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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

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

THE BUNNY ALSO RISES

Prolessional siunl woman Victoria Vanderkloot,
wearing a Bunny Costume (below), rides a steel
girder al topping-oul ceremonies for the 21-slory
Playboy Hotel complex in Aflanlic City. Al
right, Playboy Clubs President Victor Lownes
and Playboy Enlterprises V.P. Christie Hefner don't
seem o mind having their stories lopped. Beside
Christie: New Jersey Governor Brendan Byme.

A WHALE OF A GOOD TIME

Peler Strauss delivers the conservationist
argumeant (left) in A Whale for the Killing,
Flayboy Productions’ wpcoming ABC-TW
movie. Edward L. Rissien is exaculive pro-
ducer. Al the film's L.A. Playboy Club wrap
party (below) are TV producer Len Hill
of Hill/Mendelker Productions, Hugh Hel-
nar, Strauss and his lady, Shana Hoflman.

T—

EVEN COWBOYS GET THE BLUES

PFLAYBOY Senior Edilor Bill “Mad Dog™ Helmer (below right) makes
good on his pledge lo give up cowboy hats, revealed in his Septem-
ber essay, A Cowboy's Lament, Manny Gammage of Texas Hatlers in
Austin tells Helmer his Panama was made by Al Capone's hatmaker.




THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

GOOD SHOT, KAREEM

Seven-loot, two-inch Los Angeles Lakers cenier Kareem Abdul-Jabbar takes a
time out at Playboy Mansion Wesl (below). After boosting his actling career with
Alrplane!, Kareem hopes to lead the Lakers to a second consecutive N.B.A. title.

(TN
YOUR SERVE, SUSAN

Susan Sullivan {above, second from lop) plays
Lois, a waltress at a posh, Playboylike club,
in ABC's new television series M's a Living.
Susan had no frouble al all getting inlo haer
character—sha worked her way through col-
lege as a Bunny in the New York Playboy Club.,

THE SAGGY BAGGY BUNNY

Bunny Anna D"Agala compares coltontalls with
Booper the elephant, who masqueraded as a
Bunny al the Chicago Playboy Club's Kids' Day.
Children were trealed to Circus Vargas and

rides on Booper, who had trouble

PLAYB“? Bunny-dipping.

IF JACKIE'S THE NURSE, CALL US AN AMBULANCE!

The Bunny above looks very familiar o scap-opera buffs. She's none other

than Bobbie Spencer, the nurse you love 1o hale on ABC's highly rated soap

General Hozpital. In real lite, she's former Mew York Bunny Jackie Zeman, = ‘l

who now lives in Beverly Hills with her husband, Murray “The K" Kaufman.
.:'-'_l-‘:_g - _’l
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once thought too European, too sophisticated
for “charlie’s angels,” this native new yorker went primitive
to co-starr with ringo. hail “caveman’s” lady—

6BA

prctonial essay By BRUCE WILLIAMSON

WHEN Caveman comes 1o the large screen sometime this
spring, art will not be imitating life. In the movie, “a knock-
out prehisioric comedy,” il we're 1o believe what publicisis
write, gorgeous Barbara Bach [ails to get her man. He's a small,
smart caveman named Atouk, plaved by former Beatle Ringo
Starr. He understands things, Barbara explains: “Like the
wheel. food, even relationships . . . love, and walking upright.
Atouk only has eves for Lana, the part 1 plav. But I'm the

RBARA BACH

bitch. At the end, the gi:‘l [riom the cave nexi door wins oui.
I get thrown into the dinosaur dung.”

It's a wial spool. Atouk nya zug-zug Lana, in the Caveman
vocabulary (from a glossary of just 15 words), means that
Atouk ultimaiely doesn't get it on with Lana. Offscreen, as
the entire civilized world must know by now, Barbara and
Ringo wrote their own happy ending, which should be cul-
minating in a marriage about the time vou read this

I'd never have believed it when 1 went to interview Barbara

PHOTOGRAPHY BY TOM STAEBLER
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last spring at the Caveman location
in Puerto Vallara, Mexioo. Ringo was
temporanly down and out with [ ncd
poisoning.  being  pursed back 1o
health by his then=current girliviend,
a likable photographer named Namoy.
Barbara was working her shapels tail
ofl ondamera evers dav, under a blaz-
ing sun. amd was Cxpeciing a VISl
from cinematographer Roberto Clue.
rada, whisn she had met when he
worked on one ol her carhier pactures,
a thriller titled The Unseen.

Fo see Barbara through a H]'ht-u|-
l-.-rr- must iyl sithwtpntial risk ol
Jove ar furst sight. To see her in person
even at arm’s length., guaraniees, at
i LT T LT, imstanl pred a b e o,
Hareleved and tawny, she's a wondern
wr behold, casveoing, with sheer beau-
iy s 1w I_I-|||'|. ind v atwm she s & movie
star. Every man, woman and «hald
gonnct ted with Caveman was jrart il
an unofficial Bach lan club long b
fore 1 arrived on the soene.

“She's a real pro: she's been vers
helplul 1o me was the testomons il
big John Mawseak of the Oakland
Rasidiers. w i r1|-'Hh!I;LL_’||"I~ as Barbara's
wranderthal stcady 1o the him

‘We just call her Senorita Casabas.”
cratked comedian Avery Schreiber,
pasing mid k tribute 1o the scanty cave-

Wiritian Coslume i o w he :l: t.l..ll_:h”_“ -







“The shower shots were fun . . . o
bit campy,”” says Barbora, whose
Cavemaon rale satisfies her yen to be
o funny girl rather thaon o Fis rrime
iu‘l‘ullr_-, lr hsr n-&q:r':r.:wnr g b e
pants, Barbara has the last laugh.

bireasis woere H{lll't'!t"li lligi'E]I['l
like twin melons.

The frst dav of shoming n
Puerio Vallaria was a hishing «
quence, (o be hlmed on a shallow
river hilled with speciacalar ok
formatistis, divwnsiream Lroom o
hilltop restaurant called Chun's
Paradise, Barbarva, wearning a Hop-
Py straw hat amd a laded Arms
shirt 1o keep the sun off. sat on a
stack of hlm boxes under a make-
shilt umbrella while durector Cail
Contlieh rehearsed the action. All
ihe male cave ]u-u]}lt' WEre using
their womenlolk as  hsh  paodes,
gripping their ankles andd loroing
them underwarer, headborst, unol
the ladies came up gaspang L
breath, with or without realisin
rublber  fish. They were saving
Barbara for the acual rakes
“feend.” she said dnvlv. hall w0
hersell, while her stand-in went
down for the hlth time, “men
were alivays ternible”

Diespite that touch of cvnicism,
Barbara was up lor the game.
When her turn came, with the
cameras rolling, she was plunged
inte the river by Matuseak [on
take afwer take. Later, for a se
gqurnie in whih Lana Hounders
helplessly. until Awouk jumps in
L[} Sl W I'I-!'I, '\hl' woai i Bl M
stunt woman slide off a rock and
ship imto a steep, rushing rapids.,
Ahwerward, Barbara, a dogeed

S
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perfectionist, repeated the action so sportingly that her
double might as well have taken the afternoon off.

