


Kiss chassis

tube problems

The XL-100s.100% Solid State.

Chassis tubes are a major cause of TV
repairs. So RCA presents more than 50
models without a single chassis tube.
Tubes get hot ond wecaken with
age. RCA XL-100s don't hove
chassis tube prablems becouse

I they don’t have chassis tubes.
p'; : XL-100s are 1009, solid state.
A plugn
iz 2y Mast set functions are contralled

by RCA’s 12 plug-in AccuCircuits. They're solid
state—designed to keep caal, lost longer, and
be eosy to service. Solid state color is the mast
advanced you can get. And RCA builds more,
sells more, offers mare madels than anyane in

America. All backed with . . .

A stronger guarantee because...

1. You get o full year an ports {picture tube—

2 yeaors) ond labor. Most ather calor TV madels
are not 1009 solid state—and give you only
%0 doys on labaor.

2. You choase any serviceman you want. Maost

XL-100 model GR-802, "Royolton

other warranties limit you ta an cuthorized list.
3. RCA encaurages yaur serviceman to do his

best wark by paying him at his going rate. Mast
athers set @ maximum payment.

100% brighter picture.
X1-100s are 1009, brighter than 1§
our camparable sets af 3 years
aga. Every consale and table
madel has RCA’s black motrix
picture tube. You get the kind of sharp, vivid
color you'd expect from the people wha
pioneered colar TV,
Simple automatic tuning.

RCA X1-100s have a fiddle-free tuning system
—with a flexibility feature most other sets dan't
have. RCA's AccuMatic calar monitor mokes it
simple to custam tune calar ta your individual
preference . .. and keep it that way.

Your X1-100 guarantee.

Here cre the basic provisions: If anything goes

wrang with yaur new XL-100 within a yeor

RCA black matvix
picture lube

(25" diogonal]. Simuloted tv reception

from the day you buy it—and it's aur foult—we'll
pay tahave it fixed. This includes regular labaor
chaorges plus parts {new or, ot our optian, re-
built). Use any service shop in which you have
canfidence—na need to pick from an authorized
list. if yaur set is o portable, you toke it in for
service. For lorger sets, a serviceman will come
to your home. Present the warranty registration
your dealer provided when you bought your

set, and RCA will pay the repair bill. H the picture
tube becomes defective during the first twa
years, we will exchange it for o rebuilt iube. (We
pay for installotion during the first year—you
pay for it in the second year.) RCA's ""Purchaser
Satisfaction™ warranty covers every set defect.

It doesn’t cover installation, foreign use, antenna
systems or adjustment of custamer cantrols.

Color you can count on.

RGA



Our little inexpensive economy car
can beat your little inexpensive economy car.

Spitfire is a long time winner of National, as well as Divisional, Sports Car Club of America
Championships. But taking a title doesn’t mean winning just one or two hard fought races a year.
It means winning ten or twenty or more hard fought races a year.

Also, don't think owning such a big winner will cost a big price. Because you can buy the
Spitfire for a small price. And drive the Spitfire for a small price. (It gets 27 miles per gallon.)

They don't call us Triumph for nothing.

1969

Riverside, 2/15, 1st Place, L. Mueller
Wiltow Springs, 3/23, 1st Place, L. Mueller
Holtville, 4/13, 1st Place, D. Devendori
Marlboro, 4/13, 1st Place, J. Kelly
Stuttgart, 4/20, 1st Place, G. Smiley
Cumberland, 5/17, 1st Place, B. Krokus
Watkins Glen, 8/9, 1st Place, B. Krokus
Lake Afton, 8/17, 1st Place, J. Kelly

Salt Lake, Labor Day, 1st Place, L. Mueller
San Marcos, Labor Day, 1st Place, T. Waugh
Bryar, Labor Day, 1st Place, J. Kelly
Gateway, 9/21, 1st Place, G. Smiley
Pocono, 10/11, 1st Place, J. Kelly
Daytona, National Champ, L. Mueller

1970

Pocono, 5/2, 1st Place, K. Slagle
Wentzville, 5/25, 1st Place. G. Smiley
Riverside, 7/4, 1st Place, J. Barker
Wentzville, 7/4, 1st Place, G. Smiley
Lime Rock, 7/4, 1st Place J. Aronson
Olathe, 7/19, 1st Place, J. Speck

FOR THE NAME OF YOUR NEAREST TRIUMPH DEALER CALL:

Pittsburgh, 8/2, 1st Place, J. Kelly
Daytona, 8/2, 1st Place, H. Le Vasseur
Watkins Glen, 8/16, 1st Place, J. Aronson
Lake Afton, 8/16, 1st Place, G. Smiley
Green Valley, 10/22, 1st Place, J. Speck
Road Atlanta, National Champ, J. Kelly

1971

Riverside, 2/14, 1st Place, L. Mueller
Dallas, 2/14, 1st Place, J. Ray

Phoenix, 2/27, 1st Place, L. Mueller
Arkansas, 2/27, 1st Place, J. Ray
Willow, 3/14, 1st Place, M. Mever
Stuttgart, 4/18, 1st Place, J. Ray
Summit Pt., 4/18, 1st Place, K. Slagle
Arkansas, 4/27, 1st Place, J. Kelly

San Marcos, 5/2, 1st Place, R. Knowlton

n\gmu[

Triumph Spitfire

Bridgehampton, 5/2, 1st Place, K. Slagle
Cumberland, 5/16, 1st Place, J. Kelly
Lime Rock, 5/29, 1st Piace, J. Kelly
Cajun, 5/29, 1st Place, J. Speck
Portiand, 6/13, 1st Place, J. Kelly
Thompson, 6/13, 1st Place, K. Slagle
Laguna, 6/20, 1st Place, L. Mueller
Lime Rock, 7/4, 1st Place, J. Kelly
Ponca City, 7/4, 1st Place, J. Speck
Bryar, 9/5, 1st Place, K. Slagle
Portland, 9/12, 1st Place, M. Meyer

1972

Arizona, 2/27, 1st Place, D. Brown
Dallas, 2/27, 1st Place, J. Speck
Holiville, 3/11, 1st Place, D. Brown

Aloe Field, 4/186, 1st Place, J. Speck
Alamo, 4/30, 1st Place, J. Ray

Michigan, 5/14, 1st Place, K. Cullery
Nelson Ledges, 5/21, 1st Place, K. Slagle
Lime Rock, 5/26, 1st Place, K. Slagle
Road Atlanta, 5/27, 1st Place, G. Ovellelte
Riverside, 5/29, 1st Place, D. Brown
Thompson, 6/11, 1st Place, K Slagle

B00-631-1972. IN NEW JERSEY CALL 800-962-26803. BRITISH LEYLAND MOTORS INC., LEONIA, N. J, 07605
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined ——
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health King Size, 18 mg. “tar,” 1 .4 mg. nicotine; Long Size, 13 mg. "tar,” 1 .4 mg. nicatine
av. per cigarette, FTC.Report-Apr. 72.
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PLAYBILL "o many on

there, during this
country’s Asian war, have managed 10
get themselves criminal records by civil
disobedience in the name of peace? You
don’t have o tell us: we assume the
answer 1s more than a few. The number
includes  the gentleman  being  appre-
hended at lelt—author Garry Wills. The
scene is the Capitol building in Wash-
ington, D. C.; the ume, carlier this year;
and the event, a “celebrity” demonstri-
von against the war. Wills—whosc latest
book, Bare Ruined Choirs, is reviewed
clsewhere in the issue—made his anue-
war gesture with no intention of writing
about it; fortummely, he changed his
mind, and in Imprisonment Chic, he
relives the short jail stay that resulwed
from his activism.

Political mfluence, that elusive com-
modity sought by Wills and his colleagues,
is already enjoved by muckraking col-
umnist  Jack Anderson, who sces his
daily job as a means ol keeping the
politicians honest. In our exclusive in-
terview, Anderson bluntly declaims on
the sources and wvses of power in Wash-
ington and the personalivies of those
who wield it; he also explains his role in
the Eagleton aflair.

Another potential influence on our
Government  is the new bloc ol 18-
to-24-year-old vorers—25.000.000 in all—
cligible 10 participate in this month’s
clection. But the politiciins are out 1o
get the Kids belore the kids get them.
How they're wooing and how they're do-
ing are described in Hustling the Youth
Fote, by Richavd Reeves, a contributing
cditor ol New York and an adjunct pro-
lessor at Columbia’s School of Journalism.

Bewty Rollin, a network correspondent
for NBC News and a {ormer senior
cditor ol Look, provided us with this
month's Everything Dy, Rewben Doesn't
Know About Sex. The tile is sell-
explanatory; the article grew hom &
personality piece on Reuben that Miss
Rollin wrote lor Look several years ago.

Swicide, an examination ol the whos.,
whats, wheres, whens, whys and hows ol
sell-destruction. bears the by-line of Sam
Blum, @ New Yorker who 1s a contribut-
ing editor of Redbool:.

Lemmunglike tendencies are [requently
manilested by David Stevens, our devil-
may-cre Senior Editor, who chronicles
a recent trek across French Weste Alrica in
You'll Have to Talk Louder—I Hauve

r -

IIARRISON

Sand tn My Ears. For Stevens, it was the
latest in a long line ol article-producing
escapades that has induded ballooning,
dune-buggying, bobsledding, snowmobil-
mg and racing in the Mexican 1000,

Some other folks who get their kicks
from hard knocks—dealing them, not
experiencing them—are the “bad guys”
of professional hockey. Their violent
world is the subject of The Hit Men, by
free-lance writer Brock Yates, whose book
Sunday Driwer (Farrar, Straus & Giroux)
will be out this month.

The Great Amevican Authors Test, by
rravsoy Stall Writer Craig Veter, was
designed 10 see il vour brains  ave
serambled enough [or vou 10 make it as
a quill pusher. I you fail, don't feel
bad: Vewer admits that his own score
“wouldn't ger me a owriting job with
The Farmerv's Alhnanac”

Ouwr hiction this month incudes What-
coer Happened 1o Henvy Oates?, Hal
Bennew's tale ol put-on madness that
becomes real; William Harrison's The Ar-
sons of Destre, wherein Emtasy and real-
iy again become entangled, this tme
lor a fireman; and The Ternible Events
in Santa Barbava, by Warner Law, in
which & pair ol cooked bridge experts
uy to hustle a millionaire mark. Ben-
nett, between short stories, 1s writing his
filth novel, House on Hay; Harrison,
who 15 completing an orviginal screenplay,
plans 1o include Avsons in a forthcom-
ing book: Law’s April 1971 riavesoy
story, The H.'ni)' Hastings Method, Just
appeared in The Best Detective Stovies,
1972, The illustration lor Santa Barbara
is an acrylic painting by reavsoy As-
sistant. Art Director Fred Nelson.

For some guidelines on modern living,
check out Food & Drink Editor Thomas
Mario’s Water?, which suggests substitutes
for the stull that comes out of your tap,
and Fashion Direcior Robert L. Green's
Bedtime Story, a survey of 1the best in
nightwear, with photography by Richard
Fegley. Among our picorials is a veveal-
ing look at acuess Gwen Welles, photo-
graphed by Roger Vadim, who directed
her Latest film. And there's Sex in Cinema
1972, by longtime contributors Hollis
Alpert, who recently becane managing
editor of World, and Arthur  Knight,
who's been seuting up a new division ol
USC's department ol cinema.

That, with some added attractions,
is the issue. Same price as last year's.
Who says the cost ol living is going up?

" NELSON
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evi's Gremlin,
with seats of the pants

Now a Gremlin with upholstery
that’s like blue denim Levi's® Has
orange stitching, the buttons, even
the famous Levi’s tab on both front
seats.

Everything else on the car is
pure Gremlin. You get the same fun

styling. That quiet six cylinder en-
gine. More width and weight than all
other little economy cars.

True to the American Motors
Buyer Protection Plan, both Gremlin
and its Levi’s are guaranteed” for
one year or 12,000 miles.

Levi’s Gremlin. The economy
car that wears the pants.

Buckle up for safety.

AMERICAN MOTORS BUYER PROTECTION PLANY Il |

1. A simple. strong guarantee. just 101 words!
*When you buy a new 1973 car from an American Motors

dealer. American Motors Corporation guarantees to you that,
except for tires, it will pay for the repair or replacement of
any part it supplics that is defective in material or workman-
ship. This guarantee is pood for 12 months from the date the
car is first used or 12,000 miles, whichever comes first. All
we require is that the car be properly maintained and cared
for under normal use and service in the fifty United States or
Canada, and that guaranteed repairs or replacement be made
by an American Motors dealer.

2. A free loaner car from almost every one of our
dealers if guaranteed repairs take overnight.

3. Special Trip Interruption Protection.

4. And a wll free hot line to AMC Headquarters.

AMC 71 Gremlin
We back them better because we build them better.
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GilletteTechmatic.

It's tough on your beard.
Not on your face.

©1972, The Gillette Company, Boston. Mass.
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The
Midnight Brunch.

Some of us would rather
spend the momingsleepingthan
eating. So why not have brunch
at midnight? We tried it at the
end of a recent happy evening
and discovered there’s some- % v
thing deliciously crazy about : ’
having breakfast before bed. g" ”;F‘easése‘f”d“"‘f“
If you're the kind of person put lor e T
b Ticver el e e add 1/2_ oz Sm;ranf. Fill with
h 0 orange juice and stir.
morming, you might like to try a s
Midnight Brunch. Screwdrivers mimoff
and all. leaves you breathless®
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BACCO COMPAMT wiNSTOM SELEM N C

Why do low “tar’& nicotine
smokers swear by Dora
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And the drawing is easy through "-. ™~
Dorals unique filter system: Cellulon
fiber to reduce “tar” and nicotine plus a '\
strange-looking polyethylene chamber
with baffles and air channels. One puff and
you'll get the picture—terrific taste in a low
“tar’” and nicotine cigarette

Draw your own conclusions
“lswear __—
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That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous 1o Your Health. FILTER: 14 mg."tar", 1.0 mg. nicotine, MENTHOL: 14 mg."1ar", 1.1 mg.

: nicoting, av. per cigarette, FTC Report APR.'72.




DEAR PLAYBOY

u ADDRESS PLAYBOY MAGAZINE - PLAYBOY BUILDING, 919 N. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGD, ILLINDIS 60611

GREATEST LITTLE TOWN?
Richard Rhodes’s poignant  article

(Sex and Sin in Sheboygan, rravsovy,
August) really brought home the ulti-
mate madness ol state laws governing
private sex acts. The fact that Jim
Decko was not a creep—but an honest,
hard-working and wlented young man
—only makes the tragedy of his down-
fall and ultimate suicide more real. In
its over-all impact, Rhodes's report is
worth 100 shrill editorials. Maybe Decko
did not die in vain.

James Carson

Chicago, Illinois

I did not know Jim Decko personally,
but most of my Iriends who did say that
he was a hne person, conscicnious 1
his job and uncompromising in his
desire that no one mterfere with his per-
sonal life. His suicide weighs on every-
one in Sheboygan. The question we
must ask is: Who was at fault?

(Name withheld by request)
Shebovgan, Wisconsin

Let's assess the blame in Decko's
death by asking who stood to gain. Not
only the spiritual Peeping Toms, of
which this town seems 1o have an inordi-
nate number, but also local figures with
political ambitions seeking to cultivate
the good will of woglodyte voters;
higher authorities who feared that com-
passion might be interpreted as immo-
rality; and the city fathers, who lacked
the courage 1o count a human life more
important than the arbirary enlorce
ment of an obsolete law. This town is
morally bankrupt.

(Name withheld by request)
Shebovgan, Wisconsin

I lelt Sheboygan County in 1956, nev-
er [ully realizing what a good place it is
to be jrom.

Kenneth C. Healy, Jr.
Wauwatosa, Wisconsin

Until my marriage, Sheboygan was my
home. I know that everything Rhodes
says is the truth. Sheboygan has been
called the City of the Four Cs—chairs,
cheese, churches and children. To this
should be added a filth—crotches, one
of the primary preoccupations of the
town. On a Satwrday night, after beer

and Bratwurst, frustrated people get vi-
carious kicks drooling over the morals
column in the local paper. Too bad
young Decko didn’'t come from one of
Sheboygan's “better  {amilies”—money
and influence would have kept him out
of trouble.
(Name and address
withheld by request)

Having lived in this town all my life,
1 can assure vou I'm happy that Rhodes
and rravsoy have brought some of our
problems out into the open. Sheboygan
not only weats adults as il they were
children, it treats children as if they
were adults. A year ago, my 15-year-old
twin sons were riding double on a bicy-
cle, on their way to register for school. A
police officer observed this heinous in-
fraction of the law—a frst offense, need-
less to say—and my sons had to appear
in juvenile court with their parents.
Keep up the good work.
Mrs. Don Senkbeil
Sheboygan, Wisconsin

I am encouraged to sce that PLAYBOY
continues to urge revision of the ancient
and archaic sex laws that ave still on the
books of many of our states. No one
opposes  legislation o protect  society
from rapists and perverts, but the “vic-
umless crimes™ ol consensual sex  are
not crimes at all, nor are they the con-
cern of anyone except those who care to
indulge in them,

Garvin L. Porter

FPO New York, New York

Your sex-law  chart  accompanying
Rhodes’s article should jolt a lot of
people into a greater awareness of how
deeply the various states are involved in
our sex lives. When gay liberationists
like myself lobby and demonstrate for
the repeal of these sex laws, we are
working on behalf of C\'ct‘}'body, not just
homosexuals. Maybe now more nongays
will join us in our efforts to get the state
out ol the bedroom.

John Francis Hunter
CGay Aaivists Alliance
New York, New York

Please tell me why Colorado had
nothing but empty spaces in your state-
by-state chart of penalties for various
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consensual sex acts. Could 1t be that the
laws of this state are as natural and
congenial as the scenery?

Mary Smilie

Fort Collins, Colorado

Colorado is one of two states that

prescribe no  penalties for sexual acls
between consenting adulls. The other is
Oregon.

Rhodes's article is superb, and I hope
it has the impact on your readers that it
merits. The Illinois division of the
American  Civil Liberties Union  has
been deeply concerned about the “vic-
timless crime” sitnation in our country
and has enunciated the following state
ment of principles on the question:
“Arcas of criminality should be limited
to types of activities having demonstra-
ble and substantial adverse effects upon
others, and for which civil remedies and
other alternate controls are inappro-
priate. In a society dedicated to individ-
ual [reedom. there should be a minimum
ol state intrusion into private matters.”

Franklyn S. Haiman, Chairman
American Civil Liberties Union
Chicago, Illinois

WHITE-COLLAR CRIME
Two articdes in your August issue,
Senator Philip A. Hart's Swindling &
Knavery, Inc. and Richard Rhodes’s Sex
and Sin in Sheboygan, point out the
unfairness of what passes for justice in
contemporary America. A person can get
arrested for living with or having sex
with someone who is not his spouse. But
a corporation, as Hart describes, can get
away with swindling innocent people
out of millions or even billions of dol-
lars for years without being punished
or even stopped. Why does government
continue to harass and jail innocent
people, while the real criminals are al
lowed to repeat their wrongdoings?
Howard Kramer
Pikesville, Maryland

Hart concludes that the most effective
way to curb corporate crime is to throw
more Jawbreaking executives into jail—
for short periods. I think this solution is
imadequate. Alter the fust few incar-
cerations, shock value would diminish.
Imprisoned businessmen might even be-
come lolk herees ol the establishment,
martyrs in the cause ol free enterprise.
What we need are certain conviction
and l(lllg'lcl‘ﬂ] SCILCNCES.

Harry Geller
Chattanooga, Tennessee

Hart ends his article with a plea to
close  some  doors, meaning  jail-cell
doors, upon businessmen. But he makes
no mention of an even more effective
door closing, which would end precisely
the sort of corporate crime that he de-
scribes, by removing the Government's

power to favor some businessmen over
others. Hart himsclf provides some fine
examples. Doctors have been going into
the drug business. he says, and then pre-
scribing  rade-name drugs [rom  which
they themselves make a proht. What
made the doctors’” greed possible? Hart
answers  that question himsell: “Drug-
gists are required by law 1o hll a
prescription with the rade name  the
doctor has written.” That's the law 10
repeal—rather than passing another one
to regulate doctors even more. In in-
stance alter mnstance, the solution is not
to pass more laws but to repeal laws
already on the books, letting free-market
lorces eliminate the Government's pow-
er to play lavorites.

Robert Simmons

Kalamazoo, Michigan

I NEVER FORGET A FACE
Recently, I was lucky enough to stay
at the Playboy Plaza in Miama Beuach.
While there, I was even luckier to meet
a delightlul Bumper-Pool Bunny named
Carol. I'm going through all this be-
cause the girl on your August cover
looks just like her. Is it the same girl?
Bill Fletcher
Charleston, South Carolina
Your Bumper-Pool Bunny was Carol
Vitale, also our August aquanaut. Our

cover models ave identified in the credit
box at the bottom of each contents page.

REQUIEM FOR A GENIUS
Thank you for the brilliant personali-
ty sketch of Ernie Kovacs (Ode to a
Bottomless Bathtub, vLavsoy, August).
Kovacs' was the best television show ever
produced. If only it could be rerun!
Gerald L. Ruark

Indianapolis, Indiana

Terry Galanoy's article on Kovacs is
charming and delightful. And, knowing
Ernie as I did, reading it gave me a very
happy lfeeling.

Jack E. Leonard
Las Vegas, Nevada

For vears I have wondered why no
one has honored the genius of Ernie
Kovacs—a great innovator of comedy
and television techniques. Thanks o
rravsoy and Galanoy lor bringing Ernie
back to life.

Carolyn Broner
Creve Coeur, Missouri

I've always felt thar Kovacs’ accom-
plishments in editing and camera use in
many ways outweighed his contributions
to the development of comedy material.
As Dick Mwun and I said in our
Playboy Interview thiee years ago. Ernie
was definitely way ahead of his time.
Since its inception, Rowan and Martin’s
Laugh-In has acknowledged its debt to
Kovacs' innovative techniques, but we
have also been influenced by many other
comic precursors: Hellzapoppin, TIV3,
Steve  Allen, Marshall McLuhan  and
many others. 1 do believe that our show
is original, however imicative it might
be ol those who have gone before us—
all the way back to Aristophanes.

Dan Rowan
Beverly Hills, Calilornia

I enjoyed Galanoy's picce very much
and enjoved my mention in it. For the
record, my line is not “Take my wile,
young man.” It's "Take my wile,
pieaset”—which happens to be the title
of my autobiography. to be released by
Putnam in carly 1973. 1 hope I won't
have to wait as long as Ernie did o get
such fine words in PLAYBOY.

Henny Youngman
New York, New York
Plug on, Henny.

COLLECTOR'S ITEMS

Your opening item in the August
Playboy After Hours column—present-
ing the dozen most popular joke punch
lines in America—had me hysterical. In
return, 1 would like to augment your
sclection with a sampling ol rare punch
lines. culled from my collection of over
2,000,000 jokes:

1. “He flew over the camel in a Sop-
with Hump.”

2. "My God. it's Godzilla’s!”

3. “He had 1wo more in the box.”

4. “Thus they shellacked a Cossack
hassock.”

5. "Just because it means sweet in
Polish doesn’t mean it really is.”

I hope you find these punch lines as
funny as the ones you published. For a
small sum, I'll send you the jokes that
lead up o them.

Tobey J. E. Reed
Medheld, Massachusetts

No deal, Tobey; that would spoil the

punch lines. -

DWIGHT WHO?

Shut Up and Show the Movies!, Larry
Levinger's August article on Dwight Mac-
donald’s unsuccessful attempt to teach a
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What makes Mustang different is the

drops to a floor-mounted shift console and you look out
over a deep-set instrument panel.

For eight years now, the Ford Mustang has been the
top-selling car in its class.
There are at least three reasons why.

The way it looks.
Sporty, sexy, sleek. You can choose from 5 models:
Mach |, SportsRoof, Grandé, Hardtop, and Convertible.
New for 1973, you also get a rugged color-keyed
front bumper and a dramatic grille design.
But not all the good looks are on the outside. Inside
the cockpit, you sit back in a bucket seat while your hand

The way it handles.

The Mustang's low silhouette and compact size make
its handling as beautiful as its looks.

A smoother independent front suspension with
anti-sway bar helps take the bumps of rough roads and
the twist out of twisting turns.

Giving you decisive sporty-car handling with a
comfortable passenger-car ride.




All 1973 cars must meet Federal Emissions Stanrds before sale. e your Ford De

way it looks, handles, and makes you feel.

The way it feels.
The feeling of control and balance you get from

driving a Mustang adds up to a statement of personal style.

Like when you do something very well, and know exactly
how you did it.

It's a very different experience.

You can ask any of the 1% million people who own a
Mustang. Or you can find out for yourself.

At your Ford Dealer's.

(Some of the fine Mustang options shown on the Grandé above are
autematic transmission, air conditioning, AM-FM stereo radio, conscle,
power front disc brakes, white sidewall tires, and heated backlite.

A smart choice too would be the steel-belted, radial ply tires. Tests
show that steel-belted radials can give average drivers 40,000 miles of
tread wear under normal driving conditions.)

FORD MUSTANG
FORD DIVISION @
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KAYWOODIE®

Custom Crafted Pipes

World's finest hand-
selected briar. Aged and
cured as only Kaywoodie

knows how. Hand-shaped,

hand-worked to look as
good as they smoke.
Drinkless fitment
condenses moisture,
traps tar for smooth, dry
smoking. $6.95 to $100.

L)

KAYWOODIE « YELLO-BOLE - MEDICO

YELLO-BOLE®

Honey-lined Pipes

MNo breaking-in. Unigue,
real-honey-lined bowls
give you mild, flavorful
smoke from the first
pipefull. If you're not
completely satisfied,
return pipe with sales
slip and we'll refund
your purchase price.
$2.50 to $6.95.

You've been meaning
to smoke a pipe.
No other smoke gives
you the same peace
of mind.
No other smoke is as
rich, as flavorful or as

comforting as a pipe.

Why not start today.
After all, what are
you waiting for?

MEDICO’

Filter Pipes

2V, inch replaceable,
absorbent Medico filters
trap juices, tars, nicotine,
keep your mouth clean
and cool. Many with
guaranteed bite-proof
Nylon bits. Pipes: $2.50
to $35. Medico filters
(regular, menthol, char-
coal) 10 for 15¢.

For free folders and pipe smoking tips write S. M. Frank & Co., Inc., New York, N.Y. 10022 Qept. PL

film course at Santa Cruz, was truly a sad
thing to read. The studemts involved
could have avoided their anger and frus
tration toward v simply
paving a dollar and a half for his ex-
cellent book, On Mouvies.

Michael Brecklin

Washington, Illinois

Macdonald by

Not all University of California cam-
puses sulfer [rom the sophomoric ego-
centrisms that make UC Santa Cruz such
a bastion of counterculture chuizpal,
Macdon:ald would not have encountered
such rudeness at the other campuses,
where students actually read the works
of James Agee.

J- Michael Johnson
San Francisco, Califorma

Levinger's is a f.‘lil'l}' accurate account
ol the irreverence often exhibited by San
ta Cruz students: but Macdonald is the
most appallingly bad public speaker 1
have ever tried to listen to. During his
lectures, he mumbled constantly. slurred
every word into the next and directed his
voice down into his notes. When he did
speak clearly enough to get us interested
in what he was saying, the end of his sen-
tence would trail off into nothing, as
though he felt embarrassed to have lis-
teners. Most of what was shouted at
Macdonald was: “We can’t hear you!
Please speak up!”™ The background static
wis people asking each other: “Can you
understand him? What did he say?” Even
Norman Mailer, Macdonald's  bosom
friend, has said that Macdonald 1s vidic-
ulous and unintelligible as a  public
speaker. 1 will not attempt o deny
Levinger's charge that we students were
derisive and inawentive. Bue the iniual
Callse Ul Our consumnmute llllll'll(‘\ﬁ Wil
total [rustration at not being able to
understand what Macdonald was saying.

Debra Spencer
Santa Cruz, Calilornia

OPENING THE SKINNER BOX
Donn  Pearce’'s God Is a Variable

Interval in your August issue is a hne
piece of reporting, especially in terms
of its use ol imagery. It takes a desarp
tion ol lofty Latin words encrusted
in pigeon droppings to help us visualize
just how far alield the currem leaders of
our prolession have gone. B. F. Skinner
should be awarded a Pooplitzer Prize—
lor asininiry.

Myron M. Arous, Ph.D., Chairman

Department of Psychology

West Georgia College

Carrollton, Georgia

Macho Pearce! The man is a writer:
strect highter, ex-con, raconteur in the
Henry Miller tradition and, like Hem
ingway, his own best Skinner
falls behind like dried pigeon shit in
Pearce’s article, It's Pearce you want to

.\ID'I'F <
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tainment — available in your choice of records or
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postpaid application (be sure to indicate whether
you want your 9 selections on cartridges, cas-
settes, reel tapes or records). In exchange . . .

You agree to buy just seven more selections (at
regular Club prices) in the coming two years and
you may cancel membership any time after doing so.
Your own charge account will be opened upon en-
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Club prices: cartridges and cassettes, $6.98; reel
tapes, $7.98; records, $4.98 or $598 . . . plus a
processing and postage charge. (Occasional spe-
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ing the dated form always provided .. . or
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is always up to you!
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pieting your enrollment agreement — a plan which

enables you to save at least 33% on all your future
purchases. Act now!
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read about. cavryving out guerrilla warfare
at Harvard—about to torch that safe in
the john. Torch the son of a bitch and
tell us all about it!

James McLendon

Islamorada, Florida

Mclendon is the author of “Papa:

Hemingway in Key West)” to be pub-
lished this fall.

I read Pearce’s article with interest. As
an ex-convict, he was an ideal choice as
reporter. Pearce perceives correctly that
the “rewards only” principle is central
to Skinnerism, but he chose not 1o
attack this premise directly for the non-
sense that it is. While there is much 1o
be said for indirection as a literary ap-
proach, some of your readers may have
missed the point:  Skinner punishes.
Even though the animals commonly em-
ployed by him in his experimems are
bred to be “gentle” versions ol their
freedom-loving ancestors, they still react
with aversive responses when placed in a
Skinner box. Pearce is to be commended
for recognizing that a box by any other
name is still a prison. I invite any Skin-
nerian to pick up an adult wild rat
sometime. barehanded. Having spent his
lite purting animals into boxes, it is per-
haps not surprising that in his dotage,
Skinner should attempt to cap his career
by designing a hox for men. [t may
work at Harvand, but it won't work here
in Oregon. Not even if he wears gloves.

Thomas [. Word
Coos Bay, Oregon

Ever since Skinner's Beyond Ureedom
and Dignity, there has been a giant
outcry from the public. Exclaiming tha
we have freedom and dignity, they ob-
ject to Skinner's views so violently as to
disallow freedom and dignity to the very
man who savs it doesn’t exist. Skinner
has been a giant in psychology for dec-
ades, dedicating his life 10 understanding
what all ol us are about. Yet when he re-
ports what he has found, we scream ob-
scenities at him. As a member of the
psychological community, I am outraged
at Pearce’s mistepresenations ol Skin-
ner's contribution to our understanding
ol behavior. 1 expected more  from
rrLavsoy than just a cry ol “Bullshir.”

Sim Granoff
Honolulu, Hawaii

FISH STORY
Robert L. Fish's Hijack (rLAvBOY. Au-
gust) is listed as fiction, but I'll bet
there arve thousands of readers who won-
der il this story hasn’t already been
played out in real life. It has all the
drama and action of the real thing.
Nearly every evening the news tells of a
hijacker heading somewhere with a bag-
ful of loot. D. B. Cooper lives!
F. D. Rankin
South Portland, Maine

Like many other readers of suspense
fiction, 1 have enjoyed the writing of
Robert L. Fish ever since he was a
literary minnow. This time around, he
has surpassed himsell. Hijack is the very
best kind ol twist-ending yarn—because
the twist is all o plausible.

Robert Bloch
Los Angeles. California

No small fry at suspense fiction him-
self, Bloch is best known as the author
and screenwriter of “Psycho.”

STRAW MAN
Your August interview with Sam Peck-
inpah illuminates the rough brilliance
ol one of the most creative and difhcult
directors of our time. Peckinpah is an
cnigma. The paradoxical element ol his
personality—constantly attacked as  fa-
scistic—has produced some ol the best
Woesterns of the past decade. Thank you
for a fascinating glimpse into the mind
ol one of America’s finest fiim makers.
Alan Warren
Alameda, California

Peckinpah should write a movie about
the end of the world. Only he has the
vision and the guts to show us what 10
expect when that day comes.

Tom Hendrickson
Millington, Tennessee

Though I'm not expert on movies,
there is one large point on which [ can
firmly support Peckinpah: Like hin, 1
believe that until we have the courage
to grasp the whole of human reality
—namely, our pl'op(:llsil)' lor violence—
we possess small hope for improvement ol
our lot. This is the thesis that has been
the total inspiration for my own work. 1
can only hope for a future that accepts
the challenge in every human heart. But
il that future is to be dominated by
people so sentimental or so cowardly or
so brainwashed by dogma that they can
resort o nothing but a cay of “Fas-
cism!” when confronted with inconven-
ient truths, then I have litde hope for
nun's survivil. Peckinpah may exagger-
ate. So did Eugene O'Neill So do 1,
sometimes, when what 1 regard as a
truth must be driven home. Such hyper-
bole might be condemned, were we not
confronted by the dense armor ol con-
temporary sophistry.

Robert Ardrey
Rome, laly
Something of an expert on man’s in-
nate violence, Arvdrey is the author of
“African Genests” and “The Territorial
Imperative.”

Peckinpalts films echo the strongest
clements in his  personality—grossness
and immaturity. F've had many unkind
thoughts about him since I saw Straw

Dogs: after reading your interview, these
thoughts are strengthened. Perhaps il
Peckinpah didn’t feel that his manhood
rose or fell on his ability o create a
sensationalistic aura about himself and
his films, he might be capable of creat-
ing art.

Alan B. Weaver

Stamford, Connecticut

Peckinpah says there are women and
there are pussics. Allow me to add that
there are men and there are pricks.

Don Carpenter
San Francisco, California

Your intervicw proved only that Peck-
inpah has a very limited vocabulary, and
an cven preater deficiency in the lan-
guage of film.

S. P. Davidson
Miami Beach, Florida

I am the author of The Sicge of
Trencher’s Farm from which Peckinpah
made his lousy Tomand-Jerry opus,
Straw Dogs. Little did T realize when 1
was knocking his film in the British
press what a tough guy he is. But sceing
that he's safely on the other side of the
Atlantic and that his male-chauvinist fist
is thousands of miles awav from my
mouth, I'd like to thank him for ac
knowledging that to make his movie he
used only one section of my book.
Otherwise. T might be credited with cre-
ating the zombies that pass for characters
in his film. Fascist? I doubt if Peckinpah
can spell the word.

Gordon M. Williams
London, England

HERBERT REVISITED
Your July interview with Anthony Her-
bert. detailing the agonies he faced after
trying to expose war crimes and official
Army cover-up in Vietnam. was a block.
buster. Throughout history. only one
other man has had the courage. wisdom
and integrity of Herbert. Unfortunately.
he too was crucified.
Augustine Funnell
Smithficld, Oniario

The scattlebutt  in - Washington  is
that the offending officers named by
Herbert are living on borrowed time
and that Westmoreland’s health is not
the only reason he is stepping down,
manditory retirement notwithstanding.
However. unless Herbert and others like
him continue the push. the traditional
complacency will veturn.

Sp/5h John W. Oliver
Springhcld. Virginia

Herbert continues to push, and  so
does the Army. For a follow-up on the
Herberl controversy, see page 222,
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PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

rom a leter sent by The Rolling

Stones’ othce 10 promowers of then
recent U. S, tour, here are a few hackstage
necessities thar the Stones seem to regard
as essential o survival: “Twao boules per
show Chivas Regal. Teacher’s or Dewar's
Scotch; 1two bouldes per show Jack Dan-
iel's Black Label; two botles per show
tequila (lemon guanters and salt 1o ac
company): three botles per show iced
Lichfraumilch: one boule per show Cowr-
voisier o Hine brandy. Fresh fruits, any
ol the following: apploes, oranges. hanan-
as. pears, grapes, poaches. strawberries,
melons.  apricots. pincapple.  cherries,
rispberries,  blueberries, papaya, man-
gous and  vhubarh.  Cheese. prelerably
not Kralt plastic. Brown bread. but-
ter, cold meat. chicken legs. roast beel.
tomatoes, pickles, cre. Alka-Sehzer.™

-

When the League ol Women Vorers
twmed down a prn])m;ll to admit men,
the Neiwe Jersey Laie Jouwrnal headlined
s report: "WOMEN VOTERS LEAGUE GACS
ON MALE MEMBERS.”

-

Our Roadrunner Award goes 10 the
motorcyelist in Johannesburg, South Al
rica. who was stopped by police lor
doing 80 miles an hour. When  the
ofhicers asked am. as a lonmaliy, it he
wanted 1o examine the instrument they
used 1o record his speed. he said, “No.
Can’t you sce I'min a honye”

-

Nixon's the one: First Monday, the
campaign-oricnted  magazine  published
for the faithful by the Republican Na-
vnonal Committee, leatwred  this  head-
line: “THANKS TO PRESIDENT NINON, $TAFF
SERGEANT FRYER NOW 11As A SON,”

-

Mammary - Lme: Conarete  evidence
that San Francisco is still abreast ol the
times was given more solid foundation
not long ago when Cauol Doda and
other topless entertainers dunked their
ample bosoms into wet siddewalk cement
in Iront ol three city night spots. Billed
as o tourist attraction to rival the loot-
print display in Hollywood. it
dubbed by one topless promoter “a

Wis

cricd 2

Lindnunk of busis.,” Not so!
group ol picketing  militane feminists
from WHO (Whores, Housewives nd
Others). Said the WHO organizer: “It's
sid 1o see beautilul women acting Like
bhoobs."

-

We assume it's a joke. but in Chicago
you can pever be ceriin. One ol our
cditors spied a lancy new Buick illegally
parked on a busy Windy Gity swreer,
Prominently displayed on the windshield
was a printed  placard reading: MarFia
STAFF CAR ON CALL.

L]

The Newport Beach. California, Paily
Pitot published this intriguing personal:
“Find yoursell in someone else.”

-

Nobody., but nobody. stays in Manhat-
tin over a weekend. The New York
Times a lew weeks ago auributed a waf-
hic snarlup in the Hollind Tunnel 1o
“truck breakdowns, a bomb threa and
the  usual influx of
computers.”

Monday-morning

L]

This vintage tidbit appeared in an
English parish maguzine’s report of a
village wine competition: “Winners in
the homemade chiret section were Mo,
Davis ([ruity. well rounded). Mrs. Ravner
(lme color and  (ull-bodiedy and  Aiss
Ogle-Smith (slightly acid, but should im-
prove if laid down).”

-

Shazam! Ar the U.S. Air Force base
in Los Angeles, California. a comical
figure was seen llying into the Space and
Missiles  bwreau,  ostentatiously  decked
out in an orange-and-gold costume with
cipe. Twns our 1t
Licutenam William Minvel, celebrating
his promotion 1o captain.

was erstwhile First

.

According 10 the Czech Communist
Party daaly Rude Pravo. a schoolicacher
in a remote Morvavian village spent four
vears clandestinely knocking on the win-
dows of young marricd couples ar night
1o wake them up. A Peeping Tom who
ot his kicks vicariowslyr No. he  just

feaved he might be wansferved for lack
of children in his district. But his rap
sessions bore hruit, and he's kept his job.

Our Honkie of the Month Award
goes to the Homemakers Club of Oxon
Hill. AMaryland, for placing this ad in
the Oxeon Hil Tiones: "Wamed. Nice
Negro lady or ladies 10 join presently
all-white Homemakers Club, You will be
genuinely welcome and we must hunve
you to comply with Damnlool Federal
Regulavons. Write 1o Homemakers
Club ¢/o this newspaper.”

The National Association of Profes-
sional Burcaucrats. which spoofs exces-
sive burcaucracy, has given its annual

Onvder ol the Bird award 10 the U.S.
Postal Service tor “snailistic movement
of special-delivery nail.” The action

came alwer the group  discovered  than
only 15 percent of speaial-delivery muail
armved belore regular muail. In announc-
ing the award, president James Boren
said  that the group salutes the Post
Ofhce “lor its dynamic inaction and
forthright twiddlism.”

-

A signin New York Ciny's Bernstein
Instite of Beth Isracl Medical Cemer.
sometimes Gilled the "mecca ol metha-
done mamntenance,” announces that RE-
QUESTS FOR SMACK AND METI MUST BE
ACCOMPAXNIED BY A NOTE FROM YOUR IAR-
ENTS OR LEGAL GUARDIAN. WE DO NOT
HHONOR CREDIT CARDS,

.

Half a handclap o the D, G, Sales
Company, a mail-order pornography dis-
wributor. which senmt out a flicr tounng
its latest books as "Hot . . . Heavy . ..
Explicit . .. Far Out . . . Wildly Hlus-
mated! THE KIND YOU READ WITH OXLE
naxm”

Visitors to underground Adanta—the
vestaurant, shop and nighe-cuby distria
that occupies several blocks one level
below  Alinta’s downtown  arca—have
been stopping in mid-siride recently 1o
stare atl an unusual souvenir shop deco
rated in ored, white and blue and nestled

23
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snugly among the city’s tightest concen-
tration of bars.

LESTER Mappox, blares the foot-high
lettering on the storefront. Observers
who peck in discover an astonishing
array ol paraphernalia celebrating Geor-
gia's fiery ex-governor, now licutenant
governor: T-shirts, alarm clocks, wrist
watches, record albums featuring Mad-
dox spceches, neckties, glossy photos,
plastic  Iried-chicken legs (hearkening
back to the prepolitickin® days when
Maddox ran the Pickrick Restaurant)
and replicas ol the pick handle Ole Les-
tuh fervently swung to ward oft descgre-
gation at his lunch counter. The shirts
and timepicces are adomed with o gar-
ish caricature of Maddox riding a bicy-
cle backward; the clocks replace hour
numbers with the 12 letters ol Maddox’
name.

A mercenay businessman taking ad-
vantage of the Lester Maddox notoricty?
Well, yes and no. There's a business-
man involved, 10 be sure, but he has an
indisputable right to hawk these particu-
Tar wares. Licutenant Governor Lester
Maddox himself owns the store—lock,
stock and alarm clock. Maddox says he
opened the store last December to sup-
plement his 520,000-a-year salary lrom
the state, roughly one third what he
made during his previous wern as gover-
nor. (He had o bormow on his life
msurance to hnance his original siock ol
merchandise) “It's almost as good as
the resturant business,” he says. For
AMaddox. the new cnterprise imvolves no
loss ol dignity; to prove it, he mingles
with the wourists and customers as olien
as his schedule allows (which turns out
to be about once a week).

We visited the Maddox store one Sat-
urday evening not long ago and lound
the guvinuh within, busily aumographing
chicken legs and ax handles and provid-
ing a runnin’ monolog for his delighted
customers. To one gentleman, Maddox
vocally rang up the ab: “Thacll be
lour sixteen . lour dollars for the
item and sixteen cents wax, which'll go
for gralt and wellare” He asked a
young coed to hold the neck of a I-shirt
while he inscribed, with a felt marker,
“To Linda from Lester Maddox.” “You
gonna be glad you bought this, honey,”
hie commented. 1 am already.”

Southern-fried political philosophy is
free. To a mun who asked if Lesiuh
wanted to run lor governor again, he
said, I didn't wanna ron last time; 1
just got sick and tived ol secin’ crazy
politicians tryin’ 1o tell me how to live.
Besides, I couldn’t find anybody to vote
lor, so 1 decided to give me at least one
choice.”

Although the shop is open evenings
only five days a week, Maddox has never
grossed less than S3900 per month. Soon
he plans o launch a caleteria featuring
Southern cooking and a muscum display-
ing counury-style whiskey stills, and his

own TV variety show was scheduled for
telecasting this season in Atlanta,

Lest anyone think this is some later-
day Appoladdox, in which a tradition-
al Southern politician surrenders s
values to make a buck, the proprictor
decries the late-night revelry that olten
surrounds  his shop. The tectotaling,
puritan-mouthed Maddox will put up
with only so much vocal disdiain from
his guests. If there's wouble from indis-
crect imbibers or “the bigoted kind™
(those with a prejudiced opinion ol the
guv'nuh), Maddox prelers not 1o bother
the police. One young man, who brand-
ed himself a “revolutionary” and shouted
abuse at the proprictor, lound himself
tossed out the door and into the sneet.

A major drawback is the 107 x 207 size
ol the shop, which jams customers to-
gether mercilessly  when  the  store s
crowded. It always is when Maddox is
present, thus conuadicting the growing
suspicion  that the Lester-Maddox-is-
Folk-Hero mythos is dying. It is not, and
the guvnuh himselt—whose term doesn't
expire until 1975—is laughing all the
way to the bank.

BOOKS

Alexander Solzhenitsyn's Avgust 1914
(Farrar, Straus & Giroux) is magnificent
evidence that the great tradition of Rus-
sian realism still hives despite the repres-
sion ol artistic Ireedom and the horors
ol hi.-swr)'. Indeed, it is precisely  the
horrors ol history that Solzhenitsyn has
chosen lor the subject of his [ourth
novel, a panorama ol Russia’s entry into
World War One. As he says in his
preface, this is the small first install-
ment of an immense work that “may
take as long as 20 years,” and which he
probably will not live to hnish. The
reader of this imaginatively detailed,
somberly inspired book, with its hun-
dreds of sharply etched characters, its
evenhanded  treatment  of  lar-reaching
historical problems and its steadlastly
ironic yet humane vision, must pray that
Solzhienitsyn will live 10 carry out his
great work, He has set out 1o re-evaluate
in human terms the historical situation
that produced the Russian Revolution
ol 1917 and all the miseries and misfor-
tunes that resulted rom  that eruaal
event. But novels are not made out ol
intellectual programs, nor do they en-
thrall us because of their views; fist and
last, it is people, sympathetically imag-
med and re-created, who make & novel
live and breathe, and  Solzhenitsyn's
pages are packed with students, generals,
peasants, ladies ol the aristocracy, all of
them siriving, either overwhelmed by
history or trying with quiet, stubborn
heroismm to conwol as much ol their
destiny as their intelligence and courage
can manage. One realizes, on closing
this infinitely moving book, that most
modarn fiction has strved us, depicting

people who either drift or are pushed
along but who never—as in Solzhenit-
syn's pages—take pride in their work
and stake their dignity and value on
their ability to perform it adequarely. In
this novel. the work happens to be the
work of war, and the two central charac-
ters. General Samsonov and  Colonel
Vorotynisev, embody in their different
ways what Solzhenitsyn regards as an
honest, realistic approach to the onrush
of a historical calamity: Each does his
job as well as he can; the war is a
disaster, bur Russia is duty bound 1o
hersell and her allies to honor its com-
mitments—and  eache helps save  some-
thing wrue and good from the rubble,
But Solzhicnitsyn’s patriotism is far from
Jingoism: it is an cffort 1o understand
Russia’s destiny in the world, not with
the formulas of a ready-made theory but
in terms of a whole Iand and its people:
it is a form ol tenderness, with the
living Russians as its beloved object.
Americans can onlv wonder at and envy
such ideas and emotions; but then, we
haven't had our love lor our country
tested by such an cnovmity as Stalin.
-

The dust settles alter the Grear Sell-
off ol 1969-1970, and players of The
Monecy Game are revealed again by
“Adam Smith,” the Wall Sweer Candide.,
There stinds Odd-Lot Robert.  collee
stains on the shaves he held all the way
o the bottom. Poor Grenville. the fund
manager. has stopped chasing highfliers
and has gone into Union Carbide, ol all
things. Irwin the Professor, still loyal 1o
his computer, rucfully confesses that he
rewrote the program when it told him
o stay in cash. So it goes in Adam
Smith’s post-mortem, Supermoney (Ran-
dom House). Behind the apt pseudonym,
ol cowrse, hides George Jerome Waldo
Goodman, Rhodes scholar, screenwriter,
portiolio manager. journalist and Har-
vard Business School Iecturer, whose gift
for storytelling turns the [ake mysteries
of high fimance into an instructional
romp. The Penn Central is plunging
off the westle, threatening a run on
commercial paper that will take count-
less other blue chips down with it. In
Supermoney, rescue depends on a little
boy in East Winchester, Connedticut,
who can't call his daddy, the executive
director ol the New York Federal Re-
scrve Bank, to the phone Lelore finish-
ing his carrors. Smith-Goodman also tells
a tale on himsell: how he invested in a
Swiss bank and how the bank, against
impossible odds, went broke speculating
on cocoa futures—a speculation thae had
been  thoroughly  debunked in The
Money Game, The portfolio managers,
unfortunately, hadn't read it. A post-
mortem is a time for (excuse the expres-
sion) taking stock. The sculing dust
does reveal some plavers who won—no-
tably, a sell-taught Omaha man named
Warren Bullew, who gathered wogether a
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Dividend Credit. Each Credit, upon payment
of a nominal sum, often only $1.00 or $1.50
—somewhat more for unusually expensive
volumes or sets—will entitle you to a Book-
Dividend® which you may choose from over
a hundred fine library volumes available over
the year. This unique library-building system
enables members to save 70% or more of
what they would otherwise have to pay.

BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, INC., 280 Park Ave.. New York, N.Y. 10017

255. Pub
price $15
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few relatives and parlayed their S105.000
stake into S105.000.000 by [ollowing the
stodgy advice of Benjamin Graham, pro-
[essor  of  fimmcial  analvsis.  Graham
“starts with the proposition that your
money is at risk: the first thing you must
do is not lose your money, cven belore
you thiuk about muking more with it.”
Thinking such thoughts. Bulletr steered
clear of inside information and reasoned
things out tor himsell. He quit the game
in 1969, because he no longer understood
a world in which men reject the work
ethic and talk of the limits of growth.
“If you are sull for the Game™ says
Adam Smith. “why. mav vou prosper; |
wish you the jovs of ir.”

The art ol thinking (or at least of
writing) in terms ol decades has been
popular for some time among American
journalists and their academic counter-
parts: so when one opens Garry Wills's
new book, Bare Ruwined Choirs  (Double-
day). and comes upon such  chaper
headings as “The Caholic Seventies™
and “Memorics of a Catholic Bovhood.™
one's expeaations sink. But rraysoy
contributor (part ol his bonk :||)pc.1ru|
in our November 1971 issue: an article.
Imprisonment Chic. s elsewhere in this
magazine) Wills soon uplilts them. His
title relers 1o the ruins ol the Roman
Catholic estab'ishment. which he refuses
1o lament even while acknowledging such
angry mourners as Malcolm Muggeridge
and Graham Greene. He knows that re-
ligion is more than the Chur h, or even
the churches. just as politics is more than
the establishment. Wills is a navsaver.
but apart hrom an excessively brief and
reductionist  criticism  of  Teithard  de
Chardin and an embarrassing overkill of
Jacquehine Wechsler, he does not dealen
us with his thunder. Even more [un than
pointing out that the emperor has no
dothes s 10 tear the tawdry rags lrom
his back: but having done so. one must
then lace up to the question: What are
vou going o give him in their place?
Having presented the Church as change-
less, changing, doubting and dving, Wills,
in his last section. indulges in hoping. As
religious and political institutions crum-
ble, he writes. radical carities of both
come closer together. A Jew such as Ar
thur Waskow. a Protestant such as Wil-
liam Swinglellow, a Catholic such s
Daniel Bervigan are closer 10 one anoth-
er than to their respective establishments.
They say no 1o the world and 1w 1he
capitalized religious establishments that
are such Laithlul servants ol the world. In
his last sentence, Wills states his posi-
ton clenly: “Iu is time o join the
underground.”

The FBI and the Berrigans (Coward. Mc-
Cann & Geoghegan), by Jack Nelson
and Ronald J. Ostrow of the Washington
stlt. ol the Los Angeles Times, is a
model of nensively rescarched journal-

ism. It places the convoluted tale in an
colightening framework—the history of
the radical left in the American Catholic
Church, the diverse odyssevs ol the Ber-
rigan brothers, the politclization  of
Nixon's Justice Department and an em-
barrassing blunder toward the end of |.
Edgar Hoover's carcer. (Hoover's pre-
nuture announcement of the kidnap-
Kissinger  “plot” forced the Justice
Department 1o scramble up a weak case
1o “cover” the FBL chiel) The authors’
sections on the case itsell—Irom the en-
trance of Bovd Douglas. the informer, 1o
the wial and the starstudded defense
team—are absorbing. They do not in-
vrude themselves into the story, as the
new journalists ave wont to do. but they
do expand the raditional boundaries of
journalism to create a novelistic (though
entirely [actual) marvative in which flaws
and quirks of personalities olten have
more to do with the course of evems than
the most fervently prolessed  ideologies.
Dan Bevrigan. for instance. might never
have bheen caughe by the FBI had he not
succumbed 10 a yearning to see a couple
ol old fricnds. The Government would
not have had even its flimsy case against
the Hurrisburg defendants had not the
warm persomal relationship between Phil
Berrigan and Sister Elizabeth MceAlister
led 10 a decidedly unwise Laxity in their
correspondence. Bovd Douglas could not
have lunctioned so long as an inlormer
had it not heen [or the ingenuousness
of liberal studenis and [aculty members
at Bucknell (ler alone the willlul naivetd
of Phil Berrigan). It all adds up to a
most  serious. most  entertaining  hook.
Daniel Berrigan's reflections on life in
Danbury prison and diverse other mat-
rers. political and spiritual, can be found
in Absurd Convictions, Modest Hopes: Conver-
sations After Prison with Lee lockwood (Ramn-
dom Housce).

Johm Updike appears 1o have bought
himsell a ticket to literary freedom. His
latest - collection.  Museums
and Other Stories (Kunopl). contains sto-
ries, essays, nocturnes, what John Barth
would call “piano-tuning.” and even the
reflections ol a Kierkegaard-gquoting pro
baschall  player in a  bating  slump.
Twentyv-nine entries in all, some linle
more than patches of the Updike humor.
Others [all into groups. such as the clutch
ol naturalscience  Lantasies  ivolving
dinosaurs and microorgimisms that play
out their evolutionary destiny within the
comic ambiance of a suburban cocktail
party. This is Updike at his bravura best,
The wdeas are cever, the execulion amus-
ing, and underlving cach is a scared seri
ousness. Another group touches a lavorite
Updike theme—divided love, the dam-
nable human capacity o love more than
one—delightful and neeessary within the
lamily and a whirlpool ol woe outside i1.
One ol the best stories is [ Am Dying,
Egypt, Dyinig (published first in pLavBOY),

ond Women

a study of narcissism and impotence
among the treasures and squalor of Egypr.
Here Updike succeeds in penctrating the
brilliant surface he loves to present. Na-
tions and conflicts are powerlully sug
gested thvough the dramatie actions ol 2
band of badly damaged tourists. Nostal-
gia, the social gafle and dead love aflairs
are staples in any Updike collection; they
are here in plentv. And there is not 2
single story in which language doesn’t
send up phrases to strtle the imagina
tion and illuminate the dreary land-
scape of habit. Yet something's wrong,
Why should one come away fecling over
stuffed and undernourished? The [ault
is not new: It is that Updike's people
are interchangeable. Their heartbreaks
[all just short of the desired mpct,
because as people, they fall just short of
three-dimensional realization.

The Joy of Sex (Crown). subtitled A\
Gouwmet Guide to Love Making,” 1s no
just another spicy nonbook with o clever
title. Its editor s Dr. Alex Comlort. a
prominent British medical biologist with
a lively writing stvle, a sense ol humao
and no deteaiable inhibitions. Collabo-
rating with Iriends and colleagues n
related fields. he takes a Gestalt ap-
proach to the subject. The book n
only discusses the biological, mechanical.
emotional, sensual and social aspeas ol
sexwtl relations but offers sound counsel
on hangups. as well as some  homely
houschold hims, On sex in the shower:
“Don’t pull down the hxture . .. it isn’
weight-beaving.” On semen: “You can get
it out of clothing or [urnishings eithes
with a sull’ brush, when the stain has
dricd, or with a dilmed solution  of
sodium bicarbonate.” The hook’s em-
phasis. of course. is on getting and giving
the greatest pleasure through a smorgas-
hord ol sophisticaed lovemaking wech-
niques  (approached with an auitude of
try-ityou'll-like-it).  The 1opics are ar
ranged alphabetically under four main
headings:  “Starters.” “Main Courses,”
“Sauces and  Pickles” and  “Problems.”
The book is illustrated with color repro-
ductions of paintings and classic Orien-
tal crotica. plus over 100 instructive
skerches. In these, the male is hirsute to
the point of resembling a naked cave
dweller: and the sex is often kinky by
American standards. But the volume is
obviously the work of a man who knows
his wav around the kitchen and relishes
his subject.

Ross Russell's Bird Lives! (Charterhouse)
undertakes the exceedingly complicated

task of shaping a coherent portrait ol the
most seminal figure in modern  jazz—
the maddeningly unpredictable Charlie
(“Yardbird™) DParker, whose tornured
bizarre personal lile masked an exuor-
dinavily opaque personality. A musi-
cally knowledgeable critic and historian
of jazz and a onetime record producer (ol




With thge perfect retcgr(cllé ;
anyone can be an expert judge o
high fidelity equipment.
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FISHER

We invented high fidelity.
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Take a typical scratchy record and
play it on the Fisher CO-12 component
stereo system. It you're a high fidelity
expert with long years of experience,
you could still tell the sound is poten-
tially the best that $299.95 can buy. But
if you're not. you'd be hearing 48 watts
of scratch.

That's why we created The Fisher
Fidelity Standard. A compatible stereo/
4-channel record made with unyielding
Et:rfcclionism. so that any distortion you . i

ear has got to come from the equipment. i
not from the grooves. We don’t know of
any commercially available record that
can equal it for testing or showing off a
system.

Only Fisher dealers have it. (If you
want your own copy to take home, see
coupon.) Of course, it makes everything
in the store sound better because at least
one source of distortion has been
eliminated.

But. for the same reason. it makes
it very easy to judge which brand
sounds best.
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$7 value!” Only $1!

The Fisher Fidelity Standard s a 12-inch long-playing
album. produced exclusively for Fisher and recorded
with up-to-the-minute engineering technigues to be the
ultimate demonstration record. Five classical selections
on one side: seven rock and jazz selections on the other:
no incomplete excerpts. Yours for only 81 —along witha
free copy of The Fisher Handbook. a 52-page guide 1o
high fidelity. (*Other compatible stereo/4-channel rec-
ords sell for up 1o $7" To get vour copy. fill out this cou
pon and present it to any participating Fisher dealer.

Name

Addresy. o ee o : =

City s o SlTE __Zip

5 Fl1
For the name of your nearest participating
Fisher dealer, call (800) 243-6000 toll free.
In Connecticut, call 1-(800) 882-6500.

I C s, Bor ramie of your nearest dealer wnte:
Tri-Tel Assocnstes | 6, 55 Briskune Rood, Dowrsvies, Ontarne.
This offer expires Febnuary 1 1973,
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A Minolta SR-T 101 is so easy to use,
you’ll want to capture all kinds of
memories with it. Even the silly cnes.
To set shutter speed and lens open-
ing you simply align two indicators in
the viewfinder. So you never have to
look away. A Minolta SR-T 101 lets
you frame, focus, and adjust exposure
without losing sight of your subject.
Tofind out just how easy fine photog
raphy can be, write to Minolta Corpo-
ration, 200 Park Avenue South, New
York, N.Y. 10003. In Canada: Anglo-

photo Ltd., P.Q. =
Minolta

\

J
E

The easy-to-use
fine camera.
or weddings, grad-
uations, vacations

or just plain
horsing around.

When identified by o foctory-sealed M tog, Minollo dimm veflex cameras are warranted by Minolla
Corporation auainst defecls in workmonship and materials for twe years from date of purchase, ¢I-

cluding uscr-inflicted dumage. The camera will be serciced af no charge provided il is returned willtin the
warranly period, postpoid, securely pockaged and including §2.00 for mailing, haandling and !n.\'ru'ﬂrrr‘r‘_/

Where-To-Buy-lt? Use REACTS Card — Page 205

the invaluable Dial sessions by Bird).
Russell is acutely sensitive 1o the sociolog
ical and psychological voots of the idiom.
He has done extensive research 1o add o
his own personal, turbulent experiences
with Charlie Parker, and the result is an
explorvation, on many levels, ol the family
and cultural shaping ol this shore-lived
volcano. In the course of the narrative
much is mide clear not only about Bird
but also abow the nature ol his musical
influence. Russell reconstructs recording
sessions, crises, the war of temperaments
on a bandstand with an artful viralin
that makes this a book ol substantial
literary value. a wagic portrait ol a genius
without a center ol gravity.

The hirst sevious proposal for a bridge
to span the East River was made in
1800; it was 10 be an enormous canti-
fever made of wood and take two vears 10
build. The acuality, however, was more
inspiring than the dream, as David
McCullough's  monumental  history ol
the Brooklvn DBridge—The Great Bridge
(Simon & Schuster)—makes clear. In its
steel and stone, Lewis Mumlord has
written, “the architecture ol the past.
massive and protective, meets the archi-
tecture of the future, light and acrial.
open 1o sunlight.” No less imposing was
the cast of old rogues such as Boss
Tweed, bovish reformers such as Seth
Low and others who battled during the
14 years ol construction over contracts,
design and  cven  the  desirabilitv - of
seeing the job through. Looming over
the entire project was one of the most
remarkable families of the day: John
Roebling, a young German hmmigrant
who became a wircrope manulaciurer
and engineer, planned every inch ol
cable and masonry for the bridge and
died of lockjaw following a construction
accident; his son Washington, who be-
came chief engincer and. though pain
fully crippled by caisson  discase.
supervised every detail of progress by
watching the work through binoculars
from his Brooklyn Heights home: and
Washingion’s  wife, Emily, who wiote
hundreds of painstaking letters to engi-
neers at the scene and o politicians on
both sides of the river. Her trinmph
cime in the spring of 1883, when Presi-
dent Chester Arthur, Governor Grover
Cleveland and 1000 other notables hon-
ored her hushand’s  tenacity,  integrity
and skill. McCullough rells the vich sto-
rv with scholarship. swyle and a happy
eilt Tor wanskuing the clements of civil
engineering itto layman’s language. The
book squarely  hits the bull'seye of
the author's aim—"1o el the story of
the most famous bridge in the world
and in the context of the age from which
it sprang.”

-

For what twned out to be his last
novel, Lady Chatterley's Lover, D. H.
Lawrence wrote thice versions in an
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8333 SONNY & CHER 0635 ISAAC HAYES/

2779 B. ). THOMAS 2001: 7269 ENVIRONMENTAL 3873 BRUSIN’ 185? *7876 MOUNTAIN Live
All | Ever Need Is SHAFT Original ST Greatest Hits Vol Two A Sﬂace Odyssey SOUNDS Nature's Rock 'N' Roll History  Windfall
You Kapp (2 LPs & 2 tapes) Scepter MG Music Yorkshire Increase
- Enterprise "3302 MOé.l{Ng’ﬁN
0505 CROSBY, STILLS, 1 s W 5577 ANNUNZIO lowers al
NASH & YOUNG Four © 0850 OSMONDS Live ror Lanee oty FAMNLY SHOPPING 3850 HILLSIDE SING-  pAOLO MANTOVANI  Windfall
Way Street (2 LPs & (2 LPs and 2 Tapes) ABC/Ounhill BAG Bell ERS I'd Like To London
2 tapes) Atlantic MGM Teach The World 6B70 THE GOSPEL
To Sing Metromedia SOUL OF ARETHA
8178 THE WHO 1183 THREE DOG 0522 WOODSTOCK TWO 0354 JOAN BAEZ 7044 BEETHOVEN FRANKLIN Checker
who's Next Decca NIGHT Harmony {2 LPs & 2 tapes) Blessed Are . 5564 AL £ Piano Sonatas
ABC/ Dunhill Cotillion (2 LPs and 2 tapes) Let's Slagalgg:lrer Hi Yorkshire 0802 TOM JOMNES
1037 STEPPENWOLF Vanguard ' Live At Caesars
Gold ABC/Dunhili 6164 IOHNNY WINTER 2640 GUESS WHO B672 JACKSON 5 Palace (2 LPs & 2
First winter Born In Canada 7833 DAVID CASSIDY 7777 GODSPELL Lookin" Through The tapes) Parrot
1196 THE GRASS Buddah Wand Cherish Bell Original Cast Beil window Motown
ROOTS Their 16 Great- 1377 JAMES GANG
est Hits ABC/ Dunhiil *BTR & CASSETTE TAPES NOT AVAILABLE FOR THESE SELECTIONS ONLY Straight Shooter ABC

See why 4,000,000 Record and Tape Buyers Paid $5 to Join RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA
when Other Clubs Would Have Accepted Them FREE!

DO YOU GET FREE CAN You GET
o ey o e | SEERE | copatcye
You FOR
e YOU WANT AT & £ suichions | reaos_ w0 | agcooies wirs
HOW MARY? DISCOUNT? : , uun 10 YOU
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o ) Yes o ’
Club"C HO YEs No )
Club “0” ’ "o YEs % ’
Club “E” ' " ' s L No ’
Club “F NO YES ShE
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Club 6" No No YES e N Ko
YES! ! ALWAYS! NEVER! NO LONG YE:S! : \;E:’..i! \"ES!
L ramn| - 2 # L " L) {1 " rOnRy-Liv-
RECORD | Scatimemanean | oick 47s 08 S1u) DDLLARS | Susranteed dis | meie are oo coen | WAITS! | Shace s EELs g | e tand yeo i | You gt Sommvte
hom' Deer 300 @it | tape casselies. Nc You don't hawe 1o | 1Py and tapes of ALL | S e rec. | Yousordergrocessed | gyedy frignd who | mere FREE or BOMU chures aed l:.uln.
:l_m M terent marulaclurery | restrichions. Ne ad- 1pend a penny b: LABELS! "'E n’l = same oy receved, wing — and meither LPs and tapes for e moment v |n-r
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RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA—The World's Largest Record and Tape Club
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with NO OBLIGATION

T0 BUY ANYTHING EVER!

Yes, take your pick of these great hits right now! Choose any 5 Stereo LPs (worth up to $33.90) or any 3 Stereo Tapes (cartridge

or cassette, worth up to $23.94) FREE . . . as your welcome gift from Record Club of America

when you join at the low Lifetime

Membership fee of $5.00. You can defer your selection of FREE items and choose from an expanded list later if you can't find
5 LPs or 3 Tapes here. We make this amazing offer to introduce you to the only record and tape club offering guaranteed discounts
of up to 81% on all labels—with no obligation or commitment to buy anything ever. As a member of this one-of-a-kind club you
will be able to order any record or tape commercially available, on every label—including all musical preferences. No automatic
shipments, no cards to return. We ship only what you order. Money back guarantee if not satisfied.

5581 TOM JONES
Close Up Parrot

T,
5534 TEN YEARS
AFTER Alvin Lee
& Co. Deram

5547 MOODY BLUES 1433 THE GRASS

In Search Of The Lost ROOYS Move Along
Chord Deram ABC/Dunhill
5503 ENGELBERT i
HUMPERDINCK Live 5205 AtcAM Live,
At The Riviera Parrot

3700 JAMES TAYLOR
7863 MICHEL LEGRAND & The Flying Machine

Brian's Song Bell Euphoria

7846 STH DIMENSION 3170 BUFFY SAINTE- 6884 THE LONOON 5185 GRAHAM NASH/ 5198 ROBERTA
Individually & MARIE Moonshot CHUCK BERRY SES- OAVID CROSBY FLACK First Take
Collectively Bell Vanguard SIONS Chess Atlantic Atlantic

e L SN
5138 LED ZEPPE

5171 YES Fragile
Atlantic i

Atlantic

8393 ROGER WILLIAMS 1459 STEPPENWOLF
Theme From The God-  Rest In Peace

father Kapp ABC/Ounhill

7000 TCHAIKOVSKY 6431 STAPLE SING-
1812 Overture ERS Be Altitude:
Yorkshire Respect Yourself Stax

AT LAST A RECORO AND TAPE CLUB WITH NO “OBLIGATIONS"—ONLY BENEFITS!

Ordinary record and tape clubs make you choose
from a few fabels—usually their own! They make
you buy up to 12 records Or tapes a year—usually
at List Price—to fulfill your obligation. And if
you forget to return their monthly cards {which
can cost an additional $2.40 in postage!)—they
send you an item you don't want and a bill for
$4.98, $5.98, $6.98 or $7.98! In effect, yOu may
be charged almost double for your records and
tapes. We send only what you order!

GET LPs ON ALL LABELS FOR

AN AVERAGE OF $2.39 EACH!
We're the World's Largest ALL-LABEL Record and
Tape Club, so you get the LOWEST EXISTING
PRICES on all records and tapes made, and guar-
anteed discounts of up to B819%. A recent Club
Sale offers hundreds of top hit $5.98 LPs of ALL
LABELS at an average price of only $2.39—you
save an average of $3.59 per LP! Yes, and save
an average of $3.88 on top hit $6.98 tape cas-
settes and cartridges too. Start these giant sav-
ings now . . . not after you fulfill your obligation
like other clubs.

TOP STEREO EQUIPMENT BARGAINS TOO!
fhe moment you join, you'll start receiving Dis-
count Hi-Fi Catalogs, offering top brand name
stereo equipment at drastically reduced prices—
PLUS many FREE LPs and tapes for your pur-
chases!

HOW CAN WE BREAK ALL RECORD

AND TAFE CLUB RULES?
We are the only major record and fape club NOT
OWNED ... NOT CONTROLLED...NOT SUBSIDIZED
by any record or tape manufacturer anywhere.
Yherefore, we are not obliged by company policy
to push any one label. Nor are we prevented by
distribution commitments from offering the very
newest LPs and tapes.

SPECIAL INTROOUCTORY MEMBERSHIP OFFER
Join Record Club of America now and take amy
5 LPs or any 3 tapes shown here (worth up to
$33.90) and mail coupon with check or money
order for $5 membership fee {(a small mailing
and handling fee for your free LPs or tapes will
be sent later). If you can’t find 5 LPs or 3 tapes

here, you can defer your selection and choose
from expanded list later. You receive LIFETIME
MEMBERSHIP—and you never pay another Club
fee. Your savings have already more than made
up tor the nominal membership fee.

NOW YOU CAMN CHARGE 1T
If you prefer, you may charge your membership
to one of your credit cards. We honor four dif-
ferent plans. Check your preference and fill-in
your account number on the coupon.

LOOK WHAT YOU GET
® FREE ANY S Stereo LPs or any 3 Tapes shown
here (worth up to $33.90) with absclutely no
obligation to buy anything ever!

® FREE All-Label Lifetime Discount Membership
Card—guarantees you brand new LPs and tapes
at discounts averaging up to 81%:.

® FREE Giant Master Discount Catalog—World's
largest master discount catalog of all readily
available records and tapes (cartridges and cas-
settes) of all manufacturers, all labels (includ-
ing foreign) . . . biggest discounts anywhere.

® FREE Disc and Tape Guide — The Club's own
Magazine and special Club sale announcements
which regularly bring you news of just-issued
new releases and “‘extra discount" specials.

® FREE Subscription to the AAAREHOUSE™
—colorful catalog of hip products, more FREE
LPs and tapes.

GUARANTEED INSTANY SERVICE
All LPs and tapes ordered by members are proc-
essed same day received (orders from the Master
Catalog may take a few days longer). ALL REC-
ORDS ANO TAPES GUARANTEED factory new and
completely satisfactory or replacements will be
made without guestion.

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE
If you aren't absn!utel¥ delighted with our dis-
counts (up to 815 )—return items within 10 days
and membership fee will be returned AT ONCE!
Join over four million budget-wise record and
tape collectors now.

0371 GREAYEST FOLK-
SINGERS OF THE SIX-

TIES (2 LPs & 2 tapes)
Vanguard

=
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and 25 2 tapes
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=Stephenstils

ey, MANASSAS §
r.nts as? records r,;-.?nfs a5 2 records Counts as 2 records

d as 2 tages and a3 2 lapes

- - L5 2
0519 STEPHEN
STILLS Manassas
(2 LPs and 2 tapes)
Attantic

WICKE STORY
{2 LPs & 2 tapes)
Scepter

RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA
CLUB HEADQUARTERS vO8sD

E] YORK, PENNSYLVANIA 17405

Yes—Rush me a Lifetime Discount Membership Card,
Free Giant Master Oiscount Catalog, Disc & Tape
Guide — along with a Free subscription to the

T Catalog at this Special Membership
Offer. also send me the 5 FREE LPs or 3 FREE Tapes
which | have indicated below (with a bill for a small
mailing and handling charge). ! enclose my $5.00
Lifetime Membership fee. This entities me to buy
any LPs or tapes at discounts averaging up to B1%,
plus a small mailing and handling charge. | am not
obligated to buy any records or tapes—n0o yearly
quota. If not completely delighted | may return items
above within 10 days for immediate refund of mem-

bership fee. 5 FREE LPs ‘“
l T | I | J
1 1 1 1
or 3 FREE TAPES

| T T [ 8 track
| 1 [ cassette
Mr or [} Defer Selection—send expanded list.
Mrs.
Miss. -5
Address
City = State

Zip
St [ PRI

CHARGE IT to my credit card. | am charging my
$5.00 membership (mailing and handling fee for each
FREE LP and tape selected will be added).

Check One: a Master Charge [ American Express

Acct = BankAmericard [} Diners Club

150 6 5 O
Expiration

Signature Date

CANADIANS mail covpon to above address. Orders
will be serviced in Canada by Record Cub of Canada.
Prices vary slightly.

0272 OIONNE WAR-
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RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA—The World's Lowest Priced Record and Tape Club
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Mixture No.79
has a brandy
new flavor:

Pour yourself a pipeful
of cherry brandy.

Cherry Brandy Flavor
Mixture No. 79.

The new tobacco with
the flavor and fragrance of
fine old cherry brandy. And the
smoothness of our classic

Mixture No. 79.
Cherry Brandy Flavor Mixture No.79.
Another great men’s fragrance.

_ f' ax/{ét&mec/&ifg

A Mild and Aram

EMixrure “Wao. 79 Cherry “Brandy “Flavor

Sutliff Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va. 23224

If you're past the snapshot
camera stage, but you're not into

really sophisticated photography,
e there's one type of camera
made for a man like you. It's a fully

~ ~ automatic camera. Allyoudo is
In Ing set the shutter speed and an
electric eye sets the lens opening
came ra’s automatically and continuously
for correct exposure under any

lighting condition. It's called the

man Petri FTee. A 35mm single lens
L reflex (SLR) camera that offers a
high degree of performance
i I and versatility, every important
¥ :

feature, uncomplicated handling—
and a price that is surprisingly
modest for so much camera. The
Petri FTEE. List price $239 with
f/1.8 lens and case.

1 e i ClEeil

Poiri Inteenaticnal Corp. 432 Park Ave. South. New York, N Y. 10016
US. Distributes: R-H, Interphoto Corp. In Canada: tnterphoto of Canada, Tercnto

effort to achieve a perfect parable ol the
fate of untrammeled, natural sensuality
in an increasingly mechanical and power-
driven world. Readers are already [a
miliar with the first and last versions,
but the middle version, titled John Thomas
and Lady Jane (Viking)—lower-class British
slang for the male and lemale sex organs
—has only now appeared and is likely to
make many wonder why Lawrence went
any further. The gamekeeper, here called
Parkin, is a much less masterful but much
more convincing and sympathetic char-
acter in his crude, offhand way. Lady
Chatterley is less cerebral, more wom-
anly and more plausible in the role of the
submissive but stubborn female whose
urge lor life leads her beyond the bound-
arics of her normal, upper-class  ex-
istecnce.  And  her crippled  husband,
Clifford, is less pathetic and involuted,
less the repository of an  intellectual
world view and more a real, breath-
ing person. In changing them, Lawrence
scems to have been misled by that very
cerchral desire—which he condemned in
his own works—to make everything clear
cut and logically manilest. John Thomas
and Lady Jane may sprawl a bit, but it
has that indehnable guality of utter con-
viction that lifts it above the Lady Chat-
terley most ol us know.

-

Alihough Henry Luce has been the
subject of a numbey of books, fact and
fiction, it has remained [or W. A, Swan-
berg  (critical  biographer of William
Randolph Hearst, among others) to pro-
duce the first fullscale exploration of
Luce and His Empire (Scribner’s). The re-
sult is not likely to be warmly wel
comed in the book columns of Time
and Life. With his customary diligence,
Swanberg has shaped an  absorbing
narrative  out ol exhaustive vesearch
(diaries, confidential memos, correspond-
ence, interviews and the self-indicting
pages of the Luce magazines). Two
main themes are interwoven throughout
—the biography ol the arrogant, lonely,
work-driven Luce and the cffect of his
empire on the quality ol public informa-
tion it did so much to shape lor nearly
half a century, Wholly committed to the
faith that what was good lor America
wis good for the world, and that Amer-
ica had a mandate (presumably rom
God) to influence the world “for such
Purposes is we see fit and by such means
as we see fit.” Luce committed his enor-
mous energies and his magazines’ power
to that missionary goal. Although cer
tiin exceptions were allowed from time
to tme, those who worked for him had
to “report” and “interpred” the news to
rellect Luce's grand design. Accordingly,
as Swanberg shows in damning detail,
for decades, whatever their personal be-
licfs, bands ol highly intelligent Luce-
men hecame accomplices in the slickly
distorting group journalism that scrved
the purposes of their master—among




IMPROVE

YOUR HEARING

FOR $200.

Sometimes high fidelity people lose

sight of what it’s all about: Sound.
_The ultimate test of any piece of

Elgh fidelity equipment is what you
ear,

That's why, of all the statements
made by equipment reviewers about
our Garrard Zero 100, the most
significant were these:

“Using identical virgin records,
and virgin styli in identical good
cartridges, the Zero 100 on occasion
sounded markedly ‘crisper’ than
other turntables.” Rolling Stone.

“A listening test proves to bring
new life to many records, noticeably
reducing distortion on the inner
grooves.” Radio Electronics.
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“From about 7 in. diameter to
runout, the Zero 100 delivers
considerably less distortion and
greater definition than with the
same pickup mounted in a standard
arm. The improvement in sound
quality is notably impressive.”

Elementary Electronies.

“The articulated arm of the Zero
100 produced less distortion, and
therefore greater definition, on
high-level, musically complex
passages, from the mner grooves.”

Hi-Fi Stereo Buyers' Guide.
That’s what reviewers actually

-

- » "

heard when they tested the first
automatic turntable with Zero
Tracking Error. This is, to our
knowledge, the first time a
turntable has been given eredit for
making records sound better.

Cartridges and other components,
ves. But never a turntable — until the
Zero 100.

By this time you probably know
how we achieve Zero Tracking Error.
The principle of the articulating arm,
continually adjusting the angle of
the cartridge soit is always at a 90"
tangent to the grooves, is a simple
one. But the ingenious engineering
and the development of the precision
pivots to make the principle work,
took several years.

But enough from us. Let's go back
to what the reviewers say about the
Zero 100.

“It probably is the best arm yet

offered as an integral part of an
automatic player.” High Fidelity.

“All of these features combined
into one automatic turntable make
news, even though some are found on
other units. Only in the Zero 100 are
they all put together.” Audio.

When Audio talks about “all of
these features” they're referring to
such things as our magnetic
anti-skating, variable speed control,
illuminated strobe, viscous-damped
cueing, 15" vertical tracking
adjustment, patented Garrard
Synchro-Lab synchronous motor and
our exclusive two-point record
support in automatic play.

But all of this gets back to our
original point. It 1s the sound that
makes the difference. After all, a
$200 record player should give youa
really meaningful difference. And
the high fidelity experts agreethat
people who own a Zero 100 will hear
better than people who don't.

If you'd like to read the reviews in
full detail, we'll send them to you
along with a complete brochure on
the Zero 100 and the Garrard line.
Write to:British Industries Company,
Dept. K 112, Westbury, N.Y. 11590.

GARRARD
ZERO 100

The only automatic turntable with
Zero Tracking Error.

M1g. by Plessey Lid. Dist. by British Industries Company
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Handsome, colorful, hand
painted ceramic pourer
with new twist-on cap.
Made by Wade of England.
$1.50 Postpaid.
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them, the beatification of industrial
paternalism,  American  imperialism
(particularly in Vietnam) and the sa-
cred cause of Chiang Kaishek. Along
the way, there was admiring treatment
(before World War Two) of certain
aspects ol the Hitler and Mussolini re-
gimes, as well as support of the aims (if
not the style) of Senator Joe McCarthy.
Luce received numy wributes during his
Itfetime; but this book will be a much
more Jasting judgment not only of the
man himsell but ol those gilied merce-
naries  (surprisingly few. overall. ve-
signed) who discounted their lives in his
cause. In addition to his dissection of
the external impact of the Luce empire,
Swanberg provides crisp profiles ol the
key figures at court—the metallic Clare
Boothe Luce, the top retainers through
the years and the small number of rebels.
Swanberg's book is in the best vadition
of independent investigative reporting,
a skill scarcely appreciated in Luce’s
empire.
-

In The Three Hundred Year War (Random
House), Supreme Court Justice William
O. Douglas ampliics with  his  own
prestige and passion the outcries of other
environmental ousaders. He wraces the
current assault on natme o the likes of
Willizan Bradlord, who in 1620 described
the virgin lovest of Massachuseuts as a
“Imdeous and desolate wilderness, [ull of
wild beasts and wild men.” The Puritans
and other Christian settlers, however,
were only taking at its word the Scrip-
turitl mandate: “Be fruitful, and multi-
ply, and replenish the carth, and subdue
it: and have dominion over the fish ol
the sea, and over the fowl of the air. and
over every living thing that movelh.”
The real villains of Douglas™ version ol
the ecological apocalypse, however, are
by no means puritan; they are greedy
enterprisers and myopic bureaucras in
such agencies as the National Park
Service, the Tennessee Valley Authoruy
and the Awmic Energy Commission.
Douglas, a voice almost literally crving
in the wilderness, reserves special con-
tempt for those who would open to
“potbellied urbanites” his heloved back
country. He is righteously and right[ully
angered by the shooting ol eagles and the
dumping into subterranean  waters ol
carcinogenic isotopes with hall lives of
up o 400 millenniums. Douglas cele-
brates the litele victories ol citizen acuon
against the despoilers, and he oflers m
place of Calvinism a religion he believes
can mutke the difference: “The Hindu
philosophy that even plants in a garden
are kin to man.”

Although Bernard Wolfe has writien
cight other hooks, he is still best known
for The Great Prince Died, his moving
fictional account of the death of Trot-
sky. Wolle himsell actually served as a
secretary-bodyguard  in the  Trotsky

SELECT PHONE-MATE
AT THESE FINE STORES

or order factory direct
with money-back guarantee
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Citizen's Jewelry
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Hecht's
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Adams, Meldrum

Chicago
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A great

PHONE-TMATE

automatic telephone

answering machine

with machines advertised at $250-$500.

$ 1 4 9 95 AMERICA'S NO.1 SELLER Compare

Answers your phone when you can't... easily, economically!

NEVER AGAIN MISS AN IMPORTANT CALL. Phone-Mate
opens a whole new world of freedom. When you leave
your home or office, your telephone will be answered
automatically, efficiently and promptly. Each incoming
message is recorded accurately and clearly.

YOU CAN HEAR WHO'S CALLING WITHOUT TOUCHING
YOUR TELEPHONE. Use Phone-Mate to screen your calls
...hear the caller without letting him know you are in.
If you want to, just pick up the phone and talk for as
long as you like. Otherwise, Phone-Mate will record the
message, and you return the call at your convenience.

“ANNOUNCE ONLY” FEATURE. Gives callers a message
without asking for a return message. Ideal for vacation
time, to announce special hours, to direct calls to another
number, etc.

HOW IT CONNECTS. Plugs into ordinary telephone exten-
sion jack. Works with any phone, or any phone system.

= MORE EFFICIENT and economical than live answering
services. Never keeps callers on “hold” or scrambles
messages.

B IDEAL FOR HOME OR OFFICE, for salesmen, business and
professional people, busy housewives, active singles,
civic leaders...anyone who cannot afford or does not
want to miss their telephone calls.

m SELF-CONTAINED, solid state, portable, complete with
batteries, microphone, connector plug and simple opera-
tion manual.

= GREAT GIFT IDEA. Unique and practical.

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE Try Phone-Mate 10 days. Complete
satisfaction or return for full refund. No gquestions. No explanations.

PHBn E"m ETE mc

335 Maple Ave., Torrance, Calif. 90503 = (213) 320-9800

WHEN YOU'RE AWAY from home or office,
Phone-Mate takes your calls. Many
owners have written to say Phone-Mate
=4 paid for itself in the first few weeks...or

* days!

EXCELLENT HOME PROTECTION,. An unan-
swered telephone is an open invitation to
burglary. With Phone-Mate, no one knows
whether you are home, or out for ten min-

utes or ten days. X%

PHONE-MATE ACTS AS RELIEF for busy
office assistants, or as a call taker before
and after hours. Doubles as phone recep-
tionist when professional assistant is busy.

RELAX ON THOSE PRECIOUS EVENINGS BT
OUT. Phone-Mate will take your calls. \
Never a missed call or opportunity when
you have Phone-Mate.

.

@ HOT-LINE COLLECT (213) 320-9800

Phone to order or for more information. Ask for Ron or Judy—
24 hours, 7 days. Save 3 to 10 days shipping on phone orders.

RUSH ORDER BLANK or call collect (213} 320-9800
PHONE-MATE, INC., Torrance, California 90503

YES. | want the Phone-Mate automatic telephone answering
machine at $149.95 with 10-day unconditional money back
guarantee.

O 1 enclose amount in full
[0 Charge my Account No.
[J BankAmericard [0 Master Charge [] Diners Club

[0 American Express [ Send more info & nearest dealer

[ ship C.0.D.

Add . Phone =

City State Zip

-
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-
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Uniroyal.

America’s
most experienced

world-wide

maker of
steel-belted radials.




In the last year or so, the chances are you've

heard a lot about steel-belted radial-ply tires.
And for good reason. Because the fact 1s,
steel-belted radials are the most advanced type
of tire you can buy for your car. No matter what
kind of car you drive.
Now, before we go into detail to explain

the benefits of steel-belted radials, we want to

Impress upon you one very important fact:

World-wide, Uniroyal has been selling
steel-belted radials a good 10 years longer
than any other American tire company.

Back 1n the fifties, we at Uniroyal made a
judgement: the steel-belted radial would be the
tire of the future. So we went to France, home
of the steel-belted radial, to develop our own
version of this remarkable tire. (No mean feat,
since a radial tire, by nature of its construction,
1s extremely difficult to produce; and steel belts,

by nature of the very material itself, are very dif-

ficult to work with.) By 1960, we had a steel-
belted radial in production there. And we’ve
had it in continuous production ever since.

The reason we're telling you all this 1s, sim-
ply, that we feel this 10 year head-start we've
had over everyother American tire manufacturer
in perfecting what is a rather difficult tire to
produce gives us—and, thereby, you—a distinct
and obvious advantage.

What you can expectfroma
Uniroyal steel-belted radial.

Avradial tire has a distinct edge in that the
side walls of the tire flex a great deal more than
those of a conventional bias-ply tire. This means
that much more tread stays on the road at all
times. And more rubber on the road means
greater control and ease of handling on turns,
more stability at high speeds, in passing and on
wet surfaces, not to mention superior response
in braking.

‘Wofd—widc. more cars are riding on Uniroyal steel-belted
radials than those of any other American tire manufacturer.

Another advantage of having more rubber
remain on the road is that your tire will last a
great deal longer. (It's not uncommon for a
radial-ply tire to last well over 40,000 miles.)
Thislonger wear may well serve to repay you for
the initially larger investment that steel-belted
radials represent.

Andfinally, forour double steel belts. Their
greater strength (steel belts, obviously, are
much stronger than fabric or glass) offers you a
tire with exceptional hazard protection, mak-
ing it an extraordinanily safe tire.

The Uniroyal Zeta40M steel-belted radial
tire gives you the performance of a radial-ply
tire and the strength of a steel-belted tire.
(Don't let anyone sell you just a radial tire or a
steel-belted tire. They're not the same as a steel-
belted radial.) Made by a company that’s had

more experience in making this type of tire

than any other l««‘

manufacturer in

America.
Should your

family be riding

on anything less?

@ Uniroyal, Inc.
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“What's that little cigar
that doesn't taste like a
Cigarette?”

THE ANSWER

Low Nicotine

CHARCOAL
FILTER TIP

B

LVl

CIGARS

The little cigar
‘with the big fat flavor.

40 United States Tobacco Co., Greenwich, Connecticut 06830

houschold in  Coyoacin, Mexico—but
Coyoaciin, it turns out, was not the only
picturesque  chapter in Wolle's  pica-
resque youth., He also passed 11 rtorrid
months writing 11 books of hard-core
pm'nogl'uph)-_ Memoirs of a Not Altogether
Shy Pornographer (Doubleday) is his clwon-
icle of the events leading up to and
away [rom that feverish year. He could
have subtitled his book “Down and Out
i New Haven and New York,” lor
Woalle, penniless in his native, jobless
lown, compelled 1o divear his
anticapitalist energies into procirnalist
creations before the job boom of the
war brought him respectability as a rov-
ing reporter for Populay Science. But
not belore he made many salient dis-
coveries  concerning  the  nature—and
relationship—ol pornography and litera
e, He defines pornography as “a
verbosity about the preverbal, an clo-
quenece about what ¢ properly  be
only monosyllabic. oratory about matters
for which there are no lormalized
sounds.” He concludes “that Pornogri-
phy is much ado about nothing much.
Because those aspects ol sex that can be
put imto words are the ones least ger-
mane to it and the ones least worth
talking about.” Yer Wolle refuses to
downgrade pornography per se, inding
in it “the essence of all Literature, High
and Low. . . . Peeping.” The significant
difference between “thae Infra-Lit called
Pornography” and the “Above Board-
Lit” is that “Pornography provides the
pecper not a window or proscenium arch
but a kevhole.”

WwWis

-

Henry Kissinger is by all odds 1he
most interesting man in a lackluster
Administration. His Swangelove accent,
his  witty press bricfings. his  curious
emergence as a sex object. combined
with his great but undefined power, his
arrogance and his manifest persscution
complex, make him fascinating. So. for
that matter, do his celebrated dallinnces
with blondes in Paris and beauties in
Washingion, But Kissinger / The Uses of
Power (Houghton Mifflin), by David
Landau (himsell a Harvird product). is
a serious book for the serious reader.
The stroke-by-stroke  portrait is not a
flarterving one. This isn’t to say that
Landau doesn’t give Kissinger [ull marks
for his brilliance, his knowledge, his
perseverance, his role in the historic
approaches to Peking and Moscow. In-
deed, it is the presence ol great capaci-
ties that makes the portaic all the more
chilling. for the Kissinger we see here
ends up as just another ousader for
“credibility,”  prepared 1o sacrifice hu-
man life to preserve the prestige of the
United States, to save the [ace ol Rich-
ardd M. Nixon. Despite the abundant
rescarch, the study of Kissinger's many
published  statements and  talks  with
those close 1o him, Landau attempts to
penetrate deeper inside his subject than

any outsider can. There are many too
many “it seems likelys” Landau can-
not really pin down  Kissinger's exac
role. how much of what happens is his
due, how much comes [rom other advis
ors or Irom the man being advised. Still.
Landau scems  determined 10 be fair
and the porrrait. albeit controversial. is
a plansible view of a complex, exasper-
ating.  arrogant, insccure,  funny  and
human min who. during a crucial period.
been one ol the most influential
people on carth.,

]l;l.‘a

-

Noteworthy: A Freak’s Anthology (Sher-
bowrne) is Michael Horvowitz' hip bibic
of “golden hits from Boddha 1o Kubrick.”
In chapter and verse on the countercul-
ture’s top 20—from Lao-tzu 1o the Subis.
the Marquis de Sade 10 Herbert Marcuse
—the auwthor. who profiled Marcuse in
PLAVBOY'S September 1970 issue. has put
together cogent extracts lrom some ol the
spacier metaphysical canons of our time,
and all vime.

DINING-DRINKING

Locke-Ober's at 5—1 Winter Place is by
now as veneriable a Boston institution as
the Handel and Haydn Socicty, the
trust fund and baked beans with bhrown
bread. The restaurant 1s an amalgam of
two grand old 18th Cenwry watering
places that stood side by side on Winer
Place, a Londonlike alley that's just a
scone’s throw from the Common and
the heart of Old Boston at Tremont
Surect. Since 1894, when the wall herween
the 1two establishments was torn down.,
the decor has changed narvy a tad and
might today be described as [unky fin
de siécle: comfortable red-leather-backed
chairs in the downstairs men’s  bar,
stained-glass borders on the windows, a
[orest ol elaborate bemwood coat trees,
a long mahogany bar that's a wood
carver's miracle, mirmors enough 10
shame Versailles and a marble Victorian
nude who is charmingly indilferent 1o
the naughty zephyrs that g av her
gauzy loincloth. somewhere in Arcudy.
One end of the bar is covered with
polished-meral steam dishes with covers
that can be raised by a svstem ol weights
and counterweights designed to reveal
the vaditional free lunch. which 1
no longer served. Locke-Ober's large.
wellstocked menu leans slightly toward
fish: broiled fresh sorod is the most
popular item and special appetizers in-
clude Crab Meat Cockiadl (llakes of crab
meat Irom  Gloucester  reposing on a
silver coquille shelly and Anchovies, Win-
er Place (anchovies in concert with
chopped onions and pickled beets and
g:rnished with chopped eggs). The pis
catorial pidce de résistance, however, is
Baked Lobster Savannah, a S16 c¢ntree
in which the lobster meat is amalgamat-
ed with Newburg sauce, green peppers,




DO YOU HAVE AN
UNFAITHFUL WATCH?

At first you tell yourself, “What’s a few minutes off?”

But when you catch your watch cheating on you time
and time again, when you're forced to turn to the wrist of
some stranger. ..

That's when you wish you had an Accutron® watch.

