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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

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

NIGHT MOVES AT MANSION WEST

What if Hel gave a Mew Year's Eve parly and no-
body wore pajamas? Below, L.A. Dodger Steve
Garvey gels to firsl base with Laurie Price ai
Playboy Mansion West during the famed annual
gala at which guests show up in their 'jammies
for the sheer pleasure ol it At long last, we
know why Garvey's always in such good shape.

Above, Hel asked a few of his best Iriends over o walch the pay-TV screening
ol The Rolling Stones’ live concert, plus a showing ol The Rocky Horror Picture
Show. Surrounding the host in Rocky Horror getups are, from laefl, Shannon
Fitzgerald, Myra Murphy, Shannon Tweed, Vicki McCarly, Cathy 5L George, Lisa
Welch, Heather Sills and, in front, Cheryl Block. Tim Curry, eal your hearl outl.

LIFE IN THE FAST LANE, A LA NEIMAN

LeRoy Meiman, above, paints WNBC/New York radio’s Iralfic
‘copter. The pLAYBOY regular was commissioned to make this
whirlybird distinct from all others. Below, Hel communes wilh
arlisis Andy Warhol and Neiman at a pLAYBOY-sponsored show of
thieir work at the Los Angeles Institute of Contemporary Ari

THE WOLF WHO CRIED BUNNY

This year, the J. Geils Band has repealed our success with
the concept by scoring with a hit single, Centerfold, from ils
Freeze-Frame LP. Above, good-will-ambassador Bunnies
Trisha and Judy join lead singer Pete Woll onstage at
Chicago's Uplown Theater for the band's sizzling encore
number, which just happened to be—thal's righl—Centerfold.




THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

PAM BRYANT: SCREEN GEM

On her data sheel, April 1978 Playmate Pam Bryani
said she was aiming for an acting career, and now
she is well into il. That's Pam twice below, in pLavaOY
and in a supporling role in Privale Lessons, a Him
about coming of age sexually, starring Sylwvia Kristel

HOW WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE KING FOR A DAY?

The Playmates singing group helped NBC's Tonight Show welcome
the new year 1982 by singing, dancing and more or less providing an
answer to the show's perennial guestion “How hot was i7" Above,
here's Johnny Carson among Playmates Michele Drake, Micki Thomas.
Heidi Sorenson and Sondra Theodore. Some guys have all the fun.

TINA KEEPS ON BURNING

R&B diva Tina Turner, who, in our humble opinion, has the hottest
working legs in show business, shows up at Playboy Mansion West
lully attired (aw, shucks) lor a Playboy Guide to Fashion lor Men
photo session. Thanks, Guide edilors, lor sharing a national treasure.

JEANA TOMASINO
FINDS FUN IN
THE SUN—AND
GETS PAID FOR IT

Another greal tradition
returns—ihae baach-
party movie, First, there
was the original Beach
Party, then Beach Bian-
ket Bingo. Now our very
own MNovember 1580
Playmatle, Jeana Toma-
sino (right), appears in
The Beach Girls. Al left,
a scene from the surf-
sidea epic, wilh Curlis
Stuart, Jeana and Jean-
ette Linné, in bikinl













Like Griffiths, I've also had a little
problem with a prlmn:ilir.nl license
plate. A couple ol years ago, I applied
for and received one that read SMEGMA, G

word that the people 1 know toss around
casually when referring to a large collec-
tion of different things. Well, eventually,
the Massachusetts Department of Motor
Vehicles decided the plate was unht for
public viewing, having reccived a num-

"

b i R e

ber of complaints from citizens and even
from some state officials. I was ordered
to return it immediately to avoid a hear-
ing and was promised a four-digit plate
at no cost. Wanting no trouble, 1
accepted the deal but never did learn the
definition of the word that upsets every-
body. Can you enlighten mes
Chris Karis
Hyannisport, Massachusetts
Ah. well, its most polite dictionary
definition is the “matter secreled by any
of the sebaceous glands™ of the male or
female sexual organs, in case you really

didn’t know.
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..FOR DAWN

starbmight im a neanderthal e, vae daum chimg
goes natrve for world-famed photographer evast haas

FRESH FroOM Jean-Jacques Annaud’s prehistoric drama Quest
for Fire, in which she was generally muddy, blue-gray, nude
amd either qquick-froeen or deep-Iried in varied climes [rom
Canada o Scotlamd to Kenya, Rae Dawn Chong picked the
restaurant for what turned oul o e our '..i||[];||'. civiliredd
four-hour brunch. Her choice: a modest calé on Cornelia
Ssrect in Greenwich Village, not Tar from tl apartment she
calls home. She's 21. She's cheeky and charming, the daughter
ol ofl-the-wall comedian Tommy ( |:||r1-_rI |:|_|| Cheech B}, which
Cal & oo oy showlar brat on ithe Eo Mol s, Yol

Imay sy

vou see right away why (lexi concluded on frage 110)

frectorial exsay By BRUCE WILLIAMSON




They choriered o saoilboat, soiled
to o private iland off the coou
of Maine, where Hoo: did wark
with Ros Down (preceding poge
and obove! thot's reminiscent of
The Cregtion, his londmark
photo susoy published more than
o decade ago. Hoos alio shet
Quest on speciol ouignment (far
right), coliching Roe Down as lko,

"-rhnu mud pecple of the Ivoko

tribe find an Ulam warricr, Mooh
[Everett MeGilll, mired neck-deep
in manhlond. In the lost three
of the series ot right, ko teoches
HNooh how 'o moke fire, heals his
poinful groin wounds with o
herbal poultice, vhimotely helps
him learn to lough, love ond
refine basic mon-womon urges.
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beouty in it notural  ster; | felt as if | were lying on
a hobit with Hoos, whe top of o dincsaur. But when I'd

Ay

get restless -or wasn't sure what

Down “glorious o8 o

insists she's

to do, Ermt would tell me, “Just
. dork, sort of be."" Being s hordly o preblem

nebulous moads’ hawever, and

for this energetic. nubile chip off

did not acteally relish the bed of the old Chong—a wild child whe

seaweed where she siruck o pen-  may find that

i =Sl

mﬂmr;_nﬁndd—ﬂum ponder exciting new horizons.

sive pose. "It was very icky ond wvonfoge poind
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Variely called Rae Dawn “unaffectedly
radiant,” while applanding her for “best
performance” in a movie that could well
make her but definitely won't break her
if audiences prove resistant to an Early
Primitive adventure tale laced with
touches of moon-June romanticism. The
blend is often heady, and Rae Dawn
helps a lot.

While munching a salad, she used her
fork to emphasize enthusiasm for recent
movies she had seen—Ragtime, Reds,
Pennies from Heaven—as well as movies
she had made. Her only previous [eature
was 197%'s Stony Island, an unfairly
neglected Chicago-bred musical that she
calls a labor of love. Shooting QJuest on
location in cold, soggy Scotland as a
nature girl whose mono-syllabic dialog
consisted entirely of lines such as “Tho
ma bro na me iz me giz pu” was far
less comlortable and a formidable chal-
lenge on several counts. There were
more conventional language problems
with  Oscar-winning French director
Annaud, who was supposed to speak
fluent English. Rae Dawn giggled, re-
calling. “For example, he'd olten say,
‘I'll remember you the scene.” That'll
give you an idea. We were freezing our
buns off and all thought we were dying
every day. But when vou're that cold,
things become otherworldly. 1 learned
you can acl when you think vou're
dying."”

She loved the Scots but was not so
fond of their national dish, a yummy
known as haggis. "It's made [rom the
lining of a sheep's stomach, plus the
heart, liver, lungs, all those juicy parts
in something like a meat roll—and they
bake it. They call it the caviar of sheep.
Yeecech, | wouldn't towch it

A couple ol rather explicit sexual
encounters oncamera with leading man
Everett McGill also rank low among her
souvenirs. At one point, McGill as Naoh
pushes aside another lusty, rutting cave
man and mounts the girl. Ika, dog
fashion.

“"When they hrst approached me with
that rape scene, 1 thought, Oh, boy.
That was the most degrading. Though
we didn’t actually make love, of course,
Everett's very realistic and he really hurt
me. He was rough. He's a splendid
actor; he played that mean guy who beat
everybody up in Brubaker. Then, too,
being the only girl among three men
and being the only one naked, 1 was a
true minority. Still, I loved playing lka.
I couldn’t have asked for a better part
at this point in my career.”

Her carly years were as unconven-
tional as you might expect, and when
Rae Dawn starts to chatter about her
complex family tree, it's easy to get lost

in the branches. She is apt to refer to
“our moms” when mentioning any of
her [ather’s three wives, by whom he has
had five children.

“I'm the oldest, the daughter of his
first wile, though 1 was raised by his
second wile, Maxine, Maxine is my sister
Robbi's mother, and she’s black, like
my mother. 1 believe they're even second
cousins twice removed, my mother and
Robbi's. Robbi is 18, a model, very
up-and-coming and gorgeous.

"My [lather's current wile, Shelby, is
blonde and blue-eyed, and they've got
three blonde, blue-eyed children. My
baby brother is only 13 months old.
Right now, we're all the closest we have
ever been. We support one another . . .
emotionally, inancially, any way we can.
This family is wild, but there’s a lot of
love between us and that makes you
strong.”

Ask about racism, and Rae Dawn
smiles a wide-screen smile that makes
you think—for a feeting moment—that
her creamy mocha complexion must pro-
tect her from any particular ethnic
labels. “My father is half Chinese, plus
Irish and French; his family came from
China and Ireland. My mother's black
ancestors came from French Madagascar.
My blood is beautifully mixed, so 1 can
say. "Look, folks, I'm just as white as
I'm black, just as black as I am white.'
I'm sort of a walking example of how
ridiculous prejudice is. I'm articulate, 1
speak clearly, yet 1 can get right down
and talk like stereotyped black people.
Nevertheless, when I'm called for a part,
it's usually for a black girl. That's one
of the oldest institutions that Hollywood
perpetuates very strongly. In TV, 1 can
tell you, mot many black people get
leading roles, except in farcical black
shows with stupid dialog, mostly written
by writers who are white. It's hard for
me to deal with racism. Raised with a
black mother in a white neighborhood,
I never knew [ was different until 1
found out in cruel ways—in school, then
maodeling.”

All Canadian, the Chong kids grew
up in Vancouver, where their father
operated two night spols—one a strip
joint, the other a jazz club.

