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Is it live,or is it Memorex?
Well, Melissa?

We put Melissa Manchester to the Memorex test: was
she listening to Ella Fitzgerald singing live, or a
recording on Memorex cassette tape with MRX; Oxide?

It was Memorex with MRX: Oxide, but Melissa couldn't tell.

It means a lot that Memorex can stump a singer,
songwriter and musician like Melissa Manchester.

It means a lot more that Memorex can help you capture
and play back your favorite music the way it really is:

MEMOREX Recording Tape. o

Is it live, or is it Memorex? =¥

Aﬁ. Memorex Corporation, Santa Clara, Califo
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Most new car

problems start

just about the time
most new car warranties stop.

Introducing the Fiat
2 year, 24,000 mile warranty.

If anything major goes wrong with a car,
chances are it won't happen in the first vear.
That's why every new Fiat now comes with a
2 year or 24,000 mile power train warranty.

Manufacturer | Standard new car Power train
warranty” warranty”™

Fiat 12 mos. or 12,000 mi. | 24 mos. or
24,000 mi. on
engine, trans-
mission and
drive train.

Toyota 12 mos. or 12,000 mi.

Datsun 12 mos. or 12,000 mi.

Honda 12 mos. or 12,000 mi.

Volkswagen | 12 mos. or 20,000 mi.

Chevette 12 mos. or 12,000 mi.

Iiesta 12 mos. or 12,000 mi.

So the first year, you're covered for just
about anything that could go wrong.

And the second year, you're covered for the
major things like transmission, drive train and
most engine parts.

We can do this because, over the last few
vears, we've spent millions of dollars making Fiats
more reliable and more dependable.

And now we can pass the extra confidence

From date of delivery.

we have in our cars on to you in the form of our
new power train warranty. You can check out the
warranty and the cars at any one of our almost 700
Fiat dealers.

And while you're there, take a new Fiat for a
drive. If you've never driven one. we predict you'll
really be amazed at the way it drives.

And when you still have a power train
warranty after most other cars’ warranties have
expired, we predict you'll really be glad vou
bought a Fiat.

Here's How You're Prolected.

Iiat Motors of North America, Inc. will
warrant to the retail purchaser each part of each
new 1978 I'iat except tires and batteries to be free,
under normal use and service, from defect in
material and workmanship for 12,000 miles or
12 months from the date of delivery, whichever
event shall first occur. The transmission, drive
train and most engine parts will be warranted
for a total of 24,000 miles or 24 months from the
date of delivery, whichever event occurs first.

Any part found to be defective will be replaced
or repaired at the option of Fiat. See vour Fiat
dealer for exact terms of the Fiat Motors of
North America, Inc. Warranty.

[F/1/A/T]

First we improved the car.
Then we improved the warranty.



PETER VAN DER LINDE XAVIERA

HOUNLECALL

On October 29, 1975, Jimmy Carter emphatically promised a
group of students in Daytona Beach, Fla., that "l will never tell a
lie.” Since George Washington's historic encounter with a cherry
tree, U.S. presidents haven't always had a steadfast loyally to
truth, but the thirty-ninth president of the United States, James Earl
Carter, may well emerge as the all-time king of the whopper. Not
only has he told lies, but he also appears to have developed an
implacable commitment to the telling of untruths. Craig S. Karpel,
in Part V of his continuing series on Cartergate, presents us with
the roster of “The First Hundred Lies Of Jimmy Carter” (page 52).
From Carter's stand on the Panama Canal to his absolute state-
ments on Bert Lance ("there is no evidence of either illegalities or
unethical conduct”), Carter has been shelling out one fish story
after another. While running for office, Carter presented that same
group of students with a choice. “Watch the television,” he said,
“listen to the radio; if you ever see me doing any of those things
[reneging on my commitments], don't support me. Because |
would not be worthy to be president of this country” At |least
occasionally, Jimmy Carter may err closer to the truth.

But telling tales aside, Jimmy Carter is equally well known for his
born-again religious enthusiasm. Along with his sister, Ruth Carter
Stapleton, the president long ago joined millions of Americans in
fundamentalist religion. Evangelical Christianity has been part of
America’'s spiritual history for three centuries, But recently the
movement has gained in both popularity and respectability. In
response to the impact of this phenomenon on the American
scene, Penthouse Editor and Publisher Bob Guccione invited
eight authorities on the evangelical movement to discuss the
ramifications of this resurgence of fundamentalist feeling. Moder-
ated by Dr. Harvey Cox of the Harvard Divinity School, the sym-
posium on “The Evangelical Movement” (page 70) touches upon
the basic issues of spiritual life and answers important questions
about the political and cultural significance of the fastest-growing
religious movement in the United States.

After 300 years onthe American scene, evangelism promises to
remain a permanent force in the spiritual life of this nation. But for
many of our current political and media celebrities, no such per-
manence seems likely. "Here today, gonged tomorrow," writes
free-lancer Nick Tosches in "Star Bores" (page 120), his
unabashed testament to the public's fickle adoration of the lumi-
nary of the moment. From Fabian to Farrah Fawcett-Majors,
Tosches documents the hot-and-cold-running careers of the
6 PENTHOUSE

\gamemnon

i0le Brask

(=

JAMES JONES RICHARD PRICE

once-famous and soon-forgotten. Tosches, a regular contributor
to Penthouse, has also written for a number of other publications,
including Esquire and Rolling Stone.

For novelist Richard Price, the here-today-and-gone-tomorrow
syndrome is exactly what he's looking for. In search of the perfect
one-night stand, Price got heated up with his own version of
Saturday night fever and took on the alleged swinging-singles
scene in hot pursuit of his very own Ms. Goodbar, “Floating in a Sea
of Sex" (page 124) is the story of Price's personal, futile guest to
make contact in the course of one lost and lonely weekend and of
his intimate commentary on a cultural phenomenon that may
finally exist only in the sexual imagination. Richard Price is the
author of The Wanderers and Bloodbrothers, which is now being
made into a major motion picture from Warner Bros.

Two years before his death, James Jones began work on Whis-
tle (Delacorte Press), the third book of his World War Il trilogy.
Following his From Here to Eternity and The Thin Red Line, Whistle
completes Jones's three-volume war opus, taking our boys from
the horrors of the front to a ditferent kind of hell—that of a veteran's
ward in a stateside hospital. Penthouse is proud to present “State-
side” (page 76), our excerpt from Whistle, which ends with the last
words James Jones ever wrote.

“Time Bomb" (page 132), despite its implied violence, is about
the deadly fruits of apathy. Merchant seaman Peter van der Linde
collaborated with novelist Naomi Hintze to write a stunning exposeé
of an explosive issue—the awesome danger of sloring and
transporting liquid natural gas. It begins with a fictitious but not at
all improbable accident—the collision of a 5,000-ton tanker and a
manstrous LNG carrier in New York Harbor—that culminates in the
destruction of the Jersey coast and all of Staten Island and leads
one reporter to comment, | saw Hiroshima, Compared to ths, it
was nothing." This holocaust, with millions dead and trillions of
dollars in property losses, has not yel come to pass, but, say the
authors, if things continue as they are now, it is only a matter of
time. LNG can effectively yield more destructive power than an
atomic bomb.

Peter van der Linde is a graduate of the United States Merchant
Marne Academy, where he won more maritime awards than has
any other midshipman. His background includes worldwide
voyages on all types of passenger and commercial ships, includ-
ing the nuclear ship Savannah. Naomi Hintze is a best-selling
novelist and writer. Her books include You'll Like My Mother (for
which she won an Edgar Award from the Mystery Writers of
America), The Stone Carnation and Aloha Means Goodbye.

Alsointhis issue, perennial sexpert Xaviera leads off with one or
two explosive issues of her own. And, if it's fireworks you're after,
April showers on our readers a downpouring of spring-fresh beau-
ties to ignite the flames of passion in man and boy alike, C+—m

Mathans
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Dynamic duo

Your recent article on costume sex re-
minded me of an experience that | had
nvolving a much different type of costume
It was after a college football game, and my
friend Andrew and | were checking out that
year's cheerleaders. As | glanced around. |
noticed a flawlessly shaped, very pretty
blonde, whom | did not recognize. |
nudged my friend and remarked, "I'll have
two of those, please.” To our utter amaze-
ment, an exact carbon copy of the god-
dess shook her cute ass right by us The
iwo of us simultaneously jJumped from sur-
prise to find the world blessed with such a
pair

Andrew and | asked (f they would care to
join us for a couple of joints. (The night was
beautiful, clear skies, unseasonably warm,
gentle breeze, etc.) Not long afterward the
four of us were lounging in the otherwise
vacanl backyard, getting red-eyed, when
one of the twins, Barbara, | think, became
very affectionate with me. Beth, her lus-
clous mirror image, followed her sister's
lead, and soon we were paired ofl and
tucking ferociously.

After a while we all went inside to find a
bathroom, and for about ten minutes | was
separated from the rest. Then ane of the
twins, whom | guessed to be Barbara,
came back out by herself. She took my
hand, and we walked out back again—
alone this time—and began to make out.
Suddenly, she looked up at me with a mis-
chievous grin and asked, "Which one am
[?" Totally perplexed, | tried my best to
evade the question, but she was deter-
mined to get an answer from me. She told
me that if | got it wrong, | would get nothing,
butif I got it right, I'd get the works! Finally, |
shut my eyes and said, "Beth!” | kept them
shut, awaiting her response.

To my delight, | felt her undoing my jeans.
When | opened my eyes, | saw her kneeling
in front of me, about to take my erect cock
into her perfectly contoured mouth. She
licked it slowly from tip to base, and as |
approached clmax, she gobbled it up
completely.

When | caught my breath again, | sat
down beside her and asked, "Well, was |
right?” She simply smiled, pulled her shirt
off over her head, and exposed her well-
rounded, ample tits. Then she leaned over,
licked the inside of my ear, and whispered,
"Can't you tell?"

Since then I've made it with both of them
many times, separately and together, and
to this day | still have trouble telling them
apart.—Name and address withheld

Mollifying ministrations

| read not long ago a "Forum’” letter from a
guy who told of being brought off by a
nurse in a hospital, His letter reminded me
of the time, about three years ago, when |
was hospitalized for an appendectomy.
The evening before the operation a gor-
geous nurse came Into "prep” me. For this
she had to shave and scrub me from my
rbs to my knees. | found the necessary
exposure embarrassing, but she was
friendly, and her conversation took my
mind off myself. She had et black hair, cut
short, and her figure was perfect, Her white
uniform was formfitting and very short.

As she shaved me, | began to develop
anerection. Despite my etforts to control it,
my penis was soon fully erect. We went on
with our conversation, and when she
reached my pubic area, she put the razor
down, filled her hand with body lotion, and
took hold of my erect penis. She slowly
began to masturbate me without a pause in
her dialogue, and before long | had the
most shattering orgasm of my life. As |
began to come, | remember her telling me
about the new family room her husband
was building in their home.

When | finished coming, she resumed
shaving me, without even the slightest ref-
erence to what she had just done to me. |
took my cue from her and made no com-
ments either. We went on with our chat
while she finished her work, and | slept Iike
a baby that night.

| saw that nurse several times during my
stay in the hospital, and naturally | tried to
come on to her. Bul she made it clear. with-
out actually verbalizing the thought, that
she had no intention of letting our relation-
ship become anything but professional.
She was still fnendly and talkative, but that
was the extent of it. No one could ever
guess that she'd actually jerked me off. |
still get excited every time | relive that eve-
ning in my mind, and | often wonder if she
does the same for all her male patients or if
my case was special.—Name and ad-
dress withheld

Great Greek

I'm a twenty-five-year-old graduate stu-
dent, and recently I've noticed that your
readers have been taking a liking to the
Greek arts, so |'ve decided to share an
experience of mine with you. Last summer |
met a sexy nineteen-year-old named De-
nise through a group of friends whom |
went to the beach with reqgularly. She had a
fantastic body anc an angelic face, and we
took an immediate liking to each other. I'd
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playfully chase her around and watch her
bouncing tits and firm, well-rounded ass
inside a tiny bikini, and then wrestle her to
the ground. As | noticed that she seemed to
like being held down while putting up a
mock struggle, fleeting thoughts of a mild
bondage scene crossed my mind.

One day, after swimming, | invited her
overtomy apartment for a drink. After a few
beers our inhibitions had practically van-
ished. Some heavy necking and petting led
to our lying completely naked in each
other's arms. | suggested tying her up and
entering her back door, and she eagerly
agreed 1o the expenment. So she lay face
down across the arms of a big, overstuffed
easy chair, and | tied her hands to the legs
on one side so that her feet just barely
touched the floor on

had last month that has had a lasting effecl
on me. | was alone in my house (my hus
band had gone off to work) and was aboul
lo go out to buy some groceries. Just as |
was about to leave, the doorbell rang and
there was a young woman with a suitcase
full of samples. | usually tell people that I'm
not interested in buying anything, but she
had such friendly eyes and such a soft
smile that | had to ask her in. She looked to
be about my age, but while | have a very full
figure, she was taller and leaner. She told
me that she was selling items for the home
and for women's personal needs and said
that | might be interested in what she had
for me.

She showed me the usual array of
shower caps and cosmetic aids, and then

obeyed and removed the bra, my full
breasts slightly trembling. Then, taking her
hands and firmly placing them under my
breasts, she slowly held them up, and my
nipples started to harden. Her warm hands
slowly pushed my breasts up and down. |
did not know what was happening to me,
except that my nipples were now taut and
aching. She then lowered her head and
without any hesitation kissed my erect nip
ples and began to suck on them gently. |
had never been touched by another
woman belore, but her wet tongue stroking
my nipples made me sigh with pleasure. |
wrapped my arms around her eager head
and buried her deep between my breasts.

She led me back into the bedroom and
quickly removed my jeans and panties.

the other side

Her backside was
now raised and ready
for my every whim
and its smooth, milky
whiteness stood out
Ina beautiful contrast
to her darkly tanned
legs and
Spreading out her
cheeks, | began kiss-
ing, tonguing, and
sucking while lubri-
cating my meat with
some K-Y jelly | had
ready lor the pur-
pose. | got up from
kneeling behind her
and began moving
the tip of my cock up
and down her crack
A moans In-

back.

\s her Da
creased, | entered
her very slowly, inch
by inch, careful not to
hurt her. The squeez-
ing of her sphincter
muscle and the tight-
ness ot her rectla
walls afforded the
most sublime sensa-
lions

[twas arealturn-on
tolean back a bit and
watch my glistening

We did all the work, so it's easy for you to have all the
fun. The TCis 25% smaller and lighter than traditional
SLR's. It has automatic plus manual exposure controls!

The “Contral Center” viewfinder makes focusing and
shooting easy. It's part of the Autoreflex system, with
30 lenses and over 100 accessories.

See the exciting TC at your Konica dealer. Or write
for full details to Konica Camera, Dept. 5701,
Woodside, New York 11377‘Berkey

Konica has been making
automatic SLR's longer than any
one, so we know how to make
them easier to use and easier
to afford. The new Konica TC sells
for under $300.

FeaTO e

rod slowly disappear

THE KONICA TC
COMPACT AUTOMATIC.

THE WORLD'S FIRST INEXPENSIVE EXPENSIVE CAMERA.

She was still clothed
she lay me down
on the bed and
began to rub my
thighs and stomach, |
could feel my cunt
growing uncontrolla-
Dly wel with anticipa-
tion. Kneeling be-
tween my legs, she
spread my thighs
with her hands and
pegan to hck my cunt
lips and rub the bot-
tom of my ass. The
first touch of her
tongue on my throb-
bing clit made me
tremble. | lay there
almost delinous as
she icked my clit with
her lips and longue.
Then | felt her finger
slide deep inside my
cunt, and just as |
began to come,
thrust her tongue into
my s hole and
licked me furiously. .|
oded n an or-
gasm of unbelievable
intensity.

When | opened my
she was lying
next to me, naked.
With a playful smile,
she leaned over and

as

she

eye S

in and out of her voluptuous orifice. | then
leaned forward and reached under to fon-
dle one of her breasts, and as | massaged
her clit, she was gasping with pleasure
Feeling the juices boiling through my ducts
and feeling the first tremors of orgasm rip-
pling through her young, tender body, |
could hold back no langer. Firmly grasping
her hips, | gave a final thrust and came at
almost the same time she did.

Since then she has tied me up and had
me at her mercy, too. We find these games
add diversity to our sex lives, and new vari-
ations always excite us.—Name and ad-
dress withheld

Traveling salesperson story
Iwould like to tell you about an experience |
10 PENTHOUSE

she asked If | was interested in buying any
stockings or bras. | had been meaning to
buy some new bras and decided to try one
| slipped into the bedroom and put it on
and deciding that it was silly to be embar-
rassed in front of another woman, | came
out into the hall and asked her if she
thought it fit properly.

She looked at me quietly for a few sec-
onds and then replied that she thought it
didn't support my breasts well enough. She
gently put her hands under the cups of the
bra and lifted my breasts a bit. "They
should ook more like this," she said. The
touch ol her hands made me shiver, and |
stood there motionless. Then she said that
if | took off that bra, she would show me
what would look better on me. | silently

kissed me full on the mouth and then gently
guided my head between her legs. She
was dripping with desire, and it felt curi-
ously natural to k ck on her lovely
cunt. As her moans increased, | pushed my
tongue deeper into her cunt. Suddenly, her
muscles tightened, and she wrapped her
legs around my back and shook for what
seemed minules

After a while she sat up and, giving me a
kiss on the cheek, put on her clothes and
left, We had not spoken at all to each other
in the bedroom, but | felt very warm and
close to this silent and gentle young
worman.

| have not had any other such encoun-
ters since then. But the memory of my head
buried between her creamy thighs lingers,
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*Suggested 1978 relail prices, PO.E,, ransportation, local laxes, and dealer de-
livery charges, additional. Metallic paint and special wheels on 924 optional.




For the past thirty years, Porsche
has created an automotive en-
gineering dynasty that has made
its name synonymous with unpar-
dlleled performance. it has com-
‘bined a legend of racing cham-
pionships and a reputation of frue
Grand Touring cars,
- It's difficult to expfc:lin or dupli-
cate the feeling you get
from owning a
Porsche. Some
call it pride.
Others say
. AFs pres-

--\ fige.

Porsche 9MSC The first 91 model
was infroduced in1964. For the past
13 years Porsche has continually in-
creased its overall performance.

It has a larger 3.0-litre engine that
provides more forque and power
than ever before. Plus, the chassis
now has wider rear rims and fires,
torsion anti~roll bars at both front
and rear, and, again, a 5-speed
transmission — all as standard
equipment. The Porsche 9TISC. An .
improved classic delivering what
you would expect from a sports car
bom out of racing championships.

Porsche Turbo The Turbo is the
fastest production Porsche ever.
Tested to exceed 155 mph on
German autobahns, this ver-
satile automobile.can
also Sghasper along at

Only Porsche
== Can achievg.-:
AN such a bof—

But whatever the emotion, it's a
driving experience unlike any
other car in the world. And for
1978, the achievements of Porsche
continue.

Porsche 924 The 924 gives you
the opportunity to experience a
perfect blend of Porsche perform-

ance and comforf. And with one
 great extra: it's the most affordable ™
-like no other car before, *With the

orsche.of all.
One of the inAcvativefeatures is-
a unique transaxie system that
posifions the engine and clutch up:

front with the transmission in the _J-"
rear for almost perfect weight dis-

fribution and balanced handiing.
Plus, there's enough room in the
924 to store up to 81 cubic feet of

luggage. And an optional auto-

matic transmission to. give you an
easy way to experience the joys of
driving a Porsche. -

upholster
heated rear! :
Automatic heajingoonﬁni Plus, a
side-view miror'which de-icesand
adjusts_electrically: The Porsche
Turbo. Totally respensive Totallv i e
luxurious. :

Porsche 928 Iffhetewefe evera
car that approaghed peifection,
the 928 is it _lt«combines high per-
formanece; engineering and luxury.

unveiling of the 928, Porsche sud-

; .denly plunges into the 2kt Century

«ROAD & TRACK, June1977.
it (the 928) will become the

‘standard by which other sports

cars are judged for at least the
next decade.” CAR AND DRIVER,
June1977.

Porsche 1978. Four beouﬂfully_
hand-crafted automobiles.

You'l find that driving a Porsche
is like driving no other car in the
world. Simply because it is like no
other car in the world.
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fhe Fast

Ride safely: wear a helmet,
eye protection and appropriate riding apparel.

- You're looking at Suzuki’s lowest priced 4-stroke street
machine. Looks good, doesn't it?

It should. Because this new vertical twin comes with a
bundle of high standards for the low cost.

For instance, its ‘oomph’ is generated by Suzuki’s famed
Dual Overhead Cam engine. Which is not only fast and frugal,
it’s fantastically smooth. Thanks to a unique gear-driven
counterbalancer.

Other items that’ll please both beginner and veteran biker
include: Long-traveling front forks and rear shocks with five
load settings to smooth out bumps. Sporty one-piece exhaust
pipes with a connecting crossover tube to improve performance.
And a self-adjusting cam chain tensioner to save you hassle.

In short, our new GS-400X offers just about everything
that has made our regular GS-400 one of the best-performing
and best-handling vertical twins on the road.

Considering its low cost, the GS-400X may be the easiest
to handle of all.




help of one of you for this one, however —
um . .. Michael?”

“Huh?" | looked up at her.

“It is Michael, isn't 1?"

“Yeah."

“Well, wauld you mind coming up hera? |
need your help in the demaonstration,”

“Sure."

‘And call me Mary, okay?"

| walked up to the front of the class. ex-
pecting to have to pull down the movie
screen or pertorm some other menial task,

“Pull down your pants, please.”

“What?" | thought | was dreaming.

“Come on; don't be shy. Pull down your
pants.”

| just stood there, not knowing what to do,
She then reached for my belt buckle, and
before | knew it. she had my pants at my
knees.

“Here we have the male genitalia. Note
the glans at the end of the penis. Oh, this is
timely: we already have a partial arousal.
This is known as the excitement phase.”

Mary had been running her fingers along
my penis as she spoke. Now she knelt
down in front of me. She blew softly an my
balls and kissed the head of my cock. It
immediately rose, hitting her on the cheek,
She gently caressed my testicles as she
stuck my quickly hardening rod into her
mouth. | couldn't believe this was actually
happening to me. And the nurd in the front
row was still taking notes! | just couldn't
believe that it was all real.

“Now we have the second level of ex-
citement. This is known as the plateau
phase. Notice the increasing circumfer-
ence as well as the length.”

| stood there in front of the class, with an
enormous hard-on, | was too bewildered 1o
feel embarrassed.

“The erection is the first sign of sexual
arousal inthe male, along with an increase
in blood pressure and heart rate.”

At this point, Mary stopped and took off
her sweater, exposing the most beautiful
breasts I'd ever seen—round and firm and
with already hard nipples. Needless to say.
| had not lost my erection. In fact, | started
to get carried away by it all. The outland-
ishness of it was exciting, and | could feel
my inhibitions dropping by the wayside.

“The Initial arousal in the female, on the
other hand. is apparent in the enlargement
of the breast and the erection of the nip-
ples.”

She looked at me. Immediately grasping
the situation, | stepped over to her and took
her in my arms. | kissed her passionately,
my tongue exploring the far recesses of her
mouth. All the while, my hands groped over
those firm breasts, fondling and massag-
ing them. | closed my eyes and was oblivi-
ous of the rest of the class. | moved down
her body with my tongue, and eventually |
was sucking on those luscious, cherrylike
nipples. )

“Now you'll notice that they are already
...uh...ashardas...hardas. ..rocks."

WHATS YouR SJGn2
\
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The absurdity of her continuing the lec-
ture momentarily brought me toimy senses.
I stood up and backed away from her, She
reached down. unzipped her jeans. and
removed them and her panties, She was
now sitting on the desk with her legs
spread wide n front of the class.

“There are other changes in the female
during her excitement phase, Notice the
spreading of the labia majora, preparing to
receive the penis. During the plateau
phase the clitoris. like the penis, will be-
come hard and erect, because of in-
creased blood flow In the region. This
phase can be reached by manual stimula-
tion from the sex partner’

| reached down and gently stroked her
cht. My fingers entered her already moist
vagina. | probed her inner reaches. strok-
ing smoothly. She moaned in ecstasy all the
while,

Mary grabbed my hand and pulled it out
and held it up in front of the class.

“Now you see the lubrication of the va-
gina. This means that the female has al-
most reached the orgasmic phase and is
now ready lor penetration by the penis.”

She leaned forward and whispered lo
me. "Don't worry; I'm on the pill." Taking my
cock in her hand, she guided it toward her
ever-widening “labia majora."

We fell back upon the desk as | began lo
pump. My now-aching member stroked
slowly and then faster as her thighs closec
tightly around me.

“Notice the ... uh, uh ... ah in... uh,
unh...increase in...br... breathing as
we ... uh...uhapproach ...0 ... or-
gasm.”

This was the end of her lecture. We
fucked until the bell rang and had just
fimished dressing when the next class
came in. She quickly gathered her come-
stained notes from the desk top. Keeping
her compaosure, she walked hurriedly out
the room and had disappeared down the
hall betore | could join her.

This was the first and last time | had sex
with her. The classes since have been
completely normal. | guess I'm grateful to
have had this experience with her even
though the circumstances weren't
ideal —Name and address withheld

Penile paradise

I'm convinced that my lover has the perfect
cock. Because of rather bizarre circum-
stances surrounding our relationship
(which is in itself another story), we only
have the opportunity to meet secretly ap-
proximately twice a month, Consequently, |
often wake up in the mornings with damp
bikinis, experiencing a delightful throbbing
n my cunt by just fantasizing about Lee's
cock inside me. Although | have never
measured il, it hasto be nearly eight inches
when fully erect. But what really turns me on
Is the fact that when he is aroused, his rod
protrudes teasingly. just begging te be
caressed and engulfed by a warm. moist
cunt. At the same time it reminds me of a
colossal sword, threatening to pierce
unexpectedly.
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Pina Colada.

A haunting blend of rum
and tropical fruit flavors
to titillate your taste. Our
Pina Colada. Mixed for
you like nobody but The
Club can. Just like all
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perfect. Not surprising.
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Measure the sound of any other
AM/FM cassette recorder against these.

The 4'yardstick

The Panasonic RQ-542S is not only jam-packed
with easy-to-enjoy sound from its 4’ speaker, it's
also jam-packed with easy-to-use controls. Like
one-touch recording. A sensitive built-in condenser
mike that picks up sound without dangling, tangling
mike cords. Easy-Matic circuitry to adjust the
recording level, automatically. Digital tape counter.
Cue and review. Auto-Stop. Even an Auto-Sleep 3
switch. And a price tag that sounds good, too. ¥

" - ; . o " \ -
The 7"yardstick resssageyEEla 1K | C))
Its big-sounding 7" dual cone speaker is the A L3I LR .
biggest we've ever put in a portable cassette e
tape recorder. It's in the RQ-548S to bring you
rockier rock and classier classics. There's AFC
on FM. Level/battery meter. Variable sound
monitor. Separate tone and volume controls.

Condenser mike. Cue and review. Auto-Stop.
The RQ-5488S. A lot of features. A lot of sound.

The 5'+5"yardstick

When you talk about big-

sounding portable stereo, you're
talking about the Panasonic
RS-466S. With two 5’ PM dynamic
speakers. Super alloy head. Two
built-in condenser mikes so you can
record in stereo. CrO,/normal tape
switch. Level/battery/tuning meter.
Auto-Stop /Auto-Sleep controls.
Separate bass and treble controls.
Cue and review. So good you can
even use it as a deck for your home
stereo system. In other words, it’s got
the works. In stereo!

Panasonic.

and AC cord. A car adapter (RP-917) is optional. just Sllghﬂy ahead of our time.

All Panasonic AM/FM cassette recorders come with batteries



"Hey, baby, how about a date?" | shook my
head and answered sternly in my bes!
falsetto, “No thanks, I'm not that kind of
girl.” | proceeded on my merry way when
the light changed.

In the next year | followed the same
routine many times and with great success.
And of course | expanded my sexy ward-
robe to include all kinds and colors of
stockings, panty hose, garler bells, bras,
girdles, dresses, and both platform and
high-heel shoes. | constantly got offers but
declined them all, naturally,

One time | met a man downtown and,
against my better judgment, was talked
into having a couple of drinks with him at
the corner bar, After a little while, he slowly
but eventually put his hand on my thigh (I
was wearing stockings and a garter belt at
the time). The sensation of his hand on my
nylon-encased thigh was a real turn-on.
But he slowly maneuvered his hand up and
under my slightly-above-the-knee skirt,
working his way toward my crotch. When
he received the inevitable surprise (| was
hard by this time). he shrieked, horrified,
and promptly fled. Now that was fun! E

Another time | went dancing. | wore a
sexy, long-sleeved black dress, sheer
black panty hose, red four-inch heels, a
long, black wig, and my best jewelry (black
choker, silver earrings, necklace, and
bracelet). And to top it all off, underneath it
all, | sported a pair of lacy red-white-and-
blue panties. What a turn-on! The best

thing about the whole evening was that |
didn't have to buy a drink all might! Drinks
were supplied by my many admirers. And |
occasionally bent over to display my pant-
ies or allowed my dress to rnide up. | really
got oft on dancing on the small. crowded
dance floor, thrilled both by the smiling
looks | was getting and by the sweet sensa-
tion that was afforded by the clothing. That
night | got several ofters that | gracelfully
declined.

I've had many other interesting experi-
ences while | was dressed as a woman, the
worst ol which was the nasty looks | got. But
by and large, my experiences have been
good ones. | feel lhat | have an excellent
understanding of the way the other hall
lives and thinks, and | now think that | ap-
preciate and understand those teelings
better. Being a woman certainly isn't easy.
Women get catcalls, lewd remarks, insults,
and propositions of all kinds.

| haven't donned drag for quite a while
now and am happily getting it on with sev-
eral pretly young women. | just look back
on my days as a prick teaser as an educa-
tion of sorts and a pleasurable one,.—
Name and address withheld

Jewels and Jim

| would like to tell you about one of the most
memorable nights of my life. One evening
my lover, Jim, came over to my house, We
had been seeing each other for about five
months, and in that time we had made love

"He's some kind of tennis freak.”
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very often. Before | started going out with
him, during the years | was married, | was
never sexually satistied and at times even
feared that | was frigid. But Jim and | are
quite compatible, and | feel so comfortable
making love to him that | have done things
with bim that | thought I'd never be able to
do.

One evening, as we were kissing, | was
seized with the desire to go over his entire
body. As he undressed me, | was already
starting to get hot inside. All he has to do is
start touching me and holding me and my
juices start to flow. Naked, we lay on the
living room rug, and | told him that | wanted
him 1o lie still and let me go over his body
inch by inch,

Starting at his ears and neck and moving
on to his chest (his nipples are as sensitive
as mine are), | could see thal he was get-
ting incredibly excited. | moved on down to
his stomach and navel, and his beautiful,
hard cock was standing proudly erect. | ran
my tongue up and down and around his
eager shalt and gently rolled him over and
started kissing his neck, shoulders, and
back. As my mouth neared his round,
beautiful ass, he was again close to reach-
ing his peak. | let my mouth and tongue go
wild, and as | moved to go between his
legs. | noticed that he was experiencing a
sudden, unexpected pleasure. | soon
realized thal it was being caused by the
necklace | was wearing, which had fallen
into the crack of his ass. The bejewelled
disc was coal, and it gave him a sensation
he'd never before experienced. By now he
was really squirming and begging me to
tell him just what it was | was using on him. |
didn't say a word, however, and continued
to let the disc (with a little help from me)
excite himuntil he was ready to explode all
over the rug. When he couldn't contral it
any longer, he rolled over, asking what | was
trying to do to him. He was so worked up
that his body was almost spasmodic. | fi-
nally allowed himtotouch me, and when he
slid his hand between my legs. he realized
how excited | had gotten just by seeing him
so hot. | had reached the point now where |
couldn't keep my hands off him. Within
minutes he had his exciting cock inside my
seething cunt, and we made love as never
before.

Appropriately, Jim is the one who had
given me that necklace. Little did he know
at the time what a sensuous piece of
lewelry it would turn out to be. | wear the
necklace often and, knowing now what
pleasura it can give us, | can get aroused
just having it around my neck.—Name and
address withheld

Amusement-park lark

Recently, one early evening, | decided to
go to the local amusement park in the hope
of finding a worman for the night. Somewhere
around dusk | decided to go alone to the
fun house, and just as | was aboul to enter, |
spied the most beautiful girl | had ever seen
buying a ticket. She wore awhite halter top,
which barely managed to conceal her
prominent tits. | scanned her beautiful,
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“Seotciron the rocks.”

If you like Scotch,you'll love light

Jameson Irish.

Try a glass of Jameson Irish the way
you would your favorite Scotch.

You'll notice how much it tastes like
fine Scotch —only lighter and more

delicate. Not smoky tasting like Scotch.
The dedicated Scotch drinker will in-
stantly appreciate this flavor difference.
Though it may take a little time
getting used to saying,"Jameson Irish on
the rocks, please.’

Jameson. World’s largest-selling Irish Whiskey.
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well-tanned body for a minute ar two and
then glanced away. The next thing | knew
she was asking me if there was room for
one more in my seat and then winked at
me. It was like a dream come true. | began
growing hard and saw her. gaze sugges-
tively at my bulge. | moved over, and soon
our joy ride began.

We rode Into the darkness, where | felt a
hand slip into my pants and waork out my
ever-growing shalt. She wenl down and
gave me a ternfic blowjob, and in minutes |
came as never before. | asked her it | could
reciprocate, and she said that |t could be
easily arranged but not in the tun house.

When our ride ended, we went im-
mediately to the ferns wheel Belore we
knew it, we were up in the air, and she
eagerly let me undo her pants o reveal a
pair ol crolchless panties. which, she said.
were her favorites, The sweet aroma of her
womanhood filled the air as | slipped down
and spread her legs. The bar attachment
allowed us to perform in almost complete
privacy. When | gazed at the triangle of light
brown hair, which already was quite moist, |
could no longer resist a dive. | slipped my
tongue belween those shimmering lips and
felt her legs tightening around my head.
But she didn't want ta come yet and sug-
gested that we leave the park togsether,

We hopped inta the backseat of my car
and | slowly undid her halter, revealing the
nicest pair of tits | had ever seen. | kissed
the warm, white flesh and then sucked her

nipples to therr fullest erection. She began
to moan, and within seconds her pants
were completely off. | slipped my dick inlo
her moist snatch, and we kissed hard untjl
our mutual orgasms. Before our evening
was over, we each had come three more
times, and then, tinally, we tell asleep

Early that morning she woke me by lick-
ing my tired shaft back to erection, We did a
sixty-nine for one last time and then
dressed. We drave 1o lown, where she
asked to be dropped off. | haven't seen her
again but have searched for her all over
town. I'm hoping that she'll turm up at the
amusement park next weekend.—Name
and address withheld

The victors' prize

| love your pieces about spankings anc
would lke to share a similar experience
that happened ta me not very long ago with
some good fnends.

Last Saturday night my boyfriend and |
and my girl friend and her husband went out
to play paddleball. We ordinarily play once
a week, bul this was 1o be a special match
we decided to play for a little wager. It was
girls against the boys—Iosers would re-
celve a sound spanking by the winners
Well, luckily for us the women won, and we
decided to go straight home and adminis-
ter their treatment. Diane and | were eager
to’ give them a good spanking because
we'd discussed such a scene for a long
time

Andre

your eyes are so blue!”
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First of -all, we made them both strip
lown to their underwear. Then we decideadd
1o switch partners, and | took Tony first anrl
put him over my knee. Diane came over
and tied his feet and hands andl then or-
dered Jerry to go to the bathroom to get
washed, Then she joined me. With one
hand on his back. | slipped my hand under
his unclerwear and pulled it down, expos-
ing a very masculine parr of buns. Then |
started to give hirm a good spanking. After |
slapped his gorgeous ass a few times. |
realized that he had a huge hard-on, Diane
then gave me a hairbrush to use on her
hushand's ass. | telt so wonderfully domi-
nant while | was slapping this mans be-
fund, and when nhe started to squirm, | f2lt
as though | were a school mistress spank-
ing a recalcitrant child. Anyway, after the
spanking | toak his nice penis in my mouth
and sucked him off untl he came

So. to make a long story shorl, we loved
spanking our men. And we all enjoyed the
sex It cuiminated in —Name and address
wittiheld

Is that what's known as “betting your ass”?

Furtive fellatio
Not long ago. near the end of a boring day
atwork, | phoned a woman | like and asked
her to jom me for thinner. Neither of us nad
been to the restaurant, and we were bhoth
pleased with its elegance. Our table was
small and round, with its tablecloth draping
1o the floor. After we were served, she took
off her earrings and dropped one on the
floor When she crouched to pick it up, she
deliberately crawled underneath the tanle
My confusion about why she did so was
quickly cleared up as | felt a hand slide up
my shin and begin to caress my thighs. My
dick immediately stood at attention. She
rubbed my thighs for a few more seconds
and | thought my pants wauld burst. Care-
tully, she unzipped my pants and removed
ny large. throbbing cock. She began to
stroke me and soon started to suck me. Her
tongue darted around the head rapidly
softly. and quickly | was so ecstatic that |
wanted to moan or scream. But | dared not
Suddenly. my burning rod exploded. and
she continued ta lick me. Finally, it went
imp. and she put it away. zipperd up my
pants, and crawled from underneath the
table to tinish her -meal

When | dropped her off, she said that we
would have to eat out next week. We did
and each subsequent week as well But we
restrict ourselves to anly the tinest
reslaurants. —S.P. Centerville. Ohio

Thruway

On a recent return trip to college. my tniend
Bruce and | were exposed to a situation
right out of the pages of "Forum,” which we
thought would never happen to us. Let me
set the stage tor the story. for it was a truly
unigue setting.

We were on our way back to New Paltz
State, a medium-sized college In upstate
New York. There were six of us in the car
two males flanking a female in the front seat

CONTINUED ON PAGE 198



IT TOOK TEN YEARS

TO DEVELOP A “TOTAL SYSTEM”
THAT DELIVERS REALTASTE
INALOW ‘TAR’ CIGARETTE.

A low ‘tar’ cigarette is a complex
system of interacting parts

The tobacco. The filter. And
even the paper.

Decade is the first low ‘tar’in
which all the parts have been ar-
ranged in perfect balance with each
other. This is the Decade “Total
System! And this is why Decade is
the first low ‘tar’ with a taste worth
smoking.

The Tobacco. “Flavor Packing’.
plus fifteen tobaccos boost taste.

We've developed a system called
“Flavor Packing” that allows us to con-
centrate a special patented tobacco
flavorant in each Decade cigarette.

This is in addition to our special
taste blend of fifteen fine tobaccos,
including exotic Turkish, full bodied
Burley, and Bright, a tobacco known
for its smoothness.

The Filter.
Unique “Taste Channel” gives
first puff impact.

The Decade filter is 2 combina-
tion of modern laser technology, plus
our own exclusive research design.
Simply, we've created a channel
within the filter to give you that first
puff impact you've come to expect
from only the higher ‘tar’ cigarettes.
Which means you get taste from first
puff to last.

The Paper. High porosity paper
controls burn rate.

For Decade we use only high
porosity-cigarette paper. Ordinary
paper inhibits the burn rate, which
can diminish the taste and create the
need to pull harder when you drag.

With Decade’s high porosity
paper however, you get an efficient
burn rate that delivers optimum taste
with a minimum of ‘tar’

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

© Liggett Group Inc. 1977

The result.
A completely new kind of low
‘tar’ cigarette,

So try a pack of Decade for your-
self. Regular or Menthol. And after
one taste we think you'll agree that
our last 10 years were well worth the
effort.

;gular and Menthol.

§ mg. "1ar*, 0.5 mg. nicotine ave. per cigarette by FTC method.
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Mix with a
PENTHOUSE PET

in your own home!

Stir up your drink and
see what'’s revealed—
these Swizzle Strippers
aim to please, again and
again, A sure-fire party
stopper! For your sct
of 6 different Swizzle
Strippers, send your
check or money order
for $3.95 plus $1.00
postage and handling.
Mail to: PENTHOUSE
PRODUCTS, Dept.
G010, 909 Third Ave.,
N.Y, N.Y. 10022.

NY residents add
appropriate sales tax.
Allow 4 to 6 weeks
delivery.
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Agency for Consumer Advocacy.

If our so-called consumptive society
about which Brown speaks is asked to give
up what it has, wha is going to make the
maney to feed the foreign hungry and sup-
port their economies with loans? Where will
they look for relief? Russia? China?

I'd be interested in knowing whether
Brown would like to see Torrijos pay back
those ten New York banks to which he owes
an excess of $200 million and whether
Brown would favor giving Torrijos the
Panama Canal so that he can have us pay
him for taking it, raise the tolls, and pay the
banks.

The whole problem witn Brown and his
breed of the sixties is that they didn't like to
see a bunch of goddamn Communists get
killed. In fact, if the Communists attacked
this country, what would the sixties radical
crowd do? Whose side would they be
on?—Roy E. Voelker, Oskaloosa, lowa

Cartergate

| think that you are doing America a great
tavor by publishing the series on The Trilat-
eral Commission. However, there are two
serious errors in "Cartergate Il: The Real
President” (December 1977).

Craig S. Karpel states that The Trilateral
Commission supports the establishment of
an independent state in the Mideast. That
is wrong. The commission supports a
Palestinian state with ties to Jordan, which
is a big difference. The Palestinians justly
deserve their own nation, just as the Jews
deserve their own. But they do not deserve
to be under the yoke of the kingdom of
Jordan. Of course, The Trilateral Commis-
sion does not care about justice, it's inter-
est is in coopting people's movements to
suit the needs of the multinationals.

On the other hand, | agree that the com-
mission supports the Panama Canal Treaty
so that Panama can pay off its debts to the
multinational bankers, It should be added
that historically the United States stole the
canal: the United States (with Teddy
Roosevelt at the helm) used its agents to
aid the Panamanians, revolt against Col-
ombia and then sent troops to hold off Col-
ombia's retaliation. In the course of the sale
of the canal, U.S. negotiators told the
Panamanians that if they did not sell at a
low price, U.S. troops would be withdrawn,
leaving Panama to be slaughtered by Col-
ombia. It was blackmail

The United States should immediately
withdraw from Panama. The proposed
treaty would keep American military influ-
ence there until the year 2000. Again, The
Trilateral Commission cares about U.S.
business interests in Panama, not about
morality.

These two errors (the first of fact, the
second of omission) are very serious, be-
cause | feel that The Trilateral Commission
will soon plunge this nation into war. This
war might take place in the Mideast or
Panama (the commission may want the
U.S. Senate to reject the treaty, causing the
Panamanians to try to take the canal by
force). The last time that capitalism was




WHAT THE EXPERTS
CALLED THE BEST
LAST YEARWASN'T
GOOD ENOUGH FOR US.

“IT CANNOT-BE FAULTED”
SA 9500-STEREO REVIEW
"AS NEAR TO PERFECT AS WE'VE
ENCOUNTERED.” TX 9500-POPULAR
ELECTRONICS
"CERTAINLY ONE OF THE BEST ... AT ANY
PRICE." TX 9500-MODERN HI FI

Last year, the experts paid Pioneer’s
integrated amps and tuners some of the highest
compliments ever.

But rather than sitting back and resting on
our laurels, we set out to build even better amps
and tuners. Amps and tuners that would not only
surpass anything we'd ever built before, but
anything anyone ever built before.

Our new TX 9500II tuner is a perfect
example.

Its front end features three newly developed
field effect transistors that work to let you pull in
beautiful FM reception no matter how far you
live from the transmitter. :

It has separate bandwidths for weak and
strong stations. Which means you can filter all
the noise out of weak stations without worrying
about overfiltering strong ones.

And where most tuners have multiplex
circuits that accidentally cut out some of the
frequencies that add depth and presence to the
music, the multiplex circuit in the TX 2500I1
preserves them. So the music begins to sound as

if it's coming live from your living room, instead
of from some radio station miles away.
Naturally, after developing a tuner this
advanced, we had no choice but to create an
amplifier that could match it.
That amplifier is our new SA 9500IL. A fully

continuous power output of 80 watts per
channel RMS into eight ohms, from 20 to
20,000 hertz, with no more than 0.1% total
harmonic distortion.

In other words, an amp that cannot only
reproduce the entire audible frequency range of
every conceivable instrument, but an amp that
can reproduce all music with a total harmonic
distortion level well under what the human ear
can hear.

Obviously, both the SA 9500II and the TX
9500l are very sophisticated pieces of
equipment. But all of the engineering skill that
went into making them has gone into every tuner
and amplifier in our new series II. No matter
what the price, no matter what the
specifications.

And that's something you don't have to be
an expert to appreciate.

High Fidelity Components

WPIONEER

WE BRING ITBACK ALIVE.
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crumbling, during the depression of the
1930s, a world war prevented its collapse.
In order to prevent capitalism from failing
again, a world war, or at least another Viet-
nam, is needed. | fear that Jimmy Carter
and his Trilateral Commission pals and the
other ruling-class gangsters have war in
their plans so that they will gain maore profits
at the expense of the well-being and lives
of working people. May we struggle
against them and win

| would like to suggest that the dissemi
nation of information on The Trlateral
Commission is important enough to merit
your making reprints of this excellent series
readily available to the American
public. —Gil Corby, Jersey City, N.J

our country—R.C., Kingston, N.Y.

George Orwell and Aldous Huxley, in their
respective prophesies on life in the
technocratic age, both presaged a time in
which citizens would be convicted of
“thought crimes

Craig S. Karpel's "Cartergate” series
appears, on the surface, to emanate from a
libertarian perspective, but his indictment
of Zbigniew Brzezinski can only be con-
strued as an attempt to convict Brzezinski
of thought crimes

Mr. Karpel's roundabout logic would
have us deprive Brzezinski of an intellec-
tual's right to explore unpopular causes.
He would convict Brzezinski for the horrible
crnime of changing his mind (over a period

time frame dispels the entire premise
sought by Mr. Karpel, that Brzezinski i1s
some kind of ghost president, pulling the
strings on President Carter

Mr. Karpel is obviously guilty of most of
the crimes of which he accuses Brzezinski.
He is a clever manipulator, a user of decep-
tive language and tactics, and a person
with little regard for the American system.

| am not certain that | agree with Zbig-
niew Brzezinski's position. lam certain only
that after reading Craig S. Karpel's series of
half-truths, false accusations, misleading
innuendos, and just plain double-talk, | will
not learn the truth about Brzezinski from
him.—Richard E. Namey, President,
Stuyvesant Corporation, Orlando, Fla.

Reprints of the Car-
tergate series are
available and can be
obtained by writing or
calling the editorial
offices of Penthouse
in New York.

Craig S. Karpel's ar-
ticle "Cartergate |I:
The Real President”
(December 1977)
clearly delineates a
process (oligopoly)
that very much un-
dermines the demo-
cratic system of gov-
ernment. However, |
can still see no solu-
tion in simply putting
Mr. Brzezinski's posi-
tion of national-
security adviser up
for election. As Mr.
Karpel has success-
fully established, vot-
ing for a president is
no guarantee against
an actual appoint-
ment being made
behind the elective
procedure. When
appointments are
overt, any personal
biases are more read-
ily visible to the gen-
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machine for your machine.®
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tte tape ever fails Lo p
hip, simply return if to your
nent. TDK quality recording

City, New York 11530

Puerto Rican inde-
pendence
It 1s unfortunate that

How many products can you thinkof §i$
with a full lifetime warranty?

Frederick J

Hacker, who was
interviewed in the
November 1977

Penthouse, knows so
little about the Puerto
Rican independence
movement

First of all, there is
no such body as the
‘Puerto Rican Inde-
pendence Move-
ment" but rather sev-
eral political parties
and movements ded-
icated to the ideal of
Puerto Rican inde-
pendence. And the
largest of these Is the
Puerto Rican Inde-
pendence party,
which won about 6
percent of the vote in
the last election. PIP
has been a legal
party since 1946 and
emphasizes inde-
pendence via the
education of the elec-
torate. PIP has not,
and does not, con-
done violence either
from above or below

orm

eral public. This is
why it would seem more advantageous to
retain the national-security adviser's posi-
tion in its present nonelected status. But, at
the same time, it appears necessary to de-
termine the qualifications for the office in
order to free it from the kind of domination
from which it now suffers (i.e., " the
transnational interest of the multinational
corporate and banking community”) and
therefore restrict its duties solely to the
president and the nation.

Even though | personally support a
peaceful economic cooperation of a "new
global consciousness,” | cannot see it man-
ifesting itself in the ideology of a Trilateral
plan. One hope that was in vain was the
International Labor Organization, from
which President Carter recently withdrew
30 PENTHOUSE

of several years) in the light of changing
world developments. He would have us
discredit Brzezinski for the laudable ability
to admit to being wrong.

Mr. Karpel attempts to guide us through
a circuitous path designed to prove that
inconsistencies between Brzezinski's and
President Carter's foreign-policy positions
prove Brzezinski to be a liar The simple
and obvious answer to these charges is
that during the campaign Brzezinski was
speaking for Brzezinski and Carter was
speaking for Carter. The fact that
Brzezinski contributed content and infor-
mation to Carter's speeches does not
prove that he controlled Carter's policies
The fact that there are apparent contradic-
tions between the two men during the same

but has resorted to
civil disobedience in the past. The only
other independence party of note is the
Puerto Rican Socialist party, a Marxist-
Leninist group that polled less than 1 per-
cent in the last election. The PSP has re-
sorted to violence on occasion and does
accept the principle of revolutionary vio-
lence. Yet it also seeks to work through
established political channels. There are
other independence-oriented groups
such as the Socialist League, the Socialist
Revolutionary Movement, the Anti-lmperi-
alist Front, the Puerto Rican Communist
party, and the Nationalist party,
which seem to depend mostly upon strident
rhetoric, pseudorevolutionary posters,
and, probably, periodic acts of violence.
Yet, since the sum total of these organiza-




HOW TO DISTINGUISH BETWEEN
THE SO-CALLED CAR SPEAKER AND
THE FIRST CAR SPEAKER THAT
DESERVES TO BE SO CALLED.

The best of the so-called car speakers, on the left, is identical in principle to a fine home speaker.

The Audiovox Comp 60, on the right, approaches sound from an entirely different point of view. The car.

It's easily distinguishable from the so-called car speaker in that it comes in two parts. One, a super efficient,
low mass mylar midrange/tweeter for high definition and clear high and middle frequencies. And two, a beefed up
6Y2"" woofer for beefed up bass sound.

: The reason the incredible Comp 60 is a breakthrough, as well as a breakapart, is
simple. It's the first speaker to put the midrange/ tweeter where it should go in a car. In
\\ the front. And the woofer where it should go. In the rear. The result is the treble
%) sounds, which are highly directional, get pointed at you, instead of at the back
window. And the bass sounds, which are not highly directional, can spread out
and move forward to meet the treble at an ideal point in the car. Your ear.
: Of course, to be perfectly honest, the Comp 60 does have a few features
in common with a fine home system. =77
Like a circular woofer for 3 &
clean bass response. And a )
dome tweeter for uniform :
sound dispersion. And a
copper wound high . . \
temperature voice coil 23
that can take the heat 4 £ 3
in the music without
‘& going fo pieces. And
L. heavy weight ceramic
. magnets that total a

'.E'ﬁm‘ﬁ. .

: big 60 ozs. for a maxi- b " ke g

& mum of efficiency and a (’- Wreri §
minimum of distortion. 0 7 d‘ .
Besides a handling

capacity of 40 whopping L ] & -

watts per channel. And a
frequency response of from
: 50 t0 20,000 Hz.
. The Comp 60 also has some parts no home system has. Like butyl
rubber edges and gaskets fo provide vibration-proof, jounce-proof damping.
If you want to get as much pleasure from your car speaker as your
home speaker, make sure you get a lot more than a scaled down home speaker for
your car. Get the first real car speaker. The Audiovox Comp 60. The speaker we took apart because of the way
your car is put together.

THE COMP 60 BY AUDIOVOX

We build stereo for the road. We have to build it better.

{€) 1978 Audiovox Corporation, Hi uge, NY 11787




tions hardly equals the PSP, much less the
larger and more articulate PIP, it is unfair of
the good doctor ta pin his imaginary sce-
narios upon a "Puerto Rican Indepen-
dence Movement" bogeyman. By a large
margin, the nonviolent Puerto Rican Inde-
pendence party is the Puerto Rican inde-
pendence movement.

Regarding the so-called Armed Forces
of National Liberation (FALN), this group
would seem to be Puerto Rican in name
only and should probably be lumped with
the SLA and other urban U.S. terrorist
groups.—Shaun M. Darragh, Hato Rey,
Puerto Rico

Critiquing the critic
It was not necessary lo include the bio-
graphical footnote to “The Fundamental Lie
of Television" ("Advise and Dissent,” De-
cember 1977), which tells us that the au-
thor, Benjamin Stein, is a critic. He has all
the attributes common to the breed: his
point of view is not original, he has the sort
of tunnel vision that allows him to focus his
full attention upon some minor detail only
marginally related to the issue at hand, and
he possesses the seemingly unlimited ca-
pacity to develop this aesthetic maolehill
into Mount Rushmore or, at least, 2,500
words, which is what critics are paid to do,
after all.

But to the matter at hand. | would like to
offer my poor answer to Mr. Stein's objec-
tion to the lack of verisimilitude (as it was

called by his spiritual brethren of the eigh-
teenth century) in today's television pro-
grams: theater ain't “real life"!

Oh yes, like all art, good theater Is real
But like all good art, it is really purified,
refined, simplified, and thereby made more
‘real” than “real life.” Hamlel's problem is
real even when the play is performed on a
bare stage. So is Macbeth's. | am not even
upsel by the fact that Shakespeare's Athe-
nian citizens talk just like sixteenth-century
English rustics, or that he saw fit to give
Bohemia a seacoast. Somehow. these
things aren't very important compared with
the reality of his characters and therr pre-
dicaments,

Granted, there Is an element of absurdity
in the flashy settings and expensive cos-
tumes on many TV programs. It is just that
these things aren't very important in the
overall picture.

