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The Rabbit Diesel
nnNs a mile, and burms
about 1.3 cents’ worth
of fuel.

Compared to that, you're
a guzzier

ITGAN RU
AMILE

GHEAPE
THANYOU C

afford you.
S0, don't walk. Run for g

ories per mile. Figure
that as a mere fourth of a
fast-food cheeseburger,
and It comes to about
18 cents.
Factis, if you
wera g cdar,
HMyou couldn't

Volkswagen Rabbit Diesel.

According to the 1979 EPA
Mileage Guide, our Rabbit
Diesel gets the highest

mileage in America: A whop-

ping 50 MPG on the highway,
40 MPG in the city, using a
4-speed transmission

(These estimates may vary
depending on how and where
you drive, optional equipment
and your car's condition.)

In addition to giving you the

It you weigh 150 pounds,
you'd burn around %0 cal-

best run for your money, the
Rabbit Diesel doesn't require
conventional fune-ups. There's
nothing much fo tune. No spark
plugs, points, condensers, or
carburetors.

Like all diesels, the Rabbit
Diesel has a great reputation
for reliability. But unlike many
diesels, the Rabbit Diesel re-
sponds like a shotfroma gun (0
to 50 MPH in 11.5). From its rack-
and-pinicn steering to its
front-wheel drive, there's not a
siuggish bolt in its body

Obviously, all cars run on
some kind of fuel. So do you. But
what you save with a Rabbit
Diesel, can fuel you with steak

VOLKSWAGEN
DOES IT
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STARS COME OUT FOR SECOND ALI-SPINKS MATCH

Large-screen telecasts of heavywelght champlonship fighls are a tradition
at Playboy Mansion West, and the second Ali-Spinks go was no exception. Left,
actor Clint Eastwood has a warm greeling for July 1978 Playmate Karen Morion,
Armchair judges included (below, from left) actor David Janssen, quarterback
turned actor Joe& Mamath, comedian-director Dick Marlin and Ronnie Caan.
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Left, singer-sports fan Vic Damone arrives for the fight festivities. Below,
Playmate ol the Year Debra Jo Fondren hugs host Hugh M. Hefner; Shel
SHversteln (right) meets Mark (Star Wars) Hamill and Marilou York

HEF HUDDLES WITH GERMAN PUBLISHER

PLAYBOY Edilor-Publisher Hugh Hefner met recently with rLaveoy's
German Publishing Director, Dr. Manfred Hintze, at Mansion West.
The German edition is one of eight foreign editions of pLAVBOY.

T

MUSIC IN A GOOD CAUSE

Playboy execs Dan Stone and Christie Hefner show Dick
{American Bandstand) Clark some ol the instruments and
records given by Playboy employees to the Les Turner ALS.
Foundation bo assist victims ol amyotrophic lateral sclerosis,
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PHILIPPINE FIRST LADY AT CLUB OPENING
Manila, capital of the Philippines, is the site of the newesl Playboy

Club. Among those onm hand for the opening were Playboy executive
Dan Stone and Imelda R. Marcos, wife of President Ferdinand Marcos.

VISIONS '78 DANCES AT LA. CLUB

Vizsions ‘T8, a disco dance revue, does ils siuff above al the theaber parly
for the premiere ol Bully, starring James Whitmore, at the LA. Club,

WEST COAST JAZZ

At the Monlerey Jazz Festi-
val, to which Playboy con-
tributed, Playboy Executiva
Vice-President Richard 5.
Rosenzweig [canter, abowve)
chats with testival organiz-
&r Jimmy Lyons and jazz-
man Dizzy Glllesple. At the
LA, Club, Jazz at Five jam
sesaions are In awing each
first and third Tuesday;
here's your chance to join
Bunny Shamnin on drums.

DATELINE: §
PLAYBOY, U.S.A.

The 1978 edition of the §
Overseas Press Club maga-
zine, Dateline, had a very
familiar look. It was pub-
lished by PLAYBOY using
the format of the magazime
right down o a Playboy
Advisor column and a
center spread fealuring a
clothed Barbara Walters.

BLEACHER BUM USES PLAYBOY DODGE

Chicago’s Organic Thealer's hit production of Bleacher
Bums leatures a scene in which one of the "Bums" pre-
tends to be a scoul for PLAYBOY—10 get the girl, of coursa.

HOPE PLAYS AT GREAT GORGE

Comedian Bob Hope's one-nighter al Playboy's Great
Gorge Resorl pulled an 5.R.0. audience; above, Hope
fakes a tum on the golf course along with Bunny Shelly.



MANSION WEST WELCOMES 600 TO BENEFIT

Six hundred guests showed up at Playboy Mansion Wes! for
the Rainbow Women's Group's Hooray for Hollywood dinner
dance, which raised $122,000 for the Amie Karen Center for
the Treatment of Children with Cancer at Cedars-Sinai Med-
ical Center. Below, Norm Crosby with Hef, Sondra Theodore.
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The Hooray for Hollywood guest list was studded with the stars of hit
television shows, including ABC-TV's popular Scap cast members
(above, from left) Billy Crystal, Robert Guillaume and Cathryn Damon.

Connie Stevens (left) sang for the Rainbow
audience, which also included Linda (Alice)
Lavin and Bonnie (One Day at a Time)
Franklin (abowe); aclor James Farentino
and his actress wife, Michele Lee (right).
The Rainbow Women's Group operales a
Beverly Hills boutique to aid the cenler.

CBS CHECKS IN ON CHEERLEADERS
David Dow interviews Hef for The CBS Evening Nows
with Walter Cronkite on December's pro-cheerleaders story.

HEFNER HAS A PINBALL

In the Mansion West Game House, pinball wizard Hefner applies a
deft louch and body English to Bally's new Playboy machine.
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NICKI MAKES SINGING BOW

March 1977 gatelold gifl Micki Thomas
made her singing debut in a surprise ap-
pearance on Wheeling, West Yirginia,
radio station WWVA's Jamboree USA;
that's Nickl with Jamboree guest star
Tom T. Hall, the country singer, below.

SUSAN GOES TO THE RACES

PLAYMATE UPDATE:
PATTI'S ON THE GO

Qur 1977 Playmate of the Year,
Patti McGuire (right), has been
busy lately: dating tennis great
Jimmy Connors (in the pholo
at left, 1978 Playmate of the
Year Debra Jo Fondren makes
it & trio), posing for a Southem
Comfort holiday ad ([below).

s | il wa s thimy
Lo ol

World-champion auto racer Mario Andretli
relaxes with January 1877 Playmate
Susan Lynn Kiger belore the Toyota
Grand Prix race at Watking Glen, M. Y.

MARCY, ROSANNE
MEET NEW MEN

Miss October 1978, Marcy
Hanson, has been on the
fube a good Bt lately; at
left, on The Daling Game.
Meanwhile, in MNew York,
the folks al Dudley- Ander-
son-Yutzy agency thought
it might be fun to introduce
Cosmopoiitan’s Seplember
Bachelor of the Month,
Subaru of America’s vice-
president/director of ad-
vertising and publie
relations Alan B. Ross, to
Miss September, Rosanne
Kalon. So they did (right).

DEBRA JO CHARMS MERV

Here's Debra Jo again (below), this lime
hugging lucky lalk-show host Merv Gril-
fin prior to making a special guest ap-
pearance on a segment of his syndicated
TV show at Caesars Palace, Las Vegas.
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jrRr. tolkien’s

“m@LRé of the 1’r1 S

A SAUL ZAENTZ PRODUCTION
A RALPH BAKSHI FILM
J.R.R. Tolkiens “THE LORD OF THE RINGS" Music by LEONARD ROSENMAN
Screenplay by CHRIS CONKLING and PETER S. BEAGLE * Based on the novels of J. R. R. TOLKIEN
Produced by SAUL ZAENTZ * Directed by RALPH BAKSHI
A FANTASY FILMS ==

u PRESENTATION T Iy e h‘h!!l
X [coevsrees)] s

e L) Now Playing at a Theatre Near You! .ﬁ.&::.:.’:ﬁ.m-a _'
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FATHER KNOWS BEST

photographer ron vogel has been
snapping pictures of his daughter ever since she was a baby.
at 21, she’s still his favorite model
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While Ron shot Playmates, three-year-old Lexi
(above) tried to mimic their sexy poses.

readers of prLAvmoy will no
doubt be familiar with the name Ron

NG TIME

Vogel. Between the vears 1958 and
1968, Ron shot ten centerfolds for this

magaane, hive of which are re produced in min
iature on the opposite page. "1||ur|]'. alter he be-
shooting for rLAveoy, Ron and his wile,
‘uuln' had a child whom they named Alexis,
and what with all the naked |.|1ru~, posing in
Ron's studio day after day, it was only natural
that little Alexis would de velop a certain affinity
for the camera. “Once,” Audry recalls, “when
Ron was shooting a Playmate, Lexi came into
the living room and said, “You can shoot me Nnow,
Daddy." She was three at the time and she had
nothing on, just long red curls down her back.
She just decided she was going to be shot in the
nude, too. She had the cutest little tush.” And so
it ijc-g.m. Over the years, Ron has, in his own
words, “taken hundreds of pictures of Lexi in
various states of undress. She has vouth and vi-
tality greater than most of the models [I've
worked with and her coloring is extraordinary,
to say the least: she has earthy tones and ﬂ.nl.,
sort of penetrating eyes.” For Lexi, ]nan for
her father was a way ol L.IL'l[IIIj_I his attention. “'I
was a little ham,” :.Iu' recalls. “I'd try to get my
dad’s attention away from his models, T Iw mod-
els thought it was cute!” Even as she grew older
ani 1|1"l.'1-]r:!u'd into a
woman, Lexi didn't
pick up any inhibi-
tions about posing in
the raw. "It's
VETY

around here,”
"We've always been a
nucist !.nniij._ s0 [ ney-
er had any problems
posing that way for my
father.” Audry, who

always
casual
"|||1.' ol VN,

IZH.'E'TI

claims to be the only woman in the country who
runs a photo agency that deals exclusively in
nude [J|IUHJ_1_;|'i||1h".'. concurs. “I've been involved
with nudity all my lile; nudity is beauty.” Even
today, the family will occasionally visit a local
nude beach, and Lexi, who is an accomplished
equestrienne, sometimes  rides nude. Which
brings us to Lexi's other great passion in life

horses. Since the age of nine, she has been
riding and training horses. At the ripe old
age ol 12, she won first place in the United

