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Highest mileage or lowesi

The Honda Civic CVCC” got the highest
mileage of any car in EPA estimates for
" manual transmission models: 43 mpg high-
way, 32 mpg city, 36 mpg combined®

The conventional engine 4-speed Honda
Civic Sedan costs less than any new car in
America: $2729.1

We can explain how we did it in two
words: brilliant engineering.

The most obvious example of brilliant
engineering in our CVCC model is our
Advanced Stratified Charge Engine.

It runs on regular, low-lead or no-lead gas.
It doesn’t need a catalytic converter.
And it's amazingly responsive.

The engine is mounted sideways up
front by the drive wheels. So there’s more
weight where the traction is —to help
keep a Honda Civic moving under difficult
driving conditions.

Honda Civic Sedans and Hatchbacks
have MacPherson strut independent suspen
sion at all four wheels. There are also two
independent braking systems with self-
adjusting power-assisted front disc brakes.

There’s brilliant engineering applied to
the interior of the Civic, too. We designed
the passenger compartment first, then built
the rest of the car around it. So the Civic
seats four adults, with room for luggage, to
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price.The 1976 Honda Civics.

And finally, there are those very impor-
tant things about cars these days: mileage
and price. We have the highest and the lowest.

~ There are nearly 600 Honda Civic dealers
who want to show you what brilliant engin-
cering can do for you. Test own a Honda Civic
soon. It’s an unforgettable experience.

“VCC, Civic and Hondamatic are Honda trademarks.
21976 American Honda Motor Co., Inc.

sas Mileage Guide 9/75. The actual mileage you get will vary depending on
he type of driving you do, your driving habits, your car’s condition and
ptional equipment. Combined mileage based on Federal Highway Admini-
tration estimates: 55% city driving, 45% highway driving conditions.

Jased on a comparison of manufacturer’s suggested 1976 retail prices**

Manufacturer’s suggested retail price plus tax, license, transportation charges,
ptional equipment not shown, and dealer’s preparation charges.

EPA Mileage Estimates*

Clvic 1237cc | | combined
(Not avail. in Calif.) Price** Hwy. City Hwy. & City
Sedan(4-Speed) $2729 41 28 32
Hatchback (4-Speed) $2939 . 41 28 32

(Hondamatic) $3099 30 24 27
Clvic CVCC 1488cc
Sedan (4-Speed) $2979 42 32 36
Hatchback (4-Speed) $3189 42 32 36

(Hondamatic) $3349 33 25 28
Wagon (4-Speed) $3419 37 26 30

(Hondamatic) $3579 b - 24 27
5-Speed (Hatchback) $3469 44 31 36
Avg. Sedan/Hatchback (4- & 5-Spd.) 43 32 36
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HONDA CIVIC
What the world is coming to.
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IMPOSSIBLE without the wuse of
UNICURE.

SIMPLICITY, man & woman, touch,
sight, sound, smell.

‘“‘PREVIOUS HIGHS’’ now just second
best. Experience a sensation of sensu-
ous stimulation, while shower or bathing
together, sponge with sudsing softness
adding untold pleasures to your hungry,
sensitive skin, while the aroma of cinna-
mon arouses your senses to childhood
memories of heart shaped candies.

AH!! SWEET MYSTERY OF LIFE! . ..
later by the fireplace massaging one
another with Unicure Con- 45
ditioner, now to relax and

sip a glass of champagne, L
mesmerized by the :
texture of your new

velvet, pampered skin

by UNICURE. (lubri-

cating power creates

instant penetration, no

unwanted odors, no

mess, just happiness).

LEW-PORT INDUSTRIAL PARK
YOUNGSTOWN, N.Y.14174

PROFESSIONALLY RETAILED ONLY
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You make a tape with time and thought.
Carefully chosen selections re orded in
he sequence that most . o AR
pleases you. The musical [ ¥
coherence and percep- |
tion 1s yours, a personal
expression. And when
he time is I‘l%‘ht to share
hat experi-
ence with someone you care
for, having to stop and turn
the tape over can break the
mood you worked to create.
[ Interruptions like that don’t

: happen with the A-4300. You
can enjoy contin- Fa\w”

uous music on both i
sides of a tape with |
the automatic re-
verse function. And
with automatic re- :
peat, a favorite tape will play as long as
ou ilke.. Whether you want the music up
ront or in the background,
the A-4300 can T
give you solid
music for
the better
part of an
evening..*

Check out the A-4300, and listen to it for as
J long as you like. Just call (800) 447-4700*

n Illinois, call (800) 322-4400.

when you don’t want the music to stop

TEAC A-4300

for the name of your nearest TEAC retailer.



Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health
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- Iget what I want

from smoking.
Enjoyment.

Here's why. It’s this box of Salem.
It comes through with what I want.
. laste that’s really good. Fresh menthol.
And a crush-proof box that can take it.
Everyone wants to enjoy smoking.
» Thedifference is, I do.

nly $13.99

Mail To: Salem Rugby Shirt Offer

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

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

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

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

BankAmericard Acct. #_____

Master Charge Acct. #_

Master Charge Bank # (4 digits above name) . ____ _

Credit Card
Signaturé————___________Expiration Date______

LT e T o O S N Y R TR S e O BN
Atddréasr =7 TUAEL gl 2 Aptadh -t soes

[0 TP L S S e AL T SN o f ST TR ey 4

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

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE



RICHARD T. GRIFFIN

ERIK TARLOFF DAVID LEWIS

HOUNECALL

Even though recent congressional investigations might indicate
that the CIA enjoys a comfortable cold-war lead in covert opera-
tions, dirty tricks, assassinations, and intrigues, it is wise to
remember that the Russians have never been second-rate spies.
In The Assault on NATO, David Lewis proves the point with a
trenchant report on the twenty-year campaign waged by the
Soviet Union to crack NATO security. This excerpt from his forth-
coming book, Sexpionage (Harcourt Brace Jovanovich, 1976),
reveals how the Soviet's own espionage agency, the KGB, used
billions of dollars—and numerous agents and double agents—in
a system of blackmail, double-dealing, secret-swapping, and
other cloak-and-dagger capers so complex that even the KGB
became confused. Nevertheless, the story told here is a chilling
tale involving “groups of saboteurs . .. planted in each NATO
country to destroy vital installations in the event of war between
the NATO and Warsaw Pact countries.” All in all, a major piece of
investigative reporting from a journalist whose career has taken
him from the twisting streets of Algeria's Casbabh to the top of Lord
Nelson's cocked hat in Trafalgar Square—all in search of a story.

In fact, about the only place Lewis hasn't been is back to the
nineteenth century, but in lieu of a time machine, Penthouse can
put you there by way of Richard T. Griffin's article called Grandma
Was a Junkie. Now, while the current widespread use of marijua-
na, LSD, amphetamines, barbiturates, and tranquilizers may lead
us to think that our generation’s ingestion of drugs is unique, Mr.
Griffin (whose grandfather's first wife died from an overdose of
morphine and whose great-great-grandmother was addicted to
laudanum) pointedly reminds us of the long-forgotten drug epi-
demic of a century ago. In those days, a cowpoke couldn't ride six
hours in any direction without finding an opium den, paregoric
was as common as aspirin is today, and people OD'd on medi-
cines prescribed by the faithful family doctor.

Happily, not all panaceas need be chemical—for some people
sex is just as powerful, and novelist Erik Tarloff's tale of wry
eroticism,Flesh, Pleasures of the, is a case history in point. Subtle
and incisive, the story takes the realm of promiscuity and turns it
inside out by means of a brilliantly conceived courtroom dialogue
the likes of which might make Perry Mason blush. Swinging
singles will never be quite the same again.

The music world was never quite the same again after Stevie
Wonder arrived on the scene. He didn't need to see in order to
chart his path from slum kid to superstar in thirteen short, super-
charged years. Stevie recently signed a seven-year contract with
8 PENTHOUSE

XAVIERA HOLLANDER

Motown for a $13-million guarantee, the highest ever paid to any
musician. “When | sing about ‘God’ in my music, | am really
expressing a beautiful spirit inside me,” he says in a candid
interview with Ken Kelley, a regular Penthouse contributor, and
we know what he means. His feelings about his childhood, the
changes brought about by fame and fortune, and where his music
is today serve to illustrate what makes Wonder wonderful.

What makes loving wonderful—at least for some matrons—is
explained by Rod Philip, the author of Do Teenage Boys Really
Get Off on Older Women?, a dissertation on the penchant some
ladies have for the younger generation. “You get a chance to
relive your own youth by having a boy for a lover," he quotes one
of the older women as saying. It seems that mature experience is
not simply the prerogative of older men, after all. What's good for
the gander. . . .

Speaking of which, it would behoove any Viet vet to take a
gander at the Penthouse Vietnam Veterans Adviser, which pro-
vides essential addresses of the governmental departments
handling the whole range of problems and issues that face the
survivors of our late, unlamented war. And, in order to help us
smile over the absurdities of the military mind, artist Wayne
McLoughlin and colleague Scot Morris bring us Spy High, a
hilarious parody of the Pentagon's obsession with new weapons
systems. In an age when armament design is rapidly outstripping
the imaginations of science-fiction writers, they introduce us to a
gamut of gimmickry that is enough to make generals break out in
goose bumps.

In a more human vein, our fashion pages zero in on the latest in
skiwear, which is really something to schuss about. If your winter
plans include skiing, getting there is half the fun, and Joe Kel-
leher's review of our Car of the Month, the Renault 5, should give
you a few ideas on getting your gear to the slopes practically,
painlessly, and with a little imported panache.

As for the rest of this Valentine issue, what better savant than
our own Xaviera Hollander to dispense heartfelt advice spiced
with humor? And indeed, what better spice than our fantastic
ladies of the month? To wit, a nineteen-year-old angel who's
enough to bend anyone's halo; a Muncie maiden transplanted
from the rich earth of Indiana to the lush life of California, and a
duo of damsels in duress as envisioned by photographer Stan
Malinowski, a frequent contributor to these pages. So eat your
Valentine hearts out—or should we say, eat your Valentine's heart
out? Either way, bon appétit! Ot+—p

KEN KELLEY
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VODKA «

B3

Start something

Stnuine 2

A screwdriver, a bloody mary, a martini.
Or anything else you have in mind.

Wolfschmidt
Genuine Vodka



Bell & Howell Schools announces two ways to learn new skills
in electronics without ever going to class or giving up your job!

Pick the on

Here are two fascinating home-learning
adventures that say, “Don’t envy the man with
skills in electronics...become one!”

If you had to drop everything and go off to school to learn new
skills in electronics, there’s a chance you might not do it. But Bell
& Howell Schools’ excellent home training has already proved to
tens of thousands that you don't have to drop anything...except

the idea that classrooms are the only place you can learn!

You can keep your job, your paycheck and your way of life
while you're learning. Because these programs allow you to pick
the training schedule that best fits in with your other activities.
It's that convenient.

[. AUDIO/ELECTRONICS
The first learn-at-home program including
4-channel technology. Explore this totally unique
sound of the 70’s as you experiment with testing
B:ﬂuipment and build a sound center featuring

& Howell’s superb quadraphonic equipment!

Learn about 4-channel sound—without a doubt the most impres-
sive technical advancement in sound realism in years. A develop-
ment by which separately-recorded channels literally wrap a
room in sound.

And now, for the first time, you can also discover this latest
achievement in audio electronics with a fascinating learn-at-home
program that explores the whole area of audio technology in-
cluding 4-channel sound reproduction. A program that could lead
you in exciting new directions with professional skills and techni-
cal know-how.

You actually build and experiment with Bell &
Howell’s high-performance 4-channel audio center
...including amplifier and FM, FM-Stereo tuner.
Understanding today’s audio technology requires practical expe-
rience with high caliber equipment. And with the Bell & Howell
amplifier and tuner, you've got the technological tools you need to
gain the knowledge and skills that could open up opportunities for

10 PENTHOUSE

you in the audio field. Of course, we cannot offer assurance of
income opportunities.

The sophisticated amplifier gives you the circuitry you need to
conduct the comprehensive experiments necessary to master
audio technology. Like signal tracing low level circuits, trouble-
shooting high power amplifier stages, and checking the operation
of tone control circuits.

You'll investigate the technology behind this amplifier’s full
logie, 4-channel decoder and learn how full logic decoding pro-
duces outstanding front to back separation.

The tuner you build has both superior performance specs and
state-of-the-art features such as: all solid state, FET front end for
superior sensitivity, crystal IF filters for wide bandwidth, and a
superior stereo multiplex circuit for excellent stereo separation.

You cover the full range
of electronic fundamentals.

But make no mistake. This learn-at-home program is not just

about 4-channel sound. It covers the full range of elec-
tronic fundamentals leading to understanding audio
technology. So when you finish, you'll have the occu-
pational skills to become a full-service technician, with
the ability to work on the full range of audio equip-
ment such as tape recorders, cassette players, FM
antennas, and commercial sound systems. Get com-
plete information on this unique program by checking
the appropriate box on the card—mail it today!



Simulated TV test pattern.
[I. HOME ENTERTAINMENT
ELECTRONICS
Gain new skills in Home Entertainment
Electronics in an unusual learn-at-home
program that includes the new generation
color TV you build yourself!

This is the first program of its kind to include the study of digital
electronics. And what better or more exciting way to learn about
it than to actually build and test a 25" diagonal color TV employing

digital electronics?

You'll probe into the digital technology behind all electronic
tuning and channel numbers that appear on the screen. An on-
screen digital clock that shows the time to the second. You'll also
gain a better understanding of the exceptional color clarity of the
Black Matrix picture tube, as well as a working knowledge of
“state-of-the-art” integrated circuitry and the 100% solid-state
chassis.

As you build this remarkable, new generation color TV, you'll
not only learn how advanced integrated circuitry works, but how
to detect and troubleshoot problems in any area.

Sound good? Then mail the postage-paid card today for more
details.

Whichever program you choose, :
you'll get to build and experiment with
your own electronics laboratory.

“Hands on” working experience with the latest equipment is the
key to Bell & Howell Schools’ home training. That’s why in both
programs we start you
off with a set of equip-
ment called the Lab
Starter Kit, including a
fully-assembled volt-ohm
meter designed to help
you experiment with and
better understand basic
electronic principles. So
you don't just read about
electronic principles, you
actually make them work!

Next, in step-by-step
fashion, you'll assemble
Bell & Howell's exclusive

Electro-Lab® electronics training system. It includes a special
design console that enables you to assemble test circuits. A
digital multimeter for accurately measuring voltage, current
and resistance. And a solid-state “triggered sweep” oscilloscope
which will allow you to analyze the functioning of tiny integrated
circuits. Putting these instruments together will give you expe-
rience in wiring, soldering and assembling. Then, further on,
you'll use the lab equipment for experience in electronic testing,
troubleshooting and circuit analyzing.

We try to give more personal attention
than other learn-at-home programs.

