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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

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

THE NOMINEE FOR
BEST VISUAL ASSETS....

Ona thing audiences lovad about tha
sleapar hit of last summar, Fright
Night, was the rock-'em, sock-'em
spacial effects, and one of the most
special of those was Miss July 1981,
Haidi Sorenson ([in har Playmata
layout at right; getting ready for a
fright balow). All you Heldl fans, get
out thera and see the movie—you're
sura to lose your head ovar har.

BEAUTIFYING AREA CODE 805

At a recent Playboy Mansion West party celebrating the first
anniversary of NBC's daytime soap Sante Barbara, the cast
walcomed a new mamber—Miss May 1985, Kathy Shower
(above, sharng birthday cake with Haf). Kathy will play a
chauaur who—no surprise—makes it big as a Playmate.

CHARITY BEGINS AT HOME

USA for Africa brought in the milllons; Rosanne
Katon Waldan, Miss Saptamber 1878, and hus-
band Richard—foundar of Operation Californla—
worked to turn the money Into ald for Africa.
Balow, they halp supervise the first airlift.

ADAM AND VENICE

What's to say about Miss Septambear
1985, Venice Kong? That she's baau-
tiful and talanted? That you'd like her
to sit In your lap? It's all basn sald
befors. But here's something that
hasn't: She makes her movie debut
in Tri Star's new movie My Man Adam,
and (above, with actor Charlle Bar-
nett] makes quite an impression. |

SPACE ENTERTAINMENT

How will 218t Century space-
man apand thair tima? Judg-
ing from 20th Century Fox's
upcoming eplc Enamy Mina,
with a spacy-looking pLayBOY
(abowa). Thay'll turn first, wa
hope, to The Worlds of Playboy.
















At left, the lady is wearing a silver-ond-white tasseled dress with o porous, patterned top, from Pilar Limosner; earrings ond brocelet, by Eric Beo-
mon; shoes, from Lo Marca. Above, her dress is by lTony Chase; jewelry, by Kenneth Lane; shoes, from Lo Morca. His tuxedo is by After Six

Darely Ihere

sight-seers, rejoice! If’ mnce the advent
hara's the sexiest , central heating,
-:'_1rn:;|'.,.- |:lr s.ge-Tr-m:;-ugr". I'I -.'-i-:'-lhr‘-. h.1'-. ¢ become
fashion in the free@ ./ more than something
world to keep you warm. And,
naturally, people have
taken advantage of that
fact. Especially women
l-.lu"-.-:' davs, nothing
seems to shock. Fash-
1O |'-:,'.|,], |||'.I-r|3r.-r-:

actually worn fashion

|‘|.1=-. h--:‘l.llr!u-:" d 1AISSCE-

faire market F:':';": ¢. Here

we see actual mght peo-
ple going about then
middy mnightly business
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PHOTOGRAPHY BY JEFF DUNAS to the same parties




Above left, she is wearing a shocking-pink suit with unreadable lettering, by Stephen Sprouse, into which she tucks a dark cloud of a blouse with wrist
occents, by Eleonor P. Brenner. The silver-latticework skirt, pink blouse and silver gloves opposite are from La Coppia; shoes, from Lo Marca

ressing |||,_| 1O

means hardly dress-

ing at all. This is

especially true when
taking in a little sun. Re-
sortwear has a Himsy
history, but women these
davs can |:|T.tF'!u:‘ them-
selves with fabric sun
SCrecn ||"|.|.r Imay |Jr:':|r'|_:
some ultraviolet rays but
still aflords a clear view
for the rest of us. Here we
see the sheerest of solar
fashion. Above left. a
swimsuit-and-blouse com-
bo—inappropriate for
doing laps. Above night, a
mimimalist  vellow outhi
lor modern submarnners.
Upposite: A sun dress for
alternoons on the board-
walk when wou don't
want to block any breeze.






