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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

i which we of fer an insider’s look at what's dommg and who's doing it

AH, SHAKESPEARE
WAS NEVER LIKE THIS!

“Playboy Mansion Waesl"
wrote Wanda McDaniel of
the Loz Angeles Herald-
Examiner, “emerged over
the woekend as symbolic
headquarters for all the
world o come courting
causes of hinding fantasies."”
She relerred to Hugh M.
Hefner's hosting an E.R.A.
benelit (see page 16 ) and
his Midsummer Night's
Dream party, pictured here,
on conseculive evenings.

Above, aciress Edy Willlams in

conversation with basketball's _ :

Wilt “The Stilt" Chamberlain; ke =1 i

al right, comedian Jack Carter ' el 1 ::r:;:-'; ﬂ::rg ‘ﬁ::.l; :.-‘T:I-I.

does a dance tum with ex-wife, - one of his guesis, ac-
iress Polly Bergen; at
right; Warren Cowan (ol
the public-relations firm
ol Rogers and Cowan)
laughs it up with Teddy-
bear-toling Jane Harvey,
For this event, a yearly
must at Hefner's Holmby
Hills estate, aven the bar-
tenders wear PJs; balh-
robes are supplied at the
door for forgetiul arrivals,

Hel, aclor Michael Callan and his wile, model Karen Malouf
take a moment to chat at the Midsummer Might's Dream party
(above), as do (below, from laft) actor James Caan, Ingrid
Greer and pro-football great tumed Hollywood star Jim Brown.

Our April 1978 Playmate, Pamela Jean Bryani, claims the rapl al-
tention of actor Burl Young [(who admitied to Herald-Examiner re-
porter McDaniel that it had been years since he'd worn pajamas).
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PLAYBOY HOSTS POST-TENNIS-TOURNEY PARTY

20l Berg (below left), owner of the New York Apples professional tennis team, and
woman all-star Billie Jean King (subject of the March 1975 Playboy Interview) were
among the guests at a cocktail party at the New York Playboy Club following the
semifinals of the Apples/Playboy Challenge mixed-doubles tennis tournament at
Madison Square Garden, Below right, leading tennis pro Vitas Gerulaitis talks with
Playboy Vice-President and Advertising Director Henry Marks; at right, model Cheryl
Tiegs, a surprise guest, gels in a few licks on the courl. Tournament finals were
held later al the Playboy Resort & Couniry Club al Greal Gorge, New Jersey.

N.W.P.C. FEATURES TRUDEAU

Carloonist Garry (Doonesbury) Trudeau obliges a
fan (above) al a Mational Women's Political Cau-
cus luncheon hosied by Playboy veep Chrislie
Hefner in the Chicago Playboy Club VIP Room.
Other guests (below, from left): N.W.P.C. advisory-
board member Marjorie Benlon, syndicated col-
umnist Ann Landers, the Today show's Jane Pauley.

HAPPY BIRTHDAY, CENTURY CITY

Bunny Angela feeds Hef the first bite of cake from the Century City Playboy
Club’s celebration of ils fifth anniversary in its present site; Bunny Kat looks on.

E.R.A. AIDED BY MANSION WEST EVENT

L.A. mayor Tom Bradley and aciress Jean Stapleton (below left) were among
nolables al a Playboy Mansion West benefit for the National Organization for
Women's E.R.A. Strike Force; below right, Los Angeles NOW coordinator
Gloria Allred and Christie Hefner watch as Hef adds his name lo a petition
asking Congress lo grant an exiension of the E.R.A. ratification deadiine.
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BUNNY DANA IN SHOWBIZ

Ex-Mew York Bunny Dana Valentien [below right)
joins James (Marcus Welby) Brolin, Serena
BlagueLord (lefl) and Sharon Mitchell in Night
of the Juggler, a film about the world of porno.

PLAYMATE UPDATE:
MISCH MAKES MOVIE

Recognize Miss February 1975,
Laura Misch (in a pose from
her Playmate shooling, at left),
in the movie scene above?
That's Liura at the right, Anne
Michelle at the left in the film
Fremch Quarter, which, like
Protty Baby, deals with life in
the Sloryville red-light district
of Hew Orleans; Virginia Mayo
stars as Countess Willle Plazza,
madam of a 1910 whorehouse.

COVER GIRL ON TUBE

One of our favorite models, Robyn
Douglass (that's her cower
pose from the Decem-
ber 1974 issue ai leli),
has a new acling career;
as Guasie, she co-slarmed
with Arl Hindla in the
NBC-TV science-fiction mov-
iw The Clone Master [below).
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DAINA HOUSE GUESTS ON T".F SERIES

When we last checked in with our January 1976 centerfold girl, Daina House
{see The World of Playboy, Sepltember 1978), she was appearing in The Last
of the Cowboys; since, she's done an episode for NBC's CPO Sharkey (above).
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FLEETWOOD MAC, O. J. SIMPSON
AMONG GUESTS AT LAKE GENEVA RESORT

Among the celebrities who have found Playboy's Lake Geneva Resorl &
Country Club a nice place to visit: Fleglwood Mac [above, with Bunny
Desiré), who stayed there during a nearby gig, and 0. J. Simpson [with
Bunny Tana, al right), guest al the Acme Bool Company convention there.
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Guests al a Mew York cocktail party honoring

Playboy Funnies arlisis included (above, from left) i
Stan Drake, Funnies contributor and creator of The . A
Heart of Juliet Jones; Cartoon Editor Michelle : ; : —

Urry and Associale Art Director Skip Williamson. IS A BASEBALL DIAMOND A PLAYMATE'S BEST FRIEND?

The gatelold girls were invited to referee a celebrity baseball game at USC's
Dedeaux Field, but they got in their innings, too. Above, Hope Olson (left) and
Debra Jensen with sponsor Bill McEnteer; below, Ashley Cox goes to bat.
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SILVER JUBILEE FOR PAUL

Statfers honored Art Director Arthur Paul (above)
with a specially designed card (and a lol of cham-
pagne) on his 25th anniversary with the magazine.







ONEWITH
EVERYTHING,TO GO.
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TOTAL GT IMPORT
FROM DODGE.

For 1979, Dodge brings you a total
GT from Japan. And includes all of
the following as standard equipment

* 1.6 itre Silent Shaft MCA-Jet
engine * Cast aluminum road wheels
» 195/70HRx14 steel radial-ply tires

2 Fve-speed, console-mounted
manual transmission with overdrive
* Reclining bucket seats with
adjustable lumbar support » Integral

center console
= Dverhead
console

with pivotal
reading hght,
digital clock,
and dome
light = Electnc
rear window
defroster = Concealed
adjustable headrests
= Adjustable tilt steering column
Tinted glass all around = Uinique
‘memory” seat adjuster that
returns driver's seat to upnght
position after loading or unloading
rear seat passengers » Quad
rectangular head lamps = Full-
length, body side stripes = Two-tone
paint treatment = Body-colored
quarter window louvers = Dual
electnc remote-control, body-
colored side mirrors = Tachometer

» Temperature gauge » Oil gauge

* Ammeter gauge = Resettable trip
odometer = Inside hood release

* Inside deck hd release = Day/night
inside rearview mirror = Color-keyed
l2op pile carpeting = Chimes
instead of buzzer for ignition key
and seat belts » Dual horns

= Locking fuel filler door » Power

front disc brakes

» FrOnt SuUsSpen-
s10n with coil
springs and-
MacPherson-
type struts
rgdar suspension
four-ink coal

Now, you can spend a lot more for
a T, but you still won't get this kind
of equipment standard.

35 MPG HWY/26 MPG CITY”

In fact, we don’t know where you
can get more thoroughbred road
car for your money than at your
Dodge Dealer. See him about
buying or leasing a Challenger
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1979 DODGE CHALLENGER.
IMPORTED FROM JAPAN.
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Gift yourself and others with

PLAYBOY'S 1979
PLAYMATE CALENDAR.

At your newsstand now!

Io ordar by mail Foraoch calendor, send 52 50 [plus 50
postage and handling) 1o, Mlayboy Products, PO Box 3385
Chicago. IL 40654 Please specify “Wall™ o Dask™ Typa



Don’t watch TV tonight.
Play it!
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THE ATARI VIDEO COMPUTER SYSTEM ™
We're the games you play on your own TV set. We're the Atari Video
Computer S 0 ell, that was just the beginning. )
Atari is as wterized
hooks up 1o yo
Atari features a greater selection (20 different Game Prog
cartridges, over 1300 game variations and options
to come!). We're sport games. We're mind game
tain. We can be played by one player (agains
three or four : .
We're the system that's especially «
change colors to protect and safeguard
from any damage
played, of cour
in truer-to-life
own TV's sound system.
We're Atari. And i someone in your family hasn't

STREET RACER BASIC MATH

areem
SRS STAR SHIP
iy

20 cartridges now available. 1300 game variations.  .....25. 9
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BEAUIFUL YEARS




over the past quarter century,
playboy has brought you
the world’s loveliest women.
herewith, the ones we
consider the most memorable

WE'RE NOT SURE that such a poll has
ever been taken, but we'd bet that if
readers were asked to give the first
phrase they thought of in association
with PLAYBOY, that phrase most often
would be: “Women. Beautiful women,”
Afier all, way back in 1960, an editorial
n that distinctly nonerotic London pub-
lication The Architects’ Journal called
our Playmates “one of America's great-
ot gifts 1o Western culture.” We'll buy
that, but we'd also like to point out—
s most of you already know—ithat the
Playmates form only part of the, ah,
body of our contribution to the world-
wide pastime of girl watching. Some of
this generation’s most famous movie
pddesses have appearéd in PLAYBOY,;
he magazine got its start, in fact, with
me such legend, Marilva Monroe.
When we began making plans for this
-i|'--_":|'-:|||ni\'l:rﬁ'.1r:..' issue, we found i
ificult to choose which beautiful
women to [eature. (Everyone should
tave such troubles.) If you don't find
war personal favorite among those
shown, you have our sincerest Tegrets,
but that's also a tribute 10 the wealth
f gorgeous ladies who've made the
pages of PLAYBOY such a joy to behold.

MARILYN MONROE As Sweetheart

of the Monih, she helped make

MAYBOY's first issue a virtual sellout.

MM became a generation’s love goddess:
wid Clark Gable, her co-star in The
Misfits, which was the last film for both:
“she made a man proud 10 be a man.”

JANET PILGRIM Playboy's Office
Playmate (above right) made the first
of three gatefold appearances in July

1955. Who's the shadowy figure in the
background? Hel, that"s who. lanet
refired from PLAYBOY to raise

a family, now lives in New England.

JUNE WILKINSON Another all-time
favorite, June (right) was a relatively
unheralded British actress when she
made her PLAYBOY bow as “The Bosom™
in September 1958. She subsequently
became a familiar figure in movies and
on TV, including Playboy's Penthouse.

»




JAYNE MANSFIELD Miss
February 1955 was an
unknown when we found
her: PLAYBOY and Wl
Success Spoil Kook
Hunter 7 changed all that.
Jayme (left) starred in 11
films and six of our maost
popular pictorials.

ANITA EKBERG
Evervhody called her
sialuesque, S0 il was no
surprise when sculpior
Sepy Dobronmi chose her
as a model lor a work in
bronze. Below, one of his
figure studies, published in
our August 1956 issue.




JOCOLLINS Our 1965 Playmate
ol the Year, Jo (left) went 10
Viemnam 1o deliver a lietime

subsd nption 1o some Uils, Laler,
she wed basehall' s no-hit

pitc her Bo Belinsky: aher that
ursion struck ount, she marmed a
Lhicago businessman,

CHRISTA SPECK Christa was our
September 1961 Playmate, but her mosi
memoratile piciure is the one below, irom
Playvmare Hobday House Parry that
December. Christa wed noted puppeteer
Marty Kroth, creator of H. R, Pulnsf.
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KIM NOVAK Kim (above), like
PLAYBOY, a product of Chicago, was
already an established film star when
she posed for these exclusive photos
in her Big Sur hideaway. Ar Home
with Kim was published in our
February 1965 issue.

DOMNNA MICHELLE biwasa

brief hop from our December 1964
gatefold 1o the title of Playmate of

the Year in 1964. Donna (right)
reappeared many times in PLAYBOY
usually before, once behind the
camera: She became a photographer. |

CAROL LYNLEY Like Brooke Shiekds,
Carol (left) was a top subteen model
hetore becoming an actress —though
she did wait till the ripe old age of 15
before changing careers. Here's a
picture from our March 1965 leature
Carol Lynley Grows Up.
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URSULA ANDRESS “She” Is Ursula Andress, 12 pages
tagged 1o her 1965 movie, She, was photographed by her
then husband, director/actor John Derek. At the time, it was
the longest PLAYBOY pictorial ever devoted 1o one woman.



ELKE SOMMER “Elke is the perfect wite — inexpensive 1o
dress,” wrote photojournalist Joe Hyams in a September 1970
pictorial tribute 1o his actress spouse (right). Elke’s still acting,

Joe's still writing — and they re still happily married.
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CATHERINE DENEUVE Photographer David Bailey and the
aciress/ model (right) who's been called the world’s most beautiful
woman were just friends when he shot France's Denewve

Wave (October 1965); shortly afterward, though, they wed.




PAULA KELLY Lawrence Schillers
series of strobe exposures capured

this actress dancer af her masd
captivating for our August 1969 feanne
Sweet Paula. This was, incidemally, the
debut of pubic hair in the magasioe,

VERUSCHKA This high-fashion
model went hack 1o nature in Stalking
the Wild Veruschka { January 1971). A
left, a bit of body paint turms Countess
Vera Gottheb von Lebndortf (her real
name) inlo a sensuous snake.

MARY AND MADFELEIN

COLLINSON

Identic al models from Mala, these
spirited voung ladies beoame onr onk
twin Playmates in O tober 1970, Qs
that introchod tion, they moved right along
into movies; e.q., Fhe Love Machine,
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CLAUDIA JENNINGS Another Playmate of the Year,
Claudia {right) held the title in 1970 (afier appearing as Miss
MNovember 1969). Since then, she has become even better
known as “Queen of the B Movies.” You saw her most

rec enthy in the futuristic thriller Deathsport, opposite

David Carradine; her next will be Fast Company.

MARILYN COLE The Playmate of the Year for 1973,
Maribyn (left) is a native of Portsmouth who was a
Bunny and public -relations officer at our London

Club before appearing on the January 1972 centerfold.
MNext she pursued a modeling career but has now
refurned 1o doing PR-at London’s Clermont Club.

BARBI BENTON She made her showbiz bow inthe

cast of Playboy After Dark, where she met host Hugh
Hetner. The rest, as they say, is history. Lately, Barhi's
been busy in television (Sugar Time!, Murder ai the
Mardi Gras) and making hit records, mainly country,
which explains the January 1977 pose at right
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LILLIAN MULLER An
unltorgettable blonde, this
Norwegian import (above)

was Miss August 1975, then
HWE of the Year for
1976. Not surprisingly. she
caught the eye of directors;
vou may have seen her last
season on 1V | The Night
They Took Miss Beautiful).

BRIGITTE BARDOT Her
ite may not have begun at
40, but it sure didnt end
there, either, as the photo at
ieht, from January 1975,

laben just past that milestone
birthday, proves. Although
BB's first PLAVBOY pictures
had been published in 1958,
she had barely aged.

SARAH MILES This 1976
shot (and others from The
Sailor Wha Fell from Grace)
of Sarah and c o-star Kris
Kristofterson was rumored 1o
have caused rouble at home
tor Kris; he's still married 10
Rita Coolidge, however, so
she must have concluded it
was all in a day's work.




PATTI MCGUIRE In November
1976, we introduced Missour
Breaker, our good-buddy
gatefold girl—and her feflow
C.B. enthusiasts everywhere
flipped. Resuli: We named Patii
(lett), a former Bunny at the

St. Louis Plavboy Club,
Playmate of the Year for 1977.

DEBRA 10 FONDREN The
reigning Playmate of the Year—
and one of the most outstanding
ever (below)—is our Hair
Apparent. a Rapunzel-iressed
blonde from Beaumont, Texas.
Debra Jo's been busy criss-
crossing the continent on
personal-appearance tours.




LIV LINDELAND Another
Norwegian, Miss January
1971 (left ) was PLAYBOY s
tirst full-frontal-nude
Playmate —and Playmate
of the Year for 1972. Now
married. Liv is attending
real-estate school—and
painting abstracts.




Grim and Bare It

playboy encores the stars who played around on our pages

sEX, CELEBRITIES and comedy have been important
ingredients throughout PLAYBOY's 25-year history. We need
not remind anyone that Marilyn Monroe appeared in our
first 1ssue. What many may not remember, however, 15 that
that first issue also contained a cartoon feature (Fip on Sex)
and a nude pictorial with humorous captions (dn Open

Letler from Califormia). Eventually, we hit upon blending
all three elements in one package, and the celebrity sex
capade has become one ol our more popular endeavors. As
an anniversary treat, we're encoring scenes from some

of those pictorials; if you're a longtime PLAYBOY reader,
there are sure 1o be a number of others that have tick led




In Sellers Mimes the Movie Lovers (April
1964), Peter Sellers portrays two of
filmdom's unlikeliest lotharios: José

Ferrer in Moulin Rouge (aobove) ond
Groucho Maorx (obove right), os well as
the legendary YValentino {preceding poge).

your funny bone and tantalized your
lihido. Between-the-scenes shootings
on movie sets have been an especially
good source of big names, bodies
and belly laughs. Remember /n Bed
with Becket (February 1964)7 Shot
during the hlming of Becket, it
showed us how Richard Burton,

Peter O ' Toole and French actress
Veromique Vendell relaxed on the
sel between takes: They went to bed,
that's how. We've always wondered if
director Peter Glenville had any
trouble getting his stars back to the
'H.Ti[:i. aean Connery and [ean
Seberg had some good clean fun in
dean Lonnery Strikes Again! {_III]'!,'
1966) as they stirred things up in a
whirlpool bath during the making
of A Fine Madness. The late Zero
Mostel seemed to have a penchant
for choosing roles in movies that the
theatergoing public never saw, at
least in their original form. A sex-
comedy hlm called Fourplay was Lo
have had a segment in which Zero
and Estelle Parsons were forced to
ball on national TV in order to ran-
som their kil.:l.l'lii}l-t_':! Ll;lug]lin:_'r. Lensors

In January 1970°s The Good, the Bod ond
the Garlic, an Italian Western filmed in
Spain with an out-of-hock Japanese camera,
the luckless Concetta tries to remove

Tony Randall’s overripe poncho (below)—
and wins a quick trip to Capezio Boot Hill.

A Lot of Clothing and The Missionary
Pasition (right) are good ways to prevent
lovemaking, advises Monty Python's Eric

Idle in The Vatican Sex Manual, o November
1976 collection of 13 positions for avoiding
both sexuval pleasure and the confessional.




Omar Sharif (right) plays Funny Girl's
Micky Amnstein in this scene from Omar
Acts Up (December 1948). Martin Mull
(below) shows us the wrong and the right
ways to bed a lady in Martin Mull's Guide
to Sophisticated Seduction (July 1978).




In a segment of Fourplay (A
Comedy in Three Acts), about a
film that became Foreplay after a
1973 Supreme Court decision
coused the producers to delete
the sexier parts of the original

script, Pat Paulsen has a liftle
trouble tuming on his life-sized
doll, played by Deborah Loomis,
os shown in our April 1974 issve
{above). He finally gets her go-
ing by tugging on her ear lobe.

Woody Allen combines two all-
time-favorite activities—martial
arts and sex—in our February
1949 pictorial Shindail about
the Jopanese art of pillow
fighting (right) that is probably
os old as the Orient itself.
Maybe even a week older.
Trickery is an important part
of the game strategy. Woody
manages to get through it all
with his glasses unsteamed.

Imagine being surrounded by a
roomful of voluptuous, willing
women: Thot's what Peter Ustinoy
is fantasizing in A Hypothetical
History of Harems (left), o lock
at what our lives would have
been like had seraglios supplant-
ed monogamy. In this shot from
our January 1965 feature, Ali
Ben Ustinov prefers the distant
charms of a paveoy gatefold to
those displayed close at hand.




intervened and those scenes ap-
peared in PLAYBOY but not at

your local cinema. Many of the shots
from 37%-227.37" Meels 507477507
(September 19G9), in which Zero and
Julie Newmar shared a bubble bath,
were meant o be seen in Monsieur
Lecog; the film was never finished
because of production problems, Woaody
Allen has made several appearances

In PLAYBOY, as author, scriptwriter and
star. It's possible that none of his
relatives have spoken to him since our
November 1967 publication of My
Famuly Photo Album, in which he told us

that “a family characteristic was the
craving to be trapped by muscular
women, held down and breaded like a
veal cutlet.” Still more weird sexual
[antasies were acted out in Woody's cine-
matic version of Dr, David Reuben's
best seller, Everything You Always
Wanted to Know About Sex. In the
film (and, not incidentally, in our
September 1972 feature), Allen de-
picted everyman’s damp fantasies.

Lest you think we're resting on our
laurels, our cameras are already focusing
on still more stars doing their unin-
hibited best for future issues.




THE GREAT
PLAYMATE HUNT

in what may have been the big nj;est search pa rt]); in history, we went looking
wound up wit

for that one very spemai woman a more than we had bargained for

At the peak of the 25th Anniver-
sary Playmate Hunt, a little old lady
called the Governors Inn near Ra-
leigh, North Carolina, where pho-
tographer Bill Arsenault  was
recerving Playmate applicants, “May
I speak to Mr. Playboy? she asked.
“Can you be more specific?’ ashed
the hotel operator. “Yes,” said the
lady, “I want to speak to the Demil”
“I'm sorry,” came the reply, “bul
neither party is registered here.”

THAT LITTLE old lady notwithstand.
ing, nearly everybody loves Play-
mates. Ever since we unveiled
Marilyn Monroe as our first Play-
mate in 1953 (under the guise of
Sweetheart of the Month), we've tried
to bring our readers a special kind of
girl in our centerfold—a person with
a rare, [resh sort ol beauty that's al-
ways arresting. Faced with the task of
finding our 25th Anniversary Play-
mate, we realized that we'd have to

make an extraordinary effort. We've
learned from experience that some of
the most beautiful women are some-
what shy; and because so many of
our Playmates in the past have said
they never would have posed nude
for any magazine other than
PLAYBOY, we knew that odds were
that our Playmate Perfect wouldn't
come to us unless she knew we were
looking for her.

That’s why last June, after months
of pL-:mm;.,. we launched the most
massive search in our history to find
the right girl. First we placed an
advertisement in daily and college
newspapers in 28 aties that said, n
part: “PLAYBOY IS SEARCHING FOR A
SPECIAL PLAYMATE. . . . I'he lucky
lady will receive a $25,000 modeling
fee and could represent PLAYBOY on
TV and in public appearances
throughout our anmiversary year!”
Those who consider themselves

rLAYBOY Contributing Photographer David Chan interviews a Teronte applicant (above), as he sits at a desk covered with Polaroids
that were o froction of a :Il:l]r': :.hum'ing there. While Chan was in Canada, we found Debra Selkirk, 24 (below), in New York. A nafive
Brooklynite (“I'm more genuine than John Travolta,” she told us), Debra recently became a Bunny in the New York Playboy Club.




It looked like the Boordwalk
in Atlantic City when the
Playmate Hunt arrived at the
Beverly Hilton in Los

Angeles. At right, Miki
Garcia, Director of

Playmaote Promotions (left),
reviews o bevy of Southern
California Playmate hopefuls.

We discovered both of the ladies obove north of the border. Dorothy Stratten, 18 (left), is a cerktypist for the phone company in
Bumnaby, British Columbia. Dorothy says she likes to wear “sexy clothes or none ot all.” And you may have seen Sylvie Garant (right), a
Toronto fashion model, on television lost year, when she was o hostess for the now-defunct $128.000 Question quiz show.
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Above, a shapely Kansas City miss
poses for Associote Photography Editor
Jeff Cohen’s Polarcid comera.

Los Angeles model K. C. Winkler,
22 (above lef), wos corralled
into the Hunt as she entered

the West Coost Ployboy

Building on Sunsst Boulevard
looking for our modeling

ogency. Chicago's Liz Glozowski,
21 (above right), doubles as

a secretory and a model.

connoisseurs of rrAveoy beauty were offered a hinder's fee of $2500 if they discovered our
anniversary lady for us. Each ad included a date when a piavsoy photographer would be
coming to town Lo photograph the aspirants

I'he 28 cities we selected had reputations for producing beautiful women. Among them
were those you might expect: Los Angeles, New York and our home town, Chicago; but
there were others not so obyvious, such as Knoxville, Tennessee, and Norman, Oklahoma. In the
South and Southwest, we also visited Gainesville, Miami, Tallahassee, Lexington, Raleigh,
Columbia, Kansas City (Missouri), Austin, Baton Rouge and San Antonio. In the Western states,

we visited Los Angeles, Portland, Seattle, Sacramento, San Diego, San Jose and Boulder. ,"|,'|'|'|,1:|-II:E




i s
wvaeral mothers accampanied their l:.||::||..||:i|'|T|:_-|:1 to the u_-{:r-:hl but few
ere as lovely as Deanna Tyndall (above left), who sun-bathed with
laughter Mancy at the Beverly Hilton. Zita Cullum, 23 (belowl, came
o the Mew York search alone but, as you can see, well prepared.