Both of these programs are designed so that you can proceed
through them smoothly, step by step. However, should you ever
run into a rough spot, we'll be there to help. While many schools
make you mail in your questions, we have a Toll-Free Phone-In
Assistance Service for questions that can’t wait. Bell & Howell
Schools also holds In-Person “Help Sessions”

in 50 major cities at

various times throughout the vear. There you can talk shop with
fellow students and receive additional help from instructors.
These personalized programs cannot guarantee you a job in
electronics, but do equip you with important occupational skills.
The knowledge you pick up will help you look for a job—
or advance in the one you already have.

Mail the postpaid card today
for full details!

Taken for vocational purposes, these programs are approved by
the state approval agency for Veterans’ Benefits. Send for fulil
details today.

“Electro-Lab™"is a registered trademark of
the Bell & Howell Company. 748R2
f card is missing, write:

An Electronics Home Study School
DeVRY INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOGY

B BELL = HowEL SCHOOLS

4141 Belmont, Chicago, Illinois 60641
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FORUAN

in which editors and readers discuss topics arising out of Penthouse, its contents, its aspirations, and its areas of interest

Letters for publication should carry name and address (in capitals please), though these will be withheld by the Editor on

request. Send to Penthouse Forum, Penthouse International Ltd., 909 Third Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022. Views published
are not necessarily endorsed editorially

Jonathan Livingston—who ?
| have read several copies of your fine
magazine and never cease to be amazed
at the parade of weirdos and sickies who
present their warped views in your pages.
What has happened to good. clean fun? |
believe my own approach to sex fun is
infinitely more preferable than water
sports, enemas, and similar deviate prac-
tices. My speciality is screwing seagulls.
| have become quite adept at going
down to the beach where, with a long-han-
dled net, | trap female seagulls. | im-
mobilize them with a few quick turns of
rope, then, holding them right way up,
force my way inside. Do not try to screw the
bird upside down, or it will try to peck out
your belly button! Once the bird is firmly
impaled, | release the rope, and the resul-
tant frantic flappings and wrigglings bring
me to a powerful orgasm within a matter of
seconds. This procedure, which | perform
at least twice a week, gives me a feeling of
elation and satisfaction which oftentimes
lasts for days.

Sometimes, when | am feeling espe-
cially excited, | wear my seagull-fucking
hat, which is an old solar topee decorated
with plastic windmills and streamers of
colored paper. When the bird is firmly im-
paled, | loose its wings and run around in
circles flapping my arms and making
weird bird cries

| have a friend who also enjoys this
sport. He tells me that it was popular on the
German battleship Graf Spee; only in-
stead of tying it with a rope, they would
shut the bird in a drawer while inserting. |
think my method is much to be pre-
ferred—especially over some of the sick
things your other correspondents get up
to.—Name and address withheld

All we can say is that one good Tern de-
serves another.—Editor

He dreams of Gynny

Since becoming a medical student with
the attendant long hours and irregular
times for relaxation, my libido often over-
whelms me at a time when my favorite
nurse is not available. One night on the
Ob-Gyn service, | was looking for a place
to hide from my resident (female) and
stumbled into one of the conference rooms
set up to teach younger students. There on
the desk were four rubber models, each
with the nameplate “Gynny.” They were
set up to teach students how to do a pelvic
exam. | examined one with delight, for the
realism was unbelievable. Every feature of

the female pelvis was right there in front of
me in soft lifelike plastic. In no time at all, |
had a tremendous erection. Smearing my-
self with K-Y jelly, | mounted the model
and in two or three minutes achieved a
fantastic climax. | cleaned her out and
promised “Gynny" that | would return as
soon as possible.

My return was delayed as was expected
for three nights. This time | could hardly
wait. | locked the door, but no soonerthan |
had smeared myself with K-Y than my res-
ident burst in, passkey in hand. She was
quite surprised but made no attempt to
leave or to chastise me. Instead she
locked the door and without a word went
down on me. | quickly climaxed, and she
soon had me up again. After almost two
hours of pleasures (with the intercom pag-
ing her continuously), she returned to her
work. Since that night three months ago,
we have enjoyed ourselves many times in
that conference room. Of course Gynny
can't complain, and | can't either since my
grades have steadily improved.—S.H.,
address withheld

Catching it on the fly
While on temporary duty overseas, a
group of fliers were telling of our most un-
expected and delightful sexual encoun-
ters. One of the best was my own, and |
have been encouraged to share it with
Penthouse readers

After missing a flight to the base where |
was stationed, it was necessary to catch a
civilian flight. After being seated we were
informed that complications had arisen
and that the flight would be delayed for an
hour. To compensate, the bar on board
was opened, and it was free drinks for all!
Little did | know that the greatest “com-
pensation” for my inconvenience was yet
to come

Standing at the bar, | was approached
by a young and very attractive woman who
had been sitting across the aisle from me,
next to a man that | had assumed was her
husband. After a few introductory remarks,
it was apparent that she was a stewardess
who was not only unattached but had the
same interest in sex as | have. The big
tip-off was the analysis she made of the
effect of my marriage on my sexual ac-
tivities: “Frequency goes up, but variety
goes down!" An accurate statement.

Bad weather conditions delayed the
flight even more and as a result, | missed
my connecting flight to home base. Taking
pity on a weary traveler in a strange city,
she proffered the use of her apartment for
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Until you've tried it, you just can’t know how light
and smooth a whisky can be. Black Velvet®Canadian Whisky.
A premium import. At a slightly premium price.
Just enough to separate the men from the boys.

BLACK VELVET ® BLENDED CANADIAN WHISKY. 80 PROOF IMPORTED BY © 1976 HEUBLEIN. INC_ HARTFORD. CONN




A dream
come true

In just 18 months,
B-I-C Multiple Play
Manual Turntables have
become the sensation of
the high-fidelity industry.

Today, they're fast
becoming the best-selling
turntables in America.

Recently, we received
a letter from Peabody,

Mass. which @O @ ;

explains the

B-1-C phenomenon better
than we ourselves ever
could.

“As an audio salesman (Our
correspondent writes)

| have the opportunity to
compare very closely many

different makes of equipment.

Also, | have the opportunity to
get a ‘feel’ for the attitude of the
company towards its customers.

Itis B:1-C’s total excellence
in both these areas that has
prompted this letter of congrat-
ulations on a fine product and
your ability to achieve such
quality inexpensively, compared
to other manufacturers.

Your turntable is like a dream
come true; all the superior
characteristics of a fine manual,
but which, if the occasion arises,
a party for instance, can also be
used as an automatic. Itis in my
opinion and the opinion of
most of my colleagues,
the best all-around turntable
available today.”*

Need we say more?

*THIS LETTER IS IN OUR FILES. IN THE INTEREST OF PRIVACY THE WRITER'S

\A ME HAS BEEN OMITTED. TURNTABLES LEFT TO RIGHT: — B-1-C 960, ABOUT $160
1-C 980, ABOUT $200 - B-1-C 940, ABOUT $110. FOR LITERATURE, WRITE

IW TISH INDUSTRIES CO., WESTBURY. L.1. 11590 - A DIVISION OF AVNET INC. €1975.
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the night. Not wanting to discourage these
Good Samaritan tendencies, | accepted

My excitement increased as | entered
her apartment. The only way to describe it
is wall-to-wall pussy! | mixed the drinks
while she excused herself to shower and
freshen up. When she had finished, she
suggested that | also take a shower. In the
bathroom | found everything laid out for
me—robe, towels, toothbrush, and razor.
Plus, a message spelled out in match-
sticks, gathered from around the world, on
the counter: “I'm Going to Fuck You!"
Needless to say, | took the quickest show-
er of my life

After several hours of good fucking, we
stopped for a breather. My lovely nymph
then suggested that | call my wife and give
her my ETA the next morning. | conceded
that it was a necessary delay and calling
from the bedside phone wouldn't be too
much of an inconvenience. But | was not
prepared for the next episode. While | was
speaking to my wife, my bed partner pro-
ceeded to give me a blow job! As | was
trying to concentrate on my story, things
below were getting out of hand (and into
mouth). Imanaged to end the conversation
by saying that | was calling from a pay
phone and my money was running out.
With that, the “operator” disconnected us,
the magic-tongued stewardess continued,
and | enjoyed the rest of the night

Flying home the next morning with a
smile on my face that never faded, even as
my wife greeted me at the airport, | prom-
ised myself that | would never complain
about flight delays again.—J.B., Newport
News, Va.

That middle-aged spread . . .
My mother-in-law has never really seemed
to appreciate me very much, possibly be-
cause she feels twenty-one-year-old men
should work for a living, rather than let their
wives support them. | had always been
quite turned on when around her, but she
never really paid me much attention at
all—or so it seemed

It was a warm summer day, and she had
asked me to come over to her house to
move a rug downstairs. When | arrived she
was out back on the patio sunning herself
and having a drink. Now she is no raving
beauty, but forawoman in her early forties,
she still has a pretty nice body and a
good-looking face. Immediately upon see-
ing her, | was turned on

She was wearing the only bathing suit
she owns, a black, one-piece job, which
was not at all revealing. She gave me a
drink, and we began chatting. | told her
that she was crazy to still be wearing such
an archaic form of swimsuit, and | com-
mented that she'd probably look fantastic
in a bikini. Much to my surprise, she said if
| wanted she would go put on her younger
daughter's, and | could see for myself how
she looked in one. Of course | agreed to
this wholeheartedly

When she came back out with it on, | got
the biggest hard-on of my life. She had

big, gorgeous white boobs which hung out
both from the top and bottom of the little
suit. Her black pubic hairs were also es-
caping from the bottoms. | told her she was
beautiful, and it was easy for her to see
how excited | was. She told me to come
inside, and | followed her into the living
room. She said the bikini was just too tight
so how about helping her take it off since |
had practically seen her nude already

| practically tore the damn thing off her
and then she started kissing me. Long,
wet, nasty kisses with her red lipstick
going all over and in my mouth. Next she
told me to lay back on the couch, and when
| did, she started sitting on my mouth. “Eat
me! Eat me!” she was whining, and be-
lieve me, | was—just when all of this won-
derful scene was broken by a knock on the
door. It was her church’'s minister of all
people, and even though | know she want-
ed more, his interruption seemed to awak-
en her to what she was doing. We never
went back at it, and she has hardly spoken
to me since. Still, it was the most fantastic
experience of my life while it lasted, and |
believe more middle-aged women should
share themselves with willing younger
men.—Name and address withheld

But they are, they are. See Rod Philip's
article on p. 119 of this issue for details.—
Editor

. and the teenaged touch

| would like to relate to your readers an
experience | was, and still am, involved in
Towards the end of this summer | had a
couple of weeks vacation and decided to
tie them on to the Labor Day weekend
Luckily, l happen to own a summer cottage
about fifty-five miles north of Chicago. The
cottage has all the basic necessities plus
a few creature comforts such as a stereo,
television, plenty of reading material, and
a small but adequate supply of wine

Unfortunately the first day, my angling
luck was bad, so | headed back to shore.
As | approached my dock, | saw a young
woman strolling along the edge of the
lake. She watched me tie up, and then she
opened the conversation by saying that
she liked my boat.-As we got to talking, |
found out that her name was Carol, and
she was sixteen

A young girl she may have been but she
was well on her way to womanhood with a
beautiful face, large green eyes, and those
pouty, wet lips that can drive you crazy. At
five foot eleven, she was, to say the least,
statuesque—with long, sun-bleached
blond hair that cascaded over her shoul-
ders and onto a light jacket that did little to
conceal her enormous breasts beneath
the thin material. And her cute little ass
was enclosed in a pair of snug cutoffs
which exposed most of it. Added to that
were a set of very long, shapely legs and
sexy bare feet. Now top it all off with the
deepest, darkest, most even tan ever and
you have a true goddess

| did the logical thing: | invited my little
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Anyone can talk
mpressive

specs.
We guarantee
them.

Unlike many audio manufacturers,
we do more than just talk about
performance. We guarantee it. Because
every RS-676US deck is backed by a
guarantee* of the five most important”
specs for any cassette deck.

But what makes this guarantee
important is the music you'll hear—
and the noise you won't.

You won'’t hear any wow and
flutter because we use an electronically
controlled DC motor with twice the
torque of our conventional motors.

And for greater speed accuracy
both the flywheel and capstan are
extra large. So an E flat will stay
an E flat.

You can forget about tape hiss
because we improved the signal-to-
noise ratio with Technics exclusive low
noise circuitry and Dolbf\:i.

And we decreased the total
harmonic distortion to an inaudible
level with our high-gain low-noise
transistors.

For the kind of frequency response
that gives you silky smooth highs,
even during the highest guitar riffs,
the RS-676US has our patented HPF
head. Its microscopic gap literally
concentrates the high frequencies
onto the tape.

And every RS-676US has feather
touch controls. Memory rewind-play.
FM Dolby. A peak meter check switch.
And much more.

Technics RS-676US. Talking about
performance is one thing. Guaranteeing
it is something else.

*Technics RS-676US is guaranteed to perform equal to, or
better than, the specifications (wow and flutter, speed
accuracy, S/N ratio, THD and frequency response)
stated in the Specification Guarantee Card packed with
the product and available at Technics dealers. This
guarantee will be honored for 90 days from the date of
original purchase if delivered freight prepaid toa
Panasonic factory service center. Technics§ will
remedy any unitthatdoes not performto thespecifications.
Specification Guarantee is in addition to the parts and
labor limited warranty.

Dolby is a trademark of Dolby Laboratories Inc.

§Technics is a brand name of Matsushita Electric
Corporation of America.

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

Technics

by Panasonic

Front loading cassette deck —RS-676US.

prick-teaser up to my cabin for a glass of
wine. No soonerthere than she began pag-
ing through an issue of Penthouse that had
a pictorial on Pia Sorensen. And spotting
my camera, she proclaimed that her own
dimensions were 39-22-36 and asked me
to take some photographs of her. With
heart in my throat and camera in hand, |
suddenly found that my subject had
moved to the bedroom. By this time my
hands were shaking so badly | could bare-
ly operate the camera. When she took off
her top, | almost dropped it; then as she
pulled down her cutoffs along with her bi-
kini panties and let them fall, my prick
nearly rammed through my swimming
trunks. Suddenly, | was being stared
straight in the face by the most beautiful
blond box ever seen. | kept clicking away
as she began to fondle that magnificent
set of tits; and as two of her fingers disap-
peared between her legs, | could hear
them manipulating her wet quim. Then my
little Lolita began moaning, and her volup-
tuous body started to shake violently as
she came. At the sight of that | could take
no more. Setting down the camera and
literally ripping off my trunks, | leapt into
the bed. Carol held out those two fingers,
and | licked the love nectar from them. She
guided my mouth to her heaving breasts
and told me to bite those rock-hard nip-
ples. As | did, a scream of pain and ecsta-
sy rose from her throat and she cried for me
to do it again and again.

