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HOTED STARS WOODY ALLEN AND MONICUE VAN VOOREN ENJOY THE MIRMOFF

THIS IS THE DRINK THAT IS...THE SMIRNOFF MULE

Smirnoff Mule Recipe:

hggere of Sovenoff over

Give a Mule party! You couldn’t serve a smarter drink. For a cool. refreshing Mule 200 00 o G e Fal Mute:
made with Smirnofl and 7-Up* is a choice vou can start with and stay with. Only erys. e Ay e
tal clear Smirnofl. filtered through 14.000 pounds of activated charcoal. blends <o ffrol EM;J!E :\‘.“.m.:—‘:,;'?n.'
perfectly with 7-Up. So follow the rule when mixing the Mule. Make it with Smirnoff ! LT : e | [a...k..".(.'.”[: Mol
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Always ask for H)"l l1rno It leaves you breathless*
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Ugly is only skin-deep.

It may not be much to look at. But be-
neath that humble exterior beats an air-
cooled engine. It won't boil over and ruin
your piston rings. It won't freeze over and
ruin your life. If's in the back of the car
for better traction in snow and sand. And
it will give you about 29 miles to a
gollon of gas.

After a while you get to like so much

about the VW, you even get to like what
it looks like.

You find that there's enough legroom
for clmost anybody's legs. Enough head-
room for almost anybody's head. With a
hat on it. Snug-fitting bucket seats. Doors
that close so well you con haordly close
them. (They're so airtight, it's better to
open the window o crack first.)

Those ploin, unglomorous wheels are
each suspended independently. So when
a bump mokes one wheel bounce, the
bounce doesn't moke the other wheel
bump. It's things like that you pay the

$1585* for, when you buy ¢

VW. The ugliness doesn’t add

a thing to the cost of the car.
That's the beauty of it.

©Volswagen of Americo, Inc. *Suggested Retail Price, East Caast P.O.E. ($1663 West Caost P.O.E), Llocel Taxes and Other Decler Delivery Charges, if Any, Additional.
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Celanese® Arnel®

There is only one Arnel.

It's the Celanese way to hold
the line against wrinkles.

The focus is on pure color as this coat takes to the road with Arnel neatness.

Cricketeer tailors the jacket trim and natural in Richelieu’s herringbone fabric of Arnel triacetate
and cotton. With center vent and patch flap pockets. A full range of sizes in your choice of solids,
stripes and plaids. About $35. Available at fine stores everywhere.

eEI.ANESE (AFINEL

A CONTEMPORARY FASHION FIBER



I- l. 1T was A ciiek pay with the hounds of spring lagging a hell
P AYBI" ol a long way behind winter's vaces when a group ol us from
the Eduworial. Ave and Piciure departments convened belore the aackling fire in the
Playboy Mansion’s fireplace 10 braindoggle this issue’s cover. Some howrs later, with
visions of summer icumen in alter all, the mecting adjourned. Some days later,
with several tons ol sand spread on our studio floor and five lovely naiads basking
neath the lights in bikinied and Bunnilorm coray, this July cover was shot to
celebrate high summer and the pleasures that pertain thereto.

Among these pleasures we rate high the return o these pages of Sol Weinstein's
Secret Agent Ov Oy Seven. Israel Bond. the kosher hero of a thousand Hadassah
meetings and ol countless amorous and adventurous encounters, making his appear-
we in Pare 1ol On the Secvet Sevouce of Hix Mapesty the Queen. This is Oy Oy
Seven's third exposure—vou should pardon the expression—in rraveoy, where he
hrst burst upon a waiting world in Loxfinger. then in Matzohball, both ol which
went on to become bestselling hooks. Attached 1o the manusaript of Queen was ths
corned-becl-scentad note from Sol on his current activitiess “Am working on an
expose of the recent experiences of Ralph Nader. 1o be titled Unsafe in Any Place.
Sull recuperating from a nationwide junker plugging the Pocket Book versions of
Foxfinger and Matzohball, 1000000 copies ol which have been sold—be sure 1o get
that in, fellows. Had the disquicting experience of heing followed in many cities by
Omar Sharif, who allegedly was also on touwr 10 plug Dr. Zlneaeo. Now T oask
reaveoy’s readers, who have bheen trained by me to use the keen logic ol counter-
ospionage: What conclusion can be drawn from an Avab “tagging’ (an espionage term
lor shadowing) a Jewish writer who is anempting o sell clean novels wherein the
hero is an Israeli seeret agemt? Obviously, the multimillion-dollar movie was just a
fimsy. albeit expensive “cover” (another espionage term, meming false vole).” Queen
will also be published in book form by Pocket Books—-OK, we got that in, o0, Sol.
In the plnning stage is Sol's fourth Ov Oy Seven saga, You Should Only Live and
Not Die—Altogether. Hy Roth. whose illustrations so aptly convey the cockaminnie
curvings-on ol Isracel Bond. is the cemter ol auraction when he wols about his
native Chicago's strects ina London taxicab he honght on a recent trip o Europe,

On a more sober note: Eminent stuthor, leciurer, syndicated
colummist for the New York Post and professor ol American
cnvilization o Brandeis University. Max Lerner in this issue's
Red China. the U5, and the U.N. puts lorth a cogent appeal
lor a realistic—if agonized—reappraisal ol ours and the vest ol
the Iree world's relationship w Asia’s Lirgest nation. Lerner,
whose The Age of Overkill was one of the most conroversial
books ol 1962, is co-editor of a new edition of De Tocqueville's
Demacvacy i America.

Few decisions in the emotionally chinged  and  troubled
sphere ol censorship and its collisions with constinutional rights
have areated the furor than auended the five-to-Tour decision on
the conviction ol Rulph Ginzburg-—subject ol this month’s mer-
view—or obscenityv: Te made international headlines and was the subject ol shaply
divided editorial comment throughout the journahistic world. vraveoy chose N
Henolb 1o conduct the imterview with the beleaguered publisher because ol Nat's
special insights into the dinae ol civil libertarianism in America today, and beciuse
ol his ability o emparhically respond 1o the problems ol a fellow man in wouble.
Although he had to assume the vole of devil’s advocue in asking probing questions
o clicit a Tull account of the case as seen through Ginzburg's eves, it was der 10
Ginsburg thar this was done without hostility or malice—with the result that the
mierview gives us a greater and o deeper insight into (the nan and his philosophy
than reams ol reportage could vield.

Rex Stewart, o jazz musician of renown for over 40 years, demonstrates—
m his rich reminiscence ol Harlem nighe lile in Prohibiton’s heydav, Slices of the
Apple—an engaging and evocative ability 1o communicie with words as well as
music. Rex, who began his juzzband career with Flewher Henderson and spent
many swinging years with Duke Ellington, is an astute student of the jazz scene, He
does two radio shows out of Los Angeles—Dixieland Domgs and Things Ain't 1What
Fhey Used 1o Be——is the author of many articles on the subject and is busy compiling
an oral history ol jazz at UCLAD When Rex puts down both trumpet and typewriter
he dabbles, he says. in haute cusie—a modest way ol putting it for a man who
stuchied e France's number-one culinary college, the lamed Cordon Blen.

Piarorially. this issuc s chick full of summer delights: Ursila, an cight-page enco-
mium to an all-ome praveoy Livorite who has achieved the stanus ol SUPCE SeX (queen;
and Sean Connery Strikes Agam, wherein cinema’s James Bond, in a non-007 film
stint, romps nonetheless with dishabilled damscls,

Other July gems: The Bespole Ford, o report on the Listest, farthest-out Dear-
born auto of them all: Gyps That Pass in the Night. wise words of warning on fiscal
finagling by re.avsoy’s Contributing Editor, Business and Finance, J. Paul Geny, and
much, much more, You take it from here,

LERNER

ROTH

STEWART
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“When you’re out of Schlitz,
you’re out of beer.”

© 1966 Jou. Schittx Brewing Co., Milwsukes, Wis.

This is the most carefully brewed beer in the world.
From the first golden grain of barley to the
last gentle kiss of the hops, it takes 1,174
careful steps to create the taste of Schlitz:
real gusto in the great light beer.

The Beer that made Milwaukee Famous



Ride a Honda and the world's your start about $215*. The famous four-
oyster. No other machine makes you stroke engine gets up to 200 mpg. And  You meet the nicest people on a Honda.
look so good. The style, the precision, there are 14 models to choose from.

the indisputable excellence. Fun? It's like a trip to the moon. HON DA
Everything's in your favor. Prices Only not so cramped.

FREE : Color brochure, write American Honda Motor Co., Inc., Depl. LR, Box 50, Gardena, Califormia 90247. *Plus dealer's transportation and set-up charge c 1966 AHM



DEAR PLAYBOY
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NAZI ROCKWELL

I anticipate that you people will prob-
ably be roundly roasted for the April
Rockwell imterview. There is a breed of
layman social scientst who will Torever
cling to a concept of “defeating by ig-
noring.” Hence, when out ol the muck
of their own neuroses rise these sell-
proclaimed  Fithrers, there is this well-
meaning body who tell us that if we turn
both eves and checks. the nusies will dis
appean simply by lick of exposure.

My guess is that in this case, exposure
is tantamount to educavion; and educa-
tion, here, is a most salutary instruction
into the memalities, the motives and the
modus operandi ol an animal pack that
is discounted by the one aged maxim
that it can’t happen here.” So might
have said the Goethes and the Einsteins
ol a pre-War Gernuny, who thought
then, as we do now, that civilization by
itsell protects against a public accept-
ance of the mluuluul. Eleven years of
national genocide and wen million lives
Liter, we realized that even the most so-
phisticated society can stll fall prey to
an invasion ol monsters. It is not pub-
lic exposure that helps these perverters
of human dignity. Rather, it is apathy.
Laughter and  derision might momen-
tarily embarrass them, but in the long
run  prove no deterrents  whatsoever.
What is desperately needed 1o combat
1y ism a5 precisely what rpravsoy has
given us—an interview in depth  that
shows us the facets of the enemy. Yes,
gentlemen, you may be knocked for sup-
posedly lending some kind of credence
1o a brand of lunacy. But my guess is
that you should be given a commenda-
tion for a public service ol inhnite value.

Rod Serling
Pacifie Palisades, California

In response 10 vour recent interview
with George Lincoln Rockwell, 1 have
one basic question: Why would rLavBOY
lower itsell o print such outright trash?
In this very insulung and rather gross
interview, Rockwell points out that one
ol his soals is to arouse public nterest.
By printing  ths nonsense,
reavsoy has not only accomplished his
goal, but also added [uel tw his fire. T
't understand why such an mtelligent

nmn’s

man as Mr. Helner would permit the
views of such a warped individual o be
printed in his magazine.
Gerson Moshacher
Champaign, Hlinois

The do-gooders are probably weeping,
wiaihing and gnashing their teeth alter

reading vour Neo-Nazi Rockwell inter-
view. An  encrgeuc and  civieminded
radio  station  in my  state recently

presented the Barnum of the bigots to
the listening  public in a  discussion-
mterview-debiate program, Unfortunaely,
the radio station kowtowed 1o an element
ol the Listening public and humbly apolo-
gized for having “der Fiithrer” on the pro-
gram. It was the station’s intent 10 expose
the character as you did.

Jack Henson

Stillwater, Oklahoma

Your interview with George Lincoln
Rockwell made me want to vomit. This
paranoiac arumb of humanity  doesn’t
deserve the exposure and publicity you
gave him. He and his kind feed off
notoriety.

Milton Maidenberg
Aavion, Indiana

You are to be congratulated on the
interview  with American Nazi - Party
leader George Lincoln  Rockwell  that
appeared in the April issuc of your maga-
zine. Your courage in printing the inter-
view and Alex Haley's in obtaining it
are both commendable.

I have come ouce again to the simple
but undeniable conclusion that exposure
ol ideas such as those of “Commander”
Rockwell is the most expeditious method
for defeating them. Only by exposing
our socicty to these attacks cin we main-
tain the amosphere of democratic {ree-
dom that has made us great.

Stephen C. Cheney
Los Angeles, California

Once again your magazine is going
out ol 1ts way, 1t seems 1o me, 1w dis-
credit the forces and ideas of responsible
conservatism in your country. I object
just as strongly to the inclusion of the
mterview with George Lincoln Rockwell
in the April ssue as 1 did to the articles
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Splash on the Figaro.
And take on the world.
When you start the day
with Figaro
—it's yours!

Cologne e
After Shave LA
Talc - Soap
Also available
in Vetyver.

E 1966 LANVIN PARFUMS

GROOMING PAR EXCELLENCE FROM
MONSIEUR LANVIN
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Guaranteed
toshave
ascloseas a
blade or your
moneyback!

Daring? You bet! But we can give
this guarantee because of our new ex-
clusive Micro-Thin shaving screen...
the world's thinnest. Sets up whiskers
and then cuts them down—gets to
their base like a blade does. Cuts more
beard per stroke than any other
shaver. 36-blade stainless-steel cut-
ters shear away behind the screen for
the fastest action ever. Big “Super-
Trim" clippers groom sideburns, col-
lar zone, moustache. Power cleans
itself, too. Try a Ronson “400". And
remember, if it doesn't shave you as
close as a blade, you get your money
back.

RONSON)

automalically better (@

Ronsen Corpeoration, Woodbridge, N.J.
Alse available in Canada

by James Farmer in previous issues. In
the first place, T do not leel that politicd
comment has a place in your magazine.
However. il vou really must mdulge in
the presentation of  politicil  opiion,
vou should attempt to be Taiv about it
Luterviews  with such  apostles ol the
crazy right as Rockwell serve no purpose
other than o delibermely disoedit the
idea that responsible conservative think-
ing may hinve a place in our North
American society. The publicity given to
Rockwell can only he part ol a vidious
cnnpatign 1o smear the respectable, intel-
lectual  conservatives  in vour  country
with the stain ol Nazism and racism. It is
L from responsible reportage.

James W. Bannisier

Jrampron, Ontario

Last vear, while 1eaching Americin
Probleins in a predominantly white Bos-
ton subuwrban high school, T was [rus-
nated in my elforts o emotiomally and
intellectually involve  my  students  in
the problems ol civil liberties and avil
rights. Rockwell sived the day. One of
his “Boat Tickets to Alrica”™ fell into the
hands of one ol my least interested (and
potentially most bigoted) students. He
brought it to dass, looking quite ill. He
read it to the class, and there ensued the
most intelligent and searching discussion
ol minority rights and freedom of speech
(dor Nazis as well as lor Negroes) that |
have cver witnessed. It was a practical
demonstration of - Johm Milton's apho-
vism that when expression is unrestrained,
“the ruth will out.”

Rockwell has a necessary role in our
sacicty. Thank God it's not the one he
thinks 1t is. Thanks to reavsoy lor per-
mitting him 1o perlorm it.

Willimn G. Tapply
North Scituate, Massachusetts

Your publication ol Rockwell's vir-
ulent anti-Scnutic mouthings can case
incalculable evil by giving Ilim a far
wider audience than he could ever hope
for. 1 am opposed o censorship: how-
ever, if I had the power to do so. | would
suppress the printing of such material, il
only [or the sake of good community
relations berween peoples ol all Laiths,
creeds and national origins. Mavbe you
think Rockwell's interview shows him up
as stupid and Lughable, ete That's the
way “Kultured” Germany viewed Hitler
helore he rose to power and Nazilied
it. Like it or not, Rockwell's appearance
in vour pages can be construed s an
cndorsement.

Donald Tasker
New York, New York
veaveoy has published intevioiews with
a greal many people. vangimg from Al
bert Sclieeitzer and Martin Luther King
to the late Malcohn X and Robert Shel-
ton of the Klan. We think the range is
wide enough to prove our contention
that our intervicicees ave not selected for

the degree to which their ideas and owrs
coincide—to put 1t nildly. We do thinl:
it is important {o conduct mieriicws in
depth, to ask the kinds of questions that
will make a viaynov mteyiaeie a rveocal
ing document, vathey than a platform
for any poimt of view. We belicoe that
Raoclkwell hay vevealed hinselfl 1o be [
from Alanghably stupid, and would sug-
gest that if worve Germans had wnder-
stood that Hitler was neithey stupid nor
laughable, they would have been bettey
prepared to cope with emergent Nazism.,

To George Lincoln Rockwell T say
this—your message reached out 1o me. b
reached our and made me sick. My an
cestors helped  lay  the cornerstone ol
Amentca. My Lanly has fought in the
Revolution, in the Civil War, in World
War One. World War Two and in Korea.
They fought, bled and died for the Iree-
dom 10 live. think. worship and 10 not
be discriminated  against. 1, 100, will
fight—against you and your kind of de
generate hlth, until the day I die. T am
not a Negro, nor am 1 Jewish. I believe
in. and will uphold, the Constitution
andd the Bill of Righis, which, unloriu-
nately inomy opinion, permit yon 1o at-
tempt 1o suppress all they sund for,

AMiss Forrest Reed

Daughters of the American
Revolution

Boulder, Colorado

Three cheers for  George Lincoln
Rockwell. It's about time the vruth caime
out, especially insofar as the avil rights
movement is concerned.

George B Bloumt
Vancouver, Britsh Columbia

Mr. Rockwell may have some merit in
wishing to allot Government money to
allow the Negroes 1o build their own civ-
ilized nations in Afrvica. You see, 1 am a
descendant ol the American Indian, and
this could be the first siep roward elimi-
nating the non-native clement from our
contnent. Of course, this would mean
the murading white nman would have o
be the next o go—had he not come in
the fivst place. perhaps our blood would
today be untainted by white blood.

Parti Easterda
Maryville. Missouri

rravsoy deserves much praise for the
valid and Liscinating ierview that ap-
peived in the April issue. I was especially
interested i Mr. Rockwell’s denial of

Nazi atrocities during the W, The
mass murders that Mr. Rockwell relers

to as a Jewish lie were, in reality, a trath
attested 10 by the members of the 55 who
actually carried out the "l solution.”
Perhaps AMr. Rockwell should read the
confession of Rudoll Hoess, the com-
mandant of Auschwitz. In tlis
ment, Hoess stated that s Auschwitz he
personally supervised  the

docn

gassing  of



Tonight offer her a dﬁlquiri

made with Ronrico,

Puerto Rico’s tasteful rum.

Then watch her sip into something

light and comfortable.

RONRICO

Rum in a new light

GENERAL.WINE AND SPIRITS COMPANY, N.Y.C., 80 PROO



Barbra Sireisand

Color Me Barbra
v

2398, Plus: B The
Straet ﬁun You
L ote.

" e

MORE HITS by
THE SUPREMES

But Heastaches
Stop! In The Mame of Lave

2187. Back in My

Arms, Ask Any m:
12 in all

2157. Alss; The Last
Time | Saw Paris,
Crystal Fingers. ete.

!:II!!.I "; bright
swieging scere.”
Varieh

2253, "wWell done and
full of good solid
laughs.” S.F. Chran.

[sMESE] Yakety Sax
Walk, Don'l Run
Autuamin Leawes. - 1 m

2363. Alsw: Harlem
Hocturne, liﬂl
Train, Tut, te.

CRIGINAL SOLNDTHACK |

2322. . . mare e
than Galdfinger.™
- High Fidedity

2354, Isiand Virgin,
Jungle Kitty, The
Opener, ntc

THE ROLLING

STONES now:

HEART OF STONE
nmt

“‘(J’

Home Girl, You Cant
Catch Me, etc,

BOOTS IR
NANCY

SIN;‘I’H‘X

. h-u- Boals
Are Mate bor Walkn
in e Moo # Ligs 8 MORE
2402, Alsa: It Ain't
Ma Bahe, Flewery

The Wail, etc.

Bargains

like these

you get
9 records free
when you join

TOP POP SONG ulls""

1785, Alse: Stardust,
Battle Hymn of The

Republic ote.

_.ac.c' e g G
PITHF_\‘
lm II‘ IIISI TiML
THO GREAT STRRS

ard, Oma Mas
Name, 10 more

A Golden Treasury |‘
of Concert Favorites ||

VERD| AND FOSSINI
CVERTURES

— (ot vt wa o s

GILEERT & SLLLIVAN
OWERTURES
1-Record Set

One Selaction)

PETER PAUL & MARY
See Wikak Tarsamaw Brings.
= Early Morme® Rain

< i | Were Free

W
2225, Alsw; lans,
Jane; The Rising of
The Maan; ete.

1061. Tomight, Leve
is A Many-Splen-

¥
dored Thing, 3 mere

© 1986 Columbis Record Club 209/ F66

[TAIS Twa Rec-
ord Sal Counts As

THE MOVIE SONG ALBUM

TONY BENNETT

(KCITTTY

2404. Also: Never

Tioker, i, ote,

Leanard Bermstrin
M. Y. PHILHARMONIC

ﬁ'ﬂmwm
¥ [Cotmma ﬂ
2213, Baroque mas-

terpiece in a mas-
tertul parfermance

MARY MARTIN in

THE SOUND of MUSIC

1031, A show that's
“perfectly wonder-
full" ~Ed Sullivan

MIKE DOUGLAS |

The Men in
My Litthe Girl's Lile

2313, A Houwsn of
Leve, While We're
Young, 10 mere

BOOTS RANOOLPH
MOR! YAKETY SAX

2356. Also: You don'i
Know Me, Gotta Trav-
ol On, La3t Oate, ote.

2257, Blsa: Detour,
The First Thing
£v'ty Morning, elc.

2267, "Sllll\nlﬁ
staggerin
tign "= Hig| t d

1877-1878. Two-Record Set
The fabulous “live"

Two Selections.)

Irrln

9

Catch Us o You Can
Glad M| Over © 7 WORL

RS}
2217, l Can't Got
Over I

Me, Hall-Way
Loved, 10 more

>

[Counts As

performanca, his first in 12 years!

105 hit albums
to choose from

THE BES 0¥
LITTLE ANTHONY
& THE IMPERIALS
o’ Dut of Ry Head
Take Me Buch

Ll o B
our S"lwlll. ete.

BROADWAY
BOUQUE

2161, Long Ago, Make

Sameons Happy, Who
Can | Turn Te, etc.

SAMMY'S BACK
ON BROADWAY
SAMMY DAVIS
A Weonderku Day Like Toddy

2183, Alse: Pesple;
A Married Msn, Take
The Mement, stc.

2077, Aise: iillan
Waee, mm.m-m,
TryTo Ramember, etc.

Leve,
Close My Eyes,

RAY PRICE
THE OTHER 'NIJMMI

2317, Also: The Last
Letter. Just Call Mo
Lenesome, atc

TCHAIKOVSKY:
THE NUTCRACKER
- SWAN LANE (Suvites

3405 "Exciting, ttn-

THE VERSATILE
FLATT & SCRUGGS
1 54l Miss Sameons
Canfeuas « 10 mere

J 3 =]
D
2242, Aige: Wabash
Cannonball, Loafer's
Glory, ete.

RAY CONNIFF

and the singers

2117. Chim v‘.alm
Cher-ge, Feed Tha
Birds,Daar Nearf, etc.

VIENKA CHOIR BOYS

2253, Also: Thousana

, i
it

2395. Fearless, ex-
cifing

fusw
-H. I' Times

of Datman!

2346, Also: Bnee
?ﬁ 4 Time, Den't
'ait Tos Leng, etc.

THE WORLD'S BREATEST
NTERMATIONAL HITS!

2231. Alse: What Now
Love, Have :ltlnn

+ Margen,

Major Lange
MAJOR'S

Um, U - 10 mors
!2.15 afso Ain't It

AS Hay Little
ﬂf! lul ele.

2419, Alsa: As | Love
You, Breaming The
fuet, elc.

T ——
ROY ORBISON'S
GREATEST HITS

Only l'he_l.omly
Running_&ared

1886, Alsa: CJI“.

i'm Hurtin
Blue Angel, ste.

Just Like Us
PAUL REVERE
& THE RAIDERS

MARY WELLS
GREATEST HITS
The One Who Really

Lowes You

Bye. Bye Baby
Whai's Easy For Two
Is Hard For One

My Guy » Tww Lovers

7 MORE  [MGTOWN]
1786, Also: Your Oid
Stand By, You BeatMo
ts The Punch, sic.&

MEW CHRISTY llllﬂ!ls
Chom Chim Cher ee
Kidses Seeeter Than Wang

2127, Also: We'll
Sing In The Sun-
shing, 12 n all

KINKS KINKDOM
A wiell Respected Man
Louie, Louie = vk

24608, Also: Such A
Shame, IUsANRIEht

8 mepe  [LoiTms)

COLUMBIA
the world’s
largest

Record Club

20.2025:1964
MR Inn

lll

M.Iﬁ

nms-nl i b o
18 MORE
1925, Alsa: Martha &

The Vancellas, The
Miraclas, ete.

LES McCANN LTD.
Banun J. PooBoo
1

Oid Folks

2358, Also: Send Me
Leve, The Great City,
The Grahber, elc.

[ ROBERT GOULET"|
| ON BROADWAY

TR
y L]
Sunrise, Sung 1“‘:

DIND, DESI & BILLY
Our Time's Coming,

.I
g.'lsn Also: l‘ur;.:un
i on § 3
Shelix; 1‘ P

ROGER MILLER'S
GOLDEN HITS

2276. Also: Kansas
City star, In The
Summartime, stc.

CARL SMITH

2166, Also: Have |
rm You utllj That
I Love You, eic.

The Wonderful World

[
Antonio Carlos fobim

THE
KINGSMEN vu.s

2295. Also: L
in The NI‘I. After
Heurs, etc.




veﬁ'ﬁmss . CCIRCIE THE BYRDS ::v&n;r: % SIMON & GARFUNKEL

: TURNI TLRNI TURNT 1 [Co s SOUNDS OF SILENCE
plus: Satished Ming
It Won't Be Wrong

A
LEAVES THAT ARE GHELN
BLESSED - & MORE

SECRET AGENT MAN
Batman Theme

et Smarl” Theme

Honoluhy Lulu « y wost

2300. Also: Red Salis 2348, Also: wWait and 2347. ... he IIJ!E 2340. Alse: Angie, 227). Also: Out of 2171, Also: The New 2214, Albarada del 22‘9.‘&!5:: |
In The Sunset, It's  See, Me Was a Friend  like an ‘angel'. . Kathy's Seng, | Am  Sight, Oh Baby Oon't  Girl In Schedl, Ride  Gracloso, Ritual Fire @ Thin Man, Desola-
Magic, etc. of Mine, ete. Wash. Sunday Star a Roek, ete. You Weep, elc. The wild Surf, etc. Dance, etc tion Row, etc.

JOHNNY CASH 3
Name | JOHNNY'S
RANGE BLUSSOM Wi sﬂ GREATEST HITS
. EIT

s
W et My,
o 00 man

Wiy D | Choose You g
4 My Man = 36 woRy -
4 BARBRA STREISAND JOHNNY MATHIS

2232 Also: Young M 2930, Alse 2113, A1s0: Where Is I;J!J. Else: Twelfth 1037, *'The most ad- 1532 Also: HowlLittle
[

Danny 4
Heart, While We're oy The Wall, You 3 T
. : : he Wonder, |'ve Got Never, Mo Love,  wvenlurous musical  We Maow, Witcheraft,
Young, ate. Wild Colorads, sic. A Mo Strings, elc. Come 1o My, olc. %  ever made. —Life . Fancy et

MNORE GENIUS OF

FLOWERS 0N ThE wWaLl
it Memphia
My Darnng Hiderarde

You are invited to take

§ i 1787, Alsa: Core Se6 2350, Also; Charming 1093, “Fierce impact 2339, Also: | St
/ About Me, Your Kiss  Vienna, A Walk 13 and m;e:u;?-“— Miss Someore, This
S of Fire, ete, ¥ Bavaria, ate. H.Y. Werld-Telegram  Ole House, etc.

Briovio cookusis ver 2 IMRAY CHARLES

REGULAR or STEREO RECORDS W i L

e
R:i‘dtrck fHiLrAVORITE Come a Littie Bit Closer

e d THINGS ‘-d z
% ) Genr mhun

e ! ] My Romance o
- 10 MORE Littbe Gorl I
EEIITN e T ]
2264. “'Heartily 1327. Also: Sticks 2345, Also: My Fa.
ommended,” —Amer-  And Stones, One Miat  vorite Things, Wh
ican Record Guide Julep, e!c.‘ Clﬂ't!.!‘f:' X '?rtlc 355;42'«?:'"

ROWSER
RD RA%‘

if you begin your membership by purchasing just
one record now, and agree to buy a record a

month during the coming nine months (you will

have over 300 records a month to choose from)

PORGY/ &
B8O ans 1 o
She's Just My Style 4
Dawn jm the Bosnsocks l‘_?—’
Ling - 3 woert

From The Lol oy

Mstion Pictary Prodecim rarEra |

ass-Tinished 4 *
holds up 1o t .l!;-u-'.r.um
1 comenal:ﬂ
en

HERE IS AN EXCIVING SELECTION OF HIT ALBUMS and our RPN 2050 Ao & 100 1198 “Superball 2168 Alse: Giel
greatest offer ever! By joining the Columbia Record Club now, secondst M, o ke Rt A et ety BN B L ES et Il

we'll send you ANY S pf the hit albums shown on these two
pages — ALL 9 FREE! What's more, we'll also send a handsome
browser record rack FREE.

T0 RECEIVE YOUR S FREE RECORDS — simply write in the
numbers of the nine records you wish to receive FREE on the
postage-paid card provided. Then choose another record as

btaving 2 @ove v it [ THIS TIME BY BASIE

THE YARDBIRDS Hits ef the 50's and 605"
beaturing F'm » Man —

Heart Full of Sout

your first selection for which you will be billed only $3.79 ALDREY HEX ey ’
(regular high-fidelity) or $4.79 (sterec). In short, you will wepeuRN  WaRRISON [ ol o pATMETIOUE :
actually receive ten records for the price of one! sows T (RAIERIEES APPASSEINATA et Wl
Be sure to indicate whether you want your records (and all 1530. Frlnllr than 330'36 n'lll:“em'l a_l . .18‘7'#" I"‘ﬂ 13113, Also: Iﬁﬂ)!‘!lin‘l Zﬂﬁilall!: itllllnl.
fulure selections) in regular high-fidelity or sterec. Also :::f'e'n; dwards © e Fioeiy elc. ..’.‘3%‘.’.'5‘;‘.‘.'.. !u.m' zfll'nnfﬁnfs':flétc‘f‘ 2

indicate the type of munsdicnin which gou i:[r: mainly i'_rlltle|resled:
Classical; Listening a ancing; Broadway and Hollywood; -
Country and Western; Teen Hits; lazz. BRGTHERS IJ”"" WILLIAMS. [ Elenn Miler Time 1963
HOW THE CLUB OPERATES: Each month you will receive your skl it by oy s
free copy of the Club’s entertaining music magazine, with e Miemipeioll
over 300 different records to choose from . . . a wide selec-

Mrllnn
H sn:uq .- [ Biue Bayou - Falling

] : : < s
tion to suit every musical taste. You may accept any of the : whoCan 1 [ : o What'd | Say
records offered — from any field of musnﬁ!" 4 ¢ ) :-::;: : “ a> g:ﬂm\an’nm

The records you want are mailed and billed to you at the TRHERUROR: TR0 Atksv i ke - . “”_ —
regular Club price of $3.79 (Classical $4.79; occasional jatndrinnishEd el 1y Leving \'un‘ut lﬁ.‘.’é 7*";'}&.'.': Wedding, Rorne on m,',m"."{'.’,“';&‘,ﬁ'.
Oniginal Cast recordings and special albums somewhat higher), = Ricord Werld Emily, 12 In &l At Last, 12 in all The Wind, Leah, etc. —am, Record Guide
plus a small mailing and handling charge. Stereo records are -

$1.00 more. THE GREAT ~ ] e woRCERAUL o} i
Your only membership obligation is to purchase a record a TCHAKOVSKY ¢ & T RTT S Py
month during the coming nine months. Thereafter, you have > HOTIO PICTURES - Through e

no further obligation to buy any records from the Club, and : y

you may discontinue membership at any time. If you continue, P L @ o Toen end
you need buy only four records a year to remain a member in ]
good standing. " =3
MONEY-SAVING BONUS-RECORD PLAMN I you do wish to con- ‘;-w-szala.l I!nurgfc‘:;e s-:l ] Counts As . ::u‘:t:agl{actltu‘ :::%. nlu:'tlmi 0P8 gm.nun bargain,
B e site ot the G S Bomls.record pin - weseh b R S R S R T L R it e
you v ! EE

{aﬁables you to get the records you want for as little at $2.39

cach (plus a small mailing charge). So the Club represents v T FARON YOUNG THE BiG HiTs B THE 4 SEASONS

your best buy in records for as long as you remain a member. o SINGS THE BEST OF OF 1965 Gold Vaull of Hits ,,i?::‘l_?,if&“
Mail the card today! nuGo wirERvaLTER [vicimso]  ss

’ \'aughan dh ard his Orehaatra =
NOTE : Sterco reconis must be played only on a & g : [ — 2 .
ceord player. 3% Records marked with a star 2 3
‘ sleren o ll;::ill l?:c‘lrrn:;ufly e ireiea o “u““*) P?:r:gﬂ?m'f ! ; King of the Road X ¥ *
P T Yesterday - :2 wont k', o - A v | .

More than 1,500,000 families now belong ¢ ' 2
. 2356. Also: | Know A : This [s 2268, Also: Who Can 2403, Alsa: Big M
to the world’s largest record club Place, A Lover's Con- | Tun To, Forgat i Tow, Toy soiditt,  Mountain Th :‘E
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Mprs.
Peter
Sellers
loves
‘That

an’

"THAT
' MAN

COLOGNE

REVLON

*That Man’
by Revion

A GENTLEMAN'S COLOGNE

AND AFTER-SHAVE LOTION.
ALSO SPRAY-OEDDORANT BODY TALC,
SOAP, TALC, PRE-ELECTRIC SHAVE.

2,500,000 Jews. He also testificd o this
Lact under oath at Nuremberg,

On January 3, 1945, S5 Haupisturm-
fitloer Dieter Wisliceny staed on the
witness stand at Nuremberg that his im-
mediate superior. Adoll Eichmann, once
told him dhat “he would leap laughing
into the grave, because the feeling that
he had 3,000,000 people on his con-
science would be for him a source of
extraordinary satisbiction.”

How does Mr. Rockwell explain the
photographs tiken during the War ol
the actual process ol extermination in-
side the camps, not 10 mention the pho-
tographs ol the Einsatzhommiandaos  in
operation in the helds of Russiaz It
scems  truly renukable that the Jews
buitlt the huge arematoriums at Ausch-
witz during the Tew hours between the
nme  thae the 5SS evacuated the camp
and the Russian troops entered it or
did the Russians stay there a few weeks
and build the aenmatorinms themselves?

Perhaps the greatest irony of all is the
Fact that Mr. Rockwell intends to set up
extermination  lacilives o the Unied
States when he becomes  President  in
1972, According 1o him, the concept of
extermination is not . Nazi doctrine,
but, rather, it is Jewish [alschood. In
other words, Rockwell s going 10 put
into operation a plan cooked up by the
Jews.

Michael Stevens
Tacoma, Washington

We would like 10 question  vour
figures as you lhave guestioned those of
Al Rockwell. You state thar the Jewish
population of the world in 1959 was
16,600,000, Then, in 1943, the  Jewish
population was 11,400,000, This quite ob
viously is a decrease of 5.200,000. Then
you state that the European Jewish pop-
ulation in 1939 was 9.700,000. In 1945 1t
wis  3.700.0000 This s a deaease ol
6.000.000. Quite obviously vour hgures
need revision, How can the Furopean
Jewish population drop more thun the
entire world fewish populion?

Richard Ostwald

David Simoncim

Paul Durrance

Utica College ol Syracuse Universiy
Uticit, New York

We hape you aren't math majors., The
world  Jewish  population, exclustoe  of
Europe, noveased SO0.001 e that peviod.

In his interview with George Lincoln
Rockwell, Alex Haley stated: “Dr. M-
tin Luther King is widely respected and
admired by the majority ol the Amnert-
can public. black and white.” This state-
ment is not only ridiculous, but it is a
cse of ravonalizing. I you regard Rock
well as a “nut” and a “hatemonger.”™ 1
wouldn't want to tell you how the Amer-
ican public regards Martin Luther Coon.

Dave Morgan
Philadelphia, Peunsylvania

Mr. Rockwell's comment on John
Beattie's  “vemendous  and  successful”
group here in Canada really gave me a
laugh; the group’s grand rally in To-
ronto last year had an atendunce ol fowm
party members plus hundreds of heck-
lers. Let's see more ol these interviews o
expose the extremists lor the nuws and
frauds they are.

Richard S, Nimmons
Ldmouton, Alberta

1 found vour interview with George
Lincolnu Rockwell exuvemely amusing:
ver at the same time, it was rather pather-
ic. Various dinics, samitaria and asy-
lums have been set up 1o deal with the
emotiomal, mental and personality prob-
lems such as those exhibited by M.
Rockwell,

Stephen AL Alber
Washington, Pennsylvania

Just a note 1o inquire whether or not
George Lincoln Rockwell pad his 5100
bet with reavesoy that the imerview
wouldn't be published.

Mike Barton
Merced, California
Noi yet.

BOND-A-GO-GO
Just a lew words of congratulation on

whit 1 consider one ol the best issues 1o
roll off the press—the April one, 1 mean.
1 especially enjoved the joumey  back
through more than 12 veurs of covers:
and the conclusion of Lin Fleming's O¢-
fofrussy was the (AN ES ol story that, once
started,  cannot be  put  down  until
finished. As a result. the stadb here i the
station was a livle shocked 1o sce me
spinning dises with a0 copy ol Pravem
balanced on the control hoard. Unortho-
dox, but certainly worth the exora effort.

Brvee Christiansen

ChNIL

Fort St. Johm, British Columbia

NO DUMMY
I was tickled by your Sokol cartoon
(April. page 101) showing that dummy
nestled on that nude venriloguist’s Lip.
It may interest you 1o know that in the
hevday of vaadeville, there were a num-
ber of charming lady magicians and ven
wiloquists. The lady magictans, who me
said 1o have had  well-developed  ech
niques  in legerdenain,  raditionally
wore low, low neckhines. And ar il
magic moment, when the lady did her
sleight ol hand, she would also lean for
ward, misdivecting the audience’s eves
Irom her hands o her other well-devel
oped charms. 've never heard ol e Tady
venrriloguist using this kind ol misdiree
tion, bur il T ever get the fechng than my
lips are moving, 1 promise I'll keep it in
mind.
Shari Lewis
New York, New York
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Enjoy A&C,
the cigar that’s
going places

Sales of A&C are soaring. By the millions!
Because so many men who are going places
today are taking A&C cigars with them.
The reason? Flavor. Tastes so good,

men say an A&C never lasts long enough.
The inside story: A&C's unique blend of
fine imported leaf plus choice domestic
tobaccos. Light up an A&C Grenadier,
Panetela, Tony or one of A&C’s nine
other shapes and sizes. Then—buy a box
or pack. You won't want to go anywhere
without A&Cs again.

Antonioy Cleopatra

Tastes so good it never lasts long enough.

16 Froduct of 1]7?? L“Auuk’an rzgzmg;gymry @ reu

COVER STORY
I've read and enjoved your magazine—

especially the imerviews and Philosophy
—lor the past three yers. I'meowriting
now to applawd The Piayboy Cowver Story
in vour April issuc. It was both imer-
osting aud centertaining. I would appre-
date secing more  leatures concerning
the publication ol your magazine.

Jov Berwell

New York, New York

The lascinating colleciion of covers
in vour pictorial essav The Playboy Cooer
Sory makes me wish T could swap my
job as a oreative adman and artist with
that ol an assistant in vour rLAYBoy
studios. T have vead many articles and
books on the mechanics and aesthetics ol
picture taking. but nothing has matched
vour leatre. At a glance, a whole gamut
ol photographic  experience s spread
belore vou—and such technical compe-
tence, such flights ol imagination—and
all in such impeceable good taste. We
always wondered how vou managed 10
ger such svelie Temale models. Litdde did
we realize thar they were acturally mem
bers of vour own stall, Here in Cevlon
it is nearly impossible 1o hnd even fully
clothed models. And when we do come
by a willing Oriental doll. the photog
vaphy has to be done in the presence ol
a doting momnie or a jealous. glaring
boviriend.

Reggie Candappi, Director-Manager
Grant Advertising (Cevion)
Colombo, Cevlon

GOLD MINE
Herbert Gold's Marviaze, Food, Mon-
ey, Children, Iee Skaling in vour April
issue s an excellent example of  the
beauty and sadness of simple truths: that
lile is generally Drustrting and  thae
possibly the jov ol lile is betng aware of
andd responsive 1o vour own moments ol
humor, Iriendship and inetligence.
Edward Kirk
Hyvausville, Marvland

MAJOON AND THE MIND

Ira Cohen has wruwen  the “dream
essav’ on majoon (The Goblet of Dreams.
April)—scholarly.  clintcally  accurae,
poctically evocaive, psychologically sub
tle and sensitive, And what is this majoon
which gently and wiselv heals the mind
body split> e is hashish. Cannabis—the
oldest and mildest of the mind-opening
plants, Just as oprical lenses expand ex
teral vealiny along a wide range ronning
Irom the microscope 1o 1hie telescope.
sa do hie  psvchedelic plants expand
interual veality adong a continuum of
increasing  power  and  amplihcution,
Aleohol and the opunes are the dark
lenses that clouwd and rurn off realiry.
Cannabis s the mild corrective lens thant
s on the quivering senses: pevote,
the microscope that brings the ancient
cellular lile process undulating up into



DISCOVER THE SWINGING wORLD OF YAMAHA

The Swinging World is a state of mind . .. until you get on
a Yamaha sportcycle. The Big Bear Scrambler 250 is a
powerful examplie. Here's the stuff dreams are made of.
The sports car buff can get a real change of pace with a
Big Bear. The guy with his eye on a hot machine in the
future can get his thrills on the road now . . . for a fraction
of the cost of his dream car. What a bike. Precision, style
and speed, plus oil-injected, twin-cylinder power. ..
5-speed gearbox. .. Daytona type double shoe brakes. .

dazzling colors.. .. rakish high pipes. . .universal type tires.
inspired by the unsurpassed 250cc World Champion Grand
Prix Yamahas. Take a look. Take a ride. Take home a Big
Bear Scrambler. You'll see why Yamaha is the top-selling
2-stroke sportcycle in the U.S. SINCE 1887

YAMAHA @

INTERNATIONAL CORPORATION
PO Bus 54540, Los Angeles. Calilormia
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Women like Sir.

" If you know any women,
' just ask them.

An aggressive new men's cologne
from the House of 4711.

Part of 2 complete men'’s line
priced from 1.25 to 4.50.

vision; LSD, the powerlul electron micro-
scope that shaners static reality into a
shimmering dance ol particles. Today,
as millions of Americans struggle (within
themselves and with each other) 1o un-
derstand  and use  psychochemicals, we
need historical and sociological perspec
tive. rravsoy and Ira Cohen do us a
favor by reminding us that Eastern and
Middle Eastern cultures—older. holier.
wiser and seusually more muture than
our own—have used psychedelic plints
for thousands ol vears: not lor rebellious
kicks (a depressingly vulgar American
concept), but lor thoughtful. aesthetical-
ly precise, delicately managed  ecstanic
exXperiences.

Let me take this opportunity 1o con-
gratulate you for the skillful and ellective
job you are doing in raising the level
of American Consciousness. PFLAYBOY s
the most important magazine in the
country.

Timothy Leary, Ph. D.
Millbrook, New York

In March, Dr. Leary, who was dis-
missed from Havvard in 1963 for his ex-
periments with I5D, was avvested and
convicted in Laredo, Texas. on  the
charge of transporting marijuana and
failure to pay tax on it. He was sen-
tenced to 30 years in prison (the maxi-
mum allowable under the law). but was
freed on an appeal based on veligious
arounds. Leary calls himself a “visionary
prophet” and claims the right to use
marijuana as pavt of his veligion. At this
writing, he had again been  arvrested.
this time at his Millbrook home, on a
marijuana-possession charge.

SEX IN CINEMA
Thanks for those lovely shots of Jean

Harlow in The History of Sex i Cinerma
in the April riaveoy, Many of her
fans who have never seen these vadiam
pictures will give thanks, also. Cheers 1o
reavsoy for mentioning that all those
rumors  published in that lousy book
about her were only rumors.

William Wallace

Los Angeles, California

ACADEMY AWARD
I'm sure vou will be pleased to know
that David Ely's The Academy, which
appeared originally in vravsov (June
1965). is included in Martha Foley's Just-
published  The Best Amevican  Shorl
Stories 19606,
Diane L. Shluger
Houghton Milllin Company
Boston, Massachuserrs

HENTOTFS HAPPENING

Your magiazine is to he commended
for publishing We've Happening Al
Ouwer, Baby! (March) bv Nat Hemolt. In
i, the author reveals perceptively the
malaise and the anger that so justihably
motivate the growing student revolt. To
concerned adults who have been watch-



ing with increasing alarm the erosion of
democracy at home and  the  counter-
revolutionary force that the UL S, s exert
ing alwoad, this new awareness on the
part of the younger generaton is a hope
ful sign. Given time, they will succeed in
cilling the blull of the power structure
that is making war on change in the
name ol Ireedom.

Articles such as this should help make
us realize that what s needed 10 give
these voung men and women a chance s
less shaking ol heads and chicking  of
tongues and more acton on the pare ol
all ol us to stop the killing 1 Vietnam
and get on with the urgent business of
disarmeument before  the  holocust  si-
Iences dissent once and tor all.

Digmar Wilson
Women Strike for Peace
Wisshingron, D. C.

ASTERISKY BUSINESS
Re the asterisks in my Origins and A
Dictionary of Slang mentioned in Ray
Russell's A4 Little Lexicon of Love (Feb-
rwary): In 1958 and again in 1961, it was
still forbidden in Britzun o print the
two “key” words in full. In the new
cditions of Origins (to be published this
summer) and Slang (1o be published in
December), they are spelled out.
Eric Parmridge
London, England

TRIVIA TOUCHE
Looks like vou get a minus ten points
on vour April Trivia exam (Playboy
After Hours); Zorro's horse is named
Tornado, not Diablo.
Chuck Baker
Chicago, 1llimois

Caramba!

PAD PLAUDIT
Re A Playboy Pad: Palm Springs Oasis

(April): 1 was happy 1o see, ol course,
that vou had sclected an  interesting
house of good architccture and interior
design and, as :1!\\';:)'5, m good rLavsoy
fashion, had decorated the house with
some ol the most auracuve girls.

Jens Risom

Jens Risom Design

New York, New York

FORE SIGHT
We pros are mighy jealous that yvou
had to go to the amatcur ranks i choos-
ing your March Playmate of the Month,
Par Wright. Really! I'm swre that il Pat
cver dedided 1o join the tour, she would
certannly arrive on the scene with more
“exposure” than any other girl goller in
Instory.
Barbara Romack
MacGregor Goll Company
Cinanmat, Ohio

if you feel like this after a day in
the sun, read this restful message

How comfortable can sun glasses be? You'll never know until you slip on a pair
of Ray-Bans, the quality sun glass. Lenses of real optical glass scientifically block
harmful rays. Reduce glare to cool, soft light. You'll

like the way they fit and feel on vour face, too. Solid. BAUSCH& LOMB @

Not loose and flimsy. They come in styles for all

kinds of looks and all kinds of uses. You have to go M
to onec of the better stores to buy them. But they're Nl

worth the trip. Available in vour prescription. too.

Write for free style folder. Ray-Ban Sun Glasses the most distinguished
by Bausch & Lomb, Rochester, New York 14602. name in SUN GLASSES

Wayfarer Pm'ha C Olvinpian |
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Photographed in a famous old mansion near Tarrytown, N. Y.

. The case for quality is shown above.
8/ Imperial: choice of knowledgeable people.

HIRAM WALKER
T i Wiy

Whiskey by Hiram Walker

BLENDED WHISKEY - 86 PROOF - 30% STRAIGHT WHISKEYS - T0% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS - HIRAM WALKER & SONS INC., PEORIA, ILL



PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

Finding it increasingly diflicult 10 im
press your friends these days? Does
cveryone you meet scem to be intimidat-
ingly well-informed abour current affairs,
arts and leuers, politics, sports: When
vou bring up the printed controversy be-

tween  Kenneth Tynan and  Truman
Capote over In Cold Blood, do the hip
cognoscenti rvattle off, almost word for
word, the verbal comreremps about the
book that ook place between critic and
author at a New York cocktail party in
19607 Do they yawn as you launch into
a dissertation on the secondary and
tertiary symbolic levels of Fragonard's La
Liseuse? Never before has the role of the
racontcur been so tested in the status-
seeking contest of one-upmanship.

In these pages several vears ago, we
recorded the advent of a compendium of
uscless but thoroughly entertaining [acts
and figures, the Guinness Book of World
Records, which we felt would alleviate
the dilemma of the pointmaking conver-
sationalist in his eflorts to put down the
statistic-spouting bore one often encoun-
ters at cocktnl parties. Recently reissued
m a revised edivion, Guinness is still an
arsenal of well-documented inconsequen-
tin concerning the highest, lowest, big-
gest, smallest, Tastest, slowest, oldest,
newest, loudest, greatest, hotest, coldest
and strongest persons, places and objects
known to man. Since records e con-
tinuously being broken, we suggest that
vou pick up a copy of this 399-page 1ome
and spend a few hours of diligent ap-
plication boning up on amendments to
the minutiae that vou may have been
dropping into conversational lulls over
the past few vears, so that vou're not
caught behind in vardage. hight-vears or
“woogols” (not an Orviental  barbarian,
according to Gunness, but the highest
number regulirly used in mathematics:
10 raised o the 10h power). We were
unsettled o learn, for example, that the
planet Earth, as of this writing, has be-
come  700,386,770,000, 000,000,000 tons
heavier since the last edition ol Guinness
in 1962, for a current polysaturated

weighin ol 6,588,000,000,000.000.000,000
tons, soaking wet: and that the world's
rocking-chair championship, originally
held by a Nova Scotia housewife (93
hours, 8 minutes), had been captured in
a “Rockathon™ in 1963 by an English-
man named George Filbey, who rocked
around the clock lor 100 hours. We were
relicved to find, however, that the record
set by Johann Huslinger for the longest
walk on onc’s hands (871 miles, from
Vienna to Paris) and the fact that Clos-
tridlivm botulinum was the world’s most
potent poison (I/4000th of an ounce is
all that would be needed o poison the
entire human population of Earth) were
still in effect. with no apparent upsets in
the offing.

Old records updated and new ones
dulv memonized, vou'll be able to walk
mo any party. conversational master ol
your fate, and offhandedly toss out such
tidbits as the fact that: A music-loving
chap named Heinz Arniz once plaved
the piano nonstop for 423 hours (Berlin,
1955); the largest cigar ever manufac-
tured was 5 feet, 7 inches long and
2634 inches in circumference: the most
hamburgers ever eaten in one sitting
were 77, by one Philip Yazdzik, who out-
wimpied Wimpy in Chicago in 1955: the
record for the most hiccups by one
man is 160,000,000, by Jack 'Leary of
Los Angeles during an atack that lasted
eight years: the largest number of fingers
ever recorded for a human is 26; and the
longest known onc-word palindrome s
saippuakauppias, the Finmsh word for
soapmaker.

Should you be besicged by impressed
admirers for further incidental imelli-
gence, you can always let them an on the
length and weight of the largest sausage
ever made (2000 feet, 840 pounds): the
most piglets ever born i one huwer (34):
the world record for bricklaying (3472
bricks in one hour by an Amcrican, Jo-
seph Raglon): the longest time that a
modern painting has hung upside down
in &t public gallery unnoticed (Le Bateau
by Matisse, in the Museum of AModern

Art in New York, for 47 davs): the larg-
est number ol potato chips ever caten in
less than one hour (30 bags, in 29 min-
utes, 50 seconds without a dnink. by one
Akim Akinwola in England): or the long-
est nonstop monolog (5 davs, 13 hours,
by Kevin Shechan, Limerick. Treland).

If such arcane inelevancies [l o be
received with a chorus of “gee whizzes,”
you can casually drvop such bombshells
as: the most consecutive rides on a roller
coaster (303, by Paul O. Anderson at
Council Bluils, lowa): the longest chess
match ever Liunched (it was started in
1927: one move is made each vear: s
still in progress): history's shortest war
(between  Great Britain and  Zanzibar,
from 9:02 A 1o 9:40 anr on August
27. 1896); and the longest abbreviation
known, AU CS R.LFRV. WAL
(which denotes the All-Union  Cenral
Scientific Research Laboratory for the
Restoration of Valuable Works of Art in
Museums).

Il some wiscacre happens 1o drop a
statistic of his own that onc-ups your
best efforts, all is not lost. Merely sncer
pitvingly and put on a haughiv demon-
stration of “floccipaucinihilipilification”
—the longest word in The Oxford Eng-
lish Dictionary. It means “the action or
habit of estimating as worthless.”

-

A headline in Daily FVariety gave the
impression  that Angeles  Dodger
pitchers Don Drysdale and Sandy Kou-
{ax were more smiten with show business
than we had imagined. It read: p & K
PLAY PALACE RATHER THAN BALL,

-

Los

We're not sure whose side we're on in
the recent case of a London insurance
broker who. according to an item in The
New York Times, “sued his former wile
for the return of an 18th Century table,
a cutglass decanter and  his  Teddy
bear.”

Out of the Mouths of Babes Depart-
meni: A high school teacher friend tells
us that a book report (on Sinclair Lewis'
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If this could make
George Washington
President, think what
it could do for you!

|
|
:

Caswell-Massey No. 6 Cologne Water is
strictly for heads of state. Past, present
and future. Washington used it years be-
fore his inauguration. So did President
Adams. Likewise Lafayette. Now, it's
your turn. You'll know No. 6 by its high-
spirited fragrance. (After 213 years, it's
still pretty Revolutionary!)

Cologne Water and After Shave Lotion
Jrom $4; Toilet Water from $10; Whale
Oil Bath Soap from $4.75.

At the best men’s shops and department
Stores, or write:

Caswell-Massey
Co. Ltd.

Established 1752
America’s Oldest Chemists & Perfumers

114 E. 25th St., New York, N.Y. 10010

Arrowsmith) by one of his students con-
cluded with the following bit of unwit-
ting wit: “Aler reading this book, I
decided to become a doctor. because a
doctor is someone who devotes himself
to the savings ol other people’s lives.”

.

A popular poster removed by school
authorities from  a bulletin board
Ambherst College announced a  forth-
coming “mixer” at the Smith College
Hillel Club “with music by The Four
Skins."”

.

Why not call an avant-garde pop-music
concert tinpandemonium? . . . the steed
ol a medieval nobleman a knightmare?

. printer’s wages inkeme? . L ille-
gitimacy oul-of-wedluck? . . . a gay square
squeer? . .. bogus bubbly shampagne?

. a French donkey a Jacqueass? . .|
someone who's purple with rage wulira-
violent? . . . a napkin tucked into one’s
collar while eating shashlik a shishikabib?
- . . job scckers wage yearners? . . . the
Lelmsman ol a racing shell an oarator?

. the keys of a marimba chordwood?

. the ool used by Carry Nation for
saloon smashing a boitle-ax? the
lincage ol a pedigreed canine dogumen-
tation? . . . a cat hght a rumpuss? . .,
wavel books litevatowr? . - the pleasant
glow induced by several martinis gini-
ality? any post othce just belore
Christmas a mailstrom? . . . publicity
for an Arabian dancer bellyhoo? ., . a
diminutive dunderhead tgnorunt:

a hand-in-hand  swroll  pairambulation?

- .osalred walers served with duck soup
quackers® . . . the vessel in which that
soup was cooked a quack pot?

.

Sign of the umes seen on the front
door of a lor-men-only Greenwich Vil-
Jage boardinghouse: FOR MARRIED COUPLES
ONLY.

-

Upside Down Under: A radio station
in Toowoomba, Australia. reports the
Associated Press, broadcast the follow-
ing announcement—""Those of you who
may already be on the way 1o the races
and have radios in your cars are advised
to switch them on and listen 1o this. The
races are oll. Those who have no radios
are advised 1o stop at the next town and
make inquiries.”

.

Goad taste note for the man in the
gray-llannel suit: A Gotham delicatessen
peddles an “executive salami” packed in
a replice of a Mad Ave attaché case.

.

Our nomination for Untold Human
Interest Story of the Month is the one
behind this classified ad from the Ripley,

Mississippi, Southern Sentinel: “Wanted

to Swap: White wedding gown, size 1o,

never used, Tor $8-caliber revolver. Call

643-5976, Sunday, Monday or Tuesday.”
.

We imagine that the Doctors Phyllis
and Eberhard Kronhauscen, authors of
The Sexually Responsive Woman, would
have expected Tresh cdimcal lodder il
they had vead a headline on the socicty
page ol The Van Nuys News and Green
Sheet, which heralded a story describing
the busy social schedule of a local debu-
tante who ended her big day ar a dance.
Emblazoned across several columns was:
REACHES CLIMAX WIHEN SHE HEARS WALTZ.

.

Flash: “The basic ingrediems for a lu-
neral,” we were informed in The Flovida
Times-Union in an article about a mor
tictans’ convention,
a grave,”

are still a body and

Just the News, Please:
reporter lor

A political
Boston's  The
Transcript imparied a Bascinating  but

suburban

irrelevant tidbit of physiological informa-

tion m a news story about a tax bill in che

state legislature: “Five other legislators

from the three local wards voted against

the bill. Another was still honevmooning

in Europe when it was up for action.”
.

Hearues: congratulations to the angler
who, alum'(lillg 10 Port  Huran
Times Herald, won fivst prize in the
Cathanhay, England’s annual hshing con-
test. His catch—the only one ol the day
—wits a onc-ounce bug,

the

Aptly named author of a recemly
published book entided Birth  Control
n the Republic of Tunisia: Dr. Amo
Daly.

RECORDINGS

The Duchy of Ellington has been re-
visited by the Queen, although his time
i's only for a short stay. Ella of Duke's
Place (Verve) is a single LP as connasted
with the multiple-LP Fitzgerald warbled
Ellington Songbook cut a number of years
ago, but is chowe. Side
one is made up ol ballads, highlighted by
such lovelics as Passion Flower and A-ure.

what there s

Side two is a swinger that reaches a
arescendo on the cipper, an inlectiously
upbeat Cotton Tail.

.

The Newborn Touch / Phineas Newborn Jr.
Trio (Contemporary), with Phineas’ su-
perh piano  adroitly  complemented by
bassist Leroy Vinnegar and  drummer
Frank Butler, is a sparkling run-through



You don’t have to own a

hunk of Fort Knox to af-

ford a GT that will turn
heads wherever you go. Not any
more. Not when you can have the
MGB/GT with all its trappings for
even less than you'd pay for a domes-
tic fat-cat medium-size.

But make no mistake. This British-
bred GT is more than just a show-
piece. Its dual-carb 1798 cc. engine
candeliver smooth power to keep you
cruising all day at 70 (plus enough
reserve to top 105 if need be).

The new MGB/GT looks and handles

like a $6,000 machine.
At $4,000 it would be a real buy.

With competition-proved suspen-
sion, rack-and-pinion steering, and
self-adjusting disc brakes to help
you handle any situation as if you
were part professional driver.

And, to top it off, the new MGB/ GT
acts as though “luxury” and “stand-
ard" were synonymous. Standard
bits include leather-upholstered
bucket seats (plus occasional rear
seats). Full instrumentation includ-
ing tachometer. Padded, no-glare
dash with map reading light. Elec-
tric windshield wipers. Windshield

washer. 60 spoke wire wheels.
Enough carpeted luggage space for
a year's supply of champagne for you
and your favorite lady. And sound-
proofing so you can practically hear
her heart flutter.

So, if you want to turn heads in
general {(oroneinparticular), the new
MGB/GT is for you. Get MG magic in
this exciting new shape at your near-
est MG/ Austin-Healey dealer.

And don’t tell any of your friends
it cost you just $3,085.*

They'll never guess.

“EAST COAST P.C.E. FOR OVERSEAS DCLIVERY AND OTHER INFORMATION, WRITE: THE BRITISH MOTOR CO I'if-‘.,lr HAMBRO, INC., OEPT.B-13, 734 GRAND AVECNUE, RIGGEFIELO, NEW JERSEY
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DON'T LeT Summer
qET AWAY. Keep it with you

in a Brogue by
Niagara—the coat that lets you stand up
to Winter. Acrilan® Warm Coat pile
lining by Borg. Fur shaw! collar. In
Zepel® treated Dacron®/Cotton twill in
Tan. In water repellent heavy corduroy
in Loden and Bronze. In wool herring-
bone in Blue, Green, Burgundy or Grey
with Black. $30.00 in Dacron®/Cotton.
$30.00 in Corduroy. $37.00 in Wool
Herringbone. He-man sizes 34 to 46.
At good stores everywhere. Niagara

Apparel Co., 77 Swan W
({

Street, Buffalo, N. Y.
Keep your filtertips

at your fingertips with . . .

THE PLAYBOY
CIGARETTE DISPENSER

Perfect for home or office, this smart cigarette
box of solid American Walnut, natural finish,
opens at the flick of a finger to dispense a cig-
arette automatically. A silver Playboy Rabbit
lights up the lid of the box which holds 2 full
pack of your favorite brand, regular or king-
size. $12.50 ppd. (sans cigarettes).

Send check or money order to:

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS
919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, lIl. 60611

Shall we enclose a gift card in your name?

Playboy Club keyholders
may charge by enclosing key no.

of jazz tunes by such luminaries as
Benny Carter. Ornetie Coleman and Bar-
ney Kessel. There isn't a standard in the
lot. Newborn gives a sonic demonstration
throughout of why he is one of the most
giftel and tasteful of the current jazz
Pranists.
-

The Sammy Devis Jr. Show (Reprise) may
not help you recollect the late TV offer-
ing, but it does give a hearty helping of
Sammy hard i work, There are o dozen
tunes (on two ol which he shares the sing-
ing chores: Ve Open in Penice, with
Sinatra and Martin, and Sam's Song, with
Martin) ranging from the Newley knock-
out What Kind of Fool Am I o the
nutty My Motler the Car.

-

Woody's Winners (Columbia) is a stcamy
sesion with what has 1o be the most un-
mhibited big band cxtant. The woops
plow through juzz wrritory charted lor
the most part by Nat Pierce and Don
Rader. with the charging tenor of Sal
Nistico and Bill Chase’s smoking trumpet
leading the way. Rousingly revivified is
an old Herd favorite, Northiwest Passage,
decked out in modern dress by Pierce.
Basie Meets Bond (United Arusts) has the
Count and his coterie coming o grips
with some meaty slices of 0077 sound-
ack lile. The Basic band is estimably
iable to convey the musical pulse beat of
the Bond flicks. On hand are the title
themes (natch) rom Thunderball, Gold-
frnger and From Russia with Love. You
dug the movies; you'll dig 1he music,

-

Lena in Hollywood (U'nited Artists) takes
the magnificent Miss Horne mio  the
realm of filmic musical fare, and her
arrival there should be greeted with huz-
ralis. When Lena as a cast of one leans
mio the likes ol Smging in the Rain or
Never on Sunday or Wives and Lovers,
it's trned inmo a lourstar production,
Unusual wems in the collection of Flick-
ville divies are Henry Mancini's 711 Had
Betier Be Tonight Trom The Pink Pan-
they and 1's a Mad, Mad, Mad, Mad
World [rom you know what.