[ts tuning fork movement is guaranteed to keep it faith-
ful to within a minute a month.*

It can’t be led astray, like others can, by an unbalanced
balance wheel.
And 1t’s so loyal that even if you deserted it for months,

it would do nothing but lie there and count the seconds until
you returned.

ACCUTRON BY BULOVA
The true-blue tuning fork watch.

Shown: Accutron 2557, Sanin iimish srainless steel us('. S v blue dial wirth maechi p blue sera | S 1 10

*Timckeepinge will be adjusted o thes wlerance. of necessary. of returned o Accu d aler 1 T W } om purchased v |r} e year from date of purchase
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Yes, you can own this handsome B-Track Stereo Cartridge
System for just a fraction of its $89.95 value. This B-track
stereo system features solid-state circuitry for instant-on
performance, touch-control channel-selector for four music
programs, separate stereo controls, cartridge storage com-
partment, two bass-reflex speakers and simulated wood-
grain enclosures.Cartridges insert easily into front of player
unit . .. no tape to touch, no “scratches” to worry about. The
8-track system is yours for just $19.98 (plus shipping/han-
dling) with new membership in Capitol Stereo Tape Club!

Cartridges for every musical taste! The Club’s colorful maga-
zine, PLAYBACK, which you receive FREE every four weeks,
features such top recording artists as Aretha Franklin, Glen
Campbell, The Carpenters, Black Sabbath, Joan Baez, Grand
Funk, Carole King, Tom Jones, Burt Bacharach, Jan Howard,
Conway Twitty, Engelbert Humperdinck, Sonny & Cher, Elton
John and hundreds more!

Earn FREE cartridges! After fulfilling your enroliment agree-
ment you receive one stereo cartridge FREE (just 25¢ ship-
ping/handling) for every two you buy at regular Club price!

How the Club works: In each issue of PLAYBACK you'll find
a review of the Selection-of-the-Month plus scores and scores
of other cartridges from which you may choose. If you wish
to receive this selection you need do nothing—it will be
shipped automatically. Club price never exceeds suggested

YOU CAN OWN THIS

-TRACK STEREOQO
"CARTRIDGE SYSTEM

retail price of $6.98-$7.98 per cartridge (plus shipping/
handling and sales tax where applicable). If you wish to take
alternate or additional cartridge tapes...or no tape at all

. simply mark the Selection Notice appropriately and return
it by the date specified.

Up to six times per year the Club will offer special selections
which you may accept or reject in the same manner as your
Selection-of-the-Month. All regular and special offers count
toward fulfillment of your enrollment agreement.

For all offers (up to 19 per year) you will have at least 10
days to make your decision. Any selection you receive with
less than 10 days' notice may be returned to the Club for
full credit, including your postage if requested. All pur-
chases are fully guaranteed. You must be delighted with
every Club selection or you may return it within 10 days for
full credit. Send no money! Fill in and mail the coupon today!

ENJOY THESE FEATURES

« Solid-state circuitry . . . channel-seleCtor for four compléte
music programs . .. light-up program indicator.

« Two bass-reflex speakers . ..separate stereo controls ...
cartridge storage compariment.

» Simulated wood-grain enclosures . .
cartridges insert easily into player..
automatically!

. decorator styling . ..
.changes channels

SEND NO MONEY! FILL IN AND MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!

Please enrcll me as a member of Capitol Stereo Tape Club according
to the above announcement. l've indicated my first B-track cartridge
| selection for which you will bill me just $6.98 plus shipping-handling.
Bil! me just $19.98, {plus shipping-handling and sales tax where appli-
cable) and send my B-Track Stereo Cartridge System. During the next
24 months | agree lo buy just 12 more B-track cartridges at the regular
Club price plus shuppmg—handlmg .and | may cancel my member-
ship anytime 1t i | am to receive one cartridge
FREE (jusl 25¢ shappcng handllng] for every two cartridges | purchase.
Orders subjecl lo credit acceptance and requesl for prepayment at
discretion of Club headquarters. APO, FPO addresses, please write
for additional information.

Send me this cartridge as my first
selection (write number hera):

IMPORTANT: The music | like best is (please check one):

CAPITOL STEREO TAPE CLUB Thousand Oaks, California 91360

Instead of the B-

track System send
7 cartridges listed be-
low for just $1.87 plus
shipping/handling. |
have indicated my first
cartridge selection al
the left (to be sent
FREE). During the
next 24 months | agree
to buy just 10O more car-
tridges, after which |
will enjoy FREE tape
privileges as described.

Send these 7
selections for $1.87

[1 Now Sound 7 Country Sound
[J Popular Vocalist [ Jazz [] Easy Moods
1 Mr.
Mrs.
Miss (please print)
|
I City. State.
z'-p Tel. No TPEA=-TPRE®

TPBEC-TPED=

\_

If you already own 8-track \
equipment, take advantage of
this exciting offer.

ANY

CARTRIDGES
$487

- ($48.86
for just

RETAIL VALUE)

PLUS your lirst seleclion FREE when you agree o
buy as few as 10 more during the next lwo years

Check the appropnate box on the coupon and
choose your tavorite B-track cartridges from the
top hits shown on these pages.

e —



when you join Capitol Stereo Tape Clup and agres In buy
just one cartridge now and as few as
12 more during the next hwo vears,

Retail Value

THE BURT BACHARSCH
HAL DAVID SONGEOOK

FROMISES
FPROMISES

WHAT THE
WORLD
MEEDS NOW . .
THIS GUY 5
1N LOVE

HOT N THE
NASTY FIXER

CMON .
EVERYBODY | 28%

e e
~~ SWEET CHERRY WINE ™,
ROADS [scirren]

94365
BIGGEST HITS OF
SONNY JAMES

BILLCOSBY
POR ADUATS

WY BEAT
ON YOUR WIFE

94363

BROTMER, BROTHER

SOME KIND OF WONDERFU!

TO0 MUCH RAI
94018

ORCHESTRA [ <55

NEIL DIAMOND |
STONES

DIMENSION

OSE TO W
ONE LESS BELL TD ANSWER

“HE FAMILY
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/ Lovalist of the month:
Every Christmas for 20 years,
Joe Cotler sent a bottle of Ballantine’s
Scotch to a rich uncle. Last month
Joe Cotler inherited $300,000

from the same uncle. ==

Moral: It pays to be loyal.

Be a Ballantine’s Loyalist

BOTTLEQ IN SCOTLAND. BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY 86 PROOF. IMPORTED BY 21" BRANDS. INC. N Y.

r----------

I Before you spend
a buck for a camera,
spend 8%

Find out about the new Argus single
lens reflex (SLR) camera with features
and craftsmanship found only in
cameras that cost $50 to $100 more. If
you're not yet into photography,
ask your photo-bug friend. He'll know
how important these features are.

Through-the-lens CdS eleciric eye
meter system with ASA range 25 to
1600. Metal Copal S focal-plane shutter
1 to 1/1000 second and electronic
flash synch to 1/125 second with hot
shoe. Pentaprism through-the-lens
viewfinder with Fresnel lens and
microprism spot focusing. Fully
interchangeable lens system with Pentax

)

thread mount. Plus convenience
features such as a self-timer, film type
indicator, camera-loaded reminder,
and more,

The Argus/Cosina STL 1000 with
Cosinon auto 50mm /1.7 lens, case and
strap. Fabulous value in the $200 range.
At selected photo dealers. Send for
free brochure.

Argus Incorporated
2080 Lunt Ave., Elk Grove, IIl. 60007

In Canada: Argus Cameras of Canada Lid.,
Newmarket, Ontario

NAME
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mushrooms and pimientos and then
shell-baked with parmesan cheese. Des-
serts include that old New England fave,
Indian Fudding, and the extraordinary
Sultana Roll in Claret Sauce, a Locke-
Ober’s specialty. The Sultana Roll has a
distinct 19th Cenwury taste, the sweer-
ness of its vanilla ice cream marbled
with maraschino cherries and pistachios
joined to a tart lime sherbet and
covered with the wine sauce. People
have been known to drive all the way
from Worcester for a taste of this in-
credible dessert. The noblesse oblige of
Locke-Ober’s  white-aproned  waiters s
proverbial. Some. in [act, seem more like
old family retainers. Leaning against
their stations at the bar, they look as
much like a Degas painting as it is
possible in contemporary Bosion. Over-
all, there is a yellowish-golden glow to
the rooms. Silverware has never seemed
so heavy nor table linens so thick as at
Locke-Ober’s, which is perhaps the hnest
restaurant Boston has ever known. It's
open from 11 axrn to 10 rar daily
except Sundays and holidays. Reserva-
tions arc recommended  (617-542-1340)
and all major credit cards are accepted.

About a mile from Locke-Ober's, in
the basement of the slightly run-down
Copley Square Hotcl, is the Café Budapest
(90 Exeter Street), last home of the
Austro-Hungarian Empire. On the tables,
the red napkins stand like fans at aten-
tion—in memory, perhaps, of the be-
loved Empress Elizabeth herself. The
patrons—Havard  grad  students with
their wives and Boston upper-bohemians
with their chicks—mention the name of
the empress with only the deepest respect
as they enjoy the Esterhizy-hunting-lodge
decor: leaded windows separating the
dining rooms, heavy beams on the ceiling,
plates on the walls showing scenes of lile
among the serfs and bowls of fresh flow-
ers on the tables. And—but of course!—
Jasha and Sasha in the corner, fiddling
their hearts out on the Muzak. The stage
is set for an entrance. “Dollink.” cries
Edith Ban, Caf¢ Budapest's handsome
Hungarian proprictress, as she Ilona
Massevs from 1able to table wearing a
white gown that does her hgure only
summary justice. “Mrs. Ban tiught Zsa
Zsa how 1o say ‘Dollink," a waiter
whispers and, apparenily, she has taught
Boston to love Hungarian food. too. be-
cause the Calé Budapest is always very
crowded. Start vour visit with an iced
tart cherry soup (made with wine from
the Mdédoe region ol Bordeaux) and a
baked chicken paprikas pancake gar-
nished with sliced tomato and  green
pepper. (The pancake is very light and
the paprika cream sauce is more delicate
than one might expect.) From the & la
carte enwree list, Szekely Goulache also
smacks of back home in Budapest: pork
chops crowned with sour cream and rest-
ing on a bed ol tangy Hungarian-style
sauerkraut that's far less acidic than the



Four things
your TV repairman mlght look for
before buying his color TV.

the picture tube. Everything else
is durable transistors, diodes or

He wants better color and

Because it adjusts incoming
reliability. Same as you do. And

signals automatically. Even when

™ heknows how to integrated circuits. you switch channels. And a new

getit. Sohe’d make A black matrix picture tube has ~ UHF click-stop tuner. It makes
sure his color TV a black field surrounding each finding UHF stations simple. And
had a modular color dot. It provides greater tuning them more precise.
chassis. Solid-state  contrast. And makes colors S L
circuitry. Black brighter. More vivid.

matrix picture tube. One-touch Finally, Q-Lock gives you one

color tuning. And he’d find it all button to control color, tint,

in a Panasonic Quatrecolor™ TV. brightness, and contrast. By

With a modular chassis the compensating for changes in the

circuit boards are engineered to
snap out and in. For quick and
easy replacement.

100% solid-state engineering
. means that the only tube in a
Panasonic Quatrecolor™ TV is

color signal.

Of course, you and the repair-
man want even more. And we
give it to you. With features like
Panalock. So you shouldn’t have
to worry about fine tuning.

See the Quatrecolor™TV's at youf

Panasonic dealer. You might even
see your repairman shopping there.

1
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Now your clothes can arrive

e

s W,Amﬁw

in better shape than you.

For $30 you can get a car bag that
won't spindle or mutilate your clothes.
It's made of scratch-resistant vinyl.

It has a handle for carrying (you
can carry it onto a plane), a hook for
hanging, and three big pockets.

What doesn't fit into our car bag
you can put into our club tote.

It's big enough for shoes and socks
and shirts. And smail enough to fit
under a plane seat.

It costs $30 and comes in the same
colors as the car bag: dusk, olive and
walnut.

Buy both. So your clothes can go
first class even if you're travelling
economy.

;sf

American Tourister

B AMERICAN TOURISTER, WARREN, AL

». From its Sequential Cam System that antiquates

Introducing the ™%
BSR McDonald 8I0
Transcription Series
Automatic Turntable.

G

the conventional noisy cam gear and swinging
plate to its Synchronous Power Unit, the BSR

McDonald 810 is designed to match or

B exceed the performance of any

automatic turntable currently
g vailablet Some other

dynamically balanced

¥ exclusive
friction Cue

7 over the exact

' tone arm lock to
F' eliminate accidental
" damage to the stylus or
"’ record® A Concentric

¥’ Gimbal Arm Mount and

" featherweight push-button
" operation featuring the widest
* selection of operating modes ¢

happy to audition the 810 for youe

The price for this unbelievable performer?

world’s largest manufacturer
of automatic turntables &
BSR (USA) Lid.

$149.50@From BSRe The

Blauvelt, N.Y. 10913

~ control with

P Clutch to keep
" thetone armcued

P’ groove @An automatic

 Your BSR McDonald dealer will be

McDONALD

variety most Americans know. Kilbasi, a
spicy sausage, is served with the goulash.
Another specialty, Tournedo & la Rossini,
combines goose liver with mushrooms,
all topped with a madeira sauce. Or try
“Mushrooms stuffed with breast of tn-
key, served with rizi-bizi [rice and peas)
and  cranberry-cinnamon  simee.”  Ap-
parently there's no Hungarian or French
word that will do this last dish justice.
Throughout the meal, you'll undoubted-
lyv wish to woast Mrs. Ban and the
evening with glass alter glass ol Egri
Bilaver, or Bull's Blood ol Egey, a Hun
garian  wine that’s so velvety smooth
vou'll soon forget the label’s ranshiion,
(The wine list. incidemally, is chock-
lull of oenological wrivia and may, un-
like its selections. be purchased for one
dollar.) The Calé Budapest's eight-item
dessert selection ranges lrom the nbiqui
tous Dobos torte o several varieties ol
crepes, including one with farm cheese
and raisins. Our choice, however, is the
Gundel pancake with  almond-orange-
cream hlling. raspberry soulllé ropping
and—are vou readyr—a side dish ol
chocolate sance for the shameless hedon-
ist. Cal¢ Budapest is open rom noon
until 10:30 e daily, Fridays and Sat-
urdays to midnight. The Lounge Buda
pest, across the hall, is open from 5 par
to 1 aar Reservations are recommended
(617-734-5388), though none e taken lor
Saturday evenings. and most major credit
cards are accepred.

MOVIES

The words black market have a whole
new meaning in the movie world, where
any film by or about black people is
routinely pigeonholed as another exam-
ple ol color-conscious exploitation. A
trio ol new movies—though sensitive in
some degree 1o racial injustice—proves
the foolishness ol such generalizations,
for they are as varied m theme and
treatment as any three films released
without labels  signilving  their  color.
The most evegrabbing entry is Super
Fly, created by writer Phillip Fenty and
director Gordon Parks, Jr., with cthnic
flash and real lecling lor the nervous
rhythm of ihe drug scene in Har-
lem. Handsome movie newcomer Ron
O'Neal plays Super Fly, a restless co-
caine dealer who wants to make a fast
$1.000.000 and get the hell out of a game
ruled by sharks, killers. addias and cor-
rupt police ofhicials. Though the acting
is unpolished and the photography fre-
quently sell-indulgent, Super Fly scoves
with its secondary characters (Carl Lee,
Julins W. Harris and  Charles Mac-
Gregor in particular). who seem immu-
nized by long exposure 1o Harlem's
moral and socinl pollution. Like many
freshman divectors, Parks belabors cer-
tain eflects. going well overboard in a
long, irrelevant, yer remarkably sensual
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Built to be seen. Not heard.

Take a good look at the new Satellite Sebring-Plus.

We've restyled it to give it a look we think a lot of And things like floor silencers and roof pads
people are going to like. 1o keep the street noises outside the car.
But that's only the beginning. Here's the inside story. 2 it all means that the Sebring-Plus will be a quieler

.-,”‘.-;-'—-'"’_a <o car than ever before. “Super-Quiet” we call it.

It Satellite sounds like your kind of
car, stop at your Chrysler-Plymouth
dealer's. Take a good look at our new
Satellite.

You know all those irritating little

noises your car makes when you drive f
down the highway? Like windwhistle. 4
Tire noise. Traffic sounds. X \ y

Well, we've buill a car to quiet those
noises. This transpareni car has colored R rarnEr——
areas showing where we placed sound ' € Quiet, exp

silencers in the new Sebring-Plus. We've . V. the new ride and the way it handles.
added special door and window seals, : et zh;n dil:i_de._\ﬁe d-ﬂf’! think there's a
for example. =1 eller choice in a mid-size car.

Mid-size Plymouth Satellite

Extra care in engineering . . .it makes a difference. 47
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The stereo for people
with 8-track minds.

When it comes to 8-track stereo, Zenith’s got a system. Built-in
cartridge playback unit, FM/AM /stereo FM receiver, and twin
matching speakers, all in grained walnut veneer. And you can
add on stereo headphones, record changer, or just about any
other feature you want. Hear The Berwald, model

D680W, at your Zenith dealer’s.

At Zenith, the quality goes in

before the name goes on.® i ”{’”

- v | |

You can spend more for a camera,
but you can’t buy more camera than
a Konica. Because in every price
category, Konica offers more mean-
ingful features.

Features like truly automatic
exposures, set perfectly for you every-
time. Plus one no other camera can
offer: the Hexanon lens; the scalpel-
sharp reason why Konica can claim
“the lens alone is worth the price.”

Immodest? Ask the man who owns
a Konica. You'll choose one, too.

Enter the NEWSWEEK/KONICA Photo Contest.
Win a 1973 American Motors Gremlin, Pan Am tours and
vacations. Konica and Ascorlight outfit. Omegn darkroom,
or any of 100 other prizes in NEWSWEEK /KONICA
“*Focus on Politics "72" contest. Details at Konica dealers.

KONICA

Makers of world-famous Sakura Color Films

Konica Camera Carp.,

Woodside, New York 11377

In Canada: Garlick Films Ltd., T'oronto

bathtub love scene between the hero
and his chick (Sheila Frazier). Parks
shows sensible restraint, however. in not
moralizing about the evils of drugs. In-
stead, he scours the streets of Manhattan
like a hip anthropologist studying social
outcasts in their natural habiar.

Black blues singer Taj Mahal sup-
plied the sound-arack wnes and also
plays a minor role in Sounder, produced
by Robert B. Radnitz, who has made his
reputation with honest movies for voung
people (e.g.. 4 Dog of Flanders). Based
on William H. Armstrong’s award-win-
ning novel and adapted by Lonne Elder
HOI (author ol Ceremonies in Dark Old
Men), Sounder seems an unusual proj-
cct for divector Martin Ritt, customaui-
ly drawn o such hard-sell dramas as
The Great Wlite Hope and Hud. Yeu
Ritt shows surprising delicacy in this sen-
timentalized but touching tale of a black
sharccropper’s lamily during the Depres
sion, ilmed on location in rural Louisi
ana. The young farmer (beautifully
plaved by a striking actor named Paul
Winfield) is sent oft to a labor camp lor
a pety theft. leaving behind his wile
and children. including a sensitive boy
(voung Kevin Hooks, son ol actor Robert
Hooks) who cventually goes away Irom
home to seek an education. "Don't get
oo used 1o this place,” his father tells
him. Sounder (the title is the name ol
the family’s hound-dog) pays homage 10
the art of enduring in those lush, misty
Louisiana landscapes. where a harsh so-
cial code might be expected to crush all
human aspirations.

Blacula 15 a slick inside joke from
beginning o end and  dramatizes the
nonsense that might ensue il a black
African prince—cursed by Count Dracu-
la back in 1815—were to turn up in Los
Angeles woday or tomorrow. As  Juck
would have it, a couple of faggot inen-
or decorators bring the coliin back 10
L.A. alter a shopping junker in Transyl
vitnia and L. aw, never mind. As Blacu
la. William Marshall orders a bloody
mary when  circomstances  prevent his
sipping at the preny necks of Voneru
McGee or Emily Yancy., “That is one
strange dude!™ comments a rival dude,
digging Blacula’s crazy cape. Il vou like
the sound ol it so lar. brace voursell fn
the inevitable lollow-up—=Blackenstein is
already on his way.

i -

A moviemaker choosing specific im
ages to Hlustrate a grear poer’s manchless
words 1s on aesthetically  weacherous
ground: but writer-director Andrew Sin
clair emerges wiaumphant with his pas
stonate and towering adaptation ol the
Lite Dvlan Thomas’ verse plav. Under
Milk Wood. To do justice 1o Thomas
moving, multitongued orchestranon ol
life and death in a Welsh fishing village.
Sinclair took his cameras to the tim
coastal town ol Fishguard. accompanied
by Richard Burton, Elizabeth Taylor,
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THE HOLIDAYS .
BIEGIN ON

A MERRY NOTEL....
WHLEN THE GIFT
IS PLAYBOY.

And PLAYBOY is a gift the men on your list can enjoy long after
the bustle of the holiday season is over.

Month after merry month, for a full year, he’ll appraise an endless variety
of beautiful women (like Playmate Liv Lindeland). He’ll be treated to fiction
by the best authors writing today. Brilliant nonfiction. Features on fashion,
new products, the fine arts, the culinary arts. Stunning pictorials. The Playboy
Advisor. Cartoons. Candid interviews with fascinating world figures.
Commentary, opinion and controversy. All delivered to him with your compliments.

We’ll announce each gift of PLAYBOY with your choice of two specially
designed greeting cards. And by ordering your gifts now, you take advantage
of our holiday rates. That means you save $3.00 on your first one-year gift
and $5.00 on each additional one-year gift.

Make it merry. Make it PLAYBOY.

Jlr-tondblomal

~-——-———-510 for first one-year gift (Save $3.00") $8 for each additional one-year gift (Save $5.00")--—-—---—
1
]
Please send my gift to: My Name
{please print) {pleasa print)
Address Address.
City State Zip. City. State Zip. 1
LI Send unsigned gifi card to me. [ Flease circle A or B
O Send my gift card signed “from, befow to indicate which
Please complete the following: card you want to
Enter {or) [J Renew my own subscription. announce your
gs o — gift of PLAYBOY,
{J Bill me after Jenuary 1. A B
[J Charge to my Playboy Club credit Key No. (circle preference here)
[ e o (] et o ot
PLAYBOY, Playboy Building
913 North Michigan Avenue
Total subscriptions ordered: Chicago. Iinois 60611 . .
{Enter additional subscriptions on separate sheet.) Gift Card A Gift Card B
*based on current newsstand single-copy prices. 721 RatesandcreditextendedtoU.S., U.5. Poss., Canada. APO-FPO addressesonly. £
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GCHBURG

Box 239-K, Lynchburg, Tenn. 37352

Jack Daniel’s

Cenlenmal GlﬂSSGS | guarantee that
nowhere else anywhere can you find these
handsome glasses. They were made up to
[ te the founding of the Jack Daniel
Distillery. Each one holds 12 ounces and is
made of clear glass with raised black and
gold-backed-on letters that won't come off
no matler what. A set of six is $6.50. Please
add $1.00 for postage
and handling.

PLAYRBOY

Tennessee
Walking
Sticks
My friend Willard Walton
= in Lafayette hunts these
T hiils for twisted, knotted-up tree
limbs. Then he trims them down into fine
walking sticks. Most are 34 to 37 inches long.
I you're real tall or a mite short, let me know
5o | can look for a special size. Ask for handle

or knob. They're $10 either way. Please add
$L.00 for postage and handling.

ol i |
Send check, money order,

Bank Americard or Master Charge,
including all numbers and signature.

(Tennessee residents add 3% sales tax).
For a catalog full of old Tennessee items,

& send 25¢ 1o above address. /‘

SMALL WONDER
FORYOUR
BREATH.

BINACA.

B‘"ilg

s ?’ :
ALSO lnac3

IN HANDY
SPRAY.

& WHEN BINACA'S IN, BAD BREATH IS OUT.

Peter O'Toole. Glynis  Johns. Vivien
Merchant and a supporting cast more
than equal to this labor of love. Bur-
ton’s pipe-organ cloquence, which can
easily overwhelm an ordinary movie,
keeps the rich flow of language churning
around his narrator’s role as the first of
two  strangers  (the second  played by
Welsh TV comedian Ryan Davies) who
have returned to Milk Wood in quest of
a longlost love named Norma Jane.
Actorish bue eflective as the old blind
satlor, Captain Cat. O'Toole hearkens
back 1o a beloved strumpet of his youth,
Rosie Probert. o bit role deltly plaved
by Liz. “The town's as full as a love-
bird’s egg.” in the words ol Thomas. as
well as in the film's colorlul evocation of
a whole community dreaming  dreams
beside  the munmuring sea. A movie
blessed with Thomas™ genius requires no
apologies for being talky. Under Milk
IWood talks so brilliantdy that Sinclair's
busy cameras sometimes have a hard job
catching up with the incandescent poetic
intelligence that gleams through every
line.
L]

She’s rough, tough and sweaty, and
ustally without makeup. She is queen
of the voller derby, a female jock who
hurls invective ar sporiscasters and set-
tles her differences with rival skaters
by knocking them ass over elbow. It's
Raquel Welch, the hercine of Kansas
City Bomber—amd. what's more. a new
and vastly improved Raquel, drastically
reshaping her bottom-or-bust image. Ex-
cept lor the meanest episodes of down-
and-dirty combat on wheels, Raquel did
so much of her own skating that she
managed o fracture 2 wrist on  the
tiack. Although Kansas City Bomber is
minor-league  moviemaking  compared
with Derby, a modest semidocumentary
that won fine reviews and almost instant
anonymity a couple of years ago, Raquel
registers appealingly as a nice, not terri-
bly bright girl who suffers the indigni-
tics ol a shoddy prolession because she
craves  something  beyond  the  stilling
homerown lile of a divorcee with two kids
1o support. As the roller-derby entrepre-
neur who exploits her, Kevin McCarthy
is  stolidly  convincing:  and  Helena
Kallianiotes  (the morose, memorable
hitchhiker of Five Easy Picces) is much
better than that as K.C's archrival on
the team. Cinematographer Fred Koene-
Kamp (a sterling asset 1o Pation) adds
much to the film's rinkside authenticity
with his footage of the men. children
and tidy housewives with a hearty appe-
tite for brutality round the bends,

-

The rejuvenation of veteran movie
directors is a heartening 1972 wend, frst
indicated by Alfred Hitchcock's Frenzy
and now by Far City, in which director
John Huston. alter a long slump of
indifferent movies made abvoad, returns

to the crackling wradition of The Asphalt
Jungle and The Misfits. Based on Leon-
ard Gardner’'s novel and adapted by
Gardner himself, Fat City takes place
i the kind of gritty man’s world where
Husion feels most at home. Stockton,
California, is the sewing, and Huston
views it as a  bauleground where a
handlul of beaten characters keep hop-
ing for better days against all odds,
especially their own pathetic limitations.
Neon bars and neighborhood gvms mark
the perimeters of this world for two
yvoung fghters, one a skidrow drunk
(Stacy Keach) whose promise has [aded,
the other a leisty Kid (Jefl Bridges) who
still believes he's going 1o slug his way
o fame and lortune. Neither has any
real future. Both will end up dead or
drunk. or picking potatocs to support a
wile and kid acquired by a bit ol casual
Saturdav-night screwing. But they ry, by
God. until their brains and bodies bear
permanent sens from poundings in slea-
zy arenas where the rewards of victory
just @bout pav a winner's transportation
home. Fat Ciiy's fight scenes (all credic
to cinematographer Conrad Hall)y are as
tough as any ever filmed. but the more
stirring conflicts are those sell-desuuc-
tive showdowns with a bottle or a broad.
When his passion far trath s aroused,
Huston gets a lot ok of actors—not just
Keach and Bridges, who are both fine,
but @ whole gallery of lesser characters,
each perfectly cast. Former light-heavy-
weight contenders, young hopeluls and
forgotten men from the local hght scene
play key roles with bred-in-the-bone con-
viction. In the war between the sexces,
Susan Tyrrell scores a technical knockout
as the dumpy. drunken bimbo who beds
down with Keach while her bladk lover
cools off in jail. “The white race is in its
decline,” she burbles, blaming anvone
within ewrshot for wounds that can be
dulled only by booze. She's a juicehead
“on account o' her unhappy lile and all
that shit,” savs her loval black man
(superbly acted by former welterweight
utleholder Curtis Cokes) in a fair exam-
ple of author Gardner’s spare but pun-
gent dialog.
-

Promising may be the only apt word
to describe The Happiness Cage, though
the stellar perlormance of Christopher
Wialken 1s rather more than that, em-
phatically something o see. A cool, al-
most givlishly handsome New York stage
actor with a scrapbook [Tull ol raves,
Walken combines intelligence, sensitivi-
ty and whatever it is that passes thesc
days for charisma. In Hapfpuness Cage. a
verbose and primitive piece directed by
Bernard Girard (from a play by Dennis
Reardon, st produced at New York's
venturesome  Public Theater), Walken
portrays an insolent, antisocial Ameri-
cin soldier who is chosen lor a fiendish
medicl experiment under UL S, military
auspices. The setting s Germany, the



Introducing an old way
to enjoy tobacco.

If you're one of the millions who
like to smoke, chances are you think
that smoking is the only way to
really enjoy tobacco.

Well, we have news for you:

There’s more than one way to enjoy
the pleasures of the tobacco leaf.

As a matter of fact, people have
been partaking of these pleasures in
ways that have nothing to do with
smoking for hundreds of years.

Satisfying the aristocrats:

Take the aristoeracy in England.

As far back as the 16th century,
they eonsidered it a mark of distine-
tion —as well as a source of great
satisfaction—to use finely-cut, finely-
ground tobacco with the quaint-
sounding name of “snuff”. At first,
this “snuff’”” was, as the name suggests, inhaled through
the nose.

Just a pinch:

Later on, the vogue of sniffing gave way to an even
more pleasurable form of using tobacco—placing just a
pinch in the mouth between cheek and gum and letting
it rest there.

Now, hundreds of years later, this form of tobacco is
having the biggest growth in popularity since the days
of Napoleon.

And what we call “smokeless tobacco’’ is becoming a
favorite way of enjoying tobacco
with Americans from all walks of life.
Anything but obvious:

Why is ‘“smokeless tobacco” be-
coming so popular in America?

There are a number of reasons.

One of the obvious ones is that it
is a way of enjoying tobacco that is
anything but obvious.

In other words, you ean enjoy it
any of the times or places where
smoking is not permitted.

Thus, lawyers and judges who
cannot smoke in the courtroom,
scientists who cannot smoke in the o

Smokeless Tobacco.

N

laboratory, and many people who
like to smoke on the job, but aren’t
allowed to, often become enthusias-
tic users.

In the same way, people who work
or play with their hands get the com-
fort of tobacco—but don’t have to
strike a match or worry about how
to hold (or where to put) their ciga-
rette, cigar, or pipe.

The big four:

The four best-known, best-liked
brands of “smokeless tobacco” are
“Copenhagen”, “Skoal” and the two
flavors of ““Happy Days”.

All four are made by the United
States Tobacco Company, but each
has a distinctive flavor and person-
ality. (To make sure that distinctive
flavor is as fresh as it should be when you buy it, all
cans are dated on the bottom.)

Copenhagen, the biggest-selling brand in the world,
has the rich flavor of pure tobacco. Skoal is wintergreen-
flavored. And Happy Days comes in either raspberry or
mint flavor-—soit’s especially popular with beginners.

But if “‘smokeless tobacco’ has many advantages for
lovers of tobacco, we must also admit it has one
disadvantage.

How to useit:

It takes a little more time and practice to learn ex-
actly how much to use (a “tiny
pinch” is the best way to describe it)
~ and exactly how to use it.

To get over that minor problem,
we’ll be happy to send you a free
booklet that explains how to get the
full enjoyment of “smokeless to-
bacco”—as well asa few pinches that
you can try for yourself.

(Write to ““Smokeless Tobacco”,
United States Tobacco Company,
. Dept. P11, Greenwich, Connecticut
~ 06830.)

Once you get the knack, you’ll find
' you have something else, too: Another
great way to enjoy tobacco.

A pinchis allit takes.

A
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plot an ecarnest creation that serves 1o
trigger a debate between the reluctant
gninca pig (Walken) and a Suangelove-
ish doctor (Joss Ackland) who hopes 10
cure schizophremia plus scores of other
bothersome human [railties by wiring a
subject’s brain and  reprograming i
Such contests hetween a Hawed individual
and the lorees of supertechnology  are
hardly new 1o the realm ol serious science
fiction, and alter Stanley Kubrick's rich-
Iy imaginative A Clockwork Ovange. an-
other film on the subjec runs the risk
ol sceming linle more than a colovless
postscript. Where Walken and company
succeed—and even surpass Kubrick—is in
making Cage’s hero a comprehensibly hu-
man and completely sympathetic misht.
-

Being fourth in a string of major films
about rodeo cowboys. all released this
year, could spell bad luek for producer-
director Sttt Millar's When  the Leg-
ends Die. Nonetheless, it's a damn good
movice. with the added atraction of in-
wroducing voung Irederic Forrest, whose
looks, talent and elfortless authority ap-
pear to be the stufl Hollywood produc-
ers dream about in their star-trekking
quests for a new Newmum or a second
Brando. Forrest—part Cherokee. o re-
cruit from Actors Studio West and Man-
hattan’s avant-garde La Mama acting
troupe—iits glove-tight inte his role as a
Ute Indian lad who learns the whie
nan’s ways lrom a cheap-Jack  rodeo
promoter (Richard Widmark) with an
eve for a last buck. The lovehate rela-
tionship between the old soak and the
voung Indian he ruthlessly exploits is
never as cdear as it ought 10 be. ver the
actors secem to be reading between their
underdeveloped  lines. “You're nothing
but meat. kid. red meat.” hacks Waid
mark. back o plaving @ meanie, but
plaving it with grand bravura plus sub-
tle shades of pain and poignancy e
add up to his finest perlormance in a

decade. Forrest's primitive cool. his slow
awakening ol pride and disgust when he
is lorced o do less than his best in order
1o rig the beuors” odds agaimst him are
perfealdy realized, and ample reason for
movicgoers 1o sit through vet anothe
expos¢ ol the prices men pay to pick up
that rodeo dough.

Lee Van Cleel, who flollowed Cling
Eastwood and Charles Bronson’s wingd-
ing wail 10 stavdom through 11 Tal-
emade Wesierns,  picks up  another
well-traveled  route in The  Magnificent
Seven Ride! Originally borrowed lrom a
classic Japanese hlm about samurai. The
Seven have alveady appeared on one
pretext or another in three American
horse operas since 1960. The lowrth looks
slightly the worse lor wear but gers
by on bits and patches borrowed [rom
many far better movies. Van Cleel plays
an indomitible U.S, marshal who rides

out secking vengeance afver his wile is
raped and murdered bur finds himself
sidetracked in a mission town full ol
comely rape vicims—all wearing wid-
ow's weeds as the result of a vaid by the
notorious Mexican  bandido De Toro.
Knowing that De Toro will veturn, Van
Cleef prepares to fight him: for what is
one man’s misery in the presence ol so
many brave and beautiful women—aespe-
cially Stefanie Powers? Ride's credibil-
ity gap is crowded with stock characters
—from Vin Cleel's hived gunmen. the
uwsuial motley crew of renegades recruited
in a erritorial  prison. o Stelanie’s
unlikely sisters in shame. a passel ol
frontier gals whose heavily rinsed hair-
dos seem to be plugging a new range of
solden-glow colors by Cliirol.

-

Determined o create an exhaustively
rescarched and unimpeachably genuine
Western based on the early life of Billy
the Kid. a team [rom the world of TV
commercials (writer-divector Stan Prago-
ti and co-author Charles Moss) has come
up with a resolutely offbear thingamajig
called Dirty Limle Billy. In the tidde role.
Michael J. Pollard—Bonnic and Clyde’s
side-kick and  the most  accomplished
mugger and mumbler in all moviedom—
plavs a fledgling Kid whose cruel stepdad
lorces him off the new homestead 10 face
lile in and around Coifevville. Kansas.
where the laws ol survival dwindle down
to one axiom: Kill or be Killed. Billy
learns  about  violence from  virtually
evervone he meets and he learns about
sex from a grubby teenaged prostitute
(Lee Purcell) whom he shares with the
town’s freakiest Dad guy (Richard Evans).
Though Dirty Little Billy shows lashes
ol originality, as well as evidence of
hard work. director Dragotr has a dis-
concerting penchane for equating gritty

atlism with aciual divt. Morning. noon
and night. drank or sober, virtually
every dumacter in the movie is covered
with grime. Pedestrians almost  always
slosh into the muddy wagon ruts ol
Coltewville’s  Main  Swreet,  carelully
avoiding the dry shoulder on either side.
as if clean boots were a misdemeanor.
By such devices moviemakers who de-
clire their allegiance to unsullied wruth
are creating a new set of lies.

The English  forebears  of  Archie
Bunker. television’s beloved bigot. e
reviving their old wricks in AF ‘n* Family,
a movie version ol the British TV
serics  that  started it alll Warren
Mitchell and Dandy Nichols play their
original roles as Al Garmmewr (read Ar-
chie) and his skeptical Else in this dis-
arming domestic saga that begins at the
beginning ol World War Two and
segnes imo England’s second  Elizabe-
thane era. A phwsical cowind and draly
evider, a rabid Tory whose loyalty to
the crown wavers only under stress—or
under  wartime  ratiomng.  when  he

cadges milk from  his own  balby—Alf
contemplates England’s future from his
private throne room: the loo out back,
where he and his next-door neighbor
can empty their bowels while discussing
World War Two. And the baule of the
sexes, a war of attrition waged by Mitch-
cll and Miss Nichols with uncommon
zeal, wreaks more havoc on the crumbling
institution ol muuriage than any move-
ment ever dreamed of by advocates of
women's lib. The comedy here is as crude
and obwvious as Al himself—but  un-
comlortably true. enormously entertain-
ing and laced with a ha'pint of bitter.
An authentic curio.
-

The muse of comedy is poorly served
in Greaser's Palace, the Latest and least
satisfving cffort by lormer underground
moviemaker  Robert Downey,  whose
work continues to lollow a descending
curve marked by Putney Sicope  and
Pound. Cluttered with irreverent  pop
religiosity amnd  pretentious  symbolism,
Palace may be imtended as crude parody.
a kind of Son of El Topo. except that a
parody ought to be an least sporadically
funny. The agreeable Downey lunacy ol
vore surfaces [rom time to time—when
for no reason at all a parachutist drops
out of the blue in the wake ol a
pioneer’s covered wagon—Dbut the movie
more often settles Loy toilet humor, gra
tuitous  sex and  violence and  cheap
showbiz gags. “I'm on my way to Jerusa-
lem 10 become an actorsinger-dancer.”
declaves i zootsuited Jesus, whose pil-
grimage is held up by Greaser (Alben
Henderson as God, more or less) and a
long-suftering  frontier  woman  (Elsic
Downey. Robert's Ms.) who has to wallow
through buckets of Blood "n” guts hefore
being liberated by a crucifixion. By the
tme Gireaser’s Palace Tumbers o s h
nale in a blaze of splendid photegraphy.
nine out ol ten moviegoers are apt 1o
feel theyve heen ambushed.

-

As a lree spirit manvied to a stub-
born British square. Mia Farrow tells
her husband thae her disenchaniment is
a matier ol vibes. Vil he repeats
quizzically. “Vibrations,” says she. Oh
The Public Eye spells out everything, and
offers no challenge 10 the imagination
except o nuke us wonder why director
Carol Reed agreed o ilm this mundane
adaptation of the dated stage comedy by
England’s Peter Shaller. London and s
environs Wl The Public Eve when the
heroine’s  suspicious  spouse  (Michael
Jayston. the car of Nicholas and Alex-
andra), misinterpreting her passion for
sunsets and serendipity, hires a private
derective 10 hnd out whether she has a
lover. Of course, she hecomes enchanted
with the derective during  their long
wilks around town: alter all. Eye is a
romantic comedy, and the detective is
plaved by Isracli st Topol—Ilast seen
in Fiddley on the Roof and still selling




It's been a good day’s sail.
You deserve Seagram’s V.O.The First Canadian.

First in smoothness. First in lightness. First in sales throughout the world.
All the others come after.
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We finally did it.
We changed the looks of the Bug.
For openers, open the door.

And Wham-O:

“"What's a nice big interior like you
doing inside a Volkswagen?"

There's plenty of leg room up front.
There's lots of head room.

The windshield is curved and pushed
away from your nose. It's 42% larger.
{That's the windshield, not your nose.)

The padded dash is completely re-
designed and easier to read (for those of
you who like to read dashes).

The seats are more comfortable,
curved and contoured to your body.
Inertia-type seat belts buckle up as
standard equipment.

And wonder of wonders, it is now
much easier for passengers to get to the
back of the Bug.

With all the newfound room, we had
to find a new ventilation system. Which
we did. And it's so good that, now, even
the side windows can be ventilated and
defogged.

As for outside improvements, they're
mostly hidden. (Although the taillights are
nearly twice as lorge as ever before )
Altogether we made 20 improve-
ments in the Super Beetle for 1973.

But without a doubt, the biggest im-
provement of all is the feeling you get
when you get inside.

Take it for a test sit today.

© VOLKTWAGEN OF AMERICA, NG, Few things in lite work as well asa VCllkSWClgEl'l.
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Acgqua di Selva...
reflecting your accomplishment

ULICTS
MILANO -ITALY

An unusual gentlemen's
cologne by Victor

Whether youre an old tennis pro or the
kind of guy who trips over his feet getting
out of bed. youll love Tennis, Anyone?»

The tennis game absolutely anyone can
play. and absolutely everyone goes bananas
over. Evenif the nearest you've beentoa
tennis match has been Wide World of Sports,
you'll be making great serves. backhand
retums, fore shots and lobs right from
thestart.  It's adynamite game.

THE NEW
TENNIS GAME
YOU CAN PLAYIN
YOUR PAJAMAS.

Zebra, m MaL GRDER HOUSE
285 Sevilla Avenue, Coral Gables, Florida 33134
Please rushme_____ Tennis, Anyone?™ games.
Enclosed is my check for $10 each game plus $1.50
each game for postage & handling

himself as if he were a new miracle deter-
gent. “We brivoke pleasure together—like
brrread!” chortles Topol, leuing it all
hang out on lines of dialog that just
won't wash. By contrast, Mia's deliber-
ately understated style helps her steal
every scene, or at least the few that are
worth taking.
.

The New Centurions, based on the novel
by Joseph Wambaugh. an L.A. police
sergeant, is last, snappy and mindless
pop fiction. George C. Scott is. as usual,
the movie’s major asset. Though he
ought to be getting better parts, he makes
run-of-the-mill roles run deep, and his
performance  as  Kilvinsky—the  hard-
knuckled old-pro cop who cin hind
nothing to live for in retirement—pro-
vides the emotional wallop  the il
sorely necds. Overshadowed by Scott,
Stacy Keach seems uncomlortably  cast
as a scholarly police recruit whose spoiled
wile (Jane Alexander) leaves him be-
ciuse he prelers pounding a beat 1o
stmlying law. Scott’s untimely exit is
the high point of the picture and, with-
out him, The New Centurions reuunns
to its mechanical lormat as a cops-and-
robbers drama cowded with  chases,
raids, holdups, shootouts, lamily wrage-
dies and a conventional cross section of
L.A’s finest rookie policemen.

On a smiling portrait of a baby-faced
U. S. soldier in uniform is superimposcd
the phrase ix ameMorian. From that or-
dinary starting point, Parades marches
forth as an carnest polemic about the
evils of military lile, set in s Army
stockide where the hero (Russ Thack-
cr), presumably a veteran ol Vietnam,
manages to get himsell killed alter e
quent attempts at suicide. Regrettably,
Parades backs up its good inentons
with bollow preachments and  pscudo
prolundities. Some capable acting and a
lew telling scenes are preity well can-
celed out by the film’s excesses, the worst
ol which is the amatcurish Pirandellian
ploy of shaping the tale as a movie
within a movie, with two wry hlm mak-
ers interrupting the action to remind
us that Parades is “only a movie.” And
that’s fresh thinking compared with the
lilm’s corny linc-up of Gls behind bars
—one Jewish boy, one American In
dian, one black., one chicano and one
joker, plus a smatteving of stercotypes
guaranteed 10 make a mockery ol any
delensible cause.

-

There may be a few innocemts at large
who seriously thought their questions
would be answered by Dr. David Reu
ben’s best scller. Everything You Always
Wanted to Know About Sex but Were Afraid
to Ask. Well, there is no further need to
consult the book, for Woody Allen has
rot hold of it and made a movie version
that supersedes almost everything print-
able on the subject. (A [air sampling

of Woody's sexual  counterrevolution
curled the pages ol PLAYBOY's September
issne.) Both as writer and as director,
Allen makes his own rules, breaks them
and blithely continues to prove himsell
our most depraved  bumorist.  The
Allen method  of  literary  adaptation
begins by throwing away the book, alt
er which he sces how lar he can go
on his own withour geuing arrested.
He goes preuy v and occasionally over-
reaches or finds nothing better 1o do
than fool around, forcing Shakespearean
puns on the order ol 1. 1. or not t. b
that is the congestion,” Grit your teeth
and hang on. lolks. until Woody and a
star-studded cast hit the erogenous zones
of a picture containing. in Allen’s own
Llurbs, “every lunny idea I've ever had
about sex, including several that led o
my divorce.” In reply to the question
“Do aphrodisiacs work?” Woody romps
through a sequence about a medieval
court [ool who wouldst ball the queen
(Lyun Redgrave) il he couldst find a
love potion obtainable without a pre-
scription. “Kiss me quick,” says she, hav-
ing downed the elixir. To  which
Woody, ol course, replies, “Where's your
quick?” But the hilarious best of Every-
thing cannot be adequately quoted, for
Hollywood’s diminutive grand master ol
the gutlaw has seldom {ound so many
satislying sight gags o implement  his
verbal low-jinks. Watch Woody, in a
sex-crazed  parody ol a monsier epic.
tracking and trapping an enormous dis-
embodied Temale hreast that is ravaging
the comryside; or Gene Wilder, as an
impressionable doctor treating an Arme-
nian shepherd who has fallen deeply in
love with one ol his woolly flock. a
sheep named  Daisy. In the  dimactic
episade—"What happens during cjacu-
lation?"—Woody  plays  a [rightened
sperm on red alart ina Mission Control
center well below the beli. where a crew
headed by Tony Randall and  Burn
Reynolds strugeles 1o maintain an erec
tion. Science hetion may have crossed
the last fronuer.

RECORDINGS

Futs Domino, Bill Medley, Shirley and
Lee, Dr. John, Lee Dorsey, Chris Ken-
ner, Ernie K-Doe, Al Hut, “Frogman™
Henry, Lou Johnsou. Herh Alpert, the
Meters . . . what they—and  others—
have in common is that they all either
(1) worked with Allen Toussaint,  (2)
received the benefits ol his producing
abilities or (3) made hit records [rom his
songs. ‘Toussaint, a retiving  composer |
pinist. who has been at the heart ol
New Orleans music since the  Fifties,
came out of the closet last year with
his first vocal album, From a Whisper fo
a Scream  (Sceprer); it didn’t go any
where, but some critics hailed it—justly
—uas a thing of beauty. Now he's on
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Québec! That's where it's all happening
this winter. We'll give you a devilish choice
of slopes to flash your style on. And a heady
aprés-ski life to swing into. Parties. Dinners.
And new friends who’ll invite you.

(She may even teach you French!)

Next day it's back .

on the big hills.

Or a dozen other
winter fun things.
You name it.

Québec gives you !
a good run ‘—

for your money.
And you'll love
every bit of it.
You devil, you!
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Warner Bros. and, from the sound of
tife, love ond Foith, we'd guess that
Toussaint is the next Mr. Big Stuff of
pop music. There’s a beautiful catholici-
tv o this LI Out of the City (Into
Countyy Life) is the blues, all sleek and
modern; 've Got to Conuvince Myself
has more than a touch of country-and-
western; Electricity is as psychedelic as
vou could want: She Once Belonged to
Me will remind you of the Beatles;
Gone Too Far is pure New Orleans
rock, with a haunting mstrumental
break that combines jazz and classical
clements: My Baby Is the Real Thing
sounds like something the Stones might
do: Am I Expecting Too Much? is Jr.
Walkerish. only better. In [act, no mat-
ter who Toussaint reminds you of, he's
better. And evervihing here has his own
touch: New Orleans black-magic rhythm;
[ully conceived melodies: and images that
stick in your head. whatever the subject
("Crippled my soul with your hit-and-
run”). The arrasgements contain mar-
velous complexities of horns, voices and
rhyvthm (no string sections here); but
they're delivered with precision  and
every note means something.

The Doors have produced a curiously
cmpty album in Full Cirde (Elckura).
How come? Ray Manzarek said the in
tention was to get into the lighter side of
music. “We've spent a lot of time ex-
ploring the dark side of the soul
. . . Now we're going to come up for a
breath of air.” Well, Verdilac has to do
with conjuring and mumbo jumbo and
1s not even saved by Charles Lloyd's
tenor sax. The Mosquilo consists ol a
silly verse and no-content riffs, with cho-
ruses of some interest [rom Manzarek
and Robby Krieger. The Peking King
and the New York Queen is a piece
of whimsy about the sun and the moon
on carth in human form and in dialog.
As a musical excursion, it's about as
funny as Vietnam. Down to the dark
night of the soul again, chaps. Come up
when you get some old material.

Normo Deloris Egstrom from Jomestown,
North Dakota (Capitol) is—in casc you
didn’'t know—DPepgy Lee, a class lady
from the top of the musical heap. This
go-round, Pegey is backed by a rhythin
scction, plus a [ull orchestra, all under
the divection of pianist Artie Butler. The
songs range from Leon Russell's heaurtiful
A Song for You to the ageless evergreen
The More I See You; but the high point
lor us is the opener, Lestey Duncan's
Love Song, a tender item that Miss Lee
turns into her personal property,

.

Emerson, Lake & Palmer's new one,
Trilogy (Cotillion), is easily the best
they have done. Which means that it's
serious, snotty-rock playing ol a compe
tence most bands can’t begin 1o achiceve.
Keith Emerson plays Hammond organ,
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100
new sweepstakes from

Benson &Hedges 100’s.

Once again, we’ve gone for broke to let you pick what you want to win.
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.

ossorted fruit trees

" rock & roll records

HE_GULAH'. 19 mg."ar,” 1.4 mg. nicotine, MENTHOL: 20 mg."tar,” 14 mg. nicotine, av. per cigaretie, FTC Report, Apr.'72.



You decide what it is you want and enter the appropriate sweepstakes.

Once again, we offer a car. And, this time, also a camper. A bicycle built for
two. A canoe of your own to paddle. A waterbed. Half o dozen trips. And 89
more choices from picket fencing to pickled pigs’ feet.

In any case, any winner may change his mind and ask for 100 ft. of dollar
bills ($200) instead.

Each of our 100 winners will receive a letter explaining exactly what his
prize includes, what choice he has (if any) of style or color or flavor, and what
options there are on deliveries of perishable goods.

Please read the rules carefully and especially note that each sweepstakes
must be entered individually, with each entry mailed separately in its own
envelope, and the sweepstakes number in the lower left corner:

Here's hoping you'll win your favorite prize from Benson & Hedges 100,
America’s favorite cigarette break.

OFFICIAL RULES—-NO PURCHASE REQUIRED
1. Wiite the number ol the sweepslokes you wish 1o enter in the
spoce provided on the olficiol entry blenk, or on a ploin piece
of 3" x 5" poper.
2. Hond-print your nome, oddress, zip code on your entry, include
with it the bottom ponels from two packs of Benson & Hedges
100's, Regular or Menthol, or the words ““Bemon & Hedges 100°s™”
hand-printed on o ploin piece of poper.
3. Enter os often i you wish, but you may enter only one sweep-
siokes per enry, ond eoch entry must be moiled seporotely, 1o:
Benson & Hedges 100's, P.O. Box 100, MUY, BLY. 10046, Entries
r‘ml’?ﬁmnmﬁed by February 1, 1973 ond received by February
0, 1573,
4. IMPORTANT: You must write the number of the sweecpsiokes
you ore entering on the outside of the emvelope, in the lower
left-hand comer.
5. Winners will be selected in rondom drowings From entries
for sweepstakes, by Mor'l Judging Inst., Inc., on independent
iwdging orgonizotion, whose decisions ere final. Odds of winning
will be determined by the numbers of enlries received lor eoch
sweepsiohes. Winners may be osked to executa on offidevit of
relecse ond eligibility. All prizes will be owarded. Only one
erize 1o o fomily. Liobility for taxes is the sole responsibility of
the individual winners. In liev of ony prize, winner moy elect 1o
receive o cash aword of $200.
é. Contest open 1o all US. residents over 21 years of oge,
excepd employees ond their fomilies of Philip Morris, Inc., itz
odvertising ogencies ond MNet'l Judging Inst., Inc. This offer is
subject 1o oli federal, stole and local laws. Void in Idoho, Mis.
sowri, Washington, and wherever prohibited, restricted or 1oxed
7. For o list of winners, 1end o d, sell-odd d lop:
to BENSON & HEDGES WINMERS LIST, P.O. Box 250, New York,
Mew York 10016,
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1’__“ - e }
a6 sg

>
umbrello & garden furniture |

eleciric opplionces

e L e

nson & Hedges 100’s, P.O. Box 100

51 JI New York, New York 10046
; = __ | Atlong last I've decided which sweepstakes to enter

and I've carefully read the rules.
w3 The sweepstakes numberis _aond the prizeis

' NAME

CITY

I ADDRESS___

*Pha travel ond eccommodations for hwe.
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leganza

...it means what you think!

Elegance in neckwear
handmade in italy by
Gino Pompeii

The look of elegance returns
to men’s fashions and Gino
Pompeii's new floral
designs are living proof.
Distinctively-hued

flowers are set in satiny .,
silk backgrounds of

navy, brown and
maroon. At
better men's
shops.

%M’Pm

Empire State Building = New York

® ‘The legend of the ﬂ

In a remote area in the Bra
natives believe that when a
his_thumb clinched between

ply choose from the list below and send yo
L or money order today. Allow 30 days fo

s
Agate, Amazonile. Ametista, Quartz
{brown)  {green)  (purplel (pink)

i-Preciws (18 carat gold tnim)
azuli.

e add $1.00 for handling.

GA INTERNATIONAL, INC.

ox 70145 /Dept. P/ Houston, Texas 77007
fenan Law Trademark of FIGATNTERNATIONAL, INC
© Fﬂé{nrmtinnal 1972

Steinway, something called the Zoukra
and two varicties ol Moog; Greg Lake
handles numerous guitar chores and

sings; Carl Palmer is a rock-percussion
genius, The major things here are two
suites, The Endless Enigma—really in

three parts, the second ol which is a
piano lugue—and the Trilogy ol the title,
whose third part comes on strong with a
latino beat and Bach lines. Emerson, as
is his wont, nods 1o the big boys with a
selection from Aaron Copland’s Rodco.
There is great power in cverything
played here, as well as that ravest ol
rock commoditics, taste—something that
E. L. & P. have worked hard to develop.

As a lot of musicians and a few record
buyers know, few dudes can match the
bass and guitar picking of Chicago’s
Philip Upchurch. He's backed up  just
about everybody, but his solo exposure
has been limited, though a couple of
fine LPs on Cadet are still available.
Now comes Darkness, Darkness (Blue
Thumb), a stellar double album, which
features his guitar all the way and on
which he is assisted by such luminaries
as Chuck Rainey, Joe Sample. Donny
Hathaway and  Arthur  Adams.  The
moods are both lyrical (Sausalito Blues)
and down-home (Inner Cily Blues); some
tracks, such as You've Got a Friend, com-
bine the two. What We Call the Blues
is indeed the blues, but with a unique
twist, thanks to Hathaway's heavy orches-
tral arrangement. "Church is inventive
and forceful throughout; if the album
gets around like it should, a lot of lesser
guitarists may be putting their instru-
ments up for sale.

-

Bartok's Six String Quartets (Columbia)
have olten been called the greatest since
Beethoven's, or the representative awak-
ening of the 20th Century to the late
quartets ol Beethoven; they've also been
called the quintessence of Bartok's own
art. Happily, they are among the most
intense  and  personal  musical  experi-
ences many ol us know—rarchied and
sophisticated, yet full ol rich Hungarian
folk vigor. The Juilliard Quartet has re-
corded them in beautilully linear and
expressive readings and they ave paired
olt on three discs, available in a set or
singly. It’s impossible to recommend any
one of these, since cach quartet is a
unique and valid way ol organizing lorm
and sonorities, as Bartok perceived them
from 1908 to 1939. But if you buy the
set, you'll hear an architectural and emo-
tional growth that is, like Beethoven's,
overwhelming,

Tenor man Lucky Thompson scems
to have been on the jazz scene forever—
thank God! He is a rock to cling to in
this day of musical hyperlads. Lucky's
limpid, liquid tenor tone has not fal-
tered one whit over the years and his

adding the soprano sax to his axes has
increased  his scope. Goodbye Yesterday!
(Groove Merchant) finds him fronting
a quartet that includes pianist Cedar
Walton, bassist Larry Ridley and drum-
mer Billy Higgins, all of whom help
Lucky stretch out on a baker's hall dozen
of his own compositions. We're indeed
lucky to still have Lucky around.

In his own way as unreconstructed as
Thompson, Cal Tiader—Calilornian,
vibist and staunch devotee of things
Latin—keeps doggedly in that bag with
Live at the Funky Quarters (Fantasy). His
quintet  pulses with the south-of-the-
border beat that has become his hall-
mark and it's received with deserved
enthusiasm by the crowd at the Funky
Quarters. Among the wonderful old work
horses harnessed for the occasion: Soul
Sauce 111, Philly Mambo and Manteca.

Rod Stewart’'s amiable tenor bleat is
heard again in the land. Never a Dull
Moment (Mercury) serves up Stewarty,
as he calls himself, in an array of tales
involving females cxotic and common-
place, boring and strange, all rendered
in that hoarse manner that appeals 10 so
many of us. Italian Girls, lor instance, is
a typically farfetched tale of a beauty in
a Maserati and our hero in an Army-
surplus jeep. There are other things—
Jimi Hendrix' Angel and the old rocker
Twistin® the Night Away—that show
another side of Rod's 1alent, equally de-
lightful, and a back-up band, equally
capable.

-

The Hollies have done another first-
rate album, this one a panorama ol
rock-n*roll styles called Distant  Light
(Epic). Their singing. as always, is tight,
together and powerlul  (listen 1o the
vhythmic patwerns of Little Thing Like
Love); the instrumental work, ditto. Un-
like many bands, this group understands
structure. Hold On, lor instance, takes a
syncopated rock pluase, builds it by
adding organ and background chorus
and  punctuates it with a couple ol
strategic pauses and some weird, subtle
slide guitar. As to content, you'll hear
everything from a gun-fighter ballad to
i heavy two-beat tale ot an FBI intormer
and a tempuress.

-

“The best pop album ever made.”
.« .- "A masterpiece.” . .. “The best al-
bum of the year? Undoubtedly. The best
of the decade? Probably.” The reviewers
are really hyping it up for David
Ackles and  American Gothic  (Elekira),
an album whose extravagances are as
painfully obvious as its praise. Yet it's
awlully good, too, particularly if your
interest runs to show music, Kurt Weill,
Gershwin and Copland. There are a
workingman's ballad, some fine love
songs, various slices ol Americana, and 1t



Ty the light, smooth whisky thats becoming Americas favorite Canadian.
Imported Canadian Mist .

CANADIAN WHISKY — A BLEND, B0-B6.8 PROOF, BROWN-FORMAN DISTILLERS IMPORT COMPANY.NY N.Y.@1972,
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INTRODUCE
YOUR BREATH
TO NEW BINACA
FROSTY MINT.

ALSO IN
REGULAR

Twy, 330

WHEN BIMNACA 1S INL BAD BREATH IS OUT.

Now that you’ve grown
a moustache...
make it the greatest!

MOUSTACHE WAX

A must for styling,
grooming and controlling
moustaches, sideburns
and beards, B

LILAC
VEGETAL

Aflter Shave Lotion...
Refreshing, Soothing.
Tones the skin. Brisk

masculine scent.

Available at Drug and Barber Shops

SPECIAL OFFER: Pinaud Moustache Wax
plus an introductory size of Lilac Vegetal
After Shave, for only $2.00 post paid.

= s

PINAUD T

902 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10010

Send__sets of Pinaud Moustache Wax and
After Shave @ $2.00 per set. No C.0O.D.'s
Check shade(s): Chestnut [] Brown []
Natural {clear) [] Blonde [] Black []

Name

Address

City. State

Zip.

all goes together very well, even if some
ol the sentiment is incredible (Family
Band) and even though Ackles tends
o cutch at musical kitsch (Blues for
Billy 1Whitecloud). As a singer/composer,
Ackles has brought subtlety and power
to a genre ol pop that was languishing.
.

You may not have known, but there
exists today something called the Los
Angeles School of Counuy Rock—not
some madhouse academy but a label
used by all those hip music publications
to identify the plaving ol groups such as
the Euagles. This young bunch is “so
good theyre scary.” according to their
publicity, and the prool of their prowess
is on Eagles (Asylum), an exciting ver
relaxed disc that owes a lot 10 Jackson
Browne. Take It Easy is the hit single,
but all the tunes are worthwhile explo-
rations ol a mode the Byrds and Buflulo
Springficld inaugurated.

The Guitar Album (Columbia) is a 1wo-
record audit of an all-guitar concernt
held at New York's Town Hall over a
year ago. On hand for the [estivities were
Charlie Byrd. who doubled as host. Chuck
Wayne, Joe Beck. Tiny Grimes. John
McLaughlin (with his wile. Eve), and
George  Barnes and Bucky Pizzavelli,
the latter duo putting on a dazzling dis-
play of virtuosiry thae all hut pushes the
others into the background. We also dig
Wavne's straightlorward yet lyrical han-
dling of a wio ol ballads. But there are
no cinkers here; start anywhere and
cnjoy.

-

Jackie DeShannon sometimes sounds,
particularly in her vibrato, like a white
Arctha Franklin. But where Avetha lets
it go, Jackie prelers to lie back and keep
strict control. Most all of Jackie (Atlan-
tic) is like that—contmrolled and very
carclully done—but the album is delight-
ful and it grows on you. Four ol her
own songs are here. among which we
prefer Laid Back Days. with its superb
accompaniment. But the high points are
her fine versions of Neil Young's Only
Love Can Break Yowr Heart and Van
Morrison’s I Wanna Roo You, two very
different sets ol musical challenges, which
she meets with grace and case.

.

All aspiring heavies, 1ake note: Carlos
Santana & Buddy Miles! Live! (Columbia) is
your best lesson yet in how to play loud
and exercise that wrge [or chaos that you
control with vour inherent good (aste,
oh yeah. Turn up the gain and 1urn
down your brain. One cut is marvelous
and casily worth the price of the album
a remake of Santana’s Eodl Ways; and

there’s some inspired craziness on John
McLaughlin's Marbies. But the rest is like
the whole ol side two. Free Form Funka-
fide Filth, which has its moments, mostly

percussive, but also too many easy shucks.
As in most live jams, the musicians can
coast and the crowd will applaud any-
thing.

When the reek ol political rhetoric s
i the air, it is always good to listen 1o
the music of Charles Ives. Oue of
erand things about Symphony No. 2
(London) is the way Ives tempered
his pauiotic fervor by quoting our [a-
mous mitional duties (as well as bits ol
Connecticut country lolk music and Ste-
phen Foster tunes) in a comtext  of
Beethoven, Brahms and Mahler. The
result is serious, plaviul, reverent. wry
indeced, brilliant. This new recording. by
sernard  Herrmann  and  the
Symphony, is very well realized, clearly
articulated, precisely enginecred. Henr-
mann, who knew Ives, notes that in the

the

London

finale “the symphony orchestra has bheen
swept aside to make way for country
fiddlers and the firemen’s band, for a
Fowrth of July jubilation, the shouting of
children, a politician’s speech, and Old
Glory.” Listening 10 all that, you might
even foreget about Nixon and McGovern
for a while.
.

What God has joined 1ogether. only
the principals can separate. ' We refer 10
the [act that Ike and Tina Turner have
just released two albums, both on Unit-
ed Artists; Feel Good leatures the song-
writing as well as the voice of Tina,
while Blues Roots is lke's solo trip. Their
different personalities are caprured by
the photos on the former LP: Tina on
the front, cavorting in hull color, and
shadowy old Ike on the back, sitting
solemnly by his piano and submerged in
a deep-orange haze. Feel Good is 1m
rthythm junkies. Chopper is Tina's fan-
tasy about a horny helicopter pilot who
lands in her back yard; Kay Got Laid
(Joe Got Paid) . . . well, the tide tells
the story; Black Coflee, partdy in 6/4
time, stirs a little vadal consciousness 1n-
to i cuplul ol sex. Feel Good's title tune
features Gospelish piano by My, Turner
—whose own reann 1o center stage on
Roots 1s a welcome one. He used to sing
more, and he used to play a lot more
guitar, on which he has a recoanizable
style. His voice is authoritative, il not
slick, and the hand tracks are perlection
as hie runs down a bunch of oldies, such
as Chuck Willis' You're Still My Baby
and the toctapping Tacks in My Shoes.
Plus Right On. a contemporary hlues ol
his own that combines subtle instrmmen-
tal and vocal effects with 1ke's best bass
register vocalizing and some wo ld-wise
patter: “There's one thing about the
dark. you can’t tell black from white—
everything feel right. Right on? Right

on.” And on.



Presenting the new Mark IL.
The most Toyota.

Any car with a name like Mark II
must be something special. It is.

Our brand new Mark II is the top of
the Toyota line.

It's the most powerful. (The only one
with six cylinders.)

It's the widest.

And the longest.

And the most comfortable With
leather-like padding. Reclining bucket
seats. Rear window defroster. A power
braking system with front discs. Electric

clock. All kinds of luxurious things. And
all standard.

Our new Mark II even offers power
steering as an option.

We build three of them. A two-door
hardtop like you see here. A four-door
sedan. And a four-door wagon.

See your Toyota dealer today. See the
most Toyota. See you there?

For your nearest Toyota dealer, call
800-243-6000 toll-free. In Connecticut,
1-800-882-6500.




This
is for go:lr brain.

1. These wool sweaters were made to be
washed and dried in the machine.
We wouldn't say it if they couldn’t do it.

In they go. Out they come. Time after time. Like new. A technological process
makes these sweaters machine washable. You don’t see the ‘process’, just
the results. Sweaters like these are immune to shrinking, pilling or matting.
They come out looking and feeling as soft as ever.

2.These sweaters are made of a fiber

that gets back into shape in a snap.
Meet The Crimp.

Uncopyable. This coiled spring that makes wool wool.
Almost pure protein, it stretches up to about 30% of its
length—sort of like your muscles. Then returns to shape
no matter how many times you pull your pullover down.

The Crimp,
wool's unique coiled spring structure,
greatly magnified.

3.These sweaters have this Mark

®
°f qualltg. In order to earn the Woolmark label
with the words ‘machine washable’, a sweater must meet
the requirements of the Wool Bureau laboratories for fiber
content, color-fastness, machine-washability, etc. And be REUSESWICEIE
inspected for quality of workmanship. So look for the sewn-in Woolmark
label. It means you've got a quality-tested product made of the world’s
best...pure wool.

®

Her sweater by Rosanna, about $S18. His sweater by Robert Bruce. about $18. For the store neares! you, call or write:
The Wool Bureau Inc., U.S. Branch of IWS, 360 Lexington Avenue, Dept. P11, New York, N.Y. (212) 986-6222.
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Wool. Its got life.
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Micronite filter.

Mild, smooth taste.

For all the right reasons.
Kent.

America's quality cigarette.
King Size or Deluxe 100’s.

Kings: 17 mg. “tar.” 1.1 mg. nicotine; 100°s: 20 mg. “tar,”
1.3 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report Apr.'72.

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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wm'}c standing on the balcony of my
apartment, I noticed thae the girl who
lives below me had her bedroom cur-
tains open and was lying on her bed,
plaving with hersell. I watched her for a
few manutes, then went downstairs and
knocked on her door to ofter my serv-
ices. She came to the door in a robe;
and when I wold her why 1 was there,
she screamed and slammed the door in
my [ace. Several moments later, the police
were knocking on mine, though they lelt
when I explained the situation, What
want to know is: What did I do wrong?
—I. AL, Miami, Florida.

You attempted to crash a ‘i;r.it-'ufc party.

ls it still true that you can save a lot of
money by buving a new automobile in
Europe and then shipping it back o the
U.S. as a wsed carr—F. R., Chicago,
IHlinois.

You can save money—but how much
r!rp('nds_mi the car. For example, by
buymmg a Mercedes-Benz 220D overseas
and shipping it back yourself, you can
whittle the East Coast sticker price of
about  $6000 down to approximaiely
$5000. However, savings diminish vapid-
Iy as the cost of the car goes down.
According to an official of one low-priced-
auto company, the chief advantage s
having one's own car overseas tnsicad of

payig  sleep  vental  rales  (assuming
you've gone there jor a lengthy period of
time ). With makes such as MG and Volls-
wagen, arrangements for both ])m'('hﬂsc’
and shippimg can be made through a
local dealer, allowing you to trade in your
present car against your LEuropean pur-
chase, as well as letting you develop a
relationship with the dealer for service
upon your return. Or you can contact
organczalions that specialize in facilitat-
mg the purchase of a car overseas, such
as Nemet Auto International or ShipSide
Car D(_'Hur;}l, Inc. Bear in mand that all
cars imporied into the U.S. must meet
certain Federal—and  stale—safety and
emission standards.

Fm‘ six. months, 1 have been enrolled
at school in the United States and I'm
gradually going aazy with desire. I come
from a puritanical Asian country where
men amd women have litle contict out-
side marriage, which is u.&u.‘ill)’ arranged
by the parents; as a result, everything is
very strict,. Here, things are just the
opposite, and this is what is causing my
trouble. I am sill a virgin, completely
mexperienced with givls, afraid even o
approach one. The prevalence of movies
and magazines [eaturing z’xp]i(:il 0N,
plus the couples on campus who don't

scem alraid to embrace or touch each
other, keeps me in a constant state
of excitation that even masturbation
doesn’t help. My studies, which mean a
good deal to me, have begun to suffer
because T am unable to find a givlfriend
or to put sex out of my mind. Any sug-
gestions that could help me our?—S. G.,
lowa City, Iowa.

Breaking out of the sexual mode in
which you've been cast by family and
custom s far from impossible bul may
take as much cffort as any of your
studies. The campus is an ideal spol for
meeting people and having new experi-
ences; one of the major reasons stu-
dents prefer to go to college away from
home is so that they will have precisely
these opportunitics. In addition to classcs,
of course, there are numerous aclivities,
clubs and organizations in which you
can  parlicipate. Since you arve [rom a
foreign country, there is undoubtedly
a lot of curtosity about you and the life
you led in Asia. It should be fairly
casy o strike up acquaintances and even
casier {o confide your unfamiliarity with
American dating customs and practices.
Once you've explained your situation at
home, you may find that any number of
girls on campus will be glad to show you
how things are different here.

A friend is a health-food addict and
keeps rapping about the advantages of
raw sugar over white. Are there any?—
B.T.. Lincoln, Nebraska.

Not many. Raw sugar (which appears
brown because of the molasses content)
contains more minevals—primarily cal-
cium and iron—than vefined sugar. I
also contains a small amount of vilamnin
B, along with mold sporves, bacteria,
cane fiber and dirl. As far as calovies
are concerned, the two are virtually
wlentical.

l recently came across the phrase faire
minette in a book on sex but was unable
to hgure out its meaning {rom the con-
text. Looking up the individual words in
a French dictionary, 1 discovered that
fatre means “to make or to do” and
minetle is the affectionate feminine form
of munet, meaning “pussycat.” So now 1
know the words, but I'm still at a loss as
to what the expression means. Can you
give me a hinte—]J. B.,, Redwood City,
California.

We'll do better than that. Faire mi-
nete is a reference to cunnilingus.

M} airl, who is 18, is pretty and fun to
be with—Dbut she’ll go to bed with any-
one she dates. In spite ol this, I love her

Chantilly
can shake her

£ =

Chantilly
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Quélques F Iéufs
The begimming of a
beautiful past.

PERFUME FROM $10.00
EAU DE TOILETTE FROM $5.00
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KT-6005 FM/AM Stereo Tuner with DSD Circuit .
KA-6004 220-Watt (IHF) Stereo Amplifier with Direct Coupling.

Two new KENWOOD components satisfy your demand for
professional quality, with top performance characteristics and a
complement of sophisticated features that reflect your own
sharp awareness of stereo excellence.

For complete information, visit W
your nearest KENWOOD Dealer or write . . . @ KEN OooD
15777 So. Broadway, Gardena, Calif. 90248

It takes two fresh packs
to play two-fisted cards.

! play better. Give a crisper
shuffle. Easier deals. So, buy two new
packs of Bicycle Playing Cards—the world’s
leading brand. And be ready for a two-fisted game.

A QUALITY PRODUCT OF THE UNITED STATES PLAYING CARD COMPANY
“Jo Subsidiary of Diamond International Corporation.

and would like to marry her someday. |
realize T have no right o suppress her
present activities, but marriage is some-
thing else again. Does this tvpe ol girl
ever scitle down. or would I alwavs
have to live with the fear that she was
not being true to mer—C. B., Boulder,
Colorado.

Usually, the actions of a givl who is
engaged ave far more civcumspect than
thosc of one wheo is not. If your givlfriend
15 unaware of your inlentions, then, at
18, she may just be finding out about
life aned expevimenting with her behav-
for and selection of men. The questions
you raise, howcver, apply to you as well.
Would you (and do you) go to bed
with any girl, groen the chance? Do you
yourself plan 1o remain Jaithful after
marviage? [t would be advisable to
discuss with your girl exactly what cach
of yon expects of the other, when and
if you marry. and then (o make a rea-
sonable decision for the future.

From time to time, you come up with
ideas on the maintenance ol automobiles;
but what 1 could really use are some
suggestions on the maintenance of my
shoes, I scem 1o go through a pair in
nothing flat. Any advicez—G. M., San
Antmio. Texas

There are a mumber of common-sense
tips to keep your shoes in shape. First,
alternate them. giving each pair at least
a day's rest after use. Newer et the
heels wear dowen too far; this will put
too much stress on the seams and will
stretch the shoes oul of shape. If you
wear shoes with the modern extra-high
heel. take them to the vepairman the
maoment the heels show signs of wear—
this type of heel can be built up, bul
replacements for it are often difficult to
find. Use trees to keep your shoes in
shape when nol in use; always put trees
in wet shoes and let them dry naturally.
Use a horn when yon pui your shoes on
and, finally, when you buy a new pair of
shoes, puh'sh them bejore wearing them
—it’ll help prevent scuffing,

My husband of ten years and T have
been separated for four months but now
plan o get back together o build the
sort ol stable environment we feel our
voung daughter needs. Unlortunately,
during the separation. I met a man who
showed me what sex can really be like.
He is spontancous and uninhibited and
sex with him is anvthing but routine. [
love my husband and am perfectly will
ing to live with him again, but 1 don’t
know how I can reconcile what I know
will be a routine sex life with the wvpe
of sex I've recently experienced.—>Mrs,
H. G., Pensacola, Flovida.

You realize, of cowrse, that you're
comparing a love affair of a [ew months
with a marriage of ten years. If's con-
ceivable that if you had marvied the
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THE WINDSOR GUARDSMAN

Taste Canada’s
smoothest whisky,

Windsor is born high in the Canadian Rockies.
Averysmall, unspoiled part of the world where
nature gives us pure glacial water and robust
Canadian grains. And crisp, mile-high air to
createthesmoothest whiskyever fromCanada.
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The motorcycle has come a long way. From A to Z-1: the ultimate way to come out ahead on a Kawasaki.
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Our top endur_g__ with CDI aJ:_Ld adjustable forks. New lightweight, piston-port enduro takes to the di
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t' L other man a decade ago, by now your
An acous Ic Ievement sexual relations with him would also be
= routine. In shori, al issue may not be
destlned to become the quality so much as vaviety. You've also
assuming that your futuve sex life with

- I f your husband will necessavily be an ex-
unwersa pre erred tension of your past one. It need not be;

for all you know, pevhaps your husband

" has hungered to be spontancous but has
souna reproauction sysiem. et b ;

for fear would not be
appreciated by you. Marringe is based
Too often these days superlatives are systems. Here's where you'll really on much more than sex. granted its
used to camouflage mediocrity. Let's  hear the difference. Precisely importance. Since you say you still love
just say you'll be excited with the balanced sound that offers sharply your hushand. your logical course of
magnitude of the achievement of the defined separations of lows, midrange aclion is o ."m'n"r_,-‘r onlo youyr marriage, be
three new Pioneer series R speaker and highs, with an absolute minimum grateful for the expevience enjoyed with
systems. We built in the sound most of distortion. That's why we say the another man and work with your hus-
people prefer when compared with new series R is destined to become band to improve your sexual life.
the conventional speakers now the universally preferred sound
available, reproduction system. ok, W S
Sound is a personal thing. Each Pioneer has incorporated many l.'h:t“— :-li.“-:‘)h;-h')“ght |[h.ll; |[l:l Blmidc”.m}
individual sets up an arbitrary meaningful refinements in the R sng et o i Momd, Oie SRk

would be branded with the mame ol the
chiteaun. the vintage and the phrase s
EN BOUTEILLES AL CHATEAU (“placed in
bottles at the chiteau™). However, 1

standard of his own. Prove it yourself. series to achieve this exceptional

Take your favorite record ortapetoa  sound reproduction. We'd be happy
Pioneer dealer. Ask him to play it for ~ to send you complete specifications.
you using one of the Pioneer series R But first make this test. Compare the Bl bl o Wkl shame [l
speaker systems. In fact, listen to R700 ($229.95), R500 ($159.95), R300 : '[l[-’_l,t }-I ’.1}_51‘"',_’ - T{ v ,‘-TI_“, s
them all. Your Pioneer dealer will ($119.95) with similarly priced sty a s ek s eheleall
welcome your interest. For the first speaker systems at your Pioneer ?('“l “1’ l"f, ”(_’_L 'f"f‘]"_""" h':' : :.:ml ("]“1'.\'
time )FOU'" hear nuances in the sound dealer. It's their absolute superiority a phrase whose exact meaning don’t

3 : ! know. Was [ taken. or 1s there some
that you never heard before. The bass  in sound reproduction that will explanation for the apparent conwadic-

notes will be impressively rich and convince you to buy them. e s e

: : . - tionz—B. H.. New Orleans, Lo ana.
robus_t ralher than thumpmg hke U‘s Pioneer Efectronlcs Gorp., m':‘]‘h(' )‘Jh rase ;\Iis It'n ];t.}lll:;i;llh‘:l lli:lll-i
GOdznla'SfOotSteps- The highs will 178 Commerce Road, Nos Caves means .""J(h’.’:’('{f in our cel-
sound crisp and clear instead of Carlstadt, N.J. 07072 i’m'_-.'”—;'n.‘.f- not necessarily by the wine-
piercingly shrill. grower—and il's found on the cork when

Better still, play the same m s /T S R T Al P
recording, alternating the series R F“ONem e

r i 1 Hwife ¥ bonsht
: hi per. Its use on the bottle you {0
sound with other brands of 5peaker R wantSomathing belier is explained by the fact that France

has many excellent but small wine-
series R Speaker 8ystems growers whose uju'rm‘irm‘i'. are simply

not I’m'gf' 1-:;:;113:‘.‘ to pernat sctling up
the equipment necessary  for botthng,
Consequently, they wse a mobile unit
that comes to the chdlean annually and
handles the bottling, labeling and pack-
ing of the wines. Because the personnel
of the mobile unit are employees of the
exporter rather than the clhidteau oawener,

the cork, by French law, must be labeled
(s YOurs was, cven HHJI.‘_;:."! the wine was
actually bottled on the premises, as indi-
cated on the label.
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A
5
I

AS a longtime New Yorker, T owas
a-\“:“ . greatly surprised when a [riend told me
that Manhattan does not have a monop-
e i : ! - s oly on the world's rallest buildings. I

E' b . . reilize that there’s more country some-
/) v where west of the Hudson. but could he
% | f ‘ be rightz—S. T., New York, New York.
' # e | - ' Of the world's froe tallest budddings (-
o d Fiaetd | —— n cluding those nearing completion), three
' are i Clicago. Ranked in ovder, the
top frre are: Sears Tower (Chicago), 1151
feet: World Trade Center (New York),
1353 feet: Empive State Building (New
York), 1250 jeel; Standavd Ol Building
(Chicago), 1136 [eet; and John Hancock
Center (Chicago), 1107 feel.

oy

West: 13300 S. Estreila, L.A. 90248 / Midwest: 1500 Greenleaf, EIk Grove Village, I1l. 60007 / Canada: S. H. Parker Co., Ont.



Hm'ing had intercourse with a number
ol men, 1 would like you 1o verily some-
thing 1 believe is wtrue. I've observed
that the thickness and length of 4 man’s
penis are determined by his height and
weight—that is, the taller the man, the
thicker his penis, while the thinner the
nmuan, the longer it is. Has there ever
been any rescarch done on this>—Miss
J- V.. St. Louis. Missouri.

To our knowledge, there is no scien-
tific  evidence that verifies your ob-
seveation.  On the contrary, medical
authorities belicve that the size of the
penis is genetically determined and un-
related to other bodily dimensions, As is
well known, howevey, many importani
discoveries have come from lay vesearch
done by people who have ignoved the
vidicule of scientific opinion. In any
coent, we certainly wonldn’t want to dis-
courvage you from furthey investigalion.

Bt'l.'illl.\(,‘ of an allergy to wool. my wad-
robe choices are restricted. Is there any
thing [ can do about itz—B. 1., Detroit,
Michigan.

1’5 possible that your alleygy is actual-
Iy an irritation caused by the coarseness
of the fibey used—an irvitation that can
be caused even by the vougher grades of
synthetics. The answer may be simply 1o
upgrade your wardrobe: more expensive
garments made of a heavy wool usually
are lined, while the finer grades cause
minimal irvitation, if any,

M}' wife is pregnant and we are debat-
ing the wisdom of circumcising a boy
baby at birth, though ucither of us be-
longs to a religion that requires this. She
claims that if the boy is circumcised, the
operation will—among other benefits—
reduce the possibility of his geting can-
cer of the penis. 1 say hogwash. Who's
right>—D. F_, Portand. Oregon.

As far as penile cancer goes, simple
cleanliness may be of more importance
than civcumcision. Some  studies have
shown that carcinomas of the penis are
unconunon among uncircumcised men
with  high  standards  of cleanliness;
among men whose standards of cleanli-
ness arve low, civcumcision  seems 1o
be no sure preventive against  cancer.
Before you decide, you should certainly
ask the opmion of your [amily doctor,
since many olher factors enter into a
decision about circumeision.

ANl reasonable  questions—from  fash-
1o, food and dy ink, steveo and spovts cars
to dating dilemmas, taste and ctiquette
—awill be pevsonally answered if the
writer includes a .\M!.ﬂpcd. self-adidressed
envelope. Send all letters to The Playboy
Adivisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi-
gan Avenue, Chicago, Hlinois otall. The
most plm-ouui.'(-, pertinent queries il
be presented on these pages each month,

Yashicas TL Electro-X isnt
just another status symbol.

And that's why you'll want to own  electronically, measures the light
it. The TL Electro-X is the world’s  electronically, making it the most
first fully electronic SLR system accurate and reliable SLR you
camera. The heart of the system can buy. Yashica TL Electro-X. It
is a solid-state electronic brain isn't just another status symbol.
that times the shutter speeds It's a better camera.

YASHICA

ELECTRONIC CAMERAS...
It's a whole new thing

YASHICA Inc ., 5U0-17 Quecns Boulevard,
Woodnde, New York 11377

It's slim. Supple. And completely
form-fitting. Because Amity's
' . Living Leather process makes
hide flex like it's alive. And
because their nylon stitch-
ing and “sliding stay' con-
struction have plenty of

give and take. So why
let your billfold bulge in
your body-tailored
clothes? Slimdown with the
first true Body Bilifold. Only
by Amity.

Some
don't.

Some men
have it.

—AMITY

DIRECTOR Body Billfold, in Pampas Stcerhide $6.00.

the ~body billfold

A collection of other fine leathers from $6.00. Other Amity Body Billfolds to $50.00. If unable o find a local Amily dealer, write
Amity, West Bend, Wisconsin 53095, Also creators of Rolfs fine leather accessories, © 1972 .ﬁ.rmlljr Leather P’Ud:cls Cor'\'!pany
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CAN A DRINK THAT HELPED DEFEAT
THE JAPANESE SECRET SERVICE IN WORLD WARI,
HELP YOU GET THROUGH COLLEGE?

Answer the ten questions
of the Brass Monkey Undercover Scholarship Contest,
and win a year's tuition to college.

About a year
and a half ago we
introduced a drink
called the Brass Monkey.
Its made from a secret recipe
we learned from an old friend of
H. E. Rasske, who was purported to i

be the Brass Monkey himsellf, an allied secret agent,
operating out of Macao during World War 1L

The legend of the Brass Monkey was so fasci-
nating, we pieced together and reconstructed as
much of it as we could in our advertising. It reads
like a B-movie script, complete with spies, counter-
spies, smugglers, soldiers-of-fortune, mercenaries,
river pirates and mysterious disappearances.

If you've ever tasted the Brass Monkey and are
familiar with the three ads that we've been running,
you've got a pretty good shot at answering the
following ten questions. To make it a little easier.
we'll give you the headlines of the ads and where
they appear.

Headlines: "The Brass Monkey Returns”

"The Brass Monkey Is Worth Two
Aircraft Carriers In The Coral Sea”
“Was The Brass Monkey A Woman?”

Where They Appear:

"Rolling Stone” October 12,
October 26 and
November 9

Remember, the best answers to these ten
questions win a year's free tuition at any college
of your choice in the country (provided
youTe enrolled, of course). Give ita
try. You've got nothing to lose, and
considering the price of education
nowadays, an awful lot to gain.

Please mail all entries to: (

Brass Monkey 5
Undercover Scholarship Contest C ‘ »

Post Office Box 2016

Hartford, Connecticut 06101

Good Luck! T Py
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The Ten Undercover Questions

1. What was the name of the Japanese Secret
Service?

2. How did the Brass Monkey Club get its name?

3. What was the name of the street where the
Brass Monkey Club was located?

4. 1f the Brass Monkey was a woman, what two
possible names could she have had besides
H. E. Rasske?

5. What is the color of the Brass Monkey
Cocktail?

6. How did Admiral Kokura die?
7 Where is H. E. Rasske reputed to live now?

8. During World War II, what was reputed to
be the principal form of commerce in Macao?

9. What was the name of the quinine dealer?

10. Loyana sang “My Love is a Man
of Gold.” What do you think the lyrics of
this song might have been?

&) HEUBLEIN COCKTAILS

All entries will be judged by an independent judging organization. No entries will be judged atter 12/31/72. Employees and their
dependents of Heublein, Inc.. its subsidiaries, affiliates and their agencies or judging organization are not eligible for this contest.

Heubiein Brass Monkey® 48 Prooil. Made with Rum, Smmurnolf® Vedka and Natural Flavor

1972 Heublewn, Incorparated. Hardord, Connecucu: 06101,



THE PLAYBOY FORUM

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

NOT FOOLPROOF, BUT FUN

In answer 1o o leter rom five young
eirls who wanted o know il there ex-
ists a perlect method ol birth control,
colummist Ann Landers said, “There
known  birth-control  method
that is 100 pereent harmless and lool-
prool. The cosest is the ]Ji“—-il the
eirl holds it between her knees av all
tmes.” Certamly teenagers are deserving
ol more honest and explicit answers
than  thar. Besides. Aliss - Landers s
wrong. I personally tested her theory
and lound ic entirely possible o have
sexwal intercourse inoa very common
position while holding a birth-control
pill lirmly between my knees the whole
1.

E‘& [114]

(Name withheld by request)
Richmond, Virgimia

DOCTORS AND CONSUMER FRAUD

I don’t think Dr. Lonny Myers went
Fav enough  castigating  physicians and
hospitals that reluse o provide a full
vige ol bivth-conrol sevice  (The
Playboy Forum, August). Failure 1o do
so is more than just Lalling down on the
johv ics a lorm ol consumer fraud. The
cases ol two married  couples T know
about illustrate this clinical hreach of
Fanhy:

In the first one, the pregnant wile
had @ pre-existing condition of o weak
cervix that could not support the weight
ol a growing leius. Her doctor indicied
that she maghe die without an abortion
—legal ground lor the operation m h-
nois—hut the hospital to which the doc
tor wis contracted wouldn't allow i
The physician relused 1o allow himself
the “embarrassmem”™ of helping the cou
ple with durther yeterval and they bad
1o go Irantically 1o New York for the
abortion.

In the sccond case, the Lonily physi
cian perlormed an illegal abortion for
a couple who didn’t wam another
child. e was expensive and. since the
procedure was illegal, there was obvious-
Iy no point in Gling an inswance claim.
Then the hushand asked the same phy-
sician o perlorm a vasecomy. He e
fused, cven  though  the  operation s
perteatly legal, medically approved and
inexpensive. The physician said the man
wis 1oo young and had wo few children
(three) 1o warrang the procedure.

Dr. Myers is correct. We certily electri-
cal ;||)|>Ii.r||u-x lor their salety, we assign
Dun & Bradsireet ratmgs lor aredit pur-

poses and we dassily chicken eggs for
grade and size. Bur when human lile is
m the balance, we are denied the knowl-
edge of what 1o expeat lrom our dinical
COMLYAaCrors.
Joel M. Johnson
Evanston, linois

WOMEN IN MEDICINE

I would reler Dr. John W. Docktor,
who stated that there was “meric behind
the discrimination”™ against women med-
wal studems  (Fhe  Playboy  Forum,
June), 1o a leter wrniten by Leon Ei-
senberg, chiel of psvehinry at Massachu-
seits General Hospuial, 1w The New
Englund Journal of Medicine. Dr. Eisen-
berg cited a swrvey showing thae 91T per-
cent ol all lemale doctors who had been
active brom 1931 10 1956 were sull in-
volved in full- or part-ume practice of
medicine in 1964, While noung i the
same study showed that male physicians
work “an average ol 300 percent more
hours and attend about one third more
paticms than the women,” he argued
that:

Il we consider the obstacles that
Lace women in entering medicine, in
obtaining raining in certain ol its
spedialties and returning o praciice
alier beaving children.  this record
should be regarded as an exuraordi
mary accomplishmene rather than as
any indication ol limied potential,

Both mule and lemale physicians have
obligations o their Lumilies and, just as
these obligavions are  different, the re-
sponses must be different. We cannot
avoid the face thae T have 1o carry a
fetus for o certaim amount ol time be-
fore it s viable withour me. Bur, when
one is contemplating a career ol 40
vears, the loss of a lew momths is negligi-
ble. Aside [rom pregnancy, the time that
I spend with my tamily detvacts rom my
mectng my professional responsibilities
no more than the vme that Dr. Dockior
spends with his.

Virginia I*, Sybert

Schiool ol Medicine

State 'niversity of New York
Sullalo, New York

NYMPHOMANIA

In the Seprember Playboy Forum, G.
Stanley Brown remaks thae nympho-
manec s a poor word to describe a
wontin whose sexual belavior resembles
that ol a horny man. 1 agree and I'm
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The extraordinary gift.
Crowning jewel of the
master craftsmen.

There are occasions when only the
extraordinary will do. That is the
time to give a solid sterling "‘Silver
Imperial” or 14K gold-filled Sheaffer
“Imperial Sovereign”. Majestic
masterpieces from the world’s fore-
most penmaker, Luxuriantly crafted
from clip to inlaid point. Single and
gift sets from $15.00 to $67.50.

®
SHEAFFER.

the proud craftsmen

SHEAFFER, WORLO-WIOE, A fexfron] COMPANY
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more and more haffled by the assump-
tion that nymphomania is some grim
sort ol ailment that needs carelul diag-
nosis and prompt psychotherapy. Surely
the true situation is this: In both men
and women. there is a wide range of
sexual interest, from near zevro to a de-
sire that dominates one’s daily life  (as
with H. Spencer Ashbee, author of My
Secret Life). My example is masculine.
because more is known about masculine
sexuality than about [eminine sexuality.
Hypersexuality in a man is regarded
as heroic and  enviable—anything  but
pathological. There's a word that suggests
that male hypersexuality is a disease—
satyriasis—but who ever uses 12
The lady with an  aboveaverage
yearning lor sex may indeed need help,
but the kind she needs comes not [rom
psychiatrists and gynecologists but from
us laymen.
N. T. Gridgenuam
Ouawa, Ontario

MYTHS ABOUT SWINGING

Most people think swinging involves
Roman-style orgies with couds of pot
smoke and bathiubs full of booze. Poppy-
cock! The truth is. there are as manv
types of swingers as there are types
of people. My husband and 1 have
met  white, black. rich, poor. intro-
verted, extroverted, Jewish, Catholic and
Protestant  swingers and  many  other
varietics as well.

Most couples at one time or another
have found themselves physically atiracted
to other couples. Some give a Victorian
shudder and feel guilty. as they probably
do about all sexual pleasure. Still others
merely cover and drink to hide their
feelings and make an excuse for giving a
friend’s spouse a little squeeze on 1he shy.
But some do as our group docs—reject
hypoaisy and act on our leelings of
warmth toward one another’s matcs.

My hushand and T meet vegularly with
five other couples: we are all under §5.
all nondrinkers. Our swinging group
grew out of our bridge groups about live
years ago. Today, we share many iuter-
ests besides sex and we stll enjov our
straight friends. as we know this isn't lor
everyone. Our group has only two rules:
no emotional atachments, and no one
has to do anything against his or her
will. Many people don't like swinging,
but I believe this is because they have
misconceptions about it. There is a boom
in this indoor sport and mest of the nice,
attractive couples you know are potential
swingers, if not alveady there.