States national bareback-riding championship
competition and, since then, has won more than
200 other horsemanship tides. “I taught riding
for vears,” “A lot of my
have won championships. I stopped at 18 and
got into retailing for a while, working in a
department store, but I decided that Just wasn't
my cup of tea. Right now, I'm just beachcomb-
ing, you might say, but eventually I'd like to
race and possibly buy some property amd start
raising horses.” The idea of posing nude with
one of her horses appealed to Lexi. “The result
15 sort of what you might call a Western pic-
torial,” she “1The horse in the pictures is
named Santan. I own four altogether—Brandy,
Sierra and Dapper are the names of the others.
One’s a registered Appaloosa, the three others
are registered quarter horses.” As for Lexi's oth-

pastimes, one ol he
projects for the
future is to organize
the many photos her
father has taken of her
“You wouldn't helieve
all the pictures he's
taken—boxes

she tells us. stindents

SAVS.

ear

and box
"hlirlll'l].r‘_.
SOON, 1Yy and
I are going to put
together an  album.”

es!” she savs.
IO
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After testing for light, Ron shows Lexi a Polaroid, A random sample of Vogel's gatefold shootings
shot in front of the stables (opposite poge, bottom).  done for PLAYBOY over the years (from left to
“Pasing nude for me throughout the years has made Lexi  right): Lari Laine (May 1958), Carrie Enwright Uuly
very free about herself,” says Ron. “As a child, she 1963), Gale Olson (August 1968), Reagan Wilson
was a very good little actress; a bit of @ ham, maybe.” (October 1967) and Nancy Scott (March 1964).
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Winner of numerous riding championships, Lexi owns
three guarter harses and an Appaleosa, all of which
she froins ond cares for hersalf, “My goal is to win
the F.r.r'lru:;l:'_.r Dr:rh}r one day,” SOy Lexi, whe plans

to attend a local school for jockeys soon.

When he's not working in his Canoga Park, California,
studio, Ron likes to come out to the stables and help

his daughter care for the horses. “I'll work them

out a bit,” says Ron, “but when it comes 1o training,
Lexi usvally does the final polishing work.™




Taking care of four horses can be a chore. “Every-

day, | clean out their corrals,” says Lexi. "It sounds
gross, but it's good exercise shoveling the
you-know-what. | feed them and groom them every
day and ride them three or four times o week.”




Besides modeling, riding ond occasionally helping
her dod out os o stylist, Lexi likes 1o spend

her spare fime partying, dancing, playing the guitar
and jamming with her musician friends. “And.” she
interjects, “l jog every morning, five doys a week.”

If you haven’t guessed yet, Lexi's an animal lover.
Besides the boo constrictor she had for seven years
("Her name was Taiha and she never hurt anyone

in her whale life™), Lexi hos two cots, o cockateel
and (left) “a really neat dog named Chester.”




Weekends are always spent riding

her horses on the beach. “Is a natural high,”
she says. "It's a free, exhilarating sensation,
bﬂing on such a p:;l'n'r.rful animal. It can

also be an extremely erotic feeling.”




"D our ..Im-r-.:u.g' ‘love tour,” you get laid in fourteen countries
in eighteen days, room and board included.”



AT JOE'S, OPEN ALL NIGHT and the

of a saucer or the outline of
a shoe wouldn't be the same if they were
printed on paper instead of perma-

o e o B

interest in neon for decades, it wasn

until the mid-Sixties that the medium
began to really be taken seriously by the
art establishment. A New York !
Let There Be Neon, opened in 1972,
offering not only glowing sculptures
but also architectural and interior-
design applications. So let the hand-
some electrified creations pictured
on these pages turn you on to this rela-

tively new way of lighting up your life.

Previous page: A neon circle, by Let There Be Neon, $200. Top left: Philip Hazord—designed neon
seimsuil that's nol 1o be wom in woler, obo by Let There Be Neon, $375. Top right: An sight-fool-
high stonding neon sculpture, by Ron Ferri, $4000. Above: Jean neon gift-box
sculpture, by Howse of Fillmore, cbout $200. Below: A neon rainbow, by Let There Be Meon, $175.

R
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Above leht: This Ron Ferri-designed sculpture is comprised of o five-foot natural-wood square containing o 36-inch-dameter neon crcle, 38000, Above
center: A poir of neon lips, by Let There Be Meon, $1465. Above right: Another Ron Ferri—designed peece; this one i o 3b-inch-sguare, 18-inch-high
cockiail table with a dork Plexiglos bose, mirror floor ond smoked Plexighos top, phus brightly it neon wibes, 35000, Below: A wooden double bed,
outlined in neon, that was originally dessgned tor Womsutia Mills, by Let There Be Neon, $1500. Ity defimtely not recommended for insomniacs.
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her name is lee ann michelle and, by george!, we think she’s got it

Y B

THE FIRST THING that strikes vou aboul
Lee Ann Michelle {well, mavbhe the sed
ond or third) is that she’d be perfect for
the role of Eliza Doolittle in G. B. Shaw's
Pygmalon, First of all, she's 1 1rlish
horn and raised in Surrey, and her accent
has a lilting, lyrical intonation that could
charm even the most hardened Anglo
F-.'Ill|||'. And second. she's pot a certain
versatility of expression—one moment
AT | 'IIIiIEI:H. a London stree urchim and
the next she's as |||||i'-.|'_--: d and eleFant as
British royalty. The fiuing paradox to
all thas s that TIE%L |||,'-.|,|||_ who meet hi

]
L J|'|I.I TrEg i







One of Lee Ann's favorite pastimes i5
playing with her two cats, Mitsy ¥
(right ) and Muschief. “One of my ambitions,” o
she says, “is o make Mischief into  INEES
a star. Perhaps he'll be in my film.” -

. 7
¥ 5

e e fas bRl
Lee Ann, "and I love being
touched, My whole body .:-.

SEFY_ T s

touch, especially my hair.”




[ naturally (all into the Henry Higgins role. “It's a funny thing,” she says, smuling impishly, “but when
e, thiey have this incredibsie w e LD edducate me. [ don’t know wiy

1 14 I 1 1
needls b e |.||.| piie] T T Il [ orlil HELL ol i she has alreasds I.III I

1 don’t look imnocent.”

viears ago, shee lelt school 1n .| nelind to seek her formune, 1 went naively

] : I i3 ; . o
but o one would hire me, because they said 1 didn’t have any EXPETIENCE, 30

.|I
..','..\":.-'""
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of men attract me? Men with
, meEn il Ji .1?.'I|'r|||r| |'J_-_g_|'.'.|' briiis,
It .'I EYES 1o see
ng, Oh, and [ {ove

on a man, oo,

1 3 d -
rort being shipwrecke

o. When I was very 3




“I fook as much on the imside of am

-Ir I'-lll'.l (¥ LA o ld r"ul-hlll". (F ||.- 15 ||r il
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she was discoveredd by both Pravyeoy and Motown Productions [he Iu_-.|'!_|||; it Motown were &0 taken by Lee Ann
thev've decided to film their next movie, a Paramount release, around her. Naturally, she'll star. “It's called The
Golden Goose,” she tells us, “and it's about an English singer who thinks she's making it on talent but discovers
that her voice has been dubbed all along and it's the hype that made her a star. She’s been sort of manufactured,
vou see. It's emotional and funny and very musical.” Sounds, as the English put it, hike a jolly good show.

T

One day's London agenda includes a stroll
through Trafalgar Square .'r.-lfr||'.'r1:.1'|'.r'. top),
another, a ride on a double-decker bus

“I love London's buses,” 5ays Lee Ann,
“When we shot these photos, though, the
conductors kept telling me to sit down.”



PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH




PLAYMATE DATA SHEET

we: hee Brn Michello,

Bt RTh WATIT: 2  Hith. ot
I

HETGHT: D L weTcuT: 1077 sten: Piecer

BIRTH DATE:MEIHTHFL&EE:M_E_DSLM_—
GOALS ::ﬂ:_hf__lmma:

TURN-0NS :
TURN-OFF5:

F -
FANTASIES:

Eighths loot wife.

FAVORITE SPORTS:

HEROES:
I' I I'- .54. II .! !\-(fn

FAVORITE DRINKS:

FAVORITE FOODS:

HOBBIES ﬂn_bu.mg_utb_nﬂ.g_gtﬁ_lgﬁﬂﬂﬁgw_




PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

Hnung undulated suggestively mto the bed-
room on their wedding night, the sexpot bride
slipped oftf her negligee to reveal that she was
stark and ripely naked. "Dear,” she purred,
“what was your manhood planning on doing
tonight:"

There was silence, a groan and then more
silence. “"Darling,” the groom fnally sighed,
“it’s already done it."”

Nu Miss

Lavion,” snapped the professor,

“biological balance does not consist of eating
natural foods and performing unnatural acts!”

I's been vehemently denied that the next
major-theme amusement park will be an adult
one—to be called Disneygland.

Scene: the bowels of a huge university library.
“You may have stack privileges,” giggled the
attractive librarian, “but they don’t extend to
your doing that!"

“But you told me to keep my voice down,”
mumbled the young man from under her skirt.

Whenever the abbot eraves fun,
He summons the same willing one:
A hot-pantied sister
Who makes his dong blister!
She is known as his sine qua nun!

uur Lnabashed l‘Ji{liuﬂ:lr_vr defines dildo as a
fucksimile.

Prrlmm you've heard of the Acapulco hooker
who gives such prodigious head that she's
known as the gulp of Mexico.

