ENTERTAINMENT FOR MEN MARCH 1978 » $2.00

PLAYBOY

“PRETTY BABY" 19785 NAUGHTIEST FILM
BOB DYLAN INTERVIEW _
GORE VIDALS NEW / _m—
SCI-FI THRILLER s o

RALPH NADER
ON SPORTS

SEX GADGETS: | SPECIAL INSERT:
THE GOOD, | Preview Issue of

THE BAD AND | “Food & Wine"
THE BORING | A New Magazine




THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

in which we offer an insider’s look at what’s doing and who’s doing it

BAREI DIDI SWEETEN "SUGAR TIME!" SHOW

Slarring in Sug I £l the ABC-TYV serics that made such a hit in the summer that the network order
I ef e, are PLAYBOY'S own Barbi Benton (righty amd Didi Carr {eent vhio has sunge 1 1 numbier of
Plavboy Clubs, The show has Barbi, Didi and Marianne Black (el olavi r mmemmleers of an & [p-an (-0 Team
e {3 the sexy Miss Bento whio als T LH T ow i synmdlicate: |y '\-I-l clal, farfe [Dall Jor Christ & . OhIbE
AT Wrole When Farrah vacated Yideoland, Barbid was the 1 ght girl in the right |-l' e at the right tm

FLAYMATES HAVE

A (BASKEET) BALL

Moving right along 1o basketball, two 1977
Playmates had Lher turm im '\.|||'|| il
December’s Ashley Cox gets pointers from
A Antomo star ooy e Lservin at halt
time of a Spurs-Kansas City Kings tili
left); November's Rita Le prepares 1
thiros L 1T Lipe ol ball [or Dietroit Pistom
Boly Lander aiml New || sy el Caeor
|--'|||--l|| m MNoHOAL OPCiing game i bl

CHICAGO'S
BUNNY BEAR

Four Bunmics who s rvie] as Honey Bears
lor Chicago's MF. L. team (Trom lefty: Del
Ly Burkhart, Patti Allison, Barbara Wood
ingd Claudia Mendron, Toward season's

cid, Patti and Barbara stood up for chees

I I " . 1 P
legibers |,_||I-. Al ol ol Troam Ll FHE



Good Morning America asks questio

blisher Hugh M. Helner el his daughter,

t to the Chairman of Playboy Enterprses

her was telocast in Iwo paris on S
|

LAXES AT PLAYBOY MANSION Wi

lon! That's ole limmy Caan (belos) simgn | sivummin’ for the

s fincludinge Flayvmate ol the Year Patti MoCsuire) ;




Subscribe 1o PLAYBOY far one

B vear. Sove 51 1.00 off %2500 wearhy
sindgle-copy price, Save guen more —
242 i -on a three vear subscription

I 1 vear $14 (Save 511.00—a ull 34% off $25.00 single-copy price. )
L1 3 vears $33 (Save 342 00=a full 56% off 575.00 singhe-copy price.)
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an advance look at the movie all the fus is about— the one thats going to
make 12-year-old brooke shields a star in her film debut as a nymphet hooker

FAST AND FOOT-LOOSE LADIES in controversial movies
are pretty much the norm for Louis Malle, the 44-year-
old French master who has been setting ofl [urors
about sex since 1958, though he has also scored high
poinis with such serious hlms as Lacombe, Lucien,
which was nominated for an Oscar in 1974. Aflter he
launched his career earlier in the Fifuies as Jacques
Cousteau's co-director on The Silemt World, Malle's
first cause celéebre in cinema was The Lovers, a land-
mark erotic iilm with Jeanne Moreau as a kind ol
latter-day Lady Chatterley, which provoked loud pro-
tesis from bluesiockings but established some new
frontiers for the battle against censorship. As recently

as 1971, Malle made waves again with Murmur of
the Heart, a brilliant and exhilarating comedy abou
a wavward, wealthy [amilv so tnp]‘:iklit.lfrll that the
mother (plaved by Lea Massari) sleeps with her teen-
,U;:*;I son and has a good laugh about it later, as il
incest were just another privilege of the rich. (Malle
merely smiles at the apocryphal story that when his
mother—ithe heiress 1o a sugar fortune belore she
married Malle's [ather and begat seven privileged chal-
dren—hrst saw the film, she observed with relisly thai
it certainly brought back the good old days.)

Since he has seldom hesitated 1o tackle delicate
subjects on the screen while discreetly sharing his



gh measurably taller, Keith Carradine (right), playing photographer E. ). Bellocqg, bears o Cf e P
striking resemblonce to Toulouse-lavtrec, whose paintings and lithographs did for the demi- a
mondaines of 1%th Century Paris whot Er”r_'u:_q". photographs did for the good-time quh of Maw

Orleans, circa 1¥16. Suson Sarandon (below), as the whore Hattie, mother of nymphet Violet

Brooke Shields), cotches Bellocq's roving eye—which subsequently moves on to her Pretty Baby.

Storyville, celebrated for its low-down blues and all thot jozz, was a red-light district
second fo none until do-gooder groups become incensed by the painted ladies’ brazen solicita-
tion of the sailors who were supposed to spend their strength winning World War One. Ins
lush, lurid world is recreated here in Moureen Lombray’s special photos, which complement
Pretty Bahby's stylish cinematography by Sven Mykvist, Ingmar Bergman's favorite cameraman.
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When Bellocg decides to take Violet away from all this by making her
his child bride, the brothel belles take a daoy off to celebrate at o
wedding picnic. Stripped to their unmentionables (below), they signal
the crew of o passing barge to join the festivities. Above: Gussie (Cheryl

Markowitz) offers |.r|;-|_" Wi e and womon ho the sailor 1||'|1:":i. |-|:.||1|:.|r_-d

private life with a string of celebrated leading ladies, it seems just
right that Malle's first film made in America should be Preily
Balry. Loosely based on lact, the '-.-'IJ'-:'I]].I|.I:- ||'3. H allywoodd ||I-h||l1-
tion designer Polly Plaut (Peter Bogdanovich’s ex-wile) 15 set in

the notorious Storvville section of New Orleans circa 1916, with

Eeith Carradine cast as |-||u|u;-_:|.1E:-he'| E | ]'u-"-"n:q a -.::-1t1p1||'-i'-l'

VOYCLLE |I111 \.!‘||.|-'r."|.|'J|:|!: wlio haunted the disirict’s ||n|r|1_'|_|.|~._ cre
ating a gallery of harlots that Malle compares 1o the work of
loulouse-Lautrec. “In the film,” says Malle, “he meets Violet,
the 12year-old daughter of a prostitute, raised in the brothels. 1o
get her out of this hell, Bellocg decides 1o marry her.”