-

As a study in conuasts, we  offer
Wrapped Tight / Coleman Howkins (Limpulse!)
and Charles Lloyd Quartet / Of Course, Of
Course (Columbia). Old tenor pro Haw-
kins. with brass and rhythm for support
(he discards the brass for a couple of
sonorous lights of fancy, Out of No-
where and Indian Summer), shows that
while he allows others w do the jazz
poncering these davs, he still has the keen
perception to absorh the best of the new,
adding  Lurther gloss to his inventive
Iyricism. Young Turk Llovd, a Cannon-
ball Adderley stalwart, here [ronms a
group that includes  guitarist  Gabor
Szabo and Miles Davis men Ron Carter
and Tony Williams, all of whom are of

one mind with Lloyd as his tenor and
flute explore new musical dimensions
through seven of his own compositions.

Morgana King / More Morgana (Ascot) is
a tribute to the thrush’s undaunted de
vouon to an unclichéed repertoire ol oo

seldom-heard  songs.  Included in this
sesston s a lowrsome of Alee Wilder

melodics, each of which deserves a wider
audience,

BOOKS

“Geuting and spending,” wrote Wil
liam  Wordsworth, “we lay waste our
powers.” The Big Spenders (Doublediuy) by
Lucius Beebe—completed just belore his
death a few months ago—riakes the other
tack. It is a joylul recounting ol the
pleasure ol ostentatious spending by those
for whom getting was no longer a prob-
lem. T is filled with characeers such as the
tvecoon who completely forgot about a
railroad he owned: the lady who did
not exactly recall ordering 515,000,000
worth ol redecorating on her estate but
felt the bill was “rvather less than she
expected,”  alter all: and  the minming
King who once wrote & memo cuationing
himsell not 10 spend over a million dol-
lars the nexe day. Bon wioant Beche ap-
proaches the world ol the very, very
rich with enthusiasm. knowledgeability,
thousand anecdotes and a suraight Face,
His purposc—to illuminate the “genius™
required 1o spend millions of dollars on
worldly  plesures with total  casualness
and grace, as so parlealy illustrated in
the chapter that ran i veaveoy, Those
Gilded Galas, Janmuary 1966, “\Whae dil
ferentiates the wuly big spender from
the anerely expensive spender,”  Beebe
writes, “is that the money must be spent
with a maximum ol panache, m  the
greatest possible expression of the beau
geste.” Beebe expresses pique at today's
moneved clisses tor their fear of having
Lun: “Instead of lTancy-dress balls of re
volting  dimensions, or scandalous  asso-
ciations with French aciresses, they are a
pushover for Lumily foundations. Amony
the inheritors of great names and sreat
fortunes in America ic s difhcult 1if not
nnpossible 1o find a living man who has
given a dinner party at which nude cho-
rus girls leaped from the innards of a
Lunb pot pic.” In 15 chapters, which
range Irom the grear counny houses ol
the East o the palaces ol San Francisco's
mining  kings, lrom  champagne-flooded
New York vestaorants to Chicago bordel-
los, from Paris o Palm Beach to Pis-
burgh. Beebe [ollows the wail of the g
spenders in privite Pullman, gold-plated
Rolls-Rovee or tripledecked yacht, gorg-
ing on contyefilet ol beel and dianmond-
back terrapin, buving entive restaurants
to be guaranmeed a good table, scareely




ever ordering liquid refreshment  in
anything  less  than  jeroboams, and
purchasing everything from  too-heavy-
to-wear  diamond  necklaces o jewel-
encrusted chastity belts. Occasionally, so
rapid is the pace of narrative, Beebe for-
gets he has told this story or quoted that
quote on an carlier page. The lost art of
being rich was one that Beebe himscll,
with his modest personal fortune (he lelt
i estate of 52,000,000), always strove o
practice. Tt is nice to know that the au-
thor's will provided a S15.000 trust fund
for the care of his Saint Bernard, T-Bone
Towser 2d.
L]

In Lewis and Clark City, in a state
“berween Monana and Idahe,” Jews are
named Miles Standdish and WASPs grow
beards and Negro cowbovs have ulcers.
Only in America? Only in Leslie Fiedler.
A collection of three long stories, The
Lost Jew in America (Stein and  Day),
fictionalizes his longtime preoccupation
with the melung pot. In the title story,
by far the best. an aging Jew helps act
out a hilarious and touching Yom Kip-
pur for a dying friend, asking himsell il
he's guarding the llame of a noble her-
e or just propping up a decaying tra-
dition. The Last WASP in the World, a
drunken Pulitzer Prize-winning pocet, a
middle-aging Don Wan, squabbles with
a series of Jewish wives and mistresses
who view sex as the continuation of war
by other means. And The First Spade in
the IWest, desperate o become “white”
(Kiwanis Man of the Year), is demeaned
by the white community’s reverse prej-
udice (they insist on calling a spade a
diamond), then  wapped by a racial
clich¢ that suddenly comes true. The
tragicomic theme ol the storics is the
hopeless attempt o disentangle  ethnic
myth and cthnic reality, w0 presenve the
vitlues of wradition while overcoming the
oppressions ol stereotype. But the myths
have become part of the reality, the
stercotypes  have  hecome  inseparable
Irom the wvadition. Like many critics
who write  hcuon, Fiedler  sometimes
chews more than he bites ofl. And some
times, like most ethnic jokes, the charac-
ters are so Guicitured that the comedy
becomes slapshitick. But the comedy of
identity is ultimately sad. The lantasy of
acceptance, and even the reality ol assim
ilation, Fiedler says, are merely ways ol
overcoming alienation  from  others by
substituring ahienation hrom onesell. His
characters  laugh  ar their {follies unidil
rears tun down  their cheeks—and  sud-
denly they realize they're sobbing.

The current public image of LeRoi
Jones, to which he has contributed
mightily, is that of a black equivalent of
Peking radio: He sees white America as
a maggoty minority in a world of color,
But the man s more complex than the
image, as is evident in a new collection
of “social essays,” Home (Morrow). They

p———
INVER
HOUsE

MPORTED RARE SCOTCH

BLENDED 5CO°
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Made to run outside and play . ..
The “CARNIVAL/FESTIVAL" BY JBL. Now you can enjoy full bass,
distortion-free sound from a portable precision unit that
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and loves to play outside!
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start in 1960 with a rapturously uncriti-
cal description of Castro’s Cuba. The
rest of the essays chronicle the changes
in Jones' view of himsell and of his
world. In Cuba, he wiote: “The rebels
among  us  (Amcericans) have  become
merely people  like mysell who grow
beards and will not participate in poli-
tics.” From that time on, Jones became
more and more consumed with his black-
ness, finally commiuing himsell to the
role of a catalyst oward the uniting of
all blacks in America to take power as a
separate nation and a separate culure,
This concept of  Alro-Americans  con-
wrolling their own voluntary ghettos is
not news among many varictics of black
nationalists. Jones has littde to contribute
toward an analysis of how political and
cconomic power can be redistributed:
the value of this collection is thar it
shows with raw candor how one black
nnddie-class American cime o feel that
wiay. When not simply coining slogans
("Only a united Black Consciousness can
save Black People from annihilation at
the white man’s hands™), Jones can be a
challenging  dissccror ol conventional
wisdom, black and white. There are. for
example, hard-edged vebutals 1o the
doctrine of absolute nonviolence, caustic
evitluations ol the history of American
Negro  literature and  supple  thoughts
on the variously expressive uses of lan-
suage as determined by who you are and
in what culture you live. A persistent ob-
bligato is an indiccment—with specifics—
of the hypocrisies of American oflicial
policy. foreign and  domestic. Uniting
these essays is not only Jones™ acute need
to find a place for himself in the world
as a black man and a black writer, but
also his need 10 avoid cuphemism and
comfortable evastons. He aspires, he tells
us. to “the craziness of all honest men
... a caziness that will make a man
keep talking even after everyone else
savs he shouldn't.”

MOVIES

An Arabesque is defined as a “kind of
ornament  in - which  llowers, foliage,
fruits, vases, amimals and hgures . . . are
represented in o a fancifully combined
pattern”—which  catches  perfectly  the
high spirit of the new movie of that ti-
tle. At the center of the fanciful pattern
15 a serap of paper. It comains a seem-
ingly innocent ancient Hashimite inscrip-
tion. but is actually a cipher derailing
plans for the assassination of a Middle
LEastern prime minister. A great many
people want it—among them, not un-
naturally, the P. M. limsell: an oil baron
as shilty as his native sands; and a gang
of weirdly swinging rebels. Gregory Peck
is the Oxford don engaged 10 decipher
the inscription and he is, as they say,
drawn step by step into a sinister web of

intrigue and danger. Sophia Loren is the
dangerous and intriguing lady luring him
on. The game ol hares and hounds is
swift. quippy and played against the
background of a London that was never
lovelier. Stanley Donen's direction is sure-
footed. fast-paced and flashy. Among the
high points are a chase through the
London zoo at night, murder ar Ascot,
avempted murder with a stean shovel
and a climactic chase with the worst of
the wrong thinkers in a helicoprer whilst
our hero. our heroine and the PM. are
on horseback. This is commercial movie-
making at its inventive best—glimorous,
excting and  amusing—pure  lun  and
eames, unadulterated by a single pretense
10 SCTI0Us Nnport.
-

The R Are Coming The Russi Are
Coming is i pretty funny movie that
with some judicious pruning, pointing
and shaping, might have been a very
funny one. A Russian submarine cap-
tain, curious to sce the Tace ol the enemy
close up. takes his vessel o dose 1o an
island off the New England couast and
runs it aground on a sand bar. Needing
a boat 1o tow him off. he dispatches a
shore party, under Alan Arkin’s com-
mand, to discreetly steal one. Stumbling
around, they manage 1o make the na-
tives very restless indeed, and before the
day is out. Russkics and Yankees are eye-
ball to eyeball at the town dock. A sud-
den, pleasantly corny wwist allows them
to discover that what they have in com-
mon (simple humanity) is more lorceful
than the things that separate them (ide-
ology. mutual suspicion). Unforiunately,
dirccior Norman  Jewison and  screen
writer William Rose have a tendency to
pursue too many tangents and so keep
losing their strongest comic line. The
picture is, however, almost saved—and
certainly made worth a couple of hours
of your time—by Second City alumnus
Arkin. His performance is a gem ol com-
ic acting—warm, low-keyed, beautilully
detailed, subtly shaded. His lines and
sitations are no bewer than those pro-
vided such worthies as Carl Reiner,
Jonathan Winters and Paul Ford. but he
cffortlessly gives them overtones and un-
dertones of meaning with a look, a ges-
wre, a verbal accent that e, on this
occasion at least, beyond the others’
range. In short. Arkin has an instinctive
sense of how 1o use the camera for comic

ends that s, these frantic days, a most
mstructive  reliel.
Lost Commend demonstrates how  the

professional soldiers ol France, deter-
mined not to suffer a defear like the one
they previously absorbed in Indo-China,
adopted a win-at-any-cost policy against
the North African rebels, and in the
process managed 1o lose not only another
war but the onc thing they had sal-
vaged from the Far Eastern debacle—
their honor. Director Mark Robson and

screenwriter Nelson  Gidding.  using o
novel by Jean Luarteguy. clearly set out
to make a blunt morality drama about
soldierly agony, and they almost succeed-
ed. As a broad-scale sindy of what can
happen to soldiers under inept. proba
bly corrupt command and  serving a
civilian government unsure ol its pur
poses, the film is persuasive. But as hu-
nan drama, 1t falters badly. Tis Tocus »
on a group ol paratroops under the com-
mand of a tough peasant porraved by
tough peasant Anthony Quinn. Among
those serving with him are Alain Delon
as a sensitive inellectual and George Se-
gal as an Arab officer who goes over 1o
the enemy and whose irregulars are de-
feated by his old comrades in the mov-
ie’s climactic action. As characters, they
are all  prenty  much  cartoons;  and
Quinn’s relationship  with a  countess
(Michele Morgan—and it's nice to see
her againy and Delon’s with a rebel
girl (Claudia Cardinale) are laughably
in the old-fashioned Hollywood mold.
Throughout, the dialog is stilied and the
direction, except in the sequences deal-
ing with battle and with the torturing
war against civilian rebel sympathizers,
is conventional. But the worst trouble is
Quinn’s perlormance in the pivotal role.
He is just not subtle cnough 1o catch the
nuances of a soldier acquicscing in the
rape of his principles for the sake of vic-
tory and his career. Stull. it the creators
of Lost Command lack the ability o
create human beings, their political and
social sensibilities are imtact and  their
moral hearts are in the right place.
-

Stop the World—! Waont to Get OFf 5 o
movie for people with a special taste—
for Stop the World—I Want to Get Of].
It is simply the Anthony Newley-Leslic
Bricusse stage musical of a few seasons
back faithfully photographed in per
formance, as if it were one of our age's
high cultural events preserved for pos-
terity. If you do not think Littlechap is
really a 20th Century Everychap: il sym
bolic representations of Man, Woman,
Life and Death strike you as unbearably
pretentious: if you thought the original
production Licked the sheer prolessional
skill to match its ambitions, then you
will want to stop this movie and get off
before you have followed  Liulechap
very far down the highway sureiching
from his birth to his death. Tony Tan
ner, in the leading role. is engaging an
his little way: but his skill at mime—ab-
solutely essential 1o bringing 1his thing
off—necd cause Marcel Marceau (or even
Anthony Newley) no anxious momenis.
Millicent Martin, on the other hand, is
both beautiful and adept as his wile and
as all the other women he encounters.
Film director Philip Saville has done an
inelligent job of turning stage director
Michael Lindsay-Hogg's  paterns  into
cincmatic sense, amel there are, as you
may remember, a couple of nice songs in




to stick

For men nd women) who

=

their necks out

Great Books have given
many people more of the
assurance it takes to speak
up—and to make sense. If you
enjoy using your brains,

and want to earn the rewards
of using them better, read on.

There are two kinds of people who
are most likely to “‘speak up in
meeting’’: the ones who haven’t any
ideas worth hearing, and the ones
who do.

Deliver us from the first kind. But
please help us find the second kind.
Of all the people in the world, they
are the most likely to keep learning
and growing mentally —Therefore
they are the world’s best prospects
for Great Books—if, indeed, they
don’t already own them.

There's a third kind of person: the
one who doesn’t speak up in meeting.
He’s the one who owes it to himself
to find out what Great Books could
give him that he may not have
enough of now.

What'’s in them for you?

These 54 volumes—the most superb
home library ever assembled —are
really a “do-it-yourself”” kit for build-
ing a richer, better-stocked mind—
and, very probably, a better life.
Great Books can give you confi-
dence, as contrasted with cocksure-
ness; peace of mind, as differentiated
from placid passivity; knowledge, as
distinguished from “knowitallness.”
Great Books i1s a unique collection
of 443 masterpieces by 74 immortal
authors—the thinkers who literally
created our civilization. You may
have been “exposed” to some of these
authors before. But not until you own

Great Books, and the amazing Syn-
topicon that unlocks this tremendous
storehouse of knowledge, can you
fully understand how much your life
can be enriched by contact with these
great minds.

What in the world is a
Syntopicon?

It's the only reference work of its
kind in all the world. The Syntopicon
is a two-volume idea index that en-
ables you to look up, in minutes,
everything these authors have writ-
ten on any given subject.

The Syntopicon indexes not onl
Great Books but also the Bible. Wit
its help, every idea in these thousands
of pages becomes as easy to look up
as a word in your dictionary. The
Syntopicon 1s available on/y with
Great Books.

The cost? About the same as a set
of good luggage. You can elect a pay-
ment plan that brings you Great
Books for 14 cents a day, just a trifle

are man enough

more than you pay for your daily
newspaper!

78 matchless volumes

You may obtain the handsome ten-
volume Reading Plans and also a re-
markable ten-volume set called Gate-
way to the Great Books as well as
the annual editions of Great Ideas
Today—a total of 78 volumes, as
llustrated below.,

Send for this FREE Booklet

It will cost you abso-
lutely nothing to learn
all the facts about}
Great Books and the [ S
reading program that PR
helps you master s

GREAT
BOOKS

then.
Just mail the at-
tached card—no postage required—

Jor a fully illustrated booklet and the

whole fascinating story. Great Books,
Dept. 145-J, 425 North Michigan
Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611,

-
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The Great Books are p

1 by Encyclopaedia Brit

in collaboration with the University of Chicago
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Do you know about

behind the lens meters...the latest

development in 32mm cameras

Pl
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Did you know that this new discovery
has revolutionized the whole field of
35mm, single lens reflex cameras? Did
you know that a brand new camera, the
mamiya/sckor TL, has a Mirror-Matic
behind the lens spot meter that practi-
cally guarantees professionally accurate
exposures even under the most difficult
light conditions? Did yvou know that you
can buy this unusual camera, equipped
with an extremely precise, [ast I'2. lens

for less than $160? We've prepared a
28-page booklet that explains in simple
language the role of behind the lens
meters and also provides detailed infor-
mation on the new mamivafsckor TL
cameras. § Write for vour [ree copy to
Dept. TL. Ponder & Best, Post Office Box
38610. Hollvwood. California 90038,
mamiva/sckor TL cameras marketed ex-
clusively by Ponder & Best: New York/
Chicago/Hollywood.

"I'm the new
Encore tennis ball.
Spalding calls me
Encore because you
can play me again
and again and again
and again and agair
and again and agc
and again and a¢
and againand ¢

the score. But il it wasn’t your cup of tea
1o begin with, nothing that happens on
the screen will change your mind.

-

Le Bonhewr mcans “happiness,” and
Agnes Varda's short, simple, lovely film
is an unsentimental essay on that enig-
matic subject. In a Paris suburb a carpen-
ter lives in wedded bliss with his beautiful
wile and their two beawtiful children.
They find deep pleasure in the simplest
things—uaking the kids for picnics in the
woods, the work they do (she's a dress-
maker), dancing, sex, simply being to-
gether. One day he meets another woman,
and they become lovers. But that docs
not spoil his pleasure in marriage: it
only completes his circle of happiness.
Eager [or his wile 1o share his jov, he
tells her about the affur. “It's quite
simple—vou, me and the children . . .
we're like an apple orchard inside a lence.
Then 1T sce an apple wee owside the
fence, and it's in bloom, wo. There are
more apple blossoms and apples to add
to ours . . .” She scems to understand;
they make love alfresco while the chil-
dren nap nearby. When he awakens from
a sleep, she has commined suicide. Alter
a decent interval, he marries his mistress.
The last sequence of the film is similar 1o
its opening—the [amily woupe suolling
through the woods. Miss Varda’s econom-
ical divecton and writing perlectly suit
her ends, and the performances of Jean-
Claude Drouot, his wite Clave and their
two children as the family could not be
improved upon, while Marie France
Bover as the other woman is beauntiful
and winning. The sex scenes, by the way,
combine eroticism with modesty in an
altogether tastelul and beguiling manner.

THEATER

While Batman rules the video waves,
Broadway has pointed its rav pun at
Superman: Zap! You're a musical. So
why notz  Musical-comedy  heroes are
usually square. Why not  supersquare?
Relreshingly, s a Bird It's a Plane It's
Superman plays Supe straight. not spooly,
gooly, campy, draggy or shaggy, but as
the hardbiswed, solthearted jerk that he
is. Waaring his Supesuit and a big-
cheese smile, he waves 10 a passerby and
announces—Ilest he be conlused with any-
one clse on stage—"Hi! I'm Superman.”
Later he adds, with the full weight of
his work in every svilable, “Being Super-
man is a [ullime job.”" And so n is. He
has 1o save Lois Lane, who is constamly
im peril; Mewopolis, which s constantly
in peril; and this show, which s likewise.
The score by Charles Swrouse and Lee
Adams 15 in and out, and the book by
David Newman and Robert Benton s
up and down. But there is no need 10
worry when Superman is flving across
the stage in a single bound (aided by a
single wire) and leaping into phone



hooths. As our hero, Bob Holiday is, of
all things, aedible—the perlect mixture
ol hov-scout blandness and supreme sell-
confidence. The show also boasts two
supervillains, plaved by 1wo  superior
actors. Shick-laired, slipperyv-smiled  Jack
Cassidy is a gossipy columnist on The
Daily Planet, out 1o sink Supe because
ol jJournalistic jealousy (the Big 5. mo-
nopolizes page one). Michael O'Sullivan,
a crot-haned clown with the face of a
fallen soufllé and the body of a pastured
dray horse, is a mad physicist who has
lost 1the Nobel Prize ten umes and plots
to get even by desupering Superman. An
added diverusement is Linda Lavin as
Cassidy’s lovelorn secretary, Sydney. In
the show’s best song. she tries o vamp
Clark  Kent to the wne of You've
Gol Posibilities. Mild-mannered  Clark
watches politely as she entwines hersell
about him, runs her hingers through his
hair. removes his jacker, begins . . . w0

. umbutton . . . his shivt. His shire?
Clark looks down in fright. Tt is not his
virtue that is in danger, it's his under-
wear. Fortunately for Clark, the lady cops
out. Superwhew! Av the Alvin, 250 West
3nd Street.

When Herbert Blau and Jules Irving
were named as the new co-directors of the
Lincoln Center Repertory Theater last
year, interested bulls were both amazed
and hopelul. Blau and Irving, the direc-
tors ol the Actor's Workshop in San
I'rancisco, were among the most  out-
spoken eritics of the kind ol theater
represented by their Lincoln Center pred-
ceessors, Elia Kazan and Robert White-
head—commercial - Broadway  disguised
(not very welly as art. Faced with “the
despicable  behavior ol people in the
Americin theter,” sid Blau, he wanted
to “kill, kill, Kill, kill, kill, kill'” The sad
et is thae alter ther fust scason in New
York, all Bluu and Irving have killed is
their own reputations, unless one counts
the damage they have inflicted on four
plays by four ol their favorite authors,
Unlike  Kazan /Whitchead, Blan /Irving
cmnot be faulted for dheir choice ol
plavs—except  for  overambition.  What
they wanted was a true repertory in which
cach play would have relevance o every
other play, and 10 oy time—in this case,
plays ol revolution. They opened in the
fall with Danton’s Death, Georg Biich
ner’s impassioned  study of the French
Revolution: then turned 10 Wycherley's
bawdy The Couniry 1Wife, a ake-oll on
sexual and social hypocrisy in the 17th
Cenuny: switched w Sartre’s The Con-
demmned of Altona, a moody philosophical
work about the guilt of the guilty and of
the  presumably innocent,  particularly
among  the Germans belore and  after
World War T'wo: and ended with Bertolt
Brecht's The Cancasion Chall: Circle.
which is Breche in hus less didactic, more
antic mood. These are all plays of con-
siderable, it varying, substance, seldom

Invented at last...

THE BOTTLED
BACARDI PARTY!

(Turn the page.)

Znglish L eather*

«..the ALL-PURPOSE MEN'S LOTION, $2.00, $3.50, $6.50...the BATH SOAP, $3.00
...the PRE-SHAVE LOTION, $1.50...the ALL-PURPOSE POWDER, $1.50
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Go to your package store, pick up the new bottled Bacardi Daiquiri
and Bacardi-Cocktail, hold them up to the light—then put down your
money because...

They taste as good
as they look!

These are real cocktails—made the way a Daiquiri and a Bacardi Cocktail
should be made, including that grand old party-maker, Bacardi rum. (In
fact, a Bacardi Cocktail has to be made with Bacardi rum or it's not a
Bacardi Cocktail.) Everything is in the bottle, including our pride and
reputation. Just pour over ice and serve. (Maybe we should call it an
Instant Bacardi Party.)

The only bottled cocktails made with 3 A(C AR DI rum.

@BACARDI IMPORTS, INC., MIAMI, FLA. COCKTAILS, 55 PROOF.

to look RIGHT here

Towne & King's New 100% Wool Bancora” Makes It Easy!

Go ahead, throw it in the machine. Your T &K Bancora®
comes out looking like it was dry-cleaned every time!
Now enjoy the luxury of 100% & pure virgin wool Bancora® in
5 styles. .. in choice of seven California blend-n-contrast colors.
Always say, “I won't wear a thing but Towne & King.”

look right here!
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performed in New York. They e dit
ficult plavs that demand grea perlorm-
ances and  productions.  or - ar - least
mteresting  ones. Untortunately. Blaa
and Irving lack o lor more than greatness
Expernt theorencians though they may be.
on stage they work hke sonatewrs, They
seem o have lile nsight o then
plays: or il they luve the insight they
are ncapable ol projeaing i oo the
audience through  their actors, Good
choosing plays, they are ervible an choos
ing actors, cither 1o join their company
or to assume the various roles. They have
gotten together a stock company. in e
basest sense, and [rom it they chose per
haps the most stock ol the acors—ihe
thickly dictioned Alan Bergman—to plav
Danton. an epic. Iyrical part i de
mands someone with the  imelligibiliny
and intelligence of Olivier. Their windy.
dull Danton was, in fact, the season's
arcatest disaster. The diveciors had prom-
ised 1o bring back the best plav—whar
ever it was—T{or a run alier the regular
season. With  lovesight,  when  Danton
closed, its scenery was drageed out to the
New  Jersey marshes and burned. Next
m line m Lincoln Cemer. The Country
1Wafe lost much of s Tun and almost all
ol its meming. The production scemed
more concerned with demonstrating the
versatdity - ol the Vivian - Beaumom
Theauer's weadmill stage than with the
characters themselves, Altona was an leass
i vespectlul, i not imagmative. produc-
ton. best when the actors were night

(particalarly. Tom  Rosqui as an ex—
German soldier hiding e the Ly

attic). Blau and hrving have been
cused ol muany lailings—why not nep
otism? Their wives, actiesses both G
bad ones). ligured wo prominently in all
lour productions. As their List show was
about o open, Blaw and Irving were in
such critical disrepuie that there was
@ possibility that they might he dragged
out to the Jersey manshes, That the wo
of than are still alive and planning, 2
sccond scason is o credit more 10 Bredu
as dramatist than o themselves as divec
tors. Their production ol The Caveasian
Chalk Circle wius ovorstated (a0 pompous
narrator, overuse ol the meadmially il
undefined  (the nunor dharacters seemed
10 merge o e crowd), bt cnough ol
Breaht's  playlulness  and  theanricalin
glimmerad through 1o make it an cnier
taining cvening. The company's 1o ac
1or, Robert Symonds, hitherio hidden in
stvlized voles, plaved the Falstalhan judge
Azndak with great comic zest and. in this
stodgy company. with welcome abandon.
Elizabeth Huddle s the long-suficring
heroine Grusha (she fHees Tvom ane anm

across o bridge and over o mountiim)
was his porlea [oil. Surveving the sea
son's wreckaee, Blau and Irving., wiscly,
chose Challi Cocle for their extended
run. Ar the Vivian Beaumont, 130 West

6oth Sureet.



COLUMBIA
STEREO TAPE CLUB

now offers you
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join now
REVOLUTIONARY
SELF-THREADING
TAKE-UP REEL

Just drop the end
of the tape over
this reel, start
your recorder, and
watch it thread it-
self! Unique
Scotch® process
automatically
1 threads up tape of

A ‘j any thickness, re-
», leases freely on
rewind.

MORE GENIUS OF

HAPPINESS IS
JANKOWSKI

RAY CONNIFF
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ANY 5

STEREO TAPES

FREE

if you begin membership by purchas-
ing just one tape now, and agree to
purchase as few as five additional
selections in the next 12 months,
from the more than 200 to be offered

Barbra Streizssnd

Color Me Barbra

Ii:ou.-ain‘un] %

ANDY WILLIAMS'
NEWEST HITS

New York
Philharm

Cleveland
coumnia)] Orchestea

2346. Also: Once
Upon a Time, Den't
Wait Too Long, etc.

2407. Where am |
Going, C'est Se Bon,
Yesterdays, etc.

2359. Plus: On The
Street Where You
Live, Emily, ete.

2330. “'Performance

2257. also: Detour,

2322. . more fire

BROADWAY
BOUQUE

[Criniisamea | 4§
The Magnificent
Strings of Percy Faith

Antonie Carlos lobim

2398, Also: Melodie
0'Amour, Jamaica
Farewell, efc.

2350. Also: Charming
Vienna, & Walk In
Bavaria, elc.

2161.Long Ago, Make
Someone Happy, Who
Can | Turn Yo, etc.

ROGER MILLER'S
GOLDEN HITS
England
Swings
King of
he Road
Dang Me

2276, Also: Kansas
City Star, In The
Summertime, etc.

1645 Oehightiul per-
formance of Grofé's
soaring fone poem

THE 4 SEASONS
Gold Vault of Hits
Oamn (Go Amay}

[ Le's Hang On
Ray Dol

2403. Also: Big Man

2178. Bonita, She's
A& Carioca, Dindi,
Surfboard, & more

Tee avnr'itc Sonatas
MOONLIGHT = PATHETIQUE
APPASSIONATA

Toe Wonderfu viorid |

Trumpets’ Graatest Hits
BOBBY HACKETT
And the
Mgeh Sing
JJvl
10 UQ‘(

prin !

[ --a-uc

'zzz:. also: Ciribir-
bin, Sugar Blues, O
Mein Fapa, elc.

NEW TORK PHILHAEMORIC

of beauty Ewarmth,” The First Thing than Guldl.ngu {C
—Am. Record Guide  Ev'ry Morning, elc.  _ High Fidelity
THIS TIME BY BASIE
THIS TIME BY BASIE | - || JOHNNY MATHIS |
THE
Fly Me T
The Moo e
= Plut
|c.-_m?.? . oy
Waik ».lum
|EEzmEg oot Hoeety) g wome
2112. Also: One Mint ~ 2291. Also: This Is
Julep, Nice ‘N' Easy,  Love - d." — Amer-
Moon River, etc. I:lose My Eyes, el: ican Record Guide
FERRANTE & TEICHER TCHAIKOVSKY:
ONLY THE BEST - THE MUTCRACKER
- Chim - SWAN LAKE (Suites;

1263. “Magnificent  2268. Also: Who Can  2267."'Stunning,with  2236. Also: Half &  2405. "Exu‘tiqg. sen-
In Town, Toy Soldier,  performances!" — | Yurn To; Long Ago staggering articula- Sixpence, Fiddler On  suous romanticism."
Ronnie, etc. High Fidelity Sunrise, Sunset; efc. tion.“High Fidelity The Roof, etc. —HN. Y. Times
T™HE THE MOVIE SONG ALEUM PETER WARY
WANDERING MINSTRELS TONY BENNETT CTACULARSI Fl{l?ml..anﬁl.zm PALL & * VIVALDI %
New Christy Minstrels zihot o%‘ld\uhmh: THE
| [Eotinmia] others FOUR SEASONS
.. Song from Leonard Bernstein
w & "The Oscar” N Y. nmmmc
- Emily
16 MORE i [Cotmmi] ﬁ

2077. Also: Willow
wupforMe Frenesl,

2217. Glitlering per-
formances of SE

TryTeR two g works

etc.

HERE'S A FABULOUS OFFER from the
world-famecus Columbia Stereo Tape
Club! Yes, by joining now you may have
ANY FIVE of the magnificently recorded
A-frack stereo tapes described here —
sold regularly by the Club for up te
$39.75 — ALL FIVE FREE!
TO RECEIVE YOUR 5 PRE-RECORDED
STERED TAPES FREE — simply write in
the numbers of the 5 tapes you wish in
the coupon at the right. Then choose
another tape as your first selection, for
which you will be billed $7.95, plus a
small mailing and handling charge. Also
be sure to indicate the type of music in
which you are mainly interested: Classi-
cal or Popular.
HOW THE CLUB OPERATES: Each month
the Club's staff of music experts chooses
a wide variety of outstanding selections.
These selections are described in the
entertaining and informative Club maga-
zine which you receive free each month.
You may accept the monthly selec-
tion for the field of music in which you
are primarily interested ... or take any
of the wide variety of other tapes of-

2222, Also: Tie Me
Kangaroo Down,
Sport; elc

2404. &lso: Never
Too Late, The Pawn-
broker, Smile, eic.

fered by the Club . . . or take NO tape
in any particular month.

Your only membership cbligation is to
purchase 5 tapes from the more than
200 to be offered in the coming 12
months. Thereafter, you have no further
obligaticn to buy any additional tapes

..and you may discentinue your mem-
bership at any time.

FREE TAPES GIVEN REGULARLY. If you
wish to continue as a member after pur-
chasing five tapes you will receive —
FREE — a 4-track stereo tape of your
choice for every two additional tapes
you buy from the Club,

The tapes you want are mailed and
billed to you at the regular Club price
of $7.95 (occasiona! Original Cast re-
cordings somewhat higher), plus a small
mailing and handling charge.

SEND NO MONEY — Just mail the coupon
today to receive your six stereo tapes
and your FREE take-up reel!

Note: All lapes offered hy the Club muost
Le played back on J-truck steres equipment.

2244. Thirteen daz-
zling showpieces —
played with fire

2409. Also: The Wild
Mountain Thyme,
Pauvre Ruteboet,etc.

SEND NO M

COLUMBIA STEREQ TAPE CLUB, Dept. 405-1
Terre Haute, Indiona 47808

1 accept your special offer and have written in
the boxes at the right the numbers of my five
FREE tapes. I've also indicated the number of
my first selection, for which I'll be hilled $7.95.
plus & small mailing and handling charge. I
will also receive my self-threading reel FREE!

My mein musicel interest is (check one):
[ CLASSICAL [0 POPULAR

I understand that I may select tepes from
any field of music. I agree to purchase flve
additional selections from the more than 200
to be ol’lered in the coming 12 monihs, at the
regular Club price plus & small mailing and
handling charge. Thereafter, if I decide to
continue my membership, I am to receive a
4-track. pre-recorded tape of my choice FREE
for every two additional selections I accept.

Print

Home. .....coniaeuasnsnnsasannsnsssnnsnsasnansanans
Address, .. con-eeccasinsnnancnernsrrsaassanavrsans
Y uerrnnicmccissnsssasanansnnr=ne ETTT T T I
I T et TipCode...ooovnnen ..

I performance

NEY — JUST MAIL COUPON!

SEND ME THESE
5 TAPES—FREE!
(il in numbers]

ALSO SEND THIS
TAPE AS MY FIRST
SELECTION:

2213. Barogue mas-
l iece—in a mas-

This offer is available only within the
continental limits of the U.S.
l——————--—--

@ 1966 Columbila Hecord Cluls T42/F66

I- - -

COLUMBIA STEREO TAPE CLUB - Terre Haute, Indiana
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Harry and his Bridgestone 175 were winners at Daytona

*Results: 175cc class, 20-lap (32-mile) road race Daytona
Beach, Florida, March 16, 1966:

1st—Bridgestone 175 ridden by Dwaine Williams, South
Miami Heights, Fla. 2nd—Montesa, 3rd—Bultaco. 4th—Honda.

Dwaine Williams* won, too!

Whether you want your action on the road, like Harry—or
on the track like Dwaine Williams—the Bridgestone 175
Dual Twin has what it takes to be a winner. Prove it to
yourself today. Sec your Bridgestone dealer for more infor-
mation on the new Bridgestone 175 Dual Twin—and the
other seven great Bridgestone models for "66—50 to 175¢cc.
Or write to: Rockford Motors, Inc.. Dept. P-3. 1911 Harrison
Avenue, Rockford, Hlinois 6110].

Brief specifications 175 Dual Twin. Engine: dual rotary vaive
two-stroke twin with oil injection. Compression ratio: 9.5:1. Horse-
power: 20 at 8000 rpm. Maximum torque: 1.9 kg-m at 7500 rpm. Trans-
mission: constant mesh selective four-speed rotary or five-speed
return change.

L@\ BRIDGESTONE by Rockford
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l am 2t graduate of a large privite uni-
versity and am in love with a man who
has had only two years of college—and
those in night school. He is socially more
adept than 1 am and. except for lormal
cducation, our backgrounds arve [lairly
similar. He is four years older than I am
and very much the boss in the relation-
ship. He wants 1o marry me, and right
now I'm all for it, but I have reserva-
tions about our future happiness be-
caiuse ol s limited chances lor  the
nuaterial success he seems o value highly.

What do you advise>—Miss E. S,
Adanta, Georgia,
Youve  presented  two  problems:

whether the marriage will be (‘ndmb
geved by the possible frustration of
man who seeks success with a hnuh:d
educational  backgrou rm‘ and  the
chances [or success of a marriage in
which the woman has more formal edu-
cation than the man. Assuming you're
both in your 205 (you don’t say) and
that your bm’ﬁu nel is interested in a
frield  not vequiring  formal  education,
we'd say he still has plenty of time to
prove himself financially and that lack
of a degree will not necessarily present
an imsurmountabile barrier. Many factors
arve thvolved moa climb up the economic
Ineleder in addition to formal ecduca
tion: personality, intellizence, initiative,
leavned or inhervent skills—none of which
come guaranteed with a sheepskin.

Problem number two, concerming the
disparity of a husband’s and wife’s edu-
cation. should not be a major obstacle
m itself, but the way you express il—ide-
sevibing yowrsel[ as a graduate of a “pri-
vale wnieevsity” while he only went (o
“might school”—leads us to believe that
prestige, move (han education, is what’s
on your mind. Becanse of the yeservations
you express, which may cover other un-
stated ones, we suggest that you let your
relattonship mature for a while. This
will give you time to decide whether if's
leariing or social status that veally con-
cerns you; it will also give your boy-
friend time io gel started on s career,
and learn just how limited s “chances
Jor material success” actually are.

Whilt- on a rip 1o Germany., 1

sampled  an unusual  beverage  called
Steinhager, which seemed more than a
liule inoxicating. As I remember, T was
standing in a bar in Wiesbaden drinking
the stull and next thing 1 knew, I was in
Franklurt. Can you tell me more about
this potent potable?—NM. M., Fast Lan-
sing, Michigan.

“Steanhager” is the brand name of a
high-proof German liguor that's botiled
i Steinhagen, Germany. I's made  of

rye and proofed at over 100. Sit down

and sit tight when quaffing this Tewtonic

tervror,

SOI‘IIC time ago you published a piece of
hicion Dby the e Robert Ruark in
which the man character offers a toast
by saving “Chin-chin.” When I arrived
in Vietnam, I found that this expression
wias very popular among Saigon's drink-
ers. The Viemmamese swear that it s
American in origin and imported by
Gls. Are they rightz—D. C., APO San
Francisco, Calilornia.

Nao. The expression " Chin-chin”
vived from the Clhinese phrase “Tsing
g meamng  Cplease”  Like most
toasts, 1t s sufficiently  ambiguous to
cover anything from “Please accept my
hospitality and  vemain for move” (o
“Please dvink up—I have a vendexvous
at mudmight.”

15 de-

A vivacious 19-yearold girl 1 know has
recently become engaged to the guy she's
been dating lor the past two vears. This
fact s the source ol grear dismay, be-
cruse she's really a fine one, and her
kindly, industrious fiancd is strictly dulls-
ville. 1 suppose thevire in love, since
she's conhded o me that T love him
more and more with cach day’s passing.”
cte, but I'm sure this is only temporary
mlatuation. In cise you've bheen wonder-
ing, yes, I would like 1o make the scene
with her, and on more than one occasion
have been sorely wempted 1o try. But be-
vond selfish considerations, 1 do think
this girl is being cheated out of a swing-
ing vouth and 1 hate o see her isolated
from broader experiences. How can I gel
the message across without sounding like
sour grapes?—R. L., Washington. D. .

From your description, the ool seems
to know what she wanis and doesn’t
need your gurdance o increase the mo-
mentum of her “swinging youth.! If
something should go awry in therr rela-
tionship, then you mizht consider niak-
my your Meanwhile, concentrate
on develofung your own broad experi-
ences, nol hers.

e,

l will be leaving for an extended our of
England shortly and plan o spend some
tume doing a bit ol pub crawling. Danis,
New  Jerseysstyle. is one of my Livorite
pastimes and I'd like to iy my hand m
the English game. Can you tell me il
anvone ¢ play or if the board is only
used by puby regularsz Is there some form
of ctiquetie to follow>—B. R., Newark,
New Jersey.

Darls eliquette may vary slightly from
pub o pub, but youll be safe if you stick
to the following rules: 1f the darvtboard

Chronomasl:er
isa

stopwatch,
time out stopwatch,
doctor’s watch,
yachting timer,
tachometer,
time zone watch,
aviator’s watch,
skin diver’s watch,
regular watch,

all in one.

CROTON

CROTON WATCH COMPANY,
CROTON-ON-HUDSON, N.Y.
FINE WATCHES SINCE 1878
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is free, go ahead and shoot; you'll get a
malch soon enough. If the board’s being
used, mark your initials in one corner of
the scoreboard. Before you can play, you
are expecled to “take the chalks” for one
game. This means keeping score while
the current players shoot another game.
When it’s your turn, you can play until
you're beaten. Once youwve lost, you
must go back and wait your lurn to
“take the chalks” before you can shoot
again.

| recently found out that my wile has
been making broad hints o my kids
(boy 11, girl 13) that I have been playing
around. Lately they have become jumpy
and guarded with me, which had never
been the case before. 1 dig the kids very
much, and I think they reciprocate. As a
husband, I admit I've stepped out of
line on occasion, but I'm convinced that
as a father I have not failed in any of
my obligations—social, emotional or
financial. I will not bore you with the
roubles with my wile that have driven
me out of the nuptial bed now and
then; it is wo tired and familiar a story.
What I want to know 1s: How can I fight
the bad press I'm getting with the chil-
dren when my back is turned?>—B. G,
New York, New York.

Are your extramarital aclivitics openly
acknowledged in your relationship with
your wife? Do you plan to stay married
to her? If the answer to both questions
is yes, as one might infer from your letter,
then have it ot with her. Your children
are too young to discern the difference
between the actual nature of your outside
interests and the coloration given to
them by your wife’s hostility. But you
may be sure the kids are troubled by un-
concealable marital tensions. If they are
going to be given any information at all
(and we think they should), it must be
presented in an open, aboveboard man-
ner, by both of you, in terms they can
understand. Above all, it should be ex-
plained that whatever diflerences you
and your wife may have, they don’t have
any bearing on your love for your
childven.

WWhaos the connection between Lon-
don dry gin and london, Englandi—
B. H., Ithaca, New York.

All London dry gin eriginally came
from London. The term has been adopt-
ed by the liquor industry to designate
an unsweelened gin. London dry gin
can be manufactured anywhere.

I'm 28, divorced, and earn good money
in insurance. As a result of the divoree,
I was awarded our $28,000 house and all
of its contents. Now, as 1 get back in cir-
culation, many ol my bachelor buddies
say that since T am not planning to re-
marry soon, it would be wise to scll this

place because it will always retain a
lingering shadow of my ex (she picked
out the furniture, etc). They say 1
should go the apariment route, since the
future women in my life will not be at
casc here. 1 view the situation from a
monctary standpoint (there are tremen-
dous tax advantages in home ownership)
and from the standpoint of convenience
(there's lots ol party room. privacy and
plenty of space for overnighters). As far
as mecting new faces, I feel my present
acquaintances and the nature of my job
will suffice. What do you suggest>—
J. 5. N., Houston, Texas.

The “lingering shadow of your ex”
scems to bother your buddies morve than
it does you. There's no reason why the
new women in your life should detect the
“shadow” unless they're psvchic, or un-
less you let the house become a mauso-
leum to the memory of your marriage.
Make the place yours. Rearrange the
decor. and as you veplace furniture, let
it rveflect your taste vather than your
former wife’s.

I never thought it was necessary for a
meerschaum pipe to build up a layer of
cirbon, because meerschaum s porous
and does all that the carbon in a briar
can do. But a friend of mine, also a pipe
enthusiast, claims the carbon is neces-
sary. Who's right>—D. A. T, New York,
New York

Your friend. The coating of carbon
inside any pipe—meerschaum or briar—
should be I'/16th of an inch thick, rough-
Iy the thickness of a penny.

l have verv fine hair that becomes
musscd at the slightest gust of wind.
What do you recommend for a guy who
doesn’t like to use the greasy kid swuff>—
R. B., Cleveland, Ohio.

Try one of the men’s hair sprays now
on the market (such as Brut by Fabergé
or Arden’s spray for men). Odorless and
colorless, they make a fine top-of-the-
head vemedy for avoiding that wind-
blown look.

c;m you tell me the order in which the
James Bond novels were  publishedz—
5. T., Lexington, Kentucky.

“Casino Royale” (1953}, “Live and Let
Die” (1951), “Moonraker” (1955), “Dia-
monds  Arve Forever” (1956), “From
Russia, with Love” (1957), “Doctor No”
(1938), “Goldfimger” (1959), “Thunder-
ball” (1961), “The Spy Whe Loved Me”
(1962), “On Her Majesty's Secrel Service™
(1963), “You Only Live Twice” (196{),
“The Man with the Golden Gun™ (1965).
The last thvee were sevialized in PLAYBOY
prior to book publication.

-I?w face side of the Kennedy hall dol-
Lir shows a tiny mark on the late J.F. K.'s

neck. Does it have any special meaning?
—B. L., Greenville, North Carolina.

Yes. The tiny mark is actually an “R."
It stands for the last name of the coin’s
engraver, Gilvoy Roberts.

Wh:Il advice would rravsoy give in
the following dilemma? I sincerely believe
that marriage is the most sacred of un-
ions, although T don’t always show it, for
fear of being accused of prudery. 1 am
mildly disgusted with friends who hold
their marriage vows in such contempt
that they talk blithely about their Liuest
extramarital relationship. The problem
is: Being a bachelor and needing sexual
fulhilliment as much as the next man, |
have 1o hum—and huming takes time, a
lot of which I don’t have. Consequently.
I am left with a disturbing fact: The last
three affairs I have had have been with
married women, including the wife of a
friend who s a writer of the utmost intes-
rity as well as a pillar of advice and cn-
couragement to me in my own suuggle
to authowship. Sexual relations between
them had long ceased, for one reason or
another, although they still led an oswen-
sibly Dblissful  life together—Dbut  this
knowledge failed to prevent my having
such a guilty conscience about the whole
thing that I could no longer Face the man,
and cevenwally severed relations  with
him and his wile, lcaving them both
(presumably) wondering what on carth
happened to young  John Doe. The
point at issue, then, is simply this: Is my
reproachful attitude to my philandering
friends mere hypocrisy—and il so, how
can I logically expect any future wife of
mine o remain faithful when, by my
own actions, 1 condone infidelity?—
_]. H., Toronto, Ontario.

With one standard of behavior for
your friends and another for yowrself,
lrypocrisy s an excellent description of
your atttiude. It is to your eredit that you
appear to be concerned about this in-
consistency between your ethical values
and your behavior. If your ethical views
are sincere, you won’t allow this incon-
sistency to continue. Perhaps Ambrose
Bierce’s definition of a hypocrite will be
helpful: “One who, professing virties
that he does not vespect, secures the ad-
vantage of sceming to be what he de-
spises.”

All yeasonable questions—from fash-
ion, food and drink, hi-fi and sports cars
to dating dilemmas, taste and eliquelte
—will be personally answered if the
writer tncludes a stamped, self-addressed
envelope. Send all letters to The Playboy
Aduvisor, Playboy Building, 232 E. Ohio
Street, Chicago, Himors 60611. The most
provocative, pertinent queries will be
presented on these pages each monih.
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Keyholders and guests idle the sun-filled Jamaica hours away amid con-
vivial company on a cool summer afternoon at the Playboy Club-Hotel.

PLAY IT COOL THIS SUMMER

No long hot summer for you—not if you vacation the Playboy
way at the Jamaica Playboy Club-Hotel. Play it cool on our air-
conditioned beach (courtesy of the trade winds), sip a long tall one
poolside, see nightly shows featuring native and American enter-
tainers, visit cool, splashy Dunn’s River Falls, snorkel in the blue-
green lagoon called Bunny Bay, fish, tennis, golf, have fun. Play it
cool for as little as 517 a day, and that includes two superb meals
each day. Join the Playboy jet set for an unforgettable holiday
now. Playboy Club credit keyholders may charge to their key.

Ooh La La Revue at New York Club

NEW YORK (Special)—The most spectacular puppet show in
the world—Sid and Marty Krofit's Les Poupées de Paris is now
appearing in the New York Playboy Club Penthouse. The frisky
French revue features 137 naughty puppet performers romping
through a fast-paced 5250,000 extravaganza with original musical
score by Sammy Cahn and Jimmy Van Heusen. You always find
the brightest, most exciting shows in town at every Playboy Club.

Curvy chorus in New York performs cancan. Each doll measures 12-B-12.

CHICAGOQO (Special) — Four
more Playboy Clubs are now
planned to make their debut on
the U.S. Bunny scene. When
they open, keyholders will be
using their keys in 19 Playboy
cities throughout the world!
Negotiations are taking place in
Denver, Cleveland and Buffalo,
while plans now call for the Lake
Geneva resort to open in 1967.

A hundred beautiful Bunnies
are on hand to greet British
kevholders and guests in our
first European Club in London
and direct them to Playboy fun
and games. Seven exciting club-
rooms and lively gaming areas
prove to British keyholders that
the Playboy world is the best of
all possible whirls.

Meanwhile, the newest Bun-
ny bastions this side of the
ocean, in Boston and San Fran-
cisco, offer keyholders gourmet
buffet dining at the same price
as a drink, king-size drinks
served by lovely Bunnies, con-
vivial atmosphere, fresh new
variety shows and cool jazz.
American keyholders in every
Playboy city enjoy these bene-
fits, of course.

Now is the time to apply for
your Playboy Key—you can still
save 525 in many Playboy areas
before the 550 Resident Key
Fee goes into effect, as it has
in Arizona, Florida, Illinois, In-

diana, Kansas, Louisiana, Mis-
souri and Mississippi.

Your new Playboy Key admits
you to every Playboy Bunny
haven. When you present your
key to the Door Bunny (she
may be a PLAYBOY Playmate),
your personal name plate is
placed on the lobby board and
closed-circuit TV telecasts your
arrival to friends who may be
awaiting you. Upon each visit
to the Club of your choice you'll
enjoy the atmosphere of a re-
laxed and friendly party at
which you are an honored guest.

Don't waste any more time—
a Playboy Key is more valuable
than ever before. Send in the
coupon now and save 525,

Lovely Bunnies Elke, Virginia and
Bev display the famous Playboy
ounce-and-a-half-plus drinks.

Jamaica » Kansas City « Lond

YOUR ONE KEY ADMITS YOU TO PLAYBOY EVERYWHERE

OPEN—Atlanta * Bailtimore = Boston » Chicage » Cincinnati = Detroit
® Los Angek

®« Miami » New Orieans

New York ¢ Phoenix ¢ St. Louis * San Francisco. NEXT IN LINE—
Buffalo = Cleveland = Denver = Lake Geneva, Wis. » Washington, D.C.

F == == mm s 2« BECOME A KEYHOLDER / CLIP AND MAIL TODAY: = wm mm =m oy
1 70: PLAYBOY CLUBS INTERNATIONAL 1
' 232 Eoast Ohio Street, Chicago, Hllinois 60611 '
. Gentlemen: '
I wish to apply for key privileges. .
1 wanE (PLEASE PRINT) 1
I OCCUPATION 1
1 ADDRESS R :
I o STATE zircooe |
' Key Feeis $25 exceplin Anzona, Flonda, linois, tndiana, Kansas, Lowsiana, Mis- l
souri and Mississippi, where keys are $50. (Key Fee includes $1 for year's sub
l scnphion 1o VIF, the Club magazine.} Applicant lor key must be male and over 23. l
The Annual Account Maintenance Charge (currently $5)is waived for your first year.
I O Enclosed tind $ . O Bill me for 5. |
. [J 1 wash only infermatien about The Playboy Club. 272 I
W RS RN N B I N W N R N AR S G S G S BN N e e o mm
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Now here’s a gift
any man will really
get a charge out of...

No, not because it’s electric.
But because it's amazing.

He’ll never wind the Electric Timex.
There's nothing to wind.
No winding stem. No mainspring.

Instead, a tiny energy cell provides

a whole year of steady electric power.
Then? He simply puts in a new cell.

It costs a dollar. Takes a few moments.
And he’s all set for another year of

. steady electric accuracy.

. More?Much more.

The Electric Timex is waterproof*,
Dustproof*. Shock-resistant.

And its second hand jumps, second-
to-second, for precise timing.

More? Only the price.

And that’s a lot less than you'd expect.
There are four handsome models for
just $39.95. And two new calendar
models for only $45.

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

THE ELECTRIC TIMEX®

This is the energy cell actual size,




PLAYBOY’S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK
BY PATRICK CHASE

POLITICAL COLUMNIST Joe Alsop once said
he envisioned hell as being an endless
serics of airport waiting rooms. Waiting
around in dreary way stations can in-
dead become the Tate of the vaveler who
tries o see evervthing in the world in
one henumbing tour. Rather than touch
base at a dozen spots, it's much wiser 10
plan a long wrip with extended stays at
just a few places, so cach spot can yield
its own distinaive flavor.

For example, Qantas has recently ini-
tiated a glamor route that rings the
world from London to Australia while
allowing [or stops at such tropic spas as
Acapulco and Nassau, Even with reason-
able Lavovers for private excursions at
cach of these points, vou can sull fiy all
the way around the world in six weeks.

On the Lap berwixt Tabin and Hawait,
vou may even find one of the Larger divi-
dends ol global air travel in American
Samoa. Whenever vour plane connec-
tions don’t exactly meer, vou'll be put
up at the uliramodern Pago Pago Inter-
continental Hotel as the guest of the
airline.

There's native dancing at Apia in
Western Samoa, which you can reach by
plane, but we much prefer an overnight
trip on one of the copra steamers that
ply the waters near the verdant islands
ol Tutuila and Upolu. There's also Nor-
folk Island, a wondrously isolated place
where the Hotel Paradise at Kingston
offers lagoon swimmming, skindiving, golf,
ssland wours, horsehack riding and some
thoroughly companionable elbow hend-
ing [or the lounge hLizavd.

In the South Seas, vou'll want to be
sure not 1o mss Tahiti or the neighbor-
ing resort islands of Bora-Bora, Moorci
and  Raiatéa-—where the better hotels
ofler lusurious Polynesian  bungalows,
They also have fully equipped skindiv-
ing centers, deep-sea fishing  launches,
outrigger sailing canoes and even torch-
Lit Tahitian vitual dances down mong
the sheltering pahms.

One ol the last remaining refuges of
plantation cvilization—where gentlemen
still dress for dinner, even in the jungle
—is in the cool Cameron Highlands of
Malava. By bus, train or car, you can go
Irom the rich jungle and mango or-
chards around Kuala Lumpur into the
hillside tea, rubber and coflee plantation
country. One of several good resorts is the
pine-circled Cameron Highlands Hotel—
no Hiltons here—with its own swimming
pool and wout-filled lake overlooking a
tight littde nine-hole goll course.

London is a world of entertainment
all its own this summer, particularly

since the new Playboy Club has officially
opened its velvetlined doors. A posh
supper spot, an clegant men’s cdub offer-
ing a gambling lavouwt designed 1o please
the most discriminating suitor ol Lady
Luck. as well as an apartment hotel with
17 handsomely appointed service flas lor
overnight guests, the London Club is the
brightest light on London’s venerable
Park Line. With 100 Bunnies [rom
Britain readv 1o serve and delight, and
the best in food, drink and entert
ment being served up nighuy, the night-
ingales in nearby Berkeley Square now
really have something o sing about.

On the Continent, voull hnd thin
wine festivals are a major source of
early autumn pleasure. One ol the oldest
ol these is in Germany, where the famed
Sausage Mart ol Bad Dinkheim runs o
two weekends—Seprember 10 and 17,
Near here, at Deidesheim, a  former
monastery  hotel, Gasthaus zur Kanne,
is now i restaurant specializing in such
regional specialties as Rhine eel in a
green dill sauce, and stulted hog's stom-
ach (Sawmagen).

The Burgundy region ol France begins
little more than 60 miles from Paris. It's
a charming area of rich red earth, thick
forests, meandering rivers and  super-
lative cuisine. You can get there in less
than two hours [rom Paris, running
southeast down Route Ni—through Sens
with its ancient Gothic cathedral and
the twisted streets of Joigny-—to Chablis,
center of the disima vielding the drv
white chablis wine. An alternative is a
visit to the Michelin three-star Old World
Hostellerie de la Poste in Avallon. A
“must” from there is a run to Chitillon-
sur-Seine for lunch ac the Restaurant de
la Core d’Or. Try the terrine de caneton
uufl¢ or a line coq au vin. While vou're
in Chaullon, see the Treasure of Vix in
the museum there—a superb collection
ol gold diadems, jewelry and cliborely
carved artifacts recovered Trom the tomh
ol a princess of Gaul.

For a relaxing 1ouch of France a bit
closer 10 home, there are two  lintle
known corners off the Newloundiand
coast that offer Gallic charm and hide-
away lures at the end ol o 12000mile route
from New York, through the golds and
coppers ol New England, north 1o North
Svdney and Nova Scotia and on o the
islands of Saint Pierre and Miquelon,
where the living is easy and the hotel
rates include wine in the price ol the
meals, prepared  ina mouth-watering
Basque or Breton siyle,

Foy further mformation on any of the
abouve, write to Playboy Reader Sei
e, 232 F. OluoSt., Clicago, 1 606l | B

Et tu, Bruf?

Bold new
Brut

for men.

By Fabergé.

For after shave, aofter shower,
after anything! Brut. 39
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Prmn, It's o brand-new sound and opproach for André
Previn in this album of mood-stirring ballads de-
Pl signed for very special moments. Here's André's piano
ano featured for the first time ogainst o choral background

that brings out the full richness of twelve outstanding
WIth songs. You'll hear the distinclive Previn touch on such se-
Iecnons os "Embroceable You,” "They Didn't Believe

Velve " along with “"Who Con | Turn To (When No-
body Needs Me]' " and the hauntingly beautiful

L T P P L L e T P R R L L e e L L e T

V lc s “Michelle.” Listening to these romantic songs is the PEN
o e perfect way to end a perfect evening—or begin one! [

"'f',B]y\ IN WITH VOICES;

*Cul piclures opart on dolted lines ond stople them lagether in =
numericol order. Flip them and see Previn in oclion. ——

b The most trusted name in sound




THE PLAYBOY FORUM

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

THE GINZBURG DECISION

The recent Supreme Count deasion to
uphold the conviction ol Eros publisher
Ralph Gingburg was as anachronistic and
ladicrous as 51t was unjust.

Ler us hope thar Justices Winren. For-
tas, ¢t al, will in the [uture retarn o the
kind of writing they do  best—cdlem-
headed,  liberal, humane inwerpretations
of the law——aud leave the writing ol tragi-
comedy in the able hands ol our profes-
sional black humorists.

Dan Greenburg

New York, New York

It s beyond my understanding how
the Supreme Court majority could have
amrived ar its decision in the case of
Ralph Ginzburg. That Ervos was danger-
ous I any way is a iction created in the
minds of live justices.

The weapon created by the decision
could be used anvwhere, at any time, lor
any publication. Is there any writer o
publisher, no mauer what his opinion ol
Fros and Fact, who would wiam the siome
tests applied to his own work?

Leonard Zweig, Editon
Trans-Action Magazine
St. Louis, Missour

The recent Supreme Court dedision
regarding “obscenity” must certinly
rank as one ol the most disgracetul and
prilully ignovant legal rulings in histo-
1y. But the autiude of this nation's
courts and society toward sex is so dis-
pracelully recarded already than this new
blunder is hardly surprising. Perhaps
one day this country will mature sul-
hoiemly o realize that the onlyv legal,
logical way 1o deal with literure s 10
enloree a Lvw absoluicly prohibiting the
sale of adult material o mimors: and 1o
abolish absolutely all restrictions upon
adults.

Jellvey HL Cooldman
New Orleans, Lowsima

I have sent the [ollowing lever w the
great “liberal” New York Tones:

1 regard the present ULS. Su-
preme Court as the best in history,
with a real potential for greamess.
But even the best can err. The hve-
to-dJour vore 1 the Ginzburg case
refleats the nation’s uncertaimy, nn-
nutturity and insecurity on sex. Basi-
cally, the five pro-censorship votes
were saying  that sex s obscene,

which means. Tundamentally. thn
Iife is obscenc. T iimd this shockimg.

Witch out. reaveoy, the godly have
vou constantly in their gun sights—they
crry big guns and pever hesitae o use
them.

James Conway
New York, New York

There are grave and dangerous impli-
citions in the recent majority decdisions
ol the Supreme Court in the Ginzbug,
Mashkin and Fanny Hidl cases. 1 osay s
as o vereran historian and  sociologist,
with  considerable  knowledge in o the
fickds ol  psvchianry and - criminology.
who has also worked with distinguished
lawvers  like  Morris Ernst, Adexander
Lindev and Avthur Garhield Haves on
obsceniy cases,

Justice Harlan was comrect - saving
that “no stable approach o the obscem
v problem has ver heen devised by dhis
Court,” s that the new pandering rule
is “an astonshing picce ol judiaal -
that invite renewed
attacks on hirerary dlassies that have long
been  deared ol any obscenity 1aint.
II this s not puristic kiwlessness, my
knowledge ol the Enghish language s
saddly deficient.

The approval ol Fanny Hill was based
on the concesston, for the moment, thin

provisation” nuy

this book possesses cnough social  sig-
nilicince 10 pass judicial sarutiny. T his
I5 1O gumrantee against the pl'rm'ulliun
ol other books, or even ol Fanny Hill.
by o dillerently constintmed Court nigor-
v o concede ar any given thme that a
book “sings a song of social signihcnee”
leaves Tuture procedures wide open. The
prospect here s lor internunable recur-
ring under
question.

The “advenising”™ argument is even
more Irighiening. Justice Douglas pn
his hinger on the spor when he stressed
the faa that virtually all advertsing 1o
cay makes wide, obvious and direcr use
ol sex. 1T “pandering” means proluse use
ol sex appeal in advertising, then surely
most advertising ounside the held ol
heavy metals and mechanical devices s
pandering. a highly subjective problem,
ever open o changing judiaal personned
amd attinudes.

Another  Lonentable
decisions is tha they appear 1o have i
troduced facctiousness as a punishable

assessments ol any hooks

aspeat ol these

fill up with
peach brandy flavor

PEACH BRANDY FLAVOR

John Rolfe Mixture

Here's peiach brandy by the pipe bowlful.
For John Rolfe Mixture weds finest tobaccos
with exclusive peach brandy flavor and
aromia. A pleasure break-through for
smokers and evervone around them. For a
free pack (one to a customer). send name,

and address 1o John Rolfe, %
édgn'morﬂ!
\\/

Dept. P. P.O. Box 3-AC.
Richmond, Virginia 23208

Larus & Brother Company. Inc.. Richmond, Va.
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offense, in basing the verdict partially on
the [act that Ginzburg sought to mail his
materiad from Middlesex, New  Jersey,
and Intercourse. Pennsvlvania, What s
the mater with Middlesex® Is theve any
reliable cvidence thar the use ol this
word  has incited anvbody o orimes
There is the Tamous old county ol Nid-
dlesex in England. olien alluded 1o in
classical prose and poetry. hd not Long-
fellow tell us that Paul Revere aroused
noble  patrtotic sentiments i Cevery
middlesex village and Larm™: And what
about Intercoursez Is not imercourse the
main aim ol all orthodox sexual weach-
ings, always presented in conventional
religious cirdles as the supreme sexual
zoad> There is no evidence that the cui-
sens ol the honovable old wwn ol Inter-
course,  Pennsvlvania,  are o sexually
debauched group. although they are in-
cossitnily conbronted with the wrm in one
way or another during their every waking,
hour. 1 once had an impulse 10 mail some
postcrds from the cemury-old  Adiron-
dack town ol Sodom, New York, Had |
donc so. I might, under the new ruling,
he accused ol pandering 1o homosexuals.

