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This month's cover features Pet of the
Month Susan Napoli, who was photo
graphed by Cart Wachter with a Nikon
F2 Photomic camera. Nikkor 43-86
zoom lens, and Kodachrome 64 film.
For more information on the camera
equipment used to produce the pictori
als in this issue, see page 104.
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Brewed in Munich. Brewed in world class taste. And Munich’s ian heritage in one smooth
England, Sweden, Canada, brewmasters ensure that the American beer.
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PHOTO FINISH
If it had been another time
and another place, Antonia
Larsen may well have had the
field to herself, winning the
coveted crown with little
difficulty. Unfortunately for
her, however, comely Cody
Carmack, Penthouse's 1986

nuclear winter” after the finalinfighting. As one cardiologist
told Null: “Chelation therapy
is a political footoall.”

Pet of the Year, would have
made It a tough race for
any competitor. And this one
went to the wire. But there’s
no way a beauty like Antonia
could ever be called a loser—
and so we’ve created a per
manent category In her honor
and crowned her Pet of the
Year Runner-Up, with her
very own collection of gifts
and prizes. Looking at the
stunning pictorial of Antonia
in this issue, you’ll immediately
understand why we, the
critical, outside observers,
always come out the winners!

atomic holocaust. But we
venture to speculate that Hu
mor Editor Bill Lee’s “Nuclear
Winter Funnies” is unique.
Bill’s powerful drawings
summon up a world that ends
not with a bang, but a whim
per. ... Elsewhere in the
issue, the world’s No. 1 politi
cal artist and satirist. Oh
Hofmekler, shows how politics
do, indeed, make strained
bedfellows. . .. Games Editor
Scot Morris shares some
secrets of crooked gam
bling. ... And, of course,
there’s no gamble, crooked or
otherwise, when it comes to
our February Pets: They’re
always the best and they’re
certain to make your winter
nights warm!0+—a

LOTS OF HEART
“With a style highlighted by a
howitzer forehand, a cannon
serve, and kamikaze dives, he
is as exciting a player to
watch as anyone.” So writes
New York Times sports re
porter Roy Johnson about the
teenage German tennis
sensation, Boris Becker.
Johnson examines the Becker
phenomenon—taking into
account those critics who
wonder if some of the hype
isn’t a bit premature. John
son’s verdict: Becker is an
enormous talent, whose
emergence is a real boost for
international tennis. . . .
Medical reporter Gary Null, in
the sixth part of his “Medical
Genocide” series, discusses

SPORTING CHANCES
In “Speed Week,” reporter
Peter Manso and photogra
pher Tony O’Brien visit the
legendary Bonneville Speed
Week, a race featuring home-
built vehicles in the desert
outside Wendover, Utah, an
exercise in which there’s
but one object: Who can go
the fastest? Or, as one wiz
ened regular put it: “Kickin’ a
little ass out in no-man’s-
land.”... Jose Torres is out to
kick a little ass this month,
also. Our sports editor (who
also finds some time to run
the New York State Athletic
Commission) responds to the

6 PENTHOUSE
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There’s only one thing that
tastes more like a fat, juicy peach

than Original Peachtree™ Schnapps.
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^Dawn’s breath against me
was real . As the warm wetness of her
mouth began to slowly engulf me,
I  felt as though I was going to pass out.^

PENTHOUSE FORUM
off in the backseat of their
car, with her mom and dad in
the front.

Since my wife refuses oral
sex, the vivid details had
my cock tearing against my
jeans. I could barely keep
control of myself. As Dawn
finished the story I remarked,
with a trembling voice, that
I didn’t believe half of those
stories. I said, "Why couldn’t
something like that happen
to me?’’ Dawn said, point-
blank, “If you're looking for
something like that, I ’m
your girl ."

She sl id next to me as I
struggled to keep the car on
the road. She reached down
with both hands and undid
my pants. Since I wore no
underwear, my aching cock
sprang from its confines.
My body pounded with each
heartbeat. For too many
years, this had been only a
fantasy. But Dawn’s warm
breath against my tool was
real. As the warm wetness of
her mouth began to slowly
engulf my cock, I felt as
though I was going to pass
out. I moaned softly. I fought
to keep the car in my lane.
Her head moved slowly
up and down in my lap. As I
ran my free hand through
her red hair, her tongue
performed miracles in the
velvety smoothness of
her mouth.

My cock was harder than I
can ever remember. After
only a few minutes of her
gentle sucking, I began to .
feel the stir of a climax. I
whispered, "I want it to last
awhile,” as I pulled my cock
out of her sucking lips. She
released reluctantly. She
slowly continued her magic.
Soon there was no stopping.
She pulled my free hand to
her breasts, which hung

braless under her blouse.
She was now on al l fours on
the front seat of the car. I
squeezed and fondled her
nipples as she began to suck
harder and faster. I couldn’t
hold back any longer. I
groaned loudly as my load
raced toward the tip of my
dick and into her sucking
mouth. She swal lowed spurt
after spurt, until I was
drained.

She raised up to check on
the kids, who remained fast
asleep, and then lowered her
head back down on my lap.
She took my spent, limp cock
into her mouth. It ached so
good. Her loving lips and
tongue soon had me as rigid
as before. She sucked me
as though she was the one
that I had wanted for years.
She continued to suck,
reaching down to my balls
with her wet tongue. With my
cock stil l in her mouth, I
reached around her head
and placed my fingertips
where her l ips moved gently
up and down my shaft.

Feeling the contrast
between my rock-hard, wet
cock and her warm, soft
l ips was maddening. She
flicked her tongue out of the
side of her mouth and ran
it over my fingertips. Being a
one-shot lover, I couldn't
believe it as I recognized that
familiar feeling deep in my
balls. I braced myself with my
left leg, and began to pump
my swol len member between
Dawn’s silken lips. She

THE FAST LANE
I've been married over ten
years and have been total ly
faithful—unti l now. I've always
had roaming eyes, and for
years they roamed in the
direction of my wife's best
friend. We’ll call her “Dawn."
Well Dawn, her husband,
and her two children had
moved up north several years
ago, where they opened
their own business. Not long
ago, they came back down
south to visit us. Shortly after
they arrived, Dawn’s husband
had to fly back home to
handle a business crisis.
During the remainder of
Dawn’s stay, my imagination
was active, egged on by
her wardrobe of halter tops
and apparel that accented her
feminine delights.

I dreamed many times of a
sexual encounter with her.
As luck would have it. Dawn
was pressed to get back
home, as she had taken the
children out of school. She
was faced with the problem

of the long drive home alone
(over 24 hours), since her
husband had already
returned. With me being off
from work at the time, and
therefore available, it was
decided that I would drive
Dawn home and then I’d
fly back.

We pul led out at 10 pm that
evening. About 200 mi les
into the trip we had to make
a pit stop. It was good fortune
that the gas station at which
we stopped carried
Penthouse. Not long after we
were back on the road, with
the chi ldren sound asleep in
the far end of the station
wagon, the conversation
began to turn to sex. Dawn
let me know that she was
sexually active outside of her
marriage.

I asked her, if she had no
objections, to read me some
“Forum.” The first story was
pretty kinky, so I told her
to skip to the next one. Bingo!
It was about a woman who
managed to suck her husband

In PENTHOUSE FORUM, editors
and readers discuss topics arising out of
Penthouse, its contents, its aspirations,
and its areas of interest. Letters should carry
name and address (in capitals, please),
though these will be withheld by the Editor
on request. Letters become the property
of Penthouse. Send to Penthouse Forum,'
Penthouse International, Ltd., 1965
Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10023-5965.
Views published
endorsed editorially.

are not necessarily
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smacked and slurped as we picked up
rhythm. I clamped her head tightly to my
stomach. She moaned and twisted with
anticipation. Again, with a moan, I poured
my creamy love juice into her waiting
mouth, and she sucked and smacked
wildly as I realized that she was coming
at the same time.

As she sat up in the seat, she smiled,
licked her lips, and said, “Mmmmm.” The
following evening she gave me a mini
replay as we neared her hometown. As I
reflect back on the events of that won
derful trip, I find my cock ripping at my
pants yearning for more of Dawn's oral
delights. And to you, Dawn, thanks for
fulfi l ling a lifelong fantasy, and I'll be look
ing forward, with a rigid cock, to your next
visit.—Name and address withheld

these two women making love immedi
ately started my juices flowing. I stood
there in awe as they showed their sisterly
love for each other. I quickly stripped out
of my skintight jeans and T-shirt and pro
ceeded to shove my fingers up my al
ready soaking-wet pussy. The scene was
so incredible that I quickly reached or
gasm, crying out loudly.

It was then that I realized that Jenny
and Robin had heard me. I tried to hide
behind the door, but that was no use. They
asked me how long I had been standing
there, and when I told them, they told me
that I would have to be punished. I was
pretty worked up and high, so I offered
no resistance as they put me on my back
on the bed. Jenny was first as Robin stood
in the background. As she kissed my lips,
our mouths opened and she slid her wet
tongue down my throat. I was totally stim
ulated as our tongues intertwined and
explored each other's mouths. The feel
ing was enhanced as she slid down my
body and found my excited, erect nipple.
I  looked down and watched as Robin
found my other tit. It was great watching
and feeling these two women satisfy my
lesbian desires.
Jenny and Robin then told me that if I

really wanted to make love to both of
them, I would have to beg. I pleaded with
them to let me suck their pussies. Finally,
Robin sat on the bed facing the head-
board. While Jenny sucked on her nip
ples, Robin thrust her juicy cunt in my
face. I had fantasized about having a
chance like this and opportunity was
knocking at my door. I lapped at her suc
culent lips until I was able to find her hard
clit. She tasted delicious as she screamed
out loudly when she climaxed. At this
point I was so excited that I was hoping
this moment would never end.
Jenny then moved down my hot body

and buried her face in my love canal. I'd
had guys eat me out before, but never
like this. At first she teased me as her
tongue circled my lips, expertly avoiding
my womanhood. She finally attacked my
area of personal interest. She knew ex
actly where and when to put her tongue.
Her tongue felt like a miniature cock as it
thrust in and out of my cunt. She then
found my erect clit and I came like I'd
never come before. I begged Jenny and
Robin to let me return the favor, and they
let me up from the bed.

Robin and I then placed Jenny on the
bed. As Robin sucked on her roomie's
tits, I concentrated my attention on Jen
ny’s delicious cunt. It was then that I dis
covered that Jenny was perfectly clean
shaven. I later learned that Robin had
shaved her friend in preparation for this
scene. They had been planning this ever
since they had met me on that first day. I
spread Jenny’s moist lips and explored
her box with my tongue as she thrust her
hips in my face. I found her clit and
sucked it passionately. I wanted to please
her as she had pleased me. I was then
surprised by Robin as she tongued my

]
[  ■

THE INTERNATIONAL MAGAZINE FOR MEN
Founded March 1965
BOB GUCCIONE
editor & publisher

PENTHOUSE INTERNATIONAL LTD,
(US. edition)

THE CORPORATION
Bob Guccione (chairman)

Kathy Keeton (vice-chairrnan)
David d. Mymson (chief operating oHicerj
Anthony J. Guccione (secretary-treasurer)

EDITORIAL
Editor in Chief: Bob Guccione; Executive Editor: Peter
Bloch: Managing Editor: Oaudia\/aien\mo:Senior Editors:.
Kathryn Green, Lynn Kearcher, Karen Schwarz; Nationai
Affairs Editor: William R Corson; Humor Editor: Bill Lee:
Special Features Editor. Allan Sonnenschein: Ass'l. Ed
itor: Shaina Hilsenrath: Copy Chief: Robert Sabat; Copy
Editors: John Linder. Rosemary Rinaldi; Literary Rights
Manager: B.C. Lefrak: Ass't. to the Managing Ed.: Karen
Porush; Editorial Assistants. taura Berland, Michelle Eajj
^on; Contributing Editors: At Goldstein. Heidi Handman,
Xaviera Hollander. Mike Knepper (automotive). Kathar-
Tne Lowry, Peter Manso. Scot Morris (games), Emily Pra-
Mr, Sidney Siller (men's rights), Ben Stein. Jose Chegul
*ferres (sports), Nick Tosches, Ernest Volkman, Timothy

White; West Coast Editor; Toni Biggs
ART

Sr VP/Graphics Director: Frank DeVino: VP/Art Director.-
^nt't Joe Brooks; Art Director: Richard Bteiweiss; Assos
date Art Director: Pablo Rodriguez: Designers: Daryl
Phillips, Jo Ann Agress, Staff Photographers: Earl Milter,,
Pat Hill; Associate Staff Photographer: Randy Mayor, Photo
pd/'tor: Hlldegard Kron; Associate Photo Editor: Lisa
Shapiro: Art Rights Editor: Gwenn Lewis Norman, Photo
^rbrarian; Eugene Mooney: Special Assistant to Bob

Guccione; Jane Homlish

i

DESIRABLE DORMS

Before I begin, let me tell you about my
self. I am a student in a large northeast
ern university, I am five feet five inches
tall, and it’s not uncommon for me to get
complimentary whistles as I walk down
the street. I usually have no problem
picking up men in the local bars.' Not un
like other people, I never even thought
that I would be writing to you—that is, at
least unti l a few months ago.
When I first came to college, I had two

roommates. Jenny, the older of the two,
was about five feet seven inches tall with
a great-looking body, and Robin was
about five feet four inches tall with the
nicest tits I've ever seen. I really didn't
mind having them as roommates since
they were both so attractive, but I thought
that they would be pretty boring people
with no sense of adventure. Boy, would I
be proven wrong!
The first few weeks of school were

pretty uneventful, but once we got into
our daily routine, things started to pick
up. One Saturday night, Jenny and Robin
decided to stay home to do some home
work, but that didn't stop me. it had been
a while since I had a nice hard cock in
me, so I wasn't going to try to convince
them to shuffle down to the bars. I
dressed in the tightest jeans I could find,
with a nice tight T-shirt to show off my 35-
inch chest. Out at the bars, I met lots of
good-looking guys, but none of them
really interested me. So I decided to just
pick up a bottle of Southern Comfort and
head back to the suite.

When I got to my room, it was pretty
late and Jenny and Robin’s room was
closed with the lights out. So I flipped on
the tube and started enjoying my bottle.
About five minutes later, I heard strange
sounds coming from inside my room
mates' room. Thinking that something
might be wrong, I slowly opened the door
to their room, and what I saw truly sur
prised me. Under the glow of a soft or
ange light, Jenny and Robin were locked
in such an intense sixty-nine position that
they didn’t even notice me. I had had a
few lesbian experiences before, but
seeing this really amazed me. Watching
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PERFORMANCC COUNTS.
THE THRU OF REM. CIGARETTE TASTE IH A LOWIAR.

2UOC>/«*II

VANTAGE
9 mg. "tar", 0.7 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method.

SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking
Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease,
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy.
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We were in Houston on business, stay
ing at a posh hotel in a fancy shopping
mall. The hotel has a racy disco on top,
and we like to get dressed up and go
dancing and drinking there whenever
we’re in town.
My wife wore a short miniskirt, very

high-heeled shoes, crotchless panty
hose, and no panties underneath. She
wore a loose, low-cut blouse that was un
buttoned about halfway down, and, of
course, no bra. In addition, she had a set
of ben-wa balls up inside her pussy. I wore
leather pants with no underwear and a
white pirate shirt, also unbuttoned half
way down, with a gold chain resting
against my hairy chest.
As we sat at the table, feeling horny

watching all the other people in the club,
I slid my hand under the table and rubbed
it up against my wife’s leg, all the way up
to her shaved pussy lips. She spread her
legs slightly and I slid a finger up inside
her wet pussy, rubbing her clit slowly and
then pulling my finger out and licking it
as she watched.
The club was serving free drinks to la

dies that night, and my wife drank a glass
of champagne each time the waitress
came by. As closing time neared, the
champagne flowed more freely from the
waitress, who was fast becoming our
friend. By this time, my wife was rubbing
my cock through my leather pants, mak
ing it get harder and harder.

We were making out on the dance floor,
and I couldn't help noticing a group of six
feisty guys at the bar who stared at my
wife as we were dancing. I squeezed her
ass cheeks as I pulled her cunt up to my
pulsating dick and balls. As I held her
close to me, I could feel her skirt ride up
over her butt.

Since the bar was lower than the dance
floor, I knew the guys sitting at the bar
were getting a prime look at my wife’s
naked pussy under her dress. Sure
enough, as we went back to our table
after the song was over, all six men con
tinued to stare at us. When we returned
to our chairs, the waitress approached
with an almost-full bottle of champagne,
which she said was complimentary for
my wife from her. I proceeded to order
another stiff drink and to feel my wife’s
tits and ass under the table as the wait
ress took my order, watching us the whole
time.

box from behind. It felt so great eating
out Jenny as i was being ravished by
Robin from behind. Altogether, I must
have climaxed five or six times.
Jenny and I then placed Robin on the

bed. Robin has the most delicious set of
36-inch tits I’d ever seen, so I decided to
focus my attention on them. Her globes
of flesh were so good that I licked and
sucked for al l I was worth. Jenny then
went behind me and explored my cunt
with her tongue as she worked on my clit
with her fingers. It was pure ecstasy. I
had never thought that anything like this
could possibly feel this good, but I wasn’t
one to doubt after this experience. After
spending half the night together, we col
lapsed in each other’s arms for the night.

We’re lucky that school is out now.
We've decided to continue our studies
through the summer so we can be to
gether. We’re even trying to decide
whether or not to find others to enter our
little love group. Actually, I don’t know how
long I can continue with classes now that
these sessions take place almost every
night.—Name and address withheld

HOT IN HOUSTON
My wife and I enjoy many sexual adven
tures. Once we screwed in our outdoor
hot tub while our neighbors were having
a party in their backyard within hearing
range of us. We’d like to share another
adventure with you and your readers.

At closing, we took our bottle of cham
pagne down to our room and screwed
each other until morning. Our lovemak
ing was heightened by fantasizing about
the strangers we’d driven wild with our
exhibitionism in the disco. We sure do
love taking those business trips!—Name
and address withheld

HAPPY BIRTHDAY, BABY
My wife, Marie, and I are in our late twen
ties and are in fairly good health. We don’t
make impressive salaries or live in a
mansion, but we are comfortable in our
surroundings. Marie is five foot five, with
dark brown eyes and hair, a 34-inch bust,
and an ass that won’t quit. She also has
a luscious cunt that she keeps shaved
for me, and herself. I love to eat her out
for hours on end. It excites me tremen
dously knowing that I can give her so
much pleasure with my tongue. When she
comes she comes forcefully and with lots
of juice, sometimes pressing my face
harder to her juicy cunt.

I’d like to tell you about a night we had
three weeks ago on my birthday. Marie
put on a black teddy with garters, fishnet
stockings, black panties, red lipstick, and
heels. She was so sexy and beautiful I
could barely keep my hands off her.

Marie can be a real vamp when she
wants to be, and this was one of those
nights. She teased me throughout the
evening while we relaxed and watched
a little television. A little later we headed
for the bedroom. We have a full-length
mirror at the foot of our bed, which makes
for some interesting times.

Marie led me to the foot of the bed and
then knelt down in front of me, kissing
and caressing my body all the way down
ti ll she reached my pants. She then pro
ceeded to open my pants and free my
cock. I was already hard, but when Marie
started to caress my cock and balls I
started to swell even more. I knew what
was ahead, as Marie gives a mean
blowjob.
She started to move her face closer to

14 PENTHOUSE



i

ESCORT
 HIGHWAY
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radar warning receiver

It’s Unanimous
(Even the competition says ESCORT’S the one to beat)

It’s easy to see who sets the pace in radar
warning. Just read ali the detector ads. Most
of them claim to be as good as ESCORT. A few
say they're better.

At least they agree on one thing. ESCORT
is the one they have to measure up to.

A modern classic
ESCORT was a radical piece of eiectronic

engineering in 1978 when it was introduced,
the first practical use of superheterodyne tech
nology to warn of police radar. Car and Driver
magazine said, “...the radar detector concept
has finally lived up to its promise.”

Since then, our engineers have never
stopped refining that technology. ESCORT may
look the same on the outside, but it never
stops getting better on the inside.

Standard of comparison
Now, when experts refer to the high-water

mark in radar protection, they automatically
turn to ESCORT. In March of this year, Car and
Driver published its latest detector test, this one
comparing remote-mounted models. ESCORT
is designed for dashtop or visor mounting. But
the magazine included ESCORT in the test
anyway, as the reference against which the
performance of the others would be measured.
ESCORT scored 412 points in the final rating,
compared to 274 for the highest-finishing
remote. You might say the comparison showed
that there is no comparison.

A gilt-edged reputation
Seven years is a long time in the radar

warning business, but there is no shortcut to
a good reputation. Car and Driver said. “The
ESCORT radar detector is clearly the leader
In the field in value, customer service, and
performance...”

ESCORT is sold in one place only, the
factory that makes it. This lets you deal directly
with experts. Any of our staff of over 60 sales
people will be glad to answer any questions
you may have, about ESCORT or about radar
in general.

We’ve been solving people's radar problems
since 1978. How can we help you?

Try ESCORT at no risk
Take the first 30 days with ESCORT as
a test. If you're not completely satisfied
return it for a full refund. You can't lose.

ESCORT is also backed with a one year
warranty on both parts and labor.

ESCORT $245 (OH res. add $13.48 tax)
Slightly higher in Canada

TOLL FREE 800-543-1608

These excerpts were taken entirely from
advertisements for other radar detectors.

So it’s easy to understand why other de
tectors would try to stand in our limelight.
ESCORT has seven years worth of credibility,
the one quality that money can't buy in this
business.

il

By mail send to address below. Credit
cards, money orders, bank checks, cer
tified checks, wire transfers processed
immediately. Personal or company
checks require 18 days.

Check our references

Credibility doesn’t come from extravagant
claims. It comes from satisfying customers.
You probably know someone who owns an
ESCORT (nearly a million have been sold). So
ask about us.

ESCORT pioneered superheterodyne receiv
ing circuitry. Ask if our radar warnings always
come in time.

ESCORT’S reporting system combines an
alert lamp, a variable-rate beeper that distin
guishes between X and K band, and an analog
meter, all to give an instant indication of radar
strength. Ask if our warning takes the panic
out of radar.

ESCORT
RADAR WARNING RECEIVER

Cincinnati Microwave
Department 100-005-A14
One Microwave Plaza
Cincinnati, Ohio 45296-0100

Tune in "Talktalk;' the satellite call-in comedy talk show, Sunday evenings on public radio stations. Check local listings.
© 1985 Cincinnati Microwave, Inc.



338616
&326629 Bruce Springsteen

f^“aAi BornInTheU.S.A. MIAMI VICE lcau*»*l MAKE IT BIG

335356* CHEAP TRICK
IW STANDIN'ONTHEEDGE

339515 338467ROGER DALTRY
ICOCUMWAlUnder A Raging Moon

332197 DON HENLEY
latFFgMl BUILEXNQ THE PERFECT BEAST

335638338525* THOMPSON TWINS
(Miwl HEBFS TO FUTURE DAYS

JOHNCAPFERTVnc REVOLUTION 339333* MARILUON 335349*335562 PfliN<^
ARO And BEAVER 8WWN BMCUND THE WORLD

Misplaced Childhood TOUGH 4U OVEROAV

339309* MtlClNW-SOUKOmACK
3319,67 FOREIGNER
(^*52^ Agent Provocateur

332072 ORIGINAL SOUNDTRACK
ROCKY IV Beverly Hills Cop

339267 329508* SURVIVOR339663 PACHELBEL CANON
More Baroque Favorites

“-'●crurvoM. Conducimg VITAL SIGNS

339259* BILLY CRYSTAL 338350 THE FORESTER 339275 DAVID ALLAN COE
SISTERS UNCHAINED(TIE MAHVELOUS

337709338418 EX/LEHANGON 338327*AL JARREAU
THE FAMILY53LIVE IN LONDON TO YOUR HEART

GEORGE JONES337147 337691*324764 SAGARAY CONNIFF’S GONNA FILL
GREATEST HITS BEHAVIOURTHEIR SHOES

MEN AT WORK 336461 PINCHASZUKERMAN335604219477 Simon & Garfunkel’s RECOflOEDLNETWO HEARTSGreatest Hits IN ISRAEL

335265* SUPERTRAMP
flaw] eflOrHEHAWEREVOUSOUNO

336362 OAK RIDGE BOYS335612 THE BEACH BOYS
STEP ON OUT

335109 LEE GREENWOOD335067 331892 BARBRA STREISAND
[3]EMOTION GREATEST HITS

327858 ELTON JOHN 331934* THE BEST OF334409 15 TOP TEN HITS

DftheSOS^&eO'S Breaking Hearts BILL COSBY

ZZ TOP332932* SADE 319624 329979 STEVIE WONDER
E] ELIMINATOR The Woman In RedDIAMOND LIFE

329938 TALKING HEADS318154 DURAN DURAN330183 REO SPEEDWAGON
Wheels Are Turnm’ (^ Stop Making SenseRIO

316992 328369* TWISTED SISTER328302* TINA TURNER LIONEL RICHIEFmOTPiVI^ STAY HUNGRYPRIVATE DANCER

320499 314443 NEIL DIAMOND 319541 ELTON JOHN'STHE POLICE
12 GREATEST HITS vex »SYNCHRONICITY GREATEST HITS

317149 DANFOGELBERG 331744* JULIAN LENNON 325233
VALOTTEGREATEST HITS

257279 Bruce Springsteen
51^ BORNTORUN

333666 GEORGETHOROGOOD 333344 WILLIE NELSONAND THE DESTROYERS
ME AND PAULUAVENICK

334466 GEORGE STRAIT317768 E AG LES GREATEST ERIC CLAPTON334417
GREATEST HITS IwaeHCRBBosAMal BEHIND THE SUNHITS-VOLUME 2

BERLIOZ: SYMPHONIE 335885 THE STATLERS318089 MICHAEL JACKSON 335547 FANTASTIOUE. BAReNBOlM.
B Pardners In RhymeTHRILLER ERUN PHILHARMONIC

335935 ROSANNECASH 336198* DEPECHEMODE321307 AIR SUPPLY
Rhythm And RomanceGREATEST HITS Some Great Reward

327148 THE JACKSON 5 336214 337196*ROBERTPLANT ORIGINAL SOUNDTRAO
St. Elmo’s FireGREATEST HITS «j*"VUA‘«co^Shaken’n'Stirred

337253* DIO336289 MICHAEL FRANKS 338707* ROCKIN' SIDNEY
SKIN DIVE SACRED HEART

337279 PLACIOO DOMINGO 338715* THE BOOGIE BOYSSAVFyOUftNnHrS

TAKE ANY 11 ALBUMS
FOR A PENNY●

plus shipping
 and handling

PLUSACHANaTO
GET 2 MORE FREE!
If you join Columbia Record & Tape Club now and agree to buy
8 more selections (at regular Club prices) in the next 3 years

©1986 Columbia House
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331264 BRYAN ADAMS
RECKLESS

339606* KISS
ASYLUM

338863* SQUEEZE 339291 JAMES TAYLOR

leptowl That’S Why I'm Here
337675* SHEILA E.

ROMANCE 1600
331645 MADONNA

UKE A VIRGIN
cosjfiw nirnrauTTi

337634* THE MOTELS
SHOCK

339283 AC/DC

Fly On The Wall

336693* 337485

MASK OF SMILES
JOHN WAITE 338665 334391*CHARUE DANIELS BAND

UeMiDTh£BOfS
WHITNEY
HOUSTON

GENE WATSON
MEMORIES TO BURN

EE]

33849T*338509* ADAM ANT

VIVE LE ROCK
338178* CHRISTOPHER

PARKENING-
ASACHCELESRAnON

338095* NEIL YOUNG
OLD WAYS

338087 SOUTHERN

PACIFIC
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BAGGARIDDIMlEEEi
MAURICE WHITE

338301 GEORGE STRAIT

Something Special
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UJ-THE
UNfORGETTABtf

337659* 328625 GLENN FREY
THE ALLNIGHTER

324582 VAN HALEN 324418*
MADONNA1984Fme

337667* U2-UNDER
A BLOOD RED SKY

337121 * OROINALSOUNOTSACK

[5c<n Back To The Future
330761 DAVID BOWIE

TONIGHT

336933* 327304 THE JACKSONS

VICTORY

328435
PURPL^AINCOCK ROBIN PRINCE

DEVOLUTION

RAVPAmtER.JR-337139* THE ROMANTICS
RHYTHM ROMANCE

336784* 335802* BONJOVi
7B00' FAHRENHEIT

332890 DANFOGELBERG

High Country Snows
329581* BILLY OCEAN

SUDDENLY

330175 CUITURECLUB
HMWNQUPWTH

|V»CWPIC] THE NOUSE ON EIRE
AND THE SINGLE

312314 CHICAGO'S
GREATEST HITS, V6L 2

322933*
COLUMSIA

ENTERIWMMSNT
,333278 MICKJAGGER

SHE'S THE BOSS
 EDDIE MURPHY:
COMEDIAN

332940* LUTHER VANDROSS
IHENKSMr IfEU INLOVE

328658 JULIO IGLESIAS

1100 Bel Air Place

332460* COMMODORES

NIGHTSHIFT

291914 Frank Sinatra’s
Greatest Hits vol.

307967 PHIL COLLINS

FACE VALUE

246868 JIM CROCE 334052 330837 UNDA RONSTADT
LUSH LIFE

333112 ANtMEAS

VOLLENWEIDER
WHITEWINDS

SOUTHERN ACCENTS

321380 Barbra Streisand's
icocuHeiAi Greatest Hits, Vol. 2

322024 HUEY LEWIS AND
rciai^i«i THE NEWS ● SPORTS

323261 LIONEL RICHIE

Can’t Slow Down

338699
fiScI

333195 GEORGE BENSON

20120

334375* DEBARGE

^1 Rhythm Of The Night

324616 CYNDl LAUPER
SHE'S SO UNUSUAL

324996 THE CARS
[^23 HEARTBEAT CITY

323774 KENNY ROGERS
20 Greatest Hits

335778 HANK WILUAMS JR.
IWUWWWAjOIM] RVE-0

335224* TIL TUESDAY
1^ VO/CES CARRY

335620
AIR SUPPLY

333260* DAVID LEE ROTH"'««'“

iw»N»»»oai Crazy From The Heat

330845 PAT BENATAR
LggigaaJ TROPICO

323915 BILLY IDOL

REBEL YELL
338012 LEE GREENWOOD

STREAMLINE

336743* SPYROGYRA
ALTERNAriNG
CUSflfNTS

(mcaI
337956 BOB DYLAN

Empire Burlesque

331850 GREAT LOVE SONGS333807 MERLE HAGGARD

KERN RIVERfpwl
327288 CHICAGO 17 ., 339234* QUARTERRASH

BACK INTO BLUE
337998 WILLIE NELSON

HALF NELSON
338459* EDDIE MURPHY

How Could It Beifaii

33M99* CLEOLANE

That Old Feeling

336339 BELLAMY BROTHERS
IwgN^j HOWARD & DAVID

334680 TCHAIKOVSKY: SUITES 336305 NIGHT RANGER
7 WISHES

MICHAEL T1LSON
THOMAS -GENSHWN;
RHAPSOOriNBLUE

339226* 339176* Jennifer Holliday
Say You Love Me

338483* STEVIEflAV VAUGHAN
&DOOBLETBOUBIZ

SOUL ro SOUL& 338475 CHARLYMcCLAIN

BIGGEST HITStiSc]
336313* FREDDIE JACKSON
rsgrsn ROCK ME TONIGHT

336511* 335646 PAULY!
7h,SECfl£TOF>

336446* HOOTERS
NERVOUS NIGHT

RATT
INVASION Of YOUB PRIVACY

}|(Available on records and cassettes only331660 KOOL4THEGANG
EMERGENCY

338830 MARIE OSMOND
THEHESNOSrOPPING

 YOUR HEART

337303

ANYTHINGGOeS
GARY MORRIS

Columbia Record & Tape Club, PO. Box 1130, Terre Haute, Ind. 47811

I am enclosing check or money order for $1.86 (that's W (or 11 selections, plus
$1,85 for shipping and handling). Please accept my application under the terms
outlined in this advertisement. l agree to buy 8 more selections (at regular Club
prices) in the next 3 years—and may cancel membership anytime after doing so.

Write in numbers
of 11 selections

337394» COREY HART
l-'^YYS”] BOV IN THE BOX

336917* A-HA
3  HtiNTinamoHAmLm

337188* ARETHA FRANKUN
WHO'S ZOOMIN'WHO?

Anytime you can get 11 records or tapes
for a penny—f/iat’s a steall And that's
exactly what you get if you join the Columbia
Record & Tape Club under this offer. To get
any 11 of these records or tapes right away,
simply fill in and mail the application together
with your check or monejr order for $1.86 as
payment (that's It for your first 11 selections,
plus $1.85 to cover shipping and handling). In
exchange, you agree to buy 8 more tapes or
records (at regular Club prices) in the next
three years—and you may cancel your mem
bership at any time after doing so.