['he real or potential problem with Prelty Baly is one of um
ing. Malle readily acknowledges that getting into hot water
appears to e his lorie l'-:'l|!-|||~. he's the kind of guy who would
unwittingly take Anita Bryant to a gay bar on their hrst date;

maost assuredly. he's the kind who would cross the Atlantic (o

all. One of Baby’'s busiest bodies, Cheryl operated a Houston
hair salen before l:ll‘lrlr;l '.[J!_:-'-Il':-::l h'r' film scouts at a Mardi Gras

parade in New Orleans, appropriately costumed as—a streetwalker




make a breakilious
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prosutute at e very mdo
ment that the media, siate rislatures
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children. Malle, wi Paramount Prctures
belhund lham, stinds ready 1o dlebeivel 1l

him indusiry's il

rgumient at legislation
in that area 13 more hkely o .|||:||I-;-
ireedom ol expression in general than o

kill off child hi

pornography or rid the
sITeels ol FESE i1y :ll"':_ll:"l! Prosiiiunes
. ! I - .

If this hysteria becomes law, a el
many recent maovies will be hanned
-'|-.|||:!-.||-_'I myv last thres ICtures e foure
Fretty Batwy, all of which deal with very
young people having to face the world ol

adults for the hrst ime.” savs Malle. “Tt's

-'!'l'\. Ir.l"\-"'\.-._‘l this IMoInent ol '||||-\.i|;|||;_
that excites me  creativels e by 1M
1 r il " ; i

.--r'-"'--'-" £a} A1 I'II I'F Walk O | 14 wears

ld: the hov who seduced the hernine ol

Lacombe, Lucien was 16, The mirl 1 used

in Hlach Woon—~Uathryvn Harrison
. ' . : X .
Riex s granddaughtern was qust 15 and
1

il a delloraton scene with a snak
don't even know the ape ol the snake,
bt [ doube of sl waald Jrass

“lI guess 1 should be wsed o ithis™
Malle contimues. " The Lovers came ovies
here i 1959 and the case weni all the
way o the L, 5 S preme Loart, Keoeni

I met an exhibitbon im Cleveland who

il been convicted because of 1t vet you
liok at that hlm today and ity like go-10
church-on-Sunday, it's l,----".-,.-,-_

"My Gaod, this strang irI'.|l'.I|v.' af man's
Deing  sexually arowsed bw children has
becn [Tt ol every avilization I hat's a
Iact, I'm sorry to SAY, @A SH -'||||!:__||__|| fact
and its going on today, 1in New York
Caty, in the so-called Minnesota ‘h‘__-i'ln W11
Eighth Avenue, whach s nothing but kids
whoring. Lot me make clear that I'm a
him maker, not a social worker. My

nema 15 mot rhetorical and I don't send

Casares, Yoo it's re :I".:llll.'\-'. [id Jard
end this is a modern phenomenon. Chil
dren have always heen mon 1] ulated and
exploited. You can irace if wav hack to

China and the Greek classical oculiure

WD a ceriiun type of oon |I|I||ll||*~|.|:-
ICLWEEn mature nen nd  very voung
boves was considered normal |:'.||:|--i:'-.
T || 51

I3 ¥ 1 F . B | "

I Fifl ] . 1 LT e [eEr as 1
1 ccause |1 ways 1 MNew Urleans

i v

ELEF ¥ S I'en years A0 I wanted w do a

T .||-!|' of Jelly Roll Morton, the jarz
pramst. I ended up with a scapt by Jack
Gelber that nobody wanted to do. Then
I became interested o thi I'.-'Iluc-;_ pho
%, wli weTe lished by the Musewm
il Modern Art, 50 hittde 15 known about
J'-:i|---li He died in obscurnity, totally un

Enowi. 1 here were stories about hiis b

I
T R -||||-:':| i '.'\._:'| I!.u ||||| 100

DELwWEen nim wd the girl 15 invented, o

course. Hut Be |:-|||| himsell was real and

Violet AL feaniinueEd on fael (7 IR

Young Yiolel's wirginity is ouctioned off to bardella potrons while Hothe ond [T

i'-ll"r'l:Jt'I:J L R I.-.'I:.'II '-II.":”:’_ ':lLl.:l"'l'_

recar) look on; e overzealous rhe-rr Fl:l\'."i:l-'l'

earns a kick for frying to sneak an advance peek at the prize. The winning bid? 5400

snotched from the primrose path by Bellocq, the nonshrinking Violet moves in with

him to learn the simple joys of courtship ond cord games—a fate better than hustling

her life oway for Madam Hell (below

. played by night club chanteuse Frances Foye.




Fa

erandon. Carradine and Shields share the spotlight in a loaded early Abed with one of her regular Johns, a pistol-packing gambler known
wrene=when Be as Highpockets (Gerrit Graham), Hottie dreams her fovorite dreom of
is uneasy af having the precocious Vielet close at hand while her red- geftting away from whoredom. When Hattie's dream comes true, High

hot momma powders her breasts and leans back to see what develops. pockets loses her—and Prelty Baby dissolves into a Pollyanna finale.
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"PRETTY BRABVY"

feontinued from page 104)

“Violet was real. She told how her virginity was sold
at auction when she was 12 yearsold.”

real. We got her rom the Al Rose
book called Storywville. . . . There was
an interview, only a few pages long,
with a respectable old woman, a grand-
mother living in a middleclass neigh-
borhood. We didn't even change her
name, Violet. She's dead now, but Violet
recalled being a “trick baby'—the daughier
of a whore. She told how she was raised
and started to work when she was about
eight, doing what they call *French.” how
her virginity was sold at auction when she
was 12 years old. She also described
something 1 had 1o put in the film, which
she called a mother-daughter act. It's on
the screen, with Brooke and Susan,
though you don’t actually see anvthing.”
While he was nursing Pretty Baby
through the hnal stages of editing and
scortng  last fall, Malle commuted be-
tween a Manhatan lab and a country
house in Westchester, It was then that he
began o feel heat from the press, first in
an  mflammatory New York magazine

cover story about 12wear-old Brooke

Shields, the nymphetish prodigy cast as
Violet. A wp child model who was dis
covered by photographer Francesco Sca-
villlo and became the Ivory Snow baby
helore she was a year old, Brooke from
the neck up is a match for Ava Gardner
in her prime, though the rest of her looks
like any healthy elementary school girl
(Malle fhrst captured Brooke's
setluctiveness n puctures for the Film
Divectors” Erotic Fantasies portfolio in
our fanuary issue).