This judicial aversion to facctiousness
is not only silly but illogical. T would
wager that any normal person, receiving
a card Irom Middlesex, Imtercowrse or
Sodom. would regard it as a joke, and, of
course, nobody can laugh and lust at the
smne moment. When remembers
Justice Stewart’s remark that Ginzburg
has acwually received a long prison term
without having violmed any  Federal
stattte whatever,  then  Tacctiousness
ceases 10 be funny. It is a rather rough
way to penalize a ribald sense of humor.
and one shudders 1o think what might
have happened to Lincoln because of his
lavorite stories or to Wilson hecise of
his limericks. (President Johnson is also
saicd by his intimates not o be totally
devoid ol such humor, nor was President
Kennedy)

Il the courts really wish 1o reduce sex-
ual morbidity among youth, the best
procedure would be o prepare a volume
carefully selected from the hest nudist
publications and make it compulsory
reading—a texthbook—in all our schools,
This would climinate much of the mor-
bid curiosity, misinformation and confu-
sion that lies at the roots ol sexual
crime.

Is it generally realized than Ginzburg's
sentenee 15 o more than he might re
ceive il convicted ol felonious assault,
manshiughter or sccond-degree murder?
This can hardly be justihied in an age
and country that assumes o be guided
by rationality and humanity and caims
to possess a modicum of cvilization,

reaveoy is far and away the most el
fective magazine in existence today in
working toward saner sexual actitudes,
revealing the unfairness of many sexual
Iaws on our statute books and exposing

one

the postal snooping that has alrcady
scandalously invaded our privacy. You
ought to be immune Irom the depreda-
tions of purist marawders. There can be
no doub ol the social significance ol any
magazine that publishes The Playboy
Philosophy and maintains The Playboy
Forum along with the varied and en-
lightening arricles by eminent authori-
tes. Your inerviews are wsually highly
cducitional—indecd. the imerview with
Arthur ML Schlesinger, Jr.. in the May
issuc, was one ol the most searching,
best-informed and most comprehensive
presentations of the corrent domestic
and world sitwation 1o be published any
where in many momhs. The reaysoy
presentation of sex for humorous relaxa-
tion is surely a comribution o mental
hvgicne. And. fortunately lor vou. vour
advertsing is in the best taste—nobody is
likely 1o be incited o lecherous thoughts
or lewd aspirations by asingle bit of it
Haory Elmer Baones
AMalibu, Caltornia
We appreciate these comments from
such a distinguished  personaze as Pro-
fessor Harvy Elmer Barnes. For further
aunthoritative analysis of the recent ob-
seenily decisions of the Supreme Court,
read the next letter,

Standing on their own meris, and
withom vegard o the wiy they were ad-
vertised. it is doubtful that Ralph Ginz-
burg's publications were obscene. His
conviction appears to be unjustificd and
his five-year sentence is certainly oo
harsl.

In writng on the uncertaimy  of
dehinitions ol obscenity at common law,
one writer stated, “There is no unity in
deseribing what is obscene literature or
in prosccuting it. There is linle more
than the ability 10 smell

It is obvious lrom the Ginzburg, Mish-
kin and Fanny Hill cases that we are not
much Twrther advanced than we were at
common  law, despite  the  enormous
cffore put forth by the Supreme Court in
the above three cases, as well as in the
many c¢ases that have preceded  them.
One wonders whether we can continue
to ler the wese of obscenity depend upon
a sense of smell and, more Tundamental-
Iv. upon which nose does the smelling.
Are we not sufficiently sophisticed o
lec people read what they want 1o,
whether i is about sex or anvihing else?
A nure socicry must come 1o the posi-
tion advocated by Justices Douglas and
Black.

“No interest of sociery.” stated Justice
Douglas. “with regard 10 suppression of
obscene  literature could  override  the
First Amendment o justily censorship.
.. . The censor is always quick to jusily
his function in terms that are protective
ol socicty. But the First Amendment,
written in terms that are absolute, de-
prives the state of any power to pass on

the value, the propricty or the moralin
of a particular expression.”

I endorse  Justice Douglas' Taith in
people and in their right 1o choose thein
own reading.

Morvis Ploscowe
New York, New Yok

A farmer New Yool Ciiy nagistrate.
Tudze Ploseoswee is now o ominend
altorney, adjunct projessor of haie al New
York University and awilor of nnmerons
articles and bools, including “Sex and
the Law.” which Hefner has quoted fre-
quently in = Philosophy.”

Fircarms and hate hwermure ¢ be
sent through the mails. bue the puly-
lisher ol Eros magazine is w go to jail!
And in an American Broadasting Com
pany debate berween Mr. Ginzbirg and
one ol the nation’s leading advocates ol
cemsorship. the Luter gentlenm made
the statement that he considered obseen-
ity worse than murder! 'm frightened
that this Kind ol thinking will now rule
the Lund, The age ol Big Dhrother s
nearer than we may think,

Joe Marlun
Devon, Miclhigan

What does the Ginzburg decision veal-
Iy mean? It mems that o man o the
prime of lile. a man with o wile and
three children, shall bhe tiken Trome his
family amd dragged off to a prison cell.
The right to vore i other preroginives
ol the free citizen will be siripped rom
him. He will live behind bars for five
vears. For five vears he will be denied
normal sexual and loving relationships
with his wile. For five vears he will see
his wile and his children only lor hricl
intervals and with bars between them.
For five vears he will be robotized as
surelv as any shwe in history. He will
sleep when his keepers tell him o
sleep, rise when they twell him 1o rise.
cat when they tell him o el He will
not walk farther than they aell him o
walk. He will not ear more than they
tell him 1w cat. He will not do any-
thing on whim or “for the fun ol "
unless it meets with the approval ol
his keepers. He will not associne with
the  writers, artists  and  intelectuals
whom he would normully choose for
his Triends, bhut with murderers, thieves,
swindlers mwd  other  outciasis among
whom the sune chooses o place hime
When despaiv closes inon him. he
will not have the consolation ol gerting
drunk. When loneliness diives him 1o
weep, he will not have o wonim 1o com-
fort him. When Tury and outrage vise in
his throat. he will not dave speak, unde
the threar ol having  his sentence i
creased lor “noncooperation.” Al this i
“normal” and  Caverage” lile.
More thun likely, he will also be con-
fronmted by sadistic guards who will tor-
ment and worture him lor their spor.

’)] (R8T}
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And all this will go on for five years—for
60 months—for 1825 days, cach of which
has 24 long, long hours. And all of this
will happen to this man not because he
hurt anybody, but because he published
words and pictwres on paper.

I cannot agree with those who say this
conviction is a step forward toward the
totitarianism of 7984, It is a step back
ward—a long step  backward—to 1he
medieval period before freedom of the
press was guaranteed to free citizens in
Iree democracies.

Ronald Weston
Suffern, New York

For a highly pertinent and personal
reaction to the Supreme Court decision
in the Ginzburg case, read the “Playboy
Interview”  with  convieted  publisher
Ralph Ginzburg in this issue.

Can it be true? On a radio newscast
this evening, Fulton Lewis, Jr., disclosed
that a committee, including Hugh Hel-
ner, is seeking to exonerate Ralph Ging-
burg, and thar das commitiee  claims
Ginzburg was imprisoned for publishing
Fact magazine. Mr. Lewis revealed that
Fact was not even in existence until afier
Mr. Ginzburg's conviction, which had
actually been for the publication of Ervos
and two other publications. 1 just cimot
believe Fulton Lewis” implied conclusion
that Helner is a naive fool.

Jovee Edwards
Wellford, South Carolina

The [ull-page advertisement in The
New York Times, to which Mr. Lewis
referred in his broadeast, is printed in
full below. It was written by Sloan Wil-
son, author of “The Man in the Gray
Flanuel Sunl” and  underwritten by
those whose names appear after it, in-
cluding Editor-Publisher Hefner. The
second-pavagraph reference to Fact mag-
azine is peripherval to the subject that is
mtroduced in the first  paragraph—a
subtlety that apparently escaped Mry.
Lewis.

WHAT DID RALPH GINZBURG DO?P

He got out some sexy publica-
tions. Many people like them, many
don’t, but even those who belicve
them to be “offensive” do not
charge that they are anywhere near
the most “offensive” of their kind.

At a time when so many maga-
zines are failing, and when so many
swrvive on sheer tripe, he launched
a successful magazine, Fact, which 1s
in the great muckraking, spit-in-the-
face-of-hy pocrisy tradition,

He published and maied some
effective advertisements for his wares,
a few of which are, by most stand-
ards, i bad taste.

So they are sending him to jail
for frve years!

We, the undersigned, are sorry
about that, not so much for Ralph
as for our nation.

Ralph 1s a decent man and a

strong one. He'll survive jail and
probably write a good book there.

But what & this censorship busi-
ness domg to the rest of us?

What kind of a society is it that
permits any kind of murder and sad-
ism o mass media, but that is so
vengeful toward sex? What kind of
sociely permils torture on television
programs for children but shudders
atl “divty words” or the image of a
woman's body?

And what hind of a socicty im-
prisons and fines one man, while
letting hundreds of others who are
doitng worse things grow rich?

Ave they now gommg lo imprison
all the people who print sexy or
shoddy aduvertisements?

Just who is going to jail and who
ts not? On what theories is this fan-
tastic conviction based? Does erotic
material veally hurt people?

Is everyone forever going lo take
for granted our practice of con-
doning bloodshed for childven, and
recoiling from sex for adulls?

Is our nation rveally in danger
of destruction through sex or even
through smut, or through bombs?

What is it about us thai has re-
sulted in the U.S. Supreme Court
decision to put Ralph Ginzburg in
jatl, and to veward thousands of
purveyors of violence?

Because the mass media do affect
people’s actions, some of us are
not agarnst all censorship. Others
of us think the censor & always
more dangerous than anything he
censors. But we all are against cen-
sors who permit most kinds of euvil
but who convict one man who has
done nothing to huri anyone in any
demonstrable way, and who had
done much that is uscful.

The sick il celebrate. The vest
of us will mourn and do everything
we can to prolest.

FHE COMMITTEE TO PROTEST
ABSURD CENSORSHIP

Sloan Wilson, Chaivman
Arthur Miller, Playwricht
Edward Steichen, Photographer
Dy, Theodor Retk, Psychoanalyst
Irwin Shaw, Author
Murray Kempton, Columnist
Rev. I, Harvey Cox,

Harvard Divinity School
Otto Preminger, Film Producer
Robert Luce, Publisher,

The New Republic
James Jones, Author
Dy. Lowis Lasagna,

Professor of Medicine
Harry Golden, Author
Hugh Hefner, Publisher
Kenneth Rexvoth, Pocet
Rex Stoul, Author
Carl Fischer, Photographer
Ken McCormick, Editor,

Doubleday & Co.

Herl Lubalin, Desion Consuliant
Herbert Danska, Filin Divector
Ehot Elisofon, Photographer
Joln Henry Faulk, Author
Richard Kluger, Editor, Book Week
Professor Harvst W, Janson,

Art Historian
William Styron, Author
Dick Gregory, Hiumorist
Rev. Dr. Howard Moody, Minister
Michael Harrington, Author
George Braziller, Publisher
Nat Hentoff. Critic
Herbert Gold, Author
Reo. Dr. William Glenesk, Mingster
Hayes Jacobs, Author
Ervie Moon, Editor,

The Library Journal
Allen Ginsberg, Poet
Lowis Untermeyer, duthor
Maxwell Gewsmar, Critic
Robert Hazel, Poet
Ralph Ingersoll, Publisher
Richard Gelinan, Author
Peter Del'ries, Authoy

Early last year 1 noticed that my copies
ol Ralph Ginzburg's Fael magazine,
ol which T was a paid-up subscriber,
were not being  delivered. T commu-
nicated wivh Fact, and they sent me ex
tra copies of the six issues I had missed.
On January tenth of this year, not hav-
ing received these copies, I again wrote
to Faci. They replied, suggesting than |
consult my postmaster, and added tha
they have experienced similar problems
of nondelivery in some arcas. I went to
our local postmaster and told him that
cither Fact was lying or the post office
was mushehaving and, since it was a mat-
ter of public record that my Govern-
ment was irying its level best o destroy
the publisher of Fact, T was highly suspi-
cious ol the post ofice. He promised an
investigation. A month passed, and 1 did
not hear from him nor receive my copies
ol Fact, and then a remarkable docu-
ment arrived from the “Olhce of the In-
spector in Charge™ in New York City,
saying that they were investigating my
charges against Fact magazine. I had. of
course, made no charges against Fact
nuagazine: my charges were made against
the Government iself.

When I wrote 1o Fact about this. they
suggested that 1 drop by their office in
New York o pick up my missing copics.

(Isn’t this a rerrible picture ol life in
the “land of the [ree”—1 am asked o go
to New York, at my owil expense, he-
cause the Government cannot be nusied
to deliver the mail?)

Finally, I received the latest issue of
Fact through the mail, but the missing
ssucs remained missing. The very samc
day, the Supreme Court upheld Ralph
Ginzburg’s conviction and five-year jail
term for publishing Eros.

James J. Owens
Nauginuck, Connecaticut
(continued on page 140)
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wonor wi. RALPH GINZBURG

a candid conversation with the convicted publisher of eros and other
erotica, condemned by a new supreme court criterion for obscenity

fu 1957 the Supreme Conrt established,
in Roth vs. United States, that obscenity
was notl “speech™ in the constitutional
meaning of the word and therefore could
not be protected under the First Amend-
ment of the Bill of Righis, which reads:
“Congress shall make no lawe . . . abridg-
ing the freedom of speech, or of the
press” At the same fime, the Court es-
tablished a velatioely liberal formula for
recognizing obscenity, and in subsequent
decisions, sicadily made the criterion
mare libeval. On March 2, [966, in a rve-
vtew of “Story of O Jor The New York
Times. Eliot Fremont-Sneth hailed the
free publication of that hook in the
United States as “an event of consider-
able importance” in that it sevved “to
fracture the last rationale of censorship,
our late and somewhal desperate distine-
tion between “litevary” pornography and
“havd-core’ pornography.”

Less than three weeks later, the Su-
preme Court proved Mr. Fremoni-Smuth
wrong—at least temporavily—to the con-
stelevable concern and distress of wmany
of this country’s leading anthorities on
constitutional law. On March 21, the
Court handed down opinions on three
cases concermng “obscene lterature.” By
a six-to-three vote, the Cowrt affirmed the
convrction of Fdward Mishlkim of New
York for publishing “sadistic and mas-
achistic” material, bul reversed a Massa-
chusetts ruling. agarm by a six-fo-thyee
vote, that the 1Sth Century novel “Fanny
Hill” is obscene.

The key deciston affirmied, by a fiie-to-

“What the suppressors of obscenity are
really trying to do s suppress sex, and sex
is the mstinct of life tself. It cannot be
suppressed. That's why all attempis at
censorshifp must ultimately be futile”

four vote. the 1963 conviction of Ralph
Ginzbure for having distvibuted three
publications—Eros, “The  Housewife'’s
Handbool  on Seleclive  Promisenily”
and the newsletter Limson—through the
United States mails. Ginzbura's sentence
was five years in prison and S2,000 n
fines.

What made the Ginzburg decision so
nnex prected that it appeared  to
veverse the Cowrt's libevalizing trend con-
cerning a definition of obseenity. Aceord-
g to fustice Brennan. the Roth case
and sulbsequent decisions had defined a
publication as obscene if “(a) the dom-
tnant theme of the material taken as a
whole appeals to a pruvient interest in
sex. () the waterinl is patently offensive
because it affronts contemporary  com-
munity standards relating to the de-
seription of sexual matters, and (¢) the
material s utierly without redeeming

s

social value”

The majority in the Ginzbure case did
not rule that the publications at issue
wwere wecessartly obseene under the es-
tablished [formula, but instead added a
new critevion: the manner tn which a
publication is advertised and promoted.
“Where f-h.t'-pu'r:'.;‘)‘.m"\.sm'r' 'rmphmi.\' is
on the sexually provocalive aspects of
his publication.” wrote [ustice Brennan
for the majorvity, “the fact may be de-
cistie tn the determination of obscenity.”
The opinion found that the “leer of the
sersualist’ pervoaded the advertising and
promotion  of the three  publications.

“The prospect of fmprisommnent 1s stcken-
ing. A eel emotionally castrated. My
danghter’s wpset by the fecling heyv class-
mates will ostracize her, but she's shat-
teved at the thought of losing her father.”

n

s

Ginzhurg cuilty  of “titillation.
“pandeving” and “shoddy” and “sala-
crons” promotional methods. The exact
meaning, effect and unplications of this
newr oriferion have become a matier of
concern to virtually everyone in the com-
nionications freld, as sweell as a topic of
active debate among constitutional leawe-
vers. By polarizing opinion on censorsiup,
Ginzlnore has also been the subjeet of
reams of emotional cditovial opimion
the press, and the focus of heated discus-
stont on T and radio.

At first stunned, Ginzbuvg  lamself
quickly added to the flaving contvoiersy.
On the afternoon of the Couri’s deci-
ston, al a hastily called press conference
i front of the statue of Benjomin
Frankhin opposite New York's City Hall,
Ginzburg proclaimed: “Amevica s not
only no longer a peace-loving country,
bhut 1t 15 alvo no longey a lberty-loving
country. I am confident that  future
Amevicans will ook back at today's dect-
sion with shame and yvemorse and will
regarvd it not only as the trivmph of
u‘n,\'m'\')'np woer [ree .\pr'rrh, but of Pav-
chopathy over mental healih. Today's
decision way worthy of a Russian conrt,
nol of the United Stales Supreme Conrt.
I am confident that history will vindicate
me, and that eventually Amervica will
stop branding its artists, wrifeys and
publishers as criminal.”

Why a press conference in front of a
statue of Benjumin Franklin? - Because
Ginzburg, seith his chavactevistie flaiy for
the dvamatic, was able theveby to force-

“I could have pleaded cuiliy at the trial
and veceived a suspended sentence. d
haie lost a lof Tess money and encray, and

retained my freedom. Bul | ochose 1o
frght. I dost. 'l abide by the decision.”
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fully vemind the assembled vepaorters that
“Franklin, the founder of our post office
and Awmerica’s first postmaster general,
once said that nothing should be banned
from the mails except mflammables and
j)r-r:'.\hahh'n and that no form of censor-
ship should be tolevated by the Ameri-
can people.”

Thraushout the country, theve was a
wide cleazvace in opinion on the case as
“decent litevature” commitiees cheeved
and cioil Uhertarians mobilized to de-
fend the Fost Amendmeni. National
wh:ch ficht  like
tivers for freedom of the Jrress, npp.«‘m-;-d
to have a difficult time making up their
minds abonut the Ginzbure case. The
Huonse of Luce critict=ed the decision in
Lile: . . . the Court seems lo be saving
that a dirty book in a plain wrapper
might get by, while a less gamy book,
luvidly  adeertised. will nwot. Iustead  of
setthing the issue. the justices appear to
have opened a whole new set of ques-
tions and test cases to bedevil the censors
and the conrts”” But in Time, the deci-
ston was harled for indicating that ~The
Supreme Courl seems (o be calching up
with the moral election vetwrns.,” Time's
chicf competitor. Newsweek, felt that ihe
Cowrt had  “eound  up  leaving  an
alveady tanoled body of law more -
ling than ever” And. neatly straddling
the editovial fence. The Saturday Eve-
ning Post favored “an extvemely liberal
imterpretation of the Fivst Amendment's
anaraniee of [ree .~}Jf‘:’:'k and a free pl'r'n,"
deploved the lack of wisdom and charity
m Camposing a frison sentence on Ganz
bure,” bt nonctheless concluded that the
“geneval limuts™ imposed by the Court
“miale seuse”

Ginzbiog himself  remamed  acutely
contraversil. Fven some of Tis supporiers
m the press and in the miellectual com-
munily recvetled, av one veporter for The
New York Tumes put it, “that we have to
go on the ine for a guy hke Ginzburg.”

Yet some of those who know Ginzburg
pevsonally find 1t difficult to understand
why he arouses so much antagonism. He
is, 1o be sure, brashly oulspoken and a
self-desicnated  and  highly  successful
“promoter.” He also, however, has more
than a modicum of courage, firmly be-
licves an the social as well as the com-
mevcial value of his publications, and
thoroushly lives up to the purported
Amevican male vdeal of the hard-vork-
ing businessman who is also a devoted
husband and father. As Robert Chrisigau
observed in the New York Herald Trib-
une’s Sunday magazine, New York: “If
he has a vice, it is pride, manifested in
work.”

Born in Brooklyn of immigrant par-
ents, Ginzburg has been, i facl, a
prototypical American “success story.” A
graduate of the New York public school
system. he went on to the School of
Business al the City College of New
York (where he edited The Ticker, the

Hagatines, narmally

school newspaper). At 23, he was divec-
tor of cireulation promotion al 1.ook.
Three years latey he was articles editen
of Esquire. On assignment from  that
mavazine.,  he “An Unlarried
View of Evotica.” When that survey was
not printed in the wmagazine, he pub-
lished it himself in book form with in-
troductions by Theodor Reilk and George
Jean Nathan. It sold over a quarter of
a million copies.

In 191 Ginzburg announced a new
quarterly, Evos. which would “deal joy-
fully with the subjects of love and sex.”
Four psnes ivere pnbh\hrd before oz
burg was andicted in 1963 for mailing
obscene litevature. He was tried and con-
wicted inoa Federal court in Philadel-
Phlia. While battling that case through
the hicher courts, Ginzburg began a new
publication. the crusading Fact. which
now has a civenlation of over 230,000,

Now, suddenly, Ginzhure. at 36, ap-
pears to have had his aseent halted—for
a five-year immolation in prison. To dis-
cover Ginzbure’s owen wviews of the Sn-
preme Court decision, as it aflects him
personally and as it affects free specch in
America. viavsoy interoiewer Nat Hen-
toff swent 1o see the beleagnered publisher
on a sunny morning in mid-April. That
day’s New York Times carvied a news
report on Ginzbure’s request of the Su-
preme Court that it veliear his case. (Since
1957, the Couri has gvanted only (o
rehearimgs in oviminal cases.) He  had
told the Court, the Times reported,
that “it had trapped him into siolating
the obscentry laies by announcing lax
standards for obscenity and then tight-
ening them in deciding his case.”

The offices of Fact are on the 2ath
floor of an office building on West 10th
Mreet in nudtown New Yaork. Iis staff is
small and its suite of rooms is lavee, In
shivt slecves, Ginzburg was standing at a
table, scanning the Washington and
New York papers for accounts of his pe-
tition for a rehearing,

He led the way up a spival stairvcase to
his anvy private office. Jour flichts above.
Most of the time during the lons inter-
vicw, Ginzburg was his customary, bris-
thingly  enevgetic self—ansicering  the
phone, viffing through memos on his
desk, leaning [orvweard to make a sevies of
staccalo poirnts. Qccastonally, however,
he  seemed suddenly  frozen  in mid-
gesture, styuck again by the imminence of
lus separation from his work, s wife
and his three children. He would then
shake his head i venewed bewilderment
and grief, only to hurl himself back into
the interview, the telephone, the nmiemos.

On the wall across the voom from his
desk was a quotation from Olizver Wen-
dell Hohmes: “A man should share the
action and passion of his times at peril
of being judged not to have lived”
Whatevey his orviginal imtentions as a
publisher, Ginzburg was now a major
fizure in the iniensifying debate as to

wrole

how  free “free  speech”™ can be
Amervica.

The interidew over, Gin=burve walked
down the spival staivease 1o work cweith
lis editor, Warren Rorosan, on the next
issiue of Fact. A visitor asked (o bovrow a
copy of Lros. contammes a mich-disenssed
article. " The  Natural  Superiovity  of
Women as Eroticists,” by Drys. Ebevhard
ane Phivilis Kranhansen.

“Be sure 1o veturn 11,7 sanl Gin-buye,
“Hx oone of the feiw we have o]

“ il the visitor promised. “Next
weel I'H omail 1t back.”

Canzburg, iy eyes lavge belund s
classes, seas shocked. “Don’t do that ™ he
sard, “Don’t marl 111"

PLAYBOY: Iiclore the Supreme Court deci-
sion was handed down, vou appeared
quite hopelul  that your  conviction
would he reversed rather than atfmed.
In an assue of Fact in which vou ve-
viewed the history of vour troubles in
the courts. vou gave o number of reasons
why vou felt vour case stood “a berrer-
than-average chance”™ for reversal. Now,
how would vou describe your reaction to
the deasion?
GINZBURG: | was [labhergasied. particu-
Livlv since 1t was evident during  the
hearings belore the Court thar the Goy
ernment was virtnally admining it had
no case under the Roth criteria. And |
wisn’t the only one whe was [labbergase-
cd by the decision. Men who are consid-
cred  real  conservatives in the  legal
profession—Harrison Tweed,  Whitney
North  Sevimowr, among  others—have
hiled briefs with the United Senes Su-
preme Court urging that T be given a
new ariale In oadditon, the Americin
Civil Liberties Union has filed a (riend-
of-the-court brief supporting my petition
for a rehewing. Inoae the ACCULL UL
strtes that the deasion s “replete with
dangerous  implications for hreedom ol
expression.”
PLAYBOY: Did you have any intimation
that the Court would add a new clement
to their criteria ol obscenity—ihe adver-
tsing and promotion ol publications?
GINZBURG: No. The Cowt said i the
Roth case that a publication was not ob-
scene if it had “even the slightest e
deeming socl nnportance.” It was on
the basis of this that T dedided Fros
could be published. Eros contained e
productions ol many masterpicees ol art,
as well as original contributions by some
of the most gilted contemporoy writers,
artists and photographers. I Shakespeare
doesnt have redecming  social  value,
then I'd hike 1o know who does. So |
thought T was completely within the law.
Indeed, in the adverusing for Fros, |
stated that only because of current Su.
preme Court rulings was it possible 1o
publish this magazine. 1 was stunned
when they came out of lelt ficld and-
zap!—hit me with the advertising bit.

I had no idea I would be accused ol
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intending to “pander.” and. accordingly,
1 had no opportunity to make an ade-
quate defense. As Justice Black said in
his dissent 1o my case, “The Fact 1s that
Ginzburg . - . is now hinally and author-
itatively condemned to serve five vears
in prison lor distributing printed matter
about sex which neither Ginzburg nor
anvone clse could possibly have known
to be criminal.”

pLaYBOY: What do vou think the Court
was trying 1o cstablish by adding this
new element to the obscenity formula?
GINZBURG: | think they were seeking a
complicated rationalization for abandon-
ing duce process of law in order 10 in-
circerate Ralph Gingburg, You see, the
criteria ser by the Roth decision were
themselves vague. How does one deter-
mine what stimulates prarient interests?
What are communuty standards? Who
decides what has or has not “redeeming
social importance”™?  Jusuce Black has
pointed our concerning just one of those
criteria: It seems quite apparent 1o me
that human beings, serving cither as
judges or jurors, could not be expected
to give any sort of decision on this ele-
ment [of appeal o prurient interest in
sex] which would even remotely promise
any kind of uniformity in the enloree-
ment of this Jaw.”

Now, in my case, Justice Brennan,
who wrote the majority opinion. says
that even il the publicitions themselves
aren’t obscene by these vague standards,
they hecome obscene it the advertising
for them “panders”™ and “urillate As
Justice Potrer Stewart points out in his
dissent, those words have no legal sie-
mihcimee. The resule is that were leh
with no guidelines at all as o what s
obscene. The only way 1o find out is w0
risk going 10 prison. You can hope that
the Supreme Court will hear your case,
and then you can pray i will reverse the
lower courts. The situation has become
absurd, like something our of Orwell or
Kalka. “Tiullate,” lTor example, means
to excite pleasurably. To me that's a
lovely thing—hardly a crime.

PLAYBOY: Justice Bremmm also relerred 1o
the “sole emphasis . . . on the sexually
provocitive aspects”™ of vour  publica-
tons in vour adverusing. Yer Richard
Morgan, who tciches international rela-
vous at Columbia  University,  writes
about vou i the New Leader, “What
cver one nay think of that gentleman’s
wares, it is a fact that his advertising
contained multiple emphasis. Psvcholog-
ical, acsthetic and Literary appeals were
combinad with the erotic, and it does not
do o brush this record aside with talk
about 2 nonexistent “sole emphasis.” ™

GINZBURG: Lxuctly. The fact is that Eros
had a very real philosophy. which was
that love and sex are beautiful and that
mature people—evervone, as a mater of
[act—ought to approach them without
shame or fear. As loy The Howsewife's
Handbook on Selective Promiscuity, it

5

has been praised as a signilicant. socially
valuable document by worldrenowned
psychiatrist Dr. Theodor Reik, by Nobel
Prize. winner Dr. Hermann J. Muller
and by many other scientists and psyehi-
atrists. Liaison—the third publication in
the indiciment—consisted Targely of in-
terviews with psychologists: reviews of
articles in medical, folklore and other
specialty magazines; and digests of scien-
tific papers.

PLAYBOY: Returning 1o the subject of
vour advertsing, Justce Douglas wrote
in lis dissent: “The adverusements for
these publications . . . promised cindor
in the treatment of maners pertaining
to sex. and at the same time proclaiimed
that they were artistic or otherwise so-
ciallv vahmble. In elfea, then, these
advertisements represented that the pub-
lications are not obscene.”

GINZBURG: TTut's what makes the major-
ity decdsion so incomprehensible. The
fact is. I always thought of Fros as an an-
tidote 10 the average conception ol ob-
scenity. With very lew exceptions, sex
has raditionally been relegated 1o slimy,
tiwdry. mean, orude and inartistic publi-
cations by our society. Eros was the di-
rect opposite ol all these things. The
Cowrt. m effect. 15 preventing talented,
gilied people from dealing honestly with
sex in print, and 1o the extent that the
Court  succeeds, society is that much
poorer.

PLAYBOY: Bur was all vour advertising
and promotion that noble? Justice Bren-
man noted that Ervos first ried 1o obtain
mailing privileges from the post ofhces
ol Intercourse and Blue Ball. Pennsylva-
nia, and then did ger permission Trom
the postmaster ol Middlesex. New  Jer-
sey. He considered this sort ol acrivity as
proving the “leer of the sensualist.”
GINZBURG: Hce's wrong. First ol all, we
didn’t use either the Blue Ball or Inter-
course postmark. Bur even if we did, |
don't see how that would have made
Eros any more obscene than, let's sav, a
wedding invitation from those mailing
addresses. And [urchermore. I'd like 1o
point out that although we did mail
from Middlesex, New Jersey, we had no
intenton ol exploiting the sexual con-
notation of the name. We mailed from
Middlesex  simply  beciuse one ol the
Lugest mail-order faciioes in the East-
ern United States was located  there.
Anyvone who thinks otherwise is really
doing my sense of humor an injustice.
PLAYBOY: O that point. Richard Morgan
in the New Leader anicle says of Jusuce
Brennan's concern with the names of
those towns: “One is reminded of that
working-class puritanism  which  holds
above all that sex must be humorless. Is
a mun to serve hive yers for a bad joker™
GINZBURG: Right. Thit is one ol our na-
tional problems—that sex is considered
so sacrosanct it can’'t be joked about, Im
proper. ugly and antisocial behavior has
been imputed 1o me by judges who are

really rellecting attitudes which must be
their own, because they certainly aren't
mine. In retrospect, 1 oregret that those
postmarks were cever applied lor. since
the whole damn case seems w have
turned on Blue Ball and Intercourse,
I'm willing to concede that, a1 worst,
they were high school humaor, but 1
don’t think they were tasteless.
PLAYBOY: Do vou bhelieve that anv of
vour promotion material was tasteless?
GINZBURG: Absolutely not. It was cle-
gantly written and handsomely printed.
We used beautiful old ensravines lor
art, and we reproduced themn on expen
sive antiqued paper.

PLAYBOY: What. by vour own criteria, is
tasteless and volgar?

GINZBURG: P'ersonally, I think maost ciga-
rewe ads are vulgar. 1 think photographs
showing B-532s dvopping napalm on Viet-
namese avilians are vulgar. No. let me
make that stronger. Thevre grotesque,
theyre obscenc. But 1 wouldn’t put a
man in jail for publishing such pictures.
Good taste s absolutely indefinable in
any legal sense.

PLAYBOY: It has been sugeested thar a
person’s atitudes in the sexual area can
be correlated with his political views. Do
vou leel. lor mstance, that the forces of
censorship are linked with the forees of
political reaction?

GINZBURG: Very possibly, but it's hard 1o
make a1 case for i For example, 've al-
wiys had the [eeling that people who
are liberal in politics are also liberal
about sex. Yet look at the justices on
both sides in my case. Justices Harlan
and Stewart are considered  politically
conservative, but they voted for my ac
quittal. On the other hand.  Justices
Warren. Brennan and Fortas—all regard-
ed as liberals—voted for my conviction.
PLAYBOY: Apurt [rom their polincal views,
were you surprised ar the  individual
votes of the various justices?
GINZBURG: Yos il no. Warren showed
promise of being progressive in this area
when he wrote the decsion in a0 motion
pleiure case some vears ago, but since
then he's consistently voted against
more libeval inwerpretation of the ob-
scenity laws, Brenman has a liberal
record on civil liberties, but, apparcutly.
it doesn’t extend to sexual matiers, In g
radio mterview, Fred Graham, a reporte
lor The New York Times, described the
manner in which the decisions were read
by the idividual justices. He suid Bren
in red-faced  and  emaotionally
wrought s he read s opmion.

Fortas was a surprise. His Jaw firm
wrote a friend-ol-the-court briel in the
Roth case, and in that breel,  they
adopted Justice Black's position that all
obscenity laws ought to be ruled uncon-
stitutional as violiwons  of the  First
\mendment. Why he has changed  his
position since coming to the Court s
dithcult to explain. Some people might
say he's being hvpocritical or confused,

Wi
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or perhaps he didn't want to come out
on the unpopular side of such a contro-
versial vote his first time around. But
it's all conjecture. White and Clark,
who also voted against me. ran rue to
form. They have always been conserv-
ative on matters of sex.

Black and Douglas, of course, have
long been an inspivation o me. Their
ringing dissents on my behall will be a
further inspiration during my years in
prison.

PLAYBOY: So [ar. more judges have heen
against you than for you. In your artcle
i Facl on your odyssey through the
courts, vou wrote—and this was before
lour Supreme Court judges voted in
vour [avor—"I'm beginning to wonder if
we're going to be able 10 communicate
meaningfully on the subjear ol sex with
any qudge. A span of 30 years stands he-
tween ne and the average Federal judge,
nearly a whole generation ol the most
rapid change in sex auitades this coun
iy has ever known. Hell. we don’t even
speak the same language!” You added
that while 10 vou “sex is exhilarating
and a source ol great strength.” Judge
Gerald  McLaughlin,  the  72.vear-old
bachelor on the United States Court of
Appeals who affirmed your conviciion in
the fust Federal court, said that sex s
“one ol the grear weaknesses of human
beings.” Do vou feel that this genera-
vonal lag concerning sexual values had
something to do with the Supreme Court’s
decision against you?

GINZBURG: Absolutcly. It's sufe to say
that a majority of the justices on the
United Stares Supreme Cownrt were not
brought up as young men on the editori-
al lave of rravuaoy magazine. whereas the
judges who will sit 30 vears [rom now
will have read veavsoy and will know
that not only can love and sex be taken
in sivide, but they can be enormously
pleasurable, and they are not sinful. I
don’t think the young people of today
consider sex “one of the greatest human
weaknesses.” But when Judge McLaugh-
Lin was growing up, the idea was com-
mon. So this terrible time gap does exist.
PLAYBOY: But what about Justices Black
and Douglas? Black is 80 years old, and
Douglas is (7. Why didn’t the time gap
allect thems?

GINZBURG: [ wis making a generalization.
Black is a sterling exception. He doesn't
consider material dealing with sex a
form ol “non-speech.” You see, he be-
licves the authors of the Constitution
meant what they wrote when they wrote
it. “No law abridging Ireedom of speech
means no law,” Black has often said.
Douglas, who always votes with Black on
this point, is in addition a very sophisti-
cated, well read and modern man—in
spite of his years,

PLAYBOY: In vour case, Justice Douglas
wrote: “The use of sex symbols 1o sell
literamure,  today condemned by the
Court, engrafts another exception on

First Amendment rights that is as un-
warranted as the judge-made exception
concerning obscenity. This new excep-
tion condemns an advertising technique
as old as history. The advertisements of
our best magazines are  chock-full of
thighs. ankles, calves, bosoms, eyes and
hair. 1o draw the potential buyers” atten-
tion to lotions, tires. food, liquor. cloth-
ing, autos and even msurance policies.”
Whar implications do vou feel the deci-
sion in your case will have on the adver-
tsing  policies ol magazine and book
publishers of all kinds?

GINZBURG: 1o start with, I think rraveoy
might find isell the victim of ambi-
tious smuall-town  prosceutors across the
country.

PLAYBOY: Why do vou cite rravsoy, since
the key issue in your case involved ad-
vertising and promotion, ver you know
that PravBoy never emphasizes its sexual
side in ads and promotion copy. Would
vou call pravsoy's “What Sort of Man
Reads pravsoy?” ads sexy?

GINZBURG: All right. acknowledging that
rLaYBoOY's advertising and promotion are
not at issue. still some of the ads in it—as
well as in the New York Times Sunday
Magazine and all sorts ol prestigious
publications—might be in trouble under
the Supreme Court’s new dehlinition ol
obscenity. Take perfume. Most adver-
tisements for perfume siress thae if you
sprav this on, the man m vour life will
be sexually auracted o vou. Isn't s
“pandering.” according 1o the Court?
Would not perfume makers now be le-
gallv liable 1o prosecution: And i almost
every statton on  the New York sub-
wavs there’s a big poster showing an at-
mactive blonde with the message, “Have
vou had any lately?” It's an ad lor a
wine. Or ake a givdle advertisement in
the New York Tiomes Sunday Magazine
showing a halfdad young lady, with the
caption. pox"t eeer, tonm! Under the new
Supreme Court deliniion ol obscenity,
those people could be proseaned.
PLAYBOY: Thar might be stretching it a
bit. Yet three davs alter the Supreme
Cowrt decsion, Sidnev Zion, a news an-
alvst for The New York Times. wrote:
“Legal experts [agree] that the novel
concept announced i the fiveao-lour
decision—that a lurid  promotion  can
make obscene a borderline work  that
would otherwise pass judicial muster—
was likely 1o result in massive prosecu-
tions across the country against book
publishers. booksellers and  the movie
industry.” Is there any evidence of that
as yet?

GINZBURG: In New York Cuy, the new
Chiel Inspector of Police, Sanford Garel-
ik. has announced that arrests lor ob-
scene  literature have  increased 300
percent since the Court’s ruling. In San
Frandisco. a number of movie houses
have been shut down. In Richmond, Vir-
ginia. a movie house was closed. And
another was shut down i Tucson, Arizo-

na. In a city in Maryland, Caécher in the
Rye has been banned. And these crack-
downs are indeed going 1o become mas-
sive in the months ahead.

PLAYBOY: A rcader ol The Playboy Forum
—in which, incidentally, a number of let
Wrs concerning your case are printed—
sent in an ad from that sterling family
newspaper the San Franciseo Chyvonicle
for a movie headlined suprr  woses.
The illustration shows a woman in black
tights with a helwy décolleiage wrestling
a man to the ground. and in another
view, wiclding a whip. The tide reads,
Faster, Pussyeat? Kill! Kill! and  the
credits include “San Francisco's Topless
Tassel Twirler,” The second [earure is
Mud Honey, "a film of ribaldry and
violence made from the juice of hife!”
The  theater  management  apparently
thought the advertising was too lurid, so
they printed in typewriter tvpe at the
top of the ad the following discliimer:
“avvers: Although these films are of re-
deeming social importance and ol artistic
merit, they are recommended exclusively
tor liberal persons over 18 vears of age,
This program is ultra-realistically sordid,
ver it provides insight into the psvcholog-
ical bases for uncommon pathological be-
havior. Because of the recent Supreme
Court decision on obscenity (Fros). we
are attempting 1o advertise both honestddy
and in good taste.” This would scem 1o
be one direciion in which advertising
praciices may go. Another direction was
prediced by attorney Ephraim London,
who said: “The public will soon know
that the more circumspect the ad, the
rougher the marerial. They'Il just make
the same swff look like a
book.” Do vou agree?
GINZBURG: That's certainly a possibility.
But from a sales point of view. T don’t
think that approach  will work. and
therefore 1 doubt that it will become
widespread. There is certainly going
be, in any case, an awlul lot of activiry
across the country directed pnli(ing
the newsstands. Manv magazines will he
subject to a lot of pressure. Manv lar-out
“nudie” films simply won't survive il the
theater owner cannot indicire on a mar-
quee the type of filin he's playing inside,
PLAYBOY: Will the decision, like the Pro
hibition law. lead o bootlegging of cer-
tain kinds ol publications?

GINZBURG: This has already besun. The
Housewife's Handbool  on Selective
Promiscuily—which was grossly mistitled
but is nonctheless o valid and valuable
case history of the sex life of a woman—
has been run off ina 20.000-copy pirated
cdition i San Francsco.

PLAYBOY: Do you feel that, as with Pro-
hibition, there will be such a
countermovement against rigid colorce-
ment of the new ruling that the Court
mayv be lorced 10 reverse its stand?
GINZBURG: Yes. Ulysses Grant. who wis
certainly not one of this counmry's grea
Presidents, did have a brilliant insight

religious
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when he said the best way 1o get rid ol a
bad law is to enforce it vigorously. And
that’s what T think is going to happen.
PLAYBOY: Justice Stewart pointed out in
his dissent that since you were not
charged with “commercial exploitation,”
“pandering” or “vullation,” your cou-
viction on these grounds deprived you
ot due process of law.
GINZBURG: Certainlv. The case should
have heen decided on the merits of the
matertal itsell. not on how it was sold,
PLAYBOY: This brings us to the subject of
obscenity itsell. Apart vom advertising
techniques, do vou think the new de-
cision will. in the long run, encourage
areaer judicial strictures in priont and in
films?
GINZBURG: Not in the long run. You see,
what the suppressors of obscenity are
really trving 1o do is suppress sex, and
sex is the instinet of lile wsell. ITv can-
not be suppressed. It cannot be swept
under a rug. It canmot be  banned
mdehnitely. And that’s why all attempis
at censorship ol sex must ultimately be
futile. The direction in this country to-
ward greater honesty concerning sex is
clear, and its momentum is such that
the decision in my case—and the sub
sequent wave ol yepression that will
follow—cannot hold. You can see this
long-range momentum everywhere. Sub.
jeets such as venercal disease and birth
control are reported on regularly and
cmdidly in such publicuions as The
New York Times, which 20 or 30 years
ago wouldn’t even have mentioned the
words. Americans generally are hecoming
much hipper, much more sophisticated
and somewhat Iess neurotic about sex.
For another example, who would have
thought 15 years ago that in 1966 the
United  States Government  would  be
providing birth-control information and
birth-conwrol apphances 10 women, un-
nurried as well as married. not only
within the United Siates but thrvoughout
the world? We're moving very rapidly in
the area of sexual Hberalizavon, and
America has an opportunity 1o score ne
mendously in the eves ol the people
around the world if it will only continue
in this direction. That's why the decision
i my cise is so unfortmate. But T think
it's only a backward step, not a major
backward wend, and T'm convineed it's
only a temporary backward step.
PLAYBOY: Looking hackwanrd, do vou feel
that the seeds of vour own imminent im-
prisonment nuty be found in the Roth
decision of 1957, even though that is
usially regarded as the springboard in
the Cowt's liberalizunion of laws on
obscenity?
GINZBURG: Yes, with hindsicht we now
know the essence ol the Roth decision
wis terribly dangerous. It opened up a
Pandora’s box. But few people were
aware of what that decision could really
lead 10. The cases Tollowing Roth did
indicate a liberalizing trend, but now
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the opinion in my cas¢ shows the 1rue
meaning of the Roth decision. And that
is an  unhappy, unfortunate and out-
Vageous meaning.

PLAYBOY: You agree, then, with Justice
Black that there should be no resine
tions whatever on [reedom ol speech.
GINZBURG: Absolutely. Constitutionally,
the American people ought to have the
same right 10 deade what 1s wrue and
beantiful and what will endure in sex
literature as they have in all other arcas
ol literature.

PLAYBOY: But two ol the justices who vor-
cd o reverse vour conviction—Harlkan
and  Stewart—nonctheless  believe  tha
the Government should ban hard-core
pornography from the mails. Would vou
go along with this single exception 1o an
absolutist interpretation of  the  First
Amendment?

GINZBURG: | would not, because “liard-
core pornography™ is no more definable
than “obscenity.” What this whole bag
ol smoke really means s that in these
issues you're dealing with individual hu-
man taste. As Do H. Lawrence  sand.
“What is pornography to one man is the
laughier of genius 1o another.”
PLAYBOY: But in delending vour case in
the United States District Court in Phil-
adelphia, vour Liwyers introduced into
evidence cight examples of what they
called  hard-core  pornography 10 show
the difference berween that manerial and
vour publicainons. Doesn't this conra-
dict your beliel that hard-core pornogra
phy is not definable?

GINZIBURG: My lawvers persuaded  me,
and I think correcily so. that irrespective
ol my own personad Teelings in the mat-
ter, my case had o be fought according
to the deiinition of obscenity previously
laidd down by the United States Supreme
Court. In other words, that was a practi
cal legal deasion. T will say that it was
absolutely inconsistent: with and repug-
nant to my own views on the subject.
PLAYBOY: Justice CLuk. in his dissem 1o
the Fanny Hill decision, expressed a
widespread  beliel  that “psychological
and physiological studies clearly indicate
that  many  persons become  sexually
aroused Irom reading obscene material.”
He went on o say that “while erotic
stimulation caused by pornography may
be legally insignilicant in itsell, there are
medical experts who believe that such
stimulation Irequently manifests isclf in
ariminal sexual hehavior or other antiso-
cial conduct.” He cites as supporters of
that beliel a sociologist, police oficials—
including ]. Edgar Hoover—and dergy-

men. What's your  reaction 1o this
argument?
GINZBURG: I have seen absoluiely no

prool that pornographv of the rankest
kind results in anusocal behavior on
the part of children or adulis. And in
the absence ol such proof, anything and
everything concerning sex ought to be

published in this counuy. Instead ol
aing J. Edgar Hoover, who is not gen
crally regarded as an expert in the
behavioral sciences, Justice Clark would
do better 1o consult a monumental stndy
published by the Instuwte for Sex Re-
scarch, founded by the late Dr. Kinsey.
The utle is Sex Offenders and it was
published av the University of Indiana.
Alter studving thousiands ol cises ol sex-
ual offenders, the book concludes that
there iv absoluiely no  link  berween
pornograpbic hterature and sex crimes.
PLAYBOY: Purcly hvpotheticallyv: what if
substantial prool were presented that a
Link does exist? Would you then say
that hard-core pornography should be
Danned. despite the First Amendment?
GINZBURG: Il there were indeed such
proof. ves. The First Amendment in that
cise would become restricied according
to the “dear and present danger” (est
cnunciated by Justice  Holmes many
ve ago. The exerase of [ree speech
does not mean, he said. that somcone
can get up in a aowded theater and
scream UFive! That kind of inhibition
of Iree speech is warranted for the pro-
wection ol socicty. But I insist that with
regard o obscenity. we're grappling with
a phamom.  Obscenity s no  more
definable or measurable than witchery.
In [act. the analogy has often been made
berween the aime of witchery in the
davs of the Salem witch hunts and the
arime ol obscenity in contemporary soci-
ety. I think the comparison is valid and
our descendants in lutiwre  generations
will look back with prolound shame
that publishers like myvsell who dealt
honestly with sex had been hounded
into prison as criminals in the middle
ol the 20th Century.

PLAYBOY: On the question of lucrature
inciting antisocial behavior, Justice Doug-
las concurring  decision in the Fanny
Hill case quotes lrom a book called
The Value of Pornography (Murphy):
“Heinrich Pommerenke. who was a rap:
ist, abuser and nuss slayer of women in
Germany, was prompted to his serics ol
ghistly decds by Cecil B De  Mille's
The Ten Commandments. During the
scene ol the  Jewish women  dancing
about the golden aalf. all the doubts of
his lile clear: Women were the
source ol the world’s ouble and it was
his mission to punish them for this and
to execure them. Leaving the thearer, he
slew s first viciim inoa park nearby.
John George Haigh, the British vampire
who sucked his victims' blood through
soda straws and dissolved their dramed
bodics in acid badhs, first had his mu-
der-inciting dreams and vampire long-
ings from waiching the ‘voluptuous’
procedure of an Aunglican High Church
Service!”  Justice Douglas™ irony s, of
course, clear. Do you know of any com-
parable illustrations?

GINZBURG: Nonc that illustrates the lol-

came

Tics of censorship as effectively as Doug
las’, but I do know of three oriminal
convictions in Americain history hose |
upon portons ol the Bible. The hrst in
volved George Frandis Train, an eccen
i and a passionate atheist. who in
1872 prinmted portions ol the Holy Bible
—the story of Solomon and his wives and
sections ol The Song of Songs. He didn't
alter the texts in the least, but he ran
them with sercaming headlines: youse
BOY AarasTURBATES! Stufl Like that, Train
wias imprisoned for obscenity. But the
case had o great wwist,. When it was
brought up on appeal. the Cowrt was re
Iuctant 10 rule a portion of the Bible ob-
scene and therclore, on the basis of no
cvidence whatsoever, found Tram  in-
sane and dismissed the conviction.
Another case, Later in the [9th Centu-
rv. imvolved a correspondence hetween a
Baltimore preacher and an atheist. They
curried on a theological argvment with
cach other via postcards. One day the
atheist pur a portion of the Holy Bible
on the back ol a postcard: o postal -
spector read e and the guy was convict-
ed ol obscenity. The third case happemned
coly s cemurv. when a0 man
named  Stephen Weis in Clay Cenrer,
Kansas, was convicted ol obscenity lor
extracting passages [rom the Bible.
You know. Justice Douglas speculated
that il someone were 10 ke a partion
from the Bible and adveruse it inoa il
Ling Eslnon. the Bible wse’l could be
declared obscene, He was irving 1o dem-
onsiate the adiocy ol censorship by -
venting  extreme that
knows couldn’t possibly happen. He ap
parently didn’t know they already had
happened.
PLAYBOY: In vicw ol vour absolutist First
Amendment  position on - freedom ol
speech and ol the press—than anvihing
gocs—does your concept ol total free-
dom also applv 1o sexual behavior out
stde ol print or hilms?
GINZBURG: | believe than the law ought
not to be concerned with any private
sexual behavior between mutually con-
senting adubs.
PLAYBOY: In this guideline you mwen-
tioned  “adulis”™ Would  you  exclude
childven entirelv? A sizable number of
psvchiarists  and  social — psvchologises
claim that a stultifying phenomenon in
this country is that children are larsely
forbidden from exploring sex.
GINZBURG: lruc. I wouldn't oller children
the same freedom as adults, but 1 do [eel
they should have a lot more Dreedom
thun they presently have. The aurent
taboos in bhoth adolescent sex bhehavion
and sex edudcation lead to the vemendous
guilt feelings many people have about
sex when they become adulis. Let me
give you an example of the absurdity of
those laws that ry 1o “prowect” children
nst sex. There's a perlectly marvelons
(continued on page 120)
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“Guosh, [2.”° Charlene Krosnick sighed as she

gazed inlo the eves of the secret-agent hero on
the bilthoard, *“he kind of looks like vou.”

ON THE SECRET SERVICE OF
HIS MAJESTY THE QUEEN

after a harrowing counterespionage mission (strictly free-lance), secret agent
israel bond, oy oy seven, is called upon to protect the new ruler of sahd
sakistan _from the horrible machinations of tush—a bunch of real nogoodniks

“pEN-BELLA  BARKA.” The plea rugged
its way past  the swollen, blackened
tongue through the desiccated lips.

The Grand Vizier ol Sahd Sakistan
looked down with  pity  upon the
sprawled body ol the man in the red
lizard  nightshire whose  sweat-drenched
head lolled against the pillow.

“Yes, my King, O son ol jasmine,
honey and  saccharin,  blessed  shining
scimitar of ten thousand righteous dis-
embowelments.”

“Ben-Bella Barka, T am dying.”

Ben-Bella Barka glanced at the fever
chart stapled o the foot of the Bengalese
ivory bed made Irom Consumers Union—
approved tusks at selected elephant grave-
yards, The jagged red line was at 119
degrees, the very top ol the chart, and
ended, still on an upward wend, at a
notice that read: CONTINUED ON NEXT
CHART,

“I fear as much, lion of Araby. As it
comges to all men in this uncertain world,

PART I of a parody
By SOL WEINSTEIN

so must the black camel of death come
cven to a king.”

“Look, schmuck. Cut out the West-
brook van Voorhis March of Time doc-
umentary crap and listen o me.” the
king muttered. A sudden hit of coughing
sent a trickle ol blood down the right
corner of his mowh. “Speak ruthlully
to me, Ben-Belln Barka, I command
thee. Whar will befall my conntry when
I fall up to The Big Oil Field in the Sky?”

Ben Bella Barka winced e the King's
choice of language. My ruler has been
oo often among the infidels, he thought.
He tried to avoid the king’s eves as he
answered. “Anachy, O Lord ol 1he
Thighs, giver ol pleasure 10 many con-
cubines. You leave no heir. Thus, the
Kurds and Wheys will become encom-
passed in a divisive power siruggle, leav-
ing Saldd Sakistan casy prey for the
colonel in Cairo and his agens here. 'The
mystery rider will do her best to save us,
but who will listen to a mere wonuang™

T'he monarch sighed. “Sarah Lawrence
of Arabia, the veiled beauty whom no
man has ¢'er seen.” He coughed again.
more violenmtly, and groaned. “Ail Moy
Allah spray uncut Lysol upon all car-
riers of germs! The end s migh, my
Grand Vizier. Is that cold fish of a Ger-
man within the walls of his room:”

“He is in the hallway. bevond hearing.
O roaring lion of a hundred Tom %
Jerry shorts. Speak freely.”

"Draw close; 1 shall divolge 10 vou a
seevet that T ohave kept docked in my
heare lor twenryseven vears.”

Ben-Bella Barka moved quickly to the
king's side.

"I have a son. Years ago, when I was a
voung man given to adventure, I heeded
your advice when vou told me 1o discard
my Kingly raiments and go among the
common people dressed as a Jowly seller
of myirh and  Irankincense so that 1
might learn something of the world out
side the palace. 1 learned many things,
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In a hideous second of revelation, Israel Bond
knew the truth. Two feel of naked steel

shot out of the candy cane brandished by the

little man in the monkey jacket, who shouted
a fanatical **From Green Bay with hate!™

Ben-Bella Barka—among them, the faa
that nobody in my kingdom knew what
the hell myrrh and hankincense were
and cared even less. During that one-
vear hintus I became o merchant seanun
on i charter boat careying  prostituies
lrom Calique 1o New York,”

“Yes, sire. A wramp steamer.”

“Good! You remember. In Manhat-
tan, under the pscudonvin o Bernie
Seligman, 1 lived with a handsome, lasty
Negro wench named Caldonia Shimmons

in a boisterous, feud wenement at 117th

sureet and Madison Avenue, which. when
it was iimally condemned by the Board

ol Health as wotally wnliv for apariment
dwellers, was converted by the city into
an clementary school. Caldonia and ]
had o love child. @ bov named Beaster,

who has since taken his mother's name.
She has borne children by other men,
according o owr ambassador, who was

ordered w keep strict surveillance on the

boy. A lew vears ago we lost contact with
him. Yet 1 know he fives. My son lives!
And by the laws of suceession, he is the
King. Find him, Ben-Bella Barka, and

see that he is vighubully seated upon the

throne. Swear this by the beard of the
prophet. Allen Ginsbere. ™

“This T swear. O potentate of the
pomegranates. master of unveilings and

shopping-center openings.”

Peace and  resignation appeared  on
the shrunken face. “In a litle teakwood

box under my pillow vou will find more
data pertiining o my son. As for me,
Ben-Bella Barka, let my funeral be de-
void ol ostentation. Since I am an en-
lightened monarch, I shall be buried in
a plam platinum box and Lud o rest in-
side o towering pyramid wen  thousand
cubits high, which uced not be built by
the blood and death of thousands, but
rather cin be ordered prefabricated via
the Spiegel catalog, Beside me will be my
wives, bedecked  in their finest Ceil
Chapman blacksilk VC  pajamas. my
compleic set of the works of Harold
Robbins, and, for the love of Allah,
please put in a humidifier. Ah, my Laith-
lul old jackal, 1 grow weary the
light grows dimmer . . . and yet 1 sce a
speatral fuce of inhnite sweetness calling
10 nic "

His voice grew laint. Then he pulled
up his emaciated Irame and stared across
the room as though beckoned by a vision
rom another time, another place.

“Caldonin!  Caldonia' 1V hat
your big head so ha-oa-a-a-r-r-rd?”

He lell back.

Ben-Bella Barka, according 1o ancient
Sahd  Sakistany ritual, placed an Orco
cookie over cach of the King's eyes.

King Hakmir Nittah Chinek, defender
ol the Taith, protector of cravans and
president ol Mecca Records, was dead.

malkes

- . -

Like an atomic lireball expanding in

slow motion, the sun came out of the
darkness, painting the Gull of Aden
gold. Wi had been a gloomy. lorchod-
ing  shape by moonlight trans-
formed into a sparkling white villa on
the shore line of the Road of the Fecu
lent Figs in the tiny enclave of Sahd Sak-
istan, which dings o the southernmost
tip of the Arabian peninsula.

The willa, ringed by 100-loot-high
walls of Masonite-Dixonite, is known to
the madcap international jet set as Shivs,
the world’s preferred  gambling casino.
Once the 50-room estare of a sheik, i
was conbscated by the Sakistani govern-
ment during a revolution that saw the
sheik flee to America and eventually be-
come i paid consultant lor the Famed
Hal Van Halvah Company. King Hakmir,
desperate lor funds to feed his people,
sold  the  white elephant 10 Hosmer
Crenshaw  and Montpelier Melon, the
safflower-oil cartel barons, who. when they
were expelled from an exclusive London
gaming club for not being able 10 recite
Kipling's Boots, launched their own in
retaliation. Under the Cremshaw-Melon
slcw;u‘([ship_ Shivs began siplmuing away
the action [rom the London club. as well
as from Mome Carlo, Tangier and
Darien. Connecticn.

In the prime of their adventurous
lives, disaster struck these hearty Rabe-
Lnistan men o 1962, Their stvlish two-
seater wem out of control during Sahd
Sakistan’s fourth annual Soaphox Derby
and hurled them over a bluff into the
seia. Becanse they had been the very spiric
ol Shivs, it was assumed  the  Gisino
would fold. 1t was sived on the day
of their funerals when the grieving wid-
ows, m a graveside ransaction marked
by recriminations and a few well-placed
blows with wrenched-off coffin handles,
sold Shivs 10 Heinz and Gerda Semn-
Heidi, the hushund-and-wife cochaivmen
ol a mace-and-chain svudicie. The Sem-
Heidis maintained Shivs high standards
while at the sime time broadening iy
scope 1o add skat, cich Iive, knuncks and
pishehi-pavsheh o the list ol atractions
that included “the big five " -—chemmy.
bircearar, roulette, craps and, ol course,
la guene,

No matter how scintilluing the play
i the casino’s other parlors, the panons
were drawn by invesistible mmpulse
night's end 10 ithe la gruerre 1able. The
moment ol rath was here, all other
forms of wagering paling into  insig
niicance. Only the vuly afflucir e
found in the Lia Guenre Room. for s
membership s limited 0 holdas ol
account numbers 1w 350 ar the Suisse
Bank des Ligumes,

wits

AL 1L A the doors 1o the conference
room at Shivs swang open, admitting
nine ol its en dircctors, They seaned
themselves in plush Jamaican poisonwood
chairs with mawhing ottomans and it
aromatic Muriel cgars. There were two
places av the head of the wble for the



co-chairmen—one empty, the other more
than amply Alled by the corpulent bulk
ol Heing Sem-Heidt, who signaled for
silence.

“Since our voices can be heard on the
sound system in the cellar and my wile
can converse with us, we will proceed
with the agenda. Herr Zeminer?”

A 1all blond man with watery cves
stood ramrod siraight. I have the pleas-
ure 1o report that King Hakmir is dead.”
There were murmurs of approval, ¢ven
handelaps. “We, ol course, have sent
word 1o the palace that the director-
ship of Shivs ofters its heartlelt condo-
lences (laughter) and  regrets ihar the
valiant  cfloris of our physici;m, Dr.
Erust Holzknicht, to save His Majesty
were to no avail (louder kangheer). It was
most finting that the good doctor should
have avtended the king, Tor it was he who
placed the sivana bacillus in the king's
Diet Pepsi in the hrse place.” The di-
rectors gave a standing ovation to the
smiling doctor, who shook his head with
self-cffacement. A minor but havdly in-
soluble problem has evolved. From a lis-
tening device planed on the fever chart,
we have learned there is an heir and
that Ben-Bella Barka has been ordered
to seck him our and enthrone him. Barka
will he shadowed, ol course, and Hakmir's
son climinated by some regrettable acci-
dent. We loresee a rulerless enclive beset
by a vidating power suuggle between
the Rurds and their vaditional encimies,
the Wheyvs, enabling our client from the
. A R. 0 take control.”

Herr Zenmer sat down to sustained
cheering.

An iron voice cut through the collec-
tive sell-satisfacuon and their smiles van-
ished as though wiped off by an artist's
Lrush.

“What abowt the mystery woman? |
want her climiared!™

Heinz  Sem-Heidt  blanched.  “Mein
lichchen, Gerda, we are doing all in our
power to end her disruptive aics. 1
swear 1o vou by Himmler's pinkic i
that belore long she will be roting in
the sun.”™

‘I he iron voice Trom the cellar was cold,

dripping with malice: “This Sarah Law-
rence of Arabia, as she calls hersell, for
the last vear has heen preaching uniy
between the Kurds and Whevs. She even
urges them o enter upon Iricndly rela-
tons with Isracl.” A sweam of curses
followed. “Who s sher Why s she here?
Is she in the pay ol the Zionistsz 1 wam
these answers and  the issue  resolved
immetdiately!™

Heinz  Sem-Heide - collapsed  in - his
chair, his obscenely fat jowls shaking.
“You have heard myv wile. gendemen.
Put a Condition Black priority on Sarah
Lawrence of Arvabia. We will hear other
reports. Herr Krugz”

“Fellow divectors, T wish to report that
our fee lor capturing Hebrew  Secret
Agent Moe  Zambigue, Oy Oy Five,
aken in Damascus and brought here lor
questioning by Gerda, will net us twenty-
five thousind Straits dollars when we
trn lnm over w Svria”

“Twenty-lve  thousand  Straits dol-
Lars=” There was rebuke in Heing Sem-
Heidds retort. “A pittance. The capture
of an ordinary Double Ov from Israel's
M 35 and 1,3 is worth easily five umes
that figure. And il we had taken Qy Oy
Seven, well " His hands made «
sky'sathe-limit gesture.

Stocky Hov Krug puffed his Muriel,
“Yes, but this should be considered what
the Americans wrm a loss leader.” La
the Syrians have him tor the price. They
will soon become so highly  dependent
on 1usit our Tarorist Union lor Sup-
pressing Hebrews, that we can salely raise
the ante on cach succeeding job.”

There was a long wrailing saream [rom
the cellar. As inured to violence as they
were, the nine men shuddered.

The ivon voice returned: “Gentlemen,
let us not concern owrselves with the
piddling  Svrian payment. Please  delay
anv Turther items until T come 1o the
conference room.”

They heard the whine of the elevator,
then the doors opened and a wheelchair
bearing Gerda Sem-Heidr was - pushed
across  the  sreen-and-blick  swastika-
patterned carper by a dwarl in a dunce
cap and a medieval jester's outht with

tinkling bells on his pointed shoes.

