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- Was every cigarette
you smoked today smooth°

The taste of extra coolness .~
_makes smooth taste
a sure thing with KGDL. _

Come up to KADL.
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Sawrco, Kings, 17 mg “tar,” I W3 mg nicoting; Longs, I? mg. “1ar,” I 2 mMg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FTC Hepon Apr. 76




GetyourCB
from a company you can depend on.
Because someday
you may have to depend on your CB.

Sure, CB is fun. But when you get a CB transceiver, keep you awake. That's when you need a dependable
make sure it won't break down when you need it most. CB transceiver as much as you need dependable brakes.
Because helping you out of tight scrapes is really what We've been making 2-way communications systems
CBis all about. for years. Marine. Police. And HAM systems. And, like

If your car gets stranded on a spooky mountain everything Panasonic, we build them as if our reputation
road. Or there’s an emergency on the highway. Or when depended onit.
it's 1 AM and your tank reads “E.” Or even when you're And that's how we built our mobile transceiver, the

beginning to nod off and you need some conversation to RJ-3200. That, you can depend on.

CB/PA Switch. Toturn  Noise Blanker/ANL  Delta Tuning. “LED” On-Air Lighted Channel
your CB into a public Switch. Silences Pullsin off-center  Indicator. Lights Indicator. To easily
address system (with background noise communications. whenthesetisinthe see anyone of 23
optional external for clearer, quieter transmitting position.  channels. 7t
speaker). reception. ’ /
|II _."'.! III".I /
f ..J.f.I \ ll ,/ i
|I|I *f \\ /
II'\ am
co -
4 Watts L !
of Power.\\ ’ f
The legal
maximum. PA Lo o
AL ‘ Squelch Control. For  S/RF Power Meter.  Quick-Release Modulation Indicator.
silencing interstation Measures both Bracket. Lets you Lights up to indicate
background noise. transmitting and remove your CB strength of transmitting
receiving signals. so a thief can't. signal.
—_— / ____— Detachable Mike.

For ease of storage.

Panasonic.

just slightly ahead of our time.




- Some brag about
| economy.
Some, performance.
Some, roominess.
~ But thereisn't acar
 we know of that gives
you the combination of
economy, performance
and roominess that
- youll find in the
. Volkswagen Rabbit.

-~ 39 mpg highway,
25 mpg city.
These are the highly
impressive EPA esti-
mates of what the

Rabbit got with standard

transmission in the
1976 EPA tests.
(The mileage you get

can vary, depending on
how and where you
drive, optional equip-
ment, and the condition
of your car.)

Fast outside.

The Rabbit propels
you from 0 to 50 in only
8.2 seconds.

At that range, a
Datsun B-210 is 60%
slower than a Rabbit!

You have to drive it
to believe it.

Big inside.

As Road & Track put it:
"Its space for passengers
and luggage is remark-

able!’

In fact, 87% of the
space in the car is
devoted to passenger
and luggage room. The
Rabbit has as much
head and leg room as
some mid-sized cars.

Open the large Hatch-
back, put the rear seat
down, and you have
more luggage space
than in the trunk of a
Cadillac Fleetwood.

So there you have it:
Economy.
Performance.
Roominess.

All are alive and well,
thank you, and residing
in the 1976 Volkswagen
Rabbit.

THE BEST CAR IN THE WORLD
FOR UNDER $35001S A RABBIT.

of hundreds of 1975 cars.

Based on Road & Track magazine's consideration

*Suggested 1976 refail price 53,499 East Coast P O.E Transporiation,
local taxes, and decler delivery charges additional.
tAgbabion Associates test results. & Volkswagen of Americo.



CO DIRECTLY to page 123. Do not pass The Playboy Aduisor,
Do not collect Playboy’s Party Jokes. Here they are: The Girls
of Washington. Photographer David Chan is not an investigative
Journalist, but he does have an eye for beauty. He uncovered
the story ol Elizabeth Ray, as well as Miss Ray, long before the
supersecretary started giving headlines to the national press.
Some delightful women have come to the aid of their country
I recent years: Our pictorial pays wibute to the best.

Now for the real news: All the President's Men was a great
detective story except for one thing. The case was never solved.
‘The sources who provided Woodwird and Bernstein with their
stories brought down an American President—no mean feat—but
that wasn’t the hall of it. Why the burglars broke in to Watergate
was an unanswered question. Through a biznre set of circum-
stances, explained in Part 1 of The Puppet and the Puppel-
masters, rLAYBoy received new information that begins the
long process of understanding Witergate as the natural exten-
sion of Nixon's connections with Howard Hughes and the
empire he built. We put Larry DuBois and Senior Editor Laurence
Gonzales on the case and, with the help of Hughes's former
number-two man in Las Vegas, John Meier, they produced
enlightening results: “Meier’s version of what had been going
on in America these past ten years seemed too amazing at first,”
reports Gonzales. “We didn’t know whether to believe him or
not. But everything ol Meier's we've used has been corroho
vated, step by step, with memos from Hughes, testimony already
in the public record, letters Irom Government officials and
other sources. Our case is solid.”

Adding to our political package is an excerpt from Kon
Vonnegut, Jr.'s forthcoming novel. If you thought The Final
Days was Iunny, you'll love Slapstick or Lonesome No More!—
the memoirs of the last American President. (The complete
novel will be out in October from Delacorte Press [ Seymour
Lawrence.) Slapstick is illustrated by Brod Holland; its author is
caricatured by Joel Schick. Phil Interlandi offers his own view of
the state of the Union in Sex and the Politician. While we were
in Washington, we lollowed up a hot tip [rom author Anthony
Astrachan and dropped by the Patent Office. Palenled Sex is
a collection of carnal areations to boggle the mind.

Compared with the carnival that is Washington, a bona
fide side show scems tame. We sent veteran weirdo Harry
Crews (he had a hinge mattooed on his elbow in Valdez,
Alaska, when he was there lor rrayvsoy) to report on the speed
freaks, con artists and good folk who have sawdust in their
veins. Kunio Hagio supplied the visuals lor Carny. In keeping
with the general lestive air of this issue, we also include a
report on America’s Circus Maximus: Anson Mount's Pigskin
Preview. Mount's ability to pick winners has won him a stack
of top-predictor trophies over the years. Robert 5. Wieder
(whose previous contributions to rLavsoy include a report on
Clark Ghent's School Days) returned to campus to report on a
new movement: the student as consumer. Does your diploma
have a hve-year warranty? If your education is a lemon, can
you take your teacher to court? Yes. Sue the Bastards! tells
all. The artwork is by Ralph Steadman.

Comeron Crowe developed a tolerance for the bizarre when
he lollowed glitter-rock star David Bowie around for several
months. The Playboy Interview is a revealing portrait of the
bisexual boy wonder. Associate Editor John Blumenthal deserves
a medal for service above and beyond for his quiz on soap operas:
Will Carl Divorce Myrna? Will Lois Get an Abortion? Will
Someone Please Change the Channel?

And as a surprise bonus, September marks the debut of
Playboy on the Scene—our minimagazine within a magazine.
Everything you always wanted to know about wheels, clothes,
furnishings, people, gadgets—and sex, naturally. Be our guest.
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This month, rather than trying to identify the Rabbil Head eamong the women, you have
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Pick up your Minolta and look through the finder.
Are you looking out? Or into your own mind? You see an
image floating in space. Click. Did you captureit, or
create it? Something in you knows and responds. Your
Minolta responds with you.

A Minolta SR-T is so natural in your hands it feels
like a part of you. Everything works so smoothly. You
never have to look away from the total information finder
to make adjustments. The image is always big and

bright, right up to the instant you shoot. And patented “CLC"

through-the-lens metering assures you of accurate
exposures, even in high contrast situations.

Youre free to explore the limits of photography with
a Minolta SR-T. Over 40 superbly crafted Rokkor-X
and Minolta/Celtic lenses let you stretch your imagination
from “fisheye" wide-angle to super-telephoto.

Three models, the SR-T202. SR-T201 and SR-T200
provide quick match-needle exposure measurement,
shutter speeds to 1/1000th of a second and traditionally
effortless Minolta handling. Plus a wide range of
creative and convenience features to match your needs
and budget. The right one is at your Minolta dealer.
Waiting for you. For literature, write Minolta Corporation,

101 Williams Drive, Ramsey, N.J. 07446. RR S
In Canada: Anglophoto Lid., P.Q. MIIIO"I(I
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Gilbeys Gin in the
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Dingo.Because theres more

By FUES W
m. _-‘*’"M‘.?
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Six Dingo boots that come on strong. Top row ([ to r): “Freedom,” “Ententainer,” “Steerheod.” Bottom row (Hto 1l “Condor.” "Prosperity.” "Ox-Bow. ™



than one way to cut the ice.

(Derek Sanderson Star center for
the 5t. Louis Blues.)

If he's not making
plays, he's breaking them.

If he's not in the box on
penalties, he’s out on the
ice killing them.

He stuns the opposition.
(And quite a few of the
ladies.

On theice. Or on the
town. Derek Sanderson
has the lifestyle Dingo
boots were styled for.

They're rugged. Like him.

Yet smooth and supple.

With handsome, full-
grained leathers. And a fit
that doesn't quit.

They're right for a
million dollar superstar.
And for you. Because
Dingos won't put a dent in
vour wallet.

Dingo” boots. They fit
all your casual styles, and
vour lifestyle.

Especially if you walk
tall and carry a big stick.

We also make Acme
Western boots.

For the store nearest
you, write:

Acme Boot Co.. Inc..
Dept. DS2, Clarksville,
Tenn. 37040.

A subsidiary of
Northwest Industries, Inc.




- e ﬁ'r - :
¥ g |
Wrangler Sportswear, 350 Fifth Avenue, Nes

|
|




DEAR PLAYBOY

m ADDRESS PLAYBOY MAGAZINE + PLAYBOY BUILDING, 919 N. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60611

MOORE-INGS
In your June Playboy Interview, Sara

Jane Moore tries to come across ds some
kind of professional hit lady, blaming
her [ailure to kill President Ford on an
unfamiliar weapon, when, in fact, her at-
tempt on his life was actually very sloppy
and very half-assed. A professional would
have succeeded, except that no profes
sional would take a kamikaze job like
that. Pros do not kill Presidents. Only
the nut case will ke that kind of action.
I also take exception to her attitude that
the radical elements are really “good”
people. How can we accept this opinion
Irom a woman who tried to murder an-
other human being?

Eric Skagen

Stockton, Calilornia

As inmates in Terminal Island Federal
Correctional Institution who work with
and must listen to Sally Moore eight
hours cach day, we caunot believe that
you have lowered your standards so [ar
as to publish the rambling trivia of such
an obviously confused and attention-
starved woman,

Robert Lee Andrist
Vernon James Kortsen
Michael Murdaugh
Ken Cabble

Jennifer Hankel

San Pedro, California

Your interview with Sara Jane Moore

really exposes her for what she is: a yo-yo.
Larry Michaelson

.\[mllpc[i(:r, Vermont

A very revealing and fascinating inter-
view.
Terry Mortonson
Los Angeles, California

Sara Jane Moore is just one of those
neurotic, divorced, middle-aged women
who have clung to the leftist movement
m the Seventies. 1 am deeply saddened
by her and those like her who have
wanted only companionship in return
for licking stamps and an  occasional
dingy Irolic in bed.

Don MeManman
Oxford, Ohio

Someone should inform Sara that be-
ing a killer doesn’t make you a hero
with the people unless your best friends

are members of the Manson [amily. But
don’t worry, Sara, if nominations ever
go out for a Mental Midget Award, you
will surely be a front runner.
Normuan Keith Warner 11
Austin, Texas

I can't help but wonder how many
wackos will read your interview with
Sara Jane Moore and come away think-
ing ol her as heroic.

Linda Betty Jones
Chicago, Illinois

A lot of sound and fury.
Carl Watkins
Houston, Texas

SPEED FREAKS
Brock Yates's 55 Be Damned! (rLAvBOY,

June) is one of the most intelligently
written articles on speed driving I've
read in years, Incidentally, I'm a New
York City police officer.

John P. Quinn, Sr.

Belle Harbor, New York

Not every driver who speeds is as care-
[ul as Yates claims to be, and by setting
such a dubious example, he is simply
encouraging other, less competent drivers
to boost their speed to something they
cannot handle.

Riundall Stokes
Cincinnati, Ohio

I say “Right on” to the good driver
who thinks of the other man on the road
as well as himsell and the people in his
car, and who gets where he’s going in
hall the time it takes everyone else.

Larry W. Williams, Jr.
Amarillo, Texas

The United States is a 55-mile-per-
hour speed trap.
Peter A. Leavens
Freeport, New York

Filty-five be blessed!
H. W. Austin
West Haven, Connecticut

Brock Yates be damned!
Joseph R. Choate
New Brunswick, New Jersey

Someday Yates will want to relax on
the open road and he’ll probably be very

PLAYBOY, SEPTEMEER, 1376, WVOLUME 23, NUMBER 9. PUELISHED MONTHLY BY PLAYBOY, PLAYBOY BUILDING, 519 HORTH MICHI-
GAN AVENUE, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS EO611. SUBSCRIPTIONS: IN THE UNITED STATES, ITS POSSESSIONS AND CANADA, $3i0 FOR
THREE YEARS, 31X FOR TWO YEARS, $12 FOR ONE YEAR. ELSEWHERE $25 PER YEAR. ALLOW 30 DAYS FOR NEW SUBSCRIFTIONS AND

RENEWALS, CHANGE OF ADDRESS: SEND BOTH OLD AND MEW ADDRESSES TO PLAYEOY, P.O. BOX 2420, BOULDER, COLORADO 80302
AND ALLOW 30 DAYS FOR CHANGE. MARKETING: HERDERT D, MANELOVEG, DIRECTOR OF MARKETING INFORMATION: MELSON
FUTCH, MARKETING MAMAGER; LEE GOTTLIEE, DIRECTOR OF PUBLIC RELATIONS. AOVERTISING: HOWARD W. LECERER, ADVER-
TISING DIRECTOR: JULES KASE, EASTERN REGIONAL DIRECTOR AND ASSCCIATE ADVERTISING MANAGER, 747 THIRD AVE,, NEW
YORK, N.Y. 10047; SHERMAN KEATS, WESTERN REGIONAL DIRECTOR AND ASSOCIATE ADVERTISING MANAGER, JOHN THOMPSOM, CEM-
TRAL REGIONAL DIRECTOR AND ASSOCIATE ADWERTISING MAMAGER, 915 N. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGOD, ILL. BOEI1: ATLANTA, RICHARD
CHRISTIANSEN, MANAGER, 3340 FEACHTREE RD., N.E.; DEYROIT, WILLIAM F. MOORE, MANAGER, 818 FISHER BLDG.; LOS AMGELES,
STAHLEY L. PERKINS, MANAGER, 8721 PEVERLY BLVD.; SAN FRAMCISCO, ROBERY E. STEFHENS, MANAGER, 417 MONTGOMERY ST.

REGAL
SATIN SHEETS
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18 GREAT COLORS

OURS ARE MACHINE WASHABLE
YES, THE SAME 225 THREAD COUNT

YOUR CHOICE
IN THESE EXCITING COLORS:
Dark Brown, Bronze, Honey Gold,
Midnight Black, Navy Blue, Royal
Blue, Powder Blue, Silver, White,
Pedal Pink, Hot Pink, Scarlet Red,
Florida Orange, Canary Yellow,
Emerald Green, Mint Green, Deep
Purple, and Lavender.
EACH SET INCLUDES:

1 straight top sheet

1 fitted bottom sheet

2 matching pillowcases -

or
2 straight top sheets
2 matching pillowcases

All tax, postage, and handling
charges are included in the
following prices:
TWIN- $20.00
DOUBLE- $24.00 (Full Size Bed)
QUEEN- $26.00
Std. KING— $30.00 ( 78"x80")
Calif. KING— $30.00 (72" x 84"")
ROUND 84" fitted— $45.00
ROUND 96" fitted— $50.00
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER
50% deposit on C.0.D.’s
Retail sales direct Monday thru
Saturday 8am—4:30pm
REGAL SATINS, INC.
1309 Allaire Ave. Dept. P
Ocean, N.J. 07712
DELIVERY TIME
Money Orders-- Shipped same day
if color in stock
Checks--2-3 Weeks
FOR RUSH RUSH ORDERS
TELEPHONE..

201-531-9511
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irvitated by one of those young drivers
[or whom he has set an example and who
“Hies" by, laughing ar the law and brag-
ging about how to break it.
(Name and address
withheld by request)

For all his smart-assed comments, Yates
doesn't answer the one big question:
What's the goddamn hurry, anyway?

Lanny R. Middings
San Ramon, Calilornia

RACING FORM
Dan Gerber's Indy—The World's Fast-
ext Carnival Ride (pLavsoy, June) really
captures the spirit ol the greatest race
the world.
Bob Hopkinson
Miami, Florida

As an annual spectator ar the Indy
500, 1 found Gerber’s article fascinating.
Lamont Hotalling

Columbus, Ohio

WHALE TALES
Jack Richardson’s The Great Whale
Baitle (rLavBOY, June) brings o mind
all the old [ears and anxieties of the Cold
War. A hine pit-(,‘(: ol jmu'u;lljsm.
Nat Henckel
Bangor, Maine

The mission of Greenpeace V was an
ingenious idea, but its shortcomings will
probably render it inelfective. The
Greenpeace Foundation should redivect
its energies. The waters of the world are
at present res nullins (owned by none).
Under this policy. the blue whale has
been hunted practically to extinction. The
waters ol the world should be controlled
under a policy of res communes (owned
by all). Oceans are a natural resource
precious 1o everyone. Perhaps il the
Greenpeace V. oaew stopped talking 1o
whales and started talking w0 the UN,
the oceans’ largest animal might never
reach doomsday. '

David Rousso
LEvanston, Illinois

Quite frankly, T don't give a damn
what happens to whales.
Thomas Sonunerfiekd
Chicago, 1linois

Richardson’s article ought to make a
fine movie.
Bill Thomas
Los Angeles, Calilornia

DIAMOND LIL
I would like 1o compliment you on
your choice of Lillian Miiller as 1976
Playmate of the Year,
William C. Crone
Tucson, Arizona

In selecting your Playmate of the Year,
you people gooled. You never had and

never will have a Playmate lovelier than
Nancie Li Brandi!

John Lugar

St. Michael, Pennsylvania

Your Playmate of the Year, Lillian
Miiller, is definitely the best-looking girl
I have seen anywhere.

Glenn C. Catania
Woest Hartford, Connecticut

Seems to me Lillian Miiller got short-
changed. Aren't your Playmates ol the
Year supposed 10 get a car?

Charles Needham
Boston, Massachusetts

Lillian
530t (abouve), which was mentioned but
not pictured in our Playmate of the Year
feature.

veceived a brand-new BAMIV

Is it just coincidence that the young
lady who appears 12th in each ol the
past four Playmate Reviews claims the
bouguets of June?

John 1. Kosik
Cheshire, Connecticut
Yes.

HEALTH NUTS
I [ound the article Sex Is Good for
Your Health (praYBOY, June), by Edward
M. and Jeremy Brecher, very informa-
tive. Now 1 understand exactly why I
am so horny all the time.
(Name and address
withheld by request)

We all know that sex is good for us,
and we don't need this conviction but-
wessed by the convoluted crap in the
Brechers” article.

Leonard Gross
Irvington-on-Hudson, New York

I have found that many athletes have
sulfered severe side effects [rom a steady
diet of steroids. Advocacy articles like the
Brechers' have the power to make im-

pressionable persons run to their doctors
demanding a prescription for a drug
they really don't need and shouldn't take.
Douglas Nassil
Los Angeles, California

From now on, I'm taking a copy of the
Srechers’ article on my nightly singles
bar rounds. How can anyone argue with
doctor’s orders?
Linc Smedley
Little Rock, Arkansas

Can the rate ol anabolism be increased
by masturbation?
Albert Viera
Bronx, New York
Accovding to our authors, there’s no
scientific data available concerning this
question. They suggest that you check it
oul for yourself.

After reading the Brechers” article, I've
decided to take their advice—I'm start-
ing a harem.

Bill Toback
San Francisco, Calilornia

TV JEEBIES
Re And a Picture Tube Shall Lead

Them (rLavyooy, June), by John Leonard:

Apparently unknown to Leonard, there

are still some troglodvtes who have man-

aged to avoid infatuation with the tube.
Randv Webster
Knoxville. Tennessce

Il TV is indicative of our culture, God
help us all.

Perry Arboste

Austin, Texas

TV is the best sedative on the market.
Jean Cooper
Newark, New Jersey

At last. The idemity of the Sunday
Times's pseudonymous TV critic  re-
vealed! (Or did everyone except me
already know anyway?) Cyclops is John
Leonard!

John S. Flage
Arlington, Massachusetts

You've vight, John, but a little lale.
We exposed Iconard as Cyclops when
we featured him mm “On the Scene™ in
October of 1973.

Television programing is not a unily-
ing [orce—it’s a premeditated conspiricy
to keep the masses dumb.

Art Truman
New York, New York

John Leonard is a snob.
Pete Stockton
Biloxi, Mississippi

ALMA MATTERS

is There Life After High School?
(rLavsoy, June), by Ralph Keyes, really
hit home. As I shde down the banister ol



Decisions...decisions...Make your decision

PALL MALL

1
ER T RS ooy ww Lowtar
, % ‘

‘ (only 8 mg;)

20 FILTER
CIGARETTES

R “TAR" 8 MGS. OR LESS AV. PER CIG.
PALL MALL GOLD 100’s PALL MALL EXTRAMILD
The great taste of fine It's lower in tar than 98%
Pall Mall tobaccos. of all cigarettes sold.

Not too strong, not too light. Made extra mild by
Not too long. Tastes just right. the Air-Stream Filter.

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined

That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. Pall Mall 100's ... 19 mg. “tar", 1.4 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report Apr. 76.

Pall Mall Extra Mild ... B mg. “tar’, 0.8 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method.
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! loose. Tomcat is a

delicious peach sour

S o == flavored cocktail. All

you need is a little “Bar-Tender’ s" Tomcat

Instant Mix}’ Early Times and a splash

of water. If you're looking for a great new drink,

let Early Times bring out the Tomcat in you.
Ask for Tomcat Instant Mix at your favorite

food or ligquor store. To get a set of 49~ oz.

Tomcat glasses and four packets of

Tomcat Instant Mix, send $3.95 to:

Early Times Tomcat Glasses, P.O. Box 986,

Maple Plain, Minnesota 55359.

Offer valid only where legal - limited time only

Early Times. To know us is to love us.

HKENTUCKY SIRAIGHT BOURBON WHISHY « 86 AND 60 PRDDF + EARLY TIMES DISTILLERY CO.. LOUISVILLE, Y, ©croe 1976

life, I remember high school as one big
splinter in the ass.
Keith Raykowski
Bozeman, Montana

[ was one of those guvs who were real
schleps in high school—bad in sports,
bad with girls, bad with grades, et
What a reliel to find out 1'm not alone.

Randy Selwzer
New York, New York

I was a hot-shot in high school and I'm
still a hot-shot. What more can | say:
Steve Rizzuto

Des Moines. lowa

Ralph Keyes's picce on high school
memorabilia, particularly the section fea-
turing old yearbook picures. is great
stull. Unfortunately. however, Keves lelt
one out—Hugh Helner's yearbook pic.
Surely, he graduated from high school.

Tom Corbett
Chicago. Illinois

Hefner graduated (45th in a class of
212) from Steinmeiz High School
Chicago in 1944. He was elecled  presi-
dent of the student council and wice
president  of the acting  and litevary
clubs. Upon graduation, his classmales
voled lum Class Humorvist, One of the

Most Avtistic, One of the Best Ovrators,
One of the Most Popular, One of the Best
Dancers and One of the Most Likely to
Succeed. During his high school career,
Hefner wrote short stories and radio
plays and worked on his own carioon strifr.
“Goo Hefler,” the inscription on Tris
yearbook picture (above). was the name
of his oviginal comic-sivipp character.

WORK QUIRKS

Caution: Women at Work! (rLAYBOY,
June) shows a nearly nude woman run-
ning an acctylene cuuing torch. I hope
to God you superimposed the sparks,
but it doesn't look like it. I have been
badly burned through heavy clothing
and lcather shoes by the flying bits of



2.
Walking Off the Indigo Blues—in town, out of town, day after day This new Lee Separate Suit™ with sophisticated
“Down Under” tailoring gets everything rugged together: heavyweight indigo-dyed 100% cotton denim, a body-wise

jacket with four hold-all pockets, pants with lean flare. Walk and Wear: you need it today. Jacket, about $29. Pants
about $18. The Lee Company, 640 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 10019. (212) 765-4215. I *
corporation
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Gather the world of sound around you.

When the country boy in your
soul yearns for the down-
home refrains of banjos, fid-
dles, and the mellow voice
of a mountain mama, the
best place ta go this side of
Nashville is the world of sound
between a pair of KOS5 K/ 145 Stereo-
phones. Their wide frequency response range mixes all the pickin®
and swingin® right in your heod. While the velume-balance ¢on-
trols on each eorcup let you slide from one side of the Grand Ole
Opry stoge to the other. So visit your oudio specialist and see
why there's no country road that'll take you home like the one
that winds belween o pair of KOSS K/145's.

BKOSSste

from the people who invented Stereophones.
KOS5 CORPORATION, 4129 M. Port Woshington Ave., Milwaukee, W1 53212
Koss International/Londen, England « Keoss Limited /Ontarie, Conedo

Koss K/145

© Koss Corporation

See thefirstradio
with built i T\,

s

3 - - -
Name it and you may wint.
Help us name this all-purpose light-
weight portable set. Stop by your JVC
dealer (call toll-free 800-221-7502 for
his name) and fill out an entry blank.
There's no obligation, and
you could win one of these
radio-TV's courtesy of JVC.
Approx. retail value $200.

Keep in touch with news, weather,
music and public service band radio
and see your favorite TV programs with
this mighty two-in-one portable radio-

TV. It operates with stand-
ard “D" batteries, and with
AC adaptor, or with car

and boat adaptor included.

TV picture simulated.
JVC America, Inc., 58-75 Queens Midtown Expressway, Maspeth, N.Y. 11378 ({212} 476-8300

molten metal produced by a cutting
torch. Worse yer, the woman's eves are
unprotected. Unforgivable!
Rod Steffen
Ames, Towa

KID STUFF

I couldn’t resist sending the May cover
of The Washingionian, D.C.'s city maga-
zine, to you. As you cin sce, PLAYBOY 15

WSHIVTAN

used to illustrate its cover story, “What-

ever Happened to Childhood?”
Lawrence Piusky
Washington, D.C.

SPECTACLE SPECTACLE
In the June Dear Playboy, you show
March Playmate Ann Pennington with
giusscs on, saymg that she wore them as
March Playmate. I checked that issue
and she does not have her glasses on in
the centerfold.
George |. Forrest
Havertown, Pennsylvania

Are you guys just testing us (o see il

we look at vour centerfold ginls’ faces?
Steve Solez

Nanuet, New York

Uh, just ouwr hittle joke, gang.

DIGGING DEBBIE
Your June Playmate. Debra Pererson.
will win I’l;a)‘m;uc of the Yearr with her
Iace alone.
H. Olin Peets
Massena, New York

In regard to Debbie Peterson's state-
ment that she doesn’t like heing the cen-
ter of attenton: If being the best
centerfold of the year isn't being the
center of attention, I'll eat my hat.

Donald R. Elgan
New Washington, Indiana

Choosing a 1977 Playmate of the Year
will be a very difhcult decision, but my
money will be on Debra.

Alex Savas
New York, New York
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We Deliver.

. entertainment made to order for today’s urbane man.

. intoxicating (emales . . . explosive fact, fiction, interviews
. plus much more! For delivered- to—your-door convenience and savings, too

. subscribe to PLAYBOY today!

PLAYBOY
P.O. Box 2420, Boulder, Colorado 80302

Please enter my subscription for

O

3 years $30 (now save $27.00 off
$57.00 single-copy price)

| 1 year $12 (now save $7.00 oif

7J01

$19.00 single-copy price)
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city. stale Zip
D bill me later [] payment enclosed
[] charge to my Playboy Club credit ]\c} no.
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Rates and erceit apply 1o LS, US. Poss,, Canada, '\l’ﬂ FPO addresses only.




WHY PUNCH IS MORE IMPORTANT
THAN POWERIN A CB.

When it comes to power output all With a Cobra your voice
CBs have pretty much the same. punches through ignition and
background noises. Punches
through interference. Punches
through other transmissions.

So your voice gets to where it's
going the same way it started out.
Loud and clear.

And because Cobras have
distortion-free reception, you hear
No more than four watts. That's the what's coming back the same way
law. The law, however, says nothing you sent it out. Loud and clear.
about punch. And if loud and clear is what

Punch is what you do with that ~ you're starting to associate with a
four watts to make sure your voice Cobra, then our message has
covers the distance and still comes punched throug
through loud and clear Punch is @

what sets Cobras apart from the b -
other CB:s. (< N
Punches through loud and clear.
Cobra Communications Product Group Dynascan Corp

6460 W. Cortland St., Chicago, [llinois 60635

For information on our complete line write for brochure #CB-2
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AFTER HOURS

eru’s new military government has
banned Santa Claus and PLAYBOY,
citing both as “alien forces.” As a coun-
termeasure, PLAYBOY 1s banning Peru.
@

Tennessee’s Knoxuville Journal pro-
vided its readers with this eye-opening
income-tax tip: “If you and your spouse
each had income, you may file separate
returns if you choose. Each should also
report only his or her seductions.”

[ ]

In England recently, an elderly lord
married a young thing 40 years his junior.
The London Times account of this
touching story informs us that “The
bridegroom’s gift to the bride was an
antique pendant.”

°

Police in Oxnard, California, arrested
a woman found sitting nude behind the
wheel of a car. When asked to explain
her lack of attire, the woman caimed
she was a camel in Morocco and that the
palm trees along the road proved it.

L ]

Assemblyman Fred Chiei of Anchorage,
Alaska, is planning to introduce a bill
prohibiting “flatulence, crepitation, gase-
ous emission and miasmic effluence,”
which, in case you don’t know, is legalese
for farting. The ordinance, which Chiei
claims “isn’t so ridiculous,” would make
breaking wind in public a misdemeanor
punishable by a S$100 fine. When asked
how he would enforce the law, Chiel said
he would employ “vigilante squads.” Yes,
and they’'ll probably be stationed right
outside diners that serve beans.

L

Over an article about a movement to
curh pornography on cable TV, New
York's Town & Village ran this headline:
“POKRNO MEETS STIFF OPPOSITION,”

.

Robert Van Bergen of San Diego com-

plained to a credit-card firm that his

name had been misspelled as Vanbergen
on his new card. So he returned it
directing the company to put a space be-
tween the Van and the Bergen. A new
card arrived, made out—sure enough—to
Robert Vanspace Bergen.

[ ]

Tradewinds, the in-house publication
of the Motorola Company, ran this in-
teresting classified ad: “Getting married,
must sell: Trapeze, whip, size 13 black
high top boots, extra heavy duty king-size
bed frame and marttress.”

]

The Civil Rights Division of the De-
partment of Health, Education and Wel-
fare ruled that school officials in Del
Norte, Colorado, cannot forbid boys to
wear beards without a similar prohibition
against beards on girls.

When Telly Savalas ran his colt, Tel-
ly’s Pop, at San Francisco's Bay Meadows
race track, a large group of fans showed
up, one of them carrying a sign: po IT
THE GREEK WAY, COME FROM BEHIND.

°

You think you have bureaucracy prob-
lems? The Russian newspaper Soisial-
isticheskaya Industria recently reported
that it required three technological insti-
tutes to come up with an acceptable
hooklet of instructions on care and main-
tenance of raincoats. “For the good of
this rubber coat,” the booklet reads,
“wear it on wet or rainy days. Hang it
in a dark place and do not dry this gar-
ment in an open fire.” The article also
points out that the Soviets have yet to
develop a can opener that works.

[ ]

In an article about Brigitte Bardot’s
campaign to protect baby seals from
being slaughtered to make fur coats, the
Wilmington, Delaware, Evening Journal
reported: “Miss Bardot has learned a bit
about humans through the course of three
husbands and a string of boylriends. . . .
She prefers animals.”

L ]

Robert Barnes of Minneapolis, the au-
thor of the book Are You Safe from
Burglars?, has been sentenced to three
prison terms of up to five years each for
his part in engineering—you guessed it—
five burglaries.

&

A Montreal version of TV Guide re-
cently misprinted a listing of “Let’s Scare
Jessica to Death” as “Let’s Score Jessica
to Death.”

[ ]

A reader swears this is true: A man
was admitted to a Colorado hospital with
a concussion, second-degree burns on his
back and shoulders, a broken arm and a
severely lacerated penis. Seems the poor
guy had been toweling off in the shower
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when the family Siamese cat leaped up
and playlully sank its claws into its
owner's dangling member. Alarmed, the
man jumped into the air, breaking an
overhead water pipe with his head and
sustaining a concussion in the process.
Steam spewed from the broken pipe,
scalding his back and shoulders. About
the broken arm: While orderlies were
carrying the man down the stairs to an
ambulance, his wife described what had
hap]x'ncd; the attendants Jaughed so hard
they dropped the stretcher and its occu-

pant down a flight of stairs.
L

Alter padlocking a house of ill repute
in a suburb of Little Rock, Arkansas,
the local sheriff's deputics hung this sign
on the establishment’s door: CLOSED—

BEAT IT.
L

The Upstate Trial Attorneys Associa-
tion of Syracuse, New York, recently
scheduled a dinner meeting to discuss a
driver-rehabilitation program for alcohol-
related motor-vehicle oflenses. The dinner

was prc('r..-(!r-d by cockiails.
°

A Japanese man accused of breaking
in1o 60 houses wearing nothing but under-
pants and gloves explained upon arrest:
“I thought it dangerous to wear my

clothes, because I had stolen them.”

PLAYBOY'S
HALL OF
HEETING FANVE

Voted in for her contvibulion lo
science, a professor of neurological sur-
gery and psychology al a western uni-
versity, who, after a year of vesearch,
concluded that the size of a woman's
bust is an important factor in whether
ar not she gets vides while hitchhiking.

arvin Friedenn’s credentials as a
M self-proclaimed Jewbilly aestheti-
cian include a near miss af a Ph.D. in
classics and comparative litevature. He
knows that the Treasury Department
is already planning some changes in the
two-dollar bill, but as far as he's con-
cerned, the damage has been done:

Lamentably. but predictably, the
new Two Dollor Bill, Series 1976—as
this numbered, limited-issue engrav-
ing is known by its creator, the U. S.
Treasury Deparmment—{ulhills nearly
every chiché about institutional art
produced by a committee. Although
Thomas Jefferson is among the more
even featured of our Presidents, and
his hair style is in keeping with the
Mod Seventies. the gauzy porwait of
him here completely lacks the punch
of the classic one-dollar Washingion or
the modernist five-dolliar Lincoln.

Moreover, by repeating the words
TWO DOLLARS No fewer than five times
on the front, the artist seems need-
lessly defensive about the possibility
of someone’s mistaking his new bill
lor a wwo-cent piece. More serious,
however. is the removal ol the coun-
try's mame [from its usual lolty and
dignified position—across the wop of
the bill—down to a place ol obscurity
bepeath the floor boards of the de-
sign. It makes one wonder il the
Treasury Department is still part of
the United States Governiment, or has
it already relocated in Switzerland?

On the reverse side, your T-men in
Artistic Action have removed the
wanquil, pastoral portrait of Monti-

ITS WORTH 52,_. BUT ISITAIRT?

cello—so redolent of optimistic Augus-
tan ratonalism and fresh air—and
have substituted Trumbulls dreary
depiction of the signing of the Dec
laration of Independence. Trumbull
apparently had a thing for men seated
with crossed legs. so that the general
effect is of a gay floorshow in a home
for the really aged. Or of a slave sale.
There is some historical confusion
about the painting, because the orig-
mal was lost in a fire in 1813. The
one that appears on the two-dollar
bill 1s. in fact, a shghtly bowdlerized
imitation of a lorgery done hy Hab-
bakuk Tremont in 1810. This noto-
rious forger, counterfeiter and trifler
with American history substituted his
own face for that of Virginia delegate
Benjamin Harrison, seated at a desk
in the left foreground with a pen in
his hand. Also. the forgery doesn't
represent the actual moment of signing
but, rather, a few minuies later, when
Jelterson presented John Hancock with
the bar bill. Thus the pained look on
Hancock’s face. Close inspection of the
new engraving reveals that one of the
Colonial Representatives (second row,
filth from left) was an Oriental, an-
other (first row, fourth from left) was a
black man and a third (standing closest
to the door) was a woman. In the
original painting, as well as the forgery,
a nude girl balancing a tankard ap-
peared just behind Hancock. But the
present engraver priggishly has suiruck
out the nude and substtuted three
delegates from New Jersey. Not ex-
actly, in our opinion, a fair exchange.
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A cigarette owes™
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Enjoyment.

| get a lot of it from Salem
Longs. A lot of good taste. Alot
of fresh menthol. I owe it to myself
to get all the enjoyment I can get.
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TRAVEL

unning away to sea
R used to be a common
dream of romantic youth.
Climbing the fog-shrouded
gangway to the rusty old
tramp while Wolf Larsen
looked down from the
bridge; in the fo'c’sle, a
crew ol sullen lascars
ready to mutiny at the
least excuse. The best you
can do today is run away
to the Merchant Marine
Academy. an act that
doesn't have quite the
same devil-may-care qual-
ity about it. Or you can
ride a freighter, as a pas-

passengers, and the re-
tired couple from Cleve-
land in the next cabin
may be pleasant 1o talk to,
but they probably aren't
ready for anything steamy.
Couples is the way to go.
A foursome would be even
better.

And are you really
ready for life at sea? One
man’s long, relaxing days
in the brisk salt air are
another man’s terminal
boredom. Think about it,
and even if you just in-
herited S10,000,000 and
told your boss to stick it
in his ear, don’t start out

senger, for momey. It's
not something Eugene

O'Neill or Jack London
would get off on, but you
might enjoy the trip.
Freighter travel is one
of those things everyone

“Ask yourself if a freighter cruise is

really what you want. One man’s relaxing days
in brisk salt air are.another’s terminal boredom.”

by signing up for a trip
around the world. You
may wind up ready [or the
funny farm.

If freighter travel truly
appeals to you, you've got
a lot of company. One line

is vaguely aware of but
almost nobody knows
much about. You hear stories from time
to time about somebody falling into a
deal that got him from New York to
Hamburg for $42.50, but the storytellers
never seem to have any details. Actually,
if you are looking for the absolute rock-
bottom price for a lift to the Continent,
the airlines will have to be vour choice.
But a night of sleeping in your seat on a
transatlantic flight leaves you feeling as if
you've been encased in lard up to your
waist.

A sea voyage has its legendary charms,
and freighters are definitely the cheapest
way to enjoy them. A l4-day Caribbean
cruise on one of the plusher passenger
liners costs 2 minimum of §995 a person.
A 30-day Carvibbean cruise on a freighter
costs $900. That averages out to $30 a
day for food, accommodittions and a sea
view. On the passenger ship, your 5995
would buy you two weeks in a windowless
cubicle with bunks. so far down in the
ship you can hear the bilge water slosh-
ing under the floor boards. On the [reight-
er, $900 gets you a month in a large room
with beds, private toilet and bath and
windows. All the cabins on a [reighter
are outside. on an upper deck, amidships.
On a passenger ship. that position would
cost $2235—for a 14-day cruise.

Nearly all [reighters are air conditioned
and a few even have swimming pools.
Passengers have to bring their own booze
on some ships. but French and Italian
ships usually serve wine with every meal.
On most lines, you can buy liquor on
board at prices averaging less than half
of what you would pay ashore. Some ships
havo simall stores that stock cigarettes,
svap, tooth paste and the like; on others

you have to take your own. Some have
laundry facilities; on others you have to
wash out your undies in the sink. Most
vessels have a lounge and a dining room;
il the food isn't great, the cook gets kee!
hauled.

There are disadvantages. Since passen-
ger revenue is just petty cash for ship-
owners, whose money i1s 1 cargo, the
ship’s movements are completely gov-
erned by where that cargo is. You can
be holding two tickets on a vessel
scheduled to sail out of New York on
the 15th and find out at the last minute
that it won't leave until the 18th—Irom
Baltimore. Ports of call can be added or
deleted while the ship is at sea, and what
was advertised as a 30-day voyage may
turn out to be 35 days, or 28. If you want
to travel by freighter, you gotta be loose.

Some of the grander freighter cruises,
to Southeast Asia or Australia, for ex-
ample, take as long as four months. If
you are lacking that kind of leisure, a
Mediterranean cruise starting at New
York and stopping at Cidiz, Barcelona,
Naples, Piraeus, Izmir, Istanbul, Leghorn
and Genoa belore returning to the U. S.
is scheduled for 30 days.

Passenger liners on cruises tend to pull
into exotic ports just long enough for the
passengers to buy some authentic local
airport art in the colorful native market.
On a freighter, you may spend a week in
port, using the ship as your hotel while
you explore ashore.

