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The SEAGRAM'’S GIN
Bloody Mary Secret.
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~=" Bloody Mary, use Seagram’s Gin

instead of Vodka.

Seagrams. The Perfect Martini Gin. Perfect all ways.

SEAGRAM DISTILLERS CDMPAKY, NEW YDRK CITY. 86 PRDOF. DISTILLED DRY GIN. DISTILLED FROM AMERICAN GRAIN.




Over the last few years,
most economy cars have shifted
from inexpensive to out of reach.

Fortunately, there’s one
economy car that still is an
economy car. The 1976 Subaru.
$2,899." A PRICE

FROM OUT OF THE PAST.

Believe it or not, the actual
price of the 1976 Subaru two-
door sedan you see in the picture
is $2,899.

And that price includes
features like front wheel drive,
power front disc brakes, radial
tires, rack and pinion steering
and reclining bucket seats.

It's almost enough to make
you forget the cost of living.

A CAR THAT DOESN'T
SOAK YOU AT THE GAS PUMP.

According to EPA test
estimates, the manual trans-
mission Subaru sedan got 39
highway and 29 city miles to
a gallon of regular.

ON THE 1976 SUBARU
THE THING MOST EFFECTED

BY INFLATION IS THE TIRES.

Your mileage may vary
because of the way you drive,
driving conditions, the condition
of your car and whatever optional
equipment you might have.

But the Subaru is one car that
doesn't have a drinking problem.

AN ENGINE GEARED FOR TODAY.
Our high efficiency SEEC-T
engine burns clean and doesn’t
even need expensive add-on
emission control devices like
catalytic convertors, air pumps
and air metering systems.
Those are two reasons you
can breathe easier right there.
Not only that, the cylinders
on the SEEC-T engine are
harizontally opposed, so it
vibrates less. That means less
wear and tear on your car.
And your wallet.

AR

OUR DRIVING FORCE:
FRONT WHEEL DRIVE.

Every Subaru comes
standard with front wheel drive.
What that means is that the
weight of the engine is over the
drive wheels.

Or to put it in more practical
terms, it's more practical. OQur
front wheel drive provides you
with greater stability and better
traction in every kind of driving
condition.

Allin all, between what
you save and what you get on
the 1976 Subaruy, a lot of people
will be riding high this year.
Despite the economy.

SUBARU

THE ECONOMY CAR FOR
TODAY’S ECONOMY.

| 7 s2899°

*Tutal POE—nol including dealer prep,
tnland transportation and taxes. Rally stripe and
wheel trim rings are extra cost oplions.



You can’t experience
today’s high fidelity with
yesterday’s record changer.

Most high fidelity manufacturers
watch each other to find out what'’s
new. At Pioneer, we keep our eye on
the audio enthusiast to find out what
he wants. That’s what keeps us ahead
of all the others who are watching all
of the others.

If you look at the sale of record
playing devices — and we have —
you'll see that sales of manual
turntables are increasing four times
taster than the sale of record
changers. The reasons are clear:
Record changers were designed a
generation ago — for another
generation. Designed for hours of
uninterrupted background music at
cocktail parties.

Today, your needs are probably of the Pioneer legend.
different. When you listen to music, When you buy your next record
you listen to music. You're involved player, shop smart. Consider what
with the sound — and with your you want — and what you need. If you
equipment, And only a manual need performance, precision and
turntable can offer you this level of quality — and want the involvement
involvement. that only a professional turntable can
It's part of Pioneer’s responsibility  provide — you'll get a Pioneer.
to understand and anticipate your It's as simple as that.
changing needs. As a result, we now U.S. Pioneer Electronics Corp.,
offer you the most complete line of 75 Oxford Drive, Moonachie,
professional manual turntables New Jersey 07074,
available. Each one of them delivers West: 13300 S. Estrella, Los Angeles

the highest level of performance, the 90248 / Midwest: 1500 Greenleaf,
most sophisticated features and the Elk Grove Village, lll. 0007 /
greatest value in its price category. Canada: S. H. Parker Co.

enginering and auaiity et arspet (W) IPIONIEEIR”

when you want something better

PL-71 Direct-Drive Turntable




THE FEDERAL narcotics program has been called "the most
sordid story in the annals ol law enforcement,” and all the
information now coming out about the scandal-ridden Drug
Enforcement Administration tends 1o support that conclusion.
The whole dirty story—with accounts of torture and other
excesses by the nares, who use and abuse people at will-
chillingly detailed by Frenk Browning in An American Gestapo.
Browning, a lormer editor of Ramparts, plans to include his
rescarch for the article in a book for Putnam, tentatively
titled Crime in Amevica: A Social History.

Speaking ol which, owr lead hction—The True American—
is about a couple of dead Americans who meet in hell and
decide to come back here and siraighten the place our. It's
from the wtypewriter of the multitalenied Melvin Van Peebles,
whom you may know for his outrageous record albums, lus
plavs (Don’t Play Us Cheap, Ain't Supposed to Die a Natural
Deathy ov his films (Sweet Sweelback’s Baadasssss Song, for one).
Vian Peebles is also a novelist, and the complete version of The
True American will be released by Doubleday later this month.

Another hetional wreat is God and the Colbbler, a philosoph-
ical fable by R. K. Narayan, who is generally considered India’s
foremost English-language novelist. A new Naravan hook, The
Puainter of Signs, will be published in May by Viking. The
illustration lor Cobbler, which makes visual relerence 10 Hin-
du are. is by Los Angeles antist Ignacio Gomez.

Gaglinie, by David Steinberg :ind Ziggy Steinberg, is 2 parody—
abourt ony vtme—ofl E. L. Dociorow’s Ragtime. David, ol
course, is the David Steinberg. currently the host of NBC's
Noonday show: Ziggy—no relation—is his ace writer.

Our interview is a relreshing conversation with an avowed
male chauvinist and romantic—hAlm actor Jemes Coon. It was
conducted by Contributing Editor Murray Fisher—and there's no
one who knows more about the Playboy Interview than Fisher,
who edited it for years and turned 1t into a distinet art form.

People are always trying 1o analyze their dreams. And those
who enjoy having them—especially the dirty kind—are always
hguring out how to have more. Ways o orchestrate and audit
them are suggested in Groham Masterton's Understanding Your
Evotic Dyeams. A proliic English writer whose books olten
deal with sexual subjeas. Masterton caims he got the idea for
his artidle from a lady he met in a dream. The three collages
accompanving his picce arve by Francois Colos.

Dan Greenburg has writien for us more than ence about sex—
usually from a comic perspective. This month, he takes a
\tl.u;,lu look at a man with a gilt for looking into the Iuture,
Titled “7 Don’t Make Hocus-Pocus.” the artidle will be in-
cluded in a book on the occult he's doing for Doubleday.

Credit cards are neat litde things lor helping a man squecze
through hard times—but there’s always a reckoning, as Croig
Vetter reports in Wiy Is a Twrnip Like a Free-Lance Writer?
Just after finishing the article, Veuer lelt his home in Colorado
and headed lor Northern California pursued by a horde of
bill collectors.

And now, our traditional graly bag paragraph. In which we
must mention that we've got East Meets Wesi, a look at some
hip Oriemalstyled thre: uls with hand-tinted photos by Peter
Gert, and And Now . .. Fundeyvaear!. a photographic survey of
the latest in kinky lingcric by Ken Morcus, with an assist from
West Coast Photography Editor Merilyn Grabowski. Other picto-
rials focus on Marisa Berenson, star of Barry Lyndon, the new
Stanley Kubrick film, and Bunny-Playmate loura Lyons. You
also get the sixth installment of Arnold Reth's cartoon History of
Sex and Part 11 of James McKinley's Playboy's History of As-
sassination in America, with an airbrush illustration by Peter
Polombi. Not to mention Saps in Cinema, which has many of
Hollywood's top stars—charles Bronson, John Wayne, Tony Curtis, Ct
al.—in roles they wish had been left on the cutting-room floor.

PLAYBILL
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VETTER

GERT
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Discover your own quict joy.
Sip a marcani made wich white rum from Puerto Rico.

Asif living isn’t joyful enough,
white rum adds its own kind of
pleasure. Something special and
unique. Like you.

That’s because white rum from
Puerto Rico is uncannily smooth.
Smoother than gin or vodka. Not by
accident, either. White rum from
Puerto Rico is aged by law to polish
even the very tiniest of rough
edges. No wonder it makes such a
marvelous martini.

Did we say martini? We should
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also add the gimlet, the screwdriver
and the bloody mary.

Interestingly enough, 84% of
the rum sold in this country comes
from Puerto Rico. Americans
appreciate smoothness. And they
look for the words “Puerto Rican
Rum’’ on the label.

Try white Puerto Rican rumin
your favorite cocktail instead of
ginorvodka. It's a joy you'll
know forever.

PUERTO RICAN RUMS

For free party booklet, write: Puerto Rican Rums, Dept. P-18, 1230 Avenue of the Americas, N.Y., N.Y. 10019.

® 1976 Commonwealth of Fuerto Rico



Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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As advertised in the Wall Street Journal, Barrons, National Observer, New York Timu.Holida_v Inn, Business Week, Nation's Business, etc.

How to form your own corporation

without a lawyer for under $50%

By Ted Nicholas

Iy You may have considered incorporating. I'm sure you want to accomplish this in the most economical
|

way. You may already be in business and are looking for ways to save tax dollars or limit personal liability.

You can benefit from this report if you are planning a one man business if you are associated with a

This exciting report shows you step by step how you can accomplish this for less than $50.00. It
| contains tear out forms for everything that is needed! This includes minutes, b) -laws, and the actual

You'll learn of the many benefits of incorporating either an existing business or one that is planned,

TO FORM |
YOUR

WITHOUT partner or are the owner of a large company.
A LAWYER
FO% UNDER

_,E-a { certificate of incorporation!
| It is presented in simple, clear language.
% S A _gi

Some of the features of the report is information on:

How you can incorporate without any capital requirement with
zero capital.

The many personal tax benefits of incorporating.

How a corporation himits the personal liability for the owner(s) of a
business. to the investment in the corporation. (Except for taxes)

How to actually form a corporation step by step. Included are
instructions on completing the forms.

How to own and operate a corporation anonymously if desired. This
4ssures maximum privacy.

How to form a non profit corporation. How to utilize tax “gimmicks™
to personal advantage.

Find out why lawyers charge huge fees for incorporating services
even when often times they prefer not to.

Learn how and why you can legally incorporate without the services
of a lawyer. There 1s a fallacy in that most people feel it is necessary
to have a lawyer to incorporate.

How to form an “open™ or “close™ corporation and the difference
between them. Report contains tear out forms.

Sub Chapter S Corporations. What they are. How to set one up. How
10 operate a business as a corporation, yet be taxed on individual 1ax
rates if more advantageous.

Learn about the many dangers and hazards of not incorporating
partnerships and proprietorships.

What a Registered Agent is. How assistance is provided to individuals
who incorporate. The most economical company to use. A complete
section on this.

How to cut out all fees of the “middle man™ normally involved in
forming a corporation.

IRON CLAD GUARANTEE. If you are not completely
sausfied with the book after you have it for 10 days you may
return it for a full refund.

COMMENTS FROM READERS

=1 wani to buy several copies for my clients.” - Insurance Exccutive

~If 1d knewn sbout this 1 would have incorporated years ago.” - Salesman
~This report is a handy reference for me.”—Lawyer

“The suthor is experi din the world, glving him the qualifications
to write this book.” —Judpe

~Fantastic! Do you want & partner?™ —Lawyer

{004 iden. Brings the concept of being incorporated within the reach of

1 waus quoted a price of $1.000 each for 3 corporations I want to form! This
report saves me almost 33,000 - Business Owner

Credit cand po.

How a “professional™ can benefit from incorporating.

How to save from $300 to over $1,000 in the formation of the
corporation alone!

What a “foreign™ corporation is. A State by State list of the filing fees
involved in registenng a “foreign” corporation.

Learn how a corporation can sell its stock to raise capital at any ume.

How a single individual can be President, Secretary and Treasurer.
There is no need 10 have anyone involved except a single stockholder
although, of course, as many as desired can be included.

How to arrange for any stock sold 10 an investor in a corporation 1o
be tax deductible 1o the investor’s personal income in the event of
loss. This makes the sale of stock in a corporation far more attractive
10 an mvestor.

An outline of the many situations where an individual would benefit
by incorporating.

How to legally incorporate and sell stock in a corporation without
“registering” the stock.

What par and no-par value stock is and which is the most practical.

How an existing, unincorporated business anywhere in the United
States can benefit by incorporating. Also included are the steps to
take after incorporating.

The reasons why %rds of the corporations listed on the American
and New York Stock Exchanges incorporate in Delaware--the State
most friendly 10 corporations—and how you can have the same
bencfits as the largest corporations in America.

What to do if you are already incorporated in another state and want
to take advantage of incorporating in Delaware, without ever visiting
the State.

CREDIT CARD BUYERS MAY

ORDER NOW . TOLL FREE . 800-228-1776

OR ORDER BY MaIL

TO Enterprise Publishing Co., 1300 Market 5t., Dept. pB-62C Wilmington, De. 19801

copies of “HOW TO FORM YOUR OWN CORPORATION WITHOUT l

Please send me e
| A LAWYER FOR 'LNDLR 550,00 a1 39 95 cach, plus 45¢ postage and handling.

11 peefer 1o have
bound in hard cloth, gold embossing, @ 3 14.95 cach, phus 45¢ postage amd handling,

Tt is my understanding that o 1 am not completely satisficd with the book alter 10 days of receipt,
I can seturn the book undamaged Tor a full refund.

D Check enclosed

copics of deluxe special limited Library Fdition of abowe book.

0 Master Charge O Carte Blanche O Bank Americand D Diner's Cleb

_ Fap.dawe _

Kame (pleas: print) = —_—

“Excellent! Written so that anyone can understand il —Sccretary

“Takes the mystery out of forming & corporation,” - Printer

“¥ery well written. Will encourage many small businesses 1o incorporste,”
Housewafe

“Well written. Will eventually produce more business for Lawyers.” - Lawyer

~{sreat idea’ 1'd be glad te promaote it for s piece of the action.”

~—Adveriung Exccutive

*Should be in every business library.” - Excoutive

“Will be forming two new corporations in Junuary using this method.™

- Publisher

Address =

anyone.” —Artist l Signature — l

. State Tp =
ADD: D Rig Speaal Delivery o325 L. 5. A 0 %4.25 Fgn, Air

L mm mmClip coupon — Send todaysss

Mr. Nicholas has been to the White House to personally meet with the

‘President of the United States after being selected as one of the outstanding

businessmen in the Nauon. Cilupyright 1975 Enterprise Publishing Co.

ity




It comes as close to speaking for itself
as any car ever built.

Aggressive, unmistakable profile. Strong,
mellow, no-nonsense sound.
280-Z, by Datsun.

Its particulars bear out its promise. Under
the sculpted hood, an efficient 2800cc
overhead cam engine with computerized
fuel injection. The 6-cylinder plant has an
8.3:1 compression ratio for optimum
performance. The transmission is an all-
synchro manual 4-speed; an automatic

is available.

Perfection. Fuel injection.

Additional GT requisites include rack and
pinion steering. Power assisted front disc
brakes. 195/70 HR 14 steel belted radials.
Reclining bucket seats, AM/FM radio with

power antenna and electric rear window
defogger standard, of course.

 The fuel injected Datsun 280-Z. 2-seater
or 4-seater. Commune with one.

The fuel injecred

Datsun 2807
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CHAMP TOLLOWERS
The interview with Muhammad Al
(rravsoy, November), in light of his
amorous escapades in Manila, was per-
lectly timed. Bravo. rravsoy!
Sam Mlills
New York, New York

We have watched the progress of
Muhammad Ali since his outstanding
performance in the National Golden
Gloves Tournament of Champions in
Chicago in 1959, His ability to promote
himself makes P. T. Barnum look like a
piker. We do agree, however. that he is
probably the best heavyweight ever.

stan Gallup
Golden Gloves
Albuquerque, New Mexico

1 think we should make Ali happy—
deport him to Zaire.
David J. Mellen
Lexington, Kentucky

Al lor President!
Herbert Lyons
New York. New York

Ali's concept ol race relations is about
as desirable as the Ku Klux Klan's.
John €. White 111

Lawrence, Kansas

Let a white person come down on a
black and he's prcimliccal: et a black do
the same o a white and he's justified.
Who does Al think he is?

Stella Freeman
Tallahassee, Florida

Muhammad Ali is much more than a
hoxing champion. He is a champion ol
his people. He is touching the hearts ol
the entire world.

Jerry €. Graves
Torrance, California

In answer to Ali's obviously bigoted
statements  regarding  everytnng  that s
not black and/or Muslim, I would advise
him to learn something about his religion
and the history of the Western world
before he shoots ofl his racist mouth
again. 1t might interest him to know that
Molmmed. the Prophet of Islim. was
Caucasin.

Joseph E. Blanco. Jr.
Santa Clara, California

Muhammad Al is a credit o all black
men.
Doris Stmmons
Columbus, Ohio

MILITARY INTELLIGENCE
Josiah Bunting's Can the Volunteer

Avymy Fight? (rLavsoy, November) con-
firms many of the [eclings of the majority
of company-grade combat-arms  ofhcers.
Only those who have been pliatoon lead-
ers, company conmmanders or executive
officers in today’s Army can fully appre-
ciate Bunting's cssay. One has to expe-
rience making the drug busts, operating
the ranges, sitting in the seminars, per-
forming tasks with only 60 percent of his
authorized strength, moving in 47 dif-
ferent directions. accomplishing very litle
and providing the continually demanded
statistics of monthly re-enlistments and
AW.0.Ls

A Company Executive Othcer

Fort Riley, Kansas

T was really happy to finally see some-
one expose the “new VOLAR™ for what it
really is. Tucked up!

(Name withheld by request)
North Mankato, Minnesota

This picture represents what a group
ol Fort Bragg soldiers has to say about
the all-volunteer Avmy concept.

James L. Peters
Favetteville. North Carolina

We hiear you, loud and deay.

The VOLAR rvecrnits are generally of a
higher ciliber in skills and potential than
those of bygone eras. They have 1o be, in
order to maintin the proficiency required
in modern defense. They no longer need
be wremed as widess, subservient slobs.
Machiavellian abuse breeds fear (@ poor
substiture lor discipline) but never de-
votion. People who are dissatished, un-
motiviated or substandard are wged 10
leave. Not all  Army  people are  as
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Many receivers
may give you
all this.

But they cost
alot more.

At $229.95" the SA-5150 gives

ﬁou more power and less total

armonic distortion than five of the
other best known brands do at a
comparable price (16 watts per
channel, minimum RMS, into 8()
from 40Hz to 20kHz with no more
than 0.8% THD).

To hear all the lows of the bass
guitar and all the highs in crashing
cymbals without distortion you need
areservoir of power for instantaneous
peaks. So we put two 4700uf
electrolytic capacitors in the SA-5150"s
power supply.

For those who like their bass
deep and natural (and who doesn’t)
the SA-5150's amplifier output is
directly coupled to the speaker
terminals. This means more power
and clearer reproduction in tglé low
frequency range.

To pull in weak FM stations with
aminimum of noise, the SA-5150 has
the kind of specs you need. Like
1.9uv sensitivity (IHF) and 70 dB
selectivity. You'll also get superb
separation and inaudible distortion
(0.4% in stereo). Because the SA-5150
has a Phase Lock Loop IC and flat
group delay ceramic filters.

echnics SA-5150. If you want
all this in a receiver, it's the only
receiver you want.

Technics turntables, tape decks,
speakers and receivers. The concept
is simple. The execution is precise.
The performance is outstanding.
The name is Technics.

*Suggested retail price.

FOR YOUR TECHNICS DEALER, CALL FREE
800 447-4700. IN ILLINOIS, 800 322-4400.

Technics

byPanasonic

Stereo Receiver— SA-5150

o
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apathetic or dull-witted as the misfits Bunt-
ing chose to support his myopic thesis. I
don’t wonder why he is an ex-major.

5p/4 M. Sariotis

Fort Rucker, Alabama

Believe it or not. Bunting, there are
still those who stay in the Service because
they love their country.

Frank Sipes
Creeley, Colorado

RABBITS REDUX
Your Bunnies (rravsoyv, November)
just seem to get better all the time.
Michael Aitchison
Isla Vista, California

Victoria Cunningham and  Barbara
Sawyer are two of the most beautilul
women ever to grace the pages ol your
magazine.

Kevin Luby
Providence, Rhode Island

NIGHT BEAT

I read with mild interest the paragraph
in  November's Playboy After Hours
about UCLA's discovering a method for
making bricks rom cow dung. That is,
until [ realized the implications for the
Amertcan vernacular: A well-endowed
young lady must now be built like a shit-
brick housel

Robert B. Plau
Albany, New York

EXPRESS LINES
Mark Vonnegut's The Eden Express
(rravsoy. November) ought to be re-
quired reading lor psychimrists and psy-
chologists  everywhere. I've never read
anything on the subject that had as much
sincere [eeling and poignancy.
Emily Scranton
Richmond, Virginia

A classic account ol a diseased mind.
Bill Porter
Albany, New York

Nothing but a bunch of simpering self-
pity.
Lewis Clarkson
Montgomery, Alabama

A beautiful but  howilving  reading
experience.
Calvin Torrence
Los Angeles, California

KUDOS FOR LUPO
Your November Playmate, Janet Lupo,
is terrihicl
Robert M. Carse
Chicago, Illinois

Like your November Playmate, Janet
Lupo, I've got a rather large buse and,
as a result, I. too, have had my share
ol problems with mashers. I was par-
ticularly interested in  the statement

concerning how “she learned to dress and

walk so that her 39-inch bust wouldnt

attract attenuion.” I'd appreciate any tips.
Lorraine Hogan
Dallas, Texas

Miss Lupo, shown below, replies:

Fiyst of all, never wear light-colored,
high-necked clothes. Both tend to aceen-
tuaie the bosom, V-neck zw'qu-rn-o;mds are
the best, but anything V-necked and dark
will do—ithe davkness sels off any shadows,
making the bust appear smalleyr. Always

walk slowly and try not to bounce. And
don’t play tennis.

Janet Lupo gets my vote for Playmate
of the Year.
J- Schneider
Niles, Hlinois

The most gorgeous hunk of female I've
ever scen.
Charles Blackburn, Jr.
Valparaiso, Indiana

RADIO RAVES
Ten-four, Radio S-E-M-I  (roaveoy,
November), by William Neely. I drive an
18-wheeler lrom East to West. North 1o
South, and this is the most true-to-life
article about truckers I've ever read. It's
just like talking 1o another 18-wheeler, on
the C.B. Keep up the good work.
The Yankee Licker
and Dumplin® Drawers
Salisbury, North Carolina

I would like to thank rravsoy [or
being one of the few national publications
to finally show the American trucker as
an honest, hard-working guy mrving to
make an honest dollar, rather than as a
beer-bellied, cgar-chomping slob,

Joe Sebel
Kansas City, Kansas

I had the pleasure of wking Bill Neely
on the first leg of his journcy, [rom

Wheeling, West Virginia, to Indianapolis,
Indiana. Considering the few days Neely
spent with us and the [act that he knew
absolutely nothing about our business and
the life we live, he did an excellent job.
Boly Green
Breezewood, Pennsylvania

Congratulations on  your [antastc
article about the ruckers and their C.B.
radios. Although the booming C.B.-
radio business has been covered exien-
sivelv in many national publications the
past few months, rravsoy really tells it
like it is for the first tme.

Richard A. Cowan
Port Washington, New York

Coiwan is pnb:’i.\'hr'r of S9, the couniry’s
oldest and largest monthly C.B.radio
publication.

GOING DOWN IN STYLE
It was a pleasure to sink my tecth into
James R. Perersen’s November article on
the essentials of G-siring epicurism (Been
Going Down So Long It Looks Like Up
to Me). Petersen’s prose reflects his
unique blend ol satirical charm  and
cosmic insight; eg., his words on the
dive's downfall: “Proximity, not involve-
ment. Nothing is delivered. The return o
voveurism is sad. Crippling.” Owr Pepuo-
Byzantine society doesn't really take the
best and love it to death . . . we love it
just enough to cripple. As for Petersen’s
future: Point him in 15 directions and
turn him loose. As goes the furure of the
fist-foodd  nonindustry, 1 envision the
ladies’ demanding equal service: Tube-
steak parlors.
Steve Wood
Hartford, Connecticut

Been Going Down So Long . . | is
terrific! Petersen’s really  got  his  shir
together.

Arthur Johnson
Chicago, Illinois

FLASHY IN THE PAN
Flaslman in the Great Game (PLAYBOY,
Seprember,  October, November)., by
George MacDonald Fraser. is a joy 1o
read. That Flashy's one hell of a character.
Sam Eldridge
Louisville, Kentucky

COVER STORY
Your November cover girl is a very
loxy lady. How about a layout, fellas?
Fred Storer
Port Washington, New York
We know a good thing when we see il
too, Fred. So stay tuned—iuwe promise
youll be seeing more of Patricia Margol
McClain in upconnng issues.

NAVEL MANEUVERS

I've been a big Cher [an for ycars
and I'm proud to say I'd recognize her
navel anywhere. I think her interview in



Introdung Herbal Te

America’s first and only dandruff shampoo
with the clean smell of herbs.

But don't let the nice smell fool you. Herbal
Tegrin is tough on problem dandrufi. It has
proven Tegrin medication that works on your
scalp where dandruff begins.

If you've got problem dandruff, use Herbal
Tegrin regularly. It 1l give your dandruff hell.

New Herbal Tegrin or Original Tegrin. |
Two terrific ways to help fight problem dandruff.




©1975R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co.

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




I get what 1 want
from smoking.
Enjoyvment.

Here's why. It's this box of Salem.
It comes throug h with what I want.
Taste that s really good. Fresh menthol.
* And a crush-proof box that can take it. |
Everyone wants to enjoy smokmg

The difference is, I do.
Salem Box.

Salem Rugby Shirt—$24.00 Retail Value for Only $13.99

Mail To: Salem Rugby Shirt Offer

P.O. Box 308
Mt. Kisco, New York 10549

Please send me _ __ authentic rugby shirts of 100%
heavyweight cotton. It's today's sportswear lock, yet tough
enough for actual rugby competition. I've enclosed $13.99
for each shirt (value to $24.00). No proof of purchase re-
quired. | certify | am 21 years of age or older.

b [ small (34-36) [] medium (38-40) [ large (42-44) [] X-large (46)

Send check or money order (no cash or stamps), or use
your credit card.

BankAmericard Acct. #
MasterCharge Acct. #.. = =
Master Charge Bank # (4 digits above name) o

Credit Card
Signature——— W Fxpiration Date

Name
Addrescl &7 = o8 ST« TR e ADE R
City N — Zip

Allow four to six weeks for delivery. Dffer expires September 30, 1976.
Offer limited to U.5.A. Void where prohibited or regulated.

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE




“What doyou call
aPussycat made
without EarlyTlmes"”
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Realistic?
Pioneer?
Marantz?

sahst TA-22 e r Iz .
etz {5 > '”_323’_3_ oo 3 s

AlJOu1 ‘- 100 T . e ______

Who'’s #1 in audio equnpmen t?

Three famous national component brands, each with fine equip-
ment at all the traditional price points. each with fine magazineratings
and lots of customers. Naturally we at Radio Shack like to think
Realistic” is top dog. Our reasoning goes like this:

Realistic has over 4000 stores —the entire worldwide Radio Shack
system — and 21 years of manufacturing experience. Realistic
has exclusive Glide-Path® and Auto-Magic™ controls. An audio con-
sultant named Arthur Fiedler. Service like no tomorrow. And prices
like yesterday.

Maybe a better question is who's #27

Radio fhaek 2,.!::";’::.5,3'"5::;‘ a5

16 Over 4000 Stores/Dealers — USA, Canada. England. Australia, Belgium, Gerrﬂan',.l Halland France

*Heg-stered Trag

the Ocober rravvoy is a delight. hun 1
must admit I was  disappointed—you
didn’t show her most notable [eature, her
navel. How about it, {ellas?
Chester Mchee
Philadelphia. Pennsylvania
Sorry about the oversight, Chester, but
we didn’t think it'd be too cool to show
a navel with a quote under il. Stnce you've

such an expert. let’s see whether or not
you can tell which one of the navels above
belongs to Cher. Youw'll find the answer
al the end of this column.

RATING RANDY
Grover Lewis” November profile of

Randy Newman (fs Randy Ncwman a

Redneck Cole Porter—or Just Sivange?)

is pure delight. Articles on Newman

are so scarce | was beginning to give up

hope ol ever finding out about him.
Arnold Herz
Chicago, Hlinois

Bravo on the fust really revealing ar-
ticle on Randy Newman.
Bill Weston
New York, New York

Newman is the greatest.
Calvin Smith
Atlanta, Georgia

Answer to Chev's naveladentificalion
swee pstakes: If you thought it was the lop
one, you're close but nol a bona-fide Che
ahconado. If the middle one was your
choice, check yourself for telltale traces of
a lobotomy. And if you picked the bottom
one—congratulalions!—you've just won a
wvacation for two on the Riviera at your

oirn expense.



SPECIAL BICENTENNIAL OFFER!

Mail card below for a FREE prev1ew of

the revolutlonary, new

ritannica

3 4

A 10-Volume Ready Reference

| 4One-Volume QOutline of Knowledge

LIMITED TIME OFFER: SPECIAL BICENTENNIAL BINDING

Now, for a limited time only, you can choose this special, navy blue
commemorative Bicentennial binding — destined to become a collector's item.

A 19 Volumes of Knowledge in Depth

You and your family are invited to sample the most readable,
the most understandable encyclopaedia ever created.

l:or over two hundred years, the old idea
of the encyclopaedia remained the same.
But now, to meet the demands of our changing
world with its vast amounts of information
..now, there is Britannica 3. This is an all-
new, completely redesigned encyclopaedia. It is
written in clear readable language...the lan-
guage of today...so that even the most com-

plex subjects become much easier for your
children to understand.

Triggered
Lightning. Articles
on “Lightming”
appear n all three
parts of the
encyclopaedia.
They work together
to meet your
tamily's learming

Rare beauty. This
emerald box comes
from Iranian crown

jewel collection

Through Britannica 3
you can Jearn about

subjocts such as

“Gemstones” i detail.

What makes Britannica 3 unique?

New Britannica 3 is more than an encyclo-
paedia. It's a revolutionary new home learning
center. .. America'sonly encyclopaedia arranged
into three distinct parts.

1.7 ] r Refes lets you get
at facts qm(k]y and (d!ﬂl}’ Ideal for homework.
2. The 19V ! ledy th for
readers who want to prlnm entire fields of
learning.

your guide to the entire encyclopaedia. .. per-
mits you to plan your own course of study on
any subject under the sun.

Britannica 3 covers more subjects more com-
pletely. It is more responsive to today's needs
of your family. And when you judge by its 43
million words, Britannica 3 delivers more
value per dollar than any other accepted refer-
ence work. So if you want more up-to-date
facts about more subjects than you'll find in
any other single source, you want the new
Britannica 3.

Preview Britannica 3 FREE

New Britannica 3 is like no other encyclo-
paedia you have ever seen. Indecd, it’s the first
new idea in encyclopaedias in 200 years, That's

Would you believe...2
I fell in love with
an encyclopaedia.

Sound crazy? Maybe it is.
But a short time ago, I had
an opportunity to preview
Britannica's brand new
encyclopaedia and believe
me, it's nothing like the old
one that my family cherished for years. If
you or your children need to have at your
fingertips a way to find out about anything
at all, there's no better family encyclo-

paedia around.
M@Z&

why we've created a special full-color Preview
Booklet which pictures and describes this
achievement in detail. Send for this free book-
let. We'll also give you details on how you can

.'r

obtain Britannica 3 direct from the publisher. -

If card is detached, write to Encyclopacdia Britannica,
Dept. 400-G, 425 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Il 60611

'iuﬂ?d setting of bygunt civilization.
A temple from pre-Columbian
Mexico. Ancient cultures come to
hte in Britanmica 3's many articles
on rehgion and history.

Bicentennial Bonus!
*“The Revolutionary Years"’
Included with Britannica 3

» The Britannica book
of the American
Revolution —the
history and drama.
words and deeds of
America's founding
years. .. 1763 to 1790,
& Onginal writings,
letters, diaries,
specches, articles —
cven songs and
stories.

# Full-size hardcover
volume in beautiful
antique binding. ..

a collector's item.

Let us mail you this

FREE
Preview Booklet

YOUR KEYTO THE FUTURE

It tells the exciting story of Britannica 3 in
vivid text and beautiful full-color pictures.,
It includes actual entries from the pages of
Britannica 3. Also, it has colorful, illustrated

better than we can tell you here why Britannica 3 really is. ..
than a new encyclopacdia.. i

NO OBLIGATION

articles you'll want to share with your kids. It will show you far

maorc

it's a complete home learning center. 598
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£k he Triumph TR7's strong suit is comfort; the cockpit is spacious (wider than either a Corvette's or a Z-car’s)
and the driving position is exceptionally good. ¥

& The padded steering wheel almost entirely blocks the instruments in a Porsche Carrera, but every dial
is visible in the Triumph TRT7. The illuminated instruments reflect in the windshield of the Mercedes 450SL and

SLC at night, but there are no unwanted reflections in the Triumph TR7. J) o e L it e

£ Devices like the Ferrari Dino 246 excepted, the cockpit of the TR7 is one of the most comfortable two-seafers
we have experienced. After you have adjusted things fo fit your particular form, you don't climb into the TR7,
you wear it. J§
&£ The result is a ride that is surprising in its gentleness coupled with handling that is on a par with nearly anything

of its type save the works of Messers Chapman, Ferrari and, in some instances, Porsche.JJ  JOHN CHRISTY, EDITOR,
MOTOR TREND, AUGUST ‘75

LEYLAMND

£ The most important new British sports car in 14 years. J§

PAUL FRERE & RON WAKEFIELD.
EDITORS, ROAD & TRACK, APRIL '75

TRIUMPH DEALER CAL
INILLINCAS CALL:
BRITISH LEYLAND
LEONIA, N_J. 07605




PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

N:ll-;(-r] came the stranger. Police at
Birkeregd, Denmark, arve looking for
a man who sneaked into a house at mght
and had sexual relations with a woman
who thought he was her husband. The
wonum said she realized he was a suanger
after he climbed out ol her bed and she
saw her hushand snoring in the other bed.
Punch line: Police said the man could
be cunmged with violating an ancient
Danish faw that provides lor four vears'
imprisonment lor “tricking a woman into
the act of love by pretending 1o be her
wedded husband,”
°

Loser of the Month Award goes 1o the
unidentified armed robber who, 1in the
process of holding up a Newport, Rhode
Iskand, restaurant. accidentally shot himself
to death. His big mistake was wrving
to hold his gun steady while stufling his
bounty into his pocket with the sime
hand. The revolver went off right under
his chin. poimed straight up.

[ ]

When the Reverend Williim Nichols
of the Richardson, Texas,
Church
tion to display their talents, church

Unitarian
asked the members ol his con-

member Diana King. a professional strip-
per, did just that. She ook off all her
clothes.
™

The Diners Club sent a “top-priorvity
Executive Card” 10 Joe Markey, who is
a janitor. “My job tide is Custodial
Worker One,” explained Markey. “It's
the One that got “em.”

°

Book publishers will make mistakes
from time to time, but the Western
Publishing Company ol New Yok
ook the blue ribbon when it nad-
vertently bound two and a half
chapters ol The Sensuous Woman,
by "] into 100 copies of A
Short Season, a biography of
Chicago Bears loothall star Brian
I'iccolo, who died ol cancer. The

error was discovered by two junior
high school students in Virginia, who,
alter reading about Piccolo and oot
ball, turned the page and [ound the
chapters “How to Drive a Man to Ecsta-
sy and “How to Tell in Advance il a
Man Will Be a Good Bed Prospect.”
L ]

Finding her modeling hours diminish-
ing, a 5’107, brown-evyed, blonde Canadian
maodel became a prolessional ree surgeon.
When asked about her new career, she
responded: “So far I've never whacked
oll the limb 1
was standmg
on.”

The Wall Street Journal reports that
seven percent of those polled for a survey
by the Highway Users Federmion didn't
know what means ol transportation they
usually use to get 1o work.

*

Thanks, schmuck. An alert citizen
called the Pennsvlvania Swate Police to
report th

a ladder was propped against
a neighboring office building. Police re-
moved the ladder—oranding three local
ollicers, who were on a stake-out.

[

Freudian slip: A Charleston, West Vir-
ginn, judge was quoted in Mountain Ear,
a local publicition, as saying that if he
had his way liberation
leaders, he'd “put them all behind bras.”

with  women's
L ]

The woman with the HOXK 1F YOU LOVE
JEsus bumper sticker waved gleeflully as
another driver approached her with lhis
horn blasting. But she wasn’t smiling
scconds later as the two cars piled into
cach other. Aler exuacting himself un-
hurt from the wreckage, the man ex-
plained: 1 was hullking Lo wirn you my
brakes had gone.”

o

Ladies of the evening in Fallon, Ne-
vida, have opened an emporium lor cus-
tomers devoted to leather, whips and
chains. They've named the place the
House of 11l Dispute.

[ ]

Barnvard politics: The following was
listed as an expenditure on Lou Hill's
ofhcial spending report during his cam-
paign 1o become mayor of Philadelphia:
“Rental of chicken suit . . . S125.”

™

Roval flush: Over the past year scorcs
ol Briunsh male and female volunieers
have been collecting fees of about five
dollins 1o sit down on a toilet seamt and
have their pictures taken. It's all pan
ol a governmem rescarch project aimed
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ultimately at the development of a more
comfortable toilet seat, since it's been de-
cided that for some reason the standard
British sear does not it the standard
British bottom. Or, as the British prefer
to put it, the purpose of the project is
“to study the ergonomics and anthropo-
metrics of posture associated with the use
of the w. ¢."”
.

The following sign was seen posted
near the entrance of the CIA Lab Build-
ing: NO SMOKING. PLEASE TERMINATE ALL
CIGARETTE BUTTS WITH EXTREME PRE JUDICE
BEFORE YOU ENTER.

.

The University of South Carolina has
announced that it is dropping its course
titled lovemaking due to—ire you ready
for this>—lack of interest.

.

Blah. blah, Dlah. . . . A 27-year-old
native of Hawaii. Valentine Kekohiolani-
'k:lpu‘k;mchun;lmo'kllik;lkuiiilonnil;:loui;tu
ani Kanehailu, has had his name legally
changed to Valentine Likolehau Neu-
haus. The new Mr. Neuhaus told the
judge that his original middle name
meant: “The Gates of Heaven Are Re-
served for This Sacred Person Who Is
Protected by the God ol the Sea. Lono,
to That Time of His Return to Heaven.”

PLAYBOY'S
HALL OF

FLEETNG FAVE

gl S Lo

Voted in for abstinence above and
beyond the call of sanity: a former
British soldier who, having been told
by doctors to keep from straining him-
self following a hernia oferation, re-
fratned Jrom making love to his wife
for 20 years. Honovable mention to his
wife for laking that long to complain.

f vou're used ~

to  drinking
in places with
soft lights and
carpets, bar
snacks  proba-
bly don’t mean
much to vou.
Such highfalu-
tin  establish
ments olten put
out trays of
hors  d’ocuvres
for early-eve-
ning  drimkers,
but they don't
count. The true
bar snack is bas-
ic survival food
for those nights
when vou set out to have one or two
with the boys and end up six hours Liter
m a joint with a cracked tile lloor,
arguing with four guys i hard hats,
Under these conditions. the proper bar
snack can mean the difference between
ending the evening more or less vertical
and nodding off between the cases of
Old Milwaukee stacked in the back of
the saloon.

Since all bartenders are looking for
ways to push more booze, salt is as
ubiquitous in bar snacks as curry at
an Indian dinner. Anything not high-
ly salted will be pickled or heavily
laced with pepper. Consider, for ex-
ample, the Slim Jim, a slender,
wrinkled sausage. Its hard, waxy ex-
terior conceals a stufling of conrsely
ground objects, startlingly juicy and
very hot. 1T a Slim Jim doesn’t light
a fire in the back of your throat, you're
dead-drunk.

SALOON SURV

that comes in
tiny individual
packagessta-
pled to sheets
of cardboard.
These goodies
are up there
with Hav-A-
Hank and those
transparent
lighters with
little coral reels
inside. They
look as if some-
body found
them  in o his
basement. Nuts
stapled to cards
arc always stale:
they  are  har-
vested stale. Combination Cheese 'n
Crackers (“The Old World Naver of

VAL FARE
BN

fromage d'Ersatz.  Imported  from
Taiwin™) are rubbery and  damp,
respectively.

The apotheosis of the stapled-on
snack is the Blind Robin, a relatively
rare hind. The Blind Robin is a small
slab of fibrous hsh—smoked? salted?
fossilized?—perlaps all three. It's like
cating the box that’s been used to
store salt cod. And only one Blind
Robin should be eaten per evening. It
takes at least three beers to obliterate
the taste. The number of martinis need-
cd to produce a similar result will foree
your Driends o roll you home after
the bar closes.

The Anal realm of barroom cuisine
comprises the stuff displaved in jars
[ull of vinegar. like specimens in a
medical school. Some of these are
still real food: pickled pigs’ leet or

ham hocks. for

Slim Jims are
wrapped in
litle cellophane
tubes and  dis-
played in print-
ed cartonsalong
with Beel Jerky,
Beer Nuts and

“Eating the Blind Robin is like
eating the box that's been used
to store salt cod.”

example. Once,
Polish sausages
were {ound
floating silently
in cloudy fluid,
but no more;
they, too, are
now encased in

some ol the less
savory, ofl-brand agars. Another class
of bar cuisine consists of objects
wrapped in bags and g from metal
racks: potato chips, corn chips, pork
rinds and strange, crunchy cellulose
things impregnated with plastic cheese.
The scasoned snackenry will run a finger
lightly over the top of a chip bag belore
buying: a telltale film of dust warns one
away Irom the damp and the uncrispy.
L a bartender brings you a dusty bag,
demand that he take it back. Standards
are worth a beating.

The third great gastronomical prov-
ince of saloon snacks is a elass of goods

plastic and sta-
pled to cards. The plain hard-hoiled
epe— k.. honeless chicken dinner—is
a time-honored protein source for the
stirving drinker. Some Tew havtenders
will pickle the hard-boiled epg: done
vight, it is an honest-to-God  gastro-
nomic item. The secret lies in the pick
ling juices. a judicious blend of spices
and vinegar. Some bartenders lavish
months on concocting just the right
mixture, then wait weeks for the eggs
to absorh the flavors. 1{ you find such a
man behind the bar of any reasonably
convenient tavern, patronize him. Fs-
pectally if he buys a round now and then.
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magine half a life spent behind stone
l walls and steel bars—a lile of confine
ment without the ameliorating rage that
can caury someone like Solzhenitsyn
through the ordeal of the Gulag. You've
carned your time and you are lelt to
watch the slow deterioration of your
own soul. You can reach an insupport-
able pitch ol sellloathing or you cm
do the very hardest thing: change. Mal-
colm Braly changed, alter spending 18
ol his 40 years in nstitutions. His auto-
biography is citlled False Starts, A Memoir
of San Quentin and Other Prisons (Little,
Brown). If vouve read DBraly's fine
prison novel. On the Yard. and are look-
g lor more of the same, you'll he dis-
appointed. This is a slow, painful book.
There are times when vou want to
reach into the pages, grab Braly, shake
him and say, “Jesus Christ, man. Don’t
steal again. In the first place, you aren’t
any good at it and in the second place,
vou don’t frave to.” But time alter time
he does steal again, and goes back to
the slammer. Slowly, he learns, and by
the end of the book, Braly is a weary
man but a [ree one. Free in @ way that
Albert Camus would have understood.
His wisdom came hard, but he earned
it. And he was good cnough to pass
some ol 1t along in this book. Now
society owes Malcolm Braly a debt.