Gerda Sem-Heidt fixed her mustard-
vellow eyes upon her twitching hushand,
then let them scan the other direciors.
she was a wizened crone of 73 who hore
a starding resemblance 1o the witch in
Snow  White. Her hands were bony,
clawhike, empty of rings, with exuora-long
fingernails that the dwarl set about
honing to razor sharpness with sandpaper.
The lace was chalk-white, which made
the yellow eves and vein-blue lips appear
cven more hideous. Her cadaverous body
was covered by a red-and-white Robent
Hall house dress and her unstockinged,
beanshooter Teet were ensconced in Kiny
Kellys Mexicali Rosen huaraches. And
there was something clse on her body,
revealed by the  deliberately  opened
house dress.

As the dirccors saw it ther sullen
Nordic faces wurned a sicklv grecnish
hue. She warched thar reactions with o
smile. No manter how nany times she
displaved i1, they could never hecome
used 1o it

Gerda Sem-Heidt was the proud pos
sessor of a plastic heart,

Dr. Holzknidt alone was undisturbed
as he viewed with dinical  detachment
the exposed components in their rans-
parent siyvrene housing, the action ol the
amria and venrricles, the unoxvgenaed
blood changed 1o bright ved by the
lungs. It was he who had anstalled the
deviee alter a serzure that left Gerda P
alveed e boih legs and dose 10 death,
The plastic heare drew s power from
an external clecromagnetic coil hooked
into a wansistor batery that never left
her lap. The same coil toasted her Eng-
lish mullns. of which she had a constant
supply in her pockets. Now she grew
hored with her shocking linde game, so
she dosed her house dress. “Let us con-
tinue, gentlemen. 1 want 10 hear i
Holzknicht's stmmation of “Operation
Alenanon,” ™

Dr. Ernst Holzknicht, a shightdy built
man with a bland face and the large
lorchead ol the cleared  his
throat. “Fellow directors, as you know, 1

scholar,

A surge of poicer coursed throngh Oy Oy Seven’s Vance-Packard,
whose 2d-cylinder. short=stroke, tall-coxsicain engine icas
revved up to maximum cruising speed of TI8.9 hectares.
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am not only a surgeon but a diplomate
of the Schisselzelmknist Institute of Ad-
vanced Psychiatry. It was my good for-
tune 1o assist occasionally our Fiihrer
(the men’s right hands shot up in a ro-
botlike heil) during those phases of the
War that called Tor an understanding of
the mentality of the Third Reich's ene-
mies. When our beloved  co-chairmen,
Heinz and Gerda Sem-Heidt, whom we
all served with unquestioning lovalty in
those  glovious, fullilling days at the
Schweinbaden Concen ¢r, Dewention
and  Cuoltural  Rehabilitation  Center,
asked me 1o mouwnmt a plot against the
Juden”—several of the direciors growled:
Gerdi spat into the dwarl’s puckered ap-
ple of a Lace—"T accepted their challenge
with strength through jov. In our pre-
vious sessions we have discussed the psy-
chological [actors that are involved n
Operation  Alicnation. Now 1 remains
only to carry out the physical extirpa-
von ol these instllons”—his hand
swept across i map of North and South
America and  western . Europe  contain-
ing thousinds ol locations denoted by
pins—"and phase one will he complere.
Then in oa lew days we should begin
notwcing the inevitable results. Thousands
ol ficldmen will be taking survevs on
syiagogue and Jewish organizational at-
tendiance, United Jewish Appeal contri-
butions., Catskill Mountans and Mium
Beach vesort bookings. EI Al aiveralt and
Zim Line cruiseship reservations, etc. 1
have not the slightest doubt that we
shall witness a drastie decline i all of
these activities. Now I shall yield to
Heinz Sem-Heidr, who will oudine the
personnel problems.”

Heinz Sem-Heidt  pushed  his hands
down hard on the armrests of his chair
to hoist his 300-pound body. “There are
no personnel problems, mein licher Dok-
tor. In this world. happily, there s never
a shortage of Jew-haters. (Laughier and
applanse.) It was o simple mauer for our
subagents, who combed the locations
nuarked on our map, to hind disgrumtled
idividuals willing o attach a Calgonite
charge 1o the wall of a Jewish-owned
business. There are about five thousand
key targets on the three conunents, which
means the total cost o TUsn, ar one
hundred dollars Amerikanische per inci-
dent, will be approximately a hall-million
dollars. My winnings at la guere alone
should cover that.

“It s an ingenious plan and we are
beholden o our dear colleague. The
repercussions lelt by the Stare of Tsiael
will avenge Tusie for many  indignities,
not the least of which was the murder of
our Lo ssssin, "l'nrquun:lt[;l LaBoni,
at the hands ol Secret Agent Israel Bond.
Our stock will rise on the Espionage Ex-
change when the Arab world observes
that we have caused the virtual wither-
ing away of Israel and Judaism without
resorting to armies, nuclear weapons or
gorm warlave. And, as a not-inconse-

quential subsidiary benchit, we shall en-
joy the destruction of M 33 and 1/3, the
Istacli Searet Service, and M, the dis-
gusting old harpy we now know is its
number one. And who knows? If Wo-
tan and Thor are smiling down on us, Oy
Oy Seven will also be found in the de-
bris. Gerda, my sweet, do you have any
comments to make?”

“Put the plan into being.” The blue
lips smiled, bur there was no mirth on
the face or in the mad-dog yellow cyes.
It has been g most satisfying day, she
mused. A Jewish agene hangs from his
thumbs dead in the cellar: my dear Dok-
tor has cralted a plot to bring the vermin-

ous Jewish state o its knees. A most
satislving day . . .
For a moment she seemed  vems

vounger, “The Bitch of Schweinbaden”
ol the happy, rewarding davs. It was not
for nothing that those few who escaped
her clutches 1o tell the tale never ve-
ferred 1o her as Gerda. To them she
alwiys would be “Auntie” Sem-Heidt.
i e o

Executing a picure-book Le Mans
turn, he swung  the majestic Vance-
Packard, the automobile ol true stitus
seckers, over the mswep ol the CI'TGO
atendant, shouting “You're a gasser!™ as
the man fell siricken against the high-
test pump (the witticisni, he knew, would
do much 1o assuage the pain from the

mashed  loot) and headed out of the
restivrant stop onto the New  Jersey

Turnpike. Destination:
Jersey, place of his hirth.

Istacl Bond was going home.

The meal had been as exeiting  as
a Blue Barron vecording ol Tiptoe
Through the Tulips. There was no
doubt in his mind: the world’s salest job
was that of a foodiaster for Howard
Johnson's. No, don’t be smart-alecky, he
scolded  himsell. The  dessert,  [rozen
baked Deans on a ostick, had been fost
rawe, and the paiming of the waitresses'
faces orange and twrquoise o conform
to the decor, a cheery touch.

A surge ol power Irom the Vance
Packard,  whose  2d-cylinder,  8.6-axle-
ratio, shortswoke, tll-coxswain  engine
was revved up o maximum  cruising
speed of T18.9 hecures, sent a chill pul-
sating through his being. With no sirain
it hummed past wtwo Cadillacs and an
Imperial (all parked on the shoulder for
repairs), its 12-ply Firestone tires purring
a symphony at that most crucial ol 1the
world’s rendesvous—where the rubber
meets the road.

Bond stuck a Raleigh bhetween his sen-
sual, Chap-Sticked lips. His two-weck
vacation  after the El Tiparillo  affair
imolving the Man with the Golden
Gums, Torquemada LaBonza, had not
been prosaic. An old love. Charlene Kros-
nick, lad stolen away Irom her huashand
amd childven 1o share a night of bliss with
him in New York. She had insisted he

Trenton, New

take her to see Thunderball, the popular
spy movie. “Gaosh, 12" she sighed as
she gazed inmo the mocking yet tender
eray cyes of the secreragemt hero on
the billboard. “He kind ol looks like
... vou. Are you really some dashing
spy. 1227 She gigeled ar the thought, ~1
hardly  think 2 guy  who  promots
Maother Margolies” Activated Old World
Chicken Soup would be a swashbuckler,
though, would you?” Awd on an nnpulse
and o tease him, she kissed the figure on
the adverusement.

“Youre making me  jealous, Char
lene,”” Bond had jested. “But I'm berwe
than him in one energeric way.” and he
whisked her via the subway o Ins luxury
suite at Manhattan’s regal Ansonia Ho-
tel. where he whispered. “Let there be no
puerile shame. no holding back, Foery
porve must score.” As their badies fused
in scove de combatl, he crooned imo her
Iragrant apricot ol an car an aphro-
dhisiacal song based on the Kama Sutra.

“I'll be loving you, all ways . . .
With a love that's true, all ways . ..”

But he had wearied of marchless ec
stasy with Charlene, so he had accepred a
part-time free-lance job. Tt had heen no
picce ol cake, his torn shoulder wstilied
graphically. Bond remembered the phone
call that began the caper,

“There's a Irighiened kid holed up in
the Hotel Bogaslovsky on West 46th
Stieet. He's promised 1o work lor our or
ganization, but il he steps out of that
room he'll be killed.”

“"Who's alter im?” Bond wanted 1o
know. This was the Kind of guestion a
real rop-drawer agent asked.

“There are undercover men in town
reproesenting chiques from Dallas, Minne
apolis and Philadelphia. "Thevire ruthless
men and al they 't have him, they
swear nobody clse will, They wied once
im Chicago, even killed his guard, b
he slipped “em. Deliver him o us alive
and usable and there’s twemy grand in
it for vou. Use the code words ‘IFlood
Formation” and he'll let vou in.”

The terrovized (ot
on wriving at the Bogaslovsky, was one
Casimir Predpelski, aged 220 six feer.
six. 272 pounds. Irom Hamuramck, Mich-
igan. Bond spent the better part of a day
ailming  the  thumbsucking,  gigantic
blob in Dr. Denton pajumas with a med-
ey ol Polish love songs, which includd
A Glass of Beer, a Bowlmg Ball and
You amd Keep Throwing That Darl
the Darthoard of My Heart.

A chunky linde room-service waiter
named Paulo Gunty brought mauars o
a head. As Bond noticed with veliel Trom
the thirdstory window the orival ol ihe
van that was 10 ke him and Predpelski
to safery, the linde waner held out a huge
candy cane o the Tad. "We always hring
some sweets and goodies 10 our younger

(continued vverleaf)

yond  discovered




“Hi there, fellow nature lovers!”

61



PLAYBOY

62

guests. Ir is a policy of the howel”

“Candy! Cmdy!™ e monsier
with a childish  eageress  thin
Bond smile a paternal smile.

Chick!

In a huleous sccomd of revelauon,
Bond knew the outh. Two feer ol maked
steel shot our of the cane brandished by
the little man in the monkey jacket who
had plaved the servile fool unul his vie
tims were lulled o complacence. Guny
shouted a anancal “From Green Bay
with hane!™ and  thrast ar Pradpelski
with the clssic coup de murville.

Boud  huriled s brame  between
sword pomnt and bobbing Adiwm’s apple
on Polish throat. inanring a nasty sksh
as it ripped  duough the wench-coat
cpaulet down imo his right shoulder.
But he'd vanked out dhe Chris-Kecler,
squeczed e tgger and heard the dhar
acterisuc, silencerv-mullled sfut! sfut! and
saw two angry holes pop up in Guiny’s
forchead. There was an insistent ham-
mering at the door. Someone shouted,
“Break v an”

Undoubtedly there were more of Gun-
iv's cohorts in the hallway, perhaps far
waoe many to handle.

When he saw the stull in the corner,
the imspiraion Hashed  through Bond's
mind. It made an odiferous mound.

KNiwelbasa!

The Polish sausage the kid loved best.
Links and links of it. Holding his nose,
Bond tested the links, Good! They were
bound by solid, dependable twine.

“Here's our escape route. buddy-boy,™
he old the whimpering leviathan. “Tie
one end round the bedpost and throw
the rest out the window.”

Bond put 1wo slugs  through the
door, exulting in the screams. He heard
“Jesus, he just Killed  the
chambermaid.”

He looked down. Predpelski had al-
ready shinnied down the thick, greasy
chain ol sausages with amazing agility
tor one his size and was bolting inw the
back of the vim. Bond started his own
descent. his long, tpering hngers cluich-
ing the links in a vicellike grip. He was
at the second story now, pausing just
long enough to chance upon a distobing
bruneue and ke her phone number,
when he spotted the wio of hired killers
vacing up the street toward the van,

Swegroes!

They were the flaxen-haired, lapidus-
Lizuli-eved chocolne-hued descendants of
the Swedish mariners who had  decades
ago impregnated the willing women ol
West Alrica’'s Hullaballuba wribe. They
wore  Libby's  split-pen jackets,  nail-
studded Levi's and aepessoled Venetian
Once, on  a  psychological-
warfare mision o Jordan, where he
had  dviamited a theater showing  an
Omar Sharif movie, Bond had come in
contact with a Swegro, disguised as an
usher, in the employ ol the Jordanian

cried
nude

4 voie:

hedsocks.

leagoe lor wors-in-op se. Mowjue X
Wig. It had been o helhish minuie ol
combat thae leh the Swegro decapitaed
andd quite incensed about it and himsel
with a divk o lus shoulder,

Ahe Swegroes saw him nmnediaely,
Shots rang out. one of which skinned his
gun hand and he dvopped the Chirs-
kecler o the soeet. Gotena! Un
armed! There was one dhance,

He Kicked ou o st the sign nowern
BOGASLOVSKY, MANHATIAN'S PREMIER RESI-
FOR DEIFTERS AND INDEGENTS ancd,
sage chain, Tell through
the rood ol the van, sh ng Go! Go
already!™

Miles awav. the van parked at Yankee
Stadium o the deiver handed him the
moncy. “You've pulled w ofl. My, Bond,
but then, its what weld expeced ot a
man with vour reputation. As lor you,
Predpelski, sign here on the dotred line.
Thanks 1o Israel Bond, vouny lella, vou
are now the muddle Lhinebacker tor the
New York Gums”™”

A burst ol song hrom the Vance-
Packand's  costom-made  Miwater Kemn
UHF-CIO  radio  drove  the  perilous

adhventure from Bond™s mind. o tune tha
had moved the hearts of Americans [rom
const 1o coast and was certain o capture
the anmual Franas Scott Key Award for
the most meaninginl Iwic ol the vear.

“Batman!
Batwman!

Batman!

Batman!

Batman! Batman!
Batman!"

Unforgcuable.
For varicry's sake, and Abel Green's as
well, he swnched stations.
extraordinary series of events.
Following the mysterious explosion thin
leveled Wishnevsky's Lunous bagel and
bialy bakery under the Jerome Avenue
El in the Bronx come reponts of like
explosions or bombings—ihough no de
liberate crinminadity has ver been proven
—throughouwt the country. Two Limous
Kosher wine companies have had then
Brooklvn warchouses blown to bits, with
three known dead. seven missing  andd
scores injured. Trathe in that unhappn
borough is backed up all the way 1o
Michigan Ciy, Indiana. In Manhaan,
two  prominent delica-
wssens on Sixth Avenue went up, hurl-
g tons ol sour pickles amd  omatocs
onto the Rockettes i Radio Ciy Music
Hall. At Con Island. o convoy ol
wrucks  wransporting Nathan's  immortal
hot dogs has been wiped ome on the Bele
Parkway. Chicago's comribution o the
holocanst has been explosions e several
bakeries, wine warchouses, dairy products
plints and three huge corned-beel and
astrami processing centers. Windy Ciry
police said the sky there looks like Mrs.
O'Leary's cow s back in business. Here's

show-business

more: Like events e ocowrring in Plualy
delphia, where a aeam-cheese pling and
dosens of small dehicaessens el a0 nn-
ber of catering houses huve been blown
up. St Lowis. Denoit, San Francisco.
Cleveland, Denver. New Orleans. Mo
Beach, the last named a shambles—in
short, evary major city in the coumny.
Repors of addinional explosions i all
of these dities are coming in so fast the
news wires are running  behind, Thee

are Tunther  reports, mad, that
several mujor avies in Canadi. western
Europe and South America hoave ex

pevicnced disasters e the same son of
establishments. A heighter of Panae
manian registry. the Hispianola Roll, en
route from Halilax 1o New York, vindioed
news of an explosion and raging e
in the hold, Coast Guand
stcaming 1o the rescue: helicoprers have
amrlifred sevenmeen woundad. We will in
rerrupt lor further bulletins .
Boud sirendered o a nagging voue
mside (or possibly outside; one could not
be sure where nagging voices come froan
unless one were hopelessly nmunrried) thag
urged hame o thank, think, think aboug
the bizirre pewscst, seek some eyl
design in ihe widely spread catastrophies.
He pulled into the diiveway of his
brother Milton's house at 19149 Starling
Dropping Drive. in the heart ol Frenton's
opulent Hiltonia secnon, and parked be
hind MAICs snappy 1966 Sherpa-Flanga
soon lsracl was bathed i the bine aned
warmih of home. the notoo-sister
Lawly Kisses of Lottic, the whoops ol leap
ing Rickey, wwelve, and a moshv bhuss
Lrom adorable six-vear-old Praline. Mil
ton himsell stood  serangely  apar: o
questomng look said: We've got some
thing 1o discuss. vounger brother,

LET HE WIHO s WITHOUT SIN BEGIN SI1N
NING, BECAUSE ME'S AMISSING FUN! pFUAN!
rux!—NMaother Margolies.

The long queue of sun-haked ourists
waiting o be admived 10 the vanons
divisions of Maother Margolies' Lo
outside Tel Aviv nowed with approval
onc of her wpical Old World proverbs
embluizoned on the main gare. “Gosh,
cighty-two years old and she still comes
up with those polden thoughes™” samd o
B Bruh president from Wisconsin,
Grnmming her flushed Bace with Joel Lice-
ber's amhoritative Isvael on S1.98 a Day.

In the prvine. sealed-oll wing of 1he
Lrarory, M watched the throng on her
cosed-circuit TV as she knived wha
soon would be Oy Oy Seven’s new
pasley shoulder holsier. A good  boy
chickl thar Israel Bond, a lide sex crasy
sometimes and mavbe a linde too cdothes:
conscious. but when it Gone 1o murdering
and maiming, a hne person aliogether,
Ach, such a dirvty business this doak-and-
dagger sl 1 lost my dear nephew,
Nochum, in this filthy enterprise,

M was wornied. deeply so. With the

(continued on page 66}
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THE

BESPOKE FORD

concerved to beat europe’s best on the racing circuil, the sleek GT40
now comes custom-latlored, superfast and superpriced for street and sport

THE FORD MOTOR COMPANY, several racing seasons ago, began a serious sortie into the rare-
fied atmosphere of international competition. It built—via its Advanced Vehicles divi-
sion working out of Ford of Britain—a formidable GT that was soon making its weight
lelt on two continents (Ford Flat Out, vravsoy, August 1964). Now its lineal descend-
ant has been transformed into one of the sleekest, swiftest and costliest street-and-sport
machines ever to tool down the pike. If you'd like one ol these low, low (40 inches) Fords
with the high, high (around $18,500) price tag, and time is hanging heavy on your hands
between visits to your broker and your polo stables in Old Westbury, the company’s Eng-
lish athlizie in Slough, whence springs the GT40, invites you to pop over [or a fitting.
One will suffice, but a knowledge of your dimensions is required-—the semi-reclining scats
are in fixed position, so the pedals have 10 be adjusted to the driver's configura-
tions. Of course, you could mail them the necessary data, but as long as you do have the
time, and you are investing a sizable sum (the exact price will depend on what you put
in or leave off), there’s no sense in not doing things right. The original intent of Ford
was to get its 4.7-liter V8 racer, holder of Le Mans lap record and scourge of Sebring
and Davytona, into the hands of private owners who were eager 10 add a Ford GT to then
racing equipage. The target figure was 50 machines, the minimum number needed 1o
qualily lor international racing’s “S” (Sports) category. However, they've been gobbled up
as though they were Batmobiles, so that igure’s been raised to 100, enough to bring fur-
rowed brows to the opposition on racecourses all over the world. While building the rac-
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The vents in the Ford GT40's hood permit oir taken in under the nose to
escape. lts gerodynamic shope is maintoined by vse of body-conform-
ing clear-plastic covers over the heod lomps. Doors that cut deep into
the roof of right-hand-drive outo solve a thorny entry-ond-exit problem for
driver ond passenger. A full complement of gauges, ongled toword the
driver's eye, is embedded in the heovily podded dash ponel. Upholstery
of the semi-reclining seats Is perforoted so that fresh air circuloted
through the seats’ innards con cool the cor's occupants. Since seot posi-
tion is fixed, pedals ore custom-fitted to the driver’s dimensions. The
originol racing Ford GT, top right, is caught ol speed on France's Le
Mans circuit. Later models had a “'spoiler” lip added oft to keep the
car's rear end from becoming airborne at high speeds. The current
consumer version's supersleek proflle shows the spoiler’s upword curve.




ing version, the company detected a distinet interest in th 10 as a strect machine, albeit a rather exotic one. A number of things

had 1o be done 1o domesticate the beast so that it was civilized enough 1o supply the acature comforis while still re

the superbomb characteristics of the 200-plus-mph prototype. For starters, the engine was detuned so that it now produces a smooth

335 Dhp a 6250 rpm, more than enough horses to get it up 1o a 165 111]_1h pallop. S]m'i:ll exhaust silencers have bheen iurmp'er:m-d
ul they cut down the decibel count considerably. Softer brake linings and a 25-percent reduction in the stiliness of the shock ab-

sorbers do away with most of the bone-jarring aspects of the GT40s stricdy competition sister ship. Such grand-touring niceties as

atr-cooled seats, a choice of over 150 paint colors, an electrically heated windshield, a single variablespeed wiper blade that operates
ctheiently at 200-mph \[;(:L'tl!\ and a complete {.umplnm_-m of gauges—all angled toward the prlote’s eye—pack a lot of luxurious
driving pleasure ito the ground-hugging p!'llfllt’_ Packing luggage m is another matter. Curvently, owners are hay ing o make do
with the two heatresistant luggage lockers installed on either side of the rear-based engine. Future models will « ¢ a Ushaped

locker thae will up the luggage load to a minimum of three picces. but when one 15 at speed in the G140, a satchel more or less
hardly seems of moment. Slough. as of this writing, has wirned out a mere handful of these roadworthy rockets, so if you do decide
to put your money where your garage is, the odds are overwhelmingly in favor of your being the first one on the block 10 have one.
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SECRET SERVICE

exception of Bond, who was on leave in
the Unned States, all the Double Ovs
were unaccounted for. Ov Oy Five had
gone to Syria to wack down a lead on
those 1ust people and had failed o
call in. If he'd been taken by Tusn
and thit—that thing, Auntic Sem-Heidt,
heaven help him! In M’s way of think-
ing, TUsn was as dangerous to the sur-
vival of her nation as the American
Council for Judaism. Now Double Oys
Two, Three, Four and Six were missing
—and right here in Israel! They had
gone to that livde bureau near the Min-
istry of Delense in Jerusalem to renew
their licenses 1o kill—and  never re-
wrned! She'd sent the newly promoted
lad, Neon Zion, to investigate. Where
was he?

And what was the meaning of these
explosions bannerlined in this morning's
Tel Aviv Daily Trumpeldor? They all
scemed 10 have occurred at Jewish estab-
lishments in both the Old and New
Worlds, and many of them somchow
related 1o cating and drinking. Certainly
food for thought.

All in all, it was a gloomy day, she
sighed, punting aside the completed
shoulder holster and  suarting on  a
trench coat lor Lazar Beane, her Chief of
Operations; for Israel had just lost a po-
tential friend, King Hakmir of Sahd Sak-
istan. An Arab, true, but not one of the
dichards.

The day worc on. She watched the
tourists, Americans for the most part,
meandering through the Pouato Loke
division. the Hall of Yogurt and the
new Schaneria, and shricking with de-
light at the automated conveyor band
carrying pots of fresh-made beet soup,
“The Borscht Bel,” as Oy Oy Seven had
named it. What a wit that lad had!

The buzzer sounded. “M, it's Quarter-
master Ha Lavi 1o see you, sir,” said M’s
beauteous searetary, Leilah Tov. “Shall 1
seidd him g™

¥

“Oh, sir. Have you heard anything
about the Double Oyst Op Chiel Beame
is most concerned.”

“As yet, no. But the one you're per-
sonally concerned with”—M's TV focused
on Leilah’s blushing loveliness—"is sale.
Oy Oy Seven will be back soon.”™

Lavi Ha Lavi walked through the
door. “Shalom, M, 1 have come to dis-
cuss some new devices for the held.” He
was an intense, nervous hiule man with
hdgety eves that seemed alraad 10 look
ino  hers. The  white-laboratory-coated
Q. M. had been back in harness just a few
davs. having spent the last six months a1
Foam Rubber Acres, the Service's rest
home for overworked personnel. "Oh, 1
can't stand it in here!”™ he cied pew-
Landy. “This cold air drives me insane.”

“Patience, Ha Lavi.” M said uran-

(continued [rom page 62)

quilly. “It will be quitting time soon.”

“I have added some new maodifications
to Oy Oy Seven’s car, the Mercedes Ben
Gurion.” He spread open a chart. “You
will notice this, Button 71-A. If Bond is
being taled. he has only 10 press it and a
movie screen rollied up in a rear bumper
springs out, a camera emerges {rom the
roof and projeas a series of . .. uh ...
shall we say “art hlms' . . . which cannot
fail 10 distract any members of the
‘oppo’ in the car behind, thus giving Is-
vael time o either eliminate or capture
them, as the sitation dicates. These
films would make a ballistic missile come
to a dead stop.”

Ha Lavi lit a Raleigh and wre the
coupon Irom the pack, placing it in a re-
ceptacle neiwr Ms desk. "My ninth con-
tribution of the day, M. You should soon
have enough for that nudear reactor.
To continue, Button 95 releases a mist
ol 007 cologne 1o freshen both his face
and any wilting carnation in his lapel.
And I raher think the copywriters missed
out on an obvious grabber of a slogan
that would wreble their sales: "Use 007
Products and You, Too, Will Get Pussy
Galore.” Buuon 96 pops a nice piece
Danish into his mouth: 97 converts the
MBG’s from grille into a barbecue pit
into which 98 flings filet mignon lor two;
101 converts his license plate into a hilar-
ious sign that says CHICKEN INSPEC
you know Qy Ov Seven’s far-out sense of
humor . . . Oh . . " He pinched his
nose. “This air conditioning . . ."

“Go on, Quartermaster Ha Lavi”

He dragged on his Raleigh. “I have
taken the libeny of sending Oy Oy Seven
several new  portable devices in care
ol his brother in Trenton.” From a
pocket he hshed out something. " This is
my new anti-homing-capsule capsule. If
Bond suspects an enemy has swallowed a
homing capsule, he needs only to intro-
duce the anti-capsule capsule into the
agent’s body and it will nullify the
first one immediately. And here's a little
toy he will find invaluable.,” Ha Lavi
held up a length of metal. “It is a fle
that can be swrapped to his leg. I have
urged him 10 cany it at all times. Made
in my laboratory by a [antastic new
process of freezing ore at one million
below, Fahrenheit, its ridges can slice
through any metal known o man. The
new metal, by the bve, is called Tnstant
Processed Cold Rolled Exura Strength
Steel.”

"Excellent, Q. M.!" she nodded. “Now
vou may take a breather from the air
condivioning. Shalom.”

Gasping, his nostrils flaring in his anx-
iety, Ha Lavi ran out. Then a chill shook
M’s body as she head Leilah Tov cry,
“3-D! 3-D! 113 1s back with a 3-D!”

3-D! Danger. Doom. Disaster!

Neon Zion, 113, was a pale voung

blond ghost as he slunk through her
door. "Dead. All dead—Oy Ovs Two,
Three, Four and Six. They were in a cab
on Ben Yehuda Sueer afier leaving the
license bureau. It blew up.” He sobbed
and buried his face in her shawl.

At that momenm the homeward-bound
receptionist, rummaging among the coats
in the ront-ofhice cloakroom lor her own,
found the thing under M silver-blue
mink, ticking, ucking, ticking . . .

- - -

Milton Bond, at 45, was 12 years
older than his Isracli brother. Like all
the Bond men (there was a third brother,
Ragland, 41, a  Jonny Mop quality-
control inspector—"Rag” 1o everybody),
he was blessed with the familial dak,
cruelly handsome visage, his marred a
wille by dietary indiscretions.

After the passing of their parents and
the departures of Israel and Rag Bond
for thewr own careers. Milton had wooed
and somehow won Lotue Vine, one of
the lithe, leggv. desirable daughters of
industrialist Oleander Vine, and  with
the father-in-law’s backing opened a suc-
cesslul catering house in West Trenton,
the Pinochle Rovale. where upper-class
Jews  staged their  various social  and
sometimes veligious funciions.

Throughout Lottie’s sumptuous meal,
Milton remained uncommunicative. She
noticed this and auempred to brighten
the occasion with light banter. “Trving
some new things tonight. Iz, Mrs, Paul's
frozen fish suicks, Mrs. Pauls  [rozen
shrimp, Mrs.  Paul's  frozen inythical
kraken suckers . . .

“What's the next thing she’s going 1o
freeze? Mister Paul?” It was one of Isracl
Bond’s beter bons mots, vet he noted
Milion’s lace held no smile. Something
wrong there. Milton normally would roll
on the floor for this kind of onc-liner.

“"OK., big brother, noble patriarch of
ye Clan Bond.” It was a hall hour Luer
and Israel was emerging from a bracing
shower with Mione Soap, its haunting
aroma permeating  Milton's  bedroom.
“Let's have u, stonelace.”

Milton sat on the edge of his Nochitl
tostada bed, pulhng doggedly on a 95
cent Houdini. “Your face. It looks like
hell. And  vour body—bruises, welts.
slashes. It's like this every time you come
home for a visit. What the hell are you
doing for a living, 122 And no aap.”

Bond inhaled a Raleigh, blew a figure
cight the hard wav-—lfour twos. He
looked into those gray eves, so shrewd
and hard, like his own. “"You know what
I do, Milt. PR for Mother Margolies,
These”—he ran his hands  over  the
purple-and-yellow blotches—"the result
of a car erack-up.”

“That scar on your shoulder?”

“If you want to know the truth, Adolf
Hitler did it 10 me. With a Luger.”

“I said, cut the crap. I've had the

(continued on page 125)
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THE BETTER MAN

fiction By RAY RUSSELL

one of them was destined to enjoy a singular distinction—to sexually possess the last woman on earth

s was LoVELY and graceful and serene, but it wouldn’'t have matered if she were none of these. All that mattered was that she
was female. And that matered very much, indeed, for she was said to be the last woman.

As such, she was the hope of the earth, a prize o be fought over. Her two suitors—the last of their sex—stood now in the twi-
light of their world, prepared w duel 0 the death. The winner would hecome a new Adam, in an Eden of ashes and rubble,

“Put away vour weapons,” she said. “There has been enough dying. Let us deade by reason which ol vou is the better man.”

“My name is John,” said the one who limped and was bald, “and I am the better man. It is true that T am no kid, as they
say. and my sight is no longer what it should be, and 1 am deaf in one car, and I scem to have developed this cough, and my eeth
are false, and I really cannot say to what extent my genes may be affected by radiation, but I am educated, skilled in many cralis
and, 1 hope, wise with the experience of my vears.”

“Thank you. John,” she said sweetly. “And you. young man?”

“My name is Nine,” said the other one, who was tall and handsome, “and I am not a man ac all. My full name is Nine Four
Six Three Seven, decimal, Zevo Zevo Five Two Eighe. I am an android. But 7 am the better man.”

John laughed. “Bewer man! A thing of plastic bones and chemical blood and artihicial flesh? Ridiculous!™

She asked. “Why do you say vou are the better man, Nined"” (concluded on page I63)
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OQ Q\Q’ SICINGING
(@ Q QQ trumpeter  and
%x\ \% longlime duke ellington

happy, hectic days of harlem  club

stdeman recounts with relish the

life during the frecwheeling, roaring ticenties

nostolgio By REX S‘.EUJ”RT NEw YORK in the Twenties:

Color it white, a dazzling, blinding whie for the Great White
Way, Gotham's answer to Paris, where the suckers flocked
like lenmmings, where cuder and selizer passed for diampagne,
where the rumrunners’ pistolas boomed  louder  than  the
music that hlled the theaers, dance halls, speak-casies and
cabarcts from the Palawce 10 Princess Oui Ow's; color it
black lov Harlem. the ins of the ay's eye, locusing and
reflecting the murror image ol a post-War population mad
for tun and glul 10 be alive: color it red and green for the
Harlem cabarets like The Bucket of Blood and The Green
Parror, sumping grounds of the gunions, gangsiers and
Feds of those antic tumes; color it green and silver for the
biyesized green bills and the ples of silver dollars tossed
up on tibles, bars and bandstands night and day by a city
that needed no excuse lor a party; color it blue for the times
between when the jazzman, hung over and beat, lay down
in his room alone, and when the Georgia peapicker and the
Alabama field hand, bored with the flush toilets, elevator
jobs and white folks’ kitchens, remembered Southern morn-
ings down home. But no matter where you hailed from. you
never staved blue long in the Promised Land, where the
wild women and the raw whiskey could make a boy feel
like a man overmght.

When I hit Harlem in 1921, a 14-year-old trumpet player
with the Musical Spillers, the saying among the group at
Charley's Tavern or the uptown Rhythm Club was: “I'd
vather be a lamppost in The Apple than the mavor of any
other burg.” We came from all over. from Haiti, from Mar-
unique. from the Northern ghettos and the rural South, o
the cuy where, unul the crash, a musician could make more
money than any place in the world. Just being in New York
was canse for constant celebration. Nobody saved or banked:
nobody worried about tomorrow; we made more in a week's
tips than the average guy made in a month, but despite all
the money we threw awayv, there was always more coming in.
It looked like the party would never end. The joints were
jumping: the neighborhood cantina, pub or saloon carried
vour hometown paper, and the jobs were so plentiful thac il
vou drank voursell off a gig or the boss gave vou a hard
tme, vou quit then and there and wem to work in the club
next door or in one ol the dance halls around the corner.

These  dance  halls,  euphemistically  called  “dancing
schools,” were pickup places where two minutes’ worth of
fox wrot, wializ or tango was served up lor a nickel. They
were always either in a basement or up on the second floor
in some compact. low-ceilinged room illuminated by rose-
coloved  spotlights. Some were run like harmless soaal
clubs, but there were plemy of others thim were rough
places manned by gangsters whose girls ok the diems ot
and robbed them. This social aberration. according to the




%

ILLUSTRATION BY BARRY GELLER




PLAYBOY

70

old-timers, originned on San Francisco's
Barbary Coast during the gold rush.
when even a few minutes” contact shuf-
fling around the lloor with a woman
made lile worth living. That almost
still seems the case with the last of these
places lelt in New York, which does a
staggering business with the bump-and-
grind set. Back in the Twenties, the
dimnce-hall jobs provided rugged, unique
training for the budding musician who,
to keep the nickels rolling in. had to
ply a marathon ol wnes that leht some
trumpet players with bleeding lips and
drummers so exhaunsted they slept right
on their drums. But if you could endure
the grind, vou ended up either reading
very well or with an excellent ear, or
both: plus, il vou had the stamina, vou
always had a job.

The management  thoughtfully  pro-
vided droves of females of all types, sizes,
shapes and colors, on the assumption
that one was sure to fit even the most
perverse taste. The girls called them-
selves “hostesses” and some were just
that, but there were plemty of hookers
mixed in among the Hausfraus, haughty
English and Latin types. and the inevita-
ble little gals from back home striving to
climb up the ladder of some kind of suc-
cess in the big city. These hosiesses were
kept clustered as far away from the
bandstand as the wary boss could ar-
range, a sensible but futile attempt to
keep the musicians’ minds on business
instead of on the wild variations of the
shimmy, bumps and grinds the girls
whipped up. promising everything in ex-
change for a John's ticket. It was a real
education to waitch the competition for
tickets, the girls enticing the customers
onto the dance floor with the seduciive
gyrations  of Indian  nautch  dancers.
Once a girl had the ticket in her hand,
she would follow the customer’s lead mo-
tion for motion. bodily accommodating
but completely expresionless, her eyes
fixed on some distant point. her facial
movements limied 10 chewing gum.

This sceming sensuality was, ol course,
a ruse, because as a rule, at the end of an
evening’s conortions. all the John really
had was a limp feeling and a bunch of
ticket stubs. The floormen saw to that. It
was their job w llea tickets from the
couples on the lloor and o wairch for
anvone who was gerting wo carried away
by the magic ol the moment. The floor-
man would tap the guy on the shoulder
and smarl, “Maove on. buddy.” The cus-
tomer usually wok  the lhint. These
monals custodians were a motley crew ol
minor hoods, punch-drunk  fighters and
pimps, who used the job as a front o
keep the police ofl their ils. They were
well suited 10 cope with the characters
who hung out in the halls. For vears,
every time 1 saw the Goodyear blimp
lazily crusing the sky, 1 would recall with
Illll(h amusement old man _l(llll'.‘o swoeep-
ing up the men’s room saving, “God

dimn. look at all them rubbers. 1 there
wis only some way to melt ‘em all down,
vou could build & whole  Goodvear
blimp!”

But in spite ol the wideopen social
climate of the dance halls. the musicians
were lorbidden cven w speak o the
girls. many of whom were prosututes so
jealously guarded than when a musician
happened o intrigue one ol the ladies,
her pimp, not wanting to damage his
source of revenue by whipping the girl,
would maul the musician or have him
fired. The situation was aggravated by
the Fact that all the men in the band
were colored and  everybody  else was
white. However. it is hard o divorce the
human clement by hat, and plemy of
adventuresome  Gits welcomed  the  chal-
lenge. Besides, the gals wrusted us, know-
ing we realized evervbody's life and/or
job depended on keeping yvour eves open
and your mouth shut. Also, since we
lived in Harlem, we knew the score on
everything from  alerhowrs fun  and
good food at five A o the right abor-
tionist or faith healer. We felt a natural
camaraderic with the women because we
both worked on the same side ol the
bosses. The old canard that all Negroes
“go ape” over white females was refuted
in the dance halls, because even though
the opportunity for inrigue was almost
unlimited, liaisons  were  selective  and
mainly social. almost playiul. The way
we communicated under the watchful
eyes and ens ol the bosses and Hoormen
was by tiny notes the girls wadded up
and flicked onto the bandstand where
the musician for whom the message was
mtended would answer a yesor-no ques-
tion by playing, for instmce, No, No
Nora, or Yes Sir. That's My Baby. Some-
times, if they were to meet later, the guy
would play There’s a Small Hotel: then,
belore the evening ended, there would
be a telephone cll during which a male
voice would say, “1 am calling for Ada.”
The information would be relayed and
they would rendezvous.  This  sysiem
worked well uniil a series ol happenings
over which we had no control broke up
our plavhouse ad cost us our jobs.

Coming onte the job, 1 had been
cughe bringing liquor in a Coke bottle
and had been warned to stay dry or
leave, so 1 was sober. a strange and unac-
customed state, and 1 remember the eve-
nming well. The boss” son, a precocious
brat, had, to his father’s horror, fallen in
love with one of the hostesses. a lle
Jewish girl who had eves for our drum-
mer. The boss barred his son from the
dance hall, but in the fashion ol desper-
ate adolescents. he Twrked  around  the
entrance waiting to see s Livorne come
out. This partcular night he followed
her up 10 Harlem, where he caught her
flasvante delicto with the drommer. In
revenge. he had the whole hand hired on
the spot. a vather chavitable act, because
had he desaribed this pre-dawn scene 1o

his father. the drummer would not only
have lost his job, he would have ended
up in the river hike several other muse
cians who disappeared under mysierions
Creumstanges.

After this scene in the dance hall 1
stiek 10 the dubs hike Small's Sugar
Cane and the Bamville. New York was
such a swinging town that it scemed as il
the whole world was out having a ball
all night every night. As a result, no one
wias in a beter posivon o pick up on
the dramas mimed in the name ol pleas-
ure and passion night after crazy night
than the musicians as they sat on band-
stands all over the city, privy o intrigue
and romance. There was a lot o be seen
il you kept an eye open: there was even
more 10 sce il vou appeared not to be
looking. Harlem. in particalar. had an
excitement that made the mgho life on
Broadway just an opener lor the nin
attraction uptown.

The toughest joint on the roughest
street in a rugged section of Harlem was
The Bucket of Blood. an aptly named
basemem dive on 13%1d Street notorious
from coast to coast as a clearinghouse for
vice. Jimmie “Blue-eves,” the hoss. whose
name portraved his letish for blue-cved
women. had connections for evervihing
from providing a safe hide-out for a San
Francisco hatchet man o strikebreak-
ing. His broad-based  business included
protection for whorchouses, selling Pro-
hibition whiskey and finding buyers for
stray furs or jewels. The boosters, dips.
hustlers, strong-arm men. alky cookers
and gambling kings. patrons of the club,
automatically cast the musicians m the
role ol [ather-confessor and  drinking
buddy. They uvusted us 10 keep our
mouths shut and that s just what we
did, no matter how stanling the acrion.
I remember one cold mormng during a
blizzard when the door 10 the Bucket
burst open and two cobra-eyed  olays
whizzed past the bar and bandstand o
the back of the club. The regulins froze
in a tableau of black. brown and beige
alerted by this weird interruption. Dur-
ing the next few ominous seconds ol
hostile appraisal they waited. hngers sur-
reptitiously on a switchblade or a 38
Special. ditching bindles of cocaine and
marijuana. vials of mickey and Span
ish fly under the ables, waiting  for
the cue from Jimmic. Behind the cish
register, impassive as Buddha, he passed
judgment on the grays, who probably
never knew death was only as lar awav as
Jimmic's experienced  fingers were from
his sawed-ofl  shotgun. As the
merged  back  into vealiny, the
plaved on loud and fast while one howd
told Big Ben. the banender,
evervbody o drink. This cased the 1en-
sion and people strted alking lowdly as
il ashamed ol having been buthdocd. We
noticed that the other gunsel wis sull
stancling by the back  entrance. which

(continued on page Sty
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A POLITICAL ANALYST'S PERSUASIVE ARGUMENT FOR BRINGING
ONE FOURTH OF THE EARTH'S PEOPLE INTO THE WORLD COMMUNITY

OPINION BY MAX LERNER

In a vme like ours—witnessing the revolutions of space, weaponry, automation, anticolo-
nial natonalism and our own civil rights movement—the best foreign policy for America
would have to possess an imaginativeness and self-confidence equal 1o so revolutionary an
era. The core issue on which this mmaginativeness cin be tested is that of China—its
claims, ambitions, expansionism, its view of the world and the world's view ol it. Almost
overuight, if it willed 1o do so, America could tansform its own standing in the world by
taking the lead in welcoming China imo the world community of nations. Communist

China wday cannot enter into the potential world consensus because it is outside the
15, nor of the disarmament talks

community ol nations. It is not part of the United N:
al, scientific and cultural bodies through  which  the

and agencies, nor of the tech
diverse mtellectual currents of the world run and are interchanged.

There are two basic reasons why China must become part of this community. One is
that if' you comtinue to vreat a nadion as a pariah, ic will remain a pariah and behave as
one. China has the double sense ol leeling at once superior to the rest of the world,
because of its long history, its vast expanse and population and the past glories of its
civilization, and also of feeling an outcast: As with the apothecary in Romeo and Juliet,
the world is noc it friend, nor is the world's law. There is no sure way of ending this cut-

law status, especially il (as is sometimes charged) the outlaw nation wants 10 get into the
world community only to wreck it more easily from the inside. But the stikes me so high
that we must take the gambie, and bringing the outlaw into the cirde of community will
help allay the sense of estrangement on both sides.

The second reason is that, pariah or not, Communist China belongs in the UN and
other world bodies simply as a mauer of operational reality. In werms of de facto power.
the rule ol the Chinese government today extends over 700,000,000 people in a vast
territorial expanse. The UN is not a gentlemen’s club, but a community of operative de
facto regimes, 1e is an assemblage of governments that do actually exercise power, and
that therelore have the right. the responsibility and the need to belong o a world hody
that deliberates, debates and (in some arcas) makes decisions on the great issues thae
shape the [uture.

The wend of opinion inside the UN has steadily been moving toward China’s admis-
tance and against the ofticial American position of opposing it. In the Iast test (lall of
1965). the vote stood 47 1o 47. Despite this wrend, the hindrance to China’s admission lies
in wwo related factors. One is America’s insisience thae this is. within the meaning of the
UN rules, an “important™ question, which must therefore be seuled by a two-thivds
rather than a majority vote. The second is China istence on (conlinued on page 74)
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BHINA (continued from page 71)

seiting a key condition for its admission
—the simultancous exclusion of the Re-
public of China, which is in reality the
present government of Taiwan (formerly
Formosa), the large island oft the Chinese
mainland to which Chiang Kaishek and
his aides fled when the Chinese revolu.
tion ousted them in 1949.

The issue of the simulianeous admn-
tanee of one member and expulsion of
another member, involving not only
membership in the UN but possession of
one of the five permanent seats on the
Sccurity  Council, is what makes the
question “important” and the two-thirds-
vote  requirement a  reasonable  one.
Given the 94 UN votes, which were splic
evenly in the last west. and not counting
the abstentions, it will need a shilt of 16
votes 1 order to get the necessiry two-
thirds vote of 63 to 31. Since it is highly
unlikely that China will make things
smoother by changing its rigid comrol
over the sponsoring resolution and its
wording, the problem will have w be
taken out ol the siruggle over legalisms
in the United Nations, and will have 1o
be wansferred to the larger reaches of
Chinese and American diplomatic poli-
cy. Either China will have to become
more flexible and relax the conditions it
has set for admission, or America will
have 1o shift its stance—or both.

The American stance is based essen-
tially on the argument that China, by its
past actions, has shown that it is not
qualificd for membership according to
the intent of the UN Charter. (Article I
“respect for the principle of equal rights
and self-determination of peoples”; Arti-
ce 1I: the members “shall refrain . .
from the threat or use of force™; Article
IV: “Mcmbership in the United Nations
is open to all other peace-loving stes
which accept the obligations contained
in the present charter.”) The American
position is that China does not respect
the rights of other peoples, has not re-
frained from the threat and use of force
and is not a “peace-loving state.”

There are two ways of mecting this
charge. One is to ask how some of the
present UN members have measured up
to these high standards. This query
could be raised, for example, about
Egvpt, which has been pretty rough to-
ward its neighbors, and which has been
accused at times not only of aggression
but even of plots against the heads of
neighboring  states. It could be  raised
about Indonesia, which has leveled war
against the newly created state of Malay-
sia. (The fact that Indonesia has recently
left the UN does not alfect its acts while
a member.) It could be raised about
Cuba, which has many times been ac
cused of covert imervention in the inter-
nal aflairs of Latun-American states. It
could be raised about the Soviet Union,
particularly in the way in which s

tanks crushed the Nagy vegime in Hun-
gary in 1936, And it could be raised
about America itsell, which sent troops
to Samo Domingo to prevemt a regime
from emerging whose anticommunism it
doubted, and which has for years been
carrying on an undeclared war in Vier-
nam. Actually, there are lew members of
the UN whose records could endure a
rigorous scrutiny under the aiwria of
the Charter. If, indeed, the UN is to be
viewed as a gentlemen’s club, then it is
one with few gentlemen in i

This does not mean that the UN 1s a
tssu¢ of sham and cant. It means only
that its members [unction not in a paper
world but in a real world of tension and
condlict, of claims and counterclaims, of
cold wars and even some hot ones. The
UN Charter does make provision for the
expulsion of members who have violated
its terms, but thus far none of the viola-
vons have been so gross as 1o invoke ex-
pulsion. Clearly the operative principle
among the UN members has been the
belief that an ausiere purity of action is
less important than face-to-face confron-
tation and debate and a thrashing out of
differences among  the member  states.
There has also been a prevailing feeling
that the UN should aim at the principle
of “universality”: that so Far as possible
every functioning sovercign state, no mat-
ter how minute its power or population,
and whatever its ideological base, should
be included in the world communiry.

Why not apply a similar principle of
political realism to China? True, there is
an ideological agpressiveness and an ex-
pansionisin at the core of that behavior.
But why have the Chinese behaved as
they have? The reasons are partly rooted
in Chinese nationalism, partly in doc-
trine. The Chinese have a great pride in
their history and culture, and biuer
memorics of their recent past when they
were manipulated and humiliated by the
great powers of the West. Their resur-
gent nadenalism is in large part a re-
sponse to that experience. They aim to
be second to none in Asia. In a world in
which both America and the  Soviet
Union have carved out vast power masses,
the Chinese see the rest of Asia as their
sphere of influence.

The Chinese rulers 1oday are also
militant Communists who carry their doc-
trine with the fervor of a political reli-
gion that has not yet lost its fire of belief.
lnside the world Communist camp, as
well as in Asia, they aim 10 be second
1o none, not even to the Soviet Union,
They are convinced that the Russians
have allowed their special national inter-
ests and their fear of a nudear war 1o
tame their militancy as  Communists.
They sec America as a menacing expan-
sionist  power, occupying the world's
central urban area, bent not only on pre-

serving the status quo but on reversing
the historic revolutionary tide that they
fecl has been flowing towind a Commu-
nist world ever since the Russian Revo-
lution of 1917. They are conhdent that,
despite America’s urban technology and
€conomic power, there is a countervail-
ing force which world communism can
call upon and count upon—the force ol
rural revolutionary mationalism. operat-
ing through guerrilla wars, much as the
Chinese revolution did. They see their
own global role as one of keeping this
force moving and mounting in strength
until they themselves—the Chinese—have
built a nuclear force that can match those
of America and Russia, and a techno-
logical and cconomic base strong enough
to hold it

It is idle 1o argue abowt how wrong or
right the Chinese are in this world view.
What counts is that they have a world
view of their own, just as the Russians
do, and one more cxplicit than that of
the Americans or the French. The Chi-
nese base their present behavior and
their future cxpectations upon the
power principle. But that, too, does not
make exceptions of them. One could
argue persuasively thar the operation ol
the power principle has become an ex-
wremely dangerous one in a world of
overkill weapons. But today it is the
Americans and the Russians who have
the predominance in these weapons, not
the Chincse. The logic of their foreign
policy is in their effort 10 find and ex
ploit a power principle that will coun
terbalance the weapons. They have it in
part in their vast land armies, which
they have used to apply pressure upon
neighboring states. Even more, they
have it in the nationalist guerrilla move-
ments they nourish and, when conven
ient, initiate.

By encouraging and supporting these
movements where they exist, and by sur-
ring them up where they don’t, the Chi
nese have found a powerful weapon in
their double struggle against the Amcri-
can camp and the Soviet camp. Their
doctrinal position, as the sell-proclaimed
exclusive heirs of Marxisin-Lenmism, is a
congenial one for them to wke, but it s
also a useful one in developing a power
leverage against their rivals and enc
mics. In time they may change their doc-
trine, and probably will. In their present
phase there is an impressive interlocking
of their nationalist aims, their idcologi-
cal strategy and their global power poli-
tics, One may call this “lawlessness,” as
American spokesmen in the UN hive
done. But to dismiss it with a label is to
miss much of its larger meaning in the
present  phase  of contending  world
forces, and certainly achieves nothing
but the coalescing of unrealistic atu-
wdes around a slogan.

It would be merely innocent to ignore

(continued on page 158)
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BEsT KNOwN for his four filmic portrayals of British superspy James Bond, actor

Sean Connery comes in'out of the cold for a pair of stcamy, if frustrating, scenes in
the current Warner Bros. farce A Fine Madness and proves he doesn’t need a secret agent’s
credentials w succeed —up to a point—with the fair sex. In this case, Sean portravs
the part of a would-be poet named Samson Shillitoe, whose masculine magnetisim
leads him into more pandemonium than pleasure. During an earlv-reel stint as a rug
shampooer, Sam finds himself floored by a blonde and bosomy receptionist—plaved by
Sue Ann Langdon (above)-—and their subsequent sexy gambol across a suds-filled
office costs the beguiled bard his job. Later, during an all-expenses-paid stay at the local
laughing academy, our hero happens to catch the roving cve of the chief psychiatrist’s
wife. Jean Seberg. during his daily dip in the sanitarium’s ripple bath. More than will-
ing  aid in the paticnt’s therapy, she quickly doffs her duds and joins him in the wb
for an impromptu watery romp—a breach of hospital etiquetie guaranteed to gall her
spying headshrinker husband and separate the screw-loose rhymester from his marbles
when the final vote is taken on subjecting him to a prefrontal lobotomy. But even with-
out 007's license to live it up, Sean’s sex appeal saves the day as the medic’s faithless
mate—with fondest memories of their brief bathtime dalliance—-decides that even an
addled paramour is better than none at all and prevents the staff surgeons from
inflicting on her laurcate lover the unkindest cut of all. The following four pages
offer cinemaphiles proof that the heady Connery charm needn’t be bottled in Bond.

in an unbonded

film frolic, 00T's alter
ego finds seduction
a haphazardous
assignment



SUE ANN LANGDON, shown below in her appeal- Surprised by an intruding plant official, the wavward ourer-oflice miss
ing all, plays the role of a sex-powcered missile-plant tries to cover up the fact that she’s been cavorting on company time.

receptionist who attempts wo seduce carpet cleaner Con-

nery when he shows up to shampoo the oflice rugs in

an opening scene from A Fine Madness. Abov

Irv Kershner givessome pointers on working-day revelry.

Realizing she’s been caught giving much too warm a welcorne, Sean's cler-

ical cutie changes from chaser 10 chaste with a hard, right-handed rebulff.




L e e T

Hapless hero Connery recognizes a case of love’s labor lost when he

spics the fear of unemplovment in his now-unreceptive receptionist.

Slap-unhappy Connery stares incredulously as the barely clad beauty tries to simulate the spirit of outraged femininity. Retiring

to a neutral corner, Sue Ann resorts to woman-at-bay histrionics while paw-struck Scan desperately looks for the nearest exit.




JEAN SEBERG, playving a launer-day
Delilah to Sean’s Samson, happens upon

filmdom’s favorite Scot slipping into his
therapeutic bath at her husband’s sanitar-
ium and joins him for a dunking a denux.
Like Samson, Connery nearly loses his hair
—and a goodly portion of his prefronal
lobes—when the head headshrinker (Jean's
husband) observes their bathtime byplay
and diagnoses it as a case of amphibian
two-timing. Convinced he’s been cuck-
olded, the enraged physician goes ape and
plots to separate his poctic patient from
his philandering ways by prescribing a
lobotomy. In the end, (075 ahier ego s
saved from subnormality when his tubmate
persuades her hushand that if he doesn™t
spare the scalpel he’ll spol his marriage,

PFRHOTOLEAPFHY BY DAVID SUTTON

Unaware in his underwear, Connery is caught completely off guard as he prepares for
a dip in the hospital’s ripple bath; he doesn’t know his every move is being spied upon.

Camaraderie replaces hydrotherapy in the tub wrned plavground, with Sean and his
splashmate Jean pooling their pleasures for the best of all possible buddy syvstems.



Worm's-eve view hides Sean’s blushes when., on wrning toward the tb in the alogether. he discovers his fully clothed observer

Now ensconced in the tub, Sean and Jean indulge in a bic of sca-horse playv while director Kershner preps them for next sequence

Sebere surfaces to discover that her on-screen husband has observed the watery wingding., Deep-six discretion seems the bener

part of valor, so the desperate duo try 10 submerge their identites with a frantic but fruitless voyvage o the bottom of the bath.
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SLICES Of THE APPLE

was always kept locked 1o prevent just
such escipe strategics. Then the picure
slurpened  when  the  door  quictly
opened and a dapper linde guy in a
pearlgray snap-brim came in completely
smrounded by hive more olays weanng
derbies and cheseerfields. A this, “Blue-
eyes” started smiling. “Well, T'll be an
s il i t Jack ‘Legs” Diamond.
Jack. why in the hell didn't you call me
il va knew you were coming up o Har-
lem? Hey, waiter, flix up these wwo ta-
bles for Mr. Diamond and his pary.”
Just  abouwr  then.  Chuck-a-Luck.  our
doorman. sidled up w Jimmic, whining,
“I Cchue o Gawd. My Jimmie, |
conldn’t stop ‘em.”  Evervbody  broke
down laughing at Chuck-a-Luck’s  pa-
thetic anempt 1o clear himsell, everybody
but Jack “Legs,” who sat there pasty-
faced and somber, above it all. The able
wis crowded with whiskey, not the ordi
nary shake‘em-up that the house gener-
ally served. but a special brand of brew
that came not only in a boutle, but a bot-
tle inside a tin can. This was a veal eye
opener Jimmie came up with labeled
Chicken Cock.

Davbreak cme and went; everybady
had left but the band when Jack “Legs™
decided he wanted us to play Melancholy
Baby. When we naturally obliged. he
began o amuse himself by twowing sil-
ver dollars at the house “kitty.” a wooden
replica: of a yawning black . Back
then silver was out, all the way out: mu
sicans were highly insulied when any-
one tipped them a lousy dollar, but
“Legs™ and his party had  begun by
handing around 10s and 205, so we didn't
mind the silver, even alier his whiskey
made his aom so bad thar Tricky Sam,
our trombone player, got hit on the
head. Tricky's feelings were soothed by a
personal 550 bonus as the band wearily
played Meluncholy Baby for Mr. Jack
“Lews”  Diamond  while  the  notorious
tough, wrappued in some private sorrow,
put down his head and wept

Jimmie “Bluc-cves”™ was minor league
compared with another characier who
turned out 1o play an imporine part in
my rather unorthodox  schooling. Coun-
wy, a ginger-colored, skimny version of
Peter Lorre, ran a joint on 133xd Swueet
thar he clled Sevemth Heaven;  and
because of a bovhood  Iriendship with
the  police  comnussioner, his  Seventh
Heaven was just that for the dim half-
workd of hoodlums that hung om there.
Country and his clize provided my first
exposure o the underworld  of  con
games,  stick-up men, shoplifiers and
dope addicts. many of whom were sup-
porting Shta-day habits by pimping. |
veall that eight or wen fellows stood out
as big shois and Country provided them
with special Lilinies—boxlike  compan-
ments behind the bar than only the bar-
tender had the kevs 1o, We used 10 be

{continued from page 70)

able o gauge which pimp had the most
industrious stable of whores by the num-
ber ol hourly deposits made in cach box.
One would suspeat that in this den of
thicves, the common knowledge ol all
that money there would be oo great a
temptation. but Seventh Hewven  had
only one way in or out. Old Whistling
Sclus, the inside doorman. kept watch
perched high on a stool, shotgun across
his knees. A nonsmoker. he never drank
and he saw evervthing, If 4 veal rumble
started. Sclus would mevely bar the door
and push the buzzer that signaled Sac
ramento Shim, the ousside lookout, that
there was  trouble. Once  that  buzzer
sounded, nobody could get in. not even
the policc. What began in Seventh
Heaven ended nighe there, oo,

My starting salary was supposed o be
$25 a week, but I never knew what 1 was
parl. Sometimes Coumry would give me
a Mexican dollar bill, then, betore the
week was up, hand out a 20 or even
a 100, Since tips were great and whiskey
was free, we never dared ask for wages:
Country just might jump salty, so we
let well enough alone.

One memorable morning around seven
or cight, just as we finshed playing,
Country, who was tending bar at the
time, yelled, “Hey, you lhinde sad-assed
horn tooter, come on and have a drink
with me.” 1 was llaered: Country never
drank with his help. He put a pimt of
good Canadian rye on the table, poured
some  high-class sherry for haimsell owd
proceeded 10 reminisce about his  past.
He told me how he surted out being a
runner  for the old Hudson Dusters
gang. then worked up o being part of
Monk Eastman's mob specalizing  in
strikebreaking and sirong-arm sl Final-
ly. he got his own organization up on San
Juan Hill. where most of the colored
people lived au the time. Country then
conlidemtially 1o0ld me he no longer had
anything 10 do with sporting women or
dope, except for smoking the  poppy.
which in sporting cirdles proved that a
man could afford the best. With @ sigh
he said he'd like w0 make one more goodd
haul @t salecracking (his specialty) and
retire 1o a Eom away Irom everything
illegal. Looking back. I'll never know if
Country was conning me or sctting me
up for the pitch that cime nexte: “Boy,
vou look like a goad kid. T like you. Now
vou listen and listen good, “ciuse T ain't
gonna say this but once. Do as 1 tell you
and vou'll never be sorry. Smarten ap:
be somebody! First of all, you soita cm
way down on the whiskey. Drinking is
OK. but gewing drunk all the time is
out—get me? Ou! Next s women, Yon
gottt know how to live with ‘em amd
handle “em. I vou don’t. they'll I
you; and when that happens, you
man: and if you ain‘t a man. you might
as well be dead—ger me?” He poured us

another drink soud continued, “So  the
way vou handle it is never get one thae
you love. Ger somebody thar loves vou,
but don’t you lall in love with her. If an
case you do, quit the bitch and get the
hell out while you're sull a man. “cause
the breed can’t help but devour a man.
especially if she knows he loves her.

“Hold onto these truths as long as vou
live and vou'll find them w be wue
Now, dough is importnt, but it ain’
everything, The thing o do if you get a
chanee is 1o grab a bundle, run hike hell
and go straight from then on. I'm gomy
give you that chance because
voung and 1 want to do somebody some
good. Besides, T got a hunch 1 can trust
you."

So saving, he opened a big compart-
ment behind the bar and started piling
money in front of mne. You can believe my
ceyes popped wider and wider and |
suirted sobering up. 1 had never seen so
much money in my life. All Kinds ol
thoughts tumbled through my head. I was
a green kid, as naive as they come and
completely at a loss as o what Country
had in mind with this display. I gucss he
got a kick [rom my expression. because he
laughed and said, “Don’t get so excited,
kid, ain’t you never seen queer dough
belore:™ 1 felt absolutely sober as he
continued, “Here's the deal—every day |
will give you a hundred or so to take up
to Philly, Sumlord, anypliwce dose 10
town. and spend. Buy shirts, suits or any-
thing with this saarch and 'l give vou
twenty percent of the good money vou
bring back. If you get caught, welephone
this number and 'l have a lawman
spring you, just don’t ler nobody know
my name! 1f you have to ke a beanng,
take it: Il pay you for taking it Just
stick o vour storv—ou found this on
the streer and didn’t know it was queer.”

Every syllable vegistered like the blow
of a hammer. not beciuse of the oppo
tunity but bhecause everything inside me
said No. this is definitely not lor me!
The problem was how o get out ol
without making an enemy ol Counuv. |
askad for time o sleep on it went jame
ming way downtown and the next night
I was working in a litde joint in Hack
ensack, T just couldn't go  Countin’s
route: in fact. [ was so scared 1 staved
away from New York about two monmhs
and only mention this 40 vears Liter be
cuse 1 know Country has heen dead a
long time.

vou're

Jack “Legs” Diamond, as the man
power with his Little Caesar vulnerabili-
ty, and Coumtry, the scemingly invulner-
able gangster, were intercsting  studies,
but an obscure handy man named Clar-
ence “Pshiny Sam™ Samuels presents in
retrospect a character far more spectacn
L. The story of how Clarence Samels

(continued on page 132)




THE DAY ARNOLD PALMER
WAS BLACKBALLED

AT THE FAIRWOOD

GOLF AND TENNIS CLUB

humor By PETER ANDREWS

ﬁarry! A bourbon anh

water. And this time
donw’t drown it . . . Well,
you fellows can do what-
ever you want te . . . I
don’t pretend to be the
only man on the Greens
Committee, but if you
ask me, I’d ban every
single one of these tour-
ing professionals from
Fairwood right now. Who
thought up this ridiculous
idea of a two-ball tour-
ney with professionals,

anyway? I mean, that
pro-am tournament Bing
Crosby runs at Pebble
Beach really cuts it thin
enough. But my God!
When you set up a tour-
nament where a pro and
an amateur actually
play side by side and
take alternate shots at
the same ball, then, for
my money, Yyou come
pretty close to ruining
the whole spirit of the

game. Are we really sure
{(continued on page 145)
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Tish talks aver plans for an aprés-tennis rendezvous with ane of her ad
mirers outside Palm Springs’ Racquet Club, then picks up a few back-
hand pointers from club owner and silent-screen star Charlie Farrell.
Later, our Ploymate shows smashing form both on and off the court.