(Name withheld by request)
Cincinnati, Ohio

PATCHES AND TORN FABRIC
Advocates ol censorship are frequently
the sources of utterances that arve amus-
ing for their dim-wittedness. For example,
a small-town Ohio newspaper carried a
story about a county prosccutor who

FORUM NEWSFRONT

a survey of evenls related 1o issues raised by “the playboy philosophy”

DEATH AND DECENCY

California woters are being asked not
only fo reinstate the death penalty but
to subject themseloes 1o the sirongest
censovship in the couniry. Botlh mceas-
wres are on the November Presidential
ballot in the form of initiatives, and
both arve designed 1o either coade or
defy U.S. Supreme Court rulings.

The obscemity initiative wounld veoise
the existing state laiw to eliminate the
“redeeming social importance” lest al-
together and 1o give local authorities
the  power 1o sei whatever commu-
iy standards they believe will outlaw
erotic  books, magazines, motion  pic-
tures and performances. The iitialive's
prim‘ipaf advocate, Senator John Har-
mer, has  issued  stafements  asseviing,
among other things, that pornography
“encourages  promiscuily  among the
young” and “is addictioe and as destruc-
Live of personality as navcolies.” A num-
ber of lawyers, liberal cleveymen and
others, who fear the measwve will get a
layge antisin vole. have variousty char-
actervized it as “niteitted” and embay-
rasstngly narve” and ave  encouraging
California volers to voice theiv opposi-
tion at the polls.

The death-penalty  initiatioe  inovites
voters to restore capital punishment i
defiavce of rulings by both the Califor-
nia supreme court and the U.S. Supreme
Court thal execution is cvuel and un-
usual  punishment. The Loy Angeles
County sherifl carlice chavacierized the
pro-death campaign as a “labor of love
for the people who arve civeulating the
petilions.”

Among other initiatioes on the ballot
is one that would permit adults to pri
valely possess and wse wavifuana. bul its
supporters fear move volers will favor
the gas chambey and censorship.

TV WORTH WATCHING

TORYO—Nome of Japanese {elevision's
late, late shows have become so spicy that
the police are now monitoring the chan
nels. Connnercial stations, competing for
a fast-growing audience of undnight
vieaers, have been broadceasting a oarvie-
1y of specials with such titles as “College
Coeds’ Nude Show™ and with “documen-
laries” on striplease clhubs and the lives
of strippers. Police say the shows ave (hin-
ly weiled pornography and have threat-
ened to pull the plug on the offending
stations.

PROTECTION FOR DIRTY OLD MEN
LoNpON—DBrilain’s highest court, the
House of Lords, has ruled that a boolk-
selley is mot exempied from obscenity
laws merely becawse he confines his por-

nography sales to “dirty old men” who
cannot  be  further corvupted. Two
lower cowrts had agreed with this de-
fense argument and had acquilted a man
and his wife who sold evotic publica-
tions in a section of their shop “veserved
for divty old men” The high court
reiersed the lower courts yulings and
ordered conviction on the grounds that
the laze *is nol merely concerned with the
once-and-foi-all covruption of the wholly
innocent. It equally  protects the  less
mnocent from finther corvuption.”

GINZBURG FREED

LEWISBURG.  PENNSYLVANIA—DPublisher
Ralph Ginzburg. the fost man ever con-
victed of pandering lo prurvicnl inter-
ests, won  pavole after seroimg  eight
months of a threc-year Federval prison
sentence. Ginzburg wmade legal Tustory
when the U.S. Supreme Court ruled
that wiile Lyos and his other publica-
tions might not be pornographic, he still
could be prosecuted because he used the
U.S. mails te promote them as though
they were.

BIRTH-CONTROL CENSORSHIP

Postal authorities in two states have
threatened to prosecule studenl groups
atiempting lo dissewinate aboriion and
bivth-control information Ly wmatl. Edi-
tors of the student newspaper at the
Stevens Institute of Technology in Ho-
boken, New [Jersey, were warned they
could lose theiy second-class mathng
privilege and face criminal charges if
they continued (o mail issues contarng
advertisements for a nonprofi abortion-
referral agency. At the Unwersity of
California at Riverside, a group of wom-
en students was prevented from mail-
mg copies of a barih-control handbeook.
In both cases, the Postal Sevvice cited the
Comstock Act, the centwry-old Federal
obscenity lase that has prowsions on
contraception and abortion information.

BETTER CONTRACEPTION
WASHINGTON, b, ¢.—A secord drop in
the national birth vate has been ativib-
uted to a sharp increase in the use of
effective condvaceptives. A veport based
on the Government’s 1970 National Fer-
tility Study indicates that  sterilizaiion
{vasectomy and tubal ligation) has be-
come the most popular form of birth
control for couples over 30, while younger
couples still prefer the pill. Use of the
L.U.D. also increased. The veport, ap-
pearing in Family Planning Perspectives,
noted little change in the actual numbey
of couples practicing bivth control be-
tween 1965 and 1970, but rather a con-
spicuous  shift to the most reliable




techniques and away from diaphragms,
condoms, douches, the rhythm method
and withdrawal.

PRE-EMPTIVE ABORTION

A promismg and controversial “men-
strual-regulation”  technique veportedly
15 gaining wide acceplance as a simple
means of inducing a woman’s period,
thevelry assuring that she is no longer
pregnant—if, in fact, she was. Because
the treatment has nothing to do with
conception as such. it has been variously
dubbed  pre-emptive abortion, retroac-
tive contvace plion and “the pregnancy
test for women who don’t want to be
pregnant.”

The technique was developed by Dr.
Harvcey Karman, a Los Angeles psychol-
ogist and an active opponent of restric-
tive abortion laws. It employs a soft
flexible plastic tube and suction device
to remove the menstrual lining  (and
any fevtilized ege) from the walls of the
uterns within ten days after a woman's
period  Jails to stavt. Whether or not
this  constitutes abortion  depends  on
whether or not the woman ivas preg-
nant, and the only way to diagnose
pregnancy at such an early stage is (o
nmiecroscopically examine the extracled
menstraal fluid for signs of a fertilized
Anti-abortion  groups have con-
demned the procedure as merely anothey
means  of terminating  pregnancy, and
its legality 15 in doubt under many state
lazes that prolibit any act done “with
the intent” to perform an abovtion. How-
cver, stale proseculors appear reluctant
to campaign against the technmique and
medical writevs yeport that it ix being
wsed, cither openly or discreetly, by doc-
tors and clinics in many paris of the
countvy. The procedure requires only
aboul a minute, causes lile or no discom-
Jort and costs avound 825 oy 8§30,

Some  mediwcal  authorities have  ex-
pressed concern that the ssmplicity of the
proceduye may maite ils use by untvained
pevsons, and they warn that its safety
and long-range effects have yet to be fully
deternuned. Most agrvee, howeier, that the
menstrual-vegulation iechnique has a dis-
tinct psychological adoantage over con-
ventional abertion: The woman is spared
the necessity of deteymining that she is
preguant, decding on an abortion and
then poing thvough the often complicated
and expensive process of obtaining one.
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CATHOLIC ABORTIONS

cmeaco—The Catholte Churclh’s fievee
opposition  to abortion  doesn’t  stof
Catholic women from oblaining them.
The Chicago Planned Paventhood  ve-
ferral agency veports that of 4710 women
it assisted in oblaining legal New Yorlk
abortions, 40.1 percent listed their ve-
ligion as Catholic—a  percentage  that
closely corvesponds with the Chicago

area’s Catholic population of 42.5 per-
cenl. Prolestant affiliation was listed by
34.9 percent of the women, Jewish by
four percent, “other” by 7.3 percent and
“none” by I10.7 percent. Three percent
did not respond. The survey covered a
one-year period ending in April 1972,
when the rveferral service deleted the
religton portion of ils questionnatre.

THLE RAPE RATE

Rape statistics have visen sharply in
1972, but wmany police officials—itronical-
Iy—are vegarding this as a good sign.
Time reporis that Inw enforcers gener-
ally believe that the lugher rates do not
reflect an mmcvease tn the crime as much
as a greater willingness of victims lo
report it and cooperate with the police
in catcling and convicting rvapists. The
FBI veports that while the country’s
wviolent-crime rate vose lwo percenl in
the first quavter of this year, forcible
rape went ufy 17 percent. Several femi-
nist spokeswomen have complained that
many women do not veport vape because
police too often subject them to rvidicule.

BACK TO THE DRAWING BOARD

NEW YORK c1ty—D>Mayor John Lindsay
has yvejected a proposal that the city desig-
nate a special ved-light  district  some-
place in Manhattan wheve “tlinerant
streel solicitation” wounld be legal. The
proposal came from a group of Broad-
way performers alarmed at declining
theatey allendance, which they alirih-
ule to the conspicuous presence of prosti-
tutes, pimps and other undestrables i
the Times Square area. The mayor satd
the idea wwas unfeasible and that one
problem with setting up such a distvict
would be finding a neighbovhiood that
would accept 11,

WORKING ON THLE RAILROAD

Liquor vevenuers in Kansas and Olkla-
homa staged simultancous vavds on livo
Amtrval passenger rains, arresting creae-
men and seizing railvoad booze. The
crewmen  weve  charged  with oarious
state liquor-law violations, such as fail-
nre to pay stale taxes and opevating an
open saloon. An Oklahoma official de-
nied that the two states had coordinated
thewr raids, explaining, It just hap-
pened that they [Kansas] took action at
the same date and hour that we did.”
An Amtval spolesman argued that Con-
aress gave Amtvak the vight 1o establish
uniform nationwide standards for on-
board food-and-heverage service, and he
noted that aivliners have not been mter-
cepted over Kansas or Olklahoma  for
seveing cockias. Nevertheless, stale au-
theritics had warned Amtralk officials to
comply with state liquoy laws and, until
the issue is vesoloed in courl, passengers
will have to B. Y. O. B. while riding the
tyrain across Kansas and Oklahoma.

visited a number of shops to warn them
against selling shoulder patches with the
word [uck embroidered on them. Asked
why these patches were harmlul, he ve-
plied, “If yvou don’t know I can’t tell you,
Do you have children? If vou had chil-
dren you'd understand; it tears the labric
ol society.”

George Ford

Cleveland, Ohio

MILITARY CENSORSHIP

PLAYBOY magazine is one of the most
popular sources of information on cur-
rent events here at the 7th Radio
Research Field Station i Udorn, Thai-
land. Unforwunately, however. we did
not receive the July issue of pravrov—
at least not through the PX /BX system
here, although some men did reccive the
issue from Stateside [riends. We suspect
the July issue was bammed because ol
the imerview  with  retived  Licutenant
Colonel Anthony Herbert.

Herbert's chivges against the  Army
aren’t the subject ol this leter: vather, it
is what we consider to be the unlawlul
censorship that we find intolerable. Her-
bere may be a screwball, but we would
like to examine what he has 10 say
without military censorship in any [orm.
We must add. ol course, that the censor-
ship only succeeds in making it appear
that the Army has something o hide
regarding Herbert's contentions. This in
turn demonstrates once again the mile
tary’s lack of tolerance lor aviticisim.

(Signed by six Servicemen)
APQO San Francisco, Calilornia

For more on the Herberl controversy
see “The Army wvs. Anthony Hevbert,”
page 222,

FIGHTING FOR FREEDOM

I was walking down Madison Avenue
in New York one alternoon, wearing my
Marine uniform, when a young woman
wearing a hippie uniform stopped me
and began velling at me. She called me
a baby murderer. a hired Government
killer. a Nixon puppet and a worshiper
of the Vietnim war. 1 wried o explain
who T was. what 1 was doing and why,
but she kept up the tongue-lashing
unmtil she was out ol breath and then
walked oil.

I would like o say ro that voung lady
and those who agree with her that the
reason our lorees are in Vietnam can be
summed up in o osingle word: freedom.
We are hghting for the [reedom of
others and exerasing our own hreedom
at the same time. Men become profes-
sional soldiers not because they have o
but becaunse they choose a way ol life
based on a dean-cut truth, which is
politically neawral in a world of chang-
mg enemies. A Serviceman who is [ar
from home. moneynmuaking and politics,
and who s devoted 1o his isolated trath,
is the freest man in the world.

I'll cominue to fight, so that even that
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young woman will be free to say what-

cver she pleases, whenever she pleases.
St M. S. Merriman. U.S. M. C.
Garden City, New Yok

IN PURSUIT OF JUSTICE

I am not a college student or a college
graduate. but I am the same age as the
four students who were killed by Ohio
National Guard gunfire at Kent State
University in 1970, It could have been
me who was killed, and that's why I
share the concern for justice shown by
Peter Davies. whose report on Kent
State illusiznes the need for a Federul
grand-jury or  Congressional —investiga-
tion of the incident.

The Kent State calamity shattered the
beliel of many young people in the
country that they could continue to live
with our present system of government.
What happened at Kent State was a
tragedy, but the blatnt injustice of the
afternith has been much worse in its
effect. Like Peter Davies, I've spent much
tme collecting all the information T pos-
sibly could about this incident. T have
interviewed hundreds ol college students
in this area, asking what they would
have done had they been at Kent State
as students or as members of the
Gurd. T have been working at this on
my own cver since I heard that 25
people. mostly students, were the only
ones indicied alter the shooting, while
the Guardsmen have never had o de-
fend their actions in court.

Peter Davies and the [amilies of the
lour dead students are not alone hut if
mote people join in support of them,
perhaps justice will finally be done in
this national wragedy.

Mary Aun Fuccello
Trenton. New Jersey

We very much appreciate having re-
ceived a check from the Playbov Foun-
dation for the kent State Due Process ol
Law Fund, which was established over a
vear ago by the National Council of
Churches of Christ in the U.S. These
funds. together with others that have
been  contributed by individuals and
church agencies. will Turnish the support
the [amilies of the Kent Stite victims
need 1o continue in their pursuit ol
Justice.

Jolhn P. Adams, Dirvector
Department of Law, Justice and
Community Reliions
joard ol Christian Social Concerns
ol 1the United Methodist Churdh
Wishington. D. C,

THE SPIRIT OF '72

A hiend works for a large West Coast
company involved in delense work. A
lew monmhs ago. he received a memo
suggesting thae all the company’s execu
tives contribure S100 10 President Nixon's
campaign. My [iiend opposes Nixon's

re-clection. hut he kicked in the moncy
anyway. since he got the distinct impres-
sion that if he refused, he'd be looking for
a new job.

The 1971 Federal Election Campaign
At requires, among other things. that
candidates for national oflice disclose the
name, address and business afhliation
of anyone contributing more than 5100
to their campaigns, My friend, his fel-
low executives and the company that
drummed up their donations will thus
remain anonymous. 1 suppose this is
techuically within the leter of the law,
but to me it scems preiy close to an
uncthical violation of its spinit. Presum-
ably, one of the imentions of the act is
to prevent wealthy individuals and cor-
porations [rom buying political favors
with large donations to people running
for office.

lncidentalive my ricud’s  company
(vould it be coincidence?) recently was
awarded a very fat Government contract.

{(Name withheld by request)
Los Angeles, Calilornia

PRO-GUN CONTROL
I hope the present campaign o con-
wol guns. especially handguns. will be
supported by enough intelligent people
so that it does not again fizzle out in
all the wind produced by gun lanatics
delending their precious right 0 own
deadly weapons for protection against
other armed people. 1 would enjoy the
right not to keep and bear arms aud
still feel sale.
John Holmes
Philadelphia. Pennsylvania

GALVANIZING GUN BUFFS’ DEFENSES

I am one gun owner who would like
o see fircarm sales and ownership surice-
ly regulated through both licensing and
registration. Such measures do not pre
vent any determined aiminal from arm
ing himself, but they would eventually
dry up the vast reservoir of weapons
that loat from person 10 person and
conwibute heavily 1o cimes of impulse
and opportunity. They would also re-
duce the number of casually purchased
euns that lie around, loaded, in burcau
drawers and closers. accessible o chil-
dren.  party  drunks and - infuriated
.'ill()llﬁ('ﬁ‘

People who support firearm controls
would agree on these points, and then
accuse gun bulls who oppose registration
of being a bunch of ignorant, wiong-
headed paranoids, saying, “Theyll regis
ter thew cars and their dogs. why not
their guns?” There's a good reason why
not, and the country’s gun-control advo-
cates are largely o blame for gun-owner
resistance to these controls. Most anti-
gun rhetoric has been so hysterical, abu-
sive and simple-minded dun gun bulls
are alraid to give an inch lest they lose a
mile, and the last thing they want to
give their sworn enemies is such @ pow-

erful weapon as a registry of all guns
and owners. Registration may not be
tantamount to confiscation, but it is
certainly a prerequisite.

The reason people do not object o
registering cars and dogs is that there
isu't a bunch of crusading zealots de
nouncing them as stupid and dangerous
for liking cars and dogs.

Charles Turner
San Francisco. California

A CHILD'S PRIMER OF GRASS

My hushand and T smoke marijuana
in our home, and when friends visit us.
they smoke it 1oo. Our nine-vear-old son
hasn't paid much attention to this activ-
ity until recemtly. Now, however, his
schoolteachers have begun to preach the
evils of Cannabis, and Ofhcer Friendly
visits classrooms o present his biased
opinion ol pot. As a result, our son has
mentioned to his grandmother and 1o
some neighbors that Daddy smokes Lun-
ny cigaretees, and he wanted o take
Daddy's cigarette holder (roach dlip) 10
school for show and tell.

How can we explain o our son our
view 1hat marijuana laws are ridiculous
without destroying his respect for his
weachers and his government or. on the
other hand, for us? It scems hypocritical
to tell him that we think marijuana is
OK and. at the same time, to stress the
importance of his keeping his mouth
shut about it

(Name withheld by request)
Los Angeles. California

The prudent course for people who
break mavijuana laws is to act as if they
were members of a resistance movement
in an occupied country. In such civeum-
stances, you pmbnb.‘y would not burden
your son with your scovel; neither
should you burden him wwith the prob-
lem of havimg to kecp quict about your
marijuana use. IWe wonld adise you 1o
be much maore discrect about your wse of
grass than you have been up to now—in
short, don’t smoke in front of your son.
But we also think you should take a
hand in his itellectual  development
aned not let teachers and policemen be
his only source of information on mari-
juana. We think a nive-year-old, while
noi ready to know that his parents are
engaged i what s, unfortunately. a
criminal actirity, &s old enough to han-
dle the fact that theve arve stupid laios
on the books without losing his respect
Jor law per se.

COMPASSION DEFICIENCY

There s linde reason 1o oppose the
legalization ol pot. Its cominucd wide-
spread use scems incevitable, and vescarch
indicates that it may be less dangerous
than alcohol. bu this does not mean
that marijuana can bhe classed as a
benelit 1o sociery. Every mind-altering
drug (alcohol included) has its biologi-
cal and social price tag. The cost for
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In 1941, a young maverick of a man directed
his first motion picture.

The man was John Huston. The motion
picture was “The Maltese Falcon,”” a masterpiece
that’s had profound and lasting influence on the
making of E]ms

In 1969, another young maverick of a man
directed a motion picture, also his first.

This time it was Dennis Hopper and “Easy
Rider.” Both the man and his film have made an
extraordinary impact on the minds, imaginations
and life styles o dpeople everywhere.

Huston. And Hopper.

The world’s

Different generations. But with a commonly
shared desire. Each wants to be the best thgwg.ls,
a leader in his craft.

The Beams are that way, too. And for 177
years now, they’ve been the best there is, leaders
i]n their craft—the distilling of Kentucky Bour-

on.

A proud record.

A proud Bourbon. Smooth and light and
mellow, with a rich aroma full of promise.

Jim Beam. For six generations; one family,
one formmla, one purpose. The world’s finest
Bourbon.

finest Bourbon since 1795
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many individuals who have used drugs
has proved tragically ligh. while the
cost 1o those involved with the viciims
may be less tangible but is nonctheless
real. The [act that pLAYBOY crusades for
legalization of murijuana suggests that
cither rpravpoy's editors are themselves
potheads or that they suffer from a giant
deficiency of human understanding and
compassion. The most worthwhile ap-
proach to the drug question would be to
work toward social reforms leading 1o a
society Iree and conflident enough to be
mentilly, socially and  conversationally
liberated without having to resort to
drugs.
Robert L. Wilbur
Mt. Dora, Florida
Our marijuana crusade has so  far
been for decriminalization, not legali-
zation—i.e., for the elimination of crim-
mal  penaltics for private use of pol.
Our support of reforms in drug laws
is based on two convictions: (1) that
the present laws do not deter people
from taking drugs and, far from being
of thevapeutic value, they only make the
drug problem worse; and (2) that in the
name of combating drug abuse, enormi-
ties of legalized savagery are commilled
agninst ordinary people that far out-
weigh any harm that could be ascribed
to the abuse of marijuana. That you
failed to take note of this laller point
indicates a certain deficiency of com pas-
sion on your part.

FREEZING MARIJUANA LAWS

Nixon and his crew are apparently so
anxious to prevent the decriminaliza-
tion of marijuana that they are willing
to sacrifice U. S, national sovereignty to
do so. The Convention on Psychotropic
Substances is a treaty signed in Vienna in
1971 by several nations, including the
United States. It requires the signers
o keep their drug laws as they are,
including weating the use and posses-
sion ol marijuana as a criminal offense.
The Senie has not yet ratified this
ueaty, which was devised by a United
Nations commission composed ol in-

ternational  law-enforcement  personnel
without beneht of scientists or med-
ical experts. Dr. Jonathan Cole of

the American College of Neuropsycho-
pharmacology wold the Senate Foreign
Relavions Committee, “This convention
will severely limic the freedom our na-
uon will need over the next lew years to
react rationally and responsibly as our
understanding of drug abuse improves.”

Meanwhile, Senator Roman Hruska of
Nebraska, an enemy of liberalized drug
laws, has introduced a bill that would
require Federal drug laws to conform
with the convention. And the Nixon
Administvation is pushing to get the
treaty out of the Senate Forcign Rela-
tions Committee and onto the floor,
so they can demonstrate in this election

vear that theyre pushing for tougher
drug conuol. Ironically, as Stanford law
prolessor John Kaplan has noted in the
conservative  publication  National Re-
“the only other effort of the United
Nations in this regard is the Single Con-
vention on Narcotic Drugs ol 1961"—
which he termed i

view,

meftective and  “a
conspicuous disaster.” Though Kaplan
thinks drugs should be regulated. he
believes that we'll be “lar ])Ltltr ofl 1l
we recognize this and then put our minds
to the type of regulation, rather than
ceding control to others no more knowl-
edgeable than owrselves—and less con-
cerned with our welfare.”

Donna Garcia
Amarillo, Texas

NATURAL RIGHTS

Letters in the June and  August
Playboy Forum anacked my contention
thar there’s no such thing as a natural hu-
man right (T'he Playboy Forum, March).
Both lewer writers compared my attitude
to that of Hitler and both suggested
that such harmful phenomena as capital
punishment and murder would be per-
missible if my view were correct.

But a statement cannot be rejected as
untrue simply because it might have
unpleasant consequences. And, in fact,
my contention that natural rights are a
myth need not leave us at the mercy of
Nazis, exccutioners or murderers. In the
first I)l:lCC, if someone is about to mur-
der me, 1 don’t have to refer to any
abstract concept of natural rights belore
highting for my life. In the second place,
it's precisely such abstractions, and the
moralitics derived therelrom, thar lead
to the misery that humans perpetrate on
onc another. Why? Because the beliel
that there are natural rights invariably
leads some individuals to claim to know
—perhaps by divine revelation—what
those rights are and what kinds of moral
imperatives are derived from them. And
then these morally sell-righteous persons
fecl justified in imposing their values
ou all who have not been privy 1o the
revelation.

In an article pessimistically titled
“Man—One of Evolution's Mistakes?,”
Arthur Koestler wrote, "Even a cursory
glance at history should convince one
that individual crimes committed lor
selfish motives play a quite insignilicant
role in the human tragedy compared
with the numbers massacred in unselfish
love of one's wibe, nation, dynasty,
church or ideology.”

The suffering inflicted on women by
restrictive abortion laws is a perfect ex-
ample of the sort ol thing Koestler is
talking about: enormous concrete harm
done for the sake of an abstract notion
of good. Moral and legal codes are not
found in nature; they are made by men
and they cn be changed by men. Once
we recognize that natural rights and
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moral laws don't exist in and of them-
selves, it becomes necessary and incvita-
ble for us to take on the task of defining
our rights and creating our rules.

George Harris

San Francisco, California

SCIENCE AND IDEOLOGY

Dr. Roberts Rugh states that a two-
month-old human fetus cannot be dis-
tinguished from an embryonic mouse,
pig. chicken or trtle (The Playboy
Forum, April). 1 am sure that Dr. Rugh
originally must have written two-week-
old human fetus, since in his book From
Conception to Bith: The Drama of
Life’s Beginnings. he writes of the two-
month-old letus: “The hands and feet are
well formed and distincdy human. . . If
one can imagine a one-inch mininure
doll with a very large head. . . . The
face is unmistakably human but not like
that of anyone you know.”

If Dr. Rugh's original leuer read wwo
weeks, as I suspect it did, it still does
not add to the discussion to quote non-
sense about certain similarities in com-
parative anatomy. Dr. Rugh certainly
would not question the assertion that
the twoweek-old individual and the two-
month-old individual are the same per-
son who will walk the earth at the age
of two. Dr. Rugh perhaps demands that
the developing human being be thought
of as a separate species, but this reason-
ing is not dictated by science but by a
desire to delend abortionists.

I have more respect lor the abortion-
ist who [reely admits that he sees no
value in developing human lives than 1
do for one who would manipulate sci-
ence 1o serve his particular ideology. To
suggest that there may be some confusion
as to whether a human being at any stage
nuy, in fact, be a mouse, pig. chicken or
turtle is a sophistry that would not de-
ceive a grimmar school student.

Il we can confuse aborton and con-
traception, as Dr. Rugh does, we can
confuse abortion and infanticide and also
inlanticide and homicide. Once the prin-
ciple that every human life has imrinsic
value is eroded, the thin veneer of civi-
lization 1s close 1o cvacking.

Barr T, Hellernan, M. Do President
Hlinots Right to Lile Commuittee
Chicago, Ilinois

Dr. Rugh replies:

Indeed theve swas a technical ervor
in my April letter 1o “The Playboy
Forum™ vesarding the possibility of
confusing the tiwo-month-old human
fetus with other embryos. 1 have a
group photograph of mouse, pig,

clhironclogical age, but are of com-
parable developmental age, show-
ing that through a certain stage
of growth all vertebrates develop
and ook alike. The chick is
four days, the mouse 12 days, the
pig 18 days and the human 35 days
post-fertilization. This does not sug-
gest that the human might become
a mouse, but rather that up to a
particular stage the human embryo
or fetus is cevlainly not a viable and
distinct human being. True, there
are means by which we could iden-
{ify an carly embryo as a potential
human by veason of its chromosomes,
and by two months, the luwman
fetus is clearly distinguishable from
all other veriebraies except possibly
an anthropoid at a comparable stage.
My purpose in stressing similarity
in  development was to challenge
the often-repeated statement that the
fetus is a human being from the mo-
ment of conceplion. It is not a viable
human being until it can swrvive the
major transition of birth, by whal-
cver means, al about seven months.

I would not belicoe in nor sup port
abortion, except under certain cir-
cumslances, if theve were a proper
aliernative, nwmely, contrace ptive
education and facilitics for everyone.
This alone would yveduce, though not
climinate, the necessity for abortion.
I defy anyone to prove he has more
respect for hnman iife than | do.
Bul my first conecern is for the living
woman whose life seems of so litile
relative value to the anti-abortion-
ists. The life of any woman is jeop-
ardized by the psychological and
emolional complications of an un-
wanted pregnaney. Life is not begun
by conception; life is never created
by any living person. That happened
once, billions of years ago. Most of
us are cntrusted with living sub-
stance in the form of germ cells, ova
or spevm, and it shounld be onr choice
to decide when to combine a living
ovum with a living sperm, hopejully
resulting in development  from a
meroscopic cell to a multitvillion-
celled human, delivered some 266
days later. In ils aquatic environ-
ment and parasitic association with
the pregnant woman, the fetus is
certainly not a viable human being,
but when il can make the major
adjustment to ts tervestrial life, in-
dependent of its mother, no right-
thinking person would condone s
destriction.

chicken, turtle and Iman embryos,
from whiule 1 challenge anyone to
correctly  select  the human. Only
those divectly expervienced with carly
haman embyyos could make a posi-
tive identification. In this picture,
the embryos are not all of the same

ABORTION REGRETS

Perhaps you would think twice about
your know-it-all convictuion that abortion
should be available to anyone il you
read the letter from a woman who had
an abortion that was reprinted in an ad
sponsored by Women for the Unborn

and published in The Washington Post.
Here is some of what she wrote:

My decision to have an abortion
was by no means quick. . . . For six
months I was strong, then weak—
on and off, yesno—umil, in my
final weak stage. I consented to
have an abortion. 1 rationalized
that I would make it hall-right by
doing it my own way. I received a
saline shot and went home instead
of remaining at the hospital. 1
wanted to be alone at the moment
ol my baby's death. I staved ar
a motel and anxiously waited for
labor to begin. Throughout labor,
I was able to think of nothing but
the physical pain at hand. Then
there was a tiny baby givl with me.
The shock and hunrt of holding your
own sclf-destroved child is not de-
scribable in words—but, by choice,
1 wanted the moment alone with my
baby—for the chance to say “I'm
sorry”"—but when the time came,
how inadequate and foolish those
words sounded.

You who advocate abortion on de-
mand are condemning women to experi-
ences like this. May you live to regret
your words as much as this woman re-
grets her abortion.

James Nichols
Cincinnati, Ohio

We have obiained a copy of the com-
plete ad sponsored by Women for the
Unborn, and we find it deceptive. Abor-
tion, excepl to save the life of the moth-
er, is rarely performed after 20 weeks
gestation. The letter writer reports she
was more than 25 weeks pregnant. It
is highly unlikely that any competent
licensed physician or accredited facility
would choose a saline injection at such
a late stage, much less allow the recipi-
ent to wander off to a motel, as she
claims. The incident could not have
happened as desevibed in this letter, and
the person who wrote it is cither fabri-
cating or ias the victim of a back-alley
practitioner—in which case she's lueky
to be alive and her letier 1s an argument
for safe, legal abortion. This tale is in
no way typical of what happens during
abortions performed under professional
medical guidelines. The veal abortion
tragedies are the thowsands of women
whose lives werve blighted or lost because
safe, elective abortion was not available
when they needed it and, wnlike the sup-
posed letier writer, genuinely wanted it.

“The  Playboy Forum™  offers  the
opportunity for an extended dialog be-
tween readers and editoys of this pub-
lication on subjects and tssues velated to
“The Playboy Philosophy.” Address all
correspondence to The Playboy Forum,
Playboy Building, 919 Norvth Michi-
gan  Awvenue, Chicago, HNlinois 60611.



The blade that ts the standard of closeness
doesn’t fit in arazor.

It’s the Norelco 6-edged surgical-
steel rotary blade. And everything about it
1s designed to shave closer and more com-
fortably than any blade
you’ve ever used.

As you shave, this
unusual blade constantly
hones itself, so it stays
sharp day after day. You
don’t have to worry about
replacing it.

Because it rotates,
its motion is smooth and continuous, so it
can’t nick or pinch you.

Rotary blade as it
fits in slotted head.

And since it works inside floating s

heads (which bring it comfortably into
every nook and cranny of your face),
it does something else that’s really
remarkable.

Asthe diagram shows, our
rotary blade can actually =
shave below skin level! And
that’s how it sets the
standard of closeness.
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" How VIP shaves below skin level. 1. Head approaches
whisker. 2. Presses skin down, so blade can cut whisker.
3. Skin returns to normal, leaving whisker below skin level.

This blade is the heart of the most
unique shaving system ever created. The
adjustable Norelco VIP™ Tripleheader.
Because not only can vou shave below skin
level. You can do it with remarkable comfort.

The VIP lets you choose from 9 dif-
ferent closeness-comfort
settings. One setting is for
very heavy beards. One
is for very light. One is
just perfect for you, no
matter what kind of beard
you have.

No wonder we dare
to match shaves with a
blade.

e closest shave.

tion, 100 East 42nd Street, New York, N.Y. 10017, Norelco consumer products include: Men's and Wormen's Electric Shavers,
Rembrandt Square Lotions, Lighted Shaving Mirror, Sun & Heat Lamps, Heated Styling Comb, Dryer Styler, Hand-Held and Salon-Siyle Hair Dryers, Untangler Hairbrush, Room Healers,

Cordiess Ciothes Brush, Travel iron, Coffee Millf Coffee Maker Combinations, Hearing Aids, Tape Recorders, Cassetles, Hi-Fidelity Components, Electronic Educational Kils,
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In aworld of recalled cars, air pollution,
high insurance rates and blg repair bills,
we offer engineering,
safety, and a little common sense.

In today’s world, buying and keeping We make it huge on the inside, and
a car can be somewhat discouraging. compact on the outside.

So we’ve engineered a car to help We make it a luxurious sedan with a
change things a little. fold-down rear seat, so it’s part station

It’s a car with a 2-liter electronically wagon, too.
fuel injected engine designed to give you And we make it with roll-cage

increased performance over last year,yet  construction that’s practically all hand
meet or exceed exhaust emission standards  welded, to give you a truly strong, long
set for 1974. lasting, safe car.

It’s a car with impact absorbing :
bumpers that can save you as much as
15% on your collision insurance rates in
most states.

And it’s a car with front-wheel drive,
for better control, traction and handling on

any kind of road.
It's also a car with rack and pinion E‘Utézer::le{lg 3%}; Ee what most cars are
steering, i
eering, the most precise steering system not, but what all cars should be.

there is, and power-assisted four-wheel

disc brakes, for confident fade-free stops. $aab. It's what a car should be.

For the name and address of the dealer nearest you, call 800-243-6000 toll free. In Connecticut, call 1-800-882-6500.



o wrsmoe. JACK ANDERSON

a candid conversation

There is no commonly accepled view
of Jack Anderson. Easily the best-known
—indeed, most  nolorious—newspa per-
man in America, Anderson is seen by his
supporters as a tough cop on a tough
beat, shining a searching spotlight into
all the shady nooks and crannies of
official Washingion. His enemies see Iim
as a journalistic mugger Iurking in the
shadows, waiting to rob all passers-by,
guilty or otherwise, of their virluous
public images. For Anderson, there is no
venality too small, no corruption too
mind-boggling to rail against. His col-
umns about generals shoplifting trinkets
from Army PXs and mayors biting call-
girls on the knee are written in the same
high dudgeon as lis headline-making
revelations of political scandals on Capi-
tol Hill and in the White House.

Even by Anderson’s splashy standards
for allention getting, 1972 has been a
spectacular year., Never far from the cen-
ter of one controversy or another, he won
s fivst Puliizer Prize for releasing, in Jan-
uary, highly classified seeret documenis
revealing that the Nixon Administration
had been less than candid with the pub-
lic about its pro-Pakistan bias in the
India-Pakistan war. Next, he made the
cover of Time after his sevies of columns
based on the now-famous Dita Beard
memo chavging that the International

with the muckraking

Telephone & Telegraph Corporation had
pledged $400,000 toward the costs of the
Republican Convention in relurn for a
Javorable settlement of an immensely
important antitrust suit against 1.T.T.
Anderson also claimed that then-Deputy
Attorney Generval Richard Kleindienst
Iad lied in saying that he had taken no
part in the I.T.T. seltlement. Klein-
dienst, whose nomination as Allorney
General was then before the Senate, ve-
quested hearings to remove the “clond”
over his head; and although the Senate
finally confirmed him, 64-19, the cloud
remains in place not only over him but
also over the Administration and 1. T. T.

After his two extraordinary scoops, it
was  Anderson’s turn o be  publicly
embarrassed.  Shorlly  after  Senalor
Thomas Eagleton, George McGovern's
orniginal running mate, announced that
fre had undergone psycliatric treatment
on three occasions during the Sixties,
Anderson  claimed  that  Eagleton  had
also been tickeled seveval times in s
home state of Missouri for drunken and
reckless driving. It was a story that An-
derson  couldn’t  prove, and he was
forced 1o apologize ane finally retract
amid the most sevious barrage of atlacks
he had ever faced on his own credibility.

Though Anderson is a veteran in the
mwvestigative veportey’s nether world of

syndicated columnist

charge and countercharge, personal no-
lovicty is a velatively new development
in his career. For two decades, he la-
bored anonymously as the chief reporler
Jor Drew Pearson and was rvesponsible
for many of Pearson’s most sensational
stories, including the sevies on Senator
Thomas Dodd’s misuse of campaign
funds that led to Dodd’s censure Ly the
Senate. When Pearson died in 1969,
Anderson  look over his syndicated
“The Washington Merry-go-round” col-
wmn. Many editors predicted thal the loss
of Pearson’s marquee value would lead to
a decline in the column’s popularity, but
Anderson worked at becoming a celebrily
himself and improved on Pearson’s
shalky reputation for accuracy and fair-
ness by checking  out  stories more
thoroughly than Pearson had, and Dby
eschewing personal causes. Unlike Pear-
son, Andevson didn’t protect his friends;
he simply went after everybody—conserv-
alives, lthevals, Democrals and Republi-
cans alike. The formula worked and the
number of subscribing newspapers has
risen from aboul 600 at the time of Pear-
son’s death o 750 today in the U.S.
and abroad. That malkes Anderson the
most widely vead political columnist
in the world. To find out why he does
what he docs, and how he does it,

“Nixon is a man without any political
convictions al all. That’s why he can
be a conservative anti-Communist one day
and a libeval flying to Peking the next.
God knows what he'll be next year”

“1 think the Eagleton story damaged me
very much. I think a lot of people will
now wonder whether I'm lelling the
truth. The only answer I can give is that
I'm humean, and fallible.”

“The facts in the 1.T.T. case were
ignared. An objective American  jury

would have convicted Richard Klein-
dienst for malfeasance—and nailed John
Mitchell for perjury at the same time.”

87



PLAYEBOY

88

rraveoy assigned Larry Dullois to in-
terview Anderson.

DuBois swvites of the experience: “The
Just thing 1o say about Jack Anderson
is that he's a onice gny. Al his snarls
are in print. and you can’t find a fang
anyichere on Ius person. His [riends
Enow  him as pl:-m'rmf. wn‘}'gm'ng,
mild-mannered  company—sort  of like
Clavk Kent befove he steps into the
phone booth—and that’s how 1 jJound
him 1o be. Most of the intercica took
place at Anderson’s weekend home near
Rehoboth Beach. Delaieare, just a few
blocks from the hell-vaising, beer-drink-
g, bikiniseatching atmospheve of that
swinging resort {own. Bul it could have
been another seovld. becanse Andeyson’s
style is sedate suburban. 1t st difficult
to see why he doesn’t fear having s
oien life investigated by lis adsersarics.
What they wounld find would pul a gossip
colunumisi to sleep. Andevson 1s a devoul
Mormon whose wickedest tnduleences ave
ice eveam and soda pop. He docsn’t drinl:
or smoke, and most of Iy spave time is
taken up by lis vole as the father of nine
childven (aged 4 to 21). Neither he nor
Ly s weife of 23 VOEArS, cares mu It
for the kind of partygoing that most
Washingtonians thitve on.

“Diytieng back (o Waslington with
Anderson, 1 asked him if he was ready
1o break any major news stovies. and
he sighed that these were pretiy slow
days—just the voutine barch of CI4 docu-
menty dealimg el UL,

imoalvement
in Asian heroin smuggling and the like.
Notling extraordinary. A fcw days later,
Anderson  made  public s charges
agamsi Tom  Eagleton. Shortly  there-
after, follmeing  his almost as widely
publicized retvaction of the charges, 1
visited  Anderson  again—tlis  time 1o
listen to his side of the story.””

PLAYBOY: Ilow and when did the swories
about Eagleton st come 10 your ai-
wnions

ANDERSON: It wius in 1965, True Davis,
who is now @ bank president in Wash-
ington and had been an Assistnt Seere-
tuy of the Treasury and the U.S.
ambassador 10 Switzerland. had political
ambitions and was going to run lor the
Scnate i Missowni. In the D@mocratic
priniary. his opponem was Tom Eagle-
ton. Davis had lone bheen g dose friend
of mine wand. as a Iricid, he souglu my
advice about his compaign, telling me
that Eagleron was said to have an alco-
holic problem. T advised him not 1o get
mnto that kind ol stall, and he didn’t. In
fairness 1o True, 1 should add tha he
had no desive o run that kind of cun
paign. and he dido’t have o be tdked
out ol it. That same vear, another high
Missouri politician involved in the cam-
paign independently told me some ol
the same stories. So 1 heard them from

two different sources. But I thought no
more about it.

You've gou 1o understmd the environ-
ment in which an investigative reporter
[unctions. Its a hwrricme of whispers,
stories, rumors and charges. Were au the
eve ol this Turious storm ol rumors
about people in power and people who
scck power, because an investigative re-
porter has the capitcity to wredk careers
or o make them, We hinve an awesome
respomsibility 1o separate the facs from
the rumors belore  printing  anvihing.
My porsonal opimon of Tom Eagleton
and his record as a Senator was highly
Lavorable. When he was named the Viee-
Presidemial candidate. the last thing 1
wanted 10 do was o hure him. T had no
mtention ol checking out the rumors I'd
heard about him o see if there was a
storv, Even il it were true than he had a
drinking background, 1t hadn’t afleced
his performance in the Senate and |
could sce no reason why it would aflect
his  performance  as Vice-President. 1
really wisn’s interested in the story.
pLaYBOY: When  did
tevested?

ANDERSON: Alter his joint press confer-
ence with McGovern describing his psy-
chiatvic  weatment.  Eagleron  denied
emphatically  and  unequivocally  that
alcoholism had been any part ol his past
problems. He used very strong language
in his denial. so strong that it hecame a
question to me of aredibility, of his truth-
fulness.  and.  vemembermg  the  back-
ground 1 had on him. I thought this
should be looked into. The question was
no longer simply whether he had been a
drinker or not. which I didn’t see any re-
quiremert to publicize; the question was

myz truthlul with the

vou become  in-

whether he was bet
public. I he wasu't telling the vud 1
feht the public had a right 10 know; and
il he wasn't telling the vuth, 1 fele this
would come ont at some later time and
become @ major canpaiign issue.
PLAYBOY: What did you do to check out
the stories?

ANDERSON: I Dbelicve in being open and
cndid and normally I would  answer
any  question  you  asked my
methods and my cevidence. But in this
cise. I've roracted  the cvorges that 1
made against Eagleton. Theie is no way
I i review my investigation without re-
viving the charges, In the end, T didn’t
have the prool. It was improper lor me
to have gone ahead with the story and 1
want to avoid rehashing it 1 very deh-
nitely would like to expliin my own
actions, but 1 consider the case a closed
hook.

PLAYBOY: Will you explain, at least, the
circumstances surrounding  your use of
the story?

ANDERSON: Well, it looked like Me-
Govern was going to back Eagleton, and

about

I thought that since the issue of drink-
ing would be raised in the campaign, it
had better be raised belove McGovern
made an irrevocable dedsion 1o keep
him on the tcket, and 1 made a spurol
themoment deasion to go ahead with
the storv. That's no excuse. because
good reporter shouldn’t do things like
that on the spur of the moment. There
I was, though. in the studio, waiting 1o
tape  the fiveminute  network  radio
broadeast T do six times a week, and 1
had in front of me a storv that one ol
my reporters had written abaut how the
media were busily investigating - Eagle-
ton’s past. I penned in one line saving
we had “Vlocated” photostats of  radlic
citations charging him  with  drunken
and veckless driving, It was just one
sentence. and 1 really didn’t give it a log
of thought, T wis so pusili\c 1 my own

mind that the citations existed.

PLAYBOY: Didn’t vou have any misgivings
abowr  cluming o have “locued”  the
photosiaes?

ANDERSON: Not until I was driving 1o the
olhce alter aping the show, which was
to ga out over the network 30 minutes
later. I'd written the line in haste and 1
decided “located”™ was o strong a word.
By the time T got to my oflice, though,
the show had already gone ouwr over the
network. So I issued an immediae stare-
ment clarifying that T hadn’t acually
“located™ them. My statement made clear
that T had traced the trathe citations hui
had not scen them mysell, Tedhmically.
this was a true story, since three sources
had told me in constderable derail how
the citations had been colleaed. photo-
stated and distvibuted. 1 was distressad
by the coverage the story received. be-
cause both networks and newspapers told
the smne story I had broadcasted. withow
going into all the darifications thar 1°d
given them. It certainky was my Lault thae
the item was used in the fivst place. b
it wasn't my fault that the press didn’t
cary those clarifications. It wasn’t for
lack of wving on my part. Even then,
though, lor one line on a hroadeast, |
thought T had done enough veseardhi. But
the photostats had heen collected 14968
when Eagleton was vunning for the Sen-
ate. 1 should have taken into account,
therelore, thar they could have been
lovged for the purpose of discrediting
him. This was wy fst mistake. T already
had very vight rules in the oflice abow
cvidence, but I've tightened them even
more now.

PLAYBOY: You say the Droadcast was vour
first mistake. What was the second?
ANDERSON: \When 1 appeared with Eagle-
ton that Sunday on Face the Nation, 1
apologized 1o him for running the story
prematurely, but I relused 1o remract i
If I didn’t have the proof, 1 should have
retracted mmmediately and completely. |
was wrong not to. But I fele 1 had o
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resolve a number of incidents before 1
could retract, so immediately alier that
program, [ apologized 1o Eagleton for
refusing to retract and told him that 1
had withheld a rvetraction because of
these questions 1 still had. 1 asked for an
appomtment to go over the incidents
with him and he scheduled one for Tues
day. That morning, I went to his office
and we reviewed all the incidems. He
was cordial, he was generous, he made
no attempt o embarrass me, there were
no recriminations. He handled himseld
ke a gentleman and a pro. And he
denied evervihing.

So I said, “Senator, I apologize 1o vou.
I reract the story.” In lact, I said, 1
want to apologize 1o your face, and then
I want to apologize in public and |
want to retract it m the way you want
me to. How do yvou want me to retract
itz He said, “Well, there are some
cameras outside. How  about stepping
out and doing 1t right here:™ That's
what I did. and he made a very cowr-
teous and penerous statement ;I(t_l.'ll'[il'lf_"
the ;|I)nln:_;}. On top ol that, 1 retracred
the story on the same broadcast on
which 1 had originally broken the story.
and when the Today Show asked me o
appear, 1 went on. 1 certainly didn’t
enjoy that appearance, bur 1 decuded
that I should do it in order o give the
retraction  as much  arculaton  as 1
could. That appearance was painful. It's
not pleasant to cat crow in lront of the
camera, with the nation watching as you
do it. But I felt I owed it 1o Lagleton.

Quite [rankly, 1 object 10 the way
nmany newspapers retract their mistakes,
and I refuse to do the same thing. Many
newspapers print an enor on the [ront
page and then do a tiny item retracting
it on the back page. 1 wish that all the
newspapers in the country would ac-
knowledae their own mistikes on  the
front page, as they do mine. I hgured 1
had done a front-page story and the re-
traction should be on the fromt page also.
PLAYBOY: Muany less experienced report-
ers might have made the same blunder
you did. But how could this have hap
pened 1o someone with your Investigi-
tive background?
ANDERSON: This is a busincss where mis
tikes are made every day. I'm human, 1
never claimed o be otherwise, and this
isn't the fust mistake I've made. The
only thing I can say to you is that [
hope I never make another one, and I'll
iry not to. But [ suspea I will. And
when I do, I'm going to see that it's well
advertised and  not  hidden  away. |
think slip-ups should be conected  as
loudly as possible, even if that hurts
vour aedibility. I want people o be
lieve what I write, and I take grea
pains to get a story correct. 1 consider
that a sacred obligation, and when 1
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introduce you to twomore.

chenry liqueur smoke.

The Swedes have dor Borkum Riff. Each of them a distinctively

First they showed you how good Kentucky rich smoke that won't bite.
bourbon can actually soften the taste of pipe See which is best for you. The bourbon
tobacco. smoke (the one that started it all), the new

Now they're showing you what two other cherry liqueur smoke, or the new cognac smoke,
superb flavors can do. Cherry liqueur. And cognac. Now there are three beautiful Swedes.

The result: three different kinds of All called Borkum Riff.
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don’t get it straight, my conscience
makes me straighten it out.,

PLAYBOY: How scriously do you think the
Eagleton story damaged your credibil-
ity? The reactions generally were very
mdignant. In an editorial cartoon, The
Washington Post, which runs your col-
umin, |)i(.‘lm'c1l you joining L. T, T. down
at the botom of “Credibility Gap.”
ANDERSON: [ think it damaged me very
much. 1 think we had a good reputation
for accuracy, and the people believed
what we wrote. 1 think a lot ol people
will now wonder whether I'm telling the
vuth, The only answer I can give is the
answer 1 gave a moment ago. I'm hu-
man, and fallible. T take cvery precau-
tion against errors; but when I make
one, I'll admit it. Even the greatest
newspapers make them. In the 1968
campaign, The New York Times made
an almost exactly comparable blunder. It
cime out with a Dbig exposé ol the
Republican  Vice-Presidencial candidate
that just didn’t hold up. It was just as
damaging to Spiro Agnew as my story
was 1o Tom Eagleton—and equally un-
provable. Though the Times is one of
the most responsible newspapers in the
world, it made almost the same kind of
mistake I did. But I didn’t hear any alk
about never being able to belicve The
New York Times again.

PLAYBOY: In your opinion, why did the
press attack you so sharply?

ANDERSON: Obviously, it was a scrious
matter, and 1 deserved to be ariticized.
But I think also the press is very delen-
sive these days. I think there has been a
concerted cffort by the Administration
to discredit the press, and 1 think other
journalists feel T hure them as well as
myscll, so the press was dissociaung it
sclf from my problem by running an
unusually strong attack on me. What
happened will help Richard Nixon and
Spiro Agnew blacken the name ol the
press. 1 think 1 helped them do that in
their campaign, and I'm sorry about it
But it was only one mistake, not a
whole scries of them. There are doctors
who make mistakes, lawyers who make
mistakes—and politicians who make mis-
takes. Yet they continue 1o practice medi-
cine, law and politics with respect and
prestige. T see no reason why I shouldn’t
be allowed to do the sime.

If I started making crrovs vegularly,
every day, then I would think my read-
ers should become ?ik(:pli(i:ll of me, but
I'm going to go right on trying to tell
the vruth—and admitting it when I'm
wrong rather than lying about it. I've
always felt the public would rather have
a politician confess an crror than hide
it. I've been told that the next major
story I break, like the LT.T won't
be believed by the public. But I think it
will be, even though an awlul lot of

. story,

people are going to try to discredit it for
their own sclhish reasons. The same
thing happened  during  that LT.T
story. I've just given them more ammuni
tion to use against me. but I'm going to
try as best I can to see that that’s all
they get.

PLAYBOY: What cffect do vou think your
story finally had on the decision to drop
Eagleton from the ticket?

ANDERSON: I the story had stood up, it
would have been exuwremely damaging o
Eagleton, but since it didn’t, 1 think it
probably helped him. 1 think it areated
sympathy for him. It ulimately  hurt
Jack  Anderson, not Tom Eagleton.
Which 1s as 1t should be.

PLAYBOY: How do you feel McGovern
handled the situation,  fust backing
Eagleton 1000 percent,” then dumping
him?

ANDERSON: | thought he handled 1t inde-
cisively. He jumped too quickly to cn-
dorse Eaglewon, then backed off. That
lays him open 1o poliucal  charges.
Which illusurates one ol McGovern's
problems: His heart is much stonger
and sometimes sounder than his head,
don't mean he's stupid. 1 think he’s a
brlliant man, but he has such a good
heart, and so much compassion, that he
sometimes does the decent thing without
thinking it through. The decent thing
was 1o support & man in trouble. 1 think
McGovern put himsell instantly o
LEagleton’s shoes and  tried o wrap a
public arm around his shoulder. He was
responding as the very decent human
being 1 know him 1o For his own
sake, he perhaps should have been more
cautious and lev his head rule his heart,
which he eventually did.

PLAYBOY: Do you agree with those who
argue that McGovern's lailure 1o dis
cover Eagleton's past  psychiatric  care
demonstrates that MoGovern s a careless
or incompetent adminisurator?
ANDERSON: | don't think McGovern was
any more carcless about choosing  his
potential Vice-President than Nixon was
about choosing Agnew. 1 don’t think
Nixon had gone thoroughly into Ag-
new's past, nor had he a real under-
standing ol the kind ol man he
choosing.  McGovern  didn’t  explore
Eagleton's past thoroughly enough, but
you've got to remember that Eagleton
and McGovern had served in the Senate
together and that the Semue is a gentle-
man’s club. Its members become quite
close and they know one another. Mc-
Govern knew  Lagleton well; he knew
what  Lagleton’s philosup[l)' was, what
was in his heart. He just didn't know
about the hospital record, because Eagle-
ton had withheld that. Only those in
this Scenate gentleman’s club, and those
who have been close to it, as 1 have
been, understand how it operates, how

Wils
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binding are the unwritten rules. and
one of those unwritten rules absolutely
forbids one Senator to go poking around
wo cdoscly in another’s closet. So all
McGovern could do was ask il Eagleton
had any skeletons in there. That's as far
as one club member can go with anoth-
cr and, being a gentleman, the other is
expected to respond with a forthright
answer. The onus for not having come
forth is on Eagleton. The question was
asked according to the rules. but there
wasn't a Tull answer. It was up to Eagle-
ton 1o throw the closet apen and expose
the skeleion. It waso’t up 1o McGovern to
break the lock and pry the door open.
PLAYBOY: How damaging do vou think
was the whole Eagleton episode to Mc-
Govern's chances of winning the election?
ANDERSON: lxiremely damaging.
PLAYBOY: Fatal?

ANDERSON: 1f the clection had been held
then, it would have been. 1 think M-
Govern has the capacity 1o overcome it
but I don't know it he will. Personally, I
will tell you that I plan to vote lor
McGovern, and I tell you because T feel
the public has a vight to know my own
political leanings, although I want to
emphasize that 1 consider it my duty as
an investigative reporter to not allow
my politics to interfere with my  job.
When Drew Pearson ran the colmmn, he
tended to ger in and higat for his Lavor-
ite candidate. 1 don’t, because I don’t
think that's my function. What T think
isn't important. 1 don’t look upon my-
selfl as an oracle. It's whar T find out
that’s important. My counsel isn't essen-
tial to the public, but I do better than
most people in finding out what's going
on, in exposing things that Richard
Nixon and George McGovern would
both prefer I didn't find out.

PLAYBOY: Why do you plan 1o vote for
McGovern?

ANDERSON: Put most simply, because 1
believe McGovern is a leader of the
future, that he would lead the nation
down the path of progress. T believe that
Nixon represents the past—the old poli-
tics, the old [aces, the old alliances, the
old special interests—and that this coun-
try is at a crossroads. We've got to begin
turning away [rom those old politics. T
believe we must tike better care of our
poor; we must do more to stop the
systematic pollution of our air and wa-
ter; we must simplily our tax system; we
must return integrity to public office
and restore faith in Government. I know
both men, and I believe McGovern could
do more for those goals than Nixon.
PLAYBOY: With the limitations on a
McGovern Presidency that would be im-
posed by a balky Congress and a stub-
born burcaucracy and with much of the
public skeptical of change, how much do
you think he could accomplish in his
first term?

ANDERSON: Oh, 1 don't think George
McGovern is the Messiah; 1 don’t think
he's going o save the nation with New
Testament miracles. The millennium is
not here and any lambs of my acquaint-
ance I would advise not 1o lic down
beside the lions just yet. I think Me
Govern would have great difliculty trans-
lating some of his great compassion and
idealism into hard-boiled  practical  pro-
grams and, as you say. Congress would
drag its feer. I think McGovern under-
stands that. He knows he might lose a
Jamb or two belore he really comes face
to [ace with the fact that the change he
wants would be very slow in becoming
reality. I don’t think he's an impractical
man about that.

But there are two reforms of [unda-
mental importance to the future ol this
country, and Nixon is opposed to both
of them: McGovern supports both of
them and I think he could make some
real progress in these areas. The first is
the tax system. We hear a lot of political
rhetoric about living in a wellwre state,
a lot of unfavorable publicity about the
poor living on the dole. Well, with the
present tax system, we've got more vich
on wellare than we have poor. Not in
numbers, but in the amounts they get
from the Government in the form of
subsidies and tax loopholes. According
to an HEW report on the impoverished
arcas of  America, we have about
23,000,000 people living in poverty in the
wealthiest  country  in - human  history.
These people are not properly nour-
ished or cdothed. Meanwhile, the Ameri-
can people are dumping billions of
dollars into the well-tailored pockets of
thousands of millionaires and millions
of the well 1o do with these indirect tax
subsidies.

Two of the wealthiest men in the
world are J. Paul Getty and H. L. Hunt,
both of them Texas oil billionaires. 1
haven't seen their tax returns, but a
friecnd of mine has. He went over them
for a ten-vear period. In case either of
these men  challenges me, 1 want to
make it clear that this check was made
three vears ago, and my Iriend told me
that during the preceding decade, nei-
ther Geuy nor Hunt ever paid more
than $4500 in personal income tax in
onc year. I was paying that much and a
lot more. That means I'm paying their
share of the taxes, and I resent it That
means I'm subsidizing Cadillacs and vil-
las and that 1 helped build the replica
of Mount Vernon that H. L. Hunt built
for himself out on the Texas prairie. I
happen to know enough about welfare
to know that most of the pu»plc on
wellare either are sick or are dependent
children. Yet we caterwaul about the
moncy that goes to them and say noth-
ing about subsidizing Getty, Hunt and
thousands of others like Senator James
Eastland of Mississippi.

PLAYBOY: Where does Eastland come in?
ANDERSON: A couple of vears ago, Mc-
Govern, as chairman of the Nutrition
subcommittee in the Senate, set out to
dig up evidence about malnutrition in
America. He found plenty in the heart
of Mississippi. including children with
bloated bellies, which is a symptom of
starvation, and he got doctors o testly
that malnutrition existed in Mississippi.
Senator Eastland got up. rvoared out in
defianee that they were maligning  the
gicat state ol Mississippi and  denied
there was hunger in his own state. So [
set out to investigate a little. One fact T
dug up was that dependent children in
Mississippi were allowed 39.30 a month
from the Federal Government. At the
same time, 1 learned. Eastland himsell
was collecting from S160,000 1o S213.000
a year for nol growing cotton on his
plantation in Sunflower County. Well,
I didn't grow any cotton that vear,
either. There were a lot of people who
didn’t grow any cotton that year. Includ-
ing the poor. The point is that you can’t
collect 5213000 in Federal amd unless
you're rich. Farmers get it; oil million-
aires get it There isn't a big industry in
the nation that doesn’t get Government
subsidies in one form or another. 1 think
we ought to throw out the whole tax
system as it is and just start all over
again. Under the new system, the rich
should pay their fair share, and so
should evervone clse.

The second critical reform is to abol-
ish the present method of financing cam-
paigns. This may be the greatest evil in
our political svstem. The average mem-
ber of Congress must begin his career of
writing the laws by violating them. It's
almost impossible for a Congressman or
a Senator to be eleced today without
violating the Federal Corrupt Practices
Act. A man cim’t get eleaed to Congress
today without making commitments and
deals that no one should have to make,
because the money that elects Congress-
men,  Senators  and  Presidents  comes
mostly rom special interests—{rom the
hig corporations, big unions. trade isso-
ciations and wealthy  individuals—and
these groups and individuals don’t con-
tribute heavily 10 campaigns because ol
their civie virtue. They want a return
on this investment. They demand a re-
turn on this investment. And they gel a
return on this mvestment, or clse they
invest in someone clse next time. They
get their pavoff in the form of special
legislation that benefits them at the ex-
pense of the rest of us. Clearly, it would
be cheaper in the long run for us, the
public, to pav the hundreds of millions ol
dollars in a national election year rather
than let the oil industy pay a huge
share of it and then make it back with
interest in the form of special tax bene-
fits variously estimated at from two to
eight billion dollars annually. And that
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would end a lot of the corruption, both fi-
nancial and moral, in our clected officials.
Nixon got into office in 1968 in part
by making deals with many of the spe-
cial interests that oppose these reforms.
He promised those people that his
whole philosophy was not to interfere
with their privileges and not to regulate
them any more. Nixon is never going to
lead us toward these reforms. At best, he
will reluctantly follow along behind if
the public puts on cnough pressure.
McGovern agrees about the importance
of making these relorms. and he would
lead the way, using the power of the
Presidency to create public pressure for
them. When the pressure builds enough,
Congress would have to go along with
McGovern, whether they liked it or not.
These are some of the reasons I plan to
vole for McGovern.
PLAYBOY: II Nixon wins, what kind of
President do you think he'll he during
his last term, freed [rom the constraints
of facing re-clection?
ANDERSON: IU's hard 1o predict. He start-
ed his first term as a conservative and
he's winding it up as a liberal. On the
issues, he is sometimes a conservative,
sometimes a moderate. sometimes a lib-
cral. He's a political opportunist with a
wet finger always in the air—one ol the
few politicians I know who can get into
that revolving door behind you and
come out in front of you. I'm wlking
now only about the political Richard
Nixon. In fact, there are two Nixons;
one is the politicm and a quite differ-
ent one is the humum being. He is a
Dogpatch-style  politician - who  always
aims his knee at the groin, who saaiches
the eyes of his opponents and karate
chops them in the neck, His style is to
slash and slam. To use his own lan-
guage, “Rock ‘em, sock ‘em.” He is a
shrewd enough politickin to know that
this style is not becoming to a President,
so he's tried to clevate himsell above the
brawl to Olympian heighis and let his
subordinates do  the slashing and  the
slicing. But he’s been in the political
gutter for so long that he finds it diffi-
cult to restrain himsell, and so in the
1970 elections. with the taste of political
conflict in his mouth, we had the specta-
cle in California of the President of the
United States standing on a car shouting
out denunciations, baiting pceople. He
looked like a Congressman running for
office for the hirst time. But Nixon usually
learns his lesson [rom mistakes. Accord-
ing to his friends, he realizes that he
hurt his cause by flailing out so wildly.
The other Nixon is shy and introvert-
ed, a warm, decent human being who is
quietly, and without their knowledge of
where the money is coming from, put-
ting i black medical student and a black
architectural  student  through  college.
He is a patiot, by his own lights, who
believes he would  sacrifice  anything,

even his tremendous political ambition,
for the sake of his country. He believes
in his heart that he has done necessary
things that were good for the country
but bad for him politically, which hurts
about as much as cutting his throat.
PLAYBOY: What necessary things?
ANDERSON: Nixon felt that the mining of
Haiphong harbor and the bombing of
North Vietnam could cost him the 1972
clection. But he thought that course was
the only way Hanoi could be stopped
from overrunning the south. He lelt it
was essential, and he did . I'm not
arguing that it was essential: 1 think it
was a mistake. He also demonstrated his
definition ol patriotism in 1960 when he
lost to Jack Kennedy. There was evi-
dence, and pretty conclusive evidence, of
massive election frauds in Chicago, Indi-
anit and one or two other key staes. 1
those [rauds had been proved, the elec
tion could have been overthrown, and
there was good reason to believe that
could have happened. There was cer-
tainly enough cvidence to justify going
to the courts. The partisans around him
wrged him 10 do so. He flatly mrned
them down. He said he wouldn't be a
party to a constitutional (risis. When he
called on Kennedy to pay his respects.
Kennedy said to him, “Well, I guess the
outcome is in doubt.” Nixon said, "No,
the outcome s not in doubt. You are
the winner.,” Nixon's biographer and
close personal Iriend, Earl Mazo, had
been working for the New York Herald
Tribune and had researched a series of
12 stories on these eleciion frauds, Nix-
on called him in and asked him 10 stop
the series. For Richard Nixon, that was
a sacrifice second only 1o giving his life.
He was willing to lay down his political
life for his country.

That gives some idea of the deep
contradictions in Nixon. I should add
that even he seems to agree that there
are two Nixons. He loves to talk politics
with friends he can trust: he loves no
subject more dearly and he'll sit and
talk about it for hours. When he does,
he refers to himsell in the third person.
He discusses the issues that would be
good and bad for Richard Nixon. as
though he were another man, as though
the political Nixon were not the real
Nixon, The political Nixon is an actor
on the stage. the attorney in the court-
room, the performer.

Perhaps the most telling example of
the political Nixon, and what kind of
man he really is, happened alter he was
defeated by Pat Brown for governor ol
California in 1962. He went down to
Kev Biscayne and had a long talk with
his old friend George Smathers, who was
then a Senator from  Florida. Nixon
desaribed some of the disasters  that
scemed to add up to the end of his
political carecr, which for him was a
deep tragedy. He could have been hit by

a truck and it wouldn’t have pained him
more than being hit by Pat Brown in
California. Recounting his mistakes, he
thought that probably his greatest one
had been originally registering as a Re-
publican. He wold Smathers that he
should have pursued his political career
with the other party; he should have
registered as a Democrat. This, then,
is a man without any political convictions
at all. He would have been equally ready,
willing and eager to have been a Demo-
crat if he had thought that was where his
future lay. That’s why he can be a con-
servative anti-Communist one day and a
liberal flying 1o Peking the next. God
knows what he'll be nexu year. There's no
way to know. He'll do what's politically
expedient. unless the inner Nixon fecls
it's imperative for his counury that he
sacrifice.

So I wouldnt want to predict too
much about his next term. I'll just go
along with one ol his closest [riends, a
nun who works at the White House, He
said: “Nixon is capable in the next four
vears ol being one of the best Presidents
the nation has ever had, or one of the
worst.” This [riend, who is a decent and
honorable man, feels that Nixon has
within him a mean streak. He may de-
cide that since it's his last four years and
there’s no higher spot that he can aspire
to, this is the ume to reward his friends
and punish his enemics. He may decide
this is the time (o indict, to take revenge
on all those who have abuscd him. Or he
may decide 1o be a great President and
throw political caution to the winds
and do what's best for America and go
down in history as a great President. e
might just throw aside all obligations
and all political considerations and spend
his last four years making difficult and
great decisions that he thinks would be
best for the country.,

PLAYBOY: What sort ol great decisions do
vou think he might make?

ANDERSON: Well, when Nixon talked
about achieving 2 generation ol peace,
he was speaking [rom his heart, and he
would like to go down in history as the
man who achieved it 1 know from his
associites that he expects peace in Viet-
nam, I know he believed in his moves to
reduce tensions with Peking and Mos-
cow. Clearly, he is a man with suflicient
vision to earn a position of greatness in
international afturs il he conunues 1o
pursuc that vision, and I have no reason
to doubt that he will.

The problem is in domestic affairs.
Nixon has the handicap ol his own
shortsightedness, a lack ol understand-
ing of the problems of the ordinary
people in this country. Will he try to
overcome that and begin solving our
domestic problems? Will he, in his cau-
tious way, tackle the problems of the
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102 ing the Indian army from E

gheuwos, or will he be content to sup-
press the ghettos? And certainly, one of
the crucial problems facing this country,
onc of my dearest crusades, is the prob-
lem of Government secrecy. I fear that
Nixon will choose to slam down even
harder the iron curtain of sccrecy
around Government, rather than show a
new-found respect for the people’s right
1o know.

We've allowed the “secret” classifica-
tion of documents o become a device by
which  those who govern us protect
themselves, They don't set out deliber-
ately to make blunders, but when they
launch a program or i policy, they always
have in mind that it could go astray. To
protect themselves from that possibility,
they classify what theyre doing. Nixon
is hardly the first President o hide be-
hind thae system, but he actually carried
this notion of sccurity to the lengths
that he got a court injunction to shut
down the presses to stop publication of
the Pentagon papers. II he had gotten
his way. the Pa m - papers would
never have been published. When 1
printed portions of the top-secret India-
Pakistan papers and handed out the
entive transeripts to the press, 1 received
a few “Iriendly” calls [rom my sources in
the White House telling me to watch
my step. Now, what kind of attitude is
that in a democracy?

PLAYBOY: The Administration would ar-
gue that publication of the Pentagon
papers and  the  India-Pakistan  docu-
ments threatencd national security.
ANDERSON: I classifiedd documents mean
what they sav, the President is the worst
security violator in the country. Because
any time he has a policy that he wants
to sell the public. any 1ime he needs a
little more cash out ol Congress, he
takes the most highly dassified docu-
ment and makes its contents public. 1f a
document is sccret one day and the
President is announcing it the next, he
is either a security violator or it
shouldn™t have been seaet the day be-
fore. In lact. it was rever secret; it was
just censored until he chose to put it
out. And he puts out only those por-
tions of it that he sces as advantageous
1o himself.

In the India-Pakistan papers, he de-
clared. lor example, that he had adopted
a pro-Pakistan policy because he had in-
telligence that the Indians intended to
invade West Pakistan, and 1t was essen-
tial to deter Indian aggression. [ saw the
same documents that the President did.
I know what informarion he got. He got
a highly classified  intelligence  report
warning that this might be India’s imen-
tion. He released this pare of the infor-
mation. But he didn’t release the rest of
it, which went on to say that it wasn't
likely that India would do this. 1t was
unlikely because of the logistics of moy-
ast Pakistan

to West Pakistan; unlikely because the
Indians had given assurances to the
United States, the United Nations and
the world at large that India had no
territorial ambitions and would make no
tervitorial claims. These reasons were
spelled  out. Did Nixon release the
whole document? No. He omitted the
bulk of the report, the most compelling
parts of it. In other words, he misrepre-
sented 1. Now, is that security? Or is
that censorshipz 1 say it's censorship.
Blatant censorship.

It shouldn’t be hard to understand.
Every government secks 1o conuol the
flow of inlormation to its people. 1l it's
a dictatorship, it does that by taking
over the press. If it's a democricy, it
can’t ofhcially do that. But the govern-
ment in a democracy is no less deter-
mined than that of a dictatorship to
control information, because that's how
democratically elected  leaders stay  in
power, too. But these democratically
elected people can’t control information
at my level, because I have freedom of
speech. And so do you. This isn't a
special privilege for the press. Freedom
of the press grants the right for cvery
individual who [eels the Government is
oppressing him to write a pamphlet or a
letter to the editor. This is a tradition
we've had for some time in America.
Freedom of the press gives us the privi-
lege 1o disagrece with the Government;
but we can’t do that elfectively unless
we possess the information to dispute
what it tells us.

Presidents, of course, feel that what
they do as President is their own pri-
vate business, even 1o the extent that
when they depart the White House, they
pick up all their papers and take them
with them. Lyndon Johnson did the most
massive vacuuming of Government files
known to man since Noah rescued the
animals from the flood. All those files
have been carted oft to the Pedernales,
although they were prepared at Gov-
crnment  expense for the purpose of
serving the public. Johnson thinks he
owns them. He has physical possession of
them. Well, I have to say that it’s the
citizen who owns those facts, and the
citizen must have those faas. The ciuizen,
taken collectively, is more important than
the President. So who deserves this in-
formation? The Presidentz Or the citizen,
so he can perform his function on Elec-
tion Dity? Who has the greater right to it?
PLAYBOY: low much right would you
grant the Government to maintain its
secrecy? Isn't some secrecy necessary?
ANDERSON: Of course. For the protection
of the citizen, some inflormation must
not be public. Certainly, it's in the in-
tevest of all of us that we have this
strategic-disarmament  agreement  with
Russia, and we could never have ob-
tained that with open sessions. I recog-
nize that, I accept ir, 1 encourage it. But

in a democracy, the citizen’s right to
know is paramount and drastic relorms
are necessary to ensure his nght to
know, so I would shilt the whole empha-
sis of Government secrets. Instead of
having to go o court to prove that the
public has the right 1o information, 1
would force the Government 1o prove
that the public docsn’t have the right o
it. Since it's obvious that some negotia-
tions must be conducted in secret, that
batules must be planned in seeret, that
weapons must be developed in secret,
that Presidents have the right to make
policy in secret, T would say we should
give the Government @ maximum ol two
years alter an event and then all docu
ments concerning it must be made pub-
lic. Then, il there are some among those
documents that the Government [cels
could jeopardize wnavional scecurity, it
must prove it to a citizens’ commission.

I would also require that the commis-
sion be subject not at all to the Admin-
istration in power. It would listen 10
petitions from  Government agencics.
and if those agencies couldn’t persuade
the commission that classification should
be extended, the document would auto-
matically be made public. Let's say the
President sold out in the SALT talks
with the Russians. I have no reason to
belicve that he did, but let us say that
he was so eager for political reasons 10
come back from Moscow and say to the
American people, “Look. I'm bringing
you peace in our time,” that he made
concessions  that would be  absolutely
dangerous. 1l he had done that, then 1
think the citizen would have the right o
know about what really happened in
those closed sessions.

PLAYBOY: By that reasoning, anvone
should feel entitled to leak the results ol
any negotiations. Surely the Govern-
ment has a legitimate right to prevent
that lrom happening.
ANDERSON: The Government can’t be
trusted with that right. It has lorfeited
that right by withholding too much
from the public. If we had a Govern-
ment that knew precisely what security
was and withheld only legitinite securi-
ty information, then 1 might be willing
to go along with it. But I talk all the
time 1o people who have aceess to secret
information. I've been  dealing  with
them for 25 years, and 1 know that 90 to
95 percent of the information that’s clas-
sihed s information that the American
people are entitled 0. Does this mean
information might come out occasional-
ly that could hurt the counuy? Yes.
perhaps even in my column, though 1
try not to put out such information. But
what newspaper story do you know,
my friend, that cost 55,000 American
lives? What newspaper story can you cite
that cost 120 billion American dollars?
I can tell you of some secret Government
(continued on page 226)
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SCULFTURE BY PARVIZ SADIGHIAN

whatever
happened to
henryoates?

beset by a mechanized world, he came to know the delicate nature of greed and manhood

Siction oy halbennett

MORE OFTEN THAN NoT, Henry Oates felt
unloved and that he was obsolete because
he was old and black. As for being
black, he was more truthfully a rather
pleasant shade of very dark brown, de-
pending upon whether he was seen in
the light of day or night. As for being
old, he was only 45; but he liked to say
that he was 30 as a sort of psvchological
priming for the eventualiry.

There were many things that he loved
—large women’s asses, the smell of chit-
terlings and red beans cooking on a
winter morning, the onslaught of good
whiskey on his groin that sent it
thumping like a trip hammer belore the
effect subsided; but what he hated more
than anything else in the world was
machines. Aside from the fact that they
were ugly and loveless, they were as
prolific as rabbits, one machine spawn-
ing another in far less time than it takes
to make a black baby. Since Henry
Oates had no children of his own, at
least none that he knew about, he [elt
smrounded by machinery that seemed
bent on destroying him. Not just auto-
mation, but by the machinations of
government and society as well. Some-
times he felt like a man standing on the
last edge of an island that is being
chewed away by steel-tipped waves.

Henry had been working with a roof-
ing contractor, carrying bundles of tar

paper to the tops of tall buildings. Bal-
ancing himself on the rickety ladder, he
felt as graceful as a ballet dancer risking
death m the middle of a dangerous
pirouctie. Invariably, a crowd gathered
to watch his perlormance; and he
thought they should have applauded the
way he raced up and down the ladder
like a lean young monkey, all balls and
tail and intricate talent. When the
weather permitted. he took oft his shirt
to show his magnilicent 1orso. He wore
clothing only as a concession to law, and
he would have worked naked except for
the same reason.

Then one day, the company paid him
off with words of high praise and the
promise of good relerences. The compa-
ny had bought a machine, an elaborate
conveyor belt, that could carry more
stacks of tar paper to the tops of tall
buildings in an hour than Henry could
carry up in a week. So that night, Henry
went looking for a whore o pound his
anger out on. He found one waiting for
him like a door mat in Joe's Tavern in
Cousinsville, where he lived.

Her name was Lillie Dove, a fine
brownskin who hung out in Joe's all the
time. Hemy had seen her before, but
he'd never had the courage 1o approach
her, although she seemed friendly
enough. But now he had a week’'s pay in
his pocket and a separation check for
the same amount; and that gave him the

heart he needed. *Lillie Dove, honey,
I'm feeling low as a snake’s belly. I'd
like to buy you the best in the house.”

Her eyes locked on his like bright
black buttons. “How you know me?”

"1 seen you around.” He was fascinat-
ed by her butt. It was shaped like a
broad shelf on which he could rest his
elbow, his heart or his head.

“You the police, baby?”

“I ain’t the police. Just a man with
some moncy to spend.”

"I seen you around, too,” Lillie said.
“You can spend your money on me.”

He said, “Right on,” although the
expression sounded strange and mean-
ingless to his ears. But he was wying to
get down heavy with the lingo of this
young gencration, becauwse it made him
feel younger. Lillie Dove seemed at least
hall his age; but he could see that she
had dyed her hair, too, so he figured
that she was at least 30, although she
didn’t look it.

They sat in the booth at Joe’s Tavern
dvinking Cutty Sark and talking about
Burnside in Virginia, where they both
came from. Lillie told Henry that she'd
migrated North because she wanted to
be rich.

"Who don’t?” Hemry said, “I guess
that's the reason all of us come here, to
make some moncy.” He told her that
he'd been born on a chicken farm in

Burnside. “For a long time, I couldn’t gy
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even look at an egg alter I grew up.
But I got over that. T like them well
enough now. Sometimes I eat hall a dozen
a day, when I can afford to.”

In the back of his mind, he had the
idea that cggs—any kind of cggs—were
the black man's last defense against the
encroachment of white technology. Still,
that didn’t explain why he ate so many
cges. The logical thing would be not 1o
:at them and to let them hatch, if they
would be ellective in fighting machines.
Although he didn't see how that could
work.

"1 don't lixe it here in the North,”
Henry said. “Someday, I'm going back to
Burnside and buy me a small [arm."”

Lillie vodded. “I want to go back,
too. The only problem is, there ain't no
money there.” She finished her drink.
“Let’s forget about Burnside and go to
my place, baby. It’s not far from here.”
Henvy paid the tab and went with her
1o a hotel just up the sureet.

He was hung like a mule; but when it
came time to make love 1o Lillie, Henry
handled her so gemly that she aied
sweet tears underneath him: and he felt
that wild, rich enlarging of i1he heart
that happens to a man who falls in love
for the fust time. When it was over, they
slept in each other’s arms. When Henry
woke vp the next morning, Lillie was
gone,

She had left a note for him, at least
she had done that much. “I. O, U, $228.
Baby, I'm sorry. But I'm going back 1o
Burnside while I've got this chance.
Thanks for loving me.”

Henry felt stunned. Tt occwrred  to
him that he might cry, but he was too
old for that shit. He even thought about
following Lillic to Burnside and stomp-
ing her black ass. But what good would
that do? Besides, he didn’t even have
bus fure to Bwnside; and nobody was
going to pick up a black hichhiker.
Anyway, he was oo much in love with
Lillie to even think of stomping her. So
he just lay in bed in the cheap hotel
room and stared at the ceiling.

The window wias open and Cousins
ville had come to life all around him. It
was sunmner, the weather as mellow as
warm honey, and Henry wondered if
Lillie Dove had escaped 1o Bunside to
plant  hersell  a garden.  He  olten
dreamed ol growing things—indeed, the
idea of growth was almost an obsession
with him. Every time he saw a pregnant
woman, what he wanted to do was to hug
her; and somctimes he thought about
biting them on their bucts. But he wanted
to bite a lot of women, pregnant or not;
and he thought that lLad to do with
the one part beast that all men have.

He wondered if Lillie Dove felt con-
tempt for him because he had loved her
so gently. Some women like to be torn
apart; and Henry liked to give it to
them rough when the beast in him was
more active than wsual. But with Lillie

Dove, he had treated her as tenderly as
though she had been a young baby
working its way out into the wonderful
world. . . .

Henry got up and washed himself.
Then he dressed and went out into the
hallway. Somebody had saawled some-
thing on the wall: A HEN CANNOT LAY A
GOOSE EGG. AMERIKA CANNOT GIVE JUSTICE
To THE rEOPLE. The whole thing ollend-
ed Henry, especially the K in America.
Furthermore, il he believed there was no
justice herve, he might as well give up
right now., America and Lillic Dove
had both screwed him, but he still loved
them both. 16 he could hang on long
enough, both of them would eventually
give him what he needed.

But for now, he needed a job. He
went out onto Barrow Street. On that
summer morning, there was a lazy feel-
ing about everything. It was cool now
and people moved slowly. as though
whatever business they had 10 do could
certainly wait. Henry walked down Bar-
row Swreet to a chicken market, where
he had scen a sign in the window for a
man to work, He knew he would have
to kill chickens, becanse he had asked
one day just out ol curiosity. He hated
chickens, but he also hated the idea ol
Killing anything. Sill, he needed the
job; it was a question ol survival.

So Henry spent cight to ten hours a
day Kkilling, picking and cuning up
chickens. Sometimes he found an cgg
forming in the body of a dead hen and
he almost el like a murderer, as though
he had interfered with the life process
in a way that would undeniably do him
harm later on.

He had moved from his boarding-
house into the hotel room where he'd
made love to Lillie, with the ll;llf\\'a)'
notion that she might come back to him
someday. The summer droned on. And
then one day late in September. Henry
went home to the hotel and found Lillie
Dove waiting for him in bed.

“Hi,” she said. She was naked, her
sleek Drown body glistening against the
white sheet.

Henry's heart almost skidded to a
standstill. “Wha's happening?” he said.
He thought that sounded ridiculous, say-
ing somcthing like that 1o somchody
who'd robbed you and split over three
months ago. *I been waiting for you,” he
said.

“I know.” She lay back, a lovely
gleaming gold now where the sun
stretched across her breasts and  belly
like a bright hand.

“What made you come back?”

She reached under the pillow and
took out the check she'd stolen from
him. “Nobody would cash it. I planted
me a prety garden with the cash I ook
from you. When that run out, I went to
cash this check. But people said, *"Who is
Henry Oates? We don’t know no Henry
Oates from down here” ™

“It's been a long time since I been
there,” Henry said, almost apologetical-
ly. Taking off his clothes, he almost
didn’t know who Henry Oates was, ci-
ther. The nerve of her, coming back
because she'd got broke! "I guess you
want me to cash that check for you?” he
said. She wwined her arms around him
and stuck hall a vard of tongue down
his throat. He took her, roughly, pouring
so much tail into her that he thought
for a minute that he might die. Lillie
stood every Dbit of it and whined for
more. Henry kept on umtil his back
started hurting. Then he put on his
clothes and went to the chicken market
to cash the check.

A truck was unloading crates of chick-
ens when he left with the money in his
pocket. Just as he walked out of the
store, a cable broke high up over his
head on the truck and crates of chickens
came squalling down on him. He had
the  distinct  impression  that he was
dving under the weight and wounds of
tons of chickens. Lord God! Would Lil-
lie ever find out what happened to him?

- - -

It seemed now that he was floating in
alcohol and ether inside a dark cage
where birds with sharp beaks pecked at
his brain umil he felt like screaming. But
something—some drug. perhaps, or the
stable part ol his consciousness—held
him in perfec equilibrium between

slcr:piug and waking, between p;lin and
the certain joy that he was alive, though

badly damaged.

He fele his head. It was bandaged and
there were sore spots on his chest and
checks. His body ached as though he'd
been stomped by lwge feet. But his
equipment still scemed to be in good
shape, because he felt a warming there
when he opened his eyes in a hospital
room and Jooked at Lillie’s big butt.

“What happened to me?” he said.

Lillic was filing her nails, standing by
the window. “A truckload of chickens
fell on vou. What happened to that
moncey you went to get?”

“It was in my pants pocket. Didn’t
they give it to you:”

She snorted. *“They still got it. T ain’t
got no papers saying 1 deserve your
money.”

He fele giddy, almost happy, seeing
her there. “You waited around for the
money, then?”

“What else?” But when he had the
nurse bring the money and he gave it to
Lillie, she refused it. “Just lnnry up and
get well,” she said. “I can always make
money.” He thought he heard a carch in
her voice, but he didn’t say anything,

She came to see him every one of the
seven days he stayed in the hospital,

“Lillie.”

“Yeah?”

“Why you come to sce me every day?”

“Why not?”

(continued on page 110)



“Gentlemen, the Pilgrim Fathers are ready to sail.
Now, let’s pick some Pilgrim Mothers!”




drink BY THOMAS MARIO

DESPITE FORMIDABLE filtration plants in
the major cities, most tap water today is
undistinguished, barely worthy of the
chemical formula H,0. Which presents
a problem to those who don't wish to
mix good whiskey with chlorine on the
rocks, who like their rocks to be clear
rather than cloudy and who enjoy their
coffee strong and [resh rather than some-
thing akin to wormwood. The solution:
bottled aqua-—domestic and imported,
sparkling and still—now offered at wa-
tering spots as divergent as supermarts,
gourmet shops and health-food stores
across the country.

From a purely hedonic standpoint,
bottled waters are beautifully free from
the offensive (continued on page 188)

WATER?

yes, water—a look at what’s
available to take the place
of that blah-tasting stuff
that comes out of your tap
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M? (continued from page 106)

“Doggone it, woman! Can’t you ever
give a straight answer?”

She jerked her head up and looked at
him strangely. “I answered you straight.
You crazy or something? I think all
them chickens falling on your head
made you crazy.”

“I ain’t fooling,” he said helplessly. “I
love you, Lillie Dove.”

She patted him gently on his band-
aged head. “Then that’s why I come to
see you, honey. Because you love me.”

When he left the hospital, she was
waiting downstairs to take him back to
the room on Barrow Street. She
stretched him out in the October sun
and loved him gently all afternoon, be-
cause the doctor had told Henry to take
it easy for a while. He felt enchanted,
touched by the wansforming magic of
her thighs, her mouth. “Lillie . . . I love
you, Lillie. . . .

“I'm so glad you do,” she said, turn-
ing the remark away from her, as she
always did. Why couldn’t she say *T love
you” to him, even if she didn’t mean it?
But he decided not to ask her, because
he was afraid that her answer—if she
gave a straight answer for a change—
might be fatal 10 whatever leeling he
had for her.

“You make my heart do flip-Hops,”
was all he dared say.

Lillie laughed merrily. “*Man, 1 think
you crazy.”

“Why you keep telling me I'm crazy?”

“Because it's going to make us rich,
honey!” She fell 1o her knees by the
bed. “A friend of mine told me about a
friend of hers. He got hit in the head
the same way you did. He got rich off
the insurance company by acting like he
was crazy.”

Henry hated the idea of pretending,
all those doctors probing, trying to catch
you in a trap. He told Lillie so and she
got up and put on a faded robe that
she sometimes wore around the room.
“Have you figured up,” she said quite
bluntly, “what it costs to feed two people
nowadays?”

He felt ashamed, although he knew
she wasn’t puuing him down for living
off her. “You know the insurance com-
pany owes me two thirds of my weekly
pay,” he said, “for every week 1 been
out of work.”

“Two thirds of nothing is nothing,”
Lillie said, with her nose in the air.
“Henry, don’t you act stupid now! You
just think of the money we could be
having! We could go down to Burn-
side and plant us fifty gardens! All you
got to do is what I say.”

“I don’t like the way that sound.” He
felt naked and entirely vulnerable; and
he pulled an edge of the sheet over
his body.

“You

think I like the work I'm

doing?” Lillie went on. “And 1 have to
work twice as hard now as I did before.”
She dealt with men; what she meant
was that she had to make it with twice
as many men as before. Plus him.

“Lillie, the doctor says I'll be able to
go back to work in a week or two. I just
don't like the idea of gypping any-
body. . . .”

She turned on him in such a fury that
he almost jumped, thinking she was
going to hit him. "You ever think how
much money that insurance company
gyp people out of?” She scolded, threat-
ened, pleaded; but what finally sold
him on the idea was thinking about the
men she was making it with just to keep
him alive.

S0, on his next visit to the doctor,
Henry complained of headaches and re-
curring nightmares. The doctor was an
orthopedist who'd sewn Henry’s head
back up. He sent Henry to a neurologist
in Newark, who sent him to another
doctor, where women pasted wires to his
head and plugged him into a machine.
There was no brain damage, they said.
But Henry kept complaining. Lillie was
constantly on him with advice. “You
just act crazy when they ask you ques
tions,” she said.

The next doctor was a psychiatrist.
“Sometimes I dream 1'm a chicken,” Hen-
ry told him. He wasn't lying; he had
dreamed several times that he was a
gigantic chicken [falling from a truck
onto his own head.

“What else?” the doctor asked.

“Somebody’s out for my balls.”

Writing on a clipboard, the psychia-
trist cleared his throat. “Are you proud
of your testicles?”

“Ain’t you proud of yours?”

“Of course 1 am. It's just that yours
seem to be an obsession with you. Tell
me, why do you think somebody’s out
for your balls?”

Henry squirmed. Man, he didn't like
this too tough. “There was this old
woman when I was a litle boy in Burn-
side. Everybody called her Aunt Keziah.
People said she was a witch. One day,
she caught me jacking off.”

He was sweating, telling the complete
truth,

“Go on,” the doctor said. “What did
Aunt Keziah do?”

“She put the juju on me,” Henry said,
the juju being a spell that only a more
powerful witch could break. Henry had
run away from Aunt Keziah and had
lived in terror of her for years. Then
he'd forgotten about Aunt Keziah, until
those crates of chickens fell on him.

“"What kind of spell did she put on
you, Henry?”

He felt very uneasy. He wasn't pre-
tending anymore. "1 don’t know. Some
people said she could change people

into frogs, birds, things like that.”

“Did you ever see her change any-
body?"

“Naw . . . man . . . you can’t see a
witch at work! She do her work behind
your backl”

He was a little ashamed, revealing
himself like that. But he hadn't been
lying about Aunt Kezah. “Doc, what
you think’s wrong with me?”

The doctor got up and put away his
clipboard. “Physically, you're in perfect
shape. Emotionally, well, that's another
matter. That blow on your head seemed
to open up a whole area of childhood
superstitions that you had suppressed all
these years. Which is not to say I'm
laughing at you; don’t get me wrong.
What you believe is as real to you as
what I believe is real to me.”

“You saying I'm sick, doc?” He dread-
ed the thought.

“Not sick, Henry. You're superstitious.
And there’s very lintle that modern sci
ence can do about that. What you really
need is a witch from Burnside to cure
you, somebody familiar with the customs
and beliefs there.”

Henry looked very suspicious. “You
going to tell the insurance company
that?”

The doctor laughed. “No, I'm not.
I'm going to recommend that they treat
the condition as permanent. They'll prob-
ably give you a large settlement for the
accident.”

When Henry told Lillie what the doc
tor had said, she was excited, but cau-
tious. “We got 10 wait and see what the
insurance company says,” she warned
him. She rocked Henry all night long,
building up his desire and then leveling
it off in long, delicious ejaculations.
About a week after that, Henry got a
letter from the insurance company; it
said that he would be interviewed at
home by one of its agents.

Now it was hard for Lillie to hide her
excitement. “That means they're getting
ready to make a seutlement for sure,”
she said. “But they're not going to be as
easy to fool as those doctors. Henry, we
got to think of some way to convince
them you're really crazy.”

“I could pretend to be a hen.” He
said it jokingly and partly in disgust,
because Lillie's greed had started to
make him mad. But she pounced on the
idea at once.

“That's marvelous, Henryl You sure
can think tough when you want tol
Quick, now, you run down to that chick-
en market. Get some straw and get your
self an egg, wo. A brown one, of course.
We're going to make you a nice nest!”

He just looked at her. She sounded
like she was crazy. “Lillie, where you get
that idea from? What kind of nest you
talking about?” Although he knew. He
was just stalling for time.

“Why you always play the ool

(continued on page 174)
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if of 22 who stops traffic by pulling'a no
g Store in Paris, looking bigger but Ol’llya@llghl.l}'

‘*Gwen’s not sexy in the
usual way, not especially

voluptuous; cerh:unly not
 like Sophia Loren. '

has a stra _
quality, like a child'
cism."—VYadi <




ol Jane Fonda and Jane's estranged husband, French director Roger Vadim,

the man Gwen has come to live with in France.
As a Hollywood starlet and former Hollywood brat, Gwen eased the
tension of her first movie role—just a couple of years ago—by sucking a
baby’s pacifier between takes, on the advice of her shrink. She’s a jet setter
with eyes so blue and a smile so dazzling that a mere flutter of her lashes
114 whisks 80 pounds of overweight luggage past a check-in clerk at Kennedy

*Vadim wunderstands me.
But he's a French charmer,
very dangerous and oh,
so clever. That's how he
gets women—and that’s
how he gets his movies
made.""—Welles on Vadim
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airport, though a security guard wants
to know more about the suspicious ob-
ject hung around her slender neck—
looks like a plastic Teddy bear on a
piece of colored cord. *“That’s my teeth-
ing ring,” Gwen informs him precisely.

And so it was—a farewell gift, before
she emplaned to Paris for the late-spring
premiere of her second movie, the
French-language Helle, directed by Va-
dim and starring Gwen Welles in the
title role as a beautiful, vulnerable deaf-
mute who is physically corrupted but
spiritually untouched by two city boys on
vacation in the French Alps.

Having such a part created for her by
Vadim might easily give a girl extrava-
gant hopes. Since 1956, when And God
Crealed Woman made a durable sex
symbol of Vadim's first wife, Brigitte
Bardot, the formidable Frenchman—de-
spite his spotty track record as a serious
director—has provided steppingstones
to superstardom for some of the film
world's most desirable women. The
official list includes his second wife, An-
newte Stroyberg, who didn’t quite make
it 1o the top but gave Vadim a daughter,
Nathalie; Catherine Deneuve, who bore
him a son, Christian; and, of course,
Jane Fonda, whose career took a sharp
turn upward after her 1965 marriage to
Vadim.

Gwen Welles belongs in this golden
company by virtue of talents other than
those that caught Vadim's perennially
roving eye. Prior to Helle, Hollywood
came awake to her unique and subtle
charms entirely on the strength of her
arresting screen debut in A Sefe Place,
Henry Jaglom's flop d'estime that
starred Tuesday Weld and Orson Welles
(no relation) and sent a good many
critics home to sharpen their hatchets. A
few, however, remembered Gwen for her
brief appearance as a laughing-crying
girl of the streets who movingly discusses
some of the strangers she has met.