And | will concede that most TV dramas
aren't on a par with Shakespeare, either,

-But if they aren't, it's surely not because of

the model car that the characters drive!
Why not pick something a little more sub-
stantial before you criticize?

I'd like to make a few more points, while |
am In the mood for rebuttal. Nobody
‘works” on TV? Well, sure, most of the
"work” we see on television is more fun than
alot of real jobs are. Who wants to sit watch-
ing ninety minutes of some poor lug tighten-
ing bolts on an assembly line anyway? You
don't see much boring work on TV because

|
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(47

‘I foresee only one possible unpleasant side effect from this
medication, Mr. Bledso. You rmay, ah . . . shitin your pants when you see my bill."
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it is boring. Drama, like any other art form,
Is selective.

It seems to me that all Mr. Stein is saying
is that there's nol enough nothing on televi-
sion yet. He hasn't been paying attention.

No, | do not work for television. | have
worked, on and off, in the theater for about
sixteen years, and | really do think many of
the programs on TV are garbage. | just
can't stand to see anything criticized for the
wrong reasons!—L.G. Gramling, Jr, Val-
dosta, Ga.

Pretty baby

After reading Robert S. Spitz's article about
Brooke Shields (January 1978), | really
can't help feeling sorry for Ms. Shields. Her
mother is destroying her.

Brooke Shields is an incredibly talented
young star and a born actress and model.
She Is still young and has a great future
ahead of her. It is obvious that her mother is
taking advantage of Brooke's well-being.

Brooke should have a different agent,
not her mother. Whether her agent is male
or female, it should be someone who won't
push her into anything she can't handle.
More important, it should be an agent to
whom Brooke can talk about her feelings.

It is obvious that Mrs. Shields loves her
daughter, and | will not take anything away
from that. But business and family cannot
mix. As Brooke gets older, she is going to
start to do what she wants to do, and Mrs,
Shields will find the puppet strings she
holds on her daughter tied in knots.—
Name and address withheld

Being an avid moviegoer, | very much en-
joyed Robert Stephen Spitz's article "Pretty
Baby." In the article Mr. Spitz mentioned a
pamphlet entitled “Little Women" by pho-
tographer Gary Gross. | would appreciate
it It you would publish the address where |
could obtain a copy of this pamphlet.—
Name and address withheld

“Little Women” was printed by Gary Gross
for an exhibition of his photographs. It is the
photographer's private property and is not
available to the public.

The last taboo
When | read Philip Nobile's “Incest: The
Last Taboo" (December 1977), | was
amazed that he failed to mention the most
important book dealing with the subject
since Sophocles wrote about Oedipus and
his mother. In January 1970 the novel A
Garden of Sand, by Earl Thompson, was
published by Putnam. It deals in great part
with a young boy's seduction of his mother
and the way both of them are reduced by
their circumstances to seek something like
love. It is one of the most poignant portraits
of preadolescent and adolescent sexuality
ever written. More, it is also a story of the
triumph of the human spirit over enormous
adversity. Not surprising, it was nominated
for the National Book Award. | still read it
once every year or so,

It is interesting that Mr. Nobile can men-
tion a piece of mind-deadening trash like
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Pete Hamill's novel in his otherwise interest-
ing article but fal to indicate that he is
familiar with Thompson's masterpiece
B.H., Bolinas, Calif.

Veterans' Forum

| heard a news broadcast the other day
concerning economical aid to Vietnam. |
am a disabled Vietnam veteran. | was
wounded in Vietnam's central highlands in
July 1968.

The American government /ost the Viet-
nam War, and now those of us who fought
the war and are now working Americans
are giving our tax dollars to a Communist
country. | feel that this 1s wrong. The Viet-
nam veterans need something to work to-
ward. The government gave up our war,
took away many needed veterans’ rights,
and now serves us the worst and dirtiest
blow of all. Thousands of Vietnam veterans
are unemployed and need financial assis-
tance, and our own government is sending
millions of dollars to help a country that told
us we weren't needed. Try to picture how
we feel. —Harvey R. Johnson, Kettle River,
Minn.

Correction

In the pictorial entitled “Tropic of Capricorn”
(January 1978) the following credits should
have appeared; Clothes courtesy of Strip
Thrills, West Hollywood, Calif., and jewelry
by Showcase Jewelers, Sherman Oaks,
Calff.

MOANS
S GROANS

The article "The Overclass” by Robert
Wieder (January 1978), presented in the
“View from the Top" seclion, was one of the
most blatant examples of journalistic bias
that | have ever read.

| deplore the author's use of figures, be-
cause he twists them to suit his purposes. For
instance, on line two he refers to the over-
class as a "small hard core of disaffected
persons.” He later states that "the overclass
has thus produced a huge proportion of
America’s tax cheats, extortionists, corpo-
rate crooks, thieving politicians, perverts,
and armed nuts.” This statement gives the
unwary reader the impression that a huge
number of America's perverts and criminals
are members of the overclass. This cannot
be true, because the overclass Is such a
small group in proportion to the American
population. The number would still be minis-
cule incomparisontothetotal population ifall
of the overclass were perverts. | suggest that
Mr. Wieder bone up on, mathematics and
sociology. Then he would know that in reality
the largest portion of America’'s tax cheats,
corporate crooks, thieving politicians, per-
verts, and armed nuts come from the lower
social classes.

By consenting to publish "The Over-
class” Penthouse has revealed that it is

contemptuous of rich people. Mr. Wieder is
in a sense, attacking the American dream
of financial success. If he were as rich as
those he writes of, I'm sure that he would
never have written such an article.

At first | thought it folly that Penthouse
would do anything that would alienate its
upper-crust readers. Now | realize that its
market is centered in a group of people
who generally scorn the wealthy and
affluent. By feeding them lies that are
biased and ill founded, Penthouse is not
doing society a great favor, for you only
ignite dangerous class antagonism and
contempt in the minds of some of your
readers.—S8.C., Pittsburgh, Pa

Mr. Wieder’s essay was wrilten with a
humorous intent. His attacks on the very
rich were made to parody the media's cur-
rent exploitation of the term underclass

| am a twenty-eight-year-old woman who
believes that when it comes to sex and all
its trappings, there are definite prefer-
ences. Barriers do blur, but essentially a
woman either likes men or she likes
women. | don't pretend to know what it is
that determines this choice early in life, but
the reason has nothing to do with seduc-
tion, cultural codes, or Bible class.

When Penthouse deals with sex between
women, It serves a male point of view that i1s
more fantasy than reality. It may be beauti-
ful visually, but there is little substance to it

UNTIL YOU'VE BEEN ON A HARLEY-DAVIDSON,
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orobably because there always seems to
some guy lurking somewhere either to
them up or simply to get off o

whole ||"-I'I’:1

The pictorial is fo
the fe:'*':al.'- )

mi ef
the real worl J
how many

| u‘.\_.n;h._i:n [alelsts
people have grumbled
vague threats to my face about dikes and
gs without realizing lo whom they were
talking. Usually, my brain shuts off in order
brilliant

contempt

times

smile to

and |

flash a
show of

to avoid pain
aisguise any
change the sL can't believe that
| could be a leshi: y more tk
would believe that any reasonably healthy,
good-looking airline stewardess would
want to pass up a nice screw with any
number of good-looking male passengers
While | don't fit their ugly stereoltype, the

n they

scary thing about it is that they want to take
that ugly stereotype and run my life with it

This observation brings me to comment
on your interview with Anita Bryant (Janu-
ary lQ;dJ I admire you for publishing il

¢ s not the most popular per-
n hr u\mrl 1 right now. Through a very
. feeling, articulate dialogue,
2aves a fabric of fear, She has a ric
feel fear, as any sighted person would who
strikes out at a viable, yet invisible enen

Her campaign is cruel and sense
cant embrace ignorance and
righte Her claim on Chris-

ous intimidation

tianity i1s insulting; her politics, unconstitu-
tional. Although | take Bryant with a grain of
salt g Ch this one are a slap in
the face, no malter how generous you are
she is. The dignity that she
strip from me belongs l'_'] me. |t
5 v ounce of composure | have to
keep that ¢ iujmr‘» when | see that my private
fe is so easily open to debate and soeasily
condemned

e way, | am curious to know if you
plan not to rest on your laurels and print a
rebuttal. Ple do.—J.M., Sac-
ramento, Calif

artic

ent

Penthouse has interviewed many contro-
versial people, and Anita Bryant is cur-
rently prominent in the news and of national

Interest. We do not plan on publishing a
‘rebuttal” to the interview. There are, how-

ever, several letters in this -'“-]-._'.”f']' 5 "Feed-
back” expressing readers
both pro and con—to the article Hfso n
September 1977, we published a profile
we feel was sympathetic to the gay-rights
movement.
Jack Mann

The views expre.

DJ»’(‘ Kopay: The Gay Life” by

ssed by Ms. Bryant do
not reflect Penthouse's stance on the sub-
ject, which should be clear from the cover
line for the piece: "Anita Bryant: Battle
Hymn of the Repugnant.”

2 @
5

As a wnter and publisher, | pay ¢

tion to a wide variety of consumer and trade

magazines, including Penthouse. Yours is
graphically one of the best around, and in
general you elevate sexuality to an honest
level of good taste that is very commend-
able, to say nothing of erotic

Also, | think you are to be commended
for some of your daring articles. The series
on "Cartergate” is particularly well pre-
sented and well documented, and it could
very well alert the public enough to prevent
another Vietnam-type situation

What disturbs me about your publication
Is that It occasionally gets down into the
gutter with some of the raunchiest material
around—material that is completely out of
character with the rest of the magazine

An example of what | mean is the series
of cartoons called "Happy Hookers" by
Walter Gallup (January 1978). Not only is
this insensitive to handicapped people, but
| fail to see any humor whatsoever.

In general, Penthouse is an excellent
publication, and | will probably continue to
buy it. But please don't mess up a good
thing with garbage just to prove that you
have the right to print crap if you want
to.—David H. Bunnell, Albuquerque, N.M.

Jokes are usually amusing because they're
at someone's expense. As Mark Twain
once wrote, "The secret source of humor
itself is not joy but sorrow.” There was, of
course, no intent on the artist's part to be
malicious in the obviously exaggerated
comedy of "The Happy Hookers.”" CH—g

YOU HAVEN'T BEEN ON A MOTORCYCLE.




el don't think there's anything wrong
with your boyfriend's fetish
regarding women in plaster casts.
But | would think twice
before going mountain climbing with him.®

\

XAVIERA'S LETTER

LATOHA

CAENI

N\

\IADAN

OF THE MONTH

I'm a teenage boy, and ever)
summer |l take a couple of daye
off from my work and back
pack up to a remote area i
these woods where [ live. This
spot is so remote that ['ve
never seern any other people
there. Well, this last summer .
got to my favorite spot and set
up camp. | didn't feel like fish-
ing, since it was very hot, and |
skinny-dipped instead. |
stripped and swam n this nar-
row creek, and after a while |
decided to get a tan all over.

{ lay down on the grass face
down. | was there for about
twenty minutes when | heard a
strange sound. | quickly
grabbed my rifle and tried to
spot what it was. | was
shocked to see that it was a
game warden, and even maore
shocked to see that the game

ing my chest, stopping only to
take off her bra. What tits! They
spat out of her bra cups. They
were large, very well shaped,
and upright, with huge, brown
nipples that stuck out like
candy kisses. | couldn't hold
back and shot my wad right
there. She said nothing but
wiped the come off her warm
belly. teasingly licking it off her
fingers. What a turn-on! Her
pussy was very wel by now,
and the juices ran down my
stormach. She then placed my
hands on her melons, and |
massaged them as she
moaned in delight. Again, my
cock grew hard.

She worked her way up my
body until her wet cunt was on
my mouth, | shot my tongue
into her and started laving her
throbbing, musky pussy. She
began to heave, shuddering
and groaning very loudly.

warden was a woman! She
stared at my naked body and gasped. She had a nice face. to be
sure, but | couldn't see much of her figure because of her baggy
uniform.

lwas embarrassed, 50 | looked for something to cover my body.
She kept coming toward me, though, muttering something about
her jeep having gotten stuck up on a trail back in the woods. She
took off her ranger hat and released a full head of long, brunette
hair. My cock began to stiffen rapidly. | tried asking her about the
jeep, but she just kept walking up to me. When she was standing
aver me, she gently bent down and caressed my chest, and then
she began stroking my cock. | grew harder than before. Then she
herself stripped. As she took off her shirt, | gazed at those huge
breaslts. They looked like they were ready to bust her bra. She then
shd down her pants and revealed a bushy, brown bush. I almost
shot my load right there,

She gave me a long look and then gently pushed me down on
the bank of the creek. She sat on my stormach and began massag-

Suddenly, a rush of pussy juice
oozed into my mouth. | swallowed most of it, and to my surprise it
didn't taste half bad. She then sat back and bent over, and | licked
and sucked those huge tits of hers, | was ready to come again, and
so she slid her hot, wet snatch over my dick, slowly and rhythmi-
cally rotating her crotch. It felt so good wanted it to last forever. Of
course it didn't—she was so tight that | shot quite soon.

Afterwards we lay on the sand and talked. She said that her
name was Kim and that she had wrecked her jeep up on the hill.
She had hiked down and was looking for help when she saw me
lying nude on the grass. From there on nothing mattered to her but
getting my dick into her twat. She also told me that ranger work is
thankless and her sex life almost nonexistent. When she saw me,
Kim just went crazy.

During this whole conversation we were nude, and as she talked
| gently caressed her breasts. | told her that | had seen many
magazines, but that I'd never seen any woman with better tits. She
thanked me, and said that if | didn't mind, she would stay with me

All inquines 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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TH E Fl RST Worthy of the name,‘component”
Worthy of the name, ‘Pioneer”
The first car tape deck that sounds like
COMPON E“T something straight out of a recording studio.
With all the realism you could want.
c AR STEREO What you're looking at here, is our
Supersystem KPH-838 cassette deck pre-
WORTHY amp with Dolby® noise reduction. With signal-
to-noise of 60dB (Dolby on). With wow and
OF THE “AME flutter less than 0.13% (WRMS). And a
@® separate amp with maximum RMS output

bower of 20 watts per channel; 10 watts per
channel (both channels driven) 60 to 20,000 Hz
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into 4 ohms with no
more than 0.8% THD.
The KPH-838
comes from the same
people who introduced
Supertuner® car
stereo two years ago. And are still watching
everybody else play catch-up.
[t comes from Pioneer
One of the most respected audio manufac-
turers in the world. With superb design, engi-
neering and manufacturing.
And even if you don't buy anything but our
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PLAY

least-expensive compact 8-track player and
door-panel speakers, you're still getting the
benefit of all that leadership.

So, why not get over to your Pioneer
dealer’s?

Because we don't just
have car audio that any-
body can like.

We also have car
audio that anybody can
afford.

SUPER SYST

Pioneer Electronics of America, 1925E. Dominguez St., Long Beach, CA 90810
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It's a word we've coined
to describe a sensuous
experience...a seventh
sense...an appreciation
of all the joys of nature...
that’s ecstacism.
Experience ecstacism at
'Trelawny Beach Club,

a secluded tropical
Jamaican paradise in

the Caribbean.

Like Club Med your
ecstacism experience
includes tennis, scuba
diving, sailing, water
skiing, horseback
riding, delicious meals
and meeting people
who love meeting

_ people... for one
all-inclusive price.

But, it's happening at
Trelawny Beach Club.
Your Travel Agent
knows the difference.

Club;

that night and go back the next morning. !
agreed, of course, and we spent the rest of
the afternoon fucking each other’s brains
out.

My problemn is this. Before she left, Kim
gave me her address. It happened to be in
the same town | live in. I've been to her
place a few times, and we've had several
good fucking sessions. Luckily, she is un-
married. Bul recently | met a girl my own
age. I like this new girl a lot, but, | also like
Kim. I haven't told Kim about my girl friend,
since | want to continue fucking her. Unfor-
tunately, | feel this is cheating on my girl
friend, but I'm afraid that if | tell Kim it would
really hurt her feelings. What should |
do?—T8

I've always considered honesty the hard
way out, but in your case it may be the only
one. You may want the best of both girls,
but reality sometimes prevents such wish-
ful thinking. A guy your age certainly
doesn't have to limit himself to one waman.
In fact, | think that to do so, particularly at
your young, sweet age, i1s a little—how
should | put this?—"limiting." The women
in your life may disagree with me, and they
have every right to do so. After all, it's not
my life. The decision is yours, and since
you seem to feel very guilty about your
present situation, it's probably best to clear
the air and tell all. Kim and your girl friend
might even surprise you and think nothing
of your loving situation, Could be they even
40 PENTHOUSE

have a few loving situations of their own
What's good for the guy is just as good for
the girl

SOMETHING HAPPENED

I've been tied down to the same girl, Carrie,
for about two years. I'm very much in love
with her, and sheé's a very sexy young lady.
She stands five feet four inches and has
small, firm tits and one of the most luscious
little asses I've ever held in my hands. | just
love shoving my seven and a halfinches up
her behind! Before Carrie, | had fucked two
other girls. | lost my pureness when | was
fifteen.

It's not my sexual problem that Fm writing
you about. It's Carrie’s. | may be making a
needle out of a haystack, but | just can't
figure it out. Carrie lost her virginity when
she was fifteen, and unfortunately she lost
itin a very mixed-up kind of way. You see,
her parents treated her like a dog, and she
went out with this big dude who was very
popular with the girls. He was a pure
ass—your typical, dumb, inconsiderate
jock. From what Carrie told me, he had ten
inches, and at that time this was just way
too much for Carrie to handle, especially
since she was a virgin. But this asshole jock
just didn't care. Just so he got his rocks
off —that's all he cared about.

Carrie was dating him when | met her. I'm
not boasting, but | am the complete oppo-
site of that bum. | think this is what attracted
Carrie to me. Anyway, | took her away from

that jock and started going steady with her.
Things went fine socially and sexually for a
long time. Carrie actually loved sex with
me. We did it in many positions and
places—including a john on a bus, a
friend’s bathroom (with his parents in the
next room), the middle of a cornfield, the
bleachers ata Z.Z. Top concert, and many
other unique places. The only problem we
ever had sexually was her giving me head
She did do it a couple of times and swal-
lowed my load, too, but | always noticed a
sense of resentment when she finished
Carrie never refused me when | went down
on her; | always tried to be soft and slow
while eating her, because that's the way
she liked it. This was obvious, because she
experienced orgasm after orgasm when |
ate her out. | could always tell when she
came, too, because she shoved her hips
up and told me to shove my tongue in her
and my finger up her ass. Oh, how she
loved that!

We were getting along very well when
something happened. You remember that
dumb jock who rammed her for the first
time? Well, he died. He was killed in a car
wreck. Carrie insisted on attending his fu-
neral, and so we did. She cried all the way
through it. | asked her why, and she told me
that, in a way, she still loved him. What way?
How could she love a dumb, selfish jock
like that? | asked her this, but | never got
any answers. This happened over three
months ago

Well, two months ago a friend of mine
told me that he saw Carrie with a guy
named John, another dumb and selfish
jock. | go to school during the day and work
at nights. Despite this, we still have plenty
of time together, and so my working
schedule could not be the reason. | asked
Carrie why she was seeing John, an she
said it was because we didn't see each
other enough. So, like an ass, | quit my job.
Two weeks later this friend of mine told me
that Carrie had seen John about eight
times since | quit my job. Carrie had told me
she'd gotten in trouble with her parents and
had to be home by five in the afternoon,
right after school. What a load of shit. She
was going to this jock's house.

Then it happened. We broke up. | figured
it was the best thing to do. Two weeks later
(and what would have been our second
anniversary), she showed up at my house.
We tried to talk it out but got in a fight
instead. She took off hot and mad. | sat
down and cried for a while, because | really
adid love the girl.

Then her mother called me one day. Car-
rie's parents had always treated her like
shit, but for some reason they worshipped
the ground | walked on. To my shock, Car-
rie's mother told me that Carrie had tried to
commit suicide. She had siit her wrists and
lost two pints of blood, and she was now in
a mental haspital

She's been there for a month, and the
doctors have said she'll be there for quite
some time. She isn't allowed visitors, but
she can call or write when she wishes. Car-
rie did call me, and we talked for an hour or



50 [ asket she (hif it

herself

she didn't ki
said she mis
as a lover Man, did

about me. We decided not to talk to each
other until she's out of the hospital

Xaviera, she loves me
know it. All we've bee
one hole and out the othe :
me figure out her proble The doc
won't tell me jack shit. | would greatly ap-
preciate any comments you can give me
You see, I'm already lonely for some hot
cunt. Do you think | should lay another girl?
Would that help me figure out how she felt?

I'm so confused. One half of me wants fo
wrap myself around Carrie, smother her
with kisses, and go off into the sunset. The
other half wants to wrap my cock around a
mysterious piece of cunt, smother it with
sex, and go offinto that tunnel of love just to
get away from all this mess. What can |
do?—S.RM

| think your decision to leave Carrie alone
until she's had time to settle out her own
problems is very wise of you, But as you
say in your letter, what about your feelings?
You've just been through a rather devastat-
ing emotional relationsnip. II's best not to
seek another heavy affair right now. Take
time to establish some casual relationships
with women, They don't even have to be
sexual relationships. If you must have sex.
don't let anyone stop you. Sex can be greal
casual fun, and you owe that to your de-
pressed stale of mind. Whatever you do,
don't become involved with someone
You're too confused now. and if the rela-
tlonship didn't work out, it could throw you
Into a deeper state of depression.

But on the whole, I'm somewhat troubled
by a few other remarks you make in your
letter | don't know you personally, but after
all, you have asked me tor advice. And
there are a tew things | think you should
keep in mind betore seeing Carrie again, |f
at all.

First of all, not all jocks are selfish, horri-
ble, Inconsiderate assholes. Your impres-
sion of them seems to be clouded by the
fact that Carrie prelers this kind of man. In
fact, you seem to think that anyone who
threatens your relationship with Carrie —
including her "inconsiderate” parents-is
an asshole. Are they all really assholes. or
are you just so insecure that you must belit-
tle them in Carne's eyes?

Second. | think any woman will remain
somewhat “in love” with the man who took
away her virginity. It may not be true love; it
may be closer to infatuation, but neverthe-
ess that one man will remain a special
person to her A woman may love you and
still be in love with a former lover. Perhaps
they |ust couldn't continue seeing each
other Bul that doesn't mean they have to
start hating each other's guts

Love can be beautiful; don't try to be s
sole recipient. Your possessiveness can kill
it and make you an Othello

CONTINUED OMN PAGE 182

For color reproduction of Wild Turkey painting by Ken Davies, 19" by 21"

Wild Turkey Lore:

To see aWild Turkey rise
from the brush and soar
away at fifty miles per hour
or more, is an unforgettable
experience.

The Wild Turkey is
the symbol of America’s

finest Bourbon whiskey, an § A“S‘i“@"i‘h""ﬂ

unforgettable experience
In its own right.

WILD
[URKEY

WILD TURKEY /101 PROOF/8 YEARS OLD.

1977 Austin. Nichals Distilling Co.. Lawrenceburg, Kentucky
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. send $2 1o Box 929-P, Wall St. Sta., N.Y. 10005
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The first
real taste in
any low tar.

The natural cigarette did it.
It’s rich and full and it satisfies.

It’s Real.

Your cigarette enhances its flavor Of course, the menthol in Real
artificially. All major brands do. Real does  Menthol is fresh, natural. Not synthetic.
not. We use only the finest tobacco blend  You get a rich and round and deep taste.
and add nothing artificial. Nothing. A total taste that satisfies. Yet it’s low tar.

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined Only 9mg.tar.
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous toYour Health.

© 1978 R. J. Reynolds Tobocco Co.




From the forthcoming book, Jock Culture, U S, A, by NeW D. Isaacs (WW Norton & Co.. inc )

JOCKCUTURE USA.

BY NEIL D. ISAACS

ports heroes are sacred people. Any attempt to cut them down
to human size is offensive and intolerable. Political and enter-

tainment figures are fair game for debunkers, and the public-

rejoices in the public airing of their dirty laundry and clay feet. But the
only acceptable “human interest” material about jocks concerns quirks
or foibles or oddities that enhance their legendary nature.

The marriages of Joe DiMaggio and Marilyn Monroe, Lance Rentzel
and Joey Heatherton, Bo Belinsky and Mamie van Doren, and Terry
Bradshaw and JoJo Starbuck, for example, were made in the sacred
heavens of sports mythmaking. But let there be nothing kinky about
them. If Marilyn was strange with Arthur Miller and the Kennedys, we
want to know all about it—but don't tarnish the DiMag image with any
dirt. In Heatherton, Rentzel had a fine trophy, a "perfect sleeper” of an
image for a jock myth. But when his pyschosexual problems are ex-
posed, we don't want to hear about it on the sports pages, and we don't
want him playing in our big league any more.

Some think that sports heroes are the last exponents of the Puritan
ethic. For example, a scurrilous demythologizing may suggest a heavy
use of drugs by athletes, especially professional football players. But
before such a destructive idea can take root in an anguished public
fancy, the NFL launches an antidrug campaign in the public interest,
with scores of its star players taping little antidrug sermonettes. And
even the most cynical sports fan swallows it.

Baseball could never tolerate even the less:than-new morality ac-
cording to which married players might discover teammates’ wives to be
more congenial than their own. They might make honest men and
women of themselves by divorces
and remarriage, but they won't be
retained on the same roster.

The sports establishment will go
to absurd extremes to preserve the
image of purity carried over from an
old-world concept of public morality,
and these efforts can sometimes be
counterproductive. Witness the
"public apologies” of Cleon Jones
and Joe Namath. Jones, the most
consistently excellent outfielder in
Met history, apologized for conduct
unbecoming a Met after legal
charges against him had been dis-
missed. Jones was arrested for in-
decent exposure when police caught
him in a van with a young woman.
The woman was black—that was no
problem—and her youth made her,
if anything, a suitable object of
macho-heroic attention. Nor need
the fact that Jones was married have
mattered, since gods and heroes are

famously prodigal with their virility. The problems were (1) that he was
caught, like any common public nuisance; (2) that he was caught in a
van, with its overtones of counterculture and hippydom; and (3) that he
was over the hill in a baseball—not marital—sense. So that if his hero
image could be cut, so could his hero-level salary.

With Namath, on the other hand, the sports establishment had actu-
ally traded on his image as rebel hero. He was the new breed, the
long-haired, free-spirited swinger who eould be a viable folk herbd for new
generations of NFL addicts. Never mind the obviously bourgeois values
of Namath's actual life-style and mind set; never mind that Namath
could be wholeheartedly embraced as the rightful inheritor of the blue-
collar, Archie Bunker generation; the point was that he could be sold,
merchandized, and mythologized as antiestablishment proof that pro
football was with it.

But the antiestablishment posture can go only so far. And Joe Namath
went too far.

In the sacred world, the triumph over the old order is the laudatory
feat, the stuff of saga. Joe Willie would boast that he would beat Unitas
and the Colts, the champion representatives of the old order, and he
would carry out his boast. The quick release of mouth and pass made
him a mythic hero. But in the profane world, where his interest in a
cabaret, Bachelors lIl, brought him into eontact with characters deemed
undesirable (and not hero-worthy) by the NFL, a quick release of his
holdings was demanded. And achieved. With public apology. The myth
of the antiestablishment hero was one thing, but in a real confrontation,
the establishment put the hero in his place and the publican out of his
place. If Namath wanted to continue
as a hero, it would have fo be on
acceptably conventional terms.

The conventions of sports hero-
ism may be enormously broad—Iib-
eral in the extreme—as long as they
are kept within the bounds of the sa-
cred world. Within those bounds, vir-
tually every mythic scenario may be
entertained. The ex-con who makes
good in the big leagues is a male
Cinderella figure. His crimes against
society may have been inadequately
paid for, but they are transcended by
his ability to steal bases and run
down fly balls.

Somewhat more difficult to toler-
ate are the former heroes whose fall
from the sacred world is into the
depths of the profane. Beau Jack, a
beautiful fighting machine as the
lightweight champion, is discovered
shining shoes in a pathetic middle
age. He becomes thereby the stuff of
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legendary pathos; his fall from the
boxing grace of his prime, the
magic circle of the square ring, be-
comes a classic loss of high place
in the sports-minded mythos. And
Hurricane Jackson is pictured in
Alan Dugan'’s poem as shattered in
face and mind, with one ear
“clenched like a fist” listening to
itself, while “someone else, his
perfect youth, /laureled in news-
print and dollar bills,/triumphs
forever on the great white way/to
the statistical Sparta of the
champs.”

This characterization of Jackson
is easy, like Beau Jack's, but that of
another Hurricane, Carter, blows
up a much more complex storm. If
the ascension of a Ron Laflore ora
Willy Horton or a Jim Rivera or a
Sonny Liston or even a Don King
from prison to athletic triumph is a
tribute to the sanctifying power of
the sacred world of sports, what
can be made of the descent of a
man from highly ranked contender
to felony-murder convict?

Taking Dylan's song and the
well-organized campaign to free
Hurricane Carter as manifesta-
tions of myth—that is, setting aside
the question (which | can't pre-
sume to answer) of whether or not
he was guilty of any crime against
society, in a legal sense, in the real
world—! would argue that he has
become a type of the sacrificial vic-
tim, the scapegoat. First, his fall is
tragic in the simple way that Beau
Jack's was: a fall from a high place
in the sacred world and then out of
that world into the profane. Then
the fall is complicated when he is
punished and made a victim of pro-
fane institutions—society, law and
order, racial prejudice. And when
the victimization is celebrated in
the mythic scenarios of the media,
he is apotheosized once againas a
tragic sports hero.

Only if Hurricane Carter's crime
were against the sacred world itself
would his heroic nature be trans-
formed into baser stuff by the de-
mythologizing process. Jack Moli-
nas—whose legend could have
been that of a supreme rogue-hero
because of his performances on
and off the basketball court and his
ultimate assassination in modern
gangland style—lost his stature

Joe Namath with Mom: at home in the sacred world of sports.

when he was named the master
fixer in one of the major basketball
scandals. Ralph Beard and Alex
Groza, Sherman White and Ed
Warner, among many others, have
been read out of the roster of
heroes for alleged point shaving.
But even in this company, excep-
tions may be made to fit a mythic
scenario. Thus Floyd Layne, who
slipped from glory to infamy for his
part in the 1950 basketball fixes,
has become a hero of the redemp-
tive power of the sacred world. He
never left it; working at great per-
sonal sacrifice in the remotest bas-
ketball vineyards out of his love for
the game, he won a storybook re-
ward—the head coaching job at
the institution he once exalted and
betrayed.

The stories of athletic heroes do
not often end in triumph. They may
die young in their prime or broken
in age, but heroes they remain in
the stories left behind, in which
they are resurrected or re-created
in the clear vision of hindsight. The
All-American Boy might end up the
dirty old man, but as long as he
doesn’'t befoul the sacred ter-
rain—or as long as the mythol-
ogizers of that realm keep the lidon
his peccadilloes or make light of his
flaws—his legend maintains the
luster of his eminence.

The functions of role and per-
sonality must not be confused. If
this “commandment” is broken, a
kind of embarrassed joking
emerges with regard to those ath-
letic figures who possess an extra
dimension that doesn't fit the forms

or formulas. The NFL uneasily
dealt with the image of Mike Reid,
the Cincinnati Bengal linebacker
whose ambition it was to be a con-
cert pianist. The idea was to
broaden the image of the football
player in a pluralistic culture, but
the discomfort of the foofball estab-
lishment probably came from the
subclinical itch that the sacred
world was being infected by the
multidimensional practicality of the
profane. An ad for the yellow pages
featuring Lou Brock and his flower
shop or the image of DiMag putter-
ing around the house making cof-
fee brought a similar itch, almost as
nagging as Namath in panty hose.
The macho image and the ac-
companying product identification
so dear to the hearts of athletes'
agents and market researchers
were endangered by all these
kinds of extradimensioning.
Anything that acts to confuse or
destroy the mythic values of sports
figures often provokes strong reac-
tion from an outraged public. For
example, late in 1975 the Wash-
ington Star ran a series called
"Homosexuals in Sports,” by Lynn
Rosellini. The response to the
series was overwhelmingly nega-
tive. People wrote and called to
protest the damage done to the
athletes' images in children’'s
minds. “Have a little regard for the
young, impressionable boys and
girls who are so awestruck with
these heroes," wrote a woman
from Falls Church. And a man who
rejoiced in the way kids' identifica-
tion with “their heroes transcends

Ron Galella

race” went on about where models
are not to be found: “Kids today will
hesitate to admit wanting to be sol-
diers (murderers), federal agents
or policemen (burglars), blue-
collar workers (unemployed),
small businessmen (broke), doc-
tors (sued), or president (crook).
Thanks for messing with the image
of the pro athlete.”

A caller said, simply, “There are
gay people everywhere. Why in
the sports pages? It's a sacred
page.”

Commenting on the response
to the series, Washington Star
columnist Jane O'Reilly wrote,
“Sports is the place for myth, sa-
cred cows, untouchables, ancestor
worship, and ritualization of trivia.”
Her point of view was essentially a
militant-feminist focus on the
sports pages' glorification of the
sports industry, which depends
“on a basic marketing concept of
pure macho—aggressiveness,
winning, hard living"—and pro-
jects the image of the Mythic Mas-
culine Hero. But take the sexism
out of the argument, and it still re-
tains its force. The sports pages
chronicle a sacred world, and only
therein are larger-than-life figures
sustained as a matter of course—
and universally accepted.

For this reason sports mythol-
ogy must be deliberately archaic,
its heroes throwbacks to golden
ages of incorruptibility. The old vir-
tues and the eternal verities are
embodied in them, symbolizing
qualities we'd still like to admire but
can hardly find any more.

DiMaggio with Marilyn

Springer/Battman Film Archive
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‘'m not so much as gonna read

the first page of your

screenplay,” movie mogul
Samuel Goldwyn once told an
eminent writer. "I don't wanna
know how fancy you put words
onto paper. Only one thing's gonna
make up my mind: just tell me how
the damned thing ends."”

Movie producers have long
taken to shooting alternate end-
ings, keeping them close at hand
should a preview audience mani-
fest a notable boredom quotient.
Producing a film is a high-stakes
game of illusion in which a little
sleight of hand is a more attractive
alternative to holding a hand slight
of cash. Aesthetic pretenses aside,
a movie ending is what it's all
about.

The most popular reason for al-
tering an ending is the studio's ap-
parent desire to opt for optimism, a
myth that suggests sentimentality
warms more than just the cockles
of the heart. Such a change Is, in
fact, a lunge for both our heart-
strings and purse strings. In Lucky
Lady the characters played by Liza
Minnelli, Gene Hackman, and Burt
Reynolds were snuffed out when
their boat was blown up by the
coast guard. But that particular
climactic scene remained on the
cutting-room floor, and instead we
were treated to a mawkish finale of
close encounters and distant
triumphs. Similarly, three weeks
before Close Encounters of the
Third Kind opened, Columbia Pic-
tures was forced to cancel a press
screening because the director

was not yet finished with his work.
“Steven | Spielberg| has gone back
to shoot another ending,” a pro-
duction assistant reluctantly re-
plied. "l can't remember whether
it's the fourth or fifth time he’s done
it, but then Steven's a genius, isn't
he?" In one version, Spielberg re-
portedly had the film’'s star,
Richard Dreyfuss, declared insane
by the Defense Department. Ulti-
mately, Spielberg went with a hap-
pier ending and a blissfully sane
leading man.

Death has always been the
filmmaker's enigma—how to por-
tray it without killing off the audi-
ence. Hollywood performed quick
facelifts on Born Reckless (Fox,
1930), The Mouthpiece (Warner
Bros., 1932), A Farewell to Arms
(Paramount, 1933), and Success
at Any Price (RKO, 1934) to avoid
unpleasant endings. Billy Wilder
experienced pangs of indecision
over the demise of his star in the
classic, Double Indemnity (1944).
Wilder created a powerful finish by
having Fred MacMurray face the
specter of death through the win-
dow of a steel-gray gas chamber. If
you don't remember seeing it ex-
actly that way, don't despair—that
scene never reached the screen.
Instead, Wilder buckled under to
studio pressure and left MacMur-
ray's fate to the viewer's imagina-
tion. That, for a filmmaker, is some-
times a fate worse than death.

Often, what reads with Nobel
Prize profundity transfers to the
screen with about as much grace
as a segment of "The Bionic
Woman." According to one publi-
cist for a major film studio, "Getting
Looking for Mr. Goodbar on film
was like trying to arbitrate a treaty
between the Israelis and the PLO.
Richard Brooks, the director,
wanted to put his own stamp on the
picture by rewriting the ending. He
obviously didn't give a shit that 11
million people loved it the way it
was." Brooks satiated his egotis-
tical curiosity by shooting it two
ways—one in which Terri Dunn is
stabbed to death by her violent
suitor (which followed the book's
plot and was ultimately selected),
and another in which she turns on
her assailant and kills him. Same
blood, different body.

Alfred Hitchcock, who adapts all
his films from previously published
stories, has also had his share of
transposition problems. During
production on The Birds, Hitchcock
shot twice as much footage as was
needed and decided to wing it. The
final sequence has Rod Taylor and
Tippi Hedren leaving the Brenner
household as the birds part before
them. Invariably, the entire theater
can be heard sighing with relief as
“The End" rolls over their disap-
pearing car. Hitchcock, however,
had intended to sign off with a shot
of the car arriving in San Francisco;
as Rod Taylor looks into his rear-
view mirror, he sees the Golden
Gate Bridge encrusted with black

everything is under control. Be-
lievable, but believability never
was essential to science fiction,

The Wild One, Stanley Kramer's
early portrait of an American teen-
age gang, also succumbed to Big
Brother's long reach. In 1953 the
censors forced the removal of the
original ending, which showed that
the townspeople couldn't wait for
the motorcycle gang's return, be-
cause, while they dreaded the
gang's threatening dominance,
they knew in their hearts it was
good for business in the town. So
much for free enterprise.

Then there are those movies
that are completely unsalvage-
able, regardless of how you con-

Richard Dreyfuss in Close Encounters: a change of mina?

crows. After shooting both end-
ings, Hitchcock decided upon the
gentler approach.

Other films have been altered
not out of artistic choice but by cool
coercion (atop layers of studio
cowardice). In Invasion of the
Body Snatchers, Allied Artists fell
victim to the political pressures of
post-McCarthy paranoia and dis-
carded the printed end in favor of a
“safe” alternative. As originally
filmed, the pods were on the verge
of taking over the earth, and the
final seconds depicted the leading
man's warning—but nobody be-
lieved him. Sadly, the climax has
been watered down to show FBI
agents assuring the citizenry that

clude them. Sterling Silliphant re-
calls walking through production
offices, hearing studio executives
ask, "What can we do to save this
piece of shit?” He must have been
referring to such financial clunkers
as The Heretic: Exorcist Il and
Sorcerer. But the studios, in an
all-out effort to “go with what we've
got,” have been conducting autop-
sies of those two stiffs and promise
to give them new life before putting
them back into circulation for the
summer. Let's hope this doesn't
develop into a new economic
policy. There are some motion
pictures for which a promised
“The End" is a well-deserved
eulogy.—Robert Stephen Spitz
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 ant an idea for a
movie? Why not take
a poor kid from the
wrong part of town, saddle him with
a neurotic, nagging family, a clutch
of yahoo buddies, a nothing job, no
education, and all the natural
urban disadvantages besides—
except that he's really a nice kid,
and a little bit ambitious, and—
wow!—can he ever dance! Say
that one night this kid meets Miss
Right, smack in the middle of the
dance floor (and can she ever
dancel), and she’s standoffish and
puts on airs. But the big dance
contest is coming up, and he
knows they can win it, and maybe
that will change his luck, his life. So
they make ateam, and . . . what do
you have? Fred Astaire and Ginger
Rogers? Judy Garland and Mickey
Rooney?

Not exactly. You have John
Travolta and an actress named
Karen Gorney (who, by the way,
can dance). You have Bay' Ridge,
Brooklyn, rather than Paris, Lon-
don, Rio, or hayseed America, and
the Bee Gees rather than Jerome
Kern or Cole Porter. You also have
a semisuicide, one-fourth of a
gang-bang, and a late-night rum-
ble with lots of spectacular vio-
lence but no serious injuries. In
other words, you have Saturday
Night Fever, a movie constructed
of so many careful calculations and
time-tested formulas that a normal
week of, say, situation comedy on
TV looks innocent by contrast.
Saturday Night Fever isn't a bad
film, and it manages to gather a

collection of quite genuine talents.
But it keeps larding over its rea-
sonable and basic boy-meets-girl,
goita-dance situation with a whole
grab bag of plot devices having no
point other than to catch an
audience and flesh out a movie. I'm
inclined to blame the screenwriter,
Norman Wexler, and to see John
Badham, the director, as his victim.
But that's largely a prejudice from
having liked some of Wexler's
previous credits, like Joe and
Serpico, a lot less than Badham's
The Bingo Long Traveling All-Stars
and Motor Kings.

As for the love theme, it does
preserve a certain innocence,
perhaps because it is at the same
time so traditional and so improba-
ble. The film opens with long aerial
shots, first of the Brooklyn and then
of the Veerrazano Bridge, two ways
out of Bay Ridge that come to
stand for the hope and the despair
of the story. Next to disco dancing,
Tony Manero (John Travolta) most
loves to look at bridges. He can
get girls too easily for them to
matter—at least, until he meets
Stephanie (Karen Gorney), who is
cold and bitchy and much older
than he is. But she dances like a
dream, and her job—typist in a
New York publicity agency—and
even her pretensions offer a clue
as o the right bridge to take out of
Brooklyn. The combination of
dancing, sexual attraction, eager-
ness, insecurity, and an eventually
shared westward social mobility,
across the river and into Manhat-
tan, gives their affair a tension and
a measure of honesty to put
against all the local-color, “real-

lism" claptrap that surrounds it.

Karen Gorney and John Travolta
suggest a lower-middle-class
aristocracy. They suggest it better
together than they do apart. Thatis
why they know, and the film knows,
and we know, that they must fall
in love. It really is like Astaire and
Rogers, for whom every idiocy of
those old 1930s musical-comedy
plots would fall away with one
breathtaking lift of her shoulders
and his first effortless steps to lead
her into “Cheek to Cheek" or
“Smoke Gets in Your Eyes.”

Nothing so glorious in Saturday
Night Fever, though Travolta

John Travolta in Fever.

dances well, better than he acts,
with perhaps more trained exper-
tise than innate feeling, and
Gorney dances well enough that
the brief glimpses we have of her
make us wish for more. The
production numbers, shot on
location in a disco and a practice
studio in Brooklyn, are exuberant
and sometimes elegant enough to
control the movie and to change
the relation of its stars to every-
thing around them—which | as-
sume they are supposed to do.
Some of the purest and most
serious pleasures in the movies
come from dancing, whether in
couples, as in Swing Time or
Roberta, or ensemble, as in
French Cancan. At least a hint of
such purity and seriousness enli-
vens Saturday Night Fever when
Gorney and Travolta compete as a

pair and when they are practicing
some form of the Hustle. Those are
privileged moments; | wish there
had been more of them.

Comparisons are odious, which is
why they're worth making. They
are also almost unavoidable when
a Mel Brooks comedy, High Anxi-
ety, plays simultaneously with The
World’s Greatest Lover, a com-
edy by a Mel Brooks alumnus,
Gene Wilder; when it happens that
it was Brooks's leading lady,
Madeline Kahn, who suggested to
Wilder his leading lady, Cardl Kane
(an inspiration); and when both
movies mean to earn their laughs
by parodying other movies, some-
times in mind-boggling detail.
High Anxiety, of course, is
vertigo; | mean, it's dizziness in
high places. But it's also the movie
Vertigo, and the movie Spell-
bound, and North by Northwest,
Rear Window, Psycho, The Birds,
and Rebecca plus, I'd guess,
Saboteur, The Man Who Knew Too
Much (both versions), and maybe
any film that Alfred Hitchcock
directed and Bernard Herrmann
wrote the music for. A few other
movies are touched as well—An-
tonioni's Blow-Up and Minnelli's
The Cobweb for starts. But mainly
it parodies Hitchcock—affection-
ately, carefully, even pedantically.
The best jokes include some
arcane other-film references: a
moment of process shooting
through a dummy airplane-cockpit
window, a tower perched absurdly

John Travolta and Karen Gorney: dancing privileges.
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Me! Brooks and Madeline Kahn: comic scholarship.

on a cliff in a meticulously painted
panorama, a slow dolly from
outside into a dining room that
goes on so long that the ,camera
breaks through the glass in the
French windows, the way a hotel
clerk's eyes shift just a little like
Tony Perkins's in Psycho. These
things seem to me funnier than the
too elaborately executed shower
attack from Psycho, or the pointed
reference to “Mr. MacGuffin," or
even—from Vertigo—the half-
dozen (usually fatal) ways of
falling.

The trouble isn't so much that
there's no topping Hitchcock
(though, in fact, there’s no topping
Hitchcock) as that the efforts spent
in recalling him take so much time
and energy that too little remains
for the larger comic impulses of the
film. As his own leading man,
Brooks gives himself a few high-
powered sequences: a nightclub
number in which he sings the idiot
theme song “High Anxiety”; a
Yiddish-dialect shtick with
Madeline Kahn in old-folks dis-
guise; and a desperate phone call
to her in the course of which a mad
killer tries choking him to death
with the receiver wire, while she at
the other end interprets his gasps
for breath as anonymous, obscene
grunts and groans and begins to
like them. But too much of the time
he's reduced to playing straight
man to the rest of his cast or to all
the great ideas of the master he's
emulating.

The cast, mainly the sinister staff
of the California loony bin to which

he, Dr. Richard Thorndike, Nobel
Prize winner, Phi Beta Kappa
member, Harvard professor,
leader in world psychiatry (but with
an unaccountable fear of heights),
has come as new director, seems
just about perfect in ensemble. I'd
still single out some regulars,
Cloris Leachman as Nurse Diesel,
heavily into sadism, and the mar-
velous Harvey Korman as Dr. Mon-
tague, her so gratefully masochis-
tic partner, represent the nuttier
impulses of Mel Brooks's comedy.
They do it rather better than Brooks
himself, buttoned down as he is
into his Cary Grant/Janet Leigh/
Gregory Peck/Tippi Hedren/
Jimmy Stewart role.

Thinking about High Anxiety is
more fun than seeing it. The
World’'s Greatest Lover, on the
other hand, sounds like the
dreariest of parody cliches but
turns out to be full of gently
humorous vitality and continual
surprises..The story, set in the
1920s, about a midwestern can-
dymaker (Gene Wilder) who
changes his name to Rudy Valen-
tine and, with his little wife, Annie
(Carol Kane), travels out to Hol-
lywood to enter the Rainbow
Studios talent search for the
world's greatest lover, touches
most of the conventional bases.
There is Zitz (Dom DeLuise), the
tyrannical studio chief who will not
tolerate a “no," matched by a
battered yes-man whose tragedy
is that he cannot tell a lie. There's
an apoplectic hotel manager (Fritz
Feld, with a characterization he

has institutionalized during fifty
years in the movies) and a whole
stable of guests and waiters, studio
hacks, and bit players—none of
whom violate their types but
instead bring those types around to
a newly understood validity, as if
they had never gone stale.

The World's Greatest Lover is
sometimes a very beautiful movie,
often when it Is at its funniest. This
seems to be due to a sense of
timing that is at least partway up to
the standards of a Buster Keaton
or a Charlie Chaplin or a Jacques
Tati. From Gene Wilder you might
have expected the fiim's decen-
cy, but not its formal precision or
its knowing how to build a joke
out of the potentials of a situa-
tion, rather than just by way of
topical reference.

Rudy, of course, wins the talent

search—mostly through the
pathos he excites by being the
world's worst lover—and he also
wins back his wayward Annie with
the help of the real Rudolph
Valentino (Matt Collins) and one
night of phony-exotic love. Some of
his adventures are odd, some quite
traditional, But in any case they
keep picking up special insights
and bits of mysterious good will.
Things like Rudy's flaky Los
Angeles uncle, Harry, going
swimming with him, fully clothed, in
his hotel room’s flooded sunken
living room so that Rudy won't lose
face after Annie leaves the bathtub
faucets going when she decides to
run away. Or an incongruous
midnight canter by Rudy and his
new friend Rudolph Valentino—
horseless—through the Mexican
quarter of Los Angeles. These
moments on screen are as won-
derful for their tact and graceful-
ness as for the laughs they pro-
voke.

Both High Anxiety and The
World's Greatest Lover are a form
of tribute to the history of their
medium. But where the first is an
act of—occasionally brilliant—
comic scholarship, the second is
an appreciation that quotes its
sources much less and ultimately
contributes more to the remem-
bered ambience that is its ma-
jor reason for being. It's a bet-
ter movie, better comedy, and
perhaps a better way of coming
back to the scenes in movies we
love.—Roger Greenspun

Gene Wilder and Carof Kane: film tributes
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0 how and tell time. Off with
. the plain brown wrapper.
% Away with discretion,
euphemism, reticence. When so-
cial and intellectual historians
eventually look back upon the
1970s, they may or may not be im-
pressed by our permissive at-
titudes toward children and youth,
our contempt for the elderly, our
politics of style and sensibility, our
proclivity for psychology and self-
analysis. They are certain to be
struck by our sexual candor.

For the first time in history, com-
prehensive, accurate, and com-
plete sexual information is avail-
able to a whole population. This
surfeit is not without its drawbacks.
Sex is losing much of its mystery,
majesty, and guilt. Lady Chatter-
ley’'s Lover, for example, no longer
stuns with its language, though it
still startles with the daring of D.H.
Lawrence's intention, which was to
" break out of a smothering morality.

Nowadays Lady Chat would
drop by to see her shrink about her
old man's incapacity. The shrink, in
turn, might counsel the cultivation
of nonpenile sexual relations or
urge his client to look around for a
lusty gamekeeper. And similar ad-
vice might also be forthcoming
from any of dozens of magazines
and other publications—including
some that not ten years ago spe-
cialized in crochet and considered
cunnilingus a social atrocity rather
more reprehensible than child
abuse.

But oral sex is old hat this year. It
even draws mixed notices in In-

tended for Pleasure, by Ed
Wheat, M.D., and Gaye Wheat
(Revell, $7.95), a sex manual for
and by fundamentalist religionists.
The Wheats offer a charming
bouquet of sage counsel, scriptural
citation, and hints of impending
damnation. By page 76 they are
saying that mouth-to-genital sex is
all right “if both of you enjoy it and
find it pleasant.” But by page 194
orality is viewed as a short circuit of
God's plan (the old in-and-out),
though not exactly as a sin.

The in thing in sex literature right
now is anal sex, an ancient prac-
tice allegedly introduced into Eng-
land in the twelfth century by a
group of displaced Bulgarians and
outlawed ever since in the
English-speaking world. The Red-
book Report on Female Sexual-
ity, by Carol Tavris and Susan
Sadd (Delacorte, $8.95), reminds
us that Lady Chat tried it, though
Lawrence was less graphic than
usual in reporting the experience.

The Joy of Gay Sex, by Charles
Silverstein, Ph.D., and Edmund
White (Crown, $12.95), is big on
buggery, something that will come
as a surprise only to those accus-
tomed to the discreet references
and plain avoidance of the subject
to be found in earlier, aboveground
homosexual literature. The Joy of
Gay Sex tells all, in plain language.
But then so does a sister volume,
The Joy of Lesbian Sex, by Emily
Sisley, Ph.D., and Bertha Harris
(Crown, $12.95). "While the anus
is almost always the last bit of the
anatomy to come out of the closet
in lesbian lovemaking, as a locus
for erotic abandonment it is second
only to the clitoris,” the authors
write. This is the worst sentence in
either book—perhaps because
writers still tend to fall apart when
they find themselves eyeball to
eyeball with the human ass hole,
so to speak. Both of these books
are light-years ahead of their pre-
decessors in informativeness and
sensibility.

The Redbook Report (to get
back to it) reports that more than
100,000 women filled out the ques-
tionnaire on sexual attitudes in that
magazine. Some 43 percent of
these said they'd tried anal sex, but
only 2 percent said they did it "of-

A sketch from Freud's DaVinci: Leonardo on the couch.

ten,” while 19 percent confessed to
“occasionally.” However, “the
more often a woman has anal sex,
and the more she finds it pleasura-
ble, the happier she is with her sex
life. . .. As with oral sex, it is the
uninhibited willingness to experi-
ment, to explore all realms of sex-
uality, that makes for happy sex.”
The report is full of equally useful
findings. Some 29 percent of the
100,000-plus become sexually
aroused within five minutes or less
of foreplay, while 28 percent can
achieve orgasm in intercourse
within the same time span. We are
not told anything about the overlap
between the two groups, but it is
plain to see that Redbook’s read-
ers no longer spend all their time
crocheting doilies.

The Redbook survey can be
faulted on procedural grounds: its

respondents were self-selected,
as they say in the research busi-
ness, and were under no special
compulsion to tell the truth. But the
report is intelligent, frank, and
thorough, a major achievement
and a credit to its two unterrified,
sensitive authors.

Fewer procedural complaints
can be lodged against Men's Sex-
uality: A National Survey, by An-
thony Pietropinto, M.D., and Jac-
queline Simenauer (Quadrangle,
$9.95). The authors have, they say,
first asked a group of women what
they want to know about male sex-
uality and then asked a properly
randomized national sample of
4,000 men for the answers. All well
and good, | suppose, but the book
is dim-witted and prudish, often
simultaneously. The authors say
that they asked questions about
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men's attitudes rather than about
their sexual practices because the
women on their panel were more
interested in the first than in the
second. The women | know are in-
terested in both, and there is no
reason both kinds of questions
couldn't have been asked. Pietro-
pinto and Simenauer also tell us
that beauty is an advantage to a

woman—for about five min- J

utes—and that at puberty the
penis is “invariably” an embar-
rassment. They are careless as
well as foolish, and they are play-
ing on a busy street.

Mark Podwal, M.D., is joyous
and wonderfully inventive in
Freud's DaVinci (Ilmages

The Bettman Archive, Inc

ages projected, but she is surely
wrong about the motive. She
makes it all sound as if all the plots
and directorial signatures since
The Squaw Man were hatched by
a commission on brainwashing;
actually, of course, the movies she
talks about were made by mortals
because it was thought people
would go to see them. But her book
Is a most important piece of social
history, a kind of core sampling
through all the decades of Hol-
lywood's history.