How the Club operates: every four weeks
(13 limes a year) you’ll receive the Club's
music magazine, which describes the Selec
tion of the Month tor each musical interest...

plus hundreds of alternates from every field
of music. In addition, up to six times a year
you may receive offers of Special Selections,
usually at a discount off regular Club prices,
for a total of up to 19 buying opportunities.

It you wish to receive the Selection of the
Month or the Special Selection, you need do
nothing—it will be shipped automatically. If
you prefer an alternate selection, or none at
all, fill in the response card always provided
and mail it by the date specified. You will
always have at least 10 days to make your
decision. If you ever receive any Selection
without having had at least 10 days to decide,
you may return it at our expense.
The tapes and records you order during

your membership will be billed at regular

Club prices, which currently are $7.98 to
$9.98—plus shipping and handling. (Multiple-
unit sets and Double Selections may be
somewhat higher.) And if you decide to con
tinue as a member after completing your
enrollment agreement, you'll be eligible for
our money-saving bonus plan.
10-Day Free THal; well send details of the
Club's operation with your introductory ship
ment. If you are not satisfied for any reason

whatsoever, just return everything
days for a full refund and you wil
further obligation. So act now!
ORDER YOUR FIRST SELECTION NOW AT A
BIG DISCOUNT-HAVE LESS TO BUY LATER-

within 10
I have no

Send my selections in tNs type of recording (check one):
□ Cassettes □ Records □ 8-Track Cartridges

My main musical interest is (check one):
(But I may always choose from any category)

□ SOFT ROCK
Phil Collins, Stevie
Wonder, Madonna
□ EASY LISTENING
Mantovanl Orch., Nat
King Cole, Johnny Mathis

□ POP
Bartya StreisMot

(noOakHk

and, Barry
Man!low, Neil Diamond
□ CLASSICAL

□ HARD ROCK

Crue, Bruce Si
□ COUNTRY
wane'
Boys, Hank Wlllii

AND ALSO GETZ EXTRA ALBUMS, FREEI
If you wish, you may also choose your first
selection right now and we’ll give it to you tor as
much as 50% off regular Club prices—only
$4.98. Enclose payment now and you'll receive rt
with your 11 introductory albums. This discount
purchase immediately reduces your member
ship obligation—you then need buy just 7 more
selections (instead of 8) in the next three years.
What’s more, this discount purchase also enti
tles you to still 2 more albums as a bonus, FREE!
Just check box in application and till in numbers
of your first selection and 2 free bonus albums!

 8-tracks)
□ JAZZ (no 8-tracks)

□ Mr.
□ Mrs_
□ Miss Last NamePrtnl First Name Initial

Apt.Address.
State

City. Zip
S42/S86telephone? (check one) □ Yes

credit card? (check one) □ Yes
□ No
□ No

Do you have a
Do you have a
This offer not available in APO, FPQ Alaska, Hawaii. Puerto Rico; write for
detaifs of offer. C is serviced from Ibronto.NOTE; all applications subject to review; Columbia

House reserves the right to reject any application. □ Also send my first selection for up to 50% dis-
 count, for which I am also enclosing additional

payment of $4.98. 1 then need buy only 7 more (instead of
8), at regular Club prices, in the next three years.

This discount purchase also
entitles me to these 2 EXTRA
BONUS ALBUMS FREEI

GRS/BJ

GSS/21

Columbia
House
1400 North Fruitndge Avenue
Terre Heute. md«na 47811



my cock, her mouth opening and her
tongue snaking out. When her tongue
started to swipe across the head of my
cock I thought I might lose my load right
then, but I knew better things were to
come, i looked toward the mirror and had
a perfect profile shot of Marie as she
started to engulf my cock with her hot
mouth. She also looked toward the mir
ror, and our eyes met The look In her
eyes was pure lust.
She went back to concentrate on my

cock. I kicked my pants off from around
my ankles so I could have a firmer stance,
as I realized I was getting weak in the
knees, Marie continued to bob up and
down on my cock, swallowing me almost
completely before going back up and
licking al l around the head. She was get
ting hot now. and I coaxed her to plea
sure herself at the same time—since I
love the feeling when she comes as she
is sucking on me. Her hand started to
snake into her panties to play with her
bare cunt. She gets really juicy when she
knows she Is getting me so excited, and
the aroma from her pussy always gets me
even hotter.

Marie was really starting to rub her cunt
furiously now as she held my cock be
tween her lips. The view I had in the mir
ror was so hot, I was ready to come any
moment. Marie started to come, and I
could feel it in my cock through her lips
and mouth. I was almost to the point of

no return but she held me back. Then she when she does, It drives me crazy—es-
went at me with more fervor than before, pecially when she wears stockings. I
She had me right at the brink and then pulled her panties off and gazed at her
squeezed me to the point where I was soaked pussy framed by her stockinged
sure I would shoot my load, whether she thighs. I kissed and caressed her face
was ready for it or not. I was wrong. She and neck and then started on her nipples
managed to hold me off time and time through the teddy. We were both stil l so
again. Finally, she began to urge me on. hot we couldn't wait any longer. I plunged
She started to play with herselt again as my cock into her cunt, and she wrapped
she urged me to fuck her mouth.

I usually let her do most of the work and I could feel her juices flow around
when she sucks me off, as I wouldn’t want my prick. I  remembered a position trom
to gag her by thrusting more into her .a porno movie that we had seen, and I
throat than she is ready to accept. This decided to see if it felt as good as it
time I was starting to lose it, I started looked In the movie,
thrusting more and more, needing to
come badly now. Marie kept sucking and buried in Marie's cunt and straddled her
slurping as I thrust my cock in and out of right leg. I  then brought her left leg up
her mouth. She was starting to come over my right shoulder, turning her on her
again and I knew we would come to- side at the same time, so I could kiss and
gether. She started to moan, and her caress her calf and ankle. My cock felt
mouth tightened around my burning cock, bigger and harder than ever as I thrust
I was ready and stuttered, “I'm comlngl" back and forth from the hips. It was in-
Marie was already in the throes of her credibly fantasticl
orgasm when I started to explode. I don't
exactly know if she swallowed my come to come. Marie’s pussy started to clamp
or if she let it shoot through the air, since tighter and tighter, sucking me in deeper
I was coming so hard. I do know she had than I thought possible. We were both
come al l over her lips and a lust-filled ready now and didn't hold back any
look In her eyes. I realized I was still longer. We ground our crotches together
standing and could barely understand and came with such force I was sure I
how that could be possible. I then helped would pass out. We lay in each other’s
Marie from the floor to the bed. We were arms and fell asleep soon afterward,
far from being through for the night.

Marie doesn’t usually dress for bed, buf ever had!—Name and address withheld

her legs around me. She started to come

I got up on my knees with my cock still

I started to thrust more and more, ready

It was one of the best birthdays I’ve

FANTASY FULFILLMENT 101
I've read "Forum ” off and on for a while
now. I used to find If hard to believe some
of the stories, but the following experi
ences changed my attitude about that.

I'm 18 and getting ready to start my
first year of college. One night Sean, my
close friend, and I went on a casual date
downtown. We danced for three hours
straight and at times we were the only
people on the dance floor. We didn’t in
tend for anything to happen that night.
We went back to my house, and since it
was rather warm we decided to take a
short dip in my parents' pool. We ended
up making love in the pool, fulfi l ling one
of my fantasies.
A couple of weeks later another fan

tasy of mine was fulfilled, with the same
person. Some friends and I went to the
local bowling alley to play pool. Sean and
I decided to make a bet on one of the
games. The bet was winner takes all. I
won the game and Sean and I went back
to his apartment, which he shares with a
roommate, Adam.

I was a little tense from a hard day, so
Sean made us some drinks and broke
out the baby oil. When I saw the oi l , my
thighs started to become drenched. He
offered to give me a back rub. I took off
my shirt and bra and accepted with ex
cited anticipation.
From the first touch of his strong hands

on my bare back to the last touch on my
bare ass, I couldn’t help but want his
throbbing cock inside me. After the back

18 PENTHOUSE



rub, I rolled over and we embraced. He
started at my ears, lightly nibbling them.
Then, slowly, he kissed my neck and
moved to my breasts, sucking them. Fi
nally, he made his way down my body
until he reached my glistening slit.
As his tongue explored me, I could al

most feel his cock inside me. It was all I
could do to stop myself from turning him
over and fucking his brains out. I begged
him to rol l over and lay on his back. Then
I mounted his rock-hard cock. Just as I
started rocking and bucking like a wild
animal, Adam unexpectedly came
through the door.
He said nothing at al l , and proceeded

back to his room. I just wanted to die,
thinking of what Adam must have thought.
Immediately Sean and I felt the need to
apologize. We grabbed the last beers and
some cigarettes and went into Adam’s
room to talk it over.

After Adam told me that he felt no dif
ferently toward me, we all decided to have
an intimate talk. We lit a few candles,
turned on some light rock music, and re
vealed our innermost (and, as it turned
out, mutual) fantasy—menage a trois.
Adam went to the refrigerator to find us

something to drink. Sean started mas
saging my thighs, not realizing he was
making me wet all over again. Adam
came back with a large bottle of cham
pagne. The thoughts that entered my
mind made my cunt creamier than ever.
We had some champagne and read a
few articles out of the “Forum" section in
Penthouse. The thought of a menage a
trois was making us hotter, and the at
mosphere, candles, music, plants sur
rounding us, champagne, and our three
warm bodies started us on our way.
Sean started exploring my mouth with

his tongue, while Adam removed my
clothes and gently caressed my clit. I
started squirming ever so slightly. I gently
started to massage both of my new lov
ers’ cocks at the same time. This most
pleasurable foreplay continued for a while
until I couldn’t stand it anymore. I had to
have Adam’s throbbing tool between my
legs. I slid down to the edge of the bed
so I could get Sean’s delicious cock in
my mouth. It was al l I could do to keep
from going crazy.

At the same time, we all exploded in
orgasm. It wasn't but a few minutes later
that this wonderful threesome continued,
only this time Sean was inside my love
hole and Adam was probing my mouth
with his dick. We did variations on these
themes until 4 a.m., when Sean had to
shower for work. So Adam and I joined
him. After everyone was lathered, rinsed,
and dressed, Sean and I went to a local
24-hour restaurant and decided we had
to write to "Forum.”
The next evening the three of us dis

cussed some of our other mutual fanta
sies, such as menage a trois in an ele
vator. That turned out to be another
experience I'l l never forget.—Name and
address withheld
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<m\'6 love to have a conversation

with you anytime—fast, slow, or silent,
if you know what I mean.^

Can I coax you to reveal a
portion of this portfolio
for me?—Scoff Cooper,
Chino, Calif.

AFTER ANNA
Dear Anna Marie,
As I sit here viewing your
pictorial in the October 1985
issue [“Born to Soar," photo
graphs by J. Stephen Hicks],
I am overcome by how fine
your body is. You are blessed
with outstanding good looks.
I keep myself in top condition
with weight-lifting, running,
and a proper diet. I know you
must work out to have such
a nice figure. There is not
a single flaw in your whole
lovely being.

In five years I hope to have
a mass of wealth, and I
would be proud to escort you
around the world. You would
love Paris in the spring.
We could have a large man
sion with swimming pools
and tennis courts. I hope you
will help by putting the final
touches on the Inside of
our home. If your taste in fur
niture is as fine as your
sweet body, we should have
the best-looking place In
the nation. Tell me, do you
think I stand a chance with
you?—Chester Michael Coy,
Fort Polk, La.

your background and per
sonal beliefs, your interests,
your size and shape? I will
have to be thorough when in
the market for a mate—
don't you agree?—Anna Marie Dear Scott,

I would love to, but I know of
no inner-beauty photogra
phers. Not here in California,
anyway. So, you will just
have to take my word for this:
I am as proud of my inner
as I am of my outer self, and
no one has ever complained
about either.—Anna Marie

Dear Anna Marie,
I have been reading Pent
house magazine for over ten
years. In that time I have
viewed many beautiful
women, but I have yet to
have the pleasure of viewing
a more appealing woman
than you. Physically, you are
the image of a dream.

Unfortunately, your beautiful
photographs capture only
your outer self. I would love
to know your Inner beauty.

CONVERSATION STOPPER
Dear Debbie Tays,
Where have you been? I’ve
missed seeing you since you
were Pet of the Month in
August 1984. I loved your
pictorial “Fast Talker” [photo
graphs by David Schoen],
and have been wondering
why I haven't seen your
beautiful face and body in a
year’s time. I’d love to have a
conversation with you any
time—fast, slow, or silent, if
you know what I mean. So
why don't you come out
of hiding, and we can get it
together.—Name and address
withheld

Jody

READERS’ CHOICE
Dear Jody Swafford,
After seeing you in the Octo
ber 1984 issue [“The Knack,”
photographs by J. Stephen
Hicks], my buddies and I
have decided that you are,
without a doubt, the most
beautiful girl to grace the
cover—or any page, for that
matter—of any magazine
in print. The reason for our
delay in writing this letter was
our desire to get one year’s
worth of the best that men’s
magazines could offer as
a comparison. We found no
one that even comes close to
competing with you. Might
we have one more look
at you, and may we be in the
audience on opening night
when you fulfill your wildest
fantasy?—Brad Johnson,
Stockton, Calif

Dear Chester,
Now wait a minute, I must
know more about you. What
are your goals and desires.

You should know that I have
nothing to hide—or more
to the point, nothing left to
hide. I'm not in hiding, I
just think it's better to keep a
low profile. So If you are
looking for me, don't you
worry, I'm alive and kicking
.  . . and ready to converse.^
Debbie CH- ■H

Anna

Dear Brad,
What a great letter! You will
have box seats, but you must
remember that audience
participation is encouraged. I
have to find a way to please
everyone to fulfill my fantasy
completely.—Jody
20 PENTHOUSE

In PET FORUM, our readers can open a
dialogue with our Pets in order to exchange
information and discuss topics of mutual
interest. Letters should carry name and
address (in capital letters, please), though
these will be withheld by the Editor on
request. Letters become the property of
Penthouse. Send to Penthouse Pet Forum,
Penthouse International. Ltd. , 1965
Broadway, New York. N.Y 10023-5965.
Views published are not necessarily
endorsed editorially.Debbie
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^Articles such as the “Medical

Genocide” series enable the public to
gain the freedom to make choioes
based on fact and nonbiased information.^

PENTHOUSE FEEDBACK
/ would love to dish up choice
morseis which feature only
high production values,
beautiful young bodies, and
searing sex. As a reviewer,
however, I have the responsi
bility to toss a few "buyer
beware" warnings your way,
as well as the Penthouse
Picks. For one thing, I have to
pick my way through the
sewer of X-rated product like
everyone else. I don't know
a tape is bad until my fast-
forward button starts smoking
from overuse. By that time,
I have worked up enough
anger at the particular fleck
of spittle I’m reviewing that I
must release It In print.
The oolumn would get

awfully boring with just Mary-
Sunshine-isn't-this-great
reviews. Besides, you wouldn't
want me to develop neuroses
by holding in my anger,
would you? But your criticism
is well-taken, and I'll try to
stay alert for quality X-rated
product, even though I know
there's only so much of It
made—as opposed to the
dreck, which seems to be
limitless.

bat veteran and chief coun
sel/staff director of the Senate
Veterans’ Affairs Committee,
I am pleased to see this
kind of information offered to
the public. However, you
should be advised that the
chairmanship of our commit
tee has changed.

In January 1985, Senator
Frank Murkowski (R-Alaska)
became chairman of the
Senate Veterans’ Affairs
Committee. Senator Alan
Simpson (R-Wyo.)
relinquished his chairmanship
upon his election as the
assistant majority leader of
the Senate. Senator Simpson,
however, is the ranking
majority member of the com
mittee.—Anthony J. Principi,
Chief CounsellStaff Director,
United States Senate Com
mittee on Veterans' Affairs,
Washington, D.C.

MORE CHIROPRACTIC
I have just finished reading
Gary Null’s article in the
October 1985 issue on the
AMA versus chiropractic
[“Medical Genocide, Part
Two: The War on Chiroprac
tic’’]. I applaud Mr. Null’s
insightful and thorough docu
mentation of a “war” which
has raged for decades, and
which, ultimately, has left
the general public as the
loser. Hopefully, with more
articles such as this and
continued persistence by
concerned parties to stimu
late awareness, this will
soon change. Then the public
will have the freedom to
make choices based on fact
and nonbiased information.

While I do not always agree
with your publication's goals
and positions, I strongly
support your right to inform
and educate the public on al l
issues. This, I feel, is the
core issue of Mr. Null's arti
cles—freedom of speech
and the public’s right to
receive uncensored, nonprej-
udiciai information, even it
that information is contrary to
the beliefs of those in power.
As both a chiropractor

and a member of the general
public, I heartily thank you.—
David A. Kerschner, D.C.,
New York, N.Y.

inside as well as outside our
profession. This issue is of
interest to everyone who has
ever put their faith in the
hands of their physician.
The times are changing,

and now it’s somewhat easier
to find a medical practitioner
with a more open approach to
chiropractic care. A good
physician, no matter if his field
is medicine or chiropractic,
must realize his limitations
and should appreciate the
value of the referral for
the well-being of the patient.

Although the AMA has
wielded its power and influ
ence to destroy the chiro
practic profession, it appears
that the public is recognizing
that this is a valid and effec
tive method of health care.

I commend your thorough
ness and courage in this
series, it’s a tal l ivory tower
you’re scaling.—Dr. Lee Pop-
well, President, Northeast
Florida Chiropractic Society,
Jacksonville Beach, Fla.

X-RATED VIDEO
I must take Al Goldstein, your
X-rated-video reviewer, to
task. With the number of adult
videos on the market, it
would be comforting (to say
the least) if you and other
reviewers would tell readers
about new videos we should
see rather than those we
shouldn’t. In your November
1985 column, for instance,
three of the five reviews
describe videos I wouldn’t
want to purchase or rent,
according to your advice.

I and other consumers are
perfectly capable of finding
duds on our own. We rely on
reviewers to make us aware
of credible video efforts
and depend on you to devote
your column to more uplifting
product.—Doug Ferguson,
Sarasota, Fla.

CORRECTION
General Omar Bradley should
have been identified as the
compassionate and compe
tent VA head, appointed
due to pressure on Congress
by World War I veterans, in
our December 1985 “Vietnam
Veterans Adviser.”
We apologize for this

error.—The Editors 0+ ■B

Gary Nul l and Penthouse
deserve a big pat on the back
(no pun intended) for their
detailed investigative report
ing and for revealing the
facts behind the American
Medical Association’s efforts
to undermine chiropractic.

After returning from our
state convention this week
and discussing this article
with other chiropractic physi
cians, i must say that you
have opened a lot of eyes
22 PENTHOUSE

PENTHOUSE FEEDBACK is a serious
dialogue between readers and editors
concerning the editorial content of
Penthouse—its aspirations and its areas of
interest. Letters for publication should
carry name and address (in capitals, please),
although these will be withheld, on
request, by the Editor. Send to Penthouse
Feedback, Penthouse International.
Ltd,, 1965 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10023-
5965. Views published are not neces
sarily endorsed editorially.

VIETNAM VETS
This is in response to “The
Vietnam Veterans Adviser” in
the September 1985 issue
of your miagazine. As a com-

Al Goidstein replies:
This is very cogent criticism.
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“If a remote-dash
mount design fits
your needs, this is
clearly the one to
buy.
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Car & Driver, March 1985
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UNQUESTIONABLY, THE BEL MICRO
EYE IS A TOP PERFORMER!

This is what Road & Track had to say after

testing the country’s leading radar detectors. Un

questionably. Without qualification. Just the

simple facts.

PROVEN EFFECTIVE

Other detectors may claim to be the best — but the

latest tests conducted by North America’s most

respected auto magazines prove otherwise. The
MICRO EYE® dash and remote models both

ranked first. Overall. Conclusive proof of

MICRO EYE’ssuperiordetectionability. Around

bends, over bills and on the straightaway. City or

highway. MICRO EYE® picks up police radar

miles before he can pick up on you.

DASH/VISOR MODEL

Of the ten competitors evaluated, Road & Track

confirmed that “Micro Eye was at the top of the

heap, number one in sensitivity to X Band
radar . . .’’ All in all, it “proved remarkably sen

sitive in the real-world tests. Itplaced 1st in the hill

cresting test . . . and it also has the most effective

filter against such (signal emission) leakage from
other units.” Quite simply, the MICRO EYE®’s

computer integrated technology enables it to
monitor incoming signals and virtually eliminate

it

91
those which are not police-originated. The test

concludes, “BEL is to be commended for building

a unit that offers both superior sensitivity to police

radar and effective screening of pollution from
other detectors.” What more need be said.

REMOTE MODEL

Car & Driver recently conducted a test of their
own on remote-mounted radar detectors. In this

category, as well, the MICRO EYE® came out on

top. It ranked “first overall in sensitivity and also

did admirably well in our selectivity test (False
Alarms from Other Radar Detectors”) and torture
test,” The MICRO EYE® remote model is hidden

from view. Only you know it’s there. And “its

compact size and flat cables minimize installation

hassles.” Everything is simplified. There are no

control knobs that have to be adjusted. Just set it to

city or highway driving and you’re on your way.

According to Car & Driver, “If a remote-mount

design fits your needs, this is clearly the one to

buy.”

THE LEADING CHOICE

With endorsements like these, it’s obvious that

1985 is the year of the MICRO EYE®. If you’re
considering a radar detector, you now have the

facts to make the right choice. Dash or remote-

mount, The decision is yours. Either advanced

MICRO EYE® radar warning system can be yours
simply by calling the toll-free number listed

below. And if you don’t agree that MICRO EYE®

is the best radar detection system on the market,

return the unit within 30 days for a FULL
REFUND.

CALL TODAY. RISK FREE!
Call Toll-free:

In New York:

In Canada:

MICRO EYE XKR-LR
MICRO EYE XKR-VR

1-800-341-

1-800-845-

1401

4525

1-800-268-3994

$299.95

$269.95

(NY residents add applicable tax. Prices higher in
Canada) r vi;Ma»t»rCard

k
FULL ONE YEAR WARRANTY ON PARTS

AND LABOR

EXPRESS DELIVERY (At an additional charge)
Please allow an additional 15 days when paying by personal or
company check.

B.E.L-TRONICS LIMITED
International Head Office:
2422 Dunwin Drive

Mississauga, Ont. L5L 1J9
In U.S.: 255 Delaware Ave.,

Buffalo NY 13202

B.E.L-TRONICS LIMITED The Radar Detector Innovators
700 PH



Most divorced

men are now financially
unprotected after
a lifetime of working.

niEII'S RIGH15
BY SIDNEY SILLER

ing what future earnings wil l
be. Such calculations are
necessarily speculative, since
they involve money not yet
earned. The husband ulti
mately loses because the
value of the pension is calcu
lated in today's dollars, as
opposed to the time he
wil l retire.

In fact, the entire notion of
pensions as constituting
marital property is inherently
unfair, given that it does
not take into account life
expectancy. Men live, on the
average, ten years less
than women do—a biological
inequality ignored by the
spate of new laws.
The effects of the Retire

ment Equity Act amount
to yet another erosion of a
man's right to plan for his
retirement income without
subsequent governmental
interference—inspired, in this
case, by the feminist cabal.
When you consider how
a judge in a divorce court
can variously interpret its
intent, the law becomes dev
astating; Even if the court
does not consider the pension
tor distribution, it could stil l
consider it for alimony and
maintenance purposes. Most
men who are retiring and
facing a divorce are therefore
likely to find themselves
financially unprotected after
a lifetime of working, their
safety net abolished.
Sadly enough, Congress,

the courts, state legislatures,
and politicians of every
stripe are sti l l bending wimp-
ishly to the unreasonable
demands of the feminists, and
are failing to enact substan
tive legislation that wil l ame
liorate the division of the
sexes by favoring men with
equal rights.CH—h

waiver from his wife in order
to legally release him from
having to provide her with
retirement benefits after
his death. The law also gives
the husband the option of
providing his wife with a
limited amount of pension
benefits should he die before
reaching retirement age.
Couched deceptively in uni
sex language, the law is
quite simply a legislative
attempt to give women more
retirement benefits at the
expense of men.
On the face of it, the provi

sions of the act seem to be
reasonable. However, they are
impractical and disruptive
in a society that is compli
cated by rapidly changing
lifestyles and serial marriages.
In addition. Congress has
created a whole new ground
for divorce by requiring a
notarized waiver. The results,
no doubt, will be nothing
less than catastrophic.
The law is complex, and

the problems it creates are
deepened by divorce. Just
imagine going to see your ex-
wife, whom you haven’t lived
with for 15 years, and asking
her to execute a waiver in
your behalf! Furthermore,
many employers are planning
to pass the costs along to
their employees by either
reducing their own pension-
plan contributions or increas
ing employee contributions.

For the majority of
divorced Americans, pen
sions comprise a large por
tion of their assets. Since
pension benefits are actually
a form of deferred compen
sation for services rendered,
the husband’s right to them
is, essentially, contractual—a
property right. Yet 29 states
have already earmarked

pensions as a marital, not
personal, asset. You should
check whether your state has
approved the division of
nonvested pensions, wherein
death or the termination of
employment can vitiate bene
fits before they mature.
The pension squabble has

also hit military men. Prior
to the enactment in 1983 of
the Federal Uniformed Ser
vices Former Spouse Protec
tion Act, federal law prohib
ited state courts from
considering a husband’s
military pension in divorce
cases. Now the question
is how much of a military
man’s pension Congress
intended Jo be subject to
state marital laws.

In the meantime, while the
courts play havoc with mili
tary pensions, the protection
of men’s rights continues
to erode. I urge al l men—mil
itary or civilian—to resist
surrendering retirement ben
efits and pensions just to
get a divorce over with.

Decisions in various states
differ as to whether or not
a woman has any claim on
her husband’s disability pen
sion. Usually, there is an
exemption that permits the
proceeds or recovery of
a negligence action to be
exempt from becoming a
marital asset. Ideally, the wife
should share only the amount
her husband would have
received had he retired at the
time of separation.
The wrongs become further

compounded when the courts
decide how a pension is to
be valued, especially in cases
where the employer, as well
as the employee, contributes
money. An unknown and
crucial factor in measuring a
pension's value is determin-

Once again, American men
have been served the pro
verbial knockout punch, the
effects of which will cost
them untold billions of dollars
in retirement money in the
next three decades. For now,
thanks to Congress, married
men no longer have a unilat
eral right to decide how their
pensions wil l be paid and
who their beneficiaries will be.
Since January 1984, mil

lions of workers—men and
women—have been receiving
notices from their employers
about their future retirement
benefits. The notices stem
from the so-called Retirement
Equity Act, a law which
exacerbates a growing prob
lem for American men who
face divorce and who live in
one of the eight community-
property states or in a state
that designates employee
pensions, Keogh plans, and
IRAs as marital assets, not
personal ones.
The Retirement Equity Act

has been widely heralded
as a “women’s bil l.’’ Among
other things, it essentially
requires the spouse—in most
cases, the husband—to
obtain a formal, notarized
24 PENTHOUSE



Making a compact disc player that's portable
is one thing. Taking it beyond is Technics.
Introducing theTechnics fully programmable

portable compact disc player
It's such a big achievement because it's such a small one.

The new portable compact disc player from Technics is barely
wider than the discs it plays.

With its optional rechargeable battery pack, you can
experience the musical perfection of the compact disc from
your backyard to the back woods. To just about anywhere '
you want to go.

But portability is just one part of the Technics story.
Programmability is another. With the push of a

OJU^L^ button,you can tell the Technics portable compact
disc player what songs to play. What order to play

them in. And what songs to skip.
Our new programmable portable compact disc player.

Technics takes it beyond the ordinary. So you can take it
almost anywhere.

COMPACT

DIGITAL AUDIO
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Teclinics
The science of sound



Joggers who
stretoh cold muscles are

actually making
themselves less flexible.

HTHESS
BY MICHAEL COLGAN, Ph.D.

extended overhead. Do 30
rhythmic repetitions of each
as one continuous exercise,
at all times stretching upward
and outward as far as you
can. And breathe deeply!

gently, for my hamstrings to
warm up. Other than that,
I don't know what exercises
to do before my run. It feels
good to do something physi
cal before running. Could
you suggest some warm-up
exercises? I’m 28 and in very
good health.—Nora Foster,
Toronto, Ontario

and, occasionally, meat. This
kind of diet promotes opti
mum health. Excess sugar
gets converted to triglycer
ides (fats), which not only
balloon your spare tire, but
also pollute your bloodstream.
Recent experiments on

animals show that high-
sucrose diets raise blood
pressure. Sucrose, the sugar
base of most candy, also
raises blood uric-acid levels,
which can cause multiple
health problems. Finally, high-
sugar diets damage the
body's glucose tolerance and
are probably implicated in
the high levels of adult-onset
diabetes in America.
One tip for candy addicts

and chocoholics: There is
some evidence that three to
six grams a day of the amino
acid tryptophan reduce
sugar craving. But take it only
at night, as it tends to make
you drowsy. Tryptophan is
sold in tablet form in health-
food stores. A turkey sand
wich on whole-wheat bread is
high in tryptophan, making
it a bedtime snack preferable
to milk and cookies or a
dish of chocolate ice cream.
Tryptophan wil l not work

if you take it with high-protein
food. The other amino acids
in the protein will prevent
most of it from getting through
the blood-brain barrier. The
effects of the three to six
grams of tryptophan can be
enhanced, however, by
50-100 mil ligrams of vitamin
Be (pyridoxine).

Is there any “best" all-around
exercise, one that keeps
the heart and lungs in shape
and tones muscles? I want
to take up a sport that will be
fun and efficient as a work
out.—Karla Rule, Santa
Fe, N.M.

Always be warm before you
stretch. Those people you
see on jogging trails stretch
ing cold are actually making
themselves less flexible.
They get microtears in mus
cles and tendons, which
cause lots of the common
muscle pains associated with
jogging and greatly reduce
running power.

At age 28, you should start
to be concerned about your
muscle-mass-to-fat ratio,
because women lose muscle
rapidly after age 25. Between
20 and 40, Ms. Average
American loses eight pounds
of muscle and gains 23
pounds of fat. Even if you
don’t become overweight, you
stil l lose the muscle. Arms
that are trim and lovely at 20,
with just a hint of biceps
and triceps, lose muscle to
become not necessarily
heavier, but more like socks
ful l of pudding: not very
attractive.

This deterioration can be
prevented throughout the
body by just three minutes of
resistance exercise daily—
which also makes for an
excellent prerun warm-up.
You need a pair of one-
to-two-pound hand weights
for the routine, which consists
of four exercises: arms cir
cling forward, arms circling
backward, trunk twists with
arms outstretched to sides,
and side bends with arms

The first and most important
principle tor maintaining
fitness is daily regularity. Five
hours at a gym every Satur
day is far less beneficial
than five minutes of exercise
every day.
The second principle is

maintaining flexibility of joints
and tendons. Cross-country
skiing and rowing score high,
but both are difficult to do
daily unless you buy the
exercise machines that simu
late these sports.
The third principle is main

taining lean muscle mass.
Flere you need to do resist
ance exercise, such as weight
training.
The fourth principle is

maintaining healthy pulmo
nary and vascular systems,
which is accomplished by
walking, running, cycling,
rowing, cross-country skiing,
and swimming.
The Colgan Institute has

developed a series of exer
cises that embraces al l four
aspects of physical fitness.
The routine takes just eight
minutes a day. I also suggest
taking up a sport you enjoy.
Fun is a major variable in
continuing an exercise pro
gram, and company is always
stronger than willpower.Of—i

/ am a 41-year-old man, and
I’ve been physically active
since I was 13. I jog four
miles a day, walk six, and
work out every day at the gym
for two hours. Despite all
this exercise, I have a spare
tire around my waist that I
just can’t get rid of. I try skip
ping meals and I keep my
calorie intake to 1,500 to
2,000 per meal, so I can sat
isfy my sweet tooth with
candy. With the amount I
exercise, it seems hopeless
that I’ll ever lose the spare
tire. Can you suggest any
thing?-—Robed A. Baker,
Leesburg, N.J.

It's not surprising that you
have a spare tire. Your daily
calorie intake is enough
for a 200-pound elite athlete
training intensively four hours
a day. Then you eat candy
on top of it!
The overloading of our

bodies with sugar is one of
America’s biggest health
problems. Evolution designed
the human body to accom
modate the diets of our
ancestors. It is a low-sugar
diet consisting of shoots,
roots, leaves, berries, fruit,
26 PENTHOUSE

/ just started running and I
love it! I do about a mile
a day, and I find it really
relaxes me and clears my
head of everything that has
me crazy after a day at work.
I do a few stretches, very



special handling padcage.
Yamaha’s new YCD-1000 is better

equipped to handle the road than
other car compact disc players.