°

Joseph  Wambaugh, the policeman-
novelist who invented human cops, man-
aged to inspire a book, television and
movie lormula without quite succumbing
to it himsell. His New Centurions was
picaresque, anecdotal and almost docu-
mentary: his Blue Knight focused sharply
ot one gtmd-l).‘ul Los Angeles policeman;
his The Onion Field dramatically re-
created a tragedy that killed one cop
and  psychologically wrecked another.
In The Choirboys (Delacorte). Wambaugh
again  avoids repeating himsell: This
time he demonstrates a capaaty for black
humor that turns his 1ale into a police
version of Catch-22. The boys are ten
L.A.P.D. cops who work the night watch
in their division and who, after particu-
larly rough shilis, hold “choir practice”—
their cuphemism for a sex-and-hooze
orgy that constitutes a crude, veally
crude, form ol group therapy. In a
secluded corner ol a public park, they
drink, joke, fight, ay and Iuck a couple
ol cocktail-waitress groupies until their
circuit breakers finally open and they
can emotionally go ofl duty for a few
hows of recuperative sleep. What brings
them o such a state are the occasional
bizarre, terrilying and brutalizing in-
cidents that Wambaugh relates with such
vividness and sardonic wit that the reader
will find his own anxiety level moving
into the red. Sadistically, the author

False Starts—
hard-earned
wisdom.

“Dead Babies has its own, oddly
compelling charm: [t reads like
Agatha Christie on a bad acid trip.”

Choirboys—a Catch-22 with cops.

opens his story with the cfforts of LA
police oflicials to cover up a bloody ca-
tastrophe that has ended choir practice
once and for all, and he saves the details
of this memorable session [or the last.
L

They say that Napoleon reduced the
average height ol the French by about
four inches (which was a good start; il
he'd just kept going for about another
five and a hall feet, the world would
be a much better place right now). He
did this by using up the best and strong-
est young men he could find as cannon
fodder in his doomed cxpeditions. This

century it's heginning to look as though
Richard Nixon has reduced the stature of
a whole age ol journalism by aetting
himsell run out of town. Everybody has
lined up to take a few shots at the
exile of San Clemente:; so. while you
can read about Watergate Irom infinite
perspectives and  until the cows come
home, you can’t find much politicil in
telligence on any other subject. The
latest Watergate book, and by far the
most massive, is Nightmare (Viking), by
J. Anthony Lukas. subtitled “The Under-
side of the Nixon Yews.” You can
believe that it 1s afl here. In numbig de-
tail. Lukas is a gilted pro and he doesn’t
take short cuts. even through his own
ego. You might never want to read
another word about our unlamented em-
peror with the five-o'clock shadow, but
you ought to buy this hook anyway. Ten
years from now, when some pest of a
kid asks you what all the shouting was
about, you can give him Nightmare. It
will shut him up lor about ten hours.
And since you woun't read it, we'lll tip
the ending. Nixon quits.
.

Deod Babies {Knopl) is not, as you
might think. a collection of recipes [rom
the pages of the National Enquiver. Close,
though. For his second novel, Martin
Amis has taken the stock microcosm of the
English novel (a weekend house party in
the countryy and invited a crew of drug-
crazed decadents (including, ol course,
one or more homicdal maniacs); and
though most ol the goings on—the musi-
cal beds, character assassinations and out-
right murders—are according to formula,
the book has its own, oddly compelling
charm: It reads like Agatha Christie on a
bad acid trip. You know that things are
liable to ger ugly, but you go along for
the ride. anvway, Amis ls sketched a por-
trait ol wasted souls whose only con-
nection with lile s chemical:  Love,
understanding and compassion are as old
as yesterday's papers (the source ol the
title). Nights comsist ol visits to dubs
“where vile aliens wrade in old models [or
new nd shrewd prostitutes keep a few
inches between the toilet seat and their
bodies. Cocaine until three. Some kind of
sex until four.”” Amis is at his best de-
scribing the raw edges of the drug ex-
perience—"the imploded vacuums, the
lagging time, false memory, swreet sad-
ness, night Ltgue and canceled sex.” We
suspect that he has been there and back,
despite an author's disclaimer stating that
not only all characters and scenes in the
book are fictitious but most of the techni-
cal, medical and psychological data as
well. (*I may not know much about
science,” says Amis, “but I know what [
like.”) Take it with a grain ol Valium,
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Kcn Kesey's One Flew over the
Cuckoo’s Nest, fust published
in 1962, has been a perennial best
scller and a popular Broadway
play, and will probably achiceve
hit status on the screen—its success
more or less assured by a whole
generation of Sixties flower chil-
dren, aging but still agog over the
heroisin of a  [reespirited  loser
battling the system. Cuckoo’s Nest
on film is corrosive and chilling
but also a bit dated. even pre-
dictable—with Jack Nicholson at
hand as R. P. McMurphy, the
asylum immate who may be feign
ing madness but brings light and
laughter into a mental ward ruled
by a totalitarian Big Nurse. In
retarn for bucking her anthority—
cither by hijacking a bus to take
his brother nuts on a deep-sca-
fishing trip or by smuggling bhooze
and broads into the hospital—M e
Murphy is subjected 10 elecuro-
shock therapy and finally dragged off
for a lobotomy that reduces him to vege-
table status. How he becomes an under-
dog hero despite the worst they can do to
him was the gist of Kesey's tale, told in
a primitive and poetic fist-person prose
narrative by an Indian named Chie
Bromden (plaved lorcelully onscreen by
migantic Will Sampson, a Creek Indian
jack-of-all-trades with no previous acting
experience). The movie’s magnetic pull
can be traced to another show-stopping
performance by Nicholson, whose killer
grin and snake-eved intensity are the
hallmarks of his stardom, to be sure, bhut
are also taking on a tinge of sameness—as
il cach new role were meticulously cut to
fit the formula. Czech-born direaior Milos
Forman is an equally cool breed of cat,
whose detached comic style quick-lreczes
some ol the book’s compassion. His treat-
ment of Nurse Ratched (Louise Fletcher)
makes her a  one-dimensional  Fascist
Frau who would look right at home in a
Nuzi death camp, ordering lamp shades
fabricated of her vicums' skins. While
the actors are uniformly fine (up to and
including Dr. Dean Brooks, reallile
superintencent of Oregon State Hospital,
who plays Dr. Spivey and served as tech-
nical advisor), they seldom elicit any
major emotional depth charge, because
the movie seems 1o set them apart for
study not as tortured human beings but
as harmless, funny  freaks.  Overall,
Cuckoo’s Nest has the hard edge ol a
ragicomedy without much heart. Holly-
wood took a kinder, more enlightened
view of mental illness back in the sudsy
cra of The Snake Pit.
.

Frangois Trullaut’s exguisite The Story

of Adéle H. clevates its heroine to instant

Adéle H—something to see.

“Qverall, Cuckoo’s Nest has
the hard edge of a tragicomedy
without much heart.”

Man Friday does Crusoe in.

sisterhood with such classic heartsick ladies
as Elvira Madigan and Camille, Based on
the diary of Adcle Hugo. the movie trans-
forms a case history of obsessional neuro-
sis into a pure poctic vision that would
secem preposterously romantic il a writer
sat down and invented it In 18635, Adcle
H. follows a young English officer, Licu
tenant Pinson (Bruce Robinson), across
the Atlantic to Halifax, Nova Scotia—
apparently convinced by cither a bricl
flirtation or an actual love affair that,

deep down, he wants to marry her,
In fact, he has no such intention
and any sensible girl would peg
him at a glince as a cllow,
unworthy opportunist. Nothing
shakes Adele’s delusions. “Love is
my religion,” she declares, and
for vears she becomes Pinson's
shadow—spving on him, spread-
ing lies abouwt him to drive
oft other women, offering him
moncy, finally even sending him a
whore as a gilt 1o prove her sell-
less devotion. This bumpy road
leads her at length to the island
of Barbados. where she becomes
a semiderelict, floating through
the streets in a kind of amnesic
trance. While the meat of Adtle's
forlorn saga may sound dreary
beyond endurance, the manner of
1t s dissrming. Always an incur-
ably romamtic director, Truffaut
lets himsell go on this occasion
to [ashion an intense, subtle,
richly textured portrait of a woman
scorned. He is helped more than a livle
by Maurice Jaubert's haunting music and
by the glowing cinematography of Nestor
Almendros. a movie magician in his own
right. Isabelle Adjani, Trulfaut’s cinny
choice for the tde role, somehow makes
a scheming spinster assume the shape of
an anguished love goddess out of roman-
tic legend. As Addle H. consumed and
curiously ennobled by her inexplicable,
thwarted passion, she is delinitely some-
thing o sec.
.

Peter O Toole and Richard Rounduree
are largely wasted in Man Friday unless a
viewer derives perverse pleasure  from
the spectacle of two fine actors swriving
mightily 1o revive a still. _-\lllmug!'l
Friday borrows its ttle from the text of
Danicel Deloe's Robinson  Crusoe, it
generally  deals a deathblow w0 the
classic, which has Dbeen reworked Dby
scenarist. Adrizim Mitchell and  director
Jack Gold o a [able full of certified
contemporary cant lor knee-jerk liberals
and nonthinkers. O"Toole plays Crusoe
as a violent, God-learing, guilt-ridden
honkie who teaches Friday the superior-
ity of the white man's civilization—Urst
by cold-bloodedly murdering three of his
fellow wibesmen. Yenrs later—about the
time he declares a labor swrike and
becomes  elogquent on the subject ol
slavery—TFriday  veminds  Crusoe:  “l
taught you to dance and sing.” This
simple-minded polemic is structured as
a tale told by Friday in flashback—pre-
sumably lollowing his escape, or rescue—
to members of his tribe. Crusoe is
ultimately found guilty of practically
everything and rewurned o his lonely
exile, lest he destroy the wribe's children
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with power, pollution, fear, greed, guilt
and wraffic jams. Black can be beautiful
and noble savagery probably beats hell
out ol money in the bank. Bur heaven
sive us from Man Friday's brand of self-
righteous historical hindsight.

.

Latest but by no means least in a string
ol overinflated disaster movies, producer-
director Robert Wise's The Hindenburg is
a [ancilul pop melodrama based on ru-
mor. research and a 1972 book by Michael
M. Mooney. With George C. Scott as a
reluctant - Gestapo  Investigator,  Annce
Bancrolt as a relugee countess and Wil-
lizom Atherton as a fervent anti-Nazi crew-
min suspected of plotting sabotage in
mid-air. Wise has assembled a first-class
company 1o Hesh out this fiction about
events leading up to the fiery destruction
of Germany's proud passenger-carrying
Zeppeline at a Lakehwist. New Jersey. air-
field on May 6, 1957. There were 62 sur-
vivors of the historic crash, which virtually
wrote finis o the dirigible as a means of
transatlantic ravel. Safe or sorry, the
silvery blimps were the dowager darlings
ol international socicty long belore the
jet set took wings, and The Hindenburg
re-creates the glamor of the prewar era in
a taut. intelligent mystery littered with
false clues, hidden motives. Gestapo men-
ace and  mishaps aloft. Gig  Young,
Burgess Meredith, Roy Thinnes and
Charles Durning lead the second string
of performers who help The Hindenburg
sail through 10 a grisly-spectacular climax.
Here's glittering bait to lure viewers away
from their tiny home screens lor an eve-
ning ol whalesized adventure.

-

The Racky Horror Picture Show sprang to
life a couple of years ago in a small
London theater as The Rocky Horror
Show—a madcap multimedia spool of
monster movies—iand became an estab-
lished international hit (except for its
top-heavy Broadway production, which
was a resounding flop). Now the movie
version brings you all the important
members of the original cast in a garish
and tacky cinematic cartoon that’s un-
doubtedly very dose o whar author-
composer-lyriast Richard O'Brien had
in mind when he described v as “some-
thing any ten-year-old can enjov.” A
precocious, bisexual ten-year-old, per-
haps. Director and coscenarist Jim Shar-
man hlms it in free-for-all style, seldom
letting simple coherence deter him from
riding the crest of the show's Hash flood
of low-camp comedy. Author O'Brien
himsell plays a character named  Riff
Raifl, the inevitable hunchback, though
the star vemains Tim Curry, repeating
his swishy wour de lorce as Dr. Frank-
N-Furter—a Frankenstein in rhinestone
Licels. Two valuable additions to the com-
pany are Barry Bostwick (of Broadway's
Grease) and Susan Sarandon (a saucer-
cyed innocent more than ready to be
corrupted) as all-Americ dream teens.

HOT STUR-

he man who

made Emman-
welle must  be
doing something
right. For an en-
core, director Just
Jaeckin chose Story
of O, and once
again the Pariscrit-
ics were tough—
though not tough
cnough to  keep
hordes ol curious
Frenchmen (but
especially  Freach
women) [rom
queuing up to see
how a modern clas-
sic ol erotica might
be handled on the
screen. Jaeckin

thought that carth-
wise.  womb-cen-
tered womankind,
even while relish-
ing a submissive
role, is likely 1o
emerge a winner
in the games men
play.
.

A medley of Gil-
bert & Sullivan on
the sound  track
addsa fillip ol sassy
humor to the
wickedness under
wity in The Naughty
Victorians, a hard-
core comedy over-
zealously touted as
“the first totally

handles it rather
gingerly, all in all,
vet his cool French
movie version of
the ever-blue best
seller by the stub-
bornly pseudony-
mous authoress

“0 is blindfolded, trussed up,
felt, flogged, sodomized and
gang-raped at regular intervals.”

erotic major
motion picture.”
Well, it's not that
important; yet
there’'s something
to be said for a sex
movie impudent
cnough to launch

known as Pauline

Reéage is [aithiul in spirit, lusciously pho-
tographed (for a sampling, see PLAYBOY's
December issue) and bound to be contro-
versial. Adapted by Sebastien Japrisor,
with minimal dialog but Jots of subtitled
narration to lubricate its flow of eye-
filling imagery, O introduces movie new-
comer Corinne Cléry as the tiwlar
heroine whose lover (Udo Kier, who was
Andy Warhol's Dracula) initiates her into
a society of male libertines—where she is
blindfolded, trussed up, felt, flogged,
sodomired and gangraped at regular in-
tervals. “Don’t close vour legs—it’s for-
bidden,” she is told. She’s also ordered 10
wear bosomless gowns with easy front and
back exposure, “so you are ready [or
the men, whenever and however they
want you.” Audiences grown accustomed
to hard-core grappling may be disap-
pointed by O's lack of sexual explicit-
ness. There's virtually no mile nudity
in the movie, though Mlle. Réage's
book makes an issue of phallus worship
(onscreen, in L, Kier and Aunthony
Steel—as the mysterious Sir Stephen-—
seem sworn to bring back the zippered
fuck). A more daring Story of O would
have been better cinema, by admitting
some clement ol visk, but Jaeckin has
brought ofl a fashionably elegane ren-
dering of a bizarre tale that female
readers, in particular, have understood
instinctively for two decades. Although
branded on the buttocks by the man who
has enslaved her, Cléry’'s O retains an
enigmatic air ol pride, awareness and
self-will—and  somehow conveys the

a lesbian sequence
accompanied by the perky operetta strains
of Titwillow from The Milkado or to
credit its music to the august Sir Arthur
Sullivan. There’s also a real plot, adapred
from the English underground classic A
Man with a Maid and aced with greater
finesse than is usual in porno films. Two
performers who call themsclves Beerbolun
Tree and Susan Sloane make ends meet in
the principal roles—he as Jack. a rake
who's well into bondage, she as Alice,
auelly ravished virgin who gets with 1t
rather quickly and plots a leminist’s
revenge. What drives her, [air Alice an-
nounces, is “a keen sense of poetic jus-
tice . . . it's not so nice 1o be hung from a
ceiling.” Jack's comeuppance is hardly
surprising. but the rest of The Naughty
Victorians maintains a [rolicsome air and
still manages to caprure some of the furtive
period decadence that kepe 19th Century
Englishimen so horny. Director Robert 5.
Kinger shows a nice sense ol decorum in
staging his orgies as il they were planned
for a Mavlair drawing room—where cvery
ounce of quivering flesh has 1o be released
from lacy corselets and vards of heavily
embroidered satin, and where a proper
young lady. already stripped naked. insists
she’ll keep her feathered hat on while sub-
mitting o an ungentlemanty rape.

.

An Austrilian sex [arce that made its
leading man a star and set oft a hox-
othce boom down under, Jock Petersen
sustains interest partly as a progress
report on youthlul rebellion in a [ar-
flung corner ol the world. The jock ol




the title is a voung electrician (plaved
by 35-year-old Jack Thompson, a rough
blond athleiic type who looks born 1o
play surf hums) with a wife and two Kids,
who leaves his job 1o go back 1o col-
lege. Once there, when he isn't read-
ing Crime and Punishment, he's cither
balling a prolessor’s wife or, as the main
CVENL 11 &t Campus Protest agunst “sexist
laws.” screwing a militant coed in a
public park. From . screenplay by David
Williamson (who teamed with him on
Australia’s hirst sex-lm bonanza, Alvin
Purple), producer-director Tim Burstall
inluses  Jock with some of the cude
energy that animated those Angry Young
Men movies [rom England a decade or
two ago. T'he sex sequences, though sofr.
are unabashedlv nude, and the film's
language is uninhibited. As Jock, with
simple blue-collar logic. states: Il vou
try vour best. and you still fmil, v can
only mcan one thing . . . vou wre a dumb
prick.” Despite  its meandering  story
line, Petersen finally earns passing grades
s potent social comedy.
[

Every Inch o Lady (nice title lor a skin
flick) stars Darby Lloyd Rains, Harry
Reems and Andrea True in an ambi-
tious. sophisticaited comedy placed at the
executive level ol a sexual catering our-
it known as Deviations, Inc. Amid Jois
ol early-Hollywoodish Manhartan mon-
tage and razzmatazz music, Rains plays
what amounts w a Joan Crawlord role
as the hustling head of the firm. Lady 1s
hardly ever sexy, and funny only in
spurts. The writing-producing-directing
tecam composcd of brothers John and
Lem Amero can boast one hard-core
coup. though, i the porno debut of a
phenomenon billed as Dr. Infinity, play-
ing a characier aptly named Mr. Joe
Blow—whose odd autoerotic specialty s
to go down on himsell while enjoving
anal intercourse with a cucumber, On
the  limited horicon ol porno, tluat’s
talent.

.

For his first 33mm color [eature, The
Pleasure Masters, San Francisco porno pio-
neer Alex deRenzy rejects the newlan-
gled noton that & fuck film has any
purpose bevond getting it on—and off—
as [requently, and as energetically, as
possible.  Pleasure  Maslers consists of
two unrelated skeiches subtitled ' Kikko™
(a wile-hushand-housemaid romp) and
“Lal” (an old-time frontier brothel, oper-
ated by generously proportioned Enjil
von Bergdorl, comes back from the past
to relive one ol its legendary nighis).
Lots of concentrated pumping action
with handsome California Lypes, per-
[ormed at rodeo tempo.

For color reproduction of complete Wild Turkey painting by Ken Davies, 19 by 21 7send 31 to Box 929- PBZ,Wail S1 512, NY 10005
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The Wild Turkey is one of the
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The male bird has been
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RECORDINGS

hether it's because Larry Graham—

he of the booming bass and the voice
to match—is gone or simply because
we're so many boogies and so many
messages farther down the road. the [act
is the rock cuts on High en You (Epic)
don't cateh fire. Or sound very necessary.
But Sly Stone. instead ol retreating, slips
to the side and counters with some nice
mellow wnes—Le Lo Li. My World,
That's Lovin’ You—on which he profits
from a smooth disco beat, positive state-
ments  and  some  nice  instrumental
touches (solo vielin, Hawaian  guitar,
and what not) in just the right places.

.

Singers’ singer Tony Bennett and jazz
piamists pianist Bill Evans have met,
melded and, as though thevive been
doing it for years, produced a magical
album, titled matter-ol-lactly The Tony
Bennett / Bill Evans Album (Fantasy). It's
just the two ol them (and the engineer)
as they instinctively play off each other,
turning such taken-for-granted standards
as Young and Foolish. The Touch of
Your Lips, We'll Be Together Again and
Days of Wine and Roses into what critic
Whitney Balliett has so aptly called the
sounds ol surprise. Evans is quite re-
markable in what he does behind Ben-
nete; it's a pianistic stage whisper that’s
quiet but completely intelligible. A class
venture from begmning to end.

.

The Llast Record Album (Warner Bros.),
which we hope is not the last album by
Little Feat, 1s somewhat like Chinese
food. Or, rather. like Chinese lood is sup-
posed to be. We mean the music is really
enjoyable. The TFeat have done their
homework and they combine clements
ol elearic vock, soul, jazz and country
music with ease—but they don't have
a hell of a lot 1o sav. So ten minutes alter
vou've dug the album. you find that you
can’t remember any of the songs—and
vou're ready to give it another spin.
Which, come 1o think of it, may have
been part of the plan.

.

Surprised that one cut on The Master
Musicians of Jejouka (Adelphi), recorded
in a remote Morocean village. 15 called
Brian Jones? The eclecticist of The Roll-
ing Stones  visited  Jajouka o 1967,
searching for the Alrican roots of rock.
Pan—ihe personification ol
mture, at once prog reative and devour-
ing—is still worshiped there as Bow
jeloud. Yearly, he is summoned to the
Great Feast to dance the ultimate dance
to the screaming reed pipes and driving
drums  of the hereditary  Musicians
(boogaloo, boogie, etc., came to Americ

AWCSOMmC

Sly: high.

“The Last Record Album is
somewhat like Chinese food.
Ten minutes after you've dug it,
you're ready to give it
another spin.”

Braxton: mysterious.

from West Alrica. where the moves ol
Bouw-jeloud  are legendary). Jones re-
corded those gripping sounds. He used
the compound syncopations to tighten
up the Stones’ lanky Chicago-blues line
into the itmensely rhythmic engine 1
became in the late Sixties. Brian Jones
Presents the Pipes of Pan at Jajovka (Roll-
ing Stones) was released  posthumously
on the band’s label. Jones never had a
chance. however, 1o experience the en-
tire range of Jajouka’s music, because he
didin’'t have the stamina to handle the
eight-day least—"Such psychic weaklings
has Western civilization made ol so many
ol us,” he wrote. The new album pre-
seuts an exciting spectrum ol the music
he was wo strung out to handle. One
ol the selecions is Bran  Jones. The
words are Arabic, but they wunshue
roughly like thiss “Brian  Jones. you
were a psvehic weakling, but we love vou
anywiy. wherever you are.” The albums
are most easily available [rom  Associa-
tion Serafivi, Studio 20B, 350 West 57th
Street. New York, New York 10019 for
S7.95, with all proceeds going o the Mu-
sicians’ school.
°

Back in the Sixties. there was supposcd
to be something controversial  about
Archie Shepp. perhaps because he was the
first tenor plaver o jump into the new
space created by Colurane. His music was
also supposed to be angry, perhaps be-
ciuse it was associated with the emeiging
black consciousness. If the image scared
people away. they missed a lot of great
music. because Shepp is a formidable
tenor player. And vou'll hear some for-
midable tenor on There's @ Trumpet in My
Soul (Arista). mostly on Zaid Part Two,
which also features a churning, semi-clec-
tric rhyvthm section. Semenya McCord's
title song introducing the album is a de-
light (we'd like to hear more of her), as is
Bill Hasson's recitation of It Is the Year
of the Rabbit. Down in Brazil, however,
overplays the South American motil, as il
Archie were wying to slide in behind
Gato Barbieri.

Haitian-born pianist-composer Andrew
Hill was another trail blazer ol the Sixties.
His delicate, complex, imagistic music
sounds as great as ever on Spiral (Avista),
as he gets assistance from two combos,
with some excellent horn men—Lee Kon-
itz. Ted Curson, Robin Kenyatta—who
weren't really needed. I there were ever
a pianist whose work deserved a solo
album., n's Hill.

An innovator of slightly move recent
vintage is Anthony Braxton, who is sort
of the Paul Klee of jazz. His music is
sparse and wry. with a lot of mystery and
a lot of thought behind jt. Braxton turned
a few people upside down in 1971 with



For Alto, a foursided Delmark album of
u[1;|¢'('un1];.‘1}lird sax. His new elfort 1s Five
Pieces 1975 (Arista), on which he plays a
whole bunch of instruments, from so-
pranino saxophone to contrabass clarinet.
Like Hill. Braxton is no small talent, and
his music isn’t for small minds.

And then vou get controversial guitarist
Sonny Sharrock and his wile, Linda,
with their group Paradise {Atco). Sonny
can play some preity basic blues-rock gu-
tar. and he does so at various times on
this album. But whenever he solos. he
goes into his own thing, siumming han-
tically as he moves note clusters up and
down the Irews. It sure is difterent. So is
Linda's wordless singing. After you've
heard a lew cuts. strangeness turns to
sameness; but it is crazy stulfl. And it's
well worth a listen.

.

There is on Georee Harrison's Extra
Texture (Apple) all the good music you
expect from George. But its kind ot hard
10 find it. since the man seems 1o be com-
ing at vou lrom an Olympian  height,
through veil after veil of media  con-
sciowsness. The packaging—George trying
as hard as he can to look gooly in the
photos: printed logos in o style vou'd
expect 1o fnd on a neon sign plugging
ranchoburgers or something like that—
is totally impersonal and  seemingly
machinc-wooled. The busy orchestrations,
oo, scem afllicted with an overabundance
ol sound, which creates not extra texture
but a thick patina that, although it may

Harrison: all wrapped up.
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Grand Prizeﬁ |

The $100,000 63-foot yacht “Lucky Lady" or
$100,000 cash! It's the actual boat used in the
making of the spectacular new 20th Century-
Fox adventure film,. Lucky Lady, starring Gene
Hackman, Liza Minnelli, and Burt Reynolds.

10,000 Second Prizes:

Two tickets for the picture Lucky Lady.

Two things about this sweepstakes are
extra cool. One is the great taste of KOOL ciga-
rettes. The other is the 63-foot, $100,000 yacht
“Lucky Lady.” It's the yacht sailed by Gene
Hackman, Liza Minnelli, and Burt Reynolds in

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

the production of the sensational new 20th
Century-Fox movie Lucky Lady. And the yacht,
or, if you prefer, a cool $100,000 in cash, just
might become yours if you win the KOOL
“Lucky Lady" Sweepstakes. To enter, follow
the official contest rules and mail in the entry
blank. Then you’ll be eligible
for the drawing of the winner of
“Lucky Lady,"” or two tickets ~
for the film. Who knows? You L4l
may be sailing over

cool waters or '
counting all that =
cool, green money. ’
It's one of the cool-

m. ‘I.
ever from the cool- ~— . 57

est sweepstakes
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engs

est cigarette ever.  (Fike, |
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K@®L cigarettes proudly presents...
THE K@L LUCKY LADY SWEEPSTAKES.

Official Rules: 1. To enter, print your name, address, and zip code on the
entry blank, or on a 3" x 5” sheet of paper. Mail to KOOL “Lucky Lady"
Sweepsilakes, P.O, Box 4448, Chicago, lilinois 60677. Enter often, but each
entry must be mailed separately. NO PURCHASE NECESSARYI

2. Each entry must include two empty packs of KOOL, or

a 3" x 5" plece of paper on which you have printed the

words ""COME UP TO KOOL" in plain block let-

lers. Entries must be postmarked by March
1, 1976. 3. Prizes. The Grand Prize—
the 63" yacht "Lucky Lady,"
valued at $100,000 or $100,000
cash, 10,000 second prizes
—two tickets to the film
Lucky Lady. Tickets are non-
transferable and nol redeem-
able for cash. 4. Grand Prize-
winner chooses yacht or cash.
The yacht will be delivered to
the winner at its berth in Cali-
fornia. Payment of Federal,
state, and local taxes imposed
on the prizewinner and the cost
of delivering the yacht to the
winner's home city are the sole
responsibility of the prizewin-
ner. Prize |s non-transferable.
5. Winners will be selecled in
a drawing conducted by H.

Olsen & Co., the results of which will be final, The odds of winning will be
determined by the number of entries received. All prizes will be awarded.
Grand Prizewinner must agree to use of his name and picture for this pro-
motion. 6. This sweepstakes is open only to residents of the United States 21
years of age or older. Employees of Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corpora-
tion, its affiliate companies, adverlising agencies, H. Olsen & Co., 20th
Century-Fox Films, Inc., and their advertising agencies, and their families are
not eligible, Void in Missouri and wherever else prohibited or restricted by
law, All Federal, state, and local !aws apply. T. For the name of the Grand
Prizewinner, send a separate stamped, self-addressed envelope to: KOOL
“Lucky Lady' Winners, P.O. Box 6353, Chicago, 1llinols 60677.

r___-_-___________l

KCOOL "'Lucky Lady'' Sweepstakes
P.O. Box 4448
Chicago, lllinois 60677

Please enter me in the KOOL “Lucky Lady'” Sweepstakes. | cerlify
that | am at least 21 years of age and have read the official rules.

Name,

(PLEASE PRINT)

Address

City. State Zip
NO PURCHASE NECESSARY

(REGUIRED)

Kings, 17 mg. “tar,” 1.3 mg. nicotine; Longs, 17 mg. “tar,”
1.2 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FIC Report Nov. ‘75



PLAYBOY

sell the record, prevents you from catch-
ing any glimpse whatsoever ol the man
behind it. Or [rom really hearing those
nice guitar licks contributed by Jesse Ed
Davis.

L

Il vou're a Gato Barbieri freak (vou
have lots of company. by the way). you’'ll
wint to lay your hands on E Gate (Flving
Durchimany. The titdle number is a long
suite composed for Barbieri by Oliver
Nelson and s the only track in the album
that has not been previously released.
Its a killer. however. and is worth the
price ol the album even il the rest of
the LP already resides in vour collec
tion. Nelson is one ol the most exciting
composer-arrangers around and El Gato
can ondy add o his luster. In addition 1o
Barbieri's wnor. there's Nelson's alto
and a passel ol other instruments plaved
by an allstar cast thar includes Hank
Jones, Ron  Carter, David  Spinozza,
Airto More and Preuy Purdie. The
remaining wracks are all Barbien origi-
mals and il vou're just strting 1o dig
The Cat, we can think of no better place
to begin than with this LP.

.

One thing jazz impresario Norman
Granz  has  accomplished  recently i
to get a whole lot ol guiarist Joe
Pass down on vinyl. Joe Pass ot the
Meontreux Jozz Festival 1975 (Pablo) was re-
corded Iast Juilv and is Pass seulement.
weaving  golden  threads  through  an
eclectic collection  of  classics  that 18
interspersed with a wio ol Pass originals.
He starts ofl with Stevie Wonder's You
Are the Sunshine of My Life and winds
up with that timeless evergreen Willow
Weep for Me. In between ave the likes
ol Rav Nobles delicme The Very
Thoueht of You, the Gershwins” heauti-
fully soructured How Long Has This
Been Going On? and a marvelous vari-
ation on another grear jazz guitirist's
composition—Djmgo  Reinhardts Nu-
ages. Pass’s guitar speaks softly bur cnr-

ries a big kick.
.

Il there is a slicker. more chorcographed
and just allround more roten country
group than the Statler Brothers. then we
haven't heard it And alier ther Luest
cHort, we don’t believe we ever will. Be-
cause. Iriends. it just isn’t possible. The
Statler Brothers just went out and put
The Holy Bible ( Mercury) to music on a pair
ol records (OQld Testament, New Testa-
ment. Neat, huhz), Talk about wrewched
excess. So when you wiant to hear the
Song of Solomon in vernacular done by
a third-rate barbershop quartet, go right
out and buy the records. Then pray that
a writhlul God does something about
these hucksters: turns them o salt, or
pepper, or somet hing.

ACTS & ENTERTAINMENTS

L vou were mere-

lvlucky, youmay
have bheen one ol
the many who
ciught Bob Dyl
an’s 1974 big-ciry
tour with Tlhe
Band, when a
scrutly litle speck
on a larofl stage
spat out his lyrics
and sped away in
a1 limousine. [
vou were dumbly,
sublimely lucky
late in 1975, you
were one of the

two familiar
voices Irom  the
Sixues Hoated our:
Dylan and  Baes
her arm  draped
around his shoul-
der. singing
Blowin' in the
Wind into asingle
microphone. With
guitar and mouth
organ, they did a
few more and
there were shouted
requests from the
andience: "Rolling
Stone!'”” “*Tam-

few who stumbled
onto the Rolling
Thunder Revwe, &
caravim ol folkies
and  rockers  and
country pickers led
by Dylan and Joan

Bacz, playing
small theaters in

small towns lor

“1f you were dumbly,
sublimely lucky late in
1975, you stumbled onto the
Rolling Thunder Revue,
led by Bob Dylan and Joan Baez.”

bourine!™ " Watch-
tower!” At which
point o gratng
voice  from  the
balcony  barked
“Shaddap!™  Baer
looked up,
grinned and said,
“You must have

one-night perform-

ances advertsed a few days in advance
by handbills. Back in 1974, we choked
out, “It’s fum'” and listened in reveren-
tial awe. On a balmy evening this past
November, in a dilapidated movie
theater in downtown Waterbury, Con-
necticut, we whispered, “Hey, it is him—
and her and all ol them,” then seuled
back with a box of popeorn, buttered,
for three and a hall hows ol music you
mostly dream about.

All of them meant the roving band ol
minstrels along tor this exwraordinary
tour: Roger McGuinn, Mick Ronson,
Ramblin® Jack Elliotr, Ronee Blakley
and  Bobby Neuwirth-—who  welcomed
the audience o their “living room.” It
was a hiving-room mood: the musicians
blended together o well, o tightly
o be just jamming, too loosely 1o be a
formal concert. Each wook his turn in the
spottight for a couple ol numbers as the
theater filled with a wium doud of
marijuana smoke thick enough to bring
on i mass case ol the munchics. Dylan
staved oftstage for abourt 40 minutes unul,
to the chords ol Masterpicce. out he
strolled, in vest and feathered sombrero
and llowing scarl. The crowd ol 3500
went nuts. ol course, as a lithe, dean-
shaven figure in the center ol the stage
swayed and stomped through mn elearic
It Ain’t Me, Babe and 4 Hard Rain's
A-Gonna Fall. bounced up and down 1o
a  blistering  Jfsis. bhis voice cear and
voung and [ull. It was as il an American
myth had decided o hell with all the
brooding—Dylan  smiles! Dylan waves!
Dylan boogies all over the damn place!

Alter imermussion, the lights dimmed
and, as the curtain slowly, slowly lilwed,

driven up from
New York, righe:”

In fact, there appeared 10 be a lew
New York City slickers here and there
in the crowd. looking tense and wired
and ready 1o delault. but most were laid-
back locals from villages and Farms out
ol commuting distance from Manhatian,
Which is what the wour was supposed o
be all about. Alter a final duet, [ Shall
Be Released, DyLin ambled olfstage with
a kiss lor Bacz, leaving her to do a
hall-hour set of her own and o do a
lunatic cross between the monkev and
the hustle when McGuinn and the band
came on with a couple of heavy rockers.
incduding  Light Miles High. Yeah, it
was that Kind ol night. There was vet
more Dylan—alone, on a stool. lor Sim ple
Fivast of Fate. then with backup lor his
new protest song. Hurricane: a plaintive
ballad to his wile. Sara: the entirve cara-
van joining m tor Just ltke a Woman;
the momenum building with Knockin’
on Heaven's Door and a final, rousing
sing-along. 3500 swong. lor This Land Is
Your Land. with the our's spiritual ad
visor. Allen Ginsberg, spotted stage left
costatically dicking a pair ol fimger cvme
bals and the old organ pipes on the walls
ol the thearer Larly creaking.

Now anmd then, even people who aren't
rabid nostalgics will get ogether to swap
imasies and - memories. 1o wonder il
there was ever a time and a place where
all the Good Stult our of the Sixues con-
verged. There was a lot of mud and
trafhc at Woodstock, Altamont got a
litle rough and the Magical Mysiery
Towr never did come oll. So lor a few
small-town folks, some rolling thunder
on a balmy November evening may have
come just about as close as it's going 1o get.
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TELEVISION

he two-hour premicere performance of

Irwin Shaw’s novel Rich Man, Poor Man
(three excerpts of which were published
in rLavsoy in 1970) opens the ABCTV
series of “Novels [or Television™ in carly
February (check local program guides for
precise date and time slot). Aler Rich
Man, Poor Man has run its course in sub-
sequent weekly episodes, ABC promises
serializations of John Dos Passos” U.S.A.,
James  Michener's Hawani and  Alex
Haley's Roots. Ambitious stuff. And the
Shaw book makes an appropriate kickoff
program. Directed by David Greene [rom
Dean Reisner’s carefully wrought screen-
play (Reisner may be a shade too
conscientious about scuting forth a psy-
chological Tever chart for each character
in turn, as if he had studied dramaturgy
by watching Playhouse 90 way back
when), Rich Man begins with a display
of fireworks on V-E Day in May 1945 and
instantly worms its way into the bosom
ol a German-American [amily whose
dreams, failures and [rustrations seem
destined o prove habit-forming for every
big-city striver and small-town house-
holder 1this side ol Peyton Place. What's
inside the expensive packaging—all me-
ticulous period color, with Wake Island
at the local movie palace and everyone
whistling Stardust—is soap opera, more
or less. But at least it's intelligent, blue-
ribbon soap opera, performed by a
kaleidoscopic celebrity cast that will
include—sooner or later—Steve Al-
len, Bill Bixby, Gloria Grahame,
Kim Darby, Lvnda Day George,
Talia Shire, George Maharis, Dovo-
thy McGuire and Ray Milland. In
pivotal stellar roles, Peter Strauss,
who filled the title role in Soldier
Blue, opposite Candice Bergen, and Nick
Nolte, kue ol Return to Macon County,
ring absolutely true as the Jordache
brothers, Rudy and Tom, a pair of all-
American boys whose immigrant father
(Ed Asner) speaks with a heavy Teutonic
accent and is dubbed *the Fiihrer” by his
sons. Susan BlaKely, a former top model
whose acting cweer (rom Lords of Flat-
bush 1w The Towering Inferno) has got
off to a fast start and keeps accelerating,
plays Julie Prescott as if she knows thae
the girl next door really wamts 1o grow
up to be a vaguely disreputable lady,
smothered in mink. Compared with the
Irigid moral cdimate of TV a few short
years ago, there’s a relatively liberated air
about Rich Man, Poor Man. By the end
ol the initial episode, Rudy is headed
for college (instead of staying home to
help Dad run the family bakery), Tom
leaves town in disgrace (rightly suspected
ol voyeurism and vandalism) and Julie
manages 1o lose her virginity (passing up
a black Army veteran and the Jordache
boys for a fling with a wealthy factory

“Rich Man, Poor Man is soap
opera, more or less. Butit's
intelligent, blue-ribbon
soap opera.”

Class acts: a serialized novel . . .

... and a superlative history lesson.

owner, nicely played by Robert Reed)
before ciching a bus 1o New York,
Broadway bound with her head full of
praise for a preuy [air performance in
As You Like It at school. Together and
singly, despite the script’s  occasional
lapses into mediocrity, these three gener-
ate enough sex appeal and charisma to
leave a viewer itching with curiosity
about the next chapter of their lives in
tumultuous postwar America.
-

As sheer entertainment, pioncer Amer-
ica cannot quite match the scathing
brilliance ol Tudor England—namely,
Glenda Jackson's abrasive Elizabeth I or
Keith Michell's bawdy, full-bodied tele-
vision portrayal of Henry VIII. Never-
theless, The Adoms Chronicles  1750-1900
offers an eloguent answer 1o those import-
cd historical specials from the mother

country. Produced for noncommercial
public television by New York’s WNET/
13 and financed by foundation grams of
more than $5,000,000, the 13-weck series
of hourlong dramas will premiere on
Public Broadcasting Service outlets Tues-
day, January 20 (check locl program
guides for broadcast information). The
series, which exceeded its budget by a stag-
gering 51,500.000, madvertently caused
the demise of two WNET public-affairs
shows, Behind the Lines and Round
Table. But il the first [our episodes are a
lair sampling, the Adams series should
turn out to be one of the more re-
warding, festive and informative media
events of this Bicentennial year. It's a
superlative history lesson, above all, with
painstaking authenticity—period specta-
cles and corsetry, quill pens, Hepplewhite
and  Chippendale furniture, 3000 cos-
tumes (20 changes for John Adams in the
first episode alone) and hairstyles created
with nonelectrified cwling vons—given
priority over star power. A host of fine
Broadway and television performers lend
straightforward conviction to the 150-year
saga of a family whose public and private
deeds, said John F. Kennedy, run “like
a scarlet thread of moral courage and
strength of character through the whole
fabric of American history.” The scarlet
passages are pretty bland, except for a
sequence in which one of John's col-
leagues mukes a perfunctory pass at
Abigail Adams, or another scene in
which Adams and Benjamin Franklin
(Robert Symonds) debate the risks of
sexual impotence from sleeping in a
closed room. “The organ ol genera-
tion cannot be expected 1o rise,”
says Ben, “while the window is low-
ered.” George Grizzard plavs John
Adams in the first nine episodes, cov-
ering pre-Revolutionry America through
his own Presidency and that of his son,
Johm Quincy Adams (plaved at various
ages by Willtun Danicls and two younger
actors). Two actresses (Kathryn Walker
and Leora Dana) portray John's beloved
Abigail, young and old. as one durable
link in a chain ol births, deaths, court-
ships, partings and warm reanions that
works as counterpoint to a concise history
of the U.S. before 1900. As ihe series
ends, Henry Adams has become a noted
historian and his brother Charles Francis
II loses control of the Union Pacific Rail-
voad 10 Jay Gould. Created chapter by
chapter (mostly from 300,000 pages of
Adams [amily letters and diaries) by five
directors and nine writers, Adams Chron-
icles is a surprisingly consistent, en-
grossing tribute to America during its
relatively unblemished youth: a timely
antidote for today's raging cynicism about
the institutions our forelathers built.
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SELECTED SHORTS

COIL: THE FAINAL
SOLUTION

By Robert Sherrill

THE UNITED sTATES Government has only
two choices:

It can deade that the American people
must seitle lor a permanent  economic
recession and an accelerated deterioration
ol lilestyle. culture and sparit.

Or 1t can seize Saudi Arabia, which
possesses the world's richest oil reserves
(165 billion barrels), and annex it as its
energy colony,

Don’t laugh. The Pentagon has & con-
tingency plan for doing exactly that, And
it is being discussed seriously and openly
by energy, economic and Middle East ex-
perts both in and out of the Government.

And why not? It isn’t just a good idex;
it is an absolute ne-
cessityil the United

the industrial world to its knees. Let the
Russian K.G.B. have him.

Restricting our coup to only one Middle
East kingdom would demonstrate o the
world our pre-eminent fairness. aside from
the fact that Saudi Avabia is all we necd.
Its annexation  alone would end our
worries. At the present rate of Saudi pro-
duction and at the present rate of U.S.
consumption, we could shut down more
than half our domestic wells and hold
them in reserve for the next 30 vears.