Mention Gwen's name to writer-
director Jaglom, who plans to write a
movie around her as soon as Hollywood's
moneymen recover from the fiscal inse-
curity of flamboyant experiments such
as Safe Place, and he asserts without
equivocation: “She is the most impor-
tant young person to come out of
Hollywood today.

“Gwen can be a star of the first mag-
nitude, because she is so totally free and
honest, totally released. She is a new
breed of actor. Rather than assume a
character, she has this fantastic ability to
reveal a character—her own. She knows
how to feel pain and communicate it. If
she is careful about working with people
who can draw this material from her,
she can do wonderful things—the screen
test 1 made of her for 4 Safe Place has
been shown by request to film people all
over the world—but she can only do

116 what is open and truthful. She articu-

lates, or represents, her generation the
way Jane Fonda represents mine. Yet
she’s the antithesis of Jane, who is very
outgoing. Gwen is focused inward, a
complete child. It’s a change for Vadim,
but of course Gwen is a very clever
child, who may finally be more difficult
than he realizes. Wait'll you see the
two of them together, like kids in a
playpen.”

For all his enthusiasm, Jaglom—donor
of the teething ring—understated the
initial impact of Gwen hersell. Wearing
a crimson skinny-knit top with blue cor-
duroy coveralls, her auburn hair care-
lessly wind-blown, she got off to Paris
with two huge suitcases, a bulging carry-
on, a cassette recorder and books on
several of the subjects she is currently
into—Sufi, Gurdjieff, Kundalini yoga, as
well as Shirley MacLaine’s Don’t Fall off
the Mountain and something called The
Strange Life of Ivan Osokin.

Hours before the 747 touched down
at Orly, Gwen’s own life was an open
book and she riffled its pages at random.
Her early years were dismissed with a
shrug. A Hollywood child’s garden of
vices, standard version. Divorced par-
ents. Moved to the Coast with her moth-
er, dress designer Rebecca Welles, who
became extremely successful and remar-
ried. Always a problem, Gwen was sent
back to an expensive Eastern school for
overprivileged enfants terribles, and de-
tested it. She ended up in a California
hospital, where she was supposed to be
having a nervous breakdown, and had
the time of her life instead. And does
she ever regret her unconventional up-
bringing? Hardly ever. “My mother is
far out. Yesterday on the phone, she
told me she is hallucinating designs for
her new collection. I mean, hallucinat-
ing straight . . . the whole collection
. . . she’s not on anything. She makes a
lot of money; she’s the only dress design-
er in Hollywood who's doing so well.”

Frankly success oriented since she be-
gan to study acting several years ago,
Gwen has given up acid trips and the
aimless drifting with movie-colony kids
she used to enjoy. Her friends today are
people like Jack Nicholson (“He makes
me feel better than anyone I've ever
met”) and his constant companion,
Michelle Phillips. Or Jaglom. Or Vadim.
“Now 1 get high on my own. I love life,
I'm happy, and Vadim has a lot to do
with it. I think Vadim is my best friend,
even though he’s a monster sometimes.”
That last a reference to her long-
distance quarrels with him back in Cali-
fornia, when he had phoned nearly every
day to postpone her departure because
Jane and Vanessa were lingering in
Paris while Jane wrapped up a movie
with Jean-Luc Godard.

“I understand,” Gwen admitted, mis-
chievously nibbling her plastic bear.
“He didn’t want both of us in Paris at

the same time. I like Jane. I think she
and Ellen Burstyn are the best actresses
in America. I'm also in favor of women'’s
liberation, but those screaming revolu-
tionaries turn me off. You can’t tell
people what to do in a hysterical man-
ner, and you can’t demand that someone
respect you. Respect is earned. Women
do have to get themselves together,
though it's a much subtler problem than
anyone has begun to talk about so far.
It's got to be something other than this
emotional shell shock we are all in.
Mainly, women must be taught that
they have a choice. Being dependent on
Vadim, for example, is my choice. Any-
thing you do with your life is OK, if it's
what you want and you're not doing it
simply because you've been conditioned
that way. Even if you're emotionally or
financially dependent on someone—a
man—and you know what it's going to
cost, then you can choose.”

As Gwen chattered on, preternaturally
hip in many respects, flares of shrewd
sell-knowledge penetrated the innocent-
child disguise and Jaglom’s glowing as-
sessment of her began to make sense. At
the same time, she was behaving like
a spoiled, restless teenager—refusing to
order dinner, then sampling meat and
salad from the handiest plate, insisting
she abhorred alcohol, then sipping
champagne umil the supply ran out
According to Gwen, eating, drinking
and sex are pleasures of secondary
importance to her. “Sensory gratification
i5s a down for higherconsciousness
types,” she declared, gazing raptly at a
fat passenger asleep across the aisle.
“Look, that man is totally o.d.ed on
food.” She asked for a headset to caich
the in-Right movie but tuned out Min-
nie and Moskowitz while the opening
credits were still on. “Did this movie do
well?” she asked. "I don't like Cassa
vetes.” She dropped Shirley MacLaine’s
book after several pages and pro-
nounced it dull. By the time dawn
broke, some 36,000 feet above the east-
ern Atlantic, she had slept less than a
half hour and was sitting alone on a
settee in the first-class lounge—in lotus
position, eyes shut, all that mercurial
nervous energy suddenly and beautifully
still.

Gwen's arrival at Orly was something
else. Mirror in hand, touching up her
lipstick, she decided there was a lot she
would like to change in her looks. She
looked fabulous, but semidesperate, as if
secretly hopeful that one of the passen-
gers stirring in the aisles might pull a
bomb out of his raincoat and order the
pilot to fly 1o Beirut. “I can’t get off this
plane and face Vadim. I'm terrified. We
haven't seen each other for four months.
1 hope he didn’t come to the airport.”

As a matter of fact, he wasn’t able to,
and an hour later Gwen was deposited

(continued on page 242)



THE FAT MAN in the battered fex pales
slightly under his mahogany tan and
leans toward me, revealing walermelon-
sized sweat stains spreading down from
the armpits of his rumpled white-linen
suit. “Be careful, monsieur,” he whispers,
nodding his head toward the corner table.
“The big legionnaire, he is very mean
when he is drunk 4

“Qui, my friend,” I interrupt loudly,
looking up from my plate of skewered
camels’ eyes, “and he is ugly like the pig,
and unless he apologizes to the lady. ...
The glass of pastis misses the brim of my
pith helmet by an inch, catching the Arab
al the next table full in the face. With-
out thinking, I instinctively pirouette
to the T-position fighting stance that
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YOULL HAVETO
TALK LOUDER-
I HAVE SAND
IN MY EARS

article By DAVID STEVENS
how a motley band of masochists

fought its way across west africa
in search of indoor plumbing

Frangois, my childhood savate teacher,
has so patiently drilled into my stubborn
head. The big legionnaire is coming al
me, bellowing like a gut-shot rhino.

“Adieu, mon ami,” I laugh as 1 nimbly
plant the balls of my flashing feet square-
Iy in his barrel chest and send him crash-
ing to the tile floor. “Dormez bien!” His
two companions disappear into the night.

Nonchalantly stooping to dust off my
canvas putiees, I feel a gentle hand touch
my shoulder and 1 turn just in time to
feel the crush of Karina's jasmine-scented
hips. Aly certainly knew his women as
well as his horses.

Overhead, the paddle-bladed ceiling
fans continue (continued on page 178)
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phrey was running for President, of course, and he was

flying from Washington, D.C., to Youngstown, Ohio,
to speak to the national convention of the College Young
Democrats. There were going to be a lot ol empty seats on
the chartered 737 . . . and there were going to be 25,000,000
Americans between the ages of 18 and 24 eligible to cast
their first Presidential votes in 1972 . . . and more than
6,000,000 of those young voters were college students. .
Well. One of Humphrey's “youth advisors,” 24-year-old
Mike Grimes, got the idea: Invite some college-newspaper
reporters 1o fly along, chat with the candidate, have a few
laughs, just like the big guys from The New York Times
and The Washingion Post, then. . . .

Then the nine college reporters wrote their stories. Here
are a couple of excerpts. Mark Nadler, in George Wash-
ington Umiversity's The Halchet:

l'r SEEMED LIKE a good idea at the uime. Hubert Hum-

The trip to Ohio, as I recall, was a continuous suc-
cession of offers of booze. . . . After the speech, Hum-
phrey met in private rooms with local politicos. I was
surprised to find the private conferences exactly what
I had expected: cigar-smoking local big shots thump-
ing Humphrey on the chest and back, telling him he
was “a good old boy,” “a damn good Vice-President,”
“one hell of a fighter.” . . . As we tried 10 follow
Humphrey to these meetings, we were assured by
press aides that it was hot and crowded out in the
corridor, and why didn't we just wait for the Senator
in his private suite. We were ushered into a plushly
carpeted room where the stewardesses were serving
more drinks. One young campaign aide, dressed in a
loud checkered sports jacket and puffing on an obscene
cigar, told us the stewardesses were “good kids,” add-
ing with a smirk and the jab of an elbow that “at
night they become part of the family.” . . . Back on
the plane, Humphrey spent the 45-minute flight an-
swering our questions, . . . When I asked him about
the moral obligation of a Vice-President to voice his
opposition to potentially disastrous policies, Hum-
phrey, to put it bluntly, got pissed.

Jeff Rodack wrote in The Eagle of American University:

I asked him whether or not he feit killing was
morally wrong, and somehow I knew he would never
smile again that night. Obviously surprised more than
angered, Humphrey told this reporter that it was easy
enough for me to say, but how would I have talked
back in 19647 No one had the heart to tell him he
was Vice-President until 1968. . . . Humphrey was still
talking when the plane started to descend, but no one
was listening anymore.

“They act like a goddamned bunch of kids!” an older
Humphrey advisor said later. So they do, but each of their
votes will count as much as Muriel Humphrey's on Novem-
ber seventh and they, millions of them, confused the hell
out of most American politicians. The old pros sounded

like so many housewives wondering what 1o do with the
kids. And the big guys of the press seemed just as con-
fused, judging by three headlines from The New York
Times during one fiveemonth period: “EXPERTS FORESEE
LITTLE IMPACT FROM 18-YEAR-OLD VOTING”; “IMPACT OF
YOUTH VOTE IN 1972 IS UNCLEAR'; “YOUNG VOTERS MAY
CHANGE MAKE-UP OF CONGRESS IN "72."

But lack of knowledge has never deterred the American
politician. The pros started hustling the kids before the
ink was dry on the 26th Amendment. In California, they
formed “Newlyweds for Nixon" and in New York, there
were “Stewardesses for Lindsay.” In a city-council election
in Boulder, Colorado, a slate of candidates tried to smoke
out young voters with slogans like *“Register to Vote /
Someday Soon the Jurors May Begin to Look More Like
You"-—and then printed the slate’s advertising on cigarette
papers. Frontlash, a nmonpartisan youth-registration project
sponsored mainly by labor unions, went after high school
voters with an eight-minute film titded Tellin® the World
showing a lot of Frisbee throwing while musicians pounded
out a hip civics lesson:

You wish that they would leave you be, | To ramble
and to roam, [ To do with your life what you'd like to
do. ...

But sooner or laler the world moves in, | And gives
you a shove or a hkick in the shin, | And ashs you,
“Brother, who the hell are you?” . . .

They can send you to war with deep regret | And
gtve you a number you'll never forget. . . .

There is a way to say Yes or No. | There is a way to
let everyone know. | . .. I'll vote you in, I'll vote you
out. [ . . . And every time I make those levers slam—
wham! | I'm telling the world—I'm the Great I AM!

Most of the Presidential candidates (remember, we
started with more than a dozen) hired youth advisors
or coordinators. Even Henry (“Scoop™) Jackson, a devotee
of Scammon and Wattenberg's “unyoung, unpoor, unblack
electorate” theories, had his version of a youth coordinator.
This wrned out to be a 37-year-old “kid” named Jerry
(“Big Daddy™) Gereau, who was national coordinator of
interest groups. It may have been on Big Daddy's advice
that Jackson said at Florida State University: “I'm not
going to tell you I think you are the best student genera-
tion we have ever produced, because I don't think you are.”

Jackson thought he could win by running against youth,
or at least against shaggy, noisy students. That theory may
have some validity. But the number of young people is
just too great for any serious American politician to side
with Scammon and Wattenberg. Characteristically, Nixon
has covered his bets by investing more than a million good
Republican dollars in massive polling and organization
among young people.

There are over 6,000,000 in college and over 18,000,000
“invisible youth” who are, in fact, quite visible if you
ever get into a gas station, an Army base or a bowling
alley. It has turned out that the apathy of young America
was exaggerated. They have (continued on page 122)

HUSTLING Ul YOUTH VOTE

article By RICHARD REEVES psychedelic posters, free rock concerts and
stewardesses pumping 100-proof whiskey into college reporters may have been good
Sfor a few laughs, but 25,000,000 new voters are still wondering which lever to pull
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oy YO“TH VOTE (continued from page 119)
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registered to vote in steadily increasing
numbers—significantly higher than the
40 percent that was predicted when the
26th Amendment was passed in 1971
Only an estimated 26 percent of Ameri-
can women voted in 1920 after they
were enfranchised, and one can only
imagine what the over-24 registration
would be if every single “old” voter
had to start from scratch and go through
the red tape ol reregistering at the court-
house. (In Champaign-Urbana, registrars
trying to discourage potential young vot-
ers from the University of Illinois asked
them whether they intended to be buried
within the city limits.)

The fact that, according to a pokes-
man for The Student Vote, 65 percent of
the 25,000,000 new voters will have regis-
tered by now is in part due w Mc
Govern’s enlightened self-interest. The
Democratic candidate recognized early
that his chances in both the primaries
and the November election might be
directly proportional to the number of
kids who got to county courthouses and
polling places, particularly courthouses
and polling places near universities.
There might be no McGovern campaign
if it weren’t for two sets of working pa-
pers prepared by his youth advisors from
two generations—Edward O'Donnell, Jr.,
a 23-year-old former student at Harvard
Divinity School who in December 1970
became the fifth full-time member of the
McGovern campaign staff, working under
the title national youth coordinator; and
Frederick Dutton, a 49-yearold Demo-
cratic lawyer and author and regent of
the University of California who becamne
the candidate’s traveling companion in
April.

O'Donnell, an intense product of Wil-
mington, Delaware, and Colgate Univer-
sity, who is already on a bland diet,
prepared the first McGovern youth-
organizer manuals in a cluttered little
cubicle on the Harvard campus. His
advice, crammed into 60 pages distributed
on more than 1000 campuses, was both
specific and pointed. A couple of sam-
ples: “Go around to classrooms the night
before your drive begins and write
‘Register Now—for George McGovern
Next Year' or similar slogans on all the
blackboards. . . . Emphasize in all deal-
ings with the election board that you
plan across-the-board youth-voter regis-
tration, that you will not turn down non-
McGovern supporters who wish to
register. (This does not prevent you from
concentrating on supporters in your
follow-up efforts.)”

Dutton’s contribution was a four
page, single-spaced memo titled “The
Determining  Margin  of  Difference,”
which McGovern approved last June.

“An immediate blueprint should be
drawn up,” the memo began, “for the

'122 biggest registration drive in the history

of American politics. . . . The goal should
be to register and later get to the polls
at least 75 percent (80 percemt is not be-
yond reach) of the over 25,000,000 young
people who could vote in their first
Presidential election this year. . . . That
would completely change the ball game
and even the ball park of this year's
general election campaign.

“McGovern should receive close to
three fourths of all the first-time
votes, according to samplings thus far.
But even if he gets only 70 percent, to
be conservative here, that would gain
him 13,000,000 votes, compared with
5,000,000 for Nixon. . .. Target: over
50,000 young workers for this project.”

Dutton, however, may have taken too
much for granted. The McGovern people
have consistently confused their elitist
youth constituency—college students—
with youth itself. There were damn
few gas-station attendants on the floor of
the Democratic National Convention in
Miami Beach. In fact, when you saw
young McGovern delegates there, you
usually began the conversation by ask-
ing, “How’s your father?”” Men like John
Kenneth Galbraith and Robert Bern-
stein, the president of Random House,
had sons there as youth delegates. The
McGovern young smelled suspiciously
like the new establishment—they were
part of a convention at which a stunning
45 percent of the McGovern delegates
had had some postgraduate education,

“The McGovern people had quite a
surprise when they started registering
young people after the convention,” said
Charlotte Roe, one of the founders of
Frontlash. “Their people were already
registered—maybe 80 percent of the col-
lege kids registered in the primary states,
but only something like 40 percent of the
noncollege youth did—and McGovern
found out that many of these other young
people resented the college activists and
were leaning toward Richard Nixon.”

The disillusioned McGovern troops
tried to compensate by quietly concen-
trating on nice suburbs in places like
New Jersey; but organizations like Front-
lash insisted on going their merry way
into Italian, Irish and black neighbor-
hoods. The independence of labor-
financed registration drives, of course, has
not been completely separate from many
union leaders’ distaste for McGovern.

The Republicans were quick to spot
the weakness in the Democrats’ claims to
be the party of youth—and the G. O. P.
writes memos, too. One of the first was
sent to the White House on December
14, 1970, by David Keene, a 26-year-old
deputy assistant to Vice-President Agnew.
Keene mixed guarded optimism with
warnings about going after young people:

Young people will split in rough-
ly the same ways as their elders . . .

[but] they are more likely than
their elders 1o look for change for
change’s sake, a fact that favors
challengers over incumbents. . . .

Students, regardless of their per-
suasion, do feel we have written
them off. We can be just as hard on
the radicals and the violent few as we
have been, so long as we demon-
strate an interest in the opinions of
the legitimately concerned. . . . The
Kennedy and Johnson administra-
tions went out of their way to speak
to students. Today, by contrast, few
Administration spokesmen appear
on campuses. This is an area that
needs development. . . . The Repub-
lican philosophy is more salable than
many of us imagine.

That two 1hirds of the 18-21-
year-old bloc that is not in school
will be hard, but not impossible to
reach. . . . Indeed, they resent stu-
dent radicalism more deeply than
any other segment of our society.
Outright appeals to dissidents on
the campus could lose support from
this group. . . . The point here is
that a special appeal to younger
workers unaccustomed to voting a
straight Democratic ticket could pay
real dividends in 1972, 1 would
think that special organizational
work might be done among these
people at the local level.

‘There is more similarity than meets
the eye in the McGovern and Nixon
youth campaigns. Both are built around
the idea of getting friendly young people
involved in the campaign itself. Kenneth
Rietz, the 30-year-old director of Nixon's
youth division, may be a former public-
relations man who specialized in making
Wisconsin  paper manufacturers look
good, but his basic quotation is indis-
tinguishable from that of O’Donnell:
“What we're really trying to do is con-
tact 25,000,000 individuals and try to
persuade them to work for or at least
vote for President Nixon. You'd be sur-
prised how effective it is to ask people
to take an active role in the campaign,
The key is to start with three or four
people and ask each of them to get three
or four more.”

It's a pyramid cdub—and the Mc
Govern operation is basically the same
thing. Of course, the two clubs tend to
look for members in different places.
Rietz pointed to San Diego and Orlando,
Florida, as typical ol his target areas,
while the banner McGovern target was
Madison, Wisconsin, home of the left-
looking University of Wisconsin. The
paths of the parties occasionally cross, at.
places like the University of Arizona
at Tucson, where Julie Ferdon, a Dem-
ocratic  registration  coordinator, said:

(continued on page 204)
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EVEN IF YOU'RE AMONG the ever-dwindling
few who have not read Dr. David (Every-
thing You Always Wanted to Know
About Sex but Were Afraid lo Ask and
Any Woman Can! Love and Sexual Ful-
fillment for the Single, Widowed, Di-
vorced . . . and Married) Reuben, you've
undoubtedly seen him. Seldom has a
member of the medical profession been
so visible as has Dr. Reuben. Even before
his first book became a best seller, he was
hitting the talk shows. Overnight, he

became America’s number-one sex maven,

renowned as the man who, fearlessly,
singlehandedly and wittily, had taken
sex to the dry cleaner's and hung it up
for all to see on television.

He's practically a “regular” on The
Tonight Show. Fred de Cordova, the

ILLUSTRATION BY ED PASCHKE

EVERYTHING
DR. REUBEN
DOESN'T KNOW
ABOUT SEX

his ignorance of the
subject might full more
than the two best-selling
books he’s already written

article By BETTY ROLLIN
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show’s producer, tells why: “He’s—uh—explicit, with-
out being—uh—explicit . . . I mean, pornographic.”
But there’s more to it than that, much more. As he
springs forth onto The Tonight Show stage, Reuben is
not only a perfect guest but a mother’s dream. Boyish
but dignified in his nice blue suit, he’s lean, he wears
glasses, he’s courteous beyond belief, he's cheery and
friendly (but never intimate). He says masturbation
without flinching. Best of all, even when he talks about
sex, he is sublimely unsexy. He is, in fact, downright
ministerial, though not stuffily so. Rather, he is like
one of those ministers in shirt sleeves who get right
down there with the ordinary people. But somehow,
you never forget he’s the minister. Or the bishop.

“I guess Dr. Reuben is in charge of our national sex
life,” joked Merv Griffin one night on his show. But
you could tell he was awed by the doctor’s presence.
Reuben began his number on that particular evening
as he usually does, brightly, efficiently, working in the
title of his book as soon as decently possible, treating
the other guests (including Deborah Kerr and her hus-
band, Peter Viertel) with the kind of almost overdone
courtesy the great bestow upon the lowly. And sud-
denly something became apparent: He was calling
all of them by their first names and they were all call-
ing him Dr. Reuben.

Johnny Carson, too, speaks to Reuben in tones of
hushed reverence. And Reuben is the benevolent king.
“Of course, you're right about that, Johnny,” he says
reassuringly before going on to give the Real Answer.

But it is one thing to confer “right” on a talk-show
emcee, which is like patting a loyal subject on the head,
and another to pay homage to a colleague. Both in his
books and on TV, Reuben usually fails to give credit
for or to acknowledge the research of anyone else in his
league. In fact, not only does he frequently misuse the
research of others, he has clearly done no formal re-
search of his own. But does anybody care? Here is the
clean, cheery, dimpled little fellow who, if you turned
the sound off, you might think were giving a talk on
ornithology, not screwing. To hear him carry on about
what a fine thing jerking off is, you'd think it were a
new kind of self-improvement—something to do in
your spare time, like stamp collecting. Once on The
Tonight Show, the doctor was discussing masturbatory
guilt and David Steinberg said, “The reason I feel
guilty about it is I'm so bad at it!” Everybody broke
up, of course. And maybe that’s because nowadays,
people are hung up about sex, not only because they
think it’s dirty but also because they feel so pressured to
do it right. It's as if, in a kind of pathetic attempt to
move away from the puritanical ethic of having a bad
time, they'd bypassed having a good time and, instead,
moved into having a “right” time. So, very likely, what
has given Reuben the green light to sell his wares on TV
is not only his pithy charm but also his emphasis on self-
improvement. And Reuben’s ministerial pose has given
shows like The Tonight Show an almost public-service
ring. So what do they care if it isn’t only sex he’s selling
but sex courtesy of Reuben? What do they care if he
plugs his book a lot? Besides, in addition to selling self-
improvement sex, Reuben makes snappy little jokes; he
even did a number on The Flip Wilson Show last year.

But, you may ask, why the sarcasm? Isn’t Reuben
getting sex talked about on TV? Aren't people buying

his book who might not otherwise read or learn about
sex? They certainly are, and that's precisely the trouble,
Reuben, for all his winning ways, wirns out to be like
a messenger who brings news of a party—only he's
got the wrong address and the wrong date. Look
at these notations made by several distinguished sex
researchers in the margins of the paperback edition of
EYAWT.KAS B W.A T.A. (numbers refer to
the page in the book):

5 Hogwash.
6 Pushes comparisons. Poor psychology.
7 Whose statistics?
8 Medically unsound.
9 Hogwash. Absolutely no info. available.
13 Wow! Old concept of premature ejaculation.
24 This guy is dangerous.
30 Not anatomically sound.
42 He can't even steal effectively.
43 Wrong.
45 This is pure fantasy. Junk.
48 Wrong.
64 Wish this were true. Absolutely no such sta-
tistics available.
65 Doesn’t happen.
84 This is medical fantasy.

At last count, there were about 100 errors of one kind
or another in Everything. With the exception of medi-
cal journals, few of these errors were noted in reviews
of the book, which, of course, were mostly written by
laymen. For example, the Life review—a rave—which
really got the book going, concentrated almost solely
on Reuben's captivating style and never questioned
the information.

The errors, it turns out, range from mere exaggera-
tions and bogus facts (e.g., “About 70 to 80 percent of
Americans engage in simultaneous cunnilingus and
fellatio.” “That’s interesting,” said one sex researcher.
“There are no statistics on the subject. How does he
know?") to faulty information of 2 much more serious
—even dangerous—nature (e.g., his now-famous sugges-
tion that ladies use Coca-Cola for what he calls “the
best douche available.” “Such a procedure,” writes
Dr. John Money of Johns Hopkins University, “might
lead to salpingitis, peritonitis or even gas embolism,
causing death.”).

Reuben’s second superseller, Any Woman Can, is
laced with another kind of fallacy. Whereas the errors
in Everything are of a factual nature, Any Woman
presents a more slippery kind of inaccuracy. His second
book is, simply, psychologically and sociologically un-
sound. “This book contains the most misleading advice
I've ever seen,” says Dr. William Simon, Chicago sodi-
ologist and former research associate of the Institute for
Sex Research at Indiana University.



“You really are a prodigy, Wolfgang—and
I hear you can play the piano, too!”
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“Overall,” says Dr. Money, “we judge
his knowledge of anatomy and physiol-
ogy to be less than rudimentary, his
knowledge of psychiatry to be superfi-
cial, his knowledge of social psychology
to be nonexistent and his scholarship
unforgivably sloppy.”

Probably one of the most constant
and telling factors in Reuben’s work is
his almost total omission of sources. In a
book meant for public consumption, it
is sensible not to overload the pages
with reference notes. But. surely, back-of-
the-book notes would not have interfered
with the doctor’s prose. Furthermore, no
statement of sources does not mean no
use of sources. Reuben frequently avails
himself of the material found by others
—particularly by Masters and Johnson,
10 whom he gives not even passing credit.
Worse, he misquotes much of their work
and, worse yet, when he does allude to
the pair of sex researchers, he refers to
them as “experts in sex, who . . . solemn-
ly receive dozens of forlorn couples who
... must swallow their pride and submit
to a series of copulation lessons. . . . No
grades are given but presumably tliere is
a final exam.”

Compare this with Nat Lehrman’s
description in Masters and Johnson Ex-
plained of what actually goes on: “The
couple is encouraged to taik about their
mistakes during the practice sessions
—Ilaughingly, if possible. This is 10 em-
phasize the fact that there are no
grades given for ‘good’ performance,
nor failing marks for ‘poor’ ones. . .
Not only does the foundation never de-
mand performance, but it actually for-
bids intercourse during the initial days
of therapy.”

Everything is packed with misinter-
pretations of anatomical facts, according
to the findings of Masters and Johnson.

Reuben: “After the penis is . . . with-
in the vagina . . . the woman can . . . by
using muscle groups . . . stroke the penis
from tip to base.”

Masters and Johnson research indi-
cates that this is essentially impossible
for most women.

Reuben on  masturbation:
stroking of the pubic area . . .
erection of the clitoris.”

Masters and Johnson findings: “The
clitoris does not erect under direct or
indirect forms of stimulation. This is a
well-established fable usually used in
pornography.”

“Gentle
initiates

Reuben: “All sexual feeling begins
and ends in the clitoris.”

Although it is now common knowl-
edge that the clitoris is more sensitive
than the vagina in the female, it is not
correct that all sexual feeling begins and
ends there.

Reuben’s data on the female orgasm

is particularly out of sync with Masters
and Johnson's findings.

Reuben: “Erection of the nipples al-
ways follows orgasm in the female. . . .
It is an accurate mammary lie detector
for those who insist on the truth.”

Masters and Johnson: “Erection of
the nipples does not always occur after
orgasm. Women with inverted nipples,
for instance, rarely have nipple erection,
and innumerable women have erection
of the nipples without orgasm.”

Reuben: “If carefully observed, as
they have been during laboratory studies
ol sex, every woman who has an orgasm
during breast self-stimulation is also
doing a little thigh rubbing.”

Yet, according to the people who were
in the Masters and Johnson laboratory,
“those individuals achieved orgasm by
stimulation of the breast alone.”

Reuben: “Since the precise moment
of orgasm usually brings on a lapse of
consciousness, neither man nor woman
is able 10 enjoy the orgasm of their
partner.”

Although sex research shouldn’t be
required to tell us so, it does, indeed,
confirm that most men and women do
not lose consciousness during orgasm.

Reuben: *‘Enjoying’ sex without or-
gasm is about as satisfying as ‘enjoying’
a nice dinner without being able to
swallow it.”

There is no doubt that many women
can and do enjoy sex without reaching
orgasm. All Reuben would have to do is
interview some. Which brings up an-
other point. He not only misuses the
research of others but, except for his
soap-operatic interviewees, he has clearly
done no formal research of his own.

Everything abounds with bold medi-
cal errors. “Cancer of the penis occurs
only among uncircumcised men,” he
says, which is not true. Or, “Regular
and frequent intercourse for the first six
weeks after hymenotomy is essential to
obliterate the remnants of the hymen and
allow the vagina to heal satisfactorily.”

“Gross nonsense,” says a New York
gynecologist.

Reuben has a great deal of fun de-
scribing an instance in which the male
penis is “caught” in the vagina—"1 felt
like I was caught in a bear trap!”
exclaims his patient, “Gene.”

Such stories sporadically appeared in
medical literature in the I8th and 19th
centuries, “but on examination, virtual
ly all the relerences turn out to be
sccondhand. Nobody has actually ob-

served this phenomenon,” says one sex-

ologist. “There hasn't been any modern
report of penis captivis.”

Reuben’s statement that there is al-
ways bleeding when the hymen breaks is
untrue. “Innumerable women have gone
through initial coital experience,” says
Dr. Masters, “without overt evidence ol
bleeding.” So it becomes increasingly cle-

ar that one reason for Reuben's omission of

sources is that there often arent any.
And when there are sources, perhaps he
does not cite them because in doing so,
he might seem less like an inventor than
like a messenger. And messengers don't
get on The Tonight Show.

Sex researchers generally agree that
Reuben is at his ignorant and irrespon-
sible best in his chapters on prostitution
and homosexuality. Dr. Judd Marmor,
UCLA psychiatry professor and member
of the National Institute of Mental
Health Task Force on Homosexuality,
commented on the latter: “This is really
offensive. Reuben is contemptuous, dero-
gating, snide. He shows all of the petty
prejudices of an ignorant layman. He is
badly informed: his knowledge of homo-
sexuals 1s largely anecdotal. He tries to
cover up his ignorance with glibness.
There is a shocking failure to make
distinctions between types of homosex-
uals. [Reuben gives the impression that
most homosexuals wear dresses, or want
to.] He obviously has no knowledge
whatsoever of the majority of homosex-
uals.” Dr. Money agrees: “Dr. Reuben's
knowledge of homosexuality is not only
naive but astonishingly limited. He re-
peats old shibboleths about homosexual-
ity, including the one that it s a ‘disease’
which can be cured only with psycho-
analysis. In the face ol contrary evidence,
he falsely asserts that all male homo-
sexual prostitutes play both introceptive
(insertee) and extrocepuive  (inserter)
roles; that homosexuals, as a class, are
more promiscuous than hetcrosexuals;
and that their sex life is unsatisfying.”

Reuben: “Homosexuality has dozens
of variations but they all have this in
common: The primary interest is the
penis, not the person.” and “Homosex-
uals live together. Yes. Happily? Hard-
ly." Hogwash.

On prostitution, here is Reuben ver-
sus Dr. Bruce Jacksom, New York State
University professor and author, who
has studied and interviewed scores of
prostitutes in connection with a forth-
coming book on the underworld:

Reuben: “The activity men most ofien
seek from professional prostitutes s
fellatio.”

Jackson: "I wouldn’t say so, since it
costs more.”

Reuben: “The next most popular ac
tivity with the gents is cunmilingus.”

Jackson: “I don’t believe that. Most
just fuck.”

(continued on page 130)



bedtime
story

the art of
dressing up before
sacking out

attire
by robert . green

Everyone knows what most
guys wear to bed at

night. But before slipping
under the covers, pull,

~ button or tie on one of
these handsome lounging
outfits. They may not be as
comfortable as your
birthday suit, but on a
chilly November evening,
they're worth their weight
in warmth—not to mention
admiring glances. Right:
Embroidered cotton

velour maxishirt with
contrasting trim, side vents,
button placket front and
cuffs and an inverted center
pleat in bock, by Pier Mel-
lara for Private Wear, $45.
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Far left: Woven hounds-
tooth cashmere shirt-
style lounge coot with

button front, flap patch

pockets and side vents,

by Oscar de la Renta

for After Six per special
order, $185. Left: Flora!-
print cotton velvet wrap
jacket with self-belt and
silk-palyester lining, $150,
worn with matching silk-
polyester pojama pants,
$20, both by Alexander
Shields. Right: Geometric-
brocade satin-acetate and
rayon long-length

smoking jocket with wide
shawl lapels, tosseled

belt and full lining, by
Amperzand for Jizz, $100.
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nn- HEUBEN (continued from page 126)

Reuben: “The average callgirl turns
about 15 to 20 tricks a night.”

Jackson: “How could she? She has to
have time to take a shower, move
around. A more likely average is one to
lour.”

Reuben: “One or even two abortions
a year are not unusual for the average
prostitute.”

Jackson: “Hasn't he heard ol the pill?”

Reuben: “All prostitutes have at least
one thing in common—they hate men.”

Jackson: “Many do, but not all. Also,
they differentiate  between men and
‘tricks.” ™

Reuben: “The majority of prostitutes
are female homosexuals.”

Jackson: “I have never seen anything
to support this. It's part of the folklore
of square sociologists. This is, at best,
oversimplification.”

Reuben: “Few prostitutes achieve or-
gasm, even in the privacy of their own
bedrooms.”

Jackson: “I don’t know of any data
to support this. Besides, how many
other women have orgasms and how
frequently?”

Jackson’s main objection to Reuben,
similar to Marmor's. is that Reuben is
unaware of or ignores the [act that there
is an enormous range in types and be-
havior of prostitutes.

Clearly, not everything is wrong with
Everything. When it's not too cute, 1U's
frequently funny. And, unproved or not,
uncredited or not, some of his items are
true and/or interesting. Masters and
Johnson and others may have done all
the work, but lay writers they are not.
Reuben’s information is screwed up, but
an error-studded book does not necessar-
ily mean an unenjoyable book—particu-
larly if the errors go unrecogmized by
the reader. So if one is ignorant, which
most peOl)lf are on matters Sexllill.
Everything can be (as Doc Reuben
might say) a ball.

Compared with 1it, Any Woman Can,
tome number two, is just dreary and
cheap how-to-do-it girl talk. “It” wrns
out to be a laidand-married package
deal (in reverse order), with Reuben
the omnipresent agent. He is not the
first to try his hand at the how-to-do-it-
girls business—although he may be the
first person actually in the medical pro-
fession. Aside from everything else that's
wrong with this book, Reuben, says Cos-
mopolitan editor Helen Gurley Brown,
“is approximately ten years out of date.”
There are small items—Ilike the idea
that living with a man before marriage
has “absolutely no value in predicting
the final outcome ol a man-woman rela-
tionship.” Or his description of mar-
viage: “There is also breakfast to make
every morning, dinner to cook every
night, and the laundry in between.”

More important, Reuben's entire prem-
1se 15 out of date. It is (a) that we live
in a world where “guilt has fought sex
to an almost complete standstill . . . the
human sexual urge has . . . been blight-
ed” and (b) that unmarried women are
“sexually marooned.” The so-called sex-
ual revolution has not, by any means,
solved all of these problems, but it, plus
the women's movement, plus the chang-
ing values of the young, has surely ac
counted lor some change. Reuben never
alludes 1o any of this. It's as if he were
so overwhelmed with his role as sex
messiah that he has stopped seeing the
very world from which he wants 1o save
evervone. “With the . . . information in
the lollowing chapters,” he announces
in his introduction 10 Any Worman Can,
“with determination and with the tniest
bit of luck, every woman who is sexually
marooned can find her way back to
civilization.” (What is the point of
going there, one wonders, if everyone is
so guilty and repressed?)

You can see how the question-and-
answer lormat of both books suits per-
fectly the role that Reuben has chosen
for himself. His poor dumb patents
with names like Sheri, Rhonda. Eileen,
Dorothy, Trudy, Denise, Rosemary,
Beth, Luanne ask questions such
as “How can a girl protect herself?” “Is
alcoholism a serious problem?” or my
favorites, “"Men are not the same as
macaroni?” and “Isn’t that dirty?” and
the case histories unlold like testimo-
nials o the unfailing success of the Reu-
ben treatment. The doctor emerges as a
kind of Answer Man /Savior. Take peppy
Joyce (they are all relentlessly peppy.
even when they are miserable). Afier a
session with the doc (“But who said thar
sex was unclean?” he asks/informs her,
along with a lot of other hot news), she
is finally “cured.” “There is nothing I
enjoy more than having sex and selling
real estate, in that order,” exulis Joyce
on her Anal visit. “Now I'm going 1o
bring them together. Next week I'm
marrying a most talented man in both
fields—my boss!”

Incidentally, according to Reuben,
peppy Joyce and her friends are all real,
live patents. Eleanor Rawson, Reuben's
editor at McKay, once let it slip that
even she questioned the authenticity of
the case histories. So does Dr. Simon:
“I'm willing to bet,” he says, “that every
case is fraudulent. Patients just don't
talk that way.” A further clue is that
they all talk in the saime Mary Worthy
way. Also, there are so many of them.
And one by one, they go into the
doctor's ofhee, Sad, and come out, in
reducing-machine [lashion, Happy. But
Reuben, says Mrs. Rawson, stands firm.
There is no law. of course, against mak-
ing up cases to prove a point. Many

writers do. But, generally, (a) they do it
less, (b) they do it better and (c) those
who do it are usually writers, not doc
tors, and they call their work fiction.
The question-and-answer case-history de-
vice does, certainly, make Reuben's
books more readable. Beyond thart, it
reinforces the docor’'s role—that of the
all-knowing, genial but superior being.
Pragmatically speaking, such a role is a
splendid choice. Isn't everyone, after all,
looking for answers? Isn’t there some-
thing intrinsically comforting, reassur-
ing, even loving about an answer per
sez And aren’t most people inclined to
trust the answers of a young, nice-look-
ing, assured M. D.?

But  never wmind Reuben's self-
appointed sainthood, his phony cases,
his myths, his clichés—the worst thing
about him is still his thoroughly roten
advice. Take Dr. Reuben’s Own Rape
Tip: The idea is, if a lady is about to be
raptd, she should wait until the attacker
exposes himsell, then take his testicles in
hand, “smash them as hard as she can
with her right hst—once or twice—he
will lose all interest in sex.” The only
catch is, one of the reasons he mighrt lose
interest in sex 15 that he will have de-
veloped a new interest—murder. Anoth-
er chapter reads like an instruction kit
on how to be a good tease. “Promise
him anything,” counsels the doctor, "but
deliver it the night after the wedding.”

Dr. Reuben’s Own Rape Tip. by the
way, is surpassed only by Dr. Reuben’s
Own Milk Tip: According to him, the
“ultimate weapon” in getting a man
is—milk!

“On every occasion . . . she must pro-
vide him with milk . . . on a date, after
he brings her home, she can invite him
in for hot chocolate or coftee with cream
[italics his]. It's even better if she floats
whipped cream on top ol cither drink.”

But it's not enough to serve the milk.
The girl who's really a winner is the one
who makes it: “The most effective ice
cream is that made with [a girl's] own
hands. . . ." Remember, "Mother made
all her milk hersell—or at least baby
thought so.” And the clincher: “A man
who torally rejects milk is a questionable
prospect for marriage.” And there is more
about literal hand feeding as the way to
have a man “eating out of her hand.”

Perhaps the most insidiously harmiul
chapter in Any Woman is the one that
tells a girl “"what to watch out for in
a man.” It's the you-can't-be-too-careful
pitch. If a man is at his best after a
couple of drinks, watch out, he's proba-
bly an alcoholic. If he eats funny, he’s
probably bad in bed. Other items on a
list of what o avoid m men: “Center
parts, bad teeth, frequent pursing of
lips, worn-out shoes, pants with zippers
that don't close all the way, rubbing
hands together, dyed hair in a man

(concluded on page 192}



THE GREAT AMERICAN AUTHORS TEST

a quiz todeterminewhether your psyche s sufficiently wounded to qualify you as a seriouswriter
humor By CRAIG VETTER

EVERYBODY

KNOWS  writers are crazy.

They jump off bridges and boats, finally,

or

drown in gutters, and before that they

shoot themselves in the legs with machine
guns, stab their wives on purpose and
are pretty much the heaviest juicers at
the cosmic party.

al

Since the debaucheries and the gener-
mislortune of spirit that it takes to be

a wruly great American writer aren’t the
sorts of things you can measure in jour-
nalism classes, we've devised a snappy
quiz that should protect you from the
agony of actually sitting down to a type-
writer before you're sure you have the
deep and chronic head problems the job
demands.

You need not be straight or sober to

take this quiz, you won’t need a sharp
pencil, you won't have to press down
hard and you may, by all means, borrow
from your neighbor’s work.

2

And remember: There are no answers.

. Give yourself 8 points if your father
was a sadist, 5 points if he was a
clergyman, 20 bonus points if he was
both; take 6 points if he beat your
mother, 8 points if your mother beat
him and 4 sympathy points if you are
an orphan. Subtract 5 if you lived in
a happy or nearly happy family.

. Score 6 points if you were raised a
Catholic (2 bonus points for having
“raving Irish” parents), 5 points for
an Orthodox Jewish background, 4
points for a heavy fundamentalist
Protestant upbringing. All others
score 0 (zero) points. Ten bonus
points for post-adolescent conversion
to any of the above.

. Score 2 points if you had a dog when
you were a child, 5 points more if he
was brutally slain within your sight
(5 bonus points if you kept him
anyway). Four points if you were bed-
ridden for at least two years ol your
childhood, 3 points if you read to
viciousness and minus 5 if you ever
returned a library book on time.

- Score 3 points for each prep school
you were thrown out of, 3 points for
each job you held for less than a
week, minus 1 for each grade be-
yond third that you completed suc-
cesslully and happily and minus 5
for cach university campus on which
you were welcome.

5. Score 15 points for small-town-news-

paper experience (5 bonus points if

you started as a printer's devil for
under five dollars a week) and 10
points if you had a newspaper route
that failed as a business. No points
for school newspaper work, but 3
bonus points if you were dismissed
in connection with something you
wrote.

. Score 15 points for each foreign

revolution in which you drove an
ambulance, 1 bonus point apiece
for wounds—unless self-inflicted (in
which case score 4 bonus points
each), 10 points if you're a pacifist, an
additional 5 points if you tried to
enlist and were turned down for
physical reasons and 7 points for a
mental 4F. Straight evasion scores 10.

. Score 30 points if you have a serious

drinking problem (this is impor-
tant—five of the six American Nobel
laureates in literaiure were heavy
boozers); score a conditional 20
points if you just have a good taste
for liguor but think you could culti-
vate it into a runaway vice before
youre 30 years old. (Ten bonus
points if you get mean when you
drink.) Exception: Orthodox Jewish
background scores minus 15 for
drunkenness. If you're under 30,
score 10 points for each bad acid
trip, 2 points if you use marijuana
to brain-frying excess, plus 10 points
for each year of hard-drug addiction,
10 more if you still have tracks and

PHOTOGRAPHY BY BILL ARSENAULT

11.

13.

5 love-ol-danger points if you're a
smallume dealer.

. Score 5 points if you are homosexual,

10 points if you are bisexual, 0
(zero) points  for heterosexuality,
unless it runs o satyriasis or incest,
in which case score 3. (Add 3 points
if you lost your virginity before the
age of 11, 5 if after 30.)

. Score 10 points for each wife up

to three and 20 points for each
therealter; 10 points apiece for al-
fairs and/or marriages with movie
queens, gossip columnists, female au-
thors or women half your age; 10
points for an extended affair with a
slut. And score 15 points for each
wife who was a real piece of ass.
Twenty bonus points for any wife
who committed suicide.

. Score 15 points for expatriation, 10

points for being alone and unhappy
in Paris in the spring; subtract 20 if
you've never been to France. (Ex-
ception: Score I3 points if you've
never been more than 50 miles from
your birthplace) Add 5 points for
hitchhiking across America to hear
her sing and 2 bonus points if you
met and were robbed by a hobo-
philosopher.

Score 2 points if you ever fired a
gun (3 bonus points il your father
forced you 10 do it); subtract 1 point
if you hit anything—unless it was big
game on the hoof, in which case sub-
tract 5 points for a kill and add 3
points for a wounded animal you
didn’t have the courage to pursue.

. Youthful Airtation with communism

scores 5 points; youthful flirtation
with communism that never dimin-
ished, 10; youthful firtation with
communism and subsequent conver-
sion to screaming right-wing reaction-
ism scores 15. And score a bonus of 10
points for having been blacklisted.
For ambitions to he: priest (or
other holy person), score 2 points;
fireman, 2; actor, minus 7; bald
eagle (or other bird of prey), 5; doc-
tor, minus 8; rock-'n-roll star, 5;
fighter pilot, 3; publisher, minus 10;
Kahlil Gibran, 0; all things to all
men, 10. Adult persistence in any
of the above ambitions scores twice
specified points, plus a bonus 2 ob-
session points.

. Score 5 points each for a fixation

on death, (concluded on page 198)
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ward Santa Barbara and disaster, Andy was in-
creasingly aware of Margaret’s anxiety about the
weekend ahead. She’d been silent for the last ten miles
but had been lighting one cigarette from another, and
her tightened neck cords meant panic was on its way.

Suddenly, she burst out: “I tell you—I simply don’t
know what will happen to me if we don't win this
weekend!” Her tone approached hysteria. “1 honestly
don’t know! I'll just have to apply for welfarel I willl
I really willl” Her tears started to dribble.

*Oh, will you knock it off, for Christ’s sake?”” Andy,
too, was uptight. He needed to win as badly as Marga-
ret did; he was afraid she might go to pieces under the
strain of three days of fantastically high-stake bridge.

Andy was 43, overweight and getting bald, and he
sweat a lot. People didn't much like him, nor did he
like people, Margaret included. Both were single, but
they'd never been to bed together and never would.

“We will winl” Andy said firmly. “With any luck at
all, we’ll win around five thousand over the weekend.”

“I hope to God you're right!” Her lips trembled.

Alter a look at his watch, he said, “We still have half
an hour. Let's do a little homework.”

“All right.” Margaret studied a hand, selected a
cuticle and began to chew it

Andy pondered and then said, “Say it's the
twelfth of the month, and I'm wearing my red tie, and
I clear my throat once, and I'm holding my cards in
my right hand, and there’s an unlit cigarette in my left,
and we are not wulnerable, and 1 open with one
diamond. What've I told you?”

Margaret was a pitifully thin virgin of 38 with pro-
truding teeth. She wore too much rouge and had an
unpleasantly harsh voice. “1f we're not vulnerable, you
have a six-card diamond suit and some high cards in
spades and hearts, and you're likely void in clubs.”

“No, damn itl [ said it was the twelfth! One and wo
are threel That makes it an uneven day of the month,
and with my red tie, we're using Four-B!”

“I'm sorry. 1 was watching that Cadillac up ahead.
Using Four-B, you have short diamonds, a long but weak
club suit and some top honors in hearts and spades.”

“No! You're not functioning! I said the cigarette
wasn't [el”

“Oh. I'm sorry. Then you have a void in hearts, and
your black suits are long but not strong, and you prob-
ably have the ace, king and queen of diamonds, alone.”

“Right! Jesus! You have just got to concentrate! Now
is hardly the time to get mentally sloppy, with a nutty
old millionaire like Cyrus waiting and drooling to play
against us and not giving a damn how much he loses!™

“But the system is getting so complicated!”

“It's got to be complicated! Qur variables are our
only protection against suspicious smartasses.”

Margaret sighed. “Try me on another.”

Andy thought. “It’s after midnight, tonight.”

“That'll be tomorrow, which is the eighteenth of
December, and one and eight are nine, so it’ll be basi-
cally system Two. Am I wearing a sweater?”

“Yes. And your garnet ring.”

“That makes it Two-D.”

“Correct. And I'm on lead against a no-trump
contract, and you want me to lead you my
highest diamond.”

Margaret frowned. *This is really a tough one. I fluff
my hair with my right hand, put down my cards, adjust
my sweater with my left hand, and 1 ask whose lead it

ﬂs HE DROVE the rented Ferrari up the coast to-

is. If you answer, ‘I believe it's mine,’ you have no
diamond to lead me. If you say, ‘I think it’s mine,’
you're leading a singleton diamond. But if you say,
‘Isn’t it mine?’ you want me to return my highest spade
if and when I get the lead. If you just say, ‘Mine,’, you
want my highest heart back. Phew!”

Andy nodded. “Very good. You see—you can do it
Don't forget, though, that if I cross my legs as I say
‘Mine,” I want your lowest heart back.”

In his garden some 30 miles north, Cyrus Fletcher
was about to rename some of his specimen rosebushes.
Humming happily, the spry gentleman of 75 started
down his rose walk, which led from his formal garden
to his rhododendron grove. He carried seven large,
neatly lettered plant labels, attached to yard-long sticks.
Stopping at an orange-pink in glorious bloom, Cyrus
pulled up a sign reading PRESIDENT HOOVER and into
the soft earth stuck one that read CHARLES H. GOREN.
A few yards down the walk, he replaced cHARLOTTE
ARMSTRONG with ELY CULBERTSON. Farther along, sut-
TER'S GOLD became HAROLD s. VANDERBILT. Down and
across the path, PEACE was renamed oSWALD JACOBY.
Near the end of the walk, TALISMAN was relabeled
ALFRED SHEINwWOLD. Two nearby roses were renamed
ANDREW HOLDER and MARGARET MILLS.

Chuckling, Cyrus tossed the previous signs over a
hedge and out of sight, and then began to stroll back
up the walk, speaking in a quiet voice. “Well, hello
there, Andy and Margaret. I'm speaking to you from a
distance of ten feet. Can you hear me? Now I'm six
feet from you and I can read your labels, and now I'm
passing you and approaching Alfred Sheinwold. Hi,
there. Loved your column this morning—the one about
the double squeeze. Now I'm passing Oswald Jacoby

THE TERRIBLE
EVENTS IN
SANTA BARBARA

fiction By WARNER LAW

andy and margaret were champion
cheaters, but now they had therr
hands full with more than cards

and coming to Harold S. Vanderbilt. I'm standing close
and admiring you, Harold, partly because you're in full
bloom today and partly because it was you who in-
vented contract bridge, way back in 1925.”

By the time he'd spoken a few words to Ely Culbert-
son and Charles H. Goren, Cyrus reached the end of
the rose walk. He turned back and inspected his work.
Smiling, he hurried up a side path, mounted the steps
to the Italian terrace, rounded the reflecting pool and
walked up to the Spanish promontory, which was the
highest point in his 20-acre garden. He paused to
catch his breath and admire the view. Far below
him down the mountain (continued on page 25¢)

ILLUSTRATION BY FRED NELSON









though she’s put down roots
in america, playmate lenna sjooblom
still considers sweden home

Working in Chicago, lenna models for a
newspaper ad (above), checks a sketch for
a Playbay promotion in our studio (below).

BACK AROUND the turn ol the century, an
emigration epidermc known as America
fever swept Sweden, with thousands pull-
ing up stakes every week. It eventually
waned and almost died out, but three years
ago native Lenna Sj6oblom caught it—
and left her homeland in search of adven-
ture across the Atantic. “I'd finished
school,” she says, with characieristic Swed
ish inflections, "and 1 didn’t want to just
settle down and get married before I had
seen America. So I got a visa and came to
Chicago to visit a cousin.” But what was
intended to be only a short stay stretched
into permanent residency for our Play-
mate, who has launched a successtul career
modeling for magazines, newspapers and
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In Stockholm, Lenna and friend Eva Sidder-
lindh stroll past a poker-faced guard at the
Royal Palace {above left) and visit Skansen,
a park with open-air museums and theaters
(above right), where Llenna gets an im-
promptu guitar lesson from a street musi-
cian. At the Sjoobloms’ summer home on the
tiny island of Morko (below), Lenna lunches
on smérgastorfo, a sandwich cake, with
neighbor Gunnar Lavett and her brother,
Lars, and (right) joins the festive Midsummer
Eve celebration dance around a Maypole.
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catalogs. "The modeling work may have
nlluenced my decision 10 stay.” says Len-
na. “but I think 1t was more the freedom
here. Though I miss my parents and
brother very much and Sweden will
always be my home, I couldn’'t move
back unless the government changed. The
countrv's becoming too socialistic for me:
like, T thunk it's wrong that people must
pav such high rtaxes. even if that does
make some public-welfare programs pos-
sible.”  Government  policies, however,
haven't prevented her from returning
annually for family reunions and the tra-
ditional Midsummer Eve festivities. This
past summmer, Lenna spent a month in
Sweden, wouring Stockholm (a short dis-
tance lrom the Sjoobloms’ home in the
village ol Jirna). relaxing at their sum-
mer house on the Baltic Sea and wrekking
north to their mountain retrear. “We
had a great time.” says Lenna, “and I
found out how much I appreciate my
relatives. Even now, I'm still a bit home-
sick for them, but I'll get over that.
Besides, there's always next summer.”

Up in the mountains of Dolecarlia at her parents’ other vacation house, Lenna and the son of visiting friends spend a day hiking
(above) and later she unwinds in the sauna (below). Says lenna, who learned to ski when she was four, ”I only wish there’d been
some snow on the slopes, because there are no great skiing spots near Chicago and | can‘t affard to ga to Aspen very often.”
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

An engaged couple had gone to the same
physician for premarital examinations and the
prospective groom stopped at the doctor’s office
after work 1o obtain the results. “I'm afraid
that I have both bad and good news for you,”
said the medical man. “The bad news is that
vour fiancée has gonorrhea.”

“My God, that’s tervible!” gulped the fellow.
Then. composing himsell, he asked, “And
what's the good new

“She didn't get it from you.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines wombat as
an Australian dildo.

Il never do it that way!” shricked the callgirl
as she slammed the door and raced downstairs
into the lobby ol the shabby hotel.

“Don’t take it so hard. Flo,"” commiserated
the night clerk, who had heard her outburst.
“Some guys are just weirdos. How did he want
vou to do it?"

“On the cufl,” sobbed Flo.

The colt was fast. but so young and amorous
that it found it difhicult 1o pass a mare in a
race, so its owner decided to have it gelded 10
see 1f that made any difference. In its first start
after recovering from the operation, the horse
burst out of the gate but then quit after half a
dozen strides and walked dejectedly back to the
paddock with its head down. Up rushed the
owner. “What the hell was the matter o
there?” he stormed ac the animal.

“Well,” said the horse, “how would you
like 1 if wwenty thousand people suddenly
shouted. "They're off!"z”

A philosopher friend ol ours recently likened
marriage to a violin: After the beautiful music
is over, the strings are still attached.

When the car in which the two swishy gendle-
men were riding braked suddenly as a dog
darted across the street, @ truck plowed o
the back of it. Absolutely Hurious, the gay
driver jumped out, pranced back and proceed-
ed to berate the truck driver. The latter heard
him out impassively and then simply retorted,
“Kiss my ass!”

“"What was the oal’s reaction. dear?” asked
his companion as the happy fellow climbed
back into the damaged car.

“"He wants to settle out ol court.”

The aging-but-wouldn’t-admit-it boor sidled up
to the momentarily unauached girl at the
party. “Hello there. lonely one,” he cooed.
“Where have you been all my lifer

His target looked him up and down coolly.
“Well,” she finally declared. “for the first half of
it I hadn’t even been born.™

And then there was the poor Indian who was
arrested and grilled mercilessly all night—until
the cops finally got a mnocturnal Seminole
admission.

While on a visit to Las Vegas, a wealthy Tex-
as rancher developed a consuming yen for a
chorus girl in one of the revues. Being the
strong, silent type, he deputized an articulate
assistant to approach the girl. A meeting in her
apariment revealed that, yes, she was willing o
spend a Jong weckend in Acapulco with the
rancher, but only on three conditions: that he
give her a mink wrap, that he deposit S1000 in
her bank account and that he have eight inches.

The next day. the go-between returned to
see the chorine. “It's all agreed. miss.” he told
her. “Here's the wrap: here’s the deposit slip
—and the boss says that if you really insist.
he'll see a doctor about doing something o
get rid of those two extra inches.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines Army orgy
as a ball of WAGs.,

The mother superior had warned the novice
nun to he carvelul when helping Father Clark
take his bath. He was getting on in years but
was still surprisingly dangerous. “ICs impor-
tant.” she had said, “to keep your eyes above
his waist, or he becomes overly excited.”

Later, the older nun called the novice in.
“Well, child,” she inquired. “how did things
go:”

The young girl blushed. “I-I'm alraid thae 1
did look down. Mother. and Father Clark saw
me do it. And then he seemed 1o grow young
er and said in an impressive voice that it was
the key to heaven and that 1 had the lock—
and, w-well, T let him see if it would fit.”

“Why, the old scoundrel' exclaimed the
mother superior. “All these years he's been
telling me that it was Gabriel's trumpet. . . "

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, riavsoy,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
HI. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned.
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Ferguson
sets his Ailey Oop jaw and says, in low,
flat wones, “There are no friends on the
ice. I didn’t want any friends. I didn't
give any favors, I didn't want any favors,”
he speaks with the somber fnality of
a judge pronouncing sentence. Tough
talk pervades the world of professional
hockey; all the pentup macho nstncts
ol the generally gray and docile Canadian
psyche seem to have heen concentrated
on this simple, grandly violent game.
Every man who ever pulled on a pair
ol the absurd short pants that tradition
has cursed on hockey players considers
himself tough.

Menacing chatter is part of the act, as
it is with football linemen, boxers and
roller-derby heroes; but it has a ring of
authenticity with hockey players. Physi-
cal warlare is endemic to thewr game.
Yet toughness in hockey is measured in
degrees. Every player accepts the inevita-
bility of shattered bones, toothless gums
and gutstitched skin. Then there are
the genuinely aggressive men—the hard-
skating body checkers who seek bruising
physical contact with the zeal of middle
linebackers. And beyond them are the
meancst players of all. Call them fght-
crs, enforcers, policemen, brawlers or
whatever, they occupy an exclusive niche
in professional sport. Their job is to pro-
tect their teammates and carry the threat
of serious harm to their opposition.

To this day, the one man who stands
above all others as a hockey policeman
is John Ferguson. Had he not chosen to
wear ice skates and Buster Brown pants,
he might have been Canada’s first heavy-
weight boxing ch;nnpinn_ After 11 years
in professional hockey—three with the
American Hockey League’s Cleveland
Barons, eight with the Montreal Cana-
diens— John Bowie F(:rguson has retired,
at the age of 34, to the partnership of
a thriving sportswear-manufacturing firm
in Montreal. But the shadow of his
powerlul frame still looms over every
arena in the National Hockey League.
He is the man who carried the craft
of hghrting on a hockey rink to is

pinnacle. Now he hunches across a wide
mahogany desk, his large head bulging
like an outsized biceps from a daintily
patterned shirt. His eyes are ferce black
dots separated by the mashed cartilage
of a bautered nose. I understood two
things when 1 went into the league,” he
says softly. “One, 1 couldn’t skate as well
as most of the guys; and, two, I was
going 1o command respect. If I couldn’t
skate with ’em, I'd bring 'em down to
my level—make them play my style of
game. When I broke into the N. H. L,
there were only about 100 players in the
league. 1 swore that no one was going
to take that Canadiens sweater off my
back.”

Nobody even snagged a stitch in Fer-
guson's precious sweater. In his first game
in the N. H.L—I12 seconds after the
opening face-off —Ferguson went after
Ternble Teddy Green, one ol the worst-
tempered deflensemen in the game, and
drew his first major penalty. He was on
his way toward developing the respect he
wanted. “I took the stand that I'd never
talk to the opposition. Never. Not in the
summer. Not in the winter. 1 fgured
we were only kidding ourselves to play
goll together one day and play hockey
against each other the next.

“When I played with the Canadiens,
we had superior hockey players—great
skaters and scorers like Henri Richard,
J. C. Tremblay, Yvan Cournoyer, Jean
Beliveau. But they were not good hght-
ers. If they could be intumidated by a
more physical team, like the Boston

Bruins, they became average hockey
players. I[ you're intimidated, you're
dead. A lot of guys will play great

against some clubs and terribly against
others, depending on their mental atti-
tude. They might be OK against 12 of
the 14 (Iubs in the league and awflul
against the other two because some guys
shoved 'em around. Against those two
clubs, they'd be looking over their shoul-
ders. That was where I'd come in. I'd
see a couple of our guys being hit and
I'd say, geez. I'd better straighten this
out right now or we’ll be in big trouble
tonight. I'd try to equalize it right ofl
the bat. I'd grab their biggest guy.”

Ferguson raises a clenched fist and
stabs the al—once, twice—in a pair of
fluid movements. “The key is to be fast
with your dukes. First you get him with
a good shot. The gloves come ofl right
away—that’s automatic—then you get in
the first punch. You grab his sweater to
te up his arms and keep hitting, but
you've got to get the first shot. In the
corners and along the boards, you can
usually get it over quick; but in center
ice, they can move around and hold on.
Fighting: 1 couldn’t say it was my job,
but I felt it was. If 1 could bother the
other team and score around 20 goals a
year, 1 figured I was giving everything I
could to the club.

“I always hated the opposition, no
matter who they were. 1 can remember
one night in the dressing room before a
Stanley Cup final against Chicago. 1
stood up and told our guys, "Look, some
guys play 20 years and never get to a
Stanley Cup final. You may never be
here again. Win it at all costs. If you
win it, you're the greatest guy in the
world. If you lose it . maybe next
year, maybe the year after. Those other
guys, they've got one hand in your pock-
et. They'll fleece you—take everything
you've got—your money, your reputa-
tion, your respect. There are no [riends
on the ice.”’

“Before a game, if I saw one of our
guys fooling around in the dressing
room, I'd give him some shit. "Get your
mind on the game, you're not on a
picnic or something,” I'd tell him. The
same way on the ice. If I saw one ol our
guys talking, I'd really tear into him.
They respected me for that.”

Playing in six Stanley Cup hAnals, Fer-
guson was on the winning side five times
—punching, checking, battering his way
toward some hazy goal of total subjuga-
tion of the opposing players. Skating
with chopped. heavy strides, he roamed
the ice like an avenging angel,
high, his stick more a weapon than a
tool, seeking combat. Although his busi
ness interests lured him out of the game
after a comparatively brief career, he
holds the N. H. L. record for the high-
est penalty-minute average—I152 minutes
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hockey’s hero-heavies perform a very special service—they keep the peace by waging war
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per year—and claims to have had the
highest number of penalties in Stanley
Cup play. “1 rank pretty high on the list
of all-time penalty minutes. [He is 17th,
with 1214 minutes.] But don’t forget, 1
played only eight years in the N. H. L—
most of the fellows ahead of me played
twice that long.”

The players with reputations as fight-
ers can always be detected in their
teams statistics. They're the ones who
spend the most time in the penalty box
(although defensemen, simply by the
nature of their trade, tend to accumu-
late penalties even if they're not particu-
larly adept at fighting). Men like Keith
Magnuson and Jerry Korab of the Chi-
cago Black Hawks; the three Plager
brothers of St. Louis—Barclay, Bill and
Bob—who have been known to scrap
among themselves while on the same
team; Jim Dorey, formerly of the To-
ronto Maple Leafs and now with the
New England Whalers in the World
Hockey Association; Bob' Baun of the
Maple Leafs; Carol Vadnais of the
Bruins; and Vadnais’ former teammates
Derek Sanderson and John McKenzie,
now in the W. H. A, are the men most
frequently discussed when the subject
of hockey fights comes up. Wandering
Bryan Watson (he’s played with 12
major- and minor-league teams in ten
seasons) is also mentioned. He led
N.H. L. penalty statistics in 1972 as a
Pittsburgh defenseman with 210 minutes
—that's almost three and a half games
—primarily because his heart is propor-
tionately larger than his body.

At 597, 170 pounds, Watson gives
away substantial weight and reach to
most of his rivals, but he maintains a
reputation as a fighter and policeman.
He entered the league as a roommate of
Ferguson's and they maintain a strong
mutual admiration. *Pound for pound,
he’s the toughest kid I've ever seen,”
says Ferguson. “He's a glutton for pun-
ishment and he takes a lot of shots, but
he never quits.”

“Fergy was the best,” says Watson. “I
can remember one Stanley Cup against
the Bruins, when Boston was supposed
to run Montreal off the ice. In the first
period of the opening game, Fergy
squared off against Teddy Green, the
Bruins’ best fighter, and really shoved
him around. It was fantastic. The Cana-
diens came alive and Boston never recov-
ered. We beat them four games straight.
Fergy could do that for a team.”

After Watson was traded from the
Canadiens, he found himself a frequent
sparring partner on the ice with his old
friend and teammate. “Fergy and I had
some good fights, but we managed to
stay friends. Trying to slug it out with
him was like farting into a2 windstorm.”

He agrees with Ferguson about the
value of a rousing fight and adds, “One
thing about a hockey fight: I've never

seen anybody get hurt in all the battles
I've been around. Another thing: No-
body ever loses a hockey fight. No mat-
ter what happens, you always know
you'll get another crack at the guy.”

When asked to name the men he
admires as fighters, Watson becomes
vague and elusive. “There are a few
guys I respect, but why should I men-
tion their names? If they knew I
thought they were any good, it might
change their style of play against me.
Naw, I wouldn't want anybody to think
they could fight worth a damn.”

Watson spends the offseason in back-
water Bancroft, Ontario, a summer trad-

ing post for campers and fishermen 120 .

miles northeast of Toronto. He was
born and raised there and played his
amateur hockey in Peterborough, the
only city of any size in the area. Like
many of his associates, Watson is a reti-
cent, private man. Canadian hockey
players are immersed in the game
from the time they're children—they're
known as “rink rats"—and a thick insu-
lation against the nuances of modern
urban life builds up around many of
them. While most contemporary profes-
sional athletes obtain a certain sophisti-
cation before they arrive in the big
leagues, hockey players often jump from
junior amateur teams like the Moose
Jaw Canucks and the Three Rivers
Dukes directly into the N. H. L. One day
they are adolescents on skates, careening
around dank, dimly lit rinks, playing
belore bawling crowds no larger than a
handful of locals and being interviewed
by no one more influential than a neigh-
borly journalist; suddenly, they are thrust
into the glare and thunder of the Boston
Garden or the Montreal Forum.

A Canadian, now a senior advertising
executive in New York City, put the
situation into focus: “I grew up wor-
shiping hockey players and especially
the Toronto Maple Leafs; they were my
superheroes. After living in Manhattan
for a number of years, 1 had an oppor-
tunity to meet several N.H.L. stars.
They were straight, open guys, but all I
could think was, ‘Good God, these are
reincarnations of the men I idolized as a
kid, playing in one of the most spectacu-
lar sports on earth, and theyre all a
bunch of farmers—just plain, stolid, Ca-
nadian farm boys!" ™

There is a hazy stigma that hangs over
hockey fighting. While all players agree
that aggressiveness is crucial—and all, of
course, presume themselves to be ade-
quately aggressive—no one has figured
out the proper rationale for outright
combat. No other team sport played in
civilized nations accepts fighting as an
asset; and in the context of bascball or
football, a blatant fighter would be de-
nounced as a threat to the good order of
the game. The hockey establishment's
public refutation of fighting, coupled

with its private acceptance, produces
a schizophrenia about “sportsmanship™
that doesn’t exist in other games.

Orland Kurtenbach, the captain and
top center of the Vancouver Canucks,
doesn’t include brawling among the fun-
damentals he teaches the young students
at his hockey school in the oft-season,
but it's a valuable part of his personal
repertoire. A rangy, heavily musded
man at 627 and 195 pounds, and one of
the most respected fighters in the game,
Kurtenbach went to the N. H. L. from
a childhood in remote Cudworth, Sas-
katchewan, via an apprenticeship with
such amateur teams as the Prince Albert
Mintos. He will not discuss his reputa-
tion as a tough guy. “It isn’t that I'm
defensive about it,” he said during a
break from teaching a class at a hockey
clinic in Vancouver. “I just make it a
rule not to talk about my particular
style. Too many writers emphasize one
thing at the expense of others—or mini-
mize it, depending on their particular
point of view.” Alluding to his enforc-
er's role on the Canucks, he added, mat-
ter-of-factly, “My play speaks for itself.”

“Kurt is a quality fighter,” says Fergu-
son, whose candor on the subject has
probably increased since he retired.
“He's one of the few guys in hockey who
fight and win. Hell, everybody thinks
he's a fighter, but there aren’t many
guys like Kurtenbach who can finish
what they start. If I had to list the five
best fighters in hockey, I'd have to name
Wayne Cashman and Ken Hodge of the
Bruins and Ted Harris, my old team-
mate—now with the Minnesota North
Stars—and Kurt. Let's see, that’s four.
. . .” Ferguson squints, pausing in fara-
way thought. “Hell, it’s hard to think
of five really good fighters in the league.”

Wayne Cashman, all-star right-winger
of the Bruins, is on everyone's list. A
graceful longlimbed man with wispy
blond hair, he roams the ice with easy
strides, jaw and elbows thrust defiantly
outward. His size—617, 180 pounds—
makes him large enough to have an ad-
vantage in reach and strength over most
of his rivals, but he has the speed and
mobility of a middleweight. “On the
Bruins we're lucky,” he says, “because
most of the guys can take care of them-
selves, so it isn't a question of having to
be a policeman. Nobody needs much
protection on our club. But if I was
playing with a weaker team and 1 was
told to try to take care of some of the
other guys, I would.”

Cashman shows no outward pride in
his reputation as a fighter. “There’s
nothing fancy about it. After all, it’s
hard to throw a solid punch while
balancing on a quarterinch blade of
steel. The element of surprise is impor-
tant. If you can land a couple of good
punches, that's about all you need.”

Because Cashman believes that fighting

(continued on page 198)



clocking in some
sound ideas to take
the edge offf those
up-and-at-"em blues

modern living

Given a choice of ways to be awakened, one wauld undaubtedly opt for a friendly nudge from
a female bedmate as pictured in our loungewear feature that begins on page 127. Should she over-
sleep, however, it's nice to know there’s a failsofe device in the room to make sure you rise and
shine. Above, clockwise from 12: Model 9031 AM/FM digital clock-radio with two-hour doze con-
tral, by JVC, $49.95; Lunar 1 black-and-white TY and AM/FM, by RCA, $160; AM/FM with built-in
cassette unit for recording those nocturnal brain storms, by Magnavox, $115; Model R777 AM/FM
stands on an easy-to-reach swivel base, by Philco, $44.95; Model CL-120-T combination AM/FM
and electronic calculator for early-morning computations, by Crown, $219.95; the Tele-Time, on
AM/FM, plus a “voice” that announces the time when a bution is tauched, by Panasonic, $149.95.
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WITH ALL THE SPLASHY AND
UNPREDICTABLE WAYS THERE
ARE TO DIE, A LOT OF PEOPLE
STILL HANDLE IT THEMSELVES

svericc By S BLU

DG




ILLUSTRATION BY GERVASIO GALLARDO

T here 1s but one truly sevious philosophical problemn, and that 1s suicide. Judging whether life is or is not worth
lrming amounis to answering the fundamental question of philosophy. —avuBERT camus, The Myth of Sisyphus

MURDER 15 UNDERSTANDABLE: People kill for money or in a moment of wild rage or because their commanding ofhcer
has ordered them to—or because, like Charles Whitman or Richard Speck, they are patently insane. But who can
explain why a successlul actor such as Pete Duel, getting ever better reviews in increasingly better parts, finally
starring at 31 in a well-rated TV series (Alias Smith and Jones), would decide one night after watching the show 1o
kill himsell? Why would Sylvia Plath, one of the best poets of our time, be obsessed with death to the point of writ-
ing about little else and attempting suicide twice—the second time successfully? The death of an attractive, suc-
cessful, relatively young person mocks the everyday concerns of the rest of us.

Overall, in the U. S, there are between 11 and 12 suicides a year per 100,000 people, a statistic that hasn’t budged

149



PLAYBOY

150

much in the past generation. From a
world-wide point of view, it is neither
high nor low; but it also doesn’t mean
as much as it should. We're coming to
realize that a great many suicides never
become part of the statistics.

Since suicide has traditionally been
shameful, for three reasons—it's usually
a crime, it's sometimes considered the
result of hereditary mental disease and
the Church calls it a mortal sin—it
is frequently covered up by protective
relatives. Many singlecar collisions are
probably suicides disguised by the victim
himsell. And many families have de-
stroyed suicide notes. Where neither vic-
tim nor family hides the facts, physicians
and coroners often do out of sympathy.
This can take some doing, but psycholo-
gist Edwin S. Shneidman has reported
two cases in which “the decedents both
stabbed themselves in the heart; one was
certified as an accidental death—that is,
running into a sharp weapon—and the
other as natural death due to heart
failure.”

In his account of the life and death of
his son Michael, In a Darkness, James
‘Wechsler writes:

Not long after he had been pro-
nounced dead—"“for several hours,”
as the doctor at Roosevelt Hospital
put it—the police immediately vol-
unteered to suppress the circum-
stances in which they had found
him after responding to our emer-
gency call. And a sensitive New
York Times reporter who tele-
phoned apologetically swiftly indi-
cated that he would not press us for
crucial details if we preferred to
remain silent.

The implication in much of this
was that it would involve some hu-
miliation for us to admit that Mi-
chael had taken his own life, and
that his brief span on earth should
not be “tarnished” by the disclosure
that death was self-inflicted. Even in
the numbness of those hours we
were astonished at the prevalence of
the view that suicide was a dishon-
orable or at least a disreputable
matter, to be charitably covered up
to protect Michael's good name and
the sensibilities of his family.

Many coroners take the view that sui-
cide, like murder, must be proved be-
yond a reasonable doubt; and a number
of them refuse to certify any death as
suicide unless there is a handwritten
note. But only a minority of suicides
leave notes.

Even according to officially listed
cases, suicide is the 11th leading cause of
death in the U.S. and the third leading
cause of death among those between 15
and 19. The commonly accepted figure is

about 25,000 deaths per year. But Dr.
Shneidman and many other experts feel
that the true hgure is two to three times
that high.

Furthermore, the pattern is shifting.
Until recently, there was a correlation
between suicide and aging: The older a
man grew, the more likely that he would
take his own life. Since the mid-Thirties,
however, the elderly have been grow-
ing less suicidal; and, as if to make a
balance, since the Fifties, the young
have increasingly been taking their
place on our suicide charts. In 1957, for
example, only one percent of the sui-
cides in Los Angeles County were under
the age of 19; only nine percent were
under 30. By 1969, the under-19 group
had climbed to six percent of the total
and the under-30 to 22 percent. For
suicides among those between the ages of
20 and 29, the figures showed a rise of
300 percent between 1961 and 1969. Na-
uonal hgures, though not as precise, show
the same trends.

Suicide is not really a stranger to any
of us. Every mind flirts with it. As
Nietzsche pointed out, “The thought of
suicide is a great consolation: by means
of it one gets successfully through many
a bad night.” But far more of us than is
generally realized have gone beyond
sleeping on it. Less from statistics than
from guesswork, experts believe that at
least ten times as many Americans at-
tempt suicide as succeed at it. Some
have estimated 100 attempts for each
death. A survey made in Los Angeles in
1964 led to the estimate that 5,000,000
living Americans have suicidal histories.

Nonexistent 15 years ago, a whole
mental-health subspecialty, grotesquely
named suicidology, has grown up and is
now being taught in over 100 universities
to thousands of students. The subject
has its own journals and is being prac
ticed everywhere, recruiting workers
from medicine, psychiatry, social work,
the ministry and what have you. More
than 1000 suicide-prevention centers of-
fering services that range from a few
kind words on the phone to continuing
psychiatric treatment have sprung up
throughout the country. A special sec-
tion within the National Institute of
Mental Health is devoted 1o coordinating
the funding of grants for the study of
suicide—the clues, the causes and the
means of prevention.

Helpful as this activity may be—and
there are well-documented cases of the
centers’ saving lives—a decade and a
half of work has had no effect on the
suicide rate in the U.S. Predictably,
some workers in the field are calling for
more heroic efforts. They feel that they
can no longer wait for distressed people
to call their number and say, “Help!”
Experts at the Los Angeles Suicide

Prevention Center (the first, largest and
most rescarch oriented of all the centers)
estimate that only 12 to 15 percent of the
people who phone them are even seri-
ously suicidal and that only one in five
of these is in an acute emergency state.
Most really suicidal people, it seems,
never go near the centers.

Therefore, explains a psychiatrist at
the L. A. S. P. C,, “"We're going to have to
learn to identify the suicidal people who
won't come to us for help. We'll need
people in bars and barbershops and po-
lice stations who are constantly alert to
presuicidal behavior, and we’ll need the
power to actually bring them to treat-
ment and keep them there against their
will. And before you ask me, yes, ob-
viously there will be civil rights ques-
tions involved.”

Shneidman, a founder of the L.A.
center, the first head of the Federal
Center for Studies of Suicide Prevention
—and the man who must live with hav-
ing coined the word suicidology—takes
what is probably the most common
public-health view of fighting suicide:
“I'd do almost anything to prevent a
suicide. I'd certainly feel free to put
someone I thought highly lethal to him-
self into a closed ward until he cooled
down. Every goal is secondary to keep-
ing him out of the coroner’s office.”

That position is in perfect conflict
with the civil-libertarian point of view
of psychiatrist Thomas S. Szasz, who
wrote in the spring 1971 issue of The
Antioch Review: “'In regarding the desire
to live as a legitimate human aspiration,
but not the desire to die, the suicrdolo-
gist stands Patrick Henry's famous excla-
mation, 'Give me liberty, or give me
death!” on its head. In effect, he says,
‘Give him commitment, give him elec-
troshock, give him lobotomy, giwe him
lifelong slavery, but do not let him
choose death!" ™

Szasz, a maverick in the psychiatric
field, has spent years fighting the accept-
ed practice of forcibly hospitalizing
mental patients. To lock up someone as
a possible danger to himself or others,
he argues, is simply imprisonment with-
out either a crime or a trial. It is also
nonsensical, since many studies show that
as a group, mental patients are compara-
tively harmless to other people. As to
what they might do to themselves, that,
Szasz insists, must be their own business.
"Suicide,” he says, “like dangerously over-
drinking or overeating or not following
your doctor’s orders, is an unqualified
human right.”

He therefore condemns as deceitful
the suicide-prevention-center procedure
of keeping a caller on one phone while
contacting the police on another. He
considers it a breach of professional

(continued on page 268)



“When you said you like to take a quick dip before breakfast, I
thought you meant in the swimming pool.”
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article BYGARRY WILLS erison 1s THE “IN” THING this year. More than one
person said nervously, “Think what Tom Wolfe could do with this!” We were, alter
all, going to jail with the Beautiful People, being taken into fashionable custody. Rich-
ard Avedon never had a hair out of place throughout the whole polite ordeal; 1 bet
even his mug shot was flattering. We had the very den mother of radical chic, Felicia
Bernstein, along with us. Large as her apartment is, she could not invite a whole jail in
for the evening. This time she would not be able to gratify her sewery yearnings from
afar; she had to move right on down, not only to Washington (comedown enough) but
into the city’s jails—all the way, dans la boue down.

Everyone involved could recite Wolfe’s objections by heart; and, the night before,
at the Dupont Plaza Hotel, almost everyone did. Singer Judy Collins said she had not
called her friends together to see them jugged but to do something useful. Joe Papp,
one of the friends she had called, said, “I like theater, but. . . .” He may be the only
modern director so secure in his reputation as to have a C. B. De Mille flunky tag
alter him, bringing hot coffee and telephone messages. “I have a very important meet-
ing I must get 10.” For five hours, various people told us how valuable their time
is. Arlo Guthrie sat in the back looking stunned, a child who could not understand why
grownups shout so at one another. People went on egotistical rhetoric jags to explain why
getting jailed is just an ego trip. Even jail, I thought, could not be this boring (but
I was wrong), so I split.

What good, after all, would it do to go to jail? We were just chic if we did and
chicken if we didn't. The whole thing was hopeless—like everything else that had been
done against the war. The big bad Wolfe would get us for our empty gesture—or, more
likely, would scare us off from making a gesture. The Beautiful People were either too
good for the lockup or not good enough. Still, I wished some had come to feel that even
important people can go to jail.

The next morning, there was more jawing and a jaded aftertaste in the mind, the
moseying about of men and women who had come to do something noble and now felt
just silly. Still, we were asked to eat a good lunch, just in case. I found myself talking too
much to take the advice—trying to talk myself into something, I guess. I was tired of
hearing so many people try to talk themselves out of things.

The march began like most, with mating initiatives between “spokesmen” and the
cameras, Gloria Steinem and Marlo Thomas photogenic up front. We had a big peti-
tion done in fancy calligraphy, “Petition of Redress,” it said, with a pious nod to the
First Amendment. Marcus Raskin had written it—"We are citizens and not hostages.”
There was a lot of scribbling being done in this compulsively literate crowd. “Where

IMPRISONMENT CHIC

if the beautiful people go to washington for a protest and get themselves
thrown in the slammer, have they achieved innocence by association?

are you going to write it up?” was a commonplace of conversation. It confirmed me in
my own first resolution, the only one I was still sure of, after the disillusionment of the
night before: 1 wouldn’t write anything about this. It wasn’t worth it. Besides, this was
the first protest of any sort I had participated in; I had kept my coverage of such affairs
hygienically separate from active involvement, at once enjoying and earning a spectator’s
immunity. To be on the other side, I thought, demanded a symmetrical abstinence, and
I'd be damned if I'd 1ake any notes (and would damn myself afterward because I didn’t
take them). When, the night belore, Howard Zinn read the long press release meant to
explain our long petition, I just listened, bored, wondering how some of the journalists
involved could think so unquotable a document was newsworthy. I confess I did slip
around to Howard after the reading and ask him to trim back a tautology—"can pos-
sibly” to “can.” Shame knows some limits, and we were supposed to be literary heavies.

We waited for the cameras across from the Supreme Court, the explainers explain-
ing, all very glib—and right, of course. But we had all written against the war. We
didn’'t have to come here to do that. Why, despite our glibness, were we herep 1 still
didn’t know—the explainers did not really explain it to me. March, petition, protest—
the same old things. We didn’t have much imagination. Admittedly, we were dealing
with the same old thing-—TV announcement, victory in the offing, bombs, incursion,
bombs, mining, bombs, honor, bombs. But was lack of imagination in our adversaries
any excuse for us? Joe Papp had his justifiable point: Couldn’t we at least do something
that was good theater? This was far from that—which made us chary of the whole thing
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while wanting to support it, hot and cold
by flashes, feeling we stood where prom-
inence was betrayal and the cameras our
enemy. While the core of our group
orated, the fringes were muttering. Still,
habit lured me over in time to the
journalists, at home among those tak-
ing notes even while I could not,
and I had to wonder what I would say
about me if I were watching me—that
I looked ourt of place, I guess. The thing
could not even be treated as a lark.
Momentary discomfort is no martyr-
dom, and publicized discomfort is a
mockery of real pain. We were a bunch
of pretenders. Even if we negotiated our
problematical trip to jail, it would be
nothing but makebelieve—or so we
made ourselves believe, not really want-
ing to bring it off. Who knows whether
any of us might be a Sydney Carton,
given the secret choice? But without the
secret choice, there is no sense to a
Carton’s sacrifice.

It was bright and hot when we reached
the pillared Capitol, where Bella Abzug
waited for us on her canted-pillar legs,
her thick slant of hat obvious from a
distance. We were kept there for more
oratory in the sun. Congressman John
Conyers did his impeaching bit and an-
other in our Congressional greeting party
dissociated himself from it. Then we
were admitted to the House wing in
driblets, guards checking all purses and
packages. Carl Albert is too shrewd to
say a simple yes or no to anything; he
ook our petition, thanked us politely
and said he would remand it to the
appropriate committee. Committees are
all so many plots in our country's leg-
islative graveyard, and we were here to
talk about graves of a different kind.
Robert Lifton, the Yale psychiatrist,
had become our spokesman and spoke
well—stuff about national emergency, in-
adequate response, the dereliction of Con-
gress, criminal to recess until action had
been taken, etc., etc. Good stuff, all of
it, as good as it had been two years ago,
or four, or five. Bella, meanwhile, was
rying to get a recess, for reception on
the House floor of some spokesmen from
our group. She used the precedent of in-
terruption in House business to applaud
and listen to an astronaut. Hale Boggs
thought she was out of order, and so did
Albert. He had already taken care of us.

Some Congressmen came out to talk
with our group, Don Riegle plugging
his new book, Gerald Ford trying to act
like a host whose hospitality not even
lepers could ruffle. Karl Hess, the Pat
Buchanan of 1964 campaign oratory,
pushed forward to remind “Jerry” of
their speechwriting days together in the
assault on “uncrowned monarch Lyn-
don.” Ford answered stiffly that he always
supports a President when the nation
is at war. Hess looked deflated. and
a hippie type we had picked up some-

where shouwed obscenities. Ben Spock
used his best (unavailing) pediatric tech-
niques to quiet him. Closing time came
and went, more cops sifting toward us,
though some Congressmen were still
mixed in our number. Capitol police
now bluntly invited us out over bull-
horns. Some of us claimed we were exer-
asing our First Amendment “right to
petition.” But the guards answered that
we could talk 1o Congressmen on the
steps outside; that Congressmen have
immunity, but we did not; that the
building was closed, but we'd be given
15 minutes to leave it. I remembered the
late Duke of Windsor's advice—on a
tour of honor, use the john when occasion
offers; it may not come your way again
—and crossed the foyer, descended stairs,
asking cops the way, all the way, to iden-
tify mysell as coming from the inside;
but, sure enough, when I wried 1o climb
the stairs again, a new cop shouted from
an upper level that the building was
closed. “I know, but we were given 15
minutes to leave, and that's not up yet.”

“That was only for those who want to
get arrested. Do you?”

“I don’t know. I want to rejoin my
friends during the waiting period.”

“All right,” he said, in a you-asked-
for-it voice, and accompanied me across
the foyer, down the hall, telling each
cop we passed, cmphatically, *“This one
wants to get arrested.” I didn’t, really—
or hadn't, up to then. Something in the
way he said it made it suddenly plausi-
ble, put a halo of his hatred all around
the idea. I guess I did, in fact, want to
go to jail. If he thought I belonged
there, then I must.

It came with the tense slow-motion
procedures I had watched before. Wom-
en first, they would go to a precinct
station—there were only 27 of them.
The men, 67 in number, would have to
go to “central lockup.” 1 was, of course,
interested in other chroniclers of arrest
who had not undergone it—like Fran-
cine Gray, the Berrigans' lanky blonde
Boswell, who was here with her painter
husband, Cleve. 1 was also interested in
how the group solidified iwself, at last,
sitting on the marble Hoor and singing,
Judy Collins amazing us with Grace—
amazing, at least, all those who had heard
her argue against arrest the night be-
fore. She had often protested in song,
but never from behind bars. Those who
had spoken against arrest must have got
as tired as we did of hearing how impor-
tant they were: They talked themselves
out of it so long that they talked them-
selves into it. As the Judy Collinses and
Felicia Bernsteins were collared, 1 began
to wonder—il prison has such snob ap-
peal, why is middleclass poct Judy
Viorst being led off to a van while
radical mannequin Steinem tactfully dis-
appeared before arrests began?

Not that it was not chic, our adver-
tised (and mercifully brief) incarcera-
tion. I have never been so applauded in
my life—at arrest, going down the Capi-
tol steps, getting into the van, getting
out of it. When there were no bystand-
ers, we clapped for one another. Raskin,
whose genius is for aftection, watched
with a teary kind of pride as they took
away his writer-wife, Barbara. Even
Marc, who had stood trial with Dr.
Spock in Boston for encouraging draft
evaders, had never technically been ar-
rested. His codirector of the Institute
for Policy Studies, Richard Barnet, sitting
next to me, had not even marched or
demonstrated, much less been jailed. He
thought the pen mightier than the sword,
as had we all; and we were here in
penitence.

The young officer who took me was a
fumbling sort, for some reason more
nervous than 1 was, unable for a while
to spell Baliimore when 1 told him
where I live. We posed for two Polaroid
shots together—Francine Gray said she
and her policeman wore self-conscious
smiles, like newlyweds at a Coney Island
concession. The tin insides of the paddy
wagon were sizzling—it had been parked
in the sun—and it was a relief to cdlump
out of it, dripping wet, into a dark
police basement. We were held unul all
67 were delivered, so the sergeant would
not have to repeat his pitch: I run a
tight ship here—just ask the doc.” Spock
had been arrested the week before in
the Capitol rotunda. There was a cheer
for Joe Papp as he emerged from one
wagon: “I thought you had an impor-
tant meeting tonight!” He smiled rue-
fully, looking embarrassed and proud,
and embarrassed to be proud. Keys were
the only thing they took from us at that
point—they, oo, did not think much of
the pen as a weapon; though, at this
literal level, I would rather be stabbed
with my hotel key than with a ballpoint.
We were counted off, four to a two-man
cell, to wait—interminably, as it turned
out—to be booked. And no phone calls
till we had been processed.

The prospect of death, Dr. Johnson
said, wonderfully concentrates the mind.
One might expect the same thing from
jail—or from the prospect of jail, which
was about all 1 would get from this brief
stay inside. Pent up physically, mentally
thrown back upon oneself, you begin to
hope this is a “concentration” camp, at
least in the sense of focusing the mind.
But no: What lile in a cell actually does
15 fragment and fray out one's sensa-
tions. We were four men in a lightess
5x 7 cell—small open stool and basin,
iron-ledge bunks with no mattresses or
covers. We were stilled inside a vast hive
of activity and din, only scattered parts
of things decipherable. One drifts auto-
matically to the bars because, from the

(continued on page 244)
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there in the firchouse—kissed by a strange god—he lusted for those mystic flames

ﬁ'ctz'on h\ N\\\\'ﬁi&\\\'ﬁ@t\%ﬁn ONE BEGINS in familiar ways: a Civil Service test,

a training school and, later, the excitement of one's first fires and the fancy of wearing
the uniform and helmet. I began this way, becoming a fireman, setting out to serve the
citizens while serving myself some needed solitude; but lately, I'm ambushed with
dreams and visions. This sort: I'm in the company of a beautiful girl in a room filling
with smoke. We exchange a love glance, her fingers brush my face, we start to embrace,
then, disconcerted by the smoke, we look for a way out. She takes my hand as I lead her
around the walls, searching for a door; she wears a translucent gown, flowing like flame
itself, and her dark hair spills over her shoulders. Then, the room stifling, we grope and
panic; somewhere in the next few moments, terrified, our hands lose grip, and when I
finally kick through the thin wall with my heavy rubber boot, she fails to escape with
me and I lose her.

Visions of a high blaze now and lovely lost women: I believe, lately, that I'm carry-
ing disaster with me; my mind is catching fire.

This is the station house. In the old days, bachelor firemen usually lived at the sta-
tions, but now I'm one of the few in all Chicago who continue. Others here have families,
work in three shifts—24 hours on, 48 off—but I stay near the alarms, I must, and at-
tend as many calls as possible. My bed in the dorm upstairs is in a homey corner: books,
clock-radio, my boots and breeches stacked and ready. Downstairs are the big Seagrave
trucks: the two quads, the ladder truck, the new snorkel, the new pump truck with its
shiny deck gun, and the Cadillac rescue unit. Over here is the classroom, the kitchen
and the rec hall with ping-pong and television. The office and alarm systems are near
the [ront door and in the rear are repair shops, storage rooms and the garage where we
keep the boats and drags. Sometimes our station is involved in dragging Lake Michi-
gan or the river, but I've traded for other duties—I do considerable cleaning and
mopping up around here—so that I can stay near the alarms. A dragging operation
isn't a fire, after all; one gets a sore back, a head cold or sunburn, a soggy corpse, at best, 155
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and never peers into those bright and mystic flames.

Here we go: a two-alarm, the Lake Shore station
and us.

Hanging onto number-one truck with Captain Max,
I curse the traffic as we whip into Lincoln Avenue. The
siren begins to rev me up; I pull my suspenders tight,
[asten my chin strap and wonder who awaits me. In
recent weeks, it has been old Aunt Betty, the old family
barber, a former high school buddy of mine from up in
Skokie, a girl I used to try to pick up in a bar on Gross
Point Road. Strange, all strange: I can hardly wait.

Max is something: not a particularly good captain
by the book and usually in trouble with the fire mar-
shals because he’s a real buster. We hit a building and
he’s off the truck, yelling, coupling hoses and going
in. I stomp in behind him, naturally, pulling the hose,
my ax waving like his. But he’s not one to stay outside
and direct the proceedings, not our Max; he's a rowdy,
likes his work and leads the way. I say he’s a lovely old
bastard. He keeps us trained and sharp and any man
on our team can handle any task, so he never has to
stand around with the crowd getting us organized and
looking official. The two of us usually bust right in and
go to work, then, each careful to watch out for the
other. He's 60 years old, fearless and thinks I ought to
be the next captain—though, of course, that’s politics,
as even he knows, and some dreamer like me who
wants to live right in the fire station doesn’t have
much chance.

This alarm is another dilly: An empty apartment
on the second floor of a new fourfloor complex has
smoldered for days with its occupants gone. It has
finally erupted and the entire floor crawls with flame.
We attack its fringes with water as I begin to bust doors
looking for occupants. My eyes are wide with excite-
ment, because 1 expect anyone behind the very next
door: some relative, a clerk from the -grocery store
where I trade, perhaps a forgotten acquaintance. Every-
one 1 ever knew is burning up, I tell you, and my
throat is tight with every new room and corridor.
“Here! Over here, Coker, baby!” the captain booms,
and we follow the smoke, looking for its source. Fire is
a tricky viper: It runs in the walls, gets in the conduits
and vents, strikes at unexpected moments. 1 charge
through a room, send an end table flying, jerk a closet
open. Nothing. The snorkel passes the window,
Charley Wickers peering inside like an idiot. He never
knows where he’s going. We cross the hall and quickly
batter through another door: these new apartment
houses are like kindling and the doors are easy to bust.
As Max turns the hose onto the ceiling of the hallway,
I hear a cry. The walls all around us are hot and
scorched, but we press on; somewhere behind all this
smoke is a fist of fire we have to find—and probably a
tenant or two, for I think I hear the cry again.