“Later on, we lived in L.A., and my
parents told me 1 had to start working
when 1 was 12, | mean, 1 was smart and
didn’t run around doing stupid things
like becoming a drug addict. But [ juse
did as 1 liked and was basically wild. I
saw every might-club act, every concert,
every movie. I was hip to everything,
ambitious and kind of precocious, 1
guess, When I was seven years old, I'd
be giving you advice about your mar-
riage, things like that. So, at 12, I got a

part at the Disney studios and began do-
ing TV sitcoms and stuff, I sing quite
well, but a singer’s life is pretty crappy
amd miserable, centered too much on
clubs. I think I burned mysell out at a
young age with that kind of scene.™

Inside the exuberant girl, there’s a
sell-possessed young woman who's ex-
pecting a baby before June. The proud
lather, she told us, 15 a young Manhattan
stockbroker, Owen Baylis, a native ol
California. “Everybody who should
know who he is already knows Owen,”
says Rae Dawn, initially more receptive
to questions about her previous two-year
relationship with wealthy record pro-
ducer Richard Perry. Finally, though,
enthusiasm  overwhelms  discretion.
“Owen and 1 are engaged, what [ think
ol as indehnitely engaged, living to-
gether, every day, all day. First, when
we found out 1 was pregnant, we said,
‘Why not get married?” Then I thought
to mysell, Oh-oh, reaclionary. No way.
I feel married, and marriage is just a
state of mind. I'm going to give my
child his father's name, and I'm just
thrilled to be having the baby." [Rae
Dawn and Owen were married on Valen-
tine’s Day, as this issue was going to
press.—fd. |

Rae Dawn notes with a hint of mis
chief in her manner that their relation-
ship transcends race. “Owen is very
white, tall and white, and he's one of the
blackest men 1 know. He's got so much
soul, he's blacker than me.”

While waiting for the baby. Rae
Dawn is busy writing a screenplay and
a movel “with 63 chapters outlined.” She
developed a Hair for writing, she quips,
in early childhood. “Mostly because my
father didn’t believe in hitting us when
we did wrong. As punishment, he always
made us wrile something 100 times. So
I became very good at writing.”

She may have been punished a lot,
but her conflicts with Tommy Chong
have matured into a mutual-admiration
society between Dad and daughter. “I
just idolize him now. He left his second
wile, you know, when 1 was about seven,
and we fought seriously all the time
when 1 was 12 1o 14. But then, you
finally learn that your father is just
human, so give the guy a break.”

That's past. What else is in the fu-
turer “IF it takes ten or 20 years to do
the things 1 want to do, that's OK. I
don’t see things being easy. Theres no
point in being a medium talent in this
business. 1 feel extremely talented, and
I'm not in a hurry, because [ know in
time, I'll get a chance to do what's right
for me. You've got to be ready for it

when it comes,”












THE COMPLEAT

JUST MENTION the word computer and maost
minds go blank. And why not? For veam,
iclevision aciors costumed in white lab coas

| have siood in front of Hashing conirel pancls
| of computers, spouting high-tech gibberish.
‘ . (O perhaps vou're now entangled in a frusirai-
ing billing dispute with a creditcard computer
thousands of miles awav, No mater how nicely
vou write explaining that vou've never been 1o
Joplin, Missouri, a computer form letver rudely
demands payment for a car vou rented there.
But compuier phobia can be arrested once you
begin 10 understand how a personal computer can
help vou with your business and personal affairs.
Todav's 11;ui||ml'n1 15 casicr than ever 1w use,
even il vou have no computer background
at all. And with cosis coming down, it's
only a matier of time belore a colleague
or a competitor geis the jump on you
by discovering the efhciencies of the

T

T
-

Above: The LNWBO, a high-speed color-graphic computer,
which occepts a wide variety of disc-type software (includ-
ing what's on the market for Rodic Shack’s superpopular
Maodel 1), has an BO-character-per-line screen display that's
about the same number of characters os o standard typed
poge, a durable metal case ond o fan to aveid overheating,
by LNW Research, about $1800, including @ video menitor.

H;:m-‘% %\\ Opposite page, top: This little computer, by Logical Business

n-'-::u:--“ Machines, is appropriately nomed David, as it's a real

slayer of giont machines. Since David is programmed in
English—or your choice of 20 other languages—you dont
have te learn computerese to operate it, ond it con be
hooked up to @ computer network for greater memeory ,
from Computer Insights, Arlington Heights, lllinois, $8500.

Above: Portability is the key word if you're considering the
Osborne 1; it's a convenient all-in-one unit that's easy te
transport, as the meonitor, disc drive (just think of it as a
turntable), keyboord ond other hordwore are enclosed in
a briefcase-type corrying cose, by Osborne, $1795, including
$1500 worth of software (Wordstar, SuperCalec and others). PHOTOGRAPHY BY DOM AZUMA



PERSONAL COMPUTER

from apple to ibm,

here’s an easy-to-

understand print-out

on little wonder

machines that are .
ideal for home

or small-business use

article
By DANNY GDODMAMN

Above: No computer story would be complete without at
least one machine from IBM, aond its disc-drive blue-chip
entry—called, oppropriately, the IBM Personal Computer—
is ideal for home or small-business use. Base price for the
unit is $1585, with that ameunt increasing in gquantum
leaps te $3000-$6000 as you add on mere memory, elc

Above: Although the Sinclair IX81 is little larger than o
paperback book, once it's hooked up to your television and
cassette recorder, you haove a pintsized computer with a
display of 24 lines and a 1K memeory (on optional 16K
extended-memory pock is available) that's ideal for per-
sonal/small-business records. And it's only $150. Buyl



PLAYBOY'S GUIDE TO PERSONAL COMPUTERS

Typical
Manufacturer Base  System
and Model Price Price'’  Remarks

HOME COMPUTERS

Atari 400 $ 399 $ 5102 Among the best sound and
Home Computer grophics availoble.
Commodore 300 4857  Good-value starter system for
VIC 20 games and telecommunications.
Radio Shack TRS-80 399 7032 Low-cost computer well suited for
Color Computer aceess to dial-up data bases.
Sinclair ZX81 150 2502 Paperback-sized unit.
Texas Instruments 525 14252  Large selection of quality educa-
TI-99/4A tienal programs.

PROFESSIONAL PERSONAL COMPUTERS

Apple Il Plus 1530 31302  Wide choice of programs and
OCCesSOries.

Apple Il 4690 5760 Superduper Apple with lots of
memaory.

Atari 80O B?9 26252 Great expansion abilities for pro-

Home Computer fessional programs.

Commodore 1495 4285 Built-in black-and-white video dis-

CBM 8032 play.

Hewlett-Packard 2750 7000 Suvitcose portable base unit has

HP-85 built-in- monitor, small printer and
program cassette drive,

IBM Persenal 1545 4445 Program manwals written for the

Computer loyman.

LNW Research 1600 2050 Compatible with much Radio

LNWEO0 Shack software.

Logical Business 8500 10,000-  Very easy for layman to program.

Machines David 12,0003

NEC Home Electronics 995 3645 Great color graphics. 3

(USA) PC-8001A

MNorth Star 3999 5500 Abundant disc storage.

Advantage

Oshorne Computer 1795 2095 Powerful and pertable, complete

Osborne | with disc programs.

Quasaor Hand-held 400 2000 Futuristic computer in a briefcase,

Computer HK2600TE

Radio Shack 3899 5098 Serious business machine.

TRS-80 Model Il

Radio Shack 499 1Me7 Compact second generation of

TRS-80 Medel Il very popular Model .

Xerox 820 2995 5895 Basic small computer compatible
with many business programs.

Zenith Data Systems 3195 4790 All-in-one small-business desktop

Z-90 computer.

1System prices are based on the total cost of basic computer and accewnsories dumirable to
operate most of the programs ovailoble for the machine listed. Cost of programs is not included.

4System price does not include home color television required for video display.

IPrice includes custom program development and installation by company representative.

personal computer. A good place to start
the learning process is at a computer-
specialty store, where you can see the
little marvels in action. However, [ew
store salespeople have the expertise or
the patience to work with the uninitiated,
so you'll be ahead of the game if you
arm yoursell with the following jargon-
[ree basics.

First, we must distinguish a personal
computer from a home computer. That
is not so simple, because the categories
n'l.t‘r]ap. A permnul computer, generally,
is a desktop unit with big-system com-
puting ability that is inexpensive
cnough for one person to control cost-
effectively. If a company’s data-process-
ing department won't track sales or
maintain personnel files the way you'd
like, for example, then let your own
personal machine do it. The home com-
puter, on the other hand, is a less
sophisticated machine that's ideal for
keeping household-budget records and
for playing video games. In general,
home computers offer color graphics and
hook up to your color-TV set much as
Atari and Intellivision do.

Our personal-vs.-home definition runs
into difhculty because several machines
fall into both categories, [unctioning
well as business computers and as game
or education machines. And many
expensive, deadly serious personal com-
puters—small-business systems, actual-
ly—are adorning home desktops these
days as business people use them as
secret weapons o get ahead in their
careers or to launch their own businesses
on the side.

What is helping more nontechnical
people realize the benefits of a personal
computer i1s that the machine is grad-
ually becoming more like an automatic
home apphance, though an uppli:mn:
that deals with intangibles. Instead of
putting bread into a toaster and taking
toast out, you put disorganized informa-
tion or numbers into a computer and
take your organized information out.

Understanding how a personal com-
puter operates requires little more than
what you already know about its close
relative, the pocket calculator. If you
have some numbers to add, you punch
them into the calculator via the small
keyboard, press the plus key and—
prestol—you have the total appearing in
the display. The only thing you prob-
ably don’t know is that while you're
pushing those keys, the microchip in-
side is shuttling the numbers all about
and storing them temporarily until
you're done. That's really all there is 1o
a basic computer: (1) a way to get your
original info into the machine (key-
board); (2) the shuttling and temporary
storage by chip or chips that do all the

(continued on page 216)



PERSONAL COMPUTER

feontimued from page 122

“When you have a special problem, you turn to the
special-purpose computer designed to solve it.”

work; and (3) a way to show you the
result {dir.p]uju or ]:rinll.'r. as on a print-
ing calculator).

A pocket calculator is essentially a
special-purpose computer. The chip or
chips inside were instructed at the fac-
tory to behave like a calculator the
instant you turn the machine on. Thus,
when v have a l.]:lt:c.i:LI |:1'u|:|{-rl1-—~n5',
a column of numbers o add—you nat-
turn  to  the special-purpose
designed 1o solve . But
let's say  you have another |}Iuhll.'ltl.
such as a long hist of measurements
that must metric  di-
mensions. The job would go much faster
il you had a special-purpose pocket
metric which may have a
kevboard, microchip and display similar
to yvour calculator; only the factory’s in-
structions on the chip would be differ-
ent. Since you already own most of what
makes up a metric converter, wouldn't it
be 1E'1l-;LPL‘r o plug MeLric-conversion

urally
computer

he converted o

COnverier,

instructions into the chip in place of the
calculator instructions? You het!
Instructions like those are called pro-
grams (also, pardon the jargon, software)
and are sold at computer stores and via
mail-order ads in computer magazines
{from less than ten doellars to into the
thousands). For the nontechnical user, a
personal computer without a program 1%
just a useless hunk ol keyboard, chips
and display. But with each program,
your personal computer becomes a dil-
ferent special-purpose computer ready to
tackle a specihic job.
I"."|"‘H"|'“1'|]'f”]I]IHI“."I' I””H!’:Iin'ﬁ Are
stored, duplicated and sold on cassettes
(just like hi-fi cassettes). on a device
called a Hoppy disc (also known as a
discette or just plain disc) or on plug-in
cartridges (with a microchip or two in-
side). A cassette program I'u'[:ul'll'\ a

cassette player, which either plugs di-
rectly into the computer or is sometimes
packaged with the unit. Dises need a

disc drive (acting like a record player),
frequently incorporated (sometimes in
pairs) into the computer console.