Suzanne Sheridan, 21 (above), o Miomi discovery,

wants to travel to Switzerland. Morman, Oklahoma's
Candy Loving, 21 (below), has also been bitten by the travel
bug; she says she'd be happy to go anywhere.
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Inrg:-,. Flr.'l-rid-:l"; D{:l!_:u}l'{ll'l ELJI:]:.‘[I;IMI. 23 ||;.||!;'.|£:|1II-IL-.!ll

is @ waitres ond a model in Clearwater. Denise
Mel |!::-r'|r‘|!::|-|I 20 ':ri[._i]‘ﬂ‘:, % a e FiLb P pri'-'r.:lrr_*
investigator in Oklahoma City. The guys below
were ocross the street from the balcony of the
Drake in Mew York where Hunt hopefuls posed

in bikinis. WABC-TV cameramen caught them
rating the girls. (With thot view, who could work?)




rLAYROY Contributing Photographer Dwight Hooker
{abave, with beard) interviews applicants for the
Mew York search at his Drake Hotel suite,
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lisa Kalison, 21 (above left),
is a native Chicagoan who
recently moved to LA, where

Midwestern cities, we also chose Minneapolis, Milwaukee, Lincoln and Columbus, In the East,
we searched Washington, IO, and |_'I|||.|-:h_'|[r[|i.|_ as well as New York, and to give Canadians
a chance o compete, we added 1Toronto.

Our teams moved into each aty hke a well-oilled machine;
o the team’s imminent arrival; then, when our photographer arrived, he did two days ol

hrst, local media were alerted  she manages o law office
Irvine, California’s Michells

nonstop interviews on television and radio. When the girls started calling rLavsoy's hotel Droke, 20 (abovel, is o dance
suite for appointments, he and his assistants scheduled them for Polaroid picture sessions: a  student in Costa Mesa, o direct
I'he Polaroids went hack descendant of Sir Francis Drake,

different candidate every ten minutes for the next four or five days
and obviously nobly endowed.

to our home ofhce in Chicago [or screening by our photo editors. |1 hree months, thousands of




To kick off the Mew York
search, we convened a hot
group of Playmates, Bunnies
and models in Central Park.
The lodies were hot becouse, as
you can see, they wore fur
coafs. Playmates in evidence
include (from left) Janis Schmitt,
Micki Thomas, Debra Peterson
and Debra Jo Fondren.

miles and 10,000 Polaroids later, we had not only discovered our Playmate Perfect but Lovann Fernald (obove left) is
rediscovered America as well. a Mexican-Scottish beauty from
- Gainewville who's a public-
We knew that PLAYROY was a }nrpiji:lr magazine when we went out on our l"l.l.g.'tl'l:ilu Hunt, relations major at Florida U. San
but we had no idea how popular. The welcome we received in nearly all of the aties we visited  Diego’s Amonda “Missy” Cleve-

wias mind boggling. In all but a few cines, we received l:|1-f1':1l|t articles n EVETY local news-  land (above), who says "Hel
paper—more than 150 articles in all—and local as well as network news shows ran film I_'li!'lli is the mon | most admire,” hos
ol our photographers at work (with rlnp]m.ﬁi.&, r:l:ﬂl:lt';l"!;, on the -..uhjr:-c[a, h-u_-'tr:H |'|]'.:_-|:'|-1'_.;rn1:]1{'1]}, her heart on a trip to China

For the most part, the television coverage, though (lext conlinued on page 205) onda modeling career.
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Ruth Guerri, 20 (above left], is o 5t. Louis model who hopes to land o movie or television role. Ruth tells us she's particularly fond of
football players. Caren Phillips, 22 (above rightl, is a student at the University of California’s Sania Barbara campus, where she's o
bir.'-l-:ug',' "'""Ji"-""- She aims for a career in bicillustration Wanda Clineman, 23 (balow left), is a real-estate broker and a model in Falls
Church, Virginia, and extremely well traveled. She’s been to Thailand, Japan, Guam, India, Spain, Turkey, Cambodia and Greece.

Above, PLAYROY Editor-Publisher Hugh M.
Hefner (left) and Photo Editor Gary Cole
review photos and slides of the finalists in the
conterence room at Playboy Mansion West.




PLAYM&TE HUN‘H:& (continued from page 194)

“This has been the most fun I've ever had, even if
I don’t win. It was a very positive thing.”

sometimes humorous, was unabashedly
enthusiastic.

The most noteworthy news spot of all
appeared on WABC-TV in New York.
Dwight Hooker was photographing Play-
mate hopefuls on the promenade-type
balcony owmside his 2ZOth-floor suite in
the Drake Hotel when office workers in a
building nearby spotted the parade of
young lovelies from their windows. As a
WABC reporter put it: “Business came
to a standstill.” Directly across from the
balcony, in a skyscra that houses
the offices of the Federal Deposit Insur-
ance Corporation, a gaggle of men de-
cided to make rating signs, numbered |
to 20, which, with waving arms and
shouts of encouragement, they held up
to the window as each swim-suited ap-
plicant stepped out onto the balcony.
The television cameramen noticed the
signs (including a huge red-and-white
one saying ALL miGHT:, displayed when a
particularly well-put-together lady ap-
peared) and focused on the FDIC office
windows between takes of Hooker and
the applicants. Spliced together with the
song A Pretty Gorl Is Like a Melody,
the cuts from balcony to rating cards
made for hilarious viewing.

But the media coverage wasn't all for
laughs. There was a smidgen of protest
to keep us on our toes, It came [rom [our
women who claimed to represent the
National Organization for Women and
picketed Arsenault's hotel, The Carolina
Inn, for about a half hour the second
day alter he arrived in Columbia, South
Carolina, “At one point, there were liter-
ally twice as many reporters and news
photographers covering the protest as
there were protesters,” Arsenault said,
“so it wasn't what you'd call a massive
demonstration.” Perhaps the protesters
couldn’t instigate a boycott because they
misread the minds of the entrants, most
of whom already considered themselves
liberated. :

But no one saw the search quite the
way our own photographers did. For
nearly all of them, it was the most intense
job they'd ever done. David Chan did
imnterviews on eight radio stations in
Toronto in a single day; by the sixth, he
was almost speechless [rom laryngitis.
Hot tea and honey in large doses enabled
him to whisper his way through the last
two interviews. Kerry Morris, after pho-
tographing nearly 100 girls daily for
three consecutive days in San Diego, was
“so punchy I could hardly stand.” Ar-

senault, an intense and personable char-
acter, wound up working some days from
cight .M. to nine P.o. without a break
or a meal. Inevitably, he came down
with a devastating cold in rainy Port-
land, but continued despite his red eyes,
stuffed-up nose and fever to snap those
Polaroids every ten minutes.

Few of the girls we saw had all the
right qualities for rravsoy, but our
photographers made a special effort to
photograph each applicant with equal
care. As Michael Berry put it, "You'd see
the excitement in the girls' eyes and
you'd just want to be as friendly as pos-
sible.” When Arsenault was asked by a
newspaper reporter in Portland what he
would do if a 500-pound woman came
in, he replied: 1 figure she might have a
H-pound boyfriend at home who thinks
she's beautiful, And who am I to shatter
her ego:”

And, indeed, most girls who came to
the search told us it was a great experi-
ence. Cindy, a Raleigh, South Carolina,
entrant, said, “This has been the most
fun I've ever had in my life, even if 1
don’t win. It was a very positive thing.
A creative thing. Like art, Like poctry,”
Sue PPagani, a 20-year-old Florida U coed,
said simply, “1 came here out ol pride,
to be able to say I've done it.” Many
women said they entered the Hunt only
because they were prodded or dared to
by Iriends or relatives. (A lot of mothers
brought in their daughters,” said Bill
Frantz: "so did a couple of fathers.") Kent
(Washington) News-fournal veporter Su-
san Landgral entered the Seattle search
hersell just 1o get a first-person account,
but most other entrants had far less so-
phisticated reasons. One girl told Ar-
senault she had come because "1 just
broke up with my boylviend and his
last words to me were that I was a dog,
I just came down here to prove to my-
sell that he's wrong.™

Another entrant, a 19-year-old Florida
coed, told a University of Florida student
newspaper, T'he Alligator, “My mother
and grandmother would be angry il they
knew I was here. Just terrible. But my
dad would like it. He reads praysoy all
the time.”

Some entered out of the pure joy of
self-expression, such as the girl inter-
viewed in this excerpt from a Seattle
Record-Chronicle article:

“Why do you want to pose for
PLAYBOY!" the reporter asks.

“Because 1 like to take my clothes
ofl,” she answers.,

“That's good ™

“Of course, People are always nice
to me when I take my clothes off.
They're always [riendly,”

She smiles pleasantly. Her logic is
simple and flawless. You can't argue
with the truth,

But perhaps the best example of Zen
Polaroid theater was an entrant who
wrned up among New York’s 421 appli-
cants (tops for any city) whom Hooker
calmly refers to as The Snake Lady. She
arrived at his suite with her own prop—
a  healthy boa constrictor that was
wrapped around her body, gallantly hold-
ing her handbag in its tail. “She wasn't
our P'laymate,” Hooker recalls, “but it
was a very atiractive snake,”

A lew came because they sought pub-
licity or a boost [or their careers in
entertainment. Such an applicant was a
Toronto stripper named Baby Honda
who, according to Chan, weighed more
than 40 pounds stripped w0 the tail-
pipes. 1 said,” Chan recalls, ™ ‘Since
vou're already a performer, perhaps you
have a glossy you could give me." She in-
sisteel 1 photograph her anyway,” Chan,
who 15 55" and weighs 120 pounds in a
soaked parka, inscrutably pllutﬂgraphed
her anyway, (Chan, by the way, swears
that when he started working at Pravsoy,
he was 62" and weighed 220, “I've been
nearly 16 years with rraveov,” he says
ruefully, “and look at me now.”)

The one reason for entering that more
girls gave than any other was—you
guessed it—ithe money. The second most
popular reason seemed 1o be prestige. “1
would be honored to be photographed by
rrLaveoy,” many girls told us. Perhaps
because their boyiviends or their fathers
or brothers read prLAYBoy, most of the
entrants said they'd always looked upon
PLAYBROY as the standard setter for femi-
nine beauty, Becky Lynch, 20, a qual-
ity-verifications clerk for State Farm
Insurance, told The Kansas Cily Star she
remembers PLAYBoy as always being
around her house during her childhood,
“All 1 wanted to do,” she said, “was be
as prewy as the girls in the magazine.”
Not infrequently, applicants remained
alter their shootings to ask our photog-
raphers and stalf questions about make-
up, clothing and carriage.

“At times,” said Berry, "I lelt like a
one-man finishing school.”

Some girls were so aware of the kind
of beauty rraveov looks for that they
became litevally  petrified once they
entered the shooting room. One girl
in Raleigh was so distraught she broke
out in hives; and in Kansas City, Jeff
Cohen had one applicant who “was so
nervous she couldn’t stand up. I mean

(concluded on page 336)



PLAYMATIE HUNT

Iterally couldn’t stand up. She couldn’t
talk, either. 1 had to ask her 1o kneel and
I shot her on her knees, Then she crawled
back into the dressing room and locked
the door.”

In San Diego, a girl who walked into
Morris and Miki Garcia's suite was also so
scared she couldn’t speak. But her beauty
spoke for itsell. “She was absolutely ter-
rified,” Morris remembers, “but she was
also absolutely gorgeous. Our mouths
dropped open.” As it turned out, the
panicked 18-.year-old entrant, Amanda
“Missy” Cleveland, became a finalist, as
you can see on page 194,

There were those, however, who were
not only relaxed but bold. Brassiest of
the lot was a girl in San Jose who kept
calling Garcia at various times ol day,
Her calls started with a laugh sound
track playing in the background; when
it stopped, she'd say, "But I'm really
serious,”  then launch mte a list ol
questions on how she should prepare lor
her moment  before Morris'  camera,
(“Should I take a vitamin E bath#™) She
sent Howers [or Garcia to her suite; then,
on the day she was scheduled to be pho-
tographed, she appeared at the door
bearing a ¥ x % laver cake with iwo
cherry-tipped confectionery breasis on
top: it said, HAPPY BIRTHDAY FLAYBOY,

She wasn't the only applicant who
hoped to somehow influence our staff in
her favor. In every city, at the end of
each r.[.'l'lr':.: shooting, our |:||utng'r.'||:|u'hi
would almost always find something be-
longing to one of the girls. Invariahbly,
the owner would return to retrieve the
item and (not so incidentally) have an-
other conversation with the photogra-
pher. Let it suthce to say thar, although
our photographers received imnumerable
mvitations to dinner, drinks, etc, they
ecasily managed to spurn the proffered
extras: il only because, as Cohen pur it
“we were just too damn tired.”

Or they may have learned a lesson
from Mike Berry about accepting dinner
invitations in strange cities, Berry, de
spite his fatigue, accepted an imvitation
to dinner in Knoxville. One of his hosts,
a lawyer, promised 1o bring Berry a taste
of genuine white lightning. “He brought
a glassful to this restaurant in the Hyau
House,” Berry says. “Nice restaurant,
pretty classy. So 1 wake a sip of the stuff.
Then, [or what reasom 1 don't know,
probably the silliness that comes with
fatigue, 1 decided to light my glass. To
see il white lightning would light, 1
guess. A blue flame shoots up in the air
two [eet. I sit there, hguring it's going
to die out. Well, it dies down, but then
the glass shatters and there’s this blue
flame all over the table. 1 hgure that's
got to die out. It doesn’t. This blue Hame
is now covering the tablecloth. The table
starts to go up. The maitre de notices it
about then, comes over with a large wet

{eontinued from page 208)

towel, calmly smothers it, then departs
without a word. Like I said, a class
restaurant,”

.

When our photographers and the oth-
er members of our search teams hnally
returned home, they had met and photo-
graphed more than 3(00 women (we also
received more than 500 applications and
photos through the mail). The applicants
were housewives, secretaries, college stu-
dents, government workers, business-
women and, of course, aspiring models
and actresses. About 100 of them were
spotted by our photographers on sight
as potential Playmates; of those, 50 were
screened out by our Photography De.
partment. "The remaining 50 were asked
o go to Chicago or Los Angeles studios
for lengthier test shootings. For many of
those 50, the expenses-paid trip and the
opportunity to work with PLavsoy's staff
{as well as to experience our special kind
of hospitality) was one of the most excit-
ing events in their lives,

One entrant, Denise McConnell from
Norman, Oklahoma, was so excited on
being called back that she didn't realize
that she was only being asked 10 do a
test shooting. The Oklahoma [Journal
prematurely published a story swating
that she was the winner of the search,
then had to run another story explain-
ing the misunderstanding.

Fortunately, Denise was among the
finalists who were called in a third time
for funther shootings. She had told the
Journal that “never in the history ol
rravsoy has there been an Okie in the
centerfold” and she wanted 1o be the
first. Ironically, one made it. The winner
of the search, Candy Loving, is also from
Oklahoma, But we found Denise’s charms
so captivating that we just had 1o sched-
ule her as a [uture Plavmate, thus making
it very likely that our centerfold will sec
its first two Okies in the same year,

In fact, our 16 fhnalists were all so
special we wanted to let you see them so
that you could second-guess us. Our very
dithcult final selection was made by
Editor-Publisher Hugh M. Helner, with
the close support of Photography Editor
Gary Cole, who had conceived and di
rected the humt with a generalship
worthy of MacArthur, Alse in atend-
ance to influence the decision were such
staff heavies as Arthur Kretchmer, Arthur
Paul, Sheldon Wax and Tom Staebler—
cach shamelessly trying to buy votes and
twist arms—all in the name of beauty.

If our winner isn't the one you would
have chosen, take heart. Many of the
hnalists will be Playmates in the near
[uture; so to see more of them, you won't
have to wait another 25 years or until the
next national Playmate Hunt, which-
ever comes first.

a



PLAYMATE FERFECT




our 25th-anniwersary
gate ﬁff d girl proves that ;‘":‘Im{y LS dandy

“rLAYBOY has glorified women, put us
on a pedestal. I certainly don't mind
f.‘ln'l'n'-!' rli']‘l'lI .III fl'-' |'."|'.'I-Z BN 20y T 1s
haonest with her .'r-"lr|I 5 o he'll sa ¥ the

] i i 1
LTV A IIJ CRAE . BETLELAREE TN |r|' ey,

“Ponca City was a greal place

(o grow wup. Because if was small,
it made me feel secure. I love
Ponca, ut I don’t think I'll

ever go back there to ive!
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“I like for my man to -f-'r*rh}“-'l'rm'f'p fit,
confident, intelligent and easygoing.

But no matter who a man is or what he looks
like, I'll find him more attractive if he's a
gentleman. I love to be treated like a lady.”

ENTLEMEN, your attention,

please! The votes have been

tabulated and we have a win-

ner. And she is (dare we say
it¥) as sweet to the eyes as her name i%
on our lips: Candy. Candy Loving,

PLAYBOY was almost three years old
when Candy was born in Oswego, Kan-
sas. The Playmate for Seprember 1956
was Elsa Sorensen (remember Elsa, all
you collectors?) and Dwight Eisenhower
was running for election to his second
Lerm.

When Candy was still a baby, her
parents moved to Ponca Caty, Okla-
homa, where she lived until four years
ago, when she left for the University of
Oklahoma in Norman. She's now a
senior, majoring in public relations.

Ponca City's main industry 1s the
Continental 0Oil Company. Candy's
mother, Rosemary, has worked there
for years, along with a sizable portion
of Ponca City's population; there are
oil tanks all around. The odor of oil




“I remember a cou ple of years
male fanet Lupo’s tips to g h big breasts, one o
‘Don’t play tennis.” I never forgol that, and I never play
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permeates the air, The main Saturday-
night activities are dragging Grand
Avenue and drinking copious amounts
of beer. When Candy was a student
at Ponca City Senior High, she had a
gréen Maverick with an ice chest in
the back and a tape deck that played
mostly Edgar Winter and The Beatles.
She was then, and is now, a lady ol
uncomplicated tastes,

For example, she began reading her
P.H'Jnj,'l'ril':'r'ld.'-' lﬂJ'}it,'!'i. of PLAYBOY while
in high school, and has a surprisingly
good recall of the past six years’ Play-
mates, She was j:':llf:-ut.. of the gatefold
girls, of course ("I used to think,
Ooooh, they make me so sick!™), but
time heals all wounds. I

On or about March 51, 1978, Candy,
encouraged by her family and friends,
arrived alone at nine AM. at the
Ramada Inn i Norman, where As-
sistant Photography Editor Michael
Berry was helping conduct the 25th
Anniversary Playmate Hunt. Candy
was Berry's first appointment of the
day, and from the way Candy de-
scribes it, he knew right away he
wasn't meeting just any old Okette.

“When Mike came to the door, 1
didn't know what to expect, but there
he was, this cute guy with his hair
slicked back because he'd just stepped
out of the shower. He was kind of
sleepy, hike he'd just gotten up. He
asked me in for coffee and I asked
him i he had chocolate ik, He or-
dered some and we sat and talked for
about 40 minutes before he photo-
graphed (text concluded on page i)

i

&

“I had such long, skinny legs in high school 1
thought I looked funny. Then I developed breasts
and gol teased all the time. I thought if the legs
weren't bad t.‘r!u:l.:gh, now I've got !._fg £5e (o deal

200 wath. But 1t's worked out very well, actually.”
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PLAYMATE DATA SHEET
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

Wa\'Ing the package in the face of the man-
ager of the well-stocked drugstore, the [emale
customer snapped, "1 found this product I
bought here to be completely unsat[:rlj;cmry'”
"What proved to be wrong:" asked the man-
ager. "Wouldn't your cat eat them?"
"Wh-wh-wh-what?"' stammered the woman.
“You mean that Pussy Treats are intended
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Years of struggle and patence finally paid off
for the immigrant couple when they were
sworn in as citizens. As they were leaving the
courthouse, the man exclaimed, “Think of it!
We're now Americans! Do you know what that
means, Conchitaz" '

“Yes, Jaime, I do!” exulted Conchita. “To-

night you do the dishes and I get on top!

Houses of ill fame are reportedly now accept-

ing a specialty credit card—Master Discharge.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines fist fuck
as a knuckle ball.

smrr i mp-ﬁrm:}' matden from Yonkers

Is equipped to make tit men go bonkers,
Poet Galdsmith might say,
Were he living today,

That whenever she stoops, sir, she conquers!

While revenge may consist of seducing your
enemy’s wife, sweet revenge is the realization
that she's a lousy lay.

It hurts when 1 make love in the MOrning or
the afternoon,” the girl told the gynecologist,
“but not during the evening or late at night.”

"Do you use different positions or lubri-
cants at different times of the day:" asked the
medical man.

“No,” replied his patient, “but 1 do use dif-
ferent partners.”

C'g.'njci:-.m among C.B. hookers has reached the
point where one of them is reported to have
said, “Never give a breaker an even suck!"

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines groupie as
a piece of the rock.

M!_.' wife seems to have developed some sort
of neurotic fixation that her collection of fur
coats will be stolen,” the man told the psy-
chiatrist. “When I came home early one day
last week, I found she had gotten someone to
guard them—and, in fact, stationed the poor
guy right in the closet.”

Perhaps vou've heard about the wealthy nec-
rophile who had bier tastes on a champagne
budget.

A careless young virgin named Wright
Got drunk with her boyfriend one night.
She awoke in a snit
With her matdenhead Jpﬁf,
To be told that she sure had been tight.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines vibrator as
a slot machine.

Abh, the romantic, [ar-ranging imagination of
youth!” gushed the woman.

“How so?" asked her hairdresser.

"Just before my son and his girl drove off in
his van last Saturday, I overheard him say
something to her about maybe going around
the world in nt!"

N

Letter received by a woman in Pittsburgh from
the National Sperm Bank in Prague: "Dear
Madam: Thank you for your order, which has

{uat Leen shipped by international parcel post.
our Czech is in the mail.”

When the police finally tracked down the
phantom obscene phone caller, he demanded
to speak with his attorney, who just happened
to be a woman. “"Counselor Klein?" he inguired
when the connection was made. “Look, I've
just been booked at the Fourth Precinct, and
they've let me call you while I'm getting this
magnihcent hard-on. . . .”

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, to Party [okes Editor, PLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
I, 60611, 850 will be paid to the contributor
whose card 15 selecled. Jokes cannot be returned.
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“¥Yknow something, siweeetheart? pLaveoy isn't the only
thing thai's sttll greal after twenty-five years.”
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the uﬁthur of “interview with the vampire”
reveals for the first time an all-too-human

aspect of her singular subject

By ANNE RICE 1 the book “Interview with the Vam-
pire,” Louis, who has been a member of the living dead for
some 200 years, tells the story of his life to the interviewer, a
yourig radio reporter in San Francisco.

But the book as published represents only a portion of the
tapes of that interview made by the reporter. Louis told the
young man much that was not included, particularly with
regard to the master vampire, Armand, whom he had met in
Paris. One tale was Armand’s account of his methods of seduc-
tion; that is, the art of the vampire at its peak in the year 1876,

ARMANDS LESSON: As 1've told you, Louis, each vampire sclects
his victims in his own way, The world is a veritable wilderness
of singular beauties and each night too precious to allow for the
slightest waste. Each night is a wedding, really, and the vampire

PHOTOGRAPHY BY PHILLIP DIXOMN
PRODUCED BY MARILYN GRABOWSKI
SETS BY GET SET INCORPORATED:




“The world is a veritable wilderness of singular beauties and each night is too
precious to allow for the slightest waste, Each night is a wedding.”




“Imagine her
splendid terror and
how easily it melts
to languor in my
arms. She is meek,
pliant, on the

verge of some il
awesome awakening.”




is wed o the unigue and  alluring
charms of that victim as surely as he
is wedl 1o that victim's life. You hold
the spirit incarnate in your arms.

For some of us, monstrous hreed
that we are, and such a discerning
idllli VI 1S Il'l'ﬂ'![!-'.‘l]l'!r. il i!'l thl"
struggle that holds the gquintessential
Tulbillment, the thrashing of the wan-
ing lover seems o soothe the preter-
natural soul. This is nonsense, veally.
These innocent and  unsuspecting
victims can't really struggle against a
power such as our own. What lurks
beneath these gentlemanly trappings
is a strength that s unconguerable.
Yet there are vampires who crave the
semblance ol baule, saving that it is
the human spirit they love, its endur-
ance, its faith.

