PLAYBOY

ENTERTAINMENT FOR MEN NOVEMBER 1977 « $1.75

'BUNNIES °77

THEY’VE GOT IT
THEY FLAUNT IT 11BN,
'- o i MOUTHS
HOT OFF ey PO -\ OFF ON
THE SCREEN - | BEER, WOMEN

s e  AND HIS
SEX IN , "BROTHER, THE




Macho. Itsb-a-a-ad.

The powerful scent
for men by Fabergé.
Macho is b-a-a-a-d.
And that's good.

B Macho cologne, Macho deodorant,
©1577 FABERGE. INC " - Macho soap. At fine stores.
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At Mercedes Benz, they
engineer a great car, without
regard for price.

Subaru engineers a great
car, with great regard for price.

For one of the lowest
sticker prices around} Subaru
gives you a long list of engi-
neering features. Like front

THE PRESTIGE

wheel drive, steel belted
radials and our remarkable
SEEC-T engine which can run
on regular gas. Something
Mercedes, not to mention a lot
of economy cars, can’t do.

You also get the conve-
nience of over 600 Subaru
dealers. Check the yellow pages

THE PRICE
OF PRESTIGE:
2 $24,506°

for the dealer nearest you.
Subaru and Mercedes,

two of the finest engineered

cars around. One sells for

8 times the price of the other.
The choice is yours.

*Pius dealer prep, delivery and toxes

+in Cal, Total POE — not including tax! license and
inland transportation is $3,152. Wheel frim rings
and rally stripes are extra.




* FRESA FROM THE TROPICS.
~ THE RUM-LACED COCONUT.

Infroducing CocoRibe"Liqueur.

Wild Island Coconuts Laced with fine Virgin [slands Rum.

CocoRibe"is the Caribbean drink.
Whether you drink it straight,
on the rocks, or with
pineapple juice, milk,
orange juice or tonic,
one sip will take you back
to that lazy day by that
Caribbean lagoon.
But, be careful.
It is from the tropics.
y; And itis wild.

.
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PERHAPS THE ONLY DISTINCTION between Republican Presidents
and Democratic Presidents is their siblings. Quick, now: What is
the name of Riduird Nixon's brother, how much money did he
carn and what was his most memorable remark? Give up?
Nixon’s brother is named Donald. the most he ever made at one
sitting was a very questionable 5205.000 loan from Howard
Hughes and. 1o our knowledge, he never said a word, except,
perhaps, “I didn’t do anything wrong.” No one will ever have
trouble remembering thar President Carter is the older brother
of Billy. who, by the way, will make over S$500,000 this year
from personal appearances and whose quotable remarks in-
clude, “My brother and 1 get along fine as hell as long as he's
in Washington and I'm in Plains.” We sent good ole boy Roy
Blount Jr. down to Plains 1o collect a lew ol the sayings of
Chatrman  Billy. Photographer Tom Zuk and sculptress Judith
Jampel supply the visuals.

Political writing makes sirange bedlellows. Marvin Kalb and
Ted Koppel arc the diplomatic correspondents for, r(-sp(‘cli\‘cly_
CBS and ABC. They teamed to write In the National Inter-
est, a thriller whose hero seems somewhat familiar. Says Koppel,
“The cireless reader may leap to the conclusion that the central
character of our book may be intended as a Kissinger figure.
This would simply demonstrate once again the deplorable cyni-
cism that exists among your readership.” The novel In the
National Interest will be published by Simon & Schuster in
November,

Former Nixon associates may find solace, or at least some-
thing [amiliar, in Clifford Irving's Jailing (illusuated by Ron
Seymour), [rom his forthcoming book ol the same tide. It's out
ol the notebooks he kept while serving time for his part in the
Howard Hughes biography hoax. It seems the famous recluse
couldn’t take a joke. Another man who cn't take a joke is Idi
Amin Dada. In this month's Playboy Interview, journalist John
Mon talks with a survivor of Dada’s reign ol terror—former
Ugandan mnister of health Henry Kyemba.

In Uganda, the national sport is torture. In America. it’s foot-
ball. Big difference. We sent Marty Bell to profile Frank Gifford.
In Nice Guys Fimish Fust, the former football great confesses
a major regret in life—that he has never been waken seriously as
an actor. Bell says that shondy alter that confession, Gifford re-
ceived a phone call from the producers of the ABC series Love
Bioat. Oh, well, maybe someday Gifford will get his wish. Anson
Mount is a name almost as familiar to football Lins as Gifford.
We asked pLAYBOY'S [amous forecaster 1o check his crystal ball
for the future of another sport. The result is the first Playboy's
College Basketball Preview. Checking the [acts in Mount's
article was one of our Copy Department's newer members, Re-
scarcher Susan O'Brien (shown here in front of a collage of clip-
pings about Marquette, her alma nuier). O'Brien would like it
known that the views expressed by Mount are not necessarily
those of his assistant (Mount rates Marquente fourth). Elsewhere
i the issue: Film freaks Arthur Knight and Senior Editor Gretchen
McNeese spent miny howrs in dark movichouses and siill more
hours in offices sorting through material for Sex in Cinema—
1977. And to think they actually get paid for their work. There
are probably hundreds of you who would like that job or,
cven better, that of Stalf Photographer Richard Fegley (he shot
this month’s Playmate, Rita I.ee} To keep our other photog-
raphers from becoming overly jealous, we sent them 1o shoot
Bunnies of '77. Maybe you'd like to break into this husiness?
Test your abilities on The So-You-Think-Y ow're-Creative Quiz,
by Eugene Raudsepp with George P. Hough, Jr. (illusirted by Ron
Rae). (The quiz is an excerpt from Creative Growth Games, 10
be released by Harcourt Brace Jovanovich in November.)
Don’t worry if you Liil; your brother can run for President.

BLOUNT

IRVING

~ @
MOUNT
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THE TULSA
The low zip up boot

$48.95*
The tall pull on boot
$65.00*

*Suggested retail price.

You may be able to find boots that look as
authentically rugged as these, but we doubt
that you'll find any quite so comfortable.
Because the Florsheim Tulsa is made from the
same kind of supple, top-grade leathers as our
dress shoes, and with the same painstaking
craftsmanship. What's more, because we make
the Tulsa in so many sizes, you’re more likely
to get a better fit with us, too. But if you think
these are the only reasons to buy the Tulsa,
wait until you see our price, compared to other’s.
That might be the best reason of all.

The onethe others can't quite copy.

For free style catalog, write Dept. PBT -Florsheim Shoe Company, Chicago, 1l. 60606.

PLAYBOY

HUGH M. HEFNER
editor and publisher

NAT LEHRMAN associate publisher

ARTHUR KRETCHMER editorial divector
ARTHUR PAUL art director
SHELDON WAX managing editor
GARY COLE pholography ediior
G. BARRY GOLSON executive editor

EDITORIAL

ARTICLES: LAURENCE GONZALES, PETER ROsS
RANGE senior edilors = FICTION: ROBIE MACG-
AULEY cdilor, VICTORIA CHEN HAIDER asso-
ciate editor, WALTFR SUBLETTE assistant editor
SERVICE FEATURES: TOM OWEN modern liv-
ing edilor; DAVID PLATT Jashion editor; THOMAS
MARIO food & drink editor « CARTOONS:
MICHELLE URRY edilor » COPY: ARLENE BOURAS
cdilor, STAN AMBER assistant editor » STAFL:
WILLIAM J. HELMER, GRETCHEN MC NEISE, ROB-
ERT SHEA, DAVID STEVENS senior editors: pavin
STANDISH staf] wrifer; JOUN BLUMENTHAL,
ROBERT CARR, JAMES R, PETERSEN  associale
editors; WALTER L. LOWE, J. F. O'CONNOR, I
WALKER assistant  editors; BARBARA  NELLIS
research supervisor; KATE NOLAN, TOM PAS-
SAVANT research edilors; MURRAY FISHER, ROI-
FRT L. GREEN, NAT HENTOFF, ANSON MOUNT,
RICHARD RHODES, JEAN SHEPHERD. ROBERT SHER-
RILL, BRUCE WILLIAMSON {movies) conlribl -
ing cditors

ART

TOM STAEBLER, KERIG POPE senior direclovs:
BOB POST, ROY MOODY, LEN WILLLS, CHET SUSKI,
NORM SCHAEFER assoctale diveclors; sKir wilL-
LIAMSON, JOSEPH PACPER assistanl diveclors;
GENIA TCHORYR Ssenior art assistanl; Joy
HILDRETH, BETH KASIR arl assislanis: KATHY
KRAYT traffic coordinalor; BARBARA HOFFMAN
administrative assistani

PHOTOGRAIMHY

MARILYN GRABOWSKI wesl coasl cdiior; s
ARSENAULT, JANICE MOSES associate edifors;
HOLLIS WAYNE newt york edilor; RICHARD
FEGLEY, RICHARD I1ZUI, POMPEO POSAR slaff
photografrhers; DON  AZUMA, DAVID CHAN,
FHILLIE DXON, DWIGHT HOORER, R. SCOTT
HOOPER, KEN MARCUS, ALENAS URBA conlrib-
uting phofographers; BILL FRANTZ associalc
photografpher;  PATTY  BEAUDET, MICIIAFL
BERRY mssislant editors: JAMES warn color
laly supervisor; ROBERY cHELIUS administra-
frve editor

PRODUCTION
JonN MAsSTRO director; ALLEN VARGO man-
ager;  FLEANORE  WAGNER,  MARIA  MANDIS,
CAROL TOWNS, RICHARD QUARTAROLI assisfanis

READER SERVICE

JANE COWEN SCHOEN Hanager

CIRCULATION
RICHARD SMITH wice-president; BEN GOLDBERG
diveclor of newsstand sales; ALVIN WIEMOLD
subscription manager

ADVERTISING

HENRY W. MARKS adverlising divector

ADMINISTRATIVE

RICHARD M. ROFE Dusiness manager; PATRICIA
PAPANGELIS administvalive cdilor; ROSE JEN-
NINGS rights & permissions manager; MILDRED
ZIMAMUERMAN administrative assistaut

PLAYBOY ENTERIRISES, INC.

DERICK J. DANIELS president



We asked Ed Stimpson why he
spent nearly *3,000 towatch football on

hisVideoBeam®television.

Here’s one tenth of
his answer.

“Onmy VideoBeam six-foot
screen | see a game better than
the broadcasters, the referees, the
spectators, the players,
and I see it better than @&
the coaches which isn’t
difficult.

For instance, I wasj
watching the Patriots/
Oakland game last year .
—youknow, theone  [N=g
with the questionable call
on roughing the passer.
Well, if those referees

had been watching the g »

detail on the VideoBeam %

screen like I was during the ——— T
instant replay, we might have r A“{;ﬂ&fﬁ:’ﬁm‘;{:
had a very different SuperBowl ' I
last year.

“Itisn’t television...”

I'd say detailis one of the
outstanding features of watching
a game on a VideoBeam screen.
That's why I tell people it isn't iké
television.

I'll give you another example. 1
used to play defense so I like to keep
one eye on the defensive end. The
screen is big enough so you can see him
shaping up for amove before he makes
it. It's uncanny—almost like reading
his mind.

But I suppose the most dramatic
part about watching a game on the big
VideoBeam screen is the ferocity of the
tackle which you experience pretty
much life-size in front of you.
“Nobody saw it like I did
except the guy who got
creamed...”

For mnstance I remember one
tackle vividly from last season. It was a
rookie corner back playing his first pro
game. Everybody had said he's not
going to be any good. But [ saw in great

Advent’s VideoB
It's beyond TV.

detail how he handled this first tackle
and exactly how he made his move.
And I said to myself, “This guy is good.
This rookie was knocked a few

Ed Stimpson, West Falmouth, Mass.
Advent VideoBeam television owner since 1974

times, but as the year went on he gained
superstar status. And I saw all that in his
very first tackle. Nobody else did, ex-
cept the guy who got creamed, because
you just can't experience the ferocity
of a tackle like that on a tiny TV tube.
“I’m watching the Masters,
and I can rea
the name on the ball...”
I'm also a golfing fan, and

the clarity of the picture on my
VideoBeam set and the size of
== the screen is such that when I'm
watching the Masters for example [
can read the name on the ball that the
players are playing. I'm not watching
television. I'm there. In fact I'm better
than being there, because I become
part of the action. It's an expenence
you can't really describe.

There was another time | remem-
ber we were watching a Colts game
when suddenly . . .”

. Unfortunately Mr. Stimpson has
eft us no space to tell you more about
our VideoBeam television system

that projects brilliant color TV pictures
from regular broadcasts and from video
cassette recorders on to a six-foot diag-
onal screen. If you would like to know
more and see a demonstration retun
the coupon below or call toll free
800-225-1035 (in Massachusetts call
Customer Relations at (617) 661-9500)
for brochures and the name and
address of your nearest dealer.

l‘ To: Advent Corporation, 195 Albany St..
Cambridge, Mass. 02139 P
Please send me brochures on
VideoBeam* television and the name
and address of the nearest dealer where
| can see a demonstration.

Name

Addre = —

Town—

U i g |

Advent Corporation, 195 Albany Street, Cambridge, Mass. 02139 (617) 661-9500



There is a truth to the above
statement that, however ob-
vious, seems to have escaped
many of the world's automakers.

All too often one finds that
beneath its tasteful appointments,
the average luxury car is, indeed,
a very average car.

BENEATH THE LUXURY
OF THE BMW 530i IS A CAR
WORTH OWNING.

At the Bavarian Motor
Works, it has long been our
philosophy that extraordinary
performance—a far more costly
automotive achievement than
superficial opulence—is the
only thing that makes an expen-
sive car worth the money.

And in the BMW 5301 we
have pursued this philosophy to

perfection.

Under its hood is the
same basic
engine

o & o T

88

. SURE YOUR NEXT

LUXURY CAR ISN'T LONGER ON
LUXURYTHAN ITISON CAR.

that powers the BMW race cars
that have dominated interna-
tional racing for over a decade

A three-liter, fuel-injected
masterpiece of engineering
that's been called by the editors
of Road & Track magazine
“...the most refined IN-line six
in the world."

An engine so remarkably
efficient, it meets government
emission standards without
resorting to a catalytic
converter.

A CAR THAT IS
ONLY POWERFUL IS

DANGEROUSLY

INCOMPLETE.

Extraordi-
nary power
calls for

an extraordinary suspension
system.

Instead of the solid rear
axle found on all domestic and
many imported sedans, the
BMW suspension is fully inde-
pendent on all four wheels—
McPherson struts and eccentri-
cally mounted coil springs in
front, semi-trailing arms and coil

\\\ ‘

' 4

I——



springs in back.

This, combined with a multi-
jointed rear axle, puts a mini-
mum amount of “unsprung”
weight on the wheels, and allows
each wheel to adapt itself inde-
pendently to every driving and
road condition. With a smooth-
ness and precision that will spoll
you for any other car.

THE MOST COMFORTABLE
PLACE ON THE ROAD
MAY WELL BE INSIDE A BMW.

In the BMW interior, as on
the rest of the car, the hand of
the stylist has been carefully
guided by the dictates of the
engineer.

With full acknowledgement

S ——

¢ -

of the anatomical reality that
human beings vary in shape,
the steering wheel telescopes
In and out and individual seats
are fully adjustable.

All seats are orthopedically
molded. There is ample head
and legroom, front and rear.

Controls and instruments
are within easy reach and clear
VIEW,

At night, the instrument
panel is lluminated by an indi-
rect orange light found to be
optically beneficial to the driver.

PERFORMANCE CAR MORE

In Germany, a land of many
legendary driving

]

machines, luxury cars are judg
ed by how well they perform.

Significantly, BMW sells
more high-performance cars
In Germany—and in the rest of
Europe—than any other manu-
facturer.

Surprising? Only to those
who have never driven a BMW.
As the editors of Motor

Trend magazine wrote, “The
reaction to a BMW is always
the same. The first time driver
takes the wheel and after a
few minutes no other automo-
bile will ever be the same
again.”

If the thought of owning
such a car intrigues you, we
suggest you phone
your BMW dealer
and arrange a
thorough test drive. \

THE ULTIMATE DRIVING MACHINE.

BavananMotorWorks, Munich, Germany;

£ 1977 BIMW ol North America, Inc

For the name of the nearest BMW dealer

= o1 for further mformanon, call us anytume,
lolHree, 2t 800-243-6000
{Conn. 1-800-B82-6500)-

R ——
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WINKLER VS. FONZIE
Just a comforting word to your August
interviewee, Henry Winkler. There is a
small minority in televisionland who can
distinguish between Fonzie and yourself.
Rest assured, Henry, if you can give life
to the other characters you portray as well
as you do to Arthur Fonzrelli, your tal-
ent will outshine the best things you ever
do on Happy Days.
Michael Morey
Bismarck, North Dakota

After reading your interview with him,
I siill like the Fonz . . . but I love the
honest, gentle Henry Winkler.
Debra Allred
Springheld, Virginia

Winkler can go on and on insisting
that he is not the Fonz, but try telling
that to those millions of hungry fans
out there. When they storm him, they're
storming the Fonz, not Winkler.

Tim Mount
South Plainficld. New Jersey

The more secure a person, the greater
the humility demonstrated—that makes
Winkler the most insecure person on
carth. I've never read more pretentiouns
bullshit in my life. Winkler wruly sufters
from the 56" syndrome.

Parvick Fuller
Turlock, California

A great actor isn’t made a great actor
by attempting to force him to keep a
black-leather jacket glued to his back.
Fonzie is a great character, but it is only
one characier,

Theo Weiner
Larkspur, California

The Henry Winkler interview provides
a delightful peek at the effects of sudden
Eune. Winkler's remarks are filled with
the dreams, ambivalences and contradic-

tions that show even the most powerful
of emperors to be as naked as a jay bird.
Those who watch television think of
Winkler as a picce of themselves. Alter
all. ave there any among us who have not
fele, T wish I had the power to sce what
was really happening to me™?

Noah benShea

Montecito, California

CANYON CAPER
Your pictorial Riverboat Gambolers
in the August issue is, without a doubt, a
visual pleasure both for the three lovely
ladies and for the occasional glimpse of
the beautiful Colorado River scenery.
Jeff Eisenbooth
Arlington, Virginia

Very nicely done! Riverboat Gam-
bolers, as photographed by Richard Feg-
ley, is a superb treat. Of course, with
Patti McGuire, Hope Olson and Cindy
Russell gracing the beautiful Colorado,
1t was a sure bet to begin with.

Brad Fechter
Saginaw, Michigan

I made the trip mysclf with the Na-
tional Wildlife Federation in 1972 but
Laled to see such fine specimens of “wild-
life” as photographer Richard Fegley eap-
tured on hilm.

DeWayne Smith
PPhoenix, Arizona

I think your Riverboat Gambolers
pictorial is truly spectacular. My compli-
ments to Richard Fegley. How the hell
did he ever keep his cool?

Nathaniel McGowan
Tampa, Florida

You really establish a landmark with
Riverboat Gambolers. As Peter Matthies-
sen might say, it was like being “at play
in the fields of the Lord.” I really think

you managed to liberate the Grand
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Are you getting
all the music

from your records?

Of all the components in your
audio system only the cartridge
can retrieve the music from your
records. The quality and the amount
of music you hear depends on its
performance.

Since you pay for all the music
when you buy a record, why not
hear it all at home?

One stamp and the coupon
below will tell you how. Send it to
us with your name and address and
in a few days you'll receive a full
color, easy to understand brochure
on getting the most cartridge. and
the most music, for your money.
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wrﬁﬁ 1o 88003

Send it to me,
free.

Empire Scientific Corp.,
Garden City, N.Y. 11530
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For most people, Right Guard's formula has
more power againstwetnessthan Ban Basic . ..
for some people up to twice as much!

What's more, you can spray‘twice as
: : much Ban Basic,
g g and still not match
the power of

; Right Guard |
R Power Pump. ;

Don't get dressed without .

12 *(Three sprays recommended.) emecierecovany.isr,

Canyon and the people who enjoy and
appreciate it once and for all.
R. E. Bennett
Ottawa, Ohio

Perhaps you are being facetious or
perhaps it is an oversight. It is possible
that the girls on pages 84-85 of the Au-
gust issue are “soaking up” some vitamin
D but rather doubtful regarding vitamin
C. In any event, none of them appears
to have a vitamin deficiency, by any
stretch of the imagination!

John E. Brady
Augusta, Georgia

In these days in which nutrition is
linked closely with health and therelore
inevitably with sex, it could be helpful
to know ascorbic acid from cholecalciflerol.

Ray Butman
Harbor City. California
OK, we get the message, but at least

= - -
we loaded our pictorial with vitamin see.

TILL DEBTS US DO PART
Although the article Cohabitation: The

Tender Trap (rravsoy, August) is well
done, reading it just rekindled biwter
feelings for me. Stevens and Holes
state that recent court rulings sy a
common-law wile can collect for the time
and effort she has put into a relationship.
Bur what about the ume and effort the
man put into that same relationship?
Why can't he warn right around and send
her a bill for all fius services? Is the law
long overdue in giving the man a fair
shake or am 1 just being bitter?

Mike J. Kuzara

Clearmont, Wyoming

Your readers might be interested in
knowing that the principles of the Mar-
vin case were adopted in Minnesota by
the state supreme court in Carlson ws.
Olson, a case decided in May of this year.

Donald Gjerdingen
St. Paul, Minnesota

I agree that people should protect
themselves, but the article makes cohab-
iting women scem  like money-hungry
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BRAINS

AS WELLAS BEAUTY.

AFTER YEARS OF THINKING,
DESIGNING AND TESTING, BSR
PRESENTS TWO BRAND NEW IDEAS.
TURNTABLES THAT COMBINE THE
LATEST TECHNOLOGICAL ADVANCES
WITH SPACE-AGE STYLING.

QUANTA.

AS WELL AS THE RELIABILITY
AND CONVENIENCE YOU'VE COME TO
EXPECT FROM EVERY BSR PRODUCT,
THE QUANTA 550 TURNTABLE
INCORPORATES FUNCTIONS THAT
REQUIRE NOTHING MORE THAN THE
TOUCH OF YOUR HAND AND OF
COURSE THE RECORDS YOU WANT
TO HEAR.

FUNCTIONS LIKE SMOOTH, QUIET
BELT DRIVE. A PRESSED ALUMINUM
PLATTER WITH STROBE LIGHT
MARKINGS THAT ASSURE YOU OF

ACCURATE RECORD SPEEDS, AN
AUTOGLIDE ™ UMBRELLA SPINDLE, A
24 POLE MOTOR WITH ELECTRONIC
OSCILLATOR SPEED CONTRCL, A Bl-
DIRECTIONAL VISCOUS CUEING, AN
ADC INDUCED MAGNET CARTRIDGE,

AN ALUMINUM CHANNELED TONEARM,

DUST COVER, BASE AND MORE.
QUANTA TURNTABLES ARE MORE

THAN JUST EASY ON YOUR EARS.

THEY ARE FUNCTIONALLY DESIGNED

TO PLEASE YOUR EYES, TOO.
QUANTA BY BSK.

BRAINS AS WELL AS BEAUTY.

WHERE YOU CAN HEAR
THE FUTURE TODAY

BSRE CONSUMER
PRODUCTS GROUP
RT. 303, BLAUVELT, NY 10913

females who live with men to eventually
suck them dry. 1 resent the focus on
contracts to protece men from  greedy
females.

Ronit Fischer

Springheld. Massachusetts

Can't we ever get away rom a divorce
lawyer's paradise? We finally came to the
I)uillt where we could survive with a
woman and now the courts want o screw
that up. What about when sweetie pie
takes oft with her new love and vou still
wind up paying her to do u?

Ernie Deschenes
Manchester, Connecticut

Stevens and Holmes not so subily sug-
gost that women are such cunning crea-
tures that one must have signed legal
documents o guard against them. If the
authors had given women a little credit
and realized that not all of them are out
o put one over on men, their “advice™
would be unnecessary.

Leila I*. Pavelic
Newark. Delaware

The SI3.000-per-year salary for the
housewife seems [air enough. 1 guess,
depending on total income, size ol the
house and other variables. Could vou get
the authors to comment on whether the
payee (usually the man) can subtract
Irom thatr S13,000 such things as room
and board. dothing, use of cars, wlhat he
paid in income 1axes on that amoun,
ete., or are those things merely consil-
cred gratuities? I am not contemplaung
a separation, nor am I being facetious. |
think women should be proweaed lom
men who think they can use them and
then just cast them aside. However. [ai
is [air, and in any relationship. it usually
isn’'t just the woman who does the giving,

James Simmons
Indiznapolis. Indiana

Lee Marvin apparvently agrees with you,
Jim. We have been informed by Michelle
Triola’s attorney, Marvvin M. Mitchelson,
uwho obtained the favorable Califorma
Supreme Court  dectsion, that  Mariun
has counteysued for his “love. affection
and companionship” lo the tune of
SO0 00,

CONVERSION AVERSION

In his Selected Short on the metric
system (Give Them an Inch . ) in the
\ugust issue, Jim Davidson neglects the
one important aspect of the system: is
internal simplicity.  Although Davidson
pokes fun at the “pleasures” ol metn-
cators. we do, indeed, take certain pleas-
wres in the system. We like not having
o remember numbers like 144 and 5280.
And, very importantly, we like the wdea
ol our scientists and lavmen speaking
the same messurement  language.  Oh,
perhaps it wonld be better il the merer
were a lindde doser o the yard, but we're
not Egyptian rug  peddlers  anymore;



we'll smrvive. It also seems sensible to
make the change gradually. The first
phase is to have things remain the same
sizes but be labeled merrically—this gives
ris¢ to the lengthy decimal numbers Da-
vidson is so fond of quoting. I share his
displeasure and look forward to the day
when metric units will be the original
design units and the numbers begin to
look rounder again,

Jerry L. Touchton

Morgan City, Louisiana

The silliness of some arguments in
favor of the metric system is greatly ex-
ceeded by many of the arguments used
against it. I'm not swre what David-
son’s problem is, but my wife has a 97-
69-97 figure, which makes a lot more
sense than 383427343834,

Mark D. Shaw, Associate Professor

of Agriculural Engineering
Pennsylvania State University
State College, Pennsylvania

The only point on which T am in
agreement with Davidson is that 1 re-
sent Government intervention in another
area where it should have no business
and 1 regret that private enterprise has
been so shortsighted as to necessitate it.
If Davidson would spend less time fig-
uring out what evervihing new is in
terms of the old standards, perhaps he'd
find out thar a gram of prevention is
worth a kilo of cure.

Stephen C. Hughes
Rochester, Minnesota

The idea that the units that have de-
veloped accidentally e naturally the
units that most closely correspond to
people’s needs and desires assumes that
people actually take the ume and effort
1o determine those needs and desives. Of
course, the reverse i1s overwhelmingly the
casc. And if you want a real hint on how
to adapt, talk to a grade schooler. 'I'h(‘y’
don't have any problems with the metric
system, except, perhaps, to wonder why
we didn't take Ben Franklin's adwvice
back 1n the 18th Century and adopt it
then.

Richard S. Russell
Madison, Wisconsin

The fact that conversions are non-
integral  bewween metric and  English
units is not an argument for or against
the metric system. It just means it is
somewhat silly to translate integral Eng-
lish units into their metric equivalents.

Wayne Throop
West Middlesex, Pennsylvania

KAZOO NEWS

I was pleased to read that your re-
VIEWCr Wils present at the concert given
by the Messrs. Kaminsky at New York's
Alice Tully Hall (Playboy After Hours,
August). My pleasure turned to alarm,
however, when said reviewer described

Not every man
can handle Metaxa.

There's no easy way to describe the taste of Metaxa.
Except to say that it's definitely not one of your kid-glove
\,.‘\ drinks. When you taste Metaxa, you

T know it. And you won't forget it.
\ Metaxa comes from Greece, where
<« they understand such things.
e The Greeks drink Metaxa straight,
by the fistful. Or sometimes
as a Stinger with a little
more sting.
Metaxa. Drunk by

Gods and Warriors. And
Men who can handle it.

‘-* ,

-

The B4 proot Greek Specialty Liqueur.
® Austin, Nichols & Co., Inc. N.Y. Sole Importers

Get grant 35" x 22" fuli color poster of Metaxa Fistiul ad w/o copy! Send $2 to oniZQ-h‘.K-PE, N.Y.C. 10005,

15



10 years ago

your hairdidn't need
the protein it needs
today to look its best.

Chances are, your hair looked
healthier ten years ago. It was
thicker, fuller, and it had more
protein. And that's what hair is
made of. But as time goes by,
your hair loses protein —
continuously. Which is why you
need Protein 29 Hair Groom.
Because Protein 29 actually
adds protein to individual hair
shafts. It helps your hair look
thicker, fuller, heaithier. More
like it used to look.

Your hairis irreplaceable.
Wouldn't it be agood idea to
get some
Protein 29 now
‘and do some

Hair Grooms
Liquid, gel and sprays

Do something about
the next10 years.

Yl

the kazoo as “a little plastic pipe.”
A toy kizoo may be made of plastic,
but a concert model, such as those
emploved by the composers and per-
formers who have given us the definitive
works for the instrument—Jesse “Lone
Cat” Fuller, to name a prominent ex-
ample—is made of tin. It is this material
that imparts to the kazoo its distinctive
quality. which cain only be desaribed as
“tinny.”

Victor A. Curran

Baltimore, Maryland

You state that March 18 of this
year marked the 127th anniversary of
the invention of the kazoo in Macon,
Georgia. That is not corvect. The present-
day Kazoo is a descendant ol the
mirliton. A “[rce mirliton” (a comb cov-
cred with tissue paper) was depicied by
Buonanni in 1722, Materials such as
parchment, spider’sege membranes. pa-
per and onionskin were also used to
cover tubes or vessels (“tube or vessel
mirlitons™), which bave been known in
Europe since the 16th Century. In the
17th Century, this insttument was ulso
known as flite-eunuque (eunuch flute).
It was relegated to the ranks of a musical
toy in the 19th Century.

Harvey J. Neptune
Wichita, Kansas

AUGUST MOON
Your August Grapevine coverage of
moviemaker Charles Gary Allison s
quite interesting. My congratulations 1o
Allison, but I would also like 10 con-
gratulate the mdividual (in the window
above Allison) for the moon shot.
Gary E. Ulrich
Carlisle, Pennsylvania

Am I secing things, or is that someone
hanging a moon?
Eugéne Haslam
Ouawa, Ontario
It ain’t green cheese!

JUDGING JULIA
Julia Lyndon, the August Playmate,
has finally turned this reader into a man
of words. Not only is this woman gor-
geous but she shows an exceptional sen-
sitivity to the more subtle sides of things.
Her relerence to the Japanese tea cere-
mony is a real turnon: “Tiny acts per-
formed with great care.” To this lady, 1
can only say, [rom afar—unrestrained
elegance!
Ball Ares
Fairbanks, Alaska

Julia Lyndon, what an astounding
woman! The theory that centerfold girls
don’t have character takes another vi-
cious blow.

Jonathan Lee
Riverside, Illinots

Julia Lyndon is the most stunning
centterfold feature 1 have ever viewed!
William D. Nueske
Phoenix, Arizona

I am pleased that vou chose a lady
who is not only beautilul bur also intel-
ligent—a  great step forward [or the
liberated male.

Douglas Leopold
Montreal, Quebec

You finally have picked a winner out
ol your stable ol beautitul women. Julia
has won my heart. I sure would like to
ride oft into the sunset with her.

Dennis Cromas
Milwaukee, Wisconsin

Miss August is delicious. The center-
fold shot would keep me in a state of
constant frenzy, but the white socks spoil
the whole image. Those ridiculous gar-
ments are erection-deflating.

Robert W. Nichols
Middletown. Penusylvania

Some men find pretty feet so stimulat-

ing that Julia figures it's safer to !':r’r-p

her socks on—even while putting on her
make-up.

A NOVEL PLEASURE
It has been 22 years since Graham

Greence brought us Thomas Fowler in
The Quiet Amevican.  John le Carré
has now given us a suitable replacement
with Jerry Westerby., The Honowrable
Schoothoy (prLAYBoY, August) is excellent
fiction. This could be Le Carré’s finest
work. The days ol drinking Pernod and
vermouth cassis ar Saigon’s Cercle Sportil
are over. but the same pleasure can be
found in this novel.

Robert J. Vandevoort

Omaha, Nebraska
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

oviegoers at Philadelphia’s  twin
M Duke and Duchess theaters were
treated this season to an unexpected sen-
sation in cinéma vérité, While one theater
wis showing The Other Stde of Midnight,
the other featured Rollercoasier in Sensur-
round—a sound-effects process that makes
audiences feel as though they're rumbling
with what's onscreen. Running times for
the two films coincided quite interesting-
ly: Those steamy love scenes in The
Other Side of Midnight were accompa-
nied by roller-coaster sound effects from
the theater next door.
°

Headline of the Month Award goes 1o
Moneysworth magazine for publishing
this boldface blurb above an article on
the successes of psychosurgery: “LoBoTo-
MIZED WOMEN MAKE GOOD HOUSEWIVES,”

[ ]

Among the brochures a San Francisco
man received from Eastern colleges, the
most alluring came from New York’s
Alfred University, which advised: “Cost
of room and broad will vary....”

[ ]

For some time now, Peter Stollery,
Liberal caucus chairman of Canada’s Par-
liament, has been using as a gavel a long,
stout, white bone he picked up in the
arctic regions. He'd assumed he’d been
conducting meetings with a caribou bone,
but the Toronto M.P. recently discovered
that what he’'d been waving at his col-
leagues was an Aiviup Usuanga. For those
of you who don’t understand Inuitian,
that's a walrus penis.

@

According to the International Hervald
Tribune, women's organizations in the
British villages of Loose, Ugley and Bare
include Loose Women's Institute, Ugley
Women's Institute and Bare Young Wives.

L ]

Advising tourists on how to avoid the

common plague of diarrhea, the (,‘r'u}.'ngo

Daitly News suggested: “To prevent fur-
ista, boil all drinking water and milk. . ..
Peel all fruits before mating. . . .”

@

A West German burglar was about to
make his stealthy escape from the empty
Hamburg department store he had just
robbed, but he couldn't resist playing
with the model-train ser displayed in the
store’s toy department. In fiect, he found
it so interesting that he was still playing
with it three hours later, when the sales-
clerks arrived to start the day's work.
Police siaid the store’s manager gave the
would-be thief a model-train catalog to
read in jail.

[ ]

Legislators in Springfield, Illinois, were
understandably befuddled when asked 1o
explain the need for a newly proposed
state agency, the Commission on Erec-
tions and Mounting, The purpose of the
agency, a state senator quickly pointed
out, is the mounting of memorial busts—
whatever that means.

Fractured English Department: Ac
cording to international journalist Nino
Lo Bello, travelers in the Far East report
strange distortions of the English lan-
guage appearing on signs and notices.
The Japanese, in particular, do a num-
ber on our syntax. For example, a Tokvo
hotel notice advises: THE FLATTENING OF
UNDERWEAR WITH PRESSURE IT THE JOB OF
THE CHAMBERMAID. TO GET IT DONE, TURN
HER oN. A poster informs visitors that the
JAPANESE GARDEN 1S THE MENTAL HOME
OF THE JAPANESE. And on Taiwan, the
Iabel on an alinm-clock box reads: THANK
YOU TO PERFECTION OF ALARMING MECHA-
NISM, YOU ARE NEVER AWAKE WHEN YOU
ARE SLEEPING.

®
A Colorado man has unsuccessfully
claimed he was tricked into a confession,
in violation of his constitutional rights,
when an arresting officer laughed at him.
Scems the man was caught stealing boxes
('0:1[;|iuing 1200} beef rectums from a meat-
processing plant. While driving the thief
to the police station, the officer told him,
“You wouldn't believe what you took—
1200 beef assholes,” and burst out laugh-
ing. The Colorado Court of Appeals dis-
regarded the thief's argument, saying the
officer had reason to laugh.

[ ]

Churchgoers at Cleveland, Ohio’s Saint
John’s Cathedral read this puzzling notice
in the church bulletin: “Deceased mem-
bers of the Knights of Columbus, Council
733, will attend the nine A.a. mass.”

.

Beneatlr the headline “PorNoGRAPHY
v HoustToN,” the Houston Chyonicle ran
this eye-carching subhead: “A vice-squad
officer says, “It’s wide-open out there,” ”

L ]

Admonishing staff members to behave
themselves while occupying the Presiden-
tial box at the John F. Kennedy Center
for the Perlorming Arts, Rosalynn Carter’s
adminiscrative assistant, Carol Benefield,
sent out a three-page memo requesting that

21
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women not wear see-through blouses or
go braless. that men wear ties and jackets
and that evervone stop throwing food
over the railing into the audience.

L]

Funny what a change in temperature
will do to sexual response. This headline
appeared in the Tampa, Florida, Trib-
une: “MANY IN NATION SHIVER FROM LACK
OF HOME HEAD.”

L]

Schlemiel of the Month Award goes to
the young male hitchhiker who flagged
down an unmarked police car on L.A’s
Century Boulevard and asked for a ride
to Hollywood. The plainclothes officers
inside the car explained that they were
busy. Not to be deterred, the young
man—offering good grass in exchange for
a ride—hopped into the car, whereupon
he proceeded to compliment the officers
on their clothes, car, radio and shotguns
and light up a joint. He was booked for
investigation of possession of marijuana.

.

Residents of Tulsa, Oklahoma, needn't
worry if they can’t spell. In the Tulsa
directory, the rtelephone company lists
itsell: FONE COMPANY—SEE SOUTHWEST-
ERN BELL TELEPHONE.

.

London housewife Barbara Newcombe,
who lost her voice unaccountably several
years ago, recently visited a fauh healer
and recovered her speech. The strange
thing is the voice she got back is not her
original one. Mrs. Newcombe inexpli-
cably is now speaking with an Italian ac-
cent. “It will take some time to get nsed
to,” said her baflled hushand, adding,
“she’s never been to Italy, you know.”

*

We have no idea what they were trying
to say, but we read in New Jerscy's
Ocean County Reporier that a local con-
struction firm “‘was awarded the bid by
the Township Committee to construct a
groin at Butler Beach.”

°

Poughkeepsic, New York’s Mayor Rob-
ert E. Ahmed, embarrassed by the name
of the street on which he lived—Hooker
Avenue—failed to get citizen support to
have its named changed, so he moved . . .
to Seaman Road.

L]

Hard-Luck Story of the Month. When
a man named Chai joined a [riend to
partake of some homemade rice wine, the
experience turned out to be pretty sober-
ing. According to Thailand’s Bangkok
Post, Chai finished off half a bottle
of wine, ate three hard-boiled eggs and.
before retiring for the night, noticed he
had an erection. Nothing so unusual
about that—except his member stayed
rigid the next day and the day after that
and the day after that. . . . Last we heard,
poor Chai (whose name means man or
manly) was at a hospital, receiving injec-
tions to lower his saluting schlong.

PORNO WRITERS APTITUDE TEST

F:'H in the blank
with the best
word or phrase:
1. Lowering his
_, he dis-
played his en-
gorged member.
A. yearly re-
port
B. draw-
bridge
C. chinos
D. expecta-
tions
2. His eager
tongue darted
over her nipples,
across her smooth
belly and toward
her - e,
A. sandwich
B. checkbook
C. mons Veneris
D. brother
3. Naked, she redined on the silk
pillowsand _____ her legs.
A. butered
BB. spread
C. kicked him with
D. exercised
4. He awoke with a start when two
slipped naked into his bed.
A. TFederal judges
B. nulitant leminists
C. burglars
D. eenaged girls
5. She leaned down, her golden
hair cascading around him, and of-
fered him her to suck.
A. bra
B. breasts
C. douche bottle
D. goldfish
6. His shook him from his
toes to his scalp, leaving him breath-
less and spent.
A. heating bill
B. exercise machine
C. orgasm
D. neighbor's Doberman
7. The angry sea crashed against
the rocky shore as they ____ in
the sand.
A. did deep knee bends
B. got sick
C. went down on each other
D. dug a comlort station
8. Seeing her 42-inch o A
grew excited.
A. hushand
B. bowling trophy
C. hust
D. heels
9. He came up behind her as she
bent gracefully over the ________ and
mounted her.
A. water fountain

B. bathtub
C. alwar
D. cardiac
monitor
10. She slowly
undressed,
plugged in the
and set-
tled back on the
cushions for a long
alternoon of pleas-
ure.
A. electric
train
B. Mixmaster
C. dishwasher
D. vibrator
11. He reached
under her
and felt the oozing
wetness.

A. crankcase
B. arm

C. kitchen sink
D. dress

12. When they got to his apart-
ment, he undressed and showed her
the biggest she'd ever seen.

A. philodendron

B. carbuncles

C. penis

D. collection of baseball cards

13. she said, pushing him
oft of her.

A. “You'll just have to drill rom
some other position, Dr.
Woodruait,”

B. “Look, mister, I don’t care if
the beach is crowded,”

C. “Why don't you take off your
wet suit firsez”

D. “I'm paying cash for the gro-
ceries this week, Mr. Altobell,”

] 4= she said, putting her
hand inside his pants.

A. “I think I left my earring in
there,”

B. “Some people think of us li-
brarians as dull,”

C. “Are you sure this was on my
job description, Mr. Trues-
dalez”

D. “No, I can’t find it, either,”

I5. ___ she said, taking the
vacuum-cleaner nozzle out of her
inuimates.

A. “This is the part of housework
I like,”

B. At least it doesn’t go limp on
me,”

C. "This is your multipurpose

attachment,”
D. “Things get dusty
they're not used, dear,”
—ALPHONSE SIMONAITIS

when




Have you ever seen a grown man cry?
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hen a publisher describes a book as

an epic, we begin to get nervous. Is
he talking about the creative energy ex-
pended in writing it, the scope of the
work itselfl (2 hero ventures out to save a
nation) or the energy required to read it?
Peter Tauber's The Last Best Hope (Har-
court Brace Jovanovich) falls solidly into
categories one and three but misses cate-
gory wwo. It's a sweeping account of the
Sixties (lor sweeping, read the collection
of debris). There's a litde bit of every-
thing in this book: Vietnam, think tanks,
the New Hampshire primary, rape, the
Kennedy assassinations. The hero, Tyler
Bowen, is a boy wonder who goes from a
job as spokesman for a biochemical-
warfare research center through a position
with the McCarthy campaign to a rendez-
vous with the National Guard at Kent
State. His brother, Willy, fights in Viet-
nam, is reportedly Killed in action, then
reswrected and returned to ponder the
urban-guerrilla action at People’s Park in
Berkeley. Tyler's girlfriend leaves her hus-
band, is raped, goes through the agony of
the subsequent trial and later joins the
Robert Kennedy primary campaign. A
peripheral character goes on to become a
Charles Colson type in the Nixon White
House; and another friend prn\'i:l(rs spir-
itual and/or comic reliecE. There s a
scattershot brilliance to the writing, like
some Tom Robbins juggling act. Tauber
stays closer to reality than Robbins but,
even so, is prone to excess. To devote
nearly 50 pages to the rape trial seems
pointless; by the time the girllviend gets
through it, she is suffering shell shock, and
so is the reader. Finally, the protagonist,
in no shape to save the nation, retires
from the political arena to watch with a
special wisdom the sea change ol the lLite
Sixties. His desaription of the primaries is
the best You Are There coverage we've
read. Whether or not it belongs in a
novel is another thing.

@

Robert Coover's much-discussed and
controversial novel The Public Burning (Vi-
king) may be hazardous to your mental
health. (Never [ear: It's nothing that a
shower or a good Mickey Spillane story
won't cure.) For one thing, the narrator is
Richard Nixon. If you thought the Frost-
Nixon interviews were seamy and self-
serving, you're going to love this book.
Coover’s topic is the Filties, specifically
the execution of Julius and Ethel Rosen-
berg [or the thelt of atomic secrets. The
two were convicted, observes Coover, not
by evidence but by aunosphere, and he
sets out to recreite that atmosphere.
Among his inventions: a vaudeville spec-
ter mamed Uncle Sam who appears to
public figures, giving them lectures on the
Phantom of Darkness—and tips on golf
swings. Time magazine is named the

The Sixties: our Last Best Hope?

Read all about it: The
saga of the Sixties,
the decline of some Britons,
the life of Alex Karras—
and a pseudo Groucho Marx.

The Ice Age cometh, unclearly.

national poet laurcate and wanders
through the scenery, musing on the art of
revelation: "It is not enough to present
facts—something has to happen in time
and space, observed through the mmagina-
tion and the heart, something accessible
and yet illuminating to that reader he
writes for, the Gentleman [rom Indiana,
Raw data is paralyzing, a nightmare;
there’s too much of it and man's mind is
quickly engulled by it. Poetry is the art of
subordinating lacts 1o the imagination, of
giving them shape and visibility, keeping
them personal. It is, as Mother Luce has
said, ‘fakery in allegiance to the truth.””

Coover's lakery is reminiscent of E. L.
Doctorow’s in Raglime. Dociorow in-
vented the genre (and. incidentally, also
wrote a novel based on the Rosenberg
children). Did Pat force Dick to drive her
into Los Angeles for dates with other
guys? Did Nixon really portray the dis-
trict aworney in a college production of
Ayn Rand's The Night of January 162
You get the idea. And, for our money, a
book that points out that J. Edgar
Hoover's career was contemporaneous
with that of Mickey Mouse can’t be all
bad.
.

Margarer Drabble is an important writ-
er who proves herself over and over
again. In her ecighth novel, The lce Age
(Knopf), this English author demonstrates
her considerable skill in making small
events and details come alive as she fol-
lows the lives of a handiul of friends,
all of whom are suffering setbacks: im-
prisonment, financial disaster, amputa-
tion, mid-life crisis. Anthony Keating is
the main character in this very ambitious
novel. In one respect, he is confronting
the greatest insecurities, trapped in his
own ambitions, as well as in the prob-
lems of a changing England: “They had
learned . . . to condemn the examination
system that had elevated them and
brought them security: They had rried
to learn new tricks. But where were the
new tricks? They had produced no new

mages, no new sl}'lc_ . . . Nothing had
changed. Where was the new bright
classless emerprising future of Great

Britain?" This novel is a noble effort, re-
flecting modern people in shifting times,
but because there are so many lives and
story lines to [ollow, it seemns to lack a
cohesive center as it moves from one per-
son to the next. It is, however, definitely
worth reading, for Drabble is a master
prose technician who reminds us, page
after page, that the English language is
a thing of beauty.
.

The nue test of a comic novelist is the
ability to take a thoroughly absurd prem-
ise and work it into a believable storv. In
Madder Music (Little, Brown), author Peter
De Viies presents us with one Bob Swirl-
ing, writer of anticles on polo, lover of
married women and indefatigable imper-
sonator of Groucho Marx, who goes ut-
terly bonkers at an NAACP banquer and
psychologically retreats into the character
ol—you guessed it—Groucho Marx. This
ploy gives De Vries the once-in-a-lifetime
opportunity to invent his own Groucho
routines and actually use them. And some
of them are pretty good. For example,
“Maybe you can help me. I'm looking for
something in a bathing suit. Oh, there she
is . . . don't bother me now. I'm trying
to get the lay ol the land—if 1 can hnd
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One short look at the latest successor to the
throne tells you that this is Kawasaki's
fastest ever.

Get on. Tuck in tight. Go for it. Duck under
the functional beauty of the smoked wind-
screen. Feel it move out. Awesome. Perfor-
mance that is Z all the way with more
horsepower than before, that's ready when
you are. Lean it into the turns. Try it. Feel the
tuned suspension—it's new, too. And for
shutting down quick, three big drilled discs
on two trick-and-true alloy wheels.

Take another look and check out the ultra-
slick gas tank. Long, low. Note how it blends
right into the seat and the fairing. Check the
paint, too. Distinctive. And all the extra de-
tails, like a full set of instruments plus an
arnmeter and a fuel gauge. For added con-
venience, self-cancelling tum signals that
compute both time and distance so as not to
shut off when you need them, or stay on
when you don't

At night you'll have the added security of
knowing that you're riding behind a dual-
filament quartz-halogen headlight.

Is anything missing? Yes, you. At your
nearest Kawasaki dealer to see the ma-
chine. And take away a beautiful poster for
“wallwishing” Is there anything you wouldn't
do to own a Z1-R?

. ; o
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GET THiS FREE POSTER AT YOUR KAWASAKI DEAL-
ER WHILE SUPPLIES LAST.

Kawasal

We know why you ride
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For a change of pace, come to the spirit that comes from rich California

grarpes—CaIifornia Brandy.

- It offers the mellowness of well-aged bourbon, together with a

remarkable taste all its own.
Try California Brandy at cocktail time.Taste it over ice (pictured),
with a twist, with sod‘yi or your favorite mixer. Enjoy it all the
ways that you enjoy fine whiskey.
| California Brandy. Anytime and anywhere, you'll like the change.

Branay Advisory Bocnd, Son Francisco, CA 94104

out who she is. . . . Bessie and I met on a
plane coming back from Paris. We were
an hour in a holding pattern over Ken-
nedy. I hated to let her go.” And so on.
But Swirling never becomes entirely
Groucho—he is always just Bob Swirling
with a slight problem—and that's what
makes the caricature believable.
N

Even Big Guys Cry (Holt. Rinchart &
Winston), by Alex Karras with Herb
Gluck, pretends 1o be a full-fledged auto-
biography, but at best it's only the ex—
Detroit Lions tackle’s bitter swan song to
13 years (1958-1970) in the National
Football League.

In person, Karras is wonderfully droll;
unfortunarely, little of his wit or his
deeper feelings about his scandal-marred
career is revealed in Big Guys. Ol course,
Karras was, at the peak of his career, one
of the most feared tackles in pro football,
and guys who earn that kind of reputation
don’t cry about life’s insecurities. They
say “Fuck you” instead. That thick-
skinned and thickheaded psychology is
evident in Karras’ recounting of his one-
year suspenston from the sport, along with
Paul Hornung, for betting on pro-football
games. As Karras describes the incidents
leading up to the 1963 suspension, it's
obvious that quite a few people, induding
N.F.L. commissioner Pete Rozelle, made
sincere efforts 1o steer him away [rom
gambling and associating with reputed
Mob figures. But Karras, adopting a bel-
ligerent autitude, stupidly allowed himself
to be quoted by television and newspaper
reporters, both about his betting and
about his attitude toward the Lions’ man-
agement. He talked so much and told so
nutny people to shove it that Rozelle had
little choice but to suspend and fine him;
and. to this day, Karras apparently fails to
see that he himself was panially respon-
sible lor his year of misery.

Alter reading this book, we still know
nothing of his private life during that
grim period; we only see him working in
his tavern. being consoled by football
buddies. His wile, who rarely appears in
Big Guys, shows up on the final page to
tell him not to worry about being cut
from the Lions’ roster. She tells him he's
free at last. But Karras still isn't free. He
still thinks big guys don’t ary.

°

If you decided to rip out a quick, 200-
page novel that caught the post-Sixties
generation in transition—half-hip. half-
jaded—you might take John Hersey's
plot line in The Walnut Door (Knopf) as
your text. An overeducated DBennington
graduate named Elaine breaks off with
her witty lover, Greg. 1o make her own
way in a declining, semi-Italian neigh-
borhood of New Haven. She has a
spacy encounter with Macaboy. the
locksmith-cum-doormaker. The splendid,
imp{rm:lr:lhle walnut door he fashions for
her security from imagined threats of
violence is his phallic symbol. In fact, he
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Sansui has just raised the standards
for budget-class high fidelity:
the new G-3000 stereo receiver.

Strikingly attractive new styling. Advanced
engineering. State-of-the-art technology.

Beautifully pleasing musical performance. The new
Sansui G-3000 has it all. (And at less than $280.)*
Because Sansui knows how important your high
fidelity component music system can be in your life.

The new G-3000 brings a unique new look to
receivers. You will be proud to have it in your home.
The bright brushed aluminum face is highlighted by
arich gold dial. And the G-3000 is the first receiver
available today that is totally symmetrical, with the
tuning knob and volume control positioned
accordingly

A pleasure to look at, the Sansui G-3000 is also
a pleaswe to use. It features an ulira wide
frequency-linear dial; separat e signal-strength
and center-tune meters: an exira-sensitive, large
fiywheel-assisted tuning knob: stepped-aftenuator
volume conirol; two-system speaker seleclor;
and mic-mixing Input.

Above all.you'll love fo listen to the amazingly
pure and clean sound of the G-3000. With total
hamonic distortion of less than 045% overthe
entire audible range. you get musical quality and

fﬂﬂkﬁ) RFC&MR mnnmuuhfwﬁnr.r.l.'.-h-uur-l-mv-.&-:-mu-hnmil'w -
530 2

(1)

SANSUI ELECTRONICS CORP.
Woodside, New York 11377 » Gardena, Califomia 90247
SANSUI ELECTRIC CO.. LTD., Tok
SANSUI AUDIO EUROPE S.A.. Antwerp. Belgium » In Canada: Elechionic

performance usually avaiiable only in much
higher priced models.

: Signal-to-noise ratio is extraordinarily

high, stereo separation extraordinarily wide, and
distortion extraordinarily low for any receiver

in this power ciass. **

Go to your nearest franchised Sansui dealer
Touch the controls of a G-3000 and listen fo its
superb tonal quality. You'll know why it repre-
sents a tremendous advance in high fidelity
developmental engineering.

Sansui. Awhole new worid
of musical pleasure.

Also available is the G-2000 gt under 5230."

*Approximate nationally advertised value. The actual retail
price will be set by the individual dealer at his option

**26 watls per channel, min. RMS, both channels driven into
8 ohms from 20-20,000 Hz with no more than 015% total
harmonic distortion.

G-2000: 16 watts per channel with no more than 0.2% total
hamonic distorfion under the same conditions.

Cabinels simulated walnut grain.

0 =4 £ Ay

e

, Japan
stributors
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perpetrates a fake breaking and entering.
complete with underwear sniffing. just to
get her to order the door. He is cast as
your [atally charming genius with pony-
tail and a fascist outlook that he devel-
oped during his rebellion against the
Vietnam war and evervthing else. He re-
verses the lock on the new door and
imprisons Elaine in her apartment: the
princess in the tower, ger n? Like a
pienecr huntsman, he shows up occasion-
ally with pizza and facos, unul she falls
in love with her captor-master-jerk. The

—
»
Al'thur Munays SayS: novel ends without bencht of climax or

denouement. There's an annoyance that

é 9 _ ‘ment.
You cant fake comes from having spent $3.50 and two

it '” hours of our life sitting through one ol
lt anymore. your formula barl thrillers, wondering all
Take our word for it: DANCING! fhc while why the Elumb chick doesn’t
Real dancing is not only great fun: it's a just climb out a window and call the

skill. And half thg fun is learning —to cops.

do it right, to do it better. 0

Move with the times. Move with the In his new novel. The Professor of Desire
music —the Arthur Murray way! (Farrar, Suraus & Giroux). Philip Roth
Start today and tomorrow. You'll resurrects David  Kepesh, who  last ap-

peared as a giant mammary gland m The

wonder why you waited so long.
Breast. His new Incarnation is more con-

Call tor your FREE “invviramonTooance” | = f | 70 A :
de with easy to follow diagrams of Fox Trot, ventional—he emerges from a  Jewish
Elul\'llil.ﬁh&ﬁi‘lﬂ Tango and the Hustle! : childhood to become a professor of liter-
SFREEQI‘WEﬂIﬂCﬂNﬂ”WVE“HESSW- ‘ atwe. There are, ol course, enticingly
[unny adventures (and misadventures)

along the way, including our hero’s romp
_Ar’h"rbﬁ(“rm” i 0 S i irls of whom,

with two Swedish girls, one

112y InC

“We change people into couples.” Birgitta, haunts him for years to come.
Over zmschudswurlumue United States, United Kingdom, Perhaps the most enchanting characier in
Alrica, Puerto Rico. W. Genmary, Australia. the book is Helen Baird, Kepesh's wife,

who [or cight years had enjoyed the
“good colonial life” in the Far East, hop-
ping from country to country with a
marvied lover much older than hersell.
After some rocky vyears with  Helen,
Kepesh finds Claire Ovington, who pro-
vides him with all the things he desires in
a relationship.

The Professor of Desire is witty and
clever, filled with memorable chinacters
and gemlike scenes, among them an unfor-
gettable Lantasy visit 1o Kalka's supposed
miswess, an elderly lady who capitalizes
on her past association by offering to show
her private parts lor a price. Though it
starts off rather sophomorically with a
section on Kepesh's childhood pal Herbie
; : Bratasky, who specializes in sound imita-
No infection risk no toreign matarial. sulures. prolene wires or retainers are |eft in the scalp, no migration tions of i’“"i)'" i)('lifll'liliilg |)(}(]i]}' {unc-

Pi_as!ac SUI’QEO"S two internationally known surgeons helped develop this advanced technique of anchoring tions, Desire becomes more and more
hair to the scalp by using skin grafts, that will last a lifetime

Hairs are implanted one by one into a silicone membrane. it can Not come off. Work or play il can not
come olf accidentally

Your own scaip part the hair and 566 your own scalp. (.'UJ'.'J'Per-H'f.
Undetectable nair appears to grow from your scalp — it doesn’t. but you'll be the only one thal knows it QUICK READ

EXCITING NEWS YU

skin grafts for

=11

AT LAST 11}

- ;-
An amazingly simple surgicel hair replacement procedure that is 100% tissue compatible and is guaranteed.

entertaining and erudite as Roth gets into
the heart ol his best work since Porinoy’s

More and more professional people. politicians, doctors, etc., etc., are discovering this new unique fool-proof
method that overcomes the disadvantages of all previous Rair replacement methods both medical and non-medical S. J. Perelman / Easiward Hal (Sill]nll 2

Schuster): A new collection of douy travel

For complelte information plus exciting Look Intemnational Enterprises Inc. : _ L

booklel with 36 aclual coloured pholographs, 3&5 'GDO Monlgog‘lwyiﬁut!dmg preces by the lellow who puts the !'_nglnh
j 1 ice. onlgomer: free T - -

write fo the location of your choice. o, o, San l—rancq:sco sE:au.k;m-u.s U.S.A. 94104 idiom tlwough some of its [unniest con-

Tel. {415) 788-7171

Look International Enterprises Inc.
RS Ste. 247, Logan Building

tortions. For those of you who've acquired
e opan the Perelman taste—and it can be addic-
non reet, . . . . 3
ADDRESS Seattle, Washington, U.S.A. 98101 tive—this is as ])f(.';i}.ms; as ever. For those
Tel. (206) 682-8922 EnTE PP s : :
o s of you who haven't. be advised that Perel
man began writing gags for the Marx

Ste. 812, Board of Trade Tower

1177 West Hastlings Street, % BT E p -
Brothers; you may as well try him lae

a5 never.

