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Peppermint

Martini.
{An interim idea.)

Somebody once said, ‘I
the perfect martini is ever
created, it won't be a martini”’

Until now, two things
stood between the martini and
perfection. Gin and vermouth.
Substitute Smirnoff for gin
and you're halfway there. But

what can you substitute for
vermouth? We haven't found it
yet, but we've come close
with peppermint schnapps.
(Honest!) It gives a martini a
chilly freshness so brisk it's
almost startling.

You might consider having
one or two sometime. Like
when you're describing your
past and present to someone
you're hoping will share your
future. Meanwhile we'll keep
looking for something even
more perfect.

Smi moff

leaves you breathless?
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Can you find the Volkswagen hidden in this picture?

If you can, you'll make us very sad.

Because we've troubled ourselves no end
to hide it from you.

Our quest for the invisible Volkswagen
took us oll the way to Turin, ltaly.

Where we asked the famous Ghio Studios
to design us a sporty ltalian bady.

They did.

Their drawings clutched tightly in hond,
we secretly prowled about Europe for the

best coach builder we could find.

Success. To the Kormann Coachworks of
Osnabruck we handed over Ghia's sketches
with the injunction:

“"Make it beautiful.” {Or else.)

They did.

They welded. And burnished. And sculp-
ted. And sanded. And painted.

Until they had shaped in steel whot Ghia
hod shaped in pencil.

Smug in the knowledge that nobady
could ever mistoke this beautiful cor lor o
Volkswagen, we made it o Volkswagen.

By concealing our air-cooled engine in
back. (For better traction.)

And making it go about 24 miles on just

one gallon.
Then we gave this Volkswogen
its final disguise:

We named it the Karmann Ghia.




With every pair of Mr. Stanley’s
Hot Pants goes a free pack of short-
short filter cigarettes.

Now everybody will be weari
hot pants and smoking short-short

filter cigarettes .almost everybody.
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Camel Filters.
They're not for everybody.

(But then, they don't try to be.)
o

P

20 mg. "1ar;"1.3 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report AUG.'71.




PI-AYBI'-'- witTit the exception

ol Eugene McCarthy,
who remains quixotic to most  Ameri-
cans, our politicians are mnot pocts. In
the Orient, things are different. Such
major revolutionary leaders as Mao Tse-
wng and the late Ho Chi Minh may be
minor poets in their moments of tran-
quillity. While still a student, Mao began
to sct down his ideas and experiences in
verse, and he continued 1o write even
after he became a leader ol the Communist
forces in the civil war aginst the Kuomin-
tang. A chronicle ol the revolution,
Mao’s poetry blends in classical form a
Iyric sense ol the landscape and the
personalities of the man and his army.
Sceien Poems by Mao Tse-tung is cx-
tracted from a book of wanslations by
Paul Engle in collaboration with his
wife, Hua-ling. Engle himsell is a respect-
ed poet, lecturer and editor.

China’s neighbor and wraditional vival.
Japan, has always been obsessed  with
being ichiban, or number one. Rather
than military, its principal stregy is
ceonomic—a vast development of indus-
ury and wrade. Unscutling as the Japanese
surge is to American businessmen, it also
has 115 comic side—an element ol near-
feudal behavior with some Orwellian con-
trols thrown in 10 keep the workers in
check and the assembly lines running. In
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From Those Wonderful Follis 1Who Bring
You ..., Neil Martin explores the tactics
thie have heightened the status of aane
IN JAPAN.

Il there 15 one genunine free market
lef in the world, it is in dope. Bur dealers
not only get lelt out when the subsidies
are passed around, they arve also actively
harassed by the Government—a situation
that results in the Kind of bizarre episodes
Donn Pearce details in The  Thirty-
Caliber Roach Clip. Pearce—the author
of Cool Hand Lulke—has a new novel,
Pier Head Jump, due lor publication by
Bobbs-Merrill in May.

" Jamestown  Seventy,” a treatise by
James F. Blumstein and James Phelan,
which appeared in the Yale Review of
Law and Social Action, advocates that dis-
illusioncd  youth electorally usurp  both
the land and the legislature in some
sparsely populated state. This revolution-
ary manifesto was required reading for
Richavd Pollak when he sar down 10
write Taking Ouver Vermont, in which
he projeats a less-than-utopian seizure.

Heading this moni’s fiction are two
lantasics. In The Adoentures of Chauncey
Alcock, by Lawrence Sanders—author ol
The Anderson Tapes—ihe joke is on in-
nocent Chauncey. who is seduced but cer-
tinly not abandoned. Herbert Gold was
inspired by the snakelike road leading
1o Sumson Beach in Northern Calilornia
1o write a “daymiwe.” In his One Way to
Bolinas, a middle-aged aveler picks up
a lemale hivehhiker and takes a bad turn.
Rounding out owr fhiction is the secomd
installment of The Tevminal Man, by
Michael Crichton, the book version ol
which will be published by Alfred A,
Knopf, Inc. in May. Iustrtions for
The Tevmmal Man are by Ron Bradford.

Like many others, novelist Anthony
Burgess has experienced Precognition,
the kind of knowledge that comes mys-
terionsly through drvcams and  imuition,
No doubt he wishes that his instincs
had been a livde bewer when he parted
—lor a wominal price—with the hln
rights to his novel A Clockworl: Orange,
which hecame Standey Kubrick's widely
acclaimed and huogely successlul movie.

Currently feuding: Baron Rov An-
dries de Groot smd Calvie Trillin, both
men who like a good dinner. De Groot,
author ol Feasts for All Seasons and the
soon-to-be-published The Auberge of the
Floweering Hearth, went oft in search ol

ERIKSON

the world's very best meal. Trilling, who
explores America for The New Yorker's
“U.S. Jowrnal,” decided long ago that
nothing could 1wop the fare served in his
native  Kansas City. After a splendid
feast of fresh-caught Loire pike, De
Groot asks, Have I Found the Grealest
Restawvant o the World? Trillin's an-
swer is, simply, No! “Barbecue was in-
vented in Kansas City,” he adds.
Everyone, but everyone, pliys games
—cven God and Saint Peter. who arguce
over a Scrabble mawch in Kephas and
Elohenu, a mock play by cartoonist-
author J. B, Handelsman. The illustrator
is Ired Berger, who did the drawing {or
Harvey Cox's controversial For Chyist's

Sake, which appeared in owr January 1970
issue. For game players who like wres-
thing with mind stumpers. James F. Fixx
presents 22 puzzlers from his forthcom-
mg book, Games for the Superitelligent,
to be published by Doubleday. Fixx is an
cditor of the new hardcover bimonthly,
Audience, which focuses on contemporary
American taste. Further fave: an exclusive
interview with Jack Nicholson: Playboy’s
Spring & Summer Fashion Forecast, by
Robert L. Green; and Orgy, a cirtoon
feature by Alden Evikson. Plus: Turned-
On Tubs, lovely Tilfany Bolling aud
Playmate Vicki Peters, all photographed
by Mario Casilli. No April fool he,

SANDERS

POLLAK

'K
MANDELSMAN

BURGLESS
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Introducing
the Hertz
Pay-Nothing-
Per-Mile
Rates.

Usually when you rent a
car you pay by the mile.

Which is perfectly reason-
able for short rentals.

But if you’re renting longer
and doing lots of driving, those
miles can get pretty expensive.

Well, now at most but not all
Hertz locations, we have some-
thing called Pay-Nothing - Per-
Mile Rates. Good for 4 days or
more.

So you can drive a Ford
Galaxie, Torino or similar sedan
all the miles you want without
paying a mileage charge.

Just pay for the gas and re-
turn the car where you rented it.

The Hertz Pay-Nothing-
Per-Mile Rates.

Now you can think about
where you want to go. Not how
much it costs to get there.

For reservations and infor-
mation call Hertz at 800-654-3131
toll free or your
travel agent.

O HLRTZ SYSTEM, 1MC_, 1972
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“Our martini Secret?

Dip alemon peel in vermouth.
And use the gin that makes

the perfect martini in the first place.
' Seagram’s Extra Dry.”

WS N AT S MRS
Seagram Distillers Company, New York, N.Y. 90 Proof. Distilled Dry Gin. Distilled from American Grain
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What Florsheim
is doing for you:

Boots are accepted everywhere Whlt | color. To

put them together is not so sensational. To do itina genuin
leather that never needs polish, and is soft and light, is sensa-
tional. It makes your Summer shoes authentic and unique at the
same time. Other things being done include America’s largest
selling quality buckle shoe, maintaining the legendary perform-
ance of Imperial brogues, and the fact that Florsheim Shoes still
start at $19.95 and still stand for the finest workmanship and
materials. In these changing times Florsheim gets a lot done.

Featuring: The BARON, 40035 white elegant patent leather, plain toe, zipper boot, rubber heels
24008 black patent e 34004 brown patenl. Most Imperial styles $39.95/Most regular Florsheim styles $19.95 to $29.95

THE FLORSHEIM SHOE COMPANY « CHICAGO 60606 * A DIVISION OF INTERCO INCORPORATED



The picture on the far right was
taken by the only camera of its
kind in the world.

Most camera owners cannot get
close-up portraits at all. And those
that can need expensive cameras
or expensive accessories to do so.

The Big Shot gets them. In 60
seconds. For $19.95:

Portraits—the kind of pictures
you want most. The Polaroid Big
Shot Land camera is for close-up
color portraits only. That’s why it
looks unusual-its length gives you
the same kind of pictures as studio
portrait cameras, or expensive
cameras with complicated lenses
and attachments.

These are the kind of pictures
you want most-not only close-ups,
but close-ups with rich portrait-
like colors and lighting.

Portraits that are hard to mess
up. Forget words like “focus set-
tings” and “exposure’’ This is the

Most camera owners can’t
get close-up portraits.

simplest of all systems. To focus,
just walk toward your subject until
the two faces in the window are
one-and press the button.

Do not worry about lighting. It is
the same, indoors or out. A light
transmission panel in front of the
flashcube eliminates harsh“flash”
contrasts and gives you soft por-
trait lighting for every shot.There
isnoteven abattery toworryabout.



Polaroid®

second camera.

The Big Shot does
(in 60 seconds).

The built-in timer tells you when
yourpictureisdeveloped and ready
to see—and that’s it. It’s so easy
anybody can take your portrait.

How can we make this camera for
$19.95? The secret is simplicity.
The design that makes the Big
Shot so easy to use also makes it

amazingly inexpensive.

The Big Shot takes every picture
the same way—and simply elimi-
nates all the adjustable devices on
costly cameras.

For instance, the distance for
your pictures is always the same
and the focus is set for this. The
shutter speed is always the same
andthelightingisalwaysthesame.

If you never took a picture be-
fore, you can now have beautiful
color portraits of Dad, Mom and the
kids just 60 [
seconds after
you pressthe
button.

And if the |
ideaofasecond |
camera sounds k2=
extravagant,look
at the priceagain.$19.95.

Polaroid’s $19.95 Big Shot

*Suggested list price
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Drink Cg

-whiskey.

: -Es Rl

2 Sure. You see, Canada | ‘you'll like Canada Dry
Dry tonic has a hght tang. One that's a natural for the  tonic and club soda as much with Bacardi rum, the mixable
subtle flavor of Bacardi light rum. And for highballs, our

r
: one, as some people like them with gin or whiskey.
club soda is the one that keeps its sparkle longer. So

you can enjoy the smooth, dry flavor of Bacardi aork BACARDI@,I'um and CANADA DRY@

© 1572 BACARD! IMPORTS, INC.. BACARD! BUILDING, MIAMI, FLA. RUM 8D PRODF. “BAGARDI" AND THE BAT DEVICE ARE REGISTERED TRADEMARKS OF BACARD! & COMPANY LIMITED
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WILDERNESS RHODES

Richard Rhodes's The Killing of the
Everglades  (PLAvBOY,  [amuny)  exposes
the twisted roots ol our environmmental
crisis and celebrates the joviul victory of
beme—I have never been so moved by
another’s vision.  Inadentally, President
Nixon has asked Consress 1o huv the
Big Cypress Swamp. The Presudent’s ac-
tion goes Far hevond the boundaries ol
the Everg

ades and  envirvonmental  poli-

tics: It means that we e all a little

closer 10 being ar peace among ourselves
and with the earth,
Joe Browder
Wishington Representative
Envirommental Policy Center
Washington. 1. (.

Browder is the “friend of the carth”
mentioned n Rhodes’s account of s
journey o the FEoervolades. Move inforina-
tion on the battle to save the Everglades
is available from Enooonmental Policy
Center, 123 Fourth S, S, Washington,
D.C. 20003,

I compliment piavieoy for publishing
Richard Rhodes's thoughtlul md  bal-
anced analysis ol the aisis i the Ever
glades. This aren is one ol 1he world’s
most unigue and speciahized ccological
packages. Whether or not change would
make it more Yuscful” to man, b it s

changed, 1 is destroved. and il i is de-

stroved, it cannot be re-created uneil we
live another heaven and another carth.
Walter |. Hickel

Anchorage, Alaska

Former Seccretary of the Inferion in

the Nixon Administvalion, Hickel has

maintained a oietlant intevest i better-

ing the envivonment. His most yecent
bool: ix “1Who Owens Awmerica?”

Rhodes repeatedly uses the ierm pres-
crvationist to describe an unthinking -
dividual whose policy of hanging a Keer
orr sign on evervil

ng has no good rea-
son. The word use can mean ivveversible
depletion of a resource by a single gen-
cration ol men or, on the other hand,

utilization of that same, unique resource
by a thousand generations of men. Con-
servation was defined about 1907 by Gil-
ford Pinchot and his colleagues in the
newly established  Forest Scrviee, when
they said it would be a new Government
policy providing for “use ol the natural
resources for the gremest good ol the
ercatest number for the longest time”

The big problem in getting this idea
accepred as that 1t requares people of
today to assume some responsibility for
the interests ol luture  generations. In

short, “preservation” of the things human
iy will continue to need in the Tuare
should he our hirst order of hosiness, Im
plications that deride the preservationist
as some kind ol nut can hiom an impor
tant pirt of our resource-management job.
Dinward L. Allen
Department ol Forestry and
Conservation
Purdue University
Lalbvene, Indimina

I read the Feerglades piece and touted
it to the skics on my dailv CBS Radio
Newwork program.

Arthur Gaodlrey
New Yok, New York

In our scrious desnuction ol the Ever-
shudes, we have witnessed a0 serious tg-
edyv. Yet some measure ol redemption
has begun under the leadership ol Gov-
ernor Askew of Florida, who has shown
a new concern about things thar sustain
our lives. We must wish ham well i the
haude o save the LEverglades. As Rich-
ard Rhodes poins out in The Killing of
the Foerglades, “\When we damage the
world, we dimage ourselves. IE we de-
stroy it, we destrov ourselves.”

Senaten George MoGovern
United States Senane
Washmgion, D. C.

Riclond Rhodes does an excellent job

ol stummarizing the history of the Ever-

glades and 1

ing its slow deteriora-
tion. I do think he could have included
morc  inlomuition on  the dilhculty ol
nuintaining the entire southern portion
ol Florida as a wildlife preserve, and
he might have sugegested  some  reason-

able  solutions. One  obvious  problem
is that the population ol Flovida s
very rapidly. Whae alwernatives
are avatlable 1o using the swampland lor

grow

living space, agriculture and mdusir? 11
the population distriln

m is to he con-
wolled in order 10 prescrve the wilder-
ness, what regulations will be necded?

Rhodes’s essuy mentions that present po

lLitical mstitutions do not respect natural
boundari

wuld they should be reory
st possible to control man’s
usc ol the envinonment; but I would
like o hear sugeestions about how such

zed to m
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control might be accomplished. We must
go beyond mere description ol the Ever-
glades wragedy and get down to the
difficult task of making a persuasive,
dollars-and-cents case for preserving that
beautiful wilderness.

Representative Seymour Halpern

U. S. House of Representatives

Washington, D. C.

KUBRICK'S CLOCK
Stanley Kubrick’s A Clockwork Or-
ange (PLAYBOY, January) is onc more
example of a literary intellectual attempt-
ing to force the psychedelic religion into
his own nasty conception of what the
human mind 1s all about. It is blasphemy
against the Holy Ghost (the spirit of
vruth) and there is no forgiveness for it
Art Kleps. Chiel Boo Hoo
The Neo-American Church
San Cristobal, New Mexico

NEWS VIEWS
I'm in total agreement with John

Cliancellor’s  assessment in The News
Media: Is That All There Is? (rLavsoy,
Junury). Electronic journalism has been
an mstitution in this country since the
Twenties, and it's to the acedit ol the
people who have served in the proles-
sion since that ume that we can say
some good things about the field now. I
hope journalists of all media will contin-
ue in an attitude of professionalism with
no holds barred.

Steve Braun

News Department, KEAWW

Cedar Rapids, lowa

As a 20-year-old rookie radio announc-
er, I was greatly impressed by John
Chancellor’s honest appraisal of broad-
cast journalism. The media are carrently
under attack by both the extreme right
and the extreme lelt, and that leads me
to belicve that the industry must Dbe
reporting the [acts honesdy, with a mini-
mum of pro or con commentary. The
press—and itU's about time we decided
that broadcast journalism is part of the
press—must be protected from  control
or influence by any person or group. It
should be up to the yeporters themselves
to regulate the press and then to dis
caredit anvone using his position as a
pulpit from which to influence millions
ol people. It was best said by Edward R.
Murrow: “Just because your voice car-
ries hallway around the world you are no
wiser than when it carried only to the
end of the bar.”

Mark Gibbons
Walker, Mimnesota

In Hrrison Salisbury’s remarkable ar-
ticle Print Journalism, one can casily
understand the lack of public support
for the Vietnam war in spite ol in-
creased troop  withdrawals. During  the
Kennedy and  Johnson  administrations,
one read only of “our” commitment

through SEATO for liberty, increased
body counts, pacification of rural areas,
increased  hamlet control and bombing
raids into North Vietnam to “bring them
o the negouating table.” All these state-
ments of grandiose fliction and out-and-out
lies were fed [rom the Delense Depart-
ment to an cager institution represent-
ing the status quo—the American press.
Not until men hike Salisbury began to
investigate and reveal what was really
happening were Americans able o decide
for themselves il 55.000 dead young men
were worth the price for a distant Land
few of us would ever sce.

Don McGaugh

Vietnam Veterans Against the War

Warren, Michigan

PARROT TROOPERS
Ray DBradbury's January story, The

Parrol Who Met Papa, was cexcellent—
and 2 fine departure lor him into literary
sative, The conceit of people squabbling
over possession ol an ancient parot that's
the repository for Hemingway's last great
unwritten novel is perlect: e shows
exactly the sort of literary grave robbing
that Hemingway has been subjected to
repeatedly—and pokes good fun at the
large clan of Papa worshipers in the
process. Good [un.

Fran Scout

Great Neck, New York

IU's good to know that the parrot,
Ll Cordoba, 1s in sale hands—but it's
unfortunate  that Bradbury didn’t also
know about the talking myna bird, EL
Kenva. When Hemingway was on safari
in 1953, there was a myna that was
always at his side. During the niglus,
when Hemingway talked a lot in his
sleep, the myna listened to everything,
To this day, El Kenya is a storehouse of
Hemingway's nocturnal muterings, It's
too bad Bradbwy didn’t get to him in
time; but, alas, it’s too late. Someone has
got to El Kenya and made him talk, and
Sports Hiustrated is running the whole
thing. Let this be a warning to Bradbury:
Keep El Cordoba heavily smeared with
shoe polish. “"Nevermore” is quite enough.

A. E. Hotwchner
New York, New York

Hotchner is ithe author of “Papa

Henungway: A Pevsonal Memoiy”

SUN,SURT AND SECRLET SERVICE
Although the title, A4 Clean, Well-

Lighted Place of White Houses
(rLavvoy, January), suggested just an-
other cute report on San Clemente,
further reading provided a pleasant sur-
prise; I, P Tullius” piece 1s an accurate,
concise depiction of the town’s special
ambiance. As one who grew up in San
Clemente, I found this article evocative
and thoroughly cnjoyable.

Roger Lauer, M. D.

Silver Spring, Maryland

GERMANE GERMAINE

Your interview winh Germaine Greer
(rLAYBOY, _}:mlt:lr)'} gives good  insight
mto  the sexual feclings, tastes  and
thoughts of a woman—and no raving, no
fist pounding, no crucilying—just some
much-needed perceptive good sense. She
advocates, I think, an honest sexual ve-
lationship between people, with cach one
treating the other as a human being
rather than as an object or a conquest;
and I [ail o see how tus should be incon-
sistent with or in any way dewimental to
rLAYBOY's philosophy.

Raobert Madel
Chicago, Ilinois

I haven't seen an interview like this,
cither from man or [rom woman, in
ages. How refreshing to find that a wom-
an can think as Greer dooes, talk as she
does, write as she docs—and, 1o quote
Ccline, “piss on it all from a considera-
ble height”” What's even more relvesh-
ing is that she is out to liberate not just
woman  but  also man—and how he
necds 1! She is so honest, so altogether
defenseless that it makes one blush. 'l
never lorget what she said about [alling
in love and about writing,.

I had 1o admire her way ol parrying
the feeble thrusts ol rravsoy's inter-
viewer. PLAYBOY ought to make her an
editor, or at least let her have a column
to crvort in monthly. This woman is
dynamite—and I'm sure she is far beuer
looking than prLavsoy's photographer
made her out to be.

Hemry Miller
Pacific Palisades, California

The intevview with Germaine Greer
wias one ol the most stimulating conver-
sations in recent vears. It was also a
courageous publishing  venture,  since
most of her criticisms of your magazine
are deeply insightful—especially  her
commmenis :l')(llll I'IU“' )'Oll'l' Il]:lg;l{ill(‘
encourages  sexual  consumerism. It s
ironic. however, that praveoy itsell may
help raise male and female relationships
above the object level, especially il such
compassionate and humane people as
Greer continue to receive the forum
they deserve. Based on past reading of
your magazine, 1 think they will.

Dan Stern

Instructor of Sociology
Ohio University

Saint Clairsville, Ohio

In concentrating on sexism and [e
male sexuality in your recent interview
with her, Germaine Greer has undercut
the women's movement. Women's libera-
uon is an aspect of hunman liberation; it
is & movement toward political and legal
awarcness of the rights of all people.

decause of its emphasis on sexual ex-
ploitation, the women’s movement has
been toothless to a large extent. To be
effective at a politicil level, a coalition
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is needed of all oppressed people:
blacks, clicanos, migrant workers, wel-
fare recipients, women—ind men. Re-
form is needed in education, in medical
and dental care, in poverty control, in
practical urban renewal, in job training,
in abortion legislation and in all legis
Iation that puts constraints on human
rights. Miss Greer scems to have over-
looked this and, in condemning the
“subliminal message” of rravsoy, has
also overlooked the many positive steps
reavsoy and the Playboy Foundation
have taken toward a reevaluation of
American society and mores.

S. de Jongh-Kearl, Convener

Buffalo Feminist Party

Bullalo, New York

PLAYBOY is to be commended for its
sporting interview  with  the illustrious
Germaine Greer. But comparison of Greer,
a feminist who actually likes men. to a
Nazi leader who likes Jews is strange: If
a certain segment of your veadership can
arasp the subtlety, it might find comfort
in the lact that there are countless wom-
en resisting the domination and defini-
tion of their lives by the white patriarchy
who sull welcome their associations with
men. You must know that even among
liberation  spokeswomen,  separatism s
rarcly advocated—although the terms of
togetherness may have been  altered
somewhat.

As a cynical but not totally discour-
aged member ol the very sex whose
exploitation made the Plavboy cmpire
what it is today. I would venture to say
that the end of sexism does not mean
the end of sex. In fact. il men and
women begin to like and respect each
other exclusive of their natural atorac
tion, 1t could mean a new and rather
inspiritional beginning.

Judith Pringle
T(.-mpr;. Arizona

Greer's stating that men are equally
enslaved by the incquality of the sexes
indicates a remarkable  degree of  per-
spective. A man who controls a woman is
controlled by that conuol no less than
the woman is. His imprisonment is more
subtle than hers but just as destructive
and pervasive. Women can be [ree only
w the degree that men are Tree, and
vice versa. Ultimately, of course, we are
only as Iree as our neighbor. No one is
veally freer than the least of us. The
perspective Miss Greer has developed s
something we all need a grear deal
more of,

William Pensinger

Wiashington, D. C.

Because of her foul mouth, my hus-
band  immediately  classifiecd  Germaine
Greer as another hewoman and relused
o read your excellent interview. Hope-
[ully, his negative reaction was not typi-
cal, but I have the feeling it may have

been. Miss Greer's philosophy was prag-
matic and her ideals were certainly
feasible, but because of her unabridged
vocabulary, I probably won't be the only
one trying to convince a stubborn male
that she’s not out to castrate him. And
I've got a long way 1o go, baby!

Keasha Moore

Grand R;lpills. Michigan

I think Germaine Greer is a beautiful
person—whether she likes my cirtoons
or not.

Jolm Dempsey
Del Mar, Calilornia

The Germaine Greer interview is excit-
ing prool that a woman can be brilliant,
profound. witty and damn sexy all in
one beautiful six-oot package—and proof
that pLAYBoY is the only magazine around
with ¢nough guts to well ic like it is. Too
bad so many ol us had to wade through
so many bobbed-hair bandits, painted
puppets and Irigid fillics to know so late
in life just how much a wruly liberated fe-
nuile could really turn us on, Greer proves
conclusively to me that relations between
human beings can and should be some-
thing other than the usaal antiseptic Kinds
depicted in a Rock Hudson-Doris Day
erade-B movie. Through 1 all, 1 could
smell, taste and feel—il only on paper—
a really broad broad for once in my lile,
right down to her deliciously hairy arm-
pits. Thanks for the best bang ever.

Daniel L. Dever
Cambridge, Massachusetts

Your Germaine Greer interview was
filled with obscenitics and I am out-
raged. How dare you corrupt the Ameri-
can public? For shame: Repent and stop
using four-letter words before God's
wrath strikes you in the groin.

Al Goldstein, Fxecutive Editor
Screw
New York, New York

ABOUT THE INTERFACE
At the Interface: Technology and Mys-
ticism (pLavooy, January), with Arthur
C. Clarke and Alan Waus, was out-
standing. I hope 1 live to sce our
socicty free of the religious idiocy that
continues to ciuse our environmental and
social  problems, We would all be far
bewter oft without it.
Richard Wagner
Nashville, Tennessce

DREAM MACHINES

As a vegular veader of rLavboy, T was
glad 1o see that Ken W, Purdy, your most
prolific writer, had once again come up
with a really interesting article about
hall a dozen desirable cars. T do not know
that T would have made the same choices
lor The Playboy Car Stable (rravisoy,
January), but T do know that whatever
cus I had chosen, 1 could not have
written more entertainingly about them.,

Apart from that, Ken has the happy knack
of being able to impart a ot ol interest-
ing, cducational information without ever
sounding like a salesman.

Surling Moss

London, England

Moss, a frequent compelitor in world-

wide sportscar racing, is one of the
winningest drivers of our time.

SOUL ON ICE
It's been some time since E. Franklin
Frazier wrote Black Bowrgeoisie, which
depicted the cruel wensions the middle-
class black must contend with, but not
until now have I read such a moving and
convincing illustration of Frazier's obser-
vations as in Joyee Carol Oates’s The
Loves of Franklin Ambrose (rLavsoy,
Jamuary).
Joseph Williams
Toledo, Ohio

2000 YEARS TALKING
I would like to congratnlute Gene
Siskel for his hilarious piece in the Janu-
ary issue, An Interview with the Censor.
I laughed out lond and I haven't done
that since T read the first dvalt of The
Producers. Siskel has  the exceptional
ability to do comic variations on the
truth. T must say I was also haunted by
the prophetic aura that surrounded the
dialog. I have a strong fecling that Sis-
kel's comic vapor will coalesce into reali-
ty long before Jamuwary 20, 1999
Mel Brooks
New York, New York

TRUE GRIT
The Moment of Truth (rLaveoy, Janu-

ary) is one ol the most intriguing sports
articles ever published in any magazine.
Having been a  sportswriter for  daily
newspapers for some ten years, 1 delight-
¢d in reading of the inner feclings of
these great athletes. T am now totally
involved in rodeo, and 1 know I speak
for the entire 3000-plus membership of
The Rodeo Cowbovs  Association  in
thanking vou for recognizing and in-
cluding Larry Mahan as a respected pro-
fessional athlete. It's a slow process to
convince crusty old sports editors that
rodeo helongs on their pages (it isn't
playved with a ball): but Larry was Ore-
gon’s Pro Athlete of the Year in 1969,
and Olin Youne, New Mexico's in 1971,
so we feel we're gaining. When such a
prestigious publication as PLAYBOY  tips
its hat owr way, we are—in the Western
vernaculir—much obhiged.

Arlimd Calvert, Editor

Rodco Spovis News

Denver, Colorado

Onc thing that stands out in your
article The Moment of Truth is the
competitive nature in each and  every
one ol the athletes. It is obvious that
a champion needs 1o be more competi-
tive than the next man, but there are
also other auributes that are required to
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make him the athlete that he is. T would
like to have seen a more detailed inter-
view with each one ol these gentlemen
to find out what makes them so competi-
tive and to compare their ideas with my
leelings about my own sport.

Graham Hill

Mill Hill, England

Hill, a famous race-car driver, won

the Indianapolis 500 in 1966 and has
been a consisten! winner of the Monaco
Grand Prix.

THE GRIM REEFER

The situation that Garry Wills recounts
in I'm Busted! (pLavBOY, j;lllu:lry) is the
result of a failure in thinking on the part
of legislators who have created a situation
in which the cure for the disease 1s worse
than the disease. Everything would be-
come clear and simple if they would go
back to the starting point—ithe year 1914,
when the Harrison Narcotic Act was
passed to curb the indiscriminate sale ol
opiates. Until the act was passed, anyone
could buy opium or morphine in any
drugstore. So the purpose of the Harvison
Act was humanitarian: It kept potentially
dangerous substances out ol the hands of
the uninformed. Then a change occurred
in the climate ol opinion. The concept of
the “drug hend” became current. People
who took opiates were no longer regard-
ed as weak, misguided individuals. They
were enemies ol socicty. Then, by a
truly fantastic feat of defective thinking,
the fiend idea became attached to mari-
juana, which is not a narcotic and does
not produce addiction.

By continuing 1o throw teenagers
into jail for experimenting with mari-
juana, our judges are showing them-
sclves almost as unenlightened as their
15th Century counterparts who would
condemn a woman to be burned alive
for practicing witcherale. Our  witch-
burning ancestors  finally  learned  the
crror of their wavs alter millions of inne-
cent people had perished in agony. Our
contemporary persecutors will presuma-
bly one day learn the error of theirs.
But before they can do so. the log of
hypocrisy and muddled thinking that
surrounds the subject of drug abuse has
to be cleared. Facwual articles such as
I'm Busted! will certainly help roward
the achievement of this end.

Robert 5. de Ropp
Santa Rosa, California

Author of the classic “Drugs and the
Mind.”" De Ropp has more vecently writ-
ten “The Mastey Game: Beyond the Drug
Experience”

Far too olten. debate over changes
in the legal status of marijuana has cen-
tered on the possible harmful effects of
the drug. rather than on the definite
harmful effects of the drug laws. While
legislators stutter and  stammer  about
legalizing a substance that “we don't yet
know enough about,” literally hundreds

of thousands of [amilies cach year suifer
the painful experiences of arrest and
conviction ol one of their members. In-
deed, a sensible alternative to the present
situation is @ moratorium on mirijuana
arrests while the scemingly endless parade
ol committees, commissions and studics of
Marijuinit continues.

Lawrence M. Axelrod

Society for the Legalization

ol Marijuana
Stony Brook, New York

Unfortunately, many politicians who
have publicly declared a war on drugs
also support our current destructive and
counterproductive  national  policy  to-
ward marijuana. We could take a major
step toward controlling our country’s
drug-abuse epidemic by legalizing mari-
Juana, redirecting our law-enlforcement
cffort toward controlling  inernational
heroin trafhic and wsing the new ax
revenues from the billion-dollar mari-
juana marker 1o support  drug-abuse
treatment centers, particularly in inner-
city ghewo arcas. In this way, we could
Jaunch a much more effective attack on
the problem without any additional cost
and without alienating or destroving a
sizable portion of our counn next
generation—something our current mari-
Juana policies scem determined o do.

David E. Smith, M. D.
San Franasco, California

Founder and medical divector of the
Haight-Ashbury  Free Medical  Clinic,
Smith also edits the Journal of Psyche
delic Drugs.

EDITORS' CHOICE

I am exwemely pleased and gratified
to have won pLavYBOY's best-essay award
for Thanksgroing in Florence (Novem-
ber 1971). Most writers could be de-
scribed as dour people who know other
writers who have won awards. rravioy
is probably responsible for sweetening
the sour grapes of more contemporary

writers than any magazine in history.
This  contribinor  couldn’'t  feel more
happy.

John Clellon Holmes
Old Savbrook, Connecticut

Thank you for the best-article award.
I guess it was somewhat unfair of me o
send in a piece far longer than what was
expected. but it was handsome of you to
give Centre Court (June 1971) an open-
minded reading and to use it in its
entirety.
John McPhee
New Yok, New York

I've spent the past 20 years rchearsing
acceprance speeches for everything from
the Academy Award to the now-defunct
New York Daily Mirror's Beautiful Child
Comest (I'd cheated and sent them one
of my baby pictures—God, I was a cute
linle kad!). Now, at last, when somceone

has been kind enough actually o award
me something. 1 find T am speechless. 1
guess when someone does something nice,
what you do is say: Thank you. So—
thank you for honoring as best major
work Where Am I Now When I Necod Me?
(March 1971). I'm really deeply gratelul.
George Axelrod
London, England

The wonderful news that T had placed
first as a new fiction contributor with
Gray Matters (June 1971) was swrelv the
brightest moment in a week of blizzards,
sub-zero temperatures and  105-milcan-
hour winds. Perhaps vou will understand
my appreciation more when [ osay that
Senor  Gabriel Garcia  Marquez  (who
placed second) is a writer I admire greatly.
I am, indeed, in distinguished company.

William Hjortsherg
Prav. Montana

Many, many thanks for your hand-
some and unexpeced gilt in the lorm of
the nonfiction award as best writer new to
PLAYBOY. I can assure you I enjoved being
in PLaYBoy as much as you appear 1o have
liked having me there. I got a nice note
from a Iriend in Vietnam the other day
saymng that battered copies of Goodbye
to the Blind Slash Dead Kid's Hooch
(August 1971) were stll being  passed
around among the grunts to case them
in their loneliness with a feeling that
someone who understood had been there
and remembered. Again, my thanks.

Arthur Hadley
West Tisbury, Massachusetis

Allow me to denounce my collabora-
tor, Brock Yates, on the occasion of
our winning vour first-place 1971 satire
award for Major Howdy Bixby's Album
of Forgotten Warbirds (Januwary 1971).
Yates, who professed vast expertise on
the subject of arcane and obsolete
World War Two airerafe and so weaseled
his way into my trust in this sensitve
undertaking, later exposed the shabbi-
ness of his credentials during an auto-
graphing session at the Moose Lodge in
Lamont. New York. As so often hap-
pens, the two of us were drawn into an
impromptu gmme of “Name that planc.”
One pimply-laced schoolboy, armed with
nothing more thim a 1941 edition of
Jane's ANl the Weorld's  Aiveraft, was
cunough o humiliate Yates, mortily me
and lose us the contest. Yates mistook a
Short Sea Mew for a DeHavilland Puss
Moth: he conlused a Blackburn Skua with
a Supermarine Walrus; he stumbled over
a simple Westand  Lysander; and  he
booted even that most ubiquitous of air-
cralt, the Bristol Bolingbroke. A mere
poseur. A man like that isn't fit 1o wear
AMlajor Howdy Bixby's gogales.

Bruce McCall
New York, New York




Canada at its best is the lakes. -
Crystal-clear gifts from nature; -
these cold, pure waters somrie™ .= =+ ¥
= times reach depths of several
hundred feet. Canada. You can
- taste it. Tonight. Try the
fastest growing whisky south
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With the scason for weckend outings
rapidly approaching, we think it's
time we apprised vou ol the Lutest way to
Ol those Saturdavs—and your lungs: a
water-pollution cruise. Not that all major
cities have them ver. In lact, some flatly
deny there's a reason for them, since they
haven't got any pollution. A top ofhcial
of New Orleans” chamber of commerce,
lor example, inlorms us that he doubns il
“any of our waterways hold any interest
[vom the standpoint ol pollution, although
driltwood is common and an occasional
beer can is sighted.” In many other port
cities, the cruising business simply has
never successiul, the
kind ol auising done by ladies of the
cvening. But it the packed boats—ar
513 a head—on Chicago Travel Club's
all-day 65-mile trips are any indication
of interest, we predict that such cruises
may be plving the waterways ol most
major U. S, ports in the near future.

We took the Chicigo trip one recent
Saturday morning, bomrding the Skyline
Queen at har dotk under the State Street
bridge just north of Chicigo’s Loop. (As
a matter ol ecological interest, this is
also the spot where Mavor Richard J.
Daley dumps green dve into the Chicago
River tor Saint Pawrick’s Day and where
the fireboats spray water dyed red, white
and and
dents come 1o town.) Ambling down the
gangplank, we were greeted by the gre-
g
in a red-and-whiestriped  shirt, match-
ing ve and plastic name tag. He looked
jJust like a carnival side-show barker; but
when he began his spiel, afier we'd
chugged our into the dark-green waters
ol Lake Michigan, we realized that first
impressions can be deceiving,

“Lake Michigan, as moody and stormy
as the dty,” he said over the loud-speak-
cr, "is evervihing to us. But we take the

been unless at's

blue when astronauts Presi-

rious tour dircctor, nattily 1turned out

lake for gramed, as if it were always
here and alwavs will be. What came out
ol the ice age may not survive the pollu-
tion age. As Carl Sandburg, the great
poct who wrote about our city, said, I
may never tive ol the like, but the lake

may tire of man.

Continuing in this vein as the Skvline
Queen  plowed south and  approached
the sulphur-colored U.S. Steel
near Hammond, Indiana, he finally broke
olt ind bellowed, “Wanna make
money:"”

“Yeah!”™ vyelled his eager audience.
He proceeded to describe the wavs a
citizen who spots cflfuents can identily
the polluter and be rewarded lor help-
ing bring the company to court.

works

50mc

Nearly three hours later, alter passing
through the black waters of the Calumet
River, its banks lined with mills and
loading docks, we finally turned into the
Calumer-Sag Channel. And there, where
the water was only dark brown instead
ol black, everyone—on cue from our
group leader—rushed to one side ol the
boat to sec a suange object floating
near the bhank.

“Wow!™ he cheered. “Laook, evervbody.
It's a real, livve duck!!™

Ten minutes later, he picked up the
mike agamn. “OK, lolks. Guess what time
it 1s? It's lunchume!” And  the
man crew began handing out the box
lunches to those who stomach
food. Alter dining on the delicacies—
roast beef on white, ham on rve, potato
chips, plastic-wrapped brownies and tissue-

Two-
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covercd apples—sceveral guests, anxious to
keep the boat clean, dutilully tossed their
boxes and wrappers into the water.

“Hope vou enjoved the meal, folks,”
the director barked. “Now, why don't
we all just settle back, relax and pretend
we're auising on the beautiful canals of
Vienice, or down the Rhine or the
],:Jil’:""

We've got a preny good imagination,
but not that good. By the time we disem-
barked some 30 miles Later, however, we
had decided that pollution cruises are,
indeed, the wave of the future. True, in
Cleveland not long ago, where a cruise
thae Cuvahoga
River had had the effrontery to call its

line operates on  the
passengers’ attention to the water pollu-
total that
occasionally catches fire—industry short-

tion—which is so the rniver

sightedly elected to keep its record, if

not the water, clean by silencing the
commentators, But

we [eel sure that, as
the polluted water of other cities becomes
unfit lor drinking, sw imming,
and almost everything else, big
will decide to go into the cruise Line nself,
having perceived not merely the savings
involved in refusing to clean up its own
mess but the rewards of making pcople
pay to look at it

fishing
business

-

Among our many corvespondents is a
gentleman—signing himsell Dr. Hovace
Nasmith—who [requently demonstrates
an uncanny ability to propose simplistic
sohtions 1o complex problems. \We
aren’t certan that he possesses, as he
claims, “a mind so keenly honed as to
slice through traditionalist. intellectual
and burcaucratic thinking straight to
the core of things.” but our staft psy-
chologist and our chiet ol building secu-
rity advise us 1o humor him. Naismith's
latest  dispaich  outlines his typically
novel approach to reducing strect crime
m America.

The good doctor's solution 1o this
national problem is 1o license munici-
pally owned television stations to broad-
cast hard-core pornographic movies on
weekend between nine
and three aaxr.—the hours when most
mugeings and vobberies ocour. Given
the innate depravity of criminals and
the prurient interests of most citizens,
Dr. Naismith asseres, televised stag films
would keep just about everyone ofl the
streets and out ol wouble during the
high-crime periods. Not only would this
scheme make the streets safer but it
would stimulate the saloon economy,
generate color-television sales and per-
haps even induce sex criminals 1o spend
more time at home with their families.
Not to mention the enormous amount
ol advertising revenue an enlightened
municipal could realize
from program that
could be carmarked for cither raising
police salaries or investigating police
corruption. There is even the possibility
that a plummeting national cime rate
would give Congress the courage to slash

evenings P.M.
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FBI appropriations and thereby  pro-
voke the resignation of J. Edgar Hoover.
Dr. Naismith assures us that he will
soon iron out the two remaining prob-
lems: how to circumvent FCCG policies
on television stag films and how to in-
duce state legislatures to put pornogra-
phy on a local-option basis.
-

Discussing his studies of sexual rela-
tions in Thailand, Dr. Opas Thamvanich
concludes that the best temperature for
lovemaking in that steamy sector of the
Orvient is 77 degrees Fahrenheit. And
where did Dr. Thamvanich conduct his
research? In Bangkok, of course.

-

Best wishes lor a speedy recovery to
the gentleman who ran this “Personal”
in the San Francisco Chronicle: 1. meL
BARRON, im now recovering from a heat
attack at Kaiser Hospital in Oukland.
To all the beautiful Lilies who I lailed
to keep dates with, my deep apologics.
In my temporary (I hope) absence let
not your deep sense of loyalty and love
lorce you to abstain. Indulge, indulge, 1
sav. You will appreciate me more upon
my retwrn.”

-

Moneysworth, Ralph Ginzburg's self-
stvled “Consumer  Newsletter,”  reports
that a paint-by-numbers  Studio Nudes
Kit contains “a nude vou can bring to
[ulfillment. digitally, in the privacy of
vour garret.”

-

To prevent corporate conlusion,  this
insightful memo was passed resourcefully
down the hine within Calilormia’s Hu-
man Resources Development Deparument:
“Due to a shortage ol paper, the pink
DE4456 will be coming out to the local
ofice i green. These are 1o be treated
the same as a pink DE4456. One method
of identifying these 44565 would be 1w
write ‘PINK™ in Loge letters.”

A long hit to lelt ficld: The American
Indizn Movement has filed a class-action
suit against the Cleveland Indians in an
clfort to have the Indian logo removed
as that club’s symbol. Next hits: the
Atlanta Braves and the Washingron Red-
skins.

Perhaps it’s a resule of Phase Two,
but the Pennsylvania manuflacturer ol
Happy Face and Sad Face novelty prod-
ucts says Happy Face sales have leveled
ofl, while Sad Face sales are picking up.

-

Having now cleated its first woman
member, Britain’s Preparatory  Schools’
Association has had 1o revise its constitu-
tion, Revrving chaimman  Jumes Hornby
explained the diflicalty thusly: “We wemt
through adding “and headmistresses” when-
ever the word ‘headmaster’  appeared.
dut we were stumped when we came to

the final paragraph, which read, ‘Mem-
bers should wy to promote intercourse
among headmasters.” ™

-

The latest and by lar the most attrac-
tive method we've heard of for giving up
cigarettes i1s to have a few drinks. In an
experiment conducted by Dr. C. L. Anand
of Gl;lsgow, five of 13 heavy smokers
quit alter sipping an alcoholic exuract of
oats for nearly a month. The other eight
were down to fewer than six cigarettes a
day. No statistics on how many of the 13
arc carousing with undesirables or sing
ing under lampposts, and  Alcoholics
Anonymous hasn’t been heard [rom yet.

-

The Derroit Sunday News carried this
thought for remodelers in an article on
sauntas: “Many designers prefer western
cedar as it does not stain as readily as
some other species, does not shrink, re-
tains its attractive appearance and aroma
and s cooler to sin on as it doesn't absorh
as much hear”

New wick: An issue of Show maga-
zine included an  aruce dided “What

Have They Done to Christ in Films?
And up front, where they give the cred-
its, was writ. "Photograph of Jesus Christ
from Culver Pictures, Inc.”

.

This comforting news comes to us
from a U.P.I. report on Geneval Motors'
test of its new Experimental Salery Vehi-
cle: “ESV program manager William B.
Larson reviewed the testing of the car in
SU-mph crashes and said the results of a
full complement of dummies placed in
the car showed that “all of them were
killed, but some only slightly.” "

-

San Francisco columnist Herh Caen
reports this sign spoued in the Drop
Inn bar: FRIDAY NIGHT 1S MOTHER'S NIGUT,
ALL LADIES DESIRING 10O BECOME MOTIHERS
ARE INVITED TO DROP 1N,

One of New York's finest sent us this
tidhit about Manhattan's police erack-
down on prostitution. which assignment
is appropriately referred to as the “pussy
posse.” In addition to the routine paper-
work, there is now a personal question-
naire for the givls o fill out after their
arrest, including the question. “Why did
vou become a prostitute?” Our inform-
ant reports answers ranging from “Why
did you become a pig?” to “The Devil
made me do it.”

:

Washingion, a suue whose agricul-
tal products inchude hops, found itself
suddenly swamped with requests for seeds
and roots and mformation on the cultiva-
tion of hop plants. Since hops are a princi-
pal constituent of beer, the first suspicion
wis that home brewing had become an

overnight fad. But state oflicials soon
traced the interest to an underground
pamphlet called “A  Cultivator’s Hand-
book of Marijuana,” which claims that
a “superior grass” can be developed by
gralting Cannabis to hop vines.

L]

What a way to lly: A Tokvo travel
agency has offered a “porno tour of
Europe.” The 15-day, S1300 package in-
cludes the major pornographic attrac-
tions ol Copenhagen, Hamburg and
other European cities.

ART

Those familiar with the grim, repres-
sive record of the Soviet Mimsuy of
Culture will be mildly surprised by So-
viet Union: Arts and Craofts in Ancient Times
and Today, the 1500-item exhibition of
decorative arts now  touring the U.S.
1v's neither gray nor preachy: it’s almost
frivolously bowrgeois. Lenin said  that
art belongs to the people. and this is
a people’s show, [ull of kitsch. The hun-
dreds of madern objects here—{lowered
rugs, painted plates, wll glass vases—
prove that the Russian masses are just
about as tastelul as the American masses.
The entive exhibition, the largest ever
sent abroad by the Russians, seems cun-
ningly designed o please those of om
countrymen  who. while they hate the
Commices, just love Lawrenee Welk
There are also many weasures here, but
only the 15th Century icons, those fiercely
holy paintings shimmering with gold,
seem to have been chosen exclusively Tor
their beauty. A bejeweled saddle is here
simply because Ivan the Terrible sat on
it. Some bits of Scythian gold, produced
2500 ago by expatriate Greek
craftsmen. were probably included  just
because theyre old. A rved-velver, perd-
encrusted boot in the exhibition seems o
have been included because it might once
graced the  thickish  ankle  of
Catherine the Grea. But most of  the
objects are modern. and they're here be-
cause they sell—and not just in Russia.
Il there ave any tough, experimental
artisans working now in Russia, they have
been excluded from this show, with all
the Tear of dangerous individuality that
that term implies.  Russia’s  politicians
seem o think that they have a winner.
For past enluwral exchanges, they hid be-
hind such middlemen as impresario Sol
Hurok, but a welcoming address by Pre
micr Kosygin is posted an this exhibition
and Madum Yekaterina AL Furiseva. nun-
ister of cultral affairs and an important
Sovier personage since the days of Sialin,
visited the show. While it’s being seen in
Wiashingion, Los Angeles. Minncapolis-
St. Paul, Chicago, Boston and New York's
Metropolitan Muscum ol Art (the Mer is

veurs

have
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For people who want the best that life has to offer.

They seem fo do everything. And they do it right. Even when
it comes o having a drink. It has to be Seagram's V.O. Very special.
Very Canadian. Very right. Known by the company it keeps.
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THESE ARE
SANSABELT II
NO-QUITKNITS
by JAYMAR

“Whether I'm on the green or
on the go, I wear slacks every
day of the year. And since |
bought my first pair of Sansabelt
I, they've become the slack in

Sansabelt I1 is a completely new
concept in beltless slacks, with
comfort and fit capabilities I°d
never experienced before. De-
scribing Sansabelt 11 is like try-
ing to describe flying 10 someone
who has never flown. I can’t do

What I can say is this: If you
want a pair of slacks that looks
great and feels even greater, try
Sansabelt I1. I think you'll agree
with me, there’s never been a
slack like it. Sansabelt 1T is at
my favorite retailer’s now. Why
not try yours.” Jaymar-Ruby,
Inc., Michigan City, Ind. 46360.

SANSABELT 11*

A JAYMAR' sLACK
wih DACRON®

Made by people who care for people . .. who care®,

Dacron Polyester, about $37.50.
Other Sansabelt slacks from $27.50.

1972 JAYMAR-RUBY, INC.



Jaymar Slacks available at these and 5000 other fine stores coast to coast...

ALABAMA
ngham

I.‘|Lnlgnll|e|\r
Montgomery
Montgomery

ALASKA
Anchorage

ARIZONA
Phognia
Scottsdale

ARKANSAS
Hot Springs

CALIFDRNIA
Concard
Dewney

Fresno

Long Beach
Memcali Baja
Horthern Cahloinia
Horthern Calilorma
Dakland

Oakland

Riverside
Sacramento

San Diego

San Frantisco

Southern California
Southern Calilorma
Soythern Calilorma

CDLDRADO
Bouider

CDNNECTICUT

Richard Bennelt
Loveman's
Parisian— Al Slores
Parisian
Loveman's

Stell's— Both Stores
Fanmin's—All Sores
The Hub
Loveman's

Kioplensteins

Smittys Big Town Store
Smittys Big Town Store

Schrader’s

Alder's
Hubbard-Brumley
CoMtee's— Al Stores
Bulums*

Casa Montana

Tap Draum—snll Stores

Kautiman's—All Murzs
Lion— &Il Stores
Rochester Clothing Co.
=AIl Stores

Grodins

Harris & Frank
Silverwoods

The Regiment

Hennedy*s— All Stores

Branford Horowilz Dept. Store
Bridgeport Wallachs
Bristol Land's
Fairheld Natelsons Stones
Harttord ogers Peel
Harttord Wallachs
Manchesler Regal Men's Shop—ﬂl] Stoies
Kuilterd Rogers Peet
Hew London utlel Co.
Stamlgrd Natclsons Stones
Teumbull D. M. Read, Inc.
Walerbury 'eet
DELAWARE

Hewark Jack Lang Clothes
Wilmington Brait Co.

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA

Washinglon “George & Co.”—Big &
Tall Men's Stnp Both Stores
Washinglon Mr. Man
FLORIDA
Coral Gables Engel*s
Daytena Beach €. K. Slaughter
Hallandale Phil Davis
Hallandale Don Pelers
Hialeah Lansons.
Hollywood Lansons
Hollywood Lees Apparel
Islamorada Elsic Lee's Sand Dollar
Jacksonwlle Ivey"s—All Stores
Lake Worth Johnson's Men's Shop

Lansons
Ivey's
Phil Davis

Miami Jordan Marsh— Al Slores
Miami Rick's
Kuami Beach Baron's
Maami Beach Phil Davis
Maami Beach Larry Hotiman
Muami Beach Lansons—All Stores
Drlando Ivey's
Pensacola Pensacola Gayfer's— Eolh Stores
Riviera Beach Forest's Men's Shop
51 Fetersburg Egerton & Moore
Tallahassee Brown's Men's Wear
Winiter Park . Ivey's
GEORGIA
Atlanta King Size Clothes
Augusla Culium’s
Columbus Tillman's
Ganeswlle Fricrson-McEver
HAWAIL
Henalulu Ross Sutherland Ltd.
IDAHO
Idabo Falls ..o . Brown & Gesas
ILLINDIS
Aurcra Lytlon's
Barnngton Phillips Men's Wear, Inc.
Calumet City Baskin
Catumet City . Lylten's
Chicago Baskin— &Il Stores
Chicago Benson-Rixon— All Siores
Chicago Cohn & Stern
Chicago Erie Clothing—All Siores
Chicago . Hyman & Son
Chicago Lauter's-Jerrems
Chicago Lytion's
Chigago M_ L. Rothschild— £l Siores
Chicago Wieboldt Stores— Al Slores
Des Plaines Allen's Store For Men
st S1. Louis Al's 238 Shops
ast 5. Lows Union Clething
Evanston Baskin
Evanston Lytton's
Melrose Park Erie Clolhing
Moline Mesenlelder's, inc.
Mt Prospect Lauter’s-lerrcms
Dak Park Baskin
0ak Park Lytton's
Pairk Forest - Lytlon's
Pearia The Bell Clothing & Shoe House
Al Stores
Rock Istand Mosenfelder’s, Inc.
Schaumburg Erie Clothing
hokie M. Hyman & Scn
Wauk: an
kam Feinborg's Store lu alen
W‘ﬁw Storey's M L e Ld i
Wa " ey's Moen's Wear
s 5 Wicholat Stores

INDIANA
Columbus
vansville
wansville
. Wayne
n Viayne

Indianapohs
Muncee
tiew Albany
heblesville
South Bend
Terre Haule

IDWA
Cedar Rapids
Chnton
pavenport
Davenporl
Des Momnes
Des Momnes
Waterloo

KANSAS
Kansas Ciy
Overkand Park
Dverland Park
Dverland Park
Prane Village
Frane Village
Topeka
Tapeka

KENTUCKY
Hopkinsulle
Lowsswille
Lowsville
Lowswille

LOUISIANA
BEaton Rouge
Baten Rouge
Baton Fouge
Lalayelte

Hew Orleans
New Orleans

Dalton and Payne
Gordons

Sater’s

Louie D's

Maicr

Meyers & McCarthy
PalkrlvaI:khu
ac & Dewey

. 5. Ayres & Co.

The Wm. H. Bluk Co.

on's

Beall's Men's wear

P. A. Nigmaicr
Zerlel'
Gilbert's

Meis Brothers Co.

Armstrong's
Syndicale Hub

Simon & Landauer
Syndicate Hub Clo.
Frankels—Both Stores
Kucharos—Both Stores

Palace Clothiers— Both Stores

Tedds Mens Wear
The Jones Stare Co.
Rothschild’s

Tedds Mons Wear
The Jones Store Co.
he Palace
Cunningham Shiclds
The Palace

Wade's
Levy Bros,
Rodes.
Stewart Dry Goeds

Arthur's
Cohn-Turner & Co.
Goudehaux's
Abdalla"s— Eolh Stores
Godchaux's

Porter's-Slevens— A1l Stares
Ruben

New Drleans stein Bros.
MAINE
Leaision LeBlanc's
Portland Benoit’s
So. Portland Kennedy's
MARYLAND
Ballintie Cushner's
Haltimore Hamburgers— A1 Sio
Baltimore Hutzler's
Baltimore Stewart's—All Slores
Rockwlle Lawrence Reed Lid. —All Slores
MASSACHUSETTS
Hennedy's— Al Stores
Wallachs— All Stares
Boston
Boston
Boston
Brantree
Burhnglon

Chestout Hill
Chestnut Hill

Danvers
Framingham The Wardrobe
Haverhil
Lawrence Kaps
Lowell Malliaros
Hatich Filene's
Ko, Darimouth Qutlet Co.
Peaboh Filene's
Quancy Milton's.
Salem Giblce's
Springfreld Lou Dramin Lid.
Springly Forbes & Wallace— Al Stores
Springheld Albert Steiger, Inc.
Swampseol ludc Inc.
West Springheld o-Gonten
Worcesler Eddy’s of Pal"c Ave,
Worcester Filene's
MICHIGAN
Birmingham wan’s
Dearborn Fifth Avenue Men®
Detroit Crowley's—All Slores
Detroi Hughes Hateher Suffrin
Detroit Jacks Place Mons Wear
Detrod OSIN"S
Detroit Scholnick's
Detront Jack Stevens— All Stores
Detrort Johnmie Walker
Farminglon Frederick’s
Flint A. M. Davison's—All Slores
Flint Town Sqnite—ll! Stores
Grand Rapids Christopher’s Apparcl
; Big & Tall
Giand Rapids William Klein Store Ior Men
Lansing ). W. Knapp
Lincoln Park B. L. Sims—All Slotes
ket Clemens Anton"s— A1l Stores
M. Clemens Teck & Marks
Fontiac Osmun*s
Royal Oak Todd's— Al Stores
Royal Dak Van Horn's
Sagin m Edward's Men's Shop— LIF Stores
5t oga Shop
5t r Shores Wales Bo & Tall
Southfield smun’s
Southheld  Van Horn's Men®s Wear— Al Stores
Southgate helsea
areen Osmun's
Warren Van Dyke Clothiers— a1 Stores
Wyandotte Chelsea
MINNESOTA
Bloominglon ? Cedric’s
Duluth M & K Man

2
Minneapolis
Fochester
Fesemount
51 Paul
St. Paul
St. Paul
St Paul
West 51 Paul

MISSISSIPPI
Jackson
Jackson
Jackson

Where-To-Buy-n? Use REACTS C.trd-—-.l"age 207.

Wiison's Clolhing
Juster's— All Stores
Liemandt’s—All Stores
Young Dnllllan—ull Stoies
Hanny"s Men's Wear
Cedric's

Cedric's

Crisler’s Sportsenter
Liemandt’s— All Stores
Young Quinlan—All Stores
Mr. John's Clothing

The Emporium
Cayfer's
McRae's—All Stores
.Stevens—Both Stores

MISSDURI

Columbea Harry Smith Men's Wear
Jetterson City Cra(linshfs
Hansas City Eddie Jac

Kansas City . The Jones Store Co.—All Store ‘
Hansas Caly lnthe! Kloset
Kanzas City e Palace
Hansas City ﬂﬂlhsﬁhﬂd's—ﬁll Stores
Hevada Edmiston’s
Folla Vern's Mens Wear
5. Lows Aronson’s— AI! Slores
SI. Louis Boyd's—All Stores
S1. Lows Ezquire Men's Shop
5t. Lows Famous-Barr—All ﬁlrrp;

St Lows Leading Man
S0 Louis The Specialty Shop
S1. Lows Stix, Baer & Fuller—All Siores

5. Lows Wolf's—All Slores

Springheld Cole's Clothing & Shoes
NEBRASKA
Lincoln Ben Simon*s—Both Stores
MNEVADA
Las Vegas Harrnis & Frank
LLas Vegas Silverwoods
Reng o Harris & Frank
MNEW HAMPSHIRE
Bedford Hennedy's
MNEW JERSEY

Wallachs— All Stores
Atlantic City Jules For Men & Young Men
Atlantic Cily Schultz Inc.
Camden Brait Co.
Ehzabeth Natelsons
]Lr:r‘{‘f.ﬂw Waldstein Inc.
Lake Hiawatha Tony Fuda
Millburn He-Man Shops
K1 Ephraim Ergood’s
Newark " Larkey— &Il Stores
Hewark on Micchelli's
Paramus Gimbels
Paramus He-Man Shops
Paramus B E B Lorrys
Paramus Rogers Peet
Paramus Stern Brothers— 211 Stores
Pennsauken Jack Lang Clothes—All Slores
Fed Bank Natclsons ). Krided
Trentan Jack's Custom Shop— 11 Stores
Wiesthel 4 John Franks
Viogdhridge Ficld Brolhers
Wioadbrdge Kennedy's
Woodbndge B & B Lorrys
NEW MEXICO
Albuquergue Strombergs
NEW YDRK

Field Brothers—All Slores
B & B Lorrys— 211 Stores
Wallachs—All Stores

Ibany Kennedy's
Brooklyn George Leonard
Brooklyn He-Man Shops
Brooklyn Richtield Clothes

yfialo The Wm. Hengerer Co.— 211 Sioies
Bultalo The Klcinhans Co. Ii Stores
Buialo Riverside Men's Shop
Flushing Hibs Men's Shop
Garden Cily Gimbels
Huntington, L1 He-Man Shops
Huntinglon, Lo Marsh's

Kingslan H. G. Ralalowshy
Hew York Cily Browning Filth Ave.
Hew York City Gimbels
Hew York City Mr. Ceasar Ltd.
New Yark City Rogers Peel
Ossming Ross Men's Wear
Rachester Garson's
Rachester Kennedy's.
Rochester McCurdy's
Rochester National Clothing Co.— ATl Slores
Smuth Haven Rogers Peel
Syracuse Gary's
Valley Stream Gimbels
White Plaing Nalefsons Stenes
Woodmere, L1 Richfield Clothes
Yonkers Gimbels
MNORTH CAROLINA

Chalotte Belk Dept. Store— Rl Stores
c Harris-Hart Clo. Co.

Belk-Leggett
The Hub, Lid.
The Young Men's Shop

1]
Uurhar{l
Greenshoro Vansmr&‘:

Hickory

Morehead Caly

Kew Bern Hil
Ralcigh Hudson-Belk Co.
Wilmington Payne's

Whnston-Salem Hine-Bagby Co.—All S.Imp;
MNDRTH DAKOTA

Farge Straus Co.
Grand Farks Straus Clo. Co.
DHID
fkion Koch's—All Slores
Canton The Harvard—All Slores
ncinnali . & 5. Pogue Co.
Cleveland Harry's I(mg Size Clothes
Cleveland Rosenblum's
Cleveland Shack’s
Cleveland Shkall's
Daylon Walkers
Euchd Gornik's
Newark Mitchell’s Men's Wear
DEKLAHOMA
Oklahoma Cily King Size Clothes
Dklahama City Mr. Buck Inc.—AN Stores
Dhlahora City MNaj n Nash's—All Stores
Dhlyhoma Cily arks Apparcli—ail Stores
pklahoma City Rothschild*s — Al Stores
Tulsa Hing Size Clothes
DREGDN
Eugene Rosenblalls
Pestland Rosenblatts
PENNSYLVANIA
Allentasm Bohlen Gross & Moyer

EBeinlehem Ore"s of Bethlohem
Buller McCarren's
Camp Hill Stark Eros
Coaleswile Modern Cohen Bros.
Greensburg Carlton Men's Shops.
Harnsburg Doutrichs
Harrsburg Stark Bros
Lancaster Stark Bres
Meadville Weldon
Monroeville Carlton Men's Shops
Paladelphna Arrow Store
Philarelphia Diamend & Cn. All Stores
Praladelpma .. Gimbels

PENNSYLVANIA (Cont.)
Philadelphiz Jackson B M —All Stores
Fhaladelphia Morville— All Stores

Jacob Recd's Sons—All Stores
Strawbridge & Clothier

Praladelptna
Philadelphiy

Filtsburgh Herman®s Stylegate
Frospect Fark Toreili's
Stroudsburg De Vivo-Quaresimo
Upper Darby Brait Co.

RHDDE ISLAND
Kennedy's— All Stores
Peerless Co.—All Stores

Cranston Dennelly's
‘[:m PrG[l:.l"lEI-te Donnelly's
arden City 5t. Dnge's
Gasrlen City Dutiet Co.
Heaport Donnelly's
Provilence Connelly's
Prowidence Dutlet Co.
Waraich Donnelly's
Warwich Fi
Warsick Qutict Co.
Waisck Wallachs
Wesl Warwick St Onge's
SDUTH CAROLINA
Charleston Berlin's
Greenwille Heyward Mahon Co.

Hhyrtle Beach
SOUTH DAKDTA

Nelson's Men's Shop

Sioux Falls Norman's Men's Wear
TENNESSEE

Enst The Courthouse Ltd.
(In:\oelmnn The Courthouse Lid.

The Courthouse Lid.

The Courthouse Lid.
Goldsmith's—All Stores
Lansky Brothers—All Slores
Parks-Belk Co.— Both Stores
Stag Mcn's Shop

Cain-Sloan
Nashville Everett Holzapfel
Dak Fulge Samuel's
TEXAS
Alice Stickler’s
Rmanllo Blackburn Bros.
Adlington Eddic Williams Man®s Sh
Austm Blomquist =All Slores
Aushn Memll Schaeter & Brown

-&ll Stores

Austin Jack Mortons—All Stores
Austin Siax
Fustin The Whale
Hroansville J. & O Men"s Wear
Coleman The Man's Shop
Corsicana Harris & Jacobs
Dalfas Eriy- Mayu—-nll Stores
i Size Clothes

Hng
o Jas. K. Wilsan— Al Stcres
£l Faso Union Fashion

F1. Worth Clyde Campbell
Fr. Worth Cary's Men's Wear
FI. Worth Cox’s—All Stores
Houston Faley's—All Stores
Houslon I'mol s Men's Wear
Houstan ing Size Clothes
Houston Leopold, Price 8 R« lle—Ali Stores
Houslon Norlen-Ditto— A1l Stores
Houston Rodney's—All Slores
M dland Cal's Man
Odessa The Model Shep
San Anloreg Alterman’s
San Antomo Dillard's— A1l Slores
San Antomo Joseph's—All Stores
San Antamg Lec Mendlovitz
San Antomo Pincus Company— A1l Stores
San Automo odd's, Inc.
Tyler Hurwitz Man's Shop
Wichita Falls Muehlerberger's Men'
Boys Wear
UTAH
Salt Lake City Auerbach's
Salt Lake Coty Arthur Frank
VIRGINIA
Abingdon The Courthouse Ltd.
Ale e Bt own's
ality Shop
Atlngton The alil;
Chesapeshe The Hul
Hampion The Hul
Jordan, Lud.
Clayton's
he H
The Hub—All Siores
Norfolk Shulman’s— &1 Stores
Portsmouth e
Foanohe Mitchell Clothing Ce.
Virginia Beach Clayton's
Virginis Beach The Hub
Wytheville The Courthouse Lid.
WASHINGTON
Seatile Hlopiensteins — Al Stores
Spokane The Crescent— All Slores
Tacoma Hloplensteins

WEST VIRGINIA
Cnarleston
Charleston

Frankenberger's
Helley's Mens Shop
Melet's

Clarksburg
Fairmont lones Inc.—All Siores.
Parkersburg Stern Brothers
WISCDNSIN
Applelon W. A Close
Apgleton Gimbels
Eau Clawe Muldoon's Men's Woar
LaCrosse Newburg's Men's Wear
Matson Gimbels— Both S1ores
Madison The Hub/Ed Schmitz & Scns
All Stores
Milwaukee Brills /Colony — Al Stores
Milwaukee Fricdman's—All Siores
Milwaukee Gicringer’s—EolhStores
Mileaukee Gimbels— All Stores

Mileaukee Schmitt-Driow-Stumpfs— Al Stores

Milwaukee Walkers Ltd.—All Stores
Oshkosh W. A Ciose
Rhunelander DeByle's—All Stores
PUERTO RICD

Rio Piedias Puerto Rico Elegante
San Juan Gonzaler Padin— Al Sloes
San Juan Tops—All Stores
Santurce Gentleman
REPUELIC OF PANAMA

Panama Coty...__.... <o Diorvett Stores
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hoping for a chance to show treasures from
the Hermitage), a reciprocal exhibit—of
computers, Princess phones and such—
will be touring the U.S. S R,

BOOKS

Wollgang Wickler's The Sexval Code:
The Social Behavior of Animals and Men
(Doubleday) is a provocative contribu-
tion to the budding science of cthology.
Wickler's major point: Biologically pre-
determined behavior does not exist for
man nor any other animal. Behavior keeps
changing—it is the mechanism by which
animals adapt o new environments—and
changes in  physical structure  follow
behavioral changes. The implications of
this view are important. If behavior is so
plastic, then aliernation of sexual voles,
utilization of sexual organs for purposes
other than procreation, the existence ol
a wide variety ol sexual and social be-
haviors are as natural as breathing. Our
notions of mitleness and femaleness can
then be understood as deriving [rom the
need for a division of labor in carly
human societies. 1L that need disappears,
argues Wickler, the segregation of sex
roles may go the way ol the dodo.
Flawed only by a heavy-handed attempt
to beat the moribund horse of theologi-
cal morality, The Sexual Code suggests
that appeals to the court of natural law
would encourage greater sexual freedom
and behavioral and social experimenta-
tion. Neither so wise nor so careful, and
marked by an irritating tone of conde-
scension, 18 Desmond  Morris'  Intimate
Behavier (Random House). Despite his
background in zoology, Morris seems to
misunderstand the lessons of evolution.
Convinced that there is an immutable
human nature, he regards Homo sa-
piens as the final product in an evolu-
tionary process. Instead ol questioning
the different effects of vanious types of
human  behavior—differences  in child-
rearing techniques, i amount of tactile
contact, in relative isolation or socia-
bility of infants—and their possible
adaptive significance, Motris appears o
assume  that context 1s irvelevant; the
behavior that produces emotional disor-
der in one culture will produce similar
disorder in others, He secems inordinate-
ly fond of eliciting gasps of surprise
from a naive auwdience. Hence, he
cquates adule activities with their infan-
tile correliates: A fur coat is the adult
substitute for a mother’s body; cigarettes
satisfv a need for wnwrequited oral satis-
[action: courtship is nothing more than
a repetition of the pattern of bonding
and detachment that marks the mother-
child relationship. No one can argue
against Morris” basic point that human
beings need love, physical contact and
intimacy. But his simplistic reductions

offer little understanding of the thou-
sands of patterns by which these basic
needs are satisfied to produce dilferent
Kinds of adults.

-

Ostensibly, The Boys of Summer (Harper
& Row), by Roger Kahn, is about old
baseball players and what befalls them
alter their skills wither from age (the
title comes [rom a Dylan Thomas line—
“l see the boys of summer in their
ruins”). But it is also about growing up
in America and the conflict of values in
our national life. In 1952, when Kahn
was 24 years old—"at a point in life
when one is through with boyhood but
has not yet discovered how to be a man™
—he was assigned to cover the Brooklyn
Dodgers for the New York Hevald Trib-
une. These Dodgers were the first inte-
grated pro team, with a special mix of
plavers like Duke Snider and Jackie
Robinson, Roy Campanella ard Gil
Hodges, Pee Wee Reese and Joe Black,
a team remarkably dose in spirit despite
the divergence of their ongins. They
were, as Kahno explains, “a national
tcam, with a country in thrall, irresisti-
ble and unable o beat the Yankees.”
Kahn spent only two years with the
Dodgers, but the boys of summer re-
muained in his blood. “How are the years
with them?”" he wondered more than a
decade later. The central portion of his
book is devoted o revisits with these old
Dodgers—Carl Erskine, the pitcher, oc-
cupied at home with a Mongoloid son;
Billy Cox, the third baseman, beaten
down to tending bar in an Amecrican
Legion hall; Carl Furillo, the stong-
armed right ficlder, still in a rage over
the weatment he thinks he received
from baschall: Jackie Robinson, shaken
to the core by the vielent death of his
son, Jackie, Jr. But it is Kahn's story,
too—his boyhood in Brooklyn, in a
home of self-conscious  intellectuals;
learning a trade as a newspaperman (i
scgment that should become a text for
journalism schools): the love of the son
for his [ather, whose collapse on a street
Kahn desaribes in a moving  passage:
“The sidewalk was a rotten place 10 die.
Pebbled cement scrapes a twitching face.
A man deserves privacy at the end. and
anesthesia. Surely my father had earned
that for a gentle life.” Roger Kahn has
used the game ol baseball to tell some-
thing about himsell—and all ol us.

Only now. well over a quarter century
aflter the event, do the British make the
stunning disclosure that for the srveater
part of World War Two, “by means ol
the double-agent system, we actively ran
and conuolled the German  espionage
svstem in this country.” What is more,
they prove it in an authorized, often
thrilling and always defily veiled ac-
count written immediately after the war

but only now relecased under the title
The Double-Cross System in the War of 1939
to 1945 (Yale Umiversity). The author is
J- €. Masterman, a former vice-chancellor
of Oxford University, who worked in
British Intelligence but, [aithful to his
training, carcfully avoids saying exactly
what he did. The take-over of the German
espionage system was achieved by degrees.
As agents were dropped by parachute or
put ashore from submarines, most of them
were quickly picked up and offered o
choice—imprisonment  (or  presumably
woIst) oI an opportunity o cooperate
with the British by telling all they knew
and then accepting British control  in
sending back misleading information 1o
the fatherland. So the apparatus was
built up methodically, with the Germans
paying for it to the ultimate wune ol
about  £85,000. Eventually, they were
being wtally hoodwinked. In 1944, Hider
and Rommel were convinced that the
landing in Normandy was a feint and that
the real invasion was coming in the Pas
de Calais. In January and February ol
1945, controlled agents sent back such
misleading data about where V-2 rockets
were  landing  that  their range  was
moved eastward about two miles a week
and ended well outside the London re-
gional boundary. The antics of agents
enjoving such noms de double cross as
Garbo  (a  Spanish  genius  who  was
awarded the M. B.L. by his British
friends and the Iron Cross Sccond Class
by his German dupes), Mutr and Jeil,
Teapot, Treasure (an intelligent  but
temperamental woman), Tricycle, Wea-
sel and Zigzag add up 10 fasanating
reading. Moviemakers ought to be able
to live for years on the exploits recorded
by the aptly named Misterman.
L]

The Word (Simon & Schuster), Irving
Wallace's latest novel, concerns the dis
covery of a so-called fifth Gospel writen
by one of Jesus' brothers. which indi-
cates that Christ survived the Golgotha
ordeal and died in Rome years later.
Wallace's version of Jesus is reminiscent
of Alec Guinness as Fagin: large nose,
thick lips. pock-marked face and a limp.
The Byzanuine plot revolves around the
matter of authenticity: Is the archacolog
ical discovery the real McCoy or a hoax?
Steven Randall, & PR man hived by an
international  publishing syndicate 10
promote their forthcoming hith-Gospel
Bible, gets deeper and deeper into the
problem, tracking down hars and [akes
and forgers and double-crossers of every
stripe. Randall’s detective work is re-
plete with exclamation-point  surprises.
Unfortunately, Wallace finds it hard 10
waste the least morsel of his research,
even trotting out a noncharacter whose
sole function is to recite odds and ends.
(Do you know that the New Testament
credits Jesus with exactly 47 miracles?™)
The novel is padded with minilectures



CIiff Richey wears Purcells off the court.
And on. _
So before he takes on the toughest
pros in tennis, he takes off his
leather Purcell RaceArounds.
Then he puts on his on-the-
court, rugged Purcells. The
ones he wears in championship
tennis matches.
The ones with the tough,
durable insole.
(CIiff has never had a Purcell
insole breakdown, and he often skids
to a stop and can burn out the bottom
of a shoe in five days.)
A good insole, to Cliff is what comfort’s
all about. Ours is the best he’s found.
In fact, he says this shoe is so comfortable,
you forget you have it on.
Which is a good way for you to
remember Purcells.
Wherever you buy better shoes.
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—everything from a thumbnail biogra-
phy of Johann Gutenberg to a summary
of the carbon-14 dating process. And, of
course, there are the [abulous Wallace
women, none middle-aged nor plain.
Alas, the novelist scems to be running
out of ways to describe them. “Angela
Monti was, literally, breath-taking”
serves as the introduction to his princi-
pal female character. The Word: old
wine in a new bottle (of the screw-top
variety).
-

Before Masters and Johnson there was
Kinsey, and before Kinsey there was
nobody—at least nobody who had seri-
ously tested prevailing theories of hu-
man sexuality against empirical data. In
collecting 18,000 sexual histories through
personal interviews and publishing his
massive works on male and lemale sexual
behavior, Kinsey collided with an Ameri-
can scientific establishment thar still
regarded sex as taboo. Professional critics
focused their attacks on Kinscy's loose
sampling techniques and statistical na-
ivetd, especially in his rescarch on males.
The admitted moralists simply denounced
him as an agent of the Devil who would
promote degeneracy with his evidence that
“everyone is doing it"—meaning  sex:
premarital, extramarital, homosexual or
otherwise “unnatural.” Kinsey's work not
only endured, however, but p:n'cd the
way for today’s sophisticated rescarch into
the psychology and physiology of sex as
a normal, natural human function. Now
two of his former associates have under-
taken to supply the historical and bio-
graphical background largely missing
from the millions of words written
about Kinsey, who died in 1956, his
nstitute and  his  sensational  reports.
Dr. Wardell Pomeroy apprenticed himself
to Kinsey in the earliest days of the sex-
research program, becoming a co-author of
the reports and, today, a sex expert in
his own right. In Dr. Kinsey and the Insti-
tute for Sex Research (Harper & Row),
Pomeroy recounts his many years on the
Kinscy team, detailing its work, tech-
nigques and battle for respectability. In
Kinsey: A Biogrophy (Indiana University),
Cornelia V. Christenson skims the insti-
tute’s activities and concentrates on Kin-
sey's personal life and professional carcer,
Neither book devotes much space to Kin-
sey's findings, which have long since
become public knowledge, but wgether
they supply nearly cverything you ever
winted to know about Professor Kinsey
and didn’t know whom to ask.

-

Shepherd (How to Succeed in Busi-
ness Without Really Trying) Mead has
launched a mostly hilarious counterattack
on women's lib—Free the Male Man! (Si-
mon & Schuster). Mead’s manifesto attacks
all the flagrant perquisites of being an
American female, from alimony to longer

life expectancy: “How many women are
frogmen, test pilots . . . firemen, Grand
Prix racers . . . people who get shot out of
cannons? Is it any wonder men are in the
minority? It's a miracle any of us are
Ieft at all.” How many women, asks
Mead, are eager to leave their automated
kitchens to play right field. dig ditches,
collect garbage, mine coal, police college
towns? He argues that it is the male
who is the exploited partner, the sex ob-
ject and plaything of the insatiable and
better-equipped female: “The male all-
purpose tool is to the female clitoris as
a muzzle-loading flintlock is 10 a ma-
chine gun, a kitchen sink to a pleasure
palace. Our poor utilitarian plumber’s
helper has to serve as a drainpipe and
sced planter—and only incidentally and
occasiomilly as a pleasure wand. And,
like a shaver battery, it has no power or
spirk without a long period ol recharg-
ing.” Probably Mead's ultimate assertion
of male superiority is his sense of chiv-
alry—a burden that he disditins to ab-
Jure: “I'reat her like a lady and it will
help her act like one. Set her a good exam-
ple!” Let us all ke a leaf, of the g
variety, from Mr. Mead’s gentlemanly
approach.
L]

It is carly in the clection year of 1976.
Richard Nixon has taken to trying to
sncak out of the White House in the
middle of the night because—as his psy-
chiaurist, Wollgang  Kissinger, explains
to Pat—Nhis inleriority complex tells him
that though he is capable of running for
the Presidency, he is not able actually to
be President. As Nixoen withdraws Irom
reality, Agnew takes over behind the
scencs. Get These Men Out of the Hot Sun
(Arbor House) begins there with a story
of “future history” that 1s awkward as
a novel yer significant because author
Herbert Mitgang carries weighty creden-
tials: He is a member ol the editorial
board of The New York Times and
president of the Authors Guild. Milgang
eschews both the gloves of sative and the
mask ol farce. Instead, he hammers out
a story of an America run by a political
cabal oozing morality from behind a
fagade of superpatriotism. Almrmed for
democracy, three middle-aged veterans of
a World Wir Two counterespionage team
plot to infilirate one of their number,
college professor David Pringle, into the
White House, where, if necessary, he can
assassinate Agnew. Pat and Mamie mas-
termind  an  Agnew-David  Eisenhower
ticket that beats l‘lumplu'l.'y-('.m:n;lll)',
and the President-clect fums up his pro-
gram: more support for the Greck colo-
nels; enlargement of the U.S. “il(l\'i.‘iOI')’
force” in Burma; a commission to revamp
the Bill of Rights, with particular atten-
tion to the First Amendment. Yet it's only
when Agnew presemts his Cabinet on

television—McGeorge Bundy as Sccretary
ol State, Joe Alsop at Defense, Ayn Rand
at Treasury and Walt Rostow (“who
knows his chemical herbicides™) as Secre-
tary of Agriculture—that Pringle [eels
compelled 10 act. This is a clumsy book
whose macabre humor would be less
macabre and more humorous were its
characters not all 100 real,
-

About halfway through The 30,000-Mile
Ski Race (Dial), skier-author Peter Miller
explains the significant differences  in
technique required by the three major
events in competitive skiing: the down-
hill, the slalom and the giant slalom.
Like a skier determined to run all three
simultancously, Miller has attempted to
write an exposé, a character study and
an  adventure narrative at  the  same
tme. The result is predictable: He
comes a cropper, but excitingly. Race is
the story ol the 1970-1971 world tour in
which the top international skiers com-
peted for the coveted World Cup. From
Val-d'Isére to St-Moritz, [rom Kitzbiihel
to Sugarloaf, Miller follows the fortunes
and misfortunes of the racers, focusing on
the Americans among them. As long as it
stays on the slopes. the book is superh,
Split second by split second, Miller takes
you down the runs with the skiers so
graphically that you can hear the wind
hissing past, feel the crunch as a ski tip
nicks a slalom gate. Not so successful, how-
ever, are his attempts to analyze the char-
acters of the Americn skiers, who come
off as remarkably immature. And when he
attacks the background figures of big-time
ski racing—cquipment  salesmen, publi-
cists and journalists, officials and coaches,
the racer-chaser girls who want to hed
down with the champions—the book
becomes a litany ol minor complaints
(the skiers aren’t invited to the postrace
pavties). Miller clearly agrees with the
American skiers who feel they are victims
of the U.S. ski estabhishment, ordered
around like professionals but treated like
amatewrs. Yet can the American World
Cup score, four wins out of 47 races, be
blamed on everybody but the skiers? Sull,
for all its shortcomings, Miller's baok,
with over 100 action photographs, will see
a ski buff through the longest lift waiting
line.

-

The most striking  feature of Brock
Brower's loose, elliptical novel The Late
Great Creature (Athencum) s that its
sources  scem  almost  exclusively  cine-
matic. Brower introduces actual characters
from the publishing world into the pe-
riphery of his nightmare comedy, which
concerns the filming of a Hollywood
horror flick and the efforts ol an Eastern
magazine writer 10 put together a defini-
tive profile of its star—a classic hogey-
man named Simon Moro, who seems to
be a composite of Bela Lugosi. Boris
Karloff and Lon Chaney, Sr. Celebrated
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'VSTHE BIGGEST SELLING

This year, millions of Americans will
go out to buy their very first small car.

Many will find themselves confused
as to which small car is best.

Which is why we think it might be
helpful for vou to know that in Europe,
where they've been comparing small cars
for three generations, they buy more Fiats
than anvthing else.

Volkswagens included.

One of the big reasons for thisis the
Fiat 128, which we're bringing to America
for the first time this vear.

And to give vou an idea of how good

it is, here's how it stacks up, point by point,
against America’s favorite, the Volkswagen.
And not just the regular Volkswagen.

But the Super Beetle.
OUR PERFORMANCE VERSUS
THEIR PERFORMANCE.

The mostobvious difference between
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the Fiat 128 and the Volkswagen Super
Beetle is the engine.

Qursisin front—theirsis in back.We
have front wheel drive - they have rear
wheel drive.

Front wheel drive gives you better

handling because the wheels that are mov-
ing the cararealso the wheels that are turn-

ing the car. And also because pulling is a

much more efficient way to move some-

thing than pushing.
Front wheel drive also gives vou

better traction on ice and snow. (As proof,

last vear, the Fiat 128 won the Canadian
Winter Rally, which is run over ice and
snow the likes of which we hardly ever see
in the States.)

You'll also notice, if vou glance at the

chartonthe right.thatunder passing condi-

tions the [Fiat accelerates faster than the
Volkswagen. (If vou've ever passed a giant

truck on a highway, vou know how impor-
tant that is.)

Now, since enginesalone do not deter-
mine how well a car performs, there area
few other subjects we'd like to cover.

Forinstance, the Fiat 128—which has
self-adjusting front disc brakes —can
bring you to a complete stop in a shorter
distance than the Volkswagen, which does
not have disc brakes.

Secondly, the Fiat 128 has rack and
pinion steering, which is a more positive
kind of steering syvstem generallv found
on such cars as Ferraris, Porsches, and
Jaguars. The Volkswagen doesn't.

And lastly, the Fiat comes with radial
tires: the Volkswagen doesn't.

OUR ROOM VERSUS THEIR ROOM.

The trouble with most of the small
cars around is that while they help solve
the serious problem of space on the road,



SMALLC
SMALLCAR

they create a serious problem of space in-

side the car.

And while the Volkswagen is far from
the worst offender in this area, it still
doesn’t give vou anywhere near the
amount of space you get in the Fiat 128.

As you can see on the measurement
chart, the Fiat 128 is a full 10 inches
shorter on the outside than the Volks-
wagen. Yet it has more room on the inside
than an Oldsmobile Cutlass, let alone the
Volkswagen.

Compared to the Super Beetle, it's
wider in front, wider in back, and 5 inches
wider between the {ront and back seat.
Which should be good news for your
knees.

And in the trunk of the Fiat 128,
where lack of room is taken for granted
in small cars, vou'll find 13 cubic feet of
room. In the Volkswagen you'll find Y.2.

*Manufacturer’s s

OUR COST VERSUS THEIR COST.

Aside from the fact that the Fiat 128
costs $167 less than the Super Beetle,
there's another cost advantage we're
rather proud of. According to tests run by
the North American Testing Company,
the Fiat 128 gets better gas mileage than
the Super Beetle.

Now we don’t for one minute expect
that, even in the face of all the aforemen-
tioned evidence, vou will rush out and
buy a Fiat. All we suggest is that you take
the time to look at a Fiat.

Recently, the president of Volks-
wagen of America was quoted as saying
that 427% of all the people who buy Volks-
wagens have never even looked atanother
kind of car.

And we think that people who don’t
look before they buy never know what
they 've missed.

ACCELERATION
FIAT 20-50mph............. 9.405 secs.
VW 2050mph............ 11.635 secs.
FIAT 40-70mph............. 17.86 secs.
VW  40-70mph.............20.09 secs.
BRAKING
EIAT 20:0mph.-eceeomosoeat 13.2 ft.
VW, 00mbh e s 1461t
ERVE b0mpheae s 139.7 {t
VW BD0mphice .. coonoae 155.2 {t
BUMPER TO BUMPER
BIAT . viiaiaa vevmiries 151.811n.
MW ool et 160.24 in.
FRONT SEAT-SIOE TO SIOE
BINT oot s v 5350 10
T 16.0 in
REAR SEAT -SIDE TO SIDE
PIAT e e 10.875 1.
MW e 47.1251n.
BACK SEAT - KNEE ROOM
FIAT oo i s 31.000n.
L O 25.751n.
COST
......................... $1,992°
............... .-.$2,159°

ugpeested retol prce, POE. Transportation, seate and local tages, optional eqmuipment. desler proposaton chiarges, if any, additional.

Cwverseas delivery arranged ibeough your dealer.
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in ilm archives as the monstrous Ghoul-
gantua, a molester of litde girls, Moro
foolishly lives to become a sinister leg-
end, and finds it difficult to perpe-
trate any horror equal to the real life
in contemporary Hollywood and New
York. But he tries. crowning his oft-
screen exploits by displaying an unlucky
prop man’s severed fhinger on the To-
night show. There’s more, much more:
put-downs and plot parodies and seduc-
tions and a series of baroque questions
("Were The Invisible Man's  excreta
also invisible?”™). Brower at his best sug-
gests a younger Nabokov who has been
nurtured on a diet ol creepy old movies.

In the Thirties and Forues, William
Saroyan's novels (The Human Comedy),
short stories (The Daring Young Man on
the Flying Trapezey and plays (The Time
of Your Lifey were bright rockets in the
literary skies, filled with an innocent,
roistering love of life. But money wou-
bles, marriage roubles and work woubles
dogged Saroyan (or vice versa) and the
great promise never matured. His new
book, Places Where I've Done Time (Pracger),
uses the homes, hotels, ships, saloons.
olhces, bordellos that were meaninglul to
him as pegs on which to hang autobio-
graphical veflections. He bobs back and
forth from boyhood to adulthood, from
poverty to wealth, from failure o success
to failure again. Here and there are old
Saroyan Hashes, especially in vignettes
of his carlv Armenian-lavored life in
California; but though he auempts to
maintain the illusion of devil-may-care
enthusiasm for life in all its aspeas, the
Liughter sounds sadly hollow.

-

George L. Jackson's last hook, Bleed
in My Eye (Random House), completed
shortly before his fatal [ailure to escape
from San Quentin, was intended as a
revolutionary weapon. Written in the
form of didactic letwers, it is a NMarxist-
Leninist call for violent revolution to be
set in motion by a black leadership
cadre. Jackson was utterly convinced
that the revolution “for new relation-
ships between men™ had to be preceded
by violent conlrontation. Even il it re-
sulted in repression. that, too, would be
positive—"a necessary stage in the de-
velopment of revolutionary  conscious-
ness.” And even il the violent revolution
ultimately failed in America, the rest of
the world would benefie through the
reduction of this country 10 a wasteland.
Jackson was so consumed by this dark
vision that he ok grear pride in the
death of his 17-year-old brother, Jouna-
than, when the lauer, armed, failed 1o
free three black convias rom a San
Ralael courtroom. George Jackson's final
revolutionary testament is proloundly sad-
dening—an  effect he did not intend.
This man had made remarkable use of
his long prison years to strengthen his

mind and body, but his bitterness at
injustice so distorted his intelligence as
to lead him to construct a sell-fulfilling
prophecy of death. The book is part
ot the stubborn odyssey ol a man with
extraordinary potential in whom rage
transcended rveason. His legacy vemaing
dangerous. A minor but instructive
complementary work of autobiography,
The Education of Sonny Carson (Norton),
by Mwlimu Imiri Abubadika (the au
thor's Muslim name), tells of a survivor
of black militancy. Carson, who became
known as a leader of the Brooklyn
CORE, which eventually split from the
national body, relates a by-now-familiar
but nonctheless aflecting story of an
individual black’s relusal o submit 1o
institutional racism. Carson could have
sertled  for  a moderately  “successful™
middle-class lile style. despite a prison
record, but he chose to become a com-
munity organizer instead and was promi-
nent in the Ocean  Hill-Brownsville
battle for community conwol of the
schools. His book ends just before that
defeat,  having  explained  how  he
achieved a positive sense of sell-worth by
becoming part of a collective struggle
for identity. Had Carson spent as long a
time in prison as George Jackson, he,
too, might have been driven to sell-
destruction. There is, of course, no guam-
antec that he might not vet be so driven.
-

Also noteworthy: The Physiology of Taste
(Knopl). the masterpiece of the 19th
Century  philospher ol food, Anthelme
Brillat-Savarin, is available in an elegant
new wranslation by M. Fo K. Fisher. This
erudite and lively work abounds in an-
ecdotes and aphorisms on such matters as
fasting and feasting, dreams and diges
tion, obesity and thinness and the erotic
eftects ol wuflles. It makes one hunger
lor more.,

DINING-DRINKING

New York City scems to be experienc
g a soup renaissance. la Potagerie o1
Fifth Avenue near A6th Sweet, a sleck,
colorfully tiled, self-service caravansary,
offers generous 1M-ounce helpings ol soup
as the only entree—and in stunning di-
versity. Depending on the day, you can
choose from about 15 souperb selections,
including  Saint Gingolph's Savoy Alp
Soup (cream base with chunks of chicken
breast and mushrooms). Upper Income
Bean Soup (black bean with diced ham
and potato), Wall Street Chowder (a kind
ol Manhattan clam chowder but light on
the tomato; plenty of dams and unex-
pected  morsels of  turnip, squash  and
eggplant). Hth Arrondissement Soup (on-
ion with baked cheese crust), Four and
a Half Hour Lentil Soup and even Fruit
Grog. served only in the summer. Pota-
gerie’s fixed price, 5225 ar lunch, $2.50

for dinner and Saturdays, also covers
bread or croissant, mugs of coffee and a
simple dessert (the eréme caramel is a
winner) or fresh fruit and port du salut.
Domestic red and white wines by the glass
and Lowenbrau on tap arc available.
When you've passed through the serving
line, a comely young lady will tote your
food to your table on a Chinese-red lac-
quered tray. No tipping allowed. Hours
are 11 aat to 11 vt Monday through
Friday; 11 an. to 9 p.m. on Saturday.,
Closed Sundayvs. No reservations necessary.
Further evidence of New York's swing to
soups may be seen at The Front Porch, a
new eatery set inan old apothecary shop
at the corner of West Fourth and West
I1th streets in the Village. The attempt
here is for “homemade.” and while it's
not like Mother used 10 make—let's [ace
it. no commercial venture can be—The
Iront Porch does an honest, imagina-
tive job. Fresh produce is used where feasi-
ble, the whipped aream is bona fide, not
shot from guns, and the [ruit breads are
baked on the premises. The heart of the
menu is soup—three offerings a  day,
drawn from a library of over 140 recipes:
A thick soup, such as Bonaparte Stew
(beef, prunes, wine, vegetbles), is served
with white or whole-wheat Italian bread;
a cold soup—Plum Sour Cream, Spinich
Vichyssoise, Bombav Refresher (apple, co-
conut, zapped with curry)—is served with
Iruit bread: and a potage, mavbe Anneta
Anghelerie’s (peas. mushrooms, parsley),
with black bread. The desserts at The
Front Porch are Southern style and surictly
caloric. McNeu v's Miracle, lor example,
is a delicious chocolate mousse Lavered
with  bourbon-soaked cake and  pecans.
Soups are S1.50 for a large howl, 95 cents
for an appetizer portion. Desserts are 95
cents, with many large enough lor two. A
sandwich of the davy, chili and beverages
(no liquor) complete the limited menu.
Open 12:30 par o 10:30 ear. Sunday,
Tuesday and Wednesday; 12:30 par w0
12 an Thursday, Friday and Saoarday.
Closed Mondays. No reservations arve nec-
essary here, either.