Animals are also being paraded
out of that capacious closet. Sex
Link, by Hy Freedman (Evans,
$8.95), is a jolly summarization of
patterns of copulation and repro-

Rhett and Scarlett at odds: “to render men powerless."

Graphiques, $9.95). Podwal has
filled a sketchbook with the draw-
ings Leonardo would have made if
Leonardo had indeed been the fel-
low in Freud's famous study. The
sketches are overwhelmingly sex-
ual, and their vast humor generally
transcends the dirty-joke level, at
which sexual humor in our time so
often seems to be fixated.
Another, heftier tour de force is
Big Bad Wolves: Masculinity in
the American Film (Pantheon,
$12.95), by Joan Mellen, one of the
most intelligent books ever written
about the movies. Mellen’s thesis
is that Hollywood has “sought to
render men powerless by project-
ing male images of fearsome
strength and competence” and
has promoted social conformity
and spinelessness in the process.
She is no doubt right about the im-

duction in the animal kingdom.
“One can only imagine the size of
the male [sic] penis if it is to make
any impact whatever on the enor-
mous vagina,”" Freedman writes of
the whale—then offers the “rea-
sonable estimate” that the schiong
of the largest mammal is about the
size of-the tallest basketball player.
He is more precise regarding the
gorilla, reporting that its penis aver-
ages two and a half to three inches
in length. But Boyce Rensberger
asserts, in The Cult of the Wild
(Doubleday, $7.95), that the aver-
age measurement is only two
inches when erect, and he cites his
source. Rensberger is a decent writ-
er and a most careful researcher.
He has written a lovely book about
animals, but it is only occasionally
concerned with sex and not at all
with buggery.—Patrick Owens

eing a man isn't quite what

it used to be, and four re-

cent books on masculine
good looks and grooming attempt
to tell you exactly why that's so.

Looking Good (Hawthorn,
$14.95), by Charles Hix, has al-
ready enjoyed a few weeks on the
best-sellers' list, a first for any
men's fashion book. Too bad the
book is practically useless. Hix is
obsessed with “the look” but
seems absolutely incapable of de-
scribing it or how to get it. Bruce
Weber's photos sum it up best:
either be born a Madison Avenue
model or forget about “the look."

Manstyle (Clarkson Potter,
$6.95), by Peter Carlson and Wil-
liam Wilson, is a compilation of
fashion articles from Gentlemen's
Quarterly. The book is helpful on
such mundane subjects as good
fabrics and clothing care but dated
with regard to style and fashion, as
indeed almost any such book
would soon have to be. Last year's
fads are never today's fashion.

Francesco Scavullo is a fashion
photographer—glossy, inoffen-
sive, and complimentary to his sub-
jects. In the case of Scavullo on
Men (Random House, $15), the
subjects are not models but “fifty of
the world's most interesting men."
You'd never know it from Scavul-
lo's interviews. Learn why Mick
Jagger prefers silk underwear,
Truman Capote's never had an af-
fair with anyone taller than five feet
eight inches, and William F.
Buckley dislikes attending Mass in
English. Read on as Scavullo asks
questions like: “What is a day like
foryou?" “Is sex very important for
you?" You can practically see the
type squirm on the page.

Henry Post's The Ultimate Man
(Berkley, $6.95) is the best fashion
book on the new masculine mys-
tigue. In an overcrowded field, it
may well be the ultimate book for
men. Unfortunately, Post also pays
homage to that male-model mold,
as though men in ads are the arbi-
ters of all taste. But his book is
crammed with lots of solid informa-
tion, detailing everything from hair
implants to how you can choose
your wardrobe from a catalogue.

Mirror, mirror.—Robert Hofler

Iberta Hunter, who
began singing profes-
. sionally around 1907 in a
Chicago dive called Dago Frank's,
is sitting as inconspicuously as
possible in a corner at Elaine’s, a
celebrity watering hole on' New
York's Upper East Side. Filmmak-
ers Robert Altman and Alan
Rudolph have taken the place over
for a mid-afternoon lunch to an-
nounce that Alberta, who is
eighty-two, will be scoring their
new picture, Remember My
Name. The air is thick with
cigarette smoke and the sizzle of
exploding flashbulbs; Geraldine
Chaplin, Kurt Vonnegut, and other
notables squint down into their
wineglasses. But somehow, al-
though she is trying to stay out of
the way while she primes her
pianist and bassist in a whisper,
Alberta is the center of attention.
Even if you didn't know she had
made some of the very first blues
records, composed Bessie Smith's
biggest hit, performed with the
young Louis Armstrong, and
played opposite Paul Robeson in
the London production of Show
Boat, you would notice her.
Alberta's mahogany-colored
face frames two of the brightest,
most commanding eyes imagin-
able. She is eighty-two and doesn't
try to hide it, but she stands straight
and radiates tremendous energy.
There is nothing musty or infirm
about the way she bounces up and
down on her heels while she talks
and sizes up the room with a quick
glance. And once the beaming,
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white-bearded Altman introduces
her and she begins to sing, any
lingering doubts are forgotten. “I
want me a two-fisted, double-
jointed, rough-and-ready man,"”
she proclaims, and "some girls are
cryin’ murder, | don't even have to
move my hand . .."

Her singing is as sure, supple,
and rhythmically incisive as that of
a young woman. She seems to be
singing directly at you, and you be-
lieve every word. Altman, whose
beam has become a positively
beatific grin, mutters aside that "if
anybody here doesn't like this, it's
just their own fault.”

But everybody does like it; at
eighty-two, Alberta Hunter's time
has come. It all began last October,
when she opened at Barney
Josephson's Cookery in Green-
wich Village after a twenty-year
layoff. Soon she was playing to ca-
pacity crowds, appearing on “The
Today Show" and “The Mike Doug-
las Show" and talking to News-
week and The New Yorker, Cue
called her “the hottest thing in
town,” and Barney Josephson,
who used to present people like
Billie Holiday and Dinah Washing-
ton at his Café Society Downtown,
allowed that she is probably the
hottest property in American popu-
lar music. :

"And just think,"” Josephson
added, “when she started here in
October, she was taking the bus
home to Roosevell Island, trans-
ferring in the middle of the night.
The bus! | gave her cab fare, and |
had to insist that she use it."

Alberta returned to the Cookery
late in December. Early one eve-
ning she sat in a comer booth in
the brightly lit ground-floor club-
restaurant, which was all bustle
and discreetly clattering dishes,
and chatted about her comeback. |
was so excited when | opened here
that | wasn't able to sleep for a
week," she said, fingering a brooch
at her neck with one index finger
and gently but insistently jabbing
at the table with the other. "One
thing | worried about was reviews. |
know you gentlemen of the
press’'—here she flashed a
winning, we're-all-sophisticates-
aren't-we smile—"can make or
break an artist. And | must say, you

Alberta Hunter: “some girls are cryin' murder. . . .

certainly have been kind to me."

Fate, too, has been kind to Al-
berta Hunter. There was nothing
particularly auspicious about being
born black in Memphis around
1895, with a mother who worked as
a chambermaid in a sporting
house and a father who died when
she was an infant. But it didn't take
Alberta long to realize that she
could sing, and when she heard, at
the age of eleven, that singers
were making ten dollars a week in
Chicago, that settled it.

Like Bessie Smith and most of
the other classic blues singers of
the period, Alberta sang blues as
part of a broader spectrum of en-
tertainment. She was a variety art-
ist, a trouper; and today, when she
swings into a song like "A Good
Man Is Hard to Find,” with her eyes
flashing, her hands describing
flourishes and arabesques in the
air while she rocks back and forth
on her feet, the vaudeville back-
ground is evident. But during and
immediately after World War |,
Chicago drew droves of black im-
migrants from the rural South, and
these people brought a taste for
down-home blues with them. So
the blues filtered into cabarets,
supper clubs, and vaudeville
houses, and versatile, sophisti-
cated singers like Alberta devel-
oped a new kind of blues. Their
diction was impeccable, their into-
nation was exquisitely musical,
they carried themselves with dig-
nity. At the same time, they were
black and had an intimate acquain-
tance with the blues; they didn't

pretty the music up so much that it
lost its feeling and immediacy.
Alberta was one of the first of the
classic blues singers to make rec-
ords, and in 1922 she wrote and
recorded “"Downhearted Blues,"
which sold 800,000 or perhaps a
million copies the next year, when
Bessie Smith covered it. Even
though Bessie, who was a rougher
and bluesier singer, scored the big
hit, Alberta's career took off. She
worked at the fabled Dreamland
Café in Chicago, where the floor
was transparent glass with lights
underneath and where the band

was King Oliver's Creole Jazz '

Band, with Louis Armstrong on
second comnet. Using her sister's
name, Josephine Beatty, to get
around her exclusive Paramount
contract—a standard practice in
those days—she made a re-
nowned series of records for the
Gennett label with- Armstrong and
the Red Onion Jazz Babies. By this
time she was one of the top enter-
tainers in the windy city, numbering
Sophie Tucker and Al Jolson
among her admirers. In 1923 she
left for New York, and was soon
singing on Broadway, in the musi-
cal How Come?

Because she was flexible and
could put over a show tune as well
as a blues, Alberta escaped the
hard times and shattered careers
that were the lot of most of the
classic blues singers during the
depression years. Instead of sulk-
ing at home, she performed in
London in Show Boat, followed
Josephine Baker into the Casino

de Paris, sang in cabarets in Cairo
and Vienna, came back to Broad-
way in Ethel Waters's show Mam-
ba's Daughter, and, when World
War |l broke out, joined the USO.
With an all-black unit she enter-
tained the troops throughout
Europe and Asia. She kept on tour-
ing until 1954, when her mother’'s
death sobered her and she en-
rolled inthe school of nursing atthe
Harlem YMCA. For twenty years,
until April of 1977, she was a nurse
at Goldwater Memorial Hospital on
New York's Roosevelt Island. She
would be nursing there still had she
not exceeded mandatory retire-
ment age by many years.

Not long after she retired, Al-
berta attended a party for her old
friend Mabel Mercer. Charles
Bourgeois of the Newport Jazz Fes-
tival saw her there, found out who
she was, and asked her to sing.
Bourgeois liked what he heard and
told Barney Josephson . . .

Winding up her narrative, Al-
berta moved over in her seat to
make room for Barney, a rangy,
friendly, white-haired man whose
Café Society, founded in the
1930s, was New York's first racially
integrated nightclub. He gave Al-
berta a hug. “This is an honest
man,” she said. “| always knew of
him by reputation, but | never had
the pleasure of working for him be-
fore." She started to go on, but
John Hammond, the talent scout
and record producer who discov-
ered Billie Holiday and Count
Basie in the thirties and Bob Dylan
and Bruce Springsteen in the six-
ties and seventies, came in. He
huddled with Alberta in a corner.

“John is going to be producing
her first album [Columbial, which
will be the Remember My Name
sound track,"” Josephson ex-
plained. “Just think: her-first al-
bum.” One imagined the three of
them working in the studio, all well
past sixty but ready to tumn the
world on to the blues all over again.
“This has been unbelievable,"” said
Barney, who seemed veritably to
have run out of superlatives. “You
know, I'm a confirmed atheist. But
when Alberta came in here and
sang for me, | cried. | said, ‘God
bless her! She can still swing.""
—Robert Palmer O+—g
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CARTERGATE V

THE FIRST HUNDRED LIES
OF JIMMY CARTER

When he was running for office, our president
told us that he would never, never tell a lie. On the contrary,
it is extremely difficult for him to tell the truth.

BY CRAIG S. KARPEL

immy Carter is a liar.

The president of the United States is a habitual, compulsive teller of untruths
who, throughout his campaign and administration, has woven a tangled web of
false and misleading statements.
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On November 30, 1976, Carter aides pre-
sented the president-elect with a 120-page
memorandum of his promises as a candi-
date—a compilation known in the White
House as “Promises, Promises.” It is dli-
vided into lifty-two categories, beginning
with “Unemployment and Job Creation’
and concluding with “"Nuclear Prolifera-
tion.” Each category contains from two to
thirteen statements, many of which include
several promises, ranging in scope from
“supporting the repair of existing mne-
foot-deep lock and Dam 26 on the Missis-
sipp! River but opposing replacement with
a new larger twelve-foot lock” to "support-
ing efforts of the U.N. and other bodies o
attract world attention to the denial of free-
dom "

The 100 les that follow do not include
campaign promises that are simply as yet
unfulfilled. No president who has been in
otfice for only a year could be expected to
have made good on all his commitrments. In
compiling this list of lies, we have limited
ourselves to instances in which Carter, as
candidate or president, has misstated
tacts, made misleading statements, or vio-
lated specific commitments. (Entries
whose first word ends with "-ing” are
qguoted from the memorandum entitled
“Campaign Promises.")

Jimmy Carter isn't the first president in
American history to tell a fish story. But he is
the first president in American history to
insist publicly that he will never tell a lie or

make a misleading statement. Whenever
he made these two commitments. he pre-
valled upon his audience to judge his pet-
formance strictly. "Watch the television.” he
told students at Bethune-Cookman Col-
lege in Daytona Beach, Fla., on October
29,1975, "listentothe radio. If you ever see
me do any of those things, dont support
me. Because | wauld not be warthy to be
president of this country.”

Is Jimmy Carter, by the standard that he
tumself set. worthy to be president of this
country? Take a look at his first hundred
lies, violations of promises, and misleading
statements and decide
1/ am an engineer and a nuclear physi-
cist” (Athens, Ga., 5-4-74).

A nuclear physicist 1s ordinarily consid-
ered to be someone who has earned a
Ph.D. inthe field. Carter doesn't even have
a Master's.

2 'Increasing federal expendiures to local
school systems whose wealth and tax
bases are nadeqguate’ (announcerment
speech, 12-12-74).

Carter threatened to veto a bill that would
grant educational aid to communities with
large numbers ol federal employees.

3 "Scheduling public nterrogation ses-
sions to allow full bodies of the Congress to
questionn cabinet members (announce-
ment speech, 12-12-74).

No such public-interrogation sessions

“And playing right God for the all-stars ... !I"
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have been scheduled or planned.

4 “When | left office |as governor of
Georgial, our state surplus was almost
$200 million” (Carter's autobiography, Why
Not the Best?).

The highest surplus Georgia has ever
run was $135.6 million in fiscal 1973. Be-
tween fiscal 1970. the year in which Carter
became governor, and fiscal 1975, the year
in which he left office, the state's surplus
dropped from $103.4 million to $42.9 mil-
[lon

5 "Having mandatory improvements in
building insulation” (energy speech,
7-11-75)

The provisions for improving building in-
sulation in Carter's energy plan are not
mandatory.

6 'Developing standby |oil| ratiorming pro-
cedures” (energy speech, 7-11-75)

Carter's energy plan contains no provi-
sion for rationing, standby or otherwise, of
any form of energy.

7 'l will never betray the confidence that
any of you has inme" (Daytona Beach, Fla.,
10-29-75)

Speaking before the National Urban
League's conference in Washington on
July 24, 1977, executive director Vernon E.
Jordan said, "Why. then, are black people
disenchanted with the administration they
elected? And why do so many black
people feel that their hopes and their needs
have been betrayed? ... The sad fact 1s
that the admiristration is not living up to the
first commandment of politics—to help
those who helped you.”

8 “Moslems should have access to all their
holy places in Jerusalem" (campaign
speech, November 1975)

Moslems from all countries already had
complete access—indeed, they controlled
access—Ito the two mosques that are on
the site of the ancient Jewish temple and
are holy to Islam.

9 “Yielding part of the governing of the
Panama Canal Zone to Panama” (Louis-
ville, Ky., 11-23-75)

Carter’s treaty does not yield part of the
governing of the Canal Zone to Panama; it
yields all of it.

10 “Not favoring relinquishing actual con-
trol of the Panama Canal, retaining actual
political control" (Louisville, Ky., 11-23-75).

Carter's Panama Canal Treaty relin-
quishes actual and political control of the
Panama Canal.

11 “Never supporting nations which stand
for principles with which their people vio-
lently disagree, and which are completely
antithetical to our principles” (Louisville,
Ky, 11-23-75).

The Carter administration's foreign-aid
request included support for such nations
as Argentina, whose dictatorship con-
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THE SPARKOMATIC SOUND.
IF YOU'RE ATRAVELIN' MAN LOOKING FOR
HIGHER STANDARDS IN HIGH FIDELITY.




Car speakers haven’t exactly been noted for high
performance or high fidelity. At best, they were a source
of sound. But they were far from reproducing anything
close to the original sound source.

Travelin® men seriously into sound, like yourself
perhaps, were frustrated. Settling because there was no
alternative. But your higher standards in high fidelity
didn’t keep you from sounding off. Until finally, you've
made it clear that from here on in, unresponsive sound
would be unheard of.,

Sparkomatc, long an unchallenged leader in car

sound, has been listening. And studying. And designing.
And engineering. And now, Sparkomatic can proudly
announce a real score in car sound. We've created
speakers and amplification systems with unprecedented
power band width, with exceptional frequency response
and with extraordinarily low distortion. But only a live
demonstration will confirm the“live”performance quality
of Sparkomatic car sound equipment.

Soif you're a travelin’ man looking for great sound,
now you can experience a new high in high fidelity. Visit
a Sparkomatic dealer and see for yourself.

Van Speakers

For the man who travels by
van, Sparkomatic has special Van
Speakers. And these speakers don't
take their van name in vain, They
are designed to fit the “acrobatic”
mounting requirements and acousti-
cal imbalances created in vans.
They’re also engineered to handle up
to 50 watt power peaks. They sound
and look superb.

TriplePlay Speakers

Sparkomatic’s TriplePlay
speakers deliver the essence of “in
person” performance. The delicate
levels of high frequency are brilliant,
The bass response is practically dis-
tortion free and the range is magnifi-
cent. Power 1s no obstacle to these
speakers and 50 watt peaks come
easy. The TriplePlays are available in
various sizes and shapes to fit all in-
stallations.

Loud & Clear
Amplification System

An amplification system to
equal the power of any, but with un-
equaled, undistorted clarity. And for
speakers to handle this power plant,
Sparkomatic’s Loud & Clear Ampli-
fication System is matched up with
compatible 6 x 9 coaxials of impecca-
ble credentials. The sound repro-
duction is indeed loud, but with an
absolutely clear advantage.

The “Gutsy” Sound

The component look. It’s an
eveful, And an earful. Woofer,
tweeter and mid-range combine to
faithfully reproduce the full sound
range. These Sparkomatic speakers
capture the elusive tones at high and
low extremes. And they’ll take
plenty of power . . . up to 50 watt
peaks. They're as “professional”
sounding as they look.

SPARKOMATIC

For the Travelin' Man .

Car Sound/CB Equipment/Auto Clocks Shifters Creepers

For our free complete Car Sound Catalog write: “For The Travelin’ Man”, Dept. PH, Sparkomatic Corporation, Milford, PA 18337.

57



dones, and participates in, a campaign of
murder and kidnapping against opponents
of the regime, especially Jews: Nicaragua,
which has been under martial law since
1974, Brazil, whose dictator expelled an
opposition leader from parliament for
criticizing the government's treatment of
political prisoners; Thailand, whose demo-
cratically elected government was over-
thrown by the military in 1976; Indonesia,
whose military government admits to hold-
ing 31,000 political prisoners; the Philip-
pines, which has been under martial law
since 1972 and whose dictator admits to
holding 50,000 political prisoners without
trial, and South Korea, which has been
under martial law since 1872 and whose
dictator forced through a constitution that
the International Commission of Jurists
calls "one of the most authoritarian instru-
ments presently known in the annals of na-
tional constitutions, including the constitu-
tions of Communist nations.”

12 "/ achieved welfare reform by opening
up 136 day-care centers for the retarded
and using welfare mothers to staff them.
Instead of being on welfare, those
thousands of women now have jobs and
self-respect. You should see them bathing
and feeding the retarded children. They're
the best workers we have in the state
government” (New York Times magazine,
12-14-75)

Taking Carter's recommendation that we
should see Georgia's welfare mathers
bathing and feeding the retarded children
is made difficult by the fact that there is no
such program.

13 ‘I support the overwhelming position of
the National Governors' Conference to limit
deregulation of natural gas to that small
portion (less than 5 percent) of production
not under existing contracts” (campaign
advertisement, Des Moines Register,
1-16-76).

The National Governors' Conference
had adopted no such position. A few
weeks after the advertisement, the pro-
posal was put to the conference—and re-
jected.

14 " support legal prohibitions against
ownership of competing types of energy, oil
and coal, for example” (campaign adver-
tisement, Des Moines Register, 1-16-76).

Carter's energy plan contains no such
prohibitions.

15 "If the CIA ever makes a mistake, I'll be
the one, as president, to call a press con-
ference . .." (Manchester, N.H., 2-11-76).
In February 1977, Carter learned that the
Washington Post was planning to publish a
story revealing possibly illegal CIA pay-
ments to foreign heads of state. Far from
calling a press conference or giving an ex-
planation to the public, he summoned the
publisher of the Post to inform him that he
was “distressed” about the impact of the
story and preferred that it be delayed or not
published at all.
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16 “.. . and I'll tell you and the American
people who violated the law ..." (Man-
chester, N.H., 2-11-76),

After the Post went ahead and printed
the story and reporters asked the White
House whether such payments were Il-
legal, Jody Powell replied, "It is the admin-
istration’s policy not to comment on—either
to confirm or deny—any stories concerning
alleged covert aclivities.”

17 ... this is the punishment | recom-
mend . .." (Manchester, N.H., 2-11-76).

Carter recommended no punishment of
CIA officials for the payments lo heads of
state.

18 “. .. this s the corrective action that
needs to be taken . .. " (Manchester, N.H.,
2-11-76).

At no time as president did Carter indi-
cate that corrective action needed to be
taken with regard to CIA payments to for-
eign heads of state.

®

In September 1977,
Carter said that he had not
consulted with
the attorney general
on the Helms case.

In fact, he had
met with Attorney General Bell
on this case in July 1977.

®

19 “... and | promise it won't happen
again” (Manchester, N.H., 2-11-76).

Not having admitted that the payments
had been made, Carter did not promise
that they wouldn't be made in the future

20 ‘I have served on international bodies,
such as The Trilateral Commission, which
makes recommendations on some of these
problems” (Chicago, lll., 3-15-76).

The plural “bodies" makes this statement
alie; otherwise, it would be merely mislead-
ing. Carter belongs to only one organiza-
tion that might be called an “international
body"—The Trilateral Commission (see no.
68). But strictly speaking, being a member
of an unofficial organization like The Trilat-
aral Commission no more amounts to "serv-
ing on an international body" than being a
member of, say, the International Society
for Krishna Consciousness.

21 “Our |foreign] policies should be
shaped with the participation of Congress,
from the outset, on a bipartisan basis”
(Chicago, lll., 3-15-76).

Carter got around the law requiring that
sales of military equipment to fareign coun-
tries be approved by Congress by arrang-

ing for Lockheed and G.E. to rebuild 200 of
Egypt's Soviet-made MiG-21 fighter-
bombers without even notifying legislators.
Carter quadrupled the amount of U.S. aid
to be channeled through international fi-
nancial institutions, such as the World
Bank, thereby evading congressional
country-by-country review of funds for
such human-rights violators as the Philip-
pines, Chile, Uruguay, and Argentina.

22 “But we must not . . . recognize the exis-
tence of brutal terrorists who masquerade
as |PLO| representatives in the world
forum” (New York, N.Y., 4-1-76).

Last October, at a reception held by the
Syrian delegation to the UN., U.S. ambas-
sador Andrew Young met with the Palestine
Liberation Organization's representative to
that world forum, Farouk Kaddoumi, who
has said that “this Zionist ghetto of Israel
must be destroyed.”

23" will reduce the White House staff by 30
percent—and you can depend on it
(campaign speech).

Carter has reduced the presidential staff
from 2,197 to 1,810, a cut of 17.6 percent
Of the total reductions, 150 were trans-
ferred to a new Central Administrative Unit
within the White House establishment, and
other employees were shifted 1o other
executive branch agencies. Less than 150
represent dismissals of jobholders. The ac-
tual cut is thus less than 6.8 percent.

24 | was put on the |local library| board
because | checked out more books than
anyone else in the county. My library card is
number five in Sumter County. For | re-
member that | started reading books as an
isolated country boy when | was very
young" (Cleveland, Ohio, 4-8-76).

Carter indeed holds card number five at
the Blackshear Lake Regional Library in
Armericus, Ga., Sumter County's seat, but
it's not because he started reading books
when he was very young. Nor was he, as he
implied, the filth person to borrow books
from the library, which began lending them
forty-four years before Jimmy Carter was
born. Cards specially numbered one
through twelve were issued to all the mem-
bers of the library board in 1962, when
Carter was an isolated country boy of
thirty-seven

25 “Never using unemployment as a tool to
fight inflation" (economy position paper,
4-22-76).

In 1975 Carter was promising unem-
ployment of 1 to 2 percent. Shortly after the
inauguration, It was announced that the
first-year goal would be 7 percent. At the
moment, keeping one out of every fourteen
working people out of a job is Carter's pri-
mary tool for fighting inflation.

26 “Proposing a plan to assist Lebanese
who are in danger to emigrate to this coun-
try" (Philadelphia, Pa.. 4-23-76).

As president, Carter has proposed no
such plan, despite a PLO massacre of

COMTINUED ON PAGE 184



Gulharhsads

BY ART CUMINGS

"Hey, I just got a great idea!"
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PHOTOGRAPHS BY EARL MILLER

Maybe you think that it's an easy gig being a mannequin,
just standing around looking beautiful all day in &
boutique on Manhattan's Upper East Side. Oh sure, we
get lots of pretty clothes to wear, and the guy who
us, Luigi, takes good care of us. Passersby admi

atwe feel like. But, m:
much action until Luigi turr
Tt vhen we come alive. Midnight is the hour
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Away from human eyes, when darkness falls, our perfect
plastic bodies turn to tender flesh. We feel yearning,
wanting, passion, ecstasy, the entire spectrum of mortal
woman's possibilities. We shed the daylong
confinements of our clothes so that we will experience the
transformation more intensely. We shed our daylight
inhibitions, too, and act out all the fantasies that wander
through our lilting minds when we are static, posed for
daily work. You mortal beings cannot imagine how
exhilarating it is to suddenly enter the realm of human
pleasures—how exotic and precious these moments are
tous. These moving, breathing, feeling, lusting hours are
whal makes a mannequin’s existence all worthwhile
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We're not just dolls, as many people think we are. We have
women's souls and hearts and needs inside these
man-made bodies. Our bodies don't look real in sunlight,
but you can see how real they are when nighttime comes.

We spend our lor o /s in anticipation of t
all-too-brief and sensual nights of relishing each other.
The shop becomes our private love bordello, a boudoir

just right for our meénage a trois.
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Our curiosity is so innocent, you see. We have only the
nights to play, explore, discover, cavort, like children. Al
these glorious sensations are very new to us. We seek out
the unknown pleasures hungrily, linger over each caress,
dwell on wanton kisses and gentle graspings. We wonder

at the marvels of our skin turned soft, our breath turned

warm, our eyes turned moist, our hands turned mobile
Mortality seems a small price to pay for all these
satisfactions. We would be real women if we could






G\ NS 18 . o
R N ;

» . N«,..sta
I s ITANESES

= 5 3P -
. T e a s o

xb\._wqw d .U K y.

v




Dawning comes and all too
soon. Too late we notice sunlight
slanting through the glass.
Hurriedly, we dress ourselves,
but, oh, not soon enough. Luigi
comes when we are still
half-clothed. Of course, he'd
never understand, even if
mannequins could speak to
mortals. We think we notice
something else behind the
puzzled way he looks at us, Could
that strange look in his eyes mean
craving? We contemplate how we
might contrive to make Luigi stay
with us all night tonight
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SYMPOSIUM

THE EVANGELICAL

Eight experts discuss the meaning

of today's fastest-growing religious phenomenon.

Clockwise, at table, from left: Quebedeaux, Hargrove, Cox, Dayton, Goode, Keeton, Guccione, Ford (hidden), Lovelace, Adams, and Hoyt.

vangelical Christianity has been a
Epar[ of American life for over three

centuries. In the early 1700s, a
series of religious revivals known as the
Great Awakening swept through the Eng-
lish colonies, and since then periodic and
colorful evangelical crusades have been
an American trademark. The names of
such great fundamentalist preachers as
Dwight L. Moody, Billy Sunday. Aimee
Semple McPherson, and Oral Roberts
are part of our history. Freethinkers, such
as H.L. Mencken, Clarence Darrow, and
Sinclair Lewis (who wrote Elmer Gantry),
have scoffed at the "Bible Belt mentality,”
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but the tide of evangelical belief has con-
tinued to grow

In the past tew years, moreover, this
movement seems to have gained a new
respectability and even more dramatic
support. For thirty years preacher Billy
Graham has been a fixture at the White
House. And today the president himself is
proud to be among the 40 million Ameri-
can "true believers.”

Evangelical Christians are Protestant
fundamentalists who feel that orthodox
Christian truths are in danger from liberal
interpretation. They believe that the Bible
is-infallible and should be taken literally;

they anticipate the physical second com-
ing of Jesus (which will herald the end of
the world); and they aggressively seek
new converts. For example, Jimmy Car-
ter's sister, faith healer Ruth Stapleton
recently made headlines by bringing
Hustler publisher Larry Flynt into the fold.
But the importance of today's religious
revival goes beyond flashy news stories
An increasing number of young peo-
ple—who ten years ago would have been
turning on and dropping out or demon-
strating in the streets, protesting the Viet-
nam War—are finding solace by being
“born again" and testifying to their faith

by Pat Hill
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Because of the scope and importance of
this phenomenon, Penthouse Editor and
Publisher Bob Guccione invited eight au-
thorities on the evangelical movement 1o
discuss the growth of this phenomenon
and its meaning. The symposium was
hosted by Guccione and was moderated
by Dr. Harvey Cox of the Harvard Divinity
School. The other participants included the
Reverend Charles Adams of the Hartford
Avenue Baptist Church in Detroit; Donald
Dayton from Sojourners, an evangelist
magazine; Richard Quebedeaux, a noted
author whose book The Worldly Evangeli-
cal is to be published by Harper and Row:
Robert Hoyt from Christianity and Crisis
magazine; Dr. Barbara Hargrove of the Yale
Divinity Scheol; Dr. Josephine Ford of the
Notre Dame School of Theology: Dr.
Richard Lovelace of the Gordon Conwell
Theological Seminary; and James Goode,
editorial director of Penthouse magazine.

The following is an edited text of that
discussion.

Guccione: Religion is, for better or worse,
one of the most emotional issues in
Ametica today. We in the United States
have a constitutional freedom of choice in
religion. But without an understanding of all
the choices, this freedom doesn't mean
very much.

As editors of Penthouse, we hope that
this symposium on Evangelicalism—
perhaps America's fastest-growing reli-
gious movement—will help our readers to
understand this cultural, physical, and
philosophical phenomenon. We will also
explore the question of how religion today
is affecting politics and whether, as Marx
said, religion is an opiate or an important
force In achieving social change.

Cox: Let's begin by defining Evangel-
icalism.

Quebedeaux: I'd say that an evangelical
Christian has a firm commitment to three
things: the authority of the Bible, salvation
through faith in Jesus Christ, and the desire
to see others converted.

Dayton: | don't see that it is possible to give
the word a coherent definition. "Evangeli-
calism” has been used to refer to pop reli-
gion, to rigid confessionalism, to the "born
again" movement emphasis, or merely to a
movement of reaction in the churches.
Sometimes it is used to mean little more
than a religious resistance to modern cul-
tural currents.

Adams: In the black people's Baptist
churches, evangelism combines a per-
sonal, private relationship with God and
social action that addresses and confronts
the structures of society.

Goode: Why does the word evangelist in
the parlance of so many people carry
negative overtones? Is there some kind of
an image of the Evangelical as one who
tries to push, persuade, and cajole in away
that is somehow not appropriate to human
dignity?

Cox: Part of being an Evangelical is to
share the "good news." | don't mind people
sharing good news with me. But as you
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know, there are an awful lot of people out
there with an awful lot of good news—
some of which comes across as fairly bad
news—and | wish they'd go away with it.
Who are some people who come to mind
as representative of evangelical Chris-
tians?
Quebedeaux: People used to consider Billy
Graham to be the archetypal Evangelical,
but | think Jimmy Carter has replaced him.
Graham got his visibility and influence
largely because he was close 10 power—
he was able to influence power. Jimmy Car-
ter, however, is power It's an incredible
transition. Many of the people who have
joined the movement, the ones who actu-
ally created the "growing phenomenon”
and possibly elected Carter, are simply
bored and are looking for a sense of mean-
ing in their lives. They're hungry for struc-
ture and discipline.
Cox: You call President Carter an ar-
chetypal evangelical Christian. How would
you classify his sister, who is a preacher
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Jesse Jackson distinguishes
between Martin Luther King
and Billy Graham in this
way: King said, "We'll march to
the Promised Land.”
Graham played golf with
the pharaoh.

®
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and a healer? We have a brother and a
sister, a very prominent brother and sister,
in two different evangelical movements.
Lovelace: | don't think there's much differ-
ence between Ruth Carter Stapleton’s be-
liefs and thase of her brother.

Hoyt: Martin Luther King would certainly
represent one definition of an Evangelical.
Jesse Jackson came up with a distinction
between Graham and King as Evangeli-
cals. He said that if Martin Luther King went
to Egypt and preached to the slaves of the
Egyptians, he would have said, “Believe in
the Lord Jesus, and we'll march to the
Promised Land"; and King would lead the
march. But Graham would say, “Believe in
the Lord Jesus and go back and pick that
cotton" while he played golf with the
pharaoh.

Cox: Are there any other examples of
Evangelicalism?

Hargrove: The many independent local
churches fit the definition of fundamentalist
religion and evangelism, and | think we
tend to discount their importance. There
are a lot of people in this country who are
involved in those churches, totally involved
in Christianity. But they're encapsulated,
and we simply ignore them.

Cox: But why is it, if these people are so
encapsulated and ignored, that they domi-
nate my car radio? And | don't have to be
driving through Alabama to have this hap-
pen.

Hargrove: It's simply that a number of sta-
tions are owned by one particular religious
group.

Lovelace: | don't think Evangelicalism rep-
resents itsell that well by its use of the
media. Much of what we hear is the gospel
preserved in corn syrup.

Adams: Perhaps those who own the media
would prefer to have a nonpolitical pro-
gram, a religious program that doesn't
bother with the power structure or politics.
Goode: How can you say that these pro-
grams aren't political? When | listen to
Garner Ted Armstrong, which pervades the
air in Los Angeles, it would seem to be
right-wing in character.

Cox: Yes, | think that Evangelicals in the
United States have always been very ac-
tive politically. To my point of view, they've
generally been on the wrong side of things,
almost invarniably on the wrong side. But to
say they've been inactive politically is cer-
tainly wrong when you think of Prohibition,
when you think of the opposition to Al
Smith, when you think about issue after
issue in which fundamentalist and conser-
vative Christians have, in fact, been very
active.

Dayton: | think that Evangelicalism often
finds its major social impact in certain
forms of disintegrated lower-class culture,
rather than in politics. In many cases it
helps to restructure families and to put lives
back together. Pentecostalism in Latin
America, for example, makes good work-
ers, makes them faithful on the job. In that
sense it is "counterrevolutionary,” because
it perpetuates the status quo by undermin-
ing possible challenge to the entrenched
powers.

Ford: But you must distinguish between
the leaders and the followers when you call
it “counterrevolutionary." As for the Pen-
tecostal experience, which centers around
this "born again” Christianity, I'm con-
vinced that it's a very good thing to go
through but that it's a very bad thing to stay
in; and | know many people who have left
the movement and have since accom-
plished things along Martin Luther King's
line. However, the conservative American
middle class does stay in this movement.
These dominant Pentecostalists are suc-
cessful in appealing to the white middle
class because they've got money. organi-
zation, and full-time workers. They cater to
the well-to-do.

Goode: Can you say that religion is
business—big business? There are
people who maintain a rotating cash sys-
tem, which means that more radio time is
bought with more dollars that come in from
more radio broadcasts. It's a giant pyramid
that has built several religious empires.
Hoyt: Those broadcasts are directed to-
ward a very private religion. The content is
incantatory, autosuggestive, and empty of
any reference to the real world, to social




"Why do | always get the ugly ane?"
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problems, or even to moral questions. It
tends to be a wail or a pounding on the
table, and there doesn't seem to be a whole
lot of resistance to this.

Lovelace: The racketeering element, the
exploiting of people’s religious hunger—
people who can be mislead—for the ac-
cumulation of wealth is like a parasite feed-
ing on the movement. But it's not the
movement itself.

Hargrove: But in the public mind the para-
sites may be far more closely associated
with Evangelicalism than what you call the
real thing. How does the public distinguish
between the two? One of the biggest dan-
gers to religion is that people may see it In
terms of financial gain—one guy trying to
make a buck.

Guccione: To what extent do you feel that
the church, through its more popular advo-
cates, such as Carter and Graham, should
influence the workings of the government
and politics in this country?

Hargrove: The political consequences of a
separatist type of evangelism are the con-
sequences that there will be from any kind
of removal of oneselt from the political
scene: none. These people have no effect
on politics, because they ignare politics.
On the other hand, those who fall more
within the traditional definition of being
“born again"—which includes being able
to communicate with different types of
people—have had a profound religious
experience, which makes them feel that,

being totally committed to God, they are
obliged to help shape history in terms of
their own moral and spiritual experience. It
seems to me that one of the points of being
a"born again” Christian is lo get involved in
various political causes, because of the
values that are reinforced by an ultimate
commitment. These people are then willing
to take all sorts of political risks, because
they're securely grounded in something
beyond themselves. They will go to no end
to achieve what they believe to be right.
Ford: People from the Christian Growth
Ministry, in Fort Lauderdale, saw Nixon as
“God's instrument.”
Cox: And many people would be delighted
to see a movement that would get all of
those religious people out of the political
realm completely. Take one very recent
example of a person who felt that she had
something to achieve in the political realm
but on a religious basis, namely, Anita
Bryant. God told her directly to get out into
the political struggle. Now, would you pre-
fer to have Anita really out there, struggling
in politics, or would you rather have her
savoring her personal life, whatever it is?
When one thinks of the movement of reli-
gious people and church groups in poli-
tics, this question becomes very ambigu-
ous. To advocate or support. in a blanket
way, the participation of people In this
realm raises some questions for me. What
does it mean that churches, groups,
church councils, synagogues, and indi-
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viduals who announce themselves as hav-
ing some kind of divine imperative are be-
coming very active in politics?

It does arouse some legitimate fears. It's
very hard to be on the other side of some-
body who claims that God is telling him
what to do.

But I'd like to raise another question
about the so-called new resurgence of
evangelism in the United States. People
like Anita Bryant, these celebrity
evangelists, have much more influence on
the purported growth of the movement
today than they would have had, say, thirty
years ago. Today, when someone like Anita
makes a declaration, the Associated Press
immediately picks it up and everyone in the
country knows about it. The subject then
becomes household conversation, and we
end up having more people exposed to
evangelism—Anita's version, at least. Is
this alleged growth simply a media event?
Has it been invented by the press? Or does
it have some real quality?

Adams: |'d say that an evangelical move-
ment certainly exists. There are people
marching down the aisles by the hundreds
of thousands, claiming that they've had a
personal experience with God. But | do not
see, along with that expansion, a concern
for justice, brotherhood, and peace. | see
the nation moving closer to the things that
were supposedly eliminated with the down-
fall of Nixon. | see us getting closer to
Nixon. Nixon himself has not been
repudiated—only his crimes have and the
fact that he was caught. Had he been suc-
cessful, | think he would have been the
great hero of our times. | think his mentality
and values are still directing the course of
our economic and international concerns,
Hargrove: | don't know if | am that pessimis-
tic. | think the legitimacy of religion is now
greater among the college-educated than
it was for a number of years, because this
group, during the sixties, was assuming
that rational science would answer all their
questions. But they have since become
disillusioned with science; it never an-
swered their questions, and they have
turned to religion. So now, for the first time,
what we could broadly call a religious ex-
perience Is being celebrated by a signifi-
cant proportion of the population in a signif-
icant age group in a significant socio-
economic group.

Hoyt: | think that among the contributing
factors that have encouraged people to try
to find some sort of validation for their lives
would be the Vietnam War, the whole expe-
rience of the sixties, the phenomenon of
being exposed to Richard Nixon, and a
satiety with that kind of cynical rejection
otherwise referred to as utilitarian indi-
vidualism.

People elected Nixon, knowing very well
what he was. They voted for a man whom
they knew to be a bad guy, because they
wanted a bad guy. They thought the United
States was involved in a contest with all
sorts of other bad guys. and they just
wanted a tough one for themselves. But it
didn't work, or, rather, the depth of sleazi-
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The war-weary first
sergeant couldn't believe
that this beautiful black-Irish,

pale-skinned debutante
wanted his body.

Her name was Carol Ann Firebaugh.
She was a Luxor, Tenn., girl and was
going to Western Reserve in Cleve-
land, where she was studying acting.
In the summer she was a volunteer
Gray Lady for the Red Cross. And
she had one eye, her right, which
every now and then did not track
quite straight. This coupled with her
long, clean-lined legs gave her a
sexual attractiveness that was al-
most insupportable. She was, as
some forthright, bathrobe-clad Gov-
ernment Issue had said, eminently
fuckable. Some female thing about
her every movement said so, and her
shy self-awareness of her sex in front
of so many male eyes underlined it.

First Sgt. Mart Winch was feeling bet-
ter than he had felt since Doc Harris
shipped him out of New Georgia.

There was no doubt in Winch's
mind that this was due to the ap-
pearance of Carolin his life. He could
hardly believe his own luck. An old
man like him.

Before he'd picked her up (or been
picked up by her, he could never be
sure which), he had been suffering
one of the lowest points of his life
Even the long nights on the line in
Guadalcanal and New Georgia had
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not been as bad as this hospital half- =
life at Kilrainey General, Luxor, Tenn. &

The medical stuff was bad
enough. The heart failure attack had
left him with what the docs called a
left bundle branch block. They had
had hopes the block would disap-
pear with treatment. But more and

more the docs at Kilrainey had come =

to think it was going to stay, a perma
nent impairment.

Weakness, shortness of breath,
the inability to run or carry weight or
do any but the lightest exercise. In
the past month he had lost the initial
feeling of total fragility he had had in
the beginning. But Winch had always
been a strong man physically and
depended on that as one source of

FICTION BY JAMES JONES
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his authority. Without it he felt helpless.

He had his first serious meeting with Carol
Firebaugh in the big rec hall. She chal-
lenged him to a game of Ping-Pong.

Winch had seen her around there, to say
hello to, from time ta time. And actually had
been introduced to her once. But Winch
had never spent much time in the rec hall
and had never had a conversation with her.

"How about a game with me, Sergeant?"

She was smiling. The sheer beauty of just
her youth alone was an insult, like a slap in
the face. In addition, she was guite beauti-
ful in herself, in a nonmovie-star way. But
had anybody ever been that young, ever?
Winch wondered. Had he? There was a
certain coquettishness in her eyes and in
her attitude that was very southern.

Winch had to hold himself tightly, not to
respond with a cocky male lruculence.

He heard his own voice saying, "Sure.
Okay. Why not?"

There were a number of things Winch
had done well in his career. In addition to
football, basketball, springboard diving,
track, checkers, and chess there was
Ping-Pong. At Forts Bliss and Houston he
had been one of the army's top players in
the late 1930s.

He took off his maroon issue bathrobe
and duck slippers and played her barefoot
in his gray issue pajamas. He was able to
play her three games before he had to quit.
His heart was pounding unbelievably, but
the unaccustomed exercise made him feel
good. He beather 21-12, 21-17,21-18. She
was a good player and obviously had slyly
believed she would beat him.

“You're really a fine player," she said,
laughing breathlessly. Her pale, black-Irish
complexion was flushed and rosy under
the raven black hair framing her forehead.
“Don't you want to play a few more?"

"No," Winch said. He was trying to hide
his own breathlessness. "You better prac-
tice up with somebody your own class be-
fore you try me again.”

“Oh!" But she laughed. Winch wanted
mostly to sit down someplace for a few
minutes but would not let himself. Instead,
he put back on his maroon issue bathrobe
and duck slippers. He walked over with her
while she put away the paddles.

When he asked her to have dinner with
him that night, she accepted almost before
he could get the words out of his mouth.

He wanted her to meet him in the bar
lounge of the Claridge Hotel. He thought
that would be better than the bar at the
Peabody. But she was hardly inside and
seated before it was plain she did not like
being in the place.

"I haven't been in this place since my
high-school senior prom,” she said ner-
vously.

“And is that such a long time ago?"

“Three and a half years." She paused a
moment. "Actually, it's not that long. I've
been here since then. But | haven't been
here since the war and all the servicemen
descended on Luxor.”

“| don't know any bar to take you where
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‘there aren't servicemen,” Winch said.

“There are a few," she said. She looked
around the place again.

“You find this place too lowbrow for you,
now?"

“No. But on the other hand it's not the real
Luxor any more, either.” She hunched her
shoulders and then pulled them back
down, skittishly. “I don't like the way they
look at me when they've been drinking. Out
at the hospital il's a different thing.”

When they got around to discussing
where to go for dinner, over their drinks
from Winch's brown-sacked bottle, she
suggested a place she knew: Mrs.
Thompson's Tea Room. There wouldn't be
servicemen there. Winch veloed it im-
mediately.

"Let's get something straight. If 'm going
to be taking you around to places, I'm nol
going to take you to places where you're
well known. Your own local places. I'm
going to take you places where you're not
known. My places."

©

She liked it
hard and driving,
like a piston,
beating against her
spread crotch
and crotch hair.

*

Carol smiled. "Is that an order, sir?”

“Call it that.”

"“You're ashamed to be seen with me? Is
that it?"

“No. Certainly not. I'm thrilled and de-
lighted,"” Winch said. "Let's just say | don't
want people you know in Luxor to think
you're robbing the cradle.”

She laughed at that. "Yes. You're some
cradle rider."”

Winch grinned, briefly. "I might be able
to show you some places in your city you
didn't even know existed.”

“I'l bet you could,” she said. “But I'm not
sure | want to see them."

For the dinner he took her to the Planta-
tion Roof of the Peabody. She hadn't been
there in a long time, either. But after a little
while she seemed to like it.

“It's certainly got energy,” she smiled,
looking around. "I didn't know there were
that many servicemen in Luxor.”

Winch suddenly noticed she was not
wearing her glasses. Her irises were dark,
almost black. Her one sometimes uncon-
trollable eye was more prominent without
them and kept looking at him briefly and
then looking guiltily away while the good
eye went on smiling at him coquettishly. It

.was enormously sexually exciting some-

how.

“Booze," he said grimly. "It's the energy
of the doomed. Most of these people will be
shipping out of here soon. Either east or
west."

“Please. Let's don't talk about that.” Her
brother, her younger brother, Winch now.
found out, was a fighter pilot in Florida,
finishing up his training before heading for
Europe. That was why she was home from
college this year.

She was a good ballroom dancer, it
turned out, light and supple and easy lo
lead. Winch paced himself carefully, sitting
out as many dances as they danced so he
would not get out of breath.

“Why are you in the hospital?" she asked
when they were sitling out some dances.
“What did they send you back to America
for?"

Looking at him with that one unmanage-
able eye, she reached out a youth-smooth
hand and placed it over his callused one on
the table,

Winch had been anticipating this ques-
tion and wondering how he could handle it.
He could not bring himself to tell her he had
heart trouble.

"Dengue fever and malaria,” he said,
promptly and laconically.

“Is that enough to get sent home for?”

“Itis if it's bad enough.”

"And now you're getting over it?"

“Just abeut.”

“Is that why you don't drink?" She had
had two whiskeys out of the boltle on the
table. "I didn't know drinking was bad for
malaria."

Winch shrugged. He wanted badly to
change the subject. "They told me not to,"
he said shortly.

“And soon you'll be going away again,
Off somewhere."

“Probably," Winch lied. "Actually,” he
added, "l may be stationed here for awhile.
In Second Army."

“That would be great,” Carol smiled.

“Let's dance awhile,” he said.

It had been so long since any sexual
desires had moved him. They said the digi-
talis and the diuretics caused that. Holding
her against him dancing, her breasts lying
heavy against the chest of his shirtfront, he
fell no sexual stirrings. That didn't bother
him. It wasn't sex he was after with her. It
was that incredible, unbelievable youth. It
stung him, like some furious insect.

When he took her home to her parents'
house on the big, tall tree-shaded avenue,
he did not attempt to kiss her and told the
taxi to wail as they got out.

“Let him go,” she said. "Don't you want
to come in for a while?"

Winch shook his head. “I'm too old to go
around necking with girls on the sofas of
their mamas' parlors,” he said as they
walked up the walk.

"Oh, there might be more to it than that,”
Carol smiled promptly.

“Not on any living-room sofas, with papa
and mama upstairs,” Winch said. “Not for
me. But next time | take you out | can have a

CONTINUED ONM PAGE 104
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ness in Nixon was exposed. Progressively,
people realized just what Nixon was, and
they rejected him. | would think this has
been something of a contributing factor in
the movement toward a more genuine reli-
gion, toward religious values.

What bothers me about religion today is
that it's becoming faddish. As it becomes
faddish, it also becomes vulgarized so
that the trust in the Bible with regard to faith
and conduct is extended to become an
excuse to stop thinking. The conversion
characteristic 'is égo supporting and
judgmental. It turns evangelism into super-
salesmanship, derived from this ego sup-
port.

Goode: s there a new sophistication. in
these movements that allows the common

parishioner to reject, so to speak, a Garner'

Ted Armstrong? Or are these followers
simply creatures of their cult leaders?
Ford: I'd agree that the latter is the case,
especially where glossolalia is involved
and the recipients become completely
subordinate to the authority figures who in-
troduced them to tongues,

Hoyt: To the extent that this movement is
burgeoning, it would appear that people
are not taking the option, given to them by
the sophistication of our age, of rejection.
They're swallowing everything and loving

it—and very profitably for someone out
there.

Goode: To what extent does this improve
the condition of life for everybody? If it sim-
ply encourages more fear, paranoia, or in-
sularity, then it is working against every-
thing that anyone at this table cares about.
Hargrove: What we have is a validation of
the right of people in modern society to be
religious, primarily on the basis of inward,
personal experience and the assumption
that we've been missing something in
terms of experience. | find this closely re-
lated to the interest in, say, sensitivity train-
ing or Sun Myung Maon. These people look
at a society in which individualism seemsto
have gone rampant, in which there's a
hedonistic ethic of “What's in it forme?" The
greatest amount of media hype is in the
individualistic, experiential, hedonistic
type of religion. You may have people more
interested in joining Moon's Unification
Church than you will find joining any par-
ticular Christian movement per se.

Our society moves in trends, short-run
trends that go up and down in terms of
repression and hedonism. But | really think
that the short-run trend prevalling right now
would be a repressive one, in which you
find the possibility of a strong reaction
against magazines like Penthouse —not for
its articles but forthe explicit sexuality of its
image and the fact that, at present, part of
the “meaning” that people are searching
for tends to get bound up with this kind of

"Beware the Ides of April."
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long-standing Victorian antisexuality.

Adams: | disagree. | don't think the current
religious movement has been at all
hedonistic. When | look at Martin Luther
King's life, his ministry and evangelical in-
terest, | see a ot of good flowing out of that -
for a whole lot of people. There are white
people in the South who praise and love
King today because he liberated not only
blacks but also whites, whose social world
was just too antiseptic, unreal, and narrow.

It has been said that Carter's presidency

is simply the outgrowth of Martin Luther
King's moverment. Had it not been for that,
Carter wouldn't be where he is now. If Mar-
tin Luther King continues to influence
human policy, it means that we will have a
freer society; we will have a more just soci-
ety and, therefore, a society that might sur-
vive.
Cox: I'd like to return to the question of the
religious personages and institutions that
influence the corporate, political, and so-
cial life of the nation.

For example: Martin Luther King praying
on the Selma Bridge; Anita Bryant declar-
ing to the citizens of Dade County that God
has told her to stamp out homosexuals'
rights; the Catholic bishops of the U.S.
supporting a constitutional amendment to
forbid abortion; the National Council of
Churches withdrawing its funds from the
Chase Manhattan Bank in opposition to
Chase's support of apartheid in South Al-
rica; Billy Graham greeting Richard Nixon
at an evangelistic rally in Tennessee while
Nixon was running for president; or
Dorothy Day being arrested while she sat
on the picket line in Delano, supporting the
farm workers.

What do these people signify?

Ford: The examples that you've just cited
are examples of a total conversion to
evangelism, what being "born again” really
means. It's a conversion on not only a reli-
gious level but also an intellectual and so-
cial level. It involves a commitment to soci-
ety, @ commitment that produces external
action.

Goode: Would you distinguish between all
religious movements in those terms? Cer-
tainly not every movement requires the
total commitment toward King's type of ac-
tion that Dr. Ford spoke of. Does it do any
good to have a hundred thousand people
following Garner Ted Armstrong?

Adams: | think it does some good if it leads
these people to an encounter with biblical
reality.

Hargrove: | disagree with that. Many of
these people who claim to be “born again”
are not what | would define as being “re-
born" at all. Rather, they are looking for a
way to reenter the womb and stay there. We
end up with people who are very carefully
encapsulated in a religious community and
are not involved in society in any way, posi-
tively or negatively. It has tremendous polit-
ical effects, because these people are re-
moved completely from the political scene.
To be "born again” should mean to reenter
society with a sense of meaning and

purpose—a total commitment toward all
CONTINUED ON PAGE 90
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Street-legal/off-road
enduros —
two bikes for the
price of one.

How does a biker get it on with
his machine? He can take her
out onto a smooth stretch of
pavement at dawn, open her
up all the way, push her to
maximum speed, cruise her
fast and easy on flat roads
and highways. Or he can
head for tougher trails, paths
not taken—rocky dirt roads,
open fields, "power lines,” the
mud and guts of the cycle
experience.