Before you rush out to buy tickets,
though, ask yourself seriously if a freight-
er cruise is really what you want. Chances
for a shipboard romance are very slim.
Freighters carry a maximum of 12

offers a cruise around
South America that is booked up for
three years. Most trips aren’t quite that
popular, but it is a good idea to get on
the waiting list at least a year in advance.
Waiting time may be somewhat shorter
in the slack season; lines crossing the
Atlantic even reduce their fares during
the winter months.

Ford's Freighter Travel Guide is a good
source of detailed information on what
lines run ships 1o where. It is published
twice a year and you can get a copy by
sending $4.50 1o P. O. Box 505, Wood-
land Hills, California 91364.

Many wavel agents won't handle
freighter bookings, because the commis-
sions aren’t big enough to justify the
paperwork. The Ford guide lists some
100 agents in the U. S. and Canada who
will, and an agent who knows what he's
doing can eliminate hassles: advise you
on passports, visas and inoculations, for
example.

The containerized, automated freight-
ers being built now have no space for
passengers, so the number of passenger-
carrying freighters is declining and the
waiting lists are getting longer. If you
want to try this style of travel, don't
dawdle.

Upwards of 70 steamship lines with
offices or agents in the U.S. carry pas-
sengers from North Amervican poris to
almost any couniry on carth. You can
even do Phileas Fogg ten beltler and sail
with American Presideni Lines around
the world in 70 days ($3565 per person,
double). For a lotally arbitrary selection
of trips we trust will arouse your inlerest,
write to Playboy Reader Service, 919 N.
Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 6061 1.



“A LESSON IN
ARROW:DYNAMIC(S”

Tilt-steering
column and inside
hood release.

Aerodynamic styling
which provides stability
in crosswinds, also
Ves us a very sharp-
ooking Arrow.

Standard comfort
features like reclining
bucket seats and
tinted glass.

Arrow comes with a
hatchback standard with
enough room for over
16 bags of groceries.

Arrow prices range
from $3.175-%$3,748.
So you can order a
straight Arrow or a
fancy Arrow.

The optional Silent-
Shaft engine is most
likely the quietest and
smoothest 4-cylinder
around.

Standard power

front disc brakes and
variable-ratio steering
for superb handling.

NEW PLYMOUTH ARROW has some important points
every economy car could learn from. First, Arrow
prices start at $3,175%. And that price includes
extras you can’t even order on Rabbit, Pinto, and
Chevette. Butif youwantyour Arrowpacked with even
more goodies, order an Arrow GS, priced at only
$3,383%. Orafancy Arrow GTat $3,748+.

And Arrow’s gas economy is also
something to boast about. That's why we
put it in those big numbers at the right.

But economy doesn't stop there.
Arrow is made to be easily serviced, too.
The oil plug and filter are accessible from above the

engine. So, you can change the oil and filter yourself.

And if you've ever listened to the radio in a
four-cylinder economy car, you know the engine
sometimes gets louder than the radio. Now comes

Arrow’s available Silent-Shaft four-cylinder engine.

Infroducng Plymouth Asrow.
\Vhalmole «an a little car give?

Like all Chrysler built

cars, Arrow is covered
by a warranty so stron
we call it “The Clincher!

E.RA. ESTIMATES*

39-24

hwy. G dity

1600 cc Arrow GT, 5-speed.

Arrow can use
leaded or unleaded gas.

Flow-through
ventilation system
helps keep the windows
from fogging.

Talk about quiet, it's even gquieter and smoother
than a six-cylinder engine.

Just because Arrow is a little economy car,
doesn’'t mean it has a little economy warranty. Read
Arrow’s warranty and you'll see what we mean: For
the first 12 months of use, any Chrysler Corporation
dealer will fix, without charge for parts or
labor, any part of our 1976 passenger cars
we supply (except tires) which proves
defective in normal use, regardless of
mileage. You're only responsible for nor-
mal maintenance like changing filters
and wiper blades. And a warranty this strong just
has to be called “The Clincher”

Congratulations. You've just finished “A Lesson In
Arrow-Dynamics.’ Now the test. Put down this book.
Take out an Arrow at your Chrysler-Plymouth dealer.
You'll get the point we've been trying to make.

CHRYSLER

ﬁ CHRYSLER
CCRAPCRAATICN

Sticker price, excludingtaxes anddestipation charges. Options on car pictured: wheel rings ($32), cloth-and-vinyl seats and stripe ($48).
*Your actual mileage may differ depending on your driving habits, your car's condition, and its optional equipment. Calif. mileage lower.

L
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arry Merchant is, uncontestably, one
L of our best and most successful sports-
writers, a [act that speaks far more elo-
quently of the requirements of the cralt
than of the talents of Merchant. One of
journalism’s healthiest myths contends
that the most elevating prose in your
basic big-city daily can often be found
on the sporis pages. But. in lact, most
sports columnists write the language with
the same skill and grace as that with
which their subjects speak it, which is to
say poorly. Merchant is not that bad. but
his sententious style and insight, com-
pressed to a lalse importance in New
York Post columns, hardly merit collec-
tion into Ringside Seat ot the Circus (Holt,
Rinehart & Winston). He does ofler some
worthwhile offbeat sclections, such as a
chat with a Manhauwan M.D. who treats
the tennis elbows ol the stars. Neverthe-
less, if you buy this book, what vou’ll
own is a whole lot of daily sports col-
umns held together by the author’s
pretentious mortar ol postscript commen-
tary: “With two veteran athletes whose
tics are [amiliar . . . you can attempt to
ger beneath the skin, as I did in those
two cases.”” That Kind of claim merely
gets under ours.

.

One of the nunor characters in Paul
Theroux's The Family Arsenal (Houghton
Mifflin) detests the theater, deriving his
only pleasure from those unpredictable
moments between acts when the stage-
hands, attempting to change sets, stunble
in the darkness and odd thumping noises
emerge from behind the curtain. The-
roux has the same attitude oward revo-
lution. Political gestures are theatrical:
They do not inspire change. But when
the whole world is a stage, who changes
the sets? The Family Arsenal is a bril-
liant, loving porwait of a group of Irish
Republican Army Provoes stationed in
London. Mavo. a

Ance Virble

Ringside: sports in a scrapbook.

“Most sports columnists write
the language with the same
skill and grace as that with

which their subjects speak it,

which is to say poorly.”

ear for the stumbling discoverics that
occur in the darkness: he restores the
human element to politics.

.

What—another book cataloging a
woman’s pamful childhood and ado-
lescence, problems with Alother, sexual
frustrations? Haven’t we had enough
with Gail Parent's Sheila Levine Is
Dead and Lwing in New York and
Ahx Shulman’'s Memotrs of an Ex-Prom
Queen? Well, lorget about those two

novels, because there’s a new star
in the galaxy. She's Margaret Atwood,
Canadian poet and novelist, and she’s
damned good. Not perfect but much
berter than her sisters who made the
single life sound like a stint in purga-
tory. Atwood’s heroine in her third novel,
ledy Oracle (Sinon & Schuster), is Joan
Foster, a.k.a. Louisa K. Delacourt, closet
scrivener of costume gothics. The novel
opens with Joan. officially declared dead.
trying to start a new lile in Italy. And
no wonder. Her old life was a wreck.
She grows up lat: loses her virginity to
a Polish count who writes trashy nurse
romances; marries Arthur, a morose radi-
cil who doesn’t know about her writing
career; babysits the dynamite when
Arthur's friends decide to blow up a
bridge; has an affair with Royal Porcu-
pine. a preposterous artist who steals the
explosives; pens a best seller hailed as
a cross between Kahlil Gibran and Rod
MeRKuen; and then decides to chuck it
all when she suspects that Arthur knows
about her fat past and clandestine pres-
ent. She stages her own drowning and llees
to Italy, only to face still more unbeliev-
able complications. LEmbellishing the
main plot—which is studded with nu-
merous, sometimes time-boggling flash-
backs—are hilarious passages from Joan/
Louisa’s pothoilers. The only major faule
with this work 1s that 1t shps into the
ludicrous a litile too much, a little oo
often. But mo matter. Lady Oracle is
outrageously funny.

QUICK READS

Michael Medved and David Wallechinsky /
What Reclly Hoppened to the Class of ‘657
(Random House): The 1965 Time cover
story on the kids ar Palisades High in
suburban L.A. is brought up to date as
30 class members look back on their
lives then and since. The oral tradition

is alive and well

spoiled rich girl,
steals and holds
for ransom a
painting she ad-
mired as a child.
Hood, an Amer-
ican who once
served as a consul
in Vietnam, suf-
fers a vague urge
to right wrongs;
he swipes a room-
ful of goods from
a lence. His com-
panion asks what
he proposes to
do with 20 tele-
vision sets. “Get
20 people and
watch them."
Theroux has an

Two disparate picture books: Ansel Adams’
Photographs of the Southwest (Little, Brown
for the New York Graphic Society) and Dirty
Movies, “The lllustrated History of Stag Films,
1915-1970," edited by Al Di Lauro, text by Rut-
gers professor Gerald Rabkin (Chelsea House).

in Southern
California.

Williem Murray /
Horse Fever
{Dodd, Mead):
Thoroughbred
race horses, the
track, the [amous
jockeys ([rom
Shoemaker and
Arcaro tw the
controversial
Mary Bacon),
ups on picking
the winners—
in short, every-
thing you'd want
to know about
racing, told with
constderable wit
and style.
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PLAYBOY PREFERRED NOW IN CHICAGO & HEW YORK

THERE'S A FALL
FULLOF FUN
WAITING FOR
PLAYBOY CLUB
KEYHOLDERS

CHICAGO — Just because
summer is almost over isn't
any reason to stop having
fun—especially if you're a
Playboy Club keyholder.
There's still plenty of time to
enjoy the great outdoors at
Playboy Resorts. And the
scene indoors at Playboy
Clubs across the country, in
Canada and in England, is
livelier than ever.

The big news at the Chicago
Playboy Club is the new disco
in the Living Room. Hustle,
bump or do your own thing.
There's exciting music and
room to spread your wings.

In New York, the recently re-
done Club is attracting key-
holders in droves. And no
wonder. It's an entire night
on the town under one roof.

At Playboy's Century City
Club in Los Angeles, you'll
rub elbows with the stars of
screen and television.

You'll find terrific, imagina-
tive entertainment waiting for
you at all Playboy Clubs.
New stars on the rise. The
Playboy Club was the place
to see Barbra Streisand, Dick
Gregory and Flip Wilson—
before their names became
household words.

The food? To your taste, what-
ever that may be. Anything
from a casual Sunday “Au-
tumnn in New York™ brunch to
a feast fit for an emperor in
Chicago’s VIP Room.

When it's cocktail time, the
place is The Playboy Club.
Generous drinks are the spe-
cialty of the house. And best
of all, they're served by
gorgeous, attentive Bunnies.
(Did you know that Lauren
Hutton was once a Playboy
Club Bunny?)

There's a whole world of fun
waiting for you at Playboy.

O - - -

CHICAGO — Windy City
keyholders have joined the
ranks of those who now enjoy
the Playboy Preferred Dinner
Society.

As part of their Key benefits
package, they've received
Playboy Preferred Passbooks,
just one of many Keyholders’
Specials, entitling them to
one courtesy dinner when
ancther is purchased at more
than 50 top restaurants in
the city and suburbs. In-
cluded in the program are
such Chicago landmarks as
The Stock Yard Inn and the
Epicurean; international din-
ing spots like the Abacus and
Chet Karl's Edelweiss Inn.
There's even an offer of two
tickets for the price of one
to the famed Second City
theater.

TO: Playboy Clubs International, Inc.

P.O. Box 2704; Blair, Nebraska 68009

Please send me my Playboy Club International Key. I will
pay my $25 initial Key fee as follows:

[J Bill me later

[] Charge my [ ] American Express; [ ] BankAmericard;
[] Carte Blanche; [[] Diners Club; or [] Master Charge.

Account No.

Playboy Preferred Passbooks

are now available for New
York and Cincinnati as well
as Chicago. Keyholders can
pick up Passbooks for any
city in which they are offered
simply by presenting their
Key at the Club in that city.

PLAYBOY CLUB
KEYHOLDING
MADE EASY

Now you can charge
your Playboy Club
Key—and all other
Playboy Club pur-
chases—to any of
five major credit cards:
American Express,
BankAmericard, Carte
Blanche, Diners Club
or Master Charge.

THE GREAT OUTDOORS
WAS NEVER BETTER
AT PLAYBOY RESORTS

Like hills splashed with au-
tumn color? Bright blue-skied
days and nights with a little
nip to them? Come to the
great outdoors at Playboy's
luxurious all-seasons Resorts.
Playboy Club keyholders can
enjoy both these fabulous re-
sorts—the Playboy Resort &
Country Club at Great Gorge
and the Playboy Resort &
Country Club at Lake
Geneva—at 10 percent off
the regular rcom rates. It's
one of the benefits built into
a Playboy Club Key.

Both Resorts offer great
championship golf courses—
more attractive than ever in
autumn’s clear, cool weather
(and less crowded, too).

In the evening, you'll find all
the attractions of the great

Exp. Date

Interbank No. (MC only)

[J My check for $25 is enclosed. (Make pcwable to Playboy

Clubs International, Inc.)
Signature

city night life waiting for you
right on the premises. Top-
name entertainment in the
showrooms; a Playboy Club
at each for keyholders only.

You can make reservations
at either of these luxury get-
away spots simply by calling
Playboy's central reserva-
tions office TOLL-FREE. The
y number is 800-621-1116. (In

1 Illinois, the number to call is

! (312) PL 1-8100)

Name

(Please Print)

Address

Apt. No,

City, State, Zip Code

U S.initial Key leeis $25. Canadian initial Key leeis $25 Canadian.
After the first year, you may renew your Key by payment of an
Annual Key Fee billed 1o you at the close of each year as a key-

helder (A KF. currently $10).

ABEIA

: You'll save 10 percent, too,

1 on room rates at the Playboy

: Resort at Ocho Rios, Jamaica,

1 and at Playboy Towers in
:Chicago. And there's still
1 time for you to go Bunnynco-
¥ noos to Jamaica — get 10
ppercent off on an entire
1 weeklong package.

25
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ome peripheral horseplay by James

Caan and Elliott Gould, as a pair of
vaudeville song-and-dance men back in
the Gay Nineties, almost conquers the
weaknesses of Harry ond Walter Go to New
York, a fairly flabby period comedy that
looks like The Sting without the style.
The actors try hard. While Caan and
Gould camp it up, Michael Caine and
Diane Keaton provide a counterpoint of
cool drollery—Caine as a millionaire safe-
cracker whose example convinces the
hoolers, after they meet him in prison,
that robbing a bank might be casier than
improving their act; Diane as a radical
social reformer who decides to join them
in larceny in order to finance a milk
fund. If a bank must be robbed, Diane
reasons, “let it be robbed in the name
of decency.” Harry and Walier sounds
promising—and, indeed, gets off to a fast
start—but the screenplay by John Byrum
and Robert Kaufman goes into a decline
about halfway through, becoming so
strained and convoluted thar the stars
have to keep spinning their wheels to
make the fun scem livelier than it actu-
ally is. Director Mark (Cinderella Lib-
erly) Rydell, no slacker when it comes to
pacing, pushes Harry and Walter with the
desperate, unbridled energy of a born
pitchman who sells a nickel's worth of
patent medicine as if it were a new mira-
cle drug.

)

As a sex symbol, singer David Bowie
(see this month's Playboy Interview,
page 57) drops into an androgynous
slot somewhere between Mick Jagger and
Marlene Dietrich. Whether or not Bowie
can really act seems almost irrelevant in
The Man Who Fell to Earth, for his potent
screen presence adds both mystery and
a kind ol ghoulish glamor to director
Nicolas Roeg’s eerie, hypnotic futuristic
fantasy based on a novel by Walter
Tevis. Roeg, a onetime cinematographer,
cares more about visual stumuli than
about coherent storytelling (Don’t Look
Now, his stunning thriller with Julie
Christie and Donald Sutherland, was a
case in point), and there are gaps in the
plot of The Man Who Fell to Earth that
boggle the mind. 1t's a dazzling picce of
work, anyway, stylish and provocative—
with Bowie as a spaced-out interplanctary
traveler who suddenly appears in the
civilized world with a Dblueprint ior
taking over Big Business that instantly
renders RCA, Du Pont and Kodak oh-
solete. Calling himself Mr. Thomas
Jerome Newton, he blasts off as a How-
ard Hughes of industry by founding a
“technologically overstimulating™ organi-
zation known as World Enterprises.
He mcets a definitely ordinary girl who
becomes his carthling princess (a role
played with spunk and spirit by Candy

Harry and Walter: wild pitch.

“Harry and Walter is a
fairly flabby period comedy
that looks like The Sting
without the style.”

- Murder most foul.

Clark) and assembles an entourage led
by an acquisitive lawyer (Buck Henry,
playing it straight to uncanny cffect be-
hind a pair of Coke-bottle specs) and
an oversexed college professor (Rip
Torn). In the adaptation devised by Paul
Mayersberg, Newton's mission among us
remains pretty vague, though he appears
to be concerned about water sources for
a dry, dying planet where most of his
loved ones wait in vain. He doesn’t do
an awful lot about the water problem,
but Bowie makes the visitor considerably
more than a fag Newton as he conquers

this frenetic planet. Ultimately trapped
here and driven to drink, The Man Who
Fell ends up as a fallen hero in cvery
sense. “I think maybe Mr. Newton has
had enough,” says a tolerant bartender
at the climax of an ironic and imagina-
tive drama that’s full of flaws. but for
givable ones, all fused by Roeg’s blazing
originality and Bowie’s extrasensory star
power.
L ]

Neil Simon's Murder by Decth, a deadly
disappointment, features Peter Falk,
James Coco, Peter Sellers, David Niven,
Maggie Smith and Elsa Lanchester as a
haunted houseful of the world’s most fa-
mous fictional detectives, “cordially in-
vited to dinner and a murder.” Author
Truman Capote plays their diabolical
host, simpering away with the help of a
blind butler named Bensonmum (Alec
Guinness) and a deaf-mute cook named
Yetta (Nancy Walker). The big surprise
about Murder by Death is that Simon—
who has practically never writen a flop
f(]l' .‘ililg{: Or SCreen- -;:ppea:‘.i o llil\'(‘
knocked off this whodunit parody as if
he were stretching out, interminably, a
one-joke sketch for a TV comedy spedal.
Routinely directed by Robert Moore. who
renders homage to Mel Brooks here and
there, Murder by Death is littered with
cheap shots and the obvious sophomoric
humor any hack might devise for Sellers,
say, as an Oriental sleuth named Sidney
Wang, or for Niven and Smith, as a chic
Thin Man-ish couple named Dick and
Dora Charleston. Falk’s imitation of Bo-
gart. as Sam Diamond the private cye,
is funny for about five minutes. Murder
by Death is essentially a private joke—
a real hoot for the performers, perhaps,
but slim pickings for the moviegoer—
and seldom achieves the gala. stvlish air
that made Murder on the Orient Ex-
press superbly emtertaining. A computer
programmed to dream up a celebrity rally
yielding maximum profits might logically
suggest just such a line-up. For Capote, a
wretched actor, it must have been a nice
vacation from writing. But did Simon
have to take his vacation at the same
time?

L ]

Colorado in 1908—when the horseless
carriage collided with the waditions of
hoss opera—is the setting for The Great
Scout and Cathouse Thursday, which happen
to be title roles played, respectively,
by Lee Marvin and Kay Lenz. In the
rowdy frame of mind that made his Cat
Ballou a memorable Western klutz. Mar-
vin portrays a frontier hero determined
to wheedle, steal or extort from a railroad
tycoon (Robert Culp) the $60.000 he
figures is owed to him as his share of a



New from Molorola...
the hot cassettes with the hot bution

If you want the stereo cassette for your car that
has everything, check out one of these new
Motorolas.

Each is a complete entertainment center
with AM/FM Stereo Radio and each has
POW-R-BOOST?¥. Hit this hot button and it boosts
the sound level and enhances the highs. Makes
dynamite sound a blast and a half!

And that's just the beginning. You name it and
Motorola’s got it...fast forward with mute and
cuing. . .slide bar switching for AM/FM. .. car-
tridge activated tape/radio switch. Why settle for
just a stereo cassette when Motorola gives you
one in a complete entertainment center.

See and hear the new cassettes at your nearest
Motorola dealer.

POW-R-BOOST ‘makes dynamite sound
a bDiast and a half!

Limited One Year Warranty

Motorola warrants that it will correct product defects
during the first year following your purchase . . . you
merely have to take your record of purchase and
your Motorola car stereo to one of our authorized
stations.

There are thousands of Motorola authorized war-
ranty stations covering all 50 states to help keep
your Motorola sound on wheels sounding just right.

Complete warranty details are packed with each
unit. Ask your Motorola dealer to show them to you
and read them carefully.

MOTOROLA

SOMETHING ELSE in sound on wheels
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has
Determined That Cigarette Smoking
Is Dangerous to Your Health.

Filter: 20 mg. “iar*, 1.5 mg. nicotine
av. per cigarette by FIC method.

gold strike. Kay is a refugee from a broth-
el who, after being kidnaped with a
whole bevy of harlots by Marvin's hall-
breed side-kick (Oliver Reed), sees her
chance to escape [rom a lesbian madam
(Sylvia Miles). Reed, over from England,
drolly plays the redskin as a Harvard
alumnus and insists he’s going to revenge
himself on the paleface by spreading his
dose of the clap all the way from the
wide-open spaces to the White House.
Great Scout’s planned act of vengeance
is to kidnap the railroad tycoon's wile
(Elizabeth Ashley), whom he's long idol-
1ized, and hold her for ransom; the scheme
sours because she turns out to be a faith-
less bitch who swears like a mule skinner,
and her husband suggests that her abduc-
tors keep her. All the action occurs in or
near a town called Serenity. where Culp 1s
promoting a benefit boxing match to
finance the Presidential campaign of Wil-
liam Howard Taft. Everything is wreated
with refreshing irreverence by director
Don Taylor and writer Richard Shapiro,
and though Great Scout’s level of comic
invention is obviously [ar broader than it
is high, any movie that can roll out a
barrel of laughs these days deserves a
cordial reception.
[ ]

Alter Rosemary’s Baby and The Exor-
cist, what can a kid do to raise a little
hell? Well, The Omen poses a discipline
problem for Gregory Peck and Lee Rem-
ick, playing the U.S. Ambassador 1o Eng-
land and his missus—nominal parents of
a five-year-old son of a witch who turns
out 1o be a fiend incarnate. ““The Devil's
child will rise from the world of politics”
is the prophecy stated by someone or
other. Sounds plausible enough. But The
Omen blows its ideological appeal by sur-
rendering Lo the haunted-house approach
to horror films. Peck, Remick, Billie
Whitelaw, David Wamer, Leo McKern
and young Harvey Stephens (as the dia-
bolical tyke) handle all sorts of unnatural
phenomena with intelligence and discre-
ton, though their efforts are undone by
David Selizer's foolishly contrived script,
Richard Donner's bogeyman’ll-getcha di-
rection and an overdose of gore. They
need a Hitchcock to teach them that you
clon’t make the workaday world fearsome
by turning down the lights and psyching
your audience with high winds and thun-
derbolts. The Omen has its chilling mo-
ments, as well as the germ of a good idea,
but it tries too hard. When the good guys
arrive at a cemetery at midnight and the
audience laughs, something is amiss.

o

When a Polish-French film maker en-
lists a Swedish cinematographer, several
Parisian stars and a smautering of Ameri-
cans—including Shelley Winters, oddly
cast as the concierge of a shabby French
apartment house—the chances are good
that he’s adding international flavor to
beef up a tepid pothoiler. Director

MENTHOL

20 FILTER CIGARETTES

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

Menthol- 18 mg. "tar", L6 mg. nicotine
av: per cigarette by FTC method.



TR7 WINS AT
CHARLOTTE,
LIME ROCK,
BRIDGEHAMPTON,
POCONO AND
NELSON LEDGES
TO ALL BUT LOCK
UPA SPORTS CAR
CLUB OF AMERICA
DIVISION
CHAMPIONSHIP

CELEBRATE

For a sports car to win this many
victories in only two months of
competition is unheard-of.

For the TR7 to have won these
victories against such fine racing
veterans as Alfa, Lotus, Datsun and
Porsche, makes it truly a cause to
celebrate.

So, we're celebrating. By offering a
special TR7 Victory Edition with free
competition-type spoker wheels, vinyl
top and racing stripes. At participating
dealers for a limited time only.

Considering what these extras
would cost, this TR7 is an un-
beatable value as well
as a race-proven

il

i / ’ 'j’) Spoker Wheels
A

The Triumph TR7 Victory Edition.
One of the few sports cars around
today that actually earned its stripes.

For the name of your nearest Triumph
dedler call 800-447-4700. In lllinois
call 800-322-4400. British Leyland -
Motors Inc., Leonia, New Jersey 07605.

@ TRIUMPH

LEYLAND

'gmd
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Roman Polanski’s The Tenant is not even
helped much by the fact that Polanski
himself plays the title role as a meek
Parisian clerk who moves into a drab
furnished room vacated by a suicide
victim and inexplicably finds himself as-
suming the dead woman’s identity. See-
ing her friends, wearing her clothes,
thinking her paranoid thoughts, he is
ultimately drawn to the same window
ledge from which she leaped to her death.
Although his performance is competent,
Polanski lacks the charisma that might
sustain The Tenant’s rather slight tale
ol psvchological terror. Fine camerawork
by Sven Nykvist, usually associated with
the films of Ingmar Bergman, merely
heightens the impression that a good deal
of skill is being spent here to achieve
negligible results.  Beautiful Isabelle
Adjani. an Oscar nomince for her per-
formance in TFrangois Truffaut’s The
Story of Adele H., is wasted in a pe-
ripheral role as a sensitive young [riend
of the deceased, while Melvyn Douglas,
Jo Van Fleet and Winters parlez-vous
through the French quarter like refugecs
from some Berlitz school of acting, speak-
ing English with Gallic gestures. The
Tenant is a wellmade but doggedly
minor movie in which, finally, nobody
scems to be at home.
°

Several years ago, a comedy that took a
sympathetic look at a female car thief
might have seemed aggressively amoral.
S0 much has changed on the American
scene of late that the plucky heroine of
Dandy, the All-American Girl would Imrdly
shock your old aunt Tessic. Dandy is just a
cute kid who knows damned well that you
don’t get to own and drive a Dino Ferrari
by toiling [rom nine to five as a telephone
operator or a receptionist; so she attains
that 520,000 status symbol—with a $200
junked Volkswagen as her initial ante—
by stealing, selling off and restealing a
series of Porsches. 1t’s a point of honor,
though, that the Dino Ferrari has to be
legally hers. The ironic title of Dandy
should be sufficient hint that producer-
dircctor Jerry Schatzberg is suggesting a
certain distortion of values in American
life—what you are is what you've got, and
how you get it is nobody’s business but
your own. While the message seems less
than earth-shaking, the movie as a whole
has all sorts of attractive selling points;
chiefly, the performance of Stockard
Channing—who played the runaway heir-
ess in The Fortune and is even beuter as
a [eisty Seattle urchin who's got so much
chutzpah she takes her court-appointed
lawyer out on a shoplifting expedition.
As the beleaguered lawyer who under-
standably likes her a lot, Sam Waterston
fortifies his bid 1o become another James
Stewart, and movic newcomer Franklyn
Ajaye proves a scene stealer as Dandy’s
black buddy.

XRATED

veedle Dee and

Tweedle Dum,
in Bill Osco’s X-
rated musical ver-
sion of Alice in
Wonderland, are a
couple of balling,
bare-bottomed ex-
hibitionists in tank
tops. The Mad
Hatter 1s a mad
flasher and even
Humpty Dumpty
appears as a good
egg who can't get
it up. Kristine De
Bell (our nymph-
ish April cover girl
and the Lolita-ish
young lady in last
month’s Helmut
Newton pictorial)
plays Alice with
aplomb as a mod-
ern miss who ap-
pears to have some

EAT ME, redefined.

made another film
since she took up
writing books and
bouncing around
onstage; here, her
unstartling mes-
sage is that she
relishes sex and
has no regrets
about anything
she’s done, in pub-
lic or in private.
More arrestingly
offbeat are behind-
the-scenes anec-
dotes from veteran
superstud per-
former George
S. McDonald, who
describes what it's
like to be literally
Inside Marilyn,
and Johnnie
Keyes, telling how
he nearly, er, blew
a take in Green

hang-ups about sex
until she follows
that rabbit into a
world of fantasy
where Lewis Car-
roll, by compari-
son, ventured only
on tiptoe. Sup-
plied with impu-
dent music and

“Supplied with impudent music
and lyrics, Osco plows right in,
transforming Alice into a
wild child’s garden of °
sexual innocence.”

Door when “‘I
felt a cold wet
sponge—the make-
up girl putting
make-up on my
balls.”

The wvillain of
Femmes de Sade is

lyrics by Bucky

Searles, Osco plows right in, transforming
Alice into a wild child’s garden of sexual
innocence—the kind of place where
Alice, wide-cyed. reacts to the strange be-
havior of creatures she encounters with
such tunclul queries as: “What's a nice
gurl like her doing on a knight like you="
Osco also has ubiquitous porno star
Terri Hall, who was originally a dancer,
kicking up her heels as a chorine—and
far sexier than she's ever been while
performing in first position in the sack.
Overall, Alice is so totally harmless a con-
fection that they ought to rate it PG and
let swinging young parents take their pre-
cocious kids for a night of family fun
at the flicks.

L]

The slapdash pseado documentary
titled Inside Marilyn Chombers {eatures
outtakes from Behind the Green Door
and The Reswrrection of Eve; inter-
views with Marilyn and several of
her most potent leading men: plus an
unflappable narrator who sounds as if
he were covering a Channel swim on the
six-o'clock sports roundup when he de-
scribes how Ewve “displayed Marilyn's
multiple sexual talents and proved again
what a tireless performer she is.” Actual-
ly, the winsome porno superstar has not

a lanky middle-
aged sadist known
as Rocky de Sade (Ken Turner) who
comes out of San Quentin, brutalizes
various women and launches a sexual
reign of terror in the back streets of San
Francisco. At a masked ball, the city’s
pimps, whores and hustlers even the score
by putting Rocky in chains and proceed-
ing to urinate and defecate on him.
There's nothing remotely erotic about
that, nor does Turner's talent for auto-
fellatio seem much of a turn-on. Anyone
but a dedicated S/M freak may choose to
go out for popcorn while the bruiser does
his specialty acts. Yet the rest of Femmes
de Sade is a double-rich, enticingly photo-
graphed, unabashedly decadent piece of
work by Alex deRenzy, a porno pionecer
(Pornography in Denmark, A History
of the Blue Mouvte, Pleasure Masters)
who hires auractive and competent per-
formers to act out his hyperphallic fan-
tasies. All the highlights of Femmes de
Sade occur in the imagination of a
sex-shop proprietor named Johnny (John
Leslic) who conjures up  provocative
images in a gynecologist’s examining
room, in a Japanese bath and in a ship’s
engine room, where three sailors and a
girl slather themselves with oil for an
orgy that’s decidedly seeworthy.



Some speakers
sound fantastic on
part of the music.

One of today’s best speakers is famous for
its highs. Another has been said to deliver the best bass.
and a third is loved for its mid-range performance.

Each “best” speaker is terrific in its own particular
area because its engineered that way. To please people
who are hung up on a particular kind of sound.

'The new HPM-100 speaker system is different.

It produces superlative sound across the whole spec trum. 4

That is not an accident.

Onriginally it was a challenge to our engineers:
specialize in perfecting everything. Their response was to create a
whole new universe of loudspeaker technology.

For the superhigh frequency range. tnl*)cgln with. they gave the HPM-100 a
. rad i{mll\‘ }nm\' kin}d oif su]'l)el t\s;'wter.
made with a newly developec s
Thls One substance called High l’r)ll\nwr \[nlvcul(n' -
film. This HPM film is used to convert electrical

0
S()undS fantabtlc energy into sound. It does so with a degree of accuracy that was
° previously only a theory.
On all Of lt. Thats alot to claim. but these speakers really are that

different from everything that has gone before. They work
without any magnets. voice coils or domes. In fact _without any
moving parts at all.

The tweeter. mid-range driver and woofer all (If‘lldl t just
as radically from conventional speaker technology. The key
innovation in all of them is a process that turns out speaker:
cones heavily impregnated with carbon fibers. They are rigid
and tough. but still thin and light. As a result. each of them
can move easily. like a well-oiled piston. to produce high and
middle and low frequencies that are clearer. more natural
and far more transparent than anything yvoud expect to hear
from a four-way speaker system.

Talk to your high-fidelity dealer about the HPM-100.

Take along a favorite recording and listen to it alternately
through HPM-100% and some comparably priced speakers.
Especially speakers that sound fantastic on the high
frequencies. or the low ones. or the middle range.

I theres something you like about each of today’s best
speakers. this is the one that can give it all to you.

@PIONEER

L.5. Pioneer Electronics Corp.. 75 Oxford Drive. Moonachie. New Jersey 07071,

HPM-100

The all-around gmat' speaker.

Ou. 5. FIDNELR ELECTRONICE CORP,, 1876,




£
4
3

... Are Not: Created Equal]

At Scintilla,® we start with smooth, snpple, sleep-
ahle satin, The finest acetate satin with 225178
threads per sq. inch, woven of 150 denier yam.
That makes pur sheets wonderfully soft and loxe-
rious. They [ast, washing after machine washing!
They cost more, but they're worth it. Don't leam
2hout satin the hard way. The difference is in the
actwal thread connt and the workmamship! Hot
Pink, Tangerine, Gold, Red, Black, Bromze, Blue,
Silver, Pale Pink, White, Mint or Orchid!
EACH SET INCLUDES 2 straight sheets, 2 cases OR
1 straight sheet, 1 fitted sheet, 2 cases. Specify.
Double Set $34.98 Queen Set  $37.98
Twin Set 33.98 King Set 50.98

Duo-Twin Set (T8200) $49.98

Roumd Sets—Bottom Sheets are Fitted

04" Rownd Set $52.98 96 Romnd Set $54.98

3-letter monogram on 2 cases—$3.00
Send check er m.o. 50% depesit en C.0.D.'s

SCINTILLA,® INC. Shzags, S anay, &

Froo 40-page Catelog With Evory Orderl

I e

PHOTOGRAPHERS

Also 120 and 220 Users

You'll like our professional lab. Get fast,
dependable service on quality color film
processing, printing and enlargements.
Send coupon for information on:

1o FRAMED .
ENLARGEMENTS TO 20x24
HAND ENLARGED
CUSTOM PRINTS
CDLOR CORRECTED BORDERLESS

L_Ei__iﬂ REPRINTS

DIRECT FRDM SLIDES
@ TYPE “R” PRINTS

PROFESSIONAL CDLOR NEGATIVE
FILM PROCESSING/PRINTING
[=)[=] PROFESSIONAL 135mm
SLIDE FILM PROCESSING
Many other products and services.

[] Please rush catalog, prices, mailer

Hame

Addras

City State Iip

INTERSTATE

COLOR LAB, INC.
P.0. BOX 1600-H,SOUTH BEND, IN 46634

@ IcLl Phone 218/232.8901
fnenNlileseunEdeleg

DINING & DRINKING

he following is

an excerplt
from the book
“Saloon—A Guide
to America’s Greal
Bars, Pubs, Sa-
loons, Taverns,
Drinking Places,
and Watering
Holes of Distine-
tion,” by Toby
Thompson, to be
published in Octo-
ber by Grossman.

The bar at The
Midgets’ Club (1016
West 63rd Street
imn Chicago) is less
than three feet
high. Parnell
St. Aubin does

a kid,” he says.
““They used to
book me as the
shortest man in
the world, said I
was 22 years old
when I was ten,
stood me up in the
palm of a ring-
master’s hand. I
was Scrubby the
Pig from "53 to 54
on Scrub Club, a
kids’ TV show you
probably saw and
don’t remember. I
did a lot of things
on tour: sang,
played sax,
danced, fronted a
band. There

not top that mark
by much and he
likes to keep his
counter low. A
little person can
walk up to the bar,
rest his elbows on
the Formica and
say, ““Gimme a

“Seats at Midgets’ are only
about a foot off the floor.
Consequently, Normals sit with
their knees up to their chins.”

wasn't much for a
little person to do
in those days but
show business.
Now theyre all
educated. You
can’t get one near
the big top, can't
hire one to work

beer,’” just like
a Normal. The pay phone is a
couple of feet off the ground and all
the toilets are low. Chairs at Midgers® bar
are standard width, but the legs have been
trimmed to compensate for the shift in
bar height. Consequently, seats are only
about a foot off the floor and Normals
have a tendency to sit with their knees up
to their chins. Tables around the barroom
are lowered, as are the chairs that sur-
round them. The dropped bar, tables and
other fixtures are largely for the con-
venience of St. Aubin and his wife—
Midgets' owners. The majority of their
customers are regulationsize people. “If
I had 1o depend on midgets for business,”
Parnell confesses, “I'd starve to death.”

Parnell St. Aubin is an old show-
business trouper, and working stage front
does not bother him in the least. He
hustles up and down the bar, mixing
drinks, serving “short™ bottles of Bud or
Schlitz to his regulars and cradling fifths
of whiskey in both arms to refill a
customer’s glass. He has operated Midgets®
at its present location for 17 years and has
beenr in the bar business for 32. Belore
that, he toured with Singer’s Midgets, a
legendary troupe of diminutives who
were on every circus, carnival and vaude-
ville card throughout the Thirties. Sing-
er's Midgets played the Munchkins in
The Wizard of Oz and Parnell himself
was "the first Munchkin to be seen by
Judy Garland, you know, as she came
down the Yellow Brick Road.”

“Been in show business since I was

in a bar. I had a
scholarship to college when I was a kid,
but I went with the circuit, because that's
where the money was. My wife, too. We
lived in the same neighborhood. Running
a bar was the alternative. When Las Ve-
gas was just getting good, alter the war, a
fellow offered to set me up in a bar there.
As a gimmick. But Chicago's my home
town. The club’s a good life. I work hard
at it, 12 hours, 14 hours a day. 1 got a
good investment here. Only handicap,
with the counter set up short like it is,
I can’t unload the place once 1 retire.
And little people won't work a bar now.
So it's Dbusiness for today and today
only. What the hell.”

Parnell has a habit of shaking his head
and iching philosophically, with loud
suckings of his teeth. He is a 50ish little
man, paunched, with the studied air of
a professional barkeep. The Midgets’
Club is unobtrusive: a good bit of plastic
and Formica, everything functional, clean
and simple. Normalssize old-timers line
the bar, scrunched down in their seats,
drinking quietly or joking with Parnell.
No one seems to think it odd that
everything is scaled so small at Midgets'.
Personally, the place reminded us
of an elaborate dollhouse, a series of
miniature interiors viewed through glass
partitions by Normals with a mixture of
childlike fascination and Brobdingnagian
detachment.

Midgets’” is open from 4 p.m. to 2 aAM.
Monday through Friday and to 3 A.M. on
Salurday.



Record them over and over again.
The life of a Scotch® brand cassette
is a long one. Even when you record
on it time after time after time.

Because there’s a tough binder
thatkeepsthe magneticcoatingfrom
wearing off. So even after hundreds
of replays or re-recordings, you get
great sound quali

Play them back without jamming.
The life of a Scotch® brand cassette
is a long one. Even when you play it
time after time after time.

Because there's a Posi-Trak®
backing that helps prevent jamming
and reduces wow and flutter. And
the cassette shellis made with

L t]y. a plastic that can withstand 150°F,
. We wish you a long and happy We wish you a long and happy
life. ‘Cause you'll need it to keep up : life. "Cause you'll need it to keep up
with your Scotch cassettes. with your Scotch cassettes.

| Scotch Cassettes.
They just might outlive you.
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n the Forties and Fifties,

Savoy, a record label of
modest pretensions, was turn-
illg out somc of the best jiIZZ
recordings around. The com-
mercial viability of jazz be-
ing what it is, by the Sixties
the label had moved on to
what it considered long-
greener pasturcs and con-
signed its masters to the vaults
or wherever vinyl white ele-
phants go to die. A quick
dissolve to 1976, where we
find Arista Records, a label
that is very much into the
avant-garde groove, buying
up the old Savoy masters and reissuing thein
in a series of twin-LP albums that will
gladden the hearis of those jazz buffs who
have never lost the faith, and give the jazz
neophytes—il they're shrewd enough to
pick up on them—a splendid reprise of
what an important musical era was all
about. The initial-release package of
eight albums has several of landmark
quality. Charlie Parker / Bird was recorded
between 1944 and 1948. The tracks give
clear indication of Parker’s seminal ap-
proach to jazz. The people about him
(including a young Miles Davis) aren’t
rﬁ;lll}' in his league, but Bird seldom
seems discouraged at finding no one fol-
lowing him over the musical barricades.
The same isn't true for John Coltrane—
Wilbur Harden / Countdown, which was orig-
inally put down on vinyl in 1958 and has
four outtakes that have never before
reached the public. What is so surprising
is not the evidence of Trane's emergence
A5 d jZIZZ wave maker—one knew that was
going to be there—it’s the performance
of Harden, who plays the Flugelhorn with
a clarity and creativity that make one
wonder about his disappearance f{rom
the musical scene. Moving along, folks, we
have Lester Young / Pres, ctched between
1944 and 1949. Young was very close to
the top of his form—Ilimpid, relaxed,
extraordinarily inventive—and the cuts
range from those produced with lots of
Basie sidemen (and Basie himsell on a
half-dozen tracks) to a “‘commercial”
group (led by Johnny Guarnieri and
noteworthy for some delightlul solos by
clarinetist Hank D’Amico) to a more mod-
ern group (1%H9) that included pianist
Junior Mance and drummer Roy Haynes.
Among the other albums: Erroll Garner / The
Eif, which includes a 1945 recording of
the classic Laura, a milestone for Garner;
i bali Adderley / Spont Combustion,
which finds the late alto great in mid-
Fifties recording sessions with two smash-
ing groups, highlighted by the rhythmic
achievements of bassist Paul Chambers
and drummer Kenny Clarke; and Milt

Savoy's stompin® again.