I have no taste for violence, volup-
tuous as it may sometimes appear. It
is the seduction that is perfectly in
tune with this monster's heart. But do
not mistake my meaning. It is not |
whao seduce the lovely beauties whom
I take as my brides. It is they who se-
duce me through their dreams.

You see, they all want the embrace.
There (texi continued on page I88)







“There is something melancholy, sad about her nestled among the trinkets
of her mortal life, the soft bed, her loose and fragrant garments,

remnants of girlhood, she sleeps with the trusting sleep of the child.

[ tell you, if I were not the monster, I would be touched.”
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“Look at that su perb voung form; what does it cry fur l_f not another woman equally as
beautiful, if not the craft of another ladylove, supple, scented and schooled by me?
She always waits for what is always best when shared. This is a dance fnr three.”
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THE UNDEAD

fcontinued from page 219)
is a kernel in all of them that is “half in
love with easeful death” and as I wander
through the late-night sireets in the chill
hours, I can hear their plaintive sighs, a
muted chorus rising from those beds, its
rhythms penetrating the very walls, They
summon me. They long for me. Gentle-
man Death, that has been my epithet,
and 1 so treasure it. What gentleman
can refuse a lady, alter all?

Imagine her, my victim, caught in the
maw of mortal life and so given to
dreaming. She wants an extraordinary
passion, something she's only glimpsed
before and lost. The memory pricks her,
a flicker in the recesses of her soul, a
searing rapture known but for an instant
when mortal and mortal intertwine.

It is for her summons that 1 hsten, be-
ing mysell sometimes the silent siren ol
death that can evoke that plea from her
even as | quietly pass by. No one hears
my steps. 1 do not hear them. It seems
until she offers that faint murmur, 1 am
not even there. These winding, narrow
medieval streets shroud me, no moon cuts
between the jutting roofs and I am cold,
cold for her as I wander, waiting with a
lover's devotion for that perfect call,

You know that our preternatural flesh
cannot dispel the icy air that settles on
our limbs. Ours is the chill of the wind
howling through eternity,

So you can well imagine the ineffable
sweetness ol the moment ol selection, of
moving out of that damp and merciless
night into the bedchamber. No two of
them are the same.

I need not see her. 1 know she's there.
A warmth emanates from her living flesh
and, drawing near, I see the shape ol that
warmth—tender, helpless, prone. There
is something melancholy, sad about her
nestled among the trinkets of her mortal
life, the solt bed, her loose and Fragrant
garments, remnants ol girlhood—she
sleeps with the trusting sleep of the child.
I tell you if 1 were not the monster, 1
would be touched. But back to the pliant
treasure hersell, breathing deeply in her
dreams. Is it more vivid, that dream, as 1
draw close to her? It seems 1 see her eye-
lids Hutter, she shapes a name with her
lips. I tell you, she knows that the object
of her inexpressible longing is there. She
feels these eyes on her naked shoulders,
this hand on the pale-petal Hesh of her
solt thigh,

It is seduction, remember.

There is never violence. I tell you that
all embraces, no matter how tender, are
surfeited with violence. Violence is the
throbbing of the unsatisfied heart. Vio-
lence is the desperate pulsing of that
tender fold between the legs, that pre-
cious cleft that shapes its own emptiness;
violence is the restless turning of her

limbs. This is the heart and core of all
violence for which the rest is rude meta-
phor, rough deceiving, a lie born of
abused passion and broken dreams. You
want the true violence? Neglect her,
Then bend your head to her breasts and
rest it there, to hear that awful moan,

“Half in love with easeful death™ is
hall in love with life still. She awakes
shivering and I feel my lips surrender to
a smile. T know too well that T might
guiet her with the stroke ol my hand
even as its coldness shocks her, but let
her wake just a little to the crude world
ol lamps and torn realities. Let her see
her demon lover. Let her see these eyes
adoring her. Let her know that in serving
me she will make me utterly and com-
pletely her slave.

Have I ever [ailed? It's natural enough,
that question. The world is rife with
passionate women, so you wonder have
they ever drawn back from me, fought,
begged lor repriever Has some dim alarm
ever sounded in the depths of those heav-
ing breasts? Weren't these women just a
little frightened by this fervent gaze?
Never. Forgive my laughter, you don't
understand the promise of my caress.

They have struggled too long and in
vain for union, these succulent mortal
beauties, they've known the prisons of
their own flesh too well. Observe the
Hare of those narrow hips, the subtle
curve of the buttocks; these are but
the contours of a dungeon cell. See how
their love acts have so olten resembled
the quarrel, how they've thrashed and,
alone afterward, lain uneasy in hall sleep,

Mine is the embrace that will pene-
trate that isolation, mine is the kiss that
will delve to the root of the soul. She
knows it, my bride: she knows it without
my saying it: she knows it with an in-
stinct that is all too human and that we
immortals too quickly forget. Imagine
her splendid terror and how easily it
melts to languor in my arms, She is meek,
pliant, on the verge of some awesome
awakening., She hardly feels the little
tear. The breath hisses low from between
her pearl-white teeth, her eyelids show
the barest gleam beneath the dark lash.
She cannot know how my pulse quickens
with her pulse, how my heart [eeds upon
her heart, how pulling me toward her, 1
draw the heated perfumed elixir from
her with my own soul, pulling the cords
ol her being through her veins.,

She is so warm.

Do 1 have to tell you how that smooth
tight flesh of her arching back burns my
fingers, how those taut nipples brand my
chest? She is listless, fading. One arm
drops to her side, hands close weakly on
the lost coverlet and, turning from me
even as she 1s given over to me, her eyes
are veiled with her silken hair.

And yet my monster’s eye charts her
swoon, This is the union she has longed
for, and with the cunning ol the beast,
I have let her go oo soon. I measure her,




I hold her, I ungle with the life she’s
given me and see her moist limbs as the
vessel of my mounting passion, alive as |
am with her hife and soothed and ior-
mented as she 1s with mine.

Nothing divides us now. Her fingers
prod. 1 saver the groans, those piguant
and '-.[H'Il'[:'«ﬂ utterances, She's mine,

Ah, but you know the price of this
modulation, this rhythm. She cannot
imagine my thirst for her. If she placed
her hanmnd on the marble stone in the
churchyard at midnight, she might begin
to understand this harrowing loneliness
and, with it, she would come to know my
art. | draw back from her, aching [or her.
[ hold her, this struggling Sparrow in my
easy grip.

How long will that taste of her content
me? It 15 sweet to touch her bent neck,
her tousled hair. But she's given me her
life’s blood; what am I 1o give in return?

Yes, I said the word, return. Perhaps
all along, you've thought me some hard
and simple monster who would trick her
in her sublime pleasure and give her only
darkness hnally as her reward? You un-
derestimate me, vou fail to understand
the fire and the hber of my own dreams,

And she's too tender to me, little bride.
You musunderstand the whole affair.

Rather, | become the [ount ol secrets.
I let her part the open shirt with her own

hands. I can feel her Lips, quivening, vir-
ginal, that ouching eagerness, [ let her
taste, I let her drink, and she is wild.
Now 1 can see the incandescence of a
vampire in her eyes, a shimmer to that
beguiling form. Even a languor to her
throbbing need. The clock ticks, the
wind whispers in the passage. There is
much for her to learn. But she is spent
now with the hrst undulatung wave and
I am in no great haste to bring this to
its close.

Rather, 1 lie like the bridegroom with
her, as il accustomed 1o these mortal beds
and therr I|':|]:|:ir1;._r|-.. and 1 have iime [or
mortal dyeams.

You know we never forget it. Vampire,
Nosferatu, Virdilak. What have we all in
common:? What separates our cloaked
and smiling hgures from the other unhaoly
inhabitants of the monster realm? Sim
ply this: that we all were and sull are
TIeer.

S0 let me dream for a while. Let me
be young. Let me become some anxious,
urgent creature riding as 1 did in the
days of brief life through the open coun-
try helds. 1 feel the horse under me, his
striding power. The wheat blows in the
wind. And through the shilting trees, I
see the sun again, warm as my bride’s
blood; it falls on my lace, on my hands.
It 15 her blood that makes this real as |
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“But enough about me. Let’s talk about your tits.”

lie there, but even as the sky is shot with
those swilt gold-edged clouds, it's fading,
fading. I must wake. | would know great-
er secrets, 1 would lead my 1lt'l|g]:i!|'|:|.:
[urther on.

And she? She dreams as a vampire
now, She stirs. And limp and somnolent,
she falls into my waiting arms.

What would you have now? That is, il
vou were |-

Should I usher her into the timeless
hife on my own? | think not. Look at that
superh young form; what does it cry for,
tf not for another woman equally as beau-
tifuil: if not for the cralt of another lady-
love, supple, scented and schooled by me?
And waiting on these dreary winter
nights as she always waits [or the Hedg
lings that 1 bring her, [or what is always
best when shared. This is a dance for
three.

Imagine the patience of such a lady-
love, dark-haired, succulent; is she petu-
lant when she sees my new brider What
ol the postulant hersell in such encoun-
ters; does she spurn the skilled and nur-
turedd woman o whom 1 present her?
What do you think? Must 1 instruct my
ladylove to Haunt her treasures? Oh, no,
She bends with an unconcealed abandon
and 1 see my new bride, afflicted, help-
lessly drawn. I wonder, would it give the
master a little more pleasure if they did
not go so h'illfngh‘ into each other's per-
fumed arms? A cold agony comes over me
m watching the soft cush of breast o
breast, 1 see their hips drinking one from
the other with a mortal urgency I'd for-
gotien; they moan with some submissive
sentiment | no longer know.

| cannot bear it any longer, I cannot
he content with a feast only for my eves.
This 15 what 1've waited for o long.
slaves shaped 1o the will of the master,
they may command me. 1 feel the prick
aof the hot skin again, that searing luxun-
ant gush, one and then the
them, and back '.r};:lin, first mv dark and
sultry ladylove, then my shimmering
bride. When will it ever end, when will
| be permitted to rest? It seems these
hearts so perlectly tuned now to my own
will not release me, they will not permu

other of

me to withdraw, My mistresses are merci-
less. 1 was a kinder master. Do vou love
me:’ comes the plaintive question as [
lead them. "Do you love me?” as 1 gaze
into those glittering eyes. Their lips are
blood red, Hedglhing teeth tease the tender
flesh. Do you love me:” comes the des-
perate entreaty as | gather them against
my monstrous and lonely breast, lonely,
lonely beyond their dazzling preternatu-
ral dreams. “Do you love mer”’ comes
il h‘tliﬁilr;l' again, even as the sun dis
solves the shadows, But ctheir mute and
smiling [aces are pitiless. And, my an-
guishes complete, “Do you love me:” |
implore them again.
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PLAYBOY'S P1 AYMAIL
REVIEW

a roundup of the past delightful dozen

Take a good close look at this page. It
just could be the best collection of
neck-snapping, knockout beautiful
women we've ever presented. It could
also be the last time you'll ever see
them all together. Travel fever has
gripped these girls, scattering them,
literally, to the four corners of the
earth. But they'll be back; on TV, in
movie theaters and on numerous
magazine covers, because talent
abounds here and it will not be de-
nied. Our loss is the world's gain, as
they say, and we may get a little misty-
eyed, but we don't really mind. It's
been a year of sheer pleasure for us—
and for our readers. Now they belong
to their own bright, promising futures.




PHOTOGRAPHY BY
KEN MARCUS

Miss December

When we called December
Playmate Janet Quist our
‘““*Texas Drifter,”’ we
weren't kidding. Janet's
harder to find than truf-
fles. We tried Austin, we
tried Dallas, we tried Cali-
fornia and we were about
to notify the Coast Guard
when Janet finally found
us. She was in San Antonio
(why didn't we think of
that?) and having a won-
derful time spinning
records at the Deja Vu Dis-
cotheque. She says Califor-
nia is next, but our guess
is you Hawaiians had bet-
ter keep an eye peeled.

Miss August

August Playmate Vicki
Witt had just returned
from her first trip to Cali-
fornia when we tracked
her down in her Michigan
digs. She reported meet-
ing lots of *"'really great
people' and an occasional
clunker. *‘| don't know if |
could be happy in that en-
vironment,” Vicki said.
“People seem to have just
one thing on thelr minds."
We didn't bother to ask
what that one thing was.
Even so, Vicki is giving a
lot of thought to the possi-
bilities a move to the cin-
ema capital may have to
offer her budding career,










Miss July

The last of the big-time
spenders: That's July
Playmate Karen Morton,
who splurged some of her
modeling fee on a fire-
engine-red 1971 Volkswa-
gen. The jaunty Volks was
promptly and rudely intro-
duced to a passing car.
Luckily, only Karen’'s pride
was hurt. The incident was
~ quickly forgotten, how-
ever, in the bustle of
pLAYBOY promotions that
took her to Hawaii, San
Francisco, Michigan, Ohio
and Seattle. Personal trav-
el hopes include vacation

trips to England and Japan.

Miss May

~ May Playmate Kathy Mor-
rison has been on the
- road, breaking hearts and
~ stopping traffic in England
and Italy, The Italian coun-
tryside knocked her out:
~ “They don’t change things
as much over there. You
can still get a sense of his-
tory.”” Now back in the
~ States, Kathy is hard at
- work fixing up her house

_ and tending to her pets, a
- Dalmatian and an Irish
- setter. But her wanderlust

~ may be Indonesia: **I'd
 just like to go someplace
~ completely different."’

hot, you're hot . . ."

“mate Christina Smith. Who
~ else do you know who
couldwalkintoa Las Vegas
~ gasino with $25 and, after
4 few rounds of blackjack,
~ walk out with $6007 It
~ brings to mind another old
*’Hug#. *“Them that has
gets. . .." Christina is rid-
_ '-‘- g a happy wave that

: _,lhpn with her March ap-
pearance and has contin-
“ued unabated. "l still get
lots of fan mail,"” she says,
~ though none, we sus-
- pect, from Vegas dealers.




Miss June

Where does a Southern
girl go to find happiness?
If you're Playmate Gail
stanton, you go all the way
to Tehran, Iran. At least
that's where she spent the
past six months, doing
commercials for lranian
television. Apparently, the
Persians have an eye for
Memphis beauty, since
Gail has plans to return—
either to open a modeling
agency or to start an im-
port business. Till then,
she's home in Memphis,
mulling over the flood of
job offers she's had since
her appearance last June,

Miss February

Some girls want fame and
fortune. Playmate Janis
Schmitt will settle for a
moderately wealthy auto
mechanic who can keep
her Spitfire from sputter-
ing. After seven years as
a respiratory therapist,
Janis found a new career
when she was discovered
as a Bunny in the St. Louis
Playboy Club. *'l guess I'm
a |late bloomer," says Jan.
Her next move will be to
L.A., where she hopes to
do some comedy acting
and some grooving with
her 350-album record col-
lection. It's never foo late.







Miss Apnil

Don’'t tell Playmate Pamela
Bryant how hard it is to
make it in Hollywood.
You'll break her streak. Al-
ready she has episodes of
Fantasy Island, Barnaby
Jones and Hardy Boys to
her credit. And her BJ and
the Bear movie for Univer-
sal was an October winner
on NBC-TV. There's also
talk of a screenplay based
on her life story. With all
that, plus more modeling
assignments than she can
handle, Pamela still says,
“Give me a year and look
out." Look out for what—
the first female President?

Miss September

If the ratings for Saturday-
morning kid shows take an
unexpected rise, Playmate
Rosanne Katon is the rea-
son. She's starring in sev-
eral episodes of CBS-TV's
Jason of Star Command, a
sci-fi adventure series for
children. We'll bet a lot of
adult males tune in, too.
Rosanne has also just
completed a major adver-
tising campaign for Olym-
pia Beer, Before Rosanne's
appearance as Playmate,
her mother was a little ap-
prehensive. Now she brags
about *‘my daughter, the
Playmate.”” We're pretty
proud of Rosanne, too.

Miss January

You're going to be seeing
a lot of Playmate Debra
Jensen, who has hit the
modeling world with a
splash. Four months in
Paris convinced her that
there's a market out there
for her kind of head-turn-
ing beauty. Imagine that!
At the moment, our Miss
January 1s packing up and
heading not for Paris but
for New York. Being a Play-
mate, she has found,
makes traveling difficult.
Despite trying to disguise
herself as *‘just another
girl," she was recognized
In airports three times.







Miss October

Playmate Marcy Hanson's
acting career is in high
gear. When we talked with
her, she had just finished
a made-for-TVer, The
Sacketts, for NBC, a Wel-
come Back, Kotter, a Family
episode and a Dating
Game. All that while doing
promotions for pLavBOY.
Marcy found enthusiasm
for Playmates especially
high in Houston, where
“'some guy actually tried
to bite me." While we un-
derstand the poor fellow's
reaction, we're sending a
shark cage along on her
next promotional tour.

Miss November

Suzanne and Farrah have
nothing on November
Playmate Monique St.
Pierre. Her poster for
Lange ski equipment, fea-
tured in her Playmate lay-
out, has racked up sales
of 1,000,000 copies and
theline has already formed
for the next one, due out
soon at a ski shop near
you. Monique has her eye
on a condo in Aspen.
That'll give her a place to
touch down between mod-
eling assignments in New
York and movie work in
Los Angeles. It's all down-
hill for this pretty skier.







PLAYMAILS' PROGRESS

Playmate Debra Jensen went from
Janvary centerfold to the cover of
our March issue. Right now, how-
ever, she's not sifting in a Ferrari
but in the midst of packing boxes,
in preparation for her move fto
MNew York. “If you could see this
place, you wouldn‘t believe "
she told us. Life isn't all work for
Debra, though; she's also in love.

PLAYBOY
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Frankly, seeing Playmote Marcy Honson in a nurse's
uniform makes us want to play doctor. Alas, it's only
moke-believe on the set of Welcome Bock, Kolter,
where Marcy was taping a recent episode. The fellow
on the left is a moderately successful disco dancer.

July Ploymate Karen Morton (center) wvisited
Hawaii recently and got together with her
cousin Elaine, June 1970 Playmate (left), and
June 1972 Playmate Debbie Davis. That's
Elaine's daughter Lisa—Miss June of 19937

Whao better to judge o
beauty contest than our
own December beauty,
Playmate Janet Quist?
Janet took time out
frem traveling and
Playmate duties to
oversee the swimsuitl
competition at the Luck-
enbach World's Fair—
the event of the year in
that tiny Texas hamlet.
She's been playing tum-
bling tumbleweed since
her appearance last
month, visiting friends
in the Lone-Star State.

They sura know how to
make a girl feel at
home in Fayetteville,
Morth Caroling. When
June Playmate Gail
Stanton showed up for
a promotion at Patrick
Ford, she was delighted
to find her likeness
pointed on the side of
a van by local artist
Earl Stone,. Unfortu-
nately, a concern for
traffic safety dictated a
slight cover-up. Fact is,
thovgh, Gail could
prampt fender benders
in almost any outfit,

Some girls get Redford, some get Newman.
April Playmate Pam Bryont's co-star in her
first movie, BJ and the Bear, wos Sam the
Chimp. With movies, modeling and a record-
ing contract in the works, Pam's a busy girl.




When we were photogrophing our Miss Movember,
Monique 5t. Pierre, for the Playmate Review, Het himself

wos on hand to make sure we got it right. Of course,
with Monique, it's hard to get it wrong. Besides model-

ing, Monigue’s inte modern dance and skiing in Aspen.

Janis Schmitt, the premier letter geter of the past
months” Playmates, look a few weeks off to read her
moil before packing vp for o move from 5t Louis to
the greener postures of LA. All she needs now is a
roommate. The line +ﬂ-!’|‘|‘|'_-l ‘|:-|::|||::|_'\u'u.Il somewnere in Maine,

Portraying the cheeriest of cheerleaders in the movie Coach is Playmate
Rosanne Katon. Proceeds from her oppearance in September have resulted
in Rosanne's being flush “for the first time in my lite."” But she poid a price.
While at the Equinox revolving reslaurant in San Francisco on a PLAYROY
promotion, Rosanne solemnly assured vus, she developed motion sickness.

Eschewing the cliché of a gondola
ride in Venice, Kathy Morrison and
friend David opt for o view from

On her first trip to Californio, Au-
gust Ploymate Vicki Witt tried the
hot new sport of roller disco. After
an inauspicious beginning, she got
those skates rocking-'n"-rolling again.

the bridge. Her stop in Venice was
part of a Euvropean wvacation trip.

“I'm so busy having fun, | don’t have time to work,” says Christina Smith,
shown here with sometime beau Maximilian Schell in the Mediterranean Room
of the Playboy Mansion West. 5till, she hos manaoged to wrap up a com
mercial for Schwinn between promotional tours for rLAYeOY and trips from
Deloware to Kansas to see old friends. A London wvocalion is next.




THAT WAS THE YEAR THAT WAS

humaonr BF JUDITH WAX

The airlines, forced to cut their rates,
When Laker's planes began i1,
Would like to give Fred one-way fare

To another planet. Vanessa capped her Oscar

With an unexpected act,
A verbal Arabesgue lor which
She soon was Paddy-whacked.

Travolta fans bloomed coast to coast,
They discoed through the night,
And guys who dance like ducks in pants

Were suiting up in white. Our President’s a man of prayer

Al eventide and morn (amen).
Yet after Dr. Peter's gaffe,
He'd rather not get Bourne again.

When Donny Osmond took a bride,
His fans were up & tree.
They'd planned to share their toothy god

With no one but Marie. Manhattan's trials and iraumas
Could cause anyone dejection;
At least Ed Koch had one head stari:

His hair went pre-election.

Is “Life's more fun if you're a blonde™
The truth or just what's said?
At least for blondes like Cheryl Tiegs,
Life's worth a lot more bread.

Jaies the Second did big biz,
This country loves a thriller,
But Warren Beatty beat the shark
As ranking lady-killer.

When Miss Costanza quit her post,
The White House learned one thing:
A Midge, though quite petite, can still
Deliver quite a sting,

As Georgia's verbal Mr. Young
Made speeches round ithe map,
The great debate continued:

Ron H::rl.l sald that ireaty was
Is he boon or Andycap?

The cruelest of shocks.
Perhaps that's why his hair went gray
They're Panama Canal locks).

Randy Newman wrote a song
He claimed was jusi a tease,

Reports Ham Jordan spit his boore But short folks lined up everywhere

Had caused him such distress,
Ii's said he thoughi ihe Pyramids
Were down a | ‘s dress.

\ To hite him on ithe knees.

Though Rotten (dJohnny), Vicious (Sid) Miss Honstadt had to leave hér home
And company conspired In very hurried fashion
To tour the States and hype huge gates, When tourists flocked. (They hoped to glimpse

The Pistols’ shot misfired. UnGovernable passion.)



tongue-in-cheek remembrances of sundry newsmakers who —in word or deed —made the headlines in '78

Though Woody Allen's Aanie Hall
Fon honors by the score,

They should have made the Decars flat
Io shove beneath his door.

Bert Lance became a TV siar

And if he's not frst-rank

At broadcast news, at least this job
Ils money in the bank

Princess Margaret with her Hod
Improved each shining hour,

Despite some Britons, who—by God—
Would send her to the Tower,

|
|
. While Pete Rose had a banner year,
| His final goal was off. He
Tied the M.L. mark, but who
| Cam ouibrew Mr. Coffee?

Photos of her dazzling grin

Led media's event list.

To see much more of Farrah's teeth,
You'd have to be her dentisi.

Ajgst-iube treasure named Louise
Became a headlined lass

When Britain served a brand-new treat:
Baby under glass.

Sadat and Begin's spark of peace
Had gone from bright to dim,
Until they both went off to camp
And bunked with Uncle Jim,

Christina might have had her pick
0 moguls, sheiks or bankers,

Bui Miss Onassis showed the world
That borsch was in her tankers.

Joe Namath guit the L.A. Rams,

His grid days at a close.

Let's hope he stashed away the cash
To stay in panty hose.

The Jaggers split asunder

And they went their separate ways,
Which wasn't all that different

From their good old married days.

At diplomatic interchange

Al may be an amaieur,

Still, Brezhnev dug his every word
(Must be the champ's pentameter).

When Phyllis Schlafly sallied forth, Frank Collin's little Nazi crew,
Her lans were lined up by the drove Whose business is the haie rackei,
To see her take on E.R.A. Should change their uniforms, folks said,

Bt who'd she leave to mind the stove? To swastika on strait jacket.
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Text by DAVID STANDISH

oob FolR US: We're 25 vears old
We've never lelt better and we
couldn’t be |I:IFilijt'F
Best it that more often than not, it's
been fun—which has been the idea of i
all simce we began, But which in 1958
wits 4 slightly dangerous notion for 2 new
magazing to be celebrating. 1t's even dif-
ficult for people who lived through them
i remember how grim the wvery early
Fulties were—and how rigidly conformist,
When Korea was just grinding down
[y am |I1'|||I'-. |'|'|r.|1:|ill|;|!|.'-.\ i|1|]:.n-.:-; T
first dry-fuck war, When number one on
Your Hil Parads Wi .ri'lll_l\‘l_,\‘l“' ei Ihie PV in-
dow by the Rage, Miss Patti Page. Amd
[oseph MoCarthy, the Honorable Mad
senator from Wisconsin, began secing
Commies instead of pink elephants,
spreadhing the illness across the country
bhefore his own grew to fever before live
ry firse tele-
vised real-lile SOA OpPETa Kids in |_r||:.|.|.||.'