Different spokes for differ-
ent folks, right? Wrong. With
any of the bikes pictured on
these pages, you can take
both trips on the same
machine. These street-legal,
off-road "enduro” mounts
offer the best of both two-
wheeled worlds: a street
bike's manners and a dirt
bike's toughness.

The enduros have all the
finesse and sociability you
need for weaving through city
traffic and following your
whims on traffic-crushed
freeways. Well-mannered, re-
sponsive, reliable, they'll get
you to work on weekday morn-
ings in style and on time.

But that's only half the story.
Man does not wheel on
pavement alone. The true-grit
joys of racing across an un-
tamed field, riding wild along
a brutal rocky road, eating up
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Double-duty, dual-purpose enduros
showing their stuff. Clockwise from left
(all figures suggested retail prices):
Harley-Davidson's SX250 (also shown
on preceding page) has a two-stroke,
aluminum, single-cylinder engine, with
chrome bore, and competition-type
front fork with 6.29 inches of travel
(8775); Can-Am's 250 Qualifier
features a six-speed transmission and
the only rotary-valved engine of those
shown here ($1,499); Kawasaki's
KL250 enduro, with a no-hassle,
four-stroke, single-cylinder engine,
displacing a full 250 cubic centimeters
($1,199); among the performance
features of the Suzuki TS-250C is the
Power Reed valve to the crankcase, as
well as laid-down five-way adjustable
gas-oil shocks ($1,189), the Yamaha
DT250 has the unique Monocross
suspension system, with the same
single DeCarbon-type shock used on
Yamaha's world-champion
motocrossers and road racers ($1,188).

For mere information on these machines, see page 174




g o

©1977 R.J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO

LIGHTS: 11'mg. “tar”, 0.8 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report AUG. '77;
LIGHT 100°s: 11 mg. "tar”, 0.9 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, by FTC method,



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

CloARETTgs

Wenthy Tocsh

menthol cigare
Salem sat




SYMPOSIUM

CONTINUED FROM PAGE B2

aspects of the society that one lives in.
But the increase in religiosity that one
finds in today's society, the hundreds of
thousands of people following cult leaders,
is neutral. These people don't represent a
liberal or conservative faction. They only
lose their political voice. They become
amenable to outside political direction, be-
cause they feel that their religion ultimately
sustains and supports them in their private
lives. They don't care about the rest of the
world. When people don't care, it obviously
becomes easier for an individual politician
to assume power. It's a Iot easier to take
over a flock of sheep than an aware group
of human beings.
Hoyt: What example would you give of to-
day's Evangelicals getting involved in
things, as King did at Selma or the National
Council of Churches did in withdrawing its
funds from Chase? To what extent s it likely
that Evangelicals will organize again in
these effective ways that really challenge
society—particularly the wealthy and the
powerful within society?
Lovelace: A number of people are working
now to resuscitate the Evangelicals for So-
cial Action. There are a lot of role models
out there for Evangelicals to follow: Carter,
Sen. Mark Hatfield, Sen. Harold Hughes,
Sojourners magazine. These people are
working to change society, but who can say
what direction they will take?
Cox: One of the most important forces af-
fecting our daily lives is the concentration
of power in the United States—more spe-
cifically, corporate power. It is difficult to
follow through on the decisions we must
make, whether they have to do with racial
justice or educational opportunities or
other things, because of a world system
that seemsto be concentrated in the hands
of a very few people. Much of my concern
about the alleged evangelical rebirth of so-
cial concern is that it doesn't seem to en-
gage that level of corporate power.
Goode: But some religious groups are tak-
ing issue with corporate power. Your own
reference to the NCC and Chase Manhat-
tan is one example. If such groups really
want a hand in corporate power, they need
a bargaining tool, and that tool is public
opinion.
Cox: Another issue that interests me is the
role of women in churches. Their place is
growing, if only in number. Nine years ago
at the Harvard Divinity School, we had four
or five female students. Now 43 percent of
the student population there is female. But
do they have a voice?
Hargrove: There are religious strains that
empower women and strains that oppress
women. Small, local churches operate on a
perversion, a real hypocrisy, which says
that women have no voice in church
matters—while in reality they run the
church. In small, needy churches women
are very important, even though they're not
officially allowed to participate. The Ladies
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Aid calls all the shots, because they're the
only ones with money. But | still can't find a
clear definition, one that says either that
Christianity puts women in a subservient
position or that it elevates them.

Ford: The subservience of women, some-
times amounting to absurdity, and even
cruelty, is, | think, the chief problem in Pen-
tecostalism. Eventually, it will break the
movement. The issue blinds the male lead-
ers to really vital matters and inflicts great
harm on female children, many of whom
give up their religion altogether,

Hoyt: The more religion grows, the mare
people are asking guestions about the role
of women in religion, because there are
more and more women involved in religion.
They want to know if scriptures refer to
women as people and, if so, whether
women are to be empowered as such.
Homosexuals today find themselves in the
same position,

Dayton: But you must distinguish between
the pop-culture kind of thing that Anita

®

By the hundreds of thousands,
people are claiming
they've had a personal
experience with God. But
| don't see, along
with that, a concern for
justice and brotherhood.

®

Bryant is playing on a great deal—her
homophobia—and the emergent intellec-
tual religious leadership.

Goode: Does Anita Bryant represent the
majority of Evangelicals, or do the intellec-
tuals?

Quebedeaux: | think Bryant represents a
vast majority, unfartunately.

Lovelace: Numerically, this may be true.
But | am certainly involved in this religious
movement, and | have spent many hours
writing to her, trying to disabuse her of the
“vampire theory” of homosexual reproduc-
tion.

Goode: Is there something in human nature
that, having found a presumably higher
spiritual condition, must then be imposed
on others? Is that the real reason for the
Anita Bryants, who believe that they have
found a system that is missing in the lives of
their hapless fellow men? Isn't their imposi-
tion on others the real impulse of the right
wing, or do they do it because of their "reli-
gious awakening”?

Hoyt: That kind of thing happens in every
religion; self-rightecusness following upon
self-righteousness. Evangelicals place an
emphasis on "l am in contact with God, |
speak with God, therefore ... ," and then

they insert their own views. This type of
certainty comes from a direct interpretation
of the Scriptures.

Cox: A lot of disputes having to do with
religion in the state—let's say church and
state—seem to focus on sexual issues or
guasi-sexual issues, Anita Bryant being
the most glaring example. Just as Evangel-
icals are beginning to become sexually lib-
erated, we have a generation of young
people for whom sexual liberation is al-
ready old hat. But the problem remains of
how to rid the mind of the distorted ele-
ments of sexual repression, the taboo
ethic, and still retain some moral guide-
lines.

Lovelace: Our society works on a system
of supply and demand. As more people are
converted, more of their maney naturally
goes to religion. Conceivably, money that
was once spent on sexual literature will dry
up, because the demand will diminish. In
this way, religious growth can influence
sexual ethics.

Quebedeaux: Don't be so drastic about it.
Religious views toward sexual behavior
have progressed. Evangelicals are finally
getting in touch with their bodies, within
marriage at least. Even oral sex is now
permitted.,

Cox: What are some of your views about
Evangelicals using the state and its legisla-
tive system for a particular perspective that
stems from a religious issue? With a con-
gressional bill, for instance, having to do
with religion? The Thirteenth Amendment
would be one example, by virtue of the fact
that the Bible says no man can own another
man, and by virtue of the fact that the
people invalved in stopping slavery did it
for religious reasons.

Adams: Blacks can certainly identify with
that issue. Yet some of their worst enemies
have been those who claim to be "born
again,” whose hearts were changed and
yet whose economic systems remained
very hard, cruel, and oppressive. Their
slave masters were “born again" people
who read the Bible and sang "Jesus, keep
me near the Cross," but who kept them in a
state of dehumanization.

And black people continue to be suspi-

cious of the evangelical movement. While
the evangelical movement grows, we still
see a widening of the economic gap be-
tween white and black; while the evangeli-
cal movement grows, we still see that the
antibusing constitutional amendment
grows more likely every day; while the
evangelical movement grows, we see not
only the death of the civil-rights movement
but also the death of so-called affirmative
action and the withdrawal of the govern-
ment from the task of redressing ancient
wrongs against a weak and powerless
people.
Hoyt: Obviously, religion has aninfluence on
life and on politics. An individual's religious
views will help determine how he will vote.
| think that we can all agree that unless it
has impact outside one's self, religion is
meaningless—it's spiritual masturbation,
an excuse for immaturity. O+—g



| e/ameasy prey to big,
well-built guys who push me
tomy physical limits.*®

S =




PET OF THE MONTH

I A

PHOTOGRAPHS BY MALINOWSKI




Hang-aliding laciles provided by Bird Builders Hang Gliding, Malibu. Calif

93



£ D
3, 4
4
bt
|

oo
J S
£
Y d
- |
;’ ~

94 PENTHOUSE







w | look for
menwho turn me
on emotionally. |
am easy prey (o
big. well-built
g who push
me to my
physical imits.
Sometimes
feel like you've
known a

For me, t
the
turn-c







e/ have to be

emotionally turned

on...tofeela

man's mind

rubbing my body

as if it were his
hands.®




Mariwin believes in being good to herself. “| believe
inme, she says, ‘and | think it's fine to be a little
selfish sometimes. | want intimacy and involvement
In my relationships but never the feeling of being
confined. And | really enjoy watching men in the

street, seeing them move. | have to be emotionally
turned on to get physically turned on. Seeing a man
from a distance 1s not enough. | need to hear him
speak, to feel his mind rubbing my body as if it were
his hands. And the way a man’s eyes hold my
attention determines whether or not I'll go to bec
with him. After all, eyes aren't supposed to lie.”




Mariwin also has an
adventurous side. “I
enjoy being a little
shocking sometimes.
Once lwasinLas
Vegas with the first man
| ever loved. | was
wearing a wraparound
dress with see-through
panties, and when we
came out of a
restaurant and he was
paying the bill, | flashed
at him. It was a great
moment. And | don't
mind a little bit of painin
sex solong asitdoesn't
leave any marks. Also
I’'m thrilled by making
love in an unexpected
place, like the backof a
747.Sex, my career,
and knowing who | am
are the most important
things in my life.”
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STATESIDE

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 78

place to take you. If you want."

"Is that a threat?”

“No threat,” he said. "A promise.”

They were at the door, and instead of
answering she pul back her head, closed
her eyes, and pushed out her lips for him to
kiss her. Winch waited, deliberately, until
she opened her eyes looking startled, be-
fore he leaned forward and put his lips on
hers. When he did, she immediately
popped her tongue into his mouth and
rubbed it around hard all over the inside of
his mouth in a mechanical way.

"When?" she said, when their mouths
parted.

“How about tomorrow night?” Winch
said and, when she nodded, added coldly,
“First thing, I'm going to have to teach you
how to kiss." Before she could answer that,
he was on his way down the walk lo the
cab.

He sat quietly on the ride back. Carol
pretty clearly didn't know any but the most
obvious things about sex, and it could be
great sport to teach her. In his khakis,
which he never wore underwear with, he
could feel his cock crawling and extending
itself a little, tentatively. His breathing
deepened. He sat quietly in the cab and
savored the sensations all the way back to
the hospital, watching out the window the

rich, well-off lawns and trees and avenues
and then the poorer places and suburban
juke joints of Luxor's southern-city land-
scape.

It was easy enough to arrange for a room
at the Claridge. Jack Alexander kept two
rooms there for players to rest or sleep or
drink in, as well as the suite in which he ran
the big-time, high-stakes poker game for
the big winners of the army's monthly
payroll. Alexander called the Claridge for
him. Jack made sure the room was on
another floor from the one his game was on.

"You knew exactly how to handle me,
didn't you?" Carol said with a triumphant
little smile, when he took her there after
another dinner at the Peabody's Plantation
Roof. "I'll bet you've done that many times
before, with women."

Winch sensed she wanted him to grin. So
he did, briefly. “If you want to know the real
truth,”" he smiled, "I'm just too old to fart
around any more."”

“You intrigued me. You said you'd teach
me how to kiss. | thought | knew how."

“Well, you don't,” he grinned. "The first
thing to remember is never to use heavy
pressure. And never be mechanical, never
keep repeating the same movement. The
whole art of sex is lo tease just ever so
slightly. That way you want more. And
more. Come here. But first, let me show you
how | undress you."

The covered parts of her were as deli-
ciously, unbelievably youthful as the un-

“Did she hurt you, old timer?”
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covered parts. There wasn't an excess
ounce of fat on her. With that black, black
hair and pale, pale skin of the black Irish
she had a thick, black luxurious bush
against her white belly. She played a lot of
tennis and golf, she said. Her father was a
big-time lawyer in Luxor, she told him.

"How old did you say you were?"

“I'm uh twenty-two."" The slight hesitation
betrayed her. “| will be. Soon.”

"How soon?"

“In seven months.” She blushed.

“I'm old enough to be your father”

“| think of you as something else. You
make me think of a smart, tough, wise, old
elephant, who's been roaming his forests
forever,” she whispered.

“I do, hunh?" Winch said.

She did not seem to mind at all that he
was extraordinarily slow in achieving an
erection.

“] don't know why I'm drawn lo you so,
the way | am.” Holding his head against
her, she added in a breathy voice, "l'll have
to go home later, you know. | can't stay out
all night.”

He found, as he had suspected, that she
knew very little about sex at all. He was sure
she had not, for example, ever had anyone
go down on her before, But he decided that
that could wait for some future session

"Do you think I'm attractive?" she whis-
pered as he raised himself over her to enter
her and stretched out her long-waisted,
long-legged pale black-lrish body for him
on the bed.

“Yes." Winch didn't feel il necessary lo
elaborate. In any case Winch was discover-
ing for the first time in his life, to his surprise
and disbelief, fatigue in sex as he worked
on her carefully in the bed. He had always
been in good enough shape, before, that
he had never had to worry about becoming
tired. Now was different.

“Oh. Oh. It was never like this." She
whispered it with her eyes closed. How
many women had said that line to how
many new men? Winch wondered. To each
new man. He had never been much at
long-dicking them, bul he knew he had a
more than usual circumference.

While they were lying side by side after-
ward, after he had come, though he was
sure she hadn't, Carol said, "What are we
going to do? What's going to happen to
us?"

Winch thought that that, to say the least,
was a little bit premature. “Well, for one
thing, we can have a hell of a great time
together for a while," he said softly.

It was right after the first time he had gone
down on Carol that she had first mentioned
her boyfriend to him.

They were both lying nude on the bed in
the Claridge hotel room. He had not yet
taken the little apartment. Carol was lying
all sprawled out flat, arms and legs spread
wide, staring at the ceiling. "Most men
don't like to do that,” she said faintly.

Winch had to smile. "You mean, most
American men. | suppose not. | like it. | like
doing it, and | like giving pleasure.”

CONTINUED ON PAGE 114
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ADVISE & DISSENT
OPNON

BY AMITAI ETZIONI

The author Is professor of sociology

at Columbia University and director of the
Center for Policy Research. His most
important book is The Active Society.

FIGHTING
AMERICA'S
DISHONESTY
EPIDEMIC

We long ago passed the point of isolated outbreaks:

one in a town, two in a city. The sickness of unbridled
greed, abuse of authority, and unabashed nepotism has
advanced to the point where it threatens to infect the very
ethical backbone of American society. Dishonesty is not lim-
ited to a tew individuals in high places: a president, a vice-
president, a governor. To measure the extent of the iliness, one
must consider that roughly 115 congressmen (out of 535) are
reportedly involved in the Koreagate bribe scandal; that 300
(give or take a dozen) major American corporations are under
investigation for violating U.S. laws in the conduct of their
international business and for committing offenses like brib-
ery, illicit campaign contributions, payola, tax fraud, pro-
curement (e.g., a suit filed by a former Southwestern Bell
employee alleges that the company staged an orgy for local
politicians). For further indications of the spread of our collec-
tive sickness, cast a glance at the medical profession. Out of
every five surgeries conducted in the U.S., at least one is
unnecessary. Not all of the healthy ovaries, tonsils, and ap-
pendixes are removed by greedy surgeons; some organs are
lost to ignorance (doctors not catching up on recent medical
developments) and others to ambiguity of symptoms.
Nevertheless, we know that many, if not most, are gone for
profit.

More than half of the major institutions in this country have
shown signs of decadence. Yesterday's bulwarks are today's
infirmary list: the CIA conducted secret and dangerous exper-
iments on innocent and unsuspecting Americans; the FBI is
reported to be deeply infiltrated by the Mafia; the IRS opened
individual tax returns to White House use. The list of corpora-
tions involved in nefarious dealings reads like the Fortune
500, the list of America’s leading corporations.

Nor are the other institutions free of signs of trouble. Many
school lunches are underweight, long on starches, short on
nutrition. From West Point to the college of your choice come
reports of rampant cheating and massive purchases of term
papers, M.A., and even Ph.D. theses. Scores of nursing
homes and hospitals abuse and bilk their medicaid patients.
Who is next? Will tomorrow's headlines focus on the founda-
tions? (Some foundations spend most of the funds they col-
lect on their own staff; others help their founders manipulate
stocks in the corporations they own, stocks that the founders
donated to the foundations as tax-deductible gifts.) Or will it
be the churches, which invest millions in real estate without
public accountability?

What all of these frauds, deceits, and malefactions have in
common is a mentality best personified by Richard Nixon and
best expressed by his idol, Vince Lombardi: "Winning isn't
everything: it's the only thing." Or, in other words, don't let
decency, morality, or even law interfere with the hot pursuit of
your objectives. Self uber alles. Former Attorney General
John Mitchell (doing time in a federal penitentiary) stated, “In
view of what the opposition had to offer, everything possible
had to be done” (i.e., to defeat McGovern). Perhaps G. Gor-
don Liddy put it best (or worst): “When the prince approaches
his lieutenant, the proper response of the lieutenant to the
prince is 'Fiat voluntas tua'; thy will be done." Apparently,

D ishonesty in America is nearing epidemic proportions.
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e One public-opinion poll after the

other shows that the majority of all adult
Americans have lost trust in their government.
Many youngsters say they never had it. ®

Liddy hadn't heard of the Nuremberg principle: only unethical
persons follow orders without judging their morality.

Behind such old-fashioned words as honesty, morality, civic
ethics, lies the sociological essence of social existence: the
need to play by the rules, to limit the urges of each personto a
responsibility to his fellow men and the community. If we all
ruthlessly maximize our own good, the social world will turn
into a jungle. Social existenice and civility are not to be found
in hiring ever more inspectors, auditors, and policemen.
Every day there are billions of business, political, and per-
sonal transactions. No amount of personnel could possibly
check them all and enforce the rules. Besides, even if half of
America were to turn inspector to keep the other half honest,
who would inspect the inspectors?

Society must therefore rely for its first line of defense against
this plague of dishonesty on its members’ voluntary com-
pliance with what is moral and legal. This must be accom-
plished through ethical upbringing, education, example, and
community endorsement of honesty and condemnation of
abuse. When these principles are well established. society's
second line of defense, that of inspection and policing, can
be brought to bear on the offenders, kept to a small number
by the first line. True, some will slip through both lines, but the
combination of the two suffices to isolate dishonesty and
sustain civic ethics, In our present degenerating condition the
first line has become thin and weak, while the second has
become overloaded and ineffectual. As more and more acts
of dishonesty go undiscovered and unpunished, as more “get
away with murder," so others are more tempted to overstep
the limits of probity—and the entire societal body strains
toward the breaking point.

What must be reestablished and sustained isnot a specific
code of behavior, a God-given (or Washington-promulgated)
list of dos and don'ts. Nor is it the “never tell a lie,” God-fearing
religion, premarital chastity, monogamy. honor, country, and
the other old virtues. What is considered honest or ethical
changes with time, and there is room for new concepts of right
and wrong. However, people living together in a society must
observe certain restraints in their behavior toward one
another in order to keep the societal body alive and well. None
of us can pursue his own ends without consideration for those
around him. There is no winner in a horse race in which the
riders all knife each other coming down the home stretch,

It can be argued that our wanton competitive drive has its
roots in American history. America was, after all, a nation of
immigrants and settlers who had to struggle against harsh
and forbidding conditions merely to eke out a livelihood. Qur
ancestors, therefore, tended to place a premium on “making
it,” without too much soul-searching about how. But this ex-
planation is far too simplistic. Americans, despite their com-
petitive zeal, have, through the years, drawn on religious
traditions, humanistic education, and a firm commitment to
the Constitution (a government of laws, not of men) to temper
the drive for individual success and to place it in a civil
context. True, there have always been the Robert Vescos, Billy
Sol Esteses, and Bobby Bakers, and their antecedents of
earlier generations. But they have been criticized, not for their
success, but for how they made it.

In recent years. however, the sense of responsibility to
society, the willingness to play by the rules, to advance hon-
estly, has waned considerably. It is being replaced by a sell-
ish, egocentric, and dishonest cult of “every man for himself.”
The reasons for this weakening of the moral tissue are man-
ifold. Corruption in high places has a demoralizing effect on
society's lower echelons. Thus, if the president of the United
States submits a fraudulent tax return, ordinary citizens are
sorely lempted to do the same.

Second, recent years have seen a massive increase in
government spending. Copious funds—a cool $113 billion
per year—flow through welfare, medicare, medicaid, and
other programs, with spotty supervision at best, virtually invit-
ing corruption of public officials, recipients, doctors, and
anyone else who can dip into the public till

The justice system, supposedly society's second line of
defense, has become so overloaded that most offenders
don't get caught; and if caught, they often are not convicted:
and if punished—not harshly. All of this further undermines
the motivation to play by the rules. No wonder that one pub-
lic-opinion poll after the other shows that the majority of all
adult Americans have lost trust in their government. Many
youngsters say they never had it.

Yetthere are signs in America today of a reaction. a demand
for new civility, higher honesty. Rather like a sick body muster-
ing its antibodies, the nation seeks reform. It was such a
yearning that helped carry moralist Jimmy Carter into the
White House. Nevertheless, the president has yet to fashion
new tools that would both sustain and inspire the nation to
reassert its voluntary commitment to civic ethics.

What is now needed is a thoroughgoing cleanup and
then—but not before—a “closing of the books.” To many,
“closing the books" connotes whitewashing and new par-
dons, but this is precisely what must be avoided. Any attempt
to “forget Watergate,” to “turn over a new leaf,” that is not
preceded by a massive cleanup will lead only to renewed
eruptions of revelations, scandals, cynicism. What is needed
first is the secular counterpart to the religious expiation of sin
or atonement. The suggestion does not spring from any fun-
damentalist or “born again” orientation, but rather from the
sociological study that suggests that reinstatement of the
dishonest without sorme sacrifice is not possible because of
past offenses. At present, we have no method of enabling
dishonest Americans to do penance and then truly to shed the
past. With this in mind, the president should propose and
Congress should enact a "New Departures in Honesty Bill"
whereby:

(a) All persons who committed a dishonest act and who make
restitution by July 1, 1978, will be considered to have paid
their debt to society and be clean.

(b) Those who fear that they may have committed dishonest
acts inwhich there are no clear rules of conduct may apply for
Clarification of Status and will not be deemed dishonest if the
ambiguity is plausible; if not, rule (a) will apply.

(c) Dishonest acts that involve less than twenty-five dollars
and were committed prior to July 1, 1978, will be pardoned
after that date.

(d) Those serving in public office will be held to especially
CONTINUED ON PAGE 196
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PHOTOGRAPHS BY OTTO R. WEISSER
In the Tuscan town
of Viareggio, the
pristine beauty
of the Mediterranean is
rivaled only by
the marvels of the exquisite
women who gather there trom
all over the Continent
Kiki is among the
most compelling of these
international wonders
Her heredity is a subtle
blending of Dutch,
French, German, and
even a bit of Basgue
Exotic but very
approachable
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The sun's
the thing at
this end of
the ltalian
Riviera, and
Kiki arrived
early in the
season to
worship
every ray of
sun. A beach
nymph by
nature, Kiki
lives by the
phases of the
day, being as
much in her
element in
the waning
gold of after-
noon as she
Isinthe
fragile pastel
yellow of
early
morning
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Even in this opulent paradise of always be my home, the place
white sunlight and lush greenery I'll come back to, but right now
Kiki looks beyond to the prom I'm ready for adventure.” An lta
iSe of the new. America’s her lan summer followed by a Cali-
goal nght now—California, to forma autumn. . . Kiki's a woman
be exact. “It's such a big, sexy for all seasons, on the move to

country,” she says. “Europe will new frontiers. ( *—a
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 104

She had such a magnificent young body.
Young breasts, flat hips, prominent crotch
bone mound. So unworn by living.

“Why do you think they don't like it?"

"Oh,” Winch said lazily. "l suppose it's
our American religious training. American
Christianity. Sex is all scrambled up in with
our religion. Evil, dirty, filthy. Guilt. It
shouldn't be. It's all very primitive. Medi-
eval. But it's all tied in with our puritanism.”

"I never thought of it quite like that," she
said. He felt a certain pause of intensity in
the air, before she spoke on. She was still
staring at the ceiling. But stiffly now. “My
boyfriend—up at school—doesn't like it at
all and won't do it," Carol said.

Instinctively Winch sensed he was ex-
pected to react to this. A test balloon. From
where he lay on his elbow, looking over,
looking down at her, he saw her eyes roll
toward him once, then flick back to her
close scrutiny of the ceiling. Her one cock-
eye seemed to waver around for a focus up
there, on it.

He smiled. "He won't?” he said, easily.
"He doesn't?" He let a little pause develop.
“Well, he's very young yet."

"Yes, he is," Carol said vehemently. Her
eye focus never left the ceiling. “Did you
ever go to a whorehouse?"

Winch had to laugh. "Me? Yes. Sure. A

lot of times."”

“He goes to a whorehouse a great deal.”

Winch chewed on this a moment. He
was, for no reason he could isolate, enjoy-
ing himself immensely. No jealousy, no an-
guish. No pain. “He probably tells you he
goes a great deal more than he actually
does,"” he said.

“Why?"

“To show off."”

“It's the only way | can climax,"” she said.
“"What you did. Unless | play with myself.”

“In my experience, my vast experience,”
Winch smiled, "very few women can come
from simple fucking.”

“Really?"

*Yes."

“You don't think there's anything wrong
with me, then?"

Winch shook his head. Climax. That must
be one of her college words. He had noted
that she never would say the word come. It
had struck him, suddenly, that perhaps she
might be lying to him about the boyfriend'’s
whorehouses. Could she be lying to him
about the boyfriend, too, then?

She wasn't lying. "l like to do it that way,
too,” she said. “Like it. Like to do it. But I'd
never dare try it, with him. Never dare even
suggest it.”

“We can arrange that easy enough,”
Winch grinned.

“Do you mind if | talk to you about him?
Tell you about him?"

“No," he said. “"Not at all.”

“He doesn't seem to be responding
to medication. Why don't you try whacking him off?”
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He had learned a great deal about him.
Then, and since then. He had been Carol's
boyiriend, off and on, since high school. He
was the second boy she had ever slept
with. The first was a secret. Still a secret,
even now. She had pretended to be avirgin
with the boyfriend. She thought he had be-
lieved her. She had quit him once in high
school for a while. For an older boy, a col-
lege boy. Then she had gone back to him.
She had gone to Western Reserve up north
largely on the suggestion of the college
boy, who did not go to Reserve, but who
was studying to be an actor. The boyfriend
had followed her. He had intended to go to
Mississippi down at Oxford. But he had
found out he could study business admin-
istration at Reserve. And he said he could
not stand to be away from her. At Reserve
she had left him twice, after stormy quar-
rels, but had always come back to him.

At school, both times she had left him,
she had had affairs with older persons.
Once with a senior boy, when she was a
sophomore. Once with an English instruc-
tor, a married man, when she was a junior.
Both, of course, had been impossible situa-
tions. Untenable. Both times the boyfriend
had accepted her back, without any ques-
tions. He had been a perfect gentleman.
Half of her, or some fraction less than half,
had wished he had not been.

He always had wanted them to marry, as
soon as they both graduated, when he
came back home 1o go into business.

She had never agreed. She had retused
1o become engaged officially.

He was just so damned insular, When he
was drunk, he was absolutely crude. That
was when he talked about going to a
whorehouse.

Lying naked on the bed beside Winch
that first night she talked about him, Carol
had suddenly blushed, all the way down
into her breasts.

Once at a party, when he had gotten
drunk and crude and jealous, and had
passed out, in a fit of anger she had gone
off with a lone, dateless man and had slept
with him, outside, in the backseat of one of
the cars. The boyfriend had never sus-
pected.

“I've never told that to anyone.”

“It's safe with me."” Winch smiled.

“I don't want to be a southern belle,”
Carol said. She paused a moment thought-
fully. "But I'm afraid I'm a southern belle,
anyway."

“You're a beautiful southern belle,” he
said, emphasizing the descriptive adjec-
tive.

She raised her head off the sheet and
looked appreciatively down along her
nudeness, blushing again. "Not like in any
of the War of the Rebellion lithographs, I'm
not,” she said.

This had been in mid-November. And
quite soon after, it came out that the boy-
friend was coming home from school for
Thanksgiving. She would not be able to see
Winch for a few days. Perhaps a week. She
hoped Winch would not mind. She hoped
he would not hold it against her. She hoped
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he would not be jealous. And that it would
not—change anything.

Winch had smiled. “No. It won't. I've got
plenty to keep me busy."”

“You won't be lonely?"”

“No, | won't be lonely.”

Suddenly, she laughed. “Damn you."

He smiled. "Well, maybe I'll be a little
lonely."

That was better, she had said. "You see,
| can't help being a southern belle.”

When she came back from Thanksgiv-
ing, the first thing she said was that the
boyfriend had said he "knew | had a lover.”

Winch laughed. "How do you think he
knew?"

“He said he could tell by the way | acted.
| was too happy. Of course, | denied it."

And now the same thing had come up

again lately,” about Christmas. The boy-
friend was coming home for Christmas va-
cation from school, She would not be able
10 see Winch for quite a while. Maybe three
weeks. And of course by now Winch had
the apariment.

“I'll try to sneak away and slip off at least
once," Carol said.

“Don't worry,” Winch had smiled.

He did not really know what he thought
about the boyfriend. He apparently was
just a good, solid, generally good-natured,
thoroughly fucked-up, upper-class south-
ern boy. Winch certainly did not envy him
his marriage to Carol—if and when it came
1o pass. And Winch felt pretty sure it would
come to pass. He felt a certain sympathy
for the boy, more than anything else.

“"He wants me to be like his mother,”
Carol said about him once. “And at the
same time, he wants me to be his whore."”

“But if you're his whore, you can't be like
his mother,” Winch smiled.

“"Exactly!"”

But it was curious Winch was not jealous.
He wasn't. The time she spent with the boy-
friend at Thanksgiving did not bother him.
He did not conjure up painful pictures of
her in bed with him and brood about them.
Instead, he felt he was very lucky. More
than anything. A lucky weekender.

Perhaps it was just age. And his physical
condition. But, what the hell, he was getting
it up with her now more than he ever had
with any other woman, for quite some time.
She was blowing him well; he was teaching
her. And he was blowing her well. Appar-
ently. And the fucking they had going was
of a superior quality.

What better deal could a man of his years
ask for?

His life consisted mostly of Carol now.
Carol and his nightmares. And the night-
mares were gaining ground, on Carol, and
on everything.

One night in a deep sleep Carol had
awakened him, saying that he was shout-
ing something in his sleep. Something
about "Get them out of there! Get them out
of there!” The same sentence, over and
over, It sounded as though it had some-
thing to do with the war, she said. But it was
all so garbled. Was that what it was? Some-
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thing about the war?

“It was nothing,” Winch said. “No. It
wasn't about the war."”

But the eager look of concealed delight
on her face was so apparent, and so
strong, that he felt sorry he couldn't tell her.,
It would give her something romantic to
remember about the war, When she was
older. An older woman,

“It was nothing,” he said. “Just a bad
dream.” But he was shaken by the fact that
he had yelled it aloud.

“You really are upset,” Carol said.

“A little. IU'll go away.”

Instinctively, or almost instinctively (it
was always hard to tell with her), she had
shoved one of those delicious breasts of
hers up to his face, lying beside him, as if to
comfort him. Winch had begun to nuzzle it,
then kiss it and lick it, then suck it, the
puckering nipple. Detesting himself. But it
was so soft, so tender, Then she began to
pant.

So he had wound up fucking her. It was

>

' He liked the
slow, long insertion
and withdrawal,
softly, gently . . . feeling every
tiniest quiver along
the barrel of his blood-
swollen organ.

b

probably the best thing. But his way, not
her way. She liked it hard and driving, like
a piston, beating against her spread crotch
and crotch hair. He liked that, too. But he
liked better the slow, long insertion and
withdrawal, softly, gently, over and over,
feeling every tiniest quiver along the barrel
of his blood-swollen organ. When he came,
it was all he could do to pull it out. But he
remembered she did not have her dia-
phragmin, and he had to. Afterward, he lay
rubbing his loosening cock into the wetted
cushion of her pussy hair while she
clutched his shoulders.

He fell asleep to be awakened by one of
the other nightmares, some unknown time
later, and lay looking down at her as she
slept, for a time. He had a hunch she was
not going to let it drop, and he was right;
she didn't. The next time he saw her she
brought it up, and kept on bringing it up,
asked about it. And once the nightmare
had broken through the one time, as if a
gate had opened, it began to happen more
times. Before long she was waking him
every night, from one of the nightmares or
another. Winch got so he hated to drift off to
sleep. He became what he had never been
before in his life, even on Guadalcanal and

New Georgia—an insomniac.

Winch never did tell Carol the night-
mares, could not tell her. He still believed,
even though he had in his sieep let them
outside himself inadvertently, that if he did
not tell them to anyone, didn' talk about
them, he would be able to wriggle out of it
somehow and get back his control. And
Carol was too delighted by the idea of
them. Too delighted to tell them to.

There was something about her that
seemed to enjoy gruesome, monstrous war
stories, with an almost sexual thrill. It was
like a kid loving and hating Dracula movies.
That was because she had never had to
live them. When you had lived them, they
weren't gruesome any more. They were
just sorry. Sorry tales. But there was no
reason she should be expected to see that.
Far too many civilians were like her, Winch
had found.

Carol was having her own troubles, any-
way. They had begun with the Christmas
vacation of her boyfriend. He was still hot to
go into the army, and he had come home
for Christmas with nothing but that on his
mind. He was determined to quit college
and enlist. His own family was against it,
particularly his mother. And Carol's family
was against it: they were not going to have
her marrying some enlisted soldier just off
on his way to Europe, no matter how well-
bred and well-connected. But only Carol's
opinion carried any real weight with him.
She had brought the problem to Winch
again.

She had seen Winch but once all through
the Christmas vacation, as she had prom-
ised she wouldn't; so it was not until Janu-
ary that he heard the story.

“Well," Winch said, with the crispness of
command, " Do you want him to ga? Or do
you want him not to go?"

Carol made an anguished little face and
then sort of wailed. "Well, | don't want him
to go. But I'm not sure | want to marry him. |
don't think I'm in love with him, I'm in love
with you."”

"l don't count in this,” Winch said.
“Leave me out of it."

“How can I?" Carol cried. "But | don't
want him to go. | mean, his whole family
doesn't want him to go. His poor mother.
And his old dad, He's got it all fixed for him
to get a business deferment. | have to re-
spect theirwishes. I'm just not sure | want to
marry him.

"And if he stays, I'll surely have to marry
him. Won't 17"

It was easy enough to tell what kind of
answer she hoped for. Was demanding, in
fact. “Not necessarily," Winch said.

Carol turned to stare at him with her
large, dark eyes for a long moment. The
cocked one rolled off a little bit, then came
back. “"Anyway, he won't stay just because
| ask him not to go. | don't have all that
much influence on him." .

“It's very simple,” Winch said immediate-
ly. “That's the easiest part. Just tell him you
have a lover."

The dark, cocked eye made her seem
extraordinarily sexy.
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“Oh!" Carol said. "Do you think that
would make him stay? It might work just the
opposite. Make him run off and enlist,” she
said. "In deep despair.”

Once again Winch suddenly had that
feeling he had been getting more and more
lately with all sorts of things. Was it real?
Was it really real? Did she really mean it?
Evidently, she did.

Did these men really mean it, when they
got together, and got all this explosive to-
gether, and killed all these other men? Evi-
dently, they did. But were all these men
killed? Were they really dead? Or was it all
just sort of one big kids' game?

If you built a house, was it really a house?
Or was it just a bunch of wood stacked up
together a certain way and nailed, and ev-
erybody got together and said it was a
house.

The frightening concept, and the bottom-
less feeling he had, stumped him. She had
stopped him. Again.

“| just hate to do something like that,” she
said. “Unless I'm absolutely sure.” Then
after thinking a moment, she looked up
resolutely, the one eye rolling away, and
said, “I'll do it."

"Maybe I'm wrong," Winch said lamely.
“But it would certainly make me stay
around.”

“I'll do it," she said again. More resolute-
ly.
But then she hadn't done it. She told
Winch later, the next time she saw Winch,
that she had been too afraid to do it. In-
stead she had agreed to come up to school
and visit him for a week, if he would agree
to go back. He had agreed. She had prom-
ised she would come up to Cleveland near
the end of January.

After that she and Winch had had their
four or five nights a week together for sev-
eral weeks. Till she left for Cleveland. She
still got up resolutely every night at four in
the morning, dressed herself all up care-
fully, and put on all her evening makeup, 0
go home and be there by four-thirty. No-
body ever waited up to meet her. Nobody
ever got up early to see if she came in. But it
was a gamble she did not want to take. And
she was always home in bed, when she
had to get up at eight-thirty and her mother
called her.

Winch, who at four did not have to get up
for another three hours, would lie in bed
and watch her go through her meticulous
ritual. A lot of times he badly wanted to
make love to her in the mornings. She was
so cute. So adorable, with her unrelieved
ritual. But there was never any chance. The
ritual must never be broken or even
slowed.

It was when she got back from Cleveland
that she told him she had found a new
boyfriend. She had stayed away almost
three weeks, instead of the one week she
had agreed upon, and the new boyfriend
was the reason. He was from a small town
in Ohio and the same age as the other one.
“He loves it when | go down on him,” she
said, without even blushing. “And he loves
to go down on me. Gamahouche, he calls
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it. It's an old Victorian word. He loves all the
sexual things.” They were in the apartment,
and it was freezing cold out. She stopped
to take off her coat. “Maybe I'll marry him,
instead.” He had even more money than
the other one and more social prestige.
And his family was marvelous, very gen-
teel. Especially his mother. “Oh, you've
taught me so much, Mart!" she cried, and
swirled her coat onto the couch and
whirled herself off across the room.

Winch felt he had heard the final ac-
colade.

Then she stopped. "But | don't love him!"
she cried, in another tone, a wail. "l love
you!" She came across the room and put
her arms around Winch and rubbed both
her breasts against his chest. In high heels
she was nearly as tall as he was.

“Whoa. I'm not a competitor in this com-
petition,” Winch said. “Remember? | told
you that from the beginning.”

He put his palms, flat, on the round of her
back under the arms, in the sweater she
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Carol seemed to
have had enough apparent
satisfaction out
of his penetration of her. . . .
His coming
himself . . . gave her all the
pleasure she needed.
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wore, then moved them down her to the flat
on her hips, his finger paps pressing them-
selves alternately into the round of her bot-
tom. Storing up sensory impressions. To be
remembered some time later.

“Oh, what's going to become of us?" she
said, rubbing the side of her head against
his ear. “What are we going to do?"

“Let's try going to bed. How about that?"
Winch said.

For quite a long time after he had begun
fucking Carol, he had had this feeling of
extraordinary breathlessness, panting, af-
terward, A result of that heart condition.
Then for quite a while it had gotten better,
almost gone away. Lately it had come
back, almost as strong as at first. Winch did
not know why. But this time it was there,
exceptionally strongly. He had to get up
and walk around the room, to hide the fact
that he was panting.

A few months later, Winch climbed the
stairs to the little apartment in Luxor. He
waited a couple of minutes on the high
outdoor landing before opening the door, to
get his breath. But for some unaccountable
reason he was feeling in much better
shape tonight than usual. Maybe it was the

glasses of wine he'd had.

In the beginning dusk off through the tall
trees the spring was coming on furiously,
like a madly galloping horse. People were
out working in their yards and Victory gar-
dens.

“| thought maybe you weren't going to be
able to come tonight,” Carol said lightly,
when he'd shut the door. She had gotten
herself all dolled up for the evening in a new
spring dress he hadn't seen before. Off
behind her somewhere, in an unobtrusive
corner, were sitting two lady's suitcases,
side by side.

“Are you kidding?" Winch grinned. She
came to him and put herself into his arms,
her breasts pushing against his blouse,
and Winch felt the youth of her again, as he
kissed her.

The kiss went on, and then further on,
and Winch felt the old familiar ache in the
back of his throat, But there was no way to
possess a woman, really. Skin. Skin was as
close as you could really get. Even the
inside of the vagina was still skin.

“What do you say we have a drink first?"
he said, breaking away.

“Of course,” she said. "Of course. No
rush. There's no rush.”

“Have we still got any of that sauterne for
me?"

“It's in the icebox. I'll get it. 'l have a
Scotch and soda. Will you make it for me?”
She went off in that long, willowy, youthful
stride.

“I've got two bits of news to tell you," she
said, when they had their drinks and were
seated on the couch and she had snug-
gled up to him.

Winch had his arm around her. He
smiled. "Let's let it wait till later. What do-
you say?"

With their drinks they went over fo the
bed. On the bed Winch began slowly un-
dressing her out of her new outfit and him-
self out of his uniform. That was one of the
great things about her; she didn't give a
damn about mussing her clothes. There
was very little of his breathlessness. But
there almost never was, before, and dur-
ing. It was always afterward.

This time there was no breathlessness in
Winch afterward. When Carol rolled out
from under him to go and wash herself, as
she invariably did, patting him on the ear
and neck, Winch lay in the bed lazily and
enjoyed his not having to get up and walk
around the room quietly, to get his breath.

He had no idea at all why it should hap-
pen like that. He felt almost good. The only
thing that was bothering him, now, was the
distension in his belly that he got whenever
he tried to eat a meal. Lying nude in the
bed, watching the closed bathroom door,
he let out a long, quiet, but enormous fart.

Carol hadn't come. Not at all. Hadn't had
any orgasm. Winch hadn't gone down on
her and she hadn't masturbated, and those
were the only two ways she could make it.
Winch did not mind. Winch had learned
long ago that this stuff of women coming
and coming over and over, multiple or-
gasms, was largely a lot of baloney out of
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STAR SORES

In a world where Telly Savalas speaks and
people applaud, all things are possible. |
have seen sack dresses. | have met the
Captain and Tenille.

A lady told me of a man who took her out
one night. He was a handsome, fashion-
able man. They ate at aChinese restaurant,
and he talked of the Five Flavors. After din-
ner they returned to his apartment, where
he played a Linda Ronstadt album and in-
vited the lady to share his Thai stick. Later
he played a Chick Corea album and mixed
vodka gimlets, as only he knew how. She
browsed through his books. There were
books about films and books about or-
gasms and books by people with Gallic
names. Between two large volumes was a
paperback edition of Are You Running with
Me, Jesus?

“Someone must have laid thatonme as a
goof,” he grinned tentatively.

She riffled through the pages. A photo-
graph fell to the floor. It was a picture of him,
proud and crewcut, doing the Watusi in
madras shorts.

His hand trembled, and he never called
her again.

In the silence of this poor soul's penance
there was truth: the wages of gaucherie are
death. To be trendy, you must be wary. Burn
your Ché posters behind you; scatter your
witty T-shirts to the wind. There is no de-
fense from the sneer within. You saw itinthe
Voice? Yes, but that was months ago. Think
twice, frail earthling, before you next eat
frozen yogurt. And answer me this: what
ever happened to Quadraphonic?

Now the loud adoration like an ocean in
their ears. Now the money and nice
metaphors like petals at their feet. But soon
they will be taken over the lea, to that place
where Joey Heatherton reclines and sym-
bolic poets seek redress, where Connie
Francis and Eldridge Cleaver maunder in
the wind. Over there, by the tulip tree: Jack
Paar and Erica Jong embrace ziplessly.
There even the sunsets are bland.
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Celebrities as fads—here today,
gonged tomorrow.

BY NICK TOSCHES

Soon Farrah Fawcett-Majors will stand
before the mirror and, like Schopenhauer,
wonder why. A bionic hand will reach out to
console her, as her pennyweight breasls
dwindle in the dusk. The twelve-year-old
boys who discard her will recall her in later
years. “Farrah. Oh, | remember her. She
was the one with the freeze-dried hair and
the paralytic grin. Seemed like if you stuck
an icicle up her ass, it wouldn't melt." But
have faith, Farrah, for there are possibilities
1o be explored. Perhaps, like Twiggy, you
can make an album of modern country-
and-Western music.

Good-bye, Fonzie. It is sad to see the
world's oldest teenager fall from grace.
Yes, we know all about it. There is a person
in there, a gifted actor, Henry Winkler. Yes,
we know all about it. Russ Tamblyn said the
same thing.

They waken with a jolt and sniff anxiously
at their armpits for the scent of obsoles-
cence. Orson Welles makes Citizen Kane
and is embraced and hallowed by the
handmaids of culture. Days pass, and he
discovers that he has become NBC's court
fatso, shuttling his bulk and his airs from
“The Dean Martin Celebrity Roast" to "Hol-
lywood Squares.”

It happens so fast. | encountered two
young girls browsing through the bins of a
Los Angeles record store last year. One girl
held out a copy of Magical Mystery Tour
and called to her friend, “Hey, look! Paul
McCartney was in a band before Wings.”
Fame, said Matthew Arnold in one of his
more lurid moments, is a hussy. Mark Spitz,
| am sure, would agree.

Where is Carroll Baker, who, in 1964, was
to be the hottest hunk of Hollywood flesh
since Marilyn Monroe? | am sure that | saw
her comparing six-pack prices in an Al-
tadena supermarket in 1973, but | may be
mistaken. Of the current whereabouts and
doings of the Singing Nun, | dare not even
hint.

Joseph Heller would have been wise if

he had never published Something Hap-
pened. He could have gone on forever as
the brooding-genius author of Catch-22.
Instead, he has been turned away as a
one-shot writer, a sort of literary Petula
Clark. In his New England woods, J.D.
Salinger smiles, humming “Downtown” as
he endorses his royalty checks.

Not even revolutionaries are immune.
The next time you see Bernadette Devlin—
if you ever see her again—she'll probably
be bouncing fatso jokes off Orson Welles
on "Hollywood Squares.” Jerry Rubin is just
another short person with a receding hair-
line. Six will get you ten that Huey Newton
isn't even on Leonard Bernstein's
Christmas-card list anymore. Mark Rudd
gave himself up last summer in New York,
but few could recall what for. If Bernadine
Dohrn had a party, would Angela Davis
come? Does Meyer Kahane do alterations?
If Timothy Leary tries to fuck with your
molecular structure, tell him to take a bus.

| sincerely hope that Lance Loud is doing
well, and that he is hard at work on his craft.
Remember, Lance: Ars longa, vita brevis.

Sometimes a person's spiritual essence
falls from vogue, and this situation is truly
pathetic. Be aware, born-again putt/ of all
denominations, that you have had your
day. And with you, the lapdogs of est. To
see and hear Valerie Harper and Cloris
Leachman on "Dinah!" as they tell raptur-
ously how est changed their lives is an
experience not unlike watching refried
beans coagulate on someone's face dur-
ing lunch. Next time you feel the urge to be
reborn, please do so somewhere else. Do it
over the lea, in that place of primal screams
and poodle-faced maharishis and dia-
netics. Anyone who has ever referred to
How to Be Your Own Best Friend as The
Book should be forced to read aloud from
Kiss Me Deadly under threat of severe hos-
tility displacement. Little mercy shall be
shown, for it is believed that anyone found
underlining in Passages deserves his fate.

Illustration by Kim Whiteside







Do not invest heavily in punk rock. Those
New York groups with the Tzara-like names
are losing what little power they had. Intwo
years all that will remain of punk rock will be
a handful of embarrassing memories and
Handsome Dick Manitoba of the Dictators.
He will enjoy a career more illustrious than
the combined careers of Louis Prima and
Jim Morrison. C.B.G.B. will be reclaimed
by the Bowery and become once again the
great skid-row bar it was until 1970,

Another musical trend that would be
wise to begin checking its pulse is that part
of country music that consists of stale
metapharical references to half-warm beer
(usually Lone Star), cowboy hats, pickup
trucks, faded jeans, and your warm and
tender body close to mine. Surely these
people can find day jobs. Deportation to
1967 is imminent. Jerry Lee Lewis will rise
again. (Think about it, darlin’.)

No one will ever again utter the words
roots, thrust, aesthetic, macho, rip-off, or
orientation. Nothing will ever again be re-
ferred to asthe pits. Those littie mechanical
people who read the news on television
may be forced by acts of terrorism (picture
your local TV newsman; now picture him
bald) to stop speaking that gray-cardboard
English taught at the College of Android
Knowledge. No one will ever againrefate 1o
anything. There will be no maore
phenomena.

Perhaps we have already seen the last of
those movies that portray microcosmic life
at the razor's edge of Los Angeles. We will
not suffer being told again that Los
Angeles is a dark, glowing metaphor of
something eternal and indomitable in the
American soul. Robert Altman will move to
the great Northwest, because people can
breathe there. Jack Webb, the true film au-
teur of Los Angeles, will regain power.

There will be no more Third World Art—
whatever it was to begin with. Notice to all
environmental artists: get a job.

Stay away from the work of all hip
novelists. Hip novelists are people who can-
not write well; so they write hip even though
they're usually not hip or even hep. The
typical hip novel is one that seems to have
been written several years ago but wasn't.
Burn your copy of Even Cowgirls Get the
Blues while there is still time. Or hide it.
(Wherever you keep your beatnik poetry
will do fine.) Also stay away from all hip
journalists, previously known as new jour-
nalists. These are people who think The
White Negro was an important work. They
favor such titles as “The New Numbness”
and travel in packs. Their consciences give
off an odor, which perceptive noses can
detect.

When a trend dies, a new one takes its
place. We eat goldfish today. carry Free
Speech placards tomorrow, wear safety
pins the day after that. When a cultural hero
wakes up, looks in the mirror, and, much to
his sadness, sees Sammy Davis, Jr, there
Is a new hero to take his place. (How else is
one to explain not merely the success but
the very existence of John Denver?) They
come; they go. In the calm and secure
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center of all these metamorphoses, all this
flux, are the mercenanes of hype. those
whose sacred and lucrative duty it is to
breed and nurture and testify for the
vogues and heroes of the day

These are the people who told us in 1968
that the Boston sound (or. as at least one of
them had it, the Boss-Town Sound) was
going to be the next big thing in rock n’ roll
These are the people who told us in 1972
that Jonathan Livingston Seagull would
change our lives. These are the people
who gave us Pat Boone and heavy metal
These are the people who gave us
monotheism. They have been with us al-
ways, and they always will be. They were
there when man first raised a Hula Hoop to
the northern light and saw that it was good.
They will be there to hand out two-drink
tabs when the first stage is built on the
moon. They are the brokers, the keepers.

“Lou Reed. down three and a quarter.
Ralph Nader, up an eighth. High-fiber di-
ets, no change. If Steve Martin hits ten,
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One girl held up a
copy of Magical Mystery Tour
and called to her
friend, “Hey, look! Paul
McCartney was
in a band before Wings.”
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throw a press party.”

Publicity is stranger than fiction. The
mercenaries of hype will look you inthe eye
and tell you that they would still rave about
Roy Clark even if he weren't a client. Mys-
tified, they will ask how it possibly could be
that you don't want to have lunch with Mar-
vin Hamlisch. They will cast pity upon you,
wondering aloud how a writer could pass
up a chance to essay the scented sea that
is Nick Nolte's soul. They will obscenely
expose their Master Charge cards and en-
tice you to follow them into clubs where
sensitive young creatures strum guitars
and rhyme abstract nouns.

They begin to infest your days, your
hours, your minutes on earth. They will cir-
culate your name and number among their
eerie race. One mocrning a new publicist,
one fresh from the miasma of Ur-publicity,
will call to tell you that Bo Diddley is into
some heavy new trips. You express a mor-
bid interest, and already it is too late. The
next thing you know, you are locked in a
room without windows and Mr. Diddley is
telling you all about it. To paraphrase Mil-
ton: one can run, but one cannot hide. You
might escape Bo Diddley today, but what of
tomorrow and the impending pain of drinks

with some human you have been excitedly
told is the Rod McKuen of Scotland?

| recall being waked one wintry morning
by the ringing of my phone. A fast, squeaky
sound, like talons of ice, came to me with
disarming intensity. It was a voice.

“Bloontz is dying to meet you,” the voice
said.

These words struck my sleepy mind as
being quite supernatural. With as much
fear as distaste, | whisked away the
squeaky voice, as one might whisk away a
menacing insect. On two occasions after
this, |, experienced little nightmares in
which pale ectomorphs closed around me
in a stifling ring of publicity flesh, chanting
endlessly that slobbering, bloated, fecal
syllable, Bloontz.

A year later, in a different city. in a chilly
room filled with tables and large, conde-
scending avocado plants, a publicist ap-
proached me from the larboard, took my
wrist, and said, "Bloontz would still like to
meet you. darling.” The last | heard of
Bloontz was in the form of a telegram:
PLEASE COME TO BLOONTZ PARTY.

When the short publicist and | next met, |
spoke first, “I am ready Take me to
Bloontz." | breathed Tullamore Dew and
hostility upon the head of the short person.

“Forget Bloontz,” the short person said.
"I'm doing Neil Sedaka now. You'll love him;
he's one of those rare people.”

“But | want Bloontz."

Sloughed off by the Polack joke of pop.
Bloontz has not survived, but the publicist
has—undying. sovereign, short.

Walk carefully in the forest of vogue, lest
you be found with Bloontz on your hands,
flagrante delicto. Within every fiery idol is a
Frankie Avalon waiting to get flushed down
the bow!l. Make one wrong move and you'll
end up in a work shirt at a Free-Tom-
Hayden rally, or fettered to a buck-fifty seat
at a Chad Mitchell hootenanny, or en-
gaged in dialogue with a viable cross sec-
tion. Where are Mort Sahl's fans. Eugene
McCarthy's supporters? And what have
they done to Yoko Ono. who only wanted to
sing? The implications are fearsome.

