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Try smooth Gilbey's Gin.
In an icy-cold mixed drnk,
the clean, smooth flavor

of Gilbey's Gin comes
through, clear
and satisfying.
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Smooth Gilbey
As smooth as expensive imported gins.
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“I want to record my daughter playing the trumpet,
and send the tape to my mother. So we can both suffer”

“What's the best tape to use for dictation?”'

“Man, I need the finest tape you got, cause I've got the
best set of ears anyplace, anytime.”

People know what they use blank tape for. Where it
gets muddled is: which tape to use?

Sony humbly proposes a dramatic clarification. We are
going to thread through the tape mess, and tell you simply
and directly, which tape fills which need.

And there’s no one more equipped than Sony to do it.
We've been making blank tape for 30 years. We are the only
ones to offer the consumer both blank tape and cassette
recorders. You learn a lot about both by making both.

What's more, blank tape i1s small, and Sony shines in
close quarters. Our housing, hub mechanism and oil are all
real Improvements in reliability.

At Sony we have two goals.

We want our tape to reproduce sound clearly.

And we want to explain it clearly.

Basic Blank.
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The workhorse tape. technically called Low Noise—
don't trouble yourself why. It's for those times when you just
want to get it down.

In schoot, a boring lecture on “The history of the
thank-you note through the ages.”

In the office, yet another budget meeting. In the car,
for your cassette player _

At home, for your Uncle Iggie practicing the oboe.

_Better Blank

use w
when to use what.

While Basic Blank is pnmarily for speech recording,
Better Blank 1s primarily for music. (Its technical name is Hi
Fidelity, one of the few technical names to explain anything.).

Better Blank 1s sensitive to a wide dynamic range—
which means the lows and the highs. It's particularly valid in
the bass register—and it won't hurt too much at the cash
register.

Better Blank is not Ultimate Blank, but you can still use
itin a living room, concert hall, or off a record.

Beul Music Blank.

If you want to sound knowledgeable, call it Chrormium
Dioxide. A thin coating of that substance makes this tape
loyal and faithful in the high frequency range.

So piccolos will sound perfect. Lead singers, sublime.

Use this taﬂe when quality—particularly in the high
est priority.

range—is the hig

When the object is the ultimate, and money is no
object. Officially called Ferri-Chrome, this tape offers
low distortion and a wide, flat frequency response.

It combines Chromium Dioxide, to pick up the highs,
with Ferric Oxide—so the lows reach new heights. There is
no better tape to reproduce music.

But do you need Ferri-Chrome? Some say that only the
Verri-Crazy can tell the difference. But it's nice to know that
the difference is there—if you have the ears to hear it.

SONY

@© 1978 Sor'hlnduslrles. A Divsion of Sony Corp. of America.
9 West 57 Street, New York, N.Y. 10019. Sony is trademark of Sony Corp,



YOU'LL STAND OUT FROM THE HERD
"WITHOUT GETTING FLEECED,

\

W

Contemporary styling? Individual flair? They’re  And, of course, all our slacks and sportjackets
just not in the herd’s game plan. But they can be in yours.  are made from wrinkle-resistant fabrics. And specially
At a price you can easily afford. For instance:  constructed to keep their “fresh-from-the-store”
the brushed twill slacks and jacket shown cost farless ~ appearance. Panatela Separates. When going your own
than many people spend on a sportjacket alone.  way is more important than going the way of the herd.

LevVIS

QUALITY NEVER GOES OU"T OF STYLE.




PLAYBILL

WE'RE HEADING TowArD the dog days of the baseball season,
when the heat separates the men from the bovs. But separat-
ing the man from the boy in Ted Turner, the motor-mouthed
owner of the Atlanta Braves, was almost too much for Peter
Ress Range, who had to match Turner's daily pace to obtain
this month's Playboy Interview. “Turner does more and talks
more in two hours than you can possibly imagine,” says
Range. “He's so busy that in order to remember names and
appointments, he writes them on the back of his hand. The
first day we met, whenever he introduced me to someone, he
looked at his hand first.”

August is also the month that the pro football teams begin
sweating it out in training camp. And once again, Anson
Mount, our formidable sports prognosticator, has the line on
the upcoming season with Playboy’s Pro Football Preview.

Speaking ol lieat, the hottest pop group of the Seventies,
the Bee Gees, let writer Mitchell Glazer hang around with them
on older brother Barry Gibb's palatial Miami estate for
a week; and Mitch (who's executive editor for Crawdaddy)
returned with The Rise and Fall and Rise of the Brothers
Gibo, “feverishly” illustrated by Ed Paschke. Says Mitch, “Bar-
ry Gibb is [rightening. After a few davs in the studio, I knew
I was watching an artist at the absolute peak of his talents.”

One sure way to beat the heat is to die and have your body
frozen until the next ice age brings cooler weather. If you're
interested, read Frozen Guys, by Bruce Jay Friedman. Clifford
Irving, 2 man who also knows something about heat (legal
heat, that is), collaborated with Herbert Burkholz under the
nom de plume John Luckless 1o write The Death Freak, a
suspensciul and scarifying spy novel to be published this
month by Summit. We excerpted one of the best parts just for
you. But while you're alive, yow'll have to cope with the
bothers of summer, such as rain, which makes mud, which
can leave your back wheels spinning in the damnedest places.
To avoid all that, read Brock Yates's guide to front-wheel-
drive autos, Cars with Pull, illustrated by Roger Huyssen.

Speaking ol driving brings to mind the phrase sex drive,
which is just what Darwin and the Double Standard, by Scot
Morris, deals with. Basically, it's a scientific explanation ol
how Mother Nature hasn’t yet been informed of the [eminist
movement. It was illustrated by John O'teary. The accompany-
ing humorous piece, The Grownups' Book of Birds and Bees,
tells you how little fun you're having compared with a wide
variety of horny insects, birds and fish. Eat your heart out.

Il the thought of fish giving good fin doesn’'t make you
wistful, certainly our spectacular pictorial on beautitul real-
life secretaries will. The Girls in the Office was photographed
by Nicholas DeSciose. When we asked Nick how it went, he said,
“I received one proposal of marriage. Scared me to death.”
If you can’t stand the heat, Nick, stay out of the studio.

We also have “Eyes” Has It, a torrid pictorial peek at
Faye Dunaway's latest movie, Eyes of Laura Mars, and—going
from the sublime to the ridiculous—Playboy’s Fivst Annual
Humor Competition (we give you bucks for yucks).

Just in case you cop some clams in our humor contest, we
offer suggestions on how to spend your winnings in three
great service features: Suitable for Fall, Fashion Editor David
Platt’s preview of the best in (guess what?) suits; Taking It on
the Chin, a look at the latest in shaving gear; and Go Jump
in the Lake!, presenting the splashiest of life jackets. After
you've shaved, put on your suit and jumped into the nearest
body of water, you'll probably need a drink. And what better
hot-weather drink than beer? Ah, but there’s more than one
way to have a brew. Sce Beer Plus, by Emanvel Greenberg.

If you haven’t cooled off by the time you get to our
Playmate of the Month, Vicki Win, you're going to be in seri-
ous trouble. Miss August is a one-woman heat wave.,

DESCIOSE
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What makes
European

color
so beautiful?

Your eyes have not been
playing tricks on you.

There is indeed a certain
look, or ambience, to Euro-

pean color that is quite unlike

any other.

It is an artistic, painterly
look. A depth of richness. A
strength of contrast. A purity
of whites and blacks. An aura

AGFA "The color of Europe.

of romance without cheap
and gaudy splashes of post-
card color.

This European look is
personified in one film that is
available in America.

It 1S AGFACHROME® 64.
The leading color slide film
in Europe.

With rare exceptions,
you will not find it in your
neighborhood drugstore, but
only at those camera stores
that take their photography
very seriously.

AGFACHROME 04 is made in
West Germany. Its quality is

Art Kane 8/15/77

controlled from beginning
to end. Nothing is left to
chance. Not even the pro-
cessing, which is included in
the price of the film and can
only be performed by factory-
trained technicians in AGFA’s.
own laboratory here in
America.

AGFACHROME 64.

It will put a new color
on the way you see things.

European color.




DO YOU HA!
YOUR CAR ISN™

YOU PAID FOR |

YOU'RE NO

The average purchase price
of a new car today 1s more than
$6,000. And when people part
with that kind of money they
expect a lot in return.

But according to a national
survey conducted by K. M.
Warwick Marketing Research,
apparently millions of car owners
feel they don’t get it*

If you've been driven to this
conclusion, give some thought to
driving a new Volvo. Volvos start
at $6,645" And according to the
same independent survey, more
Volvo owners feel they get their
money’s worth than the owners of
Sevilles, Cutlasses, Cordobas,
Continentals and 53 other models
from G.M., Ford, Chrysler
and AMC.

Get behind the wheel of a
Volvo and you’ll immediately
begin to understand what makes
this car worth the money.

The feeling of solidity. The
quality of workmanship. The
sense that a Volvo wasn’t designed
to be here today and gone tomor-
row. (Volvos are so well made that
their average life expectancy in
Sweden is now 16.7 years.)

In a Volvo, you'll also discover
many standard features you have
to pay extra for on other cars (if
you can get them at all). Like
paint that’s four coats deep. Two
separate undercoatings. Ortho-
pedically designed front bucket
seats that adjust to the contours
of your back. Disc brakes on all
four wheels. Fuel injection. Steel-



/E THE FEELING
rr WORTH WHAT
" ALONE.

belted radial tires. An electric So if you're the kind of person
rear window defroster. Tinted who wants value for your money,
glass. And safety characteristics  remember one thing.

so advanced that more than 40 It’s not how much money you
Volvos are being studied by the pay for a car. It’s how much car
U S Govemment you get for your money

s e .fm.hrr'u;umnun i ek S L B wrsits additinnal UOL‘U’(} o mrm
3 - s . i TR - e MR ST ST

VOLVO. A CAR YOU CAN BELIEVE IN.



The spirit of the Czar lives on.

L_-\

It was the Golden Age of Russia.
Yet in this time when legends
lived, the Czar stood like a giant
among men. J

He could bend an iron bar

~ on his bare knee. Crush a silver
ruble with his fist. And had a
thirst for life like no other man
alive.

And his drink was Genuine
Vodka. Wolfschmidt Vodka.
Made by special appointment to
his Majesty the Czar. And the
Royal Romanov Court.

It's been 120 years since then.
And while life has changed since
the days of the Czar, his Vodka

. remains the same. e

Wolfschmidt Genuine Vodka.

. The spirit of the Czar lives on.
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L ]

g

el yoirscHi

J

By, e i

Rl S __5
Wolfschmidt
Genuine Vodk

d 100 proof * Welfschmidt, Rélay. Md.




THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

in which we offer an insider’s look at what’s doing and who’s doing it

MANSION WEST PARTY AIDS
CAT SELF-HELP PROJECTS

Playboy Mansion West continues to be the
spot for gala parties in the Los Angeles
area. Among them were a disco fund
raiser for CAT (formerly California Asso-
ciation of Trollops, now called the Nation-
al Institute for Working Women) and a
cocktail party preceding ,a tour of the
Treasures of Tutankhamun exhibit at
the Los Angeles County Museum of Art.
The CAT party raised funds to enable the
prostitutes” union to provide career coun-
seling, operate a transitional house and
improve itls members’ image; guests at
the King Tut shindig continued to party on
chartered buses en route to the exhibition,
which has been S.R.0. on a national tour.

At the CAT bash (above, from left): actress Sally Kirkland, actor Bud Cort, July
1977 Playmate Sondra Theodore, PLAYBOY Editor-Publisher Hugh M. Hefner and
1970 Playmate of the Year Claudia Jennings, soon to be filming a spy flick.

More scenes from the CAT party: At left, Hef and
Sondra talk with comedy writer Buck Henry,
whose My Night at Plato’s Retreat appears in
PLAYBOY's May issue. Above, Kimberly McDavid
and TV personality Orson Bean observe the fun.

TUT'S TREASURES TOASTED

Guests at the get-together preceding the
Treasures of Tutankhamun visit included
actor Robert Culp and his actress wife,
Sheila, seen talking with their host below;
at right, veteran syndicated columnist
Max Lerner, in appropriate period head-
gear, practicing his political punditry on
actress Marcy Hanson (left) and party
guest Mary Ellen Diefenbach. Marcy is one
of the slars of the TV series Rollergirls.

Hef and daughter, Christie,
Vice-President of Playboy
Enterprises, visit with re-
nowned playwright George
(The Seven Year Itch, Will
Success Spoil Rock Hunt-
er?) Axelrod at the Tut
party. Axelrod’s develop-

ing a TV movie on Hefner. 13




12

PAPA PAYS OFF FOR KRISTINE

Well, we told you this past January, in
Playboy's Playmate Review, that Kristine
Winder, our October 1977 centerfold girl,
was taking up the study of literature. That
paid off, to the tune of $16,000, when she
demonstrated her experlise on the subject
of author Ernest Hemingway for the syn-
dicated lelevision show $128,000 Question,

PAMELA HOOPS IT UP

April Playmate Pamela Jean Bryant, named
unofficial sixth man of the Indiana Pacers
at an Indianapolis home game, poses with
Pacer regulars (from left): Mike Flynn,
Steve Green, James Edwards, Mike Ban-
tom and Ricky Sobers. Between quarters,
Pamela attempted three shots for charity
and sank one; the beneficiaries of her
efforts were funds for multiple-sclerosis
research and foster care for children.
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DWIGHT PURSUES MISS RIGHT

As faithful readers doubtless know, we’re seeking a 25th Anniversary Playmate. Above,
Dwight Hooker focuses on Florida hopeful Julie Pesavento. Nice work if you can get it.

FOCUS WINNERS HONORED

Winners of the second annual FOCUS film
makers/critics competition included Yale
student Judith Boasberg (at right with
pLavypoy Editorial Director Arthur Kretch-
mer, who offered her a $2500 scholarship
and a two-week internship at the maga-
zine) and USC's Pat Tooke, below, talking
with our film critic Bruce Williamson (left)
and television's Chevy Chase, the m.c.
for the event, which pLAYBOY cosponsored.

GORE VIDAL
IS GIFTED

Gore Vidal liked the il-
lustrations done by Chi-
cago arlist Kinuko Y.
Craft for our two ex-
cerpts from his novel
Kalki so much he re-
quested them for his
collection. At left, Craft
presents him with the
April artwork on the set
of PBS' Kup's Show;
host Irv Kupcinet, who
is also a syndicated col-
umnist for the Chicago
Sun-Times, looks on.
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PLAYBOY ART EXHIBIT
TOURS THE WORLD

In pLAYBOY'S nearly 25 years

of existence, Art Director Ar-

thur Paul has commissioned
more than 4000 pieces of
art—portraits, sculpiure, col-
lages, sketches, drawings—
for use in the magazine. Some

of the best of that art is includ-
ed in a traveling exhibition,
“Beyond lllustration: The Art of
PLAYBOY,” which has been dis-
played in museums around the
world since 1971. The show is
available for exhibit by qualified
museums and educational institu-
tions; for further information, write
to Arthur Paul, pLAYBOY, 919 N. Michi-
gan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611.

e d Pty

Beyond illustration
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Posters from some of the showings (above, from left): Tokyo's Central Museum
of Art, the Royal College of Art in London and the University of Wisconsin in
Oshkosh. The exhibit has also toured Italy, Belgium, Germany, Switzerland, the
Netherlands and Canada, winning favorable reviews wherever it has appeared.

In the entrance hall of the
Royal Museum of Fine Aris
in .‘Antwerp, Paul speaks lo
assembled members of the
press, critics and special
guests at the opening of
“Beyond lllustration” (right).
Said one observer, writing
in a Brussels newspaper:
“There is really no end to
the clever work that can be
seen here (and for that mat-
ter, all the work may be
summed up as jusi plain
good).” Added an Antwerp
counterpart: “This exhibit is
one we recommend warmly.”

On hand for the show’s arrival at the Mal- e
kasten museum in Diisseldorl, the father of £
pop art, Andy Warhol (above left), who
has two works, Double Torso and What's
a Warhol?, on exhibit, talks with Paul.

During a month-long stay at the Royal
College of Art in London, the pLAYBOY
offerings (notable among them, below,
Frank Gallo's epoxy-resin Playmate and
Tom Wesselman’s oil Mouth =8) drew rave
reviews. Said the Sunday Telegraph: “A
wry, dry highball of a show, unmissable.”

Wherever “Beyond lllustration” has iraveled, two of its most popular works have been
Herb Davidson's oil portrait of singer Janis Joplin, for All She Needs Is Love, which
appeared in our August 1970 issue, just before Joplin's death, and George Segal's
sculpture Pregnant Woman, which raised eyebrows around the office when it was sub-
milted as Segal's contribution to our January 1967 feature The Playmate As Fine Arl.
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While others follow maps, he follows his instincts. |
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TO FULLY APPRECIATE
PIONEERS NEW DIRECT-DRIVE
TURNTABLE,YOU HAVE TO TAKE APART
THE COMPETITION.

When you compare what goes into most $175 high-fidelity turntables to
what goes into Pioneer’s new PT- 518, you'll find there’s no comparison.

Most high- w
fidelity turmtables

have flimsy plastic

ormetal headshells that can distort the music.
Pionecer’s is made of glass fiber, a substance
with lar greater mass yet less weight, which is
unalfected by resonance.

On many :um:abks Eh{_ moltor is qquended !rom !he base itself, where the slightest
vibration can be picked up by the ﬂg'dus The PL-518’s direct-drive motor is anchored to a
metal plate beneath the base, where this is far less likely to happen.

Manyitone arms are mounted'on pliaho wireand
cheap pfésm: casings which vibrate. Instead, ours float
on pwot beanng: which are immurie m vibration.

J\_....

t" -}'\
z | i f Some relyon |
L | 3 ball bearings
| A !m of turntables haiesimn}rpi‘dsnc hgs rhar merely , for siability m
s o Y upport the weight of the turntable. The teet of the the tone arm
P.[ 18 are spring-mounted which helps reduce acous- shatft,
Some turntables are held tic feedback. So you r:::mffayyour musicloud enough to burPJoneer
together by staples, which can rattle the walls without rattling the turntable. uses 34.
work themselves loose. Pioneer
uses aluminum screws to seal
the base to the base plate. b

Some turntables get by with a common plastic or
sheet meral base which is susceptible to wbmnon
and can cause acoustic feedback. Not the base of the PL-518
It's made of two solid blocks of compressed wood, which
when joined eliminate leedback.

What you see here will tell you
a lot about Pioneer’s PL-518.

I¢ll not only tell you what kind
of care and engineering went into it,
but also the kind of exceptional
performance you can expect to get
out of it. Performance free of audible
distortion, acoustic feedback and rumble.

Because at Pioneer, we believe that to get the most
out of every piece of music, you've got to get the most

out of every part of the urntable. OPIONEER we bring it back alive.

© 1978 U.S. Pioneer Electronics, High Fidelity Components
85 Oxtord Drive, Moonachie, New lersey 07074
*Manutacturer's suggested retail price
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CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60611

ANITA BRYANT

More than half the leticrs we ve-
ceived on our May issue concerned the
“Playboy Intevoiew” with Anita Bryant.
It was a larger ouipouring than we got
for owr mierview swith Jimmy Carler.
The following s a sampling of the
(printablej comments from those leiters:

Just finished reading vour May inter-
view with Anita Bryant and am still
Iiughing  myvsell sillv.  Unquestionably
the lunniest piece of satiric writing pub-
lished in vears, it should surelv find a
place right up there with Jonathan Swilt.
The thing is so well written that vou al-
most had me convinced it was, indeed.
a real interview. So now that vou've had
vour little joke, come on and tell us—
who dreamed up  those wonderfully
wacky “quotes” [rom the ladv in this
fiction* . .. Buck Henn? . Joun Riv-
.. Mel Brooksz . .. The Salurday
Night gang?

€rs? |

John French
New York. New York

Congratulations! That is quite an en-
lightening interview. I have alwavs ad-
mired this great ladv. Now I think manv
more people will be able to understand
her motives: love of God and her coun
try. It is imporant that evervone under-
standd that hers s not a crusade of hate
but of love! But, gentlemen, T am a bit
perturbed that you took it upon vour-
selves 1o delete the intelligent statements
thit Bryant must have made during the
interview.

Gary Franklin
Baltimore, Marviand

The ordinances in Dade County and
in Scattle and in every other city that
has similar laws do not require the hiring
ol gav people—they are not afirmative-
action oriented. Thev simply forbid dis-
aimination against gav people. To my
knowledge, no gav rights legslation has

asked for afirmative action in hiring he-
cause of the obvious difhiculties in ascer-
taining a person’s sexual lifestvle. All
we want is an equal chance.
Greg Kucera, President
Gay Peoples” Association
Universitv of Washington
Seattle, Washington

Is it possible that Anita Brvant suf-
[ered brain damage at rebirth?
Jack Marlowe

Santa Monica, California

The only minority group the lady
lorgot 1o oflend was the Tierra del
Fuego Indians. 1 suggest Miss Bryvant
us¢ some of “God's monev” [or some
earthly psvchiatric help . . . and soon.

R. Sottosanto
Arrovo Grande. Calilornia

Perhaps the American people will fi-
nally see the folly of relving on ill-
educated and uminformed celebrities lor
opinions on social policy. Stick to sing-
ing. Anita.

Judy J. Cater
San Diego. Calilornia

I have alwavs been an atheist. After
readimg  the rvamblings of this naive
Bible-pandering [reak, I'm damned glad
Iam,

Robert F. Garcean
Chatsworth, California

To be in heaven with Anita Bryant
would surely be hell.
Allen McClain
San Francisco. Calilornia

Anita wants 1o make homosexuality a
felony offense. She savs. "It might make
them think wwice.” As if homosexuality
is something one decides 10 do on a
whim. like getting a tittoo or stealing
watennelons. She reminds me of the
junior high school that refused to show

PLAYBOY, AUGUST. 1978, VOLUME 25. NUMEER 8. FUBLISHED MONTHLY DY PLAYECY. PLAYEOY BUILDING. 915 NORTH MICHIGAN
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CONFESSIONS OF A
FEMALE SPORTSWRITER

1 How do the superstars “"measure up”
in the locker room? The naked
truth from a woman's point of view.

BACKSTAGE AT
THE GONG SHOW

You've seen the show. Now view the
auditions, where Chuck Barris,
Jaye P. Morgan, the Unknown Comic
and 42 nontalents run amuck.

| TWO GIRLS AND A CAMERA

Photo-bi-play between two beautiful
young camera buffs leads to
interesting developments that'Il
make you shutter with joy.

FRAMPTON IN
THE SKY WITH DIAMONDS

The rock superstar talks about his
love life, his upcoming role in
Sat. Pepper's and other hot stuff
in an outasight interview.

RBBIE MEETS AGEE (ALMOST)

The man the CIA is looking for
looks for the agent whose book
made the CIA look the other way.

PLUS

The Porsche mystique, Frederick's of 1
Hollywood undressed. Chicago riots
trivia quiz, Mano on hometown
auto racing, ladies who'll give you
goose bumps and much more,

AUGUST OUl
ON NEWSSTANDS NOW
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its girls a movie explaining menstrua-
tion because it might give them ideas.
Anita claims to be a Christian and to
love everyone, including homosexuals.
May God save us from her kind ol love!
Sharon L. Prange
Vandalia, Ohio

I and evervone else over the age ol
three always knew Anita Bryant was not
one ol America’s great intellects; but for
her to expose hersell to your snide, smug,
smartassed and entirely shamelul hatchet
job shows just how dumb she really is.
To deliberately choose the three most
unfattering photographs that a profes-
sional photographer could take is cer-
tainly tasteless enough. To construct an
entire interview around sex and religion
is stupid enough. To follow this with
Cruising  with Anita is more than
cnough. As a homosexual. I know better
than Ken Kelley the harm that Anita
Bryant has done. As a thinking adult, I
also know that her views are shared by a
large number of people. and those views
will not be altered favorably by throwing
pies—in person or in print.

Bob Walarip
Parker. Arizona
wonld you discuss with

What else

Bryant besides sex and religion? As to

= iy 2
our running the least flatterving pictures,
here's one we dudn’l run.

Not onlv is she ignorant, she is a ool
to allow others to view the exient ol that
ignorance.

Erik Rogers
Berkeley, California

I understand now how Eve ate the
forbidden fruit, but what about Adam?
Are we to assume that the first man was
also the first contortionist?

James Quinn
Millersburg, Ohio

How I envy the Christians of the
world who will spend an eternity with

Anita Brvant, Larry Flvnt, Richard
Nixon and the Reverend Doctor Billy
Graham. As an atheist, 1 shall have to
make do with the company of Voltaire,
Jelterson, Einstein and Twain.
Richard Elsbree
Savre, Pennsylvania

I should appreciate it if vou would
let the reading public know that Charles
Darwin was a Church of England clergy-
man who did believe in God, and said
the Creed. without having his fingers
crossed.

Reverend George E. Condit, Rector
Saint Ambrose Episcopal Church
Fort Lauderdale, Florida

Anita Brvant demonstrates that she
is ignorant both of sexuality and of
Christianity, and yet her asinine and
apodictic statements ring with a danger-
ous sincerity. Her philosophy is the tp
of an iceberg of latent fascism m this
country. I pray to God that her repres-
sive ideas hold little sway over the [ree-
dom-loving minds of most Americans.

Michacel D. Delaney
San Francisco, Califormia

After reading Anita Brvant's remarks
concerning Jews, I'd like o tell her to
go 1o hell. But according 1o her, I'll go
there o join other Jews: among them,
Moses,  Jesus Christ. Albert  Einstein,
Sigmund Freud and Groucho Marx,

James Walder
St. Louis PPark, Minnesota

How doces she manage 10 come at the
same time as God: Does He wait {or her
OF VICE VETsit?

Tobi Rilkin
Sherman Oaks, Caltfornia

Regarding Anita Brvant’s sell-antici-
pated “martyrdom”—the sooner the
better!

L. R. Iatterson
Atlanta, Georgia

What bothers me is the overwhelming
support she has raised. It brings to mind
the lanatic hatred that Hitler cultivated
against the Jews. Homosexuals are differ-
ent, we hate them. so let's throw them
all into prison for 20 vears; better vet,
make it for life. . . . Ths lack of toler-
ange is un-American. un-Canadian, just
plain undemocratic! And un-Christian!!

Judy Harvey
Leduc, Alberta

I would like to recommend Mr.
Gershwin to Miss Brvant: The things
that vou're liable to read in the Bible
ain’t necessarily so.

Norion Lindsay
Mt Laurel. New Jersev

Your Mav cover should have read,
“Anita  Bryant Speaks Her lgnorant
Mind,” not “Her Starthing Aind.”

There's nothing startling about igno-
rance and when found in the company ol
arrogance, it makes a disgusting and
downright sinful combination.
Robert LaRiviere
Worcester, Massachusetts

Ken Kelley has done a devilishly crafty
job of mducing Anita Bryant. unknow-
ingly. to perpewrate the definitive send-
up of all she holds good and wrue. You
say God plays jokes, Sister Brvant? You
ain’t just a-whistlin® doxologyv. The one
He playved in authorizing the indecent
exposure of vour revelations in pravsoy
surcly ranks among His greatest thigh
slappers of all time.

Carlton Brown
Wellfieet, Massachusetts

We've got enough problems with
Anita Brvant around here. But when she
is quoted in rravsoy as attributing &
cartoon about her to The Miami Hevald,
she has gone too far. It is with great
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pride that I inform pravsoy readers and
Anita baby that it was Don Wright of
The Miami News who exposed the real
side of her in the cartoon.

Howard Kleinberg, Editor
The Miami News

Miami, Florida

Thanks to Anita Bryant for informing
me ol mv incvitable descent to the neth-
er world. I look lorward to secing her
there when I arrive.

Earl Kaplan, Rabbi
Temple Judea
Tarzana, California

I. as a horn-again Christian, feel con-
strained 1o reject her ideas. since 1 have
no conflict with either my faith in nn
Redeemer or my active sex life, which
is exclusively homosexual.

Tom Harlander
Alton, Llinois

I'm a 23yearold Midwestern bov. a
Christian, a college graduate. single and
a homosexual. 1 am not a limp-wristed
caricature into interior decorating  or
hair stvling. I would not go into a
school as a teacher flaunting my lifestyle
to the voung ones as superior to hetero-
sexualitv. Neither am I a child molester.
Neither would © wish Anita Brvant dead,
and 1 would feel no sense ol elation or
revenge by sticking a pic. fruit or other-
wise, into her [ace. Thus is a free country,
Anita, and you have the night 1o believe



In LaConner, Washington, the
Bad Guys are still being chased by
the Good Guys and that's not news.
But it is news when the car the
Good Guys are doing the chasing
inis Le Car.

After testing a number of cars
for suitability, the police force of
LaConner, a town of 600 people,
chose Le Car over all the others.

The Law ordered it.

Le Car was selected because it
best fits the needs of the LaConner

R

police force. They needed an eco-

nomical car that would help cut
down on their expenses. So they
laced their two standard-size
police cars with three Le Cars. Now
that’s economy.

Police Chief Russ Anderson had
no doubts about his decision. “More
and more departments are being
faced with this budget crunch” he
said.“Gas is killing us. With Le Car
we were able to decrease our budget
and increase our mobility.”

Le Car obeys commands.

Another thing the IBoli{:e officers
can appreciate is Le Car’s snappy

performance. Le Car is equipped

with front-wheel drive, rack and

pinion steering, four-wheel inde-

. pendent suspension and Michelin
i steel-belted radials, all standard

- f@_{' (Honda, Rabbit, Chevette and Fiesta

— e

don't offer this combination of stan.-
dard features). The result is a highly
2+ responsive car that handles with

@ ©ase. A car that zips in and out of,

® around and through traffic.

And Le Car’s ride is so remarkably
smooth that Car & Driver reported,
“The rough-road ride is a new stan-
dard for small cars” And that’s
something that can be appreciated

whether you’re pursuing someone
down a bumpy road or just seeking a
thoroughly enjoyable ride.

Le Car’s overall length is only 142
inches (Honda Civic is 150, V.W.
Rabbit is 155) but you could never
tell from its momir interior. Le Car
will seat four adults (or two perpe-
trators and two officers) very com-
fortably. And Le Car has a longer
wheelbase for added comfort.

In Europe nearly two million
%‘ople drive Le Car with a passion.

at’s more than Fiesta and Rabbit
combined. Here in America, Le Car
sales more than doubled in 1977.

What’s more, in three different
studies, Le Car owner satisfaction
was rated an amazingly high 95%.

Which means that when it comes
to giving the police in LaConner ()
anyone else) everything they are
looking for in an automobile, Le Car
won’t cop out.

Le Car prices start at $3,583* For
more information call 800-631-1616
for your nearest dealer. In New
Jersey call collect 201-461-6000.

* Price excludes transportation,
desler preparation and tuxes. Stri pe, optional
at extra cost. Renault USA, Inc, 01978,

LeCarbyRenault ¢
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what you want. But your stereotyping us

into the degenerates you would have

people believe we are is a sin in itself,
Doug Vencill
Kearney, Nebraska

Thank you, rraysoy, for showing
Anita Bryant for what she really is. I do
hope the June interview with George
Burns will be as funny as the May one.
I know Burns will be well inlormed;
after all, he s God!

Carole Montello
Las Vegas, Nevada

It might please the Lord more il Anita
Bryant read the entire Bible, instead of
just the dirty parts.

R. C. Gorman
Taos, New Mexico

WHO'S UP, DOC?
Let me assure youn—after working in
a New York State psychiatric hospital
lor two years—the daily horrors are lar
worse than Peter Schrag writes about in
Mind Control (pravboy, May). Our
mental institutions are an exploited
national disgrace. And the time has
come lor a fullscale medical and judicial
imvestigation. Reform and revision of
the l'm.'olLllll:il‘}-‘-u)mlnilmcm statutes,
establishment ol community residential
centers and review boards to guarantee
the civil rights of the mentally ill are
long overdue. Belore we all go crazyl
Roger 5. Manning
Task Force for Mentally and
Emotionally Disturbed
Portland, Oregon

Schrag's condition may be diagnosed
as psychosis, paranoid type, acute severe,
as manilested by delusions of conspiracy,
grandiosity, loose associations and gen-
eralized autistic thinking. As a conse-
quence, he should be started out on 50
milligrams of Thorazine (im) and alter
agitation has subsided, switch him o
four milligrams of Haldol (po/qid). If
that doesn’t take care ol him and all his
problems, there is a nice facility in To-
peka, Kansas, where I'm sure some very
nice men would love to work with him,

Don Whimer
Lawrence, Kansas

Highest praise to Peter Schrag from
onc who has been there. [t's about time
prople learned the truth about the hid-
cous awocities committed dailv by insti-
tutions in the name of sanity, Perhaps
even worse than the abuse we have to
suffer at the hands ol the authorities 1s
that once we reenter society, the ex-
perience remains a blot on our records
rather than on theirs.

Eileen Weiner
Houston, Texas

It sounds to me like Schrag is trying
to scare every chronic schizophrenic

person off antipsychotic medication and
right back into the human warehouses
many came [rom. Let’s hope his next
book doesn’t suggest that diabetics stop
taking insulin because they have to “skin
pop™ it.

Don Schwerdtfeger, M.D.

San Diego, Calilornia

MAGNIFICENT MORRISON
Thanks to vou and Miss May, Kathy
Morrison, our wall has never looked bet-
ter. We didn’t think Janis Schmitt could
be outdone, but you proved us wrong,
We bet you can’t outdo Kathy.
The B. R. Shop
U.S.S. America CV66
Whether Jamis or Kathy s betier is
a malter of personal preference, gentle-
; e — .

——
——

men. Bul we think we can outdo our
layout on Kathy—with more of Katly.

Your May Playmate. Kathryn Mor-
rison, is my idea of “the givl next door.”
Phillip Dixon’s shot ol her on the diving
board made more than my temperature
risc. '

Pawrick L.. Clerkin
Columbus, Indiana

We were astounded at both the beauty
and the sensuousness of Kathryn Morri-
son. Therefore, we took a poll. Verdict:
Kathryn is our choice for Playmate of
the Year.

Third Floor, B Block, Halloran
Park College
Ransas City, Missouri

Playmate Kathy Morrison is a stun-
ningly attractive woman, and Phillip
Dixon shoots photos par excellence.

Quinn Smith
Detroit, Michigan

DEBRA'S COVER
I have seen many PLAYBOY covers in
my day, but your May cover is super! 1f

Debra Peterson doesn’t become a “name”
model, somebody is missing the boat
(or the body). There's beauty and then
there’s Debra.

C. Keller

Allentown, Pennsylvania

Your May cover is a beautiful work
of art.
Ernie Mendoza
Selma, California

I agree with pravsoy Contributing
Photographer Phillip Dixon that black
lingerie is a traditional wrn-on. I love
it, too.

Bob Liounis
Houston, Texas

Right on, Phillip Dixon; black lin-
gerie is a turn-on and Debra Peterson
is a [ox.

Joseph L. Comito
Central Islip, New York

It's nice to see the return of Debra
Peterson. Please don't fail to leature her
from ume to time, because [ just
wouldn’t be able 1w forgive you lor
another mistake. Your lirst one was not
choosing her for Playvmate of the Year
when she was in the running.

Mac McEwen
Saginaw, Michigan

Black lingerie and an art-deco back-
ground aren’t hall the turn-on that that
woman is. A plus for Debbie Peterson!

George D. Daggett
Milwaukee, Wisconsin

ANOTHER ANITA
As far as I'm concerned, vour Chame-

leon (rravsoy, Mav) Anita Russell is
the next Marilyn Monroe. If this girl
doesn’t make it o Hollywood, I'll eat
my hat. What a bodv. Wow! And a [ace
to match. Good going, rLavBOY.

Charles Wilson

New York, New York

Thank you for the pictorial of Anita
Russell. The pages are dripping with
sex. There is a certain magic about this
chick. Good luck, Anita.

Richard L. Greene
New York, New York

LIBERATING EVEL
Your inclusion of Evel Knievel in
vour Women's Lib and Me article by
Robert Kerwin (pLavsoy, May) has prob-
ably wipled the lellow’s television rat-
ings. Now thousands of women will be
huddled areund their sets, hoping that
this time he will be hamburger.
Barbara Wright
Annabelle Wright
Margaret L. Wright
Grande Prairie, Alberta
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British taste/American price:

The two sides of Burnett’
White Satin Gin

Of all the gins distilled in America, only Burnett’s uses an
imported Coffey still. The same kind of still that’s used in Britain. That's
how we keep our taste so British, and our price so American.

PRODUCT OF U.S.A. - DISTILLED LONDON DRY GIN - DISTILLED FROM GRAIN - THE SIR ROBERT BURNETT CO., BALTIMORE, MD. - 80 & 86 PROOF.




At Frye,
we use our hands

to give your feet
style.

We start at the top.
, If the leather i1sn’t the best,
| we don't use it.
| Period.
In fact, our boots are 100%
full grain leather.
‘The staining of the leather
1s done by hand.
| Are we Just being romantic
about boot making?
No.
Because if it’s hand stained,
1t looks better longer.
e The lining of our boots 1s
f. ' bonded by hand. That helps to
# make the boots more comfortable
B on your foot. What’s more, every
one of our women’s boots has a fully
cushioned in-sole for extra comfort.




Another detail.
The hardware on [F g
our boots 1s solid brass. | g
Also, all the soles and | S8
heels are waxed by hand | &8
to keep the weather out. %
Y Bythe
J time we're |
through = |
putting &5
" together a pair of boots, 190
g hands have mnspected and handled them.
: T Any one of
gez those hands can reject
% the boots if they're not
5 up to Frye quality.
S they do.
So now when
- you buy a pair of
3] .;" boots, start out at the
el top with Frye.
‘Because of the demands we make
on ourselves, we can turn out a better
quality boot with style for you.

For free color brochures of Frye boots, FRYE

belts and handbags, write to us.
John A Frye Shoe Company
Marlborough, Mass. 01752

CLASSIC QUALITY SINCE 1863.
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Decades got your number.
Only 5mg. of ‘tar’

Now you might be won-
dering why it took us ten years
toreach 5mg. Well, if we were
simply interested in lowering
‘tar, we could have done itina
lot less time. After all, others
have.

But this wasn't just a num-
bers game to us. Our goal was to

IT TOOK TEN YEARS
BUT WE FINALLY GOT YOUR
NUMBER.

reduce ‘tar’ without removing So try Decade. We think

taste. So we took our time. you'll agree that 5Smg. can bea
Finally, after ten years, we very tasty little number

were good and ready. We had

developed our “Total System” §

A totally unique way of deliver- : :

ing truly satisfying taste in a

5mg. cigarette. That's why we T . .
say Decade is “The taste that took M DECADE
ten years to make!

Every part of a Decade ciga- only
rette is arranged in perfect bal-
ance with the others. The

- ‘
tobacco, the filter and even the ke b tal‘.
paper. Only by concentrating on o
these parts are we able to perfect w
the whole. Regular and Menthol.

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

©Ligsen Brovp Y. 1578 5 mg. “tar”, 0.5 mg. nicotine ave. per cigarette by FTC method.
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LAW AND DISORDER Il

Three issues back in these pages we
ran a list of laws, rules, postulates and
axioms that we said had been “written
in an attempt to describe an imperfect
subjective world dominated not by na-
ture but by institutions, inanimate ob-
jects and capricious human behavior.”
Our compilation was prepared by Paul
Dickson, a writer who is preparing a
book on these Murphy-type laws, and
when our listing was finished, we invited
vou, the readers, to amend the Dickson
list.

We are now able to announce with
pride that vou accepred our invitation
and responded  with  enthusiasm  and
inuigination. Boy, did vou ever respond!
Among the best of the rLAYBOY readers’
new laws lor these tired old times:

First Law of Light Housckeeping. Dust
breeds.

Witzenbwrg's Law of Airline Travel,
The distance between the ticket counter
and your flight gate is directly propor-
tionate to the weight of your luggage
and inversely proportionate to the time
remaining belore take-olf.

Goff’s Law of Soctal Smoking. In a
gathering of two or more people, when
a lighted cigarette is placed in an ash-
tray, the smoke will walt into the face of
a nonsmoker.

Meditz’ Subway Postulale. No matter
which train vou are waiting for, the
wrong one arrives first.

Schmitter's Nonveciprocal Laws of Ex-
pectations. Negative expectations yield
negative results;  positive expectations
vield negative results.

Howe’s Law of Entrepreneurial Design.
Every man has a scheme that will not
work.

Etorre’s Axiom, The other line moves
faster.

Hoare’s Law of Problem Solving. In-
side every large problem there is a small
problem struggling to get out.

The 9090 Rule of Projecl Scheduling.
The first 90 percent of a task consumes

90 percent of the ume allotted: the last
ten percent consumes the other 90 per-
cent.

Gestra’s Law of Inertia. Given suf-
ficient time, what vou put off doing today
will eventually get done by itself.

Smith’s Third Principle of Bureaucral-
ic Tinkertoys. Never do anything for the
first time.

Chisholm’s Law of Incuilabilily. Any
time things appear to be going better,
you have overlooked something.

Sevareid’s Law (auributed to former
CBS news commentator Eric Sevareid).
The chiel cause of problems is solutions.

Meskimen’s Law of Pevfection. There
is never time to do it right but always
time to do it over.

Price's Law of Politics. Tt is easier to
be a liberal a long way from home.

We don’t know how much longer we
can keep this subject going, but anyvone
who wishes to amend this st [urther is
invited to write to the editors of this
magazine.

GOOD HEAD

News of a record snowfall in Long
Beach, New York, was headlined thusly
by The Long Island Journal: 22 INCHES
ENOUGH FOR ANY MAN.”

FANTASY FOR SALE

Have you ever wished that your fan-
tasies could materialize before your very
eyes? Well, now they can, according lo
our Manhattan correspondent Brent
Bowers. His reporl:

Whatever vour sexual fantasics, New
York artist Douglas Eisman will paint,
sketch or photograph them, no guestions
asked.

One woman, acting out a recurrent
dream, was seduced by a half-man, hali-
beast (in reality, her lover wearing a
goat's mask): Eisman’s camera captured
the lovemaking. A prominent Manhat-
tan attorney, who had stashed away a
pair ol oxfords from his college days as
a memento ol his sexual conquests, posed
in them one day for Eisman, nude {rom
the ankles up, and sent prints to all his
{riends. mian confessed he
thought of women as playthings, Eisman
painted a huge female breast tattooed
with a tricycle, 1ts front wheel lorming
the nipple.

For a who

“I create something out of the imag-
mation, something vou can touch,” the
bearded, 27-vear-old artist-photographer
said during an interview. “I probe a very
personal part ol people’s lives. It's almost
as il they were going to a therapist.”

Some of Eisman’s customers tell him
they leel rapped by that ancient predica-
ment, the sexual triangle. “One man
wanted to see himsell with his wife and
his mistress, something that was impos-
sible in real life,” Eisman relates. “I
painted three connected figures and a
rising sun in the background to repre-
sent hope.”

The illustrator specializes in the off
beat and the theme is not alwavs sex.
For example, he has creatéd what he
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calls “shades of mom and apple pic”"—
window shades bearing a scene of hills,
meadows, clouds and flowers that can be
pulled down in front of city windows.

“So many objects are cold and humor-
less,” Eisman says. “Why can’t they re-
flect your lantasies? Peopae take life too
seriously. 1l a man’s in love, he ought to
stamp the image of his girllriend’s lace
on his pillowcase.

“Some of the people I've worked [or
have necded a hoost 1o their self-esteem.”
he continues. “A dlothingstore salesman
hired me to photograph him wearing a
white suit, sitting in a rented white
Rolls-Rovee parked in [ront ol a man-
sion. An underpaid clerk had me paint
him sitting in a solt-padded chair behind
a big desk and pufing on a cigar. He
loved it; he said 1t gave him courage to
ask for a promotion.”

Eisman charges anvwhere from S50 lor
a simple sketch to 51500 lor a large
canvas, One businesswoman paid him
S1000 to create a miniature jungle—
complete with ostrich plumes, bowls of
colored sand. amber lights, painted lions,
stuffed birds, silk drapings and mirror
tiles—in a small room of her Park
Avenue luxury apartment. “She sits there
alone, nude, I would suppose, and rcads
and meditates. 1t's her secret: she doesn’t

want her strait-laced [riends to know
about it.”
And what of Eisman's own secret

vearnings? “Helping people come to
terms with their feelings.” he savs, “satis-
fies an old [antasy of mine.”

WHOORPEE!
We present to you in ils entivety the
following news item from the Granls
Pass, Oregon, Daily Courier:

An unidentified woman entered
June's Sentry Market in Cave Junc
tion last week and asked to use the
store’s rest-room lacilities.

The woman systematically  ap-
proached three cashiers with her re-
quest. She was informed by all three
th(’ mal ket's rest rooms are not 0!)(‘.‘“
to the public.

After the thivd denial, the woman
removed her pants and proceeded
to urinate in the aisle by the check
stands, it was reported. She then left
the store belore astonished employ-
ecs and patrons could summon the
police.

CONTESTING TRIVIA

If you ave a devoled trivia lover, you
may know what nonnatwral catastrophe
annually knocks hundreds of phones ont
of service in Appleton, Wisconsin. You
don't? Why, il's the Annual Midwesl
Trivia Conlest. For an eyewilness report,
we swilch you now to our correspondent,
Nolan Zavoral:

All is chaos in the brightly lit studios
of WLFM, the 10,500-watt radio station

4

of Lawrence University in Appleton:
phones ringing. people running, records
plaving. WLFM's 13th Annual Midwest
Trivia Contest is about to begin. For the
next 50 hours, the station will test the
recall and vesourcefulness ol northern
Wisconsin listeners, endeavoring to find
out who knows most about least.

WLFA's is reputedly the country's
oldest living trivia contest and it works
this way: A question worth between five
and 100 points is asked on the air: while
a record is played, competing listener
teams call the station with their an-
swers—or guesses (two per call); when
the decjay sounds a tone, time is up: a list
ol the teams who gave the corvect answers
is read: then on to the next question.

Like:

“What did the Cowardly Lion say
alter receiving his medals of cowrage
Irom the Wizard of Oz="

Or:

“Whom did Morlev Saler replace on
60 Minutes?™”

Or:

“What town marks the site that the
U. 5. Geological Survey indicated as the
geographical center of North America?
And how lar is it from there 1o the Gull
ol Mexico, the arctic archipelago and
the Atlantic and Pacific oceans?”

Not to mention:

“What is the address
Holmes’s apartment:”

During the first two hours ol the con-
test, the deejav is Lawrence student Bob
Brightman. He sits before the control
board, swing microphone close to his
lips, while ten feet behind him, volun-
teers feed team scores into a computer
and, ahead ol him, other volunteers sit at
a table waking calls over nine newly in-
stalled phones.

OK. listen up. now, because Bob has
a question worth five big trivia points.
It will be asked, via the wonders of

of Sherlock

cassette tape, by renowned commentator
Paul Harvey, who was recently promot-
ing his new book in Appleton and was
shanghaied by WLFM lor the express
purpose of taping question 15: “Hello,
Americans! I'm Paul Harvev. Now, for
five trivia points, where is the Interna
tional Armadillo Confab and Exposition
held? Again, where is the International
Armadillo Confab and Exposition held?
Goooood day!”

One can almost feel the panic out
there in listenerland, as teams with
names like Tecnage Lust and Slime
Creature paw through reference books
on tables and floors lor the answer. The
phones begin ringing madly.

“Is it held in Texas, in Amarillo?” a
caller asks.

“No."'

“Does the town begin with a T=

“No. That's two guesses.”

“"AUrAB:AZ”

“Call back.”

“Hev, don’t——"

Click.

The tone sounds. No more calls taken
for that question.

An estimated 40,000 calls are received
during the 398-question contest and it
is not uncommon for the station to sus-
pend the contest for a few minutes so
the lines can cool. (So heavy is the
barrage that 1000 phones have been
reported knocked out ol service in Ap
pleton.) Two hundred and seven teams
competed in the 1978 contest—41 on
campus, 163 off. Teams ranged from one
person to dorm squads of 50 or more—
figure around 2047 trivia players, total.
many ol whom staved up the entire 50
hours.

And for what? Why, for the thrill of
winning onc of the unique prizes
awarded by WLFM's director ol broad
casting, Larry Page. In 1978, those treas-
ures included 50-pound blocks ol salt
and the tackiest plastic plants imaginable.

“1 wanted to getr crummier things,”
Page laments, “but that was all I could
come up with at the last minute.”

(Answers:  “Aw, shucks, folks, I'm
speechless™; -Harry Reasoner:  Rughy,
North Dakota, and 1500 miles; 221-B
Baker Sureet; Victoria, Texas.)

WRESTLING NEWS

We think this sentence from a Cali-
fornia newspaper is supposed to read
“for Most Pins,” but, who knows, mavhe
the guy is just exceptionally well hung.
The item told of a local wrestler who
“won two personal trophies, one lor
Most Penis in the Least Time and the
other as OQutstanding Tournament wres-
tler from 1514 age group.”

SOCIAL NOTES
You don’t hear much about the Social
Register anvmore, mostly because in
these days, when yesterday's nonentity
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Whois he? Down deep, inside, where it counts,
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can become today’s social catch of the
moment (viz. Cheryl Tiegs, John Tra-
volta), the society that it registers no
longer gets the attention it once did. Yet
there it still 15, now in its 91st year, a
directory ol America’s aristocracy ol [am-
ily and wealth that, in the 1978 edition,
contains 1272 pages filled with about
250,000 listings.

Getting listed in the Social Register
is an involved process. First, you must be
proposed by a [riend who is alrcady in
it. Then you are sent an application
and asked o have five other listees
write letters ol recommendation. After
the letters have been reviewed by the
Social Register Association in New York,
they are dispatched by registered mail to
an advisor—who is known only to the
association—in the city where the appli
cant resides: il the advisor approves the
credentials, the letters are marked OK
and sent back to the association. Then
an entry blank is sent to the applicant.

There are some people who have not
wanted to be listed in the Soctal Kegis-
ter. Johm Hay Whitney, for example,
insisted that his name be removed be-
cause he considered the Regisier 1o be a
“travesty of democracy.”

The big question, of course, is who's
mm and who's not. In the 1978 edition,
there are 43 Du Ponts, 25 Rockelellers,
68 Biddles, 25 Auchinclosses, 15 Cab-
ots, 17 Cadwaladers, 15 l"rt:lingllu}'scns
and 6 Vanderbilts—the easily recogniz-
able rich. But there are also four and a
half pages of Joneses—and but one lone
Cohen. The Jewish names in the Kegistey
are, lor the most part, associated with
investment banking. Of course, Henry
and Nancy are in. And there are some
blacks: Senator Ed Brooke, for one.

As to women, Jackie Onassis, of course,
is in, and has been for many years: but
her sister, Princess Lee Radziwill, is not
in. Phyllis Schlafly is in, but Betty
Friedan is not (no politics there—the
Schlaflys are an old and prominent fam-
ily in Illinois). Ethel Kennedy is listed,
but mother-in-law Rose Kennedy is not.
Lynda Robb is listed, but sister Luci
Nugent is not.

Both the Gerald Fords and the Rich-
ard Nixons are in, because the Register
customarily lists all living Presidents and
all living wives ol dead Presidents. There
are 88 Carter listungs, but only one relers
to the Presidential Eunily, The President
is listed as James, not Jimmy: brother
Billy. Miz Liflian and the rest are lelt out.

Politically, the Register is neutval. It
lists 35 Roosevelts, as well as 28 Talts.
Conservative William F. Buckley, Jr.. is
listed, along with liberal former New
York mayor John V. Lindsay. Senator
Barry Goldwater is in. but former gov-
ernor Ronald Reagan is not.

Very few showbiz celebrities have ever
made the Register. In {act, Elizabeth

Tavlor's marriage to John Warner, who
was [ormerly married o Catherine Mel-
lon of the Pittsburgh banking flamily,
prompted the Register to drop him, not
acdd her. However, if Warner is elected
to the Senate this year, he will probably
be reinstated, since the Register lists all
U.S. Senators.

FREE SHOTGUN
ﬁ——

WITH ANY PIANO OR ORGAN*
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MODEL 1130

THE RIGHT TO BEAR ORGANS

We were struck by this ad in the
Tucson Daily Citizen and could not re-
sist mquiring further about its odd pre-
mium offer. We phoned the store and
learned that, indeed, anvone who pur
chased an organ or a piano received a
brand-new Winchester, Remington, Itha-
ca or Savage shotgun.

What caliber? Well, said the clerk who
picked up the phone, “the size of the
gun depends on the size of the organ
or piano.”

Remember: When pianos are out-
lawed. only outlaws will play pianos.

CHECKING IN

Jeff Goldberg inlerviewed singey John-
ny Paycheck in a New York City bar.
rravsoy: How did vou get yvour name?
rpavenick: Got it from a prize fighter
named Johnny Payvchek. He was a good
fighter—lought Joe Louis and wished he
hadn’t. Saw it in a paper and said, “Boy,
what a crazy name,” and took it.
rravsov: What's the worst fight you've
ever been in?
pavcieck: We was playin® in one bar

and I hear this guy sav something and
say, "What's that? Can’t play it il I can't
hear what vou're sayin".” He moves a
little closer, says, “You son of a bitch!”
I say, “Hey, what's that? You gotta speak
up.” He moves a little closer and juse
when he’s in range, I nail him. When we
left that gig and got into our car, he and
cight buddies followed us. We tried 1o
lose ‘em but ended up in a ditch. Rolled
up the windows and locked the doors,
ut I could see 'em comin’ with chains
and baseball bats. I said, “Well, fellas, it
ain’t gonna do no good to roll up the
windows. I guess you're all gonna get
beat up a livde bit and I'm gonna get
beat up a lot.” After, I was just lyin’
there and each one of them dudes come
up and kicked me—broke a few ribs, my
nose, some teeth.

rLAYBOY: Have vou ever been arrested?
pavcueck: Oh, veah. I served two and a
hall vears in prison. Started out in the
Service and 1 deserted. They caught
me, locked me up, then I escaped twice
belore they could get me tried. In that
period of time, I went bevond crazy.
They got me dried out and gave me 18
vears in Portsmouth, New Hampshire,
Then they cut the sentence. Bustin® vocks
don’t teach vou much, and I got damn
sure I didn’t wanu to be there again.
rLAVBOY: Does America love an outlaw?
PAYCHECK: Sure do. Outlaw music is
what's knockin’ down doors and country
music is takin® the fuckin® credit. You
think the dudes that are wearin’ the little
rhinestorie suits and slick hair could do
what we done? That Grand Ole Opry
bullshit don’t sell. Linda Ronstadt s the
number-one outlaw gal in America. Ah'm
an outlaw. Woody Guthrie was an out-
law. I don’t need vour advice”—that
wirs  Woody's pllilus.op[:}', that's my
pllilusup!!).

ROYAL BASTARDS

Buried deep within the 1000-plus
pages of the Encycopedia of Assocu-
tions, in the section called “Veteran,
Hereditary and Patriotic Organizations,”
is this [ascinating entry:

DESCENDANTS OF THE ILLEGITIMATE
SONS AND DAUGHTERS OF THE KINGS OF
srITAIN (British)
c/o Brainerd T. Peck
Lakeside, CT 06758
Founded: 1950. Members: 125, Por-
sons who ““can show acceptable prool
of descent from an illegitimate son
or daughter of a roval prince ol Brit-
ain.” Aim of the group, according o
the president. is to “encourage high
quality in gencalogical research rath-
er than the slipshod work so common
in the past in hereditary socicties.”
Group also relers to itsell as “Royal
Bastards.” Publications: Directory,
annual; also publishes a loose-leat
lineage book of the members.



The new AMC Concord D/L.
Now you don't have to pay extra for
the luxury of a luxury compact.

The Concord D/L is a new luxury
compact that comes with all its luxury in-
tact. Not tacked on as extras for an extra
few hundred dollars.

For no extra charge you get: a landau
roof with opera windows.
Color-keyed wheel
covers and white-
walls. Crushed velour Ll
individual reclining AN
seats. Awood-grained N
dash with a digital
clock. And lots of other
luxury features that
you'd expect to be
charged extra for.

Perhaps the nicest luxury of all is
the smooth, quiet ride that AMC has engi-
neered into the Concord D/L, with a new
suspension system and insulation network
against road shock and sound.

You also get AMC’s exclusive BUYER

PROTECTION PLAN,” with the only full 12
month /12,000 mile warranty. That means
AMC will fix, orreplace free any part, except
tires, for 12 monthsor 12,000 mileswhether
the part is defective, or just plain wears out

under normal use and
service. AMC also has
= aplan to provide a free
loaner car should
guaranteed repatrs
take overnight.

So if you've been
thinking about a Volare,
or Granada, or another
luxury compact, think
about this: the new
Concord D/L is the luxury compact with no
extra charge for the luxury.

AMC HE Concord D/L

The luxury Americans want.
The size America needs.
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ONE OF THESE CAMERAS WAS MADE
JUST FOR YOU.
HERE’S HOW TO TELLWHICH ONE.

If you've considered buying a 35mm sin-
gle lens reflex camera, you may have
wondered how to find the right one out
of the bewildering array of models and
features available.

And you have good reason to wonder,
since the camera you choose will have a
lot to do with how creative and reward-
ing your photography will be..

Of course, what you pay for your
camera is important. But it shouldn't be
your only consideration, especially since
there are very expensive cameras

Minolta makes all kinds of 35mm SLR’s,
$0 our main concern is that you get
exactly the right camera for your needs.
Whether that means the Minolta XD-11,
the most advanced camera in the world.
Or the easy-to-use and moderately priced Minolta XG-7. Or the very economical
Minolta SR-T cameras.

that won't give you some of the
features you really need. So before
you think about price, ask yourself how
you'll be using the camera and what
kind of pictures you'll be taking. Your
answers could save a lot of money.
How automatic

should your camera be?
Basically, there are two kinds of auto-
matic 35mm SLR's. Both make usc of
advanced electronics to give you per-
fectly exposed picrures with point, focus

FE W

and shoot simplicity. The difference is in
the kind of creative control you get.

For landscapes, still lifes, portraits and
the like, you'll want an aperture-priority
camera. It lets you set the lens opening,
while it sets the shutter speed automari-
cally.

This way, you control depth-of-ficld.
That's the area of sharpness in front of
and behind your subject. Many profes-
sional photographers believe thar depth-
of-field is the single most important

factor in creative photography.

At times you may want to control the
motion of your subject for creative
effect. You can do this with an aperture-
priority camera by changing the lens
opening until the camera sets the shurter
speed necessary to freeze or blur " mov-
ing subject. Or you can use a shutier
priority camera, on which you set the
shutter speed first and the camera sets

Specifications subject to change without nolice

the lens opening automatically.

Minolta makes both rypes of auto-
matic camera. The Minolta XG-7 is
moderately priced and offers aperture-
priority automation, plus fully manual
control. The Minolta XD-11 is some-
what more expensive, but it's the
world’s only 35mm SLR with both aper-
ture and shutter-priority automarion,
plus full manual. The XD-11 is so
advanced that during shutter-priority
operation it will actually make exposure

corrections that you fail to make.

Do you really need an

automatic camera!

Without a doubt, automation makes
fine photography easier. Bur if youTe
willing to do some of the work yourself,
you can save a lot of money and get pic-
tures that are every bit as good.

In this case, you mighr consider a
Minolta SR-T. These are semi-automatic
cameras. They have built-in, through-
the-lens metering systems that tell you
exactly how to set the lens and
shutter for perfect exposure.
You just align two indicators in
the viewfinder.

What should you expect

when you look into

the camera’s viewfinder?
The finder should, of course,

give vou a clear, bright view of

Automatic sequence photography

is easy when yvou combine a Minolta
XD-11 or XG-7 with optional Auto
Winder and Electroflash 200X,




your subject. Not just in the center, but
even along the edges and in the corners.
All Minolta SLR’s have extraordinarily
bright finders, so that composing and
focusing are effortless, even in dim light.
And with a Minolta there's never a
question about focusing. You'll find
focusing aids in every Minolea view-
finder that make it
casy to take criti-
cally sharp pictures.

Informarion is
another thing you
can expect to find
in a well-designed
viewfinder. Minolta
believes that you
should never have
to look away from
the finder in order
to make camera
adjustments. So
everything you need
to know for a perfect picture is right
there in a Minolea finder.

In the Minolta XD-11 and XG-7,
red light emitting diodes ell you
what lens opening or shutter speed is
being set automatically and warn against
under or overexposure. In Minolea
SR-T cameras, there are two pointers
which come together as you adjust the
lens and shutter for correct exposure.

Do you need an auto winder!
If you like the idea of sequence phorog-
raphy, or simply want the luxury of
power assisted film advancing, an auto
winder may be for you. Minolta auto
winders will advance one picture at a
time, or continuously at about two pic-
tures per second. And they give you
advantages not found in others, like up
to 50% more pictures with a set of bat-
teries and easy artachment to the camera
without removing any caps. Optional
auto winders are available for both the
Minolta XD-11 and XG-7, but not for
Minolta SR-T cameras.
How about electronic flash?

An automatic electronic flash can be
combined with any Minolta SLR for
easy, just about foolproof indoor pho-
tography without the bother of flash-
bulbs. For the XD-11 and XG-7,
Minolta makes the Auto Electroflash
200X. It sets itself automatically for cor-
rect flash exposure, and it sets the cam-
era automatically for use with flash. An
LED in the viewfinder tells when the
200X is ready to fire. Most unusual: the

The march-needle viewfinder: juse align
two indicators for correct exposure.
Because vou're doing some of the work,
VOUu can save sOme money.

synchronization with Minolta
auto winders. Imagine being

flash pictures without ever taking your
finger off the button.

You should be comfortable

with your camera.

The way a camera feels in your hands
and responds to your commands can
make a big difference in the way you
take pictures,

annlsmnusmmm

exposure.

The Minolta XD-11 and XG-7, for
instance, are compact, but not cramped.
Lighrweight, but with a solid feeling of
quality. Controls are oversized and posi-
tioned so that your fingers fall naturally
into place. And the electronically con-
trolled shutters in these advanced auto-
matic cameras are incredibly smooth
and quict.

Minolta SR-T's give you the heft and
weighe of a slightly larger camera, but
with no sacrifice in handling conve-
nience. As in all Minolta SLR's, “human
engineering” insures smooth, effortless
operation.

Are extra fearures important?
If you're going to use them, there are
a lot of extras thar can make your
photography more crearive
and convenient.
Depending on the
Minolta model you
choose, you can
select from a num-
ber of special fea-
tures. For instance,
some models ler you
take multiple expo-
sures with pushbutton ease
{even with an auro winder).
Other available extras include a
window to show that film is
advancing properly, a handy
memo holder that holds the end
of a film box to remind you of

The electronic viewfinder: light emitting
diodes tell you what the camera is
doing automatcally o give vou correct

SO yOU €N get into your own pictures.

What about the lens system?
Just about every 35mm SLR has a lens
"system!” But it's important 1o know
what the system contains. It should be
big enough to satisfy your needs, not
only today, but five years from roday.
There arc almost 40
interchangeable
lenses available for
Minolta SLR’s,
ranging from
7.5mm fisheye to
1600mm superrele-
photo, including
macro and zoom
lenses and the
smallese 500mm
lens in the world.
And since inter-
changeable lenses
should be easy to
change, the
patented Minolta bayonet mount lets
you remove or attach them with less
than a quarter turn.

What's next?

After you've thought abour how you'll
be using your camera, ask your photo
dealer to let you try a Minolta. Handle
the camera for yourself. Examine its fea-
tures and the way Minolta has paid close
attention to even the smallest details.
And by all means, compare it with other
cameras in its price range. You'll soon
see why more Americans buy Minolta
than any other brand of SLR. For litera-
ture, write Minolta Corporation,
101 Williams Dr., Ramsey, N_J. 07446.
In Canada:
Minolta Camera
{Canada) Inc.,
Ontario.
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what film you'e using, and a self-timer g

that delays the release of the shutter

Interchangeable lenses expand vour creative
opportunities. There are wide
angle, macro, zoom and telephoto
lenses in the Minola system.

Plus more than a hundred other

e\.

Auto Elecrroflash 200X can
POV Ty

fire continuously in perfect
WE WANT YOU TO HAVE THE RIGHT CAMERA.

g i@;o taLea sequence of 36 i
o s e, ,

plmmgraphi-; accessories. P I“
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last January 17, 40 years and a day alter
one of jazzdom's hallmark events,
Benny Goodman's Carnegie Hall concert,
that grande dame of concert halls once
more resounded with the music of the
unquenchable B.G. Benny Goodman Live at
Carnegie Holl / 40th Anniversary Concert (Lon-
don) offers vinyl proof that some things
and some people improve with age. Ben-
ny has with him a few friends who were
around in the early days—Martha Tilton,
Lionel Hampton, Mary Lou Williams—
but the big band onstage with him to
re-create and refurbish a slew of nostalgia-
drenched oldies (Stephen  Sondheim's
Send in the Clowns and Lennon and
McCartney's Rocky Raccoon and Yester-
day are the only “contemporary” items)
is made up of studio jazz musicians of
somewhat more recent vintage. The high
point for us is the smallgroup work
with Hampton and Goodman. The mu-
sical symbiosis ol those two gentlemen is
still a minor miracle. Change that 1o
major.
°

Willie Nelson has always believed in
shaking things up. He left Nashville to
become a country-music star. He borrowed
ideas about rhythm from Sinawa and
pissed off dozens of Music City sidemen
who just knew that, doggone it, a singer
is supposed to come in on the beat. Now
he has taken his country band—and pro-
ducer Booker T. Jones—into the studio
to record ten venerable pop chestnuts that
are more likely to remind you of Bing
Crosby than of Roy Acuff. The songs on
Stardust (Columbia) include the title tune,
Georgia on My Mind, Blue Shies, Un-
chained Melody and Moonlight in Ver-
mont. Willie has a small, quavery voice,
but he always sings as if he means every
word. He takes chances with the songs,
sometimes quite successfully. His very . ..
very slow Seplember Song really
sounds like an old man’s wonder-struck
musings. Don’t Get Avound Much Any-
more has a stifl-upper-lip feel that fits both
lyric and melody beautifully. You wonder
how Willie is going to follow this one:
Bulgarian dances, maybe, or {lamenco
tunes.

®

When she’s not trying to be the reincar-
nation ol Rimbaud with tits and elecuic
guitars, Patti Smith is an all-right rocker.
The wouble is, she suffers from dread
Morrison’s Syndrome, the very same that
left so many solemn arty black holes
lurking in most Doors albums. The idea
of auempting a synthesis of the dark, beau-
tiful vision of the Flewrs du Mal crowd
and raw guitar rock ‘1’ roll is ambitious
and inwriguing; somewhere down deep,
they probably connect, anyway. But like
Jin Morrison, unfortunately, Smith sel-
dom manages to pull it off—and so on her

Goodman returns to Carnegie Hall.

Benny Goodman is
merely terrific,
but Patti Smith

is something else.

yatti
Soath
QToup
becaase

the

maht

Patti waxes pretentious.

new album, Eester (Arista), the best cuts
are those that stray the least from the paths
of pure rock-'mroll righteousness. One
such is Because the Night, which she co-
wrote with Bruce Springsteen: On it, she
sounds like one of the Crystals long on the
streets, and the song itself suggests John
Rechy shoved through Phil Spector—city
ol night rock. Couple of cuts on, though.
is something called Babelogue, which is
at least well titled—Middle Eastern—style
chanting that's more like rhythmic repeti-
tive kvetching, nagging with tambourines,
and as good a reason as any lor bringing
in a heavenly demolition crew on the
tower—and the recording session. There's
a religious theme runuing all through this,
or rather antireligious, or parareligious,
or something, culminating in the final
title track. But you practically need to

be a devoutly fallen Catholic to get it—
or care. We guess chanting “goddamn,
goddamn, goddamn™ after reciting the
2%rd Psalm has its nonrcligious analog
in toidy jokes.

Further evidence for this interpretation
1s another recitation, late into side two,
that goes:

Transformation of wasle

Transformation of wasle

Transformation of wasle

Transformation of wasle

Is perhaps the oldest preoccupation

of man. . ..

Perhaps. But do we need Metaphysical
Poo-Poo and Doo-Doo Poctry on a rock
record? Are there aphids in heaven? Sorry,
Pati.

.

Allen Toussaint’s admirers have long
been waiting for his inlectious New Or
lcans rock, with its unique blend of
sound and sense. to hit the charts. But so
far, Toussaint has hit them only as pro-
ducer and writer for a host of successful
rock and R&B acts. His own first records
were [antastic but didn’t get exposurc:
his recent work has been out there, all
right. but it’s had an indecisive sound, as
il he were thinking too much about how
to present himsell. Whether it's because
Jerry Wexler relieved him of the produc
tion headaches on Motion (Warner Bros.)
or because Richard Tee relieved him—
splendidlv—of the acoustic-piano chores,
we don’'t know; but the fact 15, Toussaint
sings with an authority he hasn’t shown
before. Just a Kiss Away and Happiness
are soullul, bluesv rockers with dynamite
grooves. Echoes of old New Orleans jazz
animate the casy shuffling Lover of Love
and the high-strutting O ptimism Blues.
Night People is a hard-funk dissertation
on the good-time folks who sit around in
the bars “looking at each other, waiting
for something to happen.” With You in
Mind and the title tune are country-and-
western ballads that slow the pace down
and speak of love in rhymes that would
be simple enough to risk banality if you
could somehow separate them [rom those
organic rhythms and melodies. Thank
God you can’t.

SHORT CUTS

Eddie Hinton / Very Extremely Dangerous
(Capricorn): A fanatical imitation ol
Otis Redding, for which he’ll most likely
be rewarded with throat polyps.

Sphinx (Casablanca): New Testament
disco, with a side-long cut titled Judas
Iscariot; Hello, Judas is the name, and
betrayal's the game—care to dance?

R. B. Hudmon / Cleser to You (Cotillion)
and Z. Z. Hill / Let's Make a Deal (Colum
bia): Swect Southern soul music isn't
dead; it has just been waiting for the
right singers.



Before Gillette Atra) it was
impossible to shave this close
with so much comfort. Why?

Atra is the first razor with a
head that pivots to follow every
contour of your face. Stroke
after stroke, it’s right on the
money.

This Atra “face-hugging”
action keeps the twin-blades
working at the perfect shaving
angle. No other razor could ever
do that.

Try the Gillette Atra Razor
soon and you'll be convinced
there's never been a better way
to shave. Use the coupon below
and save $2.

THE
IMPOSSIBLE SHAVE.
FROM GILLETTE.

tGi“eﬂ‘e :

automatic " 4

adjusting
twin blade

1978, The Gillette Company.

T’S IMPOSSIBLE.

r

o 9 $2.00 Cash Rebate Offer. L @
Proof of purchase required.

Please send my $2.00 to:

Name______

Address o

City _State_____ _Zip.

Kazor from the top of the razor package. Offer void after June 30, 1979, and limited to one per household.

Send (.‘uu%lul and proof of purchase to:
GILLETTE ATRA* RAZOR REBATE OFFER, PO. BOX 9241, ST. PAUL, MINN. 55192

Gillette

All requests must be accompanied by this coupon and the words Afra™ Awtomatic Adjusting Twin Blade
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The Cart Part. We don't callit the SR-5 Long Bed for nothing. A
A bed over seven feet long hauls up to a hefty 1100 pound payload. v
You've got to admit, that's a big trunk for whatever you want to cart around

The Sports Part. It starts with a2 2.2 liter overhead cam &
engine. The biggest standard displacement engine in its {55
class. This engine has loads of low end torgue, too. And Gy
when it's combined with the standard 5-speed overdrive trans- ¥ >3-
mission, gas mileage is terrific. In EPA tests, the SR-5 Sport Truck was
rated at 31 mpg highway, 23 mpg city. These EPA ratings are estimates.
Yourmileage will vary depending on your driving habits and your truck’s
condition and equipment. California EPA ratings will be lower. All that powe S
hits the road through wide radial-ply tires. Up front is tight steering, aided by a
front anti-sway bar. Power assisted front disc brakes make slowin’ as reliable as goin’

The Smart Part. It's smart to go truck shoppmg at Toyo!a

There are 6 models to look over. Standard Beds. Sport Trucks.

Deluxe Trucks. Long Beds. Go for Toyota's lowest-priced model,

up to this SR-5 sports cart—or anything in between. Depending

on the model, you've got three transmission options —

4- and 5-speed manual and a 3-speed automatic. If you're ready

for a new kind of driving fun, put yourself in a Toyota SR-5

sports cart. We're so sure you'll go Toyota, we have the guts to

nvite you to compare our reliable Toyota trucks against all comers
== by saying,"lf you can find a better buiit truck than a Toyola...buy it."

et
s o—
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©Toyota Motor Sales, US A, Inc., 1978
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ever seen Silver

They don’t exist in nature, as far as we  polarized lenses, that glare comes right
know. Silver Clouds had to be invented. (hrough and you can't see clearly. Now you
Silver Clouds are our fabulous aviator sun- know why we always tell you, with Cool-Ray
glasses. Some have mirror lenscs. Others, Sunglasses you can sec what yw’rc mlss g.
gradient mirrors. Yet they're so light-

With Silver Clouds, you will look weight, they feel like v
sporty. You will look dashing. You will look nothing at all on your face. &
smart and very fashionable. Go sec the Silver ' g

And Silver Clouds are Cool-Ray Polar-  Clouds. Because you should
ized Sunglasscs. Not ordinary ones. That look this good. You should
means they have polarized lenses that cut up  also be able to see this good.
10 99% of horizontal reflected glare. Without Silver Clouds, $8.00-512.00

Introducing the Silver Clouds by Cool-Rav

Put on a pair and see what you’re missing.




wst, two briel words about Paul

Theroux's new novel, Picture Palace
(Houghton Miflin): Read it. If nothing
clse this summer. weat voursell to this
versatile  author’'s  eighth  novel, an
extremely well-told story about Maunde
Prau, photographer now in her 70s,
whose life’s work is being gathered for a
retrospective show.  Her  relationship
with archivist Frank Fusco is merely the
thin frame lor the real swory: Maude's
incestuous feelings for her hrother Or-
lando. In Maude, Theroux has created
one ol the best fictional women in years.
Her verve, determination and  spirit
mark her as a feminist and an original
in the hnest senses ol both words. She's
at her feisty best when describing her
subjects; among them. Ernest Heming-
way, Pablo Picasso. General George S.
Patton, Graham Greene, T. 5. Eliot,
William Faulkner and Gertrude Stein.
I'heroux’s novel is—Dbesides being witty,
perceptive and ironic—admirably writ-
ten. The rich prose is punctuated by
visual images that alwavs please and
surprise: "I hived there happily, room
within room, in the Chinese box ol my
body, feeding shillings into the meter
and toasting crumpets on the gas-fire.
London made me leel elderly and gen-
teel, like some brave old dear in bomba-
zine, secure in what seemed an eternal
old age. That was how I lived, alone
and  unpestered, among  dog  lovers.”
Picture Palace is Theroux's most satisly-
mg novel to date—ii will long be re-
membered as a brilliant piece ol hcuon.

.

Max Apple's first book, The Oranging
of America, was a collection ol stories
that could have been magazine profiles,
except that they weren't true. Take, lor
example, Howard Johnson,

Picture Palace: brilliant.

A real winner from
Paul Theroux; new
research from Jane Howard.

file what vodka does 10 orange juice:
nutkes it a knockout.