A bavou guide was rowing home one evening
when he saw an alligator making off with one
of his many children. When he rushed into his
shack to tell his wife, she replied apathetically
that they could have another child to rtplau
the lost one. When the same thing happened
nine months later, his wife had the same reac-
tion. And then the following year he wit-
nessed a third child being carried away in
those horrible jaws. He flung himself through
the door and I!Jum-tl out the news.

“That's all nght,” said his wife.
time, we can make another one.”

“Christ, woman,” exclaimed the man, “if
vou think I'm gonna work all day and then
screw all night just to feed that damn alliga-
tor, vou're crazv!”

“"Come bed-

Word has reached us of a dissatisfied transplant
patient who demanded that the surgeon replace
his brand-new penis. It seems that it rejected
his hand.

M. girlfriend is a sex-experimentation [reak,”
the drinker told his neighborhood bartender,
“and her selection of positions goes from the
supine to the ridiculous.” '

As a Valentine message, young Bonnet,
Hawving failed at composing a sonnet,
Drew his girlfriend a card
That the censors have barred—
Both a heart and a hard-on are on it!

The couple went wearily but happily to bed
after their golden-wedding- dﬂnnuwn party.
Alter a while, the woman said, “Tell me, dear,
now that we've come this far together—have
you eve cheated on me:”
| can 't lie to you, {hulm;.,
band. “Yes, I did—ijust once.
“Well,” sighed the woman wistfully, “we
sure could use that ence right now.’

replied her hus.

How could our fourteen- year-old son’s birthday
party have been raided by the cops®” ex-
postulated the man.

“You know our Herman is precocious,” said
his wife, shrugging, “and when he said he
planned to have someone there to do tricks, he
didn’t mean a clown or a magician.”

’ s
,l:i.&l"'l"i q"'.:-"l [

Emcrging from a spur-of-the-moment visit to
the museum, one of the office girls giggled,
“Didn’t that old Greek marble statue have a
tremendous penis?”

“Yeah, it certainly did,” responded her co-
worker, “and wasn't it cold?"
In the early days with my wife,” confided one
bar drinker to another, “it was fist fucking at
the drive-in, blow jobs in the bathroom, quick-
1es in the choir loft, cornholing in the kitchen.
But now,” he went on morosely, “the romance
has gone out of our marriage.”

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
HI, 60611. §50 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned.
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doing it so slow.
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t see how they get much
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THE GIRLS Or

for the beauties who bloom in that neon-and-baize L =
oasis, it’s a hectic mght’s journey into day I R

Text by JOHN SACK

MIpNIGHT. The witching hour. When the gates of the churches ereak and the
tombstones topple over. When the [ull moon scowls like a one-eyed cat and
bad girls who aren’t in bed turn into chambermaids at the Holiday Inn. And

their cars into summer squashes. :
But not the girls of Las Vegas. At midnight, the Strip is so radiant in its
10,000,000 watts that a girl could study the fine print of the help-wanted ads
For here, God has created desert—the sands, the dunes and the native animals,
| such as the pink Hamingos—aout of pink neon bulbs, and the midnight hour
ﬁ 15 as incandescent as midday anywhere else. As everyone else has a good-night

B R e T T e

JGRAPHY BY R. SCOTT HOOPER
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Life among the Las Vegas footlights attracts many young women, such as dancer Angelique Pettyiohn, pictured on the preceding poge. But
sometime car hiker, coddie and dirt biker Susan Smith (above) prefers dawn's early light on the outskirts of town to the neon glow of the
Strip. Vegas is but a dice throw away from Lake Mead National Recreation Area and Susan says she thrives in the cutdoors. There she is,

above right, amid cresled waves of desert sand. By the way, there's plenty of that around. Mevada happens 1o be our driest state.

L

]

Just o double axel away
from the scorching desert, cool
heads, tails, etc., prevail at
the Hacienda Hotels lee Fan-
tasy Show. Tammy Feuer
{obove), one of the Hacienda
skaters who hos hopes of
becoming an octress or a
dancer, shows an ostrich-
plumed derriére. When Tom-
my's not doing pirouettes
around the rink, she heads to
jozz-dance class or a disco.
At home (left), Tammy

catches up on her R & R.




Christing DeSimone (below and right), who
has been a profesional dancer since she was
15, now performs of the Cosino de Paris in
The Dunes Hotel. She used to cheer for the
Fittsburgh Steelers as o Steelerette,

cognac, it 15 coffee break for the girls ol
Las Vegas.
™

12:01 A, Or thereabouts in a hollow
corridor at the Circus Circus, Terry
Cavaretta, a trim-built girl in a silver-
spangled bikini, takes the hands of her
sisters, saying a cheerleader’s cheer for
the 6000th time, “We'll do an act without
a fall! We're all for one and one lor all!™

“God be with us,” her older sister says.

“Sucky,” Terry comments, looking
down at her sweating palms.

And :!w}' climb to the Hying trapeze
in the derestory over the fiveline slot
machines. On the chain ladder, Terry
now and then pauses, her arm Iagh, her
back arched, her knee as high as a drum
majoreite’s, the posture ol pinups on bat-

tleship ladders in World War Two. She
swings to the rool, almost, on her trapeze,
and then, letung go, she goes into a wiple
somersault and—ohhh, ohhh—Ialls on
her back on the salety net.

The drum rolls. And jumping up and

Mod dogs ond Englishmen go out in the noon-
day sun. Ella Lynn Kallish (right), o trovper
ot The Dunes Hotel, goes out in it, too; only
to catch 40 winks ot midday, though. By mid-
night, she'll be onstage for the second show.




Norma Jean Fregeau (left) is a real homebody. She

likes to cook, sew—and even plays the piono. At .:‘,... -
work as a pit clerk at the Hotel Sahara’s baccarat -'.ﬁﬂf

table (below), Morma checks on your limit whan C N
lady Luck takes @ powder. It's a high-tension job;
the wrong word from Morma can put you right out

e

of the game, so 1o relax on her days off, she paints
her car west and takes a drive along the ocean,

--'-"

This charming discovery below left, appropriately nomed Brandy Ray, works as a cocktail waitress. At home, she's a gourmet cook, but
the attentive will also spot her in local television commercials. Brigitte Corvaisier (below right) was born in France. She's presently o bank

li.-“&n‘ but Loty |'|E.'r' ',il_.'_il'lﬁ. an o COreer in !rn\ll;':L Far fl.an Eriﬂi'll‘g astembles m{:-r,'ir,'lr,; ghe's puﬂ‘fr’e{] rr;r_;]r:rhm 1|'LE: Star Wars SEFEE NOW,




smiling a Daoublemint smile to indicate

that she isn't dead, she climbs back to her
silversequined sisters. “1 did something
funny,” Terry 11‘|Ji~.|1--:'r'-.-.

“You had one leg high. And one leg
broke,” a sister says, “and you broke
with 1"

“Really:” Terry says. She seizes the bar
again and she says cheese. And [oats
through the air with the greatest ol ease.
While wearing her silver B.V.Ds. And
does three somersaults, if you please!

I'm in love with the girl on the flying
trapeze!

.

12:30 “Oh,
Tammy Feuer, a

God f:_rll‘riq_l,"
blonde, an

AN, 5AY5
absolute
doll, a girl whose laugh is a waterfall in
the Sierras. In bare breasts but in. feath
ers of some orange ostrich and (as il
enough weren't enough) n ice skates,
too, she has just discerned that a skate
blade is looser than a sandal’s sole as
the curtain ascends on the 1ce show at the
Hacienda Hotel. The audience applands.
The orchestra plays Let Us Enlevtain
You. "Oh, God,” Tammy laughs, and
SLATILS \1...If:i!||-_!l ol :iII I.':-_'Illl'i_' J'ii-_'||l|'-.. -I i |.'|]I
on an un-ice-proofed ass in front ol 600
people!

She And, skating off,
clumps upstairs to her dressing room to
fetch (lvom the lip pencils, eye pencils,
eye-liner pencils, etc.) a six-inch screw-
driver. Her leg in the lotus posture, her
hand as adept as the village smith's, she
srews hersell together again, and she
laughs as she picks up Pencil Puzzles.

dloesnt. shi

(1) Most everyone enjoys a good
pumpkin.

(2) Most everyone pumpkins every
day.

(1) Generally——

Tammy laughs. “Go and guess what
pumpkin is,” she says to the girl at the
photo-plastered mirror near her. The
|'||1-:|I-:n, iuriql:_-||1,|||1_.', are of naked men.

| .Ll:r:':ul::. ;;1.1-'-.54._-':1- It's talk,” the gl
replies,

Fammy laughs again. And everyone
down for the South American number!
In bare breasts but a hat of paper grapes,
apples and oranges and in her ice-evapo-
rating smile, she 15 skating on just alter
laughing, "Aaagh! The screws are all
loose again!”

]

1:00 Am. It's mad, mad, mad on the
stage ol the oneo'dock spectacle at the
Dunes. The big red curtain is down and
the panting stagehands are dragging
away the ocher columns of Karnak, the
Pyramids of Giza, the Sphinx and the
other antiguities from the Egyptian num-
ber. Ella Kallish, six [eet tall, three [eet
(and one inch) topless and 142 in intel-

ligence quotient—Ella has, well, button-

holed another perflormer to wry to
terminate one of the more exorbitant of
the lifestyles of Las Vegas. For months,

You might soy Rhodo Baorten (obove) is doggedly determined: she roises pedigreed Huskies.

1|'I1:ILII"I-§ and tall and tan and |4_.|u|_-|'_,' Durl&l‘ll} Mm:li-.-;:m r!‘.’n‘:lﬂwj dEuJ!. 21 ol rh& G-:ﬂden Nuggl'e-l.