PHONE -AGE Vancouver, B.C., Canada VBE 2K3
patented Tel. (604) 682-5831
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Because youTe out to live well...and spend smart...

you get the Good Life both ways
with a Playboy Club Kev.

Let's face it —the fun-seeking
sensualist in you has always
wanted a Playboy Club Key for
its own sake. But the other side
ofyou. .. the steely-eyed, hard-
nosed business type. . . wants
to save money, too. No prob-
lem! Because having a

Playboy Club Key means get-
ting more than your money's
worth —like discounts woft']{a up
to thousands of dollarson all
kinds of accoutrements to the
Good Life! Just take a look at
all these sense-pleasing, dollar-
saving reasons you should be

a keyholder . ..

Your Own, In-Town

« Shangri-La. Be a privi-
leged guest at any of the fabu-
lous Playboy City Clubs across
the U.S. — includ%,ng the brand-
new Dallas Club — plus England
and Japan! Relax and unwind
as you enjoy superb cuisine,
top entertainment, fast-paced
disco action and Playboy-sized
cocktails, all in the matchless
Playboy Club atmosphere,
where the service is impeccable,
and beautiful and courteous
Bunnies attend your every need.

2 Dinner for Two —Check

o for One! Enjoy sumptuous
savings at America’s finest res-
taurants, with Playboy Pre-
ferred Passbooks. You'll get
two entrees for the price of one,
as well as sports, theater and
hotel specials, in all these cities
(offers vary from city to city):

New York, Chicago, L.os An-
geles, Atlanta, Baltimore, Bos-
ton, Cincinnati, Denver, Detroit,
Miami, New Orleans, Phoenix,
St. Louis, San Francisco and
Milwaukee. And you could save
$200.00 or more with any one
of these passbooks!

Up to $22.00 Worth of

= Your Favorite Reading.
Show your Key monthly at
any U.S. Playboy Club and
pick up your copy of
PLAYBOY or OUL It's a news-
stand value worth up to $22.00
a year.

4 Your Kind of Discount

» Shopping Service. Look-
ing for really significant savings
on carpeting, furniture, C.B.'s,
TVs, sporting goods, cameras,
stereos? Our Comp-U-Card™
service pinpoints the best bar-
gains in the country for you!
You could save hundreds, even
thousands of dollars. And one
toll-free call usually doesiitall. ..
from ordering to door-step
delivery.

5 Dollars Off on Rent-a-Car
= Riding. Take off in a
Budget® Rent a Car, Show

APPLY NOW

The Good Life —and lots more — are yours for just $25 for the
first year. So why not order your Key today, and start enjoying
all the fun, excitement, benefits and solid savings that come
with it? Simply complete and mail the attached, postage-paid
reply card. Or if card is missing, write to Playboy Clubs
International, Inc., P.O. Box 9125, Boulder, Colorado 80301.
Enclose $25 initial Key fee, or just ask us to bill you later!

GUARANTEE

your Budget Favored Saver
Card and save $10.00 per
week or $1.00 a day!

Surprises, Surprises!

s ook forward to Keyhold-
ers' Specials throughout the
year —like even more discounts,
exciting contests, fun-filled
special events. These vary from
Club to Club, so stop by often
for the latest word!

The Ultimate Get-Away-

s From-It-All. When you've
had enough of the gray and
gritty city, indulge yourself at
one of the beautiful Playboy
Resorts and Country Clubs.
where your Playboy Club Key
gets you 10% off the posted
room rate. These year-"round
fun places are located in Great
Gorge, New Jersey and Lake
Geneva, Wisconsin. (And if
you're a dedicated urbanite,
enjoy your 10% discount at the
Playboy Towers on Chicago's
famous Gold Coast.)

8 Your Credit Cards Are

s Welcome. You want to get
fewer bills each month, right?
All right, you won't get one from
us for Club or Hotel purchases.
With your Playboy Club Inter-
national Key you have the
option of using any one of your
five major credit cards or pay-
ing in the coin of the realm.
No hassle, Only pleasure from
PLAYBOY!



34

he Amazing Rhythm Aces take you some-

where. Like the best of novelists and
few rock-"n"rollers, they weave real worlds
in your head, so authentic they seem to
have been there all along. You may
not know about them yet, but you've
had your opportunities. They got a Gram-
my last year [or their hit single, The End
Is Not in Sight, and have three albums
behind them, the latest being Toucan Do
It Too. 1f you don't know their stuff, try
this, and hear a slow bluesy shuffle, with
lambent piano and shining guitar, in
heartbeat rhythm:

Standing beside the ocean, looking
across the bay

I should look for companionship,
but it just gets in my way

Lights are flickering, all along the
shore

People dancing therve, I don’t dance
no more.

On actual hearing, it paints images
straight out of Faulkner: some long, hot
August night at a rundown resort on
Mississippi's Gulf Coast, salt air heavy
with humidity and doom.

The Rhythm Aces are six country boys
who hang around Memphis: Billy Ear-
heart, Russell Smith, Jeff Davis, ]J. B.
Hooker, Butch McDade and Barry “Byrd”
Burton. Separately, they drifted to the
university scene in Knoxville in 1968 or
so and played there in the usual assort-
ment of beer bars and roadhouses, under
the usual assortment of names—which I
asked them about when I tried to inter-
view all six at once, in a suite at the
genteelly declining Orrington Hotel in
Evanston, Illinois, proud home of the
Woman's Christian Temperance Union.
Ace lead singer and double-ace chiel lyri-
caist Smith, with a characteristic wry smile
and the shadow of a perverse gleam in
his eves. told me:
sarTi: Billy and I were in a band called
Beaucoup Dap. That's Vietnamese; we
don't want to talk about that.
pLAYBOY: Were you in Vietnam?
syiri: Nooo . . . we don't want to talk
about that. either. Let's see, we were
Steel Wool Ball . . . Easter Eggs . . .
Nuclear Clyde. . . .

MC DAbE: Atomic Lid, that was a heavy
group . .. Columbia Night Train. . ..
reaveoy: Did they have different sounds
or were they just the same group?

Mc pape: They represented just different,
uh, evenings. . . .

rLaYBOY: Where were you playing?

MC bape: Bars, campus bars. Knoxville,
Tennessee, is the home of the University
ol Tennessce——

SMITH (smiling, vight over Bulcl's lesti-
montal, an ivonic hiss in his voice): The
lowest . ., campus bars,
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Toucan didn't do it, but the Aces can.

Our man tries to discover
what makes The
Amazing Rhythm Aces tick.

I ask about their influences back then.
And get back an enthusiastic blast.
aLL: George Jones, B. B. King and Count
Basie Beatles, Chuck Berry, Elvis
Presley . . . Wilson Pickett . . . Hank Wil-
liams, Bob Dylan . . . Sly Stone . . . Ray
Charles, Charlie Rich, Leadbelly. . . .

It's a good list. You can hear all of
that—plus a little bluegrass, too—in their
music, and it goes together pretty as a
patchwork quilt. Just as The Band did
more than ten years ago, the Aces have
simply absorbed what was around them
and made something wholly original from
what they took in. Even when their songs
are about the standard themes ol counuy
music—you and me ain't gettin’ along:
I'm so doggone lonely; thank ah’ll git
drunk agin, ctc—they write about these
laments from somewhere other than lei-
sure-suited Nashville or beer-bellied Aus-
tin. Like many of us, like it or not. they
rode the whoopee pipeline of the Sixties,
a swirl of bright psychedelics and bluck
Vietnam. and found themselves dumped
up onto the hard, empty Seventies beach
wondering what the luck came next. If
anything. And then deciding o hang
in—endure, in Faulkner's Biblical rhet-
oric—anyway. That's where they write
from.

Al my life I been running

No place ever seemed like home to me

And [ can’t be happy until 1 find

myself some place to be.

Unfortunately, especially for the Aces,
all this talent isn’t exactly tearing up the
charts. Toucan Do It Too hung by its
beak in the low 170s for a few wecks and
then fell off dead. The Aces have enough

of a cult following to get along, but 1
wondered how they felt abouu it.

MmcpApE: We do respectably well, you
know. We sell enough records—I think—
so that ABC doesn’t lose money on us.
EARHEART: We make a livin’. We don't
drive fast cars, but we make a livin'.
saarH: And if you'll check and see how
much (fie says the next word as if it’s a
squirming bug held by long steel pin-
cersy . . . hype there is . . . we don't get
hyped very much. Which is just as well,
I puess.

SOMEONE: It's a two-edged sword.

sauri: I don't know. On that last album,
the songs on it are a little sadder. Maybe
people just didn’t want to hear sadder
songs, that's all.

Smith, it was no surprise to learn, given
the literary quality ol his lyrics, spends
much of his R&R time reading. “I read
all kinds of diiferent stull,” he wld me.
“Fiction, history. I read a lot of history.
I used to be on a big sdenceficticn
Jag. Isaac Asimov, Poul Anderson, and |
used to read a lot of Robert Heinlein,
And I read porn.” 1 ask what kind. *“The
Kind that's just sheer . . . lust.” The per-
verse smile appears. “Nothin® but lust,
that’s all it is. No redeeming social interest,
value or nothing—ijust . . . lust. If it has
any social value at all, it’s no good. Be
cause then it's got something in it be
sides . . . Iust. If T want redeeming social
value, I'll read Sartre or something like
that.” Have you read those guys? I ask. In
full gleam now, Smith answers, “T tried
to read Sartre and he made me so [ucking
sick I puked all over the book.”

As I was leaving, I began mumbling
something to Smith and the rest of the
group about how much I like them and
how my friends think I've gone nuts, be-
cause I normally don’t like anythins.

Smith beams. “That's great, man,” he
says. grinning. “We don't like anything.

either!"” -DAVID STANDISH
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Steve Winwood's Lutest album, appro-
priately titled Steve Winwood (Islund), is
one of those rare instances i which
musician knows what he wants to say, says
it and gets on his way. There are only six
songs, m-st of them around hve minutes
long. And there is a theme that runs
through most of them, not in words hut
in the feeling, the rhythm, that royal
marching quality hallway to regeae that
has the formal beauty and precision ol a
dose-order drill on military horses all
tricked out for parade. As vou listen, you
can [eel yoursell posting. Midland Maniac
is particularly like thai. Suap a saddle
onto that song and you could get around
the mountain. Hold On goes all the way
to reggae in a slip-rip and slapping dance
that catches itself as it lurches forward on
the edge ot stumbling. In the end, your



great-great-grandchildren probably won't
be listening to this, but it'll take you for
a pood ride.

@

There's jazz and then there's cocktail
jazz. We're not trying to imply anything
pejorative in the latter. Good jazz re-
quires you to tune in your cars and listen:
it takes concentration. The best cocktail
jazz is marvelous filler designed to keep
your cars occupied with lovely sounds
while the rest of you is occupied with
something else. Bob James plays superb
cocktail jazz. His new album, Bob Jomes . _

Four (CTI), employs a st.u(_lm[ul of mu- : 4 ’ IMPORTED
sicians to back up his ingenious keyboard ¢ 2 fmm France
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James scores with number four.

activities and the wonderful solo work
of flutist Hubert Laws, vumpeter Art
Farmer and guitarist Eric Gale. Most

of the tunes are by James and they paint FiISL Benedictine.

pretty pictures:  bright, moody, funky,

cthercal, take your choice—ithere isn't a Then, Benedictine and Brandy.
wrong note anywhere. Il you don’t set

your expectations too high, youre in And now, Cafe Benedictine.
for a treat.
@

Right at the beginning ol Derringer Live
(Blue Sky), it wouldn't scem inappro-
priate il some hyperthyroid Top 40 jock
came bouncing off the tweeters, sareim-

aeraetd|  The unique coffee liqueur
maperere| | with a467-year history.

performance is, alter all, a comtrolled ca- Py s

tastrophe of the hirst magnitude, a world- Y Cafe B dlcune

class megawatt pandemonium fueled by ene ®

three guitars and what sounds like a fourth J'fd
H

member of the band (probably identified k )
as a drummer) lobbing hand grenades and 2 /

firing salvos of antipersonnel rockets into The only Coffee Liqueur made with Benedictine, [-#—=o
the audience. Beneath it all 1s a stiff un- lll'lPOI'th from France. 60 Proof

derpinning of blues—faint as a genetic







DECADE.

THE TASTE THAT TOOK
TEN YEARS TO MAKE.

Originally, you couldn't get real cigarette
taste without what has come to be known
as tobacco "tar. The problem of reducing
this ‘tar’ to 5 mg. while maintaining

[aste 1 enormous.

That's why, when we set out to
work, we didn't give ourselves a time
limit. It's a good thing. Because it took us
ten years to develop a “Total System”
capable of delivering truly satistying taste
ina 5 mg 'tar cigaretre.

What we mean by
“Total System?”

A high filtration low "tar cigarette
154 cmnplcx systéem of interacting parts.

The tobacco. The filter And even
the paper.

Our objective was to focus on all
these parts and arrange them in perfect
balance with each other Only by concen-
trating on the parts were we able to
petfect the whole.

The Tobacco. “Flavor Packing?!
plus fifteen tobaccos
boost taste.

We've developed a system called

“Flavor Packing” that allows us to concen-

trate a special patented tobacco flavorant
in each Decade cigarette.

This s in addition to our special
taste blend of fifteen fine tobaccos,
including exortic Turkish, full bodied
Burley, and Bright, a tobacco known for
its smoothness.

The Filter.
Unique “Taste Channel” gives
first puff impact.

The Decade filter is a combination
of modern laser technology, plus our
own exclusive research design. Simply,
we've created a channel within the fileer
to give you that first puff impact you've
come to expect from only the higher ‘tar’
cigarettes. Which means you get taste
from first putf to last.

The Paper. High porosity
paper controls burn rate.

F()r [}CL'HL{L' W LIS ()nl\,’ high
porosity cigarette paper. Ordinary paper
inhibits the burn rate, which can dimin-
ish the taste and create the need to pull
}'l.:] |_dL’|' \\'}'l(_'n Youl Limg_

With Decades high porosity
paper however, you get an efficient burn
rate that delivers optimum taste with a
minimum of ‘tar!

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.

© Liggent Group Inc. 1977

The result.
A completely new kind of low
‘tar’ cigarette.

So try a pack of Decade for
yourself. Regular or Menthol. And
after one taste we think you'll agree
that our last 10 years were well worth
the effort.

Rlarh and Menthol.

5 mg. “tar”, 0.5 mg. nicotine ave.
per cigarette by FTC method.
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THE ROSE'S GIMLET.

THINK OF IT AS GIN OR VODKA
WITH TASTE.

[f you're partial to gin or vodka, do what
more and more people are doing

these days —drink tﬁem with taste.
Drink the Rose’s Gimlet.

The Rose’s Gimlet is made with crisp,
refreshing Rose’s Lime Juice. Which
'smooths the taste of gin, brightens the
taste of vodka.

To make the Rose’s Gimlet, simply stir
together one part Rose’s Lime Juice and
4 to 5 parts of gin or vodka. Serve ice cold,
straight up or on the rocks.

Tonight, have your gin or vodka with
taste. Have the Rose’s Gimlet.
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ROSE'S. FOR DRINKS WITH TASTE.

memeory. But over the whole thing is a
fresh, ;lppl(:-c;mdy, metal-flake, mother-of-
pearl, hand-rubbed coat of slick profes-
sionalism: Electro Plate in Blue, if you
will. The sound is so big you get the im-
pression that you're hearing a skyscraper
do the bhoogiestop-shuflle around Man-
hattan, gradually destroying irself as it
goes. To say such a spectacle is good or
bad would be gratuitous. Is the atom
bomb beautiful? Well, yes and no. . . .
[ ]

When we were kids, we'd nibble off
the crust of our Wonder Bread and then
knead the doughy-white middle into
mushy baseballs that would be popped
excitedly into our mouths. Today, Kids
listen to Peter Frampton. With God
knows how many copies of Frampton
Comes Alive! in circulation, the release
of Fm in You (A&M) is the culmination
of the superb career orchestration that

Here he is, kids: Frampton.

has scen an eminently talented but
chronically middleweight British rocker
become the curly-haired idol of American
teens. Presumably, the Kids gobble up
fan-club trinkets such as Peter Frampton
book covers and I'm in You necklaces
just is their older brothers and sisters
bought Beatles lunch boxes, but Framp-
ton is very much a Scventies mass phe-
nomenon. His music is ultracompetent
but ultimately uninspired; pleasant in
the background but numbing after too
much exposure. For as pretty as the
shimmering guitar runs of Si. Thomas
are, the impossibly syrupy melody and
sentiments that imdect the title tune
send us slr;ligln to the Sex Pistols.
.

Eugene Ormandy and The Philadelphia
Orchestra never sounded better than on
Richard Strauss's Don Quixote (RCA). Add
to this the presence of Samuel Mayes, the
cellist who gives voice to the Don's plead-
ing, strutting and pathos, and you have a
.‘ml)crlj pcrform;lncc of one of the great

orchestral showpicces. Always involved
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Ever been ... car-napped,
my dear?

Carnapped?
How intriguing.

This is the new
Dodge Magnum XE.

Do you think | could ... .
slip inside?

You're looking at a magic means of
transportation. The brand-new Dodge
Magnum XE.

As much a statement of philos-
ophy asit is a fine motor car, it is
crafted in the belief that there is still
room for luxury and impeccable road
manners to live side by side.

Consider Magnum’s cockpit. Thin-
backed, low-profile bucket seats.
Rich carpeting. Soft tailored vinyl. A
most elegant and comfortable driving
environment.

Yet there’s another side to Magnum.

Sophisticated instrumentation. The
optional tachometer. The presence of
antisway bars, front and rear. Hefty
FR78X15 radials.* A strong V8 with
Chrysler's Electronic Lean Burn
System.t Such things provide Magnum
XE with considerable assurance
underway.

Then there is all the electronic
wizardry. Like headlights with clear,
retractable shields. An optional
electronic digital clock with no moving
parts. An optional 40-channel CB
transceiver integrated into an AM/FM

Magnum is .. . . special.

My dear . .. you've been
car-napped.

INTRODUCING MAGNUM XE.
AN EXCITING NEW CAR-NAPPER FROM DODGE.

stereo radio (even the antenna is
automatically power-operated).

The new Magnum XE. A remarkable
automobile that beautifully combines
the attributes of a touring car with
those of a luxury car. A car that is
adventurous without being extravagant

Itis a car that must be driven to be
appreciated. And you can do that at
your Dodge Dealer’s. Ra ’::‘.‘fll
*“White sidewall tires shown are
extra cost.

Mot available in high altitude 'L -
areas.




with literary symbolism, Strauss pulled out
all the stops in this 1897 version of Cer-
vantes” rambling tale of the demented
knight. Den Quixote is a tone poem push-
ing hard at the limits of musical realism,
a kind ol cinematic symphony. Benjamin
Folkman's liner notes point out the op-
eratic nature of the picce and give a good
account of the ten variations that render
Don Quixotes tragicomic quest—I[rom
the famous batde with the windmill to the
magnificent, melodic cello finale in which
the Don finally gropes his way back into
sanity, and death. Ormandy has a par-
ticular affection for this music and, hence,
does not stress its grotesqueries. They are
astonishing enough—the dissonant bleat-
ing ol sheep and the enormous wind ma-
chine—but are made im0 a coherent
whole. As a bonus, RCA has captured the
Philadelphia sound in all its glory. Don't
miss 1t
.

The disco phenomenon didn’t neces-
sarily have a healthy eftect on R&B groups
specializing in electric boogies, though it
hoosted their popularity; it tended to
make smoothness an end in itself, and the
result is a stylized sameness to the neatly
nunicured groups that are dominating the
R&B airwaves. Funk has prospered—but
at the expense of soul. Enter Manchild, an
impossibly young group from Chicago by
way ol Indiana whose music, on Power
and Love (United Artsis), hits you with all
the raw immediacy of its intemperate
home town. “You don't know me, but I'm
vour brother [ 1 was raised here in this
living hell.” An arvesting invroduction, to
be sure: and, with churning cross vhythms,
Hendr sprred guitar riffs, silvery elec
ticpiano  arpeggios, jazzy horns and
rbythm ideas thar give the lyrics exma
pundi they nuke their inferno a most
atractive place, indeed (ol course, we al-
ways assumed the best musicians were in
the nedher world). It's not smooth. but it's
exciting and it has the sound of vuth.

SHORT CUTS
Sylvester (Furtasy): Invigorating Gospel
soul sounds by a lormer member ol The

Cockettes, San IFranasco’s [abled  orans-
Vestie revuae,
The Brothers Johnson / Right on Time

(AXM): Quiney Jones. with his voung
protéges serving as front men, ukes over
the world ol eleciroboogie.

Aalon / Cream City (Arista): Rock ‘1’
roll is evidently alive and well in Gotham.
We didn’t say healthy, because that would
spoil the image.

Parliament Live / P. Funk Earth Tour (Casi-
blanca): A foursided orgy of deep lunk
and flashy insanity by Boowsy and Dr,
Funkenstein, who wants you 1o kiss his
ego. It's the R&B disc ol the vear.

D. ). Rogers / Llove, Music and Life (RCA):
Love those chords and meladies; but the
Iyrics aven’v always worth the intensity
with which Rogers sings them., g

TELEVISION

Al;ln Arkin,
Llaine May,
Mike Nich-
ols, Shellev Ber-
man and Gilda
Radner are just a
few of the names
that became house-
hold words after
professional  incu-
bation with the
Second Ciry theat-
rical company, still
alive and kicking
in Chicago. The
nationwide pre-
miere ol Second City
T.v., a svndicated
serics already un-
der way over vari-
ous outlets (check

£ b

The Second City T.V. gang.

is the theme of
Gordon's  ringing
plea for the de-
fense). A sequence
identified as “Baa,
Biaa, Black and
White Sheep'”
touts the adven-
tures of a Hying
nun, who recruits
a whole squadron
of vicious air-
borne sisters 1o
dogfight for our
side during World
War Two. Tunein.
-

Visions, a1 weekly
series of original
PBS dramas, won
a Peabody award

your local listings
lor precise dates
and times, which
vary consider-
ably), should add
50mMe  1New  1names
to that illustrious
roster. Jot down
Joe Flaherty, Dave
Thomas, Cath-
erine O'Hara, An-

Some new students from
the Second City school
make the move to TV;
public television’s
Visions series returns.

and  critical  ap-
plause  last  year
and has returned
for a secoud sea-
son (again, check
local  schedules).
Unfortunately,
this year’s Fisions
is a disappoint-
ment. Phillip
Haves Dean’s 90-

drea Marrin,
Lugene Levy and
John Candy as
ringleaders among
the regularly fea-
tured madcaps
who will be distin-
guishing them
seclves 1n the
months to come as
the underground
terrorists of televi-
sion land, A sam-
pling of ecarly
shows in the first

minute  Freeman
spells our, in sim-
plistic terms, the
plight of a rebel-
lious voung black
who cannot adjust
to society until his
shrewish wile has
a baby. It tells us
nothing new, us
mg more words
than necessary and
|mn|1ding them
home without sub-
tlety. There's bet-

13 weekly half A%y ter  writing  and
hours suggests that 2 - much better acting
regular network Daly, Durning in The Dancing Bear. in Conrad Brom-

TV will sufter the

heaviest  bombardment. With a  revue
format somewhat more structured than
Langh-In, mavbe a shade less subver-
stve—so  far, ar  least—than  Saturday
Night, Second City gels going on every
subject [rom  “Sunrise Semester” to a
dramatic hospital series called “Unnec
essary Surgeon™ (“No ailment 100 small,
no lee oo high™ is the motto of a rouchy
doctor-hero who will remove anything he
pleases). followed by a spin-off from the
medical  show, “Ted Gordon—>Mal-
pracuice Lawyer.” One ol Gordon's most
dramatic courtroom cases concerns a for-
mer mile patient who checked in for a
tonsillecromy and underwent sex-change
surgery ("He enjoys being a  girll”

berg's The Danc-
ing Bear. with Charles Durning starred
as a lat. 50ish Hollywood bit player
who doggedly endures public humilia-
tion—and risks a stroke—by dancing
a Russtan kazatsky on his knees 1o land a
part in a ridiculoussounding new movie,
To make matters worse, he has an es-
tranged  aleoholic wife (Verna  Bloom),
who refuses 10 give him custody of their
child, and a young actress Iriend (Tvne
Daly) who finds his hollow self-assurance
pathetic. While Durning’s performance
cannot be [aulted. author Bromberg over-
writes. making every actor say oo much
too soon about motives and emotional
states that a more experienced writer
would reveal between the lines.

41



42

n this corner, soppy love stories
I about doomed girls and the griev-
ing guys they leave behind are pretey
far down on the list of favorite
things. But anything can work when
the chemistry is right. So, if you
have tears, friends, prepare to shed
them without embarrassment for Bob-
by Deerfield—a sensitive, poetic and
intelligentlv  understated  romantic
tragedy (freely adapted by Alvin Sar-
gent from Erich Maria Remarque’s
novel Heaven Has No Fawvorites) &
that makes the Al McGraw—Ryan
O'Neal Love Story look like bubble
bath. Director Sydney (They Shoot
Horses, Don’t They?) Pollack never com-
promises by trying to soap up Bobby
Deerfield with  hardsell  sentimentality,
superficial excitement or even a strong
story line. While the hero—played with
mpressive singleminded intensity by Al
Yacino—is a champion radng driver who
competes at Monte Carlo and Le Mans,
there’s scarcely 15 minutes of footage
wasted on whizing round the mack.
Deerfield unfolds as a series of compel-
ling onetoone encounters herween
Yacino  and  Marthe  Keller—as  the
doomed beauty he meets in a sanitarium
where he goes to visit an injured [riend—
or between Pacino and France's Anny
Duperey, as the cool, possessive camp
follower who shacks up with him in style
and roots for him on the curves. One
ol the scenes most piacked with insight
and revelation, however, is a painful
lunch Deerfield has with his reproachful
brother Irom Newark (Walter McGinn),
part of a past life that he can hardly
remember. Very little happens, actually,
except that Bobby—a man who is emo-
vionally half-dead, whose human relation-
ships are as mechanical as the Formula [
cr he drives or the TV and magazine
commercials he grinds out for extra
bread—starts coming to life again through
his love for an elusive. unpredictable
jet setter who acts as il she had a school-
girl aush on danger. Far [rom being
smitten by Bobbv's macho specd-king
image, she feels he might be too boring
i companion for an entire weekend. “You
spend your whole lile trying not 1o die.”
she tells him, coving a notch in his
consciousness with her screwball gaiery
and promiscuousness and quietly desper-
ate joie de vivve. As the vibrant Lillian,
fading away with an unnamed disease
that seems o be leukemia, Swiss-born
Keller adds lots of mileage to her track
record (lollowing Marathon Man and
Black Sunday)y as a FEuropean aciress
clearly destined for bigtime stardom
over here, Sublimely classy but not quite
beautiful by conventional Hollywood
standards—neither was Ingrid Bergman,

oy

Pacino, Keller in Bobby Deerfieid.,

Bobby Deerfield, a classy
tearjerker; Shenanigans,
acynical comedy, and
two for Giannini
highlight this month'’s fare.

o

Forslund, Sand in Shenanigans.

neither is Liv Ullmann—Keller plays
this difficult role with such elecric, glow-
ing vivacity that she even steals scenes
from Pacmo, a remarkable feat 1n isell.
Could be, of course, that the movie's
moments of truth borrow a little magic
from the well-publicized offscreen  ro-
mance between Keller and Pacino—per-
colating belore vour very eyes, with some
of Europe’s storybook scenery as a back-
drop. No matter. If Cupid’s arrow, 1aste-
fully guided by Pollack, cin score a
bull's-eye with material that comes that
close to being pure bull, the audience
wins in the end. And Bobby Deerfield
is a wiumph ol taste over tear-jerking,
L

Experience pays off, sooner or later,
and a well-seasoned actor siarts collect-
ing his dues. Witness the example of that

crusty screen veteran Burgess Mere-
dith, an Oscar candidate twice in the
past two seasons—as the fight man-
ager in Rocky and as the down-and-
out clown in The Day of the Locust.
Meredith 1s up to his delectable old
tricks again in Shenanigans, playing
anchor man to Ned Beatty and Rich-
ard Basehart as the cheekiest of three
badly bent officers in a small-town
bank. Embarrassed by the embezzle-
ment of $109,679.70 just before the
bank examiners are due to come, the
threesome  decides to fake a rob-
bery—and while thev're at it. Mere-
dith reasons, why not filch another
hundred grand or so to make the risk
worth while? Writer-director Joseph  Ja-
coby (last heard from with a small, per-
sonable comedy called Hurry Up or I'll
Be 30) has broadened his horizons to make
Shenanigans a highly moral socdial satire
abour the top-to-bottom amorality of
American society today—the prevailing so-
what? awtitude of this post-Watergate era
in which them that has gets, as the saying
goes, while them that has not . . . well, they
just gotta grab what they can, as in New
York last July, the instant the lights went
out. The most nearly honest man in She-
nanigans, finally. is the embezzler—played
with amiable uncertainty by Paul Sand—
a teller who tells oo damned much. He
did it for practice, see, just to prove a
theory. His readiness to return the stolen
money spoils evervone’s game, and hittle
by little, Shenanigans atracts a host of
shrewd players—including Michael Mur-
phy, as the town’s voung bachelor min-
ister who is not above plucking a bird
from bhis flock: Charlene Dallas and
blonde, cuddlesome Constance Forslund,
as two comely local girls who will dare
anvthing for love il the price is right
Filmed mostly on location in Georgia, of
all places. with Walter Lassally (cinema-
tographer of Tom Jones) behind the
camera, Ralph Rosenblum (Woody Al-
len’s editor) to keep the comic rhythm
steady and Arthur Godlrey in a cameo
role as one ol the town [athers. Jacobv's
Shenanigans is the kind of low-key, jaun-
tily cynical comedy that voices criticism
solto voce—without preaching, without
fudging its view of human fhailty as a
condition we have all learned to wolerate.
Taking our cue from TV commercials,
we simply look for ways o suppress the
symproms—until flagrant dishonesty be-
comes as easy to live with as the sniffles
or an occasional stomach upset.
.

Sit out the waltz sequence of Roseland —
the dreary first episode of a three-part
valentine to Manhattan’s durable art-
deco dance palace and its light-footed,
apparently eccentric clientele—and there
will be mixed but rich rewards in two



Ah, what rum drinkers
don’tknow aboutrum.
So Myers's thinks it's

eyebrows.
The first fact of rum.
Rum comes in three
shades: white, gold, and
dark. Some light rums are
blended to have a barely
noticeable taste. Their
flavor might fade in the
drink. But Myers'sis
blended specially to be
more flavorful. The Myers's
comes through the mixer.

T el
Another surprise.
Dark rum isn't any stronger than
light rum. Both are the same
alcoholic proof. So Myers'sisn'tany
stronger, even though it hasa
tastier rum flavor.

More revelations.
Myers's is more expensive. It's
imported from Jamaica where it's

U,
made slowly, in small batches.
The richer taste is worth the time.
And the price.

Still another little known fact.
Caribbean bartenders mix Myers's
into exotic drinks made with
lighter rums. They trust Myers's

to enhance the flavor. So discover
for yourself the dash that Myers's
adds to asimple Rum & Cola. The

iy .
extra punch Myers'saddstoa
Planters Punch. Here are the
recipes for your pleasure.

Myers’s Planters’ Punch:
Combine in shaker, 3 oz. orange
juice, juice of 14 lemon or lime,
1'30z. Myers's. Add I tsp. superfine
sugar and dash of grenadine. Shake
well and serve in rall glass filled

| WORLD FAMOUS |
|- IMPORTED -

Myers’s Rum and Cola:
Into a highball glass, add 114 oz
Myers's Rum. Fill glass with cola
beverage. Add slice of lemon or

lime, and stir.

And finally, one last point.
Dark rum is better to use in
cooking than light rum. Myers's
adds a fuller rum flavor to foods.
Try sprinkling Myers's over
grapefruit halves. It's a simple way

/7

to create an interesting first course.
Myers’s makes so many rum recipes
even more delicious.

So now that you know the facts,
your choice should be dear:
Myers's Rum.

Because if you like rum, it’s ime
you discovered the pleasures that
wait for you in the dark.

e

Next toMyers’s
All other Rums
Seem Pale.

Imported by Seagram Distillers Co., 375 Park Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022, 80 Proof.
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Next to ours,
ood

. Neither one has been
ironed.

A good shirt only looks good
until you compare it to a better

one. We have a better one. Yet ours is still
Van Heusen. permanently

Our shirts don’t cost more pressed. Theirs
although they probably looks permanently
should. We labor over them, unpressed.
test them, refine them, more %
than any other shirt company lg:l:gaoﬂtsscl?:lrllg
we know. The result is that from Pottsville.

after 118 years of making better D
shirts, were still making better = B ¢ fashion. Our
shirts. 3 : S development center
All shirts look great out of the = i Pottsville,Pa. is
pacl(age.Ours look great out of the wash. famous for technology.

One of our many tests is throwing o While we go to Paris
our permanently pressed shirts and our  frequently, we always make sure any

competitions into a washing machine, new fashion ideas we learn there

where theyre pounded and scoured. measure up to our standards of quality.
After only 5launderings, we've got Because Paris doesn't have

other shirts beat. Look at the 2 collars standards as strict as ours.

in this unretouched photograph. When our shirts arestill bolts

of fabric, we're
already inspecting *
them for flaws.
In fact, we

o inspect shirts 29
tfimes.

Then when we
think they're per-
fect, we don't send

TEST PROGRA-M CONDUCTEO B+-NATION WIDE CONSUMER TESTING INSTITUTE INC.



them right off to the store. We test
them again.

Tous, looking good is more than a
matter of fashion. It's amatter of quality.

“I bought one of your shirts in 1937,
and already the collar is fraying.”

Inevitably, some of the compli-
ments we get from our customers come
in the form of complaints.

The reason we had to wait 40 years
for this rather exceptional one, is that
we test our collars unmercifully against
fraying. We brush and sandpaper them
for hours.

When you get attached to one of
our shirts, we don't want it wearing out
on you before its time.

A button seems
like a small thing,
until it's missing.
Thatswhy

we put 25 Ibs.
of pulling

®  pressure on our
- buttons to

- won't pull off. We

~ also test them

=2 © against breakage
y with a hammer.

THE VAN HEUSEN COMPANY
A DIVISION OF THE PHILLIPSVAN HEUSEN CORP.
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make sure they e
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We believe in putting =
as much quality in our =\
buttons as we do '
in our shirts.
The only
man who's ever
uncomfortable
in our shirts is
our president.

When we
test our shirts for
comfort, we don't
use our customers as
guinea pigs. We use our president. He
wears every new model of shirt for a
week.

If he doesn't like the fit or the feel
or anything else about the shirt, you
don’t get the shirt.

The reason we put so much into
our shirts isn’t just pride in our work.
It’'s also common sense.

Because we know once you get a
feeling for excellence, you'll never go
back to good.

-:.-.m-u\ﬂn\\\\\'!

h«pnnhw-no-vnvw:-nmrmm—wmwrnﬂm« 1



SIGMA MINI-ZOOM 39-80mm£/3.5

It’s five lenses in one.

PLAYBOY

Slip the trim, lightweight Sigma Mini- Zoom on your camera, and enjoy the
advantages of five sir lenses in one: wide-angle, normal, telephoto, macro and
zoom! It's got specially textured controls to let you capture the fastest- paced
action with split-second certainty. You'll capture exciting close-ups, too, with
Sigma’s unique macro focusing at every focal length. And, you'll get razor-sharp,
high-fidelity images at every aperture, thanks to Multi-Layer coating .

Try out the surprisingly economical Sigma Mini-Zoom, in mounts to fit all
popular slr cameras, at better camera counters everywnere. Or, for complete
information on the full line of Sigma lenses with umigue features and advanced
technology design, write for Lit/Pak P82. Ehrenreich Photo-Optical Industries, Inc.,

Woodbury, N.Y. 11797. B8 In Canada: Magna
Marketing Co., Ltd., Ontario. A product of Sigma SI
Corporation, Tokyo 182, Japan.

Unique features
Advanced technology design.

Take along Slim Jim® meat snacks.The chewy, all-
meat sticks that come in six tasty flavors, fit right into S
your packand keepyou traveling light,but not empty: ;
Alittlelessthannmeal. Alittlemorethanasnuk® £ 1
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subsequent tales concerning devotees of
the hustle and the Peabody. We'd better
make clear up front that Roseland is a
valentine edged in black—a set piece
for semisenior citizens, with none ol your
floor-shaking fun and games among the
disco crowd. Watching the stolid, over-
dressed, deadpan dancers who appear to
be Roscland regulars in their unnatural
habitat 1s at least half the [un ol the
show conjured up by producer Ismail
Merchant, director James Ivory and
writer Ruth Prawer [Jhabvala. As a
moviemitking  combo, the show-siruck
Merchant-Ivory team cannot resist storics
in which some social phenomenon is
studied through the colorful prism of pro
or amateur showbiz. They have been re-
doing this number with intermittent suc-
cess [or a decade or so—Irom Shakespeare
Wallah 1o Bombay Talkie—and Rose-
land ought to bring them a [ew rounds
ol applause, despitc its crucial short-
comings.

As a widow who goes awaltzing with
a [at businessman (Lou Jacobi) and

Chaplin in Roseland.

keeps imagining that she sces her late
Limented husband at every wirn, Teresa
Wright italicizes all the numbingly coy
aspects of a character who is not very
interesting in the first place. But be
patient, until Broadway's Helen Gal-
lagher—sharply playing a brittle hostess—
dance instructress  whose  job  here
corresponds loosely to Joel Grey's emcee
gig in  Cabaretl—introduces Geraldine
Chaplin, Joan Copeland and Christopher
Walken as partners in a romantic ri-
angle, caught up in a reallife hustle.
Miss Chaplin, never better nor more
tuly  Chaplinesque.  contemplates  the
Roscland scene with eyes that express
cverything lelt unspoken. The hustle
works on several levels, only to be fol-
lowed by veteran aciress Lilia Skala (best
remembered until now as the goodly nun
ol Lilies of the Field) in a stunning tour
de force as a European grande dame
(and [ormer cook at Schrafft’s) with a
raging passion lor the Peabody. She'd
love 1o win Roseland’s Peabody contest



Up 10 now you had to choose
petween the fumidble you wanied
and the flumididie you could afford

Introducing the MKII Series. Three new professional
turntables: The SL-1300MKIl automatic, the
SL-1400MKII semi-automatic and the SL-1500MKII
manual. All with a totally quartz-controlled
direct-drive system with one big advantage: a
moderate price. .

So to unparalleled speed accuracy, powerful
torque and fast start-up action, Technics MKII Series
adds quartz accuracy to whatever pitch variation you
desire. In exact 0.1% increments. At the touch of a
button. And instantaneously displayed by LED.

What's more, all this technology has been
compressed into four high-density IC’s. So the MKI|
Series’ styling is low, lean and clean.

And our low-mass S-shaped universal tonearm
has been made so accurate, friction is an incredibly

low 7 mg. {vertical and lateral). The MKII Series also
boasts a double-isolated suspension system and
anti-resonant base material to minimize feedback.

Compare specifications. Compare prices.

And you'll realize there’s no comparison for Technics
MKIl Series.

MOTOR: Brushless DC motor, quartz-controlled
phase-locked servo circuit. SPEED: 33% and 45 rpm.
STARTING TORQUE: 1.5 kg. per cm. BUILD-UP TIME: 0.7
seconds (= 90° rotation) to 33% rpm. SPEED DRIFT:
Within £0.002%. WOW & FLUTTER: 0.025% WRMS.
RUMBLE: —73dB (DIN B). PITCH VARIATION: % 9.9%.
SUGGESTED RETAIL PRICE*: $399.95 (1300), $369.95
(1400) and $349.95 {1500).

The MKII Series. A rare combination of audio
technology. A new standard of audio excellence.

*Technics recommended price, but actual retail price will be set by dealers.

'IbChniCS Professional Series

by Panasonic
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just once before she dies. though her
only available partner is a mousy liutle
gentdeman named Arthur (David Thom-
as) who thoughtlessly predeceases her
(“He croaked, Arthur,” she grumbles,
“not much of a dancer, not much of a
loss in that department™). The way Skala
plays it, old age becomes simultaneously
valiant, hilarious and deeply poignant,
because she never allows easy sentimen-
tality to tarnish her iron conviction that
lile itself is an act of heroism [or those
who “hate sitting out.”” Miss Skala rides
high to rescue Roseland Irom occasional
lapses into mediocrity—and il this bril-
liant, burnished-gold performance doesn't
bring her an Oscar nomination, they
ought to stop giving the prize.
°

To summarize Outrageous! presents a
problem [or any conscientious critic. De-
scribe it as the oflbexat study of an unlikely
Iriendship between a schizophrenic girl
and a professional drag queen, and you
risk condemning the movie to instant ob-
scurity, plainly labeled BOX-OFFICE POISON.
Ye gods, who wants to sit through a boy-
meets-girl story in which the girl freaks
out while the boy swishes through his im-
pressions ol Judy Garland. Bette Davis
and TFallulah Bankhead? Now that the
worst is known and you haven’t ipped
the page, let’s get down to business and
look atr Quirageous! as a warm, funny
and swrangely touching film that is not
about wanssexuals or lunatics, though it
does explore the homo-oriented night
worlds of Toronto and New York [rom the
inside out. Made in Canada by writer-di-
rector Richard Benner (and based on Bul-
terfly Ward. a prize-winning collection of
short stories by Margaret Gibson), this is a
movie about people who need people
more than they need Anita Bryant cru-
sades or cold-blooded institutional care.
Hollis McLaren, coming on like Canada’s
answer to Sissy Spacek, is the outpatient
with a penchant for picking up taxi driv-
ers, and Craig Russell is nigh perfect as
the female impersonator who is usually
there when she needs him. “You're not
dead,” he tells her in one of the film’s
high points—after he has given up hair-
dressing 1o open his drag act in the Big
Apple—"vou're alive and sick and living
in New York, like 8,000,000 other
people.” OQutrageous! is a richly seedy
movic in the wadiion of 4 Tasle of
Honey. 1f humor, compassion and toler-
ance still count lor something, Benner's
north-ok-the-border sleeper should help a
lot to discredit the notion that Canadian
flicks are unequivocally uncommercial.

L]

Ialy’s Giancarlo Giannini, his reputa-
tion established in the films of Lina
Wertmuller (The Seduction of Mimi,
Swept Away . . . et al), is becoming the
new Mastroian a Latin lover for the
mid-Seventies. Not as smoothly debonair
as Mastrotanni, Giannini has the eyes of a
scolded spaniel and a touch of the com-

mon man about him; even when he's cast
as a moneyed aristocrat, he moves the
male audience to empathy instead of cnvy.
What he does to women is anybody’s
guess, though growing numbers of them
appear to be getting his message loud and
clear. Two recent Italian imports suggest
that Giannini. conrary to popular opin-
ion, didn’t merely hitch his wagon to
Wermmuller's rvising star but may be a
primary source ol cinema magnetism on
his own. In The Sensval Man, by writer-
director Marco Vicario, Giancarlo plays
an archetypal Italian womanizer named
Paolo, who starts comparing penis sizes
with his fricnds in carly bovhood, then
weaves through young manhood and mid-
dle age as if his sense of direction cune
straight from the crowch. He ultimately
tries to reform and reshape a misspent
life with a lovely, virginal young wile
(Neda Arneric) who has no appetite for
sex. Il that's a sign of approaching ma-
writy, Signor Vicario, give me puberty or
give me death. Only a churchridden coun-
try [ull of practicing hedonists could

a
Giannini is The Sensual Man.

produce such a mélange of riotous self-
indulgence  redeemed—well,  almost—by
lots of good old-fashioned guilt. Giannini
heaves from bed to bed like a crazy pros-
pector afflicted with gold fever and eter-
nally hoping to strike it rich. You can’t
ignore him. You can’t disdain him. You
may even undastand his high hopes,
since he is up 1o his eyeballs in a bevy ol
voluptuous Ttalian beauties—Ornella Mu-
ti, Rossana Podesta and Femi Benussi, to
name a lew—for whom any red-blooded
customer might gladly pay the wages of sin.

Director Mawmo Bolognini's Lla Grande
Bourgeoise, itlso Italian in everything but
title, is a much more staid aflair starring
Giannini opposite Catherine Dencave s
a brother and sister whose relationship
leads 1o a scandalous murder trial in turn-
ol-the-century Bologna. Based on the ac-
tial case of the Muni family (with
Fernando Rey as Professor Murri, s
leader), a clan whose members were rich,
powerful and so svmpathetic to socialism
‘hat a toalition of religious and political

connivers  seized upon their  personal
tragedy to bring them down. Grande
Bourgeoise handles homicide. incest. offi-
cial treachery and private intrigues with a
velvetr glove. Giannini, as the wastrel son
who plots to kill his beloved sister's tyran-
nical husband, vozes headlong passion in
small. perfectly measured doses, while
Deneuve—a pale hothouse rose. wilting in
the gutter—has never been more beauti-
[ul. In fact, beauty hangs like a blanket
ol broken blossoms over every frame ol
the movie, making it easy to {orget there's
a lairly seamy story unfolding behind all
the fine manners and stylish decor. Ennio
Guarnieri, as direcctor of photography,
and composer  Ennio  Monicone, his
gracelul accompanist, perform an audio-
visual duet with such virtuosity that they
manage to ward off depression in a true
tale of suspense that was probably meant
to be a dirge.

FILM CLIPS

Greased Lightning: Funnyman Richard
Pryvor tests his mettle as a serious actor
and emerges on top of the heap, though
he incurs some nasty bruises in director
Michael (Car Wash) Schuliz’s merely ad-
equate biography of Wendell Scott, the
first black to become a champion stock-
car racer. In another image switch, Pam
Cricr confidently sheds her superwoman
veneer to play Scott’s long-suffering lady.
Everyone comes through unscathed. at
last, except four screenwriters who share
the credit for Lightning as il inspiration
had never struck.

Blue Jeans: The jeans are TFrench cut.
So is writer-divector Hugues Burin  des
Roziers' slight, appealing comedy about
a group ol 13-vear-old garcons on a sum-
mer holiday in England, where they are
supposed to learn the language, though
they spend lots of time conversing in
their native tongue about the girls they'd
like to fuck. It's all talk, fleshed out with
a frail subplot about two bovs whose
close friendship might reveal homosexual
tendencies - . . if they were not so young.
Burin des Roziers captures the lag end
of the age of innocence with absolute
accuracy, striving mightily to remind us
that there’s more to puberty than the
simple jovs of sell-abuse.

Sandakan & Nominated lor a 1975
Oscar as Best Foreign Film, but only
now sceing general U.S. release, this

grim bur gripping soap opera about a
whore with heart describes how a poor
eirl named Saki survives as a Karayuki-
san in  governmentsanctioned  brothels
in Sandakan. North Borneo, carly in the
2th Century. Director Kei Kamai, in
effect. condemns Japanese colonialism by
studving the historic role of women re-
cruited for a kind of sexual kamikaze
mission. Exquisitely photographed, Saki’s
story very sad—but sake in bottle more
SEXY. —ALL REVIEWS BY BRUCE WILLIAMSON
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INTRODUCING
THE BLACK MIST.

“~r  F YOUHAVE

f;} ()2 A TASTEFOR
"IV AISTORY,

] ~ REDISCOVER
THE NATURAL TASTE

(/2 OF MEAD IN THE

%\ DRINK THAT MAY BE

@‘ YOUR MATCH:

2% The Black Mist.
Y2 Equal parts

Imported Irish Mist and

dark Creme de Cacao
on-the-rocks.

Y Uncommonly
smooth. Remarkably
delicious.

22 Yet, not to be
taken lightly.

Y¥ For its potency
traces its roots back
thousands of years to
Man's unquenchable
thirst for the legendary
taste of mead:

W A zesty and
pleasing spirit touched
with natural overtones
of honey, herbs and

spices.

Y2 A taste rediscov-

ered in Irish Mist.

J¥ Before or after
dinner, it is the perfect
balance of potency
and good taste one

IMPORTED IRISH MIST® LIQUELR. 80 PROOF.®1977 HEUBLEIN. INC.. HARTFORD, CONN., U.5.A.

would expect from a taste of history.

“The Le§endary Spirit Y2 Imported Irish Mist.

of Man. ¥ The natural taste
2¥ And, to"“The of mead. Rediscover it in

Black Mist,” it brings “The Black Mist.”

[RISH MIST: THE LEGENDARY SPIRIT OF MAN.



XRATED

S Borbora Broodeost, Anncite Haven
plays a bestselling author who has
done a lot of balling and distilled it into
book form. She sits in an elegant restau-
rant, being interviewed for the umpteenth
time, and casually summons a waiter to
place her order for number 17. That's
his cue to whip open his fly and cjac-
ulate, when ready. onto milady’s crisp
green salad. Elsewhere amid a roomful
ol more conventional diners, a waitress
lies flat on top of a table while a male
customer eats her with relish until he has
to come up for air. Will there be any-
thing else? he is asked. “No, thanks, just
coffee.”” Barbara Broadcast takes time out,
later on, for a heavy bondage sequence
sturing porno’s busybody Jamie Gillis as
the master, Constance Money as his
chained sex slave. Which happens 10 he
some [ootage left over from the filming
of The Opening of Misty Beetlhoven, last
year’s number-one hard-core hit by pro-
ducer-director Radley Metzger, who per-
sists in billing himself as Henry Paris.
With Barbara, in a complete switch on
the wendy move toward strengthening
pormo with a strong story line, Metzger
dispenses with plot, character and con-
ventional continuity to [ashion a surreal
spectacular that is sexually stunning if
you just floar along. Don’t lecok back.
Barbaya Broadcast may simply reflect
Merzger's utter boredom with the task of
pretending that sex movies are actually
something else; it could also mark a
breakthrough into pure, unabashed por-
nography. a sensual wip to destination
rero—lunny, sophisticated, set to pulse-
quickening music and as far out as 2004 :
A Space Odyssey or Star Wars in the
carth-bound world of hard X.
)

The wappings of an Frrol Flynn pirate
epic are taken out of dry dock to [reshen
up the usual hump-and-grind routines in
Captain Lust. Touted as “history's first X-
rated  swashbuckler,”  producer-director
Beau Buchanan’s lusty tale buckles more
often than it swashes, though the movie
has one good gimmick—in the obligatory
search for butied weasure, the only due
is a4 map tattooed. with legend in Latin,
yet, on the penis ol a deal-mute monk,
unreadable unless he has an erccaion.
Which means that the pirates are com-
pelled to Kidnap a nun 1o do double duty
in lellatio and simultaneous translation.
Otherwise, Captain Lust proves conclu-
sively that fuck-and-suck scenes performed
on shipboard are mnot much differ-
ent from porno grapplings performed
ashore. Most of the action occurs above
or below decks of a handsome brigantine.
But the acting is generally amateurish,
the dialog worse and the women held
captive are just passably atuactive. Some
of the sea chanteys on the sound track—

Barbara Broadcast mouths off.

Meanwhile, back at the
parody, porn makers
bring us Barbara Broadcast
and A Coming of Angels.
What next—a lewd Lassie?

g

Charlie's were never like this.

really mean and horny-o—give a new
meaning to such phrases as “Blow the
man down.” Thevire all right: bur the
dedicated pornophiles we know would
rather leave the theater pole-vaulting
than walk away humming the tunes.
L

Dutch Treat is a rude, crude little jape
about two witless jocks named Chuck
and Barney (Roger Caine and Zebedy
Colt) who win big at the race track and

go jetting off to Amsterdam to get laid.
They manage to make it with a number
of pimply, unappetizing local girls by
pretending o be movie producers in
search of talent. They also pretend 1o be
funny (like Woody Allen or the old
Martin and Lewis team, according to
some recklessly optimistic program notes).
The movie ends with a threat, supposedly
a promise, that Chuck and Barncy will
soon renrn in a sequel titded AMunich
Madness. Watch this space. Or, il you
see them first, take your money and run.
°

TFor everyvthing vou necd 1o know
about producerdirector Joel Scow’s A
Coming of Angels, sec PLAYBOY's July issue
(The New Girls of Porn). Aunctte Ha-
ven (again), Lesllie Bovee and Abagail
Clayton, three of the most comely per-
formers on the hard-core scene, are all
there—and all here, going and coming as
a rio of special police agents assigned to
break up a gang led by a macho menace
(Gillis, again) who sells women into sexual
slavery. Any resemblance to TV's Char-
li’s Angels may be purely intentional,
but Scotr doesn’t follow his impudent
premise through. His story lacks sus-
pense, cear conunuity and  well-paced
action—except in the sack—and Angels
is edited with too many flashbacks and
arty Hourishes. Forget the plot. This
pretty piece of porn has the air of a
class act with no dramatic climax, and
a film maker who undertakes to tell a
detective story assumes certain  responsi-
bilities toward the form—which means
he's got to do more than whip out some
dicks in every reel.

L]

Vanessa, mide in Europe and skillfully
dubbed into English, is subtitled “X
Comes ol Age.”” Well, not quite. But the
movie's solt-X tale features vibrant Olivia
Pascal as a convent-educated virgin who
discovers that she has inherited a vast
fortune from a chain of brothels in “sex-
crazy” Hong Kong. Her bequest also in-
cludes a vast rice plantation opermed by
her late father's bastard son, a handsome
devil who's not eager to give up his lush
domiin. “Money is in fucking, not farm-
ing,” says one of Vanessa’s hnancal ad-
visors. The plucky young heiress wants it
all, however, and manages to get what
she wants without even losing her maid
enhead—though she is frequently as-
saulied and survives a black-magic native
canse known as the fire of the thighs,
Vanessa offers glimorous erotica in the
Emmanuelle manner, with breath-taking
landscapes and many unobstructed views
of Olivia, who has the face of a madonna,
firm breasts and exquisite contours that
casily upstage the scenery. —B. W,

43



PLAYBOY

The Tareyton

w tars

&~

Flavor improved by Flavor improved by
charcoal filtration. dual filtration.

Charcoal filtration freshens the air in the You get fuil menthol fiavor, low tar
U.S. Navy's atomic submarines and NASAs and an easy draw with Tareyton low
spacecraft. Charcoal filtration mellows the tar menthol. The exclusive dual white
taste of the finest Bourbons. Charcoal filter does it. Its dual action cuts tar
filtration mellows and freshens the taste of while giving youthe fresh, cool taste
Tareyton lights. of natural menthol.

e AR

WA

|20 CIGARETYES

1areytor,

low tay
menthol

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.

Tareyton lights and menthol: 8 mg. “tar*, 0.7 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method.




THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR

Rcccmly‘ I divorced my wife of three
years and, quite frankly, T feel lousy. We
used to get it on every night and. though
the relationship turned bad toward the
end, the sex was always great. Now I
might as well be a monk. I thought it
would feel great 1o be free of that wom-
an, but now I'm not so sure. Can this
sudden abstinence be dangerous to my
mental or physical health?>—K. S., Dallas,
Texas.

According to medical experts, your
situation is normal (ie., all fucked up).
Dy. Leon Salzman, writing in Medical
Aspects of Human Sexuality, claims that
“while there is no discernible physical
damage due lo abstinence or sexual frus-
tration, the interruption of an established
sexual pattern may produce restlessness,
wrrilability, depression, insomnia and a
general aura of tension. These symptoms
will invariably produce discomfort, mild
or severe depression and some somatic
malfunctioning.” That's medical jargon
for an acute case of horniness. Other ve-
search suggests that you should not let
the condition continue. In “The Broken
Heart: The Medical Consequences of
Loneliness,” Dy. James . Lynch points
out that loneliness and social isolation are
one of the leading causes of premature
death. Our favorile chaptler in the book
is titled “The Lonely Heart, the Broken
Heart and Sudden Death.” The good
doctor is not talking about a pro-bowl
play-off. Daia from the National Center
for Health Statistics reveals that the
death vate of men aged 1561 who were
single, divorced or widowed is signifi-
cantly highev than that of people living
together. (For example, divorced men die
of heart disease at twice the rate of mar-
riecd men.) So rally. Find another woman.
Or two. Or Uwee. Inform the next girl
you meel of these gruesome statistics. If
she doesn’t suvrender, she can be arrested
for negligent homicide.

l will be traveling to Great Britain in
the near future and would like to visit
one ol the [amous London casinos. I've
been told that one has 1o register in
advance. 1 would appreciate any inlor-
mation you can give me.—M. M., Cor-
.'mlili.s. Pennsylvania.

Just so you won't go wandering around
in a London [og, here are some of the
rules that govern English gaming: All
Players have to register at the casino of
their choice at least 48 hours before they
start gambling. You should be prepared
to pay with cash or traveler’s checks for
all chips and tokens prior to play. The
British tend toward the classic gentle-
men’s  games—singlezevo rouleite, bac-
carat and blackjack—that do not give

the house undue advantage over the
clientele. Tipping of casino employees
is not allowed. If you get the idea that
our British cousins are not interested in
becoming the Vegas of the North Sea,
yoi're corvect. Who needs Wayne New-
lon, anyway?

Currcmly. I am auending medical
school and have come up with a prob-
lem that may stump even The Playboy
Aduvisor. One of the upperclassmen
always gives his address as “between sec-
ond and seventh.” When asked what he
means, he says to check Gray's Anatomy.,
I decided 1o ask you. What does he
mean by that aryptic phrase?—G. D., Bos-
ton. Massachusents.

He lives in ony neighborhood. Medical
students, art students and, indeed, any-
one with a paiy of cyes learns that the
female breast is usually situatled between
the second and the seventh rib, with the
nipple located at the fifth nib. The ad-
dress is the same, but the Zip Code (the
Unzip Code? ) varies from girl to girl.