Gottlich—who rewrote Jaws and co-authored The Jerk
prior to his Caveman asignment—explained the Ringo-
Barbara screen relationship w me in words that subse-
quently sounded prophetic: “Lana is meant to be the hrst
sex object, Atouk is the first man 10 evolve with any sense
and Matuszak as Tonda is primal man—vou can’t get much
more primal than John. As a cast, our principals look won-
derful. The first time we saw them all wogether, our hearts
leaped. When vou need a suave, small. funny, awkward,
unprepossessing leading man, there aren’t a whole lot of
those o choose from—Dustin Hoffman, Dudley Moore,
Robin Williams. And who else is there who's also a star?
There's Ringo.”

Barbara nodded. “He's so interesting, a verv mice guv. |
think Richard's going 1o be marvelous in this picoure.”

Later that night, during dinner with Quezada, Barbara
rambled from subject to subject with mary a mention of

Although she vamped détente with lames Band in The Spy Whe
Loved Me Bach the beautiful was bypoued by TV tycoons as one
of Charlie’'s Angeli—and there’s been the devil to pay ever

sines. Hares and ovarleaf, in black fur ar vintoge froutrou, chocsing
a bonbon or musing (with Dom Parignon), Barbara i clearly

just the girl who might change a Beatle into Prince Charming.



Richard Starkey, a.k.a. Ringo Starr. As
an actress, she was determined to play
more comedy and had already shot Mad
Magazine Presents Up the Academy. “A
horrible film, after all the hard work we
put inte it. I'm just standing there; I
could have been a stufied doll.” Before
that, except for The Spy Who Loved Me
and Force 10 from Navarone, her career
had been mostly a series of grade-B pot-
botlers made in Italy and sundry faraway
places, epics with such titles as The Island

of the Fish Men and The Humanoid.

One of Barbara’s major professional
disappointments, of course, occurred dur-
ing the torrential spring of 1979, when
she almost won the Charlie’s Angels role
thev eventually gave to Shelley Hack, then
to Tanva Roberts.

“The producers thought I was too Euro-
pean, too sophisticated,” savs Barbara,
born and bred in New York. “I'm afraid I
didn’t take them seriously enough when
they asked (continued on page 276)






(continued from page 128)
questions like, "What sports do you play?’
and "What brought you to Hollywood?'
Now, that was a good question. I'd often
wondered myself. Somehow, in the end, |
sensed that the problem was not whether
I could act but whether 1 could bounce
and be Hufty enough.”

When she talked with me about mar-
riage early in 1980, Barbara was pretty
well set against it. An unfluffy Long
Island beauty who had become a success-
ful model, she had married a business-
man from Italy and discovered that all
roads led to Rome. After producing two
children and making films abroad, she
decided that her career had worked out
appreciably better than her marriage.

“I can’t imagine why I would ever get
married again. I made that commitment
once and was unable to fulfll it. The
way I am now, if I want to be with
someone, I'll be with that person, but 1
se¢ no reason to carry his name as well.
I'm sull me, and I've worked hard to
achieve that much. For someone who has
already been married and has two won-
derful children, marriage would make
no sense.”

Cut. Fade out and flash forward to
late summer 1980. With Caveman in the
can, a thousand headlines have already
spread the word about Barbara and
Ringo [rom Beverly Hills to Bangladesh
when we meet again. Obviously, there's
a new Barbara Bach at large, brighter of
eye and with a lilt of excitement in her
manner, yet too much like the original
to make me suspect she's still another
stunt double.

“You remember everything 1 said be-
fore?” Barbara begins. “That went out
the window. Richard and I are living to-
gether, and we’ll get married as soon as
my divorce is final.

“A lot of garbage has been written
about us, none of it interesting. The
truth is, we weren't together until the
very end of Caveman. Working, we got
along fine, but we each had other
people, our respective [riends. Then, all
of a sudden, within a week—the last
week of shooting—it just happened. We
changed from [riendly love to being in
love. And we both had the same philos-
ophy, neither one ever wanting to marry
again. Richard already has three chil-
dren, aged ten to thirteen. Quite hon-
estly, I never thought I'd be so lucky, to
fall so much in love that I'd want to do
the whole thing over. My family was
shocked.” *

While they don't exclude the possi-
bility of other children, Barbara and



Richard (never Ringo to her) intend to
establish a home somewhere lor the hve
they have between them. Ringo's clul-
dren spent  August with the happy
couple in their rented house above Sun-
set  Strip, then Barbara’s 12-year-old,
Francesca, and eight-year-old, Johnny,
came from Italy to explore Beatlemania
hirsthand.

“Richard’s wonderful with kids; they
love him. For them, it's ke a wonder-
land here, with drums and guitars in
the music room.”

Barbara herself came late to Beatles
appreciation. “In the Sixtes, when they
were at their peak, [ was in Italy. 1 once
ook my little sister to Shea Stadium to
sce them, because she was a Beatles
freak. I wasn't. 1 don’t think [ could
have named hive of their songs a year
ago. | was never really inte music,
though I am now—up to my ears. I'm
surrounded by it, because Richard is
making another album.” Suddenly, Bar-
bara finds she can speak with authority
about cutting tracks. She has met Paul
McCartney, George Harrison and Steve
Sills, all of whom are producing songs
for Ringo's new LP, due to be released
early in 1981; its working title is Privale
Properiy, alter one ol the tracks pro-
duced by McCariney. :

“There's also a song on it Richard

wrote just for me,” Barbara notes with
pleasure, “called Can't Stop Lighining.
That's what struck us, I guess, though 1
won't give away the words. Paul pro-
duced Lightning, too, and let Francesca
and me play on it as part ol the percus-
sion group. Really thrilling. Much bet-
ter, right now, than any flm 1 could
Iujmihly b :Iniug i 51 Lanka or Sar-
dinia. Though I'm grateful {or such mov-
ies and had a good time making them,
this whole music world is magic 1o me.”

Whatever magic they're making to-
gether must have been at a high pitch
one rainy day last spring, when Ringo's
Mercedes 35051 was menaced by a skid-
ding wuck just outside London. To
avoud a worse collision, R[I‘Iﬁu himsel |
whipped into a skid that took out three
lampposts. The car Hipped over twice,
throwing him clear, with Barbara hud-
dled on the [ront seat in shock, the rool
collapsed over her. They both walked
away [rom the accident, only slightly the
worse for wear,

“Terrilying as it was,” says Barbara,
“we were checked out at a hospital—and
a hall hour later, we got into a cab and
went back to the Dorchester. From the
pictures in the paper, you'd have sworn
anyone inside that ¢car had to be man-
gled, if not dead. That particular
Mercedes must be the salest automobile

in the world, and Richard bought exact-
ly the same car again. The wrecked one
he's having crushed into a box, which
were going to keep in the house as a
work of art.” In memoriam or in grat-
tude, she adds, Ringo also ordered two
star-shaped gold pins lor Barbara and
himsell. “Each one has a little piece ol
the broken windshield set in its center.
Richard felt that if we survived that to-
gether, we'll manage to get through a
whaole lot more.”