Zip is the story of the rise and [all of
a middleweight latino boxer and  his
Jewish manager, but about two thirds
of the book is taken up with the man-
ager’s rather irritating Jewish guilt soreed,
encompassing evervthing (rom his moth-
er to his grandmother o his  dead

[ather and his mother's new lover—

whew! It gets awlully tiring. But out of
this morass grow exquisite black orchids
of prose—again, in the form of the
fictive biography. J. Edgar Hoover, for
example. When Apple writes of Hoover,
vou have to hght 1o keep vour perspec-
tive. It seems as il Apple actually knew
Hoover, even though the things he has
Hoover do and sav are patently out-
ragcous, 1t is an uncanny knack Apple
has, as il he has some secret, I}ﬁ)'chic
pipeline into the real lives of people
now passed into the bevond. He may
vet sculpt this into one great, surre-
alistie, biographical novel.
.

true-crime  bufls who get their
jollies shivering over mad mass murder-
ers running loose in the sireets (prel-
erably somebody else’s), New York's Son
of Sam was a special treat. The evildoer
seemed  properly  deranged,  displayed
a certain stvle, had his personal trade-
marks and played cat-and-mouse games
with both press and police. His acts and
his communiqués were full of vague
clues that invited endless theorizing and
speculation. And during his homicidal
spree in 1976 and 1977, he appeared
suliciently cunning 1o perhaps  clude
capture indefinitely. When his arvest did
come, it was almost antichmactic: As it
twrned  out, only lis bumbling  and
unpredictability spared him so long, and
then he hardly lived up 1o his news-
paper image. As the “.44 Caliber Killer,”
he was the biggest thing in Gotham since
the Mad Bomber. But in the flesh, he
came off as just another psvchotic loner

For

whose only surprising feature was a
Jewish name—and there simply is no
good historical precedent for a Mad Dog
Berkowitz. That obviously

subject of the title storv. His
limo takes him around the
wastelands ol America until
he gets the feeling—that spe-
cial, sixth-sense message that
tells him: Stop, driver! This
is the spol. And he can cn-
vision 1t: the orange rools,
the 28 flavors, the ticky-tack
motel rooms all aglow in a
halide haze ol exurban fluo
rescence.

Given that  pyrotechnic
coming out, we have been
awaiting with great interest
the arrival of Apple's first
novel, Zip (Viking). Unhap-
pily, its quality is a bit in-
consistent. From all signs,

Apple’s true calling is in-
venting hiographies, such as
the one ol Walt Disney he
wrote lor American Review
26, which does to the pro-

Great Moments in Architecture (Houghton Mifflin) is a won-
derful spoof ry David Macaulay, whose conceits include
“L’Arvc de Defeat” (above) and a drawing of the Eiffel
Tower, toppled and bridging the Seine, “Tour-i-fell.”

areated some problems for
columnist—crime bull’ Jimmy
Breslin and his co-author,
Dick  Schaap, who decided
to handle the subject by
turning it mto fiction. Their
novel, 44 (Viking), doesn't
read like fiction; as they sug-
gest inan opening note, it
may more closely approxi-
mate the truth than a

Perhaps understandably,
Breslinand Schaa p have
trouble getting inside  the
disordered mind ol Bernard
Rosenfeld, their homicidal
Yonkers wacko. But their
delineations of victims and
pelice ofhcers give the hook
enough  feeling of authen-
ticity that one soon f[orgets
that names and details are
maginary. The result is a

straight {factual account.
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PLAYROY

At home, Record a Call 80 Remote
is answering your phone aulo-
matically, and storing
messages.

Away from home, you dial

your own phone number, such as: Twin Cassettes,

then 'beep’ into the phone Silent Monitor, Rapid
with your pockel-sized E MHewind. Fast Forward,
decoder and all your stored § essage Light, and AC
messages will be played g PO\EEI‘- 539 tlé?ahl_ll line of
back to you word for word. 8 ecord a Call's at fine
Record a C}?ll 80 is a com- ] stores everywhere.
plete telephone answering ; ]

system for home or office 25":3;2% ??e:"é'r':j:‘;‘:e

with advanced features - long as the caller

speaks)

[Record a.CalL

We have the answers for busy busy people -
T.A.D. Avanti, Inc., 16250 Gundry Avenue, Paramount, California 90723

Discover Air
The Beautiful Way To Sleep

Original
Velveteen

/ l;u,.l.p.\ . 3
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The Worlds Most Comfotable Matiess E'.’f:c. 95 . Sleeping * A Water Raft
With Independent Air Coil Support Prices from * Camping A Van Bed
The AIR COIL BED has become synonomous with the most revolu- = Boaling * A Play Pad

tionary and luxurious way to spend a third of your hife. You are WS N W S RS _
gently but hirmly supported by 100% awr instead of metal springs r
"

and stufling. Many chiropractors agree the structured Air Coil Bed ot m".,'f'm.. ,.'['f,,.‘.-.: lﬁm for a ,qum;
has unprecedented orthopedic value as a permanent maltress. ) Twin $49.95(tem 2339)
Lightweight...Sensual.. Adjusts to your comfort. The Air Bed 15 an Full $69.95{ltem 2354}

experience n rest or play unmatched by any other support struc- Queen $79.95(item 2360}

ture. It takes the seasichness. King $99.95(ltem 2374)

Add 3495 per bed for shipping and handling.
Wnois Resdents add 5% sales taa
Air Pumps-329.95: (AC(ltem 0004} L DC(ltem D005)
[l Check or M.O. Enclosed
Ll Please Charge My Credit Card
| Bank Americard  Diners Club
] Master Charge | American Express

immabihity, and weght out of
waterbeds. Yet. it gives you the same "gi:ve and take” sensalion I
Two people can sleep on a full, queen or king size bed virtually un-
disturbed by the other’s movements. This 1s because the air coil
construction - with multiple controlled air chambers - supports
your body evenly and independently.

Store it on a shell, take it camping. use it In your van, boat, sum-
mer home. on a flpor or 1n a frame. Sunbathe and float on it All

B” migh standard sizes Twin-39"x74", Double 54"x74", Queen- Carte Blanche

607xB0". Kang 74" x80" _ Inflates in minutes with any air pUMP or @ Credit Card No

canmister vacuurm (Adapter included). Durable 20 gauge poly vinyl ll Master Charge No Exp. Date
cleans with scap and water . Repaw kit included. 1 year manufac- B Name _" =
turer’s warranty. High Powered Arr Pumps. AC pump operates @ pddress

from standard electrical outlet. DC pump operates from au!ol City . = i
:.gareﬂc lighter 5:39 95 each Do not be confused by inferior State ; . B e

imitations. This is the original.
permanent. red velveteen airbed,
once priced as high as $119.95.
Because of recent direct-from-
manulacturer arrangements. we
have been able to eliminate all
middlemnan costs and pass
sigmificant savings directly to you

r\I I:ENIB-EB i
5 Call Toil F

:l (ontemporary SanTonfree
= m Inc. Hinois Call
312-595-0461
e e s e e B

150 Mapie Lane. Benarnwlie. I 60106

A Permanent Bed

sort of literarv docudrama that [falls
short of masterpiece quality but should
please all those Keojak [ans out there
immensely.
-

Only in the past decade, through
publication here ol his novel One Hun-
dred Years of Solitude and ol short

stories in several magazines, including
rraynoy, has the Colombian master
Gabricl  Garcia  Mairquez reached  his

deserved  prominence in the United
States. He has by now developed a Lanat-
ical lollowing that will welcome his
latest anthology, Candida Erendira and Other
Stories (Harper & Row). transhated from
the Spanish by Gregory Rabassa. The
title work, which is by lar the longest
picce in the collection, is allegorical,
metaphysical and subjective in such a
way that it represents a signihcant ad-
vance in Garcia Mdrques treatment ol
the shortstory form. The essential
Garcia Mirquez is present in other,
simpler sclections, such as The Other
Stde of Death, and so surrcalistically
autobiographical is Dialogue with the
Mirror that it will leave in your mouth
a taste of wet ashes.
.
According to Jane Howard, author of

the very successful A4 Different Woman,

families in this country aren't dving,
changing. In her

thev're  just new

Families: intriguing.

book, Fomilies (Stmon & Schuster),
ambitious look at a variety of tribes and
¢lans both waditional and not so radition-
al. Howard concludes that we all require
families, whether thev be the set of blood
relations were born with or an outside
support system that can see us through
our most desperate hours.

The first half of the work locuses on
conventional clans; among them, that
of Ouo Muller, a patriarch who had
been married three times, sived 15 chil-
dren and adopted two more, and the



Druytens, members of the Eastern privi-
leged class whose educated, structured
lives differ markedly from those of the
Mullers. Howard's visits to léss common
units are more fascinating: Doris and
Eileen are a leshian couple uving to
raise a daughter: Beuty, Sue, Doug and
Jett form an informal unit that is at-
tempting a Iree group marriage ol sorts
based on the Arica philosophy, which
emphasizes  personal  growih.  Then
there's Stephen Gaskin's Farm, a huge,
1760-acre, 1100-resident  commune in
Tennessee, probably the Tirgest and most
successtul extended [amily anvwhere.

What makes Families verv readable is
Howard's skill in drawing people out,
coupled with her warm and witty in-
sights. Always we have the sense that she
is more than just a journalist-obscrver;
rather, she is an admirer [critic/ friend
to, her subjects. Which makes it all the
more disappointing that just as we're
starting to know one group, we move
on to the next.

.

Vince Bugliosi's first hook since his

bestselling Helter Skeller is a long,

tedious account ol the Palliko-Stockton
case, a murder trial that garnered a lot
of local attention in Los Angeles in the
late Sixties. For Bugliosi, it was a par-
ticularly difhicult case to prosecute be-
cause the murders were

well planned

(one of the defendants was an ex-cop)
and, at the outset, there were no eve-
witnesses, no smoking guns, no bullet
match-ups and no physical evidence link-
ing the defendants to the crime. In fact,
as Bugliosi says, “If cver there was a
classic, textbook case of circumstantial
evidence, this was it.”” Unfortunately, a
large part of Till Death Us Do Part (Norton)
reads like a classic textbook on criminal
law, with Bugliosi taking pages and
pages to delineate every legal angle of
every detail in the trial. As if that
weren’t enough, he has reprinted the
delense and prosecution summations al-
most in their entirety. Law  students
may find all this fascinating: we'd rather
tune in to a Perry Mason rerun.
.

Sometimes in these pages we tend to
neglect the importint world of science-
book publishing. But this month, with
the help of prestigious Science magazine,
we're going to make up for past sins.
Each week, Science runs a section called
“Books Received.” And here, from a rel-
atively recent issue, is a selection of the
more signilicant titles:

The Articulate Mammal

Calcareous Algae

Conodont Paleoecology

Contraceptives of the Future

Decarceration

Entevtaming with Insecis

Guide to Sanitation in Touwrist
Establishmenis

Intreduction to Hilbert Space

The Life of Lord Kelvin

Memoria acerca de las Obras e Inun-
daciones en la Ciudad de México

Models of the Stochastic Activity of
Neurones

Molybdenum in the Environment

The Moon and the Ghelto

Sedimentary Basins of Continental
Margins and Cralons

Theory of Sumple Liquids

The Therapentic Potential of
Marihuana

Toward the Measurement of
Competence in Medicine

XIith ISCER.G. Symposium

Welt ohne Geldsystem?

QUICK READS

Gahan Wilson / . . . ond then we'll get
him!” (Richard Marek): The master of
the cartoon macabre, long a regular in
PLAYBOY as well as other magazines, such
as The New Yorker and National Lam-
poon, has collected some of his best. This
is a very [unny man,

Jonathan Fast / Mortal Gods (Harper &
Row): A second novel from a surprising-
Iy literate sci-fi writer. The plot is vour
basic boy-meets-girl, boy-meets-God story,
set in the galaxy next door.

Cruex

medncated
Spray powder

for
Jock yTCcH
[TIrlEl ﬂurl!’
o excessive
JOCK ITCH G PRI}
(Tinga crurs)
excessive
perspiration
itching
chafing

chafing

[} U
. "1he makess of Dese™ ' |

o

E op
‘.:::"m- ntally Sate PT 3

Mo Powder Amount

RELIEVES
JOGK ITCH

Chafing,Rash and Other
Annoymg Groin Initations.

ltching? Chafing? Rash? Get fast relief
with Cruex, the leading Jock ltch product
in America. Cruex soothes. Relieves.
And it's medicated to fight the causes of
Jock ltch. Use Cruex aerosol or squeeze
powder for easiest application, or new
formula Cruex cream for more concen-
trated medication. Get Cruex. There's
nothing like it for Jock ltch.

Pharracratt Consumer Products ©:1978 & RPewwur Corporalion
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MOVIE ESSAY

h, Woody. Who would have thought,
back when What's New Pussycat?
was plaving the boonies, that one day
vou'd be waved like a flag by corporate
feminists? These silly females (and their
opportunist male mentors—writers, di-
rectors and producers) have aken your
honest  neuroses, your lear ol I}ciug
looked down on by tall shiksas, vour
asexual clumsiness, yvour very bald spot
and  turned  them into  virtues. And
they're doing the same to every leading
man who wants to be seen on the "wom-
an’'s hlm'™ screen.

Corporate feminists are people like
Shirley  MacLaine, Vanessa Redgrave,
Jane Fonda, Gloria Steinem—profiteers
ol the women's movement. Thev've made
all the right adjustments. No more flam-
ing bras or bushy armpits. No more
bhombast or body odor. It's OK 0 wear
eve shadow and to schtup your brains
out again. And it's fine, even necessary,
to convey messages subliminally, through
the popular arts. Thus, as we go to press,
Hollywood is busily counting the social
change that best measures corporate
leminism—S8,112,392 in gross receipts
lor fulia and 59,831,295 [or The Turn-
ing Point.

Nonthreatening is the operative phrase
these days. An acceptable leading man
can’t even think about John Wayne.
Aestosterone 1s evil. It a guy is going to
come on macho, he'd better be a carica-
ture, like Nick Nolte in The Deep: tall,
blond, tanned and with obvious room to
let upstairs, a piece ol cake [or worldly
Jackie Bisset. Ov else he's got 10 be a
mental job like Robert De Niro, a manic
sax player, a taxi-<driving Son of Sam. Or
be cute but silly, like Sly Stallone. It's
also all right to be a wimp, like Keith
Carradine in Pretty Baby, a man who
Just wants to snap photos of his beloved:
or a schmuck like Dicky Dveyluss in
Close Encounters, who gets ofl on mak-
inng mud pies in his living room.

Zdeally, the corporate-feminist leading
man should act like Shirley MacLaine’s
hubby in Herb Reoss's The Turning
Point. Hubby, playved by Tom Skerrit,
is a dance teacher, aging but handsome,
who, like Clay Felker, recognizes a mid-
iife crisis when he sees one. Hubby over-
comes his own needs and packs Shirley off
to New York, ostensibly to accompany
their teenaged daughter, who has won a
scholarship to the American Ballet Com-
pany. But, being sensitive and nonthreat-
ening, hubby knows Shirley is really seeing
il she made a mistake 20 years ago when
she marvied him and gave up her chance
to be a prima ballerina, like Anne Ban-
aoft—who is also handsome and aging
but starved to near perfection. All the

Bancroft, MacLaine in Turning Point.

In a revisionist view
of the rush to make
“‘women’s pictures,” a
guest columnist claims
that male stars are
playing pussy-whipped roles.

Fonda, Voight in Coming Home.

good action is between Bancroft and
MacLaine and, in the ¢end, when Shirley
packs it in and returns o Honker's
Corners with hubby, vou have 1o wonder
why she chose him. d

Then there's the revisionist Dashiell
Hammett ol Fred Zinneman's Julia.
Jason Robards spends years putting up
with Jane Fonda's drunken temper tan-
trums and fimally teaches her to write.
When at last she produces a hit play,

Jane rushes off to Germany to make con-
tact with Vanessa Redgrave, the real love
of her life. (Vanessa is busy fighting
the Nazis and being significant.) So does
Dash mind? Nah. At least not in this
movie.

An Unmarried Woman is even sillier.
Spacy Jill Clayburgh gets dumped by
her stockbroker husband, Michael Mur-
phy, whose most memorable accomplish-
ment seems to be an unerring knack for
jogging into dopgy-do, then grinning
appropriately. Why Jill goes into shock
when Dopey leaves her is bevond com-
prehension, unless Paul Mazursky's idea
is that all men are equal to all women.
In any case, sometime after Dummy
moves out, Mommy runs into Alan Bates
at an art gallerv. Bates, it scems, is too
good to be true. He's English, hearded,
a rich abstract expressionist and sane
into the bargain. All he wants to do is
bolt Jill and paint—summering at the
old Vermont compound, wintering in
New York among the arty party people.
But is Clayburgh happy? Nope. She opts
for her own pad in the Village and
Independence.

And what could Hal Ashby have been
thinking ol when he had Jane Fonda have
an affair with Jon Voight in Coming
Home, only 1o return o her terminally
uptight hushand, Bruce Dern, in the end,
Just belore he drowns himsell? Dern would
rather maim slopes in "Nam than whack
Jane in LA, So Jane lalls into Voight's
wheelchair, temporarily. But why not lor
good? Why waste time with Twitchy and
his bavonet® In order 1o be a martyr? So
that we all know the nobility of a wom-
an’s soul? And why, by the way, is Voight,
the only sympathetic guy in any of these
films, in a wheelchairz Couldn’t he have
been winged in the arm or something=

The answer, ol course, lies with Woody
Allen. What wits once [unny is now dead-
ly serious. Last year, Woody devoted a
whole movie to telling how ex-girllviend
Diane Keaton dumped him: it won four
Academy Awards. His next project dis-
penses with comedy altogether and  at
tempts 1o deal with male /lemale relations
i the religious manner of Ingmar Bere-
man, a serious artist. This qualifies Woody
as corporate fem’s Prince Charming. The
guy is so good, so insecure and so short that
he serves as a human vibrator. Why, a lair-
sizedd woman like Jane or Vanessa or
Shirley or Jill can pick him up and did
dle hersell ar will. And in the corporate
fem fuiry tale. where the main object is
to show that women don't really need
men anymore—at least when it comes 1o
making a top-grossing movie—that’s the

whole point. —JONN LOMBARDI
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opping a slew of movies most casily
T(.;ll(}gorimd as the Sens of American
Graffiti are Almost Summer and Our Winning
Season. Both are set in high schools and
both become convenient showcases for
some ol Hollywood's bright young tal-
ent. Director Martin Davidson churned
out Summer by combining two projected
film scripts, titled High School and Sen-
ior Prom. The result is a neatly cralted
moral tale about a student election,
which turns out OK, with everyone go-
ing to a formal dance at the end. Brune
Kirby, John Friedrich, Didi Conn
(stav ol last year’s You Lighi Up My
Lifey and Lee Purcell (who looks so
much like Jane Fonda they ought to
play mother and daughter one day)
prove they can carry a movie that's as
lightweight as an old Mickey Rooney-
Judy Garland musical, without the songs.

Much more impressive, Qur Winning
Season is a poignant, winsome, tragi-
comic and totally serious movie about
the bovs who went out for track and the
girls who rooted lor them in small-town
America back in 1967. It's also about
the Vietnam war, the will to win and
voung people slowly emerging from
political apathy. Scott  Jacoby as a
second-rate track star who has to learn
how to become a {ront runner, jJan
Smithers as his older sister and  Joe
Penny as the sister's beau, who leaves
school for a one-way wip to 'Nam, head
a uniformly terrific cast. Director Joseph
Ruben and author Nick Niciphor rate
kudos for onc of the freshest exercises in
nostalgia of this or any season.

L]

Director Martin Scorsese will probably
succeed with The Llast Weltz, a concert
film that belongs 10 a dving breed—
though it may well be the best of its kind,
even measured against such Landmarks as
Woodstock and Monterey Pop. Light
great  cimeramen  (including  Laszlo
Kovaes and  Vilmos Zsigmond) were
there at the Winterland in San Fran-
cisco on Thanksgiving Day 1976, when
The Band—a  legend  among  rock
groups—egave its final public perform-
ance  before  disbanding.  Among  the
guest stars who showed up o commem
orate the occasion, along with the Band
members themselves, were Bob Dylan,
Jont  Mitchell, Eric Clapton, Ringo
Starr, Muddy Waters and The Staples.
As a sound-and-light show, there has
never been anything equal 1o Last Wallz,
with its lour-track Dolby sound and
stunning photography interrupted by a
series of breaks during which Scorsese
himsell interviews the boys in The Band.
He's a better director than he is a talker,
though the Band lads are eloguent: they
scem to be writing an epitaph for an
era when they discuss their 16 years on

Summer: back to school.

A batch of teen films,
a classy-trashy Tycoon and
disappointments by
Reynolds and Stallone.

Greek Tycoon: top-flight trash.

LimplF.LS‘T.

the road together, which, they sav, “took
us (o some strange  places—physically,
spirttually and psychotically.” Drugs and
;;rml];im were nnl}' part of it ("Son, you
won't make much money, but vouw'll get
more pussy than Frank Sinatra”™ was the
facctious pitch made to one Band re-
cruit). Music is what glues the group

together, and music lifts Last Waltz
right through the ralters.
L]

Big stars and bigthink in big summer-
time spectaculars are a seasonal phenom-
enon, as reliable as suntans and hay
fever. Bigger than most is The Greek Tycoon,
one of those trashy overprivileged movies
everyone has to see, even though the
odds are overwhelming that it's not likely
to be another Citizen Kane. Who cares?
All them Beatiful People, torn from
yesterday's headlines and behaving like
greedy, ambitious bastards (or bitches)
on shimmering Greek islands, on sump-
tuous yvachts, in Manhattan skyscrapers
or near the high seats of power in Wash-
ington, D.C. I soaked it up shamelessly,
half amused, half enthralled, and won-
dered whether or not any publicity tub
thumper had had the gall 1o invite Jacque-
line Onassis to a preview. Her ritique
would make fascinating reading. Jacque-
line Bissct. of course. plays a heroine
named Liz Cassidy, the unsentimental and
acquisitive widow of an assassinated U. S,
President (James Franciscus), who later
becomes the wile ol a lusty, riproaring
Greek shipping magnate named Tomasis
{Anthonv Quinn). Might as well admit
up fromt that in this corner there's no
such thing as a wholly bad movie star
ring Jacqueline Bisset. Her gorgeous
presence has been ample reward on far
worse occasions, and she's prety damned
good here within the limitations ol a
role written so simplistically (by Mot
Fine) that our first clue to the Grecian-
ization ol the world's most famous widow
is her sudden passion for Greek food
and wine—specifically, moussaka, galac-
tobowreko and relsina. Bisset wears a
collection of stunning costumes and pro-
duces some impressive dramatic fireworks
from time to time, especially when she
kicks and claws at Tomasis during a
squabble about their marriage contract
(she Tas promised him “ten nights a
month,” signed and sealed; he has prom-
ised, among other things, "S50.000 a
month for hairdressers and tips” or what-
ever she whimsically fancies). Quinn—
always a terrilic actor—and Bisset are the
whole show, with Hashy assistance from
Marilu Tolo (as Tomasis' great good
[riend. an Talian Glm star whose name
is mot Maria Callas) and Edward Albert,
as the tycoon’s son who dies in an air
plane crash. J. Lee Thompson directed.
sparing no expense. In fact. he [uncuions
more or less like the hived guide on a
dream-whipped lnxury cruise that ought
to satisly the romantic fantasies ol every

salesgirl and  [ront-office  receptionist
irom Altoona to Athens.
-
Alter eatapulting 1o superstardom

with Rocky, what could Sylvester Stallone



RUM REVELATIONS.

Surprising facts every rum drinker should know:

Ah, whatrum drinkers
don'tknow aboutrum.
So Myers's thinks it's
{ time to raise some
eyebrows.

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

Another surprise.

Dark rum isn't any stronger than
light rum. Both are the same
alcoholic proof. So Myers'sisn't any
stronger, even though ithasa
tastier rum flavor.

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

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 a simple Rum & Cola. The
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extra punch Myers'saddstoa
Planters’ Punch. Here are the
recipes for your pleasure.

Mpyers’s Planters’ Punch:

Combine in shaker, 3 oz. orange
juice, juice of ¥ lemon or lime,
113 0z. Myers's. Add 1 tsp. superfine
sugar and dash of grenadine. Shake
well and serve in tall glass filled

with ice. Add orange slice, cherry.

Myers’s Rum and Cola:
Into a highball glass, add 115 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

i

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 clear:
Mpyers's Rum.

Because if you like rum, it's time
you discovered the pleasures that

Next to Myers’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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SIGMA MINI-ZOOM 39-80mmf£/3.5

It's five lenses in one.

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 cerfainty. 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 unique features and advanced
technology design, write for Lit/Pak P82. Ehrenreich Photo-Optical Industries, Inc.,
Woodbury, N.Y. 11797. [E=] In Canada: Magna
Marketing Co., Ltd., Ontario. A product of Sigma s I G m n
Corporation, Tokyo 182, Japan.
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Advanced technology design.

Presenting
the JVC
MusicTowers.

JVC MusicTowers are handsomely
styled for people who like to display
their high fidelity component system
in one place. Or any place.
There are six MusicTowers to maich
up with the most innovative collec-
tion of quality components JVC
has ever offered. And which-
ever high fidelity combination
you select, you can be sure it's
designed to produce the best
possible sound reproduction,
See how beautifully JVC
MusicTowers lend a helping
hand to component handlers by
visiting your JVC dealer soon,
Or write for MusicTower brochure.
JVC America Company, Div. of US
JVC Corp.. 58-75 Queens Midtown
Expressway, Maspeth, N.Y. 11378.
Canada: JVC Electronics of
Canada, Ltd., Ont.

JVC

We build in what the others
leave out.
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do for an encore? He chose to slam
back as star and co-author of F.L5.F., and
I wish I could tell vou that his hand
has lost none of its skill. The screenplay
written by Stallone (in collaboration
with Joe Eszterhas) for producer-director
Norman Jewison is an old-fashioned,
one-dimensional drama about the rise
and [all of a labor leader named Johnny
Kovak, who seems to be a cross bhetween
Rocky and the vanished Teamsters hoss
Jimmy Hofta. F.AS.T. (the title, it's
mportant to know, stands lor Federa-
tion of Imterstate Truckers) describes
how a simple working still attains the
pinnacles of power during two decades
(1937-1959) in which the American
labor movement grows too big for one
man to handle. On his way up, Kovak
acquires a loval wile (Melinda Dillon),
an idealistic partmer (David Huffman)
and a "[riend” in the Mob (Tony Lo
Bianco), all of whom would fit snugly
into the lormat of a simplistic message
movice titled Rocky Goes to Washington.
As it is, Stallone’s vital screen presence
is dissipated by Jewison in an earnest
but lifeless saga that hits just two
notes—loud and solt—and reduces com-
plex characters 10 the size of political
cartoons. Making a folk hero out of a
lovable palooka from Philadelphia is a
lot ecasier than getting an audience to
voot for a Hoffa wvpe as if he were the
Don Quixote of Cleveland. Intentional
or not, that’s the message delivered by
FIST., which has an inflated air of
importance about it, as if it were buck-
ing lor Best Picture of the Year 1954,
Trouble is, "5 was the vear of On ithe
Waterfront, a labor movie that really
packed a wallop.
.

Some prickly questions about the ar-
tistic and economic power wiclded by
superstars are unavoidable alter the dis-
appoiniment of F.IS. T—where it's ob-
vious that Stallone has earned the clout
to be calling the shots—followed by
The End, which seems endless. As star and
director, Burt Reynolds would be taking
the bows if any bows were in order. Sad
to say, the film is a total fiasco featuring
Burt as a Santa Barbara real-estate
sharper who discovers that he's dving of
a toxic blood discase and decides to opt
for suiade. Jerry Belson wrote this
“black comedyv about death,” which for
six years evervone sagely refused o pro-
duce, until Reynolds got the nod as
director—because his hrst eature, Galor,
made a lot of bread and because he was
the bankable star of Smokey and the
Bandu, a 1977 box-oflice bonanza. All
that adds up to carte blanche, baby. Let
an actor once prove he has the Midas
touch, he can probably get the go-ahead
to make a rollicking movie musical
based on the Dead Sea Scrolls. He'd just
better know liow.

What's missing in The End is know-
how. Reynolds always comes across as



a great screen personality—the no-shit
kind of guy it might be fun to get drunk
with. You might even introduce him to
your sister. But you don’t give him big
bucks to direct himself in a precariously
unbalanced comedy that a more experi-
enced director would have paid heavy
ransom to avoid. Burt approaches The
Fnd with a bad case of the cutes, as if
he were mixing a jigger ol Love Slory
with two jiggers ol Mel Brooks. One
minute he squeezes out tears and goes for
genuine pathos, as in a farewell scene
with his voung daughter (Kristy Mec-
Nicholy or when he’s dramatically bawl-
ing, “I haven't had much dignity in my
lile, but I'm gonna have some dignity
in my death!” Next thing vou know,
he's pixvishly unplugging a terminal
patient’s lile-support system in order to
ger the guy ofl the telephone, or he's
begging his girliriend (Sally Field, who
also plays opposite Burt in private lile,
according to gossip) to grant him “a
pity fuck” before he expires. Then he's
off o the booby hatch, doing Marx
Brothers routines with Dom DeLuise,
cast as a schizophrenic who has strangled
his father for telling Polish jokes.
Jounne Woodward, as Reynolds’ ex-wife,
looks embarrassed by her role. Myrna
Loy, Pat O'Brien, Robby Benson, Carl
Reiner (as a doctor who drops dead
Irom a heart attack while touting his
dcath dinic for hopcless cases) and come-
dian David Steinberg also go the dis-
tance as il theyv're never quite sure where
Burt intends to lead them. The End
made me very nervous, like watching a
swimmer who's in well over his head
and sinking fast.
L ]

Turning out dandy little ilms on un-
palatable subjects appears to be a spe-
cialty of director Paul Williams, whose
Ouwt of It and The Revolutionary,
mirde with Jon Veiglu, sent both ol their
carcers mnto partial eclipse. In Nunzio,
Williams  does  evervihing  right, but
there's limited audience appeal in the
story of a slow-witted Brooklyn delivery-
boy who has the body of a man, the
mind ol a child, and who imagines he is
Superman. One moment of Supermanly
glory comes into Nunzio's blighted exist-
ence when he saves a crippled young
mother and her child from a tenement
fwe. 1t hurts to desaribe this picture,
which is top-heavy with talent, knowing
that nine out ol ten moviegoers would
rather go back to see Star Wars again.
That sull leaves quite a lew to put
Nunzio on their Recommended lists, if
only for David Proval's extraordinary
performance in the title role. Although
he looks typecast by nature 1o play The
Hunchback of Notre Pame, Proval will
move vou, whether he’s fending off
neighborhood bully boys or confessing to
intercourse with a local rollop.

—REVIEWS BY BRUCE WILLIAMSON

X RATED

Al]egcdly based on
the actual case

history of a pervert
known as “the ene-
ma bandit,” Water-
power is a realistic
but repulsive little
movie that will
probably prove a
turn-on only for fe-
ces fetshists. Jamie
Gillis  plays, very
convincingly, a
creepy Pecping
Tomcat whose
standard equip-
ment  includes  a
high-powered  tele-
scope, hoses and a

Waterpower hits bottom.

adventuress (Geor-
gina Spelvin) back
in the Twenties.
Only in his hard-
core home movies
does Darrin  show
his age: in every
other era, he re-
mains  perennially
young, handsome
and potent. Photo-
graphed in  lush
stvle by Joao Fer-
nandes (known as
Harry  Flecks, un-
dercover cinematog-
rapher, unul he
dropped the nom
de ilm 10 enjov his

collection ol enema
bags. Once he espies
a filthy slut in need
of “cleansing"—
and this appens to
mean any girl he
catches in flagrante

Waterpower rates a
yecch, but Take Off and
Sex World are hot stuff.

well-carned reputa-
tion for keeping
American  porn
beautiful), Fake Off
looks like a million.
Add tinny  period
music, plus a slick

delicto—his S.0.P.
for illegal entry is to administer an
enema before balling her, either anally
or in the usual manner. John Buco and
C. J. Laing play the detectives assigned
to the ease, with C. J. as the lady law-
person who becomes the decov—and, of
course, the enema bandit's  helpless
captive while help is on the way but
painfully slow in arriving. Few details
are spared, and quite a few victims are
wrned bottoms up and reamed before
the movie has emptied everything, prob-
ably even the theaters where it plays.
Surprisingly, the perpetrator of Waler-
power, which marks a new low in hard-
core iastelessness, is none other than
Gerard Damiano, director ol such mile
stone sex epics as Deep Throat and The
Dewel in Miss Jones. Although Waler-
power pretends to break “tired old
taboos” and expand the horizons of
hard-cove, it looks more like a desperate
move to uy something shockingly differ-
ent. The performances are better than
average, and there’s even a wouch ol
genuine suspense here and  there, but
Dimiano wastes his solid professionalism

on an anal action melodrama  that's
about as sexy as a proctoscopic probe.
.

Oscar Wilde, no stranger to erotica,
receives a story credit on the screen for
Take Off, produced and directed by Ar-
mand Weston with a deep bow to Wilde's
classic The Picture of Dorian  Gray.
As a hero named Darrin Blue, Wade
Nichols flashes back and forth through
time, explaining to luscious Leslie Bovee
(who seems to have stopped spelling her
name Lesllie) how he inherited money
and eternal youth from a wealthy

original score creat-
ed bv a group called Elephant’s Memory,
and it plays like a parody of Hollywood
epics covering at least five decades—with
Nichols as a stiffed-up stand-in for every-
one Irom Cagnev and Bogart to James
Dean, Brando and the pothead heroes ol
the Sixties. When the inside jokes about
movies we all remember [ade out, Nich-
ols has time [or explicit croich encoun-
ters with Georgina, Leslie. Brigette
Lynne (as Jean Harlot) ind Annette Ha-
ven (called Virginia Slimms, while work-
ing her shapely tail off in a role that
seems o contain equal parts of Lauren
Bacall in To Have and Have Not and
Ingrid Bergman in Casablanca). The
spoofing isn't always on target, but sel-
dom has a hard-core flick ried 1o do so
much. Both hard X- and solt Rrated ver-
stons will be in circulation, so check vour
local theater as to which one it's showing.
.

Director Anthony Spinetli's Sex World,
as you might expec, is Westworld re-
visited with cum shots. The title relers
to a plush futuristic resort, a Disneyland
of carnal indulgence “where vour every
sexual [antasy will be completely [ul-
filled.” Subtle, sugmestive music, first-
class photography, extravagant sets and
accomplished  performers  help  Sex
World's clever exploration ol close en
counters ol the lurid kind, Leslie Bovee,
Annette Haven and Amber Hunt are at
hand, as usual, with John Leslie, Joey
Civera, Sharon Thorpe, Desiree West
and Johnnie Keyes (Johnnie in a reprise
of his superstud choves from Behind the
Green Door) adding thrust 1o a turn-on
movie that's second only 10 Take Off as
the best so [ar in 1978. —BAY,
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Every so often, a few lucky people
get the chance to buy a great new
sports car.

Now its your turn
y o untraditional virtues, too.

rap of exhaust. It's thereal The RX-7 was designed specifi-

MaZda Rx-7 thing: a sports car withall cally to take advanta{ge of the

the traditional virtues and Mazda rotary engine's unique

A car like this doesn't come then some. combination of compactness,
along very often. If you ever One of those tradi- :
wished you had been there to tional virtues is per-
shake up the car world with the  formance. Acceleration
new MG-TC back in 1947, with  from 0 to 50 mph in 6.3
a 1953 Corvette when it was seconds. Cornering that
heresy on wheels, 2a240-Zin1970 comes from its refined |}
when it turned more heads than suspension, the bite of its ¥
hot pants...then youunderstand. fat, steel-belted radial

The 1979 RX-7 is the kind of tires. Braking from a
car that makes your stomach power-assisted combina-
muscles tighten when you start it. tion of ventilated discs
That lures you through a corner  in front, finned drums
with a flick of the wrist and a in back.




1947.
The MG-TC.,

smoothness and high perfor-
mance. It made some important
differences.

The compactness made
possible a front mid-engine
design, providing nearly perfect
weight distribution for impec-
cable handling and smooth ride.
It also made possible the RX-7’s
slick, wind-cheating lines.

At the same time, the
smooth power and broad, flat
torque curve of the Mazdarotary
make the RX-7 a real stormer,
but one that's easy to get along
with at low speeds.

If you thought you'd never
own one of the great sports cars,
better test drive a Mazda RX-7

GS-Model (shown) or S-Model.
You simply have to experience it
from the driver’s seat to under-
stand what this car is all about:
the kind of comfort, versatility
and room you've always wanted,
the kind of performance you've
always dreamed of. And allata
price you'll find hard to believe.

Believe. Your time has come.
The Mazda RX-7 is here.

*POE price for 5-Model: $6,395. For GS-Model
shown: $6,995, (Slightly higher in California.)
Taxes, license, freight and optional equipment
are extra. (Wide alloy wheels shown above
$250 extra.})

Mazda's rotary engine licensed by NSU-WANKEL

1953.
The Corvette.

From 6,395

GS-Model shown: $6,995*

The car you've
been waiting for
is waiting for you.

maZbDa
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ADVENTURES

or a while there, the organizers of the
F First Ever Electrolert Radar Rallye thought
they could run a trick 118:mile automo-
bile event, sans racing. through the Hol-
Ivwood Hills and across the [Ireeway
svstem down to Balboa at an average
sp(‘l.‘(l ol, say, 38 miles per hour. They
thought that. For a while.

But, as it turned out, there was no way
a race could have been avoided. Alter
all, thev inwited the racers. And they
don’t drive at 38 miles per hour even
on Main Swreet, for chnissake. Then
there was the Livle matter of rally in-
structions.  Rallv instructions,  indeed!
Take the part on page two of the Ofhcial
Rallye Rules that read: “At no time
should vour specd need o exceed the
flow of wralhc.” Anvone could have tokd
them that a Porsche Turbo Carrera or a
NASCAR stock car or Stroker Ace’s
vental cav will not run at that speed.
Louie Unser or Gary Gabelich will not
run at that speed. Nor Hal Needham.
They didn’t get 1o be legends by not
exceeding the flow of tathe.

The rally. said the organizers, had
been designed 10 “test the effectiveness
ol the Fuzzbuster radar detector on 26 ol
Southern Calilornia’s most notorious -
dar traps.” No laws would be broken and
they could all judge how well the units
worked. But they overlooked one factor:
Hall the field were Ace’s buddies and
they were a sobering hlend of racers and
high-performance Ireaks who showed up
in trick rucks, Ferraris and race cars.

The first lour drivers moved out on
schedule, politely waving to the Satur-
day-morning aowd that had gathered at
the Santa Monica Auditorium parking
lot for the Annual OQuidoor Cat Show.
Then all the carelul plans went to hell.

Hollvwood stunt driver turned direc-
tor Hal (Smokey and the Bandit) Need-
ham slid sidewavs through the parking
lot, showering the gathering with gravel
and chunks ol rubber, got his bor-
rowed-from-the-factory Chrysler Cordoba
headed in generally the proper direction
and smoked out of sight. Seconds later,
when Ace left in exactly the same man-
ner in his Avis Thunderbird. there wasn’t
a tree hetween  the auditorium  and
Pacific Ocean Park without a cat in it.

After only three miles of the Santa
Monica Freeway leg, Needham  passed
the car that had sunted first, with Ace
tucked in behind him in a sort of dralt.
But about one mile after that, Kurt
Lohmever shilted his Turbo Carrera
into Alth at about 150 mph and went by
both of them. Tom McMullen, ninth
starter in a Maserati Ghibli, and Mike
Bonhglio. 13th, in what days belore had
been a NASCAR stock car, hattled the
freeway leg and headed, with the rvest,
for Mulholland Drive. Bonfiglio’s Chevy

What it was was the
first ever (and let's
hope the last)
Fuzzbuster 500. L.A.
may never be the same.

had been painted with a solid color that
very morning to ¢liminate the numbers,
but he had not had time to install a
mufifler, windshield wipers, headlights,
brake lights or any of the little winkews
the California  Highway Patrol  has
grown to love.

Fortunarely [or the organizers, au least,
the rally was a clandestine one, with
only a tiny number i the bottom-right-
hand corner ol cach windshicld 1o iden-
tify the cars. Otherwise, roadblocks
would have gone up long bhelore they
reached posh Bel Air. where they came
down out ol the hills just long enough
1o pick up a couple ol radar waps along
Sunset Boulevard belore disappearing
again into the hills. By the time thevy
reached the second check point on Mul-
holland. the event had. of mnecessity,
been broken imto two  categories by
the organizers—the Radar Rallve [or the
sane and the Fuzzbuster 500 for the
others.

Just past the check point, Lohmever
carcened his Carrera through the Ss at
over 100 miles per hour. He drilted nice-
ly through a hard right-hander and, as
he came out of the blind part ol the
corner, he caught sight of the Fiag,
lumbering along at about 30 miles per
hour. Lohmever cranked the sieering
wheel hard lelt and the Porsche climbed
the steep, loamy bank. He ran along up
there lor a while, like onie of those old
curnnal motorcycle drivers who used 1o

run high up on the inside rim of a big
barrel, stayving there by centrilugal force.
And he showered dust and debris onto
the Fiat, whose driver undoubtedly
never saw Lohmever or what crused the
sudden  Dust Storm  of  MulhoHand
Drive.  He  motored  on—headlights
ablize—in his cloud of dust.

Meanwlile, back in the Porsche. things
were  not  improving  a whole  lot
Lohmever had run out of bank. so he
brought the Porsche back down to the
road, only to mect a 1974 Buick coming
the other wav. He drove straight across
the road, between the Buick and the
Fiat, which was just about to come out
of the dust cloud, and he went up the
bank on the other side ol the road,
sending a sccond cloud down onto the
viny Talian car.

Navigator Richard Steinbrower  did
not look up from his clipboard. “Turn
right one tenth ol a mile on Laurel
Canvon.” he said calmlv. “And then 1
think vou'd better stop for a minute.”

It wasn't the frst unscheduled pit
stop. McMullin had brought along 1wo
friends—one navigator and one “oflicial
police observer,” who was sort ol a
backup svstem for the Fuzzbusier. Ban
when McMullen reached Sumset. sude-
ways, the othcial police observer laid a
hand on McMullen's shoulder with such
authority that he brought the Maserati
1o a stop.

“Excuse me,” the man said, and he
leaned forward, opened the passenger
door and extnicated himself. “See va.”
he said. He walked brisklv to a park
bench, sat down and waited [or the
color to return to his Lace as the Ghibli
burned out.

Bv the end of the first hour, a couple
of Sali-Flatters, Gabelich—the  astest
man in the world by virtue ol his world
land-speed mark of 622 mph—and Kiny
O'Neil, stuntperson and the fastest wom-
an in the world (also over 600 mph),
battled it out in the hills as Lolmeyer,
in downtown Pasadena, held the over-
all lead. Noo far behind him was the
supcerfast Chevy pickup of Matr Ewtinger.
Norm Samuels m a Ferrann 308 GTDB
was turning a Glendale park bike lane
into a lreeway.

“Well, vou sce, T got lost. That's what
I did, 1 gor lost,” “And this
bike lane went the right wav, . . .7

Lohmeyer got back onto the Ireeway
and drove the “lence lane,” wlach s
normally reserved for disabled cars, hab-

he saad.

caps and beer cans, at 150 mph: there
he barely missed having a collision with
a cop. who just made the exit ramp as
Lohmever went by his back humper. Ace
was driving the lefi-turn lane through
Alhambra, trying to find the [reewav.
(concluded on page 207 )



The Rose's Gimlet.

The elegance, of course, is
Rose’s Lime Juice. Whichis the
essential ingredient for turning
any vodka into the most elegant
of cocktails.

That's because Rose's Lime
Juice has an uncanny way
of stimulating the taste of
vodka, gin or light rum without
overasserting itself.

Four parts vodka, one part elegance.

To make the Rose’s Gimlet
properly, simply stir4to 5 parts
vodka, gin or light rum with
one part Rose’s Lime Juice.
Serve ice cold, straight up or
on the rocks.

Tonight, try the Rose’s Gimlet.
It's made with elegance. To
make you feel elegant whenever
you have it.
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w COMING ATTRACTIONS 5«

DOL. GOsSIP: Harvey Korman and Buddy

Hacket will star in NBC's upcoming
biopic Bud and Lou, Korman as Abbon,
Hackett as Costello. . . . Don Delillo's new
novel, Running Dog, will be out this
[all. I's about a search for—get this—a
pornographic film of Hitler during his last
days in the bunker. . . . Mel Brooks has
been playing around with four ideas [or
his next comedy Hick: Galactic Alishegas
(i sci-h film parody), Bombs Away (a
war-hlm satire), Follies of 1979 and The
History of the World Part I. Mel's ap-
parently leaning toward the last one. . ..
Angel Jaclyn Smith joins Tony Curtis and

s

Smith

Brooks
Michelle Shillips in ABC's teleflick of The
Users. . . . Author Harold Brodkey is still
at work on A Party of Animals, his long-
awaited Oirst novel (he's been at it for 12
years and bits of it keep appearing in
various magazines). Brodkey apparently
delivered a 3000-page manuscript to his
publisher and is currently trying to cut it
down to a manageable 1000 pages. . . .
Henry Fonda will play an aristocratic
Southern colonel in ABC's Roots: The
Next Generation. . . . The animated
film version of ). R. R. Tolkien's The Lord
of the Rings will be released for Thanks-
giving. Directed by Ralph Baokshi, the
entire movie was fist hlmed in live
action with costumed actors. Frame-by-
[rame footage was then enlarged and
used bv the animators as a guide [or
their drawings. . . . Thomas McGuane's new
novel, Panama, a comedy about fame
and the aftermath of stardom, is due out
this fall. . . . Bruce Dern will play the role
ol Sinclair lewis in a Broadwav produc-
ton ol Intimate Strangers skedded to
open mid-November. . . . Andrea McArdle
will play the lead in NBC's telefilm
Rainbow about the carly years in the
life ol Judy Garland. . . . Rumor has it
that Italian film director Bernarde Berto-
lueci wiants Carly Simon to make her movie
debut in one of his next films.
L]

DIRECTOR'S PORTFOLIO: Crech director
Ivan (Silver Bears) Passer is hard al work
on a new project. “I've been writing,
with John Cassavetes, a script {or him and
Peter Falk called Dancing. It's about two
merchant seamen who retire alter 25
vears at sea and discover a whole new
world—on land. It's kind of a melan-
cholic comedy. Raquel Welch and Cybill
Shepherd will probably play two ol the
women in it and 1'd like o get Falk’s

new wife, Shera Danese, and Cassavetes’
wile, Gena Rowlands, to play the roles of
prostitutes. Gena's a fantastic human
being, but she doesn’t really like to act.
John has to force her.”

.

I VANT TO BE A CLONE: Gregory Peck is
an casily identifiable celebrity, but after
being made up to look like the inlamous
Dr. Josef Mengele lor his role in The Boys
from Brazil, he was glad not to be rec-
ognized. After the [ourth make-up test,
his hair dyed jecblack and ot bristly
and high to the torehead, Peck emerged
from an elevator at the Grand Hotel in
Lisbon and heard a woman remark to
another, “Gladys, did you see the awlul
hairdo on that hideous man?” “After
that,” says Peck, "I knew we had it
right.” Make-up men reportedly used an
actual snapshot of Mengele secured
from Israeli intelligence to create the
likeness. Producers of the flm, which
concerns a swarm ol Adolf Hitler clones,
are rushing the flick into release to
capitalize on the conwoversy over clon-
ing caused by the publication of David
Rorvik's In His Image: The Cloning of a
Man. Sir Laurence Olivier cO-stars.

L

FLASH! JACKIE O. WON'T KISS ON FIRST
pate! Set lor September publication,
Stephen Birmingham's hook on Jackie Onassis
has already generated considerable con-
troversy. Birmingham claims he dated
her in college; Jackie says she doesn't
recall the experience. “I'm sorry I'm so
unmemorable,” says Steve. I took her
to a winter carnival when she was at

Jackie O.I

Vassar. And, no, she doesn’t kiss on the
first date.” The book, savs Birmingham,
is “an attempt to analyze Jackie's myste-
rious, elusive nature.” Birmingham says
ol his subject, I admire her. She's ob-
viously interested in money, but who
1sn’tz On our date, I recall, she seemed
very imteresied in who was who on cam-
pus, as il, even then, she was looking to
catch a number-one guy.”
L]

x carmer: "I haven’t done anything
I've really been twned on to since The
Story of Joanna,” says porno-film pro-
ducer Gerard Damiane, whose recent film
Waterpower, about the so-called enema
bandit, was, m his own words, “too
heavy even lor me.” (For us, too; see
“N-Rated,” page 411.) Damiano’s next
production, Rooms, promises to be a bit

Peck

more laid back. “IC1l be episodic,” he
claims, “with diffevent sets of characters
lacing emotional and sexual problems.”
Has Damiano’s general attitude toward
porn changed? "Hard-core s basically
boring,” says the director ol Deep
Threat. "Il you start off with a ten-
minute blow job. where do you go Irom
there?” Possibly Pittsburgh.
.

PALOOKASVILLE: Shooting has begun on
director Franco Zeffirelli's remake ol The
Champ. starring Jon Voight, Faye Dunaway
and eight-vear-old Ricky Schroder. The
Italian director apparently saw the orig-

i N
Zeffirelli, Schroder, Voight

inil Wallace Beery classic on ltalian TV,
was moved to tears and decided then and
there 10 do the remake. Ryan O'Neal and
Robert Redford were originally considered
for the lead. “Redlord wanted to do it
onlv il they made the story about a

rodeo rider,” Voight claims. “He felt
there were too many boxing pictures
around. He may be right. Besides, it
scems kind of silly, all these movies
coming out with white guys plaving
boxers, when most ol the t:ll;lmpinus are
black.” We're assured there’ll be at least
one big fight scene in the picture, when
the Voight character tries for a come-
back. “"I'm in preuy good sh:ll)e now,”
says Jon. “"I've been working out with
Jimmy Gambino, who worked with Stallone
on Rocky and helped Travela get in
shape for Saturday Night Fever.”
°

GOOD MORNING, CHERYL: Aside [rom
her new role on Good Morming Amer-
ica, Cheryl Tiegs will appear on various
ABC specials and series eprsodes. What
about a series of her own? I don’t want
to do a series,” says Chervl, "but ABC
wants me to get into actng.” Movies?
“I'm reading a few serips,” she says. 11
I find something right, I'll do it.”

.

AMERICAN GOTHIC: Norman  lear’s gol
two of his most talented writer-produc-
ers, Eugenie Ross-leming and Brad Buckner,
working on a new series utled High
cliffe Manor. The two collaborators say
the new show “takes the comic bhizarre
ness of Mary Hartman and Fernwood
Forever and relocates it into a mysteri-
ous Gothic setting in New England. You
might call it,” they add, “an attempt to
make vampires socially relevant—sort of
a sexual romp in zombiedom.”

—JOIN BLUMENTHAL




What a man serves is often a reflection of the man.

Seagraw's V.O.

Bottled in Canada. Preferred throughout the world.

CANADIAN WHISKY. A BLEND OF CANADA'S FINEST WRISKIES. 6 YEARS OLD. 86.8 PROOF. SEAGRAM DISTILLERS CO., H.Y.C.




This, believe it or not, is the most sensible
Italian car there is.

The new Fiat Rally.

Yet, unlike so many other practical cars from
so many other countries, it manages to maintain its
sensible nature without being boring.

Its exterior is brightly race-striped. Its dash-
board tachometer-equipped. Its seats and interior
body-conforming and boldly designed.

And the car underneath has a remarkable list
of engineering features—all standard — designed
solely to keep the driver continually
interested. P

Features like rack-and-pinion
steering. Front-wheel drive.

Independent suspension. Power-
assisted front disc brakes. Overhead
cam engine.

And all this moves out the
door—covered by Fiat’s 2 year, /-
24,000 mile power train -
warranty—for only
$3,399.*

We're anxious to have you test drive the
Rally. Because it is impossible for the Italians to-
create uninteresting automobiles. And equally im-
possible for those who share their passion not to

want to buy one. Hnﬂﬂ

*1978 Manufacturer's suggested retail price POE. Inland transportation.

dealer preparation and lm..alldm-u ilional, .

Once again,the Halians
prove their inability to make
a boring car.



THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR

' have heard that some women have
tissues covering their clitorises that pre-
vent them {rom becoming aroused when
their clitorises are stimulated. 1 really
can’t tell il my girliviend has these. but
I can seldom even get her to blink dur-
ing intercourse. Is there a way to tell,
and can some sort ol chitoral stimulation
help? Help!—]. 1., Cleveland, Ohio.

We've heard of toe curling as a re-
sponse to sexual stimulalion, but the eye
tinking you're apparvently looking for is
a new one on us. Clitoval adhesions, as
these tissies ave called, are rare and are
seldom the cause of sexual dysfunction.
Loen when surgical corvection Tas been
done, theve s hitle scientific documenta-
tion that tf tnproves sexual responsive-
ness. Your [riend’s gynecologist can tell
her if she has adhesions, but we suspect
that you should look elscwhere for an an-
sieer Lo her lethavey. Instead of checking
ont her flutiering hds, why not ask her
wlhat turns hey on? It could be your prob-
lem and the vemedy a simple one. On the
other hand, it could be her problem. In
which case the remedy is equally simple:
Find a partner more to your liking,

T!u- other day, it occurred to me that I
was »]u.-mling too much time on com-
mercial anliners. When the stewardess
shid the plastic way ol plastic food in

front of me, I recognized the dinner,
down to the parsley sprig. as the same
one I'd caten the previous week on the
same flight. T hgured 1 could either stop
llving or stop cating. Is there an alterna
tiver—E. R, New York, New York.

Sad to say, if you fly a lot (say, once
a week) and always leave from  the
same city, the attack of the cardboard
dinners s likely to continue. While most
airlines try to offer a choice of enlyees,
coen in coach, they usually change then
menus i lwo-to-four-week cycles. Some-
times a flight leaoing New York will have
a diffevent from
Omalia, bul most airlines sevve the same
food system-wide, especially on  long
hauls. Assuming you can’t wvary your
destination al will, Iry calling the vesei-
vations cerk and asking what's for din-
ner. If you don’t like it, ask for .smm'thmg
else, such as sandwiches, which are easy
to fix on short notice. The aivline should
be willing and able lo comply. Betler
yel, ask for one of the special meals
the airlines provide for people will re-
stricted diels. United, for example, has
21 vavielies, from sall-free to vegelarian,
kosher and Hindu. Airline spokesmen

ment one leaving

even suggest that you take your own, and

we second the motion. The ~in” people
these days have their atyport-bound taxi
detour to the best deli in town, where
they stock up on rvoast chicken, pdté,
cheese, Pervier and fresh fruit. If youw're
i New York, we rvecommend Zabar's
for this sorl of thing. In Kansas City, a
fast stop al Avthur Bryanl’s Bavbecue
will leave everyone within three vows of
you drooling info lus iceberg lettuce.
The sky's the limit, and hon appcuit!

|'m 22 and have had only one sex part-
ner in my life. I went out with the guy
for two vears but finally broke up with
him because he was incredibly selfish as
far as sex (and everything else) was con-
cerned. That was over a vear ago. Re-
cently, I've discovered the pleasures of
vibrators. They really get me off as noth-
ing clse has, However, | still don’t know
il T've ever experienced an  orgasm.
Friends tell me that if vou have one,
you know it. Well, I'm not sure that’s
true. When masturbating, I work mysell
up to a very pleasant yet tense state. My
stomach muscles get supertight. At that
moment, 1 leel like T want direct and
constant contact on my clitoris, but it’s
difhicult 1o keep [rom jerking the vibrator
away because of the tension. Then 1
uswally get a warm, tingling sensation
down mv legs and throughout my torso.
Is that an orgasmz IL it is, 1it's not all it's

cracked up to be. If it isn't, can vou 1ell
me how to get oner—NMiss . C., Van-
couver, British Columbia,

Well, you could try ordering one from
J. C. Penney. (Sorry about thal.) Since
you've had mﬂy one sex pariner, you've
got some calching up to do. Don’l Iry to
go it alone. Ovgasms, like good dinners,
arve best when they are shared. Frankly.,
it sounds {o us as though you have
veached what Masters and Jolhnson de-
scribe as stage two of lhe three slages of
the female orgasm. Bul don't worry. En-
joy. We lend to agrvee with your friends,
though; when you do have an orgasm, it
will make ils presence fell. Substitule
some patient and allentive young man
for your vibvator and you'll be suyprised
al how soon your confusion disa P pears.

l am going on a camera salarr in Alrica
in a couple ol months and 1 want to
buy a good pair of binoculars. A [riend
told me I needed held glasses and I'm
wondering il there is any difference he-
tween them., What should 1 buy 1o get
a good, clus&up look at the wild king-
dom?—B. J., Southampton, New York.
You should buy a membership lo
Plato’s Retreal and go therve next Satur
day. That's the most inleresting wild
kingdom we know of. Actually, field
glasses originated avound the time of
doughboys and trench warfare, and to-
day’s bhinoculavs have come a long way
since then, While field glasses arve basi-
cally two long tubes with a lens al cach
end (hike mr'nirrhtu'opr.r), bmoculars use
prisms to bounce the light around in a
more compact bavvel. A truly high-qual-
ily pair of binoculars can weigh less than
free ounces and fit in your shirt pocket.
For safari needs, don’t gel oo powerf ul
a patr or you won't be able to follow
speedy bivds and animals. A wide field
of wview (something ficld glasses don't
have) 1s also very helpful. Drop by the
best optical-equipment store you can lo-
cate and lel your wallet do the talking.

' have grown up with the beliel that
any guy who comes in a givl’s mouth is
pretty crude umnless she spectheally re-
quests 1t Because ol my gag reflex, it
ook a long time before I could even go
down on a man. S()IIIL‘ \'(‘.I‘)' ('l{,“.lll ill]l’.l
patient {riends helped me out of that
sittation. However, now I have met (and
think I'm in love with) a guy who tells
me that my [ellatio technique can rate
only a C plus unless 1 let him come in
my mouth. He says most girls let guys do
that and some ol our Iriends agree with
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him. I, on the other hand, don’t believe
women swallow semen as a hobby. Do
you have any advice on this subject®>—
Miss D. k., Butte, Montana.

We know for a fact that many women
do swallow semen, if not as a hobby, then
as a very lucralive vocation. Besides, nol
coming in a woman’s mouth often dis-
rupts the orgasmic build-up and can
ruin an otheywise ethereal experience.
Stnce you've already overcome your gag-
vreflex  problem  threugh patience and
diligence, we wonder why you want to
go through life as just a slightly above-
avevage student. Why not shoot for an
A once in a while? You just might enjoy
being the head of your class.

l'm just becoming interested in sealood,
and one ol my lavorite dishes is scallops.
However, my roommate, whose [ather
was a fisherman in Gloucester, tells me
that years ago, unscrupulous fish-market
owners would cut out fish cheeks and
sell them as scallops. I've told a few
people about this and they've thought I
was joking. But other people have told
me that while they haven’t heard about
fish cheeks” being passed off as scallops.,
they have been told that restaurants
sometimes take a round punch and stamp
out pieces of flounder and other fish and
serve them up as scallops. Are these ru-
mors truc’—R. A., Boston, Massachusetts,

While we've never heard of a fisher-
man’s telling the truth when it was not
to his advantage to do so, we also have
never thought of fish as having cheeks,
(However, in some circles, pike and cod
cheeks are considered a gourmet’s de-
light.) Bul we have heard thal some
“scallops” served in vestawranls are
punched out of the huge wings of siing
rays. Stnce we've vead this unsavory little
tidbit in more than one place, we'd be
inclined to belicve it. Your only recourse
is to buy from a reputable fish market.

I have been going steady Tor about three
years. All the reasons my girlfriend and I
were originally atracted to each other—
intellectual, social, personal—are still in-
tact for both of wus, except that our
passion seems to be waning. We still do
it a lot, and it’s nice, but not exciting
the way it was before. Is that very com-
mon, or should we break up?—B. N,
Chicago, Illinois.

You are not alone. In fact, mosi cou-
ples experience change from initial ex-
citement to companionable conlentment
in their velationships. Two sociologists,
Elaine Walster and William Walster, in
their book “4 New Look at Love,” say
that most reseavch on the subject points
to less passion as time goes on and that
couples who have been togelher the
shortest time (one month to three years)

are most consumed by passion. The au-
thors add that over longer periods of
time, companionable love has a much
greater shelf hife. The lover who shored
up our self-esteem, shaved our interests
and alliiudes, kept us from feeling lone-
ly, reduced our anxiely and helped us
getl the things we wanted early in the
relattonship continues to be appreciated
as the years go by.

B familiar with the wine-tasting ritual
used at most fine restaurants, but is all
that cork snifiing and label gazing neces-
sary when serving wine at home? I'd feel
a liwle silly doing it in front of my
guests,—C. B, Seattle, Washington.

You'd feel a lot sillier if you served
up a glass of wvinegar to your boss and
his wife. Remember, theve's rveason be-
hind the rvitual of wine sevvice. Unless
you've prepared to Iive your own som-
melier, youw'll have to do the honors
yourself. Your fust duiy is 1o be sure the
wine 1s properly chilled, whites and rosés
al about 45 degrees, reds at about 65—68.
Older reds should be decanted and left
to breathe for aboutl half an hour before
sevving. It 1s not necessary lo decant
white wines, since there is seldom any
sediment in a botile. If you are serving
from the botlle, the lip should be wiped
clean after yemoving the metal cap, since
it can corrode. Then, in front of your
guests, uncork and pour a litle into
your glass. After you have tasted and
approved the contents, fill each glass,
ladies first, one half 1o two thivds full,
never to the brim; then go back and fill
your own. Avoid picking up the wine-
glasses; instead, lake the boltle to the
glass. This not only keeps the glasses
clean and free from fingevprints but also
fends off purists who would object to
your warming their glasses with your
hand. See, it’s not yeally much of a
vitual, but it could mean the difference
between a raise and a pink shp.

l'm convinced that cunnilingus is among
the most pleasant nonspectator sports
around. This is not to say that I survive
on a steady diet of pussy, but 1 do think
that once a week would be nice. Since
my wile seldom [ails 1o climax when I
chow down on her clit, one would
assume that she felt the same as 1 do.
Not true, sports fans. For some strange
reason, she allows me to munch her muff
only about twice a year. I've tried reason,
I've tried logic, I've tried anger, but she
isn't close to changing her habit. Box
lunches are addictive and I'm in danger
of death by starvation. What do you sug-
gest>—L. T, Providence, Rhode Island.
Ropes, chains, whips and a bib. Your
wife for some reason (maybe veligious
upbringing or some psychological diffi-

culty) must withhold from yowu whal you
crave mosl. Il doesn’l sound as though
she gives a damn what you want, nor
does she want 1o allow herself what she
enjoys, either. Gentle persuasion seems
in order. If that doesn’t work, throw her
out of the house. Then place an ad in
your local underground paper that veads
something like: “Man who loves giving
head wants women who enjoy same?”
Your phone will be busy. Unless, God
forbid, you give incvedibly bad head,
and that's why your wife was turned off.
No teeth, please.

I plan to do some cross-country driving
this summer. While 1 do not intend o
speed, sometimes the needle does have
a tendency to slip past 55. Naturally, if
I know Smokey is watching, I'll ease up.
But how do I know he’s there? What do
I look for, especially in an unmarked
car?—L. M., Philadelphia, Pennsylvania.

Smokeys tend to be a noisy lot and are
given to garish roof ornaments; red and
blue flashing lights are very popular. Of
course, if you see their flashing lights
and hear their siren, it’s alveady too
late. But theve are some idenlifying
chavacieristics. Last year, for inslance,
the most popular cruiser was the Plym-
outh Fury four-door with a VS pow-
er plant of 400 or 440 cubes. Tlurty
of the 50 states used them. Without
decals, most stale-trooper cars have a
monochrome paint scheme, special state
license  plates, plain hubcaps, black-
wall tives and a spotlight in front of
the driver's side of the windshield. Spe-
ctal equipment most often includes the
Kustom Signal MR-7, a lillle tatiletale
that helps the troopers clock you from
the vear while they've stationary or head
on while they're stationary or moving.
This means you can be clocked from ithe
oncoming lane. Since this is a vadar unit,
it operales on line of sight only; if you
can’t see them, they can't see you. But
watch it around curves or hills. Facl is,
they know wheve you've likely to speed
and those places are most  regularly
patrolled. But more important than the
trooper’s car 1s what kind of car you're
driving. If it’s a sporls car or raked lo
hell and gone, with pinstripe flames be-
ing emitled from the wheel wells, smile,
you're on “Candid Camera.”

All yeasonable questions—from  fash-
wn, food and drink, stereo and sporis cars
to dating dileminas, laste and etiquetie—
will be personally answered if the writer
includes a stamped, self-addressed en-
velope. Send all letters 1o The Playboy
Aduisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi-
gan Avenue, Chicago, Hlinois 60611, The
most. provocative, pertinent queries will
be presented on these pages each month.
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IF YOU'VE GOT IT TOGETHER,

WE'VE GOT IT TOGETHER.

When you reach the point where
simplicity and function mean more
to you than impressive gadgetry,
you're probably ready for compo-
nent stereo without components.

Centrex stereo. By Pioneer.

The KH-7766 model shown
here delivers a very component-
like minimum RMS output power
of 12 watts per channel into 8

ohms. Over a frequency range of
40 to 20,000 Hz with no more than
0.8% THD. Delivered through a
pair of component-quality, three
way loudspeakers.

All that. Plus an FM capture
ratio of 1dB. A power amp with
click-stop bass and treble, and
loudness. An automatic record
changer with moving-magnet
cartridge. A cassette deck with
wow and flutter less than 0.15%.

At a price less than that of
many leading component systems.

So if your Pioneer dealer is
lucky enough to have Centrex
music systems in stock, be quick
enough to grab one.

Take it home.

Plug it in.

And while it may not look like
the biggest thing in the room,it'll
certainly sound like it.

CENTIREX
by PIONEER

Pioneer Electronics of America, 1925 E. Dominguez St.,Long Beach, CA 90810.




THE PLAYBOY SEX POLL

an informal survey of current sexual attitudes, behavior and insights

“Is that a gun in your pocket or are
you just glad to see me?” sizzled Mae
West with a suluy toss of her flashy
blonde mane and a leer at a fellow's
crotch.

We should all be as clever as that sexy
siren. What man wouldn't want to dis-
cover a loolproof verbal aphrodisiac that
could trn on every girl he'd like to
meet? The few guys who have acquired
that enviable knack know that to catch a
dish or a fish, a line has to be carefully
baited. But when most of us approach a
gorgeous stranger, we're clumsy, hope-
lessly tongue-tied and—face it—it's very
hard to look attractive standing there
with your foot in your mouth.

Perhaps we can learn fromm one an-
other. That's the purpose behind the
questions asked for this month’s Sex Poll.
We asked men and women: What's the
best line you've ever used to pick up a
member of the opposite sex? and vice
versa, Are you ready?

-

Q: MEN, WHAT IS THE BEST
PICKUP LINE YOU'VE EVER USED
ON A WOMAN?

Fiftynine percent of the men reported
that their best approach was humorous:
“*You probably don’t remember me, but
didn’t we used to be married to each
other?” is what I use as my ice hreaker.
Women are suckers for laughter.”

“With a very serious look on my face, I
always shoot a broad this quick one:
‘How do you like me so far?" ”

Twenty-one percent of the men stated
that flavering a woman's looks always
did the trick: “When 1 was in college, I
remember watching a beautiful woman
for weeks on campus. She should have
been a goddess. That was in my roman-
tic days. Anyway, one day I finally got up
enough courage to walk over to her and
say, ‘You're the most stunning lady I've
ever seen. You make my whole day ter-
rific just by walking by.” She was so
turned on she gave me her phone num-
ber and we wound up going together
for years.”

Nine percent of the men said that
their best come-on was bold and direct:
“A rough, raunchy opening line is what
I always use, because I don’t want to fool
with a lady who isn't really into heavy
sex. Just last week, I simply walked right
up to some bimbo and announced, ‘I
could waste a lot of time gabbing, but
I've got a feeling you're just like me. I bet

WHAT'S YOUR LINE?

you'd rather leave and go [uck. She
looked shocked, but it sure lit her fire.
Within five minutes, we were up in her
place around the corner and my dick was
pumping away in her cunt.”

Six percent of the men told us an
intellectual line always brought them suc-
cess: “Because I firmly helieve that any-
one who is well read is also good in bed,
I open with, 'I'm actually going to ask
you if you've read any good books lately.’
If she reels off junk from the bestseller
list, T know she’s a lightweight. 1f she
mentions fine literature or classics, then
she obviously has the depth of intellect
to totally understand that [antastic sex
is created by what we have between our
ears and not what's between our legs.”

Five percent of the men found their
most effective pickup style was a plea for
sympathy: “This absolutely never fails
me. 1 deliver it straight-Taced and with
a nervous twinge in my voice: ‘I don't
want to bother you, but you look like a
kind person. I belong to an all-male en-
counter group. Because of my lifelong
problem of shyness, as therapy they've

assigned me to talk to at least one female
a day whom I don’t know. I'm actually
quite upset, since you're the first one I've
approached. Can we talk?' ™

[ ]
Q: WOMEN, WHAT 1S THE
BEST PICKUP LINE A MAN EVER
USED ON YOU?

Forty-two percent of the women said
that flattering their looks always did the
trick: "When I was a teenager, I was con-
vinced that my small breasts were a big
drawback. I'm 21 now and my tits are
still the same size, but, like all my [riends,
I never wear a bra. More than a few gor-
geous males have just walked up and told
me how sexy my nipples look poking
through the fabric. It makes me feel so
good when they say that, I just can’t wait
until they take me home to feel them
when we're nude.”

Twenty-seven percent of the women
said that a man who comes on with an
intelligent line always succeeds. “Dumb
fellows are very uptight in bed, so I let
myself be picked up only by someone
who uses a line that shows he's clearlv in-
telligent. My [avorite one was said by a
bearded Irish shaggy sweater and pipe
type, who turned out to be a historical
novelist. The first thing out of his mouth
was, “There is no sin except stupidity.’
I replied, ‘How original. Too bad Oscar
Wilde said it a century belore you did.’
If I told you what sins we did to each
other’s bodies later that night, you'd get
a hard-on.”

Thirteen percent of the women said
the best come-on used on them was bold
and direct: “I get oft on the brazen ap-
proach. 1 dig it when a heavy dude I've
never seen before lays quick claim o my
bod. But I don’t want anvthing fancy—
just something simple, like, ‘Let's you
and me leave right now and go fuck!” ”

Eleven percent of the women reported
the best approach for a man to use was
humorous: *“When I was getting ready to
leave a singles bar, a gorgeous male
stepped [orward to help me with my coat
and asked, ‘I know you. Weren't you in
one of my wet dreams?" "

Seven percent of the women found that
men who used the sympathetic pickup
style were the most effective: “I like frag-
ile guys. This fellow came up to me in
the supermarket recently and, looking
totally confused, begged, 'Could you
please help me? I get completely mixed
up when I shop in places like this.” He
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was good-looking, so, of course. I obliged.
I took him home with me when we left
the store. He was one of the most sensi-
tive lovers I've ever had.”

L ]

Q: WOMEN, WHAT 1§ THE
BEST PICKUP LINE YOU'VE EVER
USED ON A MAN?

Forty-nine percent of the women said
their best come-on was bold and direct:
“The wildest guys I've met are the ones
who don’t get [rightened when [ come on
very strong. I don’t do this very often,
but il I think I've spotted the right kind
of gent, I walk up to him, usually in a
bar or at a party, and quickly slip my
hand over his belt and down into his
pants. I grab his prick and say, "I you
get hard within ten seconds, you can take
me right home and devour me. One, two,
alirees . 5"

Twenty-three percent of the women
stated that fattering a man always did
the rick: “Complimenting a man on his
boundless energy always gets him excited,
because that's code for saying that 1 bet
he could fuck all night.”

Twelve percent ol the women told us
an intellectual line always brought them
success: “"You look like an exuremely
intelligent fellow” is what I say to a
stranger I'm interested in. I can tell by
something in your eves and I've been
watching the way you handle yourself.
You're clearly well educated and that's
the only kind of person I ever get close
to. | hope I'm not being too forward, am
17 Ninc out of ten times, that bit works.”

Ten percent of the women reported
that their best approach was humorous:
"I get so tense when I make an advance
that I need 1o get a guy's quick smile, so
I make quips that are short and punchy,
like, ‘Would vou be interested in a briel,
meaningless affair?’ or "How would you
like to play jubilee?” They always answer,
“What?' not expecting my reply. “That’s
when I sit on your face, and you ury to
guess how much I weigh” It's beautiful
the way it cracks them up and leaves
them wanting to know me better.”

Six percent of the women found their
most effective pickup style was sympa-
thetic: “1f I spot a guy who I'm turned
on 1o at one of the places I hang out, [
put a worried look on my face and plead,
‘Could you please buy me a drink? I'm
trving to calm down and I need somcone
to talk to. I just lost my keys. My room-
mate won't be home until tomorrow. 1
just don’t know where I'm going to stay
tonight.! Guess what happensg”

[ ]
Q: MEN,

PICKUP LINE A
USED ON YOU?

WHAT 1S THE BEST
WOMAN EVER

Forty-seven percent of the men said
the best come-on used on them was bold
and direct: I was by mvsell at a Patti

Smith concert when a young blonde Lo-
lita, who had been staring, hit on me dur-
ing intermission. What a curvaceous cock
teaser! She wore tight, skimpy cut-olls,
which just barely covered her pubes, and
a very snug, revealing Tshire. “Would
vou mind doing me a favor? she trilled.
‘I've got an itch in a place where 1 just
can't reach.’ I said, “Just show me where.'
I rubbed where she indicated—the mid-
dle of her back. ‘Do it under my shirt. It
will feel even better,” she said, turning
around. To make a long story short, we
quickly ended up in my car out in the
parking lot, tore ofl our clothes and had
an absolutely explosive luck! And we
were back mside before the intermission
was over.”

Thirty-five percent of the men said
that flattery always did the trick: “All of
us guys are so competitive that we suffer
Irom insecurity about our looks. The
casiest way lor a woman to put our sex
drive in high gear is to simply rave about
how handsome we are.” “Let's face it, not
many dames throw a guv a line, but I've
found, with me, flattery gets them every-
where. Therc's one time 1 especially re-
member. My girliriend and I were at a
dinner party with several other couples.
Someone’s wile had a little too much to
drink and it made her very daring. She
had a sensational body and a face like a
movie star. She kept arranging things in
sucl a way that we'd end up alone in the
kitchen, on the terrace and in several dark
corners. Each time that happened, she
told me how she couldn’t take her eyes
off a different part of my body. My old
lady got pissed at all the byplay and
ignored me, but, as it turned out, that
was just fine. I was so excited that the
other lady and I snuck up to the rool and
even though it was cold, we fucked our-
selves sillv as fast as we could, so we
wouldn’t be missed w0 long.”