New York's [reelancer Joan Good-
man—an  Englishwoman with a stiletto
up her sleeve, according to reports from
the wounded—visited Pretty Baby on
location in New Orleans and
to pigeonhole the movie as “Lolita, only
in period costume and much more  ex-
phat” There was also some hand wring-
ing in print about Brooke as the newest
and brightest of Hollywood’s “eorrupted
inmmocents” in the Jodie Foster-Tatum
O'Neal tradition. All of Goodman's reve-
lations were punctuated with sighs as if it

elusive

returned

“No, young man, it’s not measles. It looks like
a case of a pulsating shower head!”

hurt a lot to tell the world that Brooke
had posed in the nude and would prob-
ably be doing a Penthouse spread
(wrong) with the approval ol her inex-
orably ambitious divorced mother, Teri
Shields, manager of Brooke Shields %
Lo, Inc.

Public reaction was swift, with at least
one child-welfare group threatening to
take Teri's million-dollar baby out of her
custody entirely. While Paramount pub-
licity hawks Hew in circles, Brooke and
Teri went on a TV talk show 1o counter-
attack, insisting they had heen misquoted
and generally maligned and citing, for
example, Goodman's alleged (uote from
Tert about Brooke's inconveniently hav-
ing her first menstrual period while the
hlm was |H.'i|]|._f| shot. I don't even have
periods ver,” testified Brooke, who ouglt
by know,

Malle’s response was more vehement.
“"To me, it's a I:I:nh:. article written lor a
trashy magazine. It's also full of lies, and
I wrote a letter of insult to Joan Good-
man to tell her my {:I-!I!illinll.. Disgusting.
But I'd like to say, in defense of Brooke
Shields—whao is made out to be some
kind of freak—that it's absolutely not so.
Brooke has been very well educated by
Teri. She's got the hest possible manners,
and for an inexperienced actress, she
learns very [ast. She's not one of these stage
kids who behave like mechanical dolls.”

As Hrooke's leading man, Keith Car-
radine found himsell done up to resem-
ble a Chekhovian cradle snatcher in a
role that Paramount's top brass had con-
siclered perfect for Jack Nichalson.

“I think it would have been a disas-
ter,” says Malle. “Though Jack is a very
fine actor, he's too CONtCMporary, oo
fieavy. 1 was interested in Robert De Niro
for the Bellocg part at one point. To me,
he's the best American actor toclay, but he
was busy, Finally, Keith is perfect, yet
everyone was horrihied when 1 cast him.
They thought he was wo young, too
good-looking. But we have romanticized
Bellocg, and Keith has that shy, tender
quality, a kind of soltness, .. ."

Carradine nevertheless found some of
his intimate scenes with Brooke pretty
hard o face. “Difficult,” he recalls now,
“or at least delicate. But alter seeing
Murmur of the Heart, 1 had implicit
faith in Louis’ taste and judgment. Be-
sides, 1 was very moved by the script
And no matter what you've heard,
Brooke is a relatively innocent, normal
little 12-year-old girl. Our scenes might
have been easier, in a sense, if she had
been more precocious that way. It ook
a bit of patience.”

According to Teri, her daughter’s crush
on RKeith ended abruptly when she was
I'Et{llil'l'll to kiss him oncamera. “Brooke
found that distasteful. She said she'd
wanted to look back, when she's 25, on
her hirst kiss with a boy her own age. I



told her this was just acting and didn’t
count.”

Pretty Baby's bawdier instances of sex
and nudity are left to the grown-up
whores who work for Madam Nell
(Frances Faye) in a brothel that olien
humps with joy and [unky Jelly Roll
music. Top girl in the line-up is Violet's
mother, played by Susan Sarandon, whose
big Betwe Davis eyes and obvious talent
have kept her in the Hollywood limelight
singe she made her debut as the doomed
runaway daughter in Joe. Susan struck
pay dirt again with her role as the sinned.
against wile in The Other Stde of Mid-
night and has no reason at all to worry
about competition from a mini-sex sym-
bol. *“The fact is,” she observes matter-of-
factly, *Brooke has been in the business a
lot longer than 1 have. She also knows
she's going to be a star, and at moments
she can manipulate people and situations
much more cleverly than her mother
does. Brooke is terrific, just incredible,
though you have to wonder what she’ll
be like by the time she's 30."

Malle insists that he never had any
doubt about casting Susan as Hattie. His
hang-up was hnding the right Vielet
“It's unimportant that mother and daugh.
ter don't look alike. But at first 1 felt
Brooke was oo extraordinarily beautiful
for the part. There's something disturb-
ing about her . . . with this face of a
woman, the body of a child. But Susan’s
is the difhcult role in the movie. She's a
horrible character. She's a monster, aban-
doning the girl. She's completely sell-
centered; she's also childish, born in a
whorehouse hersell and obsessed with the
idea of escaping. She doesn’t know what
or where she is . . . she's a mess, yet she
15 very touchang,”

This may be the spot for a [ootnote
to acknowledge Malle and Sarandon as
an offscreen couple whose togetherness
started way down yonder in New Orleans
and has been routinely fed into the gos-
sip mills as a hot item ever since. Men-
tion it to them and they look exquisitely
bored—or perhaps just baffled thar any-
one in the civilized world still thinks it's
news when a gilted director and his fetch-
ing star become fast [riends for a while.
Susan remains married o, and amiably
separated  from, actor Chris  Sarandon
(who played Margaux Hemingway's rap-
st in Lipstick and Al Pacino's gay “wile”
in Dog Day Afternoon). Malle, once mar-
ricd and divorced, has two children from
subsequent liaisons, nonchalantly identi-
fied in his ofhcial Paramount bio  as
“horn out of wedlock to two different
women.”

Such - statements elicit a heavenward
glance accompanied by a perfect Gallic
shrug from Malle. "“They make my life
sound more swinging than it actually is.
We all get along very well. The mothers
come and go with the children, they stay

at my house in France—near Toulouse,
where the Concorde is made. The truth is
so simple. 1 decided that marriage was
not really my trip. When 1 was married,
I didn’t have children. It was only when
I stopped being married thar 1 started
having children.”

Though he's a man accustomed to do-
ing his own thing in exactly his own way,
Malle could scarcely hope o launch
Pretty Baby without the risk of criticism,
idle rumors and random flak. Soon alter
shooting began, stories out of New Or.
leans hinted at dissension between Malle,
the Euwropean perfectionist, and his re-
sentlul, overworked American crew. Pro-
fessional conflicts were exacerbated by
personal tragedy when Swedish cinema-
tographer Sven Nykvist, Malle's chief
ally, was forced o leave the location for
two weeks after his teenaged son was
killed in a trathc accident in Europe.

“Contrary to published reports, our
troubles had nothing to do with my
being French,” says Malle, “or my crew’s

being American, Swiss or Spanish. My
methods are no different from the meth-
ods of 15 or 20 of the best American
directors. I work in confusion and dis-
order; 1 keep contradicting myself all the
time, making changes. That's my essential
||ri1.'ili'-l|.{:_' as an artist.”