PATRICIAN PLAYMATE

our haut monde miss jyuly s a delectable debutante

WHEN 1T coMEs To having a ball, 19-year-old Tish Howard—
who recently debuted at coming-out galas on two continents—
is undoubtedly our most accomplished Plavmate 1o date. The
debutante daughter of well-to-do West Coast parents ("Dad is
a top scriptwriter. Mom is a successful painter, and I'm just a
great spender”) who make their home in both Palm Springs
and Los Angeles’ swank Holmby Hills secuon, Tish made her
oflicial high-socicty bow late last year amidst a bevy of other
blueblooded Angelino belles, then raveled 0 France in De
cember as one of this counury’s comelier invitees 10 Versailles'
1965 International Debutinte Ball. Currently eschewing a lile
of leisure in Lwvor of devoting her summer o trying on a
Lshion-designing carcer for size. Tish is a beter-than-verage
art major at a small Southern Calitornia college. 1 T can keep



Our July deb ond o caed companion take time aut fram o pre-exom cramming session for some old-foshioned girl talk in the den of Tish's
parents’ Holmby Hills estate ["Anyane wha tells you thot girls love 1o gossip i1s obsolutely right”). Somebody left the sprinkler running os our
borefaat beauty of the manth tries vaoliontly but in vain far o dry run across the family back lawn {“I'd just taken o shawer, toal’}.
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Tish takes her father's Rolis-Rayce far o downtown-L. A. shopping trip {"The Jog
has barely encugh raom far me, a hatbax and a change of stockings”), then stops
aff at the stack-brokerage firm of E. F. Hutton to check on her current holdings
(I have anly a few shares of my awn, but the market has always fascinated me”).




The junior motering member of o four-cor fomily, Tish gives her Joguor its regular semiweekly rubdown wiath an ossist from one of her

oble-bodied clossmotes. | made o deal with Dod,” she explains. "As long os | wosh my own car and keep within the speed limits, he pays
the upkeep on it." At leafy luncheon on the Beverly Hills Hotel potic (below), Tish chots animatedly with on ount and two cousins.
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PLAYBOY’S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH




Tish freats her youngest causin ta a windaw-shopping expeditian at Las Angeles’ Farmer’s Market, paying a visit to its pet shap’s
aviary. Loter, browsing through a Beverly Hills tay stare, the juniar miss falls in lave with a whole bevy of dolls and dall-house
accouterments, bursts inta tears when she's told she can't have them all. But Tish soothes her inta settling far an ice-cream sada.

my grades up for another couple of years.”
she says. “there's a strong chance of my being
accepred as an apprentice designer by one of
the 1wop French or Iahan couturiers afrer
graduation. Hiwting the books has meant hav-
ing to pass up a pair of invitations to deb
balls this summer in Vienna and Monaco; but
il I'm going o be serious about geuwing any
where in a held as competitive as contem-
porary feminine fashions, my studies had
better come first.”

When she’s not in hot pursuit ol high
lashion and higher marks, our hant monde
July miss spends many an off-hour on the
tennis courts near her parents’ place in Palm
Springs or atop a pair ol water skis at Lake
Arrowhead. “It's not that 1 have to travel so
far from Los Angeles just for a little weekend
relaxation,” she explains, “but ever since my
folks gave me a new XK-E last year, I've used
any excuse to get it out on the highway and
open her up.” On days when the lady's not
for burning up the road, however, there's
always her collection of rare coins or an un-
read historical novel ("Robert Graves and
Rebecca West take up most ol my extracur-
ricular reading time”) to keep this well-bred
beauty busy. “I'm not much for TV,” Tish
told us, “and except for an occasional late-
show rerun of a Richard Buron or Burt
Lancaster movie, you'll never find me sitting
in front ol the family tube. Actually, it's a
simplu case of being a much better p;irti(‘ip;ml
than a spectator.” Born on Independence Day,
our red-whiteand-blue-blooded July Playmate
lets pravsoy readers join in her birthday cel-
chration with a centerfold display of her gifis.

HOTOGRAPHY BY WILLIAM v, FIGGE AMD EDWARD DELOMG
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines compulsive
gambler as a guy who'd rather lay a bet than
anything,

Two garment-district executives were consol-
ing each other with news of how bad their re-
spective businesses had been all year, when the
subject of their two sons came up. The first ex-
ccutive shook his head sadly from side to side,
exclaiming, “"What a no-good son I've got. You
really wouldn't believe it. T don’t believe it
mysell. A twenty-thousand-dollar-a-ycar salary
I give him, but vou think he pays any atten-
tion to the business? He does not. He stays out
all night, doesn’t come to work until its time
for lunch, and then fools around with the
models in their dressing room the rest of the
day.”

“You think that’s bad?” the second exccutive
asked. “You should have my son. He’s so much
worse, you couldn’t believe it. He also gets a
twenty-thousand-dollar-a-year salary, stays out
all night, comes to work at noon, and spends
the rest of the day fooling around with the
models in their dressing room.”

“So what makes him worse?” asked the first
exccutive.

“You forget,” replied the second executive,
“I'm in men's clothes.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines bathing
beauty as a girl worth wading for.

An experienced steward on a plush cruise ship
was giving a young apprentice advice on how
to handle unexpected sitwations: “If you enter
a cabin at an embarrassing moment, pretend
not to notice, and try to say something to put
the passenger at ease. For instance, yesterday I
entercd a cabin just as a lovely young lady was
about to step into the shower. Without a mo-
ment’s hesitation, I turned away, saying, ‘Excuse
me, sir, and went out.”

That afternoon, while serving tea to the pas-
sengers, the young steward walked in on a
honeymoon couple making love in a lower
berth. Remembering what he had been told,
he promptly turned away and, fumbling with
the cups, politely inquired: “Either of vou
gentlemen take sugar?”

Have you heard about the bed-wetting racist
who went 1o Klan meetings in a rubber sheet?

The spirited bidding at Sotheby's in London
was halted temporarily when the auctioneer

held up his hand and announced:

“One of the gentlemen in the audience has
lost his wallet containing fifteen thousand dol-
lars, He has asked me to tell you that he is
offering a reward of five hundred dollars for
its immediate return—no questions asked.”

There was a brief hush in the hall, then a
voice from the back was heard: “Five twenty-
five!”

An English [riend reports that during a recent
trip to Africa he was a luncheon guest at a
monastery and was served such delicious fish
and chips that he asked the good brothers il he
might be allowed to meet the cook, in order to
thank him personally for the delicious meal.
There were several men working in the kitch-
en and our friend asked which of them had
prepared the hsh and chips.

“Well, I'm the fish friar,” one man replied,
“and that’s the chip monk over there.”

The expectant mother was in her seventh
month when she decided to break the news to
her small son.

“Darling,” she said, “if you could have your
choice, which would you like to have—a little
brother or a little sister?”

“Well,” said the child, “if it wouldn’t put
you too much out of shape, I'd really prefer a

pony.”

Heard a good one lately? Send it on a postcard
to Party Jokes Editor, pLavroy, 232 E. Ohio St.,
Chicago, Ill. 60611, and carn $25 for cach joke
used. In case of duplicates, payment is made
Jor first card received. Jokes cannot be returned.



“How come we only have enough traveler's checks when you

want something?!”
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“Fifi! He's not hurting Momma . . . !”



DON'T LAUGH UNLESS IT’S FUNNY

the fresno armenians’ self-appointed wit—the one they called
“the englishman”—had only one fault, but it proved fatal to has humor

WHAT WE ARE as a family is a lot of encmies who make fun of onc another, imitate
one another, belitde one another and laugh our heads off about the absurdities,
pomposities, follies and general all-around ridiculousness of one another.

This may be the supreme friendship of which members of the same family are
capable, or it may be that all of us are mad—Ifrom sheer good health, most likely.
At any rate, we are still laughing at our heroes, now dead, whom we remember as
old men, although these dead are younger men than we who remember them have
become. We are the old men now, but we go on remembering onc another as if we
were still kids.

One of our heroes, Sark Bashmanian, called the Englishman, for instance,
wasn't even 15 when he was given that nickname because of his ability to speak
like English butlers he had seen in movies. He actually looked more like an Arab,
but how do you imitate the speech mannerisms of the Arabs, considering they never
invaded any of the first talking pictures, if, in fact, they ever invaded any of the
later ones? Like most of us, he was a few inches under six feet, but because he was
roly-poly he seemed shorter. He had a hawk nose that was decent enough, certainly
true and valid at any rate, and just right for the dark round face it was sct in, the
earncst full mouth over which it stood and the smallish intense but rather dreamy
and even forgetful eyes it was under. Sark, or the Englishman, began to lose his
hair before he was 20, and that is most unusual among us. We generally don't ever
lose our hair, although it tends to become gray at the temples when we have had
30 years.

We are all of us actors of one sort or another, although the idea of going on
the stage, as such, never entered our heads. We acted in the world, and some of our
acting was rather good, woo. It could have been worth a great deal of money, and
made a lot of fame, but it just didn’t scem to occur to any of us that acting was
something to sell or to get famous by—we were famous cnough to one another,
in any case. The fact is we enjoyed two orders of fame—the courteous order, which
was not necessarily untrue but certainly wasn’t true enough, and the discourtcous
order, which was probably just a littic truer than the other. The courteous order
of fame enjoyed by the Englishman, for instance, was that he was an awfully funny
storyteller, and the fact is he was. In addition to the movic butlers he knew how
to be, he was very good at being a highly excitable Italian, or a patient and friendly
but unloved and unwanted Jew, a decp-voiced simple-minded Negro, and many
others, such as fairics, Okies, Mexicans, Indians and Japanese.

When the Englishman did Armenians, we were scarcely aware that he was
doing them, because that's who we were, although he did them specifically by name:
his father, his father's four brothers, his father’s three sisters, his mother, and a
whole varicty of others we knew, each of whom had his own peculiar style of speak-
ing, swearing, shouting and laughing.

He had this skill of mimicry, as of course all of us did, in one degree or an-
other. All of our kids began early in life talking in scornful imitation of mama
and papa, unde and aunt, grandma and grandpa.

One day when the Englishman was 22, married and the father of a small son,
he ran into his cousin Vigan Bashmanian, called Vigo, who was then 17, and is now
50, and he said, “Vigo, come on in here and sit down.” At that time the Englishman
worked in his father's furniture store on Mariposa Street, where he affected a lordly
order of English when he felt a prospective customer would be impressed by it, and
where he acted as all-around contact man with the business world, with the furni-
ture wholesalers who came to the store, and with customers who wanted to open
charge accounts. Consequently, he had a litde office at the back of the store, and it
was 1o this office that he took Vigo that day. The furniture in the office was all quite
good, and Vigo was invited to sit down in a very comfortable red-leather chair.

“I want to tell 2 number ol new stories I've been working on,” he said, and
Vigo thought, “Oh, boy, this nut is going to bore me for at least an hour now, what
shall 1 do?” He was fond of the Englishman. We all were, but Vigo, like all the
rest of us, was afraid, whenever he ran into him, that the Englishman would want
to try out some of his latest stories on him. These stories were actually jokes the
San Francisco wholesalers had told him, which he in turn had thought about and
had enlarged and ornamented. He had a good feeling for detail and he liked to
build his stories slowly, so that a joke that a wholesaler would tell in one minute
flat the Englishman would tell in five. And they weren't really barren minutes. On
the contrary, they were frequently pleasant. If I wasn’t in a hurry, for instance, or
thinking about something I wanted to go on thinking about, 1 enjoyed the English-
man’'s long drawn-out versions of American jokes. Vigo, himself a mimic of great

faction
By WILLIAM SAROYAN
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skill and speed. had very imnocently been
on his way to the furniture store when he
had come face w0 Lace with the English-
man. Vigo had wanted 1o see if he couid
borrow a dime [rom the Englishman, or
from his lather, Paulus, or perhaps even
have Paulus ask him to go on an ervand
for mavbe as much as a quarter, but
there had been no customer in the store
on this very hot alternoon in August
1927, and Paulus was fast asleep in an
overstufled chair at the front of the store,
waiting lor a customer o come in.

And now, at the back of the store here
was the Englishman at work, practicing
the recitation ol a new story. Vigo
wanted o get up and hurry away, when
his cousin said i his own voice and
speech, which had a kind of lazy. mushy
slur 1o it, “Vigo, you're just the man I've
been hoping o run into for many days
now.”

Vigo's spirits lifted a liede because he
thought this might mean that the Eng-
lishman had a chore of some kind for
him to do. for a dime or a quarter. or if
it was for the rest of the afternoon, for
35 cents, maybe.

“Yeah, Sark: Me?”

“You and no other, Vigo.™

“What's on your mind?”

And then it happened.

The English butler amvived into Sark’s
voice and he said, “What's on my mind,
lad? We'll soon know what's on my
mind.”

Vigo wanted to talk to Sark, not o
the Englishman. but once the Englishman
had arrived on the scene, iv was impaossible
to get through o Sark. With a dime Vigo
would have been able 1o pay his way into
the Bijou Theater, where two features. a
comedy, a travelog. a newsreel and a Tar
szan were showing. but now this whole
happy possibility of the afternoon ap-
peared o be shot 1o hell. Vigo liked going
1o the Bijou, because he enjoyed notic
how ridiculous the movies were, in-
cluding the newsreels, and it made him
feel good to talk back to the stupid stufl,
sometimes ot loud, sometimes  soflily,
sometimes only in his mind. Vigo's
whole lile so far had been one unforw-
mate, comic event after another, but at
the movies he saw people involved in
even more unfortunate. more ridiculous,
more comic and stupid events than he
had ever known, and this was a kind ol
comfort to lhum. At any rate, alwer a
threc-orfour-hour  visit 10 the Bijou.
Vigo always fele bewer, sometimes good,
now and then great. and he didn’t mind
at all going home quickly o a big din-
ner. In lact, invariably after three or
four hours at the Bijou. he walked home
quickly and eagerly. alking and laugh-
ing about evervithing on the way. eager
o sit down and cat and go on being Vigo
Bashmanian.

Now, though. Vigo was in the red-
leather chaw, and he really didn't like
the feeling of bheing caprured. He didn’y

mind being an audience. as such; he sim-
ply prefared w pick s ume and place.
For instance, if a customer had come
mwo the store and Sark had pone 1w
work tryving 10 make the customer buy a
heavy dining-room set when all the poor
Mexican wanted was a Kitchen  able,
Vigo would enjoy watching the perfonn
ance, because it would be funny. The
bewildered Mexican would make it fun-
ny. Now, though, Vigo was in the un-
happy position of the Mexican, and it
scared him.

Now, in his own voice, Sark said,
“Here's the first story, but don’t laugh
unless it's funny.”

But this remark itself was so funny to
Vigo that he jumped to his feet, laugh-
ing, and Sark’s face fell, as il he had
been insulted. Vigo didn’t want 0 be
rude. so he quickly siopped laughing
as Sark said, “No, this is serious, Vigo.
I've put in a lot of work on these stovies
and I want to try them out on somebody
I can trust. Just sit down and relax, and
let me tell you the hrst one and let'’s see
if it makes you laugh.”

Vigo said. I wish vou hadn't said
that, Sark. It makes me feel self-conscious.
I won't really know awhat 1w Laugh at
now.”

“I think you will, Vigo.”

And the Englishman began to tell
the frst story. About this London Lady
who was in bed with the gardener while
her husband, the Lord, was in the bath-
tub having his back sarubbed by the up-
strs maid, who had refused 10 work
without having her eves  blindlolded.
The Lady said something. the gardener
said something and, since they were in
bed, it was about peun and [uchsias,
which Sark mispronounced, but not on
purpose. Then. the Lord said something,
and the upstairs maid said something,
and preny soon it began 0 go on and
on, and Vigos mind began o wander
because he believed he had plemiy of
time to bring his mind back in time for
the point. And then all of a sudden he
noticed that Sark wasn't talking any-
morc.

“Was that the story?”

“lor God's sake, Vigo.
pened?”

“I guess w wasn't funny, Sark.”

“That's impossible. It's one of the fun-
niest stonies I've ever told. All nigha, all
right, lets say vou didn’t like it. Let's go
on to the seccond story.”

The first story had 1aken about five
minutes. The second was waking even
longer. and to Vigo it scemed as if it was
never woing 10 end. He kepe forcing
himself to listen. to v w believe that
what he was hearing was funny, but it
was hard work, and again his mind wan-
dered, and when the story ended, again
he didn't laugh. he just sat there.

“Are vou wving o tell me that thes
story isn't funny, wo:" Sark s,

“Not necessarily.” Vigo said. "1t isn’t

what  hap-

that it iso’t funny, s just that vou got
me confused by elling me how o lisien.
and I think dhat dhats making me miss
all the things 1 wouldi't have missed i |
hadn’t been old. I guess 1 1ok vou w0
seriously about not Lwughing unless 1
couldn’t help it 1 guess I wanted o find
out il vour stories would make me Laugh.
the way you believed they would.”

“I'm awlully surprised they didue.”

“I'm sure ic’s my faull”

“The stories weren’t unny?”

“Well, they didn’t make me laugh.”

“All righe, all vight,” Sark said. “Let
bygones be bygones, the best is vet 1o
come,” and inwardly Vigo groaned and
wished he had never been born into the
fousy family. The fact is, the sworvies had
been funny, and Sark’s way of telling
them had been funny. H Vigo hadn't
been captive, if Sark had been telling
the stories 0 a couple of wholesalers
from San Francisco and Vigo had been
over to one side. om of range, and not
captive, the wholesalers would have
been, Vigo was sure he would have had a
great time, because the swories  realh
didn’t need o be funny at all, the dan,
that made for the real comedy was Sark
himself.

"Now, the third story,” Sark  said.
“and 1 defy you not o laugh ac this
one.”

“Hold i,” Vigo said. “You've killed
the story for me already. I've been
defied, and so it's going 10 be impossible
for me o laugh. Skip the third one. el
the fourth one. and don’t expect any-
thing. I don't want 10 wll vou how to
tell your stories. Sark. but I don't think
vou're giving voursell a [Lair shake by
telling me what is going 10 happen w0
me when vou tell them, beciuse vou
ought 1o know by now that that's not
the way I'm made, that’s not the wan
any of us are made. We ger evervihing
we get on the bounce, or we don’t get n
at all. Why do vou think none of ws is a
big success?™”

“None of us?” Sark said. I consider
mysell a very big success.”

“As what®”

“Well, first.” Sark smd, “where it
doesn’t reallv count, because it's onlv a
living, as a furniture salesman. not o
menuon buyer. Ask any of the whole-
salers who come in here if they have ever
been able o pull a fast one on me. They
haven't. I buv my furmiture for less than
the smarwest furniture  dealers in San
Francisco, and on wop of that 1 ga
ninety days, not sixiy. But that's business.
and the hell with i Where I'm really a
success 15 in storywelling. I'd  just Like
vou to be i here someday when I've
got a couple of wholesalers o wll my
stories 1o,

“1 have been in here on a dav ke
that, Sk, Have vou forgouen:”

“Well, what happened:”

(continted on page 131)




attire By ROBERT L. GREEN  how to stylish splash in surf and on strand
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Water-wise skier with a fast friend demonstrates his slalom technigue wearing
nylon surfer trunks that feature lace-up waistband and back pocket, by Hang Ten,
$8. Strummer below likes his cotton pareu-print jams, by Jantzen, $6. Next chap
brightens shore scene with flower-print cotton jams, by Laguna, $5. Casual lad
with roving eye and steady hand wears Polynesian-print cotton shorts with
extension waistband and quarter-top pockets, by Harris, $6. Fellow monkeying
around has on cotton twill surfer trunks with lace-up waistband, and cotton
broadcloth Henley shirt in malching patiern, both by Jantzen, $6 each.
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The swinger above sports a wool
knit pullover, by Penguin, $18, worn
over wash-and-wear slacks. by
Day’s, $8. Poolsider looks fine in
surfer pullover, $8, and cotton
trunks, $7, by Catalina. On-the-rocks
guy wears corduroy pulfover, $9,
and trunks, $6, both by Catalina.
Gent at fireside wears scrub-denim
pullover, $11, with matching jams,
$6, both by Martin; while the
fruggers like nylon jackets, $16 and
$15, over matching surfer trunks,

$7 each, all by Silton.

ROM COAST TO CoAST, beachniks like to
Fgo down to the sea in style, ogged out
in the latest of shoreside wearables. Surf-
ers and sunners alike, in all corners of
the country, will want a large and diver-
silied wardrobe for surf and strand to
take care of their water-borne needs. This
year's summerswimwear splash will be
bigger than ever, with bright color com-
binations straight from a Gauguin pal-
ette. The tropical look of oversized Horal
prints has drifted from Polynesia o our
own shores. Beach sports this season are
going big for “jams"—loose-fitting, knee-
length wunks that look like chopped-off
pajama  bottoms. Corduroy trunks in
solid or multicolored patterns are another
new arrival on the scene. Many top them
off with a coordinated buttondown pull-
over or a multicolored velour. The guys
and gals pictured here having their own
beach ball are attired in the very latest
in swimwear—a refreshing array that
will make vou make fashion news from
Portland 1o Palm Beach.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY DON ORNITZ
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“Did you remember to take your pill?”’




GYPS THAT PASS IN THE NIGHT
HOW THE EXECUTIVE CAN THREAD HIS WAY THROUGH A FINAN-
CIAL LANDSCAPE MINED WITH DOLLAR-DIVESTING CHICANERY
ARTICLE BY J. PAUL GETTY | uave sern in busines a long

nme. and I've seen a sizable chunk of the business world. Iy h

been my experience than the
majority ol businessmen are honest, and that they conduct their business aflairs honestly, adher-
ing 1o the spirit as well as the lewer of the law.

Nonciheless, one is liable 10 encounter cheats and [rauds in the business world just as he is
liable to encounter them anywhere. There are always some individuals in every sector of com-
merce and industry who cut corners, seek out the loopholes in the Liws and engage in uncthical
or even illegal practices. They are, however, in the minority—and the great mass of legitimate
businessimen would dearly love o be rid of them.

But obviously, the world in which we live is hardly utopian. Everyone—be he waxi driver
or tycoon—has to be on his guard to avoid being cheated in the marker place by the small but
ubiquitous percentage ol unethical or dishonest businessmen.

I received my introduction 1o these more dismal facis of business life carly in my cireer.
when 1 began wildeatting for oil in Oklahoma. The great Oklahoma oil rush was a magner
that drew highbinders, swindlers and pliin ordinary crooks as well as honest, hard-working
men to the drilling sites and boom towns. Land pivates, credit sharks, confidence men and ma-
nipulators of all kinds were among those who flocked 10 the oil ficlds. Fraudulent leases, bogus
deeds. worthless siocks—these were only a few of the devices the swindlers emploved 10 mula
money from the unwary and gullible. Countless people were fleeced in one way or another by
the sharpsiers. !

Among the most vicious [orms of [raud was the Fatal credit nap that crooked “grubstakers”
and unscrupulous cquipment dealers set for wildcaiting operators who held leases on pronising
properiies.

“Take all the cquipment and gear you need. Just sign this paper,” was the siren song
chanted by the credit sharks. “We trust vou. The paper is a mere formality.”

The wildeatter who signed received all the aedit he needed—undl he brought in a pro-
ducing well. Then the vultures who held his notes would descend and take over his lease and
cquipment, leaving him little but the clothes he wore.

One of my acquaintances fell into such a wap. Holding the lease on a property he [elt cer-
1ain would prove to bear oil, he went 10 a credit shark. Signing the agreements that were thrusi

under his nose. he purchased everything he needed o drill a test well—on credit. He spudded
his well and a few weeks later struck oil. The man who held his notes immediately called them
in and seized the wildauer's lea
course; the fine-print clauses in the agreements he had signed gave his creditor the right 10
do as he pleased. The gyp eventually netted a $250,000 profit on the lease he literally stole.

The most regrettable aspect of such incidents was that there was absolutely no need tor them
to happen. For every credit shark operating in the oil fields. there were wwo legitimate machin-

and rig. To his sorrow, the wildcauter learned he had no re-

ery-and-equipment firms who would grubstake and extend credit to independent operators. 1,
myse!f, occasionally found that T was short of capital and had to buy machinery and equip-
ment on credit. I never encountered any undue difficulty in obtaining what I needed on [air
terms from reputable dealers. 1, like many other successful oilmen, willingly concede that 1 owe
at least part of my success to the help I received from legitimate machinery-and-equipment deal-
ers who grubstaked me at various times during the early stages of my career.

There were also other avenues open 1o the wildcatter who was short of cash. Banks, and
individuals with capital to spare, would finance exploration and drilling operations at fair rates
of interest or in return for reasonable shares in a venture.

Why, then, didn’t all independent operators obtain their financing from legitimate sources?
The reasons are many, varicd—and Lmniliar. In the first place, the credit sharks wlked fast and
made everything secem ever so casy and auractive. They seldom mentioned such sordid dewils
as interest rates or the method of repayment. On the other hand, reputable dealers clearly stated
the terms on which they would grant credit; they made no pretense ol giving anything away
free. They also wok a bit more time to think things over than did the sharks, who grabbed
cagerly at any proposition, for they knew they could aftord almost any risks on their immense
profit margins.

Then, some wildcatters had an instinctive distrust of banks and bankers. Their concept ol
a banker was of a gimleteyed, rapacious plunderer of widows and orphans—a totally erroncous
idea but one unfortunately still held by many.

The cruclhearted, cold-blooded banker is a good “heavy” (continued on page 116)
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IN HER FIRST STARRING ROLE. as Humr\'g.ln Rider—the child-of-na
en sirem Ursula Andress T rom the sea like a later-day Venus,
ice i ; ss. of her impending reign as the
queen of contemporary cinema sex “il(i(l(‘\\(s. Coming up quickly through the ranks ol
filmdom’s celestial bodies, she received subscquent star billing opposite Frank Sinatra
(Four for xas) and Peter O'Toole (What's New. Pussycat?), then secured her status
as the screen’s high priestess of puithl ilml( in the utle role of She. Today. just three

s from the date of her im ; stoas a Bonded beauty, Ursula s the
.ltkum\lﬂigi d sex star ne plus ultra and a current able-bodied screenmine of such lead-
ing Lotharios as Marcello Mastroianni (The Tenth Victim), Jean-Paul Belmondo (Up
to His Ears) and George Peppard (The Blue Max). Alvcady the subject of the longest
pravsoy pictorial feature ever devoted to any one lair lady (She Is Ursula Andress,
June 1965), she makes a resplendent return this month in an up-to-date photographic
report on her rapid ascent o the summit of international box-oflice acclaim. Even in hey
ofl-camera moments—such as the above betweenscenes shots ol the bikinied bombshell
gamboling with first costar Sean Conne ! ne—Ursula gave early evidence
of her futare claim to a cinema queen’s crown. Later likenesses of the unadorned Ursula

including the lifesized painting of her below, by artist Ben Stahl, which provided the
Four for Texas seis with a most provocative prop—prompied one film producer o refer
to her stellr anatomy as the “greatest example of Swiss architecuure since the Alps.”




Between takes Tor her lorthcoming
him, Up to His Ears, Ursula hasked
on a sccluded palm-lringed beach
on Malaya’s Langkawi Island, while
enjoving  the pleasure ol co-star
Jean-Paal  Behmondo's  company,
The Luest in a Lingh-laden line of
Belmondo's screen adventure Larces,
Up to His Ears hinds the man from
Rio ind the sensuous Ursula play-
ing a pair of romantic cutups who
hop all over the Orient wrving o
fliee a roupe of hived assassins. 'The
two cinema sex symbols start out
on their tans-Asiauc salari—all the
way from Hong Kong o the Hima-
lavas and  back  aguin—as  liude
more  than  [riendly  fellow  tar
aets, but by picture’s endl, they have
heeded the call 1o each other s arms.




In an early-recel scene from Up to His Fars, Ursula serves
a sumt as a stripfense in a Hong Kong night cluby (left).
and while dutifully dofling her duds Tor the boys at stagg
side. she undersiandably imbues the doomed and desy

ing Belmondo winth a new zest lor hife—and libernes. Part
ol the same shooting thar supplied reaysoy with its june
1965 pictorial uncoverage of the previously hidden Andress
assets, the above phow was taken by actor-divector John
Derck while on locaion i the Philippines for the hliming
ol his lorthcoming Once Before I Die—a Seven Anis pro-
duction depict the Japancse invasion of the islands—in

s
which Ursula has o specially wrinten-in - semving role.

Although she refused 10 do the nude scenes called Tor n
the o al scenario lor She on the ground thae “ics ofien
sexier o keep vom clothes on.” the blonde beawmy ve
versed her position in our pages soon alter with the expla-
nation that she was "not @ nst nudity when it s used lor
a purpose and is done with a maximum of tasie, siyle and
class.” Although ancmaphiles have since been gramed
increased exposure ol Ursula's Tewching frame, prLaynoy
remains the only medium in which the saeen’s reigm

sex queen has ollered prools positive ol her regal clims.
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As the comeliest of comic reliefers in Woodvy Allens What's New,
Pussyeat?, Ursula parachuted onto the screen and subsequently brought
out the best in Peter O Toole’s bedside n er (above)—no mean feat
in view of the [act that he was already being pursued by such other
sensualistes as Capucine, Paula Prentiss and Romy Schneider. With Lat-
in lover Marcello Mastroianni in The Tenth Victin, however, it was
strictly a case of kiss and Kill when Ursula used her seductive wiles (be
low) to size up a new victim for a futuristic society that bestowed honors
on ten-time winners in a coeducational game of major-league murder.




At the ume these two previously unpublished photos (leh
and above) lrom her original pravsoy shooting were
taken, Ursala was somewhat ambivalent about her future
in films. She wold us then, “After She. I mav never make

another protare; and then agam, T nay.” Now a con-

frmed and dedicned movie aciress, Ursula is currently

suaring in 20th Cenury's The Blue Max—a ale about
the derring-do of World War One's air aces—in which
cinemitic candor is the order of the day as she and
George Peppard (below) become the best of bunkmates.




Log

W T,

Back from a hard day of doglighting, aviator George Peppard (an amateur pilot, he did
all of his own flying lor the airborne sequences in The Blue Max) makes the most of
being grounded with his glimorous leading lady. 1n what 20eth Century moguls rate as
“the most sensational love scene ever sarcened.” unclad and uninhibited Ursula takes her
high-and-mighty hero on one of filmdom’s wildest flings, proving that war isn’t all hell.
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man at his leisure

artist leroy neiman depicts the action at
england’s most regal race track

THE ROYAL ASCOT, English nobility's most clegant
wirfside event. is a gala four-day gathering raditionally
timed for mid-June. Presided over by the Crown since
1711, it offers Briush bluebloods 1the chance 1o sport
fair-weather finery while rooting home a  favorite
thoroughbred in the famed Hunt Cup and Gold Cup
races. The speciators” attire is almost as colorful as the
jockeys” multicoloved silks, with gentlemen donning
uaditional morning coats, top hats and waistcoats while
their ladies [air 10p ol late-spring ¢nsembles with over-
sized chapeaux especdally arcated lor the occasion. The
gentry keep track-based bookmakers and the pari-mutuel
windows in the Royal Enclosure operating at a brisk
clip. LeRoy Neiman, rraveoy’s artist laurcate, toting
brush and pallcllc to post and paddock, has captured the
pageantry on and about the wrack. He reports: CAscot,
which lies about 18 miles due west of London, is the
perfect spot for a royal running. The grandstand sits
atop the meadows like a white-lace rull on a green-velvet
cape. Opening day, all roads are bumper tight with
Rolls-Royces, Jaguars and other gleaming marques as
the British peerage heads for the racecourse. The Queen
ofhcially opens the mecting by taking a once-around-
thetrack in a horse-drawn curiage. Then she adjourns
to the royal box to cheer on her own royal entry.”

Brightly silked jockeys parade the Royal Ascot's thorough-
bred entries postward while sartorially resplendent bet-
tors look for last-minute inspiration. Top: The old guord
mointains a lordly manner while waiting for the action.
Stiff upper lips are the order of the day—win or lose,

111



In the royal paddock, a half-dozen horseflesh fanciers carefully weigh the pros and cons of a mount just prior to posttime. The
customary sudden shower dampens few spirits as most spectators, including the unperturbed high-and-dry nobleman, above,
wisely bring their brollies with them. Comments Neiman, “After the downpour, raindrops on the turf sparkle like diamonds in
the Queen’s crown. When the day’s meet is over, lords and ladies retire to the pubs located in the trackside village of Ascot for

aprés-turf aperitifs. A toast to the winners is a pleasant ritual that precedes a comparison of notes on the next day’'s entries.”

As their riders urge them on, the high-spirited mounts leap away from the starting wire during the running of the Queen Anne
112  Stakes race, which begins the meeting in properly posh style. Right: Neiman's railbird’'s-eye view of the neck-and-neck finish.
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the

generous
gift of
gabon

a 17th Century French farce
Ribald Classic

THE ROBUST yYounc student Alceste went 1o
Yaris 1o study and found lodging with the
pompous logician Gabon. This Gabon had as
his ward a beautiful girl of 19, Luande, of
whom he was passionately jealous. And no
without for it
jousted in the past. Notmg the student’s
handsome phsique and roving eve. Gabon
warned him: “Conhne vour mind 1o vour
studies and your person o vour room. Lu-
cinde is learming the ways of virtue so that
she will be worthy 1o be my wile.” And with
this fatuous suggestion, Gabon was oll to his
(_.'I'l'.'ll(‘. H1k ll]L' Corncr (;l[l.'.

Alceste made a haphazard auempt 10 com-
ply with this bidding, but the sight of Lu-
cinde was [ar more he could endure.
Thus, he soon lound himsell popping  his
eyes with a peculiar projectiion that scemed
to make them stand our on sticks.

This went not v Gabon.
“Young men are all lools,” the old pedant
said 1o him. “Theyv reason that all they have
to do is look at a girl and she walks obediently
1o their bed. Even the maden has a beuer
mind than yours. She knows that the
protection against the world is the serious
mind of a mature man.” (Here Gabon
laughed.) “Even if by some miracle vou did
succeed in forcing upon her vour 100 obvious

TCsOI was known she had

than

unnoticed by

st

attentions, her o

Aty would prompt her 1o
tell me the truth. Then, with much regree of
course, I would have vou removed 10 the
provinges.”

The old man’s words gave Alceste much
pause for ruminauon, and, eventually, an
idea. On a day when lortune ok evervone
from the house but himsell and Lucinde,
Alceste lay supine upon the floor near her
locked chamber and proceeded o groan as
though his next breath would be his final
onc, Opemmng her door, Lucinde rushed 1o
him and placed his head i her lap. 1 shall
go for a docior il you think it wise.”

“Unwise, indeed, s my diagnosis, my
dear,”  Alceste rephied  with a Iraudulem
moan. “For it is you who have made me ill,
and as the good Gabon hmsell has taught
vou to be generous, I doubt not that vou will
but grant a dving man so simple a cure as a
healing  caress.”

Now, even when she thought about this
sceming unusual suggestion, Lucinde could
not, in logic, commit so grave an omission,
and so bent her head in repose. This proved
so pleasant a0 mancuver  that she  deaded
upon luvther weament, which she forthwith
applied during the remainder ol the alier-
noon—unul utter exhaustion bade bhoth of
them

When i was ume lor physician and  pa-
tient to part. Aleeste begged Luande not to
reveal her therapy 1o Gabon,

“But I have never licd to him,” Lucinde
said innocently. “Amd surcly he will not con-
demm an act of charity that was its own
reward.”

Alceste gave great thought to this argu-
ment, and  then spoke. “Certainly 1 agree
that Gabon will he proud of this sacrihce.
But tell me, has the good philosopher not
also said that o boast of chavity is o rob it

stay.

DANCE

of its virtue?'

“It is one ol his favorite lessons,” Lucinde
admiued.

“And thus 1w boast of having saved my
poor lile would sadden a man whose [eelings
vou have been taught o spare. Sometimes,
Lucinde, theve is the vinue ol silence.”

The logic of this was so apparent 1o the
maid that she resolved never 1o pain Gabon
with the wuth. Thus. Alceste continued 1o
enjov the delightful ministrations ol Lucinde,
a girl whose onlv virtue ull then had been
stlence. but who now was credited with the
sparing ol one man’s feelings and the reliev-
ing ol the suffering of another. And under
her constant vreaament, Alceste in time grew
thin and wan—but. strangely, he didn't seem
to mind this au all.

—Retold by Jack Paublan m 115
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GYPS THAT PASS (continued from page 101)

character for cheap cowboy films, but
that's about all. The average bhanker is
a man who is in business 10 help his
clients—Dbe they depositors or borrowers.
He must safeguard the interests of the
lormer and supply the needs of the Tat-
ter. That's the only way he can stay in
the banking business.

Still other independents were reluctant
to swrrender any share of their antici-
pited profus in return for the hnancing
ol their operations, Instead of agreeing o
part with a 25- or 30-percent share, they
went to the aedic cheats who said they
wanted nothing—but in the end wok
cevervihing.

The credit sharks are seill with us to-
day. They victimize the general public as
well as  the  small  businessman—and
sometimes businessmen who are not so
small. A while back, a Senate banking

subcommittee  heard  evidence ol how
these gyps operite. The subcommiutee

members listened 1o a dismal rvecal of
sharp, usurious and unethical loan and
credie pracuices. There was testimony that
some  so-called “small-loan™  companics,
automobile and appliance dealers, home-
mmprovement contractors and merchants
ol various kinds charged inwerest rates
ranging anywhere from 25 10 75 percent
and even more per annun.

The Senators examined sample loan

or “conditionalsale”  contracts  printed
in microscopic type that loaded stagger-
img cexwa fees, charges, costs and pt.'n;ll-
ties on top ol regular interest dharges.

But credit cheats do not limit their
activities to consumers. There is a 1ype
of gvp that preys primarily on small and
medium-sized  businessmen  who  find
themselves suddenly in need ol cash.
Members of this bhreed advance necded
sums on short notice—and at astronomi-
cal rares ol interest—taking the business-
man's stock, accounts receivable or capital
assets as collateral. 11 the borrower [lails
o meet his paviments on the dot, so much
the bewer, The sharpsters are cager 1o
scize the collateral—invariably worth far
more than the amoune ol the loan.

Bad as all this might seem, it is only
one side ol the story. Actually, there ave
very lew people who really need 10 bor-
row or buy [rom credit sharks, Banks
and legitimie lending instinwtions will
lend money or hmance purchases and
charge only the legal rates of interest,
adding no exuras. Reputable dealers and
merchanis sell on credit and charge rea-
sonable interest for this service.

Truly astute businessmen never try to
make money on the interest they charge
lor making sales on credit or time-pay-
nent plans. They want o sell their
gowds or products and make their profits
on the sales price, not on the interest
charges, which they peg only as high as
is necessary to meet the costs ol handling
i aredit account.

Alter World War Two, the Spartan
Aircralt Corporation—which I control—
reconverted to the peacetime production
ol mobile homes. I nsisted that  the
micrest rate on all time-payment pur-
thases be held down 1o five percent.
even though other firms were charging
wwice that. Spartan’s sales boomed; the
five-percent rate was ample 10 meer all
the costs of credit selling. Soon  other
companies lowered their interest rates.

Many people do not take the time and
cifort necessary 1o shop around, o inves-
tigme curefully before they borrow or
buy on cedit—and, all wo often, they
fail o read what they sign. Many are
still alvaid of banks, Others are impa-
tient; they wam their shiny new automo-
bile or the money they intend 10 borrow
right now. They don’t want 1o wait until
the formalities attendant upon, say, a
bank loan, are compleed. And, like
some ol the oldtime wildcatters, they
listen 1o the blandishments ol the fast-
tilking credit gyps—who promise every-
thing and deliver very linle of what they
promise.

Yes, there were many forms of frauds
and swindles in the oil helds of Okla
homa. Not even experienced, cautious
men were always able to avoid being
cheted—ad  sometimes  the  situations
that arose had their amusing aspects. 1
recall how one ol the smartest and most
successful among all independent o1l op-
erators once fell vicim 1o a swindler’s
wick—and how he obtained his revenge.

The oilman is now dead and  his
name, though 1t was long a houschold
word, doesn’t really maner. T'lE call him
Fred Johnson, which s close enough.

Johnson was bilked in Oklahoma by a
crook who sold him an oil lease at a sky-
high price. Theve was a well on the prop-
crry covered by the lease and  when
Johnson inspeced ic belore the deal was
closed. the well gave every sign ol being
a producer. It was only afier he'd paid
over his money that he discovered he'd
bought a drv hole that had been sol-
dered up and hlied with crude oil the
swindler had vrucked 10 the site.

The crook vanisshed, but Fred John-
son swore he'd even the score, il n took
him the rest ol his Lile. Ten yvears Liter,
in Texas,  Johnson  accidentally  ran
across the man who had  cheated  him.
The gvp did not recognize his oncume
victim, for Fred had gained weight and
looked much different than he had the
List time they had met.

Fred Johnson saw an apportunity 1o
obtain his long-delerred vevenge. As it
happened, he'd brought in a dry hole on
a property only a few weeks earlier. He
now hid his crew rig a hidden pipeline
from an oil storage tank to the dry well.
After arranging o have himscell “inuo-
duced” 1o the man who had swindled
him, Johnson talked his way around to

offering the crook the lease on the prop-
erty in question. He said he'd sell it for
S560.000—a low price, considering there
was a “big producer” on the land. The
swindler  was  interested,  particularly
since Johnson gave some plausible rea-
son lor wanting 1o sell out so cheaply.

Ired took the prospective buyer out to
the site. Sure enough, the well was bring-
ing up a steady flow of sweet, high-graviy
crude—and the deal was closed on the
spot. Fred Johnson colleced the $60,000
he'd asked Tor and signed the necessary
papers. That same day his men quietly
dismantled the pipeline that had been
fceding the crude oil o the dry well. The
sharpsier who had cheated Johnson ten
years before now discovered that he had
been repaid i full——and in kind.

By no means can it be said thac all oil
swindles have involved only individuals
who were actually in the oil industry.
Through the years, uncounted wns of
thousands ol people have lost their life
savings in swindles that were based on
the sale ol bogus stocks or shares in
worthless or even nonexistent oil leases.
A prime example was the notorious C. C.
Julian scandal, o which a  corpora-
tion, authorized to issue 5,000,000 shares
ol stock, actually issued  15.000.000
shares. A collapse was  inevitable—and
when 1 crme, thousands of small mves-
tors suflered heavy losses.

Despite the cear warnings provided
by such swindles, many people still per-
sist in buying [ake stocks and worthless
leases. These are most generally sold by
high-pressure promoters  and  gyps—al-
most all ol whom have never even seen
an oil well at close hand. They capitalize
on the ghimor of the oil industry and on
the faas and legends of the fortunes
that have been made i w, They sell
their beautifully engraved—but virually

meaningless—"certihcares”  through  the
mail or by using  boilerroom  rele

phone sales wechniques. Some  individu-
als are unable to resist the glowing
promiscs of huge prohts and throw their
money away under the mistaken impres-
sion that they are investing it.

Ol course, stock  swindles are  not
limited 10 oil stocks. Worthless shares of
all kinds are peddled by opportumists and
cheats. Highly dubious shares are woued
by some individuals and  firms  who
blandly  designate  themselves  “invest
ment advisors,” but who are apparcmly
in business for the sole purpose ol en-
couraging the wildest and most danger-
ous forms ol stock speculation,

“II you had lollowed our advice, vou
would hinve made 510,000 on a 52500
ivestment o the last 120 days .7

“We will give vou the names of 15
stocks that we expea 1o double in value
during the coming month -

“Let me tell you how you can make
S50L000 on the stock market i only six
weeks . L7

(continued on page lof)



food and drink By THOMAS MARIO

ON A WEEKDAY MORNING, the urban bachelor often has
barely enough time to gulp down a cup ol coffee before
going out to lace the world. But on a summer weekend,
the gourmet worth his seasoned salt 1s in the mood to
socialize¢ i the sun and may ger his partying started
carly by judiciously combimng potation and collation,
There are countless occasions  for oudoor brunches:
aliertennis fetes fashionably served ar courtside, on-deck
alliwivs just prior 10 weighing anchor lor a day on the
briny, or 1he classic late-morning board oftered up on your
patio or terrace. Whatever the evemt, a properly gala
brunch gets the day's festivites ofl 1o an eleganily llving
start. Begin with a round or two of pick-me-ups: Bullshots,
screwdrivers, tiger's milk, Ramos gin lizzes, bloody and
ruddy marys vightlully replace such five-o'dock favorites as
martinis and manhattans. While your guests are hoisting
the libations, you can be adding finishing touches 1o the
delectable edibles. A few whills of country ham [rying in
its own juices and a generous bawch of warming brioches

or croissants should have hunger coming up like thunder.

II' vou're hosting a poolside brunch. remember that
swimmers and sun bathers are noworious lor working up
king-sized appertes. When  entertaining  natators,  start
them ol with hearty but easily prepared  taste-temprers
such as thin slices of smoked salmon or Westphaliun ham
heavily peppered and rolled imo cornucopias on buttered
pumpernickel. Another great conqueror of carly afternoon
hunger s a mixed grill. This culinary delight stems liom
the old English hunt breaklasi. where the chase olien led
not only to the lox but o lamb chops, country sausiges
and lamb kidoeys, A mixed grill is simply a platner of
assorted foods such as lamb chops, bacon, sausage and
tomatoes separately broiled and served together, B they
become especially regal Lare when joined by sweethreads.
ham slices and artichoke bottoms. At an allresco brundh,
such food cooked over a hibachi—or one of those fine
portable charcoalers with a smoker top—scems o make

appetites even more delightfully — (continued on page 148)
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JAMES COBURN /his spy’s the limit

A Lvine ExempiAr of praciice making perfect, lean and lanky James Coburn put in
six years of yeoman's service as a top Hollywood supporting actor belore wking a firm
fix on strringaole status i one ol the year's campiest cinematic spy spoofs, OQur Man
Flint. As Derck Flint, filmdom's larthest-out secret agent, Coburn singlehandedly saves
the world from the takeover tictics of cavaxy’s maddest scientists by relying on his
trusty cigarene lighter with 82 diflerent and devastating funcrions, his expertise in
evervthing from cooking to karate, and his unflinching Faith in such demoeratic ideals
as the pursuit of happiness—a pursuit made mervier by his lour-member staft of lovely
female house companions, OIF camera, he shaves his Hinty filmic counerpart’s tastes
lor fast cars (“My wife and I have the only hissand-hers Ferraris in the neighborhood™)
and Tancy footwork (“With several vears ol judo under my belt, the hight scenes in Flint
were i snap”). Bitten by the acting bug while preparing for a film directon’s lot at Los
Angeles City College. Coburn set out Tor New York in 1954 and gradually worked his
way up from TV commercials 1o regular guest shots. With the [ading ol live tele-
vision, Coburn returned 10 Hollvwood and carned his fust sereen credits playing
ride-on roles—belore getting his big box-office break in 1960 as The Magnificent Seven’s
stister knife-tbrowing Texan. Then came a slew of diverse supporting roles (The Great
Escape, Chavade, The Americanization of Emilyy until 20th Century-Fox chose him for
the lead in its new superspy series. Cwrrently suoring in What Did You Do in the
War, Daddy?. Coburn will soon be¢ up 1o his old worldsaving, womanizing ricks
again in F Is for Flini—to reafhrm 20th Century’s contenuion that its spy's the limit.

RICHARD PETTY /aking stock

THE FASTEST Max on wheels in stock-car racing—a sport that tallies up higher annual
attendance figures than does the national pastime—is a solt-talking. hard-driving 27-
year-old country bov, Richard Peuy, from Randleman, North Carolina. The son of
three-time NASCAR champion Lee Petty, Richard proved he was a chip off the same
high-powered Dlock just hve years alter entering NASCAR's Grand National racing
circuit by steering No. 43, his Chryslersponsored Plvinouth, o vicory in the 1964
Daytona 500, breaking records at every warn (134-mph average lor 500 miles) in the
process. He evenwally caprured the NASCAR national championship that year, as
well as locking up a wrunk tull of qualitying marks at other macks along with S100,000
in winnings. I guess I inherited my daddy’s way with the wheel,” Richard drawled
after totaling up his lucrative laurels. Bur at the end ol the 1964 scason, NASCAR
ofhcials temporarily stalled the Petuy cash drive by banning the bruiish Chrysler
hemispherical-domed engine (they called it nonproduction) from further competition.
With power to burn, Richard spent most of 1963 burning up the drag suips with
No. 43 Jr.. a hungry hemi-engined Barracuda thar greedily are up all competition. After
NASCAR reinstated the hemi. notso-poor Richard immediately got back on the right
track with another Daviona win. Petty spends his off-track time with his wile and chil-
dren at their Randleman home that’s right next door to poppa Peuy (he manages the
racing team), brother Maurice (he builds the engines) and the Tamily's auto speed shop.
“Equipment is 75 percent of a driver’s success,” Richard once stated. What he was
too modest o add was that 1's the other 25 percent that brings home the bacon,

DAVID GILMOUR i sound shape

ror veArs hi-ft bulls took as Holy Writ the idea that separaie components were the only
acceptable makings lor a proper rig. Consoles, went the argoment, were just high-
priced pieces of furniture with low-grade elearonics housed in even lower-grade cab-
merry, Unul Canadian furnitwre designer David Harrison Gilmour came on the scene,
this was, with few exceptions, true. In 1956, he teamed up with Perer Munk: they pooled
S3000 and went into business, dedicated 1o the then-unique proposition that good sound
deserved o be served up in quality Turniture. Munk would handle the elecoronics, Gil-
mour the cabinewry. This year the two are celebrating a wenth anniversary, and their
brain child. the Clairtone Series, 1s growing every day. Gilmour now busily oversees a
seven-wore compuierized Ontario plane enaged exclusively in the manulacture ol top-
quality cabinets for the Series. With sales topping S11.000.000 this year, Cliirtone
is the world’s Lirgest specialist in sterco equipment. The chef-d'ocuvee of the line is the
revolutionary S1600 Project G, which Gilmour calls “the most important development
in the high-idelity industry since the first phonograph.” With separate sound globes
mounted outside ol the main cabinet, the Project G literally wurns the room in which
the unit is being played into part of the console. Turn the speaker-loaded globes
directly at the listener and he enjoys the intimacy of a supper club; tarn them toward
the walls and the room becomes a vaulted cathedral filled with sound. In a first bid
for the massmarket appeal, Gilmour is now bringing out a successor, the Project

32, Tor 5895, With a hstlul of international design awards and a jangling cash reg-
ister, he clearly enjoys his reputation as the man who brought a new shape to sound.

T
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

picture, Shakespeare Wallal. 1Cs a lovely
movie. a tender love story with some sex
scenes thar are explicit but magnificenty
done. I have a 12Z-year-old daugheer ap-
proaching puberty-—she's at the age when
conventional  wisdom says she must be
shielded  and  proweced. However, 1
wanted her o see this hlm beciuse 1
thought it would be valuable in helping
her develop into a well-adjusted woman,
Bur they wouldn't ler her in, because
she’s not 18, Thee's a perlect example
ol obscenity Jaws working  against  the
real interests of the voung.

PLAYBOY: What sort of restrictions should
there be on what children can read or see?
GINZBURG: Nonc by the stne. The selec
tion ol what children read or see is the
pavents” responsibility, not the Govern-
ment’s,

PLAYBOY: Do vou cury vour permissive
views about sex into your own sex lile?
GINZBURG: Certunly 1 do. I have a very
happy love and sex lile. They happen,
by coincidence, 1o be completely within
the amework of my marriage. But cer-
tainly I don't look down my nose a1 cou-
ples who aren’t as Iucky as we are and
who have 10 find sexual sadisbaction ourt-
sidde of marriage. It's their husiness.
PLAYBOY: There's a theory that il & man
really is Tulfitled in love and sex, neither
one dominates his lifle—they hoth form
an important but not a pervasive part of
his existence. Does that apply 1o vou?
GINZBURG: | don't know abour the sex
part, bur I would say that love does
dominate my life—whether it be the love
ol my wile or the love of the readers ol

my magazine or the love of the Supreme
Court or the love of the American
prople.

PLAYBOY: Do vou cxpect the American
people o love vou?

GINZBURG: In the long vun, ves. The
need o love and be loved is dominant
in all people whether they recognize it
or not. As a matter ol fact, one psychi-
atrist speculated in a leter to Sloan Wil
san that the Supreme Court, in ruling
me. was actually rying 1o gain
the love ol this counmry’s righh wing.
PLAYBOY: I his columm in the New Yaork
Port, Pete Hamill wrote: “The FBIE and
the vest ol the connury’s law establish-
ments hinve never been able o break up
the anmmals in the Maha, Bue there will
alwavs e tenthrate Commiunists o1 so-
called pornographers like Gingburg 1o
arrest (o disguise their bhig Lailures.” Do
vou leel that the Government's prosecu-
tion ol you ard your publications is con-
neced with an anempt 1o disguise is
“hig [ailures'™?

GINZBURG: Comsciously, no. Uncomscious-
lv. cerznly. The unconscious motivations
lor being  gratfied by my conviction
apply . not  only 10 liw-enlorcement

aganinst

120 ofbicials but to a number ol prople not

(continued from fage 54)

concerned with censorship. 1 think. for
example. that many of the “hawks™ on
the Vietnam issue kuow that Fact has
opposcd the war vigorously through ari-
cles by Arnold Toynbee and Dr. Spock.
Although the pro-war laction mayv wel-
conme my conviction lor conscious reasons
concerning their feeling about obscenity.
they may also welcome it unconsciously
hecause they resent my ouspoken views
on the Vietnam sitinmion.

PLAYBOY: To what extent do vou think
the photographic essay in Fros. “Black
and White in Color™—a series of nude
photographs of a Negro male and a
white female in various postures of em-
brace, not including intcrcourse—was a
lactor in rousing the authorities against
vou?

GINZBURG: To u wemendous  extent.
About three or four days alter that issue
was deposited in the mails. two members
of Congress Irom the South eried out lor
my head. T was informed that the post-
master ol Birmingham.  Alabama. was
going to put the magazine belore a grand
jury there. Apparently someone at the
Justice Department in Washingron pre-
vailed upon him not o do i, preferring
instead that the case be broughe to Phil-
adelphia so that the racial aspects would
not be so clearly evident. It's heen spec-
ulated thar il I'd bheen convicted in
Birmingham. I'd now be lacing not a
five-vear term but a death sentence.
PLAYBOY: Do vou feel that anti-Semirism
—latent or overt—has anything 0 do
with the opposition 1o vou?

GINZBURG: | think so. although ir's im-
possible 10 document on ollicial levels.
Some have snggested—and T personally
don’t believe this to be the case—that
Fortas” vote against me might have heen
a manifestation ol reverse ant-Semitism.
As the sole Jew on the Court, he didn't
want 1o he with On
unofhcial levels, however, I'm subjecred
to open manifestations ol anti-Semitism.
I get hate mail saving, “Good for vou,
vou kike Ginzburg! 1 hope vour chil
dren have the intelligence 10 change
their nimes.”™

PLAYBOY: \Winever the causes that mav
have motivated the action against you,
vouve written in Faci that there were
several unique aspeas 1o the manner in
which vour case was prosccuted. For one
thing, vou wrote that it was practically
unprecedented in the Y0ven history of
the Comstock Act Tor a publisher 10 be
forced 1o delend himsell in a0 ¢ty other
than his own.

GINZBURG: Yes. Obviouslv, thev Telt they
had a bener chance for a conviction in a
narrow-minded 1own like Philadelphia
than in New York. A Philadelphia i
brarian wroie i the f_:'brm'_\' Jenornal:
“Ralph Ginzhurg has about the sume
chance of finding justice in our courts as

assodiared me.

a Jew had in the courts of Nazi Germa-
ny.” And one ol the sad ronics ol mv
case is that the very same materials that
were ruled obscene in the Quaker Ciny
had been pur before a grand jury in
New York ity and found not obscene.
PLAYBOY: You ulso wrote that it wis unu
sual Tor the Governmem o bring arim-
mal rather than civil charges against
vou. Would vou explain thag?

GINZBURG: It wus indeed unusual. Yon
see, the Comstock Act has been the bisic
Federal censorship weapon. Under the
act. the mziling of each copy ol. or ad-
vertisement for, an obscene publicition
constitutes a separate breach ol the Low.
It was passed in 1873 and was vigorously
enforced umil the murn of the century;
but around then, people began o realize
there was something tyrannical athour
imprisoning a man for something he had
published. Accordingly. the post office
estabhished wha it called its Administra-
tive Review Board, which allowed Tor
the  possibility of  censorship  without
criminal penalties. A publisher was now
able 10 present his  publications and
learn in advance of mailing them wheth-
er or not he was committing a crime.

For example, when Grove Press pub-
lished Lacdy (Ihﬂ”:‘r."ry’.\ Lover, they first
sent o copy 1o the postmaster general.
who then put it before the Administra
tve Review  Board. The Bowrd ruled
against the book. but did not attempt 1o
imprison its publisher. Grove Press then
went into court and got the Adminsira
tive  Review  Board's yuling
The same thing happened 10 me when 1
published An Unlwrrvied Fiew of Froti-
ca. I submitred that book 10 the Review
Board and was told it was not obscene,
that there would be no prison penalty
for mailing 1.

However, soon after T began publish-
ing Fros, Bobby Kennedy. then anorney
general, and |0 Edward Day, then post
master general. deaded they had bener
crack down on literature dealing forth
rightly with sex. They abandoned the
Administrative Review Board procedure
and revived the old Comstock Aar. Nog
only thar. bur they had Congress amend
the Comstock Act so that it becime
possible 1o indict a publisher in any
city to which his publication was mailed.
PLAYBOY: Do you:feel the pro-censorship
lovces singled you out for a conceried
campiign?

GINZBURG: You Dhe the judge.  Some
35.000 down-with-Ginzbwrg letters went
to the post oflice, many of them identical-
Iy written by entire classes ol parochial
school children. I've seen copies.

PLAYBOY: Where did you ger thae hgure?
GINZBURG: From the postmaster general.
His ofhce is always quoting i as il it
proves something. Bue il they wamt 1o
play the numbers game, T can beat them,
because their figure doesnt add up to
the 150,000 people who bought the mag-

reversed.
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PLAYBOY

azine. But the fact is that even il every-
one  mo NMercE—except . one  man—
objectal 10 Eros, the magazine had a
right 1o exist.

PLAYBOY: That is sull a subject ol active
debate. Typical of the press division in
this counuy, the Clicago Sun-Times,
among more than a score of papers that
cditorialized in your favor, commented:
“The Court has added a new dimension
to censorship [and has] invited a whole
new attack upon books. publishers and
writers. . . - Close dedisions ofien make
bad law, and Monday's made bad law
indeed.” Yer Bob Ellison, an enteriain-
ment columnist for the sime  paper,
wrote: “Nobody today is arving for the
poor sexsstarved clucks who fell for the
mail-order pitch. They spent about 20
bucks Tor Fros, and a lew other shekels
lor the other sheers, all of which thev
were told an sizeling prose would be hot
stull. Thevre to be pitied. They're 10 be
pitied because any dumb slob who can
only ger his kicks if they come in a plain
seilled wrapper is a cripple, a very spe-
cial kind of emotional cripple, and Ginez-
burg exploited their sickness.”
GINZBURG: Isn't this the same Bob Ellison
whose by-line I've seen in a schlocky
girlic magazinez Not that I see anvthing
wrong in that. but he's a fine one 10 cast
stones. Inany case. if he'd been familiar
with Fros. he'd know it wasn't mailed in
a Uplain sealed wrapper” Indeed. we
delibevinely avoided  the “leclihy peec-
twre” conmotation by putting the name
on the wrapper of every issue. We were
very proud of the magazine. We didn't
want o “exploit” any guilt  feelings
Eros” subscribers mught have had. And
iw's absurd o say Eros was aimed  at
Cemotonal aipples.” Tt was nor aimed
at homosexuals, Tr was not aimed e sado-
misochists. Tr was sumed ar people with
a completely iature, wholesome outlook
toward love and sex. Many ol our sub-
scnibers were also subscribers to the Satur-
day  Reinewe and Heritagze.
AMany were members of the Ameri
Bar Assocuon.

PLAYBOY: \What about this comment from
Barbioea Tuchman, the historian, who
protested the dedsion of the Authors
League o file an amicus curiae bricl in
vour case? In the Adwthorsy Guild Bul-
letin, she wrote: 71 do not tlunk a0 this
stage of our cultare thae reedom of
speech. as regards artistic expression (in-
cluding obscenttyy, and as distina from
political expression, needs as much con-
cern as the prolileration ol obscenity it-
sell. In other words. 1 believe that the
obsessive pornography in every realm of
the printed word and s praured accom-
paniments, is today a4 morve cdear and
present danger in ultimate evil effect on
socicty than the supposed danger 1o lree-
dom ol speech. . . . 1 do not think that
the occasional eflorts here and there 10

Amevican

122 restrict the spread ol obscenity are a

danger o lree specch or that they cory
over o, or open the way 1o, censorship
ol political Tree speech. 1 do not think
that freedom of speech s an absolute,
necessarily endangered at its core when
eflorts are made w corcatl us abuse, To
insist that Iree speech is absolute is to
abdicate one’s right 1o exerdise judgment
and distinguish vilues—10 pretend  that
we do not know the difference bherween
what is smut and what is an honest at-
empt 1o sy something meaningtul.”
GINZBURG: | lun's double wlk. And it's
double walk of the most msidhous Kind,
beGuuse the woman has i command of
language, even il she doesn’t hinve com-
mand of her emotons. The fact s that
socicty has often been unable o recog-
nize great works of are e the nme they
were oreated and instead has denigraced
those works as rank  pornography. A
good example of that can be found in
recent nrasterpicces of erotic hiwerature,
It wisu't uniil some 25 vears alver Lady
Chatterley’s Lover was fivst published
that the book was recognized as the
beaunful novel 1 is. When it Gune out.
it was denounced in the very same lan-
guage and in the same cavalier manner
as Miss Tuchman now denounces Eros
and my other publiciions. And  how
abour James Jovee's Ulysses® 1t is now
considered by many crities 1o be the
gredest novel in the English Limguage.
bur 1 was banned as obscene from this
country until 1933—11 vears after it was
lrst published.