Above, her suit is by Michoel Hobon for Morth Beach Leather; earrings, from Alexis Kirk; jeweled bracelet, from Kenneth Lane; silver brocelet, from
Loe Coste. The shades are from Xavier Danaud. Opposite: Her suit is Yves St. Tropez; blouse and jewelry, Yves Saint Lourent; glasses, from Optica.

' r'r'-||"|r'||li|_|’|l fashion
has even entered the
nerve center of the
iree world’'s economy

Above, we notice corpo-

rate interests |r'|:||_Jii||.; off

a venture capitahst’s

unfriendly take-over had

[he woman in white in

the foreground is just

chpping her coupons and
watchung her stock hold-
ings Auctuate HpFHmw

Women are not only

entering the board room,

they're taking it over.

I'his executive is making

a wvisual presentabon

She's trying to make a

'.“."tFI‘I." ':.'1 INCOnNIryery=

ible points. The one thing

her attentive colleagues
are not trving to do is
dress her with their eves
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Opposite: His white-tie dancing tux is from After Six. Her diaphanous skirt is from Morma Kamali; the blouse, from Eleanor P. Brenner; shoes, by Lo
Marca. Above: Her sequined suit, which hardly needs a blouse, comes from Metomorphosis. Her demure earrings are avaoilable from Alexis Kirk.

hat you wear s a

way of telegraphing

what you're up lor

lake the couple at
left. We'll call him Guido;
we'll call her Babette
When Gudo showed up
at Babette's, he got an
urgent message: She was
pimed for a painfully
expensive restaurant and
then some ballroom danc-
mng. We see them doing a
credible imitatnon of Fred
and Ginger. Above, an-
other couple (Gaston
and Heloise) are doing
research into what's cook-
ing. While the chefs stew
in  their juices, Gaston
nibbles on Heloise. The
heat of the kitchen doesn't
seem to faze them.




Above: Her hat and coat, by Andre van Pier; purple dress, by Lynn Bowling; shoes by Charles Jourdan; necklace by Eric Beamon; earrings by Wendy Gell.
Luggage, by T. Anthony. Opposite: Her chiffon coat, from Tony Chase; hat, by Whittall & Shon; earrings, by Wendy Gell; shoes, by Andrea Carrano.

. ont believe it when

' vou hear that the ro-
)m;ll:'ll.'r of train travel
15 dead. The lady
above hasouthtted herself
with sensible on-board
attire. There's nothing
worse than being either
too hot or too cold: hence,
the lighter-than-air dress
and the overcoat donated
by the animal kingdom.
At night, it's the end ol
the evening and the be-
ginning of another trans-
parent relatonship. They
both need a hft. They're
off to her place, where
shé can shed her second
skin and he can see what
he's gotten himself into
The elevator operator
has seen it all before.
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our ch I"f_if]’!‘jﬂ.j F YOU'RE FRENCH, maybe you've seen this lady modeling lin-
S ' . . geric on tall Pans billboards. (Is Pans burning?) If
carol, like miss liberty T A A e e gl
h.{-‘f:‘li[-‘[,f; 15 {1 E—;:ﬁ" tect John Cassavetes in Tempest (1 loove arsh-tect!™). If
- o . you're one of the little animals, maybe vou've seen her at
Jr rom "an'l}'“".c-* Lo america the Chicago Anti-Cruelty Society, where she does volunteer




work. (She's the stunning-looking
human with the lullaby voice.) And if
yvou're none of the above, vou're sull
Jllfk'{.'. l'trﬂi'l.l Hfl IO meet hfr now

Carol Ficatier (Fih-caht'-yay): A
product of France, pleasing to the
senses, muschievous, bright—descended
from noble blood, even. See also beaute,
émigrée, noblesse, enchanteresse.

she comes from Auxerre, 20 kilo-
meters from Chablis. It's pretty there
on the Yonne River—a 13th Century
cathedral, vineyards—but it's not
brnight lLghts, big aty, and young
Carol was Irés molivde.