Hurt feelings and harsh words are for-
gotten, in any case, now that everyone
has seen and loved a highly promising
rough cut of Preity Baby. Alter the good
word leaked, Paramount’s top executives
were wearing money-in-the-bank  smiles.
Meanwhile, Brooke Shields was with her
mother in Santa Cruz, California, star-
ring in a brand-new movie, Rudy Du
rand's Tilt. According to a late Rash [rom
Teri, Brooke plays a teenaged pinball
champion whao is finally beaten by Charles
Durning: “He's the only one Brooke tilis
to, because she's never tilted in her life.”

Move over, Tatum. Make way, Jodie.
Brooke is here, and from the look of
things, she could be a Wunderkind
to beat all. —BRUCE WILLIAMSON

“rh say it was crowded! I got laid twice and I never
even left the bar!”



ay back to your 1 square.”
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who knows whal drmm.{ ﬁﬂ' a young ga'rf s heart? we do!

— HRISTINA SMITH'S smile
is a little devilish. It says, “Show
me,” even though she's not from
Missouri. She’s all woman, but
she's also tough. Resilient. Will-
ful. She’s a maverick. “1 was a
terrible kid,” she admats with a
husky laugh. "I resented all au-
thority hgures. 1 was a tomboy,
and a pretty rough one, at that.'

She uEr:'.nL'-. fondly of the days
when she played football, wres-
tled and climbed trees.

“T still think I'm one of the
best tree climbers around, and 1
still love to wrestle. Particularly
with a man. But I've given up
foothall. I'm not, uh, lean all
over, like I used to be.” Nosirree.

Christina grew up in Califor
nia, then, at 16, moved to Salina,
Eansas, [or her lasi year of
high school. When she left Cali
fornia, she was still a skinny tom-
boy, but Mother Nature took
over in Salina.

“To the kids I grew up with in

“I want to be the most
beauliful woman i the
world, which o me
means being the most
beautiful person I

can be. And thal's nol
just oulside. I can’t do
much about the wa

I look. I mean iu.mg'."

PHOTOGRAPHY BY ARNY FREYTAG
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“I'm a waler If*r'r.'-'--.lrr. I love |".". I or e,

water has alwavs been home. When [

was a kid, I was ke a fish. I could

almaost breathe under water. I'm a

fanatic about the beach. AN my life,

when I've needed to relax, 've. gon

to the beach. The ocean talks to me.

I know this sounds cvazy, but the

ocean lisiens when I talk to it and i
answers me. If I can’t get to the
the next-best Hr.uu_;__r is the sl

SNitting under the stream of water and

letting of hit me in tha
J.Il 5 STk '.II.‘Ir.I :'|'_;_': .Ir







“Idon't like the
tdea af |'.'4":'r.'_;; fed
down, and [ mean
that literally. One
time, two friends, as
a joke, pinned me
down and tried

to undress me. I just
couldn’t stand it. [
really panr ked."

“Ordinarily, I'm very
J|'.'r.-ur'h'.-'.-'q.l', but I ret emo-
tronally involved with
movies. Al the end of ‘A
Star Is Born,' I just cried
and cried: I couldn’t stop
after I'd left the theater”




Orange Countvy, 1 was Just [ina, the grubby kid who wore baggy panis

and sloppy T-shirts. But when 1 got to Salina, well, 1 was "a Calilornia

girl,’ amd I got 2 lot of attention. | started wearing real shom maniskirs
il mv bady hlled out, When | came back o California ac 18, 1 visited
my old neighborhood. All of a sudden, 1 was being hit on by the same
Fuys who hadd never }|_||-.| ALY .|r_|r"||1iu|| Iy iNe ||r|'ure' H'_; 1|u"|'|_ | wasnt

the slightest bit interested in them.” So much for the shortsightedness of




the boys in Orange County's
class of '75. Now Christina
geis more atiention than she
needs, but not more than she
can handle. When we met
her in the lobby of a Los
Angeles hotel, she was sur-
rounded by three men, all

offering business cards. Later,

she thumbed through them.
“Hmmmm. A photogra-

pher. He offered to do my

portfolio for nothing. A real-
estate man wants me to model
on the I[ront lawns of his
properties. And here's one
from the president of a disco.
l‘rlﬁw\'.“

We asked il she weren't
just the slightest bit scared,
being approached by strange
men. “1 kind of like it. 1 have
this [antasy of seeing a man,
say in a movie theater, and
going to a hotel room with
him and making love in total
anonymity. No names, no
words, and then just parting,
with no guestions asked.”

Back in the real world,
she's been living with “a won-
derful, strong, cheerful man,”

and she's busy round the
clock with modeling appoaint
ments. At 20, Tina has come

a long, long way [rom Salina.

“My best relationships
aren't with men to whom

. e :
b =
I'm drawn sexually.

¥ e, 1
‘ - d-r'l".'l'-
If the attraction is sexual, m
lt\ - !
- ' -" n ‘

!
once i's satisfied, t

I lose interest.”




“I like the idea of making love to two men at the same

time. I think I would really enjoy that. The thought of being
forndled by fwo mén 15 very '..!'r.rr.'lu:."-'T””_Z,' But, basically,

I ZUESS | prefer yust one man Even with two, I frTr'i'-Fi'-:'-!-!hr".'
would concentrate my atlention on one man at a ime.”
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

An aging colonel, retired from the army of an
ex—colonial power, was reminiscing in his club.
“It was deuced rough dealing h‘ilh those local
imurrectinns in the old days, ¥ know,” he
drawled. “Why, many's the night I slept with
nothing between me and the ground but a thin
native girl."

s:t}-. there, baby,” panted the office stud to the
brand-new typist, “do you happen to know the
difference between a Big Mac and a blow job?”
“Wh-wh-what?"” spluttered the young thing,.
“OK, then,” grinned the fellow, “how about
lunch tomorrow?"

Our Unabashed Dictionary defnes cottus inter-
ruptus as a pulled muscle.

It was on a dude ranch out West that one of
the hands rode in and dismounted to watch a
female guest frolicking in the little lake. He
sat down and it wasn't long before the frolicker
strode out of the water—naked and un-
ashamed—and sat down next to him to have a
cigarette. Before long, nature took its course,
and then, when they were relaxing after it
was over, the girl asked contentedly, “What
is it you do on the ranch, Tex?"

“Before you came along, honey,” replied
Tex, also contentedly, “I suppose you might
say I was a cowpoke.”

A Victorian maiden named Newell
Had a box she'd embroidered in crewel
And maintained on display;
To a viewer she'd say,
“It contains, sir, a clittering jewel!”

If a threesome sexual arrangement is a ménage
a trois, then a foursome one might logically be
a kumaquad.