But the most effective immediate use of
the Saudi oil would be to place a heavy
pereentage of it on the world marker at,
say. 50 cents a barrel (it's now selling for
nearly S13 a barrel) uniil the other OPEC
nations were lorced to capitulate to any
and all U. S, demands. Either that or go
broke from lack of customers.

They would, in effect. become market
ing adjuncts of our Saudi Avabia (after
the coup it would be known as the United
States of Saudi Avabia, or US55 AL).

more than the total UL S. investments over-
seas. It is also far more than the Arabs
need 1o destroy our banking system. our
stock market. our monetary system—
anel us.

Il the sheiks haven’t got around 10
thinking about that vet. it may be because
thev have been having so much fun blow-
ing some of their loot on golden toilet
bowls, Cadillacs and personal jets.

They have rushed around buving mu-
nitions factories in Germany. hotels and
office buildings in London. office buildings
in Adanua, islands off the coast of South
Carolina. ‘They have tried to buy Lock-
heed and IBM. With wealth accumulated
by market blackmail, in five vears they
want to absorh industries that the Western
world spent  generations  building  up.
Like the Vandals sacking Rome, the Avab
uew rich are on the prowl. And for a
hobby. they subsidize the maraudings of
Yasiv Arafat. the Palestinian thug whose
spedalty is shooting unarmed civilians.

Little of the
wealth is trickling

States and the rest
ol the non-Arab
world want o re-
gain control of
their own  lives.
The Middle East
has only ten per-
cent of the world's
population but 57
percent of its
proved oil reserves.
God gooled. The
mistake should be
corrected.

Only force will
do it (no Arab has
ever heen known to
zive up an oil well
out of Kkindness)
and only the Unit-
ed States has the
force to get by with
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down 10 the ordi
nary people of the
Alideast. In Saud:
Arabia, while a few
hundred princes
were pocketing 28
billion dollars last
vear, laborers were
being paid S15 a
week—S780 a year.
H, alier we take
over. we give cach
ol the 8,000,000
residents of Saudi
Arabia 40 acres ol
sand. a camel and
S2000 a year, it
will cost us only
16 billion dol-
lars and theyv'll
love us.

The people who

it. Seizing Saudi
Arabia would be no
problem, but persuading Russia not to
butt in would be a different matter.,

Some bone would probably have to be
thrown to the Russians 1o keep them quiet.
Let the bone be Iran, the second-largest
producer in the 13-nation Organization of
Petroleum Exporting Countries (OPEC).
[nasmuch as Iran borders Russia. we might
be wise not to penetrate that deeply any-
way. And besides. it wonld be delightful
1o sce the Russians move in and crush
Iran's dicttor. Shahanshah Mohammad
Reza Pahlavi, a militaristic megalomaniac.
whom we put in power via a CIA coup in
1953 and who has shown his gratitude by
uying to ruin us; recently, he demanded
that OPEC prices be raised 30 percent,
which, if it had been agreed to by the
other OPEC nations, would have brought

The negative effeas ol this move would
strike only at the ruling class—at the
sheiks and emirs. who ave as arrogant and
brutal a crowd as the world has seen since
the Nuremberg trials.

Last year. the OPEC rulers had a sur-
plus income of 50 billion dollrs—accom-
plished by their raising oil prices from
S1.80 a barrvel in 1970 10 S12.85 in 1975,

For them to have that kind of money
is about like letting George Wallace have
an A-bomb 1o play with. In an unpub-
lished study. the World Bank has pre-
dicted that by 1985 the Arab oil-producing
gang might have mare than a trillion
dollars—one thousand billion  dollars—
mvested in the industrial world, which is
100 times the value of all the gold held
by the U.S. Government and ten times

live in the unde-
veloped  countries
ol Alrica and Asia will also love us—Ior
driving oil prices down. Whatever good
our past foreign aid has done them is now
being  evased by arrogant  creeps  like
Ahmed Zaki al-Yamani, the oil minister
ol Saudi Aiabia. OPEC'S prices are liter-
ally murdering by starvation  thousands
of people in the undeveloped natious.
They've bad 1o pav the same prices we
pay. and thev simply can't. Places like
akistan (annual per-capita income: S100)
have been priced our: instead of oil,
thevre back o cow dung—when they
can hind 1.

Alter the coup will come the war-crimes
trials. and the waditional penalties of
Saudi Arabia should be preserved: behead-
ing for murder. chopping off hands for
thelt. Probably no sheik will escape onc



slice or the other. Also 10 be wied will
be their collaborators, the executives of
the  Arabian-American  Oil  Company—
Exxon, Standard of California, Texaco
and Mobil. Their penaley will be lifetime
servitude, deaning up all the filthy piss-
Hooded restrooms i their service stations.
As lor the U. S, arms merchants, who have
supplied the Mideast sheiks with ten bil-
lion dollars in weapons since 1973, they
will he staked out naked on the Arabian
sinds with only airarale fuel o drink.

One need not strain o see the sheiks as
the enemy. They do not iry to hide their
hatred for civilized man. Recently. Yamani
said that whether or not oil prices are
raised again would depend on whether or
not we pass his inspection: "We're waiting
10 sce how the industrialized countries be-
have.” He added: “To ruin the consumer
countries. we only have o reduce our
production,”

And he’s right. Our economy, our
foreign policy, our future is shaped not in
Washington but in Jidda.

I'he U.S. coup will change all that
Finally. we will be back to wars with a
purpose. If we can throw away 50.000 lives
trying 1o make the rice paddies sale for
Thieu and Ky. surely we can fhight a per-
fectly sale wan to save our pocketbooks.

It costs about 16 cents 10 produce a
barrel ol vil (about one third of a penny
per gallon) in the Middle East and be-
tween S50 and 52 1o wansport each
barrel 1o the United States. There are 42
gallons in a barrel, so that comes to, at
most, five cents a gallon delivered on
these shores. Throw in seven cents for rail
and truck vansportation costs and thiee
cems for refimery costs (the American
Petroleum Institute’s own figures) and six
cents lor filling-station costs, and vou've
sot gasoline lor 21 cents a gallon. Throw
in 12 cents lor ax, and you have gas for
33 cents.

Thirty-threc-cent gas again? There's a
liletime supply ol it, yowrs lor the wking,
in the good old U.S.5. AL

HOME AGAIN

By Craig Vetter

The game would lose a bit if
we were plaving two-hands-below-the-
waist. —JOHX BRODIE
CcoMING HOME 1o the San Francisco Bay
Area. [all ol 1975, football scason, after
ten years away, remembering that fall
weather is the best of the vear in this
place. The hills are still dry-tan, waiting
for the rain 1o put some green back into
things, to give the 49ers an excuse to fall

on their asses and drop the ball the way
they do, to put the people back inside a
bit. to maybe dampen the madness that
has kept the word bizure on the front
pages of the Chronicle and the Examiner
as if the reporters around here didn’'t have
any other adjectives.

Squeaky What's-it started it by point-
ing a .45 at the dim-witted old lineman
from the University ol Michigan who
picked up Nixon's spectacular fumble
and is still juking around with it, wying
to find the handle. Then, two weeks
later, Sara Jane What's-her-name actually
squeczed one oft in ront of the St. Fran-
cis Hotel. Ford looked up from behind
his limousine as if it were the end of
the first hall a livde sooner than he ex-
pected. The Searet Servicemen jerked
around as if California were the home
of the 30-minute game.

But preuy Pauy was still most of the
news. They grabbed her in the Mission
District, traditionadly the Mexican  part
ol town, only 13 miles or so [rom the rich
peninsula suburb, Hillsborough, where
she had grown up. Filteen miles, if you
measure by the freeway. By any other
measure, the wwo are separated by just
over one light-year. Measured by the
speed of Hearst karma, it wok two gen-
erations lor her grandfather’s power-sick
and evil doings to overtake the family in
ways it couldn’t handle.

You can go home alter ten years, but
it'll bear you. Most of my [riends around
here are pushing 35 and have had their
divorces by now, like me, or else they're
working on them. A lot of my oldest
Iriends went to Bay Area Jesuit schools
with me. where those black priests taught
us the $3.50 words for everything. I've
been wrying to make change lor ten years.

Onc of my f[riends teaches at the private
girls” school where Patty was a student;
another is a public defender in San Fran-
cisco; and another just sold his small
computer business to Xerox.,

Another  Jesuit  kid, mystical Jerry
Brown. is governor now, but not like
his father was and especially not like his
predecessor, Ronald  Reagan. He  lives
alone. like a priest, in a Sacramento apart-
ment house, won't go near the gross new
mansion they built for him, works long
howrs, won't give speeches or interviews
and says that being governor is a pain in
the ass. He isn't making any of ile usual
political friends and he doesn't seem 10
wint them. One of the disenchaned lib-
exals who helped eleet him called him a
Zen fascist the other day and the governor
told him that, as usual. he was half right.
The Jesuits taught us that if you're half
right, you're all wrong,

And Warren Hinckle. who went to the
University of San Francisco, the same
Jesuit college I stumbled through, has
himsell another magazine. He used to
ediv. Ramparts, then Scanlan’s. His new
magazine 1s called City and 1t's owned by
another local character. Francis Ford Cop-
pola. 1t's lively as hell and a couple of
issues ago he published the prison love
letters of Angela Davis to George Jackson.
He took a lot of shit for it, because they
were hot, deep, touching, secrer letters:
“I'm totally intoxicated. overflowing with
you and wanting you more than ever be-
fore. An hour and a half since the last
embrace, vou're in your cell, I'm in mine
and all this shic is again between us, but
I [ecl you in me. on me, all over me. _ . "
Of all the thousands of words of bullshit
and murder rhetoric I have read since 1've
been back. hers were the only ones that
cut toward the tiny center of all madness,
in this place and all the places 1 have
been while 1 was away.,

Brodic has retired as 49er quarterback
and is the sports commentator for a local
TV news show. A couple ol days ago, on
his newscast, there were reports that a
nin in a dashiki had run berserk down
Lake Swreet, slashing an old woman and
a dog with a sword, that Patty was on the
verge ol suicide, that Sara Jane had
been put into a cell across from her at
the San AMateo County Jail—and then a
political commercial came on and a man
who is running for D.A. announced that
San Francisco has the highest crime rate
in the nation. He said the way to change
it was to clect him. Somehow, it didn't
make me want to vore for him, because
although I know that Brodie was talking
about the violence in foothall when he
said the words at the beginning of this
essay, and although I was taught by the
Jesuits thar analogies between life and
{ootball are simple-minded, I'm think-
ing they were only about half right. B
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2800mg.taraweek
you can lose...with

Pall Mall Extra Mild.

Two-pack-a-day smokers, here’'s good news.
Say your present cigarette has 20 mg.
tar. Pall Mall Extra Mild has only
10 mg. tar. That means each
Pall Mall Extra Mild can
save you10 mg.tar.
A pack saves 200 mg. tar.
A week's smoking, 2800!
With Pall Mall Extra Mild’s
great taste you don’t miss
those 2800 mg. of tar.

20 FILTER
CIGARETTES

EXTRA MILD

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

o ey

10 mg. “1ar~, 0.7 mg. nicoting av. per cigarette, FTC Report Nov. ‘75,
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Shtm]}'. I will be leaving for a vacation
in the Caribbean. T plan to visit a “suits
opuonal” heach: 1 hope to repeat the nice
experiences I had last summer at Cali-
lornia’s liberated shores. (I was very
impressed by the [riendly nature ol ev-
eryone I saw. There was no peeking or
gawking—ijust eye contact.) I do have
one question, though: Are the women
who wutilize nude beaches enlightened
enough to know that many males retract
a great deal from the stimulation of cold
water and armr, not to menton anxiety?
I wouldn't want to be judged as inade-
quate in the Haccid state because some-
one wasn't aware of a basic biological
response.—W. C., Santa Ana, California.

The women who frequent nude
beaches ave probably more enlightened
than the men who frequent the same
beaches. They aren’t hung up on locker-
room defmnitions of adequacy: They
Eknow from fisthand ex perience that while
flacerd penises vary greatly in size, there
is only about a 200 percent difference in
size of fully erect members (¢f. the Mas-
ters and Jolnson finding that the smaller
they come, the lavger they grow, and wice
versa). So stop worrying: We heard of
one fellow who was driven to absurd
lengths to make ceviam that women knew
what he had 1o offer: A tatioo Iigh on
the inside of s thigh proclaimed, 1u1s
IMAGE ONE QUARTER LIFE SIzE. Bencath
that, in fine print, was the statement "If
you are close enough to vead this, the
above is no longer lrue”

wm'lc perusing an underground  pa-
per, I came across an ad for a massage
parlor that offered the “ultimate erotic
wip around the world.” Unless I'm
mistaken, that's a double-entendre [or
something very sexy. Am I rightz I so,
how do I perform the wick at homer—
Miss C. B.. Kansas City, Kansas.

Actually, it’s a single-entendre in the
tuck position wiih a half twist: Avound
the world is a slang Ilerm for a sexual
technigue  thai  involves  fellatio  and
antlingus  (or cunnilingus and anilin-
gus) but also includes short stops and
layovers at other pavts of the body. To
take this trip, begin a tongue massage
around your paviner’s eyes, cars, throat
aned chin, move across the collavbone to
the region of his breasts (yes, they are
sensitive, too). A few licks, and then on
to the midviff, the sides of the body and
on around lo the back (neck, shoulders,
sacral dimples, butlocks, etc.). Then i's
time for a slight vespite al the back door
of the dangling diney (unlike cunnilingus,
anilingus is better brief—a flecting lut-
and-run thyill, as opposed to diligent al
tack). Continue down the back of the legs

to the arches and toes of the feet, then
stowly work up the inside of the thichs.
Stay in a holding patlern over the gen-
tals untdl you reach your destination.
Then switeh voles. One of our friends, who
15 particularly fond of this form of tongue-
lashing, points out that il’s better after a
bath. (He also says that his cat is totally
fascinated by Iis and his girlfriend’s odd
labit of immersing themseloes in water
before soing to bed. The cat does not vec-
ognize that actioty as a bath. What they do
m bed, the cal vecognizes asa bath )

OI(I tpes don’t die—they just [ade
away or become senile and slightly inco-
herent. All oo olten, when I play one
ol my favorites, 1 can hear fragments ol
other songs on the tape (i.e., a preview
ol a Jater passage on the same triack) or a
backward version of a number [rom the
other side ol the tape. Why does this
happen? I've ruled out poor-quality tape—
I no longer buy the cheapo Mission: Tm-
possible: brand of sell-destructing  tape.
Also, I don’t think a defect in my recorder
is to blame, since it happens on both my
cassette and  my  reelto-reel  maclunes.
What can I do to preserve my tapes
and  my  smity>—L. R, Glastonbury,
Connecticut.

The phenomenon  you describe  is
known as tape prini-through—ihe mag-
netic pattern on one part of the lape
is picked up by adjacent layers. Print-
through is more likely to occur on thin

Lafre (yet another reason to avoid skinny
3600-foot open rveels and 120-minule
casselles), bul it may happen with normal
tape if you leave il rewound or cued in a
fast-forward  position. High-speed trans-
port mechanisims tend to wind tape tighter
than novinal playback: The closer the lay-
ers of tape and the longer they remain in
that state, the greater the chance of print-
through. Rewind your lapes before, not
after, playing.

.hm'c been living with my girllviend
since we met in college—almost seven
years ago. The other night, she remarked
that if we didn't watch out, one of these
days we'd wake up and find ourselves in
a common-law  nuoriage. Imagine my
surprise. What are the requirements for
a common-law marriage?—N. B, Aspen,
Colorado.

The seven-year hitch has no basis in
fact—perhaps it’s a anix-up with the
statute of limitations; i.c., cohabitation
is a crime for which you cannot be
brought to a trial marviage after seven
years. Thivieen states (Alabama, Colo-
vado, Georgta, ldaho, lowa, Kansas,
Montana, Ohio, Ollahoma, Pennsylva-
nia, Rhode Island. Sonth Carolina and
Texas) recogmize common-law marrviages.
None of them sels a time limii, nor do
they accept just sharing an apariment oy
a motel room as proof of the bond. Pari-
ners must declave their intent to live
together as man and wife; that's all there
i o it, but it's more than .«_‘uor:gh. If
you then mowve lo another state, your
marviage will be considered valid, and
if you decide to break up, you must go
through an official divorce. So relax:
Your girtfriend may have been dropping
a hint that she wants 1o make better use
of the rice—after seven years, we assume
you know each other well enough to tallk
about ii. For move information, pick up
“Sex, Linng Together and the Law,” by
Carmen Massey and Ralph Warner, or
“The Cohabritation Handbook,” by Mor-
gan D. King—Dboth are excellent legal
guides for those living in sin and loving
cvery year of il

H;l\'ing enjoyed extra-dry martimis for
many years, I've become acquainted with
a variety ol gins. 1 particularly like Lon-
don Distilled Dry Gin, even though 1
don’t really know what the term means.
The other night, I ran into something
called Pot Stilled London Dry Gin. What
is the difference between distilled and pot
stilled? I have the impression that pot
stilled is a short-cut method.—J. R., Bos-
ton. Massachusetts.

Take six of onc and a half dozen of
the other and you won't be able to tell
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Vivitar takes
the mumbo=jumbo
‘out of electronic flash.

PLAYRBROY

o

e (fathcflass)

This new Vivitar 202 automatic electronic flash for 35mm cameras
has all sorts of features we could talk about. But the one that’s most
important to you is the fact that it’s automatic.

You don't have to be an Einstein to figure out correct flash expo-
sures. You set your f stop once. Then regardless of how many times
you move closer or farther away from the subject, a built-in sensor
gives you perfect exposure from 3 to 11 feet.

The Vivitar 202 will give you hundreds of flashes from one set
of inexpensive batteries and thousands of flashes from the built-in
tube. No more fussing with hot, hit-or-miss flashbulbs.

The flash in this unit is color corrected.
You’'ll get beautiful natural color in your
slides and color pictures.

Expensive? No.Vivitar automaticsstart
under $25. Ask your Vivitar dealer fora
demonstration.

Vivitar

Marketed in the US A by Ponder &Best Inc.
Corparate Offices: 1630 Stewart 5t., Santo Monico, CA 90406
In Canoda: Precision Cameros of Conada, Ltd., Monireal.
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the difference. (You won’t be able 1o
move, cither.) A pot still is a simple
apparatus that distills a fixed amount of
neutral spivit (feeding the vapors through
the juniper beviies and other bolanicals
that give gin its unique flavor). Pol stilling
is not a short-cut method, nor is its product
that of a counierculinure bootlegger who
filters alcohol through mavijuana leaves.
Most English dry gin, cognac and many
fine Scotch whiskies are pot stilled—
primarily because the method offers greai-
er control.

For about the third time in a month.
I've fallen madly in love. But this time
it's dilferent. Usually, I can gange my
vue affections by how weak my knees
get when T meet a girl, but this tme [
got that feeling in both my knees and my
clbows. So what's my problem? I'm woun-
dering just why one gets weak in the
knees. Is this normal? Am I a [reak if
[ get the same feeling in the elbows:
T. P, Atanta, Georgia.

Relax. Your response is normal. As
for a medical explanation of the phe-
nomenon, the Amevican Medical Associ-
atton says that there is none (i.e., this is
not the kind of symptom that yow'd pay
a docior to treal). Any acute cmotional
experience, such as surprise, anger, or-
gasm, elc., can result in a general loss of
muscle control—weakness in the knees
would be one symptom of this loss of con-
trol. Other manifestations  include  in-
creased  heart  vale  or  uncontrollable
rembling. Researchers ave famidiar with
stovies of young men who, about to malke
love for the fost time, become extremely
nervous, stutter and often spill things.
Weak knees really aven’t a problem. All
that blood is just going to a joint where
'l do more good.

All right: The Playboy Aduwisor re-
cently ceared up one problem—ithe
background noises on long-distance tele-
phone calls do not indicate that your
phone is being tapped. But what does
cause them? I've heard that a liule old
man who used to do sound clicas for
radio serials sits in a giant building in
Revkjavik, Iceland, breaking glass, pull-
ing the tails ol cats, galloping coconut
shells, humming the dial tone, reading
Rod McKuen poems—all 1o give the im
pression that the system isn't perlect
yet, that Ma Bell has a lot of work 1o do,
that she doesn’t just haul money to the
bank. True>—W. B, Los Angeles,
California.

According to the engineers at A TET.,
theve is a reason for every noise. Also,
those notses are often cumulative and can
be picked up anywhere between you and
the caller. When telephone cables arve laid,
they are properly grounded and insu-
lated. If the insulation deleviovaies, the
ex posed wires become an antenna thatl can



The BMW 530i. An engineer’s conception of a
luxury car, not an interior decorator’s.

One need look no further cell, two disc-braking systems

than the nearest domestic luxury A instead of one, and an interior that’s bio-mechani-
sedan to find ample evidence of a stylingdepart- ~ cally engineered to prevent driver fatigue. Each
ment run rampant. seat in the 530i has an orthopedically molded

Brocade upholstery, opera windows, shape. All controls are within easy reach. And all
cabriolet tops, distinctive hood ornaments, etc,  instruments are clear and visible.
etc., etc. Impressive?

Yet, underneath all this opulence, one No less an authority than Road & Track
generally finds that the average luxury car is magazine unequivocally calls the 530i “...one
indeed a very average car. of the ten best cars in the world...the best sports

At the Bavarian Motor Works, it is our sedan, period.”
contention that, although the pursuit of luxury is If you'd care to judge for yourself, we
no vice, when all is said and done, it is extraor- suggest you phone your BMW dealer £,
dinary performance that makes an expensive and arrange a thorough test drive.

Carworthitre money The ultimate driving muchine.

So, while the BMW 530i features a rather
lengthy list of refined luxuries, it also features a
singularly responsive 3-liter, fuel-injected engine
that never fails to astound even the experts with
its smooth, turbine-like performance.

It features an uncanny four-wheel indepen-
dent suspension systerm—McPherson struts
in front and semi-trailing arms in the rear—that (@
allows each wheel to adapt itself instantly to :
every driving situation, smoothly and
precisely. Giving you a total control that will
spoil you for any other car.

|t features a solid steel passenger safety

Bavarian MotorWorks, Munich,Germany,

© 1975 BMW of North America, Inc.
Forthe name of your nearest dealer, or for further information, you may cail us anytime,toll-free, at 800-243-6006 (Conn. 1-800-882-6500).
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Introducing the BSR
Silent Performer

The only rumble from this belt-drive turntable
comes from our competitors.

For years expensive manudl record- playing devices
have used belt-drive as a smooth, trouble-free—and
most important—silent method for transmission of
power. Now, our engineers have integrated a
«.highly-refined belt-drive system

into more affordably-priced
turntables, with features and
performance not available in even
more expensive competitive models.
We call them Silent Performers.

Model 20 BPX is a fully cautomated single- play
turntable witha precisionmachined platter,
high-torque multi-pole synchronous motor,
lubulcxr "S" shaped adjustable counter-
weighted tone arm in gimbal
mount, viscous cueing, quiet
Delrin cam gear, dual-range
anti-skate and much more.
With base, dust cover, and
ADC K6E cartridge.

Consumer Products Group
BSR (USA) Lid.
Blauvelt, N.Y. 10913

(As you watch the thrilling Winter e
Olympic Games from Innsbruck, keep 4
an eye open for the other Olympic star.
Austria . . . radiant in winter,
glorious in summer, a land for
all seasons and all pleasures,
Music. Sports. History.
Vienna. Salzburg. An incred-
ible landscape that offers the
drama of the Alps, the peace
of the countryside, the hospitality o1
citics as old as recorded time and as
young as dreams. Our national heart
has kept its beat for ten centuries. If
you want to know the essence of
Europe—encounter Austria. Write
today for your free, illustrated booklet,
ENCOUNTER AUSTRIA. Read
about the other Olympic star.

austria

THE OTHER OLYMPIC STAR

I would like 10 Encounter Ausmn

Name Ask your travel agent or send coupon to your nearest
- - T Austrian National Tourist Oftice
Address 545 Fifth Ave.. New York. N.Y. 10017
City 1440 Wilshire Bivd., Los Angeles, Cal. 90010 T
- 200 E. Randolph Drive, Suite 5130, Chicago, 1. 60601
\ State . Zip 1007 N.W. 24th Ave., Portland, Ore. 97210

pick up signals from adjacent lines or pick
up extrancous noise from a high-vellage
source (the resull can be a ﬂ'wnmv \omm’,]_
CGeneral static is heightened if .'J'u stgrnal
goes through a yvainstorm. Voice amplifiers
are used to transmil the signal for long
distances. A rain-barvel effeci—when Hn.'
party youw're calling sounds like he's talk-
ing in a cave—can be attvibuted to an
amplificr that’s about to faid. When it
finally goes, you will hear a squeal sim-
tar to feedback. Clipped phvases may be
caused by a malfunctioning echo suppres-
sor—the device that cuts down reverbera-
tion on calls that travel over 1850 miles.
The problem is most noticeable when two
people talk at once (the suppressor works
for only one speaker at a time). For a
monopoly. the telephone company actually
takes pretty good care of ils equipment
and its customers: If you encounter a
problem durving a call, hang up and have
the operator refund your money.

S('rura] weeks ago, T took a charter
flight from Frankfurt, Germany. to Dal-
las. About two hours into the flight, the
captain announced that an engine had
conked out and thar we'd have to wrn
back to Frankfurt. By the time we ar-
rived. it was one o'clock in the morning
and. after spending two or three hours
in the lobby of the airport hotel, we were
told that the plane would net be fixed
until nine aa Meanume, we could
sack out on the lobby benches. Naturally,
I was outraged, but the airline authorirties
told us that chareer flights do not entide
us to hotel accommaodations in the event
of delays. Is this wue?—E. H., Dallas,
Texas.

According lo the Civil Aevonautics
Board, a ruling called the Amenitics
Tarif] requives aivlines to provide lodgings
for passengers of regular flights in the cir-
camstances you describe. It does not apply
to most charier flights. (The lower fares
make it economically unfeasible.) Consider
your priorities before you take another
trip: You can pay more for cocktails, in-
fight movies and emergency-lodging insur-
ance. but safety is the one amenity you
should ex pect from a carrier. You made it
home, and that's what counts.

WV 1t e the chanees of my girlfriend’s
gerting pregnant if she forgets 1o take her
bivth-control pil[ one evening=—E. T,
Las Veeas, Nevada.

That's not something that Junmy the
Greek gives odds on, but here goes:
The visk of pregnancy depeads primanily
on the type of birth-control pill being
used at the time. If your girlfriend
takes a combination of estrogen and
progestin, the chances of pregnancy are
slight (especially if she has been taking
the pill for more than three monihs).
The progestin creates an inhospilable



environment in the nierns, so that shonld
ovulation accur because of a missed pili,
the egg will be unable to develop. If
she takes a “mini” pill (with a smaller
dase of progestogen and no estrogen), the
chanee of vunlation and pregnancy s al-
maost ten limes as greal. (If one Lo froe ulls
are mussed, the pregnancy rate vises (o 7.2
percent.) So if she forgets the pill one eve-
ning, she should take it the next morning,
and then take that day’s pill that night at
the regular time. Then keep your fingers
crossed, if not her legs

c;m you give me your opinion on a
very troubling matter? For the past three
months. I have dated one man exclu-
sively. Every ume we sce cach other, we
make love. During that uime, 1 have not
been able o attain an orgasm, in spite
ol the fact that he claims o have tried
everything. The only solution to this
problem—to his way ol thinking—is to
include another girl in our sessions. I
find this ridiculous. T have been very
orgasmic with other men. I believe that
he is not being patient enough. He, in
turn, charges that I am the first woman
he has not been able to satisly and that
he does not see why I should be different
from othars. (By the way, he has not
included a third party in his previous
relationships)) How do we resolve this
impassez—>Mliss A R., Providence, Rhaode
Island.

Your pastner has come up with a
vather novel excuse [or experimenting
with a thivd party (necessity is the pimp
of invention or the mother of deviation),
but we doubt that a ménage i wois would
be the answer to your problem. While a
triangle might show him by divect com-
parvison that all women arve different, it
might also double his [atlure vather than
lis Jun. Since you arve more familiar with
your response than he is, do what you can
lo tncrease your pleasure. Palience is nol
something that can be measwred or cor-
recled with a stop watch: By making or-
gasm the goal of your lovemaking, you
may have changed the event into an en-
durance contest with no winners. Love jor
the moment, not the finssh. Sex s a mys-
tery, but when il works, it reminds us of
what Raymond Chandler said: The ideal
mysiery is one you would read if the end
was nissing.

Al reasonable  questions—(from  fash-
ion, food and drink, steveo and sports cars
to dating dilemmas, taste and eliquetie—
will be personally answered if the writer
includes a stamped, sclf-addressed  en-
velope. Send all letters to The Playboy
Aduvisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi-
gan Avenue, Chicago, Himeis 60611, The
maost provocative, perlinent queries will
be presented on these pages each month.

74 California Brandy
Jover ice.

| If you're a rocks

| drinker, try the clean,

natural taste that

' comes from California
grapes. It’s brandy so

light that it tastes great

before meals, as well

as after.

California Brandy
manhattan.

California Brandy is a
refreshing change of
pace, in just about any
mixed drink. It adds
its own mellow, yet
subtle, flavor. Try it.

v

CaliforniaBran

There ore rmore 1hon 150 beands of branay grownin California: Coliformia Brondy Advisory Beard, San lrancisco, CA 24104,
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of two things: “2 |

quit or smoke True. ]

I smoke Irue.

The low tar, low nicotine cigarette.
Think about it.

King Regular: 11 mg. “tar”, 0.6 mg. nicotine, 100°s Menthol. 13 mg.
“tar", 0.8 mg. mcotine, av. per cigarette, FTC Report Apnil 75.

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




THE PLAYBOY FORUM

an interchange of ideas between reader and editor

on subjects raised by “‘the playboy philosophy”

TEACHING WOMEN TO MASTURBATE

The leter tided “Masturbators’ Man-
wal” (The Playboy Forum, Ociober) states
that a clinic in Manhattan taught women
how to masturbate. “prompting a cynical
friend to claim that here at least was def-
inite proof of a difference in intelligence
between the sexes.” May I remind who-
ever wrote this that female genitalia are
a trifle more complex than a simple dick
and balls? Without going into an elab-
orate exposition on the historical taboos
against women's masturbating, 1 would
like to point out that intelligence is not
at issue—education is. If you have never
experienced an orgasm-—a condition few
men can understand-—vou have no hurd
information with which to work toward
your goal. I'm sure the Manhauan clinic
was for women who needed to become
more awire of their own bodies.

The writer atwributed his quote 1o “a
cynical friend.” A cvnic mysell. I think
anyone “intelligent” enough w list all
those nifty new ways 1o masturbate would
surely attribute his own statement to 2
friend in order 10 keep women like me
from getting bent out of shape. Here's a
new one for his list: Stick it in your ear!

Mrs. Linda Eastham
Charleston, West Virginia

FIRST ORGASM

In the October P!'riyhoy Forum, a wom-
an states that she had been able to have
her first orgasm, at the age ol 46, alter
reading a lewer titled “First Orgasm,™
which you published in October 1972.
Could you please. please reprine this let-
terz If it could do that much lor her,
maybe it can help me, too.

(Name withheld by request)
Pueblo, Colorado

Many readers have asked us to veprnt
the letter. Heve 1l 1s:

It is a winter morning: sunlight is
streaming through the windows ol our
two-story  bungalow, My husband is at
work, my two-year-old baby is taking his
morning nap and my other children are
in school. No one will disturb me. 1T go
up to the bathroom, undress and step
into the tub.

My body has been in lifelong bondage
Lo sex- plml)lt religious thinking mmposed
on me in childhood. The pious celibates
who taught me in school wained me to
fear my feclings, to mentally anesthetize
myself. Now. lollowing the advice of a
bhook I've just read, T am about to
rediscover my body. Taking the spray 1

usually wse 1o wash my hair, 1 train a
stream of warm water on my clitoris.

Instantly 1 begin to feel a pleasurable
sensation. I wry to relax, but my heart is
pounding wildly. Only in dreams have I
ever felt so evotic. Olien I have awak-
encd from a sexual dream with this
feeling, but when 1 became [ully con-
scious, my moralistic intellect took over
and shut off the fecling instantly. Now
waves of pleasure are flooding my entire
body. my breathing is deep and heavy,
linle beads of sweat stand out on my
forehead and my heart is pounding.
Then comes the uliimate explosion of
5(:nsnti0n. I g;tsp as l“y \'ilgil]ﬂ moves
and pulsates. I am having my first orgasm,
naked and alone in my wb.

I huddle afterward, shivering and
weeping for a long time. So this is what
I have been missing all these years! So
this is what orgasm feels like! What tre-
mendous pleasure! What relief of all ten-
sions! Why. why, 1 ask mysell, should any
human being avoid this experience for a
whole lifetime?

There’s more to this story. What fol-
lowed was a time of determined sclf-
cducation. After 1 had discovered the
mystery and understood the response, 1
spent the next year talking to people
who were close to me and were willing
to discuss the details of their private
lives. T went for professional counseling
1 a gynecologist knowledgeable about
sexuitl response. 1 continued to use the
spray and  bought a  vibrator,
which also helped me develop my re
sponsiveness. Fourteen months aflter that
fst orgasm, 1 was able to reach climax
during inmtercouwrse with my truly under-
stunding and patient hushand. It was a
moment of grear joy and fulfillment. 1
felt securely feminine, erotic and loved.
Our whole life together has improved
wemendously, now that our sexual expe
riences are pleasurable lor both ol us.

1 had much shame, guili, fear and
negative conditioning to overcome, but
it has been worth it. 1 hope other re
pressed and frigid women will be moti-
vated by my story to achieve the same
beautiful goal.

warm

(Name and address
withheld by request)

RETURN OF THE WHAM-BAM MAN
The nice thing abour sex these days
is that there are no rules. Time was
when a man who couldn’'t last at least
ten minutes alter he got inside a woman

Old-time

Riverboat

Playing
Cards |

Both of these decks are prethier than a panhing,
and so 1s the antique tin card case Each card
15 2 bt larger and thicker than normal —like
those used on nverboats in the 1890°'s  There's
a black and a green deck - both with 2n anhgue
pold “distillery design ~ The lace cards are re-
produced from 100-year-old artwork So W's 2
real unusual set of cards for the senous player
Twin deck n anbique case 37.50 Single deck
(specify blk or green): $2.75. Postage included
Send check, money order, American Express,
BankAmericard or Mester Charge.
sl b and sk
(Tennessee residents add 5% 1ax |
For a free calalog of Tennessee ilems,
write address above

A

SCINTILLA'® For 22 years, we've been making the
finest satin sheets in the world. We use only
225x78 thread count acetate satin, the soffest.
Our sheets are completely MACHINE WASHABLE.
12 danling colors for regular or round beds.
Hot Pink, Tangerine, Gold, Red, Black, Bronze,
Blue, Silver, Pale Pink, White, Mint or Orchid. Try
the satin sheets made by pros. You deserve the
best! P.S. We pros even monogram, slightly extra.
SHEET SETS (2 straight sheets, 2 cases)
Double Set $23.98 Queen Set  $27.95
Twin Set 22.98 King Set 32.50
Round 84’ Set 48.50 Round 96” Set 54.95
3-letter monogram on 2 cases—$2.50
For fitted bottom sheet, add $2.00 to double or
twin price; $2.50 to queen; $3.00 to king price.

Round bottom sheets are fitted. 0dd sizes on re-
quest. Send check or m.o. 50% deposit on C.0.0.'s.

SCINTILLA,” INC. &2N. froaduay P-2

FREE 40-page Color Catalog of All Our

Satlin Fashlons With Every Order,
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considered himself a disgrace. Men have
even been known to use ointment to
anesthetize their penises so they wouldn’t
come too quickly. Imagine that—depriv-
ing yoursell of pleasure for the sake ol
pleasure.

What's changed? First of all, we put a
higher value on spontaneity. A womian
docsn’t like 1o think her man is mentally
reciting the multiplicition tables while
he labors at love. She likes to think he
is enjoying himsell. And il he goes at
her like a pile driver and comes in two
minutes. why, there’s a good chance that
a genuine display of sexual frenzy and
energy will bring on her orgasm sooner.
Also, we know more and have a more
relaxed fecling about sex. If a guy comes
quickly the first time he mounts a wom-
an, he knows there’s always a chance
for a seeond round. during which physi-
ology guarantees that it will take him
a lot longer to get off. And meanwhile,
he can pleasure his lady in many ways
while building up to that sccond session
ol congress.

Another obsolescent anxiety bites the
dust.

Harry Weiss
Cleveland, Ohio

HEARTBURN FOR PROSECUTOR

An antipornography drive in Camden
County, New Jersey, has failed ignomini-
ously. with the three cases brought so [ar
by county prosecutors ending in freedom
for the delendants. One jury found a
night-club manager and dancers not guilty
of violating New Jersey's lewdness Liw,
Another case collapsed when a theater
owner agreed 1o withdraw allegedly ob-
scene films. In the latest case. a jury de-
cided that one ol several thousand films
seized at an adulr bookstore did not vio
late community standards,

The reaction ol the county prosecutor’s
office. as reported in The Philadelplia In-
quirer, wias nleresung:

“I dont know what we're doing
wrong. but we're not going to give
up.” said Johu McFeeley, an assist
ant  prosecutor, alter  yesterday's
deleat.

McFeeley heads the prosecutor's
“TUMS” squad  (that's smut spelled
backward) and has been in the
forelront ol eftorts 1o halt the distri-
bution and sale of allegedly porno-
eraphic  material  throughout  the
county.

“1 don't know what commuunity
standard [the jury] applied 10 the
case. but 1 wouldin’t want 1o live m
that  community,”  McFeeley  said
alter yesterday's acquittals.

Another paper quoted McFeeley  as
saying. “We will not stop enlorcing the
law becruse of the standards of those 12
people.”

Procensorship  forces  throughout  the
country welcomed the U.S. Supreme

FORUM NEWSFRONT

a survey of events related to issues raised by “the playboy philosophy”

LETTER OF THE LAW

TAMPA, FLORIDA—DPolice have closed
a topless “wrestling club” where cus-
tomers paid Lo walch, oy cven join in, as
nearly nude women engaged in wres-
tling. After combing the state laws, the

Hillsborough Counly sheniff arvesied two
of the women and charged the cluly's
manager with unlawfully counseling and
advising pavticipation in a wrestling ex-
hibition and failing to have a physician
present.

THE BATTLE OVER BREASTS

Los axcerLes—UI/pholding the Los An-
geles ban on wudity at ciy pavks and
beaches, a California appeals court de-
clared that “nature, not the legislatioe
body, created the distinclion Detween
that portion of a woman's body and {hat
of a man's torso.” In a case involioing
female toplessness, the court vuled that
the law was not discrimmatory, because
“all persons similaily civcumstanced are
treated alike.”

In Scaitle, however, a woman judge
dismissed lewd-conduct charges against
tiwo topless women sun bathers on
erounds of disevimination. The cour
cited an eavlier decision by the Wash-
ington Supreme Court that givls have a
constitutional vight to play high school
football with boys.

And in Tulsa. Oklahoma. a wunici-
pal-cowrt pudge declaved that a aty ovei-
nance banning nude breasts in public
was unconstitutional for vagueness.

CONTRACEPTION IN CALIFORNIA
saCRAMENTO—CGovernor Edmund Brown
has signed into law a bl that finally gives
California women under 18 the vight 1o
purchase contrace piives without abtaining
their parents pevmission. Under the for-
mer law, minor females could yecerve
medical treatment during pregnancy and
obtain abortions at their own vequest but

could not buy bivth-control pills or de-
wices without authovization. Three trmes
the state legislature passed a liberalized
conlraceptive law and each time il was
wvetoed by former  governor  Ronald
Reagan, who said such a law would be
“almost like the government puiling a
stamp on immorality” and that “there 1
one form of birth conirol that just begins
by shaking your head.”

MILITARY ABORTIONS

wasHINGTON. D.c.—The ilr'prm‘mrm of
Defense has told the military services to
ignove state laws when deciding on aboyr-
tions in milttary hospitals. The Pentagon
memo formally revokes an order issued
by President Nixon an 1971 divecting
military hospitals to comply with stat.
resirictions, many of which have since
been overturned by the courts.

POT BELLIES

WASHINGTON, D.C—A U.S. Avmry maii-
juana study, pried loose through the
Freedom of Information Act, concludes
that gaining weight may be the most
significant effect that pot has on the
occasional  smoker.  Both  heavy  and
casual users werve studied during a froe
month peviod in 1971 and. the veport
states, “most subjects showed no im -
ment in molivation to work” and “no
evidence was obtained that marijuana
produces any significant adoerse effects
on coghitive or nenvological function.”
The Avmy veleased its findings only afte
it was sued by the National Ovganization
for the Reform of Marvipuana Laws.

BOOZE HOUND

GLASGOW, sCOTLAND—A 50-year-old man
was fined SE5 after quarreling with a
local  bartendey had  cheated  his
dvinking companion on a shol of whishy.
The companion was a six-year-old pedi-
areed Alsatianwolf dog that withits owner,
had alveady consumed Hhyee pints of beer
before moving on to havd liquor. The
dog owner explained in court: “He takes
beey and when he gets Jed wp with that,
nmudees wme for a whisky. . . . I ordered
fwo whiskies and there was more in my
glass than s, When iold the bartender,
this started a vowe” The barlender coun-
teved: “Everyone is frightened of Alsalians,
especially when they ave drinking whisky.”

who

EROTICA FOR THE BLIND
vineaveLriia—d local gronp has ar-
ranged to broadcast, by vadio Jor the
hrn}-ﬂl of blind p(‘uph', popular  sex
Lool:s that ave not available in Braille or
on yecoreds. The programs can be hearvd
only by the 1300 blind peysons in the




Philadelphin  area who have oblained
special vadio vecervers from the Radio
Informalion Center for the Blind. Accord-
g to the RA.C.B., the response has been
genevally  favorable and some  listeners
have asked that the veadings be extended
from such books as *Fear of Flying” and
“The Joy of Sex™ to hard-core porn.

OFFENDING THE DEAD

MONTGOMERY—T he  Alabama  legisla-
ture has passed a bill that places further
restrictions on the behavior of the state’s
morticians. In addition to such offenses
as beig drunk or under the mjfluence of
drugs, a funeval-home divector can lose
Iis license for “using profane, indecent
or obscene language in the presence of
a human dead body.”

BRAZILIAN CENSORSHIP

Rl DE JANEWRoO—After a period  of
relative freedom for the media and the
arts, Brazil has tightened censovship
again—Ilo say the least. Editors have been
aduised:

+ No more than one nude breast per
page;

- No photos of nude couples or any-
thing suggesting sexual imlercourse;

« No photos of the delivery of babies;

« Avoid discussions of homosexuality,
vepression, Latin-Amevican social prob-
lems and censorship.

The censorvs, who ave agents of Brazil's
fedeval police, must pass a bailery of
tests that includes yunning 1800 melers
in less than 12 minutes.

TAX ON SIN

raris—French Finance Minister Jean-
Pierve Fourcade has come upy with an in-
gentons idea 1o vaise the revenue needed
for a new seven-billion-dollay  govern-
ment spending program: Tax pornogra-
phy. In an  inlerview. the minister
explained: “I think that if we were to
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find the means of taxing, in a simple and
efficient sway, the wave of pornography
that we see avound us, this would he a
simple means of balancing our budget.”