“This series of twin-LP
albums will gladden the
hearts of jazz buffs
and give neophytes
a splendid reprise.”

Bob Marley, prophet of reggae.

Jackson / Second Nature, again from the mid-
Fifties, with Jackson's vibes playing off
beautifully against the dreamy, unpres-
sured quality of Lucky Thompson's tenor.
Arista is to be congratulated and listen-
ers are to consider themselves fortunate.

.

Back in the Sixties, when the great
American children’s crusade was under
way, parents of teenaged girls who took
off for California worried about such
humdrum stuft as rapists and murderers.
Better they should have worried about
the kids’ winding up in exploitative rock
groups like The Runaways (Mercury). The
youth of the five nymphets in the group
is ballyhooed on the cover; the punk

rock inside glorifies all the
primordial horrors of the
adolescent psyche: “I got away
clean with my fake 1.D. / No
more school or Mommy lor
me [ Stealin® cars and breakin®
hearts [ Pills and thrills and
actin’ smart.” We propose
that this album be declared
a national monument. Or
disaster.
L]

Let's say this right up front
and underline it twice: Bob
Marley and the Wailers secem
finally to have emerged as
the finest rock-'n™-roll band
of the Seventies and, what's more, they're
as heavy a group as we have had in the 22-
year history of the music—right up there
with any of the giants you might care to
name, from Chuck Berry through Sly
Stone. And that includes the Beatles,
Otis Redding, the Stones, all of them.
That’s how good they are.

Maybe the reason not everyone knows
this yet is that Marley has just begun
touring in the United States, fronting
a group of the foremost practitioners of
the most exciting music of our day,
Jamaican reggae. What mysterious, laid-
back energy this music has: how cradling
the complex, irresistible rhythms, sooth-
ing even while exciting. Reggae is slow
fire, sensuous, exotic, yet always familiar,
for one of its parents is our own rock
'n’ roll.

At the microphone is Marley, wearing
what appears to be very hiply tailored
freedom-fighter [atigues. He is skinny in
the classic mode of rockstar skinniness
(Dylan, Jagger), a wiry, tightly contained
encrgy bundle topped by a fine snake-
coil mane ol rasta dreadlocks, which fly
about Medusalike during some of his
more encrgetic moves. He jogs in place,
thrusts curious index fingers at the
aucience, stands holding his brow as if
sulfering  from an extremely  soulful
headache. The opening songs, Rastaman
Chant and The Lion of Judah, per-
formed in partial darkness before a
spotlighted Ethiopian flag, are like an in-
vocation, slow, beautiful, serene. Then
things start to heat up. When these
people sing about Jah and hunger and
burning and injustice, they aren’t kid-
ding. They don't sound slick and dumb
nor, thanks to the ganja-informed beau-
ty of Marley's lyrics, are they stridently
didactic. Because the music speaks of
real and present dangers, of righteous
religious faith, of not giving up the fight,
it has the power to play upon an
audience’s emotions as no music has in
}'L’ilrs.

To be fair, it should be added that
in the two sold-out shows we caught at



Persian
Knight
We've brought the mysterious
East home to America. With the Jantzen
Persian Knight sweater. High fashion detailing
wrapped in the luxury of 100% Du Pont

Wintuk™ ORLON® acrylic. It'’s from the
number one name in sweaters. About $23.
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New York City's Beacon Theater. the
perlormances were not  equally fine,
the Friday-night one sceming to sag in
the middle. But a soso Wailers perform-
ance is better than a fine plum, and this
applies also to Wailers albums. the new-
est of which, Restamen Vibration (Island),
falls a litle short of the mark set by the
past two. Which means that only seven
of 1ts ten cuts are fantastic. Listen to
IWar and Rat Race, which offer up sad
and horrifving images of the future con-
sequences of enforced human inequality.
Listen closely. There is a terrible fuck-
ing tidal wave building in the Third
World. aimed this way, and Marley is
s prophet.
L

Remember the ads in the back of old
comic books: Draw this dog and win a
525 art scholarship? David Geflen might
as well have sponsored a similar contest
for singer-songwriters when he founded
Asvlum Records: Compose a lyric using
the words refuge, holy, disguise, mystery,
pretend and/or desperado, and you
can join the family. We happen to like
the Asylum brand of uneasy listening:
The arusts are eloquent under fire,
weaving images of Irustrated innocence,
failed romance and Southern California
mysticism into compelling visions. Warren
Zevon is one of the newest members of
the Asylum [amily and his album is the
one the company has been rehearsing for
all these years. Zevon's lyrics are crisp,
deltly ironic (“Well, 1 met a girl at the
Rambow bar, [ She asked me il I'd beat
her, / She ook me back o the Hyatt
House, [ 1 don’t want to talk about it")
and understanding (“You know the
sherilf’s got his problems, too—and he
will surely take them out on you™).
Jackson Browne deserves praise for his
impeccable production.

.

Not evervone thinks discos are as smash-
ing as the contributors to our “Playboy
Music '76” package (A pril), and one who
doesn’t is Lester Bangs, editor of the re-
spected music magazine Creem. His views:

Imagine that you have been herded
into a newly discovered circle of Dante’s
hell, It is claustrophobic, jammed with
people who, like yourself, do not know
exactly why they are there. The lighting
is dim and the air is thick: the decor is
either dingy or opulent unto the gro-
tesque. You finally find a booth where
you're served watery drinks that the wait-
er, who treats you like an insulting inter-
loper, slops across the table and probably
does not clean up. Looking around, vou
hGnd that you're surrounded by human
beings whose sexual indeterminacy is
muddleheaded. Rather than breathe the
heady air of liberation. they have canceled
out both of the genders within and
emerged from their dosets dancing ci-
phers. And dance they do: boys with boys,
girls with girls, mixed couples, neuts with
nons, shuffling and posing with the most

unconsummately bored air imaginable.
There is every reason they should be
bored, since they are moving their flat
feet and skinny little tushies 10 an end-
less program of identical musical con:
structions:  strong, loping bass  lines,
brushes on cymbals, occasional strings and
voices crooning like hot sorghum of
“loooove,” or stuttering cvdlic cocaine-
twitchy imprecations to “gimme-gimme-
gimme-gimme,” “do-it do-it do-it do-it” or

“setdown-getdown.”

I ask you, gentle reader, is this enter-
tainment?

OI course not, but this is what is being

Rockabye, my baby, to a disco melody.

“All they do is dance
to music that is neither
soulful nor bluesy.
It's Muzak for a dry hump.”

sold as a kinkily hot time on the old town
to a large segment of the American pub-
lic, which is mindlessly lapping it up. The
disco craze has America in its mitts, or
perhaps under the soles of its Hustling
{eer. Discos represent a revival of an early-
Sixties concept—that people would rather
dance to hot records than to lame bands
playing the same hits—with a new Seven-
ties twist: Originally, the nouveau discos
were primm'ily-n facer of gay culture. And
that culture is big business now: so about
two years ago, discos suddenly became
places where you could simultaneously eve
the gays and be scen yoursell, dressed to
the pout and soaking up the oozing charis-
ma of the only underground that's lelt.
A [forbidden thrill so innocuous was
bound to become a national fad.
Concurrently, the music business picked
up on discos as a new way of getting the
audience to listen 1o (and buy) the latest
vinyl product. Now there was a vora-
cious public in need of something to
dance to, something hip, catchy and tai-
lored to the endless flow of segues in the
lacal speak-casy. The result, of course, is

that disco music is as identifiable a com-
modity as sMILE buttons—and just about
as vital. It’s not only that it all sounds the
same but also that its stylistic lock step
compromises the individuality of every
artist who touches ir, hopelessly adulier-
ating any musical product associated with
it in much the same wav as the sexual
identitics of the people who dance 1o it
are adulterated. In other words, it's all
bland shit. The disco girls don't fuck the
disco boys, who pretend 10 be gay but
aren’t, so they don’t fuck cach other—or
anybody eclse. All they do is dance to
music that borrows from soul and
rhythm-and-blues but is nothing bur a
treadmill rhythm, neither soulful nor
bluesy. It's Muzak for a dry hump, the
perfect mood elevator for dull times.

The people who go down to discos
hoping to rubberneck the exotically epi-
cene habituds are no different from the
white socicty folk who wsed to voll into
Harlem in their tuxes in the Twenties
and Thirties to ogle their fll of lubricious
Negroid vitality. What they don't realize
15 that their encroachment has spooked
authentic nether-world types. causing the
original clientele 1o beat a hasty retreat.
When I asked a deejay Iriend where the
gay community had gone after deserting
the most famous gay disco in my own city,
he replied: I won't tell you. We've man-
aged to keep vou people from coming in
and fucking up our scene so far—why
should we ask for trouble againz?”

If this trend continues, we may not
only see an end to discos; we may discover
thae fags don’t, alter all, have natural
rhythm.

.

On May 27, 1974, properly majestic
funeral services for Edward Kennedy
“Duke” Ellington were held in the vast
Cathedral Church of Saint John the
Divine on the Upper West Side of Man-
hattan, just south of Harlem. Among
many musicians in the audience that day.
there was a strong sense that while El-
lingron’s compositions and his own inter-
pretations of them on recordings would
surely survive, the [uture of the Ellington
band was much more problematic. Duke’s
son, Mercer, was now in charge ol the
orchestra, but Mercer, while amiable anc
conscientious, scemed to have little of his
lather's pervasive authority. And when
more ol the older ducal associates lelt
and younger musicians moved in, could
Mercer do more than field a [laceless
“ehost™ crew sounding as if it were play-
ing a book of antiques?

Almost two years after Duke's funeral.
The Duke Ellington Orchestra, conducted by
Mercer Ellington, returned to the Cathe-
dral Church of Saint John the Divine.
While there were other events of note dur-
ing the night, the key musical news is that
Mercer Ellington has confounded his de-
ractors and is now leading a largely
voung, crisply driving band that is achiey-
ing its own firm musical identity within,




of course, the powerful Duke Ellington
Gestalt of which 1t is an extension.

The occaston for what turned out to
be a Mercer Ellington triumph was a
benefit concert (sponsored by the Domes-
tic and Foreign Missionary Society of the
Episcopal Church) for Cuttington College
in Liberia, the only independent liberal-
arts college in sub-Saharan West Alrica,

Among the guest performers were Joe
Williams (technically assured, as usual,
but really more suited to the Devil's lyrics
than to the pieties he was stuck with most
of the night); Dave Brubeck and sons
(in the elder Brubeck's accurate, affec
tionate and still glowing 18-year-old
piece The Duke); the Hampton Choir
(dignified, carnest, unswinging); and
Saralh Vaughan, who was the solo tri-
umph of the evening. In manilestly ex-
uberant spirits, Sarah, backed by her
first-class trio, was so stunningly in
command of her instrumentalized voice
that it seemed a shame Duke and Sarah
had never enjoyed a long-term musical
partnership.

A surprise guest at the “Ellington Is
Forever” concert was the redoubtable
Charles Mingus, who, all in black, played
an elegantly lyrical unaccompanied solo
and then, moving to the microphone,
announced, “Back in 1941, I played with
a band Mercer Ellington had in Los An-
geles. T am sure glad to see him with a
good band.”

Mercer grinned, as did his colleagues
in the band. Like all of Duke's bands
through the decades, they know they're
good. This posthumous edition isn't up
to its predecessors yet, but it's building.
And it certainly is not & ghost band.

SHORT CUTS

Steely Dan / The Royal Scam (ABC): More
solid rock ‘n” roll—with both brains and
guts—f{rom one ol the best groups around.

larry Yeung's Fuel / Spaceball (Arista):
Supra-energized jazz-rock from the most
original of organists—with more horns
and guitars than he’s used before.

James Moody / Timeless Aura (Vanguard):
Individualistic bur readily accessible jazz
statements by a neglected giant of the
tenor sax.

John Handy / Hard Werk (ABC Impulse):
His first LP in eight vears finds San Fran-
cisco’s superb altoist—who’s been busy
teaching—playing and singing [unkier
studf than he used to.

Al Wilsen / I've Got a Feeling (Playboy):
A top-notch vocalist gets some straight-
ahead commercial production. Believe us,

Remembering . . . The Greotest Hits of Bob
Wills (Columbia): The original country-
swing records: now you can listen to the
same stuff Merle Haggard listens to.

Jimmy Pender / Hlusions (ABC Impulse):
An unheralded but superskilled guitarist
in the Bumell/Benson mold gets help
from Ron Carter, among others, on some

solt electric [unk.

Forcolor reprduclion ol complete Wild Turkey painting by Ken Davies, 19 by 217'send $1 to Box 929-PB-9,Wall 5t.5ta.,NY.10005

Wild Turkey Lore:

The Wild Turkey is an incredible
bird, capable of out-running
agalloping horsein a short
sprint.

Itis also the symbol of
Wild Turkey Bourbon,
an incredible whiskey
widely recognized as the
finest Bourbon produced
in America.

A

WILD TURKEY/ 101 PROOF/8 YEARS OLD.

© 1876 Austin, Nichols Distilling Co.. Lawrenceburg. Kentucky.
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y Viceroy? Because Id never
smoke a boring cigarette;

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

T W\CENOY

Viceroy. Where excitement is now a taste.
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I ima motorcycle fanatic. Over the
years, I have developed several tech-
niques for having sex while riding my
two-wheeled beast. Usually, the female
passenger simply reaches around in [ront,
unzips my jeans and holds on for dear
life. An erection makes a great granny
handle. Sometimes, il the girl is small
enough, I put her on the seat in front of
me. She leans over the tank, I enter from
the rear and the acceleration causes her
to settle back against me. Unfortunately,
I have yet to discover a way for a pas-
senger to perform fellatio while cruising
down the road. Is there a safe way to
accomplish my dream?—F. F., Berkeley,
California.

Yes. It's called a sidecar. But walch out
for those bumps and potholes. You could
lose more than your concentralion.

My girlfriend and I have decided
1o take advantage of charter rates for a
vacition in Europe. To minimize the
hassles at hotels and inns on the Con-
tinent, I made the reservations as man
and wife. When we arrived at the airport,
my girlfriend was nou allowed on the
Hight because she did not have any
identification that matched the name on
the reservation list (i.e.,, proof that she
was my missus). What happened>—S. C,,
New York, New York.

Charter opcralors are required by law
to file a passenger manifest with the Civil
Aeronautics Board 30 days prior to in-
ternational flights and 15 days prior to
North American flights. The manifest is
to include only lawful names and board-
ing passengers must present a sevialized
1.D. (driver’s license, passport or Social
Security card) that matches the name on
the manifest. Next time, make your
reservations in your own names. The list
is f!fpfmb(.'!i:(.'d, so there is no way lo
tell who is traveling with whom—not
that it matters to anyone, anyway. Honey-
mooners are urged Lo carry a marriage
license if the wife’s I.D. has not been
changed to the name cntered on the
manifest. You suffered the consequences
of an unfortunate and unnecessary act
of discvetion. (By the way, most inn-
keepers in Europe are open-minded
about the sleeping arrangemenis of un-
married couples.) The CAB receives sev-
eral complaints a week from people who
were nol allowed on charters for the same
reason. Better luck next time.

Bcing a 25-year-old single male, I lead
an active sex life. I thought that I had
seen and done everything—however,
something happened not long ago that

has

me towlly freaked. One sunny
Saturday afternoon, 1 was checking out
the action at the local beach, when my
cyes came across a beautiful blonde who
was as foxy as the girls who grace your
magazine. After about 15 minutes of
small talk, it was obvious that she wanted
to get it on. My little sex kitten turned
out to be one of the greatest partners I
have ever had. She not only wanted to
make love all day—in every position—
she also was a master of oral sex. She
gave the best head I've ever had. Later
that night, the lady let it slip that
she used o be a he named Bill and
had undergone a sex-change operation.
Imagine my surprise. 1 don't know what
to think. What should I do now?>—B. R.,
Miami Beach, Florida.

IU's a rare phenomenon, but one that
has to be faced: In the sexual revolution,
there are some persons who want to
change sides. At fuost glance, a whole
new set of problems arise: Should a
gentleman offer a transsexual a Tipa-
rillo? Perhaps the simplest way to end
the confusion is to take your new friend
at face value. If you can't tell the dif-
ference, there isn’t any. In one sense,
youw've had the best of both worlds.
Maybe il's time lo retire.

Havc you ever heard of anyone inten-
tionally strangling himself during mas-
turhation to heighten the orgasmz One
of my friends has confessed to a strange
form of autoeroticism. He throws a soft
velvet noose over the bar in his closet

and slowly increases the tension while
stroking himself. The closer he comes to
passing out, the better his climax. It
strikes me that it would be easy 10 go
too far. How common is this practice?—
R. 8., Chicago, 1llinois.

Yet another bizarre sexual practice
comes out of the closel. This form of
self-abuse has been around for years,
which is more than we can say for some
of the people who have tried it. Sup-
posedly, the momentary oxygen slarva-
tion increases the inlensity of the
orgasm—the same thing can happen if
you hold your breath. I's dangerous to
do alone—pass out and you may well
pass on. There are a number of docu-
mented cases of boys and men who have
died this way. Even with supervision, the
practice may be unsafe. English brothels
in the 1600s experimented with the tech-
nique: Apparently, some enterprising
madam noticed that when a convict went
to the gallows, he often died with an erec-
tion andfor an ejaculation (hence the
praise, “He was a well-hung man”). Seek-
ing a cure for impotence, ladies of the
night sometimes played the part of high
executioner. The madam would let the
aging lord dangle from the chandelier
until he developed an erection; then she
would cut him down. Adccidents were
known to happen. To avoid a scandal,
the death would be explained as a suicide.
There arc belter ways to go—or come.

Evcry time I watch the film sequence
preceding ABC’s Wide World of Sports,
I wonder about the ski jumper who will
be forever famous as the Agony of De-
feat. Can you tell me the who, when.
where and what? Did the guy surviver—
M. K., Wilmington, Delaware.

Veinko Bogalej is the skicr who made,
or failed to make, what is probably the
most famous jump in history at the 1970
International Ski Flying Championship
in Germany. Youw'll nolice we said is
and not was. Despite what would appear
to be an tmpossible jump to swrvive, the
Yugoslavian was not critically injured.

Thc other night, I was watching a West-
ern on the TV set at a local bar. The
movie showed a cowpoke entering a
saloon and ordering a beer. A few of the
guys got to talking and we all had the
same questions: Was the beer cold? If
it was kept on ice, where did the ice come
from and how was it mader—]J. T. C,
Brownsville, Texas.

In Colonial days, ice was gathered from
frozen ponds and streams and stored in
well-insulated huts called icehouses. The
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commercial ice business, which supplied
the Southern states, began in 1799, when
a shipload of ice was sent from New
York to South Carolina. By the middle
of the 19th Century, inventors in the U. 5.
and England had developed refrigevation
systems for manufocturing ice, and by
1870, there were four commercial ice-mak-
ing plants in the U.S. The frontier settle-
ments chilled their thrills in much the
same fashion. In the Northern towns, ice
was gathered and stored as it was in the
East. In warmer arcas, towns that were big
enough to get regular shnpments of vital
necessilies (beer, etc.) had ice sent in.
Smaller settlements stoved their beer in
caves and deep cellays to keep il as cold
as possible: Serving temperatwre for a cool
one was 55—60 degrees.

My wife and I have been married for
almost two years. We are both in our
early 20s, enjoy sex, have done some
swinging now and weren’t virgins when
we met. My wile has started to have high-
ly erotic dreams. In her dreams, she has
intercowse with one man while other
men or a mixed crowd look on. The
dreams are so intense, she awakens with
her body sweating, swept away by the
leeling that she has just had a cosmic
climax. She claims that she never [eels
like that during real sex. What is puzzling
is that she cannot remember the identity
of her lover or any of the [aces in the
crowd. Does she secretly desire another
man? Please advise—W. C., San Fran-
caisco, Calilornia.

Hey dream i&s a fairly common one:
The crowd of anonymous admivers de-
fines ler own destrability. And il is quite
possible that her dream produces physical
orgasm (Kinsey found that 20 percent of
the women he interviewed had experi-
enced nocturnal climaxes). Our advice:
Don't engage in armchair analysis—pro-
ceed divectly lo bed and remember the
old adage: The person who wants to make
a dream come true doesn’t slee.

Sl.‘x and music are a powerful combi-
nation. Unfortunately, my stereo system
is at the opposite end of the house from
my bedroom. I would like to install a
set ol accessory speakers. According to
some of my [riends, it is not a simple
process: Attach the wrong speakers and
you may blow out yowr amplifier. Also,
il the wires are too long, you get a poor
damping ellect—i.e.,, the sound is not
distinct. Are my [riends correcti—]J. P.,
Portland, Oregon.

You've got good f[riends. There are
several things to look out for when con-
necting extra speakers. Most problems
arise if you try lo operale in lwo rooms
al the same time. Figure out the im-
pedance level of the enlire system. Two

40 pairs of eight-ohm speakers, hooked up

in parallel. yield a total of four ohms.
Two pairs of 16 yield cight ohms, etc.
Then compare the iotal with the operal-
ing specs of your amp. Mahe swe il
can deliver the oplimum power (o
each speaker. Some amps tend lo self-
destvuct when they try to power systems
of less than four ohms. Damping is the
time it takes for a loud-speaker lo slop
vibrating after a signal (i.e., a one-second
note should sound for one second and no
more). The damping value of your
present sysiem is a ratio of speaker im-
pedance divided by the amplifier tmped-
ance. The higher the number, the better
the damping. By adding speakers, you de-
crease the damping effect. Also, the long
wires used to connecl the extra speakers
increase the impedance of the amplifier,
thus decreasing the damping cffect. The
wires should imcrease in thickness as the
distance lo the speaker increases (18- or
20-gauge wire is sufficient for 10-10-20-
foot yuns, while 16-gauge wire is preferred
for room-to-room hookups). For more
information, talk to the serviceman at
your steveo shop. With a little planning,
you should be able to rock-w'-roll in
every roon.

I—ust month T met a delightful French
girl. We started dating and soon began to
eujoy intercourse. I would like to further
our relations and I wonder how to ask
her in French if I may perform cun-
nilingus—N. L., Brooklyn, New York.

We look your question to one of our
French cousins al Oui who is bilingual as
well as cunnilingual. The phiase is: Est-ce
que je peux sucer ta chatte, chéric? She
wondered why you have Lo ask.

C!)[:lill(.' is very expensive and very il-
legal. As long as I'm going to take the
risk to enjoy my [avorite drug, 1 would
like o be sure I'm gerting the real thing.
Do you know of any simple tests to indi-
cate whether or not a substance is cocaine
and, il so, what the purity i$—S. W,
New Orleans, Louisiana.

If the nose doesn’t know, who does?
The only reliable answer would come
from a professional lab. If you want lo
play home chemist, pick up “The Gour-
met Coke Book” (excerpied in “The Coca
Leaf and Cocaine Papers,” by George
Andrews and David Solomon). It gives
several imaginalive tests. The easiest is
the cobalt test, marketed in kit form by
head shops. When cocaine and cobalt (a
pink liquid) are mixed, the solution turns
blue. If it doesn’t, il’s not coke. However,
lidocatne—a local anesthetic commonly
used to cul cocatne—also turns coball
blue. (To lest for lidocaine, put a drop of
Clorox on the cocaine. Pure coke will
remain colorless. Lidocaine, jnocaine or
benzocaine will twrn from yellow to
orange.} The cobalt lest merely indicates

the presence of cocaine. It does not indi-
cate the purity. There is no veliable, easy
test for cuts, although the author of “The
Gourmel Coke Book” suggests using meth-
anol: “Most common cuts do not dissolve
in pure alcohol, while cocaine and, un-
fortunately, procaine and speed do. Pure
methanol must be used in this lesi, be-
cause the presence of waler in any alcohol
will also dissolve the sugars and salts.
When testing with methanol, two small
equal amounts of the substance lo be
tested are placed in two teaspoons nexl to
one another. Pure methanol is added to
one of the leaspoons. Any powder that
remains is definitely the cut. The amount
of the cut is then compared with the ovigi-
nal, unaltered amount in the second tea-
spoon to determine the peveentage of the
cut.” Of course, by the time you finish
these lests, there will be nothing left to
sample. But buyer beware: They'll bust
you whether it’s pure or not.

H:u'e you ever tried one of those tex-
tured condoms? I answered an ad [or a
contraceptive that boasted its scientifical-
ly designed ribs would enhance a
woman's pleasure. When 1 put one of
the things on, my penis looks like the
louvered lender of a '55 Thunderbird.
The ruffles have ridges. I'm curious: Do
the things really workz—M. L., Boston,
Massachusetts.

We welcome any excuse to return lo
our fest bedvooms. First veports indicale
that the radial-ply condoms do ac-
complish their goal. They prevent babies.
In addition, the tread design improves
traction and may kecp you from falling
oul of bed on those slippery curves. The
patterned ribs do stimulate the clitovis—
whether or not the woman notices and
appreciates the effect depends on the
position and the pressure being used.
The inner walls of the vagina arve not
senstlive 1o touch, so much of the effect
of the extra lexture is lost on penelration.
The best positions ave those that allow
you lo lightly dvaw the corncob condom
across the clitoris—we won’t make a
comparison {o a violin bow, but your
lover might. The items are definitely
worlh adding to your arsenal, but don’t
expect drastic results. 10s very hard Lo
improve on the basic sexual acl. The
rule in our lest bedvooms is: Anylhing
that doesn’t actually detvact from sex
gels an A-plus rating.

All reasonable questions—from [ashion,
food and drink, sterco and sporls cars
to dating dilemmas, laste and eliquetie—
will be personally answered if the writer
includes a stamped, self-addressed  en-
velope. Send all letters to The Playboy
Aduisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi-
gan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611. The
most provocalive, pertinent queries will
be presented on these pages cach month.



For the man who has
everything...Something to

elp you keep it!

You're a special kind of
man.

You've worked hard to
get where you are. And
you want to protect the
life-style you've made for
yourself.

But what if something hap-
pened to you? What if you
were hospitalized by an ac-
cident? You'd need help . . .
the kind of help $100.00 A Day
can give you.

Playboy Lifestyle Protection.

We pay you $100.00 each day you're
hospitalized by a covered accident, from the very
first day, and continuing for life if it's necessary.
That’s $100.00 a day paid directly to you, or to your
doctor or hospital if you prefer, when you're hospi-
talized within 90 days of the accident.

Your family would need help, too. We pay them
$10,000.00 if you're fatally injured in a covered
accident and death occurs within 100 days. And
every one of these benefits is paid to you in addition
to any other money you receive, including Work-
men’s Compensation.

Your benefits increase 10%.

For accidents occurring after you've had your
protection one year, you get $110.00 a day and
$11,000.00 for accidental death. There's no addi-
tional cost . . . the increase is automatic.

Send no money now.

For your convenience, send no money with your
application, we’ll bill you later. For PLAYBOY
Readers 18-69, your reasonable monthly cost is $1

© 1974 prayboy

for the first full month, and
4 $7.25 a month after that.
After age 70, you receive
half benefits.

: World-wide protection.
% Whether you're skiing in
- Switzerland or driving to
work, you're protected...any-
where in the world...24 hours
a day. Your protection is Guar-
anteed Renewable for Life. It can’t
be taken away from you or cancelled
as long as you make your payments,
even if you collect again and again. Your
rates can't be raised unless the same change

is made on all these policies in your state.

o~

HERE'S WHAT ISN'T COVERED

Loss resulting from self-inflicted injury, acts of war,
speed contests, air travel other than as a fare-pay-
ing passenger on a commercial airline, hernia, use
of narcotics unless administered on the advice of
a physician, and confinement in a U.S. Govern-
ment hospital (except in Colorado), mental insti-
tutions (except in Arizona), or Christian Science
sanitoriums.

You be the judge.

We'll give you 10 days to look your policy over. If
you aren’t completely satisfied, return it. You don't
risk a penny, and you'll be covered all that time.
This protection is brought to you by Beneficial Stan-
dard Life Insurance Co., Home Office: 3700 Wilshire
Blvd., L.A., 90010.

Enjoy the convenience of buying by mail. No sales-
man will call, there’s no obligation. So complete
and mail your application now.

4@ ACT TODAY...SEND NO MONEY NOW!

This plan is not available in Oregon or Idaho.

AR :.".'
& K3
F
= > » Q.:'
R

ws



You're about to
double cross

So you've been loyal to your favorite brand for
a long time. But then, maybe you haven't yet
experienced Dos Equis. It is an experience!

Dos Equis, imported from Mexico, is
the big, brawny beer with two X’s for a
name.

People try it once, just to see what it’s
like. But before long, their old favorite
beer isn't their favorite beer anymore.
They have a new favorite—Dos Equis.

Some say Dos Equis is a little
darker, a little richer than other
imported beers. Some say they like the
light, natural carbonation—without the
hard bite.

Odds are Dos Equis can make you
—even you—become disloyal to your
old favorite beer. In that case, why not
double cross a friend and offer him or
her a Dos Equis.

After all, disloyaity loves company.

Dos Equis
the double cross

VISIT MEXICO-THE FRIENDLY COUNTRY.




THE TAPE THAT’S
TOO GOOD FOR MOST

Maxell tapes are
not cheap.

In fact, a single reel
of our most expensive
fape costs more than
many inexpensive tape
recorders.

Cur tapeis expensive
because it's designed
specifically fo get the
most out of good high
fidelity components.
And unfortunately,
there's not much to get
out of most inexpensive
fape recorders.

So it makes no sense
foinvest in Maxell unless
you have equipment
that can put it fo good
use.

EQUIPMENL

And since even a
litle speck of dust can
put a dropout in tape,
no one gets info our
manufacturing area
unfil he’s been washed,
dressed in a special
dust-free uniform and
vacuumed.

(Yes, vacuumed.)

. Unlike most tape-
makers, we don't test
our fape every now and
then. We fest every inch
of every Maxell fape.

Which is why every
Maxell fape you buy
sounds exactly the
same. From end to end.
Tape fo tape. Year o

And Delrin rollers.
Because nothing sticks
to them.

A lot of companies
weld their cassettes
fogether. We use screws.
Screws are more expen-
sive. But they also make
for a stronger cassette.

Our tape comes with
a better guarantee
than your
tape recorder.

Nothing is guaran-
teed to last forever.
No’rhin? we know of,
except our tape.

So our guarantee is
simplicity itself: anytime

U

Our guarantee even covers
acts of negligence.

Give our tape a fair
hearing.

You can hear just
how good Maxell fape
sounds at your nearby
audio dealer.

(Chances are, it's
what he uses to dem-
onsfrate his best tape
decks.)

year.Wherever you buy it. you ever have a prob-

No other tape
sounds as good as ours
because no other
tape is made as
carefully as ours.

For example. every
batch of magnetic
oxide we use gets run
through an electron
microscope before we
use it. This revedals the
exact size and propor-
fions of individual par-
licles of oxide. Because
if theyre not perfect. the
fape won't sound
perfect.

Every employee, vacuumed.

We clean off the crud
other tapes leave
behind.

After all the work we
put info our tfape, we're
not about to let it go to
waste on a dirty tape
recorder head. So we
put non-abrasive head
cleaning leader on all
our cassettes and reel-
to-reel fapes. Which is
something no other
fape company bothers
o do.

Our cassettes are put
together as carefully
as our tape.

Other companies
are willing fo use wax
paper and plastic ollers
in their cassettes. We're
not. We use carbon-
impregnated material.

lem with any Maxell
cassette, 8-track or reel-
fo-reel tape. you can
send it back and get a
new one.

You may be surprised
to hear how much more
music good equipment
can produce when it’s
equipped with good
tape.

maxell’s.35-90

maxell®.87-90 | :

8- Track Cartricige pa |

M

Il IJII:I‘IIIII_I!"”

Maxell Corporafion of Armerica. 130 West Corr

mercial Ave. Moonachie. New Jersey 07074
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Editorial: The Nixon Legacy, Part II1
W“WSCREW’/ SCREWED IN WICHITA

If little good can be remembered of Richard Nixon, the
evil he did truly lives on after him—in the Supreme Court,
in the Department of Justice, even in the Post Ofhce. Seiz-
ing on the Nixon Court’s 1973 Miller decision, the Admini-
stration’s smut hunters launched a campaign of repression
against erotic films and publications by bringing Federal
obscenity charges in Bible Belt states where “community
standards” would most likely produce convictions. Thus,
Deep Throat and other popular sex films could be prose-
cuted in Memphis because they passed through Tennessce
in interstate commerce. Screw magazine, the most successful,
explicit and important sex journal in the country, has been
tricd in Wichita because some Nixon officials arranged to
have it mailed into Kansas. He wasn’t called Tricky Dick
for nothing.

Screw was never sold on Kansas newsstands and it
has never had more than a dozen subscribers in the entire
state. Yet the U.S. Government dragged publishers Al
Goldstein and Jim Buckley from New York to Wichita to
prosecute them under the 103-year-old postal-obscenity law
known as the Comstock Act. The act provides penalties of
up to five years in prison and 35000 in fines for mailing any
“obscene, lewd, lascivious, indecent, filthy or vile article,
matter, thing, device or substance.” It even makes it a crime
to advise, in a letter or mailed publication, where such
matter can be obtained. Until a court decision five years ago,
the Comstock law specifically prohibited the mailing of any
mformation on contraception or legal abortion: and it’s still
possible today for an individual to be prosecuted for writing
profanity on a postcard or even in a first-class letter that falls
into the hands of a postal inspector. (As late as the Sixties,
such prosecutions were occurring at the rate of 60 to 70 a
month.)

This crackpot law was the work of Anthony Comstock, a
notorious 19th Century bluenose who secured its passage in
1873 and, as an unsalaried postal inspector, personally
enforced it with a fanaticism that verged on insanity. Armed
with a revolver and a free railroad pass, Comstock traveled
the country, seizing and destroying tons of books of “im-
proper character.,” hundreds of thousands of “obscene”
pictures, photographs, condoms and even playing cards. He
raised entrapment to the level of an art, soliciting contra-
ceptive information from doctors and emrly birth-control
advocates by writing letters in the guise of desperate women
who had been warned they would die in childbirth. In 1913,
he boasted of having convicted some 3600 persons and of
having driven at least 15 to suicide. Comstock died in 1915
while prosecuting William Sanger, husband of Margaret
Sanger, lor mailing a family-planning book Comstock had
ordered under a fictitious name.

On the 100th anniversary of his law, U. S. postal officials
used classic Comstock procedure to set up Goldstein and
Buckley. A New York postal inspector, on orders [rom
superiors in New York and Washingron, sent money and
subscription forms to postmasters of the Kansas towns of
Pratt, Salina, Lawrence and Hutchinson. These ofhcials
= subscribed to Screw and its sister publication, Smut, under
phony names, and then sent the sealed envelopes contain-
ing the magazines back to authorities in New York, un-
opened.

The Comstock Act doesn’t define obscenity; the Govern-
ment need merely accuse someone of mailing it, and the
burden of proofl is placed on the defendant to persuade a
jury that he's innocent. Unfortunately for the Screw Two,
their jury in Wichita was conservative even by Kansas

standards. Of the four men and eight women, only five
were under 40 and most were from small farming com-
munities. One woman juror had to be excused and replaced
by an alternate because she declined to view the evidence.
Another told local TV newsman Charles Duncan, “T was
so embarrassed. . . . I held a paper up in front of me and
cried.”

The defense called on New Yorker drama critic Brendan
Gill, psychiatrist Walter Menninger and Dr. Wardell
Pomeroy, a co-author of the Kinsey Reports, as well as a
book reviewer and an art director for The New York Times
and a prominent Wichita newspaperman, all of whom testi-
fied that Screw's articles, columns, reviews and editorials—
including many attacking the Nixon Administration—gave
it more than enough political and artistic value. One of the
prosecution’s two expert witnesses, a University of Kansas
English professor, said the magazines had no serious literary
merit and neither did Cosmopolitan, Redbook, pLAYBOY or
the Ladies’ Home Journal.

The defense presented cultural and constitutional argu-
ments against censorship, while Assistant U. S. Attorney
Larry Schaul admonished the jurors that they had a duty to
conscience and to Kansas to save their children from the
depraved smut kings of Times Square, that “hideous market
place of sex,” 1o prevent each of their towns from having its
own 42nd Street. There must be controls on freedom of
cxpression, he warned, or “some playwright in this crazy
world of ours would find some individual willing to commit
suicide onstage.” The issue before those 12 proud Kansans,
he said, was not the First Amendment or censorship or en-
trapment but “whether decency is alive and breathing any
more. Is it alive enough to raise up on one arm and draw a
line? The line that must be drawn above Screw and
Smuf? If decency is dead, ladies and gentlemen, please tell
me!” Confident it wasn't dead in Wichita, Schauf turned to
the defendants and declared, “There’s no more hiding left
for Mr. Buckley and Mr. Goldstein.”

Federal district judge Frank G. Theis presided over the
trial impartially. Wichita papers and TV stations reported
it accurartely, one editorializing that “thousands of taxpayer
dollars are being [rittered away on a case which, both sides
admit privately, would have been quickly tossed out of court
m New York.”

If the Government's case was nothing more than a hell-fire
appeal to ignorance, fear and prejudice, it worked its spell
in Wichita. "The jury found Goldstein and Buckley guilty on
all counts—and, in doing so, helped the Government forge a
powerful legal and economic weapon with which to impose
censorship. Their defense has already cost these two pub-
lishers almost $175,000, and years of appeals lie ahcad. By
blowing the dust off the Comstock Act, the Justice Depart-
ment can now threaten national or metropolitan pub-
lications with full-blown Federal prosecutions in what it
considers to be the most puritanical communities in the
land.

As George Bernard Shaw once put it:

Comsiockery is the world’s standing joke at the
expense of the United States. Europe likes o hear of
such things. It confirms the deep-seated conviction of
the Old World that America is a provineial place, a
second-rate counwry-town civilization after all.

This is the third of a sevies of editorials.
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THE PLAYBOY FORUM

a continuing dialog on contemporary issues between playboy and its readers

THE BEST DEFENSE. . . .

I must wke exception to the May
Playboy Forum leuter that suggests that
“every woman in the U. S. carry a Satur-
day-night special and, if attacked by a
rapist, blow the son of a bitch away.”
That is poor advice.

Saturday-night specials are notoriously
incffective and unreliable. T would advise,
instead, the uwse of a quality small-
caliber, double-action handgun, made by
a reputable firm and loaded with hollow-
point ammunition.

A rapist or an armed robber or any
other violent attacker deserves the very
best.

John T. Graham
Kingston, Ontario

JUSTICE FOR RAPISTS

It is certain that the high rape statistics
in this country are abetted by the reluc
tance of women to press charges, the
skepticism of policemen and the strange
ambivalence of juries in dealing with
rape. Charles McCabe, a very perceptive
columnist for the San Francisco Chroni-
cle, has offered a rather bizarre solution
to this problem. He suggests that women
who are raped should report it to the
police as indecent exposure. This will
change everything, McCabe argues: “First,
the police have no respect for guys who
take out their penises in front of women
and will immediately try to find the cul-
prit. . . . Second, the woman is not em-
barrassed belore her friends and her
husband. Third, the raper who is picked
up is very humiliated, since his friends
think he is a sick guy who can’t even
rape a woman.” McCabe also argues
that fewer cases will go to trial, since most
lawyers would urge a guilty plea rather
than risk a judgment in a case of “sick
sex crimes like indecent exposure,” and
that even if the case does go to wial, the
woman cinot be cross-examined about
her background, as in rape cases.

This is ghoulishly plausible; but what
does it tell us about society’s present
attitudes toward the much more serious
(and violent) crime of rape itsclf?

Michael King
Sacramento, California

FEMINOPHOBIA

I agree with the rage of the letter
writer in the May Playboy Forum who
suggests that women take steps to defend
themselves against rapists. However, I
get the feeling that women these days
are beginning to look upon all men as

potential rapists. Several years ago, there
was an article by Germaine Greer in
PLAYBOY (Seduclion Is a Four-Leller
Word, January 1973) that implied that
many of the things men consider fair
tactics in getting women into bed are a
form of rape. And earlier this yecar, I
read a review of the book on rape
Against Owr Will, in which the author
states that rape is “nothing more or less
than a conscious process of intimidation
by which all men keep all women in a
state of fear.”

Women may not realize that not only
are most men not rapists or would-be

“A rapist or an armed
robber or any other
violent attacker
deserves the very best.”

rapists but there is a large group of men
who are afraid of women. Women don’t
know about these men because they rare-
ly come into intimate contact with them.
I am one such and I believe that this
group outnumbers the rapists many times
over.