MOVIES

On one level, te Boucher (The Butcher)
might casily qualily as a fine thriller,
the sort of hair-raiser that whoops to a
climax when a sexy schoolmistress in a
Frenche provincial village finds  herself
alone at midnight—the only woman still
alive who can  positively identily  the
homicidal maniac at Jarge in the district.
Very little is missing here, in terms ol
sheer suspense. But trust Clande Chabrol,
a film maker whose style is characterized
by restraint and precision. to add resonant
undertones  from  beginning o end.
Chabrol  creates  suspense not  through
shock but through subtle and surprisingly
human contradictions; he delivers a wist-
[ul love story about the tentative, hopeless




THE 8-TRAGK STER

COMPLETE
HOME
SYSTEM

with puitt-sn amphifier and 2 deluxe
stereo speaker units in handsome wal-
nut cabinets. THE PLAYER 1S FREE. We
will bill you only special member's
price of $29.95 for speakers. [ check
COMPLETE HOME SYSTEM i coupon.

HOME PLUG-IN SYSTEM

Pre-amplified model. Plugs inlo your
present stereo record system. Beautiful
walnut grain finish. THE PLAYER IS
FREE. No speakers needed, plays
through your own stereo system. [
check HOME PLUG-IN SYSTEM wn coupon,

DELUXE
AUTO
SYSTEM

Complete with easy installalion kit and
2 deluxe flush mount speakers (no dnill-
mg holes). THE PLAYER IS FREE. We
will il you only special member’s
wice of §1158 for speakers check
ELUXE AUTD SYSTEM in coupon.

SEI.E[:T I\NY B STEHEU TAPE GARTHIDGES T0 START MEMBERSHIP

Only Stereo Tape Club gives full selection of all labels, artists, new releases.

POPULAR |
1363—GLEN CAMPBELL'S
GREATEST HWITS (Capitol) ...... .6.98
1ITO—CHAPTER TWD,
Roberta Flack (Atlantic) . .6.98
1371—SHE'S A LADY,
Tom Jones (Parrot) ..6.98
1372—CARPENTERS,
The Carpenters (A&M) ....5.98
1375—LOVE LETTERS ISDN
ELVIS, Elwis Presiey (RCA) .. .. 6.98
1376—SIHATRA AND COMPANY,
Frank Sinatra (Repnise) . .6.98
1377—TAPESTRY, Carcle King
{Doe "70, ARM;} ... 6.98
1378—BARERA NIH Sll[ISIND
Barbra Stressand (Columbia) .. . 6.98
1379—SOUND MAGATINE,
Partridge Family (Beil) x ..6.98
1383—CREATEST HITS, VOL. 2,
B. 1. Thomas (Scepter). ...

58
1382—TOM JOHES LIVE, tlﬁlﬁ !
PALACE (Parrol) (Twin Pack)...11.98
1385—THE OIONNE WARWICKE STORY,
VOL. | & 11 (Scepter) (Twin Ph}.8.95
1386—LIVE AT THE RIVIERA LV,

Engelbert Humperdinck (Parrot). 6.98
1387—ALL IN THE F.IHII.'I'

T.V. SHOW (Atlantic) ..........6.98
1388—STONES,

Ned Diamond (Un .6.98

L
1369—BEST OF SONNY & CHER,
(Atlantic) ..
1390—THE STH lllMtNSlﬂN LI\'!
(Bell) {Twin Pack) .18
1391—MUSIC,

Carcle Kng (Ode '70F . ... .6.98
2318—CREATEST MITS, Htrh

Alpert, Tijuana Brass :hu‘] ... .5.98
2319—MAGIC PIANOS OF

FERRANTE & TEICHER (Sunset) . .5.58

2328—BURT IECHIRICH

(AEM) .. 698
2331—T0 IW(IIS EU(II’WHEH(
Mantavani {London) . .98
2332—SIXTEEN GREAT PERFORM-
RAMCES, Ooc Seveninsen (ABCY . 6.98
2333—BEAUTIFUL GUITARS,

101 Strings (8vc) ...5.98
53I07—COWBOYS L COLORED

o DDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDD_

PEOPLE, fFlip Wilsen (Atlantic) _.6.98

8321-—LIVE AT SINGE SING,

Moms Mabley (Mercury) .. 6.98

B1271—THIS IS A nunlﬂm:

Lily Temilin (Polydor). ... .. 698

nn—cnutu AHD CHOME,

fOdE "M - ek s R 6.98
ROCK AND FOLK |

33711 —WOODSTOCK, Various

Arhists (Cobilion) (Twwn Pack) .. 17.98

[0 2385—METAMORPHOSIS,
tron Butterfly {(Allantic) . ..6.98

J3I8T—STICKY FINGERS,

Rolling Stones (Atco) .
2388—BEST OF WILSON PICKI'ﬁ
VOLUME 2 (Atfaniic) ....
3I85—4 WAY STREET. Crr!hy

Stis, Nash & Young (Atlantic). . .9.98
3392 —THE SKY'S THE LIMIT,
Templatigns (Gordy) i ..B.9B
3395—TOUCK,

Supremes (Motown) . 698
3396—WHAT'S GOING IIIN

Marvin Gaye (Tamila) | 698
3397 —SURRENDER,

Diana Ross (Malopan) .6.98

3401 —STEPHEN STILLS 2,
Stephen Stills (Atianhc) 5 €.98
3403—EVERY PICTURE TELLS a

STORY, Rod Stewart (Mercury) . 6.98
3206—IMAGINE,

John Lennon (Apple) 698
340B—THEIR 16 GREATEST lllls
Grass Roots (Dunhall} ..6.98
3409--TRAFALGAR,

Bee Gees (Atco) .98

3010—IF | COULD REMEMBER MY
HAME, Dawwo Crosby (RHlantic) . 6.98
411 —SURVIVAL,

Grand Furnk [Camiol) .6.98
3412—ARETHA'S CREATEST HITS,
Aretha Frankun (Atiantic) . . 6.98

3414—LED ZEPPELIN NEW,

Led Zeppelin (Atlanhc) .... 598
3415—BANGLA DESH. George
Harzison & Froends (Col) (Twin) 14,98
3416-—JACKSON 5 GREATEST

NITS (Motown) ... 6.98
3418—REVOLUTION OF THE MIND,
James Erown (Polydor) (Tenn PK).9.98
3415—MHARMONY,

3 Dog Might [Dunhill} 630
3420—RARE EARTH IN I:MERT

WOL. | (Rare Earth;

2421—THE BEST UF IRON
BUTTERFLY (Alco)

3422—TEASER AND ﬂ‘l ﬂalﬂl‘

Cat Stevens (AEM

J4I74—AMERICAN Fit

Oon Mcleon (UA) E.
8328—TUMBLEWEED CONNECTION,
Enen fohn {Umi) ... (11
€329—MUD SLIDE SLIM & THE al.u(
HORIZON, James Taylor (WE)

oOooDCcoOoOnNOO0OOoOOOONDONODDODOOOO0O0O0O0AO

COUNTRY AND WESTERN i
4322—THE COLDEW SOUNDS,
COUNTRY, Vanous Arhists, Haggard,
James, Soulh, Owens (Capitol). . 698
4329—1 WOHDER WHAT SHE'LL
THINKE RBOUT ME, C. Twilly (Dec) 6.98
4330—SOMEDAY WE'LL LOOK lll:ﬂ
Merie Haggard (Capitol} . ... .
4331—ME AND BOBEY ﬂtl’-!t
Kristollerson (Monument) .. ...

oo Qg o

I(ru
6.9

0O &332—I'M JUST u:.msm

Pride (RCA) ...BE8
O 4333 GREATEST HITS VOL. II,
Iohany Cash (Columbia) ... ... 698

4334—RANGER'S WALTZ,
Moms & Dads (Crescendo

Loretla Lynn (Deccal -..........
4336—THE WORLO OF LYNM
ANDERSON iColumbia)

) .6.98
4335—YOU'RE LOOKIN' AT tlll.lNl"lﬂ'

“WHY WE GIVE YOU THE FINEST
8-TRACK STEREO PLAYER FREE

We are America's largest all-label, all-artist stereo tape
cartridge club. We want to introduce you to the newest,
most advanced, most convenient way to enjoy music in
your home, car or office — with trouble-free compact

stereo tape cariridges that play continuously, switch
tracks automatically and last practically forever. We are
so convinced that you will enjoy this spectacular new
stereo sound in a cartridge, that we are willing to give
you the player free, as a membership gift, just so you'll
buy your tapes from us — all the newest, factory-fresh
releases direct from all the major recording companies
—never at more than regular price, and you can save up
to 50%, get free bonus tapes every month, enjoy extra
Club benefits and the Club Magazine..

The STEREOMATIC tape player we give you free, as a
membership gift, is superb. It must be good to keep you
as a customer. It is made especially for Club members
by one of the finest manufacturers in the world, to meet
strict Club specifications that assure you brilliant high
fidelity stereo performance for many years of trouble-
free service. We know you must be delighted. That's why
we are willing 1o send it to you at no risk or obligation
on your part. if you like it. KEEP IT. It's yours FREE just
for buying stereo tape cartridges you would want tc own
anyway. If not, return it and your membership is can-
celled. You pay nothing and owe nothing. To take advan-
tage of this fabulous new membership offer, complete
the coupon and mail now.

Stereo Tape Club of America
1480 W. 17Bth ST., GARDENA, CALIF. 90248

Please accept my membership and send FREE Stereo-
matic 8-track tape- cartridge player checked below:

6325—BLESS THE BEAST & THE
CHILOREN, Carpenlers (A& M
£329—FI00LER ON THE RODF,

TI25—PETER RAEBIT & TALES OF
BEATRIX PDTTER, Drig. (Angel}
TI26—FAVORITE OVERTURES, Arthur
Fredier, Boston Pops (Polydor) .
7327—THE BLUE DAMUBE, Herbert

opOoDOoOD0DOoOOOpOOOD0DO00OOO0ODMOO0DO

Jean Sibelius IDCG]

if coupon removed wiile to
Stereo Tape Club of America
1480 W, 178th 51, Gardena, Ca. S0248

1
4337—WDULD YOU TAKE ANOTNER
et [0 COMPLETE HOME SYSTEM (speakers $29.95) |
CHANCE ON ME, )L LewisMerc) 838 1 [ HOME PLUG-IN SYSTEM (no speakers) I
JAZT__ 1 I [ DELUXE AUTO SYSTEM (speakers $11.98)
O TEOMERY Lraral E e Also send 6 carlridges | am buying now to starl |
5373—THE BEST OF RAMSEY membership. (Select 6 and print numbets helc:rw} |
LEWIS (Cadet) ... A (1] |
§330—THE BEST OF CLARENC | I I
CARTER, C. Carter (Atlantic) ..5.08 e _| l
$331—HONCO'S WAT, Mongo
Santamaria (Atlanbc) ... .......6.98 L | [ 1 '
5333—QUIET FIRE,
B alnantie) .0 Bill me for these plus shipping and handling. I may |
Herbie Mann [Embryn) 690 pay in 3 monthly installments if accepted. 1f not 100% |
gﬂﬁ:'{'{“";‘,‘r’fm‘:“'- i satisfied, | may return player and tapes in 10 days and |
5336PAIS TROPICAL, Sergia membership is cancelled. | owe nothing. (Fill in all in- |
Mendes & Brani '77 (4 & M) . 698 fe tion. If military, use military address.)
SHOW AND CLASSICAL ] e |
§321—LOVE STORY, Original =
Sound Track (Paramount) . .7.98 Address
£323—PARTRIDGE FAMILY nnuu .
S. Jones, D Cassidy (Bell) ..6.98 City. State Zip
6320—JESUS CHRIST SUPERSTAR,
A Rock Opera (Decca) (Twin Pk} 12.98 Phone Area Code______ I
BIZE—SHAFT, Onginal 5 dtrack -
lsaac Haypes [Er-rlltgrlu:u:}mfﬂ e 9.98 Phone in my name Oyes.Ono/ 0O home, '

698
Orig. Soundirack (U.A.] (Twin Pk) 0.98

E330—HAIR,

Ong London Gast iAtco) 6.98
TIDI—GERSHWIN RHAPSODY IN
BLUE, Lon. Fest. Crch (Lon ) . 6.98
TI20—TCHAIKOVSKY 1812
OVERTURE, Zubn Mehta jlon ) . 6.98

1.98
5.98
Vor Karagan, Berlin Phil. {DGC} . 6.98

7328—RAVEL: BOLERD, Herherl Von
Karajan, Berlin Phil. (OGG). .. ...6.98
7329—FINLANDIA

..6.58

iTrademark € 1572 Stereo Tape Club of Amenica

[ bus., [ other

Charge to my credit card : [J BankAmericard

[ Master Charge [] American Express [J Oiners Club
Acct. # -
Military Only : Rank E-___Serial #____

Date Discharge __Length Service

MAIN MUSICAL INTEREST : (check one} [J Popular
[0 Rock/Folk [J Show/Classical [] Country/Western

In additicn to the 6 tapes | am buying now to start my
membership, | agree to buy one a month for a year at
reg. Club price plus postage and handling. (Tapes
you'll want anyway. thousands to choose from.)

Expires

]
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
| Name__ =
|
|
|
I
I
|
i
|
|
|
|
I
l
|
|
|
|

SIGNATURE (REQUIRED)

I THIS OFFER vOI0 WHEST PEOMIBITED BY LAW

Jazp

[ S T
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Where-To-Buy-It?

Use

REACTS

“Wwomen’s sizes
-about $22.00.-

al a great

Call the.tofl free number for yuur néare:t store. Dial anu 531 19712, 'n'N.). aun 2-2003).

Card — Page 207.

relationship berween a psvchopathic kille
and a seductive schoolmarm who has
been wving for years o avoid decp
emotional  ivolvements. Playing  the
teacher, exotic Stephane Audran (Mme.
Chabrol offscreen and requently starved
i her hushand’s ilms) mixes a sophisti-
cated blend of fear, longing, frustrition
and primary female instinas, all per-
feady complemented by Jean Yanne's
svmpathetic performance as the butcher,
a returned army veteran who has spent 15
vears carving up mean for the troops.
While Chabrol clearly implics a connec-
tion herween the sancioned hutchery ol
battle and the dark deeds men do quite
apart from war, he never stoops 1o ser-
monizing. Le Boucher is 100 lashionably
amoral for that, ver it speaks elogquentdy
about violence by carching the rhvihm
of lile and death v a small French town
where even muliiple murder cannot sen-
ously disturb the status quo.

Clint  Eastwood  as Dirty Herery  lends
his chiseled prohle and pompadour 1o
the role of a San Francisco police detee-
tive who ultuimately throws away  his
badge because the law is so solt on
criminals. With Eastwood plaving the
strong silent type that has made him
king at the box ofhee, Dirty Harry wraps
a vaguely reactionary argument lor law
and order in a riproaring entertain-
ment package. The gist of the farfetched
case is that a crasy killer gets ofl scot
free on a legal rechnicality—alter he
has committed two sniper murders, kid-
naped and slaiin a Hevear-old givl, writ-
ten ransom notes demanding S2000000.
beaten Fastwood nearly unconscious and
shor another othcer during the pavoll.
Eastwood quite naturally considers  the
Lw 1o be idiotic and is confirmed in
his opinion when the madman strikes
again, seizing a busload ol school chil-
dren (what clse?) us hostages. Diveaor
Don Sicgel scems almost perswided thar
Dirty Harry's violent action conveys an
i!]ll]()ri-—llll ]]“.‘.\\‘.’]f‘;(.' I‘n' (ﬂnl(‘!]l{)()r;ll')' S0
ciety, 1t so. his message has the discon-
certing tone of someone calling out the
vigilanies.

Ihe avanegarde cinema ol crueliy
takes another leap lorwird—or back
ward, if you preler—with Vive la Muerte,
which provoked & minor cause céléhre
at last venr's Cannes Film Festival and
seems  certain 1o atvact  those  dogged
underground movicgoers who liave seen
El Topo o dozen times, Written and di-
rected by the extled Spanish plavwrigin
Fernando Arrabal. P la Muoerte adds
nothing to the e ol filme save bhuckers
ol blood and guts w zp an audience than
might grow drowsy otherwise. The story,
awtobiographical in tone, is a kind ol
psychodrama about a 12-vear-old  hoy
arowing up i Span during the Cavil
War. Ihis father, @ Communist. has been



Would a camera that costs over $300
make you a lot better photographer?

That's the big question you have to
answer before you decide to buy. ..
our camera...or one of the few
others that command that kind of
investment.

Most Honeywell Pentax owners got
started in photography with lesser
equipment.

Then, their interest grew. .. they got
better. .. they became more critical.
They started seeing pictures their
camera just couldn’t capture. That's
when they moved up to the world’s
best-selling fine camera. .. Pentax.

How the Honeywell Pentax Spot-
matic 1t makes you a better pho-
tographer.

First, you get the Super-Multi-
Coated Takumar lens. This means
much more vibrant color, flare and
glare-free images, intricate detail in
your slides and prints no other cam-
era in the world can match. If your

LSEEZ09 N

kids are doing something cute in
front of a hot sun, go ahead and
shoot. (Shooting into the sun would
scare even some pros with expen-
sive equipment, but with a Super-
Multi-Coated Takumar lens, you
can make it).

Behind the lens, the world’s best
metering system. Pentax invented
through-the-lens metering. a system
that places the light meter reading
in the viewfinder and lets you select
perfect exposures while you com-
pose your photo. We have con-
stantly improved this method to
stay well ahead of the copiers. It's
the most accurate of all and by far
the easiest to use. You get good ex-
posures easily, and the Honeywell
Pentax stop down system gives you
a preview of your depth of field. ..
lets you select exactly which por-
tions of your photo you want in
crisp focus. Immediately, you're
capturing those great creative pic-
tures you couldnt reach before.

You don’t have to be an expert fo
appreciate the difference.

Visit a good photo dealer. Look into
the Spotmatic Il coated lens and
compare with other expensive cam-
eras. You'll see glare reflection in

the others, you'll see deeper into
the Takumar where more light is be-
ing transmitted. Look through the
dazzling bright viewfinder, see how
easily you can snap in and out of
focus. Cock and shoot. It feels bet-
ter...it even sounds better.

Honeywell Pentax is a complete
photo system.

There are 12 great cameras, 24 per-
fectly matched lenses and every
needed accessory. The new Spot-
matic Il with 50mm f/1.4 Super-
Multi-Coated Takumar lens costs
about $350. Or, you can get started
on the road to great photography
with the SP 500 for about $200.

No matter which of the Honeywell
Pentaxsingle lensreflexcameras you
choose, it opens up a whole new
world of exciting photography with
the capability to shoot telephoto
portraits from a half-block away or
to explore the fascinating close-up
world of stamps and flowers.

Not all photo dealers are authorized
to sell Honeywell Pentax products.
If your dealer doesn’t have them,
don’t be sold short. Shop elsewhere.
For free literature and names of
your local Honeywell dealers, just
mail coupon.

i
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Honeywell
Honeywell Photographic
P.O. Box 22083, Denver, CO 80222

FREE Honcywell Pentax® literature. Please
send to:

106-E48

mName

Address

City

State/Zip— =

Honeyvwell Pentax in the US. and Mesico;
Asahi Pentax elsewhere.

Honeywell Pentax
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executed and the boy fears, detests and
desires his widowed mother, who evidently
informed on her own husband. Fleshly
fantasies concerning momma and a sex-
ually repressed young aunt are among the
mildest of the film’s forays into the sub-
conscious. In one especially grisly  se-
quence, after the ball-busting  mother
(beautiful Nuria Espert) has bathed in
the gore oozing [rom the body ol a
butchered bull. she triumphantly hacks
off the beast’s testicles and thrusts them
under her skirt. Elsewhere, a gang of
boys castrates a war-loving priest (pre-
sumably, this sequence was simulated)
and stuffs his scrotum into his mouth.
The camera also witnesses some  indig-
nities suflered by the lad's dead father
while his treacherous, tmmting  wife
delecates on his head. Long Live Death
is the literal wvanslation ol Arrabal’s
title, which may be intended as an ironic
comment on fascist tyranny but comes
through herve as the author-director's
own hopelessly twisted view of all hu-
nun experience.

L]

Throughout Heppy Birthday, Wanda
June, there are intermittent flashes ol
the mordant humor that has made Kurt
Vonnegut. Jr. a superstar among con-
temporary novelisis, 1t's funny, lor ex-
ample, when  somcone  contemplating
our “whole concept of heroism and its
sexual roots” points out that J. Edgar
Hoover lives with his mother. Yeu words
finally seem to imprison rather than
liberate Vonnegut's own adaptation of his
stage hit, which director Mark Robson
approaches with clumsy reverence, as il
he had packed a camera crew  into
front-row seats. Vonnegut wrote about a
foot-loose adventurer whose appetite for
danger and glory might be taken as a
parody of the tyvpical Hemingway hero
—a soldier of fortune, given up for dead
but suddenly reswmrected in a world
that has traded his primitive machismo
for long hair and Jove beads. The way
Rod Steiger plays him, sporting salari
gear suspiciously reminiscent of Hem-
ingway himsell, Wanda June's misspent
hero delivers every speech as if he ex-
pected it 1o be punctuated by wild ap
plause. Only Susannah York, as the wife
whose instincts are  decently  civilized,
shows any real awareness ol how a mov-
ic camera can magnily the flaws of a
work conceived for the theater. In the
wrong medium, what once passed  lor
pungent wit and wisdom sounds strained,
Familiar and faintdy sophomoric.

-

Michael Caine trades his customary
concealed weapons for a mighty sword
in Kidnapped, and displays plenty of
buckle and swash as a Scottish patriot
during the Jacobite rebellions. Between
battles, he also acquits himself hand-
somely with a vital job of acting—equal

to anvthing he has done since Alfie.
KReeping pace with him in a lively new
film adaptation of Robert Louis Steven-
son’s classic tile—which scenarist Jack
PPulman has breezily combined with epi-
sodes from Dawvid Balfour—are Trevor
Howard, Jack Hawkins, Donald Plea-
sence amnd young Lawrence Douglas. the
last playing the plucky Liird who joins
the rebels’ efforts o help Bonnie Prince
Charlie win a throne. Against spectac-
ular vistas ol Scotland’s lochs and high-
lands, director Delbert Manm retains the
adventurous spirit of Stevenson’s stories
yet works in a fillip of contemporary
cynicism toward the age-old power strug-
gles among European kings. Don't let the
G rating put you ofl. Kiduapped is a
literate and entevtaining period drama.
produced in a rvelaxed svle that more
ambitious historical epics all wo scldom
achieve.
Ll

Example: Two thoroughbred actresses
of Vanessa Redgrave and Glenda Jack-
son’s ilk tower above the material hand-
ed 1o them in producer Hal Wallis®
plodding Mary, Queen of Scots. This [a-
miliar chapter in the chronicles of roval
feuding between England’s Tudor mon-
archy and the Stwarts of Scotland  was
penned by a scenarist (John Hale) with
a fondness for portentous  dialog b
no scholmly concern abour sticking 10
lacts. And even that might be all right
il director Charles  Jarvott had  been
able to pour the wine of life into the
political intrigues  being  brewed by
Trevor Howard  (again), Nigel Daven-
port. Timothy Dalton and a talkative
dressed-up  supporting  cast.  Brilliant
though she is, Glenda’s showy stint as
the supernawurally  cunning
Elizabeth projects a bit less conviction
than Vanessa’s headlong magic in the
title role. While the glossy studio quality
ol the over-all production suggests that
these stunning crowned heads are cos-
mopolitan girls at heart, Vanessa man-
ages a [ullscale poruait ol an mmpulsive,
romantic. highly sexed roval personage
whose passion for lile and love out-
weighed her reason in every crisis but the
last. (Sce the review of Vival! Vivat Re-
gina! in this month’s *"Theater” section.)

-

abrasive,

Advocates of women’s lib ought to
find pleasure in Utemaro and His Five
Women, a Japancse hlm made during
the American occupation in 1946 and
only recently veleased here. A classic
work by Kenji Mizoguchi. the veteran
Japanese film maker who died in 1956,
Utamaro is a rveallile dvama about a
celebrated woodcut artist of the lare
18th Century, whose idealized poruaits
ol women were a rvevelation in their
time. At one stage of his cneer, Ut
maro  (Minnosuke  Bando)  experiments
with body painting to bring his art

closer to life, though his flesh-and-blood
GUNVIS—Aa Pretty young courtesin—soon
disappears, moved by grim daily realities
that the master cannot control. There
lies the clue to  Mizoguchi’s subtle
theme. Utamaro’s loveliest subject is a
passionate beauty (Kinuyo Tanaka) who
murders her unfaithful lover and his
new mistress, as he is unable o achieve in
life anything like the perfection of art.
“Please be kind 1o the wood-block print
of Okita,” cries the yemorselul murder-
ess. in a line that sounds mocking in
translation, vet in context has an odd
poignancy. Beautilully photographed in
black and white, dirccted with stnely
pace and delicately undersiated rhythm,
Utamaro weas its female subjects with
rare dignity and compassion. A collec-
ton’s item.

L]

The only flop ever to blemish Neil
Simon’s long string of Broadway hits is
Star Spangled Girl, which has been adapted
or, more accurately, written off lor the
screen by Arnold Margolin and  Jim
Parker. Director Jerry Paris tries to bel
out the forced gags in a slim-bang style
borrowed from the Three Swooges. though
he has only two stooges at hand—Broad-
way recruit Tony Roberts. who does a
pretty good prep  school imitation  of
Wahter  Matthau, and another actor
whose name we would rather forget
Shouting every line at the top ol their
lungs. Roberts and his roommiate nomi
nally portray a couple ol radical slobs
who meet an all-American girl next door
and find their underground newspaper
sabotaged by love. The few bright mo-
ments in this drab revel are the work of
Sindy Duncan of TV's Funny Face, a
musical-comedy imp whose smile produces
somcthing like the elfeat achicved by
popping champagne corks. As the Star
Spangled Girl, Sandy retains her eller-
vescence, but the party is llat.

-

The uique world of William Faulk-
ner has in the past lost a lot in transla-
tion 1o the screen. Now comes Tomorrow,
an independently made [eatwre adapted
hom a Faulkner story by playwright
Horton Foote (whose script for To Kill
a Mockingbird won an  Oscar) and
divected  with  uncanmy  sensitivity by
Joseph Anthony. In a pwe cinematic
style that evokes memories of several
silent-lilm classics—a deep bow here 10
Alan Green’s exquisite  black-md-white
photography—Anthony lovingly recore
ates a Faulknerian tale that the author
himsell might have honored with an
endorsement. Though marved by a tinge
ol melodramatic color, Tomorrow  pre-
serves hoth Faulkner's depth of charactes-
ization i his concern lor those he calls
“the lowly and invincible of the cavth.”
who endure endure.
Alveady a character actor of proven

and endwre and
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| 4 The Pussycal. The orange-
% swecet sour that mixes up
¥ as quick as a cat. Bartender’s
. 'Instant Pussycat Mix and
’,»‘ Early Times make it purr-fect.
i Ask for Instant Pussycat Mix at
e’ your favorite food or liquor store.
W To get 4 Pussycat glasses,*
= B send $2.95 to:

Early Times Pussycatl Glasses,

P O. Box 378,

Maple Plain, Minn. 55359.

© *pffer valid only where legal—

\\\ //; limited time only

IsEarly’l‘unesmalbvnecessary myourPussycats"
Anything else,and you might wind up with an alleycat.
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The General Tire
for drivers 16-21.

T T —
If you'll bring your car up to these A
National Safety Council guidelines, o,
we'll reward you with your own (& v
personal Youth Discount Card. | ... o=
You do something

for your car.



If you're a licensed driver age 16 to 21, give your car, or the
car you normally drive, this safety check now. You can get the
NSC check list at your participating General Tire retailer and
have the inspection done right there at no charge. .. or if you
prefer, take the check list to any garage of your choice.

The test isn’t easy, but it will tell you a lot about your car. If it
needs repairs, parts, or new tires, we'll give you 10% off current
prices for any work we do. Or you can have it done elsewhere.

When your car “passes,” you'll get a personal discount card
entitling you to 10% off our regular or advertised prices on
tires (including wide treads and radials), on service, and on
accessories. It's good nationally until your 22nd birthday.

Drive to a participating General Tire retailer soon.

There’s nothing to lose.. . . safety and savings to gain. ]71(? Sdfé-drivei’ tire Compan)).

We'll do something -
for you.

|
i
|
i
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Merit for ‘72, Hegant fabrics and dramatic Fashion siyling gently
touched by Classic grandeur. Again this year, you find more of every-
thing you like with Meiit...at prices you'll like even befter. Merit.
In Mayfield, Ky., and at 1290 Avenue of the Americas in New York.

Where-To-Buy-lt? Use REACTS Card — Page 207

merit, Robert Duvall scales new heights of
achicvement in his pivoual role as Jack-
son. Fentry, a quict countryman who
keeps to himsell, scemingly content with
total isolation, but doggedly demon-
strates his capacity Jor love when he
gives shehier 10 a desolate Southern
womitn and her unborn child. The won-
der of Duvall’'s performance is that he
shows almost no surlace emotion vet
somchow projects the loneliness, tor-
ment and  enderness of a4 man who
hends to misfortune the wity a tree does.
As the ouwcast woman he  befriends,
Olga Bellin expresses e absolute vul-
nerability ol a cre:

ture so wounded by
hardship that she simply gives up. “wore
out” by a world seldom run according to
any comprchensible rules of fair play.
Tomorreiw is a hauntngly beautilul sto
vy, filmed in Faulkner country near Tu-
pclo, Mississippi. and rooted in human
uuths as clemental as earth itsell.

.

British director Peter Yates, steadily
losing specd since Buldliti. tries to pet
funny about crime in The Hor Rock, an
amoral comedy about lour inept crooks
employed by a black UN delegate
(Moses Gunn) to steal a yvare diamond
[rom the Brooklyn Museum and restore
it to its Alvican nation of origin. Once
stolen, the gem is swallowed bv one
ciptured crook  (Paul Sand) and  goes
with him to jail. Which means the rest
ol the gang has to plot a jail Ineak, alter
which they have to stage a daring heli-
copter raid on a police precnct station
where the dianmond has been stashed, De-
spite a scenario by William Goldman
(whose credits include Harper. as well
as Butch  Cassiddy and the Sundance
KNidy, Hot Rock is never suspenseiul
and  rarely comical. Goldman's iden,
adapted Irom the novel by Donald E.
Westlake. supposes that il one big messy
caper makes a comedy, four such esca-
pades must trigeer a laffrior. Bur why
should we automatically root for crooks
—unless they charm us as believable,
bumptious human characters, with their
backs to the wall and their hewds in the
clouds? Zevo Mostel as Sand’s shysier

Lather and Broadway's Ron Leibman as
the gang’s mechanical whiz kid work a
little too hard at being lovable clowns.
The hilm's veal handicap. though. tarns
out 1o be the star power gencrated by
Robert Redlord and George Segal, respee
tively plaving the mastermind ol the caper
and his aggressive side-kick. Born win-
ners, pretending 10 be schlemiels. As a

pair ol petty thieves working their tails

off on a bad job for a mere erand
apiece, they look like cats who might
casily become male models and  pull
down twice that sum cvery year

-

All the regular cowhands ride off to
look for gold, so John Wayne, as a
6u-year-old cattle rancher, has to drive
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Some basics for talking about what's written in the stars

The basic concepts of astrology date back over 5,000
years. Astrologists say that the position of the sun, moon
and planets at the time of your birth affects your entire
life. Thus people born at different times of the year tend
to have different potential characieristics.

Every person is said to be born under a “sign of the
Zodiac.” The Zodiac is a kind of cosmic calendar — a
giant imaginary circle encompassing what seems to be
the sun's yearly path around the earth. Its 12 parts are
named for ancient star constellations ; each has a char-
acteristic symbol or “sign.” The part in which the sun is
located at the time of year you were born denotes your

It has many contradictory interpretations; we offer a

sign. Basic character is often “read™ by this sun sign
alone. The moon and planets, especially your “ruling™
planet, also add their influence. Here the hour you were
born is important ; since solar bodies move at different
speeds, their related positions constantly change. An
astrologist uses these positions, plotted on charts called
“horoscopes,™ as the key to your character and abilities
. . . thus formulating a guide to your path for the future.

Astrology has also given rise o intriguing assoclations
such as birth gems, lucky days, colors, numbers, etc.

mere capsule of those most widely accepted.



Intent of astrology data herein is simply
to inform, not Lo advise. Thercfore any personal
application is the individual’s responsibiliry.

MOWTO HAVE 9
MAPPY HOUR PHRTY

When Happy Hour talk turns to Astrology, this
guide’s brief summary will spark your conversa-
tion . . . and help you know what enthusiasts
are talking about. In fact, it will help you have
the greatest Happy Hour party ever.

At a Happy Hour party you can host a
houseful of guests—with minimum time, work,
and money. This guide even offers invitations,
napkins, and a flag. Most important, it shows
how to mix superb drinks made with all the
basic liquors: Bourbon, Scotch, gin, vodka,
rum, Southern Comfort—plus mixing tips.

How to improve drinks: secret of the “pros”
The experts’ greatest tip is this: You
can improve many mixed drinks simply

What is Southern Comfort ?

Although it's used like an ordinary whiskey,
Southern Comfort tastes much different than
any other basic liquor. It actually tastes
good, right out of the bottle! And there's a
reason. In the days of old New Orleans, one
talented gentleman was disturbed by the taste
of even the finest whiskeys of his day. So he
combined rare and delicious ingredients to

THAT'S OUT OF THIS WORLD!

by “switching™ the basic liquor called for
in the recipe—to one with a more satis-
fying taste. A perfect example is the use
of Southern Comfort instead of an ordi-
nary liquor as a smoother, tastier base for
your Manhattans, Sours, Old-Fashioneds,
Collinses, etc. The difference, of course, is
in the unique taste of Southern Comfort
itself. It adds a deliciousness no other basic
liquor can. Mix one of these drinks in the
usual way; then mix the same drink with
Southern Comfort. (Both recipes are in the
guide.) Compare them. The improvement
is truly remarkable! But, to understand
Just why this is true . . . make the simple
taste test on the following page.

create this unusually smooth, special kind of
basic liquor. That"s how Southern Comfort
was born. Its formula is still a family secret
- . . its delicious taste still unmatched

by any other liquor! First try
it on-the-rocks . . . then you'll
understand why it improves
moast mixed drinks, too!




check your

The sun, moon, and planets each have special spheres of
influence. Depending on their relative location in the
sky, they affect all people in varying degrees . . . but espe-
cially these in the Zodiac signs they dominate or “rule.”
Sun: life’s central power! Rules individuality, purpose.
Moon: aflects emotions, home, and a changeable nature.
Mars: relates to energy, ageression, and initiative.
Mercury : influences intelligence, communications, travel.
Venus : pertains to love, beauty, and the fine arts.
Jupiter: reigns over joviality, wealth and reason.
Saturn : regulates time, cautiousness, and discipline.
Uranus: rules sudden change, inventiveness, originahity.
Neptune : governs intuition, ideals and mysticism.
Pluto: newly found planet, said to be ruler of Scorpio by
some astrologers ; relates to trends, government, rebirth.

are you

y
alir,

Ancient astrologers divided all pecple into four basic
types, each symbolized by one of these elements. Thus
a person born under a certain Zodiac sipn was said to
have the charactenistics of his element. Find yours.

FIRE SIGNS: EARTH SIGNS:

Aries » Leo = Sagittarius Taurus = Virgo = Capricom
Sign of leaders! Energetic, Practical, careful people
enthusiastic people. who lollow through!

AIR SIGNS: WATER SIGNS:

Gemini = Libra = Aguarius Cancer » Scorpio = Pisces
The communicators! Im- Emoticnal, sensitive . . . a
tellectual and perceptive. highly intuitive group.

make this simple
taste test

and you’'ll learn
how to improve
most drinks:

The flavor of any mixed drink is controlled by the
taste of the liquor you use as a base. To realize
the importance of this, pour a jigger of Bourbon
or Scotch over cracked ice in a short glass, Sip it.
Now do the same with Southern Comfort. Sip it,
and you've found a completely different basic
liquor—one that rastes good with nothing added!
That’s why switching to Southern Comfort as a
base makes most mixed drinks taste much better.
Try it in your favorite drink. Like Manhattans?
Make both recipes shown at right. Compare them.
One sip will convince you!



ordinary MANHATTAN

1 pgger (1% oz.) Bourbon or rye

¥% oz. sweet vermouth

Dash of Angostura bitters (optional )

Stir with cracked ice; strain into glass.
Add a cherry. Now learn the experis’
secref . . . use the recipe at right. You'll
see how a simple switch in besic lIiguor
improves this famous drink tremendously.

improvad MANHATTAN

1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort

¥ oz. dry vermouth

Dash of Angostura bitters {optional)

Mix it ike the ordinary recipe. Then sip it The
improvernent is remarkable. The delicious flavor
of Southern Comfort makes it taste much better.
Comfort® Manhattan, stellar drink at the

May Fower’'s Town & Country Room, Washington, D.C.

*Southern Cormifor®

|
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that you were born to wear |
ARIES : gem is the brilliant diamond ;
color is bright, fiery red.

TAURUS : gemis the emerald. Colors
are Spring's green and yellow.

GEMINI: gem is the lustrous pearl;
colors are clear blue and gray.

CANCER: gems are ruby and moon-
stone ; colors are silver and white.

LED: gems are sardonyx and ruby.
Colors are sunny orange and gold.

VIRGO: gem is the heavenly sap-
phire. Color is sapphire blue.

LIBRA: gem is the flashing opal:
colors are airy blue and gold.

SCORPIO : gem is the golden topaz.
Color is deep, glowing red.
SAGITTARIUS ; gemis the intriguing
wrquoise. Color is royal purple.

CAPRICORN : gem is the garmet.
Colors are black and rich brown.

AQUARIUS: gem is the alluring
amethyst. Color is electric blue.

PISCES : gem is the aguamarine.
Colors are sea green and lavender.

ordinary TOM COLLINS

% pgger fresh lemon juice
1 jigger (1% oz.) gin
1 tspn. sugar - sparkling water

Use talf glass. Dissolve sugar

in juice: add ice cubes and gin.
Fill with sparkling water. Sur.

John Collins: Use Bourbon or rye instead of gin.
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smoother COMFORT"® COLLINS

1 pgger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort
Juice of Y lime - TUP

Mix Southern Comfort and lime juice in tall
glass Add ice cubes: fill with 7UF. The best
tasting — and easiest to mix — Colfins of all!
Lionized by Leos and sun-fovers

at Hotel Fontaineblaau, Miami Baach

-

*Southern Comfort®



MINT JULEP

4 sprigs fresh mint - 1 tspn. sugar
Dash of water - 2 oz. Bourbon

Fut water in tall glass: crush mint
and sugar in water. Pack cracked

ice to top of glass. Pour in whiskey
and stir unti the glass frosts.

Fer a julep worth 8 mint in flavor, mix it with
Southem Comfort instead of Bourbor; no sugar,

LEMON COOLER
Lucky for Libras and friends
at £l Mirador Hotel, Palm Springs

1 pgger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort
Schweppes Bitter Lemon

Pour §.C. over ice cubes in tall glass.
Fill with Bitter L emon: stir.

RUM SWIZZLE

Juice % lime -« 1 tspn. sugar

2% oz light rum - 2 dashes bitters
Sur vigorously in glass pitcher with
lots of crushed ice. tlf mixture foams.
Serve in double Old-Fashioned glass.

Super swirle: Use Southemn Comfon, % tspn. sugar,

COMFORT*® ON-THE-ROCKS

for the sign and age of Aquarius,
as mixed at Anthony’s Pier 4, Boston

1 jigger (1% oz.)

Southern Comfort

Four over cracked ice in short glass: add
& twist of lernon peel. Southern Comfort
has such a delicious natural flavor it's one
of the most popular on-the-rocks dnnks.

Hint.. . ice is important|
hmmmwnwmnc
freg of air bubbles, chemicals, impurities. It's 1astedess, crystel
clear, slowes melung: makes dnnks taste—and lopk—berter.

GIN ‘N TONIC

Juice and rind % lime

1 jigger (1% oz.) gin

Schweppes Quinine Water (tonic)
Squeeze lime over jce cubes in tall
glass and add rind. Pour in gin;
filf with tonic and sur.

Swirchto @ smoother, beter-tasting drini Skip the
gin and enjoy Southern Comfort's talent for tonic.

GIN RICKEY

Juice and rind % lime

1 pigger gin =« sparkling water
Squeeze fime over ice cubes

in 8-oz. glass. Add rind and gin.
Filf with sparkling water and stir.
To"rev up” your rickey, use S.C. instead of gin.

RUM ‘N COLA

Juice and rind % lime

1 jigger (1% oz.) light rum - cola
Squeeze lime over ice cubes in tall
glass. Add rind and pour in rum.
Fill with cola and stir.

Instead of rum, ses what a comivrt S.C.is to cola.

COMFORT". BABY !

1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort
2 jiggers cold milk « 1 tspn. sugar
Dissolve sugar in milk in 8-oz.
glass. Add Southern Comfort, ice
cubes: stir. (Optional: Dust
lightly with nutmeg )

HONOLULU COOLER
Foured for Pisceans & partners at
Sheraton’s Royal Hawaiian Hotel
1 ngger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort
Juice of % lime

Hawaiian pineapple juice

Fack tall glass with crushed ice: add lime

Jjuice. 5.C. Filf with pineapple juice: stir.



(OUTLUCKYN IMUET,
sant DaYOISNENVEERS

ARIES: your lucky numbers are 7 and B . . . lucky day is Tuesday.
TAURUS : your lucky numbers are 1 and 3 . . . lucky day is Friday.
GEMINI : your lucky numbers are 3and 6. . . lucky day is Wednesday.
CANCER: your lucky numbers are 8 and 3 . _ . lucky day is Monday.
LEO: your lucky numbers are 5 and 1 . . . lucky day is Sunday.
VIRGO: your lucky numbers are 8 and 5 . . . lucky day is Wednesday.
LIBRA: your lucky numbers are 6 and 4 . . . lucky day is Friday.
SCORPIO : your lucky numbers are 5 and 4 . . . lucky day is Tuesday.
SAGITTARIUS: your lucky number is 9 . . . lucky day is Thursday.
CAPRICORN: Iucky numbers are 7 and B . . . lucky day is Saturday.
AQUARIUS : lucky numbers are B and | . . . lucky day is Saturday.
PISCES: your lucky numbers are 8 and 2 , . . lucky day is Friday.
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HOT BUTTERED COMFORT"

Lucky omen at the Red Lion. Vai, Colo.
Small stick cinnamon = slice lemon peel
1 jigger Southern Comfort » pat butter
Furt cinnamon, lemon peel. Southern
Comfort in mug: fill with boifing

water. Float butter; stir. {Leave spoon
i glass when pouring hor water. }

COMFORT" OLD-FASHIONED
in the orbit of the Gaslight Club, Chicago,
Washington, D.C., Baverfy Hills, Paris

Dash of Angostura bitters

¥ tspn. sugar (optional)

¥ oz. sparkling water

1 jigger (1% oz.} Southern Comfort

Stir bitters. sugar. and water in glass; add ice
cubes, Southern Comfort. Add twist of lemon
peel, orange slice. and cherry. It's superbl!
Ordirary Oid-Feshicned: 1 tspn. suger, Bourbon or rye instead of S.C.



ROB ROY

On target for Sagittarians!

1 jigger (1% oz.) Scotch

¥ jigger (% oz.) sweet vermouth
Dash Angostura bitters

Sur with cracked ice and strain
o cocktai glass. Add a twist
of lemon peel. (This drink is often
called a “Scotch Manhattan, ™)

MARGARITA
Mixed for Cancer’s moon-childrent

1 jigger (1% oz.) tequila

% oz. Triple Sec

1 pz. fresh lime or lemon juice
Mousten cocktail glass rim with
fruit rind: spin rim in salt. Shake
ingredients with cracked ice: strain
into glass. Sip over salted rirn,

COLD TODDY
Valued by Virgos!

% tspn. sugar - 1 oz. water

2 oz. Scotch or Bourbon

Sur sugar with waler jn short glass.
Add ice cubes. liquor, twist lemon peel
A 1oddy pleases anybody, mized with Southern Comior,

DAIQUIRI

Tropecal cheer for Capricorn!

Juice % lime or % lemon

1 teaspoon sugar

' 1 jigger (1% oz.) light rum
Shake with cracked ice until shaker
frosts. Strain into cocktail glass.

To gve your Daiquin 8 new accent, use Southem
Comfon instead of rum, only % 1spn. sugar.

Heavenly drinks for a2 Happy Hour under any Zodiac sign!

DRY MARTINI -
Termific for Taureans! ‘
4 parts gin or vodka %
1 part dry vermouth

Stir with cracked ice and strain o

Iy

+

chilled cocktaif glass. Serve with a I
green olive or Iwist of lemon peel -

For & Gibson, use § pants gin 10 1 part vermouth —
serve with a pear] onion,

SCARLETT O'HARA
A drink as intiiguing as 1ts namesake.,
1 pigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort J

Junce of ¥ fresh lime

1 jigger Ocean Spray
cranberry Juice cocktail W "

Shake with cracked ice: strain into s il

glass. It's as enticing as the French

Quarter. and stars in any crowd,

GIMLET

A perfect gemn for Germniri!

4 parts gin or vodka

1 part Aose’s sweetened lime juice
Shake with cracked ice and strain
into a cocktad glass. (This drink is
a distant cousin to the Martini.)

COMFORT® ‘N BOURBON

Shines with the stars at Ambassador
Horel's Now Grove. in Los Angeles
% jigger (% o0z.) Southern Comfort
% ngger Bourbon - % jigger water
Pour hquors over cracked ice in
short glass; aod water. Stir. Serve
with a twist of lemon peel. Enyoy a
deliciously smooth combination.
*Southern Comfort®




N
cOSmMos in
your hand

=)

fingers) show dominant character traits. Long lines are most favorable.
Each mount is named for a planet and is linked to the planet’s influence.
Left hand shows traits at birth; right hand, those you have today,

* Head Line ® Heart Line © Lifo Line @ Fate Line ® Morriage Lines
P Moen, ¥ Mercury, © Sun, D Satum., ¥ Jupiter, Q Venus, & Mers
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’ SCREWDRIVER
— W 1 jigger (1% 0z.) vodka « orange juice

Fut ice cubes into a 6-oz glass. Add
» vodka: fill with orange juice and siir.

| - Anew twist. Use Souther Comfort instead of vodka.
* I |

l I‘J BLOODY MARY

FRed and right for Aries!

2 jiggers tomato juice - 1 jigger vodka

¥ jigger fresh lemon juice

Dash of Worcestershire sauce

Salt. pepper to taste. Shake with
cracked ice; strain into 6-oz glass.

WHISKEY SOUR

1 jigger (1% oz.) Bourbon or rye

% jigger fresh lemon juice - 1 tspn. sugar
Shake with cracked ice: strain into glass.
Add orange slice on rim of glass, and cherry.
Now use recipe below. See how a switch

in basic hquor greatly improves this drink.

Improved sour, choice of star-gazers
at Hotel Mark Hopkins, Sen Francisco

COMFORT*® SOUR

1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort

% jigger fresh lemon juice - % tspn. sugar

Mix it like the usual recipe. But you'll enjoy it far
more. The use of Southern Camfort gives your
drink & superb flavor no other sour can maich.
*Southerm Comforr®



COMFORT"® EGGNOG

1 quart dairy eggnog

1 cup (B oz.) Southern Comfort
Chill ingredients. Blend in punch
bowf by besting: dust with nutmeg.
Serves 10. .. and pleases therm all,
Single senang: Add 4 parts eagnoq to § pant

S.LC. in short ghass, Stir; dust with nutmeg.

STINGER

4 A saluie ro Scorpiol
1 jigger (1% oz.) brandy

¥ Jigger

white creme de menthe

Shake with cracked ice: strain.
Southern Comfon instead of brandy

makes a stinger thet's a humdinger,

i

» ALEXANDER
1 part fresh cream

1 part creme de cacao

1 part Southern Comfort

of gin of brandy

Shake with cracked ice; stram.

l"'_*:.'__?.
-

OPEN HOUSE PUNCH

One fifth Southern Comfort

3 quarts JUP - 6 oz fresh lemon juice
One 6-oz. can frozen orange juice

One 6-cz. can frozen lemonade

Chill ingredients. Mix in punch bowl,
adding TUP last. Add drops of red food
coloring as desired {optional); stir.
Float block of ice or add ice cubes; add
orange and lermon sfices. Serves 32,

Maka it faster and easier with Bar-Tenders' Brand Instant
Open House Punch Mic Get i a1 your favorite siore . . .

just add Southemn Comien, JUP. and water. Makes 37 drinks.

GRASSHOPPER

% oz. fresh cream

1 oz. white creme de cacao )
1 oz. green creme de menthe

Shake with cracked ice or mix

in electric blender; strain.

Send for-this

Happy Hour Party Kit

You furnish the figuor and friends,
we furnish everything else . .

“Happy Hour” Flag, Invitations, Napkins!

Large. festrve flag, 12" x 18" size, blue and red on white
cloth {pole and cord not included). PLUS 24 invtations
with envelopes. BO quality cocktail napkins; flag decor.

_— $1 50
Price incluces
shipping charges.

Print name and address. Send check or money order to:
Dept. 25H. Cockteil Hour Enterprises, P.O. Box 12428, St. Louis, Mo. 63132
Cifer vood in Canada. Georgia, New Hampshire. Tennessee and other states where prohibited.




Special Offer!

Save on this NEW hine of Southern Comfort

Steamboat
Glasses

New straight -side shape with broad
gold lip. just like the latest expensive
glasses. Handsome blue and gold decor.

A. HIGHBALL GLASS

Generous size for serving highballs

and other tall favonites. $1295
Ser of 8 glasses (12-0z. size)

B. DDUBLE DLD-FASHIONED

All-purpose glass for mighballs,
on-the-rocks, even coolers. $195
Sef of 8 glasses (13%-o0z. size)

C. DN-THE-RDCKS GLASS

On-the-rocks, mists, “short” highballs.

Set of 8 glasses (8-0z. size)

PLUS matching Master $3 95
Measure glass "E" (9 glasses)

D. DN-THE-RDCKS STEM GLASS

Popular new shape for on-the-rocks
and "shon” drinks. 545{'
Set of 8 glasses (7Y oz. size)

E. MASTER MEASURE GLASS

Versatile single glass enables you to

pour all the correct measures

Marked for 2 oz.; 1% oz. {pgger)

1 oz.; %oz (¥ pgger); % oz.

sold alone 75¢
F. "STEAMBOAT"" NAPKINS
Color-mated 1o glasses. napkins say

“Smooth Saiing.” $1[}ﬂ
Five packages of 40 each

G. TALL CDDLER GLASS

New 1all, slender shape for serving
Collinses and coolers, 3395
Ser of 8 glasses (12%-o0z. size)

Print ywour name and address. Order dems

deswred by letter and send check or money order o
Er

i . 3 f
I f } | M b3l
Prices include shipping costs. Offer veid m
Canada, Georgia. New Hampshire, Tennessee
and other stetes where prohubited.

SOUTHERN COMFORT CORPORATION,

100 PROOF LIOUEUR, ST. LOUIS. MO. 63132
©1571 SOUTHERN COMFORT CORPORATION



his herd across 400 miles of the mean-
est country in the West” with any kind
of help he can get. This turns out to
be a philosophical black man  and
11 schoolboys, the cldest a stripling of
15 (played with case by young Robert
Carradine, son of Johm). Thus, The Cow-
boys displays a new wrinkle in Wayne
Westerns, along with some new wrinkles
in the old Iron Duke himself. The child
actors, mostly nonprolessionals. look just
ordinary enough to be utterly convine
ing: and though the characterizations
are shallow, producer-divector Mark Ry-
dell avoids the temptation 1o let anyone
become cute. They are merely boys. out
there in the wilderness with Wayne,
Roscoe Lee Browne (theatrical but el
fective as the arrogant black in charge
ol the chuck wagon) and Bruce Dern, a
most dastardly screen villain.  Because
The Cowboys is so well done and takes
only a sniggering sidelong glance at sex
{Collcen Dewhurst appears  along  the
wail with a wagonload of painted la-
dies but pauses scarcely long enough 1o
pull on her garters), Lamily viewers may
deem it a clean, wholesome GP-rated
picture. That point is debatable, when
you consider that keeping company with
John Wayne swiltly wrns boys into men
who drink, swear and slay their enemies
without Speech  therapists,  at
least, ought 1o sound ofl abowt i curiously
crude sequence in which Wayne cures a
lad’s stutter by browbeating him to say,
“You dirty, mean son of a bitch.”

mercy.

-

Music from Stanley Kubrick’s 2007: A
Space Odyssey covers the opening sequence
ol Dynamite Chicken, in which an absurd-
ly sloppy fat man emerges from a flop
house and waddles down to the corner
to make obscene phoue calls. The rest of
Chiclen, loosely assembled and catego-
yized as “an electronic magazine” by film
maker Ernie Pimolft, leatures Joan Bacz,
Faul Krassner, Peter Max, Andy War
hol. members of The Ace Trucking
Company, the Black Panther Party and
the Mauachine Socicty. For good meas-
wre. Serew editors Al Goldstein and Jim
suckley swap insults oncamera back to
back with Bogart and Cagney in ex-
cerpts from vintage movies. There s
also a display of nudity, and shots of
dialvan orphans are juxtaposed with shots
of Burger King sandwich shops, which
is supposed to be social comment. I it
proves anything, Chicken proves merely
that collecting a batch of recognizable
names and faces and  fowr-letter words
does not add up o sative and that shock-
ing people is much, much harder than
it used to be.

Writer-divector  André  Cayate’s  To
Die of love is based on laflaive Ga-
brielle Russier—the true, tragic story of
a 30-year-old reacher in Marseilles, a

From its Sequential Cam System that antiquates
», the conventional noisy cam gear and swinging
. plate to its Synchronous Power Unit, the BSR
= McDonald 810 is designed to match or
b, exceed the performance of any
. automatic turntable currently
b, available @ Some other

., Pitch Controle A 12"
ynamically balanced
g, turntable plattere

pause
F' control with
FY exclusive
F friction Cue
" Clutch to keep
. the tone arm cued
~ over the exact

damage to the stylus or
ecord¢ A Concentric
Gimbal Arm Mount and
V' featherweight push-button
- operation featuring the widest
--\ " selection of operating modes ¢
& Your BSR McDonald dealer will be
happy to audition the 810 for you®
The price for this unbelievable performer?

$149.50@ From BSReThe
world's largest manufacturer
of automatic turntables @
BSR (USA) Ltd.

Blauvelt, N.Y. 10913

Introducing the

BSR McDonald 810
Transcription Series
Automatic Turntable.

el

i
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Combine Europe
with a new Mercedes-Benz.

r______—_——1

This coupon will bring you,

. Mr. Peter Grassl
free, the Mercedes-Benz Guide Mercedes-Benz of North America, Inc, @ l
to European Delivery. 158 Linwood Plaza, Fort Lee, N.). 07024

How to order a Mercedes- Please send me the Mercedes-Benz Guide to

Benz here, pick itup there. The European Delivery.
advantages of touring Europe sl _
shipping it home. :'.M"“

ALY

Plus a full-color brochure,
factory-delivered prices and a
work sheet 1o figure costs.

State SR T e

PY1-4
e, T E— T S T (O pe— g S—

in your own car. The facts on I
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(seneration gap?

JIM BEAM

never heard of it. »




Burt Bacharach. Writer of
gongs people go around hum-

ming.

Bert Bacharach. Writer of
columns people go around quot-
ing.

A son and his father, Differ-
ent generations. But with some-
thing very much in common—
the love of their craft.

That’s the way it is with the
Bacharachs.

And that’s the way it is with
the Beams, too.

Their craft is the distilling of
Kentucky Bourbon, by a family
formula that’s stayed honest

and unchanged for 177 years,

It’s a proud record.It’s a

proud Bourbon—smooth and
light and mellow.With a rich
aroma full of promise.

~ Jim Beam. For six genera-

tions; one family, one formu-

la, one purpose. The world’s
finest Bourbon.

The world's finest
Bourbon since 1795

BEAM
w"“’g

SINCE 1735

Sea

KENTUCKY -
BOURBOR WHISKEY

Dvaridlcd o hettled by

WOLT WY CharunL

&l Beam

CC 17958

8 PRODF KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBDN WHISKEY DISTILLED AND BOTTLED

BY THE JAMES B. BEAM DISTILLING CO., CLERMONT, BEAM, KENTUCKY

girlish divorcee who was hounded, im-
prisoned and finally driven to suicide as
a result of her romance with a 16-year-
old schoolboy. Though remarkably ma-
ture for his years, Gabrielle’s young lover
was thought by his enraged parents to
be either mentally il or bewitched.
Only alter the deuth ol Gabriclle did
the public’s morbid curiosity give way 1o
recognition that  family  pride and
French justice had collaborated 10 de-
stroy it woman for an indiscretion that is
met with a Gallic shrug when the roles
are reversed and a nubile girl is seduced
by a middle-aged male. Cayatte may
claim the dubious credit of having made
an intelligent exploitation movie from
material  that just misses the bathos
of twue-conlession pulp  storics. Annie
Girardot's poignant performance as Ga-
brielle is well matched by that of 22-
vear-old movie newcomer Bruno Pradal,
an overnight star who evokes memories
of the Ime Gerard Philipe.
-

Like her New Yorker colleague Penel-
ope Gilliatt, who wrowe Sunday Bloody
Sunday, Irish novelist Edna O'Brien
composes a love triangle with an A C.f
D.C. slant in X Y and Zee. Michacl
Caine as a habitual philanderer and
winsome Susannah York as his mistress
play X and Y to Elizabeth Taylor's
shock-troop tactics as a  tempestuous
marrted woman named Zee, who. when
all else fails, spoils her hushand’s game
by seducing his loved one hersell. Hav-
ing established the Other Woman's Les
bianism to everyone's satislaction, Zee is
triumphant, a born surviver ready to
take back her weak-willed mate and re-
sume the nonstop mutual destruction
that keeps their marriage alive. Some
lines of these posh London folk recall
the yesteryear of women’s romantic fic-
tion: “I wish we had met in a different
place . . . on a quict road in the coun-
try, or on a rainy alternoon in a tea-
room.” But the surest antidote to that
tearoom talk turns out 10 be Mrs. Burton,
doing her FVirgimia Woolf queen-bich
bit to a [are-thee-well, with corrosive
humor and unfailing showmanship. This
may not be good acting in the strict sense,
but it certainly recks of stardom. and Liz
dominates X Y and Zee from A to Z.

Harold and Maude, bearing out its ad-
vance ballyhoo, co-stars Bud Cort (who
played Brewster McCloud) and Broad-
way veteran Ruth Gordon in a wuly
May-December love story about a 20ish
lad’s passion for a woman of 80. The
movie is a total copout, but it ofters
a couple of droll moments as it estab-
lishes Harold as a terribly eccentric
poor little vich boy who keeps [uking
sory unnerve  his  mother
(deftly played by Britain’s Vivian Pick-
les). Harold's nuttiness, of course, ex-
plains  his  fixation about Maude—an

suicides 1o

Auntic Mame-ish old widow who abso-
lutely oozes saccharine speeches about
living life 1o the fullest cvery day. every
moment. She also steals cars, and drives
without a license, which presumably cer-
tifics her as one of the young at heart.
To ensure that she wins audience sym
pathy belore wmbling into bed with
Harold (the coupling is represented
symbolically by a fireworks display—a
creaky device rescued from forced retive-
ment for this special occasion). Maude
lets us see that she has a Nazi serial
number tattooed on her arm. Aler ball-
ing the bov, on the c¢ve ol her 80th
birthday, Maude kills hersell. presuma-
bly beciuse writer Colin Higgins and
divector Hal Ashbyv [eel that anvthing she
might do alter that would be, in every
sense, anticlimactic. Tt’s not the life but
the death in the old girl Harold loves,
after all, which may tell us why he drives
a custom-built Jaguar minihearse. Harold
and Maude is a miscalculated insult 1o
old and young, male and female, vich and
poor, nonc of whom is likely to identify
with such eynically contrived pap.
.

Though he stood at the top of s pro-
fession a few short vears ago, director Elia
Kazan appears to be supporting the trend
toward film making as a family hobby.
Last vear's Wanda was an earnestly ama-
teurish effort by Mrs. Kazan, otherwise
known as Barbara Loden. This year, Ka-
zan himsell  directs The Visitors from a
screenplay by his son Chris, who also co-
produced. Shot on location  at  Kazan
Senior’s country home in Connecticut, the
film has much in common with Straw
Dogs, a more brilliant movie about an-
other peace-loving young man and  his
womnm vs. a couple of bristling rapists. As
the Kazans tell i, the hero (James Woads)
is a Vietnam veteran Living out ol wedlock
with a girl (Patricia Jovee), a baby and
the girl’s crusty [ather (Patrick McVey),
an ornery old bastard who writes Western
thrillers and evidently dreams of a world
ruled by Green Berets. Into this imperlect
paradise come two of the boy's lormer
Service  buddies  (Steve  Railsback  and
Chico Martinez), [resh out ol Leaven-
worth, where they've done time for rap-
ing and murdering a eenaged Vietnamese
girl and now itching to seutle scores
with the bastard whose testimony  con-
victed them. They are sirangely cool and
elfectively menacing—particulicly  Rails
back. Kuzan knows the mechanics ol
mclodrama, all right, yet tends to over-
emphasize the seamier side of his son's
scenario. A viewer grasps the idea that
The Visitors is inended 1o be a serious
statement about war as a brualizing ex
perience for otherwise fine American bovs.
A rather stale message. And divector Kar
zan’s handling of it suggests an aesthetic
generation  gap—oeven the music sounds
wrong, with a sterco in the background
whining out jukcbox airs reminiscent of
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A SMALL CAMERA
SHOULDN'T BE ATOY.

(BUT IT SHOULD BE AS MUCH FUN!)

A small cameraisa selects proper exposures

“must” for people on for you, without the “set-
the move. But most ' \ tings-and-adjustments
are “stripped- umbers game" others

down” versions, can get you into.
that take fuzzy pic- ™ You just press the
tures you shamefully button for perfect,
hide in a deep drawer. clear slides or prints

And many use film cart- everytime, through

ridges that themselves are so its sharp Hexanon lens.
bulky, your pocket can’t carry Even flash is auto-
enough for a day’s supply of pictures. 8¢ matic, especially with

Konica C-35 solves it all. Com- the matchmg X-14 Electronic Flash
fortably compact and lightweight, that slips right onto the camera. So

this 35mm camera automatically get Konica, and stop toying around.

KONICA C-35.

The fun camera preferred by the pro's.
Konica Camera Corp., Woodside, N.Y. 11377. In Canada: Garlick Films Ltd., Toronto

Ournew SX-727.
So muchforso little.

The SX-727 is one of Pioneer’s new
lineup of four AM/FM stereo receivers
with an extra margin of value. If you're
looking for greater power, performance,
precision, features and versatility, you'll
find the 195 watt SX-727 offers more
than any similar priced receiver.
Sensibly priced at $349.95, including
walnut cabinet, your Pioneer dealer will

prove it has
everything you've ever =
wanted in a receiver — and

then some.

U. S. Pioneer Electronics Corp.,
178 Commerce Rd.,Carlstadt,
New Jersey 07072

W PIONEER

when you waht something better

West: 13300 S. Estrella Ave., Los Angeles, Calif, 90248 » Canada: S. H. Parker Co., Ontarlo

Where-To-Buy-It? Use REACTS Card — Page 207

the mid-Filtics. The next-worst aspect of
the film, as a work by a major American
director, is the poor voice recording and
cinematography. The Visitors appears to
have been filmed by choice in brooding
semidarkness, as if characters whose mo-
tives are murky must live with the lights
out, sccking perpetual shadow. Where
have you been, Gadge? That's the way
they used to do things in vampire movics.
-

The hero of Gumshoe, a bravura role
for Albert Finney, is a bingo caller from
Liverpool—a nobody named Eddie Ginley
who dreams ol becoming a private eve in
the Bogart mold, or maybe a Las Vegas
comic. Under the influence ol Bogie, plus
the collected works of Raymond Chandler
and Dashiell Hammett, Eddie stumbles
into a real-life suspense drama involving
a murder plot and a gang ol arms smug-
glers up to some monkey business in
South Alvica. But plots and subplots
matter iiltlt to (.'mmhm' u]\ich waas writ-

cues fol \ub 1]. visual .ult! musical .tg‘,
Mclodramatic theme music swells on the
sound track while Finney slips in and out
ol a wench coat, snarling “Here's lookiy’
at you, kid” or any ol a dozen bits ol
dialog cribbed from the repertoire of Bo
gart in his prime. Trouble is, the movic
hall invites comparison with Woody Al-
len’s Play It Again, Sam, yet lacks the
presence of a schnook-hero like Woody
himsell. The fine cast, featuring Billie
Whitelaw, Frank Finlay and Janice Rule,
often seems confused as to whether it's
supposcd to play Gumshoe as a straight
thriller or an ourright spoof. The confu-
sion stems, we suspect, from the [reewheel-
mg scenario—which travels backwird in
time at such a dip that it occasionally
leaps right oft the wrack.

MUSEUMS

Ever since several million pre-inHation
dollns were shelled out 1o restore San
Francisco's crumbling  Palace of Fine
Arts in 1966, harder civic heads have
been wondering aloud just what in hell
1o do with ir. Happily. they now have
their answer. Turn it into the Explorato-
rium, A SCICHCE IMUSCumn as lllli(lill‘ m its
dimensions as the palace isell, a vast
andd absorbing midway of sell-discovery
in science, technology and huaman per-
ception that dwarls any other show in
town. An I8th Cenuury classical relic of
the 19015 Panama—Pacific  International
Exposition, the palace AWESOIme
three-acre vault of moldy gingerbread that
strikes the eve as a huge hangar for some
[uturistic swept-wing colossus. Big bird
has flown the coop, but in its nest, like
the warchouse ol Cifizen Kane's Xanadu,
are more than 200 treasures o delight the
heart and stimulate the mind of anvhody.
any age, who ever dug rummaging in

15 an



BIG » BRIGHT « EXCITING POSTERS  decorate like crazy!

MAIL COUPON TODAY FOR BEST SELECTION
FREE. wnhﬁ?}:grder
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FREE... Any3Stereo LPsor

WITH NO OBLIGATION

- y 035 JOAN BAEZ
513 LED ZEPPELIN [ Blessed Are...

Atlan LP, 8TR, CASS (2 record set)

Vangu LP, 8TR, CASS

783 m\fln CASSIDY 054 LKAG MRTES/

823 THE WHO Meaty, riginal Sound-

ger?{?al: yrf: e Beaty, Big & Bounc y track (2 record set)
Unir LP, 8TR Bell I.P 8TR, CASS Decca LP, 8TR, CAS Enter LP, 8TR, CASS

Counts as 2 records

819 LORETTA LYNN 277 B. ). THOMAS 514 ROBERTA FLACK : 910 'I'HS Boy FRIEND 313 JOAN BAEZ/ 780 MDUN‘I’!IN 027 THE DIDNNE WAR

You're l.ookm Greatest Hits Vol. 2 Quiet Fire Original Soundtrack CARRY IT ON Flowers Of Evil WICKE STORY

At Country Scept LP, 8TR, CASS Atlan LP, 8TR, CASS MGM LP, BTR, CRSS Original Soundtrack Windf LP (2 record set)

Decca I.P 8TR, CASS Vangu LP, 8TR, CASS Scept LP, 8TR, CASS

275 CANNED HEAT 354 THE 101 STRINGS 267 DIONNE WAR-

760 PARTRIDGE FAMILY 130, TOHAIKOVSKY Live At Topanga Webb & Bacharach’s 903 THE DONNY WICKE Il Never 909 LOU RAWLS

Up To Date Yorks LP, 8TR, CASS Corral h’rilmn Seller Hits O0SMOND ALBUM Fall In Love Again Natural Man

Bell LP, 8TR, CASS Lt L Wand LF, BTR, CASS Alshi LP MGM LP, BTR, CASS Scept LP, 8TR, CASS MGM LP, 8TR, CASS

708 HINDEI 270 DIONNE WARWICKE 420 IKE & TINA 380 ABBIE HOFFMAN 308 JO&H BAEZ 100 THREE DOG NIGHT 777 GODSPELL

Water Mus| Greatlest Movie Hits TURMNER 'Nuff Said Wake Up, America! Joan Baez 5 Golden Bisquits Original Cast

Yorks LP, ETR CASS Scept LP, 8TR, CASS UniAr LP, BTR, CASS BigTo LF, 8TR, CASS \'angu LP 8TR, CASS Dunhi LP, 8TR, CASS Bell LP, 8TR, CASS

779 DAWN 263 B. ]. THOMAS 705 CHOPIN 707 RCOA STERED SYS- 764 MOUNTAIN 704 BEETHOVEN 117 JAMES GANG

Bell LP, 8TR, CRSS Greatest Hits Vol. 1 Polonaises TEMS TEST RECORD Naniucket Sleighride Piano Sonatas Live In Concert
Scept LP, 8TR, CASS Yorks LP, 8TR, CASS Yorks LP Winaf LP Yorks LP, BTR, CASS ABC LP, 8TR, CASS

See for yourself why over 2% million record and tape collectors paid $5 to join Record

TYPICAL

Club of America when other record or tape clubs would have accepted them free.

TIPS ACIURER UNEo “EXTRA DISCOUNT” SALE
Ciub Cluh Club Club Club
. =B o L SES B S B $4.98 LPs average as low as $1.91
AN yOU e iR e $5.98 LPs average as low as $2.11
o ar:,;):‘a?ye;]_lﬁz peep. $6.98 LPs average as low as $2.39
IHCLUDING NO NO KO NO ND  IVES! mansiactuers inclutng Savings of 61% or more from recent Club sales up
LARTRICGE e, MY, to $4.39 per LP. Start these giant savings now. ..
not after you fulfill your obligation like other clubs.
MUST You BUY | e i e Rverage
E;ﬂﬁ"ﬁ: P12 ] 12 10 12 [NONE e Fate s e o F',-ril“ bt
- lew, OF nof hll’: at am g la e ‘ce rice
you 50 decide
:::n: :ri:: o R, R 1 PM":}. yfl}MTNEY!WlNBS— i -
bSO 83176 4] B $59.76 $49.80 $46.68 Ll e il pple : .
wowin | ! 1o to to TERD R oty coies” ALICE COOPER—Killer WarBr 598 211
tGAL $85.76 smas $83.76 $59.80 6468 [DOLLARS to buy even s corgic - CAROLE KING MUSIC Ode 598 2.1
CELIGRTION SLY & THE FAMILY STONE—
gac;i'gui;‘lu‘r Your discount up bo 79 There's A Riot Goin' On Epic 5.98 21
O T&PE 10U NO NO ND KO NO ALWRYS!*!- “["n“',""',lr,'cd Noeas BOB DYLAN—Greatest Hits
Distood ceplionst vol. I Colum 6.98 2.39
Pt e Theve ara v coidewlih JUDY COLLINS—Living Elekt 598 211
BECEWE ol GRAND FURK
VECORDS O YES YES YES YES YES NEVER! 3ol Lo e Cent E Plunbus Funk Capit 598 211
wets? e S SESAME STREET 2 _ WarBr 598  2.11
HiwW LOKG 1 WIUNB' Sherdan mu{““c JOHN DERVER—Aerie RCA 5.98 2.1
sy | suwe 506 Stb Stof 5106 ysime day tecewed. No KRIS KRISTOFFERSON—
SELECTIONS I weeks weeks weehs weeks weehs WAITSE:nipging on cycie. Silver Tongued Devil & | Monum  4.98 1.91
12 ERRIVE™ -

RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA—The World's Largest Record and Tape Club



Any [ Tape .

TO BUY ANYTHING

Al

(ridge
or

EVER!

Shown Here

Worth
up (o
$20.9

Yes, take your pick of these great hits right now! Choose any 3 Stereo LPs (worth up to $20.94) or any 1 Stereo Tape (cartridge
or cassette, worth up to $13.96) FREE...as your welcome gift from Record Club of America when you join at the low lifetime
membership fee of $5.00. You can defer your selection of FREE items and choose from an expanded list later if you can't find
3 LPs or 1 Tape here. We make this amazing offer to introduce you to the only record and tape club offering guaranteed discounts
of 33Y:% to 79% on all labels—with no obligation or commitment to buy anything ever. As a member of this one-of-a-kind club
you will be able to order any record or tape commercially available, on every label—including all musical preferences. No automatic
shipments, no cards to return. We ship only what you order. Moneyback guarantee if not satisfied.

a7

205 ROD STEWART
Every Picture
Tells A Story
Mercu LP, BTR, CASS

—

118 THREE DOG NIGHT
Harmony
Dunhi LP, BTR, CASS

-~
370 JAMES TAYLOR &
The Flying Machine
Eupho LP

119 GRASS ROOTS
Their 16 Greatest Hits
Dunhi LP, BTR, CASS

763 S5TH DIMENSION

906 ROBERT GOULET

043 FIDDLER ON THE
ROOF Original Sound-
track (2 record set)
UniAr LP, BTR, CASS

507 DONNY OSMOND
To You With Love,

Donny
MGM LP, 8TR, CASS

bl {

Coumts 35 2 femus ‘
i ;

=il ieE Uit R
774 5TH DIMENSION 060 JESUS CHRIST
Reflections SUPERSTAR

Bell LP, BTR, CASS
355 THE 101 STRINGS

(2 record set)
Decca LP, BTR, CASS

770 PAR
FAMILY SOUND

MAGAZINE
Bell LP, 8TR, CASS

| Never Did As
| Was Told
MGM LP, BTR, CASS

264 GUESS WHO
Born In Canada-
Wand LP, BTR, CASS

Love's Lines,
Angles & Rhymes
Bell LP, BTR, CASS

900 OSMONDS
Homemade
MGM LP, BTR, CASS

Beatles' Million Seller
Hits

Alshi LP

600 OCEAN Put Your

Hand In The Hand
KamSu LP, BTR, CASS

773 LAWRENCE OF
ARABIA Soundtrack
Bell LP, BTR. CASS
373 QUINTESSENTIAL
EARL HINES

Chiar LP, BTR, CASS

353 THE 101 STRINGS

4

905 2001: A Space
Oclgssey
MGM LP, 8TR, CASS

Love Story
Alshi LP

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

Ordinary record and tape clubs make you choose
from a few |abels—usually their own! They make
you buy up to 12 records or tapes a year —
usually at list price —to fulfill your obligation.
And if you forget to return their monthly card—
they send you an item you don’t want and a bill
for $4.98, $5.98, $6.98, or $7.98! In effect, you
may be charged almost double for your records
and tapes.
BUT RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA
ENDS ALL THAT!
We're the largest all-label record and tape club
in the world. Choose any LP or tape [cartridges
and cassettes), including new releases. No excep-
tions' Take as many, or as few, or no selections
at all if you so decide. Discounts are GUARAN-
TEED AS HIGH AS 79% OFF! You always save at
teast 3311%. You get best sellers for as low
as 959¢.
NO AUTOMATIC SHIPMENTS
With our Club there are no cards which you must
return to prevent shipment of unwanted LPs or
tapes (which you would have to return at your
own expense if you have failed to send wrilten
notice not to ship). The postage alone for return-
ing these cards each month to the other clubs
costs almost an additional $2.40. We send only
what you order.
HOW CAN WE BREAK ALL RECORD
ANO TAPE CLUB RULES?
We are the only major record and tape club NOT
OWNED . . . NOT CONTROLLED . . . NOT SUBSIDIZED
by any record or tape manufacturer anywhere.
Therefore, we are not obligated by company pol-
icy to push any one label. Nor are we prevented
by distribution commitments from offering the
very newest LPs and tapes.

SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY MEMBERSHIP OFFER
Join RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA now and take
advantage of this special Introductory Member-
ship Offer. Choose any 3 LPs or any 1 tape shown
here (worth up to $20.94) and mail coupon with
check or money order for $5.00 membership fee

{a smail handling and mailing fee for your free
LPs or tapes will be sent later). If you can't find
3 LPs or 1 tape here, you can defer your selec-
tion and choose from expanded list later. This
entitles you to LIFETIME MEMBERSHIP—and you
never pay another club fee. Your savings have
already more than made up for the nominal mem-
bership fee.

HOW YOU CAN CHARGE IT .
if you prefer, you may charge your membership
to ‘one of your credit cards. We honor four dif-
ferent plans. Check your preference and fill-in
your account number on the coupon.

LOOK WHAT YOU GET

e FREE Lifetime Membership Card — guarantees
you brand new LPs and tapes at discounts up
to 79% . . . Never less than 14 off.

* FREE Giant Master LP and Tape Cataieg -lists
thousands of all readily available LPs and tapes
(cartridges and cassettes) of all labels (includ-
ing foreign) . . . all musical categories.

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

® FREE ANY 3 Stereo LPs or any 1 Tape shown
here (worth up to $20.94) with absolutely no
obligation to buy anything ever!

GUARANTEED INSTANT SERVICE
All LPs and tapes ordered by members are
shipped same day received {orders from the
Master Catalog may take a few days longer). ALL
RECORDS ANO TAPES GUARANTEED-factory new
and completely satisfactory or replacements will
be made without question.

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE
If you aren't absolutely delighted with our dis-
counts {up to 79%}—return items within 10 days
and membership fee will be returned AT ONCE!
Join over three million budget-wise record and
tape collectors now.

© 1972 RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA =76

778 STAMPEDERS

Sweet City Woman
Bell LP, 8TR, CASS

L T

T
STEPPENWOLF
For Ladies Only
Durhi LP, BTR, CASS

L4

. ) -
685 MUDDY WATERS
Live At Mister Kelly's
Chess LP, 8TR

NOW YOU CAN
CHARGE IT, T0OO!

»
123

RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA
CLUB HEADQUARTERS
YORK, PENNSYLVANIA 17405  X970B

Yes—Rush me a lifetime Membership Card, Free
Giant Master LP & Tape Catalog, and Disc & Tape
Guide at this Special Membership Offer. Also send
me the 3 FREE LPs or 1 FREE tape which | have
indicated below (with a bill for a small mailing and
handling charge). | enclose my $5.00 lifetime mem-
bership fee. This entities me to buy any LPs or tapes
at discounts up to 79%, plus a small mailing and
handling charge. | am not obligated to buy any rec-
ords or tapes—no yearly quota. If not completely
delighted | may return items above within 10 days
for immediate refund of membership fee.

3 FREE LPs

l I | I

or 1 FREE TAPE
= [ cassette 1
or [*] Defer Selection—send expanded list.

Mr.
Mrs.
Miss

Address.

City State Zip 1

All Servicemen write Soc. Sec. #

CHARGE IT to my credit card. | am charging my
£5.00 membership (mailing and handling fee for each
FREE LP and tape selected will be added).
Check one: [ Diners Club [} Master Charge

[] American Express ["] BankAmericard
Expiration 1
Date

Acct. #.

AT, g e e e —
CANADIANS mail coupon to above address. Orders
will be serviced in Canada by Record Club of Canada.
Prices vary slightly.

RECORD CLUB OF AMERICA-The World's Lowest Priced Record and Tape Club
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grandpa’s attic on a rainy day: lasers,
holograms, fiber optic tubes, polarized
Ienses, kaleidoscopes, gyroscopes. radio-
wave transmitters, clectronic sound muk-
ers, a crawl-throngh tacile dome—and
more optical  illusions  than  the  great
Blackstone cever had up his sleeve. Plus
such esorcrica-made-understmdable as a
harmonograph (& gravity-operated  draw-
ing machine) and i solar harp (a steel
string strung across o whale's jawhone
with a wooden resonator and  vibrated
by a phatocell).

Most of these, significantly, are do-it-
vowrselfers. You can light up a Christmas
nee with vour voice, scrnble o color-
TV image with a hand-held magunet, spin
like a figure skater on a2 momentum
michine, y someone clse’s bady on lor
size acvoss a parabolic mirror. If gam-
bling is your gmmce. vou cmn play an
clecironic slot machine: if it's rock danc-
ing, you can produce vour own personal
light show beneath flickering strobes in a
cubicle of dangling foil. The cinematic-
minded person can create his own 3D
movie (il he Inings or finds a friend)
and the armchaiv aritic can judge the
artistic merits ol computer-generated
sculpture and  poenry. (The poem on
display was written by an IBXM 7071 in a
Milan bank. presumably on a slow dav)
And, it the altermoon is sunny, vou cm
sit down—ahier vou've seen  and/or
plaved with evervihing else—and watch
painting with sunlight. Don’t ask us 10
explain itz you'll have 1o see it not only
to believe it but o understand i1 Public
hours 1-5 war. and 7-9:30 rar,
Wednesday, amnd 1-5 e, Thursday
throngh Sunday: admission free.

RECORDINGS

“Whar happened was thar Jackie com-
missioned the thing from Lenny  and
cottld not bhack down.™

“Well. she knew what she was gerting:
i Jewish Mass Tor lapsed Catholies.™”

“Hair, with sacraments.”

“Actually, ics a0 disgaised  atlegory:
Haonev Fitz is God. John is the celebrane
and Bobby's kids are the boy sopranos.”

The reactions of the oritics e equally
informative. Most ind  Leonard  Bern-
stein’s  two-LP (Columbia)  blas-
phemous, boring or in bad taste. In fact,
while it contains a lot of weak poetry
(phrases such as “local vocal  yokels™)
and  bad  puns, none of
these things. It has bheen pointed out that
Bernstein's music is hardly original, vely-
ing as it does on cheap stff like synco-
pation and on brass hands and street
choruses o la West Side Story. Well, the
syncopation often sounds old-fashioned
and heavy. as in the Gloria, and Broad-
waty Lenny's past keeps echoing in our
ars  (Gospel  Sevmon: “God Sard”).
But so what?> The tritest devices in a
new context make new effects, and Mass

Mass

the Mass is

contains some fine and exciting music.
Beginning with Offertory (Section X11),
the pace and quality of the score im-
prove until the musical  climax s
reached in Agnus Dei (XV), which
builds very well into so-called blues stin-
zas and a complex polyphony invelving
quadhaphonic  loud-speakers. The  Jaw
section, Fraction: “Things Get Broken,”
provides a good. il surprising. dramatic
climax to the celebrant’s crisis of faith.
The problems of Mass center on ques-
tions of musical and dramatic necessity.
Why, for instance. is quadraphonic tape
usedd 1o punctuate the music and - ac
tionz Whar elfect is intended for the
live. or four-channel. performance> Of
course we get none ol it oan stereo, And
why are rock singers, blues singers. ctc.,
specified? What is their diamatic role in
the celebrant’s storv? It's never clear,
and Bernstein sometimes Just seems o
be straining to be hip and electronically
art courant. While the dvamatic quality
ol the Catholic Mass is real and unques
tioned. Mass transforms the linrgy lor
itls own operatic purposes 1o tell the
celebrant’s storv. The result is neither
oratorio nor opera but. as the subtitle
has i, “A Themer Picee for Singers,
Players and Dancers.” The religious is-
sues raised. or the contempority triap-
pings. or the use of the Roman liturgy
have both offended and pleased a lot of
people. But the real ambiguity of the
work is whether Aass celebrates the Fu-
charist or man’s crisis ol faith. Can it do
both? Bernstein scems to think it can
and has made music 1o prove it.
-

Producers Kenny Gamble and Leon
Hull' of Philadelphia are still putting
ouwt that distinaive &b sound that has
hured top singers, from time to time, to
record with them, reconstitute their own
vocal image and incidentally sell a few
hundred thousand more records. The lat-
est candidate for treamment is Lara Nyro,
It is a measure of her individuality
that Gonna Toke @ Miracle (Columbia)
doesn’t sound like the typical Gamble-
Hulf product. G-H provides the obliga-
torv background chorus—here it's three
ladics  calling  themselves  Labelle—and
none of the songs or arrangements are
Lauwra’s. Meonkey Time sounds like a
fine rocking Nyro tune but isn't;
Spanish Harlem is not at all her kind
ol song, but she makes it work for
her; Jimmy Mack is a throwawav., but
her voice and the arrangement cnTy it
and so on. The Gamble-Hulf magic
may still be working, but so is Laura
Nyro's.

-

Bobby Short is a performer who in-
spires o polarity among  his  awditors,
One cither flips over his material and
the way he handles it or loathes it with
a vengeance. We place ourself in the
former category and so can only ap-
plaud the new double LP, Bobby Short

Loves Cole Porter (Atlintic). Short could
be described as musical comedy’s inde-
Latigable archacologist. He has uncovered
more lorgotien melodies and Ivries that,
on being refurbished  Short-style, have
proved their ability o stand up under
the test of tme. The Porter album is a
gem and includes three previously un-
published songs plus nearly a score ol
uniilloved  delights from such shows as
Fipty Mdtion Frenchmen, Dullavey Was a
Lady ind Gay Divorce. A Livishly reward-
g Porter pilgrimage.

L]

Alice Cooper, with its pop drag-queen
outhis. live snakes and  psendo-voodoo
mumbo  jumbo. would simply loie 10
win the Most Ouwrageons Act Awanrd.
Well. 1t's not going 10 get n—heaiuse
onstage the group’s we'reweird-and-evil
trip comes out cirnv-show cornball—bw
it has put out an album thi's considera-
blv berter than s live show. In places,
Killer (Wiarner Bros) gers embarrassing,
especially on Dead  Babies. a picce of
cheapshor necrophile e rvock. Bt on
cuts such as Under My Wheels, Be My
Fover and Yeali, Yeah, Yeal, Alice puts
out a rough machine-shop Denroit sound
that’s nice 'n” nasty. It isn’t The Rolling
Stones. but then. 1he Stones don’t need
live snakes.

-

Miles Davis’  Live-Evil  (Columbia) is
about as far forward of his Bitches Brew
as that Iandmark album was of his pre-
vious works. Davis is rewriting the lan-
guage ol contemporiary music; his groups
expand or contract as befits the occasion:
the instrumentation is becoming  more
and more enginecred and clecric with
multiple  keyboards and muliiple  per-
cussion. His trumpet itself is a sound-
ing brass for some of the most absorhing
ideas put forth today. There are four
extended cuts, any one of which will
wipe you out. Our particular favorite is
What 1 Say, a hvpnotically stunning tom
de force.

-

David Amram is musically uncarego-
rizable. He is. literally, imo evervihing.
No More Walls (RCA) gives ample evi-
dence of that. From his Shakespear-
ean Concerlo, Autobiography for Strings
and  “King  Lear”  Variations.  which
cemploy a classical  ensemble.  through
Waliz from “After the Fall” with such
Jrrz artists as Pepper Adams and Jerry
Dodgion. 10 Tompkins Square Payl:
Consciousness Expander, a1 Near Eastern
knockout, Amram shows neither conde
scension  toward nor  incomprehension
of any idiom. He paforms on piano.
French horn, gunar, Chake. Bombav
and Pakistani Nures, bouzouki and—just

to show what a renaissance man he
really is—the kazoo and headbone.
-

Ever since Cream split up and The
Who got twrned on to mellow Moogs.
good hard rock has gotten harder and



“T could take this all year long, Miss Abernathy.”

Entertainment that reaches right to the heart of today’s urbane man.

Incisive humor . . . breath-taking females. . . uproarious cartoons . . . revealing interviews, fact, fiction and fashion. . .

plus a continuous outpouring of all that’s new and interesting.
The convenience of having a year of PLAYBOY delivered to your door
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KENWOOD KT-7001
REALLY TURNED
THE EXPERTS ON!

Hirsch-Houck Labs report...
“If there is a better (tuner) than the KT-7001,

we haven’t seen it.”
Quoted from Jan. '72 Stereo Review

You, too, can be turned on. For
complete KT-7001 Report, write... KENWDOD

15777 So. Broadway, Gardena, Calif. 30248

KNIT KiCKER

THE FIRST POLYESTER
DOUBLE KNTSHOE 8

These choes are the most comfortable things you'll ever put on your feet.
They re 1009, Ercron® polyester double knit shoes, inside ond out.
Knit Kickers live with your feet. They give, twist breathe. they always keep their shope
..hondsemely. The indestructible sole is permonently bonded to the shoe.
Waar Knit Kickers indoors, outdoors, for dressing up or for casuol weor,
for alrmost ony wear. They really give you true borefoot comfort,
And they come in 0 wide range of styles ond colors.

KNIT KICKER DIVISION
m Es 568 Broodwoy, N.Y.
BD (212) 226 4444

Spirited Knits of
EDMOSII, Ewa

harder to come by. Even blast-yowr-face-
off Led Zeppelin is showing a lyrical
side lately, leaving pure hard rock in the
noisy hands of the louder-is-better amphet-
amine crowd: dull music buzz-sawing
out of 300 amps, a combined assault on
the threshold of pain. With one large
exception: Humble Pie. Its Performance /
Rockin' the Fillmore (A & M) is hard rock the
way it was meant to be: lull of slam and
punch, bur also full of those quict
places and changes of mood that make
you feel the punches. Like most double
albums, it could hiave been half as long,
but the knockout versions of [ Don't
Need No Doctor and Ray Charles's Hal-
lelujah (I Love Her So) ave as good as
it geis—and worth getting stuck  with
two sides that never get plaved.

Madmon  Across the Water (Uni) is an-
other big Elton John-Bernie Taupin-Gus
Dudgeon-Paul  Buckmaster  production.
Sad to say. it’s not nearly up to the
caliber ol its predecessor in this geme,
Tumbleweed Connection, though there
is some good music here; e.g., Tiny Dancer
and Levon. When they can be heard
above the clamoring strings, choirs. and
so forth, Elton’s staccato piano and Caleh
Quave’'s guitar provide the bright mo-
ments. So does Davey  Johnstone’s man-
dolin on Hofiday fnn. Withal, too much
overblown musical rhetoric.

.

For some time, it's been evident that
the 5th Dimension is the classiest pop
singing group around. Not so cvident is
the superiority of its concerts to some of
its studio recordings. In The 5th Dimen-
sion / Livelt (Bell), its ad-lib vocal dex-
terity and the excitement it
are finally displaved in two wellrecorded,
well-programed LPs. Much of the
given over o the Laura Nyro and Jim
Webb tumes that have made the
[amous (and vice versa), and it’s good
to hear these in diflerent arrangements
andl {ormats. The accompanving orchestra,
fearring Hal Blaine's fine drumming,
frequently sounds oo much like a pit
band; but on the whole, it's comperent.
Considerably less invigorating 1s a one-
disc compendium ol the 5th's
hits,” Reflections (Bcll). which has tunes
such as Sunshine of Your Love, Ticket
to Ride and Carpel Man in rather in
flated and  plodding  mrangements. In
this age ol synthetic, worked-over studio
sound, 1t is rare enough w find a group
that actually does sound better live.

generales
seL is

oSroupy

Careatest

.

Carly Simon has ocated a beauttful
sccond album in Anticipation (Llckiva).
Here are songs dealing with the interre-
lations of love and time, all rendered
with a vivid sense of candor, life and
pleasure. Carly's clear vocal style is com-
plemented by her own guitar and piano



A 350cc thumper that gets you where you're going...on or off the road. Where four-stroke torque
makes the difference between a clear shot at the next hazard or no shot at all. AMF | Harley-Davidson.

Sprint SX350. =% another outperformer from Harley-Davidson.




PLAYRBROY

52

Find out why: Send
name and address
plus 50¢ in coin for
handling to: Christian
Dior Perfumes Corp.,
Box 2220, Glenbrook
Sta., Stamford,
Conn. 06906, for

a free sample.

Dior's Eau Sauvage
is the number one
fragrance for men
in France.

Yashicas TL Electro-X isnt

just another status symbol.

And that's why you'll want to own
it. The TL Electro-X is the world's
first fully electronic SLR system
camera. The heart of the system
is a solid-state electronic brain
that times the shutter speeds

YASHICA

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

YASHICA Inc.. 50-17 Quecns Boulevard,
Woodnde, New York 11377

electronically, measures the light
electronically, making it the most
accurate and reliable SLR you
can buy. Yashica TL Electro-X. It
isn't just another status symbol.
It's a better camera.

work and that of four excellent accom
panying musicians. There is one espe
cually fine love ballad., Ouwr First Day
Together. The title song seems to owe
lot harmonically 1o James Taylor, but
throughout Carly Simon is very much
her own woman.
-

Even the take-him-or-leave-him Wag:
nerite will find the voluptuous blandish
ments of Teanhduser (London) hard o
resist in the new recording divecied 1y
Georg Solti. This classic operatic scrim-
mage between the Torces of sacred and
prolane love was never really much of o
contest, No matter what the  libretto
says, the composer’'s sympathies were
clearly on the side ol lustlul abandon—
particularly so in the souped-up vevision
he wrote for the Paris Opera. recorded
here 1n stereo for the fist time. Solti
well understands where the scove's bal-
ance ol power lics. and he responds to
its luscious locutions with abundant in-
tensity. Abetting him in this impressive
resuscitation  are  the  Vienna  Phillin-
monic and a cast ol now-generation
Wagnerians, including sopranos Helga
Dernesch and Christa Ludwig, ex—pop
tenor Rend Kollo and baritone  Vicior
Braun.

A while back. we reviewed a recording
ol Scott Joplin rags lovingly rendered by
Joshua Rivkin (April 1971). Now, on
the Biograph label. we have two albums
ol the real thing. Transcribed  from
piano rolls, Scott Joplin—1916 (which he
shares with other composers and pianists
ol the era) and Scott Joplin Ragtime Volume 2
are delightiul evocations of the music
of the century’s first two decades. Oves
50 yewrs later, the music is still vigorous,
inventive and  refreshingly uninhibited.
The reproduction ol the sound is amazing,
all things considered. and a triumph ol
creative engineering.

-

There is something about Van Morri-
son’s particulir blend of country  and
1&D that we find very pleasing. His sing.
ing continues o improve and  Tupelo
Honey (Wurner Bros) is his best work
to date. Every track here is good. four ol
them notably profiting by the presence
ol M. J.Q. drummer Connie Kav. Van
gels o it with Like a Cannonball,
which has all the drive that s dtle
suggests. and  demonstrates his mastery
ol the country-blues idiom with When
that Evening Sun Goes Down, on which
Ak Jordon plays some stirring down-
home piano.