Programs on cassettes are inherently
slower than disc programs to load into
LEmMporary Mmemory.
I.HI]I._'I II]'HF.:I'HII]H ma'y take hl."‘l-L'['ﬁl m iTl““"‘i
on tape, ten seconds on a disc and less
than a second on a cartridge.

Whichever use to load
programs (except cartridges) will also
permanently store work you have in
]]Ir}:l.{l'l"'u'-i oar Vil “L'{.'ll tin
update only from time to time. (Car-
tridges do not vet retain info you enter
when thevre ullpluggt'd.j Lasseite o1
disc mass storage [rom re-
entering information each time you use
'f.-l]-l IT" COam Ijl]lL‘]'.

The major factor in selecting a per-
sonal computer should always be the
availability of programs to solve specihc
problems. Three hundred games pro-
grams lor a machine won't help you if a
much-needed accounting program is un-
avatlable. And since programs are not
m_-;'i_ﬂ..h;u'i]!_; ;‘nml:niih]r among computs
ers, shop for the programs that do what
vou need—then hnd out what machines
they run on.

Let's take a closer look at the kinds
ol '..IH':,iHJ-F]-II]'!'lH'il' programs or uialjﬂ{an
tions available. Most |u']ﬁ[}l'|.'1| COMpuULers
can be instructed to convert themselves
into remote terminals capable of com-
municating with huge COMPULETS OVET 2
standard telephone (through an acces
sory gadget called a modem—a modula-
You can conduct
extensive hibrary research I||!uu;'_r.h STV
ices such as Lockheed's Dialog Inlorma-
tion Services (Palo Alto, California).
While sitting in [ront ol your computer,
vou can have access to more than 120 in-
dividual data bases covering consumer-
periodical-advertising space: legal- and
medical-journal indexes; bibliographic
indexes in psychology, philosophy, social
sciences; statistics; legislative action; sales
prospects by Zip Code; patents . . . the lst
goes on and on. Dialog charges only lor
time used (charges vary for each data
base accessed: most are rom 525 to 595
per hour), with no registration fee.

Less imposing but very useful data
bases are offered by The Source (Mec-
Lean, Virginia) and CompuServe (Co-
lumbus, Ohio). Both offer current
business news (stock and commodity
priuﬂ,. fior L‘Hiimllll":l and a broader in
terest range, including computer games.
On-line costs for The Source are as low
as 54.25 per hour late at might, with a
registration fee of $100.

_"l.l;,lll'!.' Ill_'l'\-lirl'till {I!'IITIIIIIll'r.'i |I!1[1..'I'!. are
being used for word processing (W.P.).
Il you write a number of reports, pro
fessional papers or personal letters, a
W.P. program will save you from re-
typing pages that don’t look right or

your {'l!lllllill.lil'Tl"i

device you

inlormation

SVES WO

Loy [ll']l]r]d lIIii“l]'].



from erasing (yping errors. All creating
and editing are performed on the dis
play screen before you ever print a page,
and your opus is saved on a disc lor
subsequent editing or reprinting. Some
W.P. programs have supplementary pro-
grams that check and correct spelling or
typos, and some make it quite easy to
personalize a string of lorm letters. Be
prepared, however, Lo invest S2000 or
more [or a typewriterlike printer.

A nasty chore for any prolessional is
working on long spread sheets, whether
for budgeting, forecasting or sales re-
sults. Several programs (VisiCalc s
the best-known one) put the spread

sheet into the computer, so you can
juggle the numbers all you want on the
screen. In a flash, the computer refigures
all the totals whenever you make a
change. Press a l.'mlpl{: more buttons and
you have a clean printed sheet to give to
e baoss.

Other “report™-type programs, includ-
ing VisiTrend Plot and VisiPlot. help
you create impressive bar graphs and pie
charts based on numbers you punch into
the computer.

Ii yvou run a small business, a per-
sonal computer can handle the number
crunch of your accounting. Programs
guide you through setting up a general

ledger and tracking your receivables,
payables and expenses—then generate a
financial statement for you any time you
want. You still need to key in the in-
formation, but once the data is on fle,
the disc keeps it together as you update.
A number of program packages print
checks and invoices as part of the job.
Even for small computers, accounting
packages can be expensive: up to S500
or more for a general-ledger program
alone. Study programs carcfully before
vou buy o make sure they fit the
way yvou do business—not the way they
want vou to do business,

A timesaving use for personal com-
puters is electronic filing, called data-
base management. Depending on the
program, vou essentially “dump” infor-
mation onto a disc in such a way that
you can later retrieve it in any order
you need. An insurance salesman, for
example, might store complete client
records on a disc. Then, if he wants to
contact clients affected by a new policy
covering adults over 45 with two or
more children, he can ask the computer
to search through the disc and print out
a list. The computer performs in a mat-
ter of minutes what would take hours of
thumbing through a hle cabinet.

That kind of inlormation manage-
ment has uses at home, too, Alter you
put details of your record collection
onto a disc, the right computer program
could make the machine display a list of
cuts of the exact time you need to kil
out a casscite you're recording,

Now that you have some appreciation
of what a personal computer can do for
you, there are a lew terms you should
know before walking into your local
COmMpULEr emporium.

Temporary memory of computers is
known in the computer world as RAM
frandom-access memory). A {'r]tll|nlt{':r's
RAM is something like an automobile’s
gasoline tank, because RAM size will
determine how many program insiruc-
tions (fuel) and how much newly typed
info the computer can handle at once.
The bigger the RAM capacity, the for-
ther you can go before having to stop
i||“:| Ij'l.lt i“ ITLCRE i"'-lr'lll"iﬂ"ﬁ.

If gas tanks hold gallons (or liters) of
gas, RAMs store kilobytes of informa-
tion. A kilobyte (usunally referred to as
K} is the equivalent of 1000 letters or
characters punched into the keyboard
{one byte per character). For the most
part, a personal computer with 61k of
RAM will amply handle professional
programs and leave you plenty of room
within which to work.

The K denomination also comes into
play with the storage capacity of disc
drives. The greater the capacity, the
more information you €an save on a
single disc. The Radio Shack Model 111
computer, for example, offers disc drives
with 175K (175,000 characters) storage

per disc—a comfortable size for a per-
sonal computer.

Finally, there are three other impor-
tant letters you'll run across: CP/M
(control program for microcomputers).
Almost all computers have their own
peculiar program language or dialect,
That is why you will see program tapes
or discs labeled for the computer on
which they run. But a CP/M disc de-
signed for a specific computer gives that
computer the ability to accept, under-
stand and operate any CP/M-written
program. The advantage of “CP /M com-
patibility” is that you'll be able to run
almost all of the hundreds of profession-
al and business programs already writ-
ten for CP /M.

To help simplify your shopping, we've
assembled “Playboy’s Guide to Personal
Computers” (see page 122), a compara-
tive listing of the most popular units
you're likely to encounter. Of course,

in the consumer-clectronics industry—

which changes so rapidly—a real concern
of a potential buyer is instant obsoles-
cence of equipment. To avoid that
hazard in a computer, you'll want to
choose a system that not only offers
functional programs right now but will
be supporied later with more-advanced
software, and will also allow you to
expand into new applications with per-
haps more memory, electronic voice
synthesis or detailed color-graphics dis-
plays. As a rule, personal-computer
manufacturers who encourage oultside
companies to develop programs and ac
cessories for a machine (or makers who
embrace a “standard” such as CP[M)
understand that no single company can
do it all. The broader the support, the
more likely a personal computer will
have a long, useful life on your desk.

As for future machines, well, except
for some minor, highly technical differ-
ences from one personal computer to
the next, the basic shuttling and storage
techniques should remain pretty much
the same for some time, The develop-
ments to watch for over the next several
years will be in the programs to let
today's personal computers do even
more of the work for us. With the next
generation or two of programs, your
personal computer will gain a semblance
of personality and the pseudo intelli-
gence to prompt you in plain English
through complex computing chores
you'd never consider today—even pro-
gramming the computer.

In the meantime, you don’t need a
computer-science degree to get going on
a personal computer. If you discover in
your shopping that one of these gizmos
will save time or improve your accuracy,
then now is the time to buy. Soon, as
with your pocket calculator several years
ago, you'll wonder how you ever got
along without one.
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o .-'n"u'n'j-.". heen lucky,” Ay s Miss
May, “but luck is ;.rla.f.'ru.:'rf."rm ani
opportunity put together.”” Using as
a springboard a contest that judged
hers the one perfect body in Texas,
Kym prepares now to jump al her op-
portunities in the modern-day media.
But she insists she won’t sell out to
thase who offer short culs to stardom:
“I fully miend to stay true to myself.
Dad-gum it—I"m supposed to be

perfect, but I have to be me, too.”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY POMPEO POSAR

FORGET THE ALAMO!

and remember kym malin, who proves that
.1 1s not dallas’ lone star

HETHER SHE 5 FILMING a (elevi-
sion talk show or measuring
muscles in a male
pageant, kym Malin's the star when the
f.l.l:u' slarts 1o roll. She's lrom J'I,||_|_,|\.,
where they write everything in capital
letters, but her climb to Southwestern

|||.'iliI|'l.

fame and acclaim could Bll a prime-time
soap opera and leave glitter left over for
a Lowboys hall-time extravaganza
L exas women are known for
ambition and money—they might bette

bheauly,







“How do I relax?
Is all a I|'.lr.'.l.|' af the

traemn | i I Fel from

acling

Before I o on Hhe
iy, I lean /
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through I
il |r|' ihe TWANTY
» my body. I' jusi
release all the ten

n and breathe”




o svimbolized Ly newly minted KErogerrands than by vellow
roses—anid s one incorporiates all three. Her beaoty  Das
alwavs been there. It is what brought her st priee in G
pageant ¢ illed The Most Perfect Body in Texas (Texans in
Ll neral are known more oo their beauty than for then
attention to the moetes ol grammar I'he ambation is pres
ent in her plans to make a bigger impact on the movics Lian
Locky made on Apollo Creed. And surely those two
will bring the money. Especally in 1 exas

“I've lived in Dallas most of my lile,” says Kym with a
'1|i'_:||| LWl TS that calls fellow Fexan Sissy "\||.:|r'=. ton manl
Czoodd things happen here. | {eel 1 was born with abality and
talent but gilted especially with the mind o know what 1o il
with them. But so lar, e |,|'.,r|'_||:|:_'l THE preey much fallen into
my I.Ill I

1 he men in Dallas would Like to do the sami thing. 1 rue

oy her lorm, a ||_||]|_] ¥l ;l:-:'.'_;r.\ ] |:'l.li."-||'|l1l'_'_ official twa

Taking the measure of a man, Kym evaluates the tale of
e fa fre with a candidate for Mast Perfect B oy
Texas, male division (above). The scene is Club Paf

the Big IVs hottest disco. “Sinee I won in "80,7

“thev asked me to moe. in "81. But they duwdn’t tell me am

i g'_r.l_l_:_ f'.nr.lr' R rwlre ram .'."-'-" conlest Jur sf handed me i
mike and left the stage! Nol a very ri faxmg moment.”