When the Army recruits had lined up for their
hrst short-arm inspection, the grizzled old ser-
geant explained the skinning-back technique to
be used and told them to practice it until the
medical officer arrived. Prowling through the
ranks, he noticed that one young man had let
his organ down. “Hey, you, there,” roared the
noncom, “why aren’t you practicing with the
restz”

“But, Sergeant,”
done already.”

quaked the recruit, “I'm

Haven't you ever known what it is like to be
at peace with your Maker?" asked the clergyman
who was cuunsf:]ing the wayward girl

“Sure, Reverend,” she answered. “Every once
in a while, the guy and I take a nap afterward.”

A transparent male seer named McCall
Can’t foresee any offspring at all;

For though he's omniscient,

His sperm count'’s deficient,
As revealed by his own crystal ball.

M-,r teacher is giving me a hard time,” the
eighth grader told his father.

"Handle her this way, Tommy,” the man
advised. “Brush your teeth and comb your hair,
keep your shirttail tucked in, do all your home-
work, pay strict attention in class and say, "Yes,
ma'am’ and ‘No, ma'am." If you act that way, it
should bring her around.”

“I don’t think it will, Pop,” rejoined the
boy. “She hissed at me during recess today that
she's now five weeks overdue.”

And then there was the rather homely one-
nightstand girl named Dee. Her dates’ collec-
tive motto seemed to be: Hump Dee, Dump
Dee.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines obscene
phone call as aural sex.

There had been a freak industrial accident. The
young worker spilled luminous paint onto his
lap and the liquid proceeded to seep through
to his manhood. “I washed the stuff off just as
soon as 1 could, doc,” he explained to the
company physician some weeks later, “but
ever since, my penis has kept glowing in the
dark! Whatever can I do about my love lifez"

“That’s quite simple,” responded the medical
man. “Find yourself a girl who likes to fuck
with a night light on.”

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, to Parly Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
Ill. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned.
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GENTLEMEN. /TART YOUR ENGINE/

r's ALMOST a cliché that we American males are in love
with our sutomobiles, They have come to be extensions
ol aourselves. or at least of what we aspare Lo he, T ey

have carved a long-lasting miche in our psyches, so pe

||_|||". It Was ,-.-||:'1,i|,||||_q' {|:|,||_ ||||,"-. \.!:|||,|||| havi ||||.|l:|.-e' il
marks on our libidos as well. It was apparent (rom: the start that
more _-h_=|| _|1|'.:!_|||-.: 4'|“ > |||-q_". whitre |||!'||r||-:1|r|-. i l.'..'lt'l:'J\. L0 |l|u.||

COUPES, 5 duction sedans—with everythung, to go, O course, they

have varied wildly in size and siyle over the years In recent

memory, they were greai rolling behemoths, acres of sheet metal
broken aonly by the occasional ::_1_.|||-:]'-. flash of chrome. Vichims ol
the energy crunch, those imposing vehicles turned out 1o be dino
saurs in a et age. Like the ancient H.'}.l|i]|'1_ in the end, they wer
i'.l'k.‘l LD |||__; and too dumb. Reluctantly, we agreed o then s
ing. but across the land a ory went up: “Can you de if in a small
car?” We found reassurance in our progenitors of the I'wenties
and Thirties, who certainly did, and in the Europeans, who have

never been [azed by thetr machines' diminutive dimensions.

Ingenuity is the key to enjoying oneself in a car with limited space.
Women, as you might suspect, have it easier, their bodies being
more supple, more well, you get the idea. QOur lody in the
Ferrari has pulled off the road for @ moment’s relaxation before
going on. First, she tries the cross-car position, head resting against

the side door, foot cosvally draped over the console. A good short
ferm position. But for longer rest stops, she opts for an open-door
policy, comfortably stretched, half in, half out, eblivious 1o the sounds
of screeching tires and crumpling metal, serene in the knowl
edge that the Highway Patrol will be along 1o clean up the mess.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY PHILLIP DIXOM



as, the cockpit & too smao

| al's g

k the stra ger where he i gaoin

r more concermed with |‘|i-, -,Iu:|-|:'u:_] DOWaTr.




This small pickup, aptly named the Chevy LUV, has endless advan- Off in the distance, ancther rood may beckon, a quieter road; less

tages. Enlisting a friend as chouffeur for o leisurely drive on the traffic, more privacy. But for now, it's romance in a goldfish bowl.
freeway, the couple nestles on the flatbed. They goin speed. The sun A bus filled with commuters passes. They crane their necks 1o get o
glints on the baked enamel, warming the entwined lovers. True bliss. better look. Our lovers just wave, and smile, ond keep on trucking.




Ovur Frauvlein in the Volks could singlehandedly moke working at the car wash a status

job. Prodded by the wvous sudsing and the shlup, shlup of the mop rollers, their
pasiions are aroused. Soon their frenzy grows too wild for the finy buckets in the frant
and they emerge to the pitter-patter of the warm roin from the spray nozzles.
Their glistening bodies showroom clean, they pouse briefly in anticipation of the rinse.




Besicddes, aren’t we the same i;|'|-|.-||' whio [nllu.lu-.l'-:l the pop-up toaster? Didn't we
perfect the electrid toothbrush? (OF course, we can do it in small cars! Where

there’s a wheel, there's a way! Our first attempis, though, were disastrous. News

[EC BN accounts told ol -:I:--||'|r"- locked in Jaretie llike embraces who had o be fred

by snickering hremen with hacksaws., Emergency rooms 1i|l]:L|'~ hlled with lovers
complaining of nasty gashes from rearview mirrors and ugly abrasions irom shuli
levers. Masseuses kneaded the knotted muscles of a frustrated populace and

III:i||'|||:|.Il:1||I'-. had their bippest |;.|'.||_|_1. since the imtroduction of the twist. It was

The rinse comes! Their bodies bathed in the hot torrent, they can only whisper breath
lessly in eoch other's ears of the ecstosy of the moment and the whereabouts of the
cloim check, which soon must also be surrendered. They inch forward on the moving
trock. Mext, the arid winds of the drying machine coress their bodies. Molsture evope-
rates in the denovement of Beetle-love. The car is clean. And the attendants weep softly.
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wiul, It was }r.IIII|-.|J. It was |"l-..|~\.E:-l.r.|I|.I|l_'\I But we never RAVE Up 1 hose not
imbued with Yankee ingenuity may be returning to living rooms and theater
balconies, but real auto lovers have gone at the problem with a vengeance, invent
LLHY W ||-'-'\:Illulu. -:1| '.1'|lr'!'|||‘.": ImMidne .II|I.| TR -|'-::I1I:||r]|'\: acls, ‘H.Ilill:_: TewW ||l:i-_:h','n.
ol sensual ['.||_|".||:|,_ I hey have ETOWIL [O cherish the closeness. The ];:'.|||'!. A0
il h'.lJilH:||l'.II-:'|| vinyl 15 1n their nostrils and they love it. About the anly 'I'j”'—'\.
lacking up till now has been a Motorist's Make-Ouwt Manual, but we think we've
done more than our bit toward hlling that gap. Gentlemen, race your engines.