“1 was trouble in school,” she says,
“the clown of the class, always.” Her
accent 15 almost gone now—she's
been working hard on it—but the
Er]ﬂ;]iﬁh 'k"n'”]'[i Hlljr!'li.ilhi. I-l:l'l' INnstance,
still comes out shaded by ammaux.
“And 1 did not work very hard. 1
modeled a little bit when 1 was
vounger—little magazines. Then,
starting on my [8th birthday, 1
became a full-time model.”

As she looked up just a year later at
those fondly remembered (in Pans,
anyway) hingerie billboards, Carol's
attitude was “'It is me, but 1t's not. |
can be very objective. | am not looking
at mysell and saying, "Boy, am | mice!
It's someone else, almost, someone

Between stoppaing by her agency for
a modeling job (lop left) and laking
orphaned pups to the park (bottom
left), Carol finds time to pucker
those lustrous lips. And there 15 lus-
ter in more than her Lps (night).






“In France, sex 1s more heaithy, | think. Here, you really
are punitans. There 15 ugly pornography and then, for
some, sex s lke ‘Don't come near me!” Bul when you

o5 i one way, something bad comes oul tn another way.”

elze | know so well that | know all the Haws.™

There were not enough flaws to ke¢p her from moving on
high-prohle assignments in Zunch, Hamburg, Milan, To
and, after a lew mights of nail biting, in the ".:I';':||..1:|[-:' -:'.1.|||I:.1..l.-l-
the world., “New York, for French people—ior a lot of

people—it's a scary place,” she says, covering her eyes




“When I first came here, every ime [ opened my mouth,

someone said, "Oh! Are you fron { ICE f country
|.!I-Il VOl _F-'f-"'_”'? ?I .|I |']II'.'.'| Il! .r.l'.rl"||ll'.' p .f.ll-il' . I TE o | can

sy a senlence withow! cawsing a commotion. That's nicer.”

avs before [ left Paris, there was a movie on French

V. Death Wish—Charles Bronson shooting evervone. | was

thinking, My God, I'm so scared! But [ loved New York at
first sight

eciprocated and now, five vears later, Garol 1s

iy successful model, occasional actress and delender ol










antmal nghts in her new home town, Chicago
“1 belong to The Humane Society ol the United States anid
another group called Mobilization for Amimals, which hght

the abuse of animals in laboratories,” says our Miss LDecem-

ber, whose vegelarianism anses from a rey ulsion for any kind
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MISS DECEMBER PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH



PLAYMATE DATA SHEET
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(continued from page 144)
laboratories—the testing done on ani-
mals—is atrocious. It's sick. But you
couldn’t fight that every day. You would
cry all the time. So, at the Anti-Cruelty
Society, I take the dogs out of their cages
and take them for walks. I give them some
affection. I would like to be part of a pro-
gram called Pet Therapy, too—taking
puppies to hospitals or nursing homes. It
does wonders. Old people who haven’t
talked or shown emotion for years, they
talk, they cry. One job I want to have
someday is training animals to help blind
people. I would like to help people and
animals at the same time.”

Carol gets a little weary of constantly
being asked her impressions of the United
States, but she can’t help mentioning a few
differences between her home country and
this one.

“I find American people much more
friendly than the French. Women here are
nicer with other women, for one thing.
When I first got here, I would go to a res-
taurant and a lady would say, ‘Oh, you
look wonderful; you're so pretty.” And I
thought, That's so strange! In France, if
you look wonderful, another woman will
check you out, but she will never tell you
that you look nice. Also, I like the kind of
fun you have here. American fun—
whatever kind—it's more loud, there’s so
much more noise.

“Now, with sex, I must say I prefer the
French. Americans are more repressed,”
she says, taking pains to point out that her
American husband is an exception. “The
French are more open. Nude beaches
everywhere; you can be topless anywhere.
It seems to me that with French people,
sex is more natural. It's something that is
there, and it's nice, and let’s not make a
big deal out of it.”

Soon Carol will be studying the big
deals we call the Boston Tea Party, Bunker
Hill, the Louisiana Purchase (known in
France as ‘“‘une grosse " erreur’)—those
mightily important events about which
Americans have forgotten all the details.