You've got to hand it 10 Paul Bley—
hie never stops trying. A duespaying Jazz
avanegardist, pianist Bley is into the
clectrie piano and the synthesizer and the
two will never be quite the same again.
The Poul Bley Synthesizer Show (Milestonc)



Kings: 20 mg_ tar; 1.3 mg. nicotine—
100’s: 22 mg. tar.’ 1.5 mg. nicoting av. per cigaratte, FTC Report Aug'71
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BINACA.
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FOR MEN WHO NEED WEATHER INFORMATION

Radio Shack Invents

The World's 1st & Only
INSTANT WEATHERADIO"

Pre Set
Controis

P P T
e e Y i

Truch
s ON

Unigue 3" Square
“Talking Barometer™

Get latest weather from U.S. Government
VHF stations. Continuous 24-hour reports
plus emergency info. Solid-state, battery
powered, pre-set controls for instant, auto-
matic hstening. Hidden volume, fine-tuning
controls. Palm sized simulated rosewood
cube. ldeal for desk. den. or 95*
deck. # Add applicable sales taxes. 5

(ver 1300 Stores Natonwide

it | radio shack

FREE
AND ALLIEC RADID STDRES

cm‘ A TANDY CORPORATION COMPANY

2725 W. Tth 5t., Ft. Worth, Tex. 76107

is a hit, a palpable hit. The seven num-
bers were composed by Amnette Peacock
and there’s a rhythm section thae changes
on occasion, but Bley and his incredi-
ble mind-expanding synthesizer e the
stars; they range B oand wide and never
stumble.
-

The Concert for Bangla Desh (Applc) was
a special moment, a gentle  attempt
to let the power ol rock help a lot of
people hurt a litde less. It was also
special because we are just coming out
ol a curious time when our most impor-
tant artists. our heavy dudes, vefused 10
show themselves in public. prelerring
mythmaking to performing. But in addi-
tion to George Hmrison. Eric Clapton,
Ringo Stair and Leon Russell, Bangla
Desh even managed to lure Boly Dylan
out of the woodwork—signaling that the
times, they e, indeed. achanging. 1
the supergroup didnt set oft the spectac-
ular sparks that might be expected, it
did generate the best vibes that have
happened [or a while—and enjoving that
sweet taste alone is almost worth  the
vegrettably (and unnccessavily, il stories
about uncharitable  record  companies
are to be believed) high price ol 1he
album. There are many textures: Leon
Russell whooping through Youngblood,
Dylin bavely elecilied and tooting the
harp again on  Just Like a Woman,
George Huwrrison  delicate and  moving
on Something. It's a concert we'll all
remember  and, since  five dollirs per
album goes for Bangla Desh relict, it's a
concert we all should own.

THEATER
The heartstrong and  willful - Mary
Suart and  the  caleulating and  auto-

cratic Elizabeth e classic competitors,
Plays, movies, books and operas have
analyzed and embellished 1their conflict,
their effect on history and history’s eflect
on them. (See this month’s review ol
the hilm AMary, Queen of Scal,\'.) Vivat!
Vivat Regina!, Robert Bolt's new drama
about the titanic cousins is Luge-canvased,
with a chronological and  geographical
sweep  that perhaps would  be more
hiting on hbhn, From France w  Scot-
Land 1o England, over a period ol aboue
10 years, the play travels—and  occ-
sionally travails—a course somewhat clos-
er to the facts ol history than 1o the
spice of fiction. Bolt's Elizabeth is not
the vengelul villainess and his Mary is
not the uplifting heroine ol Schiller’s
Mary Stuart. and Bolt nikes no at-
tempt. as Schiller did. 1o [antasize an
encounter between the ladies. But in
trying to restore balance, he ends up tilt-
ing in favor of Elizabeth. Much of this
imbalunce is a result of the perform-
ances. As Elizabeth, Eileen Atkins is glo-
rious. Hers is a daring, at times comic, and

very complete characterization that man
ages to keep the queen imperious yet
shows the woman—occasionally a vulgar
woman—Dbencath  the  legend.  Claire
Bloom. as her adversary, is miscast. A
cool, carelul actress, she lacks passion.
mmpetuosity and - flourish. One  cannot
imagine nations at her leet. She reduces
Mary to a petulant “mooncalf,” to nse
Elizabeth's  description of her in the
play: and as Mary diminishes, so docs
the play. Furthermore, the argument be-
neath the drama lacks the moral com-
plexity ol Bolt's A Man for All Seasons.
Yet Fivat! is never dull and is olien
quite thearical. As the two women bai-
tle for supremacy. it is a wivmph lo
Queen Eileen I At the Broadhurst, 255
West 41th Sureet.
L]

Classic myths scem 1o obsess young
writers in the theater, particularly rock
composers. Among recent symploms are
Salvation (about Christ), co-anthored In
Peter Link, and Blood (abowm Orestes),
acated by Doug Dver. This scason al
Joseph Papp’s Public Theater, Link and
Dyer, with an assist from Gretchen Cryer.
have revalued 1phigenia. Their play, with
the cumbersome title The Wedding of Iphi-
genia plus Iphigenia in Concert, takes ils im-
petus from Eovipides’ two plays about tha
tormented hevoine. There are only three
chavacters in this version, and two ol
them.  Agamemuon  and  Clytemnestra,
are minor. But the major character,
Iphigenia, is played by 12 women. Foi
many - viewers.  the  multi-Iphigenia
proves a nuisance. It is diflicult at first
to distinguish the actresses and to retain
a [focus on the character. When i1he
Iphigenias form a Greek chorns, the
lyrics are often smudged. This is not an
attempt to modernize & myvih but an
attempt to relate it direaldy o the lives
of the performers—md  presumably ol
the audience. Some of the rapping be
tween songs is scell-conscious-—actresses
pretending 1o improvise lines alveady
written.  But slowly, tonchingly. the
women do reveal themselves and their
confusion. Whit does Iphigenia mean 1o
them and they to Iphiseniaz For some
of them. she is simply irrelevant, as
perhaps most Greek heroines would be
—out of control, buffeted by fate. As a
theatvicalized encounter group, the pln
has a certain fascination. As a yock musi-
cal, it is truly musical. One goes home
wanting to hear the scove again, to catch
all the lost lyrics. The cast, obviously
chosen for their voices, blend splendidly
in concert. In the second and more
clfective: part, they put the plot aside,
replace Greck gowns with their own
clothes and individually (and occasion-
ally together) simply sing Link’s power-
ful lamems. In Martinson Hall, ar the
New York Shakespeare Festival Public
Theater, 125 Lafayette Stureet.




Try these simple tests
with any shoe but
the Freeman Free-lex.

Free-Flex will perform all the amazing feats (no pun intended)
you see on this page the first time you wear it. We use the finest

e any other shoe, fresh from the box, and as you well
know, you'v it to break it in. And even then, we doubt it would be
h to bend before an egg would break. But a Freeman leathers in the world for flexibility and long wear.

El'IJ[:'JpIE‘. I ]11{_’

And we employ 2 unique construction technique, vsing speci- Free-Flex shoe is far more attractive than the bare foot. Not 1o
ally treated materials for the heel and sole. This creates a “hinge mention other shoes. Which is another reason why most people
effect which duplicates the human foot. But, as you can see, the who try Free-Flex won’t wear any other shoe.

Free-Flex siyles from $32,—$40. Available in Burnished Brown or Black. At the finest stores. Freeman Shoe Company, Beloit, Wisconsin 53511, A Division of the U.S. Shoe Corp.
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Stag,
A new kind of Triumph.

For years, Triumph has been making fine sports cars for people who love cars. Now Triumph
introduces a sports car which loves in return.

To all the things that make a true sports car good to drive, the Stag adds all the things that
make a car good to ride in. Stag adds power to Triumph'’s rack and pinion steering and front
disc brakes. It combines more room and comfort with Triumph's road hugging, independent
suspension.

The engine is a big, smooth V-8, making the Stag the fastest car in the line. Theres true 2
plus 2 seating, electric windows and a solid, padded roll bar, even when the top is off.

Big, wide doors make it easy to get in and out, controls are in easy reach of your fingertips,
and both the reclining bucket seats and the padded steering wheel are fully adjustable. Also
standard are chrome wire wheels and long-life radial ply tires.

The Stag is a new kind of Triumph, a powerful over-the-road car built by the biggest maker
of sports cars in the world.

Options include overdrive, automatic transmission, air conditioning, and the pleasure of test
driving the Stag at your nearest Triumph

Stag @ dealer.

For the name of your nearest Triumph dealer.
call 800-631-1972 toll free.
In New Jersey call 800-962-2803.

British Leyland Motors, Inc., Leonia, N J. 07605,
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Nm tong ago, 1 talked my virgin girl-
friend into sleeping with me. Feeling in
love and also somewhat obligated, T lat-
er bought her an engagement ring and
asked her 1o marry me. She is 17 and
I'm 19 and were now engaged 1o be
married, I'm beginning to realize that I
don’t really love her and feel as if we're
heading for wagedy instead of a happy
marriage. She says she loves me very
much and she is a sensitive person
whom [ certainly don’t want to hurt,
I'm afraid my immaturity and thought-
lessness may end up ruining our lives, Is
there any  way ou?—B. L., Scattle,
Washingion.

The way out is vight through the
front door, explaining that youth and
inexperience have led you both to a
premature decision that should at least
be postponed—if not abandoned. The
possible pain you could cause your girl
at this time must be weighed against the
incalculable pain that would be continu-
ously compounded in an unloving mar-
vinge. The time is well past when the
loss of a givl’s virgimily s cause for a
shotgun wedding and, in this case, you
seem to be holding the gun at your own
head. Next time you mistake sexual de-
sire for marviage fever, think of this
George Jean Nathan willicism as an
antidote: “Marriage is based on the the-
ory that when a man discovers a particu-
lar brand of beer exactly to his taste, he
should at once throw up his job and go

»

to work in the brewery.”

My new bicvcle is great lor exercising
and T also derive great pleasure from
riding it to work, thus avoiding the
misery of aty trathc. But, unfortunately,
I've become almost paranoid about the
possibility of its being stolen. Is there any
way I can case my mind and make ab-
solutely sure my machine won’t be ripped
of>—T, ]., San Dicgo, California.

Not really. The tremendous increase
i the demand for bicycles, coupled with
their short supply and high prices (the
most  popular ten-speed models range
from 885 to §450), has created a lucra-
tiwe market for stolen bikes. In Chicago,
for :’:\'mn,‘)h’. some 14,5000 bieyeles were
stolen  during 1971, of which only
about  cight  percent  were  recovered.
Newvertheless, some simple  precautions
can substantially reduce the nisk of loss.
When you have to leave the bike out-
doors, park it in a well-lighted, open and
heavily traveled area. Lock the frame
and rear wheel to a tree, lamppost or
some other solid object with the strong-
est, heaviest chain and lock you can
carry—one that’s caschardened, with links
at least 5]/16” thick. Keep in mind,

however, that cven  these  precautions
may not deter a professional thief who
has boltcutters and the time and oppor-
tunily to use them. At night, keep your
bicycle inside your pad—not in an entry-
way, storage room or garage. Finally, if
possible, insure 1t agamst theft and regis-
ter it with the police.

Tllc other night, my best friend’s hus-
band made it quite clear 10 me that our
Platonic relationship had ended. He
poured his heart out 10 me, stating that
he was miserable with his wile but felt
that he and I were suited to each other
and could be happy together. I'm 22
and single, but, although he's very at-
tractive, I have absolutely no feeling for
him other than as a good [riend. This
would hold 1true even il he were [rec.
1 would terminate our friendship except
that his wife has been my closest {riend
since childhood. Help!—Miss E. S., Nash-
ville, Tennessee.

Assuming you have made it clear how
much you wvalue his wife's friendship,
make it equally clear that you have no
romantic interest in him—and, as you
said, wouldn’t have even if he were [ree.
Refuse to act as confidante and avord
being with him in the absence of lus
wife. Discourage lim by your attitude
and he should soon gel the point.

Alt]mugh I'm a taperecording enthusi-
ast, it's only recenty thar 've become
aware of bootleg tapes, I've also heard of
counterfeil tapes and pirated tapes and
wonder what the differences are, il any,
among the three. Arc they just a nuisance
to the legitimate tape manulacturer or
have they really cut ino his sales? I've
heard the latter but find it difhcult to
helieve—F. R., Evanston, 1linois.

Bootleg tapes—almost all of them on
eight-track carividges—are unauthorized
copies of authorized recordings. Coun-
terfeit tapes are bootleg tapes that go as
far as to copy the original labels and
packaging. Pirated tapes are unauthorized
recordings made at live  performances.
None of these forms of theft, naturally,
provide any royalties for the perform-
ing artist nor the original vecording
company. Far from being merely a nu-
sance, their sales totaled  S150.000,000
last year, according to the Ampex Cor-
poration, equal to approximately a third
that of legitimate tapes. Effective this
past February 15, a change m the copy-
right law makes the duplication and sale
of bootleg tapes a Federal offense.

I am single, fairly handsome, six fcet
tall and weigh 180 pounds. Unfortunate-
ly, 1 am hard of hearing and wear a
hearing aid. I don't consider this a

LOOK FOR
THE
SHEAFFER
“WHITE DOT"”

Of all sterling silver gifts,
only one carries the
“White Dot".

The Sheaffer “White Dot” marks
a special %:ft for special people.
Crafted in the timeless tradition of
the world’s finest writing instru-
ments. From the “White Dot"” col-
lection—these magnificent Silver
Imperial instruments. Gift-cased.
Ballpoint/pencil, $15.00. Pen, $25.00.

©
SHEAFFER.

the proud craftsmen

SHEAFFER. WORLO-WIDE, A fexiron]l COMPANY
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Playboy
presents

the wild,wild
West Indies

Only one of Jamaica’s many hotels has
swimming, boating, golf, tennis,
marvelous food, air conditioned rooms
and suites. And Bunnies.

It's the same hotel (the only Jamaican
hotel) honored consistently with a
citation for spectacular entertainment:
both Playboy-style and Jamaican-style.

It's Jamaica’s after-dark hotel.
The Playboy Club-Hotel.

wild!
NI
Y%

¥

Sast)

playboy club-horel
at ocho Rios - jamaica

For reservations and information,
contact Hetland and Stevens or your
own travel agent.

handicap except when 1t comes 10 dat-
ing: then 'm oreluctant o ask a girl out,
as I know she would have a beuer time
with somcone who has his hearing. I
realize this is foolish, but T can’t bring
mvscll 1o accept the fact that a girl may
like me the wav I am. Can vou tell me
how to overcome this fecling'—-N. T,
Derroit, Michigan.

The worst handicaps are those of a
man’s own making. Your problem is not
that of getting a sivl 1o like vou but
of succeeding in liking vourself. You are
Ulaming your loss of heaving for your
lack of sclf-confidence and  self-esteem,
Since you don’t say you wear glasses, we'll
assme you have good vision—in wiich
case, our advice is to use your eyes and
note that men with far less to offer
are not handicapped at all i dealing with
the opposite sex. Theve s no substituie
for cowrage, so take the bull by the horns
and ask a gol ontl—and consider your
liearing aid an asset; if her conversation
bores you, you can always tune her oul.

l:ll\m}'s thought that the third finger of
a woman's left lind was 1o be adorned
only with an engagement or wedding ring,
or both. Thus, I blew my chances with a
lovely girl who I thought was beuothed o
another but who, 1t trned out, had
simply chosen that digit on which to
display her birthstone. If this is becom-
ing a common practice, how the hell is a
guy supposed to tell the dilference be-
tween the rings that say “hands off™ and
any other kind?—H. M., San Antonio,
Texas.

By asking. The girl will find a way to
let you know whether “hands of]” is a
policy that applies 1o you—rvegardless of
what kind of ring she's wearing.

Thc recent  surcharge on  imported
goods and the devaluation of the dollar
—both designed to help cut the difler-
ence in costs between mmports and the
equivalents  manufactired  here—have
started me wondering just how suff for-
eign competition really is. For example,
is it true that few radios are now made
in the U.S. and that the bulk of
them are imported?—T. C., New York,
New York,

Approximately 88 percent of the home
radios, 50 percent of the black-and-white
TV sets, 42 percent of nonrubber footwear
and an estimated 96 percent of the motor-
cycles sold in the U.S. during 1971 were
imported. Whal is even more surprising is
that many of the imports bear familiar
American brand names, such as RCA,
Philco-Ford, General Electric, Royal
(typewriters), Spalding (bascball gloves),
Burroughs (calculators), etc. Such brand-
name mports are made in overseas pfa_nts
owned by these companies, or in [oreign-
owned plants, lo specifications set up by
the American companies. It's not all one

way. h(’l’l'('i'(‘)',’ i number n{ p-’rmr‘.s fare
being budt tn the U.S. by Jorergn-owned
companies for the manufacture or assem
bly of products with their own brand
names. The Sony Corporation, for in
stance, is building a color-TV assembly
Plant i San Dicgo: the Suzuki Spinning
Comipany, Lid., has a textile plant in
Hackstivg, South Carolina; Toyola s
assembiling pickupy beds for lisht trucks
in Long Beach; and the Kikkoman Soy
Sauce Company is building a plant in
Walworth  Couniy, Wisconsin. Readers
who want 1o know more about the in-
dusivious  Japanese and theiv  growing
cconomy arve referred (o “From Those
Wonderful Folls Who Bring You . . "
on page I51.

M}' givllricnd and T have a very good
relationship in every way except lor sex.
In the two years we've been going to-
gether, we've done a lot of hugging and
kissing, but nothing more. I love her
very much and T believe she loves me.
but I'm afrard thae if T ask her to have
intercourse, I may end up losing her. Do
vou have any suggestions on how |
might proceed?—>M. W., Bloomington,
Indiana.

You give us no clue as to whether i’
intercourse your girl objects to or any
physical closeness beyond rudimentary
hugging and kissing. If she shrinks [rom
close  physical intimacy entively, this
could reflect a situation calling jor lov-
ing care and yeassuvance on your part
and possibly for professional help. On the
other hand, you say you've never pressed
her 1o have intercourse—so how do you
know she won't? Be a little more post
tive; try a nonverbal approach. She may
be more receplive than you think.

l saw the new James Bond flick Dia-
monds Are Forever and was struck with
the resemblance, in the closing scencs,
between the house where Bond has his
fight with villain Bloleld's two hatchet-
women and the house leatured in your
November 1971 issue in A Playboy Pad:
Pleasure on the Rocks. A friend tells me
that I'm out of my mind, but I insist
that the houses are one and the same.
Who's correctz—]. T., Albuquerque,
New Mexico.

You are. The handsome home of inte-
vior designer Arthur Elvod, just a few
minules from downtown Palm Springs,
and the house i which Bond is almost
done in by two unfeminine femmes
jatales ave, indeed, the same.

What's e right way to pour Deer?
Some of my friends claim that one
should tip the glass and pour it down
the side, but I always thought it was
correct to pour the beer straight in. to



get a good head and release the flavor of
the brew.—G. W., Milwaukee, Wisconsin.

Yow're on the side of the brewmasters,
who maintain that beer without froth s
hardly heady stuf].

In the question-and-answer section of
a4 new magazine about sex to which I sub-
scribe, a reader L".\'prcw-(l surprise that
masturbation would hold any inwevest for
a married man. The answer, written by a
medical authority, tended 1o share the
reader’s surprise, indicating that masuwr-
bation by a married man is a symptom ol
sexual imnaturity and might also be an
indication ol emotional difficulty. 'd al-
watys been neutral in my views on the soli-
twry sport, bur this exchange set me to
wondering: What justification #s there oy
mastirbation by married men?—R. S,
New York, New York.

The same justification theve is for
anyone, marvied or single, young or old:
It provides pleasuve. IU's sad that in this
so-called enlightened age, some sex “au-
thorities” still do their best to fimd ways
of instilling puill about the performance
of this most common of acts; virtually
all boys and most girls do i, and an
estimaled 42 peveent of marvied men
lave masturbated. Self-gratification, there-
fore, is one of the major forms of sex-
nal outlet. In and of itself, it indicates
neithey malwrily, emotional stability nor
the lack of these qualities. The reasons
for masturbating (like the reasons for
doing  anylhing) wvary, and i’s  these
that  must be examined before  any
judgment can be made aboul the indi-
vidnal who does it. If a husband frefers
ardocrolicisme (o sex wilh las wife, foi
example, then we'd guess the marrviage
has a jroblem fassuwming  the wife rve-
sents her husband's solitayy inclinations
—although 1U's possible that some wives
don't). Ou the aother hand, seff-grati-
frcation can be a very useful outlet i a
marriage when spouses are sepavated or
when one or the other is unable oy
unwilling 1o have intevcouise (because
of tiness, recent childbirth, menstruation,
depression, elc.). It may compensate o
a difference o the sex driwve between
pariners. It may also provide variation
aned fanfasy. Or it may simply be some-
thing that the mdividual ltkes 1o do,
beaving in mind that Masters and John-
son  have discovered that the  physical
miensity of a masturbatory climax fre-
quently exceeds that of mtercourse.

Al veasonable  questions—from  Jash-
ton, food and drik, steyeo and sports cars
1o dating dilemmas, taste and etiquetie
—will be personally ansiwvered if the
writer includes a stamped, self-addressed
cnvelope. Send all letters to The Playboy
Adoisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Miclhi-
san Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611. The
most provocalive, pertinent querices will
be presented on these pages each month.

Gillette ™
Techmatic.

©1972, The Gillette Company, Boston, Mass.
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Beware of

8-track systems

that don’t record.

Not all 8-track systems can
record. So before you invest in a
be aware of what you're

getting. And what you're not
getting. Panasonic’s Model
RS-818S lets you record cart-
ridges. As well as play them
batﬁc It even has FM/AM and
FM stereo radios.

Recording cartridges is as easy
as playing them. Slide in the

tape. And you're in the cartridge
business. You've got an AC bias
switch. To reduce noise or dis-
tortion when you're taping. And
two VU meters. To see if you're

recording at the right level.

Then gather the family around
to listen to your tapes. Ti:ere’s a
fast forward button to help you
quickly find that one specia
song. And a switch that has one
setting for continuous play.
And another to pop out the
finished cartridge, in case you
happen to be napping. You can
even listen to your homemade
tapes on any 8-track player in
your car.

When you get tired of cart-
ridges, just turn on our radios.
The FET transistor brings in

distant FM stations. And the
AFC button lets you lock in your
favorite one. So “Blowin’ in the
Wind” won't go drifting along
with the breeze.

But whatever part of this
stem you listen to, you'll get
the same terrific sound from our

614" air-suspension speaker
system. It gives you beautiful
reproduction on every note.
From C to shining C.

Ask your Panasonic dealer to
show you Model RS-818S. The
8-track system that deserves to
be called a system.




THE PLAYBOY FORUM

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

WINDING DOWN THE WAR

I'm writing this letter in hehall of the
many grunts still in Viemam, 1, along
with others, have read in Stars and
Stripes and in newspapers from home that
the U.S. noops in Victnam are now in a
purely defensive posture. This is so un-
true that none ol the inLntrymen here
can understand why it is being said.

On the third day of my [ist mission
here in Nam. I cune in contact with the
enemy  twice and was m contact with
them every day lor the next six days. [
saw four GIs killed and 19 wounded,
and 1 personally looked over the bodies
ol seven out of 28 dead North Vietnam-
ese soldiers. Another time, Alpha Com:
pany received seven new Gls who came
straight from the U.S. They assured
everyone that the war was over. Three
days later, five of the seven were among
24 wounded out in the bush. Recently,
Delta Company had two men killed in
an ambush. The war is over for them,
all right, as it is for all others killed in
Viciam.

We're tived of the prospect ol getting
Eilled Lor a nation in which most ol the
citizens think we're out sun-batlving on a
beach. I oinvite all Americins who  be-
lieve the war is over to come join us lor
a luxurious tour of the Vietnamese jungle.
Alter all, it's safe; vou said so yoursclves,

Ist Lt. Robert A, Gussoni
APO San Franasco, California

EXPOSING ATROCITIES

In the December 1971 Playboy Forum,
Captain William K. Gregory, Jr., wrote
that he lelt those who wait unil they
are out ol the Service 1o expose war
crimes are “un osoldiers, and they cer-
tainly should throw their medals away.”

During my tour in Vietnam, I wit-
nessed several war crimes. In Mav 1967,
1 was on the scene ol the rape and
murder of & Vicounese gl During the
incident, a medic in the next bunker
uicd to stop it. He was heaten. fose by
the platoon sergeant and then by the
licutenamt. A pistol was cocked and put
against his head, and T heard the ser-
geant say, “"The only reason vou're still
alive is that you're a medic and we need
you.”

When I retwrned to base camp, 1
reported  the incident to the sergeant
major and was told to keep my mouth
shut or I would “get a lot of good men
in trouble.” I then went o the chaplain

in the hope that he would do some-
thing. He went to the sergeant major to
check my story. I was then called before
the sergeant major and ld to keep quict
or I might not come back [rom the next
operation alive.

Two weeks alter my release from Serv-
ice, I went to the major in charge ol
R.O.T. C. on a university campas in the
.S and told him about the ncidents
and asked for an mvestigation. He told
me o get out of his office because “the
Army doesn’t do things like that.”

During the tume 1 was in Vietnam,
war crimes were a daily occurrence, and
many soldiers had the choice ol heing
moral and dead or immoral and alive.
Which would Gregory have chosen?

Dennis Stout
Pahoa, Hawaii

MERRY CHRISTMAS—OR ELSE!

Last December, Bob Hope and his
touring show appeared at the base at
which I'm stationed as a Navy medicil
corpsman, Many men wanted to see Mr,
Christmas Cheer, but I don’t enjoy his
show and didn't plim to auend. Our
C.O. had other notions. We weren't
asked il we wanted to sec the show, we
were told that we woudd see it All
liberty was canceled and  our  normal
Saturday  working hours (7:30 AM. 10
noon) were extended  until five ran
We actually had a choice, then—cither
working lour extra hours or attending
Bob Hope's show.

All of this was done with a smile and
a wish lor a very merry Christinas.

Larry Helfelhinger
PO San Francisco, Calilornia

THE NEW MILITARY

The much-publicized  changes  owan
ring within the military ave little more
than window dressing oftered to an -
creasingly discontented group ol young-
er Servicemen. While the Armed Forees
may point o a particularly enlighwened
leader such as Admival Zumwalt, the
lact remains that most local command
ers are ol the same mechanical-minded
breed that has oppressed Servicemen m
the past. Directives involving  clunging
or updating ol regulations undergo dras-
tic modifications by local commanders
before they ave actually implemented.

Practically speaking, the only visible
change in the militny is the continuing
drop in the re-enlistment vate among first
termers. The educrtion and insight ol

Give him
British Sterling,.
The smashing
after shave and
cologne that
endures. You
may both go
down in history.
So fine a gift

it's even sold in jewelry stores.

BRITISH STERLING'

SPEIDEL, A fmafronl COMPANY
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today’s young men cannot cocxist with
the reactionary, illogical attitudes that
characterize the Services.

AT /2 J. McFadden

FPO San Francisco, Californa

NAVY ADRIFT

No sailor has ever carned such praise
as has Admiral Zumwalt. who initated an
attempt to modernize the U.S. Navy's
personnel  regulations. But after  three
vears as an cnlisted petty officer, T must
admit that his policies have affected my
life in obscure ways, il at all. T find that
local commanders, 1o maintain respect lor
their positions in the bureaucratic hier-
archy, ignore or manipulate policies es-
tablished by their superiors.

I live in a large. comfortable barracks
in which every four men share a room.
It's new, modern and, in every physical
respect, a temple of the new military
enlightenment. But there is an old insti-
tution behind the modern  [agade. 'We
have daily inspections and, for minor
infractions, doors are removed along
with the pretense of privacy. Posters and
other personal cffects are confiscated il
deemed unpatriotic or suggestive by in-
specting officers. Haircuts are still sub-
ject to disciplinary regulation. Most of
these  local rulings represemt a direct
imposition ol cultural values in no way
refated to the discipline required o run
an efficient national defense,

Manv Navy men leel that they are
still U. 8. citizens and try to act accord-
ingly, but the illusion that somebody up
therc approves of their cfforts is gone.
Admiral Zumwalt may think he’s at the
helm, but to us it scems the Navy is
adrilt in a slow-rolling sea ol chaos.

PO/3 Ron 1. Ackerman
Kingsville, Texas

INSUBORDINATE BASTARDS

In the December 1971 Playboy Forum.
the letter titled " Murder at Kent State”
Irom Peter Davies made me so uptight
that I would like to express my opinion.
Although I have sympathy for the
victims' families. il the students had not
been there having & demonstration, call-
ing the Guardsmen pigs and throwing
tocks and bottles at them, they would
not have lost their lives.

Il these people don't like the United
States or are too scared to hight for our
country, they should get out. Ler them
try some ol their Mickey Mouse gines
i Communist China and sce how long
they would get away with it I dislike
bloodshed, but 1 feel Davies' conclusion
that the Guardsmen deliberately planned
to shoot at the students is bullshit. 1
only wish I could have been there 1o
shoot a few more of those wise, insub-
ordinate bastards.

R. J. A, Fox
Stamford. Connecticut

True, in the U_N. the students at Kent

State “got away with” protesting—until

FORUM NEWSFRONT

a survey of evenls relaled o issues raised by “the plavboy philosophy”

“WOMEN'S LIB MARCHES ON”

PROVIDENCE, RHODE 1stLAND— The Rhode
Island supreme court has vuled that nei-
ther the stale nov the Fedeval Constitution
gives men the vight 1o beat thew wioes,
Appealing a lower court’s adverse ruling
on his  divoyee  petition, a  Cranston,
Rlrode Esland. lawyer insisted thai clob-
beving his wife was “in accord with his
fundamental vight to chastise hey” and
that. anyhow, she also had stugged him—
three times. He argued, *Mavviage is not
a parinership. . . . Two persons are mar-
ried mto one and the husband s the one.
To protect the wife from molestation is o
suborn her disobedience. When wives are
permitted 1o disobey theiv husbands with
impunity, the stability of marriage is
threatened.” In a writien decision, Chief
Justice Thomas H. Robert dismissed the
case as “utlerly without merit” and com-
mented, “I could never agree that one
of the great natuval vights was the right to
beat your wife.” On hearing this. the
Judge whose original decision was upheld
vatsed his fist and declaved, “Women's lib
marches on.”

« .. AND ON

LOS ANGELES—A department store in
Los Angeles aroused the ive of some
feminisis by providing a special service
for male customers who wanted to buy
clothes or other gifts for women—uwives
or otherwise—without shopping in the
women's sections of the store. The mer-
chandise was being brought to the stove's
Knight Club, where men could malee their
selections over coffee and have the bills
mailed 1o their offices instead of their
homes. This arrangement  prompled a
dozen members of the National Oveaniza-
tion for Women to stage a protest demon-
stration and picket the store with signs
reading MAGNIN'S CONDONES ADULTERY.

COUNTER-CONTRACEPTION

SACRAMENTO, CALIFORNIA—For the see-
ond year in a rvow, Governor Ronald
Reagan has vetoed legislation that would
permit doctors to prescribe conirace ptive
pills and devices for unmarried  girls
under 18 without consent of their parenis.
According to Reagan, “Removal of pa-
rental consent and guidance can only re-
sult in further deterioration of the family
wiit to the detriment of the child and
soctely in general”

Meamwhile, the U.S. Department of
Health, Education and Welfarve has issued
a report criticizing the states for shivking
their legal duly as recipients of Federal
funds to provide women, especally the
poor, with bivth-control information, con-

traceplroes and medical sevvices under the
Federal Government's  illegitimacy  pro-
gram. A national survey found only 12
states veporting that they had established
functioning  family-planning  programs,
and therr combined annual spending to-
taled only about 82,500,000,

THLE PILL THAT FAILED

LOS ANGELES—A  married woman has
been awarded damages of S12.000 be-
cause she became pregnant after a phar
macist mistakenly gave hev sleeping pills
instead of the contraceptive pills  pre-
scribed by her doctor. The award repre-
sented the jury's estimate of how much
il would cost to support her unplanned
child, a boy, for 21 years. Commenting
on the case. a newspaper columnist
quipped that the pharmacy not only
couldw’t fill prescriptions accurately but
its sleeping pills apparently didn’t work
either.

NO CHASTITY CLAUSE

New YORR—A private sexual rvelation-
shifp is none of a landlovd's business and
does not constitite grounds on which he
may break a lease, according to a New
York civil comrt. A judge ruled that the
landlovd of an Upper Manhattan vent-
controlled apartmeni could not evict a
tenant, an unmayried woman in her late
20s, simply becanuse her boyfriend occa-
sionally spent the night in her apart-
ment, which, the landlord claimed, was
“[using] the premises for illicit relations.”
Finding no chastity clause in the lease, the
judge ruled that the woman’s conduct was
netther illegal under state law nor im-
moral “gtven the ethical standards of the
day.” On the morality issue, he added.
“One should say little because there 1s so
much to say.”

VASECTOMY CUTS TWO WAYS

culcaco—A survey conducied by the
Midwest Population Center, a nonprofit
birth-control organization, indicates thai
vascctomy 15 good for sex, Of 320 cou-
Ples responding to a poll. 70 percent
agreed that the husband’s vasectomy re-
sulted in a better sex life for both pari-
ners and 32 peveent said that they also
“gel along better rogether.” The center
altributes the meveased harmony o the
removal of mutnal worries concerning
both presnancy and the use of contrace -
tives. Thivty percent of the couples simply
veported that vasectomy had resulted in
no changes one way or the other.

On the other hand, the Family Service
Association of America contends that the
virtues of wvaseclomy are overraled and




the psychological hazards are too often 1g-
nored. Men lacking in self-esteem and
couples expeviencing o.oarvital problems are
not good candidates for this form of birth
contvol, the association says, citing a stidy
of 26 couples whose marriages and sex
lives  deteviorated  followeing  vaseclomy.
The study indicated that all had prior
problems of one kind or another, usually
involving dependency, impulsiveness and
an imability to deal with the normal crises
of marriage 10 a malure way.

BACK TO BATHING

MOUNT VERNON, NEW YORK—Consumer
Reports magazine claims that women’s
genttal deodovant sprays have nol been
adequately tested in the laboratories and
may be injurious lo some users. Not only
can the sprays irritale vaginal lissue, the
publication said, but “widespread adver-
tising of genital sprays may  persuade
many iwomen with vaginal mfections or
an unsuspected tumor to put off secking
medical advice.” Consumer Reports noted
that the safest and most ¢ffective fembnne
hygiene s soaf and waler.

DOLSN'T PAY TO ADVERTISE

san  pieGo—dA  Federal  court  jury
deadlocked on whether or not “The
Hlustrated Presidential Report of the
Commission on Obscenity and Pornogra-
phy” s an obscene book bul convicied
the publisher and three associales on
charges of sending obscene  adwvertise-
ments through the mail. The book is a
veprint of the original Government ve-
port. spiced up with some 500 photos
and illustrations. The jury could not
decide if the scholarly text made up for
the pictures, but agreed that the adoer-
tising brochure siressed the illusirations,
not the scholarship, and had no socially
redecming value. The defendants are
scheduled to be retried on the
obscenity charge.

other

THE F. U. COLLEGE KID

One man’s vulgarity is another’s

lyric. —JUSTICE JOHN M. HARLAN
NORMAN,  okratiozxa—dAdlthough  the

U.S. Supreme Court has ruled that the
slogan “Fuck the Draft” is free speech
protected by the First  Amendment,
Oklahoma’s Court of Criminal Appeals
has upheld the conviction of a college
stndent who was fined S100 and sen-
tenced (o 30 days in jml for wearing a
T-shirt bearving only the word fuck.
Judge Hez Bussey said that the slogan
might qualify as a political statement,
but the word by itself is just an obscen-
ity. Attorney General Layry Dervyberry
agrecd. Gayle Welcher, the defendant’s
attorney, argued that free speech was
free speech and, anyway, her client’s T-
shirt message conld simply be an acro-

uym for Fine Upstanding College Kid.
The conviction will probably be ap-
pealed.

roT CROPS UP

orrawa—=Not only ave Canadian farm-
ers starting lo grow marijuana as a cash
crop bul some are dutifully veporting it to
the national census office as their ciop
with the highest and most profitable yield
per acre. Census officials expressed sur-
prise that the farmers wonld admit culti
vating illegal hemp, but are pleased that
the pot growers trust them to keep the in-
formation sirictly confidential, as vequired
by law. The declaved illegal acreage ts still
relatively small, but already ahead of such
crops as foxglove, which is wsed to make
the heart stimulant digitalis.

= In Fairbanks, Alaska, supevior-couri
judge Warren W. Taylor decided that a
16-year-old girl charged with drug posses-
sion should be tried before a jury of her
pecrs—hich school studenls ranging in
age from 16 to 18. With the grudging ap-
proval of the prosccutor, the juvenile jury
heard the case for lwo days before the
judge divected a verdict of acquitlal for
lack of evidence.

« A team of British daoctors, using a new
X-ray technique, reports finding cerebral
atrophy (brain-tissue shrinkage) in ten
stbjects who smoked marijuana vegularly
over periods of three to eleven years.
Writing in (he medical journal Lancet,
the doctors said they strongly suspected
marijuana to be related somchow to the
brain damage, but noted that their sub-
jects also had used  other drugs and
cauntioned against  drawing  conclusions
from one study.

» The Minnesota supreme court has re-
fused to rvevise its carliey stand and has
upheld the conviction of a young Min-
neapolis man who veceived an indeler-
minate senlence of up to 20 years for
possessing 1/2800th of an ounce of mari-
juana. The court decided that, under past
and present statutes, possession of any
amount of the drug established that the
stale law had been violated. T he youth was
arrested in 1968 and, on vecommendation
of state juventle anthovities, was veleased
in 1970 with his civil vights fully restored.

« The Swiss have vejected the U.S.
petition to extradite Dr. Timothy Leary
to Califormia to complete his prison term
for marijuana possession, but they vefused
to grant him political asylum. The canton
where he has been lwing has ordeved
him to leave and it is expected that other
cantons will do the same.

» An Ohio supreme-courl justice has set
aside the 10-to-20-year prison term im-
posed on an 18-year-old martjuana offend-
er and sharply criticized the trial judge as
having a “fixation” and a “closed mind”
that precluded fairness in drug cases. He
has ordered the case assigned 1o another
judge for the sentence to be reconsideved.

four of them were shot to death; whereas,
in China such a demonstvation probabiy
could not coen get stavied. Another differ-
ence is that no one i China prolests the
shooting of demonstrators.

JUSTICE AT KENT STATE
As I entered my 15th month of service
in Viemam prowecting the principles ol
democracy  and freedom, a drama was
enacted  centering on my home  state
of Ohio that made a mockery of all that
1 and others have done here. At Kent,
Ohio, 25 persons were mdicted and live
ol them were wried for involvement in
the Kent State massacre of May 19710,
All of them were on the side that was
shot at. Not a single Ohio National
Guardsman who pulled & tigger on that
day has had 10 stand before a oy 10
answer for his actions. Has our legal
system now become so corroded that we
prosccute the victim and exonerate the
ageressor?
CTSN A, ]. Fonzi 11
FPO San Francisco, California

The remaining 20 indiciments handed
down by the now-discredited Poriage
County, Ohio, grand jury against Kent
State  faculty members,  students and
demonstrators have been dropped. This
action has sparked a sort of “"Well, that’s
that” response from several so-called 1ib-
eral newspapers, with the unkindest cut
of all coming from Time magazine: “Kemt
State, the biter cdimax o campus rebel-
lion, is about to pass into history.” |1
find it hard to believe that Ohio’s in-
ability to prosecute the rest ol those
indicted because ol lack of evidence
should  somchow  halance  the  scales
weighed down with the bodies ol those
who died. If this 1s America’s new con-
cept ol justice, then we might just as
well return to the simple-minded ritval
of walking on hot coals to determine
guilt or innocence. It would be a hell of
a lot cheaper.

The notion now scems 1o he that we
should forget about Kent State and leq
the dead vest in peace. This sentiment is
emphatically not shared by more than
10,000  students who  have  petitioned
President Nixon for a Federal grand
jury investigation, nor by the parents of
the four Killed by Ohio Natonal Guard
gunfive. In their letter o Time, the lour
mothers wrote:

It has Decome all too painfully
clear 1o us that the lives ol our sons
and daughters are to be sacrificed
on the altar of political expediency
in a country posturing to the world
as the citadel of equal justice lor
all. Our children were killed with-
out so much as a woken gesture o
their Constitutional rights 1o due
process of law. Yet Time magazine
15 appirently satisfied with the trad-
ing ol these precious lives for (he
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abandonment of a few prejudicial
indicoments, and willing 1o accept
this wade as a huing epilog to the
Kent State tragedy.

Congress now seems to be the last
hope lor justice in a tragedy that has
been manipulated into a political pretzel.

Peter Davies
Staren Island, New York

DUMP NIXON

In 1963, Richard Nixon ran for Presi-
dent of the United States on the prom-
ise that he would end the war in
Indochina, and the voters clected him.
As 1 write, it appears that by the middle
ol this summer there will be 40,000 to
50,000 men left in Vietnam. That's not
enough to launch any offensives, but it’s
enough 1o keep those weekly casualty
lists coming.

Meanwhile, the air war continues. By
the end of 1971, the U.S. had dumped
three times as many tons of bombs on
Indochina as were dropped in all of
World War Two by both sides. On
occasion, Nixon has threatened to step
up the aerial offensive, and the possibil-
ity of using nudear weapons—the one
atrocity the S, has yet 1o commit in
this war—lurks ever in the background.

Nixon has not kept his promise to
end the war. In 1964, Lyndon Johnson
was clected on the pledge that he would
not widen the war, and after failing o
live up to his word, lie withdrew [rom the
subsequent Presidential vace. It is a bit
much to expect Nixon 1o withdraw volun-
tarily, so the electorate will have to retire
him. For too long this man has insulied
the intelligence of the American people.

James Stewart
Kansas City, Missouri

STOP-THE-WAR BALLOT

Given a clear choice, would the Amer-
ican people vote to end the war now?
The Chicago chapter of Business Execu-
tives Move for Vietnam Peace tried last
fall to answer that question with a stop-
the-war ballot. Eight thousand registered
voters in six IHinois Congressional dis-
tricts were presented  with this ballot,
which offered a choice between two con-
cise statements:  that the undersigned
would vote for “a qualificd opponent of
Richard Nixon™ and against his current
Congressman if all U. S, military person-
nel were not out ol Vietnam, Laos and
Cambodia by December 31, 19715 or
that the voter approved ol the present
conduct of the war. To give the ballot a
rigorous test, B. I M. chose districts rep-
resented by Congressional hawks and
precincts within these districts that had
given Nixon large pluralities in the 1968
election.

OfF those who vored, percent
supported the December 31 deadline on
the war.

Fach of the six Congressmen received
a set of the ballots for his own district

727

and all sets were sent 10 the White
House and 1o Hlinois Senators Adlai
Stevenson and Charles Percy. One mem-
ber ol the House who is a longtime
supporter ol the war said he would vote
for the House version of the Mansheld
Amendment  (sening a time  limit  lor
withdrawal of American troops). Another
Representative, whose district was not
polled, also decided to support the Aans-
hield Amendment, alter seeing the results
ol the stop-the-war ballot. When the
House  considered a motion 1o bring
the Mansfield Amendment o the floor,
the motion lost in the face of intense
Administration lobbying. Even so. Sandy
Gottlich, director of the Committee for
a Sune Nuclear Policy, said that the
B.E. M. poll was responsible for the
switch of at least 30 votes on the issue.
On the strength of s qualified success,
B. L. AL is helping other groups and in-
dividual citizens organize similar ballots
in precinas elsewhere in the country.

Jerry Alexander

Business Exccutives Move

for Vietmam Poace
Chicago, Illinois

BURNING DOWN THE COUNTRY
Like James Abel, 1 am sickened by the

apparent lack ol wisdom and compassion
shown in the sadistic sentences given to
Comnie and  John Eve (The Plavhoy
Forum. November 1971). However, 1 dis-
agree with Abel when he sides with those
who hate this country. In response 1o his
statement “When the time comes to hurn
it down. the number of helping hands
will be legion,” 1 wish to sav that, should
that time come, I will be standing in line
to piss on the matches and on those who
would hight them.

James P Reilly

Bavside, New York

““WAR 1S NOT HEZALTHY . . .”

One ol the first casualties in
wair is o jus Going  back through
American history, one finds that when-
been mvolved in a war a
spirit ol jingoism has swept through the
people, inciting them o silence peace-
makers without regard for any sense ol
fair play. The following is a sad story
that illustrates this.

In December 1970, Kathy Marcato, a
teacher at Mahopac Falls Elementary
School, New York, hung a peace poster in
a Christmas display, incorporating the
well-known slogan of the antiwar group
Another Mother for Peace, “War is not
healthy for children and other  living
things.” She did not obey the principal’s
order that she remove the poster, and the
Mahopae school board fired her for in-
subordination. She took her case to court
but so [ar has had no success in obtain-
ing reinstatement. Meanwhile, as a well-
qualificd teacher, she has made numerouns
applications to teach in other schools in

any

ever we've

the area where she lives. All but one
turned her down, and a disagrecment
about reaching methods. not related w
her politics, prevented her from taking
that job. Now she’s working as a saoub-
woman for two dollars an hour. An ex
nun, she’s cheerful and savs the work
“lends itsell o meditation.”

Our schools prate about 1nculcating
moral values in children, so whiat have
Kathy Marcato’s former students learned?
Perhaps that 10 love peace is reprehensi
ble and 10 insist on freedom ol expression
is insubordinate.

William Clark
Boston, Massachusetts

MORE MORAL THAN THOU

I read Bill Barnev's December 1971
attack on George Brown’s Seprember
1971 Playboy Forum letter and shook
my head over Barney's naiveté. After
condemning  white Western  aivilization
as “bankrupt” and charging that “Euro-
pean settlers and  their armies  pushed
the Indians to the verge of extinction.”
Barney twrns around and  praises our
current crop of would-be revolutionaries
for their high level of morality. Doesn't
Barney understand that the holier-than-
thou attitude displaved in  his  final
paragraph recks of the same smug sell-
righteousness of which every white land
grabber stank. from the Puritan fathers
to George Armswrong Custer? It's no
surprisc o me that some of today’s
voung people have found it an casy
jump from the role of SDS rabble-rouser
to that of Jesus freak. The movement
holds out no hope of healthy change as
long as it is blinded by moral lanaticism
and looks upon its leaders as sccular
saints.

James Leopold
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

PERSECUTED MINISTER

The Reverend Keith M. Rhinehint is
a prominent Spivitualist medium and the
minister and founder of the Aquarian
Foundation in Seattle, Washington, an
incorporated church that has been in exist-
ence for 16 vears. In April 1965, Rhine-
hart began a series of TV broadcasts to
discuss a variety ol controversial subjects,
including morality, sex and the law, and
psychic phenomena. After the first broad-
cast, the programs were canceled by
the TV station. One week later, Rhine-
hart was arrested and accused of oral
sodomy. He was subsequently convicied
and gy imum sentence ol en
years. Never belore in the history of the
state of Washington has anvone received
as severe a sentence for this tvpe of
offense. The one witness against Rhine-
hart was a young man who Luer signed
a statement that he had given false
testimony under police pressure. The
conviction was reversed in November 1969
by a U.S. District Cowrt. on the grounds
that the state of Washington knowingly
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Itdoesn’t create
animage.
It confirms one.

The MGB reflects the individualists
who know where they stand. People
who know the difference between
sporty cars and sports cars. That's why
they like the MGB and the

classic idea of road excitement

it embodies.

To make that excitement happen,
h : the MGB comes equipped with a
------ s & fully-synchronized 4-speed gearbox,
= rack-and-pinion steering, and
a race-proven suspension system.

The MGB '72 with its re-designed
interior is now at your dealer's
showroom. Test-drive it today. It's the
kind of sports car that happens
whenyou're moreinterestedin building
sports cars than egos.

For the name of your nearest
Austin MG dealer and for information
about overseas delivery, dial
(800) 631-1972 except in New Jersey
where the number is
(800) 962-2803. Calls are toll-free.

BRITISH LEYLAND MOTORS INC.. LEONIA, N, J. D7T6G5
IN CANADA: 4445 FAIRVIEW 5T BURLINGTON. ONT.
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Most 35mm reflex cameras choice of f/1.7, /1.4 or £/1.2
can‘t keep up with a fast chang- normal lens. And the Minolta SR-T
ing scene. Every time you look 100 is about $220. For literature,
away to adjust the camerq, y write Minolta Corp., 200 Park
- miss another great shot. Ave. So., New York, N.Y. 10003.
~ Not the Minolta SR-T 101. You  In Canada: Anglo- gge
~ can set shutter speed and lens Wlfd., P.Q. MII‘IO“(I
- opening by simply aligning ty ' . :
~ indicators in the viewfinder. 2
the finder is always at maxim
The Minolta SR-T 101 is
priced from about $265,
depending on your
identified by a fdmw-llﬂfﬂd "M tog, Minolta 35mm reflexr cameras are warranted by Minoita
_ Corporation apainst "u“‘ in workmanship and maierials for two year om date of purchase, ex-
cluding wser-infiicted damage. The camera will be serviced at no charge pro it is returned within the
66 warranty period, postpaid, securely packaged and includirg $2.00 for mailing, handling and insurance.
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used perjured testimony and knowingly
withheld evidence to win its case.

Rhinchart was released from prison
alter having served two amd a hall vens,
but the state ol Washington was ap-
parently not satished with the amount
ol suflering he had  undergone, oven
though he developed cmcer in prison,
was refused veatment wd had 1w be
operated on shortly alter e gm out. The
state ook its case o the Nimth Circuit
Court of Appeals, which upset the reversal
on the ground that the previous count
had set “a standind of state prosecutorial
conduct that is unrealistic.” Rhinchar s
presently at liberty, subject to vavel re-
strictions, but he is not on parole and
legally must serve the remainder ol his
sentence. He and his supporters are now
watting 10 see whether or not the swate
will acr on the appeal court’s verdice aned
cart him ofl 1o prison again.

What justification is there for the in-
tensity and persistence with which stue
oflictals have hounded  Rhbinclharz We
believe the answer is that his religious
Vicws are so repugiant to some people
in positions ol power that they will
use any means at all to silence him. The
Americin Brotherhood Alliance s call-
ing for public atention 10 the injustice
committed against Keith ML Rhinehart
and demands an investigation of all ciy,
county, state and Federal oflicials con-
nected with the case.

Weston D, Bailey
American Brotherhood Alliance
Lynnwood, Washington

REPENTANCE BE DAMNED!

The Reverend Ben Rogers’ plaintive
plea, “"Will we ever understand  what
the Gospel stresses? Christ died for all
men!” (The Playboy Forvion, November
1971).  demands a reply thar is not
[avorable to Christianity. He's only re-
peating the docarine ol vicwious atone-
ment, which teaches thar Jesus' death
for all men satishies the need Tor punish-
ment demanded by divine justice, and
thus allows God 10 forgive men all of
their most horrible sins. if they will but
vepent. Bullshit! Man cn't mransfer his
burden of guilt onto Jesus i order to
clear the human conscience ol such mas-
sive sins as the wars in which we ae
engaged today.

My quesuion is. will we cver under-
stand that we are personally responsible
for evervthing we do and that no one
clse i atone Tov our evildoing? Only
man cn right the wrongs that he has
created.

The Rev, J:N'[I'I B. Wilson
New York, New York

HEAD-SHOP HARASSMENT

Sometimes it seems that Americms e
the most intolerant people on earthe. My
wibalatons as owner of a head shop—
one ol those lindle stores tha sell counter
culture clothing and paraphernalin-—have
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THE SURREY KNIT SPORT COAT. Vervy, vital and versatile in polyester double knit, in burgundy, oyster, camel, brown or navy.
Also available as a sport suit, at fine stores everywhere. Stanley Blacker, 1290 Avenue of the Americas, New York. © 1972 Stanley Blacker
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Jeep Wagoneer
hauls everything.
Even the kitchen sink.
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Jeep guts are so strong, they pull big trailers casily.

On or off the road.

When you head for the hills, you don’t have
to leave anything behind. Not if you're behind
(o the wheel of a Jeep Wagoneer.
= You can't get a larger standard
engine in its class. And you have
even mightier V-8's as options.
' That’s Jeep guts.

The Wagoneer has multi-leaf springs all
around to give you greater stability. And
world-famous Jeep 4-wheel drive to give you
mountain-climbing, trailer-pulling traction.
That’s Jeep guts.

Inside, the Wagoneer has nearly 100 cubic
feet of space for anything you couldn’t fit in

the trailer. Plenty of glass all
around soyou can see—and
enjoy—where you're driving.
Chair-high seats to keepyou |
comfortable. Even aftera
day's drive. k
And the Wagoneer has options like air-con-
ditioning, power steering, power brakes, and
automatic transmission. That's Jeep plush.
No wonder the Jeep Wagoneer outsells all
other 4-wheel drive family wagons combined.
Test drive one today.

Toughest &-letter word on wheels.

Vil Jeep

Drive your Jeep vehicle with care and keep America the Beautiful.




confirmed this notion. Aler I bought the
shop, the Hammond, Indiana, police made
repeated visits to it They seemed to [eel
that they could lind every runaway in the
state hiding among the posiers. Needless
to say, this constant police attention
didn’t encourage my customers o come
back. A local woman radio commentator
vaised a hue and oy against my den ol
miquity, telling her audience that T was
corrupting the morals of youth, should
be run our of wwn, and so on. My
children were denounced and slandered
by then teachers and were [ollowed 10
and from school daily by police in squad
cars. Encouraged by parents and reachers,
a number of the Kids daily toumred and
insulted them,

One day, a plainclothesman bought a
copy ol the underground newspaper Ka-
letdoscope av my shop and the police then
arrestedd my manager for selling an ob-
scene newspaper. We won that case he-
fore a three-judge Federal court thin
found the newspaper not obscene and
declared part of an Indiana statute on
obscenity unconstitutional as well,

Next. the police vaided my home and
found 23 tabs of LSD and a quantity
ol marijuana. Under all 1he  pressure,
I made the mistake of running off to
Califormia with one of myv daughters. Cali-
fornia police arvested me and sent us
back., T was sullering Irom diamgeronsly
high blood pressuve, but the  Indiana
police [ailed 1o provide the prescribed
medication. While they detained me, the
police arrested one of my danghters (o
curlew violation and kept her in a home
[or 23 davs. The end of all this agony
came when one witness admited plantung
the acid in my home and another stated
that she saw a policeman bring in the
marijuani. Both witnesses testified tha
the police had forced them with bribes and
threats to sign lalse complaints agamst me.

Now I'm suing the police cliuel of Ham-
mond for harassment. I've enlisted the
help of a couple of radio and elevision
stations in this area. Individual [reedom
mav come to Indiana vet. One interesting
side light on the case is that there are
now several local head shops and they
are evidently enjoving a quiet existence.
May they survive and prosper.

“Maother Mary” Henley
Hammond, Indiana

AMBASSADOR'S DIPLOMACY

I have just noted vour Playboy Forum
cditorial comment on our “New Facts
About  Mawijuana”™  pamphlet  (Novem-
bher 1971). Your aitiasm ol our use of
“Dr.” Luis Souza as an authority was
well founded. We are truly embarrissed
that such a mistake was published and
distributed widely belore being noticed.
Such mistakes happen in the best ol
})llhlic;lli(;l!.\. as your stlf must know.

The point is, though, that we noticed
our own mistake long belore rrLaysoy
reader William R, Fiedler or The

Silva Thins 100’s
have less “tar”
than most
Kings, 100,
menthols,
non-filters.

And more
flavor than

all of them.

16 mg. “tar,”
1.1 mg. nicotine.*

Menthol too.
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*Filter and Menthol: 16 mg. “tar”, 1.1 mg. nicotine av. per cigarene, FTC Repart Aug. 71,
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Playboy Forum publicly castigated us.
Months before, we had checked up on
this person, found his credentials lacking
and excised him from our current print-
ing. In our current booklet, you will not
find his name nor his quote. Since you
bothered to call St. Dismas Hospital to
check on Souza’s credentials, perhaps you
should have also called us.
Gary Alexander
Ambassador College Editorial
Pasadena, California
When we recerwed Fiedley's letter, we
called Ambassador College  Press and
asked for a copy of “New Facts About
Marijuana.” The edition we gol con-
tained the  pavagraph on Luis Souza.
Another veader has since sent us the
revised edition. In place of the Souza
paragraph theve now appears a photo of
a billboard bearving this legend:

LAURA

8/12/50

5/15/69
NARCOTICs TOOR HER LIFE

The photo is captioned just “oNE MORE™
DRUG TRIP COULD TAKE A LIFE. In the con-
text of a booklet about marijuana, we
think the implications of this photo are
just as inaccuyate as the Souza allegations
that 1t replaces.

SENTENCED TO 25 YEARS
The insane persecution of marijuana
users by Texas courts continues. A 20-
year-old man in Fort Worth, Texas, who
pleaded guilty to a cliwge ol possessing
marijuana, has been sentenced to 25 years
mmprisonment. A quarter of a century—
longer  than  his  envire  present  life-
time—that sentence will leave this youth
almost a middle-aged man by the ume
he gets out. It seems 1o me that rather
than take away the prime years of a
man’s life, it would be more humane
just to shoot lim.
Please do vot print my name; I am in
law-enforcement work myself.
(Name withheld by request)
Dallas, Texas

LIGHT UP AND LIVE!

Two summers ago I got busted in
Champaign, Ilinois. The charges: two
felonies (possession of marijuana and pos-
session with intent to sell marijuana,
carrying sentences of wen years to life with-
out probation) and eight or nine misde-
meanors about as serious as walking with
the intent o loiter. The evidence: two
joints and a bigmouthed recnager.

Fortunately, I got a lawyer and a
continuance and was released on per-
sonal recognizance. But keeping out of
the slammer still cost me a misdemeanor
plea and about $3000, and the constant
hassle cost me even more in paranoia.
At least I'm free and not locked away like
some poor bastards.

It would be nice if grass were legal-

ized, but the problem is, besides the old
merality bit, that the people who wrathe
in the sl aren’t about o let themselves
get rattled with pot axes. O6 course, if
pot ever s legalized, there’ll probably
be not only taxes 1o contend with but
so nuny provisos and riders that you'll
have to go 1o a hospital 1o have a toke.
Perhaps the best advice is, get as high

as you want as often as vou want, just so
you never carry any more stull than you
can eat quickly.

Paul Tyner

Salida, Colorado

A NEW DIRECTION

A high percentage of the people in
prison today have been convicted ol drug-
related crimes. America’s prisons are ill-
equipped to deal with these people, and
miny drug addicts will leave prison in
worse shape than when they entered. Ad-
dicts should be placed in hospitals or
institutions designed to cope with their
problems, with particular emphasis on
psvchotherapy.

Here at the Maryland Correctional
Training Center, we've formed a sell-help
group called Seckers Alter a New Direc-
tion (SAND). We don't want 10 go back
to addiction and crime when we get out;
we've wasted enough of our lives behind
these walls,

Pete Kambouris
Hagerstown, Maryland

REHABILITATION OR REVENGE?

Over two years ago. Frank Nubin was
released from San Quentin prison and,
since that time, he has found a new job
and a new wile and is living peacelully
and productively. Now, however, the
state ol California has discovered that
Nubin was released  prematurely—Dbe-
cause of its own clerical error—and wants
to send him back to San Quentin. An
appceals court has decided Nubin owes
the state ten more months ol his life.

I have written the following letter to
Governor Reagan regarding this travesty
of justice:

As prisoner reform and rehabilita-
tion are. 1o quote vou, “ol utmost
importance,” I am interested  in
knowing how the sending ol a reha-
bilitated man back o San Quentin
can beneht either tlie state or the
prisoner. True rehabilitation comes
when a former criminal is able to
hold a job, maintain a Gmmily situa-
tion, take a mormal part in society
and cease to be a burden to the
state. It would seem that many
months ol such stable living would
ciuse us to judge Frank Nubin as
rehabilitated. Would vou twell me,
then, what justifies the incarceration
of this man? What ellect would the
state expect such an incarceration
to have on this man when he is

released ten months hence? Would
one expect him to be released feel-
ing respect for justice and Lrirness
and optimism toward the rewards of
living a rchabilitated life in sociery?

Judith M. Purdy
San Dicgo, California

CLEANING UP PRISONS
The irational and sell-defeating cru-
elties inflicted by the U.S. prison system
upon hundreds ol thousands ol Ameri-
cans have finally penetrated the national
consciousness. Unlortunately, 1t took 43
deaths and innumerable injuries in an
obscure New York State prison to do it.
Loug before  Auwica, however, the
American Civil Liberties Union had de-
cided to try to do something about the
system. In Seprember 1970, the AL C. L. U,
lormed  the National Committee  for
Prisoners’ Rights, o pull together and
coordinate the various ellorts by lawyers
and others. With the help ol a generous
grant from the Playboy Foundation, the
A.C. L. U, has brought over 40 lawsuits,
ranging from attacks on a bread-and-
water diet and unflair segregated confine-
ment to lorcing access to lacilities for
members of the press. Through the
committee. the A. C. L. U. has coordinated
litigation and other strategies for change,
has issued the first newsletter on prisoners’
rights and has conducted a national con-
ference involving 250 attendees. Until
recently, most of the work focused coin-
cidentally on New York State and particu-
larly Attica, but the committce is now
engaged, with the Plavboyv Foundation's
help, in preparing and assisting litigation,
Iegislative reform and community efforts
throughout the narion.
Herman Schwartz, Director
A.C.L.U. Prison Project
Bultalo, New York
Herman Schwartz, a professor of law
at the University of New York at Buffa-
lo, was one of the first outsiders lo make
contact with the rebellious prisoners at
Attica. Sclivartz obtained an injunction
proliibiting officials from taking vepris-
als and gol a court order to let lawyers,
doctors and nurses in after the successful
storming of the prison. When officials
deficd that ordey, Sclwartz  produced
testimony on the beating of inmates,
which finally led to lawyers being admit-
ted to Attica.

INVOLUNTARY MENTAL TREATMENT

We are a group ol psychiatric resi-
dents in Syracuse, New York, We believe
that institational psychiatry is often an
oppressive system whose dubious social
function is to confine people whose be-
havior society cannot tolerate. Since this
function is exercised under the guise
of veatment for so-called mental illness,
it usually goes unchallenged. In addi-
tion, the psychiatric establishment often
resists  reforms  designed 1o minimize



An extraordinary opportunity to own this handsome

SYSTE

STEREO

» Solid State Arnpllﬁer
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—1715" x 4"

* 41-Speed BSR Automatic
Changer that plays all

all speeds

® Two Alnico v Speakers

i records,

—10%3" x 8" x 6

» Transparent Dust Cover
® Sterec Headphone Jack
® Made in U.S.A.
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System plus Headphones plus the three records
you are buying now (for which you will be billed
each, plus processing and postage). And all
you have to do is agree 10 buy just lwelve more
records (at regular Ciub prices) during the com-

$4.98

ing two years.

As a member you will receive, every lour weeks,
a music magazine — describing the regular selec-
tion for each musical interest and hundreds of

allernates from every field of music.

enroliment . .

COMPONENT

MUSIC

records, which

How to order. If you do not want any selection in
any month, merely return the response card pro-
vided by the date specified {or use the card to
order any of the alternates). Il you want only the
regular selection, do nothing — it will be senl
automatjcally. From time to time, we will offer
some speci
returning the dated form provided — or accept by
doing nothing.

Your own charge accoun! will be opened upon
. you pay for records only after
you have received them. They will be mailed and
billed at our regular price of $4.98 or $5.98 each,
plus processing and postage. (Multi-record sets
are somewhat higher.)

Fantastic bonus plan. After completing your en-
rollment agreement, you may cancel membership

you may reject by

at any time. If you do decide to continue, you will

be eligible for our generous bonus plan — a plan
which enables you to get one record of your
choice free (only 25¢ lor processing and poslage)

for every one you buy therealler. Act now.

Choose your first 3records
from this selection of hits:

CAROLE KING
MUSIC

212852. Carole King
Music. Her latest
smash hit! (Ode)

209239. Santana 3.
Batuka, Everybody's
Everything, plus 7
more. (Columbia}

210237. Sly & The
Family Stone —
There s A Riot Goin®
On. (Epic)

206771. George lones
& Tammy Wynette —
We Go Together.

It's So Sweet To
Take Me, etc. (Epic)

211094. Arthur Fiedler
“Syperstar'’, Boston
Pops perform Jesus
Christ Superstar,
others. (Folydor)

210260. Percy Faith
plays selections from
Jesus Christ Super-
star. (Columbia)

PAUL
SIMON

Me And Juho
By The
Schoolyaed

‘Congratulations
& MORE i

213538. Paul Simon.
His first solo album!
Me and Julio Down
By The Schoplyard,
elc. (Columbia)

212845, Carly Siman
Anticipation. The

Girl You Think You

See, efc. (Elektra)

214064. New Seekers

We'd Like To Teach
The World To Sing.
elc. (Elektra)

213629. Judy Collins
— Living. Alsp: 4
Strong Winds, nine
more. (Elektra)

213M0, Julie And
Caral At Lincoln
Center. (Columbia)

207993. Parinidge
Family Sound Maga-
zine. | Woke Up In
Love This Morning,
10 more. (Bell)

171504, Switched-On
Bach. Eiectronic per-
formances of Bach.
{Columbia)

205377. Tom Jones —
She's A Lady. Also:
Puppet Man, § more.
(Parrot)

209387, 5th Dimension
— Reflections. Also:
Carpet Man, 9 more
pig hits. (Bell)

208934. Horowitz
Plays Chopin. Folo-
naise Fantaisie,

5 more. tl’.‘olumma)

209940. Quincy Jones
Smackwater lack.

Also: Hikky-Burr,

Irgnside, etc. (ASM)

210781. Led Zeppelin.
Their latest includes
Rock And Roll, Black
Dogs, etc. (Atlantic)

211284. Vikki Carr —
Superstar. How Can
You Mend A Broken
Heart? (Columbia)

212480. Roberta
Flack — Quiet Fire,
Also: Bridge Over
Troubled Waters,

7 more. (Atlantic)

BT g

Peter Nero
Summer of "L2

212159. Peter Nero
Summer of "42.

For All We Know,

others. (Columbia)

203519. Carpenters -
For All We Know,
Rainy Days Ard Mon-
days, elc. (BEN)

207571. Ray Conniff
— Great Contemporary
Instrumental Hits.
It's Too Late, ten
more. (Columbia)

210229. 3 Oog Hight
Harmony, Family

Of Man, many more,

{Dunhill/ABC)

207522, Barbra Joan
Streisand. Where You
Lead, Beautiful, 8
more. (Columbia)

209932, Lynn Ander-
son — How Can |
Unlove You? 11 big
hits. (Columbia)

Terre Haut inchana 47808

LEONARD
EERNSTEIN'S

212555, Leecnard
Bernstein's Mass.
Definitive recording.
(2-record set counts
as one — Columbia)

20B868. Johany Cash
Coitection — Great
Hits Vol. 2. A Boy
Named Sue, Folsom
Prison. (Columbia)

209536. Engelbert

Humperdinch — An-
other Time, Another
Place. (Parrot)

209973. Cat Stevens.
Teaser and The Fire
Cat, Moonshadow,

9 more. (AEM)

210112, Mantovanj —
To Lovers Every-
where. (London)

210791, Aretha Frank-
lin's Greatest Hits.
Spanish Harlem, Re-
spect, elc. (Atlantic)

— ==

That's right! — now you can have this handsome
4-piece component Columbia Phonograph System
for only $14.95 — a price well below our own
cost! And what a superb System il is — providing
clear, brilliant stereo sound—yet compacl enough
to fit easily on a desk, a table top or a shelf in
any room! Whal's more, you can enjoy stereo
music in complete privacy by using the Stereo
Headphones, which we're including as a gift!

To take advanlage of this offer just fill in and

mail the coupon now, together with your check
or money order for $14.95. You will receive the

... and we will also
include a set of

STEREO
HEADPHONES

at no extra cost!

Best way 1o enjoy stereo sound.
Just put on these comfortable
toam-padded headphones — and
listen in complete privacy!
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COLUMBIA RECORD CLUB,
Terre Haula, Indiana 47808

1 am enclosing my check or money Order for $14.95 as
yoyment for the Component System. Please accept my
membership application, and send the System pius the
three records indica below (for which I will
billed $4.98 each, plus processing and postage for the
System and records). And 8s an extra bonus. also send
me the Stereo Headphones! (Complete satisfaction is
guaranteed or my money will be refunded in full.)

As a member, I pgree to buy 12 more records (at regu-
lar Club prices) in the coming two years, and May can-
cel my membership any time thereafter. If I continue, 1
will be eligible for your bonus plan. All selections will be
described 1n advance in the Club magazine. senl every
four weeks. If 1 do not want any selection, I'll return
the response card by the date specified — Or use it to
order any record I do want. If I want only the regu-
lar selection. 1 need do nothing — it will be sent autoe-
matically. From time to time, I'll be offered special
records which I may accept or reject by using the
dated form provided,

MY MAIN MUSICAL INTEREST 1S {check one box only)
[J Easy Listening ] Young Sounds O Country
[ Broadway & Hellyweod [ Classieal O Jazz

(Please print)

(first name) (initial)  {last name)

State ., o
ATTENTION CREDIT BARD HDLDERS'
If vou wish to charge the cost of the S;sl.em and first
three records, plus pr and 10 Your
credit card. check one r.n:! fill in nt.counl. number:

] BankAmericard | Diners Club [J American Express

(] Uni-Card [] Master Charge [ Midwest Bank Card
Account ND...  vocuscrnninnsnnanss Expiratlion Date. ........

(LX-Z) CLB
SIQNATUFE. . vvvvenerern nnsscnsnnnanrannas.. (LY-Z) CLY
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psvchiatrists’ unfettered, extralegal power
over patients.

Despite our  beliels, we  are  called
upon during part ol our training pro-
gram as psychiatric residents 1o act in a
coercive nEmner against patients. In prin-
ciple, we oppose the involuntary imposi-
tion on patients of mental hospitalization,
psvchotherapy, medication,  electroshock
and lobotomy. We oppose these acts be-
cause we oppost treating patients as less
than human beings.

Human difficulties are ravely simple.
We are convinced thar involuntary psy-
chiatric intervention, however uncompli-
cited. is never a satistactory  ethical
solution. Those situations that appear to
delv resolution are better settled in the
established adversary svstem of the law.,

(Signed by 11 psvehiatric vesidents)
Syracuse, New York

METRIC MENACE

The December 1971 Playboy Advisor
states, in answer to a reader’s question
abour  the metric svstem. “You'll be
pleased 10 know that the metric svstem
will be simplicity itself. il and when the
country adopts it.” I would like 10 go on
record as being utterly opposed to such
a change,

Do vou realize what a change m our
verv excellent svstem of  weights and
measures would mean? Each and every
weapon, missile. missile  station. subma-
rine, ship. carlv-warning-svstem  station,
vadar station. shipvard, navy vard, air-
aalt plant, clectronics company, automo-
bile and home appliance would become
obsoleie. We would have o rewol, renew,
reple and restock these materials, ma-
chines. erc. Our entire industrial plant,
which is the best in the world. would be
forced into a stawe of complete obsoles-
cence. Also. the nation’s engineers. me-
chanics and Tactory workers would be in
i state of complete conlusion. Av the
possible outbreak of an international
conthicr, this nation would be an un-
wanized mess. Furthermore. it is the
opinion of this winter that there mav be
those in this country who wish to sce it
in just such a degiee ol vulnerability.

Ralph J. Carter
Napa. California

Changing to the metrvic system is not
s much a question of f as when. It
will not, of cowrse, be m_'rnmp_!i.\'ht'd m
one [fell swoop but will be a gradual
change over an extended period of time.
Sticking to the English system of weighis
and measures, when most of the world

has  gone  metvie,  places  the United
States  al an enoymons  disadoantage

when it comes to selling overseas, and
has contributed wmatevially both 1o our
lag in exports and 1o the subsequent vise
in unemployment in the U.S. IU's true
that, over a period of time, we will
have 1o change our entire industrial
Plant—but that is a continuing process
anyiay. In shorl, sticking to our present

system actually helps veduce the U.S’
export power—U. S. machinery and spare
pavis are often incompatible with ma-
chinery  purchased  elsewheve—and will
eventually contribute to the eclipse of the
U8, as the world's leading  industrial
nation.
Whose side are youw on, anyway?

HOW TO HANDLE A WOWSER

Aher reading abou Charles F. Keat-
ing, Jr.’s breathless announcement that
“in Chicago, Rockford. Springhceld and
other IMlinois ciiies there are  theaters
that show movies ol men and women
having sexual intercourse™ (The Plavboy
Forum, January). [ saw a column in
the Chicago Daily News by Mike Rovko
about a Chicago theater that was pres-
sured into showing only Laimily movies.
According to Rovko. the policy change
was a fmancial  disaster. Though  the
theater cut the ticker price in hall, only
hall as many people showed up. Rovko
went on to relate @ funny story about an
old enemy of rravesov, Father Francis
X. Lawlor, who is now an organizer ol
white citizens” block clubs and is active
in Chicago politics:

It reminds me ol the hirst time |
met Father Lawlor. This was helore
he became an alderman and was 2
sell.appointed  custodian of  public
motrals.

He madged into my ofhice one dav,
tilted 10 one side [rom the weight of
a bulging shopping bag.

It was full of paperback books.
which he began stacking on mv desk.

“Have vou read these?” he asked.

“No,” I said. “"Have you?”

“No,” he said, “but they are filthy.
What e vou going to do about
them?”

“This,” T said, stufing them back
into his shopping bag and showing
him the door.

John Durkin
Chicago. llinois

PLAYBOY DEFENDED
My husbhand and 1 are heartily in Lavor
of what rraveoy is doing 10 change with
the times. For every Jack R. Ellison (The
Playboy Forum, November 1971) who gets
upset about what he thinks is vulgar,
there are dozens like us who enjov vour
magazine as an honest reflection of the
times in which we live.
Mrs. James P, Hess
North Olmsted, Ohio

Jack R Ellison accuses vou of cheapen-
ing “a hitherto fine magazine™ with what
he calls “larine words and crotch shots.™
LExcuse my vulgarnty, but what the hell
is it Lurine word? The worst language I've
ever heard was uuered in plush oflice
suites. As lor crotch shots. everv human
being I've seen has a aowh—I1 won-
der what kind of people Ellison  sces.

The leter ends with the accusation that
rLAYBOY's editors work in an ivory tower.
Scems o me that's just where Ellison is—
and belongs.,
Arthur L. Douglas
San Jose, Calilornia

I'm writing [rom the Australian waner-
ski  team’s  base at Ravenna.  Italy,
where I've just had an opportunity 1o
read that Jack R. Ellison. his 16-vear-old
son and many of his Iriends and  ac
quaintances iind  reaveoy  inocasingly
vulgar, 1 will be quite happy to wade
him a subsaription 1o the Anstvalian
Waomen's 1Weekly in which he will cer-
tainly ind no obscenity or glimpses of
pubic hair. Bewer still. il Jack cares o
live in Australia. where sick and prudish
censorship iries o cover the genitalia
on a replica of Michelangelo's  Daiid
with a plastic fig leal, he should find
sufhcient  protection  for  himsell  and
Master Ellison.

Harvry M. Luther
Ravenna, Ttalvy

SEX IN PUBLIC

Both Robert Wicker (The Plavbhoy
Forum,  January) and Harry  Celine
(The Playboy  Forum, August 1971)

scem to think that society is irrational in
not condoning public sex. Would Wick-
er and Celine be readv—imellectually
and emotionallv—10 allow their mothers
or sisters to have sex publicly? Is it
irrational to think that sex s beautilul
and should be private? I public sex
becomes the thing 10 do. it will be
because society has started 1o hehave not
rationally but irvationally. Of course. il
that happens. no one will care.

Joe Drozek

Boston, Massachuscus

HOME SEX DEMONSTRATIONS
In the January Playboy Forum. a let-

ter Irom Michele Fo Rinehart stated than
children who are exposed 10 sexual ex-
pression in the home are less likely 1o
grow up with psychological problems
than those who are taught that sex is
dirty and wboo. In my opinion. this
1ype of thinking shows a lack ol class,
Since when has good taste gone out ol
stvle? Children don't have 10 he exposed
to the actual act 1o lewrn a healthy
attittde toward sex. I feel i's important
o teach them thin some things—although
a beautiful part of lile—are private.

Mrs. D, Kram

San Jose, Calilornia

OLDER WOMEN

I support Eileen Schaflner’s conien-
tion that older women make good sexual
objeas (The Plaxboy Forum. December
1971). There's a widespread mvth thar
as a guy gets older, he tends o be
sexually turned on by vounger women.
but that certainly isn't the case with me.
I'm nearing 50 now and 1 find that m
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standards lor a sexual object have be-
come more complex and  sophisticated.
Used to be, any preuy ginl in her late
teens or early 20s would aunract me, but
I now find such [emales somewhat unin-
teresting. Though they may be well de-
veloped  physically, they lack a certain
ripeness of Tace and body that T desire,

Perhaps  the widespread  American
tendency to glorily the 20-vear-old woman
as the sexual object is a kind of side
clfect of puritanism. In other words, a
20-year-old woman is a permissible object
Tor sexual feelings. hue as she grows older
she also supposedly becomes more respect-
able and iv's somehow wrong to think of
her “that wav.”

M. Higgins
New Yok, New York

HANG-UPS OF THE PSEUDO-FREE

The suy who compliined that the
ality. of late-night prowling at singles
s doesn’t live up to his expectations
(The Playboy Forum, December 1971)
obviously has some pretty distorted ex-
pectations. He sounds like a sell-styled
stud laboring under the delusion that
his mere apperance in such a bar should
be sufficient to induce some attractive
chick 10 offer to “share a bricl. intimate
moment of lile . .. no strings attached.”

That's not the way it works. The [act
is. my [lricnds who hrequent New York's
Lase Side singles bars have never gone to
bed with someone they met the same
night. They see the bar as a place that
provides an opportunity 1o meet people,
not necessarily an opportunity to get
laid. 11 they meet someonce interesting,
then they will encourage the relation-
ship in much the same manner as if they
had met anywhere else: eventually, they
may end up in bed, but that depends on
many variables.

' the anonymous New York pub
crawler veally  thinks that the singles
bans are a cop-out on the sexual revolu-
tion, he simply doesn’t understand their
cthos. Nor does he understand the sex-
ual revolution. the purpose of which is
not 1o cncourage impersonal, oreiastic,
first-names-only sex but simply to de-
stroy the repressive hang-ups that might
inhibit the enjoyment ol sex as part of a
relationship that is valued lor other rea-
sons as well.

John Castello
New York, New York

VIRGIN LIBERATION

The briel critique written by Theo-
dore Merrvill (The Playboy Forum, No-
vember 1971) clewdy illustrates the need
lor the American Virgin Liberation Front.
We are not advertising our virginity, as
Merrill suggests: it is simply a fact that
there are virgins, and. no doubt. there
always will be—depressing as this may
be for some.

Merrill says that because there are so
many oppiessed people in this counury,

“the idea that virging necd liberation
scems a hit absurd.” The existence ol
other kinds ol oppression does not ex-
cuse or expunge the wrongs this organi-
zution is protesting. Virgins are available
as human beings. They wish o partici
pate. They olfer a quality that has be-
come all oo rare in these less than
mnocent times. They should not feel
forced 10 join the crowd or 10 give in
simply because it seems the thing to do.
Sexual freedom must include the vight
1o say no.

We ol the American Virgin Libera-
tion Front have encountered resistance.
as well as humor and ribbing. We ex-
pect this. All we ask ol people such as
Merill is that they find out what we
are about  before they put us down.
We're not against sex. As a matter of
Lact. some of our best members are non-
virgins.

Wendv Robin. President
American Virgin Liberation Front
New Yok, New Yok

NORMALITY AND NYMPHOMANIA

Steve Broday in the January Playboy
Forum makes the mane staiement, “The
lew women [ know who are as horny as
men are nymphomaniacs.” My diction-
ary defines a nymphomaniac as “a wom-
an with uncontrollable sexual desires.”
Many physicians and psych
that  nymphomaniacs  usu:
achieve sauslying orgasms.

Although my husband has a strong
sex drive, we both realize that mine is
greater than his. We usually make love
once or twice a day, not excluding
menstrual periods. Then, sometimes, my
hushand manipulates me, or clse 1 manip-
ulate miyvsell. one 1o Tour times daily.
During intercours¢ or masturbation, 1
never reach fewer than three orgasms
and. on one memorable occasion, 1 had
17 orgasms in onc day. 12 of which
occurred during a single hour. My hus-
band takes pleaswre in keeping count,
and I assure you he satisfics me. We are
very uninhibited and practice anal and
oral sex, as well as a wide variay ol
positions, and I have no desire 10 scek
out any other sex l)ill'[l]l.‘l}

In scven years of minriage, I've taken
good care of my hushand. 1wo children
and a home, T write, paint, draw, sew all
my own clothes and nany for my lamily
and friends, read from ten 1o 20 books a
month and bowl twice a weck. My hus-
band and T go out frequently and enter
tain often. So I don’t exactly lic in bed
all dav satislying uncontrollable desires.

I realize that T am not average—no
one is, really—but 1 do know other
wamen  like mysell. Sex  drive  varies
arcatly in people, regardless of gender,
and is determined by upbringing as well
as by inherent waits. 1 was lucky enough
to be able to throw off my inhibitions,
forget what Fd been taught about what

cannot

women are sufposed o feel about sex and
their bodics and enjoy being a woman. 11
Broday could ger rid of Jus inhibitions.
he'd understard o enjov women a lot
morc.
(Name withheld by request)
Antiach. Calilonnia

In answer 1o Steve Brodav's stane-
ment, " The few women I know who are
as horny as men are nvmphomaniacs.”
I'd Tike to point out that, except in the
case ol a psvchiatric disturbance. nympheo-
nuiac is merely the name given by om
nonsexual, doublestundard morality to
a normal, healthy woman whose sexuali-
ty is not repressed by the usual cultural
inhibitions. Her sexuality thus resem-
bles. but is not identical with. the male’s
in quantitv. drive and interest in vanied
partners. In other words, it is as if
Broday were saving that the only people
he knows who are seven feet tall oe
those who are seven feet tall.

Myra AL Josephs. PhuD.
New Yok, New Yok

I wholcheartedly helieve Steve Broday
when he writes that he knows few horm
women.

Dick Brishois
Damvers, Massachusetrs

People like Steve Broday should ask
questions of  The Playboy  Adoisor. ot
make statements o The Playboy Forum.

Charlotte F. Lucksione

Forest Hills, New York

A POUND OF FLESH

James Decko, former direcior of pub-
lic recrcation for the city of Sheboygan,
Wisconsin, was charged in September
1970 of violating a Wisconsin  statute
that provides criminal penalties for any-
one who “openly cohabits and  asso-
ciates with a person he knows is not his
spouse under drcumstances  that imply
sexual imercourse.”

As a result of this chinge, Decko was
relieved of his dutes and lele Sheboy
ean. He waveled to Calilornia where.
although he held a badhelor's  degrec
in cducuion from the College of Idaho
and a master’s degree in reareation from
Washington Stite University, he was un-
able to obtain employment in his held.
On several occasions. his imerviews led
him to be one of the top two or three
contenders for the  positions available:
but the final 1es, which apparvently in-
cuded a phone call o Shebovgan, al-
wavs resulted in his being eliminaed.
He then went o the Toledo, Ohio,
arca where he sought several simila
positions.  all  with  the result.
Decko held several menial jobs while
attemipting to secure emplovment com-
mensurate with his education and expe-
ricnce. Finally, obviously depressed by

(continued on page 159)

sAame
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CA X1-100

tsmorethan It's100% Solid State
just great color. AccuColor.

" XL-100 MODEL FQ-505 “*COSMOS** (217 DIAGONAL). SIMULATED TV RECEPTION. CHASSIS SEGMENT REPOSITIONED FOR CEMONSTRATION.

XL-100is color TV with RCA'’s best color ever. Backed by the best
circuitry designed to perform Every XL-100 console warranty program ever.
longer with fewer repairs. and lable model < We have such confidence in the relia-

has RCA's black
matrix picture tube
for the brightest,
sharpest color in

bility of XL-100, we back it for a full year
on both parts and labor with our Pur-
chaser Satisfaction' warranty—"PS" for
short. (See basic provisions below.)

There's not one chassis
tube to burn out. We've
replaced alllubeswith100%

solid state components—the RCA history. Widest choice.
most reliable components The tuning’s a snap. With over forty XL-100 models to
used intelevisiontoday.Twelve XL-100's advanced tuning system Ehtisec rarm. there s a1 00 IHat s
= exclusive plug-in AccuCircuit makes color tuning virtually foolproof! r;ght g your budget. Your RCA dealer
modules control most set functions, so your it features AccuMatic, RCA's color can tell vou more abdulwh XL-1 Db I.gl
service technician can make most repairs monitor that automatically locks color - i o
quickly and easily, in the home. within a normal range. more than just great color.

*) thing goes wrong wilh your new set within a year from the day you buy it, and it's our fault, we'll pay your
U /| repair bill—both parts and complete labor. You can use any service shop in which you have confidence—

you don't have to pick from a special authorized list. If your set is a portable, you take it in for service. For larger
sets, your serviceman will come to your home. Just present your warranty registration card and RCA pays his -
repair bill. If your picture tube becomes defective during the first two years we will exchange it for a rebuill tube.

{(We pay for installation, during the lirst year—you pay for it in the second year.) In short, the warranty covers
every set defect. It doesn't cover installation, foreign use, antenna systems or adjusiment of customer controls. 100% Solid State AcquColor

\’B'\r;y Here are the basic provisions of our XL-100 "“Purchaser Satisfaction' warranty {""PS"" for short): If any-
o
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o JACK. NICHOLSON

a candid conversation with the funky star of “‘five easy pieces” and “carnal knowledge”

Nothing brings a warmer glow o
Hollvwood's gloomy faces than a revioal
of the overnight success story—the per-
former who was unknown one day and a
star the next—that was so common dur-
ing the film capital’s halcyon days. In
the case of Jack Nicholson, the over-
night success story took I years to wrile.
After a long apprenticeship—mostly as a
heavy—in a plethora of frJ'.u-fHMg('frrf D
maoates, Nicholson  finally  scored  with
his [unky, funny porivayal of George
Hanson, the football-helmeted, aleoholic
A.C. LU lawyer in “Easy Rider,” which
brought Tim instant recognition and an
Academy Award nomination. The criti-
cal praise he's rvecetved  for subsequent
performances as the vestless, predatory,
self-destructive antiheroes of “Frve LEasy
Picces” and “Carnal Knowledge” has firm-
Iy established this balding, sleepy-eved
nattve of Neptune, New Jersey, as an im-
probable but curiously contemporary star.

The product of an wihappy marringe
between a  beantician and a window
decorator that ended shovtly after his
birth, Nicholson gained his fuost dramatic
experience in a  Neptune  grammay
school variety show when he lip-synced
to a Frank Sinatra vecord. Starvsiruch
from a steady diet of dvive-in movies, he
headed West in 1954 soon after gradua-
tion from high school and supported
himself by working in a Los Angeles toy
store and hustling n pool halls. At 18,

“The censors say theyre proleciing the
family wunit in Amevica when. in fact, the
reality of the censorship is if you suck

a tit, you're an X\, baet of your cul 1t off
with a sword, youw've a GP.”

he landed an office boy’s job in the ani-
mation department at Metro-Goldwyn-
Mayer, wheve he helped augment Jis
meager income by running a betting pool.

To get his fost professional acling
job. Nicholson resorted to a ploy worthy
of Dale Carnegie—addyessing all the exec-
utives he encounteved at MGM by theiy
first mames. One of them finally set up
a screen lest and arranged for him to
study at a local theater. Early parts m
such TV shows as “Matinee Theatey™ and
“Divorce Court” enabled Nicholson to
move ont of the apartment he was shar
ing with a friend and—in 1962—into an-
other one with Sandrva Knight, an aspiring
actress. Thew marrviage, which produced a
daughiter, Jennifer, ended m 1964,

For most of the Sixties, working oul-
side the major studios, Nicholson played
leads in a string of leathey-jacketed biker
mouvies.  horror  epics, and
psycho films with such provocative fitles
as “The Tervvor,” “Back Door to Hell”
“Too Young 1o Love!” “Little Shop
of Hoyrors,” “The Cry Baby Killer”
and “Hell's Angels on Wheels.” He
also wrole several of these exploitalion
Jrims, including “The Trap” a doper
starving Petey Fonda, and “Head,” the
sole motion-pictuye venture of the Mon-
kees vock group. Then, in 1969, when
anather actor dropped  ont of what
promised to be just another bike movie
—Dbut (urned out to be the Scoenties’

Westerns

“I swas onc of the first people in the
countyy 1o take acid; it was in laboratory
experiments on the West Coast ahont
nine or ten years ago. Al that time, 1
was a fotally adveniurous actor”

countevculture’s grippmg ansiwoer to Juck
Kerouac's “On the Road”—Nicholson was
tapped as a last-aminute yeplacement for
a featured role in “Easy Rider,”

From thal point on. lus cayvecy was off
and revving. After swyvrving a major
blowoul with only minor cuts and bruises
—an  embavrassing  onting in the big-
budgeted Barbra Stvewsand musical “On
a Clear Day You Can Sce Forever”
—he went on do win his Oscay nomina-
tion as a failed piano prodigy turned
dvifter in “Five Lasy Pieces” His dirvee-
torial debut in “Dyioe, He Said,” the
story (which he coseripted) of a cam-
pus activist slowly going insane. drew
mixed veactions: hut with the Mike
Nichols—direcied “Carnal Knowledge,” a
searing stuwdy of the obsessioe sexual
adventures of two [riends, chronicled
from college days through middle age.
he reached what many consider to be
the zenith of has craft.

According to friends who Enow him
well, Nicholson is as complex a man off-
cameva as Jonathan i “Carnal Knowl-
edgae” oy any of the other characters he
has delineated on the scyeen. To ex plore
these complexities. vravioy Contributing
Editor Richard Warren Lewis oisited

the actor in his home at the top of Mul-
holland Drive, uzm‘l'fm)f.'!'n‘,r; I.os .-Ili'g(’h'.s'.
Lewis reporls:

“When I arvived at the tvim, fieo-story
stucco house, Nicholson was preparing

“I've had days in my life. or three or
four days at a time. or weeks, when I've
been with more than four women. I found
that to be an internal lie. You've just not
really getting it on past a cerlain pomt.”

75
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to leave for ten weeks on location in
Atlantic City, where his latest picture,
“The King of Mariin Gardens.” was being
filmed. With  great  deliberation,  he
placed a mumber of LPs in corrugated
shipping boxes: George Harrison's Al
Things Must Pass” Slvauss wallzes re-
corded by Fritz Reiner and the Chicago
Symphony. Rimsky-Korsaloo's  Greafest
Hits" and a vepresentative selection of Lol
Dylan. Cat Stevens and Lee Michacls.
Nicholson wore brown-and-wehile saddle
shoes, pleated slacks and a Shelland pull-
over—an owlfil he could have worn in
the carly sequences of *Carnal Knowledge!”

“Among the first things one notices
about him. besides a vaguely vural voice
that sounds as if he'd spent a childhood
of Satwrday matinees watching Henry
Fonda movies, is the expanse of swhile
enamel  gleaming  from  his  [oolwide
arin: perfectly straight tecth untonched
by caps or orthodontin. His creased fore-
lead and veceding haivlme malke lam
lool:  considerably  older  than  someone
on the precipice of his 35th bivihday.

“While Nicholson excused himself to
freld the fost of many phone calls that
wotld  puncluate  onr conversation, a
glance at his clutteved libvary sheloes
vevealed an eclectic selection of books:
“The Complele Works of Marcel Du-
champ, "Edgar Cayce on Reincarnalion,
Jules Ferfler’s "Harry, the Rat with 1Wom-
en,’ “The Primal Scream, “The Groupsex
Tapes and several works of Hermann
Hesse. Standing amid these volumes were
two lavge candles, one spelling oul the
word vEACE and e other sculpted in
the form of a prodigious, crecl penis.

“Returning, Nicholson led the way
into a beamed-ceiling living room and
cased his slender, 57107 frene inlo a
suede couch opposite a fireplace crack-
ling with pine logs. Feet propped on a
coffee table, he it a fat Monte Cristo
Havana and idly stroled the cat nestling
next to him. Nicholson’s eyes, somehow,
were as mscrulable as the cat’s. Visible
aver  his shoulder was a baby  grand
piano and beyond that an expansioe
siwimming  pool vimmed by vedwood
decking, and Deyond that an incompa-
rable mountain view—crealure comforts
that had become available 1o Nicholson
only in the three years since he became
an honest-to-God  celebrity. They sug-
gested an appropriate point of depariure
Jor our conversalion.”

PLAYBOY: Have there heen any significant
changes in your lile style in the three
vears since you hit it big with Easy Rider?
NICHOLSON: Well, I'm not looking for
work anvimore. Work is looking lor me.
That changes every minute of vour day
—your entive outlook on life. Before
Easy Rider, T had been almost totally
unknown, despite the fact that 1 had

written  six  movies, coproduced  three.
edited or assistant-edited five and acted
in 20. For onc thing, since my overnight
stardom. il you can call it that, I can't go
around picking up stray pussy anymorc.
You don't have the anonymity ol a pure
social exchange in a bar. I[ vou just
come up and “Hi, how're
doing?” everyone notices: it all becomes
very public. And there was a time, soon
alier Fasy Rider. when T was rade 10
friends—didn’t retnrn phone  calls as
promptly as I should. T never used to be
Iate e all: suddenly, T was Lie every-
where. After three vears, T'm just now
starting to he on time a linde bit. But
the most encouraging thing is, really,
how little has changed inside me. My
own judgment of mysell, candidly. is
that I'm very happy with the way that
I've responded. It's heen good for me,
and it's gewing berter all the time.
PLAYBOY: Haus vour standard of living
changed appreciably?