“When bad things happen, I just
keepp my mind straight and think, I
know what I want and I'm gomng after
it. I put on blinders to all the stuff
aulsicle me and .".'.r'r'Jr.' If.i'llu.e'.'.r.':g. Even

tf I'm not sure what I want, 1 follow
my instincts. If I do what I feel s
right, then good things will happen.
My anstincis hauve proven to be good.”

years ago and acclaimed Kym's body the
best in the state. That planted the seed
of her budding TV career and led di-
rectly to this appearance in PLAYBOY.

“T'he contest people asked me to m.c.
the next year's p " she explains,
“and some people from a local television
station saw it. 1 did an interview with
them. They liked it so much, they gave
me a few other things to do on the air.
They couldn’t believe it was the hrst
time 1'd been on television.

"From that I got a _ii:-lj- as co-host on
a national scale with a show called
American People. 1t's about people who
are the best in the country at what they
do. It's not on the air yet, but we're go-
ing to New York later this month to
mterview Joe Namath and Calvin Klein.
Then we go to Sun Valley, Idaho, to
talk with Jack Hemingway, and [rom
there o LA, for an interview with
Baryshnikov—he's going to show me a
few dance steps. It's all very exating
I'he show could stll fall through, bhut |
win in any case; I've gotten a great deal
ol exper ience in front of the cameras.”

T'he searchers for the perfect body also
sent a few of kym's pictures to us. "1 he










message came back: ‘PLAYBOY wants to testsshoot you,” " she recalls
“Well, 1 just took my time and said, "Oh, really?” Eventually, 1 went to
Chicago for the test shooting., they liked it and here 1 am in the
magazine. A lot of things have happened since that contest.

Kym can, indeed, proffer quite a résumé for someone just 19 years
old. But even for a self-described child of destiny, lile was not always a
hed of yellow roses in conservative Texas. Her youth includes an episode
that sounds more like Reefer Madness than a chapter of [Mallas

"1 was brought up in a strict Dallas family,” she says with a roll of
the EYES, “hui 1 did about what 1 wantéed to do. | wasn't '|-H|J].:ll'|'\-{'l|- L
car date until | was 1o,

For those who grew up far from the Alamo, to “car date” means (o
go out with a gentleman caller, in a car, without beneht ol parental

chaufteur.
“I'd climb out my window. Then the (concluded on page I90)

Kym and fellow dance troupers sireich theur
capabilities (above) at a popular Dallas dusco.
In the daytime, she barhops at Bachman Lake
Park (left) in an effort to “get busty.” Honesi.

Yup, as sure as there's flies buzzin’ over cow pies, Southfork really exists. They shot the wital title sequence for
“Dallas at this ranch outside the city even before they shot the vitals out of J.R. Not all cowgirls get the blues—
Kym can straddle that special Texan confluence of rapacity and pageantry and still be a well-rounded woman (lefi).



PLAYMATE DATA SHEET

NAME: ?{Mm,ﬁh

/
BUST:_ S(2 WAIST: A0 HI 5:‘,&4[__
HEIEHT:iiWEIGHT:.LiEIGH:

BIRTH DATE ;m BIRTHPLACE _Dd,.gl:@,_gﬁ;(é@
AMBITIONS: MMM@@M ﬂé

F FAALF A 4 & ¥ WL AL P LA A A A J.u Jt._-.__::_. 0 P LA l.l'.' qo-

I 5 & ] ; .
TURN-ONS: AL A AW AP 24 MALLY

FAVORITE BOOKS:
n

] e e - Yy

\ ; ‘

FAVORITE PERFORMERS: jr

7} 1

s il * =

FAVORITE SPORTS:__ A4 AMUMg yILv 8

IDEAL MAN : 0@ | amWaeacd MJM_.. ' MJ

f}? )
(7 AL 4112

i

SECRET FANTASY:_ (CAry]




=
w
m ‘
=
T
-

AV1d S.ADSAV1d



FORGET THE ALAMO!

(continued from page 131)

window was screwed shut. 1 got a scréew-
driver and undid the screws. Then my
parents cemented the window, so I
climbed out the bathroom window.”

She and her car dates would only go
dancing or to dinner, but Kym was still
considered something of a hell raiser for
her age. She smoked a little pot, too—
but “just a little.”

“When I was 15, she recalls, "my
mother went to a group called P.D.AP.—
the Palmer Drug Abuse Program.

“They told Mom that I was wild be-
cause of ‘mind-changing chemicals.” ‘If
we can just get her off the beer or pot or
whatever,’ they said, ‘she'll be fine.’

“They'd get long-haired hippies to
say, ‘I shot up for five years and I was
sent to prison and I killed, then I found
this program and now my life is won-
derful.

“My mother put me in the program.
There were ten guys to every girl. They
had a rule—if you talked to the opposite
sex more than to your own, you had a
problem. Of course, they told me I had
the biggest problem they'd ever seen.

“One day, | was at one of their meet-
ings and my mother and this man came
to pick me up. They took me to the pro-
gram's lockup hospital. It was bad.
They'd put you in 24-hour room seclu-
sion if your lights weren't out at 11
o'clock. They wouldn't even let me talk
with my mother. Finally, I got word to a
friend, who said he'd come to get me.

“The only door that wasn't locked was
a fire exit. 1 took all my stuff and ran
out through it. The alarm went off. I
jumped into his truck and took off.

“And that was my experience with
P.D.A.P. I never did drugs at all, except
to smoke a little pot, and these days.l
don't even do that. Now my mom and I
are the best of friends. I turned what
might be considered a bad experience
into a learning experience.”

Kym thinks something good is bound
to come of everything she does. Some of
that is the unbroken confidence of the
19-year-old, but some is her awareness
that there actually is something special
about her.

Today, in Dallas, her picture adorns
an 18-foot poster, matches and hatpins—
all the result of her first modeling job,
on which some sharp businessman is now
capitalizing. All those items are advertise-
ments for a country-and-western club,
Rodeo Dallas. On the poster, Kym's face
is almost as large as it would be on a
maovie screen.

“And that's where 1 want to be, even-
tually—in films,” she says. “I've acted
all my life. Life is a game, and you've
got to learn how to play it.”



PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

This guy was hard on my heels last night,”
the girl related to her friend.

“You mean he kept following you and try-
Ing to pick you up?”

“Oh, that happened, all right—but then,
when we went to a motel, he turned out to be
a foot fetishist!”

| haven't been in bed with a woman for such
a long time,” confided the man, “that I may
be a little rusty.”

“That’s just great!” was the reply from un-
der the sheet. “You'll wake up in the moming
with a satished smile on your face, and T'll
wake up with lockjaw.”

A

| thought you'd be thrilled,” the struggling
model’s roommate scolded, “to have the casting
director say you're perfect for that perfume
commercial.”

“I would be,” the girl fretted, “if the fra-
grance weren't called Bimbo.”

O_III:' Unabashed Dictionary defines contracep-
tive as an heir-traffic controller.

Having experienced little difficulty in persuad-
ing the pert little pickup to go to a hotel with
him, the man was banging away when his
partner suddenly gasped, “There's a guy in
the room with us!”

“To hell with the hotel dick,” grunted the
fellow without breaking rhythm.

“It ain't him,” squfaltj the girl. “It's the

truant ofhcer!”

You wanna party with me, mister?” inquired
the past-her-prime streetwalker.

“Not on your life!” smapped her target.
“"You know,” he added, “you could get in
trouble working like this.”

“With the cops? Screw the cops!™

“With Social Security.”

Word has reached us about an opinion can-
vasser who was sent to a university campus
to poll the faculty but never got around to it.
It seems that, shortly after his arrival, he fell
in with a hot little coed—and spent the rest of
the day poling that particular student body.

I'm pregnant again!” snapped his wife to the
emperor. “Are you sure you haven’t been get-
ting your condoms from the same people who
made your new clothes?”

I'm going to share a secret with you,” the
stoned girl murmured dreamily as the sensuous
sound swelled from the stereo. “When 1 was
younger, I used to masturbate to this com-
poser’s music.”

“I've been there, too, baby,” responded her
equally high date. I was partway through my
teens before I found out his name wasn't
Jerkolisky.”

During the weekend,” boasted the cocksman
to his buddy, “my organ had to work like a
Trojan!”

After giu.rin[gl birth to her tenth child, the
woman was dozing exhaustedly when her hus-
band slipped into the hospital room, put a
bouquet in the vase on the dresser, tiptoed over
to the bed and kissed her gently on the fore-
head. The object of his tenderness opened one
eye. “Frank, my dear,” she managed to whisper,
“I'm glad you're here . . . but do you have to
start in again so soon?"

Sym]i:athy is due the chaste young female
hitchhiker who innocently told a deliveryman
that she wanted to get off at the end of his
route.

A romantic attraction has clung
To a chap of whom damsels have sung:
“*Tis the Scourge from the East,

That lascivious beast
Who was known as Attila the Hung

'Hl
.

; '-"!':".-' .I:.:q:f{- At

It was almost closing ime when a male patron
who had been getting the frosty treatment
from a girl at the end of the bar called to
the bartender and said, “Give that bitchy
douche bag over there one on me.”

“We discourage that sort of language here,
sir,” the bartender answered sternly.

"OK, OK. Serve the lady a cocktail with my
compliments.”

The bartender approached the female in
question. “The, uh, gentleman at the other
end of the bar would like to buy you a drink,
miss. What would you like?"

“Vinegar and water,” she replied.