LAl AT A S—— LT nateonally
school twice a week prac ticed crouc hing
in basement hallwavs and kissing thei
asses gonddbye, in preparation for the
bright day when the mushroom cloud
melted downtown; many were jssued dog
tags, so their charbroiled yvoung remains
could be wentified by any survivors.

Fun was defimitely not “in.*

MNor was nonconformity

In 1952, General Eisenhower, while
(.rn||r.1i_L;||i:|;: lor Pressdent, stated the
national goal as he saw it: “The great
F:ll'l.ll.ljr.'l"l'l of America today 13 o take thar
sraighe down the His
crashing landslide over witty “epphead”
Adlai Stevenson proved we were already
well on our way. Fit in, go along with the
team, don't rock the boat.

Stevenson lost so badly in part boecause
he seemed too brainy, wasn't “regular”
like Ike, who grinned and waved his
wedgie and cheerfully mangled cthe Eng
lish language. Most liberal-to-left poli-
ticians and j-||1|r:|:|;|||l.|li.—q_':|.pr|:|riu.l]:| while
McCarthy was still careening around,
waving his hallucinatory  lists—chose
ducking and hiding in the storm cellars
until it blew over. Local patriots were
bugy ridding their public-library shelves
of such Commie trash as Huckleberry
Finn, It was the flannel-ingered dawn of
the age of the Organization Man.

A great vime o be alive,

In January 1954, at least one person
thowght so0—27-year-old Hu;;h M. Helner,
who with not much experience and less
money had somehow managed to pull off
the impossible, In the midst of this
dreariness and repression, he'd become
Editor and Publisher of the most daring,
talked-about new magazine in recent
memory—and it looked like e wouldn®t
have o turn all his furnitere over to the

tank, alter all.

raaac] :I1t:iL|.I|II.'.”

lished

signed

A provocatively
dressed Maribyn Mon-
roa greated
from the cowver (laft)
of our first issue, pub-
in December
1853. A provocatively
undrassed MM groet-
ed firsi-timers inside.
Keeping
watch on things then,
8% NoOW, Was PLAYBOY
Art  Director
Paul (right), who de-

issue and our Rabbit.

resdars

a close

Arthur

the premiare

it A5 Fis SaF shen o lress comde Cresld
Hgs TR & U pISELEQY EEpFess a Thing Niks thial

: i EAFNLLDS --

ey, 1934
Wt worde do pou wRed

& Nagaalae of mp very ow T p——
b pEEililest of , snd hald :

Lem Fhali ownd & Sagaslis.
=i Uhe roed abewd

In the summer of 1853, Hefner wrote the copy lor
the first lssue in his apartment. The item above is
the year-eéhd message, dated January 1954, from
his personal scrapbook. |t was a very good year.

Hib-tickling humor has been a PLAYBOY
staple since 1853, Navel-lickling humor
came along in 1956 (right), when caricon-
sl Jack Cole, a PLAYBOY discovery, who
died in 1858, used the lechnigue to charm
our readers with this memorable work.

At the last minute, the title was
changed from Srag Parly io PLAYROY,
prompling a fortunate change in sym-
bals. Imagine “Bunnies” in halracks.

Many works originally published in FLaveoY have become hit movies. Among them
was the short story The Hustler, by Walter 5. Tevis, which ran in cur January
1957 issue. A color woodcut (below) by Richard Tyler illustrated the piece.




THE 1959
LAYBOY JAZ
ESTIVAL

AAYEOY "8 1959 Jarr Feshival was

wch an  all-round success that Hef found the girl next door in the next office when he aaked Subscription Man-
Yarfaly, the show-business bibla, ef- ager Janet Pilgrim to be a Playmate. She appeared first in July 1955 and made
fjused, "Yes, cats, thera is a Santa two more centerfold appearances—which still stands as the all-time record.

Causm, and his nama is Hugh Hefner.

Our annual salute to col-
lege football, Playboy's
Pigakin Prowiow, was in-
troduced in 1957. Francis
Wallace of the Safurday
Evaning Fosl was drafied
for the initial roundup.
Than, in 1958, our ocur-
rent prognosticator, An-
son Mount, took ower.
Amaong the early choices
far our ideal beam werna
toach Forest Evashevakl
and a grim Alex Karras.
Alex went on fo de-
velop a sensa of humor.

- . 4

Since his first cartoon [below) appeared World-famous artist LeRoy Neimans
in BLAYBOY in August 1958, Shel Siver- nama has |ong been SYNONYmMOLS wWilh
stain's humor has delighted readers. pLAYBOY. The artist's distinclive slyle
He's regaled us with cartoons, ditties, was first seen in these pages in 1854
poems, tall tales and songs. The ballad [above), In an evocative illustration for
n this issue reveals anolher talent Charles Baaumont's story Black Country,
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| it AL THE FAMM e e Long before he was a cult fig
[ ooy A A : | ure, Lenny Bruce's humor was
; rf".ll:_'.,_;_,."*-t-_d a cause célébre in PLAYBOY
4 s = s The photo at right i from
i 'E.,%.-':: El_:-'. I £ Larry Siegel's 1959 article
= A 1 f Rebel with a Caustic Cause,
( P W Lenny's autobiography,
A\ ; L How fo Talk Dirly and In-
flvance People, debuled
qluﬂ'%'“ in Dclober 1963 and

canlinueéd on lhrnugh
our March 1964 135U8.
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Tha first Playboy Club opened in Chicago on
February 28, 1960. Bunnle: ware an instant hil
and multipliad like you know what. There ara
now 14 Clubs (twa in Japan) and four casinos.

[

In the Beginning Was the Bod Although Hel's rise to fame and fortune is
more closely associated with his legendary round bed, the ar ginal Playboy
Bed, designed by James E. Tucker, was showcased in the November 1959
issue, One could control evarything from the bed—including music, TV,
drinks, snacks and a publishing empire. It wasn't bad for sleaping, aither
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In the years B.C..(Before Centerfolds), American men
had to rely on pinup arlists for their inspiration, and
Alberto Vargas was (and still is) the master of that
genre. The Vargas Girls, who first appeared in the
September 1960 PLAYBOY, have found &8 home hara.

Haf will do any-
thing to maeat prat-
ty girls, incleding
going on TV. In
January 1968, the
revived version of
Playboy's Peni-
house went on the
air. Galled Playboy
Alter Dark, it fea
tured old friends
such as Shel Sil-
varsiemn and Fat
Albert's friend Bill

James Bond and PLAYBOY obviously were made for each other. in
1863, we ran lan Fleming's On Her Majesty's Secret Service in three
instaliments. Later, we published You Only Live Twice (art by Daniel
Schwartz) and The Man with the Golden Gun. It was 007 heaven




'

Recognize this litthe lady?
LeRoy Meiman's Femlin mada
her debut on the Parly
Jokes page In July 1956,

“Tha fact that you are reading this letler indicates
your success.” Raul DaSiva's message—with ihe
Rabbit symbol as the only “address” on the énve-
lope—-arrived at our offices on November 28, 1858.

1L

An appearance at the Chi-
cago Playbay Club in Janu-
ary 1961 launched comeadian
Dick Gregory's carear and
opened the door for olher
black comics nationwide.

What's a nice girl like you doing m a greal
place like this? Former Bunnies include Sara
Lownds (who married and divorced Bob Dylan),
supermodel and actress Lauren Hution, Sus
Sullivan (star of TV's Julie Farr, M.D.) and
feminisl-author Gloria Steinem, who donned
cotiontail as part of a magazine assignment.

For some obscure reason, England’s
Jume Wilkinson—wham maders firsd
med in our September 1958 issue—was
known as The Bosam. She did har bal-
gncing act on Playboy's Penthouse.

Heaven can wait—thare's the Playboy Man-
gion. These Chicago digs were purchased in
1954, After extensive remodeling, Hel moved
in. The door plague, inscribad in Latin ("N
you don't swing, don’t ring’’), was a gin
from Associate Publisher A. C. Spectorsky,

He wrote in the graphic autobiography
he's kept serupulously since high school:

What do you say when a dream
comes rue? What words do you use?
How can a guy possibly express a
thing like this?

I own a magazine—a magazine of
my very own, Or, more precisely, I
am president of, and hold a majority
of the stock in a corporation that
owns a magarzine. (f course, we've
very little money in the bank, and
the road ahead will be a rough one,
but, nevertheless, the dream has be-
COTHE 3 n'.ilil_',.----:lﬂ-:i whether we suc-
ceed or fail in the months and vears
ahead, I'm getting my chance to try.

Several factors combined to give him
the :huru‘r_'_ .il|:I|:| ane was terribc !iming.
Prevailing values bland and boring as
those of the early Fifties virtually de-
manded rebellion against them—mostly,
as always, among young people. By 1954,
it was beginning to show itsell. PLAYBOY
came out of aspects of the same energy
that created the beat crowd, the Rrsi
rock-'n"-rollers, Holden Caulheld, James
Dean, Mad magazine—and anything else
that was interesting by virtue of not
eating the prevailing bullshit and being
therefore slightly dangerous.

Unlike =ome of the stories that circu-
late about its beginning, FLAYBOY didn’t
i|_|;|: 1_|rrs|:|- out of the sky into Hefner's i-dp
the moment after Erguire [ailed to come
up with the legendary five-dollar-per-
week raise. He'd been working on it a
long time, without really knowing it. He
had the discase at least since the age of
nine, when he'd hand-typed a neighbor-
hood newspaper and hawked it about [or
a penny a copy. In high school during
the early Forties, he wrote and drew car-
toons for the paper. Strangely enough,
Hefner is in a certain sense a [ailed car
toonist. What has become his graphic
autobiography began in high school as a
cartoon  series about himself and his
[riends called School Daze. While in
the Army, he contributed cartoons o
vaArious Servioe papers and alterward, at
the University of Illinois, edited Shaft,
the humor magazine—which, naturally,
published plenty of cartoons signed
“Hel,” When he got out into what passes
for the real world, his only immediate
ambition was (0 make 1l as a |:-rrrh 45inmnal
cartoonist—Dbut he couldn’t scll a SO OF
comic-book idea to save his life.

Given his vast emergy, it must have
been a miserable period for him. He
[r:q_'n;]—-'.'l_'r:. biriefly -BT :lxlll,‘lh‘ -4.11-!'::':-| al
Northwestern, Then, in 1950, cameé a
job in the personnel department of the
1_:||:|q;|;_{u Carton f:t:ln'E]r:IIH. l:r_:urinpl'. bt it
paid the bills. He still wanted to be a
cartoonist, but no one wanted him. He
wrote in the amobiography: " Just when
I come out with a good old blood-and-



thunder, psychological thriller, vice com-
mitiees are clamping down on  crime
comics all over the country. Such is life!
But just as comic chances are coaling
tlown, I'm ECiLng hot over an idea for
a4 mEgaEne titlescl € Fie

hcation for amd about the |p||||:u'¢ al

a |:|i: tumre |.||_,-||

Cliicagn,”
Luckilv o

ithat one siarted.

everyone, he never ot

In 1951, he was instead working at the
tamous low-paying job in the circulation
department of Esquire. It's impossible 1o
tell how important that was o the crea
tiom two years later of PLaveoy, Probahly
less than has often been claimed, at least
in werms ol shaping Helner's ideas abour
wlhat his maganne should be, but it was
crucial in one respect: It taught him how
o write gooxd promational letters, The
jeals tleat bollowed at Publisher's Develop
ment Corporation had considerably more
inflwence on what FLAyeoy was to be and
an how it could come 1o lile on one tenth
the money everyone told him he'd need
to pull i off

P.D.C. published a handful of small-
circulation S i.l||3. rrL.rH.l.riun_H._ Cine was
called Modern Man, This was, it 15 uselul
o remember, back in the Cro-Magnon
period of so-called girlie magazines. The
magarnes lor men were of the outdoorsy,
hairy-chested, Raw Guis and Sex Stories
Hivsiraled variety, grizelies lor breakfast
and guns for lunch, Most of the girlie
magazines [eatured tame calendar-style
pinups, with nothing else in them. Raci-
esl were the anonymows airbrushed hon-
evs cavorting at volleyball in nudist
camps, their pudenda elusive gray smears.
Modern Man was a modest move beyond
these. To the pinups were added a few
“men’s” articles, in a formula the pub-
lisher described as “girls, guns and gears.”
Helner had other ideas.

In the graphic autobiography. then
still in cartoon-panel form, hand.-inked
and i_r:.]nn_'n;‘ll e | il..l:IU; series of E:I:!rl:{'l-.. wl1owWs
a cheery Hel expounding his ideas in
halloons to a friend:

I'd like to produce an entertain-
ment magazine for the city-bred
guy—Dbreezy, sophisticated! The girl-
e features would guarantee the
initial sale—but the magazine would
have quality, too. Give the reader
refirint stories by big-name writers—
top art by local artists—cartoons—
humor—maybe some pages in full
color 1o give it a really class look.

Sa he did just that.

Hefner then F!lt'ﬂl.‘lrmrl.l ST |r|.|.|||h||.-
ing sleight of hand that involved an in-
famous bit of calendar art I'g'.hl|l:|_|ri|:|_|'_;_
Marilyn Monroe curled nude on red
satin, pecking out over her delicious
right armpit. Nearly everyone in Amer
ica hiad heard of it, but so far most [rec-
ple had only seen a stamp-sized replica

. o -

It was not our first pictorial on Jayne Mansfield, nor our last, but this shot of Jayne
and co-star Tommy Noonan in the movie Promises, Promises, and this caption: “Alas,
poor Jayne. As she writhes about seductively, the best she can draw from MNoonan
arg some funny lines,” got Helner busted for obscenity in 1983. The jury never could
make up 113 mind (seven for acquittal, five for conviction) and the case was dismissad,

Our yearly tandem Sex in Cinema
and Sex Stars has its rools in 1965
a8 PLAYBOY's long-running His-
fary of Sex in Cinema. With text
supplied by Arthur Knight and Hollis
Alpert, it ranged from silent film
through the exploding sexuality in
foreign films of the Sixties. In 1969,
after 20 installments, we “caught
up.” (Gable and Harlow, hot stull in
the Thirties, are shown in Red Dust.)

Hara's Hefner

in 1962 about to
embark on whal was intended to ba
a "few" installments of The Playbay
Philosophy. Those few developed
into 25 installments—highlights of
which appear elsewhere in this isspe,

In January 1967, we asked 11 artists to
interprat The Playmate as Fine Art for the
magazine. This painting by Ben Johnson
was done, he said, “with the feeling of
abandon a man has when making love."




| Ken 'W. Purdy wrote for us for 15 years on a wide range of subjects, but he
|
was bezt known 1o our readers for hig delinitive articles on autos and
auto racing. This 1931 Bentley 15 from May 19895 Classic-Car IZ'.iu'.-u'-:'.'-:'.:'nl'l-:_,'

! e == S SR

For years, wa asked, "What Sorl of Man
Reads Playboy?" All sorts, as evidenced in
these photos of Groucho (subject of a 1974
interview), a Gl in Vietnam, William F. Buck
bey, Jr. (whom we interviewed in 1970} and
our special favorite, an Australian aborigine

This imposing 37-story structure had already won
lamie as the Palmolive Building when, in 1966, wa
moved in and renamead 11 Flayboy and 18 revoiv
ing searchlight the (what else¥) Bunny Beacon.

il
e

| A prolotype of Hefner's rénowned round bed, which—among other things—-Ccan
rotate 360 degrees, showed up in May 1962 as a rendering. In April 1885, we ran
photos of the real thing installed in the Master Bedroom of the Playboy Mansion.

Brain child of Harvey Kurizman, Will Elder and a cartoonisi mangue
named Helner, Little Annia Fanny madé har PLaveoy debut in Octobar
1962, Qur amply endowed innocent found her way belween Dook covers

in Movembar 1866, [ha book, published
by our own Playboy Press, has sold
over 300,000 copies (o date and a
movie starring Annie is in the works

=N



It was the most prestigious
party a magazine ever heald
Cetobear 68, 1971, marked the
ftirst Playboy International Wit-
ars' Convocation. In his CpEn-
ing remarks to the assembled
galaxy, Associate Publisher
A, C. Spectorsky called it a
“fremendous gang ego trip
for all of uws,™ and it was just
that. Sewenty of our “biggest”
contributors—from Alberio Mo-
ravia, John GCheaver, Arihur C.
Clarke and James Dickey to
Murray Kempton, Robert Sher-
rill, Tom Wicker and the Rev-
eriend Jesse Jackson—sahowiasd
up for three days of social in-
tarchange (that means having a
ball). This extraordinary phoio
{to chack out who's who, ses
page 284), shat by Alfred Eisen-
stadt, was a perfect souvenir.

The publication of Rools made him an honored ! e AL
citizen of the world, but we think of him as our ~ 1
Alex Haley, Ha did the first Playboy [nlerview
in 1862, and many others, including one with
Ur. Martin Luther King, Jr, in January 1965. This March 3, 1967 issue of Time

1 wilh mternationally rénownad
Harb Dawvidson's chilling illustration matched the sculptor Marisol’s wision of Helner
disturbing revelations in a June 1989 exposé by on its cover, was the magazine’s

ﬁ Eric Morden of The Paramilitary Right in America bast-selling issue of the year

Helner lound this California dream house in 1971, After ax-
lansiva rencvalions to the Halmby Hills estate had baen com:-
pleted, Hel bought a pair of sunglasses and moved West,
You'll find him there amidst magnificent grounds, tennis
Courl, pool, animals, birds, game house and-——ch, yes—girla




Martin Wanserski's sculptura illus
trated our comprehensive drug pack
soe in Seplember 1972, That issua
was tha first 1o hit the 7,000,000 mark

Cwer the years, PLAYBOY has drafted wriler
Dan Greenburg as its forager on various
sexual frontiers. Wa pholographed steely
Dan as middleman in 1972's My First Orgy.

Helmer's “date” for this
Largh-In was ebullient Ruth Buzzi

1968 episoda of
As you
can see from her expression, a night of wild
sbandon is not in the cards, nor in their skit.

Buck Brown's cartoons first appeaned
in 1862, and his on-the-maka Granmny
has become one of our readers’ la-
vorite characters. Here, Bunny Gran-
ny, drawn especially for the 25h
Anniversary issue, obvicusly is having
igts of trouble making ends meel

Whal better way to sell a sweater than
fiting it to Clint Eastwood? No way
This, from a fashion shootling in 187T2.

A major nonfiction caup: préviewing
Bob Woodward and Carl Bernstein's
explosive best sellar, Al the Pres-
dent's Men, in May and June 1974,
The remarkable illustration for part
one was done by Don Ivan Punchatz,

in Life magazine that you had w be
a jeweler 1o enjoy. The owner ol the
rights was an outhi on Ehicago’s West
Side thar cid calendars lor U
|"|.jr|::||:-|'-'-.||.|:!lll trade, But it hadn't had the
nerve or the enterprise 1o reprint 1. lTo
Helner's slight astonishment, he talked

SCKY

them into lettimg him have il for his first

PR, [ ruf i||-|| SR —amd they threw 17

A ITS CH]H nisive colar --e'|.-.1|.|t|ll!|'|~ lor [red

I e value ol that ~|||u|e pagc :l|'l'.l:|

incalculable, It drew national attention
o & thin new 44-pape magazini iliay
muigil otherwise have pone siraght down
thie tubes. So uncertain was Helner about

neglecied to

T I | § oo bd the

his chances that he wisely
the st ssue,
newssiands as long as possilbl

But MMarilyn twrned thai

which looked a lod

clati ridls

first issue
|:L|,' d THETYY

college humor magazine with nudes than

ore

like what you're presently reading—into
hot news, The 70000 copies sold out
rasily and nmow fetch a3 much a5 340
apiece among colleciors
Helner was, as they say, blown awa

He couldn’t quite belicve i, and even
rlay there’s a piece of him that still
can't, In Janwary 1954, he wrote in the
autobiography: "It 1% all very, very un
real. The dream has come frue tos guick

Iy to e [ully appreciated.”™

He was riding the express (rain and

I
just kept ralling. Eighteen months later,
| 1955

in the PFLAYBOY 8§ CITCL
lation had gone up by bhounds o J00,0KH),

summer o

nearly six times the imihal press rimn, il
was effortlessly sooming past halt a il
then he could sas

lion by vear's end, B

accurately in the :|.||I--i||'l:.:_r.l|-" I
. " fize: for t
I'm beginning to realize, for the
first time, how spectacularly success

ful this vemiure has beoome, PLAYBOY
is, I believe, without precedeént m
the magazine publishing world. It
shouldn't have sucoeeded, but it has,
It was started without any real hnan
cial backing: had it failed, | would
have been in debt for, almost cer
tainly, years. Imstead, it appears that
I will be able (o spend a hifeume
|||:-i||!_: the work [ lowe best and, in

the process, become a very wealihy

man, When [ dreami i this dream
of my own magaring just (wo shior
YEArs ago, | dicdn't realize thae
would make me rich, but that's

what it's doing. [ certainly never
thought that it would make me [a
FERCELES, |||_|I! -th Ll-:lillu that, too

Almost immediately, PLaveoy proved
tor b wired o an undizcovered chunk of
the culture that multiplied, ahem, like
rablants. increases, the
magazine quickly became part of that
culture. Just as the younger kids pounced
on Mad when it frst came out, their
older brothers couldn’t get enough of
eLAYBoY. It had tapped a brand-new
At Ve

By j_ril.'llllll'[r".:l:.l.l



For all his belief in the I'ncommaon
Man, Helner down 4||:':'|:| wiaE normal—ai
least in terms of the interesis and fanta
sies e presented to his readers in the
magazine, Hes said olien that praveoy
15 & strajght-ahead extension of his per.
sonality and, as it happened, young men
all over the country shared his interests
andl even  though
them were reluctant to admit it to Mom
or Sweetie, Like successiul editors since
Addison amd Steele, Helney
TV lowd what a lot of

fantasies many of

had the
o say ouf
people were already thinking
Mo accident that a couple of yvears into
i, a market-research report showed than
the i'!'dlll-'T"II]I- s the Editor-Publisher-

the AVEra e riader |:-|'i|'||_'. like Helner
himself, a 20-vear-old college graduaie

privately

working in some sort of F.l]-:||-e'“i-:|||

What had he done?

Une thing was o evolve the idea of
the girl next door, which was one small
step for mankind made by the early
FLAYBOY, [t was the first tme a ::|'|-||'..|.r:iI||.'
had ever presented a pinup as something
other than a porno postcard, the rouge
nippled top of a calendar or those honeys
plaving volleyhall.

For the hrst year, pLaveov's “Lin
F-ill-lll'l| |'ir||||,n"- as thiey Wre |-|1||_'|| sk
first—were standard calendar shots -
vidded by the owners of Marilvn's Piciure,
In the hrst issue, she
the Month, but had bhecome the Plavmate
by the second. The only other change in
the first year was to expand the Playmate
picture to two pages. At the time, Helner
couldn’t afford to do anything else.

But in December 1954, he ran a phnl::
story preceding the actual Playmate shot
ithat was called Pholographing a Play-
mate—and the response was considerahly
greater than to anyone since Marilyn.

It was the July 1955 appearance of
Janet Pilgrim, of our own Subscription
Department, that really did it: The mail
simply would not quit

Alter the fact, it was casy to figure out:
I'he shots of a regularlooking, regularly
dressed male photographer touching up
the back of a smiling and buck-naked
Terry Ryan; and the shots of Janer Pil-
grim, an engaging blonde who [ulfilled
subscriptions and bowled on the office
team, shown first at work slaving beauti
fully over her typewriter, and then sitting
two pages later wearing mostly diamonds
at a fancy dressing table, as il we the
lucky viewers are the mirror, while a
furry male in a tux leans against a
background doorway. The [uzzy male is
Heiner,

was Sweetheart of

Janet Pilgrim as Playmate was an in
stinctive move on Helner's part toward
making the girls in his magazine more
human. And the readers loved it This is
still the vight-assed early Fifties we're
talking about, when most young men
had been taught, as some still are, that

‘G
«q

AT 5

The sum never sals on the PLAYBOY publishing
empirg, with foreign-language editions in Germany,
italy, Japan, France, Brazil and Latin America.

Latest additions: publications in Spain and Australia.