Where do they go from here? From
L.A. to London or Paris or Rome, or
perhaps Monte Carlo, where Ringo has
estabilished legal residence. New York's
nomadic, romantic Barbara may be on
the move again soon, but she's in no
doubt that anyplace she hangs her hat
with Ringo will be home.

“The unexpected is what makes life
wonderful, sn't it? 'm inaredibly happy
now. I had always secretly believed in
Prince Charming, if ever he came riding
up on his charger. And Richard came.
We'll get married, and that's it
pily ever after, all the rest. S50 now I'm
into fairy tales.”

Spoken with a joyous ring of convic-
tion that suggests our own B.B. may be
stepping into the choicest role of her

Carcer.
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California health fanatics, Karen keeps in shape with a standard balanced diet (hold
the bean sprouts), plus lots of athletic involvement. At the ripe old age of 12, she
was, introduced to the rigorous sport of gymnastics and took to it immediately. At
the time, her father—who is now a drummer for Rich Little and has played with such
greats as Oscar Peterson and Stan Kenton—wanted young Karen to be a musician,
too. She diligently practiced her scales but soon found that while two hours at the
plano were almost unbearable, spending four or five hours at the balance beam was
a snap. Alter winning hrst prize in several local competitions, Karen became a
teacher of gymnastics—and developed an interest in acrobatics as well. (Gymmnastics

“I was flat-chested until the

age of 16, and then—boom!—
all of a sudden, in three

months, I dex eloped. Needless
to say, they creatled some
gymnastics problems; as you
can imagine, large breasts

throw off your balance.”




- » F‘lh - Ff!f..l‘

.f’..[l.

3
-

—————



“I'm very simple
when it co
thungs thal turn me
omt sexually. I like
r-‘llI ' IrI|.I!II J.I' k!
ness, romance,
ing. And I don't like
ter call of sex; I call

it making love.”










“Every Sunday aflernoon, | go lo
M i le Beach and work out
with the kids. That's my grand-
mother in the picture with

ws; she's in her 705, but she

says she’s 39-plus. She's very
active, goes dancing every

night. I guess she'sa lot hike me.”

15 an individual sport; acrobatics
imvolves two or moreé EH'HPIE-}
Karen loves children; since she
was 15, she has been coaching
youngsters in her sport, and re-
cently she tutored a l4-year-old
in reading and writing. She also
has a definite solt spot lor stray
animals. When we met her, she
had just adopted a baby squirrel,
which she named [.R. (alter her
boyiriend, not Larry Hagman).
Does Karen Price have any
vices? “Sugar,” she says. "I've got
a serious sweet tooth. And 1 do
swear sometimes. But I guess my
only real vice—if you want to
call it that—is making love.” Ac-
tually, we wouldn’t call it that.
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

Having been informed after a regular medical
examination that he was virtually certain to
die within 24 hours from a rare and obscure
disease, the doomed man rushed home, told
his wile and eeded to make love to her
as often as he could manage unul late inio
the night. He finally fell asleep, but then
awoke, fondled his spouse awake and pleaded,
“Louise, I want to make love to you one last
time!”

“That's easy enough for you to say, Roy,”
was her :xhaum:d]}r yawned res nse. “You
don’t have to get up in the morning.’

First 1 was introduced to the members of the
firm,” the girl who had just taken a new job
told her roommate, “and not too long ii!fl!l'
that, I was introduced to the irm of one of
the members.”

A new dessert topping that §/M freaks get
a bang out of is called Pistol Whip.

| enjoy,” claimed a nympho named Henty,
“Being had by some fifteen or twenty;

For the sessions I prize

Have a surfest of guys,
Since an orgy’s a horny of plenty.”
Yes, it's a pretty explicit film,” the director
conceded to the talk-show host, “but it has a
powerful moral! In the end, the heroine, after
a life of utter depravity, loses her beauty, her
wealth and her friends, and Ainds herself alone
in a squalid tenement apartment with onl
her memories and a vibrator with dead bat-
teries.”

u'ur Unabashed Dictionary defines gay cruiser
as a shopping lisp.

What would you most like to have along with
you to read if you were shipwrecked on a
desert island?” the coed was asked in her
English-lit class.

"My first choice,” smiled the girl,
be an intricately tattooed sailor.”

“would

Fashions in theology have to change, we su
pose. One seminary is reported to have held
a recent symposium on this subject: How
Many Angels Can Give Head on a Pin?

Determined to come on 1||ri:u..'|.l.ljr strong, a
oung man l:lll:-!.!.ed for a visit to a smg]ﬂ
ar taped a roll of quarters inside his jeans.
Once ||:| the cro establishment, he ma-
neuvered himsell next to an unattached girl
and was soon gratified to see her keep glancing
down from her drink. “Hi, there, I'm Jerry,”
the tricky one said brightly as he went into one
of his E;acti{ed routines, “and I helped pro-
duce a TV quiz show. Is there any question I
can answer for your”

“As a matter of fact, there is, Jerry,” re-
sponded his target, flickering her eyes toward
his embellished jeans once again. “Do you
have change for a dollar?"

The special Mickey Mouse edition of our Un-
abashed Dictionary defines doggy styling as
Plutonic sex.

Ase the larts,” they ashed astronaut Muller,
“On Uranus more lively . . . or duller?”

He replied, " They're obscene!

Since their pussies are green,
They are whores of a different color!’

Much as I'd like to meet a guy who's a male
ten,” mused the girl, “I'd settle for one who's
got a nine."

A psychiatrist was engaged in a verbal-associa-
tion session with a female patient. After a
careful build-up with more or less neutral
terms, he barked out, “Sex!”

"The Fourth of July!” was shot right back
at him.

“What's the connection?” inquired the men-
tal medic, breaking off the series.

“1 still remember vividly,” the woman re-
plied with a nostalgic smile, “the very first
time a fifteen-year-old pecker went off in my
hand like a rocket.”

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a posi-
card, please, to Parly Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
1. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned.



“Of all the disgusting, perverted men I ever met,
d say youl ramk about sixih !
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mud-Fifties that Hank

I' WAS BACKE 1n il
I | :|ll||||l~-l1| the immortal country-and-wesiern
sinper-songwriter, wrote the tune Wild Side of

Lafe, which includes the linme “0 didn’t know God made honky

S Well, umtil a few months AED, W
d |
vie made a lew discoveries

onk angels WETE operating
under the same delusion. Since then, wi

Une, couniry music 15 now (he hottest catepory in the  musi
I 'wi, the basic honkyv-tonk has grown inio a rip-roaring,
|l|-: asure-palace phenomenon. And, three, there are
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Actress-model Trocy Yaccaro (aobovel, a cliff-diving enthusiost, hangs oul

agnd hangs on of The Country Club in Los Yegas. Wllustrator Poamela Hol

right), at Denver’s Rodeo Bar, is president of a graphics-design firm
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Hay bales aren’t

\ary Whalen (right) of Los Vegas
ers the jet streams she encaunters in har

1o Oy world jab o% a ‘!-':u"' oitendant




Singer Pam Stevens and friends indulge

in a little pickin® and grinnin’ at Mew Yark's
Lone Star Cafe (obove). That's Mew York's
Judi Andersen below, an aspiring fashion
designer who just happens lo be

19795 Miss U.5.A. On the other side of the
country, Laurie Willioms (rightl eschews
horsebock for boat deck in Seattle.

Lavrie keeps the books for a locol bank.