She works in the production department ot the Los Vegas Review-Journal, makes television
commercials and somehow finds time 1o paint, oo, which moy be why she's resting here.

e

' &
v




sallie Lancaster (above, flashing a smile), obviously favors the wet look so popular in
T-shirt contests and car washes. It Sallie looks fomiliar, it may be that you've seen her o3
a Bunny in the Mew York Playboy Club. Leo Renalt (below) showers herselt with
memories. A professional model, Lea’s got plenty of photos to ponder. At right, Eva Maria
Covurtoi reveals an itsy-bitsy, teeny-weeny tan line, A real fitness freak, Eva manages a
health club. Her real goal, though, she confessed to us, is to dance with a punk-rock group.

she has taken taxis to the stores, laundro-
mats, discolhégques and The Dunes and
s spent 54004 'I-"-'E”.L'. it,

“l hear you're selling an Opel,” Ella
SAYS.

“Yeah

“First,” Ella continues, “let me explain
my financial situnation. Since when 1 do,
no one's interested anymore. 1 can pay
fl|[:; -:]II”.I-l'-.. ".tr_'rLi".

“Ok, I'll give you the lowball [rom
the HBlue Book.”

“I got wheels!' Ella yells, pulling off
the clothes of Cleopatra, pulling on the
clothes of Pocahontas and whooping onto
a wigwam-congested stage for the Indian
number. “Heyayal Heyaya! Heya heya
heya!” the men in their loincloths sing

Inn the audience are ™M) _-_-:u,-r|r_|-:-|||q,-:t of
Japan (lucky hittle sufis: To them it's hve
in the .1|l.1'|:|1-r-:||:] and Rhoda Barton, a
cocktail waitress with a 40-inch bust. “[t
shocks me,” Rhoda whispers. “[t's nasty
to walk around with yvour tttes oue.”

L ]
1:50 anm. In the casinos, in the dim

hght o (text contimued on page 14
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Caral Michalsan (lef

hi's a professional skater. Follewing o

ar stinf with the lce Copodes, this love-

Iy Conadian has performed in a number of

Las Yegos ice shows—al the moment, the Ha
cienda’s lce Fonlasy extravaganza, in which
shie's the center skater in the photo abo

L:H'-‘ |-||::.|_|r5I I::u:qr::!-




chandeliers: in the pallor of middle
earth, a Mexican in an apricot-colored
Uil is pressing—raising-—the bet by 35060,
S50, 3500 at the Sahara’s baccarat tahle.
As the six of diamonds comes from the
red-plastic shoe, he learns that be has lost
S4500, “You can't couni very good,” the
Mexican shouts, In  his  white-patent-
leather pumps (and his white matching
habby socks) he looks like the Godfather.

“No, you owe forty-five hundred dol
lars."” the dealer murmuors,

“You better not get smart,” the Mexi.
can shouts.

“I'm not getting——"

“I ain't signing nothing for forty-five

Norma Fregean, the pit clerk. an
exotically colored girl who sits in an ill-
lit cormer with a lIfI:ILI.EFIE uI |_'[r_|;rc|'| I}:igcun-
holes and staplers, sharpeners and paper
clips like a clerk in some melancholy
novel by Dickens, is placing a call on a
five-button telephone. “Give me a ron-
cown on™—and she names the Mexican.
“"He's out,” she reports to the dealer a
minute later.

“Whar?™

“"He's out,” Norma repeats, and she
shices her index hnger across her gold-
chokered throat, She looks coolly owt of
lier cormer ar than maraca-mouth from
Mexico. " Turkey,” she whispers.

'Y

iy A At this dark hour, Darleng
Madison is ]mhillg qu'i.tt' like a hﬂ'l'llill! &L
she deals 21 at the Golden Nugget. The
cards fly off her finger tips like sixieenth
motes. e quikck fimgermail neatens them
and shie sweeps them up one minuie later
as il she were doing glisandi in Debussy's
Sonala for Flute, Viola and Harp, And,
plink! She slides a pile of ten-dollar
trlipi [CERHT 1] -|'E||||. aldd man i|| H| rl,::l-p[a_il;l
shirt. "[]ll, thank }llll," ||1l,.' lIIII ITELT SiLys.
“I'll give you a smooch for i

"Now don't be a fool and be Losing it,"”
Darlene says.

s5he's serious. Her brother lose all his
money once (amd $400 of hers, besides)
in 21 in Las Vegas. She remembers him.
She remembers how she and Sonny had
looked for lizards in their childhood, sy
ang, "Mow, don't touch their tails!™ She
had ranslated for him, tos:

ST wanna wassa gassa.”

"What?” their mother would say,

"He wanis a glass of water, Mom."

And 20 years Later, he had come 1o her,
i.'r].'ing, “1 pot a gambling problem, sis.”

“Bo that’s where the money’s gone to."

“I'm moving out o Chicago.”

And now, the old, old man in the red-

lapd shiri is in the red himself ai the
Goliden Nugget. In its rosecolored glow,
he is chewing his lower lip as he tries
o recapture the pile of ten-dollar afver-
dinner minis. “Aww,” he whines io
Darlene. “Why dincha gimme a three,

insdead i

“INar Lord,” Darlene, a Catholic. is
saying in her most secret sell, “help him
to stand up and walk away from here,
amen.” She shulfles the cards with the
fingers of a Segovia,

-

2:30 aor At the green table, Brigitie
Corvaisier is looking down at an eigln
of spades as she draws a seven ol hearts,
saying, “All right!” She wears denim
out-ofls and a Tshirt of Mickey Mouse,
Minnie Mouse and Donald Duck. She is
barefoot, voo,

U the back of the cards themselves
are red, yellow, black and white pictures
of Mickey Mouse, As she does every night
alver work (as reverently as others do
transcendental meditation), she is play-
ing solitaire in her kitchen, a half hour
from the Strip at Sunrise Mountain. “1
want to play rammy with you,” her little
SESLET SaYs.

“No,” Brigitee answers softly. T want
o play solitaire.”

“Whatever,” her little sister says.

She wnderstands. On the one handd;
there's the serenity of wo-o'clock soli-
taire. O the oaher, there are the discos—
the toodoud twnes, the o many men,
the ones blowing smoke up someone’s
nose as they try to maneuver her to their
]'.mls. Her sister remembers how Brigitee
said, "1 wouldn't want o rade salitaire
for all that hustle and bustle, would
Yo"

The light of the chandelier falls on the
tablecloth as Brigine, a bank weller by
day, is drawing a six of spades, saying,
“All ridighet™

-

500 Ao But everyone else in Vegas is
on the oak foor of its innest disco, the
Jubilation. Terry, the girl on the Aying
trapere, is dancing o Stayin’ Adlve. Ella,
the girl with the taxi habit, is telling an
import-export man, "I'm for dancing.
I'm not lor romancing.” Morma, the pit
clerk, is telling Iriends, "I'm going to be
in PLaveoy.” A girl whose exotic origing
are France, ltaly and Spain, her fantasy
s o b shown in the centerfold at a
plaza de fores somewhere with a bull,
certifiably tame, and no other clothes but
her red muleta.

“You umnderstand alsout the stars oo the
P, a salesman sayvs to Morma. He refers
1o thee lietle stars on the cover of PLAYBOY,
one 1o 11 for the Eastern, Western, et al,,
e itions,

“Mo, what about them?® Norma asks,

“They're ihere on account of Hefner,
One for every time that he balls the
Playmare.”

“I don’t believe it!™

“You better believe it the salesman
says.

“But 1 haven't even met him," Norma

protosis.
Cynithia Parker is in her 15th minute

of nonstop stepping but—too hroke for
the Jubilation—is one mile east, jogging
alomg the rubber-coated track at the Uni-
versity of Nevada. Jogging at three
o'clock in the morning, evervone! In the
starlight, like a camel crossing the desert
(“The sun's anvil,” savs Omar Sharif in
Lawrence of Arabia). Clop, clop, dop,
Cindy is dressed in blue nvlon shorts,
and at her blueand-white-sriped [eet a
CGerman shepherd is nipping now  as
Cimndy savs, "Hey, puppy, stay in your
lane!” And clop for another quarter mile.
.

550 an. On coming home from the
Jubilation, Sallie Lancasier hears the
sound of a man wpstairs, “Is that youw,
Sallie™

“Hi, Daddy,” Sallie says. And, washing
up. she goes o the copper-colored stove
and is cooking herself a supper of bacon,
cheese, catsup, scrambled eggs and a
Pepsi as her father, 60, a deneist, comes
in in blue-striped pajamas.

“Sallie, what do you think they'll say
in FLAYBOYE"

"I don't know, Daddy. Why "

" "Cause what do vou think they can
h.'i.!r?‘ I'm normal. You're normal, We are
just normal people.”

"T* I drink g i, I‘.Iqqln;l'!,',"

“So what's there to say about us,
Sallier You wake up, you brush vour
tegth—and you brush the damn enamel
ll'ldl-'m-!lﬂll wiork EvEry -I.l.i-t].' and VoAU COme
home."

“Sometimes | come home,” Sallie savs.
She smiles an imp's little smile, the tip of
her tongue in her immaculate ceeth,

“So you shack up, sometimes, too. And
thats normal, too,” her father says.

“0h, Daddy. 1 do more than you do.”

"D you do it backward upside down#*

“I might not be as knowledgeable as
you, because—""

“You don't do it backward upside
down ™ ]

"Because you're older than [ am,
Al —"

" Backward upside down. Ah, 1 had fun
that way,” her [ather says. “Now I don't
even do it. Except every vear at Thanks-
giving."

And they talk, walk, wlk. By the dock
on the copper-colored oven, it is bediime
even in Honolulu,

-

1:00F s Exiral Exiral Someone has
fallen aslecp in Las Vegas, Nevada! It
happened, inadvertently, of course, to
Tammy, the sorew-loose girl at the ice
show, as she watched the Late, Lale, Eale
Show on channel hive, An American m
Parnis, At her home, Tammy had changed
to rubber thongs, sat on the spinach-
colored carper, wrned on a  Zenith
and listened 1o her boylriend say of

{eancluded on page 142)



ms [H: m w frontimieed [rom poge 1HO)

“Grabbing up her clothes, she is running out of
the park with all of her 40 inches out.”

Gene Kelly,
can't hes"

"He's fabulows!” Tammy laughed.