After about a minute of this, Carol sud-
denly twisted around, and | felt her tongue
delicately darting in and out of my ass-
hole. She worked her way around to my, by
now hard, cock and balls, licking and
sucking them while burying one of her
long-nailed fingers up my ass. This young
amazon was an extremely talented oral
lover and time after time she brought me to
the brink of ejaculation, only to let me slide
agonizingly back. Not until after forty-five
minutes of this glorious blow-job did she
allow me to explode in her mouth. The load
I shot was too much for her to swallow and
some of it trickled down her chin and neck.
| licked my own tasty come from her face
and she rolled over onto her stomach,
pointing her beautiful fanny in the air.

Now it was my job to return the favor. My
vixen spread her cheeks, exposing a tiny
pink hole surrounded by golden hair. |
immediately buried my head in her ass
and drove my tongue into her warm anus.
Suddenly | spotted a bottle of baby oil. My
duty clear, | first coated my throbbing dick
with the slippery liquid and then her rosy
opening. Slowly, but firmly, my prick be-
gan entering that taboo passage. The
sounds of my belly against her backside
and her moans of “deeper, deeper,"” drove
me to inserting my entire cock to the max-
imum. Again, after we both came wildly,
sleep overtook us, and we didn't stir until
late the next morning.

My advice, then, to all men is this: find
yourselves a healthy, athletic, young girl.
They make adoring, tireless mistresses.

And worth every dollar it takes to keep
them.—Name withheld, Chicago, Il

At least you could have sent us a pic-
ture—Or were you overexposed?—Editor

Fraulein unter alles

Several of my associates and | have just
had an experience which we feel we must
share with fellow Penthouse readers. Our
military unit was on a yearly training exer-
cise at a small airfield situated in a remote
area. The majority of the unit was at the
base camp two miles away while our fif-
teen-man squad was quartered at the air-
strip for maintenance reasons. The first
weekend a few of us managed to slip away
and make a trip to the nearest town for a
booze and pussy hunt. At the local bar, we
met a middle-aged, rather plump woman
who expressed a keen interest in our small
squad and managed to pry out of us our
location, and how long we would be there.
Since she was on the heavy side, we didn't
make too much of an effort to pick her up,
and later we returned to camp.

The next night this gal showed up at the
airfield hut we were at and had brought
several suitcases with her. She said that,
knowing how horny we would all become,
she would be willing to keep us all sexual-
ly satisfied for the remainder of the exer-
cises if we would make room in the hut
where she could have a little privacy while
she serviced us. What a kinky experience
we were in for.

In her curtained-off area, she hung sev-
eral large, Nazi flags and put on sexy
black underwear which she wore for the
remainder of the time. She also had a col-
lection of Nazi period propaganda rec-
ords which she would play whenever one
of us was with her. She insisted that she
would do anything we wanted as long as
we had on combat boots, steel helmets,
and pistol belts.

She loved getting it in all positions, and
with the Nazi music playing in the back-
ground, we would screw her night and day
for two weeks. All the time she was hump-
ing away, she would cry to Hitler to save
her from the ravishing attacks by the
American soldiers. Thanks to her, a dull
training period became a most remark-
able experience. She left with a smile and
the promise to see us next year.—Name
and address withheld

Service encounter
| am an avid reader of your magazine and
would like to share one of my experiences
that | have not yet read in your Forum.
To begin with | am an appliance service
technician, and | have often screwed lone-
ly housewives either for the bill or just be-
cause they want a little on the side. You
would be surprised at the number of
housewives who call for service on an ap-
pliance that there is nothing wrong with.
It all started when | received this call to
repair a refrigerator that was still under the
warranty. This is usually the best kind be-



cause the housewife does not have to pay
the bill, and they will call just to get a man
out to their house. | rang the door bell, and
this woman answered in only a robe that
was as thin as a piece of tissue paper. Her
erect nipples stood out like a sore thumb
so by the time | got to the kitchen, | had a
hard-on that wouldn't stop. | asked what
the problem was, and she said her hus-
band didn't understand her, and she just
wanted someone to talk to. And | said that |
meant what was wrong with the re-
frigerator. She replied that all she wanted
was a little sex and, at the same time, she
opened herrobe to display a very beautiful
body. | could not help but reach out and
fondle her large breast.

As we walked to the bedroom, she had
her hand on my stiff cock. We lay on the
bed and played with each other for a while,
and then | stuck my cock in her cunt. |
almost came at that point, but | held back
until she was so worked up that she was
clawing my back. Then just as | was about
to blow my wad, the door opened and in
walked her husband. Atthat point | jumped
off of her and on to my feet—the very mo-
ment | blew my wad—and it squirted all
over the place. | think that is what really
turned him into a nut because he came at
me with a chair. | ducked, and he hit the
wall. This stunned him enough that | had a
chance to grab my clothes and get the hell
out of there. | ran to my service truck stark
naked and took off like a bat out of hell.

This same woman has called for service
on two other occasions, but | don't go. | just
write on the invoice that no one was home
and turn it in at the end of the day.—Name
and address withheld

Premature ejection
I don't know if this story is sexy enough to
print, but to me it is scary and funny
enough to serve as a warning that sexual
encounters are not always a bed of roses
In fact they can often be quite thorny.
The other night | was at a local bar that is
popular with single people. Some are on
the make, and | was this night. When |
came in, I didn't see anyone | knew so | got
a drink and sat at a table by myself. In a
little while, | saw this very attractive girl
come in by herself. As she sat and ordered
her drink, | saw her looking at me. When
she got it, she came over to my table.
After talking for a while, we wound up at
her place where she said | had to be quiet
because she lived with a couple with a
baby. From then it didn't take long for us to
get off our clothes, although she insisted
on keeping her top on. After some pre-
liminaries, she asked me to go down on
her, which | did with some pleasure. But
she held my head still and directed every
movement of my tongue. After quite a
while of this, | could tell she was going to
come—when all of a sudden, she jumped
up and went into another room. When she
got back, | asked her if she was all right.
She said she was but that | would have to
leave because her husband had woken

The time: yourown
The mood: ¢
The drink: gaHeoA & ‘
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One ou Be of Kahlua. .
four ounces of milk. ..
over ice. You've got it.
One very adult milkshake.

Do send for the KahlGa
recipe book:. it's on us. Because
YOur deserve somethmg mce e

Kz mlua 53 Prool Coffee Liqueur from Sunny Mexico Maidstone Importers. 116 No Robertson Bivd  Los Angeles. Calif 90048

Xtal makes peace
with picky people.

There’s something
for everyone. Today
the “X-rated” XTAL
line is one of the
biggest and best in
the field. Mobile CB
equipment of all
types including
models with 8-track
and cassette.
Cassette car stereos
including the most
complete line of
in-dash models.
Everything in
8-track. So go ahead
and be picky. The
only thing modest
about our “X-rated”
line is the price. ,

Donna Young
(An X-rated movie star, of course)

ol

XTAL Products, 8749 Shirley Avenue, Northridge, California 91324




ACTION REPLAY

Give her a piece of the action
every month for the next year—
a subscription to VIVA. Every
issue overflows with lovely
fashion and beauty features,
fiction by someof todays mest
popular authors, provocative




Avalentine
- that keeps on coming.
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...the whole year round. Month after month of the glories of PENTHOUSE are yours if you subscribe now.
A full year of first-rate journalism, fiction and features to keep that special glow alive. And you save $6.00 off
the newsstand price. Just return the order form to us and we'll send you a valentine day’s gift you won't forget.




Some have God-givenhair.
Some have Hair Again;thank God!

We'll never tell in public which of the
above have their own hair—and which
ones have the blessings of Hair Again.

For Hair Again is the unique
cosmetic surgery process that more
and more public figures (political,
theatrical and professional—anyone
who has to look good) are turning to
for the most advanced hair replace-
ment process yet conceived.

Afree brochure tells all about Hair
Again and how it can change your
looks and outlook on life.

But this much we'll tell you now.
Hair Again is not a transplant. Not
a hairweave. Not a hairpiece. Itis a
beautiful, full head of hair that’s on your
head to stay. The best thing that could
happen to you if you're balding.
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Three stages of veplacmq hair by me surglcal velamev memod
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HAIR AGAIN LTD. 14 E. 60th St. N.Y. N.Y. 10022

Fill in the coupon for the free,
illustrated brochure that tells how it
works and how it has changed
people's lives from lost to found. The
booklet contains actual unretouched
Before and After photographs.

You'll be amazed at how far
science has moved in the direction of
Hair Again.

r Is Hair Again the answer to my prayers? l
Please send me your free brochure,
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Name (Please Print)
Address SRR
City Zlp Code X
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(SHAIR AGAIN 11D

14 East 60th St. Dept. No. 6-3 , N.Y., N.Y. 10022
(212) 832-1234

© Hair Again Ltd., 1975
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up. Using all my self-restraint to keep from
yelling at the top of my lungs, “What the
fuck?" | quickly pulled on my pants and
shirt, and without buttoning or zippering,
grabbed up my boots, sweater, and the
rest as fast as | could and quietly exited out
the front door and into the night—D.J.C.,
Oakland, Calif.

Sizing it up

Once again we confront the most painfully
inane enigma of the twentieth century: is a
big cock better than a small cock? | am
one of those few rugged, elite individuals
with an average penis. And so even while
the Penthouse heavyweights argue with
the featherweights, those of us in the mid-
dle spend our efforts in more constructive
activities—like making love

Sure, I've screwed women who have
giggled at my “little wee-wee"’; but, funny
thing, they either changed after a taste of
me, or they left searching for the guy with a
vaulting pole between his legs.

My women seem happy enough so it
never bothered me that some women like
big cocks. It also never bothered me that
some persons prefer motorcycle fucking
to bareback fucking. If a woman digs big
pricks, that's hip. Give her a break, and let
her have preferences in more than just
methodology.

Both quality and quantity are relative
What | mean is, I'd seem like the ultimate
man if | balled a lady who was used to
pigmy, premature ejaculators. Enjoy what
you and others have.

The only problem really is that some
people think it's a problem. What a stupid
controversy. Hell, in the time it took me to
respond, | could have screwed my pet sun-
fish Milhouse three times.—S.J., Colum-
bia, Mo.

What have you got against Milhouse?—
Editor

Tongue tied

I have had over fourteen years of satisfying
sex with my wife, who is a great one in bed
and who appreciates fellatio, occasional
cunnilingus, and has been a willing and
exuberant experimenter with me in the use
of sex enhancers such as dildos and vibra-
tors. (We most recently tried, and were
enthusiastic about, the October Forum
contributor's gel toothpaste caper. In the

process we discovered an interesting de-

viation—I bring my wife to climax first then
withdraw and proceed with anal copula-
tion. Entry is smooth and painless with a
gel-coated cock, and she reports the cool
mint feel as the most sensational ass job
we've ever had!)

The problem stems from my wife's fan-
tastic ability at tongue kissing. She pos-

| sesses a large and highly mobile tongue

with the capability of extension to almost
three inches beyond her lips. She can con-
trol the size and shape, from a mouth-
filling soft, hot mass to a tip-vibrating rod
that can reach and circle the opening in
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If you’re a company of one, two or five hundred.
The world famous Ambassador Hotels of Chicago should be your pleasure.

We make business a pleasure and
pleasure more enjoyable. We're the
hotel for the people in this world who
care about excellence.

Our old-English tradition of fine
service made us famous for accom-
modating private guests as well as
large meetings and conventions.

At the Ambassador you'll find ele-
gance and charm in all our guest
rooms, suites and penthouses. We
have eighteen meeting centers that
are professionally functional and
tastefully appointed. And our Guild
Hall has catered to the whims of
people and companies for banquets

of six hundred and fifty. Affairs to
remember always happen at the
Ambassador.

The Ambassador Hotel is also the
home of the world famous Pump
Room. World renown for its magnifi-
cent cuisine, beautiful atmosphere
and world famous guests.

A completely different world.
Chicago’s newest In-Spot. Our very
sophisticated discotheque.

“The Buttery”.

Milson Street is the Ambassador
arcade of Shoppes. It can easily be
another one of your pleasures.

Your stay at the Ambassador puts

e shmtassador Holels

NAME
COMPANY
city

ARRIVAL DATE

| NEED ADDITIONAL INFORMATION

1300 N. State Parkway Chicago, lllinois 60610

TITLE
ADDRESS
STATE

ZIP

you near everything. The miracle mile
of Michigan Avenue with some of the
finest stores in the world. Rush Street
for extraordinary night life. The fabu-
lous Chicago Loop. And the beauty of
Lake Michigan and Lake Shore Drive.

The Ambassador Hotel of Chicago
is near to everything, but nothing
comes near to us.

The AMBASSADOR HOTELS of Chicago

1300 N. State Parkway
Chicago, lllinois 60610
(312) 787-7200

TOLL FREE RESERVATION NUMBER:

800—-621-4233
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Awaits The Pleasure Of Your Company

PHONE

NUMBER OF ROOMS [ single (JDouble [ Suite

O rates 0OBROCHURE [JMEETING/CONVENTION PLANS
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AINE LALLA'DELL

Inflate-A-Bed —the ultimate in a sleeping experi-
ence. It's a luxurious velvet-tufted air coil bed you
inflate in minutes with a vacuum cleaner (comes
with adapter), or any air pump. Use it as your
permanent mattress or store it on a shelf forover-
night guests. Use it in a camper, or doze your
way across a lake on it (the soft, flocked finish
prevents sticking or burning while sunbathing).

Inflate-A-Bed takes the sea-sickness, immobility,
and water out of waterbeds, but gives the same
relaxing give-and-take feel. The specially pat-
ented "air coil” construction, consisting of
individual polyvinyl air support coils, supports
your body evenly—you don't sink down, and
the sides don't fly up as with inexpensive vinyl
plastic furniture. No frame or innerspring is
needed yet it is more comfortable than a con-
ventional mattress. A Full Warranty is included.
Inflate-A-Bed —incredibly light, incredibly tough
(20 mil Poly Vinyl Chloride). It cleans easily with
soap and water—the color does not wash out.
An exciting new way to sleep, relax, and play.
Try one for 2 weeks —no obligation.

Blow UpYourBed [

* For Sleeping
* Camping

* Boating

* Relaxing

* Sunbathing
* ASuper
Water Raft
Playing

helf

Please send me the following inflatable bed(s). If not
fully satisfied | can return within 2 weeks for an immedi-
ate refund.