We are men who are afraid to talk to
women, to call them up and ask for dates
and, if by some fluke we do get a date,

afraid to make any advances. In my own
case, because of fear, my only experi-
ences of sexual intercourse have been
with prostitutes. We frightened men go
through our entire lives in a prison of
our own making. If women realized how
many of us there were, perhaps they
would feel kindlier toward the male sex.
(Name withheld by request)
Kansas City, Missouri

ENEMA ACTION
I can only note with disapproval your
straight-faced effort to create a verb
form of the word enema in your May
Forum Newsfronl item reporting convic-
tion of the Illinois housebreaker given
to “enemizing’ his women victims. More
properly, the expression would be ene-
matize; your word would mean to make
an enemy.
S. Hoftman
New York, New York
Well, he didn’t make himself very
many friends.,

WOMAN'S BEST FRIEND

Atfter reading the letter from the wom-
an in Syracuse, New York, who climaxes
only with the help of a vibrator (The
Playboy Forum, April), I find myself
moved to encourage her not to give up
on men yet. A year ago, I was more or
less in the same position. My marriage
was falling apart, my sex life was kaput
and, being too upset to do otherwise, I
turned to my vibrator for sexual satis-
[action and was quite pleased with it. It
never failed to satisfy me, never got
grumpy, never fell asleep when I was
horny.

But I did not give up on men. After
I got my head together, I moved out into
the dating circle, establishing rclation-
ships—temporary—with various guys, but
my vibrator was still my main source of
gratification . . . until I met the man I
am living with now: a warm, moving,
living, breathing vibrator. Wow! Need-
less to say, I haven’t used my mechanical
one for months.

(Name withheld by request)
Dayton, Ohio

Hey, fellow vibrator freaks, you don't
have to buzz alone! If your man has no
¢go problem about it and isn't made to
feel inadequate in other ways, he’ll enjoy
the vibrator experience, too. There are
any number of imaginative positions that
allow a couple to be stimulated simulta-
neously with the clever application of this
device. In fact, with a little practice, it is
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not difficult to climax together. As a
woman who enjoys intercourse but who
rarely reaches orgasm without the help of
a vibrator, I find thar this dual technique
provides instant foreplay for me and
tremendous sensations for my man. If
you like vibrating by yourself, you'll just
love doing it with someone else.
(Name withheld by request)
Montebello, California
And then with others. And then some-
body will want to form a club, which will
inspire a national organization wilh
jackets and palches and newslelters.
Could be the biggest thing since C.B.

radio.

HANDY GADGET

Recent letters in The Playbay Forum
on masturbation reflect a refreshing can-
dor that I believe is long overdue. It's
intercsting to me that the sexual revolu-
tion has given women the vibrator but
has produced hardly any comparable
monosexual toys for men.

A few months ago, in an erotic bou-
tique, I bought a device that 1 think
answers the need. It is euphemistically ad-
vertised as a marital device or an aid to
erection but is quite obviously a male
masturbatory toy. It consists of a soft rub-
ber cylinder that encircles most or all of
the penis. Running lengthwise inside are
four fingerlike chambers that inflate just
slightly by means of a tube leading to a
rubber bulb. The user inserts his penis
into the cylinder—well lubricated with
K-Y jelly and a drop or two of water to
make it slipperier. Rhythmic manual
squeezing of the bulb creates exquisitely
pleasant sensations. Unlike the vibrator,
the device has no batteries o run down
and is completely silent.

Using this toy, I quite often linger
delectably along the way for an hour
or so before letting myself go into orgasm.
It has enhanced considerably the pleasure
of getting there, The gadget should be as
popular with men as the ubiquitous vi-
brator is with women. I enjoy it whenever
I can, usually at least once a day. While
it’s no substitute for sex with a coopera-
tive woman, it is certainly better than
doing without.

(Name withheld by request)
Torento, Ontario

BIGGER IS BETTER

I've heard and read that the size of
a man’s penis is inconscquential, pro-
vided he knows how to use it. A lot of
men seem to use this obvious fact in
asserting the superiority of small organs;
they argue rather fatuously that well-
endowed men, like beautiful women, rely
so heavily on their physical assets that
they never develop any lovemaking skills.
But since anything that can be done with
a small penis can be done with a larger
one, sexual skill alone doesn’t establish
the value of a diminutive tool.

Actually, many of my female [riends

FORUM NEWSFRONT

what’s happening in the

sexual and social arenas

THE KINKY SEX CROWD

MIAMI BEACH—Twao psychialrists who
interviewed 42 expensive callgivls and
ten madams rveported that 60 percent of
the prostitutes’ clientele were cither pub-
lic officials or influential executives. Ad-
dressing a convention of the American
Psychiatrvic Association, Drs, Samuel S.
Janus and Barbara E. Bess of New

York Medical College said that lhese
lwo groups of cusiomers overwhelming-
ly preferred flagellation, bondage and
humiliation to conventional intercourse.
The prostitutes, who worked in New
York, Las Vegas and California, listed
a tolal of 5408 customers, 80 percent of
whom were married.

ABORTION PROBLEM

As many as 770,000 women were un-
able to oblain legal abortions in 1975
because they could not find a hospital
that would allow the operation. Ac-
cording to Family Planning Perspective,
abortion services are confined largely to
big-city clinics and are not readily avail-
able to women who are poor, young and
live in rural areas. The magazine said
that more than one million women had
legal abortions last year and that this
represented more than one fifth of all
pregnancies. The Center for Discase
Conlrol in Atlanta reported that during
1975, only three women in the U.S.
died of illegal aboriions.

PRIVACY V5. SECRECY

RICHMOND, VIRGINIA—A U. S. appeals
court has vuled that a marvied couple
forfeil their right of sexual privacy if
they permit other persons lo wilness or
participate in their sexual acts. Uphold-
ing the sodemy conviction of a Virginia
Beach couple who had engaged in aral
sex in the presence of another man, the
four-judge majority held that “if the
couple perform sexual acls for the ex-

cilation or gratification of welcome on-
lookers, they cannot selectively claim
that the stale is an intruder.” Three
dissenting judges said the majority con-
fused privacy with secrecy and declared
that the vight of privacy was older than
the Bill of Rights.

HIGH COURT COPS OUT

WASHINGTON, D.C—The U. S. Supreme
Court has declined to review, for what
it said was “want of a substantial Fed-
eral question,” a lower-court decision
upholding the Illinois flag-desecration
law. The American Civil Liberlies
Union, representing three young wom-
en convicled of burning a flag to proiest
the Vietnam war and the Kent State
shootings, had challenged the law as an
unconstitutional limitation of freedom
of speech.

AVOIDING THE ISSUE

WASHINGTON, D.Cc—Again  sidestep-
ping constitutional issues, the Supreme
Court has held that stales may not ve-
quire parenial consent for minors on
welfare to reccive free conlvaceplives.
The Court avoided ruling on the right-
of-privacy question raised by a parental-
consenl law in Ulah and, instead,
decided the case on the basis of a con-
flict between Federal and stale laws.
Under Fedeval law, stales participating
in Medicard and the did to Families
with Dependent  Childven  programs
must provide family-planning assistance
to recipients who request it, including
minaors.

BIRTH CONTROL, OR ELSE

NEW DELMI—The government of Ul
tar Pradesh, home state of India’s prime
minister, Indira Gandhi, has formally
proposed compulsory sierilization for
men who have fatheved three children.
The proposed legislation would carry a
prison term of up to lwo years for any
man who failed to comply, and who then
would be sterilized in jail. Several of
India’s 22 states alyeady are penalizing
government workers who have three or
more children.

GREEDY GROOMS
ISLAMABAD, PAKISTAN—T hie Pakistan
national assembly has passed a bill
limiting dowries ta $300 and wedding
expenses to §250. The purpose of the
legislation, which still must pass the
upper house, is lo discourage avarictous




bachelors from demanding excessive
amounts of money or property from the
families of prospective brides.

CRIME VS. SIN

ortawa—A board of judges and at-
torneys appoinied by the Canadian gov-
ernment (o recommend changes in the
national criminal code has wrged that
the country's movality laws be “cavefully
reconsidered” by  parliament.  “Our
criminal code is largely the product of
19th Century thought wedded to a Vic-
tovian philesophy which is now inade-
quate,” the Law Reform Commission
said in its report. The commission listed
abortion, incest, obscenily, indecency,
polygamy, pornography, gambling and
drug use among those “offenses whose
wrongfulness and seriousness” should
be re-cvaluated.

OCCUPATIONAL HAZARD

Miast Beacn—The president of the
American Psychiatric Association has
warned members against mixing busi-
ness and  pleasure. “An  increasing
number of malpractice claims in psycho-
therapy in recent years has been related
to sexual seduction of patients,” Dr.
Judd Marmor said. “There is a real

possibility, if this frend continues, in-
surance carviers will exclude this from
their coverage. Indeed, some have al-
ready begun lo do so.” He noled that
other medical doclors are slightly more
inclined than psychiatyisis to engage in
sex with patients, but he said this was
of “scant comfort.”

NARCOTICS AND CRIME

WASHINGTON, b.C.—Efforls to combat
heroin traffic may have the unintended
effect of increasing the number of rob-
beries, burglaries and other “revenue-
producing” crimes, according to the
Drug Abuse Council. A 40-month study
conducted in Detroit indicates that

when narcolics agenis succeed in reduc-
ing the availability of heroin, the price
goes up, and addicts who support their
habit through crime ftend lo commit
more crimes in order (o raise the extra
money.

Meanwhile, the U. S. Customs Bureau
says that the counlry is experiencing
“the highest level of smuggling since
Prohibition days.”

““MANHOLE* PRESERVED
pERKELEY— The Berkeley city council
has decided its policy of desexing job
titles and h'rrrn'no!'ogy need not be ex-
tended to include manhole covers.

When members were dealing with a

routine item of business involving bids
for cily sanitation rquiprm'nf, a coun-
cilwoman objected to the term person-
hole cover. The cover on a sewer, she

said, “is not an acceptable desexed
word.”
LIBBERS BLAMED AGAIN
prussiLs—A  health-ministry official

has blamed the feminist movement for
a reported increase of lice, fleas and
cockroaches in Belgian homes. The
ministry’s diveclor of social services said
the Belgians' growing pest problem is
due mainly to a lack of cleanliness and
proper housekeeping. I hardly dare
say so,” the official told newsmen, “but
the fault can largely be attribuled to
women’s liberation. Man and wife now
more often go to work together in the
morning and are often too tred to
start cleaning up the house when they
get back in the evening. They watch
TV and then go to bed.”

LOSING THEIR BALLS

ToOKYo—Ja pmr’s environmental pro-
tection agency has appealed to naval
and merchant seamen not to pollute the
ocean with golf Dalls. The agency esti-
mated that more than 2,000,000 used
balls are consigned to the deep each
year by ships’ crew members practicing
thetr drives.

unconditionally endorse large penises.
Some just like the visual wurn-on; others
say a big organ feels better in their
hand. A few insist that it produces a
more intense sensation, since it stretches
the vaginal opening more. And those
who like exotic screwing contend that
they enjoy sexual variety with a man
with a large penis, since a small one
makes some of the more athletic posi-
tions virtually impossible.

All other things being equal, I have
to helieve that most women would prefer
a lover with an average-sized penis. Many
would choose a large one. But few, if
any, would deliberately seek out a man
with a very small one.

(Name and address
withheld by request)

All things being equal, most men prob-
ably would prefer to make love 1o n
woman with an average-to-lavge busi.
Bul all ff!ing.i never are equal, and b}f
the time we add all the other faclors
that are crucial in allracting one person
to another, penis or bust size has lost
its importance. Only one-dimensional
people choose lovers on the basis of one
dimension.

IRISH TROUBLES
It was with disgust that I read the
letter from an anonvmous reader in
Medlord. Massachusetts, making fun of
the tragic situation in Northern Iveland
(The Playboy Forum, May). Personally,
I have seen sights in Northern Ireland
that 1 will never forget, such as the limbs
of human beings being shoveled into
plastic bags afrer LR.A. bomb explo-
sions. Consequently. lewters like the one
that appears in the May Forum do not
strike me as cither wseful or amusing.
What is happening has nothing to do
with the Irishwoman’s inability to have
orgasms. There have been almost 2000
people killed in Ulster during the pres
ent troubles. The political leaders in
Northern lreland, both Protestant and
Catholic, the leaders in the Republic of
Ireland, the leaders of Great Britain and
even the U.S. Ambassador to the U. K.
all agree that the problems and the kill-
ings are being aggravated by money from
the U. S. Maybe Americans should keep
their dollars and their inane idea of
comedy to themselves.
Christopher D. McGimpsey
Liverpool, New York

CAMELOT VS. WATERGATE

In the May Playboy Forum, a reader
exalts J.F.K. as being “able to service
various beautiful women day and night
and still run the country,” while “Richard
Nixon . .. vented . . . sexual frustrations
by bombing Hanoi at Christmastime.”
Come on! How convenient it is to forget
that J.F.K.'s popularity at the nme of
his assassination was extremely low and
that he was nol running the country.
Let's face it: If J.F.K. had been caught
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politically snooping on his enemies, there
would have been a wut-tut on page eighe,
prefaced with the admonition that “all
Presidents do it.” But if Nixon had been
shown to have the sexual morals of an
alley cat. it would have been front-page
news, the source of glecful hysteria by the
news media and an excuse to call for his
immediate resignation.

Nixon was obviously guilty in the
Watergate affair. But he would have been
strung up by the liberal community for
spitting on the sidewalk. On the other
hand, if J.F.K. had pissed on the Liberty
Bell. the same people would be the first
to justify it as being only a boyish prank.

William E. Berry
Ll Cajon, Calilornia

Come on, yowsself! Nixon would have
been a lot move popular if he'd been a
swinger instead of a bugger.

J.F.K.'S MEMORY
John Fisher is to be applauded for
his straightforward defense of John F.
Kennedy's memory in the May Playboy
Forum. 1, too, will “take a dozen John
Kennedys any day.” If the various sen-
sationalistic  journalists would get ofl
Kennedy's back, I'm sure they could find
more constructive and important subjects
to write about. I only hope Pope Paul
doesn’t have any skeletons in his closet.
Greg Beammont
Des Moines, lowa

A5 GOD IS MY WITNESS*

I am intrigued by the suit by FUORI,
the Italian Unitarian Homosexual Rev-
olutionary Front, against Pope Paul VI
for slander. The gay paisanos claim that
the Pope's denunciation of homosexual-
ity {when denving the charge made in an
[ealian magazine that he himself is pay)
used “slanderous and spitelul expres-
sions.” Slander is generally defined as
any untrue statement that subjects the
victim to hatred, ridicule and contempt.
Since there is no doubt that the state-
ments ol Pope Paul VI and the Catholic
hierarchy in general tend 1o subject the
gays to hatred, ridicule and contempt.
any legal decision must hinge on whether
or not the Vatican's antigay position is
true. This is similar to the issue that was
decided when Henry Ford. alter publish-
ing the Prolocols of the Elders of Zion.
was forced under threat of suit to admit
that they were a forgery. The Catholic
condemnation of homosexuality is based
on the claim that the Vatican knows God's
opinions and that God 1s bitterly antigay.
Can this case be fairly decided without
bringing God into the courtroom and
tinding out what He really thinks about
gays? Will God come into court, or will
He ignore the whole business, as He usu-
ally ignores the brawls on this backward
planer?

This raises questions that go beyond
Catholicism and homosexuality. Could
other religious leaders be sued and
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_ For the first time, Road Test has honored an
entire line of cars. That line is Subaru.
Here’s why:

ety A PRICE THAT ISN'T HIGHWAY ROBBERY.
g 2 The price of our 2 door sedan is $2899* Our

9 other models are slightly higher but just as
economical.

Because thglprice of every Subaru includes
front wheel drive. The SEEC-T engine that won
Road Test’s Fresh Air Award. And extras like power
front disc brakes, radial tires and a lot more.
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: Our cars make a little go a long way. According
to EPA test estimates, the manual transmission
Subaru sedans delivered 39 highway and 29 city
miles on a gallon of regular**

IN ADDITION TO ECONOMY, WE OFFER VARIETY.
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Name _
Address
Cily === " State Zip

DIRECT RETAIL SALES: 104, Mon. thru Fri.

Royal Oreatinns, L1,

Dept. P9 330 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 10001

forced to justify their claims of speaking
for the Almighty? Could the transcen-
dental-meditation people sue Billy Gra-
ham and force him to present evidence
that God disapproves of TM? Could Sun
Myung Moon be hauled into court to
prove that God really opposed the Water-
gate investigations? Makes you think.

(Name withheld by request)

San Miguel de Allende, Mexico

RECREATION VS. PROCREATION
In the [requent discussions in PLAYBOY
on homosexual activity, some confusion
has been generated by the tendency to
wreat the homosexual issue as if it were
a self-contained civil-liberties question ab-
stracted from controlling moral consid-
erations. According to Humanae Vilae,
the much-maligned 1968 encyclical of
Pope Paul VI on contraception and
other issues relating to human life, there
is an “inseparable connection, willed by
God and unable to be broken by man on
his own initiative, between the two
meanings ol the conjugal act: the unitive
meaning and the procreative meaning.”
The intrinsic connection between the
unitive and the procreative is rooted in hu-
man nature itself. The willful separation
ol the unitive (or recreational) and the
procreative aspects of sex is characteristic
not only of contraception but also of
homosexuality, as well as of pornography
and abortion.
rLavpoy and the rest of the contracep-
tve society, however, base their beliels
on the fallacy that the unitive aspect of
sex 1s an independent and self-sulficient
end in itself, with no inherent relation to
procreation. 1 think this is the essence of
the prLaysoy philosophy, pursuant to
which the partner, whether male or fe-
male, tends to become merely an instru-
ment of one’s own gratification. Once
that contraceptive philosophy is accepted,
there can be no coherent objective
ground for opposition to homosexual
activity, I the recreational, or unitive,
aspect of sex is a 1otal end in usell, there
is no essential reason why sex should be
restricted to couples ol different sexes
or reserved for marriage.
Brother Don Fleischhacker, CS.C.
University of Notre Dame
Notre Dame, Indiana
Brother, you sound like Saint Thomas’
lawyer. We say that either kind of sex
can be an end in itsclf, both kinds are
good, but don't get the two confused.

OUT OF THE SQUAD ROOM

San Francisco, hardly the nation’s
heterosexuality capital, has long had a
history of hostility between the police
and the gay community. The new chief
of police, Charles Gain, suggested a
novel approach to easing this problem,
calling on homosexual police officers to

“come out of the closet” and declare
themselves. “It will be hard for them, I
know that,” he said, “but thev’ll have
the full support of the police chief,”
Police response to this offer has been
negative. According to the San Francisco
Examiner, one cop said, “It’s disgusting,”
another said, “It's sad,” and a third de-
clared, “Now he's calling us fruits.” No-
body acknowledged that he was gay.
This is especially swriking because,
when all s said and done, San Francisco
is probably the most liberal city in the
U. S. Gain's promise to support gay cops
would have been political suicide any-
where else. It looks to me as if we're still
living in the sexual dark ages.
B. Davis
Los Angeles, California

SEX IN THE BACK ROOM

There are still places in the world
where Dr. Alex Comfort’s The Joy of
Sex is considered obscene. Two years
ago, in Macon, Georgia, the operator of
a local bookstore was arrested for selling
the popular sex manual, but charges were
dismissed without trial after the judge
determined that the book had been il-
legally seized. Well, folks don't give up
easily in Macon (some are still fighting
the War Bewween the States, suh!) and
now a local alderman has charged that
Dr. Comfort’s manual is obscene and
has called for police action against local
distributors. The alderman, a mental
giant named Ed DeFore, has looked at
the beauttful drawings in The Joy of
Sex and pronounced them “pure por-
nography.”

The funniest part of this linle saga is
the comment of the bookdealer: “No-
body's buying it much now 1o speak of.
But I keep it in the back room in case
somebody wamts it.” And so, in Macon,
the joy of sex has yet to replace the
[ear of sex.

(Name withheld by request)
Atlanta, Georgia

PRISONER OF PORN

According to The Washington Post,
one of the leading antipornography cru-
saders m the District of Columbia is
himself a projectionist at a porn-movie
theater. This is not another example of
bluenose hypocrisy, however; the man is
66 years old, needs the money and can’t
find another job. He faces the back of
the projectionist’s booth all day long
and avoids looking at the screen as much
as possible. He has even developed a
technique [or changing reels without see-
ing what is going on in the movie. He's
quoted as saving that he once loved his
job, when the big [eatures were Shirley
Temple films and the Andy Hardy
series. Now he spends hours writing to
Government officials, pleading that anti-
porn laws be re-established.

I don’t approve of censorship, but I'm



somewhat touched by this poor man’s
predicament.
George E. Johnson
Wilmington, Delaware

FREEDOM TO PROPHESY
One of the most important civil liber-
ties cases in the country is being general-
ly ignored by the press: the suit by the
American Civil Liberties Union to over-
throw the 70-year-old antidivination ordi-
nance in San Francisco. This may not
seem important to anybody but gypsy
palm readers and their clients, but, ac-
tually, the issue mvolves the meaning of
the First Amendment doctrine of sepa-
ration of church and state. The fact is
that every religion claims some degree of
divination, at least to the extent that the
priests or shamans allege that they have
a special insight into the wishes of the Al-
mighty. The First Amendment, on the
face of it, should protect all such claims,
not just those of the more well-heeled
churches. Why punish those who find
prophecies in crystal balls and not those
who find them in the Apocalypse?
Michael King
Sacramento, California

LICENSE FOR LEVITY

You can I city hall. For the past four
years, the inscription on my Cadillac’s
license plate has been ¥ vou. The plate
had actually been issued and 1 had used
it from 1972 to 1974 before the Cali
fornia Department of Motor Vehicles
decided it was naughty and offensive.
Only one California resident complained
to the D.M.V., but that was enough to
embarrass it.

When the D.M.V. tried to cancel the
plate, I chose to fight back. I sent it a
long letter, with copies to the governor
and the attorney general, but the de-
partment would not reconsider. We had
to go to court. I'd estimate that the
D.M.V. spent SI1,000 of the taxpayers’
money on the case. It flew two attorneys
from Sacramento 1o Los Angeles and
also paid the travel expenses of the chief
state witness, Dr. S. I. Hayakawa, former
president of San Francisco State Col-
lege. Under oath, Dr. Hayakawa con-
radicted the basic principles of general
semantics, on which he is supposed to be
an expert, by swearing that F you can
have only one possible meaning. He in-
sisted that I cannot stand for any word
but fuck and that fuck always has sexual
connotations. Arguing my own case for
the defense, 1 showed that most diction-
aries, other expert witesses and the
courts themselves In other cases have
recognized that the expression has many
meanings, both humorous and hostile,
unconnected with sex itself.

The trial steadily became more ridicu-
lous, At one point, Hayakawa was shout-
ing “Fuck you!" over and over—he was

VIVITAR
SISTEM 35.

THE 35MM BUY OF THE YEAR

Five reasons to
get into exciting

Vivitar has created a tremendous
value — System 35. It's a single pack-
age that has everything you need to
take sharp, beautiful pictures. High
quality at a reasonable price. Your
Vivitar dealer will show you how much
money the System 35 can save you.

' Vivitar 220/SL 35mm

camera with accurate through-
the-lens metering, famous Copal
square shutter and a professional black
finish.The camera has a fast Vivitar
50mm f1.8 lens, and can use hundreds
of lenses and other accessories.

Vivitar Automatic Elec-

tronic flash delivers perfect
exposure from 2 to 10 feet auto-
matically. Hundreds of flashes for
about 1¢ a flash.

3 Vivitar Automatic 135mm
f2.8 lens, perfect for portraits,
sports, and any photography where
you want that larger image.

/ .
5
35mm photography...Now.

Vivitar 2X tele converter

transforms the 50mm lens into
a 100mm and the 135mm into a
fabulous 270mm. Gives you full-frame
close-ups and lets you reach out for
dramatic shots when you cannot get
close to the subject.

Vivitar Enduro case

designed to carry the whole
system conveniently. This tough,
special case is made for the action
photographer, contoured to the body:.
Marketed inthe U S A by PBI!(!E!‘&'B&S", Inc.
Corporate Offices: 1630 Stewan St , Santa Monica,

CA 90406 In Canada: Precision Cameras of Canada
Lid.. Montreal

Vivitar

©Fonder & Best, Inc., 1976
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CB with the mike that does it all

BE Touch/Com

SBE adds the ultimate touch of
sophistication to CB by putting
all the functions of CB opera-
tion in the palm of your
hand—rightonthe mike! = ==
Change channels. }
Adjust volume and f
squelch. Receive or ap
transmit. All with the I
flick of a finger. There's
a large, bright LED digi-
tal channel readout, too,
for fast identification.
The SBE TOUCH/COM
—digitally synthesized,
with phase-lock-loop
circuitry—the most ad-
vanced CB that sophis-
ticated technology can
produce.

r

For information write: SBE, Inc., 220 Airporl Blvd., Watsonville, CA 95076

The Most Natural Way To Sleep!

“The Air Bed from Inllate-A-Bed offers you the best of many
worlds when it comes to serious contemporary bedding. First
off, be prepared for the finest. most naturally pleasant and
satistying night's sleep you've ever had. We've gol hundreds of
letters attesting to this fact. and fiterally tens of thousands of
people are living this wonderful sleeping expenence every might.
Sleeping on a cushion of air is as nice as it sounds. ~“The Air
Bed™ (which you infiate in minutes with a vacuum cleaner or any
air pump) shapes itsell to your body almost like cradle-ing it—
naturally. on a series of specialfy patented “air coils, ” which sup-
port your body evenfy —and with unheard of flexibiify i a mat-
tress. No frame or nnerspring is needed, although it will fit into
any standard bed frame

“The Air Bed" is incredibly light and incredibly tough (20
mil Poly Vinyl Chiloride). It cleans instantly with soap and water
It deflates in minutes for you to fold up and take with you any-
where— visiting. camping. beach (a dynamite waler raft). or
storing on a shell when not in use. It is everything a bed should
be — delightfully sensual, highly orthopedic. and conveniently
mabile. Try one for 2 weeks.

FLMALEAD

& by INFLATEABED  From
e

| Please send the following Air Bedis). W not Tully satisfied |
£an return within 2 weeks for an immediate refund.
[ Twin Size (& $49 95 [ Full Size (@ $69.95
| C Oueensize @$79.95 [J Kinp Size (2$99.95
|| {Add $4.595 for shipping and insurance)
[ Instead | prefer the Original Inflate-A-Bed (same as above
| plus a Nlocked velvelteen finishj.
1 Twin @%59.85 [ Full @579.95
Queen (22589.95 [ King(@5119.55
| Add $4_55 shipping per bed)
B heck or M. 0. Enclosed (I, residents add 5% sales 1ax)
I Charge My Credit Card Checked Below
| [] Amencan Exprass BankAmenicard [ Cane
| Master Charge Blanche
|
|
I
I

[ Cners Club
Credit Card #
Masles Charge Bank # _ ____ __ Exp. Date
Name
Address
City Stale ip -
| Signat FB-5/76
Sona Caupen To
| Contemporary Marketing, Inc.
| 790 Mapia Lans, Bensanville, ll. 60106
I Call Toll Free- B00-323-2408 NI, call: 312-335-461

mnitating a  studemt demonstration  of
several years ago. but the effect was rath-
er astonishing. On another occasion, 1
used the word [uck several times rapidly,
dlustrating its various and contradictory
meanings. The court reporter inter-
rupted. “Wait a minute—you're going
too fast. Fuck who?"

The court ruled that having issued the
plate two vears earlier. the D MLV, could
not cancel it, since that would be bhreach
of contract. 1 was sorry that so much
money had been wasted on this farce, but
I retrined my right w the plaie. The
DMV, is now wwice as cautious about
issuing new personalized license plates.
Hayakawa is running for U.S. Senator
as a Republican. And California remains
a [ascinating place to live, il you enjoy
the bizarre.

Harry B. Coleman
Sepulveda. California

THE ROAD TO HELL
A letter in the April Playboy Forum

states that an objective moral code is a
necessity, because “if everyone rejected
objeaive morality, power would win out
and the viaors would force-feed their
moral code 1o the losers.” But this is
exactly what happens now with so-called
objective morality. Ahmost all moral codes
claim to be objectively valid; that’s how
their adherents justily imposing them on
others,

C. Moore

New York, New York

MY SISTER, MY LOVE

One of the most beauntiful sexual ex-
periences of my life was with my sister.
Having written that, I can already im-
agine the strangulated mixture of emo-
tions in the ordinary ('ilizcnl——curiosil)’,
shame, prurient excitement and moral
outrage. Isn’t it strange that people should
feel so strongly about a situation that
doesn’t involve them and that they can’t
fully understand? The only objective dan-
ger in incest is the heightened probability
of abnormal birth and, with modern con-
traception, that is no longer a real danger.
Why are we still controlled by the preju-
dices of Old Testament [anatics and me-
dieval hysterics?

The inadent was the most tender and
also the most guiltless of the seven times
I have been, as they say, unfaithful to my
wile during ten years of happy marriage.
As on the other ocasions, I was away
Irom home and lonely. The emotional
situation, however, was very S])C{'i:ll. SICE
I was attending the funeral of my sister’s
husband. I was staving in the spare bed-
room of her house and the night after
the service, I awoke to hear her crying.
I went to the living room and [ound her
on the couch, weeping and totally miser-
able. We began to talk (I think I ex-
pressed my philosophy of life more
articulately than ever before or since) and
after a while, quite simply, we were



Yes, Levi’s.
But with a look so different, we've given
them a different name: “Panatela” N
As you can see from the picture,
Panatela is quite a styling change for
Levi’s. Very contemporary. Very upscale.
The clothes are designed in go-
together colors that let you switch

that's made Levi’s a legend in its own time.

Even the prices are in the Levi's tradition. Sug-

: gested retail for the corduroy outfits

shown is about $18 for the slacks, $60

3l for the blazer, $15 for the vest. Sweaters
l and shirts are $16 to $20.

The next time youre shopping
for something special, try Panatela.
pants and tops with each other almost And don’t be surprised when you
endlessly. So there’s always more than s - find some very familiar comfort under
one pair of slacks to wear with any Panatela top. all of Panatela’s new style and good taste. Be-

What you can’t see from the picture is that cause there’s a little bit of Levi’s in everything
Panatela has the superb fit and construction Panatela makes.

m’l ‘ .,sns;ackmdﬁl l '!
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CONGRESSIONAL NOOKY
opinion By JAMES R. PETERSEN

No doubt about it: Politics makes
strange bed partners. I read with in-
terest a recent front-page story that
claimed a House committee chairman
had asked a clerk to submit to bondage
and discipline. From the tone of the
article, you would have thought the guy
was the Beast of Nanking or the
Madman of My Lai. Weird? Kinky?
Depraved? Not really. Some of my
best friends arc strange bedpersons.
The old goat had probably read Alex
Comlort's Joy of Sex and wanted to
try a little amateur knot tying, The
practice is not unknown in Washing-
ton. What do you think the red tape
is for?

Frankly, I'm not sure what all the
fuss is about. You wouldn’t fire your
electrician if you found out she was
sleeping around. Good electricians
are hard o come by. The same
standard should apply to politicians.

Take the case of Wayne Hays. It's
alleged that the Congressman broke
wo of the lesser-known rules of order:
Thou shalt not fish in the office pool.
Thou shalt not stock the pond. The
first is forgivable. The second is, at
most, a misdemeanor, for which Hays
was stripped of his power. Did he
deserve his comeuppance?

Elizabeth Ray said she couldn’t type
(she had to dictate her novel). It isn't
the first time that someone in Wash-
ington has received tax dollars for not
doing his or her job. At least in this
case, not a few citizens got something
in return for their money. Better that
the S14,000 was spent on a blonde
bombshell than on another warhead
or a multimillion-dollar fiasco like
the Memphis porn trials.

Patrick Buchanan typifies the self-
appointed spokesmen who expressed
pious outrage at Congressional capers.
In an editorial tided “it's Not the
Money but the Morality,” he charges:

The acrid, unmistakable odor
of decadence is walting off Capitol
Hill and the nation has caught the
scent. . . . What has disturbed and
disgusted a  significant slice of
[America] are the unverified re-
ports of widespread promiscuity
and debauchery in the Capitol.. ..
If the national press allocates the
same muscle to a full-court press
on Capitol Hill during this
scandal as it did to Richard
Nixon's White House during the
Watergate scandal, a significant
component of the 94th Congress
will not be returning in the 95th.

There you have it, folks: a political
purge in the finest Puritan tradition.
If you can’t win in a [air fight, hit
below the belt. Perhaps Buchanan,
who once wrote speeches for President
Nixon, recalls the plaque that graced
the wall of Charles Colson's White
House office: WHEN YOU'VE GOT THEM
BY THE BALLS, THEIR HEARTS AND
MINDS WILL FOLLOW.

The ground rules for the current
purge were established by Benjamin
Bradlee, the executive editor of The
Washington Post. When two of his re-
porters uncovered the Hays-Ray affair,
he gave it the full National Enquirer
weatment. A front-page banner head-
line. Provocative photos. Tidbits culled
from intimate phone calls (keyhole
journalism at its lowest). Not exactly
the kind of thing you'd expect from
Jason Robards, Jr.

Ironically, at the same time the
Washington Post reporters were eaves-
dropping on Hays's calls 1o his mis-
tress, Bob Woodward was investigating
charges that Hays had misused his
stewardship of the House restaurant
by treating supporters to free lunches.
The story might not have gotien page-
one headlines (big tits sell ~-more
papers than big tabs), but it would
have nailed Hays for a legitimate
reason. Abuse of power is rampant in
every area ol Congressional enterprise.
By equating office affairs (or inter-
office affairs) with political corruption,
The Washington Post has succeeded in
giving sex a bad name.

The New York Times even admits
that “if Congress examined itsclf, sex
might be just a start.” Come off it,
guys. The Watergate story resulted in
increased surveillance of campaign fi-
nancing. Are we now going to ask
Uncle Sam to drop his striped trousers
for an annual inspection? Washington
is not the Vatican, nor should we ex-
pect it to be. If anything, I'm glad to
hear that Congressmen are getting it
on. There’s some truth to the adage
“Make love, not war.” A man who is
satisfied in bed will not vent his in-
securities on Panama. It is said that the
man who rattles his saber does so be-
cause the blade does not fit the sheath.

If newspapers insist on invading
privacy to cover the body politic, they
should do so in a spirit of celebration,
not repression. Sex and power are in-
tentwined. Biologists have noted that in
colonies of baboons, the dominant
males have first crack at the females
during mating. Can’ we scriously ask
our leaders to deny nature?

making love. It was like every licentious
fantasy I'd had about her in my adoles-
cence, but with the involvement and
compassion that only maturity brings.

My sister, like most women widowed
young, is now married again, quite hap-
pily. When we meet, we never refer to
that night, but I think we love each other
more than ever.

(Name withheld by request)
St. Petersburg, Florida

ALL IN THE FAMILY

I've got myself into a jam that’s com-
plicating my life something awful. I have
no one to blame but myself. You'd think
what T got into I could also get out of,
but it just doesn’t scem to be that simple.

Not long ago, my son married a beau-
tiful, 18-year-old redhead. Soon after their
marriage, he lefe for the Service, leaving
his wife to stay with my wile and me.
Not more than three months later, she
began to pay a ot of attention to me. At
first, I thought nothing about it, nor did
my wile. But it was pretty hard not to
notice her legs and body, especially when
she wore her cutoffs. I got a damn hard-on
just from looking.

One week, my wife came down with
the flu and had to stay in bed for a few
days. The first night, my daughter-in-law
walked into the living room wearing a
loose robe and, under it, the sheecrest
white pajamas I'd ever seen. I just
stared, wanting no end to fuck her. It
secemed to me that that was what she
wanted, too. I finally said, “To hell with
it,” and we made it right there in the liv-
ing room. Before the sun came up the
next morning, we'd fucked four rimes.

My son has since returned and he and
his wife have moved into their own home.
They have a baby now and seem very
happy. But she still wants me. I've tried
to talk her out of it, but she just smiles
and moves in close, and we end up uck-
ing at least two or three times a month.
Once, we actually made it in the kitchen
alter everyone else had gone to sleep.

That's where things stand now and it’s a
real predicament. I honestly feel terrible
about it and get a guilty, uneasy {ecling
whenever they come over for a visit. |
want to stop, but I can’t. T don’t need
advice, because I know what the answer
is: to stop this right now and to never
let mysell be alone in a room with her.
But even though I know what I should
do, I can’t resist her. Maybe I'll just
quietly go nuts.

(Name withheld by request)
Tucson, Arizona

“The Playboy Forum” offers the
opportunity for an extended dialog be-
tween readers and editors of this publi-
calion on contemporary issues. Address all
correspondence to The Playboy Forum,
Playboy Building, 919 North Micli-
gan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611.
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When you've got a Pace (B radio,

There are millions out there with their ears other guy's voice coming back just as clear.
on waiting to talk to you Pace to Pace. To learn more, drop into a Pace place near
And with a Pace CB two-way radio you've got you. The dealer will tell you just how economi-
every bit of power the law allows. Power to cal and easy-to-install a Pace is. He'll help you
cut through interference and “bleeders” choose the one that’s just right for you, too.
from other channels. Ask him for the best-selling CB in the world.
What's more, it's assembled with computer- He'll know which one you're talking about.

ized circuitry and it's 100% solid state, so it's
as trouble-free as a CB can be.

It all adds up to your voice getting
out there clearer and with
less distortion, and the

PACE (B

PACE TWO-WAY RADIO PRODUCTS.
BY PATHCOM, INC.. HARBOR CIiTY. CA 90710
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Why is Tareyton better?

Others remove.

Tare

The Reason is
Activated Charcoal

The U.S. Environmental
Protection Agency recently
reported that granular ac-
tivated carbon (charcoal ) is
the best available method
for filtering water. G~

Asamatteroffact, many £ —r"
cities across the United States have instituted charcoal
filtration systems for their drinking water supplies.

The evidence is mounting that activated charcoal
does indeed improve the taste of drinking water.

Charcoal: History’s No. 1 filter

Charcoal was used by the ancient -
Egyptians as early as 1550 B.C.

eVl

Charcoal has been used ever since
then in many manufacturing processes,
including the refining of sugar!

Charcoal made the gas mask
possible in World War L.

equipment in many industries.

Charcoal helps freshen air in
submarines and spacecraft.

Charcoal is used to
mellow the taste of the finest bourbons.

Charcoal also plays a key role
in auto pollution
control devices.

n iImproves.

Activated charcoal
does something
for cigarette smoke, too.

While plain white filters reduce tar and nicotine,
they also remove taste.

But Tareyton scientists created a unique, two-part
filter—a white tip on the outside, activated charcoal
on the inside. Tar and nicotine are reduced...but the
taste is actually improved by charcoal. Charcoal
in Tareyton smooths and balances and improves the
tobacco taste.

.. That's why

us Tareyton smokers
would rather fight
than switch.”

Tareyton is Americas
best-selling charcoal filter cigarette.

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

King Size: 21 mg. “tar”, 1.4 mg. nicotine;
100 mm: 19 mg. “tar”, 14 mg. nicoting; av. per cigarette, FTC Report Apr. 76.



wono e DAVID BOWIE

an outrageous conversation with the actor, rock singer and sexual swiich-hitter

He was once a scruffy, honey-haired
foll singer. Then the foppish leader of
a  Beatles-prototype pop band, The
Buzz. Then an adamantly bisexual ballad-
cer. Then a spacy, cropped-red-haived
androgynous guitarist backed by a band
called the Spiders from Mars. Then a
soul singer. Then a movie aclor . . . and
finally, a smartly conservative, Sinatra-
esque entertainer. David Bowie, it's safe
to say, would do anything to make il.
And now that he has made it, he'll do
anything to stay there.

At 29, Dawvid Bowie (born David Jones
in Brixton, Ingland) is far more than
another rock star. He is a self-designed
media manipulator who knows neither
tacl nor intimidation. There 1s but one
objective to his bizarrely eclectic ca-
reer—alttention. Without it, he would
surely wither and die. Before a crowd of
paying customers, if possible.

In Apnl 1975, Bowie splashily an-
nounced he had given up on rock. “I've
vocked my voll,” is the way he put il
“I's a boring dead end. There will be
no more rock-n-roll vecords or lours
from me. The last thing I wani to be is
some useless fucking rock singer” That
was the second time he’d made such a
stalement. He had first announced a rock

ANDY KENT

“Girls are always presuming I've kept my
heterosexual virginity. So I've had all
these givls try to get me over to the other
side again: ‘C'mon, Dawnd, 1t isn't all
that bad.’ I always play dumb.”

retirement during his encore at a huge

outdoor London concert in 1973, after

which he went on to release “Diamond
Dogs” and o book a three-month Ameri-
can touy.

This time, Bowie ate his words of
farewell even move spectacularly. Last
November, he arranged an interview by
satellite from lhis Los Angeles home with
England’'s most popular talkshow hosi,
Russell Harty, to explain that he had
a new album of double-fisted rock “n’
roll, “Station to Station.”” What's more,
Bowie rambled on, he would soon be
embarking on a six-month world-wide
concerl blitz. The govermmenl of Spain,
meanwhile, demanded emergency use of
the satellite to tell the world that Gen-
eralissimo Franco had died. Bowie, always
the bad boy, refused o give it up.