In o special “"Sexy Rider” competition stoged

far '-I'l'nlirl-!:'l FLAYBOY F:-h;'.11|.1gr|::|:|"'.r'r1: at Mash-

ville's Cactus Jock's, Vicky Beasley (obove)

added a new dimension ta mechanical-bull
riding. In onybody’s sexysitter contest, Potty
L wis lit’_.||'|1 af Kanias |'_'_||.|,. '-u-'imIr cheaks down.
She'd gladly trade that hayloft for a sailboat.

A positive ottitude pays off for Suson Hannon of Miami (obove) in her job as a public-
relations comultant. Warming the Wurlitzer (right) is Pamelo Geise of Bellevue, ocross Loke

Washington from Seattle, who fovers sculpture, interior design and, natch, boating.




Sitting toll in the saddle ot Atlonta’s Blue Eogle is 5'BY:" Nancy Jo
Whittingslow (belaw], who turned down a full basketball schelarmship
1o attend the Universty of G-En:lrglu and 1o PUrsse o rl‘l:'l:"E'l-“l'j-
career, Fort Louderdale is home for Deborah Ferguson [botiom),
whao uses her spare time for oil painting, poetry and rocquetball
Says she, | like being in fop physical shope ond the price and

satisfoction | feel from creating a good pointing or poem.”







When she's listening to her muse instead of these moos, Houston's Julie Burrows (top
center) friples on flute, guitor and piono. She's also « loncer whose
ambition is to appear on Broadway. If that ain’ ih, she's o dog that water-
skis. Honest, Another Texos i3, Rahnee Heiland
playing powder-pulf footba

‘s Rodeo) is o singer-dancer and model who hopes fc

make it big in country-rock. She also has a greal, and abviously intimidating, right jab

-
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HONKY-TONK ANGELS (continued from page 191)

“Some of these new big-time honky-tonks are smack-
dab in the middle of big cities.”

inch in these country palaces than there
are fleas on a pack of hound dogs. For
the uninitiated, that's a lot of beautiful
women.

Even more surprising is the fact that
some of these new big-time honky-tonks
are smack-dab in the middle of big
citiess—Yankee cities, at that. They're
packing them in like steers going to
market and there’s not a decent drawl
in the bunch. You'll see the local dentist
in a pair of ostrich Tony Lama’s, stock-
brokers in a feather-banded Resistol,
Vegas high-rollers in rhinestoned shirts
from Nudies. You can call them cowboy
duds if you want to, but the fact is, the
dress code is strictly American. Psycho-
social implications notwithstanding,
these threads are more us than anything
Giorgio Armani ever designed. They fea-
ture flash, swagger and comfort. To para-
phrase the Smothers Brothers, “If you
get an outht, you can be a cowboy, too.”
Of course, once you get the outfit, you've
got to learn to wear it properly: Jeans
go outside the boot tops, unless you have
at least four oil wells. Thumbs always go
inside the waistband or hooked in the
front pockets. Straws should not be worn
past Labor Day in the North. Belt buck-
les should be large enough to prevent
the touching of toes. And, of course,
accessories should be limited to a long-
necked beer bottle carried in the hand
while jawing or tucked in the back
pocket while dancing. Then you've got
it. You're ready to mosey. (Lots of folks
confuse moseying and sidling. Moseying
requires a fer piece to go, but you can
sidle in an area the size of a horse stall.)
As to where to mosey, we've got a couple
of suggestions: In New York City, try
the Lone Star Cafe, with live music
onstage and a live crowd listening. Show
up with any polyester on your bod and
you will be directed to Xenon.

In Miami-Fort Lauderdale, it's Cow-
boy's. Cowboy's has not only a mechan-
ical bull to break your bones but also a
Western boutique, should you split your
jeans while riding it.

In Las Vegas, you'll find cowpokes and
gamblers gathering at The Country
Club. The jukebox does not pay off; so
don’t stand around waiting after you
put your quarter in.

Kansas City cowpunchers mosey to
Jerry's Westport Country Playhouse.
Now in its fifth year, the Playhouse fea-
tures live bands that specialize in coun-
try rock. Learn the Texas swing before
you go.

Peabody’s in Minneapolis holds some

1776 people, but if you're the 1777th,
they'll find a spot for you. They have an
electronic game room for pinball freaks
and a mechanical bull for hard-riding
freaks.

Rocky Mountain trail riders wet their
whistles at Rodeo in Denver. Don't be
surprised to find a ski parka under some
of the Stetsons there.

Ranchers, gentlemen farmers and real
live cowboys populate the Electric Stam-
pede in Phoenix. Sit in the house barber
chair and order a margarita. They'll tip
you back and pour the ingredients, un-
mixed, down your throat.

At Rodeo in Chicago, some nights—
try Sunday—the girls outnumber the
guys three to one. More Budweiser is
scld there than anywhere else in the city
besides the Stadium.

Cowboy in Houston and Cowboy in
Dallas are both part of a chain of seven
country palaces. Houston has the young-
er crowd, which dances to taped and
d.j-played country sounds. The polka
and two-step are favored. Dallas crowds
are slightly older and slightly richer. It's
the home of Texas chic and the occa-
sional Dallas Cowboy. A three-piece suit
is not uncommon there.

The Blue Eagle in Atlanta opens at
eight p.M. Grab a long-necked beer bot-
tle and do a little buck dancing to the
live country bands.

The recording industry in Nashville
chooses Cactus Jack's. Moosehead beer
i5 the chosen brew. Ride the bull, eat
nachos and dance the cotton-eyed Joe.

In Seattle, drink your margarita out
of a Mason jar at the Rio Cafe. The
barbecue and potato skins are especially
nutritious. Business types mingle with
the college crowd on the big weekends.

Those were the places we scoured in
our search for the quintessential urban
cowgirl, the true honky-tonk angel. And,
to tell you the truth, we had a ball doing
it. It took six photographers half a year
to do the job and, as usual, there were a
lot more women willing to be a part of
this pictorial than we could possibly use.
To those who were left out, we send our
sincerest regrets. To those who made it,
our heartiest congratulations. Chances
are we left out a lot of good country
palaces, also. The way this phenomenon
is going, every city in the nation has or
will soon have its own chic watering hole.
A simple mosey is all you need to find
one near you. Luckily, they have their
own contingents of honky-tonk angels,
too. Y'all have a good time, now, heah.



THAT WAS THE YEAR THAT WAS

humaor lr TOM KOCH

An actors® walkout hit TV.
Involved was every star.
It raised the threat we'd never know
Which striker shot J.R.

"Twas fiction Margaret Truman wrol
O0f murder, grim and gooey.
It sounded, though, like what her da«
Once did to Thomas Dewey.

With party leaders and men of the press,
Mri. Byrne raised perpetual Cain.
Chicago now waits For each chapter of
The Tale of Calamity Jane.