“I gol chythm! I ged moaice! [ gl m].l
gal! Whe ran ask for mr}-]ﬁrlr_g
Snore, lor Tammy (who danced at her
jaredance class ar four o'clock in the
alvernoon, ate at six o'clock, skated on
thiim ice an eight o'clock, auditioned as a
S0 dancer at ten o'clock, skared again
at 12 o'chock, went to a disco show at itwo
o'l k]- s last a-ul:*rli al four o'cloack o
the spinach-calored carpet. One down in
Las Vegas,

Wow! He can really dance,

-

4:30 aon But everyone else is up. He-
member Bhodad The girl with the 4.
inch basse and the Rapper’s face? The one
who didn’t think it was decorows o walk
arcund with vour titties our? As high as
the Hilton at hall past four, she has
regressedd  to baby walk amd has  sue-
cumbsesl 1o the munchies, oo, 1 wanna
nanner split and a Cockie-Cola,” Rhoda
announces at Dairy Queen. "Aw,” she
wivs to a gentleman with her. “You got
more whoop oream than I do.” Her in-
dex fnger hillips a linde of his whipped
cream off and Khods continoes, “We
goua clair, man,” or, in translation,
“We gotta” share, man. Do vou want my
cherrve”

"Yeah," the man savs,

“You gotta catch it. Oh,” she contin-
s as he opens his mouth and closes his
EVEs, "_'g.'vl:lll lisok Jike a Ful:tling l;!ﬂ“’.
Carch!” It ricochets off his nose and
Rhodda says, "0, 1 lost my licke cherry!™

The two skildes from the Dairy
Cueen. A ball in a pinball machine, the
car that thev're in caroms throwgh the
lights of Yegas o Sunser Park, It is now
closed, but the two climb over the Gy
clone fence 1o the manuval merry-go-round
a% Rhoda sayvs, "l wanna go on the hippie
potamus!™ After that, Rhoda does crt-
wheels o the monkey har, the slide and
Lhae Hl.'il'lg andl, as shie l-h'il:lp;h. ||:'H_']||3r. hi-gh-
er and higher, says, “Oh! oh! I'm getting
nauseous!” And [alling of and aking
off her yellow 1op (box'T ToUCH THE
RMNois, THEY RE AbJUSTED, the letiers say)
and her white pants, she amd her dare
make love 1o the dark in Sunset Park,

"There's the Big Dipper,” Rhoda
whispers, IU's 30 minuies laver, and she is
supine on the starshadowed gras.

"Where is itz

“There. Right there,” Rhoda whispers.

N TR T T | p—

“Ceol! What's EIIiIIE o Bhaods cries,

(N TIEN TR R R | [—

"Goodd! They've turned the sprinklers
on us,” Rhoda cries, “And there are the
rangers there!™ And grabbing L hver
clothies and  her red-and-green-lowered
purse. she s running out of the park
with all of her 40 inches out. And every-
thing else,

.

500 acmr, Ella, the taxi addict, the girl
with the six-foot body and the 142 in-
telligence quotient, is depressed with the
Jubilation, She scribbles on a cockeail
napkin, “The painted smiles on’ plas-
tered [aces, like the blank |:||'|'[||r1_'.\ 1]
white walls.” All night long. Ella has
been assailed by the unabashed men in
open-buttoned shirs. “"Waow, I'm in love
with you.” "M, you're wearing white. It
will go with my car.” “Do vou do oo
caine, baby:” “Do you want 1o go, ub,
somewhere elsei” “It will be cool, haby,”™

“As cool as the other side of vour
pilbow,” Ella has answered that one. And
u‘rihhljng this on another oockiail IRTTS
kim, sl has Anished her Coke and
slipped out of the Jubilation,

“"Hey, Ella,” the doorman savs. “You
come alone and you go home alone. How
oomer”

“1's how 1 like it,” Ella says,

A taxi takes her 1o her bedroom | living
room. In her refrigerator, there is a $70
bottle of Taitinger 1971 (“I'm sorry.
They're out of "66," an admirer with a
pink carnation told her), but s hall
[rozen aver, like a frosen daiguiri. “Well,
I've got me a champagne frappd,” says
Ella. and she pours some inte & plastic
ghins, She sits down, exiricates {(like an
infant at a difhcult birth) the cockuail
mapkinsg out of her tight white pants,
types the bons mots onto paper, places
them in a fle folder and. as she finishes
her iced champagne, takes one of her
own proecmis aul lor the hundreth time.

Lhad makes me unhappy.

| Iy e falk fo him

but he is so busy being sad, he
doesn't hear,

Fostendd, £ sil and siore al him

and I see age ealing decper and
r.ffr‘i.rrrJ

gmulfﬂlg al his rardes,

doubling him in half.

I rennol fell him ! love R,

He would net [isien,

It's almost dav. and she sweeps the
hairpins off her coal-pillowed haed.
.

5:30 A, “But Duddy.” says Sallie, the

gi‘l’l wha does or 111::'\.11'1 1.11_1 |'1 |:|:|r.l:_wun:'|:
upside down, "I don't really Jlove him.
You would be happier, wouldn't vou, i
I marry someone who's down 1o carth
wha I really lover™

“Well, honey,” her dentist daddy savs
in their kitchen at this ungodly hour,
“1 can’t—I can't—I can't say who vou
should marry, 1 just think if you don't
hurn Ly, |:r|“np||: will say, W ha's that
girl with the old, old man in that camper
in Yellowstone Park

Sallie laughs, and her tongue in her
teeth is a jtljlllm. "l]:ll:ll:l_'!.'. 1| |!||.|:|-r!.' up,”
Sallic says.

And fick fock gocss the clock on the
copper-colored oven. Goed, has anvone in
this city slept  tonight?  Yes. Betty
Bryvant, a hostess ar Chesars Palace, has
been asleep since nine in her [our-poster
colonial bed. To stay up all hours is not
her habit anymore. A lew vears ago, she
had two bottles of Caberner ¢ very night,
pet. phenobarbitol, codeine, cocaine, 150
milligrams of Serax and one hard pack
of Mat Sherman's Cigareiies. She worked
as a madam and for recreation was a real
witch, onest o Gaod, “(kka webakbka ™
or something like it, Beay would say,
amd someone a mile away would 1'|r4r]}
over dead. She was suicical herself, And
one dav, she washed Tone and
broshed with Aim a2 garghsl with
Listerine and told hersell, “It's a new
dav, and it's a new life,”

By hall past five tsday (as every day),
she has been awake with the sparrows,
has [ed 300 sparrows, has walked her
Crerman shepherd, has fed her car amd
has watered her 40 pothoses, philoden:
droms and ferns, telling them, “Grow
for me! Get heautiful!™ She has eaten
her seven-grain cereal in a silver-rinmed
bowl 1o fortify her for 16 hours of ten
nis, racgquethall, aining dogs, riding
horses, breaking horses and driving her
four-wheeler up o0 Red Rock Canvon,
Right now, she is siretching her arms,
hands and finger tips to the white hori-
ron in the surya mamaskara asenas of
yoga to greet the morning sun.

.

GoMd aonn, Mysell, if 1T must be i at
the dawn's early light, it better be 1o be
going 1o bed, thank vou, and 1 am driv.
ing 1o my airconditioned and drape.
darkened room as the sun overpowers
the lights of the Sands, The Dunes, the
Sahara and the Flamingo Hilton hotels,
S0 good night, or good moming, girls of
Silver Dollar Ciey. 1 love yvou all. Do not
believe, reader, that the young women of
Vegas are hookers and hard-nosed oppor-
tunisis—no, thev're as warm, [resh and
miraculous as anyone elw in America.
Appreciate them. But just don't tele-
phone them until one o'clock,

with



in which a would-be
pedagog finds a new career
at vegas’ palomino club

¢ lend 1o break ol

1y Lhal would

h, Of r'-:.lrrlr'Fr". all H’i-:'_}"” EET
i I T,

know s what you tell them on ¥

Ifrr.ll.l'.' arid., For msltan £, you may f.-.l
{o menlion the might you horsed around
al the Palomine Club, a popular, bot-
tomless ||rli.1'||r"|'r||h'r' slalilishment that

fealures @ night

rvned
Teri
whose wviclorious promenade we vecord

on these pages. The compelition beging

r, and the winner is se-
lected by audience applause. Resident
applause-o-meler and creator of the con-
fest is onetime buriesque comedian Bol
Miutchell, who acls as m.c. and generally
encourages Palominoe Club audiences o
jeel their oats. The audience, by the way,

"”-IrJ-' |.."JI"II-rI'-I']II'"|- aF man :| HI_'H"‘l-"‘i‘p' iLE "rnl'i;!_
corieslants- Il'hﬂl COTLe .f'n_lrr: all

over the world—are, however, 100 per-
cenl woman. The winner receives a cash
frrize and gets to put her clothes back on,

D Furery enfrvant can J'r'.r.:'r' T ruruay

ules, hotre ,l'.r.g'r'.fl'.r.l_!;ll_'p'_, EVETY £ye i the

room was plued (o her,

The spotlight and the drumbeat coax women from all walks of life onto the
Paloming stage. That's student teacher Teri Tomas, left, before har siripteose debut

As yOuU CON S8E In tha FI-I':JI':J ﬂl:ll:!'ﬂ", Ter (har latt) s starling o shed her inhibitions.