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 isselected. Jokes cannot be returned.









once again, we revere the best, vevile the worst and reprise the weirdest moments

EVERY YEAR, just after the holi
days, we start preparing the
feature we call The Year mm
Morpes, Unar alternative Oscars.
It's a dirty :|-||| b x-l|r||.|:-||-:zf.'-.
gol to do it. We recall a calen
dar’s worth ol date nighits, com-
pare notes, resurrect brilliant
chnner oconversations. We be-
come  Monday-morning movie
crities. This year, 1t was a piece
of cake
itselfl in three forms: Kaiders of
fhe Lost Ak, William Hurt and
Kasdan. Still, there

was a great deal of hairsplitting

Pop culture P sep e

Lawrence

I'he first 15 minutes of Rarders
was the best short subject ever
filmed. (The still at right shows
Indiana Jones in a guest appear
ance on Bowling for Dellars)
lhe rest wasn't bad. Fans de-
hated whether or not the movie
they saw the first time was as
poodd as the movie they saw the
hfth tme. Harrison Ford was
the hero of the vear, 1m a vear
i whiich “-.-ll'.l.'.nllu.l triedd to
launch legions of larger-than
life leading men. Karen Allen
was the kind of woman we
dream about and lust after,
a catalyst for the incredible

We are not about o cngage
heated debate over which scene
lI'.'..l.l'-- I'§ IS tine |||'~'. ].-I-:'l.l' il l.'l”I.:.-!Iil.l CWEl

that passed before our eyes

conlronts the turbaned swords
mamn in the Bazaar: the avatol lal
draws his scomitar with a Hour
ish. Jones draws has gun ane
l|]ll!.l-\. the sucker., Moralists may
|-rl'|||||.|||| that the scene instills
in Americans a craving for the
Elll'i'lrlr:l[i".li' gtrike. Ywe  say
Lighten up

Nineteen eightyv-one was char
acteriped by the eccentric, the
I,||l||4|:'||||:r.||l|1' Rady Heal had
great sex, great dialog and great

Aok

Rourke as the l||| SVILC Arsorist

characters, especially
Chariots of Frire, a come-from
|||'|'|:i|:||| ]'_llL'\lIl%:I him, was a vi
sion of a totally different world
pargeous, with a sound track by
Vangehis, Gilbert and Sullivan

Some old-timers came back and

showed us how 1t should b
done: We give a Lion in Wintes
Award to Burt
Atlaniie Guly: Henry Fonda in

Lancaster in

On Golden Pond; James Cagney
in Rasiime I'he notion that
Haollyvwood did mot even nomi
nate Cagney [or an Uscar s one
reason we have ths featore

In short, it was a very good
year. We gol our moncy s
worth. If vou feel, as we dao,

||| VIS

ITLEE 1t

in a created by

SCETTS that a pood movie 13 worth more than
from Indiana Jones, run ragged and reckless

||'-. I||| 'l.i||.|||'|~. 'n|||| I-..II1|:I.I]:":'|I :"||.|:|i||:IlI

an hour of ||||1'|||.|'.. Vil ||Ill|l.1i||'. hiad
thve tume ol voun life

IT'S NOT HARD TO GET GOOD HELP THESE DAYS

Forget the Oscors. In 1981, the stars and superstars did little 1o earn their
celebrity. The movies belonged to newcomers and sidemen, the nomes that
get lost in the Best Supporting Aclor category. We have our own awards,
counterclockwise from 11 o'clock: The dwarfs in Time Bandils
get our vote for Best Side-kicks. They give Harrison Ford a
run for the money for Best Hero. Bob Baloban getls
a Silver Gavel for Best Bit of Business (the rubber-band
trick in Absence of Malice). In 1981, he porirayed three
lawyers (in Prince of the City, Absence of Malice, Whose
Life Is It Anyway?). Enough already. lan Holm, the
eoach in Choriofs of Fire, gets a bronzed running
shoe—the Jomes Fixx Achievement Award—for Best
Coach. Robert Preston deserves a silver syringe, per-
sonally outogrophed by Dr. Mick, for his tolally engoging
performance as the boozy Dr. Feelgood in 5.0.8. Laughter is
the best medicine, ond for not giving Preston on Oscar, Hollywood
should go cold turkey on Quaoaludes. If there were any justice in

L



Viovies have a ~|||'|:i.|| |'||.|||' i our ool e the Bond movies [or a maintenance dose

tive imarination They amuse, they ol the incredible, the death-defying. We
astomizsh, they show i||~.| how far some- Wweren's |||'-..|||||::-|1|‘.l:'-:| Faor Your Eyes
ane will o [0 seCUTE a |||.||,l.' i shiow Cdnly Teatured a chase by lvoalasled, skier

||||l.1.1| a bobsled
run that boggled the mind. The whol
Willy  Bogner

{ v ami ovclist (above lelt)

the yfars, we ve

FITET R L ]

come o rely on  scene was captured by

AND TO LAWRENCE KASDAN WE GIVE A
SPECIAL LAWRENCE KASDAN AWARD

If Lawrence Kasdan hadn't already exisied,
have invented him. The year

belonrs o the SP-vear-old
E

wit would
i IOV Ies
screcnwriter who gave us, in quick succes-
siom, T h Emfare Mrikes Back, Ratders of
the Lost Ark. fhanede  and
wob had for an overnieht soccess (never mind that it took

Gonfimenial

Bowly Heal

almost ten years, six or so rejected screenplays and what se med like a

|-||-.-||.-||' :,'iI-e sENLence -.'.uirunu_: ,||.r |||||'. W 11 |||~1 AEENL SLEFerd stedd he

write for television, Kasdan reportedly answered, “Why? 1 already have

. i|-|a I hate.™). He describes a career in writing as being “like having
homewaork [or the rest of vour life
I Viveael luiich

couwld hear

He wrote e story [or Comfinenfal
Lings such as Belushi's
gt a hard-on™
yiear belong o Hort and Kathleen Turnes
vou shouldn't dress like that™ “This 15 0 anil a skirt
what Lalking Y
My temperature runs a couple of degrees high, around a

It's so quuet up here, you

Without doubt, some ol
“Alavwne
I dont

ovel

a TTHLISE Lallllk I.Irl.'l

the bhest lines af the
|||I|||'\-\.I

kriovw VO T alwont,” shouwldn't wear that body,”

lNurner:

hundred all the tme.” Hor: “Mavbe yvou need a tune up.” INurner: |
"Don't tell me—you have the nght tool.” Hurt: "1 don't talk that

way.” kasdan does, thank God, talk that way.
- 5 [ the world, there would be separate Oscar

categories for different char-
octers, like job descripfions.
John Gielgud created a
choracter in Arthur that
will live forever. He gels
our vote for Best Butler
d & 1 and Best Friend. And now
— i - g for the bad guys. (We'll
. - . ‘ save the rogues’ gallery for

5 - your locol post office.) Henry

F . A Silva, the PCP-crazed assossin
! in Sharky’'s Machine, almost took
; the prize—for enduronce; 20 yeors ogo, he was

a willain in The Manchurian Condidate. But, in
the end, we hod to give our Best Bad Guy
black hat to Gene Hockmon (obovel, for his
portrayal of Lex Luthor in the Superman flicks.

4

v [N

'||r.| Lk r'||- sLTE ||,.| Il,i”."\. R gATRIL: w s
wire a Tull hockes
up Cut. We also count on the movies

suil, in case ol a crack
to mystify, to capture impossible trans
formations. It may he make upr, but it's
amazing. lhe Lon Chanev Wollman
Wward goes to Rick Baker, the
who put hair on the chest ol the hero

Werewall n London
thought it was an

T i
FETRNLLS

in An American
(above). Wi

tional hlm on the effects ol masturis tion

r.||:| i
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MISSED CAST

.Ir.lln' re Dl for the Grace o Leit

{ . l'||'||'|.ll {.r.\f|l|_: s iF _|I ||.I, IIl'.'||||I|'.'.'.' W

learned this vear that Sieve {(Hercules
Keeves turned down the part of the Man
willi Mo :"‘-.'.lll'.l' it ||'|1' "--::..'_Ill |.r--r|-'
spaghettn Westerns. The winnes Clint

Eastwood. And as the boys in the White
House are lond of pointing out, Romalid
|{1-_||_:.||| Was nlj:_{lll.l“l. slottedd [or the
Humphrey Bogart role in Casalidanca
Can you believe that Harrison Ford was
the second cholce o I.II.l"u Indiana |omes?

Nom {Magnwum, P.I.)
been 153

Here's a poster—ol
Selleck to show what lIIII’_!'.I Iav



“IT IS A JOY TO WATCH!
FUNNY, RUEFLUL, MODEST, UTTERLY
ENGAGING - ALIVE!... SAYLES HAS
A REMARKABLE TALENT™
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Secaucus7

A film by John Sayles

WHERE D0 THEY GET THOSE IDEAS, ANYWAY?

The Four Lawrence Kasdan's
fody MHeal Ihaubile I'n

John Savles's low-budeet Redurn of the N T EOTLE.

Secarcus Seven [eatured a gei-together lhadl a dose ol

of old [riends, some noisy sex, a bit ol
skinny-dipping and a casual but com-
petitive ball game. So did Alan Alda's

demnity. Brian DePalma’s Blow Out was
to cavesdroppers what Blow-Up was to
photographers. 1hat's called a mribute.

| MONEY OF 1981 '

i -MAKERS OF 1

; i'.'..rl'!.h-:ﬁ!'u. loves a list. On the opposile page, we present our movie Critic’s

| top ten (and bottom ten). That takes care of the art. There are other hists—the
]rl:'u.lall:"-m [avorites, the industry's [avorites. T he movies that sold the most tickets
at theaters across the continent last year were not necessarily the most profi-
able lor the people who made them. Here are trade reports on the winners

Taop ten box office (in IIM ;
1. Raiders of the Lost Avk, $172
2. Superman I, $130M

3. Stripes, S85M

4. The Cannonball Run, SR0M

G, Aribur, $7T8M s
i The Four Seasans, S65M

For Your Eyes Only, $51M <

The Fox and the Hound, SS8N

! h & Chong's Nice Dreams,

calilur, S35M 3

wt profitable ilms (in

1. Raiders of the Lost Ark,
2. Stripes, $20M
3. Avihur, S19M
4. The Four Seasons, $15M
o, The Cannonlall Hm.-.'lﬂl :- :
i Friday the HIh—FHI'Hl,;H.ﬂ“;
i Srrlrwru.-.'ur I, 55M -
i Cheech & Chong's Niee M
8. Hardly Working, S4M b

10N Tarzan, the A pe Man, $36M

+
s

L]

THE CUTTING ROOM

Now that BRill Muourray no longer does
|||-.. Hu|p.| I"|..|1||'I,l: rouline on ENT the
task [alls to us. From the top Sleryl

Streep, listen. Hey, vou're beautiful, but
I1'.|||'l.. whial are voi Irying b |||_|:- |||'I.I|II
the Faye Dunaway If It's Neurotic It
Must Be Good Acting Award? We would
like to give Kich and Famous a special
award for the least realistic depiction ol
our chosen profession—journalism. Do
you really believe that a stafl writer for
.Hr.l.l'll.'.'n'_-_: Stone could end up willy some
one hke Jacqueline Bisset? (And, o cap
it off, he leaves with Candice Bergen's
‘I-"'S-'\.I'“':'- savimgE Chiat the Sione gave him
1'||_|II.I:_=|| maney o hre an assistant lor an
interview, Puhleese.) A special Conduct
Unbecoming to a Superhero Award to
l:.||r|~.l,-ui||]||;'r Keeve, Al the end of S fre
man I, it 15 obvious that during then
loving interlude, Lois Lane
knocked up. The Man ol Steel gives her

has been

a special amnesia kiss and she lorgets
everything. This is the way they practice
birth control on Krypton? And hnally,
a lhey Must Be lurning in
Craves Award to the copyright notice for
Heds, a movie about communisim.
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BEST LINES

Dialoe most olten repeated
al ookl |||I|I|"~|' .
Dudley Moore (in
*1'm goung o take a bath.™

ohi Giclgud: “1°1 alert the
|

{rthinr)

TSRS
™
Moore (agaim): Are Yol
hooker# I just thoughi
I was doing gveat with you,™
[ ]
"o viou want o dance o
would you rather suck
face* (Henry Fonda, im
(i Golden Pond)
.