Ten percent ol the men reported the
best approach for a woman 1o use was
humor: “Almost every time a female acts
aggressive by making the fust advance, I
get put off—nnless she does it with great
style and wit. Just last weckend, while
I was sitting in the park, quietly enjoy-
ing myself, a rather prewy thing walked
up and said, 'I'm not sure whether
vou're a mixed breed or an obscure pedi-
gree I've never seen before, but you look
like you'd love someone like me to take
you for a run. Where's your leash?" ™

Five percent of the men told us a
woman who came on with an intellectual
line alwavys succeeded: “This beautiful
broad-boned girl, wearing a tweed suit
and curying an attaché case, walks up to
me while I'm waiting in line at the bank
and declares, 'I belong to Mensa, the
society for people with very high 1.Qs.
I've seen you around this neighborhood
before and noticed from the quality of
the hooks and periodicals you were carry-
ing that we might have a lot in common.’
Her name was Evangeline and she was

right. We both had a deep intellectual
interest i lucking and sucking. Ever
since that incendiary experience. 1 [anta-
size¢ only about brilliant women.”

Three percent of the men found that
women who used the sympathetic pickup
style were the most effective: “The girl-
child is my particular brand of ccstasy.
‘Excuse me, can vou help me find a taxi?
I just can’t fight with all these other
people waiting on the street. Please help.!
wis the best line used on me by that tvpe.
Later, after we got done lucking at her
house, she admitted that she easily could
have gotten a cab on her own, but it was
her ploy for meeting me.”

Summary: Although it's still prety
much the males who make the first move,
an cverincreasing number ol women
have been influenced by the new feminist
call for aggression. There are situations
in which it is necessary for them to begin
the beguine. By far the most common fe-
male answer (49 percent) turned out to be
so overwhelmingly and erotically direct
that you might sav it was delivered right
to the hard-on of the matter and usually
at no risk. After all, most men are over-
joved with this turn-around in courtship
procedures; they'll almost always sav yes.

In fact, a nearly identical percentage
(47 percent) of the guys who were polled
said that the blatantly unadorned invi-
tations to sex won them over the most.
And if on top ol that you add the gents
(35 percent) who like to be physically
flattered in the same point-blank manner,
then it's dlear—the vast majority (82 per-
cent) can be conquered when a lady
comes on without extra bibble-babble.

In contrast, males rarely take chances
with the no-holds-barred kind of opener.
The constant fear ol rejection causes
men to develop a pickup style containing
a built-in escape clause: Comedy fills the
bill. If a guy uses a humorous line and
the object of his affection spurns him, he
can back off, saving face by acting as if
he had only been kidding,

Flavery is another important tech
nique a fellow can use to avoid a rebulf
when making an advance. Even though
the Lurgest percentage of women polled
(12) said they were swaved by that actic,
it's odd only hall as many of the men
(21 percent) emploved that maneuver.

An invitation to readers: Some time
ago, during a survey on sexual [antasies,
we uncovered the interesting fact tha
many men had been turned on by the
telecasts of Olympic gymmastics competi-
tion. Ah, Nadia! Barry Tarshis explores
the sexual aspects of mixed competition
in this month’s Pipeline; we want your
opinion: What sport do vou find is the
sexiest to watch or to play? What sport
do you think turns the opposite sex on?
Send vour letters on locker-room lust 10
The Playboy Reader Sex Poll, 919 North
Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Hlinois
GOG! . Thanks. —HOWARD SMITH




SEX POLL FEEDBACK

our readers respond to sex polls past

SEX AND INTELLIGENCE

Do I think sex is better with someone
who is smart [June 1978]? Yes. I am a
member ol Mensa, I enjoy sex most with
women who are intelligent enough for
me to consider my equals. Seducing not-
too-bright females provides none of the
fulfillment that comes from knowing that
I've been accepted as a lover by an intel-
ligent woman. In longtenn relation-
ships, I find that intelligence becomes
even more important, because intelligent
women are more liberal and creative in
their lovemaking, which keeps sex inter-
esting and enjovable over the course of a
long relationship. However, 1 have found
that many highly intelligent women, due
to their very realistic and often somewhat
cvnical view ol life, tend to be very un-
romantic about sex, reducing it to a
purely physical gratification.

Do I think women get off on intelli-
gence? Yes. Most women would rate
intelligence as one ol the prime consider-
ations in choosing a man for a sexual
relationship. In fact, there are even
groupies who are attracted to intellec
tuals—university prolessors, Mensans, et
al. However, in practice, it appears that
both intelligence and physical attractive-
uess moa man are less important to the
typical woman than money and an
acceptance ol the values and lifestyle
epitomized by rLayBoy.

Some ol your readers who are interest-
ed in hnding out more about Mensa
should write to: Mensa, Deparument B,
1701 West Third Street, Brooklyn, New
York 11223 —1.. L., Atlanta, Georgia.

SEXUAL TURNING
POINTS

What was my sexual turning point
[July 1978]¢ It was my initiztion into
Disexuality. I had worked with a2 womun
lor eight years in the Government
on the same job. T had always admired
her ability in karate, motorcycling, bowl-
mg and baskethall. Through a mutual
friend, I learned she was an adept
leshian. T contacted her later when 1
learned she was secking an apartment
close 1o work. Mary was not aware that
I knew her “secret.” One day, I phoned
her at the oflice to come home for lunch.
Reluctantly, she came. She was rude,
complained about the lunch and abused
my ego in every way. She asked if 1
spent the whole day in my robe.

“Only when I'm waiting for youl” I
replied and ook ofl the robe and walked

past her nude to our bedroom. I was
scared as hell, first because she could
have rejected me and second because 1
didn’t know what leshians did outside of
heavy petting. Finally, she came into the
room, sat on the bed and apologized—
told me she had been an ass and that 1
didn’t have to do this—then she asked
me how I knew about her. I staried 1o
reveal who had told me but checked my
scll. Instead, T kissed her while feeling
under her blouse. She was very cool, even
passive, as if deciding what action to
take. In the few seconds it ook to re-
move her blouse and bra, she began her
aggression—her kisses were demanding.
Not just her lips against mine but her
tongue in my mouth, biting and kissing
my neck. She began to perspire and her
bites and kisses on my nipples were
anything but gentle. I was afraid and
wanted 1o stop. This kind of aggression
from a woman was new to me. She in-
serted two fingers into my vagina while
continuing her bites and kisses. 1 pulled
her hand away, aying. telling her 1
wasn't ready lor this, She shifted her
weight on top of me, ignoring my pro-
test, as | wigaled, trying to Iree mysell.
Now I was sweating, carying, gasping—
[eeling overheated, too hot to stop but
unsure of her next move. My hips began
to sway with Mary’s rhythm. I stopped
resisting, stopped orying—whatever was
next, I was ready. Or so I thought. Mary
began kissing my navel, moving down to
the inside of my right thigh, biting little

bites here and there—then on the left
thigh. Then she licked the lips of my
vagina, sucking the clitoris, pressing her
tongue down here and there, teasing.
I had four orgasms the first minute. [
screamed and, pulling her hair, begged
her not to stop. The next minute, T had
three more orgasms. Alterward, lying in
her arms, I wondered where the hell she
had been all my life. I'm only sorry this
experience came so Jate in my life. I'm
H—-T.Q., Washington, D.C.

The event that truly affected me was
the first time I actually watched two
people fuck. I was visiting a girlfriend
who was living with a guy in Louisville,
At bedtime, 1 rolled out my sleeping
bag in the living room. But the bath-
room was upstairs next to my hosts’
water-bed-equipped  bedroom. When [
went up to brush my tecth, 1 passed the
door just in time to sce him tear off her
shirt and really powerfully suck her
breasts. He Kind of slurped them into
his mouth. On my way back downstairs,
I cruised by their room again and by
that time, the swrf was really up. They
were just violently screwing and she was
moaning and screaming. It was great.

That night has stayed with me ever
since. It made me fcel good about sex.
It made it seem fun and healthy and such
a good thing for two lovers to do. It also
inspired me to be free and uninhibited
about it and, ever since, I've wanted to
be around people who were relaxed about
sex. I was 19 then and that was six years
ago; it still stands out clearly in myv mem-
ory.—Miss F. M., Madison, Wisconsin.

SUPERSEX

My roommate and I have discussed in
detail our various affairs and have often
asked what it is that makes a man a
ten in bed [March 1978]. We agrec
that being gone down on by a man and
getting olt are essential, but what really
makes sex superh is the element of tease.
There is no orgasm more appreciated
than one that’s been barely out of reach
for what seems like an eternity.

Your second question is a little more
difhcult. What seems to get us hoth the
most compliments is the casting aside of
any restrictions on our expression of
pleasure. The expression of “pure joy”
on my lace is wsually commented on,
whereas roomie is more vocal about sex.
I've found that incredible sex is a mutual
achievement.—Miss P. T., Padua, Italy.

95



true sports car, but that's just part of
the fun. The other part is the Midget's
low price of admission: lower than
any other real sports car on the
market.

The MG Midget has it all: rack and
pinion steering, short-throw four-
speed stick, race-honed suspension,
lively 1500cc engine and front disc
brakes. Yet for all its nimble perfor-

The Midget's a wide-open, top-down,

b i 8 %pa,

mance, the Midget is thrifty by na-

ture. The EPA estimates 34 mpg on
the highway and 23 in the city. Natu-
rally, these figures are estimates and
the actual mileage you get may differ,
depending on the car’s equipment,
condition and how and where you
drive it. Mileage may be lower in
California.

the budget-loving MG Midget. And
take it soon, while you're still young
enough to get the most out of your-
sports car years. For the name of
the dealer nearest you, call these
numbers toll-free: (800)
447-4700, or, in lllinois,
(800) 322-4400.

BRITISH LEYLAND MOTORS INC.,
LEONIA, NEW JERSEY 07605

BRITISH




THE PLAYBOY FORUM

a continuing dialog on contemporary issues between playboy and its readers

PENIS SCOREBOARD

Actually, T [eel sorry [or “No Score”
(The Playboy Forum, March), who be-
lieves that women don’t enjoy sex. I've
been marrted lor three years, have been
screwing my husband for six and love it
still. We have lantasies, play games, even
have ongoing pillow fights, until one of
us jumps the other. It's also great 10
end up in bed after a rotten day and
just cuddle.

The kind of man [ love is one who is
gentle and allectionate on the outside
and a uger under the covers. Penis size
means very little.

Beatrice M. Case
Charleston, South Carolina

I have to compliment the woman who
wrote the “Penis Envy” letter (The
Playboy Forum, April) and who argues
that personality and affection, not organ
size, are the main ingredients in sex. I've
worked in a massage parlor for several
vears and have been interested in penis
length. T have now measured 1681 male
organs in erection and can report that 97
percent were about six inches and only
seven of them were as long as eight
inches. For what that’s worth.

(Name withhield by request)
Charlotte, North Carolina

GOOD OLD DAYS
Recently, T was reading a 1939 copy of
the Modern Home Medical  Aduvisor,
by Dr. Morris Fishbein. I began wonder-
ing what Dr. Fishbein would say about
the Playboy Bunnies, because he advises:
When the female displays excessive
sexuality she is known as a nympho-
miniac. The nymphomaniac is not to
be confused with the normal indi-
vidual who quite properly desires a
rckation that is legitimate, The term
would, of course, have dillerent
meanings in different communities
and in different times, masmuch
as in some places and tmes any wom-
an desiring sexual relations would be
considered such, In case the individ-
wal seems utterly unable o control the
urge and exposes hersell in a wanton
manner, she should be subjected o
thorough medical examination.
Fishbein's office would certainly be kept
busy today with medical examinations;
and here are his views on what probably
is the average pLAYBOY reader:
A dangercus form ol sexual abnor-
mality is that which puts excessive

emphasis on the subject. The male of
this type is sometimes referred to as
being a satyr. The damage which
such & person can do is incalculible.
He spreads venercal discase, he se-
duces wives and maids, he becomes
the father of illegitimate children,
he may commit rape or other crimes
ol sexual violence. No woman or girl
is safe while he is about.

A. Soward
St. Louts, Missouri
Fishbein was a famous sexologist of the
old school and, strangely enough, was
considered progressive in lus day.

“She lost her panties
and found herself

bare-assed as well.”

HOW TO ACHIEVE ORGASM

I'm 20 years old, female, and unul last
month was unable to attain orgasm.
That changed because of the following
experience.

I was at a beach party in Florida, en-
joving myself, until a blonde began o
give me a hard time. She was wearing a
red bikini that barely contained her full
bosom and .‘ih.’lp(‘ly bottom: Sll(_' wis ill.‘-t‘l

drunk as hell and completely obnoxious.

Push came to shove. then shove came
to a good punch in the belly. The
blonde doubled over in pain. She was
six to eight inches bigger than me. I'm a
petite 4’117 in bare leet, but a lew hair
pulls, slaps to the [ace and kicks to the
stomach sent her falling.

Evervbody loved the fight. As she lay
on the ground, I bent over her, moved
her hands Irom her big bhoobs and re-
moved her top, leaving her seminude
and embarrassed bevond words. She lost
her panties and lound hersell bare-assed
as well. T whipped some pretiv auel
wrestling holds on her quivering form
and then le her go.

Mavybe itU's beaiuse I'm so small, but
that night, alter my dominating experi-
ence, 1 dimaxed with my boylriend, For
the hrst time!

(Name withheld by request)
Bethlehem, Pennsvlvania

At last, a simple solution to the prob—

lem of women’s achicving orgasm.

BETTER LATE THAN NEVER
I'm a little surprised that rravsoy
hasn’t been alerting its readers 1o the
bullshit coming down in Congress with
Senate Bill 1437, which purports to re-
form the Federal criminal code. God
knows, this one is an improvement over
S. 1. which would have permitted the
Nixon Administration o wrn this coun-
try into a police state. But the current
bill still has provisions that could just
about end political dissent in this so-
called Land of the free, particularly in
regard 10 military actions. It also en-
shrines the Supreme Court's mad ruling
on “community standards,” whereby any
12 Bible-thumping idiots in Jerkwater,
Mississippi, or in Cincinnati, for that mat-
wer, could dictate what millions of other
Americans are permitted to see or read.
You people ought to get your asses in
motion, because this so-called reform bill
has some real fishhooks in it
James Hawkins
Washington, D.C.
OK. See Ramsey Clark's commentary
on page o0,

BACK TO THE BASICS

Richard Bilomasur's bitter rationaliza-
tion of his own rejection by women is
apparently attributable to the obvious
character defects he exposed in  the
March Playboy Forum.

For every woman who is conceited,
power hungry and secking big penises
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and big money, there is a man who is
conceited, power hungry and seeking big
breasts and  big money. Since these
people gravitate toward one another and,
in [act, are satished only by those with
similar interests, there should be no con-
flict with the friendly, respectul and
honest people, unless they exhibit a
facade. in which case they do not qualify
as honest.

I Bilomasur 15 unsuccessful in procur-
ing and maintaining positive relation-
ships. I advise him to look no further
than himsell and his attitude for ex-
planation.

(Name withheld by request)
Roslvn Heights, New York

REPLY TO TRI
Your weird trisexual  correspondent
(The Playboy Forum, June) should like
this definition ol necrophilia: dropping
i for a cold one.
(Name withheld by request)
Lincoln, Nebraska

The sell-described  trisexual  reader
is utterly perverted, suggesting, as he
does, sex with inanimate objects. Any
creature lower than conventional live-
stock, or some ol our Edwards County
ladies, is not fair game.

“Sheepman™
Rocksprings, Texas

TWO-LEGGED SHEPHERDS
A Forym Newsfront item in vour June
issne reports the case ol 4 New Yok
film wholesaler charged with obscenity
aver some movies depicting “sexual rela-
tions with German shepherds.” Do you
mean to imply that he would not have
beer prosecuted had the shepherds been
of scme other nationality?z We don't call
them shepherds around these parts, but
I've made it wih a couple ol local
sheepherders and never thought much
about it.
“Marylou™
Edwards County, Texas
Ha, ha. Very funny. Marylou, we'd
like you to meet Sheepman. Sheepman,
this is Marylon. You lwo really must get
to know cach other.

HOT TIP

Belore we were manried, my wife aban-
doned the pill because of its side clfects.
Since then, we have used Encare Oval
and lor six months we've had sale, it
vather lemony sex, uncncumbered by
penile sheaths, cervical corks or putrid
foams.

I recommend the Ovals hecause they
are simple to use, they encourage lore
play and apparently prevent parenthood:
but they do have one minor drawback.
I'm not into pain and the Oval can turn
that touchy littde hole in your dick into
a searing hot spot. We always wait at
Teast 20 minutes [or thorough dissolution

FORUM NEWSFRONT

what’s happening in the sexual and social arenas

CHEAP SNORT

Among the latest drug fads 1o hit
American youlhs appears to be the
sniffing of the nitrous oxide used as a
propellent in some acrosol cans of
whipping cream, Writing in The Amer-
ican Journal ol Psychiatry, Dr. Stanley
Block, a Southern California neuro-
psychiatrist, veporls that kids have dis-
covered they can inhale the “laughing
gas,” ordinarily used in denlal anes-
thesia, by taking care not to shake up

the can before opening the valve. In
this manner, they can gel seveval brief
highs or, presumably, a nose full of
wlipping cream if the conlenis are not
completely settled.

FINANCING AFFAIRS

aLeasy—~Reversing two lower-conrt
decisions, York's hichest stale
court has ruled that a man must con-
ninue paying alimony cven though his
former wife was living openly with an-
other man, because she had not vepre-
senled  her new velationship to be
marital. The ruling held that the 1938
Domestic  Relations Law  governing
such matters  provided a  “lwo-parl
lest” of “habitually living with another
man and holding herself out as his
wife” as grounds for stopping alimony.
A dissenting judge sard that the majori-
ty decision “leaves the courts powerless
to velieve the former husband of the
obligation of subsidizing his former
wife’s aflaiys no matier how unfaiy this
may De under the cirenmsiances. It is
havd (o imagine that the legislature
ever intended such a grotesque vesult.”

New

Dr. Dorts Freed, a family-law experl,
said she Dbelieved the conrt decision
illustrated the “veverse chastity bell”
that forces a woman (o “avoid a mean-
ingful velationship at visk of losing her
alimony.” She said the New York State
Bar Associalion, Family Law Secclion,
wonld approve new legislation to base
alimony paymenis solely on the ecco-
nonic needs of a diworced person, re-
gardless of fulure living arrangements.,

OCCUPATIONAL HAZARD
DEs MOINES, 1owa—A woman who
quit hey job al a massage paylor be-
cause she was propositioned by clients
is not cenlitled 1o uncmployment bene-
fits, a state employment official  has
ruled. The official noted that the wom-
an also cited as reasons for quitling
such things as her pay schedule and
working hours bul said that none of
her complainis qualificd her for bene-

fils under state Job Service rules.

LEGAL HOME BREW?
wasHINGToN, b.c.—The U.S. House
of Representatives has passed and senl
to the Senate a bill thal wonld legalize
lome-brewed beer. Under the proposed
law, a houschold of o or more per-
sons could brew up to 200 gallons of
lax-free beer per year and an indrndual
could brew up to 100 gallons, bul no
more than 30 gallons of beer could be
Lept on hand at any one time. The
Treasury Department’s Bureau of Al
cohol, Tobacco and Firearms, which
supports the legislation, inlerprets the
present law to prohibit home brewing

cven for personal conswmplion,

TRADING UP

austinN—dA 2i-year-old man just out
of the Texas stale penitenliary may
soon be going back on account of lis
unnsual car-trading actrvities. Ausiin
police said the man went 1o a used-
car lol and asked to tesi-drive a 1971
sedan. He test-drove it only as far as
another used-car lot, where he left il
as securily while lesting a 1975 model,
which he elsewhere left as securily
while taking out a 1976 model. Thal
used car he drove to the nearby lown
of Taylor, wwhere he similarly parviayed
it into a sporty new car. He was picked
ufpr by police after ditching that awlo in
another town and allegedly stealing a
van, which left aunthorities hrying 1o
figure out the correct number of car-
theft charges to file.




DOUBLE YOUR PLEASURE. . . .

wWASIINGTON, D.C—A chewing gum
conlaining an extract of coca leaves
could relicve a number of common
disorders ranging from stomach prob-
lems to toothaches, according to a
Harvard rescarcher. Speaking at the an-
nual meeting of the American Associa-
tion for the Advancement of Science,
Dr. Andrew T. Weul of Harvard's Bo-
tanical Museum said that the leaves

contain small amounts of cocaine and
other chemicals and itraditionally have
been chewed by millions of South
Americans with no harmful effect. He
cited a number of beneficial cffects
such a gum could have, including the
trealmenl of amphelamine and cocaine
abusers, and said he plans to pelition
the Food and Drug Administration lo
begin studies on coca in this couniry.
Because coca leaves contam frve tenths
of one percenl cocaine, they are present-
ly classified as a Class 1] narcolic drug.

ON THE OTHER HAND. . . .

LA paz, soLvia—IWhen used regular-
Iy in fts nearly pure form or in some
adulterated forms, cocaine can have
“devastating” physiological and psycho-
logical effects, according to Dv. Nils
Noya, divector of the Bolivian National
Institute for [Investigalion of Drug
Dependence. Intervicwed in Lhe respect-
ed Canadian drug-research publication
The Journal, Dr. Noya said the drug
may appear harmless in the small
doses generally used in Novth American
countries but wused in much larger
amounts, as by a substantial number
of Bolivians, it can cause permanent
brain damage and the abuser suffers
extreme withdvawal symptoms that in-
clude acule depression, delusions and
hallucinations. He said his program
has documented some 500 such cases
out of an estimaled 3000, Commenting
on the study, Dv. David Smith, a prom-

inent cocaine vesearcher in California,
said that while he does not support
criminal sanctions against personal
coke use, he believed the Noya study
was valid and supporied the concern
of many that the drug, unlike mari
juana, does have a high abuse potential
when inexpensive or veadily available.

OLD DEBTS

cHicaco—dA class-action suit filled in
the Cook Counly Circuit Courl asks
that all fines paid by persons convicled
under a 1969 Ilinois marijuana law be
relurned lo them, along with frve dol-
lars for each day they spent in jail. In
1971, the state supreme court declared
the existing Hlinots drug law unconsii-
tutional because 1t wrongly classified
marijuana as a narcolic. An allorncy
for the plaintiff in the suit said that a
favorable court ruling counld benefit
from 100,000 to 300,000 persons con-
wvicted under the old law. He added
that the fines collected in those cases
should total at least 82,000,000.

TRY, TRY AGAIN

SKOWHEGAN, MAINE—Somersel Counly
offictals belicve that a 23-year-old drug
offender may have set some sort of vec-
ord for rapid vecidivism. Afler pleading
guilly to selling marijuana and cocaine,
he recetved a six-month sentence with
all but {5 days suspended, plus two
years'  probation. When conrt  ad-
journed, he was taken across Lhe street
te the jail, where a rouline search
turned up three ounces of pol con-
cealed in the soles of his shoes. FHe has
now been indicted on felony counts of
unlawfully furnishing marijuana and
trafficking in prison contvaband.

YOU CAN'T WIN

RENO—In Nis effort to oblain a dis-
tinctive yel totally innocuous license
plate, a Reno resident picked exactly
the wrong letters: xoxE. He discovered
this when the city's computer sent him
a bill for §953 in parking tickels, all
made out to the license plale NoNg—
which happens to be the word police
wrile on parking tickels in the space
for license numbers if an offending
vehicle has no plates.

WRONG WAY TO GO ABOUT IT

MEMPHIS—A gf'sfurc fml'ﬂrft }Hf’”"l'l‘ﬂ'ﬂt’
reconciliation ended with the wife in a
river and the husband in police cusio-
dy. According io wilnesses, a man
stopped s car on a 30-foot-high bridge
over the Wolf River, got out and tossed
a woman’s purse inlo the waler. Next
he pulled a woman from the car and
tossed her in after it. Then he “dust-
ed off his hands, got into Iis car and
drove of].” Rescued with only minor

injuries, the woman told police the
man was her husband frem whom she
was sefpavaled and that they had been
en voule lo a lawyer to discuss dvop-
ping diverce proceedings and getling
buck together.

BODY LANGUAGE

cHicaco—I eg men appear to have
nicer personalities than men whose
nlerests focus on a woman’s breasls or
buttoecks, according to a researcher at
the Uniersity of Illinois” Circle Cam-
pus. Professor Naney Hivschberg says
that a lengthy study of lest subjects
found that men who like women with
large breasis tend to be oulgoing,
independent,  indifferent  to  others’
needs and inclined to show off; that
men who appreciate large rears are
more orderly, socially dependent, guilt-
ridden and self-abasing. Bul men who
like leggy women, she found, are social-
by active and willing to help other
people. The study also found that wom-
en usually have personalities similar
to those of the men who arc allracted
to them.

RATS!

SAN DIEGo—A team of researchers at
the Salk Institute for Biological Studies
s altempting to deternine if brain cells
are harmed by heavy drvinking—an idea
that has been widely propagated but
never medically proved. But the fve-
year experimental program first must
overcome the problem that vats—which

will be used for the research—tend to
be tectotalers. According to one of the
researchers, rals are “junk-yard calers”
that will taste most anything but then
sit around for howrs to see what effect
it has. The vesull: Fven when induced
to drink alcohol, the rat remembers
that it became drunk, perhaps ended
up with a hangover, and thereafte
lakes the pledge.
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' REFORMING FEDERAL LAW

in the tortuous task of revising

and codifying our national criminal laws, the duty

of congress is to do 1t now but do it right

optnion
By RAMSEY CLARK

L a\'f January, after long debale and much compromise,
the U.S. Senale voted 72 to 15 Lo pass a Wil intended to
rfm.mm”_\' vevise Fedeval cviminal laws. Both conseria-
tives and liberals support most of the bill's provisions
while disagreeing sharply on some. Now the issue is before
the House of Representaties, where agreement or com-
promuse may be even more difficull. Owr concern is that
cerlain highly authoritavian features of the Will will be
retained or even stvengthened, and we have asked former
U. 8. Attorney General Ramsey Clavk (o comment.

The United States has never had a wue criminal
code. The present Federal criminal statutes, enacted over
the vears and scutered throughout the acts of Congress,
are hard to find. harder 10 understand and impossible 1o
rationalize. Full of contradictions, they are often incon-
sistent. repetitious and vague. Some provisions are unen-
forced, some unenlorceable. Many are inherently unjust.
We have never had the e nor the courage to simplify,
clarilv and reduce the rules to a coherent and Fair body of
law that inlorms a free people where society draws the line.

Senate Bill 1137, soon coming to a final vote in Con-
gress, seeks to do that, T is the present act ol a drama that
began with a memo 1 wrote to Attorney General Robert F.
Kennedy in the summer of 1964 suggesting an effort to cod-
ily. simplily and reform Federal criminal statutes. Afeer
several vears” elfort, the Congress created a commission to
dralt such a code. President Johnson appointed Pat Brown,
former governor of California, chairman.

In 1971, the Brown Commission presented its recom-
mendations to President Nixon. They were lean, relevant
and decent and an enormous improvement over the existing
bramblebush. Ay, Nixon rejected the Brown report and
instrucied his  Awornevs  General, fist Mitchell, then
Kleindienst, to dralt his kind ol code. The result, embel-
lished in the Senate, was the inlamous Senate Bill 1.

S. 1 olfered a criminal code lor despotism. 1t relied on
the power ol violence and [ear ol prisons and deception,
It contained a web of statutes to ensnare every form ol
protest and opposition to Government activity experienced
during the war in Vietnam. It pitted the beliels ol ITTG
against the techniques of 1984, Watergate deleated S.
That it came so close shows how fragile our uunmllmun
10 lrecdom is.

1437 is the result of a three-vear eflort to achieve a
compromise between 8. 1 and the Brown Commission pro-
posals. It is much shorter, cleaner, lairer and more coherent
than S. 1. It s not as good as the Brown recommendations.
1t is hetter than existing law.,

Granting its merits, 8. 137 has many provisions a
peaple who want Ircedom will not accept. Here I can
touch only on a few ol these and will begin with a re-
minder that the Vietnam war was brought 10 a belated
end primarily by the power of domestic dissent. The free
dom to disagree with Government militiry poliev. and
to express such disagreement in any meaninglul way, is
severely crippled by S, 1437, The provisions that prohibie
the physical interference with military recruitment include
wording that could apply 1o anmyone who walks in a

picket line at an enlistment center or who signs an anti-
militiry petition that might be construed as aiding or
abetting illegal conduct. Under this proposed law, burn-
ing a lll.l'l (.urd could be prosecuted as a Federal crime ol
physically interfering with conscription.

A new Federal offense would make it unlawlul to dis-
obey an order of a “public servant” 10 move, disperse o
stop activity where conditions create a serious risk of per
sonal injury or property damage. In short. “riot” conditions
can be declared to prevent even peacelul demonstrations,

An imaginative provision threatening Iree speech would
create the new Federal arime ol “eriminal solicitation.”
Borrowing an expression rom the sex wrade, this would
outhitw any attempt o persuade another person 1o violate
the liw—no overt act need occur—and ties in closely with
the bill's “criminal conspiracy™ provisions,

For the first time, the Federal stmue on obscenin
would be based on nonexistent “contemporary community
stndards”™ in accord with the Supreme Court decisions
that presently allow 12 Federal jurors anvwhere in the
counury to decide the fate ol a national publication.

The treasured right to the presumption of innocence in a
criminal wrial is jeopardized by the provision of S. 37 that
would permit a prosecutor to compel sell-incrimimating
testimony helore a grand jury after a grant of immunity-
and then sull prosecute on the basis of other evidence.
While immunity statutes are olten used 1o prosecute
violent and organized crime, this legal weapon also has heen
used quite elfectively against political dissidents, journal-
ists or anvone who tries to protect sources of information.

Simply making a false oral statement to a Federal agent
becomes a crime under S. 1137, and a vague provision pro-
hibiting the obstruction of anv Government [unction by
fraud could be used to prosecute almost anvone from a
Danicl Ellsberg who releases Government documents 1o a
person giving wrong directions to a postman,

S. H37 rellects a Government that fears and distrusts its
citizens—azud that takes a position contrary 10 the demo-
cratic premise that a government should serve the people
rather than suppress them. 1t would greatlv increase the
Federal-prison population and expand Federal police pow-
er and jurisdiction. It would areate more interference with
the individual and his freedom when we need less.

A climate ol lear lostered by a continuum of war through
every generation, assassinations that destroy leader sh-p.
international political terrovism and an unproven beliel
in a steady merease in violent arime—Ifear enhanced by
Watergate and 5. 1 itself—have conditioned us not to
expect much {reedom: indeed. 1o oppose it. Liberty can
wail. Right now, we want securitv. But the kind of sccurin
we want emotionally is the kind we must reject by reason,
because it carries too high a price: the surrender ol our
liberties, the creation of a police state.

There's no question that this country needs a just
Federal criminal code. But it would be a werrible mistake
to reform present statwtes inadequately or in a wav that
endangers Ireedom when this opportunity arises so seldom
in the life of our country.




of the pellet (the instructions say ten),
but even then, I'm careful, because while
my wile feels no sensation from the
breakdown of the chemicals, 1 do.

S0, gents, buy your lady 12 nice, long,
carelree Tays, but let the litde wax slug
rest halfway up the canal for a while.
Believe me, 1 know a hot tip when 1
leel one. And il vou are a natral-flavor
Ireak, do vour dining helore inserting
the Oval, or place it really deep so you
don’t bite the bullet. Otherwise, you'll
get a litde citrus with her elit'ris.

Wialdo DeVille
Norwalk, Connecticut

PROPOT PATRIOT

I wish to praise the Plavbov Defense
Team and NORNML for their endless
cfforts in Red Lodge, Montana, and else-
where, Which goes to prove three things:

1. Marijuana is here to stay.

2. There arc still good people in the
world.

3. It's a good thing we live in the
U.S.A. In some places, vou can't have a
Plavboy Defense Team, a NORML or
even a difference of opinion,

Swen Andersen
Tonawanda, New York

NATIONAL PERILS

[ think the eiforts of politicians to
keep marijuana a crime derive partly
from the failure 10 appreciate that it
is no longer a youthful vice or a symbol
of cultural rebellion hut has become
virtually a national norm. This ocawrred
to me as I read a short news item men-
tioning that this country now has some
20,000,000 C.B.radio operators, all of
whom I consider villains dedicated to
screwing up my television set. I was in a
“they should outlaw those sons of
bitches” mood when 1 realized that the
country is now afflicted with about the
same number of C.B.ers as pot smokers,
so prohibition is impossible. If the ant-
marijuana  politicians  could get it
through their heads that every C.B. an-
tenna could represent one user of mari-
juana (and, I might add, onc vote), they
might revise their stand on the issue. Or
at least give up the idea that they can
stamp it out by means of Law.

(Name withheld by request)
San Antonio, Texas

You've rvight, but can you imagine:
rust-streaked freighters skulking toward
our coast lines, off-loading crales of con-
traband C.B. vadios onto fast cullers thal
clude the Coast Guard and the FCC 1o
slip their illicit cargo into fog-shrouded
coves by moonlight?

BIRTH CONTROLLED?

In the February Playboy Forum, a man
Irom Bulilalo, Mimmesota, ignorantly argues
that the expression “unwillingly pregnand”
used by proabortionists is inaccurate,
that it should be “unhappily pregnant”
bhecause it's a woman's own lLault for

THE REFLECTION OF
YOUR DECISION

TO CHOOSE EXC
i o

&
LLENCE.

The purchase of a Mamiya M645 reflects a
conscious decision to choose excellence. And it's a decision
thousands of serious photographers have already made.

Around the world, the Mamiya name appears on
more professional medium-format cameras than any other.
The highest compliment a camera can earnis an individual
professional trusting it for a livelihood.

You may be among the millions who now own a
high quality 35mm SLR. If so, you know it's easy to handle
and accepts interchangeable lenses and accessories.
Mamiya deliberately retained all these desirable character-
1stics of 35mm systems for the M645. The net result,
however, was a system that goes beyond the limits of
35mm photography.

The M645 is a medium-format camera. Its
larger image size delivers better results—enlargements
of superior quality.

The system includes the lenses and accessories
to meet your current photographic challenges and those
you'll face in the future. You won't outgrow the M645.

Versatility, craftsmanship, and the ability to
produce quality results are the things Mamiya builds into
the M645 System. It’s no coincidence these virtues are
precisely what all serious photographers seek from
themselves.

Perhaps you should visit a Mamiya dealer to
investigate this reflection of excellence for yourself. Youre
also invited to write Bell & Howell- Mamiya Company,
Dept. PB-019, 7100 McCormick Road, Chicago, IL 60645,
for a detailed system description.

Mamiya M645

BELL - HOWELL-MAMIYA COMPANY 1978 All Rights Reserved.
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not having used contraceptives. Bullshit!
I've been married four years and con-
scientiously used the pill for five years,
and I've gotien pregnant twice in spite
ol it. On neither occasion did 1 have an
abortion, but I certainly did bécome
pregnant wnwillingly and the fact that 1
could have aborted at least meant we
were able to decide for ourselves instead
of being forced to have children. Until
men can get pregnant themselves and go
through the pains of carrying, bearing
and raising a child, they should shut
their fat traps.
(Name withheld by request)
Wenatchee, Washington
Not unexpecledly, quile a few women
responded to that letter, detailing therr

unhappy experiences with every kind of
contraceptive, especially the pill. Your
response is one of the more ge nicel.

PEER PRESSURE

I'm a 22vearold female with some
comments on the letter [rom the police
officer in the May Playboy Forum. He
savs that his main objection to teenagers’
using pot (aside from the legal dangers)
is that it can aflord young people too
easy a means of escaping from the prob-
lems ol growing up, instead ol learning
o deal with them. I suggest that pot
itself is one of those problems. 1 quickly
learned that if you did not use pot, or
smoke or drink, vou were labeled weird
and found youwrselt without [riends. Is

The following letter was received
from a South African reader who
wishes to remain anonymous, but we
feel his exercise in applied mathe-
matics warrants a special place in
“The Playboy Forum.”

My profession is that of mechanical
engineer, and one of my colleagues
recently came up with the observa-
tion that the penis movement during
intercourse could readily be trans-
lated into accumulated linear move-
ment, or travel. Merely by measuring
the length of the penis in erection
and multiplying this by the average
number of in-and-out strokes per sex
act, a man can determine the hypo-
thetical distance he “‘travels” while
screwing, or how much screwing he
must do for his penis to travel a
given distance. This concept struck
me as amusing and | have decided
to put it on a more formal, scientific
basis as expressed in a mathemati-
cal formula utilizing known constants
and averaged variables. The formula
below will allow anyone to determine
what | shall call his fornication utili-
zation constant, or F.U.C.

- =20 (55) (o)

(o0 oo("=5)]

Where

d = average number of screws
per week,

m = interval between menstrual
periods, in days,

x = duration of anticipated en-
forced abstinence (menstrua-
tion, arguments, travel, etc.),
in days per month,

L = maximum possible insertion
(M.P.L), in centimeters,

s = frequency of occurrence of
M.P.l., expressed as percent-
age,

t = duration of actual inter-
course, in minutes.

Rmax = maximum stroke rate per

second and

Rmin = minimum stroke rate per

second.

FORUM FOLLIES

Explanation of constants: 52
{(weeks per year);, 2 (allowance for
return stroke); 100 (conversion of
penis length from centimeters to me-
ters); 100 (conversion of percent of
M.P.I. to a fraction); 60 (conversion of
minutes to seconds).

Note that the above formula pre-
sumes one sex partner and predict-
able periods of abstinence. In cases
of multiple partners, the weeks-per-
year constant is reduced according-
ly, the F.U.C. is determined for each
partner and simply added to find
total distance traveled annually or
over any other period of time.

For example, in my own case, the
variables have the following values:

d = 4 (sex four times per average
week),

m = 28 days (wife being standard
production model),

x = 7 (four days off for normal
period, plus two days per
month out of town, plus one
night per month in the dog-
house, equals 7},

L = 15 centimeters (penis length,
or MP.L),

s = 40 (M.P.l. occurs 40 percent
of strokes),

t = 12minutes actual intercourse,

Rmax = 3 strokes per second,

Rmin = 1 stroke per second,

giving us:

28—7)(2x15
FUC. = 52><4( T )(Too

40 (3+1
(106 60x12} 3 )
F.U.C. = 26,956.80 meters per
year or
= 26.9568 kilometers per
year or

16.75 miles per year.

The fellow who came up with this
idea is an American who calculates
that he “left” Los Angeles in 1952
and has just reached the outskirts of
San Francisco.

that not the way the whole of society is
structured? The idea of doing your own
thing was and is just so much hypocrisy.
The motto should be, “Do vour own
thing . . . as long as it's what evervhody
else is doing.”

(Name withheld by request)

Lancaster, Ohio

ANTI-ADOLESCENTS
The modest proposal of your San
Dicgo correspondent (The Playboy Fo-
rum, May) to not only keep abortion
legal but make it retroactive up to the
age of 21 restores my confidence in the
basic good sense, ingenuity and pragma-
tism of Americans. But let’s get with it—
there’s not a moment to lose! My worth-
less offspring is already 20.
(Name withheld by request)
Woodside, New York

BIOTHEOLOGY
Since theology seems to be one of the
subjects continually argued in  The

Playboy Forum, lev me pass on the beliel
of a friend ol mine. He seems to think
that God is the universe, the sun being
His heart, the planets being various other
parts of His body, and that we humans
are merely a bunch of germs. T think nury-
be he smokes too many lunny cigarettes.

Randy V. Torres

San Francisco, Calilornia

All we can say is that the Sacved Heart,

the Womb of the Virgin and the Blood
of the Lamb are religious concepls that
predate the current drug problem.

BIBLICAL B.S.

“Go thou lorth,” sayeth the Lord 1o
the redneck. “Take thy gun in thy true
Christian pinkies. Sneak ye up to Larry
Flynt and. vea, verily, smite him, for he
hath obscened. Then sneak thee back to
thine abode and bang ve thy Bible, for
ye shalt surely be rewarded [or thy brav-
ery. I thy reward cometh not in ths,
thine carthly life, thou shalt surely be
rewarded in the kingdom of heaven.
Yea. verily, those golden gates shall open
wide for thee if thy ass be caught by
heretics and punished.”

Dave Rogers
Madison Heights, Michigan

RELIGIOUS FREEDOM

An April Playboy Forum letter advo-
cates the establishment of a new national
religion that could include the use of
marijuana as a rite. Although I believe
the letter was written tongue in cheek,
the idea is not so larfetched as it seems.
The use of “magic buttons™ in certain
Indian religious rites is well documented
and the use of sacramental wine has been
accepted by millions for many years.

While not advociting the use ol mari-
juana in religious rites, we ol the Free
Church ol America, a nmljudgmcm;tl,
nonprofit church, do believe in complete
freedom of worship and in [reedom of



individual action, together with responsi-
bility for such action.

If a group ol worshipers were to get
together and take a hit or two, and
enjoved the openness and fellowship of
one another, who would be the loser—
the worshipers or those who sit in their
apartments in isolation, watching reruns
ot I Love Lucy?

T. C. Ellis, Bishop
Free Church ol America
Redondo Beach, Calilornia

After carvefully studying the April
issue’s letler to which you refer, we've
convinced that its author is just as seri-
ous as you ave, if thal’s any consolalion,

LEGAL ATHEISM
In January's Playboy Forum. Jerry
Petersen seems to think that atheists are
discriminated against. 1 would like to
remind him that the reason our fore-
fathers came to this counuy to begin
with was to escape persecution on ac-
count of their religious beliels. T have
vet to see a U.S. law that says you have
to helieve in God.
Nancy Richardson
Worley, ldaho
We respect your feelings but would
remind you that persecution doesn’t al-
ways take the form of laws and that
many colonists who fled religions per-
seention  elsewhere  displayed a  nasty
inclination to do their own persecuting
as soon as they were in a position 1o do so.

OBSCENITY DECISION

As an attorney, I read The Uniled
States Law Week and never cease to be
amazed at some of the interesting deci-
sions, both good and bad, rl."porll:*(l
therein, I enclose a copy of an excerpt
of a particularly stupid decision by the
Utah Supreme Court, ruling in Sali Lake
City vs. Piepenburg and upholding the
constitutionality of a city ordinance pro-
hibiting the exhibition ol movies depict-
ing explicit sexual conduct (46 LW
2225). 1 quote from Utah Chief Justice
A. H. Ellett’s decision denouncing the
U.S. Supreme Court ruling that legal
obscenity can exist only in the absence
of serious literary, artistic, political or
scientific value,

Some state judges, acting the part
of sycophants, echo that doctrine.
It would appear that such an argu-
ment ought only to be advanced by
depraved, mentally deficient, mind-
warped queers. Judges who seek to
find technical excuses to permit such
pictures to be shown under the pre-
tense ol finding some intrinsic value
to it are reminiscent of a dog that
returns to his vomit in search of
some morsel in that filth which may
have some redeeming wvalue to his
own taste. If those judges have not
the good sense and decency to resign
from their positions as judges, they

should be removed ecither by im-
peachment or by the vote of the
decent people of their constituency.

(Name withheld by request)
Chicago, Hlinois
You have to admit that ol’ Chief Jus-
tice Ellett doesn't lack for colorful lan-
guage and down-home siyle.

OVERPROTECTIVE

I've worried so much (without doing
much) about whales, porpoises, baby
seals, pollution, whooping cranes, bald
cagles, etc., that my do-gooder impulses
were triggered even by the newspaper
reports that “the once-dreaded  discase
smallpox has been completely eradicated
from the lace ol the carth,” to quote
one story. I caught myself feeling sorry
about smallpox—as if it had gone the
way of some unprotected form of wild-
life. Judging from my own instinctive

“From my reporting qf
rape trials, existing
laws seem to bemﬁt

only the guilty.”

reaction, we're going to have to he
carcful that some overzealous protection-
ist doesn’t try to put certain historic dis-
cases on the endangered species list.
John Kelly
New York, New York
We don't wanl lo give you any ideas,
but bubonic-plague bacteria are pre-
sumed lo be encisted and still viable in
London’s 17th Century plague pits.

PRISONER PROBLEMS

I am doing some research on family
visits in the prison svstem. I found one
study stating that such visits make an
inmate more trusting of prison officials
and help him keep close and intimate
with his wife. They help keep families
together. I am an inmate in Muskegon
Correctional Facility and my wife and I
are having some marital problems be-
cause we have no real way to commu-
nicate. We can kiss and hug when she
comes to visit and again when she goes.
But we must not touch each other’s hips,
chests or thighs during the visit or it be-
comes terminated. Not that I want to
rape my wife in a crowded room, but the
need to caress and hold each other is
great. I have talked to our warden, who
agrees that family wvisits are important
but who says it would take a law 1o
change present regulations. So I am writ-
ing in the hope that ¢vervone who has
anything to do with prison rules will
try to improve the situation for married
inmates.

Now mv wile is treated like some kind
of criminal for wanting to be close 10
me. I know I am here to be punished,
but should mv wile be torn from me to
punish her lor what I've done? T know
life will be rough for me il I lose her
because I love her and can’t really show
it, If there is anything vou can do to
help, 1 would deeply appreciate it

Archie Beaton
Muskegon, Michigan

NO-WIN SITUATION

Harold Stauflen quite intelligently dis-
cusses some of the inequities involved in
both rape accusations and rape prosecu-
tions (The Playboy Forum, March). I
don’t pretend to know the solution, but
1 do know from my reporting of rape
trials that existing laws seem to beneht
only the guilty—of either sex. It scems
about equally impossible to successfully
prosecute a violent rapist who attacks
some innocent woman in her home or on
the street or 1o exonerate some poor bas-
tard who gets accused of rape by some
neurotic pricktease he meets in a singles
bar.

On this subject, especially, the laws
are bad, the police are bad and the courts
are bad. but the real villain is that first
one—the laws. Two years ago, my wile
fought off a rapist in a laundromart (ol
all places) and, despite witnesses and the
capture of the guy by police less than an
howr later, as he was dragging another
woman into his car, the police advised
us, off the record, not to press charges.
They said it would be nearly impossible
to pet a conviction and that the guy
seemed crazy enough to retaliate! They
were helpless: we were helpless. The
bastard is still on the streets.

I know from experience on my paper’s
police beat that cops are capable of bru-
tality and stupidity. But T also know that
they become very Irustrated at the [ailure
of the courts to back them up when they
are doing their job well.

I concede that what I suggest is a
utopian nonsolution, but I do wish that
the good cops, who have generally good
judgment, had the authority to just blow
away the assholes they catch in the act
and whom they know from professional
experience to be a danger to citizens.
The trouble, of course, 1s that the bad
cops would exercise the same privilege
against the wrong people. Hell, 1 don’t
know. Nobody knows.

(Name and address
withheld by request)

“The Playboy Forum™
opporlunilty for an extended dialog
between  veaders and  editors of this
publication on conlemporary issues. Ad-
dress all correspondence io The Playboy
Forum, Playboy Building, 919 North
Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611.

offers  the
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9 mg. “tar", 0.8 ma. nicotine av. per cigarette by FIC method.




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

“Real tastes strong.
More like a high tar

I earned this smoke. When you finally know you’re
going to make Yuma in one piece you want rich strong
taste. Taste that satisfies. And Real’s got it. Yet it’s low
tar. Must be their special blend. All that good natural |
stuff. You want a smoke that’s really got it?

Grab a pack of Real.
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THE SEAGRAM'S GIN
“WIMBLEDON WHISTLE.

Seagram'’s Gin and Schweppes Bitter Lemon...A Great Match!

Pour 1% 0z.Seagram'’s Extra Dry Gin " L9’
over cubes, fill with Schweppes Bitter Lemon,garnish
with orangeslice,and youre ready to serve an ace.

Seagram's Extra Dry.The Perfect Martini Gin. Perfect all ways.

For an authentic British Bobby's whistle with chain, send check for $2.50, name and address to Wimbledon Whistle Offer, . O. Box 11558, Newington, CT 06111.
Conn. residents add 7% tax. Offer good while supply lasts.Void where prohibited. Seagram Distillers Co., N.Y.C.80 proof. Distilled dry gin. Distilled from grain,



wnorsmen 1 B) 1 URNER

a candid conversation about big-time sports, sex, money and the media

with atlanta’s hip-shooting team owner and

americas cup winner

How do you figure a guy who thinks
he was once Christopher Columbus? Or
John F. Kennedy? Or Sir Francis Drake
bearing down on the Spanish Armada?
Whether you figure him for nuls or nol,
one thing is cevtain: In his present in-
carnation, Ted Twurner, the vambunc-
tious owner of Atlanta’s baseball Braves
and basketball Hawks, is one of the best
enterlammenis in sports loday.

As the first baseballs were thrown oul
to open the 1978 season, fans everyichere
welcomed back the oddest ball of them
all. After siiting out last scason under
suspension by commissioney Bowie Kulin,
Tervible Ted, the Mouth of the South,
the Amervica’s Cup skippey with delu-
stons of listorical grandeur, was offi-
cially back at the helm of the losingest
team in the National League (61-101
Jor 1977).

At Atlanita Stadivm, Turner seis him-
self wp i a front-row seal belund ithe
Braves' dugoul with a  live  public-
address micvophone al lits side; a port-
able radio, his feet and a fresh pouch of
Red Man chewing tobacco are arrayed on
the dugoni roof in front of him. Ai any
moment, he may jump the rail 1o shake

“What's happencd Lo sporis today? There
are a million guys who have to work in
a factory for only S$I12,000 a year. If you
asked awy of them if held ke 1o play
for $18,000, would he turn 1l down?”

a scoring player's hand, dive into the
seats 1o calch a foul ball or grab his
mike to announce vain checks for cvery
one if the Braves conlinue to lose. Be-
cause of an mability 1o say no, he suffevs
a constant stream of young (and not-so-
young) autograph sechervs. During any
home game, i is Turner who will give
ounl two to three dozen rm."ogmph,s. more
than any player in the park (unless
the vetived Hank Aaron shows up).
Mockingly protesting the burdens  of
fame—cuven as lus picture is flashed onto
the 30-fool TE screen in cenler field—
Turner gladly signs cverything thrust
befove him (including arms and some-
times chests). Sitting  belind  Turner
during a game last year, an Australian
visttor sard, “was ke sitting  behind
Caesar al the Colosseum.”

For a decade, Charlie O. Finley kepi
baseball hopping with lus impish and
unpredictable  variations on the  old
game. Turner bids [aiv to rveplace Fin-
ley as the game’s chief unguided missile,
yel e manages o have CUeTYone (bt
the other owners) like him. On  the
Braves” promotional brochure, a picture
of Turner, done up as a vingmasier, is

“A little violence in the vink or on the
football ficld 1s OK. The worst they do s
knock each other down. That's what men
veally enjoy, anyway: getting together
and beating the shut out of each other”™

laxger and more prominently displayed
than those of the players.

Turner is a born-again millionaive
(his father was a millionaire who shot
himsell  after becoming  overextended)
who flics coach class, drives an economy
car and preaches equality. He  has
played David 1o many Goliaths andd
usually comes up victovious or at least
honorably bloodied. It is for that sim-
ple. unvelenting scrappiness that they
love him in Atlanta.

A televiston executive who had never
played baseball and did not know a balk
from an inficld fly, Turner bought the
lackluster Braves only iwe seasons ago
amid rumors that the falteving franchise
might soon be sold to another cily. By
assuming the team’s 59,650,000 debt with
a $1.000000 cash down payment and 12
years (o pay al only six peveenl intevesl,
Turner took a calculated visk on a team
then known mostly for its absenlee own-
ership and iis fiscal tightfistedness.

Immediately upon laking over. Turner
signed a handful of high-priced players:
Jefl Burvoughs, Willie Montanez, Andy
Messersnuth and Garvy Matthewes. As with
most of s exeentive decisions, Turney

PHOTOGRAPHY BY STEVE HELBER

“I's only horny people who shoot
people. I mean, you never feel aggressioe
jusi after youw've gotten laid, right? Fois
of sex for cverybody, thal's a solution
to the world’s problems.”
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plunged into the deal for free-agenl oul-
ficlder Matthews mouth first: At a New
York cocktail party, Turner casually but
notsily challenged San Francisco Giants
co-owner Bob Lurie lo outhid him when
Matthews” contracl with the Giants ex-
pived. Turner won the bidding war—he
signed Matthews for $1.750000 for froe
years—but his slip of the lip led 1o a
810,000 fine and lus suspension for lam-
pering with a player who was at the time
still the *“property” of the Giants.

Turner is also known to millions as the
three-sheets-to-thewind sailboat skipper
with the Clark Gable mustache and clus-
eled Hollywood looks who appeared on
national television last September look-
ing under a table for his boitle of hooch.
The son of a Geovgia billboavd hustler
had just won the Amevica’s Cupy yachting
race—the world cham pionship of sailing,
which has gone on since 1851 and has
never bheen lost by the United States—
and was scandalizing the crusty denizens
of the sponsoring New York Yacht Cluly
at the postrace press conference in New-
port, Rhode Island ., by acting more like a
stevedore who had won the New York
State Lottery. While New port shuddered,
America applanded the new folk hevo.

The viclory was doubly sweel for
Turner. As a successful and agevessive
newcomer to ocean racing, he had (wice
been named Yachtsman of the Year but
had never won the vace for the Amervica’s
Cup. When he svas invited to the 1974
U.S. trials, Turner was saddled witl an
mnovalive [2-meter yacht named Mar-
imer “that just wouldw’t go.” Most sailors
today agree that Maviner, with her un-
conventional truncated stern, was a sail-
ing lemon: Turner lost not only the
trials but his helm as well. Losing is what
he hates most, so in 1977 he veturned
with many of his former crewmen to
skipper Cowrageous, a proven scinner,
and beal the barnacles of] his two Amer-

- tcan  competitors, who are old-guard

sailors and professional  sailmakers 1o
hoot. After the grueling competition of
the summer-long trials, defending the
Cup in four races agninsi Austvalia svas a
runaway for Turner. As a vesult, he be-
came the first sailor ever named Yachls-
man of the Year three times.

Born 39 years ago in Cincinnali, Rob-
ert Edward Turney 1T moved as a hoy
with his [amily to Georgia, where he
altended one public and two private mil-
dary schools. The pressures of the mili-
tary atmosphere and his father's stern
discipling turned him mto a fievce com-
petitoy; he also became a hisiory and
classies buf] fascinated with wars, war-
viors and naval heroes. When Turner
was 11 and living in Savannah, his father
indulged him with a tiny Penguin sail-
boat; that was the beginning of a great
sailing career.

After graduating as a debating cham-
pion from McCallte School in Challanco-

ga, Tennessee, Turner allended Brown
University and becanie known as its lead-
ing Southern hellion. When he decided
to major in classics rather than business,
his outraged father wrote, I think you
are rapidly becoming a jackass.” Bul
Turner never graduated; he was twice
suspended for such infractions as having
a coed in his voom and burning down his
fraternity’s homecoming float.

On completion of a short sitnt in the
Coast Guard, Turner returned o the
family owtdoor-advertising business just
before his father committed suicide.
Turner knew the busmess well: He had
worked summers, nailing  frames and
pasting ads. Although the company had
been sold 1o pay debis, Turner, against
all the best husiness adaee, immediately
bought it back and eventually turned i
into a huge success. Several years later,
again over the protests of his closest
financial adiisors, he pm‘rhﬂ.\'r'd a foun-
deving independent UH.F. lelevision
station. Afler an imitial loss of 82000000,
Turner's WTCG forged a lock on the
sporis, sitcom and movie-rerun market

“lTwant 1o be a millionaire
owner, not a broke owner.
Millionaire players are
driving Lincolnsand I'm

dviving a leased Chevrolet.”

for a whopping 16 percent average share
of the Atlanta ielevision audience.

So it should have come as no suyprise
when, two years ago, Turner again defied
his advisors and bonght not one but lwo
failing franchises—the baseball Brawves
and the basketball Hawks—in a cily thai
cares only about foothall. Turner imme-
diately promised Atlania’s baseball fans
a world series within froe years.

To find out just what makes Teddy
run, we assigned Contributing  Editor
Peter Ross Ronge (who intevviewed an
othey  Georgian, Andrew  Young, for
LLAYBOY) lo catch up with him al New-
port and points south. Range's report:

“Catching Turner is a feat in iiself.
Our inlerviewing took place on his sail-
boat, on a motor launch. in sarious cars,
in an airplane, in his office, at his home.
in a baseball stadinm, in a high school
gymnasium and in seveval restaurants.
Since il was impossible to predict what
would make the most telling comment, I
lad to lape everything, and because
Turner’s mouth almost never stops, the
total verliiage came to almost S00 pages
of transenipl. At one point, he kept
talking to me through an open door
while he used the john—as the tape
rolled on. When 1 wisited his posh office

al Atlanta Stadium—Turner, still sus-
pended, was not officially allowed (o go
in—he suddenly showed up with his nose
pressed to the picture window facing the
ball ficld, talking for all he was worth. 1
couldn’t hear a word. The tape at that
point reveals an unidentified voice say-
ing, ‘Look at that fool: he never stops.”

“But Turner is not simply a guy with
a big mouth: he is a bona fide, larger-
than-life character. He dominates any
room or situation he is in: you feel his
presence vight away. Yet he is also an
Eid who brings a  joyful
naiwele lo coery enlevprise. He is inno-
ceal of the simple mechanics of almost
coervthing he docs—(from yunning a tele-
wiston studio to thvowing a curve ball—
but is able 1o motizate others to do these
things for him 1o the best of theiv ability.
As a true naif, Turner is unfetiered by
preconcepiions of how  things should
work. His is a blithe spivit that shates
along on the smooth ice of ils own self-
confidence: he will try anything ten
times. He is a fanatically positive thinker
who can be made to belicoe in almost
any scheme ov person. And he can always
pull out a Biblical quote or classical tale
to help rationalize whatever he decides.

“Just as his life is not a sin gle, focused
achicoement, Turner's fame is the prod-
uct of assoried sins, outrages and suc-
cesses i wmore than one ficld. So 1 started
the interview by Irying to get a fix on
his new celebrity.”

LR l'gi'(_li(’ n

PLAYBOY: How are vou hest known—as
the winner ol last vear's America’s Cup
sailboat race or as the outspoken owner
ol the Atlanta Braves?

TURNER: Both. The reason the America’s
Cup became [amous was because Bowie
Kuhn suspended me from baseball for
a vear. 1 was an innocent man serving
time. I mean, Jesus Christ would have
been considered just another long-haired
hippic Ireak if he hadn't been crucified.
The folks weren't impressed with heal-
ing the sick. Ieeding the muliitudes
bread and fish or anvthing else. except
mavbe the walking on water. But when
he got crucified. that gave him his Ing
start. Especially when he came up again
three days later—that was a real good
show. The Americi's Cup wouldn't have
been famous if I hadn't heen suspended.
I've got to be some kind of awtul guy. I
was the only guy suspended flor a year.
Nobody in hockev, nobody in football.
nobody in soccer, nobody was suspended
but me.

PLAYBOY: Kuhn suspended vou for wam-
pering with Gary Matthews' contract. Do
you think vou weve unfairly treated?
TURNER: It’s not fun being suspended.
That's why I went in to have a secret
meeting with the big chiel last fall.
I just walked in and said, “Hi, boss, can
vou maybe unsuspend me carly so T can
help the team in the off season?” A vear
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scemed like an awlully heavy penalty
Just for making a cocktail-party remark
during a rained-out game of the world
series. I mean, the Braves had a repu-
tation lor being cheap and 1 just wanted
to let them know I would pay what it
took to get a quality ballplaver. Anyway,
at the winter baseball meeting in Hono-
lulu last December, the commissioner
lilted my suspension.

PLAYBOY: By bidding so high for Mart-
thews and oflering a  S300,000-a-year
contract to Andy Messersmith, weren't
vou actually attacking the reserve clause
i baseballz

TURNER: Well, veah, 1 believe in [reedom.
Ol course, Messersmith pitched only 16
games lor us belore he was hurt. That
works out to $I18.750 a game, and now
I've sold his contract to the Yankees. I'm
not buving any more millionaire play-
ers—no more {ree agents for superbig
loot. I mean, we're not only the worst
team in baseball, were the poorest.
We're losing something over $4000 a
day, about 52,000,000 cash loss per sea-
son. I want to be a millionaire owner,
not a broke owner. Millionaire players
are driving Lincolns and I'm driving
a leased Chevrolet. But I'm getting a
Toyota because of the energy crisis.
PLAYBOY: Isn't the Adanta Hawks bas-
ketball franchise costing you a lot, too?
TURNER: That was like taking over the
Conlederate Army on the steps of Ap-
pomattox Court House. I hought the
world’s two worst sports franchises, Last
season, we finally did OK and got into
the playofts. But the thing that's a dis-
aster for a basketball Iranchise is not to
have any scason-ticket holders, like we
don’t. That and having a whole lot of
hacks under long-term, no-cut contracts
lor big bucks. Hell, the President of the
United States gets only a lour-year con-
tract and it’s pot a cut provision in case
he's impeached.

PLAYBOY: Don't you have a lot of young
talent?

TURNER: Yeah, but a lot of old bills, too.
The Hawks had one forward pulling
down SI160,000 a year, and he never
played at all. He broke his leg playing
around and we had to pay him anyway,
That was a disaster.

PLAYBOY: Isn't there insurance against
these things?

TURNER: You insure a guy’s life when you
have a no-cut contract, but vou can't
insure his knees or his arm. You can't
insure whether he'll be able to play or
not. A guy can’t play baseball il he's got
a blister on his hand or toe. Just can’t
do it, you know. Like, if vou've got a
sore cock, you can’t fuck. There’s just
certain days you can’t do it. I tell you
the truth, if they tried 10 play baskethall
with a sore knee as much as they try to
fuck with a sore cock, we wouldn’t be
in a bad league. You'd have a lot more
guys going to the basket. As it is, they

get [reighted around first-class in 747,
and not exactly o bad spots—New
York, Los Angeles. Chicago. They've got
girls waiting tor them in every hotel;
all they've got to do is pick the one they
want. They have their choice, at 60
grand a vear.

PLAYBOY: At the heginning of last sea-
son, you fired the top management of
the Hawks, just as vou did when you
took over the baseball team. Why?
TURNER: We had some guvs around here
who could fuck up a two-car [uneral.
And they were wasting my money. [
patd $10,000,000 Lor this team. We can't
alford expensive managers. 1 bet you we
could get some volunteer workers il we
got on TV and said, “Help the Hawks.
Give the Hawks a helping hand.” We
could run the whole front oflice on
volunteers. In fact, mavbe we could get
them to pay us $1000 to come to work.
Everybody wants to work in sports,
right? I know a guy who has a TV sta-
tion and calls it a broadcast school;
people pav $200 a week just o work
there, Tlu.r)-' screw up a log, like ru nuing

“Buying the Atlanta Hawks
basketball franchise was like
taking over the Confederate
Armyon the steps of
Appomattox Court House.
I bought the world’s two
worst sports franchises.”

the commercials upside down, but the
guy has no pavroll costs.

PLAYBOY: Back to baseball. You prom-
ised vou would bring a world series to
Atlanta by 1980. Why did vou make
such an unbelievable claim?

TURNER: [ may have to revise my time-
table to about 1982, five vears from last
season. Since [ was suspended last sum-
mer, 1 couldn’t do anything with the
team. And I was away racing sailboats
in Newport for four months. But I'll do
it. I'll do it because a lot ol people in
high places laughed at me. Watch me.
I'm like a bulldog that won't let go.
Why do you think my own racing yacht
is named Tenacious, dummy?

PLAYBOY: We give up. Why?

TURNER: Because I never quit. I've got
a bunch of Hags on my boat, but there
ain’t no white flags. I don’t surrender.
That's the story ol my life. Just think,
il you were a rabbit, to survive, vou'd
have to hop fast and keep your eves
open. " ‘Ride, boldly ride,” the shade re-
plied—il you seck lor Eldorado.” ™

PLAYBOY: Do you feel the baseball estab-
lishment is against you?

TURNER: There is definitely a power
structure in baseball, just like in any
corporation. And I think the suspension
covered a lot of other things they didn't
like about me—to bring to my attention
the fact that 1T was going to have to
knuckle under and be more like every-
one clse.

PLAYBOY: How?

TURNER: Like not being so Iriendly with
my plavers. Chub Feeney, the president
of the National League, let me know
some of the things I was doing were
not endearing me to the establishment.
I mean, all the owners are [riendly with
the players in public, but 1 was with
them a lot on a personal basis. On road
trips, we used to have a little poker
game, me and Big Earl Williams and
Jimmy Wynn, Davey May and Vic Cor
rell. Tt was just nickeland-dime stuff. 1
mean, the only guy who was losing a
lot was the Delta Air Lines guy, he must
have dropped 5100 a night, the rest of
us just lost maybe 530 or $40, max.
PLAYBOY: What did Feencey do?

TURNER: It was right alter I had hollered
at Al Hrabosky not to sign his con-
tract. He was jogging out a fly ball and
I yelled, “Hey, Al, don't sign vour
contract.” That’s all 1 said. But about
15,000 people heard me. The crowds at
Atlanta Stadium are pretty quiet. be-
cause there is nothing to cheer about.
So Feeney called me in, said there were
a few things he wanted to discuss. And
soon. S50 I went soon, out 1o the old
league office in San Francisco.

PLAYBOY: And what happened?

TURNER: Feeney satd, "Owners don't play
poker with plavers.” T said, “Why not?
Is there some kind of goddamned rule
against collaborating with the enemy?
On my team, I am part of the damn
team.” I couldn’t believe there was this
double standard where all the players
have to bow their heads and say, “Yes,
sir, and “No, sir,” 10 the owners. May-
be to the older guys, but why me?
PLAYBOY: What did Feeney say?

TURNER: He suggested [ stop  playing
poker. So 1 did. But the plavers sull
like me. Lven Pete Rose of the Cincin-
nati Reds told me one day, “I wish I
had an owner like you.” Strong!
PLAYBOY: What about another well-
publicized run-in vou had with the hase-
ball establishment when you appointed
yoursell the manager of the Braves in
May 1977:

TURNER: That lasted only one dav. Bowie
Kulm said it was bad for baseball. Bu,
hell, when they asked me to join the
league, all they asked was what |
thought of the baseball rules and pri-
marily what my hinancial backing was. |
told Kuhn, “They didn't ask if I could
play baseball and they said I could hire
any manager 1 want.” 1 said, "Why
didn’t they give me a goddamn test,



like a driver's-license test, to see how
much I knew about baseball?” Maybe
'da flunked it,

It was just a bunch of horseshit, hut
they were so happy to find somebody
who would buy the tecam. They must
have figured that I didn’t know any-
thing and [ wouldn't be a threat. Then
I went out and signed Messersmith and
got the shit for doing that. He had
caused a lot of trouble by breaking down
the reserve system. The old-line owners
just weren't going to give Messersmith a
good ofler. This may be an assumption
on my part, but there were some owners
who would have preferred o see him
sit the season out. That opinion wasn't
shared by everyone, because Messersmith
had come very close to signing with both
the Yankees and the Padres. There are
other mavericks in baseball. Ray Kroc of
the Padres is a little bit of one. Stein-
brenner certainly is one. Hell, most own-
ers of sports teams are weirdos. But |
don’t like being on the other side of the
fence from the ]Jl.l\l{_l\

PLAYBOY: But you're paving their salaries.
TURNER: That's right, but I'm willing 1o
share. Il we win a world series, the hall-
players should be paid world-series
wages. I'm not trying to get rich off
baseball.

PLAYBOY: Why did vou want to manage
the Braves?

TURNER: We had lost about 16 games in
a row and I figured if I could really get
down in the dugout with some author-
iy, I might find out what was wrong.
I'm just like the average guy in the
stands: When things are going bad,
there are 10,000 guys up there who
think, Il I could just take over this ball
club for a while, I'd straighten them
out. And I own the club, right? But
Kulin said T couldn’t manage again, re-
gardless of anything. So I asked him il
it was OK if 1 went and managed in
the minor leagues for a vear and really
learned how to do it. He said, “Nope.”
PLAYBOY: How could vou do that and
manage vour television  station  and
other businesses?

TURNER: Bascball is a big part of our
company now. We're losing as much
money i baseball as the rest of the
company is making.

PLAYBOY: What mikes you think you
could manage a baseball team? You
never playved the sport.

TURNER: That's true. I went into sailing
as a kid, because 1 was no good at base-
ball, no good at hockey, no good at
basketball. And I was alwavs just a
skinny little shrimp, so I couldn’t play
football. When 1 bought the Braves, |
didn’t know what a balk or an infield
fly was. But I've got the ability to in-
spire people. What makes me a success-
ful sailboat racer is that I've got
executive ability. I can make 11 guys
work harder and Jonger than anybody
else. And baseball players are the same

AUTHENTIC SPERRY TOP-SIDER®

CAN YOU IMAGINE A
REAL PLAYBOY FAKING IT?

There s really only one authentic Sperry Top-Sider, and
we can't imagine why you'd want to take afalse step in a pair
of look-alikes. Can you?

SPERRY TOP-SIDER. %= |
AUTHENTICITY HAS ITS OWN REWARDS." |

You could he missing a fourth
of Beethoven C Fifth.

Most cassettes distort or can't
reach the crescendos that have
made Beethoven’s Fifth famous.
But our new AD cassette can.
Utilizing a unique ultra-sensitive
formulation, AD cassettes cap-
ture all the highs that even ex-
pensive premium cassettes can
mangle. Yet AD’s cost* is a stun-
ning departure from the usual high
cost of premium cassette listening.
And AD is ideally suited to any noise
reduction system. Like all TDK
quality cassettes, AD is backed

by a full lifetime warranty.**
TDK Electronies Corporation,
Garden City, N.Y. 11530

Wait till you hear what you've been missing.

“Nationally advertised value of one ADC-60: $2.69, ADC-90: $3.99. Also available in 45 and 120-minute Iengl.rs * Intne un|| kely event thal any
TOK casselle ever fails 10 perform due Lo 3 delect in malerials of workmanship, simply return it to your local dealer or 1o TOK for a Iree replacement.

71



-'iwt i
. ,&.?- -

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

it %85 & S SRt
N{‘ " - - ‘Q‘ -" '-J.‘é, .:‘-11 t






PLAYBRBOY

74

way: They just want someone who

_really cares. Look, we're reviving that

old high school spirit around here, and
it's working. We've got a bunch of good
guys, the nucleus of a good ball team,
and a lot of them are young and un-
known. What if we put together a team
with nobody making over $30,0002
PLAYBOY: We doubt that the players
would like it.

TURNER: What's happened to sports to-
day? I mean, there are a million guys
who have to work in a [actory ior only
S12,000 a year. You think il vou asked
any onc ol them if he would like to
come play for a living for $18,000, he
would turn it down? That's what I said
to one ol our minor-league players who
complained last summer about having to
ride a bus [rom Pawtucket to Rochester.
PLAYBOY: Besides fraternizing and trying
to manage the team, in what other ways
did you alienate your fellow owners?
TURNER: Another thing they didn't like,
I think, was some of the things 1 did at
the ball park. One time last vear, I just
decided to run out with the ball girl
when she went to sweep the bases alter
the fifth inning. I swept the bases, then
did a Hip at third base.

PLAYBOY: Arc you some kind of gymnast?
TURNER: No, never did a flip before in
my lile. When [ got to third base, the
people were checring and everything; it
just seemed like the right thing to do. 1
landed on my feet. I have a picture
somewhere that shows me upside down
in the air, with my head about six
inches oft the ground. Also, I raced an
ostrich around the ball park and I
pushed a baseball [rom first base to
home plate with my nosc.

PLAYBOY: When was that?

TURNER: The Phillies were in town and
we had this litde pregame competition,
with six events, like throwing a basket-
ball into a garbage can from the pitch-
er's mound. Nobody on our team
volunteered for the baseball push, so I
said, "I'll do it.” I'm one of those idiots
who would have volunteered for a dan-
gerous mission in the Army. I was going
to be bat boy that night and I was al-
ready in uniform. Tug McGraw volun-
teered for the Phillies.

PLAYBOY: Who won?

TURNER: I beat Tug by a mile. But my
nose and forchead got all bloody. Tug
was just nudging his ball along, but I
didn’t know that. You had to hit it hard
with your nose or it wouldn't really go,
and I knew I wasn’t going to let Jum
beat me. You hit it, then scoot up
behind it and hit it again. I started on
the grass, but it rolled onto the gravel
in the base path. That's when 1 noticed
blood all over the ball. We won five out
of six events. Too bad we couldn’t play
baseball, too. They killed us that night.
PLAYBOY: Do you go out of your way to
act outrageous?

TURNER: Hell, no. There's a fine line be-
tween being colorful and being an ass-
hole, and I hope I'm still just colorful.
Do you think I'm wacko? I am [eeling
a bit weird about now.

PLAYBOY: Are you having qualms about
doing this interview?

TURNER: Oh, boy, 1 know I'm burying
mysell. You think Jimmy Carter had
trouble? Wait till this interview comes
out. But this is the big time. Everybody
wants to do something like this. 1I'm
just a big kid who loves a good time.
This is the big leagues. But it's always
my mouth that gets me in wrouble.
PLAYBOY: That's why you're known as
the Mouth of the South?

TURNER: [ hate that. That's derogatory. I
got that from some guy who didn't
like me.

PLAYBOY: Why do you talk so much?
TURNER: Maybe becawse I'm good at i,
you dodo. I couldn’t do any sport, but
I learned to speak on my feet, and that's
a hell of a lot better than being a high
school quarterback. 1 went into debat-
ing in my sophomore year in high
school and ended up winning the state

“You want to know why I
bought the Braves? Because
the stadium is one big play
pen where I can have 53,000
of my friends over for
alittle fun.”
—

championship my senior year. I've got a
virtually limitless supply of bullshit.
PLAYBOY: Where did you get your com-
petitive spirit?

TURNER: I've always had that. T guess 1
was born with it. I was 11 when I got
my first boat. 1 couldn't sail, cither. So
I just kept trving, sailing around the
Savannah River in weather that drove
everybody else in, trying to go too fast.
I was in the water a lot. They called me
Turnover Turner.

PLAYBOY: Obviously, you like to win.
Why did you make such an investment as
paying almost 510,000,000 for the world's
losingest baseball franchise?

TURNER: Well, [ got a deal: nothing
down and 12 years to pay. We already
had the Braves on our television station
and it just made sense to buy instead of
paying S600.000 a year for broadcast
rights. And the league really wanted
somebody local to buy the team. People
were mad about absentce ownership;
the newspapers and the fans were really
down on the team, almost ran them out
of town. I'm reminded of the franchise
that was probably in the most trouble

ever throughout history—after Jesus
Christ was crucified. The remaining 11
members of the team, who were just
Jewish fishermen, gathered in a small
room in Jerusalem. They figured they
were in a lot ot trouble because they
had just lost big and they weren't draw-
ing at all. The deal was really on its
ass. And Saint Peter suggested that il
they were ever going to draw a crowd,
they’d better move the Iranchise, so they
headed for Rome. And, of course, it be-
came the most successful franchise in his-
tory. We decided not to move the Braves
but to stick it out here. When 1 bought
the team, even the ticket takers were mis-
erable. Now Atlanta loves the team and
loves me. I'm the most popular last place
owner in sports. That's strong, right?
PLAYBOY: Nonc of which sounds like a
very good reason lor buying a team.
TURNER: You really want to know why 1
bought the Braves? Because the stadium
is one great big play pen where 1 can
have 53,000 of my [riends over for a
little fun.
PLAYBOY: Do
business?
TURNER: This ain’t like a business in any
way. But that's no big problem, because
I don’t really sec business as a business,
either. To me, business is a game. It's
like a poker game: You're playing for
chips, but the most {un is the game.
I may look like a clown, doing Rips at
a baseball game, but I'm a very deadly
serious person in trying to accomplish
things just for the satisfaction of ac
complishing them. Struggling hard to
achieve something is the most fun I get.
All my life is a game. Everything is a
game——

PLAYBOY: Of continuously higher stakes?
TURNER: Yeah, and you keep score with
dollars, to a degree. It's like there are
two kinds of points. 1 consider the mon-
cy like hits in a baseball game. Theyre
great, but the runs are what really
count. And the runs arc just being suc-
cesslul and having a good time. It wakes
a lot of hits to win a game. You can
have more hits than the other team and
still lose the game. The dollars are one
way ol keeping score, but not the pri
mary way.