Compaored with some of her rivals, Terd moy be off to a slow star labave), but
her jeans finally slip to the stage. And, in the end, our teoch emerges victorious:
Bob Mitchell pronounces her the Paloming’s top filly of the evening (below).
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THE
YEAR

IN SEX

it was quite a twelvemonth—
with everything from the
beautiful people taking it off
in discos to the pro-football
brass blowing its cool
over our uncoverage of
those rousing cheerleaders

EVERY TiME we get (o thinking the sexual rey
olution has been won, something happens (o
make us conscious that there are people out
there who don’t even know the baitle has
started. How else can one interpret what hap-
pened in 1978, a year in which everybody,
bul everybody, in the jet set vied o appear
in the most outrageous costume, or lack ol
wame, i the latest chic discos: an which
mudle s h.t1F|.i|||; lecamae l.i:|r||.4||'!.' CO TN -
place; in which eternal starlet Edy Williams
\r|||r!:|-|:'||. not only at the Cannes Film Festival
but in the middle of a boxing ring (as a prel-
ude to the Muhammad Ali-Leon Spinks hyghi
bt |rrr:u':[ r.||E=r|’ e irl.lrrl;"-!illg lh.l:l'l I|11_'
title bout jtsell); and in which live sex clubs
put orgics within every man's reachs It was
also a year im which the powers that be in the
Mational Football League, alter having titil
lated the public with rump-wiggling, bosom-
bouncing 4|1-.]rh1_.\ of [emininity, reacied in
holier-than-thou horror when a few of the
ladies, inaccurately known as cheerleaders,
actually ook off some of ther cdothes [or
PLAVBOY. The perlormance smacked of the
hypocritical, particularly in the case of the first
cheerleader fired for her pose: a young lady
who had held the oitle of Mis Nude
Calilormia and was hrst runner l:l|| fi

Aiss Nude U S.A ||||||.: [ -.Ju;-r.nnﬂu {
the recraiung &ve ol the San e Lharg "
crs. By the iime ihe dust clears, there may be
no pro-foothall “cheerleading™ squads lel
which would be oo had: Mavhe somebody
should hire Edy as a sor ol traveling one-wom-
an I .l|f|||‘||| fRNLCTLEINmETTIN '\u|!||||| I'-ul thie
masl part, though, sex in 78 was lun—which

1% exactly as ot should be, Read on, and £T1 iy

DISCO FEVER

What diMerenliates discomania from most ol ils
predecessors,  wrola Albert Goldman in Esguire, “is its
overl tendency 10 spill over nto orgy  Balow, New
York's Sludio 54, where the Baautitul Peopla gst it on

Everybody, bul everybody shows up at Siudio 54 —Irom masked partygoers 1o
PLAYBOY cower girl Dolly Parton. Below, model Steding 51. Jacques makes the disco
sceng with Blanca Jagger (al Studio 54, left) and Liza Minnalli (of the oocasion ol
sistar Lorna Lult's birthday party al another disco, New York Maw York, rght)
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Reigning gueen of disco singing is Amazing
Grace Jones (left, at a Studio 54 shind gl
fast in Europe = den's

blonde bombshell Madleen Kane [(below)

T

O\l

nattan isco now devoted 1o rock 'n” roll (above

m 1 decor, [

clientela. Below, left 1o

rignt, dar

Danger of

siiver-plated porn sk

Marc Steve an un-
. gncumbarad dancer

EFuesls at La ¥

sometim




WHATEVER HAPPENED TO....

Wa're seaing a lol more ol actress Edy Williams
offscreen than on th days; im what has
come an annual ritual at the Cannas Film Fas
val, she strippad for lucky camaraman (balow)

, lop and bottom) when an
gtan, went o prison: He d
al Tunds, Fres ||.'!||;=r|r|¢'ll

=|I a A.'I:-I'I'I._-II'I ina ._-|-I'I-I;||H-'_. bar

diplomat's wile, and his own

i EFET R B Wasner had

bean & It g i+ v &ty have halped her

place last in Pennsylvania's Democrafic gubearnatornal primary

A House subcommities re-
leased files tracing the Unifica-
tion Church, headed by the
Revarand Sun I'.1','|_.r'u:_; Moon
[above) 10 a Korgan sax cull
that baptized via intercoursg
curvy Hellie Everts (right)
became a Sinpper (or Christ




WEALTR CLitE

poh ANMEELE S

Az for Marilyn (Behind the Grean Door) Chambaers
jabove left), she wenl straight, both onslage in a
Vegas production of Last of the Red Hol Lovers
and onscrean in tha R-rated motion picture Rahid

Carol Connors, Deep Throal’s nurse, réturned to
hard-core with The Erofic Adveniures of Candy—
End worked oul (above) religiously encugh to et a
California - state women's weight-lifting record.

WINNERS AND LOSERS

Anita Bryant's supporters repealed a
bateh of gay-rights erdinances, but a stu-
dent poll paired her with Hitler as the pear-
aons having most damaged the world.

Kris Kristofferson, every woman's fawvor-
ite Ahodes scholar, was named Most
Watchable Malke and cited for “sensitiv-
ity by a group called Man Walchars, Ing.

San Diego Chargette Elizabeth
Caleca (abowe) already held two
nudist titles, but when she posed for
PLAYBOY'S December issue, the
Chargers sacked their rally squad.

The President's sister, evangelist Ruth Carter
Stapleton (below), helped Larry (Hustier) Flynt
iright) be born again, he needed all the halp he
could get after being busted for pornography,
paralyred by & would-be assassin s bulket and
awven having his billboards defaced [bottom)




PEELING’S APPEALING

Skirmizhing with local politicians have baen the partisans ol
Black's Beach, San Diego (laft), no longer officially nude,
and members of a rock group, Tha Stranglars. who linally
gt parmiasion from the Greater London Council to parform
in Battersea Park—whera thay let it all hang out (above)

Without incident, campus cops
made studenis observing a
Mude Sunbathing Day at the
University of Calilernia at
Hiverside (abowve) get dressad

As usual, guests arrive at San
Francisco s gala annual Hook-
ar's Ba \Delow) unencum
berad by bulky costumeas

NHude sun bathers sSHhowed up f Swarms
along California's Russian River this past
summer, causing irate neighbors such as
Alice Hinton (right) to complain, “It's like
Sodom and Gomorrah in Sonoma County,”
Sha tried, unsuccessiully, 1o drive nudists
off with a r'r'lll,".'l}ﬂ;_"lh{:ll"E.' later thé county
board voted fines for adulls who buft i

Men go topless in public, why not
women? That rationale gotl soma

HBerkeley girls' bare-bosomed

vankad from a civic parade. Above
thiey protest

poisonada pot




impromptu strips took place at the Third Seal Beach
Bikini Contest (below) and a wet-T-shirt competi-
tien at Ft. Lauderdale’s Candy Store disco (right)

BT N 4 - -

Celebrating a 55,000,000 inheritance, a blonde streaked Mational Airlines Flight 51
nonstop Miami-L.A., inspiring cartoonist Jack Jordan to pen the illustration abowe for
the Chicago Sun-Times; Edy Williams (ves, again) enlivened the Ali-Spinks boul

: % "fj*"' P .

Undeterred by amateur sireakers, established nudist complexes keep doing their
thing. At laft, an entrant in the Lady Godiva contast at Maked City, Indiana; abdve, &
specialty act at Ponderosa Sun Club's Nudes-A-Poppin’ festival; at right, Ponderosa
winners identifying themselves as Pixie Lou McGillicuddy and Jack Spencer




SIZZLING SHOWBIZ

Video vagaries: Bette Midler depantses Dus-
tin Hotman on her Emmy-winning spacial O/
Red Halr s Back (left); Johnny Carson deliv-
ers his nighily monolog from Ded (baelow)

Touted sex films include Take Off (above), &
Ficture of Dorian Gray rip-off wherain the
hero ages |::|r|.I'!|| iy hard-cong Rome Movees
and Sex World, the poster for which (below)
was deemed oo racy for LA-area buses

In a case with far-reaching ramihications,
a San Francisco judge dismissed a sull
for $11.000.000 claiming that the rape of
Linda Blair in NBC-TV's 1874 mowvie Born
Innocenl (laft) had inspired a real rape

Gail Palmer (balow), one of PLAYBOY s 1977
Girls of the Big Ten, now directs porn films : " F
starring, among others, Carol Connors (Dol- J - =
tom). For more on Connors, sea page 149 =5 d -
Fionnula Flanagan {above) plays Maolly Bloom
i\ the nude onstage in James Jopce 5 Womean

Live and lively: Rig OFf, a ride Sped-
tache in the form of a musical revue
that has packed ‘am in in Londan and
Faris {(abowe). Sweer Eros (far left), a
one-actar rom Chicago's Late Night
Eratica production. and France's
“Marilyn Monroe of the Third Sex

the transsaxual antertainar who calls
him/hersalf Marie-France (laft)




LOVE’S MERRY-GO-ROUND

Eind of witamins

Rod Si

5 lormer
iwve-in lover. Brtl Ek-
and, gone to court for a
&l af his financial paa
when he wa d with

i slaw © ar lovely

ladies. From the top, laft

to right, Rod with Britt

November 1874 Play-

mate Bebe Buel

tober 1978 Playmate

Marcy Han e i

Gaorge Hamilte

wifa Alana (just 1o Make
nice and naat

cama alo ng
with us7)

hostess

‘hillips really gets around (top 1o Dol
irst sha married John Phillips, her Marr

5 cotounder ; Uhen wad, Driafly

5 Hopper Mext she was main lad

radic

K@ it fTrom the 1o
from whom he 3
Lenda Honstadt, on
Jarry Hall, his new
est Big Deal;, and Marsha
Hunt, who claims she has a
saven-year-old girl by Mick




ARTISTS’ LICENSE

Yank its chain and the gold-dipped cock pen-
% dant at left (made in aly for Stéfano) erects;
! below, Salvador Dali works reproduced in Brad-
ley Smith's lavish Erotic Art of the Masters.

Above, sculpture by Sally Roberts, one af the entries
in The Dirty Dozen exhibit of erotic art by 12 women
slaged at the David Stuart Galleries in Los Angeles

Above, three of Andy Warhol's Torsos:
causing traftic jams on Sunset
Boulevard in Beverly Hills statuary (be-
low) with added realism, via paint ac-
cents, al a mansion redecorated by
Saudi Sheik Mohammed S A. al-Fassi.