NICHOLSON: As [ar as the tangibles are
concerned, undl recently I ostill drove
the same 1967 VW I had for five vears. 1
gave it up when I suted o feel it
might be an affectation of some kind.
My new car is a Mercedes-Benz 600, for
driving my friends around at night. My
house is 20 percent higger than the one
I was living in belore, and I'm in the
process of buying it instead ol renting
it. It's not a really expensive house by
contemporay standards. The one really
decadent habit 've picked up is spend-
ing a great deal of money in restaurants.
With anywhere [rom four to six people,
every lunch is S15: most dinners are 825,
T probably average 530 a day on lood.
I'm gratelul o be able to pick up the
majority of the checks. ‘cause I'm work-
ing and a lot of my Iriends aren’t. When
they're working and I'm not, they pick
up the checks. Probably one of my big-
gest self-indulgences is a Monte Cristo
number two. the Cuban cigar that I buy
for $25 a box in Euwrope or Canada,
where they cin still be legally obtained.
There's nothing like this cigar. I've been
through the sophistry of investigating all
the other ones. but basically, when you
et right down 1o it, Monte Cristo’s
it—hboom. over and out. Oue ol the
ereat injustices of Western diplomacy is
our nonrclationship with Castro. Never
mind China: give me Cuba back so |
can get my cigars. 1 got into smoking
them in Canada when we were shooting
Carnal Knowledge. We had all taken a
vow 1o stay ofl grass while we were
making this movie, so the Monte Cristos
becime a perlect substitute.

PLAYBOY: \Why was the vow made in the
first place?

NICHOLSON: MAlike Nichols felt, properly,
that grass slows vour tempo down a
little bit. Without it, he felt that there

sy, vou

would be more vitality, more ability to
et with the juvenile Tactor—especially
in the earlier college sequences. For the
most part. evervone stuck to it despite
some unusual wemptations. In Canada,
they smoke it in public bars. They have
an enormous heroin problem in Vancou-
ver. A tremendous amount of Canada’s
heroin wafhic 15 through that city, so they
allow grass m certain sections. Therd's no
bust. no nothin® The clubs 1 visited
were just great and groovy because of
this. even though T wasn’t smokimg. Fvery-
one wis happy and pleasant.

PLAYBOY: You once told a reporter you
had smoked grass every day lor 15 vears.
Is that rue?

NICHOLSON: To a certain degree. Filveen
vears ago is about when I stted smok-
ing. I'm a social smoker. But I cn go
for months @t a time without even
thinking about it.

PLAYBOY: How do vou feel about the anti-
marijuana laws?

NICHOLSON: It's insane to have laws that
are making criminals out of a huge
pevcemage ol our population. particu-
larly when it's something thar involves
morality. I'm old-lashioned in that [
don’'t want 1o see the entire world ad-
dicted 10 drugs—like the synthetic exist-
ence described  in Brave New  World
—but [ think it's an cnormous leap
from a linle grass to that grim picture.
Yer we have orwanizations hike the Fed-
eral Burcau of Narcotics putting out the
most  misleading  kind ol  propaganda.
I've got one of their pamphlets in my
bookcase: it propounds such garbage as:
“Beware, yvoung and old people in all
walks of life. This [joint] may be handed
vou by the friendly stranger. It contains
the killer drug, marijuana, a powerful
narcotic in which lurks murder, insiity.
death.” T don't think there's anvthing to
prove that marijuana leads 1o the use of
harder drugs. Tt hasn’t been wue inomy
case, although probably I never would

have encountered iy other drog il |
hadn't gotten involved in smoking mari-
juana. But I'm not addicted to any ol it
I know when to sav, “No more of this.”
PLAYBOY: Isn't cocaine the curremtly [Lash-
ionable drug in Hollywood?

NICHOLSON: 1 sce it avornd.

PLAYBOY: Have vyou wied it?

NICHOLSON: Yeuh. it's basically an upper,
but it doesn’t seem o do 1o much to
me. I don’t think i1l be Tashionable for
long. because it's expensive and we're in
a depression: whether the world chooses
to call it a depression or not, there’s no
money around. Cocaine is “in™
cause chicks dig it sexually. Its the
white powder that they talk about in
Porgy and Bess: “Don't let him handle me
and drive me wild.” The property ol the
drug is that, while it numbs some arcas

now be-
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it inflames the mucous membranes such
as those in a ladv's  genital
That's the real atraction of it. In his
book. My IWicked, Wicked Ways, Lrrol
Flyun talks abour putting o licde co-
cane on the tip ol vour dick as an
aphrodisiac. that
there really isn’t anv such thing as an
aphrodisiac. I sort ol agree with him,
though il you do put a numbing tip ol
cocrme on the end ol your cock bedause
vou're quick on the wigger and need 10
cut down on the seosation. [ guess it

region.

it his conclusion is

could be considered a sexual aunl. And it's
an upper, so vouve got added energy.

PLAYBOY: Five or six vears ago, the popu-
lar sexual upper was ol niite. Have
vou had any experiences with thin drog?
NICHOLSON: 1"\ pop-
pers: 'moabvad ol them. Whenever [
sav thar o Iricnds of mine, they look at
me like T must be insane. so 1 goess it's

never taken am

big m the sexual area. In's a flasher. It
ups the respiratory system 1o a tremen-
dous degree. rom what I understand,
and makes the heavt pound. 1 just don‘t
like Last rushes. U've had more than a
dozen  opportunities o get ahold ol
amyl narite and 1 notice T haven't done i,
so somcething’s resisting it. Muny people
don’t know what the hell theyvive doing
when titke something  mtwo  their
system, if you want o know the truth. 1
really know very linde about drugs ex-
cept how they
I'mattined to thar beciuse of my train-

they

individually aflect me.

g as an actor: 10 know how 1 feel and
why I leel and where the leclings are
cnmanating lrom. In that regard, I've had
a lot ol experiences with acud.

PLAYBOY: When did vou hst wy itz
NICHOLSON: I was one ol the hirst prople
in the country o take acid: it wias in
laboratory West
Coast about nine or ten years ago. At

('.\|JCI'illIt'Ill\ o the

that tme, I was a wotlly adventurous
actor looking lor expericnce 1o put in
his mental hiling cabinet lor Ener conri-
butions to art. I was very curious about
LSD. Some of the people T knew were in
therapy with i, I went 1o downtown
L. A. and ok it one alievnoon. I spent
five hours with a therapist and about
five more at home in the later stages ol
it. 1 halludinared a lot, primarily be-
cruse ol the way the therapist stractured
it. He put a blindlold on me, which
mikes you much nore invospective,
gives you more dreamlike imagery. Im-
agine what acid is like when you know
nothing about it. You think it's going o
be like gening stoned on grass, which I
had done. Buc all of your conceprual
reality gers jerked away d thae are
things in your mind that have in no
way Dbeen suggested 1o vou: such as
you're going to sce God; or watch sap

streaming through the leaves ol tices: or

vou're going to leel the divsolving of
certain bodily  parts: you're going 1o
re-expevience vour own birth, which I
did on my fivst acid wip; you're going
ht
be cut off, hecause vou have castration

to be Irightened that your prick

fears: vou're going o come mush-ass o
Lace with your own homosexual fears. |
just wasn't ready for hall this stuff,
PLAYBOY: Can vou describe what the cas
tration fears lele Iike?

NICHOLSON: At finst. I just didu't Teel oo
hot. I said 1o the therapist. 71 feel a
Kind ol fluttering in my genital avea.” Iy
was sort of ke a queasy stomach. At
that level, it's alarming, but ics not ter-
rovizing. Then | bhegan o get more un-
arei. At
one pomt. I came hack 10 consciousness

comfortable and cold in thar

scieaming at the top ol my lungs till I
had no more breath to exhale. I thoueht
I'd have to try 10 remedy this genital
discomlort nivsell by cutting my cock
oft. T got into interprering that psvcho-
with the therapist. what it
meant. and he said 1t related 1o homo
sexual fears. It was really a kind of

logically

paranoti. The drag just ageravated i
Laught me @ lot about mysell. It was a
good psychological experience,

PLAYBOY: W |uat
from experiencing vour own birth?
NICHOLSON: 1 came away with the fecling
that one never totally recovers {rom his
own birth. It was extremely graphic, a

insight  did  you  sain

fecling of actually being inside a womb
in some kind of sack that was the same
as me. 1 didnt feel the separation, be-
cause everything was the same tempera-
ture. At a  coruan point,
began to happen: 1 didn’'t know what it
was. bur still there was only me. 1 was
the unnerse. you see. 1 didn’t
know that I had fingers and a
Ihen suddenlty 1 began {eeling myscll. T

something

oven
Hose,

staried moving and lelt the imtevior of
the vagina going by my lace. And then
came the absolutely traumatic moment
when the cold aiv of veality hit the o))
ol my head. Tr totally delimed me. [t was
the firse fecling that I was separate hom

anything, that 1 was a specific individu-

al. Then suddenly T was in this room and
it was light and T didn’t even know
what light was. I'm welling it now as you
tell a story, but it wasn’t a story when [
wits experiencing i, hecause 1 didn’t know
what a story was. what a word was, what
I was. It admost defies description,

Later on. I hecame conscious of very
carly emotions about not bheing wamed
—lecling that 1 was a problem 10 my
family as an infkime. You sce, my mother
and Father separated  just prior to my
birth. knowing what 1 know now, it
must have been vary hard on my mother.
She cortainly didn’t need the problems

ol cwing lor an inlant coupled with
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the deterioration of the marriage. Some
of that must have been communicated.
Realizing that made me understand in
psychological terms a certain kind  of
relationship that I have with the female
sex—one of dependence upon them, want-
ing to please them because my survival
depended on it.

PLAYBOY: Hine vou dropped much acid
since that first time?

NICHOLSON: Some, but not as much as
most of the people I know. 1 still take it
occasionally, but I have a certain awe ol it.
PLAYBOY: What makes you persist?
NICHOLSON: Once jyou've related to acid,
there are certain things you pervecive that
would be impossible otherwise—things
that help you understand yourself. Also,
maybe there’s the element of challenge.
You get into it because you don’t want
to leel something is too frightening to deal
with. If properly used, acid can also mean
a lot of kicks. During the shooting ol Easy
Rider in Tuas, New Mexico, for example,
Hopper and I dropped a little of the drug
and a couple of guys drove us up to D. H.
Lawrence's tomb. It's on the side of a
mountain and there’s this great huge
granite tomb where his wile is buried.
Lawrence is indoors in a kind of crypt.
When we got up there, we weore just
starting to come on. The sun was going
down, so that it was only slightly above
eye level. Dennis and T get very senti-
mental about each other at these mo-
ments: we love to cry about old times
and talk about how it’s gonna be. So
we were up there vapping about DD, H.
Lawrence and how beautiful it was. We
decided we were going to sit on the
tomh with D, H. and that was it. From
then on, this was where we were going
to make our stand in lile, and if they
wanted o go on with the movie, they'd
have to come here and get us; “cause this
was where we were and this was where
we'd be. We looked at trees and talked
about art and the nature of genius and
asked ourselves why people couldn’t be
more open. And after a while, the guys
in the van came back to get us.

Later on, Dennis went off with a lady
and I went back to the motel we were
staying in. Keep in mind that we were
in the middle ol Western country, reck-
ing with Indian lore. So back at the
motel, T spent a certain amount of time
acting out guarding our rooms, watching

where the Indian attack would come
from. Then I histened o the clectric
buzz on the television for about ten

minutes and that began to make me feel
as i T were a bunch of wiving. I had
this enormous energy, a need to do
something, so [ went outside and started
witlking. You're always very sensitive to
light under acid; so when light began

appearing around the mountain corners,
1 knew that dawn was coming. It was
getting cold, like it does just before the
sun comes up. I thought I'd better get
somewhere where T could see the dawn, so
1 climbed up 1o the top of a 10-foot tree,
I was very happy up there. By now 1
had passed the peak ol it. 1 wis wirtch-
ing this meadow—looking at the light
coming on. The meadow scemed 1o have
all these rocks, especially a big white
rock that was one of the most bearutiful
things I had ever scen. At a certain
point, the white rock stood right up and
suddenly turned into this fabulous white
horse. He went up on his hind legs
once, came down stiff-legged and his tail
went around inoa cirde, exactly like a
propeller, as if he were going to take off.
I'd never seen this in a horse before.
Now 1 thought, “Well, maybe I'm not
peiaked out on this acid, ‘cause this is far
out.”” He just went tearing around this
meadow and throwing his neck up and
bouncing and kicking. It was so beauti-
ful to sece. Then all the other darker
rocks became horses and he went racing
around to (.‘.'I?_'ll of them., The moment
filledd me with [antastic emotion. Later, T
climbed down the wvree, walked out into
the meadow and actually followed a
cattle herd. T was about ready 1o go
home when I looked down at my leet
and found an inflatable plastic pork
chop—apparently a squeaker toy for a
dog. It was so incongruous, You can im-
agine what that did to me. I carried that
pork chop in my suit pocket through
most of the shooting ol Easy Rider.
PLAYBOY: Did you have any idea how big
a picture it was going to be?

NICHOLSON: Well, belore 1 even saw the
film, I knew that any motorcycle picture
with Dennis Hopper and Peter Fonda
in it was going to make a certain number
of millions of dollars, because I was
acquainted with the grossing potential
of all of those filns. Peter at that time
had become the John Wiyne of the bike
movies; Dennis had also been in several.
You could figure a picture with Fonda
and Hopper would gross, fairly conserva-
tively, $3.000,000 to 51,000,000 in the
bike market alone, bhecaunse Wild Angels
had done 56,000,000, I had also been in
a couple of them—Psych-Out and Hell's
Angels on Wheels—which had very good
grosses. T [elt, too, that the script lor
fasy Rider was a modulation up in
terms ol quality within the genre. Be
cause ol the quality of the film. what it
did, what it said, you could se¢ it was
going to reach beyond the bike market.
PLAYBOY: How successful has it been?
NICHOLSON: | don’t know for sure. The
last projections that I heard were around
520,000,000,

PLAYBOY: Did you participate in the
profits?

NICHOLSON: Yes, 1 did. T had no deal to
do so belore the production, but alter-
ward, they gave me a small piece of the
action, a percentage. This is very unor-
thodox; you never get this in a conven-
tional corporate structure. They also let
me cut my own section ol the film,
which is even more unusual. That had a
lot to do with the longtime relationship
between Dennis and mysell.
PLAYBOY: Is it true, as one interviewer
reported, that you smoked 155 joints
during Easy Rider’s camphre sequence?
NICHOLSON: That's a linle exaggerared.
But cach time T did a take or an angle,
it involved smoking almost an entire
joint. We were smoking regular dope,
pretty good Mexican grass [rom the state
of Michoacin, Now, the main portion of
this sequence s the tansition from not
being stoned to being stoned. So  that
after the first take or two, the acting
job becomes reversed. Imstead of being
straight and having to act stoned at the
end, I'm now stoned at the beginning and
have to act straight and then gradually leg
mysell retrn to where T was—which was
very stoned. It was an unusual reverse
acting problem. And Dennis was hysteri-
cal offcamera most ol the time this was
happening. In fact, some of the things
that you sce in the Olm—Ilike my look-
ing away and trying to keep mysell from
breaking up—were caused by my look-
ing at Denmis olfcamera over in the
bushes. totally freaked out of his bird,
Laughing his head off while I'm m there
trying to do my Lyndon Johnson and
keep evervihing together.
PLAYBOY: We've heard you were equally
into the part lor the scene in Five Easy
Pieces in which you're confronted with a
sullen waitress.
NICHOLSON: Yeah, the one where the
waitress says, “No substitutions,” and I
end up having to ask lor a chicken-salad
sundwich on wheat toast—hold the buatter,
lettuce, mavonnaise and chicken saliad—
just to get an order of wheat toast. Final-
ly, boom, I sweep the table clear of glasses,
silverware and dishes.  Actually, some-
thing like that scene had occurred in my
own life. Years ago, when I was maybe
20, T cleared a table that way at Pupi’s,
a coffee shop on the Sunset Strip. Carole
Eastman, the screenwriter ol Frove Lasy
Picces and am old friend ol mine, knew
about that incident. And Bob Ralelson,
the director, and I had gone through
something like the bit with a “no substi-
tutions” waitress, although that time 1
hadn’t dumped the dishes. So. knowing
me, Carole and Bob just put the wwo
incidents together and into the script.
Bob and Carole are among a number
of actors, writers and directors I've hung
around with for years whom [ consider
my surrogate family. I have very lamilial
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feelings about them and Charles East-
nrin, the writer; Robert Towne, the ac-
tor; Monte Hellman, who most recently
directed Two-Lane Blacktop, and Roger
Corman, who produced most ol my pre-
vious films. It's like we all grew up
together. We have a rare symbiotic rela
tionship, in the best sense. We seem to
turn one another on arustically. I've
always had a very real feeling that they
were more talented than 1 was i most
arcas; they are all people whom 1 ad-
mire, as well as [viends of mine. A lot of
what growing I've done is the result of
experience that they've shared with me.
I know they'd say the same.

PLAYBOY: How did
together?
NICHOLSON: It began by just being in
Hollywood and starting out at the same
time, attending acting classes and work-
ing together in films. I met my former
wile, Sandra, in an acting class tanght
by Martin Landau. In the late Fifties
and early Sixties, none of us had much
moncy. We used o hang out in now-
defunct colfechouses like The Unicorn,
Mac's, The Renaissance and
Chez Paulette’s. And we'd meet at Ban-
ney's Beanery or we'd play darts at a bar
called the Rain Check, hoth of which
are stll in existence. 1 never a
drinker, but I was one of the earliest
people in the Rain Check and I took
them some ol their heaviest drinkers, |
think Sally Kellerman and I, between
us, probably made the place.

People in the group were writing
plavs and reading them in colleehouses.
A\ bunch of us hiterally built a small
theater, The Players’ Ring. where we
produced  our own legitimate  produe
tions. We didn’t have a penny. We used

your group come

Luan's,

wis

to go out amd steal lumber [rom lumber-
vards at night. We stole the toilets out
ol gas stations. Lighting, boards. every-
thing, we ripped off one way or imother,
We spent a lot of time acting. That was
veally ripe lewning. Tt was a time ol
freshness and a discovery ol what acting
wis all about, of meeting new people and
being inspired by other people’s work,
or watching an actor or an actress who
could hardly alk come into a cass and
then six months later suddenly do a
brillimt scene. That was part ol the
carly days.

PLAYBOY: Ws theater collee-
house scene pretty much your whole lile
then?

NICHOLSON: No; T
generation that was raised on ool jazz
and Jack Kerouae, and we walked around
i corduroys and turtlenecks talking about
Sartre  and
and  what going on 1he road would
be like. We stayed up all night and
slept ill three in the alternoon. We

the and

was also part of a

Camus  and existentialism

were among the few people around seeing
Ewropean pictures. We went o Dylan's
and Ravi Shankar's carly concerts. We
smoked a lot of dope, usually in the
totlet or out in the back vind or drive-
way, cool 10 do it in
public. Zen was coming in, so we knew
Alm Watts. Most of us had
been lortunate clivonologically; we hadn'y
had 10 go 0 war. And we were prob-

‘Gause it wasn't

about

ably among the first group ol people who
weren't buving the American dream, We
spent a lov of ume in the street scene on
the Sunset Strip. This s long  belore
drug trafhcking wrecked the Swip. There
were no rock-‘nmroll  clubs, no naked
shows, no fuck movies; 1w was really cool.
And there were a lot of parties. Many
more parties than 1 go 10 now. They
were simply bring-vour-own-hottle par-
tues or wine parties. Harry Dean Stn-
ton, who wias one ol my dose side-kicks
in those days, says that whenever he
thinks of me in that period, he always
sees me with a cheap red wine on my
red lips. We'd ger 19 half gallons of
Gallo Red Mountain and get evervbody
drunk. 1 guess you could call them orgics
by the strictest definition. I gave parties
that hundreds of people auended: there
were a lot ol rooms in my house and
people would take their own liule pri-
vate trips. I don’t know what they were
doing. I know what I was doing. though,
and I guess that could be called an orgy.
But it wasn’t something where every-
body’s there and naked and fucking one
another all over the place. I've never
been o that scene. I've tried ineffective-
Iv 10 promote it a time or two, because of
thrill-secking impulses, but they never
really came together. I've never been in
an orgy ol more than three people. But
the parties were great. Actually, Dennis
and I originally became actors because
we hike parties and people and givls and
art and acceptance and all the things
thar  are  really very  momentary  and
mmediie.
PLAYBOY: Can vou recall any particularly
memorable  festivities that the two of
you auended ogether?
NICHOLSON: W¢ uscd to go a lot 1o the
salons held by Samson DeVreer, a male
witch. He's one of the great Hollywood-
1A purics, no question about that.
PLAYBOY: Puries?
NICHOLSON: By puries [ mean people who
are very expressive ol the Lo A, culure
—the overstulled California hamburger,
the 45,000 ice-cream flavors, the Holly-
wood clearic whiz-bang  Kids. Anvway,
DeVreer had sort of a running open house
for crazos over there, all local
ceeentries like Vampira and occasionally

the

James Dean. People would be reading
tarot carvds at those gatherings—Ilong be
fore it fashionable.  Just

became big
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walking-around parties. Every once in a
while, Samson would turn off all the lights
and read from his memoirs. I didn’t know
many people who had been Andvé Gide's
lover, so it was very exotic to me.
PLAYBOY: How were you supporting your-
sell during this period?
NICHOLSON: Uncmployment checks helped.
And I was doing prety well beting the
horses. On a day when I'd have four win-
ners, I'd come away from the track with
mayvbhe S300 or 5400, The moment I quit
was the day I wapped our in the fourth
race and couldn’t find my car in the park-
ing lot at Hollywood Park. I thought,
“Well, this is grand. I'm pissed off “cause
I'm losing and I can’t even fnd my car.
What kind of state of mind is that to be
inz" So I just dropped out of it

I guess 1 carned most of my living from
TV. There was lots of television work
around in those days. I used to do court
shows and - improvised  stuff like  that.
I was a great corespondent in Divorce
Court. 1 got my fiest hlm, The Cry Baby
Killer—with Roger Corman as executive
producer—right after T strted  acting,
I plaved a high school boy who kidnaps
a woman and a child—sort of a Des-
perate Howrs sitvation. 1 got killed at
the end. Didn’t work on anvthing much
for almost 2 after  that. Graduo-
ally, though, most of us from the group
began getting work. One ol 1the most
memorithle lor me was Corman’s Little
Shop of Horrors—which ook little more
than two days to shoot. The story line
concerns a scientist who crosses a Ve
nus-flyeap with some gargantuan plant.
He starts ofl feeding i flies and 1t graduo-
ates o mice and fnally to people. You
know the rest.
pLAYBOY: How muny films did you do lor
Corman?
NICHOLSON: | did the leads in 11 horror
movies and Kill-crazy teenage-delinquent
pictures for Roger. The longest shooting
schedule he ever lad was two weeks, and
at that time actors’ scale was about S350
a week. That's all he ever paid anyhody.
Several years ago. when he was shooting
The Si. Valentine’s Day Massacre at
20th  Cenwury-Fox—at a much larger
budget than usual—I said. “Roger, I'll
be perfeetly honest with you. I don't
want to do the lead. Do me a favor:
Give me the smallest pare with the long-
est run you can in the picture” Which
he did. As the driver for the murderers,
I worked for three weeks and earned more
money in a Corman movie than ever
before. I had only one line. It got the
only laugh in the picture, I might add.
Someone says, “What the hell are you
doing?” to another character, one of the
killers, who's rubbing something on his
bullets. And I say, using a gravelly voice,
“It's parlic. The bullets don’t kill ya. va
die of the blood poisoning.” That voice

wear

coming out of me always got a laugh.
for some reason. But Roger's record is
amazing. At the time | stopped working
with him, he'd made 70 piciures, and
only two ol them lost money. No major
studio has ever had this kind of a
record.

PLAYBOY: How do you feel now about
your work in those carly low-budget
films?

NICHOLSON: I'm probably more pleased
about it than I should be. The beauty
about most of those early films is that |
wias—Ilor the most part—working with
the same group ol actors and writers
who hung around the parties and coflee
shops. In fact. in the frst and only flm
I divected—IDrvive, He Saild—I1 used a
number ol my old cronies. And I was
more than pleased that I was in a posi-
tion to do so.

PLAYBOY: Why was Drwe, He Said origi-
nally rated X by the Motion Picture
Association ol America?

NICHOLSON: Because it had frontal nudi-
ty and it had someone who was fucking
have an orgasm. The orgasm is audible,
not visible. The person says, “I'm com-
ing” I'm convinced the rating system is
100 percent covrupt. The censors say
they're protecting the [amily unit in
America when, in fact, the veality of the
censorship is il you suck a tit. you're an
N. bur if vou cut it off wih a sword,
you're a GI.

PLAYBOY: What prompied the M. P. A_A,
1o change Drive’s rating 10 R?
NICHOLSON: Columbia fought it because
it had never released an X movie. They
showed it to a group ol psychiatrists and
they got hundreds of athdavits saving
that this was a film that should be seen
by audiences under 18 years ol age be-
ciuse it was a realistic representation, an
unfrightened look at a kind ol socal
behavior, Ted Arthur Schle-
singer and a lot of heavvweight dergy
wrote affidavits expressing their support
ol the picture. Ramsey Clark is a mem-
ber of the law firm that handled our
appeal of the X rating, and he did the
final argument. I've got a lot of very
interesting critiques of why the picture is
morally fit. Some of thern went so far as
to say that it was imperative that people
under 18 see the picture and that they
should have to be accompanicd by a
l)ill'l‘ll( Lo cnsure llllll I):“'CIIIS ill!iﬂ LHAY it.
That was most gratifying.

PLAYBOY: \Waus any lootage climinated in
order to qualily for the R rating?
NICHOLSON: There have never been any
cuts. So far, 1 haven't allowed iy cen-
sorship. If I let anyone censor the work
so that I ean make more money, then
I'm going back on what I [elt when
I made the Glm ar hrst. T can’t resist
the endre Columbia Pictures corporate

Sorensen,

structure, should they decde thac they
wiant to cut it. because I don’t have full
control in that area. But thus Ew. Co-
lumbia has supported me. The authori-
ties in Canada wanted 45 cuts. so it's not
being distributed there. As ol this mo-
ment. it's not being distributed in Eng:
land. cither. because T refused 1o censor
the fucking scquence in the car. They
don't mind the fucking. they mind the
coming. That's what's fascinating 10 me.
In other wonrds, you can have the se-
quence. vou can have evervbody moan-
ing and saying. I leels good™ and
“Screw me.” but vou can’t have somcone
saying, “I'm coming.”

PLAYBOY: \ few critics suggest than this
scene brands you as one of the Tast of the
old school raised on the idea that sex is
dirty—something to be done in the back
seat of a car in a drive-in. Are they
right?

NICHOLSON: No, I don't think there's
anything dirty about sex. 1 don’t dishke
sex in the back sear ol an aumomaobile
amd I don’t know why anvone wounldl
think it's dirty. s certanly not dirny
Lo me.

PLAYBOY: But the way you've shot the
scene—with the givl bent over the liom
sciat. the guy behind her, grinding awiny
called rather unattractive.
Some of those same critics said it mght
be [un to do it that way, but it wasi't
[un to look at.

NICHOLSON: That was the most [forth-
right. frank way of presenting it. I've
fucked in the hont seat ol a two-scater
sports car, and that’s how 1 happen to
know it's practically the only place in
the car, the only position in which it
can be accomplished. As for its he
attractive or unattractive—I don’t know
what's attractive or  unattractive about
viewing the sexual experience. In Lt 1
mailed a «itic on the radio who used
the same approach. I asked him, “What's
reallv unauractve about 112" He el
that the guyv was kind of ginky-looking.
And 1 had 1o ask, “Welll s 11 onlh
beautiful people who are allowed 1o en-
jov sex# Many people. in Lact. have
gone out of their way to tell me that the
scene totally tmed them on. I think it's
the most evotic scene that's heen shown
in a legitimate hlm o date. and ver all
that's visible is the two people’s faces. T
understood that it was an crotic scene
when I did it. The whole pomnt ol the
film is that this is a young man involved
in an cotic relationship with an olda
wonun from whom he is emotionally
unable to detach himsell, even ahier
she's tired of Inm. So that when 1 did
the scene, 1 wanted 1, in the clearest,
most succinet way. to show that these
prople were involved in a sexual vela-
tionship. T think T did it. T would hae
to have someone say that I did anything

—has been
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“tastefully.” but T think that’s the way it
came out. I'm bored to death by the
overuse ol that word tastelul.

PLAYBOY: \Was the transition from actor
to divector difhcult for you?

NICHOLSON: For someone who'd never
directed a pictire belore, T'd had a lot
ol industry experience, but I wis amazed
at how little T knew about actual di-
recting when I came to do it. Mis-
takes went into the film in areas out
of my control. bhut hasically it’s the mov-
ic T wanted to make: it’s very deeply
thought out. Ivive, He Saied doesn’t take
the point ol view of the revolutionary,
af the celebrity. of the equivocited pro-
fessor. of the gung-ho hasketball coach
who's attempting 1o be o spivitual lead-
er, of the milicant black. nor of 21 wom-
an's life. Tt takes all ol these points of
view, Only at the end of the hlm do vou
get a master look at i When vou pull
back one notch with the camera, vou sée
that this guy who's acted out all the
drama of the revolutionary ol the Sixties
docsn’t even draw a crowd on campus—
even though he's heing carted off in a
cage. His Iriend comes and tries to jump
onto the ruck and stop it but evervone
clse is just kKind of on the wav 10 class.
and that's it

PLAYBOY: Whit were vou trying to con-
vev? The shilt in campus mood?
NICHOLSON: Not the shilt in  compus
mood but the universal fact that people
do not respond o exwemist behavior.
They'll observe it. but they won't get
involved with it. In fact. it's suspect.
That's why the Gabriel character in
Dyive, He Said is driven crazy. Every-
thing he says is essentially wroue. He feels
that the country is not sexually healthy.
Some critics think that I oversimplified

by reducing everything 1o sex, but if you
look at the veal facts of your lile, you'll
find il you're not releasing your sexwal
encrgy, you're in rouble. I vou tike a
wip and you're away three days and you
don’t relate to a chick. pretty soon that's
all you're thimking about, even it you're
out selling Bromo-Sclizer. Within three
diys in a new town. you're thinking.
“Why can’t T il a0 beaver in o bars”
Or, il you're a woman, “\\'hy can't I
find a guy? Why are all the guys I meet
so uninteresting?” Its not that sex is the
primary clement of the universe. it's just
that when ics unfulfilled, it will allect
vou. I wish that we could all express our
sexuality so openly that every party and
every conversiation wouldn’t have those
undertones. They wouldn't if there was
a truly healthy How through the society.
PLAYBOY: \What do you mean by healthy
flow?

NICHOLSON: The absence of sexual hang-
ups. It's a pure Wilhelm Reich theme
and illustative ol Reichian politics. 1

personally have related to Reichian ther-
apy and it's been very positive to me.
PLAYBOY: How did vou become involved
in Reichian therapy?

NICHOLSON: [ never got into any thern
until late for that sort ol thing. It was
prompred by the collapse ol a long
stnding velionship with a female. Tr
crded betore T was ready to be out ol it
She fele that T wasn't worth her time.
Sherd had i T was very sudden, very
abrupt. T was unprepared. T couldn’t
cope with all the emotion that was ve-
lessed as the result of being cashicred.
PLAYBOY: Arc vou still in therapy?
NICHOLSON: Yos.

PLAYBOY: Is there any indication when
reatment will be concluded?

NICHOLSON: Probubly never. Once you're
in it, you dou't get out. You just gradually
improve your health and vour system,
PLAYBOY: What is there about Reichiau
therapy that makes it maminglul for
youp

NICHOLSON: The design ol the therapy
makes sense to me. IOs stractured o
solten and relieve holding areas ol what
Reich described as body srmor—which
comes from pleasure denial or pleaswre
fear. When you dam up energy and
feelings, sexual and otherwise. vou begin
to devour yourself. Our socicty 1s un-
healthy. according to Reich, beciuse we
tend 1o fragment and separate sexuality.
We talk about it in terms of scoring. We
lave ass men and tic men and leg men
and cunt men and lip men. These arve
all partialisms,

PLAYBOY: Arcn’t these partinlisms and the
male’s preoccupation with scoring exactly
what Carnal Knowledze is about?
NICHOLSON: Reich and Feilfer have a lot
in common. There's one dilference be-
tween Jules's outlook and mine. though.
In his Playboy Inlervview. he  alked
about the speech that was left out of the
film where my
don’t really like givls.” Tha's something
I disagree with, because it's true ol only

character  savs. "Guys

some guys. I have at least i equal
number of male and female friends. 1
have many nonsexual relationships with
women: I'm not trving to get into the
pants of cvery woman I'm inerested in.
For example. there's an attractive gal
living in my house now—a movic star—
with whom I don’t have a sexuoal rela
tionship. Sally Kellerman used to sit on
my lap and tell me about her boyvhiends
and her problems. Jouathan, in Carnal
Knowledge. is exactly the opposite. [
don’t think he knows any way to com-
municate with women bevond sorewing

them.

PLAYBOY: Didn’t vou ever go through the
same stage yoursell?

NICHOLSON: Of course. I've heen through
a lot ol infantilism sexually. When 1

began sexual activity in earnest, my
point ol view was simply to try to se
duce evervone | could. Av that ume, 1
had vouble with ejaculatio praccox. A
lot of men have had this problem. T had
it almost exclusively uneil T was 26 or so.
You find voursell making it with a chick
—and, like. vou poke her eight times
aed right away vou're coming. It's 2
chore wrving 1o go through to the second
orgasm and not lose vour crection. In
desperation. vou find  vourself getting
the chicks ofl without bhalling  them.
through manipulation of some kind: or
vou hnd vourself geuing with mmother
chick to share the load with you: an
way to keep vowrsell rom saving, “I've
got a major problem here, man. I'm not
Tucking lor shic.” 1 would never tell you
this story now il T was still in thn
sitwation. I odidn’t know the story when
I was there. T'd say 10 mysell, “Well. 1
hoven’t balled anvbody in three davs
and T'm all flled up.” And then T'd
have a prenviure ejaculation, which s
veally a [orm ol impotence. The root of
it all was in some kind of pleasure
denial: it was preny unsatislaciory for
the woman involved. Somchow. in the
sexual experience. 1 was making 1he
woman into a sort of mom—an authori-
tarian female figure. That made me feel
imdequate o the sitation, small
childish. T indulged mysell in a lot ol
masturhatory hehavior, 1 solved none of
these problems in thevapy: T worked
them ot for mysell. But any of 1hem
might reappear.

PLAYBOY: Somchow this. oo, recalls Jon
athan in Carnal Knowledge. '
NICHOLSON: I moved  Jonathan a great
deal toward me. Mike Nichols and 1
reed that this guy must not become a

because tu’s not
really whan's being said. Jonathan is the

lascivious  characier,

most sensitive character in the picture.
He's the one who doesn't recover lrom
the o al sexual triangle. He's never
able to veally wrust givls atter that. He
winds up in a very ritualistic but honest
sexual relationship with a professional,
which is the best thing—not the wonst

—he can do for himsell. He's a person
with sexual problems who's never heen
fortunate enough to make o genuine
contact.  probably Lwgely ahirough  his
own doing. He's ina position where he
truly doesn’t want 1o go on rilling wom
en's cunts. By paving for it, he gets i oll
with no muss, no luss. Nobody's pissed
off. Nobody's concerned that he's Tuck-
ing them over. The hooker doesn’t care
il he stays the night at her place or she
stays the night at his. He hasn't solved
his problem positively, but he's given
himsell the best negative answer that he
cain come up with.

PLAYBOY: Rosalyn Drexler, in The New
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York Times, wrote: “Carnal Knowledge
may be a study of latent homosexuality
masquerading as two college roommates
growing up from the mid-Forties to the
present time.” Is that a valid interpreta
tion?

NICHOLSON: When the term latent homo-
sexuality is used by a lay person. it's
as valid. medically speaking, as was the
use of leeches or any other remedy ol
the Dank Ages. I suppose any time vou're
doing a picce of work with two male
lewds, there will be some  conmotation
ol latent homosexuality. Bur vou could
probably project that implication onto
Romulus and  Remus or Abbott and
Costello. T don’t think that was really an
intended statement of the work.
PLAYBOY: How do vou respond 10 amoth-
er ervitic who las suggested that “the
pathological  case histories [ol the two
leads] the authors give us as representa-
tive would he more accurately de-
scribed as ‘aberrational extremes’ 2
NICHOLSON: There do exist people who
are not part ol today’s pervasive sexual
cnvirvonment. But 1 think Nichols and
Feilfer assumed that they were writing
about very social people. working New
Yorkers. upper-middle-cliss  prolessional
men who are mecting women, having
cocktails. having affairs and  constantly
judging and rejudging their own sexuali-
1y, tving to find some substance in it,
trying 1o make conquests within it. There
are millions of men like this in New York
and in cities all over the world. Probably
these charncters wouldn't he sophisticated
cnough for the European culture, where
individuals mren’t kept so ignorant about
sexwality. But excuding the nonsexual
person, I think we must assume thit
the characters played by Artie Garlunkel
and mysell e probably Tar more repre-
sentative than most people care to admit.
Obviously, they don’t represent people
who live in a rural area; itvs striaily an
urban story. A man couldn’t be as openly
promiscuous as Jonathan in a small-own
environment. He would he branded a
social outcast, considered predatory.
PLAYBOY: One of your lines in Carnal
Knowledge goes: “Love is so elusive that
it may not exist at all” Do you think
that's trne?

NICHOLSON: No. I don’t know il I could
give a succinct dehnition ol love, but 1
leel that it's there in my own life and in
my relationships with people. Even i
they outlawed love tomorrow and found
some way ol climinating it [rom every-
thing but the mind, it would have ex-
isted in my lile.

PLAYBOY: Presumubly you were in love
during some portion of your six-year
marriage. What prompted the divoree?
NICHOLSON: My marriage broke up dur-

ing the period when T was acting in a
film during the day and writing a film at
night. I simply didn’t have time 10 ask
for peace and quict or to say. “Well,
now, wait a second. mavhe you're heing
unreasonable.” [ didn’t have the 50 mim
utes 1 fele the conversation needed. I
the other person can't see that 1 haven't
got the time right now, I can’t explain
it 1o her. I've blown a Jot of significant
relationships in my lile because 1 was
working and didn’t have time to deal
with o major crisis. Another source of
trouble is that your increasing celebrity
becomes a threat 1o your partner. and
you can’'t turn the celebrity ofl 1o save
the relationship. Nor should you. I'm
not terribly thivsty lor the limelight. but
obviously you don’t get inmo the movie
business il vou want to be a recluse.
PLAYBOY: Huving had one lailed manr-
riage, would you bhe wary of getting
married again?

NICHOLSON: If there is any realistic de-
tervent to marriage, it’s the fact that you
can't afford divorce. It T should have a
sccond unsuccessful attempt at a mar-
vinge. I'd be financially ruined because
of the imequity of the divorce laws,
which sack the male in the courts be-
yond all possible helick. I'm hoping that
the feminist movement in this counury
can get volling toward achieving eco-
nomic equality on this score. Actually, I
don’'t have any problem with this. be-
cause I have a good relationship with
my ex-wile. QOur marriage was lived out
rather than failed. We just grew apart.
We were so obviously going in diflerent
directions that we were becoming i bur-
den not only to cach other but to our
child. We haven't excised each  other
from our lives. We're in communication.
So I don’t have an ironclad policy
against venariage. But I'm not seeking
it as a path to fullillment, cither.
PLAYBOY: Recently, a bill was introduced
in the Maryland state legislane advo-
crting three-year marriage contracts. Do
you think that proposal has sy merit?
NICHOLSON:  Yeah, it
There may be a certain amount of fual-
ism written into the relationship: bue if
the participants are aware of whin this
escape valve can or might do for their
mental well-being, it can only have a
positive effect. Fortumately, I'm current-
Iv imvolved  with  somebodv—Nichelle
Phillips—who has the same lecling about
marriage as I do. T don’t think either
one of us particulily wants 1o get mar-
ried. Nor are we living rogether.
PLAYBOY: That wrangement is rather old-
lashioned, isn'v i?

NICHOLSON: | know il it’s old-
fashioned or not. Someone said to me
recently, 1 can never tell il you're be-
hind or aliead of the fashion.” It may be

certainly  does.

don’t

new-fashioned. Michelle and T are walk-
ing abowr ultimately living in separate
residences next 1o each other. When |
met her originallyv. it was under verv
tempestuous — civcumstances.  She  had
been married to my zood friend Dennis
Hopper. but the marriage only  lasted
cight davs. I started taking her out be-
cause she was depressed. T called Denms
on the phone belorchand, ol course,
and made sure how he feli; T cooled it
out with him. I don’t think there's any
resentment at all. He's into some other
relationship himsell. As my fecling for
Michelle deepened, 1 wold her up bront,
“Look, T don’t want to constamly define
the progress ol this relationship. Let's
keep it instantaneons.” And it's working
beautifully. I'm trying to continue to
open up and grow as a man and be
fulfitled in my relionship with a wom-
an. I've spent a certain amoumt ol time
completely unattached and 1 find that
being with someone makes me enjov my
achievements move. T like sharing things
and learning how 1o share. T hind when
I'm alone I become very crusty and
thwarted in a lot of wiavs. Where my
head is at now, expanding sexualitv is
not most satished through  promiscuity
but through continunously communiciing
with someone specifically.

PLAYBOY: Daoes that imply that you've
eliminated all owside sexual experiences?
NICHOLSON: | lunven’t had to eliminie
anything. You know, I'm not a dead
man. Like evervone else, I'm atrracred
daily to something or someone. But the
fuct that I'm [ulfilled in other areas
makes me feel less compelled 1o find cgo
gratification through seduction or coun-
quest. Therefore, if 1 sce a twist T like
walking down the street, I'm not auto-
matically going to 2o over and say,
who's that, what's her phone number,
call her up on 1he phone, how do vou
do, I'm doing OK. how are¢ vou, can |
come over. And by the time I'm over
there, I'm alveady coming in my pants.
I don’t have that experience anymore.
T've had it

PLAYBOY: \What would your reaction be
il Michelle—or a Turare spouse. for that
matter—made it with somcone else?
NICHOLSON: I'm not all that willing o
share, but my that 1
wouldn’t let something that incidental—
il that's what it was—destroy something
that’s much more substantial w me. 1
don’t know if I can live up to it. As |
say, I'm not alter all the women any-
more. That's a definite change. I've had
days in my lile, or three or lour days at
a time, or weeks. when I've been with
more  than that
to be an imternal hie. You're just not
really getting it on past a certain point.
It's  unrcalistic—like  going  lor  some

suspicion  is

o women, 1 lound
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endurance record. Everybody knows that's
a pure ego trip. A couple of years ago. |
told a reporter that lor years I'd balled
all the chicks T wanted to. Well, man,
every chick T ever related o rveally re
sented  that  statement. The  Jonathan
role in Carnal Knowledge also turned
ofl a lot ol chicks. In a casual conversa-
tion with me, you could have a certain
difficulty in separating my sexual stmce
from Jonathun's. You can mmagine what
thit does to a chick who sees the film,
then meets me. For her, I hecome that
character. the negativity she saw in the
film. And she doesn't want 10 be in a
pussy parade. I mean, no chick wants to
be a part of some band of cunts. And I
certainly don’t bliame "em for that.
PLAYBOY: Docsn’t that make you leel some
kind of need to explain what you're really
like?

NICHOLSON: Not really, I've done enough
of that. In fact, one problem I'm having
lately is that I'm constantly pressured to
explain myself 10 the public. That's why
T never do television talk shows; T don’t
wiant 1o lose a certain amount of mys-
tery. The more people know about vou,
the harder it is for them to helieve that
vou're someone other than yourself. The
job of an actor is to create am illusion of
being many different people. Why should
1 go on television and be a pare of some-
one’s kne-night cookies and milk. telling
them what I've done that day, and
amusing story about so-and-so, and what
it wias like 10 blah-blah?

PLAYBOY: Then why are you spilling your
guts in this interview?

NICHOLSON: At this momenr, I'm wishing
1 wasn't. Maybe because T know when
the interview s read, it will add as
much conlusion as to who I am as it will
reveal ruth.

PLAYBOY: Don’t you reveal as much of
voursell in your performances as you do
in an interview this  one?
Triends have suggested that in the scene
in Five Easy Pieces where vou break down
and ary in front of your father, with whom

such  as

vou have not communicated for years, you
were sunumoning up memories of  your
own father. Were you?

NICHOLSON: Of course; who wouldn’t in
a scene like that? I had never really had
a reladionship of any signilicant longev-
ity with my father. He was very rarely
around. He was involved in a personal
tragedy ol alcoholism, whidh no one hid
hrom me. I just sort of accepted it as
what he was like. He was an incredible
drinker. I used o go o bars with him as
a child and I would drink 18 sarsaparil-
las while he'd have 35 shots of Three
Star Hennessey. But 1 never heard him
raise his voice: I never saw anvbody be
angry with him, not even my maother.
He was just a quict, melancholy, wagic

ficure—a very soft man. He died the
year after | came 1o California.

PLAYBOY: Did the absence ol a [ather in
the houschold leave any wawmatic im-
print on you?

NICHOLSON: [ don’t think so, no. If it
did ar ail. it would be that T didn’t have
anybody to model mysell on alter my
own child was born.

PLAYBOY: Why didn't you attend your
father’s funeralz

NICHOLSON: [ was living in Los Angeles
at the time and the financial aspects of
the trip made it prohibitive—or at least
gave me a reason for it to be prohibitive
and T didn’t particularly want o fly
East just to go to the funeral. 1 never
attended  any  funeral wil a couple
ol vears ago, when my mother died and |
went back to New Jersey.

PLAYBOY: Hud you deliberately avoided
funerals?

NICHOLSON: Yes. Well, none had  ever
come along that I felt T needed 1o
attend out ol vespect for the deceased:
and T certainly was never attracied  to
funcrals as occasions. When my mother
died, the funeral was a good experience
for me. T was fully in touch with what
was happening. I felt the griel, the loss.
After 1 asked at a cevtain point [or
evervone to leave, when she wis in the
funeral home for what they call the
viewing, [ stived for an hour or so
sitting next to the casket. I really ried
to let it all come through me and sec
what my feelings were, and T was very
enlightened by the experience. T felt
that during her lifetime. T had commu-
nicated my love very direaly o my
mother. We had many arsuments, like
ceveryone does with any parent, but I
felt definitely that T had heen under-
stood. There were no hidden grievances
between us. T had always Tulfilled swhat-
ever her expecrations of me were, as she
hadd mine of her. T didn’t feel any sense
of “Oh. T wish T had done this or that”
at the moment of bereavement. T felt as
good as you could Ieel about the death
of anyone.

PLAYBOY: Arc you able to think ahead to
vour own death?

NICHOLSON: Ay mind has difficulty sink
ing into that. T alwavs imagine mysclf
locked in a casker underground, scrap-
ing at the inside of 1, or I sense an
incredible feeling of searing agony lrom
being nnned. I've never liked the idea
of being dead, of short-circuiting out. So
I'm trying to keep in shape: my doctor
old me last year that T was in dismal
condition and should start getting some
exercise.  Now, cvery morning, I jog
around the reservoir on a small moun-
tain near my house. That way, T [ecl
more secure. But even so, my thinking
about death has changed somewhat ve-
cently. A dozen times T've heen sitting at
peace and thinking il 1 were to die at
this point, I would feel good abour my
life.

PLAYBOY: Then you have no particular
resrets?

NICHOLSON: It's funny you should ask
that, becanse with my 35th  birthday
coming up on April 22nd, T've heen
thinking a grean deal about what I've
done with my life—the various successes
and failures T've had in evervday living
as well as in omy creer. One of my
biggest regrets is that I'm not academi
cally mained: it's hund for me 1o talk in
imtellecrual  1erms beciuse I'm not a
high-powered intellectual. T also regrer
that T don’t have more contact with my
daughter. She's eight now. [ hope 1o be
having more suceess in that avea. Turning,
35 is a major milestone. It's probably
the last time vou can consider abandon-
ing what vouve stnwed and  getiing
into something 1otally new. I've thought
recently about getting out of films and
going into some  other business.  like
mavbe  ranching—an  alternative  I've
considered in the past. One of mn
problems is that I'm a romantic. T con-
stantly allow mysclf to Dbelieve  thar
things could be better. But one has to
examine what one does with that ro-
manticism. Do you wy to enhance it? Or
do vou drop it and become more prag-
matic? It's not that I fecl I've done less
than I'm capable of. T don’t want to
brand myself a failwe. But in the fu-
e, I hope I have a little more peace
of mind than I've had during my first 33
yeais.

PLAYBOY: Would winning an Oscar give
vou that peace ol mind?

NICHOLSON: [ don't know. I'd love 10
win the Oscar, even though art prizes as
such are never that satisfying. And mov-
ies are certainly a light art {form, so yvou
can’t get too serious about them. I 1
ever do win an Oscar, I don’t think ir'll
be Tor a long time—certninly not this
vear. Now that I've had three good
performances that people at large have
liked. it becomes harder to excite them.
becanse of the standard of excellence
vou've set lor voursell, And familiarity
breeds contempt.

PLAYBOY: Since vou've given the prospect
ol vour 35ith birthday so much thought,
how would you like 1o spend ir?
NICHOLSON: Il I'm in my regular groove,
I'll be with a bunch of my [ricnds
uncorking a bottle of champagne and
smoking o tarific joint. That  would
help a Jot. And. of cowrse, Michelle will
be there. No music. Just nice and quiet.
Very clean air. But T really dont wamt
to project my 35th birthday, man. Betier
it should be a surprise—just like whatev-
cr I've accomplished inomy fost 35 years
has been a surprise. That'll take the
sting owt of it and set things up nicely
for the next 350 Come to think of i,
maybe 35 isn't so old alver all.
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ADVENTURE I

cAn Act of “Patriotism

In which Our Hero performs a
compassionate service and almost
comes to grief. But by stick-to-it-
iveness he triumphs in the end and
learns a valuable lesson thereby.

ood afternoon, Mr. Feldhausen,”

smiled Chauncey Alcock, for it was
indeed he. “Forgive me for being a
minute late, but I tarried at the local
Chinese laundry to listen to Mr. Hot
Kip's radio in an effort to ascertain how
the baseball game is progressing. Our
lads are winning!”

Mr. Gustave Feldhausen, proprietor
of Feldhausen’s Drugstore on the cor-
ner of Columbus Avenue and 74th
Street in the city of New York, had
been prepared to take his young deliv-
ery boy to task for his tardiness. Yet, as
was so often the case, the youth’s come-
ly appearance, charm of manner and
amiable smile were able to dissolve
anger and bring an answering smile to
the lips of the dour (but goodhearted)
Dutchman.

“Ach [Oh], Chaunce,” the merchant
spoke, “zo many deliferies ve haf to
make yet. Petter you should call your
mudder now und tell her you vill late
be brobably.”

“An excellent idea!” young Chauncey
cried, his blue eyes twinkling merrily.
“In that manner, I will alleviate her
worry and make certain she is able to
obtain the nourishment of a substantial
hot meal at her usual dining hour.”

The lad used the emporium’s private
telephone, but, being well versed in
the customs of commercial practice, he
carefully left a “dime” (ten cents)
alongside the phone—a habit that Mr.

Feldhausen looked upon with great
approbation.

“Hello, Mother mine!” Chauncey
sang out when he recognized that dear,
familiar voice. “This is your somn,
Chauncey. How is your health this fair
afternoon?”

His mother, the widow of a trolley
motorman who, unfortunately, had been
decapitated many years ago in a col-
lision with a beer truck near Madison
Square, replied that her dropsy seemed
much better, thanks to the pills kindly
supplied by Mr. Feldhausen, who al-
lowed the widow and her hard-working
son a professional discount on the
purchase.

“Excellent!” Chauncey chortled.
“Mother dear, I must inform you that
there is a good possibility I may per-
haps be late in arriving home this
evening, as there are many deliveries
that must be made.”

Having assuaged his mother’s anx-
iety, Chauncey then turned to the task
at hand, tackling it manfully. In the
next two hours, he made a grand total
of 12 deliveries, one of which was to
a distant residenice on 93rd Street,
necessitating the use of a “bus” (om-
nibus) rather than the bicycle that was
his customary means of locomotion.

Finally, shortly after five P.M,
Chauncey had only a single delivery
remaining. It was to a “fashionable”
address on Central Park West, to the
apartment of a Mrs. Yvette Balder-
shank. The package itsell was curious-
ly shaped, being approximately two
inches both in height and in breadth,
yet almost ten inches in length.

Mr. Feldhausen, noticing the lad
hefting the package in his hand, smiled
tolerantly and said, “Chaunce, you
could guess a million years, you could
nefer guess what iz in that pox.”

“A long roll of nougat?” Chauncey
hazarded. “Or perhaps a matched pair
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of plastic knitring needles®”

“Nein [No]” the merchant chuckled.
“nein [no]. nemn [no], nein [nol. It iz a
powered-by-hattery mazzager for women
only. It iz dezigned zo the woman she
should relages all over. You understand?™

“Gracious,” the youth smd, and the
clarer rose 1o Ins handsome leatures. Yet
he was not unaware of My, Feldhaunsen's
implicd meaning, Tor only that afternoon,
in his class in clementry biology. the
subject had been the reproductive system
of newis, and Chauncey had industrious-
Iv studied the physiology ol the female
body insolar as it applicd to newts and
the higher mammils,

“Pu ol cowrze.” M. Feldhausen con-
tinued o chuckle, it can’t combare with
vou, Chaunce!™

The proprictor was relerring to an in-
cident that i occorred only a week pre-
viously, There was o Einvtory in the rear
ol Feldhausen's Drugstore for the use
ol the stafl. which consisted of Mr. Feld-
hauwsen: Mr. Irving Benoit-Dreissen, the
apotheciry: and Miss Beebee Undershot,
a voung Ludy dak who specialized in cos-
metics. And. of comse, voung Master Al-
cock, a partaime employee.

Although Chauncey’s Kidneys were of
the sturdiest. he occasionally made use
of the store’s ablutionary convenience. In
the incdent mentioned  above, he was
within this sanctuary, having completed
his chove, and was about to Listen his
tousers, Inadvertently he had negleced
to latch the doov, and My, Feldhausen,
heeding “a call of nawre,” entered un-
expectedly, His eves lell o Chauncey’s
unzipped state,

“Gott in Himmel [Gosh]™ he aied.

While the boy modestly adjusted his
nether ments. the merchane vhapso-
dized upon what he had scen, assuring the
blushing Lad that it was @ “oeasure with-
ce” that it would con his fortune,
that it would prove to be the “making™
ol Chauncey Alcock. Fearing he was be-
ing joshed, with no notion ol the true
value of the awesome proportions of his
membrum: vivilis, the youth hurried off
and thought no more of the matter,

Now. taking up the oddly shaped pack-
age, Our Hevo mounted his Taithiul ve-
locipede ind pedaled ofl 1o the apariment
ol Mis. Yveue Baldershank, his golden
curls tossing in the breeze.

Imagine the Jad's swprise when, arriv-
ing at Central Park West, he found the
street blocked oll by wooden barriers ol
the type utilized by the constabuliny
when preparing for a parade or other
civie activity ol a similae magnitude,
Espying one of “New York's finest” stand-
ing e attention neaby, swinging  his
truncheon and keeping an alert eye
peeled lor any nelarious felon who might
come within its ken, Chauncey ;|p|n'o;u.|u:(l
the uniformed pavolman with a respect-
[ul demeanor.,

“I beg your pardon, Oflicer,” he in-
quited  courteously, “could you inform

me as to the significance of these prepa-
rations?"

“Begorra [Oh)],” the burly Hibermian
cjirculated with an open and honest smile,
*'tis a parde we are expecting momen-
tarilv.”

“Splendid!” eried Chauncey, haping he
might he able to spare a few momenis 1o
observe the marching hordes oud enjoy
the stving music. “And whom, may I
ask. will be parading:”

“Aha!™ the minion of the law re-
joined wisely. laving a finger alongside
his voscate nose. “There's the rub—as
the Teller says in the massage parlor. For
we Tear that several groups of conllicting
philssophies and political pltlorms may
participate. Hence, we are standing by
to prevent disorder and  eliminae  the
possibility of potential bloodshed.”

"N wise course,”  Chauncey  nodded
pravelv. “Too olien, in these uncasy
tumes. a celebration of tlus natme serves
as a mere excuse to exhibit behavior of
a violent nature.”

Channcey thereapon wheeled his “bike”
o the v ol the apartment house he
sought. He rebained Irom chaining it to
the iron railing of the delivery avea. singe
the trusting youth lelt such an act would
reflect unlaivly upon the honesty of his
fellow anzens and indicate a lack of Lanh
in the essential goodness ol human beings,

Upon entering the lobby of this Large
and imposing structure Trom the vear,
Chauncey was overwhelmed by its Tox-
ury and cranure comlorts, The foor was
sleaming rubber tile, flecked with imita-
tion murble chips, and the walls were
hung with paintings of «ai, tastefully
Ieamed. The unilormed donzel in dunge,
a Nubian of mnpressive bearing, directed
the delnvery boy 1o an elevator by which
he might ascend o the apartment of Mys.
Baldershink. Whercupon he was whisked
upward speedily and silently—a wribute to
the highly advanced art of American
cngineering.

Upon  ascertaining  the  location  of
apartment 12.C, as divected by the lob-
by anendant, Clinmceey Alcock knocked
gently on the portal, which wis a hand-
some vencer ol pine showing some signs
ol chipping and whitling around the
lock.

Almost immediely a cear, musical
feminine voice inquired, “Who ces eet?”

"I s I, Chauncey Alcock, delivery boy
for Feldhausen’s Drugstore located on
the corner ol Columbus  Avenue and
Seventy-lowrth Street,. “Your - Health Is
Our Concern,”™ replied the polite L.

The door was opened almost at once,
“Al, vou lhive brought my p;l-:'k;ihgc,"
Mrs. Baldershank smiled, observing the
atracuve Ll Do come cen.”

Chauncey entered and the lady cosed
the door quickly behind him and locked
it. He twrned and swept her with a keen
glance, a smile tugging at his regular lips,
so that she might not be olfended by his
searching examination.

She was, he saw at onge, an older
wonun—perhaps as much as 30. She
had an impressive embonpoint (presence)
and was gracelully clad in an exiremely
short-skirted  dress ol cerise silk, Her
eves. which were Targe and swimming,
had been accentuated by dhe judicious
emplovment of mascara, eve shadow and
false cvelashes. Her hair was tnted in
Beamvoir's  occan-gold  shade  and  she
exuded a scemt of Pardon’s Moming of
Love. Chauncey Alcock was aware ol
these sahient deeals, since e sometimes
assisted Miss Beehbee Undershot at the
cosmetic counter of Feldhansen's Drug-
store when deliveries did not preclude
such acoviny.

“Here is the merchandise vou have
ordered, matam,” Clauncey smiled. prol-
feving  1he  sirangely  shaped  package.
“Since vou maintain a monthly account
with us, there will he no need 1o recom-
pense me for this purchase at the pres
ent time. Thank you lor vour confidence
in Feldhausen’s. We  appreciate  vour
I)ill“)"ii}:t'.

He turmed 1o depart, bue Mis, Balder-
shank put 2 solt hand upon his arm.

“Oh, don” run away.” she protested.
“What deed vou say vour name ces:™

“Chauncey Alewk, m =8

“Ab, ves. And what are they calling
your Chinmze. w'est-ce pas [1 guess]z”

“Yes. That is true.”

“Well, Chaunze, how ees eet 1 lhunve
note seen vou belore at the drugstain:”

“I only work there part time. ma’am.”
Chauncey replicd, “after 1 have com-
pleted mv educarional labors at  the
Tweed Senior High School, located at
Amisterdam Mvenue and Scventieth Street.
I suspect you mav be in the habit of
shopping personally at Feldhausen's Drug-
store.  thus obviating the necessity ol
deliveries. Hlence, it is comprehensible
that I would not have had the pleasure
ol meeting you in person ere now.”

“Zut [Come],” Mrs. Baldershank said,
“alors [sit down lor a minute].”

She led the youth to a couch covered
with a rich Dbrocade shot through with
threads ol silver and gold.

“"What a beawilul couch,” Chauncey
said admiringlv. “Covered as i is with a
rich brocade shot through with threads
of silver ind gold.”

“Zank you,” the lady replied simply.
“And now may I bring
frashment? You must be hot and per-
spiry from vour Labors.”

“Thank you, nuam,” Chauncey ve-
joined, his regular features alight with
anticipatory pleasure. “I would greatly
enjov an ice-cold glass of milk, grade A,
if such is available.”

“Bon  [Coming up]!™ she
disappeared into the kitchen.

In the few moments he was alone, the
ambitious delivery boy devoted his time
to bettering his mind by admiring the

(continued on page 157}
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“We kind of figured youw'd go for it, Chief.”
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article

By DONN PEARCE

flying the pot run from jamaica
to florida is a snap—except if
you're stoned (which you usually
are) and someone has finked on
you (which is more than likely)
and the pigs are swarming all
over your landing strip (which
can be very bad for your health)

THE
THIRTY-
CALIBER
ROACH
CLIP

MONTEGO BAY. The tres of the 707
squeal and burn. Seat-belt  buckles
click. Pass immigration. Customs. Get a
complimentary rum drink. Shufile and
mumble and evade the crowd at the
door, the hustlers. cabdrivers, baggage
handlers. The cars are FEuropean.
Trathic is on the left. It is hot. Sugar
cane. Runaway slaves. Pirates. Moun-
tains. Tropical fertility. Captain Blood.
Jamaica—the island where the ganja
grows up to 20 feet high. A lid costs
two bucks. A pound costs 20.

During Easter vacation, they come
pouring off the planes—ireaks, heads,
Space Flowers, the childven of Mc
Luban, moon walks, nuclear fission,
Yoo-Hoos and Slm'pcl.'s. a4 generation
hooked on davtime-TV serials. They
land in this tangled garden of exotic
60-foot  philodendrons, [ferns 1all as
houses, fowering  wrees  like  science-
fiction bouquets, their branches covered
with monstrous bromeliads, vines and
orchids. They arrive in their leathers,
purple suedes, Iringed vests, beards, hair,
beads and sandals, tote bags, tkis. cow-
boy hats and tank tops. By nighufall,
they are settled into the cheap guest-
houses a few blocks up in the hills,
They sit on the verandas smoking sclils
instead of joints—big conical cigars
rolled in bread paper. They get it ofl
with true righteousness. They don’t just

ILLUSTRATION BY CHAS. B. SLACKMAN
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ger high. It is zowie all the way. Lile
s .‘illei})('lld(‘(l. All movement, energy, anx-
iety, commitment, risk, feeling, involve-
ment is gone, blown away in the smoke.

Below them, on the edge ol the sea,
the rows ol blue lights mark the runway.
Red lights flash. White lights glow. The
moon supervises. And one more jet axis
to the end, locks its wheels and tests the
thrust of the engines. Six [reaks sit on a
veranda. For ten minutes, no one has
moved. Mouths are slack. Eyes stare.
Shoulders slump. As the jet begins its
run, a kid without a muscle in his body,
without a flicker in his face, without a
wrinkle in his brain finally gets it all
together. His hand slowly leaves the
edge ol the chair and creeps up to his
chest, where his fingers hesitate, hover
and then finally scratch once, twice, stop
and hang there, reluctant, undecided, as
the hand gradually sinks away. The en-
gines roar and the plane gathers speed,
challenging the sea and the mountains,
roaring at the sky. As it climbs at a
quivering, passionate angle up toward
the moon, there is a whisper on the
veranda, hushed, exhaled, awed, hoarse
and overwhelmed by the fuzzy, hot
weight of the poetry—

Wo-ooo-owww!

But on that same veranda are two
people who did not arrive by Pan Amer-
ican. They flew down from Florida in a
four-passenger, single-engine Cessna 172,
which they rented for $51 a day. fuel
included. They are in their early 20s.
They went o college. They come from
comfortable middleclass homes. They
are white. They are smugglers—not
tourists who mail home a few souvenir
gilt packages or who go home with a
few pounds of pot in the false bottom of
a suitcase, stuffed into a hollow, carved
wooden head, a native basket, a polished
conch shell, hidden in a stuffed alliga-
tor, wrapped around their bodies, kept
under their hats or taped under their
crotches. Nor are they the cool profes-
sional couriers who bring in cocaine and
heroin in specifically designed  jackets
and corsets and are met by armed opera-
tors who use codes, passwords, limou-
sines, secret  hide-outs and numbered
Swiss bank accounts. Theirs is not a
syndicate of ethnic immigrants fighting
their way out of a ghetto. They are the
new  smugglers—hip, handsome, hairy
and young. They are in it not just for
bread; they are in it for the trip. They
are nonviolent, romantic and revolu-
tionary. Every day more and more of
them are running around setting them-
selves up in business.

Never mind Hollywood. Forget chan-
nel seven. Crooks are never caught as a
result of scientific criminology. Deduc-
tions are never made. Clues are not
assembled. Laboratory analyses of scraps
of material. carth samples, fingerprints,

voiceprints. specks and grains, smears,
stains and shapes of impact indentations
do not lead the intrepid detective direct
v to the transgressor. Hell, no. You get
ratted out. Some fink sings to the fuzz.
You get imhlrated. Your chick gets
pissed off and snitches or yowr ¢rime
partner gets religion or somebody wants
to eliminate the competition or you get
bum-rapped by phony evidence. Or you
yoursell go out and get juiced up or
stoned and shoot your mouth off in a
Nashy discothéque or maybe somewhere in
a line, waiting for a McDonald's Big Mac.

This is woer of smuggling than of
any other field of criminal endeavor.
The United States Customs Agency Serv-
ice has an entire network of undercover
agents who sweep floors at the major
airports, who pass the bottle with winos
down on the docks, who tend bar, who
deal drugs, who visit people out on bail,
who approach people badly sirung out
and bribe them, cajole them, threaten
them. The Bureau of Narcotics and
Dangerous Drugs does the same thing.
And the FBI and the town pigs and the
sheriff’s department and the state high-
way patrol. So getting caught in the act
15 one thing. So 1s fighting the laws of
probability, delaying as long as possible
that inevitable moment when a tire
blows out, when a battery goes dead,
when a package drops and breaks open,
when some old lady with insomnia looks
out the bedroom window and sees some-
thing you wish she hadn’t.

Until then, you dummy up. Whatever
it is, you do it yoursell. Cut nobody in
unless it's necessary. Learn to fly your
own plane. Learn to navigate. Get a
small, ordinary, one-man boat with an
automatic pilot. Go slow. Take the long
way around. Change techniques. Change
routes. Dress very square. Drive an old
car. Live in an ordinary pad. Have noth-
ing to do with people who are too loud,
too fast, too daring and oo hip. Avoid
the juicers and avoid the heads. And
never have any [riends.

This is the style of the professional.
But this isn't the way it's done by the
new entrepreneurs. Because money and
security are only part of it. These people
use pot themselves, use it ceremoni-
ously, philosophically. in the middle ol
a score, while sneaking past a Customs
guard, while loading up or making a
delivery. They know that Cannabis sativa
is the weed of truth sprouting through
the cracks in the establishmemt wall.
To them, smuggling is a movie. They are
their very own Lale, Late Show. They eat
cookies to satisly the munchies. They
shiver from the chill of their own high
and their own daring as they watch them-
selves break the law.

- - .

Mary is a nice little girl who lives in a
nice little town. She looks like she
should be selling tulips by the side of a

country road. She is 19. She has lveckles
and blue eves. She wears her hair in
pigtails on the sides done up with rub-
ber bands. She has embroidered several
butterflies and a few stars on the legs ol
her blue jeans. There are big patches ol
red velver on the knees and on the seat
One day some dude named Randolph
went over 1o her house at ten o'clock and
said, "Hey! You wanna go to Jamaica
and smuggle a litde potz”™ He gave her
50 bucks 10 buy some straight clothes and
at six o'clock they took off for Miami,
That night they were in Montego Bav.
staving at the Holiday Inn.

Randolph, a local dealer in Mary's
home town, handled almost any kind ol
dope. He had saved his money for this
trip and had already lined up all the
customers he needed o get rid of the
load. The trouble was, Randolph liked
to have a lot of company around. It was
nice to have somebody to rap with,
somebody to share his wip. Because he
wasn’t terribly competent. Once he dis
covered that all his bags ol heroin were
short weight. He flipped completely and
ran around accusing all his [riends ol
ripping him off. It turned out that he
had done it to himsell. Randolph didn't
know how to use the scales properly and
had put the counterweight on the wrong,
notch.

Meanwhile: Two other couples in a
rented six-passenger plane with two
seats removed were flying directly over
Cuba on their way 1o Jamaica: the pilol
was an Air Force veteran ol Vietnam
The three couples met at the Holiday
Inn and the girls stayed by the pool
while the guys rencwed their contacts
made during a previous wip.

Then the two couples in the rented
plane flew it to a secret airstrip that had
been built by the CIA for the Bay of
Pigs operatton and afterward abandoned.
Since then, it had become a major base
for smuggling operations. They taxicd
the plane o the end of the ficld, where
a scattered group of contact men wearing
different-colored shirts were waiting. They
were supposed 10 meet a man with a pur
ple shirt who had 650 pounds for them.
But instead they contacted a man in a
violet shirt who had 550 pounds for
someone else. The price was wen dollars
per pound,

One of the kids opened the valve on
the fuel tank to drain off any condensed
water. But he dido't dose it properly.
They loaded up with 11 crocus sacks,
cach one stufled with 50 pounds of
loose, unpressed pot, the cabin so full
the bags were stacked up around their
heads. The plane 1ook off with its four
passengers. But it 1ook three ries 10 get
it off the ground.

Randolph and Mary flew back 1o
Miami by commercial airhiner and mer
the other segment of the gang. Muary

(continued on page 104 )
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for good clean fun—

a quintet of easn|y
installed, highly attractive

splash- e, spots

nodern iving

WAY BACK, bathtubs were

about as exciting as bath water.
They came in one far-out
model—white porcelain—and

a soak session was always solo.

But no more. The tubs shown here—
built for up to six—are all
purchasabr off the peg. So

turn on to one and watch

bath night become a sybarite's

delight. Rub-a-dub-dub!







PHOTOGRAPHY BY MARIO CASILLI

Opening page: The 32-inch-
deep fiberglass soak tub is a
contemporary counterpart of
the traditional wooden one
used in Japan, by Ameri-
can Standard, $450. Left:
The Mini Spa, a free-stand-
ing fiberglass playpen for
six, can hold up to 450

a|'|ons,- four swirl jets

cep the water action free-
ly flowing, from Alired's,
$1475 including heater and
pump. Our welf-attended
aquarian, above, cools it
in a 27-inch-deep molded-
fiberglass tub-shower, by
Bartoli and Brady, $850.







Left: The Bath is an illuminated
84"x66"” molded-fiberglass
_ unit that can be either
sun|< into the floor or
aised on a platform; it's

oted batb (below) is

he appropriate tub for
o try, by Plasti-Vue,
$800 not including fixtures.
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staved at a house in Fort Lauderdale
while Randolph and two other guys
rented @ boat that they were going to
use for a wansler of the cngo. But it
was near the end of the hurricane season
and the weather was very rough. They
went too fast and pounded the boat so
hard the transom opened up and started
to leak. So they went back to the marina
and rented another boat. The rain was
heavv and continuous. The visibility
wis poor, The crew got seasick; Randolph
was sulfering from an attack ol hepatitis,
the result of using dirty needles. To
cheer themselves up, everybody got stoned,
the boat drifting and wallowing in the
trough of the short, heavy seas, the pre
arranged signal of recognition strewched
out on the deck—a large Japanese
battle fag.

Rapidly leaking gas, the plane was
forced to land in the Bahamas to refuel.
There was no way to hide their cargo,
so they bribed the customs agent with
S900 o keep quict. He accepted the
money and promptly radioed ahead to
the U, S, Customs.

By the time the plane reached the
rendezvous point, the gang in the boat
had given up and gone in, leaving the
plane alone, unable to make radio con-
tact, circling forlornly, the crew com-
pletely freaked out, arguing with one
another, the pilot and his chick wanting
to dump the whole load into the occan,
the other couple screaming about the
Famastic value of it all.

It was getting dark. They had Aown
over the Florida coast and were some-
where near Boynion Beach when they
spotted an orange grove and decided w
drop the stuff there. They circled. They
lost altitude, lowering the Raps and eas
ing back on the throtle. But when
they pushed the door open, the wind
slammed it up against the guy's lace and
cut a gash in his mouth. On the sccond
attempt, he almost fell our of the plane.
But his girliriend [astened her belt to
the back ol his and she held on with both
hands.

They should have been smiling. All
this time, they had been on candid cam-
era: first the radar screens and then the
telescopic lenses in the helicopter that
trailed them ar a discreet distance, getting
excellent close-ups of the kid as he was
dumnping the pot out the door.

They shoved out all 11 bags and jubi-
lantly flew off to Palm Beach, where the
Customs and Immigration people gave
them no trouble at all, politelv ignoring
the snarls in the Hight plan, casually
flashing a light inside the plane without
noticing the two or three pounds of loose
pot spilled on the floor.

They rented a car and checked into a
motel, happy and victorious. But before
going 1o bed, one of the guys called

(continued [rom page 95)

up two buddies in Gainesville, pleading
with them to come down immediately
and help him locate the missing pot. In
his hysteria, he began shouting into the
telephone, “If you don’t come down and
htlp me, there's gonna be a dead body
out there at the airport.”

The kid was using a public telephone.
The motel olbce was small and the land-
lady was listening. He didn’t know that
President Nixon was due o land at
Yalm Beach aivport that very night. He
didn’t know that the landlady thought
he was an assassin and called the FBL

Not only that, he didn't know that
only eight ol those 11 bags ol pot had
actually landed in the orange grove.
One of them had landed in the middle
of a road intersection, causing an auto-
mobile accident. Another landed in the
back yard ol a Florida highway patrol-
man. Yet another hit some Iigh-tension
power lines. It burst into flame and plum-
meted 1o the ground in a smoking heap.

Meanwhile, the boat crew was [rantic,
Randolph telephoning everywhere and
finally renting a car to go looking in
every airport in southeast Florida. A1
two o'dock in the morning, they found
the plane and left a note on the wind-
shield before checking into a motel. At
six o'clock, there was a phone call and
at last the gang was reunited, all eight
of them, plus the two [resh arrivals who
had come down from Gainesville to help
scarch for the lost treasure. Two girls
stayed behind in the motel. Three guys
went up in the plane to scout the area,
returning when they had located the
orange grove. The two cars ok off,
several joints of good Jamaica ganja
passed around until everyone was cheer-
fully high. Mary was the only chick on
the hunt and the only person who kept
worrying about the funny helicopter
that kept fooling around everywhere
they went.

Both cars drove right into the grove,
circling among the trees but managing
to find only one bag of pot. It was
decided that the three guys should drive
back o get the plane for another look.
But when they drove out of the grove, they
were suddenly surrounded by six squad
cars. Up in that private helicopter, di-
recting operations, was the sheriff himsell.

The rest of it was Keystone Cops.
Everyone screamed. The bag of pot was
dumped. Mary climbed a tree to hide.
The four guys ran in crcles, yelling,
teaving up phone numbers, stumbling,
wild-eyed, scared. They were all oo
stoned to think clearly, but finally they
got straight enough to form a plan.
Prepared to claim they had just been
balling in the grove, Mary and Ran-
dolph boldly drove out in the car while
the others split on foot. Miraculously,

no one stopped them. They were hree
But they picked up the others out on
the road and then decided o drive
innocently by the pack of police cars
and their captured partners to see what
was happening. The fuzz was busy and
they got away with that, wo. But when
they went back to the motel to rescue
the two other girls, they were picked up.
All of them were handculled together in
a chain and taken to the aty jail.

From there, it was just routine. Ques-
tioned in separate rooms, one chick
started  laughing uncontrollably  from
the joyous insanity of it all. But the
other went  hysterical  and  confessed
everything, signing a long and detailed
statement that implicated everyone. She
was granted immunity from prosecution
and released immediately on ten dollars
bail. The chick was a sweet, innocent,
Barbie-doll type. The fuzz didn't know
that at the age of 24, she was also an
experienced abortionist who made house
calls with her own home operating kit.

Everyone else got his bail reduced
after a few days, hired lawyers and got
sprung. Mary spent three and a half
months in the county jail. But the public
defender got her off with two years'
probation, adjudication being withheld,
That means no criminal record. She
pleaded guilty to a charge of violating
the public-health laws.

The others will not be tried until the
end of 1972. They [ace a possible sen-
tence of five to 20 years and/or up
520,000. The 550 pounds of pot would
have been worth about S82,500 at the
curremt local wholesale price. But they
face a possible Federal tax of $100
per ounce, which would come to a total
of S880,000.

L] - -

In one of those marinas scattered
along the Gulf and Atantic coasts ol
Florida, there lives a man who calls
himself Miles Valiant. Back when he
was a salesman in Ohio, his name was
David Rosenblar. His friends drop in on
him at almost any hour, his head pop-
ping out of the hatch of his 40-foot
ketch in answer to their yells from the
dock. After they go aboard, they some-
times sit and watch him clean a few
pounds of pot, packing it in small plastic
sandwich bags. Or he plays his gunar,
Or he feeds his two cats.

Captain  Valiant wears a  wrinkled
white shirt and white-duck pants with
the bottoms rolled up. He wears sandals
and a very wide belt with a huge brass
buckle. He has a beard, a hooked nose,
eyes that squint with constant amuse-
ment. On his head is an mcredibly wide-
brimmed planter's hat of woven straw,
the flat crown circled by a brightly colored
sash. Captain Valiant's conversation is
flavored with four separate accents tha
drift in and out, the basic Ohioan

(continued on page 211)



quiz By JAMES F. FIXX some cerebral high hurdles to gie your gray matter an olympic workout

RACTICALLY ALL OF Us tend to take it for

granted that intelligence is a good thing

and lack of intelligence a bad thing. A lit-

tle reflection will show that it's not so

simple. Being bright can create real prob-

lems, and very bright people often suffer
under handicaps undreamed of by their less gifted breth-
ren. Nor are these, as one might suppose, simply the
burdens imposed by a heightened awareness, a greater
sense of life's complexities, a more poetic and sensitively
tuned soul. They are, on the contrary, distressing in
quite practical ways and they almost always start early.
The following conversation between a second-grade
teacher and a bright pupil is a case in point:

TEACHER: I'm going to read you a series of num-
bers: one, two, three, four, five, six, seven. Now,

which of those numbers can be divided evenly by
two?

pupiL: All of them.

TEACHER: Try again. And this time, think.

PUPIL (after a pause): All of them.

TEAcHER: All right, how do you divide five evenly
by two?

pupiL: Two and a half and two and a half.

TEACHER: If you're going to be smart-alecky, you
can leave the room.

The story is, I am sorry to say, a true one. So is another
story, of a high school student, told by educator Alexan-
der Calandra: Asked on an examination to describe a
method for finding the height of a building by using a
barometer, the student, bright enough to be bored by

the obvious answer, decided to  (continued on page 120) 195
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a gourmet’s lifelong search
for the perfect meal takes him
to a simple cafe
in the valley of the rhone

.
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%h is the world’s greatest res-

taurant? This impossible question was
broached during a Manhattan lunch
with a gourmet friend some months
ago. We agreed that the food at this
particular restaurant was none too
good and the service almost too bad.
So our conversation turned to great
restaurants we had known and [ men-
tioned the almost-perfect cuisine and
service of the restaurant of the broth-
ers Troisgros in the small French
town of Roanne, about 87 kilometers
northwest of Lyons. I had last visited
Troisgros back in 1961, when 1t was
rated with only one star in the Guide
Michelin. Now the brothers had three
stars and the gourmets of the world
were beating a path to their tables.
My friend asked: “Do you think
Troisgros might be the greatest?”
Instantly sensing a magnificent op-
portunity, I said that since I was leav-
ing for France the following week, I
would gladly dine at Troisgrosand give
him a definitive answer, provided he

would pay for one of my meals. A few
weeks later, after visiting some vine-
yards along the Rhine, I crossed from
Germany into France bound for
Roanne, a small, semi-industrial town
of about 50,000 people. Perhaps be-
cause itis the center of alarge farming,
meat-packing and wine-producing
district, it looks a bit like a New Eng-
land market village. In front of the
railroad and bus stations, the single
main street opens out into the place de
la gare, with freight yards, boxcars and
factory chimneys all around. Facing the
stations is a row of shops: a camera
mart, a supermarket, a hairdresser, a
display of bicycles and motorcycles
on the sidewalk, a gas station and, on
the corner, two shops joined below a
vertical neon sign reading TROISGROS.

I remember, when I first saw the sign
in 1961, 1 couldn’t believe that the
word Troisgros was a family name.
How would you like to be called John
Threefatmen? 1 thought the restaurant
must be named (continued on page 116)
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ONE OF THE WORLD’'S FOREMOST AUTHORITIES ON

RIBS, CHEESEBURGERS, FRENCH FRIES AND FROSTY

The best restaurants in the world are, of course, in
Kansas City. Not all of them; only the top four or five.
Anyone who has visited Kansas City, Missouri, and
still doubts that statement has my sympathy: He
never made it to the right places. Being in a travel-
ing trade myself, | know the problem of asking
someone in a strange city for the best restourant in
town and being led with great flourishes to some
purple palace that serves* Continental cuisine™ and
hos as its chief creative employee a menu writer
rather than a chef. | have sat in those places, on
innocent wayfarer, reading o three-paragraph de-
scription of what the trout is wrapped in, how long
it has been sautéed, whal province its sauce comes
from and what it is likely to sound like sizzling on my
platter—a description lacking only the information
that before the poor trout went through that process
it had been frozen for eight and a half months.

In American cities the size of Kansas City, o careful
traveling man has to observe the rule that any
restaurant the executive secretary of the chamber of
commerce is particularly proud of is almost certainly
not worth eating in. Lately, a loyal chamber man in
practically any city is likely to recommend one of
those restaurants that have sprouted in the past
several years on the tops of bank buildings, all of
them encased in glass, and some of them revolving
—offering the diner not only Continental cuisine and
0 20,000-word menu but a spectacular view of other
restaurants spinning around on top of other bank
buildings. “No, thank you," | finally said to the 12th
gracious host who had invited me to one of those.
“I never eat in o restourant that's over o hundred
feet off the ground and won't stand still.”

Because | grew up in Kansas City and now live in
New York, there may be a temptation to confuse my
assessment of Kansas City cuisine with some hallu-
cination by one of those people who ere always
feverish with Hometown Food Nostalgio. | myself

MALTS TAKES A GOURMET TOUR OF KANSAS CITY

OPINION BY CALVIN TRILLIN

have known such people. | once had to take to
public print to disobuse William Edgett Smith, an
otherwise stable friend of mine, of the bizarre
notion that the best hamburgers in the world are
served not at Winstead's, which happens to be in
Kansas City, but at the original Bob's Big Boy outlet
in Glendale, California, Smith's home town. (“A gim-
mick burger with a redundant middle bun," 1 said of
the Big Boy, in an analysis Smith has never dared
answer.)

| am aware of the theory held by Bill Vaughan,
the humor columnist of The Kansas Gity Star, that
millions of pounds of hometown goodies are con-
stantly crisscrossing the country by U.S. Mail in
search of desperate expatriates—a theory he de-
veloped, | believe, while standing in the post-office
line in Kansas City holding a package of Wolferman's
buns that he was about to send off to his son in
Yirginia. | can end any suspicion of bias on my part
by recounting the kind of conversation l used to have
with my wife, an Easterner, before I took her back
to Kansas City to meet my family and get her some-
thing decent to eat. Imagine that we are sitting at
some glossy road stop on the Long Island Express-
way, pausing for o bite to eat on our way to o
fashionable traffic jam:

ME: Anybody who served a milk shake like
this in Kansas City would be put in juil.

HER: You promised not to indulge in any of
that hometown nostalgia while I'm eating.
You know it gives me heartburn.

ME: What nostalgia? Facts are facts. The milk
shake being served at the Country Club Dairy
in Kansas City aof this moment is o fact. What's
giving you heartburn is not listening to my ob-
jective remarks on Kansas City food but drink-
ing that gray skim milk this bandit is trying to
pass off as a mitk shake.

HER: | suppose it wasn't you who told me that
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anybody who didn’t think the best
hamburger place in the world was
in his home town is a sissy.

ae: But don't you see that one of
those places actually s the best ham-
burger place in the world? Some-
body has to be telling the truth and
it happens to be me.

My wife has now been to Kansas City
many times. If she is asked where the
best hamburgers in the world are served,
she will unhesitatingly answer that they
are served at Winstead's. Our little girl,
who is three years old, has already been
to Winstead's a few times and, as an
assessor of hambuigers, she is, I'm proud
to say, her father’s daughter. The last
time 1 left for Kansas City, I asked her
what she wanted me to bring back for
her. “Bring me a hamburger,” she said.
I did.

Almost by coincidence, I flew to Kan-
sas City for my gourmet tour sitting
next to Fats Goldberg, the New York
pizza baron, who grew up in Kansas
City and was going back to visit his
family and get something decent to eat.
Fats got his name from the fact that he
used to weigh 320 pounds. Ten or
12 years ago, he got thin, and he has
managed to stay at 160 (half of the Fats
Goldberg T once knew) ever since by
subjecting himself to a horrifyingly rigid
cating schedule. In New York, Fats eats
virtually the same thing every day of his
life. But he knows that even a man with
his legendary will power—a man who
spends every evening of the week in a
Goldberg’s Pizzeria without tasting—
could never diet in Kansas City, so he
lets himsclf go whenever he gets inside
the city limits. For Fats, Kansas City
is the DMZ. He currently holds the
world’s record for getting from the air-
port 1o Winstead’s.

“Youll go to Zarda's Dairy for the
banana split, of course,”” Fats said on
the plane when he heard of my plans.
“Also the Toddle House for hash
browns. Then you'll have to go to Kresge's
for a chili dog.”

“Hold it, Fats,” 1 said. "Get control of
yourself” He was looking wild. “Try to
remember that this is a gourmet tour.
Gourmets don't cat Kresge chili dogs.
Naturally, I'll try to get to the Toddle
House for the hash browns: they're
renowned."”

I gave Fats a ride from the airport. As
we started out, I told him I was sup-
posed to meet my sister and my grand-
father at Mario's—a place that opened a
[ew years ago featuring a special sand-
wich my sister wanted me to try. Mario
cuts off the end of a small Italian loaf,
gouges out the bread in the middle, puts
in meatballs or sausages and cheese,
closes everything in by turning around

110 the end he had cut off and using it as a

plug and bakes the whole thing. He says
the patent is applied for.

“Mario's!” Fats said. “What Mario’s?
When I come into town, I go to
Winstead's.”

“My grandfather is waiting, Fats,” 1
said. “He’s eighty-eight years old. My
sister will scream at me if we're late.”

“We could go by the North Kansas
City Winstead’s branch from here, get a
couple to go and eat them on the way to
whatzisname’s,” Fats said. He looked
desperate.

That is how Fats and 1 came to start
the gourmet tour riding toward Mario's,
clutching Winstead's hamburgers that
we would release only long enough o
snatch up our Winstead's Frosty Malts
(“the drink you eat with a spoon™) and
discussing the quality of the top-meat,
no-gimmick, class burger Winstead's
puts out. We didn’t need many words to
convey our thoughts.

“Ahhhh,” Fats would say, looking al-
most serene as he took another bite of
his double cheeseburger with everything
but onions.

“Oohhhh,” I would say, feeling posi-
tively serene as 1 bit into my double
hamburger with everything, including
grilled onions,

By the time we approached Mario's, 1
felt nothing could spoil my day, even if
my sister screamed at me for being late.

“There’s LaMar’s Do-Nuts,” Fats said,
pulling at the steering wheel. “They do
a sugar doughnut that’s dynamite.”

“But my grandfather . . . I said.

“Just pull over for a second.,” Fats
said. “We'll split a couple.”

I can now recount a conversation 1
would like to have had with the “free-
lance food and wravel writer” who, ac
cording to The Kansas City Star, spent
a few days in town and then called
Mario's sandwich “the single best thing
I've ever had to eat in Kansas City.” I
mean no disrespect for Mario, whose sand-
wich is probably good enough to be the
single best thing in most cities.

ME: I guess if that's the best thing
you've ever had to eat in Kansas
City, you must have got lost try-
ing to find Winstead's. Also, I'm
surprised at the implication that
a fancy freelance food and travel
writer like you was not allowed into
Bryant's Barbeque, which is only the
single best restaurant in the world.

FREE-LANCE FOOD AND  TRAVEL
wRITER: | happen to like Italian
food. It's very Continental.

ME: There are no Italians in
Kansas City. It's one of the town's
few weaknesses.

FLFTW: Of course there are Ital-
ians in Kansas City. There’s a huge
Italian neighborhood on the north-
east side.

ME: In my high school, we had one

guy we called Guinea Gessler, but he
kept insisting he was Swiss. I finally
decided he really was Swiss. Anyway,
he's not running any restaurants.
He's in the Anance busincess.

FLETW: Your high school is not the
whole city. I can show you statistics.

ME: Don’t tell me about this town,
buddy. I was born here.

“Actually, there probably are a lot of
good steak restaurants there, because of
the stockyards,” New Yorkers say—swol-
len with condescension—when [ in-
form them that the best restaurants in
the world are in Kansas City. But, as a
matter of fact, there are not a lot of
good steak restaurants in Kansas City.
There is only one and it gets its meat
from the stockyards in St. Joe. 50 miles
away. Fortunately, it is the hinest steak
restaurant in the world. The name of it
is Jess & Jim's and it’s in Martin City,
Missouri, a tiny country town that is
now part of Kansas City but still looks a
little bit like a tiny country town. The
most expensive steak on the menu is
Jess & Jim's Kansas City Strip Sirloin,
which sells for $6.50, including salad
and the best cottage fried potatoes in
the tristate area. They are probably also
the best cottage fried potatoes in the
world, but I don’t have wide cnough
experience in eating cottage fries to
make a definitive judgment.

Jess & Jim's is a simple place, with
decoration provided by bowling trophies
and illuminated beer signs. But il the
proprietor saw one ol his waitresses
emerge from the kitchen with a steak
that was no better than the kind you
pay $12 for in New York—in one of
those steakhouses that also charge for
the parsley and the fork and a couple of
dollars extra if you want ice in your
water—he would probably dose up for-
ever from the shame of it all. I thought I
might be too full for the Jess & Jim
strip. Normally, I'm not a ferocious
steak eater—a condition I trace to my
memories of constant field trips 1o the
stockyards when I was in grade school.
(I distinctly remember having gone to
the stockyards so many days in a row
that 1 finally said. “Please, teacher, can
we have some arithmetic?” But my sis
ter, who went 10 the same school, savs
we never went to the stockyards—
which just goes to show you how a
person’s memory can play tricks on
her) Also, 1 had been o Winstead's,
Mario’s and the doughnut place for
lunch and had spent the intervening
hours listening to my sister tell me
about a place on Independence Avenue
where the taxi drivers eat breakfast and
a place called Laura’s Fudge Shop,
where you can buy peanut-butter fudge
if you're that kind ol person, and a
place that serves spaghctti in a bucket.
{My sister has always been interested in

(continued on page 208)
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in a bizarre mélange
of fun and fantasy,
painter mel ramos
burlesques the forties’
plastic calendar art

During the post few years, many so-called pop ortists seem to have
avoided painting the female form, perhaps not knowing quite what
approach to take toward it. Not Mel Romos. Concentrating almost
solely on the figure in his oftentimes outrageous paintings of beauties
with burgers and beasts, Romos stresses o distinctly artificial image
characteristic of Farties calendar art. But, while his girls hove that
plastic look of the pop style, he doesn’t see his art as pure pop.

“Far quite some time now,” he says, ““my work has been primarily
with the nude figure, secondarily with pop’s imagery.” One of his
first figure paintings—Virnaburger, cbove—wos port of what he calls
his abject series, in which glossy-looking wamen are placed with com-
mercial products. I didn't really intend this ta be o painting of Virna
Lisi,” says Ramos. "I just saow her in 0 mogozine ond thaught hers
wos a good frontal face. And, to be honest, the bady isnt Virna's.”
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In 1967, Ramos, right, began progressing from the object to the oni-
mal series of paintings based, he says, on the “Beauty and the Beast
syndrome.” Among the beauties he put on canvas were his wife—
“my favorite model”’—in Rhinoceros, above, and Eastern King Bird,
above right; actress Ursula Andress, reclining in the foreground of
The Red Fox, left; and several Playmates. (Readers no doubt will
recognize Januvary 1971 Playmate Liv lindeland in the arms of
an vursine friend in Giont Panda, far right) What's more intriguing,
perhaps, than the voluptuous women is the sense of abstract, am-
biguous spoce, which begins at the painting surface and projects
forward, so the forms literally explode in the viewer’s face. But
since his recent completion of the bizarre animal series, Romos
has been evolving a new spatial concept. "Vl siill be working
with nude figures,” he explains, “’but VIl be placing them at various
oblique angles within a context that | call specific interior space.”







Though Ramos’ beast-woman conjunctions are def-
initely erotic, there is still a curiously paradoxical
sense of delicate control about each of the pictures,
as in Gorilla, above, and Elephant Seal, right.

ENINGNA R E T'T E S

Cigaretie Girl, above, is from his early-Sixties
series of pinup girls with commercial products. And
it was that group of offbeat paintings—with its
strong emphasis on the imagery of advertising
—that Ramos feels initially identified him in
some critics’ minds with the pop-art movement.
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&QMMMP (continued from page 107)

named The Three Fat Men. Not true.
Troisgros is the legal name of the owners.

Theirs is the simplest three-star en-
trance one has ever seen. No canopy.
No doorman. You step straight from the
sidewalk into the dining room. A tall
and elegantly dressed young woman
greets you with: "Good evening, 1 am
Madame Jean Troisgros.” She succeeds
at once in making you feel that you are
being welcomed as a guest in her home.
(Her name is Maria and she told me
later: “While I am seating the guests, I
try to find out what it is essential for us
to know in order to serve them as per-
fectly as possible. Are they grands gas
tronomes who will say, “Auention! 1
will give the orders!”? Or are they be-
ginners wanting to learn? At once, 1
relay the information to my husband or
my brother-in-law in the kitchen so that
one of them can come out and discuss a
suitable meal.”)

The modernized country-style dining
room is comfortable but not luxurious.
It was almost [ull and I counted 52
people, obviously local  businessmen
with their wives and children, giving the
pliace the atmosphere of a neighborhood
bistro. The French chatter was at the
level ol a roar. At the back, gruff voices
at the bar seemed to be debating by
shouting, and from the open kiwchen
door came voices raised to an ecstasy of
anger. The maitre d'hotel, Gérard, of-
fered the three prix fixe menus, at §9,
SI12 and 516, tips and taxes, but not
wines, included. (The Troisgros broth-
ers say, "Our lower prices are fixed for
the service of our local customers. They
come once or twice a week and bring
us three quarters of our income.”)