One reason is our special CD
cartridge system.

Simply put your favorite j
compact discs into the patented f:
Yamaha CD cartridges. Then
when you’re driving, all you do
is slip the cartridge into the ,
player. A shutter opens on the’
cartridge to allow the laser beam
to play the disc. And the music
starts automatically. No awk
ward and dangerous fum
bling around. And no finger- vj
prints or dust on your compact discs.

The YCD-1000 also has its own shock
absorber system. This system uses soft rub- 1000 easy to handle,
ber connectors to suspend the player’s inter
nal circuitry and mechanical parts. So even
if you go off road, the music stays on track.

But many of the YCD-lOOO’s excellent
road manners were learned at home.

We took the exclusive LSI technology
from our home CD players and further
miniaturized it. So you get the same high

reliability, tracking p

So if you’re thin

Yamaha Electronics Corporation, U
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recision, and superior
digital-to-analog conversion.

You’ll also find a newly
developed and much more
compact version of our home
CD’s 3-beam laser pickup. For
even greater tracking stability.

And the same double
resolution 88.2 kHz (instead
of the standard 44.1 kHz) digi
tal filter for improved high-
frequency imaging and clarity.

Plus many of the features
that make our home CD players so con
venient. Like Music Scan, Continuous
Repeat, Music Search, and an easily

seen black-on-red LCD display.
You’ll even find the price of the YCD-
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6Her thighs were open, and I
moved upward. I oould

see a small, but growing, wet
spot on her panties.

Her inner thighs were so softie

XAVIERA HOLLANDER
CALL ME MADAM

her tits, but taking care to just
about, but not quite, touch her
nipples. They got really hardi
Her belly was soft and taut,
and again I moved to her legs.
Her thighs were open, and I

moved upward. I could see a
small, but growing, wet spot on
her panties. Her inner thighs
were so softi Next I moved to
her arms and took her hands
and kissed and sucked each
of her fingers. Betsy started to
moan. Next I kissed her feet,
sucking each toe, and she
shivered. I kissed my way up
her legs and found a soft erotic
spot inside one knee. As I
moved higher, I could see that
the wet spot on her panties had
gotten bigger.
When I put my hands on the

elastic other panties, she lifted
her hips so I could pull them
off. She lay before me in all her
naked glory. As I watched, her
cunt went from glistening wet
ness to budding lips, and she
bloomed into open readiness.
My tongue caressed her inner
thighs, then tantalized her soft
down, finally very slowly lick
ing the sides of her exposed
slit. She was breathing hard
when I put my tongue at her
opening and slowly worked it
in. Her clit was visible, and I
made sure to avoid it, moving
all around it.
Her shivering and moaning

intensified. I started tongue-
fucking her rapidly and then
pulled away as she cried.

LETTER OF THE MONTH
Mostof your letters discuss re
lationships that have a sudden
beginning. Mine took four
months and a surprising twist
to get started. It began at a
meeting In Washington, D.C.,
last year.

Three times a year our as
sociation has meetings. Dur
ing this one particular meet
ing, I stopped into the office
and noticed Betsy was typing.
She looked uncomfortable. I
walked over and started to rub
her shoulders, and she
moaned, "I'll give you an hour
to stop that!" Later, after the
meeting, we went to dinner and
out dancing with a group of our
coworkers.
Tm not much for dancing but

ended up with Betsy when a
slow song started. Her hands
rubbed my back and ass, and
she pressed tightly against me
in a very sensuous way. 1 re
sponded immediately and ca
ressed her ass, too. Then, as
we were pressed together, my
hand cupped one of her
breasts. She removed it gra
ciously, but not before her nip
ple hardened in my palm. After
the dance she disappeared for
the evening. Her cheery hellos
the next day Indicated she
wasn’t upset with me.

In addition to her work as a
secretary, Betsy is a model.
She’s about five foot nine with
a gorgeous face and a perfect
figure. As the meeting ended,
I thought that was it.
Four months later, we were

In Colorado at the next meet
ing, Again I walked into the of
fice and massaged Betsy's
28 PENTHOUSE
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shoulders. This time, as I fin
ished, I said she could have a
body massage any time she
wanted one. I let her know I
was going back to my room to
relax till dinner. About 20 min
utes later, I was stretched out
reading the paper when there
was a knock on the door. It was
Betsy, wearing a short terry-
cloth robe. She said, "I'd like
one now!" and walked into the
room.
She shrugged off the robe

and, except for the skimpiest
pair of bikini panties, she was
nude. Her dark mound was
obvious under the sparse gar
ment. Her breasts were gor
geous, small but taut, and
topped with perfect, tiny brown
nipples.

I caught my breath and just
kept looking at her as she
stretched out on her belly on
the bed. I got control of myself
and sat on the bed beside her

and asked if she wanted the
$10, $25, or $50 massage. She
inquired as to the difference
and settled on the $50 total
body massage, saying it
sounded very interesting.

I started with her neck and
shoulders, and she sighed and
started to relax. Her body got
looser and looser as I worked
my way down her back,
kneading out the knots. I
skipped over her ass and
slowly worked down her legs
and then back up again. This
time I slipped my hands under
her panties to caress those
beautiful cheeks. But I stopped
moving lower when my thumbs
touched her pubic curls. I
asked her to turn over and she
smiled, let out a deep breath,
and said it felt heavenly. My
fingers massaged her tem
ples and forehead, working
down her long neck. Then I
moved to her chest, fondling

All inquiries are treated in confidence. Send
yours to Xaviera Hollander, Penthouse Mag
azine, 1965 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10023-
5965. Miss Hollander regrets that no private
replies can be supplied.

CONTINUED ON PAGE 92
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INFORMATION...
A CHALLENGE to TRANSFORM TODAY'S WOMAN
.  INTO A WOMAN OF TOMORROW."

GAEL GREENE

i

● .

“I lovA'the book! WOMAN OF TOMORROW
places the woman of today right wher^
she should be...in the center ot the-world
of science and technology.

Kathy Keeton’s WOMAN OF TOMORROW
is a brilliantly convincing, non-Orweliian
vision ot the tuture.

II

ss MICHAEL KORDA

KAREN DECROW
Kathy Keeton handles an extremely

It is retreshing and heartwarming to read important topic admirabiy...on the whoie
this book is very weii done and shouid be
required reading.

II

MARVIN CETRONn

II

a book in which the future of women is
, tied directly to their equai-with-men use
of science.” ISAAC ASIMOV

Kathy Keeton has written a scintillating
book enriched with wit and wisdom.
WOMAN OF TOMORROW portrays a tuture
that is both exciting and encouraging.

JACK ANDERSON

II

Kathy Keeton’s WOMAN OF TOMORROW
provides the encouragement for women
to grab the future in their hot littie hands
and do territic things with it!

II

99

DR. RUTH WESTHEIMER

t
Avaiiable wherever books are soid-St. Martin’s/Marek
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SAINT VALENTINE'S DAY, 1986
BY EMILY PRAGER

She wears a fun-fur hat and coat by Fendi. He wears a black
cashmere Chesterfield with the collar turned up around his
ears. They are both beaming.
Reporter: Excuse me, did you send valentines this year?
The couple turns to him, surprised but still smiling.

Couple: No. We sent Ecstasy. It’s the new love drug. We sent
tabs to Arafat, Reagan, and Peres. Let's pray they drop them.

The doorman opens the rope barrier and waves the couple
in. Our reporter grabs the woman’s arm.
Reporter: Can you get me in? I forgot my invitation at home.
Woman: Sometimes you must wait for love. But you’ll know it
when you see it.
She rushes away and the doorman shoves our reporter back

into the melee. Furious, he stomps through the crush of people
to the outer sidewalk.
Reporter: Goddamn elitism! What’s this country coming to when
a working man has to be chosen to get into a bar?
Our reporter looks around and sees a man in his sixties, a

regular Joe, walking his Labrador. He's on his way to the deli.
Reporter: Did you send valentines this year?
Joe: Sure. I always do. To my wife. To my two daughters. And

  ̂ this year, a special one to Cas
par Weinberger. He made me
love my country again. He made
me think we might still have
some moral guts. “I love you,
Caspar,” that’s what it said. Hey!
Will you look at that? Kids! Now,
will you tell me, is that a boy or
a girl?
At the door of the club, stand

ing on the steps, a small cherub
has appeared. He has curly
blond hair, wears a diaper, and
carries a bow and arrows. The
doorman bends down and the
cherub whispers in his ear.
Doorman (shouting and point
ing): Hey, you! You from Pent
house, Mr. Press, you can come
in now,
At first our reporter looks

stunned. Then he pushes
through the crowd, leaps over
the rope barrier, and, grinning,
disappears into the club.

Wr e sent our roving reporter, a man to whom love means
never having to do the laundry, out on the street to
investigate Valentine’s Day. His mission was to find

out to whom the average citizen is sending valentines, and
why. He returned with the following transcript and a huge bill
for expenses which we are still dickering over. He claims that,
these days, in order to get people to talk about love, you must
take them either to rock clubs or out to lunch.
New York City. Night. Outside the Area club. Our reporter

accosts the guy at the door.
Reporter: Hello. I'm from Penthouse magazine. I'm doing a
very big story on the doormen at New York rock clubs, and—
Doorman: Get back behind the rope, buddy.
Reporter: I don’t think you understand. I’m press. I wrote the
story "Did AIDS Come From Outer Space?" I’ve negotiated
with terrorists.
Doorman (holding rope barrier open): Get back. Now!
Our reporter slinks back behind the rope, snarling and mut

tering. After a moment, he notices a young woman with green
and pink dreadlocks pushing against the rope, yearning to get
inside. She wears a ragged black dress, long johns, and lace
socks with high-top sneakers.
Reporter: Hi. Are you aware this
is Valentine’s Day?
Dreadlocks: Oh, sure, Cupid’s
at the club tonight. That’s why
I’m out here.
Reporter: Really? Did you send
any valentines this year?
Dreadlocks: Yeah. One to my
hair colorist and one to the guy
who does my dreadlocks.
Reporter: And that's it?
Dreadlocks: Yeah, well, they de
serve it. They spend a lot of time
on me, you know?
Reporter (pitying): No boy
friend? No romance?

The doorman opens the rope
barrier and admits the young
woman, who scurries up the
steps of the club calling behind
her, "I'll tell Cupid to come get
you In.” Our reporter surveys the
crowd and spots a young soci
ety couple clutching invitations.
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an advocate, but, even more
important, he cannot afford
the bribes."

Valerio hoped that, in time,
Italians would learn to be
more like Americans, "My
friends are not educated
about their rights,” he said.
“They do not believe the
courts belong to them.
Someday they will learn from
Americans to use the courts
instead of fearing them."

If you think that too many
lawyers are a problem, think
about what the world would
be like if we were to follow
Dick the butcher’s advice, as
Stalin, Hitler, and other totali
tarian rulers did. Lawyers
may be an evil, but they are
a necessary evil.

Any profession that suffers
from so foul a reputation
must, in some way, provoke
it. And surely there are very
good reasons for being
critical of the law business.
Far too many lawyers spend
far too much time helping
governments, corporations,
and individuals stay wealthy,
while far too few lawyers
spend any time protecting
the rights of the poor, the
disenfranchised, or even the
middle class. Although there
is now one lawyer fur every
250 citizens in this country,
most Americans who need
legal help cannot secure
it. At fees often ranging well
above $100 per hour, few
working people can afford to
spend a week's take-home
pay on a relatively brief
consultation.
Even in the most extreme

cases, there are not enough
lawyers available. Nearly
one-third of the 1,500 people
currently on death row do
not have lawyers with whom
they can confer. It is as if
nearly all the doctors spent
their time performing cos
metic surgery, leaving hospi
tal emergency rooms under
staffed.
The solution to the problem

is not to kill all the lawyers,
but to redirect their energies
to more socially necessary
undertakings. A license
to practice entitles its bearer
to become part of a legal
monopoly. Only licensed law
yers can practice law and
charge the kind of fees that
lawyers command. In ex
change for this privilege, law
yers—like other licensed
monopolists—should be re
quired to help serve society's
most pressing legal needs.
Every member of the bar
should be required either to

devote five hours a week to
representing the poor, or
to contribute a sum equal to
five billable hours. This would
go a long way toward distrib
uting needed legal services
more widely and equitably
throughout our population.
Reducing the number

of lawyers or lawsuits, as
some have suggested, would
only exacerbate the problem.
The first to suffer would be

the poor. Indeed, I suspect
that one of the reasons why
Chief Justice Warren Burger
rails against the litigation
explosion is precisely be
cause of the Increasing
number of suits now being
brought against corporations
and governments by people
who previously had to sit
on their rights.

I  recall a conversation I
had last sumrper with an
Italian man named Valerio
who wished that more Euro
peans would bring their
grievances to court: “Here,
we are afraid of courts. If you
get cheated by a big store,
you best shut up. If you make
trouble, they make bigger
trouble for you." Cynicism
about corruption is apparent:
“A poor person cannot obtain

LAW
BY ALAN M. DERSHOWITZ

In Shakespeare’s Henry VI
Part Two, Dick, the rogue
butcher of Ashford, declares
that when the revolt suc
ceeds, "the first thing we do,
let’s kill all the lawyers.”

If that proposition were put
to a vote today, there would
surely be a great many
Americans in favor of inflicting
punishment on most lawyers,
or at least putting them
someplace where they
couldn’t do much harm.
Lawyers are widely per

ceived as troublemakers who
are-magnetically attracted
to disasters. The specter of
lawyers descending on
accident scenes—from Bho
pal to Dallas—contributes
to the image of them as
vultures. (Notice how few
lawyers were seen near the
rubble of Mexico City follow
ing the disastrous earth
quake last September. Acts
of God—as distinguished
from acts of wealthy corpora
tions—do not provide good
grist for the mills of law firms.)

Critics ranging from Chief
Justice Warren Burger to
Harvard President Derek Bok
have bemoaned the surplus
of lawyers. Before the end of
this century, we will have
one million licerised trouble
makers in our midst. Even
President Reagan likes to ask
his lawyer friends if they
know- the two reasons why
medical researchers prefer
using lawyers instead of
white mice for their experi
ments. The President’s an
swer: “First, there are more of
them. And second, there is
less likelihood that anyone will
find them too lovable to
experiment on."
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aWI^IMA
BY M. S. KAPLAN

There are no war shows left
on television. But warfare
hasn’t disappeared from the
tube entirely. Pitched battles
are still being fought, not
in 60-minute action programs,
but in 60-second commer
cials. The Communist menace
has been replaced by the
scourges of affluent America:

TV commercials battle for consumer aggression.



dirt, grime, and household
odors. With increasing fre
quency, Madison Avenue is
producing television com
mercials resembling search-
and-destroy missions, in
which the ultimate objective
is the viewer's money.

In one recent ad, a phalanx
of housewives, vacuum
cleaners resting on their
shoulders like rifles, march
off to eliminate ground-in
carpet dirt. In another, a
teenager's face is trans
formed into a video-game
battlefield and a death ray
blasts from a Clearasil tube,
zapping the zits.
The shock troops of com

mercial warfare seem to
be the high-tech companies.
Data General went all the
way to Spain to mount a lavish
reenactment of a World War I
battle. The spot opens as
horse-drawn cannons and
knickered soldiers repulse an
enemy attack. But only mo
mentarily, for emerging out of
a curtain of smoke is the
ominous form of a tank. Then
comes a close-up of the
general's face, thunderstruck
by the sight of this fearsome
new machine—the shape
of warfare to come. “In to
morrow's business battle,"
asks the announcer, “will you
be buying yesterday's tech
nology?"

In a recent and highly
controversial ad for Wang
business machines, an Airwolf
helicopter hovers menacingly
beside the glass-walled ram
parts of a modern skyscrap
er. Inside, the besieged
executive, about to use an
IBM personal computer,
cringes. The message is as
unmistakable as it is intimi
dating: Use the competition's
goods and face the conse
quences.

Manipulating war fantasies
to sell products on television
might be hailed as healthy,
clever, and innovative adver
tising. But to political scien
tists like Lloyd deMause,
commercial warfare augurs a
much more dangerous real
ity. As the founder and chief
exponent of the field of
psychohistory, deMause says
wars are shaped by a na
tion's collective unconscious.
He contends that the national
psyche, like the human psy
che, suffers from guilt caused

omy on a phantom founda
tion, says deMause, the new
war ads on our TV screens

indicate that we're mobilizing
now.

Visited Tar Beach.

Now you have something
your friends don't have:
savings. It may be a few
weeks' worth of wages, or it
may be a year's worth. But ■
still, it stands between you
and desperation. What should
you do with it? Where can
you put it to make it grow and
still be sure it’s safe?

For this most basic of all
questions there is the most
basic of al l answers: Put it in
the bank. (And by “bank,"
I mean any federally insured
financial institution, including
credit unions and savings
and loan associations.) This
investment will not make
you the idol of the local yacht
club, but it will allow you to
sleep at night.

You could try putting your
money in the stock market. If
you happen to catch a lucky
break, you could double
or triple your stake overnight.
But the ordinary investor is
just as likely to buy into a
declining market as a rising
one. You have no assurance
at all that your particular
stock will go up—no matter
what your broker says, or
a herd of charging bulls say,
or a man on a tennis court
in a blazer with everyone
listening says.

Obviously, there have been
times when stocks were
exactly the right investment.
Since 1981, we've enjoyed
one of the greatest bull mar
kets in history. But there
have also been disasters. If
you had bought into the high-
tech area in 1982, you would
now be crying bankruptcy.
Stocks are fun and exciting.
But they fluctuate, and fluc
tuation is the last thing you
want with the money you
sweated bullets to get.
What about precious met-

By Easter, we may be
seeing ads showing our boys
swilling beer behind sand
bags in Central America,
or by summer, models in de
signer battle fatigues loung
ing on the dunes of the
Persian Gulf, Stay tuned as
advertisers continue to mobi
lize consumers with the
message that war is sell.

For a better night's sleep, invest in a bank money-market fund.

by prosperity. The outlet for
these nettlesome feelings
is waging war.

In this century. Presidents
Wilson, Roosevelt, Truman,
and Johnson have all either
entered a war or escalated
one soon after their reelec
tion. Furthermore, these wars
have been preceded by at
least two years of increased
GNP About every 22 years,
says deMause, the United
States has gone to war. As
long as the Dow bobs above
1,000 and government
spending bolsters the econ-

aUOKI^Y
BY BENJAMIN STEIN

The building blocks of a life:
You've worked like a dog
since you got out of school.
While your pals were at home
watching “Monday Night
Football" and drinking Bud
Light, you were working
a second job and eating the
boss's exhaust. You've
scrimped like a neurotic
Scot. Your best friend from
the old neighborhood went to
Aspen last summer. You
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spokesman for the Osmonds
was quoted as saying the
alimony was “no joke for
somebody who spends all
his time playing golf, tennis,
and swimming and never
worked a day in his life." , . .
Things are just not going
Jerry Falwell’s way. Not only
did he lose a court battle
recently, but he lost it to a
(gasp!) gay adversary. Not
only is Jerry Sloan gay, but he
is a clergyman and an ex
classmate of Falwell's at
Baptist Bible College. Sacra
mento Municipal Judge
Michael Ullman ordered Fal-
well to pay Sloan the $5,000
he said he would if Sloan
came up with a videotape of
the Moral Majority leader
attacking homosexuals.
Sloan, a former pastor of the
all-gay Metropolitan Commu
nity Church, had been of
fered the money by Falwell,
who denied making the
attack. The tape Sloan pre
sented to the judge showed
Falwell calling gays “brute
beasts . . . part of a vile and
Satanic systeim [that] will
one day be utterly annihilated,
and there will be celebration
in heaven.” . . . Ronald Rea
gan has added his two cents’
worth to the debate over
the sexual content of rock
lyrics. In a wide-ranging
attack on the “failed and ex
hausted liberal ideology,"
Reagan complained that the
music industry is guilty of
“glorification of drugs, vio
lence, and perversity.” Rea
gan went on to rewrite the
U.S. Constitution with the
comment: “I don’t believe that
our Founding Fathers ever
intended to create a nation
where the rights of pornogra-
phers would take prece
dence over the rights of par
ents.”Q+

If you buy just as interest
rates are rising, you will see
your bonds fall. (Bond prices
move opposite to bond
yields.) Should you need to
sell right away, before matu
rity, you can lose badly.
There are a few investments

that never tail. Federally
insured bank money-market
accounts pay about four
percentage points above the
rate of inflation, with com
plete safety and full liquidity.
Short-term federally insured
bank certificates of deposit
pay extremely competitive
rates and, if you select a short
maturity, can be redeemed
almost at will. Both invest
ments also avoid brokers’ fees.
Money-market funds from

large brokers are not federally
insured. But it is hard to
imagine that they could ever
be allowed to default. They
usually pay slightly more than
bank money-market accounts
(say, 7.5 percent compared
with 6.75 percent). They
are also completely liquid
and, as with the banks, have
no transaction costs—or
almost none.
Bank CDs, bank money-

market accounts, and large
money-market funds are
not going to get you into
Forbes. But they will always
go up, and never go down.
You will never wake up at
4 AvM. wondering how you
could have been so stupid.

At least for the first money
you make, play it safe. There
will be plenty of time later
to roll the dice on money that
was not so hard to come by.

als? Let me put it like this; In
November of 1979, gold
reached an all-time peak of
$850 per ounce. At the time of
this writing, gold is trading
at around $330 per ounce.
After adjusting for inflation, it’s
safe to say that gold inves
tors have lost their shirts. The
same goes for silver. Yes,
gold and silver have occa
sionally gone up, too. But who
can predict this? And who
knows when gold will collapse
again? Gold and silver are
fine—for people who don’t
need the money.

Collectibles are a joke.
You, the "investor,” pay a
huge commission to buy into
gems or rare books or Orien
tal rugs or antique cars.
You can rarely sell at anything
like what you paid, and even
then, you must pay a huge
commission on the sale.
Collectibles are fine if you do
it for love, but a disaster if
you expect to make money.
Real estate? It can be

paradise. If you buy right,
you can see spectacular
appreciation. In New York
City, real estate has risen by
a factor of five since 1979.
But real estate values also
drop, often substantially.
Houses in Los Angeles,
Washington, D.C., and some
parts of Florida, for instance,
are now selling for less than
their 1980 prices. How do
you know if you are getting in
at the top or at the bottom?
Again, real estate is a gamble.
Ask the farmers who bor
rowed to buy land and are
now seeing their lives auc
tioned away.

Treasury bonds are safe—
if you hold them long enough.
U.S. Treasuries always pay
off at maturity. They also pay
high interest, but their face
value varies day by day.
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Grade-B stripper goes free.

to arouse. Her attorney said
that since Melinda Safian
tailed to arouse the under
cover cop who arrested her,
her act could not be judged
obscene. Detective Ron
Ziolkowski of the Toledo vice

squad told the court he
watched Safian from a three-
foot-square private booth,
and that as he spent more
money the show got racier.
Even so, Ziolkowski said
he was not sexually aroused
by it. Arousal was essential
to the prosecution’s case, so
Judge Alien Andrews dis
missed the charge. . . . Fun
niest Celebrity Divorce Rul
ing of the Year award goes to
Marie Osmond. Her parting
of the ways with Steve Craig
sent spasms of dismay
through the ultraconservative
Mormon community of which
Marie is a member. Steve
sought custody of their son
plus alimony payments from
Marie. Instead, a judge
awarded her ful l custody and
ordered him to pay alimony—
of a dollar a year. A family

Ki:\VK

A stripper in Toledo beat a
pandering rap with a novel
defense in court: failure
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MEDICAL
GENOCIDE

PART SIX

Evidence shows that there is a safe,

easily administered alternative
to drugs and surgery when treating

heart disease. Why hasn't
the medical establishment endorsed

it as an effective therapy?

CHELATION THERAm
A TREATMENT UNDER SIEGE

BY GARY NULL

conventional media.
As the cardiologist Dr.

R. H. Casdorph has put
it, "Medicine, unfortu
nately, has its fads and
fashions. Chelation ther
apy has become a polit
ical football, and it is very
difficult to get it judged
on the basis of scientific
merit alone."

In this context, we will
look at some “fields" on which this politi
cal football game is being played: in
American Medical Association and Amer
ican Heart Association propaganda mills,
in supposedly objective state medical as
sociation "hearings" on the therapy, in
systematic and persistent attempts by
agencies of the U.S. government to put
chelation therapists out of business, and
in insurance companies' refusal to reim
burse patients for chelation treatments.

In our previous article, we outlined some
of the evidence for chelation therapy 's ef
ficacy and safety in the treatment of heart
disease, and pointed out that none of the
conventional treatments for cardiovas
cular disease are geared toward arterial

Since the early sixties,
when the pioneering ar
ticles about chelation
therapy first appeared,
the treatment has been
the object of a carefully
waged and highly dam
aging attack from nearly
all components of the
medical-industrial com

plex: physicians, their
professional organiza
tions and journals, government regula
tory boards, and insurance companies.

Chelation therapy, the process of infus
ing EDTA (ethylenediaminetetraacetic
acid) into the bloodstream, is used to treat
cardiovascular disease. As EDTA moves
through blood vessels, it removes excess
deposits of iron, copper, and various other
heavy metals that are implicated in the
formation of plaque. Once this plaque Is
reduced, a normal flow of blood can re
sume.
The attack on chelation has not only

made it difficult for physicians to use the
therapy, it has also made it nearly impos
sible for those knowledgeable about it to
present their experiences through the

PAINTING BY MARSHALL ARISMAN
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iting from the continually rising costs of
high-tech health care. If chelation ther
apy works, as its proponents contend, no
one in the medical-industrial complex
stands to profit from it—except the pa
tients and their therapists.
The medical community does not find

chelation acceptable. The few articles that
have appeared in widely read journals,
such as the Journal of the American
Medical Association, have been over
whelmingly negative. The AMA has con
sistently refused to publish articles about
current studies on chelation, thereby pre
venting physicians from evaluating the
research and drawing their own conclu
sions. As a consequence, most doctors
will state unequivocally that it does not
work. The fact is that no study has ever
proved any such thing.
Because the AMA maintains a stran

glehold on governmental administrative
agencies, such as the Food and Drug
Administration (FDA), on county medical
societies, and on the insurance compa
nies, it is difficult for physicians who want
to use chelation therapy to practice it with
impunity, and for patients who benefit
from such therapy to collect insurance
coverage.
A substantial part of the opposition's

case against chelation rests on the fact
that double-blind, controlled studies of

If the evidence shows that chelation is
a safer, more effective, far less expensive
alternative to coronary-bypass sur
gery—that it is capable of ameliorating
hardening of the arteries and other con
ditions associated with aging—why
hasn’t the medical profession endorsed
it as an effective therapy? Why does a
powerful faction of the medical establish
ment continue to label this proven ther
apy as “quackery"? Why do the leading
medical journals continue to turn down
articles about chelation authored by em
inent physicians experienced in admin
istering chelation therapy? Why won’t
most insurance companies reimburse
patients for chelation treatments?
As a general rule, it usually takes a long

time for a radically different approach to
the treatment of disease to filter into com
mon acceptance and usage. Chelation
therapy is no exception.

Yet it isn’t that simple. Consider the cast
of characters in the medical-industrial
complex: physicians trained in the con
ventional treatment of heart disease: the
medical schools that teach the same ap
proaches; medical-equipment manufac
turers who continue to reap huge profits
from promoting high-tech medicine; giant
pharmaceutical firms racing against each
other to obtain patents on the newest
heart drugs; insurance companies prof-

health but, rather, toward arterial dis
ease. This applies most obviously to cor
onary-bypass surgery, heart transplants,
and the use of artificial hearts. All these
conventional treatments are based on the
premise that the degeneration of cardio
vascular tissue is irreversible.
Even the most effective drugs treat only

the symptoms. Nitroglycerine increases
cardiac output in some patients, and beta
blockers diminish the effects of adrena
line, reducing angina and arrhythmia.
Calcium blockers prevent spasms by
preventing calcium absorption into the
heart muscle. None of these drugs, how
ever, does anything to reverse the basic
problem, coronary occlusion. Balloon
angioplasty, the latest experimental sur
gery, is at least less invasive than coro
nary bypass, and blowing up a small bal
loon inside the artery does reduce
occlusion at the site for some patients.
But, while cardiologists practicing it cau
tion patients to change their lifestyle to
avoid new occlusion, angioplasty itself
does nothing to change the biochemistry
behind arterial degeneration.

Chelation therapy is a safe, easily ad
ministered alternative to drugs and sur
gery. It is inexpensive and appears to deal
with the biochemical causes of heart dis
ease, including arterial plaque buildup
and heavy-metal toxicity.
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JUST?4.95

AFRICAN QUEEN

Now you can own any movie here for
just $4.95 with membersfiip in the CBS
Video Club! That’s less than the price of a
single movie ticket, less than the price of
most rentals, and it's yours for keeps!

Choose from the best, too. TlieEmpire
Strikes Back, Places in the Heart, Casablanca
and more. There’s no membership fee, and
you don’t have to buy a lot of movies.

Just two more within the next year.
The movies you order will be mailed and billed
at regular Club prices which currently range
from $39.95 to $79.95 per cassette-plus
shipping and handling. (Extra-long films and
specials may cost a bit more.)

a year) we send you our CBS Video Club
Magazine, reviewing our Director’s Selection
plus many alternate movies.

Advance Bonus:
i

SAVE UP TO $60 MORE!
... by ordering a second movie right
now. Any movie listed in this ad-yours
for just $19.95 on videocassette. See
coupon below.

CHOOSE FROM HUNDREDS OF HIT MOVIES

Our movie library holds over 1,000
titles. So as a member, you’ll always have a
wide range of choices. If you want the
Director’s Selection, don’t do a thing. It will
arrive automatically. If you prefer an alter
nate title, or none at all, just return the card
always provided by the date specified.

You’ll always have two full weeks to decide.
(If you ever receive a tape and have less than
two weeks to consider it, send it back at our
expense.) There’s also a toll-free number to call if
you have any questions or service requests.

Join today and we’ll send your movie for
just $4.95, along with details on how the Club
works. If you’re not satisfied, return every
thing within 10 days for a full, prompt refund
-no further obligation.

For faster service, use your credit
card and our toll-free number to order.
Just call 1-800-457-0866 (in Indiana
T80()-742-1200). Or mail the coupon.

CBS VIDEO CLUB
U(iU Nortli Fruilridjii- Avenue, Terre llnule, IN 17811

r
CBS VIDEO CLUB
Dept. fi7D. I>.(). B.)X 1111. Terre Haute. IN 17811

Yes. please enroll me in the CHS Video Club under ihe
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I need l)uy just two more movies at regular Club prices

I within the next year.

Check one: □ BETA
nvHs

Send me movie #
I

iorS4.9

I  Please check how paying:

I n My check is enclosed.

I □ Charge my introductory movie(s)
I  and future Club purcliases to:

□ MasterCard □ Diners Club
n American Express □ VISA

Account #

I
I

Z54/Z9

Z5.5/Z9

I

BONUSP1AN-SAVE50%

After buying two movies at regular Club
prices in the next year, you can cancel. Or
stay with us and save even more under our
Bonus Plan. With each movie you buy, the
plan currently allows you to help yourself to
another movie of equal value or less at 507c
off. And, right now, save up to $60 more-
see the Advance Bonus box above.

About every four weeks (up to 13 times

.S

5

6

60 TOP HITS TO CHOOSE FROM
SELECTION
NUMBER

SELECTION
NUMBER ISELECTION

NUMBERTITLE TITLE Expinition Date.TITLE
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5501032
STAR WARS 0564162 ALIEN 0002322 PAnON 0043092
THE KARATE KID 1710092 CLOSE ENCOUNTERS 1510192 WEST SIDE STORY 0505342
THE SOUND OF MUSIC 0039212 BUTCH CASSIDY & THE SUNDANCE KIO 0517302 DIAMONDS ARE FOREVER 0599072

BACHELOR PARTYJANE FONDA'S WORKOUT
CHALLENGE

0926012 CABARET 4001272
5260042 EASY MONEY 7107152 THE MAGNIFICENT SEVEN 0534212

I
I



didn't live longer than would be antici
pated. It was true," they admitted, "that
we took very difficult people who had
been referred because other treatments
had failed.”
As a final concession. Dr. Meltzer said,

“It would be stupid to say'that chelation
has no benefit at all since there are some
drugs now being introduced that do have
a chelating effect. It’s not inconceivable
that this has some benefit."

In a telephone interview. Dr. Kitchell
reiterated Dr. Meltzer's reservations. Their
final report, he said, reflected their belief
that chelation therapy "wasn’t worth any
thing, the results didn’t last, and they had
no real meaning." When asked to com
ment on the good results obtained in pa
tients treated with chelation, he said that
he had heard from professors of medi
cine that there were no good results.