“Thats who you were hay
ing allairs with? Hat-check
wirlss

Mo,  they
Yi

g

all intel
}] worthy women the
their  field.

tell wou  all

Wi

rIIII WO TN in
||II 1l
thiem
I hatcher

I can't
mames, bt two ol

M argane

amdl Imddira Gandhi” {(Alan
Alda amed Lenn Cariown, 1n
I he Four Seasomns)
L
“MNo  more  wire hangers S
EVer! Faye Dunaway, in ;
W amme Dearesd)
L ]
“I'll leave this office with

somchody’s ass inm my briel
(Wilford Brimley, in

Absence of Malice)

casc.”

"NO MORE WIRE HANGERS, EVER®

|'| L

S HIT LIST
Arthur: Imperfect, but a better screwball comedy, with
X r dialog, would be hard to find—this year, anyway.

Atlantic City: Louvis Malle's bet on the Jersey gombling
~ mecca pays off in a jackpot of goodies.

|  Body Heat: Hot stuff as of yore, one of those memeo-
| rable crimes of possion for profit fastidiously re-created
| by writer-director Lawrence Kasdan.

THE TEN BEST

Pennies from Heaven: A beld, mostly marvelous MGM
musical tragicomedy set in the Great Depression.
i Prince of the City: Police corruption on such a grand

scale, it's classic. Fine direction by Sidney Lumet.

Rogfime: By Milos Forman out of E. L. Doctorow's ram-
bunctious best seller, exuberant Americana.

Raiders of the Lost Ark: All the hair-raising edventures
a kid ever saw, rolled into one gigantic cliff-hanger.

5.0.B.: To Hollywood with malice toward all, the bitch-
iest showbiz comedy since All About Eve.
- Whose Life Is It Anyway?: For once, a movie version
~ that improves en the Broadway play.

THE TEN WORST ' : -
All Night Long: Having floundered as a blonde subur-
ban sexpot, Barbra Streisand reportedly changed agents.
Bock Roods: 1980 Oscar winner Sally Field—this was
not her year—lost out as a whore.

The Cannenball Run: Anether Burt Reynolds road movie;
money in the bank but etherwise nil.

Carbon Copy: Racism made cutesy poo.

Circle of Two: Tatum O'Neal and Richard Burton stun-
ningly mismotched in a May-December romance.

Ghost Story: A best-selling shocker turned into a bomb.

The Legend of the Lone Ranger: Klinton Spilsbury so bad
as the masked man that his dialoeg hod te be dubbed by
James Keach.

Neighbors: More evidence that Saturdoy Night Live
alumni can’t save screen comedy by themselves, even if
their names hoppen to be John Belushi and Dan Aykroyd.

Toxi zum Klo: Frank Ripploh's homosexval home movie
ain’t Art just becouse it's in German,

Zorro, the Gay Blode: George Homilton’s Zorro batted
zero in this cloak-and-brogger comedy.

=
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CUTE COUPLES

Chur award l[or outesl I|:|II'|i|I' Foes Lo
William Hurt Kathleen
Body Heal {lefty, Hurt and Blair Brown
in 1usi's Aflered Slates i
Weaver in Eyewifness

amil INurner in
(e low),
and  Sigourney

(ot tom ). Some guys have all thie last

l'op prize was going to go to the giant
thiat naked
Ceanlaxy of bt we
1 he

Buddics goes o David

L.I'.':||II||-H made love to 3

hlonde n I errm
couldn’t get the picture in time
Biost
Naughton and the undead in An Ameri-
can Werewolf in London {top). L. ]..
{farzam, {he -rll':-u' Man
fabovel, wins the Besi |r||:|'|-.|11|_i|,--. N
voir-faire prize. And Brooks
from The Howling (right), is the lycan

award [or

the

orangutan in
Elhsabeth

I||||||||' |_._|-'._| ||':|-\.I :|||||'. .||_|| S°% Wil

WHAT WOULD THE REAL INDIANA JONES THINK?

matter of real-life artifacts, we
1981 =—ihe Miss
Piggey McDonald's. We

are still one glass short of a |-IIII|.-|I.'II'

really need another reason to In the

see Rarders of the Lost Ark? Here pocs

o vou
have the glass act ol
I he eaple-eved may have noticed that on [rovm

ark of the covenani

ROV ETN T
the wall belumd thi
dinner set. I you have one
toy trade, ||I1.|w contact this

magazne’s editors. We'll give

WETE i I-|_'hl.||a-!||| characters

bearimg a remarkable resem
blance to R2-D2 and C-3170)

Shades of Allred Hitchoock you hrst choice of Playmates.

_

CAPSULE CRITIQUES

hometimes the best reviews of a
movie are overheard while leaving
the theater. Here are a [ew unpub-
lished reviews caonght by PLAYBOY

staffers during the past year

The Postman  Alwoays Rimgps
ke "rl sus, that was longer than
the book.”

'.I"nlrl'u *That makes sense, 1 1m

othy Hutton was a problem kid in
Crdinary F".'ull'.n'.-

tor malitary schoal
the shrink when I

Heds: "Gee, 1
[eature.

_Jl'-"..I i r.lll 1|.|'-'|'I'J.||'.'
Field sure is something. Do
think her knees shook when she
kissed Paul Newman:

“Come on. She dated Burt Reyn-
alds lor a lh.rl:lfI]I' ol years.

“That's Burt Reynolds. I'm talk-
ing Paul Newman.,

It's almost enough to make wus
believe that Prople magazine has

w0 they sent him
Bt where was
needed him?™
liked the hrst
“That Sally

WILNLE

a role in American culiure



JOY OF SEX IN CINEMA b B 1 Ailantic City Susan Sarandon (below

5 "
VLT PRl e I!ll the Mies ] SEOTISILLS Wisinizin

Usually, we learn secret Oriental sex . . | " ik : did

1N Cinema something with lemons

techmugues lrom o l'ovolta mechanic:

that won our award fm {17l We Would
but this vear. Hollvwood came throueh | o - " Most Like

tor Have ||'.,r|'_l1 MNext oo
with some killers. Bill Murray and I*. |

Yoles (righty found a novel use [or a

She did it early and olten, too, In the
movie, Burt Lancaster was the Jucky

pancake turner in Stripes. 1 lella. Some guvs wait their whiole

vou can't stand the heat, careers for a moment like

stay out of the kitchen. this. We're still waiting

{ D ||'|i\. s How It's Done? Award a1l
clumsy sex goes to Excalibur (left), in
which Uther, in full armor, gets it on
with lgrayvne—my kingdom for a can
|||||.'|H"| .||I-:I o Endless Love -;||-.rlr|'|I:II
left), for which Franco Zeffirelli pro
duced Brooke S5hields’s orgasmic look by
pinching her big toe. Least expected
turn-om came from MHeawry Meilal (s

quence at right), nel a Disney cartoon
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home this Lime of the day.”



BEAUTY &THE BADGE



PHOTOGRAPHY BY POMPEO POSAR

"Men ond women opproach and handle si-
vations differently. | didnt come onfo this
job to copy men. | came onto this job 1o see
whot o woman cowld do with it; ond though
my outlook iy differ from the men s, th

imporfant 1hi|1g is that the work gets done."

. .
’ JATS W i ¥ i L i - s | g ] i aT H 1L r
mv‘r ln ﬂ"y IIHE'HP¢ FPRIMGFIELID, (30103, Liu.rl ] 4|JI|.||:I ._|_I.I]|. ITii !.1] AqT thii MaOrning in aSEing
. Muddletown waihing lor a tramn that never comes. Mornings are

timeless in Springheld. The self-centered Seventies never groped  this

policewoman barbara schantz
lar into the cornbelds; the Eighties have yet to arrive
meﬂffj Iﬂu' a"d ﬂrdﬂr Most of the stroctures in Springheld are made of crombling brick. 1




166

Hearts, holster and handcuffs:
It's the single woman's perfect
dresiing lable (abovel, Even
Chio's criminal element calls
Barb [coming out of the closet

al rightl an orresting officer,

huddle around a new wutil
1t |:i||l own xl|:|.|lr that 1%
the only bow o modern
archiitecture in all of Clark
Laaniy It 15 sfvwen AN,
I he town 15 silent except
for the squeals from a [at
man’s squeegee as he scrubs
the windows at the Steak
‘n Egp kitchen, which stays
open 24 hours A Conserva
L1y I-!_I-\.I\. I|;-|1.v..!|i'| ||-|_.|||
car glides past, headed
cast toward the sguar
I he patrolman at the wheel
15 58" qall. wernehs 107
|I-II'I|-|*\ .|!||! WCArs .;||'|
cate gold chain around hes
ek

A crackline d sprale I [ronm
T .'.1.||l- directs Barbara
Schantz back to the north
sicle She  acknowledges
makes a U turn without
signaling and  accelerates
up North Sireet 1o the
dav's hrst disturbance ol
Lhe peac

Patrolwomamn Barh
Schantz [eels no quicken
ing |||:|x|' She knows this
call is much more likely 1o
imvolvi AT ingry  hrida
than homacide. ™ 1 here's al
ways a potent il for vio
lenee when yvou go oul on
1 call,” she savs. " But mos
times, yvou have to calm
down a domestic argumeni
i Laki |-!u-'_i. e repori :

A doghite report! Angie
Iickimson never did dog

mtes. Barb shrues her bl
4



It moy be fixing a flal (obove
left) or setiling o spat (above
rightl; a policewoman's work
is never done. But workwom-
an' s :umpﬂ_*n'!.nriun ineludes re

laxing on a Sunday (left).

umniformed shoulders. * T Tas
15 @ pretty quiet town. You
have to [ollow a dogrbite
through to the very end
Usually what happens is
that the |.llll;r|r. who called
Im Just ran across a dog and
i||=-'-.1'|| it ot In SOIme wWas

they rot too [riendly with
1l [hat’s no problem

I he easiest doghite ol

all 15 when somebody's
|1||-_-: bites him. You can L
all the information rizht
thiere.”

She pulls to the curb n
front of a peeling white
Iise in H | !|||IL-'|||'|1r'| R
tion of the northeast side
She punctuates her deliber
ale walk to the door with
vimhurried _'_-I_|.r:||¢\ it baih
"J'il.l"'l.