Two impeccably dressed chefs with
hauts chapeaux sauntered casually out
of the kitchen, grinning broadly, shak-
ing hands, patting shoulders, quipping
in high-speed French. Although the two
brothers have stayed together and
worked together all their lives as if they
were twins (Jean is now 45 and Pierre,
43), they could hardly be more different
in appearance and personality. Jean is
six feet tall, with a long face and a man-
ner that marks him as a rebel, a satirist, a
man with a faintly mocking outlook on
life. Pierre is short and round, with a
body so flexible it might belong to a
circus clown, but with a determined and
serious face. Both are true Burgundians
in their gaiety, their irreverent laugheer,
their lightning intelligence and wit.

They “proposed” my dinner in the
basic Troisgros way. Printed menus are
for conceited tourists who think they
know best. Wiser guests leave it to the
Troisgros brothers to tell them what is
in the cupboard that is not on the

menu. It may be a superb pike, caught
in the river an hour before—or a brown
bear, lrappcd in the forest by some
gypsies, who know that there is always
cash available at the Troisgros’ kitchen
door. That night, there were live young
female lobsters, just arrived by truck
from the fishing port of Plougasnou on
the Brittany coast. Also, Pierre was just
back from a hunting trip in the Loire
marshes and offered a wild duck.

The first course on the $16 menu
was the great specialty of the house, Le
Foie Gras Frais en Terrine—mixed duck
and goose livers baked in a casserole and
served cold, in slices that were pure
velvet. richer and solter than I had ever
tasted. When Pierre came by, 1 demanded
the sccret. He said: “No secret. We bake
the livers very slowly. The terrine is
just heated in the oven, then taken out,
wrapped in seven thicknesses of woolen
blankets and left on the kitchen table
to cook itself overmght.”

Then came the lobster, prepared a la
Cancalaise, Cancale being a small seaport
in Brittany. “The secret is in the way
you Hame the lobster,” Pierre pointed
out. “You pour the calvados into the
pan, never over the lobster, and let only
the flames lick the flesh, so as not 1o
overpower the marvelous natural taste.”
With the shellhsh, I had an excellent
1966  Chassagne-Montrachet—a  noble
white burgundy.

Pierre’s roasted wild duck arrived gar-
nished with peaches glazed in Vermont
maple syrup, an unbelievable combina-
tion that wrned out to be unbelicva-
bly magnificent. The sweetness had been
cut by a rouch of vinegar and what was
left was the perfect foil for the gaminess
of the undercooked flesh. It was all a
very fragile balance that a red wine
would upset, so Pierre chose a rich and
soft 1966 Meursault—a private bottling
especially to go with this dish.

Then came a well-laden cheese cart
and, finally, Pierre’s specially prepared
dessert: a mille-feutlle, so light that one
half expected it to float away, filled with
whipped cream and covered by a layer
of glazed fresh raspberries.

With the coflee, there appeared at my
table the grand old man ol the Trois
gros family, papa Jean-Baptiste—the
most imaginative, most intelligent, most
irrepressible, most ribald, most suspi-
cious and yet most charming Bur-
gundian I know. He was carrying an
ancient, dusty, unlabeled bottle, which
he opened at the table and poured into
brandy snilters. He said he had found it
in a corner of the cellar and wasn’t
quite sure what it was but guessed that
it might be a marc de Pommard, private-
ly distilled and bottled by one ol their
Pommard suppliers and sent to Trois
gros as a Christmas present about 40

years ago. It was smooth nectar—ap-
proximately as powerful as liquid dyna-
mite—but with a body, bouquet and
flavor that were near great.

I shall hotly deny that it was this bran-
dy that brought me to the point of
decision. As 1 sipped, 1 thought of the
overall qualities of the dinner. It had
been astonishingly light—with never a
trace of that blownup [eeling that in-
evitably seems 1o accompany a “great
meal.” One could sum it up by saying
that there had not been the slightest
pomposity abour the food, the service
nor the welcome. This perfectly uncom-
plicated food is the final and absolute
overthrow of all the show-ofl haute cui-
sine that arose out of the extravagant
excesses of Juxury under Lowis XIV a1
Versailles.

I turned 1o Jean-Baptiste: “How did
you achieve this quality? How was it
done?”

He said, “Our results may appear sim-
ple, but our methods are complicated.
Stay with us a few davs; my boys and 1
will show you.”

As the dining room began to empry
and the pressures of the cvening de-
creased, Jean-Baptiste took me to a table
in the bar, opened a bottle of cham-
pagne and told me the story of how this
extraordinary restaurant was created out
of the vision of a single family. over
three generations and 75 years. In the
1890s, Jean-Baptiste's father ran a popu
lar cal¢ in the Burgundian wine capital
of Beaune. There, just belore the turn
of the century, Jean-Baptiste was born.
“You see, monsieur, I was in the restau-
rant business the first day of my life. By
the time I was seven, I could recognize
all the different brandies blindfolded.
I learned to taste food and wine with the
customers. Those earthy Burgundians
taught me that with food, the most m-
portant thing is quality and simplicity,
while with wine, it is quality and comph
cation.”

By the time he was 12, Jean-Baptiste
was already dreaming of being the pro-
prietor of a pgreat restaurant. At 20, he
broke away [rom the Beaune bistro.
went to the small wine town of Chalon
sur-5a6ne and soon opened his own Calé
des Négociants (Café ol the Wine Ship-
pers). He married his Burgundian Marice
and they had two sons, Jean and Pierre.
Jean-Bapuiste said, “When I ook each. in
turn, to be baptized, 1 first checked the
holy water in the font and surreptitiously
dropped in a pinch of salt and a few
drops of fine olive oil. Then 1 asked
monsieur le curé to please also baptize
the baby as a good chef. I don't believe
he did much, but I did think 1 detected
a few stirring motions in the gestures of
his right hand over the baby.”

Jean-Baptiste saved his money in a
sock in the mattress and decided to move

(continued on page 244)



rEGARDLESS of whether you call
the inflatable edifice pictured
below a bubble building, hem
sphere house or pumped-up
pleasurc palace, we're sure you'll
agree it's the most revolutionary
concept in mobile living since
somebody invented the wailer—
and a lot more fun. Created by

a Los Angeles design group
named Chrysalis, the polyvinyl
Pneudome, when cnllnpscd. fits
inte a 42”x60"x12” box. To turn
on the bubble-house machine.
simply spread the dome out on a
flat surface, fill the base ring with
water (optional cable anchorings
also available), then attach the
portable air blower to an external
port—and up she rises. In about

playboy reports on a portable pleasure dome with inflationary proportions

€ BUBBIE IOU: it RING MARKET

Top: The tosk of toting the

house to a level site proves light
work for two venturesome

couples intent on roising high the
bubble-roof beom. Once infloted,
right, o full-blown pneumotic

pod meosures 25 feet in diomeler.

eight minutes, you have nearly
500 square feet of living space
to do with as your imagination
dictates. And, to make sure your
air castle doesn’t crumble, you
keep the blower going; a gentle
current of air not only ensures
that the pad remains inflated

but ventilated and dust-free, too.
Although opaque models are
also available, we prefer the
transparent number, shown here.
The price for a Pneudome that's
25 feet in diameter and ready to
rise is about $1950 including
blower—a sum that surely won't
blow your bank account. For more
information, write to Playboy
Reader Service, 919 N. Michigan
Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611.

/7
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Weekend pied-é-terre or gorden gozebo—the Pneudome’s use expands to the limit of the imagination. Above, left to right: Once the base is
filled, inflation begins. Then, as the bubble swells, the exterior is cleaned. Less than ten minutes later, the pad is ready for habitation.

Above: A panoramic vista of the Pacific complements the dramatic interiar of the Pneudame; a blower hooked up to the house keeps it
118 inflated ond dust-free. The multicolored vertical fiberboard cylinders at the rear of the room are nat structural but act as space dividers.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY RICHARD FISH




Most of the bubble pad’s furnishings are fram H.U.D.D.LE., o Los Angeles shop thot
recycles industriol discards by converting them into inexpensive yet handsome furniture.
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SUPERINTELLIGENT  (continued prom page 105)

deseribe not one but two alternate meth-
ods: Take the barometer, he wrote, and
drop it from the top of the building, tim-
ing the interval until you see it smash on
the ground. Then, using the standard
formula for acceleration of a falling ob-
ject, calculate the height of the building.
Or, he went on, find the owner of the
building and say to him, “1f you'll tell me
how tall your building is, I'll give you
a good barometer.” At last report, the
student was in trouble both with his
teacher and with his school’s hierarchy.

Intelligence, of course, is a problem not
just to the young. A study at the Uni-
versity of Michigan revealed that execu-
tives with high I. Qs are as likely to
create problems as to solve them—to
stumble over their own brains, as one re-
port expressed it. Businessmen with only
average 1.Q.s, being less apt to contuse
themselves with a multiplicity of factors,
are often much better problem solvers. On
the other hand, it must be admitted that
being bright does have some undeniable
pleasures, and it’s one especially beguil-
ing subspecies of those pleasures that this
article is all about. But how can you tell
whether or not these mental push-ups and
deep knee bends are for you? And how
serious a symptom is it if they aren’t?

First, it's a good idea to remember that
intelligence isn't any single, readily de-
finable quality but a complicated assort-
ment of many different qualities. Some
of us possess some of them, some of us
possess others. Intelligence tests have
been campaigned against on precisely
those grounds—that too many of them
treat intelligence as il it were a single
identifiable thing, like red hair or double-
jointed thumbs. The fact is that no one
knows exactly what intelligence is. The
only thing of which we're absolutely cer-
tain is that intelligence tests measure
what intelligence tests measure. Yet we all
agree, somehow, that there s such a thing
as intelligence. We are all likely to agree,
100, that it is parceled out quite un-
equally among the human species.

It’s been shown that I. Q.—which is
nothing more than intelligence in rela-
tion to an individual’s chronological age
—has certain characteristics. Researchers
have discovered, for example, that it
normally stops increasing at the begin-
ning of adolescence (except in the case
of cerain very bright people whose in-
tellipence may continue developing un-
til 18 or so). This is not to say that the
ability to use one's brain power cannot
be improved well beyond that time. In
fact, a reader who can work his way
through the following puzzles will prob-
ably discover a number of mental tech-
niques that had not previously been in
his armamentarium. He will be, it is

true, fundamentally no brighter than
when he started, but he may be able to
do more with his intelligence. For that
reason, he may actually score slightly
higher on an 1.Q. test. And he will
certainly look more intelligent to any-
one watching him unerringly solve an
unfamiliar problem.

The typical puzzle, especially the kind
most admired by the superintelligent,
has its roots in mathematics, in one or
another variety of logic or in words, or
it may be based on a combination of
these. We offer here puzzles that are a
maddening mélange of those three ele-
ments. Most of them have a kind of
do-it-with-mirrors difficulty. That’s pre-
cisely what makes them the charming
diversions they are. They require some
logical (or, on occasion, illogical) leap
that, in human terms, is the rough
equivalent of a monkey in a cage sud-
denly realizing that it can use a stick to
reach a banana: no stick, no banana.
And so it is here: no leap, no solution.
If that seems obscure now, it won't take
you long to see what we mean.

I. A snail is at the bottom of a well 50
feet deep. It can crawl upward three
feet in one day, but at night it slips
back two feet. How long does it take
the snail to crawl out of the well?

2. How many nines are there from one
to 100?

3. Punctuate the following so it makes
sense: John while James had had had
had had had had had had had had a
better effect on the teacher.

4. Three boxes are labeled AppLEs, or-
ANCES and APPLES AND ORANGEs. Each
box is labeled incorrectly. You may
select only one fruit from one box. (No
feeling around or peeking permitted.)
How can you label each box correctly?

5. All readers of this article greatly love
puzzles. Some readers of this article are
famous. Some famous people are great
lovers. Therefore:

a. All readers of this article are
famous.

b. All great lovers are puzzling.

c. Some famous people love puzzies.

d. Some readers of this article are
great lovers.

6. Move two matches and make four
squares:

_— «——>

7. What ecight-letter word contains only
one vowel?

8. What word contains all five vowels in
alphabetical order?

9. What word contains three sets ol
double letters in a row?

10. There are two jars of equal capacity.
In the first jar there is one amoeba. In
the second jar there are two amoebas.
An amoeba can reproduce itself in three
minutes. It takes the two amoebas in
the second jar three hours to fill the jar
to capacity. How long does it take the
one amoeba in the first jar to fill that
Jar to capacity?

1l. Draw four connected straight lines,
without retracing your path, that pass
through all the points:

o o o
(] o o
o (-] -]

12. Three intelligent men, applying for
a job, seem equal in all pertinent attri-
butes, so the prospective employer, also
an intelligent man, sets a simple prob-
lem for them. The job, he says, will go
to the first applicant to solve it. A mark
is placed on each man’s forehead. The
three are told that each has either a
black mark or a white mark, and each is
to raise his hand if he sees a black mark
on the forehead of cither of the two
others. The first one to tell what color
he has and how he arrived at his answer
will get the job. Each man raised his
hand, and alter a few seconds one man
came up with the answer. What color
was his mark and how did he figure it
out?

13. man: How many birds and how
many beasts do you have in your zoo?

zOOKEEPER: There are 30 heads and
100 feet.
Man: [ can’t tell from that.
7ZOOKEEPER: Oh, yes you can.
Can you?

14. A hunter arose early, ate breakfast
and headed south. Half a mile from
camp, he ripped and skinned his nose.
He picked himself up, cursing, and con-
tinued south. Half a mile farther along,
he spotted a bear. Drawing a bead, he
pulled the trigger, but the safety was on.
The bear saw him and headed east at
top speed. Hall a mile farther, the hunt-
er caught up, fired, but only wounded
the beast, which limped on 1oward the
east. The hunter followed and half a

(continued on page 210)



fiction By HERBERT GOLD

THE FIRST HITCHHIKER at the bend of
the road out of Mill Valley, heading
up the coast toward Stinson Beach
and Bolinas, had a face like an aban-
doned coal-mine disaster site—col-
lapsed shafts of blackened meat, eyes
smokily polluted by internal fumes,
crevices and sun-bared teeth. Frank
shivered at that scene of death.

The second hitchhiker, 50 yards
farther on, near the Yogurt Shack,
looked to be about 17; she had long
straight hair, a blouse that pulled
out of her jeans when she raised her
thumb, only a blotch of sunburn on
the high cheekbones to mar her per-
fect teeny’s unborn moonface. There
was a gentle roll of baby flesh where

ONE WAY
TO
BOLINAS

fight back, he told himself—it
was too early to quit this life

the blouse was raised. In the twin-
kling of this summer season, it would
surely disappear into ancient history.

Frank stopped not for the first
hitchhiker but for the second.

“0Oh, wonderful,” she said, run-
ning prettily to the open door, her
wrists jerking sweetly in that way of
running girls not yet fully tuned
into their new bodies. She didn't
say groovy, she didn't say, “What’s
your sign?” She said, “Hey, you want
to give a ride to my old man, too?”

She indicated Mr. Mine Disaster.

Frank paused.

“Oh, never mind, then,” she said
and jumped in. She turned and
waved goodbye to the man of gritty
rage, who, in a burst of speed,
had run (continued on page 222)

SCULPTURE B8Y ADOLPH ROSENBLATT







GREAT
FROM ANY
ANGLE

once looking for
a career in pictures, vick: peters
now loves taking them

SURPRISINGLY ENOUGH, the foremost reason
for Playmate Vicki Peters’ move from St.
Paul, Minnesota, to Southern California
three years ago was not the change in
climate. As a lifelong resident of the Twin
Cities area, 23-year-old Miss April was
accustomed to those infamously raw north-
ern winters: “Winter sports are so popu-
Iar in St. Paul that I actually looked
forward to cold weather.” It was Vicki's
career ambition that prompted her to
head for Los Angeles, where she intend-
ed to become an actress. “I'd modeled
and thought I could do that while look-
ing for fGlm opportunities.” Vicki did
find steady employment—posing before
a still camera (she was featured in
PLAYBOY's September 1970 uncoverage,
The No-Bra Look)—but she had less
success getting movie parts. “I had some
minor roles, but got depressed with my
lack of real progress.” Her professional
life continued to languish untl she
met a prominent young commercial pho-
tographer, Harry Langdon (son of the
silent-film star). “Harry and I began dat-
ing and I got interested in his work.
Then one day he asked me to fill in for
his secretary, who was taking a vacation.
I agrced to do it for a couple of weeks.
That was almost two years ago, and I've
been there ever since.” What's been es
pecially rewarding for Vicki is the full
range of responsibilities she's assumed—
from darkroom developing to taking up
the camera herself. “I've learned about
everything there is to know at a photo
studio. It's a thoroughly creative process
and I've become fascinated with it
Now, although T still have ideas about
an acting carcer, I think I'd be equally
happy to stay in this business. I'd also
like to make movies. And the possibility
of directing excites me, too. There are
a lot of ways I could go. A number
of filin people I've recemtly met might
be able to help me in the future” No
matter how many professions Vicki tries,
readers will agree that there's certainly no
danger of her suffering from overexposure.

Right: Taking an afternaon off from her job
in a Los Angeles photo studio, Vicki selects
some fresh fruit at the Farmers’ Market.
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low right: She proves to be a girl Mondoy




Above: Loter in the day, Harry and Vicki load equipment into a stafian wagon o get some action shats for an album caver. “What | love
most about my work as Harry’s assistont is that our shoating schedule changes almost every day. It's completely unpredictable.” So, Vicki
learns os she leaves the studio (belaw), is California’s spring weather. Struggling with her convertible tap in the rain, she gets thoroughly soaked.

GATEFOLO PHOTOGRAPHY BY MARIO CASILU
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Above: At home, Vicki decides to toke advantoge of the rare spring shower and changes into clothes

that give her a most oppealing wet lock. Below: After her romp in the roin, she dries her hair.
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

Darling," exclaimed the former divorcee to her
fifth husband on the morning after their wed-
ding night, “1 didn't know you had such a
small organ!”

“Well, my dear,” he replied, “how was I to
know I'd find myself playing in a cathedral?”

A sporty tax consultant tells us that birth-
control pills are deductible only if they don't
work,
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Smnding around the water cooler, an office
wit was heard to remark, “The population
explosion would be less of a problem if light-
ing the fuse didn’t feel so goocf"

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines ill-bred as
the U. S. dollar.

Hey,” said one fellow as he was leaving the
skin-flick theater, “I've forgotten my hat!”

“No, you haven't,”” whispered his compan-
ion. “It's hanging on your lap.”

Two nuns ran out of gas on the highway and
flagged down a truck to obtain some. The
truck driver was more than willing to oblige
them but said that he didn’t have a receptacle
to use for the transfer. “That's all right,” said
one of the nuns. “We do. Sister and I are
returning from a nursing assignment and there’s
a bedpan in our car.”

So the truck driver siphoned out some gaso-
line and went on his way and the nuns
embarked on the task of pouring it slowly
and carefully into the tank of their car to
avoid spilling any of the precious liquid.

A passing motorist slowed down to see what
the women were doing. “Christ!” he exclaimed
to his companion. “That's what I call faithl”

While making a delivery, the comparatively
innocent grocery boy had fallen into the hands
of a sexually aggressive woman. After he had
undressed, as he was told to do, she said, “Let’s
do sixty-nine!” And before the lad had a
chance to reply, she had done the positioning
and begun.

After it was over, she asked, “How was that?
Did you like it?”

“Great,” the boy sighed, “but il you think I
can do it sixty-eight more times, you're crazyl”

The suburbanite and his neighbor were con-
stantly trying to outstatus each other, One day,
the first man mentioned smugly that his daugh-
ter had just been accepted for admission by a
fashionable women's college. “That's nice,” re-
plied the other, “but the only thing the girls
really learn at that place is how to screw.”

“I'l have you know that my wife went to
that schooll” retorted the fellow.

“Did she?” came the answer. "Take it from
me, she certainly could use a refresher course.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines athletic
supporter as a prickpocket.

The waggish manager of a club for lawyers
decided to have the term jury room lettered
on the doors of the men’s and women's lava-
torics—with the proviso that the sign painter
add HUNG below the term on one door and spLIT
below the term on the other.

Shorll)r after dinner one Sunday, a husband
past his prime became distressed when his
wife jealously told him that her friend could be
satisfied five times nightly by her spouse. That
night, the creaky Casanova performed well the
first two times, took a nap before and after
the third, just barely made the fourth and
fifth, then triumphantly went to sleep. He
awoke at ten A.M. Late for work, he ran into
his boss in the hall. “I don’t mind your tardi-
ness,” his boss rumbled, “but where the hell
were you Monday and Tuesday?”

R A

The coed had admitted under parental ques-
tioning that she was pregnant but added that
she really couldn’t say who was responsible.
“All right, young lady,” bellowed her father,
“you march right upstairs to your room and
stay there until you can give us a more definite
answer than that.”

Later in the day, her voice rang down
the stairs: “Hey, Dad, I think I have an idea
nowl"

“I should hope so," shouted back her father.
“Who was it?"'

“Well, I'm still not positive, but I've got it
narrowed down. It's between the basketball
team and the band.”

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, o Party Jokes Editor, vLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
Hl. 60611. §50 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned.



“Now, here we have a combination class in figure
drawing and sex education.”
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KEPHAS
AND
ELOHENU

a man of the cloth should know better than to interrupt
a celestial scrabble match between a couple of top guys

humor By J.B.HANDELSMAN

DARKNESS 15 on the face of the deep.

The voice of ELOHENU s heard.
ELOHENU: Let there be light.
Nothing happens.

ELoHENG: Come on! Let there
be light.

The lights suddenly and daz-
zlingly go on. KEPHAS is silling al
a desk, wriling,

ELOHENU: Who's coming? (KE-

PHAS goes on  writing) Who's
coming?
kepHas: What who's comingy

No one is coming.

eLOoHENU: [ thought I heard
somebody.

KEPHAS: Nobody. You think I'm
hiding somnebody? Look in the
desk.

eronenu: All right, all right

KEPHAS: Go ahead! Satisfy your-
sell. (Pulls out drawersy Scer No-
body. (Closes them) Did you finish
the crossword puzzler The Sunday
Times one?

ELOHENU:  Don't talk  about
crossword puzzles. They don't
even tell you if the answer is in
one word or two. And you know
what they had in the last oner
“Cockney's house.” Can you imag-
ine what the answer wasf Three
letters.

KEPHAS: O-M-E.

ELOHENU: Yeah.

KEPHAS: It's a real education.
Heraldic  emblems,  Bulgarian
coins, genus of willows. What's
the mauter? Nothing to do? Bored?
Want 10 play Scrabbler

ELOHENU: Spot me flty pointsz

KEPHAs: OK. (Takes Scrabble
sel out of desk. ELOHENU sits. Each
takes a letter oul of bag) F.

ELOHENU: I've got an H. You
go hrst.

KEPHAS: What do you mean?
Highest letter goes first.

ELOHENU: S0? You've got an S.

kEPHaAS: F, F, I've got an F!

ELOHENU: Oh, an F. (They take
letters and arvange them on thewr
racks) I thought you said an S.
(Looks up) Who's coming?

KEPHAS: Again with who's com-
ing? You can't hear me when 1
say “F,” but for people who aren’t

ILLUSTRATION BY FREO BERGER

there, your hearing is twenty-
twenty.

ELOHENU: Yeah. Well, some-
body’s got 1o come sometime. Let's
see, have 1 got a word? Yes!
(Places four letters on board)

kEPHAS: BARK. Three, four,
five, ten, doubled 15 1wenty.

(Makes a note) And 1 add an 5
and make WAVES. So that's clev
en for BARKS and four, hve,
double score on the V makes eight.

that's thirteen, fourteen, filieen.
Twenty-six.
eLoHENU: Is there a  word

rebarkss

KEPHAS: Of course not! Did vou
have that R-E from before?

Enter MARVIN HARVEY JARVIS.

ELOHENU: Yes.

kepHAs: Then why didn’t you
make BARKERY

JARVIS clears his throat.

ELOHENU: Oh, am 1 dumb! I
didn't think of 1t

KEPHAS: Well, too bad. Play.

ELoHENU: Here's a good one.
RIVET.

KEPHAs: RIVET. Mmm. One,
two, six, no, the four is wripled.
Sixteen. You've got thirtv-six.
Now, watch this. T-O-E spells toe,
and | also make TRIVET and
OK. (Jarvis clears Ius throat)
That's nine, and five are fourteen,
and three are seventeen. Not so
much, but it’s cute. Forty-three.

ELOHENU: Very cute. Very, very
cute. OK is acceptable?

KerHas: Here's the dictionary.

eLoHENU: | believe it, T believe
it. Cute. (Sees Jarvis) Who's thatz

KErHAS: Your wirn. Will you
stop imagining all the time that
someone is comingr I'll let vou
know when someone is coming,
1 promise.

Jarvis: 1 hope I'm not inter-
rupting anything.

KEPHAS (jumping up): 1 didn
hear you come n, Did vou hear
him come in? How long have vou
been herer Are you alone?

JARVIS: Quite alone, I'm afraid.
It’s been a rather long and ardu
ous journcy.

ELONENU (staring al the board):
Arduous. Seven letters. If 1 could

make ARDUOUS, I'd be on
Easy Street.
KEPHAs: Well, sit down. Sit,
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sit. Should 1 call down lor cofiee?

JARvis: That would be more than kind.

KEPHAS (lo ELOHENU):  You want
anything?

eLoHeNU: Regular coffee and a cheese
Danish.

KEPHAS (picking up phone): Get me
the kitchen. The hot kitchen. I have
a guest, a new arrival. Hello, Gennaro?
Two regular colfees, one black, one
cheese Danish O, no more cheese?
How about a prune Danish? (ELOHENU
assents) One prune, one coffee ring
and——

JArvis: Could I have a sweet roll?

KEPHAS: A sweel roll?

Jarvis: Or a doughnut, please.

kEPHAS: Or a doughnut. Listen, have
you got a doughnut? Jelly doughnut all
right? Yeah, OK, that’s it. Thanks, Gen-
naro. (Hangs up)

Jarvis: It never occurred o me that
you would have these amenities. In fact,
it never occurred to me that there would
be eating here. But 1 find I'm quite
hungry, oddly encugh.

KEPHAS: Oh, it's not surprising. When
did you last eat?

Jarvis: Well, yesterday, 1 suppose, if
you count being fed intravenously.

ELOHENU (as if meditaling ils use in
Scrabble): In-tra-ve-nous-ly.

KepHas: Well, there you are. Nothing
since yesterday. So. What's your name?

Jarvis: Marvin Harvey Jarvis. Rever-
end Marvin Harvey Jarvis.

kepHAS: Wouldn't Marvin Jarvis be
enough? Or Harvey Jarvis? Or Marvin
Harvey?

Jarvis: 1 suppose so. But—well, I
have a cousin named Marvin Jarvis; he's
Marvin Service Jarvis. His mother was a
Service.

KepHAS: His mother was a service?
(To eLonenu) Do you understand that?

Jarvis: Three names have a majestic
rolling sound, 1 always thought, and
when 1 was younger, particularly, I
thought, for a young fellow going into
the ministry who wants to make a name
for himsell—or three names, ha-ha!

KEPHAS (mystified): And o make mat-
ters worse, your mother was a service,

JAarvis: No, no, that was my cousin's
mother! But I don’t suppose you want
to hear about my cousin’'s mother. He'll
tell you all that himself in due course,
when he arrives. Although I suppose she
herself is already here. As are my own
beloved parents. I'm afraid I'm inter-
rupting a game of some kind.

kepHas: Oh, that's all right. He was
bored, so we played. I haven't time to
be bored. I have all this paperwork to do.

Jarvis: I see.

Enter a small pemon with coffee, etc.

KepHas: How much? (ELOHENU takes
oul some money)

neMon: A dollar twenty.

Jarvis: Let me, please. Oh, damn itl
I haven't any money.

ELOHENU: It's on me. Everything here
is on me. Keep the change.

pEMoN: Thanks, (Exit)

Jarvis: That's another thing that sur-
prises me. The fact that you use money.

ELOHENU: Oh, we don’t care about it,
but they like it downstairs, They say it's
the root of all service. No offense to your
mother.

Jarvis: It is! I is! I've never shied
away from it myselfl, I can tell you. Will
that mean a black mark agamst my
name? Mmm, this coltee is pgood. My
compliments to the chef. But I've always
said, the family that prays together pays
together. That's where I come in. Well,
gentlemen, you have the advantage of
me.

KEPHAS: | know.

Jarvis: 1 mean you haven’t told me
your names.

KEPHAS: Kephas.

ELOHENU: Elohenu. (Both shake hands
with Jarvis)

Jarvis: You fellows are angels, I sup-
pose. You'll pardon me if I act like a
hick. After all, I'm new here, although
I've been talking about this place for a
long time! 1 don’t suppose, for exam-
ple, that there are really pearly gates.

KePHAs: There are pearly gates, but
they're in the shop for repairs. People
keep breaking oft pieces for souvenirs, 1
don’t understand it. T'll tell you one
thing: I wouldn’t let them in il I caught
them at it.

JArvis: You wouldn't let them in?

KEPHAS: Absolutely not.

Jarvis: Why, you don’t mean to say
you're Peter? The fisherman?

KEPHAS: Who has time to fish? Day in
and day out, all 1 do is mind the door.

Jarvis: I'm sorry. Should I have
bowed? 1 had no idea it was you. You
look so—my word! Imagine meeting
Saint Peter! And you, sir, are you a
saint, too?

ELOHENU (uncomfortably): No, not
really. '

KEPHAS: Why don't you tell him?
You're not ashamed, are you? (ELOHENU
shakes his head) Well, if you're not
ashamed, why don’t you tell him? He's
God.

Jarvis: God! (ELOHENU nods, still some-
what embarrassed but beginning to smile)
God! But how can you be God?

eLoHENU: Well, somebody has 10 be.

Jarvis: But God? Good Godl Why,
that's—it's great! Just great, simply great!
You mean youTe the Lord of hosts, the
Almighty, the Supreme Bemg——

KepHAS: Come on, you're embarrassing
him.

jarvis: But think whau this means to
me, as a minister of the Gospel, a man
of God, as some are pleased to call me,
to come face to face with the Lord God
in the middle of a game of Scrabble.
God plays Scrabble?

ELOHENU: God shouldn’t play Scrab-
ble?

Jarvis: Oh, forgive me, Lord! How
presumptuous of me, mere dust that |
am, 1o question even for a moment the
fittingness of Thy playing Scrabble. But
I confess I could not have been more
surprised if I had heard that Thou
solvedest crossword puzzles.

ELOHENU: Put yoursell in my place.

Jarvis: In Thy holy place? No, no!

ELOHENU: Take today. First 1 solved
the Times crossword puzzle. That's the
Sunday one. The Sunday one is hard!
(Trying to impress jarvis, but jarvis has
never worked on a Sunday Times cross-
word) It wok me three hours. The Satur-
day Review literary cryptogram and the
Wit Twister 1 solved last week. This
week's isn't here yet. (To KEPHAs) Was
there any mail? 1 don't like Double
Crostics. Tonight there’s a siring quartet.
Meanwhile, there are four hours 1o kill.
Maybe I can get you a ticket. Do you
like music?

KEPHAS: Wait, wait, he's not admitted
yet.

ELOHENU: 50 what should I do? Make
more scenery? By the way, do you know
the Alps?

Jarvis: I've been there, yes. The Jung:
frau, the Martterhorn, Mont Blanc.

ELOHENU: Nice, huh? I made them.

KEPHAS: Of course you made them;
everybody knows you made them.

ELOHENU: | liked making the Alps. 1
knew right away they would be good.
Actually, mountain ranges are almost
foolproof. But try making an imeresting
desert! Now, there’s a challenge. I al-
most succeeded in parts of Arizona. But
the Sahara was a flop. Boy, was 1
ashamed of the Sahara! I just went on
and on for hundreds of miles, putting in
sand, putting in sand. I don’t know
what 1 was thinking of.

KEPHAS: You complain you're bored;
why don’t you do something about the
Sahara?

ELOHENU: Like what?

kEPHAS: How should I know like what?
That’s your job.

ELOHENU: Once I'm finished, I don't
like to go back and—what's the word?

KEPHAS: Potchky.

ELOHENU: Not potchky. Are you kid-
ding? Potchky isn't in any dictionary, I
guarantee that! You try making potchky
in Scrabble sometime and I'll hand you
your head. Potchky! Anyway, there it is.
I'm an unemployed scenery maker. I've
been thinking of starting a new world,
but I don’t know. There doesn’t seem to
be any demand for one.

Jarvis: But art Thou not concerned,
O Lord, with the souls of men?

eELOHENU: Me? People don't make deals
with me about their souls; they make

(continued on page 250)
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attire By ROBERT L. GREEN

the definitive statement
on coming trends
in warm-weather wearwithal
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"“*?"?f‘:'f'," 5 2 e o NOW THAT THE MERCURY is inching its way
- up the thermoreter and old man winter
is almost out the door, it's time we once
again turned our attention to prognosti
cating the male-fashion trends for the
g months. The majority of suits,
we foresee, will be shaped two-buttons
with wide lapels and deep center vents—
a look in which you may invest with con-
fidence, as it is now firmly entrenched as
a contemporary classic. Lest you [ear that
: going to be typed, we hasten to add
re will still be plenty of oppor-
tunity for you to express your individ-
vality by picking and choosing from
the multiplicity of new fabrics, treat-
ments and interesting color combinations
articularly plaids—that will soon be
ailable.  (text concluded on page 140)
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Left: Linen and wool blend
ploid suit with plected trousers,
by Polo, $210; embossed cotton

shirt, by Bert Pulitzer, $20;
polko-dot silk foulard tie, by Polo,

$17.50; ond leather-and-suede shoes,
by Brass Boot / Nunn-Bush, $43.
Right: Dotted cotton
single-breasted svit with
peaked lopels, by Pierre Cordin,
$110; polyester-and-cotton oxford-
weove shirt, by Gont, $12; and a
medollion-patierned polyester
tie, by Prince Consort, $5.
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Left: Hand-crocheted wool sweoter
vest, by Lloyd Greenleof
Designs, $20; multipatterned |
S > s : > ~ Avril-and-cotton Western shirt,
by Impulse, $13; and pleated {
cotton slocks with double-strap
buckle-front closures,
by Mcle Cosuols, $16.
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and four flap patch packets, by Paul Ressler, $30; cotion knit
~round-necked pullover with lang sleeves, by Jantzen, $6;
and a wide suede belt, by Canterbury, $8.
Right: Plaid, brushed-cattan-denim jocket, by Viceray
Sportswear, $30; ribbed pullover, by Himalaya, $10;
- prushed-catton-denim slacks, by Impressions
by M, $10; and a suede-appliquéd belt, by Canterbury, $10.

Below: Cotton-chintz half-sleeved safari suit with epaulets J
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In the pants department, slacks with
a jeans cut will continue to be the pre-
dominant style, with corduroy, denim and
embroidered denim the favored materials.
We also predict that bleeding madras—
which you probably thought had per-
manently faded away—will return, tai-
lored into slacks, sports jackets and even
suits. Another old standby, seersucker,
will return to dominate this summer’s
fashions. But make no mistake—both
[abrics will resemble the bleeding madras
and seersucker styles of yesteryear in
name only, with looks reflecting what's
happening in 1972, not 1962.

Unlike spring 1971, when we accurate-
ly noted that there would be very liule
difference between dress and sport shirts,
this year we predict some changes. Dress
shirts will be quicting down somewhart,
while casual shirts, frcqucnll}' featuring
a Western treatment, will be coming on
stronger than ever in styles that are obvi-
ously to be worn sans tie. (Ties, inci-
dentally, will continue to stay wide;
among the patterned silks, watch for some
new textured fabrics, such as hand-
crocheted wool and homespun cotton.)

Summing up, we see the next six
months as casually eclectic, with fabr
and pacterns being matched—and mix-
matched, provided the over-all effect is
complementary rather than kookie. So
it's shopward ho, gentlemen; spring and
summer come but once a year.

Left: Patchwork cotton-velvet jacket,
by Outer Limits, $35; long-
sleeved cotton-jersey pullover, by
Michael Mileo / Peter Sinclair, $7.50;
cotton-denim jeans, by Male Casuols,
$9; lecther belt, by Canterbury,
$12; ond brushed-pigskin
oxfords, by Hush Puppies, $18.
Right: Potriotically striped cotton-
polyester sports jacket with o
deep center vent, by Haspel Brothers,
$55; obstract-print Arnel-and-
nylon shirt, by Creighton, $14;
brushed-cotton jeans with
soddlebog pockets, by H. D. Lee,
$9.50; and kid shoes, by Verde, $28.
Far right: Potchwork seersucker
shirt of polyester/Avril blend
with flop potch breost pockets, by
Impulse, $15; brushed-cotton-denim
flared-leg slocks, by Levi's
Jeans, $8.50; cotton web belt, by
Paris, $7; and loofers with bross
decoration, by Bostonion, $35.
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and matching bikini trunks
with zip fly, by Rafcel, $120.
Center: Flox-cottan sailor jacket
with cantrasting stitching and
zip patch pockets, $37, is worn
aver cattan-twill slocks, $15,
h h by Jupiter of Pans
mn—pun! cotton
Lt ’?hoﬂs’wllh belt loops and pockets,
by Brentwoad Sportswear, $5; ond a
lang-sleeved silk/Fortrel-palyester
- sweater, by McGregor, $20.
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THE
TERIVIINAL
VIAN

Part two of a new novel
By MICHAEL CRICHTON

SYNOPSIS: On March 9, 1971, a hand-
cufled man under police guard was ad-
mitted to Unrversity Hospital in Los
Angeles; his name was Havold Benson.
He was a brilliant computer expert who
was about to undergo a radical and ex-
perimental brain operation. The two sur-
geons on his case, Dys. John Ellis and
Robert Morris, were believers, convinced
that their new technological medicine
could salvage a damaged brain. Dy. Janel
Ross, the young psychiatrist on the case,
was profoundly doubtful.

Benson’s  problem  was  psychomotor
epilepsy, which evidently had resulled
from a freeway accident two years earlier.
About six months after the accident, he
had begun to suffer blackouts that were
presaged by a sensation of a nauscous
odor. Comung back to consciousness, Ben
son would discover culs and bruises and
torn clothes, as if he had been fighting.
In recent months, he had been accused of
beating up an airplane mechanic, a top
less dancer and—most seriously—a  gas
station atlendant.

Drug trials had shown that Benson
could not be helped by that means; his
epilepsy was drug-resistant. Finally, he
was scheduled jor a stage-three surgical
procedure—the first of ils kind ever lo
be performed on a human being. Forly
electrodes would be implanted in his
brain. They would be connecled o a
highly miniaturized  plutonium-powered
computer implanted in his neck. The
tiny computer, like a heart pacemaker,
would  predict an  imnunent  epileptic
aftack and then would send a soothing
and restratning electric impulse to Ben
son's bram. All of this would be moni
tored on a large compuler in the hospital.

Janet Ross's doubts were based on the
fact that she had learned that in the
course of his computer work, Benson had
Jormed the delusion that machines would
ultimately take over the world. “1f you
start putting wives in his head,” she
argued, “he’s going o feel that he's been
turned into a machine.” However, Dr.
Roger McPherson, head of the NPS—the
Neuropsychialric Research Unit—was so
eager to try the history-making operation
that he disregarded her warning and gave
the go-ahead.

On the eve of the operation, Angela

ILLUSTRATION BY RON BRAOFORO

Black, a young dancer who knew Benson,
came 1o the hospital with some of his
personal effects, including a black wig to
cover his shaved and bandaged head.

The operation wenl smoothly, accord-
ing to plan. Bul afterward, even McPher-
son was bothered by the philosophical
implications of what his staff had done.
“We have created a man who is one
single, large, complex computer termi
nal,” he reflected. And his confidence was
not tmproved as he watched a vmdeo tape
of a presurgery interview in which Benson
erupled his phobia: “1 hate them, particu
larly the prostitutes. Airplane mechanics,
dancers, translalors, gas-station attendants,
the people who are machines or who serv
ice machines. . . . 1 hale them all.”

v

AT six P, Roger McPherson went up
1o the seventh Hoor to check on his pa-
tent. Room 710 was quiet and bathed
m reddish light rom the setting sun.
Benson appeared to be asleep, but his
eyes opened when  McPherson  closed
the door.

“"How are you feeling?” McPherson
asked. moving close 10 the bed.

Benson  smiled.  “Everyone wants 1o
know that,” he said.

McPherson smiled back. "It’s a natural
question.”

“I'm vred, that's all. Very tirved. . . |
Sometimes I think I'm a ticking time
bomb and you're wondering when ['ll
explode.”

“Is that what vou think?” McPherson
asked.  Auwtomatically, he adjusied Ben-
son’s covers so he could look at the LV,
line. It was flowing nicely.

“Ticktick,” Benson said. closing his
eyes again. “Tickuek.”

McPherson frowned. He was accus-
tomed 10 mechanical metaphors  from
Benson—the man was preoccupied, alter
all, with the idea of men as machines, B
1o have them appear so soon alter opera-
tion. . . . “Any pain?”

“None. A livde ache behind my car,
like I'd fallen.” Thar, McPherson knew,
was the bone pain from the drilling. “T've
succumbed 10 the process ol being turned
into a machine.” He opened his eyes and
smiled again. "Or a time bomb.”

“Any smellsz Strange sensationse™ As he
asked, McPherson Iooked at the ELG
scanner above the bed. It was still reading

it had become a critical question: was the computer running the patient or was the patient running the computer?
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normal alpha patterns, without any sug-
gestion of seizure activity.

“No. Nothing like that.”

“But you feel as if you might explode?”
He thought: Ross should really be asking
these questions.

“Sort of,” Benson said. “In the coming
war, we may all explode.”

“How do you mean?"”

“In the coming war between men and
machines. The human brain is obsolete,
you see. It has gone as far as it is going to
go. It's exhausted, so 1t has spawned the
next generation of intelligent forms. They
will . . . why am [ so tired?” He closed
his eyes again. “A minor procedure,” he
said and smiled with his eyes closed. A
moment later, he was snoring.

McPherson remained by the bed for a
moment, then turned to the window and
watched the sun set over the Pacific. Ben-
son had a nice room; you could see a bit
of the ocean between the high-rise apart-
ments at Santa Monica. He remamed
there for several minutes. Benson did not
wake. Finally, McPherson went out to
the nurses’ staton to write his note on
the chart.

“Patient alert, responsive, oriented
umes three.” He paused after writing
that. He didn't really know if Benson
was oriented to person, place and time;
he hadn't checked specifically. But he
was dear and responsive, and Me
Pherson let it go. “Flow of ideas orderly
and clear, but patient retains machine
imagery ol preoperative state. It is too
early to be certain, but it appears that
prediaions have correctly indicated that
the operation would not alter his menta-
tion between seizures.” Signed, Roger A.
McPherson, M. D.

He stared at it for a moment, then
dosed the chart and replaced it on the
shelf. It was a good note—cool, direct,
holding out no false anticipations. The
chart was a legal document, after all, and
it could be called into court. McPher-
son didn't expect to see Benson's chart
in court, but you couldn't be too care-
ful. He believed very songly in appear-
ances—and he felt it was his job o do so.

He looked at the row of charts on the
shell, a row of unfamiliar names, into
which BENsox, H. ¥. 710 merged indistin-
guishably. In one sense, he thought,
Benson was correct—he was a walking
time bomb. A man treated with mind
control technology was subject to all
sorts of irrational public prejudice.
Heart control in the form of cardiac
pacemakers was considered a wonderlul
invention; kidney control through drugs
was a blessing. But mind control was
evil, a disaster—although the NPS con-
wol work was directly analogous to
control work with other organs. Even
the technology was similar: The atomic
pacemaker they were using had becn

developed first for heart work. But the
prejudice remained.

McPherson sighed, took out the chart
again and fipped to the section con
taining doctors’ orders. Both Ellis and
Morris had written postop-care orders.
McPherson added: “After imerlacing to-
morrow A.M., begin Thorazine.”

As he left the floor, he thought that
he would rest more easily once Benson
was on Thorazine. Perhaps they couldn’t
deluse the time bomb—but they could
drop it into a bucket of cold water.

v

Late at night, in Telecomp, Gerhard
stared irritably at the computer console.
He 1yped in more insuructions, then
walked to a printout typewriter and
began reviewing the long sheaf of
green-striped sheets. He scanned them
quickly, looking for the error he knew was
there, in the programmed instructions.

The computer itself never made a
mistake. Gerhard had used them for
nearly ten years—differemt  computers,
different places—and he had never seen
one make a mistake. Of course, mistakes
occurred all the time, but they were
always in the program, ncver in the
machine.

Richards came in, shrugging off a
sports coat, pouring himself a cup of
coffee. “How's it going?”

Gerhard shook his head. “I'm having
trouble with George.”

“Again? Shit.” Richards looked at the
console. “How's Martha?™

“Martha's fine, I think. It's just Saint
George.”

Richards sipped his coffee and sat
down at the console. “Mind if T try it?”
He began flicking buuons, calling up
the program for Saint George. Then he
called up the program for Martha. Then
he pushed the interaction button.

Richards and Gerhard hadn't devised
these programs; they had been modified
from several existing computer programs
developed at other universities. But the
basic idea was the same—o creame a
computer program that would make the
computers act emotionally, as il they
were people. 1t was logical w label the
programs with names like George and
Martha. There was a precedent for that:
Eliza in Boston and Aldous in England.

George and Martha were essentially
the same program with slight differ-
ences. The original George was pro-
grammed to be neutral in his responses
to stimuli. Then Martha was created.
Martha was a little bitchy: she disliked
most things. Finally, another George was
formulated, a very loving George, who
was referred to as Saint George.

Each program could respond with
three emotional states—love, fear and
anger. Each could produce three actions

—approach, withdrawal and atack. All
this was, ol course, highly abswact. It
was carried out in terms of numbers.
For example, the original George was
peutral to most numbers, but he dis
liked the number 751. He was pro-
grammed to dislike it. And, by extension,
he disliked similar numbers—743, 772,
and so on. He much preferred num-
bers such as 133, 404 and 9I8. I
you punched in one of these, George
responded with numbers signilying love
and approach. If you punched in 707,
he withdrew. If you punched in 750,
George angrily auwacked—as shown by
the numbers he printed out.

The NPS saff had played with the
programs in this way for a long time.
Then it had incorporated program mod-
ifications to allow for “talk” from the
computer. The numbers were translated
into sentences. This was amusing  and
revealing. The actual interaction was
referred to as the Christmas game, be-
cause most of it was conducted as giving
and receiving gilts—objects that had an
assigned or learned emotional value, just
as the numbers did.

Normal George interacting with Mar-
tha would evenwally win her over and
her bitchiness would recede into the
background.

But Saimt George had a much worse
effect on her. His loving acceptance
drove her up the wall. That is, if things
were working normally. Richards watched
as the print-out flashed across the screen.

HELLO, 1'M SAINT GEORGE

HELLO

WHAT 15 YOUR NAME?

MARTHA

YOU DON'T SAY MUCH, MARTHA.

NO

BUT I LIKE YOU

WHY, I DON'T LIKE YOU

1 UNDERSTAND THAT. HOW CAN I HELF?

“It isn't printing periods consistently,”
Richards said. “When did that start?”

“That's nothing,” Gerhard said. *Just
keep watching.”

HELP?
YES, [ WOULD LIKE TO HELP YOU.
HAVE A CAT.

Richards winced. Cats were something
that both George and Martha were pro-
grammed to dislike. Giving George a cat
was a very hostile move.

THANEKE YOU

HAVE ANOTHER CAT.

THANK YOU, YOU ARE VERY KIND.

HAVE ANOTHER CAT.

NO THANK YOU.

DON'T YOU LIKE CATS?

YES, BUT 1 HAVE ENOUGH CATS.

HAVE A GORILLA.

“Really nasty,” Richards said. “What

are the other interactions like?”
(continued on page 168)
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get 225000 counterculturists to settle in the green mountain state and
exercise their franchise — and you’ve begun a unique social experiment

SUPPOSE THE NATION's alienated young decided to stage a take-over of Vermont.
Not by staging a weekend rock festival at Rutland and then hanging around
the Green Mountains like freaked-out trolls. Not by lacing the water supply
with assorted chemical brain scramblers. Not even by trashing the 14-kt.-gold-leat
dome off the Statehouse in Montpelier. Suppose they decided to do it by the
book, within the system, the hard-hat-approved American way—by ballot.
Consider the arithmetic. The 1970 census counts 444,732 bona-fide residents
of the state of Vermont. Of that number, only 287,575 are 18 years old or over
and thus eligible by state law to vote in state and local elections. Since 107,527 of
these eligibles are between the ages of 18 and 34 and, figuring conservatively,
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one third of them (85,806) would be likely to sit
down and break grass with all incoming pilgrims,
the potential enemy strength reduces to 250,000. Lop
off another ten or so percent for those good citizens
who wouldn’t bother to excrcise their franchise, even
at the prospect of a Yippie governor, and the numeri-
cal tipping point comes down to 225,000, give or take
a Yankee. Hardly a boggling number in a country
whose mobile counterculture routinely mustered twice
that and more for the peace rallies and musical be-ins
of the late Sixties and whose 18-34 population now
totals more than 40,000,000, the majority within an
easy hitchhike of what the Vermont tourist office likes
to call “the beckoning country.”

“You mean,” says one Vermonter privy to these
rudimentary calculations, “'that some sort of latter-day
Children’s Crusade might simply march into this state
and take it away from us? Preposterous. First of all,
we'd never let "en.. But it wouldn’t ever come Lo that,
because they’d never be able to put it together. How
would they live? What would they do for jobs? What
about housing? Our winters, you know, aren’t exactly
tropical. The whole notion’s ridiculous.” Maybe so.
Then again, in a nation roiling with people in search
of an alternative to the bankrupt politics of the past,
the notion of their own state may be less political
science fiction than it seems. Already, in fact, a pair of
founding fathers have given the idea its own radical
“Federalist Papers.” The document is “Jamestown
Seventy,” a littlenoted treatise written by James F.
Blumstein and James Phelan, two young visionaries
out of Yale Law School. “What we advocate,” they
write, with a calm that suggests nothing more is at
stake than a change in library hours, “is the migration
of large numbers of people to a single state for the
express purpose of effecting the peaceful political
take-over of that state through the elective process.”

Blumstein and Phelan are as serious as were Tom
Paine and Patrick Henry, if a bit more prolix. Yet
they are anything but revolutionaries. Blumstein, who
was graduated from Yale in 1970, now teaches at the
Vanderbilt University School of Law and is associate
director of its Ford Foundation—funded Urban and
Regional Development Center. Phelan recently re-
sumed his quest for a law degree at Yale, following a
tour in Delaware inspecting the Du Ponts with a
band of Nader's Raiders and producing a major study
of the corporation. They drew up “Jamestown Seven-
ty" because, like anyone not in a coma in recent
years, they see the United States foundering in a sea
of conventional wisdom and unresponsive institutions.
To their elders who would cling to these anachro-
nisms and to their peers who would meet the problem
by blowing up the General Motors Building, they say:

"The short answer to all this—revolution—is im-
possible when armed revolt by the citizenry at large
would inevitably be put down by the military might
at the disposal of those in control. We see the best
way out in rededicating this nation to its heritage:
reopening the frontier, where alienated or ‘deviant’
members of society can go to live by their new ideas;
providing a living laboratory for social experiment
through radical Federalism; and restoring effective
political communication in a multimedia society. . . .
The goal of this takeover would be to establish a

truly experimental society in which new solutions to
today’s problems could be tried, an experimental state
which would serve as a new frontier and encourage
imaginative local innovation [and], by its example, spur
change in society as a whole.”

While Vermonters oil up their muskets and contem-
plate reactivating the Green Mountain boys, some
history is in order. Most of it is elementary and
squarely in Blumstein and Phelan’s corner. From the
beginning at Jamestown, Virginia, in 1607, dissent
and innovation were commonplace in pre-Revolution
America: rickety democracy in Massachusetts under
the Mayflower Compact, rare religious toleration in
Rhode Island, friendly persuasion among the Quakers
in Pennsylvania. And in the years leading up to the
war, the colonies became a major testing ground for
the iconoclastic ideas and ideologies of the Enlight-
enment of 18th Century Europe, resulting in the then-
altogetherradical notion that, as Thomas Jelferson
put it, “all men are created equal, that they are en-
dowed by their Creator with certain unalienable
Rights, that among these are Life, Liberty and the
Pursuit of Happiness.”

Arguing that contemporary America precludes the
pursuit of happiness for thousands of citizens, young
and old, the authors summon hall a dozen expert
witnesses in support of their case for an experimental
state. There is historian Frederick Jackson Turner
reiterating his familiar thesis that “American social
development has been continually beginning over
again on the frontier,” Supreme Court Justice Oliver
Wendell Holmes stressing the need for “social experi-
ments that an important part of the community
desires, in the insulated chambers afforded by the
several states,”” and Yale psychologist Kenneth Kenis-
ton (author of The Uncommiltted: Alienated Youth
in American Society) insisting that “Without at least
some men and women sulficiently alienated to chal-
lenge the established order . . . no social innovation
is possible” and maintaining that the “cultivation of
and tolerance for alienation, at least in some indi-
viduals, is a prerequisite for any major social im-
provement.” These testimonials may seem like radical
abstractions. In fact, however, they jibe neatly with the
essentially conservative Realpolitik of the Seventies:
the growing disenchantment with New Deal-spawned
centralization and the “widespread feeling in the
country today that government must be returned to
the people.”

Experimental communities, of course, are nothing
new to the United States. In the 19th Century,
hundreds of Americans deplored one or another as-
pect of the system and went off to do their own thing.
Encouraged by cheap land and the search for toler-
ance, dozens of sects established thriving farm colo-
nies, such as the many Shaker enclaves east of the
Mississippi and the Harmonist villages of New Har-
mony, Indiana, and Economy, Pennsylvania. Some of
these settlements survived several decades and one—
the Mormons in Utah—grew into a major force in its
state. But for the most part, the religious separatist
movements disintegrated under the homogenizing
wheels of industrial progress.

More significant, secular breakaways proved even less
successful. In the middle 1800s, followers of Welsh
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social philosopher Robert Owen and
French utopian socialist Charles Fourier
cagerly set up some 50 communities in
which to pursue Humanism and eschew
capitalism. Most were singularly short-
lived, folding after a few days when high-
minded idealism came up against the
rigors of communal life. Nathaniel Haw-
thorne dropped out of Brook Farm after
six months, complaining that he could
get no writing done. Six years after it
opened for business in 1841, the promi-
nent haven for Massachusetts incellec-
tuals had “faded, flickered, died down
and expived.” Such discouraging prece-
dents by no means dismay Blumstein and
Phelan. On the contrary, they maintain
that Brook Farm and its like were
bound to fail—as are their counterparts
now poking up around the country—be-
cause “provisions for the institutional-
ization of continuing experiment . . . are
lacking, as are tics to the larger society.”

So. Vermont: where ties to the larger
socicty have existed since it ratified the
U.5. Constitution in 1791; where offices
available for the institutionalization of
continuing experiment include a gover-
norship and lieutenant-governorship, one
House seat and two Senate seats in the
U.S. Congress, 150 house seats and 30
senate seats in the state general as
sembly and scores of lesser posts; where
the motto is “Freedom and Unity”; and
where, as the authors put it in their
most splendid understatement, “one can
safely assume that the local population
would have strong feelings on what was
happening.”

Already, the natives are restless. In
the past few years, Vermont has become
the dropout mecca ol the Northeastern
U.S. “Everybody wants to come here
and the trend is growing,” says Norman
Runnion, managing editor of The Brat-
tleboro Daily Reformer. “1 get five job
applications a week myself.” What makes
Vermonters edgy, though, is not the in-
flux of city-sated newspapermen but the
commune movement. No more than a
few dozen settlements operate in the
state, but they are having their impact
and the Microbuses keep coming. Just
down the road from Rudoll Serkin's
place in Guilford, for example, is the
Packers Corner Commune. Now in its
fourth year, this well-organized precinct
is firmly established on more than 100
acres ol deeded land. Up against the
Canadian border near Island Pond,
Earth Peoples Park, Inc., has purchased
594 acres. And at the Cambridge (Massa-
chusewts) Institute, a kind of counter-
mnstitutional think-tank, ideas have been
circulating concerning the establishment
of a new city “in which communal living
relationships would be central.” If fund-
ing had been available, the institute was
interested in acquiring land, possibly in

Maine. Just as possibly in Vermont.
“There’s a good deal of vigilante talk
hereabouts these days,” says one long-
time Vermonter. “So far it’s just talk, but
if those unwashed troublemakers keep
coming, we'll be ready.” Blumnstein and
Phelan acknowledge the potential ex-
plosiveness: *“The first great test of the
experimental program will be the safe-
guarding of the rights of the indigenous
population.”

Short of violence, ol course, any or-
ganized movement to update Vermont
would quickly come up against a volley
of legal buckshot. The Federal Constitu-
tion may protect the invaders’ basic
rights, but a governor and an inventive
attorney general could create an assort-
ment ol frustrating hurdles anyway. For
openers, they could summon a willing
legislature into emergency session and
quickly extend the state’s new, liberal
residency requirement of 90 days in
state-wide elections, putting the voting
booth off limits o all newcomers for
three years. Or five. Or ten. Though
such a tactic clearly would be prejudi-
cial, the U.S. Supreme Court has yet to
rule on what, if anything, constitutes
fair and reasonable state and local resi-
dency periods; thus, the new law would
stand as an impediment until the Count
rules, which it may during the current
session. Suits challenging residency laws,
however, have been filed and won in a
number of states, among them Tennes-
see, where the plaintiff was none other
than Jim Blumstein. Blumstein says that
he filed his suit to vindicate his personal
aivil rights, not as a first step toward
implementing * Jamestown Seventy.” “But
when one of my colleagues heard about
the suit after reading the treatise, he
went runming to the associate dean,
crying, ‘Look what we just hired,””
Blumstein recalled not long ago. “I told
them not to worry about an attempted
take-over of Tennessee, because the pop-
ulation [3,923,687] is too large.”

Beyond cxtension of residency re-
quirements, Blumstein and Phelan con-
cede any number of other obstacles to
their goal. If the new pioneers appeared
on the verge of gaining the upper hand
in, say, Franklin County, the general
assembly in Montpelier could rearrange
the boundaries and gerrymander the
threat away. Or, for that matter, ut
could abolish counties and townships
altogether and require all candidates for
the general assembly to run at large. In
addition, the “ins® could consolidate
their power by making key elective posts
appointive and by requiring that all
new legislation be passed by a four-fifths
majority. Obviously, some of these ploys
are of dubious constitutionality and
open to attack in the courts. Bur legal
redress in many cases would take several

years. Vermont straights could keep the
heat on their would-be liberators, mean-
while, with an endless variety of lesser
harassments—from unreasonably strin-
gent health regulations for communes o
arbitrary denial of admission to the bar,
to the refusal of indigenous physicians
to treat the ills of newcomers (whose
own doctors would have been denied
licenses to practice medicine in the state).

Despite  the catalog of formidable
obstacles available o the Vermont estab-
lishment, Blumstein and Phelan are con-
fident of success over the long run. They
insist in their blueprint that “given a
time perspective of ten years (though
the time could be considerably shorter),
i's entirely possible that enough disen
chanted, idealistic, adventurous and cre
ative people would accept the challenge
of resettling in a single ‘frontier’ state.
especially once the word was out that a
movement was on.”

- - -

Summer 1976. With headquarters on
Main Street in Montpelier, a nationwide
Mobilization to Open Vermont for Ex-
perimentation  (MOVE) has  brought
more than 125,000 newcomers to the
state. And in many areas, these Movers
—as the pioneers call themselves—now
hold the balance of power. The first
to fall was Bennington County in No-
vember 1974, after the Supreme Court
extended the Federal 30-day-residency
maximum to state and local elections,
and only 18 months after 750 of the
participants in a National Conference
on Women’s Liberation at Bennington
College decided to stay on and organize
the country’s first female-dominated po-
litical unit. now called Steinem County.
Encouraged by the ladies’ stunningly
swift coup (made possible in no small
part by the enthusiastic support of
until-then-quiescent Vermont housewives),
other groups staked out and renamed
claims. Windsor became Hoffman County
as the irrepressible Abbie and thousands
of his Yippie followers re-established the
Wooadstock Nation in Woodstock, Ver-
mont. More than 800 former Raiders and
their families became formal residents
with either permanent or summer homes
i Nader (nee Essex) County. In neigh-
boring Wilkins (nee Orleans) County,
some 1500 young, middle-class black lami
lies did likewise.

Of course, not everything went
smoothly. When the Black Panthers
tried to start a colony in Wilkins Coun-
ty. a harmoniously integrated gang ol
might riders drove them away in the
now-infamous Torching at Litde Hos
mer Pond. Similar hostility greeted the
Panthers and other black militants when
they sought to put down roots in other
areas and for months they wandered the
state until a gencrous endowment from

(continued on page 213)
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onide BY NEIL MARTIN

BANZAI! BANZAII BANZAIl The echo from 50 voices shouting as one shattered the early-moming
calm in the First Life Insurance Building, Tokyo headquarters of Yoronotaki KK, Japan's
largest fast-food franchiser. A few rays of sunlight filtered through the shaded windows,
forming finy yellow spotlights on the two rows of Japanese office workers, the men with white
shirts and dark ties and the women wearing light-gray smocks over their street clothes. They
stood stiffly at attention, backs straight, arms by their sides with fists clenched, eyes front—
like 50 life-sized toy soldiers, made in Japan.

Banzai! Banzai! Banzail Each cheer was puncluoted with a crisp salute, 50 pairs of
arms reaching for the ceiling. Fifty minds dedicated to carrying out the company credo, which
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they shouted at the top of their lungs:
“Work Hard! Work Quickly! Be Precisel
Smilet”

Kunio Inoue, a young Japanese bro-
ker and my companion-translator, was
visibly shaken. “I've never seen anything
like this before,” he gasped sofuly, wip-
ing his forehead with a fresh handker-
chief. The Berkeley-educated Inoue knew
that most Japanese companies had some
kind of ritual that accompanied their
day's work: five or ten minutes of group
exercise in the morning, recitation of the
day’s work objectives, an afternoon tea
ceremony or singing of the company song.
But what we found that morning at Yoro-
notaki both shocked and frightened him,
as it did me. It wasn’t a ritual. It was a
way of life—a vivid exercise in Orwellian
group-think.

1 had heard from a Japanese journal-
ist friend that the secret of Yoronotaki's
success might be its unusual methods
of operation, employee relationships and
corporate philosophy. He refused to say
anything more, except that I should go
and see it for mysell. It all sounded
rather mysterious, so I went.

I arrived at Yoronotaki's corporate
offices tor my appointment promptly at
8:30 that morning and 1 was warmly
greeted by Itsumi Ueda, managing direc-
tor. A man in his early 40s, Ueda had
been around enough Westerners to know
that they traditionally shake hands but
was enough of a Japanese to bow almost
routinely. Not knowing quite what to do
myself, we compromised, bowing politely
to each other and shaking hands on the
way down.

There was something else distinctive
about Ueda. He was a three-star general.
Not a real one, of course. But Yorono-
taki, it turned out, is organized and run
from top to bottom in the military fash-
ion. All employees, from the waitresses
who work in the franchised outlets to
the top management people, wear a small,
olive-green old-imperial-army pin with
their name and rank inscribed on it
There are 40 ranks, from private to three-
star general, Ueda told me proudly.

A twominute-warning bell sounded
at B:43 a.m. Papers were shuffled and
desk drawers slammed shut as the office
workers cleared their desks and made
last-minute preparations for the morn-
ing inspection. Exactly two minutes lat-
er, a second bell rang and everyone
quickly fell into two evenly spaced ranks
of 25 each. Facing them was a solemn-
[aced section head who quickly barked
out orders like a Marine drill instructor.

“Autention!” snapped the D.I. Filty
bodies sprang to attention with a sharp
click of heels. Roll was called and each
employee acknowledged his or her name
with a crisp, staccato “Hai!”" ("Yes!™). The
orders of the day were read, followed by
words ol encouragement. “"This company

152 will shine in the history of Japan because

ol what it does. It is up to us to provide
the kind of leadership 1o make our fami-
lies happy, our company grow and our
country flourish.” And, with a furtive
glance over 10 where I was standing, he
added, "The whole world is watching you."”

About ten minutes later, after a series
ol rousing pep talks by various section
chiefs, the morning ceremony came to a
close with a chorus of the company song,
led by a young fellow who stood with
his feet apart, back arched, right hand
on hip and his left holding an old samu-
rai sword, which he pumped up and down
in rhythm with the martial beat of
the song. Then, before you could say
“Banzail,” it was over as suddenly as it
started. The dismissed “soldiers” scaro-
pered back to their desks to mull over
new ways to sell more sake and sukiyaki
lor the honor and glory ol Yoronotaki.

Later, over a quiet cup of tea, the
company’s founder, Tokichiro Kinoshita,
explained the reasons for all this. Toki-
chiro Kinoshita is not his real name
but that of a lamous samurii warrior-
ruler who united Japan 400 years ago,
invaded Korea and had dreams of con-
quering Asia and Europe before being
driven off the mainland by the Mongols.
Only a few close friends and associates
even know the founder’s real name or
true identity. Moreover, he and most
Yoronotaki executives embrace the reli-
gious philosophy of Soka Gakkai, an
aggressive Buddhist sect dedicated to
hard work, success and achievement—
concepts deeply rooted in the Japanese
character.

“We believe the military system is the
best way to instill discipline and a sense
of dedication in our employees,” said
Kinoshita. "In a sense, we are like Japan
itself. Small, isolated from the rest of the
world for centuries, we must unite to
achieve a common goal. We must act as
one if we are to grow and prosper.”

Grow and prosper. Unite to win.
That’s what Japan is all about.

But it wasn’t too long ago that MADE IN
JAPAN meant a ten-dollar transistor ra-
dio, a plastic gun that broke when you
dropped it, a doll whose eyes never
seemed to look in the same direction,
a zipper that was always coming un-
tracked or any one of the hundreds of
cheap items, wrinkets and gadgets that
fiooded the American market. Japa-
nese companies begged, borrowed and
bought everything they could to put
them on a competitive footing with U.S.
companics. They even tried to steal
Coke; one company peddled a soft drink
it called Nippon Cola, packaged in bot-
tles identical to those of Coca-Cola, until
a Japanese court stopped iL

Now, however, those three little words
—MADE IN JArAN—have become a sym-
bol of Nippon's burgeoning economic
might and technological progress. Ger-
many, already far behind Japan in steel

production and  shipbuilding  (Japan
turns out half the world's annual ton-
nage), will possibly drop to third place
in automobile production this year. Simi-
larly, 30 percent ol all foreign electrical
goods sold in the U. 8. ten years ago came
from West Germany. Today, 50 percem
are Japanese made and the German share
has sunk to six percent. The success of
Nikon cameras also has the Germans
drooling. In the U. S, increasing numbers
of Toyotas, Datsuns and Colts on the
highways have forced Detroit to counter-
attack with its own small economy models.
Even so, Nissan Motors, the Datsun
maker, is considering opening a small-
car-assembly plant on the U.S. West
Coast. Manufacturers of Japanese calcu-
lators own more than hall the U.S. mar
ket for such items. And the Japanese are
already selling computers to the United
States that were made in Japanese fac-
tories  with Japanese technology, in-
dependent of IBM or any other foreign
manulacturer.

Despite the ten-percent surcharge
tacked onto U.S. imports by the Nixon
Administration from last August to De-
cember, the excess of Japanese imports
over U.S. exports to Japan in 1971 is
believed to have nearly doubled the
previous year's staggering 1.4-billion-
dollar trade deficit, the biggest ever for
any country. What's more, as America
withdraws from Vietnam, the Japanese
are quietly moving in. During the past
two years, |apan has extended more than
$25,000,000 in economic aid and has
invested $3,000,000 in private capital in
South Vietnam. Hall a million Hondas,
Yamahas and Suzukis purr along South
Vietnamese roads, and Sony radios are
everywhere. Vietnam is said, in fact, to
have a “Honda economy.” And in other
parts of Asia, they refer to the enter-
prising Japanese businessmen as “the ugly
Japanese” or “the yellow Americans.”

In short, Japan has achieved through
industry, trade and a rock-hard currency
what guns and generals failed to win
during World War Two. That old im-
perialist dream of a Greater East Asia
Co-Prosperity Sphere stretching from
Manchuria to Burma appears modest by
canrrent-day realizations. Some Western
economists are still predicting that Japan,
already number two in the free world
with a gross national product exceeding
200 billion dollars, will have the world’s
biggest economy by the end of this
century.

But Japan's claim to the next century
may be premature. Nippon is currently
in the throes of a serious economic reces-
sion; business is stagnant and is likely 1o
remiin so for most of 1972, Some 15,000
companies, most of them small, family-
owned subcontractors of large manufac-
turing firms, went bankrupt in 1971,
and the number is prowing with each

(continued on page 162)
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PHOTOGRAPHY BY MARIO CASILLI

AsT YEAR's The Marriage of a Young

L Stockbroker, starring Richard
Benjamin (ﬂl){)\.’t) as a voyeur, was grecled
by near-universal apathy—with one
bright exception: Tiffany Bolling,

a smoldering newcomer who, the critics
agreed, was just about the only good
thing in the film. Tiffany’s name is the
genuine article, not a marquee monicker.
“Mother thought I'd be a boy, so she
didn't have a girl’s name picked. She got
Tilkany out of a jewelry ad in the paper
she was reading at the hospital.”

Titfany, now 25, started singing in
coltechouses at 16; she still sings, and

the Thank God the War Is Over cut from
her album Tiffany was considered for

a Grammy nomination. At 20, she got

her hirst movie role, a bit in the 1967

film Tony Rome, starring Frank Sinatra
154 —with whom, inciden tally, she’s been







linked in the gossip columns in recent
months. (Tiffany's version: “I"
Francis for a long time, and I love him
dearly, but 1 don’t see him often.”)
Television viewers will recall Tiffany
from guest shots on numerous shows—
most recently The Bold Ones—and
as a regular in ABC'’s short-lived series
The New People. We got Tiffany
to talk about her life and her work.
Sample observations: On her career—"I'd
like to be in the category of a Vanessa
Redgrave or a Grace Kelly, but maybe
a bit more earthy.” On love—"1'm a
romanticist. I believe in courting. 1f
a man and a woman just ball right away,
they never get into each other's minds.”
On women's lib—"1 love being a woman
and I've never really felt put down. But
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I do think men have been uptight . i

with women; they tend to say. ‘OK, you ;
just be quict and serve me." " On youth— ;
“Young people are underdogs. First
they're told, ‘Shut up, you're just a kid."
Then they're told, 'Get out there and

do what you're supposed to do’; but by
then they don't really know what that is.”
On religion—"I"'m not a Jesus freak or
anything, but all my life I've had some
sort of religious tugging. 1 feel strongly
that we're all born with a spiritual
creative force, that everybody has some
kind of god within. Not a wrathful,
puritanical god who goes after sinners,
because I definitely believe in pleasure, in
the sensuality of being.” And we get a

lot of good old-fashioned sensual
pleasure our of looking at

the beautcous Miss Bolling.
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the clever danghiter
A vosreman had three Jewish tenants
on his estate. One held the forést conces-
sion: another operated the mill; the
thivd—and poorest—kept the inn,

One day the nobleman summoned all
three hetore him and said, “I'm going w0
ask you three questions: Which is the
swiftest thing in the world> Which is
the  fatest?  Which is  the  dearest?
Whoever answers these questions cor-
vearly will not pay any rent lor ien
vears. And whoever fails 10 give me the
corvect answers will he  banished  from
this estate.”

The fovester and the miller did not
delay very tong belore they decided be-
tween them to give the following an-
swers: The swiltest s the nobleman’s
horse, the Tattest s the nobleman’s pigs
and the dearest is the nobleman’s wile.”

The poor innkeeper, however, went
Lhome feeling very worried. There was
only three days time belore he must
answer  the nobleman’s  questions. He
racked his brains.

Now, the innkeeper hid a daughter
who was very prerty. with  bountiful
breasts. a dimpled bottom and a clever
wit.

“What is worrying vou so, Fatherz”
she asked.

So he rold her about the nobleman’s
three questions.

“I've thought and thought, but T cm-
not find the answers!” he cried.

“This is nothing o worry about, Fa-
ther,” she told him. “The questions are
very easy: The swiltest thing in the
world is thought. the [attest is the earth,
the dearest 1s sex.”

When the three days had elapsed, the
three Jewish tenants went o see the
Lindowner. Pretentiously. the first two
gave the answers they had agreed upon,
believing  he  would  feel  fatered by
them.

“Wrong!™ cried the nobleman. “Now
pack up and deave my estate and don’t
ever come hack!”

But when he listened o the innkeep-
er's answers, he was hlled with wonder.

“I like your answers very much,” he
told him, “but I feel you didn't think of
them by yourself. Conless—who gave you
these answers="

“It was my daughter,”
answered.

“Your daugluer!” exclaimad the no-
bleman. “Since she is so dever. I'd like
to meet this girl. Send her here in three
days” tme. but listen carelully: She must
come neither walking nor riding, nei-
ther dressed nor naked. She must also
bring o gilt that is not a gift.”

The innkeeper rode home even more
worried than before.

“What now, Father?” his daughier
inquired. “What's worrying you?”

He told her ol the nobleman’s request
and instructions.

the innkeeper

from Yiddishe Folksmaisses

“Well. there’s nothing 1o worry about,”
she said. “Go to the market place and
buy me a fishing net. a goat, a couple ol
pigeons and several pournds of meat.”

He departed and Luer yeturned o
thenr livtle inn with cach e,

At the appointed time. she undressed
completely and wound hersell in the
fishing net, so she was neither dressed nor
naked. She then mounted the goat, her
leer dragging on the ground, so that she
was neither riding nor walking. Tuking
the two pigeons in one hind and the meat
in the other, she waved goodbye to her
dumlounded [ather,

The nobleman stood it the window
awaiting her arvival. As soon as he saw
the strange sight. he twned  his dogs
loose mud. as they wied o anack her,
she dwew them the meat. The dogs,
diverted from their nitial prey, pounced
on the meat and let her pass into the
counrtyard.

“I've brought you a gilt that is not a
gilt.” she said o the nobleman at the
window, stretching ont her hand holding
the two pigeons, Suddenly. she released
the birds and they winged skvward.

The noblenan was enchanted with her,
thinking that perhaps her past answer,
in particular the third, was indeed quite
possible.

“What a very clever ginl you are!”
he cried. 1 want to nary you, but only
on the condition that you never inter-
fere in my affairs.”

This she promised and shortly alier-
ward, the girl becume his wile, follow-
ing the mysterious disappearance ol his
first betrothed.

Oune day. as she walked through the
courtyard, a weeping peasant passed by.
“Why do you weep?” she asked him.

“My neighbor and 1 own a stable in
partership,” he told her. “He keeps a
wirgon there and 1 4 mare. Last night,
the mare gave birth o a colt under my
neighbor's wagon. He insisted that the
colt rightiully belonged 1o him. So |
brought the fellow belore the nobleman,
who agreed with him and said the colt
was his. Unjust, T say!™

“Take my advice,” the nobleman’s
wile said. “Ger a hishing rod and station
yoursell before my husband’s window.
Nearby, yvou'll find a sand pile. Pretend
youre Grching fish there. My hushand
surely will be puzzded and will ask you,
‘How can you catch fish in a simd pile?’
So you will answer him, "If & wagon can
give birth to a coli, then T can cach
fish m a sand pile”"”

The peasant laughed but did as in-
structed and it happened exactly as she
predicted.

When the nobleman heard the peas-
ant's answer, he asked, “You didn't con-
jure this up out of yowr own head. Who
didz”

“It was your wile,” l‘cpliul the peasant.

ILLUSTRATION BY BRAC HOLLAND
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Angrily. the nobleman stormed away
in search ol his wile.

*“You have broken your promise not
to interfere in my affaivs”” he shouted at
her. “Choose [romn all my  possessions
that which you believe to be most valuable
and yerurn forever to vour Fither's house!™

“Very well.” she answered. 1 will go:
but before T do. please et us feast
together for the last thne.”

He consented and during their din-
ner. she plied him with a potent wine.
Alter finishing the thivd bottle. the no-
bleman becime very drowsy and  fell
asleep. She quickly undressed him and
ordered a curriage 10 be made ready. She
then drove him. as he slept. 10 her
father's house.

In the morning, he awoke o discover
his change of address and quickly asked
his wile. “How did I ever get here:”

“It was I who brought vou herve.” she
confessed. “Don’t you remember telling
me 1o choose the most valuable posses-
sion vou owned and then to reaum o my
fither’s house?”

The nobleman was overjoved. “Since
vou love me so. let’s go home!” he said.

Thev arose immediately. walked down
the stairs past her shocked Lather and,
without speaking, departed lor the noble-
man’s estate. The innkeeper waeched the
caorriage disappear in the distance and,
smiling, noted the naked fact that his
master had certainly changed since marry-
ing his clever daughter,

—Retold by John G, Dickson ﬂ
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month of the new year. Elecironics com-
panies have found themsclves with huge
mventories of color-television sets, ster-
cos, radios and calculators, unwanted at
home or abroad. Production targets in
steel, automobiles and chemicals are be-
ing revised downward in anticipation ot
a slower expansion of the economy in
the next three or four years.

Japan also no longer enjovs a seller’s
market abroad. International monetary
pressures have forced the value of the
Japanese yen o loat up by as much as 10
to I3 percent in relation to other monies,
a move that has eftectively made Japanese
products more expensive on the world
ct. In reaction to Japan's export
blitz of the past few years, both the
United States and Europe have become
more restive—or perhaps hostile would
be a beuter word. Economic relanons
between the U.S. and Japan reached a
nadir last summer when President Nix-
on imposed the ten-percent surcharge on
nnports, which was divected mainly at
Japan. and with much arm twisting and
acrimony. wrested an agreement from
Japanese textile producers to “volun-
tarily” limit their sales wo the U, S, Across
the Atlantic, the picture hasn’t been any
brighter. The cool and sometimes antag-
nnistic reception accorded Emperor Hiro-
hito during last October’s 18-day visit to
Furope—where he was greewed with stony
silence from crowds in London, threat-
cned and jeeraed at by demonstrators in
Holland and attacked as a “war criminal®™
by the West German press—was as much
a protest against Japan’s rising cconomic
power and political influence as it was
a munilestation ol bitter memories  of
World Wir Two.

Ironically. the end result of all this
mity be the one thing Japan’s critics lear
most—a stronger, more powerlul Japan.
“The current business recession  and
pressure on the yen may be a blessing in
disguise.” obscrves James C. Abegglen.
president ol the  Boston  Consulting
Group of Japan. "It will weed out mar-
ainal producers, particularly in textiiles
and electronics, streamline indusury and
lorce the couniry to re-evaluate its cco-
nomic priorities.”

The elimination of inclhcient industry
would eventually release thousands of
warkers who could provide the manpow-
er companies need to assume a more
commanding position in such ficlds as
petrochemicals, complete plant construe-
tion, computer equipment and  indus-
trial automation (an area in which the
Japanese have already taken the lead
over the West), Another possible future
outlet for Japan's industrial energies is
commercial jet aireraft. The Nippon
Manulacturing Company has already ap-
proached U. 8. aiveralt producers about

162 the possibility of a joint venwre 1o

(continued from page 152)

produce Japan's first mediumrange jet
aircralt.

In any case, the Japanese have little
reason to oy in their Kirin bheer over
their current economic plight. What it
boils down 1o, basically, is thatr instead
of the 12-to-14-percent annual growth ol
the Sixties, the Japanese will have 10 be
coment with an economy that expands
by only ecight to ten percent in the
Seventies. That's sull around twice the
growth rate of the United States and ma-
jor European countries. As Kenzo Naka-
yvame, the head ol Mitsii Bank's rescarch
department, notes: “The Latent growth
potential of Japan's cconomy is very
great and we expect it o remain that
for some time o come. In other
words, we expect to continue to grow
and expand and play a Lirger role in
the world cconomy in the futwe” I
nothing clse. the past quanter century
has demonsirated the remarkable ability
of the Japanese to adjust and adapt
themselves o changing economic condi-
tions, to compeie and 1o win.

Many of the reasons for Japan's eco-
nomic prowess ave [lairly well known.
World War Two gave the Japanese a
chance to start anew with the most mod-
ern cquipment and technology Americin-
aid dollars could buy, not to mention
the Dbillions of yen  Japan saved by
not. having o defend nsclf. And militry
procurements during both the Korean
and the Vietnam  wars aren't 1o be
sneczed at. enther.

Avtomation and a high level ol mod
cern industrial know-how have been big
pluses, wo. During a visit o Nagova, |
took @ 30-minute detour 1o Toyowa City 10
visit one of the company’s automatic-
transmission plants. Typically spic and
span, with floors recently washed and
fresh red chrysanthemums and white or-
chids spaced along 1he assembly line. the
plant was chuming out 4000 ¢ngines
and 5000 automatic transmissions daily
with only 200 workers, evenly divided
into two cight-hour shifts. The men are
needed only for the final assembly work:
Put a bolt in herve, wwist a screw there.
The real work is automated. Massive,
arowling machines and conveyor beles
faithfully and efficiemly [ollow the
push-button orders ol their human over-
lords from start to finish.

Even the electronics industry, which is
still larvgely dependent on hand labor
for mass production. has been able 1o
specialize and simplily jobs to such an
extent  that housewives who might not
know an integrated circnit [rom a tran-
sistor i be trained for parttime jobs
m a matter of days. Automation has
propelled Japan 1o the top in world
shipbuilding, and its steelmakers’ use of
computers in production is among the
most sophisticated in the world. Liule

woirder that Russian, French and British
steelmakers mre beating a path to Tokyo.

And let's not forget the high educ-
tional level of the Japanese people nor
the well-known innovativeness and adapt-
ability of Japanese industry. The Japa-
nese have proved only too well that
they possess a remarkable talent for tak-
ing somcone else’s idea, changing i,
improving it and achieving world-wide
success with it. The ransistor may have
been invented in the UL S, but it carned
its battle ribbons in Seny radios and
Panasonic tape vecorders. Two decades
ago, Du Pont sold its nylon-fiber 1ech-
nology to Toyo Ravon—today one of
the world’s top producers ol synthetic
fibers. Keeping up with the Japanese is
half the baitle for forcign businessmen.

Alter an era of importing technology.
the Japanese are now concentrating on
develaping theiv own. “Compared with
Du Pont.” says Hideo Shinojima, presi-
dent of Mitsubishi Chemical Industries,
“it might appear that Japanese firms do
very litde in the way of research. But
what we have done is 1o apply the sukima,
or gaps, theory. We look for those tech
nological gaps that are sometimes over
looked by U.S. and Ewopean finns. By
concentrating  our  nanpower  and  re-
sources on only a few specific aveas, we are
able to develop some unique technology.™

Furthermore, as the Japanese develop
more ol their own, they are increasingly
able to import more forcign technology
through cross-licensing deals vither than
right purchase. Understandably. [or-
cign companics—olten hit hard in the
past when their Japanese-purchased de-
velopments turned up Laer in their own
markets—are more willing 1o release
their patents in exchange lor some Japa-
nese  innovattons.

Perhaps more ar the root of Japan's
prosperity than technology and wade,
however, is the nation’s peculiar cco
nomic structure. Despite a rital how 10
Westernsstyle  capitalism, Japan has an
economy so tightly regulated and planned
by the government that it makes the
Russians look laissez-laire by comparison.
The banks own almost everything and
over them squats the imposing sovern-
ment central bank—the Bank of Jipan—
which  “advises” them on what  they
should do with their money.

A kind of monctary Divwinism is in
cllect: Those “sunrise” industrics deemed
the fittest to survive are protecied and
helped 10 grow, while 1the weakest, or
“sunset,” mdustries are lelt o die, Com
panies are llorted on a sea ol nows
and only recently have wnned to se-
curitics as a means ol raising capital.
Thus, the average debt-to-cquity ratio of
J:I').‘lllt‘-‘i{? corporations is 80-20, just re-
verse that of their U.S. counterparts,
American businessmen negotiating joint

(continued on page 197 )
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ne roevs of Mao Tse-tung  are

a personal-political — autobiography.

Alone among  national  leaders ol
the 20th Century, Mao has combined a
powerlul poetic imagination with a hard
military mind. When he set down the
principles of guerrilla warfare with which
he conquered mainland China, he wrote
them in terse, thymed couplets. Has any
other general in history turned his theory
of hghting into verse?

Although dassical in [orm, the con-
tent of almost every poem is political,
When he revisits his native village, Shao
Shan, in south China's Hunan Province,
he does not write about memories of
his kind, illiterate, Buddhist mother, nor

of his harsh, semiliterate  lather, nor
of the helds where he once carried
manuwre, but ol peasant spears  vaised

in revolt. When he writes to [rviends, 1t
is not [riendship that matters but the
party struggle in which he and they ook
part. Even when Mao mentions his wile,

exccuted by the Kuomintang in Chang
sha because she would not repudiate
cither her hushand or the Communist
Party, he gives no warm recollections of
their lile wogether. He calls her his “tough
willow™ in the revolutionary hght

There is hardly one poem without an
accurate and admiring look at the Chinese
Lmdscape. the Great Snow Mountains, the
immense rivers, the rice ficlds. Mao had
walked over those mountains in the west.
he had swum in those vivers in the cast.
he had worked in those ficlds in the
south and had created immense political-
military events among them. Then he sat
down and wrote harmoniously  formed
poems that combine the story ol his
life as a revolutionary commander with
a graphic sense of the Lind in which
it all ok placc. On the lollowing
pages is a representative  selection of
Mao's poctry newly oanslated in col-
Laboration hetween a well-known Ameri-
can poet ad a leading Chinese novelist.

THE

CLASSICAL
VERSE

OF A
REVOLUTIONARY

TRANSLATEBE/)
NIEH HUA-LING
AND

PAUL ENGLE
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CHANGSHA
Autumn 1925

Standing alone in the cold autumn,
where the Hsiang River flows north,
on the tip of Orange island,
looking at thousands of hills,

red all over,

row aiter row of woods, all red,
the river is green to the bottom,

a hundred boats struggling,

eagles striking the sky,

fish gliding under the clear water.
All creatures fight for freedom
under the frosty sky.

Alone in infinity,

1 ask the far-reaching earth:

who controls this rise and fall?

Hundreds of iriends used to come here.

Remember the old times—the years of
fullness,

when we were students and young,

blooming and brilliant

with the young intellectual’s

emotional argument,

fist up, fist down,

fingers pointing

at river and mountain,

writings full of excitement,

lords of a thousand houses merely
dung.

Remember still

how, in the middle of the stream,

we struck the water,

making waves which stopped

the running boats.

No city in China was as important in
the carly life ol Mao Tse-tung as Chang-
sha, the capital of Hunan Provinee,
which lies just south ol the immense
Yangtze River. As a Doy in middle
school in ncighboring  Hsiang-hsiang,
Mao  vemembers, he  first  learned of
America when he came across the fol-
lowing sentence in an article: “Alter
cight years of difhcult war, Washinglon
won viciory and built up his nation.” In
the spring ol 1911, when Mao and his
close Iriend Hsiao San had entered the
junior college at Changsha, Mao en-
countered another unfamiliar word in a

book: the word socialism. That quict
event would ultimately shake the 20th
Century,

It was in Changsha that he heard
about the April 27, 1911, Kuomintang
uprising in Canton against the Manchu
dynasty in which 130 leaders of the

movement  attacked  the  government
office, 72 being killed or executed. They
becime amous all over China as “the
72 martyrs of the Yellow Flower Mound.”
It was in Changsha that Mao wrote politi-
cal articles and put them up on walls, as
was done by voung Communists vears
later in the Culural Revolution. Mao
also led  “queue-chopping”  expeditions
against this sign ol vadition and claimed
ten queucs.

A revolution broke out in Wuhan in
Ociober 1911, A short time later, the
city ol Clingsha declared  1ts  inde-
pendence and Mo joined the army. As
biographer Robert Payne in his percep-
tive book Mao Tse-tung desoribes the
episode, “Thirsting for a military career
. . . Mao found himsell i common sol-
dier in Changsha on grrison duty. e
was paid seven dollars a month, and his
chiel occupation was to be the servant of
the younger ofhcers. . . . By the summer
of 1912 he had left the army and he was
living in poverty in a lodginghouse,”

Mao next ontered the Teachers
Training College at Changsha, where he
lormed a discussion socicty of students,
many ol whom were 1o he very impor-
tant  later in Chinese  affairs.  Edgar
Snow, the author of Red Star Ouwer
China, quotes Mao's  recollections  of
those days: At this time my mind was a
curious mixture of ideas of liberalism,
democrtic reformism and  utopian so-
cialism. I had somewhat vague passions
about “1Mh Century democracy.” utopi-
anism and old-Lashioned liberalism, and
I was dehniely antimilitarist and anti-
imperialist. 1T had enteved the normal
school in 12, 1 was graduated in 1918.”

Changsha, later the scene ol several
armed  engagements, was taken over by
the Communists and then by the Kuo-

mintang and again by the Communists.

The Hsiang River, near which Mao
was born. flows past Changsha on its way
to the Yangeze. It is famous for its heaurty.
Orange Island is west of Changsha,

The students mentioned in the verse
were members of Mao's study cirde, and
the whole poem vecalls the davs when
these idealistic voung Chinese were cam-
paigning to stir up the people against
the powerful “lords of a thousand houses”
and, especially, the war lord Yuan Shih-
kai, who was attempting to succeed the
Manchus as emperor of China.

CHINGKANG MOUNTAIN
Autumn 1928

Below the mountain, their flags flying,

High on the mountain, our bugles
blowing:

A thousand circles of the enemy around
us:

we still stand unmoved.

Defense is deadly, trench and wall,

the strongest fort is our will.

From Huangyangchieh cannon roar,

crying: the enemy runs away in the
night.

CHINGKANG MOUNTAIN
1965

A longtime cherished hope:

to fly through clouds

and once more visit Chingkangshan,
coming a thousand miles

to search for the old place,

all changed by a new look,

Oriole singing, swallow dancing,
everywhere,

flowing water bubbling,

tall trees climbing into the sky,

Huangyangchieh’s paths, then deadly,

now not even steep.

Wind and thunder were violent,
poweriul flags were waving.
Now unshakable on earth,

the passing of thirty years

a moment’s snap of the thumb.



Now we can pick up the moon

in the nine-leveled sky,

and catch turtles in all five oceans.

Triumphant return with talk and
laughter:

nothing difficult in this world

if you can keep climbing.

Chingkang is 2 mountain area roughly
27 miles wide and 170 1niles long oun the
horder between the southern parnts ol
Hunan and Kiangsi provinees. The peak
occupicd by Mao and the small Red Army
group he took there in October of 1927
alter the lailare of the Autumn Harvest
Uprising in Hunan  was named  Ta
Hsiao Wu Chin (Five Big-Liule Wells),
for the springs that flowed there. Mao
had 1000 men and 200 vifles. There
were  Buddhist wemples all over  the
mountain, which the Reds used as hospi-
tals. ofhices and  dormitories.  Clothes
were hung on the age-dirkened  statues
of the god. A printing press was set up
and newspapers printed on the backs of
Buddhist scrolls. 1T there is onc place
that can be deseribed as where it all
began, it is Chingkang Mountain. Here
the terms ol guerrilla winfare  were
worked out in the most practical and
painful way—by fighting and dying.

The Kuomintany troops assaulied the
mountain many times. but the gorges,
rough slopes and forests made  defense
possible. The winter was  bitter, food
Two bandits with armed
peasanis—Wang Tso and Yuan Wen-tUsai
~threatened Mao's small band but were
persuaded  to join instead.  Conditions
were rongh and the soldiers invented
the slogan “Down with capitdism;  cat
sqquash.”

Huangyangchich is a place of wind-
ing and dangerous paths where several
times  the  Kuomintng  (Chimg  Kai-
shek) forces attacked and were repulsed.

wWias  scaree.

The roar of the cmnon mentioned in
Chinglkang Mountain 1928 relers 10 a
barrage laid down by the nationalists to
cover their rewreat. Mao had lured them
into an ambush there.

The first Chingkang Mountain pocm
is about survival: the desperate struggle
ol Mao's small army to avoid being
wiped out. Chinghkang Mountain 1965
is about Mao's revisit, 57 years later, to
the place where it all began.

THE LONG MARCH
October 1935

The Red Army does not fear

the Long March toughness.

Ten thousand rivers, a thousand
mountains, easy.

The Five Ridges

merely little ripples.

Immense Wu Meng Mountain—

merely a mound of earth.

Warm are the cloudy cliffs

beaten by Gold Sand River.

Cold are the iron chains

bridging Tatu River.

Joy over Min Mountain,

thousand miles of snow:

when the army crossed,

every face smiled.

In Ocober 1934, some 90,000 Red
Army troops under Mao abandoned their
“soviet” in Kiangsi Province, southeast-
ern China, after severe deleats by the
Kuomintang Army, and began to walk
west, women and children and wounded
accompanying them. In the first three
weeks, 25000 men died attacking  the
blockhouses thar Chiang Kai-shek's army
had established in their way. It was esti-
mated that 15 batles were fought, with
skirmishes every day. The Red Army in
voughly 3568 days on the Long March
walked 235 davs in daytime and 18 days
at night. It covered over 6000 miles of
some of the most difficult Tandscipes in
the  world—deserts, mountains,
swamps. Tast rivers in high gorges—under
fire from ground and air. Losses were
CHOrmous.

The Long March also meant a per-
sonatl loss for Mao. Three of his children
had to be left with peasants along the
way. When an effort was later made to
trace them, they could not he found,
His wife, Ho Tzu-ch'un, was pregnant.

SMOwW

During a bombing, she sulfered 18 10 20
wounds, although she survived. Mao's
brother, Mao Tse-t'an, wus killed hght-
ing in 1935 on the march.

The Five Ridges velerred wo in the
poem are rugged heights in the south
castern provinces of Hunan, Kwangtung,
Kwiangsi and Kweichow. Wu Meng Range
is a lolty barrier between Kweichow and
Yunnan provinces,

The upper Yangtze River in Yuunan
Province, where it flows through decp
gorges and mile-high peaks, is known as
the Gold Sand River. Here Chiang's
troops had occupied all crossings and
scized every boat. A Red Army detach-
ment. however, disguised itsell in Nation-
alist uniforms and succeeded in ricking
the enemy and gaining a bridgehead.