Edible erotic art comes from various parts of the
country, notably New York's Erotic Baker (above) and
Chicago's Prudent Products’ “Masturbakear [insat)

Commercial art triumphs of the year, sexual
liberation division, were scored by the creators
of Gay Bob, the doll that comes packaged in a
closet (above), and of Hot Dice. the craps para-
phernalia with such labels as WET CunT {right)

MEDIA MADNESS

In September, TV reporter Anna Bond became
the lirst woman allowed in the New York Yankees'
dressing room; center fielder Gary Thomasson
takes cover behind some convenient cardboard

DALLAS™DE

: , | Publishing milestones: Dallas Nude bared the

| Texas metropolis; Male Chauvinist made its de-
- but; and Al Goldstein, freed of obscenity charges
at last, observed Screw's tenth anniversary and
orought out Death and, in L.A., Screw West.




JOIN THE CLUB

On the frontier of the saxual revolution
New York's Midnight Interlude, with its
neaith-club theme (below), and, for S/M
enthusiasts, tha live whips-and-chans
show at The Empire Room (right)

Most popular of Manhattan's live-sex
palaces is Plato’s Retreat, scene of all the
vaned action taking place below, Despite
frequent crackdowns for alleged
violations of wvarious municipal codes,
Flato's continues o flourizsh as the |::-|111_.E
o gat it on

without guilt.

[PLAYBOY wun-

coverad Plato's

in s }..1.5'|§|r 1978

feature The

Public-S5ex

Breakthrough.) |
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Once, or several times, upon a mattress in San Francisco
group gropes at the Sutro Bath House, labeled by one
openmaouthed visiting journabst “a smorgasbord of cock.™

&
Left, some of the action at Night Moy
in Mew York City, where the evening's act ;
a sexual Gong Show (see PLAYBOY'S May 1978 issue)

o L

a
‘;J:I-" L

i - = b
—
s

"o %;; *3»




CLEO-TEX

Condom tins ranged from the informative to
the affectionois. Texide leppouie  poge)
vied the lid for @ lesson in the horvesting
od rubber, The 3 Maerry Widows tin [right)
immaortalized Agres, Mobel and Beckis,
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REMEMBER YOUR RUBBERS

Jl".i'u"a.'a"'.'n"a'f.r'; brings back some boon 4'u.'.l'.'llr'.i'n"a'.hl.r'-'.l.hl.'-. of another era

Mosadays, you can |.'-u'r' cantraceptives that glow in the
need frocton in thods o PR
e hEre B O
ical studant ) r. Owr forefatharn
n 1r-.-..- EIvIE ¥. Mo - org-1ha ners for them, Condom

able ([they he i i w WiER Yo

fidd Gnel oo ork o i, The h
| wai @ P ey 'y AT oL [right o

in an o
peraliarl move, pred Y BT s £ ol a man
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GODDWIAR RUBBTR GQ
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ch of clas to bockspat momonces. For one thing, they did not
t and § =il

Cnah-pracf tins odded a iou
|tesly mng, Family-size combainers are shown far lefi

emboss your wollet with a iel

EE H-LIrHE

)i Poacodks |

cAin-TESTED T
ass ROLLED )

LR L |._'I_I-. LES BpwmE ]

L W LS ET s

& Golden
Pheasant

MEN Bjp
E;P? LATEX q"‘"a

W path fig g, camgdom Dl Wil 8 conwer-
watton plece. You could show your daie fhe
Pyramids of Egypt lopposite poge), then
ievite her 1o see cne of the other wonders. of
th weild, Tha good ald doys weren'! bad



Born Toulous by Christopher Browne

SUCH T

AN HOMNAR! H 1%
STM ‘_JP; ,J_.'_—_A?.L‘.:-l!.

Y MOULIN ROUGE 1S XAIR "
PROUD TO ANNOUNCE YRRET |
A A LITHOGRAPH BY
=l ONE OF OUR REGULARS,
\ ToULOUS- LAUTREC, HAS
BEEN SBELECTED EBY

T

| AM
STANDING. Ia

BY JAY DEE




MISS SHEEPDOG. | AM GOin WHEL | COUMT 70 THREE.
O HEL D U BIDY WolRefEl [ Yo WiLL FIWD HYoURSELE
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OF HUPWOTHERADY L

 ETHER SHE TWIT 4 VoW THER ee. © VERY 600D! Mo
HAS A WEAK Y . E Yo CA : e
MuRD ol my oalbed b "El -::--I-:-" MaS- EGEE:JUEH;;"L YouR
WATCH 15 TWT o & W SAUINE Ter! 1] BOOBIES AuD
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CLOTHES!
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THADK |,

T




B KIND SIR -
COULD You
SPARE 75
CENTS FOR W

REGLAR RABBIT
REG, HOW BouT You

AN’ ME HAVIN' A
ROLL INTHE HAY?

WHY DONT YOU GET

" SOME PIS-

WELL,

@ PLRY WORK

mnmﬁz&- .3

BUTAS |
SEEIT. [ M
PROVIDING A
VERY VALLIA -
BLE PUBLIC

SERVYICE ...

KEEP THE
CHANGE, HEAD...
HEEP THE CHANGE!

FOR A MERE
19 CENTS,
[ LEAVE

VELCOME,

2 CcaPTAIN!

1 e X
i**“"pl
| & ﬂdw A

NE VAR THIOUGH T ""'""')

0 SAY THAT, <J
_H e |
y ol

' (‘; AH
(:r-l.'lh'

f_:.'f":i"nI L

B Dop ROTTED, N
B ROTTEN KIDS/!
\ tﬁ CORRUPTERS
B OF MAMAS )/
JOOVENUL
HOODLUMS
PURVEYORS J
OF SEX
MANUALS.

WHUT'S YER PLEASURE,

POPPYSEED o< SESAME’

AH wugz LT R
(b S0ME
HOT C RO
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Tarhiba L S¢ and LEI chis enisrped aparge 20 pn

World’s first digi‘tulsymhesizer receiver.

You are looking at the world’s first
recenser with a digital Phased-lock
Loop (PLL) frequancy synthasizer for
both FM and AM. The SA-T150
delivers luning accuracy that ap-
proaches theoratical limlis not possible
with pointer and tuning metecs.

This is of snormous importance if
music 1% important to you. Accurate
tuning of the precise broadcast
frequency maans the lowest possible
distortion, the greatest possibla

fidelity and the widesi possibla
dynamic rangae.

Toshiba has the resources and
technical expartise to originate as
well as manufacture the many
ultra-sophisticated paris and circulls
guch as LSI's in tha synthesizer
saction thal assure the purity of tha
original signal. The 5A-T150 is
decidedly not your avéerage recaiver.
But then, Toshiba isn't your average
company. Mow in its second century

B Faathes fouch push-bultoes pre-set

p-.:l :"-"‘*-

FM i 150

hiral S@ldhiane

."'-L""I Lt

ipbo B FM and & AK siadoins
ndar 0,05% THD {25
U i Mammhs ol supply (80, Fu

il Aoounts LED degilil digplay lor
B Wide'narrow IF bandwidlh seleciic
1 i Pedi imading powsr malerd @ Sakbeteble ¢

20 000H:

T

Fid arsd AM i Five
r -|-1-'1-'- ba-Buili MOS-FETH in nar

al "progress through inmovation™,
Tashiba today makes thousands of
products—from technologically
advanced electronics o state of tha
art audlo equipment,

TUSHIBA

il Dithies: 205 Pk Ave
big .v.1' i MY | ._.|' |¢- 21255 7-00 &"-

Toshiba Hamail, o, 327 Kaemabhos S, Honoluby
A4 Tel: B08-531-5377

i AT

Himan

f LED signiail bewal indicabors il Dolby
Tl @nd i R check

pEarCE - g D B (g Ll i

The Toshiba SA-7150 stereo receiver.

your average receiver.

But then, Toshiba isn’t your average company.



STRAPPED FOR LAUGHS

A true connoisseur of locker-
ronm comey will Eo Lo any
lengths 1o milk a belly laugh
from his awdience, W '.l'ril:lp; a
lamp shade is passé and stink
i:lrh“.'\di':l' anid rubber vomit are a
vawn (thowgh it's rumored that
England’s Prince Charles has
been spotted in a local gag shop
siocking up on whoopee cush-
ions). Butl now comes an item
that's s Eris in's g_lur:tnlrﬂ'l ik
produce a round of braying
(rom all but the mos juﬂﬂl W,
Just $9.495 sent 1o the Hf.ugu::l]
Mystery Tour, Lud., a store at
B LY, ]h'm|:|'.lrr. Marton
Cerove, Ilinois 60053, will bring
you a personalized (hirst name
only) Super Joc apron that's
shaped like a giamt jockstrap
|:-:a-n:||1|1'1r with the f['gm:n:! Tl
HOST WITH THE MOST across

the crowch, I'“'"' Hep into it and
wait for the laughs. Fun . ..
hoh...huh... huoh ...

MY FUNKY VALENTINE

For this February l4th—and all year round, if you're really a roman-
tic—you can find everything your heart desires on the shelves of a
curious Manhattan shop called Only Hearts at 281 Columbus Avenue.
Loowners Jonathan and Helena Stuart siock—as you may have
guessed—only objects that are hearvshaped: potholders, jewelry,
planters, etc., plus a variety of contemporary and antique valentines

\ that would melt the heart of Lucrezia Borgia, Love conguers all.