Chicago’'s most eligible shut-in, Hel began
globe-hopping in 1870 aboard the Big Bunny.
The plane was used to “baby-lift” Vietnam war-
orphan refugees lo American cities in 1975,

The Puppet and the Puppetmasters (September 1978),
an exposé detailing the Howard Hughes-Mixon-
Watergate connection, earmed Larry DuBois and
Laurence Gonzales the prestigious 1976 Sigma Della
Chi Award for outstanding journalism. This striking il-
lustration by Eraldo Carugati accompanied the article,

PLAYBOY'S COVERS

For a quarier ceniury, one
of the most popular games
among readers of this maga-
zine has been trying o find
ithe Rabbit on the FLAYBOY
cover, He has been there,
in one guise or another,
since our second isspe, Oe-
casionally, he has appeared
as a natiily fur-
anil-Fabiri (uH;l:_;l_' But ke
has also been elusively pre
knot on a
hikini, the sparkle in a
girl's eye and a feather
Hoating through the air
He has shared hilling with
such stars as Dolly Parton,
Barbra Streisand, Jayne
Mansheld and the only
||'|:|.||.' EVET [ :II:I]I-I_':I_] oan X
FLAYBOY cOver, acior Peter
Sellers. The original Rab-
it syvmbal
in only a
FLAYEOY Art Ihrector Ar
thur Paul in 1953, Since
then, he has become one of

the most widely recognized

dressed

"\-I.':II[I'II. H L] ||II'

Was -:|l:'*~j.::|l'||'||

| R T |||:-|_|.:|- Jw

corporate symbols in the

world. His major use, how

ever, has been on our oov-
crs, which over the years
have become prime ex-

amples of the best of the
cover designer’s art. Savs
Faul, “We sitrive for a mas-
culine look in keeping with
rllt' :1]-|L:-C||"J||l.'-"| [FLEF R, ".'l.'{'
iry for boldness, fun and
elegance above all and
shoot for consisiency with
surprise over the long haul
rather than a sensational
look for any one cover.”
Obwviously, those criteria
have been met: we think
that with PLAYBOY, you can
judge a book by its cover.

L

[ =3

F'i'E'I:IBTHg & PLAYBEOY Cover can
be hard work but usually isa't
Associate Art Direcior Feid
Austin draws our lop-gared
symbal on iha tummy of Cyn-
thia Maddox before she was
photographed for our July 1964
cover, Note the conceniration
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PLAYBOY'S
PLAYMATES

On the facing [oldowt
are all the Plavmates we ve
ever published, swarting
with “Sweetheart of  the
Month” Marilvn Monroe
and continuing all ihe way
I|!|r-::-|.'|_ri|| e this '||||I-H||II.'\.
MSth-Anniversary Mlavmate,
Candy Lo img | &1 Jl-i'.ll,u'lil'll
your all-time lavorite, just
locate the corresponding
letter and number on the
foldout.

953
A-1. Marihn Moo, Deoembae
1954
A-2. Margic Harrisom, Jameary
-3, Marganct 5ok, Feliruars
A5 Daloem Del Mosrde, March
A6 Marihm Walee, Apiil
A-7. Jnaspe Ariusld, MEas
AN, Margie Harrsaom, Juimne
&0 Meva Cllberr, July
A0, Arline Hunter, Augies
AL Jackie Rasmhow, Sentem ber
A Madeline Casile, Octarber
A-1% Disme Hunter, November
A-1T, Terry Bvan, December
1955
A-18. Betvie Page, Januiary
A-10, Bavie Mamsbeld, Felsteiary
A-21, Marilva Wali:, Apail
A2 Margucrige Empey, May
A2 Evr Maser, |upe
A2, Janct Pilgrim, July
A3b Fal Lawler, Aigusl
A2, Apne Fleming, Sepiember
A2 Jean Mooeehead, (hebobser
A8 Barkara Camseron,

Waw ember
AL Janet Pikgrim, Decemlser

1954

A-30. Lynn Turmece, |angary
&M, Marguerite Emijscy,

Felsfmary
A-35 Moarian Stalerd, SMarch
A8, Bty Fisher, April
A-30, Marisn Sooar, May
B-1. Chorla ‘Walker, June
B8, Alice Denkbam, Juls
B, Jeasmie Swely, Augusd
B-7. Fla Sorensen. depicmboer
B5  Jamex Pilgrim, Octadier
Bl Beiiy Blee. Mo embecr
B:1% Laa Winters, Dooembaee

1957
|ene Blair, JamEar
sally Topddd, Fehiruary
, Kandrs Fidwards, March
L Gileela Windsor, April
. Dasm Rickard, May
. Carrie Radison, ]wne
. peam |ami, July
. Doleaes Disnlon, fugust
L Jegmelyn Prescoild,
Sepiember
B2 Collerm Famrimigtog , Ot
B3 Markens Callahan
Smoembsi
B-3%. Linda Veiges, Ihaember

EEE =

FrmEmEEEEFE
]

EHE

IF5E
B-17. Elirabech Ann Hislerts,
January
B-39. Cheryl Kubert, Febauary

C-l, Ishra Narbs, March

-1 Felicia Adbien, Apail

C-%  Lari Laimc, May

C=1. Judy Lee Tomerlin, Jubae
G, Limne Napctie Aklatraimd,

July
C-10. Mymma Weber, Ausgust
8, Tesi Hope, Seprimbeca
=14, Mary Cosdany, § bt

Long Shot Depart-
ment: When Hefner
laft Esqguire in "53,
he never figured
he'd show up on ks
cover. Well, hera's
Hal (right) doing
exactly that for a
Maovember 1976
cover story on the
men's-book boom.

The Playboy Foundation has been involved
in everything from women's rights to mari-
juana reform. In March 1978, the Foundation
sponsored an E.R.A.-ratification luncheon,
Guest speaker was Dr. Benjamin Spock,
shown here with Playboy's Christie Hefner.

i

:'.:.-,,._, God forgives

o E R Ty .

Qur Jimmy Carter interview
(Movember 1976) caused a
sansation. Bill Mauldin's
cartoon, left, was one of
many noting tha evenl.
Tha Republicans weren'l
the only ones reading; the
1ssue sold out. We followed
up with Jimmy Carfer and
Uz (March 1977). a back-
stage look at the interview.

Carter’'s quote heard round
the world: “I've looked on
a lot of women with lust.
I've committed adultery
in my heari
many limas.
This is some-
thing God
recognizes |
will do and

me for il"™

Yule 1977 found
Hef wishing all
a Bunny Moel,
His Chrisimas
card, right, a
Safurday Night
Live tableau,
had him flanked
by fledgling
Bunnles Gilda
Radner, Jane
Curtin and La-
raine Newman.

And maybe God
will forgve the
man ‘with tha
mike at laft.
That's Haf mak-
img hia TV singing
dabul as host of
salurday  Night
Live October 15
1877. He opaned
with Thank Heav-
an for Little Girls
The skits ranged
from a Star Trek
spool to one on
socrales as
played by H.M.H.

On May 12, 1977, ABC-TV pramiered Playboy's Play-
mate Parly. In our December 1977 issue, we published

pix of tha post-Party pariy

such as this, ol Hel and

friends sharing wintage bubbly and bubbling Jacuzzi. 251
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. Pat Shechan, October
. Joan Staley, November
. Joyee Mikeari, December

1959

. Virginia Gordon, January
Eleamnor Bradley, February
. Audrey Daston, March

. Mancy Crawlord, April

. Cindy Fuller, May

. Marilyn Hanold, June

. ¥Yvetbe Vickers, July

. Clayre Peters, Augusi

. Marianne Gaba, Sepiember
. Elaine Hr)’l‘mld.'l. Oetoher
. Donna Lynn, November
Ellen Stratton, December

1960

Stella Stevens, January
Susie Scott, February
Sally Sarell, March
Linda Gamble, April

. Ginger Young, May

. Delores Wells, June

. Teddi Smith (Delilah
Henry), July

D-16. Elaine Paul, August

. Anne Davis, Sepiember
Kathy Douglas, October
. Joni Mattis, November
. Carol Eden, December

1981
. Connie Cooper, January
. Barbara Ann Lawford,
February
. Tonya Crews, March
Mancy Nielsen, April
Susan Kelly, May
Heidi Becker, Jume
. Sheralee Conmers, July
Karen Thompson, August
Christa Speck, September
Jean Cannom, October
Dianne Danford, November
Lynn Karral, December

19632

Merle Pertile, January
. Kari Knudsen, February
. Famela Anne Gordon,

March
Roberta Lane, April
Marya Carter, May
Merisaa Mathes, June
Unne Terjesen, July
Jan Roberts, August
Mickey Winters, September
Laura Young, October
. Avis Kimble, November
June Cochran, December

1943

. Judi Monterey, January

. Tomi Ann Thomas,

February

. Adrienne Moreau, March

. Sandra Setiani, April

. Sharon Cintron, May

Connte Mason, June

Carrie Enwright, July

Phyllis Sherwood, August

Victoria Valentino,
September

Christine Williams, October

Terre Tucker, Movember

. Donna Michelle, December

1784
Sharon Rogers, January
‘Wancy Jo Hooper, February
. Mancy Soott, March
. Ashlyn Martin, April
. Terri Kimball, May
. Lori Winston, June
. Melba Ogle, July
. China Lee, August
. Astrid Schulr, September
. Rosemarie Hillcrest, October
. Kai Brendlinger, Movember
. Jo Collins, December

1965

. Sally Duberson, January

. Jessica St George, February
Jennifer Jackson, March
Sue Williams, April

Maria McBane, May

Hedy Scodt, June

Gay Collier, July
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. Lannie Balcom, August

. Patti Reynolds, September
. Allison Farks, October

. Fat Russo, November

. Dinah Willis, December

1964

. Judy Tyler, January

. Melinda Windsor, February
. Priscilla Wright, March

. Karla Conway, April

. Duolly Read, May

. Kelly Burke, June

. Tish Howard, July

. Susan Denberg. August

. IManne Chandler, September
. Linda Moon, October

. Lisa Baker, Movember

Sue Bermard, December

1947
surrey Marshe, January
Eim Farber, February
Fram Gerard, March
Gwen Wong, April

. Anne Randall, May

. Joey Gibson, Jume

. Heather Ryan, July

. Dele Lind, August

. Angela Dorian (Victoria

Vetri). September

. Reagan Wilson, October
. Kaya Christian, November
. Lynn Winchell, December

1948
Connie Kreski, January

. Nancy Harwood, February
. Michelle Hamilton, March
. Gaye Rennie, April

. Elizabeth Jordan, May

. Brite Fredriksen, June

. Melodye Prenmtiss, July

. Gale Olson, August

Diru Hart, September
Majken Haugedal, October
Paige Young, Movember
Cynthia Myers, December

15948
Leslie Bianchini, January

| . Lorrie Menconi, Fehruary
. Kathy MacDonald, March
. Lorna Hopper, April

sally Sheffield, May

. Helena Antonaccio, June

. Wancy MciNeil, July

. Debbie Hooper, August

. Shay Knuth, September

. Jean Bell, October

. Claudia Jennings, Novembser

Gloria Root, December
1970

. Jill Taylor, January

. Linda Forsythe. February
. Chris Koren, March

. Barbara Hillary, April

. Jenmifer Liano, May

Elaine Morion, June

Carcl Willis, July

Sharom Clark, August

Debbie Ellison, September

Mary & Madeleine
Collinson, Ooober

. Avis Miller, November
. Carol Imhof, December

1971

. Liv Lindeland, January

Willy Rey, February
Cynthia Hall, March
Chris Cranston, April
lanice Pennington, May

. Lieko English, Jume

Heather Van Every, July
Cathy Rowland, August

Crystal Smith, September
Claire Rambeau, October

. Danielle de YVabre,

November

. Karem Christy, December

%72
Marilyn Cole, January

. P. ]. Lansing, February

Ellen Michaels, March
Vicki Peters, April
Deanna Baker, May
Debhic Davia, June

CEEEEEAREERRRR
= G L L L L B RS R RS RS
f RO L G DO de DB

R
203 E
ok I D 0 DN A L e T

Boonh U g G Gl
E"."".-":-"'"."_Equu—uﬁ-

EEEXECCCrEEE

EEXZEZZEZ ZZEEX
s kaBRiEps 5555

]
ir ]

ZEZ? ZEZZZZEEEZE
' © a e e e e
sttt L

—
R

2 22ZZZLLLLLZ
bhbpfibais

]

=
£

Carol O'MNeal, July

. Linda Summers, August

. Susan Miller, Sepiember

. Sharon Johansen, Ootober

. Lenna Sjsoblom, November

. Mercy Rooney, December

1973

. Miki Garcia, Jamuary

. Cyndi Woad, February

. Bonnie Large, March

. Julie Woodson, April

. Anulka Drinbinska, May
. Ruthy Ross, Jume

. Maritha Smith, July

. Phyllis Coleman, August
. Geri Glass, September

. Valerie Lane, October

. Monica Tidwell, Novembser

Christine Maddox,
December

1974
Nancy Cameron, Janoary
MNancy Cameron, Jamuary
Francine Parks, February
Pamela finseer, March

. Marlene Morrow, April
. Marilyn Lange, May

. Bandy Johnson, June

. Carol Vitale, July

. Jean Manson, August

Kristine Hanson, September
Ester Cordet, October
Bebe Buell, November
Janice Raymond, December

1975
Lynnda Kimball, January

. Laura Misch, February

. Ingeborg Sorensen, March

. Vietoria Cunningham, April
. Bridgett Rollins, May

. Azigi Johari, June

Lynn Schiller, July

Lilliam Miiller, August

Mesina Miller, Seprember

Jill I¥e Vries, October

Janet Lupo, November

Mancie Li Brandi,
December

1976

. Daina House, January

. Laura Lyons, February

. Ann Pennington, March
. Denlse Michele, April

. Patricia Margot McClain,

May

. Debra Peterson, June
. Deborah Borkman, July
. Linda Beatty, August

Whitney Kaine, September

. Hope Olson, October

Patti MoGuire, November

. Karen Hafter, December

97T

. Susan Lynn Kiger, January
. Star Stowe, February
. Nicki Thomas, March

Lisa Sohm, April
Sheila Mullen, May
Virve Reid, June
Sondra Theodore, July
Julia Lyndon, August
Debra Jo Fondren,
September

. Kristine Winder, October
. Rita Lee, November
. Ashley Cox, December

1978
Diebra Jensen, January

. Janis Schmiit, February
. Christina Smith, March
. Pamela Jean Bryant, April
. Kathryn Morrison, May

Cail Stanton, June
Karen Muorton, July
Wicki Witt, August

. Rosanne Katon, Seplember
. Marey Hanson, October
. Monique St, Pierre,

MNovember

. Janet Quist, December

197%

, Candy Loving, January

sex is dirty and to be avoided, and that
only cheap tramps engage in "it" before
marriage. At the time, the idea that a
“nice” girl would appear in the four-
color altogether was shocking! . . . out-
rageous! And incredibly reassuring to
men who hoped sex didn't have to be as
sordid or as guilt-ridden as they had been
told.

Suddenly, here were girls, a girl, Janet
Pilgrim, who looked like a good, decent
human being and worked in an actual
office—as the Playmate of the Month.
Revolutionary. What a great leap it
allowed our fantasies to take: not some
distant bored bimbo with her clothes off
but, perhaps, if God were in a good
mood, she might one month be that girl
you se¢ on the bus every day who's mak-
ing your heart melt.

Easily as important to PLAYBOY'S suc-
cess was its editorial attitude, which has
remained pretty much true to its school.
In the introduction to issue number one,
Hefner made it clear that PLAYBOY wasn't
going to be a magazine for Aunt Effe or
Junior, and that in spite of the gray Cold
War skies all around, it was going to em-
phasize entertainment—fun, on several
levels. He wrote in the number-one intro:
“Affairs of state will be out of our prov-
ince. We don’t expect to solve any world
problems or prove any great moral
truths. If we are able to give the Ameri-
can male a few extra laughs and a little
diversion from the anxieties of the Atom-
ic Age, we'll feel we've justified our
existence.”

But Hefner also has his serious side,
abundantly documented a few years later
in the epic Playbeoy Philosophy. He was a
better publisher than prophet, and the
lingering psychology major in him must
have prompted him to run as the first-
ever article in his magazine one titled
Miss Golddigger of 1953, a head-on attack
on the inequities of divorce, particularly
alimony. Not exactly World War Three,
but not exactly escapist fluff, either.

In issue number four—a year after a
national book purge, provoked by a State
Department directive regarding Commie
filth in our libraries—pPLAYBOY began
serializing Ray Bradbury’s Fahrenheit
451, a powerful sci-fi indictment of cen-
sorship set in a dark future where all
books are rabidly put to the torch. Prel-
ude to a long series of heavyweight cen-
sorship bouts pLAYBOY would fight in its
first 25 years, it also revealed where the
magazine stood. PLAYBOY made a lot of
people nervous—something we think has
always been one of the best things about
it. It has consistently kept naming names
that weren't supposed to be there, from
The Pious Pornographers to All the
President’s Men to its award-winning
revelations about the Hughes empire.

Such a stance has naturally given the
magazine its share of flak—legal, reli
gious, economic, you name it. One early



antagomist was the Post Office—which
instead of simply delivering the mail,
tried to deny pLAYBOY second-class mail-
ing privileges, on the grounds that the
lights at the P.O. found it too racy for
their taste. Rather than back down and
clean up the act to suit them, as other
magazines, including Esquire, had done,
Hefner late in 1955 took the P.O. to
court—and came away with second-class
privileges as well as an injunction re-
straining the P.O. from further interfer-
ence with the magazine.

Advertisers in the Fifties, even more
than now, were a cautious, high-strung
bunch. IMdn't want their name asso-
ciated with anything that smelled even
remotely controversial. Despite its circu-
lation success, PLAYBOY had to do without
advertising for almost two years, and
then the first were only small record-rack
and jodhpur and autoseat-cover ads
trickling into the back. All along there
had been offers to advertise from an
array of greasy sleazoid entrepreneurs,
but Hefner's policy was to do without
rather than let them into his pages—and
he was selling enough copies to do so,
with a press run that just kept jumping.

You could measure the growth in
buildings: From Helner's small apart-
ment in Hyde Park to one floor of a
narrow old building at 11 East Superior
(smack across the street from Holy Name
Cathedral, a face-off that was harbinger
of things to come); then all four Hoors of
that one, plus a few ofhices scattered
nearby; to signing a $500,000 lease on a
building at 232 East Ohio Street, a huge

loft area completely redone to suit the
magazine's needs and tastes, including
a lavish on-the-premises apartment for
the boss. All in three years.

Or you could measure it using a favor-
ite unit of Hefner's in those days: the
size of the office Christmas party. He
wrote in the autobiography at the end of
1955: “Nothing illustrated the growth of
the company more clearly than the
Christmas Dinner. A year ago, we were
able to group our half-dozen employees
around a small table in a local sandwich
shop; this December, the more than 30
working for the HMH Publishing Com-
pany filled two giant banquet tables at
Younkers Restaurant.,” A year later, he
wrote: “"On this, our Third Anniversary,
the growth is still more phenomenal:
The company has over 100 employees
and Christmas parties are planned at
both the new Playboy building here in
Chicago and our advertising and edito-
rial offices in New York.”

One significant addition in 1956 was
A. C. Spectorsky as Assistant to the Pub-
lisher. His arrival marked a visible up-
ward turn in the quality of the magazine.
Ray Russell, the first editor Hefner hired
in 1954, has said with some accuracy that
until the arrival of Spec, the magazine
had been put out by “a bunch of ama-
teurs.” Hefner's experience had been
spotty in many areas, Art Director Arthur
Paul (the other half of the staff at first)
had been a free-lance artist, not a maga-
zine designer; and Russell was an aspir-
ing novelist writing ad brochures for
Walgreen's when he was hired. Given

PLAYBOY'S 1971 WRITERS'CONVOCATION

1. Gay Talese 13. Ken W. Purdy

2. A. C. Spectorsky 14, John Kenneth Galbraith
3. Hugh M. Helnar 15. Dan Greenbung

4. Arthur C. Clarke 16. Herbert Gold

5. Art Buchwald 17. Sean O'Faolakn

&. Shal Silversiein 18. Michglas Von Hofiman
7. Mairvin Kitrmian 18. Hal Bennett

8. John Cheewver 20. George Axedrod

8. Arthur Schiesingar, Jr 21. Mary Calderona

10. Kenneth Tynan 22. Josl Fort

11. Saul Braun 23. Jean Shepherd

12. Richard Warmen Lews 24, Cakvin Trillin

25 Maron Hunl 37, Michasl Asien
26. Larry L. King 368. LeRoy Neiman
27, Larry DuBoss 39, Harvey Kurtzman
28, Garry Wills 40. Bruce Jay Friedman
25, William Simon 41. Hollis Alpen

30. Carl B. Slokes 432, Arthur Knighi

31. Stanley Booth 43. Brock Yates

32 Warner Law 44 Stephen Yafa

33 John Clalion Holmes 45, Robert Shecklay
3. Jules Faillesr 46, Alan Waills

38 . 5. Pritchalt 47, Michas! Crichibon
36, David Halberstam 48. Donn Pearce

their credentials, they were doing all
right, but as Russell remembers it, Spec
heralded the magazine's entry into the
big leagues.

Spec brought with him the eldn of New
York, a precious commodity then. He
was author of a recent, bitingly witty best
seller, The Exurbanites, had an extensive
and tasteful background in magazines
and newspapers and was senior editor on
NBC-TV's Home show when Hefner
lured him away. Much more than Hefner
ever could or would want to be, Spec
was the embodiment of the sophisticated
urbane male PLAYBOY was aiming for,
Also, he had terrific connections.

In 1956, PLAYBOY stopped publishing
reprints and began buying original work
from the best writers and artists around,
paying $2000 and up for a lead story. By
the end of the year, the magazine had
bought fiction from Ray Bradbury, Budd
Schulberg, Evelyn Waugh, Philip Wylie,
Wolcott Gibbs, John Steinbeck, Max
Shulman, P. G. Wodehouse and Alberto
Moravia. At 800,000 and rising, PLAYBOY
passed Esquire as the bestselling men's
magazine (duly noted in the autobiogra-
phy), and some genuine big-time adver-
tisers had begun to nibble; among them,
Winston, Budweiser, Marlboro and Hi-
ram Walker.

Everything was coming up money, in
a continuing gusher, or so it seemed.
And Hefner had never gotten over his
love affair with cartooning and humor.
PLAYBOY was already making cartoonists
such as Shel Silverstein and Jack Cole
famous; and a thematic thread among
the articles was the developing of a “new
humor,” in reviews and profiles of come-
dians such as Lenny Bruce, Mort Sahl,
Jonathan Winters, Shelly Berman, Don
Adams, Bob Newhart, et al. Because of
Helner's abiding fascination with hu-
mor, PLAYBOY was right there on the
crest of that new wave.,

.

It is an axiom of guerrilla warfare that
when you begin to feel comfortable,
you're about to be dead. Nineteen ffty-

seven was to be that kind of year.
Circulation figures showed that
PLAYBOY's fall newsstand sales had

slumped badly; in the spring of 1957,
internal upheaval among magazine dis-
tributors sent all mewsstand sales into
chaos, and the May PLAYBOY got creamed
by it, dropping below the level guaran-
teed to advertisers. During the first
months of 1957, HMH was losing ap-
proximately $50,000 per.

All sorts of cuts were instituted, Hefner
quit taking a salary and chopped one
quarter off the top from his executives.
It wasn't enough. By July, it was clear
he'd need a $250,000 loan if he wanted
to keep pLAYBOY afloat until the profit-
able autumn months. And to get it, he

(continued on page 285)
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“The Big Event in PLAYBOY's life during 1959 was a

three-day Jazz Festival in early August.”

finally had to do something that must
have made him crazy: hand over 25 per-
cent of PLAYBOY'S stock to Empire News
in exchange for the money.

In July 1957, Helner observed in the
autobiography: “I have learned a lesson I
hope will never leave me: When things
are brightest and all is at its very best,
that’s the time to be thinking about to-
morrow, and making sure that enough is
being put away to cover the days when
all may not be quite as it should be. It
wasn't easy—giving up a part of what
I've worked so hard for—but more im-
portant, I haven't lost control of the
publication—and so the dream remains
intact.”

T'he following year began with its own
kind of storm.

Enter pretty Elizabeth Ann Roberts,
the January 1958 Playmate. At sweet 16,
according to Illinois law, she appeared to
be just two years too young to pose semi-
nude. Helner, who took the picture, had
been told by her mother that she was 18,
and you'd never guess otherwise from
looking at the Playmate shot, which was,
incidentally, innocent and healthy—al-
most tame—even by 1958 standards: Eliz-
abeth Ann being a developed brunette,
almost zaltig, who's standing naked in
heels, turned three quarters away from
the camera, so she's mostly flank and firm
derriére, not a breast or a pubis in sight.
But a local columnist ran a tsk-tsk item
on it—despite the fact that Elizabeth
Ann was an honor student who planned
to become a model and that she had her
mother’s full approval—and the indig-
nant citizens were off. Soon Hefner and
the girl's mother had a warrant issued
against them for leading to the delin-
quency of a minor.