Shortly after the Meltzer-Kitchell reap
praisal appeared, chelation therapy suf
fered another blow. For many years,
Abbott Laboratories and other manufac
turers of EDTA were allowed to state on
the package insert that it was "possibly
effective in the treatment of occlusive
vascular disease.” But the Kefauver-Har-
rison Act of 1962 compelled the phar
maceutical manufacturer to prove con
clusively that the product is effective for
the conditions stated on the package in
sert. At that time, the additional tests re
quired to prove EDTA effective by FDA
standards for the treatment of athero
sclerosis would have cost Abbott about
a million dollars. Abbott’s patents on EDTA
were about to expire, so the company
chose not to conduct the study.
Thus, when arguing against chelation,

the AMA, the American Heart Associa
tion (AHA), the insurance companies, and
the nonchelating doctors quote the dis
claimer on the EDTA package insert: “Not
recommended for the treatment of gen
eralized arteriosclerosis associated with
advancing age.” But the text of the pack
age insert did not explain the animated
vigor of the attacks on chelation by the
AMA and other chelation opponents.
The cynical argument that chelation

therapy has not undergone double-blind
trials for efficacy is a hollow one; since
the patent rights on EDTA have expired
and the substance is in the public do
main, there exists no motivation for any
commercial or private interest to fund
such trials.

But the absence of double-blind or
controlled studies of chelation therapy
does not mean that there is no scientific
evidence for its efficacy. Because of the
sophisticated radioisotope and other
techniques now available for studying
blood flow, chelation therapists can
measure improvement in the health of
their patients with modern technological,
noninvasive methods, before and after
treatment, and several studies based on
these methods have been published.

Dr. Lloyd Grumbles was among the first
physicians to use radioisotope blood-flow

CONTINUED ON PAGE 66

ceived a grant from the John A. Hartford
Foundation to investigate the long-term
use, side effects, and toxicity of EDTA.
Heart patients participated on a volun
tary basis, paying the doctors nothing for
treatment. In July 1961, they reported in
the American Journal of Medical Sci
ence that no serious side effects had
been observed over a four-year period,
during which 2,000 infusions of the sub
stance were given.
Two years later. Dr. Kitchell told Medi

cal World News that “eleven of twelve pa
tients with vascular disease secondary
to diabetes have improved, and consid
ering the absence of any valuable method
for treating diabetic vascular disease,
chelation therapy assumes great impor
tance. But the improvement was only
temporary."
Soon afterward, Meltzer and Kitchell

zapped the use of chelation therapy for
coronary-artery disease in an article they
published in The American Journal of

chelation’s efficacy have not yet been
performed. Still, coronary-bypass sur
gery was widely accepted by the medi
cal community long before controlled
studies of any sort were undertaken. Such
studies have since been completed and
show that coronary-bypass operations
have little beneficial effect. But this dan

gerous and costly operation continues to
be the fastest-growing type of surgery in
the country.
The public should have a full range of

safe, effective health-care techniques
from which to choose. Yet, chelation ther
apy remains either unknown or is unjus
tifiably regarded as quackery.

The principal component of chelation
therapy, EDTA, was first synthesized in
Nazi Germany in 1935 as a substitute for
citric acid. It was used in the German
textile industry to prevent fabric stains
due to the calcium present in hard water.
Meanwhile, chelating agents were also
being studied in the United States, It was
not until 1952 that EDTA was first used in
the treatment of lead poisoning. Chela
tion with EDTA has since become the ap
proved method for treating lead poison
ing, as well as other heavy-metal toxicity
in humans.

Doctors soon noticed that their elderly
patients, whom they treated with EDTA
for lead poisoning, showed marked im
provement in health. In addition to the
removal of lead from their bodies, EDTA
seemed to relieve many of their athero
sclerotic symptoms, as well.

Observation of factory workers he was
treating for lead poisoning led Dr. Nor
man Clarke, director of research at Prov
idence Hospital in Detroit, to research the
utility of EDTA in the treatment of occlu
sive vascular disease—a condition in
which blood vessels become progres
sively blocked. He is now recognized as
one of the pioneers of EDTA chelation
therapy for heart and circulatory disease.

In a landmark article published in the
American Journal of Cardiology in Au
gust 1960, Dr. Clarke reported, "For sev
eral years we have been administering
intravenously to patients with advanced
occlusive vascular disease three to five
grams of EDTA. An accumulated expe
rience with several hundred patients has
demonstrated that overall relief has been
superior to that obtained with other meth
ods. In occlusive vascular disease of the
brain there has been uniform relief of ver
tigo, and the signs of senility, even when
advanced, have been significantly re
lieved. .. . In summary, the treatment of
atherosclerotic vascular complications
with the chelating agent EDTA is sup
ported by a large volume of information.”
However, Dr. Clarke’s work and the fu

ture of chelation therapy were dealt a
reeling blow shortly after his article ap
peared.
Two medical researchers, Dr. Law

rence E. Meltzer and Dr. J. R. Kitchell, of
Philadelphia’s Presbyterian Hospital, re-
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While the American

Medical Association olaims
it has no official

position on chelation
therapy, it is

overwheimingly against it.

Cardiology. The article, reappraising
previous findings, stated that no measur
able long-term benefits had been ob
served in a control group of patients with
coronary-artery disease who had been
treated by EDTA chelation. They sup
ported their conclusions by results they
said they had obtained by using a ple-
thysmograph, an instrument which re
cords variations in blood flow in different
parts of the body. However, it is interest
ing that in the same article they reaf
firmed the temporary benefits of chela
tion therapy in the treatment of peripheral
vascular disease, particularly below the
patients’ knees.

Drs. Meltzer and Kitchell discontinued
their research on chelation therapy when
they couldn’t demonstrate any long-term
benefits based on measuring techniques
available at the time. They explained that,
at first, the 11 patients they had men
tioned “had not seemed to be any better.
Then several weeks or months after the
treatments were completed, these peo
ple reported back that they were better.
There were certain electrocardiographic
improvements, but over a matter of time
they were not sustained. The people
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GUINEVERE AND THE
TNIGH

5he, the lady, was born to rule the castled
winds, and in turn to be ruled by other winds, desire's winds. And he, the knight, born to
bow the knee to fealty and to love, was the errant gallant of her passions. And when he
raised her in his arms, the green fields that bound her fell away a thousand leagues and
more, and vanished to that place of dreams where the unicorn's glance vanquished all that
kings and men knew to be real: time and tempered swords and dragons' flames. And when
they kissed, the woods and vaulted boughs sighed their names and hushed the world.

PHOTOGRAPHS BY EARL MILLER
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Hard fortress stone
and the pressing
cuirass of his breast
against hers. Then
ali softness—a
queenly mount—
and the wind itself
within her.
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Mouths for
this were

meant, not

for morning
prayer:

hands for

this, not for

grasping
blood-tipped

lances in
violent tour

naments.
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She sur
veyed her

domain from
on high.

Then other
glories came

to sight.
Her flesh was

his, and his
was hers.
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The winds subsided, and whispered
words of lady and knight were answered by

starlings on their westward way.
Those winds, the lady knew, would return, like

starlings, with the magic dawn.
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THE NEW CROWN PRINCE OF
TENNIS HAS YOUTH, LOOKS, CHARM,

AND TALENT. BUT WILL HIS
FUTURE LIVE UP TO HIS PROMISE?

BY ROYS. JOHNSON



new heartthrob that he had to be as
signed escorts to and from his practice
courts. It was there that fellow pro Jose
Luis Cierc of Argentina said, teasingly, "I
used to say, 'Hey, kid. Would you like to
come hit with me?’ Now, I say, 'Mr. Becker,
sir. Would you hit with me7 ” And in Au
gust, Becker jetted to Los Angeles be
tween matches at a tournament in Ma
son, Ohio, to appear on “The Tonight
Show.”

Beckerfever {Beckerfieber, if you will)
peaked earlier that month when, in front
of a frenzied, partisan crowd in Ham
burg—just a six-hour drive from Lei-
men—he crushed fellow 17-year-old
Aaron Krickstein, 6-2, 6-1, 6-1, in the
deciding match of the quarterfinal Davis
Cup tie to lead the West Germans to a
stunning 3-2 upset over the United
States, their first victory in six meetings
spanning 72 years. He had already sliced
up America’s other hope, Eliot Teltscher,
6-2, 6-2, 6-3, proclaiming boldly that he
"thought it would be a tougher fight. Like
maybe four sets.”
Ah, the arrogance of youth.
And he isn’t even old enough to drive.
Arthur Ashe, the beleaguered U.S.

Davis Cup captain who had to resort to
using Krickstein and Teltscher, two er
ratic players not in the top ten, after
McEnroe and Connors refused to sign
behavioral codes required by sponsors,
could only lament over the precocious
teen. “We don't have any Boris Beckers
in our ranks."

All told, Becker rose from a ranking of
No. 176 on June 25, 1984, to No, 8 in just
over a year. There is little disagreement
that the emergence of Becker at a time
when tennis was becoming stale and
predictable—with the McEnroe-Con-
nors-Lendi triumvirate winning the major
ity of the men’s titles and Martina Navra
tilova and Chris Evert Lloyd dominating
the women’s circuit—is a real boost for
the sport. ”He's a new name, a new spirit,”
said Bill Talbert, the former national
champion and current director of the U.S.
Open.
So here comes Boris, armed with the

best of everything. He even looks all-
American. With his loosely kept bangs
and naive smile, he could pass for a farm
boy from Kansas. And with a playing style
highlighted by a howitzer forehand, a
cannon serve, kamikaze dives, and a lit
tle dance, “The Becker Boogie," that he
does after winning an important point, he
is as exciting a player to watch as anyone
on the tour. And his free-spirited, say-
what-you-feel personality has held up
under worldwide scrutiny. He even man
aged to find humor in his newfound fame:
While being hounded by paparazzi on a
beach in Monte Carlo just after Wimble
don, he turned to the group and said,
"What are you going to do now, follow me
into the bathroom?”

Despite having studied English for only
four years, he speaks and understands
the language well. Thus, his loose nature

CONTINUED ON PAGE 116

One of the joys of being an avid sports
follower comes during that rare moment
when, by divine chance, one witnesses
the birth of greatness. Like some two
decades ago, when a bean pole of a kid
from Harlem named Lew Alcindor dis
covered a funny-looking basketball shot
and named it the skyhook. Or when
Tommy Seaver, the teen prodigy, first
threw a baseball so fast that the unfor
tunate batter never even saw it. Those
who were lucky enough to see these and
other future legends In the childhood of
their careers speak of the experience in
almost reverent tones, as if they were in
on a secret before anyone else.
Ten years from now. I’ll probably be that

way, too. For I’ll be able to say that in the
summer of 1985, I saw Boris Becker win
Wimbledon.

You shoulda seen him. He had no fear.
Diving ail over those haiiowed grass
courts. No respect. He was hitting win
ners from the seat of his pants, for Christ's
sake! And serving blistering aces as
easily as they served dishes of straw
berries and cream just outside center
court. He was something. A strapping six
one and 175 pounds. He looked like a
linebacker. And he was still growing!
"Boom-Boom," they called him. He was
only 17! You wouldn'ta believed it.

It won’t really matter that the exuberant
West German with the hit-man forehand,
the Huck Finn smile, and the strawberry-
blond hair didn’t have to play John
McEnroe, Jimmy Connors, Ivan Lendl, or
even Mats Wilander in order to become
the youngest player—and the first from
his country—to ever capture the most
coveted tennis championship in the world.
History will only note that on the first Sun
day in July, an unseeded Boris Becker
squashed Kevin Curren, 6-3, 6-7, 7-6,
6-4, in 198 gloriously thrilling minutes,
and thus traveled from innocent obscu
rity to legend.
Since that day, Becker has held the

tennis world by its fuzzy yellow balls. In
his homeland he is a national hero, and
the object of teenage girls’ dreams
everywhere else. At the onset of the U.S.
Open last fal l at the National Tennis Cen
ter in Flushing Meadows, New York, his
name was on everyone's lips, and a po
tential duel in the sun against McEnroe
in the quarterfinal round was billed as the
match of the year. Everywhere he went,
from the practice courts to Greenwich
Village in Manhattan, he was besieged
by well-wishers and admirers. “I'm walk
ing in the streets,” he said one day early
in the tournament, “and many people are
coming to me, saying, 'Hi, Mr. Becker.'
It's strange in this big city. But I like it
because when walking on the street at
1 A.M., it’s like rush hour.”
That Becker was intimidated by most

of the attention at the tournament was just
fine with some of the top seeds, espe
cially those like Ivan Lendl, whose rela
tionship with the media has been stormy,
at best, throughout his career. "He is the
56 PENTHOUSE

hot name now," said the Czech, “which
is fine with me. Maybe 1 won’t get asked
so many questions."

But others, while admiring Becker’s
success, felt labeling him as one of the
world’s best was a bit premature. And
McEnroe was itching to prove it by facing
the wunderkind. “It looks bad for every
one if someone that age can come
through and take everyone by storm,” he
said. But he never got the chance. Becker
was upset, in a few sets, by Sweden’s
Joakim Nystrom in round 16, just one
match away from the dream match. In
that match, and for the first time since
Wimbledon, Becker resembled the 17-
year-old that he is: At times he was pet
ulant and pouty. He played as if he were
confused and frustrated. And near the
end of the match, he even cried into his
towel.

Afterward, he said: “The first two sets,
I wasn’t on the court. It was the worst I’ve
played in my life. I’m disappointed. I

With a style highlighted
by a howitzer

forehand, a cannon serve,
and kamikaze

dives, he is as exciting
a player to watch

as anyone on the tour.

5

wanted to play McEnroe."
As has often been said, fame has its

price. With that loss, Boris Becker began
paying his bill.

It wasn’t really very long ago that he
could waltz through tennis clubs unno
ticed, wrapped inside a Walkman, blast-
ingjhe Police into his ears just like any
other red-blooded teen. But no more. In
his hometown of Leimen, a hamlet (pop
ulation 17,500) near Heidelberg, he was
given a parade after Wimbledon that was
attended by well over 30,000 celebrants,
and immortalized with a poster showing
his knees and shirt darkened with dirt
after one of his famous dives. He was
honored by a local baker with a new
pretzel made with ham and sauerkraut
and called the “Bobele”—for Boris
Becker Leimen; serenaded with two
songs written for him; and awarded the
gold ring by the burgermeister (mayor),
the city’s highest honor.
A few days later, he made his first ap

pearance since the Wimbledon final at
the U.S. Clay Court Championships in In
dianapolis, and was pursued by so many
throngs of autograph seekers and gig
gling teenagers just aching to touch their
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BY PETER MANSO

all it primitive, primeval,
prehistoric, or something
innate. What we're talking
about is a lust for speed
that draws upwards of a

thousand fanatic piigrims out onto the
barren, sunbaked wasteland of
Bonneville’s salt flats each and every
August, with contraptions big and
small, two- and four-wheel varieties
both, each entrant set on one thing:
smashing existing speed records,
which in the words of one regular
means nothing less than “kickin' a lit
tle ass out in no-man’s-land."

Yes, it's Bonneville Speed Week.
Las Vegas may be known tor its high-
roller nightlife, but here on the desert
outside Wendover, Utah, straddling
the Nevada state line, it's little differ
ent from what it must have been at
the dawn of creation. And certainly
things haven't changed much since
1950, when Bille Kenz and Roy Les
lie became the first Americans to
punch through the 200-mile-per-hour
barrier. Refreshingly simple, in this
era of megabuck Grand Prix teams:

PHOTOGRAPHS BY
TONY O'BRIEN
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Before the race begins,
days are spent

testing and prepping the
vehicles and

looking over custom-huilt
equipment—all

the while enjoying the
local cuisine.

At Bonneville, it’s just a question of
who can go the fastest. Nothing more.
There are no turns, no hills to tra
verse, no balletic stunts to master.
The cars are home-builts, put to

gether in their owner's garage, and
while there are classes, certainly—
streamliners and open-wheeled
“lakesters”; roadsters running on
pump gas and exotic fuels; stock
bodied sedans and sports cars; die
sels; the full spectrum of bikes; even
1,400-pound trucks “capable of haul
ing freight”—the officiating Southern
California Timing Association has
made the rules real simple: straight-
line speed. Vehicles line up in ran
dom order at 8 a.m., then have two
miles to get up to speed before being
timed through the first quarter of the
third mile. Those moving at 175 miles
per hour plus, the “long course” ve
hicles, are timed through the fourth
and fifth miles, too. Getting into the
record book takes a two-way aver
age, but even so, it's just a question
of putting the hammer down and
having the internal stamina to keep
it there. Some typical numbers? How
about a stock-bodied Chevy at 218
miles per hour?
The atmosphere is just as straight

forward. Most of the action takes
place miles from the starting line, and
participants rely on the PA system to
know what speeds they’re up against.
There are no spectators, no TV cam
eras or video screens. Nor is there
any prize money or corporate spon
sorship. Racers wander from one pit
to the next, recounting stories of
years past. Tools, spare parts, and
advice are freely exchanged. And,
unlike more “sophisticated” racing
venues, beer is chugged openly at
the starting. And why not? The point
is to have a good time. .The inhospi
tality of the desert environment, its
heat and grit, the week-long diet of
sandwiches and hot dogs, not to
mention the world’s worst sunburns,
demand nothing less.

Still, despite the low hype of
Bonneville, nobody approaches the
salt casually. Exploding tires, an un
controllable vibration due to a dete
riorating track surface, engine blow
ups, or a sudden gust of wind all
engender a certain anxiety. Drivers





(Above) The pit at
Bonneville is renowned

for its unorthodox

mix of cars, bikes, trailers.
and fast-food stands.

(Left) A not-
so easy rider

on his custom bike.



With 87 different classes
of vehicles

competing to break existing
speed records,

several unfortunates crash

each year, but
inevitably pick up the pieces

and come back to

compete the following year.

t

are usually up well before dawn,
searching the distant mountain peaks
for inspiration or steadiness, just
waiting to get into the cockpit and go.
Compared to other forms of rac

ing, accidents aren't all that com
mon—but if you run into trouble at
200 miles per hour, it can get serious
very suddenly. There are drogue
chutes to slow you down, but these
have been known to break loose or
even fail to open. Speed, though,
seems to be worth it. Listen to Art
Arfons, legendary Bonneville vet-

Climbing into the car, they telleran:
me I'm as white as a ghost. Then the
motor winds up, and it's a Jekyll and
Hyde sort of thing. The whine be
comes music and all I want is to put
my foot through the floorboards.”
Or Gary Gabelich, who made back-

to-back runs of 617 and 627 miles
per hour in 1970, setting a new two-
way record of 622.407; "Believe it or
not, it really scares the stuffing out of
me. But after I calm down, the adren
aline starts pumping and I'm thinking
clear. I push the throttle to the floor
and rriy head is forced back hard. In
22 seconds my car goes from zero
to 650. It’s no longer man and ma
chine. I'm part of it."
There is no escaping it, that lure of

breaking through to a new record.
Everyone knows it's an illusion, that
records aren't made to last, but
there’s still the need to try. Less than
48 hours before his death in 1967,
the great Donald Campbell drew the
ace of spades during a card game
and told a friend, "Well, I reckon it
should be over tomorrow—one way
or the other.” Soon enough, his jet-
powered ‘‘Bluebird’’ became air
borne at 300 miles per hour, and the
world's land-speed record holder
passed into history.
What is it that drives these men

and women (yes, women racers are
a Bonneville institution, too)? Twenty
psychiatrists might give 20 different
answers, but all would agree on one
thing: ego. Indeed, the late Campbell
may have put it best when he said,
“You know why? Conceit. No other
reason when you boil it down. The
conceit of believing that this is some
thing I can do better than anyone else
in the world.”CH—a





CHELATION able to establish the therapeutic worth of
(EDTA) in atherosclerosis, its status in re
spect to this condition must be regarded
with skepticism.'"
A second article sent by the AMA was

reprinted from a 1975 issue of the West
ern Journal of Medicine. Based on re
search that took place in the fifties and
sixties, the article specifically mentions
one of two deaths linked to the therapy.
Both occurred before any safety proce
dures for administering EDTA chelation
had been established. The article con
cludes, “Because of the risk of severe
renal toxicity, and the lack of objective
evidence suggesting therapeutic benefit
from EDTA therapy for atherosclerotic
disease, such therapy should be re
garded as investigational and con
ducted under carefully controlled con
ditions in an academic institution by
experienced investigators."

That the AMA should have dissemi
nated such outdated materials calls into
question the AMAs motivation and cred
ibility. In the past 20 years, numerous
studies have been conducted that prove
EDTA is not renal-toxic. One such study,
which appeared in Toxicology and Ap
plied Pharmacology in 1967, stated that
“advice to the effect that renal function
should be followed in patients receiving
these chelates is consistent with good
medical practice, but the label 'nephro
toxin' is unjustified.” In 1982, The Journal

of Holistic Medicine reported that che
lation “is not neurotoxic. There is even a
suggestion that this treatment procedure
may improve kidney functions. "
The AMA bulletin sent with the two re

prints contained a mere summary state
ment of the factional bias against chela
tion therapy. Noting that chelation therapy
for atherosclerosis “is controversial. " it
questioned chelation's effectiveness and
safety, quoting some anonymous writer
in a 1982 medical newsletter as saying
that the adverse effects of EDTA “can be
lethal." The AMA bulletin piled hearsay
upon hearsay, and dropped lots of
names: “The American Heart Associa
tion has also reviewed the data and found
no scientific evidence to support the
claims of benefit in patients with athero
sclerosis. This opinion is shared by the
American College of Physicians, the
American Academy of Family Physi
cians. the American Society for Clinical
Pharmacology and Therapeutics, the
American College of Cardiology, and the
American Osteopathic Association.” Vir
tually all of these organizations are closely
affiliated with the AMA, no attributions are
provided, and no scientific studies or ob
jective research are cited. In other words,
while the AMA has "no official stand on
the use of chelation therapy, " it is over
whelmingly against it.
The position of the top echelon of the

AHA is hardly more liberal. But there are

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 40

studies to test the efficacy of chelation.
A scientific paper he authored that dem
onstrated increased blood flow following
chelation created a great deal of excite
ment among his colleagues. But despite
the blood-flow studies showing that che
lation improved circulation to the brain
and the extremities, the medical estab
lishment has continued to denigrate che
lation as scientifically unfounded.

While the AMA claims it has no official
position on chelation therapy, when asked
for information about the treatment, it sent
two reprints and an AMA bulletin, all crit
ical of chelation. One reprint was from a
September 1975 issue of the Journal of
the American Medical Association:
“There are several sites in the United

States and Canada where this therapeu
tic fad currently is in vogue and where
the zealot peddles these wares to the na
ive afflicted. Symposia and miniconven
tions have been organized to extol its vir
tues. . . . We have been startled and

chagrined . . . to learn that a number of
physicians ascribe to this drug an effi
cacy that has not been established by
fundamental clinical investigation. . . . I
endorse completely the current position
of the AMA Department of Drugs that 'un
til adequate evidence becomes avail-
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indications of wide dissent on the county
level. This became particularly apparent
in two articles that appeared in a spring
1983 issue of a publication disseminated
by the Nassau County, New York, chap
ter of the AHA.
One of these articles concluded that

chelation therapy "might be a very potent
supplemental treatment, along with
proper diet and nutrition, to use in addi
tion to medical treatment before utilizing
the last recourse of surgery."
The other article summed up the AMAs

stand on chelation: "They tell the public
that because there isn't enough scientific
data (after they have excluded studies
which they refused to print in their jour
nals) the therapy should not be used until
vigorously tested in properly controlled
clinical trials. Yet, according to the report
entitled 'Assessing the Efficacy and
Safety of Medical Technologies' pub
lished by the Office of Technology As
sessment as commissioned by the United
States Congress, 'it has been estimated
that only 10 to 20 per cent of ail proce
dures currently used in medical practice
have been shown to be efficacious in
controlled trial.' Therefore, ‘80 to 90 per
cent of-all procedures have been evalu
ated by informal methods . . . personal
experience [being] perhaps the oldest
and most common informal method of
judging the efficacy and safety of a med
ical technology.' And then they tell the
inner circle [of the medical establish
ment] that clinical trials are not warranted
and don't even ask for them! In fact, if
anyone gets too insistent, they refer the
media and professionals to two different
sources within the AHA National Center.
Evidently to get two versions of the truth."
The AHA also claims it has no "official

position" on chelation therapy, but it cir
culates some of the same material issued
by the AMA.

In 1976, a group of antichelation doc
tors—members of the California Medical
Association—introduced a resolution
before its governing body to prohibit the
use of chelation therapy in the treatment
of atherosclerosis, and to expel any
member who used it. But before the res
olution could be passed, there was a de
mand for a fair hearing by chelating phy
sicians.

A number of prochelation physicians
testified about the results in their pa
tients, and extensive clinical documen
tation was presented. But the governing
body deemed EDTA an "experimental
drug," and recommended that its use for
atherosclerosis be reported to the FDA
for prior approval. As a result of the com
mittee's decision, every doctor in Cali
fornia received a letter from the state
board regulating medical practice advis
ing that physicians who administered
chelation therapy were subject to losing
their license unless they had prior per
mission from the FDA.
On behalf of independent physicians

justly fearful of such ironfisted control of

mm
ml

Easily the best.

Special Limited Offer, e-z wider or
Joker T-shirt. 50%/50% polyester/
cotton shirts—small, medium,

large, & x-large $4.95 each! Send

coupon to: Rizla Products U.S. Inc., C‘ty-
P.O. Box 1046, West Caldwell, NJ

07007-0829. Be sure and specify
size. □ C

.Zip.

heck/Money order □ Master Card □ Visa
Minimum credit card order $10
Card- #

Size &
Quantity

Small

e-z wider Joker

Expires. J  /.
Medium

Signature.Large
Offer limited to U.S. New Jency residents please add sales tax.
Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery. All rights reserved. 

© 1985 RBA ^
X-Large



medicine, a committee of the American
Academy of Medical Preventics (AAMP)
turned to the attorney general of Califor
nia. The attorney general let it be known
that the federal Food, Drug and Cos
metic Act didn't preclude a physician from
administering EDTA for a condition not
specified in the claims filed by the man
ufacturer with the FDA or the parallel state
agency. Flowever, they labeled it an “ex
perimental drug."
The California Board of Medical Ex

aminers retaliated with a ruling that
superseded its previous notice. After
quoting the attorney general, the board
nevertheless required any physician ad
ministering EDTA “or any other drug, for
an ‘unapproved use'" to “provide a full
explanation of the risks and benefits of
the therapy, alternatives thereto, and
make an explicit statement to the patient
that clearly informs him that the manu
facturer does not make any claims re
garding the effectiveness or safety of the
drug when it is used for these unap
proved indications.”

In this uneasy atmosphere, physicians
using chelation therapy in California have
been able to continue their practice. Yet
others have not been so lucky. There is
more than one case in which a chelating
physician has been harassed and/or
prosecuted for treating his or her patients
with EDTA. Let's look at the case of Dr.
H. Ray Evers, a licensed practicing phy¬

sician in Alabama since 1940, who be
gan using chelation therapy in 1964 with
himself as his first patient. Over time, he
observed excellent results in treating
cardiovascular disease and degenera
tive conditions with EDTA.

Dr. Evers was operating a hospital and
nursing home in Andalusia, Alabama,
when years of unsuccessful harassment
by the state finally culminated in 1978 with
the involvement of the FDA. As the court's
decision reads: “The case was spear
headed against Dr. Evers by the Food
and Drug Administration and alleged 1)
that Dr. Evers had been engaged in pro
moting and administering EDTA in the
treatment of atherosclerosis; 2) that the
labeling of the drug, namely the package
insert .. . approved by the FDA, indi
cated that the drug is recommended for
treatment for heavy metal poisoning but
not for the treatment of atherosclerosis;
3) that patients treated by Dr. Evers were
being subjected to an unwarranted risk
of grave physical injury or death as a re
sult of the treatment; and 4) that the pro
motion and administration of EDTA
amounted to mislabeling of the drug in
violation of [standing] interstate com
merce regulation.

“Dr. Evers contended that as a li
censed physician . . . he has the right and
duty to use and prescribe drugs which
in his opinion are in the best interest of
the patient. Dr. Evers also contended that

the FDA does not prohibit a licensed
physician using a drug for a disease in a
patient in any manner which is not con
traindicated on the package insert. . .".
The court established the fact that the
legal issue in this case was . . . whether
a licensed physician may be enjoined
from prescribing for his patients a drug
of which the package insert is silent as
to whether the drug is indicated or con
traindicated for the patient's illness."

Contrary to the AMA line that chelation
has not been clinically shown to help ath
erosclerosis, the overwhelming evidence
submitted to the court made short shrift
of that theory. The court found that many
reputable medical experts in the United
States and abroad are convinced that
atherosclerosis may be satisfactorily
treated with chelation therapy, that the
risks when the therapy is properly ad
ministered to select patients are minimal,
and that, in many cases, the probable
benefits outweigh the probable risks of
treatment.
The court said that Congress did not

intend the FDA to interfere in a physi
cian's treatment of his patient. It stated
that “when physicians go beyond the di
rections given in the package insert, it
does not mean they are acting illegally
or unethically, and Congress did not em
power the FDA to interfere with medical
practice by limiting the ability of physi
cians to prescribe according to their best
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judgment.” The court decided that Dr. calling her patients. Finally, this past May,
Evers was not misbranding the drug in she was called before the state board’s
question, and the FDA lost its case disciplinary committee,
against him She showed up with two lawyers, de-

for a controlled, double-blind study.
The proposed rule is now before a

hearing officer. If it is approved. Dr. Eck-
erly said, she will probably take them to
court.
The Minnesota Medical Association

also has passed a resolution describing
chelation as unproven and enjoining its
members from practicing it. (Dr. Eckerly
is not a member; so, she said, it doesn’t
affect her.) That action, together with the
licensing board’s, has intimidated other
physicians in the state. Dr. Eckerly knows
of a physician whose patient would have
had to travel to a distant state for chela
tion. The patient implored the physician
to administer the treatment. The doctor
finally agreed to do so—but only on the
condition that the patient would safe
guard the doctor’s anonymity and would
not discuss the treatment with others!

Even though the FDA lost the case, its scribed the results she had obtained with
harassment of doctors practicing chela- chelation, presented incontrovertible
tion therapy continues unabated. Peer evidence that it is efficacious, ethical, and
pressure, media harassment, and sheer legal, and urged the board to obtain more
frame-ups have forced some physicians education on it.
to either cease practicing chelation or risk
losing their licenses.

They agreed to hold a forum and did.
Despite the overwhelming evidence in

Dr. Alan Grossman (not his real name), favor of chelation presented by AAMP
a surgeon practicing in Salt Lake City expert Dr. Garry F Gordon, and the
since 1958, had never had any problems paucity of data by the opposing expert,
with the Utah medical community until at its nexfmeeting the board proposed
February 1976, when he began treating a rule declaring chelation unprofes-
a few patients with chelation. He was then sional. When one board member cited a
visited by a representative from the Salt Florida Supreme Court decision that a
Lake City Medical Board. The message licensing board does not have the right
was clear that Grossman must stop prac- to so limit the practice of medicine, the
ticing or risk losing his license. rest modified the proposed rule to allow

Trained as a surgeon, and with a wife
and family to support. Dr. Grossman de
cided that he could not afford to continue
using chelation therapy, even though his
patients had shown significant improve
ments after treatment. He wrote the med
ical societies a letter to that effect, and
has not practiced chelation therapy since.
In spite of his acquiescence, he still feels
the sting of ostracism. Dr. Grossman says,
’’They don’t forget. They feel threatened
because chelation might cause them to
lose money. Double the money, that would
wake them up fast!”
Although there has never been a suit

against a physician using chelation in
North Carolina, three doctors in the state
were charged by the state board of med
ical examiners in November 1984 with
using EDTA for vascular disease. The
board claimed that this was grounds for
revoking the doctors’ licenses. Drs. John
Laird, Ted Rozema, and Logan Robert
son responded to these charges by re
questing a hearing where they could
present evidence that chelation was a
safe and effective treatment for vascular
diseases. Lawyers for the physicians and
the state board are now negotiating the
terms under which the hearings wil l be
held. Dr. Laird told Penthouse that shortly
after the board brought charges, his mal
practice-insurance carrier notified him
that his coverage would be reconsidered
if he continued to practice chelation. It
should be noted that the state board has
yet to pass a rule prohibiting physicians
from practicing chelation.
The Minnesota state licensing board

recently succeeded in driving two che-
lationists out of the state and ’’persuad
ing” a third to stop practicing it.

Dr. Jeanne Eckerly was the last che
lation therapist tackled by the Minnesota
board. It was not the first time she had
heard from her state licensing board.
When one of her patients submitted Blue
Cross/Blue Shield claims, they were re
fused on the grounds that the drug is
experimental—and the state attorney
general's office, on behalf of the state li
censing board, began investigating by
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care that could potentially pose a threat
to the income of . . . physicians in private
practice. The costs to the public in terms
of less expensive . . . more improved
forms of medical services are great."