And the game goes fast, too. “Wheth-
er at Naishiipir or Babylon, Whether the
Cup sweet or bitter run, The Wine of
Life keeps oozing drop by drop, The
Leaves of Life keep lalling one by onc.”
Omar  Khayyim, Fdward Fitzgerald's
translation of the Rubdiydt, which 1
committed most of to memory.

PLAYBOY: But can you score cither hits
or runs with a baseball Iranchise in
Atlanta, which doesn’t seem to be a
town that really cares about baseball?

TURNER: Atlanta is an cxecutive's town:
people play goll and tennis. So we've
got to give them a winner to get them
out. But the team’s really a disaster. We
had only 900 people come out one night

you like the baseball
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last vear, the lowest attendance in base-
ball that year. That's why it's insane for
Bob Lurie of the Giants to get me sus-
pended for tampering. Atlanta and San
Francisco, who have nobody coming to
their games, are trying to kill each other.
PLAYBOY: You go to every home game
and sit in the front row. Why don’t you
sit in the upper deck in the owner's air-
conditioned hox?

TURNER: That’s what's wrong! 1 told vou,
vou idiot! All the owners sit up there
behind  their  bulletprool  glass  and
they're alraid to meet the lans. 1 sit
down frvont and 1 have to give about
three dozen autographs during every
game. Anvway, | figure the best seats
are in the {ront row. The hrst thing 1
did was spend 31,000,000 on a giant TV
screen over the scorchoard, then I spent
5500.000 moving the dugouts and Iront
rows closer. What I really love is catch-
ing foul balls and throwing them back
in. Caught one the first dav afier T got
back [rom winnmg the Americi’s Cup.
Not too shabby!

PLAYBOY: We've noticed you linve a wad
of tobacco in vour cheek and spit into
a paper cup throughout the game. Have
vou always chewed tobaccor

TURNER: Not until I bought the baseball
team. I was down at spring wraining the
first vear and all the coaches were chew-
ing and somebody offered me a chew.
They were teasing me, so I ook it and
chewed it. They all &lood around, wait-
ing lor me 1o get sick, but I looled them:
I liked it Been chewing ever since.
PLAYBOY: You once told your friend Stan
Musial that baseball needs a regular guy
like him to run it, not a lawver m ex-
pensive clothes. We suppose that was a
dig av the present commissioner.

TURNER: Well, Bowie kuhn is basically a
good man. Besides, he has a seven-year
contract at about S200.000 a vear and a
big expense account. But they could
save some money. Whenever I've seen
him staying in hotels, it's alwavs the
Presidential suite. It seems lhike they
throw an awful lot of money away. Here
we are, the Atdanta Braves, nearly going
broke. The game is not very elhciently
structured, with two league ofhices and a
commissioner’s ofhce. I mean, basketball
has almost the same number ol teams,
with about a third ol the number of
people in the hierarchy. It
were really interested in economizing

anybody

on the part ol the game that doesn’t
put anybody in the scats, there could
be some streamlining at the top. 1 don’t
nmeian lt‘l(‘.l'_l.,{illg the ]L‘;lgum, jnx[ SOome
streamlining at the top. I'm really jusi
repeating something said at one ol the
meetings by Gussie Busch, who owns
the 5t. Louis Cardinals.

PLAYBOY: Do you think the baseball [an
is getting his money’s worth these days?
TURNER: It comes closer than any other
sport. Our tickets cost about hall of



what a football ticket costs. And less
than those for hockey and basketball,
PLAYBOY: Won't free agents and lack of
a reserve rule create unbalanced base
ball teams, with all the talent going to
the highest bidder?

TURNER: Listen, 1 believe m lreedom.
When | obought the Braves, I came out
and said that 1 just couldn’t understand
why the frec-agent thing was such a big
issue; it seemed 1o me everybody ought
to be free. And [ said that any players
who didn't want w be in Atlanta
wouldn’t have w be there, If a guy tells
me he wants to leave, he's aded within
a week—il anybody will take him. I
don’'t want them out there making lour
errors in one game, ying o get the
message 10 me. Just like I told them
not to say “Mr. Turner” to me. 1 said,
“Call me Ted. I ain’t no mister.”
PLAYBOY: What does that prove?

TURNER: That I'm just a regular guy. I'm
a millionaire, 1 guess, but I'm just a
normal and 1 like evervbody,
taxi drivers, whoever vou are, to call
me by my first name and wlk to me on
a man-to-man basis, I think the garbage
collector is as important as the god-
damned President.

PLAYBOY: Whit do vou think ol vielence
i sports in general?

TURNER: Well, all 1 can say is, violence
wouldn’t happen in Atlanta, because
penplc are pretty t;ui(-t here:  hell,

person

there ain’t nothing to cheer about, any-
way. I abhor vielence when it’s taking
another person's life. but a litle vio-
lence in the rink or on the foothall held
is OK. The worst they do is knock each
other down. That's what men really
enjoy, anvway: getting together and
beating the shit out of cach other.
PLAYBOY: We notice that some ol the
Braves grew mustaches and beards. You
have no objection to that?

TURNER: Hell, yvou've got a beard and
I've got a mustache. I don’t care what a
ballplayer does, il it makes him happy,
it makes me happy. Just as long as he
wears something over his cock, you know.
PLAYBOY: Didn’t vou once get so mad at
the Braves during a losing game that
vou said the [ans could have rain checks?
TURNER: Not exactly. We were at the end
ol the l6-game losing streak last year,
only we didn't know it was about to
end. And only a couple of thousand
suffering fans had come to the stadium.
So 1 told them—that was belore 1 was
suspended and 1 could sull use the
microphone beside my chair that is
hooked up to the stadium public-address
svstem—that any lans that loval could
get a rain check alter that game and
keep coming out lor [free until the
Braves won again. Fortunately, we won
the next night.

PLAYBOY: Don’t you ever get tired of
this griel®

FOR ATHLETE'S FOOT
KILLS ATHLETE'S FOOT FUNGUS.

TURNER: Yeal, you know, sometimes ]
think I oughta pull back and take it a
little easier. 1 mean, I've provided lor
my lamily, I've done what socicty says
vou're supposed to do. 1 don’t know
what I'm working {or now, but I'm sull
running around like a peg-legged man
in an ass-kicking contest. But, God, it's
fun. Naw, I couldn’t quit. That's why 1
always win in the end. I could no more
give this up than an alcoholic could
give up his whiskey. I'm a workaholic.
PLAYBOY: Considering the fact that you
got mterested in baseball just two vears
ago, how can vou stand to be around
it so much?

TURNER: It's like anything, my Inend;
no matter what vou're doing, if your
attitude’s right, vou're going o enjoy it
I mean, when I was in the Coast Guard
cleaning latrines, [ whistled while [
was cleaning them. I didn't even ques-
tion it. “Mine is not to question why,
mine is but to do or die.”

PLAYBOY: Do you think about your past
a lot? )
TURNER: Yeah, |
people did things. When vou think
back, when men look back, the happiest
times ol their lives were when they got
together and did something. We are
social animals. The most Tun that vou
ever have as a man is in doing men's
things. Men's things are primarily get-
ting a bunch of guys together and going
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out and conquering a country, fighting
a war, winning a big fight, putting a
baseball team together. For most guys,
the happiest times were when they were
on the foothall team, when they won
the Ivy League championship or the
state championship or the debate team
or the bridge team or whatever it was.
But first of all, vou got 10 ger a good
bunch of guvs together and do it, what-
ever it is. And then vou have to get
them all excited and motivated  so
they'll bust their ass. People have the
most fun when they're busting their ass.
PLAYBOY: Sounds like vour description
ol how you won the America’s Cup.
TURNER: I guess that's right. T had a great
crew. And | guess 1 did have to show a
few people that when my crew and 1
lost out sailing Mariner in 1974, it was
the boat’s fault, not ours. I mean, all
the knowledgeable people knew that
boat was hopelessly slow. When I got
fired as skipper, I decided to come back
in 1977 on a better boat. Courageous
was the defender of the Cup in 1974 and
we made her the defender again in 1977.
PLAYBOY: Some say your sailmaker, Rob-
bie Dovle, was the secret of your victory.
TURNER: It was all 11 guvs. But Robbic’s
a genius, I mean, I've sailed Hood sails,
North sails and John Marshall sails.
And Robbie Doyle is a sell-taught gen-
fus with sails. He doesn’t just design
them: he makes them all himself, too.
He makes sure they are right.

PLAYBOY: Racing a 12-meter boat is no
doubt a com plicalc(l science, but can you
tell us what your other secrets were?
TURNER: What secrets? We won because
we were [aster.

PLAYBOY: Isn’t there any sea wisdom you
want to share with young sailors?

TURNER: 1 don’t Jieve any sailing rules.
One reason we beat the other American
boats was that I delegated the detail
work and basic preparation to others,
Ted Hood and Lowell North, who skip-
pered the Independence and the Enter-
prise, are prolessionals who make their
living oftf sailing. They had these big
technological programs and computers
and stull. They were the primary sail-
makers on their boats. They were deal-
ing with a lot of technical details all the
time. So while they were worrying about
how to make their sails go flaster in the
next race, we were beating them in this
one. I mean, we just sailed.

PLAYBOY: What about the computers?
Did vou use any scientific aids?

TURNER: Hell, no. We just went up there
for the summer and went sailing every
day. We didn't use tank tests or any-
thing. We didn’t even have an on-board
computer—except for a thing we got
toward the very end just to keep track
of where we were, in case it got loggy,
which it never did. We used a hand-held
calculator, a sophisticated one, to ligure

out what the wind speed would be on
the next leg of the course.

PLAYBOY: You have a reputation for be-
ing a pretty tough skipper 1o crew for.
One writer quoted a sailor as saying
about you: “He's an asshole, but not
your usual run-of-the-mill, boring ass-
hole. He is a glorious, totally mad, Targer-
than-ife asshole and, besides that, he
has class.”

TURNER: Yeah? Well, mavbe that's why
the same crazy guys keep coming back o
sail with me every yvear. Bunky Hellrich,
who was the tatler on the main sheet on
Courageous, and I have been sailing
together lor 27 years. We grew up in
Savannah together.

PLAYBOY: Is it true that vou almost hit
one guy in the face who made a mistake?
TURNER: I wouldn't have hit him frard.
PLAYBOY: Do you hit guys in the lace?
TURNER: Usually just in the back.

PLAYBOY: There was a lot satd last sum-
mer about the New York Yacht Club's
not wanting to have a loudmouthed
Southern renegade sailor delending the
America’s Cup. You were nov exactly

“You have to get guys
excited and motivated so
they'll bust their ass. People
have the most fun when
they're busting their ass.”

the typical kind of yachtracing skipper
one sees around Newport.

TURNER: That's a bunch of bull. The
Yacht Club committee was completely
fair. That's why they named us the
defender.

PLAYBOY: Well, some ol your crew said
you had an uphill battle all summer.
TURNER: We were the underdogs. T mean,
there’s not a single really wealthy kid on
my crew. I had a helicopter pilot, a
sailing instructor, a guy [rom Deuoir,
a guy from the Bronx. They don't do
much sailing in the Bronx. And they
didn’t get paid a penny all summer.
They had to sell their cars, put their
wives to work and just do without. Of
course, we got Iree room and board at
our dorm and various companies gave
us clothes and watches and things over
the summer.

PLAYBOY: Why was the musical score
from the movie Rocky vour crew’s
theme song? We heard a Coast Guard
cutter playing it on its loud-speaker
when you went out to race the Australia.
TURNER: We went out to see Rocky to-
gether and the guys sort ol identified
with it; theyre a bunch ol street
fighters, wo.

PLAYBOY: We heard you were not fa-
vored by your own svndicate, the King's
Point Fund, which bankrolled the
Courageous campaign.

TURNER: Well, that's sort of true. 1 mean,
the King's Point Fund raised money to
campaign the Independence, raced by
Ted Hood, and the Couragcous, raced
by me. But Lee Loomis, who ran the
fund, was a friend ol Hood's and
wanted him o win.

PLAYBOY: How do you feel about Loomis?
TURNER: | liave no comment.

PLAYBOY: Around Newport, it was no
secret how vou felt about him.

TURNER: Well, he wanted us to lose.
PLAYBOY: How do vou know?

TURNER: He told me when I came in as
skipper of the Courageous, “I'm doing
this because I am Ted Hood's Iriend,
but I am going to be lair to you"”
Which he just about technically did.
PLAYBOY: What do you mean, “techni-
cally”?

TURNER: Well, the thing that broke my
heart happened during July, when we
were having troubles and lost two races
to Enterprise, which was being cam-
paigned by a different syndicate, mainly
because we didn't have a new jib. One
night my wile, Janie, was upstans dress-
ing when Mr. and Mrs. Loomis came in
the front door of the dorm for dinner.
They didn’t realize that she could over-
hear anything vou said in that entryway.
Mr. Loomis told Mrs. Loomis that he
was glad we had lost those two races,
because 1t made them look better. The
“them” was, you know, Independence.
He was saying, vou know, we're not
going to be the whipping boys around
here tonight. I alwavs thought M.
Loomis was the coach of the two teams
at once, but I {elt that he saw us as much
or more the enemy as he did Enterprise.
In other words, our own coach was
against us. [Asked by rravsoy about this
incident. Loomis, a New York financier,
replied: "It is flady wrong that I was
ever against Turner. It really burns me
that he says that.”]

PLAYBOY: So you wouldn't want to cam-
paign again with him in 19802

TURNER: He wants to campaign again
with Ted Hood, and Ted's a super guy.
Let’s just put it this way: Next time, I
would like to have my coach hoping
that we would win. It's very difhcult
when the coach ol your own team wants
you to lose, for whatever reason.
PLAYBOY: Weren't you a member ol the
syndicate yourself?

TURNER: Yeah. I invested 5250000 of my
own money. Plus approximately $10,000
more in sails. I had to borrow the money,
PLAYBOY: That's a pretty expensive hob-
by. How much do you usually spend
on sailing?

TURNER: About $100,000 a year.

PLAYBOY: You got into trouble during



the summer over a story that said you
had gone to a dressy party at the upper-
caust Spouting Rock Club at Bailey's
Beach in Newport and said, “The trou-
ble with these stiff bitches is that they
really need to be fucked—and I'm the
guy to do it.”" What was that all about?
TURNER: Oh, do I have to talk about
Bailey's Beach again? That was a totally
unsubstantiated story a guy from New
Times wrote. He never even asked me
about it or checked it out.

PLAYBOY: What happened?

TURNER: Some people I hardly knew from
Atlanta took me to this party. I thought
it would be a quick dinner about eight
o'clock and then home. I had been going
to bed about ten all summer. Well, they
took over an hour at their house giving
me drinks, making me autogr:

zine covers and having my picture taken
with their kids, see. Then we go 1o the
club and they're introducing me all over
as their good friend, Ted Turner. 1
had just met them! I wasn’t their friend.
I was being shown like a prize bull or
something, which I'm not. By then, 1
had a few drinks and I was mad. I
didn’t need a free dinner. I was being
rpped off. I'm not an aleoholic; hell, |
hardly drink. But 1 have a very, very
low tolerance for alcohol. T like vodka
and tonic and a couple of drinks go a
long way. But what else was 1 gning o
do? I drank out of self-defense.

PLAYBOY: And what happened?

TURNER: By then, it was already about ten
o'clock and dinner had not even been
served. T met this couple, this man was
about 65 and the girl, the woman, could
not have been over 30. So [ asked her, 1
just said, “What are vou doing with an
old guy like that?” And she said she was
with him for his money. And 1 said. you
know, "Have vou been lmid lately?” 1
mean, I had a lot of single young men
on my cew and I asked her what she
was doing. She looked pretty, made up
and evervihing. 1 said, “"What is it like
making love to a 65 r-old guy?” And
she said, “I'm horny as hell” And 1
said, “"Well, we might be able to get that
taken care of,” and that’s all T said.
PLAYBOY: What about lucking the “stifl
biiches™?

TURNER: I mean, how could New Times
quote me as saving thatz That's just
crazy. First of all, I wouldn’t want 10
screw old bitches. It doesn’t make sense.
PLAYBOY: So there it ended?

TURNER: No, well, T looked at mv waich
and saw how late it was and went up to
take a pee belore dinner. While [ was
in the bathroom, 1 decided the best
thing for me to do was to go home and
go to bed. I wasn’t bungry, anyway. So
I hopped in my car and lelt. And, as I
understand it, the lady who had taken
us there started aying when I didn't
come back and went around s;l)-'ing that
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T wasn’t a gentleman and all that stuff.
The lady who had been introducing me
around as her lifelong friend.

PLAYBOY: Were you reprimanded by the
club?

TURNER: I wrote a letter to the commodore,
apologizing if 1 had done anvthing
wrong. And he wrote a nice letter
back, saving it was like the time some-
one told Lincoln that General Grant
was drunk all the time and Lincoln said,
“Tell me which whiskey he drinks, so I
can send him another case.”

PLAYBOY: Didn’t you get into trouble
again at the end, when you won the
America’s Cup? Weren't vou seen get-
ting drunk on national television during
the final press conference?

TURNER: | wasn't geiling drunk on na-
tional TV; 1 was already drunk on
national TV. I got that way beforehand.
It snuck up on me. Somebody gave me
a bottle of aquavit when I already had
a buzz on.

PLAYBOY: Did that get you in trouble
with the New York Yacht Club?

TURNER: I saw Commodore McCullough
a few weeks later and asked him about
that. He's a super guy and a good [riend
of mine. He just said that I had dis-
appointed some people.

PLAYBOY: You've said that Hood and
North were yachting professionals. Sail-
ing is officially an amateur sport. [Is
there such a thing as a professional
sailboat racer?

TURNER: There are some, but nobody ad-
mits it.

PLAYBOY: Who are they?

TURNER: Nobodv. Only guyvs who work
on sailboats during races. Boat niggers.
PLAYBOY: If vour opponents were prac-
tically professional sailors, how could
you outsail them?

TURNER: Well, I've probably sailed more
than they have. I sail just about every
weekend somewhere. Right alter the
Cup, I took only one weeckend oif and
then entered the Annapolis [all series,
Then we took Tenacious down for the
Southern racing circuit. And I'd like to
sail the Svdney—Hobart race again. Have
to find me a boat in Australia for that.
I've put in about 10,000 miles of ocean
racing.

PLAYBOY: When did vou graduate from
the smaller boats to ocean racers?

TURNER: Twelve vears ago. The first time
I went to Europe, I satled across on a
little 38-foot boat. We didn't do a lot
ol sleeping. It took 20 days and nights.
Six-man crew, two mnen on a watch. We
weren't really set up for that long a
race because of a lack of provisioning.
We ran out of water.

PLAYBOY: What did you do then? Drink
soda?

TURNER: We didn't take any soda to start
with, because the cans weighed too
much. We were racing, remember? So
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we went on rations. We had to recon-
stitute our dehydrated food with salt
water, It was pretty rough. We were
down to basic survival conditions. When
you're racing across the ocean on a
small sailboat, dodging icebergs and
killer whales, you live at a subsistence
level, vou know. I mean, it's hard o eat,
you're wet a lot of the time and just
going to the bathroom i1s a chore. You
have to hang on when it’s rough to keep
[rom getting thrown off the toilet. You
get scasick and there’s no heat, you're
freezing to death and vou've got to get
up at night to stand watch.

PLAYBOY: Do you think the notoriety you
brought to sailing last year might make
that sport as popular as Billie Jean
King and Bobby Riggs made tennis?
TURNER: | have nothing to gain fromn the
growth ol sailing, because I am not in
the sailboat industry. I got into the
boatbuilding business once, but that
[ailed. Anyway, sailing is already mon-
strously popular. Boating is the number-
one leisure-time activity in the country.,
PLAYBOY: Is it really a sport?

TURNER: There 1s no sport, by far, that
even comes close to the complexity of
racing sailboats, particularly large oncs,
and I'll tell you why. Bascball, football
and basketball are plaved with a hxed
number of people within lines drawn
on a feld that doesn’t move around. In
sailing, you can’t even see the next god-
damn mark most of the time. You're
going on a compass. Just (o find where
you're going in poor visibility is a pretty
big deal. Crossing the ocean with noth-
ing but a sextant, when vou're out there
in hwrricane winds in the muddle ol
the Atlantic, makes just 5[:1)1113_; alive
pretty tricky. Racing around a course is
actually casier. In America’s Cup, you
don’t even go out when the wind is
over 25 knolts.

PLAYBOY: What do you like best about
sailboat racing?

TURNER: Looking over my shoulder and
secing the whole rest of the racing fleet
behind me. That's beautiful, That's the
big thrill.

PLAYBOY: You were talking earlier about
not wanting to screw old biches. Do you
deserve vour reputation as a womanizer?
TURNER: That’s none of your business.
I've got a wile and hve kids and a
mother and my in-laws and I don’t want
to disappoint them. I'm not a movie
star or anything! I've got a lot of very
regular, normal-type people who are
counting on me, and I can’t let them
down. Of course, I didn’t get five kids
by being a saint, cither.

PLAYBOY: You're mnot saving you've
turned agminst sex, are you?

TURNER: Hell, no. But who's got the
time? The way I'm going, I never even
see my wile,

PLAYBOY: That doesn’t sound healthy.
TURNER: Well, I can always pick up your
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magazine and look at the pictures. I
love pictures of nude girls. I photograph
nudes mvself.

PLAYBOY: Do you? Where do you get
your models?

TURNER: This isn’t going to be in this
interview. 1 told you we weren't going
to get into my sex life. Do you think I'm
a dumb shit? Don't answer that.

PLAYBOY: All right. Any advice on the
subject of sex for the rest of the world?
TURNER: Well, everybody wants to be
loved, right? In fact, most criminals and
sex perverts and weirdo creeps were just
rejected somewhere along the way. Son
ol Sam or whatever his name is couldn’t
get a girl, so he went out and shot them.
People who are in love never want to
hurt anybody, you know that? It's only
horny people who shoot people. If
people get all the sex they can handle,
they're so happy and content they just
sit around and smile. I mean, you never
feel aggressive just after you've gotten
Iaid, right? Lots of sex for everybody,
that’s a solution to the world’s problems.
PLAYBOY: Would the women agree?
TURNER: Hell, that’s no problem, with the
pill and all, If I'd known what I know
now when 1 was in high school. . ..
PLAYBOY: Didn't you attend all-hoys’
schools?

TURNER: Yezh, I mean, I went to a reg-
ular grammar school in Cincinnati, but
my family moved to Georgia when I was
in the fifth grade. They put me in Geor-
gia Military Academy outside Atlanta.
PLAYBOY: Was it rough?

TURNER: Yeah, it was rough. When we
moved to Georgia, I was coming in as
a Northerner. And we got here about
six weeks after school started, so I was
the last one in. The other kids, most
of whom had been there from the first
grade, delighted in beating up on the
new kid.

PLAYBOY: What did you do?

TURNER: 1 could sense from the atmos-
phere that I was going to have to earn
my own way. I was a pretty good fighter
as a kid. There were four kids to a
littdle room. And within the first 48
hours, I got in a fight with the biggest
guy in the room and knocked the hell
out of him. I sensed that if 1 didn’t come
out swinging, they were going to kill
me. And that night, I said to my room-
mates, “Who's the boss in here?” Be-
cause I wanted to establish myself in
the pecking order. So 1 had the other
three guys going around saying I was
the boss.

PLAYBOY: Did it work?

TURNER: There was one hitch. There was
a litde bathroom joining two dorm
rooms, which really made eight of us
in this litule cell. So the next day, 1
went into the next room and said, “OK,
I intend to be the boss in here, 100.”
And that was a big mistake. All four

of them jumped me at once. Three of
them held me down while the other one
kicked me in the head until I could
barely see. And then all seven of them
ganged up on me and the whole dormi-
tory joined in until they just about
killed me.

PLAYBOY: You scem pretty Southern now;
how long did they consider you a
Yankee?

TURNER: I learned to become a South-
erner fast. One time, a kid started a
rumor that I had said that Robert E.
Lee was a bad guy. At Georgia Military
Academy in those days, nothing could
be worse. They wore those Conleder-
ate-gray uniforms. I can remember about
40 kids running alter me, saying, “Kill
the Yankee bastard!”

PLAYBOY: Did the same thing happen
when you went to McCallie School, the
military high school from which you
graduated in Chattanoogar

TURNER: Yeah, I had to go through the
same thing all over again. I was the only
seventh grader in a dorm full ol eighth
graders. They beat the hell out of me.

“I told you we weren’t going
to get into my sex life. Do
you think I'm a dumb shit?
Don’tanswer that.”

There were no knives or anything, but
it was just like West Side Story. Nothing
can be crueler than little kids. It was
like Lord of the Flies.

PLAYBOY: In view of that, why did you
send your oldest son to the same school?
TURNER: Military school is good for boys.
One of the good things is that every-
body wears the same uniform, so there's
no distinction as to class or anything.
One kid doesn’t have better clothes than
another because he’s from a wealthy
family. Everything is equal. It's like
being in the Army, which is the same
deal. Everybody gets the same allow-
ance, a buck a week or whatever it is.
You've got to make it completely on
your own; you have no advantages over
anybody else. There are no rich kids.
There are just kids.

PLAYBOY: Didn't you get into some trou-
ble at Brown University, too?

TURNER: Yeah, I got suspended. 1 got
suspended twice—the first time for hav-
ing a girl in my room. And the second
time, 1 don’t remember.

PLAYBOY: What about your [raternity?
TURNER: Yep. Set their homecoming float
on fire and got suspended from the
[raternity, too,

PLAYBOY: Whatever your social life, some-

where along the line you became inter-
ested in history, in the classics.

TURNER: Yes. I always Liked grandeur and
tradition, glorious and beautiful things.
As a Kid, I was a litle bit of an artist
and a poct. I painted and sculpted a
little, but it was too slow-moving for
me to really get into. But the whole
idea of grand things always turned me
on. The grand idea of building the
Parthenon. And it was a grand idea to
build the Pyramids. I'm inspired by
great works of the past and present. I
like all that stuff. When I went to Paris,
I saw the Louvre, you know, and I've
been to Versailles.

PLAYBOY: When your father heard you
were going to major in classics instead
of business, he wrote you a long, scath-
ing letter, calling you a classical snob
and saying, “I think you are rapidly
becoming a jackass,”

TURNER: | was a jackass, sometimes. But
one of the things I learned was that you
have a limited amount of time to live, so
you should make the most of it. “Ah,
make the most of what we vet may spend,
Before we too into the Dust descend; . ..
Sans Wine, sans Song, sans Singer—sans
End.” Rubdiydt.

PLAYBOY: After college in Rhode Island,
did you go to work for your father?
TURNER: Well, 1 was in the Coast Guard
for six months fust. Then I went into
my father's outdoor-advertising business.
I had been putting up billboards with a
hammer in my hand every summer since
1 was abour 12, anyway. One summer,
my father started making me pay for
nmy room and board at home. Charged
me 540 a month. When I complained, he
suggested I look around town for some-
thing cheaper. So 1 stayed. But I ad-
nuired my tather a lot.

PLAYBOY: It wasn’t long before you took
over the company, right?

TURNER: That's right. My father commit-
ted suicide when 1 was 24 years old.
Blew his brains out. 1 think he made
the mistake of limiting his horizons.
When he was a boy in Mississippi, he
had told his mother that someday he
would make $1,000,000. And when he did
that, he had nowhere to go from there.
When he killed himself, he was extended
for about 55,000,000 or $6,000,000 and
had assets of only about $52,000,000. But
the situation was not hopeless.

PLAYBOY: How did you handle ir?

TURNER: Well, just before he shot him-
self, he had actually sold the company.
But I wanted to keep it. So 1 had o
rcturn the down payment, plus a penal-
ty to the guys who had bouglt it, to
annul the deal. Everybody said T was
crazy. I could have taken that money
and started something else. Those were
very bad times in outdoor advertising.
Television was killing billboards.
PLAYBOY: How did vou survive?

TURNER: By hustling. We doubled our
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PLAYRBOY

profits at a time when the industry went
down 16 percent. But it's fun, too, get-
ting up at five in the morning to get
out and install a new sign belore the
traflic gets started. And painting bill-
boards, youre Michelangelo in the Sis-
tine Chapel, except that you don’t
have to work lving on your back. One
night, the guys were doing this 50-loot
billboard with the Coppertone girl
stretched out across it, you know. So
they just left oft the bikini. Painted on
tits and a nice bush at the right spot,
sce. But we made them dress her belore
it went out of the warehouse. After
about lour years in the business, I could
have retired.

PLAYBOY: Why didn’t you?

TURNER: I heard about a television sta-
tion for sale. It was Channel 17, a
U.H.F. independent in Atlanta. When
I bought that, everybody just hooted at
me. The station was really at death’s
door—we lost about 52,000,000 in the
first two vears. I didn’t bullshit any-
body: I told them I didn't know any-
thing about TV. But now we're socko.
We've got all the reruns, all the sports
in Atlanta and people love us. Our
movic inventory includes about half of
the 6000 or 7000 movies ever made. We
cven have news: It comes on at four in
the morning. Our news director gets pics
thrown in his face a lot.

PLAYBOY: What kind of news operation
is that?

TURNER: It's great news! We tell about
the boyv scouts doing something good.
What do you want, how many children
got killed in a school-bus accident in
Chile? The network news is just hall
an hour of gloom and doom, with a few
sports scores interspersed. 1 don’t think
that’s public service. The way they pre-
sent the news, I think it does more dam-
age than any entertainment program.
How does I Love Lucy hurt anybody?
Or the Saturday Georgia Championship
Wrestling? You know, television news
has donc a tremendous amount to de-
stroy our [aith in our institutions. When
I read a newspaper now, I flash through
the headlines on the front page, where
all the sensationalism is. T don't need
that. Then I flip to the sports page,
which I enjoy. Then 1 go to the business
page, read that, and then I read the
cartoons. 1L I have the time.

PLAYBOY: Does anybody watch your news-
cast at four in the morning?

TURNER: Well, we've got a 100 percent
share of the audience. We're the only
24-hour-a-day station in Atlanta, so no-
body else is on. That's when people who
work in bars and things are geuting off.
They love it. Bill Tush, my low-budget
Walter Cronkite, does [unny things, like
trying to get a head transplant. He held
up Cronkite's picture in front of his
face all through the broadcast one night.
Some nights he just rcads through the

Associated Press wire, If he comes to a
story he doesn’t like, he’ll say, “Oh,
that's too awful, I'm not going to read
that,” and he'll throw the copy over
his shoulder. They throw pies a lot,
usually lemon meringue. We also do
little three-minute news capsules in the
alternoon, before the Mickey AMouse
Club starts at three.

PLAYBOY: How do you know what people
want to see?

TURNER: [ looked at what other UH.F.
stations were doing and studied the
rate books, dummy. It's tough for a
little station to compete against the
networks. We're a nitwork.

PLAYBOY: What clse do you run on your
station?

TURNER: Oh, Bonanza, Mission: Impossi-
ble, Star Trek, Night Gallery, The
World at War—that's my [avorite—
and, of course, sports. Sports is what
finally gave us respectability in Atlanta
so we could get some of the big advertis-
ers, like Delta Air Lines and Coke.
PLAYBOY: Aren't you trying lo start a
sports cable network?

TURNER: Yeah, WTICG 1s the hrst station
in history with a satellite network.

“I've thought about being
President, but I've got to do
something else first—Ilike be
a governor or a Senator—
to learn the job.”

There wasn't a satellite earth station
to transmit from Atlanta, so T am the
first guy in the history of the world to
own his own ecarth station. Bought it [or
5750,000 from RCA. We lease it back to
RCA and rent time on it. Our signal
goes up 23,000 miles to a SATCOM I
satellite—we have one of the 24 tran-
sponders on it—and can be received all
over the United States, Canada and
Hawati. Channel 17 is on cable ner
works in 27 states already.

PLAYBOY: Is that how you followed the
Braves while sailing in Newport?

TURNER: Yeah, I had to buy my own
satellite receiver. That cost $35,000. We
set it up in the back yard at Conley Hall
and ran a line up to the TV set in my
room. 1 could watch the Braves playing
anywhere in the country.

PLAYBOY: Was it difficult getting FCC
permission to do that? '

TURNER: The FCC had to change the
rules a little bit. And now we've got
everybody in the world suing us. The
networks are scared to death of cable
television and now that we're on satel-
lite, they're really scared. We're sucking

up the market. But NBC, ABC, CBS, the
Motion Picture Association of America,
the N.B.A., the baseball commissioner’s
office, the N_A.B., the BBC, the National
Hockey League and an assortment of
other penplc are trying to stop us. Can
you imagine that? A little old raggedy
station with 100 employees and a bunch
of torn-up [urniture is going to destroy
television and cause the motion-picture
industry to collapse! I'm going to run for
President just to stay in business.
PLAYBOY: Is your station just a vchicle
for escapism, then?

TURNER: People have been escaping for
a long time. Remember Grimm's Fairy
Tales and Acsop’s Fables? Hansel and
Gretel, Snow White? Gilligan’s Island
has been here for only 20 vyears. Give
it 1000 years and I'll bet it is still run-
ning. What do vou want? A system like
in Russia, where they sit down and
decide what everybody is going to see?
PLAYBOY: So you let the ratings decide?
TURNER: Not entirely. We put on some
programs that we think it would be
good for people to see, and they don’t
do well in the ratings. Like every Sun-
day at three in the morning. Nobody
watches. It's like pravsov. I read the
captions under the three pictures in the
interview, then 1 look at the pictures
and read the cartoons and jokes. I wried
to read one of the interviews, but it was
boring as shit. I consider mysell fairly
much of an intellectual and 1 haven’t
got time to read all that shit. 1Us just
a bunch of fucking garbage. I'd rather
watch Gilligan’s Island.

PLAYBOY: Wc've been told you could be
clected governor of Georgia if you ran,
Do you believe that?

TURNER: I'll tell you ome thing, I'm the
only white man who could get every
black vote in Atlanta. They love me
here, because T don't go around acting
like a millionaire.

PLAYBOY: Arc you saying you might run?
TURNER: 1 haven’'t made up my mind yet.
I've got 1o get the ball teams straight-
ened out first. I've thought about being
President, but I've got 1o do something
else first—like be a governor or a Sen-
ator—to learn the job, just like I'm
doing with baseball and basketball.
PLAYBOY: You think you could win a
Presidential election?

TURNER: Sure, easier than any living man
except Jimmy Carter. I can tell you a
dozen reasons why.

PLAYBOY: We're lmulmg

TURNER: Number one is that I'm a good
speaker. Number two, being in televi-
sion, I know how to market things.
Number three, the entire media force
in America would be behind me, be-
cause 1 know- people in the publishing
business, in the broadeast business and
I'm in outdoor advertising. And the
media would love to have a guy who



was pro media. Everybody's worried
about having some guy like-—what's his
name?—Ralph Nader come in and do
away with advertising or something like
that. And I'm honest, that’s the main
thing. T don't need the job for the
money. I wouldn’t have to make any
deals, T believe in advertising, 1 believe
in America and I believe in people. The
only thing that bothers me is it's such a
hard joh. It's almost like killing your-
self. I [elt like a politician last year.
PLAYBOY: How's that?

TURNER: Because I had to answer the
same dumb-ass questions over and over
again for every reporter, just like this
interview. You know, “How do you feel
about taxes?’ “Well, I think taxes are
too high.”

PLAYBOY: Then you ask the questions
and give the answers. We'll just sit back.
TURNER: Do you think I'm dumb? Don't
answer that. You're a nice young man.
PLAYBOY: You never secm to come up
speechless.

TURNER: Talking I can do on my death-
bed.

PLAYBOY: What kind of politician would
you be?

TURNER: I'm conservative fiscally and a
liberal socially. I'd take care of wellare
by making evervbody work who could.
Some hard labor, like digging ditches,
for the minimum wage.

PLAYBOY: Why hard labor?

TURNER: Because they would hate it so
much that they would go out and find
some easier job for more money. Like
working at McDonald's: §2.65 an hour
and all the Big Macs you can eat. [
think McDonald’s is great.

PLAYBOY: You said the blacks would vote
for you. You grew up in the segregated
South. What are your [eelings on race?
TURNER: No problem. Only difference 1
can tell on my ball team is that some
ol the guys have better suntans. I went
to school with black kids when I lived
in Cincinnati. And we have a black
man, _]imm}r Brown, living in our own
home. He lived in my dad’s home and
raised me and now he lives with me. He
helps around the house.

PLAYBOY: But you're a member of the
Capital City Club, which is well-known
for its antiblack, anti-Jewish policy.
TURNER: | joined it about nine years ago
so I would have a downtown luncheon
club. And so my wile could take the
Kids swimming during the summer at
their country club.

PLAYBOY: When Bert Lance was nomi-
nated as Carter’s budget director, he had
to resign from that club because of the
policy. Haven't you felt that to be
necessary?

TURNER: If I thought it would do any
good lor me to resign, I would do it

right now. But T think it is better to be
on the inside trying to get change.
PLAYBOY: How do you feel about the
South today?

TURNER: I like the weather and I like
the romance. I like the romance of the
Conlederacy, you know, going down
against overwhelming odds. I liked Rhert
Butler in Gone with the Wind, because
he was trying to help a lost cause. Like
when I bought the Atlanta Hawks.
PLAYBOY: You still love history?

TURNER: Yeah, mostly military history.
As much as I hate war now, 1 was
basically a warrior. I was reading about
war all the time as a kid. Fighting and
soldiers and all that stuff. What I want-
ed to be was Horatio, Admiral Nelson,
Napoleon, Alexander the Great and
Pericles; they were the greatest warriors.
PLAYBOY: Why did you like it so much?
TURNER: In the past, war was a ot of fun.
You know, rape and plunder, kill and
steal. There weren’t enough women to
go around, because they died carly, so
you grabbed the other guy's women, sold
his children into slavery and killed the
soldiers. Used to go home and have a
big parade. Glorious, you know. Now
war is finished.

PLAYBOY: What do you mean?

TURNER: It's no longer fun. The weapons
arc too sophisticated. It's not men lead-
ing the fleet into battle or running up
the [lags, you know. Back in the old
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PLAYBOY

90

days, when they didn’t have proflessional
sporting cvents, war was sport, like
gladiators killing each other. You know
who was the original rookie of the year?
David, when he went out against Goliath.
PLAYBOY: Was winning the America's
Cup like being Admiral Nelson?

TURNER: Absolutely. When we were out
there racing, it was to the death. That's
one ol the things I like about it. Like,
il vou'd had guns on the boats, you'd
be trying to blow each other out of the
water. And when it's over, you go out
and have a beer together. That's the way
it was in World War One; the pilots
used to wave at each other. And il a guy
on the other side hit something good,
they'd send him a telegram. During the
War between the States, they used to
have flags of truce on Christmas Day and
they'd mingle and have Christmas din-
ner. The next day, they would call oif
the war for a day.

Conquest is full of beans. Every coun-

try is overpopulated. The only places
that are worth conquering are the Arab
countries, because they've got plenty of
oil. And not much in the way ol liabil-
ities, because theyv've just a few people
going around on camels and stufl, except
for the ones driving Cadillacs. But that's
not an awlul lot of people to support.
PLAYBOY: You mcan il you went into
politics, vou'd advocate taking over the
Midease?
TURNER; Not really. But if we were going
to do it, the way to do it would he the
same way the Russians and the Germans
did in Poland. If we absolutely had to do
it because we were getting ripped ofl
too much, the thing would be 0 make
a deal with the Russians where you split
it down the middie. And you would put
all the names of the Arab countries in
a hat and pull them out. “You get Saudi
Arabia, T get Syria”—vou know, like
Hitler and Stalin did over in Poland.
But I don’t think that's necessary—if
the Arabs aren't too greedv. As long as
we don’t end up working for the Arabs.

Anyway, I am absolutely positive that
no matter how much we let our delenses
down, there is no pi)ssil)ilil)' ol a Rus-
sian attack on us belore 1980. And I'm
the only guy who knows it.

PLAYBOY: How do vou know that?

TURNER: Because the 1980 Olvmpics are
scheduled Tor Moscow, and even Hitler
didn’t start a war until after the 1936
Berlin Olvmpics. They don't want 1o
screw up the Olympics. First of all,
they're getting $200,000,000 from NBC,
and Commies love money more than
anvbody I ever saw. And they want the
glory ol it. They want peace, because
you can’t have the Olympics during war.
PLAYBOY: Are you al peace?

TURNER: | consider mysell the luckiest
man in the world. I've achieved every-
thing I've set out to achieve. Except to
make my ball clubs winners. I'm going

to dedicate the rest of my lile to doing
what 1 can for the rest of the world.
You know, one arca where we've really
failed in American society is thit we've
conned everybody into thinking that if
you're rich, you're going to be happy.
Every television commercial tells you
that if you just get this new Cadillac or
this new Tovota, you're going to he
happy. Our communications media,
which are supported by advertising, tell
you that il vou get a certain thing,
you'll be happy. Like making kids want
a Gl Joe doll. Fifteen minutes alter
they've got it, the kids forget about it
It's a rip-ofL.

PLAYBOY: That's what made you a mil-
lionaire. Do you leel guilty?

TURNER: 1 don’'t feel guilty, because every
intelligent person realizes what adver-
tising is, right? And it keeps the wheels
rolling; it gives us a variety ol choices.
So many ereative minds are in adver-
tising: Some of the stuff is super. Like,
I mean, I just changed from Old Spice
to Mennen Speed Stick. Man, it was
great. Instead of going around like,

“I'll keep sailing for the
same reason I always did: 1
enjoy it. Sailing is like
sCrewing—you can never
get enough.”’

squirt, squirt, squirt, now I can fix my
underarms in two strokes.

PLAYBOY: How much money do you need
to stay happy?

TURNER: Not much. Just give me an old
12-meter sailboat and a couple of movie
starlets, a house in the suburbs and a
television station and 1 can get by on
one sirloin strip at a time, or a two-and-
a-quarter-pound lobster, plus a couple
hundred thou in the bank.

PLAYBOY: Sounds like wealth is the way
to joy, then.

TURNER: I've scen very, very poor people
who were happy and very, very wealthy
people who were miserable. I mean, you
have to realize how lucky you are that
you weren't born a mosquito. Not to
mention people—a black guy wonders,
Why wasn't I born white? Or a guy
Irom India says, Why wasn't I bhorn an
American? But vou're still better off
than a mosquito, 'cause it lives only one
summer and gers swatted at ¢very time
it gets a bite to eat.

PLAYBOY: You turn out to he quite a
philosopher.

TURNER: Well, at least T know the mean-
ing of life.

PLAYBOY: We're waiting.

TURNER: Man is put on earth for one rea-
son alone, and that's to reproduce. As

soon as we do, we start dving. Life is
onc great big endless circle. You know
that song, "We're here because we're
here because we're here”? Who was the
wisest man  ever? Socrates, right? He
said, “All I know is that I know noth-
mg.” Which is pretty heavy. It's a shat
tering thought.

PLAYBOY: You mentioned Aesop’s Fables
earlier. Do you have any favorites?
TURNER: I love them all. They may scem
a litle silly, but they contain some of
the greatest wisdom. Zillions of them
pertain to my life. Like the tortoise and
the hare. The tortoise beat the hare be-
cause he stayed in there plugging, while
the rabbit took a nap because he had
gotten so far out in Iront. I didn't go
to Harvard. They wrote back and said
I wasn’t Harvard material. I had to
struggle to make the 1op percentage ol
my class. I'm smarter than the average,
but I know exactly how smart 1 am.
PLAYBOY: How smart?

TURNER: The highest I ever did on an
1.Q. test was 128, but I have some 115s,
too. That puts me in the 95th o 97th
percentile,

PLAYBOY: That's not too bad.

TURNER: There’s probably no one my age
who has been as successful as 1 have.
I've been on the accelerated program in
life. Ar 24, I was running my own com-
pany. I was the voungest member of my
Rotary Club by seven years. I mean,
usually guys are about 35 belore they
become vice-president or general man-
ager or something. There are certainly
people my age who have made more
money. And there are better sailors than
I am, but not many. And there's nobody
who's made as much money and is as
good a satlor as I am. In other words, 1
may not be the best hitter in the league,
but there aren't many better. And 1
may not be the best fielder, but there
are not many better. I'm not the fastest
man in the Ieague, but I'm onc of the
[astest. But il vou add them all wogether,
I'm an allstar, right? Because il you
judge me in three or four categories, |
win. That's strong.

PLAYBOY: Is this what you wanted in life?
TURNER: 1 told you, I'm happy wherever
I am. You have to play the game with
the cards you got. Actually, T would
like to have been an explorer, like Cap-
tain Cook. I'd like to go all the way up
the Amazon River.

PLAYBOY: What will vou do nexi1?

TURNER: [ don’t know what the hell I'm
doing. I'm doing too many things. I'l]
tell vou that. It's so easy to get me enthu-
siastic about something. But I know one
thing: I'm going to keep sailing. I'll keep
satling for the same reason 1 always did:
I enjoy it. Sailing is like screwing—you
can never get enough,
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the two knew all the
killing tricks in the
book and they would
need them against the
combined forces of
the cia and the k.g.b.

They coll Arteaga the
knifemon, but he's o lot
more than that. For exam-
ple, he ploys chess. Al
right, you're good, Vasily,
you con beat me three times
out. of four, but Romeo
could spot you o rook and
trim your oss every fime,
Back in Hovonao, they called
him a budding Capablanco.
So he's got the broins os
well os the guts. He wos the
one who wrote the script on
how to extract Castro.

I heard obout thot. Skin
penetranis ond heavy mel-
als on Fidel's cigors, wosn't
it?

That's right, the part he'd
hold, not the port hed
smoke. Something like o
60-doy lopse period. Fidel
drops dead and there isn't
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a doctor in the world who
can say what did it. When
the State Department killed
fthe operation, | thought
Romeo was going to cry.

What about his diving?
How good is he?

He's a pro. | wouldn't
stand a chance with him
down there. fust remember
that. If he geis to me, I'm
finished.

He'll never get to you, |
promise. It's my job to see
that he doesn't. It's your job
to be the bait.

I know, and | feel like I've
been practicing for it all
my life.

Eddie moved slowly along
the jogged edge of the
corol reef, drifting with the
current, glancing up occa-
sionally at the dark shape
of the fishing boat 60 feet
above him. The water was
so clear that he could see
down to the bottom, nearly
200 feet, to where the reef
sheered off to yet another
level. A myriad of fish
swam there in the stiliness,
singly and in schools, jewel-
like blue and gold Beau
Gregories, gray groupers,
banded angelfish and awe-
some barracudas. The sun
poured down, blinding him
whenever he looked up
from the depths. Bubbles
floated serenely, reassuring-
ly, toward the surface. The
world was as it should al-
ways be: colm and beautiful.

“Nice,” he murmured

“Repeat, pleose,” Yasily
said from the beach.

“Sorry, | forgot that the
Wet-Phone was on.” He
spoke clearly into the mask.
“l just said it was nice
down here, even for the
bait."

“How is your air?"

“Three hundred pounds.
Time to come up. Anything

ILLUSTRATION BY ALAN MAGEE
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PLAYBOY

happening on top?”

“Nothing in sight but your boat.”

Vasily crouched at the edge of the
jungle that ran down to the beach, look-
ing out over the still water. In his left
hand, he held the phone. Next to his
right hand, propped against a coconut
p:lll'u, was an SVD Dragunov rifle with a
telescopic sight and ten bullets cham-
bered below the breech. The bullets—a
special blend of rare metals—could strike
an arm and send the victim into critical
shock. If they struck a man’s chest, there
was nothing left to bury.

“This is the bait calling the fisher-
man,” Eddie said through the Wet-
Phone. “That’s it for today: I'm coming
up. Make sure to cover me when the boat
pulls into the dock.”

“Fisherman to bait, You won't see me,
but I'll be there.”

“The bait is grateful. What time do
we meet tonight2”

“Ten o'clock, the beach at your hotel.”

“Right. Bait signing off.”

Eddie surfaced gently, inflated his BC
vest and snorkeled in lazy strokes toward
the fishing boat that bobbed on the swell
off the Palancar Reel. The owner of the
fishing boat, a cheerlul, villainous-look-
ing voung man named Isidoro, hauled
him aboard. The boat had been rented
for two wecks at a good price and the
Mexican had asked no questions of the
silent little American who broke all
the rules by diving alone, carrying a
spear gun with which he speared no fish,
a Nikonos underwater camera  with
which he took no photographs and a
Wet-Phone with no surface unit on the
boat. The gringo had said he was look-
ing to photograph a hammerhead shark.

“I find for you” was Isidoro’s promise,
though he knew that the sharks were
asleep for the summer in the caves necar
Isla Mujeres. To turn one's back on
such a blessing—a tourist in the slack
season—would have been sinful. A win-
ter paradise, the island of Cozumel was
packed with tourists and scuba divers
from Christmas through Easter: but this
was June. The tourists had been re-
placed by mosquitoes and torrential alter-
noon rains.

“Hasta maiiana,” Eddie said to Isidoro
when the boat reached the dock at the
center of town. Nearby, Los Mariscos
Cal¢ was nearly empty, with only a lew
stray tourists sitting in the shade drink-
ing beer and cating turtle steak. Eddie
checked them out dutifully before hail-
ing a taxi and setting out with his diving
gear for his hotcl. He was dutifully
vigilant during the ride as well, but the
vigilance was a matter ol form only.
Neither he nor Vasily expected the at-
tack to come on land. He was too much
of a tempting target circling baitlike
underwater cach day. After all, went their

reasoning, who would shoot a fish out
of water?

He dozed through the rest of the after-
noon in his hotel room, dined lightly
and at ten o'cdlock stood on the soft,
warm sand of the beach, listening to the
lap of the surf. A shadow moved among
the coconut palms and white starlight
slanted off Vasily’s bony face. Eddie
walked oft the beach and into the trees
where the Russian waited.

“Which do you want first?” Vasily
asked. “The good news or the bad?”

“Neither, I want to go back to bed
and pull the covers over my head.”

“The good news is that Arteaga is
here.”

“You call that good?” Eddie asked,
but he was instantly alert. “Where did
you spot him?”

“When you docked this afternoon. He
was in a parked car across from Los
Mariscos.”

“Jesus, he could have popped me right
then and there.”

“He'd never do it that way. He wants
you in the water. He wants you to
disappear.”

Eddie shivered. “You said something
about bad news?”

“Your boatman, Isidoro. You've got to
figure him as being turned. Arteaga
spoke to him alter you left, then they
went ofl together in a rented car. You'll
have to take care of him tomorrow.”

“Tomorrow? You think he’ll hit right
away?"”

“Wihy should he wait? He has you
spotted and he's got your boatman in his
pocket. Yes, he'll hit tomorrow.”

“Isidoro’s no problem, just a complica-
tion,” Eddie said thoughtfully. “But
what about Parker? Any sign ol him?™

“None, and 1 don’t like it.”

“Maybe he sent Romco solo.”

“Perhaps. but I doubt it. In any event,
we'll have to play it as if Parker were
here. We're not taking any extra
chances.”

"OK, we stick to the game plan. Let's
run over it one more time.”

“Now? You should know it inside out
by now.”

“Come on, pal, be paticnt, You're the
big smart fisherman. I'm just the poor
dumb worm.”

The game plan was simple cnough:
an old-Tashioned lure, with Eddie acting
as the bait, swimming aimlessly under-
witter and waiting for Arteaga and Par-
ker to strike, while Vasily covered him
from the shore with a high-powered
riflc. Once the two CIA men had made
their move, then the worm would turn
and the last of the O Group would be
climinated. The odds were good enough,
two against two, and the plan was simple
cnough to be foolproof. Still, they went
over it one more time.

They spoke for another several min-
utes under the star-laden sky, and then
they parted, Vasily walking down the
beach to the Cabanas del Caribe, Eddie
going up the beach to the Mavan Plaza.
Once in front of the door o his room,
he took a six-inch plastic pick from Lis
pocket. He did not use a key to open
the door. A key, or any other picce of
metal, or the forcing of the door itself,
would have set off a nitroglycerin bomb
built into a can of shaving cream that
hung from the inside doorknob. The
plastic pick deactivated the detonator,
and Eddie was able to enter sately. Once
inside the room, he reactivated the de
vice and checked a second, similar homb
that protected the window from intru
sion. Then he lay down on the bed and
composed himsell to wait for the morn-
ing. He had not expected to sleep, but
he did.

L

At his hotel, Vasily had no time for
sleep. Once in his room, he went to
work taking plastic bags and jars rom
his suitcase and spreading equipment on
the bed. In the bathroom sink, with his
hands sheathed by rubber gloves, he
ground up a kilo of a chemical that
looked like ordinary salt, sprinkling it
with warm water to speed the process.
From the bed, he ook three jars of
common petroleum jelly. Mixing it with
the chemical, kneading it and punching
it as a baker makes dough, in ten min-
utes he had worked the ingredients into
a lump of pliable paste, which he di-
vided and pressed into a dozen thin
plastic bags.

Then, [rom the suitcase, he took out
threc long strips ol a common insulation
material and a bottle of sulphuric acid.
He dumped the acid into the bathtub,
ripped the insulation into long, spiky
strands and dropped them in to soak.
Hardly enough for the purpose, il he
wanted to deny the arca completely. He
frowned. glancing round the room.
There was always something. The mat-
tress? He slit it open with a knile. It
contained polystyrene foam in small, solt
white chunks. He added three armloads
of the foam to the insulation material in
the bathtub. Still wearing his gloves, he
stuffed the wet contents of the tub into
two pillowcases and wrapped the rest of
it in a blanket that he stripped from the
bed. Outside, in the darkness, he loaded
everything into the back seat of the
Safari. Then he set off for the beach
opposite the tip of the Palancar Reef.

The island of Cozumel was in the
shape of a fat sausage snuggled north to
south against the Yucatin coast. A single
narrow road ran round the perimeter of
the island, from the hotels bunched on

(continued on page 130)



“But perhaps I'm tiring yow.”
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Rebecca Blake’s stylish photos of models Darlanne
Fluegel (top) and Llisa Taylor are omong the pictures
at an exhibition that opens Eyes of Loura Mars.

To Blake, the swimsuit pose represents “polymorphous
sex'’; the shot below hints that Lisa may have been
thrown downstairs—in a Bill Blass gown, yet.
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in a startling new film thriller,
faye dunaway plays a top-flight

fashion photographer whose
life becomes intertwined with

the kinky pictures she shoots

IOLENCE IN FasiloN—or violence made fashionable, whichever wav you want to look at it—is the mysterious
moving [orce unleashed in Eyes of Laura Mars, a psychological suspense drama that promises to be a mind bender

made to order for escapists on a hot midsumnmer night. At least that's more or less the plan hatched under a

shroud of secrecy by producer Jon Peters, who was—among other things—Barbra Streisand’s favorite hairdresser
before he lelt the beauty salon to join his lady in bringing forth A Star Is Born. Peters’ first ilm venture, though generally
spurned by aitics, was a showbiz El Dorado (to the tune of $60,000,000 in film rentals, plus S80,000,000 in album




sales, according to Peters). Hairdresser, schmairdresser—in Hol-
lywood, when a neophyte hits the jackpot on such an epic scale,
he has earned the right to be listened to.

Until recently, Peters was keeping mum about Eyes of Laura
Mars, no doubt hoping that the suspense would kill us. A few
things were known: For starters, (continued on page 186)




Eyes’ plot thickens when a photo (opposite} by Laura Mars (Foye
Dunawoy), designed to feoture lingerie by Montenapoleone and

jewels by Kenneth Jay Lone, duplicotes the grim details of on actuol
unsolved double murder. Above and right, our models sulk in o hotel
room, try a Brides of Frankenstein pose, moke a mocobre joke of
blood-red nail polish and spoof a True Delective drama.
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THE RISE AND FALL
_AND RISE QOF
THE BROTHERS GIBB

personality

BY MITCHELL GLAZER

give me a bee, give me a gee, give me a million seller

LenY GALUTEN looks like he's been stuck in an
elevator for a couple of years. He's got the
half-mad, blind smile, the dilated pupils of
someone who's been trapped a very long time.
Albhy is barefoot (always is) and his toes clench the
thick shag carpet. His eyes and the shadows that circle
them are one. Albhy survives on quarts of Red Zinger
tea, avocado sandwiches and his share, as coproducer, of
the 12,000,000 albums the Bee Gees have sold in 1978.

“It’s out of control,” he mutters, shredding his beard
with mandarin fingernails. “The fuckers just keep
selling . . . a million a week these days. The Bee Gees
are the charts.” A woman pads into the studio with
fresh Zinger. “Most guys, and believe me, I've worked
on a lot of records, get so-0-0 paranoid when you ask
them to do a track over. They think, Jesus, my cock’s
too small.” Galuten's beard-tangled face breaks into a
grin. “Not the Gibb brothers. No way; those guys
know exactly what they got.”

L ]

Barry Gibb leans heavily on the throttle, swallowing
yards of bottle-green Biscayne Bay. Gibl's lovely
Lynda Il takes the light chop like a straightedge,
Ieaving the residential islands that litter the bay quick-
ly behind. Turning from the Miami dockyards, he
heads for the choice waterlront strip known locally as
Millionaire Row. During Miami Beach's early baroque
boom years, Spanish mansions complete with sculpted
grounds and imported marble patios sprang up along
certain sections of the bay. The ocean front was
sacrificed to the hotels, but the bay, sprawling the
length of the island (and separating it from the Miami
mainland), belonged to the rich. Where once the old
money settled in lush pockets, now the new ruling
class—Anita Bryant, the Bee Gees and their produc-
ers—thrives. We take air over a wave and Barry, digging
the extra jolt, laughs out loud. He looks as if he might

inhale the whole bay. His once-brown hair, after a year
in California and Florida, is sun-baked blond. It coils
in thick waves over the South American sweater he is
wearing. The boyish face that sent Sixties teens spill-
ing into their album jackets is covered by a cdlosely
copped beard. Once tight and all teeth, the face has
grown handsomely into itself. As has Gibb himself. At
31, the man is at the top of his game: The Bee Gees’
Saturday Night Fever sound track might well be the
hestselling album of all time: during a few weeks this
spring, the brothers—Barry, Robin and Maurice—had
written, produced or sung a historic five of the nation's
top ten singles; they costar (with Peter Frampton) in
the extravagant Sgi. Pepper's Lonely Hearis Club
Band [lm; and are preparing for a three-day stand in
late August at Madison Square Garden. The Bee Gees'
financial dominance of the recording world is un-
matched. And these days, Barry heats the air around
him with the grace and pure rightness of stardom.

Four-year-old Stephen Gibb lurches over to his fa-
ther's pants leg. Clutching two cans of potato chips and
keeping his balance proves too much. Barry fecls des-
perate tugs and looks down., “Hello, sailor,” he says,
picking Stephen up in one arm. As the two bounce
along toward Miami Beach, Bairy screams over his
shoulder, “I don’t want to stop.”

“Don't,” his wife, Lynda, whispers to herself. She
shiflts, cat-comfortable in the sun. Lynda's a heart-
breaker—the Technicolor, plush beauty James Bond
would have picked up in a casino. Dark hair, light
skin, a seulpted body, Lynda is also the mother of
Barry's two children, with the hands and humeor to
prove it. “Soon Barry will dis.lppc.ar again,” she sighs.

“During the last album, Stevie asked if he was geltmg
a new daddy.” Deadly checks flash with her smile. “The
studio is his drug. But 1o Barry, the family is every-
thing. His parents live (continued on page 106)

ILLUSTRATION BY ED PASCHHKE
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wheremn the author has visions
of becoming the
[urst sensitive jewish writer cryonawl
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article BY BRUCE JAY FRIEDMAN 1 1ca

they had a frozen guy in Southern California. I tracked him
down to a small factory that tests and makes thermal equip-
ment for natural-gas companies. At the time, I didn't realize
he was a famous frozen guy, the frst {ellow ever to have
himsell packed away in ice.

“Can I look at him?” I asked the COmMPpany owner.

“Hold on, there,” he said. “I didn't say we've got him
here. We don’t want to be known as the body freezers.
Pcople would be showing up at all hours of the night with
fresh cadavers, asking that we freeze them. Our insurance

rates would go sky-high.”

I had a [eeling he wanted to show him off. despite his
protestations. Why have a [rozen guy there if you don't want
to give people a look at him?

“Let me just take a quick peck.”

“All right.”

He led me out back to a kind of airplane hangar. The
frozen guy was in a vacuum bottle about nine feet long.
Liquid nitrogen was being pumped into it. I heard they had
been rumning around all morning trying to stash him sonie-
where, after they found out 1 was coming, The sign on the



container said: CONTENTS NITROGEN-COOLED BIOLOGICAL SPECI-
MEN. ADD LIQUID NITROGEN AS NEEDED TO KEEP LIQUID LEVEL
AROVE THREE INCHES AND TEMPERATURE BELOW 150 DEGREES
KELVIN. You could not see him in there, which was all right
with me. I had seen some [rozen folks and they looked like
hell. Each one scemed to be lr}iug to say, “For Christ's sake,
thaw me out. Can't you sce I'm freezing my ass oft>”

This particular fellow had been hauled up in a van one
night by his son. He was in a container, but it had sprung
a leak. At first, the son said he just had “a little tissue™ in
the container, but he didn’t fool the company owner.

“I knew he had a frozen guy in there all along. He finally
admitted it. 'The idea was to switch him from his old con-
tainer into ours, but before I would do that, I insisted that
the son join in. I didn’t want the fellow to get dropped and
then all of a sudden the boy would have four [athers.”

I mppcd the container a little to test it for coldness, and
also to sece if I could jiggle the fellow around in there. It was
a little [rosty on the outside, though not anywher(r near as
cold as it was on the inside. And the fellow was in there solid.

“What happens to him now?"

“Our main interest was to try (continued on page 203)
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1. Left to right: Braun's new Eltron

770 electric shaver with mirrored
case, from Cambridge Shaver
Imports, $65; (lying down) Gil-
lette’'s Atra twin-bladed razor,
$4.95; and a platinum/chrome
polymer-coated disposable ra-
Zor, by BIC, that’s just 20 cents.

. Renwick’s all-leather shave kit,
from Oak Street Leather, $40; an
after-shave balm that prolects
sensitive skin from wind and
weather, $10, and 8 ozs. of
after-shave, $10, both by Chanel;
plus a solid-state rechargeable
rotary razor, by Norelco, $100.

. Top: Remingtlon's Black Man's
electric shaver was especially
created for guys with very curly
beards; its special head helps
eliminate ingrown hairs, $40. An-
other Remington, the XLR-3000,
can be recharged anywhere in
the world, $48 with deluxe case.

. Kent of London’s pure-badger

shaving brush, from Cosby
Brush & Import, $115, is next to
a shave crock thal comes with
a cake of soap, by Aramis,
$10.50, and an Inlernational
Silver-designed Schick razor
with a Super |l cartridge, $12.95.

TAKING IT
ON THI:

close encounters with

¥
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the latest in shaving gear




PLAYBOY

THE BF:}&@JTHEP“S GEB % (continued from page 100)

“Robin may be the most eccentric brother; he draws
imaginative pornographic sketches.”

five minutes from us. His brother [Mau-
rice] lives six blocks away with his in-laws
and their kids. And,” she touches my
arm for emphasis, “Barry moved my
family here from Scotland. Quite honest-
ly, I couldn’t see it. I love them and all,
but I'm a 28-year-old married woman;
living with my parents seemed a bit odd.
But Barry really wanted it and he's been
right. For him, having the family around
is vital.”

Lynda II eases to an idle as Barry
pulls her close to the house. An impres-
sive coral mansion (flush on the tour-
boat route), it's part of the Barry Gibb
compound that spills out to the bay with
a pool, tennis courts, dock and cabana.
“I'd never sell this place,” Barry says as
personal manager Dick Ashby ties us up.
“Between buying and fixing it up, we
spent about $500,000. Already, some
Frenchman has offered us more than
twice that.” He laughs, shaking his head.
“That poor guy keeps calling and offer-
ing us more and more. He thinks we're
playing for the cash; I guess he can’t
understand. This is my home.” Lynda
lifts a squirming Steve over the fence to
Dick and then climbs out hersell. Barry
and his father-inlaw cdlip on the wire
winch lines to pull the boat out of the
water. To do this, Gibb leans down and
reaches for the ladder to steady himself.
In what seems like slow motion, Barry's
face freezes in panic and the ladder and
the superstar tumble Jerry Lewis style
into the water. Spraying bay water, he
Jumps back onto the boat. Ashby hangs
on the fence, gasping with laughter. Bar-
ry surveys himself-—soggy sweater, jeans
and all—and announces, “People say to
me, ‘Hey, what is it like to be Barmry
Gibbz” Well, I will tell you. I am just a
wi-i-ild and era-a-azy guy.”

°

Her shirt says Foxy Lady, but she's
just a linde girl. The T-shirt and those
tight French jeans bind, rather than
shape, her voung body to fashion. She
wears stacked, open-toed platform shoes
and red nails. She nervously flicks Marie
Osmond bangs from her baby face. “I'm
just their sister,” she says shyly, motion-
ing around the living room at the missing
Bee Gees. "My name's Beri, I'm just
their little sister.” We both watch her
brother Robin, newly arrived {rom Eng-
land, tic up his boat. “It’s very nice here.”
Her voice a soft blend of accents. “I'm 14
and this fall I'll start school in Miami
Beach. I've even found a good [riend

106 here. Her name is Donna, She's great. I

tell her who's in town, you know, when
my brothers are in, and she’ll come over
and tell me about her dates. She's 18; 1
tend to like older people.” Beri drums
a rolled-up record trade paper on the
coffee table and talk naturally turns to
music. “I tell you, I've been wasting a
lot of time.” She is serious. “I've never
gotten 1o a studio, never cut a song.”
Robin approaches us, the sun setting
dramatically behind him. “Really,” Beri
continues, “you can’t be too young to
start. I remember wrestling on the floor
with Andy [Gibb] only a couple of years
ago. Now look at him. Maurice and Rob-
in were six and Barry nine when they
started.”

Robin has a fragile, gunshy quality.
His pale face and delicate bone structure
contrast with Barry's athleticism. Fitting-
ly, it was Robin who sang the quavery,
tender ballads swamped with strings—
Holiday, I Started a Joke, How Can You
Mend a Broken Heart—that locked the
Bee Gees' early carcer. He was the one
with the finger in his ear. Robin may
be the most eccentric brother; he draws
imaginative pornographic sketches and
during the long nights in the studio,
writes descriptions of every session in
tiny, undecipherable handwriting. He has
been known to unsheath a vicious sense
of humor on unwary interviewers.

Rohin rests on the couch and begins
playing with a Polarcid instant-movie
camera given to cach brother by manager
Robert Stigwood. Watching Beri walk
to the kitchen, he leers, “She’s grown up
quite a bit, she has."” Through the win-
dow, a veritable sitcom is being en-
acted—kids and boats; grandparents and
roadies. Stephen, naked except for a Bat-
man mask and a towel cape, chases his
father to the swings.

“I've got a place something like this
back in Swrrey,” Robin says. “I fish in
the river, play tennis. I spend lots of
time with iy wife and kids. A quite sane
Iife. You see, we never had this as kids.
Maybe never had a real childhood. We
were always too busy working, singing
on the road.” The doorbell rings and
Stephen walks in, still the naked Bat-
man. Robin lets him back into the yard.
“We had to make our own lives stable. In
the early days, we practically had to work
to live. Our family didn’t have much
money, so 1 think they had to make it
on us. My father was 41 when we moved
from Manchester to Australia. We left
nothing behind, except Manchester, and
I wouldn't want to die there.

Barry walks in and puts a video cas-
sette of a recent Midnight Special inter-
view into the Betamax. As the camera
zooms in on the three brothers sitting at
some anonymous L.A. poolside, Robin
says quietly, "I suppose I've got to look
back fondly on my childhood. T got no
other lile.”

Engine noisec stcams the air brown.
Stock cars chew up the irack, raining
burned dirt and yubber into the grand-
stand—and they love it. British welders,
miners, truckers, raw drunk at the Red-
cliffe Speedway on a Sunday in 1956.
Fucled by the gas fumes and ale, they
manage a [ew mongrel cheers for the
three local boys who will sing while the
midgel-car race is arranged. These broth-
ers call themselves The Rattlesnakes:
Maurice and Robin Gibb, seven, and big
brother Barry, ten. Their father, a natly
ex-drummer on the Liwerpool ferry,
points them toward the infield’s grassy
patch. In wavering harmony, they sing a
couple of oviginals: “Lel Me Love You”
and their favorite, “Twenly Miles to
Blueland.” The last chorus is drowned in
the wmidgets’ mosquito drone, but the
crowd cheers the boys' cuteness. A few
shillings flash through the air onio the
dirt oval. The boys bow (pros to the end)
and scramble onto the itrack to dig for
their money. The next race is announced.

“So you strap on these boots that are
bolted 1o the ceiling. Right: and you're
wearing these leather suits all slits and
rippers, and then, if vou want, thev roll
out the dull guillotine. Those quaint
L.A. sex shops are quite a laugh.” Mau-
rice doesn’t give you time to langh. He'd
rather rock into some twisting, high-
speed conversation with himself. “That
wav, 1 cut out the middleman. And,
besides, no onc listens to e, anyhow.”

Miami's permanent mercury-vapor-
light sunset keeps the ghettos pink as we
head for Criteria Studios. The express-
way skirts the ghetto, which, bathed in
the high-intensity crime-prevention light,
just might be the funky source of the
whole Miami music business. Liberty
City, they call it. A tough, sad and totally
soulful few blocks that rock with a
unique blend of straight R&B and loping
Caribbean junkaroo. T.K. Records, the
dirty old bastion of the AMiami Sound,
grabbed home-grown marvels like George
McCrae, Betty Wright and K. C. and The
Sunshine Band and butlt an industry
power. T.K. simmmered in its Hialeah
warchouse while Criteria  Studios in
North Miami strutted into the picture.
Attracting producers like Tom Dowd,
Arif Mardin and Jerry Wexler, all leg-
gends in R&EB, Criteria gained the repu-
tarion of a solid-gold soul factory. In the
mid-Sixties, it was practically an Atlantic
studio; Aretha Franklin, Brook Benton,
Ray Charles and the upstart Allman

(continued on page 192)
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“It’s three A.m. and you’ve got pollen all over you!”
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ILLUSTRATICN BY JOHN O'LEARY




article By SCOT MORRIS

WE ACCEPT THESE TRUTHS as self-evident,
that all men are created equal and that
given a choice of several females, the red-
blooded male wants them all. Sex re-
searcher Alfred Kinsey reported that 72
percent of married men yearned for
extramarital affairs. “The human male,"”
he wrote, “would be promiscuous . . .
throughout the whole of his life if there
were no social restrictions.” And he
needed a survey to tell him that. Men
often speak of the joy of conquest, the
mysterious quality that makes a mnew
woman appear especially exciting, a
quality that fades (at least temporarily)
after she has been bedded. Most men
will attest to the sweet delight of making
love to 2 new woman for the frst,
second and third times. (First nights
are often spectacular performances.)
Something comes over you. Of course, if
you are caught by your spouse or room-
mate, you may be at a loss to explain
just what it was that did come over you.
Some men (continued on page 160)

it has been said that a man
will try to make it with
anything that moves—

and a woman won’t.
now the startling new
science of sociobiology
tells us why
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THE GROWNUPS’ BOOK OF BIRDS AND BEES

JONATHAN LIVINGSTON LESBIAN

California lady gulls are A.C./D.C. When there aren’t
enough males to go around, [emales pair up with each other.
One even becomes a bull dyke: She mounts the other, defends
the nest and does courtship feeding just like a male normally
would. (No, she doesn’t get a short haircutl) These “odd
couples” lay eggs and somctimes they even hatch! Virgin
births? Hardly. It seems that there are lecherous males about
who, though happily married, are not averse to a bit on the
side. And, we're happy to report, our gay females are easily
begulled into accepting even a one-night stand. That way,
they get to have some offspring and each other, 100.

PROSTITUTION IN HUMMINGBIRDS

Tropical hummingbirds sip the nectar of flowers and ap-
parently also know how to convert it into the nectar of love.
Males defend trees with the best flowers and keep all male
trespassers away from the food supplies. But if a female wants
to get some, she has to give some: He will let her sup from
his tree only if she will let him—can you guess? Female
hummingbirds do doubly well by insisting on a high-class
clientele: They get only the best males to [ather their hum-
mingbirdlets, while also getting a good meal in the bargain.

MUSCLE BEACH PARTY

Like male hummingbirds, male damselfish defend their ter-
ritory, only they do so while basking in Hawaiian coral reefs.
But, unlike male hummingbirds, a male damselfish can’t “pay”
his paramour, at least not in food. But he can promise to take
good care of her small fry—no small consideration when you
realize that coral reefs teem with other fish who would dearly
love to feast on damsel damselfish’s egps. So what happens?
When a school of female damselfish cruises overhead, the male

in his territory suddenly becomes the toughest guy on the
block, beating the fish out of anyone else who comes near.
But when the females are no longer looking, the males stop
the muscle flexing. No need to waste good moves.

EAT ME, I'M YOURS

The male praying mantis literally loses his head over a
fernale. Female mantises are larger, fiercer and without a
doubt the more dangerous sex, especially to the male. Not
surprisingly, males approach their would-be lovers very gin-
gerly and attempt to begin screwing without being caught,
because these original femmes fatales show no reluctance to
eat their sexual partners. In a rather bizarre variant on oral
sex, the female first beheads her lover—often while he is
busily mounting her—then she goes on eating (neck, shoul-
ders, arms, etc.), while what's left of him goes right on humping
away. In fact, a headless male is even more passionale than
an intact one, since the mantis brain inhibits sexual behavior
performed by the abdomen. The voracious female gets not
only a meal but also a better sex life from a lover whose in-
hibitions are lost along with his head. No wonder they pray
so much. Amen, brother.

MY BOYFRIEND'S BACK...."

Female elephant seals (cows) must be reckoned among the
world’s bitchiest creatures, if you go by most of the male
elephant seals (bulls). No, this is not a cow-and-bull story:
When a low-ranking male tries to mount a female, she is very
likely to scream loudly, thereby attracting the attention of all
the other males nearby. A general free-for-all then [ollows, in
which all the would-be boyfriends get involved and after
which the king of the hill emerges and is duly rewarded by
the demure female. Moral: The bitchy cow gets the best man.
Fr S
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talk about man’s jmbic pmclivities ! some creatures
great and small have sex habits that should be x-rated

also attacks his own female. He pulls out a few of her feathers
and drives her away, apparently hoping to get another female
who will be more faithful to him and less likely to fly by
night with someone else. But once she has laid her eggs, con-
taining fus genes, Mr. Bluebird is less upset by his mate’s
infidelity—in fact, he ignores it. The marriage is saved for
the sake of the kids.