The crossing of the Tam River in the
remote and rugeed wesiern mountains
was more dificult—it became the most
perilous and spectacular single action ol
the Long March. This area was the home
of the Lolo people, uibesmen who had
never been conguered by the Chinese.
who were persuaded to guide and help
the Red lorees.

To reach Lutingeh'iao (Bridge Made
by Lu) over the Tam, the only possi-
ble crossing place for the whole amy,
the troops marched west over trails so
narrow that men and animals often [ell
oft the clifls. At night, their long line ol
torches {lickered in the vertical immen
sity of the gorges. They would stop only
lor ten-minute  breaks—Ilor rest, food
and exhortations to drive onward.

The bridge built by Lu in 1701 was
discovered to be a coustruction of iron
chains, over 500 [eet long, stretched
across the river and lloored with plimks.
But manv of the planks had been re-
moved and  there was a regiment of
Kuomintang toops dug in on the oppo-
site bank.

The Red commanders called for vol-
unteers and sent them across the bridge,
pistols and grenades strapped 1o their
backs. The first were shot and fell into
the river, but a lew worked their reck-
less way to the point where [ooring




remained. One Red soldier pulled him-
sell up onto the boards and, with a

grenade,  eliminated  the  Kuomintang
post on the north bank. Soldiers there
hid thrown kerosene on the remiining
planks and set them on fire, but too
Late. Red soldiers put out the Hames and
replaced  the  flooring  of  the  bridge.
Within an hour, the whole Red Army
wits crossing the uncrossable Taie River,
on its way into Syechwan Province.

In the far west of Srechwan, there
were few Kuominting troops. But now
landscape  became  the  enemy-—2000
miles of walking over seven immense
mountain ranges lay ahead. It was June
and warm, but when  these southern
Chinese in cotton clothing cimbed the
Great Snow Mountain, over 16,000 feet
high (they could stare west into the
clashing and  glistening-white peaks ol
Tibet). many of them died from ihe
cold. Two thivds of the tansport animals
perished in the ascent of Paotung Kang
Mountam, where they had 1o build their
own path over deep mud and rocks.
Crossing  the Great Snow  Mountun,
Mao [fell sick and had 1o be curied.
Winds were so strong men could walk
only in the morning. At night some were
Killed by rock-hard hailstones.

On  July 20, 1935, the Red
reached  the rich  Moukung  arex  in
northwest Szechwan, where it met the
Fourth Front Red Army ol 40,000 well-
armed  troops. In August, Mo drove
on across the Great Grasslands, dense
swamps over which rain lell and fog
hovered all through the month. Once,
for 1en days, they saw no human habita
tion. With medical supplies gone, the sick
were simply left behind, The troops were
attacked with poisoned arrows by hostile
Muantzu tribesmen and the poisoned mud
made their legs blister. They e wheat
green, for there was no firewood. Men
stepped into mud and disappeared, Dut,
as abwavs, enough men survived the Grass-
Emds to make a column,

Once dear of the grass and mud, they
had to fight Mohammedan cavalry on
the high plains and, in Kansu Province,

Army

166 more Kuomintang wroops. On October

20, 1935, the Red Army came to the end
of a journey that had almost annihilated
it but which gave Mao a chance to test
his military and political principles and
to learn more of China than any of the
city-based Kuomintang leaders knew.

The last  snow-covered peak  they
crossed was Min Mountin. Never again
did the Red Army fight in such country,

Mao himsell has written:

“Speaking ol the Long Mavch, one nuty
ask, ‘What is its significince” We an-
swer that the Long March is the first of
its kind in the annals of history, that it is
a manifesto, a propaganda force, a seed-
mg machine. . For 12 months we
were under  daily reconnaissance  and
hombing [rom the skies . . . while on
Land we were encirdled and pursued ..
by a huge force, and we encountered
untold dilliculties and dangers on the
wav: vet by using our two legs we swept
across a distanee of more than 25,000 1i
[one diis approximately a third of a mile]
through the length and breadih of 11
provinces. Let us ask, has history ever
known a murch to equal ows? . .. The
Tong March . . . has announced to some
200.000.000 people in 11 provinces that
the road of the Red Army is their only
road to liberation.”

LOU MOUNTAIN PASS
February 1935

West wind fierce,

immense sky, wild geese honking,
frosty morning moon.

Frosty morning moon.

Horse hooves clanging,

bugles sobbing.

Tough pass,

long trail, like iron.

Yet with strong sleps

we climbed that peak.
Climbed that peak:

green mountains like oceans,
selting sun like blood.

Loushan Pass is in northern Tsunvi
County in  Kweichow  Province, de-

scribed as a thousand peaks penetrating
the sky, a thread through the middie. Tt
was also said that one determined sol-
dier could hold its olten one-man-wide
vl against thousands. The Red Army
reached it alter walking 190 i (approxi-
mately 63 miles) without lood on Febru-
ary 2, 1935, during the Long March,
The Reds turned back for a conlerence
at the city of Tsunvi, then yeturned and
stormed the pass a second time on Feb-
ruary 26. The pass is described as having
two thatched houses and a stone tablet
with the inscription LOUSHAN Pass in
three characters, It was said thar there
wits @t corner every ten paces and a turn
every cight.

SNOW
February 1936

Landscape of the north:

ten hundred miles ice-irozen,
ten thousand miles snow flying.
Look at the Great Wall,

this side, other side,

only white wilderness.

Up and down the Yellow River,
suddenly deep waves disappear.
Mountains, silver snakes dancing;
plateaus, wax-white elephants running,
trying to be higher than heaven.
Some fine day

you will see the land

dressed in red,

wrapped with white,

flirting, enchanting.

Rivers and mountains so beautiful

heroes compete

in bowing humbly before them.

Pity Emperors Chin Huang and Han
Wu,

not enough talent.

Pity Emperors Tang Tsung and Sung
Tsu,

not enough brilliance.

That tough spoiled child of heaven,

Genghis Khan,

only knew how to pull the bow

shooting eagles.



All are gone.
For heroes,
now is the time.

According 1o Robert Payne, this pocem,
though subtitled February 1936, was
written in August 1945 while Mao was
fiving (his fust wip in a plane) from
Yenan to Chungking for a conference
with Chiang Kaishek to discuss a tmace,
il not actual cooperation. It seems to
have been the fist poem of Maos to
have wide civculation through newspa-
per publication.

This is one more poem in which Mao
combines Chinese legend, history  and
contemporary politics. In cffect, he con-
cludes that many. many centuries culmi-
nate in his ettort 1o make it new China,
a new sort ol Chinese person.

The first stanza seems to say that
nature overwhelms the landscape  with
snow, but one day the Land will become
more attractive.  The  sccond  stanza
names great men ol the past who were
still mot great enough for the country:
Now is the time for heroie men (o rise.

The mountains are those of the high
platcaus of Shensi and Shansi in the
north,

Chin Huang  was  first  emperor  of
Chin (221-207 s.c). Han Wu belonged
to the Eastern Han dynasty (202 s.0.-9
ALY Tang Tsung was first emperor of
the distinguished Tang dynasty (618-906).
Sung Tsu was st emperor of the Sung
dynasty  (H0-1120). Genghis Khan, the
Mongol invader, reigned 1206-1227,

SWIMMING

June 1956

Just drank Changsha water.

Now eating Wuchang fish.

I swim across the ten-thousand-mile-
long Yanglze,

looking as far as the endless Chu skies,

ignoring wind’s blowing and wave’s
beating:

better than walking slowly

in the quiet courtyard.

Today 1 am relaxed and free.

Confucius said by the river:

All passing things flow away like the
river.

Boats sail with the wind.

Turtle and Snake mountains stay,

while great plans grow.

A bridge flies across north to south,

natural barrier turned into an open
road.

High in the gorges a rock dam will rise,

cutting off Wu Mountain’s cloud and
rain.

A still 1ake will climb in the tall gorges.

Mountain goddess—

| hope she is still well—

will be startled at a changed world.

Every one ol Maao's poems is based on
a classical form. Tt is said that he based
the tune of this poem on an example
from the beauwtiful works of the Tang
dynasty (the great period of lyrical poetry
in China), called Waler Song.

Water has been a constant theme in
Mao's life as well as in his verse. He
swam in cold rivers as i boy, at school
in Hsiang-hsiang and in his natve vil-
lage of Shao Shin. In May 1956, Mao left
Peking o inspect south China. At Wu-
him, he swam across the Yungze River
(Mowing 3200 miles from the Tibetin
heights across central China o the sea).
The poemt is by a man who believes that
swimming is one ol our noblest activi-
ties. “Swimming is an exercise ol stg-
gling with natwre,” Mao wrote. “You
should po to the river, the ocean, to
exercise.” He also remarked, “Yangtze is
a big river. prople say. I is big, but not
frighiening. Is imperialist America big?
We  challenged ity nothing  happened.
So, there are things in this world that
are big but not frighiening.” It is typi-
cal of Mao to say: “When you swim in
the viver, the anrents going against vou
can tin your will and courage wo be
stronger.”

In the southern suburbs of Changsha

(Long Sands), there is White Sands Well.
It never overlflows, is never dry, s water
is always pure and clear. In summer,
people come until after midnight to
tuke its famous water. There is a song
from the period of the Three Kingdoms
(220-265 a.n) that opposes a chunge in
the government's location on the grounds
that, good as the fish of the new place
might be, the move would mean giving
up wonderful water. Tt refers to the
removal of the government from ancient
Chicnyeh (present Nanking) west to Wu-
chang on the Yangtze:

Rather drvink the waters of Chicnyeh
Than taste the fish of Wuchang.

Mao continues with a eynical vefer-
ence to  Confucius’  observaton  tha
everything flows away like the river. For
Mao, this is too passive. By swimming
across the big river, Mao shows how
nan Gl conquer  nature, not simply
flow with ihe cutrent but oppose it.

Tortoise and  Snake are names ol
mountains facing cach other on opposite
sides of the Yangtze, forcing the twrbuo-
Jent waters into a narrow passage. It is
herve that the great new bridge crosses.

The barner is the Yangize, which
once formed a division berween north
and south but now, under the new re-
gime, is a unifying “road.”

The Mao mentions is o be
on the upper Yangtze where it flows
through Szechwan. Mao characteristically
combines the vision of the new dim
with classical mythologv. In Wushan
there is a Mountain of the Goddess
the site of the dam. An

dam

near ancient
poem of Sung Yu deseribes how  King
Hsiang of Chao (298-261 w.c) dreamed
that he spoke with the goddess. who wold
him that when she went abroad in the
morning, mists caune; if she walked in
the evening, rain fell. But man will
change all that, Mao asserts, and the
goddess will be surprised by a luke
the

vising in the wild counoy:

new China astonishing  the old. ﬂ 167
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TERMINAL MAN

“Pretty much the same,” Gerhard said.
“Almost as bad.”

The NPS suft was accustomed now o
the idea that when the computers interact-
ed, the results were unpredictable. The
general form of  interaction could  be
guessed, but the specific results were un-
certain. It was like a computer playing
checkers—it would pruh;ll)ly win, but it
would win a dilferent way each e,
depending on what the opponent did.

I DON'T WANT A GORILLA.

DOXN'T YOU LIKE GORILLAS?

NO THANK YOU.

YOU ARE TOO POLITE.

I AM SORRY IF 1 OFFEND YOU IN ANY
WAY.

YOU TALK 100 MUCH.

1 AN SORRY.

HAVE AN FGGPLANT.

Richards waiched with interest. Saint
George had no background for cggplimis.
Bt he disliked cucumbers and bananas.

NO THANK YOU.

DON'T YOU LIKE EGGPLANT?
NOT VERY MUCH.

HEKRE, HAVE ANOTIER ONE,
XO THANK YOU.

I WANT YOU To HAVE IT.
N THANK YOU,

GEY ON AND TARE IT.

NO CTHANK YOU,

I INSIST.
SO THANK YoOU.

“What's happened o Saint George:™
Richards asked. “His responses are 100
much the same.”

“That's what's bothering me.”

“What's he cydling thvough on  the
program:

“1 was looking for it when you cune

LINSIST THAT YOU HAVE A CUCUNBER.
I RETUSE.

“George!™ Richards siad. almost with-
b4

out thinking.
THEN HAVE A BANANA.
N

“George is breaking down.” Richards
said. "He's not asaine anymore.™
THEN HAVE
CUCUNBER
N THANK YOu
I INSINT

BT A BANANA AND A

GOy ey WL 1 WILL

{ G P ot ] B el

The sareen was lilled with white dots.
“"What does that mean- —unprintable re
sponse?” Richards said.

“I don’t know.
fore tomighe.”

“How many times has this program
been run:” Richards asked.

I've never seen it be-

(continued [rom page 116)

L]

“A hundred and ten. against Martha”
“Any learning erasures?
“No."

Il be goddamned,” Richards said.
"He's gening o be a short-tempered
samt.” He grinned. “We can write this
one up.”

Gerhard nodded and went back to the
printout. In theory, what was happening
wis not puzzling. Both George and Mar-
tha were programmed to learn  [rom
experience.  Like the checkers-playing
programs—in  which the machine got
better each time it played a game—rthis
program was established so that the ma-
chine would “learn™ new responses 1o
things. Afier 110 sets of  experience,
Saint George had abruptly stopped  be-

ing a saeint. He was learning not to be a
saint around  Martha—even  though  he

had been programmed for saintliness.

“I know just how he feels.” Richards
satd and switched the machine off, Then
he joined Gerhard, looking for the pro-
sramming crror that had made it all
possible.

THURSDAY, MARCIH b1, 1971
1

Janet Ross sat in the empty room and
glanced at the wall dock. It was nine
AL She looked down at the desk in
front ol her, which was bare except for
a vase ol flowers and 2 note pad. She
looked at the chair opposite her, Then,
aloud, she saud, “How're we don

There mechanicl and
Gerhard’s voice came through the speak-
cr mounted in the eeiling. “We need a
few mimutes for the sound level. The
light is OK. You want to talk a minue:”

she nodded and  glanced over her
shoulder at the one-way glass hehind her.
She saw only her reflection, but she knew
Gerhard and his cquipment were behind.
watching her.

"1 don’t know what w say. . . . ‘Now
15 the tnme for all good men 10 come
to the aid ol the patient” “The quick
brown fox jumped over the pithed frog.
“We are all headed oward that hinal com-
mon pathway in the sky.” ™ She pavsed. “1s
that enough”

INTERFACING

click

wias

“That's hine; we have the level now.”
Goerhard said.

She Jooked up at the  loud-speaker.
“Will vou he interfacing at the end?™

“Probably,” Gerhard said, “if it goes
welll Rog is in a hurry to get him onto
anquilizers.”

She nodded. This was the final suge
in Benson's treatment and it had 1o be
done belore tranquilizers could be ad-
ministered. Benson had  been kept on
sedation with phenobarbital umtil mid-
night the night before. He would be

clearheaded this morning and ready o
interbacing.

It was McPherson who had coimned the
term interfacing. McPherson liked com-
puter terminologyv. An interlace was the
boundary between two systems. Or be-
tween i computer and an effector mecha-
msnme. In Benson's case, it was almaost
boundary between  two  computers—his
brain and the little computer wired into
his neck. The wires had been attached,
but the switches hadn’t been thrown vet.

Once they were, a feedback loop of
Benson—compuier-Benson  would  be in-
stituted. As soon as the computer vead
abnormal brain waves, it would deliver
a shock to stop the abnormal wine and
prevent an epileptic seizure.

But today the practical question was
this: Which ol the 40 clectrodes would
prevent an attack? Nobody knew that vet.
It would be determined experimentally.

During the operation, the clectrodes
had heen located precisely, within milli-
meters of the warget area. Tha
considered good  surgical placement: but
considering the density of the brain, it
was grossly inadequate. From that stand-
point, the clectrodes had been crudely
positioned.  And  this crudeness meant
that many of them were required. T was
assumed  thae i several electrodes were
placed in the correct general area, at
Jeast ene of them would be in the pre-
cise position to abort an attack. Trial-

was

and-error stimulation  would  determine
the proper elecrrode 10 use.
“Patient coming,”  Gerhard  said

through the loud-speaker.

A moment Luer, Benson ved inoa
wheelchair, wearing his blue-and-white-
striped bathrobe. He seemed alert. as he
waved to Ross stiflly, the shoulder band-
ages inhibiting movement of his arm.
“How we vou leclingz” he said and
smiled.

“I'm supposed o ask you.”

“Ill ask the questions around  here.”
he said. He was still smiling, but there
was an edge 1o his vowce. With
surprise, she realized that he was alraid.
And then she wondered why that sur-
prised her. Of course he would be alvaid,
Amone would. She wisn't exactly calm
hersell.

The nurse paned Benson on  the
shoulder, nodded 10 Dy, Ross and el
the room. They were alone.

For a moment, neither spoke. Benson
stared at her: she staved back. She wani-
ed to give Gerhard time 10 locus the TV
caimera in the ceiling and o prepare his
stimulating equipment.

“What are we doing todav:”
asked.

“We e going to stimuliite your clec-
trodes woday, sequentially. 1o see wha
happens.”

He seemed o 1ake this calmly, but she

(continned on page 226)
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article By ANTHONY BURGESS  the art of prophecy, long in disrepute, is held
up to the glass of personal experience and contemporary science—and not_found wanting

NO READER, I take it, has been so naive as to rush to this article in the hope that T am about to
unleash the great secret of (let’s use the scientific term) precognition. If I knew how to foretell
the future, T would not be writing about it: I would be too busy backing tomorrow’s winners.
Moreover, if such a secret could be generally imparted, of what use would it be to you? Every-
body, including the bookmakers, would know tomorrow’s winners. Indeed, there would not be
much point in holding the race. No, the gift of accurate prediction is a thing we have to either
discover for ourselves (as the Invisible Man discovered invisibility) or dream of having magically
conferred on us. Science, which grants no favors, would give the precognitive faculty to the whole
world, with the indifference with which it has already given television and transistors and laser

“beams. It would if it could. Nobody thinks it will: We can leap space miraculously but not time.
This is maddening, since time doesn’t—in the old priestly argument quoted in one of Graham
Greene’s novels—seem to have any solidity in it: “The present has no duration, and it comes be-
tween the past, which has ceased to exist, and the future, which has not yet started to exist.”
Yet the tough frosted-glass barrier is there. But, so science seems cautiously to admit, not for every-
one. Precognition is a faculty that the superstitious past accepted, the materialistic 19th Century
scoffed at and the pragmatic present is working on. i

Many already accept two paranormal faculties that Victorian scientists would have derided—
ESP, or extrasensory perception, and PK, or psychokinesis. The first is a process whereby thoughts
are transferred or facts discovered without the intermediacy of normal devices of communication.

_ 'The second denotes the influence of the will—human or animal or (if we are to accept polter-
geists) disembodied—on objects that it has no normal means of controlling. Gamblers have always
tended to believe that the fall of dice or cards could be “willed”; the Duke Parapsychology Labo-
ratory seemed to establish support for such a belief. At the same time, it attested, through laborious
‘experiments, that telepathy and clairvoyance were not to be laughed off as parlor tricks.
Many cold-blooded rationalists have been forced to accept ESP and PK, but they draw the line at
precognition. Why? -

The obvious answer is, in the words of Professor Robert Thouless, that “the future has not yet
happened and therefore cannot produce any effects in the present.” This formed the basis of the
rejection by Dr. Tanagras—the late president of the Greek Society for Psychical Research—of
what would, to the man in the street, seem very obvious cases of precognition. There was, for in- -
stance, a child living near Athens who claimed to have been visited by an apparition in white who
told him that he was going to be killed by an automobile. The child wisely spent most of his time
indoors after that. But one day he risked going out to play on the road. He saw a car coming,
rushed onto the sidewalk and flattened himself against a wall. The car also mounted the sidewalk
and crushed ‘the child. Dr. Tanagras was adamant in refusing to take this as an example of previ-
sion. What happened, instead, he said, was that the child exerted an unconscious PK influence on
the brain of the driver and forced him into an accident.

I¢’s possible that Dr. Tanagras was predisposed to accept this kind of human influence on
external events—what he called psychoboulia—becausehe lived in the evil-eye belt. The belief
that some human beings have a faculty for nastily and willfully blasting plants, turning milk 169
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sour, stopping hens from laving, making
people ill. and so on, is commoner in
southern Europe than in the dourer lati-
tudes north. Let somebody predice an
carthquake and let that prediction come
true: Dr. Tanagras would at once have
sugeested that what the person really did
was to caitse the carthquake. It's easier to
disrupt untold tons of soil and rock with
a wanton shaft ol the will than to picree
the veil of time. But it's just that meta-
phor of the veil that Dr. Tanagras would
have rejected: The veil hides from us
something that's already there, but how
can it be already there il it hasn't hap-
pened yer? The point is well taken.

And yet it's evident that some things
are highly prediciable. Metcorologists can
forecast tomorrow’s weather; a Gallup
Poll can give us a laly reliable indica-
tion of how an clection will go (though, as
recent history teaches, it can also fall
down badly): an eclipse of the sun or the
moon will come when astronomers say it
will. To i great extent, we ean prefabri-
cate the future out of the marerials of the
past. People who accept the philosophy of
determinism will say that the end of time
was mmmutably fixed av the beginning of
time: that everything has been prear-
ranged, down to the shive I will wear next
Friday; that there are no accidents and
no free will. This seems to go too lar. We
can aceept the et that death [rom cancer
158 no accident, since the seeds ol the dis-
case have been long planted; that the start
of World War Two was mplicit in the
end of World War One; that miniskirs
must be replaced by long skires. Bur how
about the winners of horse races, air
crashes in perlect Linding conditions, the
need o have a woth pulled on August
second rather than October ninth?

Prophecy is casy with big historical
processes. In his poem Locksley Hall,
which he published in 1812, Tennyson
loresaw commercial aviation, acvial war-
Lre, Communist revolutions and  the
estublishment of the UN (or it might have
been the League of Nations). We pretend
1o he amazed at this, but weren't all these
developments implicit in the science and
politics ol his own age? In his The
Shape of ]"Mug.\' to Come, H. G. Wells
described, 1en vears belore it ||:|pp('|1(_1l,
a war bertween Germany and the rest of
Europe, with the immediae cause ol the
outhreak the Polish Corvidor. Wis this
so dillicull o prophesy? Go back 1o the
Centuries of Nostradamus in 1535 and
vou will find any prediciion you want;
almost evervthing in those gnomic rhymes
15 50 vague, Go back even lurther, o the
Ronum poet Virgil, and vou will find not
only a prediction of the birth of Christ
(in the Ecloguesy but (in the Aencid)
the very suggestive line “Describunt ra-
dio, el surgentia sidera dicunt.” This can
be taken as forehearing radio co

-

170 taries (“They will describe by radio”™) and

communicttion satellites  (“Rising  stars
will speak™). Desire o break the veil
promotes beliel thar it can be done. In
the same way, hindsight tins pure acci-
dent into prevision.

[ will give a recent example of this. /
chartered aircraft crannned with Britishers
on holiday arashed in the Balkans: Every-
body, arew member and passenger alike,
was killed. Now, it happened that a young
marricd couple had booked well ahead
for his flight but, at the last moment, had
to cancel the booking; the wile had [allen
ill with acue gastric pains, To put this
down to accident is entirely reasonable,
But it was inevitable that the reasonable
explanation should be jettisoned; it wasn’t
glamorous enough. The pains were inter-
preted as an emanation of [orchoding, a
miriculous accession of psychic stomach-
athe. How ready we all are 1o believe this
kind ol thing; how we loathe reason.

Can anyone blume us? Reason is so
dull. The older civilizations reposed
trust in soothsayers’ prophecies (was that
ides-ol-Aarch  business  invenmted  belore
or after Julius Caesmr’s assassinations),
palpitited  as the enwails of nimals
or flights of birds were divined, made
pilgrimages to an imbedilic village girl
m a cave and bowed down to her as
the sibyl. Were they very much more
credulous than our own age? 1 scoff at
the copics of Foulsham's Dicam Book
and Old Moore's Almanac that ave sold,
along with stamps and ice cream, in my
local post office: but I vather pride my-
scll on my ability to read palms (chiro-
mancy) and el cads  (cartomancy).
Morveover, 1 don’t regavd this skill as
merely something to enliven parties or
rarse money at charity bazaas. 1 believe
that there may be something in it

My precognitive pack is the tarot—a
large wad consisting of two groups of
cards called  arcana, or mysteries. The
minor group (56 cards, including princes
as well as jacks) is the forerunner of the
pack we use for card games, with lour
suits named swords, staves, cups and
pentacles. The major group is made up
cutirely ol symbolic pictures—a man
hanging by his foot [rom a tree, a tower
being struck by lightning, the dead ris-
ing to an archangelic trumpet, the moon
dripping blood, a female Pope, a woman
leading a lion and other famtasies of
cibalistic origin. By aranging paticrns
from both arcana according 1o principles
laid down in Papus’ The Tarot of the
Bohemians, it is possible o give general-
ized but yeliable answers to questions
about the fuuwe. These questions tend
to be specialized  and  conditional:
“What will happen to this money if 1
invest it in IBM?" or “If T mary this
man will I be happy?” An answer such as
“There may he trouble at fust, but
things will work out well in the end™ is
one quite likely to be fullilled; “in the

end” cannot be picked out on any calen-
dar. Questions such as “Whe will win the
next Presidential election:” or “Give the
date of the finish of the Vietnam war”
tend to conluse the tarot and make it
cvasive. I have found it useful chiclly as
a deciston maker in cases where two
possible lines of action have equal merit,
But, prone as we all are to look for mir-
acles, there's a tendency for hindsight 10
credit the tarot with more power than it
really possesses. That it possesses some
power | cannot doubt. but it’s not of the
kind that can be esied in a Laboratory.
The same may be said of palmistry. Tt
seems possible to read general faas of
character, health  and  fortune  [rom
salicnt lines and bumps on both hands
and, while the featwres of the lelt hand
seem (o remain static. those of the right
hand appear capable of change. Thus,
the chivomancer will, takmg  the Ieh
hand first. tell the subject (who is olwen
a girl and is olien gigeling) about the
formation of health and character and
ambition in the past and then, changing
to the right hand, say something about
what is happening in the present and
seems likely to happen in the future,
Aware of the austere disciplines ol the
rapsychologists. T am shy ol
recounting  some ol my successes: but
I will give one storyv. In an  English
pub onc icy January night, I read the
right hands of a marvied couple and
found that their lines of Iife terminated
at roughly the same point. The embar-
rassing thing was that sudden deadh
scemed  imminent av the very time ol
reading, and T wld them so. They went
out into the night cheerfully enough, got
into thenw car, skidded on the ice, sumck
a tree and were badly injured. A litde
more alcohol. a weightier impact. and
they could have been killed. Some time
after, reading their hands once more, 1
fancied that the life lines were no longer
prematurely truncated; they were grow-
ing again. Death had leaped at this cou
ple. faled w0 engage. then retreared
grumbling lor an indefinite period.
This is. I know. pure anccdotal siull,
suitable for drinking sessions but  not
very impressive to the parapsvchologist.
Where are the beforeand-alier photo-
graphs, the sober tests. the laboratory
confirmations? The wouble with  these
amateur acts of divination is that a de-
sirc for wonders is only too ready 1o
help with the [alsilying ol memory.
They are, I know, suspea; bue T reluse
to reject them entirely. On the other
hand, 1 reject the finding of svmbols in
tea leaves and thrown apple peel, just as
I reject horoscopes and crystal gazing.
But drveams are diflerent. Dreams have
to be approached with some respect,
Aflter all, dreams as acts of precognition
have Biblical authority.  Joscph 100k
(contimued on page I78)
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By ALDEN ERIKSON
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“Fach year, my boy, I, Caesar, grant freedom to some worthy
slave who has performed a noble sacrifice for the greater glory of Rome. Now then,
do you see that old broad with the skinny legs over there by the punch bowl?
Well, that old broad is Caesar's wife and nobody’s laid a finger on her all night.”

“Well, at least it's not one of those dumb orgies where the men get
together and discuss politics and the girls just lie around and nibble grapes.”
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“"How do you know you don’t
dig fat, ugly guys? Did
you ever make it with a fal, ugly guy?” “Don’t be absurd, Senator—
four feet, four isn’t tiny!”

“Well, boys and girls—it looks like a brand-new ball game.”
J g g
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“Most orgies these days are a
bore, but Lucilha’s orgies are so camp.”

BT it

“I didn’t make 1t with everyvbody, but anybody important I made it with lwice.”
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JON FINCH
his hour upon the stage

“rALKING about acting bores me,”
savs actor Jon Finch., "Ouwside of
work, I never give it oo much
thought.” To audicnces and critics,
however, the performances ol this 30-
yer-old British bachelor have pro-
voked amything but boredom, and
many e saying thar the youngest
thespian in screen history ever to
play the lead in Macbeth—Roman
Polanski’s latest and Playboy Produc-
tions' first film—has a distinguished
career belore him. Finch diiflted into
acting: he qualified at 18 for study
at the prestigious London School of
Lconomics, but opted for a stint in
one of Britain's parachuie regiments
instead. Therealter, a emporay job
as a stage manager ner London led
to production work with theater com-
panies in London’s West End. T had
no real ambition o act,” Finch con-
lesses, “but stage managing pressed
me into understuwdying and  direct-
ing.” Finally, in 1967, he Landed his
first dramatic part in the BBC wwele-
vision series Z Cars, More TV ap-
pearances followed, in addition o
supporting roles in two horror lilms,
until 1969, when Finch starred in
his own TV series, Counterstvike,
in which, he says, 1 plued some
Milky Way alien wrying 10 save the
world from iwsell.” Subsequently, a
French-series palot and an acclaimed
cueo in John Schlesinger’s Sunday
Bloody Sunday led 1o his most chal-
tenging  assignment to date—Mac-
beth. As the Scots warrior, Finch
plays, accarding to rravsoy Con-
wibuting LEduor and Macbheth  co-
scenarist Kenneth "Tynan, “a superb
youmg geneval in the prime ol his
condition who has thrown away his
lilfe in the space of a lew seconds, by
one murderous action.” In the film,
Finch's st as a lead, he revealed
cnough  talent w0 carn him  two
more starring roles: in Allved Hitch-
cock’s Frenzy and in socenwriter-
director  Robert (A4 Man  Jor Al
Seasons) Bolt's historical film Lamb.
Such success, in Shikespeare’s words,
cm be as evancscent as Ya brief
amdle,” or—as we'd like 1o think
for Jon Finch—as lasting as a saar.




ROGER PENSKE and MARK DONOHUE
fast company

FOR SIX YEARs they've been one of U.S. auto racing's rare
examples of harmonious and enduring teamwork—two men
whaose skills mesh as neatly as gears. producing that combina-
tion ol business, technical and driving abilities it takes to
finince and feld winning cars in any category ol big-
league speed. Both on road courses and on oval tracks, with
a varicty of cars, Roger Penske and Mark Donohue have
become the dynamic duo of American motor sports. The
two joined forces in 1966, after Penske had wrapped up a
meteoric three-year professional driving career and stepped
out of the cockpit to form a team, with Donohue soon be
coming number-one wheelman, Both had come up through
the ranks of amateur road racers, knew car design and speed
technology and believed in meticulous prerace preparation.
Both are college graduates with degrees in engineering
and Dboth are 35 this vear. Penske has had the savwy to
parlay racing into a multimillion-dollar automotive empire
of car dealerships and high-performance  products—Roger
Penske  Racing  Enterprises,  headquartered  in Newtown
Square, near Philadelphia—and Donohiue has the dual skills
to prepare and pilot winning machines. Ol the two, Penske is
the extrovert—sociable and persuasive; Donohue is modest
and friendly. m a quict way. For bhoth men, this year's racing
program will be their wughest test. On the U.S. A C. cham-
pionship circuit, they're going alter the Indy 500, and the
NASCAR Grand Nationals will be their first attempt ax stock-
car racing. In the Can-Am road-race series. they're determined
to unseat the dominant McLaren team with a hot new 12-
ovlinder Porsche, shown in the picture minus its skin. Cam-
paigning in such diverse fields of racing may scem like trying
0 keep three wives happy at the same time: but if it's pos-
sible, Penske and Donole look like the men who can do it

ROD STEWART
face in the crowd

wEARING a swank faded pink silk suit that shines in the spot-
lights. he rasps into the mike with a voice that forces images
of vocal cords shredding and ready o snap. *. . . Oh, Maggie,
I couldn’t have tried anymore. . . .7 The crowd, fastest sell-out
in the history of Midison Square Garden, is getting it on: Rod
Stewart’s back in town. He's billed as just another member of
the Faces—Dbut everyhbody’s hungry for a new superstar and
he's got too many good moves to avoid it. Onstage, he jumps
like Jack Flash himscll. baton-twirling the chivome mike-
stand, flamenco-stomping time like a rock-n"roll bullfighter.
At 27, he's got his act down, and it didn’t happen overnight.
In the early Sixties, he was more interested in soccer than
in music—playing well enough o seriously consider offers
to trn pro (a picce of his past that shows up in concert
when he happily boots a lew dozen soccer bidls into the
audience). Then, slightly Dylan-struck, he knocked around
Spain and France, playing banjo lor folk singer Wiz Jones—
landing uncelebrated back in London, his home  town.
Stewart worked as a gravedigger for a while, moonlighting as
harp player in a local band. He soon got into a full-time gig
with John Baldry's Steam Packet, but nobody heard much
of him unul Jelt Beck, ex—bad boy Yardbird, picked him
as lead singer for a loud, encrgetic group that lasted two
yeurs and et Stewart veally find his style. Alter that one
exploded in 1969, Rod drifted into the Faces and. since then,
he insists, he's just been playin® in the band. But he casily
nailed the top malevocalist slot in our 1972 Jazz & Pop Poll,
and Rolling Stone recently named him rock star of the
VeS80 whether he hkes it or not, Rod Stewart, with a
hoarse bluesy voice that sounds like a long night ol bourbon
and cigarettes, is what's filling places like the Garden to
the brim and making him much more than just another Face.
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PRECOGNITION

Pharaoh's dream of the seven fat and
seven lean kine very seriously indeed.

The two great classical writers on the
meaning of dreams were Svnesius and
Artemidorus. In one travestied form or
another, their guides to the reading of
dream cevents and dream symbols have
persisted among the superstitious and
unlearned for nearly 2000 vears. When
I was a boy, it was customary for the
whole Tamily 0 consult. after a husy
night’s dreaming, a popular book based,
as I eventually discovered, on the Oneiro-
crilics ol Artemidorus. This told us that
to dream of a cat meant that an enemy
was sharpening his claws, but a dog
meant that fricnds were coming 1o visit
us. A journcy meant death; a swarm of
bees meant money. Dreams thus repre-
sented a series of crvptograms that had
to be decoded. The assumption  that
dreams are svmbols rather than pictures
ol actality has been in existence a long
rime—all the dreams in the Old Testa-
ment, for example. are symbolic—and
dreams are still symbols in psychoanalysis,
B in the late 1920s o man caome along to
demonstrate that dreams could be plain
precognitive experiences.

This was J. W. Dunne, who wrote a
book called An Experiment with Time.
His starting point was a peculiarly vivid
dream of s own, which he dreamed
miles rom anywhere in what was once
the Orange Free State of South Africa.
The fact of his isolation, the apparent
lack of any waking motivation for his
dicam, must be regarded as important,

(continued from page 170)

He scemed to e standing on a hill or
mountiin with litde flissures in its sur-
face, and jers of vapor were spouting
upward from these fissures. He becime
aware that he was on a volcanic island
and that it was going to blow up. He
knew that there were 4000 inhabiants
in peril. and he tried o persuade the au-
thorities 1o evacuate them before the catas-
trophe happened. This was the dream.

Some  davs later, Dunne received a
copy ol an English newspaper that car-
ricd a long report ol the explosion of the
volcano Mount Pelée on the island of
Martinique. The commercial capital of
the island. Saint Pierve, was totally de-
stroved and 40.000 people were killed.
Dunne. reading the paper rvapidly, mis-
took the figure 40,000 for 4000 and only
saw his mistake when he read the news
item again some 15 vears later. The
point he makes in his bhook is that his
dream was a precognitive dramatization
of his reading the paper; his mind had
not been transported 1o the event, only
to the experience of tuking in a report of
the event. He misread a hgure in fact;
his dream, anticipating this, dramatized
the error.

Another of Dunne's dreams found
him on & path between two helds that
were lenced off by high iron railings. In
the field on his Ieft, a solitary horse
scemed 1o have gone berserk, but the
raitings prevented its getting out and
attacking the dreamer. But then, in the
manner of dreams, the horse made an
inexplicable escape and pursued Dunne

“Scram! I don’t need any help from
a male-chauovinist pig!”

down the path at high speed. Dunne
ran madly toward a flight of wooden
steps rising from the path, and then, on
a cdlift-hanger, 1the dream ended. The
following day, Dunne went fishing with
his brother. While they were casting
their lines in the river, Dunne’s brother
pointed out the ervatic behavior of a sol-
itiry horse in a ficld. Evervihing was
much as in the dream—Iences, path, even
waooden steps—hur Dunne, alier recount-
ing the dream to his brother, thought he
was safe in saying: “Atv any rate, s
horse cannot get our.” Nevertheless, as
inexplicably as in the dream, it did. Tt
galloped down the path toward the
wooden steps and then made savagely
for the Dunne brothers. They were, nat-
urally. [rightened. Bat at the last moment,
the horse decided not to attack them; it
merely snorted and thundered off down
the road.

These two dreams are Dunne's most
impressive examples of alleged precog-
nition. Encouraged by them, he began
to rccord all his dreams immediately on
waking and then to look for evidence
that they were composed of [uture as
well as past events. Naturally, he was
anxious to confirm his theory that
dreams have precognitive power, and it
was mevitable that he should discount
coincidence, the similarity ol past and
future experience, the tendency of the
mind—quite unintentionally—to veshape
memory 1o its own ends. We have all, 1
think, had dreams like Dunne's, but we
have varely had ¢enough of them o make
us want to shrug off the shrugging-oft
word coincidence,

On the night of November 20, 1963,
I was in a hotel room in Tenerile in the
Canary Islands. Reading the Spanish
epic of the Cid before sleep, 1 was
struck by the line “Assis, parten wunos
d'otros, commo la una de la carne.” The
Cid is leaving his wife and daughters:
"They part from each other as the nail
parts from the Hesh.,” When 1 went to
sleep, I dreamed about this line; it
lound visual expression in a vivid image
ol a public man being torn from his wife
by Killers. T was aware that the wile’s
name began with J and that the hus-
band, just before his assassination, was
grected by a cheering arowd s “Kid.”
No wrouble there: “Kid” was a facetious
Anglicization of “Cid,” and the wile of
Eb Cid was Dona Jimena. When 1 got
back to England a couple of days later,
I at once switched the relevision on and
immediately got the shocking news from
Dallas. I vemembered the dremm, won-
dered about it, but had 1o concude that
it was not really precognitive, It could
be explained entvely in terms of my
reading,

This, T recognize, 1s the moment to in-
troduce 1the mame of Jeane Dixon. who
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claimed not onlv the glum  privilege
of having foreseen that ghastly event
{not in a dremn, cither; it was over cggs
Florentine in a Washington restaurant)
but also a generalized ability 10 predict
carth-shaking  evemts. I've read  Ruth
Montgomery's popular book about her—
A Gift of Prophecy—and have been put
ofl by the saccharine religiosity of Mus.
Dixon's ambitance, as well as by the mel-
odramatic Monmgomery prose. There are
more things in heaven and ecarth—I
know, I know. but my taste gocs lor the
scientific test, the cold, indisputable
record. I fear that hindsight, especially
when clouded with powerful emotion,
too often sees what it wants to see. I'm
not imputing insincerity to Mrs, Dixon's
high-placed admirers. but I am suggest-
ing overmuch credulity. Besides, a lot of
her predictions were preuy safe: “The
vears between 1964 and 1967 are a pe-
riod of great nmational peril”—so  they
were; what vears aren’t, weren't, won't
bez Both the Pope and Lyndon B. John-
soi were, said Mrs, Dixon, “vulnerable wo
great personal danger.” Who isn't in
these violent davs? 1 find something lu-
dicrous also in the elephant and donkey
trumpeting and braving in Mrs. Dixon's
arystal ball, as though the American po-
litical emblems were a pair ol eternal
constellatons. Her  politcal  prophecies
have the shrillness of cheap jowrnalism,
hey ay out o be ignored, even when
they prove accurate. No, I'm not con-
vinced by Mrs. Dixon. She seems o belong
o a remote age of superstition, in which
gullibility is clevated Lar above decemt
human skepucism. And now let me get
back to dreams.

I'm the less anxious to accept visions
that appear to forctell American trag-
cdies because of the results of an inves-
tigation carried out in March 1952, The
Lindbergh baby had just heen Kidnaped
and, before the body was found, a 1eam
ol parapsvchologists put advertisements
in the newspapers asking lor dreams
about the Kidnaping. There were over
1300 replics. When the body was dis-
covered—naked, mutilated. in a shallow
grave in a wood off a road—the drcams
were carelully compared with the facas.
Only seven dreams gave the location in
a wood, the nakedness, the manner of
the burial; and of the seven, only the
following came close 1o the reporied
reality:

I thought 1 was standing or walk-
ing in a very muddy place among
trees. One spot looked as though it
might be a round shallow grave, Just
then 1 heard a wvoice saying, “The
buby has been murdered and buried
there.” 1T was so Inghiened that 1
immediately awoke,

180 Ow ol 1300 drcams, this doesn’t represent

much of a score. It's this sort ol census
that tends o kill stone-dead our interest
in the subject of dream precognition.

But J. W. Dunne’s enthusiasm waxed
and evenually led o a ume philosophy
that had a considerable influence on cer-
tain British writers in the Thirties. J. B.
Priestley, for instance. presented  in
three stage plays a view of time as a si-
multancous  comtinuum;  and  this—Dbe-
cause it entertained and contained no
mathematics—did much 1o popularize
Dunne’s  theories ol serialism.  Briellv,
the idea was this: Time is not a single
dimension but a series of dimensions—
t', 7, ¢, and so on. Habit conditions us
to remain on one dimension ol time. But
if we climb oft 1t onto another dimen-
sion, we can look down on the whole
siretch of the one we have quitted,
seeing past, present and future as a sin-
gle landscape. The spatial metaphor is
convenient. Dunne suggested that our
traditional approach to time is that of a
man rowing a boat down a river. He
moves forward looking bick. He sees
where he has come [rom but cannot, be-
cause of his propulsive technique, sce
where he is going. Change the boat for
an aircralt and the entre river ol time is
Iaid out. simultancously. bhelow him. We
have o discard old time-traveling hab-
its, along with old spatial ones. Dreams,
which are free Irom the restrictions of
conscions thought, seem to show us the
‘\'ﬂy.

Many of us will still feel inclined. de-
spite. Dunne’s  persuasive  mathematics,
to object with Dr. Tanagras that we
can’t sce what hasn’t ver happened. But
theologians counter the objection by
telling us that, if God is omniscicnt, God
knew all about Genghis Khan, Shake-
speare, Beethoven, the Lindbergh trag-
edy, the Second World War, the rise and
Lall of the Beatles, the Kennedy assassina-

tion, the nuuriage of his widow 1o Onassis,
the Nixon-Red China entente, even the
worn keys of this 1vpewriter long be
fore He made Adam and Eve. But how
about free will. the power ol human
choicer This presumably means  that
God knows all the numerous alternatives
that face us when we contemplate ac-
tion, but He doesn't force us to choose
one rather than another; divine fore
knowledge doesn’t mean divine tamper-
ing. On the other hand, our individual
natures compel us 10 take one course
rather than another, and God knows all
about our individual natures. It's possi-
ble, then, thar the whole pattern of each
individual lile has long been set down
as a kind of orchesiral score; what we
have to do is 1o conduct it. This gives us
plenty of scope with regard to tempo
and expression, but the work remains
the work.

We needn't. of course, bring God into
this at all. A strong smell of determinism
comes  from the  physicist-astronomers,
who tell us thit owr world is exactly re-
produced in other galaxies and  tha
the score has, perhaps, long been played
there and long [orgotien, or that the
concert has not yet even been announced.
So the future may, as Dunne argues, be
simultancous with the present and the
past. Precognition is all oo possible; or,
rather, precognition does not really ap-
pPly: To see the future may be like seeing
through a closed door—an act of here-
and-now clairvovance—or it may be an
act of memory. How about déja vu, the
feeling of “I've been here before™? 1f
you scem 1o recognize the present as a
kind of past, that means you once knew
the present as a kind of future—perhaps
in a subconsciously remembered dream.

The  prolessional  parapsychologists
are taking precognition as scriously as
ESP or PK (except, of course, in the
evil-eye regions); but they are not yet
inclined to pav much auention to
dreams, waking visions or the ambigu-
made Dby oracles. These
things are too subjective, too easily re
vised by a failure of memory or gilded
by prejudice. Laboratory work is undra-
matic and plodding: it has to be. But it
is so hedged about by antihuman-error
devices that is iindings are believed to be
totally reliable. There is no room flor the
skepticism proper to a vaudeville perform-
ance by the Greatr Madam Zaza. Let us
take a lady with a less glamorous name
bur a better precognitive record—a cer-
tain Miss Johnson.

Miss Johnson was the chief experi-
mental subject of Professor G. N. M. Tyr-
rell. To test her predictive powers, he
contrived an apparatus consisting of five
boxes with lids. each comtaining a small
clecric kimp. Miss Johnson sat in front of
these boxes. cut off from view by a large
screen. Wires ran {from the five lamps to
five switches on Prolessor Tyrrell's desk,
The object of the exercise was to see if
Miss Johnson could predict—half a sec-
ond bhelore the depressing of the kev—
which lamp would light. A buzzer
sounded, Miss Johnson lifted the hid of
the box that she thought would be illu-
minated, then Professor Tyvirrell worked
a random switch. The opening of the
box automatically drew a line on paper.
A successful choice produced a double
line. There was a commutator in the elec
trical cireuit that kept changing the con-
nections  between  switches and  Tamps;
Professor Tyrrell never knew which lamp
he was going to light. Miss Johnson
opened a total of 2255 boxes. Chance
guessing at the right result would have
given her 431 hits (a filth of the number
of wrials); in fact, she got 88 more than

ous  noises




“It isn't nice to fool with Mother Nature!”
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that—>539. The odds against this happen-
mg are 270,000 to 1.

The British mathematician S. G. Soal
used ESP cards—25 to a pack, divided
into five sets of symbols: square, cir-
cle, star, cross and waves. He was skep-
tical about abtaining results that should
indicate the possibility ol precognition
and, indeed, a number ol vears' experi-
mentation confirmed his skepticism. But
he heard about what are called “dis-
placement effecis” and began o look
back over his data. The displacement
doctrine weaches that, in a straightlor
ward  ESP guessing  session, a  subject
aiming for the wrger card will some-
times miss it and choose the card imme-
distely  preceding  or  lollowing.  Basil
Shackleton, one of Soal’s star subjects.
was found 1o “displace™ his guesses
preity consistently: He found it easier 1o
cuess the next cud than to guess the
immediate target one. When the dealing
ol the cards was speeded up, Shackleton
shifted  his displacement a  couple of
cards ahead; it was as though his mind
had established a rigid time relation, In
791 calls, he made 236 hits, against a

“Thank heaven for no-fault insurance

mean chance expectation of 158.8. The
odds against this happening are about
100,000 10 1.

These experiments have heen so sealed
olf from the possibility of collusion, hu-
man  ervor, even ordinary clairvoyance
(which deals only in the here and now),
that were bound 1o wndude that pre-
cognition seems a proven fact. The ex-
amples I've given may scem tame: There's
no prediciion beyond  a second o
there’s uo spectacnlar foretelling of a
100-to-1 winner in the next race. Yer the
very pedestrian quality is more convincing
tian wide-sareen Tedhmicolor stull. Where
do we go from herez We can perhaps look
with a more acdulous eye on our own
apparent bouts ol prevision or nod more
at other people’s stories of how they were
wirned in dreams not to seule at Penl
Harhor in 191, But we ought really 1o
be led o a greater sivingency in selecting
the wue precognition from  the phony,
knowing that people Lie without knowing
it aned thar hearsay is not evidence. Ap-
pavently, the Miss Johnson and  Basil
Shackleton of the laboratory experiments
are people genuinely endowed with an
exceptionmal ability for secing ahead. Other

S0

,})

people who claim such gifts should be
believed only when they have submitted
to a similar dull weadmill of tests. That
sounds repressive and spoilsport, but s
there any other way?

The wrouble with most ol us is that, in
wanting to be previsionaries, we're not
concerned with widening the boundarics
of psvchological knowledge; what s it
to us il we score 236 out of 794 in a
crd test? What we want is a gilt that
will manilest itsell consisiently in every-
day life—to our own advantage, not
the advantage ol science. If we're not
horn with the gilt, how can we learn 1o
acquire 11?7 There seems to be no casy
way. Psychodelic drugs (allow me o be
pedantic;: “Psychedelic” is an impossi-
hie spelling) are supposed 1o open up the
mind, but they certainly don’t open up
the furure, Instead of lilting you above
time, cnabling vou to look down on it
from a pressurized cabin, they just wipe
out time altogether. Concentration of
the mind is probably needed—as in ESP
and PK. Dissolution may let The
Ground of All Being in, but not the
name of your next President.

A highthearted novel by Robert Graves
—Antigua  Penny  Puce—lightheartedly
suggests one precognitive technique that
I mysell have used with modest success. 1
mean, of course, in connection with the
horses. You cose your eves and imagine
the sporting pages in (omorrow’s news-
paper. First of all, practice on today’s,
looking at it olien and imprinting its ap-
pearance on your inward eye. Then, hav-
g cstablished its general format, change
its date to tomonow’s: See the date at the
top ol the page. Then cuch the rest ol the
sports news off its guard. Move vour vi-
sionary eve down and read tomorrow’s
headlines. There, naturally, you will find
tomorrow’s winners. The mames may be
somewhat garbled, but you can check
them with today's list of runners. Now
call your bookmuiker, put your money on
and await the result with conhdence. 1
know no other way ol achieving success
on the horses.

As [or the other things in life, leave
those 1o the great organs of prediction—
the meteorological offices, the economic
burcaus, the computerized pollsters, the
historiographers.  Inference from  the
past is as good a way as any of getting
at the future. and the wehniques of in-
ference arc growing beuter every day.
The unpredictable things are best left
unpredictable.  Women, for instance.
Whether you're going to die tomorrow.
You may take it from me that precogni-
tion is a known Lact—call Durham. Noxth
Carolina. and have a chat with the people
at the Psychical Rescarch Foundation, if
you're still incredulous, and then sic back
and let the future do its own veil-break-
ing job. It's only a matter of waiting.
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CHAUNCEY AI—COCK (continued [rom page 94)

vich appointments  of this  luxurious
apartment. There were real rugs on the
floor and genuine oil paintings—paint-
ed by hand—on the walls. The currains
were ol the most gossamer of silk and all
the Turniture had been dusted. The Al-
cock Lud gazed his fill with gratification
and delight. He vowed that someday, by
dint of hard work and perseverance. he
would dwell in a palace such as this
and, in addirion, he would possess a dog,

As Mrs. Baldershank exited from the
kitchen curying milk and a small glass
of a green liquid on a silver salver, Qur
Hero had an opportunity 10 observe the
grace of her carriage and the sinuous-
ness of her movements, Despite her ad-
vanced age, there was a sprightliness
about her hgure.

Chauncey leaped to his feet as the
lady approached, even as he had been
taught by his dear mother. He ook the
glass of milk from the proffered tray and
witited until the lady seated hersell on
the couch belore he took his seat at the

other end, thus proving his gentility.

“You “ave bee-utiful manners, Chaun-
zey,” Mis. Baldershank observed, rising
and seating hersell considerably closer o
the lad. I like zat in a boy. Tell me, are
You aware of what iz in ziz packahge you
have delivered to mes”

All his life, Chauncey Alcock  had
been taught the value of tuth. Honesty
came to him as naturally as he breathed
God's anr, and although in this case he
was momentvily tempred o follow the
poet’s advice—"Discretion is the beter
part of valoi”—the habits of his voung
lile could not be denied, and he replied,
“Yes, ma'am, I am awne.”

“You zee,” Mrs. Baldershank said sor-
rowlully, looking down at her soupcon
(small shot) of green liquid, “I am a
divorsed woman.” She looked up sud-
denly, direaly into Chauncey's  clear,
guileless eves. “T wuzt you weel not
think the lezz of me for thar*”

“Dear lady.” the youth said manfully,
“I have been wained from binth never

“Beat it!”

to scorn another’s infirmitv. You have
my deepest sympathy.”

“Zank vou,” she murmured. “You are
zo underztanding.”

Chauncey drank his milk. which was.
indeed, grade A, while Mis. Balder-
shank sipped modestly from her minus-
cule drink. Then she set it on the
cocktail wble (Lashioned of real glass)
and leaned toward Chauncey. She placed
a warm hand upon his knee.

“You zee,” she said, honestv and ear-
nestness obvious in every svllable, “ve
lufled each other but he was a louzs,
|

“OI course,” Chauncey nodded, taking
a gulp ol his milk, although, in truth, he
was incapable of understanding her con-
versational  gambit, since his childhoad
had been a shelered one and he was
mnocent of the nuances (shiicks) of adult
behavior,

Mis. Baldershank moved her hand up-
ward from Chauncey’s knee and gripped
his hard, youthful thigh importunately,

“Oh, Chaunze,” she moaned audibly,
“Iam zo lonczome.”

The boy, whose heart was so generous
that he could not hear of another's
torment without  genuine  wears  rising
to his eves. leaned oward the sufler-
ing woman. “Courage,” he whispered.
“Have stiength,”

The bereft lady’s tears maiched his
drop for drop. and her head drooped
upon his broad shoulder as her hand
moved upward from  his thigh and
gripped him with the despairing grasp
ol a lorlorn woman.

“Mon Dien [Wow]!" she gasped. “Can
cet be? 1z ziz de trus”

Chauncey cast his eves down chastely.
“I am forwunately endowed,” he ac-
knowledged, with none of the brag that
might be expected from a youth of crud-
er mold. T wrust it does not offend you?”

“Au contraire [Are you kiddingz],”
she laughed merrily.

She sat ereet and swiftly unzipped
his trousers. Incapable of responding 1o
this totally unexpected and  somewhat
unnerving gesture, Chauncey coukd only
sit quiedy and retain what dignity he
could in these unforeseen circumsiances.

When his prize was vevealed in all
its splendid symmerry, Mrs, Baldershank
could do nothing bt gape at the object
with astonishment. She seemed danger-
ously close to a swoon.

“Formidable [Formidable],” she whis-
pered. “Never “ave | zeen zuch a—

But at that moment, even as her trem-
ulous  fingers timorously  ouched  that
which had excited her wonder and imag-
ination, there was a burst of music from
the sirect below; a brass band struck up
the stivring suwains of The Stars and
S“"f.pf‘.\' !“Ol'{'i"f’l'.

“"Tis the parade!” Chauncey shout-
ed, jumping o his feet. “Please, Ms.

e
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Baldershank, may we watch the proceed-
ings from your window facing Cenmral
Park West, where, 1 believe, the specta-
cle will be clearly discermble?”

She rose wunsteadily and the two
moved to a wide window overlooking
the thoroughfare, where they had an
excellent view ol the exciting activities.

Mrs. Baldershank, with the genile-
manly assistance of Chauncey Alcock,
raised the window, aflording an unob-
structed survey ol the scene. She leaned
forward and projecied her head and shoul-
ders [rom the fenestration. Behind her,
Chauncey in his eagerness pressed close
to see the colorlul ceremony being en-
acted on the street below.

“Trés bien [That leels good],” she
murmured and kindly reached around
with both arms so that her hands might
grasp  Chauncey's hips and pull him
coser o her, thus offering him an
improved view.

At the moment, a marching group of
all sexes was parading along the avenue,
holding up signs that read FrEEvOM NOw
and DOWN WITH SLAVERY and REPEAL THE
HoT-po¢ Tax and other firmly held be-
liefs. Following them came a brass band
that was enthusiastically essaying the
opening movement  (andante) of  Sam
Ranowski’s Fugue for a Piccolo and
Tlyee Cellos. Young Alcock noted a
certiin amount ol preliminary disorder;

“No, dear, Snow White was not a ‘groupie.’’

there appeared 10 be several organiza-
tions dashing back and forth, infilirating
one another, grabbing opposing banners,
flags and placards, setting up vavious
chants. He dearly heard such shouted
opinions as “Gay is gorgeous” and “Black
will overcome.” Indeed, at one point,
shrill feminine sereams of “Down with
penis envy!™ and similar sentiments rent
the air and he saw two guardians ol the
peace wade into the parade with trun-
cheons rising and [alling,

“It's just bully!™ he shouted enthu-
siastically 1o Mrs. Baldershank.

“Out [Yes],” the lady muttered  ab-
stractedly, and so engrossed was the
pure-minded lad with the agitation on
the street that he was scarcely aware that
his hostess, still bending over the win-
dow sill, hiad demurely parted her neth-
er limbs, Hipped up the hem of her
cerise gown and with practiced fingers
guided his engorged cudgel into that
sweet grotto that is more precious than
life atsell.

“A coup sir [Isn't this [un?].” she
aied, and Chauncey agreed, pressing
closer to her and straining over her
shoulder to observe the merriment below.

“Mon cher [This is grem].” Mis.
Baldershank gasped, wriggling with de-
light as more confused companies of
paraders and bands strugeled by, the
marchers chanting militant slogans and

r

the musicians striving desperately o ad-
here to the printed scores  projecting
from clips on their instruments,

“I do so love a parade,” Chauncey
yelled in the lady's car, since the level of
noise had risen and he feared she might
not take his meaning.

In [act, the conlusion eneen-
dered noise of such amplitude that Mbs.
Baldershank was able to communicare
only by gestures, grumis and  bodily
movements, all of which served them in
good stead. Chauncey was happy to sce
that her deligln in the parade was cb-
viously greater than his, for she scemed
in a rapuare of gravificiion and he was
lorced 1o grip her hips, respectfully,
slightly below the waist, lest she Liunch
hersell from the window in a transport
ol joy.

But then, even as a passing band
wis attempting “Off we go, imo the
wild blue vonder,” the ladv heaved a
huge sigh and seemed o collapse across
the window sill. Showing great presence
of mind and no indination to panic
(characteristics  that  were  to serve
Chauncey Alcock well in the many crises
that lay ahead in his eventful life), the
vouth held her firmly and, still connect-
ed intimately, supported her limp body
back into the room.

“Chaunze,”  she
Chaunze”

“Yes,” he smiled agrecably, “it is a
marvelous parade. But I fear I may trry
no longer. My dear mother has prepared
a nourishing repast of stuffed trnips
and. although she has undoubtedly al-
ready dined, 1 am certain she awaits my
return with ill-concealed  amicipation.
And so, maam. . .’

But, much to his dismay, when
Clhauncey  Alcock antempted 1o disen-
gage from the person of AMis. Yverte
Baldershank, it proved impossible, and
she  offered  a  small  shrick, crying,
“Zut It hurts],” looking back over her
shoulder with such a pitcous glance that
the poor lad’s heart was stricken.

“What seems to be the diliculiv:” he
inquired.

"We are  zhiuck!” she  exclaimed.
“Do not pull, I beg ol von, leszt 1 be
turned inzide out. Oh, Chauneey, what
are we to do®”

The vouth gentle movements
uicd once a to extat his empur
pled lance fiom the Mystic Cavern; but
in spite of spirited contortion on  the
part of both participants, all was 10 no
avail: they  remained  glued  tog:ther,
Chauncey’s front 1o the back of 1he
patron of Feldhausen’s Drugaore,  his
face buried in her ragrant hair.

“We must remain calm,” the boy de-
cided after some deliberation, for even
at his early age, he had learned the value
ol that motto of one ol America’s sreat-
est and most prestigious  corporations:

now

murmured.  “Oh,

with




“Think.” I suggest,” he offered, after
deep and silent cogitation, “that we seck
medical advice and assistance.”

“Egoszellent,” Mys. Baldershank gasped.
“I *ave joost the man—my [amily docuair.
He is vary underztanding and joost up
Central Park Wezt.”

With great dilficuley, and a briel velp
of bliss lrom the lady, the two struggled
1o their leet and stood a moment in file,
closely pressed, spoon fashion.

N Chauncey  suggested  difhi-
dently, “might 1 suggest we start out on
the right lootz By that means, moving
as one four-legged person, as it were, [
believe we may achieve locomotion.™

“Thees doctair does not make houze
calls. \We must go to hees offecce!™

Chauncey Alcock nodded understand-
ingly, his keen brain racing as he ap-
praised the situation. “The difficult I
cain  do  immediacely,”  he  murmured
thoughtfully. “The impossible takes a
little longer.”

Like all great schemes in the history
ol the human race, it was simplicity
wsell. Chauncey suggested they walk, in
lock step, out 10 the elevator, descend to
the street and join the confused parade
still passing the door of the luxury
apartment house in which she dwelt. So
great was the hubbub, Chauncey argued
cogenly, to say nothing of the stramash,
that their unconventional Siamese-twins

position would scarcely be noted, and
they might proceed to the physician’s
office by parading north on Cenual Park
West to 83rd Sweet, a stroll of a mere
dozen short blocks.

Mrs. Baldershank  readily agreed to
Chauncey's plan as being the best solu-
tion to a dithcult quandary.

Having eained access to the street,
and hence o the parade, they immedi-
ately joined the group passing at the
moment and were welcomed warmly, Tt
appeared to be an organization formed
for the purpose of repealing all vestric-
tive laws dealing with illicit lornication.
Their chant, peace, love s
peace, love is peace!” made the welkin
ving: and as they moved uptown, Mrs
Baldershank and Chauncey Alcock joined
in the chant with a right good will.

All proceeded  expeditiously, the two
striding smartly in compact cadence, as
required by their unlortunate physical
pickle, when suddenly  disaster  struck.
The orgamization immediately following
the “Love is peace!” group was com-
posed of motley individuals, many of
whom wore hard plastic helmets of the
type favored by consuruction workers to
protect their skulls from falling objects.
This company, whose philosophy and
platform were not made enurely cear
by their banners, set up an answering

“Love is

chant of “Continence forever!” o drown
out the repeated “Love is peace!” cry ol
the preceding aggregation.

In a twinkling, all became confusion
and  exploding  violence. The  “Conti-
nence  forever!”  people  invaded  the
ranks of the “Love is peace!” adher-
ents and soon shouts of anger and [un
could bhe heard. signs were being swung,
individual  assaults were Liunched  and
the parade degenerated into an imbro-
glio of flying fists and whipping banners,
interspersed with the shouts and whistles
of policemen who immediately waded
into the riot and began laving about vigor-
ously with their vuncheons in an effort
10 restore law and order,

Now brief incadent  thar
tllustrates, as perhaps nothing that has
gone hefore can do as well, the exem
plary character and lolty ideals of Feld-
hausen’s delivery boy.

To one side of Chauncey, a stout
gentleman with muttonchop whiskers, a
member of the “Love is peace!™ group.
wits cnrying an Amenican flag atached
to a wooden pole. Struck on the temple
by what appeared 1o be a loaded shop-
ping bag wielded by a lachrymose female
constituent of the “Continence forever!™
organization, the flag-bearver's eyes glazed,
he groanced with pain and released his
hold on the flagsiaft. Old Glory began to
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fall and was in dive danger ol touching
the ground!

Sizing up the alarming sitwation in a
flash, Chauncev Alcock leaped  lorward
—a movemen that educed a short moan
of ecstasy Trom Mys. Baldershank-—and
snatched up the stall ere the Stars and
Stripes be sullied beneath the feer of
the maddened  vioters. Thercupon  the
quick-witted  lad loisted  the Splendid
danner on high and urged his parter
10 redouble her ellorts as he sought o
press clear of the sirrounding tumule

Finally, struggling [ree of the mass of
insensate paraders and - jovous  panrol-
men. Mrs, Baldershank and Chauncey
gained the sidewalk at 82nd Sireet and
went ruming as fast as their linked Tour
lees could take them, their four knees
vising high. the Glorions Device snap-
ping in the breeze above them. Their
conduct  once  more  inspired
from passers-by amazed stares and shout-
cd commems ol o nature  that
have no place in this account.

What remuains of ahis tle may be
reported in short order. Fortunately, the
outer olhce of D, Ramon Perdidio was
occupicd by only three patients. Placing
Old Glory and its stafl carelully in the

Curious

CoRse

umbrella rack, Chauncey Alcock  sank
thankfully into a comlortable armchair,
Mrs. Baldershank in his lap, naturally,
and nodded in a lriendly [ashion 10 the
wiaiting patients.

Finally, the nurse smiled ar the wait-
ing wwosome and said, “Doctor will sce
vou now.”

Dr. Perdidio sized up their predica-
ment in a glance and, using the most
advanced  medical  technique  developed
at one ol America’s grear vescarch cen-
ters, requested both o siep outside onto
the fire escape that adjoined his office
window. There he doused them with a
bucket of ice-cold water. They inunedi-
ately  separated,  with a shudder.  and
went back 1o the nurse’s desk. where,
dripping, they were presented with a
rather substanual bill lor medical sery-
ices vendered. Fortunatelv, it was  cov-
cred by Chauncey's subscription o Blue
Cross.

However, helore  this happy  ending
was concluded, Dr. Ramon Perdidio had
an excellent opportunity to observe the
most outstanding  Teature ol - Chauncey
Alcock’s manly physique.

“Por Dios [Gee]!™ the good  docor
exclaimed and asked the lad’s permission

“I paid for half the evening. Don’t I deserve
something morve than a goodnight kiss?”

to summon his colleagues from nearby
medical suites 1o view the phenomenon.

The Alcock boy modestly agreed. fecl-
ing thin he must do whie he could 1o
further the cause of medical knowledge.
Soon he was survounded by examining
physicians, nurses, laboratory technicians
and  clevator operators, all ol whose
wonder knew no bownds, Measurements
were made with a yardstick, weight was
determined on a postage scale (S1.86
the fstclass rate) and Polavoid  photo-
graphs were aken from a varicty ol
angles. D, Perdidio declined his imen-
tion ol writing & monograph on the
subject 1o be published in the profes
siomal Jouwrnal Stvange Medwal Facts of
Massachusetts, Parenthetically, it may be
noted that several of the (female) nurses
turned glances ol envy on Mis. Balder-
shank and 3 few even murmured con-
gratulations into the Lady’s ear, all ol
which she accepred graciously.

Mes. Baldershank and Chauncev Al-
cock shook hands irmly outside the doc-
tor’s oflice building. The parade and riot
had ended: all was at peace along the
great thoroughlbive  that  cot s way
through the pulsing heart of the teem-
ing cily.

“I weel see vou again, weel T noz”
the lady inquired anxiously of the stur-
dy lad.

“Whenever a delivery must be made
from Feldhausen's Drugstore, 1 shall be
available,” the vouth declared stoutly.

And so Our Hero, Chauncey Alcock,
wended his way homeward, leeling the
satshcton ol an Libor
faithlully accomplished. He resolved 1o
reclaim  his  bicvele on the morn. In
truth, it had been a busy day, chock-[ull
ol acuvity, and he yearned lor the peace
and security ol his own home.

His dear mother, Mrs. Alcock, had
already retired when he amived,  and
Chauncey moved soltly while heating up
his nourishing supper ol stulted turnips,
so as not 1o distrh her. Formunmely. the
following dav was Saturdav, so thar it

honest  dav's

Wias DOl Necessary 1o prepyane homework
for school. But. in order thin the cve-
would not be a total loss, the
ambitious lad read thiee pages ol Tide
Tables for Noviall:, Povtsmouth and Fn-
virons belore hathing and slipping inwo
his vundle bed.

He was about 1o extinguish the light
when his denr mother roased ol cabled
[rom the  adjacen “Chauncey,
dear,” she illquirul. “didd you remem-
bher yowr ablutions ere donning  vour
pajanmas:”

“I dud. indecd, Mother mine,” Chaun-
cey replicd cheerfully, “for 1 know full
well that deanliness is next 1o godliness.”

And with that, the brave, resolute Lad
spoke his pravers and slipped imo a

dreamless sleep.

ning
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Last month, we ot Sterec Warehause featured a system in
Playbay with the Pioneer 5X626 AM/FM receiver, Dual 1215
record changer ond Altec Lansing speakers. This month, we
wanted to offer an alternative — so we looked hard to find o
chonger and receiver which hod the performance and features
of our twa fovorites. We spent lang hours testing in our lab
and sound rooms. As you might have expected, our feelings
about the Pioneer SX626 and the Ducl 1215 were merely
reinfarced.

Many of you called us, ar wrote wanting to know if there
waos o speaker, less expensive than the Altec Lansing, that
would do justice to the receiver ond changer. Most of those
who colled were hoping 1o spend around $450 for a complete
system, instead of $550. In response, we have offered here
the best system you con buy for $449.

With a flawless FM section, precise controls, superb styling
ond an honest 70 watts R.M.S., the Pianeer 5X626 is in o
closs by itself for $279.95. An oiled walnut cobinet is in
cluded. Duol record changers are continually rated as “‘Best
Buys.” ond the Dual 1215 af $99.95 is no exception. We
alsa offer the Duol 1218, os on option, for an additional $30.

Electro-Voice has recently brought out this new Model 14
speoker system, ond it's a definite winner ot $125 eoch. Like
most of the good speakers in its price range, it features o 10”
woofer and o 3” high-frequency driver both of which are
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housed in an ailed walnut cabinet. What sers this new Electra-
Voice aport from the equivalent AR, K.LH. or Bose is its high
efficiency ond tremendous bass response. Very little power
is needed to moke this system come alive, yet it will hondle
up fo 45 watts. In all, the regulor total price of the Dual
chonger (equipped with o Shure M9I1E Hi-Track cartridge,
walnut base and cover), Pioneer receiver ond Electro-Voice
speckers comes 10 $701.75. We offer the complete system
delivered free to your door with 50" of specker wire and
connecting cables, for $449.

Stereo Warehouse has more expensive, less expensive and
single components ot comporable sovings. We represent all
major brands. Come see us, call or write for free catalog.
Or you can see this system on sole ot any Stereo West audio
shop in Santo Barbara, Son Luis Obispo or Monterey, Califor-
nio, for slightly more. Send us o cashier's check ond we'll
ship your system the some day. Soles tox only for those wha
live under Governor Reagan. Peace ond goed tunes from all
of us at the Warehouse.
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The coloriswhite. The taste is dry, The possibilities are endless.

Thisisthe first whisky that
makes every drink taste really
better.

That's because this is the
better whisky.

And here’s what makes it
SO unique.

We filter the finest from
the barrel through hardwood,

]

BROWN-FORMAN'S

DRY WHITE

WHISKY

80 PROOF

softwood and nutshell charcoals.

The taste is full, and yet
subtly dry.

It doesn’t get lost in your
drink. It's always there and al-
ways great.

Try it with any mixer or
even on the rocks, find out just
how much better it is.
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the preconviction condemnation of his
alleged  actions, Decko ook his life at
the age of 31 on November 30, 1971, in
Al Carroll, Hlinois.

It is ironic to note that Decko was
never convicted of the erime of which
he was charged and, in fact, was chal-
lenging the constitutionality ol the stat-
wte on the grounds ol vagueness and
breadth, and on the ground that it
is an invasion ol one’s right 1o privacy.
Because ol Decko's death, it may be o
long time belore we ever know the
court’s position on that statute. Tt is
apparent that the powers that be in She
hoyean were only interested in extract-
ing their pound ol Mlesh from  James
Decko, because they have now dismissed
the action against Judy Sampson, the co-
defendant charged with the same oftense.

Peter Bjork
Attorney at Law
Sheboygan, Wisconsin

The Playboy Foundation, which had
commitied itself to help in this case. is
gricved 1o learn of James Decko’s death.
Therve ave those in tlis country who think
that puritanism is no longer an unportant
isstee and that the antisexual laws it has
inspired are mere curiosities (o be joked
about. Tragedies such as this, however,
show that purvitanism s still a destructive
Jorce in the land.

MASCULINE HOMOSEXUAL
“Homos don’t do much hunting and
fishing. you know. They're not outdoor
types. We watched movies of him walk-
ing . .. but hell, he didn't walk like a
homa.” I vead with astonishment those
words ol an  Arkansas  prosecutor  ex-
plaining why he believed the victim of a
shotgun  slaying  was  not homosexual
(Forum Neiesfront, December 1971). and
1 must write to you for my own peace of
mind. I am a homosexual and 1 not
only hunt and fish but have built my
own sailboat. T mm a member of a local
athletic cdub and of the National Rifle
Association. 1 do not “walk like a
homo”—whatever that means. Further-
more, 1 have made advances to many
voung men ol the age of those involved
in that killing. I've had the wisdom to
Lack off when the response was negative.
Certainly. 1 am sorry for the man who
was killed, and, of course, T don't know
whether or not he was homosexual. but
I do feel thar il such crude, stereotyped
thinking represents the mental level of
iaw  enforcement  those  boys are up
against. then Arkansas justice is greatly
lacking in intelligence and awareness.
(Name and address
withheld by request)

PLAYBOY'S TAINTED MONEY

Regarding the National Organization
for Women’s rejection of the Playboy
Foundation's offer ol assistance (The

(continued from page 72)

Playboy Forum, January), it is possible
that the members of NOW, like most
moral crusaders, feel they need to be
oppressed in order to succeed. To accept
support from a source they consider op-
posed to NOW's ideals wonld weaken
that sense of oppression. Furthermore,
the group’s rank and file may he so
suspicious that the leaders cant risk
being beholden to these they call sexisis.
Possibly, thercfore, rravsoy could
help NOW mnore by attacking the organ
ization, running down its ideals and
castigating its leaders, Then the Plavboy
Foundation could use its funds for simi-
lar organizations that would be glad 1o
have the money.
Philip H. Lincoln
London, Lngland

HEFNER AND UNDERSHAFT

Faith Seidenberg of the National Or-
ganization for Women declined  the
Pliyboy Foundation’s offer ol assistance

i
—
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in women's rights cases, with the words,
“We hold the Playboy Club and all it
stands for in such contempt, that to accept
money from the foundation beaving the
same name would only contaminate us.”
Seidenberg should bone up on her George
Bernard Shaw. In his play Major Bar-
bara. Shaw makes it plain that moucy.
whether or ot it seems tainted. is capi-
ble of doing good. Andrew Undershalt,
millionaire owner of the Lugest muui-
tions factories in Europe. ofters mouey
to his daughter Barbara, a major in the
Salvation Army, to help feed, clothe and
shelter indigents. At first, Barbara refuscs.
because she considers her father’s money
o be tainted. It is only when she real-
izes  that  organizations such as the
Salvation Army must depend onthe
Undershafts of this world that she really
matures.

Similarly, NOW would have no ciuse
to leel contaminated if the Playboy
Foundation's assistance had helped  one
wom:n get an abortion or achieve salary
cquality with men. 1 NOW is going to

“One thing about youngsters’ participaling in politics—
the smoke-filled rooms sure smell different.”
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turn down assistance from organizations
such as the Playboy Foundation, just
where does it expect 1o get funds? From
legislators who are constantly slashing
Federal and state budgets* From middle
Americns who think ol the women's
rights movement as a collection of kooks,
Commies and Leshians? Not likely.

It is to be hoped that Scidenberg and
NOW will grow up enough 1o Iearn to
aceept assistance when it is offered.

Ple. Augustus R. Peralis
Fort Benjamin Harvison, Indiana

THE HARDEST LAWS TO REPEAL

I completely agree with the male writ-
ers who have argued in The Playboy
Forum thar a man should not be forced
to pay alimony to a woman who is capa-
ble of scll'-suppnl'l. However, as a divor-
cee ol five years, I have met many other
divorced women, and T wish to state that
while the stercotype of the elegant lady
living in luxury on royal alimony pay-
ments may exist, she is extremely rare.
The grean majority of divorcees, like the
great majority of the population, come
lrom the lower or lower-middle classes.
Four out of five, I would estimate, receive
no alimony at all.

Aside from this, it is worth asking why
a wonun who is capable of sell-support
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would scek alimony. Most men are not
rich enough to make this a veally prof-
itable venture. The truth is that the
ex-wife, in most cases, is secking re-
venge. The reason lor this is that she has
been brainwashed from childhood on to
believe that a woman's destiny is to marry
(only once!) and then o live happily
ever alter. When reality turns out 10 be
different [rom this fairy tale, the woman
is hurt, disillusioned, leels guilty, angry
and bitter. The handy uoget for all
these emotions is the ex-hushand  (al-
though a bewter target might be her
parents, schools, friends and the mass
media, which have given her an unreal
view of the world). If girls were taught,
like Dbovs. 10 seck a career and take
marriage il and when it scems  wise,
divorce would be much less traumatic
for them. Men who oppose the educa-
tional ideas of the women's liberation
movement never seem to consider this
side of the matter.

Alimony, of cowrse, is only a side
issue, hasically. The real burden on ex-
husbands, in most cases, is child support.
The man almost always feels he is pay-
ing too much; the woman leels that he
is not paving cnough (even il she un-
derstands that paying more would ruin
his lile). Her life is a series of small

WOooOpMAN

“I take it you enjoyed the film.”

heartbreaks, such as when the children
next door (who have a full-time father)
receive an extra goodv that her child-
support money won't allow her o give
her own children. Also, the money is
very seldom enough to allow her to hie
i baby sitter and  seek  employment.
Most divorced mothers would preler o
find such employment, but they quickly
discover  that  salaries for women  are
about one third ol the salavies for men in
comparable jobs. With tansportition,
baby sitters’ fees and lunch, the net gain
is 7cro.

Repealing the alimony and child-sup-
port Lwws would be an ideal solution.
right now, for divorced men. lor the
community as a whole. however.  this
solves nothing: the ex-wives and  chil-
dren would then be thrown on wellare,
and they would continue to be an eco-
nomic  drain.  Women's  liberationists
claim, and I concur, thar th
term solutions are: hrsi.
independence. not  for  submissive  de-
pendency: sccond, o compel emplovers
to pay men and women the same salaries
for the same work. This means not a
mere change in statute law but a real
revolution in our unwritten laws—our
customs, prejudices and wraditions.

Those are the hardest Lows of all to
repeal.

AMarvlin Caimmnings
North Amherst, Massachusetis

ABORTION AND THE SINGLE GIRL

My adopted son was brought into the
world by an unmarried woman who had
to decide beirween destroying the  life
within her or bearing it and then giv-
ing it up: loving thae life, she chose the
lauer course. Her choice was undoubted-
ly a dillicult one, since abortion seems to
be the accepted means of maintaining
our Victorian helief that a single woman
should not look pregnant. Woe unto the
single girl who turns up at the office
with the signs of impending motherhood
visible, and who ever heard of maternity
leave lor an unmurried woman?

The availability of abortion does not
make women free—on the contrary, it
simply means  that  they can’t  allow
themselves o appear pregnant.

Mprs. G. Johns
New York, New York

ABORTION IN TEXAS
Texas abortion laws were ruled un-
constitutional by a Federal comt in
Juue 1970, The judges stated that “the
fundamental vight of single women and
married persons to choose whether 1o
have chilidven is protected by the Ninth
Amendment  through  the Fourteenth
Amendment of the U, S. Constitution.”
The issue is now before the U. §. Supreme
Court. In November 1970, individuals and
organizations throughout the state formed
(continued on page 194)
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people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

GOLDEN NUGGETS

Understanding that there was more to 19th Century interior design than
portraits of Queen Victoria and beaded lamp shades, the Golden
Movement Emporium of Santa Monica has opened its doors to reveal
what must certainly be one of the most splendiferous collections of
yesteryear oddities in the West. Brimming over with hundreds of spindle-
backed chairs, wall sconces, exotic—and erotic—brewery-nude paintings
and “countless other obsolete esoteric trappings,” the Golden Movement
also will attempt to locate a particular item upon request. Among its
specialists are experts who deal with the antique needs of architects,
designers, decorators and restaurateurs. The Golden Movement's finds
include a 19th Century apothecary shop complete in every detail and a
German hand-carved African-mahogany front-and-back bar, {eaturing a
solid-onyx railing 37 fect long. With paneling, the price is $14,500.

WHERE THERE'S A WHEEL, THERE'S A WAY

Autention, vintage-car [reaks. The sccond annual Kirk F. White Motorcar
Auction is about to get rolling April 28-29 at Cabrini College in Radnor,
Pennsylvania. Serious collectors, ol course, will wish to arrive on the
27th for a preview check of the more than 200 handsome machines
White will have assembled from a variety of sources. On the night of the
28th, there's a champagne party followed by a mini-auction of automobilia.
The real auction action begins the [ollowing morning with such sterling
steeds as the 1930 Packard Boattail Speedster shown above. Other exotic
offerings include a 1910 Hispano-Suiza that was buile for the voyal family
of Spain; a 1938 Rolls-Royce Phantom III by Vanden Plas once
confiscated by Nazi Joseph Goebbels, and the 1940 Caddy that totes

K Marlon Brando in The Godfather. Do we hear any bids?

OCTOBRIANA COUNTRY

Out of the Soviet Union comes Octobriana,
a comic-strip cult figure started by a
Progressive Political Pornography
underground group at Kiev University.
In the strip, bosomy and bare-buttocked
Octobriana, whose name captures the
spirit of the October Revolution, leads
abominable snowmen against Chinesc
invaders and even blows up the

Kremlin. Brought to the West by a Czech
defector, Octobriana’s adventures will

be published this month by Harper & Row.

CALLS FOR HELP

If there’s a question on sex that's been
bothering you—and you can’t wait for an
answer from The Playboy Advisor—you can
get instant advice via telephone from New
York’s Community Sex Information and
Education Service, (212) 867-9044, any
workday from ten A.M. to nine par. The
sex hotline, manned by trained staff
members and a corps of volunteers,
fields an average of 200 calls daily.




GO-GO STICK

You know the old saying “Build a
better Pogo stick and. . . .” Well,
Chance Manufacturing did and now
Hammacher Schlemmer in New
York is selling the world's first
gasoline-powered Pogo stick, which
gets its go from a two-cycle engine.
The more-bounce-to-the-ounce Hop
Rod also needs eight C batteries to
activate the spark unit, which fires
only when pressure from your weight
forces the piston up an internal
chamber. At $60, the Rod comes
complete with assembly instructions
(fuel and batteries not included).
Hoppy landings.

BOOZE WHO

Japan, site of the 1972
Winter Olympics, re-
cently hosted the most
spirited contest of all,
the International
Cocktail Competition,
with mixmasters from
23 nations vying for the
championship. The
winning concoction
was: 5 parts bourbon,
2 sweet vermouth and
1 each Galliano, dry
vermouth and Bitter
Campari. Stir with ice,
strain, serve with cherry.

CHECKERBAWD

In our continuing search for more and better
divertissement érotique for home, office or
drive-in, we've discovered a magnetic Strip
Checker Set. Retailing for but $1.49, the folding
five-inch-square board comes complete from
Spencer Gifts with case and a set of checkers,
each marked with a symbol for the garment you
remove should the piece be taken. Your move.

BURGUNDIAN BOATEL

Huck Finn never had it
like this. The simple
pleasures of riding a
river have been elevated
to a state of luxury by
Auto-Europe, Inc. When
you sign aboard its M. S.
Palinurus for a week’s
cruise on Burgundian
rivers, the excursion
includes gourmet meals
and generous servings

of the regional wines.
Costs vary, but all include
car rental from Paris to
Dijon; and when you
disembark downriver at
Chalon-sur-Sadne, Auto-
Europe will see that the

INTO YOUR BAG,

JUNIOR BIRDMAN

Are you plagued with bulging 6
pockets but absolutely refuse

to carry a “male bag” for

fear of drawing whistles? Then
load all your pocket goodies—
or even a loaf of bread and a
bottle of wine, if you choose—
into a vinyl reproduction of a
World War One flying ace’s
helmet that comes complete
with an inconspicuous black
cotton drawstring lining and a
pair of detachable sun goggles.
You can land yours for $26
from a West Coast firm called
Flycrs' Supplyers. And if no one
will believe you own a Fokker,
tell them you're about to

stoke up your Type 57 Bugatui
or your Indian 80 or your. ...

same rental car awaits you.

J
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The Texas Abortion Coalition 10 work
lor Jaws to protect the basic right ol
women 10 determine whether or not 1o
continue a pregnancy. to ensure that
abortions are carried out by competent
medical  personnel  in o adequate  sur-
roundings. 1o provide that the pro-
cedure is available to all women and 1o
protect women [rom cither compulsory
abartion or compulsory childbearing,
The coalition’s ¢llorts have been di-
rected primarily toward mobilizing public
opinion. We welcome the participation ol
all interested persons and organizations,
Sue Anne Llovd, Houston Coordinator
The Texas Abortion Coalition
Belliire, T

FAMILY-PLANNING CENTERS

Despite the continuing efforts of some
to block abortion reform throughout (he
nation. we are optimistic about the fu-
ture of liberalized abortion laws in the

(continued from page 190)

United States. We say this because of
New York's refusal 1o appeal or erode
its present abortion law and the success
with which that law was implemented dur-
ing its first year.

One of the most important steps now
being taken by Planned Parenthood of
New Yok City is the integration of
abortion information, counseling. medi-
cal services and  follow-up into  the
provision of other fertility services, con-
taception and swerilization. The provi-
sion of abortion as part of a full range of
[amily-planning services helps an indi-
vidual 1o be Tully intormed of all the
options available for the prevention of
unwanted births. It also represents one
wiay in which abortions cin become
routinely available as a socially and medi-
cally accepted service. Planned  Parent
hood is operating such a center in the
Bronx and another, larger one at 880
Second Avenue, Manhattan,

Several changes in the status of abor-

“But everyone thought I was a truly magnificent human
being and a sweetheart of a guy!”

tion-related  legal issues have  occurred
since the publishing of the September
1971 Playboy Forum veport, “The Abor-
tion  Backlash.”  Fortunately, the New
York Sute supreme court overturned a
state order disallowing  Medicaid reim-
bursement for abortions except lor neces-
sary il medically indicated reasons, Also,
the bills banning commercial abortion
referral services thin were still awaiting
the governor's signature at the time ol
PLAYBOY'S report have since become Taw.
(Some commercial velerral services, how-
cver, continue to operate, and some are
currently challenging the Liw in court.)
The Family Plimning  Inflormation

Service, (212) 677-3040. which receives
over 8000 calls a4 montly, is operated
on behall of the New York City Imer-
Ageney Council on Family Planning by
PoPONCY.CL e makes [ree abortion refer-
rals to all facilitics mecting the require-
ments of the New York City Health
Code. In addition, it gives free informa-
tion, counscling and referral on all
family-planning services. including birth
control, abortion, infertility, adoption
and voluntary sterilization.

Allred F. Morin

Executive Vice-Presidem

Planned Parenthood of New York

City, Inc.
New York. New York

JAPANESE DATA

In the September 1971 Playboy Forum
report. “The Abortion Backlash,” our
organization was listed as a source for a
list of reputable Japanese obstetricians
who perform abortions. Since then, we
have received dozens of requests for such
information  from women in need of
abortions, most of whom wre living in
the Far Fast on various military installa-
tions. For five years, we did publish a
list ol aborton specialists  in Japan.
Mexico and Puerto Rico: however, we
discontinued  the  Tist early  last  year,
because by that time most  American
women with the money o wavel such
distances were able to obtain abortions
within the U.S. Weve been  foreed
to answer cach ol these recent letters
with information at least a year old.

We suggest that women seeking abor-
tions in the Far Fast contact Lamily-
planning agencies or local or regional
health departments in Japan, or contact
individual physicians specializing in ol
stetrics and gynecology. Abortion is widely
available in Japan,

Sharon Simms

Ann Treseder

Association 10 Repeal Abortion Liws
San Francisco, Calilorma

REFERRAL SUCCESS

Thank you lor publishing Mark Hor
lings” leter, which included the phone
numbers ol all Zevo Population Growth



Abortion Relerral Services (The Plavhoy
Fenrum, will he
ficd 10 learn thar alwer you listed our
service for the first ume in your Septem-
ber 1971 issue, we received over 700 calls
from parsons who said they found us
through rravsov. That's great for us,

January). You oriti-

for vour readers and for the cause of
legalized abortion.

Please keep up the good work. Elective
abortion couldn’t have a beuer {riend
and we are enormously gratelul.

Roberta Schunederman

Zeva Population Growth
Abortion Referral Service

New Yark, New Yark

THE RELIGIOUS ISSUE

I would like, hirst ol all. to apologize
for having taken so long belore sending
any word o rravsoy, which has been a
most qualified and devoted ally in the
fight for the repeal of abortion laws.

As a spokesman for an organization
representing several thousand people in
Hlinois who support repeal ol restrictive
abortion laws, I would like w reply 10
Dr. Bart T.
the January Playboy Forwm, that the abor-

Hefternan, who denied,

tion question is “only a narrow sectarian
religions issue.” After thoroughlv exam-
ining the anti-abortion view for more than
three vears, I find overwhelming evidence
that the only substantial opposttion

repeal of abartion laws anywhere in this
country is inspired. organized and f-
nanced by the hierarchy of 1the Roman
Catholic Church.

My group and 1 have publicly chal-
lenged Dr. Hellernan and other mem-
bers  of organizations o
name any nonreligions medical, scientil-
ic, educational or wellare groups support-
ing their point ol view. We bhave vet o

right-to-life

receive an answer. Our position. on the
other hand, is supporied by hundreds of
ionveligious orgamuzations throughout the
country. including the American  Col
lege ol Obstetnicians and  Gynecologists,
Health Association.
the Federanon of American Scientists, the
Chicago Child Care Society, the Ilinois
Congress of Parents and Teachers and the
Wellre Conmnceil ol .\I{'In)p(;li[;m Chicago.

The Catholic Church spends  enor-
mous amounts of money lor advertising

the American Public

campaigns i states . where  liberaliza-
tion ol abortion laws is being  consid-
cred. It publishes pamphletss and runs
newspaper and  magazine ads. It rents
anti-thortion films that
publicized in literature sent to parishes
all over the country. Legislators, particu-
larly Catholic ones. e pressured by the
Church o vote against liberalizing abor-
tion laws, and those who do not comply
are  [requently  condemned  from  the
pulpit as murderers and  punished by

Chuwrch-instigated  cfforts w0 deleat their

slides  and are

bids for re-election. In Maryland, Pat-
rick Cardinal O'Bovle asked  churches
m five counties to mail a voting chart,
hrst class, o all parishioners and o pay
for the mail from parish funds. In lowa.
Catholic parochial school children wrow
LEnglish
assigmment and sent them 10 legis
In New York, the wealthy archdiocese
has lnunched an enormous publicity effort
against the elecuve-abortion law, Tryving
to make it appear as though non-Catholics

letters against abortion as an

ilors

are involved in the ant-abortion fight.
the Church started socalled nonsectarian
organizations in a number of states: the
right-to-lile  groups and  the  hirthright
operations. However, these organizations
are run by Catholics and Tunded mainh
by the tax-exempt Church. Also in New
York, last Junuary, acting on a suit by
a Catholic law prolessor, a judge who 1s
a4 member of the Guild of Catholic Law-
vers ol Queens issued a tempor

ry rco-
straining ovder o stop all ;|h<1rtim)rs at
municipal hospitals.

In my home state, Hinois, the combi-
nation of Catholics in high places closely
ticd to the Church hicrarchy and  Jaw-
makers living in Catholic-dominated areas
has made legal abortion an almost impos-
sible goal. Dr. Heffernan and state’s ar-
torney Edward Hanrahan, who ogether
led the fight o block a Federal-court
decision  legalizing aborton in Illinois,

EXCLUSIVELY
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are both Roman Catholics. So is the po-
litically powerlul majority leader in the
Hlinois house of representatives, Hemy
Hyde, the most active opponent of abor-
tion-law reform in that body. Here, too,
priests were told to read from the pulpit
an anti-abortion message signed by six
bishops and sent from the Springheld
and the Chicago ofhices of the Ilinois
Catholic Conlerence. The vesult of this
wits that thousands of leuers, all with
the same emotional yelerence o “killing
babics,” were sent by parishioners 10
SIALE TEPresenlitives,

It must be added, in lairness. that
many  Catholics do not  support  the
hierarcdhy's stand. In New York, Catholic
Women for Abortion Law Repeal plaved
an influential role in the campaign, and
in Hawani, a Catholic state senator led
the repeal forces and a Catholic governor
allowed the bill o become law. According
to records from various states. the same
pereentage of Catholic women have abor-
tons as do women hom other religious

o Illl)S.

This letter is not imended o be
an attack on Catholics or on Roman
Catholicism. However, we do resent the
active role the Catholic hierarchy has tak-
en in (rying to impose its views on
everyone clse. And we thoroughly reject
the claim that this is not “a
scctavian  religious issue.” The opposi-
tion to abortion-law repeal is  almost
totally. motivated by sectarian  theolog-
ical beliels. The resulting polarization is
damaging 1o this democratic, pluralistic
socicty lounded on the principle of sepa-
ration ol church imd state.

Helen Smith, Chairman
Hlinois Cazens for the

Medical Control ol Abortion
Chicago, Hlinois

narrow

PHOTOGRAPHING THE FETUS

I congratulate you on vour convinding
reply to the letter from Dr. Bant T. Hel-
fernan in the Janwwy Playboy Forum.
He compleely misundersiood the reasons
for my writing the book From Concep-
lion {o Biyth: The Dymna of Life's Be-

“A man of my years often yearns for the
patter of little feet around his apartment, Miss Latimore.
By the way, what size shoe do you wear?”

amnmgs (Rugh and  Sheules,  Harper
& Row, 1971), but vou illll‘ll)l't‘(l‘(l them
corvealy. It was my aim to educate the
already pregnant woman as o what was
happening day by day so as 1o instll
in her a degree of awe and appreda-
tion of her conditon. 1 el that knowl-
edge, aided by nanwal-color  pictures,
might chiunge the attinude of some wom-
en from fear and anxiety 1o excitement
and anticipation so that their children
would Dbe happily welcomed into  this
world. A newborn child can sense, long
belore he can express himself. whether
he is winted and loved. The absence of
this love is the crux of most of our social
problems today.

Dr. Heflernan suggests that vou publish
some of owr color pictures, presunably o
convince people that abortion is out-
right murder ol a person. 1 vou exam-
inc a photograph of a two-month-old
humim fetns. vou will see thar it could
be described as a mouse, pig. chicken or
cven a turtle, and no lovman would
have enough expericnee to deny  the
assertion. To sav that this organism is a
human being and therelore 10 conclude
that abortion is murder is vidiculous.