The trial was jurisprudence at its fin-
est. Everyone was in court because of a
law designed to protect minors. The
judge ended up dismissing charges
against Hefner and the girls mother,
while slapping Elizabeth Ann, who was
the theoretical protectee, with a 15-day
sentence for refusing to testify. Then, a
few days later, he issued a second verdict,
Charges were dropped against Elizabeth
Ann, and Hefner and her mother were
now not guilty.

By the end of 1958, pLAYBOY had
scrambled out of the hnancial hole of
the previous year. Circulation was mov-
ing inexorably toward and beyond the
magic 1,000,000 mark, and the advertis-
ing dam was broken, prestige accounts

came flowing in. At year's end, Hefner
wrote:

This labor of love has turned into
the most spectacular magazine suc-
cess of our generation, has brought
me in five years more recognition
and wealth and purpose than I ever
dreamed of having in an entire life-
time. I am—I think—one of the
luckiest men in all the world., If
life ended tomorrow, I would have
had more of a real taste of it than
most can ever hope to have. I am
supremely happy. Happy beyond
words to express it.

One casualty in this high flight was his
marriage, which early in 1959 ended in
divorce after prolonged separation. Ever
since moving into the office on Superior
Street, Hefner had essentially lived and
breathed the magazine. He turned part
of that tiny first office into an apartment,
and it would sometimes be two weeks
between visits to his other apartment
and family on the South Side—about six
miles away. From the first, PLAYBOY con-
sumed him and, truth be told, try as he
might, he could never bring himself to
be Dagwood. He has since remarked that
the divorce left him free for the first
time, that until then he’d always been
trying, often without success, to behave
in ways pleasing to someone else. You
can feel the conviction in the section of
The Playboy Philosophy in which he ad-
vises young men to strenuously avoid
such foreign entanglements until at least
ten years after they've left school, that it's
a time for goofing and checking things
out, not raising babies. Hefner is a lov-
ing father to his daughter, Christie, and
son, David, but there's a real wistfulness
when he writes about what he missed. It
also suggests part of why Hefner has
so vigorously been making up for lost
time ever since,

The Big Event in rraysoy's life dur-
ing 1959 was a three-day bash and Jazz
Festival sponsored by the magazine early
in August. Hefner's devotion to jazz and
big-band swing goes back almost as far as
his fascination with publishing. In high
school, he reviewed current Sinatra and
Artie Shaw platters for the paper; and
from then intermittently through college,
he fronted his own band, at times called
Hef and the Hep Cats. Sinatra was god
and model and, according to some re-
ports, the Editor-Publisher wasn't bad.
But jazz crooner is another of Helner’s
failed careers, like cartooning, and thus

in 1959, pLayBoy's bash emer as the
biggest and best jazz festival to date, Crit-
ic Leonard Feather called it “the greatest
weekend in the 60-year history of jaza!”

But because PLAYBOY was still regarded
as dangerous in some circles, it almost
didn’t come off. Originally to be part of
the Pan-American Games celebration in
Chicago that summer, it had been slated
for three days in the south bowl of Sol-
dier Field. After sinking almost $70,000
imto the project, and booking nearly
every jazz great you could think of,
PLAYBOY was informed by the city that it
couldn’t have Soldier Field, after all—
something about possible damage to an
expensive new cinder track, which would
presumably remain pristine during the
All-Star football game and the Chicago-
land Music Festival that were still sched-
uled there. Closer to the truth was that
there had been heavy pressure from Chi-
cago's powerful Catholic machine, speak-
ing through the editor of the Roman
Catholic New World, who wrote to the
park district questioning PLAYBOY's fit-
ness to participate in the Pan-American
Games celebration,

The Jazz Festival was out on the streets.

But not for long. Luckily, Chicago
Stadium was open for those dates, and
PLAYBOY quickly signed up. The stadium
held 22,000 people, several thousand
fewer than Soldier Field, but it was
air-conditioned, which never hurts in
Chicago in August.

With Count Basie, Big Joe Williams,
Miles Davis, Dave Brubeck, Dizzy Gil-
lespie, Sammy Davis Jr., Louis Armstrong
and Ella Fitzgerald as headliners, it was
the biggest one-time event jazz lovers had
seen in the Fifties. At the end, a beaming
Hefner stood on the stage and said to the
cheering sea ol people, "This is certainly
the greatest moment in my young lifel”
In the autobiography, he describes it like
the fan he is:

Every formance was emotion
charged, topped by the moment near
the Festival’s end, when Miss Ella
Fitzgerald, the first lady of jaz,
came into view on the turning stage.
The roar was greater, the Chicago
Stadium managers swore, than any
they'd ever heard at a championship
fight or any of the other great sports
events for which the Stadium is fa-
mous. More than 18,000 jazz fans
packed each of the three perform-
ances, but far from the unruly rock
‘n’ rollers expected by police, these
were serious music buffs who quieted
down to theaterstyle stillness to
catch the careful phrasing of Ahmad
Jamal and Miles Davis.

Another dream come true. The music
freak’s fantasy of bringing together every
band and performer who sends chills up
your spine, and then sitting there digging




it all in hliss. It is characteristic that
Hefner had the focus and energy to
make it happen. To stand there with
people who'd been icons in your high
school pantheon, w be accepted as a
peer by people who created part of you:
What a rush.

As you may have noticed by now,
Hefner doesn’t mind a challenge. Most
people would have been happy to have
started what by 1959 was the biggest
men's magazine ever—and which on a
per-issue basis was outselling Life and
Look as well. Not Helner. In retrospect,
there’s a hint of regret in his reaction to
FLAYBOY'S swilt initial success, quoted
carlier: “The dream has come true too
quickly to be fully appreciated.”

While he's never abandoned his inter-
est in the magazine, as soon as it was
again sailing along on its own, all sorts of
other things started popping. He needed
something to do. This in under two vears:

* Not one week after the Jazz Festival,
a television show called Playboy's Pent-
house was announced and it went on the
air in late October,

* About the same time, Playboy bought
a classic late-Victorian brick mansion at
1340 North State Parkway and began an
extensive renovation that included an
indoor pool, an underwater bar and a
duplex suite. Hefner himsell supervised
the plans.

* On February 29, 1960, the first
Flayboy Club opened for business to key-
holders only in Chicago, Two of the
largest attractions belonged o Bunny
June “The Bosom™ Wilkinson, who
merited her nickname if ever anyone
did, the very same who made television
history on Playboy's Penthouse by bal-
ancing two champagne glasses above the
neckline of her low-cut dress while an
extra posing as a waiter poured. The
Club was such an immediate hit that
plans were made to open 50 around the
country. And in December 1960, a fourth
Hoor—the Penthouse—was added to the
Chicago Club as a showcase for top tal-
ent, a night club for keyholders inside
the Club,

* In December 1960, too, Helner an-
npunced that a new magazine called
Show Business Hlustrated would be forth-
coming,

* And by early 1961, Playboy Tours
and the Playboy Model Agency were
about to be added; at least they were
being worked on,

Ray Russell, who left to write novels
about that time, has called Helner a
“battery pack,” a seemingly endless ener-
gy source, and that seems pretty accurate,
While there’s always oo much to do,
there's never enough, either.

He could spend so much time on other
projects because PLAYBOY's circulation
and ad revenue just kept climbing. By

late 1960, circulation had hit 1,500,000
and was going up so fast that rraveoy
found itsell in the odd position of get-
ting too far ahead ol the competition. So
it did something interesting: raised the
cover price. Helner says in the autobi-
ography:

With the September issue, PLAYBOY
increased its cover price from 50
cents to 60 cents per copy, not be-
cause we needed the additional rev-
enue but because we are climbing
too quickly away from our advertis-
ing competition (Esquire, Sports
Hlustrated, Holiday), all with circu-
lations below the 1,000,000 mark.
The new price will give us the same
or greater revenue while holding the
circulation somewhat in check and
presumably increasing its quality by
eliminating borderline readers.

In this same year-end wrap-up, he
quoted a fat signihcant statistic: The
postwar baby boom would begin actually
to boom during the Sixties and PLAYBOY'S
poteniial audience was due to increase by
72 percent in the next ten years. We were
all into a new game.

The Cold War hit a record-low chill
factor as the Sixties arrived. In a black in-
ternational chess game, Castro had taken
Cuba, the U. 5. bungled into the Bay of
Pigs and Khrushchev's ships full of mis-
siles, bound for Cuba, put the world
briefly on Doomsday Alert. In that re-
spect, the dread Filvies were sull very
much with us, and getting worse. We
soon  began  sending “advisors"  to
Vietnam.

But also in 1960, in London, Mary
Quant introduced the miniskire. At Har-
vard, Tim Leary and Richard Alpert
were messing around with  psychedelic
Mexican mushrooms, Sandoz LSD-25 and
other mind-expanding goodies. In a
smoky basement club in Hamburg, a
teenage rock group then known as the
Silver Beatles was working on the act.
Change was blowin® in the wind.

Handsome prime symbol of the com-
ing shift was John F. Kennedy in the
White House—not to mention pretty
Jackie, with her great toothy smile and
pillbox hats. You can be sure that if
Nixon had won in 1960, he never would
have invited Helner to the Inauguration.
Kennedy did, and Helner went, taking
Playmate and longtime sometime girl-
friend Joyce Nizzari as his date. A big
moment among many for Helner, cer-
tainly, but, better, a Playmale at the
Inauguration.

The invitation said much about what
a part of the culture PLAYBOY had be-
come since 1955, but it suggested as well
how much the culture had changed in
that time, Many of the ideas and values
that PLaYBoy had taken so much shit for

in the Filties were on their way to be-
coming mainstream. Camelot had ar-
rived, and it looked as if the young were
going to inherit the earth.

Among those out in the water first to
catch that changing wave, PLAYBOY was
riding it right in the pipeline. And, as a
result, experienced in those first years of
the Sixties an initially subtle but pro-
found shift of its own: By fits and starts,
it was changing from a magazine to an
empire,

The most obvious indicators were the
Playboy Clubs. Late in 1961, Heiner
wrote in the autobiography:

With just three Playboy Clubs in
operation, Playboy Clubs Interna-
tional will earn about as big a profit
this year as the publishing side of
the Playboy empire, and it will very
soon be a matter of the tail wagging
the dog, as far as profits from this
latest Playboy offshoot are concerned.

Beyond the novelty of a chain of pri-
vate night clubs offering food, entertain-
ment and pretty  waitresses  wearing
stylized rabbit ears and cleavage, the
Clubs were and are a tangible physical
extension of the magazine, That made
them a focusing point for an increasing
fascination in America with Playboy.
The opening of a new saloon isn't usu-
ally thought of as hot news, but when a
Baltimore Club was announced as in the
works, every newspaper in town went
imto a tizzy ol front-page coverage. The
Clubs set off a surge of national and in-
ternational publicity about Playboy that
even Helfner himsell hadn't expected.

In 1961, the Canadian Broadcasting
Corporation did an hourlong radio docu-
mentary on the Playboy empire; in its
“Show Business” section, Time ran a
major story on Helner called “Boss of
Taste City”; Paul Krassner interviewed
him in The Realist; on the day the New
Orleans Club opened, Helner was greet-
ed at the airport by officialdom and
given a key to the city; The Saturday
Evening Post prepared a long profile;
and more. In the present jargon, Playboy
was haprpening.

Confident and yet in continuing won-
der at the path of his life, Hefner wrote
at the end of the year:

We've received more  publicity
overall in the last 12 months than in
the hrst seven years combined and,
like a snowball, this is probably just
the beginning, too. . . . The Playboy
empire and its prexy have grown in
fame and stature over the last 12
months to a degree that could never
have been imagined a year or so
ago. . . . It's difficult to bring into
perspective and [ully appreciate, but
we are truly becoming, in our own
time, a legend. And what does it feel




like, being a living legend? Well, it
feels just great!

3
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~ One thing wasn't so great: Show Busi-
~ wews [llustrated. From the first issue in
~ &ptember 1961, Helner had been un-
lppy about the editorial product. cre-
aed initially by a sleek fleet of editors
- mported from New York. Practically
- servone involved has a different version
~ of what went wrong, but what came out
5 just another magazine, lacking real
pensonality, and it mainly sat there on the
stands, A [ew issues into it, Helner
- mplaiced the sleek fleet with his ace
- Mavsoy troops—chicfly Spectorsky and
and br:g;m pouring more and
tme into it himsell. The hgures
gan to turn around and head upward,
ut not at a rate that justified the effort
of the investment—32,000,000 as of Jan-
wary 1962, Hefner reluctantly sold it to
mtington Hartford for $250,000 and
was devoured by Hartford's Show
lagazine, which he'd started, apparently,
a hobby—about the same time SBf
me out. Show—at least that version of
i—didn't last much longer.
HAvBOY's progress through 1962 was
#th that the red ink from SBI was al-
it completely eradicated by the end
il the year. It was a big vear inside the
agazine, In September, partlv as an
utgra h of the Candid Conversations
it had been running in SBI, the first
oy Interview, featuring Miles Davis
conducted by a free-lance writer
wed  Alex Hdlt}’} was  published.
., ¥ through the efforts and strong
i of Editor Murray Fisher, rrayvsoy
a the art of the magazine interview
ral levels. In October, Little Annie
y—a creation of Hef's in collabora-
with former Mad cartoon wizards
hurtzman and Will Flder—put
i her hrst appearance, grmumg and
ing and jiggling. And in December
meed the hrst installment of a
s that would finally streteh o 25
ms: The Playboy Philosophy.
oo, was a result of the tremendous
ity rush PLAYBOY had experienced
il the past year or so. All the attention
Lhoopla meant that Helner was being
tantly asked all sorts of questions
it his magazine and budding em-
=many of them regarding its values,
nsed lack of them. Since the be-
ming, he'd tried his best o show
ple that PLAYBOY wasn't intended as
her girlie magazine, that it was
e, a way of life. The TV show,
yboy’s Penthouse, had been an early
to reach nonreaders i_'hhn were
1 those with the lowest opinion of
and let them see this; in reg-
ents, it featured serious discus-
mmg Helner, Spectorsky and
s current intellectual heavyweights
ig the meaning and impact of
{ in American society. But except

il

for a single short editorial against nu-
clear proliferation, the magazine had
never run a straight-ahead statement of
policy. The idea until then had been
more indirect, to let the contents repre-
sent its values, By 1962, however, it
seemed tme to lay it out,

The original plan was to do the Phi-
losophy in two modest parts for the holi-
day issues, blam blam. Several things
happened to change that. One was that
the first installment in December 1962
created an inundation of mail and re-
sponse, much of it of the go go go variety,
But equally important, Helner really got
into writing it. He remarked frequently
while working on it that it was by [ar
the most satisfving project he'd taken on
in a long time, maybe since beginning
the magazine. The ideas just came pour-
ing out.

Hefner readily acknowledges that it
isn't a philosophy in the strictest sense,
since it's mot a systematic body of
thought and doesn't entrely hang to-
gether in that respect. It was written on
Dickensian deadlines, often only a few
jumps ahead of a printer whose overtime
meter was running—which didn't permit
graceful order. Several times he an-
nounced that at the end 1t would be
unscrambled and put into more struc-
turally coherent form, but other projecis
apparently intervened and it never
happened.

The Philosophy is really more what it
was called in the subhead: a credo, a
statement of Hefner's beliefls. Sometimes
repetitious, sometimes given to long el
liptical excursions away from the osten-
sible main path, it is, nevertheless, a
fascinating document. Elsewhere in this
issue, you'll ind The Playboy Phileso-
Phy, a sampler of the ideas Helner has
brought home. Just as interesting in the
original are the Rashes ol real life scat-
tered through it, especially Helner's pas-
sionate defense of Lenny Bruce during
his sad, pointless troubles with Chicago's
bluenoses and men in blue. In doing so,
Helner ook on some very bhig guys, in-
deed—particularly his old friendly ene-
mies, Chicago's Catholic establishment.

The Lenny Bruce installments of the
Philosophy were published in the April
and May 1963 issues. By some strange
coincidence, the June issue was declared
obscene by the office in charge of enfore-
ing Chicago's obscenity laws. Four cops
and a CBS-TV crew showed up at the
Chicago Mansion at night 1o roust Hel-
ner and take him down to South State
Strect to book and fingerprint and mug-
shot him. The charge, alter all the smoke
cleared away, was violation of a Chicago
city ordinance,

A bust for a bust: The alleged obscen-
ity occurred in an eight-page pictorial
featuring Jayne Mansheld on the set of
her latest movie, Promises, Promises, The

particular offending  sequence showed
Jayne re-creating a scene from the movie,
Lying nude not nearly beneath sheets on
a bed, she tries without success to seduce
her hushand (plaved by Tommy Noo-
nan), who's sitting in a suit on the edge
of the bed, reading a book, indifferent 1o
her. 'I."}Ilr. as one also offending caption
put it, “Alas, poor Jayne. As she writhes
about seductively, the best she can draw
from Noonan are some funny lines.” Hot
stuff, eh?

Never mind that Supreme Court deci-
sions then and now don't require pic-
tures to be “art” to avoid being obscene;
or that just two weeks earlier at a Loop
theater, a French hlm starring newcomer
Elke Sommer had been shown that in-
cluded a scene—passed by the Chicago
Censor Board—in which she's lying as
nude as Jayne on the deck of a boat, but
additionally in the passionate embrace of
a man. Didn’t matter.

With the trial set for November, Hel-
ner devoted large chunks of two up-
coming Philosophy installments to the
brouhaha, demonstrating in detail that
by no present definition of the word was
the June issue obscene. Better, as a serv-
ice to Lenny Bruce fans everywhere, and
a fine editorial thumb in the nose at all
the Bruce baiters in Chicago and else-
where, rpLavsoy began in the October
issue to serialize Bruce's autobiography—
edited, incidentally, by Paul Krassner.

The trial had its moments. Star prose-
cution witness was one Dr. Busby, a
psychiatrist from Des Plaines, [llinois. He
testified, according to the Sun-Times,
“that the content constituted an attack
on society's values and that the nude
photos of movie queen Jayne Mansheld
were sexually stimulating.” He added
that the June installment of the Philos-
ophy revealed Helner to be “beset by
feelings of inferiority and guilt.”

Under cross-examination, Dr. Bushy
admitted that he had no psychoanalytic
training.

Asked if he had ever read Freud's essay
on Wild Psycheanalysis, he responded
that he hadn't.

The defense lawyer, wrote the Sun-
Times, "read to the court excerpts from
the essay in which the founder of psycho-
analysis touched on the dangers of
laymen and even physicians making psy-
choanalytic judgments without thorough
training. . . . The psychiatrist was asked
how he personally reacted to the spread
on Miss Mansheld. *As a person, I was
stimulated, but as a doctor who is used
to these things, I was not,” he replied.”

The defense lawyer remarked that
making such fine distinctions must be
difheul,

It went on like that, ending two weeks
later in a mistrial. A hung jury, seven for
acquittal, five for conviction, deadlocked.

(continued on page 298)
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“Playboy had outgrown its offices on Ohio Street,
sprawling into several other buildings.”

There were newspaper stories afterward
about a new trial, but evidently no one
had the energy lor it, because there never
wils One,

In January 1964, pLaveoy turned ten
years old, Circulation was up to 2,000,000;
nine Clubs were in operation; Plavboy
Products of all sorts—including Bunny
Chocolate—were selling like, well, Rab-
bit-embossed ankle bracelets; a major
real-estate empire was beginning to accu-
mulate; and the number of employees
had grown from the original seven to
nearly 20000,

This period also marked for Helner
the beginning in earnest of The Years
Indoors. They were prefigured by the
statement in the very first issue that “we
plan to spend most of our time in-
side. We like our apartment.” Now that
the apartment had become the Playboy
Mansion, there was no reason to leave,
As Tom Wolle exclaimed: “Hugh Hef-
ner is at the center of the world, He is
deep down inside his house—at the cen-
ter of his bed. The center of the world!”

And as Norman Mailer described the
Mansion during a party ‘there: “Time-
less, ﬁ-p:lt:ﬂl{'ﬁﬂ, it was outward bound.
One was in an ocean liner which traveled
at the bottom of the sea, or on a space-
ship wandering down the galaxy along a
night whose duration was a year.”

Judging from the numbers, Helner
really didn't have to step out too often.
Between January 1964 and  January
1968, PrLaveOoY's crculation went from
2,000,000, which was remarkable already,
to over 5.000,000, which was a genuine
magazine-business miracle. During that
time, the Clubs also expanded in new,
ambitious directions, with a Resort Hotel
in Jamaica, a yvear-round Resort at Lake
Geneva, Wisconsin, and a ten-story Club
with a casino in London’s posh Park
Lane. As a service to keyholders, VIP
magazine began in 1964; and in the same
vear, the old Surf Theater on Chicago's
Near North Side became the Playboy
Theater.

As always, new projects abounded.
One from that time that would have in-
creasing significance was the establish-
ment of the Playboy Foundation, The
very first grant was S1000 toward court
costs for a man mvolved in a Florida
heterosexualsodomy case, The case even-
tually reached the Supreme Court. The
second grant, [or S60HH, went toward
legal help for a West Virginia ex—disc
jockey doing one to ten for “submitting
1o a crime against nature”—heterosexual

fellatio. Just as the Forum section in the
magazine had grown naturally out of
the considerable response to the Philos-
aphy, the Foundation quickly became
the action arm of the Forum, taking sides
on the issues discussed there in the [orm
of cold cash,

Also in 1965, Hefner did something
from the depths of his fur-lined subma-
rine that must have been vet another
great kick. Playboy had outgrown the
offices on Ohio Street, sprawling once
more into several other buildings around
the neighborhood. At the time and still,
the deco jewel of North Michigan Ave-
nue was indisputably  the Palmolive
Building. Its 37 Hoors then towered
above everything nearby on the so-called
Magnificent Mile, The soaring black
crossed girders of the Hancock Building,
the world’s first high-rise oil rig, hadn't
yet put it in shadow, nor put a blink in
the famous Lindbergh Beacon rising
from the top. The Palmolive Building
was and remains a Chicago landmark.
Better, it was the very same in which
Heiner had roiled in a cubicle for
Esquire. And, vou guessed it, sweet re-
venge on a super scale, he bought the
building. For all practical purposes, any-
way, since the lease doesn’t terminate
until 2028, He renamed it Plavboy and
put the magazine's name across the top,

Hefner had leased the building with-
out setting foot inside it again, signed
away his money without even sceing for
himself if the basement leaked. By early
1967, when architect Ron Dirsmith was
completing the lavish futurist renova-
tions (much white stucco in organic
shapes and forms. executive desks with
travertine-marble  tops, carpeted fire
stairs) and the first departments were
moving from Ohio Street, Helner had
become such a celebrated recluse that it
made “Kup's Column” one morning
when he actually went oulside, to a party
in the suburbs for Arnie Morton. then
head of the Clubs and an old friend.

But that period was coming to an end.
Ome sleck black signal was announced in
July 1967: the purchase at $4,500,000 of
an airplane, a DC-9. It was to be done
over in typical Playboy fashion (there
would be a shower in the boss's
suite, etc.), painted shiny black and chris-
tened the Big Bunny, Evidently, Helner
was getting ready to leave heaven on
EHOCAR 0.

Several factors prompted it, personal
and otherwise.

Until 1968, Helner couldn’t bring him-

self 1o delegate one tenth the authority
he should have, given the startling
growth and increased complexity the cor-
poration had experienced. He stayed
home all the time because he worked all
the time, except for regular therapeutic
parties. His weight dropped from 175 to
135; in news pictures, he looked gaunt
and burned. But not burned out. Bright
enough to see the end of that path, he
realized that he'd better change quickly.
By the summer of 1968, he was working
out and eating, building his weight
back up.

Beyond staying alive, there was a sec-
ondary reason 1o let up, get in shape and
get out more. It was an intriguing image,
the young recluse Howard Hughes with
a harem, but it was hardly accurate and
had begun to bother Helner, who dis-
likes being misunderstood. He decided
to revive the television show in a new,
improved format. It would be called
Playboy After Dark and he would be
host. Scheduled for a January premiere,
the show began taping in Los Angeles in
late  July 1968. Helner had gotten
healthy again and waded his terrycloth
bathrobe and slippers in on 515,000
worth of snappy Edwardian suits.

Two much-publicized things happened
to Hefner in August,

First and more pleasant was meeting,
on the set of P.A.I)., an 18-yearold extra
named Barbara Klein, an ex-Miss Teen-
age Sacramento. Within a year, she'd
become Barbi Benton and Helner was
flat-out in love.