The plight of reborn Jimmy made
Some skeptics say it"s silly

To be born twice if in each life
You're stuck with Brother Billy.

Astaire past 80 took a bride
And questions did abound.
We know he wed a jockey, but
Can Fred still horse around?

The Boston Marathon's a grind,
But not for Miss Ruiz,
Who found that starting near the end
Makes winning it a breeze.

Observers of the dating life

That Cher has lately led

Assume she's furnishing her roon
With rockers round the bed.

A beauty pageant fired Bert Parks.
They feared for his condition.

A man his age might not survive
The swimsuit competition.

Estrada’s marriage hit the rocks

- And prompted many quips
A hot day's polo felled Prince Charles. That though divorce might not come cheaj
He took a count of ten, He'd still be in the CHiPs.

Recalling words once spoke about
Mad dogs and Englishmen.



tongue-in-cheek remembrances of sundry personalities and events that made news in 1980

Good Christian folk at Wimbledon,
Both Anglican and born again,

All humbly pray that some fine day
The winner won't be Bjorn again.

The move to free our hostages
Proved quite a risky chance.
Four helicopters bit the dust,
And also Cyrus Yance.

Anita Bryant's marriage soured.
Her husband blamed the strife

On all those lengthy trips she made
Promoting family life.

To Bill Shoemaker and his wife
Was born a nine-pound filly.
The baby came within a hair
Of weighing more than Willie.

The former Julie Nixon's child Ron Howard, fearing boyish roles
Resembles Gramps a lot, Left his career encumbered,
Which may be cute, but would you buy Quit ABC, which quickly sensed
A used car from this tot? Its Happy Days were numbered.

Some Cubans found our land to be

A place of boundless gains.

They came in boats but soon went home
First-class on hijacked planes.

The platform of the G.0.P.
Left every group placated
Except for women's libbers, who
Felt E.R.A.dicated.

Mizz Thomas wed Phil Donahue

As smiling Dad looked on.
Her spinsterhood seemed longer than
A Saint Jude telethon.
From Paul McCartney came advice Comparing egomaniacs
For every tourist class: Made list compilers edgy.
Before you go to Tokyo, Which Jackson ranks above the rest,

Be sure to cut the grass. Andrew, Stonewall or Reggie?
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cauTion: This portion of the magazine may result in an
overload of the sensual circuits. And you can see why. We
kicked off the Eighties by introducing you to 12 of the most
beautiful women who ever ventured within camera range.
Here's your opportunity to get reacquainted and to witness
the high standards we've established for the decade to come.
Our 1980 gatefold girls have taken time out to tell us where
they've been and where they're going, both literally and
figuratively. One answer is the same for all—they're heading
for the end of the rainbow. You are, too: Just take a look
through this prism and you'll experience some primary pleasure.




Miss March

Ou est Henriette Allais
(left)? Probably sitting
at a sidewalk café in
Paris. She told us that
once she'd learned to
speak French (with a
Georgia drawl), her
transatlantic career
really took off. For
starters, Helmut New-
ton has photographed
Henriette for French
Vogue and she's
appeared in Lu maga-
zine. The experience
has whetted her appe-
tite for travel. ‘| want
to go everywhere."”

Miss December

Glad to see Terri
Welles (right) in your
Christmas stocking?
You'll be seeing a lot
more of her—on TV.
Terri is making com-
mercials, modaling
and taking acting
classes in L.A., where
she shares an apart-
ment with Candy
Loving and Sondra
Theodore. Some land-
lords have all the luck,
Youcan't collect the
reant, but you can
tour the premises in
anupcoming pictorial.
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Miss July

The best adjective we
can think of for Teri
Peterson (above right)
Is heavenly. Apparent-
ly we're not alone; Teri
appears in the new
comedy The House of
God. Offcamera, she
is improving herself (is
that possible?) by tak-
ing classes in acting
and design. Little sis-
ter Sherri wants to
make theirs a two-
Playmate family. If
she's like Teri, Sherri
may well become the
center of attention.

Miss September

Lisa Welch (left) is all
shook up. She got that
way from riding the
bull at Gilley’'s when
her promotional tour
took her to Houston.
Other things are jump-
ing, too—she has a
part in Mel Brooks's
new movie, History of
the World, Part |, and
between jobs and au-
ditions, she's been
unpacking boxes as a
result of her move to
L.A. Despite all that,
she managed to get in
a month of camping.

Miss June

Our diminutive Miss
June, Ola Ray (below
right), has been in
continuous demand
for commercials and
modeling jobs. The
people at Johnson
Products have found
irrepressible Ola irre-
sistible for their ad
campaigns. But she's
looking for a break in
the action—0Ola has a
real yen to visit Japan,
where she began her
showbiz career in a
rock-"'n"-roll revue
with her brothers.







22

Miss October

“l grew up on a horse. | dream of owning a ranch and raising
Morgans or Arabians.”” But if that doesn't happen, Mardi Jacquet
says she’ll be just as happy raising a whole bunch of kids, *“I'm an
old-fashioned girl—the man in my life is the most important thing.”
If you'd like to qualify as either husband or ranch hand, you'll
have to take up residence in Arizona—Mardi is adamant about that.
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Miss November
Obviously, we don't have to sing Jeana Tomasino's praises. She
sings better than we do, anyway. As one of the Singing Playmates,
Jeana has been calling on all her talents, which include juggling
time. She managed to swing a week off to be the gues! of super-
singer Kenny Rogers and his family aboard their new boat. Look
| for Jeana as a vestal virgin in History of the World, Part |, too, 213







Miss May

We don't want to leave
you up in the air about
Martha Thomsen
(above left). She has
forsaken her job as
flight attendant to
devote more time to
modeling. She's still
logging in lots of air
time, though=her ca-
reer has recently tak-
en her to ltaly, France
and Germany. On this
side of the ocean,
Martha appears in the
January Cosmo, dem-
onstrating exercises
to keep one in shape.

Miss August

Perfection is a rara avis,
hard to capture. It can
be done, though. David
Wynne's sculpture of
Victoria Cooke (right),
to be unveiled at the
opening of Playboy's
Atlantic City complex,
proves it. You'll also
be able to see Victoria
hang gliding, water-
skiing, surfing, dan-
gling from the end of a
parachute and gener-
ally living the good life
in The Bounty Girls—
filmed in Hawaii, Vic-
toria’s natural habitat.

Miss April

If we could just tap
into Liz Glazowski’'s
(below left) personal
power supply, we'd be
on our way to solving
the energy crisis. Liz
is up at 7:30 every
morning and then off
and running—literally.
She has been doing
promotional tours
from Alaska to Ja-
pan—"''traveling like
crazy' —playing lots of
tennis, and has joined
Screen Actors Guild.
We expect to see her
in the flicks in 1981.




Miss January

According to Gig
Gangel (left), there's
no place like Texas.
Mot even Hurricane
Allen, billed as the big-
gest storm of the cen-
tury, could convince
her to move on, al-
though South Padre
Island, where Gig
parks her surfboard,
was directly in the path
of its 80-mph winds.
Gig is looking for a
C&Wband in search of
a singer. Meanwhile,
she promises to teach
us the Texas two-step.