Bowie is not the most loved man in
the music business. Still, he has made his
mark. When he first appeared on an
American stage, in 1972, he was humping
his guitarist, wearing full make-up and
sporting lavishly feminine costumes. Fe
instantly crealed a new genre—glamor
rock—that yanked rock out of ils in-
nocence. Mick Jagger and The Rolling
Stones, Elton John, Alice Cooper, Todd
Rundgren, Lou Reed and a host of

CINEMA, 5

“The only thing that shocks now is an
extreme, Ltke me running my mouth off,
jacking myself off. Unless you do that,
nobody will pay allention to you. You
have to Iut them on the head.”

glitter bands, such as Queen, Roxy Mu-
sic, Slade, T. Rex and Cockney Rebel,
followed suit.

Once Bowie had turned everybody's
head on that first U. §. tour, it wasn't long
before his then-current LP about a doomed
rock demigod, “The Rise and Fall of
Ziggy Stardusi and the Spiders from
Mars,” shot to the top of the charts. His
three Previous albums—all stiffs in their
day—Dbegan selling wildly. The  press
leaped to proclaim Bowie the Next Big
Thing we'd all been craving since the de-
mise of the Beatles. Just as quickly, it
turned to attack the phenomenon. There
was, il seemed, something about Bowic's
bisexual band wagon that wasn’t quite . . .
healihy.

Musicians and crilics banded together
to revolt against Bowie's decadence. But
Bowie had alyeady assumed a new, equal-
ly ludicrous fagcade—disco soul. Suddenly,
this frail, faggy hard yocker was bumping
and grinding out rhythm-and-blues. And
it worked. Bowie racked up two huge
hits, “Young Americans” and “Fame?””
Then came the ultimate acceptance: He
became one of the very few whites cver
to be invited to appear on “Soul Train.”

To accommodate the wide base of his
success, Bowie has since assumed the

ANDY KENT

“Adolf Hitler was one of the first rock
stars. Look at some of his films and see
how he moved. I think he was quile as
good as Jagger. The world will never
see his like. He staged a country.”
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posture of grand old enlertainer, wearing
black formal trousers and vest over a white
shirt. “Station to Station” reached the
sacred gold status of $300,000 worth sold.
His subsequent world tour, just com-
pleted, was a sellout at every stop.

Now, in Bowie’s biggest year yet, the
onclime glitter hing[queen of rock is
threatening to keep a promise for once.
He has always claimed to be a genuine
film star, and lis performance in Nicolas
(“Walkabout,” “Don’t Look Now,”
“Performance”) Roeg's recent velease,
“The Man Who Fell to Earth” has won
lavish praise. The choice of Bowie lo
play the title vole was, according to The
New York Times, “inspired. Mr. Bowie
gives an extraordinary performance.”

We figured it was about lime lo catch
up with Bowic’s crusade—as he has ex-
plained it—to rule the world. Free-lance
journalist and Rolling Stone contribut-
tng editor Cameron Crowe was sent to
visit with the most arroganl supersiar to
invade the media in the Scventies. His
report:

“My talks with Bowie began as far
back as early 1975. Few of our sessions
were marathon affatrs. No matter how
stimulating the conversation, after any
longer than an hour of silting still, Bowie
could barely contain himself. *Can we
just take a short break? he'd blurt. Not
wailing for a veply, he would then shoot
to lus fect and dart itn another divection:
sometimes o write a song or two, other
times 1o dash off a painting. In one
instance, he ended a session by asking for
a random list of 20 items. I gave it io
him. He studied the list for ten seconds,
handed it back and recited it from
memory. Backward and forward.

“Bowie is experltly charming, whether
in the company of a stuffy film executive,
another musician or a complele stranger.
He is fully awave that he 1s a sensational
quote machine. The more shocking his
revelation, from his homosexual encoun-
ters to his fascist leanings, the wider his
grin. He knows exactly whal interviewers
consider good copy; and he gives them
precisely that. The iruth is probably
inconsequential.”

PLAYBOY: Let's start with the one question
you've always scemed to hedge: How
much of your bisexuality is fact and how
much is gimmick?

BOWIE: It's true—I am a bisexual. But
I can’t deny that I've used that fact very
well. I suppose it’s the best thing that
ever happened to me. Fun, too. We'll
talk all about it.

PLAYBOY: Why do you say it's the best
thing that ever happened to you?
BOWIE: Well, for onc thing, girls are al-
ways presuming that I've kept my hetero-
sexual virginity for some reason. So I've
had all these girls try to get me over to
the other side again: “C'mon, David, it

isn’t all that bad. I'll show you.” Or,
better yet, “We'll show you.” I always
play dumb.

On the other hand—I'm sure you want
to know about the other hand as well—
when I was 14, sex suddenly became all-
important to me. It didn’t really matter
who or what it was with, as long as it was
a sexual experience. So it was some very
pretty boy in class in some school or
other that 1 took home and neatly fucked
on my bed upstairs. And that was it. My
first thought was, Well, il T ever get
sent to prison, I'll know how to keep
happy.

PLAYBOY: Which wouldn't give much
slack to your straighter cellmates.

BOWIE: I've always been very chauvinistic,
even in my boy-obsessed days. But I was
always a gentleman. I always weated my
boys like real ladies. Always escorted
them properly and, in fact, I suppose if
I were a lot older—like 40 or 50—I'd be
a wonderful sugar daddy to some little

“James Dean epitomized
the very thing that is so
campily respectable today—
the male hustler. ... He
had guite a sordid little
reputation. I admire him
immensely.”

queen down in Kensington. I'd have a
houseboy named Richard to order
around.

pLAYBOY: How much of that are we sup-
posed to believe? Your former publicist,
the celebrated ex-groupie Cherry Vanilla,
says she's slept with you and that you're not
gay at all. She says you just let people
think you like guys.

BOwIE: Oh, I'd love to meet this impostor
she’s talking about. It sure ain't me.
That's actually a lovely quote. Cherry's
almost as good as I am at using the media.
PLAYBOY: Yet the fact remains that you've
never been seen with a male lover. Why?
Bowie: Oh, Lord, I got over heing a
queen quite a long time ago. For a
while, it was pretty much 50-50; and now
the only time it tempts me is when I go
over to Japan. There are such beautiful-
looking little boys over there. Little boys?
Not that little. About 18 or 19, They
have a wonderful sort of mentality.
Theyre all queens until they reach 25,
then suddenly they become samurai, get
married and have thousands of children,
Ilove it

PLAYBOY: Why, at a time when nobody
else in rock would have dared allude to
it, did you choose to exploit bisexuality?
BOWIE: I would say that America forced
me into it. Someone asked me in an inter-
view once—I believe it was in 'F1—if I
were gay. I said, “No, I'm bisexual.” The
guy, a writer for one of the English
wrades, had no idea what the term meant.
So I explained it to him. It was all
printed—and that's where it started. It’s
50 mostalgic now, isn't it? 'Seventy-onc
was a good American year. Sex was still
shocking. Everybody wanted to see the
freak. But they were so ignorant about
what I was doing. There was very little
talk of bisexuality or gay power before 1
came along. Unwittingly, I really brought
that whole thing over. 1 never, ever saw
the word gay when I first got over here
to America. It took a bit of exposure and
a few heavy rumors about me before the
gays said, “We disown David Bowie.”
And they did. Of course. They knew that
I wasn’t what they were fighting for.

Nobody understood the European way
of dressing and adopting the asexual, an-
drogynous everyman pose. People all
went screaming, “He's got make-up on
and he's wearing swlff that looks like
dresses!” I wasn't the first one, though,
to publicize bisexuality.

PLAYBOY: Who was?

BOWIE: Dean. James Dean did, very subtly
and very well. I have some insight on it
Dean was probably very much like me.
Elizabeth Taylor told me that once. Dean
was calculating, He wasn’t careless. He
was not the rebel he pormrayed so success-
fully. He didn’t want to die. But he did
believe in the premise of taking yourself
to extremes, just to add a deeper cut to
one's personality.

James Dean epitomized the very thing
that is so campily respectable today—
the male hustler. It was part of his
incredible magnetism. You know, that he
was . . . a4 whore. He used to stand on
Times Square to earn money so he could
go to Lee Strasberg and learn how to be
Marlon Brando. He had quite a sordid
little reputation. I admire him immense-
Iy—that should take care of any question
you may have about whether or not I
have any heroes.

PLAYBOY: Thanks. Now what about your
posing in drag for the cover of the Eng-
lish album of The Man Who Sold the
World?

BOWIE: Funnily enough, and you'll never
believe me, it was a parody of Gabriel
Rossetti. Slightly askew, obviously. So
when they told me that a drag-queen
cult was forming behind me, I said, “Fine,
don’t try to explain it; nobody is going
to bother to try to understand it.” I'll
play along, absolutely anything to break
me through, Because of everybody's thirst
for scandal—look at how big People is—
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they gave me a big chance. All the papers
wrote volumes about how sick I was, how
I was helping to kill oft true art. In the
meantime, they used up all the space
they could have given over to true artisis.
That really is pretty indicative of how
compelling pretension is. that it com-
manded that amount of bloody writing
abour what color my hair was gonna be
next week. I want to know why they
wasted all that time and effort and paper
on my clothes and my pose. 1Why? Be-
cause I was a (lilllg(.‘l'(l“‘i statement.

The follow-up to that, now that I've
decided to talk a litde more—if only to
you—was, “How dare he have such a
strenuous ego:”’ That. in iself. seemed
a danger to some people. Am I, as a
human being, worth talking about? I
frankly think, Yes, I am. I've got to carry
through with the conviction that T am
also my own medium. The only way I
can be cltective as a person is 1o be this
confoundedly arrogant and forthright
with my point of view. That's the way 1
am. 1 believe mysell with the urmost
sincerity.

PLAYBOY: But aren’t you having trouble
getting other people to helieve your Take,
for example. vour well-publicized fare
wells to showbiz. You've retired twice,
swearing you'd never have another thing
to do with rock 'n’ roll. Yet you've just
finished a six-month world concert tour,
promoting your newest rock-'n’-roll al-
bum, Station to Station. How do you
rationalize these contradictions?

BOWIE: I lie. It's quite easy to do. Nothing
matters except whatever it is I'm doing
at the moment. 1 can’t keep wack ol
everything I say. I don’t give a shit. I
can’t even remember how much I believe
and how much 1 don’t believe. The point
is to grow into the person you grow into,
I haven’t a clue where I'm gonna be in a
year. A raving nut, i flower clhiuld or a
dictator, some kind of reverend—I don’t
know. That's what keeps me [rom getting
bored.

PLAYBOY: What clse do you do to keep
from getting bored?

BOWIE: You name it.

PLAYBOY: How about drugs?

BOWIE: What year is it now? "Seventy-six?
I suppose I've been knocking on heaven's
door for about 11 ycars now, with one
sort of high or another. The only kinds
of drugs I use, though, are ones that keep
me working for longer periods of time. I
haven't gotten invelved in anything
heavy since '68. I had a silly flirtation
with smack then, but it was only lor the
mystery and enigma of trying it. I never
really enjoyed it ac all. I like fast drugs.
I've said that many times. 1 hate falling
out, where I can’t stand up and stuff. It
seems like such a waste of time. I hate
downs and stow drugs like grass. T hate

Available in natural tone only. Clarks Shoes in both men's and womens sizes, priced from $20.00t0$45.00, | SiceP- T would much prefer staying up,
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so mad that we can't do anything about
sleep or the common cold.

PLAYBOY: Do you remember the first
time you got stonec?

BOWIE: On grass? I'd done a lot of pills
ever since I was a kid. Thirteen or four-
teen. But the first time I got stoned on
grass was with John Paul Jones ol Led
Zeppelink many, many years ago. when
he was still a bass player on Herman’s
Hermits records. We'd been talking to
Rambhin® Jack Elliott somewhere and
Jonesy said to me, “Come over and I'll
turn you on to grass.” I thought abour 1t
and said, “Sure, I'll give it a whirl.” We
went over to his flat—he had a huge
room, with nothing in 1t except this
huge vast Hammond organ, right next
door to the police deparunent.

I had done cocaine before but never
grass. 1 don’t know why it should have
happened in that order. probably because
I knew a r(mp]r of merchant seamen
who used to bring it back from the docks.
I had been doing 1t with them. And they
loathed grass. So I watched in wonder
while Jonesy rolled these three fat joints.
And we got stoned on all of them. I
became incredibly high and it turned into
an in-fucking-credible bunger. I ate two
loaves of bread. Then the telephone
rang. Jonesy said, “Go and answer that
for me, will you?” So I went downstairs
to answer the phone and kept on walk-
ing right out into the street. I never went
back. I just got intensely fascinated with
the cracks in the pavement.

PLAYBOY: Did you ever get into acid?
BOWIE: | did three times. It was very color-
ful, but I thought my own imagination
was already richer. Naturally. And more
meaningful 10 me. Acid only gives people
a link with their own imagery. I already
had ir. It was nothing new to me. It just
sort of made a lot of fancy colors. Flashy
lights and things. “Oh, look. I see God
in the window.” So what? I never needed
acid to make music, cither.

PLAYBOY: How much have drugs affected
your music?

BOWIE: The music is just an extension of
me, so the question really is, What have
drugs done 1o me? They've [ucked me up,
I think. Fucked me up nicely and I've
quite enjoyed seeing what it was like
bemg fucked up.

PLAYBOY: Then you agree with the review-
er who called your Young Americans
album “a fucked-up LP Irom a fucked-up
rock star™'?

BOWIE: Well, The Man Who Sold the
World is actually the most drug-oriented
album I've made. That was when I was
the most fucked up. Young Amervicans
probably is a close second, but that is
from my current drug period. The Man
wis when 1 was holding on to some kind
of Aag for hashish. As soon as I stopped
using that drug, 1 rcalized it damp-
ened my imagination. End of slow drugs.
pLAYBOY: That doesn’t sound much like
the guy who was recently busted in
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Upstate New York for possession of eight
ounces of marijuana.

BOWIE: Rest assured the stuff was not
mine. I can’t say much more, but it did
belong to the others in the room that we
were busted in. Bloody pothcads. What a
dreadful irony—me popped for grass.
The stuff sickens me. 1 haven't touched
it in a decade.

PLAYBOY: In the song Station to Station,
though. you do refer to cocaine
BOWIE: Yes, yes. The line is, “It’s not the
side cifeats of the cocaine.. . . I'm think-
ing that it must be love.” Do the radio
stations bleep it out?

PLAYBOY: Nonc that we've heard. Did you
have any reservations about using the
line in the song?

BOWIE: None whatsoever.

PLAYBOY: Ounc might easily consirue it as
advocating the use of cocaine. Or is that
the message?

BOWIE: | have no message whatsoever. 1
really have nothing to say. no suggestions
or advice, nothing. All I do is suggest
some ideas that will keep people listen-
ing a bit longer. And out of it all, maybe
they'll come up with a message and save
me the work. My career has kind of been
like that. I get away with murder.
PLAYBOY: You claim you like to work all
the time. yet you release only one album
a year. What exactly do you do berween
recording sessions?

BOWIE: I write songs imd screenplays and
poems, I paint, 1 do Kurlien photog-
raphy, I manage myself, I act, 1 produce,
1 record, sometimes 1 tour. 1 could give
you five new and unreleased David Bowie
albums right now. I could just hand them
over. I've got an incredible backlog of
material. Work, work, work. . ..

PLAYBOY: Do vou ever relax?

BOWIE: If you're asking whether or not I
take vacations, the answer 15 no. I find
all my relaxation within the context of
work: I'm very serious about that. I've
always thought the only thing to do was
to try to go through lile as Superman,
vight from the word go. I felt far too
insignificaint as just amnother person. I
couldn’t exist thinking all that was im-
portant was o be a g(mrf person. [
thought, Fuck that; I don’t want to be
just another honest Joe. 1 want to be a
supersuperbeing and improve all the
equipment that 1've been given to where
it works 300 percent beuter. I find that
it's possible to do it.

PLAYBOY: Would you give us some exam-
ples of your self-improvement?

BOWIE: When [ stirted writing, I couldn’t
put more than three or lour words togeth-
er. Now I think I write very well. I'm
hnding thae if I just look at something
and think, A man did that, T realize I
i do ir, too. And probably better. 1
didn’t know anything about films, either.
I mean, nothing at «ell. So 1 went our,
got hold of a lot of the greatest films and
worked it all out for myself. Very logi-
cally donc. Now I have an excellent

knowledge of the art. I became a bloody
good actor, T'll tell you. And T'll be a
superb film maker as well. It's only a
matter of deciding what you want to do.
PLAYBOY: Surcly, you doubt yourself some-
tmes.

BOWIE: Not so much anymore. About two
years ago, I realized I had become a total
product of my concept character Ziggy
Stardust. So I set out on a very successlul
crusade to re-cstablish my own identity.
I stripped mysell down and wok myself
apart, layer by layer. I used to sit in bed
and pick on one thing a week that I
cither didn’t like or couldn’t understand.
And during the course of the week, I'd
try to kill it off.

PLAYBOY: What was the first thing you
attacked?

BOWIE: I think my lack of humor was the
first thing I picked on. Then prissiness.
Why did T feel that I was superior to
peopler I had to come to some conclu-
sion. I haven't vet. but I dug into mysell,
That was very good therapy. 1 spewed

“I consider myself
responsible for a whole new
school of pretensions—
they know who they are.
Don’tyou, Elton? Just
kidding. No, I'm not.”

myself up. I'm siill doing it. I seem to
know exactly whit makes me sad.
PLAYBOY: Doesn’'t taking yowrself apart
all the time tend to make you a littde
schizophrenic?

BOWIE: The [our of me will have to talk
about that. Am 1 schizophrenicz One
side of me probably is. but the other side
is right down the middle, solid as a rock.
Actually. I'm not schizophrenic at all. 1
think that my thought lorms are [rag-
mented a lot, that much is obvious. [
olten think of six things at one time,
They all sort of interrupt one another.
Not very good when I'm driving.
PLAYBOY: Do you ever have wrouble decid-
ing which is the real you?

BOWIE: I've lcarned to flow with mysell.
1 honestly don’t know where the real
David Jones is. It’s like playing the shell
game. Except I've got so many shells I've
lorgotten what the pea looks like. [
wouldn’t know it if I found ir. Being
famous helps put off the problems of
discovering myself. I mean that. That's
the main reason I've always been so keen
on being accepred, why I've striven so
hard to put my brain to artistic use. I
want to make a mark. In my carly swuff,
I made it through on sheer pretension. I
consider myself responsible for a whole

new school of pretensions—they know
who they arc. Don't you, Elton? Just
kidding. No, I'm not. See what 1 mean?
That was a thoroughly pretentious state-
ment. True or not, | bet you'll print that.
Show somcone something where intellec-
tual analysis or analytical thought has
been applied and people will yawn. But
something that's pretentious—that keeps
you riveted. It’s also the only thing that
shocks anymore. It shocks as much as the
Dylan thing did 14 years ago. As much as
sex shocked many years ago.

PLAYBOY: You're saving sex is no longer
shocking?

BOWIE: Oh, come on. Sorry, Hugh. Sex
has never really been shocking, it was
just the people who performed it who
were. Shocking people, performing sex.
Now nobody really cares. Everybody
fucks cverybody. The only thing that
shocks now is an extreme. Like me run-
ning my mouth off, jacking mysell off.
Unless you do that, nobody will pay
attention to you. Not for long. You have
to hit them on the head.

PLAYBOY: Is that the Bowie success for-
mula?

BOWIE: That's always been it It's never
really changed. For instance, what I did
with my Zigay Stardust was package a
totally credible, plastic rock-"n"roll sing-
er—much  better  than  the Monkees
could ever fabricate. I mean, my plastic
rock-n'roller was much more plastic
than anybody’s. And that was what was
needed at the time. And it still 1s. Most
people still want their idols and gods o
be shallow. like cheap toys. Why do you
think teenagers are the way they are?
They run around like ants, chewing gum
and fliting onto a certain style of dress-
ing for a day: that's as deep as they wish
to go. It's no surprisc that Ziggy was a
huge success.

PLAYBOY: Is that why you said you became
Ziggy it one point?

BOWIE: Without even thinking about it.
At fivst, 1 just assumed that character
onstage. Then everybody started to treat
me as they treated Ziggy: as though 1
were the Next Big Thing, as though 1
moved masses ol people. 1 became con-
vinced T was a messiah, Very scary. I woke
up fairly quickly.

PLAYBOY: Do you cver worry about your
fans’ giving up on you—not wanting 1o
hear Bowie as a soul singer or whatever?
BOWIE: Well, they must understand what
my trip was in the begimning. I've never
been a musician.

PLAYBOY: What have you been?

BOWIE: The unfortunate thing is that I've
always wanted 1o be a film director. And
the two media got unconsciously amal-
gamated, so 1 was doing films on record.
That creates your basic concept album,
which becomes a bit of a slow pack
horse in the end. Now I know that il
I'm going to make albums, I've got to
make albums that 1 enjoy musically, or
else just make the fucking film. A lot of



my concept albums, like Aladdin Sane,
Ziggy and Diamond Dogs, were only 50
percent there. They should have been
visual as well. I think that some of the
most talented actors around are in rock.
I think a whole renaissance in film mak-
ing is gonna come from rock. Not because
of it, though, despite irt.

PLAYBOY: But you've said that you find
rock depressing and sterile, even evil.
BOWIE: It is depressing and sterile and.
yes, ulumately evil. Anything that con-
trihutes 10 stagnation is evil. When it has
familiarity, it's no longer rock 'n’ roll.
It’s white noise. Dirge. Just look at disco
music—the endless numb beat. It's really
dangerous.

So I've moved on. I've established the
fact that I am an entertainer, David
Bowie, not just another boring rock
singer. I've got a film out, Nicolas
Roeg's The Man Who Fell to Earth. And
I'll be doing a lot more, taking a lot of
chances. The minute you know you're on
safe ground, you're dead. You're finished.
It’s over. The last thing I want is to
be established. 1 want 1o go to bed every
night saying, “If T never wake agam, I
certainly will have lived while 1 was
alive”

PLAYBOY: Let's go back to disco music
You say it's a dirge, yet you had the big-
gest disco hit of last vear in Fame and
vou scored again this vear with Golden
Years. How do you explain that?

BOWIE: | love disco. It's a lovely escap-
ist'’s way out. I quute like 1t, as long as it’s
not on the radio night and day—which it
is 5o much these davs. Fame was an in-
credible blull that worked. Verv flatter-
ing. I'll do anything unul 1 fail. And
when I succeed, | (Iuir. too. I'm really
knocked out that people actually dance
10 my records. though. But ler’s be hon-
est: my rhythm and blues are thoroughly
plastic. Young Americans, the album
Fame is Trom, is, 1 would sav, the dehlni-
tive plastic soul record. It's the squashed
remains of ethnic music as 1t survives m
the age ol Muzak rock, written and sung
by a white limey. If you had plaved
Young Americans to me five vears ago
and said, “This s an R&EB album,” 1
would have laughed. Hysterically.
PLAYBOY: How about if we had smd,
“This is going to be your album five
years from now™?

BOWIE: I would have thrown vou and the
record out of mv house.

PLAYBOY: What did vou think of Barbra
Streisand’s recording vour song Life on
Mars?

BOWIE: Bloody awlul. Sorry, Barb, but it
wits dlrocions.

PLAYBOY: You're not noted for cordial re-
lationships with other artists. Yet there
wis the rumor that you flew to Ewope
to spend a sabbatical with Bob Dylan.
What about it?

BOWIE: That's a beaut. I haven't cven
left this bloody country in vears. 1 saw

Is it live, or
is it Memorex?

The amplified voice
of Ella Fitzgerald can shatter
a glass. And anything Ella
can do, Memorex cassette tape
with MRX; Oxide can do.

If you record your own music,
Memorex can make all
the difference in the world.

MEMOR EX Recording Tape.

Is it live, or is it Memorex?

@1976, Memorex Corporation, Santa Clara, Calitornia 95052
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Dylan in New York seven. eight months
ago. We don't have a lot 1o talk about
We're great. [riends. Actually, 1
think he hates me.

PLAYBOY: Under what circumstances did
vou meet?

BOWIE: Very bad ones. We went back 1o
somebody’s house alter some gig at a
club. We had all gone 1o see someone, |
can’t remember who, and Dylan  was
there. I was in a very, sort of . . . verbose
[rame of mind. And I just talked at him
for hours and hours and hours.
whether I amused him or scared him or
1'c|}u]},u{ him, I really don’t know. I
didn’t wait for any answers. I just went
on and on about everything. And then |
said good night. He never phoned me.
PLAYBOY: Did he impress you?

BOWIE: Not really. I'd just like to know
what the young chap thought of me. 1
was quite convinced that what I had o

not

and

say was important, which 1 seem to [cel
all the time. It's been quite a while since
somebody really impressed me, though.
PLAYBOY: Could another musician im
press you?

BOWIE: Gil Evans; Ricky Ricardo, may-
be. 1 like meeting other artists, but they
rarely impress me. Regular people do.
people who aren’t playing power games.
I know power plays immediately and
I'm better at it than most of them, so |
discount them in a flash.

PLAYBOY: How did you become a rock-'n™
roller, anyway?

BOWIE: Truth? 1 was broke. 1 got into
rock because it was an enjoyable way
ol making my money and waking four or
five years to puzzle my next move out. |
was a painter before that, studying com-
mercial art at Bromley Technical High
School. 1 tried advertising and that was
awful. The lowest. But I was well into my
little saxophone. so 1 left advertising and
thought, Let’s give rock a wry. You can
have a good time doing that and usually
have at least enough money to live on.
Especially then. It was the Mod days;
nice clothes were hall the battle.
PLAYBOY: But nice clothes cost money.
BOWIE: At the time, not necessarily. I
lived out ol the dustbins on the back
streets of Carnaby. Carnaby Street was
actually, at Lme, t|1|ilc
able—before it became known to every-

one fashion-
body in London. The very best young
designers were down there and because
they were very expensive ltalians, il any
of the shirts had a button oft or any
thing like thae, it would go in the dust-
bin. We'd go around and nick all the
stufl our of the dustbins. Entire ward-
robes of cdothes for, well, nothing. All
you had o do was sew a button on or
stitch a sleeve. 1 remember when 1 used
o steal evervthing. Had to look fashion-
able. We all were caught up in that
game of wanting to be the next Elvis
Presley, hopping from tinny band to tin
ny band. I went through a group called
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David Jones and the Buzz, another called
David Jones and the Lower Third, even
a mime troupe called Feathers.

PLAYBOY: What was it like to be & mime?
BOWIE: Oh, listen, it's very easy to be a
mime. There wasn't much competition.
I was only reasonably good. My tech-
nique was quite poor, actually, but no-
body really knew. I've got a very good
body and it does things I want it to
do, but I'm still not disciplined enough to
e¢ver compete with a Marcel Marceau.
Mime helped me learn a lot about body
language. That's all. :
PLAYBOY: Didn't your wite, Angela, have
something to do with getting you your
first recording contract?

BOWIE: Angela and I knew each other
because we were both going out with
the same man. Apnother onc of her
boylriends, a talent scout for Mercury
Records, took her to a show at The
Roundhouse, where I happened to be
playing. He hated me. She thought 1 was
great. Ultimately, she threatened to leave
him if he didn’t sign me. So he signed me.
PLAYBOY: And how was the situation
with your mutual boylriend resolved?
BOWIE: I married Angela and we both
continued to see him.

PLAYBOY: Why did you marry her?

BOWIE: Because I realized that she'd be
one of the very few women I'd be capa-
ble of living with for more than a week.
She is remarkably pleasant to keep com-
ing back to. And. for me, she always will
be. There's nobody more demanding
than me. Not physically. necessarily, but
mentally. I'm very strenuous. Very in-
tense about anything I do. I scare away
most people I've lived with.

PLAYBOY: Were you in love with Angela?
BOWIE: Never have been in love, to
speak of. I was in love once, maybe, and
it was an awful experience. It rotted me,
drained me. and it was a disease. Hateful
thing. it was. Being in love is something
that breeds brute anger and jealousy,
everything but love, 1t seems. It's a
bit like Christianity—or any religion,
for that matter.

PLAYBOY: What do you believe in?

BOWIE: Myself. Politics. Sex. . ..

PLAYBOY: Since you put yourself first,
do you consider yoursell an original
thinker?

BOWIE: Not by any means. More like a
tasteful thief. The only art I'll ever
study is stull that I can steal from. I do
think that my plagiarism is cftective.
Why does an artist create, anyway? The
way I see it, il you're an inventor, vou
invent something that you hope people
can use. | want art to be just as practi-
cal. Art can be a political reference, a
sexual force, any force that you want
but it should be usable. What the hell
do artists want? Muscum picces? The
more I get ripped oft, the more flatiered
I get. But I've caused a lot of disconient,

because I've expressed my admiration
for other artists by saying, “Yes, I'll use
that,” or, “Yes, I took this from him and
this from her.”” Mick Jagger, for exam-
ple. is scared to walk into the same room
as me even thinking any new idea. He
knows I'll snatch it. :

PLAYBOY: Is it true that Jagger once told
you he was hiring the French artist Guy
Pecllaert for the jacket of a Rolling
Stones album and you ran right off to
hire Peellaert for your own album, Dia-
mond Dogs, which was released firse?
BOWIE: Mick was silly. I mean, he should
never have shown me anything new. [
went over to his house and he had all
these Guy Peellaert ‘pictures around and
said. “"What do you think of this guy:" |
told him I thought he was incredible. So
1 immediately phoned himn up. Mick’s
learned now, as I've said. He will never
do that again. You've got to be a bastard
in this business.

PLAYBOY: Any other artists you'd espe-
cially like to hive?

BOWIE: I really wanted Norman Rock-
well to do an album cover for me. Still

“I'd love to enter politics.
T willone day.I'd adore to be
Prime Manister. And, yes,

I believe very strongly
in fascism.”

do. I originally wanted him for the cov-
er of Young Americans. 1 got his phone
number and called him up. Very quant.
His wife answered and I said, “Hello,
this is David Bowie,” and so on. I asked
il he could paint the cover. His wife
said in this quavering, elderly voice, “I'm
sorry, but Norman needs at least six
months for his porwaits.” So I had 1o
pass, but I thought the experience was
lovely. What a cafisman. Too bad |
don’t have the same painstaking pas-
sion. I'd rather just get my ideas our of
my system as [ast as I can.

PLAYBOY: Some psychiatrists would call
your behavior compulsive. Does the fact
that there is insanity in your family
frighten you?

BOWIE: My brother Terry's in an asylum
right now. I'd like to believe that the in-
sanity is because our family is all genius,
but I'm afraid that's not true. Some of
them—a good many—are just nobodies.
I'm quite fond of the insanity, actually.
It's a nice thing to throw out at parties,
don’t you think? Everybody finds em-
pathy in a nutty [amily. Everybody says,
“Oh, yes, my family is quite mad.” Mine

really is. No [ucking about, boy. Most of
them are nutty—in, just out of or going
into an institution. Or dead.

PLAYBOY: What do they think of you?
BOWIE: I haven’t a clue. I haven’t spo-
ken to any ol them in years. My father
is dead. | think I talked to myv mother a
couple of years ago. I don’t understand
any of them. It's not a question ol their
understanding me anymore. The shoe’s
on the other foot.

PLAYBOY: You've often said that you be-
lieve very strongly in fascism. Yet you
also claim you'll one day run for Prime
Minister of England. More media
manipulation?

BOWIE: Christ, everything is a media
manipulation. I'd love to enter politics.
I will one day. I'd adore 1o be Prime
Minister. And, yes, I believe very strong-
ly in fascism. The only way we can
speed up the sort of liberalism that's
hanging foul in the air at the moment is
to speed up the progress of a right-wing,
totally dictatorial tyranny and ger it
over as fast as possible. People have al-
witys responded with greater efliciency
under a regimental leadership. A liberal
wistes time saying, “Well, now, what
ideas have you got?” Show them what w0
do, for God's sake. If you don't. nothing
will get done. I can't stand people just
hanging about. Television is the most
successiul fascist, needless to say. Rock
stars are fasasts, too. Adoll Hitler was
one of the first rock stars.

PLAYBOY: How so?

BoWIE: Think about it. Look at some of
his films and see how he moved. 1 think
he was quite as good as Jagger. It's as-
tounding. And. boy, when he hit that
stage, he worked an audience. Good
God! He was no politician. He was a
media artist himself. He used politics
and theatrics and creaed this thing that
governed and conwolled the show for
those 12 years. The world will never see
his like. He staged a country.

Really. I would like to be Prime Min-
ister, but I think I'd have to set up my
own country first. I dont want o he
Prime Minisier of the old country. I'd
have to aeate the state that I wish to
live in first. I dream of one day buying
companies and television stations, own-
ing and controlling them.

PLAYBOY: Are you still obsessed, as you
reportedly once were, with the fear of
being assassinated onstage?

BOWIE: No. | died too many times on-
stage. man. And it's really not too bad.
No. I don’t have that parancia anymore.
I've now dccided that my death should
be very precious. I really want o use it
I'd like my death 1o be as inmeresting as
my life has been and will be. And being
assassiniited is not quite a hero's demise.
Assassination is the . . . the snub. The
Great Snub. It's the ultimate result of
that Wilhelm Reich philosophy—nobody
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will be allowed w be any more than
we are—that most people subscribe to
in their hearts. People aren’t very bright,
vou know. They say they want free-
dom, but when they get the chance,
they pass up Nietzsche and choose
Hitler, because he would march into a
room to speak and music and lights
would come on at strategic moments. It
was rather like a rock-'n’roll concert.
The kids would get very excited—girls
got hot and sweaty and guys wished it
was them up there. That, for me, is the
rock-"n"roll expericnce.

PLAYBOY: You stated in Rolling Stone
that you'd like to use¢ vour music to “rule
the world . . . subliminally.” Would vou
care to elaborate?

BOWIE: I think subliminal advertising is
great. Il it hadn’t been outlawed, it -
would have gone out of advertising very
quickly and straight into  politics. [
would have excelled av it. Think of it,
an empty screen that people could stare
at for an hour and a half and not actu-
ally see anything but leave with an en-
tire experience in their heads.

Of course, Rolling Sione got hate
mail. So did Dali in his day. He knew
exactly what he was doing when he
painied his paintings. He knew what all
the objects meant. Should his work have
been destroyed and he forced to paint a
vise of Howers? The attitude that says
the artist should paint only things that
the proletarian can understand, 1 think,
is the most desuructive thing possible.
That sounds a little like Hitler's going
around to muscums and tearing modern
paintings down, doesn’t it?

You musin’t be scared of art. Rock 'n”
roll is only rock ‘n” roll. People hold it
50 sacred—imustn’t tamper, in cise you
find out that it really does govern kids.
Those old Filties antirock movies were
right. Rock-'n"roll records are danger-
ous to the moral fiber. But then, records
are a thing of the past now, so who
knows?

PLAYBOY: We're not quite sure how you
made the leap from subliminal advertis-
ing to reporting the death of the record
industry, but since you have, what do
you propose will happen to music in the
future?

BOWIE: It will return to the sensitivities
of the working class. That excites me.
Sound as texture, rather than sound as
music. Producing noise records scems
pretty logical to me. My favorite group
is a German band called Kraftwerk—it
plays noise music to “increase productiv-
ity.” I like that idea, il you have to play
music.

PLAYBOY: We give up. Let’s talk about
movies. Why did you decide to do The
Man Whe Fell to Earth>

Bowie: Well, I'll tell you what hap-
pened. I was sent the seript and was im-
mediately intrigued with the character
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of Newton, who had a lot in common
with me. He dreaded cars but loved fast
speeds. He was physically emaciated;
there were so many characieristics we
had in common. One problem: I hated
the script.

PLAYBOY: How did you get around thar?
BOWIE: Nicolas Roeg, the director, came
over 1o my house a number of weeks
alter he'd sent the script. He arrived
on time and I was out. After eight hours
or so, I remembered our appointment.
I turned up nine hours late, thinking,
of course, that he'd gone. He was sitting
in the kitchen. He'd been siuing there
for hours and hours and wouldn't go
upstairs, wouldn’t go into my room. He
stayed in the kitchen. God, I was so
embarrassed. 1 thought | would be em-
barrassed into doing the film. He said,
“Well, David, what do you think of the
script?” I said, “It's a bit corny, isn't
it=" His face just fucking fell off. Then
he started talking. Two or three hours
later, I was convinced the man was a
genius. There is a very sirong story line,
as it turns out, but that only provides
the backhone 1o the meat of it. It works
on spiritual and prime levels of an in-
credibly complex, Howard Hughes-type
alien, 1 sill don't understand all the
inflections Rocg put into the film. He's
of a certain artistic level that's well
above me.

PLAYBOY: Why did Rocg want you?

BOWIE: He had Peter O'Toole cast, but
he couldn’t do the flm. And I believe
the cditor ol the film advised Nick to
witch  the documentary about me,
Cracked Actor, that was on the BBC.
Nick watched it and I puess it was my
attachment to Ziggy, the alter ego, that
captured his interest and imagination.
And my looks helped, wo. Roeg wanted
a dehnite, pointedly stark face—which
I had been endowed with.

PLAYBOY: How long did it take for you to
adapt to the cameras?

BOWIE: Less than an hour. My first film,
I couldn’t have worked with a director
unless it was somebody 1 knew instine-
tively would become a mentor. I
couldn’t have worked with someone 1
considered to be less than myseli—and
I have a very, very high opinion of my
own abilities. Within the first hour on
the set, I knew that I'd picked the right
one. Just wait until 1 become a director,
though. I'll be wemendous.

PLAYBOY: Do you find acting more worth
while than rock "n’ roll?

BOWIE: Rock 'n’ roll is acting. All my al-
bums are just mec acing out certain
poses and characters. That’s why I'm not
entirely proud of a lot of my records—
the visual side is sorely missed. My final-
ly being on film simply makes it official.
I'm sure I'll take my following with me.
They're very [aithful.

PLAYBOY: Steven Ford, the President’s 20-
year-old son. is one of your biggest fans.
What did you talk abour when he visit-
ed you in Los Angeles?

BOWIE: Steven Ford? He likes to talk
about horses. I told him I could ride
horses English style. He said that he
rode Western style and knew that riding
English style was a lot harder. I agreed
with him and said, “Yes, it has a lot
more to do with etiquette and discipline
than to do with horsemanship.” He
agreed. That was it, really. I liked him
very much. I asked him what he
thought of using rock 'n" roll as a po-
litical vehicle.

PLAYBOY: And what did he say?

BOWIE: That's when he started talking
about horses.
PLAYBOY: Did he
Gerald?

BOWIE: No. I invited myself. I said if
I'm ever in the area, would he invite me
down? He sort of reluctantly said yes. I

invite you to meet

“Linvited myself to the
White House. Steven Ford
sort of reluctantly said
yes. I don’t know what he’s
worried about. I was
avery butch
gentleman with him.”

don’t know what he's worried about. T
wis a very burch gentleman with him.
PLAYBOY: How is your relationship with
Elton John these days?

BOWIE: He sent me a very nice telegram
the other day.

PLAYBOY: Didn’t you describe him as “the
Liberace, the token queen of rock?
BOWIE: Yes, well, that was before the tele-
gram. I'd much rather listen to him on
the radio than wlk about him. Let's do
something else. Want to write a song?
PLAYBOY: Sure.

BOWIE: All right. We'll call the song
Audience and it'll be about rock "n’ roll.
All right? I'm gonna say, “Led Zeppelin
is solid. They make you like a wall”
[Writes it down] Quick. Give me the
name of an artist. someonc in rock.
PLAYBOY: How about Stevie Wonder?
BOWIE: Good. “Stevie Wonder is growing
and you love him most of all.” [Writes it
down] He's sort of the polden boy,
everybody loves him. Who else? Name a
good songwriter.

PLAYBOY: Joni Mitchell.

BOWIE: “Joni Mitchell has our hearts.”
[Writes it down] She does, doesn’t she?
OK, let me get my guitar. [Looks al
what he’s written and begins strumming

and lhumming softly] All right, here we
go. [Sings] “Led Zcppelin is growing,
crasing our minds / They make us fecl
stony, they make us go blind / Hey, Stevie
Wonder, there like a wall / So good to
lean on, the hardest of all. . . . Isn't
that a nice linle tune?

PLAYBOY: Is that how vou wrote Changes?
BOWIE: Naw, but that’s basically how I
wrote most of the Diamond Dogs album.
PLAYBOY: What happened 1o Joni Mitch-
cllz

BOWIE: She’s good enough, she doesn't
need me aooning about her. You see, of
course, there are no rules to my writing.
PLAYBOY: We sce.

BOWIE: You asked about other rockers,
you got a song. Don’t complain. No re
spect. ' Who's that comedian? Rodney
Dangerfield. Don't worry, Rodney. The
new art is always catcalled. They hooted
the Mona Lisa.

PLAYBOY: Do you feel you've been taken
advantage of over the years?

BOWIE: Not taken advantage ol Ex-
ploited.

PLAYBOY: Are you suggesting you haven’t
made all that vou should have?