[ TwinSize @ $59.95 [ Full Size @ $79.95

[] Queen Size @ $89.95 [] King Size @ $114.95
(Add $4.95 lor shipping and handling)

[0 Check or M. O. Enclosed (lll. residents add 5% tax)
[0 Charge my Credit Card Checked Below:

[0 American Express [J BankAmericard [] Carte
[ Diners Club [0 Master Charge Blanche

Credit Card #

Master Charge Bank # Exp. Date
Name
Address
City State Zip
PH-2/76
Signature

Send Coupon To
MPORARY MARKETING INC.
790 Maple Lane, Bensenville, 1ll. 60106
Call Toll Free; 800-323-2408 * IIl. Call: 312-595-0461

my throat. She often brings me to orgasm
this way, and she can maintain a continu-
ous kiss for as long as fifteen minutes.
Although she won't admit to coming, it is
obvious that her tongue-fucking gives her
extreme self-gratification. From these en-
counters, there has slowly emerged a
curiosity on my part as to what reaction she
could produce in another woman, and
over the past year, this curiosity has grown
into a consuming desire to watch her
mouth-kiss and then go down on a female
partner. My problem is | can think of no
way to approach the subject so that it
would be acceptably received. | know that
direct face-to-face proposal would never
“sell” with this gal—it has to be much more
subtle so as to seem the genesis of the
idea was her own.—Name and address
withheld

Suggestions, anyone?—Editor

Tongue hung

| have a problem which | find so serious
that | feel if | cannot resolve it soon, my
virility will surely diminish.

| am twenty-five years old, healthy, and
am considered by the opposite sex fairly
attractive. My problem can best be dem-
onstrated by the following, most recent
example:

Six weeks ago | met Sybil at a local
discotheque, and we really hit it off well. |
found her every bit as desirable as she
had found me. One thing led to another,
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and after two dates, | found myself in her
apartment. After a few glasses of cham-
pagne, her voluptuous body was more
than | could resist. | found my hands slowly
undressing her and meeting no resis-
tance. By this time her honeypot was
thoroughly soaking, and her nipples were
protruding a good half-inch from her
creamy white breasts. She unzipped my
pants to find my rod ready, willing, and
able. After the most marvelous fuck of my
life, | held her in my arms and it became
evident that she really wanted oral activity.
This is where my problem always starts.

| started tasting her honeypot and in-
serted my tongue; but unlike most human
beings, my tongue protrudes about five
inches outside my mouth and is three
inches in diameter. She began coming
and coming and coming. For almost a half
hour, she evolved from one luxurious or-
gasm into another. She completely
passed out and was not to be revived for a
good three minutes. Now she has lost
complete interest in anything but tongue
jobs. She means an awful lot to me, but |
refuse to be used for only my tongue.—
B.G., address withheld

That's what you get for sticking your tongue
out at people. You may have to get yourself
a new lollipop.—Editor

Female forum . ..
| am a twenty-six-year-old, thoroughly lib-
erated female—and happily married. Both

my husband and | are regular readers of
Penthouse, and he suggested that | write
this letter as our sexual experiences and
preferences seem to be somewhat unique
and may be of interest to your readers.

My husband is an incurable leg fetishist;
and although that's not the only reason |
married him, it is marvelously convenient
since | love a person who loves my legs! |
am tall, very athletic, brunette, and small-
breasted, with just a slightly better than
average face. The only remarkable physi-
cal trait | have is two strong, perfectly
shaped legs, and | learned how to use
them to my advantage. | first began to
realize that my legs had something going
for them when | was about eleven. | was in
private school and was something of a
tomboy. My calves, thighs, and buttocks
were already well proportioned and very
solid. One day | twisted my ankle while
playing field hockey, and the school nurse
kept me in the dispensary for two days.
She was about thirty and very pretty—a lot
of the girls had a crush on her. The second
night | was there, she came in to see how |
was doing, and since |.was really getting
bored, | asked if | could watch TV. She
agreed and helped me out of bed and onto
the couch in the lounge. All | had on was a
shortie nightgown and a robe. Pretty soon
she came back with two pillows, put them
under my head, and turned on the tube. |
thought she was going to leave, but in-
stead she picked my feet up and sat down
on the couch, with my bare legs across her
lap. She looked at my sore ankle and
gently began to massage it. Gradually the
massage spread to my calf, my knee and
then my thigh—firstone leg, then the other.
Firmly, but gently, she worked the mus-
cles, her warm, strong hands gliding up
my calf, over my knee, over the long mus-
cles of my thigh, and then slowly down the
inside again, in one continuous motion. |
never felt so secure, and her hands felt
absolutely delicious! | could hardly keep
still—my thighs and calves flexed and
stretched under her strong, demanding
hands, and my hips involuntarily began to
move. All the while she talked to me in a
soft voice, telling me how pretty | was, how
strong my legs were, how lucky | was to
have such a smooth complexion. | lay
back in complete ecstasy, absorbed in all
of this sweet attention, when suddenly she
bent down and pressed her mouth to my
thigh. It was like an electric current shot
through me. Startled, | sat up and looked at
her. Her face and neck were very flushed,
and | could see that she was excited.
Abruptly she stood up, made some excuse
about having to go to the bathroom, and
left me. She was very cold and indifferent
toward me for a long time after.

It wasn't long after that | realized | could
turn people on with my legs. And | was
fascinated by the idea. | began lifting
weights, did special exercises, and took
two years of modern dance courses, which
gave them beautiful muscle tone and defi-
nition. | always got plenty of sun, and |
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The SX-434 has features like direct-
coupled output circuitry for improved
power bandwidth and frequency

- response, full tape monitor and

headphone jacks, click-stop bass and
treble tone controls, selectable FM
interstation muting and loudness
controls, FM center-of-channel tuning

meter.
Specifications? Exactly what you'd

- expect from Pioneer. An extraordinary

FM sensitivity of 1.9uV. An excep-
tional capture ratio of 1.0dB. An FM
signal-to-noise ratio of 70dB. And
15 watts per channel minimum
continuous power, 40Hz - 20kHz, with
_maximum total harmonic distortlon

The Pioneer SX-434. Under $250*,
including the cabinet.

If you want the best in a quality
low priced receiver, get the Pioneer
SX-434. When you start with the
best, your system can only get better.

U.S. Pioneer Electronics Corp.,
75 Oxford Drive, Moonachie,
New Jersey 07074
West: 13300 S. Estrella, Los Angeles
90248/Midwest: 1500 Greenleaf, Elk
Grove Village, IIl. 60007/ Canada
S.H. Parker Co.

MPIONEER

when you want something better

The Pioneer SX-434

*The value shown is for informational

The actual resale price will be set by the individual Pioneer dealer at his option.

purposes only and includes a cabinet with walnut grained vinyl top and side panels.




Grand Prize:

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

10,000 Second Prizes:

Two tickets for the picture Lucky Lady.

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

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

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

cool waters or

counting all that _

cool, green money.

It's one of the cool-

est sweepstakes ©

ever from the cool- JYper
2 < (ll(/s

est cigarette ever. Lilter =

That's KOOL —Fil- Angs,

ter Kings, Super
Longs, Milds and
BOX ©sawTCO.
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KL cigarettes proudly presents...
THE KL LUCKY LADY SWEEPSTAKES.

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

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

a 3” x 5” piece of paper on which you have printed the
words ‘““COME UP TO KOOL" in plain block let-

ters. Entries must be postmarked by March

1, 1976. 3. Prizes. The Grand Prize—
the 63’ yacht ‘“‘Lucky Lady,”
valued at $100,000 or $100,000
cash, 10,000 second prizes
—two tickets to the film
Lucky Lady. Tickets are non-
transferable and not redeem-
able for cash. 4. Grand Prize-
winner chooses yacht or cash.
The yacht will be delivered to
the winner at its berth in Cali-
fornia. Payment of Federal,
state, and local taxes imposed
on the prizewinner and the cost
of delivering the yacht to the
winner's home city are the sole
responsibility of the prizewin-
ner. Prize is non-transferable.
5. Winners will be selected in
a drawing conducted by H.
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Olsen & Co., the results of which will be final. The odds of winning will be
determined by the number of entries received. All prizes will be awarded.
Grand Prizewinner must agree to use of his name and picture for this pro-
motion. 6. This sweepstakes is open only to residents of the United States 21
years of age or older. Employees of Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corpora-
tion, its affiliate companies, advertising agencies, H. Olsen & Co., 20th
Century-Fox Films, Inc., and their advertising agencies, and their families are
not eligible. Void in Missouri and wherever else prohibited or restricted by
law. All Federal, state, and local laws apply. 7. For the name of the Grand
Prizewinner, send a separate stamped, self-addressed envelope to: KOOL
“Lucky Lady' Winners, P.O. Box 6353, Chicago, lllinois 60677.
F_____-—__—_———_—--

KOOL “Lucky Lady'' Sweepstakes

P.O. Box 4448

Chicago, Illinois 60677

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

l Name.

(PLEASE PRINT)

Address

City State Zip.

T (requineo)
NO PURCHASE NECESSARY
AT WEET RS EASS LGGE L 6 18 EESF] UENES YRGS MNCN BOSYY DTG RSSDA O G Mmem s

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



wore tight shorts and short skirts whenever
possible. By the time | was sixteen, | was
getting quite a lot of attention. Grown men
would stare at me, and | would get turned
on just feeling their eyes on me. | found out
early that | could satisfy guys without hav-
ing to lose my virginity. Whenever | would
get in a hot petting session with some
dude, | would simply take his cock out of
his pants and clasp my thighs or calves
around it, and by manipulating and flexing
my muscles, | could make him come in no
time at all. This is still my favorite tech-
nique; nothing turns me on more that to
watch a huge penis spurting hot semen all
over my muscular legs.

My husband loves to be teased. | wear
tight short shorts

you would never print their mail. | have
since changed my mind.

We have another couple down the hall
that we get together with to play cards and
have a few drinks once a week. I'll call
them Joan and John. Not too long ago, we
got together for a Saturday night game. We
played four-handed cards for a while, then
the men wanted to watch the football
game, so Joan and | played two-handed.
We relax when we play and had our shoes
off. It was then that Joan began to play
footsies with me. | took it as a joke. But she
beganto rub hertoes up and down my legs
and even under my skirt and up my thighs.
Atfirst | was surprised, then excited as she
rubbed my vital spot with her toes. Finally

spot—my nipples—and | was sunk. | did it
to her, and she in turn did it to me. | have
never sucked another woman there in my
life, and | never dreamed | would. Now we
meet daily and spend quite a bit of time
sucking each other. | find it most delightful
and always look forward to it.

Now | know I'll never say baloney or
rubbish about such things in Forum again.
—Name and address withheld

...in the boxer's corner
The letter from S.T. (October 1975) about
being turned on by seeing her man in a
jockstrap prompts me to write about my
sexual fetish.
My first sexual experience was with
Bob, a guy | met

with the hems
rolled up, and heels
(never stockings),
and occasionally |
do leg exercises
while he watches.
Every time before
we have sex, | have
him shave my legs,
which he dearly
loves. Then | put a
light spray of per-
fume behind my
knees. Normally, |
make him kneel on
the floor, and he
strokes and kisses
my legs, knees,
and thighs while
I'm standing. This
is particularly plea-
surable for me,
and by the time he
reaches my clitoris,
I have a shuddering
climax. Then I'll
take his aching
prick between my
legs and make him
ejaculate. Once | '
even made him lick -
my calves clean,
which he did quite
willingly, and it ex-
cited me so much |
climaxed again.
—Name and ad-

""When it's time for some easy listening,
my daughter Nancy and | get it on to-
gether with the Sound of Koss. And this
year, the engineers at Koss made that
sound better than ever with an all new
Decilite™ driver assembly. It's the first
High Velocity driver element to deliver all
10 audible octaves, and it's featured in the

e ;
the people who invented Stereophones.
KOSS CORPORATION, 4129 N. Port Washington Ave., Milwaukee, Wisconsin 53212

“Get it on,together.”

new Koss HV/1a and HV/1LC Stereophones

that we're wearing.

‘Doc’ sent you."

=

Koss S.r.l., Milan, ltaly « Koss Limited, Ontario.

"'So take a tip from old 'Doc’ and get
it on together with the new Koss High Ve-
locity Stereophones and a Koss Listening
Station. Just ask for a live demonstration
at your Audio Specialist. And tell 'em

man year at col-
lege. For some rea-
son when we
screwed, he insist-
ed on keeping his
boxer shorts on and
pulling his stiff
thing through the
large fly opening in
the front. | discov-
ered that | was real-
ly turned on by the
sight of his stiff pink
thing and tight sack
surrounded by the
soft white cloth of
his shorts. | was
reminded of the
glimpses | used to
catch of my own fa-
ther_and brother
l running from their
% rooms to the bath-
| room, clad only in
1 white boxers.

[ When | started
| having sex with Mi-
\ chael, the man |
| eventually married,
} | discovered to my
|

|

|

|

1

|

1 during my fresh-
‘\
1

dismay that he
wore the brief-type
shorts. The fly on
briefs, we discov-
ered after some
painful experimen-

dress withheld

... Forum believer

| read the first letter in the September
Forum entitled, “Dull, dull, dull.” | never
used that word when | first read Penthouse,
but | did say something like baloney or
rubbish.

I am a middle-aged woman who married
young, and my family has left the nest. My
husband and | took an apartment about
two years ago. It was then he began to
bring Penthouse home. | did not object
since | am far from a dried-up person. But |
laughed at Forum and said that you had
good writers and that these things didn't
happen to real-life people. And if they did,
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she whispered that it would be better with
my panties off. | went to the bathroom and
took them off.

When | returned she began again. |
helped her by sitting on the edge of my
chair and parting my thighs wide. She
managed to get her big toe in me and
worked her leg until | had a climax. A short
while later, | did the same to her.

We share in fixing the food on social
evenings, and about a half hour after that,
Joan and | went to my apartment together
to get some of the food. She was all over
me when we got there. She tried hard to get
my head down to her, but | rebuffed her
several times. Then she found my weak

tation (for Michael
at least), will not open wide enough to let
the hard prick and the balls hang freely. |
went out and bought a supply of boxers for
Michael, but he at first refused to wear
them, saying that they were uncomfort-
able, baggy, etc. So we had to devise our
underwear game, one we still play. At any
time, | am allowed to challenge Michael.
He has to drop his drawers and show me
what kind of underpants he has on. If he is
naughty and is caught wearing a pair of
briefs, he gets twelve hard whacks with the
belton his bare behind. Then he has to pull
his briefs back up and stand at attention
while | tongue him through his little white
training pants, which he is not allowed to



lntroducingWA N &’ CWOMAN

a beautiful and sensitive series on the
sexual and psychological aspects of love
and adult relationships

The sexually [
selfish partner

The shadow of
his former wife

And to acquaint you with"MAN &“WOMAN

without cost you are invited to accept

Volume 1 Free

with a stop-when-you-please subscription
that does not obligate you to buy even one volume

hat is “normal” in lovemaking?

What are the secrets of a deeply
satisfying relationship between a
man and a woman? What makes a
wife “cold”? Why does a husband
lose his manhood and how can he
regain it? Is marriage obsolete?

Today there is a new freedom in
intimate relationships between men
and women and in public discussion
of love and sex. Adults of both sexes
are demanding that the dark secrets
of the past be opened up and exposed
to the sunlight and fresh air of lov-
ing knowledge.

In recognition of this healthy new
freedom in attitudes about love
and human relationships—and &
able in America only in the last few
months—here is a complete set of ¢
matched volumes about MAN
WOMAN.

And to acquaint you with the
breathtaking scope and honesty of
this landmark series—without obli-

&

gating you to buy even one volume—
the publishers would like to send you
Volume One FREE.