Rafterty arrives with another hose and coupling, so
that Max directs him to retrace our steps and gather
what we've trailed behind us. This keeps him busy and
out of our way. We run through another series of
rooms, smashing windows as we go, for the smoke
thickens. A dead pussycat, choked and gone. Water
cascades helplessly against the outside of the building
now, so that Max turns to me with a smirk, once, and
says. *Jesus, they need to get in here where the fun is,
right?”” At about this point, we meet a wall of heat: a

kitchen, the source. Max lays down a steady stream
[rom the hose while 1 quickly circle back into the hall
to look for another entrance.

An old man wanders the hallway. Coughing and
gagging, he grabs my arms as I hold him and we recog-
nize each other. In the smoke, he manages to speak my
name, then gasps, “My daughter, in there!” And I
point him on his way, assuring him there's no trouble
in that direction, while I go in further search. My
mother's former pastor, I knew him well: Rooker, his
name was. The steepled Congregational Church in
Evanston. But now a variation of the dream: She is a
lanky, naked girl, screaming her head off, and I can't
be sure if it's because of the fire or because her closet
filled with clothes writhes with flames; I try to wrestle
her to the window, but she fights me as if I wanted to
throw her out. Reasoning with her, I see her try to
cover her parts; she runs here, there, like a dazed ante-
lope. **Quit it, please,” I address her, trying to sound
logical. *Just stop this and follow me out!” We wrestle
again, fall, and her eyes open with even wider terror
at my minor disfigurement. “Look, miss,” I plead,
“never mind your state. Take a blanket off the bed.
Here, take it.”” But she claws at me, tussles free and
locks herself inside the bathroom before I can catch
her again. By now, the wallpaper is a sagging black
curl. She screams and screams from behind that door
and I pause, ax ready, and call to her. “Don’t resist
me, lady, come on! Wrap yourself in a towel, because
we don’t have much time!” Her scream, then, alters
into a baleful moan. Too late I dislodge the door
with a single stroke. The room has caved in, and she
is gone to the lapping heat: the intensity turns me
away, so that I find myself in the hallway. Max's voice
nearby. He has discovered the old pastor, who took
a wrong turn immedijately after leaving me, burned
into a crisp pudding. Left for a moment to hold the
hose and direct the stream of water, I recall the brief
sensation of that girl’'s breasts on me; my thoughts
flare and my whole life dances in the smoke and
surging orange before me.

At the station, Max and I take each other’s Polaroid
snapshot. He poses beside one of the pump trucks, the
words AMERICAN LA FRANCE beside his jutting jaw. 1
pose in his office beneath the only wall decoration in
the station, an gngraving of one of the old rigs with
three plump fire horses, the good side of my face
turned toward the camera.

Max knows a bit of what goes on with me but doesn’t
ask much.

“You have to keep your pleasure to yourself in this
business,” he tells me solemnly, so I suspect he has a
glimmer of what is happening. And of course he knows
of my bad luck these last weeks, all those near rescues
and disasters, but he considers that I'm one of the
bravest firemen he has ever known, someone who will
match him step by step into the center of a blaze, and
figures that all the victims were doomed anyway.

Perhaps he feels something more: that all the un-
usual number and kinds of alarms in our district have
to do with me. But he keeps this to himself, for he's
a man who likes to do battle.

We've been close, a team, telling each other our
lives. He attended DePaul (continued on page 194)
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movie morality became an election-year issue for crusading smuthounds,
and major studios began toning down torrid scenes to avoid getting x'd

article By ARTHUR KNIGHT and HOLLIS ALPERT 1F aNY SINGLE FILM could be said to epitomize what hap-
pened to sex on the screen in 1972, it would have 1o be Ernest Lehman’s production ol Portnoy’s Complaint. Not co-
incidentally, since its gestation period spans all of four years, it could also be said to summarize the changes in basic
concepts of how to handle sex in the movies between 1968 and the present. Lehman, an award-winning screenwriter
turned producer, had been offered the book early in 1968, when the era of permissiveness in films was just getting
under way—aided in no small degree by his own dam-bursting adaptation of Who's Afraid of Virginia Woolf?—and
the old Production Code was being honored more in the breach than in the observance; it was soon, in fact, to be
displaced altogether by the present sysiem of ratings and classification. Reluctantly, Lehman decided to pass. “I1 had
no idea then how to turn it into a movie,” he said later, “but 1 knew it would make one hell of a picture.” When,
after some months, a treatment did occur to him, his studio (20th Century-Fox) lost no time in trying to obtain it.

Portnoy’s Complaint appeared in book form while Lehman was already laboring on the first draft of the screen.
play and, as he put it, “What I thought was just another nag turned out to be Seabiscuit.” Philip Roth’s novel took
oft to sensational reviews and landslide sales, which initially augured well for the forthcoming production. But, as
luck would have it, when Fox's first two X-rated movies—Myra Breckinridge and Beyond the Valley of the Dolls—
opened almost simultaneously in June 1970, the roof fell in. Both pictures, designed to reflect new, liberated standards,
were so thoroughly lambasted by the press that they served to focus criticism on Fox as the industry’s number-one sex
offender. Feeling that his studio couldn’t afford another X, Fox chairman Darryl F. Zanuck scrubbed Portnoy.

Partly through the good offices of Darryl’s son Richard, who had been ousted from Fox in a bitter family fight,
Portnoy finally went before the cameras for Warner’s in June 1971 and—as written, produced and directed by
Lehman—was released exactly a year later. But in that year, a great deal had happened within the industry. Just
as shooting was starting, the Motion Picture Association of America replaced Eugene G. Dougherty, the head of
its embattled Code and Rating Administration, with a distinguished New York psychiatrist, Dr. Aaron Stern—who
had previously served the M. P. A. A. as a consultant. Although, inevitably, he was soon being called a censor and a
czar by those unalterably opposed 1o any form of control over the medium, Stern himself consistently took the po-
sition that he would never force a studio to snip a foot of film from a finished picture. As it developed, he had lit-
tle need to. The outcry against “dirty movies,” a still-small voice in the late Sixties, had mounted 10 a roar by 1972
(thanks at least in part to the incessant prodding of Charles Keating, Jr., and his Citizens for Decent Literature).
Across the country, newspapers were threatening to ban all adverusing and publicity for X-rated pictures; and by
mid-1972, in some communities, the ban had extended to the Rs.

More importantly, the box offices were beginning to reflect this concern. And whereas in 1970 and 1971 producers

158 Were often actively secking an R to attract the “adult” trade, by 1972 the R had (text continued on page 170)



MIXED BAG: The year's films exhibited widely disparate approaches to sex. In “Desperate Characters” (top left), Shirley Mac
Laine and Kenneth Mars make love 1o salvage a sick marriage; in “Shamus” (top right), Burt Reynoleds divides his time between
private-cying and Dyan Cannon (opposite). Medical staffers humping in the next bed decpen Barnard Hughes's psychosis in
“The Hospital” (center left); Lana Wood makes an avid—but fruttless—pass at Sean Connery in “Diamonds Are Forever”
(center right). Fellini’s “Roma,” with Peter Gonzales as Fellini (above left), scrutinizes Rome’s whorehouses; Dominique Sanda
in “The Garden of the Finzi-Continis” (above right), saddens a devoled admirer who witnesses her giving herself to another.
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ULTRAVIOLENCE: Throttlings, beatings and murders outpaced lovemaking on screens this year. Alfred Hitchcock's “Frenzy”

opens with a tic-strangled corpse being hauled from the Thames (top left); Jerzy Skolimowski’s “Deep End” closes with an as-

sault on Jane Asher b}' John Moulder-Brown in an emply swimming pool (top right). Gardener Marlon Brando sadistically
misuses governess Stephanie Beacham in “The Nightcomers” (above left); and Susan George is raped twice in Sam Peckinpah's
“Straw Dogs” (above right). “Dirly Harry’s” one brush with sex is a glimpse of a nude woman through a window (below left);
and in another rugged cop film, “The French Connection,” Gene Hackman's only laison (below right) is a one-night stand.
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GANGS BANG : Cashing in on the success of “The Godfather” (above left, with Al Pacino and Simonetia Stefanelli in a tender
wedding-night momrm}, studios rushed to issue gangster-oriented pictures. “The Syndicate” (above right) siars Farley Granger
and Barbara Bouchet xcar Bertha” fbf{(mr left) showcases real-life lovers Barbara Hershey and David Carradine as outlaws
riding the rails. The penned pmsmum in “Prime Cut” (below right, with Gene Hackman and Lee Marvin as rival mobsters)
are seen at closer range in PLAYBOY's June pictorial than in the release print, but the gore remains. Featured in “The Valachi

* based on the revelations of a mafioso, are Maria Baxa and I'melda Marani in a Lesbian encounter (bottom right).
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BLACK BALLING: The age of superspade is well established onscreen, with virile black heroes bouncing from conquest to con-
quest, in bed and on the job. “Cool Breeze,” in a remake of “The Asphalt Jungle's” jewel caper, stars newcomer Thalmus Rasulala
(above left, with Pamela Grier, Rosey’s cousin). Richard Roundiree encores last year's hit detective thriller “Shaft” with “Shaft’s
Big Score” (above right, with Kathy Imrnie). Black wormen, oo, are seen primarily in sexual terms: Brenda Sykes willingly submiis
to prosperous night-club owner Jim Brown in “Black Gunn” (below left) but vainly struggles to avoid violation by a pair of itiner-

ant cowboys who happen upon her and her teenaged white lover as they are running away from home in “Honhy” (below right).
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BLACK HUMOR: Clichés are ribbed in “Top WILD WEST: Gone are the days when the sexiest moment in a Western
of the Heap” (above), wherein Christopher St. was the one in which the cowboy kissed his horse. “The Wrath of God”
John fantasizes a watermelon orgy with Paula calls for Indian maiden Paula Pritchett to be massvaped (above); and
Kelly, and in “Blacula” (below), with William “El Topo” shows Alexandro Jodorowsky—who also wrote, directed and
Marshall nuzzling nightspot  photographer scored the film—forcibly attacking Mara Lorenzio (below) in what is
Emily Yancy in a take-off on vampire films. actually one of the milder episodes of this cinematic ode to cruelty.
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BURLESQUE SHOWS: A sativical afyproach to male-female relationships charactevized several of the year's releases. In “Get to
Know Your Rabbut” (above left), Tom Smothers and Samantha Jones found romance in a brassiere shop. Woody Allen yomped
through “Play It Again, Sam” (top right, with Diane Keaton) and “Fverything You Always Wanted to Know About Sex™ (above
right). Buck Henry was a horny sociological investigator in “Is Therve Sex After Death?” (below left), which sought answers lo
such questions as “Can a person suffocate from fellatio?” Yugoslav director Dusan Makavejev was erotically surreal at the ex-
pense of the controversial psychiatrist Wilhelm Reich in“WR—Mysteries of the Organism,” with Milena Dravic (below right).




YUNTERCULTURE VULTURES: Hollywood's attempts ie cash in on the youth movement frequently turn prospective audi-
more off than on. An exception may be the movie version of cull hero Kurt Vonnegut, Jr's “Slaughterhouse-Five,” h M1

chael Sacks and Valerie Perrine (above left). Other entries: “Grass Land,” a 1919 motorcycle epic with Tina Herazo and Keith
Carradine (top right); “Cisco Pike,” starring singer Kris Kristofferson, en ménage with joy Bang and Viva (above right); “The
Harrad Experiment,” offering coed dorms and nude meditation (below left); and “Dealing: Or the Berkeley-to-Boston Forty-Brick
Lost-Bag Blues,” teaming Barbara Hershey and Robert F. Lyons (below right) in a scenario based on a story that ran in pLAYBOY.




ODD COUPLINGS: Lesbianism and group sex are bul two of the once-forbidden topics that can now be shown—or at least
intimated—on the screen, depending on what raling one’s willing to accept. Clinching above are Elizabeth Taylor and Susan
nah York in “X, Y and Zee” (left) and Nathalie Delon and Sybil Danning in “Bluebeard” (right). “Group Marriage” below
left) gathers together 1968 Playmate of the Year Victoria Vetri, Solormon Sturges, Aimee Eccles and Jeff Pomerantz. Another Play-
male of the Year, 1970°s Claudia Jennings, gets the once-over from fellow Derby skaters in “The Unholy Rollers” (bottom left);
and a flesh market takes center stage in “Kill” (below right), a drug-traffic movie scripted and divected by Romain Gary.




BACK TO THE CLASSICS: Noteworthy screen adaplations of famed dramas and literary works included a [reewheeling treai-
ment of 16th Century playwright John Ford's “*Tis a Pity She’s a Whore,” with Charlotte Rampling and Olwer Tobias en-
gaged in incest (above left). Since the huge success of Pier Paolo Pasolint’s “Decameron” (top right), other versions of Giovanni
Boccaccio’s ribald tales—the best of which appears to be Bruno Corbucer’s “Boccaccio” (above right)—have materialized. Ro
man Polansk?’s “Macbeth,” Playboy Productions’ first release, features Francesca Annis as a youthful Lady Macbeth (below
left) and a steamy coven of naked wilches (below right) brewing up a batch of trouble for Shakespeare’s ambitious thane.
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JUST FOR KINKS: Among the aberrations that abounded onscreen in 1972, Chen
Caffaro’s body-otl-smearing interlude in “A Place Called Today” (top left) would have
to be considered far from the most exotic. An unidentified performer tn “Dial a
Degenerate” (above center) specializes in foot fetishism; Anne Heywood undergoes a
sex transformation in “1 Want What I Want” (above right). Siegfried Rauch gets it off
by groping Christiane Kruger through a shower door (left) in Radley Metzger's “Little
Mother,” a thinly veiled biography of Argentina’s Eva Perén. And Laura Cannon—
one of the literal sex stars of pLAYBOY's October 1971 pictorial “The Porno Girls"—is
the featured performer in “Bizarre Sex Practices” (below), a so-called educational film.




THEY BLUE IT: Although harassment is on the rise, and some producers offer features
in “hot” and “cool” editions to avoid getting busted, the fare al most adult movie-
houses is still a far cry from Disney. “Hollywood Babylon” (above left) is a purported
exposé of personal quirks of such now-deceased film greals as Erich von Stroheim. The

gross—and top-grossing—"D Throat” (top right) scored 100 percent on Screw
magazine’s “p ter right 1s “Hot Circuil,” grand-prize winner al
1971’s New York Erotic Film Festival. “Is There Sex After Marriage?” (below left) is
described by its makers as “somewhere between a hard R and a soft X”; “The Erotic
Adventures of Zorro” (below right), though X-rated, didn’t deserve more than a Z.
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become a danger signal, with possible
losses of revenue running to hundreds of
thousands of dollars. Unlike his predecessor,
who had bowed 1o studio pressure in chang
ing the original R classification given Ryan’s
Daughter to a GP and in upgrading Drive,
He Said's X 10 an R, Stern preferred 1o
stand pat on his ratings—or to let a review
board i New York make the changes. In
theory, any hlm could still be released. But
producers who had begun their pictures in
the headier atmosphere of a year or so ago
now found themselves making deep “volun
tary” cuts to earn a GP—or, at worst, an R
—from Stern's administration.

Stern himself, Lehman recently stated, had
encouraged him to make Portnoy precisely
as he had envisaged it in his script, without
any compromises. “He liked the script very
much,” Lehman recalled, “and regarded it
as an adult film. The words he used were
‘intrusive and disturbing.” Aaron and his
wife came over to my house one Sunday
afternoon and we talked about it for hours,
while I explained to him exactly how 1
planned to shoot it. Of course, 1 thought 1
had an X going in, and so, if I had really
wanted to, I could have shown whatever 1
chose. Doing it this way, where nothing at all
is actually seen, was entirely my own de-
cision. Those porno films that force you to
look at everything make me physically sick.
But with no mention of a rauing, Dr. Stern
urged me to make the film my own way.”

Without being privy to the inner councils
of the Code and Rating Administration, it
15, of course, impossible to know for certain
by what yardstick films are measured for the
Code’s four categories. After more than a
year of Stern's administration, however, a
rough formula (continued on page 208)

THE WAGES OF VIRTUE: Possibly the
three most influential films on American
screens this year, in terms of their treatment
of sex, were “The Last Picture Show,”
“Portnoy’s Complaint” and “A Clockwork
Orange.” All dealt, in one way or another,
with the consequences of repression. The
stertle milien of “Picture Show’s” Texas
town led to back-seat groping and launting
exhibitionism, as exemplified by the leering
teens (top left) who dare spoiled-litile-rich-
girl Cybill Shepherd (center left) to strip.
Alexander Portnoy, played by Richard Ben-
jamin, is so hung up he masturbates while
wearing his sister’s sotled panties (far left)
and can’t manage a lasting relationship with
sexy Karen Black (near left). The outcome of
lettsng it all hang in, some psychologists be-
lieve, may be the kind of nightmare society
enuvistoned by Stanley Kubrick in “Orange.”
Antihero Malcolm McDowell does in Miri-
am Karlin with a giant sculpture of penis
and testes (top near right); for his crime, he's
subjected to aversion thevapy that conditions
him to associale passion with pain (top far
right). Kubrick’s street gangs, descendanis of
the Sixties’ Teddy boys, mindlessly pursue
such kicks as group assault (bottom right).
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“Just like you told me, Will—I'm checkin’ out the north forty.”

172



the turkish connection

WHEN NAPOLEON BONAPARTE was elected
first consul for life in 1802, he sent an
embassy to the Sublime Porte. His hope
was to re-cstablish French prestige in the
Near East and to win the good will of
the Ottoman Empire. For this mission,
he chose three able young men. The
senjor envoy was Georges Cassin, a
shrewd merchant—though inclined o be
a hit careless about details. Vicomte
d’Annecy was a proven soldier, a veteran
of the Italian campaign, whose assign-
ment was to become acquainted with the
Turkish generals. Emile le Breton, the
third of the trio, was a good civil servant
and the son of a landed Norman family.

It was mtended that they remain in
Constantinople for a year, but they
stayed more than a decade. Their mission
ended in the final, chaotic months of
1813, when D’Annecy and Le Breton
decided to return home for the last stand
on the battlefield. Cassin could not bring
himself to leave the Bosporus, however,
so strong were the ties to his adopted
land—the strongest being a prosperous
business concern wrading in spices, car-
pets, hashish, gems and other valuables.
Cassin was by now a very rich man. At
their emotional leave-taking, he presented
Le Breton with a bag of precious jewels
and the vicomte with a superb liule
CGircassian  beauty named Haidée and
promised eternal friendship.

Le Breton and ID’Annecy survived the
Battle of Leipzig, the Restoration, the
Hundred Days, Waterloo, and finally
scttled down to the routine of provincial
life and a pair of rather unsatistactory
marriages. Le Breton wed a buxom Nor-
man heiress: the vicomte married a rich
but rather bad-tempered ci-devant. Pre-
occupied as they were with domestic obli-
gations, the two old comrades met only
now and then for an aftectionate reunion.

The vicomte, of course, had o employ
considerable strategy in order to arrange
Lis hife with some sort of decent com-
fort. To do this, he built a charming
little maison privée in a secduded out-
skirt of Caen and furnished it with
every sort ol Oriental carpet, objet d'art
and Juxury of life. Here he installed
Haidde, with two servants, demanding
only that she remain out ol public view,
look beautiful and be prepared for vigor-
ous sex on Wednesdays and Fridays.

Alas, the week has seven dnys and
Haiddée, who had been trained to be tal-
cnted in one thing only, found five of
them extremely boring. In addition, the
Syrian cook was no company, because she
spoke very little Turkish. The other serv-
ant, the cook’s husband, was a Frenchiman
who spoke French only. 'The vicomte had
been able to teach Haidée no more than a
lew words of French—and, unlfortunately,
most of these referred to the genital or-
gans, In short, Haiddée fele very worried
and loncly for five days of the week.

Now, there happens to be a waditional
Moslem way of dealing with such a

situation. Woearied of Haidée's com-
plaints. the vicomie at last wrote a letter
with a request to his friend Cassin. Mind-
ul of Cassin’s occasional carelessness
about details, he made his rcquircmcnt
plain and specific.

Three months later, Cassin's agent in
Paris brought him a young man. The
vicomie was a bit taken aback. Could
there have been some mistake? He had
cenvisaged a  pudding-shaped, Dbeardless
man of middle age with a high-pitched
voice—an amiable creature with a [und
of feminine gossip. But the newcomer was
quite the opposite. He was tall, blond,
handsome, and his figure was that of a
captain of hussars. The wvicomte fell 1o
scrutinizing a letter from Cassin  that
had been brought by the agent.

Dear Old Friend,

Please excuse my delay, because 1
have been much preoccupied  with
many business mauters. I have, how-
ever, been able to [ulfill your request
and I send herewith a servant to your
specifications. Selim  (his Turkish
name) is an unfortunate Circassian
destined to become a cunuch guardi-
an of a harem by his former master.
Except for the loss ol his generative
faculty, he is sound in body and
wind. It scems that he speaks mainly
Ubykh—his native tongue—and very
little Turkish, but this should make
him even more incorruptible. 1 have
paid a thousand livres for him and
you may reimburse me via my agent
at your convenience.

The wicomte was immediately both
reassured and compassionate toward this
young lellow who had been so cruelly
dcpri\-'cd. He introduced him to Hadée,
asking her o translate his instructions
regarding the duties of the newcomer.
Selim was to serve as guardian, compan-
ion and ostensibly consort to the young
womun. Before D'Annecy left, he was
pleased to note his beautiful odalisque
and his new castrato engaged in the most
animatted and friendly conversation.

He continued to be pleased by the
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arrangement as the weeks went by. Se-
lim proved to be a perfect servant. Hai-
dée flourished. She smiled and laughed
much of the time; her color grew rosy and
her form seemed o grow more sweetly
rounded. Voluptuous Wednesdays were
[ollowed by sensual Fridays.

In the spring of the year, the Caen
Agricultural and General Improvement
Society held its annual meeting and, as
always, D’Annecy met Le Breton over a
good dinner and a bottle of calvados.

“Emile, old fricnd! What is amiss?”
exclaimed the vicomte as they sat down.
“You look like a howitzer about 1o fire.”

“It is that damned Cassin and his
damned negligent way of doing things!”
said Le Breton, “Ah, D'Annecy, T have
a very personal story and a very sad one
—but you must never divulge what I am
about to tell you.”

“On my word of honor, Lmile.”

“You know that my wile and 1
have never been blessed with children,
though we ardently desive them. Is the
cause mine? I am man enough, but
perhaps  certain Eastern debauches  in
which I indulged when young in Con-
stantinople. . . . Ah, well, no one can
say, not even the doctors. In any case,
Marie has been so oppressed by the
circumstance that T considered a plan.

“It occurred 1o me that, if I could not
Lather a child myself, perhaps 1 could
arrange for a substitute 10 accomplish it
—a total stranger, a forcigner who, per-
haps., might even be ignorant of our
language. When 1 voiced this notion to
Marie, she was at first horrified; later,
she grew to accept it. Thus, I wrote to
Cassin for assistance.”

For some reason, the wvicomte felt an
icy poimt touch his heart.

“But do vou know what Cassin sent
me? I asked lor a robust young Circassian
slave, and who, to my astonishment,
should appear but a corpulent middle-
aged creatuze.”

The vicomte swallowed hard, “But all
the same, Madame le Breton is expect-
ing nowz" he asked hopefuliv.

“My God. that is the trouble!” said
his friend. “"T'his impostor has been put
to bed with Marie for two months now
and nothing has happened. But where
are you going. )’ Annecy?”

Fiftcen minutes  Luwer, the wicomie
burst into Haidée's boudoir, where Se-
lim was giving her a mighty demonstra-
tion of his perfect equipment. Haidée
looked up and gave a prety scream.

For a moment, the vicomte was en-
raged and he raised his heavy stick to bat-
ter the couple. But jusl before he siruck,
his Gallic pragmatism won out. It oc-
curred to him that Selim could be spared
for Madame le Breton on Wednesdays and
Iridays. In this way, all five of them
could live happily thereafter.

'
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henw .ates? (continued from page 110)

Henry?"” She'd been hopping about and
she paused in the middle of a step,
frowning, like a dancer caught when
the music stops. “You want that money,
don’t you?”

“Yeah.”

“You want to go back to Burnside
and farm?”

“Yeah.” She knew perfectly well he did.

“This is the only way to do it, Henry.
Unless you got a better idea. You got a
better idea?”

“Naw."

Still. Henry waited until the day the
insurance man was supposed to come
before he went and got the straw and a
brown egg. He and Lillie spent all
morning building a nest on bricks
covered over with straw so that Henry
would have some support for his be-
hind. Smiling proudly, Lillie dropped to
one knee and placed the egg. “Now,
take off your clothes and try it, Henry.”

Lord God. He [elt like a damned [ool.

“Henry?”

He got naked. Gingerly, he squatted
over the egg. He fele like he was sitting
on a toilet bowl. But it was surprisingly
comlortable, and he had the sensation
that it was just this feeling that he had
been waitng for all his life.

“Now you got 1o make some noisc,
Henvy."”

“Huh?"

“You ever seen a setting hen (hat
didn’t cluck?”

So he made noise. “Cluckcluckcluck-
cluckcluck.  Cluckcluckeluckeluckeluck.”
His genitals tumbled over the edge of the
nest in a massive pile. At least anybody
who saw him would know he was a roost-
er and not a hen.

Lillic clapped her  hands.
tough, Henry! That's real wough!”

He felt rather proud of himself, too,
and he patted the nest amiably when he
got up. Lillie washed and straightened
her hair, as though she were the one to
be interviewed. Then she cleaned the
room and Henry helped her.

Usually, Lillie was the one who made
the bed; but that day, Henry did. When
he was plumping up Lillie’s pillow, he
found a smelly little bundle of garlic
and herbs tied in leather. His scalp
prickled. A juju bag. Why hadn’t he seen
it belore?

“Lillie?”

She was sweeping the floor carclully
near the nest, almost dancing with the
broom. “Yes, Henry? What is it, honey?”

He was horrified. He held the juju
away from him like it was a piece of wet
manure. “Lillie, you believe in  this
stuflz” he said, although he certainly
did. He was about to throw it out the
window, but Lillie stopped him angrily.

“Give me that! How come you think

“That's
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snatched the juju and stuck it in her
bosorm.

“That’s just plain superstition!” he
cried. “Where’'d you get that nasty thing
from, anyway?”

“My aunt in Burnside gave it to me
last summer. She's even stronger than
Aunt Keziah, in case you didn’t know.
Aunt Keziah's old and [eeble now. People
hardly pay her any attention anymore.”

Henry lelt a little less upset, hearing
that. But he was still uneasy with Lillie.
Then they started making love a few
hours before the insurance man was
due; and Henry felt fine again. He
didn't mind that juju's being around, as
long as it came from somebody stronger
than Aunt Keziah. And was working for
him. He felt supremely confident when
the man [rom the insurance company
tapped on the door at three o’clock
sharp and Lillic went to open it. Stark-
naked, Henry settled on his nest and
started soltly clucking. The cgg was a
delicate mound in the hollow between
his resticles and his butt.

“Good alternoon, sir,” Lillie said very
nicely. Henry heard the insurance man
mutter something. Henry just sat and
clucked.

“What's he doing over there?” the
insurance man said.

“He's sitting on an ¢gg,” Lillie said,
most graciously.

Henry said, “Cluckeluckcluck.” He
felt as comlortable as anybody in the
world.

Lillie invited the insurance man to sit
down. "1 sent out and got some Chinese
tea bags when I heard you were coming.
Would you like me to fix you a cup? I'd
like a cup mysell.”

“Thank you,” the insurance man said.
He was a young white man and he
tipped over to Henry on his nest. “Mr.
Oates, I'm from the insurance company,”
he said.

“Cluckcluckeluckcluckcluckeluck!"
Henry said.

Startled, the insurance man  drew
back. “How long has he been this way?”

“Since shortly after the accident,” Lil-
lie said. She was boiling water on the
hot plate. “Sir, do you take sugar with
your tea? I take two spoons myself.”

“Three spoons,” the insurance man
said. “My goodness gracious! The doc
tors indicated this, but we had no idea
that the case was this bad!™”

“It’s pretty bad,” Lillie said grimly.
“He’s been sitting there oft and on for
weeks now, trying to hatch that cgg.”

“But that's impossible,” the insurance
man said. “I mean, a man can’t hatch an

cgg.”
“I know that,” Lillie said wisely. “But
you try explaining that to Henry.”

The insurance man took another ten-
tative step. “Mr. QOates, you'll never be

able to hatch that egg.”

“And it's a brown cgg, too,” Lillie
said. She sounded very concerned.

Henry clucked, rolling his cyes in a
kind of gleelul intensity.

The insurance man shook his head
sadly. “Poor fellow, he's very bad off.”

“He sure is,” Lillie said. “Here’s your
tea.” He drank it and left, promising
to come back in a week to see if Henry
was better.

Lillic  waited until the insurance
man’s last footsteps were heard on the
stairs. Then she whooped and threw
her teaspoon into the air. “We did it,
Henry! Honey, we did it!”

But Henry just sat there. He said,
“Cluckcluckcluck.”

“Henry . . . ? Get up, Henry.” Her
voice rising in panic, Lillie balled her
fist and walloped him against his head.
“Gel up, Henry!”

He staggered off the nest, dazed and
blinking, like a man coming from a
deep sleep. “What happened? What'd
you hit me forg”

Lillic looked very [rightened. “Henry,
you didn't get up when I told you. Why
didn’t you get up?”

He was thinking about that, too. It
was almost as though something—some
force, some desire, perhaps>—had glued
him to the nest. “1 guess I was just too
happy to move,” he said. But that was
not true. For the few seconds before
Lillie hit him, he had been unable to
move. And now his muscles lelt stiff and
sore. “It’s from sitting in that position,”
he said. “We got to make that nest
higher so my legs won't get so cramped.
This way, I've got to squat too low.”

“There aim’t going to be no mnext
time,” Lillie said. She was sitting on the
bed, looking very dismal. “When you
didn’t get up, Henry, I thought I'd die.
I thought, Lillie, look what you done 1o
that man. Got him sitting there naked
on a nest. Looking like a black fool.
And for what? For money, that’s what.”

“What's wrong with moneys” Henry
said. “From the way things been going,
I'd say we're going to be pretty rich.”
He took her in his arms and kissed her
cheeks, her breasts.

“I think we ought to call the whole
thing ofl.,” Lillic said. Her breath was
coming harder.

“You must be joking,” Henry whis
pered between her breasts. “Why call it
offz All the toughest work’s been done.
Now you want to call it oft.”

“Please, Henry.”

“But why?”

“I don’t know.” Her Dbreasts were
heaving like a bellows. "1 saw you sit-
ting there, I'm scared, I guess.”

“You scared? You love me, that's what,”

She nodded. “1 love you.”

He felt wiumphant, heated all over,
“Take off your clothes, then. Shew me
how much you love me.”

Later on that alternoon, Henry went
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for a walk to stretch his legs. Tt was a
mild day in November and the streets of
Cousinsville had thimmed out, as though
people had alveady begun to  escape
to Burnside for the impending winter,
Henry felt very good, indeed. He had
imitated a hen, but he had also proven
himself a man whom a woman could
love. He walked on, strutting proudly.
Man, it really would be tough il he and
Lillie could go back 1o Burnside and
settle on a small farm there.

From time to time, some ol his cronies
ereeted him.

“What’s happening, man?”

“Ain't nothing happening, hrother.”

“It's a beautiful day, brother.”

“Right on, man.”

He didn’t feel so awkward, using the
expression now. Sometimes he raised his
fist and gave the black-power salute. He
felt like a young man all over again, and
he thought of Lillic waiting for him
back in the hotel as a man comemplates
a good meal yet 10 be enjoyed. His legs
and muscles felt better, 100. Sitting on
that nest had aamped him more than
he'd realized; and he strode now with a
vigorous bounce to his walk.

He had come to a new building that
was being completed Tor old people in
Cousinsville. All aluminum and glass, it
was shaped like a tall colbn sct on one
end. The company that had  dismissed
Henry was puuting on the rool, using
the same conveyor that had cost him his
job. Henry stood and watched it work.
Senseless and repetitive, the metal arms
caricd the tar paper to the rool and
dumped it in 2 singularly graceless man-
ner. Henry remembered his own perform-
ances, how they had sometimes atracted
large crowds. But he was the only one
watching now. Once of the workers rec-
ognized him and waved. Hemy waved
back. An old folks’ home, put together
by machines. Lord, let me gei some
money, let me get to Bunside and die
with some dignily. He walked on rapidly.

When the insurance man cime a sec-
ond time, Hemy was sining again on
the brown egg, ducking cnergerically.
He had made the nest higher and it was
considerably more comlortable. Siuing
there, he thought about the juju that
Aunt Keziah had put on him so long
ago. But he couldn’t remember what it
had been—the ugly old black woman
shaking herbs and raules at him, mum-
bling words he couldn’t understand.
Well, he was wearing now the juju that
Lillic Dove had got from her aunt, and
he was convinced that everything was
going 1o turn out all right.

“He thinks the egg might hatch this
week,” Lillie wold the insurance man.

“How do you know that*” the insur-
ance man asked. “Did he tell you? Can

176 he talk?”

“He'll tlk to me sometimes, il he's in
the right mood.” Lillie said, somewhat
guardedly. She looked worried.

But the insurance man was very sym-
])allu:lir. “We want 1o do right by him,”
he said. “You tell him not to worry
about a thing.”

Indeed, it was Lillie Dove who
scemed 1o worry. Now that Henry had
carvied off his second encounter with the
insurance man, Lillic was almost beside
hersell for fear that the company would
find Henry out. She wanted him 1o stay
on the nest 24 hours a day. “They might
be watching you through the window
with hinoculars,” she said. When Henry
closed the blinds. she put her ingers 10
her lips and listened at the door, snatch-
ing it open to hind an empty hallway.
“They might have somebody listening o
see il we say anything to give ourselves
away.” When Henry wanted 1o go for a
walk, she demanded that he stay in the
room. “Suppose they see you out walk-
ing, aflter I 1old them you sat on that
nest all the nme.” He calmed her as best
he could. usually by making love to her;
and she came out of intercomse count-
ing and spending the moncey she thought
they were going to get. She talked about
clothes, a new car, an apartment in New-
ark or even New York.

Hemvy's head  snapped  up.
about that Bom in Burnside:”

Lillic looked very evasive. “Well, we
could vemt us a small farm, Henry, if
there's money enough left over.” He lit
a cigarette and lay quietly beside her. So
she'd been lying all the time, leading
him on. And it scemed to him that the
curse of unhappiness had been the juju
that old Aunt Keziah had thrown at him
like an evil dust.

“Lillie,” he said soltly—so softly that
it seemed that an ant might have cried

“What

out in his brain. sicpped on by the
weight of his unhappiness—*Lillie, why
you been lying to me? You never want-
ed that farm. You never even went close
to Burnside with that money you stole
from me.” She was so quiet. “This juju
doesn’t helong 10 your aunt. Where'd
you get this jujuz”

“I bought it in Newark,” she said,

Utterly betrayed, he took the juju
[rom around his neck and rammed it
under her pillow. And he thought again
ol machines, how cach pat of them is
committed to the [unction of the whole,
as he had committed himsell o Lillie,
inside  all the metal and screws and
washers of love. Did she really love him?
He asked her and she kept very quict.
He asked her again. “Lillie, do you love
me?”

“You know I love you, honey.” But
she was lying, her voice as hollow as
ungreased  bearings. She threw a leg

across him—to convinee him. he sup-
poscd—and even as he fele himsell hard-
ening to the incredible warmth of her.
there was a coldness deep inside his
gears as frigid as the North. He felt old.
ungreased and unnecessary, even as he
plowed through her warm {luids, solid
and assured and uncertain at the same
time, as she answered his piston thrusts
with a practiced expertise that made
him know that the two of them were
nothing more than the things he had
despised all along.

When the insurance man came for the
third time, Henry was naked again. sit-
ting on the brown egg in the nest in
the corner. “Cluckcluckcluckcluckeluck.
Cluckcluckcluckeluck,” But  his  heart
wasn't in it and he felt like a sick old
hen. sitting on a bhrown cgg that would
never hatch, living with a woman who

would never love him, living in a coun-
try that required lhim to ransom his
manhood before it even thought of giving
him justice. What was it he had read on
the wall? A HEN CANNOT LAY A GOOSE
EGG. AMERIKA CANNOT GIVE JUSTICE To
THE PEOPLE.

“We've decided 1o offer Mr. Qawes a
large scitlement,” the insurance man
said.  “We  haven't decided on  the
amount. But 1 assure you that it will be
substantial.”

Lillic’s excitement spurted out and
touched everything, like spilled oil.
Henry could feel it oozing over Ias
brain. He felt dizzy. “Cluck . . . cluck
ST [T G

“A man who has to live hike that,” the
inswance man said, “certainly deserves
all we can do {or him.”

“You're so vight,” Lillie said. She was
impatient for him to go now, Henry
could sce that. She was so greedy, such a
liar, such a beautiful, ugly woman that
he knew he could never live with her as
a man agan.

“It was so good of you to come”
Lillie said., and she shut the door hehind
the insurance man.

“Hemry,  honey, weve  vich!”  She
came oward him, walking like a beauti-

ful machine, as a woman does when she
is white and in love and weighted down
with mink and dimmonds, perbaps even
an apartment in New York, perhaps
even a nation.

“Cluckcluckcluckeluckeuck,”  Henvy
said. He loved her too much to i1ake
away her dominant dream. Furthermore,
she was the one who had the juju now,

“Henry.” Lillie looked alarmed, but
pleased, 1oo. “You can get up now,
Henry.”

Henry scitled himself more comfort-
ably on the cgg and ducked mechani
cally. But he did not get up.
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“Look—there it goes again!”
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SAND INMY EARS  cconinuca rom pae 117)

in their eternal orbit . . . whip-whop,
whipawhop. . . .

The last cight bars of the Marsetllaise
still hang in the air as I finish cramming
my [reshly laundered Abercrombic &
Fitch salari suit into a blue-and-white
Lindblad Travel duffel bag. For weeks,
ever since 1 got loaded at the Adventur-
er’s Club one night and accepted Tuppy
Bigelow's challenge 1o sign abourd a
Trans Sahara caravan, I've spent almost
every waking moment [antasizing about
the adventures I'll have with the Bogmt
ypes who will flock to join the god-
damnedest expedition I've ever heard ol:
a fiveweek, 3100-mile, S3000 camping
rip through Mali, Niger and Algeria,
stopping off en route at Timbukuu,
Agadés and that Holy Grail of Godlor-
sakenness, the salt mines of Bilma.

But now as I sit on the broad, sun-
swept  veranda  of Dakar’s  luxurious
Hotel N'Gor and listen to the 23 inter-
national rogues who have signed up
swap the names of geriatricians, I'm
feeling slighdy disillusioned. Near my
elbow, dozing in the heat, is a 76-year-
old Australian spinster no larger than a
half-grown kangaroo. Next to her is an-
other jaded globe-trotter: a sanitary en-
gineer from Indianapolis. At the other
tables wre a retired camera-store owner
and his wite from Neenah, Wisconsin, a
retired doctor and his wile from Hart-
ford, Connecticut, a retired geologist
and his wile from Tucon, a retired
pharmaceutical executive and  his wile
from Indianapolis, a retired interior
designer [rom Manhautan and a retired
gentleman  farmer lrom Chico, Califor-
nia. The other expeditioners, for the
most part, are gray-haired widows and
wealthy couples who look as though
they've never done anything more stien-
uous than dig lor a maraschino cherry
with a colored toothpick.

Since arriving in Dakar three days
ago, I've been bused about the city and
countryside to view the old slave quar-
ters on the island of Gorée, the fishing
village ol Cayar, a native market, the
University of Dakar, the outside of a
muscum and a native dance troupe. At
night I toss on my bed in an air-condi-
tioned cottage and stare at its neatly
thatched roof. No huge spider spins
down to suck the breath from my lungs.
The hotel has even killed the flies. This
is like Alricaland at Disney World.

But today may be dilferent, for today
my [ellow soldiers ol fortune and I are 1o
fly to Bamako, Mali, where our fleet of
cight Land Rovers awaits us. Lindblad's
Trans Sahara brochure says, ““They are
new and especially designed and fully
cquipped for use in the Sahara . . . hav-
ing been fitted with all forward-facing
deluxe seats, roof racks, external gas-can
brackets and air vents.” But no mention
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The wheels of our Air Afrique plane
touch down on the Bamako runway and
1 step from the 60-degree cabin. My nose
hairs curl in the heat of Mali's grass-
lands. This is more like it. There are the
men of Minioek, the DBritish organiza-
uon on which Lindblad has fobbed oft
the responsibility for our chaulfeuring,
bedding, leeding and doctoring. Mini-
wek’s grizzled stafl are old Saharans, I've
been told; but these guys aren’t as old as
1 am and—what’s this? Owr cooks are
women! And married to two of the
drivers. How the hell are we going 1o go
out drinking bootleg palm wine till dawn
in native brothels with guys who have
wives waiting lor them back in camp?

Dinner is scrved in a private room of
the Bamako Motel. As we linger over
fly-specked cups of thick, sweet cofiee, a
man at the head table rises to speak. He
i5s Lindblad’s answer to Stewart Granger:
Herbie Sylge, the boy-wonder president
of Minitrek and our expedition leader.
Herbie, who stands about 517 m his
leather desert samdals, looks like a dap-
per Munchkin, He introduces himsclf
and the man next to him, Mike Foster,
our chef de convoy. Foster is more like
it. He's about 32, well tanned and has
the habit of unexpectedly cocking lhis
head and staring off into space—as if
he’s harking 1o the sound of distant
camel bells. Disturbingly, however, he
also blushes casily.

Third on the expedition’s hierarchy is
James Wellard, the pipe-smoking, middie-
aged author of The Great Sahara and

Lost Worlds of Africa. Wellard has
been signed aboard to help pass our
nights 1 the desert with learned  dis-

sertations on French West Alvica's cul-
tural heritage. But afier a lew evenings
ol cutthroat poker, Wellard's favorite
game, we discover there’s more ol John
Scarne in him than Mr. Chips.

And last, thae 1s David Goodson, a
feisty, mustachiocd 42-year-old anesthesi-
ologist from Seattle, dressed i his day-
to-day desert uniform—an Air Force
jump suit, scout-leader hat, white socks
and sandals. He looks like a pintsized
stand-in  for Clilton Webb but i1s, m
reality, our wip physician.

Departure day. Our cight Land Rov-
ers are all in a row, having been loaded
to the rool racks with slecping bags,
personal luggage, washing gear, pro-
visions, sparc tires, mechanic’s tools
and liquor lor pink gins, certainement,
I'm well tmned out in my St-Prest
salfiri suit and rakishly knoued Guca
neck scarf. My desert Hush Puppies are
properly sculled, my nose is smeared
with Noxzema and an unlit Gauloises
Blen dangles from my Chap-Sticked lips.
With a woting of horns, we are off in a
cloud of brown French West African

dust, careening through the potholed
streets of Bamako, heading for that leg-
endary symbol of remoteness, Timbuktu,
980 miles away.

With only 97914 miles to go, we are
lost—or rather Herbie is lost, having
accidentally taken the road to Bou
gouni, which lies 101 miles to the south
Thirty minutes later, Herbie rejoins us
looking somewhat red-laced under the
reproachful eye of Mike Foster, and
once again we are off. One hundred sixty
miles Liter, our high road to adventure
is still paved and we veer off into the
bush to camp. Down lrom the tops of
the Land Rovers come sleeping bags,
Lainding in the millions of tiny cockle-
bws, no bigger than your hngernail,
that strew the ground.

Around me in the darkness, expedi-
tioners yelp as they kneel in the cockle-
burs to spread out their gear. No one
can find his flashlight. Hervbie is yelling
out the location of the toilet ent.

Next morning: The sound of Henry
Manani's rendition of Walk on the
Wild Side playing full volume on a
portable cassetie brings me up from the
depths of a weird dream, one in which
I'm being chased naked across French
West Africa by a carnivorous Land Rov-
er. It's five aar and my [ellow adventur-
ers, in various stages ol undress, are
rubbing their eyes and covertly scratch-
ing at places where, 1 presume, they've
been sleeping on cockleburs.

Herbie is strutting about in a pair of
khaki hotpants, issuing orders like a
sergeant najor in the Forcign Legion.
After wolling a breakfast of some bilious
dehydrated food called Swissy, which re-
minds me of sweerened Kitty Litter, 1
discover that my toothbrush and jumbo
tube of Close-Up are missing. My mouth
tastes like the inside of a mud dauber’s
nest. Our big Michelin tires begin their
already too-lamiliar thumpety-thump  as
we pull back onto pavement and con-
tinue castward flat-out at 45 mph.

Twenty-lour hours later: same land-
scape, sume pavement, same taste inomy
mouth. I'm beginning o get a litule
bored with all this. I can’t help thinking
of Tuppy Bigelow back at the Advenuur-
er's Club, Right this minute, he’s proba-
bly siting in a La-Z-Boy with his feet
up, reading Halliburion's The Royal
Road to Romance and smoking an Up-
mann panatcla. The bastard. To break
the monotony, I pull out my dog-cared
copy of The Four Feathers but can’t get
piast the part where Harry Feversham
discovers that three officers [rom his old
regiment have branded him a coward.

It's been four nights on the road and
finally we're oft the pavement and into
SOIC prlmili\'c terrain, passing Tl.lill't:g
tent villages where headless goat carcass-
es lie about on the ground and tethered
camels with wicker muzzes snap at the
crotches ol careless strangers who venture
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too close. Camp is made in an evil place
that’s alive with inch-long thistes and
nipping ants. Tomorrow, Herbie has
announced, we will all be able to wash
in the cool, cewr water of the Niger
River. T'll drink to that. And please
let there be a toothhrush for sale in
Timbuktu.

At high noon on the fifth day, we
engage in the woruwre of waking the air's
temperature with a sling psvchrometer,
s 130 degrees Fahrenheit.  Madness.
The men are begiming o go shirtless
and the women have all but abandoned
their makeup kits. A few of the older
members ol our band, I notice, are a'so
acting a linde woozy. And tempers are
fraying. Where is the Niger Riverz Her-
bic said we'd stand on its shady banks
by I2:30 v Instead, we've stopped in
the middle of a broiling, wreeless pliin
to cat sardine sandwiches and drink hot
lemon tea. The ruts we've been [ollowing
have simply disappeared, Our Michelin
map shows a road, but when we look at
the ground, there’s nothing but cockle-
burs and nary a misplaced grain of sand
10 indicate which way o go.

Herbie confers with his stalf.
voad has disappeared.”

A balding doctor in saddlebag-style
chinos and a fishing cap  whispers,
“What do you mean the road has disap-
peared:™ Perspiration dripping from his
sunburned nose lorms little patterns in

“The

the dust around his sweatsoaked tennis
shoes.

“Minitrek, sir, has never been this
wiy before.”

“Oh, well, that's different, Herbic.
That's diflerent, I always wanied to
spend my three-thousand-dollar vacation
dving of thivst in Mali.”

With a steering wheel in one hand, a
compass in the other, Herbie sends the
lead car carcening across boundless dry
lake beds and through lorests of camel’s-
thorn bushes. One hour, two hours,
three hours pass. No Niger River. No
road. No Tuaregs. Nothing but thorn-
bushes, cockleburs and camel dung. No
camels—only their dung.

Another restless night. As a full Saha-
ra moon begins to rise, 1 dream again;
this time I'm naked and being chased by
a ten-foot scorpion that's using its tail
like a bullwhip.

The lollowing morning, dawn’s early
light reveals a hassi—a deep well a few
miles away around which a dozen be-
draggled Tuaregs are busily hlling goat-
skin  bags with green, odious water.
Maps are drawn in the sand. We're
[arther south than we thought. Some of
my comrades are beginning 10 get really
nasty—drinking  Johnnie Walker Red
Label at eight aai. and talking in loud,
slurred voices.

High noon. The road has found us
again. A lork approaches and Herbie,

“The best things in life aren’t free. They're polluted.”

stll in the lead, hesitates momentarily
and then veers o the right. Foster
brakes hard and sayvs we should be ak-
ing the road to the left. Herbie is almost
out of sight, leaving only a wispy wail
ol dust hinging in the lurnace air.

The sun beats down on our pecling.
bright-red shoulders. The women sit in
the shade of the Land Rovers. No one
speaks. Up on one of the rools. Foster
squints through a pair ol 10 x 30 binocu-
lars he's borrowed Trom a Passenger,
Silence. Total silence. A bird Mlies past
and we hear the beat of s wings. Dr.
Goodson remarks that he's never heard
a bird fly before. Right now, I'd scll my
birthright, if 1 had one, for a gallon of
ice eream. Anvy flavor.

“Maybe Herbie broke down,” says
James Wellard, nervously chewing on
his pipe.

One of the crew volunteers to see il
e can find the Munchkin, He sets out.
Another hour passes. Then we see a
column ol dust. The driver returns with
the news: Herbie is wen miles away.
waiting lor us to lollow him.

“Does he know he’s on a dead-end
road?” asks Foster in his best Viaor Ma
ture vorce.

“Yes. He wants to drive aross-country
by compass again.”

Foster's eyes roll up into his head. “Go
back and tell Herbie we'll meet him in
Gourma-Rharous.”

We wait. A few hyperactive types
throw rocks at the sun.

“What did Herbie say?” Foster asks
the driver alter he's returned the second
time.

“He's pissed.”

At last we reached
Rharous, a scutlement on
where muscular natives, expert at poling
oil-drum rafts, will ferry us, Land Rov-
ers and all, a mile or so o the [ar hink,
where lies the road to Timbuktu.

And there is Herbie. He looks pink
and angry. The ront of his shire and his
khaki hotpants are covered with Coca-
Cola spilled when he tried w0 drink
while driving. He's walking in a cloud
ol flics.

“1I'd like to remind you of something,”
he says to Foster. “In the Lindblad
brochure, it savs, ‘For reasons ol salety,
you will be required 1o agree in advance
to abide by the dedisions ol the expedi-
tion leader.” . .. As vou know, that's me.”

Foster speaks: “We're not going to
follow you down a wrong rowd when
we're running out ol gas and water.”

Herbies lip begins to quiver. "Quite
right. Quite right.”

Mecting adjourned.

We spend most of the next dav cross-
ing the Niger. Bathe in this muck? It
looks like liquid Shinola. A few ol the
passengers, in fact, insist that Minitrek’s
staft carry them ashore piggyback. Fhen.

Gourma-
the Niger

have
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toward evening, we begin the push to
Timbuktu, raveling on a dusty onelane
road that’s used by lewer than two doz-
€N Cars { year.

And there she looms belore us—the
fabled city hersell. We pass between her
mud-walled city gates at 9:30 par Naked
children run in our wake, attempting to
hook rides. Black women with babies
strapped to their backs and with ear
rings as big as your fist watch suspicious-
ly from doorways.

We check in at the Grand Hotel, a
low cement structure built like Hitler's
bunker, with honest-to-God ceiling fans
in the bar. Our rooms are cell-block
spare, each with a bed, a dresser and, in
the more luxe suites, a cone ol mosquito
netting  anchored to the ceiling. The
bathrooms are  down-the-hall. 97 x 127
windowless cubbies enclosing a basin, an
open shower and an ancient toilet with

hotel's registration desk, which doubles
as the bar. The hotel doesn’t have enough
spare cash to cover a five-dollar check.
This is the symbol of ultimate remote-
ne remember, not  Miami  Beach.
Where's the bank? There is no bank.
Where's the post office? It's closed. People
are beginning to get swly again. To
pay S3000 for the privilege ol sleeping
on cockleburs is one thing, but to have
no stamps lor postcards is reason to kill.

God knows where the hotel got them,
but finally they appear—sheets and
sheets of colorful Mali airmail stamps.
We hoard them like gold Ieaf and spend
the beuer part of the day writing
and licking.

Saturday night in Timbuktu. Early
evening, a band arrives and begins wun-
g up. By 11, the outdoor dance lloor is
jammed with several hundred black cou-
ples jitterbugging to the curiously funky

ble mayor.” (When you lic to an angry
citizen ol Timbukiu who's 6°3” and has a
gold ring in his nose, lie big.)

“Give me ilm.”

“Can’t I expose just this one shot?

“Give me film.”

The dance floor is suddenly quict.
The natives. you might say, are getting
restless. They're mumbling to one an-
other and narrowing their eyes. I can't
help bue think of the final scene in Zulu
—the one just before the massacre. The
other expeditioners, 1 notice, are look-
mg at me like I've just dingled a leper's
bell. I give him the film.

The following morning. we repack
the Land Rovers and say goodbye 1o the
[abled city of Timbuktu. May its name
never lose the magic that waps lools
like us into ramping its dusty, pungent
streets. And here comes another ship ol
fools, T sce, winging in on Air Afrique.

a cetling-high tank. When the showers  beat of French West African high-life Out through the city gates we go,
are turned on. slugs the size of bullfrogs  music. We all sit on the perimeter of the  Herbie in the lead. Sure enough, he
emerge from the drains. The wilet flush-  dance floor. tapping our feet and smil-  takes the wrong fork again. His Land
es only ar certain hours—no ouc knows ing a lot. Then it happens. In a mo-  Rover disappears into  the Tanczroult

when. It's truly potluck.

After a dreamless ten-hour sleep in a
real bed and a vigorous toothbrushing,
I'm ready for anything. Now all 24 of
us are cager o mail the dozens ol post-
cards from Timbuktu that we've prom-
ised [riends and relations back home

ment of recklessness. I take a picture of
a dancing couple. The guy in the photo is
none too happy. because. I'm hastily rold,
he's been jinerbugging with somebody
clse’s wile. His yellow eyes are big as [ull
moons. His voice drowns out the band.

“Give me film.”

“No. I have pictures of your honora-

ey

Desert. on the road 1o Bou Dj¢heha, 135
miles away. To hell with him; this time
he can find us. We'd ditch him perma-
nently. but he's carrying our passports.
Herbie catches up with us at noon
and that night, far into the desert,
where no one can hear but the throat-
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attended only by Herbie and his staff.
Lips are sealed as 1o what happens out
there under the stars, but when it's over,
Foster is the new expedition leader.
Long live the king!

Two days later, we're over the Mali
border and into Niger, pushing on like
Patton’s Third Army, as most of the
group is suflering from French West Alri-
ca's version of the common cold: violent
diarrhea. Our eight Land Rovers are
strung out along a bumpy road when,
suddenly, one of them veers sharply
toward a bit of foliage. A tiny figure
bursts out and sprints for a bush; the
vehicle moves a discreer distance away.
To minimize these  time-consuming
stops, Dr. Goodson passes out Lomotil, a
drug that closes you up tighter than the
lens of a Japanese minicamera.

One full day is all that our truncated
schedule will allow in Niamey, the c:lpi—
tal of Niger, and it’s just as well. Since
we're days behind in schedule, thanks o
Herbie, the local hotel has had o cancel
some of our reservations. To muke up
lor this mconvenience, it generously
offers the men sack-out space on the tile
floor ol 1ts annex—which was once the
American Embassy.

One [ull day or not, Niamey's bright
lights and civilized amenities prove irre-
sistible to three guests, who promptly
jump ship. Cowards. While they spend
two weeks of RER in Casablanca, we
will press on to Agadés, a caravan town
three days away that's been nicknamed
“the boot heel of the world.” Lindblad's
brochure says: “Agadés has the true
atmosphere of a descrt outpost . . . the
market places are [ull of life and color,
with nomads from the desert mingling
with the Negro peoples [rom the south
and with camel trains continually arriv-

ing and leaving, laden with salt, millet,
dates, grass for fodder and trading goods
ol all kinds.”

Three days, seven flat tires, one bust-
ed rear diflerential, one bent front axle
and one dented rim later, we stand
outside Agadés’ Hotel de I'Air and
learn thae i's Tully booked. “Where are
we going to sleep?” 1 ask Herbie pa-
ticntly. Outside town,

Try to mmagine, if you can, a vast,
scrub-dotted  Jandscape  abuuing  thou-
sands of miles of rolling sand seas and
—here is the real rest—imagine that on
the border between these two no man's
lands, there is a pool of bright-blue
water shaded by lush tropical foliage in
which tiny lizards play. In this lwol, 1
and several other [fully clothed guests
merrily dunk one another, oblivious of
Dr. Goodson’s warning that the water
1s probably infested with liver Hukes.

Unfortunately, we don’t bivouac long
in this Garden of Eden, lor ahead is the
“most exciting leg ol our journey,” as
Lindblad’s brochure puts it. “the Te-
nere Desert, a vast expanse ol sand
which stretches lor hundreds of miles
across the southern Sahara. Constantly
threatened by sandstorms, this terrible
wasteland s still wraversed by caravans
ol camels carrying salt from the mines
ol Bilma. On this dithcult and forever-
changing route, we shall Irequently sight
the Dbleached bones ol animals who
lailed to make the journey.”

Niger law requires that we hire a
guide belore tackling the Tenere, as
very soon the road will disappear into
undulating sand  seas. Our [at guide,
Rossie, one of the wealthiest men in the
area, rides shotgun next to Foster. He
studies the landscape and, with a sweep
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of his hand, indicites the direction we
should take through the dune valleys.

Night descends like a jinni drawing a
shroud across the sky and the desert
grows cold and ominous. 1 huddle close
to a stillawarm Land Rover radiator and
listen: Gentle wind ripples the sand,
forming and reforming it, quictly eras
ing our tracks. What if somcone were to
commit the unpardonable sin ol olfering
Rossie the left hand and he were to
abandon us? What Moses would  lead
us [rom this wilderness then? Would
Agades oficials bother wo send a search
party? Is radiator water sale to drink?
Or cankcase oil? Or the glycerin in
Herbi='s compass? Visions ol the Don-
ner Panty dance in my head.

Foster has informed us that the best
time to drive in the desert is early
morning, when the sun’s rays have not
yet warmed the sand, warning it from a
hard-packed surface into a tractionless
ocean ol grit. Even though we leave
arly, we soon get stuck, at which point
we learn the funciion of the fivefoot
steel ladders strapped to the side ol each
Rover. Once the sand has been scooped
away [rom the tires, the ladders are
wedged in front of the rear wheels.
Then everyone pushes and the spinning
tires immediately bury the ladders six to
12 inches in the sand. Some of wus conun-
ue pushing, while others must claw for
the buried ladders. When the car is
finally moving, the driver doesn’t dare
slow down but roars on 1o solid ground
—perhaps a quarter of a mile away—
and the pushers and diggers are left 1o
hike out, dragging the ladders, eyes and
noses hlled with sand.

By the 60th push, we've got the rou-
tine down pat. The air is now so hot
that the gasoline in our auxiliary jerry
cans and the water in our radiators begin
to boil, the latter necessitating addition-
al cooling oft stops. On one ol these oc-
casions, the irrepressible Herbie decides
o unsarew the cap on his radiator
and scalds himsell. Could it be the will
of Allah?

According to our Lindblad brochure,
“The great auraction ol Bilma is s
very remoteness  and  inaccessibility,
which  have kept it completely un-
spoiled.” Lindblad's right. Bilma is the
remotest  goddamned  plice I've ever
seen. We wrive on the outskirts at dusk
and bed down in a secluded valley. Six
Tuaregs perch on the edge of a dune
and watch our cimp take form. Filty
years ago, they would have massacred us
on the spot, but now all they want 1o do
is sell us prehistoric arrowheads.

It's three aa. and—thanks to four
fingers of Teacher's—I'm sleeping sound-
ly, my head comfortably dug into the
leeward side of a dune, Suddenly, the
desert decides 1o get up and move to
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another location. The wind is howling
like a scene out of Suez, burying gear
and tumbling any loose, lightweight ob-
jects off across the desert. I've just
talked mysell into riding out the holo-
caust ensconced in the sack, when 1 expe-
rience the discomforting sensation ol
someone walking on my face. Looking
around, I see hall-dressed expeditioners
knocking cach other down and scram-
bling to and fro over still-occupied
sleeping bags in a desperate attempt to
escipe.

As I try to pull on what's left of my
safari suit, an exceptionally large sand
pile next to me begins to heave and out
crawls a woman who's just awakened.
She’s down on her hands and knees,
sleepily surveyving the chaos, hair sticking
straight out in all directions. Then,
raising her face to the sand-blackened
sky, she shricks in a voice that can be
heard all the way 1o New York, “Lars-
Lric Lindblad will hear about this.”

Next morning. From what [ can sce
through the sand-encrusted windows of
my Land Rover, the oasis of Dirkou,
28 miles beyoud Bilma, secems 1o be a
military town; soldiers in the Niger
army are billeted here in a larpe garri-
son ringed by decaying French trucks
filled with drifung sand. We have gulli-
bly accepted Rossie’s word that the
sandstorm will let up. It grows worse.
No wonder the Tuaregs lost to the
French. Since driving is impossil)lc. we
stop and make ourselves as comlfortable
as we can in a cementblock resthouse.
QOutstde, the wind shakes the wooden
shutters and tears at the battered door
paucls. luside, we sit on the floor or the
broken springs of unpadded iron cots
and waich dung beetles as big as our
thumbs crawl about, bulldozing crambs.
No one has the energy to squash them.
Furthermore, no one even cares.

The same thought is on everyone's
mind: Who's going to aack first? To
relieve the tension, one of the aew
starts 1o tell no one in particular about
a wip he was on several years ago. It
secems that during a storm, one young
Americn high school student suddenly
started leading baskeiball cheers. Then
she began doing the hokeyvpokey with
her boylviend—who wasn’t on the wip.

“What's the first thing you're going to
say when you ger home?” one woman
asks another, interrupting  the  crew
member’s narrative.

*Oh, my God!”

“How many more diys to go?”

“Nine . . . nine more days to go . .,
nine more days . . . nine more. Nine.”

That night, we sleep on the cement
floor and on the iron cots. The john is
a 16"x 20 room containing a scatless
plugged toilet and a shower. The room’s
two doorways are covered with curtain

186 shreds that stop hallway down the door-

[rame. Instant constipation grips our
group. In the darkness, people talk and
moan in their sleep. It is the night of the
living dead.

After a sandstorm, the desert air is so
crisp and clear that it's almost efferves-
cent. We continue north on what Saha-
rans call reg, a smooth, hard sand lightly
sprinkled with gravel. Rising out ol the
reg every hall kilometer are balises, tall
iron poles installed by the French to aid
travelers in navigating this expanse of
emptiness. The balises trail off o the
horizon on an earth as flat as an iron.

The enormity of towal nothingness
plays tricks with our minds. Each balise
is numbered and we sce them rising
from the shimmering blueness of a mi-
rage like dock posts in a luke. Minitrek's
drivers veer back and forth, racing one
another, occasionally  wandering  into
Jech-fech—treacherous  powdered  sand
that lies beneath a false arust. We stum-
ble from the Land Rovers and perform
our sand-ladder act. The will to survive
is our impetus. Time means nothing.
Only the balises. Slack-jawed and thirsty,
our water rationed to ensure that no
one surreptitiously takes a bath, days
blend into nights and we bed down with
our wise old cyes turned o the heavens
praying lor deliverance.

Somewhere in the desert, we cross
over from Niger into Algerta and wrade
the balises lor a road. The reg has turned
to erg: huge, magnificent dunes that
rise several hundred feet to a razor-sharp
caest. At dusk, the sun’s pgolden rays
highlight cach particle ol sand like a
diamond in a clipl’s crown. It's the
land of Beau Geste. In a few more days,
we will arnive - Djanet, Algeria, thae
country’s remotest oasis and the point
where we must bid the Minitrek stall
adicu and begin the long journey home
(home?—the word can barely form on
my sunburned lips), via Algiers, Paris
and New York. But belore we leave the
Sahara, one more glorious adventure
awaits our hearty band:  a 15-mile,
three-day hike up to the Tassili Plateau
to see the prehistoric cave paintings
there. This final side wrip, according 10
the Lindblad brochure. “provides a fine
cdimax to the expedition™ and gives
those who care 1o undergo it “a solid
sense of achievement.”

There is a great deal of apprchension
in our group about this last rugged
trek. Some of the older expeditioners,
though eager to undertake the journey,
are alraid they'll die wying. While the
rest prostrate themsclves in Djanet, 15
of us finally have a go at it. We rewrn,
three days later, weak-kneed and pounds
lighter, walking like zombies, blisters on
our heels the size of golf balls. We agree,
as we soak our swollen feet in tubs of
warm water, that if you've scen one

painting of a Neanderthal chasing a herd
ol buffalo, you've seen them all.
S

The magic moment has arrived when
we must leave the Sahara.

“Farewell, Minitrekers,” T cry, as 1
limp up the sweps ol the onceaweck
plane. “May the bird of paradise fly up
your nose!”

We spend a rainy day and night in
Algiers, cat ourselves sick on couscous
and say goodbye to Herbie, who is now
forgiven for getting us lost a million
miles back down the road. His face, we
notice, is healing nicely from the radia-
tor incident.

And now—/Paree! The sign in the
lobby of the Hotel Orly Hilton reads
WELCOME LINDBLAD TRAVEL TRANS SAHARA
exPEDITION, Heads turn as we hobble
through the swinging doors and ap-
proach the desk. You can feel the
clectricity in the air. “Les Sahariens! a
chambermaid whispers, ducking behind a
bookrack. “Mon Dicu! Look at their eyes.”

Dressed in the tatters of our expedi-
tion clothes, we march en masse to the
bank of elevators, our chins high, our
faces burned to the color of old hot-
water bottles. An American tourist rushes
up, the kind of parvenu who'd fly across
French West Africa and then tell all his
friends that he'd crossed the Sahara.

“"How far'd ya go?” he gasps, noting
that we're leaving a trail of sand.

“Thirty-one hundred miles,” we cho
rus. It is a moment ol triumph. We are
living legends.

In my room, I turn on the wb’s tap
and throw my broken body into the
witer,  drinking champagne  straight
[rom the bottle like a winner at Indy.
No more midnight trots to the bush. No
more cockleburs. My muscles are hard as
camel’s teeth. 1 feel terrific.

I climb from the tub, kick my expedi
tion clothes bundle and order
them to quick-march over to the door.
Then I pick up the phone.

“Room scrvice? | want one volunteer
tout de suite 1o do some washing. She
must be brave.”

I never want to see another pith hel
met. | never want to smell another
Gauloises Bleu. I'm programed like Alex
in A Clockwork Orange; just say the
word sand and stand back, because |
think I'm gonna throw up. All over
Tuppy Bigelow. Are there Magic Fin-
gers in my bed? No, but there 1s a TV
sct on the dresser. 1 turn it on and
groove to the test pattern. Flip the chan-
nel selector and warch the images dance.

Across the hall, 1 can hear one of my
fellow Saharans placing a long-distance
call 1o somebody back home. “Hello,
Jesse,” she yells. “Yes, it's me. Yes, I'm
still alive. Of course they had a toilet
tent. I told you you should have come.”

uito



“Gee, that was sensalional—especially that
yodel bit at the end there.”
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color and odor of waters flowing from
most city taps. The number and va-
ricty of bottled waters have now reached
floodlike proportions. Many of them
in this counuwy are regional, taken
[rom springs running beneath the carth
or from city water systems and then
carelully processed. Some prestige wa-
ters have been searved for generations
in superposh  restawrants and  private
clubs, and cost as much as some wines.
At the other extreme are waters al-
legediy purified on the spot by vend-
ing machines at 20 cents a gallon.
Among all this variety, the best way to
keep your head above water is to hold a
tasting session, using three or four wa-
ters [rom dilferent countries and sources.
You can make a party out of it. If the
people youw've invited don’t show the
same  spontancous enthusiasm  they'd
normally feel lfor a wine- or cognac
tasting affair, quickly explain that, afier
a varicty ol straight waters have been
judged, the same liquids will then be

tested  for their mixability with fine
bourbons or whatever potables you se-
lect. Most panelists who lor the first time
taste waters consecutively are surprised at
the differences. Occasionally, there’'s an
individual with an uptight palate, to
whom all water is simply something wet
in the mouth, But most people with
normally sensitive taste buds will casily
and consistently spot the differences in
waters.

In theory, tasting water should lollow
the reverse procedure ol tasting wine.
When you enjoy the latter, you look for
its lovely “robe™ (color), its deep avo-
ma, its unigue bacchic flavor. By con-
trast. when you taste water, if there's a
perceptible color in the glass, you'd be
advised to toss it down the sink; any
pronounced aroma is wrong: and il your
taste buds detect any vivid flavor, you'll
want to turn your back on it. By defini-
tion, water is colorless, odorless and
tasteless. That definition would be cor-
rect ib water were merely H,O. But all

“I’'m accused of making a play for the
eighleen-year-old vote. The answer to this ridiculous
)

charge will be found in my song. ...

2

dvinking water (undistilled) contains
traces ol dissolved minerals [rom sodium
ions to sulphuric ions, and even though
they show up only in minuscule quanti-
ties, like the small amounts of congeners
in whiskeys, they've still forcible enough
to mitke water from one spring different
Irom that of another. In other words,
vou can expect the flavor profiles of
different waters to be low—just as they
are in foods such as lettuce or potatoes
—hut they're there, and when you taste
lour waters chosen at random, say two
French waters such as Evian and Céles-
tns Vichy and two American waters
such as Mountain Valley and water [rom
yvour own tap, the dilferences are
marked. Evian is extremely soft and
gcntle; Célesting Vichy has a saline fla-
vor that can startle vou but for some
reason is quite acceptable; the American
Mouwmtain Valley is mildly alkaline and
mellow; your own tap water., depending
on where it’s drawn, may be lovely or
may cause you to hold your nose as you
swillow ir.

In pracical terms, the technique of
a witer-tasting party is simple. Be sure o
include your tap water as one of the
samples. Provide spotlessly clean glasses
marked for identification. Bottles should
be covered with paper bags or. kept out
of sight. Pour the water at room tempera-
ture, not iced. Suggest that each water
be taken in wtwo or three consecutive
mouthfuls before going 10 another sam-
ple. The water may be swallowed or
merely held in the mouth briefly.

Some of the oldest, most distinguished
bottled waters are those that are natural-
ly sparkling—just as they're drawn from
the spring. Organic club sodas, if you
please. In the 1.5, the best known is
Siratoga Vichy Water from the famous
New York State spa, commendable be-
cruse ol its high alkaline content, long
apprecimied as a specific against  the
morning aler. Ramlosa [rom Sweden is
lightly cwrbonated and completely free
ol iron and lime. More robust are Ap-
pollinariss from Germany and Perrier
from Frince, both with finesize, long-
lasting  bubbles; they can be quaffed
straight for a vibrant [ift at any time or
may be used as mixers with spirits. Pelle-
grino water from Italy contains added
carbon dioxide in small quantities.

People who hit the bottle because
they're concerned with water it to drink
were thrown off guard a year or so ago
when an analysis of bottled waters sold
in the nation’s capital turned up three
well-known brands with bacteria counts
far in excess ol that ol the local prod-
uct. Washington-area tap-water  counts
ranged from 50 to 7000 per liter. In
three ol the four bottled waters tested,
Great Bear contained 110,000, Poland
showed counts from 50,000 ro 500,000,
and Deer Park also reiched the 500,000
mark. While these counts might scem




astronomical at first blush. all  waters
tested met USS. Public Heahlh stand-
ards; none ol them contamned  bacreria
ol the colilorm group. notorious for
ciusing  water-borne  diseases,  Interest-
ingly, the one water out ol the ten tested
that turned out to he as pure as any water
can be was bottled Mountain Valley from
Hot Springs, Arkansas. This is water from
the same springs that De Soto reached in
15341 and that were reported by him as a
favorite gathering place “of manv tribes
at peace sharving the recuperative wa-
ters.” Another limed boutled water from
Sararoga Springs has shown in repeaed
tests that i's almost bacteria-free.  In
proper perspective. the Washington tests
aren’t so shocking. A Federal survey ol
tap from 1000 U.S  systems
showed that only six out ol en were
meeting Federal standards.

As in buying wine, a bottle briefing
helps in selecting waters. On the label
vou'll olten see the phrase MINERAL wa-
1R, which means nothing in itsell. since
all drinking  waters  contain  minerals.
However, many brands with this desig-
nation e waters Irom old healih spas
such as Saratoga. or Fiuggi in laly, be
loved by Michelungelo: their
unchanged from one generation to the
uext, deserve their eminence. In choos-
g @ spring water, make certain it was
bettled ar the spring whose name it so

walers

walers,

proudly hails. just as when you buy a
chiitean wine you wiant o be sure it was
bottled at the chatean. Tr is always a
pleasure o open a bottle of Perrier
water and read, “Mise en bouteille a la
sonrce.” Many Americans remember the
bottled lrom Poland Spring,
Maine. It's now sold as Polind water.
The label doesn’t mention Maine. bu
the boule cap reveals that the water
now comes lrom i company whose ofhce
is in Wiavside. New Jersev. Even the
words spring water can be deceptive,
since hall the botded waters now being
sold are nothing more than cty tap
water cleaned uwp and sometimes mixed
with a small quamtity ol spring water to
justify the use—or misuse—of the word
spring. Don’t be conned by the rhetoric
on a label. Such phrases as “pure as a
porpoise’s heart,” “clear as a lookout’s
cyve” provide hitle guidance to urban
hosts who've never had  heart-to-heart
chats with porpoises or whose lookouwts
from their penthouse rerraces normally
reveal a smog.  Bevond
labels, 10 pavs 1o check the bottle cap.
which should be as securely fitted as thae
on a bottle ol beer or brandy. When
vou lilt or unscrew it it should be dean.
Some waters are now put up in plastic
containers, which are cheaper than glass;
however, many astute water tasters insist
that the liguid lrom plastic containers

waler
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olten leaves a svnthetic, nonwater alter
taste that registers on the rool ol the
mout.

Among the world’s hest judges ol wa-
ter are professional whiskeymen. In Scot-
land. for instance. managers ol some ol
the oldest and most esteemed distilleries
worry more about their water than they
do about the barley that goes into their
nush tubs, Let the small gurgling stream
alongside o distillery dey up. and the
whiskey made from it would disappen
from the market. In this country, the
mitkers of Old Fitzgerald bourbon. who
their water Irom a deep lime-
stonte well Tound on thewr property in
Louisville, began selling the same lime-
stone water—in states where it is permis-
sible—in a package along with their
bourbon. It cost them as much 10 bottle
water as it did 1o bottde bourbon. but
they were olfering it in the hope that the
straight bourbon they had babied and
aged for seven years would not be wa-
tered down with a lackluster liguid.

Whether you mix water with spirits.

drinw

with a spritzer or with sangria, whether
vou pour it o a coffeepot or a stock-
pot or take it straight, ic's comforting to
know that yvou don’t have to depend on
what comes out of vour tap. And that’s

i \\';il(.‘l’}' groove.

The great impostor.

It is not a cigarette. Nor is it everybody's idea of a cigar.

It's an A&C Little Cigar. Slim, filter-tipped

and devilishly smooth tasting.

It tastes great because it's made with a
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tobaccos. Cured for mildness and flavor.
And it looks great!

Naturally, it all adds up to
a very satisfying smoke.
An A&C Little Cigar.

ARC
UTTLE CiGARS

FILTER peets

Regular or Menthol.

There are twenty A&C Little Cigars in
the elegant crush-proof pack.
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GARY HART a:de de campaign

over HIS DEsk in the grungy old campaign  headqguarters
behind the Capitol was a beat-up poster of Charlic Brown
wailing, “Why can’t T be rough and tough like all the other
managers?” The legend. somewhat surprisingly, fit McGovern
cimpaign manager Gary Hart, who exuded a hesitant shy-
ness. despite his picrcing eyes and confident words. “We're on
the wav.” he said. “All we need now are about 40.000,000
votes and S25.000.000.° That was the week after the Demo-
cratic Convention. before the siaflf moved (o plusher sur-
roundings  befiting a Presidential - campaign—and - belore
things staried 10 go wrong. Since then, the 31-vear-old former
Denver lawyer. who orchestrated the primary operations and
“played the convention dloor like a pipe organ.” has had
more hanging over his head than a Peanuds poster, not least
ol which is the Tom Eagleton finsco. Hart readily admits his
loul-up: “I take the blame for not setting up a committee on
sclection: I should have thought of that” But the faa
renains he dido’t. and such high-level bunglineg still seems
inexcusable to many, especially in view of Hart's experience.
No ncophyvie, he was initiated imo Presidential politics in
1960, working for John Kennedy in New Haven. Eight years
Luer. alter graduation from Yale Law School and a stint
in the Justice Depaniment. he hit the big time as a Western
coordinator {for Robert Kenmedy and. in 1970, he joined Mc-
Govern, hguring—against all 1he odds and polls—that he'd
picked a winner. “I wouldn't have worked for George Mc-
Govern if I didn't feel he had a chance,” Hart said early in
the prinuries. He still helicves his man—uwith Savgent Shriver—
can pull it out this month. But unlike other staffers who aspire
to higher oflice, Hart claims “no ambition whatsoever 1o get
into the Government, I plan to write two books on the
ampiign—one factual and one ficiional.,” We've no doubt
he's hoping that both versions will have happy  endings.

AL GREEN ““fogcther” ness

"WHEN IT COMES T0 FEELING, those were what T call the good
old days.” savs Al Green, thinking back to when he sang the
Gospel with his father and his four brothers. “There was
more ol evervthing—Dbut less monev.” When he split, at 17, 1o
do pop music. he was “the terrible little kid who broke up
the good. old-fashioned lamily group.” Green, 25. still has
doubts about whether or not he made the right move: I hke
the spiritual line bewer; ics a comfort. But vou have 1o hgure
out the ins of the husiness, 10 improve your financial status.
Of cowrse. T know that’s a poor excuse—nance.” But now
i’s cool with his foiks back in Guand Rapids: “They say,
You're so beawilul, we knew vou could do it Alier one
hit record and several years of chitlin-circuit obscurity. Al got
a break when he did a Midland, Texas, gig—where nobody
got paid. but people got 1o [ecling so good thev walked
aromnd on tibles—and he mer Willie Mitchell. the canny
Memphis bandleader who divects Hi. Green's recording label.
Another break cime when Al began o wiite: Tired of Being
Alone became a LOKLOOD seller. then Let's Stay Together
sold over 2,000,000 in the UL S, alone. Every Green release
since then has tned 1o gold. and he's plaving the circuit—
the Forum, the Copa, the Latin Casino—which, as he savs,
ensures long life in his business. On the road all the time, Al
rests before a show (I it doesn’t go right, T just g0 oflstage
and get sick”), then stays up il four A 1o write (“That's
the only time T can do i1, when all the other people are
asleep™). The “other people™ include his eight-picee traveling
band, most of whom he found in a combo that he calls “the
worst I'd ever heard™: but he liked their spivit. hired them
on the spot and rchearsed them relentlessly. Now  they
sound, as Al might say, “mighty hne” As for the future,
flm offers are coming m and Green is interested, but he says,
“I conldn’t feel wholchearted abowt anything but singing.”




MARJOE GORTNER son of a preacherman

HE wAs ORDAINED an evangelist at three. A year later, billed
as The Child of God, he was faith healing and performing
marriages with his fither’s fundamentalist Gospel show. His
name is Marjoe (an abbreviation of Mary and Joseph) Gort-
ner. and when he retired at 14 from the church-and-tent cir-
cuit to the Southern California underground culture of his
own generation. he never thought he'd hiv the sawdust trail
again. But cight years later. buoyed by hippie idealism and
an overdose of naivete, he went back 1o the people 1o preach
a God for today.” However, “the folks didn’t wamt 10 hea
that,” he recalls. “so T decided 1o give them what they
wanted: “Hell with the Lid Ol Eventually, Marjoe quit 1o
stucly acting at the Americm Place Theater in New York. Bui
there was a summer of Gospel bookings left and when he ap-
peared on Village Voice columnist Howard Smith’s radio show
and astonished the host with his confessions ol greed and hy
pocrisy on the concut, Goriner soon found himself agrecing o
let Smith and fellow Force staffer Ssvalk Kernochan, two un
wied flm makers. vecord his final put-on rip-off vide. The
resultant documentany. Marjoe, was veceived with a standing,
ovation at the 1972 Cannes Glm festival and the aritical praise
has been Howing vnabmed ever since. Gortner. however, has
left that voad behind for good. His autobiography will be com
ing out next spring. and he's considening filim and Broadway-
stage roles. The Hamboyanm siyle ol his preaching. reminiscent
ol the rock gvravons ol Mick Jagger, may also be a key o
similar suceess within the  commnerculiure; currently.  he's
working on an album and planning a concert our. “Ir's
going 1o be a kind ol vock show and Gospel revival,”™ he
says, “sort ol like Joe Cocker's Mad Dogs and Englishmen
with religion. I'll sing. preach. play music and oy o get
the audience rveclin® with the feelin’. just like my  1em
shows.” As Gormer is fond ol saying, “Glory gee to heerus.”
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under 40." But at the beginning of the
chapter, Reuben cautions against “nega-
tive emotional attitudes . . . which can
seriously interfere with selecting the best
possible man.” No psychiatrist or proles-
sional in the field of human relations
with minimal brains or integrity would
ever give such overgeneralized. cheap,
invalid and psychologically dangerous
a-girl-would-do-this-or-that kind of advice.

Not only are the lists ol cautions
stupid (surely there are women happily
married to men with center parts—or
who are sloppy eaters. Maybe they have
center parts and are sloppy eaters. 100)
but, if seriously read. such warnings en-
courage women who may be overcau-
tious already to be more cautions yet. In
many cases, such cautious behavior is the
very reason those women are alone. Siys
psychologist  Wardell Pomeroy (a co-
author of the Kinsey veports): “This
kind of thinking crects barriers between
people—just what any psychiatrist works
to destroy.” And from Simon: “Like all
simple-minded books. this one assumes
that all males and females are alike and
want the same things. Only then can you
have such sure ‘guidelines.” ™

Certainly, one positive turn in the
area of human behavior has been our
growing awareness of and tolerance lor
diferences between people. These days,
almost every insightlul book or arucle
on the subject points 1o a greater need
and  greater opportunity—to choose
among a variety ol life styles. On one
Ievel. that is precisely what the women's
movement is about: more choice—to be
and do what really suits women best as
individuals. That can mean having a
[amily or being an executive or both or
neither. Women have come to this point
in this and other areas (even in lashion,
there is no longer a “right” way to
dress) only because of their increased
sense of human variability. Out-and-out
old formula types are less dangerous
than they used to be. becruse theyvire
recognized for what they are. But the
David Reubens are  something  else
again. These are the old formula types
nusquerading as new. This is the big
liberal come-on. Reuben’s atitnde to-
ward women (there is no mention in
etther book of any kind of liberation
movement, of course) is typical. First
the come-on: “These davs no girl ever
has to get married unless she wants 10.”
he says. But following this is the case
history of poor Abby. the (God help her)
carcer girl in her 30s. “slightly over-
weight . . . her expensive gray-tweed
skirt and red turtleneck . . - the impres-
sion she gave was one of intelligence,
poise and success.” But! She goes out
on a dinner date and the headwaiter
says there’s a business call for “Mr.
Abby.” End of story. Sob. She never saw

192 her date again.

Ot course, the broad-minded doctor is
all Tor women's working if they want to,
but “A woman has to be able to drop
her job at any time and then pick it up
a month or a year later.” “Practical nurs-
ing, substitute teaching or temporary
ofhce assignments give most ol the ad-
vantages,” allows Reuben, “without en-
coaching on a woman’s regular [italics
added] life.”

Why the false lead? Simple. Like a
politician, he doesn’t want to lose votes
(in his case, readers). The way not to
lose votes is not to come right out and
take a position that might be controver-
sial. Much better to start off this way,
then turn that way. Then you get every-
body.

In an issue of MeCall’s, where, until
recently, he bad a question-and-answer
column, Reuben wrote on women's lib.
("We all felt that Dr. Reuben was—uh
—beginning to repeat himsell,” says edi-
tor Don McKinney. “When the column
expanded o subjects other than sex, it
turned out his opinions weren’t any
berter than anyone else’s—and probably
not as good.™) Anywav. the first ques
tion went: “Is the liberation of women
today really necessary?” “Yes. without
question,” wrote Reuben. “In spite of
all their material gains, American wom-
en are still the innocent victims of re-
lentless diserimination.” From this lofty
Betty Friedanism, he edged, almost im-
perceptibly, into a position to the right
ol Norman Mailer: “There is a higher
calling for women . . . the task only a
woman can do [italics added]—creating,
developing and educating new human
beings.” (The doctor’s position on wom-
en, by the way, is thoroughly consistent
with his personal life. When I inter-
viewed her a couple of years ago for
Look, Barbara Reuben let it be known
that she typed her hushand's first hook,
not because he forced her to do it hut
hecause “he didn’t want to deny me the
privilege.” She was also, at that time. at
the Plaza hotel in New York. husy wash-
g her husband’s shirts, becanse the
hotel didn’t do a good enough jobh.)

Reuben is right when he describes the
need for the kind of book he thinks he
has written. “Despite all the frank, *for
adults only” films and books today.” he
writes, “most people still are abysmally
ignorant about sex,” and “one problem
among others is to make an individual
aware of the capabilities and potentials
of his sexual organs so he can utilize
them to their fullest capacity.”

Needless to say, if people are ignorant
and unaware ol their sexual capacities,
and many certainly are, it is Largely the
result of fear and guilt, which, in turn,
come from imadequate and/or faulty in-
formation. (As we have said, rowadays,

there are two kinds of guilt—while half
the world is guilty about doing it, the
other half is guilty about not doing it
right.) Dr. Mary Calderone, executive
director of SIECUS, puts it very simply:
"Sex information is an antidote to fear
and guilt. The most important single
[act about solid sex information is that
it tends to be incredibly reassuring. But
then it has to be correct information.”
But what il the inlormation is not
correct? Or what il the information ap-
pears to be solid but is not? Incorrect
data does not mean danger in all things.
But in sex information, it does. There is
not only the kind of physical danger
that might arise [rom someone’s harken-
ing to the advice of in “expert” who sug-
gests a possibly deadly douche. It is also

the  psychological danger that might
arisc if. for cxample, a woman with

noncrect nipples harkened to the fiction
that crect nipples are the test of a true
orgasm. And. for another example, what
of Reuben's concepr ol homosexualiny?
“Positively  harmful,” says Drv. Money.
“He sounds cruel - . . and chastising 1o
the young teenaged homosexual who
might read his hook in the hopes ol
finding help. . . . 1 have also had expe-
ricnce with the parents of such a young
person . . . who were frantic and panic-
stricken because of the misinformation
Dr. Reuben, the great best-seller expert,
had given them.”

What Reuben has done, in other
words, is to reaflimm myths, add some
new ones, confirm prejudices; instead of
stressing information that 1s positive and
reassuring (as he says). he presents data
designed to increase the old anxieties
about sex. Moreover, having plunged
into an arca where there is litle enough
research, he has misused what exists; and
because he docs not mention or use
sources, it is dithcult for anvone but an
expert to find him out.

On top of dus. he s a brilliant self-
merchandiser. His television personality
is sterling. He knows when to act sober
(to gain audience respect) and when 1o
joke (when people begin to get uncom-
fortable with the subject). “The Hip
pant sex  joke” explains Dr. Money,
“relieves people’s tensions and  permits
them to continue listening—or reading
—and feel morally justiied in doing
so.” There's nothing wrong with a liule
humor, but there is plenty wrong when
humor is used as a replacement for good
advice.

Sa. thanks to the media, which hunger
for tiullation, and thanks to an unsus
pecting public. which hungers for infor-
mation, and thanks to a publisher and
an author who hunger lor success, Dr.
David Reuben has made it

I he were a car, Ralph Nader might
have stepped in long ago.
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University long ago on a voice scholar-
ship; now he is married, has a grown
son and doesn’t go home when he
can stay on call. He'll get up from the
breakfast 1able or our of bed Lue ac
might and rush to help us. In his heart
is nothing except a fire fighter. Mean-
while, T share a few vigneties of myself
with him. Not a very happy childhood,
but OK This binthmark on my
left side covers my ear, my cheek, my
neck, and encircles my eye, and it looks
something like a burn—even the skin
wrinkles a bit on that side like an ill-
fining  mask—and my dumb mother
said this was God's kiss. My less the-
ological schoolmates turmed their cyes
away: preuy givls of my dreams like
populir - Alice Durning of the ninth
srade [retted when 1 came near, and
even now, those who give me a few
necessary services—waitresses, the butch-
er—Ilearn o do so without looking at
me. Otherwise, until Iaely, I'm terri-
bly normal; T like steak and potatocs,
the Cubs, movies and girlic mgazines.
Last year, T read mostly the Tribune and
Newsweek. T weigh 180 and have a lew
dental problems.

This is onc of my sleepless nights
again, so I go down to the refrigerator
to cut a slice ol my new cheddar and
there is Max warching the Late Show.
Glad o sce him. I sic down and catch
Brian Donlevy and Robert Preston in
World Wir Two. Then we walk. He's
sleeping at the station, because his wile's
sister has mrived 1o occupy his bedroom.
We discuss the woes of marmriage, Leo
Durocher, Ron Santo, slumps, bad sca-
sons, hard Tuck and getting tickets Irom
mean cops, in about that order. Max,
pointing a finger, says, “Policemen need
auys 1o hreak the goddamn laws, you
see, just like teachers need siupid stu-
dents, doctors need the sick and soldiers
need vicams. 10s all the same.”

We ponder this together and talk on.

“You knew this Rooker ginl?” he fi-
mally asks me.

“Rnew her father,” T sigh. “Or, rather,
my mother knew him. Maybe 1 knew
the daughter, oo, a long time ago, when
shie was just a litle girl.”

Max doesn't press Turther. He is in
the presence of mystery. knows it and
prefers o et well cnough alone; also,
he's thinking that i the alarms go to-
uight, he'll get inon the action,

“These enls,” 1 muse. “We're having
more and more contact. but T still don't
ser them out. T gor scrarches wrestling

1How,

with this last one”

“1 know, kid, 1 know,” he comlorts
me. “Take it casy on yowrsell.”

A routine day passes: two grass hives, a
smoking trash dump, an aute blaze, a
call for us to come wash gasoline off an
intersection alter an accident, Nervous,

I stay at the station and don’t attend
these minor calls. I varnish a ladder,
check couplings, show two kids around
and work a crossword puzzle. Max ap-
pears for regular duty in the afternoon
and brings me a milk shake.

On the lollowing noon, we have an-
other big one: The furnace at Park
High School explodes and 1he old fire
vap is a sudden maze of smoke and
lame. We're the fivst there, Max leading
the way, but the noise ol every unit in
the Loop is just behind us. 'm pulling
on my jacket, biking ar Raflerty o set
up the rescue unit. becruse the lawn is
already strewn  with kids aying with
burns; some old biddy in a charred dress
wanders among us giving off o descant
ol hvsteria and Wickers, the idiot. trics
to ask dircctions of her; Max and 1
decide to hit the basement, where the
lames are a steady roar. As we head
down the concrete stairs with the hose,
students trapped on the second floor call
lor us. “Hold on,” Max promises. “Others
coming!™ And ladders and nets are un-
loaded from wiviving engines as we head
down toward the boiler room.

No searet where the blaze is centered
this time: The botler-room heat 1s im-
possible. Max stations  himsell outside
the door and. shiclded by a thin hot
wall, wims the hose awround the corner at
the Hames: T uy to assist, but I'm use-
less. “Check thar Ene door!™ he vells, so
I dash by the flaming door and follow a
narrow hall 10 a door. mostlv wired
glass. which T demolish. Inside, protected
[rom the boiler room by a thick fire
wall, T hind no trouble, so decide to
ccle hehind the hre. Dangerous—be-
cruse Max is occupied and out of sight
—but there may be someone trapped
there. Anvway, T figure that the fire has
spivaled upward through the blown-out
ceiling and. except for the Turnace area,
the basement is possibly safe, so 1 bust
another bolted door.

I run headlong into the locker room
of the girls’ pymmasium.

Madhouse: 20 or 30 givls running
amuck. shricking. flitting near the fames
on the side of the room where I cmer,
then retreating like moths. The hroken
door lets in a swish of oxyeen and the
flames suck toward it cutting off the
way I've come in as a possible exit, but I
have my ax and don’t panic. 1 go to the
apposite wall, scramble over henches,
climb a locker and smash two pancled
windows. “Here! Girls!” I shout, but
all movement blurs into a strange slow
motion now. the room igniting
and frenzied dance; the ginl in white
panrties is Midge Pring, I remember her
well, and she glides near and brushes
me. Scconds, mere seconds, T el mysell,
and  we're all lost, but the reel of
my senses rattles and slows, everything

1 4 solt

awhirl, and here are my teachers and all
the darlings of my 12th school year—
ones who refused me an the prom, others
who, casting down their eves, knew me
only as a voice. The tvping instructor 1
adored: Miss Cates. A glistening naked-
ness now in the scorching heat ol the
room. her breasts vise in 2 high bounce
as she floats by; the same silvered finger-
mails, the same mouth, and she hasn't
aged in all these years. (She sat cross-
Iegged on the desk, beating time on her
prety white palm with a yuler: our
lovely metronome.) And I'm calling, Get
out, Miss Cates. get out, evervone, and
my coat is oll as I help one mount the
locker; she slips—my gloves are gone,
too—and her body wets my hands. and
she mabs my neck as we fall. Midge
jumps on me and rides me. her cyes
rolled bhack, mouth agape, and pleads o
hide in my arms: the Lo wall begins to
cave i My suspenders off my shoulders,
shirt open. I toss them toward the win-
dow, but they're like dry leaves Hoating
in the room’s hot pressure: they settle
against me. delirious, and a scalding kiss
finds my neck. Another burns my stom-
ach. A willowy coced cirdes the room
with my ax, then expires; here is Nliss
Donnelly, too, my old home-room teach-
er. who taught me verses | was never
allowed 1o recite before the class, her
cotton undies in her withered grip. One
girl is out. perhaps two. but the window
clogs with a solt and undulating mass.
Reaching up, 1T oy 1o pull some of them
back. but their bodies are slick with
perspivation and  blood  where  they've
nicked themselves on the uneven broken
glass and down we go, swooning and
falling, three or four of wus, and 1 see
that my coveralls are mostly  burned
away, black and shredded on me. though
I [eel no pain. "Here!” T call again,
pointing the way, but Miss Cates tackles
me and over we go, my head thumping
aguinst a bench.,

Then I'm outside on the cool grass.
Max is there, his hands burned from
holding the hose around the boilerroom
door 1oo long, and we receive treatment
from two atendants. “Good work, Coke,
buby,” he tells me. " Just great. How you
ever got out of there 'l never know.”