BOWIE: What. moneywise? Oh, Lord,
no—we made nothing. All I've made is
an impact and a change, which, of
course, is worth a lot. I keep telling my-
self that, The best thing to say about it
all is that i's archetypal rock-n*roll
business. Read the reports of the Beatles,
the Stones and a lot of other big enter-
tainers and take some kind of mmalgama-
tion of all that; it's a pretty accurate
picture of my business. John Lennon
has been through it all. John told me,
“Suck with it. Survive. You'll really go
through the grind and they'll rip you olf
right and left. The key is to come out
the other side.™ I said something cocky at
the time like, “I've got a great manager.
Everything is great. I'm a Seventies art-
ist.” The last time I spoke to John, I
told him he was right. I'd been ripped
off blind.

PLAYBOY: You're not a rich man? After
five gold albumns?

BOWIE: Now, yes, exceedingly. No! Wait,
America! Not at all. Haven't got a pen-
ny to my name. I'm pleading poverty at
the moment, but I'm potentially very
rich. Theoretically rich but not wealthy.
PLAYBOY: Are you as bitter about the
music business as Lennon and  Jagger
have said they are?

BOWIE: No, no, no. You see, I needed to
learn itbout it. You've got to make mis-
takes. It's very important to make mis-
takes. Very, very important. I I glided
through, I wouldn’t be the man I'in not
today.

PLAYBOY: Last question. Do you believe
and stand by everything you've said?
BOWIE: Everything but the inflammatory

remarks. 4
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an moestigative report
By Larry DuBois and Laurence Gonzales

UNCOVERING THE SECRET WORLD
OF NIXON, HUGHES AND THE CIA

including
The Buying of the President
The Worlds Biggest Intelligence Front

Of all the mysteries surrounding the Walcrgate
affair, perhaps the strangest is that in this, the most
thoroughly investigated burglary in history, no pub-
licly accepted motive for the break-in itself has ever
been established. A vague notion that a group of
Republican-sponsored burglars decided to get some
dirt on the Democrats and did so without knocking
s still widely believed. Lost in the bonanza of books
and mouvies about who did it and how it was done is
the central question: Why did it happen?

In the vecent past, some accounts—notably, [.
Anthony Lukas’ massive Walergate study, “Night-
mare”—have suggested that both the Howard Hughes
organization and the CIA had connections with
Watergate. And some important pieces of the puzzle
were put in place by a few of the investigalors on Sam
Ervin’s Senate Watergale commitlee. But the puzzle
was never made whole, the pieces never seemed to fit.

A set of unusual civeumstances led pLAYBOY 1o un-
dertake an investigation of Hughes and the CIA and
to get a fuller picture of Walergate. Part 1 of our
report will examine the links between Hughes and
the CIA and the events leading up to Watergale.
Part 11, to appear in November, will examie the
cover-up that succeeded and will reveal how newsmen
were misled in their efforts to report the whole story.

PART I
A SURVIVOR'S NOTEBOOKS

To sort of take the term Watergate and
link it to Howard Hughes, I think, is really
unlair. —BOB WOODWARD, April 25, 1976

IN THE SPRING OF 1975, a man named Virgino Gonzilez
(no relation to Laurence Gonzales) dralted an athdavit

The War Within the Hughes Empire
The Untold Story Behind Watergate

that was executed in Mexico City. In the sworn docu-
ment, he claims to be an ex—CIA agent who was as-
signed by the agency to monitor the activities of
John Meier, a former Hughes executive. “At the end
of 1971,” Virgino Gonuzilez wrote, “I was ordered to an
assignment that included monitoring the activities of
John Meier and was shown a file on him. . .. This file
showed that Meier came from New York, his early
business life and how he joined Hughes and evaluated
the underground [nuclear] testing in Nevada. He was
giving the AEC a hard time on behalf of Hughes.”

Meier, a computer expert and environmentalist
who had worked for Hughes off and on since 1959,
was sent to Las Vegas by Hughes to evaluate environ-
mental problems. Belore Hughes moved to Vegas in
November 1966, he wanted Meier to give him a full
report on the effects of atomic testing at the Nevada
Test Site, about 100 miles from the city. During three
of Hughes's four years there (1966-1970), Meier was
his scientific advisor and one of the few Hughes
executives who communicated directly with the boss.
Hughes had chosen Meier to handle his personal pet
projects, such as his fierce campaign against nuclear
testing. Secretly—not even known to others in the
organization—Meier managed Hughes's investiga-
tions into areas that appealed to the farthest reaches
of Hughes’s imagination: parapsychology, LSD, mys-
ticism, cryonics (the science of freezing human bodies
with the hope of later reviving them) and other
equally unlikely subjects.

Meier received the 1966 Aerospace Man of the Year
award, the 1968 Nevada Governor’s Award for Tech-
nical Achievement in Data Processing and was a
member of President Nixon's Task Force on Re-
sources and Environment. He was on the board of

ILLUSTRATIONS BY ERALDO CARUGATI
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advisors of The Manhattan Tribune, was 2 member of
the Governor's Gaming Industury Task Force and in
1971 was appointed special advisor on environmental
allairs to Senator Mike Gravel of Alaska.

When Virgino Gonzilez filed his affdavit, a copy
was Hown to Los Angeles, where Meier's attorney,
Robert Wyshak, was told in an anonymous phone
call to pick it up atr a hotel near the airport. Wyshak,
former Assistant U.S. Attorney with experience as
chiel of the tax division of the Central District of
California. determined to his satistaction that the
document was authentic and that Virgino Gonzilez
was telling the truth about his illegal surveillance of
Meier. He sent a copy to Meier and Meier sent a copy
to Washington for examination by another attorney.
It was mlﬂupte(l en route—they believed bv the
CIA—and they then decided to file it in the U.S.
district court in Nevada. :

Wyshak provided prLAyBoy with a copy of the affi-
davit because of the last line, which reads, I asked to
be put elsewhere and was put onto Hugh Heftner
[s2¢] for a time.” The Senate Select Committee on In-
telligence (the Church committee) was unable to locate
Virgino Gonzilez, or to confirm his employment by
the agency, and views the affidavit with suspicion. We
never found Gonzilez but did interview sources who
claim to have had contact with him, including one
writer who told us about interviewing Gonzilez on
his agency activities. The authenticity of the docu-
ment still remains in doubt, but there is strong cir-
cumstantial evidence indicating that the agency did
spy on Meier, as Virgino Gonzilez claims.

What began as an attempt by us to determine the
extent of illegal CIA surveillance of Helner gradually
developed into an investigation of the CIA itself.
That search led us straight into the Hughes organiza-
tion. where the storv emerged ol how critical Hughes
had been in the rise and fall of Richard Nixon, how
the CIA had gradually turned the Hughes companies
into its largest front organization and how those mter-
related matters were all part of the motive for the
Watergate break-in.

John Meier! is now a fugitive from the United
States, living with his family in British Columbia
under landed-immigrant status granted him by the
Canadian government. He supports himself with part-

INol to be confused with Johnny Meyer, a former
Hughes aide who, in the late Forlies, was involved in
the Hughes military-contracts scandal that ended in
a Senate investigalion.

time consulting work for the Canadian government
and private organizations while he fights his case. The
reason Le is a fugitive stems from an extremely com-
plex legal case that began with an IRS indictment
for back taxes on money he supposedly made from
Hughes companies on mining deals. Meier claims he
is innocent; the IRS claims to have a strong case
against him. The press has rarely mentioned Meier's
name in connection with Watergate and most accounts
of him have discussed only his alleged crime. As a
result, we were reluctant to believe him at first. Bt
more than 100 hours of interviews with him and hun-
dreds of documents obtained by rLavioy during a
year's rescarch all point to one inescapable conclusion:
On the subject of his role in events leading to Water-
gate, Meier is telling the truth, and his recall of detail
rivals John Dean's.

In a recent interview with us, Meier said, “I'm fully
convinced that one big reason for the break-in wasn’t
to get something on McGovern but to find out what 1
was telling the friends of Larry O'Brien [the Dem-
ocratic national chairman] about Richard and Don
Nixon and Hughes, to see if anything was going
to break belore the election. They knew the Nixons
were Hughes's greatest asset in getting his purchase of
Air West amrlines approved and that Hughes was
fronung for the CIA; they knew I was talking to
left-wingers, Democrats, McGovern people—people
who scared the hell out of the agency and the White
House.”

Meier, at 42, is an intense, often obsessive man.
He kept a meticulous diary ol his Hughes vears. Every
phone call on Hughes's behall, everv flight number,
every meeting is noted neatly in ballpoint pen in one
of a dozen leather-bound “executive planners.” One
of his reasons for keeping these records was that the
meetings, calls and Hights involved Meier's dealings
with some of the world’s richest and most powerful
men. He was, for example, Hughes's liaison 1o another
reclusive billionaire, D. K. Ludwig. In Meier’s six
filing cabinets are hundreds ol handwritten memos to
and from Hughes, as well as internal White House
memos, letters from various Government officials and
political lobbyists and numerous in-house reports
prepared for Hughes.

These documents and Meier's own accounts pro-
vided the key to the bits and pieces of information
that are buried in the mass of publicly available
information generated by (continued on page 82)
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YOUR
TURNED-ON
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all right, boys, out with the irons: this bunny—unlike others—can be
pressed onto your favorite t-shirt (now turn the page for iron setting)



Make sure your T-shirt is 50 percent cotton
and 50 percent polyester. Most other fabrics
won't hold the inks as well after washing. For
the same reason, it's not advisable to iron the
decal directly onto your chest. Cut out the
Rabbit decal and put it aside for the mament.

Place a pratective piece of cloth aver

the ironing-baard cover. (The ironing-baard
caver shauld be cavering the ironing board.)
Slip the T-shirt over the end of the baard sa that
the place you want the design to appear is
directly over the protective cloth. Do not, under
any circumstances, iran on the decal while
wearing the T-shirt.

Now place the Rabbit decal face down an the
area af the T-shirt you wish ta use. Place a
clean piece of white paper aver the entire inked
surface. Preheat yaur iron 1o a temperature of
350 degrees. This is done by turning the knob
to linen setting, nat by putting your iron in

the aven.

Apply your dry, hot iran (make sure you
plugged it in, dummy) with firm, even pressure
aver the entire decal surface far 30 seconds.
{Be sure to get the entire decal—the ears are
easy ta miss.) If yau smell samething burning,
apen the windaw. Remove the top sheet af
paper and allaw the design to coal far at least
one minute before you peel the paper backing.
Your PLAYBOY T-shirt is naw ready ta wear!

One last note: You can wash and dry your
PLAYBOY T-shirt as you would any permanent-
press item; just don’t use chlarine bleach. On
secand thought, why don’t yau just get your
girlfriend to take care af this whole rigmarole
while you relax and have a beer?



“Was it good for all of you, too?”’
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Watergate—either in news reports or in
court proceedings, in afhidavits or in the
transcript of the Watergate hearings. The
picture that cmerges shows the Hughes
olganization inexiricably entangled in
American politics, inside the White House
and out. It shows the gradual merger of
the Hughes organization and the CIA to
such a point that it is difhcult 1o deter-
min¢ where one ends and the other begins,

After Meier was indicted on August 9,
1973, he sought immunity in exchange
for his story. He offered his testimony to
the Watergate committee and was inter-
viewed for 13 hours on October 13 and
22 of that ycar so that investigators could
decide whether or not to take his testi-
mony officially. According to the tran-
script of those sessions, Meicr asked
Watergate investigators, “Why not put
the cards on the table about Hughes,
Nixon and [Bebe] Rebozor 1 have been
shellshocked from the IRS and Hughes.
I told you that [John] Ehrlichman had rie
bugged and put the IRS on me. T don't
have the organization behind me the
President has or the money Hughes has.
I'm fighting for my life and my family.”

Mcier's name is scattered throughout
the Senate Watergate report, but he was
never called to testify. His story seemed
confusing and contradictory to investiga-
tors and they decided against granting
him mmmunity. But the fact remains that
most ol the major targets of the investiga-
tion had significant ties 1o Hughes:

« Auorney General John Mitchell, over-
ruling a prior decision of the Antitrust
Division, had given Hughes permission to
buy more than the five casinos he already
owned in Las Vegas.

« E. Howard Hunt worked for Robert
F. Bennett, who had the Hughes public-
relations account in Washington. In Feb-
ruary 1972, Hunt and G. Gordon Liddy
had discussed with Hughes security chicf
Ralph Winte a plan 1o burglarize the
offices of Las Vegas Sun publisher Hank
Greenspun.

« Nixon's confidant Bebe Rebozo was
the bag man for Hughes's now f[amous
$£100.000 contribution to Nixon.

» Charles Colson had encouraged the
White House 10 ealtivate Bennett's [riend-
ship because of the financial and politi-
cal dout Bennett's Hughes connection
carried.

Meier tried to convince the Watergate
investigators that he could prove himself
a valuable witness. “l want to prove my
statements to you,” he told them, “I don't
want 1o say it's my [eeling Richard Nixon

(continued from page 76}

has money in the Bahamas.2 1 want to say
this is why, this is what I was told and this
is who told me. These are serious charges.
I don’t want to talk in general, without
having to prove what I'm saying.”

At that point, Watergate investigator
Scott Armstrong—who later worked on
The Final Days with Bob Woodward and
Carl Bernstein—explained to Meier, “We
are not conducting an investigation of
Summa [Hughes’s holding company] or of
Hughes. We are conducting an investiga-
tion of the 1972 campaign.” That was, in
fact, the Senate commiuee’s mandate, but
clearly, those were impossible ground
rules, rather like investigating cancer over
the telephone.

.

‘The relationship between Hughes and
Nixon goes back at least to 1956. That
year, Hughes lent Donald Nixon $205,000
to save a failing restaurant business. For
Hughes, giving money in exchange [or
potential political favors was not unusual.
Right alter that loan—in a coincidence
that investigators have been suspicious of
for years—while Nixon was Vice-Presi-
dent, the Hughes Medical Institute was
suddenly granted a tax-exempt status after
prior refusals by the IRS. The loan to
Donald was kept secret for obvious rea-
sons. But four years later, one week before
the 1960 Kennedy-Nixon clection, colum-
nist Drew Pearson got the story and
printed it. The press flashed it across the
country and to this day, Nixon and his
fricnds believe it was the news of that
loan that was partly responsible for his
defeat by Kennedy.

In 1962, Nixon was running lor gov-
ernor of California. The loan again be-
camie a campaign issue and Nixon was
called on to explain it publicly. Again
he lost the race. Later, Rebozo's attorney.
William Frates, was 1o say that Rebozo
felt the story “had materially affected the
outcome of the 1960 Presidential election
and the 1962 governor's race in Cali-
fornia.”” So not once but twice Nixon's
relationship with Hughes was connected,
at least in his mind and the minds of his
friends, with agonizing political sethacks.

In 1968, Nixon was again running for
President. Hughes had moved into his
penthouse suite at Las Vegas” Desert Inn

2 The reference is lo fugitive financier
Robert Vesco, who successfully swindled
at least $224,000000 from a company
named Investors Querseas Services, then
moved lo the Bahamas for a while. Two
hundred thousand dollars he later secretly
contvibuled to Nixonw’s 1972 campaign
was used in part to finance the Waler-
gate break-in.

(known locally as the D.I.). Meier's files
arc jammed with photocopies of memos
from thar period, all of which had been
handwritten with a ballpoint pen on
lined yellow legal pads. Hughes didn't
mince words when directing his execu-
tives to achieve his goals for him. In
reference to political contributions that
year, for example, he wrote to Robert
Maheu, manager of the Hughes-Nevada
Operations: “I want you to go see Nixon
as my special confidential emissary. 1
feel there is a really valid possibility of
a Republican victory this year. If that
could be realized under our sponsorship
and supervision every inch of the way,
then we would be ready to [ollow with
[Paul] Laxalt [Nevadas governor at the
time] as our next candidate.”

Frank statements like that, as well as
court documents from lawsuits against
Hughes, show that he desperately wanted
four things at that time and was pre-
pared 1o devote enormous resources to
getting them.

l. He wamed to select a Presidential
candidate of his own and “go all the
way” in funding him.

2. He wanted to purchase an airline.
He had been [orced out of ownership of
TWA and aviation had always been his
first love. Air West was for sale and he
was determined to buy it

3. He wanted to expand his Las Vegas
empire. He had bought five hotel-casinos
and the Justice Department had ruled he
could make no more purchases without
violating its antitrust guidelines. Hughes's
attitude was that Justice could go to hell.

4. With a [ury that bordered on the
pathological (see A Hughes Vignetie on
page 182), he wanted the Atomic Energy
Commission to stop underground nuclear
testing, which caused the D.I. to sway back
and forth a few inches.

THE PURCHASE OF NIXON
I can make or break anybody.
—HOWARD HUGHES

The last three problems could be
solved much more casily if the first goal
were accomplished. Maheu had initially
convinced Hughes that Hubert H. Hum-
phrey could take care of the AEC. Hughes
wrote to Maheu in carly 1968, “There is
one man who can accomplish our objec-
tive through [Lyndon] Johnson—and that
man is HHH. Why don’t we get word o
him on a basis of secrecy that is really,
really reliable that we will give him imme-
diately full, unlimited support for his
campaign to enter the White House il
he will just 1ake this one on for us?”

It turned out that Humphrey wasnt
altogether  willing o go along with
Hughes's plan. He wanted technical

{conlinued on page 112)



A HIGHLY PERSONAL PORTFOLIO BY A WORLD-RENOWNED
PHOTOGRAPHER WITH A TASTE FOR THE BIZARRE

NEWTONS PHYSIQUES
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PEOPLE WHO HAVE had close brushes with death often “It is difficult to find new ideas for erotic photogrophy.
report that their whole lives pass before them. When  Most poses are ritual, classic. One hand on the breost.
that happened to fashion photographer Helmut New- One hand between the legs. The behind in the air. There
ton after suffering a coronary thrombosis, he saw the is nothing surprising, hardly anything to lough at in
nude bodies of beautiful women. Upon recovery, he such pictures. | try to invent pictures that are different.
changed his style to focus his lens on the erotic. His This photo was shot in the office of the Fashion Editor
work has been called vulgar, exciting, elegant, deca- of pLAvEOY in New York. 1 am foscinoted by Venetian
dent. A single Newton pictorial in Vogue will spark blinds. Through slats, the world looks funny.

gossip: Whose hand was it under that dress? But let It is night. There are pecple in the building opposite.
the master explain his approach in his own words: Working. Perhops the wotcher is being watched.”



“These photogrophs are part of a series based on a story

| read when | was 14: Fréulein Else, by Arthur Schnitzler. The
heroine was a young girl of 19. In order to sove

her fother from bankruptcy, she agreed to meet a mon ot

o hotel, weoring just a fur coat. Naked underneath.”

"The ideo of o woman’s revecling herself befare
strongers is on oudocious one; the reality is

even more disturbing. We photographed the girl
on the Champs Elysées, on the Métro and then

in a hotel. Witnesses to the event were dazed.”







“Offices. Subways. Parks. Hatel raams.
Swimming poals. Gymnasiums. | am
always on the laokout for places to
take photagraphs. The eratic is waiting
everywhere, if you look for it. These pic-
tures were taken at a health spa in
Europe, a place where women go ta
make themselves beautiful. The tech-
niques they use ta maoke themselves
sexy are themselves sexy.”
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*'] like to create erotic climotes

wherein every object hos a sexvol

connotation. | study what is in
front of me. Perhaps | start with
a simple dress, then drop one
shoulder. In this photogroph,

the car is a black Citroén DS,
the type driven by the monoge-
rial class in France. The news-
paper on the seat is Le Monde,
the journal of the intellectual
establishment. The man is dressed
in a conservative blue pinstripe
suit. He is wearing a Cartier
wrist watch. The car is parked

in the Bois de Boulogne. It is

a clandestine meeting; he connot
take the woman home. The risk of
discovery makes the sex exciting.
Risk is synonymous with sex.”
For sex and excitement with-
out risk, we recommend

White Women, a book of
Newton’s astonishing photo-
graphs being published

this fall by Stonehill.







LLUSTRATION BY BRAD HOLLAND




or
Lonesome No More!

the strange memoirs of the
final american president

from the new novel

By KURT VONNEGUT, JR.
CHAPTER 1

TO WHOM it hay concern:

It is springume. It is late afternoon.

Smoke from a cooking fire on the ter-
razzo floor of the lobby of the Empire
State Building on the Island of Death
fioats out over the ailanthus jungle which
34th Street has become.

The pavement on the floor of the jun-
gle is all crinkum-crankuin—heaved this
way and that by frost heaves and roots.

There is a small clearing in the jungle.
A blue-eyed, lantern-jawed old white man,
who is over two meters tall and 100 years
old, sits in the clearing on what was once
the back seat of a taxicab.

I am that man.

My name is Dr. Wilbur Daffodil-11
Swain.

I am barefoot. I wear a purple toga
made from draperies found in the ruins
of the Americana Hotel.

I am a former President of the United
States of America. I was the final Presi-
dent, the tallest President and the only
one ever to have been divorced while
occupying the White House.

I inhabit the first floor of the Empire
State Building with my 16-year-old grand-
daughter, who is Melody Oriole2 von
Peterswald, and with her lover, Isadore
Raspberry-19 Cohen. The three of us
have the building all to ourselves.

Our nearest neighbor is one and one
hall kilometers away.

I have just heard one of her roosters
crow.

Our nearest neighbor is Vera Chip-
munk-5 Zappa, a woman who loves life
and is better at it than anyone I ever

COPYRIGHT & 1976 BY KURT YONNEGUT, JA.
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knew. She is a strong and warmhearted
and hard-working farmer in her early
60s. She is built like a fireplug. She has
slaves whom she treats very well. And she
and the slaves raise cattle and pigs and
chickens and goats and corn and wheat
and vegetables and fruits and grapes
along the shores of the East River.

They have built a windmill for grind-
ing grain, and a still for making brandy,
and a smokehouse—and on and on.

“Vera,” I told her the other day, “if
you would only write us a new Declara-
tion of Independence, you would be the
‘Thomas Jefferson of modern times.”

I write this book on the stationery of
the Continental Driving School, three
boxes of which Melody and Isadore
found in a closet on the 64th floor of our
home. They also found a gross of ball-
point pens.

Visitors from the mainland are rare.
The bridges are down. The tunnels are
crushed. And boats will not come near
us, for fear of the plague peculiar to this
island, which is called the Green Death.

And it is that plague which has earned
Manhattan the sobriquet the Island of
Death. '

Hi ho.

It is a thing I often say these days: “Hi
ho.” It is a kind of senile hiccup. I have
lived too long.

Hi ho.

The gravity is very light today. 1 have
an erection as a result of that. All males
have erections on days like this. They are
automatic consequences of near weight-
lessness. They have little 1o do with erot-
icism in most cases and nothing to do
with it in the life of 2 man my age. They
are hydraulic experiences—the result of
confused plumbing and little more.

Hi ho.

‘The gravity is so light today that I feel
as though I might scamper to the top of
the Empire State Building with a man-
hele cover and fling it into New Jersey.

That would surely be an improvement
on George Washington’s sailing a silver
dollar across the Rappahannock. And yet
some people insist that there is no such
thing as progress.

And who will read all this? God knows.
Not Melody and Isadore, surely. Like
all the other young people on the island,
they can neither read nor write.

They have no curiosity about the hu-
man past nor about what life may be like
on the mainland.

As far as they are concerned, the most
glorious accomplishment” of the people
who inhabited this island so teemingly

was to die, so we could have it all to
ourselves.

I asked them the other evening to
name the three most important human
beings in history. They protested that
the question made no sense to them.

I insisted that they put their heads to-
gether anyway and give me some sort of
answer, which they did. They were very
sulky about the exercise. It was painful
to them.

They finally came up with an answer.
Melody does most of the talking for
them, and this is what she said in all
seriousness: “You, and Jesus Christ, and
Santa Claus.”

Hi ho.

CHAPTER 2

And I really will try to stop writing
“Hi ho" all the time.

Hi ho.

I was born right here in New York
City. I was not then a Daffodil. I was
christened Wilbur Rockefeller Swain.

I was not alone, moreover. I had a di-
zygotic twin, a female. She was named
Eliza Mellon Swain.

We were christened in a hospital rath-
er than in a church, and we were not
surrounded by relatives and our parents’
friends. The thing was: Eliza and 1 were
so ugly that our parents were ashamed.

We were monsters, and we were not
expected to live very long. We had six
fingers on each little hand and six toes
on cach little footsie. We had supernu-
merary nipples as well—two of them
apiece.

We were not Mongolian idiots, al-
though we had the coarse black hair typ-
ical of Mongoloids. We were something
new. We were Neanderthaloids. We had
the features of adult, fossil human beings
even in infancy—massive brow ridges,
sloping foreheads and steam-shovel jaws.

We were supposed to have no intelli-
gence and to die before we were 14.

But I am still alive and kicking, thank
you. And Eliza would be, too, I'm cer-
tain, if she had not been killed at the age
of 50—in an avalanche on the outskirts
of the Chinese colony on the planet
Mars.

Hi ho.

Our parents were two silly and pretty
and very young people named Caleb
Mellon Swain and Letitia Vanderbilt
Swain, nee Rockefeller. They were fabu-
lously well to do and descended from
Americans who had all but wrecked the
planet with a form of Idiot's Delight—
obsessively tul‘ning money into power,
and then power back into money, and
then money back into power again.

But Caleb and Letitia were harmless
themselves. Father was very good at

backgammon and soso at color photogra-
phy, they say. Mother was active in the
National Association [or the Advance-
ment of Colored People. Neither worked.
Neither was a college graduate, though
both had tried.

They wrote and spoke nicely. They
adored each other. They were humble
about having done so poorly in schools.
They were kind.

And 1 cannot fault them for being
shattered by having given birth to men-
sters. Anyone would have been shattered
by giving birth to Eliza and me.

Young Caleb and Letitia were advised
not to break their hearts and risk their
furniture by attempting to raise Eliza
and me in Turtle Bay. We were no more
true relatives of theirs, their advisors
said, than baby crocodiles.

Caleb and Letitia’s response was hu-
mane. It was also expensive and Gothic
in the extreme. Our parents did not hide
us in a private hospital for cases such as
ours. They entombed us instead in a
spooky old mansion that they had in-
herited—in the midst of 80 hectares of
apple trees on a mountaintop, near the
hamlet of Galen, Vermont.

No one had lived there for 30 years.

Carpenters and electricians and plumb-
ers were brought in to turn it into a sort
of paradise for Eliza and me. Thick rub-
ber padding was put under all the wall-
to-wall carpets, so we would not hurt
ourselves in case we fell. Our dining
room was lined with tile and there were
drains in the floor, so we and the room
could be hosed off after every meal.

More important, perhaps, were two
chain link fences that went up. They
were topped with barbed wire. The first
enclosed the orchard. The second sepa-
rated the mansion from the prying eyes
of the workmen who had to be let in
through the first from time to time in
order to look alter the apple trees.

Hi ho.

A staft was recruited from the neigh-
borhood. There was a cook. There were
two cleaning women and a cleaning
man. There were two practical nurses,
who fed us and dressed us and undressed
us and bathed us. The one I remember
best is Withers Witherspoon, a combina-
tion guard, chauffeur and handy man.

His mother was a Withers. His father
was a Witherspoon.

Yes, and these were simple country
people, who, with the exception of With-
ers Witherspoon, who had been a soldier,
had never been outside Vermont. They
had rarely ventured more than 16 kilo-
meters from Galen, for that matter—and

(continued on page 122)



“I said nothing of stamping the grapes, Marie.
I speak of the romance of wine making!”
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what better setfing

for award-winning drinks

than a chicago newspapermen's
hangout and five

local talents who have all

grabbed journalism’s gold ring?

PHOTOGRAPHED AT RICCARDD'S BY ALEXAS UREA

BILL MAULDIN ROGER EBERT
Pulitzer Prize—Winning Cartoonist Pulitzer Prize—Winning Critic
The Ambassador Fizz The Roger

drink By EMANUEL GREENBERG PEOPLE WHO WILL at onc

time or another have a go at every item on the menu, from Artichokes Clamart
to Zampino, are content with their usual martini, sour or whiskey on the rocks
before each one of these adventures. It doesn’t make sense. Not when there are




TOM FITZPATRICK JOHN FISCHETTI RON POWERS
Pulitzer Prize—Winning Reporfer Pulitzer Prize—Winning Cartoonist Pulitzer Prize—Winning Critic
The Teardrop The Stefania The Tak

literally thousands of inviting drink combinations from which and taverns develop house specials. But the great spawning
to choose—with new ones arriving regularly. Liquor companies ground for innovative, intriguing concoctions is professional
swell the pool with their drink prometions—hoping for another bartenders’ competitions.

Harvey Wallbanger or Godfather. Occasionally, restaurants The United States Bartenders’ (confinued on page 171)
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behind the carnival is another world—
and behind that is a rat-colored
curtain—and behind that is rose, who
can fire hard-boiled eggs out her. . . .
well, look behind the curtain

article By HARRY CREWS

WOKE P screaming  and  Kicking,
catching the ride bov in the ribs with
the toe of my boot (which I had not
bothered to wake oft), and when the
1oe ol the boot struck him just below
the armpi, he screamed, oo, and
that caused the lot lady he was rolled
—= in the blanket with to scream—and
there the three of us were, thrashing about in
my Dodge van, driven stark raving mad on a
crash from Biphetamine 20s (a wonderfully
deadly litle capsule that, taken in sufficient
quantities, will make vou bigger than anybody
vou know for at least 96 hours running) and
driven mad, oo, by the screaming siren that
woke us up to stare with, It was the middle ol
the night—or, more accurately, the middle of
the morming, about lour axi—and the clec-
tronic system set to catch burglars and  tre
thieves had wipped, but I—addled and nine
tenths stunned hrom oo long on the road with
a gambler, chasing carnivals across hall a dozen
states—1 didn’t know it was my siren or thac |
was in my van or who 1 was with or why I was
where I was.

But as soon as | opened the side door and saw
the black Ferris wheel and the tents standing
outlined against the sky, I calmed down enough
1o get the keys out ol my pocket. I couldn’t find
the right key 1o turn off the alarm, though, and
all the while the siren was screaming and the
ridle boy, who was about 50 vears old, had come
out ol the van naked from the waist down with
his lot lady, who looked like she might have
been 15, hanging on his back,

“What the hell?” the ride boy kept shouting
at me. “What the hell="”

“Alarm!” 1 kept shouting back. “Alarm.” It

was all T could get my mouth to say as I fought
with the keys.

Lights were coming on in trailers all around
us and out of the corner of my eve I saw the Fat
Lady from the ten-in-one show standing beside
the little wheeled box that her manager used
to haul her from carnival to carnival behind
his old Studebaker. She was so big that her back
wis at least a foot deep in fat. By the nme 1 got
the key in the switch and turned the alarm oft,
the Midget had appeared, along with several
men who had apparently been gambling in the
G-top. Unfortunately, the sheriff’s deputy, red-
faced and pissed off, had arrived, vo. He pushed
his flat-brimmed hat back on his head and
looked at the van and then at the freaks from
the ten-in-one show and then at me.

“You want to take vou driver’s license out of
you billfold and show it to me?” he said.

“My wharz” I said.

“You want to git on back in there and put
vou britches on?” he said to the ride boy. The
ride boy didn’t move, but the lot Ludy, who was
a local and in some danger, mavbe, of being
recognized by the cop, turned and got into the
van.

He had a flashlight on my license now and
without looking up, he said, “You want to tell
me how come you got that sireenz”

“Look,” I said, pointing. “There’s a goddamn
air jack.” The sight ol that jack slipped under
the bront end of my vin made me mad enough
to eat a rock.

But the deputy sherifl refused to look. He
said, “Only vou fire, law-enlorcement and vou
rescue veehicles allowed to have a sireen.”

The carny people had closed in wound us
now. The cop Hashed his light once at them, but
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when the light fell upon the illustrated
face of the Tauwooed Mam, he looked
immediately back at the license.

“You want to H

But I cut him off and said that two
months earlier some malevolent son of a
bitch had jacked up my van and taken
the wheels. I'd come out of the house
one morning and found it up on concrete
blocks. So I had the doors and hood
wired and had a mercury tilt switch
rigged to the chassis. If anyone tried to
jack it up, a siren went off. While I talked
about the tilt switch and the rigged hood
and doors, his face drew together on it-
sell. He had never heard of such a thing
and it obviously upset him.

“You want to come on down to the sta-
tion with me?” he said.

“But what for?” I was getting a little
hysterical now. “What about the jack?
What about the fucking jacke”

He glanced briefly at Big Bertha where
she loomed enormous in the slanting light
from a trailer. “You want to watch you
language in front of——"

“Hello, Jackson.”

We all turned and there was Charlie
Luck, sometimes called Chuck and some-
tumes Luck and sometimes Chuckaluck
and sometimes many other things.

“This man here’s got a sireen, Charlie.
I think it might be illegal.”

Charlie bit his lip and shook his head
in disgust. “Has he still got that? 1 told
you, boy. to git rid of that poddamn si-
ren.”” He had. of course, told me no such
thing.

Charlie was beautiful in a brown suit
and soft brown cap and square-toed
brown shoes. There was no flash to him
at all. Everything he was wearing was
very muted and very expensive. He came
over and put his arm on the cop’s shoul-
der. “Ofhcer Jackson,” he said in just
about the most pleasant voice you've
ever heard, “could I talk to you over here
for a moment?”

They turned away from us and imme-
diately Big Bertha was struggling up the
steps into her little wheeled box. The
ride boy got back into the van with his
lot lady, mooning us all as he went. The
trouble was over. Everybody knew every-
thing was fine, now that Charlie Luck
was here. 1 stood watching, admiring the
earnest, head-to-head talk he was having
with Officer Jackson, who was nodding
now, agrecing for all he was worth with
whatever Charlie Luck was saying.

My feeling for Charlie Luck went far
beyond admiration. I loved him. He was
a hero. Some pcople have only one or
two heroes; 1 have hundreds. Sometimes
I meet six or seven heroes in a single
day. Charlie Luck was a great man who
just happened to be a gambler, in the
same way that Bear Bryant is a great man
who just happens to be a football coach.

Bryant could have stumbled into a bro-
kerage house when he was 20 and owned
Wall Street by now. Instead, he hap-
pened into football. Same with Charlie
Luck. Somebody showed him a game
when he was 16 and he never got over it.
He became perfect of his kind. The per-
fect carny. The perfect hustler.

Charlie Luck has never registered for
the draft. He's never paid any income
tax. Ofhcially, he does not exist. Or, said
another way, he exists in so many differ-
ent forms, with so many different faces,
that there is no way to contain him. He
knows a place in Mississippi where he
can mail away for an automobile tag that
is not registered. I somebody takes his
number, it can't be traced. And even if
it could be traced, it would be traced to
an alias.

To my knowledge, Charlie Luck has
six identities, complete with phony So-
cial Security cards and driver’s licenses,
even passports. He has six and he’s con-
templating more. He's very imaginative
with his life. With his past. Sometimes
he’s from Texas. Other days, from Maine.
1 sometimes wonder if he knows where
he's from or who he is. He's probably
forgotten.

The sheriff’s deputy turned and, with-
out looking at me once, walked to his
car. Charlie Luck came over to where I
was. He watched me for a moment, a lit-
tle half-smile showing broken teeth.

A siren?” he said. “Well, what do you
know about that? I heard the thing over
in the G-top. Thought it was a fire truck.
Thought maybe something was burning
up.”

“What did you say to the cop?”

He shrugged. “One thing and another.
I told him I'd shut you down, take your
siren away.”

“You wouldn’t do that.”

“Of course not.” He pointed to the
open door, where the ride boy was locked
with the lot lady. His mouth suddenly
looked like he tasted something rotten.
“I told you about letting those things
use your van."”

“She came up and he didn’t have any-
place. I couldn’t think of a way to turn
him down.”

“You Dbetter start finding a way or
you'll queer everything.” He started to
walk away but then stopped. “Hang on
to that jack. We'll send it into town
sometime and sell it.”

I got back into the van and listened
to the snores of the ride boy and the
cotton-candy wind-breakings of the lot
lady. Charlie Luck was disappointed in
me for letting the ride boy sleep in my
van, because the workers, the guys who
up and down the rides and operate them,
are at the very bottom of a well-defined
carny social structure. A lot lady is a car-
nival groupie. She is given to indiscrim-
inately balling the greasy wired men and

boys who spend their lives half-buried in
machinery. It was definitely uncool of me
to associate with them. And inasmuch as
1 was traveling as Charlie Luck’s brother,
it was even worse.

Charlie had been reluctant—very re-
luctant—to let me in with him to start
with. But he owed me. Back in Novem-
ber, 1 had managed to persuade a cowboy
down in a place near Yeechaw Junction,
Florida, which is great cattle country and
where they have one of the last great cow-
boy bars, not to clean out one of Charlie
Luck’s ears with the heel of his boot.
Charlie had been grateful ever since.
That day in Florida, he bought me a
beer after the cowboy left and we went
to a back booth, where he watched me
drink it and I watched him bleed.

“Name's Floyd Titer,” he said.
“Friends—and you definitely a friend—
friends call me Short Arm.”

“Harry Crews is mine.” We shook
hands across the table.

“Son of a bitch nearly killed me,” he
said, dabbing at an eye that was rapidly
closing with a handkerchief he’d just
soaked in a draught.

“I never saw anybody do that,” I said,
peinting to the handkerchief.

“You just have to be careful none ol
the alcohol gets in your eyes. Otherwise,
it’s great for the swelling.”

I finally got around to asking what he
was deing in Florida, because nobody is
from Florida, and he said he wintered
down there and worked games in a car-
nival up North in the sunmer.

“You work hanky-panks or alibis or
flatse” I said.

He stopped with the handkerchief.
“You with it?" he said.

“A sort of fist-of-May,” I said. “I ran
with a carnival a linle about twenty
years ago.”

To a carny, you are said to be “with
it” if you have been on the road with a
carnival for years and run your particular
hustle well enough to be successful at it.
They call anyone who's been with a
carnival for only a short time a first-of-
May. 1 wanted to talk to him about his
game. He didn’t want to talk. Not about
that. But it was easy enough to find out
that he ran a flat joint, also called a fiat
store or sometimes a grind store or simply
a flat.

“I've seen most of them,” I said.

“Good,” he said. “That's good.” He
went back to working on his eye.

The more I talked with him, the more
I wanted to get back with a carnival. I
thought if I did it right, I might get
him to let me travel with him some the
following summer. But I made the mis-
take of telling him I was a writer. |
suppose 1 would have had to tell him
sooner or later, anyway.

(continued on page 195)



“Well, yes, Holmes, I agree it is the perfect disguise, but, after all,
that case has been closed for over six weeks now.”
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“QUITE FRANKLY, I don't really
fecl like a Playmate at all,”
says Whitney Kaine. “I mean,
I'm not especially concerned
with the glamor aspect of it,
nor do I think of it as the high
point of my carcer—but it is
an interesting detour for me.”
Whitney's major interest these
days is—believe it or not—her
schoolwork. She’s currently a
sophomore at UCLA, major-
ing in art (with a littde an-
thropology, French, dance and
psychology thrown in for good
measure), and she takes her
education seriously. “If I
could, I'd continue going to
school for the rest of my life,”
she says. Nonetheless, her ten-
tative goal is to get a master-of-

fine-arts degree at UCLA and
then, perhaps, either teach art
in an experimental school or
freelance, although the idea of
working as an art therapist
intrigues her. In the mean-
time, when she’s not playing
tennis (years ago, she was
on a tournament circuit) or

Although her course
schedule at UCLA is a
hectic one, Whitney
does occasionally get a
chance to catch her
breath between classes.
She frequently uscs
those freec moments to
observe and sketch.

OVERWHELMING UNDERGRAD

an uninhibited portrait of university art student whitney kaine
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“I think society is screwed up,

the system is screwed up. We're

too concerned with achieving.

We're not veally physical

beings anymore. Just human robols.”

“I'd describe myself as warm, sensitive
and totally uninhibited, sexually
speaking,” Whitney claims.

willing to try anything. §

beach, at night, really turns me on.”







“I consider myself a
rebel,” says W hitney.
“I hate social scenes,
fraternities and
sororities, ignorance,
dishonesty, phoniness
and the so-called
inhcrent wisdom of
my elders.”



practicing the piano (mostly Bach and
Mozart), she sketches tirelessly, attempt-
ing to create her own siyle. Her only
definite plan for the future is to take a
senior year of study in Paris, to be largely
funded by her modeling money. Aside
from its financial advantages, her Play-
mate modeling experience has been “re-
freshing,” Whitney says. “Working with
the photographers was fascinating to me,
because, as an artist, I was really able 1o
appreciate the creative elements of their
craft,” she says. “In a way, posing for
pLAYBOY has given me the chance to ex-
press myself in a new medium.” And if the
medium is, indeed, the message, then we're
reading Miss September loud and clear.

“If I'm physically attracted to a
man, I won’t automatically

have sex with him,” she says. “I
have to talk to him first. If I find

I can’t velate to him, I'm turned off.”

_1.







“I don’t particularly like the sexual-
freedom-movement dictum: doing it
whenever, wherever and with whomever
you like. Sex is not a game or an ego

thing for me. It’s a powerful form of
expression that should be taken seriously.”




PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

The model interrupted the painter to exclaim,
“You're really quite an artist!”

“Tell me what impresses you most,” re-
sponded the man with obvious satisfaction.

“I like the swifit, bold, self-assured strokes with
which you work!” cooed the girl.