You can act cool. You can say that
marijuana just puts you to sleep, and that
you haven't read a book in seven years. You
can say that you don't listen to anything but
Bach and the Doors. You can say that you
judge movies by their camera angles. You
can say whatever you will, but in the end
you'll slip and Marshall McLuhan won't be
there to catch you. Just keep telling your-
self, as you walk through the valley of the
shadow of gauche: Marilyn Monroe died
for my sins.

There is something beyond cool, how-
ever Bad taste is timeless and the best way
to avoid being caught culturally out-of-
sync. Get in touch with your preternatural
slob-soul. Next time a friend sniffs a wine
cork at dinner, tell him that he looks stupid.
Use the word scumbag at your next job
interview. When people around you talk
about movies, tell them that you heard Aldo
Ray's got a new one coming out. And, of
course, do the Watusi. O+
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FLOATING
IN A SEA OF SEX

“I've been here for an hour.
| haven't said a word. | hate what this place
makes me feel like. There are
girls all around, but | have nothing to say. What
can | possibly say that sounds
real? Listen, I'm me. That's it. That's all.”

BY RICHARD PRICE

Saturday night. Me, I'm doing singles bars, Normally, | wouldn't
go into one with an elephant gun to my spine, but I'm in just that
kind of mood. It's Las Vegas night in my heart. Let's go. Time for
love.

It's 8:00. Threw two James Browns and an Al Green on the
machine. Jumped into the shower and started the prep. No soap
tonight. We do Vitabath. Leave a nice tangy essence. QOrganic
Pimento Créme Rinse, Conditioner, Shampoo Gel. Three rinses,
jump out. Nice hot towels. James Brown's shrieking in the living
room, and I'm standing in front of the mirror, holding my fist like a
mike, squeezing out E over C with one shoulder high because
tonight | got a brand-new bag. Tonight /'m doing the mother
popcorn. I'm going to a singles bar where I'm finding HER. And
because no matter how much | get laid, how many people come
and go in my life every day, | happen to be a little lonely and
maybe . . . maybe . . . | shaved my face as carefully as if my skin
was the turf around the eighteenth hole of a PGA golf course.
Slapped some Aqua Di Silva on my palms and drew them in a wet
noose around my neck behind my ears and down my chest.
Organic pit stop. Talcum powder. Ran in, raised the volume, and
did a twenty-minute hot comb. Slipped on white briefs. No good.
Off they came. On go rust-colored bikinis. The type that makes
you look like you've got acromegaly of the cock. Check front and
profile in the full-length for possible paunch. Not bad. Do | have a
cute ass? They always comment on that. “He's got a cute ass.”
The guy could have a face like bad vegetables, but he’s got a
cute ass. Yeah, | got a cute ass. Maybe if nothing else is cooking,
I'l pick up myself. Hey, hey. Throw on a black velvet jacket over
dark blue body shirt, pearl gray continental slacks, fill a brandy
snifter with a triple rum and a squirt of OJ, chug that down, put
two or three impressive books on my night table, bookmark a
page in each, turn off all but the dramatic lights, and I'm gone.

The Mad Hatter. Fake English pub. Sawdust. Dark bar. Sus-
pended TV. Mirror. An armpit-high room divider (dark stained)
separates the place into dining tables and bar/pickup area.

It's 9:00. Too early. There's maybe a dozen guys and two or
three women. I'm swaggering around, note pad in hand, like
Johnny Goddamn trying to look aloof and like a writer. The guys
terrify me. Pressed chinos, crisp plaid short-sleeved shirts, glas-
ses that reflect the entire bar, short almost cow-licked hair. Out-
of-towners. They're standing there swaybacked, one hip higher
than the other, their arms folded across their chests, and they're
staring hard across the sawdust with weird, frozen smiles as if the
girls are just going to materialize out of the jukebox.

It's nine o'clock on a Saturday night, and these heartbreakers
have been waiting for action at least an hour. Them and me. Me in
my velvets and continentals. It's nine o'clock, and I'm here, too.
But I'm a writer. They're not me. No sir. No way. When | start to take
notes, | make a flourish with my pen like I'm tuning up the Boston
Symphony.

The women are scarce, which automatically makes them de-
sirable. There's a chick three stools down with a bare midriff
which in this place has the impact of a bare tit. The other girl is on
the phone. At best, in the real world she's a hog, but now, here, in
this achingly embarrassingly early hour, she’s got Venus beat by
a country mile.

Gradually, over an hour's time, people start piling in. More men
than women.

A din of jive chatter and jukebox music starts building like
white sound. | bury my face in my notes. Guys swamp girls like
goldfish after fish food, pigeons after croutons.

To the left of me: “I'll buy you a magnum of champagne on the
condition you don't look at me like that.” To the right: “I'm thinking
about going back to work with George. George who? Harrison.
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He owes me from way back, Just called me
this morning, but | wasn't in." From behind:
“Well, look, it's not like I'm unhappy with the
eighty thou per annum . . ."

Girls stand motionless, the brittle re-
mainders of an almost-melted ice cube
floating on top of a half-hour-old drink. They
listen politely, eyes darting, pocketbooks
dangling from crooked elbows.

Male pickup teams blurt out something
overly stupid to girls, winking and laughing
at each other in their self-conscious self-
revulsion. As if they know what lames they
are, as if everybody is watching them get-
ting shot down, as if they were on a TV show
about losers complete with canned-
laughter sound track.

“Hey there, | think I'll pitch my tent here,
although I'm not sure where to put the main
pole just yet, ha-ha," wink, elbow nudge to
friend. Girl smiles like she has a Fudgsicle
up her ass, looks briefly at her friend,
doesn't answer. Guys giggle, shrug, move
on in their ha-ha camaraderie of despera-
tion.

A fat girl walks in, wearing a plastic
choker which glows green in the dark.
Guys around her are suddenly obsessed
with science. Look serious, open conversa-
tions with questions about the chemical
properties of phosphorescent paint.

| start feeling like I'm dying. | just keep
withdrawing into my note pad, trying to look
official. The bar is getting swamped. I'm
being pressed into the counter. The elation
| had smoothing up is petering out fast. I'm
lonely. I'm depressed. | forget how 1o talk.
Guys around me hold drinks, scratch ban-
lon bellies, stare intensely up at the over-
head TV, where a soundless football game
has green-skinned guys running over
orange guys. And my fellow swinging sin-
gles are studying that game with a burning
intensity. As if they're politicos and the
screen is flashing election returns. They
don't even know who the fuck is playing.
They're scared like me. They're ashamed
of their shyness, and they don't have little
notebooks to write in. So they dressupona
Saturday night, come downtown to singles
bars, and stand absolutely hypnotized by
bad color TV.

I've been here for an hour. | haven't said a
word. | hate this place. | hate what it makes
me feel like. There are girls all around, but |
can't talk. | have nothing to say. I'm not a
schmuck. | don't want to act like a
schmuck. What can | possibly say that
sounds real? That doesn't sound . . .1 can't
even describe the feeling of self-hatred.
Listen, I'm me. That's it. That's all.

Six young Chinese in Korvettes jackets
with Bic pens in the chest pockets join the
other plants. Businessmen on the town with
high hopes and no personalities. Jocks in
La Coste shirts and cuffed chinos. “Hi
there" schmucks with turquoise necklaces,
body shirts, and bad skin. Mutt and Jeff girl
teams swamped by grinning slobs. Girls
are piling in. | don't know what to say. | can't
think, | can't think. A pretty girl is talking to
two dinks. Piss me off. Me! Talk to me! |
want someone to come up and talk to me!
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Don't make me say something stupid. You
say something stupid first. | won't sneer. |
swear it. If | didn't have these notes to take,
I'd die.

‘Ay, guv, whut choo wroitin'?"

Atall limey in an Untouchables pinstripe
double-breasted, long blond hair, expen-
sive leather shoulder bag. He's grinning.
Sormebody Famous. He's got an audience
of three behind him. All grinning at him/me.

“Nah, I'm just takin' notes," grateful for
the interruption.

“Do you toik dictoition?” winking at his
party. They laugh. | laugh. I'll laugh at any-
thing at this point.

“'Ere we go," leaning over me. “Dear
doctor, there's a pain where my 'eart used
to be. The weddin's off.”

| laugh, he laughs, we all laugh. Bored
with me, he wheels and grabs a chick by
the elbow. "Ay, lov, you're not a dietician, are
ye? | could use some speed raht now.” She
laughs.

Okay, time to try something. | move away

#
®
Why do they do it?
To meet a mate? To get laid?
To be seen?
Because it's what
you're supposed to do?

Because there's nothing
else to do?

>
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from the bar, see a chick staring up at the
football game. Inch closer and closer.
Thirty minutes later.

“This place is somethin’ else, hah?"

She makes a noise.

“This, ah, this is my first time here. I'm on
assignment from Penthouse magazine.”

“Yeah?" She's looking over my left shoul-
der. She's not that nice.

About five minutes later,

“Do you like football?"

“Excuse me." She's gone.

Hey! This is me! What are you doin’! I'm
me! | get laid more than God! | got a mind
like a Greek thinker. I'm deeper than the
Pacific. | wouldn't fuckin' look at you twice
outside a' this shithole. Don't fuckin’ walk
away from me! You're fuckin' nobody! | furi-
ously whip out my note pad and become
official again. | can't take this. I quit. I've got
my dignity. I'm no Marty. I'm no dog.

| can't do this alone. | need help. | need
somebody to laugh and elbow with. Every
asshole in this place has got a compadre.
Time for reinforcements. | charge out of the
bar onto Second Avenue. Now the entire
street is swamped with singles, window-
shopping for a good bar. It's like being in
the lobby of a catering hall.

“Jo-Jo."

“Yeah?"

“It's Price, Lissin', I'm right around the
corner doin' the bars. Come out and meet
me.

Three drunks—two men and a wom-
an—pass my phone. The woman sniffs,
mumbles “faggot,” and falls on her ass.
Good thing for her.

My cologne scent is turning info funk.

“You know September's, Jo-Jo?"

“| don't know if | can do it now."

“C'mon, I'll write about you, make you
famous.”

Okay. Now it's a new ball game. Watch
out. | march over to September's, rubbing
my hands. Here we go. It's the same setup
as the Hatter bar—pickup area and dining
area. Three guys in aviator glasses and
Isros squint through the glass front into the
bar.

“Nah, there’s only one good-lookin’ one
in there.”

“Well, it's either Maxwell's or back to the
Hatter's.”

They laugh and walk on.

I go in. Feeling strong. Anather rum and
0J. They have some goateed guy upon a
pedestal, playing a guitar and singing
“Welcome Back Kotter™ and then running
into a Mamas and Papas medley. Give . . .
me ... a ... break ... A girl standing
alone. This time it only takes me fifteen
minutes.

“Hi. You know, I've been standing here
fifteen minutes, wondering what to say, so
I'm just gonna say that.” I grin winningly,
feeling like a Triple-A pud.

She mumbles something appropriate,
and I'm off and running. “You know this is
my first time here. I'm on assignment from
Playboy magazine.”

Mumble.
“You know, there's so many isolated
people here ... | can't tell what they want

... what they need here." (Hey yo! It's me,
Doctor Richie, the one-man sensitivity
clinic.)

She stands, arms folded as if it's cold. |
turn my head and stretch back to the barto
put down my drink. When | turn back, some
guy has squeezed between us. Her loss.
Here comes Jo-Jo. Good, let's get rolling.
Jo-Jo's an animal. He'd bugger his own
grandmother if he could get someone 10
turn her head away. No dignity. No grace.
No character. He'll probably get laid in ten
minutes.

“Hey!"

“Ho!"

He's gone. Walked right past me. Talking
to two girls, an arm around each.

“Hey, Rich!"

“Hey, Jo-Jo!"

“Rich, this is Felice! She's from the
Bronx." His chin pointed to one chick with
Hostess Twinkie-sized tits and a Winky Dink
smile.

“You're from the Bronx? That's amazing!
I'm from the Bronx!" | slapped my heart.

“Oh yeah? Whereabouts?" She was
semidrunk, weaving in place, doing little
Arthur Murray dance steps to keep from




"What are you doing after the crucifixion?"
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falling down. We yokked it up, having a
grand old handjob of a conversation. As it
turned out, she was the looser of the two.
Jo-Jo wound up with Mary Aspirin.

“I'm doing a paper for sosh on how
people rap in singles bars.” She almost fell
against me.

“No kiddin'. I'm doing an article for Es-
quire myself."

Jo-Jo stared wistfully at Felice. He and
Nanook of the North locked like they were
sitting in the waiting room of a cancer sur-
geon. | had a feeling that any second he
was going to lunge at my partner.

“Yas, well, umm, ha-ha, ho-ha." | moved
in between Jo-Jo and Felice, winking and
smiling my ass off.

“Hey, does anybody remember this?"
The singer goes into a watery rendition of
“Sixteen Candles.” No one responds.

“Hey, does anybody remember this?"
“Earth Angel."

“Hey, does anybody remember this?" “In
the Still of the Night."

Nobody remembers. Everybody re-
members. Whao gives a shit? | think the
people there are more into forgetting than
remembering, and, besides, if they do ac-
tually “remember"” “Earth Angel” and are
still doing this scene, | don't think they'd be
into advertising it.

“You wanna dance?" That's her asking
me. Why, thank you. It's slow. too. We're
grinding on First Avenue. Jo-Jo's glaring at
me from his stool. A big fat guy, drunk,
stands up near the door. “Hey,” he's roar-
ing, “does anybody remember this?" He
grabs his crotch with both hands, laughs,
turns, and smacks his head into the door. |
stop dancing for a second to gulp my drink.
When | turn around, she’s dancing with
another guy. It's Jo-Jo. Die! When the
song's over, | grab him by the shirt front.

“You bird-dog me, I'll tear your heart out.
I'll use your real name. I'll say you're all talk,
'cause you got a two-inch dick you can't
get up with shin splints and you whack off
with a condomed broomstick up your
ass.” | tried to look as sincere as | could.
Jo-Jo thought | had a great sense of humor.

“You wanna get stoned?" That's Felice.

“Hey yeah,"” - wink at Jo-Jo. “Let’s all go
up my crib!”

“Yeah, let's go up Richie's." We're slap-
ping palms, elbowing ribs. It's a good life.
Headache doesn't wanna go. She wants to
do more bars. Felice is honor bound to
stick by her. So much for that. That's why
singles-bar women go around in teams: to
make sure the other one doesn't have too
much fun.

| wind up with a phone number. | feel like |
just cashed a bad check for somebody. A
phone number. | could have stayed home,
got in bed with the Yellow Pages, and had
an orgy. Fuck it. It's an assignment. I'm
getting paid for this. | don't slave forty
hours a week, dress up Friday nights, piss
away twenty bucks' worth of Dewar's Pro-
file all for a phone number. What a god-
damned life. All for a phone number,
maybe a date, a kiss, a poke, a fuck. Go
back to work Monday with fantasies of
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Mr./Miss Right, cozy weekend cabin in New
England, turtlenecks by the fire, romance
fantasies, marriage, planning for “the fu-
ture,” going down snowy Saturday nights
for the Sunday Times. It's a fucking mirage.
It's a goddamned lie. It's a scrap of paper
with a phone number. It's whacking your
pud or shopping at Bloomingdale's for a
cute blouse to wear, and knowing the bar-
tender's first name, and reading all of Kurt
Vonnegut, and being proud to qualify for a
Master Charge, and getting sinking feel-
ings in your gut every time the phone rings
because you don't know if it's him/her from
Maxwell's or your whiny, unappeasable
cunt of a mother, and who the hell took my
Valiums?

Jo-Jo and | turn down an offer to do
barhopping with the girls and walk uptown.
We stop and peer in the window of some
place.

“You wanna go in here?" Jo-Jo hooded
his eyes with his hand.

“Nah.”

Male pickup teams
blurt out something overly
stupid to girls,
winking and laughing
at each other
in their self-conscious
self-revulsion.

“You wanna go to Mad Hatter?"

“Are you fuckin' kidding me? That's the
ASPCA."

“Maxwell's?"

“| ain't going to Maxwell's." | pouted,
primping my hair in the glass. | froze In
mid-primp, remembering the three guys
peering through the glass at September’s.

“Jo-Jo, I'm goin’ home.”

Jo-Jo split crosstown, and | continued
walking north a few blocks past blacked-
out restaurants, gourmet groceries, and
dark-tint singles bars.

What do they do it for? To meet a mate?
To get laid? To be seen? Because it's what
you're supposed to do? Because there's
nothing else to do? | didn't see too many
people enjoying themselves but guaran-
teed they'd be back the next week for more
of the same.

Before grabbing a cab, | slipped into a
smaller, lesser-known place for one last
drink. Standing at the crowded bar, |
started reading back my notes. They were
as unintelligible as prescriptions.

“Are you writing a novel?”

That came from my right. She had a high,
narrow forehead, lightly sprinkled with
acne, wise, resonant eyes, and high

cheekbones. She had a pinched mouth to
complement her narrow forehead, and she
chain-smoked thin, cherry-scented cigars.

“Yes," | nodded, calmly. “That's exactly
what I'm doing. I'm writing a novel." | tried
one of her cigars, exchanged eminently
forgettable abridged life histories, and pa-
tiently continued drinking and rereading
my notes as some guy tried to bird-dog me
on her right. (But | knew she would ditch
him—which she did.) When the guy left,
shrugging sheepishly at his image in the
bar mirror, | knew | was in. She smiled at me
conspiratorially. | raised my eyebrows
drolly, and | repeated over and over to my-
self, “She said hello first; she said hello
first.” Like if she ultimately shot me down, |
could drag her into court on that.

“Hey, do you want to come up and see
my James Brown poster?" That one took a
half hour's rehearsal before it came out.
Keep 'em low-key and witty. Low-key and
witty.

“No." Emphatic shake of the head, eyes
closed in double negation.

“I'l give you five dollars.” Low-key and
witty. “Hey! Hey! I'm only kiddin'! Only kid-
din'l"” She looked like she was going to put
her cigar out in my eye.

“Hey, I'm only kiddin'. Look, I'm totally
batso. I'm jumpin’ crazy doin’ this article.” |
held up my note pad and motioned for
another drink. “I've never done this scene.
It really sucks, as I'm sure you know.”

She crossed her legs and fished around
in her pocketbook for another cigar.

“Listen to me." | lightly touched the
knuckles of her cigar hand. "You live on the
West Side, | live on the West Side, come
back with me, come up. We'll have a drink,
do some smoke, talk, you know."

“Yeah, | know.” She squints. She had red
highlights in her hair.

"Hey, c'mon, I'm not like that.," | smiled
hard, feeling like a slick prick.

A moment's pause.

“I'm not gonna stay too long.”

“Stay as long, as short, as youwant. lf we
start to get crazy, I'll take you home, | swear
on the Bible.”" Hand up. palm out, like a stop
sign.

“Are you gonna put me in the article?"

“‘Absolutely . . . but only the good things.”

"Are you really reading Robbe-Grillet?”
That from the bedroom.

“Skimming.” | hung up her coat. My
apartment looked great. | pul on some
John Coltrane, made two drinks with the
good glasses, and almost sat in her lap on
the couch. | thought Coltrane would turn
over in his grave. But | loved it. High adven-
ture. And it was mutual. I'd bet my life on it.

“So you're in antiques, huh?" | smiled.

“No, | said advertising." she nodded
sadly.

Ten minutes later the yawn which brings
the stretching arm in a sunrise-to-sunset
arc sinking into the far shoulder, the kiss,
and finally the descent, which looked like a
slow-motion high tackle.

“Why not?"

“It doesn't feel right.” She was crunched




under me, twisted at an impossible right
angle, hip to head, flat on her back, her feet
firmly planted on the ground as if she was
still sitting erect, and her arms, forearm out,
pressed to her breast. | felt like Dracula. |
sat'up. She sat up. | patted her arm.

“Lissen, if you don't wanna do anything,
that's okay. Say, 'Nothin' doin' and | won't
say another word," | said, signaling “finito”
with a wave of my hand.

“Nothin’ doin',"” she shrugged.

"Why not? ... Nah, nah, nah, I'm only
kiddin'." My laugh was as affected as a
mincing step on an elephant. Neither of us
made a move to get up. | started getting the
hyperscreamies inside—a feeling | get in
which | think it would be a great relief to
pluck my eyeballs out of my head.

“Is it the article?”

“Fuck the article," she screwed up her
face in disdain.

"Am | coming on too slick?"

“What, too slick? You think you're the only
one who wants to get laid?"

“Then what? Are you holdin’ out for ten?"
Quick laugh.

"Look, my boyfriend just left for Texas this
marning, you know? This seems a little
premature ... Besides, | have to get up
early tomorrow."

"Fifteen’s as high as I'll go.”

A playful punch to my ribs which hurt like
hell, some soft-core wrestling, lights out,
ten minutes later, pad-shuffling hand in
hand to bedroom, dropping semi-
discarded clothes, pulling back the fake-
velvel blanket, slurp suck gobble nibble
bounce bounce bounce oo 0o oo ah ah ah,
and it's over. Refrain from saying, “Did you
come?" And it's over. A couple of half-
hearted jokes, motionless cuddling. Avoid
the wel spot, and it's over.

Next stop, a singles resort. Selective am-
nesia and I'm excited all over again. Las
Vegas night in my heart indeed. This is the
weekend junketl. The name of the place is
The Getaway. Sounds like a good idea, and
I'm off. There's a charter leaving from Man-
hattan during a rush-hour downpour, and
I'm doing the breaststroke with my suitcase
handle between my teeth to get to the bus.
It's painted forest green, like an ad for na-
ture. The minute | climb aboard, panting
and dripping, and take one look around, |
know I'm in trouble again.

There's a clique of about twenty kids on
board, all friends, all yelling and crawling in
the seats like summer campers. I'm talking
about eighteen, nineteen, maybe twenty
years old. That's seven to nine years my
junior, and I'm feeling like Uncle Richie. The
girls all have short, modish, angular hair-
cuts, big plastic 1940 earrings, and rayon
shirts with what looks like murals painted
on the front and back. Everybody's either
shrieking or bellowing. One girl yells out, “|
don't got no pajamas.” Hand to mouth,
high-pitched giggle.

"Well, sleep in the buff," some silver-
tongued ace hoots from the back. Guffaws,
This is gonna be some goddamned
weekend, and | forgot my Trojans.

It's a three-hour nighttime bus ride to the
Poconos, and some guy two rows back
whips out a guitar twenty minutes out of
Manhattan and starts a two-hour medley of
Simon and Garfunkel that gives me a ner-
vous tick halfway through the first song.
People talk knowingly of Aspen and San
Juan. Some girl puts nail polish on her fin-
gers in the dark, which is almost as stupid
as me taking these notes in the dark. Direct-
ly behind me sits a young guy with agaping
mouth and a cauliflower face. He's in be-
tween two girls, who invited him up for the
weekend.

The bus turns off the highway up into a

‘wild, twisting mountain road. Everybody

leans forward on their swollen bladders in
anticipation. It's raining still. Heavy-
boughed trees dense up the landscape.
Every twenty feet is a dead man's curve,
and | feel like I'm in the first fifty pages of a
Gothic.

We're here. The Getaway. A rustic hotel
decked out a little like a gingerbread
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After one evening
inthe bars, | end up with
just a phone number.
| could have stayed home
with the Yellow Pages
and had an orgy.

house. Porticos, gables, crossbeams, bal-
cony. Standard Swiss Miss Chalet.

Check in. My room looks like if | knew
karate | could total it in three minutes. All
formica linoleum and cheap wood panel-
ing. The bathroom is doing Psycho takes.
Turn on the shower, and | get rusty water, Or
blood. Feets, do yo' stuff. After shower and
spruce-up, | go downstairs for dinner.
Some guy comes out into the lobby to an-
nounce that it's "happy hour” at the bar. All
Tequila Sunrises are free. The bar is de-
serted nonetheless. Wood on wood on
wood with red lights. Behind the liquor bot-
tles is a recessed stage painted up like a
diorama with snowcaps, a sundown, and
other college dorm-poster touches. The
band that plays there must wear turtle-
necks and royal blue elastic ski pants, I'm
sure.

The guy who was sitting behind me in the
bus bellies up to the bar. He looks like
Chuck Wepner in the fifteenth round.
Puffed eyes, gaping mouth, folded-over
ears. Big Beef.

“This is a wild place.” | nod. The gren-
adine is caking my lips.

“Yeah?" | could fit a silver dollar on its
edge in the space between his lips.

“You come up with those two girls?”

"Hah? Yeah. They ast me. I'm gonna fuck
‘em both.”

“You from New York?"

“Yeah, from Brooklyn. | work in New
York." .

“Whatta you do?"

“I'm a mechanic.”

“Automotive?’

“Nah, | work on cars ., . dents , .. | fix
dents.”

Dinner call. Everybody walks into a
twenty-table dining room. Cliques and
clans sit together. | sit with a bunch of Irish
Kids, boys and girls. | feel like an intruder,
like | walked into someone’s dining room
from off the street, There's eight of them.
Four girls at one end, virginal, awkward,
vacuous, too tall, too short, and four guys in
letter sweaters and pimples at the other
end. They all come up together, but | can
tell no one’s slipping the nut to no ane. The
guys are guffawing, mumbling, talking to
each other in frantic innuendos of sex, bra-
zenly loud about getting drunk. They're all
beefy and well behaved, though, the type
that always drinks too much beer and
comes down to breakfast hung over with
a sheepish smile. The girls are more re-
strained. No thrown eyes, double mean-
ings.

Guy to girl: “Hey, you see what Charlie
did to our room? He put in colored lights.
Yeah, red and green. It looks boss."

Dinner is ziti, white bread, and ice cream.

The mechanic walks in with his two girl
friends. One is six foot; one’s five foot. Five
foot is a real Martha Raye shrieker. He's got
his arm around the big one. Little Big Mouth
gets fake-grabbed by some guy from the
bus. She shrieks and slaps him in mock
indignation, and the guy responds like a
dumb bear. He loves it.

The Irish kids have left. | walk around., go
downstairs, and find them in the playroom
(a coin-slot midget pool table and two pin-
ball machines). The girls get bored fast,
and the guys wind up dueling with cue
sticks. Lots of polite rage. Nobody's getting
laid tonight.

About an hour later, out of a lack of any-
thing else to do, everybody winds up at the
bar, getting stomachaches on the Tequila
Sunrises. The hotel set up a disco machine
(record player and speakers) and hired a
black kid from the community college
down the road to DJ. All the guys are lean-
ing backwards facing the dance floor, el-
bows on the bar, drinks tucked like foot-
balls by their ribs, watching five or six girls
do some kind of close-order drill hustle.
The only guy dancing with them looks like
his name is “Steve"—tan in the winter,
even, gleaming white phosphorescent
teeth, Zuni neck jewelry, body shirt. Well,
good for him. He ain’t gettin’ nothin’ tonight
either. | suddenly understood why people
get married.

The DJ exhorted the bar people todance
with a heavy, funky riff.

"Hey, c’'mon, people . . . | get paid either
way."

Good night.

129



My bed was right over the disco machine,
and | drifted off after hours of stereo com-
mands to get up and boogie.

In the morning | jumped up, got dressed,
and shambled down to the lobby. It is 7:00
aM No one around but six kids watching
cartoons and two or three kitchen people.
Rain. Rain. Like a Poe poem. Gradually,
people file down for breakfast. Totally
bleary-eyed and fuck-faced. Suddenly,
kids burst out of doors, parachute down
stairs, leap over couches like rampant
punctuation on a page. Kids. Where the
hell did all these kids come from? Over
breakfast | could see more clearly the
breakdown of singles. A clique of about
twenty Jews, another clique of ten Irish,
three Puerto Ricans, two smoothies of un-
known background, and two newlyweds. |
eat at the Jews' table. The Jews are all
friends and cousins. More verbose than the
Irish. The Irish are more polite. The guys go
on about the Rangers, Knicks, Yanks, blah,
blah, blah. Girls bitch about the rain. Can't
horseback ride in the rain. Everybody
bitches about the food.

The staft walks around in down-filled
hunting vests like tuck-and-roll life jackets.

They're the third major group here. The

WASP townie staff, mainly young women
with bad teeth and too many kids, blond
guys with muscles, homemade tattoos,
and the beginnings of pot bellies. Trailer-
park people dishing out powdered eggs to
ethnics.

The three Puerto Ricans get up from their
table. Two brothers and a sister. Angel,
Ivan, and Rosa. Angel and Ivan are in bad
moods. They wear patterned denim leisure
suits and goatees. Vulture posture. Sister
Rosa leads them over to the table where
two silent smoothies sit eating dry cereal.
By smoothies | mean they're dressed for a
disco at eight in the morning. Actually, no-
body's in a good mood. It's raining. It's
costing you money; your friends are just as
boring here as they are in Brooklyn.

Sister Rosa, like a surrogate mother, in-
troduces her sullen brothers to the two
smoothies. The newlyweds stare off spac-
ily in different directions from each other.
The Irish guys file down an hour later than
their lady friends. Their faces look like
stomachs. Their breakfast is coffee. People
get up from breakfast uncertain. What to
do? The Jews form an expedition to go into
town to buy a newspaper. More bitching
about no horseback riding in the rain from
everybody. People break up into two main
groups. One, around the TV to watch a
Godezilla film festival. The other around the
bar—another Tequila Sunrise happy hour
is announced. We're talking about nine
o'clock in the morning now.

| want to go upstairs and play with my hot
comb. | walk over to the bar. The same girls
are doing the hustle from last night. The
mechanic is talking to a guy who looks like
a tree sloth. His forehead is at a thirty-
degree angle from eyebrows to hairline, no
neck, short, and overweight.

“Ah God, | had so many goddamned
tumors removed after my divorce | feel like
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the Bionic-Man."

Big Foot and Little Big Mouth come over
to the bar and the mechanic introduces
them to the Bionic Sloth. The sloth ner-
vously blurts out three or four bad one-
liners and excuses himself. He reenters
five minutes later, reeking of cologne and
razor scarred, tiny shreds of toilet paper
sticking in festive red clots to his neck and
chin. And the beal goes on.

As an example to us all, the Irish and
Jewish girls hustle in harmony to the re-
proaches of a black DJ, while Angel, Ivan,
and Sister Rosa stand on the balcony by
the cracked Ping-Pong table, somberly
staring out at the curtain of rain and smok-
ing stringy thin joints. | feel like an old fart in
a resort hotel, I'm obsessed with the next
meal. | want to line up outside the dining
room for lunch already. I'm totally focused
on eating. There's nothing else to do. |
wander back into Godzilla.

The guy that runs this abortion charges
into the TV circle: “Hey, in filteen minutes

©

She said hello
first: she said hello
first. Like, if she
ultimately shot me down, |
could drag her
into court on that.

®

we're going to have a bingo tournament,
and we're giving away a first prize of . .. a
bottle of Sangria!”

| suddenly make a decision which has
my heart zinging with joy. After lunch I'm
taking a bus home. If there's no bus, I'm
hitching.

All of a sudden | feel like doing the hustle
and getting plowed on Tequila Sunrises.
I'm a happy man. Outside on the balcony
Angel and Ivan are now stoned, hunched
over, thumbs in belts, staring wordlessly
into the rain, into a concrete, scum-topped,
dragon-fly-drowned swimming pool, into a
big sign: “The Getaway." Yeah. That's
exactly what I'm gonna do, too. Back in-
side, everybody is doing the hustle like the
place had turned into a disco version of the
Village of the Damned. Two blondes that
look like Connie and Diane from South
Philly are doing the rope hustle, which
looks more like the Lindy from early Ameri-
can Bandstand. Steve of the gleaming
teeth is hustling by himself. Mush Face is
dancing slow hustle with Big Foot. Bionic
Sloth would like to hustle. Nobody's getting
laid; so everybody's doing the hustle. Ev-
erybody got hustled this weekend; so
they're commemorating it in dance. The

Irish are doing the horny hustle. Walk
around a while and, without warning, start
punching the shit out of each other, laugh-
ing like lunatics while the girls walk ten feet
behind, ignoring them. People are hustling
in the dining room, hustling in the TV room,
hustling in the bathroom,

As the Irish do the punch-the-crap-out-
of-each-other-in-front-of-the-girls  hustle,
the Jewish guys do their own hustle. A
baseball game comes on the box. Yanks-
Kansas City. Play-oft. Every time some-
body gets a hit, they jump up and bark,
"Awraht! Awraht!" slapping each other's

. palms and spraying spit like they're up

next. The vicarious-macho-sports hustle.
Hey, baby, dig this Louisville Slugger! The
Jewish girls yawn, get up, and dothe hustle
hustle. And nobody'’s gettin' laid today!

The newlyweds. He's got a thick mus-
tache, high frizzy hair, and a potbelly. She’s
tight and plain. He's slouched down in the
tacky couch, watching the game, one arm
draped across her shoulders. She's sitting
higher than him. The screen flashes a shot
of Catfish Hunter warming up, and he mut-
ters knowledgeably, “Cat.” His bride,
pocketbook in lap, looks utterly dejected,
hypnotized by rain and inertia.

Dance dance dance.

Some guy from the kitchen staff walks in.
Big. raw-boned in a plaid shirt, holding a
giant flashlight. Crotch of his palm is
splayed over his hipbone. Beady eyes in a
high-cheekboned face. Pencil stuck be-
hind the ear. Big cowboy buckle. Thick
eyebrows. The type that casling directors
love for the leads in Walking Tall-type re-
venge movies.

"Hey, what happened Oklahoma-
Texas?"

Hurray! It's lunchtime. Nobody moves
from the ballgame. I'm dying to eat, but |
won't be the first one in. Lunch is supposed
to be from noon to 2:00, but since there's
only about two dozen of us, they want us
fed fast so they can go home. At 12:01 the
front desk lady marches over to the TV.

“Lunchis on."

“Yeah, okay, thank you, uh-huh.”

It's 12:05. “You know, lunch won't be
served past two."

“Yeah, uh-huh, okay." Eyes drill through
her to bases loaded.

It's 12:10. In comes the cook. Blond psy-
chotic. Homemade crucifix tattoo on inside
of forearms, toothpick, cowboy boots,
biceps, and apron. Charlie Starkweather.

“I'm gonna put a fuckin' bullet through
that goddamned screen in ten minutes.”
Stomps back into the kitchen. Everybody is
terrorized. Thirty-second pause, then sin-
gle file into the dining room.

After lunch my bags are packed. My co-
logne is packed; my body shirt is packed. |
teel like a kid leaving a shitty summer camp
a month early. The rain is now a petulant
mist, the bus stop is less than half a mile
away, and I'm in the middle of a real page
turner. After ten minutes' hiking | look back
and see three people hustling on the bal-
cony.

The Getaway. You got it. Ot+—m



“I think our waiter must have gone out to get his own lunch!"
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It's only a matter of
time before another liquid natural gas
disaster becomes reality.
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bought a house a good safe three miles
away from the tanks, because if even one
of them ever let go . . . well, what the hell,
why let yourself think about it? The tanks
were considered—how was it they put
it?7—an “acceptable risk.” Something like
that. Not only Pluperfect Gas but also the
Federal Power Commission, everybody,
except for a few worrywarts, thought they
were safe.

5:10. A garbage scow passes the Bonnie
Smathers, heading out to sea to dump be-
yond Ambrose Lighthouse. This is the first
vessel of any size that Brian has seen since
entering the channel. He comments on the
light traffic, and the pilot tells him, “There’s
an LNG carrier, Global Glory, about to off-
load at Smoking Point. Coast Guard,
y'know, has to clear the channel of all craft
of any size when she's escorted in."

5:15. The Bannie Smathers is approaching
the first ninety-degree bend to the right.
The pilot has given the order to slow down
to half speed ahead. Brian is a little con-
cerned about the falling tide. His ship Is
sniffing the bottomn and squatting as it is
drawn down closer to the mud. Not that this
is anything unusual; in shallow water and at
reduced speed a ship is always less ma-
neuverable.

The captain bats back the plastic curtain
between the chart room and the navigating
bridge and approaches the control con-
sole.

The pilot pulls his feet down from the
window silland leans forward in his chair as
the Bonnie Smathers approaches her first
turn to the right.

“Fifteen degrees right rudder.”

"Fifteen right,” repeats the helmsman.

“Hard right rudder.” It is necessary to
increase her rate of turn because of the
sharpness of the bend.

“Hard right,” the helmsman echoes the
command.

The needle of the rudder-angle indicator
sweeps lo the right, duplicating the move-
ment of the vessel's rudder. Tick, tick, tick,
the gyrocompass can be heard as the bow
pans the shore. And the shore installations
file past as if they were moving and not the
Bonnie Smathers.

Well into the right turn, the pilot says,
“Midships the rudder.”

"Rudder is midships,” the helmsman re-
plies.

It flashes through Brian's mind that the
pilot may have misjudged the turmn by a
couple of seconds, shouldn't have stayed
so long with hard right, since another turn,
ninety degrees to the left, lies just ahead.

But itis unwritten law that nobody except
the captain ever voices an opinion contrary
to the pilot's commands. Brian shoots a
questioning look at the captain, noting the
knotting of his jaw muscles. The continued
rapid clicking of the gyrocompass an-
nounces that the turn to the right has not yet
been broken. The vessel's bow is still
swinging fast to the right.

Pilot: “Hard left rudder.”
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Helmsman: “Hard left.” He spins the
steering wheel to the left.

Now. although the ships are still sepa-
rated by half a mile, the monstrous LNG
carrier is visible, tied up on the outside
corner of the next bend to the left, Brian is
sure the Bonnie Smathers can make it out
of the turn in time, but his gut tightens, and
his hands begin to sweal.

On the Global Glory the deck hands are
connecting the cargo loading arms, wres-
tling the flanges into alignment in the
always-difficult task of slipping that first
bolt that will bond the ship and shore cargo
lines together. They pay no attention to the
approaching tanker, although they can feel
the Global Glory scrape against the dock in
response to the displaced water that pre-
cedes the arrival of a large ship.

5:20. The bow of the Bonnie Smathers is
still swinging fast to the right in spite of the
pilot's command for hard left. He shouts

®

Smoke and flying
debris eclipse the sun, and
winds of hurricane
force suck, spread, and within
the ten-mile reach of
the spiraling arms, no one
lives. No one.

®

now, “Hard left!"

Helmsman: “I've got her hard left.”

Captain: “She's not breaking that turn to
the right.”

The pilot, between his teeth: "I know, |
know."

The helmsman’s widened eyes dart from
pilot to captain to Brian.

The Bonnie Smathers is not responding.
Bank suction, that invisible force beneath
the water, causes her bow to move to star-
board as if drawn by a magnet.

There is no way under heaven to stop a
laden ship of this size in so short a space.
She has too much momentum. There is
only one responsible option.

“Emergency full ahead!”

Brian slams the throttles forward even
before he repeats the ahead order. This is
good seamanship, trying to power out of it
by pouring it on, a last desperate attempt to
break the continued right swing.

The turbochargers scream for air under
the strain of this sudden demand for in-
creased speed. A chaos of alarms, caused
by the overloading of all engine systems, is
unnoticed by the four men on the bridge.
Their gaze is riveted on the Global Glory
two ship lengths ahead.

Down in the engine room the crew has no
way of knowing what is taking place, but on
the forward deck the men have dropped
the lines and are running aft.

The gyrocompass groans as the turn to
the right finally breaks. It may be soon
enough. There is still a chance. Brian al-
lows himself a gulp of relief. He hears him-
self coaxing the ship under his breath,
“Start left, come on, start left!" He has been
in perilous situations before and has not
allowed himself to think that it is all over. But
he knows that this time, even if the ship
misses collision with that terrible LNG
ahead, the suction may pull her away from
the dock, snapping her mooring cables.

The captain grabs the whistle cord, pulls
it down, giving the rapid short blasts of
warning required by the Rules of the Road.
The Bonnie Smathers is bucking wildly, her
stern jerking up and down as the propellers
dig into the mud of the river bottom. It is
almost impossible for the men on the
bridge to keep their footing. They clutch for
support, brace themselves, pray that the
rapidly lessening space will let them ease
by, scraping perhaps, but . . .

5:22. The captain's cry of "Mayday! May-
day!" is heard on all radiotelephone sta-
tions seconds before the bow of the Bonnie
Smathers rips at full speed ahead into the
midsection of the Global Glory's hull,
splintering the steel of one of the five LNG
cargo tanks.

Ten thousand tons of liquefied natural
gas gush out, colder than the dark side of
the moon. It covers everything, everybady.
It fractures the deck of the Bonnie
Smathers and instantly freezes the sur-
rounding waters of the Kill. Trillions of ice
crystals boil and burst, forming an expand-
ing white-vapor cloud.

Silently the vapor flows, hugging the sur-
face, asphyxiating, quick-freezing, all in its
path. Warmed by ambient temperatures,
wind-borne, the vapor becomes a low-
lying plume, pale and pretty, and only the
few knowledgeable viewers who stare from
a distance suspect its sinister potential.

The plume searches for an ignition
source. Any spark will suffice, acigarette, a
pilot light, a backyard barbecue. No one
will ever know what sets off the fire, the
instantaneous tongue of flame that races
back to its source, incinerating everything
in its course.

It reaches the breached Global Glory.
Explosions occur in series as the ship's
other four cargo tanks rupture and their
vapors ignite. Harbor traffic nearby melts in
the blast-furnace heat, twists, catapults
skyward.

Shards of flying steel penetrate the
Pluperfect LNG shore storage tanks, and
tens of millions of gallons of LNG pour out
and down like a tidal wave, vaporizing.
Seconds later ignition occurs. Shock
waves flatten oil and gasoline storage tank
farms, and in moments the Kill is an enguli-
ing wall of flame. Thousands of chemical
tanks contribute their noxious contents to
the brew.

CONTINUED ON PAGE 146
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“When you're a professional dancer,” says Teri Christiansen, “you're a
dancer within an inch of your life. | also happen to be a lover (and a great
lover at that), a skier, a cook, a maker of quilts, a mixer of drinks, and what
have you. | can't see devoting my life to only one thing, no matter how much
being a professional dancer means to me. | get a sexual glow from danc-
ing, but it's just not the same as having a lover and nights free to be alone
with him.” Teri's 37-23-35 body has a dancer’'s supple beauty. “Nothing
is sexier than feeling every muscle work right in a gorgeous machine.”
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At twenty-four, Teri has gone back to
school and has also taken up modeling.
“The camera and | have begun a
smashing affair. With each click of the
shutter, | conjure up a vision of a different
man, changing my personality just
enough to fit his whim exactly. | have a
mad. secret desire to be with every man
who sees these pictures, but for now |
think that's best kept in the realm of
fantasy." Another of Teri's dreams
centers on finding that one man. *I'm
heavily into playing right now,” she says,
“but | do keep my eyes open, hoping for
someane special to walk straight into the
center of my life. | feel the time is right,
and I'm very ready for love."
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‘I never underestimate the power of
performance. I'm competitive, and |
know that about myself. But | also
have a soft side, and I'm a secret
pushover. It takes a while for people
torealize it, because | live hard and
talk a tough line, but in the end, |
always give in. | like these same
qualities in a man. | go for intelli-
gence in a big way, | like a good
battle of wits with my morning coffee,
and | also like a strong, wide chest to
cuddle up against on those cold
nights in Massachusetts. | think of
myself as hard won,” she says with a
twinkle in her eye, “but | sort of feel |

make it worth it." O+—my
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 134

Smoke and flying debris eclipse the sun,
and winds of hurricane force suck, spread,
and within the ten-mile reach of the spiral-
ing arms, no one lives. No one

A motorist on the Long Island Expressway
slams on his brakes and slues crazily to the
outer lane to stare in disbelief toward the
southwestern horizon. The skyline alters,
lifts in hideous rearrangement, as tall struc-
tures blow apart. The jolting shocks feel
like an earthquake. It looks like the end
of the world.

That enormous fireball must mean a nu-
clear explosion. Oh, God, we are at war.

5.35. A news flash halts a comedy rerun on
NBC: "We interrupt our broadcast to bring
you this bulletin: An explosion of undeter-
mined origin has rocked Staten Island.
Many are feared dead, and property dam-
age is believed to be extensive. Stay tuned
to this station for more news as it devel-
ops.”

The charnel zone extends beyond the
uncountable acres of total demolition
People who can still move do so aimlessly,
some of them running, not knowing where
to go to escape the encroaching fires and
toppling buildings. Shattered glass, blocks
of stone, girders, dismembered bodies rain
from the sky. Planes plummet to the ground
lke dead birds.

Eardrums are split by the continuing ex-
plosions. No one hears the groans of the
dying crushed under the rubble. Tripped
burglar alarms, bells, sirens, are a
cacophony fit for Dante's Inferno. Flames
are reflected on the face of a woman who
stumbles, staring, a dead child in her arms.

6:31. Evening News: “Staten Island has
been virtually destroyed. The New Jersey
coastal area from Perth Amboy to Bayonne
lies in ruins. But this is not an atomic attack,
as was first reported. Repeal, this is not an
atomic attack.

"The initial cause, according to informa-
tion available at this time, seems to have
been acollision at about 5:30, Eastern Day-
light Time, between an oll tanker and the
Global Glory, a liquefied natural gas car-
rier, at Smoking Point on the Arthur Kill, The
subsequent rupturing of the Pluperfect
Gas Corporation's nearby tanks storing mil-
lions of gallons of LNG seems to have been
primarily responsible for the enarmity of the
disaster.

“In a domina effect, hundreds of re-
fineries, petrochemical tanks, and other
storage facilties on the waterway have
exploded and are burning in an unprece-
dented holocaust.

"A bulletin has just been handed to me;
Newark International Airport is in flames,
together with an estimated hundred or
more commercial jet liners.

“Loss of life, for which estimates range
upwards of a million, and property damage
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into the billions place this disaster as un-
questionably the waorst this nation has ever
known and one of the worst single catas-
trophes inthe recorded history of the world

‘A reporter who viewed the scene from
the top of the World Trade Center hall an
hour ago said, | saw Hirashima. Compared
to this, it was nothing.’

“Fires are spreading to adjacent areas,
and all available fire-fighting and rescue
units are rushing to render aid to the
thousands of injured. Highways are
jammed as residents flee homes that are
still endangered. All bridges to Staten Is-
land are out.

“Here in midtown Manhattan, approxi-
mately fifteen miles from the Staten Island
LNG facility, the etfects are being felt, and
there is a great deal of panic. We urge
those of you who have not been injured to
stay in your homes to allow emergency ve-
hicles access to affected areas.

"We have been told that the governors of
New York and New Jersey are in confer-

-

The skyline alters, lifts
in hideous rearrangement, as
tall structures blow
apart. The shocks feel like an
earthquake. It looks like
the end of the world.

e

ence. It is expected thal they will issue
statements shortly.

“The executives of Pluperfect Gas Cor-
poration, owner of the LNG storage facility,
cannol be reached for comment.”

Why should we concern ourselves with
LNG today?

The recent move to import liquefied natu-
ral gas comes in the wake of the U.S. en-
ergy crisis. Gas, in its vapor state, is fre-
quently found with oil, and in some parts of
the world—the Middle Easl, Africa, Asia,
and South America—it 1s still burned off at
the wellhead. But since it is relatively inex-
pensive, burns with a clean flame, and, of
all the tossil fuels, is least damaging to the
environment, in the United States it is con-
sidered one of the most valuable fuels and
provides us with about one-third of all the
energy consumed.

To transport gas in its natural vapor state
from countries that have little use for it
would be economically impractical. But
chilling the vapors by a very sophisticated
process of heat removal to 260 degrees
below zero Fahrenheil. shrinking the gas
into a supercold liquid that occupies one
six-hundredth as much space (i.e., one

tanker takes the place of 600), continues to
be hailed as a major breakthrough and an
innovative answer lo the enerqy crisis.

So great has the enthusiasm for LNG
been that its transportation has not been
limited to shups: an ever increasing number
of tank cars and oversized trucks rumble
over our rails and roads loaded with super-
cold liquid gas. Utilities are buillding LNG
storage tanks in almost every major city in
the United States. Some of them are the
so-called peak-shaving facilities that help
meet seasonal demand. Those in seaport
cities are being linked up to the docks to
receive LNG shipped from abroad

Dozens of LNG superships are planned
or under consltruction In shipyards all over
the world. With a price tag of $200 million
per ship, none I1s privately owned, as mer-
chant ships of the past traditionally were
Huge consortiums have paid ior their con-
struction through a maze of charter and
financial agreements,

Is all the euphoria justitied? Is there no
flaw anywhere?

The flaw 1s inherent in liquefied natural
gas.

It a large quantily of LNG ever es-
capes—and it is by its very nature always
fighting to escape—the damage to life and
property could be as awesome as that por-
trayed in my fictional account. Several
concerned scientists have made equally
dire predictions of disaster

Comparatively little was known atbiout the
hazards of liquefied natural gas when the
world's first large-scale liguefaction plant
was built in Cleveland. It began operation
onJanuary 29. 1941, and after three years
of successiul operation a fourth tank was
added. It, too, operated successiully for
eight months. _

Then on October 20, 1944, disaster
struck. One of the four cork-insulated tanks
suddenly ruptured, spilling 1.2 million gal-
lons of LNG into the dike surrounding the
tank. The liquid overflowed the totally in-
adequate dike and poured into the streets
and sewers. Within the confined spaces of
the sewer system, the gas vaporized and
exploded with tremendous force.

Gas seeped into basements. Ignited by
pilot lights on hot-water heaters, it blew
houses apart. Whole families died as they
tried to escape the flaming streets, for at
the center of the death zone the tempera-
tures reached an estimated 3,000 degrees.

City firemen had been helpless as’
flames shot half a mile into the sky, and
when the fire had burned itself out, 130
persons were dead, 300 injured, and
14,000 left homeless. Ten industrial plants,
eighty dwellings, and two hundred vehi-
cles were seriously damaged. The city
sewer system over an area of more than
thirty acres was destroyed.

So little was left of the LNG tank that it
was impossible to pinpoint the cause of its
failure, but inferior-quality metal, because
of warlime shortages, was blamed for the
rupture, and the inadequate dike was re-
sponsible for the spill.

The Cleveland plant was closed and



it was never again reopened

On June 25, 1970, Distrigas, a subsidiary
of the giant Boston-based Cabot Corpora-
tion, announced in the Staten Island
Advance that it would construct nine
fourteen-story tanks for the storage of
iquefied natural gas on a ninety-seven-
acre tract in Rossville. in the southwestern
part of Staten Island, Eventually, it erected
two. These tanks are the largest in the
world, and each has a capacity of 37 mil-
lion gallons. Together, they would contain
enough liquid gas to fill 9,000 of the
largest-size tank trucks, a fleet that would
stretch, bumper to bumper, from New York
to Philadelphia
Opposition 1o the

construction of the

pose a risk to human life.”

Charles McDowell, also a Distrigas of-
ficer, said, “These are the strongest tanks in
the world: We have taken so many safety
precautions they could stand the impact of
a Boeing 747."

At a New York City Council safety hear-
ing, Texas Eastern Transmission Company
(TETCO), the owner of an LNG facility in
Bloomfield, Staten Island, called Staten |s-
landers "hysterical” because of opposition
to TETCO's proposal to build eight 10.5
million-gallon naphtha tanks next to their
stadium-size LNG tank. The date was Feb-
ruary 9, 1973

The next day the TETCO tank, which had
been drained ten months before for re-
pairs, blew up

densed under pressure and consisting
primarily of propane and butane. It is much
less dangerous than LNG, but it provided
one of the worst disasters in maritime
history,

On November 9, 1974, the Yuyo Maru
was heading into the Bay of Tokyo with its
four tanks of LPG and tanks of naphtha
another common fuel, which the vessel had
loaded in Saudi Arabia

One minute before impact, the Pacific
had stopped her engines, gone full astern
and apparently made a rapid left turn in an
attempt to avoid collision. Her speed at that
time was thought to have been between
four and seven knots. The Yuyo's speed
had been about ten knots

The crash of the Pacific bow made a

storage tanks was
slow to begin. Few
laymen at that time
knew anything at all
about LNG. Five fed-
eral agencies, three
state agencies, and
elignt city agencies
had given their bless-
ings. Who could fight |
City Hall?

By the summer of
1972 a few protest
meelings were being
held. To allay the un-
reasonable panic of a
few troublemakers,
Distrigas representa-
tives invited the pub-
lic to a salety demon-
stration in St. Thomas
Hall, Pleasant Plains,
which is adjacent to
Rossville When
asked to drop some
LNG into a bucket of
water, they at first
refused, but after
much persistence
they were persuaded
to put a few drops
nto a puddle in the
parking lot

The few drops of
liquid upon liquid
produced a large

twenty-four-meter
horizontal opening In
the starboard bow of
the Yuyo, cutting
down to the area
below the waterline
Torrents of naphtha
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into the

gushed
ocean, calching fire
nstantly and turning

the surround

rames,
af mate and
four other members
of the Yuyo's crew
were killed, and
seven were injured.

The bow of the
Pacific was badly
crushed, and her

whole hull was in-
stantly enveloped in

flames. The fire
claimed the lives of
the master and

twenty-seven mem-
bers of the Pacific's
crew

The fire on board
the Pacific was nearly
under control at
about 5:00 PMthe
same day. But during
the days that fol
lowed, hundreds of
explosive bursts of

tireball, presumably
embarrassing to the safety demonstrators
and terrifying to onlookers. It was at that
moment that the idea for BLAST was con-
ceived—Bring Legal Action to Stop the
Tanks. These people were not environmen-
talists as such. They had long since re-
signed themselves to environmental pollu-
tion. For years they had choked on the
densely polluted air, swimming was no
longer permitted in the Arthur Kill; fishing
was a thing of the past, and more than once
they had seen the oll-scummed waters
ablaze from shore to shore

Norton Q. Sloan, then president of Dis-
trigas, insisted that the liquid natural gas
tanks were safe. "There is no kind of con-
ceivable event that could produce damage
to structures outside our property line or

Christopher Finan wrote three days later
in the Staten lsland Advance: "From the lip
of the tank, you can look down and see the
tank roof on the bottom like a gigantic jig-
saw puzzle—cracked. but intact. For three
days and three nights, sixty-odd hard hats
and firemen have worked to break up the
puzzle and find the crushed bodies of forty
men. Topside, eleven pine boxes sit beside
acrane. ...’