Miss February

When we called to
check on Sandy Cagle
(right), she said, “Talk
to you later—my sister
just went into labor
and I'm driving her to
the hospital.”” Aunt
Sandy (it was a boy)
would be a good chauf-
feur under such cir-
cumstances—she's
always calm and soft-
spoken, After traveling
around the country,
smiling for the camera
and autographing her
centerfold, she's back
home in Wisconsin.






When we were looking for someone to repre-
sent the body politic on our November cover,
we decided to be democratic. The majority of
votes went to Mardi Jocquet (below), our Oc-
tober Playmate and unconventional delegate.
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In the scene above from The Houss of

vtogrost for s bon during o o 3omy | THE ULS. COVERNMENT | 0:€ & = ke e s s

Charles Hoid expresses an understand-
ably healthy interest in July Playmate
Teri Peterson. Breathe deeply and relax

Just kidding—it's really Liz Glarowski. Japan's
PATROY is read from right 1o left, but the =l —
gatefold girl is still the center of ottention.

At left, Victoria Cooke poses for The lady in Llederhosen above is
London sculptor Dovid Wynne, who Sandy Cogle, appropriately dressed
has been commisioned to create a and lifting a stein to celebrate Ok-
fountain to serve os a focal point for toberfest ot Pabst Brewery's Steme-
Playboy's new Atlantic City complex. wirt Room in Milwaukee. Ein prosi.




When on art director at Johnson Products
discovered Ola Ray in the June riaveoy, a
logical sequence of events led te Ola's dis-
covering herself on retoil shelves (abovel.
ls this whot's known as the pyromid effect?
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The Frisco kid is now an LA. lady. Septem-
ber Playmate Lisa Welch was an Army braot
who never stayed in one place for very long.
The latest recurrence of wanderlust incited

" Llisa to pock her flute and head south,

When you hike to the store and spot this
poster of Mortha Thomsen next to the
Olympia beer, it's a cinch you'll be moti-
vated to return for more. A case of good
psychology foam-enting good business?

Director Michael Crich-
ton (left), who hos been
scouting talent for his
new film, The Locker,
tokes a lock through
Terri Welles's sizable
portfolio. Seems to us
Terri is a logical can-
didate for the title role.
Caost away, Crichton.

Henriette Allais says
America’s the best, but
the City of Light has
enticed her anyway.
Below, we bid farewell
to Miss March as she
leaves LAX for Paris

Texas' Gulf Coast had some real dog-day
afternoons lost summer, but Gig Gangel
munuged to stay cool. Gig and her Dober-
man don‘t venture far out in the fall,
when the water teems with mating sharks.

Sometimes we actually enjoy watching com-
mercials. Case in point: Jeana Tomasino
in Ditto Jeans (above). The Homilton od
ogency supplied us with a video tape so we
could play it ogoin and ogaoin and. . . .
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“Say, Dad, did YOU COMe across a video casselte ... ?”






PLAYBOY POTPOURRI

ople, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

R 1 b 80 NO-SMOKING SECTION

The next time unwanted smoke gets in
vour cyes, [ast-draw a battery-powered lour-
hlade enclosed [an called the Unsmoke
and send those noxious whiffs gone with
the wind. Pint-sized and pro table

LU'nsmokes are availlable [rom 1T he 1 ed
Feldman Company. 7115 Cockrill Bend
Foad, Nashville, Tennessee 37200, for
51290 each, |.-ll-:|l.|..-:!.. in red or white

Pick a pair for home and office. Just don't

CXPeCh (o Wi any |1-rJ;u|.||||'-. CONIeSLE,

OUR WICKET, WICKET WAYS

Burned out on video pames? Bearing off of backgammon? Try the genteel

pleasure ol British-American Lable Croquet, a miniature version ol the
aristocrat of lawn sports |.II.I'|l:'|.| on a handsome and sturdy 247" < 407 %
207 green-lelt held cthat's framed in solid red oak. Age of Enlightenment
lovs and Gilis {Box 242, Fairheld, lowa 52556) sells B-A Table '[.:||r|||I1'1
sels bor S2M) -:.||:|| |:.:!!'.||'_'h them the Fame that was built to last [oa

penerations.” Tonight, we'll have wickets and whiskey by the fire, Jeeves

GO VESPA, YOUNG MAN
Rumor has it that Italian mechanics work
so slowly because thev're always CASCIME
glances at the annual Piageio calendar
{parent company of Vespa) that hangs in

their 1981 wall calendar—which measures
i

a humongous 287 x and leatures

| ;

i Earages I ronm "'-..qEr'll'- ta | rieste. Now
|

! some of America’s loveliest ladies—is avail
able [rom Vespa ol America, Dept. 5.

355 Valley Drive, Brishane, Calilornia

I HO05, for only 53, postpaid. Hang it up!

ITS LONELY—AND COLD—AT THE TOP

Dr. Jack Wheeler claims to have visited the true geographic North Pole

mare times than any other man alive, so it's no surprise that his travel
company, Wheeler Adventures, 242 North Canon Drive, Beverly Halls,
California 90210, is offering a 35000, ten-day expedition there this

April. But here's the rub: The trip is part of an Adventure Management
program that Wheeler offers to ambitious executives '\':'I'Llll_l_'l new
frontiers to conquer and includes a full complement of problem-solving

serninars. O course, champagne and caviar are served at the top.



FRANK NOTLES
{3 Blue Eves 15 back
again—Iihis time in a solt
LN el |_'_'| ||_|:_"|' |un|L i I||'!l|
e Sinatra
the Sinatra Society ol
America, PO, Box 10512,
Dallas, 1T exas 75207, 15 selling

Sesstons, wiuch

for 50495 'I'II"'llE:'.llll VWhat's
CARTIE ial alvout The Sinaira
Nersioris? Well, it lisis eviers
|I.|II|1::_r|: SRS alnatra has
dane (19509-1980% and includes
the songs recorded, the date,
location, arranger, conductor
and album or single on which
the recording appeared vl
if that 1sn't enough ring-a-
ding-ding. there are rare
photos, plus a hustory ol every
Smatra album and single
that’s -||-'|n:.||:t-| on the charts

BRIEF TALK
James Bond’s |||-||-.||.|'.-|s'. i
have waned, but the interest
in sneaky Bond II‘I:"" padrets,
such as this attaché case with a
concealed tape recorder, 1s
thunderballing along., All you
do 15 set the TROC 1000
birielcase down on a conler-
ence table, '-.'.III:I:'|JI|IiIII.I~\.|".
shidle the case s name ]=|.I14' [ HF]
the ox position and you're
recording up to three and one
lall hours ol CONYersal ion
via a concealed ||i!:'!||1_. SEM51-
tive microphone. Executive
I'oals {1, ), Boy 26516,
| cmpe, hrizona B5282) sells
the T RC 1000 for 5549,

||:'--I|.l.||.1|. no questions asked \

SPATE OF SPATS
Now that boulevardiers are
again strolling with walking
sticks, it hgures that somebody
has revived the uliimate in
dandihed top dressing—spats
Yes, a company called
Howard Creations, 3951 60th
Sirect, Woodside, New York
11377. is selling pairs of spifly
white-vinyl sprals [or only 517,
postpaid, Or, if they're too
dudey for yvour taste, Howard
.||-\.-r has ray felt '-I'-.|.4"- Lion

11

ones (at S19.50) that you
dve voursell, Since nobody
1|||_|i|-1 B0 vears old knows his

and even white-canvas

spat size, a shoe size will be
fine when ordering,

ONE MORE
FOR THE ROAD

Last year, we [eatured in Polpourr: a [abulous

portiolio of Rolls-Royce renderings by car

sl listraton Een Dallison., MNow i [l lovw ljpe Llll-".-":-
al & collection. (sreal American lassiecs, has

just been completed and it's worth every bit ol
{he S40H) Eprilq I'he Hanover Press, 575 Madison
Avenue, MNew York LOREZ s .|'-\.|-.III_:: All 147 x
8% prints in this latest limited edition are

aAgam bwv Diallison and the covers are ol

hamnd dwed U, 5, LOp-grain leather, T Yol dudn't
hold on to that 1959 Cord, keep this.