PLAYBOY: Another critic of vours is I F.
Stone. a militane liberal who publishes a
Wishington  newsletter. He  said  that
since vou are not among those who take
the First Amendment seriously, he was
not oo disturbed by the Court's decision.
GINZBURG: | rewird L 1. Stone as one of
the most energetie and important politi-
cal journalists of our time. You know,
Stone, 1o his credin, has alwavs been very
outspoken in m ng tha Commu-
nists should enjoy free speech. Yer he
must know that their beliel in the Firsg
Amendment is purely  selfish—iul
would reserve Iree expression for the
selves yer deny it 1o others. My position
on the First Amendment s well known,
however, I emphatically - believe  tha
evervone-—naot just Ralph Gindburg—Dbut
creryone, induding people like George
Lincoin Rockwell is entitled 10 speak
out in this countrv. Yet Stone docsn’t
think I take the First Amendment “seri-
owsly.” T wouldn't know how 10 explain
Stone’s motivation in attcking me. ex
cept o reler 1o Freud, who said @ man's
mtellect. o matter how  enormous, 1s
circumscribed by the lir uons ol his
cmotions.,  Therclore,  Stone’s  lhomited
cmotions concernimng sex blind him 10
certain truths about free speech.
PLAYBOY: The New York Tones, whidh is
ustally firm on avil liberties, was anoth-
er of vour critics. In an cditorial ap-

pliading the Court’s decision, it said:
“Gingburg was clearly publishing pornog-
raphyv. . . . The Court inescapably con-
cluded thar Ginzburg had no scholarly,
literary or scientific interests; he was
strictly an enwreprencur imoa disreputa-
ble business who ook his chances on the
borderline of the law and lost. He is no
different from Edward Mishkin . . . who
was convicted lTor hiring hack writers 1o
produce books deliberately aimed G an
andience ol sexual deviates. - . L 1eas en-
tircly misleading 10 argue that these Lt
est decisions have cast any shadow over
the rights of genuine writers and legin-
mate businessmen: the scrupulous care
taken by the Court in the Fanny Hill Gise
demonstrates that once again. But the
pornographic racketeers have canse 1o
worry: and their deleat is society's gain.”
GINZBURG: It's obvious that the savibbler
ol that diawribe was so infeced by his
own anusexualiy that he couldn’t re-
spond 1o the issues in a temperate man-
ner. I was pleased. however. that a sarire
of the Court’s deasion by Russell Baker
appeared on the same page as the cedito-
vial. The Tones does have the integriny
to print opposing views side by side. But
as lor the editorial, dearly is writer had
never Laid eves on Eros. He was tonlly
unaware that during its one year ol pub-
hicavion. Eros won a greater number ol
awards for artistic excellence and design
than any other magazine in the United
States. Among them was the Gold Medal
ol the Art Direaiors Club of New York—
the most coveted design award in the
counry, Also. although one brandh ol
the Governmenr magi-
zine obscene. another branch—ihe Siate

considered  1he

Department—had planned 1o send por-
1

tons ol Fros 1o the Sovier Union as o
ol an exhibition of excellence in Ameri
can design.

PLAYBOY: Your admiration lor the Times
is apparent. But how docs it surike vou
emotionally to pick up the paper vou
read every day and see yoursell classed
among “pornographic racketeers’™?
GINZBURG: \Well. I'm Kind ol accustomed
to it. I used 1o grimace when T heard my
sell referved o as “The Smut King™ or
“The Kike Pornographer.” But T know
my position is correct, so it docsi’t both-
cr me that much anymore. 'moinsulated
against attacks, beciuse I know 'l be
vindicued in tume. I know  that
Margaret Sanger. now one ol America’s
most honored ditizens, was regarded as a
menace o every respectable Amercan
home when she began her work 1o popu-
larize birth comrol. Historv and sociery
vindicned hev, T am anmigoed, though.
that almost evervone has some kind ol
psychological need 10 llog me. Even
some of my most passionate delenders
feel i's necessary 1o add, “Well the zuy
has every right o Iree speech, but he's a
slob as a businessman.” Nearly overy
body goes out ol his way to take a whack

also
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at me. I'm like the scapegoat of our time.
PLAYBOY: Why do you think this is so?
GINZBURG: Purtly because of what 1 print
in Fact. T hit pretty hard myself, and
having hit a lot of people, they like to
retaliate. Also, by espousing uninhibited
sex, I stir the anxieties ol many people
and they have to purge themselves of
sexual guilt by aking a swipe at me.
PLAYBOY: You have also been oiticized as
publisher of Fact on the grounds that its
articles are superficial and often mislead-
ing. Do you regard this as fair criticism?
GINZBURG: [ think it's [air 1o sav that
many of the carly things we published—
and I limit this almost entirely 1o our
sensationalist cover lines—were mislead-
ing. But this is no longer the cse, nor
has 1t been for more than a vear. It is
not accuraie o say that Fact has never
published anything in depth. It was Fact
that touched ofl the national debate now
raging on automobile saferty. In May
1964, Fact ran a piece entitled “American
Cars Are Death Traps.” It was the hrst
article to emphasize that there is a tre-
mendous emphasis on styling and a total
neglect of safety in American cars today.
The chief researcher on that picce. by the
way. was Ralph Nader. who is now ac
knowledged by Congress and the public
as the leading American oritic of the au-
tomobile industry. But it was Fact that
blew the lid ofl this scandal.

PLAYBOY: Can Facl survive while you're
away in prison?

GINZBURG: lortunately, Facl 15 in preny
good shape lnancially. fe has a quarter
ol a million circulation now, and, under
the able cditorship of Winrren Boroson,
it will definitely remain in publication.
PLAYBOY: How has the imminent prison
term affected your [amily?

GINZBURG: My wife has wken it quite
well, She's a sitrong woman and she's as
convinced as I am that my position has
been correct and my acuvities [ree of
guilt—despite what the courts may hold.
And she has told the children that there
have been cvil laws throughout history,
which courageous men have opposed,
and, as a consequence, they've had o sac-
vifice parts of their lives.

PLAYBOY: How have your children re-
sponded?

GINZBURG: My oldest girl, who is 1welve,
was the most visibly upset. She  was
depressed lor several davs—as much by
the feeling that her classmates would os-
tracize her as by the anticipation ol los-
ing her father for several years. But she
las adjusted as well as can be expected.
The liule kids—they're eight and five—
are less able to grasp what's happening
and probably will not show their feel-
ings of loss unul I'm gone.

PLAYBOY: And what about vour own ad-
justment O your imminent imprison-
ment?

GINZBURG: The prospect is sickening. |

124 feel emotionally castrated. You know,

you're limited to something like two or
three letters a week of a specified length
to only certain individuals. You can't
have a typewriter, and it's very hard o
get any book or magazine you want. Cer-
tainly you can't choosc the music you'd
like to listen to. You can’t go out to sniff
the air when you want to. I live lile to
the hilt, and being behind bars is a very
painful prospect.

PLAYBOY: Have you considered writing a
book while you're in prison?
GINZBURG: Creative writers—writers  of
novels, short stories, poems, plays—can
work while in prison. But I'm not that
kind of writer—I use libraries, archives
and the welephone. And I have o inter-
view people. So I'm not going to be able
to do very much, il anything. in prison.
PLAYBOY: Whit do vou plan 1o do alter
you're released from prison?

GINZBURG: \Wcll. | intend to return to
Fact, but T won’t publish Eros or any-
thing dealing with sex until the Supreme
Court clearly establishes that erouica can
be dealt with honestly. 1 regard mvsell
as a law-abiding citizen, and when the
Supreme  Court “Ginzburg. you
can’t go on publishing that kind of ma-
terial,” Tintend to abide by that ruling.
PLAYBOY: Doesn’t thit contradic your Ire-
quent assertion that you're a crusader
for freedom of expression?

GINZBURG: Not at all. I'm a law-abiding
crusader. You know. I could have plead-
ed guilty at the wial and received a sus-
pended sentence. I'd have lost a lot less
money and personal energy, not to men-
tion my personal freedom. But 1 chose
to fight. T lost, and now I'll respect the
decision.

PLAYBOY: You didn’t sound so reconciled
immediately alter the decision. The
Washington Post quotes you as saving,
“As long as I'm in prison. it’s specious
for Americans to prewend it's a [ree
socicty.” How much of that was rhetoric?
GINZBURG: I believe that statement with
all my heart. As long as a publisher,
whether it's me or anyone clse, can be
imprisoned for five years for what he
prints. America is not a free society. It's
very casy for us to criucize the Soviet
Union for imprisoning writers, because
that's another counry reswricting free-
dom of speech. 1t's a lot havder 10 recog-
nize a similar act of repression when it
happens in our own sociery.

PLAYBOY: We've discussed at length your
lofty ideals concerning free speech and
a [ree press. Many of your critics insist
you are essentially a “promoter” and a
“hustler.” Do you see any contradiction
in this?

GINZBURG: There isn’t any. Look. T am
a vigorous, cnergetic promoter and hus-
tler, but that doesn’t preclude my being
a serious publisher. woo. Under all the
raszle-dazzie.  lash. and  promo-
tion 1 come up with. there is a very
real, beautiful, important and  worth-
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while philosophy. Tt is a philosophy that
will endure, and I express it in my
publications.

PLAYBOY: And what is that philosophy?
GINZBURG: It boils down to two words:
simple honesty—whether, as in Eros,
about sex, or, as in Fact, about all the
ficlds that are hypocritically dealt with
by the bulk of Americin journalism.
PLAYBOY: Can you give an example of
how open publications ought o be
about sex—>by your criteria?

GINZBURG: We will really have a sexually
mature socicty when publications can
address themselves 1o genital sex—than s,
the consummation ol the sexual act.
PLAYBOY: \Would vou like 10 predia when
that sexual millennium will arrive?
GINZBURG: Not lor quite a while. but
possibly within our lifetime. Eventually
this country will grow up to the point
where it will recognize both in law and
in lact what the Holy Bible says in mem
orable poctry: “Unto the pure all things
are pure, but unto them that are defiled
. . . is nothing purc. but even their
mind and conscience is dehled.”

[As we go 1o press. the Supreme Court
has denied a rehearing o Ralph Ginz-
burg. This means that unless Judge
Ralph Body of the Philadelphia Federal
District Court, in which Ginzburg was
convicted. chooses to reduce his sentence,
he faces the prospeat of a five-year jail
term and 542,000 in fines. With time off
for good behavior, however, he may serve
only hall that tme. Immediately alter
the news was released, we asked Ging-
burg for a statement. “The American
public.” he told us, “has witnessed in
my ciase an claborate witch hunt in which
the issue was the “lust” of Ralph Ginz-
burg, and I am being sent 1o prison as a
20th Century witch, As for the closing
of that last door of hope that I myself
can remain free, it is a mordant reliel
that the suspense—which was a terrible
clement ol the whole bartle—is now over.
I was crushed for the first ten or filteen
minutes alter T heard that the Supreme
Court had refused me a rehearing. But
within four or five hours I was able to
adjust, now that 1 know I'm definitely
going 10 prison. It's kind of like the aflier-
math of plaving a onearmed bandit.
I'm swre there will be heartaches—Kiss-
ing my wile and children goodbye and
missing them. But in a way it's as though
I were hit by a drunken driver and were
going to be laid up for two or three yeuars
in a hospital. It happened. It's oo bad
it happened. espedially at a cracial time
for Fact magazine and for me, but we'll
both survive it. Both of us will be hun,
but that’s part of life. And that, it's now
clear, is the price you have to pay if you
choose to do the kind of work I've donc.
So, il hve of the nine justices on the
Supreme Court wanted me to waste a {ew
vears ol my life, they've succeeded.”)




SECRET SERVICE
(continued from page 66)
fecling for a long time you're in some
kind of—well, undercover stufl. PR guys
don’t get chopped to picces [rom parrot-
ing the praises of chicken soup to
adoring women on seven continents.”

“Why don't we just watch a litde TV,
Milt, huh#" He flicked on the Zenith
portable. giving an alfectionate pat to as
many of the superior, hand-wired circuits
as his long, tapering fingers could locate.

When the buzz died down, an Indian
chicl, hatred blazing from his lined lace,
spoke: “White man steal Apache land,
white man slanghter buftalo, white man
make Injun loco with firewater, trauma-
tize him, emasculate him, steal Indian
nuts, leave him rootless, without some-
thing of value. Now, white man—die!”

The tall Texan did not flinch. “Hear
me, Running Abscess, mighty chieltain
of the Trocadero Apaches. You and your
braves massacred the peaceful home
steaders at Lamprey Landing, took many
scalps, burned homes, schools, churches
and  wading-stamp  redemption  centers.
And now you cxpect the Great White
Father in Washington o put your like-
ness on the new nickel after this?”

Milton wrned it off. “Iz, T want you
to do me a favor. I want you to see Lot-
tic's sister tonight. She’s been  asking
about you.”

A pang triggered a sonar ping in the
soul of Isracl Bond. Liana Vine! Young-
est of the lithe, leggy, desirable daughters
of Oleander. She hadn’t lorgotten.

They had been “The Swecthearts of
Trenton High™ and, on a few hundred
fumbling occasions and 70 distinctly com-
petent ones, lovers. Cool, lissome, blonde
Liana. There had been something special
about Liana, something you couldn’t put
your finger on (it was rare in that re-
spect). Her painfully shy smile? The
gliding carringe of a ballet dancer? Or
was it the protective wge she evoked
in him, the way she made him feel she
needed him as he posed her for stag
photos?

It might have come to something, but
then the trouble erupted in Palestine.
Young Israel Bond. steeped in intense
Jewishness by his parents, heard the eall
from across the world. He had long
been involved in Jewish National Fund
collections, he Dbelonged 1o Trenton's
Y.M.H.A. and A Z. A, a [raternity for
Jewish high schoolers with mathematical
interests (Angle Zide Angle).

With alacrity he joined a kibbutz near
Highistown where Zionist-minded youths
were being trained to endure conditions
approximating  those in Eretz Israel,
fabled Land of Milk and Magnesia.
Realism  was the Kkeynote at K'lar
K'near. The eager kibbutzniks slept on
strtaw mats in barracks swarming with
scorpions and pit vipers (imported at
great cost from the Holy Land), tilling
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the soil under fire. (The kibbutz had
advertised in a rural weekly [or men
who wanted S1.25-an-hour work shooting
through barbed wire at Jewish boys and
rls. K'lar K'near had been overwhelmed
by the generous response Irom the sur-
rounding community.)

The War. Awlul moments on moun-
in  roads  pocked by mortar  shells.
Hand-to-hand combar with besual mer-
cenaries of Glubb Pasha’s Arab Legion,
Bond's vapid rise in the informal  yer
deadly army to the rank of water carrier.
A flair for recklessness and  conspiracy
noticed by an astute colonel, leading o
an eventual post with M 33 and 13, the
coveted Double Oy number and a license
—to kill!

Lighteen vears away [rom Liana, Sdill
she remembered.

There was a small PR chore 1o get out
ol the way. a speech belore the Hista-
mine, the ladies” anxiliary 10 1the local
chapter ob the Zionist Labor Organiza-
tion, which mer cach month ar the
Pinochle Rovale, Then the decks would
be ceared Tor an evening with Liana.
Her voice was silky. weasing on the phone.
“Mother and Daddy are in Arubi so it's
just you and me, Iz Wear something
casual”

“Like my skin, dearesi?” he quipped,
with his usual flashing wit. But he praved
she would not hear the juvenile pound-
ing ol his heart.

Bond donned a pair of sequined stretch
pants and  Shropshire Argyle bedsocks,
and pulled a buit-coloved har shirt over
his rippling torso. He completed the en-
semble with a muluflowered luau car
cout and went downstairs,

On the way to Mil's Sherpa-Hunza, he
and Milt made some sale small talk about
cars, politics and suburban lile.

“Any ol that wifeswapping bit going
on out here” asked Israel.

“Nah, old hat. The real hippics are
swapping their mistresses. Hey, Iz, did
vou reud Jim Michener's new bhook?”

“You ber, Mil. Damn hine. 1 saw him
in Jerusalem while he was gathering
Sowrce maerial.”

From Milion's outraged “Ooooh’™ and
his howls ol merriment. Bond knew the
ice of carly evening had been broken.

Clunns again!

Bond finished the specch before the
sweel old mawtons, any one of whom
could have been Lued w head the Sceret
Service ol Israel, so much like M were
they, Having won Mother’s products a
few dozen more lilelong supporiers, he
rejoined Milton in the latier’'s modernis-
tic olhce with the Tupperware ashurays,

“Come on, Iz T'll ke you through
the joint”

He led the Isracli through the Pinochle
Rovale’s vooms, explaining their funce-
tions. “You sce what it is, Iz: Jews have
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old-time ways anymore. You gotta give
‘em that ol” show-business pizzazz in cvery
area of existence. Now this,” and Milon's
eyes glowed, “is the Slice o' Life Room.™

No lurther explamution was  necded
as Bond wiched the rite ol circum-
cision performed npon an cight-day-old
squeaker inoa room whose walls were a
montage ol Life magazine covers. “Noch
a Yid"—another Jew!'—Bond said with
[ervor. “Amen,” Milton chimed in. As
the mohel worked, they saw the child’s
cowering Father, his arm before his lace.
Not so the mother, who coolly applied a
tape measure to the pink monkey feet.

“Real  Jewish mother,” Milton said.
“Already measuring him for corrective
shoes. And here's my magnum ¢ pis,”

They walked  through  nutrialined
swinging doors imto a vast night club
cowded  with raucous people in (urs
and  cveningwear.  CIes bigger  than
the Copa, huh, I7? This is the Club
Thirteen, my room for post-bar mitzvah
receptions. Got a dilly tonight lor mului-
millionaire Keele Barrington's kid. Whit-
ney. Geuing this shindig was quite a
plum in my compote. Every fency-dency
cnterer in the East was after this one.”

On siage at the microphone an ani-
nuted Tivde man in a Po Valley mohair
suit jabbered away.

“Good evening, ladies and germs. Wel
come 1o Whitney  Barringtons  bar
mitzvah  reception. You know what a
bar mitzvah is. That’s when a Jewish
boy reaches manhood. And a motel is
where he proves i”

He spoke through a cupped hand to
the musicians: “Notice how the hip ma-
terial never makes it Well, back 1o the
dreck, by heck. My wile is a lousy ook,
She has to call a repairman to fix a TV
dinner,

“Jesus, it's all (Iyillg tonight. And is
she square! She thinks a condominium is
something a guy buys in a drugsiore.

“Speaking of spics, they got a lot of
spies on TV, There's a spy called Blue
Light, but he’s got woubles. Whenever
he drives his car, they won't let Blue
Light cross at the Red Light until they
give him the Green Ligho!”

Marvelous, marvelous, Bond thought,
envying the clever maerial and delivery.
Why aren’t these lools Laughing? And
haven't I seen this lintle lunmaker belore?
Yes. It was Henny Benny Lenny, West
Coast comedy sensation. His mind wuan-
dered back 10 a night at the Kahn-Tiki,
the leading Class B hotel in the Caskills,
and pain wisted the cruelly handsome
face as he realled the wonderful girl
who had been so enmeshed in tha elecri-
Iving Loxhinger caper, the givl who now
slepn under the erernal the
Negev. Poontang Plenty. Something oried
out Irom the core ol his being wuh 1he
proloundest sincerivy: Belter her than ine.

“Speaking  of sex, did  youse hear
about the Greck who found true love by

sands  of

accident? He backed into it. Oh no, this
cn’'t be the regrdar bar mitzvah crowd.
My Kid likes rock 0 roll. His Tavorie
song is I'm Too Tived to Rock Avound
the Clocl, So Let’s Just Wall Avound a
Walch. Farget i vou rich-bitch bastards!™

Wow! Bond enthused. What a great
powerhouse ol an imprompuu shock line,
designed, ol course, to win back  the
blasé celelwants: but they continued 1o
ivnore the scntillating vear that could
have been theirs. He jotted down as
manyv ol Heuny Benny Lenny's gems as
he could remember.

Henny Benny Lenny's triangular head
hung in deleat

“And now.” he shrilled. “the real
star ol ihis clambake, Master Whitney
Barrington!”

As the 25-picce band crashed into a
pounding, wwist-heat version ol AMazel
Tov!, the aowd broke imo vells av the
entrance ol a smail boy with an mcu-
riows, hored demeanor,  who  walked
down a red cirper oward the stage
flanked by six dazzling young women m
tight, rhinestone-cncrusted  miniskires.
At a signal lrom Henny Benoy Lenny,
six cages descended from the ceiling, into
which the maidens sprang.

Whitney Barrington, resplendent in a
Steve Lawrence turquoise guilted lormal
lounging  vobe,  midnight-blue  Dean
Acheson diplomiatic rousers with sateen
stripes and Martin - Agronsky  patent-
leather  loalers.  squeaked outr ol his
world-weary face from a voice box whose
nodules were pimplestippled:

Ay bar mitzvah speech,” he began,

Then somcthing strange  happened.
Alter Iis wavering opener, Master Bar-
rington’s voice suddenly bhecame  rich,
resomant, dramatic, as the lips moved on
about "my saced commiunent o the
Laith of my [athers™ _ .. “this memorable
day on which I take my place among .. "

“Hell,” Bond grumed. “That's Rich-
ard Burton's voice. The kid is lipsyncing
his speech.”

“Family’s  got money, Iz” Milion
shrugged. “Guess whose voice sang in
synagogue this morning? Robert Merrill.”

Whitney Barrington’s proclamation of
his covenant with the ancient faith con-
cluded, Henny Benny Lenny raised  his
bhand andd the band it a Lanlve: the
girls Brugged vgerishly in their cages.

“Now, ladies and gevms, the presents!
Will the gentlenan from Price Water-
house please come forth . . . or even
hifth”—it died—"wiily the envelopes:™

Boud lel ar the 500 shares of A TR,
from Uncle Giles Rivkin of West Palm
Beadch. Weaary of it all and sorry for
Master Whitney—it's all  downhill for
him  after tonight, he  thought—he
needed a drink, but not here in this Fel-
lini orgy scene. “Iry the kitchens: there
should be someone around. Phice’s full
of parttime help tonight,” Milton said.

The man behind the service bar in the
kosher-siyle kitchen was tall, powerful




“Could we step outside and see how they’re

looked at in the daylight?”
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and very blond, very cruclly handsome,
too, Bond noted. He looks like a Gestapo
nie!

“Hungry, old chap? Or thirsty?"”

The accent was slightly German, the
English colloguially good. “We have just
the sort ol Euwe that will appeal 1o
vour discriminating  tasie My
Bond.  Gold-speckled-with-mauve  bayou
heron  eges. scrambled,  not  shirred,
pommes de teyve Chevelle, piping  hot
Chase & Sanborn colfee—and remember,
sir, what Mr, Chase didnt know abowt
coflee, Mr. Sanborn didn’t know, ¢ither—
served with Domino sugar cubes cut 1o
veometric exactiess by Cal Tech-wained
technicians . . .7

Bond lit a Raleigh. “How did you
know my name was Bond? And that my
tastes are so-exwaordinary?”

The blond man smiled. “You must
admit, sir, you look vemarkably hike the
entreprencur of this establishment. And
vou hardly look 1he sort who'd order
peanu buiter on white bread.”

“You're very perceptive. A Montessori
martini, please.”

The man set about making one. “Beel-
cater gin made [rom  potaioes arushed
by the leer of exceedingly bright Ialian
orphans, a Samuel Bronston lemon, Allen
% Rossi vennouth: now a linde shake.”

Bond's  heurt about 10 burst
through his rippling chest. He smelled i
on the man's large corded hands—Cal-

Duds,

was

gonite! The thoughts piled up like blue
chips on a la guerre wable. Calgonie.
Bombing. A man i a Jewish  estab-
lishment. Jewish  establishments  being
bombed. And s last three words | . .

He smiled in spite of himsell. “The
martmi gave you awav. Martms are
stivved,  mever  shaken.  Anvone  who
drinks “em shaken s a social mishie. And [
spotted  the oo on vour wrist when
vour tuxedo  sleeve  moved  up—ithe
svimbol ol the S5 jack boms kicking
naked buttocks. You're [rom rusi.”

5 %o e

“Sessue Hayakawa!™”

The Nazi spat it Irom his snecring
mouth as he hunched into the ping-pong
stance of the karateist.

It's started, Bond thought. He's ar-
tempting to “psyche’” me with a stream
ol vimiolie  Japanese words that will
bring on panic and terrilving images of
him as the sew pupil in the Ginza studio
ol Sensavuma. “The Cobra,” master of
unarmed combar.

I must “psvche” back, guttural word
for guttural word, hissing curse lor hiss-
ing curse until he, 100, is beser by devil-
ish visions ol me as a holder of the
Black Belt o the top hall of the 12th
Red Dan, in my red Dan River karate
robe. the st pupil ol Moto of Sausalito,
the only man alive whom  Sensavama
fears. And 1 muost be all Moo, A mere
quasi-Moto will not imtimidate him.

Hunching into a similar pose, Bond
snarled:

“Ginza! Osaka!™

“Nagasaki! Hiroshima! Tirohito!™ The
Tustt man's rejoinder was disdainful.

Gotrenu! Three Japanese words in 2
row! Does this kraut really know the
lingo? No, Bond., don’t wse “hngo” in
vour next rebutal. Iv isn't even close.
He'll die Jaughing of contempt.

“Ro-Ro! Yum-Yum! Mikado! Madame
Buuerllv! Sake! Glocca Morra!™ There,
Hun! Sixostraight! Bu than Last one | . .
wrue, 1 osounded legit, but will he ac
cept iz Or strict rules
Lad down in Admiral Cockinyama's de
hinitive monograph on Pre-Kwate Com-
bat Cwising?

The rusn
comical yawn.

Gottennu! He wreats this as though s
a kindergarten  exeraise! Is he  that
conthdent> There is an unmaiural still-
uess in the air. the moment belore the
black funnel springs out of the West to
canry away Dovothy and Toto . .

In a quicksilver instant the Germin
cried: “Zero!”

“Mostel!™

Oh, Gouenu! The response had been
unthinking.  Israel  Bond,
vou stupid son of a bitch! You [ell into
the oldest trap in the game. He knows
vou can be had. Round one 1o the killer
from Tusn!

insist on the
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The smell of victory in his nostrils,
the blond titan soared off the balls of
his leet, his stiflened commando’s cut-
ting edge of a right hand smashing down
on Bond's torn shoulder, screaming:
“Fukuoka!”

Bond fell back, screaming a savage
“Same o you. oka!” but his pain-
paralyzed shoulder was a uscless instru-
ment. A brutal kick 10 the stomach almost
bent him double and sent him crashing
into a service stand, spilling a waylul
ol dessert all over the marble floor;
another to the same spot and it was all
over. Bond lay groaning, conscious of 1wo
Ilagg Brothers pebble-grained  brogues
planied at each side of his neck. One
horrible thought kept pushing through
the red haze in his head:

ve been laken by a man who wears
nine-dollar shoes!

“It is all over, Oy Oy Seven. I had
long entertained the hope of ending
your carcer in this fashion, but the co-
chairmen ol my organization had al-
ready contracted 1o furnish Torquemada
LaBonza to the KGB to do the job. Alas
for him, happily for me, he was not
equal to the task. In a few seconds I
shall kick your head off its trunk, then
plant a fifty-zis Calgonite charge that will
blow this Jewish pigsty to oblivion. It
is the kind of thing I have been doing for
the Iast twelve hours in New York as
part of Dr. Holzknicht’s magnificent

Operation Alienation. As an added Rllip,
I may leave another filty-zis at your
brother's house. His sweet children will
enjoy the ride. And now, the aowning
touch, jidischer Hund . . " There was
a clicking sound of cubes. “Drink your
martimi—shaken!”

He'd known it was coming, but that
didn't make the ignominious, nauseat-
ing stream of ice and liquid on his lips
any more bearable.

But there was something bearable,
something with prongs pressing into the
small of his back. Something that could
be a weapon! His Ieft hand was inching
under his back. Nowl!

“Fork you!™

It tore our of his throat with maniacal
fury as he drove the fork into the Tusit
man’s ankle, savoring the protracied
wail as prongs chomped through skin,
capillary, gristle, marrow, cockle, mussel
and bone. The German was howling like
a banshee, writhing on his own back
now like an animal in a trap. Bond
yanked at the fork. Stuck 100 deep! His
hand closed on a hard, cold, slippery ob-
ject near the spilled tray and he drove it
into the horrible O of the screaming
German’s mouth, past the palate, ham-
mering it with his elbow [ar back into
the throat, snapping off six gold-filled
teeth in the process. There was an eye-
rolling paroxysm, the face turned a re-
volting purplish-blue, the hands flopped
at the sides.

Out of curiosity, Bond forced open the
jaws and extricated the object that had
killed by swrangulation. A thin smile
hardened the cruel, sensual mouth. To
no one in particular he remarked mild-
ly, "There’s nothing like a frozen Milky
Way to take snotty Snickers off a fuce.”

Oblivious to the swelling on his head,
the gushing shoulder wound and the fire
in his Kicked stomach, he [risked the
Germun, found a plastic 1. D. card:

“James  Bund, 43 Ulbricht  Allee,
Schweinbaden, East German Republic.”

So this was James Bund, number two
in Tusi’s murder squad and one of the
Schweinbaden ghouls as well. Then the
martini finally got to him and Israel
Bond was very sick.

Sy sl

He found the Calgonite in a Volks in
the Pinochle Rovale's darkened parking
lot, shoved the corpse of James Bund
mto the back seat and drove deep into
the woods of nearby Titusville. With a
makeshilt [use ol Bund's shoestrings he
touched off the Calgonite, and [rom a hill
a hall-mile away watched the blast sear
300 Ieet of scrub pine.

Using his powerful European heel-and-
toe walk, he ate up the 6 miles o Liana’s
house in 12 minures, using the time o
reflect on the [astmoving events since
he'd heard the newscast. The phrase
“Operation Alienation” kept bedeviling
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him, but lor the second tme in the same
day he repressed an analysis that night
have led him 1o something more concrete,
for he was now standing belore some-
thing very concrete, the Vine Mansion
it the corner ol Lazy Lararushian Lane
and Molung Macaw Road.

The door was open. A silvery voice
said. “In the kitchen. 127 and he tiproed
across the Dacron-Orlon-lLeon rug (the
Latter mo miracle hiber—ihe manulacturer
merely wished 10 immortalize his son)
amed L

There was Lima Vine. Naked.

She stood braced against the kitchen
table, proud, unashamed. fully cognizant
of the effece of her wondrous physiog-
nomy upon him. "l anyihing's o hap
pen, dearest Iz, it should be in here. No
matter how rich we get. we Jews still
live in the kitchen.™

“I'm hungry.” Bond sard. “Did the
special pie I oordered come ver®”

Without warning she began to oy, her
creamy shoulders heaving. ~Oh, ics all
wrong. This whole thing I had in mv
mind seeing vou alter eighween
veurs . and I'm naked e all
vou're interested i is some damn pizea
pic . =

He slapped her hard. “Sorry, ketzeleh,
but I don’t dig hysterical broaas. Not
even one 1 love with all my heat.”™ The
last sentence. pitched ina low, throb
bing tone, scemed 10 snap her out ol her
funk and she dried her face on a napkin,
“Besides, Liana, you're a Trentonian and
vou know dimn well we il W tomato
pie, not pizea.”’

“You've changed, 12 Her smile was
sweel yet grave. “You're so sophisticated
" all” Her warm. hinely Heshed but not
disgustingly  plump  arms enciveled  his
neck. “Were there any others, 122"

His hingers cuessed the silky Chem-
strand hairs at the nape of her neck.
“Don’t throw up smoke screens, my pet.
The question isn't what I've been doing,
I'm a man. How about you, muideleh?
Smmon pure all the wavz”

Her breath udllved three ol 1he
thousands ol crogenous zones on his lelt
car. " Just once, bz Tt wis back in 57 and
I hadn’t gotten a letter Irom you in nine
vears and——"

"Tramp!™ He shoved her against the
wall. “You bitch! You're all alike. Who

#* His slaps tmed  her  checks

wis It
hlood-red.

She bowed her head. A guy T met at
the John Cage Music Festival in Levir-
town. He was the third plaver in ihe
ailscunle  section. Short, fat, morose
fella . . . kinda reminded me o Jackic
Vernon, I owas just sorry for him, Iz,
‘vause everybody was dancing with a girl
and he was dancing with o cello, and 1
guess T owas sorry [or mysell. 1oo. Nine
vears withowr . " Her voice cracked.

His nose vose, pushed up by a snarl of
loathing. “And now vou wint vour old
lover boy 1o swing lor vou a litde, vou
bitch! By heaven, I'll take vou as cal-
lously as 1 ook . . " he recled off 4000
diflerent mmes, each one o dagger in
her heart, he knew.

Arms  Hailing lLike «
thrvesher, he  threw s

John Deere
dothes 10 the

£

offee

- -« dnd by now I'd probably be top man at Collier’s.”

floor, the cool sensuality of the A\
strong  ules  crusing  insensate cmotions
on the broad, excitable arcas ol his bare
soles. He was in a shimmering  mist,
nothing manered but the pitiless defoli-
ation ol this adorable hellen who had
brought her soiled body o mark  their
reunion. His cruel, sensual lips parted.
the liberated teeth laughed with bar
baric glee and sank into her neck.

“Oh, 120 12!

The song ol sex rowred  unabated
through the obsessed body ol Isracl Bond:;
sparkling  glissandos  intermingled  with
Ernie Durandos; Tugues swelled ino fall-
blown Rizrutos. revealing concept and
cosmos, bread and  wme, death  and
transhiguration, Kukla and Fran, port
and starboard, Sonny and Cher, David
and Lisa, night and dav, day and night
for she was the one and she was Mother
Earth, releasing at last the boiling mag-
ma in her depths, and he was king
i, reshaping 1, selling it o Goodwill
Industries. for he was Father Earth and
father knows best and he was i the
clutch of a centrilugal force. survendering
to it and his head slipped down. down.
down into a pool . . . sweer, dink . L L so
sweet. so dark L

She helped him pull his head from the
bowl of dhocolie  pudding  on  1he
Kitchen table.

He had failed her.

“Well. how was it, Iz she said with
ill-conceided  bitterness,

“My-T-Fine”

Once again Israel Bond's rapier wit
had saved the dav,

For ten minues Liana Vine laughed
her adorable hellcae head oll. <1z, what a
stupendous pun vou just made!”

He chucked her under the chin. How
had he ever stayed away so long from
this  warm, bewitching.  undestnding
girlz He would reward her patience, for
he knew that she must still be scething
like o ndal wave that can hid a0
coustal town o obliterme. The rapia
would become the vapist!

Belore he commenced his second on-
slaught. he was struck by an inspirvation,
Il Taughter and love were so inescapably
mtertwined  lor Liana and b why
not combine the 1wo? Poking about, he
lound an Allan Sherman album chock
Tull ol the chubby little fellow's devastat-
g song parodies,

So it was that, sccompanicd by She
nan's gile of Liughter, he ook Liina
Vine once more: this time it was no cold.
furious exhibitionism. but nunure and
rich. a love ol giving, not sadistic aking,
and they melded  soulscaring  climaxes
with gullaws at the comedian’s rib-tick-
ling punch lines. Fortune was with them,
the Tunniest bits, Saval  Jackman and
Drapes of Roth, issuing from the speaker
aw the exact moments ol ulfillment in
their sexual congress.

Congress was in session a long time.

“Think youw'll ever lorger that thind




coalscuttle player now, my dearest?”

“Don’t ever go away again. Iz. Stay.
Marry me, live with me. [ don’t care
which.”

“Hold on thar, Miss Liana. Thou hast
fain tempted me, dair damsel, but it
cur't be done that quickly. I'll have to
ask out of Mother's, maybe help train
another agent—uh, salesman—to fill my
10-D) wing-tipped Florsheim cordovans.™

Her hand flew up to her mouth. “Oh,
my God! I meant to tell you #

“Meant to tell me what, my funny
valentine who makes me smile with my
heart?” He saw her statined face and his
heart ceased smiling.

“Forgive me, lz. The thought of
sceing  you again, doing this—it just
drove everything else out of my brain.
1z, there's no need for vou o go back
and resign. You're out of a job.”

He pulled himsell up. His voice was
harsh. “What the hell do you mean by
that?”

“I heard it on the radio just before
you cime in. A bulletin from Tel Aviv.
Mother Margolies” Activated Old World
Chicken Soup factory—it’s been blown
up!”

London?

Israel's Secret Service handed what
could be a knockout punch and Op
Chiel Beame was ordering Bond 10
London?

He'd been quite dictatorial about it
on the pllmlc, “This is a Mem Echod,
repeat, Mem Echod. Rendervous with
113 at Point WCH, Station Benny der
Graiser, lor further istructions. Shalom.”

“Are you in Foam Rubber Acres your-
self, Op Chiel? Zvi is—"

The hine went dead.

He shiook his head. Beame's off his——
and despised himsell for the cheap play
on the mme at a ctastrophic tme like
this. Well, Beame was ofb his beam,
diemn it! 113 had been Zvi Gates' des-
ignation, and lovable, laughable Zvi
Gates was gone, buried in some Godlor-
saken spot in the green hell that was the
El Tiparillan jungle. with only kindly
Sister Sweetcakes, “The Swinging Nun,”
caring cnough to stop by sometimes and
place a poruon boiled beef on his grave.
No, Beame isn’t the type o go oft the
deep end like Lavi. There's a logical
explanation, idiot. A new 113, He fclt a
childish resentment toward the man and
cursed himself for being unjust.

War! Mem Echod!

Gousedanken!

Mem is Hebrew for—M! Echod Tor—
One!  Mother alive!’  Benny  der
Graiser was Yiddish, the lingua frankel
of the wruly cultured “in™ of the world.
Benny the Great, Benny the Big, or Big
Ben ... London, his next stop.,

- . -

wits

Now Ha Lavi's new gear was in his
bags and he was looking out the window
of an El Al jet 31,000 feet up.

“For crying out loud! Why can't he
ying )

have the car keys tonight?”

He busicd hmnself with The New
York Times. There was a wrap-up on
the explosions, minus the one at Mother’s
that had broken woo Late 1o make the edi-
tion. The FBI had been ordered to in-
vestigate 178 deaths at 3500 disasters:
dozens more were dead in South America
and Europe. As Sahd Sakistan mourned
King Hakmir, Grand Vizier Ben-Bella
Barka had flown on a hush-hush mission
to London. New York’s Mayor Lindsay
had been offered a plan for a new police
review board that would review the deci-
sions handed down by any civilian re-
view board; the mayor had promised to
review it

“Colfee, ea or LSD!™ chirped the cur-
viceous, black-cyed Yemenite stewardess.

“The later,” Bond requested, popping
the minute dose into his mouth; [or
three hours he was afloat in a reverie
that enabled him to see music and hear
Marcel Marceau's entive act. He came
out of it as the pilot announced the
descent into London.

Point WCH was code for the William
the Conqueror Hotel.

“Cabby, take me to 1066 Hastings,
Make it in less than ten minutes and
there's a handlul ol farthingales. four-
pennies and jujubes for you.” On the way
to Cheapside they passed what had been
a delicatessen, its windows blown out;
on the sidewalk Iay salamis and tongues
in the appalling rictus of death,

“Gar! Filteenth bloomin' one 1 seen
like that to-dye. Someone's got it in for
the bloody Yids, they as.” Bond cut four
farthingales [rom the bigot's tip.

In his room, he paced hour after hour,
cach new disaster broadcast by the telly
decpening his concern. He looked  at
the two-loot mound of Raleigh stubs
and berated himsell for the flthy habic
Maybe the coupons would cover the cost
of the lung operation, he smirked, with
yet another display of his sardonic
humor. Bond moved to the door when
the rap sounded, opened it wide and was
driven back by an agonizing blow 1o his
tencder stomach by the muzzle of a 41
Bump-Hadley.

“Just put your hands behind  your
neck.” The speaker was a sandy blond
with a bandage on his forchead. Fe was
slim, of medium height, wore a black
windbreaker, khaki ducks and  white
sneakers. With has leflt hand he removed
the outsized  Italian  wrap-around  sun
elasses that blocked off a third of his face.

“Neon! Neon Zion! You damn-fool
kid! Don’t you remember the Matzoh-
ball caper?”

“Stow it, Mac. The quick brown 1. J.
Fox jumped over the pickled lox.”

A rage shook Bond. This damn punk,
an ex—Israeli Peace Corpsman who owes
his life to me, is pulling guns and de-
manding countersigns as il I'm some snot-
noscd recruit. There was no choice but
to play along:

“Folks who live on
known as Quemoyim.”

“And all these Quemoyim, for damn
sure, are govim.”

The breath whooshed out of the kid
and Bond realized how nervous he must
have been. “Thank God it's you, Oy Oy

Quemoy  are
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Seven! I had 1o do what T did. Orders.”

“What the hell is bugging Lazr
Beame? Doesn't he know who T ane™

Neon lit a Raleigh. “Mr. Bond, since
it happened, nobody knows anything any
more or trusts amvbody. Sure, you look
like the man 1 grew 1o worship on that
terrible isle. but you could have been a
resiey with a plasticsurgery joh.” He
wok a deep breath, “Here's the scam.
Somehaody disguised as one of the tour-
ists lelt some Calgonite, av least 200-zis
worth, in the lrom wing ol AM's Tactory.
Now how in hell did 1osn know the [ac
tory was a cover for M 35 and 1/3% An-
other thing—with the exception of Oy
Oy Five, missing, presumed caprured, and
vou. sir, all the Double Ovs are dead.
It's Toolish to suppose 10sit hadwo’t heard
of you. But how did they know who the
others were?”

Bond bit lis lip. He knew, but that
could come laer. “"Who got it ar the fac
tory: How bad s M2

“Crippled. In a wheelchair. T was next
1o her when it happened. A hundred
cases ol Mother’s Activined Old World
Kosher Charcoal Briquenes lell on us.
Got my head banged up, bhut that's all.
Uh, vou and Leilah were kinda pally,
I take it r

Bond sprang at Neon. dug his long,
tapering hingers into the lad's shoulder.
“Leilah! Whae about hers”

Tears streamed from 113%s eves, “She
wasn't as lucky. Got huwled into the
geliilhe-hish var. It was boiling.”

He let go ol Neon and stared into the
night. In his rage he whipped out the
Chris-Keeler and fired through the win
dow into Berkeley Squave. The nightin-
gale fell dead. “The others?”

“Aide de Camp de Camp, gone . . .
Section Psychiawist Pippikel. gone . . .
Mendel the Mantis. gone . . "

“Ha Laviz™ Was the linle genius of
weaponry killed, too?

“He's OK, sir, ssssort of. He had just
stepped out for a breath ol hot suale air
~—he can’t stand air conditioners. you
know—and he was knocked down. But
he came out of it kinda funny. T was the
first to get o him. He'd been hit a glane
ing blow on the head by a board with
one of M's prm'crb»‘ painted  on i,
which said, HELL HATIH NO FURY 1LIKE A
reyyovte. He looked it me and sad,
You know, Neon, il vou keep giving
massive doses of iron 1o Posian lambs,
vou might very well get sieel wool!
and that's when 1T called Op  Chiel
Beane, who wok him away.”

Bond was pulling on his trench coat.
“We're wasting time, Lets get home.”

Neon pulled on his Raleigh. “"You're
not going back, Oy Oy Seven. Mem
Echod order. You've a job that starts
right here in London own.”

Up vour foggy day, Bond grumbled to
Limsell.

“And"—Neon moved 10 the door—*if
I'im not mistaken, it starts this second.”

A bronzed, gaunt man inoa dark
double-hreasted sharkskin suit with vakish
lins  entered. His Lace was  distinctly
Arubic. proud. bubaric. distinguished by
a hooked nose. A yellow lez perched aop
his gray Jocks. “Israel Bond, 1 am Ben-
Bella Barka, Grand Vizier ol Sahd Saki-
stan. Please come with me. Your duties
commence at once.”

“Goddammnit! Whar the hell is going

on in N33 and 10%7 Ave they wading
me to the Arabs for Suez and  thiry

oil lelds:”

Neon smiled. “Something like i, sir.
M has consented 10 have vou act as the
Secret Service of Sahd Sakistan on i tem-
porary basis. You are 10 guard King
Hakmir's son, who s in a vcklish spor,
untested  and  swrounded by enemies.
The new momach was quite specilic in
requesting vou. Ben:Bella: Barka Tound
the lad hiving here and comacted  our
P ML who agreed 1o the deal”

“Deal? This is lunacy! The big show's
going on in Isracl: theyvire humping off
our Double Oys, arippling om numbe
one, and I ger sent on some unhorn
assighment! Listen, Ben-Ball Breaker or
whitever your mame is—what's in this
for my country?”

The mouth was taut and trate. “A
great deal, Mr. Boor. In retuwrn for
guwarding His Majesty, Saldd Sakistan, a
belicver in Realpolitik, is going 10 be a
force Tor your nation’s welliwre in the
United Nations, OQur alignment with vou
on key issues will lure the Asian stares
from their tes with the Arab bloc and
perhaps even convinee our Middle East-
crn neighbors to end their puerile, un-
profitable obduracy. There is more at
stake lor you in Sahd Sakistan than in
Tel Avive no matier how  horrendous
yvour present tragedy.”

“He's right, Oy Oy Seven,” Neon as-
serted, and Bond knew ie "M says 'm to
he vour assistant.”

Bond's shoulders slumped. “\Where is
His Majesty?”

“He is having his huing for the coro-
nation. Come with me. gentlemen.”

Ben-Belle  Barka’s  block-long  Rolls
ok them to an address in Fashionable
Mavlair, where they parked in ronc ol
glittering salon on Darn Cat Mews and
got out and walked the block 10 the
cnrance. “His Majesty is an Monsicur
Picrre's suite, gentlemen.”

And in Monsicuy Pierre’s arms, it de-
veloped. The designer. dd in a purple
toga and  hunmer'sgreen Jamaicas, held
the tiny monarch 1o his heare, “Mon TR
mon aqmony ... je Vadore o

Then a wild eve caught Bond's be-
mused Tace and a spidery hand pushed
the Frenchman’s face aside cavalierly,
“Split, you disgusung Frog! Here's the
real stufl in life w0 ding to—my sweet
Super-Jew .,

Sahd Saksian’s new monirch looked
hike the car about o swallow the aviary.
With a frenctic series ol baller leaps, he

vaulied 10 Bond and threw his [ragile
arms around his neck. O blessed spirit
of Oscar Wilde. n's the all-time beelcake
bonanza. the Eldorado ol virility. the
mother  lode ol musculature  and  ic's
mine, mine, mine . . "

Bond groancd: his heart hit his heels
as he recognized the eliin Negro with the
Dick Van  Dyvke beard.  horn-rimmed
alasses ind  Courréges dress and white
hoots. who had been tapped by destiny
1o rule a4 nanon,

Baldvoi Lelugel, author ol the cpi
Up Your Blue Toilet, My, Charlie and
brother of Sister Sweetcakes. Bond had
last scen him on the island ol EFl
Tiparillo.

“1 will noi, 1 will not, 1 will not! Let
Istacl be overrun by Egypt, et the sky
Fall into the sea, Ter banks Ll in Yonkers,
I will noi!” Bond bellowed.

Then his pawiotism  triumphed  and
he consened with wimost reluctance 1w
follow Neon's quite sensible advice.

“I you're going with His NMajesty to-
night 1o the cub, it ill bhehooves you 1o
look out ol plice. He mav already be
shadowed by vesu, Mro Bond. You
must not look as though vou're guarding

him. You must appear 10 be one ol
Lebagel's companions.”

So he put on the dress,

Alter the first shock of sceing  the

snart Cealy ol Sidly 1wo-picce electric
blue jersey clinging 1o his lithe, muscular
frame, he Tound the freedom ol the
skirt  somewhat  velreshing.  Afwer  all,
Scotsmen wear these  kilv things  all
the time, he reasoned, and certainly no
one finds the Scots unmanly. And the
blonde wig—well, hadn’t Harpo Marx
worn one like it during his career? Amd
Harpo had never been suspeet. As for
the shaped  Cuban heels, docsn't Jose
Greco——

Knock it ofl, Bond: stop the rational
izing. You're afraid of what you're wear-
ing, alraid vou might like it

Hadn't a renowned observer ol the
human scene once said, “There's six per-
cemt of Luent homosexuality in every
man”? Who was it? Freud? Adler? Jung?
James M. Cain?

And, Mr. Boud, his inner sell asked
his outer sell, what man taking a shower
at the Y has not looked an the man in
the next shower and said 1o himsell.
“That's another man in the next shower
there'z

Snap out ol it. Oy Ov Seven. The phil-
osophical mood. not the dress. There's a
joh 1o be done for M, Erciz Israel and
the ruler of Sahd Sakistz. You're on the
Secret Service ol His  Majesty  the
Queen. Thank heaven Neon's working
out all right. He's a bright kid. even
sugzested that he go on ahead and case
the joint becanse we shouldn't be seen
tozether.

sand Imished applyving the base make
up and  Maybelline eve shadow. Not
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badd. 1 could never be one of those truly
beautiful girls. but I'm undeniably . . .
ieresting. A touch of Tangee on my
auel. sensual lips and its off o Soha
with King Baldroi and a mght at Bal-
droi's own bistro, the Gaybov Club.
Lelagel was a vision in orinoline and
lace when Bond stopped by o fetch him.

1 deel so Scarlety O'Hara  womght—
magnolias by moonlight—wirm  winds

whipping whatever part ol the slaves
ol massa missed in the alternoon.” He
stared at Bond. “Why, you've turned,
vou've rned! Glory, glory i

“Cool i1, LeFagel, This s just a dis-
guise. Don’t get vour hopes up.”

LeFagel winked. “d much rather get
your . . . hopes up, vou bonny hrawny
thing.” He clasped his hunds in a prayer-
ful auiude.

Gottenu! Bond sighed.

\s the caly rumbled through the night,
a blanket of Tog lent a sinister touch to
the city. Good, Bond thought. Il be
hard 10 be Tollowed in this pea-souper.
He [elt his purse. heavy with the comfort-
ing weight ol the gun inside, hoping he
would not need 1o use it.

“Say, Lekagel, what's with the Old-
South-by-moonlight getupz A man whao's
written such vielent anti-white  power-
structure novels as Burn, 1Whitey, Burn
in the Five Next Time has no right to
look like a 19th Cenmury plantation
owner's imperious daughter.”

LeFagel put an orange-tipped  Phvllis
Morris hetween his lips. “Oh, I'm over
that phase. Not that 'm unsvmpathetic
o my people’s problems, vou under-
stand, but b they haven’t got enough
sense 10 better themselves by imheriting
Middle East kingdoms. the hell with
them. Anyway, I'm much oo involved
with the real movement. Bondikins.”

“Call me ‘Bondikins' once more and
il kick vour tml. Oh, we're here.”

“Promises, promises,” Lelagel sighed.

Bond fele o sharp pain aft as he
csuided LeFagel toward the Livender-blue
Dilly Dilly door of the club and tnned
to sce an evil grin on the cabman’s
ruddy face. By thunder. the man had
pinched  him!  Only  his Double Oy
training constrained him fvom punching
m the bruwe’s face. Then Bond smiled.
The man had pinched Jim, not Lelagel.
No muter which scene T make, it's me
they're  alter, and  he  felt somchow
reassured and waved back at the driver.

Down winding steps they went. into a
dimly it cellir crowded with tiny arcu-
lar tables no bigger than hula hoops,
around which were dustered linle knots
ol Gavboy regulars, their lively  laces
illuminated by cindles stuck ino Clorox
bottles.

In a pin spor on a2 miniatire stage was
a heavily rouged. marcelled blonde sit-
ting on a stool, s legs crossed. He wore
a pink Linkleter Calvpso shirt, the ends
ted ar his waist, and the tpered  yed-
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TransvesTights. He was singing in a
throaty German accent.
“When we crawled in bed one night
last ek,
I forwd we had the same physique.
You brought a stvange Eimd of love

to me”
Sighs  and  moans  ensucd.  “Willi,
vou're Lnabulous!™ cried a plump on-
looker.

“She o chi, st she chi?
mg king said.

“"Who s she?

“I'l cervainly find out.”

LeFagel exchanged a whispered  con-
versation with the plump onlooker, then
wirned o Bond, “That's a new one I've
never heard ol Willi Aarlene [rom East
Berlin. She asked my maive de if she
could go on tonight. Far as I'm con-
cerned, she can go on any night.”

“Damnit, LeFagel! Enough with the
limp mnuendoes already.”

“Jealous,  jealous,  jealous. Admit it
Cat got vour tongue? Lucky cat.”

Bond paid him no mind. He was
thinking. Willi had asked w0 perform,
Willi from East Berlin. King Baldroi, we
mav be in wouble righe off the bat.

As Wilh did a medley of bittersweet
songs obviously dear to his envapt, weep-
ing audicnce—AMy Man, Mad Aboui the
Boy and o slow, spedalized rendivon of
Stontheavied Men—Bond  scomed  the
Livout. On the wall behind their wble
was a gallery ol photographs ol world-
Famous  celebrities. “Are  they—uh—
special, o™

“Cowrse, silly Semite sweemness. The
squares would die it they knew. See that
one ol the big-league ballplaver: He's a
switch-hitter olt the ficld. 100, And the
nuclear scientist? Right now he’s work-
mg  on something for us, the Gay-
Bomh.” LelFagel poinwed a hinger. “Like
that mural? It's & masterpiece.”

It depicted one ol the heroic momens
ol antiquity, a homosexual holding oft
hovdes ol Mongols singlehanded 10 pro-
tect his Greek civsune, the mmortal
Fellatio at the Bridse.

Willi demonstrated his versanlity with
a collecuion of risque stories thar had
the audience in titers (one of them with
a thyvming punch line, “lLiggot maggot,”
wasn't bad at all, Bond conceded, writ-
ing it down in his notchook).

Throwing kisses to all, stopping 10 be-
stow certain favors on a lew, Willi made
his way to Lelagel’s able.

“Your gracious. gracious  liege,  de-
[ender of man's imalienable right 1o be
alien.” he purred and konelt 1o Kiss the
king's hand.

As he genullected, Willi Marlene's
right hand slipped into the back pocket
ol his Transves- Tights, Bond's eyes on it
all the way.

Bond's fingers were without prehensil:
ity. it seemed. He couldn’t ger the damm
casp 1w open, ausing himsell for not
having wied a dry run with the purse.

the admir-

Willi's right hand came out with a
curved kris, its wicked silhouctte stand-
ing ow in the candlelight.

Bond swung with all his power and
smashed Willi across the throat as the
ditgger moved toward  Lelagel's heart
Willi Marlene fell softly on his back, a
broken rag doll.

Lebagel was soreaming [rom the 1op
ol a table now, hurling Clorox bottles
all over the club in his hysteria. One of
the candles touched off the stage curtain
and it flared into a sea of fames,

Bond stood looking down at Willi
Marlene’s body. How good it all had
been belore tonight. he  thought—the
glorious Killings by Moishe Dyan rifle,
the Trammes-88, the Irozen Milky Way,
the ten-ton matzohball.

Now I'm at the nadir of my career,

Bur to look at it from a professional
viewpoint, he fhad done his joh. Willi
Marlene’s windpipe had been crushed.
For now. Baldroi LeFagel was sale.

But he couldn’t keep the enormity of
what he'd done out of his head.

! have just killed a man by striking
him with a pusse.

He wirned his Lace aside so that he
could not be seen. Israel Bond wept.

LeFagel snapped him out of it

“Mr. Bond! Mr. Bond! I'm on five!”

S0 now it's Mr. Boud when you're up
against it, ¢h, King Baldroiz He resisted
1 urge o oy CBurn, haby, burn!™ and
pulled the screaming ruler [rom  the
tabletop. beating out the tongues ol Hame
with his hands.

The wild fire LeFagel had ser off by
his outburst of irvationalivy was spread
img like—well. wildfire. Not a bad line,
cither, Bond thought, and scribbled iy
down as he choked on the black smoke.

He put the tiny fellow on his torn,
aching shoulder and barreled through
the dawing. howling Gayboy customers
to the sireet. the ool air a godsend 1o
his scorched  body.

Depositing LeFagel in a wrash can, he
raced Dack into the inferno three times,
snatching 12 more tapped  customers,
dumping them all on the sidewslk,

“Oy Oy Seven! There was a blen
Irom one of the bluckened laces in ihe
third batch he'd taken up.

“"Neon! Are you OK, kid? And where
the hell were you?”

“Backstage. 1 just cume 10 a minute
ago. You've saved my life again, Oy Oy
Seven. I wish to hell T knew how to——"

“Forged it boychickl. That's what Dou-
ble Oys were made for. Why were you
hackstage?”

“1 wld you I was going on ahead 10
snoop, and I lound something.” He
looked ruelul. “Trouble is, something
lound me, wo. I'd spoued this Willi
Marlene actor making up in the dressing
room and I saw one ol those symbols on
his wrist.”

Trusne”

“Well, sort of. Niaked buttocks were
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being kicked. but by high heels.”

Bond snapped his long, tapering
fingers. “rusn’s special  departmen  lor
killer queers. He was in the Gayfia.”

“Well, T guess he'd seen me in the mir-
ror or something, because when 1 turned
around. 1 got coshed real good.” He
rubbed the back of his head. “Sorry, Ov
Oy Seven. I loused up my first big job
and he got away.”

Bond gave the youngster a [riendly
jab to the mouth, which split it and sent
three teeth flying into the guuer. “He's
been taken care of, fella.” Several of the
Gayboy patrons loped screeching down
the street and Bond grinned. “See them
running? I guess that’s what they really
mean by drag racing.”

“Oy, mommeleh!” Neon's eves bulged
out and he was in the grip of an uncon-
wollable fit of lauvghter. “Lord, that's
funnv! Drag racing!™

Hey, Bond thought, looking at young
Neon with new respect. The kid's a
laugher! Hell. he laughs more than Zvi
Gates ever did. "Course, I'm sorry lor
what happened o Zvi, but . . .

Back ar the William the Congueror,
Bond called 2 parley.

“We've got 1o get the hell out of here.
Tusi has a boatload of agents in Lon-
don, But we'll throw “em a anrve. Instead
of Sahd Sakistan, our next stop’ll be
Israel.”

1 suppose 1 should thank you for sav-
ing my royal lile, Bonderooney,” said a
subdued Baldroi LelFagel. "It was pre-
cious of you, Mayn't I reward you in my
own sweet way?” His eyes burned into
the secret agent's.

“Yes, by acting like a king. Now go
pack.”

As Bond did his own packing, he
looked with regret on the electric-blue
jersey dress that had served him so
well on this grim night. Seems a shame
to throw it down the incinerator, he
thought. I'll tuke it along. There might
come a day when I'm just bugged by
everything else in my wardrobe and . . .

At the airport he bought them all in-
surance, including the new policy that
covers death by plane crash in the waters
of a holy shrine——sold only by Lourdes of
London—and settled back o do some
hard thinking as Neon and Baldroi
snoozed. The London Times had more
explosions to report, a total of 4999 on
the three continents. The Pinochle Roy-
ale would have made 1t an even 5000,
he reasoned, adding 4999 and 1 and
coming up with the inescapable answer.

The Times noted again that in vir-
tally every instance the bombings had
destroved edifices that had some relation-
ship 1o food and drink. The exceptions
were five Halilax—to-New York freight-
ers. Were these just random, unrelated
incidents? Or part of the 1Tusn plot in
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James Bund's oblique references came
back to him. "Operatnon Alienation.”
“Dr. Holzkniche.,” He'd have wo tell M
and Beame mmediately. Then a great
guilt pervaded him. He'd also have o
tell them that he had covered up the sor-
did bewraval ol Israel by weaselly No-
chum Spector, the lindde man with the
big dream of world domination in the
Matzoliball caper. Nochum had been
Al's nephew: Bond had not wanted to
hurt her. Because of his loolish gallanury,
there were almost 60 dead, incuding his
buddies, the Double Ovs, whose identities
Nochum had revealed. That part of the
story imrigued him the most, the blown-
up cab in Jerusalem alter they'd gone to
renew their licenses to kill.

It was obvious, Someone in the license
bureau had fingered them in some way.

He would pay that burean a friendly
little visit.

Two cartons of Raleighs later, the El
Al jer cirded Lydda Airport and angled
downward. It touched the soil of Eretz
Israel and wears rolled down Bond’s
checks as fast as the plane rolled down
the runway.

Lazar Beame was waiting in the Sim-
cha, the ugly but gutsy linde car pro-
duced in Beersheba by a Frendh-Israeli
cooperative. Beame was a short, stocky
man of 55, with a tanned stwoical face.
He was an ex—Double Ov himsell who
had moved up when he reached the field-
combat  reuremenmt  age of 45 He'd
begeed for a two-year extension. but M
had turned him down: "You don't know
what the really good wines are anymore,
vour thickened waistline makes  you
unatwactive to women and your golf
game is way off. Worst of all, you can’t
work that hair-across-the-doorway trick
anymore. You're bald. Come in out of
the cold, Lazar.”

Now, as they drove toward town,
Beame's 1eeth were serrating a4 White
Owl. “We're headquartered in emer-
geney site Zaddik-lvan-Giminel-Gimmel-
Yood ever since . . " He bit through the
cigar in his anger.

Z1-G-GY. Ziggy's! The popular ko-
sher restaurant on Bezalel Swreet. W
that the new cover? Was fat, wisearack-
g Zigav Gershenfeld. the Max Asnas—
Toots Shor-Duke Zichert of Israel, a big
cog in the Secret Service? '

“Surprised?” Beame said solto voce so
that King Baldroi and Neon, seated in
the rear, could not hear. I can hear vour
brain clicking. Yes, it's Ziggv's and, ves,
he's way up in M 33 and 1/3: has been
for ye There are some things you
never learn unul you get up o my level,
Oy Oy Seven.”

They motored through the Judean
hills, harsh and beautiful. Somewhere
along the line, three of the Simcha’s four
tives fell off, but the doughty  auto
chugged along with spirit. “These Title
babies can really take i, Bond,” said
Beame. The rear end dropped off

Jatta Road and Bezalel Sweet, the motor
three blocks from Ziggy's, yet the sturdy
litde frame cruised right up to the door.

They were hustled through the service
entrance, down a hallway redolent with
odors of stulled cabbage, into the kitchen.

There was M.

She sat in a wheelchair, her slight legs
made tree-trunk thick by yards of band-
ages. There were bruises on her forehead
and cheeks and a plaster sticker on the
tip of her nose. But her eves had lost
none ol their keenness.

“Shalom, Oy Oy Seven, 113 and hon-
ored guest, King Baldroi.”

Alter a round of salutations, M sug-
gested that Neon take King Baldroi 1o
the front lor a bite and seemed bewil-
dered by the little ruler’s arch response.

“The king has a bizarre sense ol hu-
mor,” Bond said, apologizing. He then
unloaded his terrible secret.

Beame's veaction  was  instantancous.
“You stupid bastard! Nobody's {feelings
are ever spared in this game. There's a
ton of blood on your head, Mr. Bond. If
I were vou, M, I'd take away his num-
ber and throw him to the wolves.”

M’s answer took a long time in com-
ing. "Op Chiel Beame is correct. Oy Oy
Seven. You have done a terrible thing.”
Bond bit his elbow. “And a noble thing.
I must be condemnatory in my ofhcial
capacity, grateful for your concern in
my human one. I disagree with Op Chief
Beame's solution, however. It is unreal-
istic. Oy Oy Seven is perhaps our last
hope, Mr. Beame. He will finish this
assignment, at least. before any depart-
mental inquiry is held. Now, Mr. Bond.
a detailed report on your experiences in
Trenton and London, and your theories.”

So that's it. Bond thought. This is my
swan song. The folds in his heart gave
way at the seams and the whole mess col-
lapsed into his stomach. Popping wen
Rolaids into his mouth to neuwalize 1,
he recounted in an unemotional manner
the whole narrative,

At the mention of Dy, Holzkniche, M
and Beame registered shock. The former
pressed the pilot-light button on  the
stove and in five seconds Zigey Gershen-
feld waddled im0 the kitchen, wiping
his hands on his apron. “1 was listening
1o Oy Ov Seven's report on these”™—his
lorefingers touched his hearing aids. 1
was wondering when you'd call me in”

He was a round little man with bright
eyes i a lace that was a dead ringer lor
Harry  Golden's.  “If  Holzknicht  au-

thored this thing, it's something dark and
deep. Ceraimly  gives me  lood for
thought.”

"How odd. 2,” said M with a nervous
smile.  “That very phrase, ‘lood for
thought,” went through my mind when 1
first heard about i.”

“Invert it! Invert it!” Bond was
sCreming.
“What the hell do you mean?” thun

dered Beame.



“Think about food! Think about
food! Can’t you see itz" Then Bond
spoke slowly, as though recalling some-
thing from a dream. “Liana said it. *We
Jews sull live in the kitchen.””

“Liana who? And what’s it got to do
with this whole . . . Beame started.