No ship carrying LNG has yet been in-
volved ina major accident, but the collision
of the Japanese tanker Yuyo Maru and the
Liberian-registered freighter Pacific Ares
gives us some idea of what could happen.
The Yuyo was carrying LPG (liquefied pro-
pane gas), the familiar bottle gas, con-

flame occurred from
the Yuyo. The fire-fighting vessels were on
constant duty, discharging huge quantities
of sea water and chemical foam.

The decision was made to tow the Yuyo
fifty nautical miles from the shore. On
November 20, early in the morning, towing
was commenced. The fire seemed to be
stable until evening, when the wind be-
came heavier and the waves higher. At
7:42. a great deflagration occurred, and
fire burned on the surface within a radius of
about 250 meters. They were then about
ten miles from the shore, and the tanker
had a port list of fifteen degrees.

Nearly two hours later huge outbursts of
flame began again, one rapidly following
another. The whole area of the deck in front
of the starboard tanks was enveloped in
147



Lunch time in the patio of our La Rojena distillery.

When our workers sit down to lunch
theysitdowntoa tradition.
When they make Cuervo Gold

its the same.

It happens every day as it's happened since 1795. At just
about eleven the wives from Tequila arrive at the Cuervo dis-
tillery bearing their husbands’ lunches.

Traditional lunches lovingly placed in hand-embroidered
napkins and hand-woven baskets which epitomize the pride the
people of Tequila have always taken in doing things right.

It is this very same pride in the tradition of a
j0b well done that makes Cuervo Gold special.
Versatile and adaptable, with a taste beyond
compare. Neat, on the rocks, with a splash of soda,
i a perfect Sunrise or Margarita, Cuervo Gold
will bring you back to a time when quality ruled
the world.

8 !.‘

Cuervo.The Gold standard since1795.
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flames. These outbursts caused the outer
plating to tear loose from the deck. The
fires were becoming stronger, and the list-
ing of the vessel was changing from port to
starboard.

It was considered too dangerous to con-
linue towing. The lines were released
twenty-three nautical miles from shore. The
Yuyo was a danger to shipping and had to
be sunk.

As a result of the disaster, the Japanese
government has given serious considera-
tion to the banning of all gas ships from
Tokyo Bay.

Accidents do happen, but terrorism 1s an
altogether different problem with regard to
liquid natural gas, since LNG facllities are
much mare vulnerable than nuclear instal-
lations. There sil the tanks in plain sight with
security so lax as to be laughable if it were
not so serious. Almost anybody can take a
guided tour. Anybody, for the price of a
stamp. can write to any one of the several
facility owners and get an environmental-
impact statement with drawings and speci-
fications for the whole installation.

Looking at those specifications which |
sent for, | see that the domes of the tanks
are comparatively thin, more vulnerable
than the walls, which are usually of steel,
but no mare than half an inch thick. The
walls of the Rossville tanks have ten leet of
solid reinforced concrete. It is anybody's
guess as to how much damage could be
done by an employee with specialized
knowledge of, let us say, an antitank
weapon, such as a shaped charge, which
has a vicious potential for dermolishing rein-
forced concrete.

A failed threat often becomes much
more than a mere nuisance. In New York |
once saw crowds pour out of an office
building when it was evacuated because of
a bomb threat that turned out to be a hoax.
One woman was trampled to death, and
several were injured, When the Southern
Airways plane circled the comparatively
small town of Oak Ridge, threatening to
crash into the nuclear facility, air-to-ground
conversations broadcast by the media
caused panic. Traffic was jammed. Every-
body was trying to get out of town. One
official said, "The whole town was in an
uproar. We could have handled an orderly
evacuation." Oak Ridge is situated in open
country. New York City is not. There Is
nowhere to go. It would be impossible to
handle even an orderly evacuation.

It is the LNG vessels themselves that
provide the most vulnerable target. An
LNG travels unarmed, unprotected. She Is
easily boarded from the time the Jacob's
ladder is hung over the side to pick up the
pilot. In spite of No Visitor signs—as on all
tankers—supply men, repair men, dock
personnel come aboard without showing
credentials of any kind, a far cry from the
tight security | remember when | was a
cadet aboard the nuclear ship Savannah: |
had to have a special pass; an armed
guard was on duty at the gangway, the
control room was locked.

Since the days of piracy, commandeer-
ing a large ship has been rare. But accord-
ing to subcommittee hearings before the
House of Representatives in 1974, literally
hundreds of crews, passengers, and pri-
vate boats have disappeared without a
trace since 1971, with hijacking sus-
pected. “None of the missing owners have
been found, and law enforcement officials
assume most or all have been murdered.”

The Coast Guard cautioned yachtsmen:
"Be aware of becoming a targel of the
modern-day pirate or hijacker, not by way
of boarding by force, a la Captain Teach,
but by way of stealth and trickery. . . . Know
your crew! Particularly hired crewmen, but
do not overlook that charming tagalong
guest you met around the marina or the
dock who was agreeable to making the
voyage just for the fun of it! ... Check for
stowaways.”

Commandeering an LNG vessel would
be the "easiest pickin' this side of bank
robbery.” And if terrorism may someday

@

Shattered glass,
blocks of stone, girders,
dismembered bodies
rain from the sky. Planes
plummet to the ground
like dead birds.

®

provide us with a surrogate war, as has
been suggested, this takeover would need
no army, just a half dozen—or even
fewer—cool, ruthless men, chosen for their
know-how and their loyalty to, let's say,
some nation that feels it has been econom-
ically victimized.

Assume, for a moment, that initially just
one terrorist managed to sign on as a
crewman on an LNG vessel. Not quite the
“charming tagalong guest” envisioned by
the Coast Guard, but an able seaman with
faked credentials. He has come aboard
where the LNG was loaded, perhaps Ar-
zew, Algeria. A couple of days from port,
New York, a lifeboat is sighted. According
to international law and all rules of seaman-
ship, it is obligatory to pick up survivors—
indeed, there are penalties for not doing so.
It is not hard to imagine the “survivors”
receiving VIP treatment for the rest of the
way into port, nor is it hard to imagine the
takeover of crew and ship when the time
comes. | can think of nothing to prevent it.
Now they hold the knife at the throat of New
York. The day of glory has arrived, for these
fanatical representatives of this little coun-
try which feels it has been under the heel of
the world for too long.

“The threat of sabotage may well represent
the largest risk to the public from LNG
facilities.”

That statement was made, notby me, but
by Drs. Andrew J. Van Horn and Richard
Wilson of -the Energy and Environmental
Policy Center, Harvard University, in their
report issued jointly in November 1976.

Wilson said in a report he made a year
earlier: "l visited a small tank eighteen
months ago and was able to get close to it,
look around, and decide which valves to
open lo let out the gas. Are not these tanks
especially liable to sabotage? And if so.
why was | able to get close without a
guard? A Bangalore torpedo could destroy
the tank, and the dike could be destroyed
at the same time, Why 1s not this a likely
event we should guard against—especial-
ly since the advent of terrarist groups of the
last five years?"

At the time of the Federal Power Com-
mission hearings on the Rossville installa-
tions, the court was shown TV instruments
purported to monitor the safety of the sys-
tems. Davidlee Von Ludwig, an arson ex-
pert, said then: "The movement of men on
the scene being minded by TV is indetect-
able. If anyone Is In fact happening to
walch the screen, placed well out of any
normal line of observation high on the wall
of the control room, any change in condi-
tion which the TV screen might display
would have become massive in size before
It became noticeable on the small screen.”

In further reference to the TV scanning
system he said, "It would be useless 1o
forestall entry of teams bent on sabotage.
The guard fence is worthless in these re-
spects, and the entire system would be
wide open to sabotage from the bay front.”

Richard Wilson of Harvard University
said; "There were mistakes in the Cleve-
land disaster; the tank should not have
been made of brttle material, and there
should have been a dike around the tank to
contain the spill, Also, in the fire at a Staten
Island LNG tank, the insulation need not
have been of inflammable material. What
guarantee have we that there is not another
mistake that we have not yet found? The
previous ones are hardly a good recom-
mendation for the quality of engineering in
the industry.”

Edward Teller, father of the H-bomb, said
as recently as 1976, "Time and money
spent on the safety of liquid natural gas is
less than 1 percent of nuclear reactors. |
am suggesting that very greatly increased
attention be paid to safety studies.”

I say that this is one hell of a time to be
forced to acknowledge the truth of such
commentary. | say this is the eleventh hour.
| say | see too many signs that industry in
too many instances, instead of acknowl-
edging errors, seems determined to go
barreling ahead making blunders that are a
disgrace to industrial engineering and a
high-handed disregard of environmental
considerations and human rights.

Nobody ever wrote a book about the
Titanic before she went down or a gold-

record ballad about the Edmund Fitzgerald
CONTINUED DN PAGE 154
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FASHION BY ED EMMERLING/PHOTOGRAPHS BY JEAN-PIERRE METAYER

PLAYING POWER

Squash and racquetball
create winning sportswear looks
on and off the court.

As squash and racquetball smash into big-time leisure sports, delighted
equipment-and-clothing manufacturers are meeting the challenge.

Switch-hitting is the message in tennis, squash, racquetball, and bik-
ing gear, designed lo work in all arenas. The "pure” tennis look has been
transformed into a multi-sport gym short and T-shirt coordinate that looks
terrific when worn at.most summertime games.

As boundaries blur between sports-gear categories, you'll feel more
comfortable wearing your shorts and sneakers 1o social events not
related to sports. This change will turn active sportswear into indoor-
outdoor loungewear, from the racquetball courts to ooolside.

Squash, once the sport of the rich, has gone public. The scene is the
futuristic Manhattan Squash Club, 41 West Forty-second Street, New
York, with glass-backed squash and racquetball courts, bar and restau-
rant, exercise room, men's and ladies' saunas. Call (212) 869-8969 for
membership information. (left) The baseball-stripe, cotton-polyester
planket-front shirt ($18), with matching shorts ($17), is Jimmy Connors by
Robert Bruce, sneakers are by Pony, sweatband and socks are by
Interwoven. The yellow-cotton terry top ($18) and the rust-colored cot-
ton-polyester shorts ($9), with sweatbands and socks, are by Jantzen.
The sneakers are by Dunlop. Both squash racquets are by Bancroft.
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Racquetball is the lalest court-sport rage in America. (left) The green mesh shirt with white contrast collar ($18) and the navy double-knit
shorts ($18) and cotton athletic socks are John Newcombe by Interwoven. The sneakers are by Pony; the racquet is by Ektelon. The white
cotton-polyester T-shirt, with bold red-and-green-line motif (§10), and the white shorts ($9) are Man in Motion by Jockey. The tennis shoes
are by Dunlop; the racquet is by AMF/Head. The player shown kneeling wears a “U.S.A." tank top ($10) with white side-pocketed shorts
($9) and tennis socks in an ensemble that is Man in Motion by Jockey. The nylon sneakers are by Pro-Keds.
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Clothes that score away from the court include (left) the high-fashion cotton-polyester sweat suit combining a crew-neck pullover top
(827.50) with pull-on pants (§16) by Ron Chereskin. The sneakers are by Tretorn. The all-cotton, navy-terry, drawstring-hooded blouson top
(829), with matching drawstring, side-pocketed pull-on pants (825),'is by F. Michael Glading for Mikios. The sneakers are by Dunlop. Both
racquetball racquets are by Leach. The girl's tennis shorts are at Tennis & Co., New York; the green-cotton mesh shirt is at Buffalo Weavers,
New York. These aprés-sport fashions lend themselves as easily to squash-court activities as to poolside lounging.




(left) His all-cotton summer “fisherman” knit pullover sweater ($22) is Lobo by Pen West; the cotton pants ($37.50) are by Pierre Cardin
Relax; the sneakers are by Tretorn. The linen-look “denim’ baseball jacket ($31), with red “net” shirt ($15) and white cotton-polyester
denim-look shorts ($17), are all by John Karl for Charsel. The socks are by Interwoven, the sneakers by Tretorn; the squash racquet by

Spalding. The all-cotton, olive-green blouson bowling shirt (approx. $45) and plealed, cotton-canvas pants ($60) are by New Man. The
nylon sneakers are by Pro-Keds. Her white “net" shirt is at Fiorucci, New York.

For information on where to buy merchandise featured here, see page 168.




"THERE | WAS READY 10 ENJOY
AN A&C GRENADIER, WHEN
HE SANK A 63-FOOT BASKEI.

Everything jelled my second year as
the Knicks' coach. We played the
kind of basketball that was as close
to the theory of how bas-
ketball should be played
as one end of the A&C
Grenadier I'm smoking
is to the other.

Of course, a couple of times during
the 69-70 season we seemed to un-
jell. Like in the third game of the play-
offs. At half time, the other team
had a solid 14-point lead. We just
couldn't do anything right.

In the second half we started
clicking. With 12 seconds left
to play the score was tied at
100-all. We set a play to get our
sure-shooting forward free. But
he couldnt get clear. With seven A&c

LL L
?é‘fg"%?i;?’é_"Lieﬁiiseé“fei‘ué?ﬁgﬁf ONE BEAUTIFUL
133%03?&5&3 srza(i:ovr‘!g_s“:gﬂ[lg p?:;? SMu“I“G
S e 1o ecen o EXPERIENGE.
the Grenadier Cigar that | had been

saving to enjoy after the game, it
happened. They inbounded the i

ball to their great shooting guard. i
And 63 feet from the basket, he &
jumped and let the ball fly. It went o
whooosh right through the net. And | M
watched like in slow motion as one 2
of our guys just threw his arms back
and fell backwards in a heap. While
I just let that cigar fall right back into
my pocket.

When the game went into over-
time, they lost their momentum, while
we played our steady game and won,
111-108. No Grenadier ever tasted as
good as the one | smoked after
that game.

Red
Holzman

TIME DOMD

fore |t

belore her sinking or anything

~d cargo doors on the DC-10 be
proliferation of words always
of disasters, hindsight

\

follows in the wak

being twenty-twenty.
| don't claim lo b

e seen out there, it 1s anly a que y
not if. And LNG Iis the catalyst that
nakes reform imperative, There is still a lot

2 a3 seer, but from what

we can do

Somewhere, somebody has to sit behind
a desk with a sign that says, The Buck
Stops Here.

We now have eleven federal agen

| cles—to say nothing of many more slate

d local agencies—involved in the ap
val of LNG starage sites. No wonder the

L ops nowhere

We must have more research. M.I.T. sc
entists are experimenting with the 1el form
of LNG. If it can remain rigid under stress
ind if certain engineering and economi
problems can be solved, the gel form may
be safer to store than the liquid. Strong
international control, toqgether with fre-
quent, thorough marine inspections, Is s
sential for enforeing high standards of crew
training and licensing

Site selection for storage tanks i1s cer-
tainly the most controversial point in the
whole LNG wrangle. At present proven
technology exists for offshare concrete i
nds serviced by pipelines buried under

the seabed. Two such offshore oil super

ports have been approved for the U.S. Gulf
of Mexico. One called LOOP (Louisiana
| Offshore Oil Port) will be built eighteen

ff the Louisiana coast. The other
Seadock, will be situated twenty-six miles

| out in the qulf, Safe berthing facilities

mies

| the largest tankers in the world and vast
offshore starage facilities, all constructed
within stringent environmental constraints,
prove this to be one viable option tor im-
ported LNG

Another solution involves

sing a floating

an off-the-

harbor. Today this alternative s
shelf item that is capable of receiving, stor
ing, and liguefying natural gas. With the
first plant planned for use off the coast of
Iran, Moss Rosenberg of Norway an
dl that the cost will be only an ap

proximate 60 percent of a comparable

nounc

shore plant and the harbor will be capable
of servicing half a dozen LNG tankers

Am | saying that these installations are

wccident-proof? By no means. These

1S prone to accidents

| counterparts are. But

ese solutions Is safety increased

facilities will be just

as their shore-base

basictoth
to a level that people can live with

At la
icceptable, insurable risk. Finally,
sabolage pote
Iz ned, The behemoths would no longe
ave to enter our rivers and harbors. And
2 albatross of human error would hang

st the concepl would become an

ntial would be enormous

heavily about our necks

Get it out of town. O+



CAST IN GOLD

They believed in the Hollywood casting
couch, even to the point of having
one installed in their very own living room.
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e They were screwing
for jobs in Minneapolis. If they
do itin Minnesota,
| thought, then they sure as
hell are doing
it here in Hollywood.®

; I thought that | was going
to be the one to make it on my own. | was going to do it
differently. | wasn't going to have anything to do with the
casting couch, crawling from bed to bed to further my career.
| graduated from Stanford, and | got a nice job with an enter-
tainment law firm in Beverly Hills, and | was on my way. It was
only a matter of time, right? Wrong. Nothing happened. | sat
on my ass, and to pass time, | balled sweet little starlets who
told me | had a great cock but a really backward mind when it
came to my future plans. They were all fucking their way into
the business. Why not me?

[tried it fora while. | mean, | played the Bel Air circuit; | balled
everyone, from a great movie queen (while her damn poodles
slept on the bed with us) in her Holmby Hills mansion to a
scuzzy little hippie chick who happened to be the daughter of
a producer | thought it would be to my advantage to know.
Well, | didn't really get to know him, but | did get a good case
of crabs from his acidhead child. It didn't work for me. | al-
ways felt that | was coming apart, that | had nothing to hold
on to. Then Christine came into my life, and she changed
everything.

Chris was nobody. She had just arrived in town the month
before we met, after doing some modeling in New York and a
couple of summer-stock plays on the East Coast. She was
green, butin her head she had it together and knew what she
wanted—success. She wanted what we all want—fame,
money, the good life. | met her at a screening at Paramount.
She sat in front of me with a big bruiser, and | got a hard-on
while | was fantasizing about her hair. It was hanging down
over the back of the theater seat, and | kept running my
fingers through it. When the picture was finished., | slipped her
my phone number as her date was getting up to leave. He
didn't see me. To my surprise, she called me late that night.

I was in bed, reading through a deposition that | had to work
on for a case the firm was representing. Chris and | talked for a
long time. The conversation was magical, the kind you feel

you've had so many times before, as though you've known the &

Penthouse presents another in its series of interviews uncovering the most
intimate facts of both the male and female side of a sexual relationship—
analyzed by Dr. Robert Chartham, the eminent sexologist. Couples who wish to
be interviewed should write in confidence to: The Editor, “Couples,” Penthouse
Magazine, 909 Third Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022,
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other person for years and years. We thought alike. We
wanted the same things. We loved show business and knew
that it would be our lives. We had all kinds of illusions’ about
Hollywood, but she was realistic—she knew how to deal with
her dreams. | was the green jerk who thought my talent and
sense of business would make me the new Irving Thalberg in
six months. Christine was positive that in a year she'd be the
new Farrah Fawcett. She will be. And I'm going to come close
to being another Irving—because of her.

We got together the following night after we had talked. |
had walked around all day dreaming about it. The secretaries
at the firm were all giggling about my hard-on. No kidding. If |
get turned on to someone, | just can't keep my cock soft. So
Chris and | had dinner at LaScala. We stopped in at the Back
Lot at Studio One and caught Barbara Cook's show. Then we
went back to my apartment for a drink. After we got inside the
door, we kissed for the first time, on the lips, and the electricity
was paralyzing. Her lips went from my mouth to my chin to my
chest to my crotch, and the next thing | knew, she was open-
ing my zipper and putting my throb-

rooting for me. | did just what the weeping widow wanted—
she tied me to her big four-poster bed and slapped my ass,
but when it was over, | came right out and told her that |
wanted financing for a project | wanted to do. If she could
stick something up my ass, | could stick something to her.
She financed the picture, a documentary that amazingly
won an Oscar as Best Short Subject. She had a fetish about a
guy's ass, and so | had to put up with vibrators and fingers
and carrots up there. But each time | let her, | got more money
and backing. She introduced me to the right people, the ones
who could make the picture become highly visible. That's part
of winning an Oscar. And in the meantime | quit the law firm
and took a cushy job at one of the big talent agencies. | was a
“super agent" before | even knew what the job was about.
Clients flocked to me, after | fucked them. | was learning the
power of a big dick and the quality of character called
chutzpah—guts, balls, nerve, and a whole lot of bullshit.
Christine was doing her thing at the same time. While | was
investing some money into the documentary and other proj-
ects, she invested her beautiful tits

bing cock into her mouth. | just stood
there, in my Eric Ross suit, looking
down at that mane of chestnut hair I'd
played with the night before, shoving

my hips forward and coming like 6

crazy into her throat.

Then | recovered, and we made
love tenderly and passionately on
the bed. It began to rain, and we lay
there, my head on her pussy, her
head between my legs, and her lips
just lightly touching my nuts while we
watched the stream of water cascad-
ing from the palm tree outside the
bedroom window. We talked about
what we wanted from this town. We
talked about how we were going to
get it. | wasn't really sure. | thought
that I'd work my way up in the firm
and invest some bread into produc-
tion deals and get to a producing
capacity someday. She told me | was
wrong; | had to “put out” more than

Most people
ball for instant pleasure.
We do it for that
reason and also because
it helps our careers;
it's like putting
money into the bank.

that. | explained that I'd tried the
swinging party scene, but it hadn't
gotten me anyplace. She just smiled and said, "Paul, Paul,
you don't know how to make it work for yourself. With your

. looks and this——" She kissed my cock, finishing, “You're
going to conquer this place. We're going to conquer it to-
gether.” And with that grin and self-assurance, she went back
to give her full-lipped oral attention to what needed it.

We made ourselves visible. That was the first step. She
hired a publicist, and she was fucking him, and he was
working his balls off for her. | was insanely jealous at first until
she explained that it meant nothing—she really loathed the
man—but it would profit both of us in a short while. And it did.
We started getting our names in the columns, and there was
even a picture published showing us at an opening. From that
little exposure | got better clients at the firm, and | moved up a
bit. She landed a part in a movie of the week and a role in a
play at the Music Center. We were moving up. Then | met a
woman who had recently been widowed. Her husband had
been a famous actor, and she was still wearing black. She
could do a lot for me if | did a lot for her—in bed. This time |
was able to carry it out because | had Christine at home,
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and ass into all kinds of Hollywood
people who could help her career.
She went out with a producer one
night and didn't come home for
three days. | was fucking out of my
mind, ready to call the police.
They'd been up in his beach house
in Malibu, screwing all weekend.
She let him think that it was deep
affection and love. But a week later,
when she'd finished shooting her
scenes in the TV series he pro-
duces, she was "too busy" to an-
swer his calls. And it wasn't as if he
was hurt by her contempt. Every-
one plays the game out here. It's all
understood on both ends. It's who
you know and who you blow. Usage

’ is the name of the game.

Christine and | moved in to-
gether. We bought a big house in
the Hollywood hills. We found out
that the party scene was important,

ey, N0t ONly goiNg to parties but also

throwing them. | decided that we
would give a humdinger, one even Allan Carr would regret not
having given himself. It was the hit of the social season (which
is the whole damn year) and thrust us to the top of the ranks
among the “in" crowd. It's all such bullshit, but you have to go
along with it. What's important is keeping a proper perspec-
tive. If you play the game and do all you have to do, but still
remain yourself, you won't get all screwed up in the head.
Chris and | sit back, aching from the sex and all the silly shit
we've had to put up with, and we just bust up laughing about
it. Most people ball for instant pleasure. We do it for that rea-
son and also because it helps our careers; it's like putting mon-
ey into the bank. What a job, huh? It knocks me out.

It was that way at the party we threw. When it was all over,
we sat there, at 7:00 AM., while the last few were drifting out
of the gates. We marveled that something that was so much
fun could be considered “work." Earlier in the evening | had
walked in on a scene in a guest bedroom and just stood
watching for about half an hour. A real stud actor, this famous
woman-killer, was lying on the bed, with three young
bleached-blond surfer boys (all aspiring actors, of course)



taking turns at sucking his cock. I'd never seen a homosexual
sex scene before, and it was fascinating. They didn't care that
| watched. In fact my presence helped. The actor asked me to
represent him just a few days ago, and the agency got a huge
account—ijust because | stuck around to watch him get his
rocks off.

Chris had a similar experience. In the garden, near the
tennis court, she ran into a beautiful singer who had just
finished a Carnegie Hall concert in New York, which we had
caught when we were there. The girl was drunk, and she
started telling Chris how lonely she was. Before Chris knew it,
the girl had her fingers crawling all over Christine's ass and
then the singer hiked up Chris's skirts and ate her pussy right
there and then, It paid off, too. The singer's manager, another
dike, asked Chris to do a Broadway show, but Chris had to
turn down the offer because of the series she's got coming up.

That's how it happens. Christine was right when she said
we had to learn to make sex work for us. She said the casting
couch was notdead. Man, | believed her, but | never dreamed
there would be one in my own living

h

She changed my life by making me realize that the “casting
couch"” isn't dead, as the “"New Hollywood" stories like to
maintain. She made me see that the sex thing went well
beyond casting, that it entered into every aspect of life in show
business. And she made me overcome all my preconceived
notions about sex and faithfulness and love. | thought that |
could never put up with my chick giving another dude head in
the next room. | thought I'd kill herand him! But now | can take
it—sometimes, hell, | even arrange it for herl—because |
know it's part of business. | don't feel threatened by it. I'm after
success and wealth, and our balling around is going to help
that, so what's the problem?

It sounds cold and unfeeling to people who don't know what
this business is all about. This is a hard life, a cruel one. You
have to be selfish, and you must fend for yourself. That's just
the way it is. | admit I'm materialistic, and as long as | know
that, | know what I'm after. If the other guy doesn't like it, fine.
May he find happiness elsewhere. As far as I'm concerned,
this is where it's at. But | can't survive it unless | have someone
like Christine at my side. She's

room. After the party had thinned out
that night, some woman was going
down on this teenage star who's a
real heartthrob with the teenybop-

pers these days. Everyone started 6

watching because it was exciting to
see a gorgeous older woman with
her head bobbing up and down on
some kid's hot dick. He reached up
and started playing with Christine's
breasts, and she let one fall out for
him to suck on while he was getting
his blowjob. He's nineteen, but he's a
good twenty-nine sexually! Then
another couple started balling on the
couch near the fireplace, and a guy

| made my first
round of agencies, and |
was already aching.
| knew you had to drop
your panties and
putout. | had plans

going to be a big star. She's going
to be in a new series, and it will be a
hit. She's going to do a major pic-
ture next summer. She's fucking her
way to stardom, but she has talent,
too, just as | have a real flair for
being an agent. When the right
property comes along someday, 'l
probably go into producing full-
time. Then | can cut down on the
fucking and sucking for business
and do it simply for pleasure. Chris
feels the same way, It's what we
have to do now ... and thank God
we're both oversexed! We would be
worn out, otherwise.

and his girl friend were kissing, sit- for this town! Last night Chris's director from
ting on a chair, and one of the waiters : the series came over with his chick.
was sliding his cock in between their , We had dinner and went to a pre-
mouths as they kissed. It turned into view of a new film. It was very

a big, goddamn orgy!
And then we had more popularity.
"When are you giving another

pleasant and productive. The night
before, we had the editor of a Hol-
lywood magazine and her husband

party?" everyone asked us at lunch
at The Paim. In a boutique on Rodeo
Drive one afternoon, a guy wearing fatigue pants and about a
hundred gold chains around his neck said to Chris, “Heard
your party was hot." And an old dowager who seldom ven-
tures outside her mansion except to pick up awards for her
contributions to Los Angeles cultural society sent a message
that she would be honored to attend our next party. I've heard
that she likes to watch young studs balling the girls.

That's the way it is. Oh, not everything is sex. There's the
lunching and the screenings and the parties for new books
being published and the benefits where you get cold chicken
and peas and have to sit through boring speeches by boring
celebrities. But it's all worth it. You see, the sex is such a great
part of it that it hardly seems like work; it makes it all worth it. |
learned the power of my cack. It bought me a Mercedes three
months ago. It got me an investment in a big picture due to go
before the cameras in a short time. It got me the bread to give
Christine a four-carat, canary yellow diamond for an engage-
ment present. To think that | could still be sitting on my ass in a
law office, dreaming about "making it" someday. Christine
changed my life.

over. Chris needs to appear on the
cover of that rag, and we ended up
getting it on with both of them, doing a foursome, because we
had heard by the grapevine that that's what they were into. |
got my cock sucked by three people, | banged the lady and
watched her man do the same to Chris, and then | held the
guy's cock while his cream spurted out over both the ladies'
faces. It was cool. It got Chris her cover. One night was
fucking wild; the other, very laid back and platonic. We know
when we have to put out. We have control. We know ourselves
and our lives and what we want. And that's what counts,

Now |'ve got a hard-on from just talking and remembering
all the sex stuff. And | want to fuck Chris after she talks to you.
See, | still get it up fof her on my own because | love her very
much. And that—really—is what it's all about.

| discovered something about myself a long time ago: | need
lots of love from people. | think that the major reason why I'm
an actress is that | crave the applause and approval of many
people. | come from a broken home, and | never knew what
love and affection was. So | need a lot more love than the
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ordinary person does, and | need it in many ways. | need a lot
of people clapping their hands for me. | need to be successful
in life. | need to be successful in bed as well, because that's
where the love really seems to mean something to me. | was
repressed sexually for along time, and when | finally broke out
and discovered the wonders of sex other than with my own
fingers, | became insatiable. | need the applause of an audi-
ence out there, and | need just as many people sharing my
bed with me. It's the only way | really feel wanted.

I'm in love with a wonderful guy, to quote South Pacific. His
name is Paul, and you've just talked to him. | don't know what
he told you, and | don't want to know, because | don'twantitto
influence what | have to say. | think that you should hear both
sides of our relationship. That's the only way to judge what's
really happening with a couple. We're together, we're in love,
we're going to be married, but we're still—and always will
be—separate and distinct people. By knowing that distinc-
tion and keeping sight of it, we will have a happy life together.

| like to fuck. That's the keynote of my personality. | need a
lot of it. That's another truth. Another
i3 that I'm a very talented actress,
and | know I'm as good and as beau-
tiful and photogenic as the next girl,
and thus I'm going to make it. I've
always wanted to be a star, to do
good work as an actress and have
everybody know me. | never had a lot
of people in my life loving me, caring
about me. My audiences fulfill that
need. And so I'm combining my tal-
ents—bed and acting—to make a sat-
isfying career. My life is a lark.

| came to Hollywood with abso-
lutely no dreams. | had plans. | knew
what was going to come. And | was
pretty sure how you had to go about
it. You had to drop your panties and
put out. I'd read the stories about
Marilyn Monroe, and, unlike every-
one else, | really believed that sex in
Hollywood was purely utilitarian, that
manipulation was the common de-
nominator. | was sure it was true. |
mean they were fucking in my
hometown of Minneapolis for jobs
and position—my older sister balled her way to becoming the
private secretary for a bank president. If they do it in Min-
nesota, then they sure as hell do it in Hollywood.

Sure enough. | made my first round of agencies, and my
pussy was aching. | had one agent ball me on his desk (right
out of the movies, isn'tit?), and another asked me to give him a
blowjob after he had taken me to lunch at the Polo Lounge.
While | ate my poached salmon, | was smiling as he felt up my
pussy under the table. He rented a room for an hour. It cost
him a fortune, which made me feel good, and | just gobbled
his cock as if it were caviar. None of this got me an agent. But
another guy, whom I'd let fuck me at a party he invited me to,
took me on, and | started shooting commercials. Things were
happening slowly, but they were happening. Everything | got
came from some kind of sexual adventure. | realized | had
been right. It was going to happen, all of it, everything | had
planned. You might say that | made my own luck.

But | hadn't planned on Paul. He was a miracle, an honor, a

.dream. He saw me at a screening, and | could feel him playing
with my hair while my date and | watched the picture, and that
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turned me on. | talked to him after I'd dumped my date that
night, and the next day we were in bed together. He was
humpy, hunky, hot. | adored his tight body and a hairless
chest and a prick that resembles a succulent kind of fruit with
a bulbous blossom. God created man, right? Well, Adam had
to look like Paul does, because God couldn't have done any
better than him! Being with Paul is my paradise.

And he was—and still is—the best sex I've had in my life. |
get balled by a lot of men, and | like all of them—even the
toads. All | have to do is close my eyes and fantasize some-
thing really wonderful and kinky and terrific, and | find myself
coming all over the place, as if | were a sea with depth
charges exploding, and it has nothing to do with the man on
top of me, but he thinks so, Then, presto, I've got the partin his
next film. That's how it works. But Paul is never far from my
thoughts when I'm having sex with another man. His cock
seems to reach deeper, as if striking some nerve in my soul.
When we met, Paul was a brilliant young lawyer wasting
himself in one of the big entertainment firms. He was marking
time. He should be one of the
clients, one of the famous people, |
thought to myself, not a gorgeous-
looking pencil-pusher behind a
desk, listening to the legal prob-
lems of the rich bastards in Beverly
Hills. He should be one of those rich
bastards himself. With his looks and
erotic talents, he could have been
the new Paul Newman. But he's not
interested in acting. He wanted to
produce, and he had a talent for
handling people. So he started
working the game, playing the
game, and it led to his becoming
one of the top Hollywood agents (at
only twenty-nine years of age!), and
one of these days he'll produce a
film on his own—a big one. He's
already shared an Oscar for a pic-
ture he coproduced. He's got his
future made. We both have.

Why? Because he learned how to
use his cock. Honest, it gets down
to that. We fell in love, and naturally
he wanted me all for himself. But |
felt nothing emotional for all the men | was making in Hol-
lywood. | was in it for what it could do for my career. | could
divorce the emotional from the physical. With Paul it's both;
with the others it is just physical. What's wrong with that? It
took him a long time, but he got to realize that there was no
threat in that. Now he's free enough to go ahead and make it
with many other women without feeling guilty about cheating
on me. With them it's just sex; with me it's love.

I've always known | was a good actress. And I've always
known that pussy could get me someplace. In drama school
in Minneapolis a few years ago, | finally slept with one of the
instructors who was going to be directing the biggest show of
that season. | didn't like him at all, but | instinctively knew that it
would get me something. | remember sitting propped up in
bed, watching him lick my pussy with little kisses as | smoked
a cigarette (which | always have to do after a fuck). | was

~ playing a scene, | realized. | was acting. Oh, | was enjoying it,

but being in bed with him wasn't out of emotional need. | had
done it because | wanted something in return. It was a kind of
whoring. But it was honest, because he knew what | was after..
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You lick my pussy all you want, you stick your hot dick into me
anywhere you like, in my mouth, in my cunt, even in my ass
hole, but you be sure to give me the part of St. Joan next
month when you're casting. Well, he did it all; he stuck his
cock everywhere | mentioned, and he also made me St. Joan
and gave me the biggest creative challenge |'d had so far.

The same has happened here in Hollywood several times.
The series I'm shooting now all came about because of sex
and social ties. Oh, it's generally known that I'm a good
actress. But there are a lot of good actresses out here, baby.
So it's something else that counts. Paul and | gave a party—a
small dinner party. We had made sure that there would be no
competition involved. The other guests were chosen carefully
so that they would pose no threat to what | wanted to ac-
complish. The guest of honor was a man who was well known
for producing a hit television series, and his wife, too, was, ina
different way, well known—she had a reputation for liking girls
like me. Dinner was lovely, we had coffee on the terrace, had
pleasant conversation, smoked some joints, listened to the
cast album of a new Broadway show.
Then the guests left—all but the pro-
ducer and his wife. | asked if she
wanted to see the guest house. We
have a guest house on the hillside
above our home, from which there is
a stunning view; you can see all of
the Los Angeles basin. She went up
there with me while Paul and her
husband took a swim—skinny-
dipping—in the pool.

Up at the guest house | felt her
arms wrapping around me. | let her
touch me, kiss me, fondle me. Before
long we were on the bed, making
love. She had enormous breasts and
loved having them licked and kissed
and caressed. | did my best. She
was in rapture. While we were up
there making out, Paul and the lady's
husband got out of the pool and Paul
suggested that he "go up and see
what the girls are up to." Paul would
make drinks; he did that because we
had heard that the producer was
very much into watching his wife get-
ting it on with beautiful girls. Paul just disappeared into the
house for about half an hour so that the man could get a good
look at the show. | had seen him looking in the window,
through the sliding doors, but | didn't tell the woman. | pre-
tended not to see. When | finally reached an orgasm, |
squealed loud enough for Paul to hear, thus signaling that it
was safe, that it was over. We both dressed and came down to
find the men sitting in towels, sipping brandy by the pool, as if
they hadn't missed us. The next morning Paul and | found
dried semen all over the glass doors where the producer had
shot off while watching me and his wife. The next week | got
the call from my agent that | had a starring role in the produc-
er's new TV series. The show | put on paid off,

Paul and | think alike. We want the same things, and we are
going to get them in the same way, with our bodies. A maga-
zine recently called us the new “beautiful couple” of Tinsel-
town, and it's true, because we're both blessed with great
bodies; we're both outstandingly attractive in a town noted for
ubiquitous beauties. It helps, believe me. When there are so
many beauties around, you've got to be a superbeauty.

| find nothing new or unique in Paul and Christine’s story. It is
another story of sex used for gain. Both Paul and Christine
claim to be happy and satisfied with what they are doing, but
there have certainly been others who have made this same
assertion. Their life-style precludes true happiness.

I've never thought that a woman—or a man, for that
matter—who wanted to sell her body for money and could
find takers, deserved to be classified as a mercenary.

The “casting couch” is not restricted to Hollywood, but |
sincerely doubt that actresses would choose the casting
couch if they could get a job by the merits of their acting
talents. Because Paul and Christine are talented and be-
cause the casting couch is not essential for a successful
career, | was quite surprised to read that they had both opted
forit. | am particularly curious to know whether there are very
many couples who orchestrate their careers together and
have affairs with whoever they think will help them.

Let's take a close look at Paul and Christine. Paul had a
vague idea about what he wanted
to get out of life, but he claims that
he lacked the know-how. He
thought his cock could help him,
but "“it didn't work for me. | always
felt | was coming apart, that | had
nothing to hold on to." This is the key
phrase to his whole narrative. Al-
though he wouldn't admit it, he just
lacked the guts, even the nerve, to
fight for what he wanted.

“Then Christine came into my life,
and she changed everything." This
is tantamount to an admission of
inadequacy. | don't think that Paul
realized this—unless subcon-
sciously. He was {and perhaps still
is) lacking in insight about his own
personality. "Chris was a nobody."
This statement is a rejection of his
own inadequacy. He then says,
"We're going to conquer this place
together,” and thus he reduces Chris-
tine to the necessary prop he needs
in order to get anywhere.

The saga of how they made it to-
gether makes interesting reading, although Christine is al-
ways the aggressor. She takes the initiative and coerces Paul
into going along with her plan—he in his corner and she in
hers. Paul and Christine have a penchant for flattering and
seducing people for gain. If they continue this practice in
Hollywood, they are bound to get into trouble. The business
circle in Hollywood may be quite large, but eventually the
method of securing roles employed by these two will become
common knowledge. They will be stereotyped as prostitutes
and will lose any credibility they may have. To be successful
in any business, one must have the respect of others, and
Christine and Paul are running the risk of losing this respect.

Their story reads like a fairy tale—nothing in their lives
seems to be amiss. For Paul's sake, | hope that things remain
this way, because, in view of his character, a tragic ending
seems likely. Indeed, whether these two people can continue
to prostitute their bodies is what remains to be seen. No
matter how much they proclaim their mutual love and devo-
tion, their disassociation of love and sex puts their relationship
in a very precarious position. O+—m
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THE JOHNNIE WALKER RED VACATION CONTEST, TOTAL PRIZES $50,00

First prize in our Red Sunset Vacation contest is
$25,000 to turn your dream vacation into reality, 12
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 58

Christian villagers in southern Lebanon.

27 "Making no change to decrease the
mortgage deduction; any change would
increase the deduction” (Wall Street Jour-
nal, 4-26-76),

Carter's income tax revision proposals
decrease the home morlgage interest in-
come tax deduction.

28 "Never trying to force Israel to give up
the Golan Heights" (telegram to American
Jewish Press Association, 5-25-76).

Carter's Mideastern policy has been di-
rected toward forcing lsrael to give up the
Golan, from which the Syrians bormbarded
Israeli settlements in the Galilee from 1948
until 1967.

29 "/ will always keep a walchful eye on
your industry to insure that it is not unrea-
sonably prejudiced by unrestrained com-
petition" (letter to Howard D. Samuel, then
vice-president of Amalgamated Clothing
and Textile Workers Union, spring 1976),

Carter supported a provision allowing
apparel imports to rise by 6 percent a year.
Some 500,000 members of the Amalga-
mated Clothing and Textile Workers and
the International Ladies Garment Workers
conducted a one-day work stoppage last
year in a fruitless attempt to get Carter to
cut the allowable increase In half.

30 '/ see a government that does not spy
on its citizens" (Cincinnati, Ohio, 5-27-76).

The Carter administration drafted
$.1666, which is a bill authorizing the
wiretapping of Americans who, without any
evidence that they have commilted a
crime, “collect or transmit information” in a
manner that is considered harmiul to the
national security.

31" .. but respects your dignity and your
privacy . .." (Cincinnati, Ohio, 5-27-76).
Within weeks of the inauguration, the
Carter administration asked Congress to
block implementation of newly enacted
privacy protections for bank and tax rec-
ords even before they went into effect.

32" .. and your right to be let alone" (Cin-
cinnati, Ohio, 5-27-76).

Carter proposed a corps of children who
would go from door to door to inspect
compliance with energy-and-water-
conservation measures, including check-
ing the level of water in our toilets.

33 “Just staying within the letter of the law
will never be enough for a Carter campaign
or a Carter administration"(Christian Sci-
ence Monitor, 12-13-74)

As is evident from Carter's handling of
the Lance and Helms affairs. not staying
within the letter of the law is enough for a
Carter administration.

34 "Giving Israel whatever military and

economic aid that is necessary” (6-6-76)
Carter has canceled the sale of concus-

slon bombs to Israel, reneqing on a signed

agreement by the Ford administration,

35 “We must never again keep secrel the
evaluation of our foreign policy from the
Congress and the American people. They
should never again be misled about our
options, commitments . . ." (campaign po-
sition paper: “Jimmy Carter on the CIA").

As revealed by Tad Szulc in the January
1978 Penthouse, Carter has misled the
American people, through contradictory
announcements and press leaks, about
our options and commitments in the Horn
of Africa, where the United States has en-
tered into a bizarre de facto alliance with
Communist China and Saudi Arabia to
support Somalia in its war against Soviet-
backed Ethiopia,

36 " .. | want to say that there have been
far too many ... diplomatic sleights of
hand |in U.S. Mideast policy|" (6-6-76),

There is no better example of a diplo-
matic sleight of hand than the remark made
by Secretary of State Vance on his trip to
the Middle East last year. He said that the
United States would recognize a PLO del-
egation at the Geneva conference if the
PLO would indicate its willingness to ac-
cept |srael's existence by endorsing U. N,
resolution 242, which calls for security for
all states in the region. The trickery arises
out of the fact that Article 19 of the terrorist
organization's charter claims that "the es-
tablishment of the state of Israel [is] entirely
illegal, regardless of the passage of time”
and is, according to Article 20, "deemed
null and void.” Thus the PLO's position is
that Israel is not a state and is therefore not
entitled to security under Resolution 242.
Therefore, even if the PLO were to endorse
242 it would not be Indicating its accep-
tance of Israel.

37 'Final borders between Israel and her
neighbors should be determined in direct
negotiations between the parties ... " (6-
6-76).

As president, Carter has pressed for a
reconvening of the Geneva conference,
which would include the United States and
the Soviet Union—neither of which 1s a
neighbor of Israel, Egypt, Jordan, Syria, or
Lebanon—at the bargaining table.

38 ". .. and they should not be imposed
from outsicde” (6-6-76).

Before making a trip to London in May
1977, Carter told three European jour-
nalists, as reported by The New Republic's
John Osborne, "l would nat hesitate if | saw
clearly a fair and equitable solution [of the
Mideastern crisis| to use the full strength of
our own country and its persuasive powers
to bring those nations to an agreement.”

39 "Reducing present defense expendi-
tures by about $5 to 87 billion annually”
(platform presentation, 6-10-76).

Defense expenditures for fiscal 1977,



DO YOU MAKE THESE
DUMB MISTAKES WITH GIRLS?

This Incredible Invention Has Helped Thousands of Men Get Girls ...
And It Will Work For You Too.

OR WE’'LL PAY YOU 10 DOLLARS JUST FOR HAVING GIVEN IT A TRY!!!

DO you use such sayings as: ““Would you
like to go out tonight?”" — or, *Wanlt to go
to my apartment for a drink?"" — or, *May
I have your phone-number?"

Most men do. And it’s amazing that so
muny men actually think they can get any-
where with girls using such colorless, flat,
ordinary expressions.

Your whole approach to girls is lifeless,
dull, humdrum,

You probably don’t even realize you are
making so many serious mistakes. So you
£o right on making them ... and find your-
self with fewer and fewer girls.

It's really quite sad — because it doesn't
have to be that way. Most men could easily
have all the girls they want ... if they just
knew how ““not™ 1o act with them.

A MOST VALUABLE LESSON

We are going to show you why you are
having so much trouble getting girls.

You will learn why many girls refuse to
date you (it has nothing to do with your
looks).

You will leam why you have a hard time
meeting girls (it has nothing to do with
your personality or age).

You will learn why girls won't go to bed
with you (it has nothing to do with money

. or any of the above reasons).

You will learn exacrly what you are
doing wrong.

This could easily be the most valuable
information you will ever receive. Because
once you learn what you are doing wrong,
you will be in a perfect position to star
meeting and dating girls galore.

Once you learn what you are doing
wrong, you will quickly begin to meet and
date great-looking girls. Girls with pretty
faces and tempting bodies. Girls who wear
the newesl. sexiest styles in clothes. Girls
who you only looked at and dreamed about
up until now,

But that's not all. Once you find out
what you are doing wrong, it will automat-
ically become “super easy™ for you to get
many of these beautiful girls to sleep with
you (think about that),

WHAT WE HAVE DONE FOR YOU

Through many months of research — in-
cluding personal interviews with dozens of
beautiful girls — we have leamed the most
common mistakes most men make with
girls. Mistakes that you are making right
now.

Several of the girls frankly admitted that
it it weren't for these silly mistakes, most
men could easily meet and date just about
any beautiful girl they want to.

It would take us forever to teach you
every single mistake you may be making
with girls, So what we have done is de-
veloped a system that will allow you to
check yourself whenever you approach a
girl — to make sure you are not making any

Lyn A, student, Fla.: *'I don't even
care what guys look like anymore. I get
approached by at least a dozen guys a
month. Out of them, only about two
end up taking me out. These are the
guys who know enough not to make the
usual dumb mistakes most guys

.

make."’

“mistakes'" that could blow your chances
with her.
THE ALL NEW
100% SELF-CORRECTING SYSTEM

Wouldn't it be great if we could stand
beside you, like an invisable man, and cor-
rect you every time you started to make u
blunder with a girl!

Well this is exactly what our 100%
Self-Correcring Svstem does. It is our silent
voice behind you ... ready to speak owr
whenever you are about to make a costly
mistake with a girl.

Our Self-Correcting System actually
stops you before you make the mistake; be-

fore you ruin your chances with the girl

you have your sights on.

CAN BE LEARNED
IN JUST ONE DAY

There is no hard work involved. There
are no boring details to remember. In fact,
our 100% Self-Correcting System can be
completely mastered in just one day.

This System has been rested and proven.
It works. It works because it is based on
facts ... not guesswork. So if it's girls you
want, girls are exactly what you will ger.

“DOUBLE-YOUR-MONEY-BACK"
IF OUR SYSTEM
DOESN'T WORK FOR YOU

Are we crazy?

Not really. We're just so dam sure
that you'll meet dozens of girls using
our System that we're willing to stick
our necks out to prove it to you.

What we are going to do is let you
use our /00% Self-Correcting System
for a full year. Then, if you haven't
met enough girls to last you a lifetime,
return our material to us. We will send
you back a check for double the
amount you paid for it.

Our book, How To Get Girls Using The
100% Self-Correcting System, costs 10
dollars. Think about it. A 10 dollar in-
vestment may bring you more beautiful
girls than you'll know what to do with.
And — if for any reason you don't end up
meeting and dating all the girls you have
your heart set on, you'll get back double the
amount of your investment (and we'll cry a
lot).

Maybe we are sticking our necks way

. out. But we're willing to take that chance.

So if you seriously want to find out why
you are having so much trouble getting
girls, send in the coupon now. You will
soon find it easier-than-heck to meet and
date girls (and even to get girls to sleep
with you).

Remember — if our System doesn't
work for you, you can take the refund
money (all 20 dollars of it) and have a
whopping good time for yourself ... on
us.

That's what you can do if our material
doesn't work for you.

But what if our material does work for
you? Then what?

:_Sih'crman Research, Dept. P-478 }
| P.O. Box 9204 |
| Providence, R.1. 02940
| . Yes — I want to stop making mistakes so |
| I can start to meet and date all the beautiful |
girls I ever wanted to. Here's my 10 dollars. |
| Rush me How To Ger Girls Using The |
| 100% Self-Correcting System. |
f I may use your material for a year. Then,
if I haven't met and dated all the girls | have I
| my heart set on, I may return it for |
| dme.’e—m.\'-m’caney ;‘Jark. (We will send you I
a check for 20 dollars.)
I lI understand my material will be sent in a I
| plain wrapper.
: Name__ :
| Address I
I City |
l State Zip |
| @ 1976 |



the last year of Ford, were $110.2 billion
For fiscal 1978, Carter requested $120.4
billion—an increase of $10 2 billion

40 'Appointing qualified womern early in
the adrministration and in substantial tim
bers" (statement to 51.3 Percent Comimi
tee, 6-13-76).

President Ford computed that 14 per
cent of his appointees were women. Carter
has made 367 presidential appointments
A grand total of forty-five are women- 12
percent

41 "Controlling inflation through the follow-
ing measures. . . . Standby wage and price
controls” (platform presentation, 6-16-76)

As president, Carter has not supported
standby wage or price controls.

42 "Enforcing nigidly the antitrust laws 0
energy-related matters" (platform presen-
tation, 6-16-76).

The Justice Department antitrust inves-
tigation of possible anticompetitive con-
duct by oil companies operating in the Per-
sian Gulf area is civil rather than criminal.
Similarly, its investigation of the possibility
of price fixing in intrastate natural gas Is
civil, not criminal. In a successiul civil-
antitrust action, there is no punishment for
having broken the law—just a court order
prohibiting the illegal activity in the future.

43 "Placing the importation of oil under
government authority in order to ensure

strict purchasing controls and the auction-
ing of purchase orders” (platform presenta-
tion, 6-16-786).

Carler s energy plan contains no such
provisions.

44 \We sold or gave away billions of dollars

s fast year, mostly to developing na-
tions. ... Sometimes we try to justify this
unsavory business on the cynical ground
that by rationing out the means of violence
we can somehow control the world's vio-
lence” (New York, N.Y.. 6-23-76).

Among Carter's more unsavory arms
deals with developing nations is his pro-
posed %1 5 billion sale of sixty advanced
F-15 fighter-bombers to Saudi Arabia, op-
posed by the Federal Arms Control and
Disarmament Agency.

45 'Reducing the number of bases In the
Panama Canal Zone, and possibly reduc-
ing the military forces the United States has
there" (New York Times, 6-24-76).
Carter's treaty does not "reduce” the
number of bases or military forces in the
Canal Zone; it eliminates all of them.

46 "Moving immediately toward using eco-
nomic political pressure lon] South Africa
to encourage the independence |of|
Namibia . . ." (New York Times, 6-24-76).

Carter has made no such move, im-
mediately or subsequently.

47 “Removing welfare burden from cities,

lL

"Here | am again, folks, out-scooping those male journalists by interviewing
an otherwise unapproachable diplomat. | suppose you're all wondering how | do it?"

_.
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with welfare costs being paid by the federal
and state governments” (urban policy
speech, 6-29-76).

“Mayors and governors have long been
demanding complete federal takeover of
welfare, but the basic |Carter| plan con-
tains virtually no such relief "—New York
Times, 7-28-77. -

48 "Increasing the portion of transporta-
tion money available for public mass
transportation” (urban policy speech,
6-29-78).

Carter's energy plan contains no provi-
sions increasing funding of mass transpor-
tation

49 "Keeping the price of domestic oil be-
low'the price of OPEC oil" (Deregulation of
Natural Gas Statement, Pre-Convention |s-
sues, Statement No. 57)

Carter's energy plan raises the price of
domestic oil to the price fixed by the or-
ganization of petroleum-exporting coun-
tries through a wellhead tax, which would
increase along with the OPEC price,

50 "Making public all requests for govern-
ment consideration by private or corporate
interests, and making decisions on those
requests only on the basis of merit" (Code
of Ethics, Pre-Convention Issues. State-
ment No. 71).

According to columnist William Safire,
the Sugar Users Group—a corporate inter-
est group run by a vice-president of
Atlanta-based Coca-Cola, the world's
largest buyer of sugar—came to Carter
and asked that instead of a tariff on im-
ported sugar, which would have paid
money intothe U.S. Treasury but resulted in
ahigher sugar cost to Coca-Cola, the pres-
ident propose a federal subsidy to pro-
cessors, which would force taxpayers to
pay $240 million to keep the price of sugar
low to Coca-Cola, Without making public
their request, Carter did as the Sugar Users
Group asked. It took an act of Congress to
force Carter to raise sugar duties.

51 "Making mandatory financial disclosure
for the president, vice-president, and all
those appointed to major policymaking
positions in the administration. The disclo-
sure must include financial holdings,
where assels are invested and where in-
terests exists |sic| other than investments,
in order to insure that no conflict with public
interest exist|sic] * (Code of Ethics, Pre-
Convention Issues, Statement No. 71).

Carter did not disclose the fact that he
has a stock portfolio in a branch of Merrill,
Lynch, Pierce, Fenner, and Smith in Co-
lumbus, Ga. What's more, the White House
press office has refused to disclose the
stocks in the portfolio.