I:n planning o work in a ski resort
this winter. Since there is an abundance
of free and liberal sex for all, I plan to
utilize my position to its [ullest advantage.
I am, however, worried about the chances
of contracting a venereal disease. A [riend
told me that il you wear a condom during
lovemaking, then wash yoursell with a
good antiseptic soap and urinate immedi-
ately afier sex, the chances of conwracting
a dread social disease are almost non-
existent. Is that true?—]J. D., Aspen,
Colorado.

The technique won’t ensure safely, but
it will decvcase the chances of your

calching a venereal disease. Condoms have
always enjoyed a reputation as a preven-
tive measure, but they are actually effec-
tive only for intercourse and then only if
used corvecily. Still, thal's betier than
having it twrn green and fall off; so, by
all means, follow your friend’s advice.

Whm's the story on direct-disc record-
ing? 1 came across an album that was
produced in this fashion. The price tag
was a hefty $15. What kind of process
would justify that price—T. P., Port-
Iand. Oregon.

Today, most albums are fust recorvded
on tape. After final mix-down, one or
more master discs are made, from which
the records that grace your turntable arve
pressed. Direct-disc recording does what
Nixon wishes he had done—it eliminates
the tape. Producers record divectly onto
the master disc. Greal care is laken at
cvery slep and, since there is only one
master, the tolal number of albums
that can be pressed is fairly small. In a
sense, you are buying a limiled-edition
record. Purists  like divect-disc  vecords
for the sound quality—in bypassing the
tape stage you avoid potential lape liiss
and other audio clutier. So far, the selec-
tion of divect-disc albums 1s disappoint-
ing—you won’t find Led Zeppelin
pinning its hopes on a one-take situation
that does not aliow for mixing.

Hcre's a complex sexual problem that
I'd like to ask vou about. 1 have a very
strong  black-leather feush. 1 fantasize
about making love to a girl while dressed
in a tight black-leather suit. black-leather
gloves, Dblack-leather boots. The suit
would be adorned with swastikas. death's-
heads and wwin lighming bolts. I'm not a
sadist (believe it or not). but I do like to
be aggressive in bed. I love the Gestapo
and SS unilorms in the old war movies,
cven though there isn't really enough
leather m them for my taste. Also, I'm
not gay (believe it or else). 1 want 10
start wearing black leather in bed and
in public. Not just jackets and gloves but
pants, boots and subtle Nazi regalia. Is
leather in fashion enough for me 1o carry
it off without attracting undue artention?
Am I perverted? Are there others like
me?—S8. 0., New York, New York.

The only group with a law against
black leather is the American Motorcycle
Association—it does not allow rvacers to
wear all-black-leather suits for fear of
giwing the sport a bad name. (Wimps!)
Other than that, you are far from alone
in your [ascination with it. As far as
fetishes go, it is one of the most popular.
Leather conveys an image of aggressive

Sl
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power and, being skin, transmils the
body's natural sex odors. The Pleasure
Chest Sales Company. 120 11th Avenue,
New York, New York 10011, docs a
booming business in mail-order custom-
made leatherwear. You might be able to
contact other people with your interest
through a newspaper called the Fetish
Times. (It's p ublished by the B & D
Company, Box 7109, Van Nuys, Cali-
fornia 91409.) Before you take your out-
Jits onto the street, a word of caulion.
Theve is no such thing as subtle Nazi
regalia, Someone might take offense and
you could end up with a case of legion-
natre's disease.

OK. Playboy Aduvisor. Can vou tell me
why light meat is light and dark meat,
dark?—L. G.. Evanston, Ilinois.

Is that a sex question? No? Then here
goes: Some muscles are vequived lo work
slowly for extended periods of time,
others ave vequired (o move quickly in
short bursts. “Slow fiber,” as it is called,
conlains a substavice called myoglobin,
which is similar to hemoglobin, the sub-
stance in Dblood thal carvies oxygen.
Myoglobin binds with oxygen beller than
hemoglobin and provides an oxygen re-
seroe needed to operale cevlain muscles
proprr!}n Since myoglobin s pl'ga‘m-rlh'rf,
muscles that contain a high slow-fiber
content are dark. In the ved meals—in
all mammals, in foct—the slowe and fast
fibers are mixed fogether, giving the
meat its homogenous color,

I hope you can clear up a litle disagree-
ment between me and my boylriend.
We always go down on each other when
making love. However, one weekend ex-
cusion to a ranch really blew my mind.
It wits a bad time for me. as 1 promptly
started on the rag the night we got there.
Then, to make things worse, I noticed
that he wouldn’t go down on me. None
of my past lovers ever let this come be-
tween us—but my  cwmrent  boyiriend
seems to be hung up about it. My ques-
tion is this: Is there any harm in going
down on a girl while she’s having her
period? This question is lor his benceht,
because I know myself that there’s noth-
ing wrong in it, but he won't believe
me. Besides, il a girl's only hall good for
five days ol the month, then she’s no
good at all—>Miss 5. B., Tueson. Arizona.

Down, gixl. You ave partially correct.
The blood and tissue passed durving men-
struation s sterile and poses nmo threat
to the health of anyone who comes into
conlact with it. Lovemaking and gentle
oval sex are generally safe. Howeoer, wig-
orous oral sex during menstruation does
pose a slight problem lo your health.
During mensiruation and pregnancy, ar
may pass through the lining of the placen-
la into the blood stream. The vesulling
embolism can be jatal. Admittedly, that is

a vare occurvence (it can be avoided simply
by not forcing air into the vagina. Your
lovers should never blow the woman
down). Meanwhile, back at the vanch:
You may have a problem you don’t real-
ize. You say that you always go down on
ecach other. When someone breaks a rigid
pattern, the pariner usually takes it per-
sonally as a sign of dissalisfaclion, bore-
dom or newrosis. Try to be more flexible
and your boyfriend may respond in kind.

My wife and 1 read about a new fad—
that of women having their nipples
pierced and then placing small earrings in
them. At fust, we didn’t believe it; then
we saw some photographs of women with
nipple rings. The whole idea seems very
erotic o us. My wile wants to have her
nipples pierced. Our problem is that
we've called several surgeons; none have
heard of the practice nor will agree to
do the job. It seems to us that the tech-
nique would be as simple and as safe as
ear piercing. Can you please tell us il
the piercing can be done at home and, if
so, the proper and salest way to do ir?—
R. C.. Dewroit, Michigan.

There's a good reason for the doctors’
refusal to pievce your wife's nipples. Nip-
Ples are not ears (you heard it heve fost,
folks). They are composed of elastic tissue
of the type found in the penis and the
clitoris. This tissue becomes filled with
blood when stimulated to avousal, mak-
ing excess bleeding a distinet possibility.
Since elastic tissue isn't very strong, theve
is an cver-present danger of learing a
bejeweled nipple either by a purposeful
tug or by an accidental snare. An infec-
tion could be treated, but the resullani
scay tissue might dog the milk ducts and
make nursing difficult. All in all, nipple
piercing is a risky business. If il's a fad
you're looking for, we suggest matching
skate boards.
l hiave often heard the phrase three
sheets in the wind used to reler 10
someone who has had wo much 10
drink. Would you please tell me what
bed sheets flapping in the breeze have to
do with drunkenness>—A. ], Imperial
Beach, Calilorni:a.

The phrase harks back 1o the days
when sailing ships ruled the seas. The
sheel referved to is a line thal's attached
1o the corners of a sail, Tightening or
slackening the sheet controls the set of
the sail, and when the sheet is allowed
to run free, the sail is said to be “in the
wind.” When all three sheels arve in the
wind, the sails arve flutteving uncontrolla-
bly and the ship tends to follow a wobbly
course reminiscent of a drunken stagger.
For some time, I've tried 1o lead the
lifestyle ol a veteran ol the sexual revolu-
tuon. I've dated countless girls and en-
gaged in sex with most ol them. However,

over the past few months. I seem to be
spending most of my time with the same
girl. It's almost as if I believed in monog-
amy. which I don't. Occasionally. I go
out lor one-night stands with other girls,
but, inevitably, I find mysell thinking ol
my steady date. Does this indicate that
we should get married*>—G. H., Mobile,
Alabama.

Sure; then, when you make love lo your
wife, you can think of all those other givls.

SOmCIinws I worry that 1 may be beset
by impotence. It hasn’t happened yet,
but I'm prepared for the day it does. It
occurs to me that there is a simple cure
for impotence. An ercction is the result
of blood wapped in the penis—which is
an elastic organ that can expand to hold
the surge ol blood. Well, what would
happen if you added an exwra pint of
blood 1o your system? The blood wouldn’t
have anywhere 1o go except to the penis,
the spot you needed it most. A man
could stop by his doctor’s office, say, “Fill
her up.” then walk out with a semiper-
manent erection. Will my theory workz—
C. D., Arlington, Virginia.

Hey, guys, cdean up your acl. Every
time we check oul one of these crank
theories (“Hey. doc, 've got this friend
who has a f)rabfr-m 7). the medical expert
just nods and says, “Sure, and when did
you first stayt suffeving from 12" The
doctor we consulted about your theory
reported that the body doesn’t work that
way. The extra blood would not proceed
divectly 1o the penis. (It wonld naot pass
Go. It would not collect 8200.) If the
trapping  mechanisms (the wvalves that
tighten to close off the veins at the base
of the penis) do not opevate, theve will
be no erection. The failure, when it
occurs, is almost always psychologically
inspired. And with your worrics, yow're
well on your way. As a final word. it was
widely reported that athietes at the Mon-
treal Olympics weve experimenting with
blood reeycling (taking out a pint of
theiv blood, letting the body recover,
then adding the extra pint shortly before
competition. They were from Transyl-
vania). The doctor didu’t nolice any
semipermanent erections among the mar-
athon runners, but then, he wasn't look-
g Next.

All reasonable questions—from  fash-
ion, food and drink, stereo and sports cars
lo daling dilemmas, taste and eliquetle—
will be personally answered if the writer
includes a stamped, self-addvessed en-
velope. Send all letters to The Playboy
Aduvisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi-
gan Avenue, Chicago, Ilinois 60611. The
most provocative, perltinent quevies will
be presented on these pages each month.
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brilliance and presence that surpass all other car stereo speakers.

The heart of each speaker is the exclusive Trans-Rib™ radiating system.
Special sound transmission ribs, extending outward from the center of the
cone, distribute all frequencies from bass through tweeter range. Distortion
is reduced since all frequencies are radiated over the entire surface from the
single, braced cone.

Trans-Rib speakers feature the strongest magnet and voice-coil drive
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tuned ducted port in the rear deck flush mount
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maximum sound performance, they be matched
with a high output car stereo such as a Craig
Powerptay® or with a Craig Power Amplifier.

A Exclusive Trans-Rib radiating system for
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surpassing all other types of mobile speakers.

B Super-compliant foam edge for long cone
travel and true air-suspension bass. Motion-
restriching inner spider of ordinary speakers
is eliminated.
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structure is fulty coupled o voice coil through
exlra-heavy pole plates and center post.
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THE PLAYBOY SEX POLL

an informal survey of current sexual attitudes, behavior and insights

Louis XIV never got tired of doing it
in bed. The Sun King, who was one of
the great fuckers of the 17th Century,
had 413 fancy beds in which to enjoy
his countless seductions. Also, the ruler
had the entire wealth of France to play
around with, so his beds could be rather
fantastic.

But for us mere commoners, if our
bunk at home gets monotonous. we can't
afford to add another four-poster to our
collection. So we use our imaginations,
which have gotten prewy vivid since the
new sexual openness ook hold. The
Beatles sang, “Why don't we do it in
the road?” We haven’t noticed too many
people doing it there, so we decided to
find out just where they do do it.

We asked 100 men and 100 women
where they most enjoyed making love
other than in bhed. We wanted [avorite
sertings lor on-location shooting.

We not only wanted to know our vol-
unteers own preferences but we also
asked them what their lovers favored.
The answers were so interesting that we
decided 1o split the survey into two parts.
This month’s Sex Poll reveals where
women think their lovers like to play
outside of bed and where men actually
prefer to make love. Next month. we will
present the men’s suspicdons and the
women'’s confessions. Read on.

WHERE DO YOUR LOVERS
MOST LIKE TO MAKE LOVE
OTHER THAN IN BED?
(Asked of 100 women)

Seventeen percent of the women with
whom we 1alked said that men wanted
to ball at the beach. Some of their re-
marks [ollow: “Every guy I've ever met
who had any kind of romantic streak in
him always wound up taking me to the
shore and seducing me within a few
wecks of our meeting. Their cocks get
rejuvenated by the waves” *“My boy-
friends seem to get it up more at the
ocean. I think they get turned on by the
thought that someone might see them
and they want to make sure there's
something to warch.”

Fifteen percent of the women said
that guys really got off in the shower:

“Most fellas adore the shower, particulanly
if it's a new affair. It allows them to get
a really intimate handle on my body by
soaping me, playing with my tits and dit
and showing how free they are.”

Fourteen percent of the women found
that men leaped at the chance to have
sex in a car: “We always seem to end
up there, so I guess it really turns them
on.” “I date professional truck drivers,
whose favorite sex place is in their cabs,
getting head from me as we tool along
the highway. None of the other motor-
ists can sce us, because we're up too
high, but if we pass another truck, that
driver can see what we're doing. We
nearly caused a few accidents.”

Twelve percent of the women told us
that men liked it in airplanes: “I've never
met a guy I went away with on a plane
who didn't want to have sex in the air.
They want to show the untouchable
stewardesses that they have a girl who'll
do absolutely anything.”

Eight percent of the women noticed
that men liked lusting in the woods: “If
a man makes love to me in the woods,
there’s always the possibility that some-
one will stumble on us right as he's
ramming me in the leaves. I think the
possibility of discovery is always a great
turn-on.”

Seven percent of the women told us
that guys were into forking them on the
kitchen table: “I think they are playing
the invader. The kitchen is traditionally
a woman’s domain, so il a man is saew-
ing me in the center of ‘my world,” he's
really on top—literally and figuratively.”

Seven percent of the women found
that guys went erotically wild in the
ladies” rooms of restauwrams: “It's always
my idea, at first, but when they give in,
they love the incredible publicity of it—
the thought that anybody could walk in
and hear him pounding away at me in one
of the stalls. What's an intruder going
to say? She'll be outraged. but I've no-
ticed that ladies who catch my lover and
me furiously fucking away in the ladies’
room are so fascinated that by the time
they call the manager, we're done.™

Five percent of the women said that,
for guys, ofhice evoticism was the best: *I'm
a businesswoman and, from my experi-
ence, men love to stick their pricks into
any willing woman in the oflice. They're
hung up on that, because it's a place
connected to power and the establish-
ment and they think, 'If 1 can get away
with this here, then I can put anything
over on the establishment.” ™

Five percent ol the women have ex-
perienced exceptional male ardor on the
floor: “The floor gives them a [eeling of
power—as theyre thrusting [uriously
down at me, they fcel like rapists.”

Three percent picked out elevators:
“It takes all the responsibility away from
a guy if he shoves it to me in an elevator.
All he has to do is yank down my
panties and give me the old in-and-out. No
foreplay, no nothing. Which, in this case,
also has its ups and downs. And then,
there’s the chance of discovery.”

Two percent did their snuggling in
sleeping bags: “My lover craves zipping
us both into an enormmous double sleep-
ing bag. Then we give cach other head
until we've both climaxed so often that
the bag is saturated with the smell of
SENT

One woman said her lovers craved sex
in chairs, rockers or any kind of seating
apparatus: “The pressure on all the erog-
enous zones is terrifically different in
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sitting positions and my cooze is easier
for his whang to slide into.”

The rest of the sample discussed a
variety of [avored locales: I always have
a juicy time in fancy restaurants, because
I get down under the table and suck
my lover's dick umtil he comes in my
mouth. He can’t possibly keep a suraight
face. And I've never known a puy who
wasn’t simultaneously embarrassed and
in rapture,” “Several of my lovers have
taken me to their parents’ home and
stripped me down in their childhood
bedroom, pummeling me unmercifully
with their rods, surrounded by old base-
ball photos. I think it's themr way of
exorcising their guilty memories of child-
hood masturbation.”

WHERE DO YOU MOST LIKE
TO MAKE LOVE
OTHER THAN IN BED?
(Asked of 100 men)

Fifteen percent of the men with whom
we talked loved sex in the shower:
“When my lover takes my dick in her
wet, warm hands and slowly brings me
to the edge of orgasm with soap, we then
lic down on the shower floor and fuck,
and let me tell you, I never dimax so
powerfully in bed.” “Blow jobs in the
shower are inaedible. My cock being
sucked by a liquid mouth and streams
of water pouring on me—it’s total
eroticism.”

Fourteen percent of the men we que-
riecdd craved balling at the beach: “On
the sand at night, the cool breezes chill
our hot, sweaty bodies and we [eel every
tingle as we run our hands and lips all
over each other.” “In the daylight.
There's a certain thrill of danger—maybe
someone will catch me sucking her tits
or see me getting head.”

Twelve percent of the men were turned
on to getting off in the woods. The L. L.
Bean brigade made the lollowing caim:
“Woods ar¢ more sensual. There's so
much going on around you—smells,
sounds, colors—so the feel of my pecker
in her bush becomes ten times more in-
tense because of the total impact on the
body. Except for the bugs. I hate the
bugs.”

Eleven percent of the men were driven
sexually crazy in cars: “Back seat or
front seat, it doesn’t matter. The thought
of being able to stop anywhere at all
and Iuck ourselves silly is as much of a
turn-on as the slick leather upholstery
against our naked skin. Besides, T love
the smell of sex permeating the air the
whole ride home.”

Ten percent of the men favored fuck-

ing in the office: “For me, seducing
women right in the ofice where they
work is like saying. ‘I can do anything I
want here—I'm omnipotent with my
rod—and my stafl, I conquer them.””

Eight percent of the men we inter-
viewed preferred screwing on the floor:
“I'm into machismo. When 1 grab a
woman, tear ofl her clothes and roughly
plunge my prick into her on the floor, I
feel like I'm acting as nature always in-
tended me to be—wild, lusty and
spontaneous.”

Seven percent of the men got high
from making it on airplanes: “They're
an aphrodisiac. The excitement of going
somewhere quickly must add to the thrill
of teasing her tits with one hand and her
cunt with the other and then banging
her quietly. Hoping that no one will
notice.” “I find it easier to lct go in an
airplane. My cock goes rigid with excite-
ment the second we take off. Whatever
you do up there doesn’t count. so why
not do everything, sexually? It's amaz-
ing how many women are willing.”

Five percent of the men were into
making love in sleeping bags: “The con-
trast is half of the wrn-on. Cold air, a
cozy bag and the naked body of a woman
pressed tightly up against mine in a small
space. I feel welded to my lover.”

Two men thought the bathtub was the
best: “A decadent, Old World-seducer
fecling sweeps over me if I'm lying in a
candlelit tub with my lover. sipping fine
wine from stemmed glasses while we're
teasing each other's genitals with our
toes’.!

Another two respondents liked to do
it on the roof: “Taking a mattress out
onto the rool and screwing wildly under-
neath the hot city skv., knowing that
anyone could see you. is one of the most
enjoyable methods of laying away a
summer night.”

Two percent liked the kitchen table:
“I pretend I'm a canmibal and my wom-
an is a piece of meat. And then T skewer
her on the kitchen table like she was a
succulent shish kabob. Really plays into
my cdible complex.” Two percent [rol-
icked in swimming pools: “Wec're totally
weightless, so I can maneuver my cock
into her cunt in sexual positions that
are impossible on land.” And another
two percent liked to get their rocks off
m a hotrock sauna: “Although it's hard
to breathe, the heat makes the incredible
sensuality ol our dripping bodies so much
more erotic—Iucking becomes slow, de-
liberate and thick.”

Two brave souls let it all hang out in
a hammock: “It tests my sexual ingenu-
1ity. I can dork her through the holes, on
top ol her, and the thing is bouncing
about—any minute we might get thrown
as were in the middle of some wacky
position.”

The rest of the sample gave varied
replies: “We don't get a chance to do

this very often, but the favorite sex spot
for me and my girlfitend has been in
Iront of the basement elevator in her
apartment building, late at night. We do it
while very stoned. and the intensity of the
hot, open basement, coupled with sounds
of the upstairs neighbors, makes it a rare
trear.” “Sailboats are my most romantic
place to have sex. The utter silence is
broken only by my lady’s moans beneath
me and the lapping ol the waves against
the boat, my tongue against her clit.”
“There’s a doorway at 34th Sweet and
Lexington Avenue in New York City,
right across the street from my apartment
building, where I love to fuck. T pull up
her skirts, with my back to the sweet,
and squash her against the door as 1
hammer her from behind.” “Up against
any wall is a real turn-on. Makes me feel
like a lusty sailor who's so horny he’s
too impatient to find a room." “I like
it in overstuffed chairs. Theyre almost
like a bed, but they're not. so fucking
becomes more illicit and exciting. Also,
her cunt becomes more accessible if |
drape her over the arms.”

Summary: James Thurber once ob-
served, “The old-fashioned girl vyielded
to a man’s embrace as if she were slowly
lowering herself mto a wb of cold
water.” You can forget the *as if.”
Chances are the modern lass will be low-
cring hersell into something liquid, if
not cold. One third of the men loved the
wet and wild side of sex. Whether it was
on the beach, in the shower, in a
pond, in the surf, in a pool, liquid is
clearly associated with lust. And the
women accurately assessed their lovers’
preferences.

Many of the women with whom we
talked expressed a strong opinion that
“guys like to ball wherever there's the
risk of strangers’ stumbling upon the ac-
tion.” Almost hall mentioned spots where
the risk ol exposure was a strong possi-
bility. Women go braless, wear see-
through clothing, go topless on beaches
and generally can be overtly sexual in
ways that would be considered peculiar,
if not illegal. for men. There are few
opportunities for a male with a healthy
sex drive to express his exhibitionistic
tendencies, to satisly his fantasies of be-
ing watched by strangers. Apparently, he
can pretty much get away with it il «
woman is part of his act.

Almost all of the 200 people with whom
we spoke said that through extensive loca-
tion fucking, they had uncovered new
and unusually passionate depths to thein
personalities that they had not realized
existed Dbefore. With the fresh erotic
spirit sweeping through our lives, it’s no
wonder that our high-octane sex drives
have raced us right off the old standard
roadbed into new ecrogenous terrain.
After all, with the throule wide open,
why not do it in the road?

~—HOWARD SMITH ﬂ
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It ts a bit of a surprise, we suppose. : their lofty prices —don't really measure up to
Panatela slacks and tops fit like Levis. And Panatela’s combination of superb fabrics and
wear like Levis. But they don't look like Levis, contemporary styles.
which can take some getting used to. The fact is, good taste and sound construc-

Especially if you've been investing large tion and fiscal sanity can be combined in a
sums of money in “dressy” clothes that—despite single garment. Called Levis Panatela.

Yes, Levi's Panatela




THE PLAYBOY FORUM

a continuing dialog on contemporary issues between playboy and its readers

WOMEN AND PORNOGRAFHY
I read with interest the letters about a

women’s lib group in San Diego protest-
ing a “flasher” doll called Uncle Sher-
man  (The Playboy Forum, August).
Don’t those women realize that in trying
1o suppress a doll because it offends them
they are joining forces with the oppres-
sive elements in this country that advo-
cate censorship? Those same elements
fight tooth and nail against abortion,
against e¢qual rights for women and
against sexual [reedom for all of wus.
Strange bedlellows.

David Williams

St. Paul, Minnesota

TRAGIC ROLE

I always knew there was something
wrong with the women’s lib picture of
men as ruthless aggressors and dictators,
but T couldn’t pin it down. It just didn’t
seem to fit me or any of my male hriends.
Now I've found at least one psychologist
who agrees with me. Dr. Herbert Goldberg
ol California State University, Los Ange-
les. told a sciemtific gathering last May,
“Rather than being top dog and exploi-
tive, most men operate as masochists and
are constantly involved in proving some-
thing and in self-denial.”

In an example of a man taking a
woman out on a date, Dr. Goldberg
showed that a woman can go with the
flow, benefit from the male's good dea-
sions and put him down for his bad ones,
while the man takes all the responsibiliry
and does all the work;

HE: What would you like to car?

sie: Just about anything is fine
with me.

He: I know good places for Chi-
nese and Italian.

sng: Oh, I like both. Whatever
you prefer.

“By the time he gets 1o Mama Gio-
vanni's Italian Restaurant, he's going to
have as heavy an involvement with the
food as if he'd cooked it,” Goldberg said.
Any man who's done extensive dating
will recognize that situation.

Everyone has noticed that women tend
to live longer than men. The reason for
that, too, is built into the male role as
constructed in our society. A man has to
pretend he is invulnerable, and this
produces a lot of self-destructive habits,
such as: “proving he can stand pain,
torcing himself 1o be hyperactive and o
resist or not admit fatigue, declining o0
seck a doctor’s help and being emotionally

repressive, and therefore vulnerable to
alcohol, drugs and psychosomatic dis-
orders.”

Goldberg's conclusion is. “All of this
adds up to a zombielike male experience.
I perceive the male as profoundly self-
destructive, more a masochist than a self-
aggrandizer. He burns out early.”

This concept ol a person trying to act
out a saipt others have written may be
overly gloomy in spots, but I do think
it comes closer to the wuth than the pic-
ture ol the male as a chauvinistic pig.
The malc role is a tragic one.

Robert Lewis
Chicago, 1llinois

“He lay on top of me
and told me to wrap my
legs around his.”

SINGLE AND LONELY

I had to laugh alter reading the letter
m the August Playboy Forum from the
guy who was 27, made $30,000 a year,
drove a Porsche and had had only four
women in his life. Does he also have four
legs and two heads? I'm 23, make 514,000
a year and drive a Chevy. Back in 1975, 1
lost my first wile and started 1o think
there wouldn't be another woman in the
world for me. But a year later, I started

to look around again. In less than six
months, I had been to bed with 16
women, none ol whom were prostitutes
or drunks, and I didn’t catch anything
Irom any of them, cither. I'm no great
ladies” man; in fact, during my marriage,
I never had sex with anyone but my
wife. I'm now happily remarried and
satisfied once again with just one woman.
But I do know that ir's easy enough to
have as much sexual activity as yvou want,
as long as you're friendly, respectful and
honest.

(Name withheld by request)

Salt Lake Ciry, Utah

FIRST-PERSON SENSUAL

A number of letters to The Playboy
Forum have dealt with people’s first sex-
ual experiences. There was a letter in the
August Forum from an elderly gentle-
man who described doing it with two
girls in his grandmother’s barn. There is
a special charm about stories like that;
they take us back o our own fumbling
first steps in sex.

My first sexual experience was in the
back seat of a 1950 Chevy. I was at a
slumber party and a fellow named Pete
approached me and suggested we go out
to his car. :

He had me talked into going all the
way. We climbed into the back seat 1o
have more room. I was trembling from
head 1o foot. My legs wouldn't open and
I didn't know where to put them. He
took down his pants and that was the
first time I'd ever seen an erect penis. It
looked enormous. 1 was terrified. I knew
he was experienced, but he didn't know
I was a virgin. He lay on wop of me and
told me to wrap my legs around his. I
did, and then he tried to put it in. It just
wouldn’t go. He asked me il I'd ever
done it belore and T said yes. He told
me to relax and he finally got it in. He
came and I cried.

I never told him I was a virgin. I didn’t
bleed while we were making it, but later
I found blood on my panties. He took
me home and told me not 1o worry, that
next time it would be better and, be-
lieve me, it was. He never let on that he
knew I was a virgin, but he never asked
me who my first [ellow was, either,

(Name withheld by request)
Joplin, Missouri

THE BIG BANG
This isn’t just my complaing; it's that
of other wives as well. Many times, I
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have gone down on my hushand, with no
urging on his part. and enjoyed doing it.
But many. many times, when I feel just
as horny as he does, he refuses to recipro-
cate. Cunnilingus is just Latin to him.
Why do men secm to think that their
climaxes leave everyone within a mile
radius satished? If men had penises as
big as their egos, we women could throw
away our vibrators.

(Name withheld by request)

Beutendorf. Jowa

RELUCTANT SWINGER

Several wives who are, like me, in-
volved in swinging have encowraged me
to send this. My husband got me into
swinging about lour years ago. 1 agreed
only because I was afraid of losing him.
And that is the only reason 1 go on do-
ing it.

The scenario usually goes like this:
My husband finds another couple
through an ad and, alter a get-acquainted
meeting, we go to their house for dinner.
This agreement to meet a second time
means that the wife exchange for sexual
purposes is agreed, though no mention
of sex has been made.

We may spend three or [our hours in
casuil conversation before the host Ieads
me to the bedroom. I remove my clothes
and he then uses my body for whatever
pleasure he desires. He may indulge in
whatever kind ol foreplay he wants. To
please him, I will do whatever he wants,
10 any part of his body. He may mastur-
bate me or ask that I do it in [ront of
him. We may have intercourse genitally,
orally or anally, as he prefers. IF his wife
wishes to join us, I do not object. Mean-
while, my hushand is either watching
these activitics or engaging in them with
the host's wife.

My husband thinks T am getting pleas-
ure from these encounters. If he ever
listened closely or watched my eyes when
we discussed swinging, he would know [
was ashamed.

(Name withheld by request)
North Highlands, California

CRUEL AND UNUSUAL PUNISHMENT

As a prisoner in the Maine State Pris-
on, I was particularly disturbed to read
that the state legislature has rejected a
bill that would have permitted conjugal
visits by prisoners’ wives.

For all the negative things you read
about Mexican prisons, they do, at least,
allow conjugal visits and have, according
o New Times magazine, a recidivism
rate ol six percent. as compared with
an American rate of 37 percent. How
clse explain this wide disaepancy in
figures except by saying that the Mexi-
cans hrlp rehabilitate their prisoners,
while Americans punish them? Our sys-
tem promotes homosexuality, prison
rviots and marital breakups. In the end,
cverybody loses, induding society, which
must support the wives and children ol

FORUM NEWSFRONT

what’s happening in the sexual and social arenas

SEX OBJECTS
Police in California have arrested a
man accused of molesting a mannequin
in a local department store. According
to a security officer, the suspect was seen
fondling one dwmnmy, peeving up the
dresses of lwo others and then exposing

himself. A police-deparitment investiga-
tor, {'nmmr’nring on the unwsual nature
of the alleged sex crime, said, “This is
the fust of a series of none, I hope.”

GETTING A ROCK OFF

sacramextTo—According  to  police,
two rape wiclims were able to over-
power their armed attacker when he
became  carried  away during the sex
act. After laking the young women into
some bushes near the river wheve they
had been sun-bathing. the rapist forced
them at gunpoinl to engage in sex.
But while assaulting one wvictim, he
closed his eyes long enough for the
other to sock him in the head with a
rock.

PUTTING THE SQUEEZE ON ANITA

SAN FRANCIsScO—A  $5.000,000 civil
vights suit has been filed in Federal
courl against Anita Bryant and several
others, charging that they ereated an
atmaosphere of hatred and incited the
murder of a San Francisco homosexual.
The suit was filed by the 73-year-old
mother of the victim, a city gardener
who was fatally beaten and stabbed by
four }'mt”u rrpml‘rn' b}‘ wilhesses to
have shouted “Faggot, faggol!”" and
“Here's one for Anila!” during the

altack. Other defendants are Bryants
husband, hey media manager, her Save
Our Children organization, California
state senalor John Briggs (sponsor of
an anlihomosexual bill) and the four
suspects charged with the murder.

HOMOSEXUAL DISCRIMINATION

Despite Anita Bryant’s antigay cam-
paign, a majority of Americans not only
believe that homosexuals suffer the
grealest amount of discviminaiion in
this country but would favor a law
that “oullawwed discyimination againsi
homosexuals in any job for which they
are qualified.” A Harris survey found
those positions held by 55 and 51 per-
cent of the public, respectively, bul
also found that similar majorilies op
posed hiring gays for jobs that would
bring them into close contact with

young people.

HOUSEWIFE POLICY

SEATTLE—A county court has ruled
that the Old Line Life Insurance Com-
pany of America wrongfully refused to
inswre a woman against the loss of her
services as @ homemaker. The applicant,
a Seattle housewife, had sought $200.000
coverage on the ground that, if she died,
hev husband would need at least $20.000
a year lo replace her homemaking serv-
ices and sce her three children through
school years. The court held that the
company was guilty of sex discyimina-
tion and ordered il to issue the policy
and to pay pariial conrt costs and legal
fees i the case.

EQUAL SOCIAL SECURITY

sAN  Fraxcisco—Divorced  husbands
cannol be denied the Social Securily
benefils available (o divorced wives, a
Fedeval conrt has ruled. 4 U.S. district
judge found that an 8i-year-old plain-
tiff fulfilied all the conditions required
for benefits except that he was a male:
He had been marvied 1o the insured
individual for at least 20 years, had
never remarvied and had no independ-
ent eligibility for other reirement
benefits. The ruling will apply gen-
erally if upheld on appeal.

EXPANDING THE FAMILY
WASHINGTON, D.c.—Unmarried couples
living together, including homosexuals,
may now qualify for public housing
under a new policy announced by the
Department of Housing and Urban




Development. The agency has expand-
ed—and bureaucratized—the definition
of a family to include “two or more
persons, sharing residency, whose in-
come and rvesources are avatlable to
meet the family’s needs and who are
neither velated by blood, marrviage or
operation of law, or have evidenced a
stabie family relationship.” One HUD
official  expressed  surprise  that  the
change did not meet opposition and saicd
she hoped that local housing authorities,
who must approve applicanis, will in-
terpret the new regulations liberally,

HORSE MANURE!

SYRACUSE, NEW YORK—A local judge
has decided that spreading horvse ma-
nure on the carpeted tobby of a town
lall goes beyond “symbolic free speech”
and has sentenced the perpetrator to
one year's probation. The offense was
commilted by a middle-aged rvesident
protesting the decision of counly offi-
cials to permit the building of a riding
stable next to s house.

RADIO FREE AMERICA
ALBANY-—New York's highest crimi-
nal court has vuled that the constiiu-
tional vight of free speech permils good
buddies to giwve one another Smokey
reports over lheir C.B. radios. Judge

Lawrence Cocke held, “To say that
there is a Smokey takin® a picture up
the voad does not subject the speaker
fo a year's imprisonment.” In several
slales, l(mh'u' have havassed or arvested
C.B. opervators for broadcasting Smokey
reports. usually charging obstruction of
Justice or some other vague offense.

POPPY PULLERS
raided an elderly woman’s
flower gavden in a small town south-

Police

west of Oklahoma City and announced
the destruction of one of the largest
crops of illegal Turkish opium poppies
ever found in the U.S. The poppies,
numbering several thousand, belonged
to an elderly widow who had obtained
the original seeds from her grandmother.

Officers kept the crop under swrveil-
lance for a week and spent one day hid
ing in a barn lo see if the woman was
selling the plants. After the vaid, the
woman said, “Herve they came, four of
em. They thought I was picking seed
pods. F had "em:fooled. 1 was only pick-

ing beans. . . . My land, 've never seen
such a lo-do over a bunch of flowers.”
No charges weve filed.

POT DECRIMINALIZED

Both New York and North Cavolina
have eliminated eriminal penalties for
possession of small amounts of mari
juana. bringing the nwmber of “de-
crim’” stales Lo len.

Under the New York law, possession
of up lo 25 grams (seven eighths of
an ounce) carries a maximum civil fine
of 3100 for a fust offense, up o S200 for
a second offense and up to $250 and |or
15 days in jail for a third offense.
Possession of over 25 grams or public
use or display of any amount, or giving
someone less than two grams, is a Class
B misdemeanor with criminal penalties
of up (o three months in jail or a $500
fine,

The North Carolina law  sels «a
maximum N[00 fine jor firsi-offense
possession of up lo one ounce, wilh
subsequent  offenses carrying a maxi-
mum penalty of a $500 fine and [or six
months in jail.

According to the Naltonal Organiza-
tion for the Reform of Martjuana Laws
(NORML), which worked for the re-
forms n both stales, almost one third
of the counlyy’s total population now
lives under decviminalization laws.

broken marriages and pay for the main-
tenance of repeat offenders.
When will prison officials wake up?
Philip J. Williams
Thomaston, Maine

FEAR OF GUNS
Whether or not firearms generate fear,
as John 5. Roberts claims (The Playboy
Forum, August). seems to me to depend
less on the gun than on the person. For
a great many people, the very idea of a
gun is terrifving, because they can only
imagine one pointed av them by an at-
tacker, never one saving their lives. For
a great many other people, the idea of
a gun is comforting, because it affords
them the means of protecting themselves
and their families. This may be a false
sense of security: I'm convinced that a
gun will generally get the average citizen
into more trouble than it gets him out
of. The kind of gencralized gun fem
relerred to by Roberts is irrational.
though it certainly seems to be the moti-
vating force with the antigun people.
I'm much more fearful of being in a situa-
vion where 1 might need a gun and not
have one.
R. Harris
Fort Worth, Texas

KENT STATE COVER-UP

First those responsible for the Killing
ol four studems ar Kene State University
were exonerated of all criminal charges.
Then the parents ol the victims were
denied any civil damages for the deaths
ol their children. Now, in an obvious
attempt to consigo this shamelul incident
in our country’s history to oblivion, the
university 1s attempting to obliterate
the site of the massacre by building a
gymnasium annex on the hill from which
the shots were fired.

Whenever 1 think about the Kent
Stte case, it is with a sense of despair for
my counury. Justice has not been done:
now it scems the memory of the crime is
10 be erased. But though the guilty par-
ties may have escaped the courts, they
cannot escape the judgment of history.
Even il the scene of the arime is de-
stroyed, what was done there can never
be undone or forgotten.

D. Lewis
Trenton, New Jersey

Despite several trials, grand-jury probes
and official investigations. the American
peeple stll know very liule about the
1970 killings at Kenr State University.
The (amilies of the victims know much
more than the public does, and one rea-
son for that is Federal District Judge
Don |. Young.

Durving the 1975 civil wial, Krause
el al. 5. Rhodes et al., five former uni-
versity officials asked the court to seal
those portions of their pretrial deposi
tions that had not become part of the
wrial record. Ten months alter the trial
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Introducing Kentucky Club Continental Blend.
The tobacléf)nﬁtgu'opgans refuse to g:lieveenis Amil;ican.

-

Even with a name like Kentucky

Club? Europeans still think our new
Continental Blend pipe tobacco is

one of their own. And for good reason:
We made it their way.

Kentucky Club Continental Blend

is a smooth, mellow Cavendish cut.
Made of carefully selected air-cured

- burleys, combined with rich, ripe
| Virginia tobaccos, it's blended in the
‘/ slow, age-old continental memner.
The result is a remarkably mild smoke
with dll the full-bodied flavor cnd aroma
of em import. And none of the bite.

Of course, besides our name, there’s
something else that'll tell you we're not
imported. Our price.

New Kentucky Club Continental

Blend. Compare it to what-

ever imported tobacco

you're smoking now

and we'll bet you'll

never import your

tobacco again.

THE KONICATC
COMPACT AUTOMATIC.

THE WORLD'S FIRST INEXPENSIVE EXPENSIVE CAMERA. |,

Konica has been making automatic SLR’s longer than any
one, so we know how to make them easier to use and easier
to afford. The new Konica TC sells for under $300.

We did all the work, so it's easy for you to have all the fun.
The TC is 25% smaller and lighter than traditional SLR’s. It
has automatic plus manual exposure controls! g

The “Control Center” viewfinder makes v
focusing and shooting easy. It's part
of the Autorefiex system, with 30
lenses and over 100 accessories.

See the exciting TC at your
Konica dealer. Or write for full
details to Konica Camera,
Dept. 5205, Woodside, il airoe:
New York 11377. {2 Berkey

O i

was over and the victims' families had
filed appeals of the verdict in favor of
Governor James A. Rhodes and his co-
defendants, Judge Young granted the
motion of the five witnesses. In doing
so, however, he broadened the scope of
their request to encompass all material
obtained during pretrial discovery. Thar
included all depositions. all FBI inter-
views, all investipative police reports, all
state-grand-jury-witness  testimony  that
had not become part of the wrial record.
Young ordered all such evidence vital 1o
enlightening the public about Kent State
be restricted forever. This outrageous gag
order was promptly challenged by the
plaintiffs. Their motion was denied and
is now being appealed.

As I had access to much of that mate-
rial in assisting attorneys for the fam-
ilies, it became impossible for me to
speak freely without risking a citation
for contempt ol court. Last Apnl, 1
spoke at Yale University and, prior 1o
doing so. I made a motion challenging
the gag order. In dismissing my motion,
now being appealed, Young went out ol
his way to declare that I had benefited
financially “by exploiting the words of
people involved in this unhappy litiga-
tion.” In [act. I have lost money because
[ pot involved in this case. My motive
is the conviction that any one of the
lour students could have been mv own
son or daughter and, as a ciuzen, |
had 1o do something.

The judge's order perperuates  the
cover-up that has plagued this crime since
1970, when the public was told thar what
had happened was just a third-rate trag
edy and many people bought that. So
{ar, there have been no Weodward and
Bernstein to expose the cover-up. When
that happens—and it will—the Ameri
can people are poing to be shocked, be
cause earlier investigations, combined
with more recent testimony, indicate that
two ol their sons and two of their daugh-
ters were shot 1o death for so-called na-
tional security and that Kent State was
the beginning ol the national nighumare
known as Watergate.

Peter Davies
Staten Island, New York

OPTING FOR LIFE

Mary Thiele Hayes writes, in the
August Playboy Forum, in rebuttal to a
previously  published letter of mine
(April): “In the face of phenomena such
as brain preservation and DNA - oans-
plants, I opt for the side ol ignorance.
The precious and inexplicable force we
call life 15 certainly to be valued. but.
more than that, it is o be respected,
not manipulated in a hopeless lust for
immortality.”

I certainly respect and tolerate Hayes's
opting for ignorance, assuming she will
also respect and tolerate my opting for
intelligence. I would not force knowledge
or longevity on her and I hope she does
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Finally there's
a pen designed to
take its rightful place
in your wardrobe.

Targa by Sheaffer.

Like a good suit, it has
trim lines. Like a good shirt, it
has fine details. Like good
jewelry, it has a beautiful finish.

And like any good fashion, it
has an uncompromising amount
of attention paid to the making
of every line. Every detail. An
every centimeter of it.

arga comes as a ballpoint,
fountain pen, marker, pencil or
giftset. All refillable.From $10.00.

Lookfor it in the best dressed
hands this season.

_ Targa
T by Sheatter
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“Playboy Forum” Casebook
UPDATE: THE TRIALS OF TOM MISTROT

an ex-con on parole had better not even spit on the sidewalk

Most people lament the failure of our criminal-justice
system to protect society against thieves. armed robbers,
rapists and murderers, who too often can rack up dozens
of arvests and several convictions withoutr ever going to
jJail—or staving there for very long before resuming then
criminal careers. A conspicuocus exception to this pattern
is Thomas Francis Mistrot. By 1968. at the age of 22, he
had been convicted of two coin-machine burglaries and a
minor marijuana offense and sentenced to lile in the Texas
state penitentiary. Through the efforts of pLAYBoy and a
state representative. he was released two vears ago. was
working hard and scemed well on his way towmd making
a new life for himself in the South Texas city of Vicoria
But now. because ol a parole violation as petry as his o.her
crimes, he may be herded back to prison for up 1o 25 yers.
It can't be said that the aiminal-justice svstem  docsn't
protect society agiinst Tom Misuot.

The charge against Mistrot (pronounced mis-tro) is bur-
glavizing a building, but his real ciime is bad judgment.
The building was an uninhabited. wezd-overgrown shack
on the edge of own, and Mistrot had 1alked with wo
neighbors. imtroducing himsell by name. belore deciding
the shack was, indeed. abandoned (the cldeily owner is in
a local vest home) and taking out ol it an old dresser. a
bedstead and a steamer vrunk. He and his girliviend fixed
these up and sold them o a used-[urniture store and were
looking lor more abandoned buildings when both were
arvested.

Orditarily. such pilfering results in no great conse-
quences: college students and young married couples have
been known to commit such crimes and go free to sin again,
But Victoria once had a hallway house for ex-cons and has
had its problems with them. Both Mistrot and his girliriend
have been charged with felony daytime burglary.

Given the fact that Mistrot entered the building so open-
ly and Ireely admitted all 1o the police—volunteering that
he had entered other abandoned houses—he mighe still
have gotten off with a light penalty alter making restitu-
tion. But already the wheels ol justice seem 1o be inexorably
in motion. Without even waiting for an
indicoment, Mistrot's parole ofhcer began
parolerevocation pracecdings, putting him
automatically in  the county jail, from
which ke mayv soon be wanslerred to the
state penitentiary at Humsville to await
the parole board’s decision.

Two members ol the Playboy Delense
Team, Senior Editor Bill Helmer and legal
mvestigator Russ Million, went to Victoria
to alk with Mistrot’s attorney, Stephen S.
Ross. and with District Auorney Kmute
Dictze and pavole officer Jerome Davidson.
They found Loth officials w0 be [riendly,
mtelligent and professional but not par-
ticularly moved by any mitigating circum-
stances or the personal history of Mistrot
that had brought rLavsoy and others o lus
aid when he was in prison.

childhood polio and only recently corrected in part by oper-
ations on his lacial muscles. He's never been accused or
suspected of a violent crime, or even a serious crime, and
the offenses that led to his life sentence were committed
when he was homeless, friendless and penniless. unable to
find work and ignorant of the legal system. His three youth-
ful crimes were later reduced [rom felonies to misdemeanors
by the state legislature. but these relorms weren't retroactive
and didn’t affect his lile sentence as a three-time offender—
mainly because his third offense involved 1.876 grams of
marijuana. Ii ook almost two vears of negotiations with
Texas authorities 10 obtain a commutation of sentence
that would permit his parole. (PLAYBOY'S original stories on
Mistrot appeared in The Playboy Forum in July and No-
vember 1575 and April 1976.) During that period, we lis-
tened to a litany of sympathetic but bureauaatic evasions
ol 1esponsibility—Irom a judge, a district anorncey, a sher-
ifl. parole-board members and membears of the governor’s
stfl. The most common response was. “Owr hands ave tied,”
which prompted one legislative assistant in Austin o re-
mark. “Now you know why Texas is known for the lariat.”

The same situation now prevails in Vicioria, though offi-
cials there seem 1o realize the basic injustice in sending a
man to prison lor 25 years lor pilfering some apparently
abandoned fumiture. But these ofhaals, who in [act have
discretionary powers in such cases, have now passed the
buck to the courts and to the state parole board: and for
an ex-con, that is a Catch-22. The parole hoard can send
Mistrot back to prison on the basis of a hearing and spare
the county the wouble and expense of a wial. Even if the
county reduces the felony charge in exchange for a plea
of guilty and gives Mistrot no more than a hne, he's still,
technically, a parole violator.

Not nuny people today believe that our prisons either
relorm or rehabilitate eriminals. In Mistrot’s case, the issue
is whether or not the system can accommodate even a
minor infraction by a longinstitutionalized person who
scemed well on the way toward vehabilitating himsell.

MIKE LACEY

.-'-I-! 1 !J

Mistrot. abandoned by his mother at the Af o February 1976 press conference in Austin, Texas, pLaveoy Senior Editor Bill
age ol six and raised mostly in stie insti- Helmer intreduces Tom Mistrot and describes the events leading to his release
tutions until he was 16. had been handi- from prison. On Mistrot’s left are Casebook legal investigator Russ Million, Albert

capped

by a speech defect caused by Sample of the state bar association and San Antonio attorney Gerald Goldstein.




not wish to force ignorance or a short
life on me.

I must object, however, to her seman-
tics. To imply that respecting life means
Keeping it short is a propagandistic mis-
use of the word respect, similar 1o that
of the male chauvinists who say that
the only way to respecc women is to
keep them subordinate. We can all do
well, T think, without the kind of respect
that secks to limit us. Who shows more
respect for life—the doctor who cures a
discase or the one who lets a patient
dicz Did Dr. Jonas Salk lack respect for
life in creating his vaccine, or Louis Pas-
teur in learning hew to sterilize milk?

And what is wrong with manipulation?
To manipulate is to work skillfully with
one’s hands to alter and improve upon
nature. Everything we call civilization
and culture—everything we have now
that the first hominids did not have or
other animals do not have—is the product
of intelligent people working with their
hands. As an old joke puts it, a preacher
once old a farmer, “God was good when
He made this farm,” but the farmer re-
plicd, “You should have seen it when
He had it to Himsell” All the real
wealth of the world, roads, farms, ve
hicles, factories. even language, is the re-
sult of manipulation.

As for the descaription of the quest for
immortality as a hopeless lust. that is a
prediction that future research will either
confirm or refute. Far be it [rom me to
dogmatically defend it. I have no idea
how long life can be extended or how
many of the ayonically preserved can
Iater be revived, but I do say that we'll
never know unless we try damned hard.
Fhat is all Thomas Edison could have
said before his first lighe bulb, or the
Wright brothers before their first flight.
Like Yossarian in Catch-22, if 1 can’t
live forever, I'll certainly die trying.

Robert Anton Wilson
Berkeley, California

RELENTLESS SNOOPING

It scems sometimes that the function
of Government is to create a dass of
people privileged to do things for which
private citizens would be arrested and
jalled.  Take the matter of opening
people’s mail, which is a crime when 1
do it but which the U.S, Customs Serv-
icc considers an honorable way for its
employeces to make a living.

Without any court order, the U.S.
Customs Service routinely opens hun-
dreds of thousands of pieces of first-class
mail coming into the country each year.
In Los Angeles aloune, it opens letters
at the rate of 400 a day. The Supreme
Court, Richard Nixon's ruinous bequest
to the nation, has ruled in its ender so-
licitude for our civil liberties that the
practice is legal because it is traditional.
It makes the head swim to think how dif-
ferent our history would be if previous

For a free booklet on old battles, crocks and
jugs. write Boss Edens at The Distillery.

SIS (QILIE) (B0 LSS o a e
days when Jack Daniel made cthem to observe
special occasions.

One was for winning the Gold Medal at che
1904 World's Fair. And another, in 1896, on
the 100ch anniversary of Tennessee statehood.
He even had his nephew make a special
bottle for his favorite hotel, the Maxwell
House, in Nashville.
But when it came to

whiskey, Mr. Jack insisted

CHARCOAL
on charcoal mellowing MELLOWED
every drop. He was too 0

y DROP
good a whiskey man 5
to change that, no matter 57 SR

what the occasion.

Tennessee Whiskey - 90 Proof - Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery
Lem Motlow, Prop., Inc., Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352
Placed in the National Register of Historic Places by the United States Government.
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You can learn to take great

pictures in 42 seconds.
With the new Pentax ME.

The new Pentax ME is the smallest, lightest, easiest-to-use, fully automatic
35mm single lens reflex camera ever made.

All the complicated calculations a pro goes through, the Pentax ME does
for you. Automatically. Precisely. Instantly. With its electronic brain.

You just set, focus, shoot—and get great pictures. It's as easy touse as a
pocket camera, but it's built to satisfy the most demanding pro.

If you want to be sure to capture fast-moving events [diving, running, a
ball game, a baby's first steps}, you can add on the ME Auto Winder. It
advances the film automatically. Far faster than you can by hand. So you can
get a series of shots of all the action. You'll be doing rapid-fire shooting. Just
like the pros.

If you want special effects such as telephoto or wide angle shots, you can
choose from among 40 different lenses. Then, as your knowtedge of
photography grows you can build a totally professional Pentax ME system.

Go see your photo dealer today. Ask for the 42-second demonstration.
He'll show you how easy it is to get great pictures with the new Pentax ME.

It’s that simple.
CORPORATION

9 Inverness Dr East, Englewood, Co 8010

Courts had accepted that argument. For
instance, school segregation might have
been justified on the grounds that it
was traditional, and so much for Brown
vs. Board of Education.

This relentless insistence on the bu-
reaucracy’s right to spy on citizens is
[rightening.

James Green
Los Angeles, California

To open fist-class mail, a Federal
agency should be requived to secure an
orvder after demonstvating lo a courl’s
salisfaction that theve is “probable cause”
to believe a particular letter conlains con
traband. The argument, ofien used to
support the odious practice of opening
letters from overseas. thal random scarch
sometimes reveals contraband, is no justi-
fication for vepealing the constitutional
prohibition against illegal search and
seizuve. If the police randomly selecied
houses to search without probable cause.
they would doublless find contvaband in
many, but that is the very conduct the
Fourth Amendment was designed lo pro-
hibit. The practice is especially deplor-
able when the subject of the search is
reading matter, which should be no one's
business, in any cvenl.

BANANA SHOW

I am a Marine stationed on Okinawa.
Naturally, I have made it a point to see
the local sights. One, in particular, not
the sort found in your average Guide
Michelin, bears description.

This particular point of
called a banana show and can be found
in selected night clubs. While 100 o
so sex-aazed  Marines stand  around,
hooting and hollering, a very good
looking, very well-built lady comes our
onstage cdad in a sheer night-
gown and bikmi pantes. A provocatve
dance lollows, along with a lot more
hooting and hollering. But the fun is
just beginning. The lady then disvobes
entirely, sits down in a chair and begins
to suck on a banana while plaving with
hersell. She then peels the banana, breaks
it into pieces a linle ae a time and
sticks them up her cunt until the whole
banana is inseited. Grabbing one ol the
guys from the crowd, she lies down on a
table and encourages the guy to go down
on her; as he does, she uses the muscles
of her cunt to force the banana into lLis
mouth. The performance ends with the
two of them [ucking onstage,

The Marines raise more than fags
during this operation, I'll tell you.

(Name withheld by request)
PO San Francisco, Calilornia

interest is

VEry
1

CHANGE THE CHANNEL

All the idiots who do not want them-
selves or their children o watch sex or
violence on television can get olf their
asses and turn the dial. There is always
some pansy program on another channel.



UPGRADE YOUR HI-Fl SYSTEM
FOR ONLY34.25.

Most people think they  equipment, invest $4.25in  quality system a better

have to buy expensive a Maxell cassette. sounding system.
equipment to improve their Maxell is recognized as Buy just one Maxell
hi-fi systems. the premier quality cassette and see how much
But no matter how good  recording tape the world better it sounds than the
the components in any over. It's used by more audio tape you're using now.
system are, it's impossible for critics who evaluate hi-fi At $4.25, you can think

the sound you have recorded equipment than any other  of us as expensive tape.
to be any better than the tape brand. Among people with  Or the cheapest way in the
you record it on. expensive sound systems,  world to get a better

So before you invest we're also the most popular sounding hi-fi system.
hundreds of dollars in new  tape. But this doesn’t mean '
we can’t make a medium

maxell

orell l;‘inlibn of America, Mocnachie, N.J.
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Only three receivers in the
world give you master control
of the entire music spectrum.

And they're all from JVC. Because only JVC builds
into its top three receivers the exclusive SEA five-zone
graphic equalizer system., It totally eclipses the capability
of conventional bass/midrange/ireble tone controls
of other receivers. SEA not only helps you get
better performance from your speakers,
components and records,
but it also lets you custom
tailor the sound of your
system to the size and
acoustics of any rcom., ST R R A 50 S

JVC's JR-S600 I, :
JR-S400 Il and JR-S300 Il
give you another exclu-
sive. You can switch the
SEA egualizer section
into the tape recorder
circuit, so you can “EQ™
as you record, just
like the pros do.

Once you've seen
the things JVC builds
in, you'll wonder why
the others leave
them out.

Jvc &

JVC America Company, Division of US JVC Core . 58-75 Queens Midtown Expressway, Maspeth, N.Y. 11378 (212) 476-8300.
For nearest JVC dealer call toli-free (outside N.Y ) 800-221-7502. Canada: JVC Electronics of Canada, Ltd., Scarborough, Ont.

What your home could
have in common with the Met,
theTate, and the Louvre.

. Q ' Beautiful, original works by artists

who are represented in the world's great
museums and galleries can be yours for very
reasonable prices.

We offer original etchings, htho-
graphs and serigraphs signed by Calder,
Chagall, Dali, Delacroix, Renoir and
other important artists.

( Alexander Calder’s exuberant and
colorful lithograph “Candy Cane” is just
one of the many fine prints we've recently
made available.)

Our expert advice and full money-
back guarantee are your assurances that the
art you buy will have lasting value and beauty.
AR Send for our’ colorful, descriptive
ALEXANDER CALDER's “Candy Cane™ | rochure, without obligation.

Original print collectors group, Ltd.
120 East 56th Street, Dept. PL1, New York, N.Y. 10022
DO PLEASE SEND ME YOUR FREE COLOR BROCHURE

Name
Address

City State Zip
._@ 197 7 Original prine collecrors group, Led.
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It's obvious that most people like sex
and violence or there wouldn’t be so
much of both on television.
Babe Fasciana
Buflulo, New York

PLAYBOY IN THE HOSPITAL

As a librarian in a Veterans Admin-
1stration lu:n.pic;nl, I encounter many pa-
tients recovering from heart auacks, and
occasionally I get some flak from people
who object to my distributing pLAYROY.
The providing of recreational reading
material is only one aspect of being a
libvarian for VA patients. In many VA
hospitals, the library participates in cur-
rent-awareness group meetings. This is
especially true in rehabilitation of stroke
and  hemtattack  victims,  I've  used
rravisoy with grear success in these meet-
ings, not only lor its obvious visual ap-
peal but also to initiate group discussion
of its timely and provocative articles.

I believe in pPrLAavsoy as a morile
booster strongly enough to have had over
ten years of the magazine bound for
future use in one hospital’s library. These
bound volumes are on open shelves, like
any other book or magazine, and may
be checked out by any patient or staff
member. As far as I know, rraysoy has
created no further medical complications,
but it has certainly helped the medical
effore by brightening a few gray days.