“This is L e 1o e a
theft that didn’t even hap
pen here,” she says quietly,
“but you never know."”

[t turms owut somebhody
lias orchestrated the theli
ol a Hute from a school
locker. The thiel 1s |.-|'-||-
ably interested m the in
sirument’s  silver  plating;
Springheld has only one
professional flutist and e
fins a fute,

Alter interviewing the
fluteless student’s mother,
Barb takes ten minutes to
hll out the report she'll
turn 1n at the end ol the

dav. There have heen no




further calls [or her, so she'll cruise this sector of town until the next insistend
static from the radio

Barh worries that the public sees policework as an exercise in muscle and
blood. She seldom has to break down doors or tackle !id'l.'lu:_:_ crimianals: in thred
viears ofn the lorce, she hias never fired her service I-e'urJ'.-eI |"-.4_|'|:|| i llr-lﬂ.ll.:'!'

"All people thunk of 1s the violence. Nobody asks me, ‘Do you write good re
ports:” “Do yvou keep an eye on your businesses:’ That's a lot of what 1 do

I he hghting that does happen isn't “You punch me, 1 punch you." It usually

The long legs of the low (left) carry Barbara
through Pontioc citations (obovel and brief-
ing encounters with fellow cops (below lefil.
When she's nol planning strategy or writing
tickets, Barb goes home and strefches out 1o
write letters (right); sometimes she gets be-
hind in her correspondence [(belaw righth







invoelves trying o put culls on somebods

while he's resisting

o illimg s arms

AW AV, 1|-".r.i| wi dont want o take on

anvbody one on one—one ollioer will

put a choke hold on while the other
locks the cuffs. The choke

ly good method of subduing a pet

son. It doesn't injure ham, but he'll go
J|||.'1"':_: and think he's dyving. He'll

stop the resistance

she pulls the car over and oliers (o

CICMmensirand tlid clhinke |'|-'||-.| Wit
“"Some of my co-workers don't think I'm such

a good police officer. Well, I'm not some

supercop, whalever a supercop is. I'm no
better and no worse than any of the guys.™

/

- sassennrl

=




iround. Sshe Tl s liis lelt arm

reaches up and pushes her righ
hrmiy bt his Adam s |:=5'|l
Lillgge!™ and nearly dies
L hat's usually all
plains as the wriler
jumps back mio the
siimes ler reorth-sal
Borm im il

||l!'|"i| a very I:li' i
oW I ||!_-||'|:;|'l o 9o out .:]".'i

e world yel 15 olways there, s

Fl!1“ on mYy r.:_:l_'l'_ | ©On N 1S i




BEAUTY &THE BADGE

(continued from page 171)

““I've been a police officer three years. So far, 1
hﬂl—'é’ﬂjt gﬂ”E’n m}: ass kicked. ™

was 17 when she married “the first boy
who ever liked me.” They were divorced
less than two years later. She packed up
clothes and an infant son and moved to
the big city of Springheld—population
72,253. She was only intermittently em-
ployed. The two of them lived for a year
and a half on the 53.72 an hour she
made as a secretary at Wright-Patterson
Air Force Base, a half hour's drive away.

In 1979, she ignored the advice of
friends and family and joined the police
force. She is now one of two women in
the ranks. There are 148 men.

She believes only two percent of the
men are in favor of women police.
“Then there's the 48 percent who think
policework is mnot the place for a
woman, but they'll work with you,”
she says. "'l can live with that. But then
there's the other 50 percent. They're
out-and-out against women in police-
work. They go out of their way to screw
with you il they can; they don't want to
work with you; mostly, they talk behind
your back.

“The police thing 1s a mache image.
They're the last of the cowboy heroes.

WHAT'LL I HAVE? T'LL
HAVe YOU), You SEXY
BITCH, AND IN EVERY

CONCEIVABLE WAY, TOO,

T MIGHT ADD!

Women look up to them; they've got
uniforms and they carry guns. Suddenly,
having a woman be able to do the job
is kind of a put-down for them.”

She makes a sharp left at a ramshackle
intersection, squealing the tires as she
responds to another call.

“I'm glad I'm not working tonight—
Friday night. The drunk-and-disorder-
lies will be spilling out all over the
street.”

Asked if the work is worth all the
tension and backbiting, she touches the
badge over her breast. "I've been a po-
lice officer three years. From the very
first, they told me, "Youre gonna get
vour ass kicked, you're gonna get yourseli
killed." So far, I haven't gotten my ass
kicked. I haven't gotten anybody else’s
ass kicked. It's been worth it.

“I don’t want it to sound like I don’t
like the job. I do. There's a camaraderie
on the force and I'm part of it. All the
ass cutting is like that in a big [amily.
They'll talk about the girl behind her
back, but they'll protect her, too, if they
can.”

The new dispatch has taken her into
one of the city's better sectors. She drives
a little faster than the speed limit, star-
ing out at the road as it curves into an
aflluent neighborhood.

“I'm happy 1 joined the force. I've
always been one to ‘go for it, to do
something that took a little courage.
Being a policewoman is part of that.
So is being in PLAYBOY.

“The whole thing with the magazine
has been an exciting surprise for me. 1
wrote to PLAYBOY a few months ago and
sent them some pictures of me, suggest-
ing they do a pictorial on women in
policework. They called back to say they
were interested in doing a pictorial on
me!"

She is reminded that being in PLAYBOY
could cost her her job. “Yeah, it could.
When I told my chief about it, he read
me the riot act. | went home and cried.
I won't cry where people can see. . . .

“Proceedings could be brought against
me, and I'd have to go before the Civil
Service Commission. The chance is there
that I might be fired, even though being
in rravysoy doesn't have anything to do
with being a good police officer.”

She finds the right address, parks and
gets out. There is no activity in front of
the house, no lights on inside.

“I've been unemployed before,” she
says. “Really down and out. And I'm
still here. The worst that can happen is
that I'll wind up on the street again.
I know I'll survive.”

The large house sits quietly behind a
front lawn littered with dandelions. She
is a patch of blue on a field of green and
yellow. Looking left, then right, she
walks up to the door.



SOFKA. SO GOOD

they've imvented a new late-night sport douwn in houston.

: , ,
it’s called conch dancing

ol WALK PAST a line of white, YOU MAY NOT TOUCH, HANDLE O
long-wheel-hase limousines, with FONDLE YOUR COUCH-DANCING LADY,

chauffeurs  waiting, talking, IF %0, SHE WILL BE FIRED IMAMEDIATE-

smoking cigarettes. This 15 Houston, e Ly e s
where people have money to burn—aor, to IHE CLUB. HAVE FUN AND ENJOY OUR
use the old term, discretonary inoome, i e e e
and, for that mater, indiscretionary in- S e R e
b - | - LN LY L ] o1
come. It 15 the home of a new form of
' ONLY.
erodic entertainment in the ine readition
. TTHIAME YOU, THE MANAGEMENT

i topless go-go dancers and mud wress  The high point ot Caligula XXI is something
tling. Something called couch dancing. colled the Titty Titty Boom Boom Show You enter the door and are almost

L 3gn at Sugar s enirance :--._l.J..m-.__ {obove)—from 50 to 70 girls dancing ot once. thrown back by the rock 'n® roll. Who

AFRY BY R, SLOTT H

§.)




peeds a bouncer when you can ;||.'~[ turn up the
bass? The d.j. is hot and husthing: “Let's hear it,
vorili anmimals out there ';.--III.III'.:_ out with a little

bebop deluxe. La! Di! Da! She glows in the dark,

[ellas. Time to party, get a little couch dance. The

I|||.]||'!"- |‘|_||| :1||I.: Vil r_|||_| '¢I||||I "I"'lrl'_'l| TS T

cher avee mol cf sonr!
I'he photos on these pages, taken by our eye
wiiness news eam ol Robert Scotl ]||'|||F||| and
Iheresa Holmes, show the ladies “giving the
details” to clienis at Caligula XXI, one of the
larpest amd most luxurions of U couch-dan il'u:
clubs in Houston. There are at least three others
Sugar's Déja Vo, Sugar's Club Cheetah and Sugar's
by the airport. 'The rules are fairly simple: Cus
tomers cannot touch a girl above the knee, Usually,
a ruy holds on to her ankles. Girls are not allowed

to touch the guys or they face a charge of lewd and

Some of the girls who couch dance have legitimate jobs
during the day. Among the dancers ot Caligula are
dental technickons, compuler operalors and a |r3|'||::i
secretary, Tommy ond Tess (obove) donce becavse they
enjoy it (“It's like working out at o health clvb, only
better”] and it's lucrative. The stondord donce is ten
dollars, but many girls won't settle for less than $20.

In the photo above, two couch dancers practice their croft ot Caligula XXI.
(That's Linda in the foreground and Brandy in the bockground.) Most of the
girls have worked at several clubs in the Houston arec. They have regular
customers who follow them from club to club. Some of the girls actually have
business cards printed with their names and hours. We don’t know where they

keep them. That's not o three-piece suil they'rea wearing, you kEnow, Thaot's

Linda again in the small picture (opposite pagel accepting a hp from a client.

A




lascivious behavior. A girl simply asks a
customer if he would like to dance, and
il he asks how much, she muost say, "My
rowri]l customers usually give me a ten
dollar up.” What happens alter that is
art. 1 e girls average between 5200 and
NN 5 miEiil Somewhere il I||||-.4' ||_|_-:u|:--..
lurks a lesson in supply-side economics,
trickle-down theory, R aganoamics, I here
has mot been a more inleresting, or thera
peutic, use ol couches since Fremd prac
ticed his oralt in Vienna all those vears
apn, 1t makes us wonder—ial Dallas is the
number-one show on television, can a
cable show called Housfon be [ar hehind?
We'll leave vou alone 1.n.|1!| TET, lp|.4_||_||1-.
lor a wiale. Mow, about that business Ili]:

VO WieTe |l|.III]III|!f tor next month., . ..

Araw -'='||r|'. from other siobes Hooper and
Holmes re-encountered Brigithe vaisier lin

pguence below and af

Laligula, She was one of the women featured

in The Girls of Los Vegas, a pictorial our two

pholographers produced in Febrvary 1979







“You Won'’t Find a Broader
Line of Microcomputers Than
Radio Shack’s TRS-80”

— Isaac Asimov

Renowned Science
and Science-Fiction Author

From Computers That Fit In Your Pocket to Complete Business
Systems, Radio Shack Has it All — at Affordable Prices!

“Radio Shack has taken the logical approach to com-
puters.” Instead of making one computer try to do
everything, Radio Shack makes many computers, As
Isaac Asimov notes, “You can pick just the model you
need, without paying for features you may never use.

‘One of these TRS-80's was designed with you in
mind.” If you're constantly on the move, you can
thoose from two pocket-size TRS-80" computers
Four personal desktop models are ideal for use at
nome or office. Three color computer versions let you
play exciting computer games on your own TV. Qur
deluxe |RS-80 Model ll business computer helps
improve office efficiency at very low cost. And a new

state-of-the-art system will allow up to three people to
use the same computer at the same time!