The newspaper Le Monde, while ap-
proving the basic eoncepl, raised the
question: “Which diligent civil servant
will be able to point to the start of licen-
tiousness which is to be taxed, or to the
limit of the liberty of morals which is
to be rvespected?”

WIN A FEW, LOSE A FEW
HALLANDALE, FLoRIDA—Hallandale po-
lice ave thovoushly annoyed that two
prostitutes they werve secking as robbery
suspects succeeded in robbing one of
their own undevcover cops. The officer
allowed himself 1o be picked up by the

women in a local bar, but before he ob-
tained enough cvidence to arvest them
for prostitution, they found the service
revoloer Nte had hidden and held him
up for his badge and billfold. 4 police
spokesman later said, “If theyve still in
town, we'll get them.”

TEMPEST IN A COFFEEPOT

HAUPPAUGE., NEW  YORK—A  Suffolk
Counly judge faces possible  dismissal
and a 55000000 damage suil because of
lis reactions to a cup of coffee. The
coffee was deliverved from a vending truck
outside the traffic conrt, and after tasting
it, the judge orderved the vendor arvested
and brought to his chambers in hand-
cufls for a lecture on lousy coffee. The
vendor has sued because of the embay-
rassment he suffeved, and a state judicial
commission has yecommended that the
judge be disciplined for abusing Ius
authority,

VEHICULAR ASSAULT

cuicaco—A Wisconsin irucking firm
has been sued for assault by a Chicago
attorney who conlends thal one of its dviv-
ers “wwas waving that truck at me just like
he was waving a gun.” The suil follows a
highway incident in which the motorist
charges that the trucker vefused lo pass
and kept pushing as close as two feel 1o
his back bumper at speeds up to 850
miles per hour. This, the plaintiff claims,
constitutes the use of a truck “as a weap-
on with which to assault or imtentionally
cause fear.”

Court’s decision allowing juries to use
community standards in obscenity cases.
Now this prosccutor refuses to accept jury
decisions that go against him. 1 a jury
decision is conclusive. where is the re-
spect for law and order in a prosccutor
who atracks the jury lor its deasion? The
whole attitude revealed by these state-
ments is immoral, especially since the
vate of real crime went up in Camden
County  while police and  prosccutors
were out looking for nude dancers and
dirty movices.
Rinehare 8. Ports
Assistant Professor of
Library Education
Glasshoro State College
Glasshoro, New Jersey

LICENSE-PLATE OBSCENITY

A number of states. including Califor-
nia, offer motorists an opportunity, for a
lee. to choose their own combinations of
license-plate letters and numbers. “What
[un,” I thought, “to adorn my school’s
station wagon with our corporate initials.”

Perhaps 1 should point out that I mod-
estly mamed my school  after  mysell:
Tustin Institute of Technology.

Aly wrestling with the Environmental
Protection Program ol California’s De-
pariment of Motor Vehicles (that's where
the 525 {ee goes) began when my applica-
ton was returned with a form from the
Personalized License Pline Unit (wow,
what  a  burcaucracy!) noting,  “Your
choice ol 111 cannot be approved.™

I immediately wrote back to DMLV re-
questing its guidelines. This time, 1 got
a leuer quoting the Calilornia Vehicle
Code. which reluses to issue any combina-
ton of letters or numbers that “mav canry
connotations offensive 1o good taste or de-
ceney.” The letter suggested that I could
appeal o the manager of Technical and
Interstate Services ol DALV.s Division ol
Registration. He sent me a most persua-
sive  (albeit somewhat  comical)  leuer,
which stated in parc:

I believe you will agree most read-
ers ol these three letters on a license
plate would see the word . This
word 1s defined in Webster's New
World Dictionary as a eat, uipplc;
hence a breast. i this sense now vul-
war, slang, a girl or woman: usually
in depreciation.

Probably the best test of the wond
is, would you use it in a conversa-
tion with your teenage daughter?

I sulked about this for some months
and evenwally asked my anorney wheth-
er I could sue the state. He felt my suit
would be only for publicity purposes
(there’s a grain ol truth in that) and thus
he couldn’t represent me. 1 have men-
tioned my predicament 1o a few students
and some iviends. T uwsually drvaws a
laugh. Have any Playboy Forum rcaders
observed other “obscene™ license plates?
Precedents might be helpful. I've heard
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SATIN, SHEETS

Manufacturer’s Low Mill Price.

MACHINE WASHABLE. 225 thread counr with
150 denier acetate thread 11 exciting colors: Mid-
night Black, Scarlet Red, Sunflower, Royal Blue,
Avocado Green, Whice, Florida Orange, Deep Pur-
ple, Bronze, Gold, Silver. Each Entire Set includes:

1 straight top sheet

1 fitted bottom sheet

2 matching pillowcases

or

2 straight top sheets

2 matching pillowcases
Twin Sets $19.50 Queen Set $25.00
Double Sets $23.00 King Set $29.00
{ full size bed)

3 lerter monogram on 2 cases $2.50
We Pay Postage. Send check or money order or
use credic card. Bank Americard, Mastercharge,
American Express accepred. Includc Signature, Ac-
count number and Expiration Date,
TOLL-FREE PHONE SERVICE:

Call 1-800-648-4990, anywhere, anytime. Charge
your order to your credic card. (in Nevada,
1-800-992-3090.)
Direct Retail Sales 10-4, Mon. thru Fri.

Royal Creatinng, L.

Dept. P+2 330 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 10001

Send for the new Heathkit Catalog
with over 400 easy-to-build elec-
tronic kits. The world's largesl selection
of electronic kits — all designed for easy
building. even by beginners. You'll ind great
values on audio components. color TV's,
cigital clocks & weather instruments. two
way telephone amplifiers. amateur racho
gear, automotive, aircrafl and marine acces
sories, and much more

Send for your copy today!
Heath Company. Dept 38-14 Benton Harbor, Ml 49022

) I — —
Heath Company, Dept. 38-14
SC"'”““""-‘JE’ Benton Harbor, M 49022

Yes, please rush my FREE Healthkit Catalog! I
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that another California resident was suing
DALV, for refusing to grant E7Z-LAY.
Wayne Tustin, President
Tustin Institute of Technology, Inc.
Santa Barbara, Calilornia
For more on pruricnt plates, sce
the October “Playboy After Hours.”

LOVE THAT GUV

The leuers about New Hampshire in
the November Playboy Forum are amus-
ing. A state where the mouto is “Live free
or dic” and people are jailed for not dis-
plaving it, and where the governor wants
to arm the Natonal Guard with nukes,
just has to be a barrel of laughs. Now 1
read in the papers thae this same Gover-
nor Mcldrim Thomson has done it again.
In his chauffeur-driven limousine, he was
doing 50 m a 35-mph zone on the passing
lane of a state highway. When he crossed
the border into Massachusetts, where it's
legal to pass on the right. a burned-up
motorist hinally passed, giving the guv
the finger.

Alter calling a hearing with the New
Hampshire Division of Motor Velicles.
Thomson revoked the citizens right to
drive in New Hampshire for 60 davs. Ap-
parently. “Live free” doesn’t extend to
[reedom ol expression.

Ralph Lippert
Cinannati, Ohio

BOOK BURNERS BEATEN

The Drake, North Dakota.  book-
burning c¢ase ended when a consent
judgment was issued September 22, 1975,
in Bismarck by a Federal judge. Under the
terms ol this agreement, the Drake school
board will allow the use of Slaughter-
house-Five on the 1lthgrade level and
Deliverance on the 12th-grade level in ac-
cordance with Nauonal Education Asso-
ciation recommendations. In addition, the
school board has given me S5000 in dam-
ages and has promised not 1o bad-mouth
me 0 anyone ever agan.

It would appear that academic [reedom
has been restored in Drake. North Dako-
ta, though I don't know whether the an-
rent English teacher there plins o use
cither Slaughterhouse-Five or Deliverance
in the Tuture or whether the school hoard
and superintendent will continue to [ol-
low the N.E.A. recommendations.

I would like 1o thank Nevin Van Der
Streek of the North Dakota American
Civil Liberties Union and both Alan Le-
vine and Burt Neuborne of the national
A.C.L.U. Without their help, probably
nothing would have been done.

Bruce Severy
Fargo, North Dakota

Severy was teaching English at Dyake
High School when parents objected to the
“obscenity” in two of his choices of class-
room reading matevials: “Slaughterhouse-
Froe” and “Deliverance”” The  school
board agreed to take action and, although
none of the board members had read the
books, ordered them confiscated. Copes of

"

were burned. Sub-
Seoery was not rehired by the
and suffered continuous
havassment in the community. He and Iy
family were finally forced to leave Drale.
His suit against the Dvake school board
was aimed al preventing future arbilvary
censorship.

"\'Irnu,hl'm‘a‘mu ve-Froe
sequently. |

school board

WHERE THE FLOWERS WENT

In the late Sixties. my [riends and 1
were freaks. long-hairs. dropouts. junkies,
hippics and revolutionaries in the George-
town section of Washington, D.C. We
hung out on the streers, partied at rock
festivals. panhandled. threw stones
bottles durtng Nixon's 1969 Inauguration,
burned draft cuds and American Hags.
made love, got busted and dealt and used
arass. hash. acud. speed. downers and junk.
We hated the straight middle-class world.

In 1971, as an undergraduate av Yale,
I was given a grant to spend a vear hitch-
hiking around the country o find
mterview my old sueer riends. Eventu-
allv. T alked 10 95 of diem and [ound that
30 percent had continued to lead deviant—
and interesting—-lives as junkies. interna-
vonal narcotics dealers. prison
rural-commune people, gay activists and
religious proselytizers. Bu lor the other
70 percent, jobs, net drugs or rebellion,
had become the focus of lile. They were

and

angl

mmaes.

teachers. truck  drivers, waitresses,  law
students, musiciams, Servicemen. Plavboy
Bunnies. nurses. rtists. newspaper  re-

porters. housewives. store managers, clec
icians. secretaries, construction workers,
acuresses, carpenters and parems. Out ol
36 regular heroin users. 33, the nujority
of whom received no medical assistance.
had stopped using heroin. Few people, in
both lay and sciemilic cirdes, including
mysell. would have expeaed so many
hard-core junkies and sireet people o have
made a positive adjustiment to the straight
world. Al the litevature and all the experts
suggest that drug use is a self-perpetuating
nutlady to be combated at all costs; and
[ew. il any. disagree. except the drug users
themselves.

Now. alier observing the socal evolu-
tion ol this group of street-oriented drug
users, 1 believe a reappraisal of prevail-
ing attitudes and policies is needed. Ado-
lescent peer groups wend 1o disintegrate.
and for many people the unpleasant cf-
fects of drug use come to outweigh its
rewards and they drop it These two Lacs
have done more o rehabilitate young
people on drugs than incrceration o
treatment  centers could ever hope 1o
accomplish.

Manuel Ramos
Fanfax, Virginm

The National Institute on Dyug Abuse
has veported on new studies of over
20000 drug users. Only one out of ten of
the hevoin users in this group werve jound



to be addicted. The resulls suggest that
laking hevoin does not automatically lead
lo dependence. Dr. Robert L. DuPont, di-
veclor of the institule, stated, “I1 is no
longer accurate 1o see drug use as an in-
cvitable process from ‘experimentation’ to
addiction.”

MEXICO’'S DRUG PRISONERS

The story told by Stephen H. Wilson in
the October Playboy Forum about his im-
prisonment in Mexico on drug charges
is very similar 1o what happened 1o my
brother. 'Fhe only dilference is that my
brother's case has had no happy ending.
He has been held in Mexico for two years
and 15 still awaiting sentencing. As Wilson
stated, this sort ol veamment of U. S. citi-
zens by Mexico is actually encouraged by
the U.S. Government in its zeal to com-
bat drugs.

God bless Wilson for publicizing this
evil. I'm glad he was able to escape and,
hike pLavioy, 1 welcome him home.

(Name and address
withheld by request)

DOPE V5. SEX

1 see by The New York Times that yet
another study of marijuana’s effects indi-
cates that heavy use of dope can in time
produce impotence. Dr. Robert Kolodny
of the Reproductive Biology Research
Foundation lound that production of tes-
sierone, the male sex hormone, dropped
significantly in a group of men who were
given five joints a day lor five weeks. By
nine weeks, the hormone level in some of
the men was low enough to cause impo-
tence or inlertility.

OK. That's undoubtedly mmportant
news. But so is Kolodny's careful attempt
not to exaggerate the study’s implications:
Hec notes that the average loss in testoster-
one production still left the average level
within normal range and he doubts that
“casual marijuana use has mudy, if any,
ellect on a man's sexual performance, il it
is normal to begin with.”

1 have a swong suspicion that the
antimarijuana  crowd  will manage o
ignorc Kolodny's caution and focus its
alarmist energies on the threat 10 Ameri-
cm virility posed by the marijuana men-
ace. Actually, this may twmn out to be
amusing: it will produce some hard
choices for the crusaders who think pot is
the Devil's tool because it produces fun
tor fun's sake. Many of these folks, you
see, share a religious outlook that believes
the only good penis is a limp penis. Now
they can latch on to evidence that shows
that smoking dope will render men inca-
pable ol uresponsible screwing for its
own sake. (Anyone who uses pot is a
Irivolous, godless hedonist who wouldn't
screw for any other reason.) What to do?

There's litde doubt in my mind that
these zealous wet blankets will come out
foursquare  against  dope, proclaiming
dourly that unless users are punished,
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mass impotence will imperil faith in God.
the family and the American way of life.
They'll make this choice because one of
the few things that secem to horrify a
Bible thumper more than hang-loose,
guilt-free sex is the insidious spread in
the use of the killer weed.

If only thev could see that both sex and
pot are part of God's creation. which He
looked at and thought was pretry good,
thev'd save themselves, and evervone else,
a lot ol headaches.

Robert Knutson
Minneapolis, Minnesota

RECTIFICATION
My guy and 1 read with great interest
the Icllu “The Back Road.” dealing with
anal sex (The Playboy Forum, August).
The writer said his girlfriend’s ex-lover
had taught her how to relax her anal
sphincter muscles so as to receive a penis
without pain. I enjoy anal intercowse,
but my man’s penis is rather large. Most
ol the time. there is pain whenever we
have intercourse. I wonder whether any
other readers have had this problem and
have overcome it
(Name withheld by request)
Baltimore. Marvland
See the [ollowing letter.

I'm a woman who likes o oy every-
thing. but I was never anally penetrated
until Last vear. when an overanxious 20
vear-old provided a brief and painful first
experience. [ decided that some home-
work and practice were in order, With the
help of @ surgical lubricant and a phallus-
shaped vibrator, 1 learned to relax my
anal sphincer in order 10 ke in objects,
Once I'd mastered this relaxation. T found
the sensation pleasurable. My next en
counter was with a 24-year- old who was
more experienced and he Ielt me wanting
more. I think that what I've discovered
could be usetul o other women who want
to try amatl penetration,

(Name withheld by request)
Atlanta, Georgia

THE FINAL AUTHORITY

vravsoy acknowledges that the fetus
is Homo sapicns. but you maintain that
the legal rights proper to a person should
not extend to all Homo sapiens: vou
would exclude Fetuses. T suggest that
your position is an attempt to justily
the dearths ol millions of fetuses annually,
and it opens the door o denial of the
legal status of persons to other classes of
human beings. such as racial minorities
and the mentally retarded. thus raising
the possibilicy of another holocaust.

You hold 1hat the hinal authority on
the morality ol aborton should be the
woman's own conscience. 1. on the other
hand. propose that we take as the final
authority the docrines ol the great ethi-
cal teachers of the major religions, such
as Buddhism. Hinduism. Jainism, Juda-
ism and  Christianity.  Which is  most

“Playboy Forum” Cascbook
UPDATE: THE DR. HALES CASE

The eight-year ordeal of Dr. Robert
L. Hales has ended with a judge’s order
that he be released from the Indiana
state mental hospital 1o which he was
committed 1 1971 as a ariminal sexual
psvchopath. He lost his medical license
in 1967 lor professional misconduct: en-
gaging in sexual acis with women pa-
tients. He was criminally  prosecuted
because the acts included oral inter-
course—a practice s common in Indi-
ana, presumably, as in any of the other
states that still make “sodomy™ a crime,
even between hushand and wile.

In the December Casebool, we ve-
ported the curious chain of events that
put Hales behind bars and  thweatencd
1o keep him there indehnitely. It begin
with an  unsuccesslul  malpractice  suit
that inspired a puritanical local prosecu-
tor to try Hales [or rape and sodomy. A
jury lound him innocent of both charges,
but the wrial ruined Hales professionally
and finamcially. To avoid prosecution on
the remaining counts, Hales had  him-
sell committed to a mental  hospital
under a law that permits certain sex ol
fenders 1o submit o psvchiatric wreat-
ment rather than face jail. The case
raised the issue of morality laws that
attempt 1o regulate people’s private sex
lives and the selective enforcement ol
such  laws  for personal  or  political
reasons, It also pointed up the dangerous
diffierences between the legal and medical
defnitions of “mental disorder.” Hales
was adjudged a psychopathic sex criminal
solely because oral intercourse 1s a sex
crime in Indiane. He [llt‘ll discovered he
could not be Ireed as “fully recovered”
because, medically. h( had no mental
disorder from which to recover. As the
prosccutor put it at a later court hearing,
“Since  [Hales) criminal  sexual
psvchopath at commitment by judicial
determination.”  and  since  examining
psychiawists “did agree that the petition-
er’s condition is exacaly as it was av the
time of his commbment.” then, “he
must . . . still be a eriminal sexual
psychopath.”

Hales was declared fie tor velease only
after his case generated wide publicity
and became a source ol embarrassment
1o various state and local political hgures.
Hales had contacted the Playboy Foun-
dation. which then joined Indiana trial

wias a

attoruey Tom G. Jones of Franklin in
securing  another court hearing. The

hearing. it rned out. was litde more
than a Tormality. The Indiana medical
board and the board ol podiatry already
had resigned in protest over the handling
ol the case, and the state scemed cager

to get Hales out of its insanc asylum
and out ol the headlines.

Upon his release, Hales said he fist
would resume his role as [ather 1o his
three children (his wile died while he
was confined). Eventually, he will seek
reinstatement of his license to pr
medicine and otherwise vy o recon-
struct his personal and professional life.

A Dbill 1o repeal Indim Law against
sodomy—"the abominable and detestable
crime against nature with mankind or
beast”"—was lost in commitiee in 1975,
It will come up again this year as pan
of a proposed revision of the state aimi
nal code. Memnwhile, any person in
Indiana who engages in oral or anal
sex 1s subject to arrest and a prison term
ol two o 11 years. So is anyone who
“entices or allures, instigates or aids any
person under 18 to commit masturbation
or sclf-pollution.” For allowing “jacks m
stallions” 1o copulate in public view in
anv city. town or village. the fine is a
madest three dollars per day.

Such  laws  provide laughs Lor  the
public and even for prosecutors and
delense  atvtorneys. who  will  jokingly
threaten to put one another on the stnd
to deny under oath that they have ever
committed “the abominable and detest-
able crime against natwre” The re
joinder usually is. “You know ['ll take
the Fifth, vou cocksucker.” But in the
courtroom, both sides are adversaries and
all business. For the individual who
finds himsell, by whatever fluke, facing
imprisonment and personal, professional
and financial ruin, state sodomy laws are
no joking matter. Nor are Liws that deter
mine sanity on legal rather than medical
grounds. Following is a lewter Irom Hales
elaborating this point, along with readers’
comments on the case.

First, let me tell vou that [reedom
feels wonderful and 1 congratulate vou
on vour excellent account ol my case.
The support of pLavsoy and the Playboy
Foundation helped save my life. Alter
nearly a decade ol either imprisonment
or flight, and then finding mysell locked
up again, 1 was giving up hope.

Somedav in the tuture. 1 hope to
resume the practice of medicine, and 1
intend o use my skills mimstering 1w
the poor devils in penal and mental -
stitutions. Il Americans could see lor
themselves, hrsthand, what we do 1o
men and women in prisons and mental
hospitals, many would be reed and
conditions would be improved.

But maybe I'm being 1wo aprimistic,
Indiana’s revised 1971 Criminal Sexual




Deviancy Law is typical of the statutes in
n';lll)’ states il]l(l 14 l)(.'l.t(.'l' [hilll [lle
19¢h Century law under which T was
committed. In some ways, it is worse:
For certain oflenses, a person is com-
mitted for weatmenmt and also sen-
tenced o prison. One patient 1T met
had been convicted of kidnaping and
sexual assault for what amounted 1o rape
at knile point and received a sentence
of “natural life in prison.” Yet his
psychiatric-observation reports found him
not only weatable bue likely to achieve
total rehabilitation. Tax money will be
spent o help this man recover so that
he may live the rest of his life in a cage,
also at taxpayer expense.

I encountered many similar cases that
call Tor drastic revisions of the law and
of our penal system. 1 hope that PLAYBOY
and its Foundation will continue to
promote these relorms. 1 also hope you
will comtinue to help individuals, for
there are many worthy people still rot-
ting in this country’s dungeons. As one
individual you greatly helped, T thank
you and my children thank you.

Robert E. Hales. M.D.
Cumberland, Rhode Island

Congratulations on your victory in
the Hales case. As long as people and
organizations like rLAYBOY are around,
our mental institutions, lor all their
other problems, will not trn into the
kind of political prisons they have be-
come in other countries.

David L. Allison
Attorney at Law
Indianapolis, Indiana

I was appalled to learn that many
states sull have and still enforce 19t
Century sttutes that prohibit various
lorms of intercourse as “caimes against
nature.” I was 17 vears old in 1971,
when Dr. Hales was first locked up. and
that was the year I mysell began en-
gaging in oral sex as part of my natural
mating  activities. Which  means  that,
under Indiana law, T am a aiminal. I
don’t feel like a criminal. But 1 do feel
nanseated  reading what happened 1o
Hales. His case is a loathsome reminder
that law and justice [requently are two
completely separate things.

Good lIuck, Dr. Hales. T personally
think that justice would be served and
the public protected if your prosecutor
were himself locked up in a2 mental
institution.

(Name withheld)
Atlanta, Georgia

We are withholding your name be-
cause oval sex is a felony also under
the Georgia penal code (seclion 26, title
2002) and punishable by one to 20 years
in prison.

I read your Casebook report on Dr.
Hales. I've also read your letters from
readers describing  their delightful ex-
periences with nurses who, on occasion,
give a male patient the kind of psycho-
logical boost he may need o recover
swiltly. It's certainly proof that we have
not yet achieved sexual equality in this
country when Dr. Hales gets nailed for
merely accommodating some of his fe-
male patients in a manner that would
inspire male patients to write rave re-
views to PLAYBOY about any nurse who
did the same.

Albert Hansen
Denver, Colorade

I am a practicing sex criminal in the
state of Massachusetts, where oral inter-
course also is illegal; and if some dip-shit
local proseccutor comes alter me for
cating pussy. I just hope 1 clude the
criminal-justice system long enough to
make the Ten Most Wanted list.

(Name withheld by request)
Cambridge, Massachusetts

After reading your Casebool report,
I'm absolutely amazed that such things
still occur in this country and in these
tmes. You would think that local prose-
cutors had beuter things to do than ry
to convict a man on criminal charges for
performing a perfecly nawaral sex act.
And you would think that an intelligent
judge would discourage this sort ol friv-
olous action rather than wasie taxpaver
money, burden the courts and ruin the
cueer and life of a perfectly harmless
individual. In this case, the disturbing
thing is that a local prosecutor and judge
were pleased to drag our an archaic sex
law and, apparently, use it to promote
their personal notions ol morality.

Pete Redman
El Paso, Texas

As a physician, T can both sympathize
with Dr. Hales and shake my head in
wonder that he could have been so fool-
ish as 1o engage in sex with any of his
patients. Seductive female patients (and
sometimes males, o, I'm sure) are an
occupational hazard in the prolession.
Its my bebiel that most such women do
not want actually o engage in sex so
much as they want some signal or re-
sponse that they can interpret as indicat-
ing they are still sexually desirable. Their
doctor is physically intimate bur per-
sonally remote, which creates a conflict
situation. Il the doctor cither is per-
somally attractive or has personal warmth,
some women will pit their sexuality
against his professionalism, and if they
win, they experience a letdown: Their
doctor turned out to be human, after all.

{(Name withheld by request)
Kansas City, Missouri

wruly representative of these great ethical
systems, a bloody mass of tissue or a
newly born child?

To claim that the final authority is the
woman's own conscience comes danger-
ously close to the statement in The Broth-
ers Karamazov “If God does not exist,
everything is permissible.”

Hugo Carl Koch
New York, New York

If abortion can “open the door” to
holocaust, so can democracy; Hitler was
democratically elected. Any principle or
procedure can be abused or misapplicd.
If anything, legal aboriion is antitotali-
tavtan: It rejects the idea that the slate
can compel pregnant women o bear
children against their wishes. As for the
great cthical teachers, their doctrines ave
wide open to inlerpretation. Their teach-
ings have, for example, been used to jus-
tify the large-scale killing of adult Homo
saptens who qualified as infidels. [t's any-
body's guess what Moses, Jesus or Buddha
might say about the question of abortion
in the light of today's biological and
medical knowledge. So we're stuck with
having to be the decision makers, relying
on our consciences. To face the fact that
nobody can make moral choices for us is
hardly the same as saying, “everything
is permissible.” Indeed, citing higher au-
thority is often nothing more than a way
of ducking vesponsibility for one's
decistons.

WHEELCHAIR PRISONERS

Aflter Vietham [ell 1o the Communists,
our Government appropriated more than
$100.000.000 o help the Viemamese refu-
gees and will spend more as time goes
on. Meanwhile, there are thousinds of
American men who were paralvzed in the
war our country created. Thev'll never
again be able to walk; many cin’t even
sit or. like myself, can sit lor only short
periods. Yet our Government  spends
nothing on spinal-cord research  that
might produce a means 1o get these men
on their feet a

We lought for our country: now we
need the country’s support. No research
takes place without money, Surely we de-
serve as much from the Government as
the people whose war we were sent 1o
fight. If we can afford 1o spend millions
on people who ran, surely we can find
funds for those who can no longer walk
and face imprisonment in wheelchairs for
the rest of their lives.

Curtis Miles
Dufheld. Virginia
“The Playboy Forum™  offers  the
opportunity for an extended dialog be-
tween readers and editovs of this pub-
lication on subjects and issues related to
“The Playboy Philosophy.” Addvess all
corvespondence to The Playboy Forum,
Playboy Building, 919 Norih Michi-
gan  Avenue, Clicago, Illinois 60611.
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o JAMES CAAN

a candid conversation with one o f the last incurable romantics about
actin’, ropin’ and humpin —and about putizn’

James Caan just can’t scem to gel the
knack of being a star. He certainly looks
ke one, and he’s worked hard to become
one cver since he dropped ont of college
at 18 and stayed alive by hustling pool,
playing  poker, bouncing drunks in a
dance hall and havling carcasses in his
father's meat-packing plant in Sunnyside,
Queens, before siumbling into Iis acting
carcer. But now that he's finally made it—
thanks to kinetic performances in two
back-to-back hits, “Brian’s Song” and “The
Godfather,” four years ago—siardom may
be the only yvole he hasn’t learned to play
convincingly. He dvives a truck, owns a
wardrobe of blue jeans and work shirts,
vopes steers in Ius spave time. He isn't
vain or patronizing. He remembers your
name. He listens when you talk. He even
has a sense of humor about himself.

In fact, since we'd heard about his
lendency to put on interviewers, and

knowing this wasn’t going to be just an-
other showbiz chat, we asked Contribut-
ing Lditor Murray Fisher 1o conduct this
one. Fisher had edited the “Playhoy In-
terview” for many years before moving
to the West Coast, so he knew what he
was gelling himself into:

“‘I golta go to the bathvoom. Do I

“It’s the no-talent jackasses who come on
like fuckin’® movie stars—ihe kind who
won’t go to the shithouse unless they go
in a limo, and every frwe years they get
thewr face peeled or thewr tits pumped up.”

have to raise my hand? said Caan dur-
ing one taping session by the swimming
pool in the back yavd of his Beverly Hills
ranch lrome. I gave him permission 1o be
excused, then turned off the tape ma-
chine and watched with fascination
while a  pet  parrot reached a claw
through the bars of its cage and spent
the next three minutes affectionately
scratching the back of one of Caan’s
two dogs, which stood there twilching its
hind leg in ecstasy with a football in
tis mouth.

“On his way back, Jimmy stopped
off to trade a few punches with a couple
of his rodeo buddies, who were drinking
Coors, chain-smoking Luckies and shoot-
ing pool very methodically in the living
room. As he was leaving them, the Dulch
houseboy came out to announce a phone
call for him from a female friend. After
greeting her warmly, Jimmy made ar-
rangements for dinner, said goodbye,
then added, ‘And by the way, don’t ever
call here again.’ Turning to me, he said,
‘You gotta hkeep these teenage fans in
their place.” As 1 picked up my glass of
wine to lake a sip before gelting the in-
tervicw back under way, he tapped the
brim with s plastic bottle of nasal
decongestant, said, ‘Herve's to ya,’ and

“I vead abont what a macho fuckin’ pig
I am, humpin’ women in the gutter and
all that shut. 've never done that—not
without puttin’ a pillow under her first.
Chivalry ain’t completely dead, you know.”

women n their place

sprayed both of his nostyils.

“Just then, a Beverly Hills police-
man—iuho had become a [riend after
stopping Jimmy for speeding—arrived
with an armload of handmade bells for
sale. Jimmy didn’t buy one, but he sang
him a song: ‘Officer Krupke, get down
on your knees, "cause no one likes a fella
with a social discase] We had finally
sat down (o resume taping when a mid
dle-aged man in a well-talloved swit and
tic—an extraordinary sight in Los An-
geles—ambled out to join us. ‘I came
for my ten percent, he said, ominously
tapping a spot under his lefl shoulder.
I veached to twrn off the recorder, but
Jimmy grabbed my hand. ‘Leave il run-
ming. I wani the world 1o know that this
man, Stan  Kamen—renowned talent
agent, raconteur, man aboul town and
putz—is responsible for puttin® me rvight
in the totlet. And now he’s come to flush
it They talked business for a while, and
when he'd left, Jimmy said, ‘I want to
apologize—for my agent, who should
have known better than to act like an
equal in front of a jowrnalist, and I'm
giving you the benefit of the doubt; for
my girlfriend, who was rude to call when
she knew I was home; for my [riends,
who have no doubt been offending your

CARL IRI

“If she's married, a woman’s place is in
the home—at least until the kids are
grown. Glorvia Steinem can lead a march
to my house with torches, but 70 pnu nt
of the women I know agree with me.”
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cars with their fuckin® evudities; and [or
my face, which has been hanging out
ever since you gol herve. You should've
mentioned it. Now quit wasiin® my lime
and let’s gel on with this stupid conver-
sation.” He seized the microphone. “At the
end of our last episode, he said in the
unctious baritone of a daytime-serial
announcer, ‘Ralph, who had left Ann in
the car, was contemplating whether Su-
san, who secretly loved Mary, was indeed
going 1o squeeze the pimple on his back.
We join them now in the parlor.”

“That was the way il wenl for the
thvee weeks | spent with him. The mood
wasn’t always so antic, but in the course
of a single session, Jimmy would often
flash from casygoing volubility 1o a kind
of clenched restlessness that he seemed
able to work off only by lifting bar bells,
shooting baskets, wrestling with a friend
or roping the horns on a sawhorse he
keeps in the back yard. Pressed to talk
about his broken marriage and a recent-
Iy ended fouryear love affarr. he was
alternaiely lesty, melancholy and with-
dvawn. His vocabulary is collogquial and
richly profane, and he'd probably punch
you oul if you accused him of heing an
intellectual; bui it quickly becomes ob-
atous that he’s fay deeper and morve com-
plex than the fun-loving jock or the
male chavoimist pig portrayed in the
popular press. Fe has a quality of tough
honesty—about himself as well as about
others—ithat’s as rave as 11 1y disarming.
With the possible exception of lis friend
Mel Brooks, he's also both the funniest
and the most unprelentious celebyiy
Foe ever met. At the end of our lasi
sesston, a  parvticularly  searching  and
sevious discussion of what he wants to do
with the vest of his life (‘have a lerrific
time—and become the greatest aclor m
the world’) and what he'd like 1o leave
behind (‘a warm glow’), he stavied to
wall: away, stopped as if a final veflection
had occrvrved to him, turned., walked back
to me and said solemnly, ‘Murray, 1
look at it this way. . .. And he crossed
his eyes.”

pLayeoY: Would vou say that——
cAAN: Yes. 1 delinitely would. If 1
could. Bur I can't.

PLAYBOY: 50 vou won't?

CAAN: Not on your lile. Hey, this is casy.
I thought these interviews were supposed
to be tough. This tume ell me the an-
swer and Ul give you the question.
PLAYBOY: All right: Thursday alternoons,
sometimes, my weren't
around.

CAAN: The question is: Did vou ever
leal through National Geographic with
your robe open? Now, ger the fuck outa
my house, because I won't stand  for
these kinda personal questions.

PLAYBOY: Give us another chance.

CAAN: Well, just one.
PLAYBOY: Thanks. Wc've

when INI]'L’III.S

noticed  that

you leave the water running when you
go to the bathroom. Why?
CAAN: Now, thar’s the Kinda personal
question T don’t mind. The answer is
that I'm filling the sink so that my
Barbie doll can go ﬁkillll)“([i])])il'lg. Now,
do you mind il I ask yor a personal
question?
PLAYBOY: \Well, just one.
CAAN: Why are you wearing those Bunny
cins?
PLAYBOY: All rravisov interviewers wear
them. Theyre short-waveradio antennas
over which we receive our mstructions
direaly  from Hel, who's monitoring
this conversation.
cAAN: Well. I'm glad he dropped in—
Hi. He['—because T wouldn’t be here
il it waso't for him.
PLAYBOY: You agreed 1o do this interview
as a personal favor?
CAAN: No, he told me if T didn’t do it,
I couldn’t go to the Mansion anvmore.
I'll do anything 10 go 10 the Mansion,
PLAYBOY: You don’t like doing interviews?
CAAN: Next o watching
The Munsiers, it's my Liwvorite pastime.
In the List couple ol vears., T've done
maybe 500 ol these fuckin® things. Alter
the hirst 200 or 300, even [ get bored
histening 10 mysell answering the same
goddanm questions. The only ones Pve
really enjoyed are the ones where I can
be hall o wise-ass.
PLAYBOY: Which half?
CAAN: Thur's very Iunny. T see I've got
to remind vou that when this interview
gets published. iv's gonna say Feavsoy . ..
CAAN . .. reavsoy o .. caan before every
question and answer. My name is the
one that gets printed: you're anonvmous;
you've got no idenity whatever. Ler's
keep it that way.
PLAYBOY: Il vou weren't a friend ol Hel's,
we'd make vou sorry for that. But you
were tilking about why you don’t like
10 do interviews,
CAAN: That shouldn't come as a surprise,
with schmucks like yon to work with.
No offense. as my Irviend Mel Brooks
said in Qs Playboy Iniervineiv—to another
one ol vou assholes. Oops—there 1 go
agiin. Sorry. You're really not as had
as this guy who did an awlul—I mean,
an unbelievably stupid—interview with
me a year or so ago. At the end. oving
to he cute. he said, “What's the dumbest
question vou've ever heen asked inoan
interview:” 1 thought for a second and
sadel: “That's i

There was another one Tl never for-
get that Alane Arkin and T gave 1o some
cuy ou the sev ol Freebie and the Bean.
He was so [uckin serious that we couldn’t
take feimi seviously, so when he asked me,
“How did you prepare for ihis vole,
Mr. Caan?” I snd, “IUs been a challenge.
And one ol the most challenging scenes
is comin’ up now. See thar fourth-story
window over therez I'm gonna do a
high il oua thin window right ontoe
the concarete. And I'm not gonna use a

reruns ol

double or a cushion or anything. T'm
gonna land right on my head.” The

guy's looking at me openmouthed, and
he says, “But how do you prepare for
that?” And I say, “Well, 1 eat a speciad
fruit.” “A special what?” “Frui. Its
found in the jungles of Peru, where the
fibers are very hard. The technical ex
planation is too complicated 1o go into,
but it toughens up your head. You never
hurt yoursell when you eat that special
fruir.”

PLAYBOY: Anyone we know?

CAAN: [ wouldn’t be at all surprised.
PLAYBOY: You mav not like interviews,
but you scem to be having a preity good
time doing this one so far.

CAAN: No thanks o vou. shitfuce. T'm
having a good time hecause 1 feel good
today. But that’s another rouble with
interviews. I know these Playboy Iuter-
wviews go on forever. but most of them
only last for an houwr or so. and that's
it. Whatever mood you're in when 1he
guy happens 1o be there. that's what
gets depicted in the interview. I he

cutches you ar a bad dime and you're
leeling down, you come off mem or
sullen. angry. depressed. whatever. Bu

by the time the next guy walizes in,
you're lecling mellow, laid back. super-
philosophical, and vou sound really wise
and mature. And the next day you feel
like downin® around and vou wind up
looking like a luckin® idiot when the
SLOTY Comes out.

But vou cin’t scem o win. no matier
whit you say. because they take every
thing vou've told them and twrn it into
whatever's gonna  sell magazines. You
know. they all start out asking your
deepest feclings abour life. acin® and
all that, and they end up asking. “Whao
are you luckin’” And that’s the pmn
thar appewrs in prine. Orv thev'll just
make it up ouwta nothin'—qguotes and
incidents  that  never  happened—and
print that. Litelv. I've been reading
some of these bullshit avticles about me
in these rash L magazines, about what
a macho fuckin’ pig T am. about how 1|
get loaded and  go around  smackin’
people. humpin® women in the gutter
and all that shit. T cm't believe the
crap they come up with,

PLAYBOY: You mean you're not a macho
mg?

CAAN: Anybody says T am. I'll kick the
shit out of him—or her, No. 1 mean,
I was brought up to defend mysell il |
have 1o, but I've never surted o hght
in my lile. and I can’t remember the
t time anybody started one with me.
When I take a drink—which isn't olten,
mostly wine—I get happy and laugh a
loi. And I've never fucked a woman in
the gutter—not without puttin® a pillow
under her first. Chivalry ain’t compleiely
dead. vou know.

PLAYBOY: Are vou sure you ought 1o be
conlessing that you're really a gentle
soul? Don’t you think his tough-guy




image ol yours has something to do with
your popularity?

CAAN: Can I help it if I've got this sen-
sational body [stroking his bare chest
and shoulders] and the face of a Greek
god? Get your hand off my knee, fella.
But there’s lots of good-looking, well-
built guys in this business, and most of
them couldn’t play a corpse on Medical
Center. 1 would hope that my popularity
has less to do with how I look than with
the fact that I'm a good actor.

PLAYBOY: Come off it. You know perfectly
well that [an magazines run all those
stories  about you not because  their
readers admire your talent but because
they'd like to make it with vou.

CAAN: Can you blame them? Poor, love-
sick kids. But they don’t rur all those
stories because I'm such a big fuckin’
stud. And they don't do it heciuse I'm
such a terrific actor, cither. They do it
because I got lucky. I've been around
this business a long time, but a few
years ago I happened to make wwo
pictures  that trned our to be the
biggest movies of that year. One of them,
Brian’s Song, was the most successful pic-
ture ever made for television. and the
other was The Godfather. Now, T turned
in good performances in both films, but
I've done better work before amd since;
so it wasn't anything special 7 did. But
both pictures made a shit load ol money,
so overnight T became box olhice, a hot
property, a fuckin® genius. Nexe year |
could be m the lowerlele-hand corner
on Haollywood Squares: who the hell
knows? So I'm making the most ol it
now while I've got my turn at bat.
PLAYBOY: Lately. you seem to be going
directly from one picture to another. In
your haste to capitalize on having made
it big and being in such demand av lase,
are you being as selective as you should
he about parts?

caaN: In the past year or so. to tell you
the truth, I've let mysell get bulldozed
mto a couple of pictures that T normally
wouldn’t have doune. I'd rather not name
them, but you'll see them soon enough,
il you haven't already; nothin® to be
ashamed of. but nothin® 10 be proud of,
cither—just the usual bullshit macho-
leading-man kind ol yole that has me
killin’ I8 people and then jumpin’ on
a horse, clangin’ my gonads together.
PLAYBOY: Sounds painful. You're big
cnough now to get any pary you want.
Why do you let yourself get bulldozed?
caaN: That's a good question. Now
shut up. Look, you always tell yourself
there are good reasons lor it at the time;
ics not Gll 1's oo late and you can’t get
out that vou realize what a mistake you've
made. The problem is thar the bigger you
get, the more high-powered advice you
receive lrom  studios, agents, all  the
people involved in tellin® you what you
ought 1o do. But when they tell me I've
got to do this or that big commercial
vehicle so that I can afford to do the

artsy-fartsy stufl T really wane to do, and
it turns out to be worth three dead flies
financially as well as artstically, or it
makes money but I don't, or I make
plenty but to get it I have to work three
or four miscrable months cooped up
with people I don't like on a project
I can't stand—again, no names—ihen
I have to ask myself who I should be
listening to.

I mean, T have an agent T trust pro-
fessionally more than anybody clse 1
know, but with the best ol intentions,
he could put me in the shithouse just
as fast as somebody who wanted o ruin
me, and il that's what might happen, 1
want to be the one responsible lor it
From now on. I'm running the show.
After 1 hear what evervbody has to
say, I'm gonna do only what my own
instincs well me to do. I mean, if a
part isn't right for me, or the people
I'd have o work with are pricks or
cunts—it ain't worth all the money in
the world, even il it's another Gone
with the Wind. If that means 1 have 10
sulter cconomically and they’ll take that
tin superstar off my dressin’-room door,
that’s just the way it’s gonna have to be.
PLAYBOY: Arc¢ you surc you won't ration-
alize backing down when it comes time
to make the next big decision?

CAAN: No. I'm not. But at least I'm
aware of the problem. The trouble is
that there are a lot of pressures and
responsibilities on my back that make
it tough to take any big risks with my
financial security right now: 1 haven't
got enough fuck-you money yet. I've
ol maybe ten or cleven people—mostly
family—depending on me.

PLAYBOY: But il you were to wait longer
between parts, holding out for one you
loved—even il it paid you less—couldn’t
they live on less? Isn't your primary ob-
ligation to voursel[?

caAN: Ulimately, yes. But blood is
thicker than water, and until mv family
and the rest of the people close to me
are taken care of. I don't feel 1 have the
right to fuck around with their luture just
to achieve 100 percent ol my artistic
integrity startin’ tomorrow. But T got an-
other problem to work on and that's my
friends. It's terribly harvd for me 1o sav no
to a Iriend. I know there's a way 1o do it
without being nasty or rotten. bur 1
haven't learned it yer. T just don't want
to hurt anvbody’s feclings. And if T say
no. I'm afraid they won't like me; I'm
afraid they'll think I'm a bastrd. I've
been thar way all my life: I mean, there
are worse traits, but this one swre gets
me into a lot of wouble. T need 1o be
liked even by people I don't care abour—
by people 1 late, for Christ's sake. 1
remember this girl back in high school
who said somethin® mean about me, and
I couldn’t rest ill T gou her 1o like me;
the sick part is that I didn’t even like
her. Anyway, all my life I've cared so
much what people thought about me

that a lot of the time 1 haven’t ended
up doing what I really winted to do,
just so they wouldn't think I'm a bad
guy.