Browsing through this free sample
volume, you will discover for your-
self how MAN & WOMAN examines
in depth thousands of areas of adult
human life—~the joys, heartaches,
ecstasy, and problems that arise
when a man and woman live together
closely and intimately.

Prepared by a team of experts in
the fields of psychology, medicine,
sociology, and philosophy, MAN &
WOMAN answers hundreds of pro-
vocative and highly personal ques-
tions that most people wonder about
all their lives but are usually too em-
barrassed to ask.

Nearly 3000 beautiful, tasteful pic-
tures, mostly photographed in full
color, portray with sensitivity yet
utter frankness all the intimate as-
pects of adult relationships.

IMPORTANT: these are not mere
“sex books” to be peeked at in secret.
They are written and illustrated so
tastefully that a husband and wife
can sitdown and enjoy them together
without shame or embarrassment.

The Editorial Advisory Board in-
cludes distinguished British physi-
cians, university professors, and
marriage counsellors. And in addi-
tion to helpful insights into all the
physical aspects of lovemaking, each
volume deals with hundreds of im-
portant psychological problems in
relationships. Can a man love two
women? What causes a woman's
“moods”? What breaks up mar-
riages? How can jealousy be dealt
with? Can a man or woman be single
yet happy?

Find out for yourself how these
books can help you achieve a richer,
more fulfilled and contented life. Ac-
cept the get-acquainted offer out-
lined in the coupon.

SOME TYPICAL ARTICLES IN THE SERIES...

HOW PERMISSIVE IS THE

PERMISSIVE SOCIETY?

Changing attitudes are calling for fresh
approaches to moral problems. Sex be-
fore marriage is now common and ac-
cepted. But are other changes as great
as we think?

POSITIONS FOR THE ADVENTUROUS
Here are beautifully illustrated ways to
introduce a new excitement into love-
making.

CAN A MAN LOVE TWO WOMEN?

Is it possible for a man to be in love

with two women at the same time, or
must he be deceiving himself?

THE SILENT LANGUAGE
Sexual attraction is communicated not
by words, but by “body language.” What
are these telltale signs?

THE SENSUOUS LOVER

Imagination, initiative, and a sense of
adventure are the most effective aphro-
disiacs. How can a person acquire the
skill that will make him or her a confi-
dent sensuous lover?

GIRLS WHO TEASE

Why do they do it? An eminent psychi-
atrist explains what motivates them
and what teasing can lead to sexually
and psychologically.

THE PSYCHOLOGY OF ORGASM

Is orgasm a simple matter of physical
stimulation—or is it more? How far do
emotions control our orgasms?

THE MAN WHO NEEDS A MISTRESS
The dilemma of a man who feels com-
pelled to seek escape in an extramarital
affair.

MUST FRIENDSHIP LEAD TO SEX?

Is there really such a thing as “platonic
friendship” between the sexes? Does
close friendship between a man and a
woman always lead to bed? The answer
may surprise you.

o Big hardbound volume 11%" x 8%"

e 112 Exciting pages; nearly 80,000 words
® Over 120 superb illustrations, 60 in full color

Mail coupon worth $3° today!

e
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CMA N 6” ‘WOMA N Greystone Press

225 Park Avenue South, New York, N.Y. 10003
Gentlemen: Please accept my slop -when-|-please sub-
scription to the twenty-six volume “Man & Woman, The
Ency of Adult lips” on the 9
cancel-at-any-time terms:
1. Send me Volume 1—FREE!
2.1, after examining my free volume, | decide to cancel
my subscription, my only obligation is to notify you within
7 days of receipt of the volume. | keep Volume 1 as a gift
no matter what | decide.
3. It | do not cancel, send me one volume on approval each
month for the next three months and the balance of the
Encyclopedia, also on approval, the following two months,
| will pay for ONLY ONE BOOK EACH MONTH—$3.98, plus
a uniform charge of 62¢ per volume for postage and ship-
ping services. | never forfeit my one-book-a-month pay-
ment plan as long as | remit regularly.
4.1f not delighted, | may return any volume and owe
nothing for it. In fact | may cancel my subscription in two
ways—before shipment by sending you a note to cancel—
or, after shipment by returning the volume before payment
is due. | may cancel at any time—after receiving my free
volume—before or after Volume 2, Volume 3, Volume 4—
for any reuson You will send no lunher volumes after my
s been that this
FREE OFFER ls l-muled lo one udun per hdusehold.

Print
Name

City
State Zip

NO-RISK GUARANTEE:

Volume 1 is yours to keep as a gift forever. If you decide to stop,
simply tell us. You will never receive a bill for Volume 1—no
salesman will ever call—you never have to return Volume 1. And,
uc mll send no more volumes after your cancellation has been

CANADIANS Mail coupon above to U.S.A. Your sub
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The BSR Silent Performers.

State-of-the-art belt-drive turntables
at today’s state-of-the-wallet prices.

For years expensive manual
record-players have used
belt-drive for smooth, trouble-
free—and silent—transmission
of power. Now, our engineers
have integrated a highly-
refined belt-drive system
into more affordably-priced
turntables, with features and
performance not available
in even more expensive
competitive models. We call
them the Silent Performers.

The deluxe 200 BAX (shown)
has full automatic capability
achieved with a gentle yet
sophisticated 3-point umbrella
spindle. Ithas a
heavy die-cast
platter, high- ~
torque multi-pole
synchronous
motor, tubular
"S" shaped
adjustable

counterweighted tone arm in
gimbal mount, viscous cueing,
automatic quiet Delrin cam gear,
arm lock, dual-range anti-
skate, stylus wear indicator,
base, dustcover,and ADC
VLM MKII cartridge.

The 20 BPX is an auto-
mated single-play belt-
drive turntable. It has the
"S" shaped arm and features
of the deluxe automatic model
with a precision machined
platter and ADC K6E cartridge.
(20 BP is identical but
without cartridge.)

100 BAX is an auto-
matic belt-drive
turntable with a
low mass square
cross section arm.

o

BSR (USA) Ltd.
Blauvelt, N.Y. 10913

remove until he has creamed them. If he is
wearing his boxers, he gets a little extra
head as a reward. As you can guess, he is
wearing his boxers more often now, al-
though he still gets caught sometimes.

| really get turned off by pictures of guys
in the bikini type panties which leave noth-
ing to the imagination. Boxer shorts are the
greatest invention since the dildo.—Name
withheld, Madison, Wis.

... hair to spare

| have been reading your magazine for a
long time now, and each month | wait for
someone to write about the following sub-
ject. It should be printed because | know a
lot of women fit into this group of which |
am a proud member. The subject to which
| am referring is that of women with an
excessive amount of love hair, yes—Pussy
Hair! | know that a lot of women with hairy
crotches wish they had less hair, but | wish
to share my experience with the readers
and at the same time hope that girls with
this problem can try what | did. And be-
lieve me it does work.

At fourteen | had a nice thick bush, and |
valued this proof of womanhood until the
petting went further than petting. This guy
touched me there and suddenly quit, tell-
ing me that if he wanted to date a gorilla he
would ask one out. This experience hurt
me terribly and | never forgot it until six
months ago. | am twenty-three, single, and
considered quite attractive because | get
a lot of invitations for dates. But | always
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turned them down because sooner or later
they would get into my pants, and if they
were turned off by what they found out, |
could not stand the embarrassment all
over again. This self-centered shyness
made me a loner until | was “reborn™ by
accident. One day | was shopping for
some pants suits, and while in a deserted
part of the store, | bent down to inspect the
hem of some suits. This, | later learned,
gave a young male clerk an unobstructed
view of me under my dress. | felt the
strange feeling one gets when someone is
watching you, and upon turning around, |
saw a red-faced clerk kneeling in the next
aisle and realized he had seen me and
obviously a lot of my pubic hairs. | had
worn some skimpy panties that had a thin
crotch, and | knew a lot of the thick hair |
have down there was gazed upon. Sud-
denly | got an enormous desire to show
my body to him again so | slowly bent
down again and made sure he could see
all of my secret. The clerk came over to me,
and | could see he was hard. He talked for
awhile and then asked me for a date, and |
accepted. Since he knew | was endowed
with a lot of hair between my legs, | knew
he would not be surprised and was taking
me for what | was. To make it short, we had
a wild lovemaking session in his apart-
ment, and this guy could not kiss and lick
me enough—especially around the anus

and buttocks where | have a lot of hair. He

just moaned while doing it, and it really
turned me on because | knew he was

equally turned on, too. He told me he loved
my hairy ass the most.

Since that day | realized that instead of
letting some new guy blindly find out what
| had between my legs, | would let him get
a peek first. | do this very discreetly and in
an innocent way so the guy I'm with never
knows | did it on purpose. | carelessly
leave my legs open for a good look while
getting in a car, for instance, or innocently
bend over in front of him so he can see that
| have a lot of hair in the crotch area.

This has worked out very effectively for
me, and | want to share it with your readers
and especially girls who have hairy cunts.
—Name and address withheld

... tailor maid

| am the twenty-two-year-old wife of an
army medical technician and am writing to
tell you of an experience | had several
months ago while my husband was sta-
tioned at an army hospital. First of all | want
to tell you that | love my husband very
much, but he doesn't always have enough
time to spend with me. So we worked out
an arrangement. He lets me go out with
other male friends whenever I'm not in the
mood to sit home and watch him study for
medical boards or whatever, but until this
particular incident, no sex was involved. It
started one day when this red-haired Gl
came into the tailor shop where | worked,
wanting some patches sewn on his uni-
forms. Besides loving his red hair, there
was something about him that really
turned me on. | knew immediately | wanted
to get to know him, but he seemed more or
less uninterested—at least until he came
back a few days later to pick up his uni-
forms. | purposely set one of his shirts
aside, and when he left, | followed, telling
him he had forgotten it. We got to talking,
and | learned he was only seventeen. He
looked a lot older, and | was a bit turned off
at first. But when | told him | was married, |
could tell he felt a little uneasy, too, and we
both started to laugh. Anyway, we made a
date for lunch, and | agreed to meet him at
the shop where he worked, located behind
the post theater.

When | got there, neither of us was feel-
ing very hungry so he offered to show me
around. The shop wasn't very big so the
grand tour took all of five minutes, ending
on the stage of the theatre which doubled
as a storage area for the shop. When |
noticed a piano at one end of the stage, he
offered to give me lessons. | wasn't really
interested in playing a piano, but the les-
sons he had in mind were quite to my lik-
ing. | leaned against the piano, and he
kissed me very gently on the lips, neck,
and shoulders while he unbuttoned my
blouse. | didn't have a bra on, and when he
started kissing and biting my already erect
nipples, | got so hot | wanted him to fuck
me right then. And that's what | was ex-
pecting when he started to lift up my skirt.

But instead, the kisses and nibbles
started working their way down my

stomach and to my thighs. Since straight
CONTINUED ON PAGE 124
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elt was easy to spot
her problems with math. We
then proceeded with more complicated
equations. But that'’s
where math was detoured.®

XAVIERA'S LETTER
OF THE MONTH
I am a twenty-two-year-old col-
lege student who decided to
find a summer job this year in-
stead of attending school. Al-
though | seriously searched
for summer jobs, there didn't
seem to be too many avail-
able. One day, while working
on my car, | stopped at a local
auto parts store for some
spark plugs, and casually
asked about possible summer
work. The woman who owned
the store gave me serious
consideration. After she was
convinced that | was mechan-
ically inclined, she told me |
could start the next morning.
Thrilled to all hell, | raced home
to finish working on my car. |
soon realized | needed yet an-
other part to finish the job.
Back | went to the shop, and
again the woman waited on
me. | bought my part, but be-
fore | could leave, she started talking to me again. She asked if |
was skilled in math. | replied that math was my college minor. You
see, | am a chemistry major. She then asked me if I'd be willing to
work as a tutor for her daughter instead of as a clerk in her store.
She told me her daughter was really struggling with math, and
maybe I'd have better success with her than the schoolteachers
were having. She then called her daughter on the intercom. In a
minute this really fine looking teenybopper walked in. She seemed
very eager to leave her job in the hot store for a summertime
course in math. The three of us agreed that | should give it a try.
The next day | reported for lessons at her house. It was easy to
spot her problems with math, and in a few days she seemed to
have the basics well in hand. We then proceeded with more
complicated equations. But that's where math was detoured.
This past Monday she really hit me with a line. She blurted out
that she was on the Pill, and that her mother consented to my
“being intimate” with her. | asked her how she felt about the
matter. She answered by lunging on top of me. Before | knew it her
hand was inside my pants on my stiff prick. (Boy, was | happy | had
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showered that morning!) We
fucked, and then talked about
what brought such a thing on.
She told me that she got
turned on because | was so
“businesslike"” about my deal-
ings with her. | then asked if
her mother had really given
her permission to screw with
me. She then dialed the phone
and told me to talk. It was her
mother! Since | didn't know
what to say, she took the
phone from me and told her
mother to explain. The mother
told me outright that she was
happy her daughter was hav-
ing a good summer “doing the
mod things kids do nowa-
days” at home rather than in
the backseat of a car in some
drive-in movie. The mother
also said that our “lessons”
could stay as they were if her
daughter's math improved.

Such a summer I've never
had! A fine, young, sexy chick
with a body like an angel, a terrific air-conditioned house with food
and drinks, a subject | like to teach, and sex and more sex with this
fine young chick. Can you believe it? All of these benefits with a
reqular $75-a-week pay. Today we had the ultimate in summer
fun; we lay in a tub of cool water performing sixty-nine. When | blew
my load, | gushed like Old Faithful. Believe me, she didn't seem
like a novice then. She ate my cock like a pro, and | never wanted
to take my tongue out of her cunt. Hurrah for education and
concerned mothers everywhere!—Professor Stud

How fortunate you were to have bumped into such a liberal
mother and such a devoted pupil. But | hope the rest of the future
tutors reading this letter don't think that they are all equally
equipped with your skills—pedagogic or others. Unfortunately,
most young students could use a good teacher before diving into
the educational field. | guess they are better off studying than
teaching. | myself have often found great pleasure in teaching
young students. | have lectured at many universities, and after-
wards | have occasionally been asked to give private lessons to

All inquiries are treated in confidence. Send to
Xaviera Hollander, Penthouse Magazine, 909 Third Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022
Miss Hollander regrets that no private replies can be supplied
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those seeking some professional help.

With regard to the backseat of a car,
don't knock it! It is not the most ideal spot
for a relaxed nookie-schnookie session,
but even today | sometimes get very turned
on when | can manage a quickie in the old
backseat. Sex there has the taste of for-
bidden fruit. The idea that someone might
just peep inside or get turned on by the
sight of us ... well, it excites me like a
teenager in heat. Even more exciting is to
give your fellow a blow-job in the middle of
a crowded parking lot or while you're wait-
ing for a traffic light to change. With the
possibility of someone seeing you as you
suck on your man's rod and he shoves his
finger inside you—that is exhibitionism.
Fantastic!