- - -
The fire muushal  visits the  station,
commends Max and me, but mosily
talks about the increased alorms in our
district. He mentions possible arson and
cven helore he's finished  his  speech,
we're out on another call—sure enough,
some joker who ties to torch his own
apartment.

Back at the stion Iater, T rub salve
on my neck and stomach burns and read
newspaper accounts ol the high school
Dblaze: T have to ind out off T dreamed 1,
but here it is: two janitors dead in the
initial explosion, 16 girls and two in-
structors  in the [ateful locker room,



ALL SMALL CARS SOLVE THE PROBLEMS
INHERENT IN THE BIG CAR.

OUR SMALL CAR SOLVES THE PROBLEMS
INHERENT IN THE SMALL CAR.

This vear, economics and the con-
ditions of urban traffic will drive millions of
Americans to the small car.

These American converts will dis-
cover, however, that most small cars, for all
their virtues. can have two major problems
of their own. First, lack of inside space. And
second, compared to the 425-horsepower
monsters Americans are used to driving,
disappointing performance.

Which 1s why we thought vou'd like to
know about a small car that doesn't have
those problems. The Fiat 128. One of the big
reasonswhy in Europe, where thev've been
living with small cars for three generations,
they buy more Fiats than anyvthing else.

You see, ever since we invented the
small car in 1936, our engineers have been
designing small cars so European fanuhes
who couldn’t
pay a big-car
price could
still have the
roominess and
performance
they needed.

As for
room, while the

20%
FOR THE ENGINE B0%
FOR THE PEDPLE

WE'RE SMALL, 8UT
NOT AT THE EXPENSE OF YOUR KNEES.

Fiat 128 is shorter outside than a VW Beetle,

it's bigger inside than an Oldsmobile
Cutlass and hasa 13 cu. ft. trunk. In fact,
807« of the car’s space 1s devoted to you and
your luggage.

Space considerations aside, many
small-car ownersare reluctant about taking
acorner fastordriving ina strong crosswind.
That's why the Fiat 128 is built wider
than the big-selling Japanese and German
imports. And why 1t has standard radial
tires (usuallyas100 option). All-independent
suspension. And the same responsive ra
and-pinion steering usually found on
Ferraris, Porsches, and _Lu:uars

Whatif vou're trying to paqq a
pmnt truck or merge into fast ~
moving highway traffic? If
you've got toaccelerate ™%
from, sav. 40 to 70 mph
to doit, the Fiat 128's over-
head cam engine gives you an

Overseas delivery arranged thin ugh vour dealer,

ck- —

edge of more
than six car
lengths

over America's
favorite small
car. And since
stopping fast
can be equally
mmportant, it
has self-adjust-

i

- THAN PUSHING. THAT'S WHY WE HAVE
'(Egjg{;glt\ - FRONT-WHEEL DRIVE.

Lastly, there's another item that
distinguishes the Fiat 128: front-wheel drive.
This means superior handling and
performance, because the wheels that move
the car are also the wheels that turn the
car. And because pulling is a more efficient
way to move something than pushing.

(It also means superior traction in ice
and snow. In fact, for the last two years the
Fiat 128 has won the Canadian Winter Rally,
which is run over ice and snow the likes of
which we hardly ever see in the States.)

The Fiat 128 is available in 2-door,
4-door, and station wagon models. To appre-
ciate just how good it is, you should know
thatin Europe, where each country s fiercely
proud of the cars it makes, the Fiat 128 has
won more international Car of the Year
awards than any small car in car history.

Or any big car, too, for that matter.

[F[1/A/T]

The biggest selling car in Europe.
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another teacher upstairs, 22 on the criti-
cal list in the hospital. And here: Miss
Cates and Miss Donnelly and  Midge
Prinz, the names just right. A fever of
puzzlement comes over me.

The next morning, Max arrives at the
station for breakflast and we linger at
colfee, whispering to each other.

“These gnls,” he says. “All the ones
vou say you recall.”

“What about them?”

“Maybe they're after you, trying to
keep vou inside until you get hurned
up.” His face is drawn and serious and
he places a bandaged hand on my arm

“I've thought ol everything.” I whis
per. “You ever heard of a telekinetic
medium? People who make things fly
through the air or who move objects with
their thoughis?”

“Could be,” he answers, his jaw set,
Good old Max.

“I've wondered il some corner of my
brain is setting fire 1o things, Bur there's
more 1 don't understand. Miss Cates, for
example. God, how could she be in that
school?”

“I know this,” Max adds. “We've never
had such a season for alarms. And one
ol the nation's biggest, too, right here
i our district.”

“Somcone could be plaving a joke on
me, but T know that isn't it.” I muse. my
coffee going cold in my hands. “And it
isn’t a dream, either—1 know that much

because of the newspapers.”

Max pats my arm again and gives me
a look ol wonder and sympathy,

“Let’s not woirry about it,” he con-
dudes. “We hoth know something big
is coming, another alam. We feel it
right?"”

“You, too, ¢h?”

“Oh, sure, Coker; God, you think I
don’t feel ir? My knees ger weak. I know
something else is coming.”

Waiting. now, Max keeps me at the
station during all small alarms. T set all
the cquipment in order: the asbestos
suits, the pyrenc foam, the new soap
machine, the “wet water” and  other
smothering agems. I dream of sophisti-
cated disasters—all sorts of mean chemi-
cal fires and special catastrophes.

I speculate, also, on my peculiar mal-
ady: is it part ol what's happening in
the city, I wonder, and the whole crazy
world? Is it anarchy breaking loose?
The overthrow of reason by dink forces?
Such invelved speculations annov me.
I'm a simple case. 1 assure myself: a
regular guy. somewhat marred. but on
bulance: 1 had some rongh adolescent
moments, sure, but shook them off. 1 wish
none ol these victims il will: T do my
duty, think baseball and hamburgers,
take pride in being Max's partner.

Why. though, why?

Somewhere, 1 know, a match has
fallen mto a chair to smolder; rags are

scething into combustion in some stully
closet; a agwrette has [allen away from
someone’s sleeping fingers; and my an-
swer 1s out there.

On the day 1 begin to understand, I'm
busy repairing the spring on a hose reel.
Max and I have exchanged glances all
morning and the afternoon has worn
away o twilight. The reel is a bitch 10
fix, but I'm grateful for the preoccupa-
tion and my tools are spread out in the
ofiice so that I can monitor the phones.

The bell, when it finally comes, Gauses
me to drop a wrench. Even before 1
finish taking information on the call,
Max comes down the pole, bandages
and all, and starts up number-one truck.

Another explosion: this time in the
Iab of the clinic over near Seward Park.

Seconds now: Our rhythms are quick.
practiced. and no squad in the city is
better. We're hallway there in 60 sec-
onds, and T think of the job, a lab
explosion: chemical, perhaps. after all,
so [ strap on a portable extinguisher
hlled with loam.

Outside the building, a large ram-
bling affair of only two floors, Max
neatly dispatches the troops; the prob-
lem is clearly to save lives and evacuate
the hospital wing., We confer in an
instant with a young doctor who shouts
information about the floor plan, then
off we go. Always helterskelter in spite
of briefings, we move into infernos never




really knowing where things are. Just
another job hazard.

Most of our men head toward the
wards to aid the patients. but Max, an
edge on his voice, calls for me to join
him down near the blaze, where some-
onc may be mapped. So we start down
another hallway toward what seems a
holocaust. though there isn't  much
smoke, because great holes have been
blown in the sides of the lab; the flame
boils. then, and the heat turns us inside
a room.

We stand in there panting, Max say-
ing, “That hallway is hell. Let’s check
out the rooms down here real quick and
not get caught out there.” 1 nod. reach
back, touch my foam gun to make sure.

Then we rush out, each of us taking
one side of the hallway. My first room,
an office, vields no one, so I move 1o the
sccond. A small examination room, noth-
ing agaun, though 1t has a door that
leads into the next. The windows are
gone, I notice, and medicines and in-
struments are scattered: all signs of a
whopping  blast. And  what happens
next takes only seconds, another instant
frozen in that old slow motion as 1
perceive it—lor all our work is such, a
scicnce played against the clock and onc’s
daring. As I pass through
the door, another explosion buckles the
walls and I feel the hot gush of fire at

personal

my back; hurled forward into the room,

everything yellow and searing, I sce a
woman, a nurse, as we're enveloped.
Death has its hot instant, but I have
some reflexes lef; we're together in the
far corner beside a metal table, crouched
low, hre spewing through the broken
walls as I open my loam gun to fight the
flames head on. The heat drives the
substance back around us and suddenly
we are in a cocoon of foam, a soft
sponge ol protection, and my eyes close
and I'm away, dreamlike, lenting go.

A floating bed of awiry whiteness: In its
liquid folds, her limbs entwine me and
her body opens. We heave and settle
together in the old slow dance. cush-
ioned in rapture, and the flames are
distant things, painless, as she reccives
me. The gun empties. my finger relaxes
on the trigger and I'm gone, my senses
incandescent. Lips and Iegs and a glow-
ing thrust of skin: She bakes with me,
melts, while the foam caresses us, Then
we lie stll as the room subsides.

It is Rafferty, brave soul, who comes
and plucks me out.

Strange, how suddenly doom and de-
liverance occur; we rush in, spurt water
and bust doors in what scems a comic
dream. take our consequences. Fate is a
moment, a mere pulf.

I imsist, later. on leaving the rescue
unit, where they've bedded me down:
stepping down from the van into the

street, my legs wobbly, T view the car-
nage. Half the building is collapsed,
thousands of gallons of water are still
being pumped and the pavement is
lined with stretchers. I stroll among
them, doped  slightly from  something
thev've given me, checking mysell; I'm a
mess—third-degree burns on my  back
and forchead. Shouts and sirens punctu-
ate the scene, but I don't pay attention.
They show me poor Max, who really
isn’t there anymore. Then T go over and
look at the nurse; the atrendant pulls
back the sheet and there she is. calm,
the little black name plate intact on her
white uniform: avice purxixc. 1 lift my
cyes back to the tower of smoke that
moves across the early night.
What's happening to me, what?
I wander for another hour
someone leads me back to shelter.,
On the way to the hospital. T have a
curious surge of elation; I think. well,
I'm alive, T made it again, and T'll be
patched up soon enough and back listen-
ing for alarms. 1t's going to be exciting
—and they might give me a chance
at captain, so I'll always go in first. I'll
be a lot like Max in that way. Then,
moments later, depression sets in; my
obsession waylays me again and T chink,
what's wrong with me? I'm kissed by a
strange and awlul God; my dread and
my desire are one.

before

1 ronics
) ostadva cedz\ g}“ o
—wit! mee change {c";at gswitch
ic nurmd ness O n\ ectieven
wer, 8\OUT arereo t\;\ { gives yoU
M muting only tune’ fectio™
AN it's he and P u ore.
Ms.For I an‘\;l” gnavo gives YO
: a




PLAYBOY

198

AUTHORS TEST

(continued [rom page I131)
adolescence.  rivers. manhood.  the
open road. the woods, brnal sex
or violence. (Ten bonus poims if
any of these have led o conhnement
in Jail or a menal institution.)

15. Score a solid 5 poims il vou cn’t
spell. 5 poines il vou're ignorant of
the rules ol grammar: subtract 5
poinis il you wpe with more than
two hngers and another 20 if vour
signature is legible.

16. Score 15 poims if vou were ever in
Hollywood. 5 points apicce for each
starlet vou Laid, 10 points if vou
made hundreds of thousands ol dol-
lavs and 12 bonus points if vou liter
claimed o hate the who'e exper’
ence. Also score 5 points for each
time vou attempted suicide in South-
ern Cahilfornia.

17. Score 5 points il you sign all three
ol vour mames, 3 points if vou sign
using your middle inital, 5 for two
mitials and vour last name. 7 points
for your first inital. middle and last
names: subrace 1060 you use a

shortened form of your first name

and 20 i you use a pscudonvm

that’s an a

agram.
IS, Subtract 10 points il vou completed
this exam without help or lavish
praise [rom at least one person: add
5 il vou cheanted or otherwise found

same way to be dishonest.

Grand Total:

Now. a blunt appraisal of your score.
BLUNT APPRAISAL

0 through 9% Painfully substandard;

vou're out. It doesn’t

that you cm't 1ake a linle dignity and

the memory ol a full life badlv lived

out of tlis world with vou. Think abowm

e, llO\\'&.‘ ver,

that career m wrack and field or the com-
puter sciences,
100 through Sull a linle

igh-powered  literary

119:
healthy for the h
jobs, buat perhaps in siviking i
some pamphleteering (religious. particn-
larly, or political . . . or something).
Also.  consider vour alent fully up
o ghostwriting Congressional autobiog-

Lo

ance ol

raphics.

150 through 199: There's a good chance
that you could write sentimental, por-
nographic or violent wash and lots of it
Good shot at wild popularity among
readers and bunches of sour-grapes ariti-
cism lrom literati.

200 through 249 Beginning o ger
heavy here. A serious book evary couple
ol years, critical acclaim and the sort of
creeping malnutrition thar will see yvour
hair and some of your teeth gone by the
time you receive vour first honoray de-
aree. Your heirs will live handsomely.

250 and up: Hail, Author! You walk
among piants with a voubled hiver, The
enemics of literature  (sanity, kindness,
generosity) are your enemics. A garden
of earthly delights is vours 10 tavel:
wine, women, song. the respea of even
the vadical young and a howrible deadl.

With work.

“Don’t knock it if you haven't tried it.”

is necessary and not dirty, he thinks that
penalty minutes for fighting should  be
compiled separately from time served lor
other, unsportsmanlike. oltenses. “Cheap
stull. like hooking or speaving with the
stick or ripping. is no good. bur hghting
s basic. Suill, a lot ol guys don’t like 1o
talk about it. Thevre the ones you really
have 1o worry about.”

Ken Hodge, Cashman's powerlul sisso-
ciate on the Bruins, agrees. " The rveally
sood fighters are the quict men,” he
says. But he himsell is an exception. At
627 and 215 pounds, he cm draw blood
with the best ol them. but he likes 1o
talk about his sport. “The game has
changed in the last Tew years: the cm-
phasis is now on goal production and
assists. The really big money goes to the
guys who put the puck in the net, and
that, in a sense, has tended o de-empha-
size fighting, Not that it st still a pant
of the game—a very important pavt—
but the best plavers can do hoth. For
example, Ferguson becime a doub'e as
set to the Canadiens when he began o
score 20 or 30 goals in his later years.
The same with Kurtenbach, who's scor-
ing more goals now than in the past. In
the old days, everybody fought every-
body. Even the rels got beat up.

“When T came up with Cliacago. 1 got
a reputation as a figheer. In lac, be
cause 1 didn’t really fit into the Black
Hawks™ stvle of play, T hecame a police-
man. I had a lot of fiehts. Now that’s
chimged, and T try 1o concentrate on
scoring and other aspects of my game. |
still won't back down—not Irom any-
bodv—but 1 don't show off imvmore.
Oh, vou ger mad, like the night the
whole Bruins team went imo the crowd
in Philadelphia belore we realized that
20 against 200000 was terrible odds. And
vou stll make reflex: movemems. If you
get hit hard enough, vou might swing
vour stick and knock some guy's 1eeth out
or break his nose, but chances e he'll be
helping you off the ice in a couple of
games. That wouldn't have happened in
the old davs,

“Tighting on skates is damn diflicult.
I've seen lots ol guys swing so hayd
they've spun thenselves vight off their
feet. But not too much damage is done.
I've  been cat when somebody  has
stepped on my hand. and when T wag
with Chicago, Teddy Green went alier
Eric Nesterenko and wied 1o pick him
up and fling him onmo the jce. Teddy
strained s knee doing that and s
bothered  him But ahat's
minor stull compared with what some
prople visualize.

“The searet of the game is forcing the
opposttion o make nustakes, m King
them adopt your style of play. Natural-
ly, the most aggressive tean has the best

(('m!fi:ﬂ:rd from page 1Ha)

CVer  since.




chance. and certainly its ability to hght
has 1o be one ol its weapons. That's why
the Bruins have been so successlul. The
idea 1s 10 keep a succession ol aggressors
on the ice for 60 minutes. If one of your
re;mmares is gettng the shic kicked out
of him, nobody had better stand around
and wiatch.”
- - -

Since ice hockey began—probably as
an amalgam ol held hockey, hurling and
i particularly bloody British game called
bandy that was played on frozen lakes
and rivers. using curved sticks and a ball
rather than a puck—aritics have argued
that men like Hodge, Green. Cashman
and their peers have made the game a
violent parody of sport. Until recently.
the national press in the United States
largely agnored hockey, except to run
Wirephotos of a major hrawl or a post-
game porirait of a wothless goalie with
a complexion resembling & crocheted
anumacassar. Now the game is in the
midst of wild expansion and more atten-
tion is being focused on its allegedly
cruel and bloody traditions. Despite gen
eral agreement that highting is declining
in importance. there remains the clen
truth that the toughest team. talent be-
ing cqual. wins. That's why the Bruins
are Stnley Cup champions. Alter beat-
ing the Rangers for the cup last spring.
Derek Sanderson, Boston's long-haired,
casy-living center, said. “We beat them
because we had 18 or 19 guys on our
club who would fight. They only had
six or seven." Ferguson agrees that the
Bruins' bellicosity made the difference.
“The Rangers lack toughness. They
lave all the physical skills—maybe more
than Boston—but they don’t get mad
firsst. They don’t connol the game:
instead,  they react 1o the other team.
The Rangers would probably be the best
il they commiamded that litde extra bit
of respect.”

While a hockey plaver scrambles up
and down his 200-foot patch of ice.
auacking, being repelled. Hleeing back 1o
his own end 1o form a delense, members
of the opposition thud against him like
insects against a light bulb. Checking. as
this battering is cuphemistically called.
is the diflerence between winning and
losing hockey. No team checks as effec-
tively as the Bruins, one ol the mowt
physical teams in the history ol the
SpOTL.

Boston coach Harry Sinden is candid
about the benefits of hrawling: “A lot of
people think the key to the game is
control of center we. where power plavs
on goal can be formed. On the contrary.
I believe the secret 1s the conurol of the
corners and the boards. where strength
and contact make the difference. If vour
nien can maintain physical and mental
control of the other team in these areas,
vou will win. The constant hitting in
the corners and along the boards will

(continued on  page 202)

NOT EVEN A TENNESSEE WINTER changes che

temperature of Jack Daniel’s limestone spring.

Our spring runs year 'round ac exactly 56°. (Our ducks
are glad of that) And it’s completely iron free. Our stiller

is particularly glad of chat because iron is murderous to

whiskey. Thar’s why Jack Daniel
CHARCOAL
MELLOWED

0

DROP

0

BY DROP

started our distillery here over a
century ago. And we've never seen
fic to change anything Mr. Jack

started. After a sip of our whiskey,

we trust, you'll be glad of chat.

TENNESSEE WHISKEY - 90 PROOF © 1972, Jack Daniel Distillery, Lem Motlow, Prop., Inc.
DISTILLED AND BOTTLED BY JACK DANIEL DISTILLERY - LYNCHBURG (POP. 361), TENNESSEE
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MOVE OVER, BURT

Recognizing a good thing when they saw it—in
Cosmopolitan's centerfold—two young San
Franciscans, Judy Horst and Christine Hopf, have
formed Bo-Tree Productions to market what they
believe is the first male-nude calendar. They're
calling it the Ladies Home Companion 1973 and
it will sell for $4.50. Among the 12 models

is PLAYBOY Contributing Editor Bruce
Williamson. (No, that’s not Bruce above.)

DREAM PIPE

At his 95th birthday party, Pablo Casals opened
all his presents and put a match to the one he
liked best—a Summa Cum Laude straight-grain
pipe from Charatan. “This is the finest pipe I've
ever smoked,” he said—not surprisingly, since it's
also the world’s most expensive, hand-crafted
from Driar that’s hundreds of years old. Charatan
is making a limited number of them, so if the
thought of spending $2500 for a pipe doesn't
smoke you out, write soon to Lane Limited, 419

Park Avenue South, New York, New York 10016.

PLAYBOY POTPOURRI

people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

HAVE CRUCIFIX, WILL TRAVEL

In its cutthroat competition for the tourist dollar, Pan American
World Airways is going for the jugular. Vampire buffs may take
what the airline calls a trip they'll “enjoy sinking their teeth

into,” an 18-day Spotlight on Dracula tour of Transylvania (5935
and up, from New York). Included are visits to the palace and tomb
of Vlad Dracula, a 15th Century Romanian ruler whose real-life
exploits were so grisly that people would believe him capable

even of the atrocities described in that bloody novel by Bram
Stoker. Tour departures are scheduled through October 1978; there's
even a holiday junket accenting New Year's Eve with Dracula.

A PLUG FOR SPEAKERS

If you're all strung out over the work—and the unsightliness—
involved in running cords from your stereo set to remote speakers
in the bedroom, new speakers from Concept Plus solve the problem
by eliminating all connecting wires; they plug into the nearest
clectrical outlet. Just attach one end of the small companion
transmitter to the back of your receiver and connect the other end
to an A.C. socket. A “Speaker of the House™ can then be played
through any wall outlet in any room. Two matched speakers (one
for the left channel, one for the right, cach with on /off, volume and
tone controls), plus the transmitter, sell for a modest $129.95.




FAST, FAST RELIEF!

Ever feel plain frenzied? When you're uptight, why wait? Try one
of these and relax. First, there’s Flesh, a stretchy, Day-Glo

pink glob with the consistency of greasy pizza dough and the
temperature ol cellar mud. Knead it through your fingers. Fecl
beuter fast. Flesh, from PotLuck Products, costs $1.25 for a

Kiik, a two-inch platinum-plated bar bell that you can roll back

for ten dollars at specialty shops in major, nerve-racking cities.

five-ounce can. On—or, more accurately, in—the other hand, there’s

and forth when your crew steals the strawberries. You can get a Kiik

VERY EASY RIDER

camp on a Bi-Car. A hog it isn't; what it is is a motorcycle with
training wheels, surrounding cigar-shaped body and optional can-
opy. The Saturn 500 shown here scats two, in 1tandem fashion, is
ncarly ten feet long and gets 40 miles per gallon.

If you want to be Maximum Leader on your

street, write to Bell Vehicles, {
North Hollywood, California.
Prices start at 51590.

The Hell's Angels would definitely beat up on you if you rode into

HOOK BOOK

We haven't had a chance to corroborate
his research, but the pseudonymous au-
thor of Nevada Playmates: A Guide to the
Cathouses seems 10 have intended per-
forming a public service with this
discriminating Baedeker to the bawdy-
houses of that tolerant state, which is

wel! known for fighting prostitution
about as vigorously as it does gambling
and drinking. Complete with prices (from
ten dollars up), ratings, mileage charts,
phone numbers, maps, glossary and com-
ments on such four-star establishments

as Winnemucea's Cozy Corner—

which offers “five to seven girls . . . well
trained in pleasure making” who don't
“treat you in an assembly-line manner”
—it’s kind of a consumer’s report for

the comparison shopper who wants,

well, the most for his money.

RAISING KANE \

Vintage trivia, from a Mickey Mousec magazine
in Dutch to a 1934 Ingersoll Roy Rogers alarm
clock, is the stock in trade of Rosebud, an
exceedingly curious curio shop in—where else?—
Hollywood. Rosebud was, of course, the name of
a long-lost sled owned by Charles Foster Kane,
whose last word it was in Orson Welles's classic
Citizen Kane, and its namesake strives to be the
last word in movie (and other) memorabilia.
Noteworthy items in the boutique include the
name plate from Marilyn Monroe's 20th Century
Fox dressing room, a disturbingly lifelike plaster
statue of Shirley Temple and a sentimental
collector’s item: a “Nixon for Congress” thimble.

LOOK WHAT HE'S DOING

WITH HIS NIBLICK!

If Arnold Palmer gave private golf lessons, they'd
set you back the cost of a new club for every
practice swing. Right? Wrong. For the price of a
greens fee, you can pick up pointers from the
pros of golf, baseball, football, tennis and skiing
—in a series of Super 8 color movies from Action
Films of California. Hand-crank viewer, plus one

cartridge-type film: §7.95. Additonal films: $2.95.

You can run them in slow motion or stop frames
—or cven make Stein Eriksen schuss uphill.
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Brut for Men.

if you have
any doubts
about yourself,

fry
something else.

PLAYRBOY

Atfter shave, after shower, after anything.
Brut by Fabergé.
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(continued from page 199)

wear down and mentally exhaust a less
aggressive  team.  Remember, there is
no out-ol-bounds in hockey. There is
no place 1o go 1o escape that kind of
punishment.”

Some theorists believe that the Bruins'
rink in the Boston Garden, being nine
feer shorter and two feet narrower than
the regulation 2007 x 85 N. H. L. playing
surlace, adds a bonus to the team’s ag-
gressive brand of play. Hodge doesn’t
think so. “It’s the shape of the rink and
the conhguration of 1ts boards that are
important. Knowing how to play the
puck off the boirds in the league is a
factor, but the Bruins would be just as
tough il their home ice was larger than
anvhody else’s.”

Sinden and John Ferguson are Kkin-
dred souls. “Il you contwrol the corners,
you control the game,” savs Ferguson.
“When I went into the corner alter the
Illlt'k. I ]'Il.iltlL‘ sure 1 was lIIC meanecst
bastard who ever went in there. I'd use
cvervthing—my  weight, my arms, my
stick, my elbows, everything I had—un-
til the corner was mine.”

Sinden speaks admiringly ol Ferguson.
“When I became coach of the Bruins, [
would have taken Ferguson over any-
body in the league. Anybody. His size—
six feet, 190 pounds—is ideal in werms of
strength and mobility; but, more impor-
tant, he had the kind of aggressiveness
that could life an enure eam and keep it
hitting and fighting long after it had
passed the point of exhaustion.”

Although hard-core hockey [ans are
tamiliar with TFerguson and his style of
play, his is hardly a name that people
with a casual interest in the sport could
identify. Does tlus mean that the great
scorers get an inordinate share ol at-
tention while the Fergusons—hockey’s
counterparts  to football  guards and
tackles—are the keys o the game? Not en-
tirely. While some might argue that Fer-
guson deserved more publicity, few will
say that the more gified players deserve
less. In fact. the complete plavers—Bob-
by Hull, Bobby Orr, Gordie Howe—can
fight, too. They have merely refined the
shooting, skauing and checking aspects
of their game. “Orr is 2 good ﬁghtcr,"
sivs Ferguson, “but he does everything
well. He is so fast, so elusive, that he's
hard to check. You can’t get a clean shot
at him. You just wry 1o bother him, get
in his way and keep him off stride.
Otherwise, he alone can control  the
game. Hull is a big, strong. aggressive
hockey player, but, unlike Orr, he can
be checked.”

Wiuson, who shadowed Hull manically
during the  1966-1967 Deuvoit-Chicigo
Stanley Cup play-olt, tends 10 agree, but
adds, “You've got to be careful not to
get him mad. Then he'll go arazy and

score goals all over the place.” Watson
did, however, goad Hull into a string ol
stupid penalties in that series—a major
factor in Chicago’s loss 1o Detroit.

Gordiec Howe, the retired Red Wing
who many contend is the greatest player
in history, brought the kind of respect
Ferguson understands onto the ice along
with his many other skills. “If Gordie
hit me, I'd hit him back,” Ferguson says,
in an implied concession that Howe was
one of the few competitors who carried
the fight to him.

At six feet, 205 pounds, Howe had
brutal strength and great speed. He was
a master with his stick and, il provoked,
could use it to neutralize any tormentor.
He worried people and when he was in
his prime, the Red Wings ruled hockey.

Perhaps Howe's greatest moment as a
fighter came before a packed Madison
Square Garden crowd on the first day of
February 1959, His slumping Red Wings
had come to town to play the Rangers,
who were struggling with Chicago for
sccond place in the N. H. L. New York
took immediate command and, except
lor a goal by Howe, dominated the first
period. At lelt wing lor the Rangers
was rookie Eddie Shack, a vouth distin-
guished by a large nose and a healthy
appetite for physical contact. Early in
the game, the Red Wings' Pete Geogan
bounced Shack into the boards so hard
that his flying body broke a sheet of the
protective glass bordering the rink, caus-
mg a fiveminute delay, With slighty
over three minutes remaining in the first
period, Shack tangled with Howe's al-
ways-lethal stick and wobbled away with
a head cut that later required three
stitches. The Rangers immediately vetali
ated by running the score 1o 4-1.

During the lull leading to the next
face-olf, Lou Fontinato, a burly delense-
man for the Rangers, skated over 1o
Howe and snarled, “Keep your stick
1o yoursclf. And lay off Shack.” Fontina
to at that time was considered the best
fighter in the league. He was the Rang-
ers” policeman, the sell-appointed pro-
tector of youngsters like Shack. (Added
to his ire was the memory of 12 Howe-
inllicted stitches in his right ear from a
brawl two seasons belore.)

Thirteen  seconds  later, Howe and
Shack collided heavily behind the De-
troit net. Surprisingly, Howe lost his
looting while Shack legged away in pur
suit ol the puck. Howe scrambled to his
leet, doubtlessly refixing his aim on the
rookie, when Fontinato bustled against
him, ready to fight. Sticks and gloves hit
the ice and one of the most memorable
brawls in hockey history took place. (Ver-
cran fans compared it 10 the night 20
years carliecr when the Rangers’ Muzz
Pawick flattened Boston’s Eddie Shore.)
Everyone was spellbound as the two big
men rolled and scullled in the ten-footr
corridor between the goal and the end



boards. They watched Howe snatch Fon-
tinato by the shirt. throathigh, and tag
him with a series of uppercuts. Press
reports of the event varied wildly. No
one sure whether it was Howe's
vight hand or lele that did the damage.
According to the World-Telegram and
Sun, the conlromation lasted 30
onds. The Hevald Tribune estimated
a full minute. The Daily News breath-
lessly reported four minutes. Such dra-
mas always seem to last longer than they
actually do and it's probable that the
entire nutter ran less than o minute
belore referees split the pair. Fontinato
was clewly the loser. His nose, already
broken [our times. mashed  and
bloodv. Howe dislocated a finger—doubt-
lessly i a collision with Fontmato’s Lice
and sustained a gash over his eye.

Both men were banished to the penal-
ty box for hive minutes. While Fontinato
srumbled abour a0 “lucky punch”™ and
made dark threats of a rematch. Howe
was being heralded as the toughest man
in the league. The fight seemed to
pump new life into the Red Wings and
they scored three goals belove losing. 51
Shack gained a measure ol retribution
by cibowing Detroit delenseman Warren
Gaodlrey suthciently to hospitalize ham
with  a  severe  concussion.  Fontinato
plaved the remainder ol the game with
his nose looking like a mdder swung
hard 1o starboard. then entered Si. Clare's
Hospital for singery on his clogged nasal
passages.

Howe's trivmph had Livde permanent
cllecr on the Red Wings. Four days
later, the two temns mer again in De-
troit. Fontinato’s nose job had been so
complicated that he stayed in New York,

wals

SeC-

wis

giving what one would presume even
more impetus to the Red Wings: In Lac,
the Rangers humilited  them. 5-0. so
mluriating Detronr coach Sid Abel that
he hined 11 ol his players. including
Howe. SI00 apicce. As a foownote to
Watson's contenuon  than
body ever loses a hockey fight, Fontinato
returned to the ice a few days Liter amd
carricd on as if nothing had happened.
Later traded w Monweal, he continucd
to [lail away at the opposition until one
night when he caromed ofl New York's
rugeacd Vie Madheld and broke his neck

the Alrer mjury.
would have Killed a lesser
he retired o his farm in Canada surely
to ponder what diflerence ic might live
made il Be lad landed the hrst blow on
thae night e 1959,

Fontmato's cflort in that ckash of move
than a decade ago was a classic exinnple
ol onc ol hockey's best

buttress 1n0o-

ugainst Bords. thae

which nu,

policemen  at
work. Other playars like him, probably
led in spirit by Ferguson, have been op-
crating for years in the N L but new
rules have blumed theiv impact. Fights
on the ice have alwavs had o comagious
quality. IL two men squared ofl, others

would quic&[y join in. and it was not
unusual for both benches to empty until
the rink became littered with clots of
men grappling like helpless. inert sumo
wrestlers. The secret of hockey fighting
is to land quick blows, as any prolonged
struggle  will  degenerate  into clumsy
groping and clinching. With only three
olicials on the ice, it sometimes takes as
long as a half hour to uncouple every-
one and get the play resumed. "It's an
awlul spectacle.” admits Sinden.

“Everybody got hored with them, in-
cluding the guys in the hghts,” adds
Hodge.

With hockey gaining appeal through
increasing relevision coverage. N.H. L.
president Clarence  Campbell  decided
that the mass fighting only made the
same and its players look juvenile. (It
also threatened the splitsecond  broad
cast schedules) While emphasizing that
he considered fisticufls a legitimate pant
of the game, he instituted two measures
designed to curly the small. slow riots.
Generally relerred o as the “third-man
rule.” Campbell’s regulation imposes a
major five-minute penalty and a fine for
a third player who coters a two-man
battle. A man who comes olf the bench
to fight faces banishment for the remain-
der ol the game.

The rule severely limits the role of
the policemen by preventing them {rom
skating to the immediate aid of a thream-
ened reammate—although it hardly de-
ters divect assaults. 71 guess its a good
rule.” says Ferguson. who miglht be ex-
peced to think otherwise, “but T think
it takes some of the excitement out ol
the game. Hell, T cn’t think of three
good hghis I saw ar the Canadiens’
games all year. But it's curbed a lot ol
unnecessary scraps. e takes the phonies
out ol the hghts—guyvs who would start
something hecause they knew somebody
would come in 1o help them.”

A case i be made for a slightly
avilized wrend coming 1o major-league
hockey. The old days scem to have heen
bloodier. even il the natural wrge o
romanticize is discounted. “Guyvs  like
Orr—great skaters—have speeded up the
game,” says Watson, "1 don’t think the
checking is as hard as in the past. simply
because the players e quicker and

new rules have
cut back on the unnecessary fights. But
they'll never stop entively.”

Will hockey become a game ol skaters
gliding gracclully over the ice, brushing
with Not
likely. as long as the rinks are lined with
boards. and wooden sticks are held by
like Watson, Hodge, Kurtenbach
and, ol course, their inspirational leader

more clusive. And the

cach other histless  Garesses?

mon

Ferguson.

“Fighting has been a part of hockey
for 50 vears,” he savs. “ICIL be witl us
another 0. Count on i.”

Brut 33
Anti-Perspirant
for Men.

You won't have
any doubts
about yourself.

ULTRA DRY

INTI-PERSPIRANT
SPRAY
STOPS ODOR -
CHECKS WETNESS

yihthe great smell of BRY
NET WT. 7 OZ.

MADE USA
- —

See “The Protectors”, an exciting new TV
adventure show starring Robert Vaughn,
brought to you by the great “Protectors”
of good grooming—Brut 33 by Fabergé,
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YOUTH VOTE (continued from page 122)

“Several of the Democratically inclined
registrars avoided registering in lrater-
nities and  sororities, whereas the Re-
publican-oriented registrars concentrated
on them.”

The McGovern operation in Madison
wias run by Michael Bleicher, a 36-vear-
old plol( ssor of mathematics at the uni-
versity, who began organizing early
1971 for the state’s April primary. ]llc
best testimony 1o Bleicher's efforts in
the primary came [rom the opposition's
Lanny Davis, the national youth co-
ordinator ol Edmund Muskie’s campaign.
On the day ol the primary. Davis, a 26-
vear-old former editor of The Yale Daily
Newes, was in Madison nmning a wen-
telephone oflice to remind  pro-Muskie
vorers 1o come out and do their thing. 1
asked him whether the McGovern opera-

tion was similar and he laughed and
said: “They don't need telephones;

Bleicher's got a kid on cvery corner o

knock on doors every half hour.”

“Welre not quite that good,”  said
Bleicher. who was laughing more heart-
ily in his office—a grimv room in the
Washingion Hotel than had sceen its best
days about 50 years ago: it was the kind
ol plice with a pull-chain oilee and a
sign pointing to (he SHOWER DOWN 11ALL.
What Bleicher had that dav were 100
cammvassers  ¢hecking on 7000 “number
one” cuds hlled out by other canvassers
who had alked with the 7000 voters
who had indicited they were definitely
for McGovern. Besides that. 1the Me-
Govern team, with the cooperation of
the student governmem. used  shuttle
buses 1o take 10.000 students 10 cast
absentee ballots belove the primary,
cause April fouwrth fell during a univer-
sity vacation.

For a Madison primary. the number of
people voting was a record and  Me-
Govern volled up 44 percent ol the vote,

“Certainly, 'm dressed! It all depends on what
kind of riding you had in mind!”

which included an estimared 70 percent
ol the students and other young people
there. Bleicher s back and said, “\What
we've been doing is working with the
‘organizable” vouth vote. the ones in
colleges and high schools, They end 1o
be much more liberal dum the society as
a whole. . Propertvaax issues. lor ex-
ample, are meaningless 10 them. This
could be the unique clection when stu-
dents will have maximum  impact. By
19567 he prediced. “the unorganizable
voulth will he plugged into the process
and then young vorers really will be pret-
ty representative ol the whole society.”

Whether or not a representative cross
section ol young America is plugged
mto politics this vear, youth chasers such
as Bleicher and Davis tend 10 agree that
the Tumure impace ol young people in
politics will depend not so much on the
way they ast their votes as on the way
they are willing to work. “They'll con-
tinue 1o be a major lorce ol political
organizaton.” Davis said. “Thev're going
1o do the jobs that wsed 10 be done by
the old machines; thev're the new Rich-
ard Daleys—theyre better than the old
pols: there ave more of theny; they have
more time and more comminment. 1 saw
the McGovern people do it with a can-
didate who had very little appeal o most
people. Without the Kids organizing, he
would have gouen 15 ptltt’lll ol |]|c vore
in New Humpshirte and come in third
in Wisconsin.”

And the new dhild Iabor comes cheap.
Three hundred kids went into Brooklyn
last June 1o work lor Allard Lowenstein
against. Representative john Rtwm.‘}' in
a Democratic Congressional prinry. In
a vignette symbolizing the changing of
the guard. Rooney .md one ol lhc young
voluntears, Bint Brown. stumbled  imo
cach other one night just belore mid-
night. Brown was puiting a Lowensiein
Poster on a telephone pole and Rooney,
an old Irish pol on every count. stepped
out ol a bar and asked, “How much are
you getting paid lor this:”

“Paid: I oget food money and some-
times not that,” Brown said.

Rooney shrugged. “You're never going
to be i suceesstul politician.”™

Maybe not. But mavbe so. There is
a deep stain of ambition in national
vouth coordinators, though they're not
going 1o strike it rich this year. McGoy-
an’s O'Donnell gers S150 & week: Hum-
phrey's Grimes was on a S9000-a-vear
sulary and Muskic's Davis was hived at
ST0.000 a year;

politics can he a tough

business when vour candidate  doesn't
last a vear.
There s probably money in  (he

vouth-vote business. but private enter-
prise hasn’t quite ciught up with it
Consuliing firms may not he L hehind
—and Ken Rictz and Linny Davis may

well Tound them. But in 1972, there



were only a few examples of the possibili-
ties. The American Program Burcau, a
Boston lecture-management agency, put
together a series ol 18 video-taped inter-
views with candidates and other politi-
cal figures and has been marketing a
ten-program - package to  colleges  for
S1000,

Money is one of many subjects that
Rictz doesn’'t want to talk about—he
won't discuss his salary, which payroll
records showed o be $23,000, and said
only that the lunding of his operation is
“adequare.” It's ar least that. One of the
Committee for the Reelection of the
President’s first contracts was with 2
college marketing group for a sophisti-
cated ul)iniml survey on 150 campuses.
What did the President want w know
about the campuses? The questionnaires
were quite sophisticated and after the
usual questions about issues and i
tudes, the survey compiled lists of the
“most vespected”  campus leaders and
prolessors—a handy ool if you're inter-
csted I organizing a university.

The McGovern people aren’t as well
financed and they've wried o do the
same kind ol thing by having voluntcers
leaf through high school and college
yearbooks.

“There is some exaggeration in all the
talk you hear about Nixon computers,”
said Rictz, who works in a suite ol oflhces
in the Fivst National Bank ol Washing
ton Building near the White House. Like
most Nixon oflices, his has the color-
coordinated look and IBM typewriters of
a successiul old insurance compiny, with
pictures ol R, M. N—"Our Founder”"—
smiling down [rom blank walls, In lact,
Rictz is color coordinated, too—rust-
colored corduroy suit, rust loaters, gray-
and-white-striped shire with a paisley tie
(just a touch ol rust there).

Rictz won his reputation as Senator
William Brock’s 1970 campaign manager
in Tennessee. According to Sidney Hy-
man's Youth in Politics, Rictz claims to
have organized 3500—1000 young people
who worked for Brock against Democrat
Albert Gore, while Brock’s figure was
30,000. More recently, Rietz has used
9000 as his estimate. In fact, everyone's
higures are  diflerent—but  then, that's
whar public relations is all about.

Despite his own elastic rhetorie, Rietz
started lus hustling for Nixon by trying
to get other Administration spokesmen
to shut their mouths. In the beginning
ol the youth-vote game—Rictz went on
the G.O. P. payroll in July 197 1—anony-
mous Republican strategists were mak-
ing statements such as this one o Time:
“Let’s face i, Nixon isn’t going to carry
the college vote. But the margin by
which he loses it is important.” Now
the official line of Young Voters for the
Re-clection of the President is victory.
Maybe, but you could never tell it from

“Sometimes I wish to God
they'd never moved next door!”

the fust hst of “young celebrities™ lor
Nixon, including Clint Eastwood, Brenda
Box, Sandy Livingsion, Robert Lunn,
Harlan Marbley and Barbie Wells. (In
case you missed one, Brenda is a former
Miss Texas Universe, Sandy is an actress
ninricd to actor Stanley Livingston, Rob-
ere is a “prolessional golf star,” Harlan
won a bronze medal in the 1968 Olym-
pics and Barbie is a national director of
Teenage Republicans. And Cling East-
wood 15 42.)

Rictz did his work this fall through
a network ol 50 state chairmen of Young
Vorers, usually politically ambitious young
lawyers who got their orders and budgets
Irom the campaign chairman in cach
state. The New York Young Voters chair-
man, for instance, is Jerold Ruderman,
a 29-year-old Manhattn attorney, presi-
dent of the New York Young Republi-
can Club and a onctime candidate for
the state senate.

“T'm a [ull-time voluntecr,” said Ru-
derman, who had just finished making
arrangements with Rietz o have  Ed-
ward  Cox, the President’s 26-year-old
son-in-law, speak at a meeting of Teen
age Republicans in Albany.

The Nixon youth office in the Hotel
Roosevelt was a looser place than Rictz’s
IBM-contemporary cubicles in Washing-
ton, but there was still something sell-
conscious about the slogans on the walls
around Ruderman and his dozen or so
paid assistants: A-H-H-H-H YOUTH—THEY

GIVETH THE CAMPAIGN ZAP. YOUTH wWILL

VOTE NINON. . . . YOUNG ACTION: "GOO
KARMA" FOR BIG NIXON YOUTH SWING.
But attention o detail seemed 10 be
as evident in the New York operation as
it was in most dull, typewriter-clicking
Nixon ollices around the country. Ru-
derman and his young corps were led re-
scarcl data on campuses and cities where
they recruited canvassers and free office
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workers and, besides that, they went o
large corporations and department stores
throughout the state to find young work-
ers in groups they could organize. Young
speakers were provided with two-inch-
thick manuals to twll their audiences
everything they always wanted to know
about Nixon. If their audiences weren’t
alraid to ask about amnesty, the speakers
just had to turn te Section II-L to find
that the President had said: “1 would
be very liberal with regard to ammesty
but not while there are still Americans
fighting in Vietnam. . . .” And in sev-
eral sections, they would be reminded
that it was Richard M. Nixon who signed
the 26th Amendment into the law of the
land. And every single piece of Nixon
youth literature—and there were dozens,
some modeled after rock posters—had a
line Rietz loved: “Get involved—join.”

One thing, aside [rom his coat and tie,
that differendates Rietz from the Mc-
Govern crew and the retired Democratic
youth coordinators is his attitude toward
the two dozen or so nonpartisan youth-
voter-registration  projects. Frankly, he
thinks some of them are anti-Nixon and,
[rankly, he's right.

Obviously, the Republicans wouldn’t
play ball with the National Youth Cau-
cus, a group whose lounding statement
contained the line “President Nixon must
be repudiated.” (N.Y.C. was the hrain
child of Allard Lowenstein, the “Dump
Johnsen” organizer ol 1968 and the men-
tor or idol of dozens of the young men
you come across in the youth-vote bus-
iness.) But the Republicans do have some
young friends out there and some of
them, such as Hendrix Niemann, who
lelt Princeton for a year to work with
The Student Vote, are upset with what
they've seen. “It's bothered me to sec
that so many conservatives are alraid of
the youth vote,” he said, complaining
that Republicans did auempt to block
registration ol young voters in Ohio.
“You know, I'm a Republican.”

The director of another, and strictly
nonpartisan, organization questioned the
wisdom of Republican attitudes: “Nixon
will get a lot of the youth vote. Not be-
cause they like him, but they'll say, At
least the son of a biwch has done
something.” ™

The youth groups and youth advisors
are, in a great American tradition, not
above hustling the parties and  candi-
dates. The National Youth Caucus news-
letter advised its operators: “Remember,
every liberal candidate wants o be iden-
tified with party reform and will go a
long way il threatened with embarrass-
ment.” Charles Wolll, the 24-year-old
chairman of Illinois Youth for Muskie
and a product of Lowenstein's 1968
training, said he wavered bewtween M
Govern and Muskie and then didn’t go
to work until he had a guarantee [rom

206 Muskie that he wouldn’t be in charge

“of some kind of kiddic corps doing
shit work.” He wasn’t. One of the results
of the 26th Amendment was to accelerate
the upward mobility of young men and
women inside political organizations.
Robert Livernash, a student at the
Columbia University Graduate School of
Journalism, waveled from New York to
Manchester, New Hampshire, to join
the chilled legions working up there lor
McGovern. The bus trip started with a
lecture on the evils of marijuana—the
evils that would befall McGovern if lo-
citl police caught one of the kids with it
and the thing got into the newspapers.
Envelopes were passed out so the troops
could mail their grass back home belore
taking to the streets. When they did go
into the snow, they were given briefing
literature on how to deal with the good
burghers: “Be low-key, not argumenta-
tive. . . . Be judicious in your choice of
issucs. . . . Don't mention other candi-
dates by name; it will be too confusing,
- . . Do not press for direct answers.”
This was Livernash’s report on his
colleagues and their motivations:

If none of the volunteers were here
because they thought McGovern was
going to win, why were they here?
I tentatively broke them down into
the following groups:

Angels: These were the freshmen
amd sophomores in college who saw
McCarthy in 68 on welevision but
whose political sensibilities did not
go back much further than that and
who had an almost virginal faith in
the system. The girl who sat next o
me when we were writing letters to
the “positives” and “neutrals” was
from Anna Mria College in Paxton,
Massachusetts, and she was rushing
back that night so she could canvass
on Sunday for the Heart Fund.

Fun Seekers: Many were there to
meet members of the opposite sex;
others were there because it would
sure be more [un than another
weckend in Our Lady of X dorms.
A bleached blonde, who taught kin-
dergarten in Bedford-Stuyvesant and
snacked on carrots to clear up her
complexion, said she was searching
“for the right kind of man.” An
Australian classmate of mine . _ .
wis curious to see New Hampshire,
“It was the closest 1 could come to a
ski weekend,” he said.

The Spectacularly  Undaunted:
There were graduate students and
cmployed people who doggedly re-
fused o give up on the system. Mark
Bernstein, a second-year law student
Penn, came not because he
thought McGovern was going to win
but for the experience. A student
Irom Long Island University wied to

from

convince the student behind him
that the Soviet Union did not have
a democratic form of government.

I met an angel one morning at eight
o'clock at the Allen Shoe Company in
Haverhill, Massachusetts, a grimy pile ol
brick that John Austin, a Time corve-
spondent, instantly described as early
Clifford Odets. Her name was Mary
Fifield and she was from Hooksett, New
Hampshire. She had dropped out of
Mount St. Mary College two months De-
fore graduation—with a 4.0 average for
the fall semester—to work for McGovern
at $30 a week, telling her parents she
thought it was more important than the
Engiish novel.” ““I'hey were disappoint-
ed,” she said, “but I think they under-
stood what 1 was doing. Theyre not for
McGovern, because of amnesty. My broth-
er Tommy just got home from Vietnam.”

Mary was handing out buttons and
literature o workers that morning in
Haverhill. That night, more than 12
hows lawer, 1 had to telephone M-
Govern headquarters in Boston and 1
heard this cheerful little voice: “Hi,
Dick, it’s Mary Fiheld.”

She turned out to be an example of
what the 26th Amendment was  all
about. Geuting kids involved; getting
Mary Fifield involved was the seoret
The youth advisors who saw that are
still working—Rietz and O’ Donnell. The
ones who didn’'t are ex—youth advisors.
Mike Grimes found out that it was
no good to have stewardesses pump 100
prool into college reporters. Muskic's
young men didn't get very far with
orange-and-blue posters reading TiE nMus-
KIE CAMP COMES TO CAMPUS FEATURING
THE HILARIOUS NIXON “CHECKERS” SPEECH,
And John Lindsay got nowhere with free
rock concerts: A lot ol kids cheered
Richie Havens and Lindsay, in that
order, and then voted lor McGovern,
who had been organizing their campuses
for more than a year.

In the end, the kids reacted o politics
in pretty much the same way as older
Americans—it’s the same love-hate fasci-
nation that De Tocqueville spotted 110
years ago—only Kids tended 1o be more
uninhibited about showing their [eel-
ings. When they were turned on, they
had the time, cnergy and commitment
to make themselves a lorce in 1972,

When they were turned ofl o o, well,
Senmator Vance Hartke of Indiana was a
candidate for a while and his vouth co-
ordinator told him it would be a good
idea o visit a high school in Milford,
New Hampshire, and answer questions
from assembled students. The first ques-
tion was: “Senator, do you think students
should be forced to come 1o these politi-
il rallies?” Hartke said no—and the
kid walked out.
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!E- I" EIEHH (continued from page 170)

appears o have emerged: G would seem
to mean no nudity or strong language:
PG (changed early in 1972 from GP)
means occasional flashes of a  bared
breast and sparing use of four-letter
words; R is for extensive or fromal
nudity; and X is for any sexual activity
bevond that. As far as language is con-
cerned, Stern was heard to say that he
would permit one use of the word fuck
in a PG picture, but beyond that. the
film would be rated R. “All the ratings
can do is give a quantitative measure-
menmt of how much sex and violence
a movie contains,” he has stated. “So
much of either and a flm becomes PG
so much more and it's an R, and so on.”

Language, as a marter of fact. is espe-
cially indicative of the Code’s new leni-
ency. Words such as bastard, screw,
bugger and even the alorementioned soli-
tary fuck are now admisibly PG in a
medium that had barred their use until
five or six vears ago, On the other hand,
while the language of sex may be permis-
sible, the act of sex is still relegawed o the
Xs. Which is what lends a special signili-
cance to Portnoy. since its period ol
filming corresponds almost exactly to
Stern's first year in ofhce. When pro-
duction began, everyone—including Leh-
man—was certain that it would have
to end up with an X. It didn't. It got an
R. And the rcason is that while just
about every sexual diversion short of
bestiality s fairly clearly implied, roth.

ing is ever explicitly shown. The sexual
activity is handled with, to use the Code
Administration’s favorite phrase, “good
taste.” For any reasonably sophisticated
viewer, however, there can be little doubt
about just what is going on. Indeed, after
an early preview, Lehman himsell deleted
a kind of voiceover narration (Port-
noy's conversations with his penis) be-
cause he felt it superfluous.

Nevertheless, very few films this side
ol the porn circuit have yet dared o use
the language of Portnoy’s Complaint.
Although considerably toned down from
Roth’s original text. it still strikes the
citr with a frequency and a pungency that
ae in their own way as precedent-setting
as Elizabeth Taylor's shrieked obscenities
in Who's Afraid of Tirginia Woolf? As
Alexander Portnoy, Richard Benjamin
describes his masiurbatory practices
scatological detail—jacking off with an
apple, or a piece of liver, or his sister’s
soiled  panties. His approach 1o his
supercompliant  companion-to-be,  Karen
Black. is equally direct: I want 1o
cat your pussy,” he tells her on their
first encounter. Miss Black. as a fashion
model who calls herselt The Monkey,
explains that she earned her peculiar
sobriquet  because “a position I once
mvented made a guy 1 knew think of a
monkey.” At one point, she relers to
Pormmoy as an “uptight Jewish prick.”
At another, she inguires ol him, “What's
that bulge in your trousers, a chocolate
¢claire” In a flashback carly in the film,

as Alex recalls his firse sexual experience
with an “casy” girl in the neighborhood
(Jeannie Berlin), she stimulates him to
an illumed (or ill-aimed) ejaculation.
then sereams, “Son of a bitch, you got
jism all over the couch!™

Portmoy's Complaint, billed as a com-
edy. opened to almost uniformly bad
notices. Was it because the language was
too explicit or because the visuals weren't
explicit enough? Or might it have
something to do with the spreading reac
i inst pictures whose primary con-
cern is sex? No doubt the people at
Warner’s are still trying to puzzle that
one out, while balancing it against the
performance of their outstanding  hit
for 1972—Stanley Kubrick's Xrawed A
Clockwork Orange. Based on Anthony
Bureess” far-out novel. which involves
drugs. juvenile delingquency. sex and
more than a bit of the old ultraviolence,
it was an admiucedly iffy proposition
from the start. If anyone other than
Kubrick had suggested it. the film un-
doubtedly would never have been made.
But Kubrick did suggest it, it was made
and—X  rating  or no—Warner's  has
been listening o the chieery clink of the
cash registers ever since.

What Burgess (and Kubrick) postu-
lates is a socicty in the not-too-distant
future in which there has been some
kind of totalitarian take-over—a rather
loosely supervised welfare state whose
beneficiaries live in shabby but adequate
tenement blocks and pursue a shabby
but adequate existence, even though the
rubbish does have a tendency 1o pile
up. But the kids are in revolt. Some
drink themselves silly in  drugspiked
milk bars; others find in drugs the stimu-
lus 10 wreak havoc, There is a frightening
scene in the Alm in which Alex (who
is brilliantly played by Malcolm Me-
Dowell) and his thvee “Droogs™ drop in
on a bunch of bully boys just as they're
about to gangrape a girl. No innate
gallanury prompts Alex to break up the
attack. merely the desire 1o hit some-
body with chains. A lew minuwes later,
the quartet stages a rape ol its own. slic-
ing the dress of a woman from her pin-
ioned, writhing body as her husband
looks helplessly on. In another display
ol far-out violence, Alex dispitches an
cceentric, art-loving woman I|§ smashing
a giant plastic sculpture of a penis and
testicles directly into her mouth. At one
point. he lures two teenaged girls 1o his
room to listen to records, then jumps them
lor three or four minutes of speeded-up,
but wholly uninhibited, humping; 1t's as
il Mack Sennert had made a stag filin,

But Alex—ol my brothers—betrayed
by his Droogs, is captured by the police
and sent off to prison, where his heart is
made heavy by the preuy-boy homosex-
uals who lust after his youthlul bod. Au
the carliest opportunity, he agrees o a

-
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mind-bending form of aversion therapy
that will force him to associate sex and
violence with physical pain—his own. As
far as the authorities are concerned, the
refined tortures of the Ludovico treat-
ment are certified as 100 percent success-
ful when a voluptuous blonde stunner,
wearing only the briefest of panties,
makes lascivious advances upon  Alex
while the young man cowers in agony at
her feet. But a clergyman protests that
he has been deprived of his God-given
free will: the [reedom to exercise a
moral choice, even if used lor evil or
reprehensible ends, argues the clergy-
man, is preferable to having mankind
reduced to the level of the robot or the
Pavlovian dog. This scems 1o be Ku-
brick’s position as well, since A4 Clock-
work Orange ends on a note of triumph
as the old malevolent glint returns to
Alex’ eyes and he can once more joy-
ously lantasize lurid, blood-flecked orgies
to the tune of “the Ninth of Ludwig
van.” One critic called it "an intellectu-
al’s pornographic film.”

Although Kubrick probably anticipat-
ed a certii amount of resistance to his
movie on the grounds of excessive sex,
nudity and violence, he could hardly
have foreseen that A Clockwork Orange
would also be singled out as the focal

point for an attack upon the entire film
industry by the outraged and increasing-
ly vocal members of the women's libera-
tion movement. Kubrick intended his
mockery as a condemnation of Alex’
society, but some of the ladies didn’t sce
it that way. The awack was joined in an
article by Beverly Walker, a film produc-
er and former publicist, in Women and
Film this past summer. In it, Ms. Walker
charged, among other things, that “the
film flaunts an attitude that is ugly, lewd
and brutal toward the female human
being: All of the women are portrayed
as caricatures; the violence committed
upon them is treated comically; the
most startling aspects of the decor relate
to the female form.”™ To make her
charges stick, Ms. Walker proceeded to
a minute comparison of the Burgess
novel and Kubrick’s adaptation of it
“In the book,” she wrote, “the girl the
mang  was trying to  rape was lully
clothed and . . . ten years old. She es
capes from the gang when Alex and his
Droogs appear upon the scene. In con-
trast, Kubrick uses an amply endowed
woman, shows her fully nude, breasts
swaying and pubic hair displayed as she
weakly struggles for her freedom.” De-
scribing the milk bar, which is whol-
ly Kubrick’s contribution, she wrote,

“Tell your people on the ground that I want five
hundred thousand dollars and four parachutes before
I release my hostages. Also, I want a pony, a bicycle, an
electric choo-choo train, an erector set, a pair
of roller skates, a fire engine and some candy!”

“Words are inadequate to desaribe the
mockery of the female here. The ma-
chines that divvy out the milk-plus are
rainbow-bewigged sculptures of kneeling
women, legs spread apart, breasts jutting
out, laces impassive. To get a glass of
milk-plus, one simply puts in some mon-
ey, presses a button and out it pours
from—where else>—the female breast.
The tables, 100, are made from sculptures
of the female form. The pawons casually
place glasses or feet upon the ‘belly’ of
the woman-table. Woman-as-servant has
never been so lewdly evoked.”

While many of the female critics, such
as Pauline Kael, rejected the film on
purely philosophical grounds, few dis
played the kind of gut reaction, the call
to arms, evinced by Ms. Walker. “"We
should start to think in terms of eco-
nomic boycotts of films in which women
are exploited mercilessly for the box-
office dollar,” she wrote, drawing a paral-
lel with Paramount’s The Godfather,
[rom which the Italian Anti-Defamation
League succeeded in persuading  the
company to expunge the word Mafia.

From Stern’s point of view, it was
primarily the relatively bricf ménage a
trois sequence that earned 4 Clockwork
Orange its X rating—even though, as he
admitted on The David Frost Show, he
found it “very painful” to do so. “Ku-
brick, whom I went to visit right after
the rating was completed, but before
it was publicly announced,” Stern ex-
plained, “understood that if that scene
played R, then makers of the skin-flick
products, il you will, need only speed
up the action and they, too, would have
the right to an R rating. It would un-
dermine the integrity ol the whole struc
ture by that kind of dilution of this
important category. . . . The rating sys
tem  operates in terms of precedent
when applying guidelines to a category.
Consequently, any element explicitly ex-
pressed in a given film—even of the
highest quality, such as Kubrick’s Clock-
work Orange—must be permitted to
play in a flm of far less quality. . . .
You can pliy any ideas in the R catego-
vy as long as the visuals . . . protea the
category from invasion by the X."”

Following these guidelines, The God-
father proved to be phase two in the
evolwion of the films of 1972, Based on
Mario Puzo’s enormously successful nov-
el, the movie—runaway hit of the year
—bore down heavily on gangland vio-
Ience, lacing it with almost a minimum
of sex. In fact, the sexual aspects of the
film—Don Corleone’s daughter marries
a sadist who beats her; one of his sons
bings a young guest up against the wall
during the wedding reception; and an-
other son moves into a Las Vegas em-
porivm where he's more than willing to
provide girls to anyone who feels the
need for them—take second place to 1ts
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numerous savage beatings and Kkillings.
Most of the members of the “family”
appear to be happily wedded and bed-
ded; when they spring into action, it's to
ward off the encroachments of rival fac-
tions in their established territories of
liquor, prostitution, the waterfront and
—Dbelatedly and reluctantly—narcotics.
Perhaps the most Irightening character
in the (lm is the non-lulian consigliere,
played by Raobert Duvall. Completely
asexual, he conceives the most horren-
dous and sadistic reprisals—such as plac-
ing the severed head of a prize stallion
in the bed of a movie producer who is
reluctant to award a role to a protége
of the Don.

It may be purely coincidental, but as
the tides of sex are receding, the temper-
ature of violence in our movies—and
particularly of sick, sadistic violence—
scems to be mounting. Even before The
Godfather, we saw, as a kind of mirror
image, the cops at work and play in
such hlms as The French Connection
and Dirty Harry. To be sure. Gene
Hackman shacks up with a leggy bicy-
clist in The French Connection; but the
film leaves no doubt that he really turns
on only when he's slamming a suspected
pusher against a wall or wading into a
bunch of kids who, by stealing the tires
off a car, might be botching up one of
Iis stake-outs. When he’s in single-mind-
ed pursuit of a suspect—as in the film's
spine-tingling car chase through the pil-
lars of the el, or in its climactic shoot-
out—it 15 with a total disdain for the
life or limb of any innocents who might
possibly get in his way. In Dirty Harry,
iUs difhcult to derermine who is the more
psychopathie, dewective Clint  Eastwood
or the devanged Killer he is pursuing.
And in Boxcar Bertha, a Thirties melo-
drama with Barbara Hershey, the rail-
way cops are depicted as all-out sadists.

What seems to be happening in 1972
is a return 1o the movie morality of a
decade ago. Sex (rated R) is accepuable
if i's merely talked about, as in Port-
noy's Complaint, or clearly intimated, as
in The Last Picture Show. I it's actual-
ly shown, as in A Clockivork Ovange,
the chances are it will be rated X
Violence, on the other hand, may have
been rated R in The Godfather, but ics
drawn a PG and even a G in muny a
1972 movie. The nouon that sex is bad,
violence good in the ratings game has
been pointed up in many of the yenr's
releases. Prime Cul, starring Gene Hack-
man and Lee Marvin, was edited down
to less than 90 minutes—mostly at the
expense ol the sexy scenes featured in
PLAYBOY's June pictorial, but not at the
expense of such prisly sequences as
Hackman's  puuing a rival gangster
through a sausage machine or Lee Mar-
vin's being chased through a wheat field
by a man-caing chresher, Early in The
Wrath of God, there is a scene in

which some Central American bandidos
siring up Ken Huwchinson to witness
the gang rape of a comely Indian girl
(Paula Prirchett). In a single long shot,
we can see that her blouse has been
stripped away; but in the closcups of
the release print, she is fully clothed.
Symptomatically, a porno film that ap-
peared a year ago as Cozy Cool has been
re-edited to remove all of its hard-core
sequences, reshot to emphasize its possi-
ble gangland connections with  The
Godfather and reissued as Losers Weep-
ers. Even more blatantly, soon after the
success of The Godfather was firmly
assured, the makers of a film covered
here last year under the title Impulsion
excised a scene in which a woman se-
duces her teenaged stepson on a pool
table and released it as The Stepmolh-
er, rated R. Having been cleaned up, it
is also cleaning up.

On the other hand, il sex is wreated
with at least a modicum of humer, it
can draw a clean bill of health. What's
Up, Doc? sets Barbra Streisand in amo-
rous—and  hilarious—pursuit  of Ryan
O'Neal; but since any hanky-panky
came after the [ade-outs, it was rated G.
In The Last of the Red Hotl Louvers,
derived from Neil Simon's hit play,
Alan Arkin arranges signally unsuccess-
ful assignations with Sally Kellerman,
Paula Prentiss and Rence Taylor. Be-
cause Arkin did nothing more than spin
his wheels, the film was rated PG. For
similar reasons, so was Play It Again,
Sam, Woody Allen's plaintive tribute to
the Bogey era—although it must be ad-
mitted that the sad-faced comic also con-
tributed some pretty pungent dialog. “Is
it possible,” he ponders at one point,
“that she didn't have a single orgasm
in the two years we were mairied? Or
was she faking that might?” Allen re
prised a few months later with his ver-
sion of Dr. David Reuben's best seller,
Everything  You Always Wanted o
Know About Sex but Weve Afrad 10
Ask. As it happened, there was precious
livdde thae Allen was alraid to ask—but 2
good deal that his producers were afraid
10 show. Less concerned with cover and
concealment were the makers ol Warner
Bros.” Get to Know Your Rabbit, with
Tom Smothers as a naive junior execu-
tive who drops out of the world of big
business into the gamier world of show
business (with no less a personage than
Orson Welles as his memor). Rabbit
was intended as a good-natured spoof,
but its nudity won it an R. Another
spoofl—this one tackling  sexploitation
films themselves—was Jeanne and Alan
Abel's Is There Sex After Death? siar-
ring Buck Henry. Perhaps because of its
cheerful blatancy—climaxed by exclu-
sive coverage of an Imternational Sex
Bowl staged in Houston—it blithely
imposed its own X.

Lssentially, what all this scems to

mean is that the rift between the skin-
flick film makers and the major studios
is once again widening. In 1970 and
1971, the majors scemed to be increasing
the sexual content of their films at the
same time the cheapo sexploitation film
makers were tailoring their product for
the mass market. The Stewardesses, with
a gross now estimated at $26,000,000,
indicates how close they came. But, as
the saving goes, one swallow does not
mike a spring—and the sexploitation
flm makers swallowed deeply, indeed,
when they discovered that their patrons
were not responding to their efforts o
turn respectable. If audiences could sce
such stars as Ann-Margret, Karen Black,
Jane Fonda, Glenda Jackson and Van-
esst Redgrave in the altogether, why
should they pay two or three dollars
more to gaze upon the nudity of some
anonymous nobodies? Also, it should be
remembered, nudity itsell has become
something of a commonplace. It's on
the stages of our major cities, on films or
mm the flesh (or both) in hundreds
ol saloons and bars across the country.
Many might spots in the more permissive
communities have even begun to offer
the auraction of “hive sex acts” on their
stages.  Simply o exist, sexploitation
moviemakers had 1o take the plunge one
way or the other.

The plunge was made. Distributors
such as Donald Davis of Hollvwood Cin-
ema Associates, who hitherto had prided
himsell on never having touched hard-
core stuff, found that they had 1o go all
the way—or get out of the business. In
Dial a Degencrale, Davis vounded up a
parcel of stag loops, coaxed his talented
(and atwraciive) partner, Ann Myers, to
provide a continuity, shot some addi-
tional narrative matervial (mainly with
Miss Myers, who’s alwavs [ully clothed)
and came up with one of the more suc-
cessful entries on the hard-core circuits
this year. The rationale ol the movie
is simplicity itsell. Subscribers o the
service dial the petite Miss Myers and
request their favorite [fetish, Irom lis-
tening to dirty words o panty sniffing,
crotch  peeping, tiwie londling, fnger
fucking or being beaten with whips. She
responds with vivid descriptions, most of
which are even more vividly illustrated
by the aforementioned siag loops. (Ac
tually, the only time she—or the film—
Tudges is when a subscriber phones for
a man and a bear. Her description is
graphic, but what the film shows is a
man with a foy bear. Even so, in its
press kit. Hollywood Cinema Associates
assures exhibitors that “we have handled
this picture in such a way that you can
get it cool or ger it hot, whatever your
needs might he.™)

Viewing the cool version of one of
these movies is an exercise in {rustra-
tion. One must endure all the inanites
of plot, the inadequacies of acting,




P

\ B -t

IR

! L] - 2 I

SR 12 TR

; laplacisl =
Sl @

we've got the beer.

If you've got the time,

© 1972 The Miller Brewing Co.. Milwaukee, Wis.



PLAYBOY

the frequent amatcurism of camerawork
and editing in eager anticipation of a
few dullating moments that have al-
recady been excised. In the case of a
picture like Bizarre Sex Practices—an-
other in a scemingly endless series on
sex education—the elisions become even
more painfully obvious; since there is
no story line, the very raison d'étre for
the film has been removed. The sound
track carnestly expounds on dildos. mas-
wurbation, anal intercourse, half a dozen
dilferent positions and at least as many
ferishes, but the film discrectly cuts away
from the more revealing scections of the
actual demonstrations. Which, at least
in the instance of Bizarre Sex Practices,
is rather a shame, for the production is
—if you'll pardon the expression—well
mounted and well photographed and
features two very attractive models.
(The female half of the team, Laura
Cannon, appeared in rraysoy’s October
1971 takeout on The Porno Girls, in
which she listed her occupation as sex
star, In Bizarre Sex Practices, she is cor-
rect in both senses.)

The top domestic grosses in the hard-
core porno fheld, however, were regis-
tered by Deep Throat (in which the
highly experimental. il anonymous, her-
oine suffers from an aflliction that pre-
vents her [rom “hearing bells™  unuil,
alter considerable searching, she finds a
young man with the endowment 1o cure
her problem—swhich is that her clitoris
is located near her Adam’s apple) and
by School Girl, American-made winner
of the grand prize at Amsterdam’s Adult
Film Fesuval earlier this vear. Signifi-
cantly, both are very well made, indicat-
ing an increasing amount of selectivity
and  discernment on the part of hard-
core pawrons. Deep Throal, apat from
its intriguing title, auracted audiences
by mingling laughs with the lubricity,
a  sativical score with  the sex—even
though., as one aitic noted, it didn’t
“quite live up to its advance reputation
as the Ben-Hur ol porno pix.” School
Gird, quite sim])l)‘. achieved a degree of
eroticism all too rare in the field.

One of the phenomeni ol 1972 is the
upswing in fully plotted, totally graphic
homosexual films, Several cities—New
York, San Francisco and Los Angeles
among them—now support full-time gay
theater operations. New York has played
reluctant host to a gay film festival. And
carlier this year, the prestigious Museum
ol Modern Art presented, as part of its
survey of new works by young German
film makers, a picture with the formida-
ble ditle it Is Not the Homosexual Who
Is Perverse, but the Situation in 1Which
He Lives. Boys in the Sand. a beach-boys
variant on Boys in the Band, set the
level for American films in this genre,
going beyond its progenitor by includ-
ing sequences of hard-core action as the

214 boys enjoy themselves. It was followed

by such equally nonevasive features as
L.A. Plays Itself, All About Alice and
Bob & Daryl & Ted & Alex, as well as
the shorts Tuesday and The Sex Garage
(both of which were pinched by the New
York police). From Andy Warhol's pro-
lific factory came the ransvestite Women
in Revolt, a satire on women's lib.

But enhancing the sexual quotients of
the hard-core porno films, A. C. or D.C,
became an increasingly risky proposition
in 1972, as police action was stepped up
all over the counury. Although the thea-
ters playing these pictures are far more
carelul o observe their self-imposed
(and seli-protective) ADULTS ONLY signs
than many of the houses ruimming X- or
R-rated Hollywood products, the mere
[act of their existence seems 1o act as a
goad to law enforcers. New York, which
had been playing it cool lor scveral
years, suddenly began heating up in
the lall of 1971. when members ol the
Public Morals Squad of the N.Y.P. D,
swooped down on the First Annual New
York Erotic Film Fesuval and made off
with two features and wtwo shorts. (Only
one, a homosexual item, was eventually
found guilty as charged; the fine was
S230.) New York's finest struck again on
December 30, closing down three thea-
ters in a single night, arvesting  their
personnel  and  making oft  with the
prints. Belore long, the police were raid-
ing the labs where the films were proc
essedd as well as the theaters in which
they were shown. In a particularly bi-
zirre move 1o halt the trafhe, agenis
[rom the district ;utornc)"s oilice 0|Jem‘d
a porn shop ac Eighth Avenue and 50th
Street; while selling obscene books, mag-
azines and movies o their customers
they compiled secret lists ol supplicrs
that led to the indictment of 12 men
and six corporations.

A similar zeal was displayed in Los
Angeles, where one enterprising member
ol the police depariment actually invested
S5000 in the production of a lurd-
core feature so that, as one of its pro-
ducers, he could be on hand when the
stag action was being hlmed—and make
the bust. More zealous yet was Los An-
geles municipal judge George W. Tram-
ell ITI, who, on April 21, personally led
raids on 17 of Hollywood's porn theaters
and bars, issuing warramts [rom curb-
side. In that single night, Tramell and
his men seized 19 projectors and 46 recls
of film, made four arrests and issued 20
citations, then struck again a lew weeks
Tater. In a similar case, 13,000 reels ol
alleged sex films were conbscated in a
series ol raids; but, as the Federal Dis-
trict Court of Los Angeles subsequently
noted, “Only random cursory attempts
were made to  determine whether the
material scized conformed to the specifi-
cations of the warrant and most of the

films secized were not viewed at all”
Even so, despite the Federal court’s or-
der to return the films 1o their owners,
Judge L. Thaxton Hanson refused.

One way or another, the repressive
patterns of New York and Los Angeles
are  being  duplicated  throughout  the
country. The dockets of the San Francis-
co courts are heavy with obscenity cases.
At one point in 1972, the Sutter Cinema
in downtown San Francisco had no lew-
er than eight separate suits pending.
Although San Francisco juries are nota-
bly reluctant to convict, the costs to the
defendants ol such cases—estimated at
anywhere from $300 to 535.000, depend-
ing on their length, gravity and the
number of expert witnesses called in—
constitute a serious and expensive form
of  harassment. Philadelphia’s  Mayor
Frank Rizzo, ordering a raid on two
local porn houses, instructed his police
o “bang ‘em hard, men, go all out.”
The managers of the two theaters, the
Nstacy and the Devon, were promptly
arrested on charges of putting on an
obscene exhibition. In Chicago, Federal
officials began a grand-qury  investiga-
tion of several dozen adult movie thea-
ters, with a view toward prosecution
on charges ol wansmitting pornography
across state lines. (The maximum rap
is five vears in prison and a S5000 fine.)

A film version of the hit Broadway
revue Oh! Caleutta! with several nude
mterludes was scratched in Atlanta after
only two performances; seven people
were arrested alter the solicitor general
persomally led the raids on the three
theaters plaving the flm in that city.
Maryland’s would-be censors took to the
legislature a complicated bill that would
license all movichouses and provided
for revocation ot those licenses if there
were any violation of the bill's purpose-
Iy vague language. In Boston, operators
of drive-ins were informed that  they
would have to shield their screens from
the casual passer-by if they wanted 1o
continue to show Nerated movies. Since
the costs for such installations in two
drive-ins alone came 1o 83,900,000, their
owners decided to forgo the X product.

The lact is that courts throughout the
United Swuates are now being crowded
with cases involving what many regard
as victimless crimes—crimes whose  vic
tims, [ar from feeling vicimized, know
very well what theyre paying for and
have no objection to doing so. Signifi-
cantly, a Field Rescarch Corporation
survey held in California last spring
revealed that only one in four Califor-
s felt that pornography should he
outlawed; a mere 2.4 percent viewed it as
one of “the two or three most scrious
problems facing the country today.” Un-
fortunately, this liberated attitude is not
currently reflected in the courts, where
from 30 percent 1o 50 percent of the
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pending cases in many communities in-
volve alleged obscenity.

Despite the flood of court actions—
which may well be auributable to an
clection  year—cenough  time has  now
clapsed to permit some perspective on
the spread ol sex films in the United
States. The pattern is well established.
The fust lew, generally quite mild,
are obstinately fought by various local
groups, generally affiliated with the Citi-
zens for Decent Literature. When the
cises come to trial, more often than not
the defendants are exonerated—especial-
Iy il it's a wial by jury. More films
come in and they tend to get rougher. If
the poli(c attempt to intervene, public
curiosity 15 aroused and the hard-core
popularity prolonged. Il the hlms are
lele to find their own level—as they
were in San Francdisco, Los Angeles and,
later, in New York lor quite a while—the
audiences tend o level off and distribu-
tors begin 1o complain of “overseating”™
(their  cuphemism  for  underdemand).
But when the police grow active again
and thetr vaids make the headlines, the
audiences are once more curious: Maybe
something is happening now that they
hadn’t seen belore. There is a  Dbrief
resurgence in atendance—at least until
they realize that the stulf the cops are
busting now isn’t really that much dif-
ferent from what they were hauling in a
lew years back. Atendance drops again.

What keeps the phenomenon alive, and
politically viable, is that it occurs in well-
defined waves in various parts of the
country and at various times. What
began in San Francisco and Los Angeles
spread to New York and Boston. From
there, it seemed 1o head into the Mid-
west, with cities such as Minneapolis and
Chicago as its epicenters. At the moment,
the major thrust is in the South—Hous-
ton, Dallas, Atlanta. But what is hot in
Atlanta in 1972 was cold potatoes in San
Francisco four or five years ago.

Il nothing else, the producers of
films for this highly specalized market
are stern realists. They know what the
market will bear and they know its limi-
tations. They not only budget according-
Iy—usually  m  the  $10.000-10-525.,000
range—but limit the sexual activity to
whart they consider the socictal norm of
the moment. The irony is that each time
they advance the sexuality in their films
(Irom simulated fellavio 10 actual felladio,
for example), their audience shrinks. The
number of theaters that will risk playing
their product falls off and they are forced
to shoot both hot and cool versions,
hoping—not  unrealistically—that  the
theaters playing it cool will turn hot in
another year or so. But they are also
awarc that their pictures will probably
reach only a relatively small audience.

Sex—as this series nsell attests—has
always been an important ingredient in

“Everybody’s got a hobby. Harry’s is
making obscene phone calls!”’

fitm making, but one in which the law
of diminishing returns quickly asserts
itsell. Today, with audiences being giv-
en the choice between the blatang sex of
the porn market and the spicily implied
sexwility of most Hollywood features,
they'll settle for the spicy implications
every time. They would rather sce
Raquel Welch, as Hannie Caulder, race
all over the West wearing a poncho that
threatens to reveal all than San Francis-
co’s favorite porn givl, Mary Rexroth. in
a flick whercin the threat promptly be-
comes a rather boring reality.

OI course. there will always be movies
in which sex scenes are essential and, no
matter what the Production Code's nu-
mcerous critics may contend, such scenes
can now be put on the screen as fully
and as frankly as the direcror feels is
appropriate—provided, ol course, he
can also convince his stndio to accept
the appropriate rating. Much of Sam
Peckimpah’s well-aired quarrel over the
cuts in his double-rape scene from Straw
Dogs, in fact, was not with Dr. Stern
and the M. P. A AL but with the heads of
ABC-Cinerama, which financed the pic-
turce. In Peckinpah’s view, afrer the wile
(Susan George) has half acceded to the
attack by her former lover and, indeed,
scems almost 1o enjoy it, the full horvor
of rape was 1o come from the sccond
attack, when the lover casually turns the
girl over to his pal. According to Peckin-
pah, in the original cut, this sequence
was considerably prolonged (with pene-
tration [rom the rear, incidentally), in-
cluding cosc-ups of the girl's agonv,
Had it remained, the film would have
gone out with an X. ABCCincrama
wanted an R and, over Peckinpah's pro-
testing body, got it.

But even the R category affords the
film maker considerable latitude under
the Stern administration. Altred Hiwch-
cock obviously felt that the several nude
scenes in Frenzy were integral 1o his
story because the villain of the picce
(Barry Foster) was a particularly kinky
sex murderer who apparently got his
jollies from watching women die alter
he raped them, (Throttling them with a
necktie gave him something w do with
his hands) The R permitted not only
this bur also the rather grisly scene in a
potato truck in which Foster attempts to
remove his stickpin from the fingers of
a nude corpse. Similarly. in Slaughter-
house-Five, Billy Pilgrim’s fanciced flights
to distoe Trallamadore  would have
seemed  prewry silly il his favorite sex
goddess, Montana Wildhack—a men’'s-
magazine centerfold girl and nudie-moy-
ic starlet—had been forced to turn up
fully clad. The Tralfamadorians, some-
what  reluctantly, provide  Montana,
played by newcomer Valerie Perrine
(sce rravsoy, May), with a wardrobe
and also give her and Billy a “night




canopy™ lor their all-glass house so that
they can make a baby with a little privacy
—and avord an X. In Deliverance, an
honest and intelligent  adaptation  of
ames Dickey’s thoughtful novel. the very
nub of the picture is the fact that one ol

ct ol canoers has been buggered
by a mountain man in the back hills
ol Georgia. The buggery is shown—
not explicitly, but certainly graphically
cnough; but since this sexual assauls
motivares all the subsequent action in

the film, it could hardly have been passed
over in a casual aside. As ;uuici];:ucd, all
ol these pictures ended up with Rs.
Obviously, with sex films ance agam
passing through a period of transition, i
is impossible to make any easy generali-
ration, The R classiication has been
created specibically to permit ilm makers
1o deal with servious ideas and adult
situations with a minimum of compro-
mise. But, as Stern is ruchully aware, the
latitude of the R must also be extended
1o film makers whose aims are essentially
exploitative. This was especially visible
in the early months of 1972, when pic-
tures begun a year or more aco were
still coming to the screen. In Such Good
Friends, for example, Otto Preminger has
Dvan Cannon go down on James Coco
while he’s strugeling out of an enormous
corset with one lumd and talkine on the
telephone with the other—: > in-
tended to be funny. In The Groundsta
Conspiracy, Michael Sarrazin and Chris
tine Belford are viewed consummating
their passion throt a one-way mirrvor
for the greater glory of the CIA. In
Hammersmith Is Out, Elizabeth Taylor
enjoys as literal a roll in the hay with
Beau Bridges as has ever been com-
mitted to celluloid. In Blindman, an R
gheui Western, 50 prospective
as many Texas settlers have
been abducted south of the border and,
niaked or ncar naked, penned up to
service the lascivious tastes of the Mexi-
can soldiery, which are consistently nasty
Lven Radley Mewger's Little Mother,
a thinly veiled account of the rise ol
Lva Perdn, won an R despite its abun-
dance of breasts, pubic hair (all female.
incidentally) and simulated intercou
What has confused and disturbed
many pcople around the country is the
fact that the ratings seem 1o be connected
with the amount ol sexuality in a movie,
not with—as claimed—its suitability for
specific segments ol the viewing public.
A hlm like Blindman, lor example, al-
though rife with the most sadistic forms
of violence that one might conceive,
probably got its R less lor its sadism
than for its numecrous rapes and high
quotient of nudity. One can only con-
clude this after recognizing that any
number of pictures that have less sex
but an equal amount of violence—films
as varied as Ben, Blood Orgy of the She
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Deuvils, Chato’s Land, The Cowboys,
The Culpepper Cattle Co., The Dober-
man Gang, Joe Kidd, Puppet on a
Chain, The Thing with Two Heads and
The Wrath of God, to name but a few
—were awarded a PG. The Code people
repeatedly point our that this meuns
arental  Guidance Suggested, but  for
most parents, PG simply means “OK for
the kiddies.” Understandably, thev've
become increasingly irate at the kind of
material turning up in that category.

On the other hand, many parents
were growing no less incensed over the
notion that some anonvmous commitiee
of raters in Hollywood could dictate to
them what their own children could and
could not see. Oddly enough, Stern him-
self agrees with this group and has said
privately that he would like nothing
better than to see the X rating aban-
doned altogether. The meaning of the
X. he feels, has become obscured be-
cause so many sexploitation films are
never even submitted to the Code and
Rating Administration: they simply take
an automatic X by default. As a result, a
hard-core porn film such as Personals or
The Morning After that goes Into re-
lease with a self-imposed X ends up in
the same category as 4 Clockwork Oy-
ange. What Stern would like to accom-
plish is the introduction of i completely
new method of signilying that a sexploi-
tation hlm has been nceither seen nor
classified by his administration.

Even so, while admitting that his clas-
sification  system is less than  perlect,
Stern takes considerable pride in the

[act that the screen is open o truly
adult fare as never before. In Paddy
Chayelsky's The Hospital, for example,
George C. Scott has a long speech about
the tragedy of not being able 1o have
an crection, then discovers with tremen-
dous joy (and the cooperation of Diana
Rige) that this infirmity is instantly
curable with the right remedy. “If 1 had
to eliminate that speech about the sig-
nilicance of erection 1o get a 'G instead
of an R,” Chayelsky told a reporter, I
would have taken the R Forwunaely,
he didn’t have to do cither. To Find a
Man, also vated PG, deals with a teen-
aged girl (Pamela Martin) who mneeds
an abortion and, rather than turn ro her
unsympathetic parents, enlists the aid
ol a bookish, sexually unaware youth to
procure it. In One Is a Louc’fy Number,
beauteous Trish Van Devere, whose hus-
band has deserted her, experiences all
the pangs ol a young divorcee, including
a prolonged affair with a married man.
Even Cabaret. despite its subplot involy-
ing homosexuality, ended up with a PG.
“Any ideas can be treated freely on the
screen today,” savs Stern, “so long as
they are hundled with good taste.” Just
what constitutes good taste is, ol course,
a matter of—taste. And another of the
charges  frequently  levied against  the
Code and Rating Administravion is that
it has tended to be far more stringent in
rating the low-budget independents than
in rating the films of companies affiliated
with the M. P. A, A. So much so, in [act,
that many of these independents prefer
to accept an automatic X rather than go

“We call it Thanksgiving. Now, get lost!”

to the expense of having the administra-
tion do it for them.

The independent producers of Fritz
the Cat did go through the M. A_A,
raters—and failed in their appeal to get
an R. Thus, 1972 became the year of
the first “Xerated and animaed” fearure-
length  cartoon.  Fritz, based on the
popular, youth-oriented Robert Crumb
comies, is at once witty, irreverent, vul-
gar and provocative. The sex action,
always handled with high humor, is as
explicit as one can get in a cartoon,
with Fritz sharing a bathtub with some
teenaged groupies or being overwhelmed
by an enormous, amorous black lady in
Harlem. Perhaps the most curious aspect
of Fritz the Cat is the fact that, whiie
teenagers can Ireely follow his exploits
in the Crumb underground newspapers,
they are barred by the X [rom sccing

him on the screen. Nonctheless, the
adult audience did well by Fritz,
But the real box-office bonanza of

1972 came from the sustained support
for black films. [eaturing black actors
and black themes, on the part of black
communities  throughout the United
States. Merely a profitable phenomenon
in 1971, it had grown into a major fact
of economic life lor the studios by 1972,
Inspired by the unanticipated successes
ol last vear's Shaft and Sweet Sweel-
back’s Baadasssss Song, MGM, inevita-
bly, reprised with Shaft’s Big Score,
starring  again  the dvmumic  Richard
Rounduree, and  also  released  Cool
Breeze, introducing Thalmus Rasulala
and Lincoln Kilpatrick. Warner's sought
to recapture the rapture ol Cotton
Comes {o Harlem by again co-starring
Godlrey Cambridge and Raymond St
Jacques in Come Back Charleston Blue.
The same studio also gave Gordon
Parks, Jr.—son of Shaft’s director, Gor-
don Parks—his first directorial chore
with Super Fly, starring Ron O'Neal as
a pusher trving o make one last deal,
and took the more forthright step of
presenting  the  powerful  biographical
documentary Malcolm X. Paramount,
which may have entered the field prema-
wrely with Uplight, sought to compen-
site with The Man. The Legend of
Nigger Charley and Black Gunn (star-
ring Jim Brown). Twenticth Century-
Fox contributed Sounder, Martin Ritt's
sympathetic study of a Negro firm fami-
ly during the Depression. Characeristi-
cally, American-International offered the
eminently commercial Blacula. with the
first Negro vampire (William Marshall).

Perhaps more vevealing than the at-
tempts of Caucasian corporations to woo
the minorities, however, has been the
response ol the black communities to
their offerings. Curiously, blacks have not
precisely showered approval upon films
sincerely made by blacks for black audi-
ences, such as The Bus Is Coming,
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filmed in California for a few thousand
dollars. But they identified completely
with Yaphet Kotto as Bone, a strapping
buck who forces his way into the Bever-
ly Hills mansion of Andrew Duggan and
Joyce Van Patten, threatening extortion
and/or rape, then ends up being sc-
duced by the white woman after he has
begun to sympathize with her husband.
Clearly, the blacks have chosen their
own heroes—Roundtree in Shafi’s Big
Score, Christopher St. John in Top of
the Heap, Kilpatrick in Cool Breeze and
St. Jacques in Come Back Charleston
Blue, all of them cops or private eyes,
handsome and independent, who talk
tough and act tough in the presence
of honkies. Next to come—Shuttlecock,
with David Broadnax as a sort of black
James Bond, and St. Jacques shooting
his way out of some Texas intrigues
in Book of Numbers, which he is also
producing and directing. One can only
hope, now that blacks are moving into
positions of authority, that they will soon
begin to present their brothers on the
screen not merely as superspades but
as [ully dimensioned human beings.

As for the imports of 1972, the day
would seem to be just about over when
foreign pictures could still give Ameri-
can film makers many pointers on frank-
ness or sophistication in the handling of
sexual materials. To be sure, our Cus-
toms people are still standing guard
at our ports, valiantly stemming the
tide of European smut that might other-
wise sully our screens. But a random
sampling of the sex films now being
made abroad, such as provided by the
Cannes film festival last May, suggests
that the tide might well be running in
the other direction. Whereas in the
past, American distributors in the sex-
ploitation field attended Cannes to pick
up their product, this year Sherpix presi-
dent Louis Sher (whose firm has han-
dled such class items as Mona, School
Girl and The Stewardesses) reported an
overwhelming  seller’s market for the
American offerings, even in such relaxed
production centers as Scandinavia, West
Germany, Belgivin and France, Indeed,
mterest i American films ran so high at
Cannes that when two of the Sherpix
pl'cxcnl;uinus, Mona and Arthe'ry Jor
Fun and Profil, were double-billed at Le
Star, fights broke out hecause there were
[ more viewers than seats.

Of all the films unspooled at Cannes,
none was received with greater enthusi-
asm than Federico Fellini's Roma, a
generous,  kaleidoscopic, semidocumen-
tary salute to the city that Fellini both
hates and adores. Many felt that they
were in the presence of a masterpiece
and extolled its visnal splendors and its
humanistic  concerns—including an ex-
tended memoir on Rome's  class-con-
scious houses of prostitution. Cannes

220 also had an carly look at Polish director

Jerzy Skolimowski's black comedy King,
Queen, Knave, based on Viadimir Nabo-
kov's novel and filmed in West Germany
with a cast headed by Gina Lollobrigida
and David Niven—which, if you throw
in its American financing, makes it just
about as international as you can get
these days. In it, La Lollobrigida seduces
a young orphan boy with the intention
ol inducing him to kill her husband
(Niven) so that she can inherit his
fortune. The film's high point comes
when Lollobrigida—still beautiful, still
sexy—attempts to teach the child the art
of love. Another Polish émigré at Cannes
was Roman Polanski, represented by his
(and  Playboy Productions’) Macbeth,
with its controversial violence and nude
sleepwalking scene.

Among the imports, the owstanding
success of the year, both artistically and
financially—at least at the time of writ-
ing—was registered by veteran Vittorio
De Sica’s mellow, sensitive The Garden
of the Finzi-Conlinis. Dealing with two
Jewish families, one very patrician, one
middle-class, in Terrara just as Italian
fascisn 1s passing into its anti-Semitic
phase, it centers on the unrequited pas-
sion of a young student (Lino Capo-
licchio) for the headstrong, life-loving
daughter (Dominique Sanda) of the
aristocratic Finzi-Continis. There are deli-
cate hints at a homosexual attraction
between Capolicchio and Sanda’s ailing
brother, a suggestion that the rclationship
between brother and sister may not be
totally innocent and a startling scene—
startling because it's so precisely limned
in a film that is largely muted—in which
the girl gives herself to a virile young
soldier. The winner of an Oscar as best
foreign [lm, Garden would be an im-
portant picture if it did nothing more
than familiarize American audiences with
the Garbolike features of Miss Sanda.

In a notable American debut, Peru’s
Armando Robles Godoy offered The
Green Wall, a moving and affecting tale
of a small family living precariously on
the very cdge of the Peruvian jungle,
distinguished by an honest and forth-
right depiction of conjugal love. For a
more restricted clientele, two other im-
ports served notice that the last word
has not yet been said on either sex or
violence. El Topo, made in Mexico, was
written, directed and scored by Alexan-
dro Jodorowsky—a cosmopolitan Chilean
who, in Paris, had come under the influ-
ence of the exiled Spanish playwright
Fernando Arrabal. EI Topo is the French
theater of cruelty made cinematic. In
frightening and frightful images, Jodo-
rowsky has created a modern morality
play sct in the old West. Its blood-spat-
tered plot, a grotesque parody of Clint
Eastwood’s spaghetti Westerns, moves er-
ratically through mass killings. horrifying
tortures, a particularly gory castration, a

strangely erotic duel in the desert be-
tween the two women who claim El
Topo as their own; and then, after he
has been left for dead, a transformation
that makes him the god of a tribe of
deformed pygmies (one of whom he
marries). It is an odd, unpleasant, but
totally compelling experience.