In view of Judge Barnes's decision and
the continued difficulty of many doctors
in practicing chelation therapy without
harassment, some chelating doctors are
going on the offensive.
Commonsense dictates that the med

ical community should explore chelation
therapy as an alternative treatment for
atherosclerosis and other degenerative
diseases. By now, massive clinical data
to warrant such exploration have accu
mulated. However, most of the existing
data are not available to physicians
through the major medical journals. Some
of them have appeared in The Journal of
Holistic Medicine. Unfortunately, this
journal is not indexed by the National Li
brary of Medicine. So, although articles
have been written and papers published
about chelation therapy, there is virtually
no way of informing the country's physi
cians of the existence of these data, and
the widely circulated medical journals
continue to refuse to publish research on
chelation therapy.

But chelating physicians are hopeful.
The medical community has always been
conservative and slow to change, but
many dedicated physicians are now be
ginning to take more interest in chelation
therapy. Some chelating physicians re
port that the number of patients referred
to them by cardiologists is definitely on
the rise; others report an increas'' in cu
riosity about chelation from their col
leagues. The time is ripe for an objective
evaluation of chelation therapy by the
medical community at large.

Dr. Eckerly, the only remaining chela
tion therapist practicing in Minnesota,
says she considers chelation therapy an
“intriguing phenomenon." She is contin
ually amazed at the results she gets with
patients. Ultimately, she believes, the
value of chelation therapy will lie in what
it will tell us about how the body really
functions. Whatever EDTA is doing, she
says, is the result of some principle that
we don’t know how to name yet. She be
lieves that the ability of chelation to help
with cardiovascular symptoms is the key
to a door—a door that will open into a
greater understanding of aging and
health: “It must be investigated further.
Here we've got ahold of something that's
having a positive effect on about 80 per
cent of the people we give it to. You can't
just say, 'Well, no.’ ”

Science and Health (ACSH), a private or
ganization that receives funding from the
AMA and the pharmaceutical and chem
ical industries.

Jarvis, quoted in a Science News ar
ticle, called chelation a fraud and ac
cused chelationists of avoiding a discus
sion of safety or efficacy. Renner was
quoted in the same article as saying that
chelation therapy will exceed laetrile “in
misery and money.”
Evidence that a national campaign may

be afoot to outlaw chelation and other al
ternative therapies includes Renner and
Jarvis's participation last fall in a National
Health Fraud Conference sponsored by
the U.S. Postal Service, the Federal Trade
Commission (FTC), and the FDA. The
conference featured Renner and Jarvis
as speakers as well as another member
of the ACSH's Board of Scientific Advis
ers—Stephen Barrett, M.D. Interestingly,
the biographies of these ACSH board
members distributed at the conference

One moving aspect of all these cases
is the loyalty chelation patients have
shown their doctors. Every one of Dr.
Robertson's patients has given him an af
fidavit to present to his medical board
stating how satisfied they are with his
chelation treatment; several state un
equivocally that he saved their lives. Dr.
Eckerly, too, said she was moved to read
the letters written on her behalf by her
patients, particularly those who had been
previously diagnosed by other physi
cians as hopeless. Reading those letters
confirmed her conviction of the value of
chelation therapy. She continues to feel
that if there is a strong likelihood that che
lation therapy will help a patient, it is
unethical not to use it.

In Indiana, the state licensing board
held a hearing to discuss a proposal to
limit the use of chelation to cases of dig
italis overdose, hypercalcemia (an ex
cess of calcium in the blood), and heavy
lead poisoning. Dr. Gordon of the AAMP
testified at the hearing, citing both re
search data and international authorities,
one of them the highest-ranking cardio
vascular surgeon in Holland, in support
of chelation. Nonetheless, Gordon re
ported, a prominent witness against che
lation got “really testy," accusing chela
tionists of killing people.
The board was presented with a peti

tion signed by over 3,000 chelation pa
tients asserting their right to choose che
lation over coronary bypass. However, the
board refused to hear more than ten min
utes of what they called “anecdotal evi
dence."
No decision was made at that meeting.

At a subsequent one, a proposal "allow
ing'' physicians to practice chelation if
they informed patients of the risks was
suggested. It is unlikely that even this
condition will be part of the final pro
posal. More likely, according to informed
sources, the final proposal will be to pro
hibit chelation. If it's approved, the pro
posal will go to the state attorney general
and the governor to be signed into law.

Patients are discussing filing a class-
action suit against the board if the pro
posal is adopted. In Florida and Califor
nia, similar legislation was overturned by
the state supreme courts. Indiana would
be the first to make chelation illegal.
Michigan's state licensing board, too, is
moving to try to make chelation illegal,
but they have decided to postpone their
decision until after a hearing.
Why are all these attacks on chelation

therapy and its practitioners occurring at
this particular time? Many chelating doc
tors, experiencing heat from local medi
cal societies or licensing boards, feel that
the AMA is behind the present "reign of
terror."
There is some evidence to support that

view: Two of the authorities most often
quoted in newspaper and magazine ar
ticles attacking chelation are William Jar
vis and John Renner. Both are associ
ated with the American Council on
70 PENTHOUSE
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Dr. Eckerly believes

that the ability of chelation
to help with

cardiovascular symptoms
Is the key to a

greater understanding of
aging and health.

te.

did not mention their ties to the ACSH.
The Evers ease, the harassment of Dr.

Grossman, and the current actions by
state licensing boards are all manifesta
tions of the opposition to change in or
ganized medicine. The health-insurance
companies also wish to preserve the sta
tus quo. Therefore, any new or innovative
therapy has a difficult time becoming es
tablished. The long-term solution is to
have the public sufficiently educated to
ask their orthodox physicians to learn
about chelation therapy.

Probably the most enlightening com
mentary about this situation was given by
Judge Ernest G. Barnes, on November
13,1978, resulting from the FTC’s lawsuit
against the AMA and some of its medical
affiliates. After a legal battle lasting nine
months, the judge determined that the
AMA has produced a "formidable im
pediment to competition in the delivery
of health care services by physicians in
this country. That barrier has served to
deprive consumers of the free flow of in
formation about the availability of health
care services, to deter the offering of in
novative forms of health care and to stifle
the rise of almost every type of health

Editor's note: Reprints of articles are
available to. readers. Please send a
stamped, self-addressed envelope with
a check or money order for $1.00, pay
able to Penthouse Int'l (to cover postage
and handling), to: Editorial Department,
Penthouse Magazine, 1965 Broadway,
N.Y., N.Y. 10023-5965. Expect up to two
months for delivery.CH—^



SUSAh

<●1 love to party and let loose without
getting Into too muoh trouble. I espeoially enjoy doing things that are

only slowly beooming socially acceptable.^
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rHE UNDERGRADUATE
PHOTOGRAPHS BY CARL WACHTER

his month's Penthouse Pet is sizzling and
sultry Susan Napoli, a psychology major
at Northern Illinois University. This brown
haired, doe-eyed beauty is a New York

State native who has lived in cities all around

the country. Being in Penthouse is a dream come

true for Susan. "When I was a young girl,
member how often people would criticize my
looks, I was short, flat-chested, and wore braces,

and my glasses made my eyes look too big. To
be chosen for Penthouse is a personal accom
plishment that I take very, very seriously."
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While this curvaceous 35-23-34 coed has the noble career goal of helping to rehabilitate
delinquent children, she also blushingly admits: "My mind is not always filled with the
purest thoughts. I love to party and let loose without getting into too much trouble. I

especially enjoy doing things that are only slowly becoming socially acceptable."

am looking for a guy who will smother me with affection.^
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Susan also
loves to
flirt with

strange,
unsuspecting
men by
turning them
on only
with her
beautiful

brown eyes.
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There is no special man in her life right now, but
she says: "I am looking for a guy who will smother
me with affection, but not to the point where I
will have him wrapped around my little finger.”
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Susan hopes
Penthouse
readers
wi ll enjoy
looking
at her
pictures as
much as she
enjoyed
posing for
them. We
think that
when the
grades are
in, they'll
all be As.









^Vietnam veterans are
a national resource whose experience

deserves to be shared

with'today's young men and women.^

raE VIETNAM VETERANS ADVISER
r

called Vietnam veterans
movement, I have contended
that the individual veteran's
urge to understand and ex
plain “his” war to others is not
a sign of latent political activ
ism. Vietnam veterans, it
seems to me, are loath to be
labeled "pro" or “anti" in the
case, say, of U.S. policy to
ward Nicaragua. In quiet con
versation, they seem to be say
ing that-there is a necessity to
know a lot more about the spe
cifics of any given foreign pol
icy situation before calling for
one action or another.

In sum, I believe that the
Reagan administration and its
successors will not be able to
count on Vietnam veterans to
be automatic cheerleaders for
a policy of military interven
tion. or to be automatic nay
sayers. Instead. Vietnam vet
erans are likely to adopt
Missouri's miotto—“Show

Me"—before they grant or
withhold their support for such
a policy.
What this suggests is that

the establishment's intellec
tual elite, the so-called best
and brightest, wi l l have to
overcome the informed op
position of those for whom
combat was not a game
played on a board or In a video
arcade. As the 1986 political
season moves toward Elec
tion Day. politioians of al l
stripes would do well to rec
ognize that the Vietnam vet
eran vote is not for sale, and.

more importantly, that the
candidate—incumbent or

challenger—who opted to
avoid fighting in the war by one
means or another faces the
prospect of a Vietnam veteran
protest vote.
The answer to the question,

"What did you do in the Viet
nam War'7" is likely to change
the political lineup of this

, country in ways that are be
yond prediction at this time.—
William R. CorsonCH—m

Recent opinion surveys taken
on college campuses reveal
an appalling lack of informa
tion and opinion about the
Vietnam War, its origins, pu
tative purposes, and after-
math. Admittedly, there are
small coteries of students at a
few universities who do have

a good understanding of Viet
nam, but in most cases the war
as well as the country itself is
something about which most
college students know very lit
tle and care even less. Today,
the divisiveness and protests
the Vietnam War engeridered
are merely historical events,
like the signing of the Magna
Charta, which in the minds of
college students may or may
not have actually occurred. Vi
olence in pursuit of a political
cause or objective is so alien
to today's students that they
have trouble understanding
the passion of the antiwar
movement of the sixties and
early seventies.
Discussions with college

students about the American
involvement in Vietnam often
take bizarre twists. For exam
ple, on several occasions
these questions were raised:
"Why did we invade Viet
nam?" and “Why did it take so
long to liberate it from the Chi
nese, Japanese, or whom
ever?" These and other equally
disoriented questions are sig
nificant in one important re
spect—namely, that today's
students lack a meaningful
frame of reference to deal with

the problem of their “Viet-
nams," i.e.. Central America,
the Philippines, and, perhaps,
the Middle East. This is partic
ularly saddening, since those
who are called upon to fight
have a real stake in how this is
done and why. For them to
think they have no need to
know and understand the
forces and circumstances that
may conspire to send us off to
another war is ludicrous.
88 PENTHOUSE

The foregoing suggests to
me the necessity for Vietnam
veterans to embark on a se
ries of educational odysseys.
I'm not talking about several
million men and women hitting
the “lecture circuit," but, rather,
the communication of their own
experience to young people of
their acquaintance. This goes
well beyond selling the notion
that most Vietnam veterans

have personally come to grips
with their wartime experience,
and in doing so have gained
a solid perspective about the
war itself and the politics that
embraced it. In recent months,
I found, for example, that a 20-
year-old machine-gun-sec
tion leader who fought his part
of the Vietnam War in the cen
tral highlands, and is now a 40-
year-old regional manager tor
the National Automobile Parts
Agency, knows more about the
war's circumstances than
those who were in charge dur
ing the actual combat. This is
not to say, of course, that every
Vietnam veteran has become
a  historical-political-eco
nomic “buff” about Vietnam:
however, as a group they have
made a serious effort to un

derstand the background of
V\merica's involvement. This,
in my opinion, is a kind of na
tional resource—and it de
serves to be shared with to
day's young men and women,
who may be called upon to
fight in the next Vietnam.

Over the years, in the course
of attending Vietnam veteran
reunions held under wartime-
unit organization sponsorship
as well as by vet organiza
tions, I discovered that the in
dividual attendees were work
ing through the problem of
personal identity In terms of
what the war meant to them.
For some, it has been an ex

traordinarily painful process
which continues today, mani
festing itself in post-traumatic
stress disorder. For others, the
Vietnam Veterans Memorial
has proved enough of a ca
tharsis to enable them to take
their thoughts about Vietnam
out of the closet and use them
positively in their lives.

In the most recent round of
reunions. I found that almost
all of the Vietnam veterans
have been able to overcome
the symptom known as “sur
vivor's guilt" The nagging
question, “Why him and not
me?” has been replaced with
a view that no matter the rea
son, one's own survival is suf

ficient rationale for doing the
best one can. And in alle
giance to that credo, there is
an urge to help both those who
were scarred or maimed in the
war and those who need to
know what wartime sacrifice is

■ all about before the shooting
actually starts again,

in discussing these ideas
and observations with per
sons in the forefront of the so-
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^1 would take doctors more

seriously if they would put together an
in-depth study comparing boxing
and medicine to see which of the two is

truly more harmful to society.^

Doctors are nags! Not content with whining about high med
ical-insurance rates while attempting to reap ever-higher
profits from the sick, the American Medical Association has
in its wisdom decided that boxing should be banned in the
United States.
Not surprisingly, this announcement made headlines and

caused a great controversy. But very few people have both
ered to look at the facts. They think they know what they're
talking about, but they're wrong. In tact, I would be absolutely
certain that none of the doctors who voted to ban boxing
ever bothered to fully investigate the sport before reaching
their outrageous verdict.

For instance, there was a time—from 1917 through 1920—
when boxing was outlawed in the Stale of New York, As we
were later to learn when we outlawed selling alcohol, the
decision was a disaster. Boxing was driven underground into
disgusting barges, gutters, alleys, cellars, barrooms, and
onto the rooftops of ghettos. By the time State Senator Jimmy
Walker (who later became mayor of New York City) pushed
through a bill restoring boxing's status and taking it "away
from the unscrupulous criminals dedicated to exploit, hurt,
and murder boxers in illegal prizefights," over 18 youngsters
had lost their lives.

In the next 65 years, however, only seven boxers perished
in the boxing rings of the. State of New York. Most of them,
according to subsequent autopsies, suffered from'danger
ous cerebral preconditions unrelated to boxing—old injuries
undetected by the medical technology of the times. Today,
these conditions are more easily discovered, although ob
viously in boxing—as in construction work, playing football,
or even in practicing medicine—one cannot always foresee
every eventuality.
The AMA's war against boxing has ignored, amazingly,

some of the best medical evidence on the subject. Dr. Ben
nett Derby, for example, professor of neurosurgery and neu
ropathology at New York University Medical Center, dis
missed the AM.A findings as "an emotional decision made in
the absence of medical data." Derby, who advises the Ath
letic Commission in New York, had just concluded  a careful
study of electroencephalograms and CAT scans of 200 se
lectively chosen boxers. Fie reported that the study—per
formed on boxers who had been excessively punched or
who had suffered knockouts—had uncovered “no evidence
of brain damage caused by boxing."
The AMA's attack also failed to take into account previous

studies that consistently found boxing to be safer than at
least eight other popular sports. Paralysis, for example, is
virtually nonexistent in the world of boxing. But according to
the AMA's own research, football has been plagued with
quadriplegia. And deaths and injuries in such sports as horse

ADVISE & DISSENT

BY JOSE CHEGUI TORRES

The author is the chairman of the
New York State Athletic Commission. A former

light-heavyweight world-champion
prizefighter, he is a contributing editor to

Penthouse and has written for several
magazines and newspapers, as well as being

a columnist for El Diario La Prensa.

IS BOXING
HAZARDOUS

TO YOUR
HEALTH?
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racing and auto racing, mountain climbing, ice hockey, scuba
diving, skiing, hang gliding, boating, and even basebal l are
more common than in boxing.
So why is boxing singled out? Perhaps the sociologist

Thomas Sowell has one answer: "The affluent climb moun
tains, ride horses, go boating, skiing or scuba diving.  . .  . The
affluent are regarded as adults with the right to make their
own decisions and take their own risks. The poor are treated
as wards, almost as the property of humanitarians."

Professional boxing does not have a lobbying force or a
powerful organization to advocate and protect its interests.
It is a business and sport almost totally dominated by His-
panics and blacks—and, most especially, it is the domain of
the poor. Most of these people never received a proper ac
ademic education and grew up in an environment of crime,
frustration, and neglect. The temptation to escape all of this
by taking drugs is ever present. But if in the midst of all this
depression, a boxing gymnasium is erected, the option be
comes clear. The training young people receive in  a boxing
gym—hard work, serious dedication, physical endurance,
and strong discipline—produces a transmutation of char
acter. A positive change is inevitable!

Dr. Wilbert “Skeeter” McClure, a 1960 middleweight Olym
pic boxing gold medalist and former professional contender,
is a typical example of what I'm talking about. He worked
hard in the gym, became addicted to its discipline, and as
a result pursued a full academic education—while remaining
determined not to give up his boxing.

"I didn't have to box," the distinguished psychologist told
TV commentator Dick Schapp. “But I liked it a lot. I  liked it
more than college, as a matter of fact."
McClure, of course, is not the first prizefighter to become

prominent in another field after quitting the ring. Cantinflas,
Tony Danza, and Jack Balance were ex-fighters who became
successful in show business: Billy Petrolli became a bank
president; John Morrisey went on to become a two-term con
gressman; John Sirica was the judge who almost single-
handedly broke the Watergate case; Albert Rosellini became
the governor of Washington; and Charles Milton I II is a senior
producer of CBS Sports. And, with all due humility, i’m proud
to mention my own career as well.
A. J. Liebling, the late New Yorker journalist, was one of

our greatest sportswriters. In his book The Sweet Science,
he addressed perfectly the know-nothing AMA stance on
boxing: “If a novelist who lived exclusively on apple cores
won the Nobel Prize, vegetarians would chorus that the re
pulsive nutriment had invigorated his brain. But when the
prize goes to Ernest Hemingway, who has been a not par
ticularly evasive boxer for years, no one rises to point out that
the percussion has apparently stimulated his intellection."

Which one of the AMA doctors bothered to look up statis
tics on the sport they want to outlaw? Perhaps they reached
their “resolutions" after watching movies like Stallone's Rocky
series or listening to tirades by the likes of Howard Cossell,
who made his reputation on boxing, only to turn on it when
he saw which way the tide was going,
"The AMA is more than a group of doctors," said Bert

Randolph Sugar, a writer who is one of the most respected
men in the pugilistic world. “It is a group of doctors parading
around as politicians, representing less than one-half of all
licensed doctors in the United States, all in the name of re
ferral fees, tax shelters, private corporations.  . .  ."
Sugar also sarcastically called upon the organized phy

sicians todeal with the many problems that beset the medical
profession. “Problems," he said, “like rising medical costs,
care for the aged, and outrageously priced brand drugs—
those men who play golf on Thursday and God every other
day of the week."
As the chairman of the New York State Athletic Commis

sion, I am very well aware that there are aspects of boxing
that can be dangerous. It is for this reason that in order to
obtain a boxing license in New York a young man must sub
ject himself to a most stringent medical examination, includ
ing an electroencephalogram, a CAT scan, an electrocardio
gram, and urinalysis, which is capable of locating the
presence of any type of drug in his anatomy.
Furthermore, New York Governor Mario Cuomo has joined

with the Athletic Commission to initiate action to make profes
sional boxing even safer—including writing a letter to the
governors of every state (as well as Puerto Rico and the
Virgin Islands) where boxing is regulated, expressing his de
sire to form a national boxing association to increase the
safety and protection of prizefighters. He asked that a central
computer system be created in order to share continually
updated information on every single boxer who throws
professional punches.
None of these precautions, it's safe to say, would be of any

interest to the AMA types who would do away with boxing.
Nor, I think it's also safe to say, would the AMA ever call for
the prohibition of football, a sport that causes far more pain
and suffering than boxing, (For that matter, the next time
these doctors' wives take in an evening of ballet, they and
their husbands might want to go backstage and see what a
professional dancer's feet look like. Maybe they'll call for a
ban on ballet next!)
No. I, for one, would take these doctors much more seri

ously if they would put together an in-depth, unbiased study
comparing boxing and medicine to see which of the two is
truly more harmful to society. The result, I'm sure, would sur
prise no onelCH—@
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same age I am. We have worked together
for over 40 weeks now. During this time,
I have developed a great love for her.
The problem is that over the past year

I’ve seen classmates date each other.
Their attitudes toward working together
were great before they started dating. But
after each couple broke up, their atti
tudes became miserable. Tm afraid to ask
Marcia out because someday we might
break up, and our attitudes toward each
other will be terrible.
We have a great time now just joking

and fooling around. But my love for her
is beyond sexual fantasies. I want to be
with her 24 hours a day, seven days a
week.
Toward the end of the year, Marcia got

close to another person who I find a total
Idiot. I have a strong feeling that he is bad
for her.

I want to know what you think, Xaviera.
Should I wait till the end of this training
program? Or should I chance It and ask
Marcia out now? Tm afraid that if we be
come lovers, it will turn out like it did for
the other students who tried this. I love
Marcia so much I can't stop dreaming
about her. But I don’t want to end up like
my other colleagues: bitter and with low
grades.—T. R

When you plan a dish that requires sev
eral hours of careful preparation, not to
mention cooking time, do you worry about
the fact that, soon afterward, nothing will
be left but a few scraps and a sweet
memory? If you don’t want to still be a
virgin at the age of 90, you have to start
sometime. The usual complaint I get from
young men your age is that they can’t find
a girl to share their interests. But in your
case, you seem to have everything! You
love this girl and you enjoy working with
her. So get off your virgin ass and grab
her before the other guy gets her. You
may find that as lovers you don’t get along
so well, or that you are not sexually suited
for each other. But that is no reason for
holding back. "Better to have loved and
lost than never to have loved at all."

It sounds to me as if you are much more
likely to screw up on the work scene if
you go on howling like a lovesick calf,
feeling jealous because someone is doing
what you should have done in the first
place. Taking into account your lack of
experience, play it cool. Date her. Take
her out: keep talking about the things that
interest you both. Gradually lead around
to the idea of getting physical.

If it doesn’t work out, it should stil l be
possible to keep her as a friend, as long
as you are not too possessive. And don’t
try to be dominant. There is no cause for
bitterness. As a first love affair, you sound
as if you are made tor each other. As per
manent partners—who knows? Two
cooks in the family might be two too many,
but you won’t go far wrong as long as you
remember the immortal words of my
friend Al Goldstein: “Sex is only a sub
stitute, food is the real thing."

year. But what about his home life?
The perfect husband comes home

punctually to his little lady every night and
listens to her amiable gossip about the
kids, the neighbor’s baby-sitter, and her
mother’s false teeth! The dutiful wife
cooks the children’s breakfast, drives
them to school, does the shopping and
housework, prepares hubby’s dinner, and
pours him his homecoming dry martini.
She then takes her adoring husband to
bed, sucks his cock, massages his back,
makes love to him, and appreciates his
wonderful lovemaking, every which way,
once a month, once a week, or every day.
So, suddenly one morning, he, or she, or
both of them wake up and scream:
“Yaaaaaaaaah can’t stand it any

XAVIERA
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 28

"Nooooo!” Then I moved quickly, so I was
sucking her nipples while her hips started
bouncing and thrashing. I think she came
for the first time right then.

I slid my hand up her thigh and quickly
had two fingers in her cunt, cupping and
rubbing her mound. Her hips tensed, and
I moved to put my head between her legs,
surrounding her clit with my mouth, let
ting my tongue play. The lady went wild,
and I couldn't keep track of how many
times she came, laughing, screaming,
and thrashing, until she finally squeezed
her legs tightly against my head and
pushed me away.
She reached down to pull me to her,

crying, "Fuck me, please fuck me!" I tore
my clothes off and quickly was in her up
to the hilt, pumping away. “Oh, baby,
harder! Ram it in me, baby! More! More!"
she yelled. I was fucking up a frenzy. Td
never had sex like this before. It felt so

good that 1 wanted it to last forever. Betsy
let out a long scream and I cried out as
I shot my load, l/l/e both kept moving
wildly: the pleasure just kept coming.

Finally I collapsed on her chest, our
breaths coming in fits. Neither of us had
had anything this wild, and if we hadn't
had a dinner meeting, we might have
made a night of it. There was one more
night before we had to head home to our
respective spouses, and we agreed to
get together when our meetings ended.
It was enjoyable but not as frantic. She
massaged me, and when she got to my
cock it'was incredible!

I was hard the whole time and she kept
teasing me. Her long fingernails gently
tickled my shaft, her tongue licked slowly
up and down the glans and circled the
tip. Finally, as she felt my desire building,
she took my cock in her hand and started
pumping furiously, holding the skin tight
as I came and shot upward all over my
chest and legs.
As the shooting stopped she put her

mouth around the head of my cock and
milked me dry before proceeding to lick
my body clean. The night was long and
sensuous, and Betsy had a number of
tricks to get me hard beyond my wildest
imagination. 1 was drained when the night
ended, and. In one of our last moments
of passion, we agreed that we couldn't
handle this if we tried to cheat at home.
But it would be no-holds-barred when we
were on the road.
Tm so excited thinking about the next

association meeting. And this excite
ment keeps my unknowing wife more sat
isfied than ever. Should I feel guilty about
this?—L. R

longer—the monotony!" Then dutifully, off
goes he, or she, or both of them to the
marriage counselor, or the shrink, but no
one ever tells them that what they need
is a holiday, a vacation from each other.
The church calls it adultery. Society

4
I  tore my clothes off and

quickly was in her
up to the hilt, pumping away.
“Oh, baby, harder! Ram

it in me, baby! More! More!”
she yelled.

5

frowns upon it. But to be a good boss, a
good worker, a good lover, and a good
husband or wife, you need some time off.
If you can manage to meet someone of
the opposite sex who is just as good at
his or her job as you are, then your holi
day is going to tune you up for the rest
of the year. And let’s face it, the forbidden
fruit of an extramarital affair—the stolen
caresses restricted by the clock, the se
cret lovemaking in the hotel during the
luncheon breaks—has a poignant inten
sity that helps one through the some
times humdrum phases of a happy mar
riage.
The secret affair is. therefore, far from

the iniquitous and sinful practice it is often
labeled, and is, in fact, almost essential
in keeping some marital relationships off
the rocks.

COOKIN’ GOOD
/ have a problem that is affecting my en
tire life. I am a 19-year-old virgin male.
Tm tall: six foot three. I am studying to be
a chef.

I am attending a cooking trade school
not far from my home. One of my class
mates is a gorgeous brunette. She’s the

Vacations are taken very seriously now
adays all over the world. It is considered
necessary that Mr. Average Worker have
an annual holiday to keep him function
ing at an optimum level for the rest of the
92 PENTHOUSE CONTINUED ON PAGE 104
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ANTONIA
<mMore than anything, I would love to be

a female Charles Bronson type. There’s no doubt In my mind
that I could play a tough-guy role.T>
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RUNNER-UP
.  ,n the nip and tuck contest for

Penthouse's Pet of the Year, runner-up Antonia Larsen proved once more that beauty
IS truly in the eyes of the beholder. Thousands of admiring, keen-eyed

readers cast their votes for this stately and sensuous, half-Scandinavian, half-Italian
beauty, causing Publisher Bob Guccione to establish a new and permanent

"Runner-Up" category in the Pet of the Year contest. For “Toni," it has truly been an
exciting year, culminating in thousands of dollars' worth of gifts and prizes,

pictured on page 122. "Since my photos appeared in February 1984," Toni exclaims,
"I have been overwhelmed by the response from readers. Every day,

letters come in from all over the world, letting me know how much pleasure it gives
them to look at my pictures.” It comes as no surprise, therefore, that

Penthouse readers have demanded one more glimpse of this sexy stunner.

PHOTOGRAPHS BY HANK LONDONER AND PAT HILL
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Toni fondly recalls
her mother's

fears when she was
an adolescent. “I was a

tomboy growing up
in New York. To survive

you had to be tough,
and I would get into
plenty of fights. . . .

However," Toni smiles,

"I think she is very
proud of how I've grown

into womanhood."
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Our five-feet-ten-inch, dark-haired female Charles Bronson type.
There's no doubt in my mind that
I could play a tough-guy role
as well as a man." Is there

anyone out there who wouldn't
line up to watch her in "Death
Wish Part V"?

beauty is pursuing an acting
career. Toni is determined to star

in major movies. Still the tough
city girl, she tells us what her

dream role would be. "More than

anything, I would love to be a

99



Toni wants us to know there is more to her than

pleases the eye. "in the future, I plan to take advantage of my
excellent acting and business abilities. I'm certain I

would be a great advertising account executive," says the
woman whose picture is worth a million words to us.
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ulated a full load Into my pants.
Just at that moment, a security guard

came up to me and questioned me about
my presence there. Luckily, I am a fire
man and managed to talk my way out of
a difficult spot.

Xaviera, alter my unique experience
occurred, I have come to believe I am a
voyeur, and it has changed my life. I keep
fantasizing about it, and my desire to re
peat it has become an obsession.
Because of my prominence in the

community, this is extremely difficult. Will
this urge pass, or should I seek profes
sional help? My penis is only four inches
long when erect. Is there a connection
between having a small penis and being
a voyeur'^—G, L.

Now the reason for this is that the most
erogenous zone in the human body is the
brain. Watching Carla playing with her
pussy is just as much of a turn-on as fon
dling your own cock.
Most men have fantasies about lying

back like a pasha and having everything
done for them, and the secret is to do it
real slowly. A man can learn to control his
orgasm to a certain extent, but there is a
point of no return in male sexual arousal
past which nothing can prevent orgasm.
The trick is to stop everything just before
this point is reached. It takes a lot of prac
tice and self-denial on a woman's part to
learn when this is, and, of course, every
man is different. One guy can withstand

XAVIERA
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 92

HANDY INFORMATION
Arlene and I have had a great two years
of marriage. Our sex life is super. We're
in our early twenties. Fucking came nat
urally to both of us. After a year or so we
started messing around with other things,
like sucking one another off and mutual
masturbation. She likes to masturbate on
the bed while I watch. Then she wants to
jack me off. She's an expert jack-off artist
and I enjoy it as much as, or more than,
a good fuck.

Last month for my birthday present she
had a girl from a local massage parlor hours of the most sensual titillation and
come out to our home. It was great. Carla another one shoots his load as soon as
was a great looker, and I found out later
that she and Arlene were once cowork
ers at a local insurance company. I had
just finished my shower when the door
bell rang. Arlene answered and intro
duced Carla to me. After a couple of
drinks, Arlene turned on a hard-core
video. It showed come shots by guys ■
getting jacked off by one or two girls.
The guys in the film had big cocks and

the gals looked like they really enjoyed
making them come. The best was two
gals playing with this one guy. They
played with his balls and cock at the same
time, stroking his cock real slow. One of
the girls kept swirling her finger over the
head of his cock, spreading his precome
all over the head of his oock. The cock

you unzip his pants.
There are, of course, different ways of

helping a man reach an orgasm. How
about jerking off between Arlene's or
Carla's tits? Or between a voluptuous pair

For you, two beautiful
girls are better than one. .