UNEVEN BREASTS: THE VARIETY PACK?
One of my breasts is very nice but the other
one is four to five inches smaller. It hasn't
grown in years, but my left one is still grow-
ing! I'm twenty-three now, and it wasn't
always so bad. But now you can even tell
through my clothes that I'm missing some-
thing. I'd say in the past eight months my
problem has really gotten bad.

This problem doesn'’t really bother my
husband (he calls me his “variety pack”),
but it sure bothers me! I'm certain he would
like them to be alike but just doesn’t com-
plain for my sake. | asked my doctor about
it and he said an operation is the only way
to help me. Thatis, an operation where they
open your breast and insert something. |
was surprised to learn from him that sili-
cone is now illegal. Xaviera, I've done all
sorts of exercises but they've only made
my breasts more uneven. | was hoping that
you could suggest something.

Is silicone illegal throughout the United
States? Is an operation the only way to
improve my condition? Could you please
tell me something about the operation and
approximately how much it might cost? |
have a lot of pride but | don't have much
money. Please suggest something for
me.—M.D.J.

Your letter is one of many | receive regu-
larly regarding not only breast operations,
but also a variety of bodily adjustments:
correcting protruding chins, sailing ears,
stretch marks, fat thighs, baggy eyes,
crow's-feet, and ill-formed noses.

There are several types of breast en-
largement operations. The old-fashioned
way is an injection of silicone into the
breast; however, those injections have
proven to cause infections and lumps. Re-
gardless of how irregular your breasts may
be, silicone is definitely not the answer.
There are newer, more sophisticated, and
less dangerous methods for improving
your breasts. Your doctor may not be a
specialist in this field. Please ask any
good plastic surgeon what the different
procedures are.

CAN SHE COME?
| am now twenty-six years old. Xaviera, | do
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love my husband because he is kind and
attentive. Whether | am actually “in love"
with him, | do not know. You see, | have
never yet had a climax with any man. | do,
however, enjoy intercourse and having my
breasts fondled and caressed.

My husband is an only child; he led a
sheltered life, and was somewhat spoiled
by a doting mother. He is very possessive,
and | feel trapped because | have to do
everything he tells me to. A genuine and
sincere male friend of mine (he is quite a bit
older than 1) has tried to advise me on how
to achieve an orgasm with my husband.
Despairing of all other measures, he has
told me, “You tell him he had better make
you come. This is grossly unfair; he is
screwing you physically and screwing you
mentally as well.” He has told me that be-
cause of my very open, good-natured
manner | have let myself be used. This
friend has even offered to pay for my visits
to professional people in the area of sex
research. My friend has loved me for quite
a while now and is very sincere in his wish-
es to help me. He has even offered me
financial help on several occasions. He is
very masculine, patient, gentle, and flatter-
ing, he has everything one could wish forin
alover. His sexual enjoymentlies in “bring-
ing a woman to the boil," as he puts it. He
loves satisfying a woman.

Whether | have been unlucky in my
choice of men or just “used” as my friend
says | have been, | don't really know. | still
have many years ahead of me. Could an
affair with this friend enrich my experience
and help me reach my first glorious climax?
Must | go through life with ragged nerves
and this constant feeling of being an unful-
filled woman?—Mrs. M.

You certainly are confused about your life
right now. You say you love your husband
because he is kind and attentive. On the
other hand, there is this other man whom
you praise far more than your own hus-
band. | believe you have answered your
own question with this letter. The most ob-
vious solution would be to leave your hus-
band and start a life with this other man. If
you do not want to divorce right away, why
not separate for a while and give the other
man a trial period for several months to see
whether he indeed can satisfy your physi-
cal and emotional needs?

During this trial period your husband
can move back with his mommy and
daddy. Who knows? He may tire of being a
mamma'’s boy and you might decide life is
preferable with your husband.

THE VANISHING PENIS:
NOW YOU SEE IT, NOW YOU DON'T
In all the years I've been reading erotic
literature, I've yet to come across a trick
that I've been doing with my penis for over
forty years. I'm beginning to wonder if
perhaps I'm some kind of freak. With your
vast experience in the area of sex, maybe
you know of this type of sex play.

Here's the trick: | can turn my erect penis

inside out, or perhaps it would be more
correct to say outside in. You see, | pull the
skin up over the tip and then force the penis
into a kind of pocketin my lower abdominal
cawity. | can also pop my testicles up in-
side. The resultis that | have nothing show-
ing. I look like a female! | can then pretend
I've been emasculated, or that I'm a girl.
I've always enjoyed masturbating, so it is
very erotic to reach down and pretend my
penis is missing. Sometimes | then mas-
turbate this way, imagining this is the way
girls do it.

Don't misunderstand me, Xaviera, I'm
quite masculine and am a very aggressive
heterosexual. | am definitely not homosex-
val. | have no abnormal interestin transves-
tism, and | don'’t think I'm leaning toward
transsexualism. In fact, | am turned on by
all attractive women and like to think I'm a
pretty good lover. But | must say, I've been
enjoying the other side of me, too.—A.R.S.

To say that you are quite masculine and
very heterosexual is something of an over-
statement. You write: “I can then pretend
that I've been emasculated or that I'm a
girl.” Well, how is that for a masculine
statement?

| don't think you are a freak of any kind.
You just enjoy and love your own body
more than anything else in the world. You
just cannot get enough of it. | don't believe
there are many men who can perform your
disappearing act. There are a few men
who can perform autofellatio. Maybe you
should try that next. You have to be some-
thing of a contortionist, but you obviously
love yourself so much that sucking your
own cock would be the ultimate treat.

BALLING WITH SOUND EFFECTS

Ifit weren't for your books and your column
in Penthouse, I'd most likely be the worst
lay in the States. Thank you for your expla-
nations regarding why, where, and how.
Even though | just turned eighteen, I've
been complimented by many lovers on my
expertise between the sheets.

But ... | do have one embarrassing
problem. Maybe you can help me some
more. Sometimes while making love, | get
airinside of me and it sounds like I'm letting
off gas. I'd like to know why it happens and
how to stopit. | used to think it was because
my ex-boyfriend’s penis was small. But my
present boyfriend is quite large. In the past
two months, it's happened twice with him.
Can you help?—Sunny

Since your “cunt farting” has only hap-
pened twice in the last two months, there
really isn't too much to worry about. | as-
sume you've had sex with your lover many
more times than just those two occasions.
Cunt farting happens to many women, and
has even happened to me once or twice.
The reason it occurs has to do with certain
positions you take during intercourse. The
man inserts his penis inside your vagina
and during the movements he pulls it out
just far enough so that while penetrating
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you again, he pumps air inside as well.
Your cunt will let out the air in spurts, mak-
ing sounds like a bicycle pump.

One solution is to change positions or to
hold your man firmly inside your body, not
giving him the chance to retreat. Usually,
cunt farting takes place when the man is
on top and leaning on his hands with some
space between your bodies.

Another rather embarrassing sound is
that high, shrill noise which is produced
when two bodies get very sweaty. When a
woman has big tits, the squeezing of her
hot, wet tits against a guy's chest can
cause an even louder and higher tone.
Again, this is only nature, and it shouldn't
interfere with your sex play.

THE ECSTASIES OF ROMP SEX

Six months ago, | was discussing sex with
my girl friend and told her that | was very
“liberated.” One evening she invited me to
her place for dinner, and when | got there,
she had two other guys and two other
chicks there as guests. | didn’'t know she
was planning a dinner party, and so | said
something to her aboutit. She laughed and
said, “Dinner party? What ever gave you
that idea? This is an orgy!” She was obvi-
ously excited and ready to go and so im-
mediately unbuttoned my shirt, took my
shoes and socks off, then pulled off my
trousers and shorts as well. | was really
super-excited by now. Then she said, “If
you're liberated, you'll prove it."” Next thing
| knew, a girl started sucking my cock, a
guy performed anilingus on me while play-
ing with my balls, the other girl pinched
away like hell on my nipples (this is a hot
turn-on for me), while the other guy stuck
his cock in my mouth and proceeded to
fuck my face. All during this session, my
gal kept shouting, “That's it! Sock it to him!
Make him beg for more!” Before it was all
over, my girl friend shoved the others away
and fucked me!

These little orgies went on for a period of
four months, and the problem now is that
everyone (including my girl friend) has
either moved away or gone back East to
school. I really got off on these little scenes
and don't know how to find others for a
groovy little romp. What do you sug-
gest?—Jay

Your letter was quite a turn-on for me. If it
really happened to you, | doubt if you can
ever repeat a similar performance. Then
again, don't try to imitate what you've al-
ready done. Such attempts usually fail be-
cause they lose the spontaneity of the first
experience.

WOMEN IN LOVE

| have a problem, or should | say, | have a
decision to make that only you can help me
with. | am a bisexual woman who has been
repressing my bisexuality because of my
fear of being discovered. The temptation to
go to a lesbian bar and pick up some girl
has often come to mind, but | always de-
cide against this. You see, I'm afraid some-

one will see me, and to be frank, the gay life
doesn't appeal to me. I've not yet had a
sexual experience with a woman, although
the desire is.there. | would say that my
heterosexual life has been average for a
twenty-one-year-old college student. |
have had two boyfriends in my life; with the
first | lost my virginity at age seventeen.

The advice | would like, however, does
not concern whether | should go to a gay
bar or not. It concerns my relationship with
a close friend whom | have known for two
years. Ever since we first met, this girl friend
and | have been very close. My present
boyfriend often complains when | go out
with herinstead of him. As for my girl friend,
she also seems to be heterosexual as we
sometimes exchange stories regarding
our encounters with the opposite sex. Re-
cently, however, I've had my doubts about
that. She has a habit of staring at me and
touching me more than my other girl
friends do. If we've had a few glasses of
wine, it gets worse (or should | say better?).
This in itself proves nothing, | know, but it
continues to make me wonder about her.
Last week something happened that
changed everything. We had returned to
her apartment after a very wild party. We
were completely, utterly, and thoroughly
smashed. Since her roommate was away
for the weekend and | couldn’t make it
home, she told me | should stay. We wound
up in her bed; she was on top of me. | could
feel her long blond hair caressing my
breasts when she put her head on my
chest. We said nothing for the longest time.
| then stroked her hair. Before she fell
asleep, my girl friend said, “l really need
you."” Then | passed out. The nextmorning |
woke up in the other bed; she was in the
kitchen fixing breakfast. We said nothing
about what had happened.

That was last week. My desire to sleep
with her is now enormous, but the question
is: was this incident a sign that she feels the
same way? If not, and | make advances
towards her, I'll lose her as a friend. That |
do not want. What do you suggest? Should
| try something with her or ignore my feel-
ings?—Sally Z.

You must be a very sensitive young woman
to treasure friendship above all else. Your
relationship with this other woman could
possibly last much longer than any affair
you would have with someone of the oppo-
site sex.

To me it is obvious that your girl friend is
of the same opinion as you are. It is justa
matter of time before the two of you get out
of your closets and are honest with one
another. Maybe next time you get together
it would be best not to be roaringly drunk.
A glass or two of wine would help you relax
to the point that you could initiate some
sex play. | think there will always be a
deep emotional tie between the two of you.
Obviously the two of you have already got-
ten to know each other's most intimate feel-
ings and desires. | hope it will result in a
long lasting love affair as well as friend-



ship. And if ever it ends, who knows, she
may have been the only woman in'your life.
One day when you are married and have
kids you can always look back at a most
pleasant relationship with this woman

SPANK YOU VERY MUCH

My husband and | are very close, and we
engage in normal marital relations quite
regularly. He usually prefers fellatio and
actually seems to be quite hung up on this
form of sex. | perform it willingly since I like

to please him. | blow him while he lies in

bed or stands on a chair (I prefer that he
stand on a chair as | have back problems).
He, however, prefers that | kneel submis-
sively at his feet as long as is necessary to
bring him off, even though he knows this
position is bad for my aching knees.

| obey his directions quickly as he orders
me to kiss his balls or tongue his penis and
testicles. | am often required to mouth his
penis long after he has climaxed. | try not to
become irritated by this or these fetishes,
but my buttocks have become very sore
from his spankings. You see, he likes to
spank me while | blow him. | have never
been really injured, but it's getting worse
and | am humiliated by this kind of treat-
ment. Sometimes he gives me just a few
whacks, other times he proceeds for what
seems like hours. No expertise on my part
has been able to prevent these spankings.
Do you know what | can do to alleviate the
pain and humiliation of these sessions with
my husband?—A.B.

As long as both partners agree to a playful
game of spanking, | cannot see any prob-
lem. When one of the two is totally turned
off but continues, then we can start talking
about a serious sexual deviation. Your
husband derives a strange pleasure from
humiliating you. He enjoys punishing you
by spanking, or making you submit to var-
ious sex acts that you don't enjoy. If slaves
were legal, I'm sure your husband would
have a couple of beautiful female slaves
around the house for amusement. In case
the film Mandingo is playing in your neigh-
borhood, you ought to see it with your hus-
band. Afterwards tell him that you are not
to be treated like the slaves in the movie
You are a liberated woman who refuses to
be submissive and obey every order he
gives you

In case this man cannot be changed, I'd
suggest divorce as the only solution. If it
gets worse, you might have to call the
police. Show your bruises as evidence. If
you must save your marriage, tell your
husband that he can continue spanking
you if you can reverse the roles from time
totime. | suggest that you tie him down and
whip him. What's fair is fair

In case your buttocks are still painful,
there are certain numbing creams which
you can purchase at any pharmacy. When
applied to the buttocks, it will minimize the
pain of spanking. Just don't tell your hus-
band you have applied this cream. Other-
wise, he might hit you even harder.O+—g

Forcolorreproduction of complete Wild Turkey painting by Ken Davies, 19 by 21.'send $1 to Box 929- P-2, Wall St.Sta.,NY.10005

Wild Turkey Lore:

The Wild Turkey is one of the
heaviest birds capable of '
flight. Yet it is unusually fast. |
The male bird has been |
clocked at speeds as high as
55 miles per hour.

As America’s most

Wild Turkey is an apt
symbol for Wild Turkey
Bourbon—America’s most
treasured native whiskey.

WILD TURKEY/ 101 PROOF/8 YEARS OL

Austin Nichols Distilling Co., Lawrenceburg, Kentucky.
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More cigarette
your cigarette.

1. Is your cigarette as long and as lean as our cigarette
for more pleasure, more style”

2. Does your cigarette draw as easy as our
cigarette for more tobacco enjoyment?

3. Does your cigarette smoke slower
than a 100 mm cigarette
for more smoking time?

4. Does your cigarette come
in a burnished brown wrap
so it looks as good
as it smokes?

5. Does your cigarette sit neat
in your hand like it was
made for it and fit your face
like it found a home?

6. Does your cigarette give you
all this yet cost no more than
a 100 mm cigarette (which means
more for your money)?

If the answer to all these questions is yes,
your cigarette is probably More. Because there’s
only one cigarette that’s so much more. More.

Thefirst 120mm cigarette.

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

FILTER, MENTHOL: 21 mg. “tar”, 1.6 mg. nicotine, av. per ﬁ@aﬁme byFTC method.