CRUISING

Male wild turkeys travel in pairs. They both cooperate in
dancing about to impress the lady turkeys, but when it's actual-
ly time to screw, one of the males consistently lets the other do
it all. What's going on here? The association betwcen males
clearly benefits the one who gets to do all the mating, but
what's in it for subordinate Alphonse? Is he really a wurkey?
In fact, he is often Gaston’s brother, so, though not a father,
he is at least guaranteed being an uncle to milady’s chicks.

I WON'T COME IN YOUR MOUTH

The fsh known as cichlids are {famous for being mouth-
breeders: Either the mommy or the daddy carries the eggs
around in its mouth until they're ready to hatch, But in one
species, appropriatcly known as the eggspot cichlid, the
female is so cager to suck up her own eggs (in order to protect
them from predators) that she often does so before the male
has had a chance to cover them with sperm. Not to be out-
maneuvered, however, he has evolved a counterploy: His
bottom fins are “‘egg mimics,” little spots that look like
real eggs. So he just flashes those in front of his overhasty
lover and she eagerly tries to take them into her mouth, along
with her own real eggs. At that climactic moment, he ejacu-
lates. She takes the sperm into her mouth, where her own
eggs are fertilized. Does fish semen taste humany?

PROMISES, PROMISES

Balloon flies also like to combine eating with sex, but their
bacchanalia is rather more refined than that of the praying
mantis. In fact, it’s downright dainty. In some species, the
suitor presents his beloved with a smaller inscct he has cap-
tured, which she must accept as a token of his esteem before
she will accept him. Other balloon flies first wrap up the gift
in a silk covering before bestowing it on the apple of their
bulging little eyes. Another species—the ultimate huckster—
doesn’t even bother to include the gift; the male just makes
an elaborate silken balloon and, with much fanfare, delivers
it to the female. While she eagerly unwraps it (which may
take quite some time), he is eagerly at work, too. By the time
she discovers the deception, it's too late!

THE KRAZY GLUE CHASTITY BELT

Imagine that you're a parasitic acanthocephalan worm,
living happily in the guts of some unsuspecting mouse or rat,
When you bump up against a female parasitic acanthoceph-
alan worm, you inseminate her and then, for good measure,
you squirt in a bit of cement. This keeps your sperm from
leaking out and also keeps other males from sneaking in. If
you meet another male, however, your routinc is a little
different—you don’t bother wasting your own sperm, but you
do give him a good glue job, clogging up his genital ducts and
ending his sex lile forever.

SAVING THE MARRIAGE

What does a mountain bluebird do when he learns that his
wife has been having an affair with another bluebird? Actual-
ly, he does two things. When he comes back to the old nest
site and finds a strange male sitting next to his female, the
offended husband attacks the impudent interloper and he







&

y

\LRI0,
T )

¢ o

ANEW LEAR

ONE DAY mot too long ago,
Vicki Witt put her childhood
behind her. It was time. Vicki
had grown up in a family of
seven children in and around
Lansing, Michigan. She had
never traveled. Her education
was spotty, grabbed on the run
as her family moved from one
city in Michigan to another.
She learned early to look out
for herself, as people in large
families do. She learned about
relationships  quickly, too.
“I've got the boy-girl thing
down,” she says with assurance.
The fact is, she has more than
that: She has Vicki down,
which is more than some
people can say at 90, much
less at 19.

We first heard about Vicki
when photographer David
Chan spotted her at Michigan
State while doing last year's
Girls of the Big Ten pictorial.
Among the things that atract-
ed us to her was her easygoing
style, seasoned with an un-
common amount of common
sense. Actually, easygoing is

playmate vicki witt knows where
she’s at, but she won’t be there for long

something of an understate-
ment. Vicki could read a book
in a burning house. She views
life with a cool imperturbabil-
ity born of an acute sense of
her own identity. She knows
where she is, adapts to new
situations easily and blows you
away with her candor. She
could also blow you away on a
baseball diamond or on a disco
floor. Her 5’7" frame is almost
pure energy; she’s a tomboy,
strong and resilient, with a
love of sports, from hockey to
horseback riding, and she likes
nothing better than to dance
all night. In the meantime,
she puts away enough food to
fuel someone twice her size.
How she’ll eventually use all
that energy is still up in the
air. Her present plan calls for
voice (raining for a singing

“If I feel something is right,
I go ahead with it.

I dow’t examine my feel-
ings. Then if something
doesn’t go right, I just

put itin the past.”

GATEFOLD PHOTOGRAPHY
BY POMPEO POSAR



career. But she has the looks and per-
sonality for the screen, too.

Whatever she does, Vicki is ready.
“This is the happiest period of my
life. I have a feeling something good
is going to happen. The people I'm
mecting are exciting and I'm starting
to do all the things I've always want-
cd to.”

All of which signals to the girl [romn
Lansing that it's time for her life to
begin in earnest.

“There are a lot of things I like: a summer day,

the smell of vain, skating, pinball, riding my
ten-speed. I love kids; I could have hundreds. I've got
lots of patience, so I'll be an understanding parent.”







“] like to be held. I like to make love to music.

I like to make love in front of a firecplace—

or in the middle of a lake. I'm not hard to please.
I never worry. I just live life as I find it.”
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“I hate people who see things only one way. It's
important to take the time to understand. I
can handle a lot, but I can be hurt easily, too.”
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“Idon’t try to

put on a front.
That's like lying;
it doesn’t help

and you just get
yourself confused.”




PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

It was quite a weekend,” groaned the office
Casanova to a buddy after he’'d drag-assed in
on Monday morning. “I spent it with that new
twenty-vear-old file clerk and she turned out,
man, to have a really insatiable pussy.”

"Look, Barry,” commented his friend, *if
vou can't stand the heat, stayv out of the
kitten,”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines self-abuse
as letting your fingers do the whacking.

Instructions for making the quintessentially
dry martini recently reached us from Palm
Springs. The host puts ice and straight gin
into the glass . . . and then adds vermouth to
the living-room humidificr.

The not-too-bright husband arrived home to
find his wife in bed with a man. In a mad
rage, he opened a dresser drawer, took out a
loaded pistol and pointed it at his own head.

“Are you crazy?” velled the lovers, in uni-
son, from the bed.

“Just wait!” the hushand said triumphantly.
“You two are next!”

We wonder if 2 member of Congress with a
pair of horny secretaries could be accused of
double-dipping.

A well-ripened mountain girl was lolling on
her porch settee rather immodestly when a
schoolboy came by, stopped, peered and asked,
“What's that there called, Annie Sue?”

The girl smiled and said, “I reckon we could
call it my washing machine, Lonny.”

The boy gulped and asked further, “Could
it mavbe . . . you know . . . sort of wash my
stuffz™

The girl's smile hroadened and she took him
inside the cabin. A few days later, the boy
returned and said, “How’s about your machine
doing my washing again, Annie Sue?"

“Lonny,” replied the girl, a tad tartly, “with
that little washing you got, vou better just go
do it by hand.”

No. not tonight,” responded the girl to her
bovfriend’s suggestion of a session at his pad.
“I really have to go home. T do need mv
beauty sleep.”

“But. honey,” pursucd the young man, “I'm
not interested in any part of you that looks
beautiful.”

The visiting brother-in-law of a highly successful
dress manufacturer spent a day in the lawer’s
plant and noticed that a certain sales proce-
dure kept being repeated: Alter a male buyer
had been welcomed and shown the firm's new
line, the owner's stunningly auractive young fe-
male assistant would closet herself in her private
office with the buver and the latter would
emerge a short time later to place a large order
with the owner.

“That girl Friday of vours seems to plav a key
sales role here, Max,” pointed out the brother-
in-law at the end of the dav. “Tell me, just what
is her special 1alentz”

“Great head for business,” said Max.

Stiperstirious and poor, Mrs. Tunney
Had a habit both touching and funny:
She would wad u/p a buck
In her cunt ere she'd fuck,
So her husband could come into money.

Publishing sources report a brisk advance de-
mand for a new book about guided-muscle
development. It's titled Pumping Irvene.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines vasectee
as a fellow who's had his heir supply cut off.

Since the couple was having difficulties, the
woman went to a marriage counselor. She was
slow in getting to the point, so the advisor in-
terrupted to say, “Look, madam, it could be
that you're not showing vour hushand enough
affection. Tell me, even though vou mav grow
tired waiting for him to arrive home in the eve-
ning, do you kiss him when he comes="

“That's the problem I was getting to,” sighed
the woman. “He comes when I kiss him.”

o

When one fellow at a hunting lodge got thor-
oughly soused, his fellow sportsmen put an
inflated lifesized nudie doll in his room and
subsequently rushed in when they heard a com
motion. “What happened?” they chorused at
the bewildered drunk.

“Musta been a woods witch,” slurred the
victim, “There she was, buftnaked on my
bunk. But when [ went 'n" nibbled on one of
‘er tits, the bitch shivered, hissed at me and
llew out the window!™

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, pLavmoy,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
Ill. 60611. 850 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be relurned.
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“For God’s sake, Harriet—not now!”
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attire BV D VlD PLATT Hold on to your hats!

Or at least your (lisl_ms;:ble income, because come this fall,
you're going to want to do some considerable revamping

of your wardrobe, once you see what's fresh off the drawing
boards of today’s top male-fashion designers. We're not

sure whether it’s the fact that men’s suit sales have bheen
disappointing recently or that there’s heen a resurgence of
interest in dressing up, but the pure design energy that's
going into the latest selections—especially suits—is

a Jnfak p?'eview thheﬁe.fk really unbelievable,

Suddenly, tailored clothing is fashion’s favorite child.

f ashion looks that will bow in this autumn  The lofty elegance of fabrics, the variety of silhouettes, the




Our lead-off guy, far
left, wears a wool
flecked-tweed double-
breasted three-piece suit
featuring peak lopels
and trousers with
straight legs, by Fitz-
gerald, about $225; a
rayon shirt, by Chariva-
ri for Men, $45; and a
wool tie, by Vicky
Davis, about $9.
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The well-endowed young
lady fills out @ man’s
wool tweed double-
breasted featuring a
ventless jacket with peak
lapels and besom pock-
ets, plus double-pleated
trousers with wide legs,
by Egon Von Fursten-
berg, $160. (Her dia-
mond bar pin is by Elias
Epstein for Kaspar & Esh.)
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Next is a wool check-
patterned four-bution
double-breasted suit
featuring double-pleated
trousers with tapered
legs, about $195, a wool
knit cardigan with
spread collor and ribbed
trim, about $47, a check-
plaid cotton shirt, about
$25, and a knit tie, about
$10, all by Calvin Klein.
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Fourth up, a wool
striped-tweed four-button
double-breasted featur-
ing a ventless jacket with
peak lapels and

pleated trousers, by
Jeffrey Banks/Glanzrock,
about $250, worn with

a colton oxford shirt,
about $27.50, and a
Shetland tie, about $15,
both by Jeffrey Banks.

At far right, a wool
houndstooth double-
breasted, by Don Sayres
for After Six, $220; a
plaid cotion flannel shirt,
from Chaps by Ralph
Lavren, $25; a striped
silk tie, by John Henry
Neckwear, about $15;
and a cowhide belt with
brass buckle, by Paris
Accessaries for Men, $15. 127
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rich—sometimes surprising—interplay of colors and
textures and, most of all, the liberated attitude about what
constitutes a suit make for an exciting, creative market.
The concept of the suit, of course, is too time-tested and too
flattering to ever be completely dropped from fashion.
But what has changed is the dehnition of what actually
constitutes a suit (it needn’t be made up of matching
components) and the feeling that a suit is just a business
uniform instead of an item ol apparel that can be enjoyed
in a multitude of ways.

Part of this redefinition is achieved by attention to
subtle details: A conventional three-piece suit worn with a

shirt and tie becomes a distinctive [ashion statement when

the shirt and tie arve deliberately left undone and the vest is
worn open. (The young lady pictured on these pag i
making an even more disunctive [ashion statement that we
heartily endorse—for her—by skipping the shirt and tie
altogether)) Or try a suit with the collar turned up and a
scarf over vour shoulder. The point of all this is simple:
There’s a wrue spirit of male-fashion individuality loose in
the land. Men are wearing their clothes; the clothes aren’t
wearing them. A wing collar with a tweed jacket? Your tie
askew? Why not, if it works. And if it's you. If it's not,

try something else. After all, you're the boss.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY FRANCIS ING | PRODUCED BY HOLLIS WAYNE
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Far left, a wool
tweed single-breosted
three-piece suit fea-
turing o ventless
jocket with notched
lapels, by Pierre
Cardin, $225; o pin-
striped polished-cot-
ton shirt with spreod
collar, $50, and a silk
tie, $20, both from

Charivari for Men.
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Second, o wool three-

piece ensemble fen-
turing svede elbow
paiches, by Adolfo
for Leon of Paris,
obout $280; a pol-
ished-cotton shirt,
from Bravado by Aet-
na, $25; o linen tie,
by Charivari for Men,
$12; and a silk scarf,
by Cararo, $22.50.

QOvur third man’s suit
theme is a check-
tweed model, about
$205, o cashmere
V-neck, about $110,
and o flannel shirt,
about $32, all from
Yves Saint Laurent
Menswear; plus a
wool tie, by John
Henry Accessories,
obout $12.50.

Fourth from left is

a wool tweed uncon-
structed jocket, about
$145, worn with wool
twill slacks, about
$75, o sweater vest,
obout $45, o flannel
shirt, obout $35, a
wool tie, $15, and o
knit scarf, $15, cll by
Lee Wright for San
Remo/G. B. Pedrini.

The open-minded miss
has on a herringbone
jucke!, tweed vest
and trousers, all by
Gil Truedsson for Tiger
of Sweden, about
$340; plus a cowhide
belt, from The Frye
Belt Co., $12.50. (Her
diomond neckloce

is by Fran Mandel for

Francesca.)

Last, o wool tweed
single-breasted suit,
by M. Wile for Lon-
don International,
obout $165; a pin-
striped polished-cot-
ton shirt, from Chaops
by Ralph Lauren, $24;
a knit tie, by Vicky
Davis, $8.50; and o
fringed scarf, by
Michel Cravat, $15.



PLAYBOY

DEATH FREAK (continued from page 94)

“With his homemade devices, he had effectively
denied the beach area to any potential intruder.”

San Juan Beach on the northwest coast,
past the yacht-club basin, then through
the town, then south past El Presidente
Hotel and Chancanab Lagoon to the
Palancar Reef. The interior of the island
was a flat matting of scrub and jungle,
with a few seldom-used dirt tracks, hid-
den Mayan villages and a scattering of
small ruined temples dating to the time
hefore the Spaniards. Vasily reached the
reefl in darkness, but even as he began
to unload the Safari, the weak light of
the moon showed through the trees. A
faint brecze rustled banana leaves. Bat-
tling his way through the brush and
creepers, in ten minutes he reached the
edge of the beach, sweating, breathing
hard. The breeze had died and the air
was thick with heat. Just enough moon-
light bled through the jungle mist for
him to see.

He worked quickly, removing the
doughy substance from the plastic bags
and planting each lump a few inches
below the cool sand in the open spaces
between the palms, then tamping down
the sand with his foot, smoothing it out
in some places, deliberately leaving his
footprints in others. His footprints from
the other mornings were everywhere and
he made no effort to obliterate them;
they would serve nicely as a guide for
the trackers. Wet, the petroleum-jelly
mixture was not yet volatile, but the first
rays of the sun would begin to dry it. By
nine o'clock, the full heat of the morn-
ing would harden it into plastique.
Using a random pattern, he distributed
the load of insulation and chunks of
polystyrene foam soaked in sulphuric
acid. He scattered it from the edge of
the jungle all the way to the water line.
Again, the sun would convert it lethally.
He smiled in satisfaction. With his
homemade devices, he had effectively
denied the beach area to any potential
intruder. His position for covering Eddie
was Now secure.

Vasily drove back to his hotel in the
starry darkness and parked the Safari off
the road. He carried his room key in his
pocket and was just passing the lobby
desk when the clerk hailed him.

“Sefior Victor? A message for you.”

Vasily studied the scrawled handwrit-
ing on the small pink slip. It said: “I
miss you. Call soon.” And that was fol-
lowed by the area code for Washington,
D.C,, and a telephone number.

"You received this call?”’ Vasily asked

130 politely.

“No, sefior. Our telephone operator.”

“Is she herer”

“"No, sefior. Gone home.”

“It doesn’t say when the call came in.”

"Undoubtedl}-, when you were out,
scrior.”

“Yes, undoubtedly.” Vasily offered his
warmest smile. “Would you place the
call for me, please? Right away.”

“Ahorita, sefior.”

Vasily slid a 100-peso note across the
counter and it vanished instantly. “Please
iy to make it even sooner than that.”

In his room, he sat in a chair, arms
folded, and waited. He was calm. The
cooling breeze from the air conditioner
swept across his cheeks. He waited for an
hour, then called the desk. The clerk
was apologetic.

“I am trying,” he explained, “but
there is only the onc line that goes from
the island. Pleasc be patient.”

“Of course,” said Vasily, but there
were chips now in the surface of his
calm. He went back to the chair, tried to
sit but found that impossible. From a
pocket in his suitcase, he took our a
portable chessboard and a book of
problems. He laid out an ending, white
to mate in four, and pondered it. Lost
in the dynamics of the problem, he was
still aware of the passing of time. He
fought against looking at his watch, and
when he finally did, he saw that it was
almost two in the morning. He reached
for the telephone. The clerk was still
apologetic but with a note of defensive-
ness in his voice.

“Seiior, please to understand,” he said.
“This is not Mexico City here. This is
Cozumel and the telephone service is not
very. .. elegante, you understand?”

Vasily understood very well that the
telephone office was most likely staffed by
one sleepy Indian girl who should have
been tending bar at a cantina, but he
said only, “Yes, I understand. But please
try again. It is important.”

“De acuerdo.”

Vasily hung up the telephone but
stood with his hand sdll on it, his eyes
still staring down at it, his mind finally
forcing to the surface the fears he had
tried to bury.

It's trouble, and it has to he big trou-
ble, he thought. She wouldn't call for
anything trivial. And until I know what
it 1s, I can’t make a move,

He tried to go back to the chesshoard,
but the problem, which at first had been
intriguing, now only irritated him. He

swept it away and laid out another end-
ing, but he could not concentrate on the
moves. He forced himsell to lie on the
bed with his eyes closed, breathing slow-
ly. That actually worked; he dozed off
for a while, but he was up again in 15
minutes and pacing the floor. He de-
bated calling Eddie and alerting him,
but that would have gone against all the
rules of security they had established.
Tapping nervous fingers on the table,
his calm now completely cracked, he
knew that there was nothing he could
do but wait.

He waited that way through the night,
the tension growing hourly. Every 30
minutes, he called the desk, and each
time he was told that his telephone call
was in progress. Despite his nervousness,
he kept his voice cool and polite when
he spoke to the clerk, knowing that one
flare of anger might be enough to cancel
the call. He watched the first gray cracks
of dawn and then the rim of the sun
coming up over the sea. He watched it
rise, helpless, willing it to stop, begging
it for time; but the dawn was established
and the sun well up over the water when
the desk clerk finally called with the
triumphant announcement.

“Sefior, we have succeeded. After great
effort, I am now able to proclaim that
your conferencia is about to begin. One
moment, please, for the city of Wash-
ington.”

A moment later, Chalice’s voice came
on the line. She wasted no time with
politeness. “My God, what took you so
long? I've been waiting all night.”

“I've been calling all night. Quickly,
what is i7"

“They know you're in Cozumel. Both
of you.”

Vasily took a deep breath. “They
know I'm here?”

“That's right; both sides do. Ours and
yours. They've figured out your next
move and they've got their own little
surprise planned. This is an open line,
How [reely may I talk?”

“As freely as you wish. If you don't
tell me, I'm dead anyway.”

“They're working together in a com-
bined operation, six CIA agents and six
K.GB., with the Cuban in command.
Yours is a lure, theirs is a counterlure,
That's all T know. He wouldn’t tell me
any details.”

“The usual source? He's there in
Williamsburg?”

“Of course.”

“I was hoping he would be here.”

“No, he's up here sale and sound.
Darling, don’t you think this calls for a
change in your vacation plans? Why not
try the mountains instead of the ocean?”

"My thoughts exactly. 1 must jump
now. Many thanks, my love.”

He hung up to the sound of her
chuckle, but there was no joy in his voice
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“What a time to go! Look—Antoine has a new shipment of
Belgian lace and his brocaded silks are in!”
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as he called the desk and asked to be put
through to Eddie’s hotel. The sun was
high, his watch read after seven o'clock,
and there was no time now o worry
about sccurity.

Vasily listened, drumming his fingers
lightly against his cigarette case. The
telephone buzzed and stopped, buzzed
and stopped, with that peculiar, inex-
plicable monotony that somehow tells
the caller after the second ring that it
won't be picked up, that no one is there.

The polite but tired Mexican voice
said, “Serior, no contesta.”

“Are you certain you're ringing the
right room? Two-oh-four? jDos cero
quatro?”

“Si, setior, fiero no contesla. Senor
Morrison ha salido.”

“How long ago did he leave?™

“;Quien sabe? Ten, maybe fifteen
minutes.”

For the second time in moments,
Vasily hung up the phone and stood
staring at it. Eddie on his way to dive,
perhaps already on the boat, and no way
to warn him that the odds had changed.
From even money, two on two, they had
gone to six-lo-one underdogs. He re-
sisted the impulse to pull the telephone
out by the wire and hurl it across
the room, forcing himself to examine his
options coldly. His mind rolled over
them, but he could find only two.

There are no true options, he told
himself, but only two unpalatable
choices. Either I stay or I go. If I stay
and cover him, I am going against sui-
cidal odds. Every instinct tells me to get
out of here quickly. Borgneff's First Law
of Survival. It's too late to try the ferry,
but there are plenty of fishermen who'd
take me to the mainland for a price.

‘The trouble is . . . I like Eddie. After
nearly 50 years of the business called
living, he stands as my only friend.

The thought took him by surprise, yet
he realized that it touched an area of
truth. Eddie was his friend, and to aban-
don him would not be easy, but it would
be in conformity with his lifelong prin-
ciples. To attempt to save him, given
the new odds, would be difficult, almost
impossible, and probably fatal. Yet, as
he voiced the choices silently, he knew
that he was going to try.

I owe him that much, and I owe my-
self the opportunity to make the beau
geste. Besides, Chalice would never for-
give me if I didn't.

Smiling to himself, secretly pleased by
his lapsc into romanticism, he grabbed
his two prepacked suitcases and raced
down the stairs to the lobby. In minutes,
he had paid his bill to the yawning clerk
and was in the Safari, driving along
the broken, pitted road that led to the
yacht basin. He kept his speed down,

132 glancing often into the rearview mirror

and scanning the sea as well as the road
ahead. The sun was already hot, baking
down. The breeze dried his sweat. Just
before the yacht-club basin, a few hun-
dred yards ahead on the road, he saw
two Mexican workmen in the left-hand
lane. One of them was tarring the road
surface with a roller, the other held a
tattered red flag in his hand.

Mexican workmen at 7:30 in
morning?

Vasily took his foot off the accelerator
and lightly touched the brake, shifting
down into second gear.

The Mexicans looked up casually and
the man with the red flag waved it,
beckoning him ahead. Both men wore
sombreros, the white guayabera Mayan
shirts, baggy white trousers and sandals.
But under their sombreros, even at that
distance, Vasily could see that their faces
were pale. Too pale.

He swung the Safari into a tight turn,
braked, jammed to a stop and backed up.
Give them a chance, he thought . . .
could be wrong. If they're workmen,
they'll shrug and go back to their tarring.
linot....

The man with the red flag suddenly
dropped it to the ground and, from the
brush, two BMW motorcycles catapulted
out onto the road, bouncing hard, en-
gines backfiring and spitting. Vasily
wrenched the wheel to the left, slammed
the gearshift into second and brought
the Safari screeching round on the road,
gunning it, right foot down to the floor
board. In less than ten seconds, he was
in third gear and up to 50 miles an hour,
streaking toward the hotel. The wrong
direction, he realized. And with nowhere
to go. A few yards beyond the Mayan
Plaza, the road ended. There was noth-
ing but jungle to the right, the sea to the
leit. On those BMWs, they would over-
take him even before he reached the
Cabanias del Caribe.

Gripping the wheel tightly with his
left hand, with the other he reached be-
hind and pulled one of his suitcases into
the front seat. In the rearview mirror,
he saw the BMWs looming larger, the
goggled heads of the riders tucked down
behind the plasiic shields. He spun the
wheel hard and hit the brake. The Safari
bounded off the road and into the brush
to the lip of the jungle. Then he was out
of the car, hauling the suitcase with him,
stumbling, running, a fresh pain shoot-
ing through one ankle. He kept the suit-
case close to his body as the undergrowth
tried to wrench it from his grasp. No
shots so [ar. The jungle closed in around
him. Suddenly, it was darker, the turf
underfoot solt and muddy. A monkey
screeched and a bright-green macaw flut-
tered over his head. He breathed in the
foulness of the place as he ran, stumbled
and batted back the creepers and vines.

the

Sorry, Eddie, he thought. I wanied 10
help, I truly did. But you're on your
own now. And so am I

°

Eddie, on his own, stood in the bow
of the Santa Ysabel and scanned the
smooth seas around him. The boat was
alonc on the sea, with no sign of other
cralt, but he knew one would come, and
soon, Two hundred yards across the
water, the beach and the low-lying jungle
also showed no sign of life, but he knew
that Vasily was in there, waiting. Belhund
him, he heard Isidoro cut the engine and
come running forward to drop the hook.
‘The Mexican paid out cable until the
anchor hit bottom. The Santa Ysabel
coasted forward, then pulled up short,
swinging with the current.

“Bueno,” Isidoro said. “You dive now?”

“First a beer. You want a cerveza?”

“Beer is bad before dive,” said the
Mexican, but he licked his lips.

“One is OK. And you're not diving.”

Eddie snapped open a can and handed
another, unopened, to Isidoro, who
smiled hus thanks. The Mexican snapped
open the can, tilted it to his lips and
swallowed.

“Hits the spot, doesn’t it?>"” said Eddie.
“You sold-out son of a bitch.”

Isidoro didn't answer. His cves rolled
and the can slipped from his fingers. He
sat down heavily on the deck. His eyes
closed and his head tipped over to one
side. Eddie checked the eyes to make
sure he was out, then pulled him into
the cockpit, propped him against the
slats in a sitting position and adjusced
the sombrero on his head. Loaded with
chloral hydrate and dead to the world
for hours to come, Isidoro looked like
every caricature ever made of a Mexican
taking a siesta in the noonday sun.

There was still no other boat in sight.
Eddie unzipped the dive bag and laid
out his equipment. He made a final
check, tested his tanks and then, alter he
had struggled into the Calypso and
strapped on the weight belt and knile,
he activated the Wet-Phone.

“This is the bait calling the fisherman.
How’'s it going, tovarich?”

He waited patiently for Vasily's reply,
then spoke again. “Hey, come on in;
don’t be shy. Or didn’t you pay your
phone billz”

No reply came [rom the jungle. Eddie
peered toward the brush, shielding his
cyes [rom the glitter of sun bouncing off
the water. He was within range and the
equipment was functioning.

“Santa Ysabel calling. Confirm vecep-
tion. Confirm reception, damn it.”

Once again, he checked the batery
pack and the potting compound around
the electronics. The batteries were [resh
and the unit dry.

“Santa Ysabel calling. Say something,

(continued on page 218)
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drink

By EMANUEL
GREENBERG

summertime thirst slakers that
contain a kiss of the hops

TO MOST OF US, beer is beer—
cold, wet and quenching. But
an avant minority has taken one L& iv
small step for man and begun mixing with beer. -
Scout’s honor! While beer drinks aren’t sweeping the
country—at least not yet—assiduous trend spotters have
already noticed signs of a surge. One indication is the rash of beer-based mixtures surfacing
spontaneously nationwide, and they're not the province of any particular clique or social
group. Midwestern factoryworkers are forsaking their traditional brandy and wash [or the depth charge—

a shot of peppermint schnapps dropped into a stein of beer, shot glass and all. The campus vanguard does
the same number with tequila and salt in beer to make a submarino; and (continued on page 216)

JLLUSTRATION BY ALEX GHIDZIEJKO
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: | PLAYBOY'S
| | . PRO
FOOTBALL
PREVIEW

an early ine on teams
and players in both
conferences of the n.f.l.
,s‘pm'!s

By ANSON MOUNT

Last January’s Super
Bowl XIl, watched by
86,000,000 televi-
sion viewers, was
almost interesting until
halfway through the
first quarter, when Dal-
las defensive tackle
Randy White squashed
Denver quarterback
Craig Mortan, whose
errant pass was then -
intercepted by Dallas [
safety Randy Hughes.
The game was a
mismatch from then
an, with Dallas winning §
27-10. The Denver
and Dallas cheer-
leaders provided
mast of the game's
high points.

ILLUSTRATION BY DENNIS MAGDICH



legion), happiness is a 16-game sea-
son. If you suftered from glassy-cye-
hall syndrome last fall, wait until next
December. The munificent fathers of the
game, ever eager (o increase our autum-
nal joys, have not only extended the
regular season by two weekends, they
have appropriated several other seg-
ments ol prime TV time. In addition to
16 Sunday-afternoon double-headers and
16 Monday-night games, Lelevision view-
ers in most areas will be treated to three
Sunday-night games, two games on
Thanksgiving, one other Thursday-night
game and two Saturday-afternoon dou-
ble-headers. All this adds up to 58
(count ‘em) beer-and-pretzel sessions in
your living room before the play-offs
even begin.
This boon to armchair athletes will,
just incidentally, increase the TV take
for each franchise from $2,100,000 last

F OR PRO FOOTBALL FREAKS (and we are
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PLAYBOY'S 1978 PRE-SEASON ALL-PRO TEAM

OFFENSE

Isaac Curtis, Cincinnati ..................... Reo Tl e Wide Receiver
BrewiRearson, BDallas . e o R e e e i, oh e Wide Receiver
DaveiCasper;tOaklands = r0 i o .Tight End
DantDierdor S IRITOUIS gyt et RS . o PR A e A s Tackle
Art Shell, Oakland ................... T T S ol AR S Tackle
John Hannah, New England ...... 5 o TR A P e s . -Guard
Joe DeLamielleure, Buffalo ............... i iiiiiirieninnn. Guard
Jim Langer, Miami ............. A AT CHRTT O O Bt £ ey ..Center
BobaGriesesMiamiif... e e i i oia ot S T e Quarterback
Walter Payton, Chicago .............. o S RunningiBack
ionyiDorsett D allasT st siat st M e o we.-.-...Running Back
EfreniHerrera)Dallag (= o . . L vevnsen....Place Kicker
DEFENSE _

Harvey Martin, Dallas .............. Sl Ot e e e LR End
Jack Youngblood, Los Angeles - .0 0. . 0 e End
Cteveland Elam, San Francisco ...... ... . ... ........... ... Tackle
Randy WhitelDallas us ey S Ty W W Tackle
Bill Bergey, Philadelphia ................. i Middle Linebacker
JackiHant S Eitts DU rGgh P e up . QOutside Linebacker
iTed, Hendricks; Caklandi = 9t T a0 oh.c wer Qutside Linebacker
Mike Haynes, New England ............ AR A R A Cornerback
Me B loUnt AR s e e Cornerback
Cliff Harris, Dallas ....... Bt O Lo o S ......Free Safety
Tom Casanova, Cincinnati ......... B A, ...Strong Safety
Ray:Guy,, Oakland SET St N o (e S0 -0 4 e veuvsu...Punter
RiclaUpchUrch; i e Vie i i s Kick Returner

THIS SEASON’S WINNERS
N.F.C. Eastern Division ........ et o M e LT R .. .Dallas Cowboys
N.F.C. Central Division ................... o B B Chicago Bears
NI R G Westarm D VIS IONE s ih i ey S e Los Angeles Rams
N.F.C. Play-offs . .. . Dallas Cowboys

A.F.C. Eastern Division ........... ot T Miami Dolphins
A.F.C. Central Division ..... o e e e . .Pittsburgh Steelers
A.F.C. Western Division .............. T £ S S 9 Oakland Raiders

AF.C. Play-offs.. . . . Oakland Raiders

- SUPER BOWL....DALLAS COWBOYS

year to 55,000,000 this season. In short,
pro football, once considered an outdoor
spectator sport, has become a continuing
television spectacular.

Since both franchise owners and TV
moguls subscribe to the hallowed Amer-
ican dictum that more is better than
enough and too much is best of all, this
trend will undoubtedly continue in fu-
ture years. Foothall is, after all, the per-
fect television sport, with its frequent
pauses in game action (penalties, time
outs, long incomplete passes) for the
showing of commercials.

To ensure that the multitudes of
homebound fans keep their eyes glued
to the video screen, some gamerule
changes were made in the off season.
The oftensive game has been hyped (and
the chances greatly decreased of millions
of viewers' switching off 7-3 yawners to
go mow their lawns) by legalizing hold-
ing by oftensive linemen (as long as their
arms are outstretched and their hands
are open) and making it illegal for
defenders to harass a recetver after he
moves more than five yards downfield.

This year’s biggest change, however,
has nothing to do with 30-second piggy-
backs: Never in the history of the game
has there been such an upheaval in
coaching ranks. Many franchises played
musical coaches, with malcontents mov-
ing from one city to another. Ten of the
28 teams will begin the season with new
head coaches and over 100 assistants
have been hired, fired or hoth.

Thus, millions of fans may recognize
the players when their favorite team
takes the field in September, but it could
take most of the season to catch on to all
the new formations and tactics. The
Rams may look suspiciously like last
year's Redskins and the Redskins, in
turn, may bear a strong resciblance to
the resurgent Bears. Ad infinitum. If all
this distresses you, do like the coaches
do: Switch allegiance. Or turn the wner
knob; there probably will be another
game on another channel.

So let’s take a look at the teams and
their prospects for the coming season.

EASTERN DIVISION
NATIONAL FOOTBALL CONFERENCE

DallaSiCowbovs . ooz 14-2
Washington Redskins ............. 9-7
New York Giants ................. 8-8
Philadelphia Eagles .............. 6-10
St. Louis Cardinals ............... 4-12

One thing that hasn’t changed in the
National Football League is the Dallas |
team’s awesome excellence. Last season,
the Cowboys led the entire league in
both over-all offense and overall de-
fense, and thev could be even sironger
this year. Their superiority isn’t limited

(continued on page 178)



“Well, where did you think little people came from?”
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1T's A FACT that the world is run by secretaries.
Without them, thousands of scemingly impor-
1ant men would spend most of their time hunt-
ing down pieces of paper and punching out
letters on the typewriter with two fingers. And,
as anyone who has one knows, a secretary who's
not only skilled but prefty is more than valu-
able; she’s priceless—far better than coffee to
get one’s eyes open in the am. With that in
mind, we went to Phoenix, Denver and Cleve-
land and asked three local radio stations to help
us conduct a search for those cities’ prettiest
secretaries. Rules were simple: Any secretary (or
someonc in a similar occupation) could send her
name, a photograph and a brief I)iography to a
cosponsoring station (KXKX in Denver, WMMS
in Cleveland (text concluded on page 190)

PHOTOGRAPHY BY NICHOLAS DE SCIOSE

Chilsinthe Offie

a loving look at the ladies
who make business a pleasure

Monna Winn Sanchez (oppo-
site page), 28, works for an
industrial-supply company in
Cleveland and is alsc a
model and professional make-
up artist. She is fascinated

by astral projection and says
she can see the human aura.
Also from Cleveland is Dawn
L. Vilmar (below), 23, who is
a paralegal assistant and

o part-time exercise
instructor. Despite being

a health nut, Dawn con-
fesses, “I'm naughty. |

don’t eat my vegetables.”



Monica Rio (left and
below), 25, is a legal

secretary in Cleveland

who has studied voice at
the Cleveland Institute

of Music and the Bach
Conservatory. She has
sung television commercials
and been lead singer and
dancer in several musicals.
Right: Jada (her nom de
typewriter), 29, also a
Cleveland secretary, immi-
grated to Ohio from
Australi, spending six years
in Evrope aleng the way.

“| prefer American men,”
she says, “because they're
considerate, whereas the
average Australian man is
your basic animal.”’
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Nina Blackwood, who works

for on Ohio music publisher,

‘also plays the horp ond does
volce-overs for commercials. -

Wendy VeVerka (far right) is

a secretary-receplionist at the
Marriott Inn, Beachwood, Ohio.
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Green-eyed Gail Turner
(right and for right), 19, is
a secrefary for an archi-
tectural firm in Phoenix.
She laves sunshine (af
course), singing, dancing,
water-skiing and tennis.

Betty Tidwell (opposite page), 23, a native of Tennessee, now lives in Denver, where she
warks far an export-import firm. She’s an amateur photographer and an adept sailar. Stephanie
Daugherty (above left), 24, also fram Denver, works far a trailer campany and loves tennis.
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Cherie Molden (below), 21, is
a secretary for o VW deocler in
Boulder, Colorado, and her
favorite things are denim, rock

‘n’ roll and good wine. Sonja
Horsak (bottom), 22, works for
a Denver ski shop and wants to
be a TV newscaster.

Ll

Karen Devers (above and — ' . Nancy Jean Collins (right), 28, a

right), 26, is o secretary P i secretary for a Denver investment

for a Phoenix land developer. =, firm, has studied dance for
Her hobbies: macramé and men. b 22 years; her specialties are
Any strings attached, Karen? | modern and jozz dance.

EETEE—







“Now cast out those sinful lusts within ye and pull on yer
britches and head fer home. You, boy, that is.”




ambassador at large

Ribald Classic

attributed to Captain Morris, author of Songs Drinking. Political and Facetious. circa 1790

The Dey of Algicrs, when afraid of his ears,

A messenger sent to our court, sir;

As he knew in our state that the women had weight,
He chose one well Imng for the sport, sir.

He searched the Divan till he found out a man
Whose ballocks were heavy and hairy,

And he laterly came o’er from the Barbary shore
As the great Plenipotentiary,

When to England he came with his prick in a flame,
He shewed it his hostess on landing,

Who spread its renown through all parts of town,
As a pintle past all understanding.

So much there was said ol its snout and its head
That they called it the great Janizary;

Not a lady could sleep till she got a sly peep

At the great Plenipotentiary.

As he rode in the coach, how the whores did approach,
And stared, as if stretched on a tenter;

He drew every eye of the dames that pass by,

Like the sun to its wonderful center;

As he passed thro’ the town, not a window was down,
And the maids hurried out to the area;

The children eried, “Look, there's the man with the cock,
That's the great Plenipotentiary.”

The dames ol intrigue formed their cunts in a league
To take him in turns like good folks, sir;

The young misses” plan was to catch as catch can,
And all were resolved on a stroke, sir.

The cards to invite llew by thousands each night
With bribes to the old secretary,

And the [amous eclipse was not let for more leaps
Than the great Plenipotentiary.

When his name was announced, how the women all bounced,
And their blood hurried up to their faces;

He made them all itch from navel to breech,

And their bubbies burst out all their laces;

There was such damned work to bhe fucked by the Turk,
That nothing their passion could vary;

All the nations fell sick for the Barbary prick

Ol the great Plenipotentiary.

A Duchess whose Duke inade her ready to puke
With fumbling and fucking all night, sir,

Being first for the prize was so pleased with its size
That she begged for to stroke its big snout, sir.
“My stars!” cried her grace. “Its head's like a mace,
"Tis as high as the Corsican [airy;

I'll make up, please the pigs, lor dry bobs and frigs,
With his great Plenipotentiary.”

The next to be tried was an Alderman’s bride,

With a cunt that would swallow a turtle,

She had horned the dull brows of her worshiplul spouse,
Till they sprouted like Venus' myrtle.

Through thick and through thin, bowel deep he dashed in,
T'ill her cunt frothed like cream in a dairy,

And expressed by loud farts she was strained in all parts,
By the great Plenipotentiary.

The next to be kissed on the Plenipo’s list

‘Was a delicate maiden of honor;

She screamed at the sight of his prick, in a fright,
Though she’d had the whole palace upon her.
“Oh, Lord,"” she said, “what a prick for a maidl
Do, pray, come look at it, Cary!

But I will have one drive, if I'm ripped up alive
By this great Plenipotentiary.”

Two sisters next came, Peg and Molly by name,
Two ladies of very high breeding,

Resolved one should try, while the other stood by
And watched the amusing proceeding.

Peg swore by the gods that the Mussulman’s cods
Were as big as both buttocks of Mary;

Molly cried with a grunt, “He has ruined my cunt
With the great Plenipotentiary.”

The next for this plan was an old harridan,

Who had swallowed huge pricks [rom each nation;
With over much use, she had broken the sluice,
"Twixt her cunt and its lower relation:

But he stuck her so [ull that she roared like a bull,
Crying out she was bursting and weary,

So tight was she stuck by this wonderful fuck

Of the great Plenipotentiary.

All heads were bewitched, and longed to be stitched,
Even babies would languish and linger,

And the boarding-school miss, as she sat down to piss,
Drew a Turk on the floor with her finger;

For fancied delight, they all clubbed for a shite,

To Irig in the school necessary,

And the teachers from France fucked 2 la distance,
With the great Plenipotentiary.

Each sluice-cunted bawd who'd been sodded abroad,
Till her premises gaped like a grave, sir,

Found luck was so thick, she could feel the Turk's prick,
Though all others were lost in her cave, sir.

The nymphs of the stage did his ramrod engage,

Made him [ree of their gay seminary;

And the Itahan signors opened all their back doors

To the great Plenipotentiary.

Then of love's sweet reward, measured out by the yard,
The Turk wis most blessed of mankind, sir,

For his powerful dart went right heme to the heart,
Whether stuck in belore or behind, sir.

But no pencil can draw this great-pintled bashaw,
Then let each cunt-loving contemporary,

As cocks of the game, let’s drink to the name

Of the great Plenipotentiary.

ILLUSTRATION BY BRAD HOLLAND
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" mertime, even the occasional downpour makes
for a nice moment."'We recommend waiting it
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CARS
WITH PULL

front-wheel-drive
autos are sprouting
on the american
landscape faster than
weeds. here’s why
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modern living By BROCK YATES

PULL INSTEAD OF PUSH. The concept of front-wheel drive
is that sumple. Xt'1s so simple and so laden with advantages
that one is led to wonder why we are only now singing its
praises, ncarly a century after the automobile became a
viable wransportation device. Now that the rush to front-
wheel drive is on. with every automobile company from
Hamtramck, Michigan, 1o Yokohama, Japan, o Wolls
burg, Germany, rushing new F.D. vehicles into production,
it is legitimate for us to pose two questions: (1) What is so
much better about a car that pulls instead of pushes? And
(2) accepting its advantages, what in the name of heaven
prevented it from reaching the market sooner?

The most widely accepted advantage of front-wheel drive
is traction. With the weight of the engine mounted over the
driving wheels, friction between the tires and the road
surface is enhanced greatly, and on anything but steep
grades (where the natural weight transfer moves the mass
of the car rearward and away from the front-driving




wheels), F.D. cars are superb in mud, snow and ice. How-
ever, a front-wheel-drive car’s ability to imitate a Jeep is
not the central reason why it is being labeled as the design
concept of the future. It is the dual advantage of lightness
and compactness that makes a front-wheel-drive configura-
tion so attractive to auto makers. As energy pressures rise
and demands for more fuel-efficient automobiles are gener-
ated by both the Government and the public, front-wheel
drive becomes almost a viable solution. By ¢liminating the
heavy steel drive shaft, rear-axle differential housing and its
chunky complex of gears, plus thc auendant universal
joints, struts and brackets, several hundred pounds can be
lopped off an automobile with no penalty in efficiency.
Weight, as we well know, is the single greatest enemy of
low fuel consumption, and all automobile manufacturers
have been involved in a frantic, billion-dollar redesign pro-
gram to “downsize” their products. Actually, the catch
phrase is misleading, because it implies a concentration
on external dimensions and a commitment to reduce only
the size of automobiles. But in terms of cars, at least, size is
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directly related to weight. The bigger the car, the heavier
it tends to be. Therefore, if the over-all size of the package
can be reduced, it follows that weight will be eliminated as
well. And with less weight come higher miles-per-gallon
figures. That is the reason for downsizing. Much of the
campaign is less than voluntary. The Federal Government
has mandated that by 1985 the average miles per gallon
attained by any manufacturer throughout its line-up of
models must be 27.5, which means that even the largest
cars must be pared down to weigh little more than 3500
pounds. By 1984, there will likely be no more of America’s
beloved V8s—scrapped because of their weight and thirst
for fuel. The smaller car is here to stay. And more than
likely, it will be a front drive.

Because frontdrive cars pack everything into the nose of
the car—engine, transmission, differential, etc.—intrusions
into passenger space can be eliminated. No longer do de-
signers have to fit seats around the humpy ridge running
down the center of the car that houses the transmission
and drive shaft. This permits more room for passengers and
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Cutaway shows a popular approach to
increasing interior room in small
cars—the engine is mounted
transversely, with power

going directly to the
front wheels.

luggage within a vehicle of reduced over-
all length and wheelbase. And by mount-
ing the engine transversely in the chassis,
as in state-of-theart examples such as
the Honda Accord, Volkswagen Rabbit,
et al., the length of the car can be fur-
ther reduced while devoting an even
greater percentage ol the over-all dimen-
sions of the machine to passenger and
luggage space. It seems a wonderfully
simple solution to the demands of con-
temporary car design. But if this is the
case, why has front-wheel drive been in
limbo for so many years?

The obscurity of front-wheel drive is
certainly not the lault of the late ].
Walter Christie, a man whose Christie
Iron Works of New York gained hinan-
cial success manufacturing battleship gun
turrets before embarking on the creation
of [ront-wheeldrive racing cars in 1904,
One of Christie’s first efforts was a mon-
ster powered by a V4 engine of 19 liters
(1160 cubic inches!). He later built taxis
and tractor conversions for hre engines
and the most flamboyant race driver of
them all, Barney Oldfield, briefly barn-
stormed with a Christie and set a num-
ber of records with the overpowered,
evil-handling brute. Christie’s pioneer-
ing efforts were valuable in that they
produced, in vivid magnification, all of
the essential design flaws in a front-
wheel-drive system. Most of the problems
lay in developing proper constant-veloc-
ity joints that would permit power to
be transmitted to the front wheels while
they were being steered. In addition,
because of the weight of the engine,
transmission, etc., lumped over the front
wheels, a blacksmith’s strength was re-
quired to turn the steering wheel. More-
over, this frontward weight bias produced
some awesome handling quirks. With all
the bulk in the bow, as it were, the early
Christies were intolerable understecrers,
meaning that the front wheels skidded
or tended to plow straight ahead in
corners. Also, the act of simultaneously

156 turning the wheel and applying the

throttle generated a phenomenon called
torque steer, in which the front wheels
oscillated madly as the engine and the
steering reacted in opposition to each
other and the car stubbornly resisted
being turned. As a final perverse bonus,
the forward weight bias and the torque-
steer problem combined to shred tires
and quickly wear out the crude constant-
velocity joints in the drive train.

Other men worked to perfect front-
wheel drive—including the Dbrilliant
American racing-car constructor Harry
A. Miller and the innovative French en-
gineer and auto maker Jean Grégoire—
but use of the system never gained wide-
spread favor. Memorable automobiles,
including the splendid coffin-nosed Cords
and the Civoén Light Sixes of the late
Thirties, were front drives, but that par-
ticular aspect of the vehicles had to be
regarded more as an Achilles’ heel than
as a point of strength. The low cost,
simplicity and reliability of transmitting
power through the rear wheels more than
offset the added traction of [ront drive
in the minds of most manufacturers and
the buying public until the Fifties. Even
[ollowing the boom in technology that
came with World War Two and solved—
among a multitude of engineering puz-
zles—the problem of simple, reliable
front-drive systems, a vast majority of
passenger cars continued to be propelled
through the rear wheels.

Then, in 1959, an innovative English
engineer of Greek heritage named Alec
Issigonis created an automobhile that was
to be a milestone in automotive progress.
That was the famed Austin Mini that
remains, nearly 20 years after its intro-
duction, the prototype of all present
front-wheel-drive cars. Issigonis’ tiny car
was a shoe box on wheels, with a stubby
hood, rollerskate wheels and a simple,
reliable 850-c.c. four-cylinder engine
mounted transversely at the front. The
Austin Mini could seat four adults in
comfort, despite the fact that it could
almost be stuffed into the passenger

compartment of some larger American
cars. It was an instant hit and was later
developed into a number of versions,
the most appealing of which was the
Mini Cooper S, a sporty model with fat
tires and a top speed in excess of 100
mph. Even today, the Mini 1s beloved in
Great Britain, where it has been manu-
factured under the British Levland ban-
ner with the Austin, Morris, Riley and
Wolseley labels (it is now known simply
as the Leyland Mini), and in Italy
as the Innocenti Mini by Levland
Italia. Tt has not been imported into
the United States since 1967, which is
ironi¢, because a decade later it re-
mained the engineering cornerstone for
the new generation of front drives that
succeeded it. Certainly, the Honda
Civics, Volkswagen Rabbits, et al., have
a direct link to the Mini and it is un-
fortunate that this little machine was
ahead of its time. Still, the Mini is the
largest-selling front-drive model in his-
tory, with over 4,000,000 sold.

The Mini generated a number of imi-
tations in Europe, but the first scrious
offspring 1o reach these shores was the
Fiat 128. Like the Mini, the 128 carried
its small engine—a single-overhead-cam
four-banger—mounted transversely  in
front and worked through a manual
four-speed transmission. Seven years after
its arrival, it remains a brisk performer
for its size. Its [ucl-mileage ratings are
not as high as some of its immediate
rivals, but its low cost (about $3200) and
good performance offset that slight dis-
advantage in terms of economy. Yet, like
the Mini’s, the 128’s early arrival in the
market did nort ranslate into major sales
successes. It was up to a Japanese manu-
facturer best known [or its motorcycles
to turn America on to small, advanced-
concept  front-wheel-drive cars. The
Honda Civic came to America looking
like an updated version of the Mini. Its
dimensions were essentially the same and
it had the same compact, purposeful yet
slightly zany appearance. But the Honda
was something special. It was fabricated
with much the same care and attention
to detail that made Honda motorcycles
such massive sellers. It was strong and it
was quite fast for its size. But the basic
Civic was only the opening thrust by
Honda into the serious automobile
market. Civic versions were quickly of-
fered with automatic and fivespeed
transmissions and the revolutionary
CVCC engine, which met all emission
standards but required no catalytic con-
verter and would run on regular gas-
oline. Moreover, a station wagon and a
three-door hatchback model were made
available.

The Civic was (and still i1s) a joy to
the Honda accountants and stockholders,

(continued on page 228)
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“Somehow, somewhere along the line, this town lost its pride.”
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DOUBLE STANDARD

(continued from page 109)

“Sociobiologists believe that males and females behave
differently because they have evolved differently.”

invoke the double standard: A man's got
to do what a man’s got to do; it's natural,

The women's lib movement has chal-
lenged the notion that men are com-
pelled by their gender to be rogues,
Women have demanded equal rights and
have sought affairs of their own. They
have cloaked their attempt at sexual
freedom in rhetoric, have confessed their
unhappiness in consciousness-raising ses-
sions and have belabored, in studies such
as the Hite Report, their inability to
have orgasms. Perhaps they are delying
biology. It's not nice to fool Mother
Nature. Recent scientific theory suggests
that there are innate differences between
the sexes and that what's right for the
gander is wrong for the goose.

The double standard is based on the
assumption that variety is the spice of
life, at least for males. Is there something
about an untried female that is innately
arousing, or is that all a male-chauvinist
game? Experiments with animals (the
four-legged kind, not the freshimen from
the Deke House) clearly point out that
even a sexually exhausted male can be
rearoused by a new f[emale. Psychologist
Gordon Bermant studied this phenome-
non in sheep and found that when a
vigorous young ram is placed in a pen
with a receptive ewe, he will copulate
with her about seven times in the first
hour. If the ewe is removed after every
ejaculation and a Iresh Temale is sub-
stituted, the ram will copulate 14 times
in the first half hour. After which he will
light up a well-deserved cigarette.

The stmulating effect of changing
partners is known in psychology journals
as the Coolidge Effect, a term invented
by Frank A. Beach to commemorate a
widely repeated anecdote about Silent
Cal. our 30th President. It appears that
the President and Abrs. Coolidge were
visiting a Government [arm. They were
tiken on separate tours. Upon arriving
at the chicken coops, Mis. Coolidge
paused to ask il the rooster copulated
more than once a day.

“Dozens ol times,”
replied.

“Please tell that to the President,”” Mis.
Coolidge requested.

When the President passed the coops
and was told of the rooster’s virile record,
he inquired, *"Same hen every time?”

“Oh, no, Mr. President. A different
hen every time.”

The President nodded slowly, then
said, "Please tell that to Mrs. Coolidge.”

Experiments have demonstrated that

the caretaker

the Coolidge Effect exists in male rats,
dairy buils, rhesus monkeys, Indian wa-
ter buffalo, turkeys and other species—
though no comparable Grace Coolidge
Effect has been observed in the females
of those species. Is there a Coolidge
Effect in humans? There has been no
published research on the topic, though
not for lack of willing volunteers. How-
ever, there is a wealth of anecdotal evi-
dence to suggest that it is easier to screw
three women in one night than the same
woman three times in one night. Ask any
male veteran of Plato’s Retreat.

Feminists might argue that the Cool-
idge Effect is the result of sexist up-
bringing. They claim that if boys and
girls were raised alike, the sex roles and
responses ol adulthood would disappear.
Not in this life, ladies. For millions of
years, males and females have evolved in
different directions. For all intents and
purposes, they are almost like two sepa-
rate species, governed by separate nat-
ural impulses. It's time to face the lacts.

In 1858, Charles Darwin proposed a
theory of evolution based on natural
selection, Roughly translated, this theory
suggests that nature is one vast breeding
experiment. Only the fittest survive to
mate and pass on their genes. From the
winners' circle to the stud farm, the in
dividuals who survive the competition
father the next generation, and so on.

It is a maleoriented theory. Darwin
noted that the most swiking differences
between males and females in many ani-
mal species were (1) that males often
lought with one another over females,
but females rarely fought over males, and
(2) that males were usually eager to mate
with any [emale but females were very
choosy in selecting a mate. In the past
few years, a new branch of science—
known as sociobiology—has arisen that
seeks to explain those innate differences
in terms of genctics. Sociobiologists be-
lieve that we are descended not [rom a
long line of fighters and winners but
Irom a long line of ancestors who had
one thing in common: They were lovers.
Our male forebears were those who man-
aged to persuade reluctant females to
mate, to produce their offspring. Any
types of behavior that did not contribute
to successful seduction {and reproduc-
tion) have died out. We are what is left;
and we are what we are because, to a
certain extent, women control the mat-
g game. They say yes. They say no.
Males fight one another over females,

not because they like to or are innately
aggressive but because that is what im-
pressed their pgreat-great-grandmothers.
Strategics that lead to successiul repro-
duction are passed down through the
genes. Most human behavior can be ex-
plained as what we have to do to get
laid, to ensure that our genes are passed
to the next generation and that our
species survives.

The name of the game is reproduction.
Females tend to be more choosy because
they are descendants of women who
played their cards carefully, who didn't
accept sex [rom just any stranger but
who, instead, waited for the right male—
the male who would provide the best
chance of producing surviving offspring.

Males are also driven by their genes
to reproduce: They tend to be more pro-
miscuous because, in times past, that was
their hest way to reproduce the most
offspring. Il you get caught fooling
around, don’t say the Devil made vou do
it. IU's the devil in your DNA.

Sociobiologists believe that males and
females behave differently because they
have evolved differently. And that differ-
ence stems from the biological machinery
by which our genes are reproduced. The
human female entrusts her genes to one
big egg a month. The male produces
thousands of sperm per minute. One
ejaculation contains nearly half a billion
sperm, enough to fertilize the female
population of the United States lour
times over. In the biological economy,
eggs are expensive and sperm are cheap.
So the two sexes have naturally evolved
different wavs to spend them. Girls are
discriminating comparison shoppers and
boys are impulse buvers and sexual
spendthrifts. The behavior is bone-deep
il not deeper. It is not readily influenced
by such recent innovations as birth con-
trol or the E.R.A. movement.

The male investment in sex is usually
a small one. In most animals, a male's
commitment to reproduction ends after
the sex act. He is understandably more
casual about sex. A female, by contrast,
puts a great deal ol her biological energy
into creating a single egg cell, Once it is
fertilized, she begins the age-old sequence
of pregnancy, birth, nursing and infant
care. For a human female, that may mean
a commitment ol ten years or more. She
wants to invest the egg wiselv: therefore,
her best strategy is to play a waiting
game—to wait for the right time and the
right mate. Females have evolved to be
diserimimating and choosy because of
the stiff penalties for making sexual mis-
takes. To take a stark example, il a
female robin committed the indisaretion
of mating with a male blue jay, she
would obviously lose the investment she
had made in her egg and perhaps

(continued on page 208)
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iF your cotLection of life jackets or ski vests would look perfectly at home as props in a remake of Sink the Bismarck!, then perhaps
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Basically, there are two kinds of
people in this world—those who put
lamp shades on lamps and those
who put them on their heads. If you're
of the latter persuasion, if you've
always thought of yourself as an
intrinsically humorous person, if one-
liners, gags and puns pop out of your
mouth with relative ease, this could
be your big chance to put those tal-
ents 1o the test and even make a few
bucks in the process.

Rodney Dangerfield

a2
avi

o

Martin Mull

Bill Cosby

The following page (both sides) is
your Official Work Sheet for Playboy's
First Annual Humor Competition. As
you can see, it contains cartoons and
movie stills without gag lines and set-
ups for one-liners. Your job is to sup-
ply the missing humor. Print or type
your answers on a piece of paper
coded to correspond with the letters
and numbers on the Work Sheet.
Then fill out the Official Entry Blank
and send it to us with your entry. The
editors will screen them and final
judging will be done by our Distin-

ILLUSTRATION BY LOU BROOKS

d Steinberg

Art Buchwald

David Brenner

guished Panel of Judges, pictured
above. Here's what you can win:



EXAMPLE:

“I think I've got it straight: The sergeant
takes orders from the lieutenant, the lieu-

tenant takes orders from you and you take

orders from me!”

OFFICIAL WORK SHEET
For contest rules, see bottom of next page.

Below are five movie stills without gag lines. Notice that in each, one of the
characters appears to be saying something. Your task is to make these five
scenes humorous by putting words into the speakers’ mouths. Print or type
your gag lines and be sure they correspond to the right numbers.

Try to come up with five original one-
liners using these topics:

1. a feminist convention

A one-liner is a very short joke that consists of a setup and a punch line. In
this section, we give you the topics and you come up with the one-liners.
Study the example. Notice that the topic of the example is “wedding.”

EXAMPLE: “Some friends of mine had a very exclusive wedding—they threw a
Chinaman with every grain of rice.”"—Bob Hope

2. group sex

3. picking up a girl in a singles bar

4. President Carter

5. a new contraceptive




COMPLETE THE ONE-LINERS:

1. ltwasso hot...

One-liners come in various forms. You've all heard Johnny Carson use one-
liners like the example below on The Tonight Show. He'll say, “It was so cold
today,” and usually Ed McMahon will come back with, “How cold was it?"
and Johnny will say, “Why, it was so cold . . .”" and deliver his punch line.
We've given you five setups for this type of one-liner. Your job is to tag punch
lines on them. (These must be different from the one-liners you did for B.)

EXAMPLE: My mother-in-law is so fat she came home from the beach with a sun-

burn and three harpoon wounds.

2. My wifeissofat...

3. My secretaryissobusty. ..

4. My glrifriend is sodumb. ..

5. His breath issobad...

E—Ws MRS mad K A i

Below are three cartoons. Your job is to supply the gag lines.

Send your Official Entry Blank to:

Humor Competition

c¢/0 PLAYBOY

919 North Michigan Avenue
Chicago, lilinois 60611
Attention: John Blumenthal

PLAYBOY'S FIRST ANNUAL HUMOR
COMPETITION OFFICIAL RULES

1. All entries must be typed or printed in ink.

2. All entries must be postmarked no later
than September 7, 1978.

3. In the event of repetition of entries, those
postmarked earliest will be considered.

4. Entries will be preliminarily judged by the
editors of PLAYBOY, Final judging will be done
by our Distinguished Panel of Judges.

5. Judging criteria are as follows: {A) Humor
{B) Originality (C) Writing ability.

€. All enlries become the exclusive property

of Playboy Enterprises, Inc., and none can be
refurned.

7. Each prospective winner may be required to
sign an affidavit certifying that all material on
his/her entry is original and has not been pre-
viously published in any form.

8. This contest is open to all entrants residing
in the United States and Canada of legal age
in the state or province in which they reside
as of July 1, 1978. Employees of Playboy En-
terprises, its advertising and public-relations
agencies, the families of each, wrilers whose
work has appeared in PLAYBOY within the past
five years, the judges, their public-relations
agencies and writers, and the families of each,
are not eligible. All Federal, state and local
laws and regulations apply in the United
States. All federal, provincial and municipal
laws and regulations: apply In Canada. All
prizes will be awarded. Duplicate prizes will be
awarded in the event of a tie. This offer is
void wherever prohibited by law. Taxes are
the sole responsibility of the prize winner. No

substitutions of prizes permitted.

Dear PLAYBOY Editors:

Enclosed is my entry to Playboy's First
Annual Humor Competition. | certify that
I've complied with the rules of the contest.

NAME
ADDRESS

CITY
STATEORPROVINCE

ZIP CODE.
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Be BACK IN TEN
MINUTES....

THANK YOU - WE'LL

SAY, THAT
WAS A GREAT
SET. BuY you
A DRINK?

My, My ! ‘

THANKS, BuT
THE GORILLA
BEHIND ME 15

My oLp
MAN.

WELL, LISTEN,
MY LOFT IS TWo
BLOCKS FROM HERE
AIR CONDITIONED
AND - UH- Do You
DIG COKE %

HEY, HONEY! I'M EASY!
HE CAN COME ToO! t'M

VERY HIP "N' FREE "N ALL...

MENAGE A TROIS,
EH? you'RE A REAL
HOT TAMALE!

EXCEPT, YOU SEE, "MACE"
ISN'T QUITE THE FREE
TRINKER YoU ARE. IF You
MAKE A MOVE ON HIM,
HE'tL BREAK EVERY BONE
IN YOUR BODY.
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ON THE “FULL TREATMENT” AT TH

SMEDLEY'S IDEA OF A GOOD TIM

E IS BLOWING TWO WEEKS'
E HOUSE OF PAIN/ %

TAKE THAT? AND =L/
THAT, YOU SNIVELING
RODENT! ARE THOSE
BRANDING IRONS
HEATED UP YET,

.. MONIQUE ?

S THE BI:}'PE?R aérAMH'
P PLERSURE OCINTENSE e
PAIN! SIGH-

HOOPS

B w !
SORRY ABOUT
=| THAT, SMEDLEV/

WHIPLASH! &
WHIPLASH! F&

T'LL SUE! T'LL
SUE!

THANR, AND A LETRURELY LIFT
o THE LECENGARY LINCHLID,
o

HOW




? 1TS ARE
EASY TO

e 1
4
" w; \ f’ \ ,’ ) 5
! ] Y 1 (- \ (-J’ @ 3.
] - \ -
‘\ r] "\ L N F RN I \J \..__/J s
~ ’ ~ o ~ s ~ s : ]
- -~ L L k.

FIRST,SIMPLY | SECOND,ADD | ATOUCH OF VO/[,A l
DRAW TWO | TWOSMALLER | DETAIL AND | THE FINISHED
SPHERES AS | SPHERESFOR | SHADING.... | DRAWING 7./
SHOWN.... NIPPLES....

1 O HELP YOU ALONG, HERE ARE TITS DRAWN IN
THE STYLES OF FOUR FAMOUS CARTOONISTS:

CHE‘STER
GOUI.D

WALT PABLO
DISN EY PICASSO

[ Ana’/?emember—A’EEPDP AVIVG /|

\\//RAWIN’ DIRTY PICTURES
s easx-]F YOU KNOW
HOW// i YOU'VE EVER
SAT AND DRAWN WITH A
BALLPOINT PEN ON SHIT-
HOUSE waLLs, YOU
CAN BE A FILTHY-RICH
FILTHY CARTOONIST,
JUST LIKE THE ARTISTS
IN PLAYBOY FUNNIES!

DRAW... AND @ @ \/ \’/ MOSQUITO

FUN, Too!

f‘ﬁiTﬁETg BLOCKBUSTERS  OLD LADY'S TITS /\\iTH A LITTLE

AT THE D:“_.: 2 PRACTICE, YOU
© © © ® SHOULD BE ABLE

TO DRAW ‘EM
NORMAL TITS MAN'S TITS i
FIRM ~NJUICY
>~ LIKE MINE/

»

169



VLERUITNSY = &

es\ N /1
*,\,,* ‘eo; 0 ¢
\!

=4 i, :
e e o w
=y TR

»
Siog
L

12 YEARS OLO WORLOWIDE * BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY » B6 PROOF » GENERAL WINE & SPIRITS CO., NEWYORK, N.Y,



TIPS ON KEEPING YOUR LIFESTYLE IN HIGH GEAR

MAN
WORK

THE OFFICE AFFAIR

Everyone knows that business and romance don’t mix,
but practically everyone takes a shot at making water-
cooler whoopee at some point in his career. If you're
contemplating a plunge into the secretarial pool, you'll
probably want to give some thought to a report compiled
by Rabert E. Quinn, a professor of public administration
at the State University of New York at Albany.

Professor Quinn discovered that 78 percent of couples
carrying on in the office were scen together away from
work. So much for supersecrecy. In addition, about hall of
the cozy co-workers in the professor’s sample were spotted
billing and cooing over extended lunches and 42 percent
of the brazen libertines advertised their activities by
disappearing together behind closed doors for “long
discussions.” As if that weren’t scandalous enough, {ully :
third of the couples couldn’t resist openly displaying
physical affection during office hours.

Who was doing whom? By far the most popular pairing
for officc hanky-panky was the male boss and his female
subordinate. But lest this linc-up conjure up images of
onesided chauvinist exploitation, Quinn is quick to point
out that many of these liaisons were described by both
parties as a lighthearted fling.

The second largest category of bosssubordinate affairs
was the true-love match that led to marriage, or at least
to a long-standing commitment, Surprisingly, the small-
est category in the Quinn sample was that of men being
flattered by the attentions of women in the office who
hoped to use sexual involveinent to advance their carcers.

Conventional wisdom would probably be right, how-
ever, in predicting that the old hot-and-heavy would tend
to interfere with job performance. A Gfth of the men
and a fourth of the women involved were judged by
their colleagues to be doing cither less work or work of
inferior quality. What's more, a whopping 72 percent of

the men were perceived to show favoritism toward their
mistresses and 14 percent of the women were described as
“flaunting” their new status—real or imagined.

But not all of Quinn’s statistics are so bleak: A full
quarter of both men and women having intraoffice flings
were judged by their co-workers as easier to get along with.

THE ART OF WRITING A RESUME

As a literary form, the résumé may not be as challeng-
ing as, say, the epic poem. But a bad epic will earn its
writer nothing worse than a nasty review. A bad résumdé
can keep him out of a job.

Tor some insight into the art ol these crucial docu-
ments, we called on Robert Lundry, 2 personnel recruiter
lor a manufacturing hirm in New York, whose collection
of real stinkers that have come across his desk could fill
a book titled How Notl to IWrite a Résumé.

Every day, Lundry reads up to 200 résumés; hence his
first recommendation: Keep it concise. Two pages is the
ideal length and a single page is perfectly acceptable for
someone just entering the job market.

In his collection, Lundry has résumés submitted on
oversize computer sheets, Fulton Fish Market wrapping
paper and even one hand-inked on a swatch of genuine
buckskin. Such gimmicks, Lundry warns, are fine for con-
sumer advertising: but, as a recruiter, he can’t help asking
himself what's wrong with the applicants’ real qualifica-
tions when they require such flamboyant cover-ups. There
are some other red [lags it’s better not to wave:

» Too many job changes. This is relative to prolession,
of course, with computer folk switching more often than,
say, lawyers. But a string of one-year jobs usually will
rate the applicant’s résuiné a trip to the trash basket.

= Too few job changes. If you've been in the same rut
for eight or ten years, your gumption quoticnt looks low.

At least set up the résumé so that it seems your responsi-

bilities have changed over the years.

* Poor typography or reproduction of résumé. This is
no small thing, since your résumé is you to the man who
reads it. Use good-quality lettersize white paper and
crisp typing for clear copies.

= No home address. Hotel and P.O. boxes spell instant
instability to the recruitment crowd. Even if your wife
has given you the boot, keep using the old address.

* Misspellings and sloppy punctuation. If you're shaky
in this department, it might be worth your while to look
into a professional résumdé-preparation service. A sea-
soned personnel officer can probably detect the work of
a service, but it triggers no prejudice. It may even suggest
that you can delegate authority well or simply didn't
have the time to do it yourself. In any case, if he asks if
a service prepared it, say, “Sure.”

If you write a cover letter with your résumé and you
don’t type, make sure your handwriting is legible. Such
letters can be useful for including information of special
interest to the company to which you're applying. The
tone should be confident and friendly, but avoid clichés
or husiness jargon. Sell yourself, but don’t go so far as

the Lundry funny-file applicant who casually touted his

“unlimited intclligence and undying loyalty.” All he got
to show for it was unlimited unemployment.
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TIPS ON KEEPING YOUR LIFESTYLE IN HIGH GEAR

CO-0OPS,
CONDOS
AND YOU

to show for it except a pile of canceled rent

checks? Not yet ready, or willing, to sink a fortune
into buying your own house? It sounds as if you might be
a prospect for a cooperative or a condominium. And it’s
easy enough to see why. With prices for ordinary houses
now averaging more than $50,000 almost anywhere in the
country, and with apartment rents in many cities ranging
from S100 to $250 per room per month, things are rapidly
getting out ol hand. Cooperatives and condominiums are
becoming increasingly attractive alternatives.

T ired of paying money to some landlord, with little

WHAT'S THE DIFFERENCE?

In the case of a co-op, the would-be purchaser is just
buying shares in the tenant-owned corporation that
operates the building, plus the exclusive right to live in a
specific apartment. The mortgage is taken out in the
name of the corporation. In addition to his purchase
price, which he negotiates with and pavs (o the outgoing
tenant-sharebolder, the buyer must pay to the corporation
a monthly maintenance charge, to cover his prorated
share of the mortgage payments, plus his prorated share
of the entire building’s property taxes, fuel bills, staft
salaries and other operating expenses.
~In the casc of a condominium, you are buying your
own apartment—just as you would buy any piece of real
estate—and you'll have to arrange your own mortgage.
You also P2y your own property taxes, and these may
vary from unit to unit in the same building or develop-
ment. Here, too, there is a maintenance charge, usually
paid to a tenants’ association.

MAKING YOUR CHOICE

Suppose you had to decide between a co-op and a
condo; which would you be better off buying? For all
their differences, legal and otherwise, the advantages of
co-ops and condos are equally practical and appealing.
Fundamentally, they are both ways for a person to own
his own home, become his own landlord, have some say
in how his living space is managed, without the often
insurmountable cost of buying a private house. Instead ol
a landlord, there is a tenant-owned corporation or a
volunteer tenants’ association responsive to the needs of
all the owners.

‘The owner of cither gets to deduct the interest charges
for his mortgage and the payments for his property taxes
from his Federal income tax—regardless of whether they
are paid directly, as with a condo, or indirectly through
a tenant-owned corporation, as with a co-op.

But for many, the big attraction of condos and co-ops
is in their investment value. The way things are booming,
annual appreciations of from ten to filteen percent are
just about standard these days, and growth rates are even
higher in some parts of the country.

THE DRAWBACKS

So much for what co-ops and condos have going [or
them. What about their shortcomings? The biggest hang-
up with a co-op is the fact that you have to pay cash to
buy one. New York permits co-op-apartment financing,
but other states seem reluctant to follow the example.
You'll need money up front and the entire amount will
be locked into your co-op until you decide to sell it and
move on,

Then there is what can reasonably be called “the snob
factor.” Co-op owners tend to be very particular about
the kinds of people they permit to buy into their build-
ings and, since they are shareholders in closed corpora-
tions, they have every legal right to be so. They also are
very touchy abour subletting. All well and good, if you
qualify, but if you happen to be an actor, a divorcee, a
free-lance writer, a musician or anyone else deemed
“undesirable,” then you might find yourself looking clse-
where for what you want.

Condominiums may be much more flexible. Since the
prospective buyer of a condo is buying real property, he
is protected by antidiscrimination laws. His lifestyle is
strictly his own business; he has only his mortgage com-
pany to please. Not that condos are without their caveats.
The biggest of these has to do with major building
repairs. Attorney Charles A. Goldstein, a partner in the
>ark Avenue law firm of Baer & McGoldrick and an
authority in the feld, considers “living in an older
high-rise condominium like living inside a time bomb. |
would never move into one unless the building were in
excellent condition and certain to remain so for as long as
I were planning to tive in it.”

The reason, Goldstein explains, relates to the different
ways that co-ops and condos are organized and run. “If
the roof starts leaking in a co-op. or if the central air
conditioning breaks down, the apartment owners can
refinance the building morigage to pay [or it.” A condo,
he emphasizes, is but a confederation of individual mort-
gage holders: The only way to pay for a big repair bill is
to assess all the owners for the cost. :

Co-op or condo? The answer, obviously, has more to do
with your needs and expectations than with what either
of them has to offer, —DAN ROSEN
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TIPS ON KEEPING YOUR LIFESTYLE IN HIGH GEAR

HOW TO VISIT

MAINLAND
CHINA

fly to the moon than to tread the streets of

Peking or take a stroll along the Great Wall
Now all that has changed, and a new generation of old
China hands has sprung up, having followed in the foot-
steps of Teddy Kennedy and Candice Bergen. Last year
alone, 5500 Americans visited China and twice that many
arc expected to make the pilgrimage in 1978. That
doesn’t mean, however, that you can dash off to the
nearest Chinese consulate and come away with a tourist
visa neatly stamped in your passport. Tourism is still
new to the country and the People’s Republic Iacks
ample hotel facilitics as well as English-speaking person-
nel. China experts, nonetheless, are cautiously optimistic,
predicting a substantial leap forward in tourism by 1980.

C hina! Ten years ago, it almost scemed easier to

TAKE A CRUISE

One of the ecasiest ways to see China—if you have the
bucks—is to sign aboard a packaged cruise that guaran-
tces the country as one of its ports of call. Nine cruise
ships, including Holland America’s Rotterdam, Cunard’s
Qucen Elizabeth 2, the Royal Viking Sea and Flagship's
M. S. Kungsholm, offer China excursions, most as part
of their winter, world-cruise itineraries. In addition, the
M. S. Lindblad Explorer, flagship of Lindblad Travel in
New York, will embark on a 40-day Orient cruise out
of Yokohama that includes 12 days in China (visiting
Shanghai, Soochow, Wusih and Canton).