Sixteen feminine

fingers and four tender
thumbs clearly

produce better results than

For obscure reasons which I have never
been able to understand, the citizens of
most communities take the moral stan
dards of their local officials very seri
ously. Firemen definitely fit into the cat
egory of public servants. Their private
lives are expected to be flawless, al
though just how their personal deca
dence could affect their ability to put out
fires escapes me.
The first rule for anyone who gets a

kick out of sexual practices that carry a
risk of public exposure (like flashing or
streaking) and can culminate in arrest is:
Don't get caught! You have, among other
things, a fetish in which danger turns you
on. A large part of the sexual excitement
in peeking through the window of the girls'
dorm was caused by your understand
able fear of getting caught.
The size of your penis has nothing to

do with the case—that is, unless you have
a complex about it which inhibits your
normal sexual activities, but you do not
mention anything about this. Unusual
sexual fetishes are often brought on, or
intensified, by the unavailability of nor
mal sex. I get many letters from guys
serving prison sentences who complain
about their sex lives, since al l they can
do is jerk off.
You have to decide which is more im

portant to you—your job and your posi
tion in the community, with the glamour
and respect that it carries, or your sex
life. You can always hand in your resig
nation to the fire department and start
your own business as a window cleaner.
Then you can become an official, ac
credited Peeping Tom,0-H^

your own masculine fist.
was hard and ready to come, but they
kept playing with It real slow. It was a
beautiful sight to see a prick that much
in heat. He wanted to come so bad but
was completely helpless. Sensing his
desperation, one girl tenderly played with
his balls while the other gently stroked
his cock. It turned purple, swelled, and of thighs pressed firmly together?
spurted three times. A real turn-on

Arlene and Carla departed for the some oral stimulation can't hurt either. The
bedroom and shortly invited me In. They most exciting of all must be when one
were naked. Carla was on the bed mas- woman fondles your balls, and you, lean-
turbating herself. She showed us every ing forward on your knees, have your
part of her pussy. The way she played cock sucked by the other.
with her clit was something else. She Just thinking about it makes me wish I
came in less than two minutes. She then was a man right now—with two chicks
jacked me off slowly. My wife not only doing it to me. of course.
watched, but helped. They tried to delay
my coming as much as they could, but I CAREER CONFLICT
was so hot my prick spurted gobs of come For several days I had been feeling low
all over my belly and their hands. Never and depressed. After driving around
in my life have I come that much. Does it aimlessly one night, I came across a small
help to have a threesome? Arlene wants private college. I suddenly found myself
to know some hints you might have con- outside the girls' dormitory. I began look-
cernlng jacking a guy off. What's the best ing in the windows and could see several
way? She loves to watch me come. I come girls in various states of undress. Due to
more this way than by fucking.—S. R the thrill of perhaps being caught, my

cock was stirred. I stood outside a pretty
One of the advantages of masturbation little blonde's room while she was un
is that only you know what excites you dressing to take a shower. First she pulled
the most. You ask, "Does it help to have her dress over her head to reveal a per-
a threesome?” In your case, it obviously feet body. Then she pushed her slip to
does. For you, two beautiful girls are bet- the floor and stepped out of it. She started
ter than one. Sixteen feminine fingers and unhooking her bra as she headed for the
four tender thumbs clearly produce bet- shower. I had an instant erection and, after
ter results than your own masculine fist, fondling my penis for a moment, I ejac-

9

Of course, masturbation assisted by
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“Under the cloud of

threatening war, it is humanity hanging
from a cross of iron.”—The

Honorable Dwight D. Eisenhower, 34th
President of the United States

I/VHICH OWE OF
us IS THE
ENEMV?
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During their ten-month ̂
voyage to the treacherous MuVo Ami

fishing grounds, hundreds
of Filipino boys risk their lives among

deadly coral reefs.

SEA URCHINS
TEXT AND PHOTOGRAPHS

BY HOWARD HALL
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During much of the night we
follow a radar blip southward,
Captain Chris Shaffer piloting
our sailing vessel, Sol, through
a maze of reefs and shoals. But
it isn't until the golden light of
dawn spills over the Philippine
island of Palawan warming the
South China Sea, that we spot
the Don Antonio, the fishing
boat we have been looking for.
Completely rusted, this 170-
foot bastion of antiquity houses
more than 500 men and boys.
Covering the deck, and cling
ing to every possible perch on
the Don Antonio superstruc
ture, are the divers, ready to
begin the day’s first of several
dives.

I had been asked to come
to the Philippines to shoot
photographs for a documen
tary about local fishing tech
niques and the environmental
destruction caused by these
methods. Philippine biologists
told me that the fishing prac
tice known as “Muro Ami” (a
Japanese term referring to the
type of net used) devastates
coral reefs. During a Muro Ami
dive, hundreds of swimmers
trai l "scare lines," ropes
weighted with rocks. The vi
bration caused by the rocks
knocking against coral reefs
scares thousands of fish into
the waiting nets. Biologists
contend that the heavy rocks
pulverize the reefs, leaving
nothing but rubble in their
wake. Additionally, this method
of fishing indiscriminately pil
lages the reefs of all fish spe
cies. With this in mind, we set
out to “expose" the environ
mental hazards—but what we
discovered astonished and
unnerved us more than the reef
destruction.

Although the Muro Ami crew
has been given specific in-
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(Left) After the catch
of the day is
brought on board , it
is meticulously
sorted into categories;
the fish that bring
big bucks are
fast-frozen, the rest
are sun-dried.

(Above) Only
the good die young:
Innocent-looking
homemade goggles
of plate glass and
rubber bands make
an ironic contrast

to the seemingly
bitter faces of these

Filipino youths.
(Bottom) But as they
prepare to dive
in unison, their
spirits seem to rise.

(Above) Man-child
in an unpromising
land proudly smiles
at the abundance of

fish he helped to
catch. (Middle) The
fish-laden net is

pulled to the surface.
(Bottom) Packing
up to go home.
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vitamin deficiencies, the boys
appear healthy and happy.
The Filipinos are ready to

start their dive, and our film
crew takes to the water. At one
end of a reef, 80 feet deep, the
fishermen set the large net.
This cone-shaped net lies on
the bottom with its open end
facing the gentle current. Tied
to both sides of the cone are
large net panels, about 50 feet
long, used to guide the fish.

Half a mile away, at the other
end of the reef, hundreds of
boys are leaping from the Muro
Ami boat into the open sea.
Each swimmer wears the
clothes that he lives in 24 hours

structions by Sol Abinas —
head of the company that op
erates the Muro Ami fishery—
to deny us access to the boat,
we are granted permission to
board. Abinas is concerned
that we will photograph the
fishermen, and once aboard
we understand why.
The crew consists of 400

boys between the ages of ten
and 15. This is a violation of
Philippine labor laws, which
prohibit the employment of
children under the age of 15
when it separates them from
family and school. One boy on
board, named Marcos, tells me
he has been away from home

for eight months. Marcos is
seven years old. The extreme
congestion, poor sanitation,
and Spartan living quarters
horrify me. This seems to be
an industry that exploits and
endangers children—and also
annihilates coral reefs. But I
readily question my first
impression. A Muro Ami swim
mer makes about $350 (ap
proximately ten cents per dive)
for his year of service—an av
erage adult annual wage in the
Philippines. He returns home
far better off financially than
thousands of Manila's urban
poor. What's more, although
we were told of disease and

(Above) Frail
silhouettes prepare to
hoist up the net.
(Middle) Trailing the
scare lines.

(Bottom) Negotiating
the treacherous

currents is a iob
requirement.
(Right) Not unlike the
squalor ashore,
the Don Antonio houses
over 500 men

and boys throughout
the entire

fishing season.
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a day and a pair of goggles advancing scare lines looks careful not to strike the coral Swimming slowly, producing
made by hand from hard- like a white kelp forest march- more than necessary, be- maximum glide with each
wood, plate glass, and a rub- ing across the bottom. The reef cause in the event a rock be- stroke of his arms, he reaches
ber band. Additionally, each fish swarm in front of it as the comes lodged in the reef, they the bottom in 40 seconds. He
boy carries a 150-foot scare striking rocks sound  a muted must dive to the bottom to re- pulls himself across the coral
line, with its rock gong at one song similar to that of distant trieve it. If the scare line is lost, to the side panels of the net,
end and a buoy at the other wind chimes. they must pay for the replace- which is tied with two heavy
and white nylon flags tied Once inside the net. the fish ment materials. ropes. I can see his goggles
every two feet along its length, must be pulled up quickly. But It is. however, impossible to are partially filled with water.
Once in the ocean, the swim- first, the side panels must be assess the long-term impact But this doesn't seem to bother
mers form a huge semicircle untied and the net untangled on the fish population, but the him—nor do the heavy rocks
along the perimeter of the reef, from the coral.  I position my- operation sweeps up virtually pounding the coral all around
The boys drop the weighted self at the corner of the net near all fish in its path as the terri- him. At this depth, in any case,
ends of their scare lines to the a side panel. As the sound of fied schools race headlong he could not afford the time or
bottom and swim shoulder-to- wind chimes grows louder, I  into the net. energy it would take to rem-
shoulder toward the conelike see hundreds of silhouettes Now the swimmers prove edy these situations. Grab-
net, bouncing the rocks above. Strangely. I see little their worth. Fascinated, I watch bing one of the'ropes, he pulls

evidence of reef destruction, a tiny shadow of a boy on the but it does not budge. If he fails
In fact, the swimmers are surface start his descent, in his task, the schools of fish

CONTINUED ON PAGE 157

against the coral.
From underwater, the wall of
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BORIS tially true, for Becker was also a promis
ing soccer player. But tennis was in his
blood. “I played many sports when I was
young," he said, smiling at his unin
tended inference. "I also played basket
ball , and I think that helps me a lot now.
But I chose tennis because my parents
both played it."

His father, an architect, designed the
Blau-Weiss (Blue-White) Club in Leimen,
the tennis facility that became young
Boris's second home. Even now, pictures
of his progression through early youth are
prominently displayed there.
Becker’s first coach, and the one most

responsible for his current free-fall style,
was Boris Breskvar. Because his student
lacked skills refined by experience,
Breskvar taught Becker that the most im
portant rule of the game was to do every
thing within his power to return a shot,
even if it meant lunging or hurling his body
through the air like a cruise missile fo
cused on a tiny target. To this day, Becker
says his strengths are his powerful serve
and his “ability to fight for every ball."

“Diving is my style," he says. “I was
always diving since I was ten. When I see
the ball and realize that I cannot reach it
by my legs, I jump.” It doesn't matter what
the surface is, as was proven on the hard
courts of the Open when Becker som
ersaulted for points in several matches.
He claimed to have a “special technique"
for diving on cement. But, he added, “I
cannot do it all the time because of my
bones.”

After Becker decided to pursue tennis

seriously, around the age of 12, he was
passed on to the German national junior
coach, Gunther Bosch of Romania. Bosch
molded the abundance of raw skill with
the will of a sculptor graced with a solid,
unformed block of clay. He poked here
and prodded there, enhancing the
teachings of his predecessor by implor
ing Becker to not only strive to hit every
ball, but also to weaken his opponent by
striking every ball with the force of an
attacking army.
By the beginning of 1984, Bosch be

lieved Becker was ready for public scru
tiny, so he telephoned his lifelong friend
and tennis partner. Ion Tiriac. “He talked
to me very calmly," recalls Tiriac, who
managed Argentina’s Guillermo Vilas
during the peak of his career and is now
in partnership with him, managing a few
promising players. "He said, ’I want you
to see this player I've been coaching.’ ”

Tiriac went, saw, then called Vilas and
urged him to agree to sign Becker before
word got out. “He was a tennis player all
through," says Vilas. “We could see that.
So we signed him. If we hadn’t, some
body else would’ve for sure."
Thus was born what could be called

the Becker Brigade—Bosch, the Coach;
Tiriac, the Manager; and Becker, the
Pupil. The soft-spoken Bosch handles the
on-the-court duties, although Tiriac, who
managed and coached Vilas through the
most successful period of his career,
often offers bits of strategic advice. But
the grim-faced, mustachioed Roma
nian’s primary function is to orchestrate
Becker’s now-not-so-private private life,
as well as his increasingly burgeoning
bankbook. (By the end of the Open,
Becker had already earned $341,055,
more than seven times what he had
earned in 1984.) And make no mistake,
on the rigorous and sometimes unforgiv
ing tennis tour, both tasks are equally im
portant.

"It is like I have three fathers," says
Becker. "My own, my coach, and my
manager."
The adoption didn’t come cheap. Al

though the numbers haven’t been made
public, it was widely reported that Tiriac
et al guaranteed Becker’s parents
$250,000 for the right to oversee their
son’s development. Over and above that,
Tiriac would also cover the player’s ex
penses. What was the catch? Well, the
word in the street was that for his trou
bles, Tiriac would keep the gravy, which,
as it stands, could be quite fattening.
(Besides his court winnings this year,
Becker will earn about $276,000, plus
royalties, in endorsements: the Swiss-
made Ebel watch, which he wears on the
court; clothing by Ellesse of Italy: a racket
and shoes by Puma of West Germany;
and the electronics firm BASE for which
he wears a tiny logo on his sleeve.)

Becker’s father has denied such an ar
rangement. Speaking to Curry Kirkpat
rick (who covered tennis for Sports Illus
trated) during the Davis Cup tie, he said,

CONTINUED ON PAGE 138

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 56

and sense of humor translate easily.
In Indianapolis, he said he didn’t like

the monikers—“Boom-Boom,” “The Red
Baron," “Der Bomber," “Heidelberg Hit
Man," and the like—that he was being
tagged with, but he did it without offend
ing anyone. “They are not my name," he
said. "My mother, she say to me, ’Boris!’
not ’Boom-Boom.’ ’’
Are you enjoying the Midwest? “It’s

really kind of boring. I practice, eat, sleep,
practice.”
What is your greatest fear? “At the mo

ment, my next opponent."
Your favorite foods? “Normal German

foods. Not hamburgers."
How does he feel about being a teen

idol? Smiling: “You’re a man; I’m a man.
I  like women like you do.”
Then at Mason, where he trounced

Mats Wilander in the final, 6-4, 6-2, in
just 66 minutes, he charmed his audi
ence during the award presentation by
saying, “I played my second-best week.
I  think you know my best one."
“You have to understand this about the

guy,” says Ken Flach, who teamed with
Robert Seguso to form the U.S. Davis Cup
doubles team. "Boris was never young.”
But indeed he was. Becker was born

on November 22, 1967, the last of Karl-
Heinz and Elvira’s three children, and their
second son. Although it seems as if he
was weaned on a racket, that’s only par-
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DREAMS C^J>IVERSIONS

There are three secrets my The State of Kansas, eager
mother told me. Be a maid in to attract tourist business,
the living room, a cook in has compiled a list of the
the kitchen—and a \whore in state's leading attractions
the bedroom. And I figure including:
so long as I have a maid and ● The World’s Largest
a cook. I’ll do the rest myself. Barbed-Wire Museum.

—Model Jerry Hall ● The World’s Largest
Hand-Dug Weil (109 feet
deep, 32 feet in diameter).

● The World’s Largest
Exact Replica of the Liberty
Bell Weaved With Turkey
Red-Wheat Straw ("by 200
local Mennonite ’weavers’
ranging in age from 10 to 80
years—over 2,000 man¬
hours consumed”).

● The World’s Largest
Museum Display of Jell-0
Memorabilia.

DON'T lET

6UCCI0NE
SEE THIS
A successful North Carolina
record-retailing firm strongly
encourages its employees
to participate in a corporate
“motivation" program, in
which workers apparently
walk on hot coals and smol
dering logs or are put into
pitch-black flotation tanks,
where they are supposed to
meditate on a mattress float
ing in water.

wall after the cartoon charac
ter’s tail was pulled.

Police in Wiilingboro, NewJersey, charged a man
with hiring two gunmen to kill
his neighbor who had com
plained that the suspect’s
dog had defecated on his
property. (From Michael
Kowalchuk, Ambler, Pa.)

EYE FOR
AN EYE
The family of a six-year-oldNew Jersey boy sued
Disney World for $2 million,
alleging that Mickey Mouse
threw the child against the
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DREAMSC-- DIVERSIONS
WRETCHED
EXCESSES

WORST

PRODUCTSA New York nightclub sentout invitations to its grand
opening in the form of cards
that contained a mousetrap
set to snap on an ammonia
inhalant capsule.

The New York City HumanResouroes Administration
arranged for the New York
Road Runners Club to give
lessons on jogging to the
city's homeless. “The physical
and psychological benefits
of running and fitness have
been well-documented,"
a club announcement said,
“and now the homeless
can share these benefits."

The New York City TransitAuthority spent $50,000 on
studies to determine if seats
on new Japanese-made
subway cars were too small
for American bottoms.

GOOD
OL' BOYS

A manufacturer's line of
products for swimming-
pool accessories includes
"Water Warrior," a reproduc
tion of an M-16 automatic
rifle that accurately fires a
powerful stream of water
at ranges up to 30 feet,
accompanied by flashing red
lights and sound effects.

. T

s. Ur/ ■

LIFE
AT THE

An Australian nightclub
features a "dwarf-throwing
contest," during which dwarfs
are thrown by competing
nightclub bouncers into a
mattress-padded landing
zone. Prizes are awarded to
bouncers who throw a dwarf
the farthest.

TOP
Actress Joan Collins arrived
in Los Angeles on a flight
from Europe with 52 pieces
of luggage, costing her
$4,000 in excess-baggage
charges.

AND LOWS
City officials in Nashvilleordered rationing of toilet
paper in municipal offices
after finding that employees
were using it to blow their
noses.

Madonna filed suit against
a moviemaker to block

the showing of a film made six
years ago in which she
appears nude, on the grounds
that showing the film would
prevent her from "maintaining
the image and aura I have
created."

GRAVY
TRAIN

New York Air National Guard

pilots were reprimanded
for using C-5A transport
planes to ferry 70 lobsters

from Maine to New York.

During the flight, the National
Guardsmen ate all the lob
sters.
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SPICE I WAS ONLY
FOLLOWING
ORDERS

OF LIFE AGAIN
A Florida judge refused to
allow the defendant in a rape
case to admit his nine-inch-
long penis as evidence,
rejecting defense arguments
that a penis of that size
could not possibly have com
mitted the alleged rape.
The judge also rejected
defense attempts to introduce
a wooden model of the penis.

Prior to his arrest in North
Carolina on charges
that he violated immigration
laws, Bhagwan Shree
Rajneesh, Indian guru of an
Oregon religious cult, held a
press conference to
announce that he was inviting
his own assassination to

DEPT.
The wife of a former CIA
agent revealed that her hus
band told their children to
collect personal information
on their school classmates
to determine which ones
could be "targeted" for intelli
gence purposes.

give him "the media exposure
that Jesus Christ never had.”
During the same press con
ference, Rajneesh also called
Mother Teresa a "criminal"
for saving orphans.

KARMA
Convicted Watergate figureE. Howard Hunt plans
to produce a musical based
on the Claus von Bulow case.

Several crewmen aboardBritish nuclear-armed-
missile submarines were
accused of taking hallucino
genic drugs, including LSD,
while on patrol.

Among the hottest-sellingvideocassettes is Faces of
Death, an 88-minute compila
tion of on-camera murders,
suicides, surgery, assassina
tions, executions, and the
slaughter of animals.

^ eanine Deckers, the famed
_  "Singing Nun" whose
songs proclaimed a life of joy
and a bright future, commit
ted suicide.

J

DOG DAY
AFTERNOON

EDITOR'S NOTE:
We welcome your contributions for future "Dreams &
Diversions" columns, and we will give a free one-year sub
scription to Penthouse to each reader whose item is
printed. Send clippings to: Dreams & Diversions, c/o
Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10023. Please
include the name of the newspaper, the page number, and
the date the clipping was published.

To the scorn of the local
coroner, police in Hobart,
Indiana, concluded that a
man found dead with 32
blows to his head from a
hammer had killed himself.
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Politics and cold war ice-breaking
Strained bedfellows, these days, are making

But when our Fabulous Four
Start to make love, not war.

Will their orgasms be real or just faking?
(With apologies to Bob & Carol & Ted & Alice)
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RUNNER-UP
GIFTS

Last month we shared with
you the winner of
Penthouse's annual Pet of
the Year contest. The sole
judges are you, our readers
and this year you elected
Cody Carmack, a sumptuous
brunette. But what we failed
to tell you was that the tally of
your votes revealed an 4
unusual score. Another
gorgeous brunette was a
close second—Toni Larsen,
whose medley of talents
was obviously well noted by
our readers.

Although her reign may be
under the umbrella “Pet of
the Year Runner-Up," she is
nevertheless being bestowed
with a shower of glorious
gifts. And by the look of the
gifts adorning these pages, it



-1

BLACKGLAMA RANCH MINK a secret admirer to which is her LUXMAN K-03
COAT will keep our Pet warm PARADISE, PARADISE, a CASSETTE DECK, with
in elegant style, courtesy of Duo-Beta circuitry. Figuringbeautiful resort on Paradise
FLEMINGTON FUR Island in the Bahamas on maintaining her athletic

form, Toni will muscle in onCOMPANY, INC. (Left, top) courtesy of RESORTS
the all-in-one exercise systemKeeping her cool, Toni wiil INTERNATIONAL. (Middle
from MARCY GYMNASIUMrow, left to right) A 14-caraffrolic in her TX340
EQUIPMENT. (Bottom row.gold and gem-studdedSEVYTEX RUNABOUT

Penthouse Key will adorn her left to right) And when itfrom SEVYLOR U.S.A..INC.
lovely neck, a gift from comes to calling the shots.[Left, bottom) A mover and mFEUER & WOLF. And for the Toni will snap to the occasionshaker, our Pet wiil always Tift.'?

with her CHINON CP-6latest in high-techtravel in the height of fashion
camera. We all know thatwith a sleek luggage set aqua fun, our Pet will cross
girls just wanna have fun, andhill and dale in her SKI BOB,courtesy of VENTURA
the new lightweightfrom SEVYLOR, U.S.A. INC.LUGGAGE. (Top row, left to
KAWASAKI NINJA 250 willWhen she's home on theright) The best in concert

range. Toni will enhance her ensure just that. 0+—bhall-quality sound will come
Selection of jackets CONTINUED ON PAGE 156

and jeans by Bon Bon from
MARDON INTERNATIONAL.
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PHOTOGRAPHS BY
SIWER OHLSSON

all me kinky if you want," avers our
mysterious young model,
“but I get off on exposing myself

in public. You can imagine what a
turn-on Penthouse is, with its millions of

eager, young, horny readers. I love it
to death, but I have one problem—my face
is fairly recognizable and I simply can't
afford to be seen . . . particularly when I'm
flashing everything I've got!"

c
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"Sometimes I'll go for a
stroll along the beach. It's
late afternoon and people

are leaving. I wear only
a towel around my waist .. .

a big. ankle-long bath
towel that tends to open as

I walk. When I know

someone is getting a
glimpse down below.' I
immediately get wet.
It doesn't really matter who
sees me as long as I
know they're looking."
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h Our inscrutable friend

decides to shave her pubis
for the camera, "Another

gourmet fantasy." says
she. "like stripping myself

really and truly bare!"

"Rather like baring
your soul. . You purge

yourself of every last
vestige of personal privacy

and your
body swells with fire."



A soft, plump pubis emerges . . . pink
and hairless. "The last of my defenses is gone. Now

I have to live with the reality of my own
sexual being. There’s nothing to hide behind. Look

at my pussy and you look at me!’’

CH-g
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in the consumer limbo of adult entertainment,
a clever title or an alluring photo on the front of the video
package is al l you need to sell the tape.

X-RATED VIDEO
BY AL GOLDSTEIN

the women, neck down only.
It is interminable, even in
fast-forward.
Lustfully Seeking SusanX

sistent (if slightly ludicrous)
plot, and even a woman
director (Krystal Bleu) to add
sensitivity and style. A
thumbnail sketch of the plot
might be "sex through the
years," a formula pioneered
by Armand Weston's Take Off
and used to good advantage
more recently by Gerard
Damiano in Night Hunger and
in the Essex hit Bedtime
Tales. The various incarna
tions of one drinking estab
lishment are traced from
the time it was called Vera's
Place through its evolution
into the star Cafe and the Star
Disco. Only the sex is up-
to-date, featuring hot bodies
and tine actresses like Tish
Ambrose and Sharon Mitchell.
This is a tape to watch with
your girl, to watch with a
group of friends, to enjoy
alone. It even provides a use
ful moral in conveying the
idea that sex never goes out
of style.
Dameslll

(Playtime)
Whatever the filmmakers
were seeking here, they didn't
find it. This tawdry little tape
is a direct knockoff of Des
perately Seeking Susan,
better known as "the
Madonna film." Arousal,
erections, eroticism—that's
the goal of the hunt here, but
the main obstacle to the
search is the alarmingly ugly
cast that was assembled
to make this shot-on-video
tape. These actors and
actresses simply should not
commit their mugs to the
camera. The bodies on the
women are hot, beautifully
curved, and sexy. Problem is,
they are attached to faces
that will freeze a man's prick
quicker than a wind out of
Siberia.

Lustfully Seeking Susan
presents a nightmare vision of
the future of porn when,
because of the threat of dis
ease, only the true dogs
who cannot get laid any other
way will permit themselves
to be filmed fucking. No one
likes to be called ugly, but
if you are going to dish up
your face in a high-priced
smut tape, you should at least
be able to walk past a clock
without stopping it. The men,
never a bargain in smut
tapes, are even worse here
than the women. Beginning
with the reptilian Billy Dee,
every male in the cast ought
to be banished from porn
forever. Let them do off-
Broadway.
There are times when

Lustfully peaks into the so-
bad-it's-good category,
as with the hilarious Madonna
imitation. The watermelon-
colored go-go galoshes are
especially good. All in all,
this tape has little to recom
mend other than the bodies of

VIET NUMB
Bimbo: Hot Blood Part 1
(Red Light Video)
The essence of Bimbo cah
be summed up in one word:
packaging. In the consumer
limbo of adult entertainment, a
clever title or an alluring
photo on the front of the video
package is all you need to
sell the tape. That’s it. No plot,
no technical quality, not
even very good sex. It's like
the gaudy come-on to a
carny sideshow; once you
get inside, it’s all disappoint
ment. The plot of Bimbo
does indeed resemble the
plot of Rambo, only this time
it's the wife of a prisoner
of war who goes to Asia
seeking his release. There is
enough dirty fun along the
way to warrant an X rating,
but it doesn't negate the fact
that Bimbo is all surface
and no substance.
Bimbo: Hot Blood Part lX

CLICHE OF THE MONTH
Cherry Cheesecake
(Big Apple)
The difference between
California porn and the New
York version is that in Califor
nia the heads are totally
empty, while in New York they
are empty with a .357 mag
num bullet ricocheting around
inside. That builet is Mean
ing, and it makes porn made
in New York pathetic, weird,
and a little schizoid. Cherry
Cheesecake was made in
New York, and it is a good,
steamy adult tape, with some
wonderful pants-popping
scenes. There is a sophisti
cation and polish that you
usually don't get out of Cali
fornia. Tish Ambrose is sultry
and smart enough as an ac
tress to know how to show it.
The problem is that stab at

Meaning. Cherry takes as
its subject the porn empire of
"Erotic Magazine." This is
where it steps into deep shit:
Whenever adult video tries
to portray the world of print
porn (which is often), it shows
it as an orgiastic career
where all the editors get laid
and there's a used scumbag
in every office ashtray. Every
man's fantasy, right? Well,
the reality is so depressing
that it forces me to name
porn's portrayal of porn as
this month's cliche.
The plot of Cherry—which

we've also seen countless
times before—is the search
for the perfect sex symbol,
as conducted by "Erotic
Magazine." Again, the prob
lem with the plot is that the
women of porn generally
can't be regarded as ultimate

PENTHOUSE PICK
Dames (Essex)
Dames has all the elements
of quality adult entertain
ment: a big budget, a con-

DESPERATELY SUCKING
SUSAN
Lustfully Seeking Susan

Dames: sex through the years.
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sex symbols—not without a
few drinks and a large brown-
paper bag. Cherry Cheese
cake solves this problem
through a healthy dose of
New York-style Meaning.
"What makes women sexy Is
that they're all different,”
opines our hero, before pro
claiming a faded, flat, dish
water blonde as the world's
sexiest woman. It’s true,
but does truth belong in a
porn tape? Cherry Cheese
cake will give you the hot sex
you came for, but it will do
so amidst such a mess of
cliches as to deserve no
higher rating.
Cherry CheesecakeLJL'A

She manages to appear
actually to love making love.
If you seek her out, you
won't be disappointed.
Best Little Whorehouse in
San FranciscoJLJL

BASIC ADULT VIDEO
LIBRARY
Pretty Peaches
(Mitchell Bros.)
There are very few comic
adult-video masterpieces, but
this tape is one of them.
Sort of obscure, and lost in
the absolute torrent of X-
rated product that appeared
at the beginning of the
eighties. Pretty Peaches was
superbly directed by Alex
DeRenzy. Desiree Cousteau
plays the lead, a pneumatic
naif who goes through the
course of the plot with amne
sia, bubbling and bumbling
into a variety of sexual situa
tions. DeRenzy is deft with
plot and pacing, and Peaches
makes you realize the essen
tial comic content in his
other films, such as Baby
Face or Cheryl Hansson,
Cover Girl. At the same time
she is wringing laughs out
of viewers, Cousteau is
making them hot with her
busty, silky sensuality. You
may have a little trouble
finding this one, but it is worth
the search, if only because
it proves you can have a
hard-on and a belly laugh at
the same time.
Pretty PeachesJLJLJLLCH—s

Whorehouse: Amber's sexual enthusiasm.

leading lady as younger. It Is
actually too bad that the
makers of Muffy Johnson
want to play this vile game,
because Heather Wayne,
their leading lady, has a great
body and would do well
cast in a straightforward adult
tape. But smarmy devlrginiz-
ing Isn't the only thing wrong
with Muffy Johnson. It fea
tures piss-poor shot-on-video
production values, with
some of the worst sound I've
ever experienced on any
tape anywhere. Sharon
Mitchell, the ex-porn starlet,
directed this tape, and while
it is good to see women
taking the reins in adult
entertainment, it can't save
this miserable piece of trash.
Little Muffy Johnson!.

whom, Ginger, is the top-
ranking adult-entertainment
star right now. But I have
always preferred the sultry
sluttiness and sexual enthusi
asm of Amber, her hair un
abashedly bleached Harlow-
style, her nose resembling
Tiffany Clark's, and her hun
ger for sex undiluted by
the camera.
Best Little Whorehouse

features Amber up front, as
the No. 1 girl of Madam
Candy Samples. (Tit men will,
of course, drool over Candy's
appearance in this tape,
even though she does no
hard-core.) There are a lot of
bodies in porn that are a
bit more statuesque than
Amber’s, but sexual enthusi
asm can go a long way to
make up for any anatomical
quirks. Lynn succeeds where
other porn starlets don't;

MUFF'S THE WORD
Little Muffy Johnson
(Visual Entertainment)
This tape panders to the de
spoiler of virginity, the destroyer
of innocence—the sexual
initiator of the young girl.
There is a sort of slimy
hypocrisy to such adult tapes.
On the one hand, they want
to flirt with sexual innocence,
and even though the package
is clearly labeled "Al l Models
Over 18," the producers
slyly want to portray their

FOREVER AMBER
Best Little Whorehouse in San
Francisco (LA Video)
I saw two films back-to-back
starring Amber Lynn: Best
Little Whorehouse in San Fran
cisco, which is now out on
tape, and Amber Aroused,
which I’m not sure you can
get on cassette. Amber is one
of the "Lynn sisters,” two
unrelated starlets out of Cali
fornia—the other one of

RATING KEY

J. Not recommended—You'll either get ripped off or
get the least for your money,

11 Fair to reliable—You'll get what you pay for with
minimum results.

Ill Good—Standards of professionalism are maintained.
1111 Highly recommended—The best of its kind available.

Muffy: smarmy.
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PSYCHOGRAPHIC
SELF-EXAMINATION SERIES

BY FRANK DONEGAN

Do you believe strongly in fate?
(a) yes
(b) some\what
(c) no

if you beg off with a gracious excuse
rather than say, “You people are boring
jerks, and I wouldn't go to your party if
you paid me." Or let's say your boss tells
you to do something dumb, and you don't
do it. If, when he asks why you didn't
complete the task, you tell the truth—
"because it's a stupid waste of time”—
neither he nor you is going to be very
happy about the outcome. But if you can
come up with a nice, believable excuse,
you'll make him feel better and get your
self off the hook. When used with skill
and moderation, excuses can make our
lives run more smoothly.
To see if your own excuse-making be

havior is under control, you must answer
the following questions with rigorous
honesty. No excuses, now. Just do it.

5.uman beings began making ex
cuses for themselves right from the
start. Adam, you may recall,
blamed Eve for all hi$ trouble. She,

in turn, blamed that damned snake in the-
apple tree.

That's not likely to be viewed as a par
ticularly effective excuse these days, but
most of us have developed a creative
repertoire of other excuses for use when
we're trying to duck responsibility for our
behavior. This psychograph is designed
to find out how great a part excuse-mak
ing plays in your life.

Making excuses—to ourselves as well
as to others—is one of the most basic
human impulses. According to psychol
ogists, the need to make excuses springs
from the fact that we all want to be per
fect—or at least from the fact that we don't
want to be viewed as complete assholes.
When we get caught red-handed in a lie,
a failure, or some other form of stupidity,
we trot out an excuse to show the world
that this sort of thing isn't typical of the
“real'' us. Excuses allow us to patch up
holes in our self-esteem. Three Univer
sity of Kansas psychologists, C. R. Sny
der, Raymond Higgins, and Rita Stucky,
are among the leading theorists on ex
cuse-making. In their book Excuses:
Masquerades in Search of Grace, they,
explain, "We are tempted by and suc
cumb to excuse-making as a way of liv
ing with our flaws.”
When excuse-making gets out of hand,

of course, it can devastate a person's life.
He ends up accomplishing nothing be
cause he’s so busy thinking up excuses
for why he’s not getting anything done.
Yet excuses can also serve constructive
ends, say Dr. Snyder and his colleagues:
“Lacking excuses, we might spend most
of our energies avoiding situations where
there is a possibility that we could make
mistakes." If we couldn't blame our fail
ures on something (or on somebody),
we'd probably never take any risks at all.
Excuses can sometimes work as so

cial lubricants as well. If you're invited to
a dull party, it’s a lot easier for everyone
134 PENTHOUSE
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Do you enjoy any form of gambling for
money? (That includes everything
from gambling in Monte Carlo to bet
ting the office football pool.)
(a) yes, very much
(b) occasionally
(c) no

6.