VIEW FROM THE TOFr

STATES OF NATURE
Don’t get me wrong—I don’t mean Susan Brownmiller any harm. Quite
the contrary, but she has committed an atrocity with her book, Against
Our Will: Men, Women and Rape (Simon & Schuster), and redress is
required. The book’s subject—rape—has made many reviewers blind to
its obvious flaws and shortcomings. For instance, the New York Times
Book Review, the most influential critical organ in the world of books,
turned its front page over to reviewer Mary Ellen Gale, who wrote, ‘‘Her
vision is informed and compelling. Against Our Will is far more than a
feminist polemic despite the passion and power of its language . . . it
blends investigative and personal journalism into ademand for justice.”

In the daily New York Times, reviewer Christopher Lehmann-Haupt
apologized for his own feeble efforts at summary: “It [his summary]
makes her reasoning sound like rhetoric, her arguments like slogans.”

Most other reviews have been as enthusiastic. You'd think, from the
way the plaudits have been falling, that this was another epic for the
ages, like Darwin on evolution or Malthus on population.

There is one review, however, by Jean Stafford in Esquire, that does
caution the reader to the wider implications of Brownmiller's book.
“What are we going to do about rape?" asks Stafford, and then she
emphatically warns us, ‘“Woe to every Tom, Dick, and Harry in this land
if Miss Brownmiller becomes commander in chief of this crusade.”

The trouble with rape in the long

has played a critical function. It is nothing more or less than a conscious
process by which all men keep all women in a state of fear."

The club that figures so often and, | had always thought, so symboli-
cally in the caveman cartoons is just a stage prop in Brownmiller's
sex-saturated prehistoric world. What really got women down—and has
kept them there—is that root of all oppression, the phallus. It seems that
all men consciously set about to oppress women by scaring the day-
lights out of them with the threat of rape.

Brownmiller certainly can't be accused of not intending to take rape
seriously. Her tract runs 404 pages. It contains such gems as this: "‘Had it
not been for the accident of biology, an accommodation requiring the
locking together of two separate parts, penis into vagina, there would be
neither copulation nor rape as we know it. Anatomically, one might war:t
to improve on the design of nature, but such speculation appears to my
mind as unrealistic. The human sex act accomplishes its historic pur-
pose of the generation of the species and it also affords some intimacy
and pleasure. | have no basic quarrel with the procedure.”” Never having
suffered what must be the unbelievably terrifying experience of being
locked to anyone by any of my parts, | have formed what | believe is a far
more affirmative view of Brownmiller's biological accident. In fact, my
view might even be called roseate.

As for the anatomical improvements, | am dying for a peek at Brown-
miller's engineering sketch pad.

glass of Brownmiller's prehistorical
perspective is not primarily that it is
a vicious, unspeakable assault by
one person on another. No, the real
trouble is that women cannot rape
back. “Fleet of foot and spirited,
she would have kicked, bitten,
pushed and run, but she could not
retaliate in kind."

The central thesis of Brownmil-
ler's book, as best | can make it out,
is that rape has been a cornerstone
of civilization. This valuable propo-
sition, however, is put forward in a
fashion that invites suspension of
the critical faculties and leaves the
reader in a state somewhere be-
tween shock and hilarity.

Take, for example, these sen-
tences from Brownmiller's book:
“Man’s discovery that his genitalia
could generate fear must rank as
one of the most important discov-
eries of prehistoric times, along
with the use of fire and the first
crude stone axe. From prehistoric
time to the present, | believe, rape a

You could, | suppose, throw in a
pinwheel and an egg timer.

For Brownmiller to contend, as
she does, that the relationships of
all men to a/ll women are centrally
affected by rape—"It is nothing
more or less than a conscious pro-
cess by which all men keep all
women in a state of fear'—is as silly
as to claim that all people still lust
for grasshoppers because they
used to be a diet staple, or that all
men still consciously seek physical
ascendancy over all other men.

Brownmiller isn't the first behav-
ioral theorist to concoct a pseudo-
cosmic theory of human relations
out of simplistic assumptions about
prehistory. Rousseau, Hobbes, and
Locke—not to mention Calhoun,
Nietzsche, and Hitler—have also
played that game. But her view is
one of the bleakest: woman was
born in chains and man still keeps
her there—with his phallus. You can
believe that if you want to, but it's a
cripple’'s doctrine.—Patrick Owens
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Shelley Lowell

SCENESN

EROTIC EDIBLES:

HOW FOOD CAN BE LEWD
Oral sex doesn't have to be con-
fined to the bedroom; it can
come from the pantry, too.
That's because edibles can be
erotic, very erotic indeed. Lick-
ing, sucking, tasting, and slurp-
ing belong not just to sex but to
eating, too. As many young art-
ists have discovered, food is a
sexy medium to work in. They've
begun to explore the ways fruits,
vegetables, meats, and sweets
can leap off the table and into
your libido. A visit to the super-
market can titillate—because,
most definitely, food is lewd.

Using cavity molds of cocks and
cunts to shape and serve up sexy
snacks, erotic artist Doug Johns
(Penthouse, October 1975) once
held a lewd-food party for thirty
friends. "I have molds of both
female and male genitals from
my genital portraiture collec-
tion,” Johns explains. “They're
about six to ten inches long. We
decided to fill them with food.
You can do it with almost any-
thing soft—potato salad, choco-
late mousse, jello, ice cream. |
put water in some of the molds
and froze them.” The result: an

orgy of vulva and penis ice
cubes floating in the punch.

But throwing a bawdy buffet
just made Doug Johns more
ambitious in his plans for com-
mercializing erotic edibles. He's
trying to live up to his credo, “If
you can imagine it, it can hap-
pen.” So now Doug has created,
and intends to market, the first
X-rated box of chocolates. “The
chocolates will be miniatures,
molded into cocks and cunts
and breasts and asses,” Johns
notes with good cheer. ‘My
basic candy assortment will be
twenty or thirty pieces in each
box. There's something for ev-
erybody.” With such sexy sweets,
to hell with calorie counting.

Indecent desserts are also the
forte of Shelley Lowell. How-
ever, her super-realistic lewd
food isn't for consumption. Un-
less you crave plaster of Paris or
acrylic painton canvas. A former
advertising agency art director,
twenty-nine-year-old Shelley
Lowell works in her Brooklyn
apartment which cloaks erot-
ica in seemingly wholesome
normalcy.

Reposing on a black velvet
pedestal in the center of the
room is her first erotic edible, a
1966 sculpture called “Slice of
Life.” It's a wedge of luscious-

“Rediscovery” by Lowell: “There's a vagina in the apple.”

Xina's banana sexuality.

looking lemon meringye pie, set
out neatly on a white plate with
fork at the ready. Looks innocent
enough, but look again. Double
take: the browned peaks of me-
ringue are really tiny breasts and
nipples. Food inspires Shelley’s
wildly erotic associations: "It all
started when my mother was eat-
ing a lemon meringue pie, and |
flashed, ‘Ma, there are breasts
on top.’' | just went from there.”

Similarly, the acrylic painting
“‘Rediscovery’’ stemmed from
another flash: "I was looking
through this gallery of still lifes.
Then it just occurred to me,
‘Wow, there's a vagina in the ap-
ple."” And sure enough, ‘‘Redis-
covery" blows up half an apple
to giant proportions. Within the
firm white flesh of the fruit lies
not a core but a cunt—a vulva
painted in lifelike reddish pinks.

Hanging on the sunny work-
shop wall opposite ‘‘Rediscov-
ery” is another acrylic painting,
“Don’'t Make Any Noise, The
Cake Will Fall.” Fairly radiating
fresh-faced purity, Shelley deci-
phered the enigmatic title, "I
was baking in my kitchen, and
there was a cake in the oven. My
motherdid a lot of baking when |
was a child. She always told me,
‘Don’t make any noise; the cake
will fall." | went to my oven and
recalled my mother's words—

and suddenly | saw a breast
where my cake had been."” Sure
enough, “Don’'t Make Noise" at
first glance looks like an accu-
rate rendering of an enormous
open oven with a round cake pan
on the center rack. Perfectly in-
nocent. And then you do another
Magritte-like double take: son of
a gun, the round cake pan isn't
sprouting a yellow cake but a
plump breast—nicely browned,
too. If this “‘cake” fell, it would
deflate from a double-D cupto a
meager A. Betty Crocker, eat
your heart out.

Shelley Lowell's lewd food
masterwork is a 1974 sculpture
titled “‘Gratification.” The sculp-
ture's basis is a big old vending
machine. “‘Just like the old
candy machines in the sub-
ways.”' Shelley affectionately
pats her creation, “It's the real
thing, except it doesn’'t work.
God, what a schlep it was to get
that up here! Ittook three friends
who probably all have hernias
from carrying it."” A hand-let-
tered sign on the machine pro-
claims FOR “QUICK PICKUP" BUY DE-
LIClous CANDY. The sign (a re-
make of the original vending
message) becomes ironically
apropos when you see what
Shelley's machine offers for sale
in its windowed compartments.
Chewing gum and Snickers are
replaced by a varied selection of
cellophane-wrapped cocks, va-
ginas, breasts, and asses (all
tasty-looking flesh-toned plaster
of Paris).

But don't hold your breath
waiting for the installation of a
‘‘Gratification’’ vending ma-
chine at your local subway sta-
tion. Mass transit isn't ready for
Shelley Lowell’s erotic food fan-
tasies yet.

Some artists prefer phallic sym-
bols to tickle the palate. Ba-
nanas, in particular, are a firm
favorite, with carrots placing a
poor second. Bananas have all
sorts of noncaloric uses, as a
Manhattan custom milliner who
uses the nom de porn Xina has
discovered. Xina turned to soft
sculpture for one of her many
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Shelley Lowell

Shelley Lowell's “Don’t Make Any Noise:" a double-D cup cake.

forays into banana sexuality in
her “Number 001" series.

The stuffed soft sculpture
mounted on a cloth-covered
board “is simply a lady having a
good time with a banana,” Xina
says, modestly crossing her legs
under a floor-length skirt. “The
ruffle and calico backing giveita
bedroomy feeling.” The lady of
the piece is mostly pelvis and
thighs, flesh-toned matte jersey
stuffed with Dacron, completed
by cunningly stitched brown
pubic hair. The lady's legs are
spread, so that a hefty stuffed
yellow banana can thrust up into
her vagina. Enough to make
Chiquita Banana blush.

“l did it for a friend who has an
affinity for bananas,” Xina re-
marks. “This one has a station-
ary banana, but I've also done a
couple pieces where the banana
really moves, where it's on elas-
tic. You can sit there and work it
any way you like, with an upward
thrust or straightin. | like people
to get as involved as possible,”
she comments, absentmindedly
pushing a stuffed banana into a
sculpted vagina.

Birthday cakes made up en-
tirely of erogenous zones are
another Xina specialty. ‘‘Last
year for my boyfriend's birthday,
I made him a tit cake," she grins.
“It's basically a three-layer

cake—spice, '‘cause it's nicer—
three layers sculpted and pasted
down with frosting.” What col-
or? "Flesh-colored frosting.
What else?"’ Xina exclaims in-
dignantly. The nipples in darker
flesh tones provided a mouth-
watering finishing touch. "It was
a lot of cake,” Xina remembers.

“After all, it was two big
breasts—a pair. How could you
give somebody just one boob?"
“When you really start to look at
vegetables, you can find a great
deal of eroticism,”” says New
York artist Joan Melnick. To
prove her point, Joan ferrets out
from her studio an exquisite
pencil drawing in shades of blue
called “Onion.” The onion in
question (a scallion really)
shoots up from its bulb, looking
for all the world like a massive
erection. In Joan's lovingly de-
tailed drawing, you can clearly
see the onion’s “penis’ head,
which looks remarkably human.

“It's a phallus onion," the art-
ist says with a laugh. "It blew my
mind when | saw it growing there
in my batch of onions.”

Dana Greene, the artist who
shares loft-studio space with
Joan, usually concentrates on
elegantly erotic classical sculp-
tures. But she's a lewd food
gourmet, too. While Joan Mel-

nick softly discussed volup-
tuous vegetables, Dana drew
forth her latest creation from the
studio’s refrigerator: “Cream
Cheese, Cucumber, Broccoli
Cock with Radish Veins." “That
title just about says it all,”’ Dana
grins widely and sets it down on
a table. A well-endowed life-size,
the edible sculpture was made
of a long cucumber slipped over
a supporting metal armature (to
keep it erect) and slathered with
cream cheese. Broccoli florets
form surreal green pubic hair,
partly camouflaging hefty cream
cheese balls. The tip of the cock
is carved out of a green broccoli
stalk, imbedded in the cream
cheese ‘‘flesh.”” Radish slivers
simulate veins on the penis.

Dana and Joan admired the
sculpture and discussed wheth-
er or not to eat it. "Why is it you
feel funny about eating the
cock?” Dana muses. "It's hard
to get people to put a knife to
them and cutthem up. Maybeiit's
about destroying the masculin-
ity. Boy, | really would like to take
a big bite.” Joan gave her a mild-
ly horrified glance.

The cream cheese and cu-
cumber cock looks like it's melt-
ing under the studio’'s bright
lights. Before Dana can put it
back into the refrigerator to re-
solidify, the cock goes limp and,
plop, the bottom half of the
cock’s shaft falls right off. Huge
dollops of cream cheese hit the
plate beneath in a ludicrous cas-
tration scene. ‘‘Well,"”" Dana
sighs, gazing at the wrecked
cock, "'l guess he can't keepitup
very long!"”

“You know why food's erot-
ic?" Dana asks. “Because you
eat it. What's really erotic about
food is the eating of it, the way
some people lick and slurp.”
Shades of the famed sexually
charged eating scene in the film
Tom Jones.

“Food is very sensuous,’ Joan
adds quietly. '"Just think of
whipped cream, bananas, ice-
cream cones. Ice-cream cones
are definitely erotic symbols.
Just look at a group of people at
Baskin-Robbins. Some people's

tongues lap out; some go
around the rim. Some people
lick it into a very phallic forma-
tion before biting down. Other
people lick with little thrusts.” In
other words, is it theoretically
possible to lick, lap, and suck
your way into oral sex with a
double scoop of Rocky Road?

Joan warms to the subject:
“Now a baked potato, when it's
opened and oozing with sour
cream—that’s so genital.”

Even washing a whole chick-
en has its erotic aspects, Dana
observes: ‘‘Raw chicken skin is
just like the skin on balls—the
way it's bumpy and slides
around.”

Which just goes to show that
when you think about it, almost
any food can be lewd.