PACKAGED TOURS

If you don’t have the time or the money to take a
slow boat to China, a limited number of packaged air
tours have been made available by the People’s Republic
on a trial basis through several travel wholesalers in
Manhattan, including Friendly International Tours, 60
East 42nd Street, New York, New York 10017, and Lotus
Orient Tours, 244 East 46th Street, New York, New York
10017. Lotus offers a 21-day Orient tour with seven days
in China (visiting Canton and Kweilin) for $1689,

including air fare from San Francisco. Most ol the tours:

are unescorted through Hong Kong, but then the Chinese
take over and you're shown the sights accompanied by
courteous attendants.

STUDY TOURS

Even though the Chinese have liberalized their attitude
toward commercial tours, Pcking still views tourism,
in gencral, as an educational rather than a commercial

venture, So if you have a specific interest or skill, such as
medicine, that the Chinese deem valuable to their culture,
your chances of traveling there (with a group of equally
qualified individuals) are greatly improved. Study tours
can range from eight days to two weeks and often must
be organized several months in advance. They offer
the visitor 2 much more leisurely, in-depth look at China
than the commercial junkets do. Two organizations that
work closely with the Chinese to form such groups are:
The United States Travel Bureau, 11478 Burbank Boule-
vard, North Hollywood, California 91601, and Spécial
Tours for Special People, 250 West 57th Street, New
York, New York 10019. Both require groups with an edu-
cational focus. The U.S.-China Peoples Friendship Asso-
ciation, with offices in most major cities, also offters
ecducational study tours and is an excellent source of
information on China travel.

BUSINESS TRAVEL

Most businessmen traveling to China do so to visit the
huge Chinese Export Commoditics Fair held twice yearly
in Canton. To find out how to obtain an invitation—
and they aren’t handed out like free passes to a movie—
write to the National Council for U.S.-China Trade,
1050 17th Street N.W., Washington, D.C. 20036. The
council also provides a briefing session in New York for
first-time participants prior to the fair and assistance in
visa processing.

VICTORY THROUGH VISAS

If you've bought a packaged tour or a cruise, your
travel agent will do most of the paperwork to obtain a
Chinese visa for you. But if you wish to travel to China as
part of a study group, this is the basic procedure: I.

Write a formal proposal letter to Guoji Luxingshe -

(China International Travel Service), 6 East Changan
street, Peking, People’s Republic of China, stating your
purpose, mode of transportation, date of visit, length of
stay, cities you wish to visit, number in your group and a
bricl biography of each member. 2. Wait patiently. You
can resubmit your proposal; along with follow-up letters,
apprising the Chinese of your continued interest. 3. If
your visa application is accepted, you'll receive a con-
firmation form that must be returned to Luxingshe,
You'll then receive visa forms that must be submitted, to-
gether with your passport, to the Liaison Office, People’s
Republic of China, 2300 Connecticut Avenue N.W.,
Washington, D.C. 20008. Remember, your passport must
not contain a Taiwan visa. —LINDA KUNDELL
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TIPS ON KEEPING YOUR LIFESTYLE IN HIGH GEAR

SPORTS
AS
FOREPLAY

the ultimate aphrodisiac—squash. No, not the

zucchini-type squash. The game- of squash, the
fast-paced, indoor racket sport currently enjoving
something of a boom in urban centers throughout the
country. My friend had been a squash player since col-
lege and when he met a girl at a party who'd taken up
the game a few months before, he suggested that they
hit the ball around the next evening.

“Something started to happen.,” he told me, “as soon
as I saw her walk out of the locker room. She had [an-
tastic legs and she was wearing this wonderful T-shirt
with little flowers and the outline of her nipples showing.
And it just kept building. Warming up together, keeping
the ball going, moving around, bumping into each other
now and then—Jesus, was it arousing. There was never
any question in either of our minds how we were going
to finish off the evening.”

I have a friend who thinks he may have discovered

SEX AND THE ATHLETE

Is there, indeed, a sexual component to male/female
athletic participation? Should we be spending less time
at the movies, discos and restaurants with the women in
our lives and more time with them on the squash courts,
in the gym and on the jogging track? Recruiting the
woman in your lile into a Sunday-morning touch-football
sesston or a little Tuesday-night three-on-three baskethall
is unlikely to do much for either of you sexually. But
that rule doesn’t apply to such individual, noncontact
sports as tennis, skiing, golf, ping-pong, racquethall, jog-
ging and scuba diving. What's nice about those in terms
of berttering a sexual relationship i1s that they olten
place the two of you in a reasonably private situation.
And even when you're not completely isolated, the fact
remains that the two of you are interacting physically—
not to mention staying in shape. Which can only benefit
the sexual aspect of your relationship.

WHAT YOU WEAR

It helps, too, that the dress for certain sports—indoor
or warm-weather, in particular—exposes arcas of the
body that wouldn’t get exposed if you decided to go o a
Mozart concert on your first date. (1 know. To get the
most out of any sport, you have to concentrate on the ball
or whatever; but somehow you don’t mind distraction il
your tennis partner isn’t wearing a bra under her top.)
What surprised me was the effect that the male hali-
clothed body has on women. “What do you think brings
S0 many women to men's tennis tournaments?” explained
a woman friend. “It's legs. Muscular legs. Outside ol the

beach, a girl doesn't really get many chances to sece a
man’s legs at close range. The thing I'll never get used 10
is watching a man climb out of his warm-up pants. I keep
expecting him to be naked underneath.”

PHYSICAL ACTIVITY—THE BIG TURN-ON

A lot of you, like me, were probably taught as an
adolescent that vigorous physical activity is a substitute
for sex. But exactly the opposite is true. I've talked to
several joggers who maintain that one of the benefits of
jogging is that once you've fAnished vour run, cooled off
and regained vour wind, you not only feel like a stud but
perform like one as well. And a restaurant owner T know
craftilv arranges his dates in a way that allows him to
pick up girls alter a dance or excrcise class. “'Exercise,”
he insists, “makes a girl deliciously horny.”

There are reasons for this, the main one being that
the biological processes that get you pumped up for
anything physical—adrenaline flow. blood pressure, ete.—
also get you pumped up for sex. But what happens is
that once the internal juices start to perk, the brain
judiciously enters the scene, seeing to it that energy gets
dirccted to those muscle arcas whose involvement is
nceded to deal with the particular stimulus at hand—a
tennis ball, a ski slope or a gymnastics bar. That explains
why you arc unlikely to raise an erection while jogging,
skiing or playing racquethall. Tt also explains why, once
you have presumably exhausted voursell on the courts or
the slopes, you can still muster the energy needed for
sex. Having dismissed the muscles involved in the orig-
inal stimulus/response situation, the brain will allow
what energy you have lelt to flow to whichever part of
the body makes a loud enough request.

DRAWBACKS TO THE GAME

Don’t undcrestimate the psychological pitfalls that
await vou should you decide to use sports as a sexual
staging ground. True, there is an art to this “foreplay.”
What you wear, how you play the game, etc—each ele-
ment is important in its own way. But you're not going
to be able to be successful at it unless you're comfortable
in the situation. Some male egos have a tough time deal-
ing with the idea of a woman being better at a sport
than they are. Sports, after all, are supposed to be a
man’s world. But we're not talking about you, of course.

You have your act together. You are sexually secure. You

are athletically secure. It's now a simple question of your
putting this dual security to its most effective use,
Start pitching, tiger! ~—BARRY TARSHIS
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PRO FOOTBALL

(continued from page 136)

“The Cowboys are unpredictable—they can be invin-
cible one Sunday and fall apart the next.”

10 the front-line players; nearly all of the
bBackup men would be starters on maost
other teams.

The clemental reason lor this wealth
ol talent—as evervone by now surely
knows—is the astuteness ol the Cowboys'
scouting and dralting crews. During the
off season, when the denizens ol other
scouting  departments  spend much ol
their time on golf curses, the hard-
working Dallas scouts don’t even go out
for lunch. In a few seconds, they can tell
vou—but probably won't—all the assets
and liabilities of any third-string player
at any ohscure college in the country.

The main booby trap in the Cowhoys’
return journey to the Super Bowl is
complacency. One Dallas front-office type
told us, “We have to keep reminding
our plavers that our Super Bowl victory
was last vear,”

Also, the Cowboys, like all young
teams, are often unpredictable—they can
be invincible one Sunday alternoon and
fall apart the next. Barring a lew such
letdowns, look tor Dallas to make a re-
turn trip to the Super Bowl.

The Washington Redskins’ luture, we
suspect, was yesterday, Going into sum
mer camp, 18 of the incumbent players
(including 12 starters and both kickers)
are over 30 vears old.

New Redskin head coadh Jack Pardee,
in fact, isn't much older than many ol his
charges. He plaved with 12 ol the current
squad members during his last season
(1972) as a Redskin lincbacker and de-
fensive signal caller. Pardee was an on-
field coach then and he retains the
admiration and respeat of his plavers.

Yardee’s principal job i summer camp
will be 10 juice up the offense. The Red
skins scored only 196 points last year,
their lowest output since 1961, One ad-
justment will be the more frequent use of
[ullback John Riggins' running talents,
rather than using him mostly as a block-
er lor Mike Thomas. Also, [or the furst
time in seven years, the Skins go into
summer drills with the quarterback job
up for grabs. In a contest ol youth versus
smarts, Joe Theismann has a  good
chance of displacing elder Billy Kilmer.

Don’t look for many new names on the
Washington roster  for a  while—the
Redskins won't have a full complement
of dralt picks until 1981.

Unul then, Pardee will have to hold
on by utilizing two ol former coach
George Allen’s legacies, a solid defense
and one ol the best special-team line-ups
in the league.

The New York Giants could become
sudden winners alter suffering through a
series of dismal seasons. Their long re-
building efforts are beginning 1o show
results. They finished last season with 26
first- and second-year players on the 13-
man squad. This year's draft produced
several rookies who seem certain to make
the squad, so the young look will sull
be apparent.

The Giants' rise to new respectability
will depend on how quickly the offense
gets together. The defensive crew s
voung and tough, but last vear's atack

as impotent. Two second-year quarter-
backs, Jerry Golsteyn and Joe Pisavak,
will compete in summer camp for the
starting job. The contrast between the
two is striking:  Golsteyn  is a pic-
ture quarterback but [ragile. Pisarcik
stumbles around awkwardly but is tough
and durable. He looks like a barroom
bouncer and olten plavs like one.

New York's m;tjnr pml;lcm, a weak
offensive  line, may have been  partly
solved by the draft, which brought tackle
Gordon King.

Another big plus for the Giants is the
arrival ol delensive coordinator Dick
Modzelewski. Two ol his new pupils,
defensive tackle Trov Archer and middle
linebacker Harry Carson, seem destined
to become future All-Pro players.

Like the Giants, the Philadelplhia
Eagles combine a rockribbed defense
with a [laccid atack. With Ron Jaworski
throwing and Harold Carmichael catch-
ing, the passing smume is the Eagles” best
weapon, but there isn’t much else 1o keep
opposing delenses awake. There isn't a
top-grade runmer on the squad, though
Wilbert Montgomery shows promise.

The Eagles” problem is elementary: a
lack of quality personnel resulting from
disastrous trades in past vears and mea-
ger gleanings from the dralt. The team
hasn’t had a frstround pick since the
1973 draft, and this vear's rookie crop
isn't impressive. Worse yet, there sn'’t a
surplus of prime beel anywhere on the
sqquad 1o use as trade bait. The bleak our-
look is aggravated by the [act that this
fall's schedule is rugged.

The best thing the Eagles have going
for them is their long-suflering tans. Over
60,000 season tickets have been sold i
cach of the past eight years.

The St. Louis Cardinals suifered a
scason’s-end upheaval that wracked the
franchise from top 1o bottom, and an
carly recovery is unlikely. Aside [rom the
destructive effects of the dissension and

public animosity between owner Bill Bid-
will and cashiered coach Don Coryell,
the departure of key players (offensive
tackle Conrad Dobler to New Orleans
and runner Terry Metcall to Canada)
will make it a difficult first year for new
coach Bud Wilkinson.

“Coryell did a good job,” Wilkinson
told us, “"but he got shot down by inju-
ries. Fans somehow don’t appreciaie what
can happen to a team when a few key
plavers get hure.

“Our style of play won't be radically
dilferent from last year. We may add a
few new olfensive wrinkles. Actually,
little if anything is really new in foothall.
Il vou can come up with something that
nobody has seen Tor a while, you have a
momentary advantage. All coaches try to
do that. Coaching, after all, is the purest
form of teaching.”

Wilkinson will have to do a lot of
persuasive teaching if the Cardinals are
to have a respectable season. Rookie
kicker Steve Little may be the squad’s
most valuable plaver his first year.

CENTRAL DIVISION
NATIONAL FOOTBALL CONFERENCE

Chicago:Bearst. o aieisiinrn s 10-6
Minnesota Vikings ............... 9-7
Detroit Lions ... ............. ... 7-8
Green Bay Packers ... ... .. 6-10
Tampa Bay Buccaneers ..... ...... 5-11

The Chicago Bears finally turned it all
around last [all. ending vears ol flounder
ing and making it to the play-offs for the
first time since 1963, The chiel architect
ol this reconstruction project, general
manager Jim Finks, told us that only the
TIack of two or three delensive studs stands
in the way ol a trip to the Super Bowl.

“Every successful club I've ever seen,”
said Finks, “has two or three delensive
plavers who could come up with the big
play at the right moment to turn a game
around—people like Alan Page at Min-
nesota, Harvey Martin at Dallas and Joe
Greene at Pittshurgh”

Three new delensive hinemen were
abiained during the oft season (Tommy
Hart Irom San Francisco, former Cana-
dian Al-Pro Mike Raines and [ree agent
Walt Pawlski) and the dralt produced
tackle Brad Shearer. None ol them, how
ever, appears to he the superstud Finks
dreams ol

The Bears’ improvement this season
will come [rom within the squad, All 11
of the 77 defensive starters have played
three years or more, so the added matu-
rity and confidence will show. Also, it is
unlikely that the defensive crew will suf-
fer a repeat ol last year's injury wipe-out.

The Chicago team’s higgest plus this
season could be new head coach Neill
Armstrong, a seasoned  veteran of 1he
Minnesota stafl and the low-kev execu-
tive type that Finks likes. Says Finks,
“The stable and methodical coach who
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CHIEF RUNNING BERR

chicago’s record-breaking walter payton is, as they say, the franchise

here are some—close observers of

N.F.L. games—who think Walter
Pavion can fly. And there are others—
defensive linemen, mostly—who are
certain of it. On third and short, he
has been known to leap skyward,
where he hangs suspended some six
feet off the turl until opposing line-
men have passed beneath him. Then
he glides down to a perlect one-point
landing: sometimes the head hits first,
sometimes i shoulder pad. After a
short roll, he bounds to his feet, first-
down vardage behind him.,

In a sweep to the vight, Payton will
follow his blockers until they fail to
provide a hole, whereupon. against
all rules of nature, he reverses direc
tion without losing speed. Dodging
back against the flow, he will cat up
30 vards in lateral movement to gain
ten. Ask him later what he did and
Pavion can't tell vou. “Some of the
stuflf 1 do, I don't realize until T watch
the films. It's amazing what you can
do when vou're scared.”

Paviton is joking: he has no fear,
If pressed, he will admit to a certiin
amount ol respect for opposing line-
men, but his particular act calls for
coolness under fire, not terror. Every-
thing is calculated. Pavion has confi-
dence in his body, his strength and
his gvmnastic ability. What looks to
the [an like a mouse scurrying through
tenpins is a creful, though rapid-fire,
exercise in running options. It comes,
he says, “lrom a lot of practice, a lot
ol repetition and reading vour blocks.
I look for a hole and go through it

“No matier who's opposing vou, he
could be the best delensive lineman
in the league, but he can only take
what vou give him. If vou give him
the tight-end side, that leaves all the
room on the outside to gain vour
vardage.”

Although he's hit often and hard,
while he's running he never considers
the possibility of being hit. His ob-
jective is 1o avoid being touched, Lo
thread the needle without grazing
the sides. Thinking about being hit
would slow him down. “You can't he
looking 1o break tackles, vou have to
avoid them alogether. One ol the
things that I do. if I see no alterna-
tive to getting hit, is to simply ex-
plode into the guy. Instead of him
hitting me, we're hitting each other.
Then, the next time I come around,
he'll be thinking, Well, the last time
1 wried 1o get this guy, he hit me; and,
in that one second ol indecision on
his part, I'll have the opportunity to
et away.”

Payton has been compared to such
legendary running backs as  Jim
Brown, Gale Savers and. ol course,
0. ]. Simpson. But he is reluctant to
join in such comparisons. “They got
their yvards their way, 1 get mine my
wiay. How cm you compare us:”
Actually, Pavton’s running stvle is
most similar 10 Savers”. He doesn’t
have the speed of Simpson or the
intimidating bulk of Brown. Also, he
is a relatively small 510147, 205
pounds. But he plays all out all the
time and he is the surest bet in the
league to break Simpson’s all-time sea-
son rushing record of 2003 yards.

Payton was taught to play full
throttle at all-black  Jackson  State
University in  Mississippi. He set
the N.C.AA. record of GG touch-
downs in a conference he considers
so rough-and-tumble that he thinks
of his anrent assignment as some-
thing of a picce of cake. 1 get more
chance to rest here than 1 did in col-
lege. I've seen evervhbody play and the
black-conference  teams play a lar
more ;iggrcsxi\'c. nne l}l]}'si(.ill gill]]l_'.
If any of the teams | played on in my
four years there were to play last
vear's  championship  Notre  Dame
team, Notre Dame would get beat.
And the same thing weuld happen if
they played Grambling or any ol the
other schools in the black conference.
A lot of people say if I'd gone to an-
other school, I would have gotten the
Heisman Trophy, but 1 wouldn’t
trade the experience 1 got from Jack-
son State.”

Although the jump [rom college
ball to pro ball was casy for Pavton,
he did have adjusuments 1o make:

“It’s show business,” he says, laugh-
ing. “We're like the Jackson 5
coming onto the hield. You know it's
show business when, like the Bears,
vou get S55.000,000 for TV rights be
lore the scason. You know it when
vou can’t tape your shoes on because
it lares on the cameras. In college,
yvou didn’t think, Am I looking OK
for the camera? All vou thought
about was doing vour job,”

So how do vou defense such a man?
Does he have an Achilles” heel?
Pavton gave us a clue: “There arve
three things that rveally scare me;
dogs. hvpodermic needles and  spi-

ders.” Which may explain why some
N.F.L. scouts have been scouring the
college ranks for eight-legged line-
backers, 250-pound nurses and hard
hitting Dobermans. —ROBERT E. CARR

can handle day-to-day pressures is the
kind who succeeds in this league.”

Nothing ever seems to change at Min-
nesota, a perennially stable franchise.
Doomsavers continually forecast a col-
lapse because of the Vikings' advancing
age. but excellent $5-vear-old plavers are
still better than average 23-year-olds.

One major change that seems inevi-
table in the near [uture is the quarterback
job. Francis Tarkenton keeps making
neises  about reurement, so Tommy
Kramer is being groomed as his replace-
ment. Both Kramer and veteran Bob
Lee did a superb job af taking up the
slack when Tarkenton hroke his leg last
fall, thus lessening the squad’s emotional
dependence on Tarkenton.

Whoever throws the ball, the Minne-
sota passing attack is fearsome. Unlor-
tunately, it was largely negated last scason
by too manv turnovers, and the kicking
game was marginal.

Historically, the Vikings have done
very well in the dralt, despite always hav-
ing low picks. And so it was this year,
when they got three defensive plavers,
Randy Holloway, Whip Walton and
John Turner, who could be future greats.

When new coach Monte Clark ook
over the demoralized Detroit squad last
winter, he called the plavers wogether and
laid it on the line: “T'll be verv demand-
ing, but I won't ask anything that players
on championship teams haven't always
given. I've never been a loser, and [
don’t intend 1o start now.”

The morale of both the squad and the
[ront oflice has zoomed since Clark ar-
rived, and there is an unaccustomed air
of optimism in the franchise. A disciple
of the Don Shula method ol coaching,
Clark has assembled a stail ol assistants
who are strong on teaching skills.

Their major task in summer camp will
be to upgrade an inept offensive line.
The best of the draftees, unfortunately,
are delensive plavers. (Rookie defensive
back Luther Bradley should become an
All-Pro hefore his career is over.)

The new sialf must cure last season’s
frustrating inconsistency (one Sunday the
Lions would look great, the next week
thev would bomb), rejuvenate the kicking
game and find two or three players who
can be on-held emotional leaders,

The unsettled quarterback situation
must be resolved, also, il the Lions are to
be a stable team. Longtime stavter Greg
Landry has the smarts, veteran backup Joe
Reed has the arm, but the fuure prob-
ably belongs to voung Gary Danielson,

A loothall weckend in Green Bay is
an unforgettable experience. A Packer
home game immobilizes the city as much
as a six-foot snowlall. The whole com-
munity revolves around the team: wed-
dings. social events and business activities
are planned with an eye on the schedule,
Otherwise amicable divorees are bitterly




contested over who gets the season tickets.

Unlertunately, there has been littde
on-field s: ccess to feed this enthusiasm in
recent scasons. The Green Bav fans are
amazingly patient, though, because they
have much foothall savvy, they like coach
Bart Starr and they can see the team’s
!)I’(lm'(,‘!i'i‘

Last vear was encouraging. The squad
seemed o coalesce during the season, and
by December, it looked like a different
team. Further progress this year will de-
pend largely on shoring up a limp oflen-
sive line. Rookie wide receiver James
Lolton. who could be a starter his first
year, fills another need.

Never in the history of spectator sports
has a group of lans been so deliriously
happy over a .143 scason as were the
T:mpa followers last vear.

It would have been an even better vear
il the Buccaneers could have moved the
ball occasionally, because the delensive
team is one of the best.

Watch for more—perhaps even dra-
matic—improvement this fall. The Bucs
are the youngest squad in the league
(their average age last season was 21.3)
and a vear's added maturity could make
much difference. Also. it's unlikely that
last [all's quarterback problems (both
Gary Huil and Mike Boryla were injured)
will recur. One of the major offensive
needs was filled by the ofiseason trade
that brought tight end Jimmy Giles [rom
the Oilers, and a productive draflt
brought further help in the persons of
quarterback Doug Williams and running
back Johnny Davis.

If all this sounds optimistic, that's be-
cause it is. The whole Tampa [ranchise
is bathed in euphoria.

WESTERN DIVISION
NATIONAL FOOTBALL CONFERENCE

Los Angeles Rams ............... 124
Atlanta Falcons . .oocovioociiiinn 8-8
San Francisco 49ers .......... ... 511
New Orleans Saints .............. 4-12

Despite the arvival of new head coach
George Allen, the Los Angeles team
won't differ greatly from last yem's edi-
tion. The Rams are already strong
cnough to be a game break away from
the Super Bowl, so major changes aren’t
necessaryv. Also, Allen won't be free to
wheel and deal with dralt choices as he
did in Washington.

Fortunately, Allen’s coaching strengths
are concentrated in areas where the
Rams need help: The pass rush needs to
be juiced up and the kicking game—all
phases of it—must be upgraded. Two
rookies, defensive lineman Stan Johnson
and kicker Trank Corral, will help solve
these problems.

However he chooses to use it, Allen
inherits so much tlent (especially the
awesome running game, now reinforced
by rookie runner Elvis Peacock) that the

Rams scem to be the only team with a
chance to beat out Dallas for the Nation-
al Conference championship.

In only a vear, Atlanta general man-
ager Eddie LeBaron and coach Leeman
Bennett have done a masterful job of
bringing purposeful order out of the Fal-
cons’ perennial chaos. The [ront-ofhce
turmoil of the past decade has disap-
peared and the players seem to have
added conhidence in themselves and in
management. As a result, the Falcons
enjoyed a break-even record last fall, a
remarkable accomplishment in light ol
the talent available.

The Talcon defensive unit has be-
come one of the best in the N.F.L., but
the running corps is lead-footed and the
offensive line woelully young, The return
of halfback Bubba Bean, who missed all
of '77 with an injury, could help solve
the speed problem.

The offensive line will benefit from a
vear's added seasoning, as well as the
arrival ol rookie tackle Mike Kenn.

San  Francisco general manager Joe
Thomas has fnished disassembling the
[ranchise and now begins the long re-
consiruction process. Thomas’ hatchet
has made him one of the least loved
figures in the Bay Area, but it was very
obvious when he ok over the club a
vear ago that something was amiss: Dur-
ing the previous season, the 49%ers had
won six ol their first seven games but
only two of their last seven (had it heen
the other way around, the picture would
have been rosy), His diagnosis: The
club’s scouting and dralting perlorm-
ances had been horrid. Since 1971, San
Francisco had had nine frst-round dralt
picks but, going into this year's draft, had
only three warm bodies to show for them
(Jim Plunkett, Wilbur Jackson and Jim-
my Webb).

Deciding  that  imaginative  trading
would be the quickest way to inject some
lile into the comatose squad, this spring,
Thomas swapped a basketful of future
dralt choices for O. J. Superstar.

Says Thomas, “Simpson will give our
ball club a credibility and leadership
we need hadly. T would never have trad-
e that many dralt choices for any other
player in the country.” (The next thing
Thomas must <o is figure a way to pav
O.].'s salaryv—he makes three times as
much as President Carter. He also runs
better)

Thomas' drafting expertise was con-
firmed by this year's gleanings. At least
six ol the rookies could be starters by
next year. Guards Walt Downing and
Ernie Hughes and tight end Ken Mac-
Alce are nuggets—they could make the
49er offensive line one ol the country's
best.

Said Thomas while assaving his draft
and trade catches, “We have a real over-
haul job to do here. In another two vears,
we hope to have a stable team—but it
will take at least that long.”

Only a city as congenitally jovous as
New Orleans would tolerate a team lhike
the Saints. After 11 years, the Saints
have had no winning season (three 5-
Yers were the best) and six head coaches.
They've also had only one majority own-
er, John Mecom. Jr. Some lolks think
there’s a cause-cllect interaction there
somewhere,

New head coach Dick Nolan was last
seen sifting through the debris lelt Trom
Mecom's latest holocaust. There isn't
much lelt. Three fair-to-middling run
ning backs are in stock (Chuck Mundie,
Tony Galbreath and Mike Strachan),
along with two tight ends (Henry Childs
and James Thaxton): and the arrival of
Conrad Dobler Irom St. Louis will help
the offensive line, But there isn’'t much
clse. The delensive unit was the worst in
the conlerence last year and prospects
aren’t much better this time. The best
talent produced by the draft were offen
sive players, wide receiver Wes Chandler
and tackle James Taylor.

But let’s give aredit where it is due: to
the upbeat New Orleans [ans. By early
spring, virtually 100 percent ol last fall's
season tickets had been renewed.

EASTERN DIVISION
AMERICAN FOOTBALL CONFERENCE

Miami Dolphins .................. 11-5
Baltimore Colls .................. 10-6
New England Patriots ............ 10-6
New York Jers oo obiiiiona s 6-10
Buffalo:Billsy s o shle 5ot o s 4-12

Many wise [rvanchise watchers were
taken aback by AMiami's strong  10-4
showing last scason. Many had claimed
to see signs ol vigor mortis after the Dol
phins’ 6-8 finish in 1976.

The Dolphins® re-emergence as Super
Bowl contenders is largely due o the
return of assistant head coach Bill Arn-
sparger. He galvanized the defense into
one of the best—Miami was one of only
five 1eams to give up less than 200 points
last [all.

Also, the Dolphins last scason enjoved
the fruits of two good dralts in a row.
Last year's fust two picks, delensive line-
men A, J. Duhe and Bob Baumhower,
were the two best defensive rookies in
the league. Another of last [all's rookies,
delensive back Norris Thomas, is a fu-
ture All-Pro.

Add all this to a passing game thar—
with Bob Griese throwing and Nat
Moore catching—could be the hest in the
country, and a running attack with add-
ed firepower provided by Delvin Wil
liams (late of San  Francisco), plus
another good dralt that bhrought in at
least two defensive plavers, lineman Ly-
man Smith and back Gerald Small, who
could be immediate starters, and it looks
like a giddy autumn on West Flagler
Street.

Il Miami falters even slightly this fall,
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the Baltimore team will have an excellent
chance to win its fourth division cham-
pionship in a row. The Colts’ main assets
will be quarterback Bert Jones' right arm
and the belaved fruits of the 1977 dralt.
All four rookies who made the sqquacd last
fall wound up on the injured reserve list,
One of them, linebacker Calvin O'Neal,
has enormous potential and could be-
come a starter belore this season is hin-
ished. Three ol this vear's draftees, tight
end Reese McCall, offensive tackle Frank
Myers  and  linebacker  Mike Woods,
should make i1 big.

One bright element in the Baltimore
vista s the face that the many talented
young players brought in by
general manager Joe Thomas are now
lour- or hvevear veterans and are just
reaching the peak ol their abilities. Also,
the coaching chaos of recent seasons (the
Colts have had hve head coaches since
Don Shula quit alter the 1969 scason)
seems to have ended at last, The current

{ormer

coach, Ted Marchibroda, signed a five-
vear contract this spring, giving the team
some hope of Tuture stability.

Before last season opened, most pro
lootball  seers—including  us—tabhed
New England as the best bet to take its
division championship. But the Patriots
lost two ol their fust three games and it

182 was an uphill struggle the rest of the way.

The major problem was lack of con-
sistency—too many peaks and valleys.
The Pats would look great in one quarter
of a game, then make a killing mistake
in the next. But that is a mark of a
voung and talented team.

All the strengths that made the Patri-
ots look so promising last vear are still
present. The squad has no obvious needs
except a top-grade punter and an explo-
sive outside runner. Neither type seems
present among this year's dralt selections.
None of the rookies seems likely o dis-
place any ol the starters, so the Patriots
won't look much different [rom last vear,
Justa hit more mature.

Alter vears ol hootless bumbling and
ignominious deleat, the New York Jets
are awash i optimism about their luture.
In only a vear, head coach Walt Michaels
and president Jim Kensil have turned a
blundering and aimless franchise into a
viable operation. The difference was no-
ticeable on the field by the end of last
season-—the squad showed a hard-nosed

hustle that had long been missing.
Another happy portent for the [uture
is the [act that the Jets are the voungest
team in the conference. At the end of last
season, 11 of their starters were products
ol the past two drafts. At least one ol this
year's rookies, offensive lineman Chris
Ward, should be an immediate starter,

Perhaps most encouraging ol all is the
complete recovery of quarterback Rich-
ard Todd's knee. Until he hurt ic in the
cighth game of the '77 season, the Jets
had the best passing attack in the league.,

Despite the arrival ol new head coach
Chuck Knox, don't look for any miracles
in Buflalo. And don’t look lor much
improvement for a couple ol vems—the
wreckage is that bad. Also. Knox wisely
has a long-term approach to solving the
Bills problems, which is why he h;
structured  the scouting and  personnel
departments, brought in five ol his assist-
ants from Los Angeles and waded away
Q. ]. Simpson, who was a luxury the
Bills couldn’t afford.

The Bills” major weakness, as alwavs, s
a dreadlul defense. Unfortunately, in re-
cent outings, the offense hasn't been
good enough to make up lor the de-
fense—as it did Tor several vears.

Knox has at least one solid pillar on
which to rebuild—a superb passing game
leaturing quarterback Joe Ferguson and
receiver Bob Chandler. The dralt also
produced a few gleams ol hope in the
persons ol blazing halfback Terrv Miller
and two defensive studs, Dee Hardison
and Scott Hutchinson. All three should
win starting berths by fall.

e-

CENTRAL DIVISION
AMERICAN FOOTBALL CONFERENCE

Pittsburgh Steelers .............. 124
Houston Oilers .. _..... I ()
Cincinnati Bengals ............... 8-8

Cleveland Browns ................

Don’t let Pittshurgh's slightly off-pace
performance last season lool vou—the
Steelers aren’t beginning a nose dive. A
poor start in '77 was caused by a witches’
brew of dissent and dissatislaction based
on such unlikely factors as false rumors,
coach Chuck Noll's comments on a wit-
ness stand and internecine squabbling.

A case in point: Linebacker Jack Lam
bert heard a false rumor that Philadel-
phia linebacker Bill Bergey was making
S200.000 per year. Recalling that Bergey
had once magnanimously opined  that
Lambert was the best linebacker in the
league (he isn't, Bergey is). Lambert de-
manded at least as much money as
Bergey was making and relused 1o show
ll}) {for p'l'{".‘i(_‘:lﬁﬂll |Jl'il('.l ice. It ook weeks
of honest-Injuning and pride massaging
to straighten that one out,

Assuming that all noses will be in joint
when this season begins, the Steelers will
have a fast track i the Super Bowl run
because the schedule is quite favorable.
Beuter vet, all injuries—psvchic and cor
poral—I[rony last season have healed and
all contracts have been signed, so there
shouldn’t be any holdouts this time.

Despite being in the play-ofls each of
the past six years and their apparent
wealth of experience, the Steelers are still



a relatively young team. Joe Greene and
L. C. Greenwood, cach of whom turns 32
in September, are the oldest players in
camp.

Pittshurgh’s only apparent need is a
few more top-grade backup players. That
order should be partly hlled by two high-
quality draftees, defensive back Ron
Johnson and defensive end Willie Try.

Of all the perennial alsoran teams in
the counry, Houston seems to have the
best chance to explode into sudden great-
ness, much as Denver did last season. It's
a young team (the Oilers had 14 picks in
the st 12 rvounds ol Jast year’s draft
and 12 of them made the club, seven as
stanters), this vear's superrookie, running
back Earl Campbell, could add the extra
bit of firepower needed to get the Oilers
into the play-offs next December.

Quarterback  Dan  Pastorini is  just
beginning to reach his potential. receiver
Ken Burrough is the best deep threat
in the league and the offensive line was
much improved at the end of last season.

Bum Phillips, a rancher type who
chews lots ol tobacco, is the first head
coach in Qiler history to have a modi-
cum of job security, and for good reason,
In 19753, for the first time in pro loothall
history, Phillips installed a fulltime 3-4
delense. Evervone said it wouldn't work
in the N.F.L., but by last season, 11 other
teams had switched to it. Using the 34,
the Oiler defense had two shutouts and
six one-touchdown games last year. Stll,
help is needed at cornerback and in the
delensive line, where Curley Culp and
LElvin Bethea are both 32 and may need
an occasional rest. The dralt, unlortu-
nately, brought no impressive defensive
talent.

For years, Cincinnati scemed tantaliz-
ingly close to making it 1o the Super
Bowl. Now, for reasons no one can quite
define, the Bengals seem to have lost the
winning edge. All the necessary ingredi-
ents are still present, but much ol the
spark seems  to have lelt the team
since Paul Brown turned over the head-
coaching reins to Bill Johnson. An
obviously able coach, Johnson [aces the
intmgible difficulties that always seem to
heset a coach who follows a living legend.

Last season, the Bengals” oflense wis in-
explicably impotent—they were blanked
in two games and scored only one
touchdown in five others. The ground
game, [eaturing runners Archie Griffin
and Pete Johnson, was expected to be
awesome, but it never broke open.

Two new assistant coaches, Homer
Rice (quarterbacks) and George Sefcik
(olfensive backheld), have been hired to
discover and solve the Bengals' scoring
problems. Another plus is the regained
health of premier wide receiver Isaac
Curtis. He will tewm with Billy Brooks
to give the Bengals one of the best pairs
ol pass grabbers in the country.

Cincinnati’'s main personnel needs are
reinforcements for both lines, and the

draft brought two superstud rookies, de-
[ensive lineman Ross Browner and center
Blair Bush. They and another rockie,
defensive back Ray Griflin, should win
starting jobs by season’s end.

There's another significant—albeit in-
tangible—ingredient that could help the
Bengals return to their old form: The
plavers are pissed ofl at themselves for
blowing a few games last [all that could
have meant the division championship.

The Cleveland team is trving to pick
up the pieces ol last autumn’s shattered
dreams. At the halfway point ol the
scason, the Browns were 5-2 and leading
their division. Then the hottom fell out.
It was a familiar scenario: a good-and-
gerting-hetter club hamstrung by a few
key injuries.

Unfortunately, neither fans nor owners
seem Lo remember how a team I)L'g;“l H
season, only how it ended. So head coach
Forrest Gregg (who seems to carry with
him the kiss of death that haunts Lom-
bardi disciples) has been replaced by Sam
Rutigliano, His  reconstruction  cfforts
will he helped by the healing ol last
season's battle wounds, l:\pcciallly those
of quarterback Brian Sipe.

The gleanings from the dralt could be
a big help. also. The Browns need a good
wide receiver 1o replace the retived Paul
Warfield, and rookic Ozzie Newsome fits
the bill perfectly.

The most helpful new ingredient in
the Cleveland mix will probably be the
articulate and literate Rutigliano, whose
sunny personality has already helped lift
the gloom.

WESTERN DIVISION
AMERICAN FOOTBALL CONFERENCE

Oakland Raiders ................. 13-3
Denver Broncos ... ............... 10-6
San Diege Chargers .............. §-7
Seattle; Seahawhs v visviii i -4
Kansas City Chiefs ............... 3-13

As summer camp opens, the Oakland
team seems the likeliest choice to repre-
sent the American Conlerence in the
Super Bowl. The Raiders seemed a likely
choice last vear, oo, hecruse they entered
the scason even stronger than the Oak-
land squad that won the Super Bowl the
previous January. They had—and still
have—the most impressive squad depth
in the land outside of Dallas. But in the
second game against  Pittsburgh, the
Raiders took a physical beating from
which they never quite recovered and
ended the season with ten plavers on the
injured-reserve list,

Said coach John Madden, “Depth is
like money—when you spend it, vou
don’t have it anymore.”

All the injured have now recovered,
none ol the veterans have retired and
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there is a determination among the play-
ers 1o be so superior this season that
neither injuries nor ridiculous officiating
will keep them out of the Super Bowl.
For the visiting observer, the most
interesting facet ol the Denver foothall
scene is not the team on the ficld but the
fans. Bronco fever had already reached
cpidemic proportions in the years when
the team was lucky to have a break-cven
scason. It now defies description. The
Broncos led the league in season-ticket
sales last year (73,089), and by the first of
last March, all but 143 had been renewed.
Belore last December's conference-
championship game with Oakland, a city
official confided that the newly installed
reinforced-steel goal posts were inde-
structible, even by Denver lans. After the
final whistle blew, it took them less than
%0 seconds. Someonc later sawed the goal

posts into little pieces that were sold for
exorbitant prices.

Denver made it to the Super Bowl last
January via smart coaching by Red Mil-
ler and a careful husbanding of resources,
The offense wasn't exceptional—especial
Iy the line, which sulfered from inexperi-
ence—but it played patient, conservative
ball at its end ol the ficld (thus reducing
the chances of dangerous turnovers) and
waited for the excellent delensive crew
to suppl}' good field position, which it
usually did. Look for the same tactics
this scason.

The Broncos also enjoyed a fortunate
dearth of key injuries, a vital factor, he-
cause squad depth was suspect in some
areas. It still is, which makes this year’s
group of rookies a key ingredient in Den-
ver's plans to retain its conlerence cham-
pionship. Best of the newcomers are

“That takes care of today’s
business, Miss Scott—so now I can devote my full
atlention to your ‘in’ box.”

defensive tackle pon Latimer and tight
end William Gay.

There is a new feeling of confidence
among the San Dicgo players. They
insist that they are no longer a rebuild-
ing team but are now ready to challenge
Oakland and Denver [or the division
championship. They may be proved right
il the offensive unit—which was supposed
to be explosive last scason but wasn't—
can solve its problems.

Johnny  Rodgers” pulled hamsiring
crippled the running game last fall and
quarterback James Harris didn’t fulfill
expectations. Poor blocking didn’t help,
either.

Two new assistant coaches, offensive
coordinator Ray Perkins and offensive
line coach Forrest Gregg, will help solve
the Chargers’ offensive problems in sum-
mer camp, and two draltees, wide re-
ceiver Johin Jelferson and runner Rickey
Anderson, will add zip to the offense.

The Seattle Seahawks have remarkable
stability for a third-year expansion team,
thanks 10 owner Elmer Nordstrom (who
keeps out of the way) and general man-
ager John Thompson, who has a lot of
seasoned smarts.

The Seahawks’ major on-held strength
is a big-play offense that can move the
ball against any team. The Hawks threw
23 touchdown passes last vear,

Seattle’s major liability 1s an inept pass
rush, but il a couple ot injured delensive
linemen, Steve Niehaus and Bill Sandi-
fer, are [ully healed, that problem could
solve itself.

The rapid maturatien of southpaw
quarterback Jim Zorn could make the
olfense even more exciting this season.

Don’t expect too much of the Sea-
hawks, however. They could be a better
team but win fewer games than last year
(5-9), because the schedule is a lulu.

New Kansas City head coach Marv
Levy begins a rebuilding job that will
take many vewrs. The Chiels had woe-
fully unproductive dralts between 1970
and 1975 and the talent pool is shallow.
The delense was the worst in the country
last fall and will be again this season
unless two rookic linemen (Art Still and
Sylvester Hicks) and two rookie lineback-
ers (Gary Spani and Danny Johnson)
learn their duties quickly. As many as
five of this year's draftees could become
starters by season’s end. Levy will switch
to a 3-4 defense in order to make best
use ol his limited personnel.

Add the Chiels’ plight o the almost
equally bleak prospects in St. Louis, and
it looks like a bummer scason in the
state ol Missouri.,

But, obviously, for every loser there
will be a winner. So somewhere the sun
will shine brightly tus fall. Let’s hope
it will be in your town.



PRO FOOTBALL CHEERLERDER PREVIEW

with pom-pom girls becoming as important as u nde recervers, it’s only a matter ‘ff time
before the n.f.L’s bouncing belles rate previews of their own. which might read ltke this

satire By STANLEY MORRIS

Dallas

Immediately aflter the 1978 Super
Bowl, veterans Cindve Jo Hollritz and
Jerie Lee Smith announced their re-
trement. Hoffritz is opening a chain
of cathsh restaurants and Smith has
converted to orthodox Judaism. But
don't mourn for Dallas.

Barbara Jean Swee, who could be a
twin ol Cindve Jo, moves into her slot,
and Nikki Simms, a raven-haired beau-
v, easily replaces Jerie Lee. “Barbara
Jean has a lour-and-a-half-second hang
time for her leg kicks, which is a good
two seconds better than most,” said
coitch Ed Malmsley. Simms will be
switched to center where her leg kicks
can he used o best advantage.

Dallas is thig]l-(l(’r:]) in talent, thanks
to the best cheerleading organization
in foothall. The organization knows
when a girl is at the peak ol her ovula-
tion period, what kind of dveams she
dreams and what brand of creme rinse
she uses. When a Hollritz or a Smith
leaves, Dallas simply presses the com-
puter buiton and a curvier, hungrier
replacement steps in.

But Malmsley and the organization
have blown their cool over their num-
ber-one draft pick, Bambie Sue Brulee
(proncunced  Broolay), an  explosive
rookie. a girl who cn blow a
game wide open with the Big Play.

Los Angeles

Last vear, the Rams were just a hip
shake away [rom Super Bowl conten-
tion. This vear, they must be rated as
the chiel threat to Dallas supremacy.

The reason lor the Ram twrnaround
is a new-found team balance—a com-
bination ol veterans and rookics who
perform like veterans. And the man
behind it is coach Byron Phelps.

A typical Phelps rehab project is
Trudi Tibbs, who probably holds the
key to Ram Super Bowl hopes. Phelps
signed her as a free agent last year,
when she was cut by Denver—an un-
happy, overweight center who was al-
ready on the down side of 25. Phelps
signed her o a gencrous no-cut con-
tract with incentive clauses, made her
the team captain and even let her
redesign the Rams” road  unilorms.
The result: She reported to camp
minus 14 pounds and looked like a
young Raquel Welch. By season’s end,
she led the league in TV close-ups.

Tibbs isn't the entire story at L.A.

In Debbve Williams, Fiona Brown
and Brenda LeClair, the Rams boast
the best lelt side in the N.F.L. And
there’s a strong supporting line thai
includes Jackye Kusma, a girl who
pl:lys any position and owns the most
prominent nipples in the league.

Denver

Except for pervennial All-Pro Liza
Lee Romero. a flaming redhead with
a willowy vet voluptuous body, the
Broncos” right side lacked the size and
dimensions needed 1o become a Super
Bowl champion last year. When they
lost Mavvelle Simpson and Kristi Koan
in the first quarter of the title game,
they had to go with their lighter, thin-
ner reserves. By the lourth quarter,
they were burned out.

And so coach Bud Swathmore has
been wrying to plug up the Denver
weak spots. Bonnie LoCuastro, a free
agent from the Canadian league, is a
welcome surprise. “She’s got a little
Cellulite through the thighs, but [rom
the waist up. she’s fantastic”  said
Swathmore. Nina Travmore comes off
her second 1000-cheer season. Sandi
Seymour, now 29, is still one ol the
great. pom-pom artists of the ATF.C
And  two  36"-24”-36" newcomers,
Winona Travers and  Marcye Mae
Swenson, will give Denver that lourth
querter bench strength it needs.

Chicago

Chicago is what we call a physical
team. No tricky formations. Just bread-
and-butter cheers [eaturing the one-
and-only Lu Ann Atkinson. Last year,
Atkinson and 1he Honey Bears were
sued 11 times by church groups and
do-gooders for indecent exposure. This
vear will be no different for the big
platinum  blonde  from  Winnetka.
“They cill me a cheap-shot artist,” saud
Atkinson. “If cheap shots mean bump-
ing lurder in my bump-and-run num-
bers, then I'm a cheap-shot artist.

Lu Ann will be operating in {ront
of a young line that sall hasn’t had
enough time to work together, If the
Chicago line repeats last year's imcon.
sistent perlormance, i's going to be a
long scason of just Lu Ann and a lot
ol other girls named Jo.

New Oreans
The problem with New Orleans has
always been the mconsistency of {ront-

office policies. At first, they went with
a youth movement. Then they traded
away most ol their high dralt choices
for veterans, many of whom turned
out to be over the hill ("We were
fooled by black stockings and clever
make-up,” said coach Ken Frye).

But this vear, Frye is gambling on
youth. Nancye Cline of UCLA and
Karen Twill of Ohio State are both
highly touted college stars who stll
have a lot 1o learn about the pros.

Cline and Twill did not help mat-
ters by reporting late lor training
camp (they took a ménage a trois
vacation with a major movie star).

At their respective schools, Cline
and Twill often overshadowed their
teammates by moving out of Formua-
tion and showing off their flashy
moves for TV, “In college, all we had
to do was wiggle our bottoms a little,
scream a lot and [all into our parmer’s
arms,” siwd Cline.. “In the pros, you
lave to be a complete perlormer.”

Baltimore

For years, the Colts were known
around the league as “three shakes
and a shout.” But history is about to
be rewritten in Baltimore by none
other than Red Philbin, the brilliant
innovator who has been lured out of
semiretirement. by the new owners,
who want a Super Bowl contender.
Philbin may not give them a contend-
er lor a few years, but he will replace
the stodgy, predictable  Baltimore
cheerbook with a brand-new look.

Somchow, he managed to pry Zhona
“Too Tall” Rhodes out ol talent-laden
Dallas lor three draft choices. “Zhona
could be a [ranchise,” sad Philbin.
At an even six leet tall and a beautt
fully proportioned 150 pounds. she
will blitz out of the center of Plhalbin's
I formation.

At the same time, Philbin cannily
persuaded Trina “White Shoes™ Von
Cole 10 make a comeback, paid lor her
nip-md-tuck job ind now has a per-
Lealy pert and perky lanker. He gave
up a few middle-round drafe choices 1o
L.A. for Bettve Bemson, once an All-
Pro, who now seems 1o be recovered
Irom a gall-bladder operation  that
slowed her down last season.

The big questions are: Is Rhodes
really a [ranchise all by hersell? Will
Von Coles plastic hold up for the
entire seasonz
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“C€YES " HAS IT

(continued from page 98)

““In a ndiculous world, fashion is decadence—
calculated to make people feel less beautiful””

the movie has Faye Dunaway in it,
which never hurts. Faye plays Laura
Mars, a [amous [lashion photographer,
and the fhlm  boasts some strangely
decadent, subtly erotic photographs in
the modish manner popularized here
and abroad by Helmut Newion, Guy
Bourdin, Ara Gallant and other lens
superstars. Newton himsell did some of
the Ireaky photographs that ostensibly
represent  Laura’s  [ar-out inspir;llimls,
though the bulk of the work was shot by
New York-based Rebecca Bluke. “Up to
now, I've always done more romantic
things,” says Blake, “so this assignment
challenged me. They said they wanted
some murders photographed as il they
were fashion. So I wied to acate fashion
photography with a strong emotional

content. Of course, 1 was also intrigued
by Faye's image in the flm, as top wom-
an in a feld formerly dominated by
men."”

Cast in key roles opposite Dunaway
are Tommy Lee Jones, René Auber-
jonois, Brad Dourif and two reigning
cover girls, blonde Darlanne Fluegel and
dark, sultry Lisa Taylor. Both make their
film debuts as top models whose assign-
ments with Laura auract the unwanted
attention ol a psychopathic killer.

Darlanne and Lisa, both hired by
Peters, may be shivering on the thresh-
old of movie careers, it director Irvin
Kershner is any judge. Best known for
Loving, Streisand’s Up the Sandbox and
The Return of a Man Called Horse,
Kershner is the seasoned pro chosen by

“I have some bad news. Your health
plan doesn’t cover bandages.”

George Lucas to direct the sequel to Star
Wars. Meanwhile, he stays high on his
gorgeous earthlings. “These givls are such
great models, they naturally do their own
thing very beautifully, But we asked a
lot more of them and they were tireless,
uncomplaining . . . just superb.”

Kershimer would only hint at the con-
tent ol Eyes. “In a ridiculous world,
fashion is decadence—calculated to make
people Leel less beautiful, less voung, less
wealthy than they should be. Modern
consumerism tends to push you into a
state of gracelessness il you're short, or
aging, or vour hair is wrong. Which does
not mean we're delivering a message,
Were telling a story that’s romantic as
well as enticing, but primarily a melo-
drama with a psvchic aspect.”

Finally, we decided, nobody but Peters
could describe in detail what his film
actually was. Young, bearded, rich, frank,
sure of himsell and well wrned out in
the choicest Beverly Hills—casual threads,
Peters talks a damned good movie—with
contagious  exuberance.  “Convincing
Fave to do Eyes was difficult, because it's
not a safe film. We ook chances. So
much of it is visual stufl that vou can't
immediately sec in script form. She was
very brave, but she’s so talented and
siavvy she became a collaborator in every
sense.

“The story’s about a fashion photogra-
pher who becomes extremely successful
when her work changes—through a series
of premonitions, or dreamlike states—
into the Helmut Newtonish style of pho-
tography you see in the film, with dead
bodies and jewelry and beautiful clothes,
that whole shtick. In one scene, Tommy
Lee Jones, as the detective, comes to
Faye with two photographs: One is a
picture she did for Fogue, showing a
black man who's been shot and a girl
strangled with a telephone cord; the
other is a police photo that s virtually
identical but with two different people,
taken at the scene of a crime two veirs
carlier. "Can vou cxplain how you did
this?* he asks her.

“What we find out later is that she
has a psychic connection to another,
unknown person, which develops into
what's called a linkage with the eves of
a killer. When he’s moving onto a vic
tim, she virtually goes blind, enters a
sort of trance and sees through his eves.
It's like an erection, when you get that
particular sensation—the coming is the
completed action, the Killing, Alterward,
she gets her sight back and retains cer-
tain images bur doesn’t know what she’s
been through, Ultimately, the communi-
cition becomes so strong that it takes
physical possession ol her. She has the
vision while driving a car and goes crash-
ing into things. Whatever he sees, she
sces—so that it he should pass in front
of a mirror, she’d be able to recognize
and identify him. This becomes very
frightening as they start moving toward



Stress
canrob you
of vitamins

esstabs’
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POTENCY
STRESS

FORMULA

VITAMINS 60 TABLETS

Stress can deplete your body’s
stores of water-soluble vitamins.
Your body absorbs two kinds of vitamins
from the food you eat, fat-soluble and
water-soluble. The fat-soluble vitamins
are accumulated in substantial reserves
in body tissues. But this is not true

of the water-soluble vitamins, B-complex
and C, and daily replacement through
proper diet is considered necessary even
when you're well. When your vitamin
needs are increased by stress, your body
may use up more B and C vitamins than
your usual daily meals provide. During
times of continued stress —when your
body may be affected in many ways—a
vitamin deficiency can develop.

What is stress. Severe injury or
infection, chronic overwork. too many
martini lunches, fad dieting—any
condition that places an unusual
demand upon your body constitutes
stress and may cause B and C vitamin
depletion, if the diet is inadequate.

Why many doctors recommend
STRESSTABS" 600 High Potency
Stress Formula Vitamins.
STRESSTABS 600 has a single
purpose: to help you correct a B complex
and C vitamin deficiency. With 600 mg.
of vitamin C, and B-complex vitamins,
high potency STRESSTABS 600 can
help restore your supply of these water-
soluble vitamins and help maintain good
nutritional balance. STRESSTABS 600
also contains the U.S. Recommended
Daily Allowance of Vitamin E.

Also available: STRESSTABS 600

with Iron.

Talk to the experts about
STRESSTABS 600. Ask your doctor
and pharmacist what they think of this
different brand of vitamin. Available,
without a prescription, at your drug
stores in bottles of 60 tablets or trial
bottles of 30. STRESSTABS 600 can't
eliminate stress, but it can help you to
maintain the nutritional balance you
need.

STRESSTABS 600 and
STRESSTABS 600 with Iron

are products of

Lederle Laboratories. 780-6R2
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This beautiful, full-color
book will open your eyes to the
unique vacation philosophy
of Club Med.

For your free book see your
travel agent or call Club Med
toll free Monday thru Saturday
800-528-3131.

Join the gentle people. Come to Club Med.

DIXIE HI Fl Dept. (PB)
P.O. Box 6496
Richmond, Virginia 23230

rl»xma HI FI

Free Catalog,
Please Write:

ul\ﬂllﬂli OF WARGECO.. INC.

To Order. . . Call Toll Free

800-446-7925

Nithin Va.. . . Dial B04-257-4241)

GUARANTEES
THE LOWEST PRICE

+ Receivers - PIONEER
-Amps - TECHNICS
- Tuners - ALTEC
-TV sets - KENWOOO
«Car Stereo « BIC
-Portable Radios - DUAL

« Accessories - MARANTZ
- Tape Decks « SANSUI

= Turntables « TEAC

» Speakers + EMPIRE
«and MORE - MAXELL

ciach other: several people are murdered
belore they meet.”

Peters grins  bovishly. “That’s our
story. It's based on an idea of my own
that I worked out with a writer named
John Carpenter. We showed the movie
to cight or nine psvchiatrists and  psy-
chologists in L.A. and they were blown
away. It's a kind ol yealistic [antasy,
mostly entertainment, drawn not Irom
fact but from the infinite possibilities of
the human mind. Who knows what can
happen:”

After a session or two with Jon, the
suspicion grows that what's really hap
pening i Eyes is the emergence ol Jon
Peters as a major showbiz entreprencur,
a creative producer like those we knew
in the good old Hollvwood davys of Gold-

wyn, Selmick. Zanuck, et al. “Barbra's
done a single,” he says, "a song called
Prisoner, written for the movie as the

theme Ivom Eyes of Lawra Mars, IU's
woven into the sound track throughout,
which is very powerful and unexpected.
IUs going to be a number-one record.”
Aund he briskly sings a sample phrase:
“I'm a prisoner, caprured by your
eves——"'

An air of disarming innocence bright-
ens PPeters’ eyes when he divulges. in the
same breath, that he has concluded a
multiple-picture pact with Orion Pictures
and really knows very lietle about the
business. I don’t know anything. But
because I have no past knowledge of the
movie industry, T might dare things that
other people wouldn't. 1 came into the
movie world five years ago and learned
what I could on mv own. Sull, T was a
great bullshiv artist as a kid, always a
good storvieller.

“I'm off and running now, with about
12 movies planned. The next project
I'm gonna wickle is 4 comedy, a thing
we're doing a rewrite on called The
Lady and the Boxer, about this woman
fashion designer whose business manager
absconds with all her money. She finds
out that the only asset she has left is a
nothing boxer she acguired as a tax
write-ofl. She goes to find him and set
him up for a comeback. It's [or Barbra
and  Ryan O'Neal, if Barlra doesn't
change her mind.”

Among other Peters propertics in the
planning is a remake ol Clare Boothe
Luce’s bitchy classic, The Women. “1've
got Pollv Platt working on a sort of
adaptation for todav. I'd like 1o do it
with Barbra. Fave, Jane Fonda. at least
five big [emale stars, though [ still don't
know who will play which pnt. 'm also
thinking about Raguel Welch and Diane
Reaton.”

Riding herd on a management hinm
(e guides Geraldo Rivera’s career as
well as Barbra’s), a music company with
several promising new rock groups under
contract and a residual shaye ol the Jon
Peters Salons keeps Peters oo busy 1o
worry about the publics unllwering

image of him—ecither as an upstart who
hitched his wagon to Swreisand and A
Star Is Born or as the prototypal,
horny Hollvwood hairdresser portrayed
by Warren Beauty in Shampoo. Jon
seems unfazed by his detractors, “Star Is
Born was the most personal thing I'd
cver done, the most creative experience
in my entire life, though I 100k a lot of
flak because I'd never done anvihing like
that before. I'd read in the papers that 1
was a pimp or a jerk or whatever. It's
true that ar one point I was planning to
direct the movie. T convinced Barbra |
could direct it. but 1 didn't convince
mysell. She's the real director in the
family. a brilliant lady. She can do any
thing: she's a total perlectionist. I'm not
like that. I'm a gur guy, with gut reac
tions. I either get a chill [rom a scene or
a song or an idea or I don't get a chill,
and that's that.

“As for Shampoo, 1 loved the origi-
nality of it. The sers were modeled after
my Beverly Hills salon, so I guess the
common journalistic prototype ol the
heterosexual hairdresser was me—though
the real-life counterpart was Gene She-
cove, a hairdresser I apprenticed under
in L.A. The sad part of Shampoo got to
me, however, because 1 ran a very suc-
cesslul business. I'd been married  first
when 1 was 15 and blew my second mar-
riage 1o Lesley Ann Warren. [ knew every
morning I'd make a lot of money and
meet a lot of women and fall in love five
times that day, which 1 thought was
great. The point about the character |
identified with was s inability to com-
municate, the fact that he'd cheerfully
fuck fowr or five women a dav but
couldn’t communicate with one. That's
the part of my lile that changed when |
met Barbra. Of course, we have a very
volatile relationship, off one day and on
the next. But we've been wgether hve
vears and it's better than ever.”

Running 2 hair salon, in Jon’s opin
ion, is in some ways the ideal prepa
ration for a would-be hilm producer. “In
the beauty shop, vou cin always teil
what people want 1o se¢ by what movies
they talk about, what books they bring
in to read. IUs great rescarch. What's
relevant o me is that 99 percent of the
audience works hard all week and they
eo out on Saturdayv night wanting to be
excited, to be taken away lor a while
and put in another place, another world.
That's the kind ol movie £yes is meant
to be. Yer it savs a lot about violence.
The character Fave plavs is like Roman
Polanski: violence and magedy ultimate-
Iv. manilested him.
just as they did in the filins he made.
There arve lots of jolts in myv movie,
things that come on vou when vou're
not looking—and one scene that's gonna
make people seream. It's fun.”

—HBRUCE WILLIAMSON

themselves around



‘“Penalties against possession
of a drug should not be more
damaging to an individual than
the use of the drug itself.

... Nowhere is this more clear than
in the laws against possession of mari-
juana in private for personal use.

. .. The National Commission on

Marijuana and Drug Abuse concluded 5
years ago that marijuana use should be
decriminalized, and | believe it is time to
implement those basic recommendations.

“Therefore, | support legislation
amending Federal law to eliminate all
Federal criminal penalties for the posses-
sion of up to 1 ounce of marijuana.”

—President Jimmy Carter
Message to Congress, 8/2/77

Today repressive pot laws are still
disrupting the lives and careers of re-
sponsible, productive people — and
wasting millions of tax dollars on fruitless
police and court action. NORML has
helped win the fight for humane laws in
ten states. We need your help to finish
the job once and for all.

r------------—---- ---------—--_1

[ Give justice a hand... 1
1 O YES. Here’'s my $15 annual membership fee ] I'm not a joiner, but here’s a contribution 1
I (students $10). Send me THE LEAFLET, Special $__ . |
1 Reports, Action Alerts, unique product offerings,a [ Send along additional information. ]
NORML button and...more!
I 5 RUSH ME the following NORML items. NAME u
I Sales proceeds help, too. ADDRESS. :
—BUMPER STICKERS @ 2 for $1.00 ¢ty

| MORIL  MATCHES (50 books) @ $3.50 1

® __ GOLD LEAF PINS @ $1.25 STATE P 1
l —_T-SHIRTS @ $5.00 S M I XL Please print. Enclose 50¢ for postage. l
| &gﬂ"ffﬂl‘] —BUMPER STICKERS @ 2 for $1.00 | NATIONAL ORGANIZATION FOR 1

. —_LAPEL PINS @ $1.25 THE REFORM OF MARIJUANA LAWS

| |

__T-SHIRTS @ $5.00 S M L XL 2317 M STREET, NW, WASHINGTON, DC 20037
T ' FEF YR E R E R B B B B B 0 B B B _ B N B N N |
This ad has been prepared as a public service and the space was donaled by the pubhcaton. 189
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GIVE YOUR SOUND SYSTEM A LIFT WITH

specken

WPPERS

ADJUSTABLE SPEAKER STANDS

HOLDS UP
TO 150 LBS. EACH

GENUINE HARDWOOD
WALNUT STAIN
NO ASSEMBLY NEEDED

PLASTIC TABS
AT SUPPORT POINTS
PREVENT SCRATCHING

$19.95

a pair

A few inches can make all the difference in the way your speakers sound — sitting on thick

carpeting can deaden their response, and direct

contact with a tile or hardwood floor can make

them shrill and sharp. And annoy the downstairs neighbors! SPEAKER-UPPERS lift any size
speakers sever-inches off the floor. lets them “breathe’ and perlorm to their fullest capacity . . .

WINNER: 1977 DESIGN AND ENGINEERING EXHIBITION, CONSUMER ELECTRONICS SHOW, CHICAGO
LS. Patent September 21, 1976 — 3,951,468

I'M IN REAL TREBLE! | HAVE NO BASE FOR MY SPEAKERS. QUICK, SENO ME.—__PRIR{S) OF SPEAKER-UPPERS

check or money order enclosed. charge to my |

| Mastercharge [] BankAmericard.

card number expiration date

signature

name

address

city

state zip
ed:eFUDDEHS‘” P.O. BOX 698, MALIBU, CA. 90265 (213) 457-2514
25328 Malibu Rd.. Malibu, CA 90265
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Cosmetic surgery’s
newest solution:

I skin grafts for

An amazingly simple surgical hair replace-
ment procedure that is 100% tissue
compatible, and Is guarantaad.

No infection risk. No toreign
material, sutures, prolene wires or retainers
are left in the scalp, no migration.

Plastic surgeons. Two inter-
nationally known surgeons helped to
develop this advanced technigue of anchor-
Ing hair to the scalp by using skin grafts
that will last a lifetime.

For complete information plus exciting
bookiet with 36 actual colour photographs,
wrile 1o the location of your choice

NAME

Your own scalp. Part the hair and
see your own scalp. Work or play, it cannot
come off.

Undetectable. Hair that looks so
natural it appears to be growing from your
scalp. It's not, but you'll be the only one
that knows.

More and more professional people,
politicians, doctors, etc. are discovering this
unique fool-proof method that overcomes
the disadvantages of all pravious
placeament methods, both medical and
non-madical.

Look Intemnal !nlwr et hnc

Toi (41%) 7881174

Look internationsl Enterprises ing

ADDRESS

247 Logan Budging
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aie Wasringion U S A 98101
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PHONE AGE
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( conlinued from page 139)

and KRIZ in Phoenix). Fach entry
was screened by photographer Nicholas
DeSciose and finalists were chosen in
each city, The finalists were then test-
photographed and treated to dinner with
the disc jockey who had held the search
(KXKX’ Waylon Walker, KRIZ' Bruce
Miles and WMMS’ Jeff Kinzbach). From
the finalists, rLayBoy photo cditors se-
lected the ones who appear in this pic-
torial. (There was also a drawing in each
city that offered a weekend vacation for
two at a I’]a)lmy hotel or resort; the
winners were Dawn L. Vilmar, Cleveland;
Gail Turner, Phoenix; and Denver's
Nancy Jean Collins.)

A total of h00 secretaries responded,
but DeSciose suffered little eyestrain
because, as we suspected, there are quite
a lew lovely girls Friday out there.

"It was one of the most intercsting jobs
I've ever done,” said DeSciose. “The vast
majority of entrants were over 25 and
they were more modest than the younger
girls I've been shooting lately, I'd say
about half of them actually blushed
when they first undressed, On the other
hand, I sensed a more mature sexuality
in these women than in college-age girls.
[t was also interesting to me that lew of
these women see themselves as secretar
ies for life. They all have dreams of
going on to something clse—becoming a
mocdel or the next Streisand or the next
Al MacGraw. A few of them will prob-
ably make it. Monica Rio could be a
successful singer: she's really very good.
Nina Blackwood is also a tremendous
musical talent. Betty Tidwell has great
potential as a photographer.”

The thoughtful reader may, at this
point, be asking why we chose Phoenix,
Denver and Cleveland (Cleveland?) for
our initial pictorial on secretaries (vou
don’t think we're going to stop there,
do you?). Well, Denver because there is
a theory that high altitudes produce
prettiocr women; Phoenix because no-
body says much about Phoenix these
days; and Cleveland because it's there.
As it turned out, Cleveland prm'cd to be
a veritable gold mine of beautiful secre-
taries, typists, rcceptionists and file
clerks, a seaet no doubt jealously
guarded till now by Cleveland men. If
the photos we reccived from all three
cities are any indication, their oflice
buildings are nine-to-five nesting places
for flocks of the most beautiful women
in the world.

Unfortunatcly, some of them are too
shy to pose for the camera. But for-
tunately for rraypoy readers, many of
them are not. Why, Miss Pennyweather,
when you lake off your glasses, you're

beautiful!



The Hot Tub Experience

It takes your breath away at first.
Then the hot, swirling water does its magic.

Your body sinks back. Suddenly the simple pleasures of
relaxation are rediscovered. There’s laughter,
playful splashing, quiet conversations. ..

Introducing the Hot Tub Experience
from California Cooperage. It exactly fits

the spirit of our time.
Soaking is for Everyone

Hot tubbing is just plain fun. It's
soothing and natural. It can be sociable
or solitary. Enjoyed in any climate.
Whatever time of year. And thanks to
our low cost do-it-yourself hot tub 4
kits, anyone can enjoy the bene-

Our Package is Complete

First off, each California
Cooperage hot tub is precision-
milled from only the finest kiln-
dried, all-heart redwood. It can
be assembled in a few hours
and lasts for generations.

Our spa equipment system
produces thousands of in-
vigorating bubbles and
keeps constant vigil over 48
water purity. It's com-
pletely self-contained.
Heavy-duty. Time-
tested and virtually
maintenance free.

And as a practical
matter, California
Cooperage hot tubs
are both ecologically
sensible and an excel-
lent investment.

The First To Do It Right

We deliver our hot tub spa
package anywhere in the U.S.
for only $1499, plus freight.
Comes to your door pre-cut,
ready to assemble. Includes a 4’
solid redwood tub, pump, filter,
heater, hydro-massage jets, and
accessories. You need little more
than household tools, the help
of a friend and a free weekend.
It's that simple!

Get the entire
story from the
world’s lead-
ing hot tub
maker. Call
or write
today for
our free
16-page
color bro-
chure, or
enclose

%1, and

we'll also

send the

Cahforma Coo

REDWOOD HOT TUBS

photo-story book California Hot
Tubbing (Uniplan Publishing, reg.
$2.95). P.O. Box E, San Luis

Obispo, CA 93406
(805) 544-9300.

Our Package
Price: $1,499

[] Endlosed is $1. Rush me the “California Hot
Tubbing” book and your literature, via First
Class Mail

E!]ustsendmywrﬁeehteratum via Third
Class Mail.

MName

Address

City

State ——li B
P.O. Box E San Luis Obispo, CA 93406
(805) 544-9300 D&
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THE BROTHERS GIBB

(continued from page 106)

“Maurice ends the manic soliloquy with memories of
his childhood. It somehow justifies everything.”

Brothers might be there in the same
week. Rumors of tighter-than-asoulshake
sessions filtered to England, and Eric
Clapton came to record his cry of love,
Layla. Chicago, Crosby, Stills & Nash
and the Average White Band moved
in. And when the Eagles needed a punch,
they came down to record One of
These Nights.

Another band in search of a new
sound, the Bee Gees, latched on 10
Miami funk and now little brother Andy
is finishing up his new album there and
Maurice intends to liven up the pro-
ceedings. With almost rehearsed timing,
Maurice turns the radio on and Andy’s
Thicker Than Water is beginning. He
leans toward the dial and mock-sneers,
“So now our baby brother’s sneaking up
to knock us off. I'll kill 'im, I will.” He
turns the song up. “It’s funny; years ago,
we'd a been furious il Andy bumped us
from number one. Jesus, the three of us
were fighting amongst ourselves to be the
biggest star. Now, like Barry says, it’s all
i the family. Barry wrote and produced
the bloody song, anyhow."”

Maurice fghts a cold that's been wast-
ing Miami. “You make that noise in LA,
and the fools say, *Got any left* The old
L.A. sniflle. Tt got so il T wanted some-
thing to drink, I'd order Pepsi; other-
wise, I'd get a l'OlIt.'(l-up $20 bill and a
mirror, and I don’t even mess with drugs
anvmore.” Maurice, since early in their
carcer, has been painted in the press as
the reckless Gibb brother. Once married
in truc pop-star fashion to British singer
Lulu, Maurice caromed around the Eng-
lish music scene with a  vengeance.
These days, with stability and maturity,
the Bee Gee role model, he is eager 1o
erase the old image.

“T know you've heard the old stories of
me bein” a real loon. You've heard that
rumor that I drove an Aston Martin off a
pier and left it in the water.” I'd never
heard that rumor anywhere. But Maurice,
stone-serious for the first time, confesses.
“It honestly never happened. What you
got to understand 1s that T had my first
Rolls at 18. By the time I was 21, I'd had
five Rollses and six Aston Martins. So,
naturally, at that age, you get subjected
to drink and all kinds of drugs and
things.” It is easy to imagine the carefrce
teenage Maurice, even though his pre-
maturely thinning hair ages him beyond
his 28 years. There is a warmth in his
eyes that is often lost in his [urious rou-
tines. His handsome tan face, even in
mid-joke, scems shaded by sadness.

"I wried grass and it only made me

192 sick . . . so I drank. Mostly beer and

such, but even that didn't mix with the
driving. I swear, 1 never had all those
accidents evervone says 1 had.” He seems
almost apologetic for the frenzy of the
times, for the boundless rock-'n"roll rush
ol being a teenager in late Sixties Lon-
don. "Imagine. We arrive alter three
weeks on a hoat from Australia, where
we'd had 13 flops in a row and one hit
[Spicks and Specks], and almost immedi-
ately are signed by Brian Epstein—Brian
bloody Epsiein—and his partner, Robert
Stigwood. And all of a sudden, the sin-
gles happen. So it’s, “Here's the advance
money, boys.” You go wild. Buy a Rolls,
a Playboy Pad in Belgravia. You're booz-
ing it up with the Beatles. It was o
much.” Even after the tolls and emo-
tional battering, when Maurice re-creates
those days, his speech shifts into high
gear. It's almost as if, to compensate, he
has to remember the conlusion, straight-
en himsell out with the pain of that era.
“I dunno,” he hall laughs. “The strong-
ost drink I touch now is a Pepsi, but 1
guess I'll probably have that image ol
being a lush for quite some time.”

He ends the manic soliloquy with
memories of his childhood. It somehow
justifies everything.

“We lived a real showbiz life as kids.
My father never called me son or good
lad; it was alwavs, "Ya sung that Hat.”
But 1 can honestly say our father taught
us professionalism: No matter how miser-
able or depressed 1 feel when we get
onstage, the audience gets a happy show,
That's what being a pro is about.”

L]

Harper Dance, Criteria’s receptionist/
traffic cop, greets Maurice and directs
him to the newly finished Studio D.
Criteria—home of Eric Clapton, Crosby,
Stills & Nash, Aretha Franklin—has
never witnessed anything like this Bee
Gee assault. Main Cowrse, Children of
the World, Here at Last . .. Bee Gees . . .
Live and Saturday Night Fever, all re-
corded or mixed here, are platinum
sellers or better. There is an electric
shudder when the band is around. To-
night, Andy puts the vocals on a possible
single for his next album, Shadow
Dancing,

The studio, even with its inlaid wood,
stained-glass “skylight” and multicolored
couches, looks severely lived in. Brown
bags {from the 7-Eleven, teacups, soda
cans, ashtrays full of butts—all attest to
the months of recording,

Andy pulls out a folded piece of pink
paper and almost defensively reads
aloud: “Dear Andy, your last album is
never out of my mind. I love you so.

Have you named your new album yet? 1
think Dusk would be nice.”

“Stop, please stop.” Barry shields his
face m feigned horror. “Enough of this
teenage idol worship. I've heard it all.”

“That's right,” Albhy agrees. “Barry's
only interested in chicks who collect
chest hair.” Barry rears back in his chair
and, laughing helplessly, yanks the head-
phones hanging around his neck.

The studio rolls with the case of a
true [amily. Coproducer Karl Richard-
son, Albhy and Barry have worked as a
production team ever since that moment
in 1976 when they knew Mardin was
being made unavailable. Mardin (R&B
producer extraordinaire, with, among
others, Arctha, Average White Band and
The Rascals to his eredit) had worked on
the Bee Gees' image-shattering, platinum
Main Course LP. It was naturally as-
sumed he would do the follow-up, Chil-
dren of the World. But RSO Records
(Stigwood's and, therefore, the Gibbs
company) had switched distribution from
Atlantic (staff producer Mardin's com-
pany) to the German-based Polydor,
“We panicked,” Barry admits. “We knew
we had the material for a great album,
but we didn’t have the faith in ourselves
to get that [eeling out. We originally
went to Richard Perry, who's a good pro-
ducer, but the communication wasn’t
there.

“That's right,” Maurice adds. “He was
always on the phone.”

Barry continues, “Then we knew we
would come back here 1o Miami and
work with Karl, who's a genius engincer
and knows us from Main Cowrse. But
the problem was, we nceded ears in the
box. Someone to listen and give us help
while we were recordin, &

Maurice picks up the tale. “Karl knew
this guy Albhy, who'd worked with Clap-
ton and such. At first, I saw him bareloot
an’ all, eating his bloody grease tree
sandwiches, and I was a bit frightened.”

Barry shrugs off the interruption and
explains his fear about the new relation
ship. “When I walk into the studio, I
have a complete picture of what the song
will be like as a record. I know when and
where the strings will be, what the horns
should be like; the finished product. So
you try to share your picture. Well, 1o a
certain extent, because whoever wrote
the song can’t give the picture away; it's
impossible.” He smiles at iy confusion.
“My original struggle with Albhy was
about this. I would play him a song on
the guitar and he couldn’t hear how it
would come out. He'd say, ‘T just can't
see it.” But what made it work was, he
vrusted me and went along blind in
some cases. That's how our production
started. On a song like Stayin’ Alive, 1
could hear the choir and the orchestra-
tion, but I couldn’t put it into practice,
translate it for the musicians. That is
what Albhy does.”