7. With which of the following statements
would you be more likely to agree:
(a) Basically. I consider my life stim

ulating and enjoyable,
(b) Very little really excites me.

8, Do you think most people are inter
esting or boring?
(a) Most people are interesting,
(b) Most people are boring.

With which of the following statements
would you be more likely to agree;
(a) In most cases, it’s hard for a per

son to rise much above his social
background,

(b) Social background may play a part
in determining the progress of our
lives, but in the end success is pri
marily due to our own efforts.

Are you the oldest child in your family?
(a) yes
(b) no

Do you feel comfortable in most social
settings?
(a) Yes, I'm quite outgoing,
(b) Like most people. I'm somewhat

uncomfortable in new situations,
but I manage to cope with them,

(c) No, I generally don't feel comfort
able with unfamiliar people or
places.

1.

Do you often have physical ills—
headaches, colds, etc.—that keep you
from performing as well as you would
otherwise?
(a) yes
(b) not usually

9.

2.

10. Knowing what you do of your own
ability and personality, how would you
complete the following sentence: "If
I were ever going to be fired from a
job, the reason would probably be
that . . ,

(a) my work didn't measure up."
(b) people didn’t like me.”

11. Do you trust other people?
(a) in general, yes
(b) I may trust an occasional person,

but in general I feel most people
are out to screw you.

12, Which of the following statements
comes closer to describing your work
habits:

(a) I’ll almost always work at a task
until I get it right.

3,

Do you ever feel you don't really have
control over your actions?
(a) Yes, sometimes I feel that even if I

wanted to, I couldn't do other than
what I'm doing,

(b) No, 1 generally feel I'm in control of
what I do.

4,
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Censorship can make the world a better place.
Censorship can make your life easier. When somebody else

makes decisions about what you can read and see and hear,

you don't have to think as much.

Censorship can cure the world of problems like violent

crime and child abuse. If you believe information and ideas

cause problems—instead of people.

Censorship can help everyone agree. If you weren't free to

read or hear dissenting opinions, or to express your own, it

would be a lot easier to agree...just as easy as it was in Nazi

Germany, or as it is today in Cuba, Iran and the Soviet Union.

Once we make exceptions to the freedoms guaranteed us

under the First Amendment, anything can happen. Ten years

ago, the city of Miami banned Mother Goose. Other victims

have included Shakespeare, and even Ms. magazine.

Right now, some Americans are try ing to abridge your consti

tutional freedoms so they'll be able to choose what books and

magazines you read, television shows you see.

As an American, you have the freedom to say ̂  to censor

ship. Say it today—tomorrow may be too late.

Freedom is everybody's business.

This message is sponsored by Penthouse Magazine.



iWhen excuse-making
gets out of hand, it
oan devastate a person’s life.^

PSYCHOGRAPH
relationships with wonnen?
(a) yes
(b) I suppose they could be better,
(c) No, I have a lot of bad luck with

women.

like this tend to have an inordinately high
fear of failure. Thus, when they make a
mistake, they wil l go to almost any
length—and invent the most outlandish
excuses—to "prove" they weren't really
responsible for the failure. Such people
have an extremely difficult time making
any headway in their lives.
Excuse-making may have become

such an integral part of your life that you
don’t even know you're doing it. In such
cases, psychological counseling is
sometimes necessary. The important
thing for you to remember is that failure
happens to everyone and you don't need
an excuse every time you screw up. It's
also important for you to become aware
of how pervasive your excuse-making is.
A diary in which you list every time you're
tempted to make an excuse might help.
If you review it at the end of each day,
you'll probably see a pattern of excuse
making that you can begin to work at
changing.

(b) I'll give something my best shot,
but if that doesn't do the trick I’ll
go on to something else.

13. Do you have trouble concentrating?
(a) yes
(b) no 22. Do you feel many of your problems

can be traced back to your parents?
(a) yes
(b) no

14. Which statement comes closer to ex
pressing your experience:
(a) Like most people. I've experi

enced my share of failures. Some
have been minor and haven’t
meant much to me, but others
were important,

(b) When I've failed, it has usually
been at things that weren't really
important to me anyway,

(c) I have rarely experienced any
failures at all.

23. When you fai l at something, is it more
likely to be because:
(a) You don’t have the ability,
(b) You don't really apply yourself to

the task.

24. Have you had much bad luck in your
life?
(a) yes
(b) some
(c) no.15. Do you ever go out partying' when

you know you've got something im
portant to do early the next day?
(a) yes
(b) Occasionally, but I’ve usually re

gretted it. ■
(c) I try never to do that.

25. With which statement would you be
more likely to agree:
(a) Most people in authority—-like

teachers or bosses—are just de
cent, average people. You get
some great ones and some bad
ones, but most are hardworking,

(b) Most people in authority, abuse
their power. They tend to be
dumb, demanding, and dictato-

75 to 99 points:
You, too, seem to have a strong need to
make excuses for your failings, but you
don't carry this tendency to the same ex
tremes as people In the category above.
Increasing your skills—by reading, tak
ing courses, etc.—may cut into your ex
cuse-making. if you feel more competent,
you'll have an easier time accepting re
sponsibility for your occasional failures.

16. Do you often have other things on
●  your mind that prevent you from doing

your best with the task at hand?
(a) yes
(b) no rial.

17. Do you often find you're so busy that
you can't accomplish everything you
want?
(a) yes
(b) no

SCORING
All possible answers have been awarded
point values, which are listed below. To
find your score, add up the point values
of the answers you have chosen. The
highest possible score is 125; the lowest.

50 to 74 points:
You might be termed an effective ex
cuse-maker. You don't make a lot of ex
cuses, and when you do use them they're
likely to be valid. People believe your ex
cuses because you don't overdo it. When
you're tempted to make up a phony ex
cuse, you’ll often decide, against using it.
You know that, in the long run, it's usually
better to accept responsibility for a fail
ure than to invent some lame excuse.

18. Do you find that when people want
you to do something with which you
are not familiar, they usually don't give
you good and thorough instructions?
(a) yes
(b) no

25.

1. a-5, b-1
a-1, b-5
a-1, b-3, c-5
a-5, b-1
a-5, b-3. c-1
a-5, b-3, c-1
a-1, b-5
a-1, b-5
a-5, b-1
a-1, b-5
a-1, b-5
a-1. b-5

13. a-5, b-1
a-1. b-5, c-5
a-5, b-3, c-1
a-5, b-1
a-5, b-1
a-5, b-1
a-5, b-3, c-1
a-3, b-5, c-1
a-1, b-2, c-5
a-5, b-1
a-1, b-5
a-5, b-3, c-1

2. 14.
3. 15.
4, 16.
5. 17.

19. Do you feel people often try to dis
tract you when you're working?
(a) yes
(b) sometimes
(c) no

6. 18. 25 to 49 points:
You probably hate people who use ex
cuses. You are likely to have a strong be
lief that everyone should be responsible
for his own actions. Even when you have
an airtight, legitimate excuse you prob
ably won’t use it, because you view ex
cuse-making as weak behavior. You
probably don't even like to make those
little-white-lie social excuses that others
use to keep their lives running smoothly.
You're probably viewed as a prickly, blunt,
but extremely honest person.Ot-^

7. 19.
8. 20.
9. 21.

10. 22.
11. 23.

20. Have you run info a lot of people who
are envious or jealous of you?
(a) some
(b) yes, many
(c) not really

12. 24.
25. a-1, b-5

If you scored 100 to 125 points:
You appear to exhibit many of the attri
butes of the chronic, almost compulsive,
excuse-maker. Psychologists say people21. Are you generally satisfied with your
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spirited and home of the tax-exempt—
and spends most of his time amid a
ceaseless string of tournaments, hotel
suites, and various tennis villas around
the world that are co-owned by Tiriac and
Vilas. “It is my job now,” he says. "My only
obligation is to try to improve on every
thing, every day."

Boris also didn't quit because he pos
sesses an almost icy will to win. It is a
trait that belies his even, off-the-court de
meanor, but it is also a major reason for
his success. What he does not possess
in skill, he overcomes with guile and an
irreverence for the pressures of the mo
ment. In the Wimbledon final, he killed
time between points by bouncing tennis
balls off his head and thighs, soccer-style.
Afterward, Curren, who sensed all along
that he was no match for history in the
making, said, “He played out there like it
was the first round."

Tiriac has called him “the most stub
born person I’ve ever known," and men-

BORIS Exhibit C: The Davis Cup, After failing
to clinch the tie in front of a partisan
crowd—his serve was broken with his
team leading 5-4 in the fifth against the
American doubles team—he could have
succumbed to the pressure of having to
defeat Aaron Krickstein. He didn’t.

Vilas attributes some of Becker's post-
Wimbledon success to a talk he had with
the player just after his startling victory.
The fiery Argentine drew upon his own
experiences in 1977 when he won 15 sin
gles titles, including the French and U.S.
opens, and built a record 50-match win
ning streak that hasn’t come close to
being challenged.
“He was not used to all this," Vilas says.

“I went through the same things, but not
when I was 17. I was 22, so it was a little
bit easier. It was at the end of a year, so
I had two or three months to think it over.
But he won Wimbledon and he's playing
again right now. He has to start from
scratch."

That means honing his weaknesses: his
backhand, which is powerful but erratic,
and his footwork. Tiriac has said that
Becker "moves like an elephant.”

Despite his success this summer, Boris
Becker will be haunted by questions .in
the upcoming months. Is he truly a hero
for a new generation? Or will he become
just another proverbial flash in the sports
pan? After all, legends in sports are
measured not only by the height of their
achievements, but by their longevity. Ka-
reem Abdul-Jabbar. Pete Rose. Walter
Payton. Tom Seaver. Jim Plunkett. Gordie
Howe. Nobody did it better than they did,
or for as long.
"The big thing is how long the cham

pions can last," says Vilas, who was
among the world’s top six money-win
ners for nine of ten years before stum
bling to 65th with a paltry $72,972 in 1984.
“That's what makes more than a cham
pion. We don't want to burn Boris out. We
will help him out. If he makes some mis
takes, we will tell him. We will be al l over
whatever he does. But he is the Wimble
don champion. We can tel l him as much
as we want. You can take a horse to the
water, but you cannot make him drink.
We can show him whatever we think is
right, but the final decision will be his."
Becker still must prove himself against

the world's best. He has never faced
Connors or McEnroe. And his only meet
ing with Lendl, who eventually won the
U.S. Open, ended in a 5-7, 6-2, 6-2 de
feat in the semifinals at Indianapolis. The
experienced Czech countered Becker's
thunderous serves by lining up well over
ten feet behind the baseline to return
them. This confused Becker, who never
adjusted. "That would not happen against
McEnroe or Connors," Lendl said.
Afterward, Becker described Lendl's

game as being "on another planet."
The vote here is that Becker will some

day inhabit that exclusive planet, as well.
Maybe even before he’s old enough to
drive.CH—s

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 116

“Tiriac discussed no guarantees, no fixed
sums. We will not get into numbers, but
he did not obligate us to more than a log
ical percentage,"
Which should still prove handsomely

fruitful in the upcoming months as Mad
ison Avenue clamors to pay Becker hun
dreds of thousands of dollars to wear their
clothes, eat their foods, and play tennis
with their executives. “The good thing now
is that we don’t have to sell Boris Becker,"
says Vilas. “They have to buy him.”

All of which rankles John McEnroe even
more, “When I started out, I was staying
in fleabag, three-dollar-a-night hotels," he
says. "He's already got a watch con
tract!"
Now while you might expect to find Tiri

ac looking like the cat who ate the canary
behind those dark sunglasses he wears
almost constantly, consider this: His “ar
rangement"—whatever it entails—was
actually a big risk. "Boom-Boom" could
have gone bust-bust, and Tiriac would
be eating crow. If Becker hadn’t won
Wimbledon, the jury would still have been
out on his career, even though he was
already being touted as one of the bright
est stars of the next generation of tennis
players before the tournament began.
And initially, Tiriac, Bosch, and Vilas de
vised a program that was to have Becker
at his prime by the summer of 1986. Both
Tiriac and Becker say winning Wimble
don didn't alter the program at all.
"Those two weeks are gone," Tiriac

says. “We just have to go on. All of the
victories, all the money, they are just
numbers. They don’t mean anything. In
another few months, we hope to have him
solid and sound." Tiriac pauses here,
perhaps pondering that future. “I think
we stand a good shot at it."
“My goal," Becker said at the Open,

"was to win Wimbledon some time. Now
I’m 17 and I won it, but I think it was a bit
early. It has changed a lot for me since
last year. It was a nice feeling when I
warmed up and the umpire said, 'Wim
bledon champion of ’85,’ and the spec
tators were clapping and screaming. I am
a little bit proud of it."

In the beginning of their relationship,
Vilas, who at 33 is still one of the most fit
players on the tour, introduced Becker to
his rigorous conditioning regimen. ’Any
body who trains with me would know how
difficult it is, how hard it is to prepare,"
says Vilas. “I think he learned faster than
anyone else. He became more serious
very fast. But we said to him, ’We guar
antee you that you are going to play so
much tennis that either you’re going to be
a great player or you are going to hate it
and quit.’ ’’

Becker didn’t quit because he loves
tennis, so much so that he has allowed it
to snatch him from his family and home.
He now lives in Monaco—land of the free-
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There is little disagreement
that the emergence

of Becker at a time when

tennis was becoming
stale and predictable is
a real boost for the sport.

tions that a ten-year-old Becker was ex
pelled from the German federation’s youth
program because “he was just too crazy"
Says Becker: “When I was younger and
I screwed up on the court, I did many
bad things. Now I control myself. I’m very
temperamental, so I have to work to con
trol it more than, say, Wilander.”
The resulting energy inside him almost

oozes through his pores, especially dur
ing the most critical moments of a match.
Exhibit A: Wimbledon. He came from be
hind in four matches. In the fifth and de
ciding set of his third-round match against
Nystrom, he was broken twice. But each
time, he broke back, then held his own
service and broke again for the victory.
In the next round, he survived a twisted
ankle to defeat Tim Mayotte 6-2 in the
fifth set. And in the semis, Sweden’s An
ders Jarryd lost 2-6, 7-6, 6-1, 6-1.

Exhibit B: Indianapolis. In his first match
since Wimbledon, Becker swatted away
five match points against an unknown
named Michael Pernfors—a two-time
NCAA champion who was ranked No.
287—and all with his opponent serving.
But again, it was “auf Vt/iedersehen" to
another foe.



A compendium of bizarre, idiotic,
lurid, and ofttimes witless driblets of information

culled from the nation’s press
EXTRA EXTRA

© HARD TIMES, INC. ALL THE NEWS THAT’S PRINTED TO FIT VOL. 5, NO. 1

GOING HOG-WILD

Craig Shimizu of Sacramento, California, looking out his car
window, “noticed something huge walking down the sidewalk.
1 looked again and it was a pig—and not one of those little pink
pigs, either." The 700-pound sow had apparently fallen off a
truck. “There was this little old lady coming down the side
walk, too. I thought she’d scream or something. But she just

looked down at the pig and kept on walking like it was noth
ing,” Shimizu said. Police and animal-control officers had to
employ two shots from a tranquilizer gun and a special hoist
to get the sow Off the street. (Sacramento Bee—submitted by
Bruce Griffith, Sacramento, Calif.)
That little piggy went anywhere she wanted.—Editor
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BIBLE STORIES
FOR ADULTS ONLY

The American Atheist Press in Austin, Texas, has published
The X-Rated Bible, an analysis of “pornographic sex” in the
Bible. Jon Murray, son of atheist leader Madalyn Murray O’
Hair, says the Bible has some very naughty bits. “There’s stuff
about incest, father sleeping with daughter, homosexuality and
bestiality.” Mrs. Murray claims the Good Book proves that
“religion is bad for your mental health.” And her son says that
the Bible disproves the claims of preachers like Jerry Falwell
and other conservatives. “They are preaching a ‘return to mo
rality’ based on the Bible, but the Bible is full of the wretched
stuff they’re trying to denounce.” (The Daily Texan—submit
ted by Patrick Kronin, Austin, Tex.)
He’s right! Falwell should boycott his own church.—Editor

W.' ■

BEAR RIGHT
AT THE CORNER

quirer—submitted by Steve
M. Dalton, Knoxville, Tenn.)

Beastly good of the old chap.—
Editor

Workers at the Longleat Sa
fari Park in England get a
helping paw from one of the
inmates. (National En-

They’ve Cleaned Up Their Act
A chance to travel around the country and earn $30,000 a year?
The qualifications are that you have to be able to mop a floor
.  . . and look like Mr. Clean. Forty-seven men thought that
they were just a close shave away from cleanser stardom. The
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winner of this regional competition in Chicago went on to the
national contest. (Chicago Sun-Times and The Chicago Tri
bune—submitted by Jeff Deyoung, Dyer, Ind.)
Next month are the tryouts for Janitor in a Drum.—Editor



There They Go
Behind the scenes at last year’s
Miss America Pageant: Cops
clear the beach of non con¬

testants at Atlantic City in or- tenders. (The Free Press,

der to make room for a group Mankato—submitted by Bill
photograph of the 50 con- Wilkinson, Mankato, Minn.)

That's Mrs. Flotsam and Mrs.

Jetsam, the bathing uglies.—
Editor

-
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AREAL
CAR POOL

RUBBERS
FLYING

DON’T
PUT THE

SQUEEZE ON
LOUISEGary Aliperti of Long Island, New York, parked his car in the

usual spot and went off to work. When he returned, he discov
ered his VW poking out of a collapsed cesspool, “covered from
the windshield back in dirt and . . . uh . . . other things.”
(Newsday—submitted by Clive Mutschler, Huntington Station,
N.Y.)
You might say the shit hit the fan belt.—Editor

PLAN AHEAD WITH RAMSES,
reads the banner towed across
the sky. Unable to advertise
condoms in newspapers, in
most magazines, on TV, or on
radio, one condom manufac
turer has taken to the sky to
advertise its products. Schmid
Laboratories, which makes
Ramses, Sheik, Fourex, and
the excitingly ribbed (and
named) Excita condoms, says
the ads will boost sales and
improve the image of con
doms. “They have a reputa
tion of being associated with
illicit sex or VD,” said a
spokesman. “The movies are
always poking fun at them.”
(Chicago Sun-Times—sub
mitted by Rick Lovier, West
Lafayette, Ind.)
Poking is something you never
want to do to a condom.—
Editor

A San Francisco purse
snatcher will think twice now
before robbing little old la
dies. His last victim, Louise
Burt, 79, said, “I didn’t give
him a chance.” She was on
her way to a bingo game when
her purse was grabbed. Burt,
wearing high-heels, went right
after the thief. “I was so be
side myself, I wanted to kill
him. I pulled the chopsticks'
out of my hair to stab him. My
hair fell down and was hang
ing down to my fanny. I must
have looked like a witch.”
Burt’s only regret was not
catching the thief herself. (Los
Angeles Times—submitted by
Gordon Yee, Los Angeles,
Calif.)
Louise should try out for
professional sports—wres
tling.—Editor

' »

NOTE:
We welcome your contributions for future “Hard Times”
columns, and we will give a free one-year subscription to
Penthouse to each reader who.se item is printed. Send clip
pings to; Hard Times, c/o Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New
York, N.Y. 10023. Please include the name of the newspaper,
the page number, and the date the clipping was published.
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PARTING SHOT
BY JOSEPH FARRIS
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i^OUJLDs'TITBB C/?£ATIFTH£
NEWS WE BEAD /N OUB PAPERS
AND WATCHED DA/HVON T. V.
WAS COOD NEWS. SVEBH DA V
BP/NCSMOPE CAPNAC£,M/S£PV
AND V/OLENCE. OH,PDPA FEW ,
DA ys OFUOVANP HAPP/NESS!
BUTNO, ONLHNEMANNt/SEPy
AND THEPNONyPOSTDB/NE
OPPDJ.IT/C/AN3 /S NEWS//F
YOU’VE TUPNED TO THESE PACES
FORA 8ITOFl/CHTPEUEP/’M
SOPPY WE CAN ’TOBl/CE.

!/BESTOF
THROWS,/COF?

l.^Sk—WE’YE cor* t

. -. THEHAPSHPEAllT/ESOF
l/FECONPPONTUS WH/CHEYEP
WAY WE ruPN f THE PEACE AND

■I TRANCfUJLITVOPTRANSYEYANIA
HASBEENSHATTEPEDBYACOUP.

mS THE HOUSEOFFPANNEnSTE/N
■I HASPAUENfV/NOENT.H/SW/FE.
■ ElERTRA, and THE/PPP/THFUi.peta/nep,/cop,apemoi/ldfp/no

/N THE DANE AND S/N/STEP WATER
PUNCEONS CFCASTAEDREERf

THEPEMUSTBE
SOME WAVOF
SPAfRK/NC
SOMETH/MC
OTHER THAN
DBVOT/OM/M
H/SBONVSRUU f

£.:● /’MTEPM/NC/NTO
A PEMCES*

BndBOB GUCCIOUE
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S£>v/£rPupper,/?a7MiBSSi.y
MAMPULATeOBVTHBP^SSm
AOEryr, XATR/NA ROMANOF/f

^R/-D
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EVERY DEC/3/O^jf
WaPT/GPSSS
Y/PATYOl/ARE
PIARMNCASyouARE A POIFERFUI.
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TREM31E A T TME
SOU/yp PF YPL//R
FOOTSTEFS r

/AM, .
ARE/y>r/?

WELL... WHAT
/ 7H/A/R. YPE*RE
Go//ya TO po
/3 TH/3.
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RUSS/AM TA/yRS WA/TP/y
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cpu/yter/^easures have
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IF.
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SWEETCHASTITV SHE HAS COT
TOBESTCPPEO!IS A PROBLEM AND

THEDICEST/OMOP
ALEXEI SAPtST/NOV,
CRAND MASTER
OF THEK.C.B.

SPEC/ALSERU/CES
BUREAU AND

PULLED OFF
THAT PEDESTAL!

ARCHITECTOPTH/S
PRESENTCHAOS,
/S BADLY UPSET
BVHERCRUSADINC
IMAGE.

WHERE/SOF THOSE
DAYS' THE CRETIN^

IM^HERE /S n/AN PENISOVITOH
—RUSSIANSSECRETWEAPONS
RlGHTNOLYHE^eiNA MOTEL '
ROOM ON THE OUT3R/RTS OF
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CREET/NCSAND
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/S THE CHURCH
FOR THE
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OFTHELOVEOF
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PASTOR TRUE
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ER. .. THEMOON
SHINESBRIGHT
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UN/ON HEAD-
(QUARTERS'

WELL—NOW
PM HERE /
SUPPOSEI'D
better MAKE
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MV...ER.,,
CONTACT/

PEN/SOV/TCH-YOUSONOPA V/TCH!
where the hsllwe va been?
SAD/ST/NOV’S CO/NG MAD/GET
YOUR A SS ROUND HERE R/GHT
NOW—AND JMEAN AtOtAff
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TOPAV, FELLOW
WORKERS FOR
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L''

>

m
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YOUDON'T CET
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SECRET SERV/CE!
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1^-3 AMAZING NEW TAPE
SEDUCES WOMEN!!

<|V CONTINUED FROM PAGE 19

TV STARS
I work third-shift security for a large ho
tel, One morning at about 3am, I re
ceived a call from my partner, who was
watching our TV monitors. He told me to
go to the sixth floor of our parking ramp.
I asked him what the problem was. All he
could say was: "You won't believe it!"

I couldn't even begin to imagine what
it was that I would come upon when I got
to the area in question. I certainly was
glad for the diversion, and intrigued by
the fact that there might be something to
do for once on this dead shift.

Just to be safe, I walked down the
parking ramp instead of taking the ele
vators. When I got to the sixth level I
looked into the elevator bay, only to find
a guy with his head between the legs of
the most beautiful woman I had ever seen.
At first I wanted to walk in and ask them
to leave, but the look on her faoe made
me wait. As I watched, my eight-inch cock
throbbed ti ll it almost tore open my pants.
I  just couldn’t take it any longer.

I decided that this was an opportunity
I couldn’t afford to pass up. Here was my
chance to take part in something that
would not only spice up my work for the
evening, but could provide me with a
memory that would be a pleasure to re
call forever after. I took my chances and
walked into the elevator bay.

At first the couple was surprised to see
somebody, but after they saw the bulge
in my pants they knew I had been watch
ing. We exchanged names, and then
Mindy asked me if I would like to finish
the job that Neil had started. I told her
sure, and got on my knees. Mindy lifted
her dress to expose a beautifully shaved
cunt. I have never done anything with a
woman who shaved herself, so I'm sure
you can imagine how excited I was. At
first, al l I could do was stare. I looked at
every nook and cranny.
Then Mindy eased my head between

her waiting thighs. I could taste her sweet
honey immediately, I started out slow,
teasing her pink button with the tip of my
tongue. After a few minutes of this, Mindy
started bucking like a horse. She ex
ploded in orgasm and filled my mouth
with the sweetest juices I had ever tasted
I got up off my knees when Mindy asked
if there was anything she could do to re
pay the favor. Seeing that it was very late,
I suggested that we go to the pool and
see what we could come up with

I  let Mindy and Neil into the pool area
while I went to one of the bars to get a
bottle of champagne. When I got back to
the pool, they were wrapped together like
a vine, on the massage table. Mindy
asked if I had come up with any ideas
yet. So I took my clothes off and walked
toward her. She started by giving me a
super handjob. When my cock reached
its full eight inches, Mindy put it in her

Works whether you kr>ow her 10

minutes or 10 years! MEPHISTOS
REVOLUTIONARY METHOD uses Ihe

astonishing psychological discovery

(subliminal motivation) to trigger a
womans BASIC URGE for sex.

SHE THINKS ITS ONLY
MUSIC. BUT SHE’S BEING I
EROTICALLY PROGRAMMED ●-
subllminally TO LOVE YOU!

IS PUSHBUTTON SEX FINALLY HERE??? MEPHISTO'S SUBLIMINAL COMMANDS
(She's lold to believe and obey)

- desire compels her to make the 1st MDVE!
- She LOVES you (even believes it's her idea)'
- Your rivals are boring and unattractive

Her Sexual thirst swells. ONLY A CLIMAX
WILL QUENCH IT)

- Urged to Reveal her WILDEST SEXUAL
FANTASIES, etc . etc AND ETC.!!

YES!! SIMPLY insert THE MEPHISTO
SUBLIMINAL CASSEHE (car-home portable)
She will ONLY notice music. BUT inaudible,
hidden commands penetrate her subconscious
mind Soon, she wants you with an overpowering
passion and a throbbing determination'

LIKE HYPNOSIS. Subliminal Motivation CAN
NOT BE RESISTED, because it operates undetect
ed below (he level of the conscious mind"
CAN WORDS HIDDEN UNDER MUSIC SEX
UALLY AROUSE A WOMAN AND FOCUS HER
PASSION ON ONLY ONE MAN?? YES!

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE
(DOES IT WORK?)

NOT ONE HAS EVER BEEN RETURNED!!

ORDER TODAY! Soon you will hold in your
hand the most powerful and sophisticated

APHRODISIAC in history This unique 60 min
tape (audible music & subliminal erotic

commands) is ONLY available from
MEPHISTlj Simply labeled Mood
Music" Comes to you m a PLAIN

PACKAGE IT'S YOUR SECRET
Only you will kno'w why she

suddenly agrees to ANYTHING'
(Even reawakens a wife's passion)

SUBLIMINAL STIMULI activate involuntary
bodily responses such as SEXUAL AROUSAL!!
THAT MEANS Mephisto's orgasmic subliminal
commands (concealed under mood music) can secret
ly implant erotic urges DEEP INTO HER subconscious
SWELLING HER SEXUAL EXCITEMENT to the edge
of ORGASM! And focus her passion only on you'
SCIENTIFIC PROOF!!
Articles tn national magazines [Time. Science Di
gest. Omni. Wall Street Journal) PROVES the irre
sistible power of subliminal motivation Inaudible
(HIDDEN) commands tested in noisy, crowded de
partment stores stopped shoplifting by 66%' Be
cause there IS NO DEFENSE against subliminal
commands. Congress considered laws to ban its use' x
HOW MEPHISTO MAKES HER FAITHFUL
Decisions to be taithlul in love and sex are made
subconsciously Your Mephisto tape programs
subconscious to LOVE YOU, CRAVE YOU, and to
FORSAKE ALL OTHER MEN!
FREE BOOKLET: Explains how the Mephisto secretly
penetrates her subconscious and programs her with
wild desire (see remarkable testimonials)
LEARN; What SEXUALLY arouses a woman most and
how the Mephisto tape squeezes her trigger
and aims her passion SPECIFICALLY AT YOU!
LEARN: About a Mephisto tape so powerlul
ii must be custom made"

IK

her

EXPVISA/MC
or send check, cash, or mon
MEPHISTO Dept 6 PO Box
RUSH tapes indicated $1695 plus 52 05 P&H. total S1900 each

or buy two and get one tree (IL residents add tax)
SEDUCTION BY MEPHISTO

Volume 3

order to
’. Westmont IL 60559

ey 0
377

Volume 2 Volume 4Volume 1
OTHER TAPES BY MEPHISTO

The Subliminal Diet
The Seed ol Confidence

Natural Sleep
The Last Cigarette

NAME

Taming Depression

ADDRESS

STATE ZIPCITY.
M>'l,iiii(ui)hifs Inc

NOW ON VIDEO
Penthouse Products Video Depf.11
P.O. Box 6500, Englewood, N.J. 07631
Please rush me The Girls of Penthouse video (58 minutes) tor
only $59.95 plus $3.50 postage and handling per tape.
Name
Address

ZipCity State

Please indicate: nVHS (GOP1V) BETA (GOP1B)
Check enclosed □ Money order enclosed

□ Visa n MasterCard □ American Express
Acct. #
Interbank * for MasterCard

Signature
Credit cord holders call toll-free: 1-800-526-4797
Payment must accompany order. Rates for U.S, only Allow 4-6 weeks
for delivery. No Canadion or foreign orders.

Exp. date
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mouth. She teased me like I had teased
her earlier, but when Neil started ram
ming his cock into her, Mindy took all of
my manhood in her mouth. We all cl i
maxed together.

After we got untangled, I opened the
bottle of champagne, and we drank the
bottle while sitting in the pool. At about
5:30 A.M. we got dressed. I thanked both
of them for everything, and they thanked
me. We left the pool area, and I walked
them to their car. I asked them if I would
see them again. They told me probably
not, but if they were ever in a parking lot
again they definitely would think of me.
On my way back to the office I was

trying to think of what to tel l my partner.
When I arrived, I found the TV monitor
set on the sixth level of the ramp and my
partner in the back office with his pants
down to his knees and a handful of jism.
He gave our first TV appearance four
stars.—Name and address withheld

1 CATALOGS U.S.A.»
We've gathered catalogs from the nation's
best specialty shops and mail order firms.

Bursting with new and exciting ideas for
your winter shopping. Order now from the
coupon at the bottom of the page.

Winter (Catalog Collection

2. The Largest Se
lection of Under
wear can be
found in THE
UNDERGEAR

CATALOG. Large
selection of men's

boxers, briefs,
bikinis, T-shirts,
tanks and active
workout wear.
Hard-to-find

items, imports
and exclusive,

original designs
for men and
women. It's a
world of the fin
est underwear—
from

where. $1.00.
every-

Frederick’s

The
Under
Catah

>'?*ar7
q

I
AHondbook
of Underwear
Irom Around
theworld.'^1

■●.-Vr

1. THE BEST KEPT SECRETS OF SEX
APPEAL.. frederick's of Hollywood
unique fashion catalog featuring
exclusive designs in giamorous dresses
and alluring sportswear, sensuous
lingerie, bras and foundations,
swimwear, shoes, accessories and much
more. Send S3.00 for a one year catalog
subscription — plus — receive $25.00
worth of gift certificates included with
vour first catalog.TELEPHONIC TITILLATION

For over ten years I have been having a
sexual affair with a woman I have not
touched. Our relationship has been truly
a “long-distance love affair.”

I work at a job which frequently leaves
my evenings free with little to do. It Is on
such evenings that our little “tryst" takes
place. As Sue lives several hundred miles
from me, our affair takes place over the
phone. When I call, we usually spend a
few minutes discussing what’s new and
exchanging smal l talk, but the tone and
the mood soon change.