Bon appétit!—Meridee Merzer

“Onion"
by Joan Melnick

Allan Tannenbaum
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ARE WOMEN MAGIC?
In the last of Frangois Truffaut's
movies to show here, the mar-
velous Day for Night, Jean-Pi-
erre Léaud plays a young actor
named Alphonse who is in love
with falling in love and who runs
from one male colleague to an-
other asking the single ques-
tion: “Are women magic?"’ He
gets a variety of answers—
“Yes,” “No,"” At least their legs
are magic''—but no one ever
challenges the question’'s mean-
ing. It's a terribly important
question for somebody in a Truf-
faut film to ask. The answer is
yes, though the magic may be
double, as in black magic and
white magic. As for the meaning
of the question, that is what the
rest of this column is about.
The new Truffaut movie to
show here, The Story of Adéle H.,
has to do with a woman who is
magic. It also deals with a real
person. Adele, younger daugh-

ter of the nineteenth-century
French poet and novelist Victor
Hugo, who in his day was per-
haps the most celebrated writer
in the Western world, lived her
own life in dark obscurity osten-
sibly caused by an unhappy love
affair. While living with her fami-
ly on the English Channel island
of Guernsey, she met and was
courted by a young British offi-
cer named Pinson. He soon tired
of the relationship, but Adele did
not; and when he was posted
across the ocean to service in
Nova Scotia, she followed him,
in 1863, to be near her love.
What followed was a story of
Adeéle’s utterly unrequited pas-
sion which consumed her until
she went mad, pursuing Pinson
to a new post on Barbados,
where she stayed, a strange and
pathetic figure in rags, until
kindly people sent her back to
her father. She died in 1915, hav-
ing spent all the latter part of her
life in an insane asylum. She was
a prolific composer of music,
and she kept a journal—in

Isabelle Adjani as Adéle in new Frangois Truffaut drama.

code—which has only recently
been deciphered and published.

The movie, which picks up
Adeéle upon her arrival in Nova
Scotia and leaves her after she
leaves Barbados, is based upon
the journal. In some ways, it is
actually about the writing of it.
The relationship, futile at the
beginning, scarcely exists at the
end. She comes to call herself
““Mrs. Pinson,” but when the
man accosts her in a street in
Barbados she doesn't even see
him, so absorbed is she in her
passion that she no longer has a
place for that passion’s object.
But she has the journal, the rec-
ord of her feelings, and that is
largely what interests Truffaut.
Adeéle belongs among the pow-
erful women of ambiguous pur-
pose who dominate so much of
Truffaut’'s work.

It isn't just a one-character
movie. Pinson (Bruce Robinson)
figures in it importantly enough
—a gambler, a womanizer, not
unsympathetic, and as much a
victim as a cause of Adeéle's ob-
session. There are others, in
lesser roles. But the film mainly
belongs to Adéle. A twenty-
year-old actress named Isabelle
Adjani plays her, and she gives
the most astonishing perfor-
mance | have seen in a film in
years. Adjani manages to trans-
late Adele’s feelings into an indi-
vidual way of thinking, and her
thoughts into expressive feel-
ings, so that you are in the pres-
ence of an emotional experience
that also illuminates the mind.

Adjani is an uncommonly
beautiful young woman, and she
is quite capable of subverting
her beauty for the purposes of
her role. Her first interview with
Pinson, for example, is all ca-
resses and entreaties. But the
caresses become grasping, tear-
ing gestures; and the entreaties
turn inward, filling the wom-
an—until we feel not her pathos
but her power. One night she
spies on Pinson when he goes to
visit a mistress of his own choos-
ing. She climbs up outside her
rival's window to watch. And as
the officer begins to make love,

the camera catches Adéle's
face, smiling in physical plea-
sure. It is one of the moments in
which the movie lets you know
that there is something terrifying
about its heroine.

Terrifying and terribly sad.
Adeéle pursues Pinson, but she
actually lives in the shadow of
her father and of a favored older
sister who died long before by
drowning. That she writes—fe-
verishly—her journal and that
she thinks of herself, perhaps
literally, as having “‘walked over
the water” to join her love in a
new land suggests that she has
fashioned her life to surpass two
other lives, and that even her
lonely obscurity may somehow
stand for her family’s public
fame in reverse. She asks for no
sympathy, and she accepts
none. She exists in her obses-
sion. In light of that obsession
she would recreate the world.

Truffaut handles this material
with great economy and direct-
ness. Where most of the Truffaut
films are lyrical and discursive,
this one is secretive and laconic,
asifto help protect the wounded
mystery atits core. But The Story
of Adéle H. is absolutely central
Truffaut, which means that it is
central to the most brilliant
filmmaker currently active.

Probably the most brilliant film-
maker thirty years ago was Orson
Welles, who had already direct-
ed Citizen Kane and The Magnif-
icent Ambersons by the mid-
1940's and was only about to
enter the semi-exile and semi-
obscurity that has plagued most
of his career. Of course he has
never stopped making movies,
some magnificent, and his lat-
est, which is less than magnifi-
cent, may nevertheless be the
most agreeable so far. F for
Fake, made in 1973, has two di-
rectors, Welles and Frenchman
Francois Reichenbach, and a
cast of several, mostly fakes.
There is Elmyr de Hory, who
forges paintings, and Clifford Ir-
ving, who forges lives. There is a
stunning girl named Oja Kodar,
and, by way of her, Pablo Picasso,
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an unwilling participant. Certain
other figures hover around the
edges, like the Hugheses, How-
ard and Helga.

Welles himself appears prom-
inently in the movie. Dressed in
black hat and cape, he is a magi-
cian pulling rabbits out of pock-
ets—but more often pulling sto-
ries out of thin air. His favorite
spot is the editing table, and, as
much as anything, F for Fake isa
film about how a film may be
edited into existence. There is
even a tour-de-force vignette in
this connection, an utterly false
story about how the late lecher-
ous Picasso, enthralled by the
person of Oja Kodar, is moved to
paint twenty-two studies of her
which are then used in an art-
forger's joke on him. But most of
the film is not utterly false, mere-
ly suspicious, having to do with
the mellow philosophical specu-
lations of Clifford Irving upon
the life and works of Eimyr de
Hory. A great deal of the sub-
stance evaporates in the telling,
and how thin it sometimes gets

P R

is hidden only by Welles's bril-
liant pyrotechnics in changing
the subject, reassessing the sub-
ject, or just splicing something
old onto something new. But
there are some genuine tri-
umphs of enforced percep-
tion—as when the eyes of those
two superior phonies, de Hory
and Irving, are made to meet in
mutual mistrust.

The movie is devoted to ridi-
culing the idea of authorship,
but in fact it is about nothing
else except authorship and an
author—Welles—whose sleight-
of-hand makes his control abso-
lute to the degree that nothing
exists except as his voice says it
does, and then as likely as not
will say it doesn't. On reflection
this could prove frustrating. But
not in the company of the ami-
able Orson, or in the parks and
cafés of Paris, or on the island of
Ibiza, the Irving-de Hory strong-
hold, or with the ravishing Oja
Kodar, who proves women—or
at least their legs—are magic.
—Roger Greenspun

Orson Welles, the magician: pulling stories out of thin air.

WORDSN

BICENTENNIAL BLUES:
PUBLISHING THE PATRIOTIC

A deluge of Bicentennial books
is upon us. With a spirit of un-
abashed patriotism, the publish-
ing business has printed some-
thing on everything from Early
American politics to crewel-
work. Not since they started hyp-
ing Christmas in July have you
had it so bad. Perhaps there re-
ally is a market for the hundreds
of current 1776 book titles, but
will anybody actually read
them? Reverent, commercial,
nostalgic, scholarly—what the
Bicentennial needs most is a
sense of humor.

One way to buck the Bicenten-
nial blues is with Richard Bis-
sell's parody of the American
Revolution, New Light on 1776
and All That (Little, Brown,
$6.95). Free from all bonds of
scholarly footnotes and accu-
rate quotation, New Light on
1776 and All That (a play on that
classic satire of English history,
1066 and All That) traces Ameri-
ca's crusade against England
and boiled cabbage in a way
guaranteed to render all other
histories inoperative. From the
Boston Massacre (‘‘America’'s
first and most dearly beloved
atrocity”) to the Battle of York-
town ('‘Breathes there an
American with soul so anhy-
drous he has never sprouted
tears like a lawn sprinkler at
hearing that glorious name?"),
Bissell provides play-by-play
coverage. Along with a full
buckshot bag of crucial histori-
cal detail: George Washington's
love poems (terrible), Martha
Washington's dancing slippers
(blue), the number of veterans
on the pension list in 1867 (two).

George and Martha also live
on in Leonard (The Mouse That
Roared) Wibberley's similarly ti-
tled 1776 And All That (Morrow,
$5.95). Here, fantasy and affec-
tionate satire allow American
presidents of 1776 and 1976—
along with A. A. Gabriel, George
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Pin-up from Kitsch.

Ill, even Voltaire—to debate the
pursuit of happiness, democra-
cy, and free will. Heady subjects,
but the laughs are buried some-
where under Wibberley's token
intellectualism. More disap-
pointing Bicentennial humor
comes from Melvin Van Peebles
with his The True American
(Doubleday, $6.95). One black
man, one white man—hack-
neyed clichés both—rise from
Hell in search of our country's
heart of gold. America, the
whore, may yet be redeemed, if
only Van Peebles's humor were
not so predictable.

Some Bicentennial histories
focus on one moment in time,
some choose to encompass our
nation’s full life span. Star-
Spangled Kitsch (Universe,
$12.95) is Curtis Brown's 200
years of “unparalleled achieve-
ments in the cultivation of atro-
cious taste.” Close to 400 illus-
trations document our nation's
creation of everything from lean-
ing towers of pizza to Santa
Claus toilet paper.

Our National Passion: 200
Years of Sex in America (Follett,
$10.95) gathers facts, statistics,
and historical anecdotes—as
well as a few myths, fantasies,
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and even some fiction—into a
series of studious essays, telling
all it can about America’s favor-
ite pastime. "‘We are not the first
generation to discover sex’ it
blandly announces, and pro-
ceeds to recount all, from Puri-
tan bestiality (one poor lad was
hung for buggering one mare,
one cow, two calves, two goats,
five sheep, and a turkey) to love
in the backseat of a '64 Chevy.
Chapters cover “Sex and the Pu-
ritans,” “Sex on the Frontier”
(“the miners came in '48/ the
whores in '51/ the two soon got
together/ and produced the Na-
tive Son"), “Sex and the Victori-
ans,” "Sex Scandals,” ““Utopian
Sex'' (the polygamous Mor-
mons, the celibate Rappites),
“Prostitution,”” “‘Birth Control,”
“Pornography,” ‘‘Sex on
Wheels,"" as well as a review of
““Manual Sex''—that's as in
pamphlet, not hand-job—from
Kinsey to Comfort.

Another vision of history is
Britisher Michael Wynn Jones's
Cartoon History of the American
Revolution (Putnam, $20), a

most serious compendium of
the epoch’s graphic satire, pro-
paganda, and caricature. Cou-
pled with well-researched his-
torical comment and artistic
analysis, the large-format re-
productions (over 300 in all)
prove that the struggle for inde-
pendence was waged as much
in newspapers and public prints
of the day as on the-battlefields
of Lexington or Cowpens. Too
bad that the humor of these car-
toons is more obscure than the
artistic achievement—but they
had that blasted habit of writing
captions in illegible sideways
balloons. As a result, this work
remains more of an original
source book than a source of Bi-
centennial giggles.

Fact books are, in fact, almost
overkill during this rehashing of
our first two hundred years. The
People’s Almanac (Doubleday,
$14) guarantees us the '‘facts
behind the facts,” 25,000 little-
known Bicentennial tidbits,
from the fate of Paul Revere's
horse to a list of those Ameri-
cans who didn’'t win the Nobel

-~

Marvel Comics looks at 1776: The Hulk at Valley Forge.

Prize, and why. Everything You
Can Get from the Government
for Free (Van Norstrand Rein-
hold, $7.95) lists and cross-lists
hundreds of freebies already
paid for through taxes, from for-
eign study grants to foster
grandparents or free grazing
land. With a magnifying glass,
you can even figure out how to
prospect for free land with min-
eral rights and have the govern-
ment pay as much as 75 percent
of the expenses.

The largest outpouring of Bi-
centennial facts, however,
comes from the self-funded Bi-
centennial People’'s Commis-
sion (PBC), a four-year-old or-
ganization out to turn America's
birthday into more than just a
celebration of consumerism and
self-congratulation. America’s
Birthday (Simon & Schuster,
$9.95) is their illustrated work-
book presenting programs for
an alternative Bicentennial cel-
ebration, including community,
school, and media projects.
Voices of the American Revolu-
tion (Bantam, $1.75) is the story
of how the Declaration of Inde-
pendence came to be, “in the
fiery words of the founding fa-
thers,”” aimed at reviving the
original revolutionary principles
of 1776. Common Sense Il (Ban-
tam, $1.25), a play on Tom
Paine's own sparking of the first
American Revolution, sounds
the alarm against today's ty-
rants, the giant corporations. If
the PBC had its way, our country
would start implementing a
worker-controlled ‘‘economic
democracy'' starting with the
elections of 1976.

Of course, for more emotion-
ally charged reading there is
great historical fiction. Pulitzer
Prize-winning MacKinlay Kan-
tor's Valley Forge (Evans, $8.95)
is perhaps the most human por-
trait of the American Revolution
yet written. Kantor sees far be-
yond the superficial sensation-
alism of history. Rather than
recount events and immortalize
officers, he confides in a tender,
almost poetic vernacular the
daily ordeals of the rank and file.

In cabins and workshops, in
kitchens and stables, in the par-
lors and bedrooms of the most
ordinary citizens he finds more
revolutionary truth than on any
of the most well-known battle-
fields. Taste, smell, pulse, tex-
ture. There are more descrip-
tions of food—or, more accu-
rately, hunger—than of military
skirmish or warfare. Valley
Forge. Monologues, letters, an-
ecdotes, sketches. Homespun
history on a human loom.

Whether on bookshelf or bul-
letin board, America's fact-
mongers are determined to snag
you. What more obvious place to
list notable facts than within the
spares of those ubiquitous Bi-
centennial calendars. In Alis-
tair Cooke's America Calendar
(Knopf, $4.95), the journalist and
TV host (winner of numerous
Emmys as well as the Ben Frank-
lin Award of the Royal Society of
the Arts) reminds us in subtle
British understatement of some-
what less felicitous dates, the
darker side of those ‘““happy
fantasies of America as a noble
experiment.”” Most informative
and most scathing of all, howev-
er, is the Official National Lam-
poon Bicentennial Calendar
(Random House, $3.95), chock-
ablock with some 600 seldom-
told American failures, defeats,
and accidents.

Of course, if such a hard look
at America's blemishes leaves
you thirsting for some red,
white, and blue American pab-
lum, there's always The Mighty
Marvel Bicentennial Calendar
(Simon & Schuster, $3.95). It pro-
vides portraits of Washington
crossing the Delaware accom-
panied by the stalwart Avengers
(Captain America, Hawkeye, Iron
Man, Thor, the Scarlet Witch,
and the Hulk), it leaves you with
this heartening message: ‘‘Okay
group, one last thought. Have
one heck of a 1976, but remem-
ber—this isn't the end of the
Bicentennial. It just brings us that
much closer to the Tricentennial.
Hang loose and rotate your face
to the front, Marvelite. We're in
this together."—Karen Thorsen
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