To some, this replica Bugatli conjures up visions of goggled sportsmen, gloved hands in
the ten-to-two position, scarves, like windsocks, streaming behind them, as, flat-out, they
test the mettle and metal of man ond mochine. Ah, but to others, the Bugotti presents
another kind of challenge. Witness these ohicionades of a different sort who have dis-
covered to their delight that a machine at rest tends to keep bodies in motion. Testing.










il it i T i il i i it il

e g e

: - "~
. 4o 1 e -
g’? 8 S
‘ i T L
e e o
T ™ S — 1
- % -
i - —
’ » | 1
i
- fl i r I?-l- :
f [l
g o
.ll i
¥ ¥
.'ll:. Il_. , II_l :
Irnlt i -—-L Ly
[ g RN
Iy '
s f '
il ¥
i }
III 1 .
—_——— 1[4..
“-._ —
: L
-5 | ! ¢
&
] |
lj —
ol - i':.- " "
- , =
-
L]
o
< % e .,.
=, ..:' —— -
3 \ =
) N 5 . : ), S
""\-..__I e = ot o
"':_'\-\.___\'_:-""" oot e % ¥ =
. e, e e -
'};\. 'Eﬁ
i ;
" "
. :::__ .
.'!-\." 3
i o2 - 3 '-\.- e y 1Y
[ e o L, o - 4
IS - | '.
o iz _-r..‘.! ) -
., ¥ B I - g X; i
; 5 I e ¥ F | S i i i & .'I . ¥
.|'| § 0Ae Rariel end Crinale el BEE o TTE lI,-_l':_ Jerer=-naur=a r|'|.-'| Jerert

VLT §
o |




PLAYBOY POTPOURRI

people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

SEA NOTE
Concha Consciousness is something you find
only by Listening, claims the Consciousness
CGroup, Inc (10 Banta Place, Hackensack,
New Jersey 07601), a small company
that’s marketing twin conch shells mounted
to an adjustable plastic headband, all
for just §11, postpaid. Wear them at home
to meditate, relax, daydream or tune
out the world and warch your troubles wash
away. Wear them on the street, however,
and your troubles will only have begun.

PEEP SHOW

Jeepers, creepers! Peepers is just what avid
people watchers have been looking for: It's a
silver-foiled cardboard binocular that's em-
bellished with etching-type illustrations.
Since Peepers is only 3X power, you may not
want to take it to the track, but for café sitting,
a might at the opera or for ;hrr_]-;[ng out

the action at a rock concert, one will do Just
hne. Order yours for $10 from Peepers,

P.O. Box 6690, Stanford, California 94305.
We have a leeling we're being watched.

JUNK DEALERS

Junk-food junkies, rejoice: For five dollars, Gloria Pitzer, at Box
152, St. Clair, Michigan 48079, will provide you with her Secret
Restaurant Recipes Book, a soft-cover guide that tells you how

to duplicate a pot full of nationally known noshes (the names
have been slightly changed) from Big Match sauce to Walled Of
Historia cheesecake. Or, if you'd simply like to learn all about

what junk food is doing to your body, there's The Complete

Junk Food Book, by Michael 8. Lasky, a $§7.95 volume that's
available at most bookstores. Read it on your way to the fat farm.

BULLET HEADED

Historians still claim that if General Custer hadn't left his

Gatling gun behind, he'd never have been massacred. So that
doesn’t happen to you, Thunder Valley Machine Co., P.O. Box
192, Clinton, Ohio 44216, is selling a full-sized working repro-
duction of a Model 1875 gun for $6473.50. Five bucks mailed to

the COMmpany will get you more info and an 815" x 11" Hluw}' photo
of the gun. It'll look great framed next to your bowling trophies.




INDIA INKLING
Those interested in exotic travel will
wish to take off on a Naturalist’s Salar
to Rajasthan, India, that Hanns Ebensten
Travel. 55 West 42nd Street, New York,
New York 10036, is offering this coming
November 5 to 25. Highlights of the
§1985 junket (plus air [are) include a
visit to the Pushkar Camel Fair and stays
at such posh lodgings as Tiger Haven, a
famous wildlife preserve where the owner's
pet Iru]u.n':[. Harriet, 15 IL‘]IIHlf[!"l.l. {0 he a
great favorite with the guests. Or vice versa,

COOKIE NOORY

Another sexual barrier has crumbled
with the opening of The Erotic Baker, a
shop at 7% West 83rd Street, New

York, New York 10024, that specializes
in naughty naked cookies, rump cakes,
breast loaves and other hot stuff fresh
from its ovens. 1f you'd like to sample
The Erotic Baker's wares, $5.20 will
reward you with three nude 7" sugar or
gingerbread folk—one male, one female
and a unisex backside view—to bate.

GOOD SKATE
Now that somebody’s motorized
virtually everything from pogo
sticks to toothbrushes, it only
figures that the hot-doggers who
run Motoboard International,
502 Weddell Drive, Suite 10, Sun-
nyvale, California 94086, would
get into the act with a high-
flying skate board that's ptﬂh‘t"ff![l
by a quiet 1.25-hp motor. You just
!|.|':|.|:| aboard, |}|hh-tl.‘l[l and take
off: the board will hit over 25
mph, runs %0 minutes on a f[ull
tank and features a hand-held
throttle that stops the machine
when you bail out or dismount.
The price for one is 3285, post-
paid, and, no, that figure doesn't
include a |!|Ih|:li.['.1|i4"-llllﬂl'l or
collision-insurance policy.

CALL OF THE ROAD

There's a rumor going round that
a chap we know, Buzr Walneck,
is something of a motorcycle nut,
since over the years he's owned

92 machines. Now Buzz has got
his two-wheeled act together and
formed Walneck's Vintage Motor-
cycle Sales, P.O. Box 489, West-
mont, Illinois 60559, a company
that specializes in hard-to-fiind old
cycle parts (especially those for
1940 to 1955 British machines).
And, of course, he also has a few
finished bikes on hand, includ-
ing an ancient Panther with
sidecar for $1850 and a Royal
Enfield for $1250. Two dollars
will get you his latest parts
catalog. Hit the bricks!

HIP TO FASHION
We suspect that leg men and
breast men will convert when
they get their hrst look at a
wellshaped derriére that's been
5:|m_'r."f£‘:| into a pair of Chic Cheek
denim jeans available in sizes
three to thirteen from Riccardo's
Ménage de Trois, P.O. Box 11477,
Chicago, Illinois 60611, for S50.
What makes Chic Cheeks so
special is their clear-plastic hack
pockets, which give an excellent
view of the wearer's tail
end. Of course, if the little
lady you're following doesn't
want you to see what she’s made
of, she can always stick a pair
of hankies, a wallet or whatever
back there, but that wouldn't
be too hip, now, would itz




“Oh, don't turn it off. Everybody’ll hear
the inbrator.”