“A wide selection of ready-to-use software means |
don’t have to write programs unless | want to," adds
Isaac. Off-the-shelf software is in stock at over 6200
locations coast to coast. And Radio Shack offers leas-
Ing, training and service, too.

Stop by any Radio Shack for a hands-on demonstra-
tion. Or see the complete TRS-80 line at your nearest
Radio Shack Computer Center or in the expanded
computer department of selected Radio Shack stores
and dealers nationwide.










PLAYBOY POTPOURRI

people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

ABUSE, SPACE-AGE STYLE

Just when you thought home computers had
been cut down to size, along comes Abuse,

a program that gives an Atari 400 or 800 or an
Apple I1/114 a nasty mind of its own.

Slip an Abuse disc into your little wonder and
it will start acting like Don Rickles, taunting
you with insults that will leave you laughing,
The manufacturer of this space-age smart aleck
is Don't Ask Computer Software, 2265 Westwood
Boulevard, Los Angeles, California 90064.
The $21.95 price is not an insult.

HAVE BULLETPROOF CAR,
WILL TRAVEL

With blackout windows and flame-thrower log
lights all the rage, you might as well go

whole hog and really turn your wheels into a
mean machine by ordering a do-it-yoursell
bulletproofing kit from CCS Communication
Control, Inc., the antiterrorist folks at

633 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10017.
What you get are windows and precut panels
that will stop just about anything short of a
nuke. For $20,000 to $30,000, we hope so.

MON DIEU,
CAPITAINE!
THIS IS ONE FOR
THE LEGION!

We've had cowboy chic,
military chic and wilder-
ness chic. Now comes
French Foreign Legion
chie, in which refugees of
other fashion movements
can begin a new lile—no
questions asked. Hats in
the Beliry, a store at 103
Main Street, Annapolis,
Maryland 21401, that
stocks more than 350
different kinds of lids, is
possibly the last outpost ol
the kepi blanc, that
dashing chapeau that
Gary Cooper popularized
in Beau Geste. And it'll
send you one, providing
you send a check for $57
that’s not signed with
an assumed name. (Your
correct head size also helps.)
No, Bellry doesn't sell
kepis for camels, too.

F-STOPS ON THE WILD SIDE

While your snapshots may not end up in the pages of National
Geographic, Wilderness Photography Workshops, F.O. Box 2605,
Evergreen, Colorado 80439, does whisk adventuresome shutter-
bugs to some off-trail locales with a seasoned naturalist
photographer as a guide. The Wilderness seven-day itinera ries
range from a Wyoming junket for $455 to an Alaskan great
escape for $1150 (not including air fare). And there's even one to
the Virgin Islands. Three guesses what they photograph there.




SHELF LIFE FOR YOUR BIKE
Sometimes the best things in life are
free; sometimes they're just amazingly
simple. Case in point for the latter is the
Eliasanne Bicycle Shelf, a superstrong,
gracefully contoured wall mount for
a bicycle that Eliasanne Research,

1105 Park Street, N.E., Washington, D.C.
20002, is manufacturing in birch ($30),
white plastic ($35) and black walnut
($37.50)—all prices postpaid. One prob-
lem: Bikes tend to look so good on an

Ehasanne, you won't want to go pedaling.

THE PULL TO GRAVITY

Remember the Inversion Boots that

r,‘jg”{n to build up his stomach muscles?
Well, Gravity Guidance, Inc., the
manufacturer, has flipped again and
come up with the 1100 Series Gravity
Guider, a chrome-plated-steel-framework
and high-impact-plastic oscillation bed
that comes with the boots for $450, or
without them—if you already own a

-

pair—for $372, F.O.B. the company at

Pasadena, California 91105. Walk tall!

Richard Gere exercised with in American

One West California Boulevgrd, Suite 411,

SOUNDS INCREDIBLE
TO US

We won't guarantee that Sounds
Incredible cassettes are the
ultimate ego trip, but if your
bruised psyche needs a little
shot in the arm, drop this firm

a line at P.O. Box 801, Charles-
ton, South Carolina 29402, What
you get for §$16.50 is a person-
alized minute-and-a-half tape—
created from a questionnaire—
featuring a narrator (your choice
of male or female voice) who
raps about the recipient of the
tape, whispering favorite likes
or dislikes, telling a funny
anecdote or two and generally
making that person feel like a
million bucks. In fact, it's a
little like the old This Is Your
Life TV show—without Ralph
Edwards. That sounds good to us.

BLUES-CARD KINGS

Blues buffs who dig the sounds
of Blind Willie McTell, Missis-
sippi John Hurt and Peetie
Wheatstraw can now check out
how their heroes look—and

read a bit of their history, too—
by ordering a set of 36 Heroes
of the Blues trading cards for
only $7.98, postpaid, from Yazoo
Records, 245 Waverly Place, New
York, New York 10014. Yes,
cagle eyes, the illustrator of this
boxed offering is none other
than the legendary underground
artist R. Crumb, creator of

the late Fritz the Cat. Jazz fans,
take note: A series is planned
on your heroes, too. Watch this
space for further details.

DECO-RATIONS
CARRY ON

Art nouveau and art deco are
still alive and well, thank you
very much, in the catalog ol
Z1st Century Antiques, Box 60,
Hadley, Massachusetts 01035, a
dealer in original and repro-
duction objeis of the moderne
movement. The enameled-metal
inviting nekkid lady with arms
outstretched pictured here
silhouetted against a frosted-
glass pane will light up your
boudoir for a mere $100—and
there's a matching $195 Venus
smoking stand for postamour
puthng. T'wenty-first Century's
catalog is a de-light—and $4.




“With this instrument, Miss Ward, blow means blow!”



“The ex-starlets who intend to plead
guilty to shoplifting in Beverly Hills boutiques last
weekend, please step forward.”






GRAPEVINE
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Jett’s Set

JOAN [ETT, formery of the all-gir group The
Runaways, now has her own band, The Black
Hearts. The group and Joan's tough guitar style
have the critics raving. We wanl to know where
she pul the rubber ducky.

A Little
Tab’ll
Do Ya

since he co-starred lasi
year with Divine in John
Water's movie Polyester,
no one iS5 asking any-
more, “Whatever
happened 1o TAB
HUNTERT"™ Maw
we kmiow, From
the looks ol
this pic,
ihe old
leenage
heartthrob

L ' hasnti bosi
jhi!. touch.

Amazing Grace

With the release of the latest Jefferson Starship album, Modern Times, the first lady ol
rock, GRACE SLICK, has returned to the fold. As ane of the founders of both the Airplane
and the Starship, Slick’s name and sound are synonymous with both groups. As you can
see here, Grace is getting tired of explaining all those comings and goings.
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American Visigothic

We're always happy lo reporl on the antics of
rock's madman TED NUGENT. He's never doing
anything anyone would call normal. Here he's oul
for a walk in his beloved outdoors with the lady in
his life, PELE. We donl know if they caught any-

962 thing, but the photographer sure did.




Advantage: Connors

Tennis pro JIMMY CONNORS is trying to sell his
Florida condo for about $2,000,000, we heard. From
the looks of his T-shirt, he's trying to sell himseli, too.
The photographer said the back of the shirt hypes the
ioys of bass fishing. an old story about the one that
got away. It appears to be a case of false advertising
however you measure if,

Gray’s Anatomy

We'll leave it up 1o you: Would you throw this beautiiul woman out of beed f To i llicsans oo
people, she's |.R.'s long-suffering wife, Sue Ellen, on the hit TV series Dallas. To the
Grapevine department, LINDA GRAY's the winner of our celebrity-breast-of -the-
maonth award. So what's |.R."s problem? Tired blood?
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\ Pooling Her Assels
We believe in the old adage thal more is not enough, which is why we're bringing you another view
of PIA ZADORA, who has the best new tush in showbiz. Lasi March, ruavsoy published some

pictures of Pia from her movie Butterfly, based on the James M. Cain story. Since then, amidst
some conlroversy, Zadora won a Golden Globe Award. We'd award her golden globes any time,




NEXT MONTH

WINNING PLAYMATE LETTER, HARRY

SUGAR RAY LEONARD ADMITS TO HAVING BEEN A TEENAGED
WIMP AND TALKS ABOUT HIS IDOLS (MUHAMMAD ALI AND BRUCE
LEE), HIS TITLE BOUTS AND HIS ALL-AMERICAN-BOY IMAGE IN
A CHAMPIONSHIP PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“HOLY TERROR: FUNDAMENTALIST RELIGION AS AMERICAN
POLITICS"—THE BEST LOOK YET AT HOW BIG-TIME EVAN-
GELISTS SNARE CONVERTS AND WIELD INFLUENCE AT THE
HIGHEST LEVELS—BY JIM SIEGELMAN AND FLO CONWAY

“THE CELEBRITY SEX REGISTER"—BY CAREFUL READING OF
HOLLYWOOD TELL-ALL BOOKS, THE AUTHOR CONSTRUCTS A
DAISY CHAIN OF WHO HAS SLEPT WITH WHOM. CRAZILY, IT ALL
LINKS UP—BY SHIRLEY SEALY

“PLAYMATE OF THE YEAR"—THE LADY YOU'VE BEEN WAITING
FOR, TOPS FROM THE CENTERFOLDS OF 1881

“TO THE LETTER, HARRY"—TWO SIMILAR MURDERS WITH APPAR-
ENTLY OBVIOUS CLUES MAKE SAN DIEGO'S POLICE LOOK
STUPID. A MYSTERY YARN BY JAMES MC CLURE

“THE WESTERN STATES ENDURANCE RUN"—THIS IS THE ONE A
GUY TRIES WHEN HE'S CONQUERED ALL THE REST: 100 GRUEL-
ING MILES THROUGH MOUNTAIN AND DESERT. YOU'LL BREAK
OUT IN A SWEAT READING THIS ACCOUNT BY LEE GREEN

“RETURN OF THE RAGTOP"—THE REPORTS OF ITS DEATH TURN
OUT TO HAVE BEEN PREMATURE. THE CONVERTIBLE IS COMING
BACK, BETTER THAN EVER—BY GARY WITZENBURG

“MAN AND WOMAN: THE PLEASURES OF PAUL AND PAULINE"-—
YES, IT WAS GOOD FOR HER, TOO, BUT NOT QUITE IN THE SAME
WAY. THE INSIDE STORY OF HOW EACH SEX EXPERIENCES
SEX—BY JO DURDEN-SMITH AND DIANE DE SIMONE

“DAN AYKROYD, RESIDENT ALIEN"—THIS SOMETIME BLUES
BROTHER, SATURDAY NIGHT LIVE ALUM AND MAN ABOUT TOWN
ISN'T WHAT YOU'D EXPECT. FOR ONE THING, HE LOVES GUNS.
A SURPRISING PROFILE BY CAROL CALDWELL