Carl Worstell
New Britain, Connecticut

PURITAN POISON
I've heard oo much about sex on tele-
vision poisoning the country’s children.
The insane allegations that conservatives
put forth make me nauseated. What's
really poisoning our children’s minds is
the 1diotic condemnation of sex implicit
in such demands for censorship.
C. Peterson
Omaha, Nebraska

FROM RHETORIC TO FACT

The essay in the August Playboy
Forum, “Kids in l'(;rlmgmphy," asks
rhetorically, “Will we sec bookstore own-
ers going to jail for selling Show Me, the
sex-education book depicting nude chil-
dren . . . ?” The question is no longer
rhetorical. As a result of the luror over
kiddie porn, the New York legisla-
ture passed a bill outlawing “promoting
a sexual performance by a child.” Be-
cause the word obscene was not induded
to modily “sexual performance,” both
critics and supporters of the bill pointed
out that Show AMe would be in violauon
ol the law. Anthony S. Cantore, counsel
to the bill's legislative sponsor, made a
dunderheaded statement typical of antu
porn freaks when questioned about this:
“We don’t care what the pictures are
used [or. They sull harm the children.”
Thus, the Forum essay's warning has
proved to be right on target.



WHEN YOU LOOK INTO A YAMAHA CLASSIC,

YOU'LL SEE WHY IT'S YOUR NEXT GUITAR.

We know what you want in a dassical
guitar because we asked. We lislened to
you, the plavers. And then we acted.

The result: your next guilar, the all-new
‘amaha classic.

To make your new guitar sound the
best, you want it built with only the world's
best woods. Like spruce, Indian rosewood,
ebony, jacaranda.

We heard that. Yamaha's been hand-
crafting fine, wooden instruments for
nearly a century. And because Yamaha
buvs such large quantities of these
woods, we can alford to make vou

a quitar this good, this
competitively priced.

Triple-laminated head
veneer, and gold-plated
machine heads, geared

high to eliminate
backlash; giving you
the easiesi, most
precise adjustiment.

Real ebony fingerboard
with nickel-silver fret alloy.

Recontoured neck shape
to allow more comfortable
plavability.

Reshaped heel for easier
access 1o the higher
registers.

Real wood marquelry —
rosetle.

A solid spruce Llop, quarter
sawn. The best wood lor
quitar tops, cut the best
possible way. Indian rose-
wood back and sides.

Finishes that provide
maximum resonance o
the top, extra durability to
the back and neck. An
mternal finish to eliminate
moisture absorption.

Jacaranda bridge
coordinated with mosaic
back strip and side binding.

Transverse [an-tyvpe bracing,
the kind used on some of
the most
expensive
classical
guitars in
the world.

We know you want more comfortable
playability, and that's why we've recon-
toured our classic’s neck, and reshaped
the heel closer to the quitar’s body:

We know your next quitar
must have a quick, responsive
touch. Crisp, clear highs. Rich,
resonant lows. And it must have
a simple but elegant design
that’s great to look at, great
to play. We know all that
because Yamaha spends

so much time and money
to find out.

-Sotake a close look
and listen 1o your next
guitar. Choose [rom the seven Yamaha
classics, solid and laminated spruce-top
models. At yvour Yamaha dealer.

€ YAMAHA

P:O. Box 6600. Buena Park, CA 90622

Yamaha G-2555
Classic Guitar
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Music gets you up. Our new AD
cassette will take you higher.

Music should be white hot, clear through to its
soul, like live music. If your music at home
doesn’t cook like the real thing, check your
cassette—-the high frequency sounds, where lead
guitars, synthesizers and the like really live, are
probably getting lost or distorted. = Our new AD
is designed to deliver those critical highs. The
lows, mid-range and highs open up, your music
breathes all the way through. = AD performs its
magic in any cassette recorder, at home, in the
car or portable, with or without a ‘Normal’ bias/
EQ setting. And AD is especially well suited to
Dolby* or other noise reduction systems. m AD's
ultra-reliable super precision cassette comes in
45, 60, 90 and 120 minute lengths. Backed by
TDK Full Lifetime Warranty.

*Dolby is the registered trademark of Dolby Laborataries, Inc.

Lead singer Jim Dandy of Capricom recording artists Black Oak

The machine for your machine.
TOK Elecironics Corp . 755 Eastgale Bivd, Garden City, NY 11530. In Canada contact Superior Electronics Ind . Lid

‘ ‘ Soccer’s my thing—and
my Bolex 5122 sound movie
camera makes sure | bring back all
the action. Naturally, there's no time
to make exposure or sound settings,
and with the Bolex 5122, | don't
have to, ever. Its 12-to-1 Macrozoom
lens lets me pull in all the action, from P
goalpost to goalpost. And hearing
the roar of the crowd when | play
my movies back is just like being
there again.

Incredibly advanced, incredibly
easy to use—from Bolex, the #1
superstar in super-8 movies. See
the Bolex 5122 and other Bolex
cameras and projectors, at better
camera counters everywhere. And write for Bolex Lanak P76 and
a free copy of our new 24-page book “Sound Movies Made Easy”
Ehrenreich Photo-Optical Industries, Inc., Woodbury, N.Y. 11797.[E=8
In Canada: W. Carsen Co., Ltd., Ontarto

THE BOI.EX
SPORTSMAN

Censorship is like cancer: once contract-
ed, it spreads and spreads, until it kills.
John Kelly
New York. New York
Although passed by ihe legislature, the
bill was recalled from the governor's desk
by its sponsor in recognition of possible
constitutional problems.

PERK’S PIQUE

The nitwit mayor of Cleveland, Ralph
J- Perk, is distributing a pornography poll
to 200,000 homes in Cleveland in an at-
tempt to determine what the community
feels about obscenity. The idca of a poll
is fine, in the light ol the Supreme
Court’s 1973 obscenity decision to leave
such matters to community standards.
Bur the way Perk is going about it is
totally screwed up. Professional pollsters
all agree that one needn’t poll 200,000
people on an issue to find our what a
community’s opinion is. Also, in a not
verysubtle attempt at irony, Perk is hay
ing the city’s garbage men distribute the
poll, as if to equate evotica with trash. To
top it off, he has added a cover letter 10
let everyone know exactly how he leels:
“I am shocked by the shameful, porno-
graphic materials which are invading our
city and our neighborhoods. . . . You
and I find it hard to discuss such private
matters, but it must be done, so that we
can forbid the sale of pornography in
Cleveland.” Talk abourt bias,

Sadly, a large number of Clevelanders
are so provincial that they don’t realize
such tactics are an obvious attempt 10
guarantee Perk’s re-election in Novem-
ber. And. worst of all. he will probably
win the election.

Bruce Hackett
Cleveland Heights, Ohio

Perk goi 13,000 questionnaires back
oul of the 200000 distvibuled and
claimed that 80 percent of them oppose
the public display of obscene malerials.
He has since declared war on what he
calls “pornomaniacs . . . the addicis of
pornomanta,” and called a two-day con-
ference of MM antiporn crusaders i
Cleveland who told one another that
pornography is the cause of cuery prob-
lem from sex crime lo wrban blight.
Apparently, Perk wanis Cleveland 1o
supplant Cincinnaii as the laughingstock
of the nation.

JUMPING JESUS

The mentality of religious [anatics
conunues to amaze me. In previous letters
to The Playboy Forum (May 1974 and
June 1977). have described cases in
which vast numbers ol zealots got pas-
sionately involved in denouncing things
that never happened or were never even
planned. on the basis of rumors they
didn't bother to check out, Another case
ol lIIl‘) sort came along last spring. Dr.
Bob [eml,s of Bob ll’]ll{b University and
the Reverend John Dekker of Baltimore
(whose radio show is syndicated in 1%
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“My wife
got me to switch to
Vantage?

“I smoke. My wife they actually had
doesn’t. And she less than half the
would remind me _ tar of my old
of the stories being B brand.
told about high-tar = “Sonow |
cigarettes. ® smoke Vantage.

“Well, [ began B  “lgecthetaste
looking into those & [vwant,and thelow
new low-tar cig- & tar that she wants”

arettes. I tried just
about every one that
came out. They

//MP/W

David Ness

.1 ; Seattle, Washington
didn't satisfy my
taste. S
“Then I read about %
Vantage.I didn't
expect much but s >
tried a pack anyway. LY N il
“They were quite a A '
pleasant surprise. They _
tasted really good and -
; i i [q*". V
Regular, Menthol, "‘*A»»TI%E
and Vantage 1005s. "M.,_%
Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined FILTER: 10 mg. “tar”, 0.7 mg. nicotine,
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous toYour Health. MENTHOL: 11 mg."tar”, 0.7 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FTC Report DEC. 76;
FILTER 100's: 11 mg. “tar", 0.9 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method.
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GILLETTE IN
THE IMPOSS

FIRS'I' RAZOR WITH A HEAD THAT PIVOTS!
| NEW GILLETTE ATRA HUGS
EVERY CONTOUR OF YOUR FACE.




TRODUCES
IBLE SHAVE.

New Atra” shaves closer with more comfort
than ever before possible.

The revolutionary pivoting head adjusts
automatically to every curve and contour of
your face. This unique face-hugging action
keeps the twin-blades working at the perfect B

shaving angle, stroke after stroke. You get less :ﬂsz_'m _
drag, less pull, incredible closeness. S

shaving

Don’t miss The Impossible
Shave. Pick up an Atra
razor today. Use the
coupon below and
save $2.

SUCH CLOSENESS WITH
SO MUCH COMFORT WAS
IMPOSSIBLE BEFORE ATRA.

../
-----—-—--------_------
l | PROOF OF I
PURCHASE REQUIRED

| Please send my $S20010° i
| NAME i
' ADDRESS l
I CITY STATE ZIP l
l [ All requests must be accompaned by this coupon and the words Atra™ Automalic l
’ Adjusting Twin Blade Razor from the top of the Razor package Otfer void alter

\ July 31, 1978 and imited to one per household Send coupon and proof of pur- l

chaseto:

ﬁ ' GILLETTE ATRA® RAZOR REBATE OFFER, PO. BOX 9241, ST PAUL, MN 55152 '

©The Gillette Co., Boston, Mass., 1977 e S S T e e i e — — i
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cities) incited hordes of Bible-waving
aanks to protest to NBC and General
Motors about the television film Jesus of
Nazareth before it was shown. Why were
they all jumping on Jesus? Because of a
remark made by Franco Zeffirelli in a
newspaper interview: I see Jesus as an
ordinary man, gentle, fragile, simple. Of
course, the public is going to be annoyed
that I am destroving their myths.” Dr.
Jones declared, “If the film is as director
Zefhivelli says . . . then it is the most wick-
ed thing 1o ever be shown on television.”
He warned that “those who know the
Lord Jesus Christ, God incarnate, as
their personal Lord and Savior will, I
am sure, make their protest known both
verbally and by spending their automo-
bile dollars elsewhere.” G.AL subsequent-
ly pulled out as sponsor ol the movie.
Jones later saw the movie at a screening
just for him and declared himself some-
what mollified. But the damage was done.
The herd was spooked.

Religious consultants to the film in-
cluded representatives of the Vatican
and the Archbishop of Canterbury him-
self, thereby guaranteeing thae it couldn’t
wander very lar from orthodox views.
Indeed, I saw the hlm myself when it
was televised, and I found it so faithful
to Saipture as to be wearisome,

This incident demonstrates once again
that great numbers of people are pre-
pared to accept anything their leaders tell
them, without any evidence at all, be-
cause they have been taught since child-
hood that it is blessed 1o believe without
prool. Their motto is, “Don’t confuse me
with the facts; my mind is already made
up.” The size and influence of this group
15 a principal reason the UL S is, in many
ways, a backward country.

James J. Hill
Sebastopol, Calilornia

BLASPHEMY RESURRECTED

Lest you imagine that the U.S., with
its pornography prosecutions and its
Anita Bryant ausade, is the only country
afflicted with religious antisexual insan-
ity, let me hasten 1o tell you that we in
the UK. have ouwr own throwbacks to
the Holy Inquisition. Denis Lemon, edi-
tor of a gay newspaper, has been convict-
cd of blasphemy for publishing a poem
depicting  Jesus as a homosexual. The
original complaint wats brought by Mary
Whitehouse, a notorious antismut cru-
sader, Under Brimin’s antiblasphemy
laws, which date back to the Middle
Ages, there is no maximum penalty, and
il the judge were as crazy as the jury.
he could have sentenced poor Lemon
to hanging, drawing and quartering. The
last man convicted ol blasphemy, in 1922,
got nine months at hard labor. Lemon
was also sentenced to nine months in
prison, suspended as long as he does
not oftend God and man for the next
year and a half. He was fined $850. His
paper, Gay News, was fined 51700.

That, you must admit, is a bit thick
in a country where freedom of speech
and religion are allegedly guaranteed.
The prosecutor admitted, “You can say
Christ was a fraud or a deceiver or Christ
may have been a homosexual, provided
you say it in a reasonable, measured, re-
flective, decent way.” In which case
Lemon is being punished not for blas-
phemy but for bad taste; we have free-
dom of speech if you do not violate the
Prosecution’s canons of literary criticism.
I submit that that is hypocritical; the
l)l'()S‘.‘(.'ll[iOll l'l'l&l(ic an issue (J[ lh(' mode
of expression only to avoid admitting
that it was. in [act, violating freedom
of speech and of religion.

Obviously, you Yanks aren’t the only
ones threatened with a return to the
Dark Ages.

W. Allen
London, England

“You don’t have to give
up heterosexuality to
stop persecuting gays.”

DADE COUNTY DEBACLE

A number of commentators on the de-
feat of Dade Counwv’s gay rights ordi-
nance last June have claimed that it
doesn't really mean the majority of
people in Miami are bigoted homosexual
haters, just that they don’t want to go on
vecord as approving of homosexuality.
Conservative columnist William  Safire
put it this way:

Most Americans are indined o
let consenting adults do what they
like, short ol injury, in private; but
the gay activists wanted more: The
basic “right” they sought was the
assertion by society that whar they
were doing was right.

But they are wrong. In the eyes
of the vast majority, homosexuality
is an abnormality, a mental illness,
even—to  use  the old-fashioned
word-—a sin.

Apparently, Safire thinks the only way
people can express disapproval of sinners
is to deprive them of jobs and housing,
The idea that the law should be used
to enlorce religiously inspired moral
standards is an  exceedingly dangerous
one that threatens our whole tradition
of separation of church and stae. If
the rights of homosexuals to housing.
employment and public accommodations
are not guaranteed, then any one of us
may lose a job or a home because our
private morals don't measure up to some
scll-appointed  authority’s  standards  of
rightcous conduct. As New York Times
columnist Anthony Lewis put it, the

people of Dade County have sent the
rest of wvs a warning: “They reminded
us that the rights of minorities are too
important to be trusted to the passions of
passing majorities.”

C. Moore

New York, New York

Anita Bryant danced a jig after suc-
cessfully forcing repeal of the Dade
County, Florida. law banning discrimina-
tion because of sexual preference. A jig!
Now, who was that other famous jig
dancer, you know, the one with the fun:
ny little mustache?

David Paulus
Springficld, Massachusetts

Well, now—according to Hitler's biog-
rapher John Toland, when word came
in 1940 that the French wanted an ar-
mistice, der Fithrer “slapped his thigh
and jerked ufy a knee in a spontancous
spasm of ecstasy.” The scene was filmed
by Hitler's official camevaman: a Cana-
dian film maker later “looped” the film,
as is done today in TV cal-food commer-
cials, and the result made it look as if
Hitler were dancing a jig or, as Toland
descrihes it, “a ludicrous sevies of gay
piroucttes” Gay pirouetles? Is that what
Anita was doing?

Newsweek columnist George F. Will
has wied to creare an intellectual defense
of Anita Bryant’s antigay ausade and. 1
must say. I hiave not read such tortured
logic since William F. Buckley mounted
a philosophical apologia for Joe Mc-
Carthy's anti-Communist witch-hunt in
the Fifties. Will says that ordinances for-
bidding discrimination because ol sexual
I)l'(."(fl'{‘llf(‘ “are \&‘CJII)OIIS in a ].‘.Iill[l(: o
force society formally to indicate that
homosexuality is a matter of indilter
ence.” Dig that sophistry. It is true only
to the extent that the First Amendment’s
prohibition of religious discrimination
forces society to indicate that religious
preference is a matter of indifference.

Laws forbidding us to discriminate
against people on the hasis of religion do
not require us to be indifferent to religion
but merely to grant the same rights to all
religions. You don’t have to give up
Catholicism 1 order to stop persecut-
ing Lutherans. Similarly, laws requiring
us to stop discriminating against sexual
minoritics do not, as Will implies, re-
quire us to abandon our own sexual
prelerences or  private  prejudices  but
merely to grant the same rights to all
persons of all prelerences. You dont
have to give up heterosexuality to stop
persecuting gass.

Will goes on to declare that ordinances
banning discrimination “are part of the
moral disarmament ol society.” In other
words, il we can't persecute the people
we dislike, we are morally disarmed,
This identification of morality with har-
assment means that we aren’t moral




THE MOSI DARING
FFER IN
SHAVING HISTORY.

The boldness of the guar-
antee that accompanies the new
Remington® XLR is not born out of
mere sensationalism.

It is inspired, rather, by a
new three-part system that results
in a real breakthrough in electric
shaving performance.

1 The first head cuts the
whiskers of normal length and sets
them up for the second head by
stretching out the skin, so that...

2 the second head can actu-
ally cut those same whiskers a frac-

tion of amillimeter below skin level.

3 The unique Intercept™
cutter, a significant innovation, has
a continuous action that disposes of
longer-than-normal and curly
whiskers.

The performance of the
XLR is further enhanced by the
degree of curvature of its twin shav-
ing heads, which was specifically
engineered to allow 60 stainless

We'e giving away a
blade with every
Remington XLR!

If you don' think the

XLR shaves as close

as that blade (or any

blade), we'll give you
your money back.

steel blades to get closer to the skin
than ever before.

And to ensure thorough
closeness, the XLR is amazingly
compact in order to reach the small
crevices around the nose and chin.

Yet, despite all this effi-
ciency, comfort is not sacrificed.

The two ultra-thin flexible
screens that stand between you and
the cutting mechanism are so pro-
tective of your skin, that, while you
may hear whiskers being cut, it is
unlikely you will feel it.

So even if, up to now,
you've been a chronic skeptic of
electric shaving performance, the
Remington XLR will convert you
into an avid supporter.

We guarantee it.

*Satisfaction guaranteed or return shaver, prepaid with sales ship to Remington within 30 days of purchase. Remington, Intercept and XLR are trademarks of Sperry Kand Corporation © SRC 1977,
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unless we are giving hell 10 somebody
we consider immoral. That 1s the moral-
ity of witch-hunters. Inquisitors and
busybodies evervwhere: it is not the
morality of those who uv to live by
Jesus” reachings “Judge nor and vou
shall not be judged” and “Let him who
is withour sin among vou cast the frst
stone.”

Will not only wants the law 1o dis-
criminate against gavs. he also believes
thar the Liw should reflec “the doctrine
of natural right on which Western so-
acty rests, According to that doctring,
we can know and should encourage some
ways ol living that are rvight because of
the nawre ol man.” Western society rests
on that doctrine just as it vests on the
belief that the earth is Hat; both are part
ol our past. This cookic-cutter approach
10 morality, which encourages the Dbe-
licver 1o mmagine that he or she knows
the one best way for people to live, was
fiercely held in Europe for many cen-
turics. The result was that Christians
slinghtered  millions  of  their  fellow
Christians, as well as Jews and Moslems.
to enforce ways of living that are right
because of the nature of man.

The U.S Consuitution was writien
explicitly to prevent that kind of doc-
uine’s being established  and pl‘:u.'li{'r:(!
here. Discriminatory laws against private
behavior can never be !.ll[ill((.(l without
a rowlit: state capable ol spying on
cach of us in every room of our house.
Without such a police state, such laws
are mercly tools for blackmail by corrupt
olticials or means of entrapping people
whom the authorities dislike lor other
reasons. 11 Will doesn’t know that much
about the history ol victimlesscrime Laws,
he is almost as naive as AMliss Brvant hersell.

James Scort
Los Angeles, Calilornia

Can Chyistianity swrvive Anita Bry-
aniz Well, it survived the Ku Klux Klan
and 1the Scopes monkey trial, so T guess
the essence ol Christianity, the message of

love ar the heart ol Jesus' 1eaching. can
survive just about anvthing.
Meanwhile, il Anita’s antics are 1

ported o California, as she threatens, 1

guess I'll have o sttt wearing a gay
richts hutton, even though I've heen

heterosexual all my lile. I remember the

appropriately named King Christian ol

Denmark., who wore a Star of David
when the Navis ordered all the Jews in
his country to wear that emblem so they
could be identified and persecuted more
casily. The onlv way o be a Christian
when hatred is on the march is to identily
fully with the victims.

As for Anua and her {ollowers, the
only Christan atitude toward them s
1o say what Jesus said of those who aruci-
ficd him: “Father. forgive them, for they
know not what thev do.”

M. Dixon
Los Angeles, California

BREAKING THE NATURAL LAW

Homosexuality is a lilestvle in glaring
violation ol biological law. A species
must reproduce or it will lace extinction.
Gay sodieties can’t survive. for they pro-
duce no progeny. Homosexuality cannot
be considered a normal state when it
opposes that fact ol life.

To say that being gay is an aceeptable
option ol sexual prelerence is ridiculous,
when the obvious purpose ol sexual be-
havior is 1w bring together and keep
together & man and a woman to rase
the next generation. Homosexuality is
in no way comparable 1w any variation
ol sexual prelerence that ends in hetero-
sexual copulation.

Williim S, Peise
Cincnnati, Qhio
If a biological leie can be broken, it
sn't a biological law. Homosexual acls
have been obsevoed in many animal spe-
cies, so they can't be called unnatural.
As [ar as our own species goes. our prob-
leme is too many people, not loo few;
we can afford to have a segment of our
population that doesn't veproduce. Back
to Zm;fug_}' 101,

“The guy should not

assume that if all else

Sfails, an abortion can
be arranged.”

SEXUALYSIS

Within psychiawic civdes, it is com-
monly aceepted that all persons  have
components of both homosexuality and
heterosexuality. The siruggle for sexual
identity is usually resolved in childhood.
but when it a conunuous, uncon-
scious repression of any and all homo-
sexual interests may go on all through
lile. This state is generally relerred 1o
as latent homosexuslivy.

The epitome of someone struggling
with these drives is the campaigner who
speaks out all oo vocilerously and
gressively on the cevils and ugliness of
the homosexual lifestyle. Crusaders who
acate such a stir deserve our sympathy
for the nemendous personal  suuggle
they must be having 1o curb their own
homosexual drives.

Roberta Feather
Barrington, Rhode Island

1511,

ABORTION AND RESPONSIBILITY

I'm writing to you as a woman and as
an abortion counselor. I'm married, 28
and have no children (nor do 1 wang any
at present). 1 don’t myself
wpical liberated woman or a do-gooder.

I do want 1o persuade pLaysoy and its
male readers o look at abortion from

consider

another point of view. It does get the
male out ol a tight spot and it's a lot
cheaper than child support, but it goes
decper than that. The right 1o abortion
should not be denied, but it does not
truly free the woman. nor does it truly
libevate the male Irom his responsibili-
tics. It cannot be divorced from the male's
sexuality and, hence. from his feelings
about himsell—no matter what he says or
how hard he may uy 1o convince himsell
that iv veally doesn’t matter. Alter all, the
sex act isell involved the man.

The decision o lave an aboriion is
not the province of the woman alone.
Many times it is the man’s decision—
and he makes it very difhcult for 1he
woman 1o decide otherwise by refusing
support or by threatening to break oft
an otherwise good relationship.

rLavsoy is read by men who already
know all this. but it also is read (or
looked ) by men with Lar less sophisti-
cation. Primarily, 1 mean the vounger
miles who are as ver unswre and un-
knowledgeable about their own sexual-
ity—and e using vour magazine far
less for entertamment than for educa-
ton. Unformmaely. this s the group
most likely o find themselves in wouble.
1 do not want to see these voung men
caught up in this wap. responsible for a
woman they do not love and a child to
whom they cimnot hope to be a real
Father. Two hives—or three—arve altecred
because neither ook the responsibility
not only for hirth conwol but Tor under-
standing each other and the probability
ol pregnancy.

Not every girl can or

will have an

abortion. Usually, by the tme 1 see
her. she is 1o far along and  her

parems frequently talk her into having
the baby. or she thinks if she goes through
with the pregnancy. evervthing will work
out. The guy should not asswme that il
all else fails, an abortion can be ar-
ranged. He has hinle control over this.
He either is dragged into a loveless mar-
riage or is hauled o comt at 19 on a
paternity chinge. The baby is bhorn into
an already messed-up world with two mis-
fits for parenmis who divorce belore it
reiches school age or who go on highting
for 20 years,

I believe your magazine can do much
to liberate men by reminding them that
they are responsible lor their own and
olten their partners’ sexuality. not just
lor contraception but for all physical
and emotional aspects ol sex.

Marie Furlong
Warren, Ohio

“The Playboey Forum™ offers  the
opportunity for an extended dialog be-
tween veaders and cditors of this pub-
lication on contemporary ssues. Address
all covrespondence to The Playboy Fo-
vum, Playboy Bwilding, 919 Novth Micli-
Avenue, Chicago, Illinois o06ll.
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% a 6-digit 6 function LCD Alarm Watch for only $69.95!
T -

At last, a constant readout (no buttons to push) precision quartz electronic watch

with a built-in 24 hour alarm system.

A quiet revolution has been taking place in the electronic watch industry during the last few years. Push-button
LED’s are being replaced with continuous-display LCD watches; 4-digit displays are being replaced by 6-digit
readouts. This year there will be many such LCD watches available.
However, Winthrop-Rogers prides itself on offering not only the most technologically-perfect products available,

but also on introducing the most technologically-advanced products on the electronic market before they are
readily available. Therefore, we are pleased to announce the most remarkable achievement in electronic watch

technology to-date.

By combining the quartz-accuracy precision of the LCD watch with miniaturized alarm technology, we proudly
introduce the first CONTINUOUS DISPLAY ALARM WATCH. A watch that may not be available from other
sources for years can now be yours at a price hundreds of dollars less than you would imagine.

And now consider the incredible conven-
ience of a portable alarm clock handsomely
adorning your wrist at all times ! ! !

» Never again missing an appointment be-
cause ynu lost track of time.

s Never again missing a plane or a train
because you didn 't relize how late it had
become.

= Never again forgetting to make that ali-
important phone call.

® Never having to worry about forgetting
to take important medication on time.

® Never worrying about waking up from
that catnap, or at @ hotel if your wake-up
call isn’t on time,

® Always being aware of when you should
be coming or going or doing all that your
hectic schedule demands — without de-
voting your valuable time to trying to
rermember it all.

J55AM

THE ALAEM

The MICRO-ALARM has a 24 hour Alarm System,
allowing you to set your watch to signal at any
minute of the day or night {1,440 settings per day
are possible). Once set, you need not be concerned
about your next appointment or train, plane or
phone call. The MICRO-ALARM will remember for
you and remind you when you need to be reminded.

SET TO RING
AT 7:556 AM.

SNOOZE/REMIND CONTROL

For your convenience the MICRO-ALARM will
give one short beep prior to its full alarm cycle,
allowing you to turn it off without disturbing
others. If not deactivated after the first short
beep, the alarm will then beep for 15 continuous
seconds. Push the deactivate button twice and the
alarm is off. However, should you want a further
reminder, then push the deactivate button only
once and the alarm will go through its cycle again
in exactly 5 minutes, allowing you to continue
your current activity whether it be a snooze or
phone call without fear of forgetting your next
commitment.

12:34 AND 56
SECONDS | | J* Bqu
6-DIGIT LCD DISPLAY
The MICRO-ALARM has a 6-digit readout showing
hours, minutes and seconds at a glance. Since the read-
out is by Liguid Crystal Display (LCD} and not by
Light Emitting Diode {LED}, no button has to be
pushed, the time is continuously displayed! A built
in night-light functions at the push of a button for
reading in darkness.
AUGUST 15th ;
FRIDAY E. IE FH
CALENDAR DISPLAY
Just one push of the control button converts the dis-
play into a 3-function calendar; displaying the month,
date of the month, and day of the week. The remark-
able memory built into the module knows each month
and the number of days in that month and resets
automatically on the first day of the new month.
QUARTZ ACCURACY
The MICRO-ALARM is extraordinarily accurate. Its
module is manufactured by Hughes Aircraft Company,
one of the world’s foremost manufacturers of micro-
electronics, and is guaranteed accurate to within 3
minutes a year (averaging less than 15 seconds per
month). You can depend on the accuracy year after
year. There are no moving parts, so there is nothing
to wear out or even require servicing. The result of
this accuracy is that you can set your watch to the
second.

THINK ABOUT IT!
Even if you have no consistant need for a watch with a
built-in electronic alerm, the MICRO-ALARM is & valu-
able investment for its watch features elone:
1. It is the most up-to-date fully-functioning electronic
watch available todey.
2 It is accurate to +/- 15 seconds per month, and never
has to be wound — put it on, and the time and date are
correct even if it has been in a drawer for e month!
3. Its elegant styling will compliment any attire — end
elicit compliments from your essocistes and friends.
4. At this price you can not find e better buy.
5. One day you will have e critical need to be reminded of
e vitel eppointment — and then, heving used the elarm
function once, you will never again return to eny other
reminder system.
6. Why buy an ordinary watch when you cen own a

| MICRO-ALARM?

ELEGANT MESH BRACELET

Each MICRO-ALARM comes with a 1 year limited
warranty. You may order in your choice of gold-
tone or silvertone case. Each for only $69.95 plus
$1.99 for shipping and handling. Each MICRO-
ALARM comes with a matching, elegant, thin
mesh bracelet, more handsome and much more
practical than those “'pull over-snap” type bracelets.
This band adjusts comfortably and easily, eliminat-
ing cumbersome link adjustments.

15 DAY TRIAL
Wear the MICRO-ALARM for 15 days to assure
yourself that this is no ordinary watch. If at
the end of that time you are dissatisfied for any
reason You may return it for a prompt refund,
no questions asked.

To order by credit card please phone
our 24-hour toll-free number:

800-325-6400 ask for Oper. 36
In Missouri-  800-342.6600 ask for Operator 36
or mail the attached coupon with your
payment and the MICRO-ALARM will
be on its way to you.
Allow 3-4 Weeks For Delivery

7’{‘;’45"4,”“‘}%“@ C\ZZ{ V2B11W

Box AB9, 1135 Greenridge Rd_, Bufalo Grove, 11 60090

Please send_MICRO-ALARMS @ $69.95 each

plus $1.99 for shipping and handling.

Silvertone MICRO-ALARM

Goldtone MICRO-ALARM

If | am not completely satisfied | may return it

for a full refund. Total amount enclosed $

check or money order. (lllinois residents please

add 5% sales tax.) No C.0.D.s please.

Charge: O Amer. Exp. [ Bank Amer./Visa
O Master Charge MCBK#__ __ __ __

Card # Exp.
Signature

Name

Address Apt.——
City __State____ Zip

To expediate shipping by UFPS, please provide
street address rather than P.O. Box number._ |

=
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Turn down the Heat . . . but keep Warm with
The Orlgmal One and Only

No female who has known and
loved and outgrown this Classic
Favorite will be able to resist it.

¥ No skimpy, cut-down, cut-rate imitation, but a full
fashioned, shape flattering, body warming sleeper.
This is the original “wearable Blanket”—the grown-
up version of a child’s favorite, now in a frankly sexy
shape flattering, body warming sleeper. Styled in
fuzzy, soft machine-washable and dryable
acrylic (just like the crib-set’s still popular
models), they zip a gal up in the coziest top-
to-toe comfort she’s known since she was
6. Slippers are detachable—even without
blankets there’s never a draft. It’s the
only sleeper of its kind to carry the
VW Wear Dated Label and the Good
Housekeeping Seal. So whether she (or
any bunny on anyone’s “special”’ list)
admits to 40 or proudly announces 14,
our Bunny Sleeper means deep-down lux-
ury for lounging or dreaming. Perfect for
ski wardrobes, dorms, holiday gifts ... . differ-
“_ entand dehghtful to give or get.
Sun Yellow

ORDER TODAY. ... A beautiful value at $1 622

CHOICE OF FAVORITE COLORS
Baby Pink Powder Blue Sun Yellow Fire Red

Powder
Blue

Fire Red

R STV PO PO SNS TR
3k THE EVERYTHING GUARANTEE L O]
CONSULT THIS CHART FOR 8 The GALLERY guarantees EVERYTHING: The quality, eccuracy of de- '“
CORRECT SIZE Gk scription, availabilily, prompt delivery. If not delighted, return the Buni
= Sieeper (s) within three weeks after you receive it (not the usual 10 d n,)' iﬁ
o 0_1' der this g4 for instant refund of purchase price or cancellation of credit charges. (1]
If Height is: | Size P T TS P P T e T T P P 3
Upto52” | Small CREDIT CARD HOLDERS ONLY!
- 4 52 to 5'4”"| Medium In a hurry and live outside N.Y. State?
o *“"‘“m% ' 547 1056"| Large caLL ToLL FRee: 800-833-2008
Good Housekeepi — IN NEW YORK STATE CALL 800-342-6116.
CUARANTEES Over 56 Extra Large Ask for Dept. 8835
“EHen o ltmnw\‘”ﬁ@
The mw Dept. 8835, Amsterdam, N.Y. 12010
AMSIFRDAM Name

(Please Print)
Please send Bunny Sleeper(s) as in- Address
dicated here. Add $2.00 per garment
for shipping and handling. (New York city. State. Zip.
residents add appropriate sales tax). [ check or money order enclosed,

[0 Charge my Credit Card or Bank Card # indicated below:

4461X Bunny Sleeper
Quantity Color Size

[ Card ExpirationDate______ Bank 3£
[0 BankAmericard [ Master Charge [ American Express

Baby Pink

Stgnalum

1971 Amiermdem Prisnsg usd Lshs Corp. Amperdam, M. Y.




Strangely enough, one of the | Al his cologne stands for perfect taste.
first things that reflects aman’s taste, St s TR It is not over-powering or
his cologne, is often the e sweet-smelling.
last thing he thinks about. D I And never, as is the case
As he adds to the Oes. y Our CO Ogne with so many other
style of his surroundings Ilve up to men's colognes, could il
and his clothes, his choice ? be mistaken for a woman'’s
of cologne lags behind — the I'eSt Of you « fragrance.
In fact, very often his co- Yves Saint Laurent for Men
logne says one thing, the rest of him another. s clean and masculine. And long-lasting. One
Itis this common paradox that causes  could call it “extremely wearable” It never calls
Us 1o bring Yves Saint Laurent Cologne aftention fo itself. It just becomes a part of you.
for Men fo your attention. As with everything But, most importantly, a part of you that
this premier designer has crected, Yves Saint Laurent 'lves up 1o the rest of you.

Cologne for Men.

/77 yves Saint Laurent Parturms Cop
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ARE YOU SMOKING
THE WRONG LONG?

L&M LONG LIGHTS, LOWER IN“TAR”
THAN ALL LEADING LONGS.

L&MLong Lights 8 Pall Mall Goid 100s 19 Silva Thins 100s 17
Winston Longs 19 | Kent Golden Lights 100s 10 Virginia Slims 16
Benson & Hedges 100s 18 Tareyton 100s 16 Merit 100s 12
Marlboro 100s 18 Viceroy Super Longs 18 Vantage Longs M

1877,

L&M Long Lights. Extra length without
extra“tar”And the taste of
100% virgin tobacco.

Our L&M Long Lights yield only 8mg. “tar”, less than
all leading longs. Yet you get a big taste advantage.
Because L&M Long Lights are the only longs
made with 100% virgin all-leaf tobacco. Then we
go one step further, we “filet” the tobacco by
removing the main stems. Leaving us with only
the most flavorful part of the leaf. Then to
deliver full “filet” flavor from the first puff to
last, we top off our 100% virgin tobacco “filets”
with our unique Flavor Tube Filter. So enjoy the
“extras” in L&M Long Lights. ..extra length
and extra taste,

REALLY REALTASTE. ONLY 8MG.“TAR”’

20 FILTE
ClGAREﬁFéS

S LIGGETT GROUP INC.,

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined

: : * Based on Maxwell Report, 1976
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.

Long Lights; B mg. “tar”, 0.7 mg. nicotine; av. per cigarette, by FTC Method.




nnr e IENRY KYEMBA

a candid conversation with uganda’s exiled munmister of health, the first
cabinet officer to tell the full story belund the atrocities of idi amin

As we go to press, Henry Kyemba (pro-
nounced Chemba) is hardly a household
name in the Uniled Stales. In Uganda,
however, he was just that, since only
jormer president Milton Obote and his
notorious successor, Idi Amin, are better
knoumn. Americans, too, are about to get
to know him better. He has wrilten the
first authoritative inside account of
Amin’s brutal rule, “State of Blood,” pub-
lished in September by Grosset & Dunlap
and Ace Books.

Kyemba's story is extraordinary. Born
in 1939, he met Amin as a leenager,
when the latler was a brighi, eager-to-
please soldier in Uganda’s then-British
King's Rifles. After graduating from Ma-
kerere University, Kyemba joined the civil
service. Then, at the age of 22, he was
appointed (o the office of the prime
minister, Obote, in whose service he saw
the independence of Uganda’s 11,000,000
people in 1962,

During the next nine years, as Ugan-
da’s new democracy was undermined by
tribal vivalyies and by Obote's increas-
ingly oppressive attempls lo retain con-
trol, Kyemba got to know Amin well.
“Amin couldn’t read or write,” Kyemba
recalls of that period, “but he was de-
lightful to work with. He seemed naive,

“Amin called me io discuss the injuries
sustained during the Entebbe vaid. He
said casually, ‘Oh, by the way, that wom-
an [Dora Bloch] in the hospilal: Don’t
worry about her. She has been killed.” ™

but people underestimated him. Here he
was, operaling a gianl gunrunning organ-
ization, sending convoys of trucks across
central Africa and happily skimming the
cream off the operation. He used to bank
wads of cash, up to $100,000 ai a time.
He was, I saw, not only outwardly charm-
ing; he was also canny, unscrupulous
and dangerous.”

In 1971, Amin seized power when
Obote was absent in Singapore. Kycmba,
as one of Obole’s senior officials, was
with him when the news came through
aboard the plane on the veturn flight.
Kyemba called Amin from Dar es Salaam
to ask if he could return home. “We're
all celebrating,” Amin bawled into the
telephone. “When are you coming?” and
promised to send a car lo the airport to
pick him up. When Kyemba arrived, the
first thing Amin asked was, “Did you
remember lo bring me something from
Singapore?” Kyemba had and, having
passed that odd iest of loyally, was of-
fered the job of Amin’s princi prd prﬁmrf:
secretary. In short order, Kyemba became
a ministerial deputy, minister of cul-
ture and minister of health.

In the nexi six years, Amin’s extraor-
dinary personalily, unrestrained by any
authority, found truc expression. The

“In late 1972, everybody slarted lo see
bodies. There were so many that they
couldn’t be buried, so they were dumped

into the Nile. . . . There was a boat
on jull-time duty removing the bodies.”

major accusations against him have been
widely reporied in the press. But until
now, there have been few eyewitness re-
poris to confirm the delails—and none
at all by any who were also high in
Amin’s confidence through the years of
terror that continue to the present day,
Kyemba, who says he did not dare re-
sign for fear of his life, walched as the
number of bodies bobbing in the Nile
began to grow daily—and resulted in
estimales of 150,000 Rilled; as orders
were given in his presence to give some-
one “the VIP treatment”—death by tor-
ture; as Amin’s barbarities became more
and more gruesome. Eventually, he real-
ized that his knowledge made him wvul-
nerable. When the Anglican archbishop
of Uganda, Janani Luwuum, was hilled
on February 17, 1977, along with two of
h’yrrmbrz's Cabinet colleagues, Kyemba
realized that simply not resigning—and
nol speaking out against the atrocities—
was no safeguard for him. His rationale
for having served Amin for six ycars—as
well as his motives for finally deciding to
flee—may fairly be questioned; but by
early 1977, one thing was clear to him:
No one in Uganda was secure. So he be-
gan to plan his escape from the country.
First, he made sure that his friends and

PHOTOGRAFHY BY ALAMN CLIFTON
“It has amazed me lo see how Amin has ex-
ploited his color with Amevican blacks. . . .
Amin is an international criminal and
anyone who associales with him is an
accomplice. I know. I was an accomplice.”

77



PLAYBOY

78

colleagues believed his future lay in
Uganda: He made a down payment on a
car and dropped other hints of that na-
ture. He planned his getaway for the
time he was scheduled to be in Geneva
in May 1977 for the annual meeting of
the World Health Organization, of which
he was a wice-president. While he was
there, yumors of Kyemba's plans reached
Amin, who immediately placed his family
under arvest. That included one of s
two wives (polygamy is still a common
practice in Uganda) and his two chil-
dren; his other wife had accompanied
him 1o Geneva.

Kyemba had built up a system of con-
tacts within the Amin administvation and
was secrelly lold what had happened. He
immediately called Amin from Geneva to
say that he. too, had heard rumors of his
defection but pointed out that he was
still in charge of his delegation and that
he had no intention of defecting. Kyem-
ba then held a press conference, praised
Amin publicly and denied the rumons.

Mollified, Amin released his family. By
preavvangement, they found their way to
the bordey and slipped across to Kenya
on foot. Kyemba was told his family was
safe, flew to London (not before being
spotled by an Amin agenl at a stopover
in Paris) and went into hiding. He re-
vealed his defection in lwo arlicles for
the London Sunday Times on fune 5
and June 12. Amin then had the Ugan-
dan radio announce that Kyemba had
embezzled  governmeni  Junds—almost
standard procedure, since the lasl lwo
defecting ministers had been accused of
the same thing by Amin.

Shortly after Kyemba went public and
vowed 1o tell the complete story of
Amin's regime, the heads of the Com-
monwealth  nations then  gathered in
London agreed on a shayply worded de-
nunciation of Amin. Kyemba's vefusal to
be cowed—as other defecting officials had
been—by Amin’s threats to his friends
and relalives remaining in Uganda made
the former minister of health well known
in Europe. It was then thal John Man,
a former corviespondent with Reuters
and, more rvecently, a Time-Life Books
editor in London and New York, gol
together with Kyemba and they decided
Lo wrile a book of his experiences.

rLAYBOY conlacied Man in London
and, despite a hectic schedule—the book
was wrillen in five weeks—A>Man  and
Kyemba agreed to sel time astde for this
mnterview. It was a deadline dash  for
reavBoy as well, with the manuseript
being couriered across the Atlantic and
subsequent  questions being telephoned
just days before tlus issue went to press.
Man's report:

“When I met Henry for the first time,
I knew why this project was bound to
happen. He is calm, dignified, unflap-
pable. He has a reassuringly slow blink
that takes the panic out of life. He wasn't

exactly worried aboul securily, was he?
No, he said, but woirking in isolation
wouldn’t be a bad idea.

“Pevfect. 1 found an apartment in the
quiet Vicloviana of North Oxford and
hived a battery of typists. tape recorders
and {ranscription machines. Henry and
his junior wife, Tevesa (who by then had
joned him with their children), moved 1o
Oxford from their hiding place in Lon-
don. We starled taping on fuly first. One
month and 60 hours of tape later, we
finished: the inside story of Idi Amin.”

PLAYBOY: You were Amin's minster of
health and worked with him closely be-
tween the time he came to power in 1971
and your defection this year. 1f you
were laced with the task of bringing
Amin belore a court ol law, what would
be the nature of the evidence against him?
KYEMBA: It is very difficult 1o gather any
evidence of the various aaimes that
Amin has committed, by the very na-
ture of his regime. The awocities are
carried out on Amin’s verbal mstruc-
tions only. There are no formal arrests,
no written statements, no record of the
police officers or troops mvolved, no rec-
ord ol the cars used. The people who

“The forst thing Amun dud
when he heard there
had been an attack on
Entebbe was to hide inside
his driver’s quarters

near his residence.”

do the Killing are mostly foreigners, re-
cruited especially in the southern Sudan,
They have no personal responsibilities
to Uganda or Ugandans. They dispose

ol the bodies in rivers, in forests, in
Sh.';illll).‘i,
PLAYBOY: You mean there is no docu-

mentary evidence ae all?

KYEMBA: Not much. Some evidence 15
availible n hospitals—post-mortem  re-
ports ol bulletnidden and mutilated
bodies. However, at the moment, even
ordimary records ol a personal nature in
hospitals cannot be produced, because
nobody’s ready to do it. Even then, there's
hardly anything that points directly 1o
Amin. When he tells you to do something
and it has repercussions that turn against
him. he will be the first o deny iny re-
sponsibility. On more than one occasion,
when the accusations against him have
heen particularly intense, he has merely
blamed a subordinate publicly—and that
person then has to flec for his life, even
though he was following Amin's personal
orders.

PLAYBOY: You do have documentary evi-
dence, though, don't you?

KYEMBA: Yes. 1 think I'm one of the few
with hard evidence.

PLAYBOY: Let's take one case with which
Americans are [amiliar—Dora Bloch., the
British-Isracli grandmother who was one
of the hostages at Entebbe. What do you
know for certain about her fate?

KYEMBA: I can tell you that Amin per-
sonally told me 10 forge the evidence sur-
rounding her death—the hospital records,
her diet and weatment papers. 1 did as
he ordered and 1 had the hospital siaff
forge the material but kept the originals.
Then there are the possessions of Mis.
Bloch: her dress, her handbag, her
cane. There is very little Amin can do 10
destroy that evidence.

PLAYBOY: You've had it hidden?

KYEMBA: Yes. 1 know where it is. I may
be asked to produce it for an imternation-

_atl court someday.

PLAYBOY: What else do you know about
what happened to her?

KYEMBA: Amin put me in charge ol the
hostages’ medical condition, so when Mis.
Bloch was brought to the hospital with
some food lodged in her-throat, 1 went
1o visit her after our doctors had operat-
ed to remove the obsiruction. We spoke
only briefly—she asked me if I could
tell the guard outside her room to stop
staring at her—but [ felt a sympathy for
her. She reminded me of my own mother.

It was that night that I received word
ol the fighting at the airport. Therc was
nothing to do but make a few calls 1o
relatives, who knew even less than I, and
await developments in the morning.
That's what happened all over Kampala
that night—ofhcers and government ofh-
cials simply went into hiding at their
homes or elsewhere, until they could
mike sure it wasn't another coup. Inci-
demally, that night, even Amin went into
hiding. I was told by a reliable source
that the first thing he did when he heard
there had been an attack on Entebbe was
to hide inside his driver's quarters near
his residence, the State House.

The next morning, amid reports of the
dead and wounded ar the airport, the
truth crme out—that Israeli commandos
had successfully taken away all but one
hostage—except for two hostages who
were killed in the raid. 1 began to worry
about Mrs. Bloch's safety. I went to the
hospital, where Mys. Bloch had heard
nothing. She simply asked me if she could
wash the dress she had been wearing for
the past couple of days.

I heard what happened aler 1 lelt
the hospital. T'wo men from Amin’s State
Rescarch squad—his ofhcial Killers—ar-
rived. 1 understood one man was Major
Farouk Minawa, the effective head of the
bureau, and another was Captain Nasur
Ondoga. Amin’s chiel of protocol. They
shouted to the hospital staff to stand back,
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The small car of the future is here to-
day. We've combined innovative design
and engineering with exceptional com-
fort, performance and economy to
create a totally new kind of car. One that
is already setting a trend that other
small cars will follow.

Detroits idea of a small car
vs.Le Cars idea of a small car.

Le Car is not a big car scaled down to
be a small car. We didn’t leave features
off, we added features on. The result is a
car with a solid, well-made feel. An excit-
ing, responsive car that is fun to drive.
Le Car comes with front-wheel drive,
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Introducing the 78 version of the car that doubled sales in 77

rack and pinion steering, four-wheel
ndependent suspension and Michelin
steel-belted radials, all standard.
Chevette, Rabbit, and Honda Civic don't.

Front-wheel drive gives Le Car
better traction and stability. What it
doesn'’t give you is a drive shaft tunnel.
So that bulge in the middle of the car is
gone forever and four adults can ride in
what may be the most comfortable
seats this side of a luxury sedan.

While you won't have to race Le Car
around a track to apprediate its incredi-
ble handling and comering, others have.
During the first 6 months of 1977 Le Car
has amassed a total of 57 first, second
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Comfort and luxury
unheard of in a small car.

Le Car’s ride is remarkably smooth,
even on the roughest roads. One reason
for this is a longer wheelbase than any
other car in its class. The wheels have
been placed at the extreme comers of

the car, farther away from the passengers.

Another nice touch: the rear seats
fold down to give you 96% more lug-
gage space than Civic and 21% more
than Chevette. Outside we've added the
biggest sun roof (optional) on any small
car. We call it a “fun roof.”

Le Car gives you 41 MPG, highway,
26 MPG, city according to 1978 EPA
figures. *Remember: These mileage
figures are estimates. The actual mileage
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you get will vary depending on the type
of driving you do, your driving habits, your
car’s condition and optional equipment.

Le Car/Club Med Sweepstakes

Come in and test drive a'78 Le Car. You
could win a 1-week all-expense-paid trip
for two to the Club Mediterranee
Village of your choice in the French
Caribbean.** You'll also discover what
over 1%2 million people around the
world already know. The car of tomor-
row is here today.

For more information call 800-631-
1616 for your nearest dealer. In New
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marched into Mrs. Bloch's room and
dragged her, screaming, down the hall
and outside. Evervone watching knew
that she was going to her exccution. No-
body did anything. because interfering
meant death. and public kidnapings were
an everyday thing in Kampala.

That night, Amin called me to discuss
the injuries sustained during the raid and
at the end of the conversation. he said
casually, “Oh, by the way, that woman in
the hospital: Don’t worry about her. She
has been killed.”

PLAYBOY: What did you say to Amin?
KYEMBA: I said. “Oh, dear.” By then, I
had become very used to kecping my
reactions to mysell. Privately. 1 was hor-
vified. It was the next day that Amin
ordered me to falsify the records, even
though it had become public knowledge
that Mrs. Bloch had been murdered. Her
half-burned body showed up about 20
miles outside Kampala by the roadside.
Hundreds of people saw it, because her
white hair made the body identihable.
One of those who saw her was a famous
Ugandan  photographer, Jimmy Parma,
who worked for the government news
paper and until that time had been ac
corded privileged status. He made the
mistitke ol photographing Mrs. Bloch's
corpse. He was picked up soon atterward,
His body was found Luer on. He had
been shot and stabbed repeatedly.
PLAYBOY: You say you're the only one
who knows where the evidence surround-
ing Mzs. Bloch’s murder is
KYEMBA: | don’t think more than one
other person knows.

PLAYBOY: What we were going to ask is
how much evidence there is for all the

other random murders that have appar-
ently occurred in Uganda. Some estimates
have put the figure as high as 150,000
deaths.

KYEMBA: That 1s my estimsite, too. But the
sacl thing is that the evidence is hard to
find. Even my own brother disappeared.
Why he was arrested 1 never knew, He
worked for a textile firm and I got the
news that he was arrested only as a per-
sonal favor. A friend called 1o tell me that
my brother had been placed in the in-
Eamous Naguru prison and that the guards
were going around Killing prisoners in-
discriminately. There was no chance that
he survived. The man who told me that 15
still around in Uganda, but it is impos-
sible to provide any conclusive evidence.
Nobody is prepared to sy who did what.
PLAYBOY: Suill, with a system that can dis-
pose of 150,000 people, surely something
will come out to prove it happened under
Amin’s orders.

KYEMBA: Well, there are thousands of
bodies that can be dug up as soon as

Amin goes. How would anyone explain
thousands of corpses in the swamps be-
tween Masaka and Kampala, at Mutuku-
Ia, at Jinja, at Mbarara? And the hodies
the aocodiles miss. swept up onto the
banks of the Nile? Many gruesome relics
will be there for yems as evidence ol his
murderous regime.,

As [or responsibility, if Amin isn't re-
sponsible. no one is. His killers don’t owe
their Joyalty to anyone else. They are
armed by him and cnry out those things
on his orders.

PLAYBOY: Besides Amin himself, will the
people who committed these atrocities be
around to answer lor them?

KYEMBA: That is another difficulty.
Amin's ofhcal killers—and  there are
almost 20,000 of them—are loreigners, by
and Large. The lew who have got any
roots in Uganda and who are big murder-
ars will be among those first 1o flce as
soon as Amin goes. The southern Sudan-
ese who are doing the killing have got
then homes over the border in Khartoum
and Juba. They go o Uganda to do their

“If Amanasn’t responsible,
nooneis. His killers
don’t owe their loyalty to
anyone else. They are armed
by hum and carry out those
things on his orders.”

jobs and they return. There is no way of
getting them arvested,

PLAYBOY: How are the southern Sudanese
recruited?

KYEMBA: It's casy. Their countrymen have
for three generations or so provided the
bulk of the army and the police. "The
British brought them in and they formed
their own community in Uganda. The
Ugandan southern Sudanese are known
as Nubians. Al that happens il Amin
wants more men is that lorries drive over
the border—it's quite open and patrolled.
anyway, only by the southern Sudanese
themselves, because the southern Sudan
has been in revolt against Khartoum for
some 20 years. It's almost autonomous.
The lomries, full ol hardened southern
Sudanese. drive to the men's home areas
and drop them ofl overnight. 'The troops
themselves do the recruiting with prom-
ises of luxury goods and casy cash. The
next morning, the lorries return, pick up
the old hands and the new recruits and
drive back into Uganda.

PLAYBOY: Which means Amin has an al-
most unlimited supply of men for the
army, police and terror bureaus,

KYEMBA: That's right. Especially his main
terror unit, the State Research Bureauw.
Under Obote. by the way. it really was
for state research. University theses were
submitted 10 that bureau. Amin expand-
ed it to a military-intelligence and secret-
police operation, which provides his
bodyguards. 1t must have trained 10,000
to 12,000 killers by now.

PLAYBOY: It was one of those mercenaries
who spotted you when you were flecing
Uganda. wasn't it?

KYEMBA: Yes: I was changing planes in
Paris and he spotted me.

PLAYBOY: What was he doing there?
KYEMBA: Oh, he was one of the two em-
bassy thugs. There are two in most em-
bassies. They work together to keep an
eye on diplomatic personnel for Amin.
They're called two-by-twos. This two-by-
two spotted me and thought to himsel,
What's Kyemba doing off by himself
away from his job? and called his pal in
Paris. who called Amin with the advice

that if he were to check up on me,
he might find something  of  interest.
Then——

PLAYBOY: How do you know?

KYEMBA: What?

PLAYBOY: How do you know he got that
message to Aming

KYEMBA: I can’t tell you.

PLAYBOY: Why notr

KYEmMBA: How do you think I get a lot
of my information? 1 have my contacts; 1
cn't tell you where they work or what
areas they work in. It would endanger
them. As it is, 1 get the news direct.
often belore Amin himself knows. There's
quite a bit in my book thar will be news
to Amin. He'll have someone read it to
him, you know—he can hardly read it
for himsell.

PLAYBOY: Will he have someone read this
interview to himz

KYEMBA: Oh, sure. Perhaps we could ar-
ringe [or him o0 be sent a complimen-
ary copy.

PLAYBOY: Let’s go back to the nme you
first becime involved with Amin. You
became his principal private searetary aft-
er he seized power in 1971. When do you
recall frst becoming aware thar Amin
wasn’t the butfoon the press was making
him out 1o be?

KYEMBA: From the very fist. T saw the
bratal side of his nature. When 1 got
back 1o Kampala alter the coup—I had
been on a mission o Singapore with
former president Milton Obote—I knew
that some military operations were being
ciried out under Amin’s orders. 1 was
with Amin when reports of killillgs were
telephoned to him. I remember, in par-
ticular, one patheétic case—the conductor
ol the police band. Mohammed Oduka.
PLAYBOY: What happened to him?
KYEMBA: He had been implicated in the
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plot to overthrow Obote and had fled 1o
Kenya. Since he was supposedly on the
“right” side, he was persuaded 1o return
by one of Amin’s boys with the promise
of a [riendly reception. Upon arrival. he
wiis taken to sce Amin. The new presi-
dent met him at the command post and
then ordered him o be taken to make a
statement and released. Amin drove from
the command post to his new office, where
he 1old me of the meeting. Just then, the
chiel medical ofhcer telephoned him.
Amin trned o me and said coldly,
“Oduka is dead.” Just like that! About
a man whom he had welcomed back as a
Iricnd just an hour before! Now, who is
responsible for that? Not the chiel medi-
cal officer, certainly.

PLAYBOY: Did that sort of behavior in-
dicate o you that Amin would be ca-
pable of such actions toward the civilian
population?

KYEMBA: Not really. The killings were
mostly in the barracks. He used 1o tell us
they were mopping up a few guerrillas
recruited by Obote. And I believed him—
we all did. Obote was obviously very bit-
ter about the coup and we thought he was
trying as hard as he could to re-establish
himself in the country. The first civilian
killing that shocked me was that of Mij
chael Kagwa, who was then president of
the industrial court [a court for settling
industrial disputes between employers and
trade unions]. He was friendly with Amin
and Amin used to call him at his office
[rom time to time when I was there; but
Amin had designs on Kagwa's girliviend.
Kagwa was picked up at a Kampala swim-
ming pool. He was shot and his body
dumped and burned on the outskirts of
the capital. That was in September 1971,
It shook me.

PLAYBOY: When did it become apparent
that Amin’s killings were not individual
cases but mass murder?

KYEMBA: T hat was not until late 1972
PLAYBOY: And you started to sce bodics
il that stage?

KYEMBA: Lverybody started to sce bodies.
There were so many that they couldn’t
be buried, so they were dumped into the
Nile. The main road that connects Kam-
pala and Jinja passes over the River
Nile. Thousands of people passed that
place every day. Time and again, you
would find bodies floating down from the
source of the Nile, through the dam, and
piling up in the still waters on one side.
There was a boat on full-time duty re-
moving the bodies. You would find
people physically lilting those rotten, bal-
looiied-out bodies from the river.
PLAYBOY: Why do you think they were
thrown into the river rather than into the
lake?