I won't pretend that T haven't gouen
cven with a few people who've done me
bad wirns, because I have. I[ somebody's
good to me or bad to me, T don't forget.
Remember that, punk. But I don't go
around nursing grudges. Now that I'm
fortunare enough 1o be able to dictate
terms, I'm not wyin’ to stick it up
anybody's ass. T don’t want any more
than my [air share. But I'm sure as hell
not gonna accept less. And if I have
anything to say about n—and I do—
people are gonna honor their commit
ments il they expect me 10 honor mine.
If that makes me a prick, I'm  just
gonma have 1o learn to live with it.
PLAYBOY: Is that the choice—between
Kicking ass and Kissing it?

CAAN: You got a way with words, kid.
Have you ever thought of becomin® a
writer? But sometimes it seems like tha
s 1the choice. You ger put in that posi-
tion. And I ain't gonna kiss ass. But 1
don’t feel like I'm kicking it cither. All
I'm doing is living by the golden rule.
1 wreat people right and I expect them
to treat me right. And I always give 'em
the benehe of the doubt; I assume
they're being straight with me until 1
find out otherwise. And lately I been
getting a lot ol otherwise: guys I know—
other actors—putting me down behind
my back and then coming up to me on the
street and saying. “Hey, man, how ya
doin’, ole buddy?” I'd like 1o punch “em
right in the fuckin® mouth, you know,
because they're Tull of shit.

PLAYBOY: \Why do vou think theyre bad
mouthing vou—jealousy?

caaN: 1 don't know what else it could
be. But 1t seems 1o be the nature of
this business—or any business. T guess—
that the more successful you become,
the more people there are waiting with
sharpened knives o cove you up and
cut you down. 1t's like they want to see
me fall on my ass because they think
that'll make ‘em look better, give 'em a
better shot a the roles I'm gewing Laeely.
AMaybhe that’s human nature. but it ain't
my mature. I'm not sewing mysell up as
Mr. Wonderful, bur I've alwavs been a
bhooster, not a knocker. I 'm not gonna
get a role mysell, I'd sure as shic like 10
see Paul Newman ger 1, or Bobby
Duvall, or whoever it is.

I mean, Bobby, who's one of my best
friends, enjovs my success almost as much
as I do, and Newman is one ol the
nicest guys in the world o work with;
hes always helping everybody else. It's
always the most alented people who do
the most for others: it's the no-talem
jackasses who got there by luck or con-
nections who feel threatened by any-
body with real ability and wanc to push
them down and come on like big fuckin’
movic stars. You know, the kind who's
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got to have their dressing room deco-
rated by some Beverly Hills faggot, and
they won’t go to the shithouse unless
vou take them there in a limo, and the
chauffeur’s got to wipe their ass after-
ward with a powder puff, and every five
years they get their face peeled or their
tits pumped up. [ mean, no wonder
they're such shitty actors—and aciresses—
il that's what they think 1t's all about.
PLAYBOY: So how come you live in Beverly
Hills in a 3200000 house with a pool
and a sauna?

CAAN: Slv devil. You think vou've caught
me. don’t vou® Well, it so happens that
this isn’t my house: iUs my agent’s house,
and he lets me rent a furnished room
in the basement where I can entertain
guests once a month between five and
six AL in exchange Tor light housework.
I dust his money. shoot his cuffs and
change the Wall Street Journals in the
bottom ol his cage.

PLAYBOY: Do vou do floors?

CAAN: No, but I do do-do now and then.
Normally, I wouldn't use language like
that, but I know it’s the kind ol thing
vou like to hear. What was the question?
PLAYBOY: If vou're such a modest, un-
assuming guy. how come you live in
such a Laney house?

CAAN: Why didn't vou say so in the
first place? The answer to that is that
[ don't see anv contradiction bhetween
wanting to live in a nice house and not
wanting 10 be a show-off when I'm out
of the house. You don’t see any tour
buses coming through here: I'm not
flauntin® my lilestyle. More caviar? Noz?
How about a Raisinet? Fuck va, then.
But this place means a lot to me. because
it's the fust thing 1 ever owned. All my
life I've rented, and 1 was always movin’
out alter three months and getting sued
for breaking the lease when I found an-
other plice 1 liked better. Christ, 1 owas
ecuing Blue Chips from Bekins. Tt got
1o be oo much,

PLAYBOY: Did you begin 1o feel the need
for roors?

CAAN: Do [ look like a vegetarian?
FLAYBOY: Let's rephrase the question:
Did you get tived of living out ol a

sULGse:?

CAAN: | certainly did. It began to get
stutly when the lid was closed.

PLAYBOY: One last try: What was it that
made vou decide to buy this place?

caAN: [ fell in love with the doorknobs.
And 1he furnace. And havin® the money
to buy it: that was a big factor. Since
then, I've really fixed it up—moving
walls around, adding rooms, putting in
brick and paneling. 1 don't mean I did
it mysell. I don’t know which end ol a
nail to hit, but 1 designed it You may
not think it looks like much, but it sure
beats hell out of living at the Y. The
thing I like best about it, though, is
that it's always [ull; my friends are here
all the tme: the door is always open.
It's a meeting place, like the club you

used to go to when vou were a Kid.
PLAYBOY: We've noticed the crowds.
Your entertainment expenses must be
€Normous.

CAAN: I can afford it.

PLAYBOY: We've heard that you're also
a notorious check grabber and vou've
got a reputation as a soft touch. Just
recently, vou even brought vour parents
out to California and set them up in a
Beverly Hills apartment. With all those
expenses. have you been able o ac-
cumulate any savings?

CAAN: No. I've never saved any money. I
don't think that's what it's for. T like
to live well and T like to see my family
and my friends live well. That costs
money. Fortunately. I make a lot of iv
PLAYBOY: Do you spend most of your
social time here at the house with your
family and hriends?

CAAN: I like to hang out at home, yeah.
PLAYBOY: Doing what?

cAAN: I spend a lot of time locked in
the bathroom reading rravsoy. And
writing dirty words on the wall with a
Water Pik. When I get bored with that.
I come out and play with the light
switches for a while. Then I spend a
couple of hows stundin’® down on the
corner, flaggin’ down tourists and sell-
ing them maps to the homes of those old
ladies who stand on corners selling maps
to the homes of the stars. And once in
a while—like every night—a bunch of the
guys will drop in for a game ol nine ball
or a few hands ol poker, or just to sit
around with their dirty feet on the table,
drinkin’ my booze and shootin® the shit.
I it’s any of your business.

PLAYBOY: Do vou go out olten?

CAAN: Only to put out the garbage. What
do you mean, do I go out often?
Every day my dad'll let me Lorrow the
car. Il you mean socially, 1 like 10 go
out to dinner at a restaurant or some-
body's house: anyone will do. What are
you having tonight at your place: Once
in a while T go dancing—usually along
the median sirip of the Pasadena Free-
way. And now and then Pl go out with
the guys and ger shitlaced. But 'm not
a drinker: I ger shitlaced on Shirley
Temples.

PLAYBOY: Are there any drugs you preler
to alcohol?

CAAN: 1 take an aspirin now and then,
when I've got somebody like you to
talk 10. And Midol during my period.
But il youre refarring to other kinds
of drugs—and [ can tell from the size ol
your pupils that you are—I'd rather get
sloshed than stoned. Fve done a litle
bit of everything. of course, in the in-
terests of scientific research. I memn, not
cverything. nothin® heavy. It anybody’s
passing a joint, I'll mke a toke just to
be sociable. But drugs aren’t part of my
lifestyle. That's where the  problems
start. Everything in moderation is my
motto. I wanna stay healthy.

pLaYBOY: Is that why youre so decply
into sports?

CAAN: | like to stay in shape and every-
thing. but that’'s not why I do it. And
I sure as hell don’t do it to keep up my
macho image, which is what one of those
fuckin’ fan magazines said about me the
other day. If it's not part of my job. the
only reason 1 do anything is ‘cause I
enjoy it. And I enjov sports. I always
have. I'm a very physical kind of guy.
I can’t spend a lot of time just sitin’
around: I've gotta be doing something
to let off steam, to work up a sweal.
But the main thing for me is the com:
petition. I'm really a lanatic about it 1
mean. it’s like a disease. 1 agree with
Vince Lombardi: Winning ain’t every-
thing: it's the only thing. T've got to
win; I've got to be the best. A week
alter 1 started plaving tennis, T couldn’t
understand why 1 couldn’t beat Pancho
Gonzales: it really pissed me ofl. So I
bore down and practiced my ass off—
I'll bet you were wonderin’ why I don’t
have an ass—and eventually 1 did beat
him. Or maybe that was Doing Gonzales.
PLAYBOY: \Why don’t you play profes
sionally?

CAAN: Too inconsistent. Some days T
could lose playing against Ray Charles.
But when I'm in there with really stitl
competition. I tend to play a lot better.
Mavbe I play looser hecause 1 expect to
lose. and that takes the pressure off.
Another reason [ do my best against
champs might be that 1 know thevire
better than me. so I don’t have to worry
abourt hurting their feelings il T beat “em,
I really feel like a shit il 1 heat some
body who ain't as geod as me. That's
why I don’t like to play tennis—or any
other onc-on-one game—with Iriends.
PLAYBOY: When you do. do you go easy
on them:

CAAN: Maybe 1 should. but T cw't. I
I was playin’ ping pong with a five-vear-
old. I'd ury o blow him ofl the table
That's the only way 1 know how to do
anything: all out. Four or five years
ago. I was shaggin® ass in a baschall
game out here and I popped a tendon in
my shoulder. The biceps in my right
arm dropped down around three inches:
looked pretty good in a shorvtsleeved
shirt, but the other one didn’t munch,
so they drilled a couple of holes in my
shoulder bone, fed the tendon through
and tied i back down. Girls can’t keep
their hands oft the scar.

PLAYBOY: Has the injury cramped your
stvle?

CAAN: Only at sports. I can’t play basc-
ball or Tootball that hard anymore. Bur
I can siill shoot your cyes out [rom 20
fect on a basketball court. And | cin
still rope pretty good.

PLAYBOY: Roping. like everything clse
in rodeo. 15 dangerous. Have you ever
gotten hurt avie?

cAAN: That's like askin® a swimmer if
he's ever gotten wet. I've lost count ol




“] Had Almost Given Up On My Hair Problem
Until I Discovered Vitamins For My Hair”

Glenn Braswell, President, Cosvetic Laboratories.

Believe Me,
It Works.

Believe me, I had a problem. Five years
ago | had all sorts of hair problems. I even
thought | was going to lose my hair. Every-
one in my family always had thick, healthy
hair. so | knew my problem could not
be heredity.

I tried everything that made sense, and
even a few things that didn't. When I went
to a dermatologist. | got no encouragement.
One doctor even jokingly said the only way
to save my hair was to put it in a safery
deposit box. Incidentally, he had less hair
than 1 did. Needless to say, nothing would
work for me.

But I didn'tgive up hope. [ couldn't.
My good looks (and vanity) spurred me on
to find a cure. | started hitting the books.

My studies on hair have pointed more
and more to nutrition. Major nutritionists
report that vitamins and minerals in the
right combination and in the right propor-
tion are necessary to keep hair healthy.
And one internationally acclaimed beauty
and health expert says the best hair condi-
tioner in the world is proper nutrition. (In
non-hereditary cases, in which hair loss is
directly attributed to vitamin deficiencies,
hair has been reported to literally thrive
after the deficiencies were corrected.)

Believe The Experts,
It Works.
Thenl

started
reading
all the
dztm on
nutrition

1 could get

my hands on:

I am now finding the medical field
beginning to support these nutritionists.

Studies have determined that the
normal adult could be replacing cach hair
on the head as often as once every three
to four years. You need to give your hair
its own specific dietary attention, just as
you give your body in general.

One doctor at a major university
discovered that re-growth of scalp cells
occur 7 times as fast as other body cells.
Therefore, general nutrition even though
it may be good enough for proper nourish-
ment of the skin—(may not be sufficient
for scalp and hair).

In the Human Hair Symposium con-
ducted in 1973 scientists reported that hair
simply won't grow without sufficient zinc
sulfate.

In case after case my hopes were rein-
forced by professional opinions. (And you
know how hard itis to get any two scientists
or doctors to agree on anything.)

The formula I devised for my own hair
called for 7 vitamins and 5 minerals. The
only problem was1 discovered | was spend-
ing about $30 2 month for the separate
compounds.

So, after a half year of further study,
careful experimentation and product
development, Head Start was made. A
precisely formulated vitamin and mineral
supplement specifically designed to pro-
vide the five minerals and seven vitamins
your hair desperately needs for health. At
a price everyone can afford.

Four years later, over a quarter million
people have tried Head Start. Over 100 of
the regular users, by the way, are

medical doctors. What's

more, a little more than

1/2 of our users are females!

Today, as you can see, from the picture,
my own hair is greatly improved. Butdon't
take my word for it. | have a business to
run. Listen to the people (both men and
women) who wrote in, although they
weren't asked to, nor were they paid a cent,
to drop me aline.

Believe Them,
It Works.

“Your product has improved the
condition of my hair and as far as I'm con-
cemed has done everything you said it
wouldd"C. B. Santa Rose, Calif. "] can
honestly say that your comprehensive
program is the best | have tried and .. |
have tried many..."E. H. New Orleans.

“I have had problem hair all my life

until I found your vitamin advertisement. ..’

W. H. Castlewood, Va.

“___my hair looks much much better
than before C. 1. Atlanta, Ga.

“My hair has improved greatly and 1
am so encouraged to continue spreading
the good word along to friends and neigh-
bors. I had tried everything mch{dmg hair
and scalp treatments tono avail...

S. H. Metairie, La.

“It’s hard o believe that after one short
month I can see this much difference.. "
E. H. Charlotte, N.C. The texture of
my hair is soft and not brittle any more”
H. A. Bronx, N.Y. Your vitamins are
terrific, fantastic and imbelievable...”

V. M. Carrollton, Ga. "I went to doctors

..tmied everything. .. nothing happened
until I started using Head Start..."R. A.
Santa Ana, Calif.

“Thank you for something that really
works"J. T. Brooklyn, N.Y. “Your
vitamins are excellent. They have helped
my hair." D. D. Chehalis, Wash. "T{exe
pills really work_.."Mrs. C. E. Gadsden,
Ala. “Your formula is really working for
me and my scalp feels more refreshed than
ever before! H. L. S. Hollywood, Fla.

Believe Our

Unconditional Money Back

Guarantee, It Works.

Try Head Start for 30 days. If you feel
that the results you receive are not satis-
factory in every way, you can return the

unused portion and get your money back.
Just like that. No questions asked.

[ ————

me____ hottles of Head Start at $9.95 cach phu:
75¢ for handhing ( 50 day supply). Act now and receive a bree
baooklet on has case.

Mame

| enclose my: [ check T money aider o~
Please chasge 10 my E

Address

1 Masterchasge Interbank No
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—, [ Mastercharge Account

I —
S 1 BaokAmericard Arccoum
©Cosvetic Laboratories, Inc. 1975
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TOLL FREE PHONE ORDERS

oee 24tenns s diy Plesse  HankAmerscard oo
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the bruises and the rope burns; and not
long ago. my right thumb was out ol
commission for seven months. T had to
stir my coffec with a spoon for a change.

PLAYBOY: How do the studios feel about
vour taking chances like thac?

CAAN: It’s in my contract that T can’t
even think about rodeoing during a
picture. I don’t blame "em. But when 1
ain't workin’, they can’t tell me nothin’.
If I've got a broken thumb when it's
time to start shooting, they'll just have
to write it into the script. That would
be great il I had a part as a hitchhiker,
right?

PLAYBOY: Don’t you worry about losing a
thumb—or getting crippled? Many cow-
boys do.

CAAN: To tell vou the wwh, 1 have
been fighting my head a linle Luely
because of that last injury. But it ain’t
gonna make me stop.

PLAYBOY: Why not?

cAAN: It helps me ger all this Hollywood
cap out of my system. I mean. I'm not
knocking what I do for a livin'; despite
all the bullshit, I love it. But every once
in a while, you got to blow it out. Ropin’
does thart for me.

PLAYBOY: Couldn’t an occan cruisc or a
weekend in the country accomplish the
sitme thing?

CAAN: Not like rodeo. There's something
about the dirt: it’s cdean. you know? It
makes vou feel good. T don’t wanna
sound like John Wayne, but its so
Awerican in the old-fashioned sense of
the word: simple, basic, honest. whole-
some, rough and rough. It gives me the
chance o escape not only from LA
but from the modern age—and from
mysell. It lets me act out one of my
favorite dreams: being a cowbov. It's
like actin’, only for real. T love the
drama of being alone in a ring. pitred
against a powerlul animal. T mean, you
can’t talk your way our of it; there ain’t
no bullshit. except for the stulf on your
bootheels.

PLAYBOY: Arc vou any good at it?

CAAN: Not bad. Bur it's a good thing
I don’t have to do it for a living, heciuse
I couldu’t win enough to leed an ant—
nwot  competing  against  prolessionals
who've been ropin® 30 steers a day for
ten years. But they don't make that
much money from it, either. They do it
because they love it. It's a clean lile—
no atachments, no responsibilities, no
bills coming in—Dbut it ain’t an casy
one: driving maybe 100,000 miles, three
or four rodeos a week. 12 months a year,
paying a S50 enmrance fee so they can
bust their humps for a S100 prize, and
nothin® il they lose, plus doctor’s bills if
they get hurt. They say hockey players
are tough; forget about it. There ain't
nobody as tough as a rodeo cowboy.
They get a broken leg or 25 stitches and
climb right back on.

PLAYBOY: Why?

CAAN: The competition. And the cama-
raderie. I mean, they fight among them-
selves all the time—you know. drunk,
[uckin® around. spoilin’ for action—but
it's a ught fraternity. If you're an out-
sider, it wouldn’t be a pood idea to mess
with “em.

PLAYBOY: How do they feel about having
a big rich movie star mixing in?

caAN: II' T came on like a big rich movie
star. they'd tell me 1o get fucked or
just punch me out. They don't give a shit
who you are. But they know I'm not
slummin’. They know I'm there because
I love ropin’. that I go all out just like
they do and I take my lumps along with
the vest of em; and I think they respect
me for that. And accept me. They're
friends of mine.

PLAYBOY: Most of your friends scem to
be jocks—cowboys, stunt men, sports
figures—and almost all of them are men,
Some people would say you're sulfering
from arrested development.

CAAN: Theyre right. So sue me. I siill like
1o hang out with the guys—play ball, c-
hoots. laugh a lot, chase givls and talk
abourt horses and football. Thurber wrote
that hall the adule male population of the
United States put themselves 1o sleep
dreaming that thevive just struck out
the Yankees. That's me, bov. It has a
lot to do with the way 1 was brought up
on the sueets of New York. You know.
“I'll meetcha down by the candy store
at six.” I've just never outgrown it 1
hope I never do.

PLAYBOY: Do vou have any women [riends?
caAN: Absolutelv. As a matter ol fact,
that's the best relationship vou can have
with a woman. I found that out the hard
way. IT I had o choose, I'd much rather
have a woman | could be [riends with
and share things with than the most
inaedible heauty in the world who
turned me on every three seconds. It's
infinitely more important 1o me to have
someone to talk to and laugh with than
someone 1o fuck—excuse me.  make
love to.

PLAYBOY: You seemed to find both in
Connic Kreski, the ginl you lived with
for [our years.

caAN: Yeih, I did. Connie is the sweetest
givl 1 ever met. She's sensitive and
thoughtful: she loves animals and chil-
dren; she hasn’t got a bad word to say
about anyone: she's a simple homebody;
that's her whole life. And on 10p ol
everyvihing else, she's beautiful o look at.

PLAYBOY: What did she see in a rowdy
like you?
caaN: It had 10 be the present [ gave

her soon after we met. It was the most
unbelievably ugly bouquet of Howers
you cver saw. 1 went down 1o the shop
and picked "em ont mysell—a couple of
eladiolas stickin® out in different direc
tions, some wilted roses, a few dead
leaves, a linle bit of everything, all in
colors so Joud you could ahmost hear “em

clashing. It was horrible. And on the
card. I wrote: “Made in Poland especial-
Iv for Connie Kreski.” After that, she
was mine.

PLAYBOY: It was a few years before you
met her that she posed for rravsoy as
a Playmate of the Month. How did vou
feel about that?

€AAN: T don't put her down for doing
it; she was raised Catholic and it was
like a rebellion to her. But T didn’t like
it. I guess I'm old-fashioned that way. J
just wouldn't want any girl T was going
with doing a nude layout. And if I'd
been with her before it happened. 1
wouldn't have permitted it

PLAYBOY: You're going to get letters from
readers lor using the word permitted.
CAAN: You're right—especially now that
you've thoughtfully pointed it out. So
let me explain. It's not like U'd have 1o
say. "1 won't permit it I T was tha
close to somehody, T would hope she'd
know how I felt about somethin® like
that and not want to do it If the vela-
tionship meant anything to her. she'd
have 10 consider my views the way [
would consider hers. If it was somethin’
so important to her that she had w do
it anvway, then mayhe we weren’t meant
for cach other. So iU's not a question of
being Hitler: it's a question of respecting
sich other’s Teelings.

PLAYBOY: Even though it was after the
fact, was Connie’s centerfold a problem
berween the two ol yvou?

cAAN: Not at all. That was part of the
past. and you can’t change it. What was
important was what happened and how
we [elt about each other while we were
together.

PLAYBOY: How did you leel about each
other?

CcAAN: She loved me and T loved her.
In my way. I still do. But somchow that
fecling it began with started 1o lade.
For her it seemed to last. T don’t know
what I'd want that she hasn't got 1
mean. she's an extraordinary girl. Sull.
there was somethin’ lacking: maybe in
me. I don't know. All 1 know is that
we reached a point where 1 couldn’t
live with myself without marrying her,
but I just didn’t leel ready for o or
right about it, so it seemed that the
only fair thing to do was to 1ake a
vacation from ecach other. Right now,
though, she's alone, and that bothers
me a lot. T can’t ask her to come back.
but il worst comes to worst and she
doesn’t meer anybody she can [all in
love with, I want her to know 'l always
take care of her. and even il we never
get together again, we'll always be close
friends.

PLAYBOY: After failing wm vour mar-
riage. do you think vou might just be
alraid to take the plunge again?

CAAN: Exactly the opposite. [ hope to G
I [all head over hecls in love tomorrow
with somebody I'd like to spend the rest




A Cuervicle is not a Clavicle.

While a Cuervicle is quite invigorating,
a elavicle is not, unless you're keen on shoulders.

Which is all right. But, what's a Cuervicle?

It's a bottle of Cuervo Gold (the one and
only) that's been put in your ice box for a minimum
of 12 hours. And a maximum of 16 years.

After you take it out, give all your friends
| 2 03. of the fresh-from-the freezer Gold in a fresh-
from-the-cupboard shot glass.

Then just sit and sip and talk about bird
‘ migrations. Or even other subjects.
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The Horseshot.

{Smirmnoff. tomato juice and horseradish.)

Someone, it seems, is always
trying to improve on the Bloody
Mary But only rarely do we run
across a variant we consider
successful.

Recently we discovered just .
such a happy exception when a Ny
ski-touring friend stopped %
through and suggested we try Q%
aHorseshot.

“It has a pleasantly rambunc-
tious edge to it,” was his claim,

“like the flavor of that red cocktail To makve a Horseshot, pour
enough of” ice. Fill with tomato juice, add
We agree with our friend and ~ horseradish to taste and stir
also with his simple rule for R
enjoying The Horseshot: “1 save 5 m 'mofr

it for aprés-ski’’ leaves you breathless®

-




of my life with, because there’s nothing in
the world I wint more than to get married
and settle down and have kids and live
happily ever after. I'm 35 and gettin’
older every day and—here comes another
fuckin® macho statement from the male
chauvinist pig—I'd like to have a liule
halfback to play with while I'm still
young enough to throw a pass. Christ,
I find myself sometimes looking so des-
perately for somebody to fall in love
with that I'm willing to do it with almost
anybody. And the moment 1 find some-
one, I start waiting for something to
go wrong—and 1 never have long to
wait. It must be a sickness of mine,
PLAYBOY: Incurable romanticism?
CAAN: Maybe that’s it. Maybe I was born
200 years oo fuckin® late. Or maybe I
was spoiled by my parents—by what a
great relationship they've got, by how
happy they've always been together.
Aflter 37 years, they not only still love
cach other but they veally like each
other; theyre best friends. They've got
common beliels and common nierests;
but they've got lots of independent in-
terests. too, and that’s just as important.
Underneath it all, though, is respect and
trust. They're really open with each
other; there's nothing they wouldn’t tell
cach other. I mean. it's not like a con-
fessional, but there’s nothing cither one
feels like he'd have o hide from the
other.
PLAYBOY: Is fidelity important to you?
CAAN: Of course. I just couldn’t be with
anyone I was worried about. I'd never
ask, and I'd never spy, but if I found
out that a girl T was seriously interested
in was luckin® around on me, that would
be it; she'd be history.
PLAYBOY: And would you expect the
same treatment from her?
cAaAN: I would hope she'd never ask,
because il she did, and I had been
messin’ around, I'd have to tell her the
truth. because I never lie.
pLAYBOY: Then you believe in open re-
lationships—open on your end.
caAN: That's right, Charley. It's the old
double standard. The problem is that T
know I can handle what [ do, but I also
know that I couldn’t handle whatever
she might do. That ain't fair, but that's
the way I am; I can’t help it. T know
it's nonsense to believe that a woman
doesn't have the same natural instincts
and shouldn’t have the same rights as
a man, but that's the way I was brought
up, and T can’t seem 1o get past it I
mean, it was OK for me to go home and
tell my dad I just balled three hroads,
and he'd say, “That's my boy!” But God
forbid my sister would brag about makin®
it with three men. Guys my age grew up
wanting their sisters—and their brides—
1o be lily-white virgins of the Nile, yet
we spent most of our time tryin’ to make
sure there weren't any left on earth.
Fortumately, I've advanced in my
thinking since then. I[ I meet a girl

today who's 21 or 22 and she hasn’t had
an affair or two, I think there's probably
something wrong with her. Whereas ten
or fifteen years ago. she was considered
a slut. But there’s some part of me that
hasn't grown up—or caught up with the
times.

PLAYBOY: S0 il you were to get married
again, you wouldn’t be able to remain
faithful or to grant your wilz the same
freedom you insist on for yourselfz

CAAN: I might not fuck around if I
was dead in love with somebody; I don’t
wint a gold star for it, but I didn't fuck
around for the four and a hall years I
was married. I don’t know if it would
be the same next time, though: I'm older
and I've been around and we've all
lived thirough the sexual revolution and
all that, so it might be much more dith-
cult now to stay faithful. You hear
people today saying, “I'll seule down
when I get all this foolin” around out
of my systen.” But what happens if you
never get it out of your system? Maybe
I won’t get it out of my system till I'm
80 and I need somebody to help me go
to the bathroom: “Come on, honey, I
got to go peepee.”’

PLAYBOY: How do you usually get it out
of your system—chasing girls, one-night
stands, all of thae?

CAAN: | mnever messed around much
when 1 was young; but when I reached
25, alter my marriage broke up, it was
like they opened my cage: Every night
I was out with a different girl. But that
really gets old fast. I'd find myself telling
the same [uckin® story every night, you
know? It got so I wished I had a liule
tape deck that I could just whack into
my mouth and read a magazine or go
to sleep while I was getung that part
over with. It wurned into a routine: you
couldn’t avoid the sameness. By a certain
time, we got to the house, had a drink,
1 was playing my guitar, singing a song,
saying, “Oh, wow, aren’t you charmin"
Drop yowr pants,” and goin’ fuckin’
bananas. I didn’t like not being able to
relax and be myself.

Another reason 1 can’t be much of a
pussy hound is that I want to imagine
that I'm in love before 1 make love.
LEven if T was with a whore, I'd want 1o
pretend it was all for real: I'd function
better under those circumstances. I
mean, il you can't feel a liule bit roman-
tic about it, you might as well fuck a
liver. A chicken, maybe, but a liver—
yucch!

PLAYBOY: Convincing yoursell that you're
in love sounds like the kind of thing
we used to think women did to ration-
alize making love.

CAAN: I[ you're calling me a cunt, you're
gonna get it upside the head with my
purse, faggor. No offense. But sexual
guilt isn't exclusive with women. It
goes back again to the way men—includ-
ing me—used to be brought up: believ-
ing that the moment you have sex with

a girl, you owe her something, because
she’s given away this terrific treasure.
And she figures you won't respect her if
she gives it away too cheap; so she pre-
tends she’s in love, and so do you. Thank
God all that is changing.

PLAYBOY: Still, don't you find that most
of the women you meet nowadays are
more CZI.SUill about sex llliln }'Oll are?
CAAN: A lot of 'em, yeah. And its a
turnoft. I think the sexiest part of seduc-
tion is the courting ritual that comes
before the lovemaking:  the catand-
mouse, the kissing. the handholding, the
soft lights, all thae shi. These days,
women seem to want to go straight for
the crotch. And that's another by-product
ol women's lib that wurns me oft: ag-
gressiveness. For the last couple of yeirs,
a lot of women have heen comin’ on
with me, and 1 don’t think it's just
because I've become well known. 1 mean,
sometimes | can't help wondering il
they'd weat me the same if I was de
livering pizzas, but I really don’t think
it's star fucking. Whatever it is, though,
I don't like it I don't like to be pushed.
Maybe it's old-fashioned—there he goes
again—but T want to take the initiatve.
T think it's the man’s role. I also happen
to believe—Dbatten the hatches, men—in
a patriarchal society. I believe that the
hushand should be the head of the house-
hold, that he should be the boss—when it
comes to the big decisions. That's not
to say marriage should be a dictatorship:
there should be discussion and sharing
and cooperation about everything. Com-
promise and consideration are part of any
good relationship. And not just on the
woman's side. I don’t want a robot on my
arm. But il there’s a basic difference of
opinion about something veally impor-
tant, somebody’s got 1o resolve it il it's
a problem that affects the welfare of the
family. and 1 think that’s got to be the
hushand.

PLAYBOY: Those are very Neanderthal
views, don’t you think?

€AAN: That's exactly what they are. Men
have run the Limily ever since the caves,
and 1 think that's the way it's printed
in our nerve endings. or we wouldn’t
have been doing it that way all these gen-
erations. I think we started gettin’ in big
trouble when we began to lose faith
in this age-old role for men. And women
lost their way when they strted listening
to all that bullshit feminist propaganda
about how they couldn’t be [lulfilled
unless they had a career. 1 happen to
believe that a woman isn’t truly fulfilled
untl she has kids—and  raises them
full time. Shit, that's the greatest ful-
fillment anyone could have. I'm not
sayin' they shouldu’t have equal voting
rights, equal pay for equal jobs or any
ol that: but in personal relationships,
1 think the male is meant to be the final
arbiter; and I really believe that if she's
married, a woman’s place is in the
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home—at least umntil the kids are grown.
Gloria Steinem can lead a march o my
house with torches, but 70 percent of
the women I know agree with me. So
maybe I'm not such a fuckin’ pig aflter
all.

PLAYBOY: Well, whatever you are, no one
could xccuse you ol being trendy.

CAAN: Damn right. I was brought up
in a very traditional home. Whenever
my brother or sister or I gooled oft, it
was, “Wait till your father gers home!”
We grew up in Sunnyside, a nice middle-
class  neighborhood: you know, the
typical Ttalian-Irish-Jewish melting pot,
with a lot of ball and ring-a-levie in
the streets. It was a tough neighborhood,
but my parcnts l;lug]ll us to respect not
only them but all the people in our
community. And they gave us a good
home life. We all ate together at six
o'clock, we went away in the summer
and we never really wanted for anything.
I had good schoolin’, a bicvcle, a pi;mo
and a bat and a ball. No spoiling,
though. My dad is a very old-fashioned
Luropean guy—almost a musical-comedy
version of a lather—and he's very kind,
very fair, very honest, very strong and
very sirict.

PLAYBOY: Did you need a lot of discipline?
CAAN: Nah, T wasn't really a wild kud.
Bur I was very competitive. Mavbe I
was tryin’ to prove somethin’ to my
dad—at 215 pounds, he’s a pretty tough
dude—or maybe it's because T always
hung around with guys three and four
years older than me. It's no ego thing,
but I can’t think of anybody my age
in my neighborhood that T didn't surpass
physically. 1 wound up playin® ball with
older guys, dating older girls and grow-
ing up that much flaster. That's what
I remember most about when I was a
kid—lying about my age. That and
fightin”.

PLAYBOY: We thought you said you
weren't a wild kid.

CAAN: I wasn’t. but in that neighborhood,
fightin® was just part of being a Kid—
like pimplcs and homework. T mean,
there was nothing fatal about comin’
home with a black eye or a coupla
bruises. I got beat up once when I was
four or five and came in all bloody,
and my unde, who was visitin’, pushed
me out into the street again to rework
the kid who did it 1o me. Another time
I'll never forger, because [ think it's
why I became an actor. I was watching
my brother fighting and this lady came
down and just whacked him. So T
whacked her. Then she dragged me inside
her house and when my mother cnme to
get me, she was terrific. “Oh, thank
you very much, maam,” and “Wait ull
your lather comes home.” Then, when
we got outside, she whispered, “The
next time she hits your brother, kick
hens

PLAYBOY: Did you run with any gangs?
CAAN: We had a group. Stole Baby Ruths

from the candy store, broke windows,
did a lot of things we weren't supposed
to; I mean, nothing really big; we never
robbed anybody. There was no fear of
getting stuck or shot in those days. But
later on, about [our or five yecars later,
like my younger brother's crowd, they
started gewtin® pretty heavy. There were
a lot of blades and zip guns and garrison
belts and cue balls in white socks: they
would've used a bazooka il they'd been
able to get hold of one. Only once did
I get caught in somethin® like that. Eight
guys jumped me at the Lowery Street
station and I got cut with a razor. Found
one of ‘em alone about six months
later and beat the shit out of him.
They're always like that: real tough
when they're together but little pussies
when they're alone.

PLAYBOY: Do you look back on your
street lile with any biterness?

CAAN: No. I don't regret any of it
There's something fair about the streets.
I really feel that haviirg to fight now and
then helped me get along in life. It
taught me how to win and it taught me
how to lose. It taught me about com-
petition. Of course, 1 was [ortunate
that T could handle mysell when T was
a kid. So I didn't get the shit kicked
out ol me that often. But I wasn’t a bully,
cither.

PLAYBOY: So how come they called you
Killer Caan by the time you were 112
CAAN: I sec you've been doin’ your re-
search, prick. I'll tell you how that
happened. Around that age, I began to
box a little bit—oranges, mostly—and
one summer at camp I was matched
against this guy Wasserman. He was
the biggest kid in camp—outweighed
me by 52 pounds—but 1 knocked him
cold. Well, the next year, I went back
to camp and Wasserman was there again;
he'd taken boxin® lessons all winter long
and lost about 25 pounds, and he beat
the dog shit out of me.

PLAYBOY: Did you go home and take
karate lessons that winter?

caanN: Karate. That's where you take a
board and break a guy's arm with it,
right? T know all about that swlf. Like
jujitsu. You see, I'm hall a Jew, so I
just needed the jitsu. I got a big start
on that game.

PLAYBOY: Did it ever do you any good?
CAAN: Being Jewish?

PLAYBOY: Learning karate and jujitsu.
CAAN: Arc you kidding? T never lemned
any of that. T learned the art of self-
delense Sunnyside style. That's where if
a guy throws a punch at you, you hit
him with a brick. Or even beuter, hit
him with it first. I wrote away to one
of those courses and that's what they
said to do.

PLAYBOY: Did you ever try “dynamic
tension” with Charles Atlas?

cAAN: Nah, I got tense enough without
him. But I did try to pull a train with
my hair once. That's why I'm a little

thin up there. You pull a few trains,
boy. you see how quick your hair goes.
PLAYBOY: Did vou use any martial-arts
methods when you threw a kid out of
a second-story window in public school?
CAAN: That's an absolute lie. It was
more like a story and a hall. Come on
upstairs and I'll show you how 1 did
it. We had found out that the teacher
Was gOnmi SPring a test on us, so we were
all trying to cram in whatever we could
beforchand, and this kid came in singing
and everybody said shut up, but he
wouldn’t stop. So I said, “Hey, man,
shut the fuck up or I'll throw ya out
the goddamn window.” When he siill
wouldn’t stop, everybody was there
watching, so 1 had to do it. Somebody
jerked the window open and I kinda
snatched him and chucked him out in
one motion. But the teacher caught me.
My timing was always impeccable.
PLAYBOY: Were you expelled?

CAAN: | didn't get expelled, but they
didn't accept me back. It was like the
end of the year. So I wansferred to a
school in Manhattan called Rhodes.
PLAYBOY: A relorm school?

CAAN: No, but I met a lot of guys there
of the same caliber. Even so, it didn’t
take me long 1o establish mysell there
as the class dlown: The level of wit wasn't
that high. I also went out for basketball
and baseball and becamme the captain of
both teams; I owned the ball. Didn’t
study a whole lot; used to skip study
hall and go drink beer ar a place called
the White Rose. But T got pretty good
grades anyway, "cause I was a truly
gifted con man. Established a new state-
wide rack-meet record in bullshit throw-
ing. Even got elected president of my
class; voted most likely o exceed. 1
wasn’'t what you'd call an introvert.
PLAYBOY: How old were you when you
started getting interested in girls?

CAAN: Oh, shit, man! 1 remember having
a mad love affair at camp when T was
ten. I used to sneak over to the givls
camp during rest period.

PLAYBOY: Did vou make out with her?
CAAN: Oh, yeah.

PLAYBOY: All the way?

cAAN: What kind of boy do you think 1
was? How dare you? I didn’t do anvihing
like that ull T was 12, when I started
going with this girl in my neighborhood.
I just put it in that far, you know? Then
I went to Miami one summer when 1
was I3, I always looked older than 1
was, and 1 was hangin’ around with
these guys who were 17 and 18, and
this one guy started telling me about
this whorchouse he knew. I thought it
was the funniest story I'd ever heard.
hecause, like, a guy picks you up in a
motorboat and taikes you out to this
little island. So, naturally, I went there
mysell first chance 1 got. I was scared
shitless.




PLAYBOY: That was the first time you got
it all the way in?

CAAN: Yeah. Some old girl in the back
ol a car. She was about 4. Looked like
she'd been on fire and got put out with
a fork.

PLAYBOY: How was she?

CAAN: All I remember is the mostuitoes
bit my ass off. It wasn't a very romantic
experience. But there was something
about i that I liked. And I went straight
home and started seeing this givl there.
Went with her for two years.

PLAYBOY: Did vour parents know vyou
were sleeping with her?

CAAN: [ guess they suspected. IE my
{ather had known for sure, he probably
would have wanted to jump on her him-
sell. T remember one night a few years
ago, my Inrother Ronnie and me were
hall bombed in Vegas, and we had a
girl with us, and we were all sitting
around having a good time. And Ronnie
says, “Come on, let's call Dad and
wake his ass up.” It was five o'clock in
the morning and we put this girl up to
saying, “Hello. Mr. Caan? I've just been
fucked by your sons, and 1 want to
thank you, 'cause they're really great.”
And the old man sayvs, “You ain’t been
fucked 111l you been fucked by the old
man.” When she got up off the floor, he
added. "Of cowrse, 1 need two guys to
help me on and ofl.”

PLAYBOY: You're ohviously a chip off the
old block. But let’s get back o vour
first girlfriend. Living at home, where
would you go 1o be alone 1ogether?

CAAN: Up on the rooftops. We'd go into
those little sentry stands with the pigeons.
And in the winter, we'd go down to the
storage room in the basement and screw
over the bicycles and the sheets.

PLAYBOY: Lver get caught?

CAAN: A few times. It was really hvsteri-
cal. My mother walked in one time, yell-
ing, “Surprise!” Great sense of humor,
my mother. Another time, at my girl-
friend’s house, hier folks walked in: this
time, / velled “Surprise!” Then there
was a time when I wasn’t caught in the
act, but T might just as well have been.
I was taking out this girl Irom Yonkers.
We used 1o go by the cemetery and neck
all the ume, and one night we got kind
ol passionate. She had on a pair of
those pedal pushers they were wearing
in those davs and this little blouse. And
we got o lumblin® around down there
and I ripped her zipper out. And she
had nothing to hold her pants up with,
see. So we waited exmra late and got
home around two-thirty, and she said,
“Come on, walk me in.” And 1 suid,
“Well, look, I mean. . . . And she
says, “It's OK. my parents are asleep.” So
we walked in—she’s holding her pants up
with one hind—and there in the livin’
room are six people playin® pinochle.
Her parents ind two other couples. 1
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didn’t know whether to shit or go blind.
PLAYBOY: Which did you do?

CAAN: [ said. “How do you do?” and
ran out the door.

PLAYBOY: Did you see her again? Or
Yonkers?

CAAN: Nope. It was a wrue act of cow-
ardice. Oh, oh. Now that you've got
me going, I remember the very first time
I ever got caught. It was with the fowr-
year-old girl from upstaivs. Her mother
went down o the basement with the
Laundry and when she came back, there
I was, examining the dear liule thing’s
peach.

PLAYBOY: How old were you?

CAAN: Five. She liked older men.

PLAYBOY: Precocious, weren't you?

CAAN: Yeah, well, I kinda liked it even
then.

PLAYBOY: S0 by the time vou
CAAN: Got to Phoenix, I was sleepin’,
PLAYBOY: Sounds like you could have
used the rese. What we were going to
say was that by the time vou got to
college, you must have been around
more than most postgraduates.

CAAN: Well. I never took a poll, but at
16, which is when 1 started college, T
was keepin' up with the guys who were
I8 or 190 When I went to Michigan
Strte. I was in love with a girl who was
I8, and my bipgest fear was that she was
gonmat find out I was two vears younger
than her. Then her Lither lound ou I was
Jewish and it was all over anyway.
PLAYBOY: Had you run into much anti-
Semitism before thae?

CAAN: I was aware ol it. but I never
got persccuted or anything. Bue I didn't
feel especially Jewish o begin with: 1
mean, my parems weren't religious. My
father is an agoostic. il anything, and
my mother geis holy maybe twice a year,
so it was never a big thing with me or
my [riends. But I remember a coupla
umes when somebody found out 1 was
part  Jewish. they looked at me dif-
ferently: so 1 didn’t talk about it 1
remember  feeling—I don’t know how
1o explain it—sort of an embarrassment
about it. Maybe that had something o
do with why [ wried so hard 1o be Tunny,
and to he tough, and 10 excel at sports;
I wanted to be accepred. Who knows?
I don't lose any sleep over it. All that's
past now, of course. Now I'm proud to
be Jewish. | don't think T act particular-
Iy Jewish. But you know something?
During the Six-Day War, 1 got so Jewish
I wanted to hijack a bomber and swrale
Cairo. Not that 've got anyithing agirinst
them Tuckin® Arab goat eaters.

PLAYBOY: Ol course not. But we were
talking about Michigan State. How loug
did you stay there after being found
out?

cAAN: T quit alter a year—but not be-
cause of that, for Christ’s sake, ind he
ought to know: he was Jewish, wo. 1
went to AMichigan in the fist place be-
cause I wanted to play foothall, and it

had one ol the hest teams in the country.
PLAYBOY: Did you make the team?

CAAN: I held bags for a while and they
sent me home in a box. I just wasn't
big enough or old enough, I guess. 1
got home onc holiday bandaged Irom
my neck to my ass, and my mother ook
one look and said. “Have you thought
of wyin” out for the swimming team?”
I was gonna do that, but I got home-
sick, and 1 missed this givl I'd met at
home. so T transferred 10 Holsura in
New York.