Karl has the forest of levers arranged
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for another go at the tune, so Andy
walks back into the soundproof room.
He asks lor the lights to be lowered,
until all thar remains is a slight halo
above his blond hair. Barry pushes the
sPEAK button. “Now, Andy, come closer
to the mike and get a little sexy with
these lyries.™

Andy’s voice fills the room: “It's hard
to get horny in a hospital.”

The studio is Barry's environment. He
rocks slowly to the song, eves closed.
When the take is fimished, he leans over
and says 1o Andy, "Give me more fire,”
Barry is the master here. He cocks his
head, sifting imperceptibly different ver-
sions of the same line, doubling and
ripling some to create a scamless living
lead vocal. Barry's confidence pervades
the whole session. There is no rush.
“And again,” he says mildly when a
word is bungled. When a take appears
perfect and everybody in the studio
smiles 1 unison, Barry still asks his
vounger brother. “Can vou beat it
mate?” Each phrase is taken apart, tested
on its own and then refitted into the
whole, until all the picces are polished
into one achingly perfect hit record. To
watch this process is to watch success.
Barry's control of this art is awesome.
"We overdubbed a breath once,” he
says. *“The song was right, but there was
a breath missing, so I went in there and
put itin.”

I's all part of his picture. As Mardin
said recently, “Somewhere along  the
line, Barry became completely in tune
with the times. That's the phenomenon.
It hasn’t happened many times belore,
but he has towally locked into what
people are hearing. And what they want
to hear. This is surely his time.”

Barry agrees. “It's a matter of arriving
at now. We had alwavs done things out
ol time. All our lives. When we were
kids, we had a sound similar to the
Beatles’, very melodic, with harmonies.
So they came along first and it was their
story. We worked in night clubs when
we should have played to kids. We've
always done things strangely. At last,
we are now doing things for now in a
whole sphere of now.”

Zen vock. Inner R&B. The ability to
seize the musical moment and make it
your own. When Mardin first came to
produce the brothers, he lound them
Irighteningly out ol step with their own
industry. As Barry says, “We were locked
into those dreary love songs.” They be-
came convinced that was all they were
capable of.

Robin savs, "We began to play it safe
and people got bored with us. If you try
to stick to the secure, you stagnate. And,
besides, believe me, nothing lasts long in
this business. As long as we can keep
ahead of the ball game, we’ll be all right.”

The first thing Mardin did was insist
the Gibbs buy and really study the top

194 20 records. And they did,

At night, the Julin Tullle Causeway
arcs from Miami to the beach like the
top half of a Ferris wheel. 1t splits the
black bay, bright and hard-sell, a con-
crete shove toward hotel vow. The Bee
Gees have traveled this voule every night
since they arvived in Miami to work on
their new album, “Main Course.” Il's a
quiet car that heads back to their rented
Ocean Boulcvard home. They have left
the studio later than usual; the sessions
are nol going as well as Barry hoped
and, after the fatlure of their first collab-
oration, “Mr. Natural,” he is bt.'ginm'ng
te doubt both himself and Mardin.

Barry, Lynda and Maurice arve in the
back seat; Ashby and Robin ave up front.
As they it the causeway, the metal
bridge supports bop the tires in an irre-
sistible vhythm. Ch-ch-ch. Eynda  has
never heard it before; after all those
late-night vides, she begins to tap her
fool in time. “You should write a song
to this vhythm,” she says, laughing at her
husband. Ch-ch-ch. Barry closes his eyes
and listens to the funky bridge tattoo
their wheels. Before they reach home,
the three brothers are singing in sweel,
soulful, million-selling harmony: “Ch-ch-
ch—Jiwe Talkin'”

“It was a revelation,” Mardin says dur-
ing sessions at New York's Atlantic
studios. “We had already heard Nights
on Broadway, so 1 could sce the new
direction. But when Barry walked in
with Jive Tallin’, it proved we were on
the right wack, Those were some of my
most memorable sessions; some of the
touchiest, at least in the beginning, but
also the most rewarding. 1t was exciting
to see Barry and his brothers coming up
with all these ‘new songs.” ™

Robin bitterly remembers the early
days of Main Course. *Ahmet [Ehrtegun]
was 5o quick o turn off 1o us. You know,
to say, “This is 12" We thought, Fuck it
They aren’t even going to give us a
chance. They were burying us, Only Arif,
ol all the Atlantic people, kept faith
m us.

“We'd been doing this new sound for
years; in dressing rooms, planes. Just
never on record. The black influence was
our original one. Long before the pop
ballads. It's the way we thought and felr,
50 we were, in a sense, going back to our
roots. Te Love Somebody was written for
Otis Redding. Otis came to see Burry
at the Plaza in New York one night,
said he loved our material and would
Barry write him a song? After he left,
Barry sat up all night and wrote To
Love Somebody.

“We were stuck in a niche: and alter
a couple of ballads—Lonely Days, Mend
a Broken Heart—went to number one,
we couldn’t get out of it. But first and
always, we are songwriters; we explore
all avenues.”

.

“I've got to finish these string over-

dubs,” Maurice sighs as I walk inwo his

paneled study. He hits the tape. intently
hunching over the synthesizer. The open-
ing lines of Yesterday spill Irom the
speakers. 1 think he has made a mistake.
Instead, he begins to add orchestration
to the song, listening for an open spot
and then filling it with sweet strings.
“This is something I've alwavs wanted to
do,” he says casually. Ower his head
hangs a mirror with a classic picture ol
the Beatles stamped in black.

It has been 14 years since the Beatles
touched down in New York City in
February 1964, First The Ed Sullivan
Show; then America cried, squealed and
made them kings. Fourteen vears later
and John Lennon slips between Japan
and the States, dodging his talent. Ringo
Starr is dropped by his label (a Beatle
dropped!), George Harrison struggles
with halting success for a top-20 album,
Only Paul McCartney retains his influ-
ence. And the Bee Gees, the other band
on Epstein’'s Nems Enterprises roster,
dance all over the charts. Creamy bal-

lads, wailing double-tracked {alsertos.
More than Stayin’ Alive, soaring.
Ironies crowd one another out. As

Stigwood says, “The brothers suffered
greatly during the late Sixties [rom the
Beatle thing. When their first single,
New York Mming Disaster 1941, was re-
leased, everyone thought it was the Bea-
tles. That hurt them badly.”

Barry admits, “We were very Beatlish
in the carly days. Our melodies lent
themselves to that style. Thank God we
got away Irom them. It could have led
us further and [urther astray.”

“In ‘67, we came off the powerful
Beatle hyvpe machine. It was all pub-
licity,” Robin insists. “Everybody thinks
we were so successful, we never had a
number-one record in those days.”

And now the Bee Gees star as Sgt.
Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band, per
forming Beatle songs written the year
they arrived in London.

“Kids today don’t know the Beatles’
Sgl. Pepper,” Robin continues. “And
when those who do see our film and hear
us doing it, that will be the version they
relate to and remember. Unfortunately,
the Beatles will be sccondary. You see,
there is no such thing as the Beatles.
They don't exist as a band and never
performed Sgi. Pepper live, in any case.
When ours comes out, it will be, n
cifect, as if theirs never existed.” Could
that happenz Will Peter Frampton and
the Bee Gees be remembered for, per-
llilp.‘i, the epochal rock-n"roll album?

“When you heard the Beatles do Long
Tall S'nHy or Roll Ouver Beethoven,”
Robin reminds me, “did you care about
Liule Richard’s or Chuck Berry's ver-
sion? The only credit the Beatles ger on
this film is [or songwriting.” End of era.

L

"Can you see the speed m Robin's
eyes?” Barry asks as we examine the nine-
year-old promo shot. The three stand in
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a wood, wearing lashionable Edwardian
gear—solemn and separate. Robin has
the lost expression of a Keane child.
“We thought the Bee Gees had gone as
far as they could,” Barry says, laughing
dryly. "We were obviously wrong. It was
69 and the Beatles, everybody, was
breaking up. We were in total chaos.
The pressure [or those two vears—'67 1o
"69-—the whole teen-idol bit. There was
too much money and then the pills took
hold. The speed took Robin hard and
he was seriously ill Tor a tume.” This is
painful for Barry to talk about. Even
with the gilded success they have now, a
shadow crosses his [ace at these mem-
ories. This is a Passion play and he
delivers it as a survivor,

“We stayed 1o ourselves, surrounded
by hangers-on. Each had his own camp
ol ‘friends’ who said he was the real star,
he should go solo. When we became
isolated, the problems started. We
stopped seeing onc another as brothers—
we were three stars unto ourselves. The
pressure and fame got to Robin the most.
He's a very deep thinker with a very
serious, sensitive side 1o him. He gets in
moods that last quite a while. T remem-
ber when things were coming apart in
69, T went over to his house to 1alk to
him, try to straighten things out. All
these people were sitting around him.
And every time I said something, they'd
look at him like, ‘Don’t hsten to him.'
This was happening to a family, not just
to a rock band. It was terrilving,

“And [ couldn’t go as the big brother
and tell everyone to calm down. It was
impossible with that speed going around.

We didn’t need it to work, hut we liked
the high. We were too green to see the
dangers, the paranoia and illness.”

But Barry was the oldest brother, and
when things began to disintegrate and
those in the blossoming group spun into
their own speed-soaked worlds, it was his
responsibility. They were his brothers—
or so said the gossip-hungry British pa-
pers. “Maybe I was guilty.” Barry shakes
his head at the thought, unable to free
himsell alter a decade. “They all said I
was responsible. Maybe I could have kept
us in line. Maybe.”

For Christmas, Hugh Gibb bought his
eldest son a guitar. Nine-year-old Barry
began miming lo rvecords until the day
the younger lwins bought plastic banjos
alt the free-and-dime and began miming
with him. They set up broom handles
and lin cans in the liing room as micro-
phones. Barry built his brothers their
own guilars from round cheese crates and
baling wive. It happened suddenly; one
day they sang without the supporting
record and discovered their perfect nat-
wral harmony. Still, thety first paying gig
at the Gauwmont Theater in Chorlton-
cum-Hardy was to be miming Tommy
Steele’s “Wedding Bells.” On Saturdays,
the manager would lei the local kids per-
form during the matinees and all you
needed was your own 45, On the way lo
the show, the brothers’ record fell and
cracked. But the Gibbs, troupers all, de-
cided to debut theiy own act. It was 1955
and they were in the music business.

“We'd sit on one another's beds and
plan owr carcers all night. We decided
when we got to the top, we'd have our

eS|

“Youw'll have to get on top. I have iennis elbow.”

own office. We'd give it a [ancy name
and make important decisions,” Barry
savs, chuckling. “We wanted to get to a
point where we'd never have to work
again and we'd sit back and enjoy what
we'd done. I think sometimes, alter all
that's happened, I'm living that dream
now. A few vears ago, that seemed always
and lorever out ol reach.”
.

The couch is aowded with pistols and
holsters of all shapes and sizes: Lugers,
.38 police specials, antique Colis. “All
are unusable,” my host, Maurice, assures
me. Framed on the wall are police badges
from all over the nation. His lavorite is
an oflicial White House guard badge. 1
admire the Beverly Hills patch (trian-
gular with a goofly palm tree in the mid-
dle). Now [ am into police patches.
Maurice leads me over to a desk drawer.
It overflows with police 1.D. wallets, the
kind Broderick Crawford flashed on
Highway Patrol.

“I was almost arrested in a hotel bar
once,” Maurice exclaims. “"Some fool off-
duty cop saw my LD. and tried to have
me arrested for impersonating an offi-
cer.” Fact is, bevond the collection,
Maurice does own a very [unctional re-
volver. Even isolated in a wealthy en-
clave, strange things can happen.

“My mum and her [riend met a man
in a record store,” Maurice explains,
“and he said he knew Tom Jones or
some such nonsense. We're a trusting
family: our background doesn’t include
kidnaping and mugging. Anyhow, they
disappeared for a while and we were
worried sick. We must be more careful.”

Maurice does seem auracted to spon-
taneous cheap thrills. He recently spent
the night with Miami Beach’s Mount
Sinai Emergency Rescue Team, handling
suicides, heart attacks, O.Ds—a serious
reality tester.

“The 15 months we were split up was
the best thing that could have happened
1o us,” Maurice says, walking over to the
bar for a Pepsi. His attractive blonde
wile, Yvonne, brings their 18-month-old
baby, Adam. in from the neighbors’.
“We were OK separately, but wogether
we're something else. In the old days,
when the publishing credit said, "B, R.
& M. Gibb," and I had nothing to do with
it, they would say, “What's Maurice’s
name doing on it? Why's he getting
paidz We went through all the little
stupid crap. “Who sings lead?” Who cares,
as long as it's a hitz T don’t care il I
don’t have a solo track on the entire
album. It's still a Bee Gees record. All
the bullshit is past; now we can handle
it. I don’t need any lancy cars in the
driveway that nobody can drive. After
almost a year and a half apart, we imme-
diately had our first number-one hit in
America, Lonely Days. We wrote the
next single, How Can You Mend a
Broken Hearl, in the studio and cut it
right away. The roadies were clapping;
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it was all happening again.”

“Those songs happened too  fast,”
Barry insists. “We wrote them on speed.
Because of those two consecutive number
ones in 1971, the power took hold again.
We thought, God, we're at the top again;
we've made it Crap, we weren't at the
top of anvthing.”

Batley's  Variety Club is  smoky,
jammed with weekendeys, The bar dis-
appears under half of Leeds, all jockey-
ing for a drink before the show starts.
Waitresses juke hetween tables, eager
lo make the most of their lime. The
Bee Gees are headlining tonight and,
yes, ladies and  genls, they're gonna
sing all those marvelous hits you fell in
love to. Robin feels sick. Physically 2l
He sees the bouflants shimmy up frond,
hears the squeals at the oldies, and he
feels faint. In the middle of “Words,” a
wailress drops a tray of drinks; some
people in the back appland. 1t is 1972
and Barry is enly 26 years old,

The show ends and the brothers run
backstage. Bayry slams the door belund
them, pacing the length of the cul-rale
Vegas dressing voom (o turn off the TV
sel, “This is it,”" he says. “We've hit bot-
tom. We ave has-heens. We have 1o get
back up theve. 11 has to happen. I want
us to be a force agamm.” Robin nods,
thinking, We've got to make the people
care aboul us again.

“We'd lost the will to write great songs.
We had the talent, but the inspiration
was gone,” Barry intones. He perceives
that moment in their dressing room as a
turning point. “We decided right then
we were going to do it and, honestly, it
took us five years to get 1o know one an-
other again. That had to come first.

Those five vears were hell. There is noth-
ing worse on this carth than heing in the
pop wilderness. It's like being in exile.”
Barry spits that out, hating even to speak
those thoughis, “And the other artsis
treat you like orap. They say, "Hey, 1
didn’t know vou were still together.” It's
then you realize they haven't thought of
vou lor vears. It's all ego. This whole
business is ego.

“Mr. Natural was a wransitional al-
bum. Aril and the Bee Gees had to learn
one another, But when I heard Nights
on Broadway, 1 knew there was nothing
wrong with this band. We were going 10
make it,”

The Brothers Gibb, through necessity,
evalved their version of the power ol
positive thinking, the beliel that there is
nothing they can't do, no seli-imposed
limitations or to block their
talent. And it isn't success-bloated ego-
tism, it's confidence.

Robin savs, "We always had the talent,
of course, but it was suppressed. We had
convinced owrselves we'd gone as lar as
we could go. Whe says vou can’t break
binriers and go hevond the stars? Posinive
thinking is clectric. 1t can make things
happen and there is no such thing as
failure. Barry and I can sit down and
write a top-five hit, like Emeofion—lor
Samantha Sang—in an alternoon.”

Perhaps the maodel for this born-again
tervor is Stigwood. His career has been
built on instinctive gambles and an al-
most stubborn faith in himsell. Stigwood
has rvidden his talent to the peak of the
entertainment world. (Both the Saiurday
Night Fever package and Sgl. Pepper
are his projects.) A living testimony to
positive thinking, he says, “I imagine by

harriers

COCHRAN!

“Thisisthe Childven of Vishnu communal farm. The old
Dunbar place is a quarter mile down the road.”

my beliel and actions 1 communicated
the positive attitude 10 them. T felt they
should keep their feet on the ground and
enjoy what they were doing: at the same
time, not screw up their lives. You see,
they got a lot ol 1ensions, conllicts, which
most creative people go through, out of
their lives carly on. I've always said 1o
them there's nothing in their lives they
am't do.” Yet, when the brothers sank
deeper into the out-of-date ballads, Stig-
wood absorbed the loss on a completed
album (still unreleased in the RSO ar-
chives) and demanded they re-enter the
pop mainstrean.

Crileria's cavernous orange Studio €
breathes tension. Ehvtegun and Stigwood
have just avvived from New York, eagey
{a hear some progress in the Bee Gees
“Main Course” tapes. Elnvtegun, hearing
a vough tape of some C sihly ballads (inno-
cently sent to him by Mardin), inlends
lo check ont this new tune, “Nights on
Broadwway,” pevsonally. Stigwood has al-
ready heavd it and for the first lime in
years is eestatic about his boys’ sound.

“Barry, can you give me some really
wild ad 1ibs to use on the fade?” Avif
asks. Barry tries some controlled screams
and then walks behind the double-thick-
ness window. The tape rolls and Barry
begins his ad Uibs. “Blamin' it all,” he
echoes the over and over. He
pushes his voice stll higher and sud-
denly, for the fist time in his life, breaks
into falsetio. "Can you do that again?”’
Arvif quickly asks over the inlevcom.
Barry sees the faces at the sound board.
They all seem lo be leaning toward
him, listening almost openmont hed.

He tries the falsetio again, whipping
over and thvough the lyrics, chasing lis
taped voice all over the song. When it is
over, he sees Ehriegun and Stigwood
miming a foast threugh the window.
“Congratulations.” Stigwood's voice rolls
over Barry, standing alone at the micro-
phone. " This is the beginning.”

Barry and 1 walk through the cool
back yard to the sea wall. It is just after
sunset and the bav and the sky merge
slick gray at the hovizon. Barry points to
a windowless tower across the water. "Do
you see that house? That's my dream
right now.” The mansion, isolated and
medieval, dominates a tip ol the next
island.

“People crving out for help. Desperate
songs. Those are the ones that become
giants,” Barry muses. “"The minute vou
capture that on record, its gold. Stayin’
Alive is the epitome ol that. Everybody
struggles against the world, fighting all
the bullshit and things that cn drag

verse,

yvou down. And it veally is a victory just
to survive. But when vou climb back on
top and win bigger than ever belore—
well, that’s something evervbody reacts
to.”" Bamv turns [rom his sleeping dream
house and says, laughing, “Everybody.”
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FISHER INTRODUCES THE WORLD’S
FIRST CASSETTE DECK WITH
WIRELESS REMOTE EDITING.

Tape recording will never be
the same.

In Fisher’s 41 years of audio
leadership, we've introduced
many important high fidelity
“firsts.”” But we honestly think
the new CR4025 tape deck isone
of our most exciting and practi-
cal innovations.

Remote electronic editing is
as important an advance in tape
recording as the cassette.

Now for the first time, you
can really enjoy creating your
own personal music library
from FM broadcasts or record al-
bums. The editing is done elec-
tronically while recording. A
great leap forward from the old
way of recording. .. without jump-
ing up and down every 3 min-
utes to edit.

Fisher's wireless remote elec-
tronic editor makes tape record-
ing a pleasure. The CR4025 tape
deck has a built-in wireless re-
ceiver that operates the deck’s
solenoid-actuated Pause
mechanism. The remote control
transmitter operates the Pause
control instantly from up to 20
feet away. Relax, listen, and cap-
ture the selections you want to
keep at the push of a button.

%

wer Corp., Chatsworth, Calif. 9131

Zap! You eliminate any com-
mercial or announcer’s voice
from your off-the-air FM broad-
cast recording . . . or skip any
unwanted track on an album
you're taping from.

Of course, this fantastic con-
venience wouldn't be worth
much if you had to sacrifice per-
formance. Fortunately, you
don’t — the CR4025 has the ex-
cellent frequency response and
extremely low wow & flutter
that you expect from Fisher,
plus Dolby noise reduction for
clean, noise-free recordings.

The Fisher CR4025 is priced
at $250* and is available at se-
lected audio stores or the audio
department of your favorite de-
partment store. For the name of
the nearest Fisher dealer, please
call toll-free 1-800-528-6050 ext.
871 from anywhere in the U.S.
(in Arizona, 1-955-9710, ext.871)
*Manufacturer's suggested retail value. Actual

selling price is at the sole discretion of the indi-
vidual Fisher dealer,

# FISHER

The first name in high fidelity.

CR4025

Dolby is registered trademark of Nolby Laboratories.
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BEHAVIOR

POP HIT

The search for legal ways to get high
has led people to bake banana peels,
grow marigolds and do unmention-
able things to heads of lettuce. Now
it has led to butyl nitrite, a chemical
kin of amyl nitrite and, like amyl,
nicknamed “poppers.” (Amyl nitrite
you may remember from the drug-
sodden Sixties, when it was a popular
drug of abuse but had to be obtained
with a prescription) Butyl nitrite is
legal, easy to obtain and currently
very a4 la mode in middle-class and
professional circles.

As mind-altering chemicals go, pop-
pers are not exactly subtle. They get
their nickname from the sound the
tiny, cloth-wrapped glass capsules
make when they are crushed between
the fingers of the user, releasing the
volatile liquid. One sniff produces a
sudden rush or kick that one space
cowboy likened to being “strapped to
the side of a rocket ship that's just
blasted off.” Translated into more
precise terms, butyl nitrite dilates the
blood vessels and causes your heart-
beat to increase sharply for a minute
or so. It also can produce world-class
headaches and is definitcly to be
avoided if you have any sort of heart
problems.

Since butyl nitrite is often sold in
head shops, record stores and even
pharmacies as “room dcodorizer” or
something other than a drug, the
Food and Drug Administration has
little interest in it, even when it is

THINK TANK

an insider’s look at everything you need to know to keep
up with, and flourish in, the latter part of the 20th century

marketed as Rush and Bullet. But bu-
tyl nitrite does share something with
other, less legal recreational drugs:
big profits. The Wall Street Journal
says that retail sales may reach
$15,0600,000 this year, and one seller
told the paper he could foresce the
day when even supermarkets would
stock the drug: next, presumably, to
the bananas and lettuce.

MANAGERIAL MACHISMO

So you're geuing a woman boss?
Chances are she may work out all
right—if she acts cnough like a man.
Scems like a fairly obvious conclusion,
but this onc now has some research
to back it up. Dr. Gary Powell of the
University of Connecticut and D. An-
thony Buuterfield of the University
of Massachuseus asked 685 college
students to name the characteristics
they considered most important in a
boss. It turned out that the exhibition
of so-called masculine or feminine
personality traits is more important
than the actual sex of the manager,
Therelore, they report, a woman who
exhibits lots of stereotypical *male”
traits, such as competitivencss, self-
reliance and . decisiveness, will be
judged a better boss than a man who
is pereeived to be yielding, shy or syin-
pathetic—i.c., classically “feminine.”
Also, unlike undergraduate cocds,
women at the graduate level reveal
more masculine than feminine per-
sonality traits. It's possible, says
Powell, that all this may change with

the development of a “non-sex-role-
oriented view of managerial behav-
ior,” as more women move into top
management. “What we need,” Powell
observes, “are more flexible managers,
men and women, who are capable of
exhibiting both kinds of behavior and
dealing with all situations.” Amen.

PSYCHIC SPOOKS?

The perfect spy would be even more
clhcient than James Bond. He could
go anywhere in secrecy and obtain
any desired information without leay-
ing a trace of his visit. Wondering if
a psychic or a specialist in astral pro-
Jection might fill the bill, the Cenutral
Intelligence Agency has reportedly
been keeping a sharp eye on experi
ments  conducted at the Stanford
Research Institute in which a special-
ist. in “remote viewing” (as the SRI
folks prefer to call it) allegedly
roamed the globe and peered into
top-secret military bases without leav-
ing the Menlo Park laboratories of
the researchers.

According to writer John Wilhelm,
author of The Search for Superman, a
book on psychic ‘rescarch, Project
Scanate, as the study is called, en-
listed the aid of one Pat Price, a
mild-mannered  businessman  with
psychic powers, who described the
location of a top-secret satellite caves-
dropping station in Virginia, then
proceeded to reel off the names of
the personnel who worked inside, the
labels on the file cabinets lining the




walls and even the code names of top-
secret  papers on desktop folders.
(The fly in the psychic ointment is
that an attempt by Wilhelm o locate
the station turned up nothing.) Later,
Price “scanned” a Soviet installation
halfway around the world, describing
it i similar minute detail. Some agen-
cy people suspected that the informa-
tion about the bases had been obtained
through more conventional channels
and lcaked to Price by CIA insid-
ers who wanted to make the experi-
ments look good. Although Price has
since died, the controversy over the
validity of the experiments continues.

This set of experiments began just
five years ago, but according to Wil-
helm, it is just one small part of a
quarter century of research by many
branches of the U.S. intelligence
community into the military uses of
parapsychology, the much-debated
field that includes telepathy, clairvoy-
ance and psychokinesis. The possibili-
ty of harnessing this last power, the
movement of objects by the mind
without physical means, has even led
to speculation that missiles could be
disarmed or detonated by mental in-
fluence alone. What we have seen so
[ar is probably just the tip of the psy-
chic iceberg, but even that is more
than a little chilling.

BLIND DESIGNERS

Think of something that doesn’t work.
Something so poorly designed it would
be funny if it weren't so costly. How

TECHNOLOGY

about the Teton Dam? That was cer-
tainly a bust. Or 1ake San Francisco's
Bay Area Rapid Transit, the new sys-
tem whose trains skipped stations by
remote control and opened their doors
while they were still moving.

Our society is replete with techno-

logical breakthroughs that break
down, and Eugene Ferguson, a pro-
fessor of history at the University ol
Delaware, thinks he knows why. Engi-
neers, he says, no longer form in
their minds a visual mmage of what
they are designing. Rather, they rely
mcreasingly  on  computer-generated
mathematical analyses that don't pro-
vide for the possibility of breakdowns
and too often overlook the obvious.
“Thinking with pictures is an essen-
tial strand in the intellectual history
ol technological development,” Fer
guson notes in Science magazine. That
technique has given us pyramids, rock-
cts, clocks, cathedrals, printing presses
and even snowmobiles. But as ma-
chines become more cemplicated,
courses in design, “one of the few
remaining links to the complexities of
the real world,” are rapidly losing
favor in engincering schools, and
Ferguson sees no reliel in sight {rom
what he describes as “an increasing
number of silly but costly errors.”

YOU ARE WHAT YOU EAT

The scene was common enough: a
criminal standing before a  judge,
waiting to hear his sentence. Proba-
tion, came the word from the bench,

MEDICINE

hut—and now came the switch—only
if you stay out of trouble, and stay
oft junk food.

This scene, which actually hap-
pened in a Cuyahoga Falls, Ohio,
courtroom, is evidence of a growing
trend to link what we eat with how
we act. In this case, a probation offi-
cer, Barbara Reed, had discovered
that kecping probationers off foods
loaded with preservatives and refined
sugar scemed to lead to major bene-
ficial changes in their behavior and
appearance. She enlisted judicial sup-
port for an experiment with people
on probation and found that those
who staved on the diet, which includes
lots of vegetables, grains and high-pro-
tein foods, tended to stay out of jail,

Advocates of this new form of
therapy are known as orthomolecular
physicians (sce October 1977's Playboy
Pipeline, page 241); they argue that
balanced, highly nutwritious diets and
megavitamin supplements are valid
treatments for some forms ol mental
illness, learning disabilities and even
crimimal  behavior.  One  common
thread running through many of
these ills seems to be hypoglycemia, a
little-understood condition of low
blood-sugar levels that, oddly enough,
must be treated by removing sugar
from the patient’s diet. Hypoglycemia
sometimes makes its sulferers irritable,
cranky and even violent, and Reed
found an unusually high incidence of
this disorder among her probationers.
Sugar and spice, it seems, do not
make everybody nice. B

ILLUSTRATIONS BY KINUKOD Y. CRAFT
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“Talk about your coincidences. Not half an houwr ago, I had
the living shit kicked outa me by an irate husband!”




FROZEN GUYS (continued from page 103)

“They have been able to freeze people, but they
haven’t been able to thaw anybody out yet.”

out our container,” said the owner, “and
to prove it was better than the old one.
In ours, for example, he gets to lic hori-
zontal instead of being on his toes for all
cternity. We gave him a home for a while.
It's time for him to be pushing on.”

L

The process is called cryenic suspen-
sion. Getting [rozen down, right alter
death, and kept at a low temperature
(minus 320 degrees Fahrenheit) until the
thing that did vou m is cured, and then
getting thawed out. Say it was your heart.
You might get thawed out at a time
when all they have to do is pop in a
new heart. And off vou go. Or it might
be your brain. According to the [reezing
crowd, the brain doesn’t suffer much
damage from the cold. And Dr. K. AL
Hossmann of the Max Planck Institute
for Brain Research showed that the b
nerve cells don't die when blood circula-
tion stops; rather, the brain capillaries be-
come constricted, choking oft attempted
recirculation. So they would replace a
section of your brain. When you get
thawed out, you don't necessarily have
to go with the same body. Say you've
been scattered all over the highway and
they've been able to bury only a few
sections of you. At the time you get
thawed out, they may have perfected
cloning, in which case all they will have
to have is one of your cells to work with.
With a DNA print-out of that cell, they
can come up with a new you. Or, with
some tampering, they might mix up your
style and bring you back as a mixture of
you and Bruce Jenner.

There are a few little hitches. For
freezing to have any chance at all, you've
got to catch the fellow at the moment
of death (cessation of heartbeat, breath-
ing and/or brain waves). That way,
freezing has a chance of stopping cellular
death. It would be even better to start
cooling the fellow down before he went
out. But il you throw a sick person into
dry ice, it's still called murder. If, on
the other hand, you can get that sick
person's cooperation and that of the hos-
pital, you can start cooling him down
belore he makes his exit. People are sign-
ing up to have this done to them. Not
many, but some.

Another significant hitch is that they
have had no success whatever in doing
this. They have been able o [reere
people and put them in suspension, but
they have not been able to thaw anybody
out yet. All they have to show thus [ar
is a revived cat’s brain, some dog kidneys

and a couple of hamsters. There has
been much excitement in the lreezing
community about that cat’s brain. Pro-
fessor Isamu Suda and two associates ol
Kobe University froze it for more than
six months (to minus 20 degrees centi-
grade), thawed it out and heard it give
off almost normal brain-wave patterns.
Dr. Frank M. Guttman ol the University
ol Montreal and four associates froze
some dog kidnevs (1o minus 80 degrees
centigrade), thawed them out, hooked
them back up to some dogs; some were
able to trot right off, using the thawed-
out kidueys. There has been good work
done on beetles and rabbit and mouse
embryos. I saw some hamsters that had
been frozen and thawed out; they were
walking a litde funny, but they seemed
to be getting on all right. Relauvely
simple stult such as skin, comeas, blood,
sperm and bone marrow gets frozen and
banked in liquid nitrogen all the time
amd  later used. The only thing they
haven't been able 1o frecze and bring
back is a whole complex organism. The
lreezing community [eels that once it
can do that to a chimp, say, everyone
will climb aboard the band wagon and
want to get frozen.
°

The fellow in the Southern California
container was Dr. James Bedlord. He
became the subject ol a book called We
Froze the Fivst Man, written by Robert
. Nelson, one of his freezers. The bible
ol people freezing is a book called The
Prospect of Immortality, written by Rob-
ert C. W. Eutinger and published in
1964. Dr. Bediord, along with a lot of
other Americans, came under its influ-
ence. But he was different, in that he
decided 10 do something about it. When
he siow that the end was near, he lefe his
money to the Bedford Foundation,
whose aim was to get its founder [rozen
and keep him that wav. Bedford was
frozen in 1967. (While the blood was
drained from his body, cooled 10 two
deprees centigrade, the arteries and lungs
were perlused with DMSO and Ringer's
solution. Bedlord was then wrapped in
aluminum foil, put into an insulated
container and packed with dry ice. There
his temperature was reduced to minus
79 degrees centigrade. Later, he was put
into his permanent capsule, that giang
container filled with liquid nitrogen, and
held at minus 196 degrees centigrade. A
foil face covering allows him to be easily
identified) He wound up in a capsule
made by Ed Hope ol Arizona. Since then,

he has been kicking around. The free:-
ing crowd celebrates Bedford as Amer-
ica’s first cryonaut, but he has not had
much of an afterlife. After I came across
him in Southern California, he was sent
to the Bay Area of San Francisco and is
currently back in Southern California.
The truth scems 1o be that nobody is
tervibly interested in having a frozen
guy around.

Not too many others have followed in
Bedford's [ootsteps. There have been
about 30 known Ireezings in this country.
There were 1 stored in Chatsworth for
a while. There are a handful in San
Francisco and New York. Two lLuwyers
with pistols showed up at the south
Florida cryonics group and said they had
70 wealthy men frozen in Trenton, New
Jersey, and wanted to know the correct
way to freeze the 71st. No black people
have ever gotten themselves frozen. Some
ol the carly [rozen people have been
thawed out and buried old-fashioned
style. Those in charge ol them seem to
have sard the hell with it

The people who have gouen frozen
are spoken ol in the freezing community
with a certain superstar reverence. Ann
DeBlasio. Jim  Bedford. Little Stevie
Mandell. Genevieve de la Polevie. IUs as
if they're talking about Janis Joplin and
Jimi Hendrix. The freezing community
tends to be tight and clannish. A romance
sprang up between Stevie Mandell's
mother and Ann DeBlasio’s policeman
widower. Both were visiting their de-
parted kins' containers and fell in love.

The idea of getting frozen has not
caught fire. The people in people [reer-
ing feel i's because they haven't nailed
a star. “If we could just get Raquel
Welch™ is what they say. Omar Bradley's
wile looked into it on behalf of the
general but then backed off. When Eisen-
hower was [ading, the group fired off a
letter to Mamie but got no respomnse.
They had heard he might go that way. A
strong rumor persists that Disney is in
cold storage in Salt Lake City, but it
won't be pinned down. They still feel
they need a Telly Savalas to put them
over with the public.

Most of the [reezing community (often
called The Immortality Crowd) lives in
the Bay Arca of San Francisco. The
“action arm” ol the group is called
Trans Time, Inc. ("Life Extension
Through Cryonic Suspension™). Those
are the people who actually [reeze you.
What you do is pay S1000 to the Bay
Area Cryonics Sodiety, just to get on
board. Then you take out at least a
550,000 lile-insurance  policy, payable
to the society. That covers the cost
ol getting you [rozen and keeping
you in a container until you are ready
to get thawed out. Each person who
signs up wears a bracelet that says:
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SATIN SHEETS

Nationally Advertised — Now at
Manufacturer’s Low Mill Price
Machine Washahle. 225 Thread count with

150 denier acetate thread. 16 colors: Avo-
cade Green, Black, Royal Blue, Bronze, Gold,
Hot Pink, Lt. Blue, Mint, Orange, Purple,
Red, Silver, Sunflower, White, Yellow, Pink.
Entire set includes: 1 straight top sheet, 1
fitted sheet, 2 matching pillowcases.

TwinSet  $24.00 Queen Set  $33.50
FullSet  $29.50 King Set  $39.50
3 letter monogram on 2 cases — $3.00
WE PAY POSTAGE
Charge your order to I!emr credit card. IMME-
DIATE SHIPPING on Credit Card and Meney
Orders, American Express, Mastercharge, Bank-
Amerlcard accepted. In:luﬂe Signature, Account

Number & Expiratien Dato.
FOR RUSH, RUSH ORDERS
Call 201-222- 2211
24 Hours a Day, 7 Days a Week.
& N. Y residents add sales tax
Direct Retail Sales 10-4, Mon.-Fri.

Royal Creationg, L.

. [X} 330 Fitth Ave., New Yark, N. Y. 10001

WHOLE BODY DONOR. RESUSCITATE AND
COOL. DO NOT EMBALM OR aAuTOPSY. I
vou drop dead on the street, the hope is
that someone will read vour bracelet and
phone the Trans Time hotline number,
A beautiful truck speeds over and starts
freezing you as fast as possible,

All the members—and  directors—ol
the Bay Area Cryonics Society and of
Trans Time wear those bracelets and
have signed up to get [rozen. There don't
scem to be any weirdos in the group.
They arc intelligent fellows, many ol
them distinguished scientists at Berkeley,
biophysicists, gerontologists,  [uturists,
They are an upbeat, optimistic group,
and even though all have signed up 10
be encapsulated, none expects that that
will happen. It is their feeling that by
the time their number is up, break-
throughs in life extension, transplants,
artificial organs, suspended animation,
etc., will enable them o live lorever.
Each of them has a side research gig,
since, at this point, there is not much
money in people freezing.

Since there did not appear to be any
great rush to get onto the [reezing band
wagon, the people at Trans Time gave a
kind ol {reezing cocktail party while I
wias in San Francisco. Folks who had
already signed up were there o wlk to
people who were Mlirting with getting
frozen but wanted 1o be convinced it was
the right move. Again, no weirdos in the
crowd. The cocktail party was given at
the home ol a professor of communici-
tions at San Francisco State. Many of
the people at the party were older guys
with young wives. That may have been
a lactor in their wanting 1o get frozen,
These lellows were marathon runners
and pumped iron, but inevitably, they
were losing  the race. “"Once vou're
thawed out, can you go back to sex:”
one ol them wanted to know. "Il not,
the hell with i

It may have been my imagination, but
all of the people 1here seemed to have
chilly handshakes. Only half of the in-
vited guests showed up, The host felt it
was hecause they were scared stiff of
living forever. There was a lot of diet
talk.  Sardines and  asparagus. | D,
Rockefeller's diet of breast milk from
recent mothers, And the usual bad jokes.
People in the Ireezing community tell
the world's worst jokes. Freeze a jolly
good fellow. Many are cold, few are
frozen. That Kind of thing. They love
that. There were some knocks at the Gov-
ernment for its lack ol interest in
ayonics. "Only thing those guys ever
Ireeze 1s wages.” The talk switched to
the Russians who were claiming to live
to be 150. Paul Segall of Berkelev's de-
partment ol physiologv-anatomy pooh
poohed these claims. He had heard the
men had Lalsihed their birth certificates

V.L.P. @
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Everyone can use ths cord-
less health and beauty aid!
Gentle relaxing massage,
perfect for spot massage
of every part of the body.
Made of phable rubber. it
yields to body contours. 8
long. Only $11.95. Satisfaction guaranteed or your
money refunded
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N CRADLE™

It's super sheer and su
per sexy! Score a TKD
with this knockout com-
bo of tie crotch bikim
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to get out of Army duty. People who
lived in the Andes were another story.
There was something about living high
up and at an incline that made for
longevity. Anyone wlho wanted to live in
the mountains at a slant had a shot at
a long life.

Several people took pot shots at a
passage in Arthur Hailey's book The
Moneychangers in which a  character
thinks that the ayonics people make a
mockery of death.

“That's exactly what we want to do,”
said Saul Kent, a futurist and strong
freezing advocate, “make a mockery ol
death.”

Segall ook over and told of his experi-
ments with a tryptophan-deficient diet
in which he had gotten rats to live the
cquivalent of 85 years. And 1o give
birth to little rats, late in lile, as if they
were having  children at 70. He also
saidd it was his view that dict, marathon
running, living at the right altitude and
not smoking were all hne—but that the
key 1o long life was each person’s “bio-
logical clock,” which, barring a building
collapse or a highway crash, determined
how long cach person would be around.
And the only way to live indefinitely was
1o get in there and fiddle with the hands
on that clock. Most ol the carvonics
people are gerontologists, but the “sexy”
part of life extension is [reezing and
Scgall always went back to that. His
partner, Harold “Frosty™ Waitz, a bio-
physicist at Berkeley, was freezing yeast
under pressure. When water freezes, it
can exert a pressure ol 30,000 pounds
per square mch. Which is what makes
steel pipes burst in the winter. Frosty
was freezing his samples under an equiv-
alent counterpressure, which, logically,
would make lor a nice casygoing lreere.
At best, we would learn how 1o lrecze
people without messing them up too
badly; and we might finally learn how
10 kreeze tomatocs.

Segall envisioned a time when a man
who wanted to “get away for a while”
would simply [recze himsell for a decade,
aet thawed out and pick up where he
had left off. What about the social.
cducational, mind-bogeling  “re-entry”
problems i cryonaut would face alter
being [rozen for 1000 vears or
waking up to an outrageously different
At that time, we would
“education pill” that

s amd

world? Answer:
hope to have an
vou would pop and be brought vight up
to date. Still, the complications were
endless, A man has himscll frozen; his
son follows suit. The man thaws out
before the sen does and a sitnation arises
in which the father is much younger
than the son. More immediately, maybe
even just around the corner, was a4 meth
od of freezing people and laying them
out in the vast permafrost, presumably
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saving all that cemetery space for high-
rises.

An angry fat guy suddenly stood up
and declared that the freezing people
were tampering with “the natural order
of things.”

Which, in turn, led the host to make a
quite moving speech. “If I run seven
miles before breakfast because T want to
live longer, is someone going to tell me
that I'm tampering with the natural
order of things? If T eat a low-cholesterol
diet and ry to breathe clean air and
take vitamins, is someone going to tell
me . .. ?" It was a speech along the lines
of Joseph Welch’s famous “Have you no
shame?” admonition to Joe McCarthy.
It shut up the angry fat guy and it ral-
lied the cocktail party.

One fellow said, “If there’s a chance
that freezing works and the Government
doesn’t frceze people, then the Govern-
ment is committing murder.”

Everyone then ate a lot of cheese and
went home.

' °

There is something about the mere
mention of people freezing that makes
some people angry. Full of new insights,
I went to the Washington Square Bar
and Grill and tried to share my budding
interest in cryonics with a vacationing

waiter from Las Vegas. “You say that
kind of thing to me,” he said, “and I'll
smack you in the mouth.”

°

The next day, I meet Segall and Frosty
Waitz at the Trans Time Warchouse
near Berkeley, where people are taken to
get frozen. They talk, nostalgically, about
great freezings of the past—the judge’s
mother, the rabbi who said a prayer over
Stevie Mandell's container, the Catholic
priest who blessed Ann DeBlasio's
capsule.

“What happened to some of those
people?” I ask.

“Well, you're leaning on a liquor-
store salesman.”

I am, too. There are a couple of frozen
people in capsules on hand (it's two to
a capsule at Trans Time, for economy’s
sake). But apart from them, the pickings
are lean.

“People just aren’t going for this,
says Waitz, “and it's a shame.”

“Do you really enjoy this work?”

“I can always get up for a freezing.”

We wander over to Earth People'’s
Park Commune to see the Trans Time
freezing truck and to meet some people
who have assisted Segall in his freezings.
The truck looks like the kind that sells
ice cream. Segall lives at the commune,
which is filled with leftover Ken Kesey

S
//,/(/J/{/,{!Q\\\

“Hey! Wait aminute! We're both women!

'})

people. There is much talk about Wavy
Gravy and the Hog Farm and DMT
and Abbie Hoffman. Moppet hippie
girls pop in and have a glass of wine.
Segall calls these people “the Chinese
Army.” They are casually interested in
freezing. “Can you get frozen with a
hard-on?" one of the moppets wants to
know. “Jesus,” says another, “a hundred-
year hard-on.”

Segall and I wander off and his mind
begins to soar in a manner that reminds
mc that scientists are the only remaining
heroes. The humanists tell us that the
heart is a reservoir of pity and courage
and that man will endure. Swuff that
we know. Enough already. Segall tells of
devices that will let you stand in Hobo-
ken and look around in San Francisco.
Each man his own CBS-TV network.
Gadgets that will let you look around
inside vourself. Take a brisk tour of vour
internal organs. (“I can't sce vou today,
I'm visiting my pancreas.””) Cloning
shops where, if you can't have Cybill
Shepherd, you can get a replica off her.

“But what about freczing? Are we
really going to be able to do that? Bring
people back?”

“Absolutely,” Segall says. “It's just
money. There is no reason why people
have to die.”

“Besides,” he says, “I understand we're
getting Timothy Leary. If Leary comes
over to freezing, watch everybody jump
onto the band wagon.”

°

By this time, I've had enough freezing,
I don’t want to hear any more about
Ann  DeBlasio’s being maintained at
minus 196 degrees centigrade. 1 have
visions of Segall and Kent and Waitz all
throwing me into the Trans Time dry-ice
container and secaling me in there, the
first sensitive Jewish writer cryonaut. I'm
sorry I ever heard of perfusion and For-
ever Flasks. I've got the secret minutes
of past cryonics meetings that tell about
the moment Stevie Mandell's cryocapsule
was welded tight. 1 just don't want to
be frozen. Ben Franklin once said he
wouldn't mind being preserved in ma-
deira, but that's different. Every frozen
person I've seen looks like he's sorry he
ever got involved with the thing and
wishes someone would please toss him a
sweater. It's too goddamned cold, That’s
why they can't get themselves a Telly
Savalas.

Sull .., if they ever actually froze a
chimp stff and brought it back to
life. . . . The philosophy isn't all that
bad. You get [rozen and at least vou
have a shot. You get sealed up, forget
about it.

On the way home, I have a dream in
which I am reunited with all my dead
uncles. I wake up and 1 have my first
head cold in ten years.



RADAR RALLYE

(continued from page 44)

“The passenger dove through an open back window,
rolling into the sand, screaming.”

When a police helicopter appeared on
the horizon, Lohmever tucked in beside
a bread truck and rode along there lor
a mile or so, until his navigator motioned
him off the freeway at Santa Fe Springs.

“We sort of Baja'd it around those
oil rigs.” Lohmever said. "And we did
all right until  Richard got the dry
heaves from trying to read the map.”

“The only reason I got the dry
heaves,” said Steinbrower, “was that my
stomach was empty. On purpose. Lissen:
I know this guy,” he said, pointing 1o
his driver. "I I was going to an emer-
}_"L‘lll \ oo hl)l“(.‘“'h(’]'c, I \\'illl[t‘(l to Bl)
on an empty stomach.”

By check point five, a lot more had
happened:  Stroker Ace had lost  his
brakes and was slowing the rental car
down on the guardrail, which was a litle
tough on sheet metal, but effective.
Gabelich and navigitor Dan Bisher, who
had developed a bad case of the munch-
ics, had swopped for a bag of jelly
doughnuts and, running into beach
trafhc, had 1o drive the grass divider,

“I always wanted an excuse to do
this—run the hills and  freeways flat-
out—and I was going to finish,” Gabe-
lich said. “We Ead these crash helmets
in the back seat and il the cops had
tried to stop us, we were going to stap
them on and head for the finish. They
might have taken us to jail, but they
would have had o run the entire rally
to catch us. Besides, 1 had this dynamite
excuse: 1 was going to tell them, ‘Hey,
man, I'm ina race.””

McMullen bucked through a red light
to ask a couple of motorcycle cops direc-
tions to the Santa Ana Freeway, then
drove through the red light the other way.

Bonhglio, with navigator Tim Donnel-
ly, str of the TV series Emergency!,
wrestled the stock car off the freeway at
Anaheim, because the police radio scan-
ner they had installed confirmed  their
beliel thar they were on the asost
wantep hist. They headed for Seal Beach,
where they changed license plates and
picked up a hitehhiker, just to help them
blend into  the  Saturday-night-at-the-
beach crowd. But alter a few miles at
140 mph, the hitchhiker had had enough,
Bonfiglio broad-slid to a stop at an inter-
section, narrowly missing a surler van,
and the passenger dove through an open
back window, rolling into the sand,

screaming.
“What's  wrong  with him?”  asked
Donnelly.
“Probably stoned,” suid  Bonfiglio.

“Goddamn crazy kids.”

Dean Moon, the racing-equipment
magnate, was the first 1o finish, bringing
his superneat 34 Ford roadster in an
hour and a halfl before anyone else; but
he was disqualified from competition for
the S500 first prize because he had come
straight down the San Diego Freeway
and missed all six of the check points
and the Hollywood Hills.

Bob Estes, 60ish, won the rally in a
Turbo Carrera. Estes, who was one of
the original sponsors ol the Mexican
Road Races of the Fifties, was just barely
off the perfect rally pace at three hours,
27 minutes,

There were two winners in the Fuzz
buster 500 Lohmeyer, in the Carrera,
and  Ettinger, in the quick pickup,
clocked identical times of two hours, 18

minutes, seven seconds. Right behind
them were Samuels in the 308 GTB,
Chuck Koch and Jim Hall in a Volvo
and Marlan Davis and Robert Cleary,
who had somehow managed to get back
into their Corvette alter having locked
themselves out.

Missing from the top finishers were
Ace, who came limping in with what
wis left of the rental car; Gabelich, who
had made another doughnut stop; Kity
O'Neil and Pikes Peak Hillclimb hero
Unser, who had ecach gotten lost, and
Needham, who had ended up hiding for
a while in an open garage on Mulholland
1o EBC&II)C 1 I"U[I)I’('.‘\'Cl(.' l)ll[l‘Dlman.

The most spectacular finish, if nothing
else, went o Bonfiglio, who slid back-
ward across the finish line at 120 mph,
matched, stride for stride, by two of
California’s finest, who Tor some inex-
Plicable reason didn’t give him a ricket.
In fact, the incredible thing is that no-
body got a ticket. Or even Killed.

—WILLIAM NEELY

.

“Perhaps we should inform Margaret Mead of this.”
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DOUBLE STANDARD
(continued from page 160)

waste an entire breeding season. There-
fore, over the ages, her genes have refined
the ability 1o discriminate, to recognize
unerringly a male of her own specics.

If a male makes a sexual mistake, the
cost is slight. A [ew moments of his time
and a small amount of sperm, which his
body will replace in a few hours, anvway.
A sex act that fails 1o fertilize an egg
has virtually no effect on the ultimate
quantity of genes a male will reproduce,
so there has been no evolutionary reason
lor males to develop the fine discrimina-
tion system [emales have. Thev will make
it with anything that moves and, having
made it, move on.

Breed bulls are so indiscriminate they
will mount a wooden Irame that bears
only a remote resemblance to a cow and
cjaculate into it. (That is how catle
breeders obtain samples of bull semen.)
Human males are more apt than [emales
to practice unproductive sex—homosex-
uality, celibacy, bestiality—the kind of
sex acts that can’t possibly lead to re-
production.  Caonsider the following
monolog by Lenny Bruce:

Guys detach. It has nothing to do
with liking, loving. You put guys on
a desert island and they’ll do it to
mud. Mud? 1l a woman caught her
hushand with mud, she’d be out-
raged: “Eececkkk. Don't talk to me,
you piece of shit, you, Leave me
alone. Go with vour mud, you,
have Tun. You want dinner? Get
vour mud to make dinner for you.”

The name of the game is reproduction,
and success is measured in the number
of vour genes that make it into [uture
generations, The final score. There is an
obvious difference between males and le-
males in the upper limit of reproductive
success: A male can produce more chil-
dren in a lifetime than a female can. It
has been veported that King Mongkut
gl Siam had some M0 wives and concu-
bines. II he fathered only one child by
each of them, he would still have passed
on over 130 times more ol his genes than
the world’s most fertile woman. The
Guinness Bool of World Recovds lists
the motherhood champ as a Russian
peasant woman who gave birth o 69
children in 27 deliveries—I16 pairs ol
twins, seven sets of triplets and four sets
ol quadruplets.)

L ]

The mating game is not as one-sided
as we have painted it. Men do not sim-
ply ride roughshod over submissive fe-
males. Over the years, women have
evolved an equally successful strategy for
reproduction. It is called the pair bond.
The reward for monogamy is love; the
penalty for promiscuity, jealousy. Have
vou ever wondered why men who commit
adultery fly into a rage if they find that
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their wives have done the same? Why do
men want to nf#ry virgins, while women
do not? Sociobiology offers some answers.

FATHERHOOD

Men may be more promiscuous than
women, but llury are extremely unpro-
miscuous in comparison with virtually
every other type of male animal. The
love-‘em-and-leave-‘em  strategy s effec-
tive lor most species, but not for men.
Among their closest living relatives—the

males are [athers in name only. They
don’t contribute directly to raising their
offspring. In fact, they have no way ol
knowing which voung are their own.

Among the thousands of species of
mammals, the male typically abandons
the female after sex and has mothing
further to do with his offspring. Not so
with humans (and a handlul of excep-
tional mammals—I[oxes, marmosets and
gibbons and, perhaps, some varieties of
beaver and nvcterid bat): The male and
the female stay together, support each
other and pool their resources to raise
their common young. All around the
world, pt-uplc pair off and males help
take care of their children. Fatherhood is
a powerful motivating force lor men.

Why are uman males unusual? Socio-
biologists claim that their behavior
evolved because it helped them repro-
duce more. Sometime alter our ancestors
split off from the other primates, males
who tended to love and stay must have
begun to produce more offspring than
those who loved and lefr.

In the animal kingdom, the mating
system that most closely resembles our
own is found—believe it or not—in
birds. About 95 percent of birds are
so-called monogamous species: A male
and a female stay together, keeping all
other adults away, at least through a
breeding season and sometimes for life.

It may seem [farfetched to compare
humans to birds, because we're so far
apart on the phylogenetic scale. But in
the arcas of courtship, reproduction and
general sex relations, birds are more
similar to us than any other animals,
including apes and monkeys. We under-
stand birds at a gut level—they make
sense to us. It is no accident that parents,
asked where babies come from, often turn
to the “birds and bees” for harmless hom-
ilies about Momma and Poppa Robin.

The conditions that gave rise 10 pair
bonding and the complications that ac
company it lollow swriking parallels in
both species. For one thing, the pair
bond seems to have evolved [or similar
reasons: the relatively long period when
the young are helpless and need constant
parental care: the diet that includes
animal protein, which the young cannot
obtain for themselves but which one
parent must find and bring back, and
the constant risk of predators that could
kill any young lelt unguarded. For cither
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species to exist, two parents had to work
together. If either should abandon the
other before their young were able to
fend for themselves, the offspring would
probably die. So both sexes have a vested
interest in mating in a pair bond rather
than some other system—that’s what
makes it work.,

Anthropologists tell us that for about
99 percent of the time our species has
been on earth, our ancestors lived in
small groups in which males and [emales
were economically interdependent, co-
operating to raise their commeon young,
It was that kind of male and female that
contributed the greatest share w the
human gene pool. A lew males may have
emploved the old mammalian strategy of
abandoning their partners alter sex, bt
overall, they left relatively lew offspring,

They did leave a few, however. The
promiscuity game was a long shot for
the male, but the option was always
open. If he was lucky, the abandoned
[emale might succeed in raising his oft
spring alone, or with help, possibly by
wricking another man into thinking the
child was fus, When that ]l:lppcucd, the
“Don Juan™ got a last rise in lis repro-
ductive success. For a male, then, human
or bird, the optimum reproductive strit-
cgy is to establish a pair bond and guard
it jClllOllSly. l)lll not to })ilﬁ,‘) ll]) an ﬂpl}()l"
tunity for adultery if it comes along.

The pair bond is an endlessly shifting,
[ascinating mating system based on an
inherent conflict ol interests: Each mem-
ber depends on a partner’s hehavior in
order to advance his or her own repro-
ductive success, but the pariners are ol
different sexes, with different  options
and vulnerabilities. Male and female
have diflerent opportunities to take ad-

vantage of the system and different
penalties for being taken advantage of.
The ways in which each sex deals with
those confiicting interests—the strategies,
counterstrategies  and  countercounter-
strategies that have evolved to maximize
pavolts and minimize losses—constitute
the greatest plot lines ol literature, leg-
end and soap opera.

For a male, the biggest risk is cuck-
oldry: for a female, it’s desertion. A man
may find himself contributing to the
survival of young that are not his own.
A woman may find that her mate has
flown the coop, leaving her to raise the
children alone.

When a male enters a pair bond, he
gives up the opportunity to sire a lot of
children in order 1w concentrate his
ciforts on a few who he knows are his
own. The key word is knows. Any male
who was [ooled into supporting another
man’s olfspring ultimately reproduced
less than his share ol genes, and the
tendency to be casily looled died out.
We are primarily descended Irom males
who were not cuckolded. We have in-
herited some of the tactics that helped
these males assure their own paternity.

Being cuckolded—even once—can dras-
tically alter a male’s reproductive success,
so it is understandable why men are so
sensitive to lemale infidelity. When a
man learns that his wile has had a lover,
we expect him to be enraged. 11 he kills
the lover, the courts in some states are
predictably lenient. The homicide isn't
Justifiable-—just understandable.

We can even identily with the sensi-
tivities of male birds. Pigeon racing, a
popular sport in Europe, was recently
rocked by scandal. It seems that the West
Germans had added a new dimension to

“Now, madam, could you give me a description
of the man who plucked you?”

the competition. Before a race, they
would taunt a male pigeon by letting
him see a rival male in a cage near his
mate. On race day, these “married” males
would fly home at record-breaking
speeds. often taking fatal risks. This
tactic would never motivate a horse or
a dog to race [aster, of course, but it
works {or a pigeon and we know why all
too well. We empathize so strongly with
the pigeon’s urgent drive 1o prevent
cuckoldry that we consider his prerace
weatment cruel, even though it involved
no direct physical harm. (Angry officials
at the West German Anmimal Protection
League have already published a protest
against these “torture” tactics.)

Human males have wried many ways to
prevent cuckoldry. One of the survest,
perhaps, is 1o stay with a mate at all
times, keeping her bareloot and preg-
nant. Some have vsed more drastic means,
ranging from chastity belts 10 moats and
eunuchs; others swear that a color TV
and a subscription o Photoplay works
as well o keep a spouse out of mischiel.

The best way to avoid cuckoldry is
to choose a female who isn't likely to
commit it. Enter the virgin. A virgin has
two attractions lor the male: First, she
isn‘t already pregnant with somebody
clse’s offspring. (In some species ol birds,
a male will wait a judicious amount of
time alter the pair is lormed belore mat-
ing with his female to make sure she is
not already carryving fertilized eggs.) Sec-
ond, she has no previous sexual experi-
ences she'll be tempted 1o repeat. Any
cevidence ol a female’s fidelity—her devo-
tion to him or lack ol interest in other
males—should attract him as a sign that
she is not likely to cuckold him Later. In
choosing a permanent partmer, he may
steer clear of a female who seems “too
“one who has an active sex appetite
scll or is too blatantly sexy in public,
thereby arousing other males. Anv signs
of readiness for motherhiood should also
appeal to him—Irom a love ol babies
and children to the breasts, hips and
other signs of physical maturity that will
contribute to high reproductive success
for him. It isn’t that the male consciously
sceks that kind of woman. He is descend-
el from males who paired with such
women and reproduced successfully by
them, and so, to some degree, he will
share their attractions and aversions. He
will look for a girl just like the girl who
married dear old granddad.

As we mentioned earlier, reproduction
is a game run by women. They blow the
whistle, They call the fouls. The big
risk for a paired female is not cuckoldry
or infidelity but desertion. I[ her mate
occasionally has sex outside the pair,
that won't necessarily hurt her own re-
productive success, so long as he remains
committed to the pair bond. A female is
probably less threatened by her mate's
adultery than he is by hers; the two sexes




1890. Four-year-old King

puts h1s crown on San M1gue1
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The year is 1890.
An enterprising Span-
iard, Enrique Maria

: Baretto, has requested
permission to establish a brewery in one of
his country’s distant Pacific colonies. The
King, Alfonso XIII, is four years old. His
mother, Queen Maria, acts in his behalf.

“This brewery shall produce only beer
of the highest quality,’ she commands.

The royal grant is issued in the name
of the four-year-old King. In Manila, the
San Miguel Brewery is born.
And the first San Miguel labels
are officially inscribed mth His
Majesty's Crown

iy T

The Queen has made a popular deci-
sion. As the years roll by, the masterfully
brewed beer wins growing acclaim. The
rich, intriguing taste of San Miguel Pale
Pilsner (Light) and Cerveza Negra (Dark)
becomes celebrated by beer connoisseurs
the world over.

Now, as then, San Miguel is truly inter-
national beer, naturally brewed from the
choicest hops, malt, and barley obtainable
throughout the world. Still naturally carbo-
nated. Still painstakingly aged to let the
rich, natural flavors ripen to their full
smoothness.

Altonso XIII, the world thanks you.

[ San Miguel

The international beer
with the int.riguing taste.
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After station owner
Paul Naito retired his
military issue boots,
he had a problem.
“I bought this new e
pair and I never was
able to break them in.
“So I started talk- §
ing to friends and
hearing all these good
comments about Santa Rosa Brand boots.

“My wife bought me a pair and it was like,

you know, she bought them already
broken in. They
were comfortable
as soon as I slipped |
them on?*

“These boots here
are about a year and a
half old now, I guess,
and the walking around
I do in gas and oil will
finally get to the soles.

But I've owned two
pairs before this and
I've never worn the
tops out yet.

“I couldn’t ask for
anything more.

“My workers wear
them, too...”

Just ask somebody
about their Santa
Rosa’s, and they’ll talk your ear off. It’s
called “brand loyalty”.

An American tradition
that will never wear out.
: Since 1906.

SANTA ROSA

BRAND

SHOES AND BOOTS FOR WORK AMD SPORT

*That's the way we make our shoes and boots, Paul. All 100 different styles. From Service Oxfords to Steel Toe Loggers.
For the location of the store nearest you that sells Santa Rosa Brand, please write Santa Rosa Shoe Corp., P.0O. Box 1180, Santa Rosa, CA 95402.



Ladies' Choice

Women can't keep their eyes —and their hands — off of guys who wear Angels Flight™
Small wonder. Nothing in years has made men look as good.
The fit is so snug and provocative —it's downright sinful.
The feel is positively sensual. The silhouette started the disco look.
The material is dressy gabardine —a welcome relief from jeans, but at about the same price.
So give yourself a competitive edge —get into Angels Flight™ pants, vests and blazers.
Chances are, you'll have to fight the girls off.
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You've probably seen a lot of ads lately on
doing better with girls.

And maybe you've wondered which system will
work best for you. After all, before you put your
ten bucks in the mail you want to make damn
sure you're getting your money's worth.

Well, before you decide on which book to order
we think you ought to know the following.
HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS is the ori%ina.
authentic, world-famous book on the subject
with over 400,000 copies in print. None of the
other books even comes close.

HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS is the book around
which Merv Griffin based an entire hour and a
half show. It's the book which HUSTLER
MAGAZ!INE — after reviewing all the other
prominent books on the subject — called quite
simply “. . .the best..."

Famous author Dan Greenburg, writi in
AVANT GARDE MAGAZINE, told how HOW TO
PICK UP GIRLS helped him pick up a girl just
hours after hnishrn%the book. Dan wrote, “. . .
HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS inspired me . . . and
i!rou'rea man and you read HOW TO PICK UP
GIRLS you will probably be able to have dinner
gfgh a Qeau!:'fu! lady you just met, even as |

All this of course wouldn't mean a hell of alot if
HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS didn't work for the
average guy on the street. So here are a few ac-
tual quotes from some of our scores of
satisfied customers:

1'lf telf you, | surprised the hell out of myself.
By following the ‘gwdeﬁnes set forth in the
book, | not only ‘Ficked up'a%m', but I pick-
ed up 2 girls in the same nightclub on the
same night. Granted the circumstances
were a bit unusual, but | would never have
picked up' either of them had | not read

your earlier that day . . . When | first
sent off for the book, I 1 ht the price
was a little high. But now | that it would

be cheap at lwice the price.

Richard L. San Bernardino, Calif. 92410
It works. | wasn't even half way through it
and | got a girl! Even my brother— who has
laken out every girl in the world — said
Wow! when he saw her. She and | are quite

..THE BEST

Hustler Magazine

How To Pick Up Girls has helped more men pick up
more girls than any other book in the world!

HOWTO
PICK UP GIRLS!

single, beautiful girls. They tell you, in their very
own words, exagi what it takes to pick them
up. For example, they explain:
How to make shyness work for you . . . What
makes them horny . . . Why aman doesn't have
to be good-looking ... how to do better in
single’s bars. . . their favorite places for getting
pic up . .. the opening lines that almost
always get their attention . . . an ingenious way
of meeting women at work, at school, on the
street . . . how to develop a smile that can make
women feel warm and loving toward you . . .
and MUCH MUCH MORE. After reading what
_tM‘ve got to say you'll be amazed at how easy
it is!
Other books are almost always the personal
E;?k up system of one man. And what works
him may not work for you. in creating HOW
TO PICK UP GIRLS we went straight to the
horse's mouth. We interviewed a cross-section
of twenty-five attractive but typical American
ifs. who can tell you what it takes to pick
them up better than the girls themselves!
GET THE ORIGINAL
You don’'t want a book that promises you suc-
cess with girls. You want one that delivers. And
Kglar in, year out HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS has
ped more men pick up more girls than any

Featuring inferviews other book in the world! Don't be fooled by

with 25 beautiful girls!

I want to thank you for putting out such a
great book. Before | read your I could
never get a girl to go out with me, but now f
have girls call me up and want to go out
with me!

Perry W., Van Wert, Ohio 45891

Just t t I'd drop you a line to let you
know tha r book cha“%ed my whole
damn life. | don't know t kind of ac-

complishment that is, since I'm only 18 and
highly susceptible to change, but just for
the record, you did it. I'm not exactly Joe

slick-sounding imitations. Get the original. The
Classic. The one that's been featured on The
Johnny Carson Show, The Dr. Joyce Brothers
Show. The one that's now being tumed into a
two hour movie for television. Get the one
THAT REALLY WORKS.

Think of it this way. A book doesn't sell 400,000
copies by accident. Clever ads can take you on-
ly so far. After that word of mouth takes over.
bed with over 400,000 mogg(ejs;;n print brge? Eg\?'\‘f

ing some pretty g ings abou

TO%WUP GIIgLS.

Can you become an expert at picking up good-

Namath yet, but I'll tell you one thing . . . ; P . :
they're calling me now, if | don't call them. :-ggg:-.g ?ll-xrqlesm‘;r?cli{openbet y%lacggétg;grs ﬂm le'lg‘:'S
D. Taylor, Colorado PICK SP GIRLS. As the young man said in the
INTERVIEWS WITH 25 BEAUTIFUL GIRLS letter above IT CAN CHANGE YOUR WHOLE
How come HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS works so  LIFE! 5 grqer by phone call toll-free:

brillianui when so many of the other books

800-528-6050, ext. 6002, & charge on

close already. don't? use HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS is our Masterch h 2
A W, Deerfield Mass. 01342 based on interviews with twenty-five young, g P Ll
v VE 100 GREAT or send to: ?ﬂmm"ﬂi'ﬁam o7
OW TO MAKE LO EA AMAZING FREE BOOK OFFER!
TO A SINGLE GIRL OPENING LINES! i 7 W, Clton Ave. Tondiy, R 07670
m ;& mgmtom\;ﬁ How To Make Love by Eric Weber i ;eu-;asrrgﬂnm roep:g ue amn: I've enclosed $895

C To A Single Girl
turn you into such an
exciting lover, women r
will sense your powers
the instant you walk into
a room. Over 160 lus-
cious photos show you
how to turn on a single
woman. You will learn:
* Where to touch a girl
first » How to make a
woman “let herself go”
* The aphrodisiac touch ® How to excite a girl
with just words ¢ How to give a woman multiple
orgasms * How to arouse her with a single
kiss.

Who says you have to be good-ooking to at-
tract lots of single girls?!! This book can help
you become the kind of lover women can't wait
to go to bed with!

(To order see coupon at right)»

Here are my 100 favorite opening lines. Each of ;
them has been tested in reatlife situations and ] — Sroiosed $1295 pive 5100 pesiage ant s, = |}
I've found them to be just about fool-pmol'! l _Send me 100 BEST OPENING LINES. I've enclosed
There's a terrific line for meeting women at $4.95 plus $1.00 postage and handling.
crowded parties . . . avery hipone for pickingup [ AMAZING FREE BOOK OFFER! [ |
?O?H ina dISC?'.S 'a'tatn héncredibly fubrnr, sexy line l arderE Hg\;v TO Pl% hlng EIS.L:L and HOW TO l
or meeting gi beach. . . brilliant, atten- AKE LOVE TO A SINGLE GIRL together and
tion-getting lines for picking up women while Jj | Feg. °=' m"'"ﬁ::‘:xﬁf:fg 1
shopping or out hiking, cyching or driving . . . in : )
fact, there are 100 super-effective lines in all. l ___Charge my credit card l
Some make a girl laugh, some make her feel M harge # Exp.date.
pretty, some make her feel excited and happy — . VisaiBankAmericard ¥ Exp date l
but all of them make her like and want to be - i e
with you. b . isign here if charging on credit card) l
If you've got the right line, you can't help mest = Name -
the right girl. So send for 100 BEST OPENING [] street . —1
bt ————
u Al !

at picking up girls. POV . gu.f.'?.'.“.'ia‘,’?:' y:;.:rso dmllsﬂod In.a'r.ly :cna‘ﬂu‘:l:‘ ?.'lt'l!

: your book (within sixty deys please) for a complate and

Immediate refund.
L8 ¢ B 0 0 0 § Q0 B I § |




seem to differ in the amount of infdel-
ity they will tolerate in their partners.

The biggest harm that can come to a
female’s reproductive success is that her
mate leaves her and she has to raise their
young alone, without his support. The
female has been selected o e most sensi-
tive to signs of potential desertion and
to do whatever she can 1o prevent it—
cven olfering a hushand sexual oppor-
tunities inside the pair that he might
otherwise seck elsewhere. The human fe-
male is unique among animals in being
sexually receptive at times when she is
not fertile—throughout the monthly
cycle, during pregnancy amd after the
menopause. Foreplay, lace-to-face inter-
course, large sensitive genitals and in-
tense orgasms all differentiate us from
our nearest primate relatives and give us
more intense personal enjovinent [rom
sex than we would need il procreation
were its only purpaose. It seems that our
sexiness evolved as @ wav ol reinlorcing
the pair bomd and keeping couples to-
gether. The female's readiness lor unpro-
ductive sexual intercourse at odd times
ol the month may be part of an cons-old
strategy to discourage male desertion.

How cin a female tell belorehand how
a male will behave after a baby arrives?
Female birds have a rather straightfor-
ward approach: They mimic the begging
gestures o a fledgling 1o see how the
male reacts. During the courtship ritual
ol the common tern, the male catches
fish and [feeds them to the [emale. Both
to the naturalists who have studied this
behavior and to the [emale terns, the
male’s courtship [eeding is a reliable
predictor of his perlormance in feeding
the chicks.

It isn’t surprising that a human [emale
is attracted to a male who “babies™ her,
rushes to comlort her when she cries and

. knows the best restaurants in town.
L ]

Love is just as much a part of the hu-
man genetic code as the pair bond s,
because love is the glue that Keeps a pair
together, even when children are absent.
Like hunger, sleep and sex. love s a
powerful motivation system that makes
us wanit to do the very thing that we must
do to keep ourselves and our species alive.

The monogamous birds seem to share
an emotion similar to love—an attach-
ment l)(.'l“'l,'(_'ll mates, even l\'h(.'ll no (_‘;!'gb
are present. They appear o experience a
deep depression when a mate is absent
and they shriek with what can only be
deseribed as unutterable jov upon their
reunion. Their emotion appeas so close
to our own that we don’t hesitate 1o call
some ol them love bards. Love apparently
evolved as an integral pare of the pair
bond. Bickering parents somctimes say
that they are keeping a loveless marriage
together until the Kids are old enough to
fend lor themselves. It s ironic that
pressures for fulhlling parental obliga-
vions should have come this far: The

emotion of love apparently evolved to
keep couples together for the sake of the
children, while making them feel as il
they were following their own interests.

FEMALE POWER

Monogamy is advantageous [or [emales,
It evolves as a stable system. though,
only when it is also advantageous for
males. Polygvoy (manv wives) 1s usually
in a male’s best genctic interest, vet it
exists as a regular mating system only
when it is also advamageous lor [emales.

Feminists see polygyny as just another
wav men oppress amd take advantage of
women, But this sells women short. Ex-
cept in societies where they were wreated
like chattel with no personal rights,
polvgvny could not survive as a mating
svstem  unless [emales had  something
to gain by it—notably, access 1o re-
sources that would ultimatelv  benefit
their children. Wherever polvgyny is per-
mitted (in about 80 percent ol the world’s
cultures, by one estimate), in most of
these societies. it is practiced only by the
wealthiest, most powerlul males. Average
mitles can afford only one wile. if that.
Our Western culture is an exception to the
world-wide pattern. in that simultancous
polygyny is against the law. What we have
developed, instead, is a form ol sequential
polvgyny in which wealthy males often
divorce middle-aged wives and many
vounger women. (They may act like
the banker Hennv Youngman describes:
the man who tired of his 4Uvear-old wile
and tried to exchange her for two 20s)

There is a suiking parallel in some
monogamous  bird  species—red-winged
blackbirds. [or example. The male black-
bird who is able to dommate the richest
leeding grounds and the best nesting

sites, may actually support three or four
or even up to cight females simultane-
ously, treating cach as a separate pair
bond. There comes a point where the
[emale's interests are best served il she
becomes the second or third mate of a
rich male, rather than the single mate
ol a poorer one.

°

“Ladies’ choice™ is a powerful lactor in
cvolution. Whenever females  choose
matles on the basis of a particular trait,
evolution produces two correlated
changes in later generations: 1. Females
become more and more attracted to that
irait, becruse they are the descendants of
females who chose males who had 1t and
2. males come to have more of that trait

than ever belore, because they are de-

scended from the males who were most
readily chosen.

It is not surprising. then, that the
human [emale, after centuries ol marry-
ing up. has come to see money, power
and status as atractive in a man. These
leatures, more than mere physical ap-
peirance or bedroom  prowess, make a
male atractive—ceven sexyv. The end
product of all this is woday's male, who
is oriented toward achieving status, ac-
cumulating monev and gaining power: a
male who thinks those are important
goals, though he may not be able 1o
explain why he strives for them.

Females should not be too hasty in
criticizing men for being canght up in
political games or for bemng obsessed
with wealth and power. Alter all, those
are the very criteria by which females
have been choosing men all these cons, o
better their own genetic interests. And
so it can be argued that over the genera-
tions, females have actually wrought a

iy
¢ _cabffdrla

“Did I ever tell you about my first wife?”
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to pay $9 for your Scotch,
you’re smart enough
not to have to.

change in the human male—creating a
new breed of man, the kind they've
alwavys wanted.

The future evolution of our spL‘(i('s
depends on the reproductive success ol
those living today: meanwhile, for a few
generations, at least, we will continue to
deal with some innate predispositions
our ancestors lelt, as mementos.,

L

This artucle has dealt with the socio-
biology of sex differences—probably the
most controversial chapter of this con-
troversial science—Dbut it should be noted
that, in the final analysis, the differences
between male and female are few and
wrivial when compared with the similari-
ties. The differences are genetic, but they
aren’t rigid or inevitable. They are more
like tendencies, and cultural pressures
can override any of them.

The clearest example of that today is
the widespread practice of birth control,
which dircctly contradicts all the predis-
positions lor making babies that we have
accumulated throughout tens of thou-
sands of generations ol human evolution.
Birth control has oeated a different
world [rom the one in which our mating
strategies evolved: it is probably the most
powerful selective force in our sexual
history.