DR. SMOK, WE PRESUME?
Mo, the latest wrinkle in groovy threads isn'e
designer jeans, 1t's authentic Dr. Smok cotton
reversible shirts and pants that "DS :]'|-I:-
Doctor Supply) at 515 Washington Street, Suite
AP, Marina del Rey, California 90291, 1s
selling at $15 per shirt, $17 per pants—or 330 a
LT | i while, Fréen ol blue. Dr, Smok's duds
are available in loose-htting small, medium,
large and extra-large sizes. 'Take off your
clothes: Dr. Smok will see yvou now.



COMPLIMENTS
OF THE HOWSE , LADIES .

OH, MY,
WHOSE LITTLE
BLUNHY ARE

% YOu LIEE TO
RO, BITCH

LEAPIN LIZARDS
DUSTY DIDN'T MOVE
FAST EMOUGH .

TENDER-
1ZEDS

LOOK AT THIS PLACE . WE'VE
TURMED EVERYTHING AROUHD ... MALE
ETRIBPERS, FEMALE CUSTOMERS
AMD OUR FEMALE M.C.. ANNIE.
HAJE YOU SEEM OUR SHOW,

SNEETIE 7

LAST
WEEK ... T
FELL b
LOWE WITH
THE LERD
STRIPPER-

St pOVTERES

EAM 1 TAKE WANDA
BACKSTAGE ¥

sue ! AFTER YOU
INTRODUCE THE DANCERS
FIRST, STAMD BALCK . THEY VE JB
QPEMED THE FLOOD-

MIGHT BE CHIPPENDALE'S OR THE OLYSSEY CLUB...
A DANCER CIRCLES TO THE RIBALD CRIES OF "TAKE
IT OFF" TURNING SENSUOUSLY, BREMOVIMG ALL, DOWH

BACK, STOC
REFRESHING LIPSTICK. . WAITING FOR THE NEXT
ECDYSIAST. ANMIE , WAMDA,, SOLLY GAPE...WE ALL
@APE ... AT STILL ANOTHER WONDER OF THIS
LIBERATED AGE ... MALE STRIFFERS.

OOoH! GET
SOME B.1L. SALLCE AMHD
LET'S EAT HIM/

YioHd

'f YIOILL SHOULD TRY STAND- ~
MUST ¥ NG ALL NISHT ON FOUR- 1
LO-OVE INCH HEELS. MY FEET ¥
ARE KILLIMG ME. Y
A

YOUR
JOB. L

U e W & F .- ! i

Ml - = ) e e b " K |
r r 1 ¥ " 5 il
LA L ;'q I:ﬂ g <l 3 B b R,
- 7 oarHAT Y 24
e o sHALLL ) ; \
' SING T

TAKE

| Hi, LADIES .
[M AMMIE FARMY,
YOUR HOSTESS . PERHAPS
YOU'D LUKE ME TO SING
BEFORE [ INTRODULCE
OUR “"DAMCERS.” ]

MILLIE .. WE'RE
BALLING f

AND NOW IT'S
SHOWTIME !

LANCE ! sup—
PRISE! voure &
Fn.THE.P:L_,.f

GO T \
LOOK AT
ME ...I'n |

JUSET TF‘.“!‘LM&.ll
TO FIND |
THE OWM -
ER OF A
GREEM
FLAT .




CIGARETTES, ; - : ALL THEY EVER
VIBRATORS, SOU- g & <av 1S *TAME IT OFF” IT'S SO
YEMIE & STRINGS. L DEPRESSING.
HOW YO AR .

_ e kK EXCUSE ME, BUT
TELL HUBEY TO &0 .
STUFF IT? Ol & YOUR HAND IS ON MY

BREAST. TAKE IT OFF.

WHILE HIS
PANTS ARE
DOWM f

HAMK WILL BE JE;‘H

ARy, you! Y s !
[l - ¥ Tﬂ’ﬂ ﬂH "E’-T.HEHLHE’ ALY
THIS 1S MY ¥ voune || AWKY HIS MILLION- 5 VIR,
DOLLAR KISSES ol S
FOR A LOUSY e b

KISSES. JB

KID LIKE
you

DOIMNG IM

all A PLACE

LET'S HEAR 1T THAT'S HIM !
FOR OUR NEXT DANCER, OH, Lﬂﬂ; ;;ﬂtzgff BlIG
HANK HUNGWELL ! [
1 H-E;D W“‘ WAMDA
BALKWARD TO PLEASE oo "I""'ﬂ”'llﬂ‘r:m
YOU CHICKS ":"‘" hphag
MEAMINGFUL
RELATIONSHIP




WAOW/!

SOLLY |
i DOES THAT BLALCK

WAVIMNG US INTD ¥ HEY.:
THE DRESSING ROOM. W YOU WITH
NOW'S YOUR CHAMCE TO J THE LISHT!

MEET YOUR 1DOL. POIMT IT
DOWH HERE.

IVELOSTA
CONTALT

AN P
T TVE GOTA
MNEVER SHORT CiR-
FAILS, WHEN-\| CLIT IN MY
EVER THERE'S\\ 6 STRING
A WEIGHT ]
WATCHERS
SROUP OUT
FROMT, A THREE
HUMDRED
POLND LADY
FALLS OM

OOG6H ! THEY
& STRIMNG.

| 1
f WS JUST
DELVERING
A TELE-

DANCER EVER TURM

PUT FLOWERS IN MY

TLL MEET YOu
OUTSIDE, HOMEY, DNLY IF YOURE
INTERESTED 1IN My AVIND.

TOFEELHIS LIKE A
! Bl

LET'S YANNIE,
MEET WANDA, ROSES-
HANK,  THIS

BUT... BUT 1 THOUSHT YOU WERE \N LOVE!