PLAYBOY: Did vou do any better there?
CAAN: 1 did great. Couldnt find any-
thing that held my interest. Changed my
major every two weeks. Finally sold my
books hallway through the vear. All the
classes were reading, no doing—even in
drama, which I wied as a last resort. It
was all such a fuckin® waste of time that
I quit school that summer and went 1o
work in my dad’s packing house. Even
haulin’ circasses was livelier than col-
lege. Bt by the end of the summer, [
was  gewing restless o do something
with mysell. so when somebody told me
about an actin® school in Manhaman
called the Neighborhood Plavhouse, 1
went down there and asked il 1T could
join up. T found ouwr later that they
had waiting lists for this place: they
take only 30 guys and 30 girls a vear.
But I ralked to the guy in charge and
he must have seen something even 7
dudn’t see, because he accepted me on
the spot. 1 started classes ten days
later.

PLAYBOY: And did it hold your interest?
CAAN: Well, T'm still actin’. Ae least 1
think T am. But I had mv doubts there
for a while. When I signed up. they
gave me a slip 1o go 1o this place on
Broadway to pick up some swufl for
school—I wasn’t sure what—and they
handed me some dance tights, a dance
belt and Tuckin®  ballet slippers! 1
thought. what the hell did T get mysell
imto now? I asked for a brown bag o
cnry ‘em out. hut they didn’t have one,
so 1 had 10 1ake "em home that wav. My
dad took a look at them, rolled his
eves. whistled. patted me on the back
and just shook his head. For the next
two weeks. The first day of school. 1
showed up in the locker room and there
were all these guvs flivin® around. slip-
ping into their outfits. and all T could
think about was that I'd waded foothall
pads for this. But finally T got ‘em on
and T skulked down o the exercise hall—
feeling naked as a jay bird. alraid some-
body I knew was gonna see me and tell
the whole neighborhood—and when 1
got there, T Tound out I'd put the
goddamn thing on backward. Tt was
horrendous.

PLAYBOY: When did you start to enjoy
yoursell?

caaN: When 1 lound out there were
girls in the class with us. 1 used 10 love
to lift them up. And Alartha Graham

wirs teaching there; she was really ex-
citing. It was a good year and I got
hooked on performing.
PLAYBOY: Had vou quit your job at the
piacking house by that time?
CAAN: Nope. I was still unloading hind-
quarters at lour i the morning—that
wiis about the only piece of ass T had
time for—and I was working Friday
and Saturday nights as a waiter in a
place calied the Tuxedo Ballroom. It
wis the bigeest dunce hall Fd ever seen.
The Devlin brothers, who owned the
place, thought I'd just come off the
boat: I talked with a brogue, danced
the fling, the whole shot. One night 1
was dancing with a [ull wuay of Scotch
and  rve—ta-da, w-da.  a-da—wirlin’
around like a luckin® dervish, and all
the drinks come flyin® ofl. It was great,
PLAYBOY: Sounds like a high-class joint.
Did guys go there to pick up girls?
caan: What, are vou kidding? They sure
as hell didn’t come in 10 pick up guys:
not in that neighborhood. Sometimes,
though. they got two lor the price ol one:
They picked up not only a girl but a case
ol the clap. The girls would come in on
Saturday night and get piss-assed. work
the guys into a frenzy. stick their tongues
in their ens and promise to meet them
later. Then, around one or two. thev'd
leave and go home—alone—'cause they
had 10 be in church by nine the next
morning. in nume for confession. As
soon as they left—the “nice” girls, I
mean—the party would begin 1o warm
up. Chairs would start 10 go: it was a
real Donnvbrook. Somebody would say
something and wham! “Hey, 1 like dem
brown shoes wid dem white socks!™ “Hey,
va mudda sleeps inna gahbidee can!”
“Hey, gercha lumd off my ginl!™ “Hey.
ecrcha hand ofl my dick!” “Hev. gewcha
hand ofl my hand!™ “Hey. getcha hand!™
It didn’t matter what you said: the point
was 1o get it started. One nighe the 300
pound bouncer wias out sick and they
handed me his carnation and 1old me o
gee out there and stand in for him: 1
spent the night in the bathvroom. Mrs.
Caan didu’t raise no lool for a son.
PLAYBOY: Did vou get combat pav for
working in that place?
CAAN: No, but I supplemented my in-
come with tips [or taking the RESERVED
signs ofl wbles for big spenders who
wanted to sit down. I always man-
aged 1o earn enough money 1o get along
on. and a livtde bit extra. A while later.
when I started getting actin® jobs off-
Broadway. [ was taking home a [ast 337.50
a week: bur somehow I alwavs Tound a
way to flesh that out at the poker table
or the pool hall. I'm not that greag at
cither game, but 1 won consistentlv by
practicin’ the Caan system: always play-
ing somebody worse than me. 1 also did
a lot of betting on ball games. Didu't do
quite as well ar that: there wasn't any-
body to con. But 1 found a way 10 win
(continucd on page 150)
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As you can see by the diagram on the right, our Pacer is extraordinarily wide. At 77 inches,
it's wider than the Vega, the Maverick, or the Datsun B210. In fact, no other small car is as wide as the
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tank?So you not only get outstanding performance, you also go a long way on a tank of gas.




never this wide.

Overall width COI"I"!D&;TSOH: Pacer 77.0" Maverick 705" Vega 65.4" Datsun B210 60.8"
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IHE TROE AMERICAN

not only is there life after

death but there is sex, mu
soul food, too—a diabolically
Junny look at @ modern inferno by
the writer, director and star of

“eweet sweetback’s baadasssss song”

ONCE UPON A TIME. long, long ago, but
not so far away. George Abraham Carver
was born in a place called Georgia. The
first time he lived. he didn't ravel more
than 150 miles from the shack in which
he was borm. For one thing. he was a
marked child. In fact, for one, two and—
some militints and mayvbe some sociolo
gists would say—ihree things, he was 3
marked child: He was black.

When he was 15, his parents died. A
couple of years Inter, some bad men sold
him some bad moonshine and he got into
a fight with the Negro doctor’s son at the
dance for colored folks.

“Wave the ocean
Wawe the sund

Wave the good times
And wave again, .

Primitive soul music flowed from the
dance. It drified out into the middle of
the dirt road and joined up with ihe
succulent night odor of honeysuckle and
Hoated up the hill on a breeze.

‘The sheriff sat in his wagon up on the
ridge bobbing his head to the music and
watching the lamplight gently flickering
from the barm. In his mind. he was in-
side among the ocean of smiling black
faces. warching the beads of sweat volling
down the singer's face and fecling the
shock of stomping feet. Acwually, inside,
the relreshinent wable had  just been
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bumped, the best cake sat on and the
collard-green juice spilled into the chicken
platter.

Suddenly.  two  silhouettes  hurtled
through the doorway and volled in the
dlust,

“Trouble,” the deputy said. and spat
into the blue-black night.

“Yep.” said the sherill. “giddyvap.”

The battlers were gathered up. thrown
into the wagon and dragged to jail for
disturbing the peace.

“Listen, you boys,” the shevill said.
giving his deputies a wink. “T don’t mind
vou bucks fighting. but I'm responsible
for keeping law and order in this town
and, vou know yoursell. it wouldn't look
right il T let you two niggers go busting
up your [olks” Saturday-night dance over
some high-valler hussy, now, would it?”

Abe and the doctor’s son had cooled
down and regained their senses in the face
of the common enemy. They shook their
heads and flashed their teeth stupidly.
as they were supposed to do. The depu-
tics smiled at each other and chuckled at
the childish coons, but the sheriff. who
wits it bloodthirsty son of a bitch. wasn’t
satisfied.

“Look, vou bhovs, we ain't about to
spoil your fun, . . . I gotta coupla knives
here we took off two prisoners we sent
over to the chain gang at Eastonville and
I'm gonmna let you bovs borrow them . . .
go ahead. take them.” The sheriff handed
the long and ugly-looking knives through
the cell bars. The hoys didn’t want 1o
take them.

“Go ahead. niggers. go ahead. niggers.
take them and whichever of vou bovs
wins . . . why, he . . . he can go free
and I'll forger the whole thing.”

The hoys gulped and shook their heads.

“Beats the chain gang at Eastonville.
don’t it" the shenifl said. “Tuake "em!” he
ordered.

The boys ook the knives. They began
1o caircle, giving each other a wide berth.

The three officers of the law danged
their hilly clubs on the bars and clamored
for action: “Go to it! Go 1o n!”

“Sherift Benson, sir . . . a voice two
filths dignified and three fifths servile
called.

The sheriff whirled around. A small
black man wearing glasses and holding
his hat in his hand was standing under
the naked bulby at the other end of the
caruddy hallway.

“Well, Uncle Dan!™ the sheriff said.
bursting into a big puppy-dog grin of
recoguition.  “Still  geuwing the mayor's
high yallers out of trouble="

Dr. Dan had a grean deal of influence in
the own. for a colored man, anyway. due
to the fact that he aborted the mulatio
girllriends of the laying white citizens
when the need avose.

“Sherill, sir . . . that’s my son . . . my
only son, sir. . . . Dr. Dan moved for-
ward as he wlked. nervously hugering
the brim of his hayed old hat. “Sir,

please . . . I'd like 1o please take Ronald
home?”

The grin never left the sheriff's big
beely face. He figured. what the hell,
Uncle Dan was it good ole boy.

“Sho. Uncle, but vou watch him. vou
hear?” The sheriff opened the cell and the
doctor and his son disappeared down the
hall. When Abe wied the same thing,
the sherift shoved him back behind bars.

“Your ass is grass, bov!” he snarled.

They kept Abe in jail lor a week,
then got him sentenced to five months on
the chain gang at Eastonville.

Before his five months was up. there
was a prison break and Abe found himself
hobbling through the swamps shackled to
a  big bulletheaded, badly scarred-up
Negro called Doglace who threatened wo
kill him if he didn’t move faster.

It happened this way: It had been
even hotter than the hinges of hell that
dav. The trusty. who had been at the
dipper in the water bucketr three times
in the past hour, wanted to pee. He
looked out over the cotton held, checking
the whiteund-black  zebrasiriped  backs
ol the convicts, shackled two by 1two. bent
over endless snowy rows. It scemed OK.
He dismounted his horse with a sigh.

Abe saw the trusty answering naturc’s
call. He decided to take the opportunity
to give himsell a litde break. He straight-
ened up and wiped his brow. Suddenly.
he was jerked off his feet. He thumped
his head in the clay and the world starved
spinning.

Abe came to being dragged thvough the
weeds by the shackle on his ankle. He
looked up ahead over his big toe. His
huge partner was arawling along, towing
him.

“Doglice . . . what vou doing?”

His mate stopped and turned. His ap-
pearance was incredible. Every inch ol
naked skin prowruding from his prison
rags had a scar. Even his lips. which he
had just put his finger to for silence. had
heen chewed in two or three places.

“Sssshho. . . I'm escaping. fool. What's
it look like I'm doing=" Doglace hissed.

“But how about me?” Abe protesied.
“I'll be free soon.”

A train whistled in the distance.

“Hear that?”  Doglace  whispered.
“That'll be the milk wain. We gonna
anch ic. just like I planned.”

“But I only got a week 1o go.”

Doglace grabbed Abe by the throat and
began to squeeze. “Listen. voung nigger,
il vou don’t haul ass out ol hiere with me,
you ain't even got a minute to go!”

Doglace and Abe hobbled through ihe
brush. stumbling and crashing oward the
railvoad wracks. The sound of the rain's
whistle grew louder. Unfortunately. the
sound of bloodhounds on their trail grew
louder. oo,

They caught them at the railvoad
siding.

“Unchain ‘em!” the overseer barked.
He fixed his flinty, red-rimmed eves on

Doglace. “You done tried your last
r:v.':lpc," he snarled. “Get him!™ The posse
tightened the circdle around Doglace and
started to cub and kick him without
merey.

Abe was carried back o jail and got
five years added to his time. A flood came
through in the second vear of his new
sentence. He was piling sandbags onto the
levee when a branch rose out ol the churn-
ing, foaming chocolate muck and swept
him ind a deputy into the raging water.
The swollen river dumped Abe 15 miles
downstream,  hall-drowned. and  the
deputy 50 miles downstre: dead. Abe
was sentenced to life imprisonment on
suspicion of murder.

Four years later, he was killed by an
avalanche in a quarry, where he and
some other colored prisoners had been
hired out. A bad blast started the land-
slide. Abe heard the ominous rumble.
He looked up. The mountiin was crum-
bling . . . rocks and boulders hurtling
straight toward him. He sarted to run.
ruusxk—the ball and chain slipped [rom
his sweaty hands. whAP, THUD, sPLAT—
the rocks arrived and all went black.

As soon as Abe Dbreathed his last
breath, he was whisked belore the heaven-
ly tribunal.

Released from the pressure of all the
tons of stone that a minute ago had
pressed so fatally on his chest, Abe let
out a sigh of profound reliel.

“Whew! . .. Jesus Christ,” he said.

“Yes,”" a voice answered.

Abe looked up. When he saw he was
in the presence of white people, he
snatched oft the ragged secondhand cap he
had been given by the boss of the quanry.
He pazed around in wonderment—rvadi-
ant light, couds, angels, celestial mist
and, behind him, the line of newly dead
growing and growing,

He was standing before what looked
like an oflice desk. The desk was floaing
serenely on a cloud and behind the desk
sat a thin, liberal-looking white man
dressed in a flowing white robe and sport-
ing a brown beard that ended in wo
points. On each side of the desk, a door
lloated. One was white and one was red.
and belore each door a flunky hovered.
The white door had a pink cherub ey
ing a harp, and the red door had a
bright-red guy with horns and a heavy-
looking tail that he held in one hand and
patted in the palm of the other, sort
of like a cop with a night stick. Abe
began o guess what all this meant.

The thin man behind the desk finished
with the soul in Ivont of Abe and beck-
oned. Abe shullled forward. “Nr. Christ,
sirz"’

“Obviously, you've had religious train-
ing, since you seem to know my name,”
the Son of God said coldly.

At the sound ol the chill in Jesus'
voice, the imp by the door 1o hell smiled.
revealing  his  pointed 1eeth, and  the

(continued on page 75)
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by which the gifter may ultimately derive more pleasure than the giftee

Akkar nipple blush—
far the skin you love
to touch—is available
in three colors, red,
cinnamon and soft
pink; 100 percent
natural minerals
makes it lickable,

of course. By True
Earth Cosmetics,

$5 per colar.




Prelude 2 vibrator—

if you'll excuse the expres-
sion—comes with five massage
attachments: facial, body,
scalp, all-purpose and a

very special stimulator

whose purpose is strictly
business, by Sensory

Research Corporation, $24.95.
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Here's the [atest

in radical cheek—Rudi
Gernreich's celebrated
Thong of nylon and spandex,
from Lily of France, $5

for the Thong and $5.50

for the top.




If the lady likes to

curl up with a good book—

among other things—there's always
Erotic Art of the Mosters,

a gallery of the most im-
portant erotic paintings

of the 18th, 19th and 20th
centuries, published by Lyle
Stuart, $35. Below: She's

just a prisoner of love—you
devil, you—wearing nought but
stainless-steel handcuffs,
by Homburger Woolen, $12.95.

For water sports, there's the

722 Therapeutic Showering
Head, by Logan Manufacturing,
$29.50, that delivers 20
different water patterns, from

a soft spray mist to a fire-
hase-nozzle stream. Whoosh!



article By DAN CREENBURG

FOR THE PAST TWO YEARS, I've heen doing
research on black magic and related
weirdness, and since I started nosing
around the subject. everybody I've talked
1o who hasn't giggled has darkly warned
me to stay away {rom it.

As a matter of fact, many of the people

an cerie visit with a man whose passport is stamped “clarreoyant”

who warned me had once been into black
magic themselves, and they seemed so
frightened they could scarcely talk about
it. W‘nrmng-. tend to make things that
much more intriguing to me, but I can’t
say | wasn’t starting to get a wrifle wor-
ried. Then a friend told me she knew this

clairvoyant who was very trustworthy and
something ol an expert on the occult.

I figured il anybody could tell me
whether 1 was in any danger from black-
magical investigations, it would be he.
The datrvoyant was a 55-year-old Dutch-
man by the name of Marinus Dykshoorn,

"1 DON'T MAKE




I he was to give a lecture at a Uni-
tarian church on Central Park West. 1
went to hear haim,

i

The lecture is being held in a large
room with bleacher scats filled with
people of all ages and lifestyles. A mem-
ber of the church welcomes us and In-
troduces Dykshoorn with a series of

sell-conscious jokes about clairvoyance.
Dykshoorn stands up and begins a very
energetic, perky and only partially intel-
ligible explanation of what he does and
how he does it. “'I don’t know what I do,”
he says in a heavily accented voice, “and
I don’t know how I do it.” He is it stocky
56", has clectric-blue eyes overshadowed
by bushy eyebrows and, as he talks, he

strides briskly about and toys with a loop
of wire.

He explains that he is not precisely a
clairvoyant, but there is no word in the
English language for what he is, which is
a person with ESP in all five senses, The
loop ol wire he is toying with is a length

of ordinary I5<ent piano wire and it
acts as a sort of dowsing rod for him: He

HOCUS-POCUS"
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uses it to receive vibrations of electrical
energy. It also seems to be a kind of
lightning rod. as he describes it. because
he says that he gets tingly sensations from
the wire loop in his hands that would
otherwise be received as moderately pain-
[ul shocks at the base of his skull.

He says that in addition to lectures and
private consultations. he helps police de-
partments all over the world solve mur-
der cses. The way he does that is 1o go w0
the scene of a aime with his wire loop,
e into the vibrations there and then
re-create with all five senses the last five
minutes of the victim’s lile. He hears.
sees, feels. tastes and smells everything
the victim did at the end. Il the death
was by suangulation. Dvkshoorn usually
gets red marks on his neck: if the death
was by shooting. he often gets red marks
where the bullets struck. He has notarized
allbidavits from everyone involved in every
one of the cases he has helped solve that
attest 1o these feas.

Following u description ol what he does
and a briel history of how he first realized
as a child that he had these powers—unul
he was an adult, they were much more of
a4 amrse o him than a blessing—he says
there will be a shore question-and-answer
period and then a demonstration. Several
questions are asked and over many ol his
replies | hear somebody behind me mut-
tering frequent Lactual corrections. I urn
around and see that the mutterer 1s an
attractive middle-aged blonde woman who
turns out 1o be his wife. As the ques-
ton-and-answer  period  continues,  she
begins muttering. “Demonstration, dem-
onstration. ...

Dykshoorn decides his wife is correct
and the demonstration besins. He tells us
to ask him questions about our lives wnd
he will tune into our vibrations and give
us SOMme CXINISCNsory perceptions. A wom-
an in the aundience says she s unsure
about whether or not she should remain
in her present job. What is Dykshoorn’s
advice?

“OK." savs Dykshoorn, memtally roll-
ing up his sleeves. 1 work it out.” He
takes the wire loop between his hands
and paces briskly back and forth for a
few moments. He stops and closes his
eves. “Your body comes into me now.” he
says. 1 become you now. [ am female.”
He frowns. “You have twrouble in the
back, madim:" he says,

“No.” says the woman.

“You have trouble in the right knee,
madam:” he says.

“No.” says the woman.

Dykshoorn scems not at all dismaved.
“You have an iritation in the thyroid”
he says.

“No.” says the woman, by now clearly
embarrassed by  her  apparent  robust
health; bue still Dykshoorn is not upset.

“You have had wouble down herve, is
itz he says. indicating his lower belly.

“No,” says the womitn once more.

People in the audience are beginning
to shilt restlessly in their seats. “You have
never had a Caesarean, madam?” says
Dykshoorn.

“No.” says the woman, “I'm sorry.”

“l don’t care.” says Dykshoorn dog-
gedly, “I see i madam, what can T do?”

Suddenly, the lady next 1o her shouts.
“Wait a minute, what you've been saying
is true of me—Ive had a Caesarean
trouble in my thyroid ind my back and
my right knee—you've been veading me!”
Everyhody i1s immensely relieved.

Dykshoorn returns to the healthy wom-
an and wies to tune in on her ofhce situa-
tion. He says she works in a large oflice.
She agrees. He says she works in the third
row of desks on the right as vou enter.
She says the fourth. He says she works in
a surveving olhce. She says ves and is -
pressed for the first time. He says her
immediate supervisor is a very diflicult
woman and that is why she is thinking ol
leaving her job. The lady agrees. now
beginning 1o get excited. Dvkshoorn says
her supervisor may be a difficult woman
but that she is a good person, and he says
to stay in the job beciuse he sees a pro-
motion and a raise in salary coming soon.

Another woman in the audience, whom
he correaly diagnoses as having a low
blood count and a history of rheumatic
heart disease, is told that she is depressed
and should try 1o get a more positive out-
look on life. “Happiness is a state of
mind,” says Dykshoorn. “When a person
says in the morning, ‘It stinks.” so is the
whole day routen.” He closes his eves.
“Your father.” he says. “is this the way
he stands?” Dykshoorn adopts an exag-
gerated stance.

“Yes.” says the woman.

“Is this the way he walks?” says Dyk-
shoorn, swriding jauntily across the stage.

“Yes,” stys the woman.

“He is taller than mysel(="”

“Yes,” says the womum.

Dykshoorn coughs. “This is his cough?”

“Yes.” savs the woman.

“He spends much time in the woilet,
veading magazines:”

“Yes” says the woman.

“He has hemorrhoids.™

“Yes.” savs the wonn.

“Do you now write something?”
Dykshoorn.

“Well, sort ol.” savs the womam.

“Do you make a thesis lor a master’s
degree?” says Dykshoorn.,

“Mo.” says the wonumn,

“Oh, come off it,” says Dykshoorn. I
see it madam—why do vou deny iz

He tells another woman in the audience
that she has a very tall husband. She
agrees. "He is ive foot, cleven inches,”
says Dykshoorn.

“No,” says the woman, “hes six oot
four.”

“Sometimes,”  says  Dykshoorn,  “you
have o give me a few inches. madam.””

He wwirls the loop in her direction.
“You lave no children,” he says.

+
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“Yes. I have,” says the woman.

“How many?” says Dykshoorn suspi-
ciously.

“One,” says the woman, *“a boy.”

“But.” says Dykshoorn, “he is not yours.
He did not come out ol your uterus.”

“No.” says the woman, “he's adopred.”

Dykshoorn appears satished.

On the hasis of the reactions he gets
from the people he talks to. I judge he is
hitting with about 80 percent accuracy.
Whenever he is desanibing anvihing that
could be even remoiely embarrassing, he
says. “1I'm sorry, [ have to do this.” When-
ever he is asked anything about any occult
arca not direaldy related 10 clairvovance,
he says, “I'm sorry. this is not mine held.”
A couple of times he starts o reply and
then says. “I'm sorry, I forget the ques-
tion.” He scems to be geting tived as the
demonstration goes on but says that this
is no deterrent. I work best when I am
cither tived or drunk.” he says.

I decide that helore he gets either tred
or drunk. and regardless of the [act dunt
it may not be his held. I have to ask him
what I cnne lor.

“I am researching a piece ol writing on
black magic.” T say. “On the hasis of what
vou know or whitt you sense., do you think
I'm i any danger?”

“No." savs Dvkshoorn decisively, “vou
are in no danger. Black magic is phony
biloney.”

“Really?” T say, vastly relieved. “You
don’t believe in it at all, then?”

“No.” he says. “You stick a needle into
a doll of a man. of comrse he leels it—
vou don’t need phony-haloney dancing
around and mumbo jumbo. Anybody can
do 1t—vou don’t need black magic.”

It is not exactly the sort of answer 1
know what to do with, bur the lecture-
demonstration 1s now over. I drift over 1o
the knot of people surrounding  Dyk.
shoorn, having decided I must speak with
this man av greater length, about black
magic and other things as well. At the
fringe ol people pressing forward for in-
stant [ree solutions 1o their lile problems
is Mrs. Dykshoorn. She holds a number
ol her husband’s business cards and press
kits with reprints ol newspaper articles
from various parts of the country where
he has given demonstrations and  helped
solve murders. I take a business cod and
a press kit and make an appoiniment
with his wife 1o see him.

“Alter you talk 1o hinn” savs M,
Dykshoorn reassuringly, “vou will know
everything.”

Dykshoorn receives me in his modern
high-rise apartment in Riverdile and im-
mediately ushers me into his study and
closes the door. We sit down, exchange a
few pleasantries. and then he stands up,
takes a wire loop out of his suit-jacket
pocket and begins to twivl it i my i
recuon. "OK,” he says, "now 1 work
you out.”

(continued on page 167)
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“No, this isn’t the moment of truth. You
mussed it by five minutes.”
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Starring opposite Ryan O’'Neal—who is
title-roled in the latest Stanley Kubrick

first visconti, then fosse, now opus Barry Lyndon—Marisa Berenson plays

e - - the Countess of Lyndon, who provides the
kubrick. 0])(,'20!1.51)’, marisa ambitious Barry with the steppingstone he

berenson is SOU?C!}li?lg SPCC 0] immaifu asl i meelhUss power.

ARrIsA BERENSON had made three films when Stanley Kubrick telephoned
her out of the blue and asked her if she'd like to be in his next proj-
ect. “I couldn’t belicve it was he. He said, ‘1 can’t tell you anything
about it—I can’t tell you its name or even what it's about, but it’s a
period piece, you'd play an English countess and the lead will be Ryan 75



“Im just now beginning to
feel fulfilled—I1 think that
happens when you mature
and calm down from the
rat-race yau live when you're
younger. Now |I'm starting
to live a different sort of
life and I’m much happier.”

\/

/7

O'Neal. I'll send you a copy ol the book eventually.” And eventually he did.”

The book was Barry Lyndon, Thackeray's story of an Irish blackguard whe

pushes his way 1o the 1op of society in 18ith Cenwury Europe, marries the richest
woman in England, then loses the lot. Kubrick sent Marisa the book in 1973,

76 Now, two and a hall years later, the movie was (conduded on page 166)
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cherub at the door to heaven smirked in
spite of imscll and had to struggle 1o
get a compassionate expression back on
his lace.

“Hunh#” Abe
Me, suhz”

“George Abraham Carver. how do you
plead—guilty or not guilty? And  re-
member, lying won't help you.”

At the familiar words, Abe snapped
to his senses.

“I ain't guilty of nothing, sir. Nothing,
that is, except being colored.”

“George Abraham Carver, you are
a habitual criminal,” Jesus intoned in
his heavenly voice. barely waiting for
Abe to fAnish. “Do not waste the time
of this court. this heavenly tribunal, with
excuses. 1 am not current with the laws
of your country, but I know a ball and
chain when 1 sec one. . . . If any man
spends almost hall his life hehind bars,
something must be radically wrong!”

“Yassuh. something sure is wrong, sir:
1 was just danc "

“Silence!” the Son of God commanded,
raising a majestic hand.

Immediately, Abe, who knew that tone
all 1o well. dropped his head submnis-
sively and began to shuflle his feet. Jesus,
who was not used to the sly defense mech-
anisms of oppressed people ol color, was
genuinely touched to the bottom of his
charitable heart. Maybe 1 have made a
mistake. he thought 10 himsell. Maybe he
is not a bad sort. “To err is human. 1o for-
give, divine.” 1 could give him executive
clemency. Jesus hesitated. First I must be
SUTE.

Just then, as God would have it a
white lady angel from Mississippi went
gliding by.

“Sister lady angel, come here, il you
would be so kind. I would like to ques-
tion you,” Jesus called sweetly.

“Yes, Jesus Christ, Son of Gawd.” the
lady angel drawled just as sweedy. 1
suppose 1 was a litle off limits, but 1 was
just trying out my wings and——"

“No, no, that's not what I wish to speak
to you about,” Jesus gently assured her.
"1 just want you to answer some questions
about this man . . . his people. . .. Jesus
gestured toward Abe standing before the
desk.

The lady angel vaised ber eyes and
looked in the direction Jesus indicated,
and she noticed Abe for the first time.

The lady angel stood next to ]esus be-
hind the desk, about ten feet from Abe.
She had passed into the great beyond on
her 7%id birthday. when a coughing fit,
brought on by choking on a piece ol egg-
shell accidentally embedded in her birth-
day cake, strangled her to death. The
lady was very ugly at the time of her
death and still a virgin. In fact, she had
always been so ugly that she'd never once
been called on to defend that maiden-

cas stupefied. “Hunh?

head that, it is said, God loves so dearly.
Anyway, a virgin is a virgin, and in heav-
en, as most places, results and not the
why and whercfore are the scales by
which judgment is made.

Abe, on the other hand, was called to
his Maker in the prime of lile. The years
of hard labor had not yet raken a heavy
woll, and there he swood, raggedy. tall,
broad-shouldered, muscular and black. Of
course, the results of the lady angel from
Mississippi's seeing Abe would be perfealy
predictable o anyone knowing anything
about the reaction of white American
women to black men, at least when white
men are in the neighborhood. However,
Jesus, as he himsell admiuned, was not up
on his colored current events; and, to
make the matter worse. angel costumes
are made of thin, pure, heavenly cloth.
In fact, they are so sheer that some ol
the more modest lady angels blush for
centuries whenever someone looks at
them.

“Help. Jesus Christ!” the lady angel
screamed, jJumping back another five feet
[rom Abe. Her eyes rolled back into her
head. her mouth went slack and slobbery.
Belore she swooned, she covered her
breast with one hand and her holy ces-
cent with the other. The guide to hell
dropped his il and sprang ar Abe, grab-
hing his arm. When the smoke cleared. the
lady angel had done the whole number
and fainted. Jesus Christ rose from his seat,
ved in the face and bloated with fury. He
pronounced sentence with Biblical wrath.

*Take him!" he ordered.

Abe was shoved through the red door.
He marched down the corridor. head bent
and shoulders hunched. Up ahead, a red-
dish glow danced. The guide gave him
that inevitable whack across the head with
his night-stick tail and the wnnel ended
abruptly at the edge of a huge pit. Far
below, a fhre of brimstone raged and
people scurried around, stoking thousands
of red-hot blast furnaces.

“Get a eloser look,” the guide said, and
bhooted Abe in the behind and sent him
jetting over the edge. Abe fell and fell
and landed with a thud in the main area—
a mammoth granite pit. A iendish dancing
elow came trom an endless circle ol raging
furnaces. Belore each furnace, the con-
demned sweated, throwing endless shovels
of fuel from eternal mounds of coal into
the searing tames.

“Well, if it ain’t the slowest boy on
the: Georgia chiun gang!™

Abe whirled around. There was Dog-
face. stripped to the waist and dripping
with sweat, shoveling coal into a furnace.

Abe remembered the curses Doglace
had laid on him when the hounds had
cornered them at the railroad siding. “I'm
sorry. I hope you ain't sull mad. 1 sho
wisn't used o runmng with no ball and
chain.”

“Man, man! That was the greatest
thing that ever happened to me.” Dog.
face leaned on his shovel and grinned.
*"Course T ain't mad.”

“1 never heard no mo’ about you altey
they unchained us and closed in on you.
They sho was kicking you something
awlul.”

“They sho did kick. It was the third
time [ tried 1o escape.” Doglace chuckled.
“1 been here ever since.”

Abe was getting confused. “Ain’t this
here hell?”

"It is. And it ain't. IUs what they all
relative.” He pointed o another lumace.
“Now. you go over and work with thin
fellow. Don't take no swfl, ‘cise re-
member, you're boss. At break time Ul
explain everything o you.”

“Break timer” Abe said in
ment. " Nigger. is you crazy——"

“We don’t use that word down here”
Doglace cut in. "It ain't allowed. Now.
gel your ass over there. I'm boss of this
section.” '

The man Abe was 1w work with was
dressed in a deep-sea-diving outhi, but
Abe could see his face through the plate
1ss window. He was white. Abe snatched
oft his hat. bent his head and started the
shuffling routme. To his astonishment.
the white man wok oft his helmet. started
to shullle and clled Abe sir. Abe had
hardly ever had a white man cll him by
his right name, let alone sir.

When the whistle blew for the break.
Doglace walked up and said, “Come on,
let’s get something o cat.”

“1'm sho for that.” Abe said as he fol-
lowed through an arch in the rock into
an enormous diming area. “Where is the
colored section?” He looked avound at i
typical prison mess hall with rows ol long
wooden tables and benches. The dilfer-
ence was that, mstend ol sadistic guards
in blue, there were sadistic imps in red.
twirling their tails or brandishing piteh
forks.

“We sit anywhere we please. There
ain’t no discrimination in hell.” Doglace
squeezcd between two white men, who
scowled at him. Abe was ready to leave,
Dogface grabbed him by the belt and
pulled him down 1w the bench. “Where
you going?”

“I knew we gonna get in trouble. CGan't
you see them white men ghwin

“I ain’t bhnd. Ol course these aackers
don’t like it That's why it’s hell lor them,
ha-ha-ha!™

“1 as all conlused. I'm just a poor. un

astonish-

cducated country mg——-"
“Don’t use that word!” Doglace iner
rupted.

Dinner was set before them in wooden
bowls and Abe saremned with joy. “Chit-
terlin’s! Lord, Lord, happy day! I ainlt
had no chtterlin’s since | was a liule
boy.”

Abe and Doglice dug into their bowls,

(continued on page 136)



“I'm going across the island. Would you like
asandwich? Coffee? Gum? A little music?”
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article
By FRANK BROWNING

the story of the drug
enforcement administration—
perhaps the most ruthless and
corrupt government agency ever

IMERICAN

ESTAPO

There are a great number
of people who regard nar-
cotics agents as corrupt Nazis
who don’t know how to open
the door except with the heel
of their right foot.

—JOHN R. BARTELS, JR.,
FORMER ADMINISTRATOR,
DRUG ENFORCEMENT
ADMINISTRATION
OHN BARTELS used to be
one of the most important
cops In America. A trim
man with thick black hair,
he had set out on a career
that could have surpassed that of
the legendary ]J. Edgar Hoover.
Bartels was Mr. Narc, head of the
largest, best-equipped and theoret-
ically the most professional anti-
narcotics force in the world: the
U.S. Drug Enforcement Admin-
istration.

Today the Drug Enforcement
Administration is the subject of
a major and still secret criminal
investigation by the Attorney
General. John Bartels is a private
citizen. Many of his former lieu-
tenants spent last summer squirm-
ing under the hot lights of a Senate
investigation and soon after asked
for early retirements or educational
furloughs. How Bartels and his
associates brought down this 46-
year-old institution is one more of
the elaborate intrigues of Water-
gate, a story of secret police, for-
eign adventure, zealous warlords
and high-rolling corruption.

Bartels never liked the fact
that many Americans regarded his

ILLUSTRATION BY KINUKO Y. CRAFT
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agents as Nazis; most Americans, he
used to say, don't really know who the
Federal narcotics agent is, what he does or
how he works. But those citizens who do
know, who have seen the 510,000,000
“buy” budget in action, who have been
forced to swallow their own excrement in
sleek torture chambers of South America,
who have had high-voltage eclectrodes
clamped to their genitals, and those honest
agents whose hands have been tied by
their DEA superiors do understand all too
well the cruel irony in Bartels' rhetoric.

The combination of writhing junkies
and billionaire heroin  dealers—as in
The French Connection—has wrned the
hardfisted narc into a national folk hero.
But the story was, in reality, a corruption
conviction against the reallife hero of
the actual French-connection case and the
mysterious disappearance of much of
the confiscated heroin. Evaluations of the
Federal narcotics program by the Customs
Bureau, by the State Deparument and,
most recently, by the U. S. Senate all cor-
roborate the conclusions of a critical, inside
report solicited for the White House
in 1974: Federal narcotics investigation
“is the most sordid story in the annals
of law enforcement.” It began formally
in 1930, when the Treasury Department
founded its Bureau of Narcotics in the
wake of a narcotics scandal. It reached its
climax in 1973, when President Richard
Nixon gave the bureau a massive injection
of searecy and money and changed its
name to DEA. And it came to an apparent
conclusion last year, when the “sordid
story” could no longer be kept from the
Attorney General or Congress.

The real character of the DEA was
best expressed to a doctor who had dared
criticize Nixon's scheme for creating a
superagency called DEA by White House
aide Egil Krogh: “Anyone who opposes
us we'll destroy. As a matter of fact, any-
one who doesn’t support us we'll destroy.”

Forty-six years after the bureau’s birth,
the job of the narc is again up for
examination. Senate investigations have
revealed incompetence and probable
corruption at the highest levels of DEA,
and a Federal grand jury may be em-
pancled to bring indictments against the
agency's officers. Despite the investiga-
tions, no one has asked what kind of
narcotics-enforcement policy is best, and
there is no reason to suppose that past
DEA atrocities will not be re-enacted
again and again. The Donald Askew
family of Collinsville, Illinois, knows
about DEA brutality. The family made
headlines in 1973 when the door to their
house was broken down by Federal nar-
cotics agents who had the wrong address.
Emotionally upset after the terrorizing
raid, Askew had to quit work for several
months and was briefly threatened with a
$5,950,000 libel and slander suit from the
very agents who illegally broke into his
home.

In Massapequa, New York, carpenter

John Conforti nearly had his house torn
down by Federal narcotics agents. It was
June 9, 1972—a muggy evening in an
upper-middle-class Long Island village.
John and his wife, Adele, were puttering
around the kitchen when a literal pha-
lanx of Federal narcotics agents sur-
rounded their house: 30 agents aliogether,
armed not only with guns but also with
hammers, crowbars and trench-digging
cquipment. Threatened by an agent who
held a raised crowbar in his hand, Con-
forti was ordered to turn over $4,000,000
the bureau had decided he was hiding
for an in-law recently convicted on nar-
cotics charges. If Conforti didn’t turn
over the money, one agent told him,
“We'll knock down the house.”

To this day, no money has been found.
And the agents did wreck his house,
stripping it of aluminum siding, digging
deep trenches in the lawn, ripping in-
sulation out of the walls and ransacking
the furnishings. By the time they were
finished, the agents had spent an entire
day destroying the Conforti home. Con-
forti sued the Government (including
associate regional narcotics director Jerry
Jenson, later a high official in DEA's head-
quarters) and won a $160,000 settlement.

Are these illdirected auacks against
citizens exceptional, as the drug-enforce-
ment people maintain? Or are they typi-
cal of an attitude and a system of law
enforcement based on comicbook bra-
vado? The abolition of DEA and the
sacking of its top officers will not provide
an easy answer. A simple lateral transfer
of the DEA men to the FBI—at a time
when the FBI itself is under intense in-
vestigation for door smashing and dirty
tricks—can hardly ensure the safety of
American citizens from killer crooks or
killer cops.

Defenders of the Federal narcotics pro-
gram take the line advanced so graphi-
cally in French Connection 1I: that drug
dealers are so vile and vicious that any
means at all are permissible in fighting
them and, in fact, only the most brutal
police tactics are effective. Just such jus-
tification gave birth to the following
CAases:

Carlos Choy Zeballos, a Chilean doth-
ing merchant, was forcibly abducted and
held in isolation for five months by DEA
agents in a case of mistaken identity. A
Federal judge ordered Zeballos released in
September 1974, and then told prosecutors
he was “completely outraged” to find that
DEA was still holding him several days
later.

Julio Juventino Lujan, an Argentine
citizen and suspected narcotics dealer, was
tricked into going to Bolivia, then was
abducted by American-sponsored agents in
Bolivia and delivered onto an American
airplane bound for the U.S., where he
could be arrested. Although the judge
ruled irrelevant Lujan’s charges of illegal
American conduct, he conceded that it
involved “American agents kidnaping the

leading perpetrators from South America
to bring them to wrial.”

Carlos Baeza, a Chilean citizen, was ar-
rested two months after the CIA-direced
coup of September 1973 at the spe-
cific direction of DEA agents. Baeza, who
had no caiminal record in Chile and
who was never tried for any crime there,
was beaten, subjected 1o electric shock on
his head, legs and genitals, kept unaware
of any charges against him, released tem-
porarily only through a bribe, then re-
arrested and held under a false name,
tortured again and made to swallow feces
until he vomited; finally, he was abducted
from Chile with the direct cooperation
of American agents and Chilean police
in explicit violation of Chile’s own laws
of extradition.

Or take the case of Francisco Tosca-
nino, an Italian citizen. Brought before a
Federal court in New York for conspiring
to import narcotics into the United States,
Toscanino claimed he had been first kid-
naped and then tortured by paid em-
ployees of the American embassy. Lured
from his home in Montevideo, Uruguay,
by a phone call on January 6, 1973, he
agreed to meet a U. S-paid Uruguayan
ofhcer at a nearby deserted bowling alley.
There he was jumped by seven men,
knocked unconscious, bound, blindfold-
ed and thrown into the rear seat ol the
police ofhcer’s car—all in plain sight of
his terrified, seven-month-pregnant wife.

What followed for Toscanino—at that
time a presumably innocent defendant
under American law—rivals Soviet police
tactics. Dragged by his abductors across
the Brazilian border, where deporta-
tions to America are easier to arrange, he
was first taken to Porto Alegre and held
incommunicado for 11 hours, then sent
on to Brasilia. At no time was he allowed
to consult a lawyer or to contact his fam-
ily or the Italian consulate, nor was there
at any time an agreement of extradition
for Toscanino between the United States
and Uruguay. For 17 days, he was tor-
tured and interrogated, and reports of the
interrogation were regularly dispaiched
to the U. S. Government. He was denied
sleep, food or water for days at a time
and, instead, was fed intravenously in
amounts just large enough to keep him
alive.

“When he could no longer stand,” his
lawyer, Ivan Fisher, told the court, “he
was kicked and beaten but all in a manner
contrived to pumish without scarring.
When he would not answer, his fingers
were pinched with metal pliers. Alcohol
was flushed into his eyes and nose and
other fluids. .. were forced up his anal pas-
sage. Incredibly, these agents of the United
States Government attached electrodes to
Toscanino’s ear lobes. woes and genitals.
Jarring jolts of clecricity were  shot
throughout his body, rendering him un-
conscious for indeterminate periods of

(continued on page 86)



Half the fun of skiing old mon winters
white open spaces is flaunting each
season’s selection of new garb and gear.
Case in point is this Schussmeister who's
about to make tracks in a pair of Banshee
ski boots that feature @ lining that
autamatically shapes to your feet, by

Lange, $195; a pair of mogul-loving

Mark IV skis with softer flex in the

tips, by Olin, $188; plus Can-Am Lemons

ski poles, by Scott, $25. He’s keeping

warm in a two-piece down-filled ski suit,

by Head, $195; wool ski hat, from Winsum,
$7.50; fiber-lined mittens, by ProMark,
$19.95; and waterproof ski goggles
featuring a wide headband and foam-rubber
padding, by 8ausch & Lomb, $20.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY PAUL GREMMLER

83



The dowghill racer, at left, makes his
move i@ pair of Meteor ski boots,
by Nordikdg$195, with spring-loaded
retractablé indings, by Burt, $115;

Super Sopporo s, by Volkl, $200: and
Millco aluminum pgdles, from Winsum, $7.
He’s wearing an Rlian-made two-piece
padded Nycra stfgch ski suit, by Miller

Ski, $375; fiber-Med mittens, by Pro-

Mark, $19.95; and mirm ensed Sugar Loof
Skiglasses, by | Ski, $]2\ e guy af speed,
below, prefers leather-ligkd Avanti boots,
by Hansen, $190; W pair of 190 FS

skis, by Lange, $1B0; a pairj@f The Ski Pole
poles, by Scott, $30; polygter-insulated
Rudi jacket, $65, stretch s \ pants, $59,

both by Roffe; fiber-filled gloves, by
ProMark, $23.95; and a poir ultrahard
Wipe Out Skiglasses, by ki, $10.