52 "Opposing S.1" (Senate Bill No, 1 Pre-
Convention Statement No. 82).

Carter supported the original version of
§.1437, the federal criminal code revision
legislation known as "Son of S.1," which
retained the anti-bill-of-rights thrust of the
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SINGLE MEN Sure, single men have
more fun. The life of a “swinging”
bachelor is jumping with activity:
scads of broken hearts, reams of ad-
missions to mental hospitals, in-
stances of early death. Frank Done-
gan explodes a pet myth.

SATURDAY NIGHT, LIVE! What's It like
to live through a week with the cast
and crew of America's most depraved,
caustic, unglued, inspired late-night
television program? Jamie Delson
takes us behind the scenes.

ISSEY MIYAKE Japanese designer
Issey Miyake's flight-of-fancy fashions
are opium dreams and butterflies’
wings brought to life.

CLAIRE BRETECHER She's France's
own “Doonesbury.” She makes a living
by trotting out human (and particularly
women's) foibles, in cartoon form, for
all the world to see. Right now she's /a
premiere in her field, but the victory
hasn't been easy. Paris-based Susan
Heller Anderson tells the unexpur-
gated story.

SQUASH It's that fast-growing sport
that's a whole new dimension better
than tennis. And it's a whole new ball
game for competitive women. Viva
talks with top female squash pros.

THE MAKING OF A COVER GIRL Of
course, the whole process Is out-
and-out magic: the transformation
from a semibeautiful duckling to a
swanlike presence. Step into Guy
Fery's studio and see how it's done.

PLUS: The indecently splendid world
of chocolates; raincoats for April
showers; Shirley Muldowney test-
driving the VW Dasher; and a Viva
qguiz—How Sinful Are You?
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measure supported by Nixon and Ford.

53 “Preferring a more progressive plan to
increase gradually the maximum amount of
earnings subject to the Social Security tax
(rather than increasing the Social Security
contribution rate)" (Social Security State-
ment, Pre-Convention, No. 83).

As president, Carter proposed that the
Social Security contribution rate go up by
.25 percent in 1985 and by .75 percent in
1990

54 "Not making any substantive changes in
our tax law, or proposing any as president,
until at least a full year of very careful
analysis has passed" (New York, N.Y.,
7-22-76).

Carter's energy plan, which was issued
four months after he became president,
proposed that numerous substantive
changes be made in our tax law, including
the gas-guzzlertax and the wellhead tax on
crude oll. Last October, after less than nine
months as president, Carter proposed ap-
proximately 1,000 substantive changes in
our lax law.

55 "Limiting wage increases for federal
employees to a reasonable fiqure, so as to
encourage the private sector to restrain
wage and price demands” (press briefing,
7-28-76).

Here are some examples of Carter’s limi-
tation of wage increases for federal em-
ployees in his own office; the salary of
Joseph Aragon, special assistant, has
been raised from $26,000 to $51,000; that
of James Fallows, chief speech writer,
$20,000 to $45,000; that of Annie Tate, as-
sociate assistant for congressional liaison,
$30,000 to $42,000; that of Frances
Voorde, director of scheduling, $30,000 to
$42,500; that of Jerome Doolittle, $20,000
1o $34,000; that of Griffin Smith, Jr., $20,000
to $36,000; that of Elizabeth Rainwater
deputy assistant for research, $12,000 to
$42,500.

56 “In the county where | farm, we don't
have a doctor, we don't have a dentist, we
don’t have a pharmacist, we don't have a
registered nurse” (Beverly Hills, Calif.,
8-2-76).

Carter Farms, Inc., Carter's family cor-
poration, farms 2,000 acres, all in Sumter
County, Ga., where Plains is located. There
are 25 physicians, 8 dentists, 14 pharma-
cists, and 115 registered nurses in Sumter
County.

57 "Basing every decision as president on
strengthening the family” (Manchester,
N.H., 8-3-76).

Carter's welfare plan would weaken the
family by requiring mothers with children
more than six years old to accept a job at
the minimum wage.

58 “Keeping Congress informed on any

issue involving national security” (New York

Times, 8-22-76).
See no. 21.
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JIMMY CONNERS by Robert Bruce
1345 Avenue of the Americas
New York, N.Y. 10020 (212) 581-7726
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1290 Avenue of the Americas
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MAN IN MOTION by JOCKEY
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F MICHAEL GLADING for MIKLOS
1411 Broadway
New York, N.Y. 10018 (212) 354-5730
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489 Fifth Avenue
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JOHN KARL for CHARSEL
53 West Thirty-sixth Street
New York, N.Y. 10018 (212) 594-0678
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1290 Avenue of the Apnkricas
New York, N.Y, 10019 12) 245-5600
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9 West Fifty-seventh Street
New York, N.Y. 10019 (212) 753-6360

ACCESSORIES

PONY Sports & Leisure, Inc.
251 Park Avenue South
New York, N.Y. 10010 (212) 533-9800

DUNLOP Sport
PO. Box 1109
Buffalo, N.Y. (716) 877-2200

PRO-KEDS by Uniroyal
1230 Avenue of the Americas
New York, N.Y. 10020 (212) 489-4000

TRETORN by Bancroft Court
Woonsocket, R.I. (401) 762-4000

EQUIPMENT

AMF/HEAD
1411 Broadway
New York, N.Y. 10018 (212) 221-6446

SPALDING (div. of QUESTOR CORP)
Meadow Street
Chicopee, Mass. 01014 (413) 536-1200

LEACH CORP
5915 Avalon Blvd
Los Angeles, Calif. 80003 (213) 232-8221

EKTELON
Dept. PT-12, 7079 Mission Gorge Road
San Diego, Calif. 92120
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against the creamy beige sheets with 39 im-
peccably rendered couples, all locked in dif-
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From across the room it's anintricate design.
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59 “What did these vetoes by President
Ford] accomplish? Did they save us from
wastelul, reckless spending, as the admin-
istration would like us to believe? [ think
not" (Los Angeles, Calif., 8-23-76)

Carter has issued Ford-style threats to
veto bills that would expand spending for
farm price supports, water projects, and
educational aid to communities with large
numbers of federal employees.

60 "/ do not favor a blanket amnesty, but
for those who violated Selective Service
laws, | intend to grant a blanket pardon”
(Seattle, Wash., 8-24-76)

Carter's pardon did not apply to the en-
tire Vietnam War. It covered only offenses
committed between August 4, 1964—the
Gulf of Tonkin incident—and March 28,
1973, the suspension of the draft. U.S.
troops were first sent to Vietnam in 1960.
From 1960 through 1964 there were 1,371
prosecutions for violations of the Selective
Service laws, resulting in 1,055 convic-
tions.

61 "Minimizing government secrecy ..."
(speech before American Bar Association,
8-31-76)

Last April a task force within the Energy
Research and Development Agency com-
pleted a study which showed that, if the
price of natural gas were allowed to rise to
$2.25 per thousand cubic feet, the U.S
would have forty-five years' supply (at cur-
rent levels of consumption). Were the price
allowed to go to between $2.50 and $3.00,
it would be economical to tap supplies of
geo-pressured methane, which would be
sufficient for 1,000 to 2,500 years. Carter's
position was that gas should be priced at
no more than $1.75, based on his false
claim that higher prices would not release
increased supplies, and that we are there-
fore entering a battle zone of "permanent
energy shortage,” through which he pro-
poses to lead us as commander-in-chief in
"the moral equivalent of war.”

Because the study threatened to reveal
that his no-man's-land is potentially a gar-
den of delights, the task force was dis-
banded and its report suppressed.

62 “As a political candidate, | owe special
interests nothing" (Warm Springs, Ga.,
9-6-76).

The Trilateral Commission, to which Car-
ter owes his nomination and which in-
cludes representatives of Coca-Cola,
Hewlett-Packard, Chase Manhattan Bank,
Petro-Canada, Wells Fargo Bank, Texas In-
struments, Sears, Fiat, Rolls-Royce, Sony,
Toyota, and Fuji Bank, is at least as much of
a special interest group as, say, the Asso-
clation of Phillippine Coconut Desiccators,

63 '/ find it unacceptable that we have, in
effect, condoned the efforts of some Arab
countries to tell American businesses that
in order to trade with one country or one
company, that they must observe restric-
tions based on race or religion. These so-

| called Arab boycolts violated our basic

standards of freedom and morality, and
they must be stopped—period” (Washing-
ton, D. C., 9-8-76)

This passage contains two misleading
staterments and a violated commitment
First, not "some” but all Arab countries par-
ticipate in the boycott of Israel. Second, the
Arab boycoll does not include just restric-
tions based on race or religion, as Carter
implied. Its most important restrictions
prohibit trade with any American company
that does business in Israel or uses lsraeli
components in its products

Finally, under the regulations issued by
the Carter administration, the Arab baycott
has been stopped—but not “period.”

When the administration announced its
regulations to enforce the new law, Senator
Proxmire, one of the original proponents of
an effective antiboycott measure, charged
that sections of the administration’s rules
appeared to "violate" Congress's intent by
including loopholes enabling Ametican
business to continue complying with the
Arab boycolt.

64 "We must supply Israel unequivocally
and in the full amount necessary in eco-
nomic and military aid so Israel can pursue
peace from a position of strength and be
protected against any foreseeable attack”
(Jewish New Year's message, 9-14-76)

Carter's original policy review memo-
randum recommending severe restrictions
on arms sales excepted only Japan. Aus-
tralia, New Zealand, and the members of
NATO. It was only under strong congres-
sional pressure that Carter backed down
and exempted lsrael

65 "Removing loopholes and shelters for
the wealthy" (Economic Issues Statement,
Post-Convention, No. 133)

On March 8, 1977 a group of oilmen met
with Carter, requesting exemption of intan-
gible drilling costs from the "minimum
tax"—the tax they're supposed to pay after
they've avoided all other federal taxes
They got their $40 million loophole the very
day that Carter announced his energy pro-
gram

66 "Having the federal government enter
on behall of consumers into negotiations
with OPEC, thereby removing such negoti-
ations from the sole control of OPEC and
the big oil companies” (Energy Reorgani-
zation Statement, 9-21-76).

When reminded of this promise at a
press conference, Carter sald that he has
"no such plans at present.”

67 “There is no reason to think these
Maverick] missiles will increase security
and stability in the Middle East No ad-
ministration which was sensitive to the cli-
mate in the Middle East would let the sale
[to Saudi Arabia] go forward" (9-30-76)

Carter is letting the sale of Maverick air-
to-ground missiles to Saudi Arabia go for-
ward.

68 “/ believe my strongest quality would
CONTINLIED ON PAGE 174
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The Lotus Esprit;
automaotive euphora for a dnver
and one select companion

ESPRIT DE CAR

BY JOE KELLEHER

Advanced automotive styling features are usually lovely to look
at, but often they're hard to operate, difficult to maintain. and
impossible to live with—somewhat like having a too beautiful
lover. As you can plainly see, the Lotus Esprit is certainly
advanced. What you can't see, however, is that it is also a
comfortable, high-performance, no-problem driving machine.

If you're looking for a roomy family wagon, though, look
somewhere else. Lotus calls the Esprit a "no-compromise car
for its driver and one selected companion.” In other words, they
didn't compromise sleek, stunning styling for more luggage
space and room for extra passengers. No compromise, either,
inthe performance department. Simply put, the Espritis a finely
tuned machine, designed to pamper two occupants—espe-
cially the driver. The feeling of automotive euphoria generated
by a few hours behind the wheel of an Espritcan be matched by
very few production cars.

The pampering begins in the cockpit, which bears a striking
resemblance to that of a well-upholstered competition car. Both
driver and passenger recline in full-bucket seats, backed by
fitted head restraints. Huge doors, extending nearly the fuli
length of the passenger compartment, simplify entry and exit,
despite the low roof line. With the doors closed, you experience
two seemingly contradictory sensations. The first is one of
womblike security, created by the enveloping lay-back seats
and shoulder-high window ledges. The second is a sense of
airy spaciousness, created by the panoramic windshield's
being located nearly three feet in front of the driver's eyes; the
sloping profile of the Esprit's nose contributes to the airy sensa-
tion, since it is completely beneath the driver's ling of vision.
The total effect is like being ensconced in a space-age control
module—and one that has been lined with Ultra-Suede.

A hooded console, immediately behind the steering wheel,
contains every instrument, switch, and control necessary for
operating the car with the exception of the lights and wipers; the
high-low beam switch and the turn indicators are located on the
left-hand steering wheel stalk and the washer-wiper controls on
the right-hand stalk. The enormous, laminated windscreen is
swept by a Lotus-designed pantograph single-wiper system,
which ensures clear vision in the poorest weather conditions.

Less than forty-four inches high but seventy-three inches
wide, the Esprit has the trim, yet stable, look of a race car. The
surface finish and panel fitting of the body, doors, and hatches
is outstanding. A knee-high protective rub strip conceals the
joint where the upper and lower fiberglass body panels meet.
Foam-filled, steel-reinforced sections are molded in to make
the hull one of the strongest and safest on the road. By applying
a color coat to the mold before the fiberglass is laid up, Lotus
produces a durable finish that can always be buffed up to
remove scratches and nicks. Aerodynamically, the body is
exceptionally clean, and the low-drag wedge shape contrib-
utes significantly to the car’s on-the-road performance.

Muscle for the uncompromising Esprit is provided by an
amazing two-liter Lotus 907 engine. The fuel-consumption av-
erage is up around 25 mpg, but the smooth four-cylinder
cranks out an impressive 140 hp, capable of propelling the

plastic wedge up to 130 mph. Double overhead cams—operat-
ing four valves per cylinder—cross-flow intake-exhaust port-
ing, dual carburetors, aluminum head and block, and breaker-
less electronic ignition are some of the engine features that
reflect the extensive experience Lotus has acquired in more
than twenty-five years of race-car competition. The end result is
a highly efficient power plant, producing 1.17 hp from each of
its 120 cubic inches. Strip away the power-robbing emission-
control gadgets, and the 907 could nearly double that figure
and easily produce a whopping 200 hp,

The engine fires up quickly and then idles with a reassuring
growl. For cold starts, a manual choke on the center console
can be used judiciously until the engine warms. And when the
horses are warm and you stand on the thiottle, the 907 be-
comes a fast-revving howler that can pin you to the back of your
seat.

Even at low speeds, the rack-and-pinion steering is light but
positive, and very sensitive. Despite unequal weight distribu-
tion (41 percent front, 59 percent rear), neutral steering is
achieved by using different tires and inflation pressures fore
and aft. Up front, a pair of 195/70HR14 tires on 6J X 14 rms,
inflated to 18 psi, handles the steering. At the rear significantly
larger 205/70HR14's, inflated to 28 psi and mounted on 7J X 14
rims, deliver power to the road. Tire pressures must be checked
frequently, for a variation of even a few psi can result in under-
steering or oversteering. Fortunately, even minor pressure vari-
ations are readily detectable by the driver and can be cor-
rected easily. With proper tire pressure, the impressive corner-
ing power of the Esprit can be used to full advantage.

Mounted ahead of the rear axle, the engine is isolated from
the passenger compartment by a glass-topped bulkhead be-
hind the driver. The area behind the bulkhead is a carpeted
engine-luggage compartment, with the emphasis definitely on
the engine. Most of the area is occupied by a rectangular
engine cover, held in place by four rubber “hold-downs." Oil
and water levels can be checked via small hatches, but the
entire cover must be removed to add fluids. With the cover off,
the engine is accessible for tune-ups or other service.

Arthur Colin Bruce Chapman, founder, chairman, and guid-
ing force behind Lotus Cars, Ltd., is the Renaissance man of
the auto world. Cars built in his shops have won just about
every important racing event in Europe plus the Indianapolis
500 in the U.S. Chapman has produced a succession of sports
and grand-touring cars that have garnered critical raves from
discerning drivers around the world.

This latest Lotus creation, the Esprit, is a fitting addition to the
growing Chapman legend. If you are the exceptional driver
who can fully appreciate a "'no compromise" driving machine,
then check in with your Lotus dealer. With only a limited supply
of Esprits scheduled for shipment to the U.S. this year, they may
be in short supply by the time you get to the showroom. The
Esprit, with an AM/FM radio and dealer prep, costs about
$16,500 (plus taxes). As you hand over your check, remember
that the original lotus was a fruit said to induce a state of dreamy
contentment. Prepare to put your dreams on the road., O+
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CARTERGATEY

CONTINUED FHOM PAGE 170

be my natural inclination to derive my
political support and basic attitudes direc-
tly from the people rather than through
powerful intermediaries” (Reader’s Digest,
October 1976)

As described in Cartergate |, Il, and |1l in
the November 1977, December 1977, and
January 1978 issues of Penthouse, since
mid-1973 Carter has derived his political
support and basic attitudes through the
poweriul intermediaries of The Trilateral
Commission

69 "Il do everything | can, as president,
to stop the boycott of American business
by the Arab countries. It is not a matter of
diplomacy with me; it i1s a matter of moral-
ity" (second presidential TV debate, San
Francisco, Calif., 10-6-76)

When antiboycott legislation came be-
fore the Senate, Carter sent the nation's
chief diplomat to testify in favor of weaker
provisions, on the grounds that the admin-
istration was successfully using diplomacy
to convince the Arabs to moderate their
boycott of 450 U.S. companies (including
Ford, Motorola, RCA, Revlon, Xerox, and
Zenith) doing business with Israel. "The
members of this committee should be
aware," said Secretary of Stale Cyrus
Vance, "that diplomatic efforts have
brought about some encouraging changes
inthis area of concern. | am happy to report
that during my visit to Saudi Arabia, its
leaders informed us that Saudi Arabia will
accept positive certifications of origin.”

All "positive certifications of origin”
means is that Arabia will no longer demand
from U.S. exporters a certificate that goods
didn't originate in Israel—they'll accept
one that reads that the goods did originate
somewhere else, which is simply a cleaner
way of saying the same thing. Not only did
Carter make the boycott a matter of diplo-
macy, but also the purpose of that diplo-
macy was to suggest to the Arabs ways of
putting a respectable face on their refusal
to deal with companies that deal with Is-
rael

70 “Never attempting, through appoint-
ments to the FCC or through other actions,
to censor the television, news, or other in-
formation media" (TV Guide, 10-9-76)
Carter's try at squelching the Washing-
ton Post's story about CIA payments to for-
eign heads of state |see no. 15] was an
attempt at censorship. The original version
of the federal criminal-code revision bill,
“Son of 8.1," which the Carter administra-
tion supported, contained provisions 1o
make it possible for a judge to slap a gag
order on a reporter covering a trial even if
the order were subsequently ruled illegal
This would make it a crime to publish gov-
ernment information that had not been
made available officially to the press, and
make it a crime for a reporter—or anyone
else, for that matter—to write (or speak) a

true statement that caused economic l0ss
to a public official, his-"family, friend, or
business associates,” which a jury thought
was “improper.”

71 “Enforcing strictly laws against public
officials who break laws" (speech before
American Bar Association, B-31-78).
"Eliminating the double standard of justice
that favors 'big shot' criminals” (Detroit
Mich., 10-15-76)

Carter personally authorized the Justice
Department's plea bargain with former CIA
Director Richard Helms, who lied to a Sen-
ate committee in denying that the agency
had funneled money to opponents of the
late president of Chile, Salvador Allende
Helms was not prosecuted for perjury but
allowed to plead "no contest” to mis-
demeanor charges, for which he was sen-
tenced to a $2,000 fine. The head of the
committee, Senator Church, commented,
‘| thought there was to be an end to the
double standard of justice for the big
shots.”

72 "Opposing the sale of arms lo Egypt
that could be used in a strike against Israel”
(St. Louis, Mo., 3-31-76).

On July 26, 1977, Carter informed Con-
gress that he wished to sell Egypt the fol-
lowing items:

*» Fourteen C-130 Hercules military
transports for ferrying troops and supplies,
valued at $180 million
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= Twelve pilotless, reconnaissance drone
aircraft worth $30 million

* Six sophisticated reconnaissance
cameras for aircraft already owned by
Egypt, costing $7 million.

All of these weapons could be used in a
strike against |srael

73 “Aid should not be used in a carrot and
stick fashion. . . . Israel must feel secure in
the support that it expects from America in
order to take the necessary risks for peace”
(letter to Jewish Telegraphic Agency, 10-
18-76),

In an interview aired on the Canadian
Television network on October 2, 1977
Zbigniew Brzezinski, Carter's national-
security adviser, was asked whether "there
Is some indication, sir, that the United
States is going to be hard on Israel
perhaps harder than previous administra-
tions have been.” Brzezinski replied: "The
United States has a direct interest in the
outcome of the Middle Eastern conflict.
And, therefore, the United States has a
legitimate right to exercise its own lever-
age, peaceful, and constructive, to obtain
a settlement.”

74 “| will work with the Congress, as the
Ford administration has been unable to do,
to deregulate new natural gas. The decon-
trol of producers’ prices for new natural gas
would provide an incentive for new explo-
ration and would help our nation’s oil and
gas operators attract needed capital” (let-
ter to governors of natural gas-producing
states, 10-19-76).

Carter's energy plan did not call for de-
regulating the price of any natural gas

75 "Sending an emissary to Lebanon on a
fact-finding mission within one month of
inauguration” (statement on Lebanon, 10-
23-76).

Carter has sent no emissary.

76 "Vice-President Mandale will be my top
staff person” (Plains, Ga., 12-13-76).

Hamilton Jordan is Carter's top staff per-
son,

77 "All |[my| common stock is being sold,
consisting of 100 shares of Rich's, Inc., and
956 shares of Advance Investors"
(Americus, Ga., 1-4-77).

Carter has not sold the stocks contained
in his portfolio at the Columbus, Ga.,
branch of Merrill, Lynch.

78 "Further steps are needed to insure that
former government officials cannot use
their personal contacts gained in public
service for private benefit" (Americus, Ga.,
1-4-77).

The president's son Jeff and Jeff's wife,
Annette, solicited bids from publishers for
a book of photographs of the Carter family
in the White House, doing so in a letter that
hinted that Carter himself would write the
foreword. Presumably, such a book would
continue to earn royalties for the Carter
family after the president’s term expires.
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Complete Control For The Over Eager Male
STA-POWER SPRAY
Now You Can Go On and On and On

Does garly chimax stop many exciting moments of
sexual intercourse? Thes isa common problem that
Sta-Power will help you with, Sta-Paower Spray
contains benzocaing and % three times strongor
than our cream, It i a safe, proven, scaentilic
compound thal can be sprayed diectly on the
pemis without the knowledge of your partner, |t
will help you delay youwr climax in ordar to
coincide with that of your partner. You will fesl
and appreciate the improvement the very farst time

that you use it

STA-POWER SPRAY $6.95

For A Better Erection That Will Astound
You And Delight Your Partner

ERECTION PILLS

Results Are Immediate and Long Lasting
Don't leave her unsatistied, Evection Pills can make
aven the impest of men poweariul, Give her whal
she's craving. Be the big man you alv.ays wanted to
Be. T his preparation s a must for those of you who
are having difficulties in obtaining and mantaining
a fullilling erection. Instant action guaranteedq
Your maney back f not completely satisfjed

ERECTION PILLS $6.95

Not Getting It Up Lately?

STA-POWER PILLS

For A Terrific Rise — Erection Supreme

Has a stimulating power. ldeal for a balling hot
time, Wil enable you 1o go on and on and on
What mare can we say than is dlready sald by the
name of this fine preparation, Effects will last for
nours, Also deal for turning her an, This pil will
do everything we say if will ar your money will be
immaediately refunded. This pidl can be mixed n
any lype of drink

STA-POWER PILLS $5.95
A

)

GETWHATEVERY MAN NEEDS
WITH FANTASTIC PLACEBO SEX AIDS

POTENT PHARMACEUTICAL PRODUCTS, INC. P-4?8‘(|
P.O.Box 535 Cooper Station New York, N.Y.10003

IN SEX?

Do You Need Help?
INSTANT ERECTION CREAM
Create a New Dimension of Sexual Delight

Instant Erection OIl Is scientifically formulated to
help you get an instant erection when rubbed on
the head of the penis, It is skillfully compounded
into a sensuous true frult flavored oil base. When
rubbed briskly onto the head and shaft of the
penis, it causes a flow of blood to rush inta the
penis, giving you an instant erection, Not only
should it give an instant erection, it should cause
the penis to get harder and larger far a prolonged
period of time, Like the Instant Erection Cream,
this new and amazing product Is for men who have
tried everything else and have no luck, No longer
need you let the best of joys that life has to affer
Pass you by. With this fantastic product you too
can now stand up and be counted, You owe it to
yourself to try some today.

CREAM $6.95

Guaranteed To Make Her Hot

IMITATION SPANISH FLY & GINSENG
Do You Measure Up? You Can.
Unbelievable in Their Effect,

Ginseng is a plant which is chiefly grown in the Far
East, especially in China. The Chinese have used it
as an aphrodisiac for over 1,000 years, Ginseng has
recently been introduced into the United States
and s wvery popular, Legendary writings say
Ginseng is highly effective in awakening and
producing sexual desires In men and women alike,
We have added our imitation Spanish Fiy to the
Ginseng to make it work faster and longer, We have
also made |t easier and more pleasant to take now,
in a capsule, We are making it available to you, the
public, at a price you can afford. If yvou need
Ginseng you cannot afford to be without it,
Ginseng is sometimes called “*The Turn-On Root",
To quote S, Steingold™ ., . if you think vou have
been turned on before you ain't seen nothing yet'’,
Try our Ginseng with Spanish Fly Capsules and
find out what he means,
mixed into any drink,

24 TABLETS $8.95

Can be emptied and
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Discover Air
The Beautiful Way To Sleep

The =
Original
Velveteen

| AU IJ;

Factory

Direct s

Prices from

The Warld's Most Comfortable Mattress
With Independent Air Coil Support

{!asunprecedemadn'ﬂhopedlcvalueasapermanenrmanress
ot o oty Adi

Two people can sleep on a full, queen ar

your body evenly and independently.

cigarette lighter. $29.95each Do not be confused by inferior
P " imitations. This is the original,

once priced as high as $119.95.
Because ol recent direct-Irom-
m turer arrang
have been able to elim
middieman costs and pass

A Permanent Bed

49

The AIR COIL BED has become synanamous with the most revelu-
tionary and luxurious way to spend a third af your life. You are
gently but firmly supported by 100% air instead of metal springs
and stuffing. Many chiropractors agree the structured Air Coll Bed

' igl justs to your comfort. The Air Bed is an
experience in rest or play unmatched by any other support struc-
ture. It takes the seasickness, immobility, and weight out of
waterbeds, Yet, it gives you the same “give and take' sensation.
Ing size bed virtually un
disturbed by the other's movements. This is because the air coil
construction - with multiple controlled air chambers - supports

Store it on a shell, take it camping, use it in your van, boat, sum-
mer home, on a floor or in a frame. Sunbathe and float on it. All
8" h1gl6 standard sizes Twin-39"x74", Double-54"x74", Queen
60"xBO", King-74"xB0". Inflates in minutes with any air pump or
cannister vacuum (Adapter included). Durable 20 gauge poly vinyl
cleans with soap and water. Repair kit included. 1 year manufac-
turer's warranty High Powered Air Pumps. AC pump operates m Address
from standard electrical outlet DC pump operates from aulol

permanent, red velveteen airbed,

3 s, we
inate all

ant savings directly to you. -

* Slesping = A Water Raft
* Camping * A Van Bed
* Boating = A Play Pad

Please send me the following Air Bed(s)
not satisfied | can return in 10 days lor a refund.
I Twin $49.95(Item 2339)

(o ———

Full $69.95(ltem 2354)
Queen $79.95(Item 2360)
King $99.95(Item 2374)
I Add §4.95 per bed for shipping and handling.
Illinois Residents add 5% sales fan
Alr Pumps-$29.95:  AC(item 0004)  DC(tem 000S)
l Check or M.O. Enclosed
Please Charge My Credit Card
Bank Americard | Diners Club
I Master Charge American Express
Carte Blanche
Credit Card No.
l Master Charge No
Name

Exp. Date

City
State
I Signature

Zip
Hiig ot i

Call Toll Free
800-323-2272
Minois Call
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way that has never been done
before: explicity

The closest thing
to wearing nothing at all.

ﬂ' TATLIFIAL SIING -
Mother Nature made love .

one of her most joyous and tender
moments. And in keeping with that
spirit, we made Fourex Natural
Skins the most natural contraceptive
you can buy.

You see, Fourex is a natural
tissue membrane with the texture
and sensitivity of soft skin. Thev're
so sensitive that every nuance of
your natural warmth is communi-
cated. And they're lubricated in
such a way as to enhance that sensi-
tivity. Fourex Natural Skins are
available in the unique blue capsule
or, if you prefer, rolled in the con-
venient foil pack.

Take your pleasure.

FOUREX™XXXX

Saold in Drugstores
Manufactured by Schmid Laboratories. Inc..
Little Falls, New Jersev Q7424

MU L

.

EVERYTHING YOU ALWAYS WANTED TO

KNOW BUT WERE AFRAID TO ASK

ABOUT MAKING LOVE THE GAY WAY.

N [NTIMATE
GUIDE FOR
GAY MEN TO
THE PLEASURES
OF A GAY
LIFESTYLE

mmnzi.svsu? OR CHARLES SIVERSTEN
DERTHA HARRS d EDMLIND WHITE
- ——
These are two of the finest Send chex
sexual aid books ever written. for $6.95 each plus $1.00
Because they explore homosex-  each fo Penthouse Book Society,
ual and lesbian techniquesina Q09 Third Avenue, New York, NY

10022 NY residents add 8%
sales 1ax
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79 “We will move this year a step forward
toward our ultimate goal-the elimination of
all nuclear weapons from this earth” (inau-
gural address, Washington, D. C., 1-
20-77).

Carter had indicated that he favors a
step toward an entirely new generation of
nuclear weapons—the development of the
neutron bomb, which minimizes damage to
property and maximizes damage to
people

80 "All federal judges and prosecutors
should be appointed strictly on the basis of
merit, without any consideration of political
aspects or influence.”

Carter forced the resignation of U.S. At-
torney for New Jersey Jonathan Goldstein,
a registered Republican, so that he could
be replaced by a Democrat. These are his
judicial appointments so far. federal
judges—thirty-one Democrats, no Repub-
licans. U.S. attorneys—fifty-five Demo-
crats, 1 Republican

81 "This is the first major indication of a
permanent energy shortage” (Pittsburgh,
Pa., 1-30-77).

There is no energy shortage now and no
possibilty of a permanent energy short-
age. The lllusion of a shortage has been
created by the Arab production cutbacks,
which the Carter administration had done
nothing to oppose, and by federal regula-
tory policies that make it disadvantageous
for oil companies to drill for oil in the United
States

82 "My intention has always been, as ex-
pressed many times during my own politi-
cal campaign, that natural gas should be
deregulated for a limited period of time, on
a test basis—I| would say for a four-year
period of time" (Pittsburgh, Pa., 1-30-77).
OnJanuary 16, 1976, in an ad in the Des
Moines Register, Carter said, "I support
legal restrictions to allow a ‘reasonable
profit' on oil and natural gas rather than
allowing prices to be set without restric-
tion." But he told an astonishing series of
lies and flip-flops: he came out in his cam-
paign statement against deregulation,
then, after ten days in office, he claimed
that he had always come out for deregula-
tion; and three months later he announced
an energy plan that continues regulation.

83 "Whenever a regulation is issued, it will
carry its author's name" (TV "fireside chat,"
2-2-77).

Federal regulations do not have "au-
thors.” As John Snow, then head of the
National Highway Traffic Safety Administra-
tion, said: "l don't want to be difficult, but
you take that requlation we put out the other
day on anthropomorphic test dummies
There must have been twenty or thirty
lawyers and engineers who worked on it.
Does he want all of themn to sign it?"

84 "Recently, Secretary of State Vance took
atrip to the Middle East . . . to explore some
common ground for future permanent

CONTINUED ON PAGE 178
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BEST FACE FORWARD

The latest skin products to
improve your complexion and keep it
looking young and healthy:.

BY ED EMMERLING

Men's skin care lagged far behind that of women until about
ten years ago. Then, more and more, men began realizing
that they could take a more active part in enhancing their
appearance, and a delighted cosmetics industry met the
challenge of a new and vital market by offering hundreds of
new products that focus attention on men's skin care. There-
fore, there's really no excuse for not giving your skin the
attention that it deserves. Some overzealous advertising
would have you believe there's a lot of work involved, but,
really, caring for the skin just means being good to your face
regularly. The future of your face will depend on it.

Your skin-care regimen really begins after you've washed
and shaved. Use only the
products necessary for
your skin typey(normal, dry,
or oily), whidh you can

select from a@p array of
after-shave ba astrin-
gents, moisturigers, facial
masks, and miassages.

by providing it w
tection it needs

conditions assailing it.
Consider thesi
about some of the/pro
available. Astringents
alcohol splashes' concen-
trate especially on oily skin,
smoothening it by minimiz-

'
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Pictured above; WIND DRIFT Sport Lotion, ENGLISH LEATHER Soft After-Shave
for dry skin, PIERRE CARDIN After-Shave Balm, YSL After-Shave Balm,
MAXIMUS Placenta Cream and Avocado Oil with Vitamin E and Gel Masque,
ARAMIS 900 After-Shave Soother, MACHO After-Shave Cenditioner and All-
Weather Skin Moisturizer. Women's skin products include ULTIMA'Il Skim Milk
products, CHANEL No. 1 Body Lotion and Skin Supplement Créme, and
CHARLES OF THE RITZ Gel Cleansers.

ing the pores. Lubricating lotions and moisturizers help to

- lock In water and active oil, which naturally dry skin needs

badly. Facial masks (clay and gel form) take toning one step
farther by stimulating circulation and leaving the skin with a
healthy glow. Finally, facial massages and saunas are good
for all skin types, because they leave the skin plump, soft,
and, for the moment, wrinkle free.

In addition to products designed for facial care, there are
those that are used for toning the rest of the body after you
shower,or bathe. Again, depending on your skin type, these

p @

. special body splashes, rubs, and moisturizers put back into
W

things that have been re-
moved. Application twice
or three times
should be suffig

'8kin some of the desirable

problems sh
frequency i
quirgs enly a few mif
yourtime each day, a

essential to follow.ane if you
want a really good com-
plexion that keeps yi

enough sleep an
and maintaining a
well-balanced di
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CARTERGATE V

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 176

peace there, so that Israel might have de-
fensible borders so that the peace com-
mitments would never be violated and that
there could be a sense of security about
this young country in the future” (Washing-
ton, D. C., 3-7-77).

Carter's notorious "defensible borders”
statement was jumped on by commen-
tators as a "gaffe” and an "inconsistency.”
Carter characterized it more accurately
two days later when, restating that he
would tolerate only "minor adjustments” in
Israel's 1948 borders, he dismissed his
statement about defensible borders as
“semantics.” Its semantic purpose was to
imply that the cease-fire lines of 1948 could
be defended by Israel against the laser-
guided tanks and surface-to-surface mis-
siles of three decades later, In reality, Vance
told all the Middle East leaders that the
Carter administration wants Israel to go
back to its 1948 border, which passes
within twelve and one half miles of Tel Aviv,
cuts through downtown Jerusalem, and
surrounds the rest of the city on three sides.

85 “/ can guarantee you that when you fill
out your income-tax form for 1977, it will be
much simpler. There is no doubt about it. If |
don't do that, | will have broken my word of
honor, and | don'tintend to break it" (Wash-
ington, D. C., 3-25-77).

Form 1040for 1977 has exactly the same
number of lines as Form 1040 for 1976
sixty-six. The only difference between the
1976 and 1977 forms is the order of the
items. There has been no simplification. In
fact, because total income, taxes, and
credits are no longer summarized on the
first page, it is arguable that the 1977 form
is more complex,

86 "The United States will not be the first
supplier to introduce into a region newly
developed advanced weapons systems
which would create a new or significantly
higher combat capability” (Washington, D.
C., 5-19-77).

The Beirut newsmagazine Events noted
that “in what seemed to be a breach of his
own policy guidelines, Carter asked Con-
gressto approve the sale to Iran of seven of
these highly sophisticated flying radar sys-
tems [the newly developed, advanced
Boeing E-3A airborne warning-and-control
system (AWACS)|, which consist of Boeing
707 jel aircraft packed with electronics,
each with a mushroomlike radar scanner
sprouting from the rear of the fuselage.”

87 "U. S. arms sales abroad in fiscal 1977
total $9.9 billion" (message to Congress).

According to the Pentagon, the actual
figure is $11.3 billion.

B8 "We desired to set the precedent of
having the president's income tax re-
viewed" (Deputy Press Secretary Rex

Granum, Washington, D. C., 6-8-77)

Granum's press briefing came on the ai-
ternoon of the day that Newsday, the Long
Island newspaper, reported that Carter's
1975 income taxes were being audited,
After reporters refused to believe the White
House, Carter's press aides admitted the
IRS, not the president, had initiated the au-
dit.

89 “H.R. 5262 would require us to vote
against any loan to a country where humarn
rights were being violated” (letter to Sen.
Hubert Humphrey, Congressional Record,
6-14-77).

The bill Carter was opposing contained
an amendment by Representative Badillo
of New York that would not have required
the U.S. representative to such institutions
as the World Bank to vote against “any"
loan to a country where human rights were
being violated. The amendment applied
only to "any country which engages in
gross |emphasis added] violations of in-
ternationally recognized human rights, in-
cluding torture or cruel, inhumane, or de-
grading treatment or punishment, pro-
longed detention without charges, or other
flagrant denial of the right to life, liberty, and
the security of person, and including the
providing of refuge to individuals commit-
ting acts of international terrorism, such as
the hijacking of an aircraft.” Moreover, if
such a loan "is directed specifically to pro-
grams which serve the basic human needs
of the citizens of such country,” the Badillo

NTERNAL
SERVICE

INCOME
TAX
FORMS
]

‘Have a seat.”
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The new Bose’Model 501.
It shapes the sound to fit your living room
and your music.

The new Bose Model 501
Direct/Reflecting® speaker
captures the realism of live
music by using room-wall
reflections to recreate the
balance of reflected and di-
rect sound you hear at a live
performance.

At the same time, the ex-

clusive Bose Direct Energy
Control lets you adjust the
radiation pattern of the
outward-firing tweeter for
the size and shape of your
room, and for your music.
Broader, for the sweep of a
symphony, or tighter, for the
intimacy of a vocalist.
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_ Fo Jﬁddescﬁplionofmemlmlmdmehechnologybemnd

The Mountain, Framingham, Mass. 01701. You will receive a ful
é?y of Dr. Amar Bose's article on "Sound Recording and Reprod on,
Cabinets are walnut-grain vinyl veneer. Patents issued and pcncting’.-'_"”

Two extended-range,
3-inch tweeters deliver
crisp, clean highs, while the
high-performance 10-inch
woofer produces very deep,
powerful bass with practi-
cally no distortion. And an
innovative Dual Frequency
Crossover™ network lets
tweeters and woofer play si-
multaneously over more
than an octave, for smooth,
open midrange.

Hear the new Model 501,
the speaker that shapes the
sound to fit the way you lis-

_ ten to music, at Bose

dealers now.
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The Direct Energy Control lets
adjust the radiation pattern of the
outward-firing tweeter.




Shaped

for extra pleasure.

NuForm® Sensi-Shape
is an innovative, scientific
_achievement in male contracep-
tion. NuForm’s specially designed
shape allows for greater freedom of move-
ment inside the contraceptive...for better, more
natural sensation for each of you. You'll both see the
difference in NuForm’s flared shape and pleasing tint. You'll
also feel the difference in increased pleasure never before expe-
rienced in a male contraceptive. Electronically tested NuForm comes
in a choice of lubricated or non-lubricated. Available in drugstores.

Free Sample Offer —
We would like to send
you Free samples of
the scientifically de-
signed NuForm, both
Sensitol® Lubricated
and Non-lubricated
forms, plus our booklet
“There's a great new

form of contraception
you should know
about”. Send your
name, address and zip
code with 25¢ for
handling to:

Schmid Labs., Inc.

i Cdiar e M Hillside, N,J, 07205

Also available in Canada.

PANTIES TO MAKE HIM PANT.

A Blue G-string. GX04. $5.00

B. Red open crotch, bikini, Lace
front panel. GX10. S4.00

C. Shrimp color G-string.
GX07. $500

D.Open crotch red bikini. Black
front panel. GX01.  $4.50

E. Snap open black G-string.
GX14. $5.00

F. Beige lace G-string. GX32. $5.00
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H. Black open crotch bikini
GX20. $450

garment. Send fo Evelyn Rainbird
Ltd.™, PO. Box 548, FDR Station, NY,

4 weeks for delivery.

EVELYN RAINBIRD LTD™

L P.O. Box 2256, Depl. A,

G. Open front red bikini, GX35. $6.50

Allin S-M-L. Add $1.00 p & h for each

NY10022. NY residents add tax. Allow

amendment would have allowed the U.S.
representative to vote for the loan. In the
wake of Carter pressure against the bill, the
amendment was deleted.

90 "We ought not to evolve a complicated
position in a sensitive area, like the Middle
East, in secret and then spring it on peaple
or neqgotiate privately” (ABC-TV interview,
Plains, Ga., 8-10-77).

The joint U.S.-Soviet communique on the
Middle East, which recognized "the legiti-
mate rights of the Palestinian people"—the
PLO code phrase for the destruction of
Israel—was negotiated secretly between
Secretary of State Cyrus Vance, National
Security Adviser Zbigniew Brzezinski, and
Soviet Ambassador to the US. Anatoly
Dobrynin, Carter stalf chief Hamilton Jor-
dan first learned of the statement's exis-
tence by hearing about it on the radio on
Saturday night, October 1, Stuart
Eizenstat, Carter's chief adviser on domes-
tic affairs, first read about it in the newspa-
pers, Vice-President Walter Mondale was
unaware of the statement until after it had
been released

91 "At almost all times, Bert Lance had
more than enough on deposit in other ac-
counts to cover his overdraft” (Washington,
D.C., B-23-77)

While he was running for governor of
Georgla in 1974, Lance's campaign ac-
counts at Calhoun National Bank, which he
headed, were overdrawn by as much as
$228,151. His personal overdrafts rose as
high as $110,000, and those of nine rela-
tives soared as high as $450,000. At no
time did Lance have more than $110,000
on deposit at the bank

92 “There has been no evidence of either
illegalities or unethical conduct [by Bert
Lance]..." (Washington, D.C,, 8-23-77).

Federal bank examiners and the comp-
troller of the currency reported that Lance
had violated laws prohibiting loans of more
than $5,000 from a bank to any officer of
that bank and requiring reports to the direc-
tors of the Calhoun National Bank and Na-
tional Bank of Georgia on his loans and
outside business interests

93" . . andno conductthat was contrary to
the normal practices that exist in the bank-
ing circles in our country” (Washington,
D.C., 8-23-77).

“He's certainly in the extrerme minarity,” a
Virginia banker told the New York Times
about Bert Lance. A Detroit banker said:
"Of the 14,000 banks in the U.S., | don't
think you'll find one-half of 1 percent have a
Bert Lance.”

94 “Guaranteeing adequate price sup-
ports on a parity level which assures farm-
ers a reasonable return based on their cost
of production” (lowa agriculture speech,
8-25-76)

Carter has threatened to veto such legis-
lation, and farmers have brought tractor
convoys o Washington and state capitals



1o dramatize their inability to make ends
meetl

95 "Disputes that have existed for 2.000
years |in the Middle East| can't be resolved
In one peace conference” (interview in
Jerusalem Post, 9-12-77).

The dispute between Israel and the
Arabs dates only from the 1920s, when
officials of the British Mandate in Palestine
encouraged anti-dJewish agitation in an at-
tempt to drive Jewish settlers out of the
country so that the Middle East could be
turned into a collection of weak Arab mini-
states, dependent on England. In 1919 the
Emir Faisal, king of the Hedjaz in what is
now Saudi Arabia and leader of the Arab
revolt against the Turks in World War |,
signed an agreement with Dr. Chaim
Weizmann, head of the Zionist Organiza-
tion, supporting the establishment of
Israel

96 "The attorney general has not consulted
me nor given me any advice on the Helms
question” (Washington, D.C., 9-29-77).

Shortly after it was disclosed that the
Justice Departrment had entered into a deal
with former CIA Director Richard Helms not
to prosecute him for perjury for telling a
Senate committee that his agency had not
participated in the overthrow of the dema-
cralically elected Allende in Chile, Attorney
General Bell said he had met with Carter in
the Oval Office on July 25, 1977, and had
told him that there was a prosecutable
case against Helms. Bell said that "the
president authorized us to determine the
leasibility and possibility” of plea-
bargaining with Helms

97 "We must face an unpleasant fact about
energy prices. They are going up, whether
we pass an energy program or not, as fuel
becomes scarcer and more expensive to
produce” (Washington, D.C., 11-8-77)
Prices are not automatically “going
up"—they are being deliberately, extor-
tionately, raised by the Arab-dominated
OPEC cartel. These countries are not rais-
iIng the oil price because “fuel becomes
scarcer and more expensive to produce.”
The cost of lifting a barrel of oil in the Middle
East—including recapture of the invest-
ment in exploration and drilling plus a 20
percent profit on that investment—comes
1o a grand total of ten to twenty cents. Yet
the Arabs charge us nearly thirteen dollars
for that barrel. Carter s telling a half-truth
on one point: prices will go up whether we
pass his energy program or not—because
It contains not a single provision for mod-
erating the price-setting power of OPEC

98/ don'tintend to break a single promise.
I'm giving you my word of honor" (Man-
chesler, N.-H., 2-10-76)

99 "/ will never make a misleading state-
ment” (Daytona Beach, Fla., 10-29-75)

100 */ will never tell a lie” (Daytona Beach,

Fla., 10-29-75). O+

A

Most men know they're not getting enough
exercise to keep their bodies in shape.

Ten years as a fitness coach has taught
me one important fact: most men will not
stick with a training program long enough
for it to do them any good, unless the
training is fast, easy and shows results
right away.

Bullworker gets a top score on all three
counts:

—it's fast: each exercise takes only 7 sec-
onds and the complete workout can be
done in about five minutes

—Iit's easy: any man between 15 and 65 in
good general health can perform the full
program without getting tired

—Yyou see your results right from the very
first day on the built-in Power-meter
gauge. After two to three weeks of regular
training, most men can expect to measure
an extra inch or two of muscle on their

Fitness
IS my

| RECOMMEND
BULLWORKER®
BECAUSE IT’S FAST,
IT’S EASYAND IT
REALLY WORKS!

Bob Breton says "'l earn my living by keeping

top executives in peak physical shape. My clients
Insist on maximum results with minimum time
and effort, | recommend Bullworker

because it's fast, it's easy and it really works."

shoulders, chest and biceps—and an inch
or two less flab around the middle.

And that's just the start: there are spe-
cialized exercises for building-up or trim-
ming-down any part of your body you
want to. What's more since Bullworker
training is progressive, you perform better
each time. Yet the training always seems
easy since with every workout your
strength increases by about 1% —that's an
increase of up to 50% in just three
months, and |'ve seen many men go on to
double and even triple their strength. For
my money, Bullworker is the most ad-
vanced home trainer on the market. | use
it and recommend it to any man who wants
to get back in top shape fast.

For free details about Bullworker Fitness
Training, recommended by fitness ex-
perts, champion athletes and nearly two
million enthusiastic users the world
around, mail coupon for FREE BOOKLET
today. No obligation, no salesman will visit.

BULLWORKER SERVICE, 201 Lincoln Bivd., P.O. Box 20, Middlesex, N.J. 08846 251
e T T T T R e e e e 3
| BULLWORKER SERVICE, Dept. BW3034 |
| FHEE BnnKlET 201 Lincoln Blvd., P.O. Box 20, Middlesex, N.J. 08846 |
{ Please send me my FREE full color brochure I'
| 24 pages of about BULLWORKER without obligation, |
' action photos  NO salesman will visit, |
| in full color

Age.
II show you how hame please print a :
to build a
| powerful body Street Apt-No I
| in just five it |
| minutes a day ¥, T ]
| State zp— |
' Canada: Home delivery duty paid Ask for FREE booklaet I

e o o o e e e e e e e S S e S S e Y —— |
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 41

A SWITCH IN MIND W R et R

I'm twenty-one years old and married. We g : ’ > | ﬁ ﬁ

have sex only about five times a year. Why? A A LV
Because my penis is very, very small. It's L - -

only four and a quarter inches long. When

we fuck, which is not very often, she gets

hot and asks formore. But | have no more to

give her | even used a dildo, the kind you | Prolongs sexual pleasure.

put over your own perus, but it fell off. What
can a person do? {

Maintain Desensitizing Lubricant for
men is effective in helping to control pre-
mature climax and therefore prolongs sex-
When a woman begs for more, she's not ual pleasure for both partners. Maintain is
necessarlly asking lor more cock; she's colorless, non-staining, odorless and safe
1 to use. Now you can be a more sensitive
lover, by becoming less sensitive—no more
fighting to control your natural response.

Available at your local pharmacy with-
out prescription. For free sample send
25¢ (handling) to Schmid Labs, Inc., P.O.
Box 2259, Dept. A, Hillside, N.J. 07205

asking lor more sex There's no way you
Fradatick's of Hollywood = oLy
610 Hollywood Blud Dept 3724 can increase the size ol your penis. Even i
Hollywood, GA 90008 p T i .
! you could, I'don't know if that would neces-
sarily solve your problem. Some men witf
big organs have been the lousiest fucks
ﬁ\ I've encountered. They come on to you with
o —— PS)’CH'C _— their ten inches and think all they have to do
Can bewitch (mesmerize) loved ones is stick it in and you'll go wild, No way. | can

others to your bidding. take a small penis, but | need a lot of tech-

Write requests ® ?::ATEDM appreciated nique. That's probably what you need
PO Box 10154, Depr, M. Eugene, Oregon 97401 technigue. You don'l |1m¢d a switch In
Phone anytime: (503)342-2210 or .1&1-2441) penises. What you should have is a switch
in mind

GLAMOUR MODELS

lor photographers and artists T}{E BE ST OF BOTH W(jHng

: fer 3 I'm a fernale student at a southern college
Although I've had sexual experiences with Schmid Laboratories. Inc. Makers of
men, I've often fantasized having sex with a Ramses® NuForm? Fourex® and other fine

bty woman. My boyfriend and | have always | @milyplanning products
o STARFIRE, Deqt, H-A been very open aboul our fantasies, and

#.0. Box 5363, Sherman Oaks, Ca, 01403
= he knew of my lesbian dreams. However,
as much as | wanted to go to bed with SUPER "IBE
someone of my own sex, it couldn't be just

any woman. She had to be one | was al-

The amazing dual control, triple action

tracted to both physically and mentally. Un- vibrator. It can vibrate with the toughness
fortunately for me, | knew of no way to ap- that you desire or as gently as you re-
proach other females who felt the same quire, plus.. ..

way | did Super Vibe thrusts up and down, and . . .

Super Vibe rotates round and round.

It's premium quality lifelike
rubber will give you the erot-
ic experience of a lifetime.
Once you've tried it with
Super Vibe, you'll

never use any

other vibrator.

Super Vibe is

Since my boyfriend graduated recently,
I've been faced with the situation of being
satisfied only by weekend visits. I've felt no
desire to cheat on him, but | have had this
desire to have a woman eat me out. My new
roommate, a femmale, is very reserved, and |
was afraid to approach her in case I'd be

Leaping off the pages rejected. But now I've been blessed with an guaranteed to

of Penthouse, Wicked experience that is right out of my aching your total sat-
Wanda, the mos! explo- ;magr'narr'on_ islactioln or re-

sive heroine of the twen It was semester break, and | decided to :I“"" ”{""""h“" 14+

tieth century. can be stay in town while my roommate went home m:izy Dt;agfu:n

found fer the firstimein | | for the holidays. It was a weekday, and | full. ]
her very own "bound was faced with a long, lonely day with noth- 2 Code 457
calector's edion Wr. | | ing 10 . So  bough a six-pack of boer | | 45850 & Sores plsee sod chck b
whimsical, and wel, | | and came home to a deserted apartment. Ave., N.Y., N.Y. 10022

Wanda will whip you I'd bought a new Penthouse and was read- - — — ———
through her bizarre ad ing it. Of course, | became very horny. SALENTING ERODUETS. Ofp, AW 0022

ventures and light the

The phone rang. It was a girl from one of
flames of erotic fan

\ I've enclosed my check or money order for
my classes. She said she was very lonely,

$2495 plus 75¢ to cover shipping and

tasies unsurpassed since there weren't many other students handling. Please rush me my Super Vibe_
For a private look at this beautiful premier Vibrator in a plain package today. (N Y Resi
L ; = S around over the break. | invited her over dents add applicable sales tax)

edition, send check or money order for $2 75
plus $1.00 postage and handling to the
Penthouse Book Society, 909 Third Av-
enue, N.Y. N.Y.10022. New York residents

and discarded my desire for sex. | just
needed some companionship.

When she arrived, | offered her a beer, Stgnature
and we talked about our vacations, plans I

Name

I'm over 18 years ol age

L——_—-—_—

Add
F:t?:g:f dig':i:pp“:?p:i ;‘f,',s_"?':‘_",‘f; ;‘Il:of for the following semester, and other small l e
4 ] n cke anda ve 3 a ) i
i talk that didn't amount to much. We were Gty State ___—___Zin——
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BANIS b FOREVE

Left (top and bottom)
Actual, unretouched
before and after piclures
of 22 year old, university
student. Meg Currie,
during her VIVA-
sponsored visits 1o the
Hayoun Clinic

Above and below: Meg
Currie who refused lo
accepl the prevailing
medical consensus thal
acne could not be cured
and agreed to "try one
more ime....'

ne of the world's foremost authorities on beauty and skin care. Edouard Hayoun, has perfected a

unique. nonsurgical answer to the physically and psychologically destructive nature of common
acne. This remedy. featured editonally in Viva magazine, has an unerring history of success with al
of the many men, women, and children Hayoun has personally treated over more than two and
one-hall decades
MNow, this extraordinary treatment has been scientifically reconstituted for optimum
eftectiveness in home use It comes complete in a handsome, easily
transportable 5%" X 7" X 2" kit with four bottled preparations and full directions
as to theirr simple application and use By devoling approximately twenty minutes

per day, the treatment will normally take from four to six weeks The treatment is #

unconditionally guaranteed to immediately arres!, reduce, or ultimately banish '0'

even the most virulent and tenacious acne condition—including the scars and o7 st

pockmarks normally lett behind o7 e <

'0' A O o 1
Ry
»*
rl



sitting on the couch, and | commented on
how cold it was when Sarah moved closer
toward me. | took it lightly, but in the back of
my mind | considered making an advance.
I didn't have to try. As we continued talking,
Sarah put her fingers on my thigh. My heart
stopped beating as | tried to act noncha-
lant, but in the next few moments | knew
there was no need for cover-ups as Sarah
gazed into my eyes.