A few months after EI Topo had
opened, Jodorowsky's mentor, Arrabal,
was playing the same underground cir-
cuit that gave El Topo s start. His
Viva la Muerte!, filmed in North Afri-
ca, is wholly autobiographical—the al-
most clinical recollections of when, as a
boy, Arrabal realized that his mother had
betrayed his Loyalist father to the Fran-
co forces at the end of the Spanish Civil
War. The images are often hideously
obsessive, dwelling in Buiuel fashion
on sores, deformities and sudden, sense-
less cruelties. At one point, the boy fan-
tasizes himself urinating from a bell
tower over the town he feels has trned
against him. At another, he has a night-
mare in which he sees his mother defe-
cating through a grille upon his father
in a cell below. And yet the boy also
has erotic yearnings for both his mother
and his young aunt—and the film pro-
jects these with equal explicitness.

It is unlikely that pictures like El
Topo and Viva la AMuerte! will ever
reach a really wide andience in the
United States. People say that they go to
the movies to be entertained, and it’s
only the minority that can derive enter-
tainment from the metaphysical hysteria
of a sadist or the nightmarish hallucina-
tions of a masochist. But it’s even more
unlikely that pictures like El Topo and
Viva la Muerte! will long be permiued
distribution here if several of the cases
currently pending before the Supreme
Court undermine the present Court’s
interpretations of obscenity and  por-
nography. As this is written, it's far
too early to make predictions, but one
thing can be said with certainty: If
Richard Nixon is re-elected, he will soon
afterward have the opportunity to make
two more appointments to the Figh
Bench that will assure him a Supreme
Court fully responsive to his views. And
his views in regard to censorship were
made abundantly cear to all when he re-
jected out of hand “The Report of the
President’s Commission on Obscenity and
Pornography,” initiated by the Johnson
Administration. Stern and his Code and
Rating Administration are fully aware
that they are holding the thin red line
between their industry’'s policy of sell-
regulation and the gung-ho swing to state
or even lederal controls—with, for
Stern, the added fear that the present X
will harden into law before he can elim-
inate it. And if this should happen,
Porinoy’s Complaint will be nothing
compared with our own.
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SYMBOLIC SEX

more sprightly spoofings of the signs of our times

humor By DON ADDIS

. . ~ C'Mon, MARSHA! YouRe
MYRNA, THERES SUcH A THING AS BEING AWFULLY OLD-FASHIONED!

OVERPLAY|NG THE PaSSivE ROLE!

_WouLD iT HELP
.+ \F | WHISTLED THE
NATioNAL ANTHEM ?

| JusT COULDNT Go THg

BWANA LUCKY... THEY VASECTOMY RouTe

USUALLY SHRINK HEAD

ok THEN, YOU TAKE LONG
JOHN SILVER AND (1L TAKE
BLIND PEW

WHAT MAKES You THINK
(M A PUSHOVER ?
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THE ARMY VS. ANTHONY HERBERT

a follow-up examination of issues raised by our july interview with the outspoken “‘supersoldier”

Our  Anthony Herbert  interview
sparked a controversy that not only
revived the national discourse on war
crimes in Vietmam but provoked an
intense reaction from the United States
Army. In addition 1o the letters that we
published last month and in this issue,
we received responses from Major Gen-
eral John W. Barnes. former command-
er ol the 179rd Airborne Brigade and
the oficer who relieved Herbert of
battalion command; and from Major
General Winant Sidle, Chiel Informa-
tion Officer of the Department of the
Army. Barnes wrote on behall of him-
self, Sidle on behalf ol the Army. We
have abstracted the generals’ most press-
ing points and asked Herbert for re-
buttals. We present this exchange not
only because it allows both sides to be
heard but because it strikes at the heart
ol how the Indochina war has been pros-
ecuted and why, once commitied to i,
America has remained engaged so long.

SIDLE: PLAYBOY'S interview  subtitle
claims that Herbert was forced to
lcave the Army. This is untrue. Her-
bert voluntarily applied [or retirement
on November 9, 1971, reuring, without
honers, on March 1, 1972.

uerBerT: General Sidle is correct. T
applied voluntarily for retirement, but
only after more than two years of
frustration, harassment and official
Avmy hostility to my case.

SIDLE: PLAYBOY'S interview introduc-
tion claims Herbert was the “most deco-
rated enlisted man” in the Korcan
War. This is impossible to know.
Higher medils were awarded in Korea
—59 Medals of Honor and a much
greater number ol Distinguished Serv-
ice Crosses. Herbert received neither.

nERBeRT: [ never called myself the
most decorated enlisted man in Korea.
H was the Avmy’s term. I have an article
from The Fort Benning Bavonet, dated
November 15, 1956. The headline
reads: “AOST DECORATED Gl OF KOREAN
ACTION NOW STUDENT AT lil".NNl:\'G." Tfl{?
lead paragraph reads: “The most dec-
orated soldier of the Korean conflict
is now a student officer at The Infantry
School. He is Second Liewlenant An-
thony B. Herberi” The same phrase
was repeated in The Stars and Stripes
n 1961].

sipLe: Conmrary o what prLAvBOY'S
introduction smd, Herbert did net
take the first group ol American para-
troopers into the Dominican Republic
in 1965, In that acuon, the first units to
arrive were two battalions of the 82nd
Airborne Division. Colonel  Herbert
command=d ncither of these battalions.,

HERBERT: { was the commander of the
first wave of the first lift inio the Do-
minican Republic. As proof, there is a
U.S. Army Officer Efficiency Report on
me, issued by the commander of the
American Infaniry action in the Do-
minican Republic, Lientenant Colonel
George V. Viney. It reads, in part:
“Captain Herbert was placed in com-
mand of the spearhead battalion while
the commander was away, even though
a more senior captain was present, be-
cause Herbert was clearly the best and
most qualified officer to take over.” The
records show that the nommal com-
mander of that action did not pavtici-
pate. His leg was broken.

sibLE: The interview introduction
notes Herbert's service with the Spe-
cial Forces but Lailed to mention that
his tenure as a Green Berer was shore
lived. In fact, he was fired while in
Special Forces training in 1964 because
he assaulied a fellow olhcer.

HERBERT: I was not fired from Spe-
cial Forces tratming, nor did I assault a
fellow officer. Morcover, by referring
to this charge publicly, Sidle is violal-
ing Army Regulations, for wlhich he
can be court-mavitaled. In fact, until 1
left the Service, even 1 couldn’t men-
tion this “assaull” incident. But this is
what  happened: While in  Special
Forces training at Fort Bragg, a fel-
low officer struck me. We exchanged
blows, he reported wt to higher-ups and
I was found guilty under Article 15 of
the Uniform Code of Military Justice.
Article 15 s that stalute which deals
with wviolations not  punishable by
court-martial, Under this article, I was
found guilty and given an oral repri-
mand and a $25 fine. But later that
same year, on afppeal to the Military
Justice Division in Washingion, Major
William P. Tyson ordered that "both
the findings of guillty and the punish-
ments of oral veprimand and forfetture
of 825 imposed on Caplain Anthony
Herbert” be “set aside” According to
Army  Regulation  27-10, when an
Avticle 13 punishment is set aside, all
records of i are withdrawn and de-
stroyed. Furthermore, the Army’s top
legal official, the Deparlment of the
Avmy Judge Advocate Generval, who
reviews such decisions on a case-by-case
basis, issued an order the day before
Tyson’s, stipulating that “any vefer-
ence lo this case from this date forth
will not be mentioned.” This order
applies lo cveryone scrving in the
United States Army. When General
Sidle vefers to this incident in an offi-
cial public letier writlen on Depart-
ment of the Army stationery, as he has

done, he is not only wiolating Arnny
Regulation 27-10 but he’s commitling
the following violations of the Uniform
Code of Military Justice, Avticles 133
and 134: “Conduct unbecoming an of-
fricer”; and Article 92: “Failure to obey
a wrilien order or regulation.” Only
General Sidle’s superior, who is General
Creighton Abrams, the Army Chief of
Staf], can institule court-martial pro-
ceedings charging Sidle with such viola-
tions. I urge him to do so.

The other half of Sidle’s charge,
where he claims 1 was fired from the
Special Forces, is casier to answer: The
general 1s lying. To prove it, I have a
copy of the U.S. Army Officer Efficien-
cy Report issued on the completion of
my duties at Fort Bragg, which was
revicwed and signed by my command-
er, Colonel James B. Bartholomecs,
who assessed my record at Bragg thus-
Iy: “Tlus outstanding young officer
has performed the duties of a CO Det
A-5 [Commanding Officer, Special Forces
Detachment] in an exemplary manner.”

sioLE: Contrary to what Herbert says
in his interview, no fire bases enjoyed
a “vast complex ol swimming pools,
pizza joints, steakhouses, Dairy Qucens,
outdoor theaters and clubs with two or
three bands playing cvery night.” In
the compound of the 173rd Brigade,
there was no winctlasting going on
in General Barnes’s mess. 1 ate at
Barnes's mess and never saw any such
thing. And Herbert's story of the *piz-
za chopper” is a lie.

HERBERT: I stand by my staicments
in the inierview. The vast complexes
of luxury existed as I described them.
The winetasting rituals went on in
Barnes’s mess every night of the week.
LEven Generval Barnes, in s lelter to
rravsoy, doesn’t deny that such events
occurred. I'm also certain I can oblain
statements from the men in the 173rd
that the pizza chopper was a veality—
as were the luxury complexes.

BArNES:  Another Herbert  halluci-
nation in your interview is the duck
story. Yes, Herbert is correct; we had a
duck, which I inherited from my prede-
cessor, General Allen, and passed on
to my successor in August 1969, four
months alter T relieved Herbert of
battalion command. If Herbert says he
killed and ate that duck, he's confused.

HERBERT:  General Barnes doesn’t
deny he made his soldiers salute the
duck, as I also said in the intervicw.
And no mattey what he says, I ate thai
duck. Maybe Colonel Franklin got an-
other duckic to replace 1.

sipLe:  In the interview, Herbert
claims he was forced o investigate his
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war-crimes allegations at his own ex-
pense while he was stationed at Fort
Leavenworth. Not true. Herbert had
no meaningful way to investigate war-
crimes allegations as a member ol the
stalf there. He did not raise his war-
crimes  allegations  until - Seprember
1970, approximately 18 months alter
his reliel from battalion command.
nERBERT: [ stand by what I said in
the interview. 1 spent over S8000 of my
own money lo investigale my allega-
tions while I was stationed at Fort
Leavenworth, I have statements from
secrelaries  and  military  personnel,
botl retived and active, wha kneie of
my investigations at Leavenworth and
altest to the vevacily of my expenses. |
cannaot release their names, because it
wonld jeopavdize further legal action.
Haowever, the key to Sidle’s charge is
the sword meaningful. Meaninglul 1o
whom? As Sidle should know. the only
way any official veport—especially on
war crimes—gels into the Aviny records
15 If your superior “receipls” for il;
that is, officially accepprs it. The Army
wonld not recerpt for any of my allega-
tions until Sepiember 1970. But I have
evidence to prove that I was reporting
war crimes in Vietnam—aup to the bri-
gade level—as vcarly as Februavy I,
1969, In my paossession, | have sworn
statements from indinduals who seroed
with the Second Battalion, 505vd Infan-
try (Pavachute}, 175vd Adirborne Brigade
m January, Febvuary, Marvch and Apyil,
1969, and from others, that not only
attest 1o the truthfulness of my war-
crimes allegations but maintain that i
was common knowledge among the mem-
bers of that rigade that | was veporting
war crimes ufy to the brigade leoel.
These ave statements from eyewilnesses
to war cromes and from cyewtnesses
to my yeporting them—in accordance
with  Army  Regulations—to Colonel
Franklin and/or Geneval Barnes.

Finally, 1 have a cevtified veport of a
polygraph test. A former Avmy  poly-
graph expert examied me  officially
and for the vecord. His veport veads,
in part: “The following relevant gques-
tions, answerved with a “Yes' by Licu-
tenant Colonel Hevbert, were asted:

I Did you on or abewt February
H, 1969, aduise Colonel Franklin of
the killing of Vietnamese detainees?
Answer: ‘Yes”

“2. On or about April 1, 1969, did
you pervsonally request General Barnes
to conduct an investigation? Answer:
Yos

The report goes on to vead: “It is
the opinion of this examiner that Licu-
ienanl Colonel Herbert was truthjul
when he answered the relevant ques
tions with a ‘Yes."”

BARNES: In the imterview, Herbert
claims he reported war crimes to me.
He ncver did. In lact, under oath,
Herbert swore he did not report any

crimes 1o me. Subsequently, he swore
he did. One ol those times, he must
have lied under oath. Neither did the
Army admit, as Herberr cioms, that
his charges were valid. On the contra-
ry, the Army's [act sheets show that no
evidence could be found to support his
cover-up charges.

nERBERT: e just mentioned that 1
have ecvidence that proves 1 reporied
war crimes to Barnes, In addition, nei-
ther the Avmy's fjact sheets nor Sidle’s
and Barnes's letters rveally deny that
the war cvimes I describe occurved as T
described them. What the Department
of the Army docs deny is that Barnes
and Franklin covered up those crimes.
The real issue is not whether | veport-
ed war crimes 1o my conumanding
officers. The wsue is: Did  General
Bavnes and  Colonel Franklin  have
knowledge of those crimes? 1 say they
did. I can prove it, and this is exactly
why I've charged them with covering up.

The Avmy claims that investigations
into  my charges have  proved  that
Buarnes and Franllin did not cover up
any alleged war crimes. But wiy were
no witnesses for the prosecution, in-
cluding myself, called to testify at any
of these vestigalions? | have a wil-
ness on tape who will testify that there
was tovinre of Viecinamese civilians in
the U.S. Avmy Militay Intellizence
compownd witlhin 100 yavds of brigade
headguariers. | have another who will
Lestify that “if Baynes or Franklin say
they didn’t know of such occwrrences,
they've cither hars or incompetenis.”
Why didh’t the Avmy ask them to testify
at their “exhaustive” investigations? |
listed these individuals as prosecution
witnesses. Al 'masking the Army to
do, if it says s investigation proved
theve was no cover-up, 1s to yelease the
vesults (o the public, Lastly, Barnes is
incovrecd when he says I lied under
oath. I did not file an official wrilten
report of any wa crimes with Wi nor
with Colonel Franllin, | did not be-
canse | could not. They wouldn't re-
ceipl fm'T

sivLE: Your imuroduction cliaims that
theve was an Army Regulation designed
to prohibit him from speaking pubiicly.
There was not. Nor was there any such
individual order ever assued by any of
Herbert's superions.

HERBERT: An official order was s
sued by the Headguarters of Third
United States Avmy, divectly aftev my
first. TV appearance. This order adds a
section to the general orders relating
to personal leave and yeads, “Leave-
approving authoriies will isure that
personnel do not abuse leave enlitle-
ments. Repelitive leaves of four days’
duration in a calendar week (Monday
thryough Thursday) or frequent one-
day leaves commencing on Monday
or Thursday are considered abuses of

the tntent of leave policies and will
not be permitied.” The Third Army
rescinded this ovder vight after I retived.
During the time the order was in effect,
over 40 Servicemen were granied four-
day leaves by the Thivd Army, in viola-
twon of its own order. 1 was the only
one dented a legitimale leave request.

sioLe: Another Herbert fabrication
is his statement that “General William
Westmoreland never learned anything
about the Vietnamese.” Anyone who
served  with - General - Westmoreland
knows he has great empathy lor the
Victnamese.  Herbert, on the  other
hand, has been alleged o “hate their
guts” and has been accused by some ol
physically mistreating them,

HERBERT: Any man who claims he
has empathy for the people against
whom he commils genocide as a malttey
of official policy is cither mad or be-
licoes that the people who pay his
salary are fools. In Vietnam, Wesi-
moreland was nicknamed “The Ro-
man Plow General” because, like the
Romans at Carthage, he plowed under
whole ctvilizations, wiping whole vil-
lages off the carth. In contrast, if Sidle
can state that I mistrealed Vieinamese, 1
can only ask: Why was there no Army
investisation and no charvges against
me? The statement he makes is, of
conrse, a lie. The Army has my permis-
sion o release any documented evi-
dence it has on such charges.

In thedr letters, both Darnes and
Sidle very advoitly avoid the principal
issues vaised by the intervicw. They
arc: Did the war crimes occur? I say
yes, Barnes and Sidle say nothing, Was
anyone charged by the Avmy as a re-
sult of either my war-crimes allegations
or the cover-up chavges? No. Did Gen-
eral  Barnes and  Colonel  Franklin
cover ufp? 1 say yes, Sidle and Barnes
say nothing. Franlklin hasn't cven ve-
plicd. Evidence exists, the Depariment
of the Avmy claims, to prove Barnes
and Franklin did not cover up. But
where is 1?2 If the Army has nothing to
de, why docsn’t it release the eoi-
dence of its investigations and show
the public the vesults of polygraphs
given to Barnes and Franklin? 1Why
docsn’t it reveal the vesulis of in-
vestigalions  inlo  my {wo  wwar-crimes
allegations that are stidl apparvently
continuing three and a half years after
the fact?

I've gone through all this only be-
cause I wanted cither 1o get the Avmy
system to work or to force it to reveal
itself as so blatantly corvupt that the
American  people  would  never  be
Jooled by it again. I think Sidle’s and
Baynes's veplics speak for themselues.
The crimes and cover-ups go unpun-
ished, and the war goes on,
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW (continued from page 102)

decisions that have cost us that much.
We can’t tolerate these kinds of secrets”
being kept from us. We can’t aflord to
continue drifting toward total Govern-
ment control over the flow of informartion.
PLAYBOY: In a country that takes such
pride in having a Iree press, why do you
think this has happened?

ANDERSON: World War Two; that's why.
Everyone knew Hitler was a maniac
Lveryone understood that  Japan  had
attacked us at Pearl Harbor, so it was
patriotic to fight during World War
Two. The United States was menaced,
We were forced into it. It was a diller-
ent kind of war than we've understood
in the last decade. It was a war in which
all the kids I grew up with went oll o
fight. It became unpatriotic to say any-
thing or do anything 1o jeopardize, let
alone oppose. the war cffort. You would
sec signs all over America: LOOSE TALK
SINKS SHIPS, THE WALLS HAVE EARs, and so
on. A loose word. a German spy picks it
up and we've lost a ship in the middle
of the Atantic. So we developed an aura
ol pawriotism around security, around
secrecy. We drummed into the minds of
all Americans who emerged from World
War Two this great patriotic fervor
about keeping the enemy from knowing
what we were domg.

Then, having defeated one madman,
suddenly we saw the specter of another
in the Kremlin—Joseph  Stalin, We
came 1o regard his system as a menace
cqual to the Nazi menace, and we were
swept by a wave of fear: Even your

neighbor could be a Communist in dis-
guise. We couldn’t trust anyone, so we
trusted the Government to classify any-
thing and evervthing. Presidents and
Cabinet officers who grew up during
that era came to recognize as their spe-
cial privilege the right o decide what
the American people would be told.
Obviously, Lyndon  Johnson didn't
want to tell us about Lyndon Johnson's
damfool mistakes. He only wanted to
tell us about Lyndon Johnson's great
achievements, so secrecy became ¢ensor-
ship, not national security. The press
stlll has enough of its own [reedom to
break through the censorship, and some-
times it does. but not often enough.
Increasingly. the Government is tighten-
ing the censorship—by disciplining or
prosccuting those, like Daniel Ellsbere,
who give out the unpleasant, unfavorable
facts: and now the press must live with
a Supreme Court decision that can jeop-
ardize reporters who speak with sources
the Government doesn’t want them to.
PLAYBOY: The press allowed that Su-
preme Court decision—which compels a
reporter to reveal his sources under oath
n court—to pass without much contro-
versy. What effect do you think it will
have on press freedom?
ANDERSON: 1 think the Supreme Court
decision is disastrous. It's the first step
in imposing a Kremlinlike censorship on
the United States. The irony is this is all
done in the name of patriotism, in the
name of our 200-year-old traditions,
when in fact what they're trying to do is

“Bravo, Miss Zifferman—it’ll bring down the house!”

destroy our traditions. We've allowed
the Government to reverse a [undamen-
tal truth about democracy. The funda-
mental truth 15 that the individual has
the right to know evervthing about the
Government. but the Government has
the right to know only verv little about
the individual. Now, the Government
seems to think it ought to be able
snoop into every corner ol a man’'s life,
while keeping its own acrivities secret.
This has pot to be set straight, and
that's what I uwy to do in my column,
and that's what 1 think the rest of the
press sometimes doesn’t try hard enough
to do.

PLAYBOY: What specifically do vou think
the press oughe to do that it isn‘t doing?
ANDERSON: 'The press has the duty under
the Constitution to be a watchdog on
Government. When we give men  the
power to wage war, the authority to tax
and 10 confiscate property, the power of
life and death, those men need a warch-
dog. It's our duty 1o expose, to oppose
ard 1o dig behind the press handouts,
behind  the press conferences. But |
think very few of the press fulfill that
responsibility. There is a tendency on
the part of the press to become a mega-
phone for the power structure. Too
many reporters adopt the ideas and the
attitudes  of the  people they cover,
Those who govern us try to seduce us,
and here in Washington, they take us
up on the mountaintops, and in this
heady atmosphere, we actually partici-
pate in making these carth-shaking pro-
nouncements and decisions. We get up
there and look down upon the world
and agree on what is best for the Mid-
dle East, and what is best for Vietnam,
and what is best for the impoverished
peoples, and what is best for racial ten-
sions. We tend, at their invitation and
urging. to become part of their circle.

I think many reporters enjoy their as-
sociations with the high and mighty and
try to rationalize that, by spending their
vacations with the Kennedys, by being
such a close [riend of Muskic's, they gain
an insight that allows them to write
better storics. They persuade themselves
that this is the reason they buddy up to
these people, when, in fact, they're just
enjoying being able 1o say in their pri-
vate conversations, “Lid Muskie was say-
ing to me the other night. . . " This
isn't really making them better report-
ers. You can get the same information
from other sources. In lact, 1 can get it
from the same people theyre hobnob-
bing with. I talk to the high and mighty
the same as they do. These people know
that if I catch them lying. I'll report it
whether they alk to me or not, so they
talk to me, because they want to influence
me with their side of the story. That
cooperation doesn’t mean they love me.
If they loved me, it would mean T wasn't
doing my job very well. Journalists



shouldn't be beloved by the people they
write about.

pLAYBOY: Many Government officials, es-
pecially Vice-President  Agnew, argue
that the press, far from being as frie ndly
as you describe 1t, 15 actively hosule 10
the Administration.

ANDERSON: Well, it's a rule of poliucs to
stay on the offensive, and when Nixon
found his Administration being  criti-
cized by the press, he unleashed Spiro
upon us to discredit that attack and
throw the press on the defensive. What
the President sought was to undermine
the press and confuse the public. He
wanted to ger the public angry at the
attackers instead ol at the auackee. It's
a standard I)()liliL:l| l}lu) and the press
did respond defenstvely, which I think
helped Nixon and  Agnew. That's a
great tragedy. Nixon has no grounds for
complaint; in [act, the press has been
almost benevolent rtoward the Adminis-
tration and the Government in general,
faithfully recording their statements and
accepting  their assumptions. Reporiers
and commentators vie with one another
for the privilege of entertaining these
bums. They seek the favor of Henry
Kissinger. They consider news gathering
to be an exclusive with Bill
Rogers or Mel Laird. These are the
people Agnew should embrace.

PLAYBOY: How do vou account, then, lor
the press cnicism of Administration

interview

policies that angered Nixon in the first
place?

ANDERSON: A certain amount ol criticism
and opposition is tolerable as long as it's
kept within establishment limits. But
those journalists who thrive on the
mountaintop, when they criticize Kissin-
ger, do it in the context ol having had
long and anguished discussions with Kis-
singer, and even their criticisms ol Kis-
singer’s policies are shaped by Kissinger.
This is a gentleman’s disagreement.
They don’t point out that Kissinger has
been juggling 12 international crises at
the same tume. that, brilliant though he
may be. e isn't quite that brilliant. It's
physically exhausting. He stays up late
at night working and partying, and this
has an effect on him thar people inside
his ofthce talk about openly. Those who
know Kissinger well know that he goes
into temper wantrums. that he hurls
hooks and objects at aides and otherwise
behaves rrationally.

I'hat seems to me part of the story of
powerlul men making policy. bur that’s
something  that’s told.  That's
against the rules. There are polite com-

never

plaints and Presidents get upset. but this
gentlemanly journalism isn't really dam-
aging 1o the structure of power or o the
party in power. Democrats and Republi-
alike balk at talking about each
real embarrassments

cans
other’s
ders. for fear that the same thing could

and blun-

Iater be done to them by the other side.
The first thing to remember about pow-
er in Washington is that the relation-
ship among members ol Congress, like
the relationship between the press and
the whole political establishment, makes
it a sort of gentleman’s Cosa Nostra.
PLAYBOY: Would you explain what you
mean?
ANDERSON: Senators debate each other,
somenimes heatedly, but alter the debate
is over, thev retire arm in arm into the
cloakroom for a drink and expressions
of their respect and admiration for each
other. They know that in order to sur-
vive, they have to play by some unwrit-
ten rules, one ol which is that there
shall be no fatal back-stabbing. Under
this code of silence, you can disagree,
but yvou can’t expose wrongdoing on
matters that could do real damage.
Every poliuaian knows that in order to
get into power. he has at some pomnt
compromised more than he would hke
the voters to know and since
they're all in the same boat, they lorm a
mutual-protection association.

Let's take two of the most dissimilar
Senators and show how this works. John
McClellan of

conservative who would probably sup-

about;

Avkansas is a orusty old
port Wallace. and Abe Ribicoff of Con-
necticut is an outspoken liberal who has
1968, Well.
they both sit on the same committee,

been for McGovern since
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and I found out that McClellan, who's
running lor re-election, had requested
that action be held up on a consumer-
protection bill. He didn’t want to openly
oppose the bill for fear of alienating a
lot of Arkansas consumers who wanted to
be protected by it; and he didn’t wint
to support it for fear ol alicnating big-
money interests who've bheen conwribut-
ing 1o him for over 30 years. Ribicolt is
a subcommittee chairman, so McClellan
called Ribicoll’s stall and asked them 1o
hold up the bill untit alier the Arkansas
primary. I found out and called Ribi-
coll. At fivst, he said he didn’c think the
bill had been held up in the subcommit-
tee. Then he went and lound out and
saidd, "By golly, you're right. It is.” 1
asked il McClellan had vequested that it
be held there. Ribicoll went oll the rec-
ord and asked thar his name be ket our,
and then old me that the answer was
yes. We ran the story.,

McClellan saw it and got hold of
Ribicoll. Ribicolf then issued a state-
ment saying that McClellan hid nothing
to do with holding up the bill. RibicolE
himscll ook the respousibility for delay-
ing it. He issued o statement that com-
pletely served McClellan’s purposes in
gening re-clected. This is the kind of
cooperation you get [rom Senators in
the mulmll-pt'ol.l.'l.'lion ASMOCLILION, even
if they dont agree on anything clse in the
world. Rilbicolf didn’'t want MceClellan
or one ol his buddics turning around
and doing the same thing to him the
next thime bhe runs. But let me tell you:
Ribicoll is going 10 get hoisted anywavy,
because I'm identilving him here as the
source of the column. Its the one tme
I've done that, but he double-crossed
me. When a source tells me one thing
and then denies it all publicly, I have
no obligation w protect him, But that’s
the gendeman’s Cosa Nostra for you.

It was the same in the recent I T, T.
case. The Scanators knew the Laas. They
knew Richard Kleindienst was guilty as
hell, yer they voted resoundingly in his
favor. It was an exerdise in pure cyni-
cism. ‘The [acs were ignored. The pub-
lic may have had the impression that
Rleindienst was appearing belove some
kind ol objective tribunal that would, in
courtroom  lashion, examine the evi-
dence and judge accordingly. Well, an
objective  American jury  would  have
convicted Kleindienst oy malfeasance—
andd mailed John Mitchell for perjury at
the same time.

PLAYBOY: On  what grounds do you
charge that Mitchell committed perjury?
ANDERSON: He t1old obvious lies. Tle said
that he had disqualibied himsclf from
deciding on the LT antitrust case
because his former law firm had repre-
sented some 1T T subsidiaries, and
then he acknowledged under oath that
he had met with Hivold Geneen. the
and also with Felix

Rohatyn, the man L T.T. had empow-
cred 1o sertle the case. \\'h.n in the world
was Mitchell discussing with these men,
il he had disqualificd himsell from the
case? He said he had discussed philoso-
phy with Geneen. Well, Harold Geneen
is a blunt. no-nonsense bhusinessman who
is on the job practically every waking
hour. Mitchell isn't much  dilterent.
They're the two least likely philosophers
in all ol America. Mitchell lied again
under oath when he said he knew noth-
ing about the arrangements for the Re-
publican Convention in San Diego. He'd
been calling the political shots for over
a year, and the licutenant governor of
California even said that he had called
on Mitchell 1o discuss the whole conven-
tion, belore he realized he was contra-
dicting Mitchell and changed his story.
Miwchell was clearly lying through his
teeth, so here we have the man who was
in dunge ol law and order violating the
law.

Republican Senators paid no atten-
tion 10 the evidence in the LT T,
They voted to protect a tellow chubli-
cm and the Administration. Partly be-
cause this s an clection year, and partly
out ol real vutrage, some Democrats did
scize on the cvidence and try 1o make
something out of it; several other Demo-
crats went abead and voted lor Klein-
dicnst because there's a wadition that
the President should be able o choose
whoever he pleases for his Cabinet.
These Democrats want that wadition in-
tact. when they take back the White
House. They were just scratchiing Re-
publican backs. A few Democrats had
still another motive in voting for Klein-
dienst. They told me privately they were
astonished that the President would put
a man as tainted as Kleindienst in such
a sensitive position during an election
year, e they didn't want wo deprive
themselves ol such a fat target.

PLAYBOY: Docs that kind ol political cyni-
cism and back-scratching prevail on most
issues in Congress?

ANDERSON: Mlost people with power in
Washington have convictions, but there
is no way a U.S. Senator cn push
through all Ins views. He must learn to
compromise. Frequently, as during the
L 'T. 'I". business, you sce the principle of
compromise degenerate  into  cynicism,
but you can’t think of the Government
as a monolith, It's made up of individu-
als, and some of the individuals who
have to make the biggest compromises
are the best people overall.

PLAYBOY: Whom would you include in
that group?

ANDERSON: The best example would
probably be Bill Fulbright. It was Bill
Fulbright and Bill Fulbright alone who
stood up and challenged Joe McCarthy
arly ong and, coming from a state like
Arkansas, [ull of AlcCarthyites, that was

an act of absolute political heroism. He
really took on McCarthy, and he will
forever have my admiration for that. It
was also Bill Fulbright alone who stood
up against the Bay of Pigs invasion and
called it folly. And he came out leading
the opposition to the Vietnim war at a
time when it should have been consid-
cred political suicide in Arkansas. Ful-
bright is an enlightened Senator. He is
an excellent Senator, a conscientious
and courageous nin.

Yet through the Filiies and early Six-
ties, Fulbright consistently voted against
civil rights legislation, even though he
believed in i, Back when Orval Faubus
was still governor of Arkansas, I had a
conversation with  Fulbright about  his
civil rights record and I said, “Bill, how
can you do it?” And he replied. "W ell,
il I didn't vote against civil rights, I'd
lose my Senate seat to Faubus. I'm con-
ceited enough 1o believe thae 1 make a
better Semntor than he would.” He went
on to explain that by voting against
civil rights, he was also admitted o the
Southern caucus, where he could exer-
cise a restrnning influence on the James
Eastlands and Strom Thurmonds, so he
felt that, given his situation, he could
best serve the cause ol civil rights by
voting against it. He feli the same way
abour the oil and gas interests that are
so powerlul in Arkansas, and so he
didn’t vote against them These were the
two things on which he was willing to
compromise, and 1 understand that and
sympathize with it.

I'd also include Ed Muskic here. I
know Muskic to be an honorable man
with a gramite integrity, In the area of
campaign funds, he has been honest
where nuny other Senators might have
been willing o wink. He v for a
while chatrman of the Democratic Sema-
torial Campaign Committee, a commit-
tee whose main lunction is o wy to
collect Tunds o help elect Democratic
Senators. Democrats in the Senate quick-
ly learned they had made a mistake by
putting  Muskie in because s
committee had previously been used to
pick up money rom big corporate and
other special interests. Then it would be
distributed to the various Senators and
all they would have to report was that
they had gotten this money from  the
Democratic Scenatorial Campaign Com-
mittee. That way, a guy in the North
could take money lrom the oil industry
without its ever appearing anywhere on
the records. Not under Muskie. He in-
sisted on recording every donation that
came in and giving receipts, demanding
checks and giving a lull accomming. He
has that kind ol integrity.

And vet Ed Muskie, too, has compro-
mised-—even in the area that he spe-
cializes in, which is the environment;
he heads probably the most important
environmental  subcommittee  in the

there,
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Senate. When I raised some hell about
his compromising, he sat down and
talked 1o me about it. He said, “"Now,
look, T believe I'm as strongly against
pollution as you are. I believe I'm as
concerned a citizen as you are. The dil-

ference between us is that you write a
column and you can throw bombs and
raise Cain. But I sit on a committee. |

know cach member of that committee. |
know the pressures he is under. T know
how far he will go. I want to get some
legislation through and 1 know how [ar
I can push that committee. If T go any
lurther. 1 get no legislation at all. T would
rather have the legislation than the satis-
faction ol delivering diatribes on the
Senate Hloor. Now, who serves the cause ol
the environment better? You, who yell, or
I, who get legislation  through,
though it's a hallway measure?”

PLAYBOY: How did you answer him?
ANDERSON: I said we have diflerent func-
tions. I'm the hell raiser. I'm not going
to stop shouting. 11 it weren’t for people

Vol

raising hell over the rape of nature. Mus-
kie wouldn’t be able to get even hallway
legislation through.

PLAYBOY: Using whatever criteria you
wint—intelligence, honesty, perform-
ance—who else would you rank among
the best Senators in Congress?

ANDERSON: It's hard 1o categorize, because
a Senator who's good in one area may
be bad in another. I've discovered that
the worst Senators have some good in
them and the best have some bhad. 1
tend to be influenced by their general
philosophy. I have very liwde use, for
example, for Strom Thurmond, because
1 disagree with almost everything he
stands for. Yet Thurmond is one of the
most honest men in the Senate. He has
a sense of integrity and devotion to duty
sccond 1o few. But I couldn’t possibly
consider Thurmond one of the best men
in the Senate. Intellectually, he's light,
and he's werribly prejudiced racially. As
a Senator, 1 would have to rate him as
one ol the lowest.
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“I suppose I should be gratified by your
son’s sudden aleriness and intevest, but [ can’t
help worrying that it may be caused by drugs.”

Or take Phil Hart of Michigan. He is
so [air, so scrupulous, so honest, that he
sometimes  becomes  ineflective.  Every
truly honest man recognizes that there
are two sides to an issue, and Hart tends
to put himsell into the shoes of the man
appearing in the witness chair. You
found Hart asking sympathetic ques-
tions of Kleindienst in the 1. T. T aftair.
Not that Hart wolerated in any way what
was going on; but he saw Kleindienst's
side and he could see the human cle-
ment involved, and he wound up voting
for him. He shouldn’t have. He, above
all, undersiood that Kleindienst had vio
Luted the public wust. But he also felt
that Presidents are entitled to the legal
advisor of their choice, and he opted o0
give the President the Auworney General
he wanted. Would you say, then, that
Phil Hart is one of the best Senators?
Certainly, he’s one of the most admira-
ble, but far from the most elfeciive.

Then you have the Mutt and Jeff of
the Senate: wall, rangy Democratic lead-
er Mike Manshield, and short. elfish Re-
publicin George Aiken. In stature, they
are both giants. Aiken has been in poli-
tics about 45 years and the road in [ront
ol his home in Vermont is still unpaved,
which is a great testimony to his integrity.
Manshield is such a gentleman that he
doesn’t lead, he tries to persuade. When
Lyndon Johnson had Mansficld's job, he
punished those who disobeyed him and
rewarded those who went along, so he
was @ more powerful and ellective leader
than Mansheld, though not nearly so
likable.

Most Senators are prima donnas, the
cemral stars in their own solar system,
around which all other hodies revolve,
30 you have to weasure those who don't
feel that way. I've always had a warm
spot lor Barry Goldwater, who is one of
the most likable Senators, though cer-
tainly one of the laziest. Even in 1964,
when he was running for President, Bar-
ry really just wanted to be tinkering
with his Lavorite toy—a ham-radio set.
At the convention, while his licutenants
were out beating the bushes for dele-
gates, there he was discussing all sorts of
inane things with ham operators around
the country. And he likes to fly. In the
middle of the convention, he would slip
oft 1o go up in his plane. He wasn't
taking politics all that seriously. Lyndon
Johnson told Drew and me that Gold-
water paid a call on him in the White
House during their campaign against
cach other—one of those visits where
the challenger comes to exchange views
with the President. Johnson could hard-
ly believe it. The main thing on Gold-
water's mind was getting permission Lo
fly the Latest Air Force jet.

PLAYBOY: We asked you to name the best
Senators, but you scem to think that
most of those you've mentioned—how-
cver likable or admirable they are as
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men—are less than 1otally effective legis-
lators. Is there anyone to whom you'd
give high grades professionally as well as
personally?

ANDERSON: Well, Hubert Humphrey is a
thoroughly decent human being—and a
good Senator, too. Even il he wouldn’t
make a great President, he’d make a
ereat neighbor.,

PLAYBOY: How about Ted Kennedy?
Alter Chappaquiddick, you were very
aritical of him. How do you appraise
him—and his [uture Presidential chances
—now?

ANDERSON: I think Kennedy is a fine
Senator. I watched him in the I.T.T.
hearings and he was masterful. He
probed expertly, in a gentlemanly way,
using the rapier instead of the meat ax.
He asked disarming questions that drew
from witnesses some conlessions they
clearly hadn’t intended to make. Then
he very quickly drove home the points
he wanted to make. I have seldom seen
more skillful crossexamination. Ile has
good judgment, better than Bob Kenne-
dy had, and his political instincts are
sharper. He munages 10 get things done
without earning the adjective “ruthless,”
as Bob did. Bob went alter his goals like
i tughoat down the East River—every-
body got out of the way or else he
rammed into them. Ted isn’t like that.
He's a better politician.

I think his record is excellent and
that he shouldn’t be disqualificd from
the Presidency. He obviously displayed
poor judgment at Chappaquiddick, and
the public is going to want to know
whether, as President, he could be de-
pended upon in a aisis. My belief is
that he was roaring drunk at Chappa-
quiddick and that anybody in his condi-
tion might likely have behaved as he
did. He exercised poor judgment in get-
ting drunk, but a lot of people are
guilty of that. One story T get is that he
really didn’t know the girl was siill in
the car. He got out and thought she
had, too. There is some reason to be-
lieve he made the decision to let his
cousin Joe Gargan take the responsibil-
ity—which is what I was told they were
planning to do—without knowledge that
the girl was in the cr. In his confused
mind, he thought she had escaped, too.

The next morning, a retired lerryboat
captain ambled up to him and said, in
clfect, “Senator, did you know there was
a body in the car?” Witnesses to that
event have told me that Kennedy turned
white and that he walked away clench-
ing his fists, as though he had had no
idea that this was the case and was
trying to keep hold ol his emotions. He
then caught the next ferry right back
to the mainland, as though something
had caused him to change whatever plan
he had, and witnesses said that when he
jumped off the ferry on the mainland,

234 he was in such a hurry that he almost

knocked a man down; the man had to
jump out of the way to avoid being
knocked over. Then he half ran to the
police station and when he got there, he
kept repeating: “T was the driver. I was
the driver.” Again, this scemed to verily
that the plan had originally been to let
Gargan take the rap.

At that point, Paul Markham, Kenne-
dy's lawyer friend, who is not noted for
his good judgment, wrote out a state-
ment, and Kennedy, according to wit-
nesses, glanced through it and signed it.
You have to understand thar the Kenne-
dys have long since learned to rely
heavily on staff members, so it isn't
unusual for them to accept a statement
written by somecbody else. After he
signed it, according to witnesses, Mark-
ham actually made changes in it that
Kennedy never saw. This was the state-
ment that was turned in to the police.

When all the advisors arrived at the
Kennedy compound, they came to the
conclusion that Markham's statement
wasn't true. He hadn’t told the story as it
happened. But they decided that the
Senator was stuck with it, that no matter
what he said, he was in trouble, and
that he would only be in worse trouble
if he put out a second statement after
signing one for the police. It would look
like an aflterthought, and the first one
would appear to be the truth: the actual
truth would appear to be a scheme
cooked up later on. The advisors argued
that he'd better stick with the original
statement, and that's what he did.

So while T may have been rougher on
him than anybody else at the time, I
didn't have all those facts and T might
have been easier on him if I had.
There’s no excuse for what he did, for
planning to blame it on Gargan, as I
was told he was going to do, but there
were extenuating factors: the fact that
he was probably roaring drunk; the lact
that once he did understand there was a
body in the car, he immediately headed
straight to the police station; the fact
that he then insisted on taking full
responsibility, I'm not sure that one
incident like this should becloud a
man’s career forever. I think it's been
proved again and again that in times of
crisis, the same man can be either a hero
or a coward, wise or stupid. Maybe this
is one case where we ought to think of
Christ’s admonition about he who is
without sin casting the first stone. How
would you have acted in the same situa-
tion? Who among us might not have
panicked, or, being drunk, might not
have responded with a dear head? This
one incident should not forever pro-
hibit him Irom the Presidency.

PLAYBOY: Getting back to your opinion
ol various Senators, who would you say
are some of the least admirable men in
the Senate?

ANDERSON: Perhaps the most insufferable
would be Roman Hruska, the Senator

from Nebraska, who has replaced Ever-
et Dirksen as champion of the special
interests. There's probably not a major
special interest in nced of a Scnate
speech or a Senate vote that can’t get it
from Hruska. Ev Dirksen used to do this
with some skill. You know, he had a
very thriving law practice, though he
was never known to practice law. He
didn’t even become a lawyer until after
he bzcame a Congressman, Clearly, he
needed a law firm to be a repository for
the loot. And you discovered very quick-
ly, if you went down his list of clients,
as 1 was able to do, that his law firm in
Peoria, Illinois, drew an amazing num-
ber of big corporations looking for legal
talent. Some of the greatest corporations
in America suddenly had problems out
there in Peoria. But Ev was always able
to laugh at himsell. You could sit in
private with him and he would acknowl-
edge that he was a scoundrel, and there
is something disarming, even charming,
about a fellow who'll admit that.

This Hruska has fewer saving graces.
He is a thorough hypocrite, the kind of
man who made pious statements against
pornography at the same time that he
held a half interest in a movie chain
that was exhibiting pornographic mov-
ics. He is an offensive man who screws
up his face into a kind of holy scowl
and takes off on verbal flights in an
cffort to make even the most sordid
causes seem honorable. Worst of all, he is
inclined to be stupid. There are very
few Senators who are dumb. Some are
less bright than others, but to get into
the Semate, you have to be reasonably
bright. But Hruska is just plam dumb.
If you remember, he's the one who dis
tinguished himselt by declaring that the
mediocre people of America should be
represented on the Supreme Court, and
by suggesting during the L T.T. scan-
dal that conventions are always being
bought by corporations, so what was
wrong with the Republican Convention's
being bought? Dirksen had the verbal
skills and mental agility to perform such
gymnastics, but Hruska is no high-diver.
I even have the impression that he sells
himself cheap. Dirksen came expensive,
but I think Hruska gets used more by
the lobbyists than he uses them. I sus-
pect that they don’t even pay him much.

Nebraska's other Senator, Carl Curtis,
stands in equally low esteem as far as
I'm concerned. The voters ol Nebraska
have managed to elect about the two
worst Senators that any state has sent to
the Senate in my time. I don’t know
how they do it. You wonder what kind
of standirds they go by in that state.
Curtis hasn't been caught in any major
scandals, but my files have a lot of
minor matters in them that he’s been
involved with. And if it's possible, Curtis
is even less likable than Hruska, He's a
mousy little guy who darts around the
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“I'll be the one who decides whether it’s
i contempl of court or not.”




Senate  poking in and out of holes,
squeaking up every now and then for the
insurance industry. You don’t have to
check very far to find out where the
head olfices of Mutual of Omaha, onc ol
the Largest insurance companies in Amer-
a, are located.

There are a lot of phonies like that.
Russell Long ol Louisiana is the un-
bashed champion of the oil and gas inter-
ests. He admits openly that he supporis
them because they increase the prosperi-
1y of Louisiana. What he doesn’t men-
tion is that he has a lot of oil and gas
holdings of Ius own, And there's old John
McClellan, who poses as a great investi-
gator of corruption. while he tends 1o
his own private business on the Senate
floor. He has even used the committee in-
tended 1o investigate corruption to help
his own banking mnterests, This sort of
thing goes on all the time.

PLAYBOY: Why doesn’t the public rise up
and throw these men out ol oflice if
theyre as bad as you sav?

ANDERSON: \WWhy do people buy the wrong
brands of gasoline? Why do they pay
more  for Esso when they could  buy
the same octane at a cut-rate station for
ten cents a gallon lessz Why do they buy
particular brands of aspirin Why do
they buy a highly advertised breaklast
food that has less nuritional value tha
an unadvertsed cereal available o them
lor less money on the same market
shell? Because they know the name. It's
been packaged and 1t's been sold 1o
them. IUs not surprising  that  people
should be wiken in just as badly by
politictans who can put on a beuer
campaign and hire a beuwer agency and
spend  more money  for  advertising,
We don't look behind  the  campaign
promises. We are more impressed by a
TV personality than by what the man
really stands lor, il he stands for any-
thing. We vote too olien from emotion
vather than hiom reason.

Part ol the problem s that the public
is mndillerent. A case can be made that
we hive more men in Government wruly
dedicated 1o public service than we de-
serve. Quite Irankly, I think we are
hewer governed than we deserve. We
don’t pay as much attention as  we
should 1o our duty as cnzens. Most
Americans are concerned about them-
sclves. They have their own  personal
problems and theiwr own families. They
have their own obligations and they just
don't wane the Government o interfere
with them, They also don’t wane 10 do
anvthing o interfere with Government.,
They're cowed by power. When they see
the Government abuse power, they de-
plore it. The majority say, “It's too bad
about this Daniel Ellsberg they're trying
to send 1o jail. It's wo bad about all
those tax loopholes and about the 1. T, T.
lal. Bur theyre not doing any-
thing to me. and there’s nothing I can

Sl

do about it, anyway.” Mavbe they say,
“Hooray for Ralph Nader.” But that's
about all. This just isn't enough, if
people want their democratic  institu-
tions to work more honesly and
efliciently. It's this attitude that has al-
lowed such enormous defects, both per-
sonal and institutional, o creep into
Congress.

PLAYBOY: You've discussed some ol the
personal defects. What are the institu-
tional weaknesses that you leel need to
be reflormed?

ANDERSON: Congress has become  almost
an anachromsm. It's an nstitution of
the Late 1800s and early 1900s. In o
nation where hall of the people are
under 25, the committees ol Congress
are commanded by men between 60 and
90. In a nation of weeming cities with an
ageravated wrban problem, the commit-
tees ol Congress are controlled by men
from rural. small-town backgrounds. In
a nation divided by racial wensions, the
committees of Congress are commanded
mainly by white supremacists from the
segregated South ol the past. At a time
ol decp lerment over the war, all the
committees dealing with military appro-
priations lor the Viemam war are com-
manded by hawks. The young men in
Congress who are more abreast ol 1o-
day’s complex problems have no power.
They wrrive e the bottom ol the seniori-
v ladder and by the ume they rise 1o
any inlluence, they wre old men, oo,
The result has been that the commitees
have come under the command ol men
who don’t understand  the  problems
they're supposed 10 legislate. It's become
a system ol Government by geriawries.
PLAYBOY: With whut would you replace
the seniority system?

ANDERSON:  Clertainly, a merit  system
would be beuer. T recognize the dilhicul-
tics in that; there’'s more involved in
polinics than merit. But 1 would recom-
mend that commnttee chiainmen be select-
¢d by seact ballot of the committee
members, and 1 would hope that the
members of the committee would rve-
ward the nzn who was best qualified. 1
would call lor an age himit on chairman-
ships. 1 would give the voters the right
to vote for old men if they wish, but I
would mnot allow Congress 10 permit
these old men w comrol the levers of
power. IF it man wams 1o serve i the
Senate after he reaches the age of 65 or
cven 70, fine. But not as a commitwee
chatrman.

Reforms like this will come slowly,
but they must come. I've heen covering
Congress since 1997, and 1 think I've
learned the lesson of patience. We ought
not to tolerate these abuses of power,
but we shouldn’t be talking about de-
stroving the whole sysiem just because it
doesn’t correct 1ts Haws overnight. We've
got 1o learn o live with frustrations and
[ailures. The Asians learned dhis cen-

turies ago. Twenty-five years ago, when
Drew Pearson and I began writing about
the oil-depletion allowance, no one had
ever heard of it and certainly no Con-
gressman would have dared oppose it.
The last time the allowance came up in
Congress, it was reduced, which was a
little like altering Sacred Writ. We have
even got now, in both the House and the
Semate, the fust Congressional codes of
cthics in the history of the United States.
Theyre as [ull of holes as a medieval
fortress. but at least they exist, and every
vear a loophole or two gets closed. Be-
cause of the code of ethics, we caught
Scenator George Murphy taking money,
and we'll catch others.

PLAYBOY: How did vou catch Murphy?
ANDERSON: I had learned from a source
that Murphy was collecting money from
the right-wing millionaire Parick Fraw-
lev.  through  Frawley's  corporation,
Technicolor, Inc. I learned this because
Murphy had become concerned that he
might be in violation of the new Senate
code ol ethics, so he called on the chair-
man ol the commiuee, John Stennis,
and  described  the  situation  in confi-
dence. Secondhand, 1 got the infor-
mation. 1 knew from  past experience
that Swennis wouldn't tell us anything,
so 1 called Murphy and said, “Senator, |
have evidence that you're collecting
S20,000 a vear Irom Technicolor, that
all or part of your aparument is being
paid lor by Technicolor and that you use
a credit card belonging o Technicolor.
I called you as a mauer of courtesy 1o
hear your side ol the story.” Senator
Murphy said, “You'r¢ wrong. You have
been musmlormed.” 1 said, “Senator, 1
like youw. I like your personality. I used
to cujoy your movies. Because 1 like you,
I'm going ro give you another chance to
answer that question. 1 don't think you
wint to go on the record with the an-
swer you just gave. So let’s do it again.”
I asked him the question a second time.
“Yes,” he sard, “dammn 1, 1 am.” Those
who remember Murphy's clection con-
west against Seiaor John Tunney gener-
ally agree 1t was that story that cost
Murphy Ius Senate seat. Ol course, 1
couldn’t have printed i without Mur-
phy's conlession, but I wouldn't even
have known about it exeept lor the code
ol ¢thics.

PLAYBOY: How do you [eel when one of
}llll]’ stories (lilll]i!g(.‘ﬂ or d(.'?il]'ﬂys {Uman's
career?

ANDERSON: It's not pleasant. It can be a
cruel dhing 10 do, and most of the
people in high public office are men of
charm. That's why theyre in public
ollice. They're casy to like. 1 wasn't lying
when I said 1 liked Murphy. It's dillicult
w put someone you like through the
wringer. But its vital that it be done. A
public oflice is a public trust. Those who
abuse a public trust do so at their own
visk, and it’s my function to catch them,
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to expose them, to throw a spotlight on
them. 1 didn't ask  Senawor Thomas
Dodd 1o seek public oflice. but when he
did, he should have accepted the respon-
sibility of the public trust that goces
along with it. Dodd violated at least six
Federil Liws, and 1 know a lot ol people
hate me Tor whar 1 did to him, but I'm
sorry. Lawmakers shouldn't be breaking
the law.

Years ago. T investigated two embez-
zlers in Mobile, Alabama, who had chis-
cled the Army PXs. 1 wrote a column or
two spelling out the facts against them
and the Justice Department brought an
indicoment  against them. They were
convicted, suud ecither one or hoth ol
them, I'm not sure which, committed
suicide.  Almost  the same  thing  hap-
pened back in the Fifues, when 1 caught
i Federal Communications Commission-
er named Richard Mack taking money
[rom an atornev who represented an
applicant for a TV license. The scandal
ruined Mack's life. He becime a hope
less drumk and derelice and the anorney
eventually committed suicide. How do
you think I felt about those menz 1 fele
remorselul. In each case. T was sorry |
had written the story. These were nasty
scandals, but they certainly weren't Gipi-
tal offenses. T certainly didn’t think these
men deserved o die for what they had
done. I've long felt bad about those
SLOTIES.

PLAYBOY: Yct they don't scem to have
tempered you in your writing.

ANDERSON: I'm nol impervious to the
pleas T receive and the human wragedies
a scandal cmn cause, T once caught a
Congressman who was taking dope. This
Congressman held a highly sensitive po-
sitton as cliirman ol an imporcint com-
mittee. This wasn't long atier the Joe
McCarthy era, when we were concerned
about  people being  blackmailed  for
Government seorets. As 1T oalwavs oy o
do with anyoue I write about, T made a
routine call w give him an apportumty
to respond o the durges. He broke
down and wept. He told me that he had
been severely injured years ago, and he
had taken morphine o kill the pain for
so long that he lhud become dependent
on it. Somerimes an aide would inject it
through his pants leg under the 1able in
the middle ol & committee meeting.
That's how bad it was. His story was a
touching one. He recognized the possi-
bility of Dbeing blackmailed for sceret
documents, and so he said that if 1
didn’t write the story, he would quietly
retire when his term was up. It was near
the end of his term anyway, and I didn’t
see anything 1o be gainad by printing iy,
so I didn't.

But il I caught another FCC Com-
missioner  awceepting money  that he
shouldn't, T would write the story, be-
cause that kind ol corruption needs 1o

238 be exposed. On the day he was to be-

come the sixth man in history to be
censured hy his colleagues in the Senate,
Thomas Dodd curried a gun onto the
Senate {loor, contemplating a dramatic
finish. I{ he had done i, that would
have appalled me. 1t would have made
Drew and me look like murderers, to
have driven a man to that kind ol
desperation. But il [ started lecling re-
sponsible to protect these men from the
possible consequences of their own vio-
Lations ol the public wust, then I'd have
1o quil writing the column, uand, quite
frankly, I think our Government is a
little bit betwer, a little bit more honest,
beciuse of the work we do. Sometimes
vou don't get a trafhic light at a danger-
ous intersection  unul alter somebody
has been run over, and sometimes we
have o run over somebody in the col-
umn  before we can get any  reform.
Somctimes our cxposure of a person
ciuses others o be more wary about
doing the same thing.

It's astonishing the number of people
I run into in the Government who well
me that one ol the real considerations in
every Federal agency when men get to-
gether to plim something that isn't quite
according 1o Hovle is: "What bt Jack
Anderson finds our abour  thist”™ Not
long ago. we exposed the case ol Con-
gressmian Collins Irom Texas, who was
taking Kickbacks [rom his staft. He put
people on his pavroll in exchange lor
some ol their salary, That is a viola-
vion of Federal law. Collins was a new
euy and must have lorgotten what we'd
done some vears ago. We cxpowd this
Kind of kickback by three or four Con-
gressmen, and right aleer we did, T ran
into Congressman Charley  Halledk  in
the corvidors and he said, ™ Jack, 1 know
at least 20 Congressmen who were tak
ing kickbacks. I'll well you, they wren’t
ttking kickbacks today.” Obviously, we
didn’t completely eradicate the practice,
but we sure stopped a lot ol people
from doing it.
PLAYBOY: Your oritics argne that vou
don’t limit yowsell 10 this kind of scri-
ous corruption, thit much of what you
write is merely a gratuitous invasion ol
someone’s  privacy in minor  personil
nEtiers.
ANDERSON: [It's that
catch minor burcinearats in a minor of-
fense, and T print . Their names don't
usually make news and their offenses
likely 1o be minor. That's the only Kind
of offense they've gon the power o bring
ofl. But I think they should be nervous,
I consider it an extremely healihy exer-
cse for an anonymous  Government
ofhcial 1o squirm just a livde bit. T've
scen the powerlul become so godlike in
their insulation that they forget they're
supposed to live by the same laws and
rules as the rest of us. I'm not cager o
invade anyone’s privacy, but I do be-
lieve the press should be the hair shirt of

true I somctimes

the powerlul. Too many burcaucrats m
Washington have developed an  elitist
attitude. They are our servants and they
wimt to become our masters. T just want
10 deflate them a livde, remind them of
their proper place, keep them on their
tocs. As a public service. T'lE write octa-
sional stories that don’t have any signih-
cance  except  perhaps to bring them
back 1o earth.

I've written about the halitosis of Sen-
wor Vince Hartke; 1 think it was 2
needle worth sticking into a man who
tukes himsell so seriounsly. Then there's
Senator  Talmadge of Georgia.  who
splatters the walls of the Capitol with
chewing tobacco as he walks down the
halls. He doesn’t look [or spittoons. He
just lets it fly wherever he happens o be,
and so we get chewing tobacco all over
the Capttol's ornate walls. The cleaning
crews  practically hive w follow him
around.

PLAYBOY: How do vou feel about expos-
ing the sex lives or drinking habits of
men in public officez

ANDERSON: | sce no reason lor domg that
unless these things affect their  ofhcial
perfornuince. Recently, for example, |
wrote about Arthur Watson, who was
then our ambassador to France. He got
on a phme drunk at wn in the morning.
He was flving to Washingion to get his
instructions on some very delicate diplo-
matic negotiations with the People’s Re-
public of China. On the way over. he let
forth abusive torremts of language at the
stewardesses, tried 10 stull money down
their blouses, and finally he passed out,
loaming at the mouth because he was
mixing boose and digestive pills.

On amother  occasion,  Watson — got
drunk on a flight and tried to recruit
the stewardess as a mistress lor his teen-
aged son, and when she declined  the
honor, he began pelting her with grapes
from a Druit basket. This kind of per
formance from a man who is supposed to
negotinte with the Chinese becomes a
story, in my opinion. 1 spent a year and
a hall in China, and one of the greatest
sins is public drunkenness. You e dis-
lhonored Tor that, and 1o have a drunken
bum negotiating high-level maners there
is something to be camcerned about. ]
also nurde a thorough mvestigation of J.
| Hoover's trash once. which was
generally misunderstood. Many  people
thought that wis bad taste. They couldn’t
imagine why I'd do a thing like that.
pLAYBOY: Why did you?

ANDERSON: Because T [elt he had ac
quired almost divine status in Washing-
ton. I thought it was essential 10 strip
him of Ius divinity, make him a human
being. Everyone in Washington was 1er-
rificd of him and his power. The “re
spousible” press wouldn’t lay a glove
on him. Government officials would say
in hushed tones that it was tervible wha
he was doing. But they were alraid 10
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criticize him out loud. That is intoler-
able in a democracy. We can’t be afraid
ol owr public ofhicials. So T told my stalf
at a mecting in 1970, “Ler’s investugate
Hoover. He's been imvestigatmg every
body else for 45 years, so let’s imitue his
methods as nearly as we can.”

When | went through his trash, I was
burlesquing the way his FBI agents went
through the wrash of their subjects, and
Gelusil and
other evidence that led us o weightily

we  found empty cartons
conclude that he was sullerning lrom gas
pains. We found that he had five buller-
prool limousines around the counuy
and that he always crouched down in
one corner and put his hat up in anoth-
er. We found that he wouldn't get our ol
his car i {ront of Ins house if there
were any long-hans wround. Well, this is
hardly the picture of a scary individual;
this is the picture of a scred old man.
Ihe doser you looked at Hoover, the
less formidable e became  and, sure
cnongh, a year later, Hale Boges and a
lot ol journalists who had 1old me they
doubted my ability to survive an attack
on Hoover were out there attacking Inm
themselves.,

become  the

Hoover had

areatest threat to democracy in our time,

By then,

He would surely rotate in his grave if he
heard me say that, but he was responsi-
ble for giving the FBI a political ideolo-

gv. That’'s one of the most pressing
reforms we have to make—getting the
FBI out ol politics and back into inves-
tigating crime. I's a literal [act dhat
Hoover had more FBI resources devoted
to mvestigating Jane Fonda than any

Maha chicltain. Conservitives  thought
Hoover was wonderful, but  what if
McGoven  became President and  ap-

pointed Ramsey Clark to run the FBI?
What if Clark. following Hoover's prece-
dent, dedided o investigate the unde-
sirable ideology ol conservatives and
stuck his agemis onto John Wavne? 1
would sugeest that John Wayne is no
more suspicious than Jane Fonda., and
the FBI has no business investigating
cither ol them.

The Hoover investigation I conduct-
ed. by the way, was [ollowed by another
one that I wok even more personally.
During the I T.T.
Pakistan  aflair, Roben
head of the Internal Security Division ol
the Justice Department. launched an -
vestigation of me. 1 wold my reponers:
“Well, if Mardian wants o investigate

affaar and the India-
AMardian,  the

me, let’s investigate fm, and don’t be
carelul let know
about it.” My source in his ofhce told me

too about who you
he was climbing the walls, saying. “Now
he's alter me! Now  he's after me!
What do I do?” I liked that. Mardian

enjoved wiclding the power ol the United

and all of a sudden, we urned
on hmm, He dido't thunk that was Lar.
Well, a newspaperman has  far
right to investgate a Government olhcial
than the ofhaal has o investigate a
newspapernan, and Mardian damn well
berter be clean. We're not going 1o manu-
facture anmvthing, but any Government

States,
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olhcial who decides he's going 1o investi-
gate me had better not have anvihing
shady in his past. because he's going 1o
et mvestgated right back.

PLAYBOY: You sound conflident that you
don’t have anv skeletons rattling around
in your own closet.

ANDERSON: I [cel that as a public hgure.
and as one who exposes others lor their
mishehavior, 1 have to conduct mvsell in
the swume wav 1 expect them wo. I think
I'd lose aedibility for denouncing a
senaior for something thar I mysell did.
even though I don't draw my  salary
from the taxpayers. So my life isn’t in a
closct. T ury 1o operate it in a goldfish
bowl, because 1 expect Senators and
Government oflicials to do the same. A
reporter from The New York Times Sun-

day Magazine did a piece on me not
long ago and 1 threw open my tax
returns to her for the last 25 vears. |

didn’t like doing that. I'd like to have
kept a few financial scorets.
PLAYBOY: Like what?

ANDERSON: Like the fact that I took a fce
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“He says. would you care lo join him in
a drink to women’s Lib?”

once from the National Enquirer, the
scandal sheet. I'm not proud of that. I
did so because the owners of the Equirer
also owned the syndicate that Drew
Pearson and [ were writing lor. They
were personal friends and they asked me
to wirn over some information to the
Enquirer. 1 submitted the information
and got paid very well for it I 1 had to
do it now, I wouldn’t, but I did, and
it's in my tax return. I could have
hidden that rom The New York Times,
but my business dealings are wide open
to the press if it wants 1o inspeet them.
But don’t get me wrong. I don't take a
holier-than-thou attitude toward myself,
I simply try to abide by the standards 1
expect our public officials to abide by.
There's nothing really pious about that,
though it probably comes out sounding
that way. I don’t want to leave the
impression that 'm austere or rigid or
some kind of pilgrim. 1'm none of those
things.

PLAYBOY: You do have a reputation,
though, for being a strait-laced Mormon
who neither smokes nor drinks. Doesn’t
that, perhaps, make you intolerant of
the peccadilloes of people who don't
have religious prohibitions against those
things?

ANDERSON: T don’t think so. I don't look
down on people who drink, as long as it
doesn’t alfect the performance of their
jobs. But I was brought up in an ortho-
dox Mormon home; 1 follow the church's
teachings completely, and I must admit
to a littde disappointment in people who
consider themselves practicing Mormons,
yet drink. Clearly, the church has had
a strong influence on my views, but 1
don’'t consider mysell intolerant ar all.
PLAYBOY: Ilas the Mormon church influ-
cnced vour political philosophy?

240 ANDERSON: Mormons look upon the strug-

gle between good and evil as a struggle
also between Ireedom and force, and the
church looks upon the Constitution of
the United States as a divine document
because it's a charter of freedom. Tt sets
forth the right of man 10 determine his
own [aith, his own life. My Mormon
background has made me an  intense
believer in freedom and in individual-
ism. The bigness of business, Iibor and
Governmental institutions in this com-
plex society exerts a wremendous pres-
sur¢ upon all of us to conform, and I
grate against that. I encourage people to
stand up and speak out against this
massive  machinery. Mormons wnd 10
be sclf-reliant, in favor of stunding up
against the pressures to conform, against
Big Government. That helps account for
my philosophy.
PLAYBOY: Yet your political views are
distinctly liberal. You spoke earlicr, for
mstance, ol the Federal Government's
responsibility to the nation’s poor people.
How do you reconcile your espousal of
sclf-reliance with your call for a larger
Government role in social programs?
ANDERSON: There's such massive hunger
in the U.S. and the world that the
Federal Government is the only institu-
von in the world large enough and
rich enough to end it. We have prob-
lems that can’t be solved at the Eumily
level, the local level or the church level,
How can you say to the kids in the
chettos: “Call on your family and have
them take care of you™? Because their
families don’t have and can’t possibly
earn the resources to take care ol them,
In those instances, 1 think the Govern-
ment should give them not a handout
but a hand up.

1 don't have any perfect answer to
these problems, but T believe the Federal
Govermment is less corrupt than most

local governments. The great  corpora
tions are much more likely to dominate
a state legisluure or a governor’s ofhice
than the Federal legislature or the White
House. So I think the way to curh cor-
porate excesses and union excesses is
with the full power of the Federal Gov-
ernment. Big business and big labor are
getting oo big lor local governments
to handle. Unfortunately, it takes Big
Government 1o cope with these other
big institutions, and dealing with Big
Government can be like dealing with a
Frankensiein - monster.  You have to
watch it very closely or it'll stumble
right over you.

PLAYBOY: Alter 25 years of investigating
the Government, exposing its minor
flaws and ils major corruptions, are you
discouraged about the prospects for re-
forming and improving the system?
ANDERSON: Who isn't at times? But 1'm
not in this to be a chronicler ol Ameri-
ca’s downfall. T want to be the chroni-
cler of a bright new [uture. Despite
all the bulldozers and  back-scratchers,
scoundrels and cheats who infiltrate the
Government, and despite the business-
men and labor leaders who try to sub-
vert the system with their lobbyists and
campaign contributions, I think we've
got the bestgoverned country in  the
world. That's not to say were well gov-
erned. We're badly governed, but not as
badly as any other country I've ever
studied. We still have a lot ol {reedoms
and opportunitics for reform. Ralph Na-
der has proved that the consumer can
win: the individual can influence the
institutions. Nader hasn’'t won every bat-
tle with the nation’s corporations, but
he's beginning 1o get a better break for
the average citizen. Gradually, members
ol Congress are beginning to comply
with a code of ethics that was previously
not required of them.

I'm not one of those who believe
that the young are hopeless drug abusers
who no longer e about the nation's
future. In many ways, they are brighter,
more alert and more responsible than
the older generation. In fact, much of
our best leadership is coming from the
young. from people like Ralph Nader.
Like them, I don't plan to stop raising
hell with what's wrong, That's my hanc-
tion. 1 don't think 1 can change the
whale country, but I can sure inform the
American people about the wrongdoing
and hypoaisy in the dark places of
Government. 1 can encourage them to do
something to correct the wrongs in our
society. I think that vole is a vital one. 1
admit it's easier than being President,
but he’s got his job and I've got mine. |
plan o sit right there in the grand-
stands, yelling, “Throw the bum out!”
until all our public oflicials become in-
corruptible. Then T'H be out ol business,
and I'd like that a lot.
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@Mﬂ '_% (continued from page 116)

at the door of his rented flat in Paris. By
then. leaving her with Vadim smacked a
bit of escorting Trilby to Svengali, or
perhaps delivering Red Ridinghood  to
the Big Bad Woll.

Springtime in Paris is made to order
for lovers reunions: thus, a day or so
passed before Gwen and Vadim were
ready to receive company in his den on
the Avenue Foch—the second floor of a
classic French manse only a  stone’s
throw [rom the Ave de Triomple. Va-
dim himself answered the door. harefoot
and tousled, wearing a silk print robe,
muttering sleepy apologics. Inside the
flat. deep brocade chairs and floor-to-ceil-
ing windows overlooking a garden and
the broad tree-lined avenue. The walls
were covered with tableaux galants ol
dallyving Muses. the Lirge gilt piano dec-
orated with nymphs and cherubs sorum-
ming lyres. Scattered  here and  there
were samples of Vanessa’s crayon art,
photographs of Vadim and his son {from
a recent skiing wrip.

Gwen appeared in a terrvcloth wrap-
per. also bareloot. sucking a houle of
Perrier. “We've been in the bathub.”
she confided. “splashing around like
kids. We play a lot. menud play and
physical play. Vadim says he can’t leave
me. because I'm never boring.”

Assured that she 1s anything but, she
cast a quizzical glince at Vadim, who
had gone to the telephone and  was
spewing French, with gestures. When he
settled down on the sola to discuss Helle
over brunch. Gwen slid her feet into his
fap and he studied her thoughtlully
while he spoke, as if he were uncertain,
still scarching for clues. 1 necded 1o
make a picure when T met Gwen in
America. and adapted Helle hom a
novel T wrote when 1 was eighieen or
twenty. I had put it away in a drawer,
unpublished.”

“How old do T look?” asked Gwen.
“Vadim says I show my age now, since I
came back to Paris. 1 hated whae | saw
of myself in the movie, but Vadim insists
I look better than T do in life. He says
the fact that T don’t like myselt proves
I'm an cgomaniac.”

“What | call her insecwvity is her
strength,” Vadim continued. “She is far
and away the most intelligent  child-
woman-female 1 have ever—how would
you siy—communicated with, She is
even brilliane and has ail the potential
to become one of the most interesting
actresses in blms. Of course. o become a
star, one must have the will to succeed,
but she’s a very strong presence on the
sareen, Fantastic to photograph. During
Helle, Claude Renoir said she was phe-
nomenal, the most amazingly photogenic
creature he had ever seen, and Claude 1s
the best cinematographer in the world

942 for women.”

Gwen shrugged. ©1 don’t think of my-
sell as sexy. and I'm nor sure what I
want, as Vadim says. Maybe 1 want to
ger married and have Kids, or go con-
template on a mountain, or just go
on acling. 1 want everything. 1 guess
my am in life is to be a wellled
meditator.”

“I am depending on Gwen to make
me a lamous director,” added Vadim
with a wry smule. “In France, 1 am best
known lor the actresses 1 have worked
with, who went on 1o other things. Like
Jane. When she arrived in France, she
wis a very young, conventional Holly-
wood acuress, known chiclly because ol
her lather. Now she has won the Oscar
and is doing some movie with Godard

.t cocktal lor revolutionaries.”

His irony was not lost on Gwen, who
mstandly resolved o resume work  on
her Freneh. 1 love your pluasing, Vi
dim, You must be a wipcout in your
own language.” Soon a child again, she
grew Kittenish. “Do you know there are
seventy-two-thousand - nerve  endings in
a loot:”

I'he discussion of feet had scarcely got
under way when the late-morning full
came to an end. Young Christian, look-
ing very Dencuve, wrived with a load ol
comic books, lollowed by Vanessa with
her nanny, and Vadim’'s ilm editor, who
wits sull tinkering  with Helle. The
phone  rang incessandy, while  various
aides and  unemployed  aciresses  cune
and went as 1l on cue, o borrow moncey
or 1o sy bonjour or simply 10 establish
the rhythm ot a Parisian boulevard com-
cdy strring Vadim, who scemed to lind
every disruption quite normal

Several days as the American ingenue
in this dizzy Frendh Loce wok then toll
on Gwen, who cnrolled ar Berlitz
self-delense. While  Vadim  continued
wark on Helle, she shopped and slept
and  worried  about mecting o French
dircctor of documentaries, a Iriend of
Viadun's, who had a role for her m Ins
new film. “Appointments are made for
me. without my consent. I'm coming
apart. . Vadim aeates such  chaos
around i Gwen complained as she
set ofl by taxi one alternoon to investi-
gate a yoga school on the Lelt Bauk.
“What | have 1o do s ke youi, cat
health-tood  Tunches and go o Berlitz
I'll study French [our hours a ([:l}’, then
mayhe Il be all vighe”

The address she had been given was a
dingy doorway across lrom the book-
stalls on the Scine, Up several flights in
a two-byv-four elevator, she reached a
bright and udy spiritual oasis identified
as the Inmwegral Yoga Institute, where
she was grected by a bareloot, bearded,
solt-spoken young Frenchman in orange
pajamas. They talked briefly, with mu-
tual  respect, about  Swami  Satchida-

nanda, founder of the instimte. “1 feel
better already. just being here,” Gwen
whispered as the young guru padded
away to fimd a schedule ol classes.

Within minutes, she had her shoes ofl
and was lying in a U shape on the lNoor
ol the tiny reception room, toes over he
head. ready for a session thit was soon
to begin. She asked il there were a shop
nearbv where she could buy seeds and
nuts but evaded a question about her
dict. “I'm living with a meat cater,” she
saic, “so s ditbeule. 'm Kind of nerv-
ous and high-strung. I need some exer-
cises to help me sleep.”

“Perhaps it's the straim ol vavell 1s
something troubling you?”

“Well. - L7 Gwen smiled the weary.
warm smile of a girl who has come a
long way lrom nirvana.

That cvening, there was a private
screening ol Helle av a ilm lab near
the Champs Elvsées. Several prolessional
friends and a French critic were invited,
but Vadim and Gwen orived Lue, o
find themselves locked out.

“1 dou't think it looks good 10 come

1o a screct and be there with every-
one when 1's over, do vou?” Gwen
asked more or less rhetorically.

“You can do anvihing, my darling

.50 long as you do it with style.” said
Vadim, who then dashed wrvound the
corner ol the building and  began o
kick in a side door. impatient and angry
because the night porter did not answer
the bell AL in all, a styhish perform-
ance. Gwen looked impressed.

Onee mside  the darkened  soreening
room, the star ol Helle hdgered in her
seat, whispering “What do vou think
so far?” every lew minuwes. Meanwhile.
the silent, looming. lovely image ol a
dumb peasane girl held the auwdience
without a word.

The congratulations afterward  were
cllusive, as usual on such occasions. A real
dcl);n-mrc for Vadim, evervone agreed
... not a bit what the public expects ol
Lhim . . . like @ [ost Gilm by a sensinive
young dirccor. As il Vadim, through
Helle, had vecapuured the innocence ol
his vouth, Gwen's beauty amd  promise
were rewarded  with profuse Kisses on
both cheeks, but she scemed wary ol
praise, dithdem. A Iriend named Pierre
drew her aside on the sweet while Va-
dim was walking other people 10 their
cars, “Picrre wld me 1T was marvelous,”
she reported, "but P'm not sure 1 believe
him, and I think he hated the picure.”
She wondered whether it was going 1o
make any money.

“Anyway,” she said, “I owe a lot to
Vadim. He likes me the most when |
[cel good, which encourages me to geu
my act together. 1 know he's a French
charmer, but when he’s with a woman,
he gives you such fantastic total aten-
tion. I feel secure with him. He has
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soad vibes and makes me want 1o do
more, be active.” She had not told him,
however, about signing up lor voga
classes. “Vadim gets very hostile when 1
mention anything like that. bur that’s
my scene,”

S

As unpredicable  as Gwen  herself,
their relationship registered some stag-
gering  highs and  lows in 1he weeks
prior to their junket to Morocco (lor
Vadim to shoot the pictures ol Gwen that
appear here) and the Paris opening of
Helle, which collected middling-to-good
reviews [rom the snobbish French critics,
most of whom were lavorably impressed
by “a radiant angel” named Gwen
Welles.

So there she sat, shortly alterward. On
her own in Paris. Vadim's new star, with
no visible scars, seeking her natural or-
bit and waiting—well, some ol the time
—in Vadim's new Lelt Bank apartment,
surrounded by piles of books amd pack-
myg crates. While Gwen began o aturict
the friendly concern ol divector Lows
Malle (Malle's Murmur of the Hewml

nks among her all-time favorite mov-
ies), Vadim himsell was oft to St.-Tropez
with Bardot, hard at work preparing a
new film about Don Juan,

Will this romance be saved? Talk to
Gwen or Vadim and even the shont-
range  possibilities appear rvather dinm
“Gwen  would be delightlul 10 live
with,” says he, "but 1 lemr she is living
on another planet.”

“Vadim is a vampire, sucking my
blood,” Gwen declares when angry, with
an instinet for dramatization that seldom
hurts an acwess’ career. Kinky, charm-
ing. spoiled and spellbinding, La Welles
is a lollipop kid who occasionally sounds
about as vulnerable as an armored tank
as she comes up with an answer for
evervthing, I say il you have a habit
that's bad  tor you, break it. IE vou
cur't ear meat. learn to groove on vege-
tables. 11 something makes vou unhappy,
change 1"

And it the signs don't lie, Vadim oay
have picked another winner.

“Why, Clarice, you didn’t tell me your
young gentleman juggled fish.”

IMPRISONMENT CHIC
(eontinued from page 151)
inner pat of the cell. people pass by
this briel lens opening on the world,
this littde cell eye, 100 rapidly to be
recognized. One sends out  antennae
through all the near ver unknown re-
ojons—who is in the next cell?; what 1s
happening to us?; when will we see 2
lawyer?; what did the new wvivals say?
what order are they taking us out in?
Prison is supposed to have a lively grape-
vine, and certainly rumors spread among
us in no time; but they were olien un-
checkable, contradictory or merely wish-
ful. We heard from eight rar. 1o three
Aarn that bond was being posted for us.
that we would be out any minute now.
It was good company. Karl Hess,
abashed thae he had been intimidated
by his old buddy TFord—as il he were a
school kid wuying to ger the teacher's
attention. “There is something so debili-
tating when o man stands  there and
tells you a defiant lic.” Ken Iversom,
mithematician - from  Philadelphia,  ac
countible 1o the great computer - the
sky while most of us were sclf-employed
or  had  sympathetic  emplovers.  The
fourth man was voung Tom Hirsch, who
had been 1o the Paris peace talks and
worked for Liberation magazine. Since
Tom is a pacifist vegeuwian, he was
forced to keep fast that night: Our din-
ner. which came promptly to the dark
cell, was stew in a Siyrofoam cup—not
had. despite a natural suspicion of any
food one cannot see. Its very helt and
beehness were, for us nonvegetarians,
the onlv obstacle to eating it, since we
hitd to use ridiculously nonlethal paper

spoons, which went soggy in no time.
Booking was an almost comic take-off
on bureaucracy. Endless forms filled and
rehlled by polite, hored desk men. And
just when 1 think Pyve put my prints on
every paper in osight, the process stits
all over again, The man handling the
prines has a remote air and undelflea
able skills, rolling my fingers and thumbs
this way and that, like things detached
[rom me. stamping the thumb quick-
quick-quick in the Jower corner of cight
carbon copies expertly Enmed out to
leave just that key spot bared. The ink
is more like the grease that frames a
mechanics nails. making them look na-
kedo I as spread inathick film over a
litdde cookie tin; my hingers are made o
pick up exactly hall the filocin a see ol
expert rolls and then centered in ten
lintle windows of a metal card holder;
then, alter some  stamping  here  and
there ol individual hingers and (mainly)
thumb. the tin is torned around and 1
pick up the other hall ol the grease.
Even so, by the end, my thumb is made
to dare back 10 the lew remaining
smudges on the tin, so that my prints
ste back at me like dear linde eyes




lrom even the dimmest of carbons. It
wits odd to watch all this going on, as il
from the side, my digits turned into
stamps in a semiautomatic process, feel-
ing like a puppet. not wanting to feel
that, vet knowing things would go better
il T went along with the situation, con-
senting. to accomplish two interdepend-
ent things—make the process easier on
me, because T owas making it casier lor
the worker on this human assembly hine.
One doesn’t, of course, want to make his
life more troublesome—the war is not
his fault: but I sense why a prisoner
must feel “co-opted”™ when he cooperates
even in little things—each act is an
admission of sorts, a recognition of one’s
total disposability at another’s word. No
man in prison is ever on his own. He
has no choice over when or what he will
cat, how he will divide his tiime, move,
act, exercise control over himsell. Au-
thority is omnipresent. intrusive. abra-
sive in its hourlv clleas—and whar a
goad that must be o rebelliousness.
From fingerprinting 1o the mug shot,
this time no Polaroid arrest shot, bu
with a number pinned o one’s suit. as
N WANTED signs—a new way to play
post ofhce. I started to pull up my tie,
lelt loose as a hangman's knot since that
ride in the paddyv-wagon oven, but then
I remembered my greasy ingers. In hon
or of such chic imprisonment. T had
worn my expensive tie—I don’t know

the designer’'s name, bur Tom Wolle
could tell at a glance (come o think of
it, 1 did not even notice what Felicia
Bernstein was wearing when  nabbed).
Anyway, rather than stain the tie, T let
it dangle in an appropriately criminal
way. No wonder evervone (except, no
doubt, Richard Avedon) looks like a
mug in his mug shot.

Odd. how good 1t scems to greet one’s
cellmates alier a mere hall hour or so
away from them. Out of the impersonal
hack 1o people. We are cramped, but we
deler to one another somewhat clabo-
rately, glad o have this jostle of oo
much  bumanity in oo little  space,
aware that the opposite could well be
our plight inside these walls. I ours
were a “real” (i.e., nonchic) arrest. we
would be coping with strange and prob-
ably antipathetic cellmates—a fact that
was cruelly forced on the women when
they were processed: A guard growled at
them that he'd like to put them in with
the Leshian regulars. We might be caged
for a while, but we were there in compa-
ny, as a company. What a diflerence
that made. Even we had fele slight hints
of the helplessness thar comes with sur-
render  into another’'s control. What
would it be like 1o [face this prospect
alone? Would that wonderlully concen-
trate the mind? Well, it would do some-
thing to it, we fele sure. We talked at
torced rate, keeping ofl such specters.

And that was the weird thing. The
very protectedness of our own  state
made us dwell on all the “as ifs™ ol a
prison cell. We kept assuring ourselves
that we had it casy, we were not real
victims—which, given the close malodor-
ous aids hourly supplied to our imagi-
nation, brought the alternatives vividly
to life for us. Hence our imperative
laughter, our joint exorcisms of the real
plight, which we were nol undergoing.
In order to dispel the specters. we un-
consciously summoned them. The bare
spotted stool was repulsive, but no real
threat to us. Still. one wondered—what
if your cellmate were a vomiting drunk
or a diarthenic? We did Alphonse-Gaston
acts of courtesy. each of us proflering
the others room on the iron bunks—hbut
what il one were caged with a surliness
denying even the few possible amenities,
or making the achievement ol them pro-
hibitive on dehumanizing
terms? Every shohit comlort was hum-
bling, one’s few jovs impressed by ther
fragility. We served as  cach
crutches—and were made to realize how,

any b

other's

in all things, others get us through. We
sought out reasons for congratulating
ourselves on our surroundings and al-
most threw a party when we found that
none of us smoked—why, we had been
worse oll in the hrst-class section ol an
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airliner when the bigcigar boys it up!
3ut our abject dependence was sym-
holized in little ways—Ilike having to ask
lor toilet paper cach time it was needed.
Some had o request, and wait a long
nime for, every paper cup of water, since
their basin's faucet did not work. In the
cell next 1o us, someone complained
alter a while that their stool did not
work. Slmtk. direaly across from  us,
sa. “The Hinde button in the wall, you
Iave 1o kick i
“We did. Nothing happened.”
Spock. tall and strenuous. a sailor on
the verge ol his 70th birthday. said, “1
don't mean kick i T mean bk "
There were noisy hangings on the iron
will, reverberming owr own walls, then
sudden veluctime thunder ol the plumb-
ing (cvervthing is loud here. espedally
the clang ol vemote controlled releasings
and sealings ol the cells). "You were
night.”
“Sure,” Spock smiles, “the good old
johm in cell thinty-cight: T know it well.”
As the hours went by, owr mutally
checring conversations kagged o bit. 1
felt dehvdrvted and our litde paper cup
was  disintegrating—one  cmnot  talk
much when drinking semiliguid  paper.
Young John Steinbeck. seross the way,
tried several thmes o entertain us with
his flute; but each tme. Howard Da
Silva, in the smne cell with him. roinced,
“Put away that instrument of torture!
Or give it to someone who can make
music on it David? Where's David?”
David  Amram, ihe  composer, an-
swered [rom somewhere down the line
and Da Silva persuaded Steinbeck  to
baton his flute along, hand over hand

i3

946 around the sarcened parts of our cells,

till it reached Amram, who nide tenta-
tive atempts at ingering,

“David!™  Da Silva  again, in his
booming actor’s voice. “Give that back
to Steinbeck.”

Da Silva had List been to Washington
as part ol the cast ol the musical 1776,
plaving Ben Franklin in the White
House isell, atr Poor Richard Nixon's
request. He seemed the obvious choice
to read our petition o Carl Albere, But
the idea wias rejected as oo olwious.
The theatrical people were heing very
cueful not o show off. Despite Papp's
complaint. most of us had shied away
from theater. adopred  a deflationary
style, underplaying each sinnion. Da
Silva was especially sell-cthicing. despite
that voice. which could now be heard in
cevery last cell as in the last row: “With
all the elfort o bl these cells with
prominent  prisoners.”  he muttered,
“why didn’t someone try o hind a prom-
nent bl hondsmanz”

It was ten o'clock. live hours since our
arrests most ol us hadn’t been given our
one phone call, and the only lawyer to
show up in the early hours was Mark
Lane, a signer of our petition, who
expliined in a loud voice how he tried
to vet arrested bat just couldn’t manage
it: how the Government didn’t have a
lew 1o stand on, so we should all plead
“not guiliy” in the morning; and how
our subsequent  well-publicized  trial
would vindicate the antiwar movement.
It was just what I expected of him, from
lis hooks.

Sitting on the bunk was not easy; it
had o sharp DLitle retaining ridge, to
hold our nonexistent materesses, thar hit
into the backs of our knees—until 1
padded it with my suit jacket. Tom

Hirsch had jackknifed himself into a
corner ol one bunk and gone to sleep.
How nice to be young. I thought; he
must be the only one able o sleep here
—till T looked across the aisle. Spock’s
white hair and tanned arm, dim under
the bottom bunk, showed he had dozed
off on the floor (1o wll to use a bunk,
even il he had wanted 1o caim a whole
one from the three other men with
bim). And I realized that my hrst reac
tion had been right—how nice to be
young.

At last T was taken out to the one pay
phone—since some would never get 1o
it. 1 could hardly complain. We had all
urgaed one another to be briel. and 1
was. I called my wile, who was matter-
of-fact about things; she had been sure 1
would get arrested, surer than I had
been—which obscurely pleased me (pris-
on. no doubt. hrings one’s idiocies to the
surfuce). But I was vaguely saddened
once the call was made—it had been the
one definite thing I could look forward
to. and now that wias gone.

Finally, a voung lawyer, Susan, she
clled hersell, worked her way around o
our cell, asking il anvone wanted bail—
it would cost $10 merely 1o ger us out
from sometime in the ecarly morning
until nine aar, when we must show up
for arraignment. 1 was the only solty in
our cell. All 1 wanted by then was a stiff
drink and a shower and different walls
around me—or. for preference. no walls.
I said sure to her question and gave her
my name. She recognized it said she had
heard about my Sunday conmmencement
address. Though she looked like a teen-
ager. she had worked. 1three vears ago. on
the D.C. Nine case ol priests and semi-
narians who had destroved Dow Chemi-
il files—that explained her knowledge
of Baltimore clergvinen and of the Lot
that 1 had addressed the graduates of
their seminary  three  davs belore  the
arvest.  The ceremony ok  place in
church  and marked my first. probably
my List. scrmon—some parents seemed
disconcerted ar talk of the war as their
sons were graduated. Part ol that ser-
mon went like this:

We gather heve today al Penie-
cost. the feast of gatheving (“all
were fogether in one place”  goes
“Luke's” text). of the people shaving

a covenant. Pentecost is the New
Testament’s answer to that great

Old Testament symbol, the Tower
of Babel—articulated  fiery tongues
that .\'P('ﬂk fo d:ﬁ(rr'ﬁr(’, ey
against Babylon's attempl 1o forge
wnity oul of sheer power. The tow-
er i5 meant to inhimidale, lo give
clout—"to make a name for us,” as
the 1ext of “Genesis” puls it; “to
maintain our cvedibility as a greal
nation.” in the words of Nixon and
Kissinger. And God confounds the
cffort of Babel, divides men one from
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another when they try to impose a
brute unity of power.

Other men, Hus wvery day, are
trying to use the tongue against
physical terror, 1o speak on a hu-
man scale at the merve bulk and
huge sprawl of the Pentagon. They
are demonstrating nol  far  from
here, and 1 think it is fair to ask
why we are not there. Was it not
the task of thase God threalened at
Babel to oppose the tower, speak
oul against il, lear the bricks down
one by one if they could, or at least
make the effort? The Old Testa-
ment God pardons other cities of
sin for a few just men within their
walls, for even one wvoice lifted
against injustice. . . .

Was that what I was doing here—tear-
ing bricks out of the tower? It seemed
unlikely as our midnight ache and sleep-
lessness settled i More likely, making
an ass of mysell. Being chic. I wondered
how Mrs. Bernstein [elt—her Panther
party had ended in time 1o be re-
ported in the 10:30 par, edition of the
Times. Jal is, altogether, a longer kind
ol party—and 1the longer it became,
the more dubious its purpose seemed.
Rapid chateer still broke into the uncasy

A
o

silences, but at longer intervals. An ex-
traordinary - oscillation  of  mood  was
signaled in the brightening and  dim-
ming of voices all wround. T had heen
told that men in prison sulter this open-
ness to incursive unloreseen moods, help-
less in their ebb and flow, vicums of
prison’s true powerlessness. Now 1 he-
lieved it, having scen it, il only lrom
alar. We bobbed on a comfortable vaft,
in no danger of drifting ofl Irom shore:
but we were a litle way into the night
surl and could look out from land with
new feeling for those lost out there, for
the truly uncharted experience imprison-
ment is.

It was doubting time, all down our
cell block. The first team-cheering spirit
had evaporated. T had my own futile
catechism to run through: why had I
done this—to end the war? It couldn’t
To feel noble? T didn't. To accomplish
somethings What? I was less sure the
longer 1 stayed; and my mood was
obviously shared by others, since the
laughter was rucful when Mare Raskin
mused humorously in one of ouwr longer
pauses, “Did you ever wish you were for
the war?”

Never till now, was the first answer of
instinct in me. Then: Never less than
now. For what jail was giving me was

“Brokenhearied, nothing! He's stoned!”
g

just that possibility of regret. Opposi-
tion to the war had never cost me any-
thing. I did not have to defy the dradt,
disobey an order. displease a superior. |
had just talked a lot in favor ol people
taking those risks. Tonmight  was my
chance to join them in some minimal
gesture, as a hirst motion towsud them.

But this was not really joining them.
Truc—yet most of them, T hoped. would
understand the gesture. Besides. 1o say it
is “only” a gesturc is to move it into the
realm ol symbol, make it a thing hreight-
ed with meaning beyond itsell, if for no
one clse, then certainly for me. And 1
had to puzzle out that meaning,.

Those all iround me onight were the
honored ones of our socicty—a Nobel
winner. the recipiemts of many other
prizes, holders of academic chairs, people
whose names graced  marquees.  drew
crowds. Not that we were all celebrities,
by any mcans: but we were comlorta-
bly middle-class conformers. not “the
demonstrating type.” Why had we cho-
sen, if only in symbol, this dishonor,
most of us for the firse time? First arvest.
first might in  jail.  first guilly  sen
tences, fresh criminal records—60 or 70
new records this night, and the promise
of more to follow in the future. The whole
thing was a play of svmbols. a reversal
of the customary language of recogni-
tion in our socicty, of honor as we had
understood 1. These were people grown
partly ashamed of their honors, because
they feared the honoring society. Their
jailing was a liwde thing: but so is a
medal or prize: so is an award. This
jailing—the  number pinned on, the
mug shot taken, the grease marks paced
out and our on paper (let your fingers
do the walking)—all this was 2 cumula-
tive anti-award. It cost linde. Bue ic did
not—at least to us; not then, at least—
mein little. It was only a symbol, as was
the Star of David worn by some non-
Jews in the Occupation. It was a decl-
ration of solidarity with the hunted, not
the hunters. We had been drawn into a
fellowship of noncomplicity with what
our Government wis doing, our society
condoning. We could no longer bhe sure
where the guilt ended, could not satisly
ourselves that we did not stand with the
war criminals until we had taken some
(minimal)  pains 10 place  ourselves
among the peace aiminals, drawing on
their merits, as it were, saved by our
new fringe membership in their compa-
ny, innocent by association,

And that had o he the poimnt—mnot
that we, in some spotlight. replaced
true heroes of resistance. None ol us
dreamed we could do that. Brave as he
15, Ben Spm'k is no Dan Berrigan, Visit-
ing jails is not living there. And not one
of us in that cell block thought ourselves,
then or ever, the equal of Spock. Those
who wore the Stir of David in Denmink
did it not only to save Jews but to he
saved by them—saved  from murder in
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“You'd damn well betler come up with an
antidote before frve o’clock, Stimson. This project has cost
enough without my having (o pay you overtime.”
its most cowardly form. murder by easy  wue inmerpreters. Speaking to the class
societal acquiescence. Ours was. thus, 4 of theologians, 1 suggested that studics
homage 10 the real peace criminals, ap- dedicued 10 the spivit  constitute  of
plication for honorary membership, an  themselves a war upon the tower and
attempt at a vicarious and saving guilt.  concluded:
Our hint of what real prisoners undergo : ; .
was a shy move on our part toward e e fmz-’chflus i Wi of
fellowship with them. USING Our voices deep to .d:'.rp. i
In my “sermon” of the Sunday before, 15 probably vain to try purifying the

I had asked why my semimarian audi- h”"g""g(' of I’m:'wl' gk he Pénidgon
ence amd T were not n one with  the m.' r.H. Moscow. We would ()ny be
demonstrators in Washington—and then pitting new towers against the toie-
wried o wace a way in whicdh we were. cr, adding [urther Babels to Baby-
On that very Sunday, Nixon was trying lon. ... When I turn over these
to speak through interpreters on his way thoughts in iy mind, they yveconcile
to the Moscow summit—while his planes me Lo onr presence heve, instead of
blustered ind mines whispered in vari- in Washington—ihough 1 hope to
ous Babel threats across the world. Yet see some of you voey there, later.
the meaning ol all Meaning. it seemed
1o me, lay in Luke’s 1ale of the divided Acally, 1 had SL_“' g ll_u-s.'c
yet uniting tongues—how all thar we  YOUug men carlier (|(.'l]lt)llh‘l.l';ltllllls
understnd v inellably  private ways i n Harrisburg for the wial of Philip
stands, vet. under 2 common judgmen Bervigan, And, once again, I was trying
how we meet cach other in true under- o Join them, for 1 knew many hold a
stinding by way ol owr deepest binrow-  toncept ol ministry that will take them
ings. in our most privite journeys, when o risks not unlike Father Bervigan's,
we think ourselves most apart (s men  And the reference to Washington—io this
counted off into separate cells). Perhaps  night in jail—was, in my own mind.
Nommn Chomsky, down the cell block  made hecause I wanted to buy the right
from us, was getting at something like  to move in their company through crises
this with his concept ol the inner pre-  vet to come, to keep writing “mere
formed language given us in the mere  words™ against the war and against our
act of being men. the abrupt light ol nation's war-making readiness.
intellection we discover in ourselves by But mainly. by now. I wanted out.
discerning it in others. We speak to one  Around one aar, D.C, residents were
another in the shared spirit, or not at  released without bail, “on citation,” as

250 all; and fiery tongues are our only the term goes—so we lost Karl Hess. It

mide more room in the cell bur lefc an
emptiness, too. We were glad 1o see him
eo Iree-—he was wondering. by this time.
abour his wife, who had been arrested
with the women—Dbut it was also sad to
sce our company dispersed. Susan, our
Lawyer, had gone 1o bed, promising the
bondsman would arrive; but we were in
lor more hours of indeterminacy. A
iice  young  Roman-collared  minister
across the way had not understood her
rather breathless questions and was lelt
behind, unlisted with the other D. C.
residents. Now he could not even get
onto the list ol those to be bailed
though no results had come of that o
this point. Only Joe Papp had been let
out. his flunky scurrying to purpose,
nukmg separate arcangements lor him.