“The worst part of living for over
900 years is that I haven't heen able to
get it up for over 800 years.”
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“Next time, don’'t release the male and female lions at the same time.”






JUsT HOW'D
WHERE T— VA kT
1S THIS SHII" K
VAN OF =Y My
YOURS, : § Zhi4T-

WANPA...T I
PON'T LIKE
THIS
SPFOOHY
NEIGHBOR -

HOOE—

BY HARVEY KURTZMAN AND WILL ELDER SEE
WHAT

[ MEAN

THEEE WAS A TIME WHEN THE ONLY WAY TO A MAN

COMMUNICATE WITH YOUR FELLOW MOTORIST EXPOSING
WAS BY BLOWING YOUR HORN OR BY ROLLING DOWN HIMSELF!
YOUR WINDOW AND SCREAMING. Now THERE'S CH... NOW
CITIZEN'S-BAND RADIO. AND OUR HEROINE 1S wHAT'LL _ .
ABOUT TO ENJOY A DEMONSTRATION OF ¢B. AT WORK, B we po B Ay o ooy
COURTESY OF ANNIE'S GOOD BUDDY, WANDA, FOR ? - d A UTTLE
SURE, FOR SURE ! . REASON-

ING 15

SEE HOW SIMPLE? SOON AS 5 S S0 WE'LL PICK
REASOMING RELAXES HIM AND LETS HIM ' UP OUR STUFF ANDP
SEE US AS FELLOW HUMAN BEINGS,..WE —_— CHANGE EN ROUTE

HICK His NUTS.!! oD IN THE VAN !

wanpra !
LOOK AT THE TIME ! \
IN ONE HOUR, WE'VE <. 2%
GOT TO BE CHANGED AND ' . e
AT THE PARTY DUT
OM THE SHORE !

PORN SH

— T L x

A HITCHEN, R 1 HAVE A 40- \ WHAT"S (T FOR? GOOD GRIEF!
A BATH, A BED... CHANNEL SUPERSIONIC C B- PON'T Y ... WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN® FOR ONE,
Y ALL THE COMFORTS, RAFIO RIG. AND SINCE CB.S KNOW YOU GET INFORMATION! LISTEN,
oMLY, WHY ARE Y'OoUu GET RIPPEP OFF S0 MUCH,I"VE MUCH ['LL SHOW You -
B TALKING INTO YOUR j§ DISGUISED MY TRANSCEIVER AS ABOUT

ASHTRAY ?! L AN ARMREST ANP MY MICRO- C.B. \ — BREAKER, BREAKER!
PHONE AS AN ASHTRAY,...youU RARID. ’ J 00PYDOOPY ON THE RINGYDINGY
JUST HAVE TO REMEMBER ! WHAT'S B ... 10-40, COME ON,
FLICK ASHES INTD THE IT
“SPEEPOMETER" ' .
You GOT
BEEBLYBOBBLY
LAMALAMA
KA 43-10ZiP!
WHAT'S YOUR

OBBLEPOBBLE
RIKHAK,
FOR SURE #

FIND OUT
ABOUT ALL
THAT STUFF.




JEEPERS ! vYoOUu

MEAN THERE ARE N CLENTY!
DTHEE FPRIVEHRS "‘N .. HERE ¥
OUT THERE WITH /8 ** uarew TO
LB RAFIOS WHO

CAN HEAR ’

L |

¥ -BREAKER,
BREAK! THIS
i BABYCAKES '
ANY GDOD -
BUDPIES CARE
TO MODULATE
WITH A LONELY
EAGEH
BEAVER

You?

THIS IS
GEFILTE
F IS =—

L PON'T
BELIEVE
MY RADRIO
SAIP THAT!
-'l__..-"-.q,-q.
D
BABYCAKES!

dhel =
10-4,
BABY -
CAHES !
THIS 1S
MOTOR
MOLUTH !

¥
MAD POG

HERE, CHOKIN'

WY CHICKEMN?

YOU \ come In,

BROKE " AKES
IT, YoU BABYCAKES.

THIS 15
BETTY
CROCKER!

Fix

HOW' p
YOU LIKE ToO
CRAS MY
HAMDLE =2

I HAVE A %
COLLECT CALL

FROW IWNNET-
Har wiLL
YOU ACCEPT

THERE HE 15, WANDPA, IT LOOHS LIKE YOUR PREAMBOAT HAS
TURNEP OUT TO BE A SHRIMPBOAT,

THAT's
ONE JOCKEY
THAT SHOULD BE
RIPING SEATTLE SLEW /
..PUT THE HAMMER
POWN ANP LET'S

MAKE TRACKS!

THIS 15

BABYCAKES !
...BOGULDOSA,
HONEY, WHEN T

THINK OF YouR
10-102 =T JUsT
0-106"5

YOU, RIGHT
Now, BABY-

FOUR ROGER, BABYCAKES, YOU'VE G6OT THE REP RIPER N AN
IB-WHEELER, EASTBOUND ON THIS OLC SUPERSLAB AT
THE 32-MILE MARKER, ANP ['C BE MIGHTY PLEASED TO
&0 10-7 FOR AN EYEBALL AND COFFEE AT THE
MNEXT EATUMUP FOR SURE, MERCY SAMES.

ol BEE HIM, ANMIE !
HE'S A PREAMBOAT' .., THE
TRUCK JOCKEY RIDING THE
CHROME - PLATED HENWHOPPER
IN THE MONFORT LANE? ,..A
REGULAR CLINT EASTWOOP

IF WE
STOPPED FOR COFFEE, 'y
WE COULD SWITCH
PLACES ANMDP YOU'D
BE ABLE TO
CHAMGE !

BREAK !
1-9f THIS IS THE s
BOGULDOSA BAPASS CALLING
BABYCAKES ! YOU GOT YOUR
EARS ON, HONEY &

BREAK

HE HMOW;
WE'RE
JUST TWO
LAIES
TALHING
INTO AN
ASH -
TRAY.

Rt AN VOU FEEL MY 10-115 7 g
£

0 COME ON .
P e

I VIPN'T TAKE MY PILL !

—

EDrFE_r}N, SWEET THING,
C» ANP GIVE ME MORE 10-200 7
= OH, PEFINATORY! YOUR
10-102 FEELS S000 GO00P! PUT
THE HAMMER DOWWNN!
BOGULDOSA! M
(S, THIS IS APPLE PIE!
I FEEL IT, TOO!

iTS A
CB-RApio
0

OH, [ FEEL IT! ,..AND, OH, GOD!