Since the law in New York has heen
changed. around 2000000 abortions have
been performed in that state, about half
of them for nonresidents. 1t is better, 1o
my wav of thinking, that these 200000
fetuses were dented binth into a hostile
environment. Whether it is the sperm or
the ovum that is denied survival by not
reaching the stae of conception. o
whether it is an embryo or ferus that is
denied smvival by abortion, the diller-
ence is onlv one ol timing. Lile is not
aeated by conception. though it cin be
perpetuated by the union of a living
sperm and ovum. Each sperm or ovum
that goes unused is allowed 1o die. and
we call this contraception. If some indis-
action or Lk ol wechnical knowledge
or lacilitics leads o a pregnancy, why
should both the mother and
punished?

Children should be wanted, planned
for and cared for rather than tolerimed as
a lifelong punishment for wehnological
misnunagement. My book is lor a bhena
beginning for all children, and s pic-
tures and thesis should not be interpreted
to support anti-abortion propagandists.

Dr. Roberts Rugh

Prolessor of Radiology (Ret.)
College of Physicans & Surgeons
Columbia Universin

New York, New York

“The  Playhov  Forum™  offers  the
opportunity for an exiended dialog be-
tween readers and ceditors of this pub-
lication on subjects and issues velated to
“The Playboy Philosophy.” Address all
corvespondence to The Playboy Forum,

child be

Playboy  Building. 219 Novth  Michi-
gan  Avenue, Chicago, Illinois ov611.



WONDERFUL FOLKS...

ventures with Japanese companies com-
plain that they spend more time talking
with bankers than they do with company
ofhicials,

What makes that debt-to-equity ratio
possible—in fact, what makes the entire
Japanese industrial effort successiul—is
the extraordinary, highly eflective but
often outrageous colluboration hetween
government and business. So close are
their ties that the business-government
setup is regarded as a un‘]mr:niou,
which loreigners have dubbed Japan, Inc.

Japan, Inc, operates as if it were
a giant multidivisional company. The
government is  corporate  headguarters.
where all planning, long-term  policy
and investment decisions are made. The
large corporations—such as Mitsubishi,
Matsushita and  Nissan—are operating
divisions, free to make their own ded-
sions, compete with one another and
direct operations, but only within the
framework set down by corporate head-
(lllﬂl‘[(‘l'.‘i.

“Government and business are differ-
ent sides of the same coin,” explains
Robert J. Ballon, a Belgian Jesuit who
heads the finance department at Sophia
University in Tokyo. “In the West, gov-
crnment and  business are usually  at
cach other’s throats,” he says. “In Japan,
business looks upon government s i
close relative.” The difference, appar-
ently, is that where Western society is
built on confrontation, Japancse society is
built on harmony and compromise.

However you look at it or whatever
you call it, it works. No Japanese compi-
ny enters into a joint venture with a for-
eign firm without close guidance from the
Ministry of Finance, the Ministry ol In-
ternational Trade and Investment (MTTT)
or the responsible government agency.

In a typical show ol unity between
government and business, the top brass
of all the counury's automobile [irms
gathered at a mountain resort near To-
kyo a few vears ago to draw up a joint
statement of support for the govern-
ment's policy against relaxing restrictions
on forcign investment in the domestic
automobile industry. They also pledged
to cooperate with one another whenever
possible to aveid any assistance from
foreign firms. Just imagine the Justice
Department’s veaction il Detroit’s big
three were 1o meet at an Iron Mountain
ski lodge to discuss industry proble
and Government policy.

In some ways, Japan, Inc, leaves the
government open to charges ol corruption,
It is implied in MITLs “case-by-case”
approach to granting business requests.
“What it often means is that if you have
the right connection, wine and dine the
right officials, bring about enough pres-
sure, your request will be granted,” one
U.S. businessman claims. “If you have

{continued from page 162)

enough money, vou cin get away with
anything there.”

Not surprisingly. business contributes
heavily to politics. and politicians, in
tun, attempt to sustain a booming eco-
nomic environment so that business can
profit. Government officials retive and go
to work in business, where they use their
influence and contacts to get special treat-
ment. Japan's securitics industry  hoasts
several ex—finance minisiry officials, and
many former MITT officials turn up in
the hicrarchy of trade organizations,

So close is the hond between govern-
ment and business that Premier Fisaku
Sato himsell commands the total Japa-
nese export offensive: he heads the Su-
preme Trade Council, a group of 1op
business and  government leaders ihat
quictly slices up the world market and
sets annual goals for every major product
and country. Once these goals lrave been
set, companies launch an attack on foreign
markets with the precision of a well-oiled
military machine. First, swategy is laid
and a batle plan drawn up; then a re-
connaissince patrol is dispatched, usually
four or five men, to scout the territory and
probe for weaknesses in the enemy's de-
fenses;  finally, the main  assault  is
launched to close the deal and start up

the business. Japanese executives leav-
ing for forcign countrics are seen off at
Tokyo International Airport with all the
ceremony  accorded @ deparnting govern
ment delegation. Newspapers record their
“heroics” with bold, black  headlines—
but reserve words such as invade and
attack 1o describe moves into Japan by
foreign companices.

At Tayota City, auto workers are prod-
ded 1o work harder with posters and
maps placed along the assembly lines
showing the latest tally ol Tovota car
sales around the world. Mitsui wading-
CO'I'[II)SII])' \\'Ol'kl'l:‘i ill OVETscis O"i('(‘.‘i Ilﬂ\'l.’.
been known to sleep by telex machines.
waiting for important instructions from
their head office or for confirmation ol
a deal just concluded in some remote
part of the globe. One Japanese mining-
company representative received accolades
from his colleagues when he escaped from
an African nation in the midst of a civil
war with maps of important mineral
discoveries stitched into his underwear.
Perhaps the best demonsur
mercantilistic  Messianism is the song
sung cach day by Matsushita workers:

tion of this

For the building of a new Japan
Let’s put our strength and awind
together

“We'd like to oblige you, but we have a prior
commiutment lo another highjacker.”
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Doing our best to promolte produc-
tion,

Sending our goods to the people of
the workd,

Endlessly and continuously,

Like water gushing from a fountain.

Other companies have gone 10 even
more extreme lengths to prod their em-
ployees into action. To infuse its manag-
ers with the selling spirit. Toshiba used
o send them to a secluded mountain-
top resort, where they were put through
round-the-clock  pep  sessions,  shouting
morile-boosting slogans such as “Sell'™ or,
[or the more ambitious types. 1 will be
president!” undl they were near exhaus-
tion, Toshiba finally had to drop the
scheme in the wake ol public criticism,

Such heavy prodding reflects one very
simple fact: Lelt to themselves. the Japa-
nese really dont work very hard., This
is probably one ol the first paradoxes
about this amazing country thit a for-
cigner runs into during a visit 1o Japan,
The average worker  produces  only
about hall as much as a West German
and one fourth as much as an American.
Visit any big Japanese office building
and voull olten come away with the
feeling that the husiling horde ol white-
shirted oflice workers is engaged in busy
work—Dbut not work that secms particu-
larly productive or necessary, just some-
thing o keep evervbody occupicd. People
will spend hours in tiny conlerence rooms,
sipping tea and 1alking with visitors or
fricnds. Stall mectings will go on imter-
minably, with emplovees debating, ana-
Ivzing and discussing nonessential points,

Many foreign businessmen complain
about the robotlike mentalivy of the Japa-
nese worker and his reluctance 10 take
the initiative. One Americin manager
wits perturbed 1o discover that an ac-
countant had spent two days checking and
rechecking a set ol incomplete figures.
“"He knew they were incomplete and
that he would never ger the right answer
until they were complete.” said the exas-
pevated manager, “but he didn’t think it
wis his job to ask for the Tull informa-
tion.” Others find othce workers moody
and erratic in their work patterns. Chie
Nakane, a professor ol Asian studies
at Tokyvo University. observes, “In the
1S, workers secem to maintain a mini-
mum level of efficiency regardless of how
they may feel. But the Japanese worker,
il he's in a comlortable mood. will work
hard: if he is feeling blue, he won't.”

Because ol this  apparent  fact  of
Japanese life, companies reward their em-
ployees with jobs for life and opportuni-
ties for title or position in return lor
hard work. Such rewards are very impor-
tant to the status-conscious Japanese. So
there is an additional range ol [ringe
benehts thin few socialist countries could

108 match. Japanese exccutives have a con-

cerned but not patronizing way of talk-
ing about their emplovees, as il they
were their children. “The government
does not provide enough social henehis,”
explains Takeshi Asozu. Matsushi's per-
sonnel chicl. “Ivis Mr. Matsushita's duty
to tike carc ol his employees. his respon-
sibility to bring them up and train them.”

Matsushita does just thar—and  pro-
vides the ulumate i womb-to-tomb hene-
fis. Employees can have their children
born in a Matsushita hospital. get mar-
ricd in a  Matsushita chapel, live in
Matsushita housing or buy a home of
their own with a Matsushita loan. The
company pitys employees’ commuting ex-
penses. subsidizes meals, supplies shoes,
caps and uniforms and. Luwer on, will
even provide free flowers, candlestands
and other cquipment for their Tunerals,
All this. plus the twice-vearly bonuses
that other Japanese firms hand out,

Matsushita even throws m a lide
more. Recognizing that workers are oc-
casionally down in the dumps. due to
domestic  problems  or  job  pressures,
the company maintains what it calls “the
room of sell-connol,” stuck away in
the corner of its dry-cell-battery  plant
near Osaka, where emplovees can e off
steam. Leading o the room is a maze
built a lule like the old Fun House at
Coney Island. White footsteps are paint-
ed on the lloor to guide the visitor
thirough its Libvrinthine corridors. which
are decked out with large distorting mir-
rors on the walls.

“The idea is to make the worker see
that his problem might simply be one
of perspective.” explains a  Matsushita
guide. "It makes him feel like he is
sceing himself through another’s eves.”

At the end of the maze is the roomn,
equipped with a punching bag. a bicycle
exerciser and other gym cquipment. plus
two man-sized. mustachiocd black-canvas
dummies, which an ill-disposed  worker
can beat to death with a short wooden
club. FLEASE 1T WITH A FULL SWING, &
sign over the dummies encourages. Em-
plovees break about one cub a week
whacking away their frustrations. “If
that doesn’t help.” savs the guide, “they
can see the company doctor.™

In return for this cornucopia ol bene-
fits from their corporate [athers, most
Japanese employees work long hours five
and a half davs a week and seldom take a
vacation, even though thevre entitled to
an annual two-week holiday with pay.
This fiduciary-based [amily relationship
also explains why there are lew serious
strikes in Japan. Labor unions are or-
ganized vertically, by emerprise, rather
than horizontally, by wade, as in the
West. Thus, as members of o “compa-
ny union,” workers realize that neither
they nor their employers will benefit
from a prolonged wialkout. As a result,
when the end of the business vear pops
up and it’s time to demand a wage hike,

employees  will often  “strike” during
Iunch hours. after work or on holidays.
A really serious strike may last a few
hours.

American companies in Japan haven't
been so lucky, mainly lor political reasons,
Jersey Standard’s Esso vefinery was hit
by a ten-day walkout in 1969, the first
major strike against a loreign company,
and U.S. banks are frequently harassed
by Gajinvg, a Communist-dominated
clerical union that has dragged every-
thing lrom Vietnam to Okinawa into ne-
gotiations with U. S, fimancial institutions.

A few years ago. American Express
Bank tricd 10 fire a Japanese telephone
receptionist because she couldn’t speak
English well enough. Gaijin-ré  turned
her case into a canse célébre, adding a
charge or two of Yankee imperialism,
and has been harassing the beleaguered
company off and on ever since, tl(:.-.‘pitt:
the fact that the woman in question was
rehired long ago. Fortunately, only a
few Amex emplovees are members of
Gaijin-ré, so the bank continues to [unc-
tion. But wsually about once a wecek.
union radicals armed with posters and
hand speakers will troop into the bank’s
Tokvo ofhice. chant slogans. sing a song
or two amnd then pack up. “ItUs like
a crcus around here,” comments one
annoved Amex emplovee. Amex” office
lIooks as if it were permanently decorated
for the Japanese New Year: hright Gai-
jin-ré posters hang from the counters
and walls, side by side with white Amex
placards explaining the bank's side of
the dispute.

From time to time. these unions present
a minor threat to Japanese businesses,
but a much more Lar-reaching concern
ol Japanese industrialists is the growing
labor shortage. A recent estimate of un-
filled job openings was 670.000, and the
pinch isn't likelv o ease much in the
immediate [uture. Yer while the muam-
moth business combines, or zaibatsus (the
Misuis, Mitsubishis and Sumitomos), are
suffering somewhat, it's the Watanabes
and Ishikawas (the Smiths and Joneses)
who are being hardest hit. Caught in the
squeeze  between  Japan's rising  labor
shortage and its rising wage rate, the
small service businesses and cottage in-
dustries  serving the graams are being
forced 1o cut service, merge with one an-
other or simply go hankrupt.

The shortage is in both unskilled and
skilled labor. and competition for both
is incraasingly intense. W\ oone end of
the scale, the factory worker is starting to
job-hop more than he ever used o and
most industries are noticing a slow but
steady increase in labor turnover. Wom-
en e being actively wooed 1o help hll
the gaps creaed by the shortage, with
some  firms  establishing  “marriage  bu-
reaus” at factories in vural weas o lure
hushand-secking women.

At the other end ol the scale,

the
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university graduate is i high demand
ind becoming chwosier about what he
does yather than whom he works for,
“Years ago. working lor a big bank like
owrs was considered a great honor,” says
M. Segawa, secrctary to the chairman of
Fuji Bank Lud. “But 1oday we ave hav
mg dilhiculties hiiring girl clerks. because
they don't want 10 work overtime, and
university griduates, bhecause they don't
like the idea ol having 10 go out and
solicit deposits.” (e Japan. hanks ac
tively scek  business. sending  flowers,
crds or relegrams on special holidavs,
bivtlidays and times of illness. They also
send out voung solicitors who have to
scrmnble and fight among one anothe
1o 1y 1o get a deposit. Sometimes they
evert manage to ay a lew tears in hopes
ol swaving a prospective client.)

As a resalt ol the labor problem. the
competition among companies lor talent
is hecoming fievee, Sony, something of 2
maverick in Japanese business, shook the
establishment a lew vears ago when it
started vunning annual ads wrging work-
ers at other companies to Ieave their jobs
and go o work for it Akio Morita, Sony's
prosident and  colounder, estimates that
the advertising brings in 100 new workers
cach year from companies where lifetime
cmplovment and a2 promotion-hased-on-
seniority policy stifle voung  hopes  for
quick advancement. “We simply ask a
nan 1o show us what he cm do and we
will take him, regardless of age.”

Sl \\

Morita, who at the age ol 30 is one of
Japan's youngest chiel executives,

Other companies trn 1o older, more
traditional wivs 1o cope with the chang
ing anitudes of vouth. Many business-
men are openly oritical of what they

consider  the  permissiveness  of - high
school and university  teachers toward
students and they condemn the much-
touted coming age ol freethinking and
individuality as nothing less than hereti-
cal, unhealthy and definitely unproduc
tive, And some will go 10 rather bizarre
lengths 10 root our these evils.

Take Canon. Inc. the camera maker,
which has devised an exhausting 30-hour
“concentration course™ for new  recruits.
They ake a hammer and a chisel and
Dang away at a picce of fron hour aflter
hour, keeping time to the shrill whistle
ol an instructor. Since they don't always
hit the chisel. their hands are osually
battered. bruised and bloodied by the
cand of a session. The idea. a Canon
spokesnman says. s 1o instill “spivitual
backbone™ inmo the new recruits. "It is
during the chisel-work period ilun their
lalse sense ol “lreedom” gained at schools
is stamped oot remarks Y. Ueda, Can-
on's chisel-laced chiel instructor. “Un
timed creatures in the beginning. they
suddenly become docile and casy 1o han-
dle alier the havd pracuice.”

Obhivious o what others might think
ol the taining. Canon delights in giving
visiting  [orcigners a look-see  at 1his
slam-himg course. Company officials were
surprised when a group of visiting French
ladies nearly fainted from the cacophony
ol hammer against iron and the sight of
bandaged hands. “Canon instructors sim
ply do not ke the hand hruises seri-
ously.” a company PR release reassures,
“since they know through their experi-
ence that bruises disappear afier a brief
iodine weatment.”

With or without iodine. most forcign
comparies based in Japan dou’'t go in

el{es
7’_( \ D

“All vight. son. go and see this Myr. Barnum,
but what's so special about you?”

for such wua
matter, many other Japanese rinwals, "\
lot of foreign companics come here and
immediately start tossing out a lot of 1he
rituals and ceremonies practiced by Japa-
nese  companies without vealizing that
the Japanese are smarter than they give
them credit for.” observes George Lo
Hege, senior managing divector ol Sumi-
tomo 3N, a0 joint venture of the Japa-
nese and the American companies ol the
sme Foreien hrms will  climi-
nate as unnecessary, for eximple, the five
minutes ol exercise that Japanese busi-
nesses often hold helove the st ol a
working dav—without realizing that it
is, in clfec, a devious way ol geting
cployees to work five minutes carlier.

Other  Amervican  companics  extend
the customary  Japanese vetirement age
of 35 1o the American-sivle tenure of 65,
“They usnally regret it later on.” Hegg
explains. “You accumulate a lot of
executive  deadwood  under a lilenime
employment system. So this only prolongs
the agony another wen yewrs lor the
American managers. The Japanese em-
plovee loves it because it gives him
another en vears ol salary he wouldn't
have had with the Japanese emplover.”
As for capable senior executives, most
Japanese companies will pue them on a
ver-to-year contract aher retivement at
salaries usually Jower than  they  had
been making. And no Iringe benelits,
cither.

The Japanese habit of making impor
tant decisions by group consensus rather
than executive fiat also taxes the patience
of  Western businessmen. A proposal
moves slowly through the burcaucratic
layers ol Japanese  firms, with  cach
department chiel or section head put-
ting his stamp of approval on it helore
i's finally executed. “But once the Japa-
nese decide to go ahead with something,™
savs Howard Van Zandi, vice-president
of LT T, Far East. "they move incredibly
Fast and with all the collective strength
they can muster.”

Even more perplexing is the accen
tuated sense ol place or vank Japanese
exccutives exhibit in negotiating  with
foreign hrms. Seating anangements are
precise and inorder ol vank. You cn
spot the hicrarchy i the way a group ol
Japanese seat themselves at a conlerence
tible: the head man always divectly lac-
ing lis forcign counrerpart.

There are, ol course, amusing  side
helus. Duving  oincal  alks herween
Chrysler and Mitsubishi Heavy Indus.
tries regarding a joint venure, the head
ol the Chrysler 1eam enteved the conler-
cnce Le and ook a chaiv across lrom
the Mitsubishi chiel negotiator but one
sciat to the Japanese’s right. One by one,
the three other members of the Misu-
bishh weam scated next o their

1z sessions nov, for duan
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left the conference room on various pre-
texts and returned, each moving down
one seat until a vacant chair faced the
Chrysler executive. A briel “tea break”
was called and when the two teams
resumed talks, the Mitsubishi negotiator
had ken the seat divectly across from
the Chivsler official.

An cven more curtous incident oc-
anred between two American and Japa-
nese chemical companies over an alleged
patent infringement by the Nipponese
fnm. In a last-ditch eflort to keep the
matter lrom going to court, the two
firms agreed to meet on neutral ground
on the second floor of a vacant ofhce
building. Prenegotiation negotiations over
who would and wouldn't auend the
meeting were hot and sticky. It was
a litde like the North and South Viet-
namese arguimng over the shape of the
Paris peace table,” an American execu-
tive recalls. The Japanese objeated to the
presence of a certain Amernican  attor-
ney but agreed that he could stand in
an adjoining room with his car 10 the
door so he could hear the conversition.
Another American stood in a parking
lot next to the building, waiting for a
signal 10 go into the building in the
event the Japanese side decided to call
in its own reindorcements. It was all

very ridiculous, but it did save the mat-
ter from going to court.

“You Can Sce All of _]:lpml," boasts
the advertisement for the Hotel New
Orant’s revolving cocktail lounge. Perched
400 feer above the ground like a giant
glassand-aluminum  bird's  nest,  the
lounge makes a  360-degree sweep  of
Tokvo's skvline about cvery hour. But
most days a heavy cloud ol photochemi-
cal smog hangs low over the city, slicing
the 1089-foot Tokvo Tower at its waist.

“This country is literally choking on
its G.N.P." a young cconomist with the
Japan Economic Rescarch Center tells
me over a Scotch and water. “We may
have the world's third-largest economy,
but we rank thirtcenth in per-capita in-
come, ithead of halv.” A great deal must
be done at home, he believes, belore
Japan reaches the stature that so many
Westerners are predicting. More G.N. P,
will have to go for socal benehits, housing,
pollution abatement and other measues
to raise living standards. “Japan may be
the bigzest in terms of G. N.P. by the
vear 2000, but the next cemury might
belong to someone else.”

Ii pollution is a vardstick, the prob-
lems facing Japan in the years ahead
scem immense, By all counts, it is the
most  polluted nation  in the world.

“Honest—I have no ulterior motive.
I'm just intevested in your body.”

“Garbage and the gross national prod-
uct of a country are dosely related,” a
survey by the Tokvo Metropolitan Gov-
crnment stated recently. Some obscrvers
even joke that, in Japan, G. N.P. stands
for gross national pollution.

You can 1oss a coin 1o establish ex:
actly which city is the most polluted in
Japan. Delegates at an international con-
ference on pollution in Tokyo in 1970
were so uncharitable as 1o designate Fuji
City “the most polluted city in the
world.” Uncharitable, that is, because
few people have ever heard of the tiny
town located ar the foot of Mt TFuji
sut Fuji City was delighted. [t put the
city on the map.

Tokvo would probably get most people’s
vote. Smog is incrcasingly a problem,
mainly  because  [actories in the wea
burn heavy oil from the Persian Gulf,
which has a high sulphur content. The
result is that on most days, the air is
thick with the smell of burnt oil. Add
the exhaust gases of some 1,500,000 cars
and you get an idea ol the air-pollution
problem. In fact. it’s so bad that trafhc
policemen are required to return fre-
quenty 1o headquarters lor oxygen in.
halmion. For 25 cents, a truly “gassed”
individual can get a quick breath of
unpolluted air from oxvgen vending ma-
chines found in certain shops and stores.

Llsewhere, it's not much better. On
most days, Kawasaki, the big industrial
center a half hour’s drive Trom Tokyo,
is barely visible through the perpetual
cloud of soot, smoke amd gases that
surrounds it. Another small  Japanese
resort town had to close its tuberculosis
clinic because of worsening air pollu-
tion. In Kvoto. Japan's anciemt capital
city. hydrogen sulphide and  sulphur
dioxide from nearby plants damaged the
917-vearold bell of Byodo-in Temple so
badly that it had to be removed and put
in storage. Tourists visiting the Kyoto
National Museum are shocked to see an
original casting of Rodin’s statue The
Thinker covered with verdigris—areenish-
blue streaks caused by the exhaust of
vehicles using a neawrby  highway, And
more than a half dozen people have died
from air pollution in Yokkaichi, an in-
dustrial wwn,

But real horror stories
served lor Japan's water. Bays near most
port cities are dangerously polluted with
deadly chemicals such as cadmium and
organic mercury, and very lew of Japan's
major rivers are still clean enough for
fish w0 swrvive. In Toyama Preleciure,
some 130 people have been killed by

the are e

cadmium poisoning caused by a nearby
smelier. Local officials in Akita Prefecture
were shocked 1o find traces of arsenic in
38 of that arca’s [amous hot spas. Prob-
ably the most notorious incident ocanred
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19 years ago at Minamata Bay, where
thousands ol residents ate hsh contami-
nated by methyl mercary dumped  into
the bay by Chisso Corporation, a chemical
company.  Japanese newspapers recently
carried a picture of a 24-year-old woman
who looked no bigger than a five-year-
old. She had been bedridden for the past
19 years and is unable to speak, hear or
sce—a victim of Minamata Bay.

The Sato government responded by
setting  up  a  cabinetlevel  pollution-
control agency last July, pushing ougher
antipollution laws through the diet, in-
cluding the power to arrest oflenders as
criminals. But Premier Sato has ver 1o
demonstrate enthusiasm lor enforcement.
Also, with big business sull feeling the
clfects of the counury’s cconomic reces-
sion, the govermment isn’t expected to
press companies oo hard for heavy anti-
pollution outlays this year.

Perhaps as a sign ol changing times,
the wtaditionally passive Japanese citi
renry isn't waiting to sce what the gov-
crnment will do. Tt has waken maters into
its own hands, through demonstations
and  picketing at offending  companies,
lawsuits and Ralph  Nader. America’s
consumer  crusader was in Japan  last
vear and spent about a week touring the
country for a closc-up look at the pollu-
tion. His aim was to get publicity. filling
Japanese newspapers with his analyses
and suggestions. But he made two mis
takes. First. he went as a guest of The
Daily  Yomiuri, Japan's  sccond-largest
newspaper. Japanese newspapermen, be-

ing a sensitive and competitive lot, ve-
lused 1o cover press conlerences staged
by a rival paper. His sccomd mistake was
expecting o talk extensively with anvone
in industry or government about the prob-
lem. Toyota and Nissan were afraid to
meet with him and refused interviews.
The closest Nader got to Premier Sato was
the entrance of the Foreign Minisury,
where he dropped off a letier outlining
his thoughts on Japan’s pollution problem.
Nonetheless, Nader’s  visit  couldn’t
have been more timely. Picketing and
bid publicity were forcing several big
companies o relocate their plants away
from urban areas or 1o delay planned
expansion. Antipollution activists were
buying up shares of the oflending com-
panies’ stock—in the Tashion of Nader's
Raiders vs. G. M.—and challenging cor-
porate plans and policies. Houscewives,
angry at the dual-pricing policics of clec-
tronics firms that resulied in color-televi-
sion sets” being sold ar home lor SIH o
S150 more than those exported o the
LS., launched a nationwide boveott
against the manulacturers. The compa-
nies finally cut their prices by 15 o 20
percent to case an inventory swollen 10
an unmanageable 1,500,000 sets at the
height ol the boycont last spring,
Ahhough consumer resistance  has
cased somewhat lately, it left its munk
on the balance sheets of many compa-
nies: The profits of 1the big colorTV
makers plunged by 50 to 10 percent last
vear. Perhaps even worse from  their
point ol view, the boveort accelerated

“I donw’t care how you do it, Rogers, just go out and find
]2

out something good about pollution!

consumer consciousness in Japan. As a
result, five powerlul consumer associa-
tions, mostly comprised ol housewives
on the march for better and cheaper
merchandise, have sprung into existence
in a sort of lateflowering, kimono-clad
women's Hiby.

But it’s the military that’s probably
the most sensitive political issue in Ja
pan these days, particularly in the light
of the shilting delense postire of the
U.5. in Asia and recent developments
concerning mainland China. Few lor-
eigners seem 1o believe that militarism is
on the upswing. or that Japan repre-
sents a future threat 1o the West. The
global nuclear stalemate and the simple
lack ol new colonics to conquer secem to
preclude that. Yer Japan is rearming
and delense s hecoming big business.
The nation’s self-delense forces now to-
tal around 250,000 men with 1595 air-
cralt, 800 wanks, 1500 artillery picces and
around 520 small warships—a  far oy
[rom prewar days, but nearly four times
as great as when it was lormed in 1950,
This vear, Japan mayv spend more than
one pereent of its G.N.P. on defense,
seventh in the world in military expendi-
tures. And Japan's Defense Agency is urg-
g a five-year build-up plan that would
cost 14.43 billion dollars, more than twice
as much as the current five-vear armament
plan. Under this plan, Japan would add
120 tanks. 270 armored  personnel car-
riers and 230 combat helicopters 1o s
ground-delense force. Among other addi-
tons would he 86 vessels. including 19
destrovers, and 158 UL Sesivle -4 Plan-
tom jets. The agency also plans this
vear to step up—perhaps even double—
its weaponry  purchases [rom the ULS.
(5300000000 Last year), mostly due o
pressure from the Nixon Administration
on Japan to shoulder a greater shave ol
the delense bhurden.

While Japanese defense olhcials say
that Japan will continue to rely on 1he
5 all-out
nuclear war, they argue that Japan
needs 1o modernize s weapous and
build up its sea lorces 10 n
rity for tathic in the scas wround Japan,
This need lor a
posture, in the eyes ol many Japanese,
has been heightened by the  gradual
L. S, military withdrawal from Southeast
the beliel 1tha
remove all  combat
12,000 men—from: Japan later this
year. Morcover, the possibility of a dé-
tente between the United  States
Red  China, combined  with the anti-
Japanese one of the Nixon Adminisira-
tion's cconomic policies, has increased
the feeling of 1solation among
Japanese. Naomi Nishimua, head of the
Delense Agency, raised more than a few

o deter wars, including
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cyebrows last October when he suggest-
ed a change in Japan'’s defense policies
to permit unarmed Japanese soldiers to
go on rescuc-and-reliel missions in Asia.

A survey conducted by the prime min-
ister's oflice in 1968 revealed that four
out ol five Japanese wanted their coun-
try to be able o delend isell without
relying on a foreign power, especially
the 1. S, Faced with a marvowing domes-
tic market due to declining populition
arowth and increasing restrictions in key
export markets, such as the U.S., busi-
nessmen are looking to the growing de-
fense induostry as a profitable new outlet
lor their corporate eneigics. Ninety per-
cent of the sell-«lefense forces” military
hardwire is stamped MADE IN JAPAN,

Defense contriets for 15 of Japan’s
Lrgest industrial enterprises alveady top
two billion dollns, a fignre small in
comparison with that ol the United
Stites or Russia, but one that will in-
crease sharply in the nest five years.
More importantdy, the delense conracts
provide companics with @t cushion dur-
ing slow business periods such as Japan
is currently experiencing. Indeed, some
cconomists argue that without the exist-
ing level of defense expenditures, Japan
would be in serious economic  straits.
“The defense mdustry will play a great-
er role in the future as a brake on
recession.” observes one Tokvo econo-
mist. “Just as the shipbuilding indusiry
weathered the recession alter the Korean
War by building ships for the sell-
defense Torce. other industries will be able
10 ride out furme business slumps by
supplving equipment and materials to
an expanded delense force” Some in-
dustrialists have called for a wipling
of the counury’s self-delense forees and
a few years ago one even urged that
defense  expenditures be boosted 10 a
whopping four pereent of the G.N.P.

Like young people everywhere, the
voung Japanese scem turned off entirely
by the military. But they are a genera-
tion away [rom making the decisions
that will determine which way Japan
goes. By then it will be a4 moot point.
Then, too, there is the strongly renewed
sense of cconomic nationalism in the
country. Five years ago, a Japanese busi-
nessman  would  seek  the advice and
counsel of his American partner, but
not today. They have listened, learned
and now are making their own deci-
sions. Tt scems natural, but. . ..

“Deep down inside, we believe we are
the supcerior race,” says Hideaki Kase, a
young Japanese author writing a book
about Japan’s determination to be ichi-
ban (number one) in the world. "It is a
part of our historical and cultural tradi-
tion. Japan is the world’s only great
insular power. We have been cut off

from other civilizatnions lor centuries,
and by choice. Like the Jews, we think
we are the chosen people.”

He told me that a Japanese magazine
recently polled 100 of the nation’s lead-
ing business exccutives and asked them
to name the world’s leading race ol
people. About 40 percent of them picked
the Nipponese as tchiban and the Ger-
mans as the second bese.

“We wint to be master achicvers,”
Kase added. “We are driven by the
natort spirit, an obsession with eaining
name or title. Japan wants to be num-
ber one beciuse being number one s
the most. important thing. Like one of
vour foothall coaches said, “Winning
isn’t evervihing. 1Cs the only thing” It
is the same here. There is no sccond
place.”

At the airport, there is just time [or
me Lo pick up a lew souvenivs and some
reading material. The Japanese English-
newspapers e hlled  with
articles about President Nixon's planned
visit to Red China. That announcement
last July probably caused Premicr Sato
more anguish than all ol Nixon's new
cconomic policies. In clfect, the diminu-
tive premier was caught backing a losing
horse. For years, Japan had faithiully
followed the United States” policy of
generally ignoring mainland China; now
it suddenly faced the possibility of being
left at the starting gate. Sato not only
failed o anticipate the new U.S.-China
policy but didn’t even have a new policy
of his own with which o [ollow up the
American lead.

At stake, of cowrse, is Japan's eco-
nomic and political [uture in  Asia.
There is little love lost between Japan
and China. The Chinese still have fresh
memorics of Japan’s brutal and bum-
bling occupation during World War
Two, not to mention war-damage claims
totaling some $50.000,000. While China
has frequently condemned what it sees
as a revival of Japanese militarism, what
it really fears is Japan’s burgeoning eco-
nomic and political influence through-
out the world. A sapprochement with
the United States could, Peking mighe
well reason, cause Twrther friction be-
tween Tokyo and Washington and there-
by isolate Japan.

True to their mercantilistic instincts,
however, the Japanese see mainland
China as the business market of the
future and want to be first in line when
the Chinese finally open their doors.
Sino-Japanese trade is running around
one billion dollars annually and is ex-
pected to grow fourfold in the next
decade or so. Some 1200 Japanese sales-
men  attended China's Canton  Trade
Fair last October—the biggest contin-
gent from any one country—and an
even larger number is expected to go o

Language

Canton lor this year's Lair, where Ch
transacts about hall of 1ts forcign wade,

Peking has laid down some tough con-
ditions for Jupanese companics wishing
to do business with it. The Chinese want
the Japanese to promise not (o invest in
south Korea or Taiwan, not to [urnish
technical  assistance to  cither ol these
countries, not to supply arms or other
assistance to South Vietnam or Cambaodia
and not to alhiliate themselves with a
U. S. company. Despite these prohibitions,
numy big Japinese manulacturers and
trading companics are willing 1o pay the
price lor wading with mainland China.
Nippon Steel. the world's largest steel pro-
ducer, decided List fall o accept the
Peking-imposed  conditions and is now
working on trade deals with the Chinese.
And the Siato government may give per-
mission to the Japan Export-Import Bank
to lmee the export ol industrial plants
to China—herctofore barred by an old
agreement with Taiwan.

" JAPANESE  TO SEEKR  CLOSER  CHINESE
TS, one newspaper headline blurts out
in bold, black type. " JAPAN-CIINA RAP-
rrocineaeNT,” blares another. A week-old
copyv of The New York Times innounces,
“JAPANESE EXPECT CIHINA TRADE GAINS™

For a brief instant, I have a rather
frightening fantasy: What il Japan and
China cooperate rather than compete
with cach other? What would be the
implications for the West ol a Sino
Japanese concord? Imagine an Asia an-
chored by two “super-plus™ powers: one a
sprawling territorial cmpire embracing
the biggest mass market and raw labor
supply in the world; the other a tiny
island nation with the kinctic encrgy.
technical talent and winning spirit 1o
put it all wgedher. A China-Japan Co-
Prosperity Sphere? The infinite possibili-
ties ol such an Asian alliance are enough
to keep futwrologist Herman Kahn
scratcliing his head for months.

“Pan Ameri Flight 800 for New
York now boarding at gate number sin,”
a tiny, doll-like girl's voice announces
in accented English over the airport
P. A. system.

As 1 start to leave, something at the
newsstand catches my eye. It's & map. A
Japanese map of the world, or a map
of the world as the Japancse sce i
Dead center, looming a little larger than
scale, is the Insular Island. On the lelt
is Europe, and on the right, on the
other side of the Pacific, is the U.S.
For a brief instant, there is a slight
patriotic stirring in my blood. When 1
was in school, the world maps always
America as the center of the
world. But those maps were made in the
United  States. Maybe Rand  McNally
was wrong after all.

(B
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%., (continued from page 110)

that sort of thing—spaghetti in a bucker,
chicken in a basket, pig in a blanket.
She's not really an cater; she's a con-
tainer freak.) But I managed to eat all of
the Jess & Jim's Kansas City Strip Sirloin
—all 15 or 20 pounds of it, by my
estimation.

One aspect of Jess & Jim's decor had
puzzled me until that evening. In one
room, the tables along the wall are sepa-
rated by partitions and have curtains
that can be closed 1o make them com-
pletely private. Jess & Jim's is, alter all,
a family restawrant; it has a kiddies’
menu. It's not the kind ol place people
go to do a little nuzzling over a plate of
cottage [ries. Glancing across the table
that night and noticing my l4-year-old
nephew  eating. 1 finally figured out
the reason for the curtains. They were
obviously installed by the management
as a way to provide privacy for people
engaged in disgraceful acts of gluttony.

- - -

It has long been acknowledged that
the single best restaurant in the world is
Arthur Bryant’s Barbeque at 18th and
Brooklyn in Kansas City—known to
practically everybody in town as Charlie
Bryant’s, alter Arthur’s brother, who lelt

the business in 1946. The day after my
stupendous steak at Jess & Jim's, I went
to Bryant’s with Marvin Rich, an cater 1
know in Kansas City who practices law
on the side. Marvin cats a lot of every-
thing—on the way to Bryant’s, for in-
stance, he brought me up to date on the
chili-parlor situation with great precision
—but 1 have always thought of him as a
barbecue specialist. He even attempts his
own barbecue at home—dispatching his
wife to buy hickory logs, picking ow
his own meat and covering up any mis-
takes with Arthur Bryant's barbecue
sauce, which he keeps in a huge jug in
his garage in dchance of the local
fire laws.

Bryant's specializes in barbecued spare-
ribs and barbecued beel—the beel sliced
Irom briskets ol steer that have been
cooked over a hickory fire for 13 hours.
When I'm away [rom Kansas City and
depressed, I try to envision somcone
walking up to the counterman at
Bryant's and ovdering a beef sandwich
to go—for me. The counterman tosses
a couple of picces of bread onto the
counter, grabs a half pound of beef
from the pile next to him, slaps it onto

INTERNAL
REVEN
SERVICE

“Sure, I keefr tax vecords. In my file
cabinet under *‘Shit.””

the bread, brushes on some sauce n
almost the same motion, and then wraps
it all up in two thicknesses ol butcher
paper in a futile attempt to keep the
customer’s hand dry as he carries off his
prize. When I'm in Kansas City and
depressed, I go to Bryant's. 1 get a
plater full of beel and ham and short
ribs. Then I get a plate full of what are
undoubtedly the best French-fried pota-
toes in the world. (“I ger fresh potatoes
and I cook them in pure lard,” Arthur
Bryant has said. “Pure lard is expensive.
But if you want to do a job, you do
a jobh.”) Then I get a Irozen mug full
ol cold beer, But all of those arve rveally
side dishes to me. The main course
at Bryvant's, as far as I'm concerned, is
something that is given away [ree—the
burned cdges of the brisket. The count-
erman just pushes them over to the side
and anyonc who wants them helps him-
sell. I dream of those burned edges.
Sometimes, when I'm in some awlul, over-
priced restaurant in some strange town,
tying to choke down some three-dollar
hamburger that tastes like a burned
sponge. a blank look comes over me: [
have just realized that at that very mo-
ment, someone i Kansas City is being
given those burned edges free.

Marvin and I had lunch with a young
lawyer in his fivm. (I could tell he was a
comer: He had spotted a hamburger
place at 75th and Troost that Marvin
thought nobody knew about.) We talked
about some hot-dog places and we had
a long discussion about a breaklast
place called Joe's. “I would have to
say that the hash browns m Joe's are the
equivalent of the Toddle browns,” Alar-
vin siid judiciously. “On  the other
hand, the cream pie at the Toddle House
far surpasses  Joe's cream pic” 1 re
assured Marvin that T wouldn’t think
of leaving town without having lunch
at Sncad’s Bar-B-Q). Snead’s cuts the
burned edges oll the brisket with a linle
more meat attached and puts them on
the menu as “brownies.” They do the
same thing with ham. I don’t like Snead's
brownies quite as well as the burned
cdges at Bryant’s, bur that’s like saving
Tolstoy wis not quite up to Dostoievsky
as a writer. A mixed plate of ham and
beel brownies makes a marvelous meal—
particularly in conjunction with a cole
slaw thac is so superior to the muck they
serve in the East that my wile, who had
been under the impression that she
didn’t like cole slaw, was lorced o adinit
that she had never really tasted the true
article until she showed up. at an ad-
vanced age, at Snead’s.

Alter two or three hours ol eating, the
young lawyer went back to the ofhce
("He's amice guy,” Marvin said, “bug
1 think that theory of his about the
banana-cream pie at the airport coffee
shop is way off base”™) and Muvin and [
had a wlk with Arthur Bryant himself,



who is still pretty affable, even alter
being called Charlie for 25 years. When
we mentioned that we had heen custom-
ers since the carly Fifties, it occurred to
me that when we first started going to
Brvant's, it must have been the only
integrated restaurant in town. Tt has
always been run by black people. and
white people have never been able to stay
away. Brvant said that was true. In fact,
he said, when mixed groups of soldiers
came through Kinsas City in those days,
they were sent to Bryant’s to eat. A vi-
sion {lashed into my mind:

A white soldier and a black soldier
become [riends ar Fore Riley, Kansas.
“We'll stick together when we get 1o
Kansas City.” the white soldie
“We're buddies.” They get to Kansas
City. ready 1o go with 1he rest ol the
guys in the outfit to one of the over-
priced and underscasoned  restaurants
that line the downtown streets. But the
lady at the U.S. O. tells them that those
restatrants are not  integrated—that
they’ll have to go to “a litde place
in colored town.” They troop roward
Brvant's, the white soldier wondering, as
the neighborhood grows less and less
like the kind ol neighborhood he asso-
ciates with decent restaurants, if not
paving attention to the color of a man’s
skin 1s such a good idea after all. When
he gets 10 Bryant's—a storelront with

hil}'ﬁ.

five huge, dusty jugs of barbecuc sauce
sitting in the window as the only decora-
tion—he is almost ready to desert his
fricnd. Then he enters. He is in THE
SINGLE BEST RESTAURANT IN THE WORLD.
All of the other guys in the outhit are at
some all-white caleteria eating tasteless
mashed potatoes. For perhaps the only
time in the history of the republic, vir-
tue has been rewarded.

Bryant told us that he and his brother
learned evervthing they knew abont bar-
becue from a man named Henry Perry,
who originated barbecue in Kansas City.
“He was the greatest barbecue man in
the world.” Bryvant said, “but he was a
mean outht.” Perry used 1o enjoy watch-
ing his customers take their first bite of
a sauce that he made too hot for any
human being to eat without eight or ten
vears of working up to it. When Arthur
Bryant took over the place that had
originally been called Perry's #2. he
calmed the sauce down, since the sight
that made him happiest was not a cus-
tomer screaming but a customer reunrn-
ing. Arthur Bryant is proud that he was
the one who introduced French Iries and
that he was the one who built up the
business. But he still uses Perry's basic
recipe for the sauce ("Twice a year 1
make me up about 2500 gallons of it™)
and Perry’s method of harbecuing, and
he acknowledges his debt to the master.

He keeps jugs of barbecue sauce in the
window because that was Henry Perry’s
trademark. T immediately thought of
a conversation I would have to have
with the mayor and the city coundil of
Kansas City:

aME:  Have you ever heard of
Henry Perry?

MAYOR AND CITY COUNCIL (in uni-
son): Is that Commodore Perry?

ami: No, that is Henry Perry, who
brought barbecue o kansas  Ciry
from Mississippi and therefore is the
man who should be recognized as the
one towering hgwre ol our culture.

MAYOR AND CcITY couxciL: Well,
we believe that all of our ciuzens, re-
gardless of their color or national
origin—

ae: What T can’t understand 1s
why this town is full of statues of the
farmers who came out to steal Land
from the Indians and lull ol statues
of the businessmen who stole the
land from the farmers but doesn't
cven  have a  three-dollar  plaque
somewhere for Henry Perry.

MAYOR AND CITY COUNCIL:
we certainly think

sME: As you politicians are always
saying. we have gof o reorder our

priorities.

Well,
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SUPERINTELLIGENT  (continued from page 120)

mile farther, caught and Kkilled it
Pleased, the hunter walked the mile
north back to his camp to find it had
been ransacked by a second bear.,

What color was the bear that tore up
his camp?

15. One bucket contains a gallon of
water, another a gallon of alcohol. A
cup of alcohol from the second bucket is
poured into the bucket of water. A cup
of the resulting mixture is then poured
back ito the bucket of alcohol. Is
there: (a) more water in the alcohol
than alcohiol in the water? (b) more
alcohol in the water than water in the
alcohol? (¢) the same amount of water

in the alcohol as alcohol in the water?
16. What do the following words have
in common? delt, first, calmness, can-
opy, laughing, stupid, crabcake, hijack.
17. Some rLavsOY readers are geniuses.
All geniuses have some human virtues
as redeeming qualitics. Therefore:
a. PLAYBOY
virtue.
b. All geniuses are quality pLavioy

readers all have some

readers.
readers have re-
deeming qualities.
18. C,G.Qare o F. V, Ras T, X, H are
to: (1) V. L, G; (b) B. F, Y; () W, M,
L) N,Z D.

c. Some PLAYBOY

“Did you see the way he flared up when T
suggested abolishing the monarchy? I thought he
was supposed to be such a libeval.”

19. This is an engincering drawing, two
views of an object:

FRONT VIEW
What is the side view like? What is the
perspective view?

20. A ship is at anchor. Over its side
hangs a rope ladder with rungs a foot
apart. The tide rises at the rate of cight
inches per hour. At the end of six hours,
how much of the rope ladder will re-
main above water, assuming that cight
feer were above water when the wde
began o rise?

21. A camp cook wants to measure four
ounces of vinegar out of a jug, but he
has only a five-ounce and a three-ounce
container, How can he do it?

22, Andy dislikes the catcher. Ed's sister
1s engaged to the second haseman. The
center fielder is taller than the right
ficlder. Harry and the third baseman
live in the same building. Paul and
Allen each won 520 from the pitcher at
pinochle. Ed and the outhielders play
poker during their free time. The pitch-
er's wile is the third baseman’s sister.
All the battery and inficld, excepr Al
Ien, Harry and Andy, are shorter than
Sam. Paul, Andy and the shortstop lost
$50 each at the race wrack. Paul, Harry,
Bill and the cawcher wok a trouncing
[rom the second baseman at pool. Sam
is involved in a divorce suit. The cawch-
er and the third baseman each have two
children. Ed, Paul. Jerry, the right field-
er and the center fielder swe bachelors.
The others are married. The shortstop,
the third basemun  and  Bill  each
cleaned up S100 beuing on the fight.
One ol the outhelders is either Mike or
Andy. Jerry is taller than Bill. Mike is
shorter than Bill. Each of them is heav-
ier than the thivd haseman.

Using these facts, determine the
names of the men playing the various
positions on the bascball team.

ToP viEw

ANSWERS

1. Twenty-cight days. On the 28th day,
the snail reaches the top of the well,
Once there, it does not, of course, slip
hackward.

2. Twenty. Did you forget 90, 91, ete?

3. John, while James had had “had,”
had had “had had.” “Had had” had
hadd a beuer effect on the eacher.

4. Pick a Bruit [rom the ArrLEs AND OR-
ANGES Dox. If it turns out to be an
orange, since all the boxes are wrongly
Tabeled, the box label must be changed
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to oraNGEs. The remaining boxées con-
tain apples and apples and oranges, but
which contains which? Simple. Remem-
ber that the boxes are all mislabeled.
Simply switch the two remaining labels.

h G

0.

[ — O — R —— K ———

«e——— «———= w=———3

Lab )

7. Strength.

8. Facetious.

) l’)lmkkt’(:])t‘l‘.

1), Three hows and three minutes.
Once the amoceba in the first jar has
reproduced itsell (i process tha takes
three minutes), that jar is at the same
point at which the second jar started.

The only difference is that it is three
minutes behind.
1.

. &
- &

12. Since all three applicants raised their
hands, there were two possibilities: two
black and a white or three black marks.
II' there were a white mark on anv
forchead. two men would see one black

“Hey! We'd better get ont of these wet things”

21. Pour

and one white and would  instantly
deduce that the third mark must be
black. Since this instant solution did
not occur, cach ol the three men saw
two black marks. Therefore, all were
black, including the mark ol the suc-
cessful applicant.

13. There are 10 birds and 20 animals.
The problem may be expressed in equa-
tion form as follows, letting A represem
animals and B represent bivds:

A4+ B = %0
4A + 2B 100

14. White. It is a polar bear, for the
North Pole is the only place where you
can go one mile south, one mile cast
and one mile north and still end up ar
your starting point.

15. C.

16. All of them contain three consecu-
tive leters of the alphabet in alphaben-
il order.

TG
I18. C.
L3
TOP ViEw
PERSPECTIVE
VIEW
EFRONT VIEW S/0E VIEW

20. Since the ship is afloat, the water level
in relation to the ship stays the same.
Therelore, eight leet are above the wa-
ter at the end, just as at the beginning,

the five-ounce container {ull
from the jug. Pour the three-ounce con-
tainer full from the five-ounce contain-
er, leaving two ounces remaining in the
five-ounce container. Pour the three-
ounce container back ino the jug. Then
pour the two ounces remaining in the
five-ounce  contimner  into  the  1hree-
ounce container. Pour the five-ounce
container full from the jug. Fill the
remaining  one ounce ol the
ounce container from the five-ounce
container and fowr ounces are lelt in
the five-ounce container.

22. Harry is the pitcher, Allen the carch-
cr, Paul the first baseman, Jerry the
second baseman, Andy the third base-
man, Ed the shortstop, Sam the leh
fielder. Mike the right hielder and Bill
the center hielder.

three



TAKING OVER VERMONT

the Leonard and Felicia Bernstein Fund
enabled them 1o gain contiol of Grand
Isle (now Cleaver) Coumy in the mid-
dle of Lake Champlain. The Students
for a Democratic Socicty weren't so for-
tunate. Their dream of acating a New
Lelt staging avea in Chittenden County
died aborning when, during a ceremony
in Bwlington rechristening Ethan Allen
Tower the Herbert Marcuse Monument,
a dozen Weathermen slipped away and
demolished General Electric’s Armament
Systems Department, inviting massive re-
taliation from the National Guard.
There were other setbacks  (such as
the failine of the Moog synthesizers to
technologize the Aardboro Music Festi-
val), bhut in general, the Movers made
steady  gnins—and  for some  surprising
reasons. For one, they encountered con-
siderably less cconomic hardship  than
originally anticipated. Repeated appear-
ances by Blumstein and Phelan on The
Dick Cavett Show not only  persnaded
their fellow Yale graduate to  build
an A-frame house and make his legal
residence in Middlebury  but  gener-
ated widespread  vicarious  support  for
“Jamestown Scventy” Donations poured
into the Montpelier headquarters—from
wealthy liberals bent on redeeming
themselves [or their collaboration with

(continued from page 150)

the forces of mindless materialism, {rom
even wealthier conservatives eager 1o en
courage the decentralizing doctrine that
underpinned the project and from su-
dents at the nation’s colleges and uni-
versities. Indeed, institutionalized  links
between several universities and  com-
munities in Vermont not only helped
provide financial support but assured a
steady flow of new sctiers as well.

The Movers augmented this assistance
by setting up a number of thriving
cottage industries, most notably the pro-
duction of the now-ubiquitous red-
white-and-blue sweat shirt with MOVE FoR
A BETTER AMERICA stenciled on the back
and a bust of Horace Greeley on the
frout. Morcover, many YanKees proved
far rom antagonistic when it cume to
making a fast profit sclling goods, serv-
ices and land to the NMovers. This
proved a particularly felicitous develop-
ment, hecanse older Vermonters salted
away this cash bonanza and retired to
warmer and  politically more  tranquil
climes, thus Turther lowering the elector-
al tipping point. Their departure also
helped ease the housing shortage, onc
that never reached the dire dimensions
predicted beciuse of the Toyota Cones-
toga, the compact, allweather mobile
home that Japan began markeling in

the U.S. in 1973 for $3500. Besides these
unforeseen solutions, the Burger Court
proved wholly sympathetic to the Mov-
ers’ aims. Not only did it uphold the
plaindfl in Blwmstein vs. Tennessee but
all attempts by the siate ol Vermont to
block the new arrivals with dilatory le-
gal niceties were promptly struck down.
By far the most unexpected support,
however, came from the Nixon Ad-
ministration. Despite repeated  pleas by
Vermont’s Senator George Aiken and in-
tense lobbving on Capitol Hill by the
maplesugar industry, the President con-
sistently endorsed *Jamestown Seventy.”
“The goals of these young people are
altogether  consonant  with  our  great
American  heritage,” he proclaimed at
the July Fourth bicentennial celebration
in Philadelphia. Predictably, some cynics
questioned the President’s sincerity, in-
sisting that what actually excited  him
about the Movers was the prospect of
isolating so many potential troublemak-
ers in a readily surroundable compound.
Nor was this view weakened when The
New York Times reported that Vice-
President Agnew, the Republican Presi-
dential candidate, had quipped in one
of his late-cvening phone conversations
with Bob Haepe that Vermont should be
called the Rotten Apple State and that
il he lost the election, he might go into
the barbed-wire business. Still, whatever
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its real purpose, the Administration in
no way used the enormous resources at
its command to make Jife difficult for
the Movers, And now. in the summer of
1976, their goal scemed closer at hand
than ever as thousands more migrants
arvived in the state, spurred by the
“New Spirit of 767 campaign, a nation-
wide advertising blitz designed by Dovle
Dane Bernbach, whose entire creative
deparument had moved to St. Johnshury
in 1974,

In the Movers” fivst effort to consolidine
power state-wide, they decide 10 sponsor
an entire ticker lor stte-wide executive
and legislative offices, attempting to unite
their disparate constituency  behind 1he
immediate goal of peacelul political take-
over. Stumping the state, the candidates
promise that once control as achieved, all
Movers will be given a voice in how the
state 1s run, not only through the legish-
ture but in the executive branch as well,
At a widely publicized vigil in [romt of
Calvin Coolidge’s birthplace at Plvmouth,
they  reiterie ' Jamestown  Sevemy's”
warning that Il the new majority be-
comes involved in [ragmented political
bickering, the traditionalists might main-
tiin the balance of power™ despite ow
numbers. As we all know, “Revolutionary
groups have had a history of declaring
witr on their closest ideological ally, [and]
such a pattern in the enly stages of our
political  swruggle might  torpedo  any
chance for hegemony.”

Already. in fact, fissurves have begun 1o
appear. The Sieinem County Coungil,
for example, voted seven 1o five in favor
ol a resolution denuding more women

“\ip

“The captain has an eye for the ludies.”

on the ticket. Blacks in both Wilkins
and Cleaver counties have demonstrated
increasing anger over the predominantly
white slate, though a weeklong summit
mecting of moderates and militants at
Enosburg Falls failed 1o produce agree-
ment on black  substitute  candidates.
Disdaining politics altogether, Abbie
Hoffman insists he and his Yippies will
bovcott the November election and then
sccede from the state. Meanwhile, the
Nader County Consumers’ Cooperative
threatens to create a major housing ori-
sis with a suit demanding thar Tovota
recall 20,000 Conestogas.

Despite these internecine threats, the
summer polls give the Movers an even
chance ol winuing and. as they enter the
homestretch, our scenario ends. Could
they make it?2 And il they did. could
they (or anyone clse) hold such an
cgo-tripping eleciorate together for ex-
periments in anvthing beyond political
chaos? Perhaps not. Then again, telling
off a king and dumping all his tea also
scemed somewhat unlikely av the time.
Whatever the odds, Blumstein and Phe-
lan are convinced it can be done. Nor
do they insist on Vermont. In a loot-
note, to whomever it may concern, they
conveniently list the nation’s ten least-
populous states: Alaska (302,173), Wyo-
ming  (332.416), Vermont (441,732),
Nevada  (188.738), Delaware  (518.104),
North Dakota (617,761), South Dakota
(666,257), Montana  (694.109), kdlaho
(713,008) and New Hampshive (737.681).
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THIRTY-CALIBER ROACH CLIP
(conlinued from page 104)
overlapped with Deep South. with a sing-
song calypso tone from the Bahamas
and some remote edge of European pre-
cision, a lilt of Lithuanian or Serbian or
Flemish. Captain Valiant is a generous
host and always rolls a few Js for his
guests; his favorite papers are those mini-
ature replicas of S100 bills. He ofien
holds a joint in one hand. a straight
cigarette in the other. smiling, his accents
gently mancuvering for dominance.

He is very [atahistic about the twists
and kinks in his fortunes. His last voyage
left him 58000 in 1the hole simply because
his comacts refused to pay off. Tt wasn't
exactly a double cross. It was a [umble
Job. The linancing was bizare, everyone
froming for cveryone clse. each party
handling merchandise and making ar-
rangements on credit and on consignment.
And then things came unglued. Bales of
pot simply got lost. Money went 3
People wandered into the deal 1o serve
no particular funaion and then wan-
deved out again. Captain Valiant's boat
needs o be hauled out to have the bor-
tom scraped. The topsides need painting,
the brightwork vevarnishing. The run-
ning rigzing needs to be overhauled and
the boat could use a new suit of sails.
Down below in a hanmock of netting,
the crew’s supper—a loge  Bermuda
omon and three frosibiten  oranges—
swings with every pitch and roll of the
boat.

The crew on his boat is in a constant
flux. People come aboard to spend a
night. They make a voyage or stay a
month. Women come aboard to visit or
to live. sometimes to be exclusively his,
sometimes to be shared with his mate.
Once there was a reshuffling and his own
woman became exclusively the mate’s. She
got pregnant and they went off to Nebras-
ka together, 10 seude down and get it
harppily straight forever.,

Captain Valiant was off one day when
a lady in residence became uncomioriable
in the hear and disturbed by the constant
witke of speedboats, Chris-Cralts and sight-
secing cruisers that came around the bend,
blowing whistles, churning the water,
rocking the boat up against the fenders
and the pilings. To shut it all off. she
went away, dropping a litle aad o speed
her trip, swripping off her cothes o en
Joy the breeze. Later she rolled ap a litde
something and got out a picce of para-
phernalia, a buller engincered 10 serve
as a roach clip, the powder removed,
the primer exploded. The projecile was
loose in the cartridge. To the bottom was
attached  an adjustable  clip ol brass,
When removed, reversed and  inserted
backward into the cartridge, it made a
very adroit holder for the joint. The
bullet was .30 caliber, the size used in




the obsolete M-1 rifle. The apparatus s
called a Kene State Special.

Feeling thirsty. the lady went ashore,
strolling through the boat yard. buttocks
and  breasts quivering with a languid
costasy. She was humming to hersel,
gracelully holding the roach clip in two
fingers, ransing it to her mouth  lor
an clegant 1oke, evelids Huttering. lips
puckered into an elongated kiss. The
men in the workshops paused in their
labors. Short-hairs. cvery one. they si-
lently watched her progress. their fingers
perilously close to table saws, bhand saws,
drill presses and planers. Lesurely, she
meimndered along. passing the gracelul
bows of sailing vadus, as though she
hersell hadd just come unattached  from
beneath the bowsprit ol an ocean voy-
ager. She reached the vending machine
next 1o the supply room, dropped in a
dime and a nickel, removed a ¢ ol
Fresca and musingly strolled back 1o the
vessel of dreams from whence she came.

. e s
Doity lves in an ordinary house in a
suburban development of Coral Gables.
She is a wough. plump woman in her
mid-10s who has managed to close the
generation gap completely. Her walk is
hip and obscene. She trips and shoots it
up and blows grass right along with her
son and daughter. Her house 1s a cener
for underground inrigue. Kids crash on
the sofa. on the floor. in sleeping bags.
out in the car. They cat there and they
ball and they watch TV. For a long
time, the house has heen under surveil-
lance. Bur one dav the nares on duty
were looking through  their binoculars
and were startded 1o see several pairs of
binoculars staring right back ar them.
from a oee. hiom a Venetian blind,
from the center of the drapes. Some
time later, five people ran out of Ince
doors to jump into five cars to burn rub-
ber in five difterent directions. none ol
which was the right onc. Still - later,
Dotty came home and lound a crocus
sack full of pot lying by the back door.
Some [friends in another gang, being
followed by other nares. had decided 1o
drop it oft at her place for safckeeping,

@ w om
Snorkel Joc speaks with a loud. hoars
voice that dearly indicates his cymosm

about the world, his anger with it, his
frustration. He still wears o full beard as
part ol his protest against the establish-
ment. But wo show his disgust with hip-
pies and with drugs. he has shaved his
head clean. Snorkel got s nickname
while in the Marines, having heen given
intensive training as a member of an un-
derwater demolition team. He is current-
Iv employed as a vacht captain in Palm
Beach. his main occupation haby-sitting
with a 20-year-old multimillionaire.

But Snovkel was once a dealer in
Coconut Grove. his chick formerly an
active member of the SDS while at the
University of Florida. There was music.
Drugs. Parties. They told all their busi-
ness to all their friends, tostng. beliey-
ing. very high on revolution and very
high on themselves. But gradually Snor-
kel hecame disillusioned with the Lack of
discipline. the Lick ol initiative. the ut-
ter disregard for personal responsibilioy.
His own friends ripped him olf. He got
stood up. put down. badmouthed and
fucked over. Oue friend aceepred S4000
in advance o make a run with a bhoat and
then disappeared. Another gor in an
argwment with Snovkel about the proper
course to steer and then sertled the gues-
tion by pulling a gun. It was capitalism.
It wits cgo. 1t was cops and vobbers, It was
Popeye the Sailor.

Snorkel  Joe
while he was in
licited financing,

arranged
the
recruited

many trips
He so-
personnel,

business.

worked out problems ol logistics. He
aranged  bail, provided  shelter. coun-
seled and  commuserated. One ol his
planes was observed by cdandestine FBI
and Customs agents, They ook relescopic
pictures while the loading was in progress,
the serial nunbers cearly visible on the
fuselage. The plane was racked by radar
during its wip through the Windwird
Passage and through the Bahamas, North
and west of Andros Island, it disappeared
over the Gull Stream. An howr later, it
appuared  again, heading sht  lm
Miaami International. When o Linded.
an army of agents fell upon it, only 10
findd 1t absolurely clean.

The pilot few jets for one of the
mitjor airlines. He was an Air Force
veteran of both Kovea and Viernam amd
knew all about flving beneath a vdar
cover. Rather than take a chance on the
possible inaccuracy of the altimerer and
that indeteyminable question of the floor
of the Air Delense Tdentification Zone,
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he brought the plane all the way down
to ten feet above the water.

He landed at the simple. isolated air-
strip on South Bimini Island. Like most
ol the ficlds scattered through the Baha-
mas, there is no control tower and there
is no rdio. just a single runway laid
down in the scant, rocky underbrush.
Unobserved, the plane taxied to the lar
end. Two men appeared out ol the
scrub, quickly unloading the pot, their
snmiall boat anchored nearby just beyond
the mangroves. The plane waxied back
1o the fuel vruck, filled up with gas and
ook off.

Another of Snorkel’s friends is still
in jml. serving three yvemrs in the Gen-
eral Penitentiary at Kingston. He was
loading up at an old airstrip aban-
doned alter World War Two when the
pigs started coming out ol the woods
hlowing whistles and velling through
bullhorns. He grabbed as much pot in
his arms as he could cury, ran to the
plane and jumped in, screaming to the
pilot. “Let's go! Take off! Let's get
out ol here.” But the pilot just sat there,
perfealy relaxed. looking at him with-
out moving. his [ace glowing with the
alool beatitude of fate itself.

The Jamaica fuzz wanted a conles
sion. The guy refused. Thev fired their
pistols repeatedly right next 1o his head
until both cavdrums ruptured and were
bleeding. After he signed a statement,
they were perlfectly proper. cordial, Tull
ol humor, even kind. They had only
been playing a game. He just happened
5 o7 ] i

Snorkel Joe has had only a few hours
ol flving lessons himself. But he is an
expert in a sailboat. The biggest deal he
cver handled involved the use ol boats,
onc of them a large Tuxury custom-built
power yacht owned by a very rich per-
sonal Iriend of Richard Nixon's. With-
out the owner’s knowledge, the caprain
left Jamaica with a [ull load of pot.
headed for Miami. His wile was sup-
posed to telephone ahead, giving his
time of departure and expected arrival.
Sut she didn’t.

Coconut Grove was hysterical. Days
went by, No one could guess that the
glorious monster of a boat was suffering
from generator wrouble. For days the
vacht just drifted. the captain taking
cverything apart and puting it back
together without suceess. Finally, he de-
cided to run the beat on its bhaueries,
bringing it right into the middle of
Nassin harbor, hrazenly ignoring customs,
hacking her into a prominent slip in the
poshest, most. exclusive marina, revving
the twin engines like a Hell's Angel,
steering with the conurols, varooming the
port engine and then the starboard, tying
up, plugging in the power connection, the

216 water supply and also a private telephone.

Messengers were sent over from Coco-
nut Grove, a square-looking couple 1o
meet the captain in a dak, quict bar.
But when he showed up, you could smell
him as he entered the door, his clothes
recking with the swong, organic stink
ol dried pot. When he took them into
the marina, the yacht could be smelled
two blocks away, sacks of ganja ]1:::1[)(:(|
in cabins, i closcts, stufled ino the
bilges, carelessly tossed into lockers, the
dinghy and the wheelhouse.

A rendezvous was set up. Snorkel Joe
was to meet the yacht at Grear Tsaac
rock. But Joe was so uptight about the
whole deal that he had a few joints on
the way out of the channel from Dinner
Key. By the time he reached Key Bis
cryne, he had really got it off. So turned
on by the idea ol his very own President
living vight over there, in that very
house, he 100k no notice of the wind
and the current and van aground, practi-
cally in Richard Nixon's back vard.

He was overwhelmed by an angry
swarm ol FBI  agents, CIA agents,

T-men and city police. They shook him
down, scarched his boat and questioned
him, dreaming of plots. insurrections
and weason. But Snorkel played it cool.
They towed him back to the channel
and let him go. With no more looling
around, he sailed over 10 Great Isaac,
picked up the staff and sailed back in
again, right past Nixon's compound,
docking at it house not two miles away.

From there it was carried up to Mem-
phis in a U-Haul wailer. And that’s how
Tennessee got turned on last winter.,

- - -

Doces art rip off lilez Ov does lile rip
oft art? In the discothéques of south
Florida. at the rock concerts. in the boat
yards and airports. the coffeehouses, the
communes, the head shops and leather
stores, the university caleterias ind or-
ganic restaurants, you can hear the whis-
pered rumors, tales, reports and legends
about the pot smugglers, their daring
and their ingenuity. A plane flies from
Bogotd every week with a lull load of
Colombia Red. But the pilot's brother flies
an identical plane with the same colors
and the same  idenufication  numbers.
They stay within a few feet of each other,
forming a single blip on the radarscopes
ol the ADIZ. Just belore landing. one
splits off at low level and heads for a secret
airheld. The other Linds ac Miami Inter-
national. But this same gimmick was used
not long ago on The Name of the Game.

You hear about the siull flown in
from Europe and dvopped on ice floes
off Newfoundland. It is picked up by
dog team. You hear about the kids who
swim around the Mexican border with
waterproof packages around their wiists
and then come zooming in to the heach
on their surfboards. You hear about the

narc who inhloated a smuggling gang
but then made the mistake ol dropping
acid. Tt changed his head completely. He
sent his badge back to Washington and
now he himself is dealing in nickel bags.

Pivanoia is a lavorite word these days.
Yet vou must think big if you are to
survive in the smuggling game. You must
like yoursell. You must be calculating
and Dold: You must be very logical. But
you must never forget that the world
really is out to get vou.

You might even operime a little coun-
terespionage just to check up on what
the opposition is doing. Provide vourself
with a forged letter of introduction and
present. yourself as a journalist working
on an assignment. Telephone Licuten-
ant Peart of the Broward County Sher-
ift's Deparument. He won’t mect you.
He won't let you see his face. He won't
even talk to you without prior permis-
sion from the assistant shenff. Because
Lieutenant Peart works as an undercov
er agent for the narcotics squad. Except
they don’t like to call themselves tha.
Ring the number and a voice will an-
swer, “Selective Enforcement.”

Go to the Customs agency in Miami.
Sit in the front office of John H. Mose
ley. the special agent in charge. Be non-
chalant. Appear absentminded as you
eavesdrop on the telephone conversation
in the next office. Listen 1o the long
recitation of personal qualities ol one ol
the agents. He is described as an excel-
lent man who works 20 howrs a day and
is very competent. But he “is about the
most disorganized man in the world.”
He can never get his reports out. He
doces marvelous undercover work, but he
just won't put anything down on paper.

John Moseley is an old-timer, smooth
and tough. With perfect politeness, en-
thusism and willingness, he tells you
absolutely nothing. Over and over again,
he maintains that the Customs men are
doing a good job. claiming 1o stop ten
percent of the drug trafhce. Only as you
are making your goodbye does he admit
that the job is like batling out the ocean.

The publicinformation ofhicer is Jim
Dinglelder. Solemnly, he gives you all
the statistics. In the Miami area during
1970, 90 percent more marijuana was
seized than in 1969, Hashish went {rom
three pounds to 15 pounds, which is
an inerease ol exactly 3050 pereent.
Dingfelder will desaribe the dogs they
now have that were wrained at Lackland
Air Force Base. The graduation exercise
consists of their locating a pot stash
scaled in a Mason jar and buried under a

road. A demonstration was given on the
White House lawn late in 1970, A mixed
sample of mail induded o planted pack-
age of marijuana. The dog promptly [ound
i, to great applause. Then he wouldn't
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leave. snifing at yet another package
that. quite by accident, contained hashish.

But Dinglelder won't tell you much.
He can’t aell vou much. If they knew
what was happening, they would stop it
and it wouldn’t happen anymore. If it is
really happening now. they don’t know
about 1t. Or il they do know, it's a secret
and they can’t tell you anything,

But you know they are catching on to
the wicks. People are geuing  busted
every day and  sentences ave  geuing
stiffer. The Florida area now has radar
picket planes. The Customs has its own
scout plane and a helicoprer. And one
ol these days, it is all going o get
violent. There are stories around ol kids
standing by with M-16s while big trans
lers are taking place. The Bahamian
government has four new patrol boats
mounted with michine guns. Two guys
were recently caught in Great Inagua.
They grabbed a vifle and forced their way
out of jail. nuking the police load up their
plane again and refuel it

It is alveady too late lor that old wrick

of stopping wt Georgetown, Lxuma. o)
luel and dumping the pot in the bushes.
They are geuing wise. The customs of-
ficer there is called Bullet. He is very glum
and suspicious and once he even wied
w stop a plane by running out onto the
strip. Bue the smugglers revved up both
engines and went right at him.

Beware of Cuba. You can get official
permission to fly over their werritory only
by sending a cablegram to Acrocivil in
Havana, Send them all the derails of yvour
{light plan and send them the money lor
a reply. You must allow not less than 18
howrs. But remember: The Cubans are
death on drugs ol any kind.

A trimaran siiled our of Jamaica with
1000 pounds of marijuana, seriously over-
loaded. because the load line is very
critical with this type of boat. It hit
rough weather in the Windward Passage
and tried o duck under the lee of
castern Cuba. It was caught by a Cuban
gunboat, towed in and the two kids
were  promptly  accused  of being CIA
agents plotting o delame the revolution

“Why, Harry, yow're wearing falsies!”’
)

by planting drugs. They were pur on
death row and threatened with a firing
sqquad. One ol the Kids was Canadian and
the ambassador intervened in his behalf.
The Cubans finally rveleased them both.
But first they built a bonfire on the beach
and burned the pot. They went aboard
the wimaran with brushes and  buckets
and smeared 1ar all over the boat. the
decks, the hull, the sails, the beds, the
cooking pots. the lood, the mirrors—tow-
ing it outside the territorial limits and
setting it adrifi.

Haiti is just as bad. Some guy wied 10
land at Great Inagua one night. But
there is no connol tower there and no
landing lights. Nassau radio advised him
to continue on to Portan-Prince. They
would notify the port by cable of his ex-
pected wrival. But in ree island fashion,
they forgot. The plane was making its
landing approach when it was suddenly
fired on by an ack-ack battery. The pilot
was hauled off 1o a dungeon and was to
be shot as a spy when the message arrived
from Nuassau the next day. They patched
his plane up and he wemt on.

You can’t land at the American Navy
base on Guantinamo Bay unless it is an
emergency. IE all yon want is to buy a
little gas, vou'll have a lot of explaining
to do when those imelligence officers
take all of vou into separate rooms to
check your I.Dus and yowr story. Other
than a tonguc-lashing about salety from
some sung-ho fighter pilor and the bore-
dom of ved tape amd delay. you'll he
treated simply bhut well. But when they
put vou up for the night in the bachelor-
oflicers” quarters. don’t go  wandering
around.  Right  behind  the  building.
there is a fence that goes avound the
entive perimeter ol the base. The Cu-
bans have their own fence avound that.
The whole arvea is mined. Every night
Hares are set ofl. There are explosions
wriggered by deer amd birds. Marines nerv
ously blast away ar shadows.

Back up in the hills of Guantinamo,
the marijuana grows wild and is some-
times even cultivated., Gitmo is counted
as hardship duty. It takes months o ger
a phone call through o the States. There
is nothing 1o do and nowhere to go. So
everybody gets drunk and  everybody
turns on. Periodically, the Marines send
lame-thrower eams around the lence 1o
burn the weads aand broash olf the mine
ficlds. Occasionally, they are sent ofl 10
destroy a new held of manijuana. Every-
body makes sure he stands downwind.

Jamaica. The novth coast is for the
tourists: Montego Bay. the Americans;
Port Antonio, the British. At the ex
treme western tip, there is a hippic
colony at Negril. There are  beaches
nearby for skinny-dipping. Houses are
shared by college kids. Somectimes a
yacht will anchor oflshore. The freaks
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stay at Jocal houses such as Miss Ruby's,
where they can get a bed lor two dol-
Tars. There will be a toilet and running
water. But at night there are only kero-
sene Lamps. There are no saeens on the
windows and you will see several yars,
some of which will run across vour bed.
Presidente is the local honcho. a very
short man. almost a dwarf, who will
teach vou how to voll a sclil and who
might be persuaded 1o take vou with a
party of freaks to the local caves—mud-
dy. strewn with old tin cans, the lew
impressive stalacttes illuminated by a
Coke hottle filled with kerosene, a twist-
cd rag for a wick.

You can score anywhere in Jamaica,
Every strect corner has a hustler. The
waiter at the Holiday Inn in Montego
Bay will whisper out of the side of his
mouth, “Ganjaz™ Ou remote voads in the
interior, wild-eved cats will yell out as
you drive by, "Hey, hippic! [pronounced
ce-pee] Want some grass, mahin?™ At any
of the grandest, poshest hotels on the
beach. vou only have o cross the road
10 where ihe taxis are lined up waiting,

Evervone sists the ganja grows wild,
but you o drive all over the island
and never see a Cannabis plant. The
police patrol constantly and the courts
still use the old British siyle ol handing
out [ast. no-nonsense senences— mini-
months. The
gardens are kept in mountain arcas where
cven the crude, vocky, tortuous roads
don't exist and where the police  just
do not vennwe. There are several matjor
regions of uninhabited mountains, the
cast end ol the island with
tropical where the  Blue
Mountains acach a peak of 7102 [ect
150
squanre miles insize. There are no roads.
One section is called the District of Took
Behind, It is wild and rough, covered
with suange, coven, humpbacked peaks,

mum of I8 clandestine

covered
ram  loresis

The Cockpit Country is roughly

It is dvier heve and perhaps more ideally
suited for Cimnabis caluivation. All these
arcas were onee ampregnable hide-ows
for runaway shives who warred against
the British for over 100 vears, raiding the
sugar estates and ambushing parols so
successfully that the British finally asked
for peace. The descendanis of those ma-
roons are still up there, back in the hills,

And so ave the Ras Tabi bvothers, a
religious sect that uses sanja as a holy
plant, the instrument of peace, tranquil-
hity amdd love, They cahivate e as muoch
1o disscminate God's will as 1o tiwn a
prohit. They worship Haile Sclassie as
their god.

They are preity weird  cats. their
heavds and their hair long and done up
in small, tight biaids that arve plasiered
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they carry their walking stafls, tilking to
themselves. ranting,  quoting  the  Oid
Testament, mumbling about Saint John
the Bapuist. Some of them are old men,
toothless and ragged, who get busied
and harassed by the local pigs when they
become a nuisance. But some ol them
are younger, ncater and very cool. No
one knows how many ol them live up
there in their shacks in the hills, ending
ther mdens.

And no one knows how many faclo-
ries are up there where the dried ganja
is pressed into bricks of one, five, 1en, 25
or 30 pounds. The kitchen trash masher
doesn’t work up there—there is no elec
tricity. Instead, hydraulic-jack assemblics
are used, although one [actory has a
small steam engine. An expert can tell
you the source ol any brick just by its
stvle and size. One Rasta always wraps
his “herbs™ in paper and even imprints
his signet ring on the wax seals.

Some Ras Talarians believe in rein-
camation. Many are fully aware of their
former lives, revelation having come to
them throngh ganja and through medi-
tation and through reading the Scrip-
turcs. \When the mrned-on American
hippies suoted arriving in their fleets of
roarving silver birds. wearing their savage
costumes  and  thenr beards and  their
long hair and their peace symbols, dis-
playving their scorn for governments and
police and war and modern maerialism,
it wits obvious 1o the Ras Talavians that
they were actually soul  brothers, not
lorcigners at all but a lost wibe of thenr
own people not ver enlightened enough
to understand their heritage but coming
to join them nevertheless in their strug-
gle against the Bubylon of Kingston,
and who were coming in love, who were
coming in peace, who were coming
home at last.

But all that has changed. The garden
has heen defiled. the brothers betrayed.
The Ras Talarians wme no longer so
tolerated. because the criminal clement
[rom Kingston has adopted their style.
The mountain bandits also wear long

hair and beards and braids smeared with
nmd. A these e mean mothers. They
hoid up cars at night. They Kidnap, they
rape amd they kill. They have taken
over the ganja trade, organizing it. cor-
rupting it. until now anybody who even
looks like a Rasta is hassled by the fuzz.

A the Hower children?

Robert attends a loge paty lor aca-
demic and literavy types, He is high. He
is the most highest. In the middle of a
cowded room, people constantly excus-
themselves o between  him
and his audience. he goes on and on,

ing pass
gigoling, speeding, repeating the word
grony 1132 times, not at all afraid of
getting busted  hecause “nobody  could

prove anvthing.” Besides, he could al-
wavs have them rubbed oot fist. A

contract would cost him only S2000.

He is 190 He has organized and  di-
rected and bank-rolled all kinds of deals
o Mexico, 10 Canada, to Jamaica. to
Colombia—coke, hash, pot, pills. As his
gooly Triend grins and nods like a bea-
tific metronome, Robert goes on with his
head weip. his eves [ashing with every Ilick
of the 24 frames per second being pro-
jected against the mner wall of his skull.

He savs he was one of the backers ol
the  1-ost-bag caper, bur he always
stays i the background, several connee
tions removed. He mentions hy name a
very high and very improbable oflicial in
Jamaici whom he paid off “10 do busi-
ness.” He deseribes the secret airstrip
that exports 3000 pounds ol ganja eveiy
day. It is lke Marvijuana International
Adrport, swarming with Rastas and hus-
ters in coded-color shirts and vinged by
16 machine-gun nests. The serial num-
bers on any incoming plane have (o
natch those on @ prearcimged  agree-
ment. When Robert himself  Linded
there 10 make a deal. a knile was put to
his 1throat: he was threatened with im-
mediate death il 1 should twrn out that
he “wasn’t groovy.”

There is S300,000 in cash buried. he
savs, in the ground on a Lirm where
he once lived. His next operation will
involve a sln'imp boa, “because they
don’t get checked by Customs.” o oany-
body wanted to go along for the ride,
like. you know. Groovy. Robert writes his
name on a serap ol paper bur very cun-
ningly puts down only lias last initial.
Then he writes down two phoue numbers
where he could be veached.

Kneces bouncing. eves strabing, he de
scribes his start in the drug business. It
all began when he helped out his buddy
whose Father was a Maha figime involved
in the smuggling of 200 pounds ol hero
in. Bur his buddy's Enher was killed.
run over by a garbage vuck. The kid
wanted Ins Lather's share of the loot.
Wihen nobody would  pay off, Rober
and his buddy went up 10 New York
and put a gun against the head ol a
Lamily capo. Kidnaping him 1o Florida
and  holding him  for a ransom ol
S2500000. The kid split for Canada Inn
gave Robert 520,000 for his help.

He isn't o worried abowr the mafiosi,
There's a comtract ot on him.  all
right, but they are looking for a blond
with a mustache who is 6717 1ail. Roben
is actually one foot shorier than that,
You sce. when they pulled their heavy
number, he was waaring  12-nch sulis
that were covered by the flare of his bell-
bottoms.

Like, man, it’s a aazy groove. You

know?
(¥
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ONE WAY TO BOLINAS

alongside Frank's Little Fiae Frank's Lirtle
Fiat wok cwre of the problem. “1 mean,
you got room in the jump sea,” the girl
said, “but I'm tived of curving him
around with me. I don’t suppose this is
the conventional way 10 break up a rela-
tionship, but how about u? I see it just
worked very nicely.”

“You improvised,” Frank said.

“Got to in this life,” the girl said,
smiling up at Frank, She actually turned
on the bucket to lace him and to heat
the side ol his head with her smile.
Well, she ran with her wrists turned out
like that, but she was more than 7.
Well, that’s nice.

“Where are you going®” Frank asked.

"Uh.”

“I'm headed lor Bolinas

She grinned brilliantly and shook her
hair out of her eves. Evidently she had
singed some front [ringes, let's see, mak-
ing organic bread in an unpredictable
oven. She had these singed fringes, like
bangs. “Bolinas,” she repeated thought-
{ully. “Bolinas. Me, too. I've never heen
there. We were heading for Stinson.”

Bolinas is just a few miles around 2
spit of land, on the same basic inlet and
bay as Stinson Beach. But it's not on the
main north from San  Francisco,
and there’s a colony of artists, poets and
retived people, but fewer of the stoned
hippics watching the road go by, fewer
of the haked surfers pretending they are
the northern branch of Malibu or La-
guna. You used to be able to gather
mussels on the beach at Bolinas, cook
them over driftwood fires, have long lazy
days with pink-and-white shellfish and
white wine cooled in the Pacific tides.
Frank used to like 1o do thit with a

road

(continued from page 121)

couple of Iriends. You can still do it. only
now youw'll probably turn up a few weeks
later with hepatitis, and that takes some
ol the fun out ol it. But Frank drove up
o Bolinas from time 1o time to get a
grip on his immortal soul. He ate hame
burgers instead of mussels but walked
on the heach alone and asked what he
was doing. year alter year. He never got
the complete answer. Now he might
it with this accidental roadside creawure.

“Basically T was headed lor Stinson,
deep down,” she said. “I'm leveling with
vou. but he'll be looking for me there,
so I think T better go on with you to
Bolinas. He's Likely to. well, do hann 1o
whoever, whomever, hie finds me with.”

Really cares, Frank thought.

“And of course this yellow Fiat is
hard to forget,” she said, “not to speak
of losing me, which I know will upset
him as soon as it sinks in.”

“Looked like it was sinking in right
away, like quicksand.”

“You pick up on things. don't you?”
she asked. “When a lellow runs along
the voad, yelling. groaning and shaking
his fist at you, you pick up on it rvight
away.”

“Thanks,” said Frank. “1 have to live
with my delicate reflexes.”

“Smart?”  said the girl. “I  realize
smart. I think he killed somebody in
Mexico. At least nobody ever saw the
dude again. My name is Lana, Lana
Adams, that's my real name.”

Frank then did one of his famous
reflexive stabs in the dark. “You ran
away 10 Mexico with a drummer, your
family was upsct, he was a spade. now
you're finding yourself, theyre still
upset.”

“ -~ y
7,

.,r-

“But the United Siates Constitulion guarantees us the
pursuit of happiness, doesn’t it?”

“How do you know so much about me
all at once like that?” she asked. ©Man,
vou're terrific.”

“Is casy, 'moalvand. You fall o a
groove.”

She was humming and smiling 1o her-
sell. “Youw're so smart it destrovs me.
That's Lantastic. And vou must be nearly
forty. 1oo.”

Frank heamed with pleasure.

“*Course, i's not hke that at all
Boris is not a spade drummer, even il
vou picked up so smint about how |
ailled the kid he killed a dude. 'cause

that's his word for kids he does .
Consider that a smart crack.”

“Oh 1sure do.” Framk said,

“Mais tu oas tort toul-de-méme.” she

said. “French major at Stanford, no
drummer—why  you  say  spade?—just
Boris, that Boris back there, and I'm
just taking off a quarter to live Céline a
little, Quencau. Francis Carco, Clebert
—la wic de bohéme. B you win the
Well-Worn Conversation  Prize ol 1he
summer.”

“Mevet bien.” said Frank. He decided
to put all his energy into cornering.

“Nevertheless. T imagine vou're in-
stinctively a very intelligent old person,
otherwise vou wouldn't get voursell in
this kind of situation with @ memorable
face and auntomobile and some limited
options about wavel, when my former
[riend Boris back there—I call him Bor
is. he calls himsell Boris, that's not his
real name—is planning 10 give you a lot
of physical rouble as soon as he crches
up with vou.”

“Looking like he docs. it'll take him a
while 1o gev a ride anyplace.”

“Money in his briclcase. about forty
thousand. he'll vent a car il he gers
tired. He just hates signing receipts. hut
he'll do it for me. Now that he's done
dealing for a few weeks, he wanted to
have some fun spending the money and
humping me. So he'll have his fun doing
cevil things 10 you and then humping me
—drv—il he can catch me, that s

Frank let a few curves go by, She
dealt pretty fast, 100, A quick answer
would be inappropriate at this stage of
their match. What would prove he was
really sniunt would be this: wo pull up 10
that gas station, stop the car, ask her 1o
remove hersell, and o move on alone.
maybe inland  toward Novato for a
couple of davs of spacy regeneration in
a plastic motel with  swimming pool.
Going to Bolinas with this young ludy
was really, Frank, no way 1o go.

“"Do you like making
people®”™ Frank said.

“Who else?” she asked.

He shut off his FM receiver. Do with-
out Purcell ar this moment ol crucial
concentration, although it was the short
trumpet Poluntary. which was his favor-
ite. wake-up music. She hummed along
with some other radio. Maybe she had a

wouble  lor
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rock-station implant in the silky lock of
hair sliding past her car.

“Trouble.” she said. “Um. I suppose
so. I suppose I do. I owe you a serious
answer, now that you're giving me this
ride and all” She seemed to switch off
the implant and stopped humming: she
turned 1o him with one ol those perfect
smiles, buds of eeth with healthy gums,
pink folding flesh ol mouth and ongue,
umabashed  greediness in her  healthy
[ace: Do you mind, mister?”

Frank had o admit he was available
for trouble, but he didn't, since she al-
ready knew. He didn't mind at all. He
was looking for something and evident-
ly Lana Adams, her smile and her cool
eves were what be was looking Tor (also
her tight linde behind), since he  felt
alert. happy and focused for the first
time in months—since his divorce, since
the minirecession that cut into the gal-
lery. since a couple of his best artists
had gotten into speed and wiped them-
sclves out as producing painters. They did
stupid speedy junk assemblage instead.

Frank vegistered at Snarlie’s in Boli-
nas. The bartender also handled the
rentals for the couple of cabins out
back. As always, Frank got a little extra
twinge ol alliat joy when he used his
aedit cud and billed 1t to the Curus
Gallery. The bar was where the scri-
ous drinkers of Bolinas drank. Across the
street was Smiley’s. where the serious
sandwich caters and ice-cream slurpers
gathered. Surfers and hippies and ween-
ies, and now Frank Curtis, charging his
good luck to the business.

He put the vellow Fiat behind Snarl-
ic’s. But no wouble findmg it from the
street il you were really looking. He
wried to hide it in the stand ol pine.

They entered the room, Lana and
Frank, and began to do all sons ol easy
[riendly things, as il it weve the thind
lesson of an Aikido Energy class. Just
nice. Just fun. But that sweet rump.
But sweatier than Mikido. “Oh, nice.
Oh. nice.” she kept saving,

“I'm forwy, all nght,” he said,

“Oh. that’s good. 1 heard abour older
men. Oh, nice.”

Later, cooling, with the sound of wind
in pine overhead, the sound of drunks
in Snarlie’s alongside, he said, “Older?”

“Well, I don't count Boris. He only
looks old. Forty is what I call the water-
shed age, and he savs he's thirty-four,
you know, like Sonny of Sonny and
Cher—remember  them?  Well, maybe
he's crossed the watershed without ell-
ing me the vuth., Have to ask him next
time he catches up with me.”

“Next time?” Frank asked.

“Next time, darling?” she said and he
fele that [amiliar choking in his chest.
No, keep control; words don't change
anything.

“Next time what?”

She thought for a moment. She tumed

on the implant. She was humming.
“Boris doesn’t seem to commit crimes
for money. unless you consider selling
speed a orime, but rather 10 solve some
personal  dilhiculty or other. He's not
really a classical criminal type. Rather a
new sort. But one time he really freaked
going into a speed factory, the dust was
all over, he didn’t wear a mask. you
know. a surgicil mask, so he breathed a
lot of it into his lungs. freakv. paranoid,
so he " She paused for breath, "But
I doubt if he'll do that a

Like a card, the face ol Boris was
turned up in Frank's head in this sun-
baked summer room. They were up a
wooden ramp. They had no clothes on.
She was lovely, slimming down fast,
someday she might even be haggard.
They would hear the feet of Boris on
that ramp. wouldn’t they?

Wouldn't they what?

Wouldn't thev do what they had just
done once again?

“Ooh. funky, you're a funky old
man,” Lana said. “I'm getting o know
vou. [ hke, oh, this, l)lus geuing o
know vou.”

Aflterward they walked on the beach.
She wrned a cut wheel. Oh, she was
lovely, slimming down bke that. The
faint blonde fuzz on her tanned arms.
The ught behind, She would never be
hageard, not in his lifetime. Pointed
clawlike prints ol her hands in the ridal
sands. and o dear day, the Farallon
Islands visible out there, a Japancse
[reighter visible. gulls visible, cloudlets of
fog hiding the white cty ol San Fran-
cisco above the horizon. Some surflers
had built a lean-to agrinst an uprooted
tree. They were cooking on a driliwoond
fire. One was wearing a sleeveless khaki
sweater, relic of a distant war. It wasn’t
Boris.

“Let's get off this beach,” Frank said.

“Wherer Back 1o our cibin?”

Not a bad idea. “Well, let’s get a ham-
burger first and see.”

“You think they got those dipped
[renchburgers in this 1own?” she asked.
“Or aren’t they much on sophisticated
cating"

Smiley's is across the street from Snarl-
ic’s. Smiley’s has hamburgers and mulk
shakes. From the back of the room,
Frank could see a strip ol yellow where
the door of his Fiat caught the light,
parked swmong the wrees across the swreet.
He hadn’t really hidden it wo well. The
eirl was so happy with lood that he
couldn’t worry very scriously: pure cho-
lesterol it was, and it brought back after-
noons ol sand and wind, beach and
water, girls and girls, and he let himself
ride with her. "You can just take ofl like
this?”" she asked. “You don’t mind goof-
ing with me? You don’t care?”

“Present or future,” he said.

“Till death do wus par,” she mur-
mured, teeth squeezing into fried gran-

ules of meat, squirting a f[ew droplets ol
fat onto his denim shirt.

He was following his own day like a
progress report on i man who had sur-
vived a heart ransplant. He was happy.
He was healihy. He was watching lor
trouble. He was pretending there would
be no trouble. He was tasting pleasure
as il it were his last. He was tasting
pleasure as il 1t would go on lorever. He
was trying o tell the wruth. He was
Iving 10 himsell. He was tervified.

She smelled of sun, heat.  catsup.
wind and sex. Suddenly Frank wanted
to gobble her up again, as il he
wouldn’t have her for long. He wanted
her forever. She blinked and  leancd
near him. He Kissed her. His eves llut-
tered open and he saw, very near him,
those round blue saucerlike eyes open
amd watching him.

“*Come on,” he said.

“I haven't finished my hamburger.”

He waited.

“But I've had enough. You're right.
Let's go.”

She had left her sandals in the place.
Or on the beach. Or hadn’t been wear-
ing sandals. They were cossing 1he
street, she was leaning against his shoul-
der, her fecet were hare. There was a car
with the hood up and a mechanic work-
ing on it down the street. making it roar
like 2 lawn mower. It was a Bolinas
mechanic, long hair rwisted in a single
braid and a tiedved sweuband keeping
his brains together. There was a prckup
family Iving in the sun on the sidewalk
in front of Snarlic’s, There was a row of
beer mugs on the ledge where customers
had deposited them. Lana picked her
way  carclessly  through  broken glass.
Frank glanced down and read history on
her fect—dirt from  the street, bufted-
cdean skin from her running on the
beach. distant habv flesh beneath that.
She had dirty toenails, but who doesn't?

But who was she?

And who was he to be submitting like
this?

He was just [following her up the
wooden ramp to their room. number
five. Before he had a chance to reach for
the key, her hand went out and seized
the doorknob. She knew it would open.

She pulled him in,

Boris was waiting, his face siill look-
ing like a mine disaster. Lana was smiling
fixedly, like a girl who is breathing am-
phetamine dust as she walks  through
the speed factory. Now she was ha
her summer adventure. Not just love
with a new man. Somcthing else. Love
with a man who was about to have a
very bad time with her lover.

Frank was also feeling something at
last. The tunnels were collapsing about
him. Strugzle for breath. Fight back.
Despite all trouble, oo carly to quis

this lile.

1o
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TEHMINAL MAN (continued from page 168)

had learned not to trust his calm. After
a moment, he said, “Will it hure”

l-No"‘

“OK,” he said. "Go ahead.”

Gerhard, sitting on a high stool in the
adjacent room, surrounded in the dark-
ness by glowing green dials of equip-
ment, watched  through  the  oneway
glass 21s Ross and Benson began to talk.

Alongside him, Richards picked up
the tape-recorder microphone and  said
quictly, “Stimulation series one. patient
Harold Benson, eleven March 1971."

Gerhard  looked at  the four TV
screens in front of him. One showed the
dosed-civcuit view of Benson that would
he stored on video tape as the stimula-
tion scries proceeded. Another displayed
a  computer-generated  view of the 10
elecirode points, lined up in two paral-
lel rows within the brain substance. As
cach clectrode was stimulated, the ap-
propriate point glowed on the screen.