At last. ar three aar, word came that
ten of us could leave on bond. Others
now wished 1o join us, but Susan was
not there and guards cannot solicit lor a
bondsman. 1 wrote six shouted names
and gave them o our bondsman on the
wiy out; but he just shoved them into
his pocket and headed for the precinct
house, where women prisoners awaited
him. Five of us jammed ourselves inside
a cab—it seemed spacious; it was not a
cell. We were a bit punchy, slaphappy
with mere ability to go where we wanted
to go, cat what and when we wanted
to, bathe, shilt scenes, breathe differ-
ent air. The cabdriver laughed with and
at ws. We must have scemed like a
carload of kids, drunk from our long
sobricty—what o sight: just  childish.
learned. paunchy, overaged school Kids
giddy to be out on holiday.

Our fust stop had 1o be the railway
station. Poor Martin Duberman, the
critic and playwright, had sweated out
the morning hours knowing he had left a
manuseript he had worked on for four
years in a 24-hour locker there; had it
Lbeen lound and thrown away: We ban-
tered on  the drive about  Carlyle's
famous loss, but we were all writers in
the cab and knew this was no liughing
mater. At the station, we tumbled out.
winting  food and drink—not that we
were really hungry, but hours of being
unable to cat. even il one does not need
to. triggers some urge toward sell-pres-
ervation. We descended on the milk and
candy machines like calorvie freaks.

The manuseript recovered, we wem
back 10 the cab, poet Kenneth Koch
asking., “What was all that crap about
jail as an ego wripr My ego never fele
less traveled!™ At the hotel we parted,
fve men who had never mer until Jast
night, all backslaps and comic affection
like Chaplin and the drunk in City
Lights, knowing that tomorrow our odd
link would he broken and we would be
strangers

We couldn’t get much sleep. We were
on the day’s docket, which meant show-
ing up at nine aa, though we would
not be processed till alter lundh. In the
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hotel coftee shop that morning, Da Silva
vead the Times account ol our arrest
and said, “I've had betrer reviews.” At
the counthouse, we met the women again
and heard ol their night—Hhve in a cell,
with only a low bendh. not two bunks.
Francine Gray said, “Dr. Spock  was
right. It s like losing vour virginity—it’s
cven more boring, and hurts more, than
vou had expected.” She had been tving
to see her hushand. who had staved in
il all might. 1o tell him she would plead
not guilty and prosccute the state—her
own kind of imprisonment check,

We were advised by our lawver 1o
plead nolo contendere and get off, most
likelv, with a 525 fine (or two davs).
While pleading nolo, we would be al-
lowed 1o make a statement. and Rediess
organizer Fred Branfman urged us all o
make an individual declaration of con-
science and to subscribe to one written in
the yard that morning by those who had
staved in jaile (Scribble. seribble—whae
a aew) I wied 1o think ol something
pithy for the judge and stenographer
but could not. The dull petition had
saidd 1 all, Anything I came up with for
on-the-spot elocution would be oo pomp-
ous or too clliptical. The only thing [ can
do with words is write them—alter con
sideration. The pen may be the weakest
ol weapons—it has certainly been less
mighty than the sword all throush this
wir—bur  the falsest thing about

night in jail. I began to realize, was my
pretense that T could escape the pen o
typewriter. I am doomed to them, what-
ever. I have 10 tnm words over on
paper. oy to link them. simply to make
my mind work. I had gone to jail think-
ing it absurd to write about a lew houry’
experience, when so many men have
vears of ordeal 1o record. But already
my own first impiessions were fading—
as they would, indeed, if I staved inside
for a decade. And if I did stay longer, 1
would perhaps be oo dulled, or not
dulled enough 10 the pain. 1o get the
thing down on paper. So, despite all our
resolute mental drill 10 convinee our-
selves it was no big deal o go 1o jail, 1
began to wish 1 had taken notes. I have
spent far worse nights, and in far more
dubious company. vet there is, alter all,
something ditlerent about being in jail.
The urge to ke notes would grow,
and finally wiumph, as 1 listened o the
personal testimony of the others facing
our judge. Their halting words were
especially cloquent for me, tongue-tied
as I am with a pen out of my hand. And
some spoke movingly by their very si-
lence. Tom Wolle had dwelt on Felicia
Bernsiein's practiced voice and dramatic
reading at the Panther party. Here, she
stood silent. aler the derk proclaimed
the adversaries (“"The United States
versus  Felicia Momealegre Bernstein™)
and then stamped cumery on her thick

legal-length folder. Howard Da Silva
muted his Ben Franklin roar and only
asked the judge if those who had stayed
injail all night could be  processed
quickly. Dr. Spock, unshaven but sull
courtly in his rumpled suit, pleaded not
guilty with his unperiurbable  humor
and politesse. Waked at three aan with
word that his bond had been paid, he
asked the time, said it would only dis-
turh his Washington hosts il he dropped
i on them now and went back o sleep
on the Hoor. Not, however, unuil he had
grinned and mumbled an answer to a
guard taking Martin Duberman out of
the cell block, “A writer, eh:” said the
guwird. “What do you write:” Belore
Dubcrman  could  answer,  modestly,
“This and tha,,” Spock mischievously
voluntecred, “Cheap novels. Just cheap
novels.” In court, he and the judge knew
cach other, from his arrest in the rotun-
di. and Spock now assured  him. "My
reappearance does nor represent any dis
respect lor the comt, your Honor.” Al-
wavs the gentlemar,

As 1 would soon discover, one feels
strange and  exposed  Tacing a judge,
waiting for sentence, even oue so slight
and foreseen, and my admiation grew
for those who tricd 10 voice their most
private feclings in undergoing this first
symbolic break with the social system
that had coddled them. The note most
ofien heard was one of wistful love for
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that system and mourning for it. David
Amram said:

“Your Honor, in 1945, at the age of
11. I went with my mother to Penn-
sylvania Avenue, to watch Harry Tru-
man light the Christmas wee. I was so
impressed T made a water color of the
event when 1 got home that night. T was
brought up to respect the ofhee of the
Presidency and the other branches of our
Federal and  municipal  governments.
Now, in 1972, at the age of 41, T have
committed civil disobedience and spent a
night in jail, for the fivse time in my life.

“I feel my aime ol illegal entry 1s
morally justifiable, since it was an at-
tempt to petition Congress in protest ol
a totally immoral war. All of us. as ex-
tremely active leaders in our various
professions, do not relish the idea of any
more davs or nighis in the cell block, But
many of us may go 1o Jail again, it neces-
sary, to help bear witmess 1o all of the
voung people ol this country who have
died, or who have been physically, psy-
chologically and spiritually maimed by
the unjust war their elders have forced
upon them.

“I am a vewran, a taxpayer, and I
Jove this country and the people I meet,
as I wavel all over America, giving con-
certs. Enough ol us here today [sulficient-
Iv] love and respect what is stated in our
Constitution and Bill of Rights to go o
jail again, if necessary, as a pare of a new
consciousness that wishes to restore Amer-
ica’s soul, by ending this war so we can
bring peace, love and justice 1o all of our
citizens.”

“I'm the house dicl!

Cynthia  MacDonald, from
Sarah Lawrence, said:

“When I was a child, I was a baseball
fan and I used to listen o the New York
Giants games over the radio, which is
what we had in those days. Alone in my
room. 1 always stood up when The Star-
Spangled Banner was plaved. As I didn’t
have a flag, I used to look at something
red, white and blue, and think ol it 1
love my country. but I detest what it's
doing in Vietnam. . . "

Even recent beneficiaries of our great-
ness had reason for regret. Mia Adjali,
of the United Methodists, was born in
Algeria:

“1 have only been an American citizen
for hve years. But before 1 became an
American citizen, I grew up in a country
which fought the revolutionary war. I
lought, in many words and in many
letters. what the French did in Algeria,
what the French did in Indochina, and
when I became an American citizen, I
saw my new counuwry involved in the
same struggle. T could only do one thing,
1 have never been arvested belore, T have
tricd many means, perhaps not all of
them, but T wish thar Congress had,
perhaps, shown the kind of understand-
ing you arce showing now, and perhaps
had mer last night, and acted in its own
way to end this war”

I had moved to the front bench and
my pen was out now—I would later
verily  what was being said  from  the
tanscript, but it had lost something by
the time I read it coldly put down on
paper. The words had special urgency
spoken in voices furred with shyness and
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sleeplessness. But it was difficult to hear
them in the spectators’ part of the court-
room. Judy Collins, the archcommuni
cror, chatting with the judge, brought
this up: “It’s too bad there isn’t a little
better acoustical svstem, which 1 would
always insist on if I were singing.” T had
learned that she had sat on the precinct
steps akbter her release the night before
and had rapped with policemen going
oft their shift. Now she asked the judge
what he thought of those who acted
[rom conscience—a question he deltly,
politely deflected.

Others asked him to sign our petition,
or to think of judges who had preserved
their rectitude while Germany was pursu-
ing covert genocide. He was inflexible
but genial; and he had, after all, rejecred
the Government's request that our nolo
pleas not be accepred. Judge Goodyich
wis a patently honorable man—and so
are they all.

I scribbled as fast as I could. AMaybe I
could be the acoustical system Judy Col-
lins wanted. These few tongues. in their
unifying diversity, might have no cifect

~the tower might not fall—but the ef-
fort had 1o be made and recorded; and 1
have wied to put it down here. Judy
ended her talk with the judge this way:
“I would like to ofler you my thanks,
first of all. And, secondly, I would like
to ask you to join us, because, perhaps, il
vou would join uws, vour cowrt system
catt speed up and get on with the busi-
ness that you should be involved with,
and we cin stop murdering babics, and
women, and men. Thank you.”

Then there was Pawricia Simon, a
cold-star mother, a schoolieacher with
other children 1o raise, giving every spare
moment to the son she can no longer care
for: "I have spent enormous amounts of
energy, time, money and health in pro
testing the death of my son, other Amer-
ican sons and the suffering and death of
the Indo-Chinese people. in all the legal,
nonviolent ways my imagimition could
produce.” Has any other mother of a
slain U. S. soldier gone volunarily o jail
10 protest the war in which he Iellz

There was nothing lor me to write
down as Joe Papp took his sentence,
untheavical 10 the end—it was two par.,
the time of that important meeting he
had 1o get to. Only later did I find out
what he missed. He was one ol the re-
cipicnts of New York Suate’s award for
cultural  contribution, to be given in
splendor by Nelson Rockeleller—anoth-
cr ol socicty’s honors lor our honored
company. But he was not there, he was
with us in the courtroom. The medal was
awarded in absentia, while he received
our D. C. anti-award. His wile 1old New
York's governor she had never been
prouder of him. And so, without her
right 1o be, was I By God. 1 did 20
Jail with some beautitul people.
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Tnmm Em (continued from page 132)

lay Santa Barbara. and  past its palm-
stucdded beach, the Pacific was molten in
the seiting sun.

Cyrus rned as his butler, Jonathan—
black coat and black trousers. white shirt
and green tie—came up the path from
the garden. carying a basket heaped
with freshly cut snapdragons.

“My, those are beautiful, Jonathan.”

“Aren't they, sir? 1 picked them for the
rooms of our arriving guests.”

Jonathan was a dignified. self-cducared
blaick of 60. He'd been the Fletchers'
butler for hve years. Not only was he
superlative at his job but he was so
deeply religious that he reveled in hon-
esty. However, not the least of the
reasons Cyrus had hired him away from
a neighboring Iricnd was that Jonathan
was an avid bridge player and a very
good one. The game didn’t conlliar with
his religion so long as he didn’t play
for money: he'd won more than ten
master points at his locl bridge club.
Although  Cyrus had lorever lost the
fricndship ol his ncighbor. he'd gained
an ever-available fourth lor bhridge.

Jonathan  lrowned, puzled. “I no-
ticed that you renamed some of our
roses, alter bridge masters. But who are
Andrew Holder and Marvgarer Mills?”

Cyrus  laughed. “Our Jona-
than. Our 1two Lile Masters. coming
for the weckend. Iv's a linle joke. to
please them.” He had started toward
his house, with Jonathan walking be-
side him, and soon they mounted the
M marble steps that led up 1o the long,
balustraded terrace ar the rear of the
house. “We're going 1o have a vernnable
orgy, Jonathan. Bridge and bridge and
more bridge. the whole weekend.”

“I wish you luck, sir.”

“Oh, we're sure to lose our shirts to
them. But il be well worth it Playing
with these two is like taking lessons.”

On the terrace. Jonathan went left
as Cyrus strode right and enterved his
house, which was often desavibed by
Santa Bivbavans as a kind ol poor
man’s San Simeon, because something
close 1o SH,00,000 had gone into it
Carus could casily have afforded more—
he'd neued over 576,000,000 when he
sold his interest in Flewcher Electronics
and retived. But he and his wile were
childless and seldom had more than four
house guests, and so the house was more
than adequate.

i he walked down the long, high
hall, Cyrus paused at a pedestal on
which was a marble bust of Thomas
Fdison and said o it, “I'm back, dear.
I've prepared the rose walk, so come
down to the study.”

Hazel Flewcher's voice came from the
base of the bust. “Oh, you didu't!”
Both amusement and reproach were in
Hazel's voice. “Oly, you are a nut.”

fue s,

Whistling gaily, Cyrus walked down
the long hall toward his study. Sudden-
ly, after glincing to see that none of
his six house servants was about, he
did a little dance siecp—two skips and
a hop and a wrn—while snapping his
fingers and saying, “Whoopdeedoo!”

Hazel was right. Cyrus had always
been something of a nut in anything
he undertook. In the past five years,
he’'d become a bridge [anatic. He and
Hazel now spent a good part ol the
year traveling hom city to city while
Cyrus competed with grimly dedicated
intensity in one importint bridge tour-
mament after another.

When he wasn't playing bridge. Cyrus
was studying it. He was a mathematics
wizard with a devilishly ingenious mind,
but because he was essentially a gambler,
he was doomed to remain only a lairly
successiul pl;t)'r:r. Sull, in the past tew
years, playmg in countless tournaments
with hired experts as pariers, he'd slow-
ly carned the 100 master poimts that
qualificd him as a Scuior Master, Two
hundred more points lay between his
present rank amd that of Lile Master;
these poiurs and that exalted rank he
pursucd with the same relentlessness—it
bordered on  mania—that had  made
him a millionaire at 37.

Cyrus abo loved yubber bridge and
didn’t cne if he played lor toothpicks
or lost thousands, as long as it was a
tough, tight, witsharpening battle.

In his huge. twostory study, Cyrus
walked 10 a cuved desk and pushed a
rosctte. A paneled wall slid open, re-
vealing a 20-foot-wide  clecironic  con-
ol center. Below  lour TV monitor
screens were hundreds of buttons and
switches and dials. These were unla-
beled; only Cyrus, who had built the
center with his own lunds, veally knew
how everything worked. He  pushed
two red buttons and one white one
and heard his own voice say: “Well,
hello there. Andy and  Margaret. I'm
speaking to you from a distance ol ten
feer. Can you hear mer” The volune
rose with: “Now I'm six [eet [rom you
and T cm read vour labels, and now
I'm pitssing you and approaching Alfred
Sheinwold.™

As the playback continued, Hazel
Fletcher came into the study and stood
listening. She was white-haired and call
and handsome, with an casy. allection-
ate manner. The Fletchers had cele-
brated the 50th year ol their happy
marriage the week belore.

It was a happy marriage because
Hazel had made it so. When she first
met and lell in love with Cyrus, he was
an cccentric, indigent hasement inven-
tor, living on  boiled  potatoes  and
cimmed milk. Hazel had always yielded

to his whims. put up with his eccen-
tricities, boosted his cgo, calmed his
angers and  urged him onward  and
upward. His hobbies—{rom bird watch-
ing to rock collecting to yacht ricing to
bugging every room in his vast house—
became  genuinely  hers. Hazel  loved
bridge and, to please Cyrus, she'd won
some master points ol her own. But she
was careful not to win too many, lest
Cyrus realize she was actually a better
plaver than he.

The recording finished. “Ol, Cy-
rus! You should be ashamed of your-
self. Oh, you are a naughty hoy!”

“Why? The whole damn lhouse is
bugged. Why not the rose walk? OF
cowse, if Andy and Margaret were
married, I could listen to them in their
bedroom. With the rose walk covered,
they have no hiding place.”

She laughed and then grew serious.
“I'm  sorry, dear, but I still  think
you're dead wrong about Andy and
Margaret. 1 simply am’t belicve they'd

actually use any Kkind of deliberate
cheating systeme It just isn’t done i
high-level bridge. It's almost wn-

thinkable.”

“I think it.”

“But—but thevid each won a dozen
tournaments helore they even met—I
mean. with lots of other partners. Be-
sides, they're so good they don’t have
to chear.”

“I just have a damn good hunch
they cheat—ar least against us. It's—
well, it's the way they stomp out their
cigarettes, and stwoke their chins, and
tug at their ears. and  clear  their
throats, and cross their legs. They're
always fidgeting. I think they're
exchanging secret signals.”

“Oh. rubbish. dear. They're nervous
players, that’s all. A Jot of champions
are  coustantly  fidgeting.  What's-his-
mmme from Dallas is lorever pushing
his glasses up or taking them olf and
biting the earpiece, ind that fat wom
an lrom the Midwest is always chewing
one knuckle or mnother. You surely
don’t think they're cheating.”

“Wouldn't surprisc me at all. One
thing I've learned in lile is that no-
body gets to the top without cheating.
You show me a real winner and T'll
show you a clever cheater, and that
applies to politicians and businessmen
and bridge champions.”

“Cyrus, that’s not  {frue—mnot about
bridge champions, anyway! It's utier
nonsense!’ You're on your way to be-
ing a cynical old lool. T do love you,
dear, bur I'm afraid you're growing
slightly dotty.”

Cyrus  smiled  smugly and  said.
“We'll see who's dony! We'll just

find out who's an old fool!™”

The shiny new Ferrari was approach-
ing Santa Barbarva, Andy had rvented the
car ona credit card o areate an aura
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ol solvency fur the benefit of the
Fletchers. who would never play for
stakes they thought others couldn’t afford.
Andy and Mavgareo had become Life
Masters without cheating. Even now,
thev plaved honestly in tourniments.
But for years. their only income had
come from playing  high-stake  bridge
against the wealthy. When they held
fair cards, they could often win 31000
a week. But now and then. luck would
run disastrously against them and they
would sweat in helpless panic while
their losses spiraled sickeningly upward.
It was only as insurance against these
frightful, unaffordable financial disasters
that they'd begun to chear—just a little.
At lrst—almost as a kind of kuk—they
merely assigned cach of the four corners
ol the table 10 a suit. A flick of an eve
toward a corner would indicate which
suit to lead. As childishly simple as this
was, it gave them a definite edge.
Andv and Margaret had no reason to
think that anvone else in the world of
high-level  Dbridge  deliberately  cheaed;

they assumed that they alone had aban-
doned their sell-respect by waking  the
shocking plunge imo the icy waters of
dishonesty. But after the st shock, they
found them not unbearably cold and de-
cided that as long as they'd gotten wet,
they might as well swim around.

Describing  their hands with normal
bidding conventions had never presented
great problems: their skill had made them
Lile Masters. But how to indicate a void
or a singleton? Or even a vital wn-spor?
How to call for that one Killing lead?
Above all, how 1o describe a hand that
one hasn't been able to bid at ally

It was to exchange this kind of infor-
mation that Andy and Margaret began
assigning specific meanings 1o all the nor-
mal, unconscious movements and gestures
common to all bridge players. And ihen,
in order to avoid repetition. and thus pos-
sible detection, they innoduced “varia-
bles,” which gave every signal a completely
different meaning,

Before long, their cheating system be-
came so complex and conwadiciory that

“And another thing about me, Miss Walker—I'm loyal.”

its mere comprehension would have bog:
aled normal minds and its sheer retention
would have staggered average memories,

They began 1o win far more and lose
far less. But soon their success backlired.
No one suspected them; it was just that
their opponents grew weary ol never be-
ing able o clobber them. Before long,
Andy and Margaret found it increasingly
difhcult 1o find big-money games and, in
order to keep on cating, they taveled
Lother and farther from their Los An-
geles base and began to vampivize the
larger tournaments, secking out high-
stake games in the hotel suites of the rich.

They had met Cyrus and Hazel in the
bar of the Palmer House dwing the Sum-
mer Nationals in Chicago, in 1971, Amly
had contrived a casual meeting with this
well-known multimillionaive bridge nut,
and within the hour, the four were pliy-
ing for ten cents a point in the Fletchers’
suite. By midnight, the older couple was
down 51300,

Cyrus was a jovial loser and said that
it was well worth 1t to he able 1o maich
wits with such brillant playars. He sug-
gested a whole weekend of bridge in
Sama Barbara, when they all returned
1o California.

Andy and Margaret greedily accepted.
But then the Flewchers went off and
waveled around most ol the world,
and it wasn't until December that Andy
and Margaret received a firm invitation.
By this time, their bank accounts were
both down 1o two figures. Margaret was
two momths behind in her rene and Andy
had eamen his way down 1o his canned
spaghetti.

They drove high into the hills above
Santa Barbara and at last they came o a
high wire fence interrupred by wo
closed. saoll-patterned iron gates. A sign
said, FLETCHER. Another sign, below i,
read, DANGER! THIS GATE AND FENGE ARE
ELECTRIFIED! DO NOT TOUCH! TO GAIN AD-
MITITANCE, PUsH BUTTON TO RIGHT OF
GATES AND SPEAK INTO BOX.

“Jesus,” Andy said. “The old bastard
is really a nut.”

A voice [rom a hidden speaker boomed:
“Well, hello there! Welcome! Smile, now
—you're on my candid TV monior! My,
what a lovely Ferrari! Tell me what you
kids would like to drink. I make a mean
martina!”

Andy called, “We love martinis, Cy-
rus!™

“They’ll be ready when you get here.
Come on in and up the drive o the
house.”

The gates swung open; Andy drove
through mmd started up a winding road
that hairpinned through a manicured
park.

Andy said, “That reminds me. _]im
Whosis—the fat one who plays that wild
version of the Texas convention? He
and his wife spent the weckend  here
once and he said he got the fecling the
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whole damn house was bugged. So let's be
careful. Not a word, inside the house. 1T
we have 1o alk. we can always go lor a
walk in the garden.”

Jonathan was standing outside as the
Ferrari drove up o the front portico.
While wwo Filipino houschoys opened
the car doors and went oft with the
luggage, the butler introduced himscll
with a smile. “It's not oo olten we're
honored with two Lile Masters {or the
weekend.”

A warm welcome awatted them in the
study. As he poured the mantinis, Cyrus
asked Andy casually how things were
going. Andy had a lovely lie ready,
abour a very rich old greataunt of his
who lived in North Carolina and had
nunvied into one ol the big 1wobaco
families. She had died and lelt him
more than a hude monev, which is why
he'd bought the new Fervari. Also, he
and Margaret could now aftord 10 play
lor 25 cems a point, il the Fletchers
lel like it

C}'lus siid that would be fine, took
him over to show him the clecironic
panel and proudly 1old Andy some of
the things it convolled. From here, Cy-
rus could wurn all his sprinklers on and
off, and add liquid fertilizer 10 the wa-
ter, and empty and refill his swimming
pool, wnd lodk and  unlock and open
gaes

“Tell me.” Andy interrupted, “is the
front gate really electrificdz”

“Yes, of cowrse. Oh, it isn't on, il
that's what you mean. The girte’s always
shut, but it can casily be opened by
hand. I'm not abourt o electrocute little
children who can't read. or even deer.
The sign is just 1o scare away intruders.™
Cyrus smiled strangely. “But T can in-
arease power to the electrocution level
il the inevitable should happen in my
Ileame.”

“What inevitable?”

“The revolution,” Cyrus said simply.
“This will. ol course, be one of the first
places they’ Il march on,”

“Youre not serious.”

“Of course I'm serious!™ Cyrus studied
him. “1 sce. You don’t think it will ever
happen in this country?”

“I'm ahvad T don't.””

The old man shrugged. “Welcome to
the illustrious company of Louis the
Sixteenth, George the Third, Charles
the First, Czar Nicholas the Second, King
Farouk and the empevor Maximilian. In
their infinite wisdom. they knew lor sure
that the mobs would never dare attack
the moneyed classes.”

As il on cue. Jonathan cune in and
set down a silver way with a silver
tureen of aushed ice in which rested a
arystal bowl containing two pounds of
caviar. A prewy. uniformed naid named
Martha followed him in with a way of
1oast, chopped egg and minced onion.

“Help yoursell,” Cyvrus said when the

servants lad left. “Tes fresh. 1 have it
flown i from lran, via New York. It costs
the carvthy, but then, 1 praciically lived on
boiled potatoes when 1 was young and
I don’t see why in hell T can’t have as
much [resh civiar as 1 owant—a least
umil the damn mob stnts swging up
the hill with murder in their hears”

Andy said dryly, “I'm abvaid  your
gates and lence won’t stop them for
long.”

“Oh, 1 know. But at least T can bharbe-
cue quite a lew belore they ger inoand
slaughter the lot of us.”

Dinner that night consisted  of  five

magnificent courses and  five wonderlul
wines. After dinner. the four walked
down the hall 10 a siall room thae had
heen designed for just one quiet tible of
bridge. The carpet was thick and the
chairs comlortable and the lighhing per-
fect. A five glowed. The only sound came
from a litde German clock that chimed
the hours.
While  Jonathan served  coffee  and
andy, new  decks were broken  and
shufiled and cut, and 25 cents a poimt
was agrecd upon.

Cyrus cut high and dealt. Jonathan
stood behind hime watching, as Cyrus
opened with the stupendous bid of “Six
hearts.”™

Margaver indicaited by waking ol an
carring with her lehe hand and rubbiy

~
her ear lobe with her vight that she liac
nothing but garbage. She passed.

Hazel said.
Lventually,  Margaret
led, Andy soon saw that Cyrus could
make the hand only by executing
complex double squeeze against Andy,
and he lelt sure the old man wouldn't
know how to do it. He was wrong.

“Brilliandy  played.”  Jonathan  said,
alter Cyrus lud taken 13 vicks.

“Yoes. iv owas, wasn't itz” Cyrus said,
deservedly proud. The butler lelt and
the game continued.

I'his grand slam was only the begin-
ning. The Flerchers' cards were so mag-
nificent they bid and made game after
game, d when they dido't have a
game, they had a slam.

Only three tmes in the first two hours
did Andy and Margarer get cnough
cards 1o bid reasonable conmacts. Thiee
times they were doubled. Thanks 1o
wildly improbable  distribution.  thyce
times they were badly set. As the Flech-
ers’ good luck continued, Andy and
Margmet were helpless to stop  the
shinghter. Thev knew the exact coment
ol each other’s hands, but it wasn’t worth
knowing. Belore long. they were down
over SH00 amd were getting frightened.

Cyrus and Hazel prided themselves on
playing correct bridge. They didn't dis-
cuss the hands in play, or chater about
other things, or hem or haw or smile or
wince or groan. They even policed each
other. At one point. Cyvrus reprimanded

"Seven heints,”
Andy  passed.

Hivel lor a “slow pass.” which conveved
information. Later, she reproached him
lor using a tone of voice that impliced
that he wanted the comract lelt where
he'd put it

Ocasionally, Harel would  ask her
gucsts il they were warm enough, or il
anvone wished a drink or cundy or nuns.
Carus coughed now and then when he
smoked, and Hazel would beg him onge
again 1o stop smoking. reminding him
that so-md-so among their friends had
just developed emphysema or lung can-
cere Bur excepr lor sudh natural inter-
ruptions. the Fletchers played quictly.

By 1. Cyrus and Hazel had won eight
stranight vubbers and were 51100 ahicad.
But then their luck began 1o fade and
good cards stavted coming to Andy and
Margarct. Still. the hands weren’t Lay-
downs: every contract was a struggle to
bid and make. A complete knowledge of
cach other’s holdings was essential: but.
happily,  1heir sysiem working
smoothly and  seorer  information  was
fashing back and lorth across the 1able
like o message stream on a well-lunctiion
inz Atlantic cable.

But Andy was growing more  and
more uncontfortable. Cyrus was an in-
tense and attentive plaver. whose mind
never Ielt the game and whose eves
never roamed [rom the wmble, When it
was his opponcins” tnm 1o bid or play.
he turmed 0 look at them and stadicd
them with aalty eyes. as il hopi 1o
sneak into their minds and leaon their
searets. Andy was used 1o thiss i didnt
bother him when he was plaving honest
bridge. But now. feching as guilty as he
did. he becime conscious ol how the old
man’s eves kepr darting Irom Mavgaret
o him, It scemed o Andy as il Cyrus
woere st cvery movement and ges-
ture, on the watch lor seoret signals.,

As the play continued, Andy  could
almost hear him thinking: “Aha! Mar-
waret Hicked her cigarerte ash three times.
Whint does that mean? Aha! Andv jus
resorted lus cards and crossed his less!
What s he telling hevz Aha! Now M-
ger has taken ol her glasses and s
rubbing her eves! Whae seovet inlorm-
ton is she conveving now? Mmmmmm:”

The more he imagined Cyrus” specula-
tions—il.  indeed.  he imagining
them—the more unnerved and the move
sell-conscious Andy becime, amd he be-
gan to sweat, ad he wished he conld
tell Mingarer 1o cut out all signals and
simply play honest Iridge. But there
wis no signal o cll oll signals. Andy
resolved thae e must invent one, and as
he pondered about what it could be. he
absently sorarched his head behind his
right emr. He was completely unaware
he'd done it

But 1o Magarer. at this point in the
bidding, head  scratching  dearly
meant—in - system Three-C—that Andy
had top honors in dismonds. In wuthy,

wWis

wits

his
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he had no diamonds at all. Margrer went
10 two no-trump, which indicated beyond
doubt to Andy that she had the diamonds
stopped, and so he went to three no-
trump, and Hazel doubled. and Margaret
conhdenty redoubled, and Hazel was on
lead and rarted off five diamond tricks
and Cyrus luer ok two hearts and a
club. Down lour. redoubled and vulner-
able. Two thousand two hundred points,
or 5550, lor the Fletchers. who looked at
these two Lile Masters in dishelicel.

As a pupil 10 a teacher, Cyrus asked
Andy, “Tell me—how did that Irightlul
debacle happen?”

Andy had no idea, but he said, “Well,
when Margaret bid diamonds, T assumed
thar——"

“I never
snapped.

“You didn't> My God. I must be
losing my mind. I was sure you bid dia-
monds, Maybe I'm just getting tived.”

“We're rired. 100" Hazel said. “Let’s
just finish  this rubber and call it a
night. We're both vulnerable.”

bid diamonds!™  Margaret

The really frightful disaster happened
at miduight. dwing the same. long-
fought rubber. Margaret had dealt. and
as she arranged her cands, the  litde
German cock hegan chiming slowly. but
her mind was on her signals and bv a
series of gestures—she was still using
Three-C-——she told Andy that she held the
ace of hearts and nothing else. She passed,
and so did Hazel, and then Andy. Cyrus
opened the bidding with 1wo spades.

At midnight. this being now an even-
numbered day, the system was supposed
to shilt to Two-D, in which every signal
meant something  clse. Andy  assumed
that AMargarvet had heard the dodk strike
and had shifted, and in Two-D she'd
informed him she had the two black
kings. Andy held the singleton king ol
hearts, and the king and two linde dia-
monds, and he signaled these faas to
Margarct in TwoDD. Bur, by coindi-
dence, these same signals in Three-C
meant that he held the ace of hearts:
and, since she had it. she knew some-
thing was very wrong. indeed. She rveal-

“No, thank you, nice man, I don’t want
to go [or a ride in your car. Why don’t we
just go up to my place and ball?”

ized that Andy had switched to Two-DD
andd so should she.

But as the Fletchers bid upward to-
ward a probable slam, Andy realized it
wias impossible from their bidding that
they Iacked all four kings. and conclud-
ed that Mangaret had not switched at
midnight and was sull in Three-C. which
systiem he accordingly went back to; b
now his Three € signals meant nothing
to her in Two-D. and so she logically
changed back into Three-C just as Andy
went back 10 Two-D, and complete con-
fusion followed and [ast degenerated into
mutual panic and then into utter despair,

By the time Cyrus reached six spades,
Andy was literally in such a sweat that
he unbuttoned his shirt collar and loos
cned his tie. quite forgening that this
was a strong and overriding signal that
meant to Margarer that he was sudden-
ly moving into Fow-A. She  scoretly
thanked him for clarilying the situation,
but Andy was in blissful ignorance and
still in Two-D. and he signaled 10 her
thitt he had no defense against the slam,
but in Four-A he was ielling her to
double the contract, which she did. Cyrus
thought for a long time and redoubled.
In Two-D. Andy signaled for any lead
but hearts. but in Four-A, Mmgaret
clearly read him for a lead of any ace
she might have, and so she led the ace
ol hearts amd Andy’s lone king fell un-
der it. which sct up all the vest ol the
heits for Cyrus and he made his slam
with 1o trouble at all,

“That was a werible redouble.” Hazel
told him. “If the king ol heavts doesn’t
happen 1o fall under the ace, you're
down.”

Cyrus chortled. “So call the police!™”

As Andy watched Cyrus toial the
vealized thar this last hand
alone had cost them 8380, and he wished
he could leap across the able and choke
Margaret to demh. For her part, Marga-
ret wished she had a sharp deaver and 2
solid hour m which to hack Andy into
linle bloody bits. But they merely ex-
clunged rved smiles.

“Al well,” Andy sighed. *“These things
do happen.”

scone, he

“One gets used 10 them,”
siid pleasantly.

Hazel said, I think it’s perfectly won-
derful—how  sweet you are 1o cich
oiher. I I'd ever dropped Cyrus’ king
like that, he'd murder me.”

Cyrus tricd not to gloat as he an-
nounced the total score. “I'm alraid vou
two young people are down two thou-
sand four hundred and sixty dollns.”

Margarct was alraid for a moment she
would be sick.

Andy managed a laugh., “We'll win it
back.”

Cyrus said. “I'm sure you will and 1
hope vou do.”

Andy and Margaret said good night 1o

Margaret
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the Fletchers in the hall, at the foot of
the main staircase, and waved and
smiled as they went up; but when they
reached the upper hall and were out of
sight, Margaret grabbed Andy’s arm and
her eyes flashed hatred and she whis-
pered into his face, “You idiot! You
moron! You stupid shithead!”

Andy dapped a hand over her mouth
and pointed with his free hand to his
cars and then to their surroundings.

Downstairs, Cyrus had scurried into
his study and flicked some switches.
Andy and Mawrgaret soon appeared on a
TV monitor and their voices came clear-
ly over a speaker as they walked down
the upper hall toward their rooms.

“Well, that wasn't too successful an
evening,” Andy said.

“Well, sometimes it’s just not one's
night,” Margaret said.

Hazel walked into the study to hear
this.

“I'm sorry about that king of hearns,”
Andy said.

“I'm sorry 1 led the ace. It was all my
[ault, sweetie.”

When Margaret had gone into her
bedroom and Andy continued down the
hall toward his. Hazel said, “Admit it,
Cyrus. Admit you were wrong. They
don’t chear. They never did.”

“What makes vou so sure?
asked, narrow-cyed.

Hazel indicated the monitor. “Well,
those two certainly didn’t sound like
cheaters.”

“They
bugged.”

“IPerhaps. But surely, if they were ex-
changing signals, they'd never have got 1o
that disastrous three no-tvump and his
king would never have fallen under her
ace’”

“I think they just got
aossed.”

“Oh, Cyrusl These two supposed
cheaters lost nearly twenty-five hundred
dollars tonmight! What will it take to
get you to admit you're wrong?”

“A little private conversation down
on the rose walk."”

Cyvrus

could suspect the house is

their signals

- o
Saurday the sky was black with clouds,
but there was a solt breeze from the Pa-
cific and Jonathan went about turning
on lamps and opening windows to air the
rooms. Cyrus found him in the study.

“Good morning, Jonathan. I have to
call New York alter breakfast. Will you
make a point ol reminding me?”

Au 8:30, Andy and Margaret came
down scparately and joined Hazel and
Cyrus for breakfast, which was served in
a glassed-in porch overlooking the gar-
den. The meal was a breakflast lover's
dream, with fruits and cheeses and small
steaks and Iamb chops and kidneys and
cges and  pancakes and  bacon and
situsages,

When they'd finished their coltee. Ha

zel excused herself until ten o'dock 10
tend to chores. Andy said that he and
Margaret were going for a stroll in the
garden. Cyrus said he’d go with them,
because he had something 1o show them
down on the rose walk. Andy said that
would be nice. How could he say that
he and Margaret fiad 10 have a talk?

But then Jonathan came in and said,
“Sir, you asked me to remind you to call
New Yok

To his relieved guests, Cyrus said,
“I'm sorry. It's business. You'll have to
take your walk alone. But come here”
He took them to the windows overlook-
ing the garden. “See those twll poplars?
Dircctly under them is my rose walk.
I'm an amateur rose breeder, you see,
and 1 like to name my new varicties
after . . . certain people. Study the la-
bels. You'll be in for a little surprise.”

In his study, with the door closed,
Cyrus said to his wife, “Theyre on their
way to the rose walk! Soon, we shall hear
what we shall hear!” He chuckled as he
pushed some buttons on the panel. From
a speaker came the chirping ol birvds.

Hazel smiled. “Cyrus, I'll bet yvou a
thousand dollars of my own moncy that
vou'll be proven wrong.”

“You're on!”

Andy and Margaret didn’t speak till
they reached the reflecting pool, some 70
qards from the house. Andy said, “Let’s
oo down to his rvose walk and look at
his goddamn labels.™

They went down some steps and were
soon under the poplars and at the top
ol the rose walk.

In the study, Cyrus and Hazel could
hear their approaching footsteps. Grin-
ning, Cyrus pushed a button and started
Hi l:ll)(‘? I'(_‘(_'(’I'[l("l'.

““Charles H.
Andy say.

“LEly Gulbertson,””  Margaret  1ead
aloud. "Oh, I sce. He names his voses
after bridge masters.”

“*Now we ¢an alk,” Andy said and
erew lurious. “Why in hell, lor Christ's
sake. didn’t vou change to Two-I at
midnightz”

“Why did you tell me you had dia-
monds stopped?”

“I didn’t tell vou I had diamonds
stopped!”

“You did. vou did. vou did! You
cratched vour head behind vour right
car!”

~“Oh. Well, I didn't mean 1o0!”

“You didn't mean to! Christ!”

In the study, Hazel was looking at
Cyrus, aghast. She put a hand over her
eyes. “Oh, dear Lord.”

“Who is an old fool, Hazel den?
Who is growing slightly dotty? Who owes
whom a thousand dollars? Mmmmm:"

“Oh, be quict and listen.”

Soon, Margaret and Andy lelt vituper-
ation behind and wied to figure out
what had gone wrong, and as they paced

Goren,”” they hewd

up and down the rose walk, they dis-
cussed a dozen or so gestures and what
cach meant. Every word came over the
speaker in the study.

“Heh-heh-heh!” Cyrus gloated. “Hee-
hee-hee!”

“Oh, look,” Margarer said. ™ ‘Andrew
Holden™ and “Margarer Mills'! Cyrus has
named two voses for us.”

“Bully for Cyrus.”

“That must be the surprise he men-
tioned.”

“Yeah. Well, let’s go back and try to
win a little something for a change.”

As their voices and footsteps faded,
Cyrus stopped the recording and contin-
ued to cackle in gleelul triumph. “Heh-
heh-heh! So nobody cheats at bridge,
do thev? Hee-hee-hee!”!

“Oh, do stop it dear. You sound like
that villain in tlee silly movie about the
auto race.”

“Like Jack Lemmonz Well, mavbe 1
do. Heh-heh-heh! So o ics unthinkable,
is i1z"”

When Andy and Margaret came up
the steps fiom the garden to the terrace,
Cyrus was waiting lor them.

“How was your walk?”

“Delightful,” Andy said.

Margaret took Cwvrus’ hand. “How
sweet of vou, to mame roses after us.
What a nice surprise!™

“Come with me 10 my swudy, I've
another surprise.”

As the three entered the study, Hazel
said, “Come and sit on the sola next to
me. Margarer.”

“Make vourscll comforiable, Andy,”
Cyrus said. Andy sat.

Margaret asked, “What's the surprise?”

Cyrus pavsed and lit a cigarette and
sat on the edge of his desk and finally
said, “We know that you two cheat at
bridge. I mean, that you really chear.”

Adrenaline started pumping.

“We what!?” Margaret oried in genu-
ine shock and horror,

Andy rose and his face was red and he
blustered: “You'd better be carelul with
that kind of reckless and irresponsible
talk, Cyrus. That's a frightful accusa-
tion. and &

“Do you deny itz Cyrus demanded.

“Deny it!” Andy shouted. “Of course
we deny it! I's——"

“Oh, shut up!” Cyrus snapped. “Do
you think I'm an idiot?” He pushed a
button on his conurol panel and they
all heard;

MarGAreT: You signaled in Four-A
that you wanted me to lead any ace
I had—I mean, you cleared your
throat once and ran the fingers of
your lele hand through the livde hair
you have left, and

Anpy: I was telling you in Two-D
not to lead a heart!

As the playback continued to reveal
more  sickening  secrets, Margaret  first
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“I once saw a guy do that in an act in Tijuana.”

glanced about for an escape route, and
then began o orv, helplessly.  Hazel
slipped an arm around her.

As he listened, Andy’s blood pressure
rose¢ and his anger grew as he realized
the enormity of Cyrus’ perfidious plot,
and he wanted to strangle this old man,
here and now. But he finally managed
o control himself and he smiled and
laughed and waved and said, “That's
enough! Turn the dimn thing oll!”

Cvrus did and studied Andy.

“All right, vou sly old fox,” Andy
sald. “You caught us, dead to righis. I
compliment vou. I really do. You're the
only one who's ever even suspected us.
And now vou've got the goods on us.”
He smiled again, engagingly. “Congratu-
lations.”

Cyrus beamed and siid, “Well, T did
go to a great deal of rouble.”

Although the tension in the room had
cased, Margaret looked anxiously at
Andy, as if asking: What's going to
happen to us now?

Andy had something in mind, but he
hesitated,  shrinking from the horren-
dous slander he was about to uter.
Finaily, he said, “You sure did. And ol
course, il you ever wamed to go to a
great deal more trouble, you could prob-
ably expose the others.”

Hazel frowned. “What . . . others?”

Andy swallowed and forced himself,
and then shrugged. “Nearly every great
bridge chimpion—past and present—
you could name. They all cheat Like
carazy. They're forever conveying infor-
mation by secret signals.”

Hazel leaned forward, her eyes wide.
“Are you serious, Andy?”

“Certainly I'm serious. All the top

264 people in bridge know it, but they're

alvaid 10 blow the whistle, because if
one lalls, they'll all fall, and there goes
the comtract-bridge business, which brings
in a hundred million a year.”

“l knew u!" Cyrus cried joyously. “I
knew i all along!™

Margaret had vecovered enough to
join the act. "Oh, yes. The big problem
is 10 keep it [rom the public.”

Hazel sard, “Why, that's the most
shocking thing I've ever heard.”

Andy nodded. I was shocked, roo,
when I first learned of it.”

Margaret contributed: “"The Culbert-
sons, of comse, were the first, and the
worst.”

“The Culberisons, too?” Cyrus asked
eagerly.

“Oh, yes,” Andy said. “As a mater of
fact, old Ely 1s suppOs('(l to have lelt the
details of his cheating system in a safe-
deposit box—not 10 be opened until
filty years alter his death.”

Cyrus chuckled happily. “Let’s have
some champagne.”

“l could sure vse some,” Andy said.
He was sweating and his stomach was
churning, Not ¢ven he could take these
lies about his revered heroes in stride.

Cyrus pushed a button on his desk,
and then said, almost proudly, “Hazel
and [ cheat, too. of course.”

Andy and Margaret stared at him
incredulously.

“But it's quite childish, compared
with your system. When Hazel asks if
anyone wants a drink, the D in drink
means diamonds. She has a good dia-
mond suit, or she wants a dizmond lead.
If she says, ‘Something to drink,” the
5 refers to spades. ‘Candy,” of course,

means clubs, and "How about something
to drink?’ means hearts.”

“That's very clever,” Margaret said,
still shocked.

“And when 1 cough and Hazel tells
me so-and-so has developed emphysema
or something. the number of syllables in
so-and-so’s name, plus its initial leuter,
plus where he's supposed to live—all
these put together tell me a good deal
about her hand. Where's that butler?”

“Probably out picking flowers, dear.
Try the pantry direct.”

Cyrus pushed a button and a voice
said, “Pantry, sir. Martha here.”

“Martha, I can’t seem 1o locate Jona-
than, and I'd like two bottles of cham-
pagne in the bridge room and some of
that  Scotiish  smoked  salmon.  Right
away.” He turned 1o his guests. “1 was
pretty damn sure back in Chicago that
you were cheating, but I had to prove it
to myself and 10 Hazel.”

Cyrus continued, “Because only then
could I make you a certain proposition,
which is this: I'll pay ea<h of you twenty
thousand a year, plus all your expenses,
and in retwn for this, you'll teach us
your system. When we've mastered it
and are finally on the same level as all
these champions who const:mlly cheat,
the four of us will sally forth to the big
tournaments, and Andy and 1 will play
together in the men’s pairs, and Marga-
ret and I in the mixed pairs, and Hazel
will play with you, too. And we'll win
masses and masses of master points.”
He paused. “Well, what do you say?”

“I'm agreeable,” Andy said quickly.

“So am L Margaret said.

“I's a deal, then,” Cyrus said and
added, almost pitifully, “1 have so little
time, you see. 1 must become a Lile
Master [airly soon. Do you understandz”

“You'll be a Life Master next year,”
Andy said.

“Shall we go have some champagnez”
Hazel asked them. “And we can play
some bridge.”

As the four left the room, Cyrus said
to Andy. "By the way, your loss of last
night doesn’t count. From now on, we
won't play lor money.”

As he followed Cyrus down the hall,
Andy thought that this had turned out
to be the best of all possible worlds,

The champagne was already in the
bridge room in two wine coolers, beside
a plater of smoked salmon and slices ol
buttered brown bread. The room was
dark. but Hazel flicked on all the lights
and touched a match 1o a newly laid
fire. “That'll make things a little cozier,”
she said.

Cyrus had opened the champagne and
filled the glasses, which were now lilied
and clinked all round.

“To the successful future of the four
of us,” Cyrus said.

Jonathan walked into the room and
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stood, just inside the door. He wore a
gray suit and had a black raincoat over
an arm.

Cyrus fnally noticed him. *Jonathan?
Where've vou beenz”

“Packing, sir.”

Now they saw how he was dressed.
Hazel frowned. "Packing? Packing what®”

“My things.” Jonathan answered and
stood proud. “I'm leaving your employ,
AMrs. Fletcher.”

“Leaving?” Cyrus looked annoyed.
“Why? What's all this abour?™

The butler siood. hesitating. No one
spoke as he advanced toward the cham-
pagne drinkers. He stopped and suddenly
ratsed  both hands and swetched out
ten fingers accusingly, and his neck mus-
cles tightened and he shouted: “You
four are a stench in the nostrils of
contract bridge!

“Yesterday, when I noticed that Mr.
Fleicher had renamed some of our roses,
I saw that there were little microphones
on every new label. And while I'm quite
used to living in a house where every
room is bugged, I wondered what he
wanted 10 overbiear on the rose walk,
and why.”

He paced, back and forth. Andy and
Margaret exchanged [rightened glances.

“This morning, when 1 reminded hin
to call New York, 1 heard him direct our
guests o the rose walk. Why is thise 1
thought. And why did Mr. Fletcher not
call New York? Naturally, I was curious,
and so 1 later stationed myself just out-
side the open window ol the siudy,
where 1 learned that our guesis—these
two honored Life Masters—that  they
cheated!  Cheated!”  Jonathan's  voice
lowered 1o a whisper. 71 have never in
my cowne life been so shocked and so
horrihed!” He went back to his normal
voice. “"But I knew—or at least 1
sumed—that Mr. Fletcher was going to
expose these wwo despicable picces of
scum to the world and punish them.”
He paused, dramatically, “But whae did
1 hear, instead?r What did I hear?”

“That's cnough, Jonathan,”
said severely.

“It is not enough!” the butler insist-
ed loudly. “I then heard this Lile Mas-
ter here utter the most terrible, the most
irightiul lies about our great bridge mas-
ters! And then, 1 heard =

“That is enough!” Cyrus shoued.
“Be quiet! Whatever we four might do
is absolutely no business of vours!”

“No business of mine!”  Jonathan
ciwed angrily. “I'm a member of the
American Contract Bridge League! I'm
the chairman ol the ethics committee of
my bridge club! It’s my business to ex-
pose people like you and drive them out
of the game!” More quietly. he contin-
ued. “1 am a close Iriend ol Mr. Jenkins,
the club’s director. I've taken the tape

as-

Cyrus

recording from the control center, and
I'll play it for Mr. Jenkins, and he
will send it on to our national headquar-
ters. And you will never be allowed to
play tournament bridge again. Never, so

long as you live!” He walked to the
door. stopped and turned back. *Also, as

I'm surce you realize, it won't be long
before the truth leaks out 1o the entire
bridge world. You four will be scorned
and shunned by decent people for all
time.”

Jonathan hurried from the room.

“Oh, my God!" Andy moaned. “Cy-
rus, you've got 1o do something!™

“Yes!" Hazel said. “Go after him,
Cyrus. Talk some sense into  him!
Plead with him. He's been a dose friend
to us for hive years!”

Cyrus nodded and started off, but
stopped and twrned to Andy. “One
thing. I've got 1o be sure of my ground,
Were you lying, about the champions’
cheating?”

“Yes! Yes! It was the only way we
could get out of it!"”

Cyrus looked at him with contempt
for a second, and then strode from the
1oo1m.

In the front driveway, Jonathan was
opening the door of his Toyota as Cyrus
hurried up to him. The back seat ol the
car was piled with suitcases.

“Jonathan—wait. We've got to have a
k.

“There is nothing o discuss,
Fletcher.”

“I'here most certainly is. You claim to
be an honest man. But that tape you
stole is my propertyl If you take it
lrom this house, you'll be a thief. A
thet, _]on;nh;m-—-|ml'e and simple."

The buter hesitated and thought and
scemed ashamed. He brought the reel of
tape from his pocket and handed it to
Cyrus. I won't need it, really. 1 have a
pertect memory ol what I heard. Mr.
Jenkins will, 1 know, belicve me, and
national headquarters will believe hi
He started to get into his car.

Cyrus stopped him with a hand and
said emotionally, ~Jonathan, you can't
do this to Mrs. Fleicher and myself. 1t's
been five years. We've paid you hand-
somely, we've wreated you well. We—
we've loved you. Have you—no affection
for us? No loyalty 10 us?” The old man
pleaded with his eyes. “1 will give you my
solemn word that none of the lour of us
will ever play wournament bridge again.
But please—don’t expose us. Think ol
the shame it will bring upon us.”

“I'm very sorry, sir.”

“Please,  Jonahan!”  There  we.e
tears in the old man’s eyes. “Have pity
on us. Your Lord Jesus was capable of
pity. He even lorgave the men who
crucified him. I beg you 10 have pity,
Jonathan.”

Firmly, the butler said, “My Lord Jesus

Mr.




drove the corrupt and venal money-
changers [rom the temple. My Lord
Jesus tells me you deserve 1o be shamed
for your sins.” He broke away from
Cyrus’ grip and got into his car.

Cyrus held the door open. “You must
know, Jonathan, what every church in
the world knows. It takes money to hight
the Devil. T will make you a present. I
will give you a million dollars. Use it in
God’s work.”

Jonathan looked at him pityingly.
“I'm sorry. sir. 1 must do what 1 must
do.” Jonathan drove off, down the long
winding driveway toward the gate and
the road 1o Santa Barbara.

Cyrus looked after him, then wrned
and huarried into his house, and went 1o
his study for a moment. In the bridge
room, the three waited anxiously until he
cune into the room. He smiled. “It's all
right.” He brought out the tape. “I have
the tape and his promise of silence.”

“But how?” Andy asked.

“I promised to give him a million dol-
lars, to be used lor religious purposes.”

“Phew!” Andy wiped the sweat from
his forchead and his neck. “Well, I thank
you, Cyrus. Very much, indeed.™

Hazel said, 1 didn’t think that Jona-
than could ever be bought.”

“I didn’t buy him ofl, really. 1 just
convinced him that the million dollars
could fight more sin than merely turn-
ing us in would.”

“How wonderfully clever of you,”
Margaret said.

“Can we  still
asked.

“Yes,” Cyrus said. “But we will never
cheat. 1 gave him my word.” He smiled.
“Let's have some more champagne and
play a little honest bridge. Eh?”

As he walked over 1o the side table,
the lights in the room suddenly dimmed,
almost 1o darkness. Cyrus stopped short
and winced and shut his eyes tightly. In
a lew seconds, the lights grew Dbright
again.

“What do you think caused that?”
Hazel asked him.

He shrugged and poured himsell some
champagne. “Oh. some temporary mal-
function. A short somewhere.  Jona-
than must have touched something he
shouldn’t have.” Cyrus added quickly, “I
mean—he may well have accidentally
flicked some switch when he was remov-
ing the tape.” He put a slice of salmon
on some bread. “He never has really
learned how that control panel works.”

At the bridge table, Andy spread the
deck. "Shall we cut for deal?”

“By all means,” Cyrus said. "By the
way, my proposition to vou two still
goes. We just play honest bridge, that’s
all.*

This is, indeed, Andy thought, the
best of all possible worlds.

play bndge?” Andy

The maid came into the room and
spoke to Cyrus. “Sir. Jonathan is wanted
on the phone, but 1 can't find him in
the house.”

“Who wants him?” Cyrus asked.

“A Mr. Jenkins, sir.”

“Oh?” Cyrus frowned. “I'll take it
here, Martha,” The maid lelt the room
as Cyrus walked over and picked up the
receiver. “Hello? Mr. Jenkins? This is
Cyrus  Flercher.  Jonathan  drove ol
about ten minutes ago. Can I be of any
help to you?” There was a long silence
on the line. “Mr. Jenkins?”

In a moment, an embarrassed voice
saic, “Well, I—that is, I'm sorry, but I
—I'm afraid you're the very last person
talk o, M.
Fletcher—1I mean, alter all the derails of
—well. put bluntly, after all the preny
sickening things Jonathan told me on
the phone a littde while ago. I only called
to tell him not to come to the club but
to my home, where I have a machine to
play the tape he’s bringing me. But I'll
wait {for him here at the club. I'm sure
he'l be along any minute.” There was a
click.

After a long moment, Cyrus replaced
the receiver and stared, shwck-mouthed,

in the world I want to
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confidentiality when physicians and psy-
chiatrists reveal a patient’s suicidal feel-
ings to his lamily and commit him
involuntarily to a memal hospital. He
[urihermore insists that most  so-called
mental illnesses that lead 10 suicide are
not medical problems at all but simply
witys of behaving that others happen not
1o like. And, as he wrote in The Antioch
Review, "By persisting in weating desires
as discases, we only end up treating man
asaslave.”

We scem, then. no further along in
this argument than the classical philoso-
phers: the Stoics claiming  suicide  as
cvery man’s right, while Aristotelians
msisted it was an ace against the state
and God.

Buc it is not really difficult to divide
those suicides in which socicty has no
pliace from those in which it does. In the
first category. society is simply given no
choice in the matter. One group of
people who [fascinate  psychologists are
the successful men who, on obscrving an
apparent decline in their physical or
mental abilities, commit suicide, as if to
die as they've lived, in full charge of
then own destinies. The suicides of a
number ol physicians—a profession with
an unusually high suicde rate—fall into
this category. One cm easily go along
with Szasz in leeling that to wy 1o
prevent the suicides of such men would
be o deny their right 1o their most
deeply held values. But this is conceding
very litle, since the prevention of such
a man's suicide is practically impossible.
He seldom seeks help, gives divect hints
ol his intention or {ails in his plan.

Dr. George E. Murphy of the Wash-
mgton Umversity School of Medicine in
St. Louis reported to the 1971 Summer
Institute in Suicidology  thar “clinical
studies find that more than 90 percent of
suicides are clinically il in a0 psychiatric
sense.”” Such post-mortem diagnoses are
not  through but

established SCAICes
through attempts to veconstruct the char-
acter of the deceased by studying all
available evidence and records and by
mterviewing those who knew him best.
Swveying 131 consecutive suicides in a
metropolitan area, psychiatrist Eli Rob-
ins judged 95 percent of them psychiatri-
cally ill. Most American physicians would
agree with these findings; according 1o
The Journal of the Amervican Medical As-
sociation, “"The comemporiny physician
sces suicide as a manilestation ol emotion-
al illness, Rurely docs he view it in a
context other than that of psychiawry.”
But it is hard o favor a right to
suicide for someone who has been hear-
ing God’s voice telling him that he's
needed in heaven, or who is convinced
that only leaping from a window will

268 Spare his family further persecution by

Martian secret agents, or who, for no
comprehensible  reason, suddenly con-
cludes that there is no point in dressing,
cating. bathing, sleeping or speaking—
since he is dead already and all that
reniins o be done is to walk in front of
a truck in order to get buried. Such
psychotic states of mind are o be lound
in only about 15 percent of those
suicides held to be psychiatrically il
Another 25 percent are diagnosed as sul-
fering Irom chronic alcoholism—a serious
enough condition but one so resistant to
medical cures that one is strongly tempt-
ed to agree with Szasz that it might not
be a medical problem at all. To think of
alcoholism as a condition that leads 1o
suicide 1s actually to play with words,
since in every practical sense it is a form
ol suicide—albeit a slow one—in itself.
“The aleoholic,” psychiatwrist Myron Pu-
lier has written, “is a man consciously
choosing to remove himself from lile
through wurning off a great portion of
his mind. That somewhere along the
line he might choose pills or a gun 1o
turn off the rest could fall under the
heading of sane, though tragic, human
choice.”

Similarly, another 50 percent or more of
suicides have been dingnosed as suffering
from “depressive illness.” Depressive ill-
ness involves not only [eelings of help-
lessness. hopelessness and  worthlessness
but a loss ol mterest in lood, sex, work,
[riends and everything else that normal-
ly makes lile worth living. It has clear
physical symptoms as well:  extraordi-
nary latigue. agonizingly disturbed sleep
patterns—particularly carly-morning in-
somniz—iand an inability or unwilling-
ness o eat. Io is, of all psychiawic
conditions, the most likely to be assodi-
ated with suicide,

But exacily what depression  is—or
whether it is one condition or 100—rve-
mains unknown. Many physicians, such
as Dr. Ari Kicv of Cornell University
Medical Cemer, hold that “a large pro-
portion ol depressive disorders begin as
yet unknown physical changes in the
nervous system.” The causes of depres
sion, they believe, are for the most part
physical, and they thercfore pin their
hopes for cure on drug therapies ol con-
stantly evolving tyvpes.

Dr. Kiev argues, in fact, that psycho-
therapy is very poor treatment for any-
one either threatening suicide or having
attempred it. He has noted that of a
series of 158 suicide attempters seen in
his Cornell Program in Social Psychia-
try, 91 had been in psychiatrie treatment
at the time of the auwempt. He argues
that “the model of psychotherapy which
emphasizes the patient’s responsibility
for his difliculties tends to heighten guilt

and a sense of hopelessness in suicide-
prone patients.”

Drugs, however, have not proved to be
miracle cures for all or even most depres-
sions, and depressions are among the
most common disorders of mankind. The
difficulty in dealing not only with suicide
but with all aspects of depression, says
Shneidman, is that “the history of paresis
has mucked up the field. People in ter-
tiary syphilis acted crazy and it wrned
out that there was a spirochete respon-
sible for it. So ever since, we've been
looking for the spirochete for all other
mental stares, and there just doesn’t seem
to be a spirochete making us feel that life
is shity.”

Shneidman  would  therefore  argue
that suicides are psychotic and in need
of medical weatment in only a lew cases.
But he and most other suicidologists
tend to justily intervention by claiming
thit no man  totally knows his own
mind. Along with a desire to die, they
believe, there is always a desire to live.
Shneidman is particularly fond of Har-
vard psychologist Henry Murray's model
of the mind as a parliament of opposing
views, in clamorous dispute on every con-
ceivable action. No nuatter what a man
decides at any given moment, the voie
might well go dilterently later, unless his
decision is to die. The point of suicide
prevention is to keep him alive until
those drives Freud called the lile in-
stinct overcome—as in tme they geoer-
ally do—those drives that mm toward
death. As long as the congress ol the mind
is still debating the question, suicidolo-
gists argue, it should not be allowed
to adjourn permanently.

This logic adds that one can seldom
do much harm in preventing a suicide,
for the option 1o die will usually revert
to the individual very quickly. The true
question, a young psychirist recently
suggested, “isn't whether we should pre-
vemt suicides but whether we can pre-
vent them. 1 had a schizophrenic patient
in treatment for two and a hall months
and 1 didn't gee the first clue that he
was suicidal. He shit his throat. It's not
that easy to know, and when you do
know. it’s olten impossible to prevent it.
Thousands of people kill themselves in
mental hospitals. 1T know of one who
killed himself by hooking This  strait
jacket o his cot and throwing himself 1o
the floor until he broke his neck. And
one of the classical patterns of suicide is
for a patient to be discharged by the
mental hospital as out of danger and
then to kill himself the next day.”

In any atempr o understand suicide
and suicudal behavior, it is crucial o
distinguish between a real attempt and
a mere gesture. Many who ty  sui-
cide don’t have dying as their primary
purpose at all. A 30-year-old woman
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recently described her suicide attempt of
only a few weeks earlier. After years of
neurotic problems and suicidal fantasies,
she had experienced a wild paranoid
reaction  to  an  antituberculosis  drug,
Correctly guessing the cause ol the agita-
tion (such drugs have been found to
exacerbate mental disturbance), she lelt
a "very hysterical” request with her doc-
tor's answering service that he call her
immediately. She had several drinks in
an effort to calm herself, but the alcohol
only disturbed her more. When the doc-
tor had not called at one A, she wrote
a suicide note addressed to the county
medical “society, accusing her doctor ot
prescribing the drug “despite the fact
that he knew 1 had emotional problems
and that this drug might make me sui
cidal.” She then proceeded to take every-
thing she could find in her medicine
cabinet, incduding 30 or so barbiturate
capsules.

“I wasn't thinking about life or death
or anything like that,” she says. “I was
just out to gee that goddamned doctor,
and maybe make my ex-old man feel
bad in the bargain. It was pure dumb
luck that it didn’t kill me. My brother
has a key to the apartument and, without
telling me, he'd decided 10 come in lor
the weekend from school. He called the
police and an ambulance, the fire de-
partment, everybody. I was in the hospi-
tal in a coma for four days. And now
. - . well, I'm glad 10 be alive, anyway. I
don’t think I'm suicidal anymore—at
least not at the moment. Maybe 1 had to
go through something like this to get it
out of my system. But I sure don’t think
killing myself is the best way of getting
even with that son-ol-a-bitch doctor. He
never did call. I'm in therapy, working
on all that hostility. You know, that's
what all suicide is, anger at someone you
can’t really attack, so you attack yourself
instead . . . so saith my shrink.”

Her shrink is, ol course, taking the
classic psychoanalytic view—developed
by Freud and expanded by Karl Men-
ninger in Man Against Himself—that
suicide is actually a form ol aggression,
a drive to murder someone else that
has been turned inward. Analysts can
back up this theory with such case histo-
ries as “the wife who showed her disdain
by taking Dbarbiturates, permiuing her
husband to make love to her and then
letting him wake up in bed with a
corpse” or “the guy who just disap-
peared while on a camping trip with his
wife; no note, nothing . . . it ok them
years to find his body . . . that showed
her” or “the kid who killed himself by
jumping oft the roof of the restaurant
where his lather had breakfast every
morning, just as the old man was com-
ing out the door.” It is typical for a
teenaged boy who Kills himself to use his

father’s gun while his parents are in the
Nnext room.

Children who feel unloved often
think that by punishing themselves they
can make their parents love them. Simi-
larly, many grown-up suicides mean to
show a withholding parent or a faithless
lover or ungrateful children “‘what
they've done to me.” People who think
this way somehow ignore the fact that
if the plan is successlul, they won't be
around to appreciate the other’s re-
morse. But very often the assumption
appears to be that, despite what they
might do to themselves, they won't ac
tually cease to exist. Freud pointed out
that “in the unconscious, every onc ol us
is convinced of his own immortality.”

A great many suicidal people are so
torn between the wish to die and the
wish not to die that they put the choice
in the hands of fate or a potential
rescuer. It is often dilicult to know
whether or not a person who died in a
suicide attempt hoped to be saved. Some-
thing of a literary battle is now raging
about the death of Miss Plath, who
asphyxiated hersell. On one side is her
friend the British poet and aitic A.
Alvarez, who insists that her suicide was
a “‘ary for help’ which fatally misfired.
But it was also a last desperate attempt to
exorcise the death she had summoned up
in her poems.” Alvarez supports his argu-
ment with the fact that after getting
sedatives [rom her doctor for her depres-
sion, she had written o a psychiatrist
about entering treatment, but his letter
agrecing to help her was somechow de-
layed and arrived after her death. Fur-
ther, Alvarez points out, she had hired a
new mother’s helper, and il the girl had
managed to enter the apartment or
rousc a neighbor at the time she was
scheduled to arrive, Miss Plith would
undoubtedly have been saved. Next to
her body was a note saying, "Please call
Dr. ———-."

On the other side of the argument is
her husband, Ted Hughes, also a poet.
Hughes 1s certain that Miss Plath—
who had been obsessed for years with
the death of her father, had attempted
suicide once before and wrote about the
auwempt in her novel The Bell Jar—in-
tended this one to work.

In any case, her death was one ol the
[actors that moved Alvarez to write The
Savage God, the most thoughtful con
temporary work on suicide since Camus’s
The Myth of Sisyphus. In it, he notes a
sharp  increase  in sellinflicted  death
among modern artists and writers and
suggests that the cause may lie in the
widespread collapse of religious beliefs.
While for some it is exhilarating and
liberating to think of man as alone in
the universe, free to create his own values
out of his own mind and heart, Alvarez



claims that for many, the overthrow of
traditional beliefs has left a void in
which life seems futile and incoherent
and death absurd. Some of our best
artists have wied to confront this loss
ol values directly in their work and,
Alvarez mainains, it has killed them:

For the artist lumself art 1s not
necessarily therapeutic: he is not
automatically relieved of his fanta-
sies by expressing them. Instead, by
some perverse logic of creation, the
act of formal expression may make
the dredged-up material more read-
ily available 10 him. The result of
handling it i his work may well be
that he finds himself living it out.
For the artist. i short, nature olien
mnitates art. Or, 1o change the
clicheé, when an antist holds up a
mirror to nature, he finds out who
and what he is; but the knowledge
may change him hredeemably so
that he becomes thar image.

Puvsuing his thesis that Miss Plah's
death was a mistake or a gamble, Al-
varez maintains that though her art may
have provoked her suicide, the act was
not the inevitable result of her poctic
themes: “Yet her actual suicide . . . adds
nothing to her work and proves nothing
abour it. It was simply a risk she ook in
handling such volatile material.”

When. as in the Plath case. a suicide
is successful, it is, of course, impossible
o determine whether or not the victim
meant to accomplish it. One group of
Los Angeles physicians, reporting on sui-
cide attempts that failed, estimated that
only 36 percent of the males and 27
pereent of the lemales had really wished
to dig; 23 percent ol the males and 19
percent of the [emales appeared to be
leaving survival up to chance. And 25
pereent of the males and 10 percent of
the [emales appearcd definitely to be
expecting to be saved.

Those who expect to live or leave it
to chince tend to be radically different
in psychological make-up from those ex-
pecting to die. They are attempung to
affect lile and, usually, to communicate
with specific people around them. These
attempts are, i a sense, blackmail; bue
they are also final desperate cries for
lielp. By taking an overdose of slow-acting
barbiturates several hours belore her
husband returns from work, a woman is
trving to tell him that she is suffering.
she's telling it in as forceful a manner
as she knows how.

But suicide attemprs as a means ol
improving one’s life all wo frequently
go wrong. Many suicidal people ap-
pear to have an almost magical convic
tion that some particular person (olien,
but not always, the one who is causing

them the deepest pain) will prove w be
their rescuer. Unfortunaely, faith in res-
cuers is sometimes misplaced. Psychiatrist
Robert E. Litman writes of “a hus-
band who came home at three AAL to
find his wile unconscious, an empry
sleeping-pill container in the wastepaper
basket and on the table a note, ‘Wake
me if you love me.” He threw the note
down and leflt. She died.”

Rescuers don't always get the message,
because most suicidal communications
are vague., “He called me up at two in
llle ﬂ](ll'llillg." a )Ullllg WOl S:Ii(l
about her ex-hoylriend. “I just couldn’t
find out what he wamted. He made no
sense. He told me that he used to love
me but that it wasn't important any-
more. Weird, But he'd acted peculiarly
in the past, too. That's why I broke up
with him. So I wold him to go to sleep.
The doctor says that he'd already taken
the pills. I think he expeaed me 1o rush
over there.” The rescuer, oblivious to
the drama in which he has been cast,
can easily miss his cue.

Perhaps the most important discovery
ol the modern study ol suicide is that
all suicidal communications are serious.
Whether the message comes in direct
statements, such as, “If you leave me,
I'm going to jump out the window,” or
m indirect ones, such as, “My [amily will
he better off withour me,” or even in
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nonverbal clues such as obvious at-
tempts to wind up one’s affairs or give
away one's dearest possessions, it is al-
ways a call for help, and a desperate
one. Despite the myth that people who
threaten suicide never do it, suicidologists
insist that the vast majority of suicides
do, indeed, communicue their intentions
Lo someonc.

It has often been noted. however, that
we all wend o look away from the
suicidal person. We tell the depressive
who mentions thoughts of suicide that
he doesn’t reaily mean it. And il he
doesn't raise the subject, we don't, cither,
out ol fear ol putting the idea in his
head. We find it casier to deny the
seriousness ol his calls for help than o
take responsibility for answering them.

Not to answer 1 sometimes as damag
ing to the swvivors as to the victim
himsell. The survivors often realize oo
late that at some level of consciousness
they really had known what was coming
and they can’t shake the feeling that

their own part in the drama was some-
thing akin to murder.

There are more muysteries than an-
swers in the study of suicide. Suicides
increase  during  economic  depressions
(in the mid-Thirties, the U.S. suicide
rate was onc third higher than it is
now) and one need hardly ask why. But
not everyone kills himsell on being
thrown out of work. When one inves-
tigates any individual case, he  finds
himsell swamped with potentially rele-
vant data.

Last year, lor instance. a 12-year-old
unemployed  executive shot himself o
death with an antique duceling pistol
that had been owned by his grandlather.
It was the middle of a recession and
he wasn't alone. Suicide rates were
rising  quickly in high-unemployment

areas. But he was almost a texibook case
of a certain variery of suicide in America.
He was in psychotherapy at the time
and had previously gone through 12
ol psychoanalysis

years with  several

“Now, then, what’s this nonsense
about artificial insemination?”’

doctors and through three rounds with
Alcoholics Anonymous. This is not at all
unusual. Most suicidal people struggle
desperately to control their self-destructive
drives, the cducated middle and upper
classes often secking medical and  psy-
chological aid.

The psychologist who had been seeing
the man once a week until his death
reports:

Jim was a vice-president of a very
large company, and a new group
had  taken over, and these were
people he couldn't work with. He
canie from a very old, once wealthy
Boston [amily, These new men, in
Jim's wview, were ruthless, greedy
and uncthical. Firing people un-
conscionably—not gentlemen at all.
He had no way of dealing with
them.  Jim wasn't  paranoid;  he
would tell me how they were put
ting it to lim at meetings, asking
him for information they knew he
couldn’t have to make him look
bad. He hung on for a long time.
but eventually they got him fived
and. you kwow, in a [amily lLike
Jim’s, you just don’t get fired for
any reason. It's a disgrace.

He had been living expensively
and ran through his savings in no
time. There were no jobs for execu-
tives at his level at that point. He
ran up bills with everyone, includ-
ing me, so he cut back on therapy
sessions, even though 1 was willing
to trust him for the money. He just
couldn’t stand owing money.

At the same time, he was having
trouble with his wife. She’d given
up slecping with him and was talk-
ing about a separation. A lot of it
had 1o do with his drinking. He
claimed he wasn’t an alcoholic any
more because he didn’t touch the
stull till five, but from five on, he
wis a champion. He couldn’t sce
why it was affecting his family, hut
he would come in 10 me slurring his
words and deny that he was even
shightly bombed. And alier all those
years of psychoanalysis—and, inci-
dentally, with two very Dbrilliant
anmalysts—he was still full of rage
thint he couldn’t Iet out. -

But all these things were just the
circumstances  that  were  pushing
him toward suicide. A lot ol men
lose jobs and we aleoholic and
have wives who give them a hard
time, but they go on living. In
Jim's case, along with cverything
clse, he was bearing a liletime of
gutlt. His mother had died of an
asthma attack, and he had never
really straightened out in his own
mind that he wasn't responsible for
her death.

I knew that suicide was a possibil-
ity, but I can't say I saw it coming.
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He'd
tme.

tlk about it from time to
but it wasn't an idée fixe. He
also had  healthy  fantasies  about
new campaigns o ind a job. Ex-
actly what led him wo pick up the
gui, I couldn’t suy. He had all sorts
of antidepressants and psychic ener-
gizers. 1 can’t simply point and say,
“Here's the reason.” He had just
become something that he couldn't
tolerate being. Some people resolve
that problem by embracing schizo-
plm:ni:l. Jim, 1 suspect, was estib-
tishing his identity by using his
grandlather’s pistol.

Jim exhibited prewy clearly the three
components Menninger wrote are pres-
ent in all suicides: the wish to kill (he
was lurtous at others toward whom he
couldn’c discharge his anger), the wish
to be killed (he fele he should rightlully
be punished lor his bad Lehavior and
his failures) and the wish o die (he
felt helpless and hopeless in the Lace of
his problems).

Among Americans, the success ethic
is certainly one ol the strongest factors
influencing such feclings. Studying in
New Orleans, Dr. Warren Breed ol Tu-
lane University came to the conclusion
that at least hall of all American sui-
ades are connected with failure. “They
bought their obligations wholeheartedly
and set out w reach them,” Dr. Breed
writes ol Latlure suicides. “They wanted
to succeed very much. They strove to
achieve their goals—work lor men and
marrtage lor women—and thus to win
the approval ol those about them. In
Alan Watts's terms, they took the game
too seriously.”

This overvaluing of society’s standards
seems a particularly apt description ol
the college suicide. In many instances in
which suicide seemed related 1o school
pressures, the post-mortem exaANMinaton
showed that the pressures were mostly in
the student’s own mind. He was doing
well enough at school, Lut he wasn’t
living up to what he felt his parents
expected of him. Psychologist Michael
Peck. who conducted a survey of student
suicides, claims, “The boys in these cases
are olten the sons of successtul, rigid
fathers who place a premium on success
and masculinity. Most adolescent boys
are conflicted about their sexual identity
and adequacy. Strong parental demands
to "be a man” often have just the oppo-
site elfect, a weakening of the sense of
identiry.”

One matter common to college stu-
dents who have attempted or threatened
suicide is that they have had far less
sexual experience than their classmates.
Dr. Peck’s study showed that 43 percent
of the suicidal students had never had
sexual intercourse, as opposed 1o oul)’ 18
percent of the nonsuicidal students,” and
students who had successfully committed
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suicide had had the least sexual experi-
ence of all.

Most malestudent victims were en-
gaged mainly in calm, solitary pursuits.
They had mnot been at all politically
activist. They used drugs less often than
other studemts. College  administrators
were fond of them. It is true that they
were more emotionally disturbed  than
other students, but—taking it out on
themselves—they caused [ew difhculties.
When they were found dead. Peck
states, the common reaction among fel-
low students was. “Who was he? I lived
next to him for months and never got to
know him.”

Who he was, usually. was a boy who
had bought society’s demands that he
must perform, fit in. funcion well and
live up to his parents’ expectations. A
case olten spoken of at the Los Angeles
Suicide Prevention Center i1s that of a
father who 1old his 19-vear-old son il he
couldn’t cut it in this world. he might as
well shoot himsell. The boy dutifully
acted upon the suggestion.

This question ol overvaluing socicty’s
demands that one succeed would appear
to be doscly tied o one of the great
mysteries of the American suicide phe-
nomenon: the dillerence in suicidal be-
havior in men and women.

At every age, starting at about 15,
the suicide rie for males throughout the
LS is well over twice as high as the
rate for [emales. On the other hand, at
least three 1imes as many women as men
attempt snicide and  fail at i (One
study showed ecight times as many fe-
male atemprers as male.) There are any
number of possible explanations for the
disparity. Men. for one thing, wnd to
use [ar move immediately lethal methods
ol attacking themselves than do women.
According to U.S. Public Health Service
statistics lor 1969, fircarms and  explo-
sives accounted lor 592 percent ol sui-
cidal deaths amoung males but only 29.4
percent of 1hose among females. How-
ever, 214 percent of the females killed
themselves with analgesic and soporilic
substances (mostly barbiturates). as op-
posed 10 only 4.2 percent of the males.
Taking several Sceonal capsules leaves
hours in which one mighe casily be saved.
A revolver doesn’t leave a second.

Since men in our socicty are more likely
than women to own and be Lamiliar
with guns, it scems consistent cnough
that more suicidal men 1than women
would choose to blow their brains out.
But the drive between home and the
Golden Gare Bridge is equally short for
men and women, and three men leap
trom it lor every woman who doces.

It may be important that females in
our society are permitted the freedom to
ary, to scream, to threaten, to make
dramaric gestures, to beg lor help with-
out losing their interest or desirability as

974 people. Thus, the slit wrist, the overdose

of pills, the open gas jet and all the
other suicidal yet nonlethal crics for
help come casily to them. Men, on the
other hand, lose status when they reach
for help. It has been failure that led
them to despair and it is desperation
that they are wying o escape. To fail,
even at suicide, therelore, becomes in-
tolerable; so instead of suicidal gestures,
they kill themselves.
- - -

We will never achieve a society so
perfect that every member will be free
from the corrosive effects ol inexpressi-
ble anger at others, feel in harmony
with himsell as he is, be confident and
happy about the world around him and
enjoy playing the game of lile without
taking it too seriously. To the degree
that we do achicve such a society. the
suicide rate will, of course, go down. But
s may be going in the opposite
divection: As women come more and
more mmto the working world, the drive
to succeed has added to their lives more
pressures and more wavs of failing in
their own eyes. And in New York City,
where the liberation of women has prob-
ably made more headway than anywhere
clse in the country, so has the female-to-
male suicide ratio.

The sime thing appears to he hap-
pening to blacks. Breed holds that segre-
gation, which forced black men in the
South 1o accept relatively low goals,
played a great part in keeping down the
U. S, black suicide rate, which has tradi-
tonally been only about a third as high
as that of whites. Starting out with low
social status, blacks had relatively little
to lose. For whites, downward mobility
—latlure 1 work for men and failure
in [amily life for women—was the com-
mon factor in the majority of suicides.
But when one ceases to look at the black
population as a whole, matters appear
quite diffevent.

It has been cear for some ume that
suicide is the third leading cause of
death among college-age people. This
was long thought 1o be a college-related
phenomenon; bur recent studies suggest
that nonstudents have even higher sui-
cide rates than the students. And in New
York City in the 20-10-35 age range, the
black suicide rate is considerably higher
than that of whites. Psvchoanalyst Her-
bert Hendin in his book Black Suicide
theorizes that “a sense of despair, a feel-
ing that life will never be satislving, con-
fronts many blacks at a [ar younger age
than it does most whites, For most dis-
contented white people the young-adult
years contain the hope of a significant
change for the beuer. . . . The blacks who
sirvive the dangerous yeawrs between 20
and 35" Dr. Hendin believes, “have
often made some accommodation with
life—a compromise that has usually had
to include a scaling down ol their
aspirations.”

If it proves to be true, as it seems to

be, that suicides are lowest among popu-
lations that are not only downtrodden
but without much hope for individual
improvement, we might be forced to
admit that suicidal tendencies are an
unhappy price that we'll go on paying
for Ireedom, aflluence and hope. It is,
after all, one of man’s most admired
qualities that he overreaches and ries
for goals bevond his grasp, despite the
fact thar it may lead to despair.

Yet, just as it is true that not everyone
who suffers is driven to suicide, it is
cven more obvious that not everyone
who aspires to more than he can achieve
kills himself. It is possible o go bevond
despair and arrive at solid ground. Al-
varez ends The Savage God by inform-
ing the reader that he, too. is “a failed
suicide.” Having gone over the edge and
survived, he is able to tell us what he
learned:

The despair that had led me to
try to kill myself had been pure and
unadulterated. like the final, unan-
swerable despair a child feels, with
no belore or after. And childishly, 1
had expeced death not merely to
end it but also to explain it. Then,
when death ler me down. I gradual-
Iy saw that 1 had been using the
wrong language: 1 had translated
the thing into Americanese. Too
many movies, too many novels, too
many irips o the  Suates  had
switched my understanding into a
hopelul, alien tongue. I no longer
thought of mvsell as unhappy; in-
stead, I had “problems.” Which is
an optimistic way of putting it, since
problems imply solutions, whereas
unhappiness is merely a condition
of life which vou must live with,
like the weather. Once T had accept-
ed that there weren't ever going to
be any answers. even in death. 1
found 1o my surprise that I didn’t
much care whether 1 was happy or
unhappy:  “problems” and *the
problem of problems” no longer
existed. And thar in nself is already
the beginning ol happiness.

Another of man's most valued quali-
ties is that he can feel what others feel
and aid those who are about to collapse.
It might seem that suicide reduction
through restraining those abourt to kill
themselves should not be our goal at all.
Should society grant people the right to
kill themselves? Perhaps it should. But
since people Kill themselves when miser-
able, exhausted, lonely, frighiened, de-
luded, ashamed, enrvaged and  without
hope, and the lmin. not death, is the
encmy they need help in defeating, we
should make sure that no one kills him-
sell for a reason that need not have
existed in the hrst place.




BY HARVEY KURTZMAN AND WILLEIDERR.

‘,' OUR SWEETHEART HAS A PATE WITH CONSUMER

ADVOCATE RALPH RAIDER. THE SATIRICAL
SLINGS AND ARROWS WE AIM AT THIS SPARTAN
AND SELFLESS OMBUDSMAN ARE MEANT IN
THE SPIRIT OF GOOD, CLEAN FUN, EVEN IF WE
DO OWN STOCK IN GENERAL MOTORS.

-

THERE'S A
MAN PINNED UNDER
THE CAR S

SHOULDN'T
: WE CALL
2 FORHELE MR
E RAIDER 7

E
REASON | ASKED
YOU OUT, MISS FANNY,
15 THAT THOUGH | DON'T
NORMALLY HAVE TIME
FOR DATING, I'P LIKE
TO S5PEND A TYPICAL
EVENING ON THE TOWN .
"M INVESTIGATING
X, vou
SEE—

THE VICTIM -~
POORLY
PESIGNED BONES,
INAPEQUATE
SPINAL COLUMN.
GO WILL
HEAR ABOUT

DINGLE'S,
AVERY
POPULAR
SINGLES
BAR. [

I CAN'T
BELIEVE 1’ ON A DATE
WITH RALPH RAIDER,
THE FAMOUS CONSUMER

ADVOCATEF

BUT WHY
DIP YOUL ASK ME
10 MEET YOU IN THAT
MOP CLOSET INSTEAD
OF YOUR
OFFICE?

| WAS
CHECKING OUT
THE MOPS FOR MAND-
FACTURER's DEFECTS.
«- BESIDES, MISS FANNY,
THAT 1S MY
OFFICE.

WHEN WILL
WASHINGTON
REALIZE THAT

WE NEED STIFFER
FEDERAL

DESIGNED BUMP-
ERS, AS DSUAL -~
BAD VISIBILITY !
INAPEQUATE

BRAKING ! -+~

PETROIT wWiLL
HEAR ABOUT

BACK UP
DUMMY, OR
WE'LL MISS THE
OPENING

CURTAIN!

g p oy
MODERN CONCEPT ' N 1.
OF COURTSHIP N/ MANAGE-
HAS To BE MENT
EXAMINED. 15 1T DON'T
NECESSARY, OR ALLOW NO
JUST A COMMERCIAL
HOAX. Z - AND WHO
STANDS TO
FPROFIT?
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PRETEND - YES, : FOR WHAT WILL YOU IT's 50 JAMMED
YOU DON'T KNOW I'M THE ; HOLIDAY WILL STOP SAYING TONIGHT, A COUPLE
[ ME, MR RAIDER. OFFICE COM- ALL THE SINGLES *“IT’5 GOOD TO COULD BE SCORING
| THIS PLACE 15 MUNICATIONS BARS CLOSE BE AWAY FROM AND VOU'D NEVER
\ FOR SINGLES CHIEF, THE OFFICE"! KNOW IT.
ONLY. g EESRESR  THE WHOLE
‘;,,... R A2y OFFICE 15 ALL

MLNREY MEANS 1S HE RUNS RE!
THE COPVING
MACHINE.

TOMEET
WANDPA
ANO HER
GANG
HERE.

AND YOU SHOULD : < AHA ! JUST A5 | THOUGHT!
TRY THE CASSEROLE OF SIGNS OF INSECT FRAGMENTS AnD
CHOPPED-UP YELLOW AND ; POSSIBLE PRESENCE OF RODENT HAIRS -+ AND,
GREEN THINGIES ! B A5 wiITH MOST HASH, YOU CAN BET ON A HIGH
MICROORGASMIC COUNT WITH

GO ' ASHI2 PROBABLE PUTREFACTION.
TIDBITS!Z

THINGIES!?
MISHMOSH OF
DELECTABLE
TIDBITS!

COME G 8 CONSPICUODS
ON.GANG! ; [ ot CONSUMPTION IN THE MIDST

MORE,YoU DAD LENT ME Y OF MASSIVE POVERTY --- FOSTERED
HAVE F".THV HIS TOWN HOUSE a [ BY MEN SITTING IN CORPORATE BOARD
i lal : WITH A POOL WHERE 1 /| RoOMS, COLLECTING WEALTH AND POWER

WE CAN SWIM, , o )\ FAR IN EXCESS OF THEIR CONTKRI-

SMOKE AND g BUTION TO SOCIETY - A TYPICAL

: s | BY - PRODUCT OF BIG
BUSINESS, :




SUITS? s ey
WHO'S WEARING ORA, R
SUITS? RALPH! IF YoU'Re
et E
) YOU WANT TO ASKING
ST, LEARN QBOUT SEX, FoR

THAT THIS IS THE BB\ craviess

CRAZY PLACE!

WANDA -AND

HOMEFREE WHERE'S
GOTTEN YOUR
ME INTO f ANTISEPTIC

THIS 1 FOOT

THE ORGIAST IS A
LEAPIN' CONSUMER, LIKE EVERYONE
LIZARDS! ELSE, AND HAS TO BE
THIS 15 TURNING PROTECTED?
INTO AN ORGY! HOwW s
EMBARRASSING FOR
YOU,RALPH RAIDER,
CONSUMER :
siide il - WOULON'T YOU
LIKE TO LEAVE NOW

ANYONE HERE

HAVE A VENEREAL
DISEASE?  “WHAT
—7" KINO OF CONTRA-
POLSP CEPTIVES DO YOU
USE?

HAVE YOU HAD
THAT RED RASH Y
VERY LONG? _ e

WAIT! DON'T .
ANSWER THOSE QUES — \
2\ TIONS! OH! BABY!
S OH*On?

-

HAS ANYONE

DO YOU
REALIZE
WE COULD BE

2 ( CHECKED THE FILTRATION
L SYSTEMZ

WHAT
WITH THE

WHOLE WORLD
FALLING APART, ALL
HE'S THINKING ABOUT

WHY ARE FOUR PEOPLE
SITTING ON A CONSUMER
ADVOCATE?

(BLUB?)
WHY AM |

BEGINNING TO
LIKEIT?

SWIMMING IN OLR
NATURAL LAKES

AND STREAMS iF

NOT FOR INSENSITIVE
GOVERNMENT AND
CORPORATE
FORCESZ

“P ~AND WHILE OFFICE
WORKERS PRY 20% OF THUEIR
INCOMES, DO YOU KNOW THAT SOME
MEN OF WEALTH ARE BEING ASSESSED

: A MERE 47 OR LESS ? ;

. HAVE YOuU EVER sTOPPED TO >
CALCULATE HOW MUCH OF THE CONSUMER'S DOLLAR 15
BEING WASTED ON PLANNED OBSOLESCENCE 2




PLAYBOY
READER SERVICE

Write to Playboy Reader Service for
answers to your shopping questions.
We will provide you with the name
of a retail store in or near your city
where you can buy any of the spe-
cialized items advertised or edito-
rially featured in rrLAYBOY. For
example, where-to-buy information is
available for the merchandise of the
advertisers in this issue listed below.

Ll
Koniea Camers
Maizua
Electronkes.

TR
Nareleo Pro
Narclen S
Tapasanic

Use these lines for information about other
featured merchandise.

We will be happy to answer any of
your other questions on fashion, trav-
el, food and drink, stereo, etc. If your
question involves items you saw in
PLAYBOY, please specify page num-
ber and issue of the magazine as well
as a brief description of the items
when you write. 11-72

PLAYBO? READER

Playboy Bui

USE CONVENIENT SUBSCRIPTION
FORMS, PAGES 51, 229

[J 3 yrs. for 324 (Save 515.00)
[ 1 yr. for 510 (Save 33.00)
[] payment enclosed [ bill later

(please print)

zip code no.

Mail 1o PLAYBOY

Playboy Building, 919 N. Michigan Ave.
Chicago, lilinois 60611 -

PLAYBOY'S DOUBLE HOLIDAY PACKAGE

BOTH ISSUES WILL BE COLLECTOR'S ITEMS YOU WON'T WANT TO MISS




Charles Rennie
reveals one of the
blending secrets

of 100 Pipers
Scotch.

Every morning, Charles Rennie,
maltman at our Strathisla distillery,
bicycles past the running highland
spring that’s the source of our water.

“It's only a wee bourne, but its
water is perfect for whisky. Clear and
pure and soft, itis. And it makes
Strathisla whisky taste like no other.”

The whiskies of our Strathisla
distillery (Scotland’s oldest) are among
the thirty-one distinctive malt whiskies
blended into 100 Pipers, along with the
finest of Scotland’s grain whiskies.

Campbeltowns, Islays, Highland
and Lowland Malts—every one is
selected by our master blender for its
unique character. And each makes its
subtle contribution to the rewarding,
mellow flavor of 100 Pipers.

“Bonnie whiskies, all of them,”
agrees Charles Rennie. “But there’s only
one Strathisla. Why? Look to the water.”

Pride. When it comes
to making a classic Scotch,
we know of no finer
quality a man can have.

Seagranrs
PIPERS [
Scotch

Itsmade proudly.
Drink it that way.

100 PIPERS - BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY - 86 PROOF
SEAGRAM DISTILLERS COMPANY, NEW YORK




Filter for bte;' the Tareyton way

TR Tl € oy,

Yareyton 100y

- -
"

<
s,

with activated charcoal.

Enjoy better tasting tap water with an activated
charcoal water filter. Get this $12.99 value water filter for
just $5.00 and two Tareyton wrappers.
Send check or money order (no cash) to: Water Filter, Dept. 20,
P.O. Box 4486, Chicago, Ill. 60677. Offer expires June 30,1973.

Offer limited to residents of U.S.

Enjoy the mild taste of Tareyton with the Activated Charcoal Filter.

King Size or 100’s.

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.

King Size and 100 mm: 19 mg. “1ar”, 1.3 mg. nicotine:
av, per cigarette, FTC Repont Apnl 72
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