PLAYBOY POTPOURRI

people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

WE LOVE A MYSTERY
The expression the dead of winter takes
on new meaning when you subscribe o a
handsome 100-plus-page magarine called
The Armchair Detecimve that's F!I_Ih”;.h(‘l:'
quarterly by The Mysterious Press, 129
West hfth Sireet, New York, New York
10019, [or $16 annually. Recenit articles
include “The English Detective Movel Be-
tween the Wars: 1919-1939." a piece on
detective dramas and a roundup of current
whodunit titles, It's hloody th;;.ﬂ fum,

MAN TO MANHOLE

If you walk with your head down, you've
i.lluh.lh]}' nobiced the unusual patterns
that anonymowus designers have chosen 1o
emblazon upon manhole covers. 1 you
don't, then you can still stay one step
ahead of the art crowd by sending $22.50
to Black Chip Graphics, P.O. Bax 17511,
Denver, Colorado 80217, for a 277 x 27#
rubbing of an unusual design that's been
silk-sereened on canvas, I someone

asks, tell him Manhole Ray did it




GUYS AND DOLLS
i

At left are Jim Devereux and
his four-Eoot-hagh cloth clone
Jhl\.:l- IX, Wi & D=0 IeT il
Ihe Grand Gesture, & ikt
shop at 21793 Ventura Fesia e
vard, Woodland Hillks, Cala
formia 91 364, creates these
losnk-alike
OIS L i, pron ided you send
|||I|| at least two oolor [.-|I.-' (S
LA I'l:l\::.H". || “:|“| |
profuk Far 3125,

wil e WEAErmg a lpnclath o

vourr eloll
1 hikini; fancy threads will
cosl you mare)) Or you can
pay S50 and get & hifeszed
I"|I|I: i. We hear [riends of
Paul Willlams b

wll-sppedd call For ol FEFECE

-
| TOYING WITH
TOMODRROW

| Capsela .|';|! i wa e
matorized models consiu of
71 -1 .gl Lher [PATrLs ancl clear
I.E il ad o ;||-\.|_||-"=\. in which vou
can actually see the Datiery
(b .',-||-;'|| ECars EUInNng I||||1.l!
Although kids will love
them, an mmaginative adluli
can constrect some really
incredible moving obpecis,
1 -::|| 15 thie elevator |II|iIIIIIE
here. Order Capaela’™s 700
series kit from Flay-|our, Inc
1771 Avenue of the Amenicas

vite 3580 Wew York New

5
York 10020, for $35 -_'\..|'~\.I|||i.::_
i

nel SLart 31 .-||||i|'|:;

NEEDLEPORN

With evervone from Kosey
Grier o yvour Aunt Sadid
stitching 1|-'-|-.II|||--::|'.. Il Was
Oy 4 MAaltleT :|i i untl
sormie bty Came up with a
|||n_,:!.:-. patiern that you
miaglit find oo hot to hang in
vour living rodm bt just

(4T ||_l||| touch for the baou
doir. The complete kit that
Chaise Lounge MNeedl pemL,
PO, Box 7208, Lowisvilie,
Kentucky 40207, will send youw
for §87, posip e, 1 ..||.||._!
[roem an Orienital |.I!:||h hewin ke
Start working, and when
SEMIEOmeE ks low voul'ré Som
g .|]-l||..: om ki, innr tell
him yvou're in the |||||L

dolls for 5135 each,

BLUES IN THE ROUND

[Chose old plano bBlues from the | wenines orig
nally plaved by such ariisis as Lirtle Brosthes
_|||||.‘*;|-__||;|| |-'.||I|-.|:I| are available on three s L
arate Magpie LPs that were produced in
I'r||rlj.-|||| and are now available from Boonder
Records, P.O. Box 474, Somervlle,
02144

Massachiusetts
for §6 each, postpaid. Volume Dhne 15 a re

e of Paramount label recordings, Volume T wao
showcases Brunswick and Volume Three feapures

Vacalion. 'The cover designs ari by PLAYROY

Carfosoiiist "'\.|:|:||_n_ '|.l\.||||-\. # real hlues |l.I||

SOMETHING TO CHEER ABOUT

R Ermerm lser i I-.!. s of Linda Kellum anc ol

other ex=Dallaz: Cowhoys Cheerleaders we ran

0 anr December 1978 featurne Pro Fool
difraciions? |

erack LA, ph LT ipher Arny Freyiag, 15 now

Wlaen iy same picture, shot

ivallable as a 23" x 28% color poster (rom Cong
board Posiers, 517 A Wilshore Baouile vard,

tanta Monica, California 90401, bor just $5.70

posipanc, Pam g 1 o and eat your neart ot







“Multiple? Are you kidding? It wasn’t
even [ractional!”



“Funderstand the Americans are .ffn'n_ﬂug
some noxious chemical on the money they've been
faying us for our martjuana!”



GRAPEVINE

On a Clear Day....

Ordinarily, an attractive woman walking her dog would get a modicum of
pedestrian reaction, but 1977 Playmale of the Year PATTI MC GUIRE oul with
h“'ﬁlhfr itﬂppi‘d 1IJ|:“|; in Fl-l'_lllrul'(l'lh.].“r panis 'Il'i"lrh ﬂ'l:l‘nh:lﬂﬁil"lﬁ virnis,
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Sisterhood

We don’t claim it ranks with kicking open the door to King
Tut's tomb, but we've uncovered this decidedly uncharac-
teristic shot of Oscar-winning sisters JOAN FONTAINE
and OLIVIA DE HAVILLAND in cozy togetherness. 1l was
taken three years ago during a brief lull in the ongoing battle
of the siblings. The public is now girding itseli Tor a two-
pronged literary assault, as both Fontaine and De Havilland
will have “authorized” autobiographies in the bookstores
this year. You pays your money and you takes your choice.

The Last Battalion

Actress GLORIA SWANSOMN's film career spanned six decades, and while the
fans were busy corralling eight-by-ten glossies of her, she was busy rounding
up shoes. Swanson currently has 400 pairs in stock. Git along, little doggies.
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z  Cylons, Please!

2 Waich out, Farrah and Cheryl. You've got competition from
f'_? the outer reaches of the galaxy. DIRK BENEDICT, who plays
o Starbuck on the hit TV show “Battlestar Galactica,™ is now
=1 also starring on a Pro Arts poster, which should provide equal
£ time to the ladies who may not know art but who definitely
s  know whal they like. Where does an alien go to register!




Three Outs

When you've gol it, flaunt it. And even if you don’t, what the
H. Hlaianl it AV WAY. Froim tog Lo ottom: Charlie's -"LHRE-'
CHERYL LADD, the recently reconslituted CHER, escorted
by Sheve Rubell of Studio 54 (leit) and David Gefien of
Wamer Records (right), and AL MAC GRAW dancing with
Larry Spangler. IF this is a trend, we're for it. If this is liber-
abweE, el Fe ToF il Whalever il is that's i riﬂjq o, we'ire for il

A Rumor of War

Direct from secret paramilitary maneuvers in the Berkshires to the Bread and Roses
Festival in Berkeley Last fall came JOMNI MITCHELL fashionable in military drag, 1s this
the beginning of a major rock offensive against disco!  Quién sabe? But afler a major
break from the concert scene, Mitchell looks ready to make the long march.

i  Mercy, Bocuse!

- Who's breaking up the greal chefs of Europe? Its that irrepressible fresser MEL
£  BROOKS checking out the three-star kitchen of master chef PAUL BOCLSE
ileft), who's discovered that the only way to turn Brooks off is to stick a spoon in
his mouth. Brooks dropped in while he was in Europe for a “High Anxiety” premiere.
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More Disco Decadence

Ever since “Roving Eye™ showed you the in-
side of Studio 54 last Seplembier, you've prob-
ably been thinking that only the rich and
famows gel to act strange and take off their
clothes in public. Wrong. Everybody's doing
il, as these pictures show. Whal you see here is
Le Clique—a theatrical iraveling disco—and
some of its helpless vi 5. I you're lucky,
the wild ones of Le Cligue will visit a disco

near you or produce a party st for pou!







NEXT MONTH:

ALERS PSYCHOANALYIED
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DO TIRG BIRDS CHEERLEADERS REYISITED

“GOOD AS GOLD'" —FIRST OF TWO INSTALLMENTS OF A FUNNY,
FUNNY NEWNOVEL BY THEAUTHOR OF CATCH-22 AND SOMETHING
HAPPENED—JOSEPH HELLER

“THE PLAYBOY REPORT ON AMERICAN MEN"—-50 THAT'S
WHAT EVERYBODY'S THINKING (AND DOING) OUT THERE! RE-
SULTS OF A HARRIS POLL COMMISSIONED BY PLAYBOY

“THE PSYCHE AND THE STARTING GRID"—AS YOU MAY
HAVE SUSPECTED, PROFESSIONAL RACE DRIVERS ARE NOT EX-
ACTLY EVERYMAN. SOME OF THEM ARE, IN FACT, SINGULAR, TO
SAY THE LEAST. HERE'S WHY—BY KEITH JOHNSGARD AND
CHARLES FOX. FLUS: A REVEALING INTERVIEW WITH ONE OF
THE BEST OF THEM, MARIO ANDRETTI-EY PETER MANSO

“THERE ARE TIMES | WISH IT HADN'T HAPPENED' " —A
WARMLY PERSONAL ACCOUNT OF THE HIGH PRICE FAME HAS
EXACTED FROM THE AUTHOR OF ROOTS—ALEX HALEY

“PRO CHEERLEADERS REVISITED"—-0ONCE WORD GOT OUT
THAT THEY'D BEEN PHOTOGRAPHED FOR PLAYBOY, THE STRANG-
EST THINGS STARTED HAPPENING TO N.F.L. CHEERLEADERS—
LIKE BEING FIRED. WORDS AND PICTURES ON THOSE LOVELIES

“LIFE INSIDE THE CONGRESSIONAL COOKIE JAR"-BI-
ZARRE EXAMPLES OF HIGH-PRESSURE LOBBYING, INCLUDING
'HE TALE OF THE NIGHT HE MET THE “"AWL COMPANY" PRES-
IDENT, BY THE CONTROVERSIAL EX-SENATOR FROM SOUTH
DAKOTA—-JAMES ABOUREIK

“ALL THE BIRDS COME HOME TO ROOST"—EVER THINK
YOU'D LIKE A REPLAY WITH A WOMAN FROM YOUR PAST? DON'T
DO ANYTHING ABOUT IT TILL YOU READ THIS IRONIC HORROR
STORY BY HARLAN ELLISON

“COMEDY CLUBS"-0UR DEATH-DEFYING CONTRIBUTOR
SPENT FIVE WEEKS LISTENING TO AMATEUR COMICS AND FIVE
MINUTES BEING ONE—EBY CRAIG VETTER

“PLAYBOY'S GUIDE TO THE COMPLETE SHOE WARD-
ROBE'"—TO HELP YOUR FEET DO THEIR STUFF, A SOLE-STIRRING
OVERVIEW—BY DAVID PLATT