Z, Ziggy Gershenfeld, spread his arms.
“Everything. She must be a smart cookie,
your Liana. Now let’s see what we got.
TUSH . a sharp. percepive  psychi-
atrist like Holzkniche . . . and he’s good,
I got 1o say it about the Deutsche mom-
ser . . . the destruction of lood-and-
drink outlets . . . Operation Alienation
. .. your [riend’s knowledgeable obser-
vation about Jews and kitchens . . .
there's a pattern in the whole thing——"

Bond cut in. “Let’s add some more
clemems. The preponderance of these
disasters  occurring  in America’s - citics
with big Jewish populations . . . others
in South American and wesiern European
cities also  with  big  Jewish  popula-
tions . . ."”

Z wisted his apron in his hands. “I
got 1o make some calls, lots of calls. T got
a theory. I say we all meet here in three
clays.”

M nodded. “You shouldn't waste a
moment then, Z. Oy Oy Seven, you'll
keep an eye on LeFagel. Op Chict
Beame, you'll give Z any help he needs.
For me, there’s a whole new [lactory to
design. Someone give me a pengil, a slide
rule and some brown butcher paper. I'll
start already.”

Soah o

For the next three days Bond moseyed
around the license burcau, a shabby lit-
tle othce in the cellir of the Menasha
Skulnik Building. The ofhce manager,
Shavetr Pincus, was one ol those ofhicious
small-fry bureaucrats who nursed his own
litle bailiwick jealously, but ac the sight
of Bond's hard [ace and gold sccurity
card, he dissolved into a quivering mass
of lear and cooperated o the fullest.

Besides Pincus, there were three oth-
ers in the bureau, all derks and all Jews
who had fled from oppression in North
Alrica. They even looked a great deal
alike—short, swarthy, with black mus-
taches. Pierre LaToole was [rom Moroc-
co; Hassim Moonlight-Bey and  Sholar
Ben Blue refugees from Cairo. Natuarally,
their records were quite in order.

The sign was the first clue.

“Who authorized vowr burcau to put
this up?” Bond said, his inger indicating
a placard over one of the windows:
LICENSES 10 RILL.

Sharent Pincus stammered, “Mr. Bond,
sit. There was a memo [rom the Minis-
try ol Delense. 1 never ignore memos.”

It was all clear 10 Bond now. One of
the three (he'd prewy well discounted
Pincusy had forged a meémo on Ministry
of Defense stationery, which  was casy
enough 1o obtain, dropped it in Pincus'
box and Pincus had complied. There’s
no sense asking which one. They'll all

deny it and two of them will be telling
the wruth.

Bond suddenly became jovial. “Shaveut,
vou people do a lot of good work down
here. My superiors would like to sort of
express our appreciation. You and vour
good lads are invited w dinner at Ziggy's
internationally famed restaurant tonight
as guests ol mine. Its all on the house.”
He slapped the man’s back. “See you at
cight.”

Back in Ziggy's, his face hardened
agaim. "M, it goes like this: They knew
Irom Nochum’s tips who the Double Ovys
were, but they added an exira touch.
They knew damn well that a Double Oy
spotting a sign LICENsSES To KiLL would
unconsciously walk to that window. The
four Double Oys made the unfortunate
mistake ol going for license renewal in
a bunch. That was as damning a security
mistake as mine was.”

M sucked on a picce of rock candy,
“How do you propose we smoke out the
plant in the bureau:”

“They've got some Kind ol food war-
[are mounted against us. Let's turn it on
them. This s what I wame . . "

At 3:30 poa Zigay's was closed to the
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general public. A sign on the door said
DEATIL IN THE FAMILY,

M. despite her imprisonment in the
wheelchair, was 2 dynamo in the kitch-
en. She knew just what Oy Oy Seven had
in mind. “Lazw, put extra onions in the
chicken soup. the hot Spanish kind. On
the gelillie fish double the horseradish:
no, triple it. Use the red cabbage around
the meaballs, not the green. The pickles
should be from the bouom ol the barrel,
the Dbriniest ones you got. And throw
some pepper on them: it wouldn’t be
such a aime. No margarine in the potato
kugel: it's not strong cnough. Mix in
a Jar ol my Activaed Old World
Chicken Fat lrom contented capons. Use
the cream sodia; it's got more bubbles
than the root beer, and serve it warm.”

At cight ear Sharett Pincus and his
three clerks wilked into Ziggy's. They
were greeted by Israel Bond in a beil-
liant  silver dumer  jacker  with  half-
dollar-sized Tahivan pearls for butons,
He was dcharm personified on this gala
occasion, a master ol amusing badinage
(his joke abour a “Iaggot maggot™ scoring
resoundingly): in short. a hail lellow well
met all the wav.

And that glorious dinmer!

“Mr. Moonlight-Bey, you've caten
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only nine pieces of kugel! For shame!
Little clerks with hollow legs need lots
of nourishment. Come on, Mr., LaToole.
Surely you can stand another pound of
that geliillie fish! Mr. Ben Blue, open
wide and nice Mr. Bond'll give you an-
other spoonful of relish . . ."

Ninety minutes later, the dinner was
over. “Golly,” said Bond, "I guess that
was just about the niftiest meal I've
ever had.” He rubbed his tummy. “Whae
do vou lads feel about the dinner? Give
me your homest opinion.”

“Merer, Monsicur Bond. It was formi-
dable”” This Irom Pierre LaToole.

Sholar Ben Blue shook his head in
disbeliel. “Amazing. Amazing.”

Bond Iit a Raleigh. “Mr.
Moonlight-Bey?"!

Mr. Hassim Moonlight-Bey patted his
own tummy. His full lips opened, reveal-
ing hrm, strong tecth. From that mouth
cune a belch—no ordinary belch, but a
mega-belch.

Israel Bond smiled. Then he hurled his
bowl of Mother's Chicken Soup into Mr.
Moonlight-Bey's leathery visage with all
his  strength,  squashing  the  aquiline
nose 10 jelly. He dived like an avenging
falcon on a lynx that has raided its nest,
pinning the clerk to the floor and driv-
ing his fist into the man’s solar plexus.

He stood up. Beame and Z came out
ol the kitchen, wheeling M.

“There's vour spving Arab  plant.
Your gassy belch, Mr. Moonlight-Bey, so
traditionally the Arab mode ol express-
ing satislaction with a meal, gave vou
away. Sweat him, Op Chiel Beame, sweat
him good so he'll talk. From this point
on, we're back in the old ball game!™

. - -

Hassim

Z's three days were up.

What was lelt of the battered Secret
Service of Eretz Israel looked with hope-
ful eyes upon the restauratcur as he
shuflled his notes.

“The Arab had some imeresting
things to say. but they can wait unul Z
is through,” Beame said.

Z's opening statement of his perora-
tion was blunt:

“rusi is trying to alienate the Jews
of the Western world from Isracl by de-
stroying the one element it thinks is
holding that relationship ogether—Jew-
ish food.”

Beame glanced up at Z and swirled his
forehnger in a circle around his ear.

“I am not erazy,” Z said with no ran-
cor. “Dr. Holzknicht was the key to the
puzzle, of course. During the last three
days 1 have been in contace with those
who knew him at the Schisselzelmknist
Institute and they concede he is warped
but a genius. As an illustration of that
genius, let me say that in 1955 he per-
formed an unauthorized operation upon
Gerda Sem-Heidt at the Konigsborgen
Clinic. It was too delicate an operation
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of two veterinarians. One of them
talked to me. He gave her an external
plastic heart and it works.”

There were gasps from all but M,
who made a notation.

Z continued: "The good doctor has
made a thorough study of Jewish life,
according 1o one ol his old colleagues,
and, I'm sorry 10 say, is more Lumiliar
with the milicu than most Jews. Un-
doubtedly, because he speaks our lan-
guages, Hebrew and Yiddish, he has been
among us an disguise for many vears in
many places. He has noticed the shamelul
indifference of huge numbers ol Jews o
ward Jewishness in recent years, which
has been expressed in many wavs: the
rising rate ol intermarriage. the slacken-
ing ol synagoguc auendance, dwindling
afhliations with Jewish organizavions, the
weitkening of respect between  children
and parents. the empty hotel rooms in
Miann Beach at the height ol the scason,
the burning rush to change names and
bob noses—this trend has been arrested
for the moment by Barbra Streisand’s
celebrity, but it may surge again.

“He saw a phenomenon so common to
us that we wouldn’t give it a second
thought. Have you ever noticed how
Jewish  we become, even the most
disaffected of uws, when we sit down o
bagels and lox, corned beef, pastrami,
kishke, borscht with sour cream, Mg
insuperable chicken soup. Manischewitz
wine, sour pickles, et al.? In a twinkling
of a boiled-potato cye, that emotional
vestige of our heritage pops up. With
cach bue of the schmaliz herring we be-
come ghetto philosophers, cach bar of
cream cheese sings the score of Fiddler
on the Roof, each piece ol ryve bread—
and suddenly we're fighuing for the var-
nished heel with the union label again
—makes us hum  “bum-bai-biddy-biddy-
bum-bai!" In short, we feel Jewish . . .
and—this is important—charitable to
other Jews, to Israel.

“This 1s why Dr. Ernst Holzknicht de-
stroyed the sources of food, many of the
leading establishments where Jews con-
gregate to eat, and so forth.”

Bond raised his hand.

“You want to go 1o the bathroom?” Z
asked.

“Well, since you ask . . ." Bond said.
“But first 1 have a question. How does
the bombing of the hve Halifax—to-New
York freighters fit in with vour theory?”

Z laughed. “Schnook, you answered
vour own question and you don’t know
it. T'll help you. Where is Halilax?”

“In Nova Scotia.” Israel Bond's face
was ushed with shame. “'1 see. They were
all carrying Nova Scotia lox.”

“Vu den? You see, just thinking abowt
food has me talking Yiddish!

“Dr. Holzknicht knows it'll wake vears
to rebuild the massive food structure
Tusis Calgonite  planters have  leveled
these past few days. And by that time so

many ‘marginal’ Jews will have left the
fold that it would never be the same
again anyway. For all we know, the
damage is already done.

“I made some spot checks in every big
city concerned. There’s been a decine in
these  relamed  activities  already. The
tourist bookings 1o Isracl—down. UL J. Al
donations—down.  Synagogue  Sunday
breaklust meetings—down. Georgie  Jes-
sel’s speaking engagements—down.”

M wurned 10 Beame. “Here, vour
trench coat is done. 'l shorien e Luer”
She looked at Z. "Do we just sit on our
hands? Is there no way ol couner-
atacking this monstrous thing="

“No, don't sit on vour hands, it's
bad for the circulation. Yes, there is
one chance—il we could ger hold ol any
one of Tusi’s big thee, Auntie Sem-
Heidt, Heinz Sem-Heide or, beuer siill,
Dr. Ernst Holzkmchy, and make himm
conless  this  termible  thing to  the
world, get the master plan, the list ol all
people paid for the bombings. With the
proper exposure on TV, press and radio,
we could show the world what's hap-
pened and, incdentally, make our fel-
low Jews so mad they'll siart going o
dailv  services again—and  buy  some
bonds, wo. The question is: Who will
shake these rats out of their nest and get
the evidence?”

Operations Chiel Lazar Beame an-
swered him for all those presem. He
walked Dbriskly to the bathroom, flung
open the door and caried: “Israel Bond,
come out and save Judaism!”

Bond slammed the door. “"Now?”

“Yes, now!”

Bond emerged.

The gray eyes were cynical. “I thought
I was just about all washed up with
M 33 and 1/3."

“Its all changed.” Beame was brusque.
“Now I'll wll you all what the Arab
said, from least important to most. One,
Zigev's was to be bombed. 1 intercepted
a guy with a 100-zis charge. He's out of
business for keeps.”

Good-o! Bond thought.

“Two, he didn’t know anything about
the master plan; he’s o small o be
trusted with that info.

“Three, he does know where 1uso s
located. The Sem-Heidts are operating a
gambling casino as a front

“Four, i's in the very place you're
heading, Oy Oy Seven. Sahd Sakistan.

“Go in there, Oy Oy Seven, smash that
horrible junt, get the documents, cap-
ture one of the big ones and make him
talk, save the king [rom assassination,
save Eretz Israel from disappearing into
oblivion.”

Tlus is the first of a two-part sevializa-
tion of Sol Weinstein's pavody “On the
Secret Service of His Majesty the Queen.”
The conclusion will appear next month.



“How about one more [or the road, Pasha?”
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Could you help me our? I have always
been against censorship. on purely per-
somal grounds—I don't want anvbody,
not even five out of nine Supreme Court
justices, telling me what I can and can-
not read, 1 regard such thought control
as an offense against mv dignity as a hu-
man being and an impertinence on the
censor’s part, but dhis is an entirely
subjective outlook.  Objecuvely.  just
what are the arguments against censor-
ship? As far as I'm concerned. Jimmy
Durante once summed it up better than
any judge, when he said, “Don’t put no
constrictions on da people. Leave “em 1o
hell alone,” but I would like 1o have a
more impressive legal authority w0 cite
when the subject comes up in the fulare.
And while youre at 1, whar are Hel-
ner’s views?

Bruce Stuart
Detroit, Michigan

Hefner's position on censovshify is ex-
pressed weith simplicity and  clarity n
the Fost Amendment to the United
States  Constitution:  “Congress  shall
make no law . . abrideing the freedom
of speech or of the press.”” Hefner agrees
with Justice Hugo Black, who belicves
that when the authars of the Constifu-

tion wrole “no law.” they meant “no
law,” Justice Black has said:
The beginning  of  the  First

Amendment is that “Congress shall

; -
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(cantinued from page 41)
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make no law”” It is one of the
most amazing things about the in-
seniousness of the times that sirong
argumenis arve made, which almost
convince me. that il is very foolish of
me {o ik “no law”™ means no law.,
But what 1t says s “Congress shall
make no law . .. " Then I move on
to the words “abridging the freedom
of speech or of the press.” It says
Congress shall make no law doing
that. What it means—according to a
current  philosoply that I do not
shave—is that Congress shall be able
to make just such a law unless we
Judges object (oo strongly. [But] it
says “no law” and that is what | be-
lieve o means. My view is, without
dewviation, without exception, with-
ould any ifs, buts or whereases, that
freedom of speech means that you
shall not do something lo people
cither for the views they have or the
wiews they express or the words they
speak or write.

In s dissent to the Ginzburg decision,
Black said [urther:

Sex is a fact of life. s peroasive
influence is  felt  throughout  the
world and i cannot be  gnored.
Like all other facts of lfe, it can
lead 1o diffrenlty and trouble and
sorrow and pain. Bul while it may

“After we hung the tive in theve, he wanted a wheel.

Then he had to have an axle. Then . . .

LT}

lead 1o abuses. and has in many in-
stances, no words need be spoken in
order for people to know that the
subject 15 one pleasantly interwoien
in all human actioities and inoolves
the wery substance of the creation
of life itself. It is a subject wlhich
people are bound to consider and
discuss, whatever laws are passed by
any governmenl (o 0y to suppress
. Though I do not suggest any
way to solve the problems that niay
avise from sex or discussions about
sex. of ane thing I am confident, and
that is that Federal censorship is not
the answer to these problems. I find
it diffrcndt to see how talle about sex
can be placed under the kind  of
censorship the Court heve approves
withont subjecting our socicty o
morve dangers than we can anlic-
thate at the moment. It was to avotd
exaclly such dangers that the First
Amendment was written and adopi-
ed. For myself I would follow the
conrse which 1 belicve s vequived
by the First Amendment, that is. rec-
oenize that sex at least as much as
any other aspect of life is so much a
part of our soctety that ils discus-
stons should not be made a crime.

The  standard  argument  against
Black's liteval inteypretation of the Fivst
Amendment is that, since obscenity al-
legedly has no vedeeming social value, it
is nmot “speech,” and therefore is not
sheltered by constitutional  guarantees.
But 1f thus argument were to have any
practical application, if we werve to sct
aside a cerlain type of communicalion
and declave it “non-specch.” it would
first be necessary to define it in order
that  cveryone might clearly  recognize
what he is forbidden to say. Concernng
the prospect of satisfactorily defining ob-
scently, Justice Black said in his dissent
{o the Ginzbiurg decision:

My conclusion is that cevtainly
after the fourteen separate opinions
handed down in these three cases
today no person, nol even the most
learned judge much less a layman, is
ua‘pﬂbft' of knowing in advance of
an ultimate decision in his particu-
lay case by this Conrt whether cer-
tarn malerial comes within the avea
of “obscenity” as that tevm ix con-
Jused by the Court today.

Another favored avenument for censor-
ship is that, whethey or not we can
defrine obscenity, it does exist, and it is
the Government's duty to protect sociely
from the antisocial behavior it may
cause susce plible individuals to perform.
Justice Tom Clark stated this arsument
i his dissent to the “Fanny Hill” deci-
ston: “While evolic stimulation cawsed
by pornograply may be legally insic-
nifrcant an aiself, there ave medical



experts who believe that such stimulation
frequently manifests ilself criminal
sexual behavior or other anlisocial con-
duct.” But the “medical experts” Justice
Clark  cited were expressing  personal
opinions not based on empivical evi-
dence. Sinee these opinions weve avrrced
at, a monumental scientific study of the
causalive factors in sex crimes, based on
iterviews with over 2000 sex offenders,
has been published by the Institute for
Nex Research al Indiana University (“Sex
Offenders,” 1965). The authors declaye:

Wit great asswrance, many per-
sons stale that exposure to erolica
and pornography leads to moral de-
cay and sex offenses. The axiomatic
characier of these statements would
lead one to the conclusion that in-
conlyovertible  scientific  evidence
had been adduced, cither of an ex-
perimental or suroey charvacter, for
theiy support. The present state of
confusion in the courts and legisla-
tures s ample evidence that these
purported causal yelationships have
not been subjected o any scientific
lest. The common preswmp-
tion is that depiction of sexual ac-
tronty is a stvong stimulus of sexual
arousal. and one which not mfre-
quently engenders sexual activity of
one sort or another. This presump-
tion is shaken by the discovery that
rather lavge proportions of the men
veported little or no arousal from
pornography . . .

The authors go on to point oul that
sexual avousal from pornography is asso-
ciated with “imagmativeness, ability o
project and sensitivily, all of selich gen-
erally increase as  educalion  inevedses.

. Since the majovity of sex offendess
are nol well cducated nor particularly
youthful, their vesponsiveness to pornoy-
raphy is covrespondingly less and can
nol be a consequential factor in their
sex offenses . . ."

Justice William O, Douglas, in his
concurring opinion o the “Fanny Hill”
case, argues the same position from a ju-
dicial point of view:

Perhaps the most frequenily as-
signed  justification for  censorship
ts the belief that evotica produces
anlisocial sexual conduct. But that
relationship has yet to be proven.
Indeed, if one were to make judy-
ments on the basis of speculation,
mivhi cuess that literature of
the most pornographic sort would,
momany cases, provide a substitnte—
not a stonulus—for antisoctal sexual
conduct, . . . As I read the Fisi
Amendmeni, judges cannat cear the
litevary diel of an entive nation to
whatever tepid stuf] is incapable of
triggerving the most demented mind.
The  Fist Amendment  demands
more than a horiible example or
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“What do you say we sil out the
next few dances?”’

two of the perpetiator of a cvime of
sexual violence, in whose pockel s
found a pornograplec bool:, before
it allows the nation to be saddled
with a regime of censoshp.

Justice Douglas claborales this point
in his dissent to the Mishkin case. in
which a New York pubhisher swas con-
vrcted for publishing sadomasochistic pa-
perback books: ™. Caleving to the
mast eccentrie faste may have “social im-
portance’ in giving that minovily an of)
povtunity to express itself vather than to
repress its inner desives. How can
we know that this expression may not
prevent antisocial conduct?”

In any discussion of pornography. it is
casy fto lose one's way among s mevils
and demerits, while forgetting the sim-
ple fact that censovship. as Justice Potler
Steweart described it in his dissent to the
Ginzbure decision,reflects a society’s lack
of confidence in itself. It is a hallmark of
an authoritavian regime”” In a democra-
oy, we do not have the opiion of alloie-
ing [ree expression for some, limited
expression for others and no ex pression
for still others. “In upholding and en-
forcing the Bill of Rights,” Justice Stew-
art concluded, “this Court has no power
to pick or choose. When ive lose sight of
that fixed stay of constitutional adudica-
fron, we lose ouwr way. For then we for-
sake a government of law and ave left

142 with government by Big Brother.”

POSTAL PRIVACY

Alter reading  the “Postal  Entrap
ment” and “Invasion ol Postal Privacy™
letters in the April Forum. we became
so angry and sick 10 our stomachs that
we sent the Jollowing prowest 1o the
Postmaster General. with the hope that
others mav reaa in the same manner:

It is not 1984, \We feel thm Big
Brother is not necessary o decide
what we may or may ot include n
personal leners. As Iree citizens ol a
Iree counnry, we protest the Post
Ofthece ])c]);lrlmtnl's inlringement of
our personal liberties.

Kenth and Romedy Murrow
Indianola, lowa

1 have sem the Tollowing complunt o
Postmaster General Lawrence O'Brien:
I hope he gets a lot more ke i

It strikes me that the Post Ofhee
Deparmment has expanded into an
area that raises the cost ol postal
service and does not add o vour
effectiveness. I would be happier if
vou would work on beter mail de-
livery and relrain lrom violing
the privacy of individuals.

By my definition, the Post Office
Deparmment is being obscene. lor I
deline obscenity as “presumptuous

actions by one person towinrd anoth
er in a vulgar or contemptuous
manner.”

Howard Glen Auble
San Frandisco, Calilorn

As a candidate Tor a master’s degree in
journalism. 1 must praise vou and vour
magazine for taking a definite. positive.
all-the-cards-on-the-table stand  on issues
needing examination. when the general
press seems hell-bem on leiting sleeping
dogs lie. 1 have sent the Tollowing letter
1o Sciators Monroney and Long:

It seems the height of rony that 1
could be jailed for five vears and
fined up o 55000 for mailing a
Irank. intimate lener 1o my hanceée,
while the sime passage, il included
in i book. could be nuiled to every
Book-ol-the-Month-Club member in
the country.

The censoring of private expres-
sions that secem morally undesirable
1o some ofhcial is onlv one short sicp
hrom  censoring  private expressions
that scem politically undesirable.

Ridod L. Wiles
Port Maulda, Pennsyvlvania

I thought vou might be interested in
the following leuer, which I sent to Post-
master General  Lawrence (OBrien and
scnators Mike Monroney and Edward V.
Long:

During the past few months 1
have become awinre ol gross injustices
allegedly  perpened by members
ol the U.s. Othce  Depart-
ment. According 1o several  leners
published in The Playboy Forum,
which I consider credible, there has
been much Cofical™  energy and
money expended in order 10 prose-
«ute citizens whose  first-class  mail
had been inmercepred by investiga-
wrs and the contents thereol pro-
claimed obscene. This s alarming
news. If privane correspondence can
he impounded and sentences levied
because  individuals  enjoy  sharing
ideas. experiences and perhaps pho-
tographs  that  are  frankly  and
candidly sexual, what nextz 'The con-
sequences lor the lives and reputa
uons ol the individuals mvolved
and their Gamilics e been devas

Iost

tating: the  penalties  infliceed  in-
sancly out ol proportion 1o the
“erime” committed—and it would

scem that the “anne™ exists only in
the sick minds of prudish  pern
olhcialdom.

Do we pay vour salavies lor the
unsolicited “protection” ol a voveur-
sadisuic - Big  Brother®  Must
our right to privacy in personal cor-
respondence be in constant jeopardy
of the leering and heavv-handed
caprice ol sell-appointed  guardians

Istic.



of the public morality and legislators
ol the majority’s taste in Govern-
ment positions: IF so, freedom in
America is a sham. and  tveannical
hvpocrisy reigns unchecked.

Investigations are predictably in-
terminable and their findings regu-
Larly emasculated through ingenious
pettiloggery and suppression ol in-
formation. Nonetheless, 1 demand
an investigation ol zealous prudes
who tamper with the mails,

Gary Randolph
South Bend, Indiina

I have written 1o Postmaster General
O'Bricn, saying:

Your attention is called to the let-
ters and  comments beginning  on
page 66 of the April 1966 riavsoy.
Giving “obscenity” its comprehen-
sive meaning, the material on sex
with which vyour inspectors  deal
would scem o be of minor impor-
tance compared o the obscenity
thar s communicated dav m and
dav owm over the welevision, radio
and wlephone. For example. dial
412-333-9500 (Let Freedom Ring) or
listen o Paul Harvev (ABC), who
can be heard in Piusbuwrgh over
KQV at 6:45 rar. His alk on the
meome tax on March 18 contained
more misinlormation than I thought

anvone  could  squeeze  into live
minutes.  Paul  Harvev  broadcasts
for Schick, whose president s

right-winger Frawlev (Frawley's wife
wrote An Echo or a Choice). T do
not here deny that Paul Harvey and
Irawley have the right o oy w0
confuse owr people 10 theiv heart's
content. But to fuss over sexual
pornography and 1o overlook the
other obscenity is o choke on a hair
and swallow a camel.

My children are being taught in
school that the difference between
the U.S. and the U, 5.5 Rois that in
the UL S, certain constitutional lib-
ertics are guaranteed to us. 1 would
like 10 know how 1 should attempt
to explain your department’s activi-
ves o them.

H. Diamond
Auorney at Law
Monroeville, Pennsylvania

I am a US. Airine and have just
finished  several months ol inwnsive
training prior to going into combat in
Vicinane Aler reading vour exposure ol
our postal snoopers, I am outraged that
the Government tor which T may sive
my lile can swop o such Gestapo-like
tactics. T am prowd w say that when I
wrote my protest leter o Senator Ed-
wird  Long, almost cvervone in my
unit insisted on signing it

Ple. Charnell T. Hart, USMC
Campen, Calilornia

The postal inspectors are going 1o
have a rough time when they sttt put-
ting their steam 1o mail coming our of
Southcast Asia. I'm a bir afraid they are
going to find many “lewd” words and
maybe a few Usuggestive” ones also from
all of the “sex mamacs™ who have been
separated [rom their wives and girls for
months. When  this happens, I'm  in-
clined to think they'il Gl all the Federal
prisons with men from the 6th Special
Forces group alone. not 1o mention what
thev’ll do with all those from the 173n1d
Amrborne and the Ist Cavalry Division.
And with all these nasty people in jail
breaking rocks and making  license
plates, someonc else is going 1o be
needed o keep the Vier Cong busy. Per-
haps then our saviors in the post office
will have to give up their steam kettles
for guns and hll their mailbags with am-
munttion, and take on a foe a littde bit
more dangerous than the neighborhood
dog.

Don Stephens
Special Forces
Fort Bragg, North Carolina

The behavior of the Post Olflice De-
partment is rather hard to explain to miy
wile, who broke through the Iron Curtain
a few years ago to ger away lrom police
state methods. Now I on about to take
her o the United States and must break
the news that she should be careful
about what she writes o her parvents and
Iriends. because the Government is in
the habit of opening private letwers,

Carl R. Bush. Jr.
U. S Army, Germany

I have sent the following Ieter wo Sen
ators Long, Monroney, Murphy and Ku
chel. Postnister General O'Brien and
Representative Gubser:

It s the business ol the Post
Ofhce  Deparimert 10 deliver  the
mail. It has not been established as a
new-stvle Holy Inguisition to police
the thoughts ol the citizens.

Brooking Parsons Tatmm
Palo Alwo, Caliloruna

I applaud and support laws whose
effect is 1o prevent obseene mailings o
individuals who object 10 recciving such
leteers. or 1o minors whose parcnts oh
ject on their behall, Tam ac least willing
to argue the legality of Laws that resirict
business dealings in pornography among
consenting adults, provided always than
appropriate judical procedures are ol
lowed. However, T vehemently oppose
anv Liw than permits seizing and veading
of private mail, recalling always that in
clear cases ol lawbreaking there e al
wavs available the warrant procedures
set out m the Fourth Amendment to the
Constitution.

If there arve any such laws. this leter s
meant o notifv my Congressman that I
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support changes in these laws.
Considering the permanent chavacter
damage that a prosecution under  the
postal obscenity regulations can cause an
individual. I propose that whenever a
letter is lawlully seized by postal author-
ities. the individual who would be the
accused in the case be notified at once
ad enabled o obtain legal advice be-
fore the letter may be opencd. Further-
more, every elfort should be made 10
prevent unnecessary publicity: T espe-
ciallv feel that legal authorities have no
right to tike it upon themselves to noti-
tv the employer ol the accused. Publicity
and notification ol this kind have the
clfects ol convicting a man. as far as his
job and his commuunity standing are con-
cerned. before he goes 1o wial, and ol
penalizing him many times bhevond the
sentence provided by law.
Howard M. Levin
Waltham. Massachusets

The following news story appeared in
the Miamni Hevald on April 10, 1966:

FONT OFFICE SNOOPING Iy CUT

Postmaster General Lavry O'Brien
has  cacked  down  on  snooping
into the priviate lives ol emplovees
by postal inspectors.  Overrealous
post-oflice gumshoes were using un-
verified reports of extramarital pec
audilloes and other flimsy excuses
for tailing and harassing ol workers.

Perhaps this is a ramification of the
erowing concern and indignation cused
by eeavsoy and dts readers.

- Steve Nagin

South Miami, Florida

Some time ago I answered a personal
advertisement in o newspaper allegedly
placed there by a young girl looking lor
companionship. I wrote an imroductory
letter and. when she replied with a pic
tare and a leter that was quite mviting,
using 4 couple of words describing her
mtomy. I answered with a graphic de-
scription of how we would make love.
She never replied. so 1 ler the corre-
spondence drop.

Five momhs Luer, a postal inspector
cime o my home accompanied by a local
derective. He showed me the two et
wrs I had written, informed me of the
Law T had broken and had me sign a
conlession. My wile was present and 1
winted 10 make the sitwation as casy as
possible Tor her. Of course, looking hack
now and being aware ol my rights and
the beneht of counsel 1 could have had,
I vealize how loolish 1 was.

It developed that the “givl” I had
written 1o was really a man. All the post
ofhce did was sit back and watch the let-
ters this man receved. (This was not his
first offense.) 1 was informed that the
next step was up o the grand jury in
this man’s home state. Four months
passed, and then one morning a local

144 nvewspaper called o inform me that 1

had been indicted by the grand jury as
part of " smut ring involving people in
hall a dozen stares.” The same newspa-
per also called my employer—the police
lorce of our citv—and, of course, T was
immediately compelled 1o resign {rom
my job.

To avoid further hardship to my lami-
Iy, I pleaded guilty i the nearest Federal
court. I was not fined. this being o firse
offense, but was put on probation for
three  years. My police  pension,  of
course, was lost.

(Name and address
withheld by request)

Earlv in November 1965 1 received a
phone call stating that two postal inspec-
tors were in the area and wanted t©
know il they could come 1o my home
and ralk. T said OK.

Two men arived and presented their
credentials. They were postal inspectors
and they were investigating i postal mat-
ter submitted to them from Calilornia,
which had little connection with me. 1
could offer no real help on that mateer.
One ol the postal inspectors then said,
“We will have 10 look around when we
finish talking.”

Afterward, T led them o my hedroom,
where  they  commenced a thorough
scarch of all the objects in the room.

Then they proceeded 1o form a small
pile of photographs and a nudise film,
all of which are currently, and have
heen for ye publicly  displaved in
bookshops in an open manner.

After slipping these objeats into an
cnvelope. they asked i they could take
them, offering me an illegibly serawled
receipt and promising 1o return the ob-
jeats ina week or two. 1 assumed e the
tme  thir postal  inspectors had - the
power ol search and seizure.,

Approximately a week Later, a state
police investigator and a unilormed of-
ficer showed up at my home and pre-
sented me with a warrant. The warram
was originated by the posal inspectors
hased upon the objeas they had spivited
lrom me under the guise ol another
investigation.

I consulted a Tawyer. who informed
me that il 1 pleaded innocent. the judge
would probably find me guilty, fine me
heavily and sentence me to something
like 30 days: whereas, if I pleaded guilty,
the judge might let me off with a 550
fine and no jail sentence me all.

I ook my lawyer's advice. pleaded
guilty and received the small fine.

Upon returning 1o work the next day,
I found that my emplovers had held a
conlerence o reorganize the office; they
decided 1 could not fit into their newly
acquired spectrmm, I was issued an ulti-
matum to resign or be separated. Once
again 1 was faced with the lesser of two
evils. I resigned.

(Name withheld by request)
New York, New York

BN

I entered into correspondence some
time ago with several persons on various
subjects, including sexual matters. Al-
though 1 am a physician, none of my
correspondents was, strictly speaking, a

patient of mine. I do want to stress, how-
cver, that the mauverial that was ex-
changed  between  these  persons  and

mysell was less explicit than the detailed
drawings ol nude couples in various
coital  postures commonly sent o pa-
tients by obstewricians and gyvnecologists.

I received word last December thin
the home of one of these persons had
been the objear of @ wrrorizing visit by a
postal inspector.

On the morning ol March 23, 1966,
my home was invaded by a postal inspec
tor and a depury U.S. marshal armed
with a search warrant. After the posial
man mumbled by rote his meaningless
linle preamble about my not being ve-
quired 1o answer any questions, the right
1o consult an avtorney, ete. he and the
other num spent the ensuing two hours
making a shambles ol my residence,
searching lor “evidence,” and thorough-
Iv. messing up the premises. He con-
fiscated 2 number of  photographs of
nudes, some of which T had aken and
some ol which were purchased. A num-
ber ol these photographs  were  even
removed lrom an album. When 1 remon-
strated with him about this, he replied
that “mavbe I intended 1o place them in
the mail.”

Several days ago 1 was indicied for al-
legedly placing obscene matter in the
mail, but not belore I had bhecome the
intended victim of a dumsy and unsuc-
cesslul anempr e blackmail by o man
who apparently was acting upon  a
“leak™ from. or was emploved by, some
Government office possessing the perti-
nent information.

Please feel free 1o publish all or any
part of this communication, although |
must request  that you  withhold my
name and address Tor obvious reasons.
This does not mean that 1 am in the
least biv veluctant o estily under oath
1o the exact muth of all statements made
herein or 10 have them confirmed by any
reasonably disinterested  party.

(Name and address
withheld by request)

“The Playboy Forum” offers the oppoy-
tunity for an extended dialog between
veaders and editors of (his publication
on subjects and swes vaised in Hugh
M. Hefner's continming editorial series,
“The Playboy Plilosophy.” Four book-
let veprints of = The Playboy Philosophy,”
including installments 1-7, 8-12, 1318
and 19-22, are available al 50¢ per book-
let. Address all correspondence on both
“Philosophy” and “Forum” to: The
Playboy Forum, praveov, 232 . Ohio
SMreet, Chicago, Hlinois o061 1.



ARNOLD PALMER

that is the sort ol thing we want for
Famwwood= Arc mean. that s a
game thar calls for the kind of teamwork
vou can't expedt when vou harness a
sportsiman o i professional. One thing |
do know-—Arnold Palmer will never be
allowed inside this cuby again as long as
there s a breath lelt in my body
Who did you play with today, Ralphz

Billy Casper! Now, | hear he's a
veal gentleman. But lellow, vou can have
this Palmer.

Did vou hear about him stalking off
the course i the middle of the round
.. Incredible! . © . Ol course 1
know what happened . . . Listen . . . I
was the one who had drawn him as a
partner . We played together and |
saw the whole thing.

Palmer and 1 were paived with this

wer |

today?

prolessional. Phil Rodgers, and the other
amatcur member was George Wilson. 1
don’t know why Wilson was put in with
us. Frankly, il it comes 10 that, T don’t
know what Wilson is doing in this club at
all. He's so damned vain about that lour
handicap of his. Never actually mentions
it right out, of course. He's oo smart for
that. But he has that smug amnr about him
when he swings that lets you know he
thinks he's bewer than you are. Il there’s

(continned from page 81)

one thing that has no place on a goll
course, that kind of auitude. No
place av all.

Anvway, Palimer and T were first off
and, more as a courtesy to a guest than
anvthing else. I gave lum first  shot.
Right awav I was glad T did, because |
was able 1o give him some help . . | Lis-
ten, I don’t care what kind of profes-
sional you are, or where vou've played
belore, there is something about standing
up there on the st tee of the Fiairwood
Goll and Tenmis Club thar tightens the
nerves, Palmer must have Iele it wo, be-
cinse I poticed that mstead of  that
smooth, Huid backswing you need. there
was a litde pawse—no. it seemed  like
more of a hitch—right at the top ol his
backswing. I think he might have pulled
himsell off his stance just a livde and was

it's

uving 1w ger back ogether. Anyway. he
hit the ball kind of fat. He got lucky.
though, and just managed 1o clear the
downlull slope of the Lurway and pick
up cnough roll to ger out about 285
. I know, T know. It was a long
. . But vou know as well as I do

vards .
drive .
that sooncr or Liter Fairwood punishes
the sloppy hiter. And today, the way
they have absolutely ruined the course
with a lot ol tricks o let the pros show

off their muscles, I knew we weren't al
ways going to be so lucky. So on our win
down 1o the ball T wold hini in a very
[riendly wav, about that hitch. When |1
saich it, he looked kind of surprised. You
know, he probably  hadn’t noticed 1t
himsell. You can get that way il vou let
voursell get all wrapped up in your own
game and don't think about anvone clse

.. Listen, 1 read all the time about the
pros geuing into trouble and having 10
o and get strghtened out, No one is so
good at this game that he can’t use a lit
te  help. Anyway. Palmer  just said,
“Thanks [or the wp, pal.” and walked
on down the fairway.

Now. vou konow me. 1 didn't expea
him to call me Dr. Martinson all the time.
but I can’t say T liked thar “pal™ stull
too much. Mavbe spending 18
building up @ gynecology pracice mn
not seem like a whole lot to him, but ic's
dammed  imporiant o But. vou
know, a lot of these prolessional golfers
haven't had much  education
don’t know any better, so 1 let it pass as
his wav of rving o be fricndly with me.

Anyway, owr ball was about 115 yards
from the green and 1 laid into 10 with
my brassic pretty good—Dbut at the last
minute the wind got ahold ol it and the
ball just wiekled out of bounds on the
right.

[ didn't really

_\(‘II['.\

me.

Lew) el

mind the first hole.

Available in Cologne for Men, After Shave Lotion, Gift Sets.
From Old Spice...world's most popular after shave loton.

with OLD SPICE
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“I said, “When we finish here, how’s about gelting
together for a beer?!’”



though. As long as [ am hiuting the ball
well, T know that the score will take care
of iwsell. And, besides, 1 noticed that
since I pointed out that hitch to him,
Palmer was hitting good, wo. I had to
keep reminding him, though . . . You
know how easy it is to lorget something
new the first few times around . . . Any-
way. he kept nodding and told me he
thought he had the hang of it now.

Golf is a game ol inches. There's no
question about that. And it was on the
fourth hole where just a few inches
meant the difference. 1 don’t have to well
vou about that lourth—536 vards of
sheer murder. Well, 1 smicked a drive. 1
mean, I really smacked a drive—a slow-
rising. quail-high job—but it just barely
caught the tips ol those bushes around
the water hazird about 25 vyards in
front of the tee, or it would have really
flown. T had some rough luck and the
ball dropped in the saw grass and was
down there pretty good. Palmer got out,
but he seemed o hit it sort ol up and a
litle high mstead of snapping it out
there the way he should have. T wold him
when you're in that saw grass, you've got
to really Mlatten out that swing and
punch it out if you want to get any dis-
tatce. Lven though he got some wind
behind him, we were still about 250
vards [rom home.

I had a lot of yardage to make up
[rom where he lelt me, so 1 laid a spoon
richt where I wanted 1t in the light
rough on the right side. That gave him a
real good 130-yard conwrol shot to the
green over the roadway through the gap
between that clump of spruce and the
softdrink shack over by the Tlth e
Bur, like a lot ol these pros, Palmer
doesn’t know what to do unless he's gor
an absolutely open shot o the green.
He let those low-lying weeping-willow
branches buffalo him. I told him not to
worry. I told him it was just like the saw
arass shot. I told him 1o wke a three
iron and slap one through the break in
the wees. Il you hit one just right with a
linle lade. it can fly those waps and set-
tle on the green. I told him not to be
alraid of it . . . I told him o just choke
up on the three ron and punch it right
up there.

You know, the one single quality that
stands out most about professional ath
letes is their almost complete lack of man-
ners. All the time 1 was getting Palmer
set for the shot, this Rodgers {ellow
was laughing at him. I mean it. Rodgers
was actually laughing at him just be-
ciuse Palmer had this delicate shot. You
know how a needler can take all the fun
out of a round. But I guess all Rodgers
wanted to do was win, no matter how.
Because, as a matter of fact, he kept it
up the whole round. Not even an open,
man’s laugh either, but one of those

hehind-the-hand sniggers where you pre-
tend vou're tryving to hold it back bur ler
everyone hear it anvway. I could sce all
that laughing was getting under Palmer’s
skin, because he wasn't even thinking.
He must have used the wrong club

. I think 1t was an cight or some-
thing, and wied 10 power it over the
trees. That's no way to play that shot. 1
euess he skulled it or something. Anv-
way, it stopped about 20 feet in back of

the green on the downhill side from
where it was absolutelv impossible for

me 1o steer my wedge away from  the
trap. Palmer got out, bur couldn’t put it
any closer to the hole than about five
teet. He must sive his good shots for tele-
vision. I had 1o save the score by laying
an approach putt stony to the pin for
Palmer o sink.

I could see that Palmer was off his
leed. but we were just going 1o have o
pull up our socks and get moving if we
wanted 1o turn the corner in any kind of
shape. Tr wasn’t going to be any cinch,
because he was really letting has bad
plav get his goat. I wied to draw him out
i conversation, bwt he hardly said a
word. Although 1 noticed that once he
did take Rodgers aside and strted nod-
ding and talking real scriously. Probably
told him to stop that Lughing swlf. God
knows, if Rodgers had tried anything
like that on me, I would have made him
knock it oft and damned quick. We got
to the sixth tee and Palmer was a tight
bundle of nerves when he addressed his
ball. His backswing looked very suff.
Tension was never going 1o win us any-
thing, so I wied to settle him down. “All
vight, partner,” 1 said, “this is a new
hole. Nice smooth backswing and  just
lay 1t out there.”

He stopped and turned on me! He,
honest o God, turned on me, and sad,
“I'll keep it smooth il you'll keep it
quiet.”

Well, stupid me  or something. 1
thought we were supposed 10 be part-
ners or something. I mean, how do vou
like thatz Here Rodgers is the one who
is needling him and Palmer turns on me.
I suppose he thinks he's got to live with
people like Rodgers on the wour all year,
but il he openly insults a member of the
Greens Committee of the Fairwood Goll
and Tennis Club, that's all right.

Listen don’t talk 10 me abowm
professionals i sport. The minute you
let a prolessional in, you can just let
manners and traditions go right out the
back door. Remember that  celebriny-
member  bridge  tournament  last  year
when Charles Goren was insulting 1o my
wile? I mean it. I mean he was actually
insulting. Well, don’t let me get started
on that.

Anyway . . . [ am perfecly willing to
admit that Palmer can hit the long ball.
But, like so many of these pros, he

doesn’t use his brain. He doesn’t ury to
think his way through a course. He tries
to overpower it. And you know as well
as 1 do that Fairwood does not give in 10
the bully.

The tees are set back on the ninth to-
day . . . If it comes o that, the tees are
back on all the holes todav. That isn't
eoll. That takes the finesse out of the
game amd makes it into some sort ol
weight-lifting  contest. Anyway, with the
tees set back, that turns the ninth into a
very tight 340 yards indeed. But instead
ol playing it smart and cosying an iron
over to the left. Palmer hit one of those
long drives as if he was on television or
something. Tt went about 285 vards, hut
instead of leaving the green open. he
put me right in front of the wap. 1 tell
you, the man has no sense ol sirategy.
He's just a slammer, who thinks he can
bring Fairwood 1o its knees with his
press clippings. Well, it takes something
a bit more than that, let me well vou.
Anvwary, I decided that il we were ever
going to win anvthing today, I was just
going (o have o be bold. So 1 wok a
wedge and laid a sweetheart of a shot
up on the green for a sure birdie. But
then Palmer blew this 35-looter and 1
had to try to scramble 1o get down in
par. You probably saw how wicky the
grass is around the north side of the cup
today. It left me with the toughest 1wo-
footer on the cowse. I put the brakes on
i but the ball just skidded by, It was
about all anvone could do from theve. 1
could see Palmer giving a big exaggerated
exhale as he sort of backhanded the
ball into the cup. Well, 1 have got 1o ad
mit it. I gave him a very sharp look. [
told him right out it may be all vight for
him to tike a day off and horse around,
but I try 10 be serious about my goll.

These prolessionals are so sensitive.
Just because Palmer was ofb his game
and fozding it all around. he decided
he'd had enough and just plain forger
about anybody else. Anyway, he mum-
bled something about having a stomach-
ache or being sick o his stomach or
something and said he felt he was going
to uet a lotsicker if he kept on playing,

And with that he Iefre the course. Lis
ten! Don’t el me. I know these profes-
sionals. They will do anvthing o keep
[rom having 1o own up to a bad round.
He was sick of his score and sick ol his
game . . . that's what he was sick ol and
I can’t say 1 blame lam lor that

No . .. I have been a member here
ever since Grandlather lent the club the
property to build the course, but if Ar
nold Palmer is ever allowed back here
again, you will have 1o do without me.
Mavybe T am just old-fashioned, but I
think it is time these professionals re-
membered that goll is still supposed to
be a game for gentlemen.
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BRUNCH

unmanageable than at a sundown steak-
out. Small grills are also perlece for
garnishes such as bananas, spiced peaches,
mushrooms and  sweer  green peppers.
When your mixed grill is done to a tim
and assembled on the plater. it deserves
i butter-based sauce. Maitre d'hotel sauce
calls for 15 cup butter. soltened to room
temperature, mixed with the juice ol 14
lemon and 1 tablespoon minced  parsley.
A lavorite ol ours, beurre non, is pre-
parcd by heating 145 cup butter, mixed
with 2 tablespoons small capers and 2
tablespoons vinegar, in a pan unul it
turns nur brown.

Il vou have Iricnds tking off for an

overseas  vacation, send  them  smiling

with a ben voyage brunch given on the

morning ol departure. The  occasion
calls for the best in bubbly and fresh
caviar served  with  ham, a  aeamy
chicken hash, or any one of the hundreds
ol varicties ol omelets that can be the
signature of a successhul repast.

(continued from page 117)

Brunch has been almost a way of lile
in England since the tarn of the century.
Whatever put-downs vou may have heard
about traditional English culinary arts,
the British do have a proper way with
Kippers and Annan haddie. Over here,
our own domestic fish can be used lor
making creamed or steamed finnan had
die. but the mmporied Yarmouh bloaters
and Scotch Kippers are still hose lords in
the smoked-hsh kingdom. Try Enghsh
Vian Smirren rainbow wout grilled in
butter and lemon lor a light sealood serv-
mg. halian food such as sweer sausage,
polenta and prosciutto are  tailor-made
for an American  brunch. Pancuone,
originally an Easter cake, is now an all-
year dolee. Buv panettone fresh from an
Ltalian bakery. or wy the Mot brand
that can be heated through in the oven
i a lew minuwes. Sheed, toasted and
buttered, and served with a generous
helping of black-cherry jam. panettone
is a splendid meal’s-end sweet.

Many dedicated brunchermen look to
the Scandinavian smorgashord for inspi-
ration: Rare roast beef. ox ongue. ham.
rolled pork, saurded kidnevs and steamed
herring with boiled potatoes make ideal
fre. One of the best things about a
smorgasbord is that it can take cire of
itsell. You serve up the food on platters
and then join vour guests in line waiting
to serve themselves,

The lollowing brunch recpes are sure
to satisty the heartiest ol carly abiernoon
appetites.

CHICKEN HASH BROWNED WITH
PINEAPPLE
(Serves cight)

;

114 Ibs. sliced chicken or wirkey roll
6 medium-o-largesize potatoes
4 dor. cins water chestnuts, dramed

145 cup meled butter

Salt, pepper, onion powder

14 cup salad oil

8 pincapple spears

2 1ablespoons meled butter

Cinnamon

Sugar

Peel and boil potatoes in salted water,
and cut into small dice. Cut chicken and
water chestnuts into 14-in. squares. In
mixing bowl combine chicken, pota-
toes, water chestnuts and 15 cup buuer.
Mix very well, mashing potatoes slightly
while mixing. Add sale and pepper o
waste and season gencrously with onion
powder. Preheat broiler Hame. In a Lirge
skillet of cast iron or other thick metal,
heat 14 cup salad oil over a moderae
flame. Add clucken hash. Il necessary,
use two skillets or brown the hash in two
batches. When hash is light brown on
bottom, mix well and move o one side
ol pan to make hash ovalshaped. Con-
tinue to saut¢ until well browned on
botom; lower flame if it browns oo
Fast. Place pineapple in shallow metal
pan or pie plate. Sprinkle with 2 table-
spoous  butter, cinnamon  and  sugar.
Place under broiler  Hame  undil  just
heated through: it isn't necessary 1o turn
it Turn hash onto Lirge plawer, browned
side up. Reshape, il necessary, into an
oval. Place pineapple on top.

PATTY OF HAM, EGG MOLLET
(Serves cight)

8 baked pauy shells

115 Ibs. shiced boiled ham

14 cup buuer

14 cup flour

2 cups hot milk

14 cup light cream

2 wblespoons minced fresh chives

2 raw cge volks

1 hard-boiled cgg yolk

14 Ib. sweet butter

I weaspoon lemon juice

Salt, pepper, cayenne

8 cags at room temperature




All steps in this luscious patty combi-
nation should be done before guests
arrive, Warm the ham and the eggs
slightly before serving. As a laborsaver,
prepared hollandaise sauce may be used.
The real passionnes ol hollandaise will
prefer the fresh version in the recipe.
Any French bakery will supply patty
shells; theyre also available in frozen
form ready for baking.

Cut ham into V4-in. squares. Melt 14
cup butter i saucepan, remove lrom
fHame and stiv in flour, blending well,
Slowly add hot milk, stirring constantly.
Return to moderate Hame and simmer 5

minutes,  stirring Ot'C:IbiOIl;Ill)'. Stirin
ham, light caeam and chives: add salt

and pepper to taste and set aside. Pour 2
raw ez yolks mio well ol elecuic
blender. Force hard volk through a small
wire sieve into blender. Mele 15 Ib. but-
ter over low Hame until sputtering hot
but not brown. While running blender
at medium  speed, slowly  add  butter
through opening ol blender 1op. about a
tablespoon at a uvme. If the sauce does
not blend completely, stop blender and
stir center with rubber spatula, then re-
sume blending, Continue umil all butter
is  added. Remove
from blender, stir in lemon juice and
add salt and pepper to taste and a dash
ol cayenne. Store hollandaise in a wurm
place (not a double boiler) until serving
time, Bring a decp saucepan ol water to

hollandaise  sauce

a rapid boil. Place 8 cggs in water, one
at a time, keeping water at a boil. Cook
5 to 6 mmutes—until medium  boiled.
Remove  shells from  eggs and  place
cges in saucepan ol Re-
heat just belore  serving. lids
from patty shells. Pour a small amoun
of ham into each patty shell. Place an
cgeg moller on top. Spoon  hollandaise
sauce  over Place remaining ham
alongside each paty shell and top with
patty-shell lid.

warsn walcer.

Remove

o
cug,

HERRING FRY PLATTER
(Serves eight)

3 fillets of sclimaliz herring, drained

1 Loge Spanish onion

3 epes

Salad oil

1/ 1easpoon pepper

14 teaspoon salt

14 cup cold water

cup all-purpose flour

cup cornstarch

Locs

in cold water and dry
ling. Cut crosswise into

with paper towe

Pecl and

14-in.  picces. onion cut in
hall through stem end, then croswise
into  14-in. slices.  Separate slices into

strips. In well ol elecric blender pan

cees, 3 tablespoons salad  oil, pepper,

If you like
[0 stay in
Jook-alike
places,
night after
night after
night...
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Framingnar]_taaminghan Molor loq Somarset. Roof Garden Wotar Halel '
on arfer How
South Egrement . _Jug End in the RHODE 1SLAND VIRGINIA e
Eerkshires  Providence. ... Berris Motor Inn -Martha trn
Taunton. . Town & Cz:unlnr '\{ml “‘ﬁ Providence . ......... Esquire Motel g'mc‘}::léi ..... 4 Charler st:
i | v e e e JAMErICaN
wakefield . _._...... M“U lield S oUTH CAROLINA pe MmHuu&h_n
MICHIGAN Columbia. .. Town House Motor inn Charlottesville Town & Country
Oearborn .......... Dearborn inn & the Borde Matar Lodge
Motor House Horne's Motor Lodge  Petersburg. ... ... American House
Grand Rapids. .. . ... Mr_ Prasident SIDBE .. cooi.ees.nsnd Clovar thn r Inn
Motor Inn SOUTH DAKOTA Roancke . .Coleny House Motor Lodge
Y-Master Motel ¥ Roanoke ... Hitching Fost Motel
‘-‘“ﬂ“ o i M"m oo Rapid Crly.. .. lensen’s Motor Lodge  Virginia Eeach. Gay Vacaticner Motet
raverse Cily " Park Place Motor TENMESSEE whiliamsburg . . . .. The Molor House
MINMNESOTA Chattanooga. .Read House Motoe Inn
Minneapolis ... . Inn Towne Motel l ountain View Hotel YWASHINGTON
Johnson Cy nns of America Olympia. ...
MISSISSIPPI Knoxville . _Terrace ;IEW Mator Ii?ﬂ ]
ilowi . . ... Broadwater Beach Hotel Memphis. . Chisca Plaza Motor Hol
giln;: y Buena Vista Motel Nashville ... ........EelAire Matel §
Hattiesburg ... Southernaire mm TEXAS Wenatchee. . ........ Avenue Molel
B Ty e Akiline. _Sands Hotel  WISCONSIN
Laurel ... Town House Molor Kotel Coronado I Mitwaubee .......... Red Carpet (nn
Meridian .....Virginia Court Mator Hote
Pascagoula .....La Font Inn ""-‘N?’“’“ﬂ “::I‘:’:"‘;':r'
Pascagoula .Longieliow House e .Sands Maotel
Tupelo ........Rex Plaza Molor inn COTPUS Christi. . .Sa“vg:m M‘;.Tt‘l h Hiue Haven Motel
MISSOURI Tatty-Ho Motor Hotet Ranger Motel

El-Rancho Molor Lodge
s Trail's End Motel

Member hotels also in Canada, Mes-
wo, Austria, West Germany, Japan

Master Hosts coast-to-coast . . .

guaranteed America’s finest motor hotels
Compilete information on rates and facilities
plus a local directional map for each motor
notel 1s included 1n this new directory.
Send for your free copy today

New summer-fall directory mow ready !

1

|

: MASTER HOSTS. 6501 Weat Freewsy
: Fort Worth, Texes 76116
1]

K s o

: name (print}

]

| [

; sddress

]

) - —_—

1 city

149



PLAYBOY

ii

“OK, darling. how's this one: It was the captain
of my high school football team and 1

hated every minute of it . . .

salt, water, flour and cornstarch. Blend
10 seconds, scrape sides of blender, then
blend 10 seconds more. Pour batter into
mixing bowl. Heat 14 in. salad oil in
clectric skillet preheated at 370°. Dip
herring into bauter and fry uniil light
brown. Use a large pair of tongs or two
large spoons to handle herring. If there
are too many stray pieces ol batter in
fat, strain it before lrying onion. Dip
onion into bauer and fry a small amount
at a time to keep strips from sticking to-
gether. Long Irving of onions isn't desir-
able. They should be light brown when
removed from pan. Place herring and
onions in shallow pan. Reheat if neces
sary before serving by placing in a moder-
ate oven 5 to 10 minutes. Cut out stem
end ol tomatoes and cut cach tomato in
half through stem end, then crosswise in-
to 14-in. slices. Stack tomatoes down mid-
dle of serving platter. Place onions and

150 herring on both sides of tomatoes. Serve

»s

as accompaniment to scrambled eggs.

BRUNCH CREPES, BAR-LE-DUC
(12 crepes)

5 egos

94 cup milk

4 cup cold water

4 teaspoon salt

74 cup all-purpose flour

1

£

"4

1

A

1 Ibs. cottage cheese

cup sugar
4 teaspoon salt
14 cup heavy cream, whipped

524-0z. jurs red bar-le-duc

Salad oil

Pour 17 cup salad oil into coffee cup
or other small container and set aside
for Irying crepes. Put cggs, milk, water,
14 teaspoon salt and flour into well of
elecuric blender. Blend 10 seconds at
high speed, scrape sides of blender, then
blend 10 seconds more. Pour batter into
bowl. Heat a heavy skillet, 7 ins. across
bottom, over moderate flame. IPour

1;
7
1
1

enough salad oil into skillet to cover bot-
tom. Pour excess oil back into colfee
cup. draining well. While holding pan
oft flame, pour in 3 tablespoons batter.
Tilt pan 1o cover bottom completely.
Adjust flame 10 prevent browning too
fast. When  each  aepe is  lightly
browned, turn with spatula and lightly
brown other side. Remove crepe from
pan. Stack cepes on large dish. Con-
unue cooking unul all batter 1s used. Pre-
heat broiler  flume. Combine  cottage
cheese, sugar and 14 teaspoon salt and
mix welll Place 3 tablespoons  cheese
mixture in a long strip on cach aepe,
about 2 ins, from ends. Roll up. Cu
15 in. from cach open end of aepe.
Place crepes in shallow casserole in a
single Javer. Cover with whipped cream
and place under broiler flame until tops
are light brown. Watch crepes constantly,
and turn when necessary to brown even-
Iy. Spoon barleduc over each crepe
belore serving.

GRAPEFRUIT NOG
(Serves two)

I cup unsweetened grapefruit juice

Juice of 1 lemon

2 mblespoons honey

3 ozs. California brandy

| egg

I cup coarsely cracked ice

Pour grapefruit juice, lemon juice,
honey, brandy and cgg into well of elec-
tric blender. Blend 30 scconds. Add ice
and blend 10 seconds longer. Pour into
prechitled double old fashioned glasses,
ach containing 2 ice cubes.

RUDDY MARY
(Serves two)
I cup tomato juice
3 ors. aquavit
2 tablespoons heavy cream
2 dashes Tubasco
I egg volk
Juice of 1 lemon
1 tablespoon catsup
I cup coarsely cracked ice
Put all ingredients in well of electric
blender. Blend 20 seconds. Pour into
prechilled double old fashioned glasses,
cach containing 2 ice cubes.

SCREWDRIVER WITH SHERRY
(Serves two)

1 cup orange juice
4 ozs. oloroso sherry
2 ors. vodka

1 cup coarsely cracked ice

Put all ingredients in well of electric
blender. Blend 20 seconds. Pour into
prechilled double old fashioned glasses,
cach containing 2 ice cubes.

The brunchboard herein delincated is
a mere sampling of the multitude of
fare suited to make any midday feast
imo a weekend summer festival,



DON'T LAUGH

killed themselves

“The wholesalers
laughing.”

“How about you?”

“1 laughed, wo. Not the wav they did,
mavbe, but 1 laughed.”

“That's where I'm really a success.”
Sark said. “Telling stories that mitke
people laugh. So here 1 go again.”

Sark told another story, but again
Vigo didn't laugh, and it wasn't that he
wasn't willing. The fact is that when Sark
began to tell the story Vigo made up has
mind to enjoy it and to laugh at the end
of it, but he didn’t enjov it and he
didn’t laugh at the end of it

“Sark.” he smd, “I've got 10 go.

“No. no, sit down. Take it easy. We've
got all alternoon.™ '

And without stopping to catch his
breath, Sark began to tell a new story,
and this one was so biterly empty and
desperate, although  probably actually
funny. or potentially funny, that Vigo
began to [eel annoved with his cousin.
When the story ended he got to his [ect
and looked at Sark with contempt, and
he said, “You and your stories ar¢ a pain
in the ass, Sark. Ger out of my way or
I'm going to hit you in the mouth.”

“You're doing this on purpose,” Sark
shouted. “I know vou Vartan Bashmani-
That
always been full of toublemakers. Who
are you 1o come in here and tell me my
stories aren’t [unny? Now, get out of
here”

Vigo hit him in the mouth, so Sark hit
Vigo in the stomach, but Vigo always
had a stomach that was as hard as a rock,
and instead of hurting him, the wallop
made him [eel good. He began 1o roar
with laughter, saying, “Don’t fight me,
Sark, I'll murder vou.” But Sark Lkept
fighting, swinging and missing, slipping
and falling, and Vigo kept Laughing and
urging him to siop. Sark’s [ather came

ans. branch of our family has

running {rom the front ol the store, and
he began 1o shout in Armenian: “What
is it? Why are vou killing cach others”

The hght stopped and Vigo said, “Un-
cle Paulus, I'm sorry,” but he couldn't
stop laughing.

“If you're sorry, why are you laughing,
Vigo:”

“1 don’t know, Uncle Paulus. T think
I've got a lever”

“And you, Sark,” the old man
“What's the mauer with you?”

“He didn’t Liugh at my stories. He did
it on purpose. He came lhiere to start a
hght.”

“I came here,” Vigo said, “to see if
you had some work I might do [or a dime

said.

or a quarter. I haven’t carned a dime in
two weeks. Uncle Paulus, 1s there some
work I can do lor a dime?”’
“Yes, of course,” the old
“Come with me.”
Now, Sark was in a rage.
“If you give him a job, and a dime,”

man  said.

(continued from page 94)

he shouted. “I'm not going o work here
anymore. I'm going o take the wife and
the littde boy to San Francisco. 1 know a
lot of wholesalers up there and I can have
a job any time I want one.”

“Vigo, you better go home,” the old
man said.

“Yes, Uncle Paulus.” And then Vigo
turned to Sark: “I'm sorry. 1 really don’t
know what happened. If you want to
know the wruth, the stories were [unny.”

“Then why didn’t you laugh?”

“1 didn’t mean not

“Which of the stories was [unniest?”

“You may not believe this, Sark, bur it

to.”

was the last one, just belore the hght
started.”

“Yes, T thought that that was the [un-
niest one, oo, but if you think that story
was [unny, wait’ll you hear this one.”

“You want
story, do you?"”

“This one’ll kill you.™”

don’t 1o tell me another

“Sark, don't tell 1t, please.”

“Why not? You've got nowhere to go.”

“No, we all know I haven't got a job,
and can't get one. We all know I'm lazy,
the same as all of the Vartan Bashmani-
ans, but Sark, don't ask me 1o lisien 1o
another story. I [eel kind ol stupid, and
I think I want to walk home and eat. All
[ do s eat. Evervbody says so.”

“I'll tell you whae I'll do,” Sark said.
“I'll tell the swory to my father, and you
just hang around here somewhere, and
alter the story, go ahead, do the work my
[ather wants you to do, and he’ll give
you a dime. All right?”

“Well, let’s get out of this liude olfice,
al least.”

They went out imto the store and Sark
began to tell his father the new story
while Vigo wandered around among the
tables, and floor

chairs, solas

Every now and then Vigo glanced back

Lumps.

at Sark and listened o him as he spoke
with the accent and style of an English

“See here, Nurse Chalmers—I thought I told you
to use sedation if the patient couldn’t sleep!”
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butler, and he glanced at Sark’s father,
Paulus, standing there like some kind of
[rog-like creature, hypnotized, and it
made Vigo leel preuy good. At the end
of the story he almost went to picces,
laughing. He sat in a chair, bounced out
ol it against a table, wurned, knocked
over a floor lamp, picked it up, ran half
the length of the store and, still laughing,
came  back. Sark was standing,  dumb-
founded. staring at his [ather, becmse his
[ather hadn't laughed, and wasn’t even
smiling.

“Well,
Papa:”

“I don’t like dirty stories,” the old
man said in his gentle, high-pitched
voice.