Above: Hot-dogging in style, fea-
turing Super Hot competitive boots,
by Scott, $215; retractable bind-
ings, by Burt, $115; ST Compe-
tition skis that hold like crazy

on ice, by Rossignol, $200;

Millco poles, from Winsum, $7;
plus an Erie two-piece padded
nylon ski suit, by Mossant, $250;
wool watch cap, by Head, $8; ond
Wipe Out Skiglasses, by I Ski,

$10. Right: Three-piece polyure-
thane Grinto boots, by Spalding,
$195; and nylon stretch ski pants,
by Head, $52. Far right: Three

skis for the free-styler—The Ski,

by The Ski Company, $235; Model
244 ski, by K2 Ski Company, $185;
and Freestyle ski, by Hart, $180. The
T/1 boot is a three-piece shell made
of durable polyurethane, by Olin,
$155; plus Comp Racer stretch
pants, from Winsum, $65.
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time but, again, leaving no physical
scars.”

Taken to Rio de Janeiro on January
25, he was drugged and placed on a
plane to New York. where. upon awaken-
ing, he was arrested by U.S. agents and
later placed on trial.

During Toscanino’s trial, evidence of
his torture was not admitted as testimony.
He was convicted and only on appeal did
he win the right to a hearing on the
charges of torture. Further, the court
quoted Supreme Court  Justice Felix
Frankfurter, who had reversed conviction
in a similar case: “Applying these gen-
eral considerations to the circumstances
of the present case. we are compelled to
conclude that the proceedings by which
this conviction was obtained do more
than offend some fastidious squeamishness
or private sentimentalism about combat-
ing crime too energetically. This is con-
duct that shocks the conscience. . . ."”

-

Narcotics enforcement in America be-
gan in earnest with the 1914 Harrison
Aqt. written in response to a set of inter-
national agreements aimed at curbing
the illegal international waffic in drugs.
The act specifically stated that it was not
intended to limit doctors in issuing regu-
lar marcotics prescriptions; in fact. en-
forcement of the act was assigned to the
Treasury Department only because it
levied taxes on narcotics sales. But the
fanaticisin engendered by Prohibition and
World War One, including appoiniment
of a gentleman named Colonel L. G.
Nutt (later driven from office on a drug
corruption  charge) to the Narcotics
Division ol the Prohibition Commission,
gave the T-men all they needed. The
few doctors willing wo forget their fees
and set up low-cost treatment clinics for
addiers came under fire—and frequently
indicoment—as profiteering. if not sub-
versive, peddlers. The American Medical
Assocdiation joined the T-men in a new
campaign to turn addicts into criminals.

The AM.A’s Committee on Narcotic
Drugs prodaimed: “The shallow pretense
that drug addiction is a disease which the
speaialist must be allowed to treat . . .
has been asserted and urged in volumes
of literature by the sellstyled specialists.
The vice that causes degeneration of the
moral sense, and spreads through social
contacts, readily infects the entire com-
munity, saps its moral fiber and contami-
nates the individual memnbers, one after
another, like the rotten apples in a barrel
of sound ones.”

The dissenting doctors began to go to
jail. Almost overnight, the black market
in narcotics. like the black market in Pro-
hibition liquor, became a billion-dollar
business. T-men extracted court deci-
stons that prohibited medicinal narcotic
prescriptions for addicts. Not umil 1937,
however, did they find the case they most

needed, in the person of a crippled young
Seattle physician, Dr. Thomas P. Ratigan,
Jr.. who had iwice before been acquitted
of Federal narcotics charges brought
against him for operating a low-cost-to-
free addiction clinic for the city's massive
skidrow population. The bureau's pre-
vious failures in their campaign to get
Dr. Ratigan were not without value. In-
stead of simply seizing his records, as they
had before, they began to accost his pa-
tients, threatening them with prison sen-
tences if they entered his dlinic.

After threats and intimidation, the
agents decded 10 move. One October
day in 1935, they burst into Ratigan’s
office and arrested him, three patents
who were with him and 12 patients who
arrived later. Establishing a method of
operation that was to be a Federal nar-
cotics hallmark ever since. the T-men had
planted an addic “Government inform-
ant” who had gone regularly to the dinic
for treatment and so testified, adding
that he had once “bought™ a three-dollar
narcotics vial from the doctor. Govern-
ment testimony also came from another
addict informant and her three-time-loser
burglar husband.

Though Ratigan was convicted and
later failed to secure Supreme Court re-
view, his trial testimony as recorded by
historian Rufus King has proved among
the most apt characierizations of bureau
policy ever made; its predictive value
could not have been more accurate:

“The only logical way of preventing
more persons from  becoming  addicts.”
Ratigan told the court, “is for physicians
to administer to the addicts and not per-
mit the paticnts to receive any morphine
for self-administration. The addicts who
have morphine in their possession are the
ones who create more addicts. The num-
ber of addicts will inaease greatly year
after year until some definite system of
treating them is adopted by the entire
medical profession.”

To the eternal and public glee of
Narcotics Bureau commissioner Harry
Anslinger, Ratigan never again won the
right to practice. Tragically and post
humously, his position has finally won
vindication. A damning 1963 statement
from the New York Academy of Medicine
declared:

From the year of the Harrison Act
to 1938 1t i1s esumated that 25,000
physicians were arraigned and 3000
served penitentiary sentences on nar-
cotics  charges. About 20,000 were
said to have made a finanaal settle-
ment. . .. It is evident that the Su-
preme Court opinion in the Lindner
€ase, Temoving restrictions on treat-
ment ol addicts, had no noticeable
restraining effecc on the Treasury
Department in its war on physi-
cians. . . . The abandoned addicts, in

order 1o satisly their
needs. were driven w0 the illicit
raffic. . . . Dictation. threats, hound-
ing and oppression from the narcotics
force over the years, and still con-
tinuing, were so indelibly fixed in
physicians’ minds as not to be easily
forgotien or readily braved. . . . So
thoroughly has the smear job on
addicts been done. so outrageously but
erroneously have they been depicied
that the mere mention of their name
has conjured up an image of danger
ous criminals or fiends.

compulsive

Almost 10 years ago, Congressman John
Coflee from the state of Washingion at-
tacked the Harrison Act and its prosecu-
tion as a major stimulus to organired
aime, pointing out that the law enormous-
ly reduced the legitimate importation of
drugs “while developing a smuggling in-
dustry not before in existence.”

“That, however, is only the Dbegin-
ning.” Coftee said. “Through operation
of the law. as interpreted. there was de-
veloped also, as counterpart to the smug-
gling racket, the racket of dope peddling;
in a word, the whole gigantic structure ol
the ilhat-drug racket, with direet annual
turnover ol upwards of a billion dollars.

“Morphine,” he argued 10 the deaf
cars of Congress, “which the peddler
sclls for a dollar a grain would be sup-
plied. of pure quality, lor two or three
cents a grain [1938 prices]. The peddler,
unable o meet such a price, would go
out of business—the illicit-narconcdrug
industry, the billion-dollar racket, would
automatically cease to exist.”

Then a moment or so later in his
speech.  Congressman  Coffee  asked  a
question few politicians in America have
dared ask, a question that demands to be
asked sull oday: “Why should persons in
authority wish to keep the dope peddler
in business and the illicit-drug racker in
possession of its billion-dollar income?
It will be obvious, I think, that this is
the significant question at issue. . - If
we, the representatives of the people, are
to continue to let our narcotics authorities
conduct themselves in a manner tanta-
mount to upholding and in effect support-
ing the billiondollar drug racker, we
should at least be able to explain to our
constituents why we do so.”

L]

October 20, 1969, early c¢vening. The
door banged behind him as Robert Clem-
ons headed woward the car ouside his
Quincy Street home in Brooklyn. Clem
ons was a 34-year-old black who was be
ginning to learn what life was like as a
snitch, & man who has turned informer.

This day. he told his wile before leav-
ing, was going o make it all different.
This day, he said as he pulled out a large
wad ol cash, he was going “1o work the
biggest deal” of his life. This day was

(continued on page 156)




You should never do a gag slow.
You should do a gag quick.
You know what I mean?

—HENNY YOUNGMAN

THERE WAS A CERTAIN SMELL off the East-
ern Seaboard. The artist Andy Warhol
was popular then. He was shot by a les-
bian and dined at Elaine's that evening.
Alterward, the world was culturally wide
open.

Just as John Payne and William
Lundigan had ctched their immortal
rungs on the sairway to stardom a few
decades previously, so, too, Tony Or-
lando and Williamn Shainer were etching
theirs.

America was young then, still sucking
on western Ewrope’s nipple. Marijuana
was smoked in high places, yet through
it all there was hope.

A new middle class was [orming
across the country of all the people who
weren't Rockefeller. The Vice-President
exhibited an uncanny comprehension of
power by omitting from his commission
report that the CIA had taught Gerald
Ford to read without moving his lips. A
grateful President would nominate him
at the Republican Convention, much to
the chagrin of Reagan and the right wing

of the party, who had been led to believe
that Rocky had been dumped. The an-
nouncement served its purpose. Reagan’s
bid for the Presidential nomination had
fizzled. Once assured ol his own normina-
tion, Ford reversed himself with an elo-
quent plea for a Ford-Rockefeller ticket
for '76. In my judg-ament, Ford told the
Kansas City convention in his highly styl-
ized rhetoric. Rockerfeller is smart and
dresses good.

The ex-governor of California changed
his mind about a third-party candidacy
when the Reverend Ike refused o ke
a second spot on the ucket. It was a futile
attempt by Reagan to broaden his con-
stituency and his would-be running mate
saw right through it. Beat iv, turkey, the
straightforward Ike told him, I have big-
ger fish to [ry than to halance your act.

Although he was bankrupt and emo-
tionally drained, Reagan was stll a
brunet. He returned to Hollywood and
costarred with Tina Turner in a remake
of Kitten with a Whip. Only John Simon
liked it. Pauline Kael insisted that it

paled by comparison with the original
version starring John Forsythe and Ann-
Margret.

Apparently, Kael had her fnger on
the pulse of the nation. Not only did the
film ruin Reagan’s theatrical comeback
but people were actually beginning 10
think of Forsvthe as a potential suc
cessor to Ford. Forsythe would lose in
the New Hampshire primaries four years
later, blaming his biuer defeat on Ann-
Margret’s reluctance to publicdy en
dorse him.

Floral wilet paper was popular then
and vernacular such as uptight, outa
sight, [ar out and dynamite was com-
monly used. Boychick, the head of the
family, was 50 years old and far out
John Denver was far out, too. But
Sammy Jr. was farther out than anyone.

Rod McKuen would enjoy one final
flicker of popularity with his highly com-
mercial—though some said plagiarized —
autobiography. Fear of Writing. Korean
War Two was only a glint in Henry Kis-
singer's eye in  (conlinued on page 110)



U2aq A, 31 SuI[@a] Jux SIALI| YIUOW B 3DUO WIIsks AIJUS-2[qnOP [Bnsn 311 OF "2I0YS SIYIEAI I 3I0JAq SIWIIDWIOS IS
01 1Mo Asuow 3y sYans 1eyl A1 Aw uy juaxmd dir e 52y ing 3 dwis *1no 3uiod st usym pue ur SUIWIOD 531 UIYM
MOUY O 5pP3au IH '9[qel IPII B SPAdU YDEIQ Y} I SIAI] OUYM UBW & Aem 3y} ‘Isusjop-j[3s 10] A[uo Ji ‘wiaishs Sununcd
-0B UE Spaau uew Araaq ‘saruedwiod pied oyl Yiim o[qnos) ur nok $193 1eYM S,JBYI PUB ‘DABY I3A3U T "p[noys [ Aem a3
sjunoxe Aw 01 uonuane Aed 3,uop ] Isnedaq ‘ul sem [ A[GNOL YINUI MOY MOUY Udad 1,UpIp | ‘Swn Suof & 10
'Speay INO 190 Ul [[& 319Mm am ‘U0 SujoS sem 1eym pasuads siandwod a1 awn 3yl Aq pue—amap
ISy e 913y [njpuey B—o003 ‘Aduow I13Y1 Jo 1nySeq e juads | ‘aydoad paEd-11paId Y3 PaydESL YIEIP JO [[dWIS Y2 AI0JIq
ey 1daoxa 1yS1T [[B udaq darY PINOM 11 puek A103S plo Uk s 1] “Asuow Au [[e juads 1 :Aem [RUOIIIPEDN 311 UT I¥0UH INAM




ILYONUYD 0Q1vE3 A NOILYHLSNITI

¢UALIUM JINV1-1344
V NI JINSNL Y S| AHM

Ja1e| Aed 3,ued pue mou ANg NOA uaym suadiiey jeym suies| soyine BulAiied-pied-}1patd Jno yaluym ui

HILLIA DIYYS Ag

4 E 8|o1le




PLAYBOY

90

hand-sorting wolverines and 1 avoid it

Part ol the problem is that I was raised
to fear money. oo much ol it or too
little. 1 was taught that running out of
money was like running out of air, that
there was no such thing as free money
and that oo much money made your
Larma sick and ugly. I even had 1o mem-
orize a poem about that last one: Richard
Cory, latest c¢at in town, went home
and without explanation ate a bullet in
couplets. And. as usual in my childhood,
the greatest encouragement (o stay a little
behind and be happy with it came from
Jesus of Nazareth. He said it was harder
lor a rich man to get w0 heaven than it
was lor a camel w get through the eye
ol a needle. Of course, I know now that
Jesus had never been to Vegas. Anybody
am ger anything he wants there if he has
the money. A camel could get a ringside
table 1n Vegas 1o see Elvis il it had the
cash or the right cards. But even Jesus
couldn’t have loreseen American . Express.
And il he could have. he wouldn’t have
had the math to keep up with the billing,

For a while, 1 had a system of my own
to help me juggle what money and
caedit T had lefi. My books had three
columns: At the wop of one it said Peler
and at the top of the third it said Paul.
The middle column didn’t have a name
andl was really jusi a place to launder
the money back and forth. Fiscally the
whole thing was preuy sound, but I let
it get away Irom me. Empires are buile
cevery day on my sysitem by men who
have the nerves for the work.

I's OK w0 rob Peter to pay Paul as
long as Perer is drunk and doesn’t sober
up before you ger the money back. Un-
lortunately. I drink a little mysell.

About two months alter I ran out of
money. mv mailbox started to get heavy
with window envelopes from the people
who give vou the white card, the ones who
give you the gold card and the ones who
give you the red-white-and-blue card.
About a month lLater, “Forgive us if your
check s in the mail . . " turned into
‘Past Due, Pay Immediately” for the
white and the gold cards. The color por-
tion of the computer bills ran a rainbow
from polite pastels 1o an orange copped
off railroad 100l shacks. Then the mail
started asking me if I'd moved or if
my cards had been lost or stolen; and
after about six wecks of that without
an answer. they wurned me over to the
computer  that  writes  business-looking
leners: short dedarative sentences, per-
fecr spelling and margins and, at the
hottom, scratchy machine signatures over
titles like Divector of Collections.

In the first four months, I got no
lewer than 35 pieces of mail from these
guys; but even ar that, it was hard to
take their dunning scriously. I knew
they wanted their money, but the en-
velopes they were enclosing seemed 1o
hold out a strong hope that they were
going 1o get it and more besides. In one

week alone, the envelopes that were sup-
posed to go back with my payment came
printed with offers for a Norwegian
blue-fox cape, eight days, seven mights
in Waikiki and a pocket calculator. They
didn’t want any money for these things.
All' T had to do was check the deferred-
payment box and lick the envelope. Two
weeks later, 1 could have lhid copper
cookware. a goll bag or a pair ol binocu-
lars like Curt Gowdy uses to make every-
thing 15 times bigger than the Lord
itended.

The last of my offer envelopes was the
best: a four-gun collection of classic pis-
wols, each in a frame and each S60. Send
no money now. Depending on winch box
I marked. the mailman was going to
bring me a U. 8. Government .45-caliber
automatic. a Civil War Navy Colt model
1851, a German P08 Parabellum  de-
signed by George Luger or a Woestern
A4-40 six-shor Peacemaker. The print at
the bortom guaranteed my sauslaction
and also that none ol the guns would
ever fire a shot. T didn’t send any of the
money I owed, but I checked the box
next to the Loger and sent the envelope
with a liule note saying that the liguor-
store owners around  Colorado  would
never know (han the barvel was perma-
nently stopped and that I'd send them
what [ owed when I got the pistol.

The next thing 1 heard from all three
was that my credit privileges had been
revoked and that they wanted their
cards back in two pieces by return mail,
When they didn't get them, they sent
alhdavits for me 1o sign swearing that
the cards had been destroyed. For a
while, I was going to write to all three
and ell them that anything you pay 18
percent a vear for is a service, not a
privilege, but it scemed a liule like
preaching to penguins. so I signed the
affidavits, cut the cards in hall and mailed
them off.

By thenr | owas almost six months past
due and the machines were sending me
letters disguised as telegrams. They gave
me 48 hours to pay up. Theysdidn't say
what was going 10 happen after the two
dayvs went by, and [ didn’t want to know.
Before 1 went broke. I'd always paid my
bills by the nilroad-orange notice. Six
months secemed over the line and 1
pretty much expected that the next thing
would be gorillalike guys  with  ugly
little belly guns at my door. It was mak-
ing me preity nervous. The signatures
on the leuers were coming out ol de-
partments called prelegal and there was
usually a phone number they asked me to
all collect. Forty-cight hours turned ino
a month and 1 heard nothing, 1 was sure
it was the sound of subpoenas being
prepared.

But it wasn't. In [act. something weird
and wonderful was happening. America
the automatic was giving up on me. All
my accounts were being turned over 1o
flesh-and-blood  collection  agents within

the card companies: people, manila flold
ers with coffee on them, pencls with
erasers, ballpoint pens that don’t work
ladf the time. telephones.

I got my first call at eight o’dock on a
Monday morning. The man on the other
end asked me il T was Mr. Veuer. 1 old
him to ¢heck back about Tuesday noon.
that I'd know by then. He said he was
with the white card, then told me how
much 1 owed and asked me when he
could expect the money. I told him 1 had
it all tied up in hog lutures and he told
me they were going 1o sue my ass il 1
didn’t pay very soon. I admitted 1 was
broke and said something about the
depression.

“Is a recession,” he said. and with
an opening like that, 1 was forced to give
him a piece of wisdom that had come
down to me from the hills of West Vir
ginia through a friend who grew up
there and had a very wise daddy.

“A recession is when the guy across the
street is out of work,” I told him. “A
depression is when you're out ol work.”

“Are you omt ol work, Mr. Veuers
he asked me.

“I'm a free-lance writer,” I said.

“Oh . ..." he said, and then it was quiet
while he wrote something. Then he asked
me when he could expect his monev. 1
told him I was working on a story that
was still developing and that [ wasn’t sure
when 1t would be finished or il it
would be bought when it was. I said any
date 1 gave would be imaginary. He told
me to make one up and I did. Then he
said thanks and hung up.

The next day, as if he'd been waiting
in line. the man from the gold card
called, ar two minutes to hive. This was
a nasty voice that said it was clling
from the prelegal department and that
it T dido’t put 5400 in the mail that
night. it was going to trn me over (o
the company lawvers.

“I don’t have any money,” I told him.

“Fine, Mr. Vetter. hine.” he said. “but
you owe us four hundred dollars and we
aren’t going to wail anymore.”

“I'm broke,” 1 said. “Broke as a stone.”

“I'm nred of this,”” he said. “All day
I ger this kind of stafl . . . you people
use our money and then expect us o
take excuses lor payment. Does  that
seem right to you? Can you justify that,
MY s M etrere™

“Being broke changes your moral out-
look.” 1 said.

“I'm turning you over to the lawyers.”
he said.

“Where's my Luger?*
he hung up.

That one spooked me and 1 ducked all
my telephone calls for the next few days.
Then I decided that wa mistake. 1
don’t think you're supposed to show these
people any lear. Being broke. living like
a rat. is a vocation like any other. There
isn't much power to it. and you'd have 1o

(continued on page 176)

i

I asked him. but
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“Perhaps I just wasn’t the right bait.”
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bunny-playmate laura lyons has no intention

- of letting the world pass her by—so brace yourself, world!

Yons' SHA

AURA LYONS is not your run-ol-thehutch Bunny. Nor is she, as of this month, your
average tripartite Playmate. Miss February simply refuses to be folded into neat
categories. The last time she accepted the official version of “that’s the way it's sup-
posed to be” was in high school. She was home-coming queen and her boyfriend
was the captain of the football team. On graduation night, she split. Things

haven’t been the same since. *'I live out of a suitcase. If something interesting comes along,
1 pick up and run. As a result, my lile is a collection of mad, magic moments. I danced at
Anthony Corleonc’s Communion party on the set of Godfather 1. Yor two weeks, 1
92  hung out with the world’s greatest rock-"n"-roll band, sliding in and out of limousines,

—

“I guess being chosen as a Play-
mate always comes as a shock.
The first centerfold 1 ever saw
showed a givl lying in a field of
grass. I recall thinking that
someone had taken the picture
without her knowing and just
sent it in. It doesn’t happen that
way, but it's still a surprise.”






COLOR PHOTOGRAPHY BY DWIGHT HOOKER




When she moved to Chicago, following police escorts to the airport. It never stops.” Laura’s walent for getting into

Laura bought a gold charm with interesting, if not absurd, situations cropped up when we sent her to Puerto Vallara with
three words on il: LIVE. LOVE. Staff Photographer Dwight Hooker to complete the shooting for the Playmate pictorial.
LAuGH. “To a certain extent, “We ran into a juggler at a discothéque one night and we invited him to the next day's

they describe the way I approach session. Dwight thought I would be more relaxed il I had something 1o distract me. So.

the world. I try to keep myself while he took pictures, this guy just stood there juggling five oranges. He had amazing
open to the out-of-the-ordinary, powers of concentration.” That, quite frankly, is a bit of an understatement. Somewhere

the spontancous adventure.” along the line. Laura qualified wo become a Jet Bunny (the wravel schedule coincided with 95






After being named top cotton-
tail at the Ghicago Glub, Laura
won more honors from Hef at
the Bunny of the Year Pageant.
T he rest of the nation was
clued into Laura when she and
her comrades marched shoulder
to shoulder in a one-day strike
to publicize Bunny Lib.

“Don’t confuse Bunny Lib with
the goals of the feminist move-
ment. For one thing, our view of
sexual equality is somewhat old-
fashioned. We went on strike
to win the right to be women,
to be approached as women and
to respond freely as women to
men we find attractive.” Right on.

her gypsy instincts) and started working full time for Playboy. We should have known
better. Between flights on the Big Bunny (including a charter by the Elvis Presley tour),
Laura helped organize the girls who worked at her home base in Chicago. One morning,
we found ourselves staring at a picket line outside the Playboy Building—Laura and the
cofounders of Bunny Lib [elt that archaic Club rules had created a dass of untouchables—
they were petitioning for the right to date keyholders, to give members their last names
and to socialize at the Club in their off-duty hours. Hef handled the negotiations
personally and with great flair: He granted their requests immediately. It’s not that
Laura has come a long way; she was there to begin with and it took us time to catch up.

GATEFOLO PHOTOGRAFPHY BY MARID CASILLI







“Being free, tan and 21 ts almost
a passport to adventure. I try
to take life slowly, to the hilt.
Each moment should be savored.

I know it sounds like I'm
talking about making love,
but that’s all right. Anything
you can say about life
goes double for sex.”



PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

The awractive but militant feminist had, in
effcct, been propositioned by a male stranger
at a cocktail party. “I think you should know.”
she replied icily, deliberately raising her voice
for put-down purposes, “that I've developed
an immunity to being used by men as a casual
sex object.”

“That's not surprising,” answered the man
equally loudly. “considering the number of
times you've been inoculated.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines labta majora
as the curly gates.

When the new tenant felt himself bumped just
as he mastered the unfamiliar lock and opened
his apartment door, he turned around to be
eveballed by a luscious blonde with her arms
full of packages. “Hi, there!” she greeted him.
“I'm the Welcome Lady with a few settling-in
presents for you and your wife.”

“Thanks.” said the man, “but I'm not
murried.”

“In that case,” said the girl, as the packages
5lippc<l Irom her grasp to the carpet, “we won't
need this junk, will we?”

There's a starlet who's still in her teens
Who's adept al vemoving her jeans.
And in Xorated flicks
No accomplished with pricks
That she steals all the pictures’ obscenes.

A group of male students was tanking up at
the pay-when-served campus hangout. When
the no-nonscnse waitress had delivered more
becis, the buyer for the round paid and
then ceremoniously put down a dime on the
serving tray. “Ten cents?” the woman asked
incredulously.

“Yeah,” answered the big tipper. “It's a sort
of symbolic thing with me—a penny for each
onc of my masculine inches.”

“But what,” countered the waitress evenly, “is
the extra five cents forz"

Woe've been told that the French art of self-
delense is called Tongue Fu.

And then there was the novice callgirl who
accepted a check from a dient, only to find
out after she deposited it that payment had
been stopped due to insufficient fun.

My husband and I had a terrific fight last
night,” confided the girl to her office collcague.

"Over what?” the colleague asked.

“He was rummaging around, looking for
somecthing, and happened to find my birth-
control pills,” sighed the girl.

-

“He had a vascctomy two years ago.”

A myopic tree surgeon named Lee
Trapped an agile young wench in a tree.
Jeered she, “Shifl your whopper,
You careless imb lopper!
That's a moss-covered knothole—not me!

7]

The newlyweds' patience was sorely tried by
the ribbing of ribald serenaders beneath their
window. When the bridegroom got up and
made an angry appeal from the room’s balcony,
he was answered with hoots and obscene com-
ments from the street below. “Why don’t you
try pissing on them, honey?” called out his
bride from the bed.

“I damn well would,” he yelled back, “if the
stupid bastards werce on the roof across the way!”

Mnrilyu Chambers” picture is no longer on
boxes—runs  one explanation—because  her
box is now in pictures.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines jockstrap as
a ball-bearing device.

While they were parked in lovers’ lane one
dark night, the young thing suddenly exclaimed,
“Oh . . . oh, please don’t do that, or T'll go all
to picces!”

“Go right ahead,” panted her date. “T've got
hold of the part I want.”
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Our Unabashed Dictionary defines psychiatrist

as a trauma critic.

At lunch, two business girls were discussing
somewhat obliquely the intimacies of sex. “Tell
me,” asked one, “have you cver caten anything
vou shouldn’t have?”

“No.” replied her friend, “but once 1T woke
up being fed something I hadn’t ordered.”

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, pLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
11l 60611. 350 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned.
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“Well, I feel so much better since I got a
German shepherd for protection.”
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UNDERST

how to have them and what to do
with them after you've had them

article

By GRAHAM MASTERTON

DREAM OF A 27-year-old man: “I've never
flown an airplane in my whole life, but
in this dream I have to deputize [or
Charles Lindbergh and fly this old
Thirties twin-engined plane across lowa.
The day’s pretty hot and there are all
Kinds of electric storms around, but 1
manage to pull the plane over the clouds
and put it on automatic pilot. This con-
sists of a motorized pulley arrangement
that T have to auwach to the joy stick with
a row of metal hooks and springs—very
complicated, but I'm sure in this dream
that this is the way they did it in 1934.
“The plane flies on by itsell, wavering
around n the air, and I go into the cabin.
There are only two passengers, identical
twin sisters. They're real people and I
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know them. They worked for a bookstore
I used to visit. They weren't particularly
attractive, but in this dream they're
dressed very sexy. They have little white
blouses on, with tiny print flowers all
over, and their breasts are bare under-
neath the blouses. 1 can see their pink
nipples pressing through the cotton. They
cuddle up to me and press their big
breasts against me, and all of a sudden
I'm veally switched on to the idea of
making love to twin sisters in an airplane,

“Actually, the airplane disappears some-
time during this sequence. but the girls
don’t. Theyre wearing red polka-dot
panties and red high-heeled shoes now,
but otherwise they're naked. They try to
cover their breasts with their hands, but
not very effectively. I think we're in the
bedroom of my grandfather’s house in St.
Paul, but 1 ean’t be sure about that.
Anyway, we're on a big bouncy bed, and
the sun is coming through the window,
and the girls are giggling more than ever
and are hot to ball.

“Now they're nude, and they're cooing

ILLUSTRATIONS BY COLOS

over me and running their hands down
my body. One of them whispers, all hot
in my ear: ‘I want you to fuck me with
all your might’; and the other one whis
pers more or less the same message in the
other ear. I lie on my back on the bed.
and one ol the sisters climbs on top of me,
and the other one climbs on top of her.
Then, in some magical way, T find that
I can make love to both of them at once.
I enter one, and then the other. alternate-
ly, very fast. so both of them are being
screwed at once.

“Soon I'm pounding away and the
twins are writhing on top of me, thei
breasts squashed against me and their
hips pushing as hard as they can toward
me. Then, with a real shock, I realize that
Richard Nixon is standing by the bed,
watching us. 1 stare at him, not knowing
what the hell o think. 1 know he's the
President, but all the same I resent the
mtrusion. But he says: ‘Carry on, I'm
only watching,” and that seems to make
it OK.

“It isn't long before the twins and 1
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are just about over the edge: Our bodies
are shaking. Nixon is yelling ‘Go! Gol
Go!” and we're really pounding away in a
sweaty heap.

“But somehow we don’t come. Instead,
there's a kind of Hollywood ending. The
sky is yellow and purple and red and
gold and the two girls go sauntering off
into the heavens, nude and smiling, and
all I get is an exquisite feeling of pleasure.
I think the dream went on, but I don’t
remember any more.” ’

-

Interpreting dreams has been a major
intellectual pursuit for centuries. There
is an Egyptian papyrus in the British
Museum, nearly 4000 years old, that was
used by ancient Egyptians to read their
dreams. A dream of distant crowds sig-
nified impending death. A dream of a
moving moon meant that the gods were
pleased with the dreamer, In the Cairo
Musecum, there is another ancient Egyp-
tian papyrus of women’s sexual dreams.
“If a woman kisses her husband, she will
have trouble; if a horse couples with her,
she will be violent with her husband; if
an ass couples with her, she will be pun-
ished for great fault; if a goat couples
with her, she will die promptly; if a ram
couples with her, Pharach will be full of
kindness to her; if a Syrian couples with
her, she will weep, for she will let a slave
couple with her; if she gives birth to a
cat, she will have many children: if she
gives birth to a dog, she will have a boy;
if she gives birth to an ass, she will have
an idiot child; if she gives birth to a
crocodile, she will have many children.”
And you thought your dreams were weird?

An early Talmudic saying suggests that
“a dream that is not understood is like
a letter that is not opened.” Today's so-
ciety scems to be in accord: Understand
the dream and when you open the letter,
you will find a bill from your shrink.

We are living in a sexually reticent
society; the erotic dream is one of the
most underestimated forms of human sex-
ual expression. The sad aspect of this is
that it may also be one of the most im-
portant forms of sexual expression—at
least in a society as restricted and inhib-
ited as ours. When we have erotic dreams,
we are thinking about sex with hardly
any inhibitions at all—something that
rarely happens in our waking life. The
sleeping mind knows how to have [un,
how to satisfy its curiosity and sexual
whims, even when the body doesn't. It’s
time you invited yourself to the party.

Understanding your erotic dreams can
be the means to broadening and enriching
your sex life. You can discover desires that
your waking brain prefers not to think
about and you can seek ways to satisfy
them. You can find out just what kind of
person you are sexually, fulfill that erotic
personality’s neglected needs and gain in-
sight into its problems. The first step is to
treat your erotic dreams with respect, as

106 the product of important functions of the

brain, instead of dismissing them as
smutty fantasies from a cobwebby corner.

A dream is a work of art. The brain, as
it spins out erotic fantasies, has an im-
mense wealth of brilliant material from
which to draw. Stored in it is a hoard of
remembered information, impressions and
details that during your waking hours
you usually can’t call to mind. Just one
indication of how much is filed away in
the brain comes from researcher Warren
McCulloch. He was able to make several
master bricklayers remember under hyp-
nosis particular bricks they had laid in

valls ten years before. 'They could recall

30 or 40 details of each brick—whether
it had a blemish or colored mark on it
or a chip on one side. If bricklayers can
remember that much about bricks they
have laid, just think of what you may
learn about your past loves,

Gather your sex dreams in a diary be-
fore attempting to make any interpreta-
tions. You may want to prime your
unconscious before retiring for the night
by looking at erotic photographs, reading
past entries in your dream journal or just
engaging in a bit of sexual fantasy. There
are some people who actually program
their drcams. Perhaps they are curious
about a certain symbol (just what does a
recurring image of veal cordon bleu
meanr) or maybe they want to take up a
previous evening's narrative at the good
part (what happened after Brigitte Bardot
asked “Where do you keep the toys?™).
Take one from column A and one from
column B and sce what happens. The
more material you have at your disposal
to work on, the more accurate your read-
ings are likely to be. You are trying to
get to know someone—your nocturnal
personality—and the more information
you have about this someone, the easier
it will be to form an opinion. After all,
you wouldn't normally vouch for any-
one's character on the basis of only one
brief meeting.

For example, many people’s dreams
take place’in familiar surroundings with
friends and workmates around them. Yet
these can’t always be taken at face value:
They might just be convenient images
brought in, like hired props and actors,
for the sole purpose of peopling the
dream. Their real meaning and behavior
may be quite different from that which
you would normally expect of them in
waking life. The man who dreamed that
he was making love 1o twins while Nixon
watched was bothered because he recog-
nized the girls as the two sisters who
worked in a local bookstore. He had never
thought of them as auractive—did his
dream indicate a secret lust? Probably
not. Nocturnal Central Casting can be
capricious: It will bestow favor on friends,
relauves, celebrities and complete stran-
gers, for no reason other than variety.
Then again, maybe those sisters deserve
a second glance, or a second drean.

A Japanese proverh says, “Dreams and

falcons are what you make of them.”
Erotic dreams are so personal and inti-
mate that they cannot be understood
without the analysis of the dreamer him-
self. No matter what soine dream diviners
claim, you can’t write down a dream, send
it to an expert and expect to receive an
interpretation that means anything. In-
terpreting your own dreams is one of the
great secrets of success in this art. Nobody
can recall the events of your dreams as
vividly as you can; nobody can tell what
emotions they tug, what responses they
conjure up. Try to get at the meaning
of the key images. Then go over the nuts
and bolts of the dream, each of the im-
ages out of which it is formed. Cast
through your mind to see if any of the
images evoke memories or thoughts with
which you're familiar.

There is no such thing as a definitive
lexicon in which you can quickly look up
what it means if, say, you dream about
being sexually assaulted by carrots. What
you can do, however, is figure out what
various symbols and situations mean to
you, then you can compile your own per-
sonal dictionary of erotic images. Once
you have done this, you will have a key
to your nighttime desires and crotic pas-
sions that will be uniquely relevant to
your own sex life.

To give you an idea of what you can
expect to produce when you begin to
record your erotic dreams, I've selected
themes from real dream diaries collected
in my researches. For some of them, with
the help of the dreamers themselves, I've
offered broad interpretations and sugges-
tions about how they might apply to wak-
ing life.

AIRPLANE: On the surface, an airplane
seems like nothing more than a flying
penis. A stewardess told me she constantly
dreamed of airplanes actually flying into
her vagina. (Perhaps her dream was an
accurate comment on the flying ability of
certain pilots.) “I was always lying with
my legs apart and the nose of the
plane forced its way into me. It was all
grease and shiny metal, and somehow the
whole nose of the plane achieved pene-
tration. I can remember sceing myself
stretched wide apart and the cold metal
sliding into me. They were frightening,
these dreams, but they always turned me
on.” But there is more to the airplane
than phallic symbolism. Airplanes contain
people, in a female, womblike way. The
ancient Arabs saw the boat as a symbol of
sexual adventures with women—that is, as
a symbol of the male sexual organ—but
they also recognized that the idea of
people sitting within the boat gave the fe-
male aspect as well. In other words, vessels
like airplanes and boats can be seen as
images of bisexuality, depending on how
they appear in the dream. The stewardess,
for example, dreamed of the outside ol
the plane. She saw it only as a male object.
But if you dream about both the outside

(continued on page 116)



Ah, the Orient—or, rather,
the Orient that was—pipe
dreams of opulence and lan-
guor, yin and yang iwining
together in discreet but limit-
less ecstasy. Alas, those in-
toxicaling images are now
gone—replaced by Mao-think
or Western-culture worship.
But you can still savor the
sensations of old Cathay. The
gentleman at right is busy flex-

ing his senses, and sensation

EAST MEETS WEST

THERE'S SOMETHING HAPPENING WITH MEN'S
FASHIONS, AND IT'S NOT OCCIDENTAL

attire By ROBERT L. GREEN
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number one is the feel of his
gavze pullover, by Gentleman
John, $15; he's combined it
with a quilted Chinese vest, by
Maharajah Sir, $21, and pol-
ished cotton trausers, by Hor-
acefor Barney Sampson, about
$35. Our back-scratcher be-
low finds a lot of sense in a
denim wrap kimono, about
$45, jeans, about $30, both
by Oggi for Jaquardi, and
a silk shirt, by Roland, $75.

FHOTOGRAPHY BY PETER GERT
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Ever since Marco Polo, people
have been heading eastward
in search af treasure, intrigue,
adventure and, of course, hip
fashion such as this cotton
denim mandarin jacket (right)
with stand-up callar and frog
closures, by On Time, $26,
warn here with a cattan ma-
dras shirt with side vents and
twa-button mandarin collar,
by Maharajah Sir, $17, and
denim jeans, by On Time,
about $22_ Alsain the Chinese
style is the bigshirt warn by
the guy belaw, with pleated
back yoke, half sleeves, slash
pockets and frag closures, by
Pierre Cardin, $25, plus rayan
gabardine slacks with stitch
trim, by Jaymar-Ruby, $22.50.

Our apparent believer in the

fine art of double-deoling, at
top right, sports a belted
Cassack shirt with ring neck,
gathered back and four-buttan
placket clasure, by Mahara-
jah Sir, $17, and a pair of
natural-catton gauvze jeans, by
Horace for Barney Sampsan,
about $40. The mystery man,
bottom right, coally faces a
chopsticky wicket in a silk full-

bodied shirt with mandarin

collar, four-button clasure and
barrel cuffs, $35, and draw-
string velveteen slacks, $30,
both by David Stevens; they're
enhanced by a sterling-and-
gold bamboa-motif pendant,
$150, and matching brace-
let, $185, bothby M.&]. Savitt.
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WOMEN'S CLOTHING BY JANET GIRARD FOR MARK DESIO, AND By CATHY HARDWICK FOR CATHY HARDWICK ANO FRIENOS LTI
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GAGTIM[ (continued from page 87)

1975 and  television reverberated  with
Shavic overcompensation [rom Starsky o
Kaojak to Holvak 1o Kolchak. The network
executives  knew  a good  thing. If it
sounded Slwvic, it was working. As was
generally the case with television, oo much
ol a good thing ruined it lor evervone. The
final straw was Kotax. a series about a
detective who solved a mvstery once a
month, no matter how cranky he got. It
lailed muserably, sinking not only the
Skavic trend but the derective trend as well.

Yarty Hearst began losing Laith e her
legal represemation when F. Lee Bailey
preceded the Muppets on the Howard
Cosell show. Her confidence in Bailey
was restored when he called a surprise
witness out of obscurity to estify on her
behalf. Yeah. 1 know a litle something
abour  brainwashing, George Romney
told the teary-eyed jury. Patty was sen-
tenced to write a personal letter of
apology to the Hibernia Bank and ali
charges were dropped. The Harrises did
not get oll so easily. Nor did Patwy's par-
ents. who filed for bankruptcy soon after
paying Bailey's legal fees. Randolph and
Catherine subsequently became  known
as The Hearst Two. Pauwy revised her
political philosophy and denounced ev-
eryone to the left of Earl Buiz. Months
later, she debuted her first fall line of
atty Hearstwear, advertising heavily in
a new San Francisco newspaper. The
F. Lee Daily.

Boychick was separated [rom his third
non-Jewish wife and was living in Brent
wood that Laelul evening when the shiny
pink Cadillac blew a steel-belted radial
m front of his home. He noticed first
the laughing face behind the wheel, then
the stomping feet, but above all he no-
uced the wild eye of the Lwr-out black
man.

The great ballet dancer Rudoll Nu-
reyev turned down dates with countless
counts and countesses 1o devote himself
to the first all-male Romeo and Juliet.
He was to shock a dinner table of New
York's elite at Peter Duchin's with his
pronouncement that not Dame Margot
Fonteyn but Nureyev himself would be
remembered as the hinest Juhiet of all
time.

Only Sally Quinn realized the impor-
tance of that evening. Bewty Ford arrived
with Woody Allen. making their rela-
tionship public for the frst time. The
dashing satirist wore a tuxedo and sneak-
ers o divert autention. He succeeded.
Not until the First Lady poured her
heart out to Morley Safer months later did
the public begin to see beyond the trans.
parent tuxedo and sneakers.

Most ol the people in the largely gay
audience had come 10 see not Nureyev,
not Woody Allen. not Betty Ford but
Roman Gabriel, who was playing Romeo.

110 It was Ias first and only male part in

what was to become a wagic career that
would later take its toll in Philadelphia.

The mysterious disappearance ol Edy
Willizams bothered no one.

Boychick could not believe his eves
and his ears as the greatest emtertainer
since Jolson emerged from his Cadillac.
He ventured cautiously  forward.  Are
vou whom | think vou arez Bovchick
asked. Yes. I can. said Sammy Jr. as he
hall-eyed him over. Then. as il receiving
a message from God that instant. the
entertainer broke hmsell up, dapping
his hands, stomping his feet and laugh-
ing harder than the situaton warranted.
It was then that Boychick knew.

Sheeeeeit. Sammy  Jr. said, thrilling
Bovchick  with  the cadence and  the
rhvithm of his voice. Sheeeeent! The word
formed like a bubble on his lips and
floated down the street past Lucie Armae’
house toward the home ol Sue Mengers,
the agent-turned-producer and close per
sonal friend of The Amazing Kreskin.
Ironically, The Amazing Kreskin had pre
dicted that such a thing might happen.
The bubble trned left on Doheny and
got lost, as so many people had. on thin
strange diagonal street. San Vicente.

It did not become visible again unuil
15 years later, when it wurned off San
Vicente and followed a beautilul givl of
about 19 as she aimlessly strolled toward
a coincidental meeting with an aged ex—
rock star. It was a meeting thar would
forever change her lile.

The ex—rock star had made millions in
his day and had gone broke after a crip-
pling alimony settlement that left him
with only two of his ive Grammy awards.
He was lost in a reverie ol earlier days
when he and his brothers used to own
their own motorcycles and cruise this
same street.

He did not notice the 19-year-old
blonde unul she helped him o his feet
alter he had nodded out on the curhy.

Whe are you, he asked. an angel [rom
heaven or something?

No, the skinny thing replied. my name
is Chastity. What's yours:

Grepg, he answered.

George Maharts and William Buckley
were polil.i-.:atl opposites, yet something—
perhaps one of those strange coincidences
that occurred at the tme, like adjoming
cubbvholes on The Hollywood Squares—
had brought them together. They de
cided 1o share a ride 10 the World Food
Emergency Conference at Disnevland.
Buckley was going 10 hear Julia Child

advance  the argument on  behall ol
the underfed nations that  there were
millions for delense but not one far

thing for parnish. Maharis was headed
toward Disnevland f[or reasons he never
disclosed.