BOGULDOSA
BAPASS! THAT's §
my LUUE'

=BUT THAT'S

STOP 516N

10-106ING!
«: PON'T
sToP’!




LEAPIN' |

LIZARPS!
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b ail a

SEET TWO
MINUTES LATER, THERE'S A
C.BER TO THE RESCUE!

8 COME ON. WHERE B

.+« BOGULOOSA,
e WHAT HAVE

YoU GOTTEN ME
INTO THIS TIME, WaNEPA?

ARE Youe
x WE'RE STULK FAST, OUT

OF SIGHT OF THE HIGH-
WaAY., PoDRS JamMMED ..

I CAN'T EVEN SQUEEZE
OUT_THE
WiNPoW !

oM T WE

KMNOW Him

FROM S0ME
WHERE?

THERE'S NOOKY

MNOT TOD .
WORRY! THIS 15
WHAT C.B.15 ALL
ABOUT, WE'LL HAVE
HELP OM THE WAY
M MINUTES.

MAYDPAY !
BREAKER, THIS IS
HELF IS
O THE
INAY '

WE CAN'T
GET OUT?!

vou ARE?
...REALLY?

I KNOW
HIM FROM
, SOME WHERE !

UP AHEAD. GoOD
BUpDY !

HOW'E? %00 LIKE TO
BLEEF YOUR BLEEP BLEEP
[N MY BLEEP—

MERCY' GIVE ME
ANOTHER SLUG OF THAT WHITE
LIGHTNING, HOMER !

MNOwW T
REMEMBER
v« THE PERVERT WHO
EXPOSED HIMSELF
BACHK IN THE CITY
r
««HE'S A €.B.

PERVERT!

dou'® MOVE
FASTER WITH YOUR PANTS
UP, FOOL !




GRAPEVINE

Happiness Is a Warm Gun

BIANCA JAGGER has beauty, money and high-powered social connections. Still,
she is unfulfilled. What she has always wanted most of all is to be a serious movie
actress. 50 now it comes: a featured part in “Skin Color,” co-starring Dennis
Hopper and Veruschka, in which Bianca plays the owner of a couple of Moh-
connected night clubs. Coming soon to a theater near you.

Bringing It All Back Home

TED NUGENT, the punk’s punk, was
photographed by Chris von Wangenheim
for a “Crawdaddy” story, “Dying Young in
America: Concerts in the Combat Zone."
This is one of the unused photos—and
shows just how far an inspired subject can

go with an editorial premise.




A

*/r

Bjorn Again
Wimbledon champ BJORN BORG and his
fiancée, tennis player MARIANA
SIMIONESCU, play World Team Tennis in
Cleveland. They also play house. You'd
never catch Jimmy Connors pouring in the
Tide, but Borg's style is much less exalted.
We're templed to make a couple of bad
Cleveland jokes; instead, we'll ask the im-
portant question: Is he washing his balls?

“The Exorcist,” Part 36D
“I'm against doing anything un-
natural to the body,” says
LINDA BLAIR, the erstwhile
sorcerer’s apprentice, who is
now all grown up, with a

very natural body. Which
caused our Photo Editor
to rush in, waving this
photo. He'd seen Blair

on “Celebrity Chal-
lenge of the Sexes”
— ane of those TV
events that pro-
ducers call “jig-
glers,” for ob-
VLS FEaSDnS.
Linda likes
o stay
loose, *I
don"t
take the
pill,””

she

L=
fesses,

“| pray a lot."

Keeping Up
with Jones
Model and disco singer
GRACE JONES be-
lieves in heavy
visuals. Which
is good, see-
ing that she
is one her-
seli, Voted
Billboard's
Most Prom-
ising New
Disco Artisl of
1977, she has just
launched a concert
tour with a boxing motif—
prompling one rock phrase-
maker to call her a “Muhammad
Ali in drag.”” But it's all ho-hum stuff to
Jones, who in previous productions has
entered stage cenler swinging on a vine,
riding a motorcycle and being carried on a
litter. Here, Jones demonstrates her post-
Ali boxing technique: Float like a butter-
fly, sting like a bee, ilash like a firefly.
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NEXT MONTH:

“INSIDE SIRHAN"—A FORMER CELLMATE OF THE CONVICTED
ASSASSIN OF ROBERT KENNEDY DESCRIBES SIRHAN'S RE-
CREATION OF THE CRIME, PLANS FOR A DARING ESCAPE AND
HIS INTERNATIONAL PLOT—BY JAMES MC KINLEY

“‘“NINE AND A HALF WEEKS" —A SADOMASOCHISTIC RELATION-
SHIP THAT MAKES STORY OF O READ LIKE LITTLE BOPEEP—BY
ELIZABETH MC NEILL

DAVID FROST TALKS ABOUT TWTWTW, THE ETHICS OF ELEC-
TRONIC JOURNALISM AND WHAT HE REALLY THINKS OF
RICHARD NIXON IN A REVEALING PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“KALKI"—THE END OF THE END-OF-THE-WORLD STORY BY THE
AUTHOR OF BURR AND MYRA BRECKINRIDGE—GORE VIDAL

“'SAY, HAS SHE GOT A SISTER?" YOU BET SHE HAS. PICTORIAL
UNCOVERAGE OF SOME YERY SEXY SIBLINGS

“PLAYBOY MUSIC "78"—0OUR ANNUAL AUTHORITATIVE WRAP-
UF OF THE YEAR IN MUSIC, INCLUDING POLL WINNERS, NEW
MEMBERS OF THE PLAYBOY MUSIC HALL OF FAME AND A LOOK
AT THE WAY PUNK ROCK IS SWEEPING THE COUNTRY

“SKY DIVING" —TUNE IN TO PLAYBOY'S THIRD TRY AT DOING
AWAY WITH OUR NOTHING-TO-FEAR-BUT-FEAR-ITSELF CONTRIBU-
TOR CRAIG VETTER

““THE BACHELOR KITCHEN"—EVERYTHING YOU'VE ALWAYS
NEEDED, WHETHER YOU KNEW IT OR NOT, TO TAKE THE HASSLE
OuUT OF HAUTE CUISINE—BY EMANUEL GREENBERG

“STREET CHIC”—-THE LATEST IN FREEWHEELING MOTOR-
CYCLES AND FOOT-LOOSE FASHIONS

““THE FILLIES OF CRAZY HORSE" —A LOVING LOOK AT SOME
OF THE INCROYABLE LADIES WHO PERFORM AT ONE OF THE
MOST FAMOUS NIGHT CLUBS IN PARIS

“DIET SEX"—SOME WILDLY EROTIC VARIATIONS ON THE CUR-
RENT CROP OF FAD SCHEMES FOR RAPID WEIGHT REDUCTION