The second was less fun and more sign
of the times. One night during the Dem-
ocratic Convention, Helner and friends,
including Max Lerner, went out for a
walk, to see what was happening in Lin-
coln Park. They wandered by accident
into a police riot against protesters near
the park: bloody long-hairs ducking and
running, polished oak night sticks fash.
ing, thin gray clouds of tear gas dappling
the grass like ground fog. As Lerner de-
scribed it in his newspaper column, “We
got tangled in a group of spectators and
stragglers from an earlier "hippie’ demon-
stration, were chased down a side street
by a police car, were threatened by a
small phalanx of guns held by cops who
jumped out of the car, and barely man-
aged to get away without serious trouble
except for an injury to Helner by a
police club.”

Some of the subsequent press made
more of the incident than it merited,
coming up with a cartoon version that
went: The whack on the ass had radi-
calized Helner and his magazine, It was,
in fact, neither so sudden nor quite rads-
cal, but the image brought focus on
something that was very definitely going
on in the pages of praveov—and had
been for some time. The bloody Chicago

(continued on page 392)




ILLUSTRATED HISTORY (ouiinued from page 295)

“George Lincoln Rockwell sat weaning a Nazi arm
band and had a pf,s‘mf on the table.”

CONVENLION was the Sixties,
when sweet peace and love were hrst
souring and turning bitter, and it's more
symbolic than signihcant that Helner
was touched physically by the change,
and changing mood, because his maga
rine had been on the case very early, and

Cusp il

wiould continue (o he o,

PLAYRBOY was the first mass magazine to
chronicle the emerging drug culture—to
take one aspect of tumes changing—in a
straightliorward Dan Wakeheld's
Prodigal Powers of Pot was years ahead
when it came out in August 1962, and it

WwWay.,

remains  as HHIIJ}]l'H_' and [air an ap-

praisal as vou can find. PLaveoy has
never advocated drugs but has, rather,
tried regularly to present accurate inlor-
mation about them, believing that with
drugs, ignorance isn't bliss for long. In
November 1963, a three-part package of
articles ran under the general title Hal-
fﬂerra]u_q.r'w., Alan l-l:u':lillj_;mu wrole
Novelist's Personal Expertence; Dan
Wakeheld, 4 Reporier's Objective Fiew;
and Aldous Huxley, 4 Philosopher's Vi

stomary Prediction, The September 1966
, I

Playboy Interview was with the acid guru
himself, Dr. Timothy Leary.
PLAYBOY had also not been alraid to

“And what infuriates me is that she’d do it for
nothing—she gets her kicks from old men.”

provide an early and continuing mass
forum for the sirong new voices of civil
rights, In the verv hrst Interugew back if
1962, Miles Davis had spoken searingly
about the ugly inequalities he encoun-
tered in Life on the road, The imterviewer
was, as we noted, Alex Halev. Not long
after that, Haley did another lor the
magazine, that one with Malcolm X. For
the January 1965 issue, he talked with
Marun Luther King, Jr., and in 1966,
he crossed the sireet into a rough neigh-
borhood to talk with George Lincoln
Rockwell, who sat wearing a Nazi arm
band and had a pisiol on a table before
him, saying by
nothing personal, 1 just hate niggers.”
Especially in imterviews but also in arti-
cles, PLAYBOY has been host to a [ormi-
dable group who have used the guess

way of greeting, “It's

soaphox one by one to give their views
on race. Among many, Jesse [ackson,
Muhammad Al, Eldridge Cleaver, Nor-
man Thomas, Sammy Davis Jr., Marshall
McLuhan, Bill Cosby, Julian Bond, Ray
Charles, Hank Aaron—the list goes on.

[ts beliel in individual rights also
made rLaveoy a forum for women's
rights early on. In the March 1964 Inter-
miew, Ayn Rand articulated basic femi-
nist ssues, such as L'-IJ“.'II pay o :,'|;||_:|:1]
work. The December 1965 issue carried
the magazine's first statement favoring
I:',r.::lli'.r:*d abortion, 'P.}' the r;|;|'t1:' Seventies,
the Foundation was giving regular grants
to various women's-rights projects, and in
January 1973, the magazine published
Seduction Is a Four-Lelter Weord, an arti-
cle by Germaine Greer about the small
rapes women experience, which ante-
dated Susan Brownmiller's Againsi Our
Will by about three years.

But what spilled the blood in Chicago
was the black hole of Vietnam, inexo-
rably sucking lives, spirit and money
trom the country, imto nowhere. Most of
thoye doing the actual fighting had been
PLAYBOY readers before they were so
rudely imterrupted, and r]|4_'1_.'.[-u||,[ir]1|-_-:!
to be 1 Vietnam. As one correspondent
put at, “If Stars and Stripes was the mag-
azine for World War One, PLAYBOY was
the Jl1:|;;:ui1|:: for Vietnam.” Another said
that like counting rings on a iree, you
could go into any encampment and tell
how long they'd been there by finding
the oldesi PJ:I‘_-'TI].;H{' gatelold on the wall.

Only superficially was it a contradic-
tion that by 1968 PLAYBOY was, by weight
of the lJEji]IIIHE'Ih- I:luhll':-.hr[l in interviews
and articles, coming out with greater and
greater intensity against the war. Some-
how, on balance, the magazine was clear-
ly for the soldiers who were there, the
actual bodies, while heatedly opposing
the policies that put them there. Most
ol the grunts understood, In the late Six-
ties, a few on leave “borrowed” the fag
of the St. Louis Club, sending it back
months later rent from a cluster of bullet
holes—having served as the unofhicial flag



for a Special Forces camp somewhere in
the north, In 1966, when PrayYBoy was of-
fering a visit from a Bunny to deliver the
first issue of a lifetime subscription, a
unit in Vietnam signed up for a col-
lective one—Ifor S150—and rLAYBOY Te-
sponded by having Plavmate of the Year
Jo Collins be the hrst-class mail carrier.
The Huey chopper that took her around
was renamed in whitewash the Playvboy
Special, complete with  dual  Rabbit
heads. Betty Grable and Minnie Mouse
of World War Two gave way to Little
Annie Fanny as the cheery hoobs-a-lot
mascot IH‘I!II["{! on the noses ol many
B-52s Hying bombing runs on Hanaoi,

As always, rLAaYBOY at once reflected
and influenced common [eeling in subtle
swirling countercurrents  that  dehied
measurement but were there. By 1970,
il was agamst the war,
siving space to thoughtiul dissenters ol
all stripes, including Norman Thomas,
John Kenneth CGalbraith, Senators Wil-
liam Fulbright, George Molovern and
Charles Percy, Arnold Toynbee, Wil
liam Sloane Coffin and, in two separate
blue-burning  essays—The Americaniza-
tion of Vietnam and The Vietnamizalton
of America—David Halberstam.

Those pieces didn't always go into the
magazine without a struggle and consiud-
erable shouting among the staft helore-
hand. The vounger editors hired in the
late Sixties were generally of a Get-the-
Pigluckers cast of mind, whether it was
racism, Vietnam, pollution, the IRS—vou
name it. Spectorsky, who ran the maga-
zine on a day-to<day basis, at first fought
strenuously against such dark subjects’
intruding on his light domain, believing
that PLaveoy should be entertainment
exclusively. But, like the younger editors
amnd Helner, who realized that rrayvsoy
was virtually required to be a spokesman
on these issues il it were 1o continue o
serve its readership, Spectorsky was art last
convinced,

Spectorsky suffered a heart attack
April 1970 and went on extended leave.
Although his health remained uncertain,
and he was failing by slow degrees, he
couldn’t manage to keep himsell away
from the office entirelv. He died in Janu-
ary 1972 at one of his favorite pursuits,
3.'.'11_!1L[iu|q in the Caribbean. His body was
buried at sea in U, 5. waters.

In that context, the Playboy Writers'
Convocation of October 1971 had, be-
vond being the biggest such bash ever,
also been a week-long tribute to Spec
torsky, who had lured the first name
writers to PLAYBOY back in 1956, The
assembled were another List that wouldn't
quit: John Cheever, James Dickey, Ar-
thur C. Clarke, Bruce Jay Friedman,
Tom Wicker, John Clellon Holmes,
Larry King, Art Buchwald, David Hal-
berstam, Garry Wills, John Skow, Sean
()'Faolain, Stanley Booth, V. 5. Pritch-
ett, Dan Greenburg, Arthur Schlesinger,

a 'IIIHjﬂT VOICE

Jr.. Alan Watts, Ken Purdy, Donn
Pearce, Ray Bradbury, Brock Yates, Shel
Silverstein, Robert Sherrill, Jean Shep-
herd, John Kenneth Galbraith, Michael
Crichion, Studs Terkel . . . sex experts
Dr. Mary Calderone, Morton Hunt, Mas-
ters and Johnson, Joel Fort, William
Simon . .. plus ilm maker Roman Polan.
ski, artist LeRov Neiman, others, most of
the rraveoy editorial staff, wives, girl-
friends, writer groupics of all genders. . . .

There were panel discussions and for-
mal dinners all week, but it was, in [act,
a blowout on the grand scale. Writers
who actually write spe nd so much time
alone that u.lu:n they gather in groups,
th{": are almosi }ml]mlngu .1]]1.. ErEgArious,
The Writers' Convocation was a parly,
just as it should have been, It's not every
dav you can get drunk with Arthur C.
Clarke and ask him what 2007 really
meant, (o have elevator doors open o
reveal this Mutt-'n'-Jeff combination of
red-haired bean pole and shrimp hippie,
only to realize in double take that it's
Michael Crichton and Roman Polanski.
Or witness a Pulitzer Prize winner (no
names, please) two sheets 10 the wind,
bopping out of a reception with a hand-
ful of cold green Heinekens and a girl
from Reader’s Service on his arm. Or
listen to a discussion about prize hghting
between Donn (Cool Hand Luke) Pearce
and poet James Dickey hover on the hair-
line between theory and practice. A
good time was had.

Spectorsky's death pulled Hefner out
of a much-needed semiretirement, or at
least what passed for one with him. He
was still paying attention, but in Febru-
ary 1970, the Big Bunny had been de-
livered and he and Barbi were soon
traveling all over Mexico,
the Caribbean, Hawaii, Europe, Alrnica,
Then, in 1971, Playboy had acquired the
Mansion West and Hel moved in imme-
diately on a part-ime ten days
there, ten days in Chicago. Who could
blame him? The Mansion West 15 vet a
newer version of heaven, a stately pece
of baronial old England set on seven
acres of hills and wopical gardens, along-
sicle a dark tnwt;ring stand of 1.'i1'gI'Il red-
woods that, at one quarter acre, is the
largest remaining in the Los Angeles
area, It's right ofl the hot Mercedes track
of Sunset Boulevard in Beverly Hills, but
once inside the gate, you'd never know:
You have plunged into a green peaceful
dream with an elegant Tudor mansion
at its center,

Back in the real world, Helner had o
choose a successor to Spectorsky, After
endless long meetings and discussions, he
settled on splitting the job, naming Rich-
ard Ko#t as Assistant Publisher and for-
mer Articles Editor Arthur Kretchmer as
Executive Editor,

On the surface, everything looked
peachy in September 1972, pLAYBOY'S Cir-
culation hit a phenomenal 7,200,000 and
Owui magazine, introduced that month,

hasis,

sold out its entire 800,000 press run in a
matter of days.

But there were hard times ahead.

For one thing, the economy was stag-
gering along even more uncertainly than
usual, lurching in 1973 toward recession
and Machahree inflation. It was cream-
ing evervhody but was a special kick in
the stomach to the leisure business. Some
davs our Miami hotel was a ghost town
of empty rooms, and it was sold in 1974,

About that time, too, PLAYBOY came
up against competition of a new sort on
the newsstands. Ever since 1955 or so, the
world had not lacked in imitations (and
parodies) of pravsoy. One such started
in 1965, Penthouse. was one of the more
slavish and humorless imitators; but by
the early Seventies, it was changing the
game somewhat by, simply, being a lot
raunchier than rLaveoy had ever been—
or wanted to be. And then along came
Larry Flynt with Hustler, who went way
down the line from Penthouse, in the di-
rection of animal-hushandry hlms and
color instruction manuals for butcher’s
school.

Apparently, Mencken was still right,
you still couldn’t go broke underestiman-
ing the taste of the American people:
Both Penthouse and Hustler were begin-
ning to sell in the millions. PLAYROY'S
circulation was affected and dropped
graduﬂll}f. The decline was real, but not
drastic, and pLavsoy remained, as it does
today, among the country’s top ten maga-
zines in terms of revenue. Sull, among
other problems, circulation was down.
Accustomed to nonstop growth and suc-
cess, PLAYBOY, with dificulty, reported its
first losing quarter in recent memory.

And in 1974, in the midst of those
business hassles, along came the DEA, in
the imposing form of U.S. Attorney
James Thompson, presently governor of
Hlinois. Taking on PLaveoy has never
been the worst way for a politician o
get his name in the headlines, and
Thompson used it well. Tt didn’t marer
that there was less drug use at the Chi-
cago Mansion than in any reasonably
well-heeled fraternity house at the Uni-
versity of Chicago, nor that Hefner's drug
of choice really is Pepsi. For some time,
the DEA had been looking lor an excuse
to get inside and look under Playboy's
rugs, and it found the handle with
Bobbie Arnstein, Helner's Executive Sec-
retary for 11 years. Her story is too long
and sad and complex to tell here, but it
let her drift onto the edge of a cocaine
deal because she wanted desperately 1o
please and hold on to a young man
involved in it. The DEA pounced. Bob-
hie—a slight, hip, smart, funny woman
who was [ragile and easily hurt emotion-
ally—felt enormous guilt about opening
the door for the DEA. She had attempted
suicide more than once, On January 12,
1975, she died in Chicago of a sell-
inflicted drug overtlose. Her suicide came
three months after she was convicted and



conditionally sentenced to 15 years in
prison for conspiracy to transport and
distribute cocaine. Bobbie passionately
maintained her innocence on those
charges, and she was appealing her con-
viction at the time of her death,

Hefner flew immediately to Chicago
and called a press conference. Shocked,
shaken, angry, holding back tears, he
charged that Bobbie's death had occurred
because he had become the target of a
“politically motivated” drug investiga:
tion stemming from PLAYBOY's advocacy
of liberal causes such as the National Or-
ganization for the Reform of Marijuana
Laws. Comparing the tactics used in the
investigation to those of the witch-hunts
of the Middle Ages, Helner blamed Bob-
hie's death on the “incredible pressure”
she had had to endure. “Narcotics agents
frequently use our severe drug laws in
an arbitrary and capricious manner to
elicit the desired testimony for trial. . . .
And when these laws are as serious as
some of our drug laws are, the results can
be horrendous,"”

Less than a year later, the DEA
dropped the investigation, for lack of
evidence. But Bobbie Arnstein was still
dead.

In December 1975, Helner told those
gathered at the annual shareholders’
meeting, “This has not been an easy year
for the company.”

But sometimes it 5 darkest, etc. In
what the newswecklies were calling The
Raunch Wars and The Pubic Wars,
PLAYBOY took a chance and did it right.
After briel indecision, it decided to not
follow the trend toward intrauterine pho-
tographic - expeditions and beavers so
split and close up they might as well be
sieak tartare.,

As Helner explained at the 1975 share-
holders’ meeting: -“We are moving in
new directions aimed at disassociation
from imitators. We will present sexuality
without vulgarity. Sex will continue to be
an important part of the editorial pack-
age, but we are not going to take the
magazine out the window.”

By 1976, the decision began o pay off.
What had been lost in circulation was
heing regained in record advertising rev-
enue, as advertisers increasingly fled in
Hocks from the competition as it got
nitkier and grittier. Helner was able to
say accurately in January, "I think we've
turned the corner.”

The October 1975 Sappho pictorial
pointed the way: hot stuff. ten pages of
sisterly love . . . but photographed as in
a vivid dream, more sensuous and ro-
mantic than sexually explicit, and more
of a turn-on for being so. Also in 1975,
FLAYBOY tan a pictorial of Brigite Bar-
dot on the occasion of her turning 40
that was, for all its relative innocence,
magnificently sexy. When it came out,
one editor, who'd never done so in ten
years of working there, ripped out the
. page of the magazine where she's stand-

ing nude by a stream and stuck it up on
his wall, to stare at [or inspiration. In
1976, rLavBoy revisited another regular
in Incom parably Ursula, discovered sex in
the great outdoors in a 1977 Grand Can-
von pictorial and in 1978 pushed to yet
new frontiers with Sex in OQuier Space.

Like the pictorials, other areas of the
magazine were changing, also in ways
that remained true to rravesoy., In
fiction, the Names were still there in
abundance: In 1974, rrLavBoy previewed
Humbaoldt's Gift, which won a Pulitzer
lor Saul Bellow; in 1976, John Cheever's
best-selling Falconer and Alex Haley's
blockbuster Roois: in 1977, The Hon-
ourable Schoolboy, the latest John le
Carrd; and in 1978, Irwin Shaw's sequel
to Rich Man, Poor Man, as well as new
stories by Arthur C. Clarke, Paul The-
roux, John Updike, Giinter Grass, V. §.
Pritchett, Gore Vidal, Morman Mailer,
Kingsley Amis—another of those lists,
But the Fiction Department under Vie-
toria Chen Haider is also actively look-
ing for—and publishing—good younger
writers, as evidenced by Arthur Rosch's
Sex and the Triple Znar-Fichi in the Sep-
tember 1978 issue and William Hjoris-
berg's two-part Falling Angel in October
and November 1978,

The most dramatic change in PLAYBOY
during the Seventies may be in the area
of nonhction, Arthur Kretchmer, now
Editorial Director, said rt;n-ml}- that he
probably never got over being Articles
Editor. Certainly, during his tenure,
PLAYBOY has hung in at the top of the
big leagues, replacing the celebrity out-
rage ol the late Sixties and early Seven-
ties increasingly with tough, probing
:[Ilﬂ;'xtigatiﬂ: j-rmrn:nli.',.m, Since 1973,
there have been two exhaustive nonfic-
tion series, the History of Organized
Crime and the History of Assassinalion
in America, In 1974, PLAYBOY [.ITI.‘."\-':EI:W-ECI.
Woodward and Bernstein's AN the Presi-
dent’s Men. For their revelations about
the inner Hughes empire in the Septem-
ber 1976 issue (The Puppet and the Pup-
fretmasters), Articles Editor Laurence
Gonzales and free-lancer Larry DuBois
won the Sigma Delta Chi Award, about
as close as journalists get to an Oscar,
And if not precisely probing but just as
tough, rLaveoy sent former Staff Writer
Craig Vetter out to kill himself in a
variety of Hambovant ways (including ice
climbing and wing walking), which be-
came a series of reports in 1978 called
Pushed to the Edge,

The Interviews, now the satrapy of Ex-
ecutive Editor G. Barry Golson, haven't
been slouches, either. Jane Fonda and
Tom Havyden sat down to talk in 1974,
which for her was a little remarkable,
since a few vyears earlicr she'd sued
pLAYBOY for umpteen million dollars.
Like an increasing number of signifi-
cant voices, Fonda and Hayden real
ized that, like it or not, PLAYBOY has
what one writer has called “tremendous

reach.” Given the statistics of pass-along
readership, each issue of the magazine is
seen by approximately 20,000,000 people.
That's reach. Far enough that the April
1976 Interview with Jerry Brown estab-
lished him as a mnational contender for
the Presidency—at least in the eyes of
Jimmy Carter's advisors, who decided
because of it and the reaction to it to let
Jimmy be interviewed for the November
issue. He was, and it became the inter-
view heard round the world. PLAYBROY
has also 'E;llt]]li."-hl:{l the last known in-
terview with Jimmy Hoffa, talked with
Gary Gilmore days before he was shot by
the state and with James Earl Ray in
jail. In 1978, the Interview gave embat-
tled orange queen Anita Bryant enough
space to tell her story, and last month
went inside John Travelta’s brain to see
how things looked from there,

We remain on the case,

And, as we said at the beginning, we
feel fine.

In 1977, the boss [ulfilled yet another
lilelong ambition as guest host on Satur-
day Night Live—no, not to meet John
Belushi but to sing on a network televi-
sion show. The rumors were true: He
wasn't bad. And it must have seemed
like old times last August when he saw
the goggling front-page headlines in the
Chicago Tribune:

HEFNER AND FLAYBOY
ACCUSED OF OBSCENITY

A zealous prosecutor in Atlanta was ac-
cusing Helner of “distributing obscene
materials.” It was a misdemeanor under
Georgia law, but, nevertheless, was [ront-
page news to Hefner's old [riend, the
Trib, Apparently, it did not matter to
the prosecutor that a Federal judge in
the Atlanta district court had ruled that
recent issues of pravsoy and Owi were
definitely not obscene; nor that rLAYBOY
had never lost such a case in a court of
final appeal. He thought it was dirty,
and that was that. As of this writing, he
still does, and may continue to do so for
some Lime,

The more things change, the more
they stay the same.

In 25 years, Playboy has become an in-
ternational empire, with foreign editions
of the magazine in Germany, ltaly,
France, Japan, Brazl, Latin America,
Spain and, as of February, Australia; the
Clubs and Resort Hotels have also ex-
panded world-wide—a new Club in Ma-
nila, a casino in Nassau, a planned hotel
on the Boardwalk in Atlantic City. The
Playboy Rabbit is certainly among the
most universally recognized symbols in
the world.

And some zealot still wants to put
Helner in jail.

It seems like a portent of 25 more live-
ly years,

Have fun. We will.
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feople often mistake synagogues  The word disco can be misleading
W discos. How can you tell the Thisis a drugstore. Also watch out
gigrence? For one thing, the for Disco Hospital, Disco Kennels,
Wmen are sexier in a synagogue.  Disco College, Disco Cleaners and
imyself have been luckier there. Disco Theological Seminary

DISCO ACCESSORIES

HOW TO IDENTIFY A DISCO

Yes, this isyour basic disco. (Whal
glse could\ it be—an odyssey
store?) H people go in cool and
come oul swealy, s probably a
or amtIRS audit bureau

P Merkin

. Coke Spoon

- Name Tag

provocatne Like Al

YOUR BASIC ENSEMBLE

UK, 50 the coke spoon 5 a bit big, but girks at disScos are into
big, right? No problem—put a few grams of detergent or
some baby laxative in a foil wrapper and go to the bathroom
12 times every hour, Om your name tag, use something
COUNTANT, OF HUNG, OF just wear a doclor 5
beeper on your belt and furrow your brow when it beeps

PRACTICE MAKES

PERFECT

Whom you choose as yous practice
partner can be very, very important.
Any old airhead won 1 do. (I met my
partner, Loretta, at a disco. and when
| held her in my arms for the first ime,
| was amazed—she seemed Nghter
than air!) What | like most about
Loretta is that she's not writing “the
woman's novel,” nar has Sheé ever
said, “What | really want [0 00 15 0-
rect.” We have a great rapport and our
practice sessions move along quickky
And, frankly, | never feel uSed when
shie asks if | know anyong wing could
gel her a job as an ancROFPErson

_



DAVE'S FAVORITE DANCE STEPS

Alot of guys ask me, “Dave, what's the right dance for me?"” My advice is to choose a dance that says the most about what kind of
person you are—maost of my students start with the jerk and work up to the monkey; Dancing is easy. It's all in the eyes. Never look
at your partner, except to check if she’s still there. And never, never smile — only schmucks smile while they're dancing.

The Axitec

The Bump
Two-Stcp

AT THE DISCO

STAND BY THE LADIES’ ROOM

Let’s face it, guys, once you're in the disco, the object is to check out
the available females, while at the same time making yourself as visible
a5 possible. My statistics indicate that the female of the species visits
the ladies’ room on the average of four times in any given hour. You can

tell a lot about a girl by the number of times she visits—if it's on ¥ Once
Every hour, she's probably not a big drinker. If it's eight or more times
an hour, she's probably just gotten back from Mexico. If several
attractive girls go in together and nobody comes out for over an hour or
50, it's perfectly all right 1o go on in and investigate—there's probably
something very kinky happening and no one will mind your intrusion.

The Thi j,-'
Amorican Doggic- F
Hustle Doodao -

oince most discos are dark, you're better off not wearing your sun
glasses, even though this lessens your cool by a few grams. Discos
that feature mirrored walls can also lead to some confusion if yOu wear
your sunglasses. A friend once spent an entire evening putting the
make on his reflection—asked himself to dance, took himself out for a
nigntcap and brought himself back to his place before he realized his
error. This can be a waste of time. Even if you're not weanng shades,
those mirrored walls can be tricky. I've noticed that walking head on
into a wall can tend to lower your cool at a disco. My advice is to ask
someone not wearing shades where the walls are early in the evening



HOW TO ASK HER TO DANCE

First Moke Eye Contact

¥5 Deen a great betiever in the subtie

t it that fails, go right for the
Yotice how | 've managed to

er? She's fighting it, trying to look
sted. but | can see right through that

HOWTO CLEAR
A CROWDED
DAIICE FI.OOI!

i people think that in order to clear 3
'_.1|-J|I"r' fom
- -‘:’ulh"-l'1’-.*|1 Not true—if you've follc

g letter, you won't nee
e atter the hirst five
rs will voluntarily chear

my instructic

Den't Lot Her Know You're Desperate

AS you can tell, she s practically begging me to
take her f the dance floor, h||r I'm
being very, very casual about it I; WE 0
wrapped around 1

artner. who is nauseous with admiration. The
ed, you can actually hear them hissing with

, because while dancing, | am also cleaning the

S (TiE

See how they egg me on toward my big finale.