It was a bit awkward at first, since we are
both aggressive people once the presex-
ual games are dispensed with. We threw
our arms around each other and explored
one another's bodies. | was actually shak-
ing as we removed each other's clothes. It
was exactly what I'd waited for for so long,
and now it was finally happening. We
tasted each other's neck, lips, breast, and
finally. each other’s vagina. I've never been
so sexually excited in all my life. We spent
the night together, and it has taken me days
to get used to the fact that I've been with a
worman

It was a beautiful experience, and | wish
everyone could be so uninhibited. —A.R

I'm glad to see that your first lesbian expe-
rience was so exciting. So many women
feel guilty about what they do with other
women, How unfortunate! With regard to
your boylfriend, though, how aboul intro-
ducing him to Sarah? You can enjoy the
best of both worlds all at once

HE'S NOT OUT ON A LIMB

I personally enjoy your advice but would
like to object to the woman who felt her
marriage had taken a turn for the worse
when her husband became a paraplegic
I'm a paraplegic and very sexually active. |
hope your readers don't take the viewpoint
that paraplegics are incapable of getting a
hard-on. If you readers believe that, then |
have a beautiful nine-inch ruler to teach the
blind with. Maybe the writer of that letter
should have asked a nurse.

Last year | was in a hospital for knee
surgery. Each time | have to be hos-
pitalized, | get a private room and lie back,
wailing for an attractive nurse with the right
medicine. Believe me, there are nurses
who can give you more than just a good
back rub. Sure enough, on this one visit |
got both a private nurse and a lovely
woman therapist. These ladies certainly
knew how to appreciate a paraplegic's
sexual capabilities.

With the door closed in my private room
and a white towel covering my tool, |
watched with pleasure as my braless nurse
walked across the room to me, her nice tits
shaking. She perched on the edge of my
bed, and we made nervous conversation
Her skirt was incredibly short. Slowly. the
towel poked upward into the afr, | was more
than surprised when she announced she
had to shave my pubic area. | was ecstatic
as she smiled at the pointed towel. Remov-
ing the towel, she said, "Your fingers didn't
lie. You have long lingers like a pianist, and
you have a super long dick.”

| was breathless as she made that
184 PENTHOUSE

ouve done all the right things,
everything everyone has al-
ways told you to do, and still
you're not happy. Life and mar-
riage, motherhood and career are just
not filling in all the gaps, are they? No,
they're not. Not for you, not far most
women. The question isn't "why" but
what can be done about it
Well, for starters, how about articu-
lating some of your disappointments
Most of the time, sheer frank communi-
cation of your feelings and ideas. your
hopes and dreams and, yes, your dis-
appointments, isthe beginningofamore
positive you. Perhaps you know this al-
ready but there really 1sn't anyone in
whom you can confide. There really isn't
anyone who listens to you, who hears,
whorespondstowhat yousay, Or at least
there isn't anyone you can communicate
with who won'l take what you say per-
sonally and therefore be objective
enough to help you
Don't despair. We all have that
problem—and it's a doozy! Only, some
of us have learned (o deal with it in avery
positive, informative and fulfilling man-
ner. We subscribe to Memo
The Women's Confidential Memo 1s a
newsletter edited and wrilten by a
woman, for other women only. It s a pot-
pourri of letters, questions, advice, fac-
tual material garnered from experts in
the psychological, sociological and
medicalfields, and othercrucial informa-
tion on every subject of interest 1o
women: sex, marriage, jobs, child-
rearing, friendships, consumer prob-
lems, health, diet, in-laws, etc. Whatever
subjectsubscriberstothe Women's Con

MEMO

TO ADISAPPOINTED WOMAN

fidential Memo care about enough to
bring to the editor’'s atlention

The editor, who is solely responsible
for getting this Memo to you, is a Social
Psycholoaist, the publisher of a national
woman's magazine, a married woman
with a large family, and, like you, a
woman who spent a good part of her life
searching for a way to make "everything
all right.” She found it through direct,
parsonal communication with other
women and she s offering you the same
opportunity

By subscribing to the Wormen's Confi-
dential Memo, you have a direct line to
other women who. with you. will deal
frankly and openly with the problems all
women face. Sometimes these confron-
tations will be brutally spoken, often they
will be uncompromising, and always
they will be salient commentary on the
female human condition. Through your
letlers and comments, and those of the
editor and other women, all subjects will
be discussed in down-to-earth, every-
day terms that leave no room for hesi-
tancy or embarrassment

Don't subscribe to Memo if you are a-
fraid of facing reality! Do subscribe to
Memo 1f you want or need help in any
area of your life, Send $12.00 1o Memo,
PO Box 564, Warren Poinl Station, Fair-
lawn, New Jersey 07410, and receive
twelve Women's Confidential Memos a
year. (This is a special offer, saving you
$12. 00 off the reqular fee for subscribing
1o Memo from this magazine.)

Put an end 1o life's disappointments
Share therm with other women for a new,
positive view of yourself through the
pages of Warmen's Conficiential Memao

r-------—-----------------------1

Send $12 00 10 Women's Confidential Memo

PO. Box 564, Warren Point Station
Fairlawn, New Jersey 07410

Address

City

State

Send check or money order

|
|
|
|
|
1 nName
|
|
i
i
|
1

L--------------------------- ----J
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gasped. She wore no ur

could see a be

hair She looked up anc aske

blondes?"

Yes," | answered, "but most blondes
fon't have such lovely Blonde cunt haire

At thal she stood up, lifting t /

) | could ¢ really good ook, S
spread her legs, sticking he idex inger
into that gorgeous pussy of hers. Smiling
mouth. S ired
as | Iﬂ’-"-.".u" unt

al ] d5a |

e \
el iy
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her mouth over B ‘\_.‘
either of us hea

That sure look 1l Brenda, the \. WY

physical therapist. She told us ‘ : LI ‘\ b
and sne pusnea d 181N e oofr
ahe cisre 110 secono

':—11"! G a3 1 Lel .!r;l\ e g tlmu a
she had jet black hair and an olive com-
olexion. When she removed rora and | me
panties, she revealed her large breaslts @

ind a good crop of black pussy hair As | Want to give me so much in bed

that 1 ask for more? It's casier than
you think, All it takes is a man who

exploded in my nurse's warm m
TRIPPING [
under my shoulders, She oper her knows what | like. And I like
THE N lGHT sweel pussy with her d that Stimula’ the condom designed espe-

harmonious cunt as she rocle rmy face, She cially to give women extra pleasure.

was able to spread forward as [ ate, and | Yousee. Stimula has 877 ribs that
& quickly pushed my finger up her ass hole. It let you touch and caress me in ways

| was w [ | I never dreamed possible. To add
A.Knee-length blue bloomer again. My ..nl]ki.illli‘,, new  and .|1||i_uau| I_Fl\
that'll make you look like a vamp head as Br lovemaking. And it has a special

lubricant that works with my own |
natural secretions. So everything |
comes beautifully and effortlessly.
Stimula is pre-shaped to cling to
you like a second skin. And made
of latex so thin. we can feel each
other's body heat

from yesteryear. $27.50 (LX37). spasms of pleasi
B. Ivory jumpsuit with flared nurse's deliciou:
leg. Be daring, don’t cover it up. urr 1j0
$30.00 (LX33). lhe three
C. Midnight black panty garter S8y ine least
for staging beautiful hold-ups. sexual lovers
$15.00 (LX17). strangely, prefer |
Available in P-S-M-L. Include I hope you pri \\'lllv.n [ get Ingvlln't' with a man
$1.00 p & h for each item. see paraplegics dis ! i and Stimula, I feel super sexy. So

Send check, money order ne woman lacked knowledge. — M. H sexy. in fact. that I want to take all
or charge to AE, MC or VISA you've got to give me
(_includké‘ signature, expiration ! matter of taste. What plea ne Next time you're ready for this
date and account number p kind of sensuous excitement, make
Interbank # for MC). Mail to: sure you understand two little
VIVA Lingerie, 909 Third Ave., words. Stimula me. And make it an
N.Y., N.Y. 10022. N.Y. residents unforgettable night. For both of us.
add sales tax. Allow 4-6 weeks [he candam is st best known safesnand
for delivery. To expedite your
order use our toll free number
800-223-7763.

Send for your free VIVA |
Lingerie Catalogue.
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T For more informatio
chion, and treatment of VD
trivs, Incg Yot T Va, 36301

anyone in p

benefit from my bovfriend
whenever ne
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wilia s a registered trademard
| Akwell Industries, Inc
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becomes very aggressive, willing to go to
great lengths to please me in bed. Al-
though we haven't discussed if, I'm sure he

fantasizes about girls he's seen with casts.

This doesn't bother me, because weve
acted out a great many of my fantasies
ncluding some bondage and spanking
scenarios. I'd like to be able to satisfy his
unusual desire. I'm not really prepared to
go out and get hit by a car, but | have a
week's vacation coming up this spring, and
I thought | might spend it in bed with my
lover, pretending I'd broken my leg. My
problem is this: | don't know how to go
about getling someone to put my leg in &
cast for me. How do the doctors make a
cast? Is there some hospital supply place
where | could buy whatever is needed and
do it myself?—B.B

[ wouldn't try making a plaster cast. Alter
all, how would you get the damned thing
off? A sling should do the trick, and it's
much easier to put on and take off,

With regard to your boyfriend's fetish, |
must say |'ve never encountered a man who
liked seeing women in casts. But in my lat-
es! book, Xaviera's Fantastic Sex, | do write
about a man who had a broken leg and
loved every minute of it. The women would
not leave him alone. He reasoned that
women liked seeing a big, strong man in a
helpless state, Also, that big plaster cast
around his leg reminded them of some-
thing big and hard beneath his trousers. As
for your boylriend, maybe he just likes help-
less women. | don't think this is necessarily
perverse, but | would think twice before
going mountain climbing with him

REFORMED HUSBAND
This letter is more or less a warning to rmen
who want to marry prostitutes.

Two and a half years ago | took a second
job, moonlighting-as a bouncer in a mas
sage parlor. There | met an angel of a
wornan. She had been married once be-
fore and had a child. We hit it off ight from
the start and were marned three months
later

A week before we tied the knot, she
promised she was ending her career as a
prostitute, there and then, Six months later |
began accusing her of still being a prosti
tute and of having affairs with men. This
went on until one month shy of our second
wedding anniversary, when she got up and
walked out with her child.

After seeing a shrink, | realized my ac-
cusations against my wife were the result of
my subconscious fear that she hadn't
ianged. Looking over those past two
rs of our marriage, | realized that | was
dreadfully wrong

Let this be a warning to all men who are
planning to marry prostitutes: when they
give up being hookers, don't make the
same mistake | did. When they quit, it's
because of their love, devotion, and faith-
fuliness to you.—Wiser Now

As the old saying goes: "Accuse, and

shall it be committed.” O+—m

=10]
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or free samples send coupon and 25C
I (for handling and postage) to:

chmid Labs., Inc.

| Schmid Labs., |

| P.O. Box 2269

| Dept. C, Hillside, N.J. 07205

Name
C

!
|
|
| Address
|
|
|

Sold in drugstores. Also available in Canada.
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Textured Condoms
drive me wild!

TexturePlus

Atlast . . . a perfect blend
of contrs mpuu and stim-
ulator. Nor like other tex-
tured condoms with.con-
ventional ribbing. This
exclusive condom has rib-
bing and raised “pl
dots™ that are mo
nounced ., <
h\r|_.;'L erstnmu
that's not all . . . it's the
only condom with textur-
ing all over the condom.
Eleven textured rings an
the head. hundreds of embossed
dots on the shaft, Textured Plus 1s
preshaped and so thin it feels like
you're wearing nothing at all!

Hundreds of Raised \L

“Pleasure Dors™™

ADVISE & DISSENT

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 107

high standards of accountability, but prior
conduct in private life will be judged by the
prevailing standards of the community in
which the transgressions occurred, and at
the time they occurred.

(e) All dishonest acts committed after July
1, 1978, will be punished severely, in ac-
cordance with a new code of ethics to be
introduced. For example, legislators will be
allowed no outside income of any kind
Government officials will be prohibited
from accepting jobs from industries they
regulated for at least three years after they
have left office. Doctors caught making
fraudulent medicaid claims will be slapped
with five-year prison terms, as will auditors,

I PLEASURE

INSURANCE

Let's face it. Some-
times we're hot and
'sometimes we're not.
But there's an answer
» for the man who wants
to keep his woman
“on her toes' every
night.
' It's called Mr. Big and
t all you do is rub on a
Iliny amount to stimu-

late an instant and :

y \ lasting erection. You'll thrill your lover
L with new-found firmness, virility and
staying power.

Mr. Big cream vanishes instantly when

4 you apply it. No greasiness, no sticky ¢

i feeling . . . only a hint of an erotic scent
that turns women onl
Order Yours Now!

Valentine Products, Inc., Dept. MB-118
P.O. Box 5200, FDR Station, N.Y,, N.Y. 10022
Gentlemen:

To turn and so on ] Enclosed you will find my check or

her on. 30 ; money order for $4.95 plus $1 for postage

; Such a bill would generate a dramatic and handling ($5.95, N.Y. Residents add

Make her your BabyDoll with ¢ .{u -thrune ‘]ll'uu}imm I'PA I discharge of past transgressions, and its sales tax). Please rush my Mr. Big erection
In shieer nylon with lavish ruffling around the hem, She'l g 7 cream in a plain package. | understand that
certainly nppreciate this seductive gift. Sizes: S-M-L. eim oo C|e£1|'"lSiI'"Ig effect on our bOdy society would it | am not satisfied in any way, | may

SATISFACTION G

Population Manning \\-.m nc.[ﬂ I'IIS |
403 Jones Ferry R 12O, Box 400
Carrbors, N.C. 27510

Please send me

RANTEED OR FULL REF UM"

be forcible. It would provide the mecha-
nism through which our society could close

return the unused portion within 30 days
for an immediate refund. (code #601)

[0 | prefer not to order now. Enclosed find
my check or money order for $2.00. Please

over a new leaf of higher civic standards. If

1 Testure Plus fwallet of 10 condoms) $5.25

2 _|L.~’H\1\-|| Neglipee i Circle size ML) $8.00

[3 Texture Plus & BabyDoll Both for $10.00

0 Exceutive Sampler 130 condoms includes 10 Texture Plus)
S11.50

0 Dyeluxe 40 page cataloyg free with order (features clothing, sex
aids, books, condoms and more), CATALOG ALONE 25¢

Name

Address

Ciry State

AL AL
Wainut Loudspankers 300 245
Utility Loudspeakers 260 215
Powered Loudspoakers 500 695
Smaler Loudspeakors 168 149

A2 Loudspeakers 178 139
#3 Loudnpeakers 104 80
300 Recaiver 270 9

4
TO ORDER: SEND 50% DEPOSIT,
ANCE COD, MASTER CHARGE,

BAL
VISA, AMERICAN EXPRESS
ACCEPTED

201 A Dolby Cassetin 400 328
sty Irvinc At B8 w1 v sy

Write for calalog of other
amazing money saving values.

Diploma Sire. 8 0 107 on
Parchmenl gager.
Backgroued, Fall Coler
Seath  Viel-Nam  Flag
Sead same, rash, sarvice
nambes, branch, and

check o maney ardes.

g%
HO Bew
17516 W 51 Ten
Lenera, RS BG715

Sexual
Adventures

SEXUAL )
ADVENTURES

in Marriage

Features over 140 full-color

( ¢ 5 ) completely uncensored photo-
\r = graphs. The book thal will turn
) our woman_on and mahe her

F - ook forward to sexual adven-
4 {ures with you. Teaches you
hM o be a sexual superman
ho canarouse any womap and
Fruuuh her with real satisfac-
on. The explicit |:I|I(J!|h|'l'tth
notaonly showeratic techmgues
they will also help liberate
- our woman from her sexual
ears and inhibitions, bring her
-.mnl pleasure, and show her ways Lo lurn you on

Send just $7.95 to ADAMEVE, Box 400, Dept. PHB-H,

Carrboro, NC 27510,
Your money back il nol delighted.  © 1978, y
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we don't have a clear demarcation line and
an institutional opportunity for atonement
and restitution, skeletons will continue to
rattle in countless closets, and they are
sure to be discovered, keeping the stench
of decay alive in America. True, such a bill
will not wipe out dishonesty; societies do
not turn around like marching bands on
football fields. But it may well do away with
the feverish combination of uncontrolled
pursuit of greed and unfettered abuse of
power and return dishonesty to "normal” or
near-normal levels: that of isolated pockets
at the margin of society, in some ill corners,
rather than the present, almost epidemic
proportions.

Moreover, once the feverishness is over-
come, the normal processes—now
overwhelmed—can, again, do their share.
Educators, parents, civic associations,
professional associations, churches, and
community groups can again serve as the
society's mainstays of civic ethic.

While the above reforms take careful aim
at the dishonesty apparent at all levels of
American society, speclal consideration
must be given to governmental (and par-
ticularly presidential) reform lest we cure all
the spots the illness has spread to but
leave ill its core.

So far few of the required institutional
reforms have been carried oul. However
solid the integrity of the individual in the
Oval Office, it seems sociologically unwise
to rely so much on one man's trustworthi-
ness, rather than relying more on in-
stitutionalized, procedural safeguards. As
yet, nothing has come from the numerous
proposals to secure an independent pros-
ecutor, so that a future president will not be
able simply to dismiss those who prod too
deeply into executive abuses. On the con-
trary, the appointment of an old friend of the
president as the attorney general is a step
backward from the scholarly and indepen-
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plain package. (code #495)
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with this
NEW
condom
sensation | 9

BEST-SHOT ™ isthe stimulating new condom
textured with over 875 pleasure ribs from
top to bottom, So new. not even available
in stores.

It delivers a sensual experience you both
have to feel to believe. Sized to hug you so
lovingly snug you'll feel better than bare
while all those pleasure ribs caress her every-
where like hundreds of tiny tingling fingers.
So sensually thin, youll both feel all the
warmth and passion of your lovemaking.
Softly lubricated to blend naturally and effort-
lessly right from the start.

Don't be denled this dynamite experience any longer.
Order today and give her your BEST-SHOT every lime.

Edwards Labntalnrias. Inc.— Dept. 248
1300 Iq wa g

P.0. Box 905

St. Paul, MN 55190

Please rush me
0 __.. 12 Besl-Shot condoms — $4.00

24 Best-Shot condoms — §7.00
Enclosedisa$_— O Check O Money Order

Name

Address

City. State Zip

Orders shipped promptly in plain package
Satsfaction guaranteed or money refun eﬂ




dent Edward Levi to pre-Watergate habits
Moreover, voices have been raised to
stop "torturing ourselves” with revelations

of dishonest acts and calls for reforms. For-
tune (February 1977) states: "Christmas
presents for the cops? Can it really be that

the long saga of corporate guilt and contri-
tion 1s now turning to such paltry con-
fessions? If so, the product will never sel
The era of breast-beating may be coming
to an end.’

Elliot L. Richardson writes in the New
York Times about a "sexless orgy of moral-
ty" in which, following numerous reforms
well in hand, we turn to unnecessary, dull
piddling examinations of our public offi-
cials, invading their privacy and violating
sound judgment and good taste. Irving
Kristol worries that excesses of post-
Watergate morality will be the seeds of to-
morrow's problems

There have been excesses that provide
tair, convenient targets for those anxious to
put behind us the exposes, strains, and
conflict that reform entails. But one must
realize that the post-Watergate reform
movement—npart public sentiment, part
morality play, part new politics—Ilike all so-
cial movements, cannot be expected to
proceed with the meticulous precision of
the Supreme Court or a scientific investiga-
tion. A certain amount of moralism,
emotionalism, even sensationalism, may
well be an inevitable, albeit small, price to
pay for mass support of a massive reform

| say “small price," because implicit in
the Watergate-has-gone-too-far argument
Is the allegation that the current obsession
with public morality is, or threatens to be,
our era’s McCarthyism. In fact, there has
been little, if any, McCarthy-style “witch-
hunting” and persecution of innocent par-
es. McCarthyism was marked by vague
accusations and judgments made in se-
cret so that individuals could not readily
defend themselves. In contrast, those
caught up in the Walergate backlash have
been confronted with specitic, well-
documented charges, and their legal
rights have been fully honored. The targets
of McCarthyism were subjected to harsh
penalties for trivial or imagined offenses
The Watergate defendants have been
dealt with quite leniently—if not granted an
outright pardon. In brief, the "post-
Watergate morality” is far from a vindictive
free-for-all of moralistic accusation and
punishment.

On the contrary. If we stop now and re-
turn to business as usual, without first in-
stituting reforms and providing an oppor-
tunity for past transgressors to come clean,
the illness of distrust in government, pro-
fessions, businesses, and ultimately each
other will continue to fester until it reduces
us to a North American, modern-day Baby-
lon. Let reform be judicious but unrelenting.
Let our pursuit of an honest America not
be deterred by the number of skeletons
and places where they lie. There is enough
native vitality in American society for us to
face up to our sordid past for a more whole-
some future. CH—m

Come with me. And experience
ROUGH RIDER™. ..the only condom with
*468 orgasmic studs that send sensory
{ signals that make me tingle with ecstasy.
For Huu, ROUGH RIDER is made of latex

s0 thin, it clings to you as closely as |
do. And ROUGH RIDER's silky smooth
lubricant, SK-70", actually works with our
own secretions. So loving always.comes
™ naturally and effortlessly. So come with
me and ROUGH RIDER...the condom

i Order Rough Rider Now! And take advantage of this sensuous introduclory offer...A sensational 7° vibrator, retail value of $5.00
for only $1.00 with each order

i Stamford Hygienic Corp., Dept. PH-47, 114 Manhattan Si., Stamford, Conn, 04904
Please send me
I [J 12 Rough Rider Studded Condoms for $4.00 ! Special Offer $1 Vibrator with order
[J 16 Special Assorted Condoms for §5.00 ] Check [ Cash (] Maoney Order
| [ 36 Deluxe Assorted Condoms for §10.00 BankAmenLalu (Visa) [ \dastrr Charge
1 [ 99 Super Deluxe Assorted Condoms for $20 00 tu:.. # Exp. Date
| All assortments |r'Equne Rough Rider, Stimula $10.00 minimumon charge cards)
Nuda, Hugger, Conture, etc
I Slgnature — - Name — B
Address City Statg Zip
| Free catalog sent with order ©1978. Stamiord Hygienic Corp. Money Back (‘uaranree Orders shipped in discreet packages.

Shelll love you for it!

Awaken your partner to her whole range of
sensual feelings. Prelude 3 helps you turn her
on in ways you never thought possible,

OUI Magazine says, “'For women who want
instant orgasms, it's the best product on the
market.” The safe and effective Prelude 3 is
recommended by doctors for women who

. Bloomfield. NJ 07003

30-DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. NO QUESTIONS ASKED. MAIL COUPON TODAY

p— e e e e e s e e T D S S S D S R R S R R

- Sensory Research Corp. Dept. T3-018
5 Lawrence Street, Bloomfield, N.J. 07003
Pleasesend ______ Prelude 3(s) @ $29.95ea., postpaid,
and my free book, MASTURBATION/A WOMAN'S HANDBOOK
(a $4.50 Value)

1 enclose T Check or [ Money Order for $-
Charge my [J BankAmericard [0 Master Charge

Account No, Exp. Date
Name Address
City State

O [ enclose $1 for catalog only (sent free with all orders).

In N.J., add 5% sales tax.

In Canada, send $29.95 10 Sensory, Box 400, Mt Roval, Quebes, H3P1E6H
—

T T T TS
“urn her on with Prelude 3...

wish to attain — or intensify — orgasms, Our i
Special Stimulator was developed in conjunc- g
tion with Dr. Wardell Pomeroy, co-author of z
The Kinsey Report. A
Your Prelude 3 Set contains: ;
® The dual intensity vibrator. Uses standard YOURS FREE! A $4.50 VALUE! |

outlet. Noiseless, hygienic, UL approved. THE MOST SENSUOUS BOOK =
® The Special Stimulator unique to Prelude ON SELF-PLEASURE EVER :

3. for intense clitoral stimulation. Only another woman could explainand |2
® Four more massage attachments to relax illuslratesoexplidtly the ways toliberate | =

and stimulate both of you. your woman's body AND mind, |2
Today's woman is ready to explore her full MASTURBATION/ A WOMAN'S K
sensual potential. Prelude 3 can help! HANDBOOK. A $4.50 value. It's yours [
What's in it for you? A lot more fun and FREE when you order Prelude 3. =
loving. 2
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TEXTURED CONTRACEPTIVES
FOR THE SENSUOUS...
AND MORE!

“Send her into rapture! Sample 5 textured cor
traceptive brands (39 textured condoms in all)
for only $15.

Ribbed surfaces intensify 8 woman's orgasm, addi
the mmr? of both partners. Now, enjoy famous na un-
ally advertised texiured brands. .privately, and at drama-
tic discounts. Federal, Ameri-
ca's oldest and rmw mail
order condom prophylactic
firm, offers ga Arouse™,
Trojan Ribbed, Stimula,
Rough Rider, and Excita in
our new Tmﬂuud Sampler
.or names like Nuda, Scun-
tuals ™, and more in our
Sensuous and Bonus Value
All orders shipped
same day received, in plain
wrapper. Don'l miss these
uomstanding values., order to-
ayl

-

Federal Pharmacal, Inc. DEpt PH47B

6652 N. Western Avenue, Chicago, lilinois 60645 E
Piease Rush (In plain wrapper) -
| $4 00 Adventurer Sampler §
5 brands — 15 condoms B
(1 810,00 Sensuous Sampler a
30 brands — 50 condoms B
[ 15 00 Textured Sampler - 5 of today's s
most popular textured brands - 8
39 condoms in all &
1 $22 00 Bonus Value Sampler
12 brands — 144 condoms
{$42.75 value)
Full color catalog tree with order
Enclosed is: Check Cash M.O.
Name:
Address:
City: State: Zip:

Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded

' aroup s

| in the front seat

SEND FOR OUR
CATALOGUE.
AND MAKE SEX

In our catal
nt are hundre
||-|-__1II|_ur|

=3 =\W 5l IF';.[ |_
s of new products
=nsual lingerne to stimu

EVELYN RAINBIRD LTD.™
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 24

with the same configuration in the back-
seat. Alter we were riding for about fift
minutes, our conversation turned toward
>x, and Bruce and | evaluated the
discussion eagerly we got onto the
open road and our speed increased, sodid
the heat and intensity of our conversation
Before | continue, | think | should mention
that the four other people in the car were
two couples

Now, much to our surprise, Mike, who sat
suddenly began to con-
fess 1o the sumptuous redhead with us
Rhoda (in the backseat), how he had long
wanted to fondle her more than ample
breasts and drink her love juices. Mean-
while, June (in the frant seat) whom we all
thought was a trifle straight, had produced
from her pocketbook (to our gasps of sur-
prise) a nine-inch vibrator and was intently
telling Bill (the driver) that she had heard
about his prodigious organ. She said that
she wanted to go down on him and hungrily
consume his manhood while one of the
guys in the back inserted the vibrator into
her.

Well, no sooner did we stop the car than
June had her clothes off and had eagerly
pulled out Bill's stick shift. Mike, knowing a
good opportunity when he sees one,
ripped his clothes off and proceeded 1o
mount June from behind. Not content to
remain mere spectators to this orgy on
wheels, Bruce and | removed our clothes
and without any further coaxing, Rhoda did
likewise, revealing two of the most pertectly
formed globes of flesh | had ever seen
Bruce and | quickly looked at each other.
Qur eyes ablaze with horniness, we de-
cided to get to work on her two big tits and
gorgeous cunt, Because of his grealer ea-
gerness, | figured I'd let him get to work nr1
her first wh. le | proceeded to jack off wh
watching.

Watching Bruce was like watching an
artist at work. | got even mmore excited see-
ing his ten-inch cock jack-hammering in
and out of Rhoda's juicy pussy. Before he
shot his load, she came three times.

Then my turn came. But just as | was
about to thrust my throbbing cock into her,
Rhoda told me that she was too sore o take
in another and instead proceeded to suck
me off, while Bruce raved about how good
his orgasm had been. | barely caught a
word of what he was saying. Rhoda was
giving me the blowjob of the year, her
mouth gliding expertly up and down and
over the swollen head of my shaft, | really
thought she would literally swallow my
whole cock.

Bill started up the car again while we
were _still undressed, and we hurriedly
donned our clothes and put a coat over him
as we approached a toll booth. As we paid
the toll, the attendant just happened
glance into the car and caught sight of six
of the most satisfied people in the world.
Just before we pulled away, Bill mentioned
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to new highs

organ. The P

and when you
and
the male org
vibrant Iimpuls

way.

will help you a
lover enjoy sex
yourself and

Penisator,

your money
funded in full,

New York, N.Y.
I've enclosed
for $9.95 plus

applicable sale
Name

around the male organ-one size fits all-

tantalizingly stimulates and excites

erogenous zones of the female, the natural

Truly a remarkable new development in
stimulation aids
and more. Stimulate

lover today with

your X
the _~ ;
Satisfac- —m

tion gquaranteed or

Valentine P!Odl:lgs. Inc. PN153
P.O. Box 5200 FDR Station

handling. Please rush me my Penisator in
a plain package today. (N.Y. Residents add

Natural
imulation

Here's a mechanical de-
vice which allows you
to stimulate your lover
of sensation via the male
enisator fits unobtrusively

push the button, it gently

an while transmitting its
es to the most sensitive

which
nd your
maore !

re-

10022
my check or money order
$1— to cover shipping and

s tax). CODE #453

Signature

(I'mo
Address

var 18 years of age)

City

Slale

The Warld's fir

second position
it begins a strai

tion or imaginat

880 Third Ave.,

Name

TEMPTATION

up and down. Temptation is a dual action
delight. Switch on, and
its softly cushioned rub-
ber vibrates purringly.
Push the switch to the

and-down movement
extending and contracting
with smooth power. An
exquisitely sensual ex-
perience beyond descrip-

If coupon is removed, please send $20.70 to
Valentine Products, Inc.

R O ) 0 O O
Valentine Products, Inc., Dept. TT- 154

P.O. Box 5200, FOR Station, N.Y., N.Y
Please rush me your TEMPTATION vibrator. En-
closed you will find my check or maney order for
$19.95 plus 75¢ for postage and handling. | am
over 18 years of age.

st and only vibrator to move

and
ght up-

ion.

plus. postage & handling

NY., NY. 10

10022
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City

State

Zip

Signature

Sign you

[ BankAmericard

T name as It appears on credit card.
[ Master Charge
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Interbank No

FTELLIEELT T
L]

Exp. Date

Mo. Year




to him that the trip had been the best he
had ever taken on the thruway.—B.P, New
Paltz, N.Y.

Postoperative therapy

InJune of 1977 | had just learned from my
doctor that | had scoliosis or, simply, curva-
ture of the spine. | didn't waste any time
thinking it over and had the necessary
surgery nght away. Since I'm an active
young male (both athletically and sexu-
ally), the thought of being in a chin-to-hips
cast for six months was disquieting, to say
the least. So the first thing | did when |
arrived home after the operation was to call
my airl friend and tell her | needed some
company and consolation. Luckily for me,
my family had gone to the graduation of
one of my sisters

Donna arrived at about 7:30 PM,, very
horny and a little high. (Being gorgeous
and flawlessly shaped, she is exciting no
matter what shape she's in.) She grabbed
my hand and led me into the bedroom, and
within a minute she had her clothes off and
wanted me to give her a good, long fuck.
Confined in the cast, | really wasn't in any
position to have intercourse in the mission-
ary position. | explained to her my predic-
ament, which, by the way, she remedied in
a flash. She told me to lie on my back and
started to suck me. All the time she was
sucking away, she managed to climb into a
position in which | could begin to eat her
already wet pussy. | put my tongue as deep
into her cunt as | could and tongue-fucked
her. This must have brought her to an ex-
tracrdinary climax, for she was thrashing
her hips every which way. At the same time
| felt myself coming. She kept her mouth on
my cock, and when | exploded, she kept
sucking away until | was hard again. She
changed her position, grabbed my cock,
and slid it into her drenched pussy. That
was the most exciting feeling I've had in
more than a month; so you can imagine
how happy | was. Donna started pumping
away as if it were going to be the last fuck of
her life. Fifteen minutes later | shot my load
once more to the excited groans of my
partner.

Donna changed positions once more to
have me lick her luscious cunt lips dry. |
began to nibble at her clit, but this time |
grabbed hold of her hips and kept her
pussy down on my face as long as | could
hold on. She was in a frenzy and began
screaming at the top of her lungs. (My
nearest neighbor lives a half mile down the
road!) Donna somehow got away from my
firm grip and fell to the floor, breathing very
heavily. | got off the bed and went to lie
down nex! to her. She told me she had had
at least ten orgasms during the whole ad-
venture

We decided to stop for the night because
my family was due home at any time. We
both quickly got dressed and went out into
the kitchen for something to eat and drink.
We talked more about what had just hap-
pened and seriously promised each other
another episode like the one that had just
taken place.

|24 =380 0

Yes, you can have a FULL COLOR|

POSTER blown up from your|
color photo or slide at a fraction
~Q of the price. All .color posters
43 printed on Kodak paper.
= I‘UGreat glft idea

into a HJU. CDI.OR Fom at Unbelievable Jow Cost!
BLACK & WHITE BLOWUPS TOO!

2. x3it. sas0 Lominated

10 x 1V 11, 52,50 Potters up to

It‘:ﬂ.xz!t 3350 2 fr.x3 0
IMxat 3$8.00 g44'). $3.00

Q57
FULL CQIQR POSTERS
20" x 24" . ... only $9.50
14 u 17 - anly 6,50
only 14.50

For every color poster erdered, add $2.00 and gel o block &
white some size. Black and White Duplicates 50% off, Add 50¢
each item, hondling. For prompt delivery pul name & oddrews an
back of photo, Send check, coth er M. O, N.Y. residents add op-
propriate soles tox, Il you vend slide or negalive, odd $1.00 for
eoch size. Shipped U, P. 5. inwured add §1.50 per item,

%NJFM %{03 ﬁ?‘i Dept. P-48, Congers, N.Y, 10820

VIP.

¢LEXI B\f"
MASSAGER

. for good vibrations™~_,
Ideal for clitoral stimulation, the Adam & Eve VIP flexible vi-
brator can add new dimensions o your sexual pleasure! Made
of phable rubber, it yields to body contours, And it provides
exciting and Ytantahzing vanety to your lovemaking. 8 inches
long. Complete with batteries. Your money back if you're not
completely salistied. Send $10.95 to Adam & Eve, Dept PHE-G
P.O. Box 400, Carrbora, NC 27510, If you prefer, send $1 for
our 40 page illustrated catalog.

T 1578, PPA

Crotehiless!

Fishnet!

guarantes

All rights reserved,
L]

©1678 Frederick’s of Hollywood,

Sheer pouch! T

FLEXI-VIBES

Theill to the witimate
massage. Soft and flexible

vibraloe, Nubby texture,
[& #5-0042 1]

MIGHTY MITE

Briat, aheer cratchless panty has high-cut
legs, lots of Iace. Package of 3,
Small, Medium, Large.

#3-44T8
#3-4478

3 for $8.50 (All Biack)
3 for 58.50 (1 Biack, 1 Red, 1 White)

CHANTELLE

French-styled teddy leatures low V-frant, !\uf‘h cul loge

Sizzies with lace. Nylon tricot

ot Pink of

Lipstick Red with Black lace. Small, Medium, Large,
[E] #3-4713 314

Skin-tight |hun

Hat Aed m \Nh n-
[ w10

THONG THING (HI5)
briel. Nylon knit in Black,
» Medium, Larga, X-Large
2 for §10,50; 55.50 pach

EYE POPPER [HI5)

Sheer nylon pouch! Opague nylon knit sides and back

Black, Red or Nude. S
[E] #10-0166

Small, Medium, Large, X-Large.
S4 each, 3 for 319

MEARLY NAXKED

Peek-a-boe jumpsult. Zipper goes all the way under
crotch and around back, Shoulders untie. Shear
mylon tricol, Biack or Red. Small, Medium, Large
[ #3-4 514

631

SIN-DERELLA

Body sfocking flaunts a sensuous bosom through
sheer Binck Nylon, Show all over in & seductive
stretch al Black Nylon net. Small. Medium. Large
518

#3.4810

W OFF

GCrotchless panties 1o moatch our Natural Nipples Bra.
White with Blue trim or Binck with Red. Sm, Med, Lge.
2 for 38,44, $4.50 each

#4-5279
[ #4-5150

=
uRS

\

|

6610 Hollywood Boulevar

Hollywood, Calitornia 90028

NATURAL NIPPLES

Underwired nylon (ace hall-cups Iiff the bronsis,
Ribben trim on adjustable straps.

White with Blus trim or 8lack with Red trim,
32.34-34-78 F! 38

FREE*

CATALOG

*with your order or send

§2 for 11 issues
{one full year) or

53 for a two-year
subscription of

Frederick’s of Hollywood
giant fashion-filled catalog,

undreds of all-girl dresses,

Swimwear, mgs. sportswear,
lingerie, foundat

ions, shoes!

Subscriptions GNLY in LS A
—— —— — —
FREDERICK'S OF HOLLYWOOD

d

Dept, 3704

Pliase send the fallowing stylies [ardar by Style Numbar) l

16t

2nd

Style No, | Qty, | Slze Calor | Color Prica l
| enciose § Ceneek  Omo I
Add $1.25 shipping charge first item C1RH

Plus 75¢ each additional item.

Calif, residents add 6% 1ax, SORRY, NO C.0.Dx

Hame

Addmss

Caty

———r. W
Nat ardating right now — BUT RUSH ME Y{)UH CATALDG!

Ienclose (182 it (83 Itwo year subscrintion)
- — e e e o -
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Get Excita at your

drugstore. For a free

sample pack and booklet

send 25¢ for handling to:

Schmid Labs.,, Inc.,

i P.O. Box 2236, Dept. A,
Hillside, N.). 07205

Schmid Laboratories.
Pioneers in family planning.

»
TOULL AT
EXPANDABLE BAG.
You'll also have a few rackets on
the side. Becouse this weekend bag
unzips and expands info a fennis bag.
It comes in Black, Brown, Rust & Tan,
Laoks like real leather Dimensions:
closed —5"x11"x12"" open —
23" x1x2r
To order: send check or money order
for 535 plus $2.00 p. & h. or charge o
AE, MC or VISA (include signature,
expiration date and account number
plus interbank # for MC). Mail 1o
Penthouse Products, 209 Third Ave.,,
New York, NLY.10022. N.Y residents add
appropriate sales fax,

200 PENTHOUSE
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“Because Excita® has something to
offer me. Its specially ribbed surface
gives me gentle stimulating

sensations. And it’s lubricated with
Sensitol®, so that the ribs gently
massage and caress me. | get pleasure
from a male contraceptive | never
thought possible. Excita offers more for
him too. Its specially flared shape

offers more freedom
Q1

of movement inside
for a greater, more natural sensation.

the contraceptive

Excita, in a light color tint, is a stimulating

new experience in male contraception.
It's made for the both of you.”

sqm_l‘ma&ron BoTH PARTHERS [

Also available in Canada

SOFT
YET
'FIRM!

* Caress is softer and
more pliable than any
other vibrator.

* You can fondle and
bend Caress.

® You can manipulate Caress to suit
your own whims and desires

Yet ... Caress is firm—Iike the real thing

When you receive Caress, you or your
lover should hold it in the palm of your
hand and feel its divinely exciting tex-
ture. Gently let your fingers glide along
its length.

Now, allow yourself to experience the
erotic vibrancy of its potent energy. Do
it Take firm hold of Caress and discover
all its beautiful secrets.

Don't permit yourself to settle for any-
thing less. Experience
“the Delicate Difference.”

ORDER CARESS NOW!

| Valentine Inc. Dept. CR-200
P.O. Box 5200 FDR Station
New York, N.Y. 10022
Enclosed please lind my check or money order
for $9.95 plus 75¢ for postage and handling
Please rush me Caress—the Vibrator with the
“Delicate Diterence” in a plain package loday

| Name
| 1 = I'm over 18 years ol age
Address
City State Zip —

| we never did get together again, |

Because of complicated circumslances,

e had
only ane other fuck since then, and |
very horny. But in another week my
comes off at last, and I'll be starting ¢
inJanuary. | can't wait for this horrible
to come off!l—J.A., East Stroudsburg, Pa.

arm

A sustained friendship

A few years ago one of my old army bud-
dies died, and the only thing a good friend
and | could think about as we saw his
widow afterward was how he would tell us
that she always wanted to have a three-
some. She was five feet eight inches tall,
with the biggest tits I've ever seen. And |'ve
seen a lot of tits in my day. The thought of
fucking this lovely woman always gave us
enormous hard-ons, bul never
pected to have the chance. One day we
called to ask her if we could help her with
any big jobs around her house, and she
invited us over for a cup of coflee.

While drinking the coffee, we reminisced
about ald times, and she forced us 1o tell
her what her husband had told us about her
desire for two cocks at once. The conversa-
tion got even more suggestive, and we
soon found ourselves naked in her bed-
room. It was all very exciting and, | must
say, totally unexpected. As she sucked
Bernie's cock, | began to eat her delicious
clit. We had gotten her so hot that her cunt
was juicy and was dripping all over, As |
poked my cock in her tight ass hole, inch by
inch, Bernie gave her all of his in her hot
pussy. She groaned deeply and kept say-
ing over and over, "Deeper, you guys,
deeper.” | shot my load and had to take a
break. She and Bernie kept it up for quite a
while longer. When Bernie got tired, she
wanted to suck me and did it splendidly.
Our great fucking continued all evening
and part of the morning, To say the least,
we received ample recompense for our
genuine concern for our old friend.—Narme
and address withheld

we ex-

Flying high

As a reqgular Penthouse reader, | have been
variously amused, intrigued, and aroused
by the letters published in the "Forum” sec-
tion. By way ol making a contribution, |
would like to recount the tale of my exciting
and inventive initiation into that informal
society of lusty high-ballers known as the
"Mile-High Club.'

As most of your readers probably know
this club is comprised of those fortunate
enough to have done it at an altitude ol
5,280 feet or higher. There is something
about doing it in an airplane that tran-
scends the ordinary fuck. Whether it is the
altitude or the knowledge that you are
doing it in a setting most people wouldn't
even consider, there is a quality about the
high-altitude fuck that really blows the
mind.

To get down to the tale at hand, a few
years ago, in the course of my work as a
commercial pilot, | was assigned a nightly
round trip involving five en route stops,
from a city in the Northeast. Although |




FAIRY TALES
YOUR MOTHER NEVER TOLD YOU!

THE EROTIC ADVENTURES OF GOLDILOCKS, CINDERELLA AND
JACK AND THE BEANSTALK —FULLY ILLUSTRATED!

tariat, EARNS a handful of magic
beans from a voluptuous gypsy
woman, then climbs the beanstalk
to find a giant's wife who has some
original uses for a tiny young man
when she is feeling lonely. And the
giant's return involves Jack in sexual
predicaments surpassing even your
wildest sexual fantasies.

If you re nostalgic for the innocent

days of childhood, if you yearn for

those happy hours spent listening

to fairy tales in the nursery—THEN

THIS BOOK ISNOT FORYOU! A

NAUGHTY TREASURY OF CLAS-

SIC FAIRY TALES contains ab-
solutely nothing you ever heard |

at your mother’s knee—unless your

mother was Xaviera Hollander.

The heroines are soft, moist and
highly desirable; the heroes are
strong and willing: the giants are
... well, GIGANTIC. . . and the
result is either the funniest dirty
book or the dirtiest funny book
you've ever read!

Watching Cinderella win Prince
Charming away from her ugly sis-
ters illustrates that the most im-
portant fit for a good love life is
NOT in glass slippers. The notorious
illustrator, Rod Q. M'Gurk brings
the nubile, bload Goldilocks to life
as you could not imagine her in your
wettest dreams, proving that a girl
who can swallow that Three Bears

CLASSIC FAIRY TALES is sure to
become an instant erotic classic, and
it can be yours for just $9.95 plus

. o And if the
story can swallow literally any- / ;,ifo;;:i‘;;':::::::ld:zi;:.?d if the
. ' L] » <
cilloa . ""." & EXCEED your expectations, simply
NOTHING is left to the imagina- |

tion as little Jack, hung like Secre-

. return it within ten days for your
, | money back IN FULL.

Mirobar Sales Corp.
964 Third Avenue, Dept. P-478, New York, NY 10022

Please rush me copies of A NAUGHTY TREASURY™

OF CLASSIC FAIRY TALES. I understand that if for any
reason | don't find it everything vou claim, I may return

it fora FULL REFUND. I enclose $9.95 plus 75¢ postage and

handling for each copy.

NAME

ADDRESS

CITY STATE FAlLY

Signature (1 am over 21 vears of age)
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DIARY OF A VIRGIN

PHILADELPHIA BLUE

~ Robert Wieder picks up where Steven Spielberg leaves off,
telling an X-rated story of interterrestrial lust to excite the imagination of even the
most alien among us. It seems that “we are not alone” in the biblical sense.
according to Wieder, and those rather sticky. pale Pillsbury doughboy figures that
emerged from Spielberg's spaceship had more than mashed potatoes on their
minds when they headed for earth. Those now-famous five-pronged tones were an

URL

interplanetary call to the hay, and what began as a space odyssey ended up as a

space orgy that would rival anything found on earth. A gorgeous blonde a la Marilyn
Monroe, a blue-collar explorer with an uncommon sex drive, and a creature from
Planet X with a penchant for erotic mind control all meet on a journey through time
for a battle of the sexes.

James Davidson is the chairman of the National Taxpayers Union, and
in next month's "Advise and Dissent” he does not mince words over,the govern-
ment's stranglehold on our incomes. It is his assertion that not only will we pay out &
million dollars in our lifetime to the tax man, but aiso in the process we will submit to
a dependency on Uncle Sam that will leave us helpless. Unless politicians take
radical steps lo slash spending and reduce taxes, he warns, there could be a
rebellion in this country that would make the French Revolution seem like the Boston
Tea Party. An unequivocal look at tax bondage and the human implications of
working for "them” and not yoursell.

Something obscene is happening in Philadelphia, and it has
nothing to do with pornography. The police department of that ill-fated city is
infamous for its greed, brutality, and corruption. The ironclad hand of Mayor Frank L.
Rizzo has unleashed a force committed to the destruction of justice and a tradition
of sadism that makes a mockery of human rights. Investigative journalist Greg
Walter tackles Rizzo and his boys in blue in his case-by-case exposé of the

' countless atrocities perpetrated on the citizens of Philadelphia. Many have died;

others have had the slightly luckier fate of being physically and emotionally man-
gled. Will this travesty continue? This is a searing look at a city under siege.

Frank Snepp is the author of Decent Interval, the
story of our indecent evacuation of Vietnam. Now thirty, Snepp spent five years in
Vietnam as the CIA's chief strategy analyst. Horrified by the blunder the United
States made in abandoning the friends it had in South Vietnam and agonized by the
ensuing cover-up stateside, Snepp has risked everything to publish his book
without the approval of the agency. Read this exclusive interview in the May
Penthouse. :

Was anyone ever that young? Or naive? Our heroine, both
beautiful and rich, has taken it upon herself to become “The Fabulous Demirmon-
daine,” part courlesan, parl coquette, and part expensive whore. But one thing
stands in her way: she is a virgin. Availing herself of the assistance of Elspeth, her
speech teacher (a beautiful older woman of Sapphic inclinations). our lovely virgin
embarks on her sexual awakening. It's a blood-tingling, wonderful romp through a
young girl's first flight of fancy. O4+—m

. Wagner Intemational Photos
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somelimes carried passenqgers, the fhght
basically involved hauling cargo in a small,
win-engined airplane and | would fre-
quently make the trip alone. One clear
February night
scheduled, | decided to take my current
amour along for the ride, not anly because |
wanted company (seven hours by onesell
with only five stops for freight and fuel and
no one to talk to but air-tratfic controllers
and line-b

when no passengers

vere

ys, 15 a long working night). but
also because | had deviltry in my heart and
loins. Being a pilot, | was quite familiar with

trade talk regarding the club and couldn't

magine a better or more exciting opportu
nity to join. It helped that my lover was a
very horny woman who liked nothing better
than a good fuck

After the takeoff and climb | leveled off
engaged the autopilot, and got down to
business. My lover stripped naked in the
spat beside me, and | dived into her muff
with relish. When she was good and hot, |
came up for air, readjusted the autopilol
(we had drifted a few miles off course), took
out my cock, and invited her ministrations
Facing forward on my lap, she
herselt onto my prick and rested her head
and farearms on the instrument panel.

lowered

stretched my arms around her, and taking
hold of the control yoke, moved it back and
forth in short, abrupt movements. The re
sult was that the plane moved briskly up
and down while not perceptibly changing
altitude, and every time It came down, |
drove my cock deep inside her. We both
loved the unique sensations, and both ofus
came quickly. One would think we'd had
enough for a while, but no: as the Manhat-
tan skyline blossomed on the horizon, she
startecd --..It"k|r|\_: furiously or my dick, and
as we passed over the Empire State Build-
ing at 7,500 feet, | put the plane into a
steep, 360-degree turn and came in hef
mouth,

To make a long story short, we rested for
the remainder of this two-hour leq, but after
takeoff from the first stop, we started in
again. The rest of the way home we fucked
and sucked aloft between each stop and
even fucked for a long time in the back of
the plane on the ground, during the one
stop that was long enough for
some action,

On the final leg my lov
satisfied for the ||i|_]i|| Wi
indicated that | was ready for more. She
was but was ready for
herself, She sucked me for thirty
straight, but | just couldn’t get off now; | had
been fucked and sucked dry
d three additional escapades in
the sky since then, with different wornen, All
were great, but none could match my initia-
tion into the Mile-High Club
(= J‘I' ‘h ’L'c‘ 5 \"l’.lllllI |'|I: 181 .r [:H

us to get in

thoroughly

> amazed when |

er,

ﬁhweﬁhhﬁrl nore

minutes

|'ve

Name and

For more provocative, stimulating, and con- |
troversial letters, read the exciting Forum |
Magazine now on sale al your newsstand,
or, for this month's copy $1.25 1
Forum Magazine, Dept. HM, 909 Third Ave-
nue, New York, N.Y. 10022,

send
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Look closely and you can

IMPORTED IN BOTTLE FROM CANADA BY HIRAM WALKER (MPORTERS INC., DETROIT, MICH. 86.8 PROOF. BLENDED CANADIAN WHISKY. @€ 1078

actually see where

pe

we hid a case of Canadian Club.

There are more than 7
million stories in the
Big Apple. And one of
them is a hidden case
oi Canadian Club
whisky that is yours
...if you can find it.
Begin your search
for the world’s finest
tasting whisky at the

bottom of the world’s 3rd tallest building. Im-

mediately proceed by taxi in as straight a line as

possible toward “The House that Ruth Built”

Get out the second the meter reads $3.65 and

walk toward the wonderful sound of 196 foun-

tains. Hop onto the nearest double-decker bus
and ride the same number of blocks as there are
bridges out of town.

You're getting very close.

Now stroll over to a familiar mounted officer
and climb into one of the cabs waiting for you.
Tell the driver to make a right, a left and a right.

It is now time to board a train that some
think was named after the smoothest whisky
in 87 lands. Get off at a station near Adam
Van Den Berg's cow pasture, Without paying
another fare, take another train three stops.

Say, “C.C., please” and the case is yours.
Walk two blocks toward the setting sun and
half that distance toward the nearest city res-
ervoir. There, at a very prominent address,
higher up than the eye can see, someone is
ready to hand you the case of Canadian Club
when you say, “C.C,, please!

But if for some reason you should get a
little weary along the way, don’t panic. The
New York area has 10,848 bars and restau-
rants that will be delighted to serve you
Canada’s favorite Canadian.

“The Best In The House” " in 87 lands.

IMPORTED) i‘l



Box or menthol:

Carlton
Jowest.

See how Carlton stacks down in tar.
Look at the latest U.S. Government figures for:

The 10 top selling cigarettes

tar mg. / nicatine mg. /
cigaretie :ugareue
Brand P Non-Filter 25 16
Brand C Non-Filter 23 1.4
Brand W 19 1.2
Brand W 100 19 1.2
Brand M 18 1.1 O
Brand S Menthol 18 12 v/ /
Brand S Menthol 100 18 1.2 P
Brand BH 100 18 1.0 g
Brand M Box 17 1.0 iy
Brand K Menthol 17 14 &

Other cigarettes that call
themselves low in “tar”

tar mg. / nicotine mg./
cigaretie cigaretle
Brand P Box 15 08
Brand K Mild 14 09
Brand W Lights 13 09
Brand M Lights 13 0.8
Brand D 13 09
Brand D Menthol 11 0.8
Brand V Menthol 11 0.7
Brand V 10 0.7
Brand M Menthol 8 0.5
Brand M 8 0.5
Carlton Soft Pack 1 0.1 Soft pack-1 mg.
Cariton Menthol less than 1 0.1 Menthol-less than 1 mg.
Cariton Box less than *1 *0.1 Box*-less than 1 mg.

“Av. per cigarette by FTC method

I ess than 1 mg. tar.

. ) Of all brands, lowest.. Carlton 70: less than 0.5 mg. tar,
Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined | 05 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report DEC. '76.

That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. Soft Pack and Menthal: 1 mg. “tar”, 0.1 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report DEC. '76.
Box: 1 mg. "tar”, 0.1 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method.
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