A third TV screen ran an oscilloscope
tracing of the shock pulse as it was
delivered. And a fourth showed a wiring
diagram of the uny computer in Ben-
son’s neck. It also glowed, as stimula-
tions went through the circuit pathways.

In the next room, Ross was saving,
“You'll feel a variety ol sensations and
some ol them may be quite pleasant. We
want vou to tell us what you feel. All
right>" Benson nodded.

Richards said, “Electrode one, five
millivolts, for five seconds.” Gerhard
pressed the buttons. The computer dia-
eram showed a tracing of the cdreuit
being closed, snaking its way through
the intricate electronic maze of Benson's
neck computer. They watched Benson
through the onc-way glass,

Benson said, “That's an  interesting
leeling.”

“Can you describe it?” Ross asked.

“Well, it's like eating a ham sandwich.”

“I've mel some very cute men at women’s
lib meetings, but, unfortunately, they all expect
you to work after marriage!”

“Do vou like ham sandwiches?”

Benson shrugged. “Not particularly.”

Gerhard, sitting at the control panel,
noted that the frst clectrode had stimu-
Lated a vague memory trace.

Richards: “Electrode two, five milli-
volts, five seconds.”

Benson said, "1 have to go to the
bathroom.”

Ross said, It will pass.”

Gerhard sat back from the control
panel, sipped a cup of coflce and
wittched the interview progress.

“Electrode three, five millivolts, five
seconds.”

This one produced absolutely no ¢l
fect on Benson. He was talking quictly
with Ross about bathrooms in restau-
rants, hotels, airports——

“Try it again,” Gerhard said.

“Repeat  electrode  three, ten  milli-
volts, hive seconds,” Richards said. The
TV screen flashed the circuit  through
clectrode three, There was still no effect.

It was going 1o take a long time to go
through all 10 electrodes, but it was fas-
cinating to watch. They produced such
strikingly different effects, yet each elec
vode was very close to the next. It was
the ultimate proof of the density of the
brain. which had once been described
as the most complex structure in the
known universe. And it was certainly
true that there were three times as many
cells packed into a single human brain
as there were human beings on the lace
of the carth.

“Electrode four,” Richards sud
the recorder, “five millivolts,
onds.” The shock was delivered.

And Benson, in an oddly childlike

into
five sec-

voice, said, “"Could I have some milk
and cookices, pleaser”
“That's  interesting,”  Gerhard  said,

watching the reaction.

Richards nodded.
you say?”

“About five or six, at most.”

Benson talking  about cookies,
talking about his wricycle, to Ross. Slow
Iv. over the next few minutes, he seemed
to cmerge like a time waveler advancing
through the years. Finally, his voice and
manner were fully adult, thinking back
to his youth. He himself was no longer
theve. 1 alwavs wanted the cookies and
she would never give them o me. She
siaid they were bad for me and would
give me cavities.”

Richards said, “FElectrode five,
millivolts, five seconds.”

In the next room, Benson shifted un-
comfortably in  his  wheclchair. Ross
asked him il something was wrong. Ben-
son said, It feels funny, I's like sand-
paper. Irritating.”

Gerhard wroie in his notes, “#5— po-
tential antack electrode.” This happened
somerimes.  Occasionally, an

“"How old would

was

five

clectrode
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“Madam, I would like to tell you in all sincerity and wilh
greal rvespect that I'm selling knockers.”

would be found that stimulated a  sei-
rure. Nobody knew why. Gerhard's work
with programs like George and M-
tha had led him o understnd  that
relatively  simple  computer  instructions
could produce complex and unpredictable
machme behavior. It was also true thae
the programmed machine could exceed
the capabilities ol the programmer; that
was clearly demonstrated in 1953, when
Arthur Sumuel at IBM progranumed  a
machine to play checkers—and the ma-
chine eventuatlly became so good that it
beat Samuel himself.

Yet all this was done with compuiers
that had no more crcuits than the brain
ol an ant. The human brain [ar exceed-
ed thae nd the progromming
ol the human brain externded over many
decades, How could anyone seriously ex-
pect to understand i?

number

There was also a philosophical prob-
lem: Godel's proof: that no system could
explaim itsell and no machine  could
understand  its own workings. At most,
Gerhard believed thar a0 Inanan brain
of work, decipher a
human brain  could
never decipher dsell in the same detail.

might, after ve
frog Dbrain. But a

For that you would need a superhuman
brain.
Gerhard thought that someday a com-

puter would be developed that could
untangele  the  billions of cells  and
Inndreds of billions of interconnections
in the human brain. Then at last man
would have the information that he
wanted. But man wouldn't have done
the work—another order of intellizence
would have done it. And man would
not know, ol course, how the computer
worked.,

Morris emtered the room with a cup
ol colice. He glanced at Benson through
the glass.

senson lailed to react to electrode six.
“Flectrade seven, five and ive,” Rich-
ards sad. He delivered the shock.

In the next room. Benson st up
abraptly. “Oh” he said, “that was nice.
Very nice.”™ His whole appearance scemed
to chimge subily. “You know,” he said
alter a moment, “you're really a wonder-
ful person, Dr. Ross. Very nractive, too,
I don’t know il T ever told you hefore.”

“How do vou feel now?”

“I'm really very lond of you,
said. 1 don't know if I told you that
before.”

In the other room, Morris nodded. “A
strong 1 terminal. He's ceanrly turmed
on.”

Gerhand made a Morris
sipped  his colfee. They waited  until

LY

NSO

note of it

Benson setded down. Then, blandly.
Richards said, “Electrode cight, five mil-
livolts, five seconds.” The stimulation se-
ries continued.

II

At noon, McPherson showed up for
interficing. No one was surprised to see
him. In a sense, this was the ivrevocable
step: everything preceding it was unim-
portant. They had implanted clectrodes
illl(l Al ('(ll]]l)lll(.’l' :Ill(l H l)(]\\'('l' I)ill'k. -'ll'ld
they had hooked everything up. But
nothing  functioned until the interfac-
ing switches were thrown, It was a little
like building an automobile—and then
linally turning the ignition key.

Gerhard showed him his nores from
the stimulation series. At five millivolts
on a pulse-form stimulus, we have three
positive terminals and  two  negative.
The positives are seven, nine and thirty-
one. The negatives are five and thirty-
two."”

McPherson glanced at the notes, then
looked through the glass at Benson. “Are
any ol the positives a true P27

“Seven seems o be”

“Strong?"”’

“Pretty strong. When we stimulated
him. he said he liked it and he began to
act sexually aroused toward Jan.”

“Is it 100 strong? Will it tip him over?”

Gerhard shook  his head. “No,” he
said. “Not unless he were to receive
multiple stimulations over a short time
course. There was that Norwegian, . . "

“I don’t think we have to worry about
that.” McPherson said. “We've got Ben-
son in the hospital for several davs. If
anything seems to be going wrong, we
can switch to other electrodes. We'll just
keep track of him for a while” He
rubbed his hands together. I guess you
am get on with it Interlace the patient
with seven and  thirty-one. They seem
to be the two logical choices.”

Gerhard got ofl his stool and walked
to a corner ol the room where there was
@ computer console mounted beneath a
TV screen. He began o touch the but-
tons. The TV screen glowed to life.
After a moment, letters appeared on it

BEXSON, Nr

INTERFACE PROCEDURE

POSSIBLE ELLCTRODES: 10, DESIGNATED

SERIALLY

POSSIBLE VOLTAGES: CONTINUOUS

POSSIELE DURATIONS: CONTINUOUS

POSSIBLE WAVE FORMS: PULSE ONLY

Gerhard  pressed & button and  the
screen went blank. Then a series of ques:
tions appeared, to which Gerhard typed
in the answers on the console.

INTERFACE PROCEDURE LENSON, HF

L. which FLECTRODES WILL BE ACTI-
VATED?
SEVEN, 31 ONLY



2. WHAT VOLTAGE WILL BE APPLIED TO
ELECTRODE SEVEN?
FIVEE. MV

5. WHAT DURATION WILL BE AI'PLIED
TO ELECTRODLE S5EVIEN?
FIVE SEC

There was a pause and then the ques-
tions continued for ¢lecirode 81. Gerhard
typed in the answers. Watching him,
McPherson  said to Morris, “This is
amusing, in a way. We're telling the tiny
computer how to work. The little com-
puter gets its instructions from the big
computer, which gets its  instructions
from Gerhard, who has a bigger computer
than any of them.”

“Maybe.,” Gerhard said and laughed.
The screen glowed:

INTERFACING PARAMETERS STORED.
READY TO PROGRAM AUXILIARY UNIT,

Morris sighed. He hoped that he
would never reach the point in his lile
when he would be referred to by a com-
puter as an auxiliary unit. Gerhard typed
quietly, a solt hissing sound. On another
TV screen, they could see the inner cir-
cuitry of the small computer. It glowed
intermittently as the wiring locked 1in.

BENSON, HF HAS BEEN INTERFACED,

IMPLANTED DEVICE NOW READING EEG

DATA AND DELIVERING APPROPRIATE

FEEDBACK.

That was all there was to it. Somehow
Morris was disappointed; he knew it
would be this way, but he had expected
—or necded—something more dramatic.
Gerhard ran a systems check that came
back negative. The screen went blank
and then came through with a final
message:

UNIVERSITY  HOSPITAL SYSTEM 360

COMPUTER THANKS YOU FOR REFER-

RING THIS INTERESTING PATIENT FOR

THERAPY,

Gerhard smiled. In the next voom, Ben-
son was still talking quictly with Ross.

11T

Janet Ross finished the stimulation
series profoundly depressed. She stood
in the corridor, watching, as Benson was
wheeled away. She had a last glimpse of
the white bandages around his neck as
the nurse turned the corner; then he
was gone.

She walked down the hallway in the
other direction, through the multicol-
ored NPS doors. She looked at her
watch. Christ, it was only 12:15. She had
half the day ahead of her. What was it
like 10 be a pediatrician? Probably fun.
Tickling babies and giving shots and
advising mothers on toilet training. Not
a bad way to live.

She thought again of the bandages on

LaCorona
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Benson's neck and went into Telecomp.
She had hoped to speak 1o Gerhard alone,
but instead, everyone was in the room—
McPherson, Morris, Ellis, everyone. They
were all jubilant, toasting one another
with coffee in Styrofoam cups.

Someone thrust a cup into her hands
and McPherson put his arm around her
in a fatherly way. "I gather we tnned
Benson on to you today.”

“Yes, you did,” she said, managing to
smile.

He smiled back. “Well, T guess you're
used to that”

“Not exactly,” she said.

The room got quieter; the festive leel-
ing slid away. She felt bad about that,
but not really. There was nothing amus-
ing about shocking a person into sexual
arousal. It was [rightening and pathetic,
but not funny. Why did they all find it
so goddamned funny?

LEllis produced a hip Hask and poured
cear liquid into her coffee. “Makes
it Irish,” he said with a wink. “Much
better.”

Gerhard was ralking to Morris about
something. It seemed a very intent con-
versation; then she heard Morris siy,
“You please pass the pussy?” Gerhard
laughed; Morris laughed. It was some
kind of joke.

Ross slipped away hom  Ellis and
McPherson and went over to Gerhard.
He was momentarily alone; Morris had
gone to fill his cup. “I want o know
something. Can you monitor Benson here,
on the main computer?”

Gerhard  shrugged. T guess so, but
why bother? We know the implanted
umnit is working: %

“1 know,” she said. I know. But will
vou do it, anyway, as a precution?
Please?™

“OK,” he said. “T'll punch in a moni-
toring subroutine as soon as they leave.”
He nodded to the group. “I'll have the
camputer check on him twice an hour.”

“How about every ten minutes:” she
said.

TOK he said. “Every ten minutes.”

“Thanks,” she said. Then she drained
her coffee cup, feeling the warmth hic her
stomich, and she left the room.

1v

Ellis sat in a corner of room 710 and
watched the hall-dozen technicians ma-
neuvering around the bed. There were
two people from the rad lab doing a
radiation  check; there was one girl
diawing blood for the c¢hem lub, to
check steroid levels; there was an EEG
technician resetting the monitors; and
there were Gerhard and Richands, tak-
ing a final look at the interface wiring.

Throughout it all, Benson lay motion-
less, breathing easily, staving up at the

230 cciling. He did not seem to notice the

people touching him, moving an arm
here, shifting a sheet there. Finally, Ben-
son stirred. “I'm tired,” he said. He
glanced over at Ellis,

Lllis said, “About ready to wrap it up?”

One by one, the technicians stepped
back from the bed, nodding, collecting
their instruments and their data, and
lelt the room. Gerhard and Richards
were the last to go. Finally, Ellis was
alone with Benson.

“You feel like sleeping?” Ellis said.

“I feel like a goddamned machine. I
feel like an automobile in a complicated
service station. I feel like I'm being
repaired.”

Benson was getting angry. Ellis could
feel his own tension building. He was
tempted to call for nurses and orderlies
to restrain Benson when the attack came.
But he remained seated.

“That’s a lot of crap,” Ellis said.

Benson glared at him, breathing deeply,

Ellis looked at the monitors over
the bed. The brain waves were becom-
ing irregular, moving into an  attack
configuration.

Benson wrinkled his nose and snifled.
“What's  that smell?” he said. “That
awful e

Above the bed, a red monitor light
blinked snvurattion. The bramn wiaves
spun in a disordered tangle of white
lines lor five scconds. Shnultaneously,
Benson's pupils dilated. Then the lines
were smooth again; the pupils returned
10 normatl size.

Benson turned away, staring out the
window at the alternoon sun. “You
know,” he said, “it's really a very nice
day, isn't ite”

v

For no particular reason, Janet Ross
went back to the hospital at 11 par, The
NPS was deserted, but she expected to
lind Gerhard and Richards at work, and
they were, poring over computer print-
out in Telecomp. They hardly noticed
when she came into the room and got
hersell some coffee. “Trouble?” she said.

Gerhard scratched his head. “Now it's
Martha,” he said. “First George reluses
to be i saint. Now Martha is becoming
nice, Everything's screwed up.”

Richards smiled. “You have your pa-
tients. Jan,” he said, “and we have
ours.”

“Speaking of my patient. . . .

“Of course,” Gerhard said, geting up
and walking over to the computer con-
sole. "I was wondering why you came
back in." He punched buttons on the
console. Letters and numbers began to
print out. “Heve are all the checks, since
I started it at onetwelve this alter-
noon.”

1:12 NORMAL FIEG
1:22 NORMAL EEG

1:32 SLEEP EEG
1:42 SLEEP EEG
1:52 NORMAL EEG
2:02 NORMAL EEG

The list of ten-minute checks noted
every imterval until 11:02, continuing
to alternate between normal EEG and
sleep EEG. There were, however, print-
outs reading sTIMULATION EEG at 3:32,
6:52, 9:02 and 10:32.

“I can’t make anything out of this,”
Ross said, frowning. “It looks like he’s
dozing off and on, and he's gotten a
few stimulations, but”—she shook her
head—"isn't there another display modez”

As she spoke, the computer produced
another report, adding it to the column:

11:12 NORMAL LEEG

“People,” Gerhard said with mock ir-
ritation. “They just can't handle ma-
chine data.”” Tt was true. Machines could
handle column alter colunn of num-
bers. People needed to sce patterns. On
the other hand, machines were very
poor it recognizing patterns. The classic
problem was trying to get a machine 1o
dilferentiate between the letter B oand
the letter . A child could do it; it was
almost impossible for a machine to look
at the two patterns and discern the
dilference.

“I'll give you a graphic display,” Ger-
hard said. He punched buttons, wiping
the screen. After a moment, crosshaich-
ing for a graph appeared and the points
began to blink on:

STIMULATION] ELAPSED KUNBER OF
STINULATIONS

PER HOUR

o
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=
[
)
o
2]
=
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“Damn,” she said, when she saw the
graph.

“What's the matter?” Gerhard said.

“He's gewting more frequent stimula-
tions. He had none for a long time, and
then he began to have them every [ew
hours. Now it looks like one an hour.”

“50?” Gerhard said. “What does that
sugrest?”

“It should suggest something  quite
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specific.” she said. “We know that Ben-
son’s brain will be interacting with the
computer, right? And that interaction
will be a learning pattern of some kind.
It's just like a Kid with a cookie jar. If
vou slap the kid's hand every time he
reaches for the cookies, pretty soon he
won’t reach so often. Look.” She drew a
quick skerch.

Adscdia
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_}

“Now,” she said, "“that’s negative rein-
forcement. The kid reaches, but he gets
hurt. So he stops reaching. Eventually,
he'll quit altogether. OK?”

“Sure,” Gerhard saud, “but

“Let me finish. If the kid is normal, it
works that way. But il the kid is a
masochist, it will be very dilferent.” She
drew another curve.

"

)

sy —>

“Here, the kid is reaching more often
for the cookies because he likes getting
hit. It should be negative reinforcement,
but it's really positive reinforcement. Do
you remember Cecil?”

On the computer console, a new re-
l'l'il'[ Zl])l)t‘:lr{’d: 11:22 STIMULATION EEG,

“Oh, shit,” she said. “It's happening.”

“What's happening? 1 don’t under-
stand,” Gerhard said.

“Benson is going into a positive progres-
sion cvce. It's just like Cecil. Cedl was
the first monkey to be wired 1o a com-
puter with elecrrodes. That was baek in
sixty-five. The computer wasn’t minia-
turized then: it was a big clunky com-
puter and the monkey was wired up with
actual wires. OK. Cecil had epilepsy.

“Come agﬂi'n.”

The computer detected the start of a
seizure and delivered a countershock 1o
stop it. OK. Now the scizures should
have come less and less [requently, like
the hand reaching for the cookies less
and less often. But, instead, the reverse
happened. Cecil liked the shocks, And
he began 1o initiate seizures in order to
experience the pleasurable shocks.”

Gerhard shook his head. “Listen, Jamn,
that's all interesting. But a person can’t
start and stop epileptic seizores at will. He
can’t control it. The seizures arc. i

“Involuntary,” she said. “That's right.
You have no more control over them
than vou do over heart rate and blood
pressure and sweating and all the other
involuntary acts.”

There was a long pause. Gerlund said,
“You're going to tell me I'm wrong.”

On the screen, the computer blinked:
11!

“I'm going 1o tell you,” she sad,
“that you've cut too many conlerences.
You know about autonomic learning”

“No.”

“It was a big mystery for a long time.
Classically, it was believed that vou
could learn to conuol only voluntary
acts. You could learn 1o drive a car, but
vou couldn’t leam 1o lower your blood
pressure. Of course, there were those
vogis who supposedly could reduce oxy-
gen requirements of their bodies and slow
their heartbeats 1o near death. They
could reverse intestinal peristalsis and
dvink liquids through the anus. But
that was all unproved—and theoretically
impossible.”

Gerhard nodded cautiously.

“Well. it wrns out o be perfecly
possible. You can teach a rat to blush in
only one ear. Right ear or lefi ear, 1ake
your pick. You can teach it to lower or
raisc 1ts blood pressure or heartbeat. And
you can do the same thing with people.
It's not impossible. It can be done.”

“How?”

“Well, with people who have high

3o — —

blood pressure, for instance, all you do
is put them in a room with a blood-pres-
sure culf on their anm. Whenever the
blood pressure goes down, a bell rings.
You tell them o try o make the bell
ring as often as possible. They work
for that reward—a bell ringing. A first
it happens by accident. Then preuy
soon they learn how to make it happen
more often. The bell rings more Irequent-
ly. After a lew hours, it’s ringing a lot.”

Gerhard scratched his head. “*And you
think Benson is producing more  sei-
nwes, to be rewarded with shocks? Well,
what's the difference? He still can’t have
any scizures. The computer always pre-
vents them [rom happening.”

“Not wue,” she sid. "A couple ol
years ago, a Norwegian  schizophrenic
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was wired up and allowed to stimulate a
pleasure terminal as often as he wanted.
He pushed himself into a convulsion by
overstimulating himsel£"”

Richards. who had been watching the
computer console, suddenly said, “*Some-
thing's wrong. We're not getting readings
anymore.”

On the screen, they saw: 11:32
11:42

Ross looked and sighed. “All right,”
she said. "1 better go check what's hap-
pened.”  She  started  for  the door.
“Meanwhile, see if you can get a com-
puter extrapolation of that curve. See il
he's really going into a learning cycle,
and how [ast.”

FRIDAY, MARCH 12, 1971:
1

BREARDOWN

The sevemh (special  surgical) floor
wis quiet; there were two nurses at the
station. One was making progress notes
on a patient’s chart; the other was cat-
ing a candy bar and reading a movie
magazine. Neither paid much auention
to Ross as she went to the chare shell,
opened Benson's record and checked it

She wanted to be certain that Benson
had received all his medications: and. to
her astonishment, she found that he had
not. “Why hasn't Benson gotten his
Thorazine:” she demanded.

The nurses looked up in surprise.
“Benson="

“The patient in  seven-ten.”  Rass
glanced at her watch: ic was alter mid-
night. “He was supposed 1o be started on
Thorazine at noon. Twelve hours ago.”

“I'm sorvy . . . may I One of the
nurses reached for the chart. Ross hand-
ed it o her and watched while she
turned 1o the page of nursing orders.
McPherson’s order for Thorazine was
crcled in red by a nurse, with the
cryptic notation, “Call.”

Ross was thinking that without heavy
doses of Thorazine, Benson's psvchotic
mentation would he unchecked and could
be dangerous.

“Oh. ves.” the nurse said. “I remem-
ber now. Dr. Morris told us that only
medication orders [rom him or from Dr.
Ross were 1o be followed. We don't
know this Dr. McPhee, so we wiited to
il him 1o confirm the therapy. It i

“Dr. McPherson.” Ross said heavily,
“is the chiel of the NPS.”

The nurse frowned av the signature.
“Well, how are we supposed o know
that? You can't read the name. Here”
She handed back the chart. “We
thought it looked like McPhee. and the
only McPhee in the hospital direciory is
a gynecologist and that didn’t seem logi-
cal, but sometimes doctors will put a
note on the wrong chart by acadent. so

Wi
“All right,” Ross said, waving her

hand. “All right. Just get him his Thor-
azine now, will you:”

“Right away, doctor.” the nurse said.
She gave her a dirty look and went 1o
the medicine locker. Ross went down
the hall to room 710,

The cop sat outsice Benson's room with
his chair tipped back against the wall.
He was reading Secret Romances with
more interest than  Janet would have
thought likely. He looked up as she came
down the hall. “Good evening, doctor.”

“Good evening, Everything quiet?”

“Prety quiet.”

Inside 710 she could hear television. a
talk show with laughter. Someone said.
“And what did vou do then?" There
wits more Laughter. She opened the door.

The room lights were off: the only
light came [rom the glow of the tele-
vision.  Benson  had  apparendy [allen
asleep; his hodv was turned away from
the door and the sheet was pulled up
over his shoulder. She clicked the televi-
sion off and crossed the room o the bed.
Gently, she touched his leg.

“Harry,” she said soltly. “"Harry
She stopped.

The leg beneath her hand was solt
and formless. She pressed down: the leg
bulged oddly. She reached for the bed-
side lamp and wurned it on. flooding the
room with light. Then she pulled back
the sheet.

Benson was gone. In his place were
three plastic bags ol the kind the hospi-
tal used 1o line wastebaskets. Each had
been inflated and then knotted tightly
shut. Benson's head was represented by
a wadded owel, his arm by another.

“Oflcer.” she said in a low voice,
“vou'd better get your ass in here.”

The cop came bhounding into the
room, his hand reaching lor his gun.
Ross frowned and gestured to the bed.

“Holv <hit,” the cop said. “What
happened:”

“1 was going to ask you.”

The cop didn’t reply. He went imme-
diately 1o the bathroom and checked
there; it was empty. He looked in the
closets. “His clothes are still here, bhut
his shoes are gone,” he smd. He wrned
and looked at Ross with a kind of despera-
tion. “Where is hez”

“When was the last time vou looked
into this room?” Ross asked. She pressed
the bedside buzzer to call the might
nu

“About twenty minutes ago.”

Ross wilked 1o the window and
looked out. The window was open. but
it was a sheer drop ol seven stories (o
the parking lot below. “"How long were
vou awity [rom the doors”

“Look. doc. it was only a few minutes
—I ran out of cigarewtes. The hospital
doesn’t have any machines. 1 had 1o go
to that coffee shop across the sireet. 1
was gone about three minutes. That was

s il

.

around  cleven-thirty. The nurses  said
thev'd keep an eye on things.”

“Great,” Ross said. She checked the
bedside table and saw that Benson's
shaving equipment was there, his wallet,
his car keys . . . all there,

The nurse stuck her head in the door,
answering the call. “What is it now?”

“We scem 1o be missing a patent,”
Ross said. She gestured to the plastic
bags in the bed. The murse reacted slow-
ly, and then twrned quite pale,

“Cadl Dr.o Ells.” Ross said, “and Dr.
McPherson and Dr. Morris. Thev'll be
at home; have the switchboard put you
through. Say it's an emergency. Tell
them Benson is gone. Then call hospital
security. Is that cears™

“Yes. docior,” the nurse said and hur-
ried away.

Ross sat down on the edge of Ben-
son’s bed and turned her attention to
the cop. “Clever,” the cop said, “but he
can’t get far. A man with bandages and a
bathrobe can't get far, even il he has
shoes.” He shook his head. *I better call
this in."”

“Did Benson make any calls:”

“He made one,” the cop . "about
eleven.”

“Did vou listen o "

“No." He shrugged. “I never thought.
... His voice trailed off. “You know.™

“So he made one call at eleven and
left ar eleven-thirty.,” Ross walked from
the bed outside into the hallway. She
looked down the hall at the nurses
station. There was always somebody
there and Benson would have to pass
the nurses” station 10 reach the elevator.
He'd never make it.

What else could he have done? She
looked toward the other end ol the hall.
Therve was a staivway at the far end. He
could have walked down. But seven
flighis of stairs? Benson was oo weak
for that. And when he got 10 the
ground-floor lobby, there he'd be, in his
bathrobe. with his head bandaged. The
reception desk would stop him.

“I don’t get i the cop said, coming
out to the hallway. “Where could he go3”

“He's a very bright man.” Ross said.
It was a lact that they all tended 10
lorget. To the cops, Benson was a crimi-
nal charged with assault, one of the
hundreds of querulous types they  saw
cvery day. To the hospital stafl, he was a
diseased man, unhappy, dangerous, bor-
derline psychotic. Everyvone tended 1o
forget that Benson was also  brilliani.
His computer work was outstanding in
a held where many intelligent  men
worked. In the initial psvchological test-
ing at the NPS. he had scored 141 on his
abbreviated WAIS L Q. test. He was [ul-
ly capable of planning to leave, then
listening at the door. hearing the cop
and the nurse discuss going for ciga-
rettes—and  then making his escape in




“Imagine! Me sitling here with one of the pioneers
of the motion-picture industry.”
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““Throw out the life line! Throw out the life line!
Someone is drifting away. Throw out the life line! Throw

out the life line! Someone is sinking today. . . .

a matter of minutes. But how?

Benson must have known  that he
could never ger out ol the hospital in
his  bathrobe. He had  lelt his  street
clothes  in his  room—he  probably
couldn’t get out wearing those, cither.
Not at 11:50. The lobby desk would have
stopped  him. Visiting hours had ended
two and one hall hours helore.

The cop went down the hall o the
nursing station to phone in a report. Ross
followed along behind ham, looking at the
doors. Room 709 had a burns patient; she
opened  the door and  looked inside.
making sure only the patient was there
Room 708 was empty: a Kidney-trans-
plant patient had been discharged that
alternoon. She checked that room, too.

The next door wis marked suppPLiEs.
She entered what was a standard room
on surgical floors. Bandages, suture kits
and linen supplies were stored  there.
She passed row alter row of hottled
intravenous solutions, then s of dil-
ferent kits. Then masks, smocks, spare
unilorms for nurses and ovderliecs——

F

She stopped. She was staving at a blue-
and-whitesstriped  bathrobe, hastily wid-
ded into a corner of a shell. The rest of
the shell contamed white trousers, shirts
and jackets worn by hospital orderlies.
She called the nwrse.

i G a

“It's impossible,” Ellis said, pacing up
and down in the nuising station. “Abso-
lutely impossible. He's two  days—one
day—postop. He couldn’t possibly leave.”

“He did,” Jancet Ross said. “And he
did it the only way he could, by chang-
ing into an orderly’s uniform. Then he
probably walked downstiirs to the sixth
floor and wok an clevator to the lobby.
Nobody would have noticed him; order-
lies come and go at all howrs.”

Ellis wore a dinner jacket and a white
Irilly shirt; his bow tie was loosened and
he was smoking a cigarette. Ross had
him smoke belore. 1 sull
don't buy it,” he said. "He was tranked

»

never  seen

out ol his skull with Thorazine, and
“Never got it,” Ross said.

“What's Thorazine?” the cop said,
taking notes.

“The nurses had a question on the
order and didn't administer it. He had
no sedatives and no tranquilizers since
midnight last nighe.”

“Christ,” Ellis said. He looked at the
nurses as if he could kill them. Then he
paused. “But what about his head? It
was covered with  bandages.  Somcone
would notice that.”

Morris, who had been sitting silently in
a corner, said, “He had a wig. 1 saw i

“What was the color ol the wig in
question?” the cop asked.

“Black.” Morris said.

Ross said, “How did he get this
wig?"”

“A friend brought it to him. The day
of admission.”

“Listen.” Ellis said, “even with a wig,
he can’t hive gouen anywhere. He lefe
his wallet and his money. There are no
taxis at this hour.”

Ross looked at Ellis. marveling at his
ability 1o deny reality. He just didn’t
want 10 believe that Benson had lelt; he
was fighting the evidence, fighting hard.

“He called a (riend.” Ross said,
“about eleven.” She looked at Morris.
“You remember who brought the wig?”

“A prety givl,” Morris said.

"Do you remember her name?” Ross
said with a sarcastic edge.

“Angela Black,” Morris said prompily.

“See il you can find her in the phone
book,” Ross siid. Morris began 1o check:
the phone rang and Ellis answered it. He
listened, then hinded the phone to Ross,

“I've done the computer projection,”
Gerhard said. "It just eame through. You
were right. Benson is on a leaming cvdle
with his implanted computer. His stimu-
lation points conform to the projected
curve. Ir's exactly what you said; Ben-
son apparemtly likes the shocks. He's start-
ing seizures more and more olten. The
curve is going up sharply.”

“When will he tip over?”

“Not long,” Gerhard said. “Assuming
that he doesn’t break the cyvele—and 1
doubt that he will—then he'll be gerting
almost continuous stimulations at six-oh-
four AaL”

“You have a confirmed projection on
that?” she asked, frowning. She glanced
at her warche T was already 12:30.

“That's right,” Gerhard said,

“OK,” Ross said and hung up. She
looked at the others. “Beuson has gone
mto a learning  progression with his
computer. He's projected lor tip-over at
six AL today.”

“Christ,”  LElhis said, looking at the
wall clock. “Barely six howrs from now.”

Across the room, Morris had put aside
the phone book and was talking 19
information. *“Then try West Los Ange-
les,” he said and, alter a pavse, “What
about new listings:”



The cop stopped taking notes and
looked confused. ““Is something going o
happen at six o'clock:"

“We think so.” Ross said.

Ellis puffed on his cigarette. “Two
years,” he said, “and I'm back on them.”
He stubbed it out carefully. “Has Me-
Pherson been notilied:”

“He's been called.”

“Check unlisted numbers,” Morris said.
He listened for a moment. “This is Dr.
Mowris at University Hospital,” he said,
“and it's an emergency. We have to lo-
cate Angela Black. Now, il——" Angrily,
he stammed down the phone. “Bitch,” he
said. Then he shook his head and add
cd, "No ladk.”

“We don't even know,” Ellis said. “il
Benson called this girl. He could have
cilled someone else.”

“Whocver he called may be in a lot of
trouble in a few hours,” Ross said. She
flipped open Benson's chart. Tt looks
like a long night. We'd better get busy.”

1I

The [reeway was cowded. The free-
way was always crowded, even at one
o'dock on a Friday morning. Janet Ross
stared ahead at the dense pattern of red
taillighes, stretching ahead lor miles like
an angry snake. So many people. Where
were they going at this hour?

Usually, she ook pleasure in the free-
ways. There had been timres when she
had driven home from the hospital at
night. with the big green signs llashing
past overhead, and the intricate web ol
overpasses and underpasses. and the ex-
hilarating anonymous speed, and she had
felt wonderful, expansive, [ree. She had
been raised in Califormia and she remem-
bered the hust of the [reeways. The system
had grown as she had grown, and she
did not sce 1t as a menace nor an evil. I
was part of the lindscape: it was [ast: ot
was [un.

Later she had begun 1o recognize the
subtle psychological eltects ol living your
life inside an awtomobile. Los Angeles
had no sidewalk calés, because no one
walked: the sidewalk calé, where you
could stare at passing people, was not
stationary but mobile. It changed with
cach tralhe light, where people stopped.
stared Drielly ar one another, then drove
on. But there was something imhuman
about living insule a cocoon ol tinted
glass and stainless steel. air conditioned,
carpeted, stercophonic tape-decked, power-
optioned, isolited. It thwaried some deep
human need o congregate, o be wegether,
to see amd be seen.

Local psvdhiatvists recognized an indig-
syndrome. Los
Angeles was a town ol recent immi-

enous depersonalization

=&

PZZT!... OUR SECRET

grants, and therelore suangers; cars kept
them strangers and there were lew insti-
tutions that served to bring them togedh-
er. No one went to church and work
groups not entirely  satisbactory.
People became lonely, they complained
of being cun off, without friends, far
[rom families and old homes. AMany
times they became suicidal—and a com-
mon method of suicide was the automo-
bile. You picked your overpass and hit it
at 80 or 90, foot flat 1o the lloor. Some-
times it took hours to cut the body out
of the wreckage.

Moving at 65 miles an hour, Ross
shifted across five lanes of traflic and
pulled off the freeway at Sunset, heading
up into the Hollywood Hills, through
an area known locally as the Swish Alps.
because of the many homosexuals who
lived  there. People  with problems
seemed drawn to Los Angeles. It offered
frecdom: the price was lack ol supports,

She came to Laurel Canyon and ook
the curves fast, tires squealing. head
lamps swinging through the darkness.
There was littde wrafhe here; she would
reach Benson's house in a few minutes.

In theory, she and the rest ol the NPS
stafl had a simple problem: Get Benson
back before six o'clock. I they could get
him back into the hospital, they couid
uncouple his implanted computer and

were
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stop the progression series. Then they
could sedate him and wait a few days
before relinking him to a new set of
terminals. They'd obviously chosen the
wrong clectrodes the first time around;
that was a risk they had accepted in
advance. It was an acceptable risk be-
cause they had expected to have a
chance to correct any error. But that
opportunity was no longer there.

They had 1o get him back. After re-
viewing his chart, they'd all set out for
different places. Ross was going to his
house on Laurel. Ellis was going to a
stl'ip joilll: called the Jackrabbit Club,
where Benson often went. Morris was
going to Autotronics, Inc., Benson’s em-
plover in Santa Monici; he'd called the
president of the firm, who was going to
the offices 1o open them up for him.

They would all check back in an hour
or so, to compare notes and progress. A
simple plan and one Ross thought un-
likely to work. But there wasn't much
clse to do.

She parked her car in front of Ben-
son’s house and walked up the slate
path to the front door. It was ajar; [rom
inside, she could hear the sound of
Laughter and giggles. She knocked and
pushed it open. “Hello?”

No one seemed to hear. The gigoles
came from somewhere in the back ol the
house. She stepped into the Iront hall-
way. She had never seen Benson's house
and she wondered what 1t was like.
Looking around, she realized she should
have known.

From the outside, it was an onlin;lry
wood-frame structure, a ranch-style house
as unobtrusive in its appearance as Ben-
son himsell. But the inside looked like
the drawing rooms of Louis XVI—grace-
ful antique chairs and couches, tapestries
on the walls, bare hardwood floors. Tt was
a complete re-ereation of an earlier day.

“Anvbody home:” she called. Her
voice echoed through the house. There
was no answer, but the laughter contin-
ued. She followed the sound toward the

“Uh, I think you’d better turn on

the car radio, Martha. . ..

Iy

rear of the house. She went into the
kitchen—antique gas stove, no oven, no
dishwasher, no electric blender, no toast-
er. No machines, she thought. Benson
had built himself a world without any
sort ol modern machine in it.

The kitchen window looked out onto
the back yard. There was a small patch
of lawn and a swimming pool, all per-
fectly ordinary and modern. Benson's or-
dinary exterior again. The back vard was
bathed in greenish light lrom the under-
water lights. In the pool, two girls were
laughing and splashing. Ross went out-
side.

The girls were oblivious to her arriv-
al. They continued o splash and shrick
happily; they wrestled with each other
in the water. She stood on the pool deck
and said, “Anybody home?”

They noticed her then and moved
apart from each other. “Looking lor
Harry?” one of them asked. ““Are you a
cop:”

“I'm a doctor.”

One of the girls got out of the pool
lithely and began toweling off. She wore
a red bikini. “You just missed him,"
the girl siid. “"But we weren't supposed
to tell the cops. That's what he said.”
She put one foot on a chair o dry her
leg with the towel. Ross realized the move
was calculated, seductive and demonstra-
tive. These girls liked girls, she was now
convinged.

“"When did he leave?” Ross asked.

“Just a few minutes ago.”

“How long have you been here?”

“About a week,” the girl in the pool
sai.  “Harry invited us to stay. He
thought we were cute.” :

The other girl wrapped the towel
around her shoulders, “We met him
the Jackrabbit. He goes there often. He's
a lot of fun,” she said. “A lot ol laughs.
You know what he was wearing tonight?
A hospital uniform. All white.” She
shook her head. “What a riot.”

"Did vou talk o him? What did he
say:"”

The girl in the red bikini started
inside. Ross followed her. “He said not
1o tell the cops. He said to have a good
time.”

“Why did he come here?”

“He had to pick up some stuff from
his study.”

“Where is the study?”

She led Ross into the house and
through the living room. Her wet feet lelt
small pools on the bare floor. “Isn't this
place wild? Harry's really crazy. All this
old swull”

“He's sick,” Ross said, “and I've got
to sec him.”

“"He must be,” the girl said. “1 saw
those bandages. What was he, in an
accident?”

“He had an operation.”

“No kidding. In a hospital?”



They went down a corridor to bed-
rooms, The girl turned right into one
room, which was a study—antique desk,
antique Jamps, overstufted couches. “He
came in here and got some stuff.”

“Did you see what he gotz”

“We didn’t veally pay any attention,
But he took some hig volls ol paper.”
She gestured with her hands. “Real big,
They looked like blueprints or something,
They were blue on the inside of the roll
and white on the outside and they were
big.” She shrugged.

“Did he take anything else?” Ross
asked.

“Yeah. A metal box. It looked like a
tool ki, maybe. T saw it open for a
moment, before he dosed it Tt seemed
to have tools and stull inside.”

“Did you notice anything in particu-
Lar?”

The girl was silent then, She bit her
lip. “Well, T didn't really see, but"—she
pansed—"it looked like a gun in there.”

“Did he say where he was going? Or
when he was coming back?”

“Well, that was funny,” the girl said,
“He kissed me, and he kissed Suzie. and
he said 1o have a good time, and he sl
not to tell the cops. And he said he
didn't think he'd be seeing us again.”
She shook her head. "It was funny. But
vou know how Hirry is.”

“Yes,” Ross sid. T know how Harry
is.” She looked at her wateh. Tt was 1:47,
There were ouly four hours lelt.

I

The first thing that Ellis noticed was
the smell:  hot, damp, fetid—a  dark
warm animal smell. He wrinkled  his
nose in distaste. How could Benson tol-
crate it?

He watched as the spotlight swung
through the darkness and came to rest
on a pair of long taperving thighs. There
was an expectant rustling in the audi-
ence. It reminded Ellis of his davs in the
Navy, stationed in Baltimore. That was
the last time he had been in a place like
this, hot and sticky with [antasies and
[rustrations. That had been a long time
ago. Tt was a shock to think how fast the
time had passed.

“Yes. ladies and gentlemen, the in-
credible, the lovely, Cyn-thia Sin-cere. A
big hand for the lovely Cynthia!™

The spotlight widened onstage, to
show a rather ugly but specacularly
constructed girl. The band began o play.
When the spotlight was wide enough to
hit Cynthia's eyves, she squinted and be-
van s awkward danee. She paid no aten-
tion 1o the music, but no one scemed to
mind.

Ellis looked at the audience. There
were many men there—and a lot of very
tough-looking girls with short hair.

“Harry Benson?” the manager said at
his elbow. “Yeah, he comes in a lot.”
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“Like [ather like son, hul, Ralph?”

“Have vou seen him  Luely?” Ellis
asked.

“I don’t know about lately,” the man
answered. He coughed. Ellis smelled sweet
aleoholic breath. “But I ell you. T wish he
wouldn't hang around, vou know? I think
he's a linde nus, And always bothering
the girls. You know how hard it is to
keep the girls? Fucking murder, that’s
whart i 18"

Ellis nodded and scanned the audience.
Benson had probably changed clothes: cer-
tainly he wouldn't he wearing an orderly’s
uniform anvmore, Ellis looked at the
backs of the heads, at the area between
hairline and shirt collar. He looked for
a white handage. He saw none.

“When did vou see him lase?™

The man shook his head. “Not for a
week or 50,7 A waitress went by, wearing
a rabbitlike white-fur bikini. “Sal, you
seen Harry Lately?”

“He's usually around.” she said vaguely
and wandered off with @ ray of drinks.

“I wish he wouldn’t hang around,
bothering the girls,” the manager said and
coughed again, sweetly.

Ellis moved deeper into the club. The

spotlight swung through smoky air over
his head, following the movements of the
eirl onstage. She was having  trouble

unhooking her bra. She did a sort of
two-step shuffle, hands behind her back,
eves looking vacantly out at the audi-
ence.  Ellis  understood, watching  her,
why Benson thought of strippers as ma-
chines. Fhey were mechanical, no ques-
tion about . And artihaal—when the
bra came off. he could sce the U-shaped
surgical inasions  bheneath  each  breast,
where the plastic had heen inserted.

Jaglon would love this, he thoughe. T
would fit vight in with his theories about
machine sex. Jaglon was one ol the
Development bovs and he was preoceu-
pied with the idex ol artificial intelli:
gence merging with human intelligence.
He argued that on the one hand, cos
metic surgery and amplanted machinery
were  making  man more  mechanical,
while on the other hand. yobot develop-
ments were making machines more hu-
nun Ie was only a matter of time belore
people began having sex with humanoid
robots.

Perhaps it's already happening, Ellis
thought, looking wt the swipper. He
looked around a the audience, satislying
himsell it Benson not there.
Then he checked a phone booth in the
back and the men’s room.

The men's room was small and recked

wis
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of vomit. He winced again and stared at
himself in the cracked mirror over the
washbasin. Whatever else was true about
the  Jackrabbit Club, it produced an
olfactory assault, He wondered il that
mattered 1o Benson,

Once ourside, he breathed the
night air and got imo his cr. The
notion of smells inmrigued him. It was a
problem he had considered belore bt
never really resolved in his own mind.

Because his operation on Benson had
been divecred toward a specific part of the
brain, the limbic svstem. It was a very
old part of the brain. in terms of evolu-
tion. Its original purpose had been the
control of smell. In [act, the old term
for it was rhinencephalon—the “smell-
ing bhrain.”

It had developed  T150.000.000  vears
ago, when reptiles vuled the earth. It
controlled the most primitive behavior—
anger and fear, lust and hunger, attack
and withdrawal. Reptiles like crocodiles
had linle else 1o direct their behavior.
Man, on the other hand, had a cerebral
cortex.

But the cerebral cortex was a recent
additon. It was only about 100.000 years
old: its modern development began only
about 2,000,000 yaws ago. The cortex
had grown around the limbic bruin,
which remained embedded  deep inside
the new cortex. That cortex, which
could feel love, and worry about ethical
conduct, and write poetry, had to make
an uneasy peace with the erocodile brain
at 11s core. Sometimes, as in the cise ol
Benson, the peace broke down and the
crocodile brain ook over intermittently.

What was the relationship ol smell 1o
all this? Ellis was not sure: Of course,
attacks olien bezan with the sensation
ol strange smells. But was there any-
thing clse* Any other effect?

He didn't know and, as he drove, he
rellected  that it didnt much  matter,
The only problem was to find Benson
hefore his crocodile  brain took over.
That had happened once with Benson,
in the NPS. Ellis had been watching
through the one-way glass. Benson had
been quite normal—and  suddenly  he
Lashed out at the wall, striking it vicious-
Iy, picking up his chair, smashing it
against the wall. The attack had begun
without warning and 1t had bheen carried
out with utter. unthinking viciousness.

Six aar, he thought. There wasn't
much time.

cool

v

“It's arue  that Harry has  gotten
strange,” Farley smid. "It seemed to be-
gin during Watershed Week—that was
in July 1969. You probably never heard
of 1t." Farlev, a rall, slender man with a
slow manner, was the president of Auto-

24p tronics. He'd responded o Morris™ emer-

gency phone cill and they had met ac
the offices. They had gone back into the
cavernous room oceupicd chiefly by scar-
tered desks and several pieces of enor-
mous, glittering machinery. Farley had
indicated Benson's desk and Morris had
just searched it, hnding nothing more
than paper, pencils, a slide rule, scrib-
bled notes and some  business letters.
Now Farley had heated up some instant
cofiee and 1hey were cach having a cup.

“What was Watershed Week:" Morris
asked.

“That's just what we named it.” Far-
ley said. “Evervbody in our business—
computer scientists all over the world—
knew it was coming and watched for it,
In that week. the information-handling
aipacity ol the world’s computers ex-
ceeded the information-handling  capadi-
tv ol all the human brains in the world.
Computers could receive and store more
data than three and a half  billion
brains.”

Morris sipped his collee; it burned his
tongue. “Is that a jokez”

“Hell, no.” Farley said. “It’s true. The
watershed was passed in 1969 and com
puters have been steadily pulling ahead
since then, By 1975, they'll lead human
beings by fifty 10 one in erms ol capac-
itv.” He paused. “Harry was awfully
upset about that. And that was when it
began for him. He got very strange, very
secretive.”

Morris looked around the room at the
large  picces of computer  equipment
standing in different areas. It was an odd
sensation: the fist time he could recall
being in a voom littered with computers,
He realized that he had made some
mistakes about Benson. He had assumed
that Benson was pretty much like every-
one else—Dbut no one who worked in a
place such as this was like evervone clse.

“You know how fast this is moving?"”
Farley said. “Dammned fast. We've gone
from milliseconds 1o nanoseconds in just
a lew vears. When the computer Hliac |
was built in 1952, w could do eleven
thousand arithmetical operations a sec-
ond. Prewey fast, vight? Well, thevre
almost finished with Illiac 1V now. It
will do two hundred million operations
a second. Ics the lourth generation. OF
course, it couldn’t have been built with-
out the help of other computers. Thev
used two other computers full time lor
two vears designing the new Iliac”

Morris drank  his colfee. Pahaps it
was his [atigue, perhaps the spookiness
ol the room, but he was beginning o
feel some kinship with Benson. Com-
puters to design computers—maybe they
were taking over, alter all. What would

Ross sav about that? A shared delusion?
“Find anvthing interesting  in - his
desk="

“No,” Marris said. He sat down in the
chair behind the desk and looked around.

He was nving 1o be Benson, 1o act like
Benson, to think like Benson, "How did
he spend his time:™

“I don’t know,” Farley said, sitting on
another desk across the room. “He got
pretty distant and  withdrawn the  past
few months. I know he had some trou-
ble with the law. And I knew he was
going into the hospital. I knew that. He
didn’t like vour hospital much.”

“How is that?" Morris asked. not very
interested, Tt wasn't surprising that Ben-
son was hostile 1o the hospital.

Farlev didn’t answer. Instead, he went
over 1o a bulletin board, where dippings
and photos had been tacked up. He re
moved one vellowing newspaper item and
gave it 10 Morris.

It was from the Los Angeles Times.
dated July 17, 19649, The headiine read:
CUNIVERSITY  MOSPITAL  GETS NEW  COM-
rurer,” The story outlined the acquisi-
tion of the IBM System 360 computer
that was being installed in the hospital
basement and would be used Tor research
and assistance in operations, as well as a
variety ol other lunctions,

“You notice the datez” Farley said.
“Watershed Week.”

v

They were all tired. but none of them
could sleep. They staved in Telecomp,
watching the computer  projections  as
they inched up the plotied line toward a
seizure state. The time was 5:30 aar, and
then 5:45.

When Ellis had  smoked an  entire
pack of cigarettes, he lelt o get another.
Morris stared at a journal in his lap but
never turned the page: Irom time to
time. he glanced up at the wall cock.

Ross paced and looked at the sunrise,
the sky turming pink over the thin
brown haze of smog to the cast.

Ellis came back with his cigarettes.

Ross became aware of the ucking of
the wall dock. Tt was strange that she
had never noticed it before, because, in
fact. 1t ticked quite loudly. And once a
minute. there was a mechanical click as
the hand moved another notch. The
sound disturbed her. She began to fix on
it, waiting for that single click on top of
the quicter ticking. Mildly obsessive, she
thought, And then she thought of all
the other psvchological derangemems she
had t.\ln-l'it'tl(ctl in the past. Déja ou,
the fecling that she had been somewhere

belore:  depersonalization,  the  fecling
that she was  watching  herself  from

across the room at some social gather-
ing: clang associations, delusions, pho-
bias. There was no sharp line between
health and disease, sanity and insanity,
It was o specirum and evervbody fitted
somewhere on it. Wherever you were
on that spectrum, other people looked
strange 0 you. Benson was strange 1o




“I'm restocking the pool.”
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them; without question, they were strange
to Benson,

At six am. they all stood and
stretched, glancing up at the clock. Noth-
ing happened.

“Maybe it's coming at six-oh-four
exactly,” Gerhard said. They waited.

The dock showed 6:04. Still nothing
happened. No ielephones rang, no mes-
sengers arrived. Nothing.

Ellis slipped the cellophane wrapper
off his cigarettes and crumpled it. The
sound made Ross want to scream. He
began to play with the cellophane,
crumpling it, smoothing it out, crumpling
it again. She gritted her teeth.

The clock showed 6:10, then 6:15,
McPherson came into the room. “So far,
so good,” he said, smiled bleakly and
lelt. The others stared at one another.
Five more minutes passed.

“I don’t know,” Gerhard said, staring
at the computer console. “Maybe the

projection was wrong, after all. We had
only three plotting points. Mavbe we
should run another curve through.”

He sat down at the console and
punched buttons. The saeen glowed
with alternative curves, streaking white
across the green background. Finally he
stopped. “No,” he said. “The computer
sticks with the original curve.”

“Well, obviously the computer is
wrong,” Morris said. “It's almost six-
thirty. The cafeteria will be opening.
Anybody want to have breakfase?”

“Sounds good to me,” Ellis said. He
got out of his chair. “Jan?”

She shook her head. “T'll wait here
awhile.”

“I don’t think it's going 1o hap-
pen.'” Morris said. “You better get some
breaklast.”

“I'll wait here.” The words came out
almost belore she vealized it

“OK, OK,” Morris said, raising his

/ |

“I know I shall probably chastise
myself severely in later years. but if you don’t
mind, I'll take the quarter instead.”

hands. He shot a glance at Ellis and the
two of them left. Ross remained in the
room with Gerhard.

“Do you have confidence limits on
that curve?” she said.

“I did,” Gerhard said. “But 1 don't
know anymore. We've passed the confi
dence limits already. They were about
plus or minus two minutes for ninety-
nine percent.”

“You mean the seizure would have
occurred between six-oh-two and six-oh-
six?”

“Yeah, roughly.” He shrugged. "“But it
obviously didn’t happen.”

“It might take time before it was
discovered.”

"It might,”  Gerhard
didn’t seem convinced.

She retrned to the window. The sun
was up now, shining with a pale. reddish
light. Why did sunrises alwiys scem
weaker, less brilliant. than sunsers?

Behind her, she heard a single clec
tronic beep.

“Oh-oh,” Gerhard said. She tnrned. He
pointed across the room to a small me-
chanici box on it shell in the corner.
The box was attached 1o a telephone. A
green light glowed on the hox.

"What is 12" she asked.

“That's the specal line” he said.
“The twenty-four-hour recording for the
dog tag.”

She went over and picked up the
telephone from its cradle. She listened
and heard a measured, resonant  voice
saving “Should be advised that the body
must not be cremated or damaged in
any way until the implanted atomic mar-
terial has been removed. Failure to re-
move the nuuerial presents a risk of
radioactive contamination. For detailed
mformation——""

She wrned 10 Gerhard, “How do vou
rn it off?>"

He pressed a button on the box. The
recording stopped.

“Hello?" she said.

There was a pause. Then a male voice
said. “"With whom am 1 speaking?”

“This is Dr. Ross.”

“Are you afliliated with the”—a short
pause—"the Neuropsvchiatric Research
Unit?™”

“Yes, I am.”

“Get a pencil and paper. T want vou
to take an address down. This is Cap-
tain Anders of the Los Angeles police.”

She gestured to Gerhard  for  some-
thing to write with. “What's the prob-
Iem, Captain?”

“We have a murder here.,” Anders
said, “and we've got some questions for
your people.”

nodded. He

This is the second of three installments
of a condensed version of “The Terminal
Man.” The final installment of the novel
will appear in the May issue.



There are two cars
built in Sweden.
This is the one with fron
wheel drive for a firmer gri
on snow and ice.

When we built the first Saab, we
built it with front wheel drive for
Swedish winters.

From that one to today’s
Saab 99K, we've seen no reason
to change.

Because, with the weight of
the engine over the drive wheels,
you get a better grip on snow.

And with the engine pulling
you around curves instead of
pushing you, you’re less likely to
skid on ice.

(In a rear wheel drive car,
the rear wheels have a tendency to
keep going straight even as the
front wheels start to turn.)

*Alistate discount available in most states, For the name and address of the dealer nearest you, call 800-243-6000. In Connecticut, call 1-800-882-6500.

But front wheel drive isn’t
the only thing that makes us
different from the other car built
in Sweden.

We have rack and pinion
steering for quicker response.

Impact-absorbing bumpers
that reduce your collision insurance
rates 15% at Allstate.”

And “roll eage™ construetion,
the Kind that soon, by law, may be
required on all cars.

As standard equipment, we
also have radial tires and 4-wheel

disc brakes. ;

And while we were making
the Saab 99K a good-handling and

safe winter car, we also made it a
comfortable winter ear.

With things like separate
heating controls for the back seat.
And the world’s only electrically-
heated driver’s seat to keep you
warm until the rest of the car
warms up.

But the best way to tell the
difference between the two cars
built in Sweden is to drive both.
Once you've done that, we think
you’ll want to keep driving the
Saab 99E.

SAAB O99E

Before you buy theirs, drive ours.
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Geeatest Sestawdar
on to a larger place in a busier town.
He [ound the present property, on the
corner ol the station squane in the “big
city” of Roanne, where he could convert
the emtive ground floor into a bistro. They
moved in 1950, From the first day, Jean-
Baptiste was detormined to make his
bistro the most popular in town. He had
exactly the personality for the job, the
nunner and voice ol a sly clown, the skill
of a master storvieller, with the ability
to rewil the town gossip i terms so
malicious and vibald that the stories were
only a hairbreadth from shinder, Soon the
histro was  jammed  from morning to
cvening with people plaving the lacal
card game, tarots, rolling dice and listen-
ing 10 Juean-Baptiste, over endless cups
ol cotlee and glasses ol pastis.

Under papa Jean-Baptisie's firm i
persuasive gidance, it never occurred to
Juean and Pierre not to become chels,
Papa warned that if they winted to be
masters ol the art, they would have to
spend ar least ten yews learning the
classic techmiques in the major restau-
vints ol Paris. In 1901 as soon as Paris
wias liberated, Jea. at I8, headed for
the big city. Picrre soon lollowed and
papa’s parting advice was. “Stay with
vour brother and work 1ogether.” They
were together a the Pavillon " Armenon-
ville in the Bois de Boulogne. Together
at the Hotel Crillon. Tuogether at Dron-
ant. Together at the Restaurant de la
Pyramide in Vienne,

Finaliv. Jean became the fish chef and
Picrre the sauce chel at the foremost
haute cwisine restaurant ol Paris, Chez
Lucas-Carton, where the kitchen  was
valed with a vad ol ron by a magnihicent
disciplinavian known to c¢very chef in
the city as Le Pere Richard. Today,
both  brothers feel that the  classical
training they got [rom him was the major
lorce in their gastronomic cdncation.

In 1951 when the ten years ol ap-
prenticeship were up. Jean-Baptiste sent
a message to his bovs: “Maman is tired ol
cooking. I give you my bistro. Come
home and run it Love, Papa.”

Tt arrived au the erucinl moment. Jean
said, “We were bored 1o death with the
endless repetitions of the classic haute
cnisine—a waste ol money and time.”

Picrre added. “Not only 1s hante cui-
sine Iinished—its - excesses  disgust me,
OK. So if you have to spend three days
1o make a spun-sugar windmill 10 deco-
vate i dish. make it, but then don't try
to break it up and cat it Send it 1o a
muscum and display it in a glass case.”

In 1955, they were back home, togeth-
cr. Not long alter, Jean met his wile
Aarvia e the Roanne press ball. Pieve
brought his girllviend, Olympe, from
Paris. “She was a waitress at one of the
restaurants where we worked,” Pierre
whispered slvly. “I made love 1o her in
the cold room between the carcasses of

.2 (continued from page 116)

beel. One day. the chel opened the door
and said, ‘Oh, excuse me,” and shimmed
the door at once. He was a good chel”
The day after each girl was married, she
moved mto the Troisgros house and
became a waitress in the restawrant un-
der the allsceing eye of papa Jean-
Baptiste.

“He was very hard.” said Maria, “but
now we all realize that he was right. He
taught us the discipline of the search lor
perfection. Now. I believe, that s the
nuinspring of myv lile. It involves us all,
Even our M-ycar-old daunghier, Cather-
ine, will yush 10 me and sav, "Quick,
look, Maman. That gentleman  siting
alone in the corner. He scems to want
something.” ™

Although the two rothers were now
classically trained chels. they never had
the slightest  intention ol converting
papa’s bistro into a wemple of hante
cutsine. Jean said, “We began changing
the bistro into a restawrant, but very
gricddually. Our philosophy was la cuisine
simple, but prepared  as if we were
trving to be a great restaurant,”

Aber two vears, in 1957, Michelin
aave them one star. Then, in 1966, they
moved up 1o two stars. Finally, on
March 13, 1968, at aack of dawn, the
copies ol the new Michelin reached the
bookstall ol the railvoad station. Jean
strolled across the street and bought a
copy. There they were. Three stars.

“Does it make a tremendous difTer-
ence?” 1 asked.

Jean said, “Yes. In the tension of the
atmosphere. When we had two  stars,
people came, relaxed and said to us,
‘Oh, la la! You are simply marvelous!
You deserve three stars!” Now  they
come in glowering and say with their
eves, “Are you really that good? Prove to
us that you are worth the long journcy
we have made!” ™

For the next few davs, T was involved
in a lascinating experience. The Trois-
aros lamily invited me behind the scenes
of their world of daily struggle toward
excellence. The fisst moming, T was
down at 6:30 with Olympe and Pierre,
lor Pouverture. the opening up ol the
place belore the siaft arrives. At seven,
the chef de cuwisine, Michel (wha s
second-in-command o Jean and Pierre),
and 1weo  assistant cooks were i the
kitchen beginming the mise en place. the
putting in place ol every ingredient and
tool that would be needed for the dav’s
cooking. By 7:15, two waiters were ready
ta serve the 30-0dd town customers who
come in on their way o work for a café
an lait and a croissant.

Meanwhile, Pierre concentrated on
the food supplies. This was not a market
day, so he ook me to his small office
for a bout of long-distance telephoning.

There was a call [rom the village ol
Modane on  the Swiss border. The
wholesale agent there reported that the
fishing boats from Yvoire had been out
the night belore on the Lake ol Geneva
and had brought in a good catch of the
only kind of blue trout the Troisgros
will accept: about two pounds  and
slightly red inside the gills. They would
be shipped live by relrigerated  wuck
and reach Roanne in about six hours.

The nexe call was vom Dublin. There
had been a good haul the night belore
in Galway Bay of the Irish mussels that
the brothers think are the best in the
world. They would he shipped live, in
tanks, by boat 10 the Breton port ol Ros-
colf, and then by relrvigerated truck to
Roanne. Another fishing company called
from Namtes. at the mouth of the Loire.
to report what had been caught that
morning in the way ol cabs, langoustes,
lobsters, scallops, shrimps. etc. An anma-
teur fishenman i Vichy called to say that
he had hooked fve large salmon in the
Allier River the day before and 1o ask
how many he should bring over.

By ten o'clock. the kitchen stalf was in
full operation and Jean had come down-
stairs to take charvge. It had been raining
carly that mornming and three schoolbovs
appeared at the back door of the kitch-
en carrving bags ol live snails they had
gathered in the woods. Jean inspected
them, weighed them and paid off the
bhoys from the iron cashbox. Two girls
arrived to report a noisy mob ol frogs
on the pond behind the flour mill. Jean
showed them the traditional way ol
catching frogs without damaging them.
He brought out a square of bright-red
bouclé silk. crumpled and rolled it into a
rough ball, autached it to a line abow
six feet long with a shory, whippy rod.
He said. “You drop the red ball onto
the surlace of the pond. The red infuri-
ates the frog. who actacks it and gets s
teeth stuck in dt. At that precise mo-
ment, you jerk up the ball with your
right hand and, with your lelt, catch the
frog as i [adls.”

Precisely at 11, lunch was served to
the stafl. At 11:50. the five Troisgros
children came home from school and
joined the imily lunch, At noon, a grem
bell clanged and every man rushed 10
his post. ready for the first storm of the
day. About 60 businessmen came in with
their clienmis and friends. Almost unani-
mously, they e 1two courses and spent
about S3.50 per parson. No menus were
necessary. Maria knows the budget and
taste ol every one ol them. I lunched in
the back dining room with the business-
men and ate what most of them were
having—an extremely popular Troisgros
specialty, Creamed Mavinated Chicken
in Red Wine Vinegar.

By about two o'clock, the first storm




Introducing an old way

to enjoy tobacco.

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

Well, we have news for you:

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

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

Satisfying the aristocrats:

Take the aristocracy in England.

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

Just a pinch:

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

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

And what we call ““smokeless tobacco” is becoming a
favorite way of enjoying tobacco
with Americans from all walks of life.

Anything but obvious:

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

There are a number of reasons.

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

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

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

scientists who cannot smoke in the 'a

\.

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

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

The big four:

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

All four are made by the United
States Tobacco Company, but each
has a distinctive flavor and person-
ality. (T'o make sure that distinctive
flavor is as fresh as it should be when vou buy it, all
cans are dated on the bottom.)

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

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

How touseit:

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

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

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

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

Smokeless Tobacco. A pinchis allit takes.
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was over. Jean and Pierre took me on a
quick tour of the outskirts ol Roanne 10
visit some of the amatcur gardeners who
grow [ruits and vegetables to the Trois-
gros’ specifications. Then we dropped in
on their lavorite boulanger, Claudius
Dulour. Claudius hakes for Troisgros 26
kinds and shapes ol hreads and rvolls and
dehivers them warm from his ovens five
times a day. Next, we drove out 1o a
green valley where we [ound, almost
hidden among the trees, the 200-vear-old
Moulin de Sainte-Marie. The water in
the tiny river was running fast, tnning
the mill wheel at a clanking clip. The
owner, 60-vear-old Pierre Debus, a classic
French country type who might have
stepped straight out of one ol Daudet’s
Letives de Mon Moulin, showed us the
first-quality grade ol Canadian durum
wheat that he mulls for Troisgros into
a coarse, unbleached llour.

At dinner that night. T ordered from
the least expensive, nine-dollar menu.
I began with a tervine ol wild rabbit
(served i small individual crocks) that
Pierre had shot in the [orest. There lol-
lowed one of the supreme Troisgros spe-
cialties, mussel soup—a rich fish broth,
with cream and  salfron, aromatc and
glhatinous. garnished  with wine-poached
mussels. For the main course, Veal Kid-
neys in a Mustard Sauce. With the mus-
sels, I drank a hne white burgundy, a
1966 Poutlly-Fuiss¢ Chateau Fuiss¢é, and
with the kidneys, a 1966 red Volnay-
Santenots, which the Troisgros  serves
Burgundian sivle in a polished  pewter
jug. Alter the almost unlimited choices
from the cheese and dessert carts, Jean
offered, with the collee, a mare de fram-
botses. a brandy distilled Ivom rasphberries.
“At five-thirty in the morning, monsicur,”
he told me, “I'm driving you the 30 kilo-
meters  to St-Christophe, w0 help me
buy some live Charolais heef.”

As the sun rose, we were driving
along the beautlul gorge of the Loire,
where the and white
water races among the rocky pools. Al-

river is 1namrow
ready the amiiteur fishermen were out,
some with rods and lines, others with
the large, round conical nas. “Theyre
all Triends of ours,” smid Jean. “We'll get
the best of what they catch.” The valley
opened out into the rolling vineyards ol
the Cotes Rounnais, one of the mmor
classified wine areas, where we called at
the vinevard ol another Troisgros Iriend,
Paul-Picrre Lutz, so that Jean could order
a couple of bhamrels of Rosé " Ambierle,
the light carafe wine served at the restau-
rant. Then, over the hills o the village
of Iguerande, 1o order three drums of
wilnue ail from the 100-year-old pressing
plant of Jean Leblanc. Next, to the lovely
Romanesque village ol Marcigny and the

246 goat fmrm of Madame Jeannine Shalton,

who showed us her herd of snow-white
females, all kept in a continuous state
of milk production by the industrious
activities of a single, lordly, jet-black
bouc, who seemed well satisfied with his
lile’s work, We loaded the back of the
station wagon with lour boxes ol the small
Marcigny cheeses, each about hall the
size of a camembert, then headed toward
5t.-Christophe.

As we approached the village, the air
was filled with the distant lowing of
thousands of cattle. The Charolais beel
sale 1s the most [amous in France. We
rounded a bend in the narrow road and
suddenly faced a sea ol cattle—almost
4000 on sale that day. The owner stands
by the head ol the animal and firinly
proclaims its magnificent qualities—even
il it’s the scruffiest beast you ever saw.
The buyver walks around the animal,
prodding it with a stick and loudly
pointing out its faults. The scller asks
double what he expects 1o ger. The
buyer oflers hall of what he expeets to
pay- Then the violent trading begins,

A beel ammal bought by the Trois
gros brothers will usually weigh about
1000 pounds.  They take only the
contre-filets, the wwo long backstrips of
lean meat, which include all the best
steak and roasting cuts—about ten per-
cent ol the carcass. The rest is at once
resold 1o retail burchers. Before leaving
St-Christophe, soon after nine anr, we
had a "meathandlers’ breaklast”™ at the
Restaurant Chenaux, next door to the
slaughterhouse. The place was jammed
with about 300 of the brawniest men
one has ever seen, most ol them in blue-
denim shirts that hung down to thewr
knees. We started with a half-liter pot
of a powerful, rough red Rhone wine.
Then came a mountiinous dish ol beef
stew. The meat seemed very Iresh. Next,
a wellaged Marcigny goat cheese, which
had a certain gastronomic relationship
with the beel. The smell reminded me
of an unventilated cattle harn on a hot
day. This monster meal cost a dollar.

Back in Roanne in time for lunch
(but Iuwedly hungry), T asked if T might
kibitz with the kitchen WA S
cooks are commanded by Jean, Pierve, the
chef de cuisine, Michel, and the chef pi-
tissier, André. Jean is mainly it the stoves,
Picrre cuts all the meat. Michel takes care
ol the fish and the sauces. At the same
time, cach ol the hosses is inspecting. pick-
ing at and tasting evervthing. A bowl of
salad is ready to go into the dining
room. Picrre looks at it. pulls out a leaf
and tastes the dressing. then roundly
bawls out the boy who made it. throws
the salad into the garbage and orders a
rush replacement.

One has no leeling ol anything heing
measured or cost-accounted. Mounds of

rew.

butter, jugs of thick cream and bottles
of wine are everywhere and seem to
be added to evervthing in unlimited
quantities, Everyone communicates con-
tinuously by shouting—ill-tempered and
tough shouting when the going is rough
and mistakes are made, jocular and sa-
tiric shouting when things go well. The
practical joke is never far below the
surlace. André walks across the kitchen
carrving a tower of emptv aluminum
cake pans. Picrre, at the butcher's block,
flashes out his foot and trips him. The
dealening crash ol the pans sets the
whole kitchen to a roar ol laughter.
André, not amused, yells at the boys,
“Pick ‘em up!” and stalks olf to his
corner.

As each order is yelled in and con-
firmed by Jean's answering shout. he
takes down the proper pan for that
order and sets it. empty. as @ reminder,
on the stove. He claims his system s
foolproof. but by the time there are ten
empty pans. he has been known o mut-
ter, “Whar the bloody hell is supposed
to go into this one:” At moments one
senscs. perhaps. the secret of the lifelong
relationship between the two brothers.
Pierre has the force and the [ury; he
does the bawling out. The boys watch
him with a certain fear. Jean has the
charm. He flashes his smile. He jumps in
with soothing words. The boys watch
him with adoration.

The pressures mount to a peak. The
orders are like a barrage of machine-
gun five. One has the vague feeling of a
crew of white-couted scamen tryving 1o
keep their ship afloat in a hurricane. The
blare of noise, the figures rushing hither
and thither, the iresistible chaos of entic-
ing smells, the heat and spitting of the
frving, the clang of pots, the bloomp-
bloomp of chopping knives, all beat down
with enveloping force until one  feels
dizzy.

Yet, in reality, everything is procecd-
ing normally, everyone is efliciently ab-
sorbed. A Doy is quickly shelling a bowl
of beautiful. pink crayhish. Michel is
adding a shower of bright-green sorrel 10

a brilliantly vellow sauce. André is mak-
ing patterns with peach halves on a tart
shell. Pievre  watches  everything  and
misses nothing. He could take over any
job, from anyone, at any moment, and
do 1t better. Fyervone knows this and
the effect 1s both disciplinary and exhila-
rating. One leels sure thae i Jean sud-
denly felt himsell Eainting [rom the heat
of his fires, he would, helore letting
himsell fall o the (loor, take the picce of
beel out of the oven to avoid its being
overcooked.

Lunch the alternoon was
restful and. by dinnertime, T was again
ready to lace the jovous riches of the

wils  over,



“Well, the machine says you had one.”
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Troisgros’ cuisine. On the third eve-
ning, 1 ordered from the SI2 menu.
Since this is the dinner chosen by about

90 pereent of the wourists, 1t includes
most of the Troisgros’ specialties listed
in the Guide Michelin. My meal began
with a dish of pink. cold poached cray-
lish on a bed of chopped green leaves,
lightly set off with a tomao-tinged yel-
low mayonnaise. Next, the dish that has
been most olten acclaimed by French
rourmets  as  Troisgros” most  brilliam

“So much for truck drivers’ knowing
the best places to eal.”

creation: a thin escalope ol fresh salmon,
covered by a faindy acid  sauce
with sorrel, vermouth, white wine, lemon
juice and copious quantities ol butier
and aeam. “The wick is to add the
finely chopped sorrel not more than
ten seconds belore you pour the sauce
over the salmon,” Jean pointed out. “The
sorrel melts, but its llavor is captured.”
The main course an enirecole ol
Charolais beel. with a complicated red
beaujolais sauce, thickened with beel

WIS

made

minrow., The wine with the hsh was
a 1961 white burgundy, Puligny-Mon
uachet. while the beel deserved and got
a magnum of 1961 Chambertin-Clos de
Béze—a great wine.

Alter cheeses and desserts, Jean of-
fered, with the coflee, a pri\';llcly dis-
tilled, unlabeled mare made from wild
plums, which, in finesse and richness,
made many a cognac seem weak and
uninteresting. The gastro-
nomic triumph.

meal was a



The following day, alter breaklast, T
reluctantly packed my bags. It was time
for me 1o leave. Jean and Pierre came
up to my room and said that they
would all be greatly honored il 1 would
have my farewell lunch with the family
and staff in the private dining room. 1|
felt equally honored by the invitation.
It was a meal of perfect simplicity—a
fitting end to a memorable visit. There
was a salad of the last local green beans
and tomatoes ol the scason. There was a
whole pike, caught that morning in the
gorge ol the Loire, served with la Sauce
a la Maniére de Grand-maman—creamy,
lemony, with the [ant taste of shallots
and speckled with the green of fresh
tarragon. Then a beautilully balanced
Awguiliette de Boeuf, a stew with sweet
baby carrots and small boiled potatoes.
For the wine, they reminded me ol my
visit to Monsicur Lutz by serving his
charming Ros¢ d"Ambierle, Then came
the AMwrcigny cheese to remind me of
AMadame Shalton’s goats. Then the last
1';|s};|1c11i(.’.~. and strawberries of the sca-
son—and champagne for the final toasts.

I raised my glass and gently goaded
them: “Here's to vour future. You are
world-lamous, you have more business
than you can possibly handle. Here's to
your rehuilding this place as a 300-scat
restaurant. You have had large financial
citers [rom Paris. Here's to your opening
a great restaurant there”

Jean laughed: “If 1T wanted to be a
businessman, I wouldn't be a chel.”

Pierre said: 1 want to stay in the
kitchen. 1 enjoy cooking with  my
bhrother.”

The big bell cdanged for 12 o'clock.
Everyone hurried off to his battle sta-
tion. I was lelt alone in the private
dining room with papa Jean-Baptiste.
For a lew moments, we sipped our
champagne in silence. Then I asked:
“What do you think is the essence ol the
Troisgros plliiu.\uph}?"

“When my boys were young,” he said,
“we used to go into the country together
and, when we saw the Charolais cattle
in the fields, 1 said, ‘Look, how they
are at peace. They are at one with the
carth—in perlect harmony.” We wy to
achieve that harmony in this house. I
believe our clients sense that harmony
in the foods they eat here and the wines
they drink here. Our essence, monsieur,
is that our cuisine rellects the marvel of
the earth.”

Is this the preatest restaurant in the
world? My mother once told me that
she took me to my first restaurant when
I was two years old. Since that day, I
cilculate that I have eaten in 12474
restaurants around the world. As far as I
can remember, not one of them was ever
as good as Troisgros.

Join the

"' . For hopping about town,
" rauping the crop. Notched
% » Barn Boots and Country
“Casuals by Weinbrenner.

‘In solid color and two-

tone harvest hue

leathers, or rustic

.1 leather and textile
“combinations. Join the

| cluband make a
: little hay.
For about $16.

For the store nearest you call free any time of
day. (800) 631-1972. In N.J. (800) 962-2803
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KEPHAS AND ELOHENU
(continued from page 134)

deals with the Devil. And of course he
can't deliver; he's just a Irand. (Chuckles)
A lovable fraud. T don't put on airs the
way he does. I'm just a scenery maker.
Jarvis: - Wilt Thou  abandon  the
world that Thou madestest?r Thine own
handiwork which the race of men hast

defiled

repiias: Hath defiled. Hath. Third
person singular.

7arvis: Hath dehled in disobedience

of Thine express command

rieras: Wouldn't “Thy express com-
nund” be beter?

eLonenu: It's followed by a vowel
“Thy express command™  “Thine ex-
press command”? Hard to be swe in
these cases.

kepitas:  Look, Service, this archaic
5|)t:t:('h is all very nice, but none ot us
are quite up o it.

ELOnENU  (triumphantly): None of us
Is quite up 1o it!

garvis: Hath defiled in disobedience
ol Thine express command when Thou
sentest Thine only begotten son to re-
deemeth us. When Thou spuketh o
Moseth and gaveth him Thy Ten Com-
nandethments—-—

REPHAS: Sit down, sit down.

Jarvis: Honor thy father and
mother! Thouw shalt not commit
tery! (Mits)

kertas: Take it easy. There, there.

Jarvis: Thou shalt not kill thy man-
servime nor thy maidservant.

kepnas: That's right. Don’t worry.
Evervihing is going 1o be just fine. We
have a lew formalities. (Takes a pen)
Your name is Avin Service Garvis.

Jarvis  (exhausted):  Jarvis
Harvis.

KEPHAS: Yes. Age?

Jarvis: Twiddletv-iwo.

REPHAS: Sex?

Jarvis: Masking tape.

REPIIAS:
vices?

thy
adul-

Parvis

Any distinguishing sins or

Jarvis: Avarice and hypocrisy.

Repias  (wrilmg): Av-avice and  hy-
poc-ra-cy.

ErLonexu (without looking): You spelled
hiypocrisy wiong.

rEPnas: How?

eronesu: You spelled it like democra-
cy. It should be I-S-Y.

REPHAS (taking the correction): 1 don't
know why 1 should spot you [ilty points
il vou're so smart. Occupation?

ELonENu: God.

KEPHAs: Not you, him. Service! What's
your occupation?

JARVIS (comung out of his bance):
Man of the cloth.

kErias: Really? I wish you'd have a
look at this robe. You see where the
scam is? It’s splitting along the scam. Ol

We|t|:|on 2001.

TI’\C news
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We've caplured the essence of sound
ond mode it os beoutiful 1o look at as it is to
heor. And because sound is everywhere,
we designed the 2001 to go everywhere
{1l plugs into any eleckical oulet, your car
cigarete lighter, or plays on baolleries ]

So now you can ploy 8-trock stereo topes,
FM stereo. or AM in some pretty unusual
ploces. Hong it from the ceiling. stick it on
your car, take it to the beach,

2001 is the woy sound will 1ook tomorrow.
But you can get it todoy. If unoveoilable
through your local deoler write:

Weltro

Ourhem, Horth Caraling 27702

Imported W. German
10-Speed Bicycles $99

Precision-made  German  racing  lightweight
ofiered for 1st time in U.S.! Steel alloy frame,
10-speed derailleur, 27 x 11 in. amber-wall
gum tires, center pull brakes. quick-release
flange hubs. Pump, toe-clips, straps included.
To Order: Specify Men’s or Women’s; 21 or
23-in. frame; Mercedes Silver, Porsche Orange
or Racing Green. Allow 6-8 weeks for home
delivery. Shp. wt. 29 |bs. Send check or
money order for 599 to

Rekord Cycle Ltd. 27,); Nicigen hue.

X
-q = s

Unbelievably luxurious—the finest acetate satin.
Washable. 12 colors! Gold, Black, Blue, Bronze, Or-
chid, Olive, Red, White, Mint, Pink, Orange, SILVER!
SHEET SETS (2 straight sheets, 2 cases)
Double Set  $17.50 Queen Set
Twin Set 11.25 King Set
3-letter monogram on 2 cases—$2.00

;?_rceﬁttsazdsgatnum sheet, anldﬁszﬂ.é'.i:lt tukd:uhle or twin

ice; $2.50 to queen price, $3.00 to king price. Send
check or m.o. 50% deposit on C.0.D.'s. o

SCINTILLA,® INC, 23%2,Y: Broatway e

Chicago, I, 60640
“All Things Exotic In Satin"

7 T FUR.FUN

Soh. Plush. Girls love eml! FREE BRO-
CHURE . . . hundreds of genune fur colar
combinations. Team or club colors. tool
e;,v

WHITE TIE SPECIAL $5.95

FARM FURS
Box 472-PB Rogers, AR 72756




course it's a thousaad years old. But try
ordering a new one! They give you
nothing but lip down there.

JArvis: I'm alvaid there's a slight mis-
understanding.

RKEPHAS (picking up phone): Get me
the tailor shop. Hello! Who's this? Yo
no speak Espanish. Get me the boss.

Jarvis: A slight misconception, I'm
alraid-

KEPnas: Quicro hablar 10 the boss.
Mr. O'Grady. That you, O'Grady? I've
got a worker for you. A man of the
cloth. Well. on the steam press. how
should I know? What? It 152 (Coiers
monthpicee)y O'Grady says a man ol the
cloth is a preacher.

Jarvis: That's what I've been trying
to tell you.

KErnas: Not a tailor at all. Why did
yvou say vou were a  tailer? Hello,
O'Grady? You'rve right. he's a man ol
the cdoth. Wh? Oh.  very  funny,
O'Grady. very, very [unny. Same to you,
with knobs. (Hangs up) So! All this
about man ol the cloth, minister ol the
(iuspcl, this and that, and you're a
preacher.

Jarvis: From vyou, sir, T accepr thae
cognomen  quitc humbly, even with s
somewlat pejorative implications.

krrenas: Ah! You speak in tongues.
That's a language | understand. 1 used
to preach a linde mysell. 1 don’t mind
wlling vou, v, it looks good. 1 think
yvoure in. (To rronmezu) What do you
think? Is he in?

Eronesu: Is up 1o you.

kErPHAs: 1 know it's up to me, You've
got an opinion, haven't you?

eronesu: You wiant my opinion? All
vight. (Confidentially) In my opinion,
he's a tilor. In my opinion, he couldn’t
preach his way out ol a wet paper bag,

REPIIAS: Suppose you're right. Even
suppose you're right. As a tailor, he’s
still in.

pronexu: Yeah, but as a tailor, he
goes downsuairs.

rErnas: A detail, amere derail.

eLonExu: A detail? Who just said you
couldn’t get good service? Would anoth-
er patir of hands hurtz

kepnas: I cn’t make him a tailor for
all cterity without giving him i lair
trial.

pronexu:  Gioe him  a fair wial!
Find out what he knows about invisible
weving,

KErnas: O'Grady doesn’t even want
Iim.

rronexv: Is O'Grady bigeer than you,
or are you bigger than O'Grady?

kernas: Come here, Jarv, Preach to
me.

Jarvis: Preach o you? Now?

keruas: Why not? Were a perlect
audience. I'm from the New Testament,
he's from the Okl Sock it to vs.

Jarvis: Could I have a sct of goll

“Everybody complains about overpopulation, hut we get damned
little gratitude for (rying lo do something about 1.”

clubs. please? 1 never preach without
them.

kEphas (into ploney: Rush a set of
goll clubs up heve. (Hangs up phone
and takes out watchy Give us the old
brimstone-and-cternal-dammnation hit. Put
thunder imo your voice and voll your
eves a lot. Not that I need 1o weach vou
your business. Five seconds. Two scconds.
(A sign rveading vreacn lights up)

Jarvis: I understand that in addition
to the five thousand-odd people here
in the main chapel of this great church,
there are also five hundred or more in the
smaller chapel. who can hear my voice
although they cannot see me. I should
like o asswre those lucky ones that my
message today is equally for then.

KEPHAS: Nice going.

JARVIS: You know—I've got a lunny
job. My job is to tell people what they
already know. Ii's a strange thing for a
grown man to be doing. And yer—think
about it a minute. I's what we all do.
From it csual remark about the weather

to a closely reasoned newspaper editori:
al. How olten have you felt a shock of
recognition. a feeling ol “This is true!™
when @ neighbor tells you, “Nice day™?

ELOLHENU: You know, he's right

KEPHAs: Sh!

Jarvis: Recently, T was talking with
a man who scemed to have everything:
a beautiful wife. good stock portlolio,
game in the low eighties. And veu this
man wis miserable. He couldn’t communmni-
cite with his daughter, The shock of
recognition was missing when either of
them spoke to the other, This man turned
to me and said, “Reverend, how have 1
olfended God?” I said to him, “God
isn't offended with vou, Bill. God ol
fends those who oflend themselves.”” He
drew  back. surprised. “Reverend,” he
saidd, “I've honestly never thought of it
that way belore.” The shock of recogmi-
tion. I had simply told him something
he already knew, something he had al-
ways known. He went home that eve-
ning and gave his daughter a diamond
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necklace and a new pair of dungarees.
“Oh, Daddy.” she said. “you're a ]Jc;t(h!"
—or whatever young people are saying
nowadays. The shock ol recognition was
back. (fnter a DEMON (0 a golf carl with
a set of clubs. He gives one o jarvis
and theveafter acts as his caddic) The
other day. 1 was 1alking with an FBI
agent. This man scemed 10 have every-
thing: four lovely children. a vanch-siyle
house and  exiensive  slum  propertices,
And yet fate had not deale kindly with
this man. He had been instructed by his
bureau 1o seduce the district organizer
ol the Communist Party. Here was a
man who had been brought up in the
Church: bur he decided, wiselv, T hink,
that his country’s need  overrode any
other considervations. When he begeed,
alter six mouths, 10 be relieved ol the
assignment. | Edgar Hoover asked him
persomally o continue. And then it de-
veloped that a terrible mistake had been
made, probably by a computer. The girl
was hersell an FBI agent. Here was a
man who scemed to have everything and
who had violited the Seventh Com-
mandment, as it twned ow lor no
reason. | Edagwr Hoover personally apolo-

was strong i this man. It was ten years
alter this shattering mcident thar this
nan came to me. “What do vou think 1
ought 10 do. Reverend:” he pleaded.
CBILT T said. “have you ever thought
about breaking it offz" “Breaking it
off'™ he said. “Breaking it off!” “Yes,
Bill,” T rold him. “Breaking it off." He
drew back, astonishod. “Reverend,” he
said, “I've honestly never thought of it
that way before.™

kErnas: What do you think?

EroteNv: He's a wilor. “Breaking it
ofl"—like a piece of thread.

Jarvis  (lighting a  cigarelle):  Last
week T was talking with a prominent
industrialist. This man seemed 1o have
evervthing: hundieds ol natives toiling
in his Alvican mines, [actories belching
smoke (as he says this, he belches smolke),
oil wells, brodhels, bingo  parlors, you
ne it. On top of that, he was the gov-
cnor ol two states, Power? He had it
Money? Don’t make me laugh, And vet
this man increasingly fele that his lile
was a hollow sham, that he was juse filling
in time on his way 1o the grave, “Rever-
end,” he sid o me, “Reverend, where
didd T go wrong?™ “Bill,” T said, “I'm no
pro, but it looks very much o me as il
you're neglecting your backswing” He
ook my advice, and wham! Two hundred
and fifty yards right down the middle of
the patch.

eroneNtu: How did he make out hol-
wise?

You mustn’t interrupt

low sl
JARVIs:

sermon.
ELoHENU: But you're not saying any-

the

2572 thing.

Jarvis: One more outhurst and I'l
clear the court.

KEPHAS: Jarvis.

Jarvis: This is intolerable. Sergeant at
arms!

kErnas: Jarvis, there’s no one out
there. Wake up, Jarvis. (Snaps fingers)
Jarvis, on the basis of your sermon. |
have reached a decision. You have a way
with words, Jarvis. but there is about
you a certain vulgarity. I imagine that
vou adhere 1o the proposition that it
tiakes a heap o livin® 1o make a house a
home,

JARVIS:
thought.

kePnas: I osuspect, too, that you are
pirtial to the season when the frost is
on the punkin.

Jarvis: Am I ever!

ELONENUS

Axtomatic, I would have

That time of year thou mayst in
me belold

When yellow leaves, or none, or
few, do hang

Upon those boughs which shake
against the cold,

Bare yvuin'd choivs, wherve late the
sweel bivds sang.

JARVIS:

“We are lost! the captlain shouted
as he staggeved down the stans,

And  the  something  something
somelling,

But fus little daughter whispered,
as she ook his icy hand,

Iyt ——

keenas: That does it Jarvis, you're
unacceptable,

Jarvis: You mean—yvon mean I have
to g0 to—Io the other place?

BEMON Adakes the club from his hand,
replaces 11 and drives off.

Kepias: There is no other place.
There's upstaivs and there’s downstairs
and that's 1. Downstairs it's hot; they
work hard and they Lnugh o lot Jarvis,
why weren't you a bhakerz Why weren't
vau a cobblaery You'd be useless down-
stalrs.

rronesu: He could learn a wade. It's
never oo late.

Kirtas: Never oo ke, he's dead!
Who ever heard of a dead man learning
a trade?

eLonexu: It does sound silly when
vou put it that way.

kErHas: Then there’s upstairs. Here,
with us, and Beethoven and all those
people.

Jarvis: I'd like thadl

rLoneNu:  Beethoven wouldn’t. He

won't even talk 1o ws.

kernas: Why should he? We couldn’t
have composed the Rasoumovsky  quear-
tets if we wied all day. Let's face it, the
only reason we're here is that we're the
[ounders. And the thing is. Jarv, vou
wouldn't really feel ar home. Jarvis—

Jarv—I [eel a certain affection for vou.
All this is not entively  your faul.
Things might have been different. 1
want you to go back and try again.

jarvis: You mean I don’t have o be
dead?

KEPHAS: Jarvis has to be dead, but you
don’t have 1o be Jarvis.

ELonENu: Isn't it amazing? They have
no idea how it works.

kErnas: And it's so simple. (Consulis
a listy You could he the Livsen bhaby.
It's & boy and you'll be bhorn in about
two months. The personality is about 10
he formed, so there isn't a minute to
lose.

Jakrvis: What's my first name?

kernmas: That's up 1o your parents,
My, and Mrs. Jens Larsen of Krnistan-
swiel, Norway. They simple people.
My, Larsen is a street cleaner. They'll go
downstairs someday. I you live right, so
will you. What do you say, Jarvis?

JARVIs s stlent,

rroneNv: What do vou say, Larsen?

JARVIS-LARSEN lies on the floor and sobs
lowdly. keenas quickly brings lum a
pacifier.

rernas: There, there, baby, baby,
there, there, musin't orv. Mommy's here.

Nice. warm Mommy, all round
round.  Rockaby., rockaby. hear  the
heartbeat, boom, boom, boom. (Sings)

“Babv's boat’s a silver dream, /Sailing on
the sea. S (Continues to hum until
two angels enter and carvy the sleeping
JARVIS-LARSEN awway. Theve is a silence.
LLOHENU [anughs.)

rronesu: People.

kePnAs: What?

rronesu: People are funny.

REPHAS: You're very profound.

eronexu: No. but they are.

Kernas: Well, who made them, and in
whose image? (Returns (o lis desk) And
whose wrn is 1?

ELonexu: It's mine and I'm making
INTRAVENOUSLY.

Kepnas: You an't! It's got too many
lewers. Where did  you get all those
extna leters?

eronesu: I oreated them.

rErnas: Well, 'm not admitting them.
Now, you play the game right or 1 quit,

ELOHENU: OK. Want to play in French?

Keenas: That means you've got the Q
and no U.

FLONENU: Mais oni, mon ami.

REPHAS: D'accord, jowons en frangais.,

rronesu: Foila!

Kerras: Al Quel est ce mot? Voyons—
trois. qualtye, quatorze. . . .

As REPHAS murmurs on in French,
ELONENU signals to the electricians,

eLonesv:  Let  there be  darkness.
(Nothing happens) Come on—darkness.

The lights ave suddenly extinguished.
Darkness is again on the face of the deep.




“My God, young lady, you're way ahead of your time!”
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“THE JEWELS OF THE CABOTS"—AN IRONIC TALE OF AN
ECCENTRIC WHO, AMONG OTHER THINGS, WASHES HER DIA-
MONDS AND HANGS THEM OUT TO DRY—BY JOHN CHEEVER

HOWARD COSELL, SPORTSCASTING'S OPINIONATED SAGE,
PONTIFICATES ON BOXING AND MUHAMMAD ALI, MANAGEMENT'S
MANIPULATION OF SPORTS, DRUG USAGE BY PLAYERS AND HIS
OWN IRASCIBLE IMAGE IN A CANDID PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“JN SEARCH OF LOS ANGELES"”—THE SPRAWLING CITY IS
THE EMBODIMENT OF THE MOST AWESOME OR THE MOST AP-
PALLING OF OUR DREAMS—BY JOHN CLELLON HOLMES

“THE MOODS OF LOVE"—A UNIQUE PHOTOGRAPHIC TRIBUTE
TO THE PASSION AND PLEASURE THAT IS SEX

“LAUGH!CRY! WATCH THEM DIE!""—AN INSIDER VIEWS OUR
TV NEWS SUPERSPECTACULARS AND REACHES A MELANCHOLY
CONCLUSION—BY MICHAEL ARLEN

“WHEN THE TWERMS CAME''—THE INVADERS OF THIS SCI-FI
FANTASY, ILLUSTRATED BY SKIP WILLIAMSON, WERE FEW,
BUT THEY HAD IT MADE—-BY ARTHUR C. CLARKE

“VALERIE”—A PICTORIAL PREMIERE OF THE VIBRANT MISS
PERRINE, DEBUTING IN THE FILM SLAUGHTERHOUSE-FIVE

“THE HIDDEN ENVIRONMENT""—HOW OUR PHYSICAL SUR-
ROUNDINGS, WHETHER OR NOT WE ARE AWARE OF THEM, CAN
RADICALLY ALTER OUR BEHAVIOR-—-BY DAVID DEMPSEY

“FORMY NEXT ACT, I'LL SET MYSELF ON FIRE'" —A FLAT-
OUT PORTRAIT OF THE ONCE, AND POSSIBLY FUTURE, LAND-
SPEED KING, CRAIG BREEDLOVE—BY WILLIAM NEELY

“THE SOUND OF RAIN"—ON A PILGRIMAGE IN SEARCH OF
ZEN'S TRUE MEANING, THE PHILOSOPHER-AUTHOR FINDS A
GREAT REVELATION IN A FEW WORDS—BY ALAN WATTS

“SHOOT & SHOW!"—A LOOK AT THE REVOLUTIONARY HOME
VIDEO-TAPE MACHINES, THEIR ENDLESS ENTERTAINMENT USES
AND THEIR EFFECT ON NEWS GATHERING AND CENSORSHIP
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Unfortunately, all good things come to an end. i o i
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just see water. To them, a road's
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there’s more to life, we've got . . .
something for you. - ' g | ‘
Mustang’s new Sprint Decor - { < U
-

Option. Sporty colors inside ’ ' ¢ *
and out. Dual racing mirrors y ; .
that look right at home.
Even the interior of
the Sprint Decor
Option is a new ex-
perience. A pancramic
instrument panel and
a floor-mounted stick
shift sitting between
bucket seats. Now this
is the real way to control a car.
Its stabilizer bar and inde-
pendent front suspension help
give you a more balanced ride.
Around curves and over bumps.
The Sprint Decor Option is
available in the Hardtop and ,’
SportsRoof models. Mag wheels,
raised white letter tires and /
competition suspension are .
also available. .
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