Their Chevy Vega seemed to slow by
iself as v passed the desperate couple

on San Vicente. You see that couple
over there, Mr. Maharis, Bucklev said
as he leaned back with his eyes bulging
and his tongue pointing oward Chastry
and Gregg. Well, that's what T think ol
your Keynesian theories.

The ex-rock star inhaled the smoke
ol their Vega as they drove ofl toward their
rightTul places in history. Where are
vou going. man? Gregg asked the win
some 9-vear-old.

Well, she replied, if nothin® else is
happenin’, I guess I'll just boogic on
down to see my boylriend Cugic.

Three years and five months later, al
most to the day, that malevolent meeting
between  David Hartman  and  Slappy
White would rake place.

Sammy  Jr. was  older, wiser and
more politcally sophisticated. He hadn't
hugged a politician in 15 years. The en-
tertainer was in Southern California
giving a benefit for the Sons and Daugh-
ters of Bel Air Parents. They were rais
ing money for a youth center, long
overdue as far as he was concerned, be
cuuse even rich kids had long, hot sumn
mers. The ZPG power structure of that
community was adamantly against the
voungsters' using the fire hydrants as
sprinklers, since Sparkletts water was so
expensive.

Sammy Jr. made a point of calling the
news services o make sure they weren't
going to be there to cover the event
He didn’t want any credit for donating
his valuable time. Such self-sacrifice in-
spired a clever telegram from Bob Hope.

It was not the first benefit of this sort
for Sammy Jr. Back in 1974, he had been
doing just such a gig when he received
word that a bunch of radicals had bar-
ricaded themselves in an  Inglewood
home. He was apparently deeply affected
by this when he addressed his audience
from the stage. I'm going to Inglewood
to do my bit, he declared. Won’t you
please help me gather the strength by
allowing me to sing I've Gotta Be Me?
The wmultuous response of the crowd
genuinely humbled him, or so it seemed.

Moments after the show, Sammy Jr.
arrived in Inglewood with his conductor.
A police licwenant in a Dirty Raincoat
half-cyed him from his bauered car.
When he knew for sure it was Sammy
Jr. he removed a cigar stub from his
mouth and slapped his forehead. My
wile. she loves all your movies, he said,
even the stinkers.

Sammy [Jr. told him about Frank.
stressing what a truly—and he meant i
sincerely—gassy cat he was. They talked
about how incredible it was that Minnie
Riperton could get her voice so high
and how the gang members in the Ingle-
wood home had automatic weapons.
Would you be so good as to talk to them?
the Ialian cop asked. I'd do it myself
but, as you cn see, I'm white. Sammy
Jr. undersiood the special problems ol

(continued on page 1753)



in previous incarnations,
they had both commutted
unspeakable sins

NOTHING SEEMED to belong to him. He
sat on a strip of no man’s land
between the outer wall of the temple
and the street. The branch of a
margosa tree peeping over the wall

GOD AND AL
THE COBBLER &"J ‘ e pr‘c;\'?(lff'tl t:w_ slmd; ‘a":ld sl:.lwk
\ own on his head tiny whitish-yellow

fzctzon K flowers all day, “Only the gods in
. P heaven can enjoy the good fortune of

By R. K. NARAYAN ) a rain of Howers,” thought the
hippie observing him from the temple
steps, where he had stationed him-
self since the previous evening. No
need to explain who the hippie

was, the whole basis of hippieness
being the shedding of identity
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and all geographical associations. He
might be from Berkeley or Outer Mon-
golia or anywhere. If you developed an
intractable hirsuteness, you acquired a
successiul mask; il you lived in the open,
roasted by the sun all day, you attained a
universal shade transcending classification
or racial stamps and affording you un-
questioned movement across all frontiers.
In addition, if you draped yoursell in a
knee-length cotton dhoti and vest, and sat
down with case in the dust anywhere, your
clothes acquired a spontancous ocher tint
worthy of a sanyasi. When you have ac
quired this degree of umiversality, it is
not relevant o question who or what you
are. You have to be taken as you are—a
breathing entity, that’s all. That was how
the wayside cobbler viewed the hippie
when he stepped up before him to get
the straps of his sandals fixed.

He glanced up and reflected, “With
those matted locks falling on his nape,
looks like god Shiva, omly the cobra
coiling around his neck missing.” In
order to be on the sale side of one who
looked so holy, he made a deep obeisance.
He thought. “This man is tramping down
from the Himalayas, the abode of Shiva,
as his twugh leather sandals, thick with
patches, indicate.” The cobbler pulled
them off the other’s feet and scrutinized
them. He spread out a sheet of paper, a
portion of a poster torn off the wall be-
hind him. and said, “Please step on this,
the ground is rather muddy.” He had a
plentiful supply of posters. The wall be-
hind him was a prominent one, being at
a crossing of Ramnagar and Kalidoss
leading off 1o the highway on the east,
Continuous traffic passed this corner and
poster stickers raced o cover this space
with their notices. They came at might,
applied thick glue 10 a portion of the wall
and siuck on posters, announding a new
movie, a lecture at the park or a candidate
for an election, with his portrait included.
Rival daimants to the space on the wall
pasted their messages over the earlier
ones, arriving late at night. Whatever the
message, it was impartially disposed ol by
a donkey that stood by and from time to
time went over, peeled off the notice
with its teeth and chewed it, possibly
relishing the tang of glue. The cobbler,
arriving for work in the morning, tore
off a couple of posters belore settling
down lor the day, finding various uses for
them. He used the paper for wrapping
food when he got something from the
corner lood shop under the thatched roof:
he spread it like a red carpet for his
patrons while they waited to get a shoe
repaired and he also slept on it when
he felt the sun too hot. The hippie,
having waiched him. felt an admiration.
“He asks for nothing, but everything is
available to him.” The hippie wished he
could be composed and self-contained like
the cobbler. The previous day, he had
sat with the mendicants holding out their

112 hands for alms on the temple steps. Some

ol them able-bodied, like himself, some
maimed, blind or hall-witted, bur all of
them, though looking hungry, had a non-
chalant air, which he envied. At the eve-
mingtime, worshipers passing the portals
of the temple flung coins into the alms
bowls, and it was a matter of luck in
whose bowl a particular coin fell. There
was a gencral understanding among the
mendicants to leave one another alone 10
face their respective luck but to pick a coin
up for the blind man it it fell off his
bowl. The hippie, having perfected the
art of merging with his surroundings, was
unnoticed among them. The priest, being
in a good mood on this particular eve-
ning, had distributed to the mendicants
rice sweetened with jagpery, remnants of
offerings to the god. It was quite filling
and after a drink of water from the street
tap. the hippie had slept at the portal of
the temple.

At dawn, he saw the cobbler arrive
with a gunny sack over his shoulder and
settle down under the branch of the
margosa; he was struck by the composition
of the green margosa bathed in sunlight
looming over the gray temple wall. The
hippie cnjoyed the sense of peace per-
vading this spot. No one seemed to mind
anything. The dust, the noise and the
perils of chaotic traffic, as cydes and
pedestrians bumped and weaved their
way through Moeroccans, lorries and scoot-
ers, which madly careered along, churning
up dust, wheels crunching and horns
honking and screaming as il amediluvian
monsters were in pursuit of one another.
Occasionally, a passer-by gurgled and spat
out into the air or urinated onto a wail
without anyone’s noticing or protesting.
The hippie was struck by the total ac
ceptance here of life as it came.

With his head bowed, the cobbler
went on slicing off leather with an awl
or stabbed his bodkin through and drew
up a waxed thread while stitches appeared
at the joints as if by a miracle, pale
strands flashing into view like miniature
lightning. The cobbler had a tiny tin
bowl of water in which he soaked any
unruly piece of leather to soften it, and
then hit it savagely with a cast-iran pestle
to make it limp. When at rest, he sat
back, watching the passing feet in the
street, taking in at a glance the condition
ol every strap, thong and buckle on the
footwear parading belore his eyes. His
hngers seemed to itch when they did not
ply his 1ools, which he constantly honed
on the curbstone. Observing his sell-
absorption while his hands were busy,
the hippie conduded that, apart from the
income, the man derived a mystic joy
in the very process of handling leather
and attacking it with sharpened end. For
him, even food seemed to be a secondary
business. Beyond beckoning a young
urchin at the corner food shop to fetch
him a cup of tea or a bun, he never
hothered about [ood. Sometimes when he
had no business for a long stretch, he sat

back. looking at the trectop ahead, his
mind and attention switched ofl. He was
quite content to accept that situation,
too—there was neither longing nor regret
in that face. He seldom solicited work
vociferously nor rejected it when it came.
He never haggled when footwear was
thrust up to him, but examined it
spread out the poster under the man’s
feet, auended o the loose strap or the
worn-out heel and waited for his wages.
He had to be patient; they always took
time to open the purse and search for a
coin. If the customer were too niggardly,
the cobbler just looked up without closing
his fingers on the coin, which sometimes
induced the other to add a minute tip
or made him just turn and walk oft with-
out a word.
-

While the cobbler was stitching his
sandals, the hippie sat down on the sheet
of paper provided for him. He was
amused to notice that he had lowered

‘himself onto the head of a colorful him

star. Not that he needed a paper o sit
upon. but that seemed to be the proper
thing to do here; otherwise, the cobbler
was likely to feel hurnt. The hippie was
quite used to the bare ground; perhaps,
in due course, might qualify himsell to
sit even on a plank of nails with beatitude
in his face. It was quite possible that his
search for a gura might culminate in that
and nothing more. In his wanderings he
had seen in Benares yogis sitting on nails
in deep meditation. He had scen at Gaya
a penitent who had a long needle thrust
through his cheeks—only it interfered
with his tongue. which he didn’t mind,
since he was under a vow of silence. The
hippie had watched at Allahabad during
Kumbha Mela millions praying and dip-
ping at the confluence ol the rivers Jumna
and Ganges. In their midst was a sadhu
who had a full-grown tiger for company,
claiming it to be his long-lost brother in
a previous birth: men handled deadly
cobras as if they were ropes. There were
fire-caters, swallowers of swords and chew-
ers of glass and cactus. Or the yogis who
sat in cremation grounds in a cataleptic
state, night and day, without food or
movement, unmindful of the corpses
burning on the pyres around them. In
Nepal. a person produced a silver figure
out of thin air with a flourish of his hand
and gave it to the hippie; he reasured
it in his bag—a liule image of a four-
armed goddess. In every case. at first he
was filled with wonder and he wanted 1o
learn  their seaet, found the wonder-
workers willing 1o impart their knowledge
to him for no higher exchange than a
pellet of opium; but eventually. he began
to ask himself, “What am 1 to gain by
this achievement? It seems to me no
more than a moon walk. Only less expen-
sive.” He lound no answer that satisfied
his mquiry. He noticed on the highway, in
villages and rice fields, men and women

(continued on page 148)



YU MEAN YOU DONT REMEMBER JAMES ARNESS AS A GIANT CARRIT

WELL, HERE HE 1S ALONG WITH A BATCH OF OTHER STARS

IN THER MOST FORGETTABLE ROLES

Here. demonstrating the misuse of Grecian Formula Five,
is —sorry, Sydney, Ingrid, Peter, Lauren, Kate— Humphrey
Bogart, playing a vampire in the 1939 release The Return
of Dr. X It was in this film, many critics agree, that Bogey
first developed his famous lip twitch, since the role called
for him to bare his long, sharp bicuspids frequently. He
didn’t know how to pucker up and whistle yet — he just bit.

James Arness paid
his dues in The
Thing, a 1951 re-
lease. In his de-
manding role as a

highly unpleasant
vegetable in hu-
man form, Arness

is described by a
reporter in the film

as “a carrot with
brains.” So, as dusk
fell in Dodge City,
and Matt was down at
the Long Branch Saloon
with something on his
mind, you can purty much
figger the dark secret in his
past he was thinkin’ back on.

Squinting into the Olde English sun, pondering the trials
and tribulations of knighthood. is a greenhorm named Tony
Curtis in Universal International's The Black Shield of Fal-
worth. As Ivanhoe flicks go, this wasn't too bad for 1954,
but after Curtis made a stir with that memorable line,
“Yondah lies da castle of my faddah."” fans looked forward
to his next costume drama. They weren't disappointed.



Some years later, he'd be sitting

on the throne of Siam, singing
Rodgers and Hammerstein

songs. But as a racket-

eer in Pori of New York,

1949, Yul Brynner was still
very heavily into the wet look.

/')f

Easy Rider wasn't the first time Peter
Fonda wheeled around, scoring dope,
doing acid—no, wait, it was a little dif-
ferent. When The Young Lovers was re-
leased in 1964, it was billed as a “story
of love before marriage.” Well, close.

A pair of sophisticated robots, products of an advanced
civilization, stop our Buck Rogers-type hero in this 1935
serial, Phantom Empire. Stymied by the aliens —or stunned
by the movie's special effects—is the leading man, a few
years before he swapped his nifty space suit for boots and
spursinhis role as The Singing Cowboy. Yep, it's Gene Autry.

Keq') your eyes on that sinister, ugly wax dummy’s head, second from the right.
Yow! It blinked! Yes, waiting in ambush is one Charles Buchinsky, billed ninth
in the credits as Vincent Price’s evil assistant in House of Wax, a 1953 3-D
flick. If the name Buchinsky doesn’t do it for you, bear in mind that he changed it
to Bronsonnot longaftercommittingunspeakable acts of horror, including trying
to apply a generous portion of hot-wax build-up to this lovely, innocent creature.

Simpering at left, on the marble floor of some nasty, de-
cadent Roman palace, is a “talented young sculptor” named
Basil. It’'s Paul Newman in his 1954 role in The Silver
Chalice, a memory that so horrifies him that he once took
out an ad in Variety begging friends not to watch the movie
on late-night TV. The chalice, by the way, was full of Coors.



If you look closely, you'll see the
intelligent eves of a certain clas-
sically trained British actor
under all that putty make-up.
Indeed, 'tis the villain of 2 1961
release, The Curse of the Were-
wolf—Oliver Reed. Zounds!

Today, armed with a Ph.D. and some rather outspoken Who loves ya, baby? The Nielsen ratings, obviously, be-
political ideas, Robert Vaughn is considered one of the cause, as recently as 1973, Telly Savalas of Kojak fame was
most educated men in Hollywood:; but in the title role of playing this weird role in Horror Express. The special
this 1958 release, Teenage Caveman, he obviously shows bloody effects were probably created by cramming Telly’s
a clear ambivalence about joining the intelligentsia. lolli into his mouth, nose and ears. As for his eyes,
Notice, if you will, Vaughn’s prehistoric Hush Puppies. they'rejust glazed over at the indescribable idiocy of it all.

A 1931 epic about a tiff among college
guys and gals was titled Girls Demand
Excitement. Ringleader in this pressing
controversy — and looking very stern, in-
deed —is a young John Wayne, who may
or may not have met the girls’ demand.

We're cheating a bit here, because it’s not the actors but the director of Tonight
for Sure who became famous. This early color nudie, raunchy by 1962 stand-
ards, was Francis Ford Coppola’s work. And who knows where a guy gets his
ideas? Let’s see, Coppola may have thought, the quy certainly looks like an
Italian gangster....I could see the restaurant scene in some future movie....
Whoknows? Might be somebigbucks in a flick about sleazy Italian hoodlums....
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YOUR EROTIC DREAMS (continued from page 106)

and the inside, it's possible that you are
dreaming ol sexual acuivity with both
sexes. An anplane that makes a back-
ground appearance in an erotic dream.
flying past in the distance. can represent
impatience with your current sex hie and
a restless need 1o rush on and seek other
experiences in new places. If vou dream
about having sex inside an ;lirpl:lm:, s
possible that you are aware of the pre-
cariousness and the short duration of a
current relationship. Airplanes can fall
from the sky and flights always end in
Landlings.

ADULTERY: Dreaming ol aduliery need
not mean that you have any real uige o
commit it. But il you find the adultery
attractive and exciting in your dream and
you wake up feeling avoused by it, then
vou should consider the possibility that you
are not getting enough variety in your
minried sex life o satisly your tastes. Did
you do anything in the dream that you
normally don’t do with your marriage
partner? Or was it simply the idea ol a
fresh penis or a different vagina that you
found arousing? It's easy to laugh oft
dreams of aduliery, especially the ones
in which you are having sex with people
who seem 1o be preposterous partners.
But vour mind is trying to tell you some-
thing and it ought to be heeded. Pay
particular vegard to the surroundings and
environment of your adulterous dream,
beciuse they may contain clues 1o the
seriousness ol your desires and to what
form they might be taking. One woman
said: T had dream after dream in which
I wis having sex with all kinds of ridicu
lous people—the TV repairman, the little
Jewish man from the corner store. But
even though the people were ridiculous,
the drcams were incredibly sexy—I used
to wake up with come running down my
thighs. And they were also sinister. There
was a lot ol darkness m them. They
scemed important and forbidding, if you
know what I mean. One weekend, Frank
went away to see his mother in Tampa
andl 1 held a party lor some people in the
neighborhood. We all got high and 1
ended up in the bedroom with one of
the guys. Belore 1 knew what was going
on, I was sucking him oil and begging
him 1o fuck me. In the middle of our
lovemaking. | suddenly thought: “This
15 the dream coming true” ™

cars: Cars appear in erotic dreams with
great frequency—and since they are mar-
keted as objects of personal achicvement
and sexual aggression, this is hardly sur-
prising. In Frewdian terms. they are ex-
ternally phallic but imernally womblike.
Inside a car. the driver feels safe and
warm and protecied Ivom the bulfets of
the external environment. From that posi-
tion ol security, he can push his long
metal hood aggressively lorward down the
highway, challenging and  vanquishing

116 other cars by overtaking them. But erotic

dreams that involve cars can hiave many
differemt meanings. Sex in the back seat.
lor instance. can indicate that the dreamer
is reliving both the teenage thrnll and the
insecurity that he felt when he was frst
daung. To dream of back-seat sex could
ndicate a lack of sell-confidence about
vour sexual technique and a lear of hav-
mg vour shortcomings discovered. If you
sulfer at all lrom premature cjaculation,
this dream is Iughlighting your anxiety
about it. Erotic dreams about picking up
sexv hitchhikers. male or female, could
show that you are looking [or a new erotic
experience—hut ouly il someone clse is
prepared o take the nitiative. With the
hitchhiker. there are no strings attached.
No nmames need be asked lor or given.
It is the same sexual situation as in Last
Tango m Pares, with the car as the catalyst
insteid ol the apartment. If you dream
about running girls over, you are pos
sibly dreaming about violent sexual con-
quests. But don’t leel oo proud of them,
because you don't seem to have the con-
hdence 1o make these conquests naked
and alone. unaided by the potent image
that your car lends you. If you dream
about driving at high speed along an
endless highway, you could be having a
dream of frustrated sexual energy. Sexual
satisfaction or accomplishment is only in-
dicated by arrival, by the insertion of
the penis/car into a vagina/town. A col-
lision may indicate an orgasm. but it de-
pends on how you leel about it. I there
are lear and pain. the crash is likely o be
indicative of sexual lailure or a violent
emd to a relationship. It would be a sensi-
ble idea, if you have persistent car-sex
dreams, to try to analyze what you ger
out of driving your car and whether or not
you're using it to mask a lack ol sell-
confidence and assertiveness. Then buy a
motorcycle.

Housk: As far as Freud was concerned.,
the house s a female symbol. The [rom
door is distinaly vaginal, the imerior
womblike, and to be chased in your
dreams lrom room to room is supposed to
be a dream of brothels, The lacades ol
houses. though. arc something clse. They
are men with erect penises. Or, according
to another theory, they symbolize man’s
social exterior. his persona, the face he
presents o the outsidle world. When a
house appears in an erotic dream, how-
ever, 1t may be a serious mistake to as-
sume that it simply represents a woman
or that s facade. with its windows for
eyes and door for a mouth, is a symbol
ot somebody's persona. First of all, is it a
house that you know? If it is, and if it
plays a neutral part in your dream, then
your dreaming mind is probably using
it as nothing more than a backdrop for
the sexual events that you are poing
through. Even in dreams, everything has
to take place somewhere. But if the house

is strange, or il it has a potent atmos-
phere of its own, then it is possible that
vour subconscious mind is using it o con-
vey some meaning 1o you. Look around
and tike note of the furniture and the
decorations. Try to re-cveate in your mind
the ambience that you felt when vou en-
tered the house in your dream. Do you
leel comlortable or uncomfortable? Is it
open and airy or daustrophobic: Usually.
houses seem o represent the soructure
of vour sexual relationship as a whole.
and vou can learn some interesting things
about your attitude toward the people
youre loving [rom the appearance of
your dream domain,

Here's one fascinating example from
a 27-year-old horseback-riding mnstructor.
There was a powerful physical attraction
in her relationship with her bovlriend,
but mentally they had very little in com-
mon: 1 walked into the house. Tt was
quict. 1 remember that—quiet in a very
warm and soothing way. There was a
thick fur carpet on the floor ol the living
room and the place seemed to be electrie
with sexy feclings. There were color pho-
tographs or portraits of Dennis on the
walls. In miost of themm. he was naked.
Some of the pictures showed nothing but
his penis, in various states ol erection—
you know, some hanging down and some
sticking up. The room turned me on and
I ok off my dothes and rolled naked
on the fur carpet. But then 1 found my-
self in the kitchen. There was a meal Laid
out—ijust the kind of things that Dennis
likes; you know, junk food like hot dogs
and swuft like that. There was a nasty
smell of onions. T found mysell wpstair
1 was still naked. but it secemed w0 be
colder up there. I saw a howzy unmade
bed and a shelf with some ity paper-
backs on it, Mickey Spillane and some
others. There was an attic and that was
[reezing and uncomlortable. I telt com-
pletely out of place up there. 1 jusm
wanted to go back to the sexy warm room
with the fur carpet and I was back there
just as soon as 1 wanted 10 be. Bud |
couldn’t forget the rest of the house. and
somehow the warm room didn't scem as
sexy anymore.” Alter rellection, this girl
realized that in her dream, she had acu-
ally entered the character of her boy-
Iriend and her relationship with him. It
wits @ classic dream in which various parts
of the house correspond with various
parts of the body and mind. The house
is a social object, and therelore it usually
represents social emotions. “Alter  tha
dream,” she said, "I was cearer in my
own mind about what I lelt about Dennis
than 1 ever had been belore.”™ She was
miture enough to continue the relation-
ship and ury to ke his less soplusticated
intellectual tastes into account.

incesT: Julius Cacsar, belore he crossed
the Rubicon and invaded Rome, dreamed
that he was sleeping with his mother. His
advisors considered that the dream was a
good omen. His mother symbolized Rome,




“Iappreciate your wanting to help, Mr. Walters, but
I can clear the table myself, thank you.”
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his mother city, and the dream meant that
he would penetrate its defenses. Perhaps
life is more complex for most of us these
days. but we would rarely accept the fact
that an incestuous dream signified any-
thing as straightforward as this. There are
quite respectable theories that to dream
of sex with your father or mother, brother
or sister may reveal how you feel about
your position in the [amily—whether you
feel threatened by your father's maleness,
suffocated by your mother's maternity or
rivaled by your sibling’s competitiveness.
It is important to consider this when you
are trying to interpret erotic dreams
about incestuous sex. But more often, it
appears that dreams of incest are simply
what they appear 1o be and little more.
It is not unusual to be aware of the sex-
uality of other members of your family,
and all your dream is doing is spinning
sex fantasies about them—hypothesizing
on what it would be like if you actually
did have sex with them.

HOMOSEXUALITY: It is not at all un-
usual for heterosexual people to dream of
homosexuality, from a brief kiss to full
anal lovemaking. It need not indicate
anything more than the presence of quite
normal responsiveness to your own sex.
But if the dreams are persistent and you
seem to be constantly seeking erotic
pleasure from the company of homosex-
uals, then you might need to consider
your sexuil aditudes and orientation
more deeply. This is particularly urgent
if your dreams are [ull of stress and con-
Aict—a sure indication that your sub-
conscious  1s  struggling  to make i
homosexual  emotions felt. Remember
that some dreams that appear on the swr-
face to be homosexual are really dreams
of sell-love. Look carefully at the face
of your dream lover, because he may be
you in disguise.

JOUrNEY: Erouc dreams that involve
uaveling (by car, bus, ship or planc) do
not often seem to signily that you are
bitten by wanderlust. Mostly, they appear
10 be associated with the progression of
the act of intercourse itsell. Some dream
diviners suggest that journeys mean you
want to escape, and in medieval times, this
may have been so. But these days, jour-
neys are so organized and routed that,
even though there may be temporary
escape while you are actually traveling,
there is always a sense that you have to
arrive. Our perception of the sexual act
is almost always linear—that is, we see it
as a journey with a beginning, a middle
and an end—and often, when it's over,
we have a sense of surprise that we are
still exaclly where we were when we
started. For a man to dream of going on
a journey with a girl he knows and feels
affection for is usually a subtle dream
of sexual desire. It depends on where
they're going and on how the journey it
self progresses. They need not have sex
during the journey: In fact. in a dream
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they may not even kiss or openly show
any leelings. The clue is only in the feel-
ings of sexual pleasure or satisfaction that
the journey gives to the dreamer. If the
journcy goes well and the ship or bus or
car arrives safely, then that is a dear in-
dication of a settled and satisfying sex
life. But if the journey does not seem to
end or the vehide cannot land, or dock.
or stop. then there is hidden conflict and
frustration. If you dream that you are
riding a vehicle and you have no money
10 pay your fare, it is possible that you
are dreaming that you cannot cope with
the demands that your sex life is making
on you. You're afraid that you will be
thrown off the bus and the relationship
will end because of your inadequacies.
If you dream that you are on a journey and
you lose your traveling companion, then
you are anxious that your sexual relation-
ship will go out of your conurol and will
finish against your will. Many dream
journeys are romantic and take place in
periods of history that appeal w the
dreamer because of their glamor—on the
Cunards of the Thirties, or white-painted
trains or Zeppelins or quinqueremes or
horse-drawn carriages. This is because an
erotic dream of travel is frequently a wish
to have sexual intercourse with someone
you're not already intimate with. You
regard him in a glamorous light beciuse
you have never had to get down to the
nuts and bolts of actually forming a sex
relationship with him.

LasiA: In civilized Western soaety, the
female labia have long since ceased to
become objects of primary sexual dis-
play—unlike the Hottentots of South
Alrica, for example, whose womenfolk
hang weights on their vaginal lips until
they form the famous Hottentot apron,
which can dangle as low as five inches
from the vulva. Our girls hide their labia
in jeans and underwear, and also by mak-
ing love in positions that do liule 1o
show off their sexual organs. We have
become so discreet about the female vulva,
in fact, that even girls themselves are fre-
quently confused about the exact geog-
raphy of their private parts. (Did they
leave them in Des Moines?) Detailed ap-
paritions of the vaginal lips often appear
in erotic dreams. 1 was told by one girl
that she had a dream in which she was
the object ol a long lecture. sitting back
with her legs apart while a college profes:
sor showed her sexual organs 1o a class-
room full of male students. Sexual dreams
about female labia are not particularly
significant unless the labia are unusual
or arc doing something unusual. One man
dreamed that he was having a conversa-
tion with his girlfriend’s vagina and that
i kept licking its lips with a tonguelike
clitoris as it spoke. Another man dreamed
that his wife’s labia opened up like a
huge flower and that there were bees in-
side, clustering around her sexual juices.
Dreams like these may indicate that a
man {eels marginally afraid of his part-

ner's vagina {many men subconsdously
are) or that he is fantasizing abour his
attitude toward her sexual organs and
intercourse with her. The Hower dream.
for instance, turned out to have associa-
tions with the man's childhood. His lather
had grown prize chrysanthemums, which
were very beautiful and colorful bt
which he had been forbidden to touch.
He was overly awed by his wife's vulva
and saw it, in his dream, in the same
terms as one of his father's Howers. It is
interesting, by the way, how often the
female labia arve likened o a flower, or
symbolized by HAowers, and dreams of
petals and roses may well have a vaginal
significance. Sheilah Graham once wrote:
“1 have never met a truthful woman who
admitted to liking sex in the morning,
although men do. After a long sleep. men
are ready and raring to go. But a woman
is cold in the morning, the vagina tight

like a sleeping flower.”
nupiTy: Nudity is a staple ingredient in
most erotic dreams and it can symbolize
many things, according to the autitudes
of the dreamer and the comtext of the
dream. Public nudity is almost always the
most interesting of nude manifestations
in dreams. It can show that you have a
hidden streak of carefree exhibitionism or
(more usually) that you feel exposed and
embarrassed about your sexual conduct
In some dreams, to be nude can represent
innocence and guilelessness, but these
dreams tend to be Elysian and sexless. A
12-year-old girl told me she olten dreamed
about a beautiful garden, where she
picked flowers and ralked o animals and
trees. When I asked her to draw it, she
drew herself standing in the grass with
no clothes on. She seemed quite surprised
that anybody should think she ought to
be wearing clothes in a dream like that
Sometimes our dreaming minds cannot
seriously imagine what a friend of owrs
looks like in the nude and plays the old
mursery game of “heads, bodies and legs,”
substituting a standard dream-issue naked
body for the naked body we have never
seen and do not know. If you persistently
dream that you are naked and ashamed
in front of other people, then you prob-
ably have a guilt complex about some-
thing that you are doing sexually. Try 1o
examine what it is that you are feeling
guilty about and sce it for what it really
is. If you have constant exhibitionist
dreams, then you may be sexually frus-
trated or you may have a simple desire
to show more of yourselfl to more people.
PENIS: Dream diviners spend a pgreat
deal of time trying 1o sce penises in every
pointed or protruding object. but it is
often even more fruitful to wy 1o see
what the penis itself represents. Both men
and women can learn a great deal about
their sexual personality from  studying
the appearance of the penis in their sex
dreams. Is it exceptionally long and hard
(in a man’s dreamn, erotic self-confidence
(continued on page 146)
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clearly, one doesn’t have
to resort to long johns
to warm things up

HE IDEA for this feature, says

photographer Ken Marcus,

came a couple of years ago,

when a model showed up
ready for any type of shooting:
Under her jeans and T-shirt, she
was wearing a garter belt and
stockings. 1 got the idea some
thing was going on,” says Marcus,
who immediately began checking to
see if underwear—always a good pic-
torial subject—were “in" again. He
found that not only garters but also
perforated bras and all those other
kinky things—which were big in the
early Sixties but had since disap-
peared—were back on the scene,
with Hollywood mail-order outfits
shipping peekaboo panties all over
the country. The ladies were not
buying the stuff because their masters
so desired but because they dug it.
And that these skimpy little bits of
cloth are big mojo can now—after
some hectic shootings—be confirmed
by Marcus: *“"There’s no question
but that they change people's per-
sonalities. Even models 1 know well
seem transformed into totally sexual
creatures when they put them on.”
Which. of course, is the whole idea.

There's nothing gimmicky about this
see-through, seamless-front, snap-
at-the-crotch body stocking—from

Frederick’s of Hollywood—
that stretches to fit whatever
body it's carrying.
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Here’s how to dress up in a way thot, by emphasizing what's necessary,
makes one feel mare naked than naked—a cutaway bra and panties, from
the bautique af one who knows her stuff: famed stripper Lili S1. Cyr.










It's not hord to imagine
what she’s imogining as
she toys with the sotin
ribbon of her “baby doll”
crotchless panties—port
of a set—from Frederick’s.

Sheer ond slinky is

this one-piece “romper,”’
also from Frederick’s,
thot slips over the heod
ond under the crotch (o
move thot olwoys works).







From Frederick’s, again, cames this little Victorian set—in satin and
black lace, it's called the “body bawdy set”—that’ll take you back
to the pubs of 19th Century London, if you want to play Hyde-and-seek.
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the goldsmith and the singing girl from The Arabian Nights

IN A CERTAIN Ity in Persia. there once
lived a young goldsmith who shunned
all women. This was not from any delect
of mind or body. but it arose from a
visit he made to the house of a [riend.
There, upon & wall, he saw a picture
ol a beawiful damsel playing the lute.
Never had he scen a woman so perlect
in every feature. He went back again and
again 1o gaze, at last beginning to sicken
from longing,

Whereupon his friend, wishing to dis-
pel this morbid state. said, “Hast thou
so litde wit that thou must fall in love
with a few lines and a bit of color on a
wall:"

“He who painted it could never have
imagined her! I know that it was taken
lrom a living original, surcly Allah’s most
delicate creation among womankind."”

The friend shook his head doubtfully
but. nevertheless, began to make inquiry
about the painter and found him at last.
The artist said. “Ah, ves. it is the likeness
of a certain singing girl who belongs 10 a
vizier in the city of Cashmere in the land
ol Hind.”

That very day. the goldsmith set out
with two horses. When he finally arrived,
he looked abowr for lodgings and fell in
with a druggist, a aaley fellow with a vast
fund of gossip. The goldsmith asked to
know something of the king of Cashmere.

“He is [air in governance. righteous,”
replied the druggist. “and he has but one
angry  passion—he  abhors  sorcerers,
witches and warlocks so much that. when
one [alls imo his hands, he has it thrown
into a deep pit outside the city walls. And
there it remains undl it dies of hunger.”
Then the goldsmith turned to questions
about the king's viziers. learning all sors
of commonplace lore. until at last the
druggist mentioned one ol these ministers
who owned a girl bhelieved o be the most
beautiful and  accomplished singer and
lute player in the vale. The goldsmith
showed no special interest. but belore the
evening was over, he had learned where
this vizier lived.

The next day. he procured a ser of
thieves” tackle and secretly surveyed the
house. He waited for a rainy. thunderful
night. When it came, he slung his grap-
pling hook 1o the terrace roof of the
vizier's palace. dimbed  up,  descended
into the central court and made his way
finally through the door of the harem.

The lute player was not hard to find.
She lry—even more lovely and sensuous
than the picture had expressed—on a
couch of alabaster, under a coverler of
golden doth. At the head of her couch
burned dimly a candle made of ambergris
and beside the pillow Tay a silver jewel
casket. She sighed in her sleep and wirmed
to lie face down. With shaking fingers,
the goldsmith rased the cloth and dis-

covered the dimsel naked. more voluptu-

ous than a like-borne lotus  garden.
lovelier than the moon rising on the 14th
iight.

He ook out his knife and wounded her
in the right buttock. It was a shight and
shallow wound. but the girl awoke in
terror. She whispered. “Take the jewel
bax. but skay me not. lor T am a thy mercy
and my death will profic thee nothing.”
Therefore. the goldsmith took the box
and departed.

The next morning, he donned dignified
cothes such as are worn by doctors of
the Liw sind went to the King’s palace 1o
pay his respects. Alter he had Kissed the
ground before the king. he explained that
he was a pilgrim from the Lind of Khura-
san - attracted hither by reports of the
King's wise government  and peacelul
realm. He had arrived late yesterday eve-
wing. after the gates were locked, and he
had slept owside the walls. 1 suddenly
awoke o a [rightful scene!™ he said.
“Three wild women areatures were riding
through the air toward your cdty—one on
a broomstick. one on a wine jar and one
on a black bitch. This last. passing by me.
beat me with a foxtail and hurt me
sorely. 1 was so angered that 1 stabbed
her in the rump with my knife, whereat
she dropped this livle casker of jewels.
I offer 1t now to vou as a oken of my
wood will.”

Sharply neuled ar this news, the king
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examined the trinkets and drew forth
a necklace he recognized. Turning oward
i certain of his viziers. he said, “Is this
not one ol the presents I have siven
thee:"

The minister examined the string of
jewels. “Truly. it is. But T in twrn gave
it to my favorite singing girl.”

“Fetch her o me.” said the king. And
when she had been brought, he ordered,
“Uncover her backside.”

There arose a general gasp ol astonish-
ment. captivation, wonder and delight.
Never before had the courtiers seen such
callipygian perfection: never had they be-
held such a radiant bum,

It was left 10 the king 10 notice the
flesh wound. “This is the witch! Take
her forth and cast her into the witches’
well!™

The courtiers. 10 a man. heaved a
great sigh of sorrow ar these words. But.
being courtiars. they discovered a justifi-
cation for the king's edict, saying that it
was clear only a necromancer could have
outdone nature with such noble nates.

The goldsmith showed no sign of in-
terest in the girl’s late. He went o the
house ol the druggist. packed his few
belongings and warted until near night-
fall. Then, with his two horses. he de
parted from the city. When he came 1o
the pit where the witches were put, he
approiched the warder on guard and said.
“Salaam. brother. I am he who denounced
this witch: do you recognize mes”

Then he sat wlking until he had won
the man's confidence. At last. the goldl-
smith said. “Oh, my brother. know now
that 1 hold in my right hand a bag con-
taining a thousand diws and on my
tongue I have a strange story, They are
both thine il thou wilt accept them.”
When the warder had agiced to hear him
out. the goldsmith went on 10 velate the
whole of his story tradhfudly, finishing
with the words. “And thus this girl s
innocent. and I am w0 blame for the
calamity thirt has fallen on her. Wilt thou
now let her go with me:”

“How shall 1 explain her escape to the
cptain ol the king's guard:"

“That is simple. Thou sawest her vise
out of the pit mounted on a black birch
and fly dwough the air” At that, the
wirder assented,

“Bismillal!” said the goldsmith, uncoil-
ing a long rope lrom his saddle. He threw
one end of it down into the pit and called
to the singing girl in a1 gentle voice, * Take
hold. I have come to Iree thee.”

Alter the bewildered girl had heen
drawn up from the pit. the goldsmith
knelt and begged her forgiveness so clo-
quently that she wept. To the guard he
said. “When we have come to Persin, we
shall offer prayers o Allah for thy
prosperity.” —~Retold by Jonah Craig ﬂ
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PLAYBOY’S HISTORY OF
ASSASSINATION

| | PART II

article By JAMES MGKINLEY o/ wilkes booth showed the way and assorted
other misfuts picked up the gun. garficld and mekinley died; two rooscvelts survived

Assassination has never THE DEMONs of assassination aphrodisiacal. In the 49 years
changed the history of the politics scourged America and from Lincoln’s death until the
world. —DpISRAELI, ON the world following 1865. murder of Archduke Francis

LINCOLN'S DEATH Booth's death kiss proved Ferdinand at Sarajevo in 1914

unleashed the hounds of World
War One, one head of state or
major minister fell nearly every
18 months.

Lincoln’s funeral cortege it-
self, wailing at each whistle
stop, crossroad and town,
proved the efficacy of assassina-
tion. The cars snaked through
the North and around the
South's hopes for a merciful
reconciliation. Crowds cried
vengeance on the rebels. The
dead President’s lenient atti-
tude toward the defeated states
perished under the hooves of
carpetbaggers and their ene-
mies, the Klansmen. The world
saw that assassination worked,
even if Disracli did not, and
cven if the effects were ulti-
mately incalculable. Assassina-
tion was affirmed an instrument
of change, not a casual kill-
ing. Lincoln’s death, together
with an emergent Continental
anarchism, seemed to open a
golden age of assassination. Cer-
tainly, this was so in America.

Andrew Johnson watched,
quaking in Lincoln’s boots, as
13 officeholders were shot at
during his inherited term.
Twelve were killed, most of
them Republicans changin
things down South. Comp;lreg

Charles Guiteau (left),
'\ denied a post in France by President
e * 4 Garfield, found revenge as the President approached

Charles Guiteau a train. The act was exploited in this circus poster (above).

GARFIELD ASSASSINATED
IN A TRAIN STATION




with that, Johnson's impeach-
ment  proceedings were safe,
however much people whis-
pered he'd benefited from just
such a murder.

During Ulysses §. Grant’s
tenure, from 1869 to 1877,
there were 20 attacks on public
servants. Everything from sher-
ifls to collectors to governors
was in season. Eleven were
slain.

Assassins  were busy else-
where, too. The world's stage re-
sembled Hamlet's body-strewn
last scene: in 1870, a prime
minister of Spain: and through
the years, the presicdlent of Ecua-
dor and dozens of lesser func-
tionaries of Latin America, the
Balkans and Europe shot,
stabbed and bombed, until, in
1877, the killers seemed to
pause for breath.

In America, this hiatus was
the term of Rutherford B.
Hayes, a span as uneventful as
its President is unremembered.
1f, as is thought, assassinations
protest ineffective government,
then Hayes’s  Administration
was the best of the 19th Cen-
tury. But then came 1881,

The czar of all the Russias
received the first message that
assassins were alive again. On
March 13, 188l1—nine days
alter James Garheld was inau-
gurated as our 20th President—
Alexander IT was shattered by
a homb lobbed his way by
radicals. American newspapers
reacted with outrage (Lincoln
was still on their minds) and
blasted the totalitarian rule
that could cause such crimes,.
such nihilists. For his part,
Alexander II cried, “To the
palace to die,” and he did.

The next pertinent comment
on assassination came four
months later, on July 2, 1881,
from James Garfield. Shot
twice from behind with a .44
British bulldog revolver, the
new Chief Executive cried, “My
God, what is this?”

It was, of course, assassina-
tion again come to an American
President. It proved that Lin-
coln's murder was not an aber-
ration but a persistent illness
roaming the body politic—and
that its causes and-effects were
as varied as its executors.
Charles Guiteau, the addled
man collared immediately for
shooting Garfield, secemed to be
many things, though they were
summed up in the phrase that
won the immortality Guitean
did not. He was ordained our

THE ASSASSIN

archetypal “disappointed office
secker.”
i
Garficld was a winner, Gui-
teau was a loser. The scorc was

kept by each against what the
land of opportunity had prom-
ised and what to each had been
delivered. For both men there
was the incongruity of their

President Theodore Roosevelt wos the target of a 1912 ottempt
by John Schrank (right) outside the Hotel Gilpatrick in Milwaukee.

WHO WAITED IN LINE

Leon Czolgosz

{top right) band-

aged hishand to

conceal this

pistol. Minutes

ofter the photo

ot top left was

taken, he moved

through a reception line to
shoot President McKinley, os
depicted in the drawing (left)
from Frank Leslie's Weekly.

reward with what might have
been expected. For the victim,
America had [ulfilled = his
dream. For his killer, the drecam
left an ashy morning mouth, a
hangover that has sickened
American assassins down to the
Pl'ﬂsﬁl]t.

James Abram Garfield was a
Republican, like his predeces-
sors Grant and Hayes, Like
them, he was a Civil War veter-
an (what man wasn't, after allz).
He was self-made, working his
way up from canal laborer to
college president, to general,
to Congressman—and finally to
President. Not without a strug-
gle, to be sure. The meaning of
the dream, of the bootstrap
ethic, was struggle.

With Chester A. Arthur as
the Vice-Presidential nominee,




DID HE GET HIS MAN?
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Giuseppe Zangara reads headlines in jail after killing Mayar Cermak.

i an
F.D.R. is thought 1a have been Some maintained that mobster Al
Zangara's intended victim, Capone was behind the shooting.

Cermak t;-einq led away after the shooting. He died three weeks later.

Garfield was elected in Novem-
ber 1880 over the Democratic
war hero Winfield S. Hancock,
who was forgotten before the
campaign banners were down.
His plurality was fewer than
10.000 votes. Still, the nation
embraced this new leader. He
seemed thoughtful and certain-
ly struck a fine figure with his
imposing beard, his vigorous
youth (he was only 48) and
his workingman’s physique.
Boys were told that someday
they, too, might rise so far, so
fast.

C