KYEMBA: That was one ol the stupid
things that Amin’s boys did. Obviously,
they thought that by dumping them into
the river they would be caten quickly by
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the aocodiles. They did not realize that
once they dumped the bodies in such
numbers, the crocodiles could not e
them all. Nor did they think that the
bodies would be floating, all puffed up, to
the surface. I saw bodies that were lelt on
the riverside for days, because people be-
came hardened to the sight. Then Amin
announced on the Ugandan radio that all
those bodies must be removed by the po-
lice as soon as they appeared. He accused
the police of being lazy because they were
not removing them last enough!
PLAYBOY: Didn’t he raise the question of
why there were bodies there at all?
KYEMBA: No. Absolutely exwraordinary.
There were a number of commissioners of
police at that time. They were hred, one
alter the other, for fatlure to make sure
that the bodies were removed as quickly
as they appeared. It became a serious
political issue. Not a legal one, of course,
just political. Tourists were passing
through, and that made it hard for Amin
to deny that the bodies actually existed.
There were complaints that hvdroelectric
[acilities at the dam were being clogued
up. Can you belicve itz

[The phone rings and Kyemba vetives
lo a corner, laughing uproariously on oc-
caston. After five minules or so, he comes
Dach.]
KYEMBA: This is amazing.
PLAYBOY: Whart?
KYEMBA: That was a [riend of mine, tell-
ing me of an interesting picce of informa-
tion from contacts in Kampala. Amin has
apparently heard that I am writing this
hook and being interviewed. He's just ac
cused me on the radio, saying that I was
responsible for the shortages ol (]lugs in
his hospitals, because I had embezzled
1,000.000 shillings [$125,000].
PLAYBOY:
belore?
KYEMBA: No, no. When I first lelt, belore
I even lelt Geneva, he accused me of tak-
mg 300,000 shillings. Later on, when he
wils trying to inveigle me back, he changed
lus mind and said, no—he had given me
30,000 shillings for medical treatment.
Now he says it was 1,000,000! Still, I don't
hold the record. When the ministers of
fmance and industry delected, he said
they had taken 6,000,000 shillings each.
Perhaps I should be fatered that he
thinks me so honest! You think that's odd?
Just listen to what else my friend told
me
PLAYBOY: Just a minutc. To set the rec-
ord straight, did you take any money
with you?
KYEMBA: Of course not. If 1T had been
funneling any money out of the counuy
or had even withdrawn my own savings,
Amin would have known and I would
never have left Uganda at all. T was care-
ful 10 withdraw only my official allowance

of $100 a day. When I cune to England,

Hasn't he made that accusation
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Which brings us to the fact thatthe Accutrac+ 6 is also the ultimate in record control.

With its computerized programming keys you can command the Accutrac + 6 to play the tracks on
eachrecordin any orderyoulike. As often as you like. Even skip the tracks you don't like.

And you never have to touch the tonearm to do it, because the Accutrac+6 is engineered with a
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In fact, once you close the dust cover you never have to touch the records or tonearm again to
hear your programmed selections.

With Accutrac + 6 model 3500R, you can control everything from across the room with a full-
systemremote controltransmitter andreceiver. There’s evenremote volume control on model 3500RVC.
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Accutrac + 6. But the truly incredible feature of the new Accutrac + 6 is its low price. From under $300*
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all T had was $2000 in an English bank—
which was, in fact, a personal gift Amin
himself made on a foreign trip two years

HowBob and Jennie saved e I el
a lot of money, their record collection | ;7.5 e e ion m bok
and their relationship. Lt e b L

PLAYBOY: All right, you were telling us
what else your contact just told you.

By reading Warehouse Sound'’s free 1978 stereo catalog, that's | KYEMeA: You remember Amin had four

: ] ; wives until March 1974, when he divorced
how. Bob liked folk-rock loud and deep, while Jenny liked Ty e
country high and sweet. They couldn't find a stereo system was announced they had commercial in-
within their budget that could do both. You know how silly terests—that was the supposed reason he

some argul-‘n_ents Sound When theY Start . Meanwhi]_e‘ their divorced them. Now I've jl.ISl. learned the
old record player was SlOW]Y ruining their collection. truth. There is apparently no limit to the

. : number of Amin's girlfriends. He has lit-
In the nick of time the new Warehouse Sound catalog ar- Tty R, CHE TS e E)

rived in t:he 1'1'1(111: 64 pC[geS Of il'].fOI'lTlCItiOI’L.OI'l over 100 br(II'l(;lS liis ;]]_)]lit) to Sfﬂ.isl}' the women who were

of stereo components with recommendations for ear pleasing | married to him. For months and months,

Complete Systems cit C[l]. price leve]_s' They' Iound amusic sys- he ignored his first three wives to live with

e el satisfy Bob's bass desires and Jenn Y' s high fre- wife number four, Medina. Naturally, the

ey : others were very unhappy.

quencies for a lot less money than they expected to pay. So R

far, theY ve lived hCIppllY ever KYEMBA: Very frustrated. They were all

after. very good-looking women in the prime of
We've helped more than life, who could have had any man they

100 w peop]e hke BOb wanted. The three women, in their bore-
'

' dom and [rustration, all took lovers. Then
and ]enny in the seven one night they threw a party for their

yedrs since the bnght men and other friends. Amin's body-
idea hit us: ship stereo guards, afraid he would discover what was
components direct to the | going on and blame them, told the presi-
customershome and dent. He was [urious and phoned his re-

ehrm n ate the middle- bCIlIOl.IS wives. They had t!le courage to
tell him to go to hell! Literally! They

rngn S pI‘Of.lt. The ccrtalog were pretty drunk. He threatened 1o

d | is free.Our guide to throw them out. They told him to do his
- | stereo buying, The worst, ordered the bodyguards to leave
How To Hi-Fi Guide, is and barred the house. The next day, he
adollar and worth it. announced the divorces. Amazing. | knew

] L Malyamu well, but for some reason, she
So give us airy: see never told me about it all.

how many thlngs you PLAYBOY: Let’s get back to where we
/  cansave. were before that phone call. Aside from
the mass murders, what has happened to

quehouse Sound Co. Uganda since Amin took pmvt!r?
Railroad Square' Box S KYEMBA: The whole country is devastated.
San Luis ObiSpO Amin has no interest in bureaucracy. He

CA 93405 805I544-9700 has destroyed much of the economy by

i i "“""""" """"""" handing out the businesses of the 50,000
H FREE Stereo Catalo * Asians who were thrown out of the coun-
H g try i 1972. That was, in effect, the whole
El:l Enclosed is $1 for your hot 0O Justzip me of Uganda’s middle class. Factories closed.
: new catalog and the "How your free { | Businesses were looted. Money was seized.
: toHi-FiGuide”sentvia catalog via ) | Shortages grew. It's impossible these days
' Priority First Class Mail. Third Class Mail. to get bread, butter, sugar, tea—even the
E GaTE E tea; Amin exports what little we grow to
. i | finance his luxuries. All the coffee we
:O.WF 7/7 a S § g:iu-‘is exported. You can’t buy it in the
: Ps.
Ve /,.-L : = It is so tragic. We had a country that
; &_/2) city state zip E was fertile, well provided with indusury.
) ,_—:, : | The whole nation is running down. Kam-
= -‘:3 wgga?!}lg&gpe; gg}ﬁlsl}osfds 4%% GB g pala—a be;uui[u_lly. laid out, spacious
oy ey it e o PR S e s el IR ey B [ lace San diwhathis i now idWindovwsiare
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In North Clarendon,
Vermont, there are
450 people,and
one Honda Deadler.

And because there’s a Honda Dealer in
North Clarendon, Vermont, there are a
lot of Hondas in North Clarendon.

In fact, that’s why you'll find a good
many Hondas in towns like Ellicott City,
Maryland with a population of 2,000.
In McCook, Nebraska with a population
of 8,300. Hurley, Wisconsin where
2,400 people live. There’s a Honda
Dealer in Dunbar, Pennsylvania with a
population of 1,500.

The point is, there are Honda Dealers
in small towns, big towns, medium-sized
towns. All kinds of towns throughout
the country.

And, as we continue to grow, we’ll have
even more dealers in even more towns.

And all of our dealers are stocked with
genuine Honda parts and accessories.

But even the best parts department
can’t always have every part you might
want. So we have a computer thatkeeps
track of every single Honda part that
we have in the United States. And it
can find a part with the speed of light.

So what it all boils down to is simply
this: There are Honda Dealers all across
the country. And they’re there for

one simple reason. To take care of
your Honda.

That’s why they’re Honda Dealers.

© 1977 American Honda Motor Co., Inc.
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The great taste of fine
Pall Mall tobaccos.

Not too strong, not too light.
Not too long. Tastes just right.
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That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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PALL MALL RED PALL MALL EXTRA MILD
with a filter. The low tar with the
America’s best-tasting taste that could onl

king-size cigarette... come from Pall Mall.
made to taste even
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Pall Malt 100's .. .. .. 19 mg. “tar”, 1.4 my. nicotine av. per cigarerte, FTC Report Dec. ‘76.
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broken, paint is pecling. You can’t get
light bulbs, cars, bicycles, clothes. Any-
thing you have is stolen. The place is rot-
ten, diseased, by that cancer at its head.
PLAYBOY: You must have scen all that
coming. Did you keep notes, make a
record?

KYEMBA: I am a historian by training,
but it is very difficult to write anything
down. 1 tried to write a book before I
left Uganda, some years ago, and had to
abandon it. Anything 1 put down could
easily have been misunderstood if it were
reported to Amin. In fict, 1 was later
proved right, because Denis Hills was
arrested lor doing nothing else than pre-
paring a manuscript for his book, The
White Pumpkin. [Denis Hills is the Eng-
lish author who was condemmned 1o death
by Amin lor calling him a “village tyrant”
in a dralt manuscript. He was saved
alter the intercession of the queen.]
PLAYBOY: And the fact that you were writ-
ing something down would have made
Amin suspicious?

KYEMBA: Absolutely. He doesn’t believe
that anyone can do anything innocent.
Anything written is evidence and suspect.
Partly, of course, it's a personal threar:
He can’t read at all well. So there are few
government records. Amin  administers
the whole country by interview and radio
announcement. So when the history of the
past six years in Uganda comes to be writ-
ten. it will be hearsay.

PLAYBOY: That's the case with your own
book, State of Blood. You've relied heav-
ily on the experiences of other people
and what they have told you.

KYEMBA: That's tue. And that's why it
is s0 important, as far as 1 am concerned,
that I put down in writing what I know
and do so with the maximum effect pos-
sible. Many of my brothers and sisters,
friends, fellow Ugandans, really know
little of what is happening in Uganda.
Which mecans that information outside
is pretty shaky, too. There is nothing ob-
jective that can be sent out. Amin him-
self approves every news bulletin. A few
journalists are invited in, but if Amin
finds that they are independent-minded,
they never have a second visit. There are
no foreign newspapers. No foreign cor-
respondents—except a Tass man—none
even from Alrican countries. The whole
country is a closed society; it exists [or
Amin alone.

PLAYBOY: By 1973, you, as a Cabinet min-
ister, knew the nature of his regime. How
were you able to continue serving him?
KYEMBA: It was a most agonizing decision
I had to make. I certainly had a fairly
good idea of what Amin was doing in
the country; I had known friends and
relatives murdered; 1 had known many of
the innocent who had died. I had no am-
bition to serve. In fact, on a number
of occasions, I almost wondered why God

had not given Amin the idea of firing me.
I remember very clearly one day when
I was driving between Kampala and
Jinja; about ten miles out, a newscaster
started reading out a list of officials who
had been sacked. As soon as he started
reading the list, I just burst into joyous
laughter—I expected my name to be
among those fired, 28 in all. Unlortunate-
ly, 1o my great disappointment, the list
ended without my name Dbeing men-
tioned. I was thoroughly depressed. That
would have been the only way for me to
leave Amin's service. Resignition is im:
possible. Amin feels he 1s the one who
knows when you are tired, when you are
slow, when you should go into retire-
ment; not the other way round.
PLAYBOY: Your resignation would have
implied criticism and therefore put you
in danger?

KYEMBA: Absolutely. Even up to now. no-
body can afford to resign and stay in the
country. You post your resignation from
abroad and remain where you are.
PLAYBOY: Has anyone resigned and 1e
mained m Uganda?

KYEMBA: Only one that I know of—a Nu-
bian—to whom Amin gave a big bakery
For anyone else, it would be suicide.
Amin would accuse you of knowing thar
something was going to happen. “Why
are you abindoning the boatz” he would
say. “How do you know there is dangerr
Who have you been plotting with?” Exile
is the only answer.

PLAYBOY: Why did you decide not to go
nto exile earlier?

KYEMBA: I could have done so, but living
in exile is not an casy thing. Have you
thought how difficult it is to leave the
country you love? Uganda is a beautiful
place. I never want to live permanently
anywhere else. You remember Churchill
called it the Pearl of Afvica? More prac
tically, though, if I lefe, I wanted to ensure
that my departure would have maxi-
mum cffect. And between 1972 and 1974,
I was in a relatively minor ministry. My
departure would not have made much
impact on Amin. It wouldn’t have made
much difference. Several other senior min-
isters and officials left about that time and
Amin pretended nothing had happened.
But the strongest reason for staying was
one that now seems wildly optimistic: 1
thought that because of my personal rela-
tionship with Amin, he might listen to
what T had to say. I had to consider all
those things. I thought I would serve my
country better if I remained.

PLAYBOY: Still, six years is a long time to
serve a tyrant whom you knew to be
committing mass murders.

KYEMBA: Of course it is, too long. I will
always have it on my conscience. My rea-
sons for staying were largely selfish ones
and so were my reasons [or fleeing. On
the other hand, don’t you think that 1o

INTHE
MOUTH CLUB

Have you ever *‘put your
foot in your mouth’* by
saying something you
shouldn’t? . . . Yes? Well
here’s the club for you!
For your membership
card, wall certificate and
catalog of nifty foot in the
mouth items send $3 to-
day toP. O. Box 28328 P.
Dallas, Texas 75228

MEDIGAL
BREAKTHROUGH
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Now, with our special cosmetic
medical implant technigue, you
can have a full head of hair in just
a few hours. It's performed by
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not a hair transplant, hair-weave
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hair is surgically attached to your
scalp. You'll look younger and
even feel younger! You can swim,
participate in sports, and even
make love without fear of embar-
rassment.
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For further information concerning this process...contact:
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The wisdom of Look versus Salomon.

Salomon makes a fine bind-
ing. But is it the equal of
Look?

We took comparable,
top-of-the-line models—the
Look N77 and the Salomon
555—and we had them tested
by an independent
laboratory.

The Look N77 absorbs twice
as much shock.

The most important thing a binding can do—1o the

skiers we asked, anyway—is absorb shock and not

release at the wrong time.

The laboratory found that, over the range of its
release settings, the Look N77 absorbed more than

mum release setting, which
provides 711 -1b more torque
than the Look N77. Even
then, the Look N77 provided
the same amount ot anti-
shock but at a 30% lower
setling.

This is important
because, as any binding
safety expert can tell you, the
fower the setting, the greater
the margin of salely in the

slow, twisting kind of tall that can injure you.

Look has turntable heel.

twice as much shock as the Salomon 555.
This means that Look can keep you securely on
your skis longer when you're skiung aggressively.

Look has greater margin of safety.

Next, the Salomon 555 was

boosled to its absolute maxi- LOOK

helps you ski safer.

[ .

A slow, twisting fall can exert tremendous torque on
your leg. This is when a binding must release.

Look’s advanced turmtable heelpiece actually
rotates with vour leg to help the binding release
smoothly and easily.

The complete wisdom of Look, with all the
cold, hard facts, 1s in our brochure. And in the test
resulls, For copies, write: Look Sports Inc.,

50 Executive Blvd., Elmstord, N.Y. 10523,

The: Look N77 tumtable binding

parade such guilt is a form of selF-indul-
gence? Lots of ofhicials fled and, by fleeing,
ensured that they lacked the knowledge
to speak up effecively. For whatever rea-
sons, I have that knowledge. The impor
tant thing is that my knowledge should
become public, should be wrned into an
clfective weapon against Amin. Should I
have fled earlier and spared Amin my
revelations? Should 1 have left that task
to someone else: Would there have been
someone else? And what would vou have
saiedd o him? Or to anyone who remained
long enough to tell the truth sufficiently
strongly 10 help bring about Amin's
downfall? How do you set my private
guilt against the public service that I
think, I hope, 1 believe I can now per-
form? If you've got the answers, you'd
berter tell me. I’'m sure [ won'’t have them
lor years—if cver.

PLAYBOY: Did anything happen while you
were his minister that justified your deci-
sion to serve him? Were you able, in fact,
to exercise any moderating influence on
him?

KYEMBA: Well, just alter the coup, when I
was his secretary, he consulted me on quite
a number ol senior appoinuments in the
Cabinet. And it was a good, experienced
Cabinet. It took him some time to reduce
it to impotence. He also asked me, on a
number of occasions, about appointments

to vartous committees. On major issues,
he would telephone me and ask me if I
had anything to say. I assisted in the
drafting of quitc a number of commu-
niqués from time to tme. So I thought
that I could exercise some restraining
influence on him.

PLAYBOY: And did you?

KYEMBA: Well, no, not in any signihcant
way. I was wrong. But I am sure I did
save a lfew lives, occasionally. when I
knew he was being misinformed about
the conduct ol certain individuals. |
remember once, on tour. one ol my col-
leagues was arrested and accused of cer-
tain acuvities under Obote. | told Amin
I didn’t think it was true. When we got
back, he ordered the police not to bother
him any further.

PLAYBOY: Belore deciding to defect, were
you ever in any personal danger?
KYEMBA: 1 don’t think so. I knew Amin
very well; I believed T could read his
mind thoroughly and I was able to judge
il he was likely to move against me.
There was one time in 1975, after my
remrn from China and North Korea,
when I suspected that he might be about
to move against me. I was held respon-
sible for a shortage of drugs. Somebody
told Amin my ministry had millions of
shillings in lorcign exchange for the im-
portation of drugs, yet I had left the

money on deposit in the bank. Fortu-
nately, it was a foolish accusation. The
ministry had to buy foreign currency
with its local currency and we had none
to spare. We were short of drugs because
the crown agents in England [a semi-
official body that acts commercially [or
Commonwcalth territories] had stopped
handling Ugandan orders unless we paid
cash, which we didn’t have. I told Amin
I would go il my going would save the
sitmation. Within a few davs, he started
lattering me again, saving how well the
ministry was bemng run agam, and the
danger receded.

PLAYBOY: Yet all around you, officials
were killed. You list 100 in the dedication
to your book whom you knew personally.
Why were you able to survive so long?
KYEMBA: Well, I possibly presented the
least threat.

PLAYBOY: What do you mean?

KYEMBA: I have never had any political
ambition. In facr, the last thing I would
have wanted was to be a minister under
Amin. 1 was interested in pursuing a
professional civil-service career in the old
sense of the word. I found mysell in a
position of trust and I was determined
to continue neutral. I gave my advice
honestly. But I suppose 1 was also a
natural survivor. When [ knew
was violent and was not prepared to

Amin



listen to any advice, I would just keep
quiet, whatever my opinion. But if he
gave me an opportunity, [ was happy to
say: I think that is not the way to do it.
So he wusted me and I was never a
threat.

PLAYBOY: Through all the horrors you
witnessed and heard about, you managed
to react uncritically, is that it? Was that
what enabled you to survive?

KYEMBA: That was absolurely vital with
Amin. When Amin is talking, he is also
looking at you, and he is ierribly sus-
picious. He is always keen to read your
reaction and he is Irighteningly asuure.
If he turns to you and says someone has
been shot, he will be watching for your
reaction. If you remain impassive, he will
suspect you of hiding something. He likes
you to be a littde shocked. You can say,
“Oh, how terrible.”” But it must be only
a personal reaction. You can’t imply that
he was wrong in his estimations.

Take the case of Archbishop Luwuum,
Killed in February 1977. You remember
he was accused, in the presence of 2000
soldiers and senior officials at that meet-
ing in front ol the Nile Hotel, of help-
g Obote’s guearrillas. That was only &t
couple of hours before he was Killed
and it was announced that he had died
a motor accident. Well, if Amin had told
me the archbishop had plotted against
him, I couldn’t possibly have said, “What

nonsense!” I would have had to show per-
sonal shock at the demh of the arch-
bishop, but then sympathize with Amin
that he had to take the decision, and
even admire him for his audacity!
PLAYBOY: What was your reaction in
circumstances like that? You said that
when you heard of the death of Mrs.
Bloch, you reacted only by saying, “Oh,
dear.”

KYEMBA: That's right. But “Oh, dear.”
was hardly a reaction. It was a response
that I had learned to give 1o Amin. The
only people who witnessed my true feel-
ings about Mrs. Bloch were my wife and
a visitor. I took it out on them, shouting
about how brutal and stupid Amin was.
PLAYBOY: Since you lived through the
Entebbe raid and had personal contact
with Amin during that period, perhaps
you can clear up some questions that re-
main. For instance, despite his claims
that he was only mediating, is there any
doubt that Amin was supporting the
Pzlestinian hijackers?

KYEMBA: No. As his health minister, 1
was placed 1o charge of medical treatment
for the hostages. Several times, Amn
told me, “Well, Kyemba, now I've got
these people where 1 want them. I've got
the Israelis fixed up this time.” And I
remember that he was very enthusiastic
when he fust called to tell me the hi-
jackers had landed at Entebbe.

PLAYBOY: And you met the hijackers?

KYEMBA: Yes. When T was led to the air-
port that day, past the Ugandan soldiers,
I remember secing the hostages first. They
were a miserable sight. Then I was in-
troduced to the leader of the hijackers—
a woman who I later realized was the
German terrorist Gabriele. She was very
good-looking, about 30. She nearly intro-
duced hersell to me by name but then
siid I should call her Miss Hijacker.
PLAYBOY: What was the reaction in Kam-
pala to the Israeli raid?

KYEMBA: From my own experience, I can
tell you that a number of civilian casual-
ties were admitted to my hospitals. They
were victims ol humiliated troops who
had taken to the streets to prove their
loyalty and swength. The soldiers had
simply beaten up anyone who scemed 1o
be mocking them. I can say also that the
grave of Mrs. Bloch has become some-
thing of a legend for local villagers, It
is located in a grass field not far from
Kampala—where, 1 do 1ot want to say—
but the villagers are convinced that the
Israelis will return for her remains. One
reason 1 do not want to reveal the grave
site is that I think Amin is secretly con-
vinced the Israclis might, in fact. return,
and he could have the body disinterred
and removed.

PLAYBOY: Right after you defected, you
talked to a London newspaper and one
of the things you said was widely quoted
beciuse it was so chilling. You said that
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Amin had told you he had eaten human
flesh.

KYEMBA: Yes. He has said that to a num-
ber of people, including a doctor who
nearly collapsed when she heard him
say it. He told me on one occasion that
the flesh he had consumed was more
salty than other meats, something like
leopard meat.

PLAYBOY: You don’t think he was saying
it for dramatic effect?

KYEMBA: 1 don't believe so. He does lic
and dramatize, of course; but he also likes
to emphasize his bloodthirstiness and that
is just the sort of thing he would boast
about. Besides, his tribesmen, the Kakwa,
are still very Dbloodthirsty themselves.
‘There was a case I was told about in-
volving a Kakwa official who shot some
poachers in Murchison Falls Park. His
driver told me he saw the official stick
his knile into the bodies and taste the
blood. It is done, I believe, to absorb
the dead man's spirit.

PLAYBOY: Haive you pr:rsml:illy witnessed
any ol those barbarisms?

KYEMBA: No, but it is common knowledge
among Ugandan doctors that many of
the bodies dumped into hospital mortu-
aries are terribly mutilated. Livers, noses,
lips, eyes and genitals are olten missing.
These follow a definite pattern, and it
can be salely assumed that the Kkillers
have performed these acts on specific
insuuctions. Alter a foreign-service ofh-
cer, Godfrey Kiggala, was shot in June
1974, his eyes were gouged out and his
body was partially skinned before it was
dumped into a wood outside Kampala.
Medical reports on the deaths of Shabani
Nkutu, the minister of works, and Lieu-
tenant Colonel Ondoga, the minister of
foreign affairs, who were killed in Janu-
ary 1978 and March 1974, respectively,
stated that the bodies had been cut open
and a number of internal organs had
been tampered with.

As lor the forms of death themselves,
the reports of sadism and brutality have
not been exaggerated, for the most part.
At the prison of Naguru, there is a
road that runs alongside the compound;
my own bodyguard, Vincent Masiga, lives
there. The cries of prisoners can often
be heard by the residents nearby. Some-
times, in fact, crowds are permitted to
watch executions.

Ali Fowelli, the head of the prison,
has developed a particularly sadistic form
of death. He forces prisoners, on the pre-
text ol saving ammunition, to batter out
the brains of another prisoner with a
heavy hammer. He promises them they
will be reprieved if they do so. The
prisoner who has just Killed is then Killed
by yet another prisoner in the same way,
with the same promise.

PLAYBOY: Amin is insane, isn’t he? What
about the rumors of syphilis, which is
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supposed to affect the mind in its termi-
nal stages?

KYEMBA: Amin has suffered from syphilis:
his medical records show it. And one of
his girlfriends, a nurse, complained to
me that she had been infected by him
and rendered infertile. But I see no evi-
dence that the disease is progressive. And
even if it is true, it would not explain
his behavior. It is not due to brain dam-
age but to a long-term, consistent pattern
of brutal behavior.

PLAYBOY: What about those around him,
his friends and family? Are they victims
of his brutality as well?

KYEMBA: Indeed. I have interviewed all
his wives. You remember that I said he
had divorced three of his four wives. One
of them, Kay, got pregnant shortly before
the divorce. She went to her lover, who
happened to be a doctor, for an abortion
and died on the operating table. The
doctor dismembered her, hoping to dis-
pose of the body: then, in despair, he
committed suicide. Kay's body was found
and taken to the hospital, at which time
I was told of the affair.

It was up to me to inform Amin, even
hefore 1 identified the body. T was shak-
ing. I got to him and said, “Your Excel-
lency, your former wife is dead, and in
terrible circumstances, I understand.”
There was no reaction. He just said,
“What has happened:” I said, “The body
is in pieces. It's dismembered in my
mortuary.” He said, “Have you been
there?” 1 said, “No.” He said, "You go
there and tell me exactly what it is like.”
I went. It was appalling. The body was
neatly severed along the limb joints—
the arms and legs in one sack, the torso
in another. I returned and told Amin.
He was not concerned. He said only,
“Oh, is that what has been done? You
go home now.” Then came that order
that still fills me with horror when I
think of it, when he called later to say,
“Oh, could you arrange to sew back those
legs and arms? We'll arrange for the
children to see the body tomorrow.” The
staff did so and the children were brought
in. As they witnessed the terrible spec
tacle, Amin shouted curses at the body
and told his children that their mother
deserved her fate. Then, after that, Kay
was never mentioned. He had, T sup-
pose, loved her. But it was as if she had
never been.

PLAYBOY: Is a man like that capable of
human emotionss What did his wives say
when you talked with them?

KYEMBA: Well, he had appealed to them as
a man belore they married him, but after-
ward, he disgusted them. His attitudes are
so inhuman. For one thing. he looks on
sex as a way of showing his manhood,
his power. He talks about “mechaniza-
tion” as far as sex is concerned. That is
the word he normally uses.

PLAYBOY: Mechanization?

KYEMBA: Mechanization. That is it. The

sex act with a woman. He looks at it as
a mechanical achievement. The machine
works and something results—for him, a
public display of his manhood. He'll say,
“We need some mechanization round
here,” or, “She’s good for mechanization.”
It is not something that has any emo-
tional import for him. To have a woman
means that the machine is working all
right.

PLAYBOY: Why is it, then, that his image
as a man of humor and likability has
persisted—along with the reports of his
darker nature?

KYEMBA: I think that is the one pomnt
that has led to the greatest tragedy in
Uganda and in the world at large. Amin
has a talent for deception, where he hides
behind his charm. He can sit with you
at the table, enjoying a cup of tea or
coffee, while next door a former friend
is being slaughtered. He'll give someone
anything if he believes he needs to make
an impression, to win him over. I have

“We have seen delegates
walk out of conferences
as soon as the South African
foreign munister starts
to speak.I'tisworse
when Amina ppears—or
should be. He should
speak to empty chairs.”

seen him hand out fistfuls of dollars from
his briclcase. He gives away cars, houses—
anything. He will lavish hospitality on
anyone he thinks might be useful. Yet he
may kill the same people just as casily.
PLAYBOY: Then why is he still considered
a hero by some? Many Alrican lcaders re-
fuse to condemn him.

KYEMBA: It is not true that African lead-
ers have not condemned him. Amin has
been condemned by a number of individ-
ual African leaders in no uncertain terms.
President Nyerere ol Tanzania con-
demned him forthrightly. President
Kaunda of Zambia has condemned him.
The president of Botswana, Sir Seretse
Khama, has condemned him.

PLAYBOY: What abour the fact that he
was given an ovation at the Organization
of African Unity summit mceting in
Gabon in July?

KYEMBA: I do not believe that that was an
ovation in the real sense of the word. It
was a misunderstanding by the Western
press. It was pure irony, a way of jeering
at him. He managed o tun up in a
Western-buile jet, in Western uniforms,

with medals all over his body. He was
huge and dramatic. It was like applaud-
ing a brutal version of King Kong. Here
is this giant who comes out of the
grave—you remember, there had just
been an attempted coup and he had
dropped out of sight—and even before
the people of Uganda know that he has
left, he is addressing the O.A.U. I have
no doubt in my mind that not a single
head of state or senior minister of gov-
ernment could have seriously participated
in an ovation of a person who had just
murdered an archbishop and two Cab-
inct ministers and was responsible for
150,000 murders. He sparked a sudden
response—ironic applause.

PLAYBOY: Bur even an ironic ovation is
an ovation, and Amin must have gone
away satisfied. Surely. it's an inadequarte
response to a murderer. Don't you think
that the Alrican leaders themselves need
to consider more carefu'ly ways of bring-
ing international pressure to bear on
Amin?

KYEMBA: It is inadequate and the O.A.U.
has no formal organized condemnation.
It is terrible that Amin can still take
them by surprise and get a reception like
that. Of course, the O.A.U. leaders are
worried about meddling in the affairs of
member states. Perhaps the same thing
could happen to them someday. But
there comes a time when self-interest no
longer justifies that support. Amin should
not be allowed to get away with those
appearances on the world stage. We have
seen delegates walk out of conferences as
soon as the South African foreign min-
ister starts to speak. It is worse when
Amin appears—or should be. He shou’d
speak to empty chairs. 1 hope and pray
we shall see some firm words from the
O.AU.

PLAYBOY: What are the chances of a mnore
immediate solution, such as assassination?
KYEMBA: Well, there have been scveral
attempts on his life. There was one just
recently, in June, just hefore the last
O.A.U. summit in Gabon. I had left by
then, so I don't know the details. But
there was one attempt in which I was
almost involved.

The occasion wias a police review.
After the review, the VIPs, Amin in-
cluded, all went to a reception in a
nearby hall. After about half an hour,
Amin decided to leave. We crowded out
of the building with him to say good-
bye. Outside, in the compound, were a
mass of cars and people all waiting to
see him. He had an open jeep waiting
for him, its windshicld removed—a flam-
boyant form of wransport in which he
often liked to show himself off as a man
of action. Seeing the crowds, he decided
to dramatize his departure. He ordered
his driver into the passenger seat, took
the wheel himself and spun the jeep out
of the compound gates. I was standing
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watching him go. with the others, whex
we heard an explosion. I learned later, a
grenade had exploded just beside the
front wheel on the passenger side. An-
other grenade went off just behind the
jeep. The first one blasted a splinter of
metal into the forehead of Amin's driver,
who slumped down in his seat. Amin
accelerated away and, as he went, seized
a grenade from his briefcasc—he always
carries grenades in his car—and held 1t
up to his teeth. He thought he was go-
ing to be chased and wanted to be ready
to toss the grenade over his shoulder.
The driver died later. It was an extraor-
dinarily lucky escape—Amin should have
been in that seat.

PLAYBOY: Would you advocate assassi-
nation?

KYEMBA: Well, I'm not a violent man. I
would never advocate a solution I could
not perform mysell. But the suffering of
the Ugandans is so intense, I would cer-
tainly welcome it if he were assassinated.
It is the quickest answer—there can
never be a popular uprising, because
Amin's grip on the country is S0 strong
and international action does, as you say,
take time to work.

PLAYBOY: Could the army take over?
KYEMBA: Well, 1t might. But Amin’s own
policemen—and there are almost 20,000
of them—are so scatterecd through the
armed forces and the police that it would
be difficult for dissident army officers to
organize a coup without being discov-
ered. That's why a lone assassin might
be the only answer.

PLAYBOY: And what happens when Amin
goes?

KYEMBA: It could be very nasty. The
southern Sudanese know the game they
are playing. They have nothing to hold
them to the country except Amin and
his luxury goods. If he goes, they will
flee north toward the border. But, of

course. they have a long way to go and
they have to go through the very tribes
who have borne the brunt of Amin's
attacks. If those arcas hear of Amin's
fall before the southern Sudanese get
through, there could be the most frightful
Massacres.

PLAYBOY: What then?

KYEMBA: It's very hard. There is virtually
no authority that can take over except
the army. And the army is terribly dis-
credited, deeply involved as it is in Amin’s
reipn of terror. But it will, 'm afraid, be
the only possible force for peace, and it
will be helped by the disappearance of
the southern Sudanese. To regain the con-
fidence of the people, it will promise the
carth, disassociate itsell [rom the excesses
of Amin. But those are the very tech-
niques Amin used. They will have to go
beyond that—to suggest a rigid timetable
for a rapid return to civilian rule, If that
works out, then the tremendous numbers
of trained p(‘rsmuu.’l—-—lhc thousands now
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in exile—will return and Uganda will
revive,

PLAYBOY: II Amin himsell has a chance
to flee, what will he do?

KYEMBA: He's got it worked out very well.
He has a ranch in his home area right in
the corner where the borders of Uganda.
Zaire and Sudan meet. His wibe, the
Kakwa, are far more numerous m both
countries than mm Uganda. He's got thou
sands ol acres. with goods. cautle. arms—
you name it—stored away. I've been up
there. He's got cash by the millions of
dollns out ol the countryv. He could
hole up there with a hard core ol his
army—say 00 men—and it would be
practically impossible 0 get hold ol
him. He could shiflt over either borde
with easc. In the southem Sudin. cspe
cially, he could carve himsell out a linle
robber Kingdom, until his ammunition
and cash ran out. What a prospeci! It
would take a coordinared military acuon
by three countries to catch him. And
even il it looked as though they might.
he has a plane and a house in Libva. He
could always flee 1o Qaddafi. Fm telling
you. he shouldn't be underrated. He's
very sunart in this sore of operation.
PLAYBOY: Wlun «do vou think the U.S.
should do?

KYEMBA: The aciual removal ol Amin
will have o be done by Ugandans them
selves. But the U. S. has a very importan
role to play. Amin’s regime is nov sell
suficient. It depends  vemendously on
‘\II]]]]Ii("i Il'l]lli l)lI[Nl‘l{(_' i“ ]);l]'i(lll;ll'. (82]]
luxuary mnports and planes from the U S,
Irom the UK. hom France and Ilrom
other counmtries. Those are the only
things that allow Amin o survive, He
has Boeings, Gullstreams and C130s [rom
the UL S. They are all serviced by Amer-
icans, either in Entebbe or o the U.S.
Surely, the UL S can act 10 em ofl com
mercial contacts. In your counury, you're
in the lorelront ol a world-wide debate
on human rights. President Carnter has
said it ime and again. Amin has not the
shightest regard lor human rights. There
are organiztions lor the international
|]'Ill[t'(|i“l) of wildhife evervwhere: s n
too much to expect that the international
community should protear Juwman lile
cvervwherer

PLAYBOY: Aside Ivom us political and in
dustrial power, do you think the U.S.
has a particular role 1o play because ol
its Large black community?

KYEMBA: Absoluiely. It has amazed me 10
see the extent to which Amin has s
cessfully exploited his color with the
American blacks 1o excuse his excesses.
Blacks are right 1o be suspicious ol white
criucism becuse ol past oppression. But
in this case, that attmde has masked the
truth. It 15 now not a question ol black
or white but a question of humanity. It
is outrageous that some of the black com-
munity have ignored the deaths ol tens
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of thousands of Ugandans, merely be-
cause the Ugandans happen to have a
black leader: if that is the price of having
a black leader, one wonders if it is right
to have one. Amin is an international
criminal who should be got rnid ol
Anyone who associates with him is an
accomplice. I know. I was an accomplice
for a ume. Eventually, you must act
or bring discredit on yourself and on your
government.

PLAYBOY: LN Ambassador Andrew
Young, in his Playboy Interview and
elsewhere, severely condemned Amin.
Whatt elfect did that haver

KYEMBA: Amin has to be condemned out-
right by black communities wherever
they are. Amin has tarnished the image
of black men. It is up to blacks to op-
pose him. I must regard the statements
ol Andy Young, therelore, as of consid-
crable importance to the world at large.
He has shown that there need not be a
double standard by which the civilized
world  judges atrocities—one for the
white nauons and one for the black. You
remember former UN Ambassador Dan-
icl Moynihan had tried to lead condem-
nation when he called Amin a “racist
murderer”s Well, that's what he is.
Andy Young has agreed in so many
words. Let the black community show its
concern and back him up. We have
sanctions  imposed  against  Rhodesia,
quite rightly. It is terrible, isn’t it, that
Amin continues 1o enjoy the apparent
support of the U.S. Government, while
a person who is committing fewer, lesser
aimes in Rhodesia gets a worse con-
demnation? The U.S. is the greatest pur-
chaser of Ugandan coffee. Amin’s planes
are serviced in the States. The more 1
think about it, the less justification 1 se¢
for the United States not to act. Does
that make sense?

PLAYBOY: l’(?rlmps, but the Britsh have
argued that to cut off trade would be to
harm the Ugandan population. What's
your reply to that?

KYEMBA: That is just nonsense. Isn't the
Ugandan population suftering already?
All the luxury supplies from Britain—
the “whiskey run”"—wwo flights a week
worth $70,000 e¢ach, are meant solely for
Amin’s army and his thugs who are ter-
rorizing the population. The people in
the villages don't have the essential com-
modities—sugar, salr, soap. They are
slipping back a century, economically.
They make soap substitute [rom the
leaves ol pawpaws. Nothing from Britain
or from the U.S. goes beyond Entebbe
or the immediate supporters of Amin. All
the items supplied from the flights to
London are directed to the army shops,
which supply each army unit. Officers
can get anything from radio cassettes to
golf clubs, toys to car accessories, clothes
to furnitwre. The only way that a few of
those things filter through to avilians is
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for the army officials themselves to sell
them at exorbitant prices to traders. who
then sell them to the few people who can
afford them at ten times their ordinary
cost. It is not fair to expect that by sup-
porting Amin's army and keeping it con-
tented the ordinary people in Uganda
will ever get anything. Can anyone really
think it right to support Amin’s planes
so that he can send his family to Libya
for medical treatment or to New York to
do some shopping, while the ordinary
man in the village has not got a bicycle
to take him from his village to the hos-
pital for treatment?

PLAYBOY: Do you think there is enough
evidence to show that a firm interna-
tional response will have an effect on
Uganda’s internal affairs?

KYEMBA: Certainly. On a number of sig-
nificant occasions, Amin has been hu-
miliated by [foreign powers. When the
two Americans, Nicholas Stroh and Rob-
ert Siedle, were killed in 1971, the
U.S. demanded an investigation—uwhich
pointed the finger of suspicion at a senior
officer and thus to Amin. He was utterly
humiliated by the Israeli raid. He back-
pedaled fast when Carter threatened mil-
itary action in support of U.S. citizens
in Uganda. Yes, any firm international
response has an effect. His image is tar-
nished so thoroughly in Uganda itself
that even the army is likely 10 move
against him—even his own tribesmen.
PLAYBOY: All right. You're now in cxile,
and we've worked together intensely for
a month. Have you told everything you
Know?

KYEMBA: No. I keep remembering new
details as we get things into perspective.
Last night, I remembered the case of
Mrs. Augustina Kyewalyanga. It's too
late for the book, 1sn't it?> Her husband,
a doctor, had a serious illness and was
admitted to a hospital. His first wife had
died and he had recently married a
young girl. Dr. Kyewalyanga was thought
to be suffering from terminal cancer.
There was clearly intense feeling in his
family that his new wife might possibly
inherit all her husband’s wealth and that
she should not do so. The family there-
fore arranged to use Amin's svstem for
its own advantage. The patient was to be
transferred to a hospital in Germany and
Mrs. Kyewalyanga was to get some funds
out of the bank for the journey. A fe-
male relative of the doctor’s went to the
hospital while she was visiting her hus-
band and told her she could drive her to
the bank. She drove her instead 10 a
prearranged spot where some army chaps,
hired for the killing, were waiting for
her. They snatched the woman and took
her 1o the outskirts of Kampala, cut her
throat and burned the body. In normal
circumstances, that would have been
murder and an casy mauer for the po-
lice to act against. But nobody took any
notice. The president happened to be

in the hospital the very next day. I took
him to sce the doctor before he was trans-
ferred and told Amin what had hap-

pened. He took no notice. A head of
state! He never bothered about it. The
doctor was horribly shocked and dis-

traught, as you can imagine. But nothing
was ever done.

PLAYBOY: What happened to Kyewal-
yanga?

KYEMBA: Oh—extraordinary. He went to
Germany and survived. He's still there,
I think.

PLAYBOY: Do vyou feel at all worried
about the publicity to which you will be
subjected as your story becomes known?
KYEMBA: Well, I believe I have a very
special role to play in ending the Ugan-
dan tragedy. Natwrally. T am bound to
come in for some publicity, which was
never my cup of tea. I always detested
the camera and television. But I have
made my choice. I'll do whatever seems
necessary to publicize what [ have to sav.
PLAYBOY: What impact do you think your
story will have in Uganda itsell?

KYEMBA: Of course, neither the book nor
this interview will be available in Ugan-
da. But people will undoubtedly smuggle
the book in and hide it under mattresses.
It is vitally important to find some way
to make this story available to my coun-
trymen. Ugandans are as starved of the
truth as are forcigners and they will be
determined to read it.

PLAYBOY: Is there onc particular exam-
ple—a single brutality—that stands out
in your mind as an overriding indict-
ment of Amin's regime?

KYEMBA: As I have said. T have been
aware of a greal number ol brutalities
committed on Amin’s orders. Despite my
knowledge of them. despite my associa-
tion with Amin, it was not possible lTor
me to prevent those murders. He was
careful to always present them as fails
accomplis. The old lady, Dora Bloch, was
taken from my own hospital and mur-
dered. The Anglican archbishop and two
Cabinet ministers were murdered and
thrown into my own hospital mortuary.
I've been expected to tell lies to the
world. So, no: not onc single brutality—
many. And it is something that will be
on my conscience until I die, too.
PLAYBOY: Are you afraid of dying—per-
haps at the hands of someone connected
with Amin?

KYEMBA: There is a remote possibility
that Amin would pay one or two people
to assassinate me. There is also the pos-
sibility that some of the things I have
been saying are unpalatable to certain
exiled aspirants to Ugandan leadership.
But, no, I don't fear for my life. I think
I've done my bit. I would have felt very
bitter and unhappy if I had not spoken
out. But having done so, I do not [ear

to die.
Y |



You’re g onna love our Great Little Car.
azda GLC S5-Door Hatchback.

ﬂreat little piston engine. Great little goodies. Great little prih

The GLC 5-door is for those who believe the only thing better than a GLC hatchback with
three doors is a GLC hatchback with five. . #
It has GLC's spht rear seat, standard. Which lets you take a back-seat passenger along, along N
== With two weeks’ groceries or golf clubs or luggage or what have you.

Both seats folded down reveals a plushy carpeted deck. Very nice.

There's a nifty little button under the dash that electrically
unlatches the hatch. (You may open the
hatch from the outside, too.) HATCH RELEASE
It has three transmissions
# tochoose from. 4-speed is
standard, while easy
automatic
% and frugal

5-speed are
CHOICE OF TRANSMISSIONS ,uaiopo
I|  There's simply much more than you'd ever
® expect in a car its size. But, for not much
1 money. And that's the case with every GLC
twj! model: the GLC Standard 3-door Hatchback,
| GLC Deluxe 3-door Hatchback, and GLC Sport.

Mazda's Great Little Car is a great little
i car. You're gonna love it.

mazopa T
GLC. Now, four great little cars in all, from $307 =

Introducing the 3
Greater Little Car. The GLC Deluxe
5-door Hatchback. $3594**! A roomy new Deluxe GLC in a whole line of roomy GLCs for 1978. \ S M,
'.-" \ 7 ' 4
o ) 4

'EFA estimates based on
optional 5-speed transmission.
Your mileage may vary de-
pending on hewand where you
drive, your car’s condition,
and optional equipment.
42/33 mpg Calif.

* *POE Seattle prices (slightly
higher in Calif.

and cther areas). Taxes,
license, freight, and optional
equipment are extra. GLC
prices for models net shown
range from $3074 to $3840.
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ORIGINAL QUOTATIONS FROM THE FIRST REDNECK—ON BEER, BLACKS,
WOMEN, ONCE-A-WEEK SEX AND HIS BROTHER, THE PRESIDENT
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“WHAT WAS HE RFALLY LIKE?” I was asked on
the way back from Plains.

“Wonderful. We drove all around, drinking
beer and throwing the cans out the window and
meeting veterinarians and talking about goats
and monkeys and getting out to piss in the high-
way right near a billboard that said NAIL BEGGAR-
WEED IN PEANUTS and i

“Yeah,” this guy said, looking skeptical. “But
how much of that was calculated?”

“Well,” I said, “I know part of it wasn't. We
were trying to piss on the shoulder.”

But this guy still wasn't quite ready to buy
Billy Carter’s act, as he saw it. A lot of other
people are.

.

“There’s that goddamn invalid woman!”

“Billy, she’s been waiting all day.”

“I don’t give a goddamn. I don't care if she is
agoddamn invalid.”

A middle-aged woman on a walker is making
her way resolutely in a drizzling rain from door
to window to window to door of the Carter
peanut-warehouse offices in Plains, Georgia. She
wants to mcet old Billy, the President’s brother,
hero to beer drinkers and workingmen, who is
trying to get some work done so he can get away
and drink some beer.

Outside, in a street that never used to see any
tourists except an occasional one who was seri-
ously lost, people from all over America are
hanging around, peering in, waiting for Billy to
emerge. And now three old folks have just barged
right in through the front door past the No
ADMITTANCE sign. “We've come all the way [rom
Atlanta to sce Billy,” one of them announces.

“Lady,” says Randy Coleman, Billy's office

manager, “‘we have people come all the way from
Japan to see Billy. But I can’t give him to you if
he's not here, can I

Billy is hiding in his inner office. The visitors
peer around suspiciously. Finally, they leave, mut-
tering, and Billy—chunky, blue-jeaned, intense—
re-emerges into the anteroom, shaking his head
and sucking in cigarette smoke that never seems
to come back out. He looks a little like Opie, the
kid on the old Andy Griffith show, grown up and
considerably filled out and harried half to death.
His expression eases when he picks up his bull-
penis-in-rigor-mortis walking stick. “The other
day, we had a lady in here holding it. She said,
‘Ohhh, what’s this made of?” ” He goes “Heenh-
heenh-heenh™ in his distinctive, nervous, stran-
gled and infectious laugh.

“Dear Gussie,” sighs Billy's big, blonde, serene,
tronically smiling wife, Sybil. She doesn't say it
loudly enough to hurt the new visitor's feelings.

Another onc has gotten in and he has caught
Billy Hatefooted. A spry Bermuda-shorted man
from Cincinnati who wants Billy to pose holding
a can of Cincinnati-brewed beer. “I saw the old
gentleman your uncle over at his antique shop,”
the intruder says. “He said you'd be over here.”
At that, Billy’s friend Tommy Butler, the Swift
& Company salesman, known as Tommy B,
begins to make faces and act like he's choking.

Glumly, silently, with the air of a dog being
dressed up in baby clothes, Billy takes the beer
and holds it up and the man snaps the picture
and hands Billy his card and urges him to stop
by the next time he's in Cincinnati and goes
away happy.

Billy begins to chase Tommy B. around the
room. "l didn't say anything,” Butler whoops,

SCULPTURE BY JUDITH JAMPEL [ PHOTOGRAPHY BY TOM ZUK
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dodging kicks. One thing that really riles
Billy is to hear his cousin Hugh Car-
ter, Jr—an encourager of tourists and a
Irequent opponent ol Billy's in local po-
litical matters—referred to as his uncle.

A thump is heard against the side
door. The phone rings and Billy's sec-
retary says, for the umpteenth time, “No,
I'm sorry.”” At home, Billy's phone is
off the hook. Too many bomb threats
coming in, The listed phone at his
gas station is off the hook, too. A while
back, one college kid won S48 In an
afternoon of answering it. hanging up
and betting another college kid that it
would ring again within 45 seconds.

Outside, a bus operated by one of the
town's 12 tour services is passing. A
megaphonic voice says, “There goes one
of Billy's daughters!”

The daughter, Jana, 18, wearing
a sweat shirt that says TWINKIE, bursts
in to sav, "Momma, one of the chickens
has its head under another one and I
think she's cating the cggs.”

Sybil says, “Chickens don't eat the
eges. That's pigs that eat littde pigs.”

Jana is relieved. Someone mentions
that a research organizition is taking a
survey at Billy's gas station to see what
percentage of Americans are willing to
show a stranger their belly buttons on
request. “1 wouldn’t do that,” says Jana,
“but I'd throw "em a moon.”

“That old crazy man called,” Randy
tells Jana with relish.

“No! The one that chased me in
Americus?” The police and Billy had had
to be called. “What did he wane?”

“He called asking for a job.”

In an adjoining office, piles of strange
tributes may be seen. A wood carving
that reads, inexplicably, THERE'S A PORK
CHOP IN EVERY BILLY. A cake, reading
HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO SOMEONE WITH SIYLE,
mounted on four upright beer cans, Doz-
ens of huge floppy hats made of beer
cans crocheted together. Several cases of
strange off-brand beers. “Four or five
different cases come in every week,” says
Sybil. “We have to throw most of it away.
You can’t be sure what somebody might
have put in it.”

“This one’s Guatemalan,” says Billy.
“Probably wash the bottles out with
sewage.”

Many people who, as Billy says, “claim
they are women authors” have sent in
copies of their vanity-press books, in re-
sponse to his assertion on the Mike
Douglas show that women could do some
things well, but writing books was not
one of them. This is not. of course, a
defensible assertion, but the books that
have been mailed in tend to bear it out.
They come with inscriptions: ““Maybe
and God willing you will read this true
BOOK even if written by a woman. You
proply [sic] got an avelange [sic] of

"

“Maybe you have never experienced the
vibes that would get you into the head
ol a woman."

“Here's a poet wants you to autograph
a poem so he can sell it,” says Sybil. She
is going through the day's big stack of
fan mail. *This man says he has a thing
for Jimmy about heating and if he's in-
terested, to call him.

“*I will send vou round-trip bus fare.
You can stay with my two boys and. . .

*°1 sent your mother a lilesize picture
of Christ and she answered with a sweet
letter, but your sister-in-law never. . . .

“This one’s marked on the envelope,
‘Mr. and Mis. Billy Carter, Very Person-
al.” Then it begins, "Dear sirs. . . ."

“This man wanis you to go into busi-
ness with him. ‘It wouldn't hurt your
image to be the first person to strike oil
in Georgia. There are definite hydrocar-
bon deposits. . .
get them out.

“This lady asks which side you would
have fought on in the Civil War.”

“Tell her I'd probably hid out m the
swamp,” Billy says.

Sybil rolls her eyes. “One lady in
Rome wrote to say she wanted a picture
of Billy to replace one of the two Popes
she had on her wall. People keep writing
in to say we're real, Oh, how nice. 1
thought we were artificial.”

“You can tell vour brother to Kiss my
ass,” Billy tells Randy, whose brother, a
state legislator, has just voted for legaliz
ing 14-foot-wide trailers on Georgia roads,
somcething Billy is against because “Geor-
gia roads are only sixteen feet wide.”

“Your cousin Hugh was the one pushed
it through,” Randy says.

“I already told him—several times.”

“What if somebody comes to take us
hostage?” someone asks. “I'm getting a
shotgun in here.”

“I already got two,” Billy says.

Randy is scanning the tourists with
binoculars, looking [or good-looking
women among them. Various members of
stalf and family join him at the window.

“There's a man going to the bathroom.™

“Where:"

“Look at that lady in that box there.
What's she doingz”

“Selling tickets.”

“To what>”

“To look at the man going to the
bathroom.”

Billy tells Sybil a friend of theirs has
asked him to put in an appearance at a
function the same day he's already been
asked to be in several other places. “I
don’t know what to tell him.”

“Tell him no, Billy."”

“You call him.”

“No, I'm not going to. You've got to
learn to say no, Billy.”

Billy sighs. “When I was on the To-
morrow show, I drove to Albany and flew

. And he wants you to

out of there at ten Axrn and back in at
onefilty the next morning. I must've
spent four thousand dollars of my own
money traveling to things before I started
getting expenses. Anything to get away
from Plains for a while. Plains is one big
rip-off. You can’t buy a quart of milk or a
loaf of bread anymore. Just Jimmy Carter
souvenirs.”

Billy takes a business call in his office.
In a few minutes, mufiied shouting can
be heard.

Another of Billy and Sybil's six chil-
dren, their daughter Kim, 21, comes in.

“Who was that little writer, went back
and wrote that I looked like Daisy Mae?""
she asks after a while. “Said T walked off
twitching my behind? Sat right over there
on that couch. Little bitty man. And you
all made me go off with him and show
him around town.”

Billy bursts out of his office, enraged by
his phone call. “Do a [avor for the man,
and then he screws me out of two thou-
sand doHars. One thing I can’t stund is
to have a man tell me I can’t call him a
goddamn son of a bitch when that’s exact-
ly what I just finished doing, I think I'm
going to go into Albany and hit @ man
and get throwed in jail!”

But here are some more people, an-
other clderly threesome, strolling in.
They want Billy to come out and pose on
the doorstep with them.

“No, ma'am, I can't.”

“We heard you were a good old boy.”

Billy draws away to the lar side of the
rooni.

“Said you were the nicest person in the
world.”

“Yes'm."”

“Well, you're not being too nice now.”

There is a pained silence. Looking like
people who have been denied a civil
right. the tourists leave. It's noon! Boom!
Billy and Svbil and Janma and Randy
and Tommy B. and I dash outside and
leap into the Blazer—tourists are bang-
ing on the sides, the lady on the walker
is bearing down, she is yelling some-
thing; the car pulls oft in a coud of dust
and we are off o Americus for lundh.

“Now,” Billy says, “do you see why I
hired an agent”

L ]

“You better love me!” Tandy Rice had
exclaimed over the phone a few days be-
fore. He said he had persuaded his new
client 1o let me hang around with him
for this article, il it turned out thar we
got along. “And 1 can’t imagine anybody
not gewing along with Roy Blount,”
Tandy had cried in his Mod-Southern-
evangelist-gone-more-than-about-halfway-
worldly voice. “Unless they run over
your damn dog with their car!”

That is the way the President’s broth-
er's agent talks. He is 38, dresses sharp,



“Ths is nothing—uwait'll you check out the walls in the men’s room!”
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moves fast, has a bright toothy smile and
an intermittently hard cast of eye.

“I'm just a liule country booker,”
Tandy may tell you, but in the eight
years since he bought Top Billing, Inc,
the Nashville-based booking-and-manage-
ment firm has gone from a single tele-
phone line to 12, any one of which is
likely to be answered by someone crying,
“Hi! How you doing?” Top Billing han-
dled Dolly Parton’s bookings before she
shifted her business to Los Angeles and
still books singers Tom T. Hall, Dotty
West, Del Reeves, Little Jimmy Dickens,
Jim Ed Brown and Helen Cornelius, and
humorist Jerry Clower, whose stories
about coon humting and chain saws have
achieved great grass-roots renown. “What
happened, I read that the William Morris
Agency had signed not Gerald Ford but
the entire Ford family,” Tandy says.
“And the William Morris Agency is my
competitor. And I'm probably the most
competitive man that ever lived. Son, I'll
tackle a buzz saw. We went after Billy
with letters, Mailgrams and phone calls.”

Tandy went down to Plains and shook
hands on the deal with Billy. “He gives
his word, it's bond,” Tandy says. “He's
the kind of guy, to paraphrase Jerry
Clower, if he says a pissant will move a
bale of hay, I'll start clearing a space.”” A
more formal agreement was worked out
between Tandy and Billy’s three Amer-
icus lawyers, of whom Tandy says respect-
fully, “Theyre fat. And they like it.”
Anything Top Billing arranges for Billy
is subject to veto by the lawyers and by
Sybil.

But neither they nor Billy has yet
balked at anything Tandy has lined up.
Like Billy's friends, children, mother, gas
station and wife (il not his brother), Billy's
agent seems to just about fit his pistol. I
wish Tandy hadn’t turned down Satur-
day Night Live, which wanted Billy as a
host, but he has a good sense ol what
events suit Billy best. “He’s presenting the
Golden Ratchet Award, to the best team
of auto-race mechanics. Ain’t that cute as
hell? Here's one—the World Champion-
ship Belly Flop and Cannonball Contest
in Vancouver.” And Tandys people
handle all the arrangements and collect
in advance the $5000-a-day fee, so that
Billy can just show up and be natural.
Oue day, first in Tandy's offices and then
in a Nashville bank lobby, 1 watched
Billy meet, pose for pictures with and
cquably insult nearly everybody in Nash-
ville who owned a set of dress clothes.

“She’s a lawyer now,” Tandy said, in-
woducing someone.

“Oh, 1 don't like women lawyers,”
Billy said. *Tandy done introduced me
to thirty lawyers. Anybody knows that
many lawyers can’t be honest.”

Tandy beamed.

““I'hat’s quat a sports coat,” Billy told

a man who had been waiting in line for
20 minutes.

“I only paid fifteen dollars for it,” the
man said.

*You both got screwed,” said Billy.