I  first have her describe where she is
and what she is wearing to help spark
my imagination. She is most often lying
in her bed totally naked. She tells me how
her nipples are erect and her pussy is
wet in anticipation. I begin by describing
the setting where our encounter is taking
place. Last night we fantasized we were
in a resort motel , in a room where we
could allow the curtains to remain open,
as no one could see in. The room was
totally dark. I then spread her legs as far
as I could. I started by massaging her
from the feet up, working with the tips of
my fingers in small circles, using a warm,
fragrant oil.

I  told her how I would carefully avoid
her pussy, but would take special care to
massage her nipples. By now, I could hear
her sott moans over the phone as she
began to stoke her breasts and thighs. I
next told her I would take my tongue and
lightly flick her clit with the tip of it. I would
blow gently on her spread pussy—first
hot, then cold. She could envision how
she would feel, as her only senses would
be touch and smell.

I explained in great detail how I would
stretch her pussy lips wide apart so her
cunt was fully open and
around the entrance to it. She began to
breathe heavily as I told her about the
large vibrator I vyas about to insert into
her pussy. I told her how it would fi ll her
to the limit. I said I would take her nipple

could lick

BLUES?
Term Paper t
Assistance i
Catalog of 14,278
Research Papers

4.
3. Our new 224-page catalog will save you
time and improve your grades. It lists and de
scribes 14,278 research papers: a virtual li
brary of information at your fingertips! Order
ing will be as easy as picking up your phone.
RESEARCH ASSISTANCE also provides custom
research and thesis assistance. Send $2.00 for
your A-plus catalog!

indulge yourself with Ujena's exclusive
collection of designer swimweorand
accessories. Daring and different, all
suits are created from the finest fabrics
and materials,yetaffardably priced.
10O's of photos let you choose from a
variety of designs. Every suit is
uniquely-styled toflatteryour figure.
Send $2.00 for our new spring catalog.

'ISt.
112

VOYAGES,
The Positive Lifestyle Magazine

5. Tantalize your partner with the most
provocative, talked-about catalog in America.
The most sophisticated and informative cata
log of adult toys and sensual lingerie ever pub
lished. Large and tall sizes available. Informa
tion on how to create more joy, intimacy and
pleasure in your relationship. A must for every
couple's bedside reading ($3.50 refund cou
pon included with catalog). Eull Color. Send
Today! $3.50.

6 & 7. Video's, Color Photographs and Slides
of beautiful girls modeling exciting lingerie,
sheer stocking, garterbelts, pantyhose, raised
skirts and full figure poses. Especially for You!
Custom Creative Images' 20-page Catalog
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When she came back into the room, I
asked her where she wanted to get
started. She said, looking right between
my legs, "Right there, if you don’t mind.”
I must have turned 30 shades of red, but

I managed to say that i didn’t mind. Emily
pulled off her sweater letting her 36D tits
fall free. Then she unzipped my pants and
pulled out my eight-inch tool. This woman
acted as if she had not had sex for years.
She moaned as I played with her eraser-
size nipples, while she deep-throated me
to an explosive orgasm.
Wanting to return the favors, we

stripped off all our clothes and I dove into
the wettest cunt I have ever licked. Emily
rode my face like a wild woman, grinding
her pussy all over my face. After about
ten minutes of expert tonguing, she ex
ploded, shaking and bucking for about a
minute. Not being one to pass up a hot
twat, I quickly mounted my new love and
we fucked to a jolting joint orgasm.

After recovering, we dressed and made
arrangements to meet after our next
meeting for another session of afternoon
delight. She said that she had never or-
gasmed with her husband. Too bad for
him, but great for me. I intend to keep
pleasing my afternoon lover as long as
she wants me to.—A/ame and address
withheld

grammers. These meetings only take a
few hours in the morning, so the after
noon hours are free until I take the late
shuttle back to Boston.
About three months ago a new pro

grammer joined our group. She comes
from Washington. D.C., and like me, she
flies in early and takes the late shuttle
back. Following the first group session,
Emily seemed amazed that we were done
at 10:30 a.m, I suggested that if she had
nothing better to do, she and I could get
a cup of coffee and go for a walk. Emily
thought that was better than trying to
work, so we grabbed a cup of coffee and
headed for Central Park. As we talked I
learned that Emily was married and lived
just outside of D.C. I told her I was mar
ried, too, and lived in Cambridge, Mas
sachusetts. I also found that I was very
attracted to her. The wind was blowing,
and every so often it would l ift her skirt,
exposing her long slender legs, and the
chil l in the air kept her nipples erect atop
her large breasts. Emily said she was
getting a little cold, so I suggested we
go shopping inside. She was not too keen
on that idea, so I said that we could get
a motel room and go over the morning’s
session. She thought that was a great
idea, so we headed to a nearby motel.
When we got to the room, Emily ex

cused herself to go to the bathroom. This
was the first time I got a good look at her
from behind, and boy, was fhis girl built!

and rub it into the slit on the end of my
cock and allow the little drops of come
to coat her nipples. I would take my cock
and lightly rub it on her mouth and let her
taste my passion. Then I would stop and
leave her, the vibrator shoved deep in
side her, I would not return for several
minutes, until she had brought herself to
orgasm.
By now. Sue was in the throes of a deep

orgasm, her yelps of delight coming over
the phone. Finally, I began to describe
how I would slowly fuck her, inserting a
little of my cock at a time and increasing
the depth with each stroke. Sue now had
her own vibrator shoved deep into her
cunt and a finger on her clit, fucking her
self to another orgasm.

This was only the start. By the end of
our session I had talked her into five more

orgasms. Someday, perhaps, we will have
the chance to act out our fantasies. But
until then. I ’l l just enjoy my long-distance-
telephone love affair.—A/ame and ad
dress withheld

COMPUTER PROGRAMMERS
I  have been an avid reader of your
"Forum’’ section for many years, and now
I feel I should do more than just read what
others have written. I am a 28-year-old
male employed as a computer program
mer at a Boston computer firm. In my job
I have to spend one day a month in New
York to interface with a group of pro-

ATTHE MOVIES
I never thought that I would actually get
up the nerve to write this letter, but thanks
to some coaxing by my roommate, I am.
A couple of months ago, my friend Jane
was in town. She had invited me over to
this very expensive hotel for a Young
Democrats convention. I was to be her
escort. When I arrived at the banquet hall,
being a Republican, I felt as out of place
as Sammy Davis, Jr,, at a KKK meeting.
Nonetheless, I soon found Jane, and the
dinner began. During the course of the
evening I was introduced to many young,
attractive women. But Vicki caught my
eye. She was about five feet four inches
tall, and had about 115 pounds of incred-.
ibiy sexy body.

After the dinner, Jane, I , and this guy
Marv were supposed to go visit my friend
Phil at his college dorm. I protested that
three guys and only one girl were just not
good odds. By some lucky chance Vicki
and three of her friends were walking by
and I quickly asked, “Hey, would you like
to go out and party with us?’’ Before I
knew it, we were al l at Phil’s place drink
ing gin and tonics and dancing.
Somehow Vicki managed to seduc

tively dance me into the walk-in closet
where she landed the most sensuous kiss
of my life upon my waiting lips; I knew
that she wanted me badly. By this time
someone had suggested that we al l go
see a movie at the theater down the block.
We arrived at the theater and sat down

just as the film began. We were sitting on
the end of the row, against the wall, and
before we were five minutes into the
movie, Vicki was into my pants. Needless
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deep and accented. It was interesting
that, by comparison, he made my Adonis-
type boyfriend seem feminine. He oozed
masculinity from every pore.

It was a sultry afternoon; I posed and
he painted. We were listening to the sen
sual delights of his Italian music, which
was heavy with sexual overtones. He
stopped painting and walked to the win
dows and opened them, allowing the
soothing fal l breeze to blow in. He re
turned to his palette and resumed re
creating me on his easel. I was wearing
a light antique-lace dress which he had
bought during his last trip to France.

I was standing in his oversize studio
when a gust of cool air rushed in through
the windows, lifting my dress above my
waist. He looked shocked and fasci
nated that I wasn't wearing any panties.
His face blushed at my blond pussy hairs.
He tried to hide the hardness between
his legs, but was overcome by the wan
ton desires that had stripped him of all
his former discipline.

With pompous confidence, the man
walked over to where I was standing and
embraced my lustful face in his strong
hands. He started licking my tongue with
his until our mouths were in full rapture.
It was obvious that he had the expertise
and technique of a gifted master. My legs
began to tremble as my cunt juices
moistened my thighs. I had never expe
rienced such high sexual voltage before.

I spread my long ivory legs and lifted
the flowing lace dress. He dropped to his
knees and gently kissed my wet, per
fumed pussy. Spreading the lips of my
cunt, his tongue started dancing inside
me. His skill was amazing. Obviously, oral
sex was an art he also delighted in. He
held on to my smooth legs to keep them
from shaking to collapse. I felt him suck
ing my clit like a hungry baby sucking its
mother's breast. Ever so lightly he would
touch me with his tongue, as if to tease
me more. In minutes the tingles grew to
an uncontrollable pulse that sent my body
into an orgasmic fever. I limply fell to the
floor in his arms.
He released his turgid cock from his

encasing clothes. His penis was gar
nished with black and silver hair. My legs
parted to clear the passageway for this
well-hung man. A shock of merciless
pleasure invaded my body as he wid
ened the banks of my vagina. I moaned
while enjoying the authority, assurance,
and apparent effortless skill of his snug
cock. He held my hard nipple in his fin
gers as I wrapped my legs around him,
refusing him the right to pull out.
He rolled me over to my hands and

knees, fucking me passionately. He held
my long mane of hair in one hand and my
pussy in the other, so he could stil l control
me when I released an orgasmic scream.
I begged him not to stop as he slowed to
the tempo of “O sole mio.”

I  heard him wail as his liquid gold
warmed my pussy. My cunt was stil l un
dulating as he slowly pulled his tool out

to say, I had a raging hard-on. Then she
slowly leaned over and started licking the
insides of my ears—one of my major weak
spots! Becoming horny as hell, 1 decided
to do a little work on her. I had been mas
saging her thighs, but she grabbed my
hand and pushed it up to her crotch, i
leaned over the seats and began mas
saging her firm breasts and opened up
her pants. I slid my hand down unti l I felt
her wetness on my fingertips.

I  suddeniy realized that anyone and
everyone in the theater could see and
probably did see us. At this thought I
started sliding off her and back into my
seat. She looked deep into my eyes and
whispered, “Please don't tease me. I need
you inside of me.” Upon hearing this I
almost passed out, but that was the last
thing I wanted to do. We got up and
walked out of the theater and into the
lobby. We desperately searched for a
place where we could fully release the
enormous sexual energy that had built
up inside both of us.

It must have been fate, because we
found a small office in the back that was
abandoned for the time being. We walked
inside, quickly shut the door, and before
1 could say a word she had stripped us
both. She got down on her knees and
started to lick the underside and tip of
my penis. I was in complete ecstasy as
she swallowed my full length. I then lifted
her up and placed her on the desk so
that her pussy was on the edge of the
table. I lowered myself to her gorgeous,
dripping snatch and began tonguing her
clit and slit, driving Vicki to multiple or
gasms. She wrapped her legs around my
head and drove my face into her hot cunt.
After about ten minutes more of this, she
released her grip so I could enter her.
She rolled me over onto my back and
straddled my cock. As she lowered her
self onto the full length of my manhood,
I  thought I was going to explode with
pleasure. Slowly and rhythmically, she
gyrated her hips up and down unti l I or-
gasmed like never before. She came soon
after, with my member still inside her.
We got dressed and went back into the

theater just as the movie was ending. We
were greeted with the knowing looks of
al l our friends. When we left the theater,
Vicki got into a cab, and that was the last
I ever saw of her.—Name and address
withheld

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 160

are mechanical holdout devices that
attach to your body and steal a card
or two from your hand, then add them
back as needed. There are arm-pres
sure sleeve holdouts, vest holdouts
(strapped around the chest, they bring
new meaning to the phrase "playing close
to the vest”), and even, so help us, a pants
holdout. In this one, the clip pops up over
the front of the cheat's waistband and
steals the card back into his pants above
the crotch. Your best defense against this
kind of cheating is to occasionally count
the cards between hands.

Other kinds of cheating apply not to
the cards but the chips. Copping chips
occurs when a player generously pushes
the pot across the table to a winner, then
palms a chip or two in the aot. He may
even have a sticky wax applied to the
hand for this purpose, or even use a
beanshooter—a ball of sticky stuff at
tached to an elastic cord fastened up the
sleeve. As soon as the generous helper
is through pushing the pot across the ta
ble, a high-valued chip vanishes up his
sleeve.

The fact is, professional cheats rarely use
marked cards or the other paraphernalia
described above. For one thing, they're
dangerous—definite evidence of cheat
ing—and someone caught using them
would be in grave danger. Literally. The
real pros use less obvious and more de
vious ways to control the game. When
you cheat by sleight of hand, then it's your
word against the accuser’s. The tech
niques are extremely diverse, but here
are a few samples:
A good cardsharp can do miracles on

the shuffle, stacking the cards so that ex
cellent hands go to other players (en
couraging them to bet heavily), and an
unbeatable hand goes to himself. Deck
stacking starts when the dealer picks up
the discards from the previous hand. If
he picks them up in groups, a few here
and a few there, rather than al l at once,
watch out: There’s a very good chance
he’s arranging them in winning ways.

If you want to gamble, Ortiz says, the
safest place to do so is in the legal ca
sinos of Las Vegas and Atlantic City. If
you go to an underground casino, the
chances of being cheated are very high.
In private card games, foilow these rules:
be especially careful playing with
strangers; be aware of shiny objects
around the table; collect your own pots;
count the cards occasionally to guard
against holdouts; use the riffle test for a
deck suspected of being marked the
easy way, and insist on a new deck if you
suspect cards of having any sophisti
cated marking.

Next month—more ways you can be
cheated at craps, backgammon, and
other games.Of—0
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ARTISTIC FORM
I am a 23-year-old voluptuous model who
takes her work very seriously. Until re
cently, I have never had an affair with any
of the many men I meet in connection
with my rising career. It wasn't unti l I re
ceived an unusual job to sit for an artist
in his sixties that I succumbed,

i felt the electricity the moment we met.
It was a very strong attraction. However,
I didn't say anything at the time. He was
an overly intelligent man whose sophis
tication and stylish brilliance radiated an
explosive sexual energy. His voice was
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of me. I turned to see his face filled with
wild pleasure. I lay down between his legs
and began licking the remaining come
that covered his prick.
To my astonishment, within minutes my

61-year-old lover had another above-av
erage erection. He turned me over and
entered me from behind.

His talented fingertips massaged my
clit as he fucked me. I felt lucky to be the
benefactress of such a lusciously expe
rienced and deadly exciting man. My cunt
was on fire and burning with greed. My
body was pregnant with pleasure as I
reached orgasm after orgasm.
Our bodies rocked in perfect rhythm,

unti l he could no longer withhold his sec
ond coming. He shook violently. I felt his
warm, wet come drip from my pussy and
down my thighs. He grabbed me and held
me tightly in his arms. We both fel l into a
deep, peaceful sleep.
Since that windy day I have not posed

for him. Rather, we pursue another one
of his respectable talents—the art of
lovemaking. I have become very cul
tured, needless to say. He is a deliciously
gifted person. He is the only man that can
fuck me one day, and I stil l feel very
fucked for days after. Now that’s what I
call an art form!—Name and address
withheld 0+ ■a

CALIGULA
NCW ON VDEO

THE MOST CONTROVERSIAL FILM IN HISTORY
THE ORIGINAL,UNCUT, X-RATED VERSION FOR ONLY SSWS
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Please rush me the original X version of Caligula (156 minutes) for
only $89.95 plus $3.00 postage and handling per tape.

Name.

Address.

.Zip. , ....State__
Please indicate: □VHS(CFV) □BETA(CFB)
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□ Visa
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Interbank # for MasterCard:
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□ Money order enclosed
□ American Express□ MasterCard

.Exp. date:
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SEA URCHINS IT'S 'FOR LOVERS ONLY.
AND IT'S FREE.

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 115

Wil l rush back out of the net. He braces

his feet on the rope and tries again with
greater effort. The rope is freed. Pulling
himself along the bottom to the second

rope, he repeats the process. My depth
gauge reads 83 feet. After freeing the
second rope, the diver swims upward.

Before he surfaces, a dozen more div

ers begin their descent. Upon reaching
the bottom, they form a line in front of the
net and begin lifting it off the coral, while
other swimmers pull from above. As the
net lifts, the divers swim beneath it, dis
entangling the mesh from the reef. The
last snare is freed, and the divers head
for the surface.

But a few divers are too far under the

net to escape quickly. One pushes him
self off the bottom and into the center of

the net. The mesh wraps around him like
a spider’s web. Frantically he pulls at the
nylon mesh, in what seems a desperate
effort to tear a hole in it. I swim toward

him—maybe I can put my regulator in his
mouth and force air into his lungs. But I
know that at 83 feet a free diver’s lungs
are entirely collapsed by the water pres
sure, and inhaling is extremely difficult.
Swimming closer, I see his efforts have

purpose. Instead of swimming out from
under the net, he takes a dangerous but
timesaving shortcut right through the
center. Opening a hole in the mesh, he
swims through and is followed by other
divers who have been patiently waiting.
The swimmers are on the surface now,

and the net, laden with nearly the entire
fish population of the reef below, is loaded
Into the skiffs. Once on board, the fish
ermen load the contents into metal tubs.

The Muro Ami fishermen keep every
thing from baby sharks to the smallest
butterfly fish.

I can’t stop wondering how many times
these divers repeat such difficult and
dangerous dives before a knot fails to
come untied, or a rock hits someone in

the head, or a shark mistakes a thrashing
pair of legs for a disabled fish. I ask the
boys if there are ever shark attacks. At

tacks happen, they say, but not very often.
When I ask if there is a doctor aboard, or
if injured divers are taken to Manila for
treatment, they look at me as if I have a
loose screw. One boy shrugs and an
swers, "No, we don’t have a doctor and

we don't go to Manila. We just die.’’
Inside the wheelhouse, I lay my cam

era bag down on the chart table and be
gin searching for fresh film. I notice a ra
dio message lying on top of the charts.
Each day, the 15 Muro Ami boats call in
to report their positions. At the bottom of
the list is the notation: "Lolita 1: Returning
to station to drop off body for burial."

I ask the captain, "What happened?"
He shrugs, squinting into the afternoon
sun, and simply says, "A boy
drowned.’’Ot—g-
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How to order them

without embarrassment.Sexual Aids: How to use them

without disappointment.

If you've been reluctant to purchase sexual
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection

would like to offer you two things that may
change your mind:

1. A guarantee
2. Another guarantee

First, we guarantee your privacy. Should
you decide to order our catalogue or pro
ducts, your transaction will be held in the
strictest confidence.

Your name will never (never) be sold or

given to any other company. No unwanted,
embarrassing mailings. And everything we
ship to you is plainly packaged, securely
wrapped, without the slightest indication of
its contents on the outside.

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction.
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection
is the result of extensive research and real-

life testing. We are so certain that the risk of
disappointment has been eliminated from
our products, that we can actually guarantee
your satisfaction - or your money promptly,
unquestioningly refunded.

What is the Xandria Collection?

It is a very, very special collection of sexual
aids. It includes the finest and most effective
products available from around the world,

’roducts that can open new doors to sexual
gratification (perhaps many doors you never

knew existed!).

Our products range from the simple to the
delightfully complex. They are designed for
both the timid and the bold. For anyone
who's ever wished there could be something
more to their sex life.

If you're prepared to intensify your own
sexual pleasure, then by all means send for

the Xandria Collection catalogue. It is priced
at just three dollars which is applied in full
to your first order.

Write today. You have absolutely nothing
to lose. And an entirely new world of
enjoyment to gain.

The Xandria Collection, P286

P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131

Please send me, bv Mrst class mail, mv copy of the
Xandria Collection catalogue. Enclosed is my check or
money order tor three dollars which will he applied
towards my first purchase. (U.5. Residents only).

Name

Address

City

State _

I am an adult over 21 years of age:
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{signature required)

Xandria, 1243 16th St., San Francisco. Void where
prohibited by law.
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Secrets of Crooked Gambling, Part I ;
Blackjack and Poker

BY SCOT MORRIS

buy a gimmicked shoe like the one
shown on the next page that provides
the peek and the second deal auto
matically. The dealer pushes the top
card up, and a prism inside the shoe
gives him a glimpse of it. If it’s a high
card, he can leave it there, deal second
cards to players, and take the chosen
card for himself. A phony shoe like this
would not likely be found in Las Vegas
or Atlantic City but in an underground,
illegal gambling house such as those
found in New York, New Orleans, and
other big cities.
Shown at left is a gimmicked ciga

rette pack. Inside it is a mirror set at a
45-degree angle; there is a hole in the
matchbook sitting on top. With it, a
player positioned at the right spot (at
"third base," as it is called—to the deal
er's extreme right) can catch a glimpse
of the dealer's hole card as he slips it
under his face-up card. A player work
ing alone can “spook" the hole card
about a third of the time. If he is in part
nership with the dealer and splitting the
take with him later, the dealer makes
sure he gets a view of every hole card.
A dealer-player collusion is the com
monest form of cheating in casinos and
is the hardest for the authorities to de
tect. If it's going on at your table, you
can expect to lose more than your share
of hands, because a crooked dealer
must make his table average even out
to avoid suspicion.

In last July’s column, which was de
voted to a new computer worn in the
shoe that could be used to beat roulette
in casinos, we wondered just what the
legal status of these new computers
would be. “The courts,” we said, "have
decreed that while you may not tamper
with the outcome of any gambling game,
you can try to predict the outcome by
any method you want without breaking
the law."
No more. Within a few days of the time

that issue of Penthouse went on sale,
Nevada Governor Richard Bryan signed
into law a bi l l making it a crime to use,
or possess with intent to use, “any de
vice to assist in projecting the outcome
of the game." The new law prescribes
a sentence of one to ten years' impris
onment and/or a fine of up to $10,000.

Professional cardsharp Darwin Ortiz
has pointed out to us that since the law
contains no definition of "device," it
could in theory be applied to someone
using pen and paper either to keep track
of numbers that have come up at rou
lette (as many system players do) or to
calculate the odds at craps.

Ortiz shared ai l this with us while in
troducing us to “David,” the premier
card-counting covert computer in use
today. It sells for $4,000 and uses toe-
operated switches. It is virtually impos
sible for casinos to detect and gives the
wearer a big lead over the house at
blackjack. It is definitely illegal.

Ortiz is an expert on al l kinds of
cheating. Since the death of John
Scarne last year, he has been called
the world's foremost expert on crooked
gambling. His book Gambling Scams,
recently published by Dodd, Mead &
Company, is an eye-opening account
of the methods that can be used to cheat
you out of your money. This column is
based on Ortiz's book and on inter
views with him. It is limited to the sub
ject of cheating at cards; we’ll cover
crooked dice games and other gam
bling flimflam next month.
The commonest form of cheating by

blackjack dealers is a combination of a
peek and a second deal. With a peek
(or some other method, such as a mark-

Marks. When most people think of card
cheating, they think of marked cards.
Professional cheats rarely use "paper,”
but telltale decks are common enough
in private games. In any large city there
are novelty stores that wil l sell marked
decks—standard, brand-name decks
with the manufacturers' stamps intact—
for just $6 or $7 each.
Such decks can be bought through

the mail. One ad carries this disclaimer;
"For magical purposes only. Not to be
used in violation of any local, state, or
federal laws." Sure, sure. If the makers
really meant that, they would place the
ad in magicians’ magazines. Instead, it
appears only in magazines with "gam-

Darwin Ortiz plays blackjack over a seem
ingly innocent cigarette pack. A mirror in the
phony pack reveals the dealer's hole card—
an ace of spades.

ing system, discussed later), he learns
the value of the top card. If it is high, he
keeps it in his hand while dealing the
second card down—a sleight-of-hand
move that takes months or years of
practice but in an expert’s hands be
comes completely undetectable.

Often casinos wil l use a shoe, a box
in which the cards are placed and can
be removed one at a time. People think
this assures a fair deal, but the opposite
may be the case. For $1,500, you can
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gamblers to take advantage of suck
ers—we have decided to tell.

You could spend a whole day with a
juice deck and never find the markings.
We couldn't see them even when told
exaotly where they were, but Ortiz could
read them with ease from across a hotel
room—some 12 feet away. The reason
is that the markings are extremely faint,
and only come out when you defocus
your eyes—you have to "look past the
cards" a bit before you can see them,
and it oan take a week or two of prac
tice to get the hang of it. The substance
used to mark the cards is available in
any drugstore and, despite some “ex
pert opinions," it works on plastic cards
such as those used in Nevada card
rooms. If a deck is suspected of being
a juice deck, place it under a strong
ultraviolet light. One kind of mark will
glow under the light. Another kind won’t,
and there is nb other known way to de
tect it. The only defense is to change
decks.
You can be safe with your own deck

of cards, but not for more than a few
rounds of play. That's because there are
several methods of marking cards that
are actually used during the game. One
method is to put a thumb or fingernail
nick into the edges of the cards. Then,
when dealing the cards, you know what
your opponents are getting. A more so
phisticated tack is daub—a pasty, col
ored substance rubbed on the backs
of cards. A cheat picks up a small
amount on his thumb or finger and
smears it across the backs of the cards

he wishes to mark during play. It leaves
an extremely faint smudge. Daub can
be kept in the center of a shirt button,
on the bottom of a shoe, rubbed into
the hair at the temples, or hidden in other
subtle spots around the body. One can
even use cigarette ash or ordinary dirt
from a shoe—provided it makes a rec
ognizable dulling mark on the backs of
the high-value cards. Defense: Change
decks frequently.

bling” or “gaming" in the title.
The best way to tel l if cards are

marked in this way is to use the riffle
test, also called "going to the movies."
Hold the bottom end of the deck in one
hand and riffle through the top end with
the other, the same way you would riffle
a flip book to look at an artificial moving
picture. If the cards are marked, that's
what you’l l get—a moving picture, with

Daub, left, at $25 per aspirin tin, is used to
mark cards during play. A custom $75 "peg-
ger," right, puts a bump on the card backs.
Ortiz keeps a valuable card on top and sec
ond-deals to others.

case, strategically placed, will do the
job well, but most experienced card
players wouldn't allow such an obvious
prop on the table. Many ingenious kinds
of camouflage have been developed for
the purpose of allowing a glim to remain
in plain sight during a game. An intri
cate one is the aforementioned phony
cigarette pack. Another diabolical one
is a prism embedded in a phony ice
cube. The gambler leaves this at the
bottom of an almost-finished drink. A
view straight down on it can provide a
glimpse of the dealer’s hole card. (One
card cheat left his half-finished cocktail
on the table for most of the evening. The
other players got suspicious only when
he screamed rather too loudly when a
waitress took his glass away.) Perhaps
the most innocent-looking glim we have
heard of is a plain cup of black coffee.
Under the right lighting, a dealer can
use this to catch a glimpse of cards as
they are dealt.

This blackjack shoe gives the dealer a peek
at the top card (shown in contrasting color
to illustrate), then holds it for him until needed.
In a real game the dealer’s hand would cover
this part of the shoe.

spots and lines jumping this way and
that. Riffle the cards several times, fo
cusing on different areas of the backs.
There are more sophisticated marked

decks that won’t show up in a riffle test.
One is a so-called shade deck, wherein
the color of ink used on the card back
is diluted many times over with alcohol
and rubbed onto various parts of the
card. Such a deck takes some getting
used to—but the extremely faint marks
are often more visible from a distance
than from close up.

Finally, there is the most sophisti
cated sort of marked deck of al l , called
the juice deck. Its mastery is a closely
guarded secret, and private training in
how to use the deck has been sold for
upwards of $1,500. Imagine a deck that
can withstand any inspection, even the
most detailed, but with markings that
you can see and no one else can. It is
a fairly recent invention, and is so se
cret that some people in the know would
be very upset to see it revealed in Pent
house. Some have even asked us not
to reveal it. But since very few legiti
mate magicians do tricks with a juice
deck—it is primarily used by crooked

Holdouts. Wouldn’t it be nice if, while
playing poker, you could take a card or
two from the first few hands dealt you
and save them for later, when you could
really use them? That's the motivation
behind the holdout. Sometimes it can
be as simple a matter as palming off a
card and then dropping only four cards
when you fold. Who counts the dis
cards? At a more sophisticated level,
there are springlike contraptions called
“bugs” that fasten under the table and
hold a card or two unti l needed. There

CONTINUED ON PAGE 154

Glims. A glim is a small, concealed mir
ror used to get a reflection of the cards'
faces during the deal. A shiny cigarette
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PENTHOUSECOMING IN THE
MARCH

MAKING FALWELL MAD

There’s a new organization making waves these days. Comprised of thou
sands of former followers of preachers like Jerry Falwell, Jimmy Swag-
gart, and Pat Robertson, Fundamentalists Anonymous is helping people
find a new life after escaping the fundamentalist yoke. “The nightmare
doesn’t end when they’re out,” writes Richard Yao, founder and executive
director of the group. “If there’s anything these people are telling us, it
must be that the fundamentalist or charismatic experience can be a se
rious mental-health hazard.” And, he concludes, “Fundamentalists  Anon
ymous makes Jerry Falwell mad because, by speaking out, we will en
courage all decent and reasonable people to speak out, too!”

TOKYO LOVE HOTELS

Ocean liners, gorilla suits, space helmets, and diapers and teddy bears.
They’re all among some of the more bizarre accompaniments to recre
ational sex that are provided by the so-called love hotels of Japan. T. D.
Allman reports on several of these exotic institutions, showing how recent
antiprostitution legislation has actually spurred the Japanese sexual
imagination to new extravaganzas of inventiveness. “So long as he acts
out his fantasy in the proper place, in the proper time,” writes Allman, “the
Japanese male has no reason to be ashamed of it—and certainly no
reason to feel guilty.”

WHAT DID DR. BURTON DO WRONG?

That’s what investigative science reporter Gary Null and his associate
Leonard Steinman wanted to find out. Last summer, Dr. Lawrence Bur
ton’s cancer clinic in the Bahamas was forced to close by government
authorities, who claimed the clinic was a health hazard. Since Null had
been following Burton’s treatment of cancer victims for several years, he
was surprised at this action and decided to look more closely at the
situation. His findings are reported in the seventh article in our “Medical
Genocide” series. Once again. Null contends, the “cancer establish
ment,” working hand in hand with certain bureaucrats, desperately sought
to discredit Dr. Burton—although his treatments have often proved to be
extremely successful.

RETURN TO VIETNAM

The fall of Vietnam, almost 11 years ago, ended—for both Americans and
Vietnamese—a seemingly endless nightmare that threatened to destroy
each country. But little—if anything—is known in this country about what
has happened to our former enemies. To remedy that, renowned British
photographer Christopher Pillitz traveled extensively throughout Vietnam
last year and, in an exclusive and unforgettable photo essay, captures the
reality of a country still living with the effects of the war.

THE STOCKMAN SYNDROME

“We’ve had a four-year shot at going after all these little mothers, and
nobody here will do it.” The speaker is former White House budget di
rector David Stockman, whose bitter criticisms of big spenders—Repub
licans as well as Democrats—embroiled him in controversy for the four
years he occupied his office. Now, in an incisive profile, investigative
reporter Donald Lambro talks with Stockman about the failure of the Rea
gan administration to get spending under control. Stockman’s forthcoming
book (for which he received an incredible $2 million advance) will be one
of the year’s most talked-about events . .. and this exclusive Penthouse
profile will anticipate its headlines.
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April 15. It’s a day that taxes most
everyone.

the HR-100 is guaranteed to make a
significant contribution to your tax
preparations.

Whether you've ended the year in
the red or not, consider an investment
in our high-performance FR-110S two-
color printing calculator. It comes with a
full decimal system and three-way
memory for group and grand total addi-

capable of handling an array of
accounting functions, giving you an
expertise that would make a CPA proud.

Eight other models (with prices
starting around $20.00) complete the
line of Casio calculators. So no matter
what form your taxes take, chances are
we have a calculator that’s right for you.

All feature the reliability that only
Casio can offer. . .at a price that won’t
bust your budget.

But it doesn’t have to. Because
Casio can take the burden out of tax
preparation with our full line of fast,
affordable prinfing calculators.

Consider, for example, our sleek,
compact and very easy-to-use HR-8.
Equipped with a large LCD display, and
a typewriter-size printer that uses regular tions, which will let you complete your

records in record time. It even includes a
free AC adaptor and batteries.

For taxpayers whose returns
make the IRS drool, we offer fhe Casio
FR-2215C. It’s AC operated, and comes
with a fast, heavy duty two-color printer

sized paper, it’s ideal for the needs of
most 1040 filers.

For more complicafed returns,
Casio offers the trim yet versatile HR-100
With its automatic percent key and
“learn” feature for repeat calculations,
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