“Jesus H. Christ,”  Sark  bellowed,
“what's a man going 1o do with a bunch
ol converted old-country Preshyterians?
Papa, wake up. this is America.”

“You go to hell,” Paulus said 1o his
son. “Come on, Vigo, we go down 1o the
basement and open new carates, 1 don't
wiant 1o argue with somebody  who
thinks being in America means he cin
tell dirty stories.”

“No, wait, Papa,” Sark said. “I've got

what's the matter with you,

a clean story, a very beautiful story.”

“If i's clean, all night,” the old man
said, so Sark told another story, and
again it murdered Vigo but didn't do
anything at all to Sark’s father. Sark in-
sistedd on telling a third story, but again
his father didn't Liagh, whereupon Sark
swore biterly and lefe the store,

Paulus said o Vigo, I don't know
what's the matter with my son. What's
the mater with him. Vigo?”

“He's rich, he's spoiled, and he's a
big success,” Vigo said.

“Yes.” Paulus said. “God forgive me.”

He brought some coins out of his
pocket and handed Vigo a dime.

“Open the crates downstirs and put
the furnitwre on the floor.”

This work took only an hour. When
Vigo came upstairs, Sark was back in his

office, standing in fromt of a mirror,

making funny faces, and Paulus was up
[ront near the door in an overstuffed
chair, fast asleep. Vigo hurried out to
the street. on his wiy to the Bijou, and a
little happiness, for a change.

“It’s not so much that I mind your going out every
night, if you wouldn’t always say that yow're just
going to the corner for a pack of cigarettes.”

SLICES OF THe APPLE
(continued from page 80)

came by his nickname “Pshiuy Sam™ is
worthy of more than casual mention.
Clarence worked for “Pigey”™ Whinnore,
who maintained a poolroom as a fromt
for his gambling sctup in back. Tt was
Clarence’s job 10 run errands for the
gamblers, rack the balls in the poolroom
and make himself generally available,
for which service he got all the food he
could beg ofl the sports and the right to
sleep on a pool table. Despite his being
the lowest hunan on the totem pole, he
was well liked for the cheerful step-n’-
ferch-it quality he bronght intact from
his home in the Deep South, along with
his facility for greeting any situation
with aces of snow-white 1eeth. 1T you
gave him a hotloot while he dozed, he
woke up grinning. He would skin ‘em
back over any joke played on him. no
matter how cruel. Once some sadistic
moron decided it would be lunny 1o
bring him a hamburger covered with red
pepper, which Clarence gulped  down,
tears streaming from his eyes, and in be-
tween choking and  aying, remarked,
“Hard times will make a rat eat a red
onion.” T happened to be in the back
room the night Clarence’s scene opened.
The cap game was red-hot: the dice
were Just not cooperative. One [ellow
would make a point and then fall off,
seven out, or clse he would throw crap
on lis fust roll. Men were cursing the
dice while their chicks vainly wied to
coax or drag them away from the able.
During a momentary lull, with everyone
afraid to shoot, Clarence eased up and
said, “Mr. Piggy, 1 wants to shoot a quar-
ter,” We wurned around and looked at
Clarence as Piggy came from behind the
stick to reward Clarence’s plea with a
swilt kick in the pants, yelling, “You
simple son ol a bitch, get the hell back
in the poolroom where you belong and
rack them balls. A lousy goddammned
quarter he wants to shoot in a game
where there’s a thousand dollars on the
table. I got a good mind to fire his ass!”
Just then, “Paper Sack,” a pugnacious
300-pound fairy, piped up in his [alseuo,
“Aw, for Christ's sake, Piggy, let the
joker shoot. What the hell, I knew you
when you didn't have a quarter, so let
him go.” The cats all laughed and Clar-
ence shot the quarter; he shot the half;
he ran the stack up to S64 in eight
straight passes, which was more money
than any of us had ever scen him have.
Then while the gang kidded him, claim-
ing he couldn’t stand 10 win, he took
down his stakes. Clarence stood there
grinning and saying, “Goddamn! I sure
had me a hot hand.”

This was only the beginning for our
hero. He got back in and proceeded to
have the damnedest run of luck. He shot
and hit; he took bets that only a fool



would take and won; he bet on cvery-
body's hand and still he won. Piggy went
1o the sale [or more dough and Clarence
won that, too. Then, alter his pill’.
climbed to about $2500 and change, sud-
denly Clarence said, ~I quit! I got me a
Georgia |J(.‘l.'illit(l(3!’ (a razor, which he
produced) and I don’t mind using it on
any living ass that [-——— with me and
this dough. 1 quit, and Mr. Pigay. for all
them nights you let me sleep on that
funky pool table, I wants 1o thank you.
but I don’t appreciate it. As lor you,
Broadway Al, I wanis o thank you for
that  red-pepper  sandwich, outside ol
that you can kiss my ass. And as lor the
rest ol you jokers, don’t ask me o lend
vou nothin’, “cause 1 started with noth-
', now I got somethin’ and I'm going
to keep it. I guess I got a pshiuy feeling.
Clear the door—I'm leaving.”

Well, the cowd talked about Clarence
like a dog Tor weeks and started labeling
him “Pshity Sam.” It went so far that
when anyone was real ungratelul, they
would be called “Pshay Sam.”™ The orig-
mal had really lelt the nnl alwr his
windlull, but every now and then some-
one would mention they had seen him at
the race wack with his new old lady,
Carmen, and he would be excoriated
ancw,  Carmen’s name  would  always
bring up the comment, “Carmen, you
mean Carmen “The Chirper’s” I kuew
what they meant, having worked with
the lady, a singer of sorts who more than
made up lor what she lucked in the vo-
cal dt‘.]xn'mlcul with anmmal magncusm,
beauty and cunning. One look into her
big almond-shaped cyes made most men
feel like Pilgrims sighting the Promised
Land, and the eyes were just the begin-
ning. Pan in on the rest of the goodies
which, to the best ol my memory, shaped
up like about 33-16-33, and all of this
fine, peach-brown exterior tapered down
to muraculous legs and tiny feet. She was
about 47107, with the innocent face of a
madonna, but all the other chicks called
her “Satan’s Slut”—jealousy, perhaps, or
her preference lor women, not unusual
among the sisters; or maybe it was the
two dainty, gold-handled whips she al-
ways carricd around lor special custom-
ers. Carmen boasted of whipping the asses
oft some of the best lolks in town.
This was the gal thae our friend Clar-
ence, better known as “Pshiny Sam,”
hooked up with, All of the wise guys
were making book on how long this alli-
ance would Tast. “Nose-Candy” Norris
won the marbles, picking lour months,
which  beat out “Trvombone Charlie”
Invis by a week,

After Civmen busted him and  left
him high and dry, just as the seript read,
Clarence was back, all grins, racking
balls and running crrands. The regulars
all agnored hiom at st except to call
out, “Hey, Pshitty, do this or that,” but
predictably, after a week or wwo, all was

When the action calls
for jeans, demand the best:
Gaiters by Sweet-Orr.

More West in the

authentic styling—

flat or center-creased.
More zest in the fabrics. ..
including new brushed denim.
More dash. More daring.
For slacks with the knack,
look for the Sweet-Orr label.
$5.95 to $7.95.
And...they're neat to stay,
with no-iron PRESSELF.

YOU GETY
MORE
WITH
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SWEET-ORR
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forgiven and Pshitty’s grin grew broader.
Then, just as though time was standing
still. history vepeated itsell. The same
bunch stood over the same crap table
watching Pshitty ake them 1o the clean
ors again, but with a dilference. This
ume the take was much bigeer, and
when Pigay said, “Well, lellows, that's i,
this s.o.b. has done it again,” Clarence
slowly began cramming loose change into
every pocket as Carmen walked in on
cue, saying, “"Come on, Daddy, we got a
train 1o ctch.” So, with over 33000 in
his poke, Clarence grinned his broadest
and announced, “Well bovs, I guess 1
got that same old pshitty feeling again.”

Luck like Clarence’s was very rare;
however, most ol the Harlemites would
take a gamble, staking hard-carned cash
night after night in tense back-room
bouts of cooncan, red dog and Georgia
skin. Consequently, the time was ripe for
a racketeer o step in oand  capitalize,
The own and the times were in the
throes ol reflecting total disdain for Pro-
hibition, which in wrn led 10 an open-
house attitude toward all kinds of aime.
The cuy Lathers didn’t seem o care and
neither did the police. The people de-
manded hard liquor; bootleggers were
condoned; they organized, roughed out
their werritories and fought to the death
to keep other aspiring booremen out.
Harlem was only a small part ol the lo-
cal alky operations, which were centered
in New Jersey, Staten Island and Brook-
lyn, but Harlem's grand enuance into
the sordid underworld was signaled by
the appearance ol a Cuban  gambler
named Don Marcellino.

I was working in the band at Small's
Sugar Cane Club on Filth Avenue one
night when a light-brown, heavy man
came in accompanied by wwo  six-loot
giants, one very dark, the other cven
more piercingly black, with all his upper
teeth encased in gold. Herb Gregory, a
fellow bandsman, ook a look and sad,
“My God, here's the Gold Dust twins.”
Our darinet man at the time was a Cu-
ban pamed Jejo, who recognized the
party and told us with great excitement
that it was Don Marcellino, a big gam-
bler known all over Cuba. It wasn’t oo
long belore the waiters in Small's strted
coming around with their liude pads,
asking the band and the customers, "Do
you want to play some bolita with me
tonight?” 1 lorget the initial odds, bhut
they were wremendous. Later it spread
all over the nation known as policy, and
the odds were much shorter. An obscure
Cuban gambler had given the gangsiers
another big business.

Another first I happened to be in on
was the demonstration by a couple of
waiters of a dance that quickly became
an internavonal fad. Human nature
being whae it is insolar as people pirat-

ing anv good idea that is not adequately
protected, it is no wonder that the
inces of the Twenties like the shimmy
and the blick bottom are claimed 1o
bave so many origiators. Somebody s
always saying, “Heres a hule dance I
found the people doing as they beat
their Teet on the Mississippt mud,” but
the truth about one dance that hit New
York is as follows: 1 was playing at
Small’s Sugar Cane in the middle Twen-
tes when a lew ol the young waiters
started having fun on a dull evening by
doing at dance as they served the lew cus-
tomers. It was a novel sight 1o see them
balance four-Toot trays of drinks on their
heads while dancing the basic coullion
step of the durleston. This caught on
like wildhre among 1he all-Negro  pa-
trons, who used 1o come up 10 Small’s
just 10 see Whitey (Luer Whitey's Lindy
Hoppers) and dhe other waiters wrying to
out-improvise one another on wha they
Glled the “Geechee ghide” Lawer, when
the Cancasians started pouring in, they
really put Harlem on the map by popu-
Lavizing a less embellished version ol the
dance the waiters cooked up so everyone
could join in the fun. The next thing
Harlem knew, New York was doing the
Geechee glide, except it was now called
the charleston and credited 10 someone
clse. Oh well, the Geechees [rom the is-
lands ofl Charleston, South Carolina,
still enjoyed doing heir dance.
Another unforgettable dance, but one
never destined for witlcsprc;ul mmitiation,
was performed ar an eerie litde soiree
over in Jersey. The acuon started at
Goldgraben’s with a phone call 1o Johnny
Montgue, the piano plaver. A female
voice asked, “Are you the piano player?”
and when Johnny replied, “That's me,”
the lady continued, “H you cin play
for a singer, I have a job for you to-
night after vou finish. The money will
be good and you won't have to play
long.” Johnny told me Fater he started
to hang up, figuring that somebody was
tving 1o play a joke on him, but he lis-
tened on, hoping to catch the voice. The
rest ol the conversation  intrigued me.
His instructions were to take the Hack-
ensack ferry 1o New Jersey at exactly five
Aaan, and when ithe bom docked, he
would see a Packard with the side cur-
tiins up waiting at the end ol the pier.
He was to get ino the car to be driven 1o
an undesignated place and there was o
be no conversation with the deiver. 1
didn’t like the sound ol the dosed car
and  the  mysierious  driver,  which
smacked of the bootleggers back in D. C.
(who wounld assemble ficets of 1win-6
Packards marshaled by guys with revoly-
ers in the lead car and guys with sawed-
off shotguns in the rear car covering
their alky runs to Balumore or Dela-
ware), but Johnny wanted me along for

moral support. At 17 the scene struck us
as just crazy enough to pursue, so we set
oft for Hackensack, where we were met
by & Japanese chauffeur who grunted
when we got into the cir and never
spoke again. Alier about ten minuies of
Last driving, we pulled up at a big iron
gate that barred the passageway 1o a
winding privine voad. I looked at Johnmy
and he looked a1 me: This was the
real big stull or muwder or something,
and 1 for one wished I had never left
Harlem. Eventually we stopped in front
ol a mansion, where another Oriental
received us and led wus to the elevator.
Elevator! Not only had we never seen
an Oriental servant, we hid  certainly
never seen an elevator inoa home before;
then, 1w cap this, the damn thing de-
scended instead of going up. Johnny
mumbled in my e, “Am’t this a bitch!
1 wonder how the hell we get out of
herer” 1 didn't have any answer, but 1
sure was wondering, too. This was only
the beginning: The clevator opened on
a real weird sight—a room that looked
like a night club anvwhere in the world,
complete with a stage and about 20 cou-
ples sitting around at scattered tables,
except that nobody was talking or laugh-
ing; no one was smoking or drinking: it
wias as quict as a morgue. When it
dawned on us that the patrons were not
alive, that they were store dummies, we
were stunned. I know 1 was scared shit-
less and Johnny was no braver, but at
that moment a  delightful Nipponese
doll appeared in a sideslit  Oriemal
gown that revealed a beaudiful thigh
with every swep she ook, This sight back
in the Twenties was enough 1o revive us.
She minced oward us, smiling, bowing
and bearing a silver wvay with  three
notes lor Johnny:

1. Gentlemen,  welcome.  Mr.
Montague, please be seated at the
piano and play any ol the Broadway
show tunes that vou know. When
you hear someone singing, do con-
tnue with that song untl the lights
flicker, then go on o another.

2. When I bhave hnished singing,
the girl will serve relreshments and
give you your money.

3. You will be escorted back 1o
the lerry and thank you lor coming.

The charade began with this unseen
woman singing in a damn nice, soothing,
caressing voice, which so relaxed me that
I fell hall asleep umiil 1 felt Johnny
shaking me and saving, “C'mon, she
wants you to play.” I remember saying,
“Play what?” and a treble reminiscent of
Mae West answered, “Play me the blues,
boy. Play them low-down and dirty.”
Calling me boy did not cven offend me
as it wsually did, because the way she
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saidd it made everything scem QK. so T
pulled out my horn and started wailing,
That's when the fun began. Like the
boys back home uscd to say,

don’t have no ear for music,
And I don’t have no voice for song,
But when the sun goes down
In the cool of the cvening
Look out for Baby Brother
‘Cause he's been heve and gone.

It wrned out that the lady not only
sang but she also danced, an impression-
istic Arabian cooch peppered  through
with stimulating bumps and grinds. As
the lights grew dimmer and the room
temperature soared, we [followed every
move of her voluptuous body, imagining
the face (which was veiled) 10 match.
Mesmerized, we played blues Handy
would have enjoved until, finally, our
hostess danced away into the shadows
and the party for one ended with the lit-
tle lady from Nippon's presentation of a
bright smile, a boule of Scotch and
S100 bill.

Back out in
seemed  unreal.

our world, the evening
For ycars we puzzled

156 over where the woman had gotten John-

ny's name and exactly what kind of [an-
tasy we had been party 1o, We never
cven mentioned the incident, hecause we
figured no one would believe us. Any-
wiy, we drank the Scotch and spent the
As a mauer of fact, we drank
and plaved ourselves our of this world
and back in on that one evening.
Despite all the stories I've told, not all
our ume was spent inside clubs. Each
year there was a different fad among the
lellows. Bicvele riding was so popular at
one time that after cabaret jobs you
might sce 250 guys riding through the
strects of Harlem. The vewr afler the bi-
cycle fad. we took to flying kites and bet-
ting a bottle on whose kite would soar
highest, but we had o discontinue bot-
tle beuing because the stakes holder al-
ways drank up the bet. In summer, when
we would get the vrge 1o swim, 20 or 30
of us would ride the subway o Long 1Is-
land or Pelham Bay in the Bronx. It
must have been quite a sight, all of us in
our rumpled tuxedos amd winestained
shirts with bathing suits hanging out of
our pockets, so loud and crefree and
drunk. On looking back 10 those days

I'Il()ll(_‘}".

now, I can sce how desperately we were
clinging 10 our youth and at the same
time nving to prove to ourschves and the
world that we were men. Mass roller
skating followed the kite flying, but the
cops made it tough for us to skate, so
some of the fellows started buying auto-
mobiles, which in wrn led to girllviends
and marriage; until, before the end ol
the decade, almost belore anvone real-
ized it, there was no more gang. We were
growing up.

Damon Runyon's sympathetic veality
notwithstanding, New  York in  the
Twenties was not ever recommended by
Emily Post as the idexl prep school for a
voungster, but it was a great time to be
voung in. Underncath the surlace glam-
or, the scenes were often sordid and
unhealthy, but from the time 1 charged
onto the merry-go-round at 14, 1 had a
large porton ol lool's luck, because as
stupid and as unprepared for exposure
to the underworld as T was, the tauma
insulated rather than twisted me. A sin-
ister strong man like “Legs” Diamond
could hardly remain heroic alter 1 saw
him weeping over a sentimental tune.
The meuumorphosis of “Pshitty Sam”
clearly demonstrated that a humble ex-
terior does not necessarily house a soul
ol the same order, and ol course, that for
any man, moncey is power. By the same
token, the wealth and privilege of the
mystery dancer was no hedge against the
primitive needs expressed so furtively in
her mansion and so publicly in Harlem.
Not that she would have been beuer off
grinding away in a dance hall, but tha
she was not that different from the girls
she mimicked. Then, to be offered a
chance o make big money in the rackets
and wrn it down, partly out of fear,
partly from moral aversion, is a privilege
not cveryone is given at such a tender
age. Looking back, I think I have o say
it all happened for the best, becuse |
did survive, but mostly because it be-
came a region in my mind, one it is pos
sible to revisit.

All hail 10 the davs of the silver dollar,
when the clarion call of “Hello, suck-
er!” echoed from a thousand side streets
on the island: hail to the myriad musi-
cians taking the cvening stroll on Sev-
cnth Avenue—to the brassy tone of Big
Green's wrombone, Poor Bubber's sen-
suous growl, Happy Caldwell's honking
tenor—to everyone who wailed at Gold-
graben's, Mexico's, Leroyv's or the Gar
den of Joy; all hail 1o the fairies at the
101 Ranch; to the breakfast dances and
rent parties (social and bow-wow); 10 the
ponies, chorines and showgirls voung,
full of life and sometimes beautiful; hail
to assignations that hinged on matching
up torn 550 bills; 10 the audiences we
couldn't live without: and, finally, all
hail to a decade begun with expectations
that were more than met.
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REDBHINA (continued from page 74)

the hurts that the Chinese have inflicted
by their pressures and  expansionism.
They have kept India in turmoil by bor-
der incursions all along India’s northern
fronuers, and by one cpisode, in 1964,
when Chinese armies moved deep into
the interior before they withdrew. They
have overrun Tibet in one of the most
naked aggressions in recent history, have
incorporated it (under the rhetoric of a
former suzerainty) within their own do-
main, and in the process have all but de-
stroyedd an ancient culture. The shadow
of their power looms over Burma and
Cambodia. both of which have broken
with the West and reoriented themselves
oward their powerlul neighbor. The
Chinese  have encouraged, and done
much 1o equip and supply, the Viet
Cong rebellion against South Vietnam.
There are albready signs ol a similar
movement in Thailand with Chinese en-
couragement and support. In Indonesia
they went so far as to help engineer an
unsuccessful - plot by the Indonesian
Communist party against the Sukarno
government, on the theory that while
Sukarno was himself friendly, the cllec-
tive power lay with the army leaders.

The Indonesian instance, itsell a mas-
sive fiasco that resulted in the massacre
of perhaps 200.000 Communists and sect
back Chinese aims in Indonesia by a dec-
ade, is a symbol of how little success the
Chinese have thus far had in crrying
out their design for power. In Africa
they have almost wholly failed, except
for a foothold ol mituence in the Brazza-
ville Congo Republic and a less firm one
in Tanznia. In Latin America the Cas-
troist movements have been allied with
Russia rather than with China. In Asia
the annexation of Tibet has been the
one solid achievement of Chinese expan-
sionism, and the Vietnamese war has had
the effect of engaging American troops
and surength over an extended period of
time, and ol emporarily damaging
America’s relations with its allies and its
standing in the UN.

James Reston quotes an Asian prime
minister as saving: “You Americans . . .
taught us evervthing we know about
pragmatism, but vou are not approaching
China pragmatically. You are operating
on what China says and not on what
China does.” The striking fact about the
Chinese has been the combination of
truculent pronouncements along with rel-

“There’s no room in this outfit for a glue sniffer!”

atively wary actions, especially in staying
clear of war in Asia itsell. This has been
true of their refusal to mount an invasion
of Taiwan, and even of their failure o
follow up the shelling of the ofishore
islands.  “T'rue, the Chinese did carry
through on their threatened intervention
in the Korcan War across the 38th Par-
ailel. But it was a gamble in which the
risks of {urther escalation were not high.
The Chinese were much warier in relrain-
ing lrom direct intervention in the war
between Pakistan and India m 1963, and
thus lar in the Vietnam war as well.

They have been careful not to push
beyond the limits of their cliective pow-
er. Their power base itsell has thus far
not been great. Their huge army forces
are not yet adequately equipped, their
air force is minor, their navy negligible,
and their nucdear power still in its carly
stiges, without delivery systems lor the
missiles on which they are working. We
tend o forget that, with all its popula-
tion and resources, China has not yet be-
come one of the indusuial powers. In
terms of s indusirial product, it is in-
terior not only o America and the Soviet
Union, but to France, both Germanys,
Great Britain and Sweden: One estimate
puts it somewhere on a par with uny
Belgivm., While it has olwn given the
impression ol being a pation i a great
hurry by its pronouncements and incite-
ments, it has in fact kept itsell from ma-
jor military showdowns while uying to
build a swonger industrial base. The
real adventurism and overhastiness have
come in the internal cconomic policy of
the regime. The great leap forward in
the economic plan, which suflered so dis-
astrous a failure and [rom which China
is only just recovering, can be best ex-
plaimed by the pressure to build this
base quickly in order 1o move ahead
with China’s global military and politi-
cal ambitions.

The detonation of China's first atomic
weapon, on Ociober 16, 1961, intensihed
many ol the Western and Sovier fears
about China’s future world role. Seare-
tary McNamara's estimate is that despite
its problems ol industrialization, China
will  have delivery  capabilities  lor
medium-range missiles by 1967 and for
long-range missiles by 1975, It will thus
have, belore another decade, a chance lor
the kind of major confrontations—with
India, possibly with Japan. with the So-
viet Union and with America—har i has
thus [ar avoided. And it will not have w
tread as soldy as it is doing now in the
carly stages of its atomic development,
while it fears reprisals that could wipe
out its incipient nuclear power. But to
put it thus is another way ol saying that
only a few years remain for a final eflon
to bring China into the world commu-
nity. For even woday, when China has not
yet developed the strength of a modern
great power, it has shown itsell capable



of raising a number of challenges to its
Asian neighbors and 1o America and
Russiz. When China does develop nu-
dear strength and a firmer  economic
hase, it will have more than its current
capacity for mischicl and disorder: It
will be able 1o force a very dangerous
showdown. It should be the aim ol
American policy. as Tar as possible. 1o
avoid such a showdown. There is onc
school  of  American  military-political
thinking that urges a preventive destruc-
tion of Chinese atomic power now, be-
[ore it becomes o great. This s a
dangerously  advenurist  course. The
cowrse of prudence will be 1o prevent the
conlrontation by an  effort 1o make
Chinese  policy more responsible  and
pacific.

What effect would China’s member-
ship in the UN have upon its power in
world aflairs? There are many who feel
that a China inside the UN, with a stage
on which it could dramatize its position,
and with a voice in world councils,
might keep the world in continuous
turmoil. They also fear the increased
prestige it would have in the [actional
strngeles of the overseas Chinese, and
the increased opportunities for the Chi-
nese espionage network i the new em-
bassies and consulates that would come
as a vesult of UN admission.

This might well prove wtue. But it
cannot be used as an argument against
Chinese membership. It is simply one ol
the facts about the UN that membership
in it carries advantages of prestige and
publicity, along  with chnies  and bur-
dens. To refuse membership to any na-
tion on the ground that admittance
would strengthen it is to apply to it a
measuring stick not used for the others,
anel extraneous to the purposes of the
UN iself. If China would in Tact be
strengthened by being part ol the UN,
that is one ol the laas of global life that
its opponents will have to recognize and
accept as such, for the alternative prom-
ises chaos and world-wide war.

T'his brings us to the nub of the mart-
ter. The question of the admission of
China 1o the UN should not wrn on is-
sues of the world power struggle. but on
owr basic ideas about the nanwe ol the
UN and our concern for its enduring
strengili,. The UN was meant o be a
means toward collective security and not
an instrument in the world power strug-
gle. nor should it be turned into such an
instrument  now. The  basic  principle
must he that of recognizing the operi-
tive realities and the de facto sitnation
in oy naton.

Since  October 1949, the  Chinese
prople on the mainland have in fact been
ruled by the Communist government of
Mao Tse-tung, as the People’s Republic
of China. During that same period the
people on the island of Taiwan, off the
mainland. have in fact been ruled by
a Chiang Kaishek government that,
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although calling itself the Republic of
China. has no power on the mainland
and no realistic hope Tor its return to
power. These are the only facts relevant
for the UN on the question of member
ship. As long as the UN holds to that
ground. it has a sccure base for its deci-
sions. Questions of the Tormal legality or
of the justice or injustice of cither regime
are not operative here. What 15 crucial
is that both regimes have been func
tioning since 1949, 11 there were any
doubts at the start about their stability,
those doubts have now been resolved. Tt
is time Tor the UN to recognize the prin-
Cil)lc ol de facto power as applymg 1o
both mations—China and Taiwan—and
to steer clear ol any effort by pressure
groups on cither side to use the UN as
an instrument for tiking sides in power
struggles or for redrawing the map of
Asia.

This bears on the most troublesome
issue in the problem ol admission: that
of whether “Navonalist China™ should
be expelled [rom the UN at the same
time thin Commumst China is admitted,
and whether the new member should
immediately succeed to the permanent
sear on the Security Council that Na-
tionalist China  has  held. Communist

China and its sponsors, which in the
1965 admissions strugele were  Albania
and Cambaodia, have adamantly insisted
that since there can legally be only one
China, it must be the People’s Republic
of China. including not only mainlud
China but Taiwan and the smaller off-
shore islands as well. They regmd  the
present Taiwan regime as illegal, andd s
an interloper in the UN, o be ousted by
the same act that admits the People’s
Republic to its rightful place in the UN
and its Security Council. By parallel vea
soning. the position of the Chinng K-
shek regime is thac o is sill the only legal
Chinese government. and  that  Com-
munist China is a usurper govermment
and an outlaw on the world scene. Both
of these are legalist positions, Obviously.
Communist China has the bever claim,
heyond legalism, on the hard empirical
ground that it is in possession of the
mamland. But by the same empirical
reasoning, Taiwan is also a realitv—not
as China but as Taiwan. The best con-
sistent position thar the UN and the ULs.
can take is to apply 1o both regimes
the principle ol operative de faclo pow-
er. covering only the tervitory that cach
holds.

I am not speaking ol a “two-Chinas™

solution, which is an absurd phrase lor 159
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an impossible premise. There cannot be
two Chinas occupying the same UN scat,
just as there cannot be two Chinas oc
cupying the same continental  space.
There is one China and one Taiwan.
Whatever the righis and wrongs of the
past, those are today’s facis and the UN
must base s action on them, with a
package resolution that would admit
Communist China and retain Taiwan
not as the “"Republic of China™ but as
the “Republic of Taiwan.” America
should wke the lead in advocating this
policy. As The New York Times has put
it. “Washington would be wise 10 con-
sider a switch in policy from one of keep-
ing Peking out ol the UN o0 one of
keeping Taiwan in The [failure of
America to take this lead, the Times
adds, “will make it easier for the Assem-
bly to vote Peking in and Taiwan out.”

This leaves as the hardest problem of
all the question of what Communist Chi-
na's relation will be 1o the Sccurity
Council seat that has from the start been
assigned 1o the legal Chinese govern-
ment, and that is now occupied by Tai-
win. It is my strong hunch that this
issue has weighed more heavily than any
other with  American  policy makers.
They are understundably reluctant 1o
consent to the expulsion of Taiwan,
which has been a faithful ally and s sull
a strong American power base in the
*acific. But even if Taiwan can be kept
in the UN, the American leaders may
have a genuine doubt about how China
would use its scat in the Security
Council, in debate and especially in vor-
ing, and in the use of the vero that goes
with each ol the five seats provided for
“permanent members” in the original
Charter. The veto arrangement was the
vesult of an agreement among Roosevelt,
Churchill and Stalin, as a way of assur-
mg the UN's founding states that the
Council would not override their na-
vonal interests by a majority vote. China
was included at the time largely because
of Roosevelt's insistence, against the
judgment  of Stualin as well as ol
Churchill. China was not a real great
power, but today it is far along the way
to bhecoming one. Quite possibly a Chi-
nese Communist regime, scated in the
UN Council, may decide 1o use its posi-
tion as a potent weapon against the “ur-
ban” power heartland of America and
Europe, even at the risk of paralyzing
the UN itself in the process.

But this is again part of the unavoid-
able gamble 10 be faced by America,
Britain, Russia and the other great pow-
ers. It is part of the gamble of responsi-
bility involved in bringing China into
the world community; if the UN cannot
survive a second Communist staie as a
permanent member of the Security Coun-
cl, its future is shaky at best.

Does China genuinely want o join
the world community? When Andr¢
Malraux visited Peking in 1965, and

asked the Chinese leaders about their
attitude toward the UN, he got a wary
response but not a negative one. As 1
mentioned  carlier, the Chinese have
used their allies, Albania and Cambodia,
to sponsor the resolution for admitting
them, and they have kept close watch
over 1he language of the resolution—
which means that they do want 0 come
in, but on their own terms. If America
persists in its wholly negative position,
the Chinese may succeed in geting the
UN Assembly to declare that this is not
an  “important question”  within  the
meaning  of  Arucle XVIII of the
Charter (as it did in December 1965 on
an African-Asian resolution to dismantle
military bases in colonial countries), and
bring China in by a majority rather than
a two-thirds vote. But if America takes
the lead in 2 resolution to bring China
in while Taiwan is kept in, it could get a
two-thirds vote, keep the procedural rule
from being broken, and come out of the
whole process with prestige.

Such an American policy for China
and the UN would naturally be followed
by muwual diplomatic recognition and
the exchange of ambassadors between
China and America. The “China lobby”
has worked hard and effectively against
such recognition, as well as against UN
membership  for  China. But it has
proved to be far from imvincible, as evi-
denced by the new dimare of opinion
developing in America on the question
of policy toward China. The stronger re-
sistance is likely to come not [vom Amer-
ica but from China. The real question
for some time has not been whether
America will recognize Communist Chi-
na, but whether China will recognize
“imperialist”  America. The Chinese
rulers may well feel that they cannot
afford 1o lose America as an enemy, ex-
actly at a time when the image ol the
American cnemy Serves as i cement (o
unit¢ the Chinese people behind their
rulers. We must not underestimate the
need lor such an enemy on the part of a
regime that is very much in a hurry and
must demand sacrifices from its people.
For that very reason, a dramatic Ameri-
can gesture in veversing its policy by ac
tively sponsoring Chinese membership
in the UN and offering diplomatic rec-
ognition would undercut the enemy role
in which the Chinese rulers have ried to
cast America. And if China still refused
to meet America half wav on diplomatic
recognition, the world would know where
the burden of the failure belonged.

With mutual recognition would come
a breaking down ol the wall ol noncom-
munication between the two countries—
a wall that now prevents journalists,
teachers, scientists, social thinkers, writ-
ers and arusts of cach navon from vis-
iting the other (although, as this article
goes 10 press, Americim adamancy s
weakening on these maters, the core is-
sues are unchanged). This would not

ensure or even imply that power struggles
and doctrinal wars would cease. But
America’s experience with the Soviet
Union suggests that, even while there
have been spy trials, and declamations
in the UN. and power confrontations,
the quicter forms of diplomatic and cul-
tural interchange have led o a growing
understanding. There is no reason this
should not happen in time with China.

The UN iwsell. moreover, not only as
a diplomatic site but also as a world
political and cultural center, has a dissol-
vent cffect on insular prides and prej
udices. It has taught Americans  and
Russians many things about each other
and themselves, just as it has taught
Alricans and Asians and Latin Americans.
It may well help the Chinese bhreak down
some of their ageold xenophobic att-
tudes, and—without diminishing their
pride in their historic culiure—open them
to other cultures that have deep-scated
pride of their own.

One ol the consequences of the Great
Debate, early in 1966, over the American
role in the Vietnam war was a public re-
examination ol American policy toward
China. A large number of American ex-
perts on Asian affairs were involved in
this debate. What emerged was a dearly
discernible shift in Americin  opinion,
best expressed in the testimony of Pro-
fessor A Doak Barnen of Columbia
University before the Senate  Foreign
Relations Committee. He poimnted ot
that the American efforts to contain Chi-
nese expansionism have had some sub-
stantial suecess. but that American policy
directed oward isolating China  (rom
the rest of the world has been largely fu-
tile. This approach was also expressed in
a speech by Viece President Humphrey
who characterized the new American
policy as one of “containment, not isola-
ton.” It marked the beginning of the
end of the American effort, since the
Chinese revoluton of 1948, 10 throw a
cordon sanitaive around China's growing
strength.

The fact is that even America’s closest
allies—including Great Britain, France,
West Germany, Canada, India and Ja-
pan—have in one way or another resisted
American cfforts toward isolating China,
The Briush recognized China as early as
1950, and the French in 1964. The other
allics, while thus far relraining from dip-
lomatic recognition, have relused 10 go
along with the trade bovcour of China.
The new American policy—il, indeed, it
should prove 1o be such—would there-
fore represent an acceptance of political
and economic realities, and an effort 1o
work within them. Beyond the problems
of trade and cultural relations with Chi-
na, such a new policy is bound to have a
healthy eftect on  America’s relations
with its older allies and with the devel-
oping nations of Asia, Alrica and Latin
America. This is especially wrue of the
younger generation in these countries
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that will be assuming positions ol power,
in both the commanding clites and the
intellectual elites, in the next decade.
One of the sources of the anti-American
fecling on the part of this gencration
has been the refusal of American policy
makers to recognize the reality of China
as a new face of life in Asia, and its
cifort 1o assume a major world role con-
sistent with its earlier history and wadi-
tions as a great power. Il America
succeeds in plaving down this aspect of
its China policy. 1t can more elfectively
concentrate on the policy of containment
—that is 1o say. the elfort to influence
and diminish the militancy of China’s
loreign policy and s disrupting impact
on the structure of orderlv relations.

What applies o elite groups abroad
applies also to similar groups within
American socicty. The resistance move
ment among both students and faculty
on the issue of the Viet 1 war, which
has so deeply divided American intellec
tual opinion, goes beyond Vietnam itsell
and extends 10 the isue of China's
world role as an operative lace todayv.
There is no question here of identifying
with  China’s  revolutionary  aims, al-
though that is doubtless wue ol a tiny
scoment of the American left. Tt is a
question, rather, of relusing to shut our
eves against a major world development,
and of building a foreign policy that is
confident and imaginative cnough  to
challenge this force on its own terms.
For America to adopt such a policy to-
ward China would be 1o parallel the
containment  policy it adopied toward
Russia at the crucial turning point in
European history, in 1947 and 1948. The
cfforts at containing Russian power did
not exclude conmtinuing diplomatic and
culwral relations with the Soviet Un-
ion, and were accompanicd by a major
program to help rebuild Europe through
Marshall Plan aid. Since this  policy
proved tolerably successful in confront-
ing Russian power, it should prove
equally successful over a period of time
in confroming Chinese power.

It would also be helplul in achicving
the minimum world consensus that s
necessary to control nuclear policies and
keep the world Irom a destructive mis
sile war. Overkill weapons can be con-
trolled, prm'idcd the grea powers can
rcach a meeting of minds, first on the
prolileration of these weapons, then on
disarmament, and  finally on a world
policing authority. But this world consen-
sus cannot be achieved without recog-
nizing China’s role as a world force and
a growing nuclear power. It is by no
means certain that China will go along
with these clforts for world peace. But
the avempt must be made. The alwerna
tive is more turmoil and anguish—for
America, for China and lor the rest ol
the world—than we dare envision.
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BETTER MAN

Nine cleared his throat. T won’t bore
you with the history of robots and
androids,” he began.

“Please don’t.” John interjected.

“But I'm sure both ol vou are aware,”
Nine continucd. “ol the refinements that
have gone into the manufacture of
androids during the past few centuries:”

John shrugged. “Eyes that work  like
eves instead of like relevision ciumeras.”

“Hair and nails that grow.” she said.

“Waste-disposal systems like our own,”
John grunted, and gallandy added. “Ex-

cuse me, nnss,”

“Laughier.” she said. “Tears.” And
she smiled.

Nine smuled back at her. “That's

rvight,” he sard. “As we were made more
cthcient, we naturally were made more
human. because the human body and
brain are sull the most clhcient ma-
chines there are. You might almost say
that. while you folks were bhecoming
more and more false-toothed and nose-
jobbed and busiplastied. and more and
more warped and mutated by radiation,
more and more dehwmanized. we an-
droids were hecoming more and more
human. Kind of ironic.”

“Very,” said John, stifling a yawn.

Nine said. “The point being.  John,
that vou're getting old and infirm. while
this body of mine—ersatz though it may
be—will last another hundred vens or
so. with care. I'm stronger than vou,
also, and have beuer sight and hearing
and quicker reflexes, all ol which will be
vital in building the new world. So you
see,” he concluded. spreading his hands,
“there’s no contest.”

Smugly, John said, “You're lorgetting
one thing.”

“No. I'm not.” saidd Nine. “We an-
droids used 1o be put together in Labora-
tories mnd on assembly lines, T grant you,
but not anvmore. Too expensive. It's
not  generally known  (lear ol public
opinion), but lor quite a while now it's
been cheaper and simpler for androids
10 be so constructed that we can repro-
duce owselves. In Tact, s been proven
in certain opseoret lab o experiments
that, theoretically au least, we can even,
or, mterneary with humans,”

John splutiered and stammered, B
that' s—indecent and—unheard ol and—
yvou mean male? Produce olbspringz A
human and an androidz That's absurd!™

“Ie is. tsn'eoiz” relleceed Nine. “DBut
s also oue.”

Their beautilul prize looked long at
the  handsome, muscular Nine,  then
turned 1o the squinting, coughing John,
“He's right, T'meoalraid, John,™ she
sorrowfully. “He is the bener . ..

John sighed but said nothing.
aept slowly away, into the jagged shad-
ows. In a few momens. they heard a sin-
gle shot and the sound of a frail body

(continued from page 67)

crumpling to the ground.

“Poor John,” she said. "I felt so sorry
for him.”

“So did L said Nine. “but that's life.”
He led her toward the hovel that would
be their home, “You know.” he said. ~'1
wis reallv alraid  John's educaton and
skill and wisdom and all thar might tip
the scales in s Lavor .. 7

It did. admost.”

“Yes. 1 could tell. That's why T made
up that linde fib about being an an-
droid. Mv name’s not Nine. it's Ball, and
I'm one hundred percent human.”

“Just as I othoughe.” said  John ri-
umphantlv, emerging from the shadows.
“Not only a liar but stupid as well. Stu-
pid enough o be taken in by my simple
somd effects a0 moment ago.””  John
turned to the lovely object ol their rival-
ry. “Is this the Kind of mate you deserve,
my dear* A man without principles? A
muscle-bound clod both morally corrupt
and mentally deficientz Is he indeed the
beter man?”

She wavered. but for only an instint.
“No. John. The [ather of the new race
should be a man of honor and incelli-
gence. You are the better man.”

John turned o Bill. “In the absence
ol judges and jurics, I take it upon my-
sell to pronounce semence upon vou lor
mendacity. opacity. and crimes 1o future
hunanity. The sentence is death.” John
shot Bill through the head., and  the
vounger suitor lell. lifeless.

“Now, wile.,” said John, with a gleam
in his eye, “let us not waste any morce
precious time in getting thar new race
started. T oam,  admivedly, neither as
young nor as handsome as the Lue Bill,
but I think vou'll fiind there is life in the
old boy ver.”

“Are you an androwd, by any chance:”
she asked.

John said, “It just so happens that
Bill was enurely correce about ihe. cr.
compatibility ol humans and androids. 1
put up a luss about it only bhediuse 1
didn't want o lose vou. So. actually. it
wouldn’t make anv difference if 1T were
an android. However, T assure vou 1 am
quite. human. il it matters.”

She smiled prettily and took his wm.
“How nice,” she said, "I 0 oauers, T'm
not.” And silenced his expression ol sur-
prise with an admivably genuine Kiss.

“What do you mean, ‘the hell with it’?!”
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GYPS THAT PASS

Such are the advertisements and
claims of these “investment advisors.”
These clims are at hest misleading—for
they are most often based on nothing
more than beliefs or hunches, and the
“advisors” never mention their wrong
guesses. At worst, they are intended to
set oft [rantic buying waves to line the
pockets of the “advisors,” who have
bought the issues they recommend at
rock-bottom prices for the express pur-
pose of running up the prices and then
sclling out.

Even some mutual funds will take
arcat pains to obscure the facts abowmt
their operations and financial condition.
Not long ago, one such mutual fund
went so lar as to send out an annual re-
port that conveniently made absolutely
no mention of the fact that its assets had
dwindled by no less than 549,000,000
during the previous 12 months.

Instcad of reading brochures and ad-
vertisements  dreamed  up by high-
pressure promoters and gyps, prospective
investors would be much better off if
they memorized and heeded this warn-
ing from Keith Funston. president of
the New York Stock Exchange: "Some
would-be investors are auempting to
purchase shares of companies they can-
not identify, whose products are un-

(continued from page 116)

best, are uncertain. Some people have
not yet discovered that it is impossible 1o
get something for nothing.”

There is no real reason why anyone
should allow himsell 1o be cheared when
he buys stocks or invests money. Any in-
dividual can easily protect  himsclf
against fraud and chicanerv—if he will
only take the effort o do so.

The Federal Securities and Exchange
Commission and various other Federal
and state regulatory agencies exist for
the sole purpose of saleguarding the
investor’s interests.  Reputable  stock-
brokerage hrms and investment coun-
sclors will cheerfully provide prospective
investors with complete and unbiased
information about stocks and the com-
panies that issue them. The Beter Busi-
ness Bureau, wade groups and other
agencies and organizations stand ready
to inform and advise the public and to
protect it lrom gyps and cheats. Whether
he has SI0 or 510,000,000 to invest in
stocks, an individual needs only to fol-
low the dictum: “Before you invest—
ivestigate.”

The same holds true for those who
would avoid being tricked or cheated in
other ways. Take, for cxample, the
perennial rackets employed by the gvps
who prey on the nation’s homeowners.

known to them, and whose prospeas, at - Door-to-door  sharpsiers  solicit “home-
———
SODA

INSTANT RELIGIO

';"—"EA\

improvement,” “landscaping,” “extermi-
nating.” “weatherproofing” and similar
contracts. They ofler what appear 10 be
nresistible bargains in everything from
house painting 10 lawn sceding to inte-
rior decorating. They produce cleverly
worded and entirely deceptive contracts
for the homeowner 10 sign. Il he does
sign. he evenually finds that he has obli-
gated himself 10 pay staggering prices
for shoddy materials and grosslv sub-
standard workmanship.

Each year, the victims of these rackets
are counted in the tens ol thousands; es-
timates of their losses run into the wns
of millions. Yer, it is wowally unnecessary
for even one person 1o be bilked by
these racketeers. The preventive meas-
ures are almost childishly simple. The
homeowner should deal only with estab-
lished, reputable merchants and contrac-
tors who, being part of the community,
have a reputation to maintain. Then, of
course, the homeowner needs only to
contact the necarest office of the Better
Business Bureau—or his own chamber of
commerce. These agencies will quickly
provide him with all the information he
needs about the glib salesmen who come
to his door. Lastly, of course, no one
should ever sign any contract or agree-
ment unless he reads and understands it
thoroughly beforehand.

Paradoxically, it's often more difficult
for the businessman to protect himself
against gyps than it is for the average
individual. True, the businessman can
also use the Beuer Business Burveau's
services and there are credit associations
that will provide him with information
about the financial integrity and credit
rating of firms and individuals. But
there are highbinders who specialize in
bilking businessmen. Theyv're almost al-
ways experts at the fine art of financial
jugeling and chicanery. Because they're
usually out to obtain large sums, they
devise claborate and convincing schemes
to separate the businessman  [rom  his
morney.

A number of years ago, a wealthy in-
duswrialist 1 know was approached by
two men who said they owned a valuable
mining  concession i South  America.
They produced deeds, documents and
assay reports to substantiate their state-
ments. Declaring they were in desperate
need of funds 10 hnance the exploia-
tion of the property, they offered 1o sell
him a 49-percent interest in the conces-
sion lor 5100,000—of which $25,000 had
to be pad mmmediately.

All in all, the proposal seemed plausi-
ble and legitimate. The claims made by
the men were believable and supported
by apparently authentic documents. The
references they gave checked out, and a
telephone call 10 the South American
bank they gave as reference verified
their story.

The industrialist was about to agree
and pay over $25,000 to bind the trans




action. Then, at the last minute, he de-
cided to hold off for a day or two while
he made an independent investigation.
It was lortunate for him that he did.
The men were  impostors:  they had
stolen or Torged all their docaments, in
cluding those that identified  them as
being who they represented  themselves
to be. The actual owners of the conces:
sion were in the Middle East on a busi-
ness ip.

Many other types of swindles are
highly [avored by crooks who specialize
in mulcting businessmen. One popular
form is the so-called “nuisance suit.”
Nuisance suits are simply lawsuits filed
on littde or no grounds by individuals in
hopes that the person or firm they are
suing will settle out of court rather than
spend the time and money and be ex-
posed to the publicity attendant upon
fighting the case in court. Trumped-up
patent- or copyright-infringement  suits,
fake personal-injury claims and actions
that dispute title to a property are typi-
cal examples ol nuisance suits. The as-
tute, experienced  businessman  knows
better than to settle any such action out
ol court. He is well aware that it is noth-
ing more than a form of blackmail. He
always chooses 10 fight the suit: in the
vast majority of instances, the plaintil
cither drops the action or loses, because
his case will seldom stand up in a court
of law.

Bogus charity appeals are another fa-
vorite device used by swindlers. Every
businessman and business hrm receives
hundreds of appeals from various chari-
tics each year. The requests tor contribu-
tions arc olten made on  expensive,
embossed  lewerheads bearing the names
of dozens of promunent persons  who
are  listed  as  Upatrons.””  sponsors”
or “committee members”—the implica-
tion, ol course, being that if their names
appear, the charity must be a deserving
one.

Until comparatively recently, it was
the custom of many firms to send con-
tributions to all charities that appealed
1o them for Tunds. Then, as the number
of appeals multiplied, it became impossi-
ble for even the largest companies to fol-
low this policy. It also became apparent
that some charitable organizations were
badly administered—and that some were
even out-and-out frauds. In certain cases,
the names ol those shown as supporting
or sponsoring the charity were used
without permission or knowledge of the
persons concerned.

Thus, most businessmen today investi-
gate all charity appeals with grea care.
They and their irms make contributions
only to those that are known to be legiti-
mate amd  that have been  cleared by
the Better Business Bureau or similar
organizations.

By the same token, a businessman
must exercise great care and caution be-
lore lending his name to groups or

organizations that solicit him to serve on
committees or to endorse them in any
way. No matter how flattering such re-
quests are 10 one’s vanity, they must be
investizated  thoroughly. It is not un-
known for an individual to endorse
what he has been led o believe is a
legitimate charitable, social, [raternal or
service group only to learn too late that
his name was being used by a fraudulent
or even subversive organization. Need-
less to say, such errors—no matter how
inadvertent and innocent—are liable 1o
damage a businessman’s reputation as
well as his wallet.

It would be impossible for me 10 lst
all the unethical and illegal practices,
tricks and swindles that either members
ol the public in general or businessmen
in particular are liable 1o encounter. I
have purposely omitted the categories ol
gyps sometimes found within  business
hrms.  Embezelers.  pilferers,  expense-
account cheats and the like are 1ypes
against which any well-organized  firm
has built-in safeguards and which alert
management automatically 1akes all nec-
essary preciutions to prevent

Withal, neither the average individual
nor the businessman has 10 worty much
about gvps and swindles il he will only
follow [our simple rules.

1. No one should ever expect or try to
get something for nothing. The mouths
of gift horses should always be examined
with meticulous care. There is generally
something unsound or unsavory about
any business proposition that promises
tremendous profits overnight. By the same
token, although cvervone loves a bargain,
bargains are not alwavs what they appear
to be. Belore buying, borrowing
investing—investigate thoroughly.

2. Deal only with established, reputa-
ble firms and individuals.

9. Never sign any contract, agreement
or other document until you have read
it carefully and are certain that you un
derstand every word of it. I you have
even the slightest doubt about what the
paper you're signing says and implies,
consult an attorney. You may be saving
yourself a great deal of wouble—and a
great deal ol money.

4. Lastly—and perhaps most  impor-
tantly—be scrupulously honest yourself.
It has been said that it's impossible to
cheat an honest man by any lorm ol
swindle—that the swindler invariably ap-
peals 1o the real or latent larcenous in-
stincts of his victims. This is, ol course,
an overstatement: but it is 1'1.‘]'[.'lilll\l' e
that an honest man will scorn any du
bious scheme, no matter how greatr the
promised profits,

In short. the person who is himsell
open and honest and tikes the time
to examine all proposals made to him in
the bright light ol day will never lall
prey to the gyps that pass in the night.

or

Satin
Bedsheets
' and

Pillowcases

-

We are happy to be able to offer our Satin Bedsheet
nnd Pillowense Sets at these astonishingly low prices,
We are doing so to introduce this product to you who
have never before enjoyed them! This famous Celanese
neelate satin is easy to wash and may be commercinlly
lnundered. too! Colors: GOLD. BLACK. PINK. BLUE.
WHITE. LILAC. ORCHID. AQUA. (As used in the
Imperial nnd Bridal Sultes of the Conrad Hilton.)
SATIN SHEET SETS NOW ONLY
12 sheets, 2 cases)

Dibl. Bed Sel (90x108) . ..........coiviiiiiiaas S15.90
Twin Bed Set (72x108) .. cieaac.. 1598
Queen Bed Set (90x122':) . . 1945
King Bed Set (10Bx122':) .
3 letter MONOEYaIN ON CRSES . ...

(1t you desire fitted bottom sheet, add S2.25 to double
or twin set price; $3.00 Lo queen set price; 54 .00 lo king
set price. Send check or m.o. 507 deposit on C.O.D.'5.}

SCINTILLA, INC.

for single men & women

achelor Parly
CRUISES & TOURS
EUROPE, CARIBBEAN, CALIFORNIA,

MEXICO, ORIENT, HAWAII, WORLD
Send for FREE 36 pg. Trovel Cololog ~ Dep

BHCHELOH Pnnn Trt:‘-;rs. 444 Madison Avenue

Hew York PL B.2413

SHIP MODELS|

Historic Clipper Ship Models and
others, hand built and in kits,
Kit prices from $8.95. A reward-
ing hobby, Fully llus. 112 pg.
Catalog also shows unusual Nau-
o F T tical items and over 100 pictures

= of Ships & Sea. Send 25¢ to

PRESTON'S =112 Main Sr. Wharf, Greenpore. N_ Y.

PLAYBOY®
CHANGE OF ADDRESS
FORM

Moving? Use this form to advise PLAYBOY 30
days in advance. Important! To effect change
quickly, be sure and attach mailing label from
magazine wrapper to this form and include
both old and new address.

1802 X. Broadway P-L
Chicago, llinois G060

AFFIX LABEL HERE

)

OLD ADDRESS

Nama {Please print)

Address

City
NEW ADDRESS

State Zip Code

Name

Address

City Slate

Mail to: PLAYBOY

Zip Code

232 E. Ohio St. e  Chicago, Illinois 60611
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OH, WANDA »++ HDW DID |
EVER LET YOU TALK ME INTO
OING SKINNY-DIPPING ! SOME -

TIMES | THINK YOU JUST ENJOY
GETTING INTO TROUBLE.

PLAYERBROY

HE CURTQIN RISES, AND WHAT DO WE SEE ? :
HOLY MOLEY! ANNIE AND HER CRAZY NON- |
CONFORMIST FRIEND, WANDA HOMEFREE-~SKINNY -
DIPPING ! --SKINNY-DIPPING IN AN IDYLLIC PICTURE-
POSTCARD SETTING, IN A SECRET GLEN WHERE
NO ONE CAN SEE -+ NO' ONE EXCEPT SEVERAL
MILLION BEADY-EYED READERS  EH? YOU
“4 BEARDV-EYED READER,YOU 2

R P TR N

IT'S A TRUCKFUL

[}
A
) OF MEN STOPPING FZIGHT

CRAZY NONCONFORMIST

DON'T WORRY !
| KNOW EXACTLY

-OUR | WHERE THEY ARE !

By THE RIVERBANK/!
CLOTHES! I'VE FORGOTTEN
\ WHERE WE LEFT THEM /

FRIEND, WANDA
HOMEFREE f

-RIGHT WHERE THE
TRUCK 15.

1 SAID DON'T

HOODED HATS !
HERE'S SOMEY AND LOOK WHA’T’ ELSE IS m

MEN HAVE GONE\ WORRY ! - THAT’S

& Are vou SURE
OUR CLOTHES | RIGHT UNDER L3
REAR WHEELS.

UNTIL WE CAN GETTING OMPLETEL:( ouTr




/" BRETHREN:-
WE ARE MET
/ UNDER A FIERY
|/ CRO5S .- THE SAME .
| CrO5S SWEET JESUS
| OIED ON TO PROVE HIS
LOVE FOR US. WE
| ARE MET UNDER THIS
FIERY CROSS OF LOVE
, o | TO LOVINGLY DISCUSS
LUCKY DIFFERENT WAYS
vét??létfgws \ j “"E&"'.}"‘# R 5
_ | INTEGRATIONISTS,
| ORVOU MIGHT |3 "~ \ TROUBLEMAKERS
HAVE MISSED 2 AND
BEATNIKS !

BUT FIRST, YOUR GRAND DRAGON IS5 GONNA FinNALLY, | PRACTICE!
PERSONALLY SUPERVISE THE SECRET OATH AND UNMASKING WE GONNA | " AIN'T
CEREMONY ! AFTER THAT, THE IMPERIAL LIZARD 1S HAVE A LITTLE WwE
GONNA DEMONSTRATE HOW BEST TO BLOW A STRANGER'S KARATE AND | GONNA

HEAO OFF FROM A FAST-MOVING AUTOMOBILE ! AND BALL-PAT KitL
NEXT, THE EXALTED NEWT WILL ENTERTAIN US WITH PRACTICE. | ANYTRING 2

A LECTURE EXPLAINING HOW TO BLOW UP A CHURC
WITH THE FULL CONGREGATION INSIDE -+




WPEE-LL,
DURING AZ

| EACH
KARATE
PRACTICE, % KLANSMAN

SWEARS TO
‘“gk?fggo THE OATH, HE

‘% W wiLL REMOVE
EACH OTHER ) n HIS ROBE AND
ON THE - - ) - REVEAL HIt-
SELF TO THE
ASSEMBLED

PLAYBOY

KLAVERMN.

EXALTED
NEWT!
WHAT

TAKE IT
FIRST, OFF, EXALTEQ
EXALTED MINUTE ! J§ NEWT. LET THE

THIEF!
THIEF!

WAIT A -AND ‘
MINUTE, BROTHERS,| WHAT WITH
THENEWT HAS A | MY REGULAR

NEWT! TAKE I 17’5 CoLo | BRETHREN SEE KNOCK GLORIDUS HISTORY |JOB SELLING
OFF YOUR WHAT YOU LOOK Hie OF STOMPING LIGHTNING
ROBE AND LA HEAD FREEDOM 2005, IT OON'T
RIDERS! BRING IN
ENOUGH FOR
THINGS LIKE

MY SPECIAL
KKK

= 134;\1"21['

ASY. W

-JUsT STRIKE ouT IMPERIAL :_“:‘;EE?!’.‘.
THAT PART OF THE LIZARD -~ TAKE - DIDN'T |

SWEAR TO OATH WHERE IT OFF YOUR

THE OATH? 5AYS "ON OUR ROBE ANO : O\PC?UEQA;%ND
HONOR " A
) Msz?up.H
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HOLD ON,
BROTHERS s+
THE IMPERIAL
LIZARD'S BEEN

JOB DESECRATING | TO TAKE
CERTAIN HOUSES
OF WORSHIP !

DEDICATED | OFF TO?
[ OATH? f TO UPHOLD-

MIND THEM

WOMEN - THE |

OATH 15 MORE |
IMPORTANT !

READ |
{ wnats LEFT |R%
{ oF 11,505 wE |
cAnALL |
SWEAR IT

ev'veooy
TAKES THE

[ An

BUT WHY SHOULD
| TAKE THE OATH 2---
i WROTE IT !

WHY
IS THE
GRAND
LIZARD

THERE
GOES THE
PART
ABOUT
MANHOOD -

START RUNNING, WANDA ! LEAPIN'
LIZARDS ! %‘b‘m“e"-r“"‘"mes I DO THINK You
ENJOY GETTING INTO TROUBLE !

DON'T BE SILLY,

NIE +» | JUST HATE TO

MISS THE KARATE
PRACTICE 15 ALL!
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PLAYBOY
READER SERVICE

Write to Janet Pilgrim for the
answers to your shopping
questions. She will provide you
with the name of a retail store
in or near your city where you
can buy any of the specialized
items advertised or editorially
featured in PLAYBOY. For
example, where-to-buy
information is available for the
merchandise of the advertisers
in this issue listed below.

Rridizontone Moorcycles - ..ooooceeraass a4
Colmere-Crickeleer ... -cccnsnnacsasan 2
Tlubman Sporicoals . ... .eeasne, e |
Crvton Watehes . ... . .o o iieanans B
Harley- David: Motorcycles - .....cvn.-- 40
Homwla ...

Mr. Wrangler
Ronson SHavers .. ...c.ceeseessssansans B
CITEIE T [ DT 1 < | .0
Timex W

Use these lines for Information about  other

featorsl merchamdise.

Miss Pilgrim will be happy to
answer any of your other
questions on fashion, travel, food
and drink, hi-fi, etc. If your
question involves items you saw
in PLAYBOY, please specify

page number and issue of the
magazine as well as a brief
escription of the items

when you write.

PLAYBOY READER SERVICE
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago, Il 60611

L. PLAYBOY
PLAYBOY g..{i
g i
. N

[ 3 yrs. for 520 (Save 510.00)
O 1 yr. for 58 (Save 52.00)
[ payment enclosed [ bill later

TO:

name

address

iy T state zip code no.

Mail 1o PLAYBOY

232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago, Ilincis 60611.
NOE0

NEXT MONTH:

HELLO, CHARLIE MISS BRYFOGEL DixiE BUNNIES

“THE DEATH OF GOD”—THE RADICAL NEW CONCEPT OF
CHRISTIANITY WITHOUT A SUPREME BEING IS PROCLAIMED
AND CLEARLY DEFINED BY ONE OF ITS CHIEF ARCHITECTS—
REVEREND WILLIAM HAMILTON

“HELLO, CHARLIE, GOODBYE"—WHEREIN AN ERSTWHILE
LOVER HAS A FATEFUL CONFRONTATION, AFTER MANY YEARS,
WITH THE HATE-FILLED HUSBAND—BY KEN W. PURDY

“THE BUNNIES OF DIXIE”—A PICTORIAL TRIBUTE TO THE
LAND OF COTTON'S COTTONTAILED BELLES

“ON THE SECRET SERVICE OF HIS MAJESTY THE QUEEN"
—CONCLUDING A NEW ADVENTURE OF AGENT QY OY SEVEN,
WITH SARAH LAWRENCE OF ARABIA, DREAD AUNTIE SEM-HEIDT
AND PRECIOUS BALDRO! LEFAGEL—BY SOL WEINSTEIN

H. L. HUNT, ULTRA-RIGHT-WING TEXAS BILLIONAIRE, DIS-
CUSSES INCOME TAX, KENNEDY’S ASSASSINATION, COEXISTENCE
AND CIVIL RIGHTS IN AN EXCLUSIVE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“GO WESTERN, YOUNG MAN"—A SAGE BRUSHUP ON NEW
RUGGED DUDS FOR CITY DUDES—BY ROBERT L. GREEN

“NOR ANY DROP TO DRINK"—WATER, WATER EVERYWHERE,
BUT DAY BY DAY IT'S WASTED, CONTAMINATED, POLLUTED AND
IRRETRIEVABLY BOONDOGGLED AWAY—BY JAMES DUGAN

“MISS BRYFOGEL AND THE CASE OF THE WARELING
CUCKOLD"—IN ANOTHER TRIP TO THE HINTERLANDS OF
YESTERYEAR, THE BATHROOM BOOK REVIEWER OF THE WARREN
G. HARDING SCHOOL COMES A CROPPER—BY JEAN SHEPHERD

“THE HISTORY OF SEX IN CINEMA"—PART NINE: WORLD
WAR TWO POPULARIZED THE PINUP GIRL AND “PATRIOTIC"
SADISM—BY ARTHUR KNIGHT AND HOLLIS ALPERT



Take Suzuki on a course to

Be a nature and let nature take

its course.

nature For unbounded fun, our

spirited Dual-Stroke engine
I corrals more hp than a 4-

Ove r stroke—with less beckon-
ing. Hup, two. Not Hup, two, three, four. And new
Posi-Force lubing ends oil-gas mixing for good.

You steal out of town in amazing comfort because
Suzuki alone in the lightweight field is spec’d out
for America’s longer roads and riders.

And you reign over the toughest terrain on husky
shock suspension (so the bumps aren’t a grind
for you, or two).

Still, Suzuki can’t guarantee a meadow lark. But
we do guarantee Suzuki. Ask about the 12 month/
12,000 mile Warranty. You'll find it leaves com-
petition at the gate.

Before you buy, solo Suzuki. The model just your
speed awaits at a nearby dealer. Make the scene!

Or write for our fact-packed “Cycle l
Story’’ and colorful Suzuki brochure. sn n

U.S. Suzuki Motor
Corp.,P.0. Box 2337,
Dept. P7, Santa Ana,
California 92707.

You won't be alone!




DISTILLED |
{ LonpoNDRY
GIN

il DISTILED & BOTTLED i 1
IHE DISTILLERY COMPAI
LINDE®M, NEW f

In 1769, Alexander Gordon gave the English
another exhilarating activity to enjoy on the ice.

What a good skate Mr. Gordon was. He gave 18th Century England

its favourite indoor ice sport. Brilliantly smooth, briskly dry Gordon’s Gin. Uniquely
refreshing on summer dog days. England’s been gratefully devoted to it for 197

years. Beat the dead heat of summer! Take a tip from the cool-headed

English. Since you can't take a spin on the ice, take a spot of Gordon’s on 1t!

It’s the biggest sclling gin in England, America. the world!

PRODUCT OF US A DIV G0N Dox BRY IV B05 MFUTRAL SPIEITS BESTILLED FROAL CRARY % FROGE. CORDBON 'S BRY GIN CO LINDEN, SEW [TRSEY
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