The question for the future is this:
How do people who use birth conwrol
differ from ]]L‘l)]l]l.’ who do not? One
important ditterence is the desire to have
children. People who tend not to want
children will tend not to have them and
their genes will be weeded out of the
I)nt)l_ Pcu])]c who do want children will
not use birth control and will thereby
become the forebears ol humanitv's fu-
ture. As optional birth control becomes
widespread, we mayv  logically  expect
[uture generations o contin more pa-
rental people—people more attracted 1o
children. more interested in raising and
caring lor them—than we see today,

Birth control’s prevalence atrests to the
power of social learning. Harvard socio-
biologist Edward O. Wilson has said that
cnvironmental influences, not genes, ]Jl;l'}"
the major part in shaping human behay-
ior: his belief is that genenic influences
might play the predominant role in
about ten percent or less ol our actions,

For some, that hgure—any hgure—is
oo high, because they are committed to

the presumption that inheritance plavs
no part in shaping human behavior. To
admit that ten percent or one percent or
any traction ol our lives is determined by
biology is to imply the unthinkable: that
some are born different [rom others and
that. therelore, all people are not created
equal. TFor those critics. environment
and environment alone determines all
human behavior—including, presumably,
the behavior of burying one’s head in

the sand.



“Gosh, Mr. Barker, what are sisters for?”
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people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

THE GREAT WINE STICK-UP
Do-it-yourself winebibbers who wish to
paper the walls of their cellar with
a collection of colorful labels from
around the world will be pleased to
learn that a company called Peanut Butter
Publishing, 2733 Fourth Avenue South,
Seattle, Washington 98134, sells a kit
containing over 300 labels from France,
Germany, Italy and other countries,
plus paste and a mixing bowl, for $22.45,
postpaid. Open a bottle and start sticking.

COMING TO GRIPS WITH THE OPPOSITE SEX
Do most of your Saturday-night dates end up in a wrestling match on
the floor? Then you might wish to subscribe to a grabber of a publica-
tion called The International Directory of Amateur Female Wrestling,
available for $10 from AM-FEM Company, P.O. Box 93, Cooper Station
(P). New York, New York 10003. Within its 26 pages are club notes, film
info and such Personal Classifieds as “Amazon wrestling queen, 627,
185 1bs., loves to wrestle men into submission. . . ." We'll take a pass.

ANTO [ ROD ;7"'
AN INAIN WAL R

-

VOLNAY

APPELLATION VOLMAY CONTROLEE

ON WITH THE SHOE

In case you don’t recognize them, those
are Hume Cronyn’s and Jessica Tandy's
shoes immortalized below by a New
York artist who signs her work “Gacci.,”
Gacdi is a shoe portraitist and for $80
she’ll complete a 5” x 7" felt-tip reproduc-
tion of your favorite footwear—with

you in them—drawn from snapshots you
send to her at 1540 Broadway, Suite 300,
New York, New York 10036. (A 97 x 117
goes for $150.) Better step on it; her
work’s a shoe-in to become popular.

BIG DOUGH FOR THE BIG TOP

Toby Tyler had to run away to join the Big Top, but you can have the
Clyde Beatty—Cole Bros. Circus join you at home—for one day—provid-
ed you've got a spare $15,000 and a back yard large enough to hold

the main tent, which is the size of a football field. House calls are
arranged in conjunction with the circus’ traveling route and can be
reserved by contacting the executive offices at P.O. Box 1570, Winter
Park, Florida 32789. If the price seems a bit steep, remember that it's for
\100 performers, lions, tigers, elephants—and the cleanup afterward.
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SPORTS SECTION

A company called Hugo E.
Bernahl, at 1553 Merchandise
Mart Plaza, Chicago, Illinois
60654, manufactures rich-
looking brass-trimmed

tan or dark-brown leather
photo albums for hunters and
fishermen with ““My Sporting
Life” etched into the cover in
gold. They cost $35 each and
there's plenty of space

inside to enter the type of
game stalked, where you shot
or hooked it, ctc., plus a
photo of the quarry. Of
course, there's no reason the
book couldn’t also house a
record of the two-legged game
you've bagged. Just don’t
leave it on the coffee table.

X-RAY VISION

Every card shop has its display

of wise-ass greetings. But the

true connoisseur of the printed

insult will wish to send some-
thing a bit more recherché.
Something, perhaps, like an
X-ray Greeting Card created
by Lucky Break Ind., P.O.
Box 46, Ardmore, Pennsyl-
vania 19003. Lucky Break
cards feature a reproduction
of a human X ray, followed
by a snotty comment inside.
Just $7.70, postpaid, will

get you a mixed dozen—and
possibly a punch in the eye.

THE ROAD TO
BRIGHTON
Vintage-car enthusiasts who'd

like to get a firsthand look

at this year's famous London
to Brighton Rally run No-
vember 5, plus meet some of
the drivers and attend the
postrace dinner dance, should
contact the British company
Norman Wilkes Tours at its
American address, .O. Box
616, Indian Hills, Colorado
80454. The tour, which

costs $765 per person

(plus air fare), runs from
October 31 to November 6
and includes visits to the
National Motor Museum and
an unannounced British

car plant. Chacun i son goiil.

THEY'VE DONE IT AGAIN, STANLEY!\

Attention, fans of Laurel and Hardy: The first
International Laurel and Hardy Sons of the
Desert Convention will be held August

18-20 at O'Hare Inn in Des Plaines, Illinois,
just a seltzer squirt away from Chicago. Twenty-
five dollars sent to Sons of the Desert, c/o

Alan Garfield, 368 Fairview, Elmhurst, Illinois
60126, will get you preregistered. What follows

is a madcap weekend highlighted by appear-
ances of Hal Roach and Oliver Hardy's widow,
Lucille. We thought he was married to Stan.

TRANSPARENT MOTIVE

If you'd like to be seen at the beach or pool—
really seen, that is—send $18 to Short Orders,
P.O. Box 380-P, New York, New York 10011,-
for a pair of clear-vinyl swim trunks designed
by David Leong. The shorts, which can

also be worn for jogging, racquetball or any
other sport your dirty mind thinks up, come

in small, medium and large, feature fluorescent
striping and have a small pocket for change,
cigarettes and, perhaps, a bail-bond card.
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BEER PLUS (continued from page 153)

“The gruff, earthy, slightly bitter taste of beer is a
fine foul for a wide range of flavors.”

the shandygaffl—Dbeer and ginger ale—is
increasingly noted in West Coast water-
mg holes.

Don’t be o quick to dismiss beer
drinks as a singular American aberra-
tion. The alorementioned shandv is so
popular in Australia that it might be
called the nauonal nip. Germans dote
on the festive Berliner weiss—wheat
beer. raspberry syrup, plus a garnish ol
Iresh strawberries when the scarlet fruit
iy in season. Just about everv English
public house serves lager 'n’ lime. the
lime being bottled swectened lime juice
or lime squash. The proverbial egg in
vour beer, otherwise known as an ale
flip. was favored by Elizabethans. And
black velver, a suave union of cham-
pagne and stout, wias born in London’s
venerable Brooks Club. The vear was
1861 and evervone was mourning Prince
Albert’s death. The club’s patriotic stew-
ard dedared that even the champagne

would be in mourning, out of respect
lor Victoria's consort. Whereupon he
solemnlv poured stout into the pale
bubblv—shrouding the wine and, inci-
demally, giving posteritv a great hang-
over drink.

Old-line bibbers tend to howl at anv
maodilication, but mixing it up with beer
would appear to be a logical develop-
ment. Brewers themselves play with the
product—making it sweeter, lighter, de-
acasing the quantity of hops or length-
ening brewing time—wooing the miss
palate. as thev perceive it. Theres no
denving that the vast majority of beers
on the market are muted or bland. com-
pared with the lusty brews of the Thir-
ties. And a good case could be made that
adding snap or bite ¢can only benefit
most. As it happens, the gruft, earthy,
shghtlv bitter taste of beer 1s a fine foil
for a wide range of flavors. Nevertheless,
mixed beer drinks will never supplant

“Nonsense! Guns don’t kill people.
People kill people.”

the straight suds, nor is anything like
that intended. But they do offer an array
ol new taste sensations—and the glory of
discovery—to those adventurous enough
to sample them.

For mixing purposes, your beer should
be very cold. Glassware ought to be
chilled. too—and {ree of film or deter-
gent residue. And the beer should be
fresh, While it doesn’t spoil easily, beer
does decline alfter a relativelv short pe-
riod on the shelf. The mixtures below
are particularly welcome on warm. sunny
davs. Even lager afictonados will find
them interesting, change-of-pace drinks
and palate [resheners.

DEFPTH CHARGE

1 can (12 o1s.) beer, cold

1 oz. peppermint schnapps

IPour beer into large chilled stein or
mug. Measure schnapps into small shot
glass. Hold glass at op with fingers and
ase it into beer. The level of mint in-
creases as vou near the bottom—Dbut not
by much. If vou prefer uniform taste all
through, add schnapps to stein first, then
pour in beer.

Note: Also made with rum. vodka
and, on Saint Patrick’s Dav, with green
céme de menthe or Chartreuse.

SHANDYGAFF

The original shandv was hall beer,
hall ginger beer—olten mixed in a pitch-
er. Todav the name is applied to mix-
tures of heer and almost anv solt drink.
Propm'tinns are variable, too, manv go-
ing heavier on the beer.

1 pint beer, iced

I bottle (12 o#s.) ginger beer. cold

Combine in chilled pitcher, pouring
beer and ginger beer simultaneously.
Serve in chilled glasses,

Note: Ginger beer 1s Larly scarce i
the U.S. One ol the drier ginger ales is
an acceptable substitue.

LEMON sSHANIDY

1 can (16 ozs.) beer, cold

8 ozs. (or to taste) lemonade. cold

Divide bear cqually among 3 or 4
chulled lighball or Pilsner glasses. Do the
same with lemonade. Stir once, 1o mix,

RUDDY MARY

4 azs. tomaio juice, cold

14 oz. ime juice

3—1 dashes Tabasco

14 teaspoon Worcestershire sauce

1§ waspoon salt, or 1o taste

Beer, cold

1 scallion, including green shoot

Combine all ingredients except beer
and scallion i large chilled goblet and
stir well. You mav add 1 ice cube. if vou
like. Taste and correct seasonings, but
remember that beer is 10 be added. Pour
m equal amount of beer—about 5 ozs.—
or to taste. Sur once: plant scallion in
glass.

Note: A tungy bloody-mary mix such



as Tabasco, Mr. & Mys. or Snap-E-Tom

can  be  substituted for tomato-juice

mixture,
BLACK BART

1 small lime, quartered

I can (12 ous.) cola, cold

I can (12 o#s.) bock beer, cold

Squeeze lime wedge into each ol 4
highball glasses or 8-0z. mugs: add hull.
Pour 3 ozs. cola into each gl;lss; stir,
Repeat with bock beer: str once.

Note: A pleasant, interesting blend of
flavors. Proportions may be varied to
your personal taste. Il you can’t find
bock beer, a good dark beer or Guinness
stout is fine.

AB

Literally, a two-fisted drink: the left
hand holds the ;u!ml\'il and the right
hand Reverse hands il
you're a southpaw.

holds the beer.

1 oz. aquavit, chilled

8 ozs. beer, culled

Pour aquavit into lhqueur glass and
beer into tall glass or goblet. Alternate
.~.ips ol aquavit and beer until glasses are
empty. Rehll and repeat.

SEIT AND GO NAKED

An oldie that seems to be enjoying a
small-scale revival.

14 oz lemon juice

I tablespoon grcnadine

1 oz. gin

Beer, cold

Shake lemon juice, grenadine and gin
with ice. Strain into highball glass. Pour
in beer slowly to fill, or to taste. Stir once.

BERLINER WEISS

Weiss is a pale. almost white beer,
brewed [rom wheat. Use light beer il
you can’t find weiss.

14 L;tl;lcn[mons raspherry syrup, or to

Laste

1 bottle (12 ozs.) weiss

3 or 1 lresh strawberries, halved

Spoon syrup into large balloon glass
or widemouthed goblet; swirl o coat
sides. Pour in beer slowly, in circular
motion. The idea is to mix syrup and
beer without stiring, holding  froth
down. Garnish with sliced berries and
serve.

LAGER ‘N’ LIME

1 oz bottled sweetened lime juice

I can (12 ozs.) beer, cold

Put 14 oz lime juice in each ol 2
glasses. Add a liude beer to cach glass;
stiv to combine. Divide remaining beer
between glasses. St only il necessary.

Note: This is a liberal amount of lime
juice. You may vary 1o suit your tastc.

Stonchenge: Substitute Stone's [;illg(_‘l'
Wine tor lime juice.

TEACHER CREATURE

From the Rogano Restaurant, Glas-
gow,

I oz. Teacher's Scotch

I oz. Scotch-based liqueur

Beer, cold

Pour Scotch and liqueur over 1 ice
cube in highball or old fashioned glass.
Stir. Add beer 1o hll, or to taste.

BLACK VELVET

A brut New York State or California
bubbly is recommended.

Stout, cold

Champagne, cold

Hall Gl chilled large goblet or Pilsner
gliss with stout, slowly. P'our in cham-
pagne to hll—again, slowly. If mixture
loams excessively, let it subside and then
top ofl glass.

Note: Standard directions call  for
stout and  champagne to be poured
simultancously into pitcher, but this
tends to build a heavy collar of foam
mittally.

The [act that mixed beer drinks are

so agreeable should come as no surprise,
Whiskey-based drinks are accepred with-
out question, and whiskey is essennally
distilled beer. What is surprising is thin
these quenchers have been overlooked lor
so long. Let’s remedy that right away.

EAT YOUR
HEART OUT,
RUSSIA.

Maybe Russia invented
vodka. But it toak Gilbey's
American know-how to
make vodka a lof better...
to smooth it, to make it
delightfully crisp and
clean. Try Gilbey's—

the vodka the Russians
wish they'd invented.

GILDEY’S VODKA
buy a better vodka for love nor rubles.

VOOKA, BI PROOF DIST. FROM 100% GRAIN W. & A& GILBEY. LTD. CINN, 0. DISTR. BY NAT'L DIST. PROD. CO. PRODUCTOF US A

e
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DEATH FREAK

(continued from page 132)

“He twisted, stumbled, and a rifle spun from his
grasp. He lay writhing on the white sand.”

Vasily. Anything.”

The water lapped against the hull of
the boat and the mast creaked in the
breeze. There was no other sound. He
was alone on the sea. Nothing stirred
on the shore,

Eddie sighed unhappily. This is ter-
rific. What dees the hait do when the
fisherman is out to lunch?

He glanced over lis shoulder, then
slowly turned. A single fishing boat had
appeared on the northern horizon. He
could see the creamy white wave sliding
by its bow as it bore down on him across
the bright-blue water,

L ]

Sweating, gasping, his heart pounding
fiercely, Vasily crouched behind the shel-
ter of a stunted coconut palm. The
jungle pressed in from all sides: 20 feet
away lay only green darkness. He lis-
tened for [ootsteps, heard none but knew
that he had only minutes in which to
prepare. He spun the combination lock
on the suitcase and unloaded the hard-

ware. He quickly assembled the Dragu-
nov rifle and clamped on the magazine.
From another compartment he took
three pieces of white plastic and screwed
them together so that they became a
modified hair drier. From the third com-
partment he gingerly lilted out a box of
tea bags.

It took only minutes to distribute the
tea bags in a wide circle round the coco-
nut tree, but they were minutes of
pounding fear. Back at the wree, he took
deep breaths to cahn himself, listened
carefully but again heard nothing more
than the rustling of fronds overhead and
the distant call of monkeys. Crouched
on one knee, the rifle cradled in his arm,
the hair drier resting on the turfl beside
him, he settled back to wait,

L

A low, flat boom sounded from the
emerald-green  jungle—then another.
The two echoes flew out over the silver-
blue shimmer of water. Every muscle in
Eddie’s body tightened. Half blinded by

“I'm sorry—it has a hundred
uses, but I'm afraid they’re all for food
processing, nol pleasure.”

the glare, his eves strained toward the
beach. He saw nothing.

“Vasily!” he shrieked into the Wet-
Phone. “What's going on?"

He heard the same buzx of static as
before. No voice, no response, He strug-
gled into the harness, tightening the
straps with unsteady fingers, leeling the
weight of the tank tug at his back and
shoulder muscles. The Santa Ysabel rode
over 30 [eet of water on the high shelf
just outside the reel. Hefting the second
tank, Eddie pitched it overboard, watch-
ing it tumble and then slide downward
through pale-green water toward the bot-
tom, a school ol blowfish veering hastily
[rom the lazy path of its descent. The
water was so clear that he could see the
white patch of brain coral where it fi-
nally quivered 1o rest. By then, he had
yanked on his fins, clamped the mask
down over his face. He shot a quick look
at the fishing hoat now closing to within
100 yards of him. There were three men
on deck, all divers in wet suits, the
hooked tips of their spear guns glinting
in the sun.

Three?

For the first time, he was truly learful.
He had expected Romeo and possibly
Parker to back him up. But three? Three
divers who could go like sharks, three
sharks against one clumsy dolphin. If
there were three on board, how many
were there ashore? He began to under-
stand why the Wet-Phone was silent.

He had just fixed the Nikonos camera
to its harness and was reaching for his
spear gun when he saw it happen from
the corner of his eve. The figure of a
man broke out of the jungle and onto
the beach. Vasily? No. There was some-
thing strange in the way that the man
sprinted awkwardly on the sand, kicking
up gouts of it in flight. Then he sud-
denly twisted, stumbled, and 2 riffe spun
from his grasp. He lay writhing on the
white sand.

Understanding nothing, Eddie looked
over his shoulder. The oncoming boat
was within 50 yards, bearing down, bow
slapping blue water, the wake [rothing.
The three divers bent within the shelter
of the windward gunwales, using the
coach rool as a shield. A machine pistol
stuttered; chips of wood spraved [rom
the mast. Eddie jammed the regulator
into his mouth, sucked sweet air, clamped
a hand o his mask and launched him-
sell over the side.

The water closed over his head and in
seconds he was in that other world, cool
and lovely and green, silent except for the
sharp, labored sound of his own breath-
ing. His bubbles blooped and bleeped

;assuringly upward toward the surface.
He flipped over, waggled his fins and shot
downward too rapidly, feeling the pres-
sure pound into his ecars. He cleared
them at ten feet, did it again at 20, then
finally tilted his head back to purge the
mask of water. The log cleared and he
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could see. A grouper with bulging eves
watched him warily and three or four
black-and-white-banded  butterfly  fish
hwried prudently away.

At 30 feet, he saw his spare tank rest-
ing on the brain coral and, bevond it, a
slanting bed of staghorn where the reefl
tumbled down and our in a series of tun-
nels and caves. He kicked himsell down-
ward, aware of the clear and brilliant
water, cursing the brighimess and the sun
that was now his enemy. His choices
were limited, I he sheltered in a cave,
he would be hidden but immobilized. T
he stayed in the open, he would be mo-
hile but visible. He did not consider the
choices; he simply acted. Panic drove
him toward a tunnel and he plunged for
it as fish floated by undisturbed.

.

The two men on the boat with Ariea-
ga were also Cubans, Santos and Jime-
nez, hoth certified N AUL divers tririned
at the agency school at Key West. Like
Eddie, the three had heard the explo-
stons on the shore and had seen the man
stumble and [all on the beach. Also like
Lddie, they were totally confused. Artea-
@a spoke sharply into his radio.

“Come in, Beach Ops, this is Boat
Ops.”

Thomas Crowloot's thin voice came
back clearly and calmly. “Go ahead,
Boat.”

“Our man just went overboard. We're
about to go in after him. What the hell
is happening on the beach?”

“Continue with vour mission, Boat.
The beach operation has been tempo-
rarily disrupted.”

“What's that supposed o meanz” Ar-
teaga said angrily. “Unless you get Borg-
nefl pinned down, we can’t move.”

“Borgnell is nowhere near the beach.
Carry on,” said Crowloot, and he signed
olf, He shook his head sadly and reviewed
the situation on the beach.

The pommt man, an American [rom
TSD, had been the first 10 go. He had
crouched behind a palm tree and his
knee had touched the sand. Beneath that
sand lay one ol the now dry lumps of the
petroleum-jelly mixture that Vasily had
sown last night. The homemade plastique
charge exploded on contact. The Ameri-
can’s left leg went in one direction, the
rest of his body, smashed and shredded,
flew against the tree. Less than a minute
Iater, one of the Russians stepped on a
second clinge. He sareamed wildly as the
explosive tore upward and burst through
his groin into his chest.

A third man, another Russian, vaulted
up over the matted dunes onto the
beach. He wore light summer clothing
and a breeze blew in ofl the sca. He was
struck immediately by a strand of insula-
tion. It only touched his ankle above his
shoe, but the pain threw him to the
ground. He saeamed, too. He began to

990 crawl back toward the jungle and the

heel of his hand came into contact with
a tiny piece of polystyrene foam [rom the
hotel mattress. He screamed again.

L ]

On the boat, Romeo spoke rapidly in
Spanish to the two other Cubans. Santos
tossed out the anchor and the boat rode
over it until it bit. The fshing boat
pulled up short. Jimenez cut the engine.

“Now, listen to me.” Arteaga armed his
spear gun and pointed inshore about 30
virds, “Look there. You cim see his bub-
bles. Santos, vou circle round {rom the
direction of the beach. Jimenez, you
come in from over there.” He waved a
hand toward the south. “I'll po straight
in from here. He can’t look in three
directions at once. Take any shot you
can get. You only have to wing him and
he's finished.”

The three divers spat into their masks,
rubbed them clean, camped them into
place and tumbled over backward into
the water. In a few seconds, the surlace
was calm again and they were undulating
downward with dolphin kicks. At a sig-
nal from Arteaga, they spread out to
encircle their prey.

That prey was huddled in a coral tun-
nel 40 feet below the surface ol the
water, sharing his sanctuary with 2
transiucent jellyhish thar waved its wenta-
cles Jazily, scemingly unaware of his
presence. The tunnel hid him, but he
knew that he was not truly concealed:
his bubbles gave him away. It was only a
matter ol time before they came to him,
and he could only wait.

He jammed the barbed point of his
harpoon into the coral and unsnapped
the Nikonos camera. The velocity of the
dart would be sharply reduced by wravel-
ing through water, but the lethality
would be unchanged. All he needed was
a clear view. He pressed back against a
ledge, gripping with his fins, He was out
ol sight of the tunnel opening, but when
he pressed the button on the camera, he
could see at vight angles through the view
finder. The view area was narrow and he
moved the camera slightly up, then
down, then waversed a short arc. The
jellvfish swam into view, blocking the
lens. Unthinking, Eddie reached out of
his shelter with one hand and tried 10
poke with his elbow. Instantly, he felt
pain. a sharp sting that spread upward
toward his shoulder. Had he been able
to, he would have cried our, but av that
moment, he forgot the pain as the jelly-
fish moved out of view and its place was
tiaken by a slim black shape approaching
cautiously. Jimenez came on slowly, spear
gun poised, eyes huge behind the m
bubbles rising in the turquoise water.

The Cuban had spotted the bubbles
of the preyv. had seen the bright-orange
flash ol Eddie’'s BC vest retreat into the
tunnel. Now all he saw was the jellyfish
Noating away and the bulky shape of a
Nikonos prmruding from the ledge,
pointed in the wrong direction. No spear

cun was aimed at him. His hand tight-
ened on the trigger ol his own gun and
he gave a powerful flutter Kick with his
fins, coasting forward.

When he was in the view finder. less
than ten feet away, Fddie pushed the
button. The fiéchette shot from the side
of the camera. It ok Jimenez in the
shoulder, the Liule mwrecracker charge
inside the dart exploding as it hit bone.
The water twned from blue 1o red.
blood flowing in thick ropy threads in
all directions. Jimenez flopped over and
the spear gun tumbled away toward the
ocean floor.

Eddie’s head emerged slowly from the
tunnel and he watched the Cuban float
away on the current, the blood streaming
behind him. He would have stayed that
way. transfixed by the sight. but the
jellyfish was back again, ‘wobbling to
ward him through the water. With the
pain in his arm as a reminder, he jerked
back his head, ducking quickly toward
shelter. Something  bright and  sharp
flashed by, inches away, then vanished,
arcing down. A slender steel shaft. He
whipped round and saw Santos.

The second Cuban had entered the
other end of the mimnel and had come
up from behind. He had fired from five
meters and would have hit had 1t not
been for the jellvhsh. He was already re-
loading a second shaft. Eddie snatched
at his own gun, ifreeing the barh from
the coral. Tt was all refiex now: he had
one chance. no more. As he bhrought the
pneumatic gun up. it lelt as il it weighed
50 pounds. Santos clicked the second
shalt home. With his gun hip high,
Eddie squeezed the heavy trigger. The
powerlul  harpoon  zoomed  silently
through the water, sliced across Santos’
arm and plunged into his chest. As he
died, 1the Cuban pulled his own trigger
and his second shaft slammed through
the tunnel. through the baggy pink shape
of the jellyfish, and then off into nothing-
ness. Wide-eved, Eddie watched as Santos
drifted downward, regulator dangling 10
one side, blood streaming from |his
mouth like curdled red milk. He vanked
hard and the harpoon disengaged, slid-
ing back to him on its nvlon line. He
checked his air: hall a ank left. The
blood and adrenaline pumped through
him i surges, elating hm. Two down,
only Artcaga to go.

He came out of the tunnel smoothly,
moving fast and breathing casily, a small
white shark. The water cleared [rom the
murky blue of the tunnel to a dazzling.
sun-suffused green. He mirned in a tight
circle, searching in all lateral divections,
then up and down. He saw Arteaga [
above him and out of range. The Cuban
was futter-Kicking toward the davk shape
of his boat. Eddie moved slowly upward,
spear gun ready, prepared o take hinm
when he dived.

But Arteaga didn’t dive. He wrned



“Why, Colonel Beecham, when you invited me to come next
door to make up a fourth, I thought....”
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once and Eddie, 30 feet below and be-
hind. looked directly into his cves. Be-
hind the mask, Arteaga seemed to be
smiling, and with one hand he waved. al-
most a salute. A moment later, he was
gone, stroking powerlully toward the
boat. Eddie saw his feet grip the rope
ladder that hung [rom the side, then
the legs surged up and Arteaga vanished.

Within a moment, Eddie heard the
bark of the imboard engine as first it
sputtered. then caught, and far above
him he saw the silver Hashing of the sin-
gle serew. The sound of the motor was
no more than a dull, distant hum thae
was lost as it penetrated the fathoms of
green water: even the fish were undis-
turbed. Then he saw the anchor chain
tighten as the dark shadow of the boat
moved forward several leet and then
stopped. The screw continued 10 whirl,
the engine idling in neutral.

Eddie watched the long line of his
bubbles  ascending. They no  longer
bleeped
up in a sad procession, The clation he
had felt after the first two kills was gone,
replaced by a numbing depression. Then
he had been ready to take on Arteaga
mano a mano. but now he knew he
would never have the chance. He checked
his air again: 600 pounds ol pressure left.
That, plus the second tank resting on the
brain coral, gave him no more than an
hour of dive time. Bright, clever Romeo
Arvteaga, always four moves ahead in
chess, was one move ahead once again. If
Eddie swam. Romeo would follow the
bubbles. If Eddie stayed still, Romeo
would patiently wait. No mano a mano
lor Arteaga. not alter losing two good
men. He was simply going to sit up on

and blooped merrily but went -

top and wait until the prey ran out of air
and had to surface. And there was noth-
ing that the prey could do about it.

.

During the Vietnam war, the United
States Army sowed untold numbers of
antipersonnel devices known as gravel
mines throughout the jungle areas of
Southeast Asia. The ea bags that Vasily
distributed around the coconut palm
were modiflications of this device. The
first Russian who stepped on a tea bag,
less than 50 feet from where Vasily
crouched behind the tree, had his right
leg blown to jellv from the foot 10 the
knee. That man was Major Marchenko.

Vasily broke from cover as soon as he
heard the mudlled sweat of the explosion,
followed by the scream of agonv. He ran
low, keeping to the mine-free aisle he
had left open, suitcase in one hand, hair
drier in the other. It took him more than
a minute to battle through the under-
brush 10 the wounded man, who lav
where he had lallen, moaning pitilully,
bleeding to death. His weapon, a Maka-
rov pistol, had been flung aside. Mar-
chenko's eves rolled in shock, then
l[astened on Vasily,

"Borgnefl,” he gasped. The Russian
words broke painfully from his twisted
lips. “Finish it. Kill me now.”

Vasily stared down, swallowing hard.
There had been a time when he had
known the man well.

“Comrade, please.” Marchenko was
begging. “For the love of God. do it.”

For the love of God? Vasily came close
to smiling, as he thought: In the face of
death, we are all of us virgins. This man
would have killed me, and not lor the
love ol God.

“Isthat 1t? A lick and a promise?”

“Nyet, nyet,” Vasily said sofily. “Ni
spashitye. U vas mnoga vryemini. Don't
rush. You have plenty of time. Be pa-
tient, it won't take long 1o die.”

He kicked aside the Makarov pistol
and stepped into the [ringe of the jungle,
into the deep shadows. He clenched his
teeth as Marchenko began to scream
incoherentlyv. Moments later, he heard
the quiet crackling of brush, leaves being
swept aside, damp branches bending and
tearing but not breaking. Then there was
a hush, the deep uncanny hush of the
jungle. Then maovement again, a cau-
tious tread. Twenty feer away, Vasily
guessed. I need him closer. But il he sees
me first and he's carrying a machine pis-
tol, I'm a dead man, He forced himsell to
watl, until finally he saw a darker hulk
than the shadows, something black in the
bottle-green foliage. And then a second
stlhouette, struck by an errant ray of
sunlight. There were two of them.

Close enough, and he raised the hair
drier waist high. He squeezed the trigger.
A jet of red-orange flame spurted out,
roaring, crackling, filling the jungle with
terrilving light and sound. engulfing the
black human shapes in its path. Again
the screams came, again in Russian, but
when he released the trigger and the
flame swept back 1o leave only shadows,
there was silence from the two charred
bodies huddled under palm fronds.

Vasily picked up the pistol and turned
back to where Marchenko lay. The blue
cves still stared up at him, but they were
the cves of a dead man. Vasily mur-
mured. "I would have done it for you,
comrade. But vou were in a hurry. I
understand.”

Ten minutes later, he had reached the
matin road, approaching it cautiously.
The last of the Russians waited there.
bent on one knee next to his motorcvele.
a Kalashnikov AKM under his arm. Very
quietly, Vasily fitted a box of the rim-fire
cartridges into the breech of the Dragu-
nov. Gently. he slid the barrel hetween
two banana leaves and notched the sights
on the center of the motoreyclist's chest.

He sighed. After all he had done, it
seemed such a prosaic way o kill,

He sighed again, but this time held his
breath for a second. then squeezed the
trigger. As il he had been snatched by a
violent wind, the motorevelist flew back
live yards across the road and landed on
the dire shoulder, chest smashed, arms
outflung and unmoving,

Vasily rushed for the Safari, its [roni
fender crumpled against the trunk of a
dead tree. The engine caught on the first
trn of the key. He bumped up out of
the ditch onto the voad, hesitated a mo-
ment, then shifted into second gear and
turned toward the Palancar Reel.

)

Thirty feet below the surface, on the
bed of brain coral, Eddie's hands shook
as he changed air tanks. He had not
thought this possible underwater, but
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they shook with good reason. Caught by a
mild wave surge. the second tank slipped
away, bumping along the slope and
down toward the bluegreen depths. His
eves bulged out in panic. He had already
taken the necessary deep breath, spat out
his regulator and detached it from the
first, nearly empty cylinder. The only air
he owned was i his lungs. He grabbed
for the second tank and his foot hit the
camera, sending it floating off the ledge
and down into the canvon. It was then
that his hands shook. By the time he
caught up with the tank and clamped his
regulator to it. his legs had been badly
scraped on the coral. He blew out the reg-
ulator and sucked deeply, taking in salt
water that seared his lungs, and then at
last the sweet Iresh supply of air.

When his hands had stopped shaking,
he figured his time again. No more than
an hour. Above him, the propeller of
Arteaga’s boat turned lazily as the Cuban
waited.

Fantasies crowded Eddie’s head, com-
plex plans for fouling the boat’s propel-
ler and making a run for shore, but he
knew they were only dreams. The propel-
ler was only four feet from the surtace
and, although a bullet would not be
lethal at that depth, a spear gun would.
He was still the prey, and nothing more.
Wherever he moved, if he wried to circle
the boat and clamber aboard, it would
be simple for Arteaga to follow his move-
ments and spot him as he broke the sur-
face. He gripped his spear gun with one

hand and with the other eased the diving
knife into its sheath. He was armed, but
he had no one to fight with.

.

Arteaga checked his watch as he sat in
the cockpit ol the boat. Filty minutes
had passed and he figured Eddie for ten
minutes” more worth of air, at most. His
eves followed the bubbles that roke on
the surlace. They usually broke in the
same place, though sometimes they moved
off a few feer. He smiled coldly and
flipped oft the safety catch ol the Coh
Commando. As soon as Eddie Mancuso
was six inches from the surface, he was
ready to rip his head off. The trail of
bubbles began to move forward swiftly.

He’s going to come at me from the
bow, Arteaga decided. Helll uty 1o
hide under the boat, then surface last. He
switched on his radio.

“Boat Ops here. He's coming out. I've
got him.”

Crowloot said calmly, *Be careful.”

“It’s like a shooting gallery. I'll leave
the radio on. You can listen.”

Almost immediately, Crowfoot heard
the faint and muted sound of an explo-
sion come clearly through the radio.
Another quickly followed.

“Beach Ops calling. Do you have him?”

He waited patienty, but there was no
answer. Then there was a series of evenly
spaced dry snaps: more firing. He was
still patient, waiting lor Arteaga to con-
firm the kill.

On the boat, the Cuban bent in the

“d petropenny for your thoughts, my dear.”

shelter of the coach roof on the starboard
bow. The first shot from the jungle had
missed his head by inches and torn away
the handrail. Il he hadn’t heen moving
quickly toward the how, he would have
been dead. The second shot slammed
through the coach rool, tearing out a
chunk of wood the size of i hst.

“Chinga ¢l diablo!” he mutiered. He
was pinned down. couldn’t move. The
pupils of his eves dilated. Under him, the
boat shuddered and he heard the steady
crack of the rifle. The hoat shuddered
again. That's a high-powered rifle, he
realized. What the hell is the son ol a
bitch using i 1z

The miniature, metal-cased cherry
bombs loaded into the Dragunov
thumped solidly into the hull at the water
line, exploding on contact, splintering
wood, sieving the hull. Vasily fired with a
leisurely regularity, but he could not see
Eddie, and time was important. He
slipped a Iresh hox into the magazine,
sighting carefully through the telescopic
sight until the cross hairs lined up on the
stern. A hit on the gas tank would end it
swiltly. He squeezed the trigger.

Arteaga felt the boat spin at least a
foot as the mmpact of the cherry bhomb
sheered it round. On the third shot, the
gas tank exploded, the stern of the boat
disintegrating, smoke and flames licking
up over the deck. The sea flowed through
into the cockpit, fighting the fire, but
the stern was settling. sinking, the boat
already listing to port where the fivst
charges had 1orn holes in the hull. Ar-
teaga slipped into his tank harness and
fins, clamped the mask over his face.
dropped the Colt and snatched his spear
gun. He launched himsell over the side.

He had never known the shock of
water 1o be so painful. He couldn’t
understand it. The water seemed to tear
at his vitals, vipping up into his body as
though it were bladed. His sight cleared
for an instant as soon as he was below
the surface: Evervthing was magnified
through the glass of his mask, a green-
and-red panorama. The green was water,
the red was blood. His own blood. In
front of him, staring through his own
mask, was Eddre Mancuso. His hand was
outstretched. as if in welcome. At the end
of the hand was the shaft of a diving
knile, and the knile was buried six inches
deep into Arteaga’s abdomen.

The regulator slipped Irom his mouth.
Water flooded his lungs. The knife slid
out smoothly, the world tnmed dark and
Romeo Arteaga drifred away.

Eddie broke the surface, jammed the
snorkel between his teeth and began 1o
breaststroke toward the Santa Ysabel.

.

Vasily waded out through the surl. He
handed Eddie the suitcase, then the rifle,
and then hauled himsell over the gun-
wile and onto the deck.

“Get us out of here quickly,” he said.
“"You know, vou could have come in
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There are108 ways
the English keep dry
with Gordon’s.

EVERY DRINK ON THIS PAGE
CAME OUT OF A BOTTLE OF GORDON'S GIN.

Gordon's Gin not only makes a better martini
{most popular martini in the world), it makes a better
everything. Here are recipes for some of the 108
delicious drinks you can make:

Gin & Tonic: 1%z ozs. Gordon's Gin into
highball glass over ice. Squeeze in wedge of
lime. Fill glass with tonic.

Gin Screwdriver: 1V, ozs. Gordon's Gin and 3
0zs. orange juice. Stir in highball glass over
| ice cubes.

= Tom Collins: 12 ozs. Gordon's Gin, juice of ¥:
lemon. Pour over ice in highball glass. Add
sprinkle of powdered sugar, Fill with soda. Stir.
Decorate with orange slice and cherry.

=

Qg Sally Dog: 1%; ozs. Gordon's Gin over ice
i {.‘I cubes in old-fashioned glass. Fill with 3 ozs,

- \_’ grapelruit juice. Add dash of salt.
Rickey: 1v2 ozs. Gordon's Gin, juice from ¥
lime with rind into highball glass with ice cubes.
Fill with soda waler. Stir.

Daisy: 1Yz ozs. Gordon's Gin, leaspoon of

grenadine, juice of ¥z lemon, ¥ teaspoon

powdered sugar. Stir contents over ice cubes in
i highball glass. Add soda water to fill.

g

(L

Ginade: 12 ozs. Gordon's Gin over ice cubes
in highball glass. Fill wi'h lemonade. Stir.
Add lemon slice.

¥,

—J Belmon!
) ey
U e

I

B ;‘L\g’n Gy iia | ' .
f[xll.- - sweet verméuth, brandy, ¢
:go- highball glass. Fill with gi:
2 lemon peel twist.

. Pink Gin: Sprinkle several drog

77 bilters into empty on-the-rocks

— 4 Dbilters around the glass, remov
ice cubes and 2 ozs. Gordon's

Gin & Cola: 1%z ozs. Gordon's
glass over ice cubes. Fill with

of lime. : .Y

Highball: 1v2 ozs. Gordon's
glass filled with ice. Twist
lemon peel. Pour on ginge

7
5

orange juice over ice cu
Fill glass with ginger ale.

——

Lady Shake: 2 ozs. Gordon's Gin, 1 oz
i Cointreau, ¥z oz. lemon juice. Shake well over
ice cubes. Strain and serve in cocktail glass.

Gin Bloody Mary: 1% ozs. Gordon's Gin, 3 ozs,
tomato juice, juice of ¥4 lime wedge. Stir well
over ice.

Hawaii: 12 ozs. Gordon's Gin and 3 ozs.
pineapple juice over ice cubes in highball
glass. Add cherry.

Dry Martini: 4 or more parts Gordon's Gin, 1
"W partdry vermouth. Stir well in pitcher over ice.
" Strain into chilled cocktail glass or over rocks.
Option: Add lemon peel twist, olive, pearl
onion.

— ) Gin Daiquiri: 2 0zs. Gordon's Gin, ¥z 0z. lime
‘Fl." juice, ¥z teaspoon sugar. Shake well with ice
| cubes. Strain and serve in cocktail glass or on
rocks.

Gin Sour: 1% ozs. Gordon's Gin, juice of a half
lemon, Y2 teaspoon sugar. Shake with cracked
5 ice. Strain into chilled sour glass. Add splash
of soda. Garnish with orange slice and cherry.
‘igcf"’” Gimlet: 2 ozs. Gordon's Gin, 1 oz. sweetened
T lime juice. Stir well over ice. Shrain into
4\, cocktail glass.

%; Between the Sheets: 1 oz. each Gordon’s Gin,
]r brandy, Cointreau. Shake well with ice cubes.
”, Strain into cocktail glass.

Gordon's and Squirt: 1V; ozs. Gordon's Gin
= over ice in highball glass. Fill with Squirt®
% grapefruit soft drink.

FREE BOOKLET offers 108 recipes. Wiie
Gordon's Gin, P.O. Box 5723G, N Y. 10017

295 GORDON'S GIN. LARGEST SELLER IN ENGLAND, AMERICA, THE WORLD.

PROOUCT OF U.S.A. 100%: NEUTRAL SPIRITS DISTILLED FROM GRAIN. 80 PROOF. GORDON'S DRY GIN CO.LTD.. LINDEN. N.),

closer to the beach. I'm soaked.”

Eddie spun the wheel, still in his
glistening wet suit. He laughed. “So
what? So am 1. And I'm also alive.”

Vasily came up to the cockpit. He
looked down at Isidoro snoring happily.
Then he looked over the side as they
passed the spot where the other boat had
settled to the bottom,

“Did you get Arte:

“Him and two others.

“Marchenko's dead. Plus three more
Russians in the jungle and a couple on
the beach,”

“Russians? Jesus, what the hell hit us?”

“A combined operation. Six CIA and
six K.G.B. We were mousetrapped. 1
tried to warn you. but b

“How did you find out?”

“Chalice.”

“Chalice? How the hell did she know?”

“I tried to warn you, but by the time
I got the word——"

“From Chalice?”

“Exactly. You had already leflt for the
boat and there was nothing I could do.
Alter that, things got rather hectic.”

“"But how did Chalice know . .. ?"

Vasily waved the question aside and
lowered himsell to the deck with a weary
grunt. He sat cross-legged on the plank-
ing and told Eddie what had happened
in the jungle. He told it quietly and
without dramatics, but his [ace showed
the strain that his voice ignored. Eddie
listened soberly, nodding.

“You could have split,” he said when
Vasily finished. “You didn’t. Thanks.”

“"A moment of weakness.” Vasily
smiled faintly. “A sign ol advancing age.
Don’t count on it happening again.”

“About Chalice. Are you going 1o tell
mez?”

“All in good time.” Vasily closed his
eyes in concentration. “Right now, the
important thing is to figure out how we
get back to the mainland.”

Eddie stared at him peculiarly. “Have
you had a hard day at the ofhce, dear?”

Vasily opened his eves and said im-
p;lli(’.nll)‘, “Come, come, start thinking.
What do we do? Those people are bound
to have the fery and the airport
covered.”

“"How about using a fishing boat:”
Eddie asked quietly,

"A boat? Al, yes . . . a2 boar.” Vasily
fushed and tapped the decking with his
fingers. “Apparendy, I'm more [atigued
than I thought. Well, don't act so
superior. 1 would have fhgured it out
eventually.”

“Sure you would have,” Eddie said
politely. “I just saved you some time. Any

2" he asked.

[

idea which way is Mexicor

Vasily waved a languid hand toward
the west. “Turn left at the corner and go
that way. Then open a couple ol beers
while 1 1ell you about Chalice. It's about
time you knew, and there's a lot o tell.”
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“Mounting the engine crosswise in the body is
undeniably a very advanced technique.”

but it was only the first ripple of what
is now a tidal wave of sophisticated auto-
mobiles of the genre to hit the American
roads. A respectable number of compact,
transverse-engine front-drive cars are
presently available in the US.A. and
there is no telling how many more are
on drawing boards around the world.
While this layout is by no means the
only way to approach front drive, it is
an excellent solution for designers seek-
ing to maximize interior room and it is
a path presently being followed by such
diverse manufacturers as Ford, Chrysler,
Datsun, Volkswagen and Lancia, in addi-
tion to Honda and Fiat.

If cars like the Civic, the Fiat 128, the
Mini, et al, can be criticized, it is on
the basis that they are a bit too basic for
the wide spectrum of American con-
sumers, who are more accustomed to a
smooth ride, silence and plush appoint-
ments than to high-mileage skate boards.
Therefore, the latest generation of trans-
verse-engine fromnt drives such as the
Honda Accord, VW Rabbit, Ford Fiesta,
Datsun F-10, Dodge Omni and Plymouth
Horizon are more eclaborate and have
more gadgets to appeal o buyers accus-
tomed to the plethora of accessories
offered on [ullsize Detroit machinery.
These cars are universally impressive.
The Accord has the craftsmanship of a
$15,000 luxury sedan, loads of standard
items that would be options on other
models. The VW Rabbit is somewhat

starker but significantly faster than the
Accord and features fuel injection as
well as a brilliantly conceived diesel
version that can produce up to 53 miles
per gallon, according to Government
estimates. A sporty version of the Rabbit
is the ltalian-designed Scirocco coupe,
which shares the same engine—drive train
and basic running gear under its rakish
body contours. Ford is in the race with
its excellent mternational eflort, the
Fiesta (designed in Dearborn, engineered
in Germany and fabricated there as well
as in England and Spain). It is small,
nimble and laden with thoughtful con-
temporary engineering leatures. Chrysler
has introduced its Dodge Omni and
Plymouth Horizon, which appear to be
slightly larger, flashier spin-offs of
the Rabbit (that is in a sense true,
because the Chrysler twins use modified
Rabbit engines and manual transmis-
sions and a closely duplicated suspension
system). The Datsun F-10 is a tough,
oddly styled little coupe/wagon that
features a creative conversion of the
basic, high-mileage, conventional B-210
engine-transmission components to front-
drive application. The only other maker
to use the ransverse-engine layout is the
old Italian firm of Lancia, which exports
its S8000-510,000 Beta GT coupes, se-
dans and HPE sports wagons with Fiat
double-overhead-camshaft, four-cylinder
engines developing 86 hp—the most
powerful of the lot.

“IUs nice to see a little honesty in advertising
for a change.”

Mounting the engine crosswise in the
body is undeniably a very advanced tech-
nique, but it is by no means the differ-
ential between creative and mundane
front-wheel-drive machines. Perhaps the
most dazzling technical enterprise of all
in the field is the new Audi 5000, a
luxury sedan for under 510,000 that has
its engine mounted longitudinally—an
engine, incidentally, that is the only five-
cvlinder gasoline burner in the world.
The Audi 5000 is brimming with ad-
vanced design components, such as fuel
injection, four-wheel independent sus-
pension, front disc brakes, etc, and is
being hailed with the Honda Accord as
a trail blazer into the brave new world
of cars of the future. As part of the
massive German automotive consortium
ol Volkswagen and Porsche, Audi shares
numerous components with the larger
VW concern and two cars, the Audi Fox
and the Volkswagen Dasher, utilize the
same fuel-injected, single-overhead-cam,
78:-hp engine and transmissions (four-
speed manual and threespeed auto-
matic), as well as most major body and
suspension bits and pieces. Both cars re-
cently have been tweaked up in terms of
styling and interior appointments to en-
hance their $6000 price tags.

If one is seeking basic transportation
in frontdrive form, the gritty, wildly
styled Renault 5 (called Le Car only in
America) is a willing candidate. This
uncomplicated, 60-hp machine offers no-
frills transport for four adults in a pack-
age that customers, many of them
women, consider “cute,” That is hardly
the adjective one might apply to the Su-
baru DL, which compensates for its un-
distinguished styling with a growing
reputation for reliability and durability
and a reasonable base price of 53868.

Styling that has received less than
widespread acclaim is also considered by
some to be a handicap for the wonder-
fully strong and durable Saab 99—a
Swedish wonder that has used front drive
exclusively since its beginnings several
decades ago. The Saab is much revered
m the snowbound mountains of the
Northeast, where it has a reputation for
winter mobility second only to cross-
country skis. Beneath its boxy exterior
lies a husky single-overhead-camshaft,
four-cylinder engine and an interior that
has placed high priority on passenger
comfort and safety. In its 115-hp EMS
form and the exotic 135-hp Turbo op-
tion (almost $10,000), the Saab 99 be-
comes a taut-handling sports coupe with
surprising performance. Surprise might
be the operative descriptive form for an-
other front-drive sports coupe that is
similar in concept. That is the Renault
17 Gordini, which for $7000 is a sound
bargain for one seeking a strong, solid-
performing, four-place GT car. Like the
Saab 99, it is well built and features a
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A
QUICK COURSE
IN FRONT-WHEEL
DRIVING

when it’s pull instead of push,
there’s a whole new set of ground rules

Il you are the cautious tvpe,
chances are you can motor around in
a front-wheel-drive car for vears with-
out the slightest problem. But if vou
consider yourself an undiscovered
Mario Andretti and operate your car
with a certain brio, you may be in for
some surprises the first time you try
to go quickly in a car that pulls in-
stead of pushes. To the man who
cares about high-performance cars
and driving, front drive is both a
blessing and a curse. Its benefits lie in
excellent waction in mud, ice, snow,
etc., and in superior straightline sta-
bility; but it can be a handicap to the
uninitiated when trying to whistle
through corners with the same driv-
ing techniques emploved in conven-
tional rear-drive machinery.

The bugaboo is understeer. Because
front-drive cars carry a majority of
their mass—engine and  transmis-
sion—in the nose, directly above the
wheels that transmit the power to
the road, they gencrate a driving
phenomenon called understeer. Quite
simply, this means that the front pair
ol wheels slides under cornering
while the rear set maintains traction.
(Oversteer is the opposite; the rear
wheels slide while the fronts stay
stuck.) Therefore, if one sails into a
corner too quickly in a front-drive
car, he will discover his front wheels
sliding merrily straight ahead, regard-
less of how much he turns the steer-
ing wheel. If he recalls the old racing
adage about powering vour way out
of trouble, he has guaranteed himself
a wip mto the weeds. To be sure,
when driving a conventional rear-
drive automobile, a slide can casily
be corrected by a bold jab of the
throttle, but the same tactic with a
front-drive machine will exacerbate
an already nasty situation. More pow-
er will only make the front wheels
slide more severcly, thereby hastening
one’s departure off the road.

The conventional wisdom about
cornering quickly with a Iront-drive
car 15 to enter the turn with things
completely under control and steadily
apply power all the way through.
Rear-drive cars can be “tossed” into a

corner at very high speeds and slid
through with a combination of oppo-
site lock steering (steering into the
skid) and throttle applications; but
the same actions with a frontdrive
machine will send it plowing smartly
straight ahead and perhaps into the
nearest tree. Yet if the car arrives at
the corner with things in order—on
the right line, with all braking com-
pleted and at the proper velocity—it
can be whipped through with real
speed and alacrity. The secret is
smoothness. Braking, downshifting
and getting the car on the right line
must be completed in an orderly fash-
ion before the apex of the corner
comes up. Then the throttle can be
opened, permitting the automobile to
accelerate out of the corner. In a
sense, a rear-drive car is more forgiv-
ing, because it permits power to be
used as a safety factor. That is not so
in [ront-drive machines (though some
professional Furopean rally drivers
use  simultaneous applications  of
throttle and brake 1o corner at in-
credible speeds, but that is an esoteric
technique restricted to those aspiring
to win the Monte Carlo Rally), which
react to power much like polar bears
do to BB guns—it only makes them
crankier,

The solutions to massive understeer
in a corner are threefold: (1) Stay off
the throutle; (2) make light braking
applications, being sure not to lock
up the wheels; (3) engage in deep
praver that vou will get things slowed
down and under control before you
run out of road. However, all of this
can be avoided if you recall one
thing: Your frontdrive car loves to
go straight—even when going around
corners. Therefore, if you coax it into
twists and bends at judicious speeds,
you will delude it into thinking it is
sull running a straight line. Then
after vou have negotiated half the
turn and open road lies ahead, you
can jump back on the throttle, which
will induce it to return to straight-
ahead wavel just as you exit the
corner.

We call that mind over matter. Or
g(l(l".l SCNSE OvVer lll‘l(lc]‘sll‘:{_‘l’,

four-cylinder, fucl-injected engine (push-
rod type, 95 hp) that will pull the car
down the road with relative silence and
efhciency.

Driving a [ront-drive car by no means
conjures up imnages of Oldfield manhan-
dling his Christie, but subtle differences
between it and a conventional rear drive
remain. Because the weight is over the
front wheels, some models without pow-
er-boosted steering retain heavy steering
characteristics, especially at low speeds.
Even with today's advanced suspension
geometry, understeer lingers as a prob-
lem, though it has been severely reduced.
And the old irritation of torque steer
hangs on but does not reveal itsell on
most [ront drives unless really fast and
hard driving is emploved. A little expe-
rience with a front drive will develop a
slightly dilterent driving technique. Be-
cause the driving wheels pull instead of
push, the car should be slowed down be-
lore entering a corner and power applied
steadily as the turn is made. Too much
speed in the corner will cause the car to
plow ahcad—unlike most rear-drive cars,
which tend to spin their tails outward
(oversteer) under the same conditions.
(We have more to say about this in the
accompanying box.) But in normal driv-
ing, it is impossible for a layman to tell
the difference, except that he or she will
notice that the frontdrive car 1s less
vulnerable to side winds, tracks stra ighter
on [reeways and, of course, has better
traction on slippery surfaces.

There is no question that these han-
dling bonuses, plus the aforementioned
advantages of weight and size, are send-
ing American manufacturers into a head-
long development of [ront-wheel drive.
By 1980, the Chevrolet Nova and its sis-
ter cars at Oldsmobile, Buick and Pon-
tiac will be powered by front-drive Vés.
Ford will replace its Pinto in 1981 with a
front drive, and that is just the begin-
ning. Some analysts believe that in a dec-
ade, all compact and intermediate cars
as well as some of the larger, family-size
machines built in Detroit will be front
drive. By then, it is a certainty that the
two big front drives from Detroit, the
Cadillac Eldorado and the Oldsmobile
Torenado, will be but dim memories.
The new model year will see down-sized
versions of the Eldorado and the Toro-
nado, along with a frontdrive scaled-
down Buick Riviera.

But the best i1s yet to come. As fucl
gets scarcer and more expensive, car
builders will have to pull out all the
stops in scarch of efficiency. The cfort
will be great, part of an expenditure of
research and development that will cost
Dectroit over ten billion dollars. And you
can be sure much of that effort will in-
volve pull instead of push.



ET UP ANY MORNING BEFORE SEVEN AND YOU'LL

SEE THEM--RUNNING EVERY WHICHAWAY IN
PURSUIT OF GOOD HEALTH...THE JOGGERS. ANNIE,
TRYING OUT HER OWN LEGS, JOGS DOWN TO THE
BRIDLE PATH IN THE PARK. AND SO THAT YOU CAN
BETTER APPRECIATE HER FORM, WE SEE HER
JOGGING IN SLOW MOTION...VERY SLOW, SO THAT
THE MOVEMENT OF A SINGLE MUSCLE WILL NOT GO
UNNOTICED BY YOU BEADY-EYED DEVILS.

; O R R KNS pser Banpaces!
il i on ol S ¥ sPUNTS? TWO JOGGERS IN A
HEALTH! f = HEAD-ON COLLISION ! __
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THE ELEVATOR
AT LAST! [
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* W\ ou, AND [ DON'T
\ UNDERSTAND —

BEEN JOGGING
iN THE PARK
EVERY DAY FOR
OVER A VEAR,
AND [ HAVEN'T
HAD ANY

HONEY...MAYBE
YOUR TROUBLE
15 THAT INSTEAD OF
JOGGING, YOU'RE
JOGGLING




100% BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKIES, 86.8 PROOF. IMPORTED BY SOMERSET IMPORTERS,LTD..N.Y. . N.Y.
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EVER NOTICE HOW EVERY BIG CELEBRATION

TURNS TO RED?
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JOHNNIE WALKER RED

THE RIGHT SCOTCH WHEN ALL IS SAID AND DONE. J
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GEAR
A GOOD CASE

here go just you and your briefcase, strolling down the avenue on your
way to an important job interview, marching into court to defend a
wealthy client or putting on a one-man presentation to woo a prospec-
tive customer. The canny upward-mobile executive or professional man
knows that the type of briefcase or attaché case he initially comes on with can
have an effect on that all-important good first impression. Of course, you don't
pick a case for looks alone. Legal briefs, for example, fit neatly into a thin
leather envelope model. But if your calendar is booked up with out-of-town
overnight appointments, you'd be wiser to purchase an attaché that expands
to an overnighter when occasions dictate. —ROBERT L. GREEN

Top right: This kid-leather attaché envelope with
center handle and brass fixtures, from Mark Cross,
$195, is the perfect companion for a lawyer on the go.
Center right: Gucci takes an elegant but simple
approach to the envelope attaché by offering a
zip-closure canvas model with leather trim and a
zippered side pocket, $99. Bottom right: Tote this
two-tone kid-leather attaché to your next board
meeting and watch your stock soar, by Madler, $260.

Near left: Anyone who needs to
carry pencils, pads and
a minicomputer to meetings
will appreciate this multi-
pocket kid-leather portfolio,
from Bally of Switzerland,
$250. Far left, top: The clas-
sic diplomatic pouch
made of naked leather, from
Tumi Imports, $75. Far
left, bottom: An attaché
i case made of ostrichskin
M with twin triple-combination

locks, from Gucci, $1330. 235
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SECOND-GENERATION SUPERCYCLES

Suzuki GS T000E: the best-handling multi of the decade.

raditionally, a flagship is the vessel that carries the

commander of the fleet. In motorcycling, a flag-

ship is the top-of-the-line bike that embodies state-

of-the-art technology, that personifies the spirit and
vision of a given corporation. A flagship motorcycle is not
a mass-market compromise; it is a special creation for the
select few who care enough to appreciate the ultimate—
even when the ultimate is illegal in its country of origin.
The national speed limit of Japan is 50 mph. It is against
the law to sell a bike to the domestic market that displaces
more than 750 c.c. Yet four major Japanese motorcycle
firms are sending 1000-c.c. bikes to America. The first—
the KZ 1000 from Kawasaki—was crowned the King of
Beasts (see rLavBoy, May 1977). The three bikes shown here
are the contenders to the throne. They all tum 11-second
quarter miles and top end around 140 mph. The numbers
may be the same, but the three bikes reach those numbers
in distinctly different ways,

The Honda CBX (price not available at presstime) is
designed to intimidate. Six cylinders, 24 valves, 103 bhp,
1047 c.c. Youssit in a low-slung leather seat, grabbing black,
swept-back I-beam handle bars, looking at an instrument
panel that is laid out like the cockpit of a fighter plane. |
rode one of the prototypes in California last April. The
staff engineer of American Honda went along for security
reasons. He was afraid the bike would fall into the Wwrong
hands. (There was a rumor that the CBX was put together
out of parts salvaged from the MIG-25 Foxbat that a Russian
defector delivered to Japan. Already, Congress was debat-
ing how many to sell to the Arabs and the Israelis.)
When we got to the studio, we had to spend 20 minutes
cleaning rubber off the rear fender. Seems that someone
(who shall remain anonymous) had gotten off by grabbing
a fistful of brakes, rewing the CBX to around 9000 with
the clutch out, then letting go of the brakes. The result: a
cloud of smoke and a hearty Hi-Yo holy shit!

The Yamaha XS Eleven ($3249 suggested retail price} is
also a scorcher at 1101 c.c. and 95 bhp. It does its 140
mph right in your driveway; wheelies in the first three
gears, Arizona in fourth. A cycle magazine described the
acceleration in terms of “May-the-Force-be-with-you
thrust.”” The regal maroon fuel tank is the color of blood
lust. Suddenly, you want to go fast, forever. (One team of
editors took an XS Eleven out of the crate and rode it across
country—in 59 hours.) The shaft drive is silky smooth and
thirsty for concrete. At 5000 rpm, the engine hits a note
that calls the whole world to attention. Riding down Sunset
Boulevard, | thought | owned Beverly Hills.

The Suzuki GS 1000E: $3199 suggested retail price,
997 c.c., 83 bhp. When a devout motorcyclist meditates on
great rides of the past, he tends to edit out engine noise,
vibration, wind, weight, the small, alarming wobbles as the
bike enters a high-speed turn. All he remembers is velocity
and a dream of mobility. Swooping down into a comer, |
came out of that trance and found myself on the GS
T1000E—Suzuki has captured that dream. The GS is quick,
lithe, weightless. The best-handling multi of the year, the
decade and maybe the century. I'd trust this bike with my
life on any road in the country. | lent the GS 1000E to the
Editorial Director of piavsoy. A couple of blocks [ater, I
found him sitting on a curb, the bike parked in front of him
on its side stand. “You run out of gas, boss? Stall?”
He glanced up. “Nope. You can’t look at it when you're
riding. | just wanted to see what was producing the feeling
I was feeling.”

Gentlemen, choose your weapons, —JAMES R. PETERSEN
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STYLE
BACK FROM THE SEA

hen men go down to the sea in ships, they want
their portholes, running lamps, telegraphs and
other nautical paraphemalia to withstand the
ravages of wind, rain and, especially, salt water.
This calls for brass, that traditional mariner's metal that
looks terrific when polished. (And woe to any sailor who
fails to keep his instruments and trim shipshape.) Several
years ago, Arthur Court, of Arthur Court Designs—a San
Francisco wholesaler/retailer of countless decorative exotica
from elkhorn-and-glass cocktail tables to handsome rocks
and shells—chanced upon a huge assortment of solid-brass
seagoing relics languishing in a dockyard. He bought the

lot, cleaned everything up and thus added a line of nautical
curiosa to his business. A number of stores around the
country, including Dallas’ Neiman-Marcus, liked the look;
now Court constantly scouts the world’s wrecking yards,
and also purchases shiny new products that are just as
massive and impressive as the antique items he finds,
And what can you do with this shiny flotsam
and jetsam? Well, a 36-inch-high floor-model
ship’s tele- graph makes an amusing addition
to a bache- lors bedroom, what with speeds
on it in- cluding sTanD BY, DEAD siow, Full and
FINISHED WITH ENGINE. Ships’ goodies ahoy, mates!

Seven solid-brass Arthur Court relics of the sea. Clockwise from 12: a 36”-high floor-model ship’s telegraph, about $1800; part-copper old ship’s
running lamp that measures 182" x 13", about $290; table-model ship’s telegraph that stands 23” high, about $290; a 9”-high lifeboat compass
with a 43"-diameter face, about $230; Adelaide charting instrument that measures 24" x 1%2” and expands to 6” wide, about $95, including a
wooden gift box; glass-faced 10”-diameter porthole, about $250; and an old German searchlight, about $450; all from Neiman-Marcus.
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GRAPEVINE

A Bird in Hand

MARK “THE BIRD” FIDRYCH, Detroit Tigers’ ace
right-hander, is one of baseball’'s most eccentric
players and a terrific pitcher as well. He talks to the
ball. He talks to himself. He sculpts the mound. He
also keeps in close touch with his catcher, as this
picture shows. What's The Bird’s message here?
Easy: How about a high hard one?

ROBERT KAYE

Teen Angel

Say hello to NASTASSJA KINSKI. She got her first movie role at the age of 13.
She made six films, two for German television, and was awarded the “Otto”
and the “Bambi” for her interpretations. When she was 14, Roman Polanski
discovered her and flew her 1o the Seychelle Islands to photograph her for the
French “Vogue.” Now Nastassja’s 17, absolutely beautiful and playing her first
grown-up movie role in an Italian love story co-starring Marcello Mastroianni.
Say goodbye to Nastassja Kinski. But just for now.

FABIAN fSYGMA,



This Sandwich Ain’t Nothin’ but a Hero

Actor-boxer LEE CANALITO is here before you draped in salamis. Yes, we said
salamis. Seems Canalito is portraying a boxer named Kid Salami in “Paradise Alley,”
which was written and direcled by Salami—uh, Sylvester Stallone. Stallone is also
starring in it. Do you think Sylvester would pose for pub shots with salamis draped
around his neck? Not on your life. Enter Canalito. “Paradise Alley” will be premier-
ing around Christmastime. Deck the halls with hard salami. But hold the mustard.

AUDREY CHIU [MICHELSON

Is She or Isn’t She?

We'll never know for sure. On the one hand,
DEBBY BOONE is known to be a religlous young
woman of modesty. On the other hand, we know
full well what those ABC producers tell the fe-
male contestants on “Battle of the Network
Stars”: “OK, team—now go out there and jig-
gle.” But maybe they made an exception for
Boone’s recent appearance on that nonevent.
After all, Poppa Pat made it without wiggling;
maybe Debby can make it without jiggling.

Somers Time

Here is TV's hottest blonde again. We dusted off this poster of SUZANNE SOMERS
from a December 1972 issue of our sister publication, “Oui,” just to give our readers
another look. Then we happened to see a press release from a magazine called “High
Society,” which boasted that this picture was going to be on its July cover and
trumpeted something about “’scooping the competition.” If being nearly six years late
constitutes a scoop, we'll take vanilla.

239



PUT YOUR BALLS ON THE LINE

A new kind of occupational hazard
has recently come to light—job-in-
duced sterility. Workers at the Occi-
dental Chemical Company in Lathrop,
California, noticed that no one at the
plant ever seemed to hand out cigars
to celebrate the birth of a son or a
daughter. Occidental was not a coven
of Zero Population Growth fanatics, so
the workers asked the union and the
company to investigate. A fertility test
revealed that the men had very low
sperm counts and, in some cases, no
sperm at all. A follow-up study isolated
the culprit—a pesticide known as
DBCP (dibromo-chloropane). Previous
medical research had shown that expo-
sure to DBCP would cause rat testi-
cles to shrink, but that information had
not been passed on to plant managers.
Safety procedures did not take into
account the effect of the chemical on
human orgasms. Steps are now being
taken to correct the situation. Those of
you who have been putting off vasec-
tomies might consider working for a
chemical plant. Those of you who have

been trying to have kids and haven't”

might do well to focus on your work
environment.

PLAYMATE PACIFIER

In May, Sex News reported on an
experiment that asked -the scientific
question “Do Blue Movies Make You
See Red?” Researchers had found that
X-rated flicks increase aggressiveness,
but only if you are already angry. Now
we have a postscript to that experi-
ment. A group of psychologists at
lowa State University have discov-
ered that if you take someone who
is angry and show him a pLAYBOY center-
fold, the experience will calm him
down. Edward Donnerstein, the psy-
chologist who devised the experiment,
explains, “Mildly erotic photographs
can inhibit aggression in a person who
1s angry before he looks at the maga-
zine . . . the picture shifts the attention
of these persons.” Nothing like a little

skin to soothe the savage beast. IUs
HICH}_\R riv}

SEX NEWS___

Porgy Orgy: Photographer Jim Shaw was patrolling Bhadgaon, near the legendary Kat-
mandu, Nepal, when he stumbled on this strange scene. Either the three little pigs had
been playing leapfrog and failed or they had discovered a novel way of making bacon.

© 1977 JAMES H. SHAW

only a matter of time before we put
Valium out of business. The researchers
discovered an odd reaction when they
reversed the experiment—first showing
the subjects a centerfold and then an-
gering them. Young men who were
crossed after looking at pavBoy be-
came markedly more aggressive than
those who weren’t. The psychologists
were at a loss to explain the response,
but we think we know why: Anyone
foolish enough to take away our copy
of pLavBoy before we're finished with it
had better watch his ass.

DONALD DUCK DEPRAVED

Anybody wanna bust a duck? Donald
Duck was recently accused of leading
“a racy litestyle”” by the Helsinki Youth
Committee, a group devoted to the
moral upbringing of children in Finland.
According to the Zodiac News Service,
Donald was charged with several

‘counts of suspicious behavior. Cited

were the 50-year engagement to one
Daisy Duck (profession unknown) and
the uncertain parentage of the duck’s
nephews, Huey, Dewey and Louie. The
Anita Bryant contingent of the Youth
Commillee also pointed out Donald's
odd habit of going bare-boltomed in a

sailor suit. Hans Von Storch, a West
German mathematics teacher, came to
Donald’s aid as a character witness.
Von Storch claims that a perusal of the
duck’s life in art will show that Donald
never drinks, smokes, takes drugs or has
sex with Daisy. Now, that’s depraved.

IS THIS COVERED BY BLUE CROSS?

Remember the nurse in Deep Throat?
How sexy she looked in that nice white
uniform, and out of it? Sorry we
brought it up. Current research indi-
cates that the stereotype of the sexy
nurse is not based on fact. Sanford A.
Weinstein and Kathleen Borok com-
pared the sexual attitudes of 30 nurses
with those of 30 female students at

.New York University. The two groups

were asked to agree or disagree with
such statements as “A woman is an
easy mark and shows a lack of morality
if she consents to sexual intercourse on
a first date.” “A woman’s use of sexual
aids is abnormal and should not be
resorted to.” There was no signifi-
cant difference between the scores of
the nurses and the scores of the stu-
dents. Conclusion: We will have to
re-evaluate our stereotype
of nurses. Or students. B
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25 Proof « Prepared by The Club Distilling Co., Hartford, CT.

The perfect Marg

arita.

OpenTheClub
and you've got it made.
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AGARITA-MADE WITH J0SE CUERWD®

~ TEQUILA AND TRIPLE SEC
FRODF~12-1/7% ALC. BY VOL

THECLURB |

Mix one part each: The Aztec
Pyramids, Emiliano Zappata and

: beaches of Acapulco and you've
i got a classic. The Margarita. Or,

: betteryet, help yourself to The

( Club Margarita. It's the true flavor
:; of Mexico. Jose Cuervo® Tequila,
3 Triple Sec and a hint of lime. Just

like all The Club cocktails, it's per-
fect. But you expect that. We've
mixed more drinks than anyone
else in the world. For you we leave
the easy part.

Open The Club and you've got
it made.




With so many
tine gins around
why choose
Bombay?

Read our label.

ARTHUR REX WESTERN COEDS

“THE GREAT AMERICAN ROLLER COASTER’—WE MAY BE
BECOMING A NATION OF JUNKIES. IN “DOCTORS AND DRUGS,”
WE LEARN FROM JAMES MC KINLEY HOW THE BIG PHARMA-
CEUTICAL HOUSES HAVE CREATED A LOT OF STUFF WE DON'T NEC-
ESSARILY NEED; ARTHUR STICKGOLD'S ¢‘STREET-WISE”
GIVES US A LOOK AT WHAT'S OUT THERE AND HOW GOOD—OR
BAD—IT IS; AND A COMPREHENSIVE DRUG CHART, LISTING THE
USES AND MISUSES OF COMMON MOOD-ALTERING SUBSTANCES

“WHAT DOES ‘GOOD IN BED' MEAN?""—WE ASKED THAT QUES-
TION OF A LOT OF CELEBRITIES, INCLUDING CHEVY CHASE,
CHERYL TIEGS AND RODNEY DANGERFIELD, AND GOT SOME
PRETTY SURPRISING ANSWERS

WHAT IS GIN?

Gin is 4 state of mind. But, Gins 3 I
recipe . . . Gin is Bombay. There's
Cnly One Werld's Fanest.

io two Gins are the same because j
E?n is a recipe. Ceram English Gins

Th
pave the fiavor distlled m}.\. Th:

i drin
favor of Gin makes the drir
flaver of a true Enghsh Dry G

e e

e acquired in distiling [rom ““botam- l SYLVESTER STALLONE TALKS ABOUT H‘S KLUTZY YOUTH,
/ % k" In donling, = s R G [ ROCKY'S GIFT OF INSTANT STARDOM, HIS PROBLEMS WITH
3 boicd off St favoring ascoes. [ F.I.S.T., HIS ON-AGAIN MARRIAGE AND HIS PLANS FOR ROCKY Il
N z et ’r IN A FUNNY, OUTSPOKEN PLAYBOY INTERVIEW
1y, H iander (sezds) [§
Lip 10" z M}‘"Eﬁﬂéinﬁo i “ARTHUR REX"—SIR GAWAINE, EN ROUTE TC BATTLE THE
2. Lemon Pedl o GREEN KNIGHT, FACES CARNAL CHALLENGES, IN THIS DELIGHT-
E from Spain ‘i‘j FUL NEW WORK BY LITTLE BIG MAN AUTHOR THOMAS BERGER
' gelica (root) ;
\ Ol 5 > from Suoey L “SPOOKS”—ALL ABOUT THE TRAINING GROUND FOR WATER-
% Ot Ny g & Licorice i GATE. IT'S BIG OIL, RICHARD NIXON AND THE CIA AGAINST
FROM ) ity ﬁ?&, a .
B Py e RECIPP g i * grom Englan t ARISTOTLE ONASSIS. AN EXCLUSIVE ACCOUNT OF INTERNA-
""-‘Jrl,'w:nca.l.w.[m;-'ml E@s.mmllﬁl; floser) [ TIONAL HANKY-PANKY—BY JIM HOUGAN
- g _UM l’nm (¢} |
U::tg:?':“mrnrl:_u A 6 Joms () l i “DRACULA COUNTRY”—AN [LLUSTRATED TOUR OF TRANSYL-
» (PR . Jerman
Nrwtifi.mm”- from : 1 il VANIA, ON THE TRAIL OF THE-BLOODTHIRSTY COUNT, BY BELA
: G 2%’ 7 Mo LUGOSI BUFF GAHAN WILSON
g i of these Bombay G “PLAYBOY’S PIGSKIN PREVIEW”—0OUR MAN'S WELL-
: Fram & slights €hstet EDUCATED GUESSES ABOUT THE FORTHCOMING COLLEGIATE

FOOTBALL SEASON—BY ANSON MOUNT

“GIRLS OF THE PAC 10"—A CLOSE LOOK AT THE LOVELIES
WHO INSPIRE THE GRIDIRON GREATS OF THE FAR WEST

“RUNAWAY FAVORITES”—WHAT YOU PUT ON YOUR FEET
WON'T NECESSARILY MAKE YOU ANOTHER BRUCE JENNER, BUT
THE RIGHT SHOES MIGHT HELP. HERE'S A SNEAKER PREVIEW

“SEX AND THE TRIPLE ZNAR-FICHI"—S0O YOU THINK YOU
HAVE PROBLEMS SCORING IN A SINGLES BAR? WAIT TILL YOU

bya metho:
which ensures [
world's finest. L ——

“ .. B LT DISCOVER A WORLD WITH SIX SEXES. SCI FI WITH A SATIRICALLY
ek : = ; . SENSUOUS TWIST—BY ARTHUR ROSCH
‘ Bombay. The gentle gin.
Imported from England.

| ©1978 Carilion Importers, Led., N.Y. 10022. 86 Proof 100% Grain Newtral Spiits.



The Lancia concept. |
Performance as a function of design.

In achieving the basic transportation purpose of an automobile, Lancia engineers
and designers have worked since 1906 to make road performance an integral part of basic
design. Over the years, Lancia has scored one racing victory after another. Today, Lancia
performance means rack and pinion steering, twin overhead cam engine, fully independent
suspension, front wheel drive and power assisted four-wheel disc brakes. One test drive
will convince you Lancia is exceptional.

Lancia.The intelligent alternative.

Lancia HPE, Coupe, Sedan. Leasing and daily rental anangcd through Elgur partcipating dealer
5 Chestrut Rid

) g ©1978 Lancia of Ameri
Lancia of Amenca. Division of Fial Motors of Nonh Amenca, Inc.. 155 C ge Road. I"‘.:_':rlh.'ale M. 07645 S SN
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© 1978 R. J. Reynolds Tobecco Co. 8 s " 4a . ‘ KING: 19 mg. “tar", 1.2 mg. nicating,
. ' 100's: 19 mg. “tar”, 1.3 mg. nicotine,
av. per cigarette, FTC Report AUG. 77,
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