“The wit and wisdom!” said Tandy:
Later, surveying the bank lobby chock-
full of poluicians waiting for a shake
and a photo, Tandy cried, “This
man. . . - It's a dern phenomenon, that's
what it is.” From time to time, Tandy
counsels with Billy about avoiding im-
politic statements. Billy nods and goes
out to make more of them.

“He's the biggest celebrity in the world
today!” says Tandy. “And I hope you're
laughing with me, not at me, because I
can just about defend that statement.” A
group in North Carolina wrote in, Tandy
says, listing the people they would most
like to have address them. In reverse
order, those people were the Six Million
Dollar Man, Wonder Woman, the Fonz
and Billy.

Currently, Tandy is committing Billy
to no more thil" lDur 3[)[)0;1““](65 lml“h‘
ly. In other areas, he is holding out for
such big money—reportedly, $150,000 is
his price to publishers desiring Billy's
participation in an autobiography—that
the only contract signed so far is with
Revell, Inc., for a Billy Carter toy truck.
Tandy is wrning down offers of minor
television roles on programs like Holly-
wood Squares. A movie or TV special
on Billy is what Tandy has in mind.

Big endorsement deals have for some
time been in the works, Tandy says, with
“a peanut concern and a beer concern.”
Inasmuch as Billy has been affording
Blue Ribbon a steady stream of free
publicity since his entry into public life,
I leaped to the conclusion that the beer
concern is Pabst, ““That’s just what every-
body assumes,” Tandy says, rather de-
fensively. He may be resisting that
assumption on the part of Pabst people.

Billy seems willing to go along with
most any commercial that won't take up
too much of his time, whether it behts
the President’s brother or not. As a mat-
ter of fact, he would probably enjoy it
more if it did embarrass the White
House, although I doubt that he would
go so far as 1o do a 90-second spot for,
say, South Korea.

But—and this is one of the things that,
in my view, has kept the merchandising
of the First Brother from being sordid so
far—admen might have doubts about
Billy'’s dependability as an endorser if
they ever listened to one of his speeches.

L ]

Billy generally begins his speeches by
throwing the floor open to questions.
“Why is Pabst your favorite beer?” a
banquetgoer asked in Tifton, Georgia.
Aha, 1 thought. But Billy told the ban-
quet the same thing he had told me:

“Pabst is my favorite beer because

Robert, who drives their beer truck, is
my favorite beer-truck driver.”

Ever since then, I have been trying to
imagine a commercial with the real Billy
Carter in it. He is standing knee-deep in
a mucky fishpond, perhaps, and he is
holding up a can of Blue Ribbon and
saying, “I'd recommend Robert to any-
body.” Or he is hiding from tourists be-
hind a pile of peanuts and grumbling,
“Well, I'm allergic to peanuts”—which
happens to be the wuth—"but if 1
wadden’t, hell, I'd as soon eat’ Planter’s
[or whatever the brand is] as any others,
I imagine. As long as they got ‘em from
our warehouse.”

“How come you had your picture in
Time drinking Budweiser?” somebody
clse in the Tifton audience asked him.

“The day that was taken, it was a hun-
dred and ten degrees,” he said. “If they'd
handed me a milk, I wouldve drunk it.”

*How about Coors?”

“Coors is about like marijuana. If you
could buy it in Georgia, you wouldn’t
want it.”

As a matter of fact, 1 can’t remember
hearing Billy say anything favorable
from a podium about anybody or any-
thing except Roy Acuff, Mel Tillis, Blue
Ribbon/Robert and the Israeli army.
This last came when he was asked what
he would do about Idi Amin. He re-
plied, “I would send onc company of the
Istaeli army over there and clean up the
whole mess.”

At the end of his remarks, he was
presented with a fine big jug of Jack
Daniel's—a Tennessee-distilled whiskey
of which the state is extremely proud—
and a beautiful handmade dulcimer.
Billy's response to these gifts was the
most sublimely ungracious acceptance
from a dais I have ever witnessed.

“Thank y'all very much and that's an-
other vicious rumor, that Jack Daniel’s is
my drink,” he said. Then, looking bla-
tantly like a man who didn't know what
in the hell he was going to do with a
beautiful handmade dulcimer, he dabbed
bemusedly at one of the instrument’s
strings: plank. Tandy looked uncasy.

At the 50th anniversary of a Lewiston,
Texas, car dealership, he said of the
President, “I would give him good
grades, since he's my brother. If he was
not my brother, 1 would say he has per-
formed average. 1 don’t know anything
about national politics, but I know a lot
about agriculture and they're screwing
up agriculture worse than it’s ever been.”

Too much bureaucracy is one thing
that's getting agriculture down, Billy says.
“A lot of what they ask for in those Gov-
ernment forms they send out is nobody’s
business.”” The Occupational Safety and
Health Administration wants him to put
a couch in the women's washroom, which
isn't big enough to hold a couch. Such

(continued on page 126)



o pousT about it, it's heen an eventful year in

the world of Playboy, and the ladies who at-

tend to keyholders in Clubs across the land

have been busier than ever. I'mlmhl}-‘ the busi-
est Bunny of all was Toni Larkin, who was training
recruits for the new Playboy Club in Dallas. We
combed the Lone Star State in the Great Bunny Hunt
and turned up 80 long-stemmed Texas beauties guar-
anteed to make your mouth water and your whiskers
twitch. You can find them at the Dallas Club, located
on the second floor of 6116 North Central Express-
wity—the home of the N.F.L.'s Dallas Cowboys. (Hope
those hoys will be able to keep their minds on their
game.) The new Club is lavish—feawuring a Continen-
tal sidewalk café, a glamorous showroom (that offers
top entertainment) and fine dining. In addition,
there’s dancing in the Living Room—a dynamite disco.
The dance floor got a major workout on August third,
when no less a personage than Hugh M. Helner him-
self welcomed the black-tieand-evening-gown crowd.
Opening ceremonies are the thing these days. Last
December, the Rabbit empire continued its interna-
tional expansion via a Club in the exclusive Roppongi
section of Tokyo. The  (text concluded on page 256)

growing by leaps and
bounds, our beautiful cottontail
contingent now graces such <4
exotic places as japan and texas "

BUNNIES OF 77

There’s a new rider of the purple sage—the Playboy Rabbit. The Dallas Playboy Club opened its doors in August. Keeping a loose
rein on the festivities at the Cowboy Building were Bunnies Barby Acker ond Ruby Walker (obove). Moving from the Lone Star
Stote to the state of the stars, the lovely lady pictured top right is Leigh Portner, at the Playboy Club in Los Angeles.




You don‘t have to go to the big city to find bright lights. The Lake Geneva
Playboy Resort recently opened a dazzling disco. The Bunnies pictured at right

{l to ’—Miriam Plaut, Tana Reynolds and Corey Landon—can do any dance from
the hustle to the bunny hop. Cathy Gobel (below) was born in Fort Worth but
made the short haul across the Texas plains to the Playboy Club in Dallas.

Unless you buy the Braille edition of piLAYBOY, you should recognize the Bunny
at right as Hope Olson, our intrepid Playmate for October 1976. We sent Hope
down the Colorado River on a raft (August 1977), then brought her back alive to
work in the L.A. Club. Bunny Desireé DellaPietro (top right) works a different
gorge—the Great Gorge Resort in New Jersey. She prefers riding to rafting.










Bunny Janet Carnell (left) is a student who works at the Denver Playboy Club. Originally
from Texas, she's a long way from her favorite haunt: the ocean. She loves swimming,
snorkeling—and scuba divers. They can hold their breath longer. Ahem. The lady known only as
Luella (below) is a croupier at the Londan Playboy Club. No—a croupier is not someone with a
cough. Luella handles chips, without fish. Off duty, she prefers backgommon, riding and tennis.

Dana Valentien (above) is a singer, dancer and actress who loves to entertain
people. Keyholders can catch her at the New York Club. While appearing

in the pages of pLAYBOY satisfies one of Dana's lifelong desires, it probably
creates one for aur readers. The lovely Yufuko Tani (left) is a Bunny at the new
Playboy Club in Tokyo—henceforth to be known as the Hutch af the Rising Sun.




The suntan tells a tale:
Shannan Starling works

in the Miami Club and
spends most of her days

in the great outdoors:

*] love art, animals

and the cauntry. The cily’s
nice, but I'm a farm girl.
I've lived an ane all my
life.” Shannon likes paint-
ing, drawing, macramé
and cats. Phoenix Bunnies
Christy Brumfield and
Sharon Theis (right) are alsa
at home in the sun: Christy
likes **winter mountains and
forests. Summer nights by
the paal. Coakouts in the
desert.” Sharon likes “flow-

ers, stars, rainbows, bike
riding and the moan.”” Did
122 they leave anything aut?




Have you noticed that

a disproportionate number
of our well-proportioned
Playmates come from Cali-
fornia? Maybe it's some-
thing in the drinking
water, what's left of it.
The primory beneficiaries
of this unequol distribu-
tion ore keyholders who
visit the Ployboy Club

in LA.'s Century City.
One of the beouties who
will greet them is
Playmate Sheila Mullen
(above). East Coast key-
holders needn’t feel left
out in the cold. C. C.
Morales (left) migrated to
New York from Puerto
Rico. She likes men of Itol-
ion and Mexicon descent.




Janis Schmitt (below left) mokes it obvious thot the St. Lovis Club obounds in beautiful
Bunnies. {One of her close friends, Pati McGuire, is Playmote of the Yeor.) Jonis is her-

self o condidote for Playmate. Bunny Cindy Brown (below right) works ot the Denver Club
when she is not studying business management. Among her hobbies are cofs,

autocross ond needlepoint. Cindy is olso a bollerino who loves secfood ond hotes cold feet.

Condoce Collins (right) is this yeor’s 1op cottontoil. Noturolly, she works in

the Chicogo Club, the better to inspire pLAYeoOY editors. When Condace is not

in the huich, she swims or ploys tennis and racquetboll to offset her love of
Southern cocking. New York Bunny Sarita Butterfield (opposite) would like to be
a greot singer and a successful disc jockey. We'd play her records any time.
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CHAIRMAN BILLY

(continued from page 116)

“Q: ‘What has all this fame done for your sex life”
A: ‘Nothing. It’s still once a week.””

complaints have led Senator Herman E.
Talmadge of Georgia to praise Billy in
the Congressional Record as a man who
does not pull any punches.

Billy has not invariably drawn enough
people to justily his fee, and one event—
the annual Swamp Buggy Races in
Naples, Florida—was blighted by adverse
reaction to his being paid $10,000 for
the weekend when all the buggy drivers
together had made only 53000 the year
before. 1 am told that some of Billy's
question-answering sessions have been
uninspired. But 1 have seen him before
four different audiences and each time,
he was cooking.

“I ain’'t the Carter that won't tell a
lie,” he frequently says, but he doesn’t
tell polite lies. “I'll lie like hell in a
minute, but 1 ain’t humble worth a
damn.” Here is a representative sampling
of Q’s and A's:

“How is Miss Lillian?"”

“My mother very seldom speaks 1o me
unless she wants something.”

“How do you get along with your
brother?”

“We get along fine as hell as long as
he’s in Washington and I'm in Plains.”

“Did you ever lust for a woman be-
sides Mts. Carterz”

“You know 1 said I'd answer every
question.” Pause. “You must think I'm
a damn fool.”

“Were you accused of cheating in the
Plains mayor's race?”

“Ma'am, the accusation wasn’t ex;ncr.ly
that. The accusation was that I was do-
ing it like hell and lost.”

*What has all this fame done for your
sex lifer” )

“Nothing. It’s still once a week.”

*Are you smarter than your brother:”

“I know I'm smarter than Jimmy. I
think I'm smarter than Gloria.”

“Would you spend a night in the
White House?”

“Not in Lincoln’s bedroom. I there
was a George Wallace bedroom. . . .

“Did you accept outside contributions
for your race for mayor?™

“Well, I didn’t get any local contribu-
tions. I got some money sent in, but I
mailed it all back, saying I didn’t neced
it. Cost me thirteen cents a contribution
to send it back. After the clection, 1
found out I did need it.”

“Did you really sell beer on Sundayz"

“Sunday used to be my best day. It is
against the law in Georgia. I got caught.
I didn’t know how to plead lazy, so my

126 lawyer said plead nolo contendere. 1 said,

‘John, 1 better plead just as guilty as
hell, because that’s what I am.” He said
it wouldn't cost me a thing. Cost five
hundred dollars. I'll never plead again.™

“What do people think of you back in
Plainsz™

“They took a poll to see who was the
biggest son of a bitch in Plains and I
won hands down. And you'd be surprised
some of the son of a bitches running
against me.”

*Are you for legalized gambling?*

“No. If they do that, I'll have 10 pay
a tax on it, too.”

“On the serious side, would you spec-
ulate on your brother’s energy policy?”

“I'm kind of against it. I've got seven
cars.”

“What do you talk to your brother
about?”

“Well, he's got this blind trust, and it’s
got so blind now. . . . I used to talk 1o
him about peanuts. Can’t do that now.
We can talk about the fishpond, but if
we start charging people to fish, we can't
talk about that. I guess we’ll start talking
about nut grass, except they got some
stuff now that they say will do away with
nut grass.”

“Did you really think your brother was
going to be elected President?”

“Well, 1 bet twenty-two thousand dol-
lars on him.”

»

YES, BUT HOW MUCH
OF THAT IS CALCULATED?

I feel sure of my ground when 1 say
that Nashville writer John Egerton was
mistaken when he wrote in The New
York Times that Billy has retained not
only a booking agent but also gag writers.
Conceivably, that notion arose while Billy
was addressing the tourism folks in Nash-
ville. He was following his usual format,
which is to stand squarely behind the lec-
tern, take a swallow from a can of beer,
field a shouted question, squint, lean into
the microphone, toss off an irresponsible
answer, sip again and giggle deeply. After
some 2) minutes of this, someone cried:
“Who writes your speechesz”

Billy locked over at the press table,
where 1 was feverishly taking notes. As
though offering the audience a chance 1o
see his writer at work, he said, “Right
there; Mr. Roy Blount does.”

1. of course, felt honored, but I can
claim to have written Billy's gags only
into a notebook and only after he pulled
them.

Billy talks all day long the way he does
from a podium, only more expansively.

DID BILLY EVER OWN A GOAT?

I'm glad you asked that question. Billy
says, “I had the smartest goat 1 ever saw.
It'd sit up here in the front seat and
people would think it was one of the
kids. It wasn’t housebroken. but anything
it did on the floor it would either drink
or eat, so it didn't have to be house-
broken. I'd take it down to the gas station
and it'd eat all the cigarette burts. I hated
to get rid of it, but I came to find out it
had been stolen. It was a hot goat. So 1
took it into Atlanta and left it in Charles
Kirbo's law office.”

IS BILLY A REAL REDNECK
OR A BUSINESSMAN?

You're assuming that the two categories
are mutually exclusive. I'll say this: Until
recently, Billy had a *49 Studebaker in his
front vard. It had a piece of angle iron for
a front bumper, there was hardly any
paint on it and it took ten quarts of oil
to get it started. Sybil made him remove it.

“Do you know how much value there is
in a 1949 Studebaker that runs?” Billy
demanded as we drove to Americus for
lunch. Nobody responded. “OK, when I
have my party with the five thousand dol-
lars I get from selling my Studchaker, I'm
not going to invite y'all.”

“I just didn’t want it in my front yard,”
said Sybil.

“When it was there, we didn’t have all
those tour buses turning around in the
front yard,” Billy said.

People might say that Billy doesn’t dress
like a businessman. He wears jeans and
hoots and a wide belt with a big buckle.
In Nashville, he stood in the doorway of
his hotel room dressed in coat, vest, trou-
sers, tic, off-white shirt and everything else
required of a man about to address a big
banquet. He grimaced and said, “1'd
rather eat shit than wear a suit.”

On the other hand, Billy gets to the
warchouse at 5:30 an. and works hard
and runs the sizable family business well.
And, as he has pointed out in his speeches,
he probably makes a Jot more money thin
the President does. Not even counting the
$500,000 he stands to make this year from
at p])(_’ﬂm nces.

DOES BILLY RESENT HIS BIG BROTHER?

Well. once during the Presidential cam-
paign, Billy kicked a dog all the way
through a press conference Jimmy was
holding. But that was because Jimmy was
holding it on the sales outside the ware-
house and a long line of peanut-laden
trucks was backed up, waiting to weigh in.

It is generally assumed that a certain
gap exists between Billy and jimmy, dat-
ing back to Jimmy's being away during
most of Billy's boyhood and then retwmn-
ing and presuming to act patcrnally to-
ward him after their father died. But
rather than repress the tension between



“I am avery busy man, Miss Smith. I can’t wait for your orgasm.”
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them, the brothers tend, publicly, o ac-
knowledge it slyly. I remember when,
deep into the votecounting night, after
Jimmy had been projected as President,
someone asked Billy on welevision what he
was going to do now and he said, “Stay up
all night and when he gets here, still call
him Jimmy.”

And when he did get there, Jimmy said,
“The first thing I want to do is thank
Mr. Carter for waiting up all night to
meet me. Everybody's got to call him Mr.
Carter till dinnertime.”

Part of the impetus behind Billy's
flowering as a public figure is his un-
spoken message that “I, the President’s
brother, ain’t only the President’s brother,
In fact, I grew up more original and more
like Daddy and deeper rooted and more
independent and sounder and wilder and
a hell of a lot more normal than he did.”
Like any entertainer or politician ol in-
terest, Billy is insecure enough about that
proposition to need to keep proving it
but secure enough about it to be con-
vincing. When people ask him whether
Jimmy objects 10 any of his statcments,
he says, “No, and I don’t get after him
for some of the things he says.”

Psychology aside, 1 would say Billy
genuinely resents the fact that he can't
hang out in his beloved flling station
anymore and has had to move to a new
house outside Plains because of the tour-
ists his big brother brought in. On the
other hand, I think he genuinely appre-
ciates heing able to spend his weckends
getting S5000 a day going around the
country drinking free beer and raising hell
with stock-car racers and country singers.

It is true that Billy sleeps badly, smokes
and drinks more than is healthy, shows a
lot of aggression and has apparently been
known to get a chip on his shoulder. And
when he gets tired and loaded, he stutters.
Once he ried to cure his stutter by means
of some kind of therapy that involved
staring at a candle flame. “After a while,
I thought that candle was my mother.”

He may resent something. He may re-
sent that people tend to assume that a
man from south Georgia is quaint. for one
thing. And he may resent that his father
died when he was 14 or that he is going
to die himself sometime. In Nashville, the
night of his 40th birthday, a lady asked
him what his greatest goal in life was and
he said, “Ma'am, it’s to live to be forty-
one. And [ think I'm over the hump.”

HOW COME BILLY POPPED UP
OUT OF NOWHERE ALIL OF A SUDDEN?

“There’s a vicious rumor,” Billy says,
“that 1 was hid from the Baptists during
the "66 governor's campaign.” It does seem
strange that Billy was so litle heard of
even in Georgia until national reporters
started going 1o Plains, But according to
Atlanta newsmen who covered Carter

128 campaigns [rom the first, Billy was never

covered up. He just didn't strike Georgia
reporters as too remarkable. Most people
who run for anything in Georgia have a
brother or two along Billy's lines.

“He was not perceived as a wit or a
talent,” says one Atlanta newsman with
asperity. “He was no dunce, and bencath
the surface he was sensitive. But I always
viewed Billy as an ill-tempered, bad sort.
During the governor’s campaign in 70,
he would get really upset and offer to
punch people out if they wrote badly
about Jimmy. After Jimmy was elected,
Billy invited me to come down and go
bird hunting with him. If I'd promise to
walk ahead of him the whole time.”

The reporter stayed home.

WHAT DOES BILLY DO FOR
ENTERTAINMENT WHEN HE'S NOT
BEING A CELEBRITY?

“Running dogs, drinking liquor and
eating turkey nuts” are things Billy's
friend Dr. Paul Broun says they enjoy
doing together. I have heard of [olks™ eat-
ing a lot of things, but never turkey
gonads. “You fry 'em,” says Dr. Broun. “I
never cleaned a turkey to get any mysell,
but a dog trainer in Leesburg, Georgia,
gave us a big hognut and turkey-nut
dinner. Turkey nuts are . . . bigger than
a pecan.”

Billy also derives pleasure from driving
around drinking beer with [riends like
Bud Duvall, who superintends the gas sta-
tion for him, and Tommy B. They'll stop
in at the Plains Country Club, which is a
small cinder-block building with a pool
table inside and a sign outside saying,
MEMBERSHIP FREE. Or they drop by the
Americus Moose Club, where Billy still
fits right in, though nobody else there is
world-famous. Once a year, at the end of
peanut season, he hosts a hat burning.
"This custom began one night when Billy
got to drinking and climbed on top of a
car and burned up his hat. The only price
ol admission is to bring a hat and burn it.

Sometimes Randy Coleman from the
office will drive him around. “The frst
time Randy drove me and Tommy, we
got to fighting and I had my loaded .38
cocked and holding it to Tommy's head.
and it scared Randy to death,” Billy says.

He enjoys reading—“chemical maga-
zines or something light. Or if there's
nothing else, encyclopedias. Just to read.”
A mystery that I was unable to penetrate
is exactly what titles he reads. When
I pressed him on that point, he was eva-

sive. When I pressed his friend Broun, |

he said, “Billy reads just anything he
puts his hands on. It doesn't make a
whole lot of diiference to him what it is.
He's a real rapid reader. He read one
book in the time it took us to fly from
Nashville to Columbus, Georgia.” Broun
couldn’t recall the nature of that book.

Billy entertained himsell and others
pretty well the night of the Presidential

clection. “We had eighty people in the
house and didn't know but four of ‘em.
One of ‘em introduced me to one other,
so then I knew five. Next morning. there
were sixteen asleep on the floor. Sybil got
dozens of bunches of flowers from people
we never heard of the next day, thanking
her for the hospitality,. We drank up a
whole lot of champagne and everything
else in the house, and all the beer at the
station, and then we took up a collection
of three hundred and sixty dollars to buy
more liquor and drank all that. Then a
stewardess showed up with a case full of
miniatures. We still kept running out.

“By that time, I was down at the depot
and Sybil saw me on television and called
down there and told me to stop drinking.
I was supposed to be interviewed live.
But then they had a delay ol twenty-two
minutes and, in that time, I started
drinking again and drank nine beers,
and then I disappeared. I don’t know
what became of me.”

1S BILLY PRE JUDICED?

“When did you get over being preju-
diced?” 1 asked him the hrst time we
talked. I assumed that he had gotten over
it, since Miss Lillian and Jimmy said they
had and since Billy had sued the mem-
bers of the public school board to try
to require them to send their children to
public schools instead of to private segre-
gated schools. “I'm still prejudiced, 1
guess,” he said. “It would still bother me
for my daughter to marry a black man.”

But the person he most enjoyed meet-
ing during the campaign was the former
Atlamta Hawks center Walt Bellamy,
who is seven feet tall and black. (The
two people he told Jimmy he wanted to
meet were Bellamy and John Glenn; of
the two, Bellamy was the one who sulfi-
ciently impressed him.) And Billy is
friendly with Kenny, the traveling black
American Express man whose stops in-
clude his gas station. “Kenny is going to
ruin my redneck image,” he says. To
Billy's surprise, he trusted Bill Turner,
the black pilot who for a while flew out of
Peterson Field, the airstrip in Plains.
“I'd never been in the air with a black
pilot before. I didn’t know what to think.
But he's a good pilot. I'm particular who
I let fly my kids, but he’s real nice to
them, makes sure they get to their next
connection.” And Billy sends his kids to
integrated  public schools, because “I'd
rather fight than quit.”

As a matter of [act, Billy tends to make
his school suit sound like a local political
struggle more than a stand on principle,
but Manuel Maloof, an Atlanta tavern-
keeper and populist politician who is a
friend of Billy’s, says that Billy used to
come into his place wearing a Wallace
button and speak privately with [eeling
about the rightness of integrated schools.

(continued on page 193)
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-I-]-IE FIRST THING—well, maybe the second thing—you notice about Rita Lee is
that she’s tall. The first thing is that she’s blonde and beautiful. But she s right up
there, standing over six feet in her three-inch heels.

Her voice is just what you imagine a tall, sultry blonde’s ought 1o be: breathy
and full. The little-girl quality is there, too, mixed in with the femme fatale. Her
big eyes blink with sincerity, her fingers—accented by long, bright-red nails—adjust
the flower in her hair, as her pouting ruby lips tell you she’s “very insecure.”

“I used to read about Marilyn Monroe. 1 felt as though 1 could identify with
her. I learned something from her. Her suicide was like a warning for me.”

Rita grew up in a dose-knit, conservative Catholic family in St. Paul, Minne-
sota, She says her parents tried to shelter her from the dangers of being young and ex-
traordinarily lovely. But at the still-tender age of 17, she declired her independence

If you're in Minneapolis, you
might want to stop at Mickey’s
Diner, Rita’s “absolute favorite
place to eat.” She might be
there, golden hair glimmering,
ruby lips parted for a bite of
pie. Remembering how Lana
Turner was discovered al a soda
fountain,yoi’’ll probably wish
you were a movie producer. But
don’t worry about Rita. She's
already been discovered.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY RICHARD FEGLEY



it took november’s
rita lee a while,

but she thinks she's
finally learned
something about men
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and, much to their cha-
grin, moved out.

“I learned later that my
parents were right about

so many things,” she says,-

the 17-year-old entering
her voice, “but I had to
find out on my own. I was
very naive and men took
advantage of that. I al-
ways worried about what
other people thought of
me, and 1 was only secure
about my looks. 1 realize
now that you can't put
your values in looks or
money, because when you
lose them, you won't have
anything.”

Now, at 24, Rita is
somewhat reserved, almost
shy. She says she would
never have considered
posing for “some of those
other magazines” and that
she was surprised that the
PLAYBOY people were so
professional. I didn’t
know what to expect. I'd
heard all soris of things,
like they photograph your
body and put another
girl’s head on it and that
none of the information
on the girls is real. I was
afraid that maybe after all
the preliminary shootings
they would decide my
breasts weren’t big enough

“Making love gets me more relaxed. I's good for me. IU's something I
need. I like an aggressive yet gentle man. I want to feel like a woman, swept off
my feet and carried away. I guess you could say I enjoy being dominated.”




“I's very important for me to be needed for what
I am, not just for how I look. Sometimes I think that
prelty women ave the lonelicst people in the world.”



or something and ask me to
have plastic surgery.”

Rita was happy to discover
that none of the above held true.

While discussions of her beau-
ty put something of a strain on
her, Rita 1s relaxed when she
talks about her love of the out-
doors. She enjoys biking, camp-
ing and fishing,

She also loves to cook. There's
a [aithful homebody waiting
within Rita for the day she de-
cides to settle down.

“I have this inner desire to
be a mother,” she confides, “be-
cause that's very precious. I
would have to have that in my
life. One day, I know I'll have
a home and just center myself

L)

on my Kkids and my family.”

Right now, she's living in her
own apartment in St. Paul and
working as a model, and mar-

¢ s still a fantasy. But she
guarantees that whoever she
does marry will have to be one
hell of a man.

“I've learned to be very picky
about my relationships. 1 have
to have a man who can teach
me. He has 1o satisfy more than
my physical need. And he's got
to have the same interests I
have. He has 1o like outdoor
sports, keep his body in shape
and yet not mind just sitting
home and looking at television.”

With Rita, who'd have time
for television?

“I like styong, passionate lovemaking. But that’s something that usually
develops after being with someone for a long time. I'm the type who generally stays
136 with one person because it takes a whtle to achieve that mutual fecling.”







“There are very few people I irust
to know my hopes and fears and
dreams. Because 1o open up is to
be vulnerable, and I don’t want

to be hurt. I have to know I
have somebody I can depend on.”

Rita describes herself as a “good
fisherman.” Free-form fisherperson
is move like it. This pariicular
Jishing expedition set up camp far
enough from the highway so as
nol to cause any auto accidenis.




“I love swimming,” says Rita, “because it tones up my
body.” (She’s got tone to the bone.) This time she lets
a tube do the work for her and is delightfully upended.
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

Ha\ring the hots for his luscious new secretary
and knowing she was superstitious, the man in-
terrupted dictation one morning to say, “What-
ever can I do to shake the feeling that
something unpleasant is going to happen to
me today?”

“You could knock on wood, Mr. Frisbie,”
the girl replied.

Frisbie looked intently into her eyes, then
shifted his gaze lower to her ripe endowments
and, finally, let his glance slip down to the area
alongside which she was seated. “I have a still
better idea to strengthen that good-luck effort,”
he got our rather hoarsely. “Let’s both of us
get down and bang on the floor!”

Ieis my professional opinion,” the tax account-
ant harrumphed to his callgirl client, “that
after ten years in the business, your snatch has
fully depreciated.”

Marooned in a strange city by bad flying
weather, the solitary drinker was bored. “Say,”
he suddenly addressed the bartender, “I'll bet
that the Democrats in Congress——"

“I don't permit ralk about politics in my
bar,” interrupted the martini mixer.

A few minutes later, the visitor assayed,
“People say that the Pope——"

“No religious talk, either,” cut in the bar-
tender.

“Look,” persisted the frustrated patron, “can
I ralk sex?”

“Yeah, that’s allowed,” replied the bartender.

“In that case,” said the drinker, “fuck you!”

An ecology zealot’s ambitions

To control atmospheric conditions
Caused the fellow to pay
For a lay every day

To reduce his nocturnal emissions.

Maybe you've heard about the Army noncom
who had stripes tattooed on his penis so he
could pull rank.

Darling," murmured the no-longer-virgin bride,
“will it always be as good as that?"

“Honey,” exulted her more-than-satisfied
spouse of a few hours, “that was just for

openers!”

When an applicant for a sawmill job claimed
that he knew lumber so well that he could
identify wood chips by smelling them, the fore-
man tied a bandanna over his eyes and put him
to the test. After a few minutes, the mill man-
ager came out of his office with his secretary,
walked over and asked what was going on.
When the foreman told him, he grinned, waved
a finger under the blindfolded man’s nose and
asked, “What's this one, Mac?"”

The fellow sniffed, resniffed and then sniffed
again. “That’s a tough one,” he finally said,
“but at least I've got it narrowed down. It's
between piss elm and pussy willow.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines boys’ pubic
hair as sonny rufts.

A lonely surveyor named Shand
Gave in to a native's demand:

She was eager to screw. . . .

It was then that Shand knew
He'd at last got the lay of the land!

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines virgin as a
girl who stops at nothing,

We understand that a certain filmdistribution
outfit finds itself in an awkward legal situa-
tion. Having quoted a New York critic in an
ad as saying that one of its pictures left him
limp with laughter, it now has to fight a law-
suit brought by the critic’s wife. She claims her
husband has never recovered.

/.ﬁﬁ"{-/. e €S

A husky high schooler was standing on the
corner with his hands in his pockets when a
smartass college girl came along and asked,
“What are you doing, kid—playing pocket
pool?”

“Naw, what I'm playing is elevator,” was
the answer.

“How do you play that?"” asked the coed.

“Well, it's up now,” grinned the youth, “and
maybe you'd like to go down on it.”

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, pLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
1ll. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned.
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“Someone here is a very warm human bei:ig."
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FIGHTING THE DEEP FREEZE

attire By DAVID PLATT everybody remembers—ugh—how cold it was

last winter. here’s some heavy outerwear artillery to keep those chull winds at bay

1

Above: Talk about turning the other cheek! At least he’s keeping warm in a hooded X
shearling pullover with snap V-neck and vertical front pockets, $600, warn with a 'y .
bulky wool turtleneck, $100, corduroy slacks with tapered legs and tabbed

ankles, $75, and rabbit-lined hogskin gloves with elasticized wrists, $75, all

by Bill Kaiserman for Rafael; plus o pair of insulated lace-up boots, by Herman

Survivor Boots, abaut $50. (Her clothes are by V & J Design, Hot Sox and Hot Nitz.)

PHOTOGRAPHY BY BRUCE LAURANCE {PRODUCEQ BY HOLLIS WAYNE



Above: It's snow far, snow good for
these two guys, sporting (left): a
loden coat, by Poley Associates,

$235; wool pullover, by Daniel
Hechter, about $65; corduroy
jeans, by Wrangler, about $14;
padded-suede shoes, by Verde, about
$30; scarf, about $15, mittens, about
$20, and tam, about $15, all by
George Grahom; and (right) a syn-
thetic raccoon parka, by Lakeland, $145;
knit turtleneck, $60, and matching

cap, $10, both by Gant; poplin slacks,
by 8ert Pulitzer, $80; acrylic boots, by

Dunham, $42; and lambskin gloves,

by Gates, $16. (Her clothes are
by Dawn Fashion Leather, Halston,
Hot Sox, Fabiano, Creations

LA

)

1l and Vera.) At right: What a hond
warmer! And we also like his quilted
coat, $115, knit sweater, $100, cor-
duroy slocks, $40, all by Pierre

Cardin Relax Sportswear; wool shirt,

by Pendleton, $31; fringed scarf, by
Elliot Gant for Handcraft, $22.50;

knit cap, by George Grahom, about
$15; and shoes, by Eddie Baver, $25.
The other snowman wears a down-filled
jocket, by Lions Mane, about $100;
flannel shirt, $48, corduroy jeans, $55,
both by New Man; plus a knit cap, by
Pendleton, $5; cowhide shoes, by Roots,
$33.50; and pigskin gloves,

by Gates, $20. (Her outfit is by

Ben Kahn, Beged-Or, Dunlap Weavers,
Seven Star and Portfolio.)




Above: No snow flakes here, just guys in
great cold-weother garb, including (left) o
pigskin suede coat with fox lining,

by Jean-Baptiste Coumont for Beged-

Or, $480; knit pullover sweater, by

Egon Von Furstenberg, about $50;

striped shirt, by Nik-Nik, about $30;

and double-pleated gabardine slacks,

by Country Britches, $45.
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Center: Notural Canodian long-haired-
beaver coat with shawl collor, by

Ralph Lauren for the Tepper Collection,
obout $3000; plus a windowpone-

ploid jacket with three angled fiop
pockets, $250, pleoted flannel

slacks, $80, pinstriped cotton shirt,
$52.50, and wool challis tie, $22.50,

all from Polo by Ralph Lauren.

HER FUR IS BY CHRISTIE BROS., BOOTS BY MONIQUE,

Right: Natural Americon gray-fox full-
length coat with notched collar, by

Jeffrey Banks for Alixondre, about
$5000; plus a wool knit turtleneck

with raglon sleeves, ribbed cuffs and waist,
by the New York Sportswear Exchonge,
$35; and double-pleated flannel slacks
with wide stroight legs, by Jeffrey

Banks for Nik-Nik Clothing, about $45.




Above: Good skate likes an alpoca/
camel’s-hair tapcoat, by Aquascutum
af Landon, about $570; cotion shirt,
about $35, and silk tie, about $20,
both by Alexander Julion; plus tweed
slacks, by Yon Gils for Honk Engle-
bardt, $60; velour hat, by Makins

Hats, about $32; scorf, by Carara, $10;
and pigskin glaves, by Gates, $20.

g
THE LADY'S QUTFIT IS BY CHRISTIE BROS., PORTFOLIO AND HOT _50?1..
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IN THE NATIONAL INTEREST (continued from page 130)

“The advantage of the weapon was twofold: It was
almost noiseless and was invariably fatal.”

“surcr this way.” He was a handsome
man with lightly graying hair and cool
blue eyes.

Colonel Ori Elad glanced down at his
boots. “David, there will be no communi-
cation.” His voice barely rose above a
whisper. “You should hear from me by fil-
teen bundred. If you don’t. . . .” He
didn’t finish the thought. There was no
need to elaborate.

The truck splashed through the main
street of Shuafat, a predominandy Arab
suburb of Jerusalem. There was a local
legend that the Hebrew prophet Samuel
had been buried in Nebi-Samuel, a small,
now virtually deserted town on a hill
overlooking their community. A mosque
covered the site, considered holy by the
Moslems, as well as by the Israels.

A [ew minutes later, through the mist,
the driver could begin to make out the
shape of the control tower at Atarot.
Although the Israelis had lengthened
and hardened the runway so that Atarot
could accommodate even the Bocing 707,
the airport had not become a busy center
of commercial travel. Now it was extraor-
dinarily quiet, except for the relentless
pounding of the rain. A sentry popped
out of the mist and stopped the truck at
one of the rear approaches to the airport.
The driver cursed and lowered his win-
dow. David flashed his identification card.
The sentry examined it, then the face
of 1ts bearer, and pulled back in disbelief.
He had never before seen the chief of
Mossad. “Excuse me,” he stammered, and
quickly raised the iron barrier.

The ruck rumbled toward the far end
of the runway, where a Soviet-built heli-
copter waited in the rain, its rotors spin-
ning gently in the wind. The Israelis had
captured many helicopters during the
73 war. They had re-equipped several
with a sophisticated computer guidance
system, which permitted helicopter pilots
to fly at extremely low altitudes in near-
zero visibility, avoiding radar detection
in a flight pattern that followed the con-
tours of the terrain.

The truck stopped a few feet from the
helicopter, which bore the markings of
the Syrian Air Force. David stepped into
the rain. He was quickly followed by Ori
and his three commandos. For just a
moment, David stood before his men,
as though he were in silent prayer. “I
shall wait for you here, not at headquar-
ters,” he said. It was clear from the tone
of his voice that there was to be no

150 further discussion. “Good luck.” David

saluted his men. They returned his salute
and boarded the helicopter.

Within seconds, the rotors roared into
action, cutting through the rain in a blur
that sent David scurrying back into the
truck. Slowly, the helicopter rose, making
a broad circular sweep through the
clouds before proceeding in a north-
northeasterly direction., The ride was
rocky for the first 30 minutes, but the
commandos were too busy to notice.
They shed their ponchos, polished their
boots and checked their Kalashnikov
automatic rifles. Each commando carried
a specially equipped pistol. It looked like
an ordinary Colt, but it was electronical-
ly triggered. It was able to fire poisonous
darts up to a distance of 300 yards. The
advantage of the weapon, which had
been developed by the CIA, was twofold.
It was almost completely noiseless; and
its effect, even in the case of a minor
flesh wound, was invariably fatal.

The helicopter carried its unusual car-
go through breaking clouds. On studied
the landscape: a patchwork of brown
hills and terraced farms; small villages
with minarets and busy market places;
hields where the soil was rich enough to
produce harvests of tomatoes, water-
melons, grapes, olives, oranges, even to-
bacco; wadis where shepherds tended
their flocks, Almost 1,000,000 Palestin-
ians lived on the west bank, once the
heartland of Biblical Judaea and Samaria.
Ori was born in a Jewish settlement near
Tiberias, which looks down on the Sea
of Galilee. His playmates were both Jews
and Arabs; and, though he had fought in
all of Israel’s wars, induding the war of
independence in 1948, and had risen
through the ranks to command an elite
force of paratroop-commandos, he had
never developed a hatred for the Arabs
and he cherished the day when he could
return to his kibbutz. He knew that that
day would signal the start of genuine co-
existence between the Israelis and their
Arab neighbors. But, until that day came,
he would fight in his unorthodox ways.

The helicopter lost altitude while fly-
ing over the western rim of the Sea of
Galilee. Ori sat in a canvas seat, staring
at the passing clouds with unseeing eyes.
He recalled a series of exploits his com-
mandos had accomplished, but he sus-
pected none would be more significant
than the one on which he was now em-
barked. The raid on Bemrut's interna-
tonal amport in December 1968 had
destroyed two thirds of Lebanon’s com-
mercial air fleet, but it had not stopped

the Palestinian terrorist attacks against
Israeli settlements. The snatching of an
entire Soviet-built radar station at Ras
Gharib, 125 miles south of the Suez Ca-
nal, in December 1969, from under the
noses of the Egyptians, had possessed all
the earmarks of a Hollywood extrava-
ganza, and it had provided valuable
military information; but it had licde
practical effect on the balance of power
i the Middle East. The rescue of the
passengers of an Air France jumbo jet,
hijacked to Entebbe, Uganda, in July
1976, had won international acclaim for
Israeli daring and ingenuity—it was
Ori’s favorite operation—but it did not
put an end to terrorism. Ori glanced at
his young colleagucs. This mission, to
Damascus, was different: It could accel-
erate the drift toward yet another war in
the Middle East or it could stop it.

“Once more,” Ori said, “let’s go over
the plans. There’s not much time left.”

The helicopter shuddered as it crossed
the disputed border territory connecting
Isracl with Syria and Jordan. To avoid
enemy radar, it twisted and turned, sud-
denly losing alutude, then regaining it,
but it continued on its general course,
Rying across the Golan Heights south of
Kuneitra and, on a bead, toward a lonely
hilltop three kilometers west of the Syr-
ian capital. Nothing was visible from
500 [eet except an cmpty Soviet-built
armored car. Ori smiled. His ground sup-
port, so far, was perfect. The helicopter
bounced to a stop not more than five feet
from the car and the commandos jumped
out. The young pilot, who was also
dressed in a Syrian uniform, checked his
watch. “Pickup time, exactly one hour
from”-—he paused—"now!”

The commandos synchronized their
watches. “Shalom,” the pilot whispered.

“Salaamat,” Ori responded with a wave.

Ori got into the driver's seat, his
friends into the rear of the armored car.
The engine coughed once, twice, hefore
kicking into full power. Ori then drove
the car at a measured pace along a nar-
row mountain byway toward al-Bakr's
hideaway, perched on a mountain peak
overlooking an army camp and, below it,
Damascus itself. The hideaway, which re-
sembled a Swiss chalet, was accessible
only by a winding road with security
check points interspersed along the way.
It was a heavily guarded road at all times.
Now al-Bakr's practorian guard had sup-
plemented the normal conungent of po-
lice and regular army troops and the
entire operation had been placed under
the personal control of General Rifaat
al-Bakr, the president’s younger brother.
The reason for the special security pre-
cautions was simple: The hideaway was
to serve as the site for an unusual gather-
ing of military leaders from Syria, Al
geria, Libya, Iraq and the Organization

(continued on page 216)
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why isn’t
marcia wallace§
answering

bob newhart’s 5
phone?

because she

has all kinds

of terrific
machines to

do 1t for her

PHOTO OF MARCIA WALL ‘EE BY MMIO CASILLI

EVER SINCE Alexander Graham
Bell (or was it Don Ameche?)
invented the telephone, man-
Kind has been plagued with all
sorts of hang-ups, from missed
calls to wire taps. Happily,
there’s no longer any reason
10 be bugged, provided you're
willing to lay out some long
green [or one or more of the
nifty machines pictured here.
They may not be quite as out-
rageous as Marcia Wallace, but
you can be sure thev'll do
their job without any back talk.

modern living




Right: Pulsar Il Mabile Tele-
phane Cantral Head far car or
boat features ane-handed push-
button dialing, @ memary unit
that recalls the last number
dialed and an LED channel-
number display, plus mare, by
Matorola, $890, nat including
antenna and transmitter/re-
ceiver. Far right: The campaoct
Speakerphane enables you ta
mave abaut a room during can-
versatian, as it features a sensi-
tive micraphane and an adjustable

speaker, by Panasanic, $239.

Right: The Star 2001 Remate
Ultra Speed Tone Diverter
utilizes two telephane lines

ta divert a call in less than
ane secand ta whatever phane
number yau‘ve programed inta
it; repragraming to o new lo-
catian can be dane over the
phane, by Buscom Systems,
$995. Far right: Super Phone
features o memary that stares
yaur ten-most-used phone
numbers for autamatic ane-
tauch dialing and a redial
buttan far busy signals, by
Remca International, $200.

Right: Camputer-Phane 370 au-
tamatically calculates the cast
of a phane call based an day
and time rates; alsa displays
simultaneaus manth and date
and cast of local and interstate
calls—all plus a time and day
clack, by Utility Verifica-

tiaon, $295. Far right: Recard-
a-Call’s deluxe model with
remate-contral message re-
triever and Yax (vaice actua-
fion) in one unit; Yox permits
the caller ta speak far as

long as he wishes, by T.A.D.
Avanti, $300.

Right: Tap Alert B409 pravides
an around-the-clack manitaring
service that ferrets aut
surreptitious listening devices
on phone lines ar equipment;

if o bug accurs, a signal

light is automatically turned an,
by Communication Cantrol
Systems, $1500. Far right: The
Wiretap Trap loaks like an
ardinory phone but in its base
is a new electranic privacy
systemn that auvtamatically
screens aut illegal wire tops,
also by Communicatian

Cantral Systems, $1500.




PLAYBOY

154

“IGE Guvs (continued from page 151)

“At USC, Gifford had the style, the home-coming
queen’s affection and the intellectuals’ scorn.”

this estate on the north shore of Long
Island is now a placid arboretum.

On this warm spring morning, how-
ever, there comes a brief glimpse of the
glamor that once was. A sleek, white
Lincoln Continental Mark IV stops be-
side the manor. Frank Gifford sieps out
on the driver’s side. He has come to this
idyllic sctting from his posh home in
Wosichester County, from the ABC's
Monday Night Football broadcast booth,
[rom a mythic carcer as WASDP football
hero at USC and the New York Giants
(which recently carned him admission to
the Pro Football Hall of Fame) and [rom
25 successful years playing the all-Amer-
tcan nice guy. He has come to film a
television commercial.

Even he is now casual, in jeans, blue
shirt with white polka dots, tennis sneak-
ers and blue-tinted sunglasses. He reaches
into the back scat of his car, pulls out a
garment bag, then asks, “How late am
1" He doesn’t want an amswer. He
clenches his teeth in o nanghtylittle-
boy smile. At 47, with his tight, tanned
skin and distinctively wide, dimpled jaw,
he can still get away with that smile. As
he walks around the lawn, greeting each
film-crew member individually, I think of
Nick Carraway saying of Gatsby: “If per-
sonality is an unbroken series ol success-
ful gestures, then there was something
gorgeous about him.”

Gifford heads lor a trailer resting be-
tween firs where he will change into the
Palm Beach suit he has come to sell. He
quictly practices the lines he will deliver.
Hal DeBona, the head of advertising
for Palm Beach, says, “We did market
research, questioning 750 men in 50
cities about people like Robert Redford,
0. J. Simpson, Alan Alda, Don Meredith
and Bruce Jenncr. But Gifford scored
among the highest with men of all ages
and all lifestyles. We make clothes that
reach the mass of America. And these men
identify with Gifford, understand him,
believe him,”

Those results are not surprising. From
a distance, it appears as if Gilford has
devoted his entire public carecer to care-
fully culuvaung the image DeBona was
looking for. It's what earns him over
$250,000 a year [rom ABC and about that
much again from other interests, such as
making this commercial.

Giflord could have played Hubbell
Gardiner in The Way We Were and not
had o act. At USC, he had the style and
the smile, the home-coming queen'’s affec-
tion and the intellectuals’ scorn. With the

Giants, he created the image that pro-
vided Joe Namath with the chance to be
an iconoclast.

He played football with a versatility
no one has ever matched and always
knew what to say. In 1960, when Phila-
delphia Eagle linchacker Chuck Bednarik
made the crushing tackle that gave
Gifford a concussion and premature re-
tirement, Gifford told the press it was
not the injury but other personal con-
cerns that forced him to quit. Only now
will he admit, 1 said that to protect the
game. My injury was a rare thing. I
didn’t want kids to stop playing [ootball
because 1 got hurt.” And, indeed, after
a year’s hiatus, Gifford came back and
played for three more years.

When he finally retired for good, he
replaced his uniform with suits molded
to his sculpted body, but that did not
affect his image. “Faultless Frank,” How-
ard Coscll calls him, only half kidding.
Today, at a time when athletes can’t wait
to retire and put their angry exposés in
writing, Gifford comes out with a book
called Gifford on Courage, portraits of
young athletes who have overcome handi-
caps. And on .Mondny Night Football,
while Cosell combs the field with a micro-
scope for controversy, Gifford describes
the game with the business acumen of a
Dale Carnegie graduate and couches his
opinions in words solter than a cheer-
leader's sweater.

Risks ave for other people, not Gifford,
to take. While Cosell dares host a variety
show or guests on sitcoms, Giftord tries
no venture bolder than broadcasting foot-
ball. In the only two films he's made
since retiring from the gamne, Two Min-
ute Warning and Viva Knievel, he played
himself. He seems perfectly content being
Frank Gifford.

At the arboretum, he sits in the mailer
while the make-up man applies coloring
to the scars at the top of his nose and
around his eyebrows, scars that will not
show on camera. This makes many people
wonder whether he has had plastic sur-
gery, which he has not. “If I did, my nose
wouldn’t slant to the left like this,” he
says.

He Kkeeps practicing his lines: “Here
comes the four-piece Palm Beach suit.
Four pieces you can wear seven different
ways. ...

“I think I once went to a party like
that,” says a male model who will ap-
pear with him.

“Sorry 1 missed it,” Giflord says and
they both laugh.

The make-up man finishes and Gifford
gets up to get dressed. He judiciously
inspects the tan suit he will wear, takes
the handkerchief out of the pocket and
refolds it to his liking. “I really don't
know why PLAYBOY is interested in me,”
he says. “I've never done anything
controversial.”

That is just the point. By being so
careful not to be controversial, he is con-
troversial. Some evil thoughts must lurk
behind those clear, blue eyes. No one is
thar nice.

"l am a nice guy,” he says with a gig-
gle. “I can’t remember the last time I was
angry at anything.”

I bring up a quote from Frederick
Exley's affecting novel A Fan's Notes.
“Listen, you son of a bitch,” Exley imag-
ined saying to Gifford when they were
both at USC. “Life isn't always a god-
damned football game! You won't always
get the girl! Life is rejection and pain
and loss.”

The middle-aged Gifford claims he has
experienced rejection and does have
regrets. “Acting and playing guarterback
for the Giants,” he says, “are the two
things 1 really wanted to do, but no one
ever took me seriously.” His attempts at
both were chronologically intertwined.

In 1951, as a senior at USC, Gifford
played tailback. During the off season, he
appeared in a couple of forgotten B
movies called Saturday’s Hero and All
American.

He was the Giants’ firstround draft
pick in 1952 and played both offensive
and defensive halfback, making all-pro
in 1952, 1953, 19535, 1956, 1937, 1958
and 1959,

When Vince Lombardi became the
Giams® offensive coordinator, he recog-
nized Gifford's versatility, limited him to
offense but invented new plays—such as
the power sweep and the haltback option
pass—that utilized his talents. The Giants
were a bumbling outfit through Gifford's
first few seasons. But in 1956, Gifford led
the National Football League in total of-
fense and was voted Most Valuable Player;
the Giants won their first championship,
embarrassing the Chicago Bears 47-7 in
the title game.

Unul that game, New York had been a
baseball town. The Yankees and the
Dodgers had the best teams in their
leagues and the Giants had Willie Mays.
But overnight, the foothall Giants took
New York. The season tickets seemed to
fall into the sacred possession of the
executives who occupied the glass towers
of Manhattan; they celebrated Connerly
and Rote and Webster and especially
Gifford at Toots Shor’s, Jimmy Weston's
and P. J. Clarke’s saloon. “Frank Gifford
went on to realize fame in New York
that only a visionary would have dared

(continued on page 196)
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“It was ternific, honey. . . . I especially liked the part where you moved!”
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SEX IN CINEMAIO77

MAJOR STUDIOS MAY BE PUTTING MOST OF THEIR ACTION ON THE
SOUND TRACK, BUT THE PORNO FILMS ARE LOOKING BETTER THAN EVER

article By ARTH UR KNIG HT [..()\'E MAY BE A FOUR-LETTER WORD, but it wasn't the four-letter word we heard most

often at the movies this year. Under tremendous fire from church groups, their own Motion Picture Association of America
and, especially, [rom local politicos out to make a name for themselves, Hollywood studios in 1977 beat a noticeable retreat
from the rampant nudity and semiexplicit sex scenes that had adorned their movies for almost a decade. If Black Sunday had
been made a few years earlier, we would no doubt have seen, during that scene in which Israeli commando Robert Shaw
discovers Palestinian terrorist Marthe Keller in her shower, everything that the Shaw character saw. Aiming for a PG rating
(which, ironically, was denied because of excessive violence), the film’s makers proffered merely a head-andshoulders shot
of Keller recoiling in terror. In Sam Peckinpah's Cross of Iron, a German platoon captures a Russian strong point that is
manned by women. It's hard to believe that in the ten or so minutes reportedly cut from the (lext continwed on page 200)




WHATEVER TURNS YOU ON: Variety is still the spice, elc., though life onscreen isn’t as spicy as it once was. Opposile:
1974 Playmate of the Year Cyndi Wood in a rare light moment from the forthcoming blockbuster “Apocalypse Now.” This
puage, top: Roger Moore beds Sue Vanner in the latest Bond epic, “The Spy Who Loved Me” (left); comely terrorist Marthe
Keller cowers in the shower in “Black Sunday” (vight). Center: Jamice Rule contemplales her erolic arl in “3 Women” (left);
Peter Firth rides bareback (and bare-assed) in the film recreation of “Equus” (rvight). Above: Faye Dunaway bewilches Wil-
Liam Holden in “Network™ (left); Ursula Andress and Beau Bridges enjoy sack time in “Behind the Iron Mask” (vight).
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NO, BUT I SAW THE MOVIE: Best sellers are coming back to the
screen, perhaps reversing the “Love Story” trend (do the film first, then
market the paperback). The mouvie version of Judith Rossner's mov-
ing “Looking for Mr. Goodbar” stars Diane Keaton (above left, with
Richard Gere) as the young woman who meets a deadly date in a
singles bar. Sidney Sheldon’s “The Other Side of Midnight” features
Marie-France Pisier working her way up in socicty on her back after
being seduced by John Beck (above right). “The Choirboys,” based
on ex—Los Angeles policeman Joseph Wambaugh's latest success, is
all about the misadventures, sexual and otherwise, of some fictional
L.A. policemen and the people they encounter, among them, a domi-
natrix whore played by Phyllis Davis (below left, administering disci-

pline to Peter Brandon). And when wriler Peter (* Jaws”) Benchley's
thriller “The Deep” was brought to the screen, moviegoers lapped it
up—partly because of the daring deeds of Robert Shaw and Nick
Nolte but especially because the carly scenes feature beauliful
Jacqueline Bisset, as an underwaler lreasure hunter, wearing a
T-shiri that’s much more revealing than a wet suit (below right).
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HEIL AND FAREW : Moviegoers saw swastikas as well as siars in several 1977 pictures, among them, “Madam Kitly”
(above left, with T a Ann Savoy servicing SS officer Helmuit B r); “Voyage of the Damned,” about a boatload of Jewish
3 ces (top right, Viclor Spinetli appeals to Katharine Ross for help); and Ingmar Bergman’'s “The Serpent’s Egp,” set in

o
in duving Hiller's vise (above vight, Heino Hallhuber and Irene Steinbeisser switch roles as a bridal couple in drag).

R

s "]1
THAT’S SHOWBIZ: Hollywood's heyday and the big-band era provide
respective backgrounds for “Hughes and Harlow,” with Lindsay Bloom
and Victor Holchak (above), and Martin Scorsese’s highly acclaimed musi-
cal “New York, New York,” with Robert De Nire and Liza Minnelli (right).




FLAMING YOUTH: The year saw a bumper crop of younglove movies, including
“The Van,” with Connie Lisa Mavie and Stuart Gelz (top left); “First Love,”
Susan Dey and William Kalt (top right);

Melanie Griffith, daughter of Tippi (“The Birds”) Hedren; Robert Carradine, son

starring
Joyride,” with second-generation performers
of Jolm; Desi Arnaz, Jr.. son of guess

sho; and Anne Lockhart, daughter of June, ram-
paging through Alaska (above, a Jacuzzi break in a commandeered summer home); and

“Slumber Parly ’57,” with Rainbeaux Smith offering to ball a basketball squad (below).
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FUNNY BUSINESS: Sex ¢

be a laughing malter, at least
in the mouvies. Woody Allen,
m “Annie Hall,” finds the
laughter biltersweet; the film
15 the semiautobiographical
tale of his on-again, off-again
relationship with Diane Kea-
ton (top vight). “Silver Streak”
is a slapstick train chase in
which Gene Wilder and Jill
Clayburgh, about to make it in
a berth, are interrupted by a
dangling corpse (cenler vight).
In “The Sex Machine” (bot-
tom right), Eleonora Giorgi
and Mario Scaccia are consid-
erably more circumspect than
the impatient couple on their
wedding cake. Meanwlule,
Mae West, who has had a lot
of time in which to learn pa-
tience, savors the Leefcake on
display in her newest outing,
“Sextette” (below), in which
the 85-year-old grande dame
of the double-entendre gels
mixed up with a track-and-
field team. In “Fun wiith Dick
and Jane” (left), Jane Fonda
finds George Segal’s sexual im-
petuosily distressing: There’s
a gat in George’s pockel.




SHOCKS & SHIVERS: Mining the lucrative vein of horror
werce (from top) “Rabid,” with Marilyn Chambers (here with
Fictor Desy) as a vampire in her first straight starring role;
“The Sentinel,” with Beverly D'Angelo, Sylvia Miles, Chris
Savandon and Cristina Raines up to a bit of devillry; and
“Demon Seed,” in which Julie Christie finds herself terrorized
as the helpless object of a libidinous computer’s affections.

FOREIGN RELATIONSHIPS: Current imporis include ““Pigs
Have Wings” (above), slarring Elsa Martinell's daughter
Christiana Mancinelli and Franco Bianchi in a sociosexual
commeniary about love on Ilaly’s New Left; France's hugely,
hugely popular “Cousin Cousine” (with Marie-Christine Bar-
raull and Victor Lanoux, top right), a lale of exiramarital
bliss; Italy’s “Beyond Good and Ewil” (with Dominique
Sanda and Erland Josephson, cenler right), based on a ménage
a trois involving German philosopher Friedrich Nietzsche;
Japan’s “Utamaro’s World” (with Shin Kishida and Mako
Midori, bottom right), which treats, loosely, the life of an
18th Centwry crvolic painter; and “Crazy Horse” (below),
which takes us to visit the Paris night club of the same name.







AMERICA’S HARD SELL: Movies are beller than ever
at the local porn palace; while major studios are cooling it,
hard-cove film makers are developing their own marquee-
value stars e.g., Jennifer Welles, seen above with Sammy
Teen in “Honeypie.” Below, Jeanine Dallon and Michacl
Ronds get it on in “Sweet Cakes,” which also features Welles.