Be Cool if She Turns You Down

S0 she doesn’'t want to dance with me, S0
what? It's her loss, right? Hey, I'm a mature
adult, | can handle a little re 1—I've been
shot down before. Right about now, she's prob
ably impressed by my nonchalant ..11111.11.




“Now that we got that out of the way,
my name’s Frank; what’s yours?”






FRAMNSASS DO YOU MEAN SHE'S 1
[ DORT DEFORMED BECALSE BITH WS BECALEE
THEHE YL " -E-HE'f‘HARFc.NWL BOTH OF HER e Ll i 1
SHOULD IBE 'SA."I CIDE OF HER NOSE? EVES ARE ON Ll e A
GOMNG OUT THE SAME : e ———
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KEEN, UNTROUBLED, RELAYED




S HERE
. % COMES

|

GOSH anp Gb.{f_‘jﬂ

o 3*;-; :
PRISCILLA /1T SURE 15 =) _-;_____: =3 v
NICE OF YOU TO COME iy i A = TN
OVER AND HELP ME g |
WITH MY STUDIES N\N& ~ B
WHILE MY FOLA'S w ) i
ARE AWy ! s e,

. REMEMBER, (

L
JERRY ! NONE OF

YOUR FUMMY PRAMES!

I INVITED MARY LOU

ALONG To CHAPEROME,
JUST IN CASE !

L

ol

y -~

ot

'\ HE FIRLE DY OFF WHILE
:-\., a:;_ GALS JERRY IS LUPSTAIRS. . .
. E ki el
re A By with| YOU KNOW, PRIS, AND A
. A 8 SENSE OF HUMO SCHLONG
3 <, E‘E‘.'E‘l“;i IS WHATL LOOKFOR }° g o
i HuMoR!|MOST = AMAN HORSE!
F
i e
& )
HAlHA!
S LS P -
BET OUT OF THDSE ﬁ. . et
WETr CLOTHES!
C'MOMN GALS 'WE'LL
HIT TH' BOOKS LATER'
LET'S ALL FOOL
ARDUND ! AND
I PROMISE. ..
NO Hﬂff A &
GAGS /!
GO0DY ! emmMEJusT
& FEEL THAT miPE
g . My P ASSE OF YOLU RS,
~J fe” g% AL MARY LOU!
. R
b v oS
o, ¥IPE .
i 1: r
-]
I MUST g
ABRMIT I'M ¥ )
RATHER

urious' 4 ©

I:T':,:-'.. WY,
i :i-n-; CERTAINLY,
AW, CANTC HA 4 JERAY!
TAKE &
JOKE,
‘eih PRIS ? ¢
. - Gl
L f‘"
LEMME JUS »
YOUR DANTI
FOR A E-um-ff
OF WEAVEM ¥

STMV
HE'S A AI?TBA.;'E"
REALLY FUNNY \-OU
GuUys"
# r":\..g:?
=
} i
=
LR¥
M HEB prus !
TO SHEOW YO 1'M
oM THE LEVEL,
- I GOT YOu
gggsf SOME FLOWERS
'd
2 EEEKY senny:
B T YOU PROMISED TO
i E STAY UPSTAIRS TILL
OUR CLOTHES DRY '/
1,
-f-*' 'l"'-r::i [y
r '\-\.\_\_‘.:_-_
:_‘_ A, ,
= ., IJ}
._q )]
e o
‘ a r..-'J
.." - 2

WHY DOM'T WOU 5|T
DOWHM ON THE SOFA,
PRIS? HATHA ! ook
OUT FOR THAT WHOOPEE
CUSHIOMN UNDER THE SEAT)

HA THA T HA s TiME,

JERAY, IT LODKS LIKE THE

JOKE'S ON YOU !/

11

e

/p""
b |,
ol ' 4’5
< (M)

END




'_—‘.H‘..-_‘"i_"'" : ) rr-:'r";-_-.,[ -__|I
YER SILENCE AS
| ACQUIESCENCE, |

| CHERISHED HORSE?

RF "'-I.J _?'L'T‘.F"'h S'I'.'I'EIETM.ETRHI'HRE
ﬂl'l'ﬂ'l" ARDING IMPROVIZASHUNAL EROTIC
R sa UPLINGS - OMNISEXUALITY BEING ALL

HAGE;TFI.'I '\-rll-_‘. I 1 1_-

J -\' ':-||- | '|'I- ¥ I "'.:""-' || ;.1;' |I I-""'r.!l. -' r-.,,Fr..;
| ‘E&hTIEHTI‘ASHUHET-' iy I'IF ‘n"ﬁ'l' :I:"'1 MG T cl- SHUMS I 15-'“1 DEMISENS DUBIOLS OLDA 'rT DISCOS
CF "|"||"||TFE'E FIHE\'I'&TEH MIGHT | O5E AS BALM HOR : '
' r-‘||"|-. RGEMNT HDHH‘[’HEES-.-_.|_.|l“'ﬁl'lr'-.|.-rH':*-|_| fil] | E
CHEHAL ALLIANCE . « Bad s I e
| BETWEEN THYSELF /™ =
| -'n“l"'rE:' i ;E

.L:_. 1[H'1| ll.-,1: ‘1';:IFJTI||H|J _-1 , u|_ ¥ ,A,F"F"Ef-'l.l."" - S0 s
| ) THE rr*.m-PEm"”:tlE 'r UNGAINLY EXPEND W Hil ' VERDICT WORT] il AL L

F TIME WHICH WOOD B REQUIRED T0 EVALLIATE YER PRO- AARRRGH!! NEIGH! " REDSKIN!

FESSHUMAL HLETDﬂ'f CHEDIT REFEHEH{:EE ANL COLLEGE 7l =L !

| BORED SKOARS PRIOR T0 DETERMNASHUN OF YER FITNESS
| ASMr SEXUAL PARTNER; ® THE BLOOD TESTON YER DART
| 'u"u""' H 'WOOD BE LE Lk

| '.' A '. rl_,_ r..n. n':"'? '-"'-\.-"'
VENEREAL INFEKSHUNS; AND ()1 HAVE A HEADACHE DEW
| -JT.“E BRICK JUST HURTLELD
AT MY NOGGIN BY YON

RODENT IGNATL!




MR, BENNY
TJUICE ?

MH. PUHTZ

MNILL SEE You
N
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ME, MANNY !
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“A heart transplant isn't
worth much if he doesn’t ook gﬂr:u._r.l'——.e'g'.' ' gr'f:.r'
him a hair tran '|_||'.Illr|'lr!, too”



“It's Harrison, from store secunrity ... f ... I think
you know why I'm herve. .. .”
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PLAYBOY POTPOURRI

people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

RUN FOR THE MONEY

It's rumored that more people are into jogging
than are into sex these days. If that's the case,
all you horny runners will wish to sign aboard
an organized Alpine/Bavarian or British Isles
road-running adventure that World Athletic
Tours, 315 W. Gorham Street, Madison, Wis-
consin 53703, is offering for about $750 and up
this summer. Make no mistake, these junkets

are for runners. You can compete in an
Octoberfest Marathon or the London-to-
Brighton 52-miler. Meet you at the finish line.

DOGGY DON'T

The Romans had words for 1t: excremenium
Canis. But the stuff by any name is a problem
that's here to stay, and even stiff cleanup hnes
haven't completely raised canine owners'
consciousness. If you'd like to post a reminder
to dog w alkers not to leave their pets deposits
behind, Creative Designs, 237 Washington
Street, Marblehead, Massachusetts 01945, is sell-
ing this 127 x 12" aluminum sign for $6.95,

!ﬁnh[i}:t[d_ That's cheaper than buying a gun.

WE CAN SEE IT

CLEARLY NOW....
Some months ago, we featured
a pair of jeans that had trans-
parent-plastic hip pockets. Well,
buddy, you ain't seen nothing
yet. For the girl who has every-
thing—and wants to prove it—
La Parisienne, 416 West Eighth
Street, Los Angeles, California
90014, is selling see-through plas-
tic jeans for §35, postpaid, that
come in three revealing shades:
clear, red and the ever-popular
yellow. Waist sizes are from 26"
to 327 (if you're bigger than
that, your jeans should be
opagque) and lengths are all
extra-long for rolling or trim-
ming. To top the pants off,
La Parisienne also offers a clear-
plastic vest for $20, postpaid,
in small, medium and large sizes
(same shades). Of course, you
don't have to go bare under your
plastic threads to attract atten-
tion, but what the hell. When
| you've got it, flaunt itl
L

TURNING INTO MR. HIDE
Everybody’'s got gpoodies to hide, either in his I'PiH[ or on his
person. But most people don’t think beyond the ball pocket in a
goll bag or the lining of a hat when selecting the spot they think
is perfect for squirreling away something valuable. If you'd like i
to learn more about the art of hiding—really hiding—the things |
you ITeasure most, send $5.95 to ."LI:'H.II-'{.}T Press, Box 2246,
Berkeley, California 94702, for a softcover copy of The Stash
Book, by Peter Hjersman. Now, if we can only remember
where the hell we stashed that book. . . .

— e —



IT'S ALL DOWNHILL
You can roll out the barrel, hot doggers,
and peel off two skis. Or you can send
$32.50 to Slat Skis, RBP Industries, 1900
Grantham Court, Louisville, Kentucky
40222, and get yourself a pair of the same
things equipped with inexpensive, quick-
release bindings that fit anything from
tennies to cowboy boots. These babies are
short (under three feet) and not for the
serious downhill racer. Pick a pair and
you'll end up king of the mountain.

YOU TELL EM, CHARLEY

Ever get the urge to complain about a
rude bus driver or the lack of service on
your last airplane flight, only to find that
you're so damn mad you can’t write
straight? Then send $6.50 to

Grand Mal, 1.ud., 444 East 86th Street,
New York, New York 10028, for a TELL-
"EMOFF kit: 16 different prewritten
complaint letters that take real-life sit-
uations to the absurd and have a gﬂﬂﬂ
time doing it. We feel better already.

sy

SEXY STORY

The facts that homosexuality
was common to most Indian
groups and watermelons are bet-
ter to have sex with than
cantaloupes are just some of the
revelations you'll discover in
The American Way of Sex, by
Bradley Smith, an informal
illustrated history of how we've
been doing it ever since one
of Christopher Columbus’
sex-starved sailors reported that
“these people eat when they
are hungry and have sex openly
when they feel like ir.”" Sex is
available from Two Continents
Publishing, 30 E. 42nd Street,
New York, New York 10017,
for $19.95. It's hot stulf.

DATE WITH PINBALL

The 1979 Pinball Aficionados
Calendar is more than just a
yearful of day-to-day trivia ques-
tions and miscellaneous infor-
mation on the history of the
game. It also offers what, as far as
we know, i5 the first full-color
collection of some of the beau-
tiful and sensuows pinball
back-glass ladies, such as Pinky
Tuscadero from Bally's current
game Eight Ball and the sexy
waitress who you may remember
appeared on its 1977 game Night
Rider. To order the calendar
{which measures 15" x 22" when
open), send $10 to The A"
Team, P.O. Box 2176, Union,
New Jersey 07083. Just don’t
hang it next to your own game if
you want to stay a pinball wizard.

LET THE LOWER
LIGHTS BE BURNING
The Vigilite is a processor-based,

preprogramed light-control

unit that fits into a home wall
switch. You can use your
Vigilite as a normal switch, yet
at the press of a button, it
automatically takes over, turning
your ceiling lights (or what-
ever's wired to your wall switch)
on and off in a random pat-
tern that simulates the typical
lighting use in your choice of

five areas: bedroom, bathroom,
kitchen, living room and out-
side. Vigilites cost $39.95 each,
postpaid, from Hutec Corpora-
tion, 1050E East Duane,
Sunnyvale, California 94086.
And it's a digital clock, too.




“I feel that I must warn you,
counselor, that you are perilously close
to a contempt-of-court citation.”
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“Actually, th is is harder on me.
I was into group sex.”



INTRODUCING THE NEW
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BY HARVEY KURTZMAN AND Wikl ELDER

YOU KNOW

ANMIE , MEET
MACHD MITCH
AND HORST THE
JOCH. AREM'T
THEY BEAUT(FUL

WHY DO,

W T
ME TD WET

ARS S5TOF AND THE SKI BARS
START. MAK MISTAKE, THESE ARE SKIERS
FIRST. AND, TO A MAN, THEY'LL TELL YoU THERE'S
HO WOMAN [N THE WORLD WHO'S WORTH A RUN
MOWH A SLOPE OF FRESH POWDRER . THIS ATVENTURE
CONCERNS THE DOWNHILL RACERS AMD THEIR
STRUGOLE TO CONGUER THE POWDERED SLOPES OM
THE FERFUMED PEAKS OF OUH HEROINE

'T'Ex THE * PY HOUR"... THAT MAGIC MOMENT
WHEM THE T-B
E WO

A

HOPPFING,
IT'% CMLY

BT
AN DA
WE HAVEN T
EVEM
SKIED
WET!




HAVE |
GOT
EVERYTHING?
BOOTS

BODY SUIT,
ETY TURTLENECK ,
SAFETY E O SOCHE
GOGHLES, HEAVY SO00KS,
EXTRA
LENSES, K
GLOVES —

EVERY
THIMNG
EXCEPT MY

TAMPONT

YO, LI'L

SHOW BUMMNY, YOU RIPE MACHD
WITH MITCH] MITCH LOOKS AT

ANNIE LAST MIGHT
AMDP FALLS CR-R-RATY

: IM LOVE MIT
.. HE LIHES
AMNIE. .
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o
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AR DD
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3 ’-2-RATY
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HER, WHOEVER
SHE 5
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SHMEEPFLUG AMP
ZE BHUSS. BUT
NOW, [ TEACH
Yo FE
SHTUPP,

THE
EHTURP?
. W @

. HERE #

OH.
YAsSS'
LFIEST You
PUT ZE FEET
LIHE S0,
SECOMD,
You PUT ZE
TuSH LIKE
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MINUTES FOR
SHTUPPIMG,
BECAUSE
I TEM
FAINUTES,
ZE RIDE

MUGS
F

YO,
ANMIE
FRMMNY,
YOU HiSs

['VE BEEN
SMOOCHING

I THIME
I'LL TRADE
THE SHIING
FOR THE
SAUMNA

SLERPIMC
LIZARDS, THE
LIFT 15 STUCK!
oo AND ISNT
THAT A MAN
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THINK THIN

wenhy-fve vears aeo, J fledeling PLAYBRODY Teatuned Man o coeme: Shar Electronics’ mnew superthin EL model that can il

yh Monroe as its first Playmate and the family boob tulse  L-shaped, as shown, or hang flat against a wall, The eight-pound

|
1

was built like a box, TFeentv-five vears later, ok, bakns black-amd-white set, which Sharp hopes to introduce by late 1979
bk At them oy PLAYEOY 15 1he hetfty, handsome puls or @arly 1980, has an ultraglear vellowish-orange mctune Creals il
q

Cation wou mn

widing and TV sels have screens in a vanety ol by pulses that alternately polarize and

siges from postage stamp o moee than a vard ] depolarize electrodes built into the

withe Balorw, v s the shape of [V's o sereery, Pretty 5h 1]

How did Sharp Flecironics Corporalion create this revolutionary superthin-soreen black-and-while television with ils siv-diagonal-inch viewing
areal i replaced the cumbersome picture lube with an electroluminescence panel that's only two inches thick, that's howe Price: about §450.



[FASHION

BOW TIE ONE ON

he rediscovery of what fun it is 1o go formal has brought
about a problem: There's a whole generation out there
that mever learned how to tie a bow tie, So here's how,
gentlemen, demonstrated by a dapper fellow wearing a
three-piece formal outfit, by Tyrone, $495; a wing-collar shint, by
Gil Truedsson, $65; and a pin-dot bow tie, by Vicky Davis,
Ltd. $8.50. HICHLLES WAyl

a3

CHRIS CALL

Lefi: Place your bow tie arownd
your neck and leave the

right end dangling 12" loager
than the left, Simple enough.

Right: Mow showly cross the
linzer end over the shorter end
and pass the longer end up
through the loog.

Lett: Mow grab the shorier end
and—here's the tricky part—
carefully form the front loop of
yosar o tie with it

Right; When you (eel the loop is
right, hald il with thumb snd
torefinger and drop the longer
endl ower il as we've depicted
here. it's nod so lough.

Left: Mext, form another loop
with the longer end and pass
this | behind the fronl loop
and between the crossed ends
you formed in figure two,

i WA Gy

2

Left: You're ready for a night on
the town, The bow tie being
adjusted around the young
lady's pretty neck, by the way, is
worsled satin, by After Six
Accessaries, $10. (Her lucedo
v, American Champagne. |

Righi: You can casily adjust
your bow tie by simply pulling
on the loops and ends,



GRAPEVINE

They Can't All Be Robert Redford

Our July 1973 Playmate, MARTHA S5MITH, was a Detroit model looking for a career in the
movies, We're happy to report she found one, Here are before and aiter pictures, the larger an
oultake from her Playmate shooting, the smaller (Mariha’s on the right) from “Mational
Lampoon's Animal House,” in which she plays Babs, the prissy, stuck-up sorority queen, who
runs off with an ~animal™ named Bluto, played by John Belushi, Yes, that's right— jolhn Belushi.

0 FOSAR
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Break an Arm!

Talking with your hands may be dangerous o
your health. Ask Malian movie director BER-
MARDOD BERTOLUCCE if you don'l believe us.
Bertolucci, best known for “Last Tango in Paris™
and #1900, was in the midst of filming “La
Luna' in Rome with il Clayburgh when he
iripped and broke both of his elbows. Ci-ow!
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Talk About Big Apples!

Singer DOLLY PARTOMN has really been aroumd —on our carver, visting lobnny Carson and in
the Big Apple, where she gave a free concert on the steps of city hall. Her enthusiastic
audience in luded Mew York mayos ED KDCH, who seems 1o be Urying lo measure her bust,
Diolly told sty Last Octaber, “My hody is nol really as exireme as progele make it oul 1o
be. | have plenty, but it's not like what people say. ...~ Sure, and Koch has a bod of hair.

Out for the Evening

-

“I'm Mad as Hell and I’'m Not
Going to Take It Anymore”

Even before the movie “Metwork™ o lari esd
that slogan, editor-writer and former “Realist™
publisher PALIL KRASSMER was angry, His oul-
rage has covered just about every issue from
assassimation-conspiracy theory Lo Pally
Hearsl. This photo is either Krasners fond
farewell to fellow staffers al “Hustler” or his
current opinion of California politics. Mo mat-
ber. Counl on Paul 1o be pissed abaout sarmething.

We don'l know for sure if this photo was snapped at the Paris premiere of “Grease,” but we do know that MARISA BERENSON needs to have a talk with
her dress designer, What with one thing and another, you may nol have noliced her escomi— singer Joey TRAVOLTAS younger brother, JOHM,




Page-Three Girls

America has the gatefold. London
has the page-three girl. Every
miorning, thousands of Englichmen
gl up 1o peruse the beauties who
bare their breasts in black and
white on the third page of The Sun,
a labloid published by Rupert Mur-
doch. Here are eighl page-three
girls, Hey, Hef, have you ever
considered pulting owl a daily?

IMAMNE WEST

JACOQUIE DUNBAR

1 e |

I AUl
g1 PO

DEMISE PERRY

NICKI DEBUSE

SHAPHY BY BICHAEL WILSOM




GILL DUXBURY

MINA CARTER

JANE WARNMNER

JAME CONMNOKS




AT THE REGULAR 52 PRICE

NEXT MONTH:

“STRIKE TEAMS” —WE ALL KNOW WHAT HAPPENED WHEN THE COM.
MANDOS BLEW THE DOORS OFF THE PLANE. BUT WHO WERE THOSE MASKED
MEN? OUR MAN IN TERRORISM TELLS ALL—BY DAVID B. TINNIN

MEIL SIMON, THE COUNTRY'S MOST SUCCESSFUL PLAYWRIGHT /SCENA-
RIST. TALKS ABOUT NEW YORK V5. HOLLYWOOD, STAGE ¥5. SCREEN, HOW
HE DEALT WITH THE DEATH OF HIS FIRST WIFE AND HOW HE FEELS ABOUT
HIS SECOND MARRIAGE, TO ACTRESS MARSHA MASON, IN A FUNNY,
POIGNANT, REVEALING PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“THE FOUNTAINS OF PARADISE, PART TWO"—A RESEARCH TEAM
IS STRANDED IN SPACE IN THE CONCLUDING INSTALLMENT OF WHAT THE
AUTHOR SAYS IS HIS LAST NOVEL—-BY ARTHUR C. CLARKE

“THE GIRLS OF LAS VEGAS"—BEHIND THE DRESSING-ROOM DOOR
WITH THE LADIES WHO SET YOUR PULSE POUNDING. A SEVEN-PAGE
PICTORIAL WITH TEXT BY NOTED AUTHOR JOHN SACK

“THE GRAPES OF ROTHSCHILD" —A FANTASY-FULFILLING WEEK ON
THE ESTATE OF BARON PHILIPPE DE ROTHSCHILD, A WINE MAKER FOR
ALL SEASONS—BY G. BARRY GOLSON

“TEN HISTORICAL SEX HANG-UPS"—0OUR ANCESTORS' ATTITUDES
MAKE CONTEMPORARY INHIBITIONS SEEM TAME—BY MORTON M. HUNT

“JOGGER'S JOURNAL" —ONE MAN'S TONGUE-IN-ADIDAS CHRONICLE OF
HIS UNTIRING (WELL, ALMOST UNTIRING) QUEST FOR RUNNING PERFEC-
TION—EBEY RICHARD LIEEMANN-SMITH

“THE YEAR IN SEX""—HERE WE GO AGAIN, FOLKS: ALL THE NEWS (GOOD
AND BAD) ABOUT LIFE AND LUST IN 1978. AN IRREVERENT AND LAVISHLY
ILLUSTRATED COMPENDIUM

HCROSS5-COUNTRY SKIING” —WHAT IT REALLY FEELS LIKE, WITH TIPS
ON THE GREAT GEAR AVAILABLE—BY CRAIG VETTER

SDIESELS" —WITH EVERYTHING BEING DOWNSIZED, IT WAS ONLY A MAT-
TER OF TIME BEFORE THE OLD WORK HORSE WAS TRANSFORMED INTO A
FAST-STEPPING PONY—BY BROCK YATES

EXCLUSIVE PLAYBOY INTER-
VIEWS WiTH RICHARD PRYOR, HAMILTON JORDAN, STEVEN SPIEL-
BERG, MIKHAIL BARYSHNIKOV AND STEVE MARTIN; TWO PARTS OF
JOSEPH HELLER'S NEW NOVEL, “GOOD AS GOLD"; “ALL THE BIRDS
COME HOME TO ROOST,” AN IRONIC HORROR STORY, BY HARLAN
ELLISON; “SEX IN AMERICA: CHICAGO," PART |l OF OUR SURVEY OF
THE SEXUAL TEMPERATURE OF THE CITIES, BY WALTER L. LOWE;
“RAIDING THE CONGRESSIONAL COOKIE JAR,” THE EIZARRE,
OFTEN FUNNY TALE OF HOW LOBBYISTS AND OTHERS TRY TO GET.THEIR
WAY ON CAPITOL HILL, BY RETIRING SENATOR JAMES ABOUREZNK; AN
INTIMATE LOOK AT MARILYN MONROE, WRITTEN BY LENA PEPITONE,
HER PERSONAL MAID AND CONFIDANTE DURING THE LAST SIX YEARS OF
HER LIFE; “INTIMATIONS OF IMMORTALITY,” A PROGRESS REPORT
ON THE ATTEMPTS TO SLOW THE AGING PROCESS, B8Y RICHARD
RHODES; A REVEALING PROBE OF “THE PSYCHOLOGY OF THE
PROFESSIONAL RACE DRIVER,” WITH A MAN.TO-MAN TALK WITH
WORLD DRIVING CHAMPION MARIO ANDRETTI; “THE LEASER OF
TWO EVILS,” AN OUTRAGEOUS TALE ABOUT A MAN WITH A SPLIT-PER-
SOMNALITY PROBLEM, BY PHILIP JOSE FARMER; AND PICTORIAL VISITS
WITH “THE GIRLS OF CANADA" AND “FOREIGN FEMMES FATALES.”