“If you think this is good,” exulted the
painter, “just wait until I start your portrait!”

We refuse to believe that a new line of bull
sperm for use in animal husbandry will be
called Elmer’s Goo.

Two members of the face-ift set ran into each
other and one gushed, “Darling, it's been
ages . . . and you look fabulous! You're so slim
and trim! Tell me, what's your secret?”

“I exercise, dear, to the point of treating my
body as I treat my house.” replied the other
woman.

“I don't quite understand the comparison.”

“It's this way: I have a cleaning-service man
who comes in three times a week.”

Asa survey has recently shown,
When a husband is tactlessly prone
To demand wifely thrills,
In the contest of wills
He may finish just holding his own.

Maybe you've heard about the couple on the
stalled elevator who got off between floors.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines I.U.D. as
a womberang.

Miss Armbruster,” said young Eddie during
class, “‘what does it mean when it says ‘Robin
Hood tore his leather'?”

**Tore his leather’? I don’t quite under-
stand the question,” said Miss Armbruster.

“Let me read you the whole passage,” con-
tinued Eddie. “What it says here is this: "Robin
Hood tore his leather jerkin off."

An oilman had filed for divorce from his adul-
terous wife. "On what groundss” asked the
judge.

“Breach of contract,” replied the com-
plainant.

“Come. now.” siid the judge, “you don’t own
vour wife as if she were a piece of property.”

“Mavybe not,” said the man, “but I damn
sure have exclusive drilling rights!™

SCX is one of the few businesses in which a
man doesn’t mind starting at the top and work-
ing his way down.

The egotistical young swinger was the bane of
his family, because all he ever did was date girl
after girl, claiming that none of them proved
attractive enough to excite his matrimonial in-
terest. One day, his grandmother took him aside
and said, “You'll never get to marry, Tom, if
you keep on being so vain and so fussy. Surface
appearances are sometimes deceiving. You
should try to see the beauty inside every girl
you meet and take out.”

“I do better than that, Grandma,” said Tom
with a smile. “I wy to putl the beauty inside
every girl I meet and take out!”

Gripes a live-sex-show star, “It's perverse
To the point where I muiter and curse!
Does the public expect
I can always erect
When my co-star insisls we rehearse?”

Whar's the matter?” inquired the bartender of
an obviously troubled customer.

“It’s a terrible thing,” grumbled the forlorn
drinker in reply, “for 2 man to be arrested for
indecent exposure and then released for insuff-
cient evidence.”

#

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines 42D bra
cups as tanks for the mammarices.

When the sideshow human pretzel learned to
his dismay that his bride was sexually distant,
he turned to oral self-abuse. One night, though,
he shed his reserve and bluntly asked his wife
for a blow job. “Why don’t you do it yourself?”
she sneered.

“I'm sorry, dear,” the contortionist replied,
“hut tonight I have a headache.”

Heard a funny one lately? Send il on a post-
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave.. Chicago.
HI. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selected. Johes cannot be returned.



“Alice, you're corrupting the morals of a juvenile delinquent!”
, g
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information—conclusive scientific proof
that the tests were as harmful and danger-
ous as Hughes claimed. Hughes had told
Meier he didn’t place much importance
on the technical side—it was nice backup
leverage, but he simply wanted, as he
wrote, to “handle this just as if we were
buying a hotel.” In other words, paying
for it was Hughes's idea of a solution.
That is perfectly acceptable in buying a
hotel, but when a Government decision
turns on the deal, it 15 known as bribery.

Hughes chose Nixon and bribed him.
The 5100,000 he gave Rebozo for Nixon
was well reported during the Watergate
investigation. At least another $150,000
changed hands in subsequent years, some
through Robert F. Bennett, who would
later figure prominently in the Watergate
alfair. The New York Times reported on
August 4, 1975, “Howard R. Hughes got
his secret contract with the Central Intel-
figence Agency lor the ship Glomar
Explorer five weeks after making an
‘emergency’  contribution  of  5100,000
to President Nixons 1972 re<¢lection
campign.”

Meier daims to have discussed with
Don Nixon possible Hughes contribu-
tions of sums much larger than the
S100,000. Nobody has ever proved the
money changed hands, but there were con-
versations in  the summer ol 1968
between Don, Meier, Rebozo and others
that indicate that it was a definite possi-
bility. Don wanted Rebozo out of it
Rebozo wanted Meier and Don out of 1.
There were difhculties with the logistics,
but the attitudes—the expectations and
intentions—were clearly aimed at making
the deal work.

The sum total of Hughes's favors and
comtributions may never be known, but
his generosity was rewarded. In April
1968, with Johnson in the White House,
he wanted to buy the Stardust and other
casino-hotels, but the Justice Department
drew up a complaint against the pro-
posed acquisitions. Hughes temporarily
abandoned his plans, dropped back and
regrouped for another attack. He hired
Richard Danner in February 1969, just a
few weeks after Nixon's inauguration.
He was put in charge of the Frontier
Hotel. But one reason for bringing him
aboard was that he could act as go-
between for Hughes and Nixon through
Rebozo. Even Hughes couldn't just walk
up to the White House and hand the
President a bundle of cash. Danner was
a friend of both Nixon and Rebozo, had
been for 20 years and claimed he had
introduced the two.

According to Danner’s executive-session
Warergate testimony, 550,000 in 5100 bills
was removed from the sale at the Frontier.

(continued from page 82)

He gave the money to Rebozo to pass
along to Nixon. (The cash was a cam-
paign contribution, according to Danner.)
Hughes returned to his plan for expan-
sion, first sending Danner to see Attorney
General Mitchell, who conferred with the
head ol the Anttrust Division, Richard
McLaren. McLaren strongly objected to
any more purchases by Hughes. Antitrust
had already ruled on the case of the
Stardust  (Hughes's lawyers had already
bulldozed through the purchase of the
Landmark) and a turnaround would make
the division look foolish.

This wasn’t cause for much concern in
the Hughes organization. Maheu had
written to Hughes as early as June 28,
1968 (when the Democrats were still in
power), that there would be no prob-
lems. In a gleefully vicious memo, he
reinforced whae Hughes already knew
about the Government:

You can bet your life that the
Antitrust Division will live to regret
their contemplated action. Yester-
day they had “hrsthand™ evidence
that we have many friends in Wash-
ington who truly believe in us. To-
day, they have received many
inquirics—including one from the
chairman of the Judiciary Commit-
tee—and that is just the beginning.
Howard Cannon [Senator from Ne-
vada] called me this afternoon to
inform me that he and Senator
Bible [of Nevada] have been told all
day long—by fellow Senators—that
they can depend on full support and
assistance in sustaining their posi-
tion that we obtain the Stardust.
Cannon stated that Justice was se-
verely ridiculed. . . . In the mean-
time, I've been in touch with George
Franklin [Las Vegas district attor-
ney| and Governor Laxalt and they
are both ready 1o challenge the de-
partment “singlehandedly.”

Clearly. Hughes was at the zemith ol
his power. He could demand almost any-
thing from the Government and expect
o get it

The Philadelphia Inquiver rveported
on December 17, 1975, “The Justice
Department in a dramatic turnaround
just three days before Nixon's 1969 in-
auguration agreed not to oppose Hughes's
proposed acquisition of the Landmark, a
Las Vegas hotel and casino. Only 28 days
Lefore, the same Justice Department had
informed Hughes's attorneys . . . that the
Government intended to oppose in court
any attempt by Hughes to acquire the
Landmark on the ground that such a
move would violate the antitrust laws.”

On March 19, 1969, only two months
alter Nixon's inauguration, Danner met
with Mitchell and was told that Hughes
could buy more hotels. At the ume, he
wanted the Dunes. Mitchell said, “We see
no problem.” Later, Danner gave another
550,000 campaign contribution to Re-
bozo, this time in cash from the Silver
Slipper casino.

The acquisition of Air West was ac
complished by an exchange of favors as
well. Hughes told Meier just to keep
Don and Richard Nixon happy and
they'd get what they wanted as long as
Hughes got Air West. It was agreed at
the time that Hughes would hire Don in
some  executive capacity (though this
never happened). Rebozo met with Maheu
on Nixon’s behalf and worked out a “deal
with the President” (as Hughes put it to
Meier), whereby Hughes would stop his
four-year-long campaign against atomic
testing if Nixon approved his purchase of
Air West. It worked well for Hughes,
because the AEC, under pressure, had
already decided to move to Amchitka,
Alaska, and Hughes didn't so much care
whether or not they exploded atomic
bombs, he just didn't want them set oft
near him.

The Hughes empire wrapped itself
so totally in the upper echelons of the
Nixon Administration that soon alter his
mauguration in 1969, Nixon offered 1o
send his National Security Advisor, Henry
Kissinger, to Las Vegas to negotiate with
Hughes on the AEC problem. Nixon
told Maheu that Kissinger was willing 1o
meet Hughes personally or, if that was
not acceptable to Mr. Hughes, Kissinger
would settle for a telephone call. Hughes
refused. The White House was advised
to deal with Maheu. The President al-
ready regarded Hughes as a foreign gov-
ernment of sorts—at least foreign enough
to send his National Security Advisor to
negotiate with the man who ran Las
Vegas.

Clearly, Nixon hadn’t been President
long before he had a great deal to protect.
The Hughes-Nixon relationship was so
sensitive that the scope of it was even
kept from people at high levels in the
White House. And Nixon was going to
some extraordinary lengths to protect
himself. Photographs showing Meier with
Donald Nixon and others at Orange
County Airport in July 1969 were taken
by the Secret Service and passed to Re-
bozo at the President’s request. Rebozo
wis supposed to contact Maheu to have
Meier fired or “kept out of things.”

Mcier was Hughes's liaison with Don
Nixon, and the White House was under-
standably anxious about this arrangement.
Those close 10 the Nixons would always
remember the disastrous Hughes loan to

(continued on page 150)



PATENTED SEX

a kinky catalog of unusual gadgets registered at the patent office
compiled by ANTHONY ASTRACHAN

“THERE ONCE WAs a man from Racine,” according to a well-
known limerick, “who invented a fucking machine. Both
concave and convex, it would fit either sex, but oh, what a
bastard to clean.”

That limerick is undoubtedly a key to understanding our
culture and its artifacts. Unfortunately, it carelessly omits an
essential of American economics: Did the man Irom Racine
patent his devicez The Patent and Trademark Office has issued
more than 3,900,000 patents since 1836—approximately 100 of
these govern instruments that are to be used in connection with
the genitals. The first was issued in 1887, followed by 44 more

The Breast Developing Jacket (patent 3,500,832)
was a striking little number in the spring
collection of Cadlifornic designer C. J. Nunnery.
Essentially, it is o Mae West with fluid drive.
According to the inventor, “The circulation of
warm woter around the breasts enlarges the
arteries and veins therein, by increasing bload
circulation, and also couses the storage of

fat tissue in the heoted area.” The jacket never
achieved great popularity, thaugh the

costume department of Stor Trek did order a
dozen, in assorted calors. The gadget shown

at right is not something from a snake-bite kit.
Dr. Otto Lederer of Vienna, Austria, received
patent 1,225,341 for a device that suppasedly
cures impatence: “A ring of elostic material

is placed on the raot of the penis and a sleeve
provided with a device for creating suction

is arranged in connection with soid ring. By
creating a vacuum in the sleeve, the blood

in the 72 years to 1959. Six were issued in 1964, The burst of
activity was attributed to sunspots. The ofhice has issued 43
sexual patents in the past cight years. Last year, six were issued.
More are pending. We couldn’t find onc for the man from
Racine, but the ones we did find are interesting enough.
The gizmos rendered here are actually on file in Arlington, Vir-
ginia. They show the range ol the American sexual imagina-
tion, il now its |y(:r[0rm:|m‘.c_ Erector sets. Breast dcw:lo;»crs_
Take a look. Maybe you can figure out how they work. The
keyhole finder is simple enough, but the one that looks like a
car wash still has us puzzled.

is compelled ta enter the [corpora cavernosal,
whereby an erection is produced.”” A Hoover and
a pair of vise grips would accomplish the same end.

ILLUSTRATIONS BY BOB POST
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Golfers are familiar with the How well does your main squeeze squeeze? In o no-holds-barred

so-called 19th-hole phenomenon. wrestling match, is her love muscle a match for yours? Ned Cole
{*"Put a little hair around thot invented this intriguing-looking device (pofent 3,726,273) to help
cup ond Il sink this putt.”) your lover develop the tone of her vaginal muscles. The three

Herbert W. Sellwood borrowed
the principle for this device
(potent 2,632,266). Come home,
fumble for the fuzz, slip in the key.

bolls are filled with air; muscle contractions increase the air pressure,
registering the strength of the clench at three locotions on separate
dials. The folks at Star Trek ordered a gross of these.

LA

i
s

For many years, it was thought that the Government would not issue patents for “lewd”” devices. Peter Sobel, an inventive genius from
Miomi Beach, spent more thon $5000 ond three years developing the pleasure mochine pictured below. A dozen lawyers refused

to handle his claim, but he eventually found an enlightened attorney and was granted patent 3,874,373, It's not quite the fucking machine
from the man in Racine, but it's close. A varicble-speed motor comes equipped with different strokes for different folks. There’s a gripping-
type stroking tool, a rototing-type stroking tool, a clasping-type stroking tool, a limp-tongue-type stroking tool, @ mechanical-jaws or
plotypus-bill stroking tool. Now you know what to do with those chattering teeth you bought os a novelty item years ago, Sobel explains

his devotion with the remark “| have always been preoccupied with sex.” Which isn't a bad thing to be preoccupied with.




The Patent Office does hove rules. To receive a patent, an invention
must be useful. It must be new and nat obviaus to a persan skilled in

the art. And the invention cannol be frivolous (the keyhole finder not-
withstanding). That last rule has compelled most sexual Edisons to

justify their devices on medical, psychological or sociolagical grounds.
Lewis Twyman claimed that his body harness (patent 2,594,097) was
intended for use prometing and maintaining compatibility in married life.
“With the device attached to the female form, the marital companion

at the apprapriate time exerts pressure in the stirrup . . . and the bady of
the female wearer is drawn dawnward and by the same pressure he is
drawn upward ond firmly supported.” Marital accord is achieved by
winning the fifth ot Saratoga. A gentleman removes his spurs.

Office seem to agree on one
thing: An erection is serious
business. Anything that helps \
a poor soul get it up e
cannot be frivolous. Berish
Strauch, Allan Bloomberg
and Selwyn Z. Freed received
patent 3,853,122 for the
device at right. A rubber
bulb cantaining fluid

and a flexible tube are
implanted in the scrotum

and in the penis. One squeeze
of the bulb, and presto!

As for the object pictured
below right, is it a bicycle
pump? A demolition device?
A jack? No. Freddie W. Sell
called it (patent 2,B74,69B)
the Erectar. Anxiety is the
mother of invention. Next
time you can't get it up,

just pull out this “surgical
appliance far the male
organ which has manually
aperated means praviding
far the selective erection
thereaf. . . . The organ is
placed within the open end
af the tube and the evacu-
ation pump actuated by
means of the handle, thus
producing a portial vac-
vum within the tube that
causes an erectian. Fallow-
ing this, the handle is actu-
ated to discharge [anl

elostic band anta the organ
to thus maintain it in the
erected position, following
which the relief valve may

be opened 1o admit air to the
interior of the tube and thus
permit it to be withdrawn.”
Meanwhile, back at the ranch,
your partner has finished :
War and Peace and is half-

way through the collected @iu
works of Joseph Conrad. el
If you lose the instructions,

what will you do? Most sex-

olagists recommend more

natural forms of suctian. l
Organic sex is best. Why nat

ask your friend far a

helping head?

The bays at the Potent (

———— —— - -
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the mood of academe’s occupants has changed
and that applies to their clothes as well as their consciousness

BaCKIOCOTDIS

e 5 Right: It's tie score in (left to right) a wool hooded
attre Bg Duv'd pla“ coat, by Zero King, $175, knit pullover, about

THE TIME 1S GONE for fighting— $55, and tweed slacks, $50, both by Arthur Richards
or whatever—in the streets. We Sport, and plaid scarf, by Cisco, $10; and a

are in the age of accountability, wool hooded jacket and matching slacks, by Jupiter
not to mention diminishing pros-  of Paris, $115 the sef, knit crew-neck, by Jantzen,
pects for employment, and today's $23, and striped shirt, by John Henry, $18.50.
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Above: A field day at the track. The guy at left has
on a cowhide jacket, by Lakeland, $110, tweed
slacks, by Jupiter of Paris, $35, knit pullover, by
Career Club, about $20, and striped shirt, by
Caurage from Eagle, $21.50. His compadre likes a
nylon windbreaker, by McGregor, $45, denim
painter’s jeans, by Wrangler, $10, knit pullover, by
Jantzen, $25, cotton turtleneck, by Gant, $16,

116 and sueded boots, by Dinga from Acme, $52.







student doesn’'t know what—
if anything—lies beyond those
quadrangle walls. So he’s doing
his level best to stay in. Which
means hitting the books and gen-
erally acting like a mensch. And
today’s undergrads’ clothes quite
naturally reflect this studious
attitude. They're elegant in a tra-
ditional way, not formal and cer-
tainly not ostentatious. In other
words, dressing down as opposed
to dressing up—with traces of the
old Ivy style, plus new options
(lannel jackets with Western
boots, for example). We like it.

Right: Two undergrads pass Eques-
trianship 1 in high style. Guy
at left wears a patched split-

cowhide vest, by H. D. Lee, about
$60, corduroy jeans, by Wrangler,
$11, knit turtleneck, by Pierre
Cardin, $23, plaid flannel shirt,
by John Henry, $20, and wool
brimmed cap, by Kangal, $9. His
buddy prefers a herringbone jack-
et, by Arthur Richards, about
$135, denim jeans, $15, and

plaid flannel shirt, $16, both

by Levi‘s, cable-knit pull-

over, by Faded Glory, $25. (Her
outfit is by H. Kauffman & Sons
Saddlery and Pulitz-Her.)

118

Opposite: These B.M.O.C.s circa ‘76 sport (left to
right) a knit cardigan, $25, Dacron slacks, about
$32.50, geometric-patterned ring-neck pullover,
$25, fringed scarf, $B, all by Gil Cohen for Boulet,
plus a floral shirt, by Yan Heusen, $16.50; a Danegal
tweed suit, by Europe Craft, $110, striped/ plaid
shirt, by John Henry, $1B.50, and silk tie, by Berkley
Cravats, $12.50. (Her outfit is by Stanley Blacker.)

I

Opposite, below: The fellow at left likes a
hooded pullover, by Brittania Sportswear, $25, worn
over a cotton shirt, by Mad Man Shirts, about

$17, and jeans, by Sedgefield, $1B. His scholarly
pal is in an Indian-patterned crew-neck, by Pendle-
ton, $40, tweed slacks, by B. Jeffrey Madoff

for Benje, abaut $40, plaid shirt, by Jahn Henry,
$1B.50, and fringed scarf, by Handcraft, about $12.
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Jfed up with your school’s rotten food for thought? BASTARDS!

article By ROBERT S.WIEDER

A REMARKABLE ASPECT of consumerism is
that it is one of the few recent social
causes not largely manned by students.
That college students do generally pay
for an education may not say much for
their wisdom, but it certainly qualifies
them as consumers; indeed, abused con-
sumers, who pay mighty tuitions and then
hope the school will not abruptly elimi-
nate their major, cancel required courses,
make wholesale departures from the cata-
log descriptions or stock the course with
inept or unfit lecturers. In this perennial
sellers’ market, the university has uni-
laterally controlled everything from de-
gree requirements to food.

Now, however, students are going to
court over such matters as course changes,
fees and quality of teaching. And though
no highlevel court has yet explicitly
called the student a consumer, the trend
in the Seventies has been to view educa-
tion as a commodity; and in the legal
walters, trends are everything.

The 1974 Family Education Rights and
Privacy Act recognized the student’s right
to have access to his/her files, thus implic-
itly accepting the student-consumer con-
cept. Records are, ultimately, what the
student is buying, and learning institu-
tions that fool with, falsify or otherwise
devalue that (concluded on page 174)

SUE THE
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122 go to heaven at last,
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%m (continued from page 92)

they were necessarily all related to one
another, as inbred as Eskimos.

Yes, and it was easy for our parents to
buy the fealty of these living fossils from
the family past. They were given modest
salaries that seemed enormous to them,
since the money-making lobes of their
brains were so primitive.

They were given pleasant apartments
in the mansion and color-television sets.
They were encouraged to eat like emper-
ors, charging whatever they liked to our
parents. They had very little work to do.

Better still, they did not have to think
much [or themselves. They were placed
under the command of a young general
practitioner who lived in the hamlet, Dr.
Stewart Rawlings Mott, who would look
in on us every day.

Dr. Mott was a Texan, incidentally, a
melancholy and private young man. To
this day, I do not know what induced
him to move so far from his people and
his birthplace—to practice medicine in
an Eskimo settlement in Vermont.

Yes, and there was an automatic sprin-
kler system in the mansion—and burglar
alarms on the windows and doors and
skylights.

When we grew older and uglier, and
capable of Dbreaking arms or tearing
heads off, a great gong was installed in
the kitchen. This was connected to cher-
ryred push buttons in every room and
at regular intervals down every corridor.
The buttons glowed in the dark.

A button was to be pushed only if
Eliza or I began to toy with murder.

Hi ho.

CHAPTER 3

Father went to Galen with a lawyer
and a physician and an  architect—to
oversee the refurbishing of the mansion
for Eliza and me and the hiring of the
servants and Dr. Mott. Mother remained
here in Manhattan, in their town house
in Turtle Bay. Father wrote a graceful
letter to Mother from Vermont, which
I found in Mother's bedside table after
she died.

It may have been the whole of their
correspondence by mail.

“My dearest Tish,” he wrote. “Our
children will be very happy here. We
can be proud. Qur architect can be
proud. The workmen can be proud.

“However short our children’s lives
may be, we will have given them the
gifts of dignity and happiness. We have
created a delightful asteroid for them, a
little world with only one mansion on it
and otherwise covered with apple trees.”

-

“And when Eliza and Wilbur die and

" our father’s letter

went on, “we can lay them to rest among
their Swain ancestors, in the private
family cemetery out under the apple
trees.”

Hi ho.

.

Many of the tombstones in that ceme-
tery had sunk out of sight or capsized.
Weather had dimmed the epitaphs of
those that still stood.

But there was one tremendous monu-
ment, with thick granite walls, a slate
roof and great doors, that would clearly
last past Judgment Day. It was the mau-
soleum of the founder of the family's
fortune and the builder of our mansion,
Prolessor Elihu Roosevelt Swain.

.

Professor Swain was by [ar the most
intelligent of all our known ancestors, I
would say—Rockefellers, Du Ponts, Mel-
lons, Vanderbilts, Dodges and all. He
ook a degree from the Massachusetts In-
stitute of Technology at the age of 18
and went on 1o set up the department of
civil engineering at Cornell University at
the age of 22. By that time, he already
had several important patents on rail-
road bridges and safety devices, which
alone would soon have made him a
millionaire.

But he was not content. So he created
the Swain Bridge Company, which de-
signed and supervised the construction
of half the railroad bridges on the en-
tire planet.

.

He was a citizen of the world. He
spoke many languages and was the per-
sonal friend of many heads of state. But
when it came time to build a palace of
his own, he placed it among his ignorint
ancestors’ apple wrees.

And he was the only person who loved
that barbarous pile unuil Eliza and |
came along. We were so happy there!

.

And Eliza and I shared a secret with
Professor Swain, even though he had
been dead for half a century. The servants
did not know it. Our parents did not
know it. And the workmen who refur-
bished the place never suspected it,
apparently, although they must have
punched pipes and wires and heating
ducts through all sorts of puzzling spaces.

This was the secret: There was a man-
sion concealed within the mansion. It
could be entered through trap doors and
sliding panels. It consisted of secret stair-
cases and listening posts with peepholes,
and secret passageways. ‘There were tun-
nels, too.

It was actually possible for Eliza and
me, for example, to vanish into a huge
grandfather clock in the ballroom at the

top of the northernmost tower and to
emerge almost a kilometer away—
through a trap door in the Aoor of the
mausoleum of Professor Elihu Roosevelt
Swain.

-

We shared another secret with the pro-
fessor, too—which we learned from going
through some of his papers in the man-
sion. His middle name hadn’t actually
been Roosevelt. He had given himself
that middle name in order to seem more
aristocratic when he enrolled as a student
at MIT.

His name on his baptismal certificate
was Elihu Witherspoon Swain.

It was from his example, 1 suppose,
that Eliza and I got the idea, eventuaily,
of giving simply everybody new middle
names.

CHAPTER 4

When Professor Swain died, he was so
fat that I do not see how he could have
fitted into any of his secret passageways.
‘They were very narrow. Eliza and 1
were able to fit into them, however, even
when we were two meters tall—because
the ceilings were so high.

Yes, and Professor Swain died of his
fatness in the mansion, at a dinner he
gave m honor of Samuel Langhorne
Clemens and Thomas Alva Edison.

Those were the days.

Eliza and I found the menu. It began
with turtle soup.

-

Our servants would tell one another
now and then that the mansion was
haunted. They heard sneezing and cack-
ling in the walls, and the creaking of
stairways where there were no stairways,
and the opening and shutting of doors
where there were no doors.

Hi ho,

-

It would be exciting for me to cry out,
as a crazed old centenarian in the ruins
of Manhattan, that Eliza and 1 were
subjected to acts of unspeakable cruelty
in that spooky old house. But we may, in
fact, have been the two happiest children
that history has so far known.

That ecstasy would not end until our
15th year.

Think of that.

Yes, and when I became a pediatri-
cian, practicing rural medicine in the
manston where 1 was raised, I often told
myself about this childish patient or that
one, remembering my own childhood:
*“This person has just arrived on this
planet, knows nothing about it, has no
standards by which to judge it. This per-
son does not care what it becomes. It is
cager to become absolutely anything it is
supposed to be.”

That surely describes the state of mind
of Eliza and me, when we were very

(continued on page 160)



Opening things up
with typically Wash-
ingtonion flair is
Smokey Gray, an
effervescent Virgin-
ian who's in TV and
radio cammercials.




L \ s A Mavis Jane Cusick (inset) was born in Ger-
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- ....-;t:—-i-_-‘__v """’J—“?":— : many and schooled in Italy, Turkey and Bra-

2w - zil, graduating fram high schaal in Yirginia.
She’s multilingual, as you might expect.




Here are three local products who have tound their own

niches in the professional and sociol mosoic that is Washington.
Condace Kruse (top) is o barmoid with the expertise to handle
obnoxious customers. Koren Moe Fields (above), who's the daughter of
an international financial consultant, is o hostess in a restouront;
she likes stronge plonts almost as much os she dislikes plastic
people. She told us thot she’s looking for o guy “with a nice
rear end and a crozy personality.” Our bather, Adele dePolo,
works in a French cofé and reloxes by growing vegetobles

in her yord. She loves D.C. and it obviously agrees with her.
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Woashington, crossroads of
the world: Raisa Scriabine
(left) was born in Germany
of Russian parents, studied and
taught at Cornell, went to
Vietnom as a correspondent
and is now a translator

for the Interior Department.
Whew! Marianne Sears
{below left}, D.C.-born,
works as a receptionist and
relaxes by embroidering and
playing pinball. Ka-ching!




Danna Lee Hill (top left) is a Hollywood native (go East, young lady) wha works as a marketing rep and writes poetry,

toa. An independent sart wha likes her men the same way, she gets off on doing offbeat things. Washingtan-born Rabin Suve Hayes
(abave left} supports her six-year-ald daughter by tending bar (she doesn’t let that stop her from having a good fime). As for Kathleen
Hobbs, shown adding @ warm touch to the cald stone of the Lincoln Memorial: The daughter of a retired IRS official, she studied theater
in college but wound up directing a marketing corporatian. As you see, she has no reverence for politics.
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Debbie Shanko (top left), who works as
o cocktoil waitress and solesgirl,




Carclyn Grubbs (left), who's
locking for a job as a flight
attendant, likes to flout
convention—and to attract

men. %I she clearly does.



Another émigrée in Washingtan is Trina Dow (above), who was

born in England 22 years ago; she manages a boutique and goes
riding ar skiing ta get away fram it. Cynthia Thrower, shown at the
Jeffersan Memorial {below), has lived in Euragpe but was born in
Milwauvkee; she’s o high-spirited actress/ madel who studied math ot
the University of Virginia (that adds up to a winning combination).
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AND NOW..
DES
DYNAMIC
DUO!

Fill a town with wily women and
powerful men and it's a good bet
that the two will get together. Repre-
sentative Wayne Hays, long one of
the most influential—and crustiest—
members of the House, also has been
among the most openly hedonistic
In Marshall Frady's Auvguse 197:
reaysoy article Chairman Skinflini,
Hays claims his preatest ambition
is “to be 91 years old and shot at
by a jealous husband.” His admis-
sion, last May. that he'd been making
it with Elizabeth Ray, alter hrst try-
ing to deny it—and her charge that
she on his payroll to give him
5€X cked the House like mothing
else had since October 1974. That was
when Annabella Battistella, the Ar-
gentine bombshell known as Fanne
Foxe jnmp(:‘d from the car of a
souscd and bleeding Representative
Wilbur Mills into the Washington
Tidal Basin. The tides washed Fanne
into celebrityhood—and Mills into
a public storm that has left him
a chastened, sobered-up shadow of
his former self. The score stands:
Women of Washington, two; House
of Representatives, nothing.

Fanne Foxe didn’t get Wilbur Mills. But she
hos copitolized on the affair, with movies,
a club act and a book (the PR hype: “‘She
had the woys, he had the means . . .

ond together they made the front pages®).
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Elizabeth Ray, who got
her destiny (amang other
things) all tongled vp
with Wayne Hoys's, had
already posed far us
(she said she was

"staff director for a

U. S. Congressman’’)—
ond begun her Dell book,
The Washington Fringe
Benefit—befare she
made her story pub-

lic. A native of Narth
Caroling, o former stew-
ardess, a former beauty
queen and o sometime
actress, Roy has visited
Hollywoad, in search of
a film career (she wos
giving Hoys an Academy
Award performance
every week, she says).
Chances are a return
ticket to Califarnia is
now in her future.

Hays would probobly
recommend her for the
female lead in any new
cinema version of the
story of Samson.

L
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“Could we do it once in the missionary position—
just for old times’ sake?”



Ribald Classic

the devil and
the peasant wife

from a traditional Polish tale

LONG. LONG AGo, in the hills of Opoczno,
in the land of Polonia, lived a peasant
and his wife, tending their small piece
of land. Every morning, Piotr and Basia
would rise with the sun and begin work.
One autumn day, Piotr set out with his
sickle to begin harvesting. Down the long
rows he went, cutting the tall stalks of
grain and spreading them out to dry.
Near the edge of the forest, he heard a
noise in the tangle of bushes. “Who
goes?” he called, for he knew all the
people [rom the village. In a louder voice,
he called, "“Huzia!"'

Out jumped a strange creature. Half-
man, halfanimal, half-clothed, half-
naked—it danced about and waved a
long spear. Its tail lashed viciously and
Piowr drew back, dropping his sickle and
wembling with fear. “1 have come to
claim my land! You and your horse and
anything clse on it, you have trespassed
long enough!” shouted the creature.

When Piotr realized that it could talk,
he drew a great breath. “This is my
land,” he said bravely, “from my father
and grandfather. And before that, the
szlachta, the golden genury of the land.”

“Ah, yes. the szlachta!” the creature
exclaimed. “You do not know the tale of
bargaining with the Devil. Foolish szlach,
to think they could outwit the Devill
And now, you will die!”™ With that, the
Devil swung his spear wildly round his
head and danced about Piotr.

Fearfully, Piotr began to jump this way
and that, avoiding the spear and trying
to think of a way to stop the mad action.
“Wait, Devil. this is not fair,” he cried
in desperation. “You have hooves and
are as fleet as a horse; I have only clumsy
boots. You have a tail to lash and sting;
I have only a short sickle. Since you are
so powerful, you won't mind a compro-
mise, will you®"

The Devil burst into a roar of laughter
that turned into a tongue of fire. “You
think I am afraid?’ he bellowed. “Fair
or not, I will win, so what did you have
in mind?"”

Quickly the peasant began to bargain
for time. “Tomorrow 1 will fight you to
the death!" he cried out. “But you must

dress like me, with boots like mine, baggy
trousers and jacket. Your horns must be
covered with a hat and you must carry a
sickle like mine.”

The Devil threw his spear into the air
and roared again. “Agreed! Tomorrow,
then!” With that, he jumped into the
tangle of bushes again.

Long into the night, Basia and Piotr
talked. “What shall I do? What shall I
do?” moaned Piotr.

Basia’s nimble fingers Hew over the
piece of tough leather she was fashioning
into a jacket for her husband. *Be brave;
God will provide,” she comforted him.
“And I will have this protector for you
by morning."”

At dawn, Piotr arose and made ready
for the fearful day. With his newly
sharpened sickle and thick vest of leath-
er, he started for the fields.

“I will pray to God all the while you
are gone,” said Basia.

The sun had not risen very far in the
sky when the bushes at the edge of the
forest began to shake. With a clap of
thunder, the Devil jumped out, ready for
the fight. In spite of his fear, Piotr
laughed, for the Devil looked ridiculous.
A wide-brimmed hat came down to his
eyes, a loose blouse and trousers were
held in place by his tail, which was knot-
ted at the end. The high, stiff-leather
boots were similar to Piour's, clumsy on
the feet of a new owner. Without a
word, the Devil swung his short sickle
and began to dance around Piotr.

Blades flashed in the sun, dust rose
from the ground, groans came [rom
the two as they struggled and fell to the
ground and rose again, trickles of blood
seeping into the dry soil. Piotr began to
tire as his shoulder wound widened.
With a desperate lunge he slashed at the

_Devil, but the blade fell short and came

down between the Devil’s legs and into
the tattered trousers. The Devil let out
a howl and jumped up. Hopping around,
surprised and hurt, he cried, “You
wounded me!” Looking down, he discov-
ered his trousers in shreds and his prick
sliced off. Furiously he wrapped his tail
between his legs to stop the bleeding and
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roared at Piotr, “You wait; to-
morrow [ shall return and take
care of you! Wait!" And with that,
he darted into the forest as quickly
as he had appeared.

Shaken, bleeding and dazed,
Piotr headed for home.

While dressing his wounds,
Basia heard the frightening stery
from Piotwr. “What shall I do,
what shall I do?” he moaned.

Basia looked at him with deter-
mination. “The Devil will not
take our land, nor our horse, nor
us! I will go to the fields tomorrow.
Perhaps 1 can make a bargain
with him. I will go and appeal.”

Piotr only moaned louder and
fell back onto his straw mattress.
He knew whatr happened 1o
people who tried to bargain with
the Devil. But there was no stop-
ping her, and, the next morning,
she dressed in her husband's work
clothes, pulled his hat over her
thick brards and was gone.

The grain had to be stacked;
Basia had helped many times be-
fore and it was nothing new for
her. Through the warm day she
worked, unable to eat or rest. And
then what she feared happened.
The forest shook with a clap of
thunder. From the bushes jumped
the Devil, once again in his full
array of red cape, horns and
hooves. “Ho, peasant,” he cried.
“You have been working all day
and getting tired while I have
recuperated from my wound.”

Basia stood in silent fear, for-
getting her plan for bargaining.
As the Devil approached, she
turned and ran for the wagon. but
he jumped in front of her. “I will
finish you off quickly,” he bel-
lowed. ** Just as you did mel"” They
wrestled to the ground, Basia
scratching and biting, the Devil
intent on tearing oft her trousers.
All at once, the trousers were on
the ground. The Devil spread her
Iegs and drew his sword. “Now
you will know what it feels like to
be without a prick.” He laughed.
He was ready to slash, when he
looked down and saw only a long
slit from front to back. He
dropped his sword in amazement.
“Oh, poor peasant, your wound is
worse than mine. You have noth-
ing left!” With that, he jumped
up, laughing. “I will let you live! I
want you to spend the rest of your
life like that. That is punishment
enough!” In a cloud of dust, he

 disappeared into the forest

whence he came and was not
heard from for many years.

—~Relold by Flovence Clowes
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pre-season prognostications for the top college teams and players across the nation

Pl

pLaveoy All-America defensive lineman Mike Fultz (72}, demonstrating his incredible lateral mobility, zerces in on lowa State's roll-out
guarterback Mike Tryon as Nebraska, PLAYBOY's pick as the nation’s number-one team, shuts out the Cyclanes 52—0 in last yeor's meeting.

sporfs BY ANSON MOUNT
“1 sTILL CAN'T believe the Irish weren’t in the : ro’ zo Tu“s

national championship race last year. They

weren't even in the top 20. It’s disgusting,” 1. Nebraska ... .. ... 11-1  11. Maryland . ......... 9-2
said the go-go advertising executive in the bar 2. Southern California ...10-1 12. Florida ............ Ve
car of the afternoon commuter train. “There's 3. Michigan .......... 10-1 13. Ohia Stote . ........ 8-3
no excuse for it. They've got the players. They 4. PffbeWQh ---------- 92 14! Arkansas . W00 8-3
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high school in the country is a Notre Dame ] R R IO s L e S T
farm  club. They ought 1o fire what'shis- S AEETEY B g g S Ly Cl?flf:ol‘!ﬂﬂ. """"" =
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Joe Btlsplk. He's got a f.lmu over his head anc 0. To = W o 9-2 20. Georgia . . ... oo v e 7—4
everywhere he goes things get all {ucked up,
like in Green Bay.” Possible Breakthroughs: UCLA (7-4); Oklahoma State (7—4); Miami,

Obhio (10-1}); Boston College (8-3); Geargia Tech (7—4); Purdue (7-4);

I'wenty-four hours and 100 expressway miles Wicn=soia 7ot IRt Cabsa s taie | 10!

later, the golden dome and marble mosaic of
Memorial Library rose out of the spring green
of the Indiana  (lext continued on page 140) 137
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Left to right, top fo bottom: Bob Lingenfelter (70), linemon, Nebraska; Don Hasselbeck {89), tight end, Colorado; Joel Parrish (67),
linemon, Georgia; Mike Vaughan (79), linemon, Oklahoma; Tom Osborne, Coach of the Year, Nebraska; Rob Lytle (41}, runner, Michigan;
Morvin Powell (76), linemon, Southern Col; Jee Reth (12}, quorterback, California; Larry Seivers (B9), receiver, Tennessee; Tony Dorsett
138 (33}, runner, Pittsburgh; Dan Beaver (3), kicker, lllinois; Ricky Bell [42), runner, Southern Cal; Lec Tierney (62], center, Georgia Tech.
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DEFENSIVE _
TEAM

left to right, top to bottom: Ross Browner (89), lineman, Notre Dame; Bob Baumhower (91}, lineman, Alobomo; Phillip Dokes (91},
lineman, Oklahoma St.; Gary Green [43)}, defensive bock, Boylor; Stan Black (36}, defensive back, Mississippi St.; Mike Fultz {72), line-
man, Nebraska; Gory Jeter (79), lineman, Southern Cal; Kim Rowekamp (43), linebacker, Michigan St.; Robert Jackson [55), linebacker,
Texas A&M; Brian Ruff (51}, linebacker, The Citadel; Lester Hayes (82), defensive back, Texas A&M; Gavin Hedrick (46), punter, Wash. St. 139
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THE ALL-AMERICA SQUAD

{Listed in order of excellence at their positions, all have
o good chance of moking someone’s All-America teom)

QUARTERBACKS: Nolan Cromwell (Kansasl, Jim Kubocki (Harvardl, Tony Dungy
IMinnesotal, Vince Ferragamo [Nebroskal, Steve Pisarkiewicz (Missouril), Jack
Henderson (Oregon}

RUNNING BACKS: Wendell Tyler (UCLA), Mike Voight (MNerth Carolinal,
Courtney Snyder (Indianal, Earl Compbell [Texas), Ted Brown (North Caroling
State), Jerry Eckwood (Arkansas), Terry Robiskie (Lovisiono State), Rob Carpenter
{Miami, Ohicl, Walter Packer (Mississippi Statel

RECEIVERS: Mike Renfro {Texas Christian), John Jefferson (Arizona Statel, Tony
Hill (Stanford), Ken MacAfee (Notre Dome), Wesley Walker (Californial

OFFENSIVE LINEMEN: Waorren Bryont (Kentuckyl, Ernie Hughes (Notre Damel,
Leon White (Coloredo), Val Belcher (Houston), Tom Brzoza (Pittsburghl, Ted
Albrecht iCalifornial, Dennis Swilley (Texas A&M), Mike Fagan (North Carolino
State)

CENTERS: Mark Caontrell {North Carolinal, Robbie Moore (Floridal, Billy Bryan
{Duke), Bob Rush {Memphis State)

DEFENSIVE LINEMEN: Mike Butler (Kansas), Duncan McColl [Stanfordl, Eddie
Edwards [Miami, Florida), A. 1. Duhe (louisiana State), joe Campbell (Maryland),
Robin Cole (New Mexicol

LINEBACKERS: Lucius Sanford (Georgia Tech), Calvin O'Neal (Michigon), Gary
Spani [Kansas Statel, Kurt Allerman (Penn Statel

DEFENSIVE BACKS: Mortin Mitchell (Tulanel), Bill Armstrong (Wake Forest),
George Adzick (Minnesotal, Luther Bradley (Notre Damel, Dave Bufterfield
{Nebraska), Pete Show (Northwestern)

KICKERS: Tom Skladany (Ohio State), David Posey (Florida), Neil O'Donoghue
{Auburn), Lee Pistor [(Arizonal, Joe Porker {Appalachian State)

TOP NEWCOMERS

{Incoming freshmen and transfers who will make it big}

Houston McTeor, running back .........coinenniininiiannanranns Florida
Mike Jolley, quarterback ....... A e L A . .Georgia Tech
Vegas Ferguson, running back « ..o oot ceiiinen i iiinaan Moire Dame
Willard Browner, running back ... .. ... ... .. . iiiiiiin.. Notre Dame
Ron Simpkins, linebacker . . ...... o hnhiinoL S, Oy Michigan
Maric Brammer, tight end, & oo S5 s wdaditeg il masis i e o Michigan State
Al leake, defensive lineman . .. .. .. ..ot Indiona
Steve Ulrich, running back ....... W vivisassesenseanees - Norfhwestern
Timn Travis, (0 Gl @ne o o L G L Sy v AT e B Thep A 1o e kel e Alabama
Scott Brantley, Jinebacker s o 150 iy sl AL RS ot A Sl e Florida
Preston Brown, running bock .. ..o vovviiirsasssissiesssannnnna Yanderbilt
Morlin Yan Horn, linebacker .. ... ... .. iiiiiiiiiieiiinnaan Marylond
Derrick. Lewis) wide [OCRIVET: oo o 2l an )5 vv\oh o o PP Sttt L tivs ety m o e wie n'a’ Slath Duke
Mike Brewingfton, linebacker . ........ BB T s S AR AN Tl b East Carolina
Marty Croshy, quarterback . ... ...........ciiiaiiiiaiiiiiaa.- The Citadel
Mackel Horris, linebacker .. ... ... .. ...coiiiiiiiieniniinnns Georgia Tech
Mark Lyles, fullback . ............. s B B e A MR E < RS . .. . Florida State
Ralph Kelly, Jinshocker=" " 008 s 0 L e a2 Arkansos State
Wardell Johnson, running back . ... .. ... . ... ..iiiciiiaiiiaiiaa. Kaonsas
Curiis Dickey, running bock .o o o i s T s Texas ASM
Gary Blair, running back . . w0 ivh iy v csrbeee e s Be s b b ey e Baylor
Joe Walstad, defensive tackle . .. .. ... .couviiiieiinirariannna. Texas Tech
Wesley Roberts, defensive fackle . ... ... ... L RN ...+ ..Texas Christian
Greg Gilchrist, running back . ....... ... ...t Oregon
Keith Black, defensive lineman . ... ..o Texas at El Paso
Chris Malmgren, middle guard . .. ... ... .. ... ...t New Mexico
Tim Cunningham, running back . .. ... ... ... ... .. ... ... Long Beach Stote
David Turner, running bock . . ... ..ot Son Diego Stote
Nofa Tipoti, defensive lineman . ....... ... ... ... ..ot Hawaii

countryside. We had gone 1o Notre Dame seek-
ing answers and insights. We found them.