EUROPE’'S SOFT TOUCH: Films from overseas, which used
{o be racier than American ones, aren’t anymore—Dbui they're
still lushly evotic. Samples include “Goodbyc Emmanuelle,” with
Syluta Kristel and Jean-Pierre Bouvier (top); “Vanessa,” with
Olivia Pascal and Anthony Diffing (above); and “Maitresse,”
a bit of S|M with Bulle Ogier and Gerard Depardicu (below).




“Spermulan,” a soft-core French release with Dayle Haddon (above)
as a sermen-swilling vamp, was the subject of a January pLAYBOY
pictovial. Although France technically now allows porn produc-
tion, “Exhibition 2 (below), starving Sylvia Bourdon in a sequel
to the quasi-documentary “Exhibition,” which showcased Clau-
dine Beccarie as a porno queen, ran afoul of the French censors.

PURLOINED PLOTS: When you see a good siory line,

screw around with it! That scems to be the motio of the
creators of the X-rated “Cinderella” (above, with Cheryl
Smith and Brelt Smiley as the heroine and her Prince Charm-
ing) and “Blowdry,” an unabashed rip-off of “Shampoo,”
with Helen Madigan and porn stud Pepe Valentine (below).




" b7 J S
REEL-LIFE ROMANCERS: The exploits of legendary lovers have long provided grist for cinematic mills, and 1977 was
no exception. Premier danseur Rudolf Nureyev reveals all in his first movie ouling, in the title role of Ken Russell's extrava-

gant biography “Valentino”; above, he practices his sheikly wiles on Michelle Phillips. Tony Curtis dallies with 1976 Playmate
of the Year Lillian Miiller (below left) and others in “Casanova and Company,” a wry look at the adventures of the 18th
Century Italian cochksman; and, in a satirical send-up of the entire genre, Gene Wilder impersonates “The World's Greatest
Lover” (with Candice Azzara, below right) in a comedy about Hollywood's frantic search for a successor to Rudolph Valentino.




MASQUERADE BALLERS: There's nothing like a good costume epic to send the blood coursing through a movie buff’s
veins—especially when there’s plenty of flesh visible underneath. Very much in the siyle of his earlier “Tom Jones” is director
Tony Richardson's “Joseph Andrews,” with Ann-Margret, as Lady Booby, fairly bursting io get al her lusly young foolman
Joseph, played by Peter Firth. Above, a friendly feel in the hay. Below, your typical neighborhood orgy scene from the contro-

versial “Gore Vidal's Caligula,” a period extravaganza about the decadence that was Rome. The film stars some respected
British actors—e.g., Malcolm McDowell, Peter O’Toole and John Gielgud—but is being touted as ““the ‘Ben-Hur of porn.”
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and I make the bed neatly. I want to be-
have. Just like summer camp back in
Maine when 1 was a kid.

Do I feel depressed?
fuckin® well believe ir.

August 29: 1 was called down to the
office of Mr. Max Weger, the camp super-
intendent, who looks like a 35-year-old,
dapper version of Elvis Presley. He siruck
me as a bright, mean-minded man. He
assigned me to a job: derk in the office
of the prison factory. The [actory makes
wooden furniture for the Government, for
judges® offices and the FBI. I'll be paid
21 cents an hour, tax-Iree.

I went down there and met the men
I'll work with: Scarlan, Willie Polk,
Lembke, Joe T. and Claude. Scarlati was
a big bookie. Willie's a hillbilly who
rransported stolen cars from Kentucky to
Ohio. Lembke was mayor of some town
in Pennsylvania; he pocketed Govern-
ment [unds. Claude, a printer, went
for the big score and counterfeited
$4,000,000. Joe I is a medium-echelon
mafioso doing time for possession of sto-
len securities. He's already taken me un-
der his wing (even though he's eght
inches shorter than I am) and shown me
around the camp.

September 3: Allenwood is a minimum-
security “‘honor camp,” whatever that
means. It spreads over 4500 pastoral acres
and supports about 900 head of scrawny
beef cattle, butchered periodically to feed
the inmates of various Eastern Federal
prisons. No gates, no walls, no gun tow-
ers—just a wire-fenced perimeter.

It's easy to escape from Allenwood. You
Just walk out when no one’s looking.
Some men go out for a [ew hours to
meet their wives or girllriends at a local
motel. It's risky, though.

Sc'pl’embzrr 5: Sure enough, four men
went over the hill this weekend. One of
them had only five weeks lelt to serve of
a two-year sentence. They say he got a
Dear John lewer from his wile. That's
common, I'm wld. The three others
flipped out after the Saturday-night
movie, 99 Women, a skin fHick about
dykes on an ltalian island prison. The
men ook off early the next morning. |
had to leave the movie in the middle and
go back to bed in the dorm and, sur-
rounded by douds of steam, jerk off. 1
don’t want 1o be reminded that there’s
an ouwside world with women in it

September 10: Joe T. is about 45,
short, neat. shlick, oliveskinned, with
warm, liquid brown eyes.

He tells me about the Wall, Lewisburg
Penitentiary, where he recently spent a
Few years:

“There's no Mickey Mouse at the Wall.
It's a fivestar penitentiary—max max
max. You're the garbage of the world and
that’s where you belong. You're constant-
ly searched. The Man examines you,

Better mother-

17p sticks his nose up your asshole.

“It's not really so bad over there. You
get good food at night—I mean steaks
stolen from the kitchen, packed in laun-
dry carts. There are 1300 men at the
Wall, kid, scheming day and night—
got nothing else to do. The Man condones
this to avoid pressure building up. The
wops run the gambling. They play for
cigarette cartons, but it adds up, and if
you can’t pay up inside, you better fuck-
ing well have your old lady pay up on
the street within « week or they give you
a blanket party.” A blanket party: Dur-
ing the night, they pull your blanket up
over your head, pin you down and beat
the shit out of your brains with short
lead pipes. “And then there’s always, I'd
say, 530,000 or 540,000 in cash foating
around inside the Wall at anry given time,
hidden here and there.

“Booze is made inside—ycast from the
bakery, alcohol from the medical depart-
ment. And they get drugs, too. They steal
the drugs meant for other inmates. Their
attitude is, ‘Fuck you. You're here today,
gone tomorrow, maybe doing a nickel,
but I'm doing 20 years, man—I live here."
You pass some guy in the hallway over
there ar the Wall and just brush his
sleeve and you better say, ‘Excuse me.” A
guy doing natural life don’t care if he
kills yon. What can they do to him? Put
him in the hole? He's been there. He
don’t care. While T was there, a man was
shanked in the chow hall over a jelly
doughnut. These guys were on the chow
line. There was one jelly doughnut left
on the tray. The guy at the head of the
chow line was about to wke it when the
guy in back of him reached around and
took it from under his nose and laughed
and said, ‘Fuck you. bubblehead.” So the
guy m front reached up his pants leg and
whipped out a shank he had taped there
and shoved it into the other guy’s stom-
ach. And fie Iaughed and said, ‘You a
bubblebelly, bubblehead.” He took the
jelly doughnut from the guy’s tray as this
guy started 1o [all. Then he went over to
a table and ate the jelly doughnut while
the other guy lay on the tile practically
at his feet, blood gushing out of him and
aying lor help. I saw that happen.”

October 5: The man sleeping next to
me on the lelt. oward the door, is a
young black queen named Gerry Barker.
She said to me the other day, rather
sweetly, “Please call me Geraldine. Lvery-
body does.” And so I did. She's doing
time for a bank robbery she committed
in Philadelphia—in drag.

She's as friendly it neighbor as I could
want, All she asks in return is a reason-
able amount of discretion, for I'm privy
o the miraculous transformatons that
sometimes occur next to my bed in the
small howrs ol the Pennsylvania night.
Nearly all the dorm is asleep when sud-
denly, after much clandestine huffing,
grunting and moving about beneath the

covers, Geraldine rises like a phoenix in
the weird golden light, wearing a black
wig. false eyelashes, lipstick and—I can't
figure out where she got it, much less
hides it—a sequined dress. Then she
roams off to wherever that night’s assig-
nation is to be held, or clse she gets a
visit, and the customary nocturnal sounds
of snoring, farting and groaning of exiled
men are punctuated by slurps and dis-
tinctive little moans. I've learned to sleep
through it.

October 7: A reporter and a photog-
rapher [rom Time magazine visited the
camp today. I managed to take the pho-
tographer aside. Their assignment, he
readily told me, was to do a piece show-
ing Allenwood as a counwuy-club prison,
a great place for a long vacation. “It's
not quite like that,” I said.

“No,” he admitted, “that’s my impres-
sion, too.”

In which case, of course, Time won't
run the article, because what doesn’t con-
form to the editors’ fixed beliefs just
doesn’t see print,

Nowvember 20: Willie Polk’s father died
and he went home 10 Toledo on a [wr-
lough for the tuneral. Belore leaving, he
made a promise to his friends. And, sure
enough, when he got back this evening—
three days later—he took us into a corner
ol the dorm and extended the middle
finger of his right hand. It smelled of
pussy—rank pussy, at that. “I promised
you, dint I¥” Willie said. Coming back
on the Grevhound bus, he had wrapped
his hand in gauze bandages, he said, to
keep the smell intact.

Decembey 19: I'm teaching a course in
creative writing to both interested and
uninterested inmates. Previous session I'd
asked the men to sketch a briel plot of
something thev'd like o do. One of the
younger men, Leroy, read his skewch to
us. “Goes like this,” he said. “Me and
these other dudes is thinking of knocking
off a bank. Here's the plot. John will
stand by the door, keep an eye on the
street. Eddie sticks a gun in the reller's
face. I take care ol the bank guard.
That's the plo.”

I restrained mysell from laughing, but
the other men howled, whereupon Leroy
said angrily, “You badass motherluck-
ers're so [ucking smart, how come you're
in here? You got a bener plot, how come
you got caught?”

Hard to answer that one.

December 22: Joe T. was busted yes-
terday for possession of a five-dollar bill,
a Pennsylvania state lottery vicket and
some postage stamps. They hustled him
over to the Wall in handculls and roday
1 heard he was shipped east to Danbury.

I bought a six-pack of Genesee beer
from Fitz, the runner, and got quietly
drunk with Scarlati. I'll miss Joe. He
wis a friend and he taught me a lot.

Christmas Day: A rape this morning,




“Sir, you're a disgrace to your profession.”
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about two anxr. A new kid arrived last
week and some black dudes have been
propositioning him. The kid complained
to a hack but wouldn’t name names. So
this morning they dragged him outside
the dorm, stuffed a yellow towel in his
mouth and raped him.

Nick, one of my black neighbors, ex-
plained, “Man, they tell some dude, ‘I
wanna fuck you.” He say no, they fecl
insulted. They didn’t wanna hurt that
boy—you right, they gentle as lambs—
they just meed some place to stick they
meat.”

Some country club.

By the way, I was right. I heard rom
the Time photographer that they won't
run the piece on Allenwood.

January 3, 1975: A fight broke out
New Year's morning in the dorm. Hogg
was drunk and babbling to his buddy,
Blaine, around two o'clock. No one could
sleep and Claude told them to shut up.
Hogg said, “Fuck you, faggot,” where-
upon Claude catapulted out of bed,
clutching a baseball bat, and slammed
Hogg across the side of his shoulder with
it—a good, solid swing. Hogg just stood
there, completely stunned, but he didn't
fall, so Claude hit him again: home run.
Next thing, Hogg was down on the con-
crete floor and Blaine was out of bed
with a lead pipe in his hand. T jumped
up, too. 1 didn't have a weapon. What
rcally rauled me was that practically
cveryone else did—shanks, 1)i|)cs. bats,
wooden clubs, coiled springs, even one
guy with a golf club, a six iron, I'd guess.
Where did they all come from?

Somchow, it calmed down and, except
for Hogg, no one was hurt before the
hacks arrived. The weapons vanished as
quickly as they'd appeared. They asked
Hogg what happened to bis arm, which
was purple and swelling up fast. *1 shpped
in the shower,” he said. He was very
pale. They took him off to the hospital
at the Wall,

Later, Claude said, “I have to sleep
with one eye open from now on.”

On Scarlati’s advice, yesterday I bought
a combination lock in the commissary,
put it inside a knotted white gym sock,
and now I sleep with it under my pillow.
Scarlati says if the hacks shake down the
dorm and find it, it’s not technically a
weapon.

January 10: You can buy booze here
for $20 a ffth. Fitz brings me the list
from the Pennsylvania Liquor Control
Board. You can choose your brand and
they have everything, including some
good California wines and French co-
gnacs. I take a six-pack of beer a few
times and then a botde of Chivas Regal.
It's visky, and not the most intelligent
thing I've ever done.

Fitz works on the cattle detail. He just

172 slips under the fence, through the trees

to the road. Route 15. where a taxi's wait-
ing. He makes his buy in Williamsport
through a fricnd, comes back and hides
it under a haystack.

This morning, he told me that all the
beer froze last night under the haystack.

January 22: A new man arrives, a bird-
like, bespectacled 50-year-old accountant
named Dershowitz. He's serving a 30-day
sentence. He's so [frightened he's afraid to
talk to anyone,

Today, on the chow line, Dershowitz
is in front of me carrying his tray. A
gliss of milk, some thin pea soup, the
inevitable meat loaf, lemon Jell-O. He's
surrounded by chatering blacks. They
don’t menace him, he doesn’t interest
them ar all, bur they flow around him
like big, smooth, shiny dark sharks, teeth
so white and sllau'p, and he starts to shake
and then the tray slips from his fingers.
Pea soup, milk and meat-loaf gravy spray
in all directions. Dershowiiz starts to cry.
Tears leak down his thin pink cheeks.
His glasses fog.

“Oh, my,” he says. “Oh, my, oh, my, oh,
my.""

Not many people laugh. Cadillac Jones,
some badass 200-pound black dude in
for bank robbery, gently helps Dersho-
witz out ol the line to an empty table,
Dershowitz, misty tears blocking his vi-
sion, doesn’t even know who's got hold of
him. “Thank you,” he says. Now and
then, en route, he says, “*Oh, my.”

Cadillac Jones plams the little man
safely in a wobbly plastic chair, looks
around, finally spots a group ol white
men nearby, watching. “Here,” he rum-
bles. “Here’s a brother of yowrs needs
help. Take care of him,”

1 went over, too, but Dershowitz didn't
need anything then that Cadillac Jones
hadn’t already given him.

January 30: Finally, yesterday, I went
out. This was lunacy and I know it, but I
gave in out of a weakness or swrength 1
can’'t and don’t want to define. Scarlati
Claude and Willic Polk were going and
talked me into it. They've been planning
it for weeks.

Unless there's an emergency, the long-
est stretch of free time is between the
four-p.M. count, just after we quit work,
and the ten-paL count, just before lights
out. It had snowed again, it was awfully
cold, and Willie said to me as final re-
assurance, ““Them hacks'll be jerkin® each
other off in front of the electric heater
down at Conurol.”

So at 4:30, with a cloudy, bloated sky
already darkening and shuuting out all
light from the stars, we put on our warm-
est clothes and walked casually out of the
dorm one by one, pretending to jog down
the road in the direction of the weight
room. At the agreed place, we ducked
under the barbed-wire fence and crawled
through the virgin snow into the hickory

forest. My teeth chattered from the cold.
The branches of the trees were wmfied
with snow that fell down our necks. Wil
lie led us about a mile, mostly downbhill,
along what the men call the Ho Chi
Minh Trail. We went over the chain link
fence at the road and Claude’s brother
from Pittsburgh was waiting in a Buick
with the motor running, the exhaust pipe
sending a cloud of smoke as high as the
tallest tree.

He drove us to a motel on the out-
skirts of Williamsport. Scarlat wanied 1o
stop at an Italian restaurant for lasagna,
but we outvoted him. The f[eeling of
driving in a warm car, bundled together
that way, was unreal, eerie, and we were
alternately silent and cackling with laugh-
ter. Claude’s brother had roast-heel sand-
wiches on rye bread and four bottles of
Johnny Walker Black Label and two
hookers waiting for us in the motel. The
hookers were [rom Piusburgh and they
were already drunk. They were both bru-
nettes with enormous tits and bushy cunts.
Not my ideal. But I couldn’t believe how
warm and soft their flesh was, Mindlessly,
I fucked them both—with a roast-heel
sandwich and three shots of Scotch on the
rocks in between—and so did everyone
except Willie, who couldn’t raise a hard-
on. “I knew it,” he groaned. “My luck
don’t change.”

*“You beat your meat too much back in
the joint,” Scarlati said seriously. Scar-
lati slept diagonally across from Willie.

It started to snow again and Claude's
brother drove us back at eight o'clock,
and we dove over the chain link fence
again into a snowdrift. The snow made
it hard to see and we were all tired and
dizzy from the Scotch. Scarlati stumbled
in the snow and fell down—we were go-
ing uphill now, and all of us panting. I
helped him up, but he clung to me and
couldn’t stop shivering. We could hear
everybody's teeth, a Kind of aazy chorus
in the darkness,

“1 can’t make it,” Scarlati said weakly,
and fell again.

I said, “Come on, Sci.” and rtricd 1o
help him, but 1 couldn't life him this
time.

“I can’t do it,” he whispered.

“What?”

A snow flurry hit us in the face. "I can’t
do it,” he said. He was drunk. “You guys
leave me. Go ahead. Save yourselves.” It
was like a bad World War Two movie.

Willie floundered back to us and said,
“You beat your meat too much back in
the joint, Scarlai,” and then he grabbed
him powerfully under the arms and
hauled him up the hill through the hick-
ory forest.

February 16: A dude named Chester
was badly hurt last night. The men had
decided he was the one who raued on

(continued on page 187)
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By ANSON MOUNT

It's an All-America mano-d-mano confrontation in last season’s N.C.A.A. basketball finals as North Carolina’s Phil Ford glues himself onto
Marquette's hard-driving Butch Lee. Not close enough, however; Marquette came away with the hardware, bealing the Tar Heels 67-39.

IT ALL BEGAN on a wintry morning in early Dece
James Naismith, an instructor at the Y.M.CA. T r
School in Springficld, Massachusetts, [aced the problem of
devising an indoor activity that would dissipate the excess
energy of some of his phys-ed students. He had a workman
nail a couple of peach baskets to the rail of the gymnasium
balcony, divided the rowdies into two teamns, outlined a few
rules (no running with the ball, no tackling or eye goug-
ing), handed them a soccer ball and told them to try to
throw it into the bask

The new game was a brawling success. Its popularity
spread quickly to neighboring colleges, to other N
England states, then to the rest of the country. By 1899,
there was an intercollegiate league and Yale had waveled
all the way to Chicago to play several Midwestern teams.

Along the way, someone came up with the idea ol knock-
ing the bottoms out of the peach baskets so the ball wouldn't
have to be retrieved with a stepladder. Someone else in-
vented the dribble and the game  (continued on page 176)
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rules were refined. In 1896, the Univer-
sity of Chicago and lowa met in the first
game in which the teams were limited to
five players each.

By the pre-World War One years,
basketball had attracted an almost hys-
terical public following. Exuberant spec-
tators became a nuisance and sometimes
a physical danger to the players. Some
players were attacked and mauled. For
years, games were often played inside
net cages to prevent spectators from in-
terfering.  After the cages were aban-
doned, sportswriters continued to call

basketball players cagers, and neither
the players nor the public ever really
knew why. _

Basketball is the only major spectator
sport totally original to the American
continent. Baseball derived from cricket
and early football was a variation of
rugby.

Basketball is also the only American
spectator sport that has proved widely
exportable. Except for Canada, the rest
of the world looks askance on our foot-
ball. Baseball has caught on in Latin
America and Japan, but other peoples

think it is a massive bore. Yet there is as
much basketball hysteria in Vladivostok
or Belgrade or Melbourne as in Los
Angeles.

And the game's popularity continues
to grow apace in this country. Of the
245 colleges that have Division One bas-
kethall teams, 82 have built new arenas
in the past ten years. Thirty-nine of those
arenas have more than 10,000 seats. It's
estimated that over 27,000,000 people
attended college-basketball games last
winter and many times that number saw
high school games.

The major reasons for the game's
popularity are apparent to every fan:
fast-paced, continuous action, the combi-
nation of finely tuned skills with physical
endurance, complex strategy, the psy-
chological war of nerves played by
opposing coaches. But there is a less
obvious reason: the heady dreams of
glory that the game inspires, not only
in the players but also in avid fans. Tt is a
sport in which Seton Hall or Gonzaga
or Oral Roberts can compete with Mich-
igan or Tennessce or Notre Dame. It
is a game in which it is possible for last
year's cellar team to recruit two or three
hot-shot junior college or high school
graduates in April and win the confer-
ence—mayhe even the national—cham-
pionship the following March.

That rags-toriches scenario will likely
be played out at a number of schools
this winter. Let's take a look at the teams
around the country.

.

The Eastern Eight Conference will be
so evenly balanced this season that any of
its teams—even Piusburgh, last year's cel-
lar dweller—could win the postseason
conference tournament. Villanova seems
to have a slight advantage, largely be-
cause 6’107 center Marty Caron and prize
freshman Alex Bradley will add muscle to
the rebounding, last season’s only major
weakness. Bradley should become the hest
inside player Villanova has had in years
and another recruit, Tom Sienkiewicz, is
expected to contribute deadly outside
shooting.

It's hoped that graduation has cured
the black-white dissensions that afflicted
the Massachusetts team last winter. This
year's success will largely depend on (1)
whether Mike Pyatt finally decides to
work hard enough 1o achieve his con-
siderable potential and (2) the contribu-
tions of much heralded transfer (Irom
Indiana) Mark Haymore.

The graduation of superscorer Norm
Nixon would seem 1o be a crippling
blow to Duquesne, but the return from
injuries of guards Miguel Davila and
Baron Flenory, plus the arrjval ol junior
college  marksman  Maurice  Drinks,
should more than make up for Nixon's
loss. Five freshmen saw a lot of action

(continued on page 257)



By EUGENE RAUDSEPP with GEORGE P HOUGH, JR. just how bound by rules are
you? these puzzles will test your capacity to break out of old patterns to find new solutions

BREAKING OUT
THE CLASSIC PUZZLE on this page is one
you may remember solving as a kid; it's
the prototype of all puzles requiring
raw creativity—that is, the ability to dis-
cover new solutions by freeing yourself
of imaginary boundaries and restrictions.
In case you've forgotten, the test is:
Draw four straight lines through these
nine dots without retracing and without
lifting your pen from the paper.

The following puzzles demand the
same kind of “breakout” thinking and
were compiled by Princeton Creative Re-
search, Inc. Give them a try, then turn
to page 214 for the answers.

THE COMPULSIVE SMOKER
We are frequently too hasty and im-
patient in solving problems and, as a
result, we overlook the obvious. This
problem illustrates how easy it is to

ILLUSTRATIONS BY RON RAE

overlook a simple element that some-
times is the key to the correct solution.

A heavy smoker wakes up in the middle
of the night and finds himself out of cig-
arettes. He gets dressed and rushes out,
but the swreets are deserted and all the
stores, restaurants and bars are closed.
Arriving back in his apartment, he looks
through all the wastepaper baskets and
ashtrays for butts, figuring out that with
five butts he (continued on page 210)
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“I wonder if you might break rhythm, m’lady,
we’re just approaching a bridge.”




italian tales

ONE PALM sUnpAY, Cicero, who was the
pastor at San Marco near Perugia, gave
his customary denunciation of the seven
mortal sins. When he arrived at the sin
of lust, he paused, then said, “My broth-
ers, I am tormented with a great curios-
ity. During Lent, when I confessed your
wives, every woman swore that she had
been faithful to her husband. And vyet,
on the other hand, almost every husband
in town confessed to having slept with
another man’s wife. Now, I'd like to have
somcone come to confess the answer to
this miraculous paradox.”
L

One day, a quack appeared in Venice
and put up his banner, on which there
was a picture of a huge phallus divided
by lines into four parts. A simple man,
staring at it, asked the meaning and the
quack replied, “Why, that's my magic
cock. I put it in a woman up to the first
line and for one ducat I beget a mer-
chant. The second line and two ducats
make a soldier. The third, a nobleman.
The fourth—magic of magics!—a Pope.”

“It would be nice to have a soldier in
the family,” the Venetian said and, hand-
ing over two ducats, he took the mounte-
bank home to his wile.

Just as the quack was spreading the
wife out on the bed, the Venetian pre-
tended to leave the room but, instead,
crafiily slid under the bed.

Pumping away, the quack finally an-
nounced, “Now, here comes a captain!”

At that, the husband jumped up and
gave the quack’s ass a mighty shove.
“Tricked you!” he roared. “I just got a
Pope for half pricel”

°

A friar came to comfort a man who

was suffering through a long illness and,

from the Facetiae of Poggio Bracciolini, 1450

after many words of consolation, he said
to remember that God especially casti-
gates those whom He loves and tests their
faith with misfortunes.

Groaning, the sick man said, “Then
it’s hardly any wonder that He's got so
few friends, if this is the way He treats
them.”

.

Another priest, 2 man named Paolo,
traveled to the little town of Sescia to
give a sermon. In the course of it, he
congratulated the listeners on their good
fortune in living in a simple place where
morality was respected. That led him into
a denunciation of Naples and its sin.
Which reminded him, for instance, of the
newest and most deplorable vogue—Nea-
politans had got the notion of putting a
pillow under their wives’ butiocks be-
fore having sex. The preacher shook his
head angrily and the townspeople looked
at one another in amazement.

The next time the priest visited Sescia,
a friend came out to meet him and ex-
claimed, “Do you know what you've done
to us? Not a goose in town unplucked
and the price of pillows has gone sky-
highl™

]

And that reminds me of another ser-
mon—one delivered by a Spanish cardi-
nal to the Pope’s troops before they went
into battle in Ascoli Piceno. He absolved
the soldiers of all their sins and, growing
eloquent, he declared that every man who
died in that noble cause would be seated
at table in heaven and would dine with
God, Jesus and all the saints.

Having finished, the cardinal got on
his horse and prepared to ride away.

“How about you?” called a captain.
“After those brave words, aren’t you
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coming into battle with us?”

“Sorry,” said the cardinal, “but I'm not
hungry.”

°

Venice is a city full of very clever
whores—perhaps partly because they have
such an international lot of customers.
One day, someone asked one of those
witty women which men, among all the
nations, had the biggest genitals.

“Oh,"” she said, “the Venetians have
the longest pricks in the world. That has
to be wrue, because when the men are far
away on their trading voyages, their
pricks must stretch all the way back here.
How else would their ladies have so many
children while they're gone?”

L]

Sebastiano, an elderly Florentine gen-
tleman, one day went to see a friend of
long standing and astonished him by say-
ing, “Benedetto, your son is killing mel”

Benedetto was shocked. “But how?”

“He has fallen in love with my wife.”

“And he's challenged you?” asked
Benedetto.

“No. But he comes with a flute player
and serenades her under the window
nearly every night.”

“Well,” said DBenedetto. “If that’s
all. . . . His singing isn't great, but it’s
hardly lethal."”

“It isn’t the noise, my friend. It's just
the fact that it wakes my wife up and
makes her romantic. Then I have to calm
her with a stiff application in the trouble
spot. And, Benedetto, I'm not a young
man anymore. If this goes on, night alter
night, I'm doomed.”

“Well,” said Benedetto. “And T always
thought the boy was something of a half-
wit] Just imagine!™

—~Retold by Carlo Matteo ﬂ
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It's just a wonderful car.

True, we had abig advantage:
we started with a wonderful car
and made it even better.

Over a million people all over
the world have been impressed
enough to buy them.

What's so impressive?

Easy. If you trade up to a

Rabbit from a Mercedes
BMBenz 280E! believe it or not




you'll get better acceleration.

If you trade up to aRabbit from
a Cadillac Seville, you'll get more
trunk space. And there are 32 cars
you can trade up to a Rabbit for
more people space.”

The Rabbit is so roomy, there
was even room for improvement.

The'78 Rabbits look betterthan

ever. Handsome metallic colors.

Touches of chrome here and there

to make them even snappier.
The biggest news of all

for '78 cant be seen. And
barely heard. Weve refined the DOES IT
Rabbits fuel-injected engine to

S SIS
: $ TSy, 5 2N

make it quieter and more efficient.
All in all, we are very proud.
Once we were famous for mak-
ing a car that looked ridiculous.
Now we make one that makes
the others look ridiculous.

AGAIN
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Vﬂ_}\ /" an, TELL 1T TO ! 1 WAS GONNA FLAKE OFF, SKINNY!
COME ON, 1RMA ! _m THE MARINES, YA ( SOCK HIM, BuTb AND I THOUGHT YA
'S NOT AS IF I WAS )| FUEV wiar oo (L SKINNY FART "_\_..__\5_ A HAD BALLS!
Lol s CL Uk (e YOU THINK YOU'RE r__“ i’ S S
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ALL SHE W:/)-/ DOING, FLASHING
o I

MY GIRL, MISTER?
HORRID MAN 1S
EXPOSING HIS
& "DING DONG” RIGHT

=l ON THE BEACH! £
\_\_,M,/

{ CRAP! 1'm TiRED OF BEING 3 WOW! i1 DION'T TaKe LoNG L ﬂ’va\
/ A SCARECROW! 1'LL GAMBLE 70 GET THESE MIGHTY MUSCLES! | HERE'S A LOVE
A STAMP ON THAT BODY- THAT MOTHER WON'T SHOVE F - TAP FROM THAT ')

BAG OF BONES! )

i - / s
BUILDING COURSE |'VE ol K ME AROUND AGAIN! , .t
READ 50 MUCH ABOUT! /.—/~ N i
— o ‘ 15

MNOW THAT YOU'VE GOT THAT
TERRIFIC sooy, How ABOUT DROP-
PING THAT GOOFY CHICK AND COMING
BACK TO MY PLACE?

WHOA ! waiT, PaL?
YOU'VE GOT ME ALL
WRORNG 1!

ONE MORNING
| WOKE UP AND SO I ROLLED
REALIZED OUR SEX Gt ¥ OVER AND SAID,
LIFE WAS IN A DULL, i if "BURT, JOHN, JIM,
DRAB RUT! EVERY M | @ 1 CALVIN, MORRIS,
DAY, THE SAME OLD : A SUZY AND SPOT,
! ) THIS IS
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\ J/\ | |_,| |\| 6 (continued from page 172)

“There was a murder in the shower room. A dude
called Peanuts went berserk and killed two blacks.”

Joe T. I don’t believe it, but once an idea
like that gets fixed in the men's minds,
it's almost impossible 1o dislodge it.

So: If you flush a toilet in the john,
it uses cold water and the showers run
very hot for a moment. Usually, you can
hear the toilet start to flush and step out
of the way in time; you become adept at
this. The men waited until Chester was
in the shower, alone, and then flushed a
stngle toilet. Chester heard it and ducked
out of the spray a moment. Then he
started back under. Nicely timed, at a
signal, they flushed every toilet in the
shithouse at the same time. Chester's
whole back was scalded and they took
him off to the hospital in Williamsport.

March 5: I'm in the hole at Lewisburg,
the Wall. Incredible!

About a week ago, Fitz borrowed $50
from me. He had to make a buy and he
was broke. I didn’t sce why not. I trusted
him. You can’t be the runner and a rat at
the same time. Two nights ago. he asked
me if I wanted a drink. I said sure, I
invited a few friends to share it with me
and around ten p.m., alter showering, 1
picked up a paper bag in his house con-
taining a Taster’s Choice coffee jar with a
pint of vodka in it. Sarkany, one of the
hacks, was waiting for me in the corridor.
He said, “What have you pot there,
Irving?” He knew. Someone had ratted
on me. I asked where he would take me
and the other hack laughed and said, *“To
jail, Irving,” "

At 11 r.m., they drove Fitz and me in a
van through the snowy darkness to the
Wall. We were strip-searched and sent to
individual cells on the fifth level of the
hole. The doors were steel with just a tiny
slot. A bare bunk, no pillow or blanket.
I was in semishock and I slept like a child.

In the morning, I looked out the
barred window and could see a pearl-
gray sky, fog, half of a pitted, unused con-
crete tennis court and some men in gray
sweat suits jogging through the slush like
ghosts. I could see a gun tower, oo, n
the fog. Around noon, the hacks gave me
paper and envelopes, so 1 could write this,
It’s cold out there. No birds sing. The cell
has a shitter, sink, bare bulb with a long
string. Meals are shoved in through the
slot on a tray. You can talk to the men
in the ncarby cells, but you can't sce
their [aces.

There's a black dude across the way
they call Crazy. Crazy's been in the hole,
he tells me, for eight months. What did
he do? “Don’'t remember,” he says.
“Musta  been  somethin’  pretty good,
though.” He defily passes me a pack of

agarettes with a long wire that he tosses
four or five tunes across the corridor
until T can catch it. Now I'm in Crazy’s
debt, and so I can’t tell him 1o shut up
when he talks—that is, when he shouts
at the op of his lungs—all evening long,
until nearly midnight.

We're supposed to get a shower and an
hour's exercise twice a week here, but so
far I haven't had either. One of the hacks
told me there was a murder in the shower
room last weck. Some dude called Pea-
nuts, who'd been in the hole for a few
months, went berserk and killed two
blacks and wounded two others—he'd
been carrving a shank under a towel. He'd
had a feud with one of the men he killed.
The hack, whose name is Heisman, asked
why he stabbed the three others, too. Pea-
nuts said, “Well, Mr. Heisman, they was
standing right there.”

March 10: I'm in Danbury. Not the
town but the Federal correctional insti-
tution. I went before what's called a
forfeiture board hearing. They took away
30 days of my accumulated “good time”
and told me I was Dheing transferred to
Danbury. Three days ago, three of us
were driving across barren, icy Pennsyl-
vania and part of New York State on a
cold, gray day. Arrived at Danbury in the
late afternoon: a prison as gray and grim
as the day. I hate it.

March 31: 1 seem to get on best with
the Italians. They can be trusted. Here,
so far, I'm most friendly with Pete Costa
and Tomy M. There arc some pezzo
novante in residence, too—big guns, al-
legedly, in organized crime. One man
they call Charley the Blade: He carries a
wad of 5100 bills in his pocket and his
friends serve him breakfast in bed. Char-
ley’s an old man and not well. And
then there’s Johnny Dio, who has a
Ireshly pressed shirt and trousers brought
to him every morning f{rom the Liundry
room and browns his face in the midday
sun while holding court with Pete Costa
and Funzi and Gus on the benches out-
side Hartlord House (the dorms have won-
derfully pastoral names). Also John D.,
who looks exactly like my grandfather and
is the same kind of warm, cordial man; he
plants flowers and bushes and tends them
lovingly in the little yard outside the
Control Center. Straight out of The
Godfather. He ran the garbage racker for
the Syndicate in Yonkers, they say. He
makes a daily telephone call home and
it’s assumed that one or two of the hacks
have been bribed. Tony M. brings me an
occasional ice cream from the commissary,
where he works. He wants nothing in
return. Tony's in his late 20s, a hit man

for the Gambino family—one of the best,
they say. He's here for income-tax cva-
sion. He couldn’t be a sweeter guv. We
toss a football around whenever we can
and jog together around the yard, two
miles a day.

May 12: A vote was taken a few weeks
ago and I was appointed a representative
of Providence House (my dorm) on the
Inmate Commitiee. We're supposed to
air the complaints of the men, make
proposals, get feedback. Of course, the
administration doesn’t have to act on our
proposals and can tell us—in administra-
tive language, naturally—to go fuck our-
selves.

This year, the committce won the
right for each inmate to make a monthly
telephone call, collect. That's a big gain.
Some men's families live oo far away or
are too poor for regular visits and the
sound of a voice, while it may bring tears,
is a living memory.

The committee has also forced the ad-
ministration to conform to Burcau of
Prisons standards and bring the law li-
brary reasonably up 1o date—that's
important, 10o.

One subtle, unstated purpose of the
committee, from the administration’s
point of view, is that it gives them a fairly
accurate pipeline into the population.
They know what we're thinking, what's
bugging us. Or at least they think they do.

“The mstitution does what suits them,”
Pete Costa says. “If you suggest something
and they act on it, that's because it bene-
fits them, not us. They liked the telephone-
call idea because they can listen in. They
record those calls on wpe. Didn't you
figure that one out?™

May 22: 1 realize now that the basic
function of prisons like Danbury is not
mercly to warehouse a man but to break
his adultmale spirit—his machismo, it
you will—and reduce him to the psycho-
logical level of an obedient child. Basic
techniques are: physical removal to iso-
lated areas (Allenwood, Danbury, et al),
which weakens or severs close emotional
ties to family and friends. Segregation of
all natural leaders. Use of cooperative
prisoners as leaders. Use of informers.
Placing individuals in new and ambigu-
ous situations for which the standards are
kept deliberately unclear, and then put-
ting pressure on the men to conform and
blindly obey authority in order to win
favor and a reprieve from pressure and
the ambiguity. Rewarding submission and
subservience. Building a group convic-
tion among the prisoners that they've
been abandoned by, and are almost total-
ly isolated from, the social order,

The parole system puts the icing on the
cake. You're told, essentially, “Be good
and you'll earn parole.” So, to a certain
extent, you behave. But theyre lying
to you.

So, having tried to convey the impres-
sion that you have behaved, you're still
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ordered to “continue to expiration of sen-
tence.” Bring it all, schmuck. T went be-
fore the parole examiners 15 days ago and
today I heard the news: a six-month set-oft
from the parole board to January 1974,
when they'll review my case once again. 1
feel terribly depressed—and outraged. Pete
Costa says to me quietly, “Coraggio.
Pazienza”’

August 7: Today it happened: My
prick awoke from its long coma. I was
expecting a visit this weekend (or next)
from Tim and Mary, whom I'd last seen
at Allenwood in December. But only
Mary arrived. The mairiage is finished:
She and Tim have split up and he’s
gone oft to fAnish his new book and live
in the East Village with some other
woman. Mary said, “I couldn’t disappoint
you. So I came alone by bus.™

The day was hot and she wore a loose,
tentlike red-cotton dress—no helt, no bra.
I could see her breasts shift and swing a
little beneath it when she moved. I could
sce a woman. I think she saw in my eyes
what I was thinking and feeling, because
her lips started to Hush deep pink, her
cyes took on a certain blue luster and I
could sce her nipples pop out. I had
remarked before that her dress was like a

|

tent. Then she said, a little breathlessly,
“I wish we had a real tent we could
crawl under.”

“Yes,” I said, “T'd love to fuck you.”

“It’s a date,” she whispered.

She had smuggled in a corned-becf
sandwich on rye, a dill pickle and a cool,
fresh, fat red tomato. 1 ate them while
Mary kept an eye out for the hack. They
were delicious.

August 12: T've written to my attorney
in Washington, Jim Sharp, and asked
him to make formal application to the
parole board for an emergency rehearing
as soon as possible, on the grounds that
my two small children are parentless,
under psychiatric care, and one of them is
diagnosed as being in an acute state of
depression. Christ, he’s only four years
old.

I just won’t sit back and let it happen.
I'll Aght these cocksuckers any way I can.

August 20: Sol, a new man, told me his
beef. Here's a winner! He set two scien-
tists to work developing a laser beam to
stun horses so that he could bet a front
runner at the trotters. The other horses
would break stride when the beam hit
them and they'd have no more fecling
than that of a bee sting, wouldn’t be hurt

|
|
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at all. One of the scientists informed on
him and they got him on a conspiracy
rap. The story sounded like a joke until
Sol showed me some confirming clips
from the Saratoga and Miami papers.

October 2: A letter from my attorney.
The parole board, under pressure. has
granted me an emergency rehearing next
month. Hallelujah! Now T have 1o follow
the fundamental tenet of lile in the joint:
Hope lor the best, expect the worst,

October 4: Today, after more than 13
months of dormitory living. I finally
reached the top of the list and was mans-
ferred 10 what's called a room—it's a
cell—in Hartford House. It has a bed, a
shitter, a sink, an unbarred window be-
cause it looks out onto the yard, a locker
and a solid plank of wood that rests on
the radiator and serves as a rudimentary
desk. I don’t think I could be happier if
I'd been given a key to a suite at the
Pierre Hotel facing Central Park. The
point is that I [eel now that I live here at
Danbury and my rcom in Hardord
House means I'm at the top of the socio-
economic pyramid in terms of comfort
and privileges.

The awful point of this whole process
is that man can survive anything. He
can accept anything, He can learn to be
content, or at least exist without the need
to shout and rebel, in almost any circum-
stances. This accounts for the fact that
most people in this world, in jail or
out, lead lives of misery, degradation,
boredom, frustration and personal un-
happiness—job, marriage, family, social
obligations, the whole catastrophe—and
yet haven’t got the energy or even the
urge to vault out of their personal prison
cells and head for the hills. Escape? To
where? We're all prisoners. Some know
1t, most don't.

This is such a terrifying thought that
I don’t want to pursue it any lurther.

November 29: 1 lic in bed, can't sleep,
again outraged. Mr. Lefebvre, my case-
worker, called me into his oflice this
morning and told me that at a special
hearing of the board m D.C., T'd been
granted parole—for February I4th. That's
lwo and a half months from now! If I'm
parolable, if my kids are in the deep shit
and need a parent at their side, why not
now? Why waitz Well, I know why. Be-
ctuse of no reason at all. Because these
people are insane and there isn't a glim-
mer of humanity behind their decisions.

I'm going o keep hghung. I'm going
to file a writ demanding immediate parole
or clse immediate release to a C.’T.C.—
community treatment center, or hallway
house, as it's cilled—in Manhauan. I've
checked the official bureau policy state-
m2nts for standards of eligibility and 1 fit
them all perfectly. OFf course, that's rea-
son enough to turn me down. Got to re-
member that there is no system, no logic,
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OF FINDING SONGS ON TAPE.

one song and want to go on to the controlled DC motor for absolute

The Sharp Eye is an electronic
advance developed by Sharp
Laboratories. It can automatically
find each music selection on an
audio tape and play tt.

Technically called an Auto-
matic Program Search System,
the Sharp Eye Is many times fas-
ter and easier than the manual,
imprecise method you have to put
up with on even the most expen-
sive audio equipment.

How does it work? In simple
terms, it electronically “‘reads’” the
short pause, or absence of sound,
between songs on the tape.

So if you're in the middle of

next, just hit the Sharp Eye but-
ton. The machine automatically
races Fast-Forward to the next
pause and then automatically
plays the next song.

If you want to hear any selec-
tion over again, it works the same
way In reverse.

The Sharp Eye is an exclusive
feature on all Sharp tape equip-
ment including the RT 1155,
shown. This superbly engineered
stereo cassette deck with Dolby™
noise reduction features a narrow
gap Permalloy head for extended
high frequency response, servo

speed stability and low wow and
flutter, and the most advanced cir-
cuitry available today.

See your Sharp dealer for an
exciting demonstration. And while
you're there, ask to see the whole
Sharp audio line.

They all give you the finest
high-fidelity sound you'll find in
their price range. As for the
Sharp Eye, you
won't find that on
any other equip-
ment at any price.
THE SHARP EYE
IS QUICKER THAN THE HAND.

*Diotby 15 a trademark of Dolby Laboratories, Inc.
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just chaos under wraps. Got to keep hope
ataminimum and, at the same time, fight.

December 13: Motherfucker, I'm in the
hole again! I can’t believe it!

A few weeks ago, the administration
let out a rumor that there would be
Christmas furloughs for all men with
minimum-security  status.  Friday, the
announcement: two-day furloughs for
minimum-security men with less than
three months left to serve and no shots
against them for the past 60 days. It was
quickly calculated that of the 600-odd
men, perhaps 25 qualificd. The other
575 became enraged. They overreacted.
The men gathered in their various houses,
truly spontancously, and said, “Fuck this
shit. No lurloughs, no work.” Then some
bright guy said, “"Get our [uckin® Inmate
Committee to tell ‘em what we wand!™

Cochairman Ron Riley and [ nailed
Steve Grzgorek, the assistant warden, in
a corridor near Control. “If the men
don’t get a better furlough policy,” I said,
“I don’t think they'll go to work on
Monday morning.”

“That would be a mistake,” he said
grimly. “Refusing to work is a punishable
olfense, Mr. Irving.”

“Hey, Mr. Grzgorek, I'm not threaten-
ing anything. I'm just giving you my
opinion based on what I hear around the
campus. No more, no less.”

Last Sunday, with no change in the
situation, eich house and cell block met
and voted to strike.

Monday morning was cold and over-
cast. The hacks came around. “You men
going to work or not:” Everyone
shrugged. The hacks locked all our out-
side doors. Those big key rings really
Jangle.

An hour later, the goon squad came
around, six hacks led by a liewtenant.
Work or oft to the hole. They were seri-
ous and we could tell it. We looked out
the windows and saw a dozen men from
Maine House being marched off, then
about the same number [rom Boston.
They got to us in Hartford and the lieu-
tenant reached the door of my cell.

“Irving, you've got some influence
around here. You're chairman of the
Inmate Committee. Now, don’t be a fool,
don’t jeopardize your parole. Are you
going 1o work or not?”

“Not,"” I said. I wasn’t going to make
a speech.

He had two of the hacks march me out
of the dorm. To get to the hole, I had 10
pass Providence. I'd lived in Providence
and had friends there. They saw me being
hauled oft—"*That dude just got paroled.
man, and he’s goin'! Right on!"—and
they began to cheer and stomp. I thought,
Thanks, you dumb fucks, that’s just what
I need.

I should have figured it out when they
put me in a cell in the hole all by myself
and then, ten minutes later, marched

190 Riley in there with me and then two

other members of the Inmate Commirttee.
The hole began 1o fill up. The cells were
meant for two men at the most; even
two's a crowd. They were shoving four
and five in each cell. There were three
tiers of 12 cells each. It was a scene from
an old George Raft—James Cagney movie,
I'd thought that was all Hollywood, but
now I realized they must have had some
good technical advisors. Men stripped the
metal mirrors off the walls, then the taps
from the sinks; they began to rattle them
on the bars, back and forth. Then they
began tearing up the pillows in the cells
and tossing the loads of feathers out into
the corridors, over the catwalks, so that
they floated down like snow. The snow-
stoom lasted an hour. They gave us
tomato soup for lunch and the men
threw that out of their cells, oo, so that
the floor looked as if chickens had been
slaughtered there. And they screamed
and sneezed and shouted abuse ar the
hacks and kept rauling the metal mirrors
against the bars. "Don’t you think this is
fuckin® counterproductive?”” Riley asked
me, and I said, “Oh, yes.”

“Hey. you guys,” he yelled. “Knock it
off! We ain't animals! They ain’t gonna
respect us, ain’'t gonmit give us what we
want if we act like [uckin® lunatics!™

The men quicted down for a few min-
utes, and then the lieutenant came in and
passed the lower tier, stopping at each
cell to ask which men wanted o stay in
the hole and get a shot and go belore the
Adjustment Committee, a kangaroo court,
and which men wanted to go quietly back
to work, with no reprisals and no black
marks on their records. Some dudes on the
top tier had a brilliant ideq. Spare lockers
were stored up there on the catwalk.
They could reach out and shove the lock-
ers over the catwalk and maybe kill a
licutenant and a few hacks. Those big
green lockers flew by our eyes, thunder-
ing off the conarete Hloor, and it sounded
like Hanot under a B-52 raid. The lockers
bounced, boomed and caromed in all
directions, metal smashing and clanging
against metal. The licutenant ran to
safety and shouted shrilly, “Who did
that?”” He was scared, rightly so. And
someone on the second tier yelled, “Fuck
you, faggot!” And then someonc else
yelled, “Fuck the warden!” and that soon
changed to “Kill the warden!”

By cvening, the administration had
won the bartle.

I didn’t sleep well. About four par, the
next day, the licutenant came by again
and, before 1 could say anything, handed
me a piece of flimsy paper, a carbon copy
of an incident report: an accusation, a
shot. It was filed by a hack named James
Sherwood. Sherwood says he was standing
outside our cell yesterday afternoon and
last night and heard Riley and me chant-
ing. “Kill the warden,” and then we in-
cited the other men to chamt. He also
heard Riley conless that he was the active

leader of the uprising and heard him
say to me, “You're the brains behind this
riot, Irving, you have to control ir."” The
lieutenant passed a copy of the same shot
to Riley and looked at me with a slight
lift of the evebrows.

I said quetly, “Lieutenant, this man
isn’t telling the truth. He hasn’t got the
brains to make it up, so someone told
him to do it.”

He didn’t smile, he just walked away.

December 14: This morning, they took
Riley away to a separate cell. Riley had
somehow arranged a noon meeting with
a visiting professor from Yale Law School
and just belore they ook him away, 1
scribbled a note. It had the telephone
number of Maury Nessen. my lawyer in
New York. I said, “Ask the man to call
Maury and tell him what's happening.
Tell him I'm being framed.” A bad
movie again, but it's a fact. Riley gave me
back the paper and said he could remem-
ber the number and the message. Oh,
Jesus.

Five p.ym.—TI was taken out of my cell
and led up to a sealed bare room. Maury
was waiting for me. He looked around
him with big eyes. Very lew lawyers ever
see i prison and fewer get to see the hole.

He looked worried. “What the hell
have you done now:"

I told him the story.

“I'll go talk to them,” he said, relieved.
“I've already spoken to this man Steve
Grrzgorek. He's [riendly. And he seems like
a reasonable man.”

“Maury, listen fo me. You can’t talk to
them. You're a great lawyer, but you
don’t know what you're up against now.”
I was pleading with him and I broke out
in a sweat. “"These people aren’t like you
and me,” I said. “They're more fucked up
than any of the inmates in here. They
may seem reasonable and friendly, but
they're evil.™ I waved Sherwood’s pink
sheer at him. “Here's the proofl.”

“But Grzgorek =

“They'll all lie to you, Maury. They've
got to doit to protect their ass. 1 beg you,
believe me. They'll all lie to vou. They'll
tell vou theyre going 1o follow reason-
able, just and ordained procedures laid
down by the Department of Justice and
the Federal Bureau of Prisons, and it will
all sound right and fair to vou, but they’ll
be lving. It will be a kangaroo court and
thev'll convict me on this hack’s word—
they've got to take his word over mine—
and they’ll have me in Atlanta or Leaven-
worth belore you even know about it.
Theyll move fast. And they can indict
me for this. Will you come down to
Atlanta to defend me, Maury?”

“What should I do"" he asked slowly.

*“Threaten them. Tell them you know
I'm being framed. Don't be lawyerly.
Don’t try to be a nice guy—it won't get
you anywhere. Threaten them. Stomp
around, shout; they can’t touch you. Tell
them that if they don’t submit me and
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this hack Sherwood to a lie-detector test
immediately—and the lieutenant, and
Grzgorek and the captain, too, because I
know someone put the hack up to it—
you're going to the courts and the news-
papers tomorrow morning. Publicity’s
poison to them, and an inquiry means
they could lose their jobs. All of them,
Maury—tell them you'll insist they all
take a polygraph. Theyll shit. Say you
can get a court order: 7

“But I'm not sure the court

“They're mnot sure, either. Maury,
Please. 1 know these people. You don’t.
Threaten them and yell. Pick up a phone
in the warden’s office and call the Dan-
bury paper and then the Times."

He thought awhile. Then the hack
appeared to say that time was up. “All
l'ighl," Mawry said (|uic[ly.

December 15: Yesterday evening, after
I wrote that last paragraph, they came
for me and took me out to a room near
Control. They had called a special meet-
ing of the Adjustment Committee. The
air was smoky and the ashirays were full;
they'd been in there awhile before 1 ar-
rived. Their expressions were stony and 1
thought that was a good sign—if they had
been smiling, T would have thought, I'm
dead. The captain asked for my version
of the events. I recited them calmly, ry-
ing to keep to the facts I was sure of.

“Are you saying the Inmate Commit-
tee—in particular, you and Riley—had

s

no leadership role in this work stoppagc?"
“None,"” I said. “The committee was a
conduit for information. We told the

-AW. what we believed the men were

going to do.”

He handed me Sherwood’s incident
report. “What about this, Mr. Irving="’

I had debated with myself about that
for a long time and I had an answer
carefully prepared. I said, “It's inaccurate.
There was a lot of noise. Mr. Sherwood
may have misheard. I prefer to think
that's what happened.”

“Go outside. We'll call you,” the cap-
tain said.

I went out for 15 minutes and then the
chielf caseworker called me in. He ex-
plained that a careful study of Mr. Sher-
wood’s incident report had revealed to
the committee that Mr. Sherwood was
not actually accusing me of anything but
only quoting inmate Riley's statements
relevant to my alleged leadership of the
strike, and the Adjustment Committee was
not prepared to prosecute one inmate be-
cause of statements made about his activi-
ties by another inmate. I was acquitted.
No punishment.

“What about Riley?”

“Get out, Irving,” the captain said.

And now I'm sitting on my hed in
Hartford House, in my little cell, and it’s
midnight. The men could hardly believe
that I was freed. A few of them, I think,
are wondering if I ratted on Riley, but I

“Where I was brought up, John, gentlemen never

put used condoms in the ashtray.

1

spoke with Riley before I left and he’ll
get the word out that it’s not true.

“You one lucky motherfucker,” Shorty
Bigshoes said to me.

Amen.

I also heard I was turned down for
transfer to the halfway house, but I'm go-
ing to file a writ with the Federal court
appealing the decision.

New Year's Day, 1974: Funzi and Gus
sitting today on a bench in front of Hart-
ford House in the cold winter sunlight,
reminiscing about the good old days with
the Mob in New York—"the night Fast
Eddie got snuffed at the delicatessen on
Delancey Street, remember, Gus?” And
me sitting there, quietly. hardly daring 1o
ask a question, listening openmouthed
and big-eyed like a little kid. The Mob!
It exists! I know them.

January 4: Someone shook me awake
this morning at 7:45 and said I was want-
ed on the double in the caseworker's
office. Mr. Lefebvre was waiting for me.
He said, without a trace of expression,
“You've applied for admission to the
halfway house in Manhattan, Mr.
Irving. The Bureau of Prisons has re-
versed its negative decision and author-
ized your mransfer.”

I think T asked him, “When?" and he
said, “Today. Now. Get your things to-
gether, sign ourt and go.”

I'm sitting now at the bus station in
downtown Danbury. I've called Maury
in New York to tell him and to ask him
to cable Spain and get my Kids over here.
He couldn’t believe it at first—I think
for a minute he thought I'd escaped. I
won, Maury,” I yelled into the bus-station
pay phone, so that a lot of heads turned.
“I won forty-one days of freedom. You
don't know what that means. I'll meet
you at P. J. Clarke’s for lunch. Bring
money."”

The sun is almost blinding, blazing oft
the snow. I walk around, waiting for the
bus, taking deep breaths of the cold air.

Now I'm on the bus. Last enury in this
journal. The bare wrees, the highway, the
cars with patches of snow on their rools,
the world rushing by look like a Cinema-
Scope movie. I feel like I'm in that movie,
clutching my cartons and my rclease
papers, dressed like a goon. I'm going to
check into the halfway house. They give
you the first weekend off, I know that.
I'm going to have a beer and a medium-
rare cheeseburger at P. J.'s. Then I'm
going for a long walk, alone, through the
snow in Central Park. Then maybe down
Fifth Avenue,

Tonight I'm taking Mary to Broadway
Joe’s Steak House, on 46th Street for
oysters, a bottle of burgundy, a baked
potato, a rare sirloin steak and cheese-
cake. I'm poing to ask her to wear her
red-cotton dress without a bra, and after
dinner, I'm going to find a tent some-
where and crawl under it with her.



CHAIRMAN BILLY
(continued from page 128)

Billy undoubtedly makes a point of
avoiding anything resembling a lofty
liberal pronouncement. After I got to
know him better, though, he confided,
“You're the first one I've ever told this.
Why I left the city council. I ran in the
first place 1o change the vote against me
getting a beer license. I won and got
the license and then I told everybody I
was going to run again. So nobody else
qualified against this black man. He was
running for my post and everybody
figured I'd beat him. Then, when it was
too late for anybody else to qualify, I
withdrew and he got on. It was a flim-
flam deal. I figured it was time the blacks
got some representation.”

Now, you could say that Billy was mak-
ing a calculated effort to sell me a Billy
Carter who is at once nationally unfash-
ionable on the abstracts of race relations
and locally progressive on the specifics.
But I'm inclined to believe that that is
about what he is. T am also inclined to
believe that however rotten a mayoral
candidate he is, Billy commands a politi-
cal and imagistic deftness comparable
to—of course, less ambitious than, in
some sense maybe purer
brother’s. OF course, he might have
wanted a black to get on the council just
to get under people’s skin. I asked Billy
why he said he would campaign for
George Wallace.

“George Wallace broke the seal,” he
said, meaning that Wallace had proved,
before Jimmy Carter, that a Southern
Presidential candidate could command
electoral respect.

“But to a lot of people, Wallace rep-
resents white racism,” I said.

“George Wallace is not a racist,” Billy
said. “He stands for the common man.
He stands for the common man a hell of
a lot more than Jimmy Carter or anybody
else.”

“The common man black or white?”

“Yealh,” Billy said. “That's
opinion.”

“How do you feel about capital pun-
ishment?”

“I think everybody who deserves it
ought to get it.”

Billy's least felicitous public remark to
date was, “I hate to say this, but we've all
lefc a nigger in the woodpile some-
where.” That is what he said at a press
conference in Oakland when black poli-
tician Carter Gilmore asked him whether
they were related. Nobody white has a
call 10 be flippant about the ways in
which black people got white names. But
then again, it was not too tasteful a
question. Gilmore had been straining to
capitalize on his fust name (he was run-
ning for the Oakland city council on the
slogan “Let’s elect another Carter™) and
he and Billy had been kidding each other
freely on the topic of their ancestry
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“I'm at the scene of the crime, Chief, and [ ve stumbled across
the beautiful, nude body of a mysterious, unidentified woman.”




before the press conference. I would say
Billy’s remark was more satirical, cutting
both ways, than bigoted. And Billy never
saicd migger, or anything like it, when I
was there, though several people did who
were good-old-boying around with him.