577" WELL, YOU KNOW HOW
/7 YOU THINK YOU LOVE SOME -
| ONE AND LATER YOU FIND OUT
\\_HE ISN'T WHAT YOU THINK. _~

7" 1 TO KNOW THAT THE
y f HAMNEK T LOVED \WAS A BOX
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Danger: Wide Shoulders

Here's a celebrity chest for the women., When BURT REYNOLDS is not
fooling around offscreen, he's fooling around onscreen in the threesme
The Cannonball Run, Paternity and The Best Little Whorebouse in Texas,

Stuffed Shirt

Aciress BARBARA CARRERA
can fill out a wel shirt better
than anyone else we know,
which makes her our celebrity

breast of the month—out in
iront of alf competition,
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Dressed to Thrill

It's not everyone who
has a guitar to match
his panis; some well-
dressed people don't

even have a guitar!
EICK MIELSES of
Cheap Trick is known
for his stage antics and
may soon have one of
ihe classiesi credits in
rock 'n’ roll—playing
backup on the mew
John Lennon album.,
That's Cheap chic.
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Deviled Ham

Going to hell? You'll catch BILL CO5BY
there, working for Satan in the new Disney
film, The Devil and Max Devlin. A sure underground hil.

It's a Maud, Maud, Maud, Maud World....

Or will be after Tattoo opens next month and we have a chance to watch
Bruce Dern make love to MALD ADAMS, Until then, we're going 1o Iry lo
make do with this photo, and the rest of you guys will have to do the same,

OOUCTIONS

Danger: Soft Shoulders

NANCY ALLEN was the talk of Dressed fo Kill because of her
acting and because director/husband Brian De Palma didn't use
a stand-in for her nude scenes, We applaud iamily pride!

Down Is Up

Last summeer,

DOWM played
opposite Burt
Reynobkds; this

spring, her leading
man is Frank
Langella in Sphin.
Is that what's
known as up the
Down staircase!
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AT THE REGULAR 5.50 PRICE

NEXT MONTH:

“ASK A SILLY QUESTION"-DORTMUNDER, EVERYBODY'S FAVORITE
ART THIEF, EXECUTES AN INGENIOUS TRIPLE WHAMMY INVOLVING A 500-
POUND RODIN SCULPTURE. IT'S ALL PART OF THE LATEST HUMOROUS
MYSTERY BY DONALD E. WESTLAKE

“HOW JAPAN WON THE TECHNOLOGY WAR"™—EVERYWHERE YOU
LOOK, THE GENTLEMEN FROM NIPPON ARE BEATING US TO THE TECHNO-
LOGICAL PUNCH. HOW DO THEY DO IT? A FIRSTHAND REPORT BY CON-
TRIBUTING EDITOR PETER ROSS RANGE. FLUS: “DETROIT FIGHTS
BACK," A HOT-OFF-THE-ASSEMBLY-LINE VIEW OF AMERICAN AUTO MAK-
ERS" RETALIATORY TACTICS, AND “THE CASE FOR AMERICAR,” A
TONGUE-IN-CHEEK INTRO TO A NEW DETROIT CHAMPION, MR. WHITECOAT

“CRONKITE'S LAST STAND"—THE FINAL PRERETIREMENT MOMENTS
OF THE AVUNCULAR NEWSCASTER SET AS A WESTERN FILM BY NOVELIST
AND CHRONICLER OF THE PRESS RON POWERS

“ROOMMATES"—THE LIFE AND TIMES OF THREE OF YOUR FAVORITE
FLAYMATES, SONDRA THEODORE, CANDY LOVING AND TERRI
WELLES, WHO SHARE A PAD IN L.A. NOW, THERE'S A LUCKY LANDLORD

“DEEP IN WITH DAVID CARRADINE" —WE WENT TO SEE WHAT THAT
CONSUMMATE CHARACTER ACTOR, THE ELDEST OF THE CARRADINE
BROTHERS, WAS LIKE, AND HE OBLIGED US BY LAYING HIMSELF ON THE
LINE FOR A REVEALING PORTRAIT BY LAURENCE GONIALES

TOM SNYDER TALKS ABOUT HIS BATTLES WITH NBC BRASS, WHAT HE
THINKS OF OTHER TALK-SHOW HOSTS, WHICH GUESTS HE'S LOVED AND
WHICH HE'S HATED IN AN OUTSPOKEN PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“THE YEAR IN SEX"—IT'S TIME ONCE MORE FOR OUR ANNUAL COM-
MENTARY ON LIFE AND LUST. A REAR VIEW OF 1980 REVEALS AN ERA
THAT MAY GO DOWN IN HISTORY AS THE ONE IN WHICH CELEBRITIES MADE
ASSES OF THEMSELVES IN DESIGNER JEANS...AND MORE

“MIDDLE SIZE CRAZY"—-0UR RESIDENT EXPERT SADDLES UP SOME
CAFE-STYLEMOTORCYCLES AND HITS THE ROAD—EY JAMES R. PETERSEN

“MRS. DAVID BAILEY" —SHE'S MODEL MARIE HELVIN AND HER HUS-
BAND, THE PHOTOGRAPHER WHO INSPIRED THE MOVIE BLOW-UP, HAS
CREATED A SERIES OF INTIMATE SNAPSHOTS OF HER THAT HE CALLS “A
RANSOM AGAINST TIME." A SIX-PAGE PICTORIAL

“ELECTRONIC GAMES"-THEY'RE HERE, THEY'RE THERE, THEY'RE
EVERYWHERE: IN THE HAND, ON THE TV SCREEN, IN THE REC ROOM. EVERY-
THING YOU WANTED TO KNOW ABOUT ALL OF THEM

“MY LIFE & TIMES IN THE CARTER STATE DEPARTMENT"—THE
INNER GAME OF FOREIGN POLICY, FEATURING CY VANCE, ZBIG BRZEZIN-
SKI. HENRY THE K AND, OF COURSE, JIMMY HIMSELF. BY THE MAN WHOD
TOOK FLAK FOR THREE AND A HALF YEARS—HODDING CARTER 111

VISITS WITH AMERICAN GIGOLO 5TAR
LAUREN HUTTON AND WALL STREET WEEK HOST LOUIS RUKEYSER;
“THE LITIGIOUS SOCIETY,” A LOOK AT WHAT LAWYERS HAVE DONE
TO US, BY JAY STULLER; RICHARD SCHICKEL'S LIST OF “TEN
GREAT THINGS ABOUT BEING A MAN™; PICTORIAL UNCOVERAGE OF
ACTHESS VALERIE PERRINE; ROGER N. WILLIAMS' EXPOSE OF “THE
SYNFUEL FIX"; THE TRIUMPHANT RETURMN OF HUMORIST JEAN
SHEPHERD |N “A FISTFUL OF FIG NEWTONS"™; TRUE CONFESSIONS BY
JAY CROMLEY, ¥l HATE GOLF'S GUTS'"; A PROFILE OF MR, COUNTRY
MUSIC, GEORGE JONES; “SEX IN AMERICA: NEW YORK CITY"; THE
INSIDE STORY OF THE SANTA FE PRISON RIOT, BY ROGER MORRIS; A
GUERRILLA GUIDE TO THE COMPUTER REVOLUTION,” BEY ROBERT
E. CARR; “BLACK IS BEAUTIFUL,” A PICTORIAL ON WOMEN OF AFRI-
CAN HERITAGE; “THE NEW GIRLS OF JAMES BOND'; AND A MAJOR
SERIES ON MEN AND WOMEN.