Answer numnber one: Notre Dame is neither
owned nor operated by the Catholic Church. A
few years ago, the Holy Cross fathers signed
over the ownership of the umiversity, lock,
stock and legend, to a national board of trus-
tees (predominantly laymen).

Answer number two: Notre Dame football
still has an unparalleled national following, but
the Catholic identity is fading. Nuns no longer
teach fourth graders to pray for victory cach
Saturday, nor do Irish recruiters have any
noticeible mh';m[ug(‘ in wooing the lJrill'l(‘ beet
of parochial schools. Result: Nearly half of Iast
vear’s traveling squad were Protestants and one
(linebacker Marvin Russell) is an ordained
Methodist minister.

Answer number three: Eighty-five percent of
the incoming freshman football recruits are n
the upper 20 percent of their high school class,
a statistic that even the Ivy schools would be
hard pressed to better.

Answer number four: In a recent survey of
the academic aedentials of N.F.L. players con-
ducted by Cleveland sporiswriter Hubert
Mizell, Notre Dame graduates far outstripped
the products of all other schools. All 24 former
Irish playing pro ball graduated with a degree
(and Notre Dame has no physical-education
department to haven dummies). This score is
most impressive when compared with that of
other football citadels such as Ohio State (36
percent of the N.F.L.s former Buckeyes grad-
uated), Texas (1514 percent) and LSU (ten
percent).

Answer number five: Although nearly all
major lootball universitics isolate their players
in athletic dormitories, where they have their
own (lining hall, recreation room, movie the-
ater and pri\-:m: tutors (making it possible for
athletes to spend their entire college career
without coming into more than cursory contact
with other s[udems), Notre Dame p!ﬂ}'crs live
in the student dormitories, eat the same food in
the same dining hall with other students and
go to classes and labs like everyone else. The
absence of an athletic dormitory, incidentally,
1s one of the Irish recruiterss most effective
sales tools.

Insight: Dan Devine is the victim of his own
personality traits—human qualities that in
most professions other than coaching would
scem admirable. Virtually all foothball coaches
are wary, tense and guarded in the presence ol
a journalist. A great many have a cleaner-than-
thou arrogance beneath a veneer of pious
humility. 5

Devine, on the other hand, is a relaxed and
friendly sort, with an openness that borders on
naiveté. His countenance, even when smiling,
seems 10 mirror accumulated pains and uncer-
tainties. His normal desire for approval is
evident rather than hidden behind a superjock
bravado. He willingly discusses both his past
mistikes and his personal virtues.

You can imagine the consternation when
such a man arrived in Green Bay a few
years ago, when the ghost of Vince Lombardi
hovered everywhere.  (continued on page 146)



HERE IT 15, noontime or thereabouts, and you've just skipped
Physics 103 or postponed that important stockholders’ meeting
or said the hell with the laundry to watch the latest heart-
rending episode of Days of Our Lives. Will Amanda’s tumor
turn out to be malignant? Why is Maggie upset with Mike? Is
Brooke really pregnant or did she swallow a football? Whatever
happens, and rest assured something will. the fact of the matter
is, America is slowly drowning in an ever-expanding vat of
soapsuds. We have become a nation of armchair gossips. Nowa-
days, to be a really with-it human person, it’s de rigueur to be

able to converse at length about the soapers. Who cares about
détente or the fact that a nuclear war has just been determined
inevitable by Pentagon experts when the really hot issue of the
day is Hortense's proposed separation from Dr. Carl Putz?
Whether or not you're a bona fide soap-opera enthusiast
(and God help you at the next cocktail party if you're not),
the following quiz was designed solely to test your soap-opera
aptitude potential (SOAP). Which means, in other words,
that you can score high even if you've never seen a soaper
and low even if you're an addict, (continued on page 192)

. ~ the first and only soap-opera quiz designed
5, . especially for pe_ople who don't watch them

LLUSTRATION BY JOHN YOUSS! k.
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bedfellows— strange, capital and otherwise

humor By
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“Darling, I thought you were

“I think it’s marvelous the way you can relax
going to filibuster today.”

right in the middle of a crisis.”



“Quorum call! I'll finish up ; “Well, you folks certainly know
in here for you, Congressman!” how to handle a guest speaker!”

143

“Ah...er...youmust be the incumbent, right?”



“She’s the hardest-working lobbyist
in the business.”

144 “Thanks for the vote of confidence, dear, but I'll just have a martini and call it a day.”



“It’s not what you think, dear—
she’s a bribe!”

“Now, if we can keep this from the FBI and the CIA, we've got a good thing going.”
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Devine was a casualty of the Lombardi
legend and its attendant hallowed truths,
beliefs that have been the most destruc-
tive and dehumanizing influcnce in the
history of sports: Winning is not just the
most important thing, it’s the only thing
and Victory justifies any suffering, any
sacrifice, anything it takes to win. The
end, in short, justifies the means.

But Devine doesn’t work that wav. His
personal qualitics were, and sometimes
still are, imterpreted as weakness and -
decision. his ability to accept defeat grace-
fully as the mark of a born loser.

Most remarkably, Devine shows no
sign of bitnerness, though the jackals are
still after him with vengeance. When
some ugly and obviously baseless rumors
about him were circulated last fall (and
were committed to print by a few viacuous
sportswritersy, Chicago Tribune sports
columnist Dave Condon laboriously
raced them down. Taking circuitous
routes through Washington and Pitts-
burgh, they all led back to the tundra of
northern Wisconsin.

But Notre Dame isn't a Vince Lom-
bardi kind of place. And Dan Devine
will do quite well there.

THE EAST
INDEPENDENTS
Pitisburgh 9-2  West Virginia 3-8
Penn State 92  Temple 64
Boston College 8-3  Villanova -7
Syracuse 74  Colgate 8-2
Rutgers 10-1  Army 3-8
Navy 4-7  Holy Cross 4-7
IVY LEAGUE
Harvard 7-2  Cornell S
Yale 7-2  Dartmouth 4-5
Pennsylvania 7-2  Columbia 3-6
Brown 6-3  Princeton 1-8

TOP PLAYERS: Dorsett, Romano, Brzoza
(Pittsburgh); R. Hostetler, Allerman, Peter-
cuskie (Penn State); Watts, Capricla
(Boston College); King, Clarke, Jacobs (Syra-
cuse); Toran, Fisher (Rutgers); Sapp, Good-
win, Kurowski (Navy); Earley, Kendra (West
Virginia); Klecko, Carey (Temple); Mastro-
nardo, Thompson (Villanova); Murphy, An-
drewlavage (Colgate); Hall (Army); Campbell
(Holy Cross); Kubacki (Harvard); Pagliarg,
Staffieri (Yale); Graustein (Pennsylvania);
Famham (Brewn); Labeau (Cornell); Lucas
{Dartmouth); Burns (Columbia); Schiller
(Princeton).

The furure is now in Piusburgh. The
Panthers have everything it takes to
make i run for the national champion.
ship, including 18 returning starters.
With two-time prrLayvsoy All-America
Tony Dorsett and Elliott Walker, the
running game will be sensational. Quanr-
terback Robert Haygood, whose poten-
tial hasn't vet been reached, will throw

126 and Jim Corbet. We'll hind out carly

(continued from page 140)

just how good the Panthers are; they
play Notre Dame on national television
September 11,

Nothing seems to change much at
Penn State. The Lions, always fearsome
on defense, have been ranked among the
top ten teams in the country eight of the
past nine seasons. This vear, though,
they will play less conservatively than
usual, will have more big-play potential
and will be much more offense oriented.
The Nittanies, rapped in past years lor
their weak opposition. are now playing
tough schedules. Nevertheless, they have
a good chance for an undefeated season.

Boston College needs only to find an
adequate replacement for graduated pass-
er Mike Kruczek to have a banner season.
Joe O’'Brien and Kenny Smith are the
likeliest candidates, with Smith's superb
throwing arm giving him the advantage.
All five receivers return, as does runner
Glen Capriola, whose presence seems
vital 1o the Eagles: Last season they lost
all the games he missed. With a solid
defense and unaccustomed depth, the
Eagles could go to a major bowl.

The lean years are over at Syracuse.
Coach Frank Maloney has done a mas-
terful job of rebuilding a once pitiful
Orange football program. It will still be
a couple of years before the boys from
Syracuse can challenge other Eastern
biggics, but they will probably perpe-
trate a few upsets on unsuspecting oppo-
nents this fall. The team is loaded with
good running backs, but two unimpres-
sive sophomore passers, Bill Hurley and
Pete Prather, will vic for the starting
quarterback job. The defensive unit,
led by back Larry King, will be very
strong. Great freshmen will provide help
at some of the lean positions.

Alarm signals are going up from ath-
letic departments all over the East.
“Don’t ignore Rutgers,” they say. “it’s
for real.” Indeed, with 18 starters re-
turning from a team that blew the luses
on scoreboards last season, the Scarlet
Knights are true contenders with weak
competition. The opening game with
Navy will set the tone; if Rutgers wins
that one, only Tulane will be a serious
impediment to an undefeated season.

Graduation was a major disaster for
the Navy team. Returning are quarter-
back John Kurowski, rumner Gerry
Goodwin and peerless middle guard Jelt
Sapp, but very few others. The delense,
last year's suength, had to be totally
restructured during spring practice. For-
tunately, Kurowski, an improved passer,
will have a fine group of receivers.

It’s going to be a rough first season for
new West Virginia coach Frank Cignetti
Both lines and the running corps were
emasculated by graduation. Junior col-
lege wansfer runner Lee Dowell will
help and wtwo swong quarterbacks, Dan

Kendra and Danny Williams, are avail-
able. The schedule is a killer, too, so this
will be a rebuilding year.

Coach Wayne Hardin apparently has
brought Temple back into the big time
to sty. The Owls get stronger each
year—this being no exception—but the
schedules get tougher. too. This will be
an expericnced team with Pat Carey, a
much improved quarterback, and the de-
fense, led by premier middle guard Joe
Klecko, will be stingier than cver.

Villanova, accustomed to relving on
delense, will have to do more scoring this
vear, because six of the front defenders
have graduated. Coach Dick Bedesem has
changed the sputtering veer offense to a
wishbone. The sparkplug will be soph
fullback Vince Thompson.

Colgate football, mired in mediocrity
for years, secems on the rise with the arriv-
al of new coach Fred Dunlap. He will
install a wing-T offense, but he'll have o
find a quarterback to run ir. Note: For-
mer coach Neil Wheelwright, who defect-
ed to Holy Cross, will bring his Crusaders
to Hamilton on October ninth for Col-
gate’s home-coming festivities; that could
be a real blood bath.

It will be another lean year at West
Point, though the prospects aren’t as
bleak as last year’s. This is a mature and
able squad, the reserves are better and
the offense has been redesigned 1o take
advantage of the many talents of quar-
terback Leamon Hall.

New coach Neil Wheelwright and his
wishbone oftense will undoubtedly bring
improvement to Holy Cross fortunes,
since it is unlikely the Crusaders could
get any worse. The schedule, fortunarely,
is i bit easier than last vear's.

Although the Ivy League race is always
wildly unpredictable (it’s great for the
spectators but hard on the coaches), this
year Harvard and Yale seem to have the
best chance at the uile. Harvard coach
Joe Restic must replace the entire often-
sive line, but all the skilled position men
rewurn, including quarterback Jim Ku-
backi, who Restic insists is the best in
the country. Yale also has quarterback
wealth, with Stone Phillips, Bob Rizzo
and Par O'Brien vying for the job.

Pennsylvania, like Harvard, must find
some olfensive linemen 1o protect an
excellent quarterback, Bob  Graustein,
around whom the entire attack will be
built. 'With an improved delense, the
Quakers are the dark horse of the league.

In each of the past three years, the
sophomore class at Brown has heen bet-
ter than the preceding one, and the same
appens to be wue this time. If so, the
Bruins will be one of the stronger teams
in the Ivy League by season’s end, de-
spite the need ro replace 13 departed
starters. Paul Michalko is the likely re-
placement for quarterback Bob Bateman.

The Cornell team will be much
improved, mostly beciuse of beter
familiarity with coach George Seifert's
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wing-T offense. The Crimson will be the
most experienced squad in the Ivy
League—an important consideration
with no spring practice. Also, a highly
touted wransfer from Michigan, halfback
Joey Holland, will give the running
atrack new zip.

Dartmouth also will have an untested
quarterback in southpaw Kevin Case.
With no promising targets, he’ll rely on
a running game featuring Cure Oberg
and Sam Coffey. The Big Green has solid
over-all talent, so don’t count it out,
despite the lack ol big names.

Columbia always seems 1o be rebuild-
ing. With severe graduation losses, this
year is no exception. There isn't a quar-
terback in camp with a minuie’s varsity
plaving time, though Kevin Burns looks
very promising. If he doesn’t work out,
soph Cal Moffie will do the job.

Graduation nearly wiped out the
Princeton squad. Hardest hit were the
skilled positons. The offense must be
rebuile, and Anding an adequate quarter-
back has been a main priority in pre-
scason drills. The defense will recuperate
fastest but must do a heroic holding job
until the young attackers get some
experience.

-

Last year, you'll recall, was going to
be the year when a few of the perennial
have-nots in the Big Ten would show
enough new muscle to seriously challenge
Ohio State and Michigan. It didn’t hap-
pen—but it will this year. Purdue and
Minnesota hnally have got their acts
together, Michigan State has both excel-
lent material and the incentive of re-
venge and even lowly Indiana is loaded
with experienced depth.

Still, this appears to be the year when
Michigan won't be nosed out of the Rose
Bowl in the inal game with Ohio State.
The Wolverine offense, manned largely
last year by Ireshmen and sophomores, is
now two deep at most positions with
proven players. Their point production
will be spectacular. PLAYBOY All-America
Rob Lytle should become the leading
rusher in Michigan history belore the
scason is finished. The defenders are a
bit thin up front and a middle guard
must be found during August workouts,
but any material shortcomings will be
overcome by the quickness coach Bo
Schembechler builds into his teams.

It seems unlikely that Ohio State can
duplicate last year's excellence. Eight
offensive starters were taken by gradua-
tion, so the Buckeyes will depend on a
rock-ribbed defense and a super Kicking
game to hold off the enemy. Fullback
Pete Johnson will still be on hand to
bulldoze the ground yardage, but he'll
be running behind a noticeably weaker
line. But don't shed any tears just yet.
Coach Woody Hayes has a long-standing
record of unveiling sudden superstars
just when he needs them the most. He

148 undoubtedly has an ample stockpile of

brawn and sinew waiting to step in.
Another plus is that he scems to have
figured out a magic way to avoid injuries
to his key players. If he can do that this
year, the Bucks could be the same old
juggernaut by the end of the scason.
Purdue coach Alex Agase says thar the
only thing that kept his team out of the
title race last year was an inexplicable se-
ries of bad game breaks, aggravated by
a few costly mental lapses. “"The whole

THE MIDWEST
BIG TEN
Michigan 10-1  Iilinois 56
Ohio State 8-3 Indiana 5-6
Purdue 7-4  Wisconsin 38

Minnesota 7—4  Northwestern 3-8
Michigan State 6-5 lowa 2-9

MID-AMERICAN CONFERENCE

Miami 10-1 Ohio
Bowling Green 9-2 University 6-5
Kent State 9-3  Northern
Central Itlinois 56
Michigan 83  Toledo 47
Ball State 83 Western
Michigan 3-8
INDEPENDENTS
Notre Dame  9-2  Dayton 47
Cincinnati 6-5  Southern
Marshall 5-6 Illinois 38

TOP PLAYERS: Lytle, O'Neal, J. Smith, Mor-
ton (Michigan); P. Johnson, Skladany, Ward
{Ohio State); B. Smith, Beery, Dierking (Pur-
due); Dungy, Morrow, Adzick (Minnesota);
Rowekamp, Bethea, L. Jackson, {Michigan
State); Beaver, DiFeliciantonio (lllinois);
Snyder, C. Smith (Indiana); Morgan, Matthews
(Wisconsin); Shaw, Boykin (Northwestern);
Schick, Washington (lowa); Carpenter (Mi-
ami); Saleet, Preston (Bowling Green); Best
{Kent State); W. Hodges (Central Michigan);
Yarcch (Bali State); Day (Ohio University);
Palochko (Northern Illinois); Young (Tole-
do); Gapinski (Western Michigan); R. Brown-
er, Fry, E Hughes, Bradley, Slager, Mac-
HAfee (Notre Dame); Jenkins, Woods (Cincin-
nati); Filliez (Marshall); Dailey (Dayton);
Herrera, Major (Southern [llinois).

squad is mad as hell about that, and
we're determined to make up for it this
year. We worked our mils off in the
spring. This is going to be our year,”
says Apase in his best Marine Corps style.
Besides desire, the Boilers' chief asset is
the delensive platoon, which lost only
tackle Ken Novak to graduation. His
replacement is supersoph Cleveland Pitts-
burgh Crosby, a head-hunter type with
the speed of a halfback. Crosby is typical
of the new look at Purdue; for the first
time in cons, the defensive line won't be
dominated by behemoths but will be
manned by smaller, quicker and 1ougher
types. H quarterback Mark Vitali is more
consistent than a vear ago. the Boilers
will have a good shot at the Big Ten
title.

Minnesota looks like the dark horse of
the league. If the Gophers can play the
entire fall like they did the last half of
the '75 season, it will be the best year in

a decade. Tony Dungy is the best quar-
terback in the league, some good receiv-
ers are on hand and several impressive
freshman runners should help soph tail-
back Kent Kitzzmann perk up a pre-
viously sad running attack. The defense,
admirable last year, will be even better
with the addition of two remarkable de-
fensive linemen, Jim Ronan and Steve
Tobin. Everybody on the Gopher squad
is excited. If the breaks go right, it could
be a big year in Minneapolis.

Despite all the [uror over Michigan
Stare’s N.C.A.A. probation, the abrupt
dismissal of coach Denny Stolz and the
crash program in spring practice to in-
stall new coach Darryl Rogers” multiple
offense, the Spartans aren't in as bad
shape as most people think. The squad is
deep in experienced talent. The passing
attack, Iast season’s weakness, will be
juiced up with new quarterback Ed
Smith and the running will be as good
as ever. The main strength of the squad
will be the defense. with rravsoy All-
America linebacker Kim Rowckamp.

The defense will have to Gy the load
at Illinois while coach Bob Blackman re-
builds the offensive platoon. The job
will be made easier by the return of
quarterback Kurt Steger and an impres-
sive assorunent of runners. The main
problem is the offensive line, which,
though huge (averaging 64" and 250
pounds), is raw and untested. The Kick-
ing gane, feawring pLavBoy All-
America kicker Dan Beaver, will again
be one of the best in the country. Beaver
needs only 40 points to become the Ili-
nis’ all-time leading scorer.

Although Indiana appears to be the
most improved team in the Big Ten, the
Hoosiers have a long way to go. Last
year's biggest handicap, an over-all lack
of speed and quickness, was largely due
to the hesitancy of youth and inexperi-
ence. Fifteen starters return, and the
whole squad looked greatly improved in
spring practice. The Hoosiers” main asset
will be a quartet of excellent runners.
Courtney Snyder, with an uncanny knack
for staying on his feer, breaking tackles
and just plain running over people, al-
ready holds virtually all of Indiana’s
rushing records. Also on hind are two
breakaway types, Ric Enis and jaycee
transfer Tony Suges, three top-caliber
quarterbacks and a much improved re-
ceiver corps (last year's [astest receiver,
Keith Calvin, will be this year's slowest).
Whether or not all this new talent pro-
duces more wins will depend on the
success eoach Lee Corso has in patching
last year's pitiful defense. There’s no
question, though, that Corso has the
Indiana football program in high gear.
With all that offensive fire power, look
for the Hoosiers to knock off a couple ol
biggies this fall.

Quarterback inexperience and a po-
rous defensive line hurt Wisconsin last
season, Throwers Mike Carroll and



Charles Green now have more savvy and
a new crew ol assistant coaches has been
hired to restructure the defense. Coach
John Jardine has switched to a mulriple-
T oftense in an cffort to spring speedy
runners Mike Morgan and Ira Matthews
to the outside. Unfortunately, the offen-
sive line will be green.

Northwestern's Achilles’ heel is a dis-
wressing lack of over-all speed. With no
outsile running threat, opposing de-
fenses will key on Greg Boykin, one of
the counuy’s better straight-ahead run-
ners. The only other elfective weapon
in the Wildcats® arsenal is the Randy
Dean-to-Scott Yelvington passing threat.
The defensive line is thin and slow,
which means that the secondary, led by
superb safety Pete Shaw, will again have
to make most ol the tackles.

The rebuilding program at Yowa, now
in_its umpteenth year, is progressing
with painful slowness. Graduation took
a dozen starters, incduding five N.F.L.
draft choices, but coach Bob Commings
insists he has more good players this year
than Iast. Commings” most critical prob-
Iems are the quarterback position and
the interior line, where only one starter
returns. L'he schedule is horrendous, with
Southern California and Penn State
added to the usual Big Ten slate.

Miami of Ohio has a wealth of good
linemen on both sides of the trenches,
runner Rob Carpenter and a [avorable

schedule. The only question going into
pre-season drills is the quarterback posi-
tion, where two St)plls, Larry Fortner and
Bob Maxwell, will probably share the
duties. The Mid-American Conference
championship probably will be decided
in the October 23 game with Bowling
CGreen. and a possible place in the
nation’s top 20 will be determined in the
games with Purdue and Cincinnati.

Bowling Green will have one of the
best backhields in the Midwest, with Dan
Saleet and Dave Preston doing the run-
ning, Mark Miller the passing and ver-
satile wingback Steve Kuehl doing ncarly
everything.

Kent State, with one of its younger
teams of recent years, fattened up during
the off season on transfers from other
schools. Former Notre Damer Art Best
and Tom Roper (from Florida A&M)
will be the star runners, Frank Angelo
(from Michigan State) is the likely
quarterback, guard Jim Grubaugh (from
Indiana) will add helt to the offensive
line and Neil Ferree (from West Point)
will join the defensive backfield.

Believe it or not, the Central Michigan
offense will be even more explosive than
it was last year. But help is needed
everywhere on the defensive unit. Coach
Rov Kramer doesn’t trust furriners; every
player on the roster is a Michigan native.

Ball State, expected to have a dismal

season its first year in the Mid-American
Conference, wound up with a 9-2 record.
This time the Cardinals won't be taken
lightly, but with superscrambler Art
Yaroch at quarterback, theyll sull be
hard to beat.

Ohio University is again searching for
a quarterback to supplement the run-
ning of Arnold Welcher. Unless a good
one is lound o run coach Bill Hess's
multiple-I oftense, the burden of a suc-
cessful season will fall on a rugged de-
fensive unit built around premier middle
guard Rod Day.

Northern Illinois has a new coach (Pat
Culpepper), a new oftense (wishbonge),
new enthusiasm and much improved ol-
fensive and delensive lines (both ol which
were dreadful last fall). If the incoming
freshmen are as good as their advance
billings, the Huskies will be tough to
beat by late season,

Toledo lost only four starters from
last year's 5-6 team, but one of the de-
parted is Gene Swick, a once-in-a-lifetime
quarterback. With no replacement of
even approximate quality and only or-
dinary runners in camp, the Rocket
attack seems delused.

Western Michigan will field a much
improved team, a welcome change after
last year's dismal showing. Depth, how-
ever, will still be a problem. Last year's
quarterback, Sollie Boone, has been
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switched to wingback, where he will be a
deep-receiving threat.

Last fall, Notre Dame’s very young
team relied on amazing Irish luck and
a couple of breath-taking come-from-
behind performances to salvage a barely
respectable 8-3 record. The most glaring
weakness, the offensive line, will be
much improved this time. The quarter-
back is also beuer; Rick Slager was sen-
sational in spring practice. A plethora
of good rumners led by soph Jerome
Heavens is on hand and the receiving
corps will be strengthened by a group of
stellar incoming [reshmen. rrLavsoy All-
America Ross Browner and Willie Fry,
both brainy and articulare voung men,
are probably the best pair of defensive
ends in college football. They're backed
by a superh set of linebackers, and de-
fensive back Luther Bradley is an intimi-
dator in the mold of Autila the Hun.
A national championship is possible.

Two jaycee wansfers, runner John
Zicgler and quarterback Art Bailey, will
add much zip o the Cincmnati offense.
If last season’s unbelievable series of
crippling iunjuries doesn’t repeat, the
Bearcats will be a much improved team.
Give coach Tony Mason, one ol the
brightest young mentors in the country,
another couple of rebuilding years and
his team will be a major power.

Marshall has 19 returning stariers, an
embarrassment ol riches at quarterback
and stellar receiver John “Fuzzy™” Filliez
It could mean the first winning season
for the Thundering Herd since 1961. A
group of huge recruits, best of whom is
tackle Howie Hanris. will provide much
needed help in the wenches.

Quarterback B. J. Dailey rewrns to
lead the Dayton Flyers, but unless some
receivers are found, he'll be a4 one-man
attack. Fortunately, both lines will be
stronger.

Two productive recruiting years in a
row mike Southcrn [linois a much bet-
Ler reaml. N(_".ll'l}' (_'\'(.‘l')'UIIC returns lll'()lll Hi
horrendous defense (a mixed blessing at
best), but a year's added maturity will
help. Vic Major and Andre Herrera will
give the Salukis excellent running,

Although graduation gutted the defen-
sive unit and the oftensive backheld,
Alabama will still be favored to win the
Southeastern  Conference  race. Coach
Bear Bryant always has a stable of prime
replacements  waiting for its elders 1o
graduate. Soph Jeff Rutledge seems the
likely stavter at  quarterback, while
Johnny Davis and Calvin Culliver will
do most of the running. The delense,
rebuilt  around  rravsoy  All-America
tackle Bob Baumhower, won't be as in-
timidating as in recent yewrs and the
offensive line will be slow by Alabama
standards. The Tide will still dominate
the Southland but not by as wide a mar-
gin as usual.

The Florida team had no major weak-

nesses in 1975, and it will have none this
year if it can find adequate replacements
for graduated quarterback Don Gatiney
and fullback Jimmy DuBose. To dupli-
cate last year's 9-2 record, though, the

THE SOUTH
SOUTHEASTERN CONFERENCE
Alabama 92 Tennessee  6-5

Florida 9.2  Mississippi
Mississippi 92 State 6-5
Louisiana State 7-4  Auburn 47
Georgia 7-4  Vandesbilt  2-9
Kentucky 74
ATLANTIC COAST CONFERENCE

Maryland 9-2  Duke 6-5
North Carolina North Caralina 56

State 6-5 Virginia 56
Wake Forest 6-5  Clemson 1-10

SOUTHERN CONFERENCE

Appalachian Furman 65

State -2  William & Mary3-8
East Carolina 7-4  Virginia
The Citadel 7-4 Military 3-8

INDEPENDENTS

GeorgiaTech 7-4  Louisiana Tech 8-3
Memphis State 7—4  Richmond 6-5
Tulane 6-5  Southern
Florida State  6-5 Mississippi 47
Miami 4-7  McNeese State 5-6
VirginiaTech 8-3  Northeast
South Carolina 4-7 Louisiana 56
Arkansas

State 10-1

TOP PLAYERS: Baumhower, C. Hannah, New-
some, ). Davis (Alabama); Moore, Posey, Car-
penter, Davis (Florida); Turner, Ellis, Sweet
(Mississippi); Duhe, Robiskie (Louisiana
State); Parrish, Mclee (Georgia); Bryant,
Kovach (Kentucky); Seivers, Spiva, Morgan
(Tennessee); Black, Packer, Hull {Mississip-
pi State); Ostrowski, McIntyre, 0'Donoghue
(Auburn); Weaver, Harrison (Vanderbilt);
Campbell, Schick, Roy (Maryland); Brown,
Stringer, Fagan (North Carolina State); Arm-
strong, Zeglinski (Wake Forest); Bryan,
Dunn, Benjamin (Duke); Voight, Cantrell
{North Carolina); Copeland, Ozdowski (Vir-
ginia); Goggins (Clemson); Price, Parker
{Appalachian State). Bolding, Godette (East
Carolina); Rufi, A. Johnson (The Citadel); Hol-
comb (Furman); Rozantz (William & Mary);
Willison, G. Jones (Virginia Military); Tierney,
Sanford (Georgia Tech); Rush, Jones (Mem-
phis State); M. Mitchell (Tulane); Key, Bright
(Florida State); Edwards, Anderson (Miami);
Beasley, Davis (Virginia Tech); Courson,
Long (South Carolina); Humphreys, Speer
(Arkansas State); White (Louisiana Tech);
Nixon (Richmand); E. Smith (Southern Missis-
sippi); Broussard (McNeese State); Maxwell
(Northeast Louisiana).

Garors will need the same good luck at
avoiding injuries. Jimmy Fisher will
prulmhly handle the quarterback chores,
but he may be outscored by place Kicker
David Posey. The defensive unit boasis
a pair of potentally great linebackers,
Scott Hutchinson (switched from delen-
sive tackle in the spring) and rookie
Scott Brantley, who has a brighter future
than any freshman linebacker in Florida
history.

Ole Miss, the most improved team in

the South Iast season, will continue its
move back to excellence this fall. Best
news is that the Rebs, who were lighter
than most of the teams on their schedule
in "75, have put on a lot of weight,
thanks to a multitude of big linemen re-
cruited a year ago. Quarterback Tim
Ellis has superb targets in Curtis Weath-
ers and Mark Clark, a transfer from
Rice. The Rebels are deep and expe-
rienced, They'll be in the thick of the

~ S.E.C. championship race.

Two years of laborious rebuilding at
LSU are beginning to pay off. Tandem
quarterbacks  Pat  Lyons and Bobby
Moreau have matured alter taking their
beginners' Iumps last [all. The offensive
line will be bigger and older and the
running attack could be the best scen in
Baton Rouge in a decade. Tailback Terry
Robiskie, the catalyst of the running
game, should become I1SU's all-time
rushing leader before the season ends.
Behind him is sophomore Charles Alex-
ander, who is built like a linebacker and
runs like an impala. Defense is 1SU’s
traditional hallmark. and this year’s unit
could be among the best. We'll know
how much progress the Bengals have
made when they lace Nebraska (unfor-
tunately for the Huskers, it's a night
gamne in Baton Rouge) on September 11.

With two good quarterbacks (Ray Golft
and Mate Robinson) and a group of top
receivers (best of whom is Gene Wash-
ington), Georgia will do a lot of passing
this year. The running chores will be
handled mostly by Kevin McLee. The
offensive line, anchored by pravsoy All-
America guard Joel Parrish, must be re-
built, but it should still be the S.E.C.'s
best.

Kentucky seems 1o be  perennially
snakehit; whenever the Wildcats are on
the verge of national prominence, disas-
ter strikes. Last year, it came in the wike
of murder, kidnaping and assorted other
charges against a former player, with
groundless guilt-by-association suspicions
engulfing the team. It all resulted in
faculty inverference, police harassment,
charges of point shaving by a puerile
sportscaster who did his research in a
bar, carping alumni and irresponsible
press coverage. Lhe jackals have now
crawled back into the night and morale
is excellent. So is the squad walent, de-
spite the loss of a few big-name players.
Couach Fran Curc has switched to the
wishbone oflense. If Derrick Ramsey
wins the quarterback spot, the passing
game (virtually nonexistent last year)
will be revived. Look for the Wildcats to
win some of the close ones they lost in *75.

Fall practice opens at Tennessee with
coach Bill Bautle still looking for a stari-
ing quarterback. If none of the three
recurnees pans out, Baule will groom
newcomers Jimmy Stueater and Wilbert
Jones, both blue-chippers. Whoever does
the tlwowing, he'll have both pLavsoy
All-America receiver Larry Seivers and
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swilt wingback Stanley Morgan as tar-
gets. Morgan will also be a deadly kick
returner. The offensive line, bearing
much of the blame for the medioare '75
season, will be improved.

Mississippi State will be a factor in
the S.E.C. race if the Bulldogs can over-
come their tendency to cough up the ball
just before getting to the end zone. Such
improvement will depend largely on
sharpening the skills of quarterback
Bruce Threadgill. Failing that, he could
lose his job to Steve Wohlert, a former
flanker. There is a wealth of running tal-
ent in camp and the stopper unit, led
by praveoy all-America delensive back
Stan Black, should be even stronger than
a year ago. Freshman runners James
Jones and Len Copeland could win fame
their first season if they get a chance to
do much plaving. Dennis Johnson. moved
from running back, could become the
best tight end in the South.

Auburn will try to pick up the picces
from a disappointing ‘75 season and start
over with new coach Doug Barfield. Last
vear’s problems were caused by serious
breakdowns in the delensive secondary
and amoung the linebackers, so a new de-
fensive system was installed during spring
drills with gratifying results. With quar-
terback Phil Gargis and runners Secdrick
MclIntyre and William Andrews on hand
(as is place kicker Neil O'Donoghue). the
Tigers will have scoring punch. Sull, it
will be a rebuilding year.

Graduation took the finest senior class
in Vanderbilt's history, leaving only six
starters and a lot of questionable replace-
ments.  Sophomore  quarterback  Mike
Wright has a promising future, but he'll
be operating behind a very green—
though huge—line. A large number of
promising freshmen  will see  action.
Among the best of a fine group ol re-
cruits are runner Preston Brown and
290-pound defensive rackle Ronald Hale.

Last year was supposed to be a re-
building year flor Maryland. but the
Terps won cight games—which gives
you an idea ol how good they’ll be this
year. There’s an experienced backfield,
a solid offensive line, two good quarter-
backs, a running attack led by Steve
Atkins that will be the strongest in school
history and a [avorable schedule. Mary-
land, in short, has a good chance o go
undefeated.

New coiach Bo Rein inherits a North
Carolina State team that l[eatures one of
the best running attacks in the country.
Quarterback Johnny Evans, a genuine
triple-threater, will be assisted by sensa-
tional soph runner Ted Brown. Rein may
move star cornerback Ralph Stringer to
fullback. a move that would create havoc
with opposing defenses. The finest fresh-
man crop ever will give the Wolfpack en-
viable depih. Il the coaching change goes
smoothly (the inlectious enthusiasm of
former mentor Lou Holtz will be missed),

152 State will give Maryland a good tussle for

the Atlantic Coast Conlerence champion-
ship. The non-Conference schedule,
though, will keep the won-lost record
modest.

Ditto Wake Torest. With 17 returning
starters, the Deacons will be one of the
most improved teams in the country, but
a killer schedule could preclude a win-
ning scason. A wealth of quarterback
talent is in camp and free safety Bill
Armstrong has the pro scouts drooling.

Sophomore quarterback Mike Dunn
will be the leader of a rejuvenated Duke
olfense. A master of the veer option,
Dunn will have the help ol fullback
"]'un}' Benjamin, a devasuring blocker
and power runner. The linebacking
corps, led by soph Carl McGee, is the
best in Duke history. The Blue Devils'
biggest need is wide receivers, but Iresh-
man Derrick Lewis and jaycee wansfer
Bob “Sticky” Finger will likely fill that
void.

North Carolina could have a better
offense than the one that produced an
I1-1 season in '72. The entire offensive
line, a good one, returns, Mike Voight is
one ol the better runners around and
two talented quarterbacks, Johnny Strat-
ton and P. J. Gay, are available. The
bad news is the delense, where ten mem-
bers of last year's inept unit return.
Happily, many of them will be displaced
by freshmen and sophs.

No more vivid illustration is possible
ol the destructive effects of applying
Lombardian tactics to college foathall
than the [ate ol last year's potentially
great Virginia team. Virginia, ultracon-
scious ol its academic excellence, is the
least likely place lor boot-camp tactics
to work. The plavers, fed up with intimi-
dation, rebelled against their coaches and
the season was a shambles. New head
coach Dick Bestwick was astonished dur-
ing spring practice by his squad’s lack of
[undamental training and spent the
whole time teaching basics. Bestwick was
also amazed by the enthusiasm and dedi-
cation of the players. Six underclass-
men who quit foothall last year returned
for spring drills. Result: Though the
Cavaliers have much less talent than last
scason, look for them to be rougher to
heat. Qu;n‘lcrh;wk Drew Schuett, a trans-
fer from Nowe Dame, should make a big
mmpression in Charlotesville.

Clemson will field a very young team.
The air auack, with Steve Fuller the
likelv quarterback. will still be a good
one. The defensive unit, dreadful lase
year, has been rejuvenated by new defen-
sive coordinator Charley Pell. The sched-
ule, as usual, is murderer’s row.

.-’\ppu]m.‘hi;m State and East Carolina,
cach with 17 starters returning from 8-3
seasons, should have banner years and
fight it out for the Southern Conference
championship. Both wishbone attacks
will be even more explosive than last
year’s. Look for East Carolina soph run-
ner Eddie Hicks to become a supersiar.

The Appalachian kicking game, led by
punter Joe Parker, may be the best in
the South.

The Citadel is the dark horse of the
Southern Conference vace. The offense
will be hyped by new quarterback Marty
Croshy, a transfer from Florida State.
Gem runner Andrew Johnson is at full
speed alter recovering from knee sur-
gery. The defense. fearsome in 75, will
be more so with the leadership ol
rrAavsoy All-America Brian Ruft, who,
pound for pound, is the best linebacker
in America.

Don't count Furman out of the title
race, cither. The Paladins lost only three
starters via graduation. If it can avoid
injuries, Furman could have its best sca-
SONL 1 many years.

William & Mary will also be deep and
experienced. with 19 starters returning,
many of whom are talent-laden sophs. It
will still be a very young team and the
schedule, as always, is rough. By 1977,
the wribe will be taking a ot of sealps.

For the first time since 1973, Virginia
Military enters the scason with an estab-
lished quarterback. In fact, there are two
good ones on hand: soph Robbie Clark
threatens to dislodge veteran Mark Lam-
bert. who led the Conference in passing
last year. Alas. there's no proven wide
recener i (_'ill'lll).

Georgia Tech will be swonger il
coach Pepper Rodgers can find a quar-
terback 1w run his wishbone auack.
Bucky Shamburger, a converted runner,
is the top candidate lor the job. The de-
feuse, a hot-cold unit last year, will bene-
fit trom added maturity. The won-lost
vecord probably won't improve, though,
because the schedule, with Tennessee and
Pi