The question of women'’s rights seems
to rub Billy wrong. He gives female re-
porters an even harder time than he gives
male ones, and with less humor: “You'd
make a fine cook, ma'am, but 1 don't
know about a reporter.” He opposes the
Equal Rights Amendment: “I've got a
brother that's in favor of it, a sister-in-law
that’s behind it and four daughters that I
don’t want drafted.” I'd have to guess
that Billy resists competitive women be-
cause women in more or less old-fash-
ioned supportive roles are so important
to him. Sybil says she married him when
she was only 16 because his father had
died and he seemed to need somebody to
take care of him. When he says some-
thing about himself, he often adds, ““You
can ask my mother."”

But he gives Sybil aedit for the way
she keeps the books at the office, seems
to see her as a partner as surely as Jimmy
does Rosalynn and, by all accounts, is as
true to her as he claims to be. And he
enjoys pretty much the same give-and-
take with her and with their daughters
as he does with his friends who are men.
“How’s that boylriend of yours?” he
asked Kim one alternoon.

“He’'s fine,” she answered. “But he says
if you don't stop calling him maggot. . . .”

“I called over to the station the other
afternoon and asked if there were any
tourists,” Billy was saying in the ware-
house. “They said, ‘Naw, come on, it's
just a beer hall.’ I got over there and two
tour buses stopped and a couple of hun-
dred old ladies got off. Now, there's
nothing in the world you can do with a
75-year-old woman but be nice to her. . . .

“’Course, if it'd been a busload of
twenty-year-old girls, it'd been different.”

“I'll say this,” said Sybil, *“and T'll say
it in front of him,” meaning me, “if it
was a twenty-year-old girl, you wouldn’t
know what to do with her.”

Here is how a discussion of the E.R.A.
went in the ofhice one alternoon:

“l can’t see it,” said Randy. “They
want to have just one bathroom.”

“There are good things about it,
though,” said Sybil. “A woman ought to
be able to make the same money as a
man. A woman ought to be able 1o bor-
row money.”

“Yeah, but. . .
same bathroom.”

“I don’t,” said Sybil.

“She does want to, too,” said Billy,
“with Randy."”

“One thing for sure, nobody would
want to be in the same bathroom with
you,” Randy told Billy.

“Billy is noxious,” explained Sybil.

“1 never did say,” said Billy, “that my
shit don't stink.”

. They want to be in the

WHAT IS THE KEY
TO BILLY'S APPEAL?

He is unsentimental about people but
still appreciates them. I asked him
whether he was as moved as 1 was when
all those variegated Democrats stood
with a white and a black Southerner and
sang We Shall Overcome after Jimmy's
acceptance. “1 lelt just before that
part,” he said. "Dad(‘.ly King—he and 1
are [riends. But when he starts preach-
ing, you have to ring the bell on him.
Then, when you ring it, he preaches
harder.”

Another time, Billy started talking
about Miss Julia Coleman, the Plains
schoolteacher Jimmy invokes so reverent-
ly and quoted in his inaugural address.
“She pulled me through school,” Billy
said. “I'd say, 'Miss Julia, you know I
can’'t take this D or this F home.” She'd
say, ‘Well, how about a C? I'd say,
‘Naw, you know my parents, I need a
B-plus or an A." She'd say she couldn’t do
that. I'd say, ‘Please, Miss Julia, just this
one time."

“She would write every week to every
former student of hers who was i the
Service. When I was in the Far East, I'd
get a letter two inches thick, handwritten,
with three or four lines on a page. Be-
cause she was so nearsighted. I could have
gotten another boy to sit in my chair and
she wouldn’t have known the difference.

“You know, when she had her funeral
in Plains, I went. Only twenty-five people
came to her funeral.”

DOES BILLY HAVE A SERIOUS SIDE?

If pissed ofl counts, he does. Billy has
had altercations with at least two mem-
bers of the national press who pushed
him too far. One accused him directly of
lying and the other scurried around, with
what struck Billy as ghoulish alacrity,
taking pictures of his station when it was
on fire.

Years back, at a high school basketball
game in Unadilla, Georgia, Billy took on
a man who he claims was 677, “'I jumped
on his back and started biting him and he
fell backward over on top of me. Then
Sybil come up and hit him on the head
with her high heel.”

“Well, he was scrubbing your brand-
new blazer on that concrete [loor.”

“When I got up, I spit out skin, back-
bone, T-shirt and shirt. Later, people
came around saying, ‘Did you hear a
man died in Unadilla of a human bite?”
It scared me for a while.”

Another time, he was in Atlanta with
Tommy B. and another friend and was
having a drink in the hotel bar, waiting
for them to come down. They came in
and took a table. Billy paid his bill at
the bar and headed toward them, but the
bouncer stopped him.

“He said those two men said 1 was
queer and had been bothering them, fol-
lowing them around all night. Said he
wasn't going to let me join them.

“I said, “The hell you aren’t,” and he
got another man and they threw me out.
So I went drinking somewhere else and
when I got back to the hotel room, Tom-
my was sitting there, laughing, and 1 hit
him. and he'd of gone thirteen stories if
he hadn’t fallen out of the chair before
1t got to the window.”

Billy can go at it verbally, too. “We
were at this party and one man started
saying he wished he hadn’t contributed
five dollars to Jimmy's campaign, the way
it was going. There’s always one like that
in each crowd. Finally, I said, ‘Here’s
your five dollars, we don’t want it and
started in on him. Within two minutes,
I had his wife crying, and in one more
minute, I had him shut up. I'm a pro-
fessional dozens player.”

Aside from that, I can't say for sure
about Billy's serious side. But he prob-
ably has a serious layer. Somebody at one
engagement asked him why he didn’t go
to church. He said, “Well, maybe I'll
talk about it later. It gets kind of deep.”

DID BILLY EVER OWN A MONKEY?

I'm glad you asked that question. One
time, he and his son Buddy went into
Americus for groceries and Buddy saw a
spider monkey in a pet store that he
couldn't do without. He begged and
pleaded. So they came home with the
monkey and named him Tommy B., be-
cause his ears stuck out like Tommy B.'s,
and the monkey would get on their pet
rabbit’s back and ride him around. The
only way the rabbit could ger the mon-
key off was by running under the bed and
bumping him off.

Then, just before Christinas, the mon-
key got up onto the tree and started
throwing all the ormaments off. Billy
grabbed him and the monkey bit his hand
down to the bone and held on. Billy was
yelling and waving him around, wuying
to throw him up against the wall, and the
children were yelling, “Don’t kill Tom-
my B.! Don't kill Tommy B.!"”" So he had
to hold still “and we prized that monkey
out of his hand,” Sybil says. “We gave
him to a man who sprayed the house.”

“The next time 1 saw that monkey,”
Billy says wistfully, “he was in the sheriff's
office, riding on the back of a dog.”

L ]

Jeane Dixon, the seecress, recently pre-
dicted that “Billy Carter will become a
popular television personality, much to
the dismay of the White House. He will
become the Martha Mitchell of the Car-
ter Administration, but he will always
know what he is saying and where he is
headed. In time, his talents will be rec
ognized and his wisdom better appre-
ciated.” I don't usually set much stock
by Mrs. Dixon's sooth, but I'll tell you
one thing: If any Secret Servicemen ever
try to stick a needle in Billy's ass, T will
Join the revolution that should ensue.

195



PLAYBOY

NIGE G“Ys {continued from page 154)

“If just once he would punch Cosell in the mouth,
40,000,000 Americans would stand up and cheer.”

hope for,” Exley wrote. “"He became un
avoidable, a part of the city’s hard men-
tality. . . . No doubt he came to represent
to me the realization of life’s promises.”

A few months belore, Gifford had ap-
peared on the television panel show
What's My Line? He had signed in as F.
Newton Gifford and of four panelists,
only Arlene Francis could identify him.
The day alter that broadcast, Gifford re-
ceived phone calls from Warner Bros.
and 20th Century-Fox. He did a person-
ality test for 20th Century-Fox in New
York along with three other aspiring ac-
tors. One of them was a lormer college
football player named Burt Reynolds.

Belore his test, Reynolds was asked
what kind of make-up he preferred. He
knew nothing about make-up but wanted
to appear professional. He pointed at
Gifford and said, “I want whatever he's
wearing.”

“But he’s not wearing any,” the make-
up man said.

Gifford signed a seven-year contract
with Warners™ for $350 per week during
the oft season. He began studying acting
with Wynn Handman, who now runs the
American Place Theater in New York,
and, in Los Angeles, with Jeft Corey, an
actor forced into teaching when his name
showed up on the McCarthy-era black
list. Gilford appeared in a film called
Darby’s Rangers, but Warner Bros. was
heavily mvolved in television at the time,
producing Maverick, Sugarfoot and 77
Sunset Strip: its plans were to build a
series around Gilford.

Gifford consented to give up foothall
il a sertes of his was picked up. After
the 1958 season, in which the Giants
lost the title game in overtime to the
Colts, he starred in a pilot called Public
Enemy. It was loosely based on the James
Cagney film White Heat, and Gifford
played a cop who wied to penetrate the
underworld. “It was a real dog,” he says,
and the networks concurred.

Frustrated by being turned down,
Gillord decided to pursue his other sup-
pressed desire. He wrote a letter to Giant
coach Jim Lee Howell asking for an
opportunity to play quarterback. “Did
you ever look at my passing statistics?”
he now asks defensively. “OIE the option,
I completed something like 66 percent
ol my passes and one out of every three
completions went for a touchdown. Of all
the stats, no one ever mentions that one.
And play calling was not new to me.
Even at halfback, I called about half

196 ©f the Giants’ plays.

“1 felt then, and I stll feel, that the
quarterback has to be the best athlete
out there. You don’t want someone who
is stuck when the receivers are covered.
You want someone who can make an un-
successful play into a successful play.
More and more teams today are looking
for this.”

At the time, the move by Gifford
seemed presumptuous, since Charlie Con-
nerly, the Giants” quarterback, was Gil-
ford’s roommate and best friend. Gifford
visited Connerly’s off season home in
Mississippt and announced his plan over
fishing rods. “One of the grear things
about Connerly.” Gifford savs, “is that
ego never gets in the way. He just takes
everything nice and easy. So he told me
to go ahead and try.”

Although he now fecls that the Giants
may have been humoring him. Gifford
did play quarterback a few times during
the 1959 preseason and started the last
exhibition game at Detroit. “On the lase
play of the half,” he recalls, “I threw a
pass that bounced off Alex Webster's
hands. In the locker room, Jim lee
asked me to play halfback when we went
back out. I had a good half, caught six
or seven passes. I should have dropped a
few. I was the victim of my own ability
to run and catch the ball. 1 never played
quarterback again.”

Following that 1959 secason, Gifford
shot another television pilot. That one
was called Twurnpike and was based on
the files of the New Jersey Turnpike
police. Public IEnemy East, Gifford calls it.
Connerly and Webster and “a few bud-
dies I picked up ar P. ]J. Clarke's” ap-
peared in the show. As the Giants
prepared to go to training camp that
July, Warners” said there was a good
chance the series would be picked up
and asked Gilford not 1o sign to play
football. “But I felt they were humoring
me, too,” he says. “There were no as-
surances. 1 think they just wanted to
get 1id of me.” So Gilford signed o re-
turn to the Gianis and Warner Bros. sus-
pended him from his contract.

That season, Gifford suffered his con-
cussion and had to retire. But Warner
Bros. was no longer interested. 1 always
wonder,” he says, “if I was in a scries like
Maverick or 77 Sunset Strip instead of
those two bowwows, if my whole life
would have worked out differently.”

L]

The camera whirs and the portly young
director calls through his black beard for
action, Sight-seers stop in their tracks for
a glance at Gifford walking on the lawn,

hobbing his shoulders as if he were faking
out it cornerback.

“Hold it,” he says suddenly. And every-
thing stops but the chatty birds. Gifford
points to a cloud that has gotten in the
way of the sun, changing the lighting in
mid-scene.

He retraces his steps. “Look at him,”
says a crew member, “He's walking back-
wird so that he ends up right on his mark.
The guy's a pro.”

T hroughout a morning of more than
30 monotonous takes. Gifford remains
steadfastly patiemt and professional. He
insists that the make-up man send for
hair spray, so that the wind does not
disturb his hair. He discusses the camera
and the sound equipment with the tech-
nicians. He continually checks the run-
ning time with the assistant director to
make sure he is not running over. He
weats this side line as seriously as he
treats his play-by-play announcing,

When the aew breaks for lunch, Gil-
ford changes quickly back into his jeans
and polka dots, fills his plate with salad
and lies down under a maple tree. A
caterpillar crawls up his shirt sleeve. He
gently lifts it and places it on his plate.
“Hey, litle fella,” he says, “eat some
lettuce.”

I suggest that if just once he would
punch Cosell in the mouth or at least
tell him to shut up, 40.000.000 Americans
would stand up in their living rooms
and cheer. He laughs knowingly. “It
you get in a hissing fight with a skunk,
you get hissed on,” he says. “I'm in a
great position, because I can ignore what-
ever's said to me. I'm so busy listening
to the director that sometimes I don't
even hear the other two charting. It may
secem like I'm cuning Howard off at
times, and we've discussed this, but I'm
just getting back to the game.

“My job is to orchestrate the three
commentators, It can come off as very
strained and if it does, the audience will
be wvery uncomlortable. Why should 1
lower myself and get into a hissing fight
that would make everyone uncomlort-
able? And, besides, I'd rather work with
Howard than anyone in television. He's
prepared and intelligent and he has a
great sense of humor.”

Despite those claims, it often seems as
if there is tension on the air between the
two commentators. ““Howard’s on a com-
pletely ditferent trip than I am.” Gifford
siays. “Don Meredith and 1 have dis-
cussed it a lot. We've both had adulation
and recognition since we were leenagers
and we've learned how little it means,
But it’s very difficult for someone who
has always wanted to be a star and has to
wait until he’s 51 years old. Howard's
trying to grab it all while it's there. 1
think he’s handled the situation well.

“The show has made us all more 1m-
portant than we have a right to be.
Howard's probably the biggest star in
sports next to Muhammad Ali. He's no
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fun to travel with, because people won't
leave him alone.

“He's done something right. He has
amazing retention. He's full of informa-
tion, hoth important and wivial. Where
he gets it all, I don’t know. I've never
seen him read for any period of time.
And he’s never taken a vacation that I
know of. His whole life is his work."”

Cosell is generally critical of ex-athletes
who dare enter his field. “They have
brought to the game a redundant jargon
that the public has accepted as mystic
insight,” he once told Bud Shrake of
Sports Ilustrated. But he amends his
beliel for Gifford.

“My position on Gifford is perfectly
clear,” Cosell says. “I don’t think he
deserved the opportunity when he orig-
inally got it. But of all the jocks, two
have become professional announcers—
Frank Gifford and Pat Summerall.

“I regard Gilford today as one of my
closest I[riends in life. He has been since
he signed with the Giants and came to a
party at my house at which my daughter
Hillary sat on his lap and did tinkle all
over him. And all he asked for was
another napkin.

“I just got him a delightful assign-
ment to spend four days at Ascot. No one
will ook better in a top hat and tails.”

Gifford started doing a pregame radio
show for the Giants following the glorious
1956 scason. His broadcasting break came
when all the New York newspapers went
on strike in 1962. CBS expanded its
nightly local news and Norm Wali, the
station’s general manager, asked Gifford to
report the sports until the strike ended.

“How long will that be?” Gifford asked.

“Oh, a week, ten days,” Walt said.

The strike lasted for six months and
Gifford lasted at CBS for cight years.
When he retired from football, he also
began doing color commentary on the
network’s N.F.L. broadcasts. But he never
penetrated the CBS clique.

“I was sitting at home,” he says, “watch-
ing other pcople cover the 1970 N.F.L.
play-offs. Roone Arledge is an old [riend
and golfing buddy and he was there, too.
He said to me, "Why awen't you working?’
I couldn't figure out why I wasn't.”

The next year, Gifford accepted Ar-
ledge’s offer to move o ABC, where he
would do the play-by-play on Aonday
Night Football, as well as cover a mélange
of other sporting events, something he
had not been asked 10 do at CBS.
He now appears to be at the center of the
network’s clique and. in fact, was instru-
mental in convincing Meredith to leave
NBC and return to Monday Night Foot-
ball (veplacing Karras) this season. “I'm
very comfortable at ABC,” Gilford says,
“but it's not because I'm part of amy
clique. A clique forms at a network when
commentators have to jockey and politic
for assignments. But at ABC, there are

108 cnough events so that all the top an-

nouncers get their share of important
assignments. We don't have to sneak
around, trying to cut each other out of
things. I just could never get into that
kind of politicking and maybe that's why
I was left out at CBS."”

Throughout his television career, Gif-
ford has been plagued by the criticism
that he avoids controversy and has few
opinions. “Tell me what is controversial
about a football game.” he says. I think
most announcers treat the game much too
seriously, like it's the Second Coming. I
find this both amusing and sad. I don’t
care what the trappings are, it's still a
game. Gramed. it could cause problems
for some people like it did for Duane
Thomas. But it’s still just a bunch of
guys playing.

“I probably study this game harder
than anyone in my prolession, but as well
as 1 know it, the complexities are such
that I usually can't tell precisely who is
responsible for a mistake on the field.
I I singled out Clifl Harris, for example,
and told 40,000,000 people that he was
responsible for a mistake. that would be a
terribly irresponsible thing for me to say
unless I were positive. Unless vou are in
that huddle, you can’t alwavs be sure. If
anything, my knowledge of [oothall in-
hibits me from bullshitting and making
wild, gambling guesses that could really
hurt a player.

“I'm there to report the game, not to
embellish it. The fact that I can’t always
get up there and unload my personal
expertise is not that damned important
to me. To brush my little ezo, I'm not
going to interrupt the flow of the telecast.
I've been around enough people who are
raving assholes because of their egos and
they've botched up the lives of a lot of
people to help themselves. That's why I
suppress my cgo. I don’t [eel a need to
cultivate it

“I have strong convictions and incredi-
ble respect for the power ol television.
When I'm doing a game. 1 detach myself
from my political and philosophical feel-
mgs. I do it not because I'm afraid it
will hurt my career but out of respect.
It's a terrilving medium, as a former
President will tell you. Once you put
something out there, you can't take it
back.”

A 1957 profile of Gifford reported that
he was undecided about whether he
should build houses, act, writc journalism,
write a novel or become a broadcster
after he quit football. He eventually
pursued the career that offered the small-
est risk, something he doesn’t deny. Al-
though he was never paid more than
$30,000 by the Giants (*S$5000 more than
I ever asked for™), he had become accus-
tomed to a comfortable lifestyle that he
was not willing 1o lorgo. And he had the
burdens of sending two sons and a
daughter 1o college (his second son, Kyle,
named after teammate Kyle Rote, recent-

ly graduated) and of a wile suffering from
multiple sclerosis. But a relationship he
developed with Bobby Kennedy shortly
belore the Senator was assassinated influ-
enced Gifford to take a risk and run for
political office.

“1 realized I'd been so preoccupied
with mysell that I never thought of all
the other folks,” he says. “T really admired
someone who was that big and had so
much to lose and still felt so deeply about
helping other people. He convinced me
that the most rewarding thing any of us
can do is to help someone else.

“When he was killed, I rode that train
from Washington to New York and saw
great loss in the faces of the people lining
the route. Those faces switched my whole
way of thinking.”

Gifford remains close to Ethel Kennedy
and her family, but he is a registered
Republican. He thinks he is moderate
enough to run for either party. He was
recently approached to seek the nomina-
tion for governor of California. “But I
could not run right now and afford it
myself,” he says. “Maybe in a few years
I will not have to depend on anyone else.

“It's a shame 1hat moncy is so vital to
being elected. If it were not so important,
the middle class could regain its voice and
its enthusiasm, we could progress much
further in civil rights and women's rights
would be assured without any more of
this ridiculous. prolonged discussion.

“My tme is still down the road a bir.
But I think it will eventually come.”

Gifford puts on his suit and goes back
to hlm. And I realize he has converted
me [rom cynic to admirer in an alternoon.
That Frank Gifford image that is some-
times so hard 10 swallow is not something
he has frantically and calculatedly culti-
vated. He is simply a nice guy, at ease
with himself, tying to be nothing more
than he is.

L

The director has enough film to work
with and the crew begins to pack up.
“Just a minute; we have one more thing
to do.” the director says.

A few days earlier, the same crew shot
another Palm Beach commercial in Cen-
tral Park. Throughout the filming, Gif-
ford persisted in pronouncing the name
Dacron with a short A instcad of a
long A.

So, surrounded by an appreciative crew
and doting sightseers, Frank Gifford
stands in the center of the manicured
lawn, backed by the august manse
and the Edenlike gardens, looking as cle-
gant as any visitor to this scene could
ever have looked.

And, with an embarrassed grin, he
recites:

“Day-cron.

“Dav-cron.

“Day-cron.

“Day-cron. . ..”
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leX IIN CIIN'E/‘“/II (continued from page 156)

“Bond, of course, is in bed with a beautiful blonde.
“Tell him to pull out of there immediately,” M says.”

film—a sequence that includes a rape
and the sadistic bludgeoning to death of
a Russian soldiererte, as well as the cas-
tration of a German soldier by a team of
outraged female Bolsheviki—the action
wis not a good deal more explicit than
the Rerated release prints would indicate.

But il total nudity and frank intima-
tions of sex are fast disappearing from
our films, explicit language is not. When
last year's Al the President’s Men was
granted a PG rating, the MP.AA.
thought it had made it clear that Dustin
Hoffman's repeated use of the word
fuck, with numerous variations thereon,
was not to be considered precedential
(just as Clark Gable’s “Frankly, my dear,
I don’t give a damn” was supposed to be
nonprecedential in an carlier, more in-
nocent time). It didn't happen that way.
This year, films as varied as Woody
Allen’s The Front and Joseph E. Levine’s
costly spectacular 4 Bridge Too Far
broke the M.P.AA's sound barrier and
won. True, Paul Newman had a fairly

warm bed scene in Slap Shot, which also
featured two busloads of hockey players
and their female fans mooning  out
the windows of their vehicles; but the
film's real shocker was the dialog, which
caught accurately—some felt too accu-
rately—the lockerroom raunch of New-
man and his teammates. Since the script
was written by Nancy Dowd, an out-
spoken feminist (and probably was in-
tended as a put-down of the maclo male),
there were those who weren’t certain
whether Dowd was attempting a turnoff
or a rip-off. In Marty Feldman's PG-
rated The Last Remake of Beau Gesle,
voluptuous Ann-Margret does a con-
siderable amount of bed-hopping, but
her charms at all times remain carefully
under wraps. On the other hand, she is
given to lines like “Screw the name of
Geste!” In a wildly funny mock com-
mercial that interrupts a desert batile,
Feldman brings on a used-camel salesman
whose business motto is “Let Hakkim
Hump Youw.” Similarly, while the latest

“Break it up, fellas—the sun is coming out.”

James Bond episode, The Spy Who
Loved Me, can boast the customary con-
tingent of intercontinental charmers, the
sexplay is largely by innuendo—and the
innuendo is largely in the dialog. When
he receives a summons from M to return
to London, Bond, of course, is in bed
with a beautiful blonde. “Tell him to
pull out of rhere immediately,” M says to
Moneypenny. It's oral sex, but hardly in
the Linda Lovelace radition.

Not that the mainstream movies have
suddenly become bereft of sex and nu-
dity. They haven’t. But during the past
year or so, with many newspapers and
TV stations becoming just as uptight
about Rerated movies as about X-rated
oncs, an R can severely limit a film's box-
office potential. As a result, the producers
of both The Front and A Bridge Too Far
(as had the producers of All the Presi-
dent’s Men the year before) argued ve-
hemently—and ultimately with success—
before the M.P.A.A’s Classification and
Rating Administration that, despite the
fucks and similar obscenities on their
sound tracks, the social importance of
their pictures warranted the broader au-
dience that an R would exclude. For its
part, the M.P.A.A. maintained that rather
than change its present guidelines, which
automatically assign an R tag to pictures
using such language, it would preler to
consider the individual merits of each
case brought to it on appeal. Which
sounds reasonable enough until one be-
gins to examine the guidelines them-
selves. By what possible yardstick do
screw and hump warrant a PG, while
fuck draws an automatic R? And if these
are, indeed, vulgarisms, what are we to
make of the scene in Fun with Dick and
Jane in which Jane Fonda, squatting on
a toilet, discusses domestic affairs with
husband George Segal, wipes herself,
flushes, driws up her panties and con-
tinues the conversationr It's all, according
to the M.P.AA., good, cean, PG-rated
{fun, though the setting was scarcely vital
to the scene nself, which could just as
asily have been played in a laundromat.

And yet the password around the
M.P.A.A. continues to be good taste. The
problem 15, whose taste? In a recent
interview, Charles Jarrott, director of
The Other Side of Midnight, freely dis-
cussed his misgivings about taking on
the film adaptation of Sidney Sheldon’s
sex-drenched best seller. “When you get
offered a thing like this,” he said, “you
never know whether they really want
you to plug the sex angle or not. Actu-
ally, no one said anything to me specifi-
cally about what I could and couldn’t do.
But I'm sure il I had wied to be very
explicit, they would have told me, ‘No
way.” As a matter of fact, Frank Yablans
[the producer] and I agreed that the last
thing we wanted to do was frontal nudity.
It was a matter of judgment. Explicit
sex, you see, takes away a little of the



[antasy, and Midnight was meant to play
up to everybody's fantasy of sex.”

Nevertheless, Tollowing Sheldon’s story
line of a young Frenchwoman (Marie-
France Pisier) who learns to climb the
ladder of success on her back, Jarrott
found himself obliged to supply not only
several sex scenes but a strong abortion
sequence as well—all of which, despite
his efforts to be tasteful, earned the film
its R. In Jarrott’s version. the abortion,
which Noclle (Pisier) commits herselF
with a wire clothes hanger. takes place
in a bathwub. Through a cloud of steam,
we discern a clutching hand and a trace
of blood in the water. “You don’t ac-
tually see anything,” says Jarrott, “except
m the mind. We may have a cose-up on
the screen, bur in the mind you're seeing
it all. And it hurts. it really hwrts.” The
scene stands as a shocker: but so does
Pisier’s big sex scene, in which, according
to Jarott. 1 wanted to establish her as a
great courtesan. So I have her do some-
thing in the scene with some ice cubes,
and evervbody wonders. What's with the
ice cubes? 1 did it quite deliberately. [
wanted her to do something that was
beyond the ken of the average audience.
I actually thought the studio would [all
down on me for that one, but not at alk
True, it's a sex scene. But its different.
It has humoer in it.” Not, however.
enough to avoid a Condemned rating
from 1the U.S. Catholic Conference,
which found it “scrupulously faithful to
its rashy origins.”

This was also the year when every-
body—but everybody—was cracking down
on violence in both films and welevision.
It used to be argued. back in the days
of the Production Code, that the reason
American films were so violent was that
normal sexual outlets were being  re-
pressed. When the wraps fnally came
off, late in the Sixties. oddiy cnough, the
films became more violent than ever.
Today, while the sexual quotient is on
the wane, violence seems to have again
escalated. In Cross of Iron, Peckinpah
fairly dotes on bodies being hurled into
the air by high explosives and includes
one particularly repulsive shot of a corpse
being crushed beneath the weads of a
tank. In Slap Shot, Paul Newman, the
coach and ace player of a losing ice-
hockey team, instructs his cohorts o go
out and commit mayhem upon rival
squads and imports a trio of Neanderthal
nitwits to ensure the action. Black Sun-
day’s scquence in which Bruce Dern tests
the efteciiveness of his weapon on the
unsuspecting guard at an abandoned air-
strip has 10 be one of the most cold-
blooded, chilling murders ever depicted.
Not to mention the graphic horrors that
routinely turn up in such excursions into
the supernatural (all obviously inspired
by The Exorcisty as Demon Seed, The
Omen, The Sentinel and, of course,
Exorast Il: The Herelic—which man-

aged to send its audiences into hysterics,
bue of laughter, not of fear.

Just as last year considerable concern
was expressed lor the physical well-being
of actresses appearing in the so-called
snull. movies (actually, there was only
one—and it was a [ake). this year's con-
cern seemed 1o cener on films featuring
the sexual abuse of children. Ever since
Linda Blar's graphic masturbation scene
in The Exorcist and Jodie Foster’s por-
trayal of a precocious child prostitue in
Taxt Driver, the endency 10 feature
children in sexual roles has heen notably
on the increase—and not only in the
pornos. where hlhs like Alice in Wonder-
land, Babyface and Baby Rosemary
have taken to using young women who
can pass as nymphets lor their hard-core
sex scenes. (As o the hard-core loops
involving children as young as thoee in
sexual encounters either with adults or
with other children, according to David
Fricdman. chairman of the board of the
Adult Film Association, "They've been
coming into the field either from Scandi-
navia or hrom amateurs who are cauglt
up in this whole pedophile thing. 1 can
only say that no member of our organiza-
tion, which includes all the major pro-
ducers. distributors and  exhibitors of
adult films in this country, would rouch
them with a ten-foot pole.”)

On the other hand, in firstrun movie-
houses, kids are playing what isn’t really
kid stufl. Jodie was amusing enough (and
believable enough) as a night-club chan-
toosic and kept woman in the all-kiddie
Bugsy Malone; but having her do a bed-

room scene with Scott Jacoby in The Little
Gal Who Lives down the Lane (not to
mention poisoning Martin  Sheen  and
arranging a [atal accident for Alexis
Smith) is something else  again—too
much. in faca, for the Catholics, who
noted that “the film offends because it
condones teenage promiscuity and makes
a 13-vearold the object of sexual ttilla-
tion.” Blair. of course (alter her secaring
television stint as a child raped with a
broom handle by a group of older girls
in NBC's Born Innacent), was back in
Lxorcist 11, her pubescent body flimsily
wrapped in gauzy, tansparent robes.
And Paramount at present has in produc
tion Pretty Baby, with New York's most
beawtiful child model, Brooke Shields, as
a 12-year-old prostitute in a New Orleans
brothel.

Quite apart from the pedophilic ser,
however, there seems to be a large and
veady audience lor movies  featuring
cheerleaders, pompon givls or anything
clse that suggests nubile teenagers in
scanty  dress.  The formula  generally
mixes lots of Tast cars, sexy talk, a rape
(or attempt thereof) and an auto-chase
finale. In A.LP’s Joyride, which is one
of the year’s better ones, Desi Arnaz, Jr,
Robere Carradine and Melanie Griffith
drive [rom Los Angeles to Alaska for the
fun and advenmture they expect to find
there. Instead, lite along the pipeline
proves so hard and violent that they turn
to aime, joined by teenaged prostitute
Anne  Lockhart. From then on, it's
one escapade alter another, followed by
the inevitable car chases. In Death Game,

“I'm afraid she's tied up at the moment.”
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Sondra Locke and Colleen Camp play a
pair of tecnaged girls who terrorize
San Francisco businessman Seymour Cas-
sel for a long weekend, after having
mduced him into his bathtub for a bout
ol three-way sex. In such PG flicks as
Grand Theft Auto and Super Van, the
accent falls more heavily on the car
chases than on the girl chases: but other-
wise, the recipe remains unchanged.

For the most distwbing (and dis-
turbed) teenage portrayals of the vyear,
however, one must wrn to the flms
starring the sad-eved Sissy Spacek: Carrie,
Welcome to L.A. and Robert Altman’s
interestingly failed 3 Women. As Carrie,
Spacek plays a scrawny high school girl,
derided by the older, more experienced
gitls in the gym's communal shower room
when she gets her first period. Gifred
with supernatural powers to destroy, she
revenges herself on her schoolmates in
a variety of nasty and deadly wavs. But
what one remembers most is the inno-
cent, virginal girl wonderingly exploring
the mysteries of her nude. ripening body
with her own hands. In Welcome io
L.A., aptly subtitled “City of the One
Night Stands,” Spacek plays Keith Car-
radine’s live-in maid, who has a penchant
for wearing only a skirt while doing the
housework and even less when picking
up money on the side with Carradine’s
horny [riends. (Also in the film is
Geraldine Chaplin as a restless, sexless
Encimo houwsewile who muakes a deter-
mined play for Carradine's bod: she con-
tributes what has o be the single most
unappetizing  and  embarrassing  nude
scenc of the year) But Spacek’s most
complex and fascinating role to date is in
3 Women, in which she plays the in-
verted, inarticulate, enigmatic girl who
gradually assumes the persona (as well as
the apartment and gentlemen [riends)
ol Shelley Duvall, her roommate. As is
hrequently the case with Altman’s filins,
one is never quite sure what it all adds
up to, but the gradual ransform:ttion
of this shy and scemingly vulnerable
creature into an arogant, spiteful, man-
hungry demon is the kind ol work that
Academy Awards are made ofl. Typical
of the kind of excitement that her per-
lormance gencerates is the scenc in which
she is secretly reading Duvall's diary.
As Duvall returns 10 the aposriment,
Spacek hastly conceals the book lut
overlooks its key. At the time. vou hope
desperately that Duvall won't notice it;
later, you only wish she had. Whatever
the ultimate meaning of 3 Women (the
third is a kind of Earth Mother, plaved
by Janice Rule). one senses that heseuth
its enigmatic sturface Altman i rrving 1o
tell us something very deep and woubling
about the role of the female in our
society.

Nor are we sure just what Bauhra
Streisand was trying to say in A Star Is
Born. There are those who think rthat

902 Barbra can do no wrong, and for them

the movie is a huge success. There are
also some who think that Kris Kristoffer-
son can do no wrong, and for them the
pairing was like a Second Coming. But
to a more dispassioniate eye, neither the
script nor the performances provide the
slightest clue as to why a fading rock
star, surrounded by groupies, would
bother for a moment to lend a helping
hand to a dowdy singer in a third-rate
club. Or. for that matter, why, once they
were married, the now glamorous and
suceessful singer would be willing to put
up with the moods, petulance and down-
right brutality of her lay-about spouse.
When  Judy Garland played the role
some 20 years ago (and even more so
when Janet Gaynor aeated it some 20
years before that), one felt the love and
sympathy that Howed from those women
for the sad wreckage of the man they had
once admired. With Streisand. in this day
of women’s lib. it's hard not to believe
that she’s holding on 10 Kristofferson out
of spite for breaking up her act in that
seedy club. Somchow, despite the reveal-
ing gowns and a bathtub 4 deux, Suei-
sand comes across about as sexily as an
upended O-Cedar mop. Until she sings,
of course.

On the other hand, whether singing
her heart out or simply curled up in a
corner with a good book. in New York,
New York, wlented Liza Minnelli pro-
jects an  unprecedented  warmth  and
allure. Looking and sounding more than
ever like her mother, she scems to have
acquired some of Garland's soltness and
vulnerability as well. No longer is she
merely. like Swreisand, a performer par
excellence; as a singer mmried to an
egocentric saxophone plaver who splits
aflter she bears their baby, she touches
one with her voice, her cyes. her entire
l)od)-'. And her costar, Robert De Niro,
is no less effective as her mean-spirited,
competitive, male-chauvinist husband.

But no Amcrican film of 1977 has
looked at the uneasy relationship be-
tween males and females with @ more
discerning eye than Woody Allen's en-
dearingly  sciawobiographical  Annie
Hall, In his witty and sophisticated mar-
shaling of such cinematic devices as
monologs delivered lull-Face into the cam-
era or seencs {rom his childhood re-areated
with the adult Alien present in the frame,
he is obviously paying wribute to di ec'or
Ingmar Bergman (whose Fuace to Face is
the movie he wants to take [resh-faced
Diane Keaton to see on their first date).
What is perhaps less clear is the fact that,
in his own comedic way, Allen is :also
pursuing rome of the ideological goals of
the lugubrious Swede. Indeed. as Fariety
aritic Joseph McBride observed. “This
film could be cilled Scenes from a Rela-
tionship.”

In Annie Hall, Allen has sought to
expose the special angst—the “I'm not
good enough for her/I'm not good
enough for him™ syndrome—that has un-

dermined so many marital and premari-
tal relationships. Allen opens his picture
by quoring the Groucho Marx (and
Sigmund Freud) line “Anv club that
would have me as a member, I wouldn’t
want to helong to"—and goes on to
apply it to the women in his life: Carol
Kane, Janer Margolin, Shelley Duvall
and, especially, Diane Keaton. When
Kane wies 10 coax Allen into bed. he
prefers to talk about the two-gun theory
in the Kennedy assassination. When he
tries to rip the clothes off Margolin dur-
ing a literary cocktail party. she cries,
“Don’t, there's someone [rom The New
Yorker out there!™ It's the baule of the
sexes reduced to a no less deadly match-
ing of wits. Certainly, we see it kill off
Allen’s relationships. And, as in Berg-
man'’s films, we come to realize that there
are no villains. Allen, like Bergman,
shows us the reasons people do what they
do, and it becomes impossible either to
hate or to blame—only to pity.

At the present writing, the ususl aop
of year-end biggies is still being re~died
for release. Will Mac West's Sextelie
reveal thar lile really begins at 802 Will
Rudolf Nureyev, in Ken Russcll's version
of Palentino, be as exciting in a boudoir
as he is in a balletz How closely identi-
fiable will Anthony Quinn and Jacque-
line Bisset in The Greek Tycoon he with
that other Greek tycoon and that other
Jacqueliner How explicit will Richard
Brooks be in the potentially grisly Look-
ing for Mr, Goodbar? Will any ol Steven
Spielberg’s Close Encounters be of a
sexual nature? Will Equus on the screen
attempi the same total nudiry thar we
saw on the stage? Is Gene Wilder really
The World's Greatest Lover? Av the
moment, the answers 1o all these porten-
tous questions are still locked in the
cutting rooms of the major studios.

One answer thar is defnitely not
locked away in those cutting rooms is
where we go for our raunch. At one time,
back around the era ol Myra Breckin-
ricdoe and The Magic Garden of Stan!-y
Sweetheari, the major studios secml
bene on cloing the gap that exined
between them and the more successiul
purveyors ol pornos. They had all the
advantages—top stars who would shuck
their chiffons il the price was right, access
1o top properties that no porn merchans
could afford and the capital to make it
all possible. But the majors also had
stockholders in middle Americ:
preflerred The Sound of Music 10 Beyond
the Valley of the Dolls and boards of
directers who prelerred not to hear about
Portnoy's Complaint. There was also
their M.P.AA., ready to stamp with an
X any movie that offended its interpreta-
tion of “good taste.” With notably lew
excoptions (Columbia’s successful release
of Emmanuelle, United Artists’ involve-
ments with Last Tango in Pans, for

(continued on page 206)
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PHOTOGRAPHY

SNAP LEGAL DECISIONS

You're standing at a busy intersection,
taking pictures of the passing scene,
when one of your subjects (call him
Bruno) runs over and threatens to sue
if you don’t stop snapping him. Do
you know your rights? Should you tell
him to suck your lens cap or do you
stop shuttering and start shuddering?
“Very little is taught to photographers
about themselves and the law,” says a

college photography teacher, “‘and

then it's mostly fatherly advice.” De-
spite the fact that photographers usu-
ally win most legal battles that do
arise, very few guidelines exist,

To help provide them, Robert Ca-
vallo and Stuart Kahan suggest in
their book, Photography: What's
the Law?, that you focus on three is-
sues: (1) Can I take the picture? (2)
Do I own it? and (3) If I own it, can
I use it publicly? The answer to all
three is a qualified yes.

In the first place, you are free to
snap away as long as you and your
subject are on public property and the
pictures are taken purely for your own
pleasure, with no intention of selling
or exhibiting them. If Bruno lays a
hand on you, that's called battery and
he can be arrested. Some exceptions
to this rule are pictures that are ob-
scene or that invade privacy (if they're
taken through a window, for exam-
ple). Also, you can't make a public
nuisance of yourself or harass a sub-
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ject (as in the contretemps between
Jackie Onassis and photographer Ron
Galella). “You should weigh the facts
and use your best judgment in those
situations,” says Clarence Wilson, an
attorney who lectures on art and the
law. “"There is a good way and a bad
way to go about it.”

You should also be careful about
taking pictures at concerts or stage
shows. Celebrities have the right to sell
their likeness for profit and can legally
prevent you from clicking away. Also,
you may be infringing on a copyright
if you snap a play or even a picture
that enjoys such protection.

As for ownership of the pictures,
remember that you own what you take
unless someone is paying you to do
the work. Then he owns the prints
and controls any further use of the
negatives. It is in the third area, using
or showing your pictures publicly, that
99 percent of the legal problems arise.
If you want to display Bruno's picture
at a gallery or sell it, you should get
him to sign a release that provides
him with some sort of “consideration™
(usually money). As with the question
of ownership, the best strategy is to
plan in advance and get any necessary
agreement in writing before you focus
on anything.

Despite these caveats, the bottom

line for amateurs is not to be inhib-
ited when taking pictures for personal
pleasure. Just tell Bruno to say
-'Cheese.”

NATURAL MEDICINE

The discovery that the brain produces
endorphin, a substance that is at least
20 tmes as effective as morphine in
killing pain, is an exciting one. But
the implications raised by the finding
are even more exciting. Endorphin,
which is a chain of amino acids
called a peptide, is being cited as a
potential key to understanding and
treating drug addiction, unlocking the
secret of acupuncture and explaining
the complex chemistry involved with
our mood, our growth and our sex-
uality.

‘The search for endorphin began in
1971 with the discovery that morphine
attaches itself to specific receptor
molecules in the brain. It was rea-
soned that there must be a natural
substance in the body that also at-
taches to these receptors; and after
much effort by scientists throughout
the world, it was discovered in the
brain and pititary gland. It was then
speculated that deficiencies in this sub-
stance called endorphin might be re-
lated to heroin addiction, since the
body tends to cease production of its
natural hormone when an artificial
one is given to it. If you give your
body heroin, a morphine derivative,
will it stop producing endorphin? Re-
searchers are looking for the answer.

As for acupuncture, Dr. Bruce
Pomeranz, a Canadian neurophysiol-
ogist, has shown that endorphin is re-
leased in laboratory amimals when
acupuncture needles are inserted into
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them. It's believed that the hormone
then circulates through the nervous
system and blocks out pain.

Dr. Avram Goldstein, director of
the Addiction Research Foundation in
Palo Alto, California, believes that
there are receptors in the brain for
hundreds of other peptides besides
endorphin. “The idea that there are
natural substances in the body that
react with the receptors may be a new
concept to the public, but not to
pharmacologists,” he says. It has re-
cently been reported, for example,
that the brain contains receptors for
Valium, and it seems likely that the
search will soon begin for the body's
natural anti-anxiety substance.

SWAT'S NOT

“SWAT CONCEPT SWEEPING COUNTRY'
was a common headline just a few
years ago. Hundreds of police depart-
ments either enchanted or alarmed by
the activities of television’s SWAT
warriors vied for Federal money to
arm themselves with high-powered ri-
fles and armored personnel carriers.
But critics have long maintained
that all this firepower was at best a
fad and at worst a waste of money.
They cited cases such as the village of
Minden, Nevada, with a population
of 300, asking the Law Enforcement
Assistance Administration for $20,000
to equip a SWAT team that could
handle snipers and control riots. Too
much Federal money was going for

LAW

hardware at the expense of research
and management, notes Marvin Wolf-
gang, a well-known criminologist.

Some city governments, such as those
of Santa Cruz, California, and West
Hartford, Connecticut, have elim-
inated funds for their SWAT units.
The New York Times recently pointed
out that members of various SWAT
squads were performing such mun-
dane chores as escorting movie stars to
the Academy Awards.

Small towns are beginning to call
on the more experienced forces of the
nearest large city when trouble arises
thar requires special weapons or tac-
tics. This was the case in New Ro-
chelle, New York, when a sniper was
holed up in a warehouse and the New
York City SWAT team was called in.

In the meantime, hundreds of thou-
sands of dollars have gone to small
suburbs or rural towns that probably
will never use the weapons they've
purchased, except for target practice.

EYES HAVE IT

What would you say if we told you
that the color of your eyes was an
indicator of your emotional make-up
or even your physical prowess? That
clichés such as those associated with
dark-eyed Latin lovers and blue-eyed
beauties may have a basis in fact?

This news comes from Dr. Allan
Markle, who works at the Huntsville-
Madison County, Alabama, Mental
Health Center and has studied such

BEHAVIOR

relationships for the past six years.
Among other things, he has found that
the more pigment (melanin) your eyes
contain, the easier it is for you to be
aroused by sexual stimuli.

Not only that but Dr. Markle has’
found that dark-eyed people tend to
excel at sports that require quick,
reactive behavior, such as batting a
baseball. Blue-eyed persons do better
at self-paced sports, such as bowling,
where they win more money than
dark-eyed keglers. The lights also
make better baseball pitchers and
basketball free-throw shooters. Markle
cites blue-eyed golfer Jack Nicklaus as
the “classic self-paced person.” Markle
and a colleague, Dr. Morgan Worthy,
have even suggested that one factor
in the differences between black and
white athletes is really eye-color dif-
ferences, since blacks tend to have
dark eyes.

In sex, as well as in other sports,
there are the quick versus the delib-
erate. When Markle measured re-
sponses to pornographic pictures, he
learned that dark-eyed females were
the most easily aroused, followed by
(in order) light-eyed females, dark-
eyed males and light-eyed males.

Markle suspects that melanin is the
key to all of this. He suggests that
melanin may permit faster neural
transmission of messages from the eye
to the brain, so the darker your eyes,
the faster your reaction time. Remem-
ber that when next you search
her eyes for some deep meaning. ﬂ

ILLUSTRATIONS BY KINUKO Y, CRAFT
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“Cocks acquire a roundness. Breasts seem to dangle
out of the screen, hovering over the audience.”

example, or Inserts, or Pier Paolo Paso-
lini’s Salo, or the 120 Days of Sodom—
which U.A. has steadfastly refused to
release in this country), the majors have
shrunk back from anything dealing with
explicit sex. It's a field they have left
clear for their lesswell-heeled, hungrier
competition.

I nature abhors a wvacuum, hungry
producers abhor it even more strongly.
For at least six years, roughly between
1970 and 1976, the porn merchants
ground out their fuck-and-suck classics
as routinely as MGM once made its
Andy Hardys or the Warners their Perry
Masons. It soon became apparent, how-
ever, that in what had been considered a
routine business, catering to a limited
number of hard-core paurons, crossover
films were possible. Deep Throat pointed
the way, followed by The Devil in Miss
Jones and the Mitchell Brothers’ Behund
the Green Door. Radley Metzger, a soft-
core producer, got into the act, posing as
Henry Paris, with Score and The Open-
tng of Misty Becthoven. Producers of the
hard stuff are now reaching out to that
wider audience that they know can be
attracted to the porn palaces only if their
films have something of the production
values that they have become accustomed
to in studio-made movies, something of
the technical fAnish of those films and
maybe one or two pornostar names as
additional bait. It is worth noting that,
carly in the year, Paramount began pro-
duction on First Love as an X-rated
feature, then changed its corporate mind.
In its revised version. the film, starring
William Kau (of Carrie) and Susan Dey
(of TV's The Partvidge Faniily), will
emerge as “an old-fashioned romance,”
according to Wayne Warga in an on-set
interview for the Los Angeles Times.
Quoting the director, Joan Darling, he
reported, “This is a story about what it’s
like to be in Jove for the first time, in a
physical way. There will be some nudity,
but I might shoot the love scenes from
the shoulders up: 1 don't know if it
would be that much different.”” The mak-
ers of porno know.

The whole thing is not to cheat the
viewers—to give them more, if possible,
than they came in lor. The Starlets, for
example, like The Stewardesses a few
years ago, is in 3-D (with glasses): but
where The Siewardesses eventually got an
R rating, The Starlets boldly exploits its
X. It's been handsomely produced, with
a bevy of singularly auractive girls, but
its plot—the girl who makes it by sucking
up to a producer—is hardly a novelty.

206 Add 3-D (which the producers have some-

how managed to escalate, calling it 4-D),
and the result 1s a definite turn-on. The
cocks acquire a roundness. the female
orifices have an inviting depth to them
that, despite occasional flaws in the
photographic registration, creates an ex-
traordinary sense of intimacy just short
of participation. Breasts scem to dangle
out of the screen, hovering over the
audience; penises ejaculate straight into
the camera, producing the effect ol squirt-
ing into the theater. One is tempied 10
theorize that 3-D was specifically invented
for the pornos.

But then, so was Jennifer Welles.
Jennifer, blonde and 40ish. has starred
in such New York-based pornos as Sweet
Cakes, Honeypie and Little Orphan
Sammy. She is a good deal like Mae West
at the height of her prowess. Mae always
scemed to be kidding sex, but on the
square. She not only loved it, she flaunted
it. “It’s not the men in my life, it's the
life in my men that I'm interested in,”
she once observed. Which would seem to
be the philosophy underlying Inside
Jennifer Welles, a biopic that Welles
purportedly directed (even as West was
presumed o have written her own screen-
plays). Actually, it was done by Joe
Sarno, a veteran of the New York hard-
core scene with an uncanny knack for
finding angles 10 maximize the stag
action in his films. Ir's handsomely
mounted, profes.siomlll}r done. and is
almost literally a compendium of the
sexual fantasics of its star. She laves to
sarew kids? An adolescent delivery boy
knocks at her door. She has always
wanted to make it with a Chinaman?
Hall a dozen Orientals surround her for
the film's finale. “Twenty minutes from
now. we'lll all be horny again,” one of
them remarks, via subtitle, alter she 1akes
her pleasure with them. In her prime, Mae
Woest couldn’t have done better.

The point is that. like Mae. Jennfer
relishes her sexuality. She may be amused
by it, but when she is being sucked or
fucked, she fondles her breasts to en-
hiance the sensuality of the moment. She
seeks the encounter, whether it be with
a cabdriver or with a projectionist who
is showing a movie. She may be catering
to the male fantasy that the lady is always
available and willing, but what makes
Jennifer Welles so fascinating is that the
choice is always hers and that she can
terminate an affair when she has achieved
her own satisfaction. Starring in her own
film (which she claims will be her last),
she delivers the narration as if evervthing
happened exactly as she describes it
Jenniler Welles just may be the most

liberated woman of 1977 and Inside
Jennifer Welles its most liberated film.

On the other hand. the [emale image
being projected by the youthful Sharon
Mitchell seems almost calculated 10
bring down the entire women's move-
ment on her preity neck. In Joy, she
portrays an innocent high school girl
who gets raped by a couple of Puerto
Ricans and discovers that she really
likes it—so much so that she becomes
insatiable, climbing into the bathtub
with her high school boyfriend. chasing
men into alleys, seducing another on
the subway and working her way up
(or down) to four in a men’s room. In
fact. the film describes her as a female
rapist—with rape as her little way of
bringing joy 1o the world. In The Viola-
tion of Claudia, she plays a bored house-
wife who, at the instigation of her tennis
instructor (who also happens to be a
pimp), takes up prostitution for fun and
profit. The point of both films seems to
be that women cnjoy rape and get their
jollies from pursuing men—notions that
run counter 1o the views of most con-
temporary sociologists.

Alter the surprise success of last year's
Alice in Wonderland (which began as a
porno but was toned down for an R
rating and broad general release), it
was inevitable that other children’s clas-
sics be fucked up. Like Alice, this year's
Cinderella is a musical (although none of
its numbers js likely 1o end up in the
Top 40). Its action, however, is more
hard core than Alice’s, with numerous
leshian interludes and a [aggy fairy god-
mother. In this version. incidentally. it
isn’t merely a glass slipper that Cinder-
ella has to fit. And although 7 into Snowy
purports o be the “adult”™ version of
Snow White, its producers at times seem
to have the plot mixed up with that of
Cinderella, and maybe those of one or
two other stories as well. No mauer;
nobody sees these movies for the story.
They come for the girls, like blonde,
sensuous Abigail Clayton, one of the
“heuer-looking breed of uninhibited ac
tresses” covered (or uncovered) this past
July in rraveoy's The New Girls of
Porn. Or like the gorgeous Catharine
Burgess, who plavs in yer another erotic
adaptation of a fairy tale, Cinderella
2000. She's also seen, 1o better advantage,
m Through the lLooking Glass, a porno
that has no connection whirtsoever with
the Lewis Carroll classic,

In addition to rummaging through the
children’s section of the library shelves,
some few porn producers are fingering
the classics of erotic literature. This year,
for example, Alan Roberts produced and
directed Young Lady Chatterley, a fast
and loose adaptation of the once-incen-
diary D. H. Lawrence novel. (A con-
siderably more chaste French version
appeared in 1933, but its distributors
had to carry the fight all the way to
the Supreme Court before they could
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distribute it in this country.) In the pres-
ent telling, a few Hashbacks fill us in on
the scanclalous aftair of the original Lady
Chatterley and her virile gardener, but
the center of attention is Harlee Mc
Bride, a London shopgirl who inherits
the estate. Finding the diary of her de-
parted ancestor, she enthusiastically re-
lives all the more lurid passages. McBride
brings a fresh and pleasing presence to
the title role and the production, filmed
on the old Harold Lloyd estate, has an
opulence and a visual beauty far beyond
the average sexploitition movie. As does
the Mitchell Brothers” The Autobiogra-
Py of a Flea, based on yet another of
those anonvmous 19th Century classics
ol erouc writing. The flea, in this in-
stance, has taken up residence in Jean
Jennings® shapely crowch. which proves
an ideal vantage point [rom which 1o
observe—and comment upon—the com-
ings and goings of her numerouns bed
pariners, including some local nobles,
several clergymen (John C. Holimes among
them) and her girllviend's father. Di
rected by Sharon McNight, one of the
mcreasing number ol women who are
getting their first chance a divecting via
the pornos. Flea boasts handsome settings,
elaborate costumes. good-looking people
and a  lorthrightly anticlerical  Dbias.
From Sweden have come Bel A,
with our own Hamry Reems in the utle
role (and, he daims. hard-core inserts
that were added Stateside without his
participation), and Molly, a grand-scale
adaptation ol  Daniel  Deloe’s  Moll
Flanders starring beauteous Maria Lynn.

Even television and old mowvies have
become grist for the pornographic mills.
Mary Hartman, Mary Harlman turns up,
loosely. as Hard Soap, Hard Soap. while

the phenomenal success of Charlie's
Angels on the wbe inspired Joel Scott
(ol Sometime Sweet Susan) to iy A Com-
g of Angels, with Abigail Clayton in
the Famrah Fawceu-Majors role and
Annette Haven and Lesllie Bovee to

round our the venturesome trio. Radley

Metzger's latest. once more released un-
der his Henry Paris pseudonym, is
Barbava Broadcast, with the comely An-
nette Haven as Barbara You-know-who
and C. J. Laing (the Barbra Streisand
of porn) giving new meaning to an in-
depth interview. Earlier this year, Bovee
and Holmes essaved the Barbara Stan-
wyck—Fred MacMurray voles in a decd-
edly hard-core send-up ol Billy Wilder's
memorable  Double  Indemnity  titled
Eyuption: and in Fiona on Fire, Amber
Hunt assumes a porn equivalent of the
Gene Tierney role in Lawra. Wait uniil
they discover the bondage possibilities of
I Was a Fugittve from a Chain Gang—
with an all-female cast!

Despite continuing crackdowns [rom
the cops and the heated protests ol ultra-
conservative right-wing groups, there is
every evidence that the makers of these
so-called manure entertainments are slowly
getting their acs together. When Snuff
appeared last year, members of the Adult
Film Association picketed the theaters in
which it was plaving to protest a tvpe of
film they felt should never have been
made. This year, A.F.A. officers volun-
tarily appeared belore a Congressional
investigating commitree 1o pledge their
organization's assistance in quclling the
rising incidence of child pornography.
At the assoaation’'s First Annual Erotic
Awards presentaton, held in Los Angeles
on July 14, Stanley Fleishman, s elo-
quent counsel, veported to the assemblage

“This is only a coffee break—you should see
the Christmas party.”

thae its basic tenet, propounded when the
organization was formed a little over ten
years ago—that every adult should have
the right to see the film of his choice—
will probably become the law of the land
before the year is out.

Unless and until that happens. the
biggest problem remains the Supreme
Court’s unwillingness, or inability. to
supply proper guidelines as to what actu-
ally constitutes obscenity, Its 1973 Alaller
decision, with its emphasis on “contem-
porary community standards.” may have
made it easier for prosecutors o haul
films into court. but it also made it more
dificult for them o make their charges
stick because of the inevitable vagueness
as to what the contemporary community
standards really are. As 1o the film mak-
ers, whether they be with the major
studios or in sexploitation’s minor league,
every picture hecomes a gamble. Since it
is all wo likely that any movie not in
the Disney tradition will offend the con
temporary community standards of some
community somewheve, the Court has,
in effect, applied a fiom, swong brake
upon the medium’s First Amendment
right to freedom of expression.

Still, it must be said that American
film makers operate with a greater degree
ol [reedom than their confreres anywhere
else in the world. Kissing is still verboten
in Indian movies. The new Greek gov-
anment has authorized the police to
confiscate not only pictures with strong
sex scenes but even those with “excessive
nudiry.” Argentina’s current, repressive
regime has the authority to ban anything
that it finds “offensive” (such as the ex-
cellenmt Rebellion i Patagonia. the true
story of the brutal suppression of a work-
er-and-peasant  uprising  in  the early
Twenties, filmed three years ago, when
another, more liberal government was
bricfly in power). In France, pornos have
been permitted to be made for the past
two years—but the pgovernment has
slapped such a heavy tax on their exhibi-
tion as virtually to choke off the market.
Political themes are also discouraged by
denying production moncy to producers
whose scripts are deemed inimical 10
governmental policy. In LEngland and
Sweden. violence s taboo. And in the
Soviet Union and its satellites, nothing
can be made that goes against the party
dogma of the moment—and if the line
changes, as it has been known to do from
time to time, pictures can be halted n
production or suppressed. Eroticism is
officially condemned as a manilestation
ol “bourgeois decadence.”

As a result. the flow of foreign films 10
these shores has markedly declined over
the years. Where once the French, Iralian
and Scandinavian cinemas were demon-
striably more liberated than our own, the
balance has long since swung in the other
direction. Today, if a European sex film
is brought to this country, most importers
find it necessary to heat up the action by




P

~,
¥
&

M)

THE ROOT OFALL EVIL?

The Ginseng root has been blamed for centuries Mysterious how something one
for the evils of the flesh. == person puts on himself can make two