“I have to learn your history,” she says.
“I’m going to try to be an American citi-
zen. It's funny, you know? I am French.
It's my background and, goddamn it, I'm
French. But as far as America 1s con-
cerned, you can’t be both. America says,
‘If you become American, this is it. You
swear you won't have anything to do with
your other country.” Which is a little dras-
tic. The French, they say, “Tough. Who
cares? To us, you will always be
French.””

Carol Ficatier, as French as the llt in
her voice and the mischief in her eye, is
going to be one of those Americans to
whom the rest of us point with pride.



PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

Arfter downing a dozen whiskeys and beer chas-
ers, the wobbling patron called the bartender
over for another round. *“Sorry, buddy,” said the
barkeep. “You've had enough already.”

“Oh, yeah? Then how come | can see that one-
eyed cat coming in the door?”

“For your information, pal,” the bartender
corrected, “that cat is going ouf the door.”

What do you mean you were kicked out of
Disney World for talking to Pinocchio?”

“Well, actually, tht}rngkichcd me out for sitting
on his face,” the secretary admitted to her co-
workers, “‘and asking him to tell a lie.”

The wealthy commodities broker could not
believe his luck—the beautiful woman he had
picked up in a bar turned out to be bright and
sophisticated. Hoping to impress her, he took
her back to his apartment to show off his art
collection.

While she stood admiring one of his new
acquisitions, the enthralled broker asked if she
would care for some port or sherry.

“Sherry, by all means,” the smartly dressed
woman replied.

“You're not only smart, you're discnminating.”

“Certainly,” she said. ““To me, sherry is the
nectar of the gods. Just watching sherry shimmer
in its decanter fills me with an otherworldly
glow. Its sweet bouquet lifts me on wings of
ecstasy. One sniff and a thousand violins throb in
my inner ear; one taste and a symphony of pleas-
ures explodes within me. Port, on the other hand,
makes me fart.”

Admitting that he still moonlighted to help pay
his bills, the accountant explained that he had
once gone deeply into debt after getting a girl
prtg;mm. _ _

I“ 'ou had to pay her off,” his friend surmised.
“1 see.”

“No,” the accountant replied. “But it cost me
a fortune to keep that rabbit on life support.”

A well-dressed man approached the drugstore
counter and asked for a trcudﬂrant.

“Ball type?” the clerk asked.

“No. Actually, it's for under my arms.”

The annual Big Animals vs. Small Animals foot-
ball game had turned into a rout. Just before half
time, the score was Big Animals 105, Small Ani-
mals 0.

The gorilla took a on his own 12-yard
line. He was tackled immediately and thrown all
the way back to the two.

“Wow!" yelled the mouse. *Who did that?”

“I did,” replied the centipede.

“Where were you the whole first half?”

“Tying my shoes.”

After half tuime, the second-half kickoff sailed
to the rhino. He ran to the left, reversed, ran to
the right and was smothered in his tracks.

- did that?"" asked the excited hamster.

“I did,” replied the crntiﬁcdc, But then he dis-
appeared into a crowd on the side lines.

n the last play of the game, with the score
227-0, the giraffe took the snap from center,
faded back and was sacked for a safety.

“Who did that?"’ asked the praine dog.

“I did,” said the centipede.

“What the hell were you doing since the
second-half kickoff?”

“High fives.”

| fele sorry for myself because 1 had no women,”
the lonesome philosopher declared, “until I met
a man who had no hands.”

D-d-doc,” the patient stammered, “‘you've g-got
to help m-m-m-me. My st-stutter is ruining my
c-c-c-confidence.”

An examination revealed the man’s penis to be
so large that its weight was straining his spine,
which in turn strained his neck and vocal cords.
The doctor recommended surgery to remove
eight inches of the penis.

Although the operation was successful, the
patient returned a few weeks later, again in a
state of despair.

“At first it was great, doc,” he said. 'l had
much more self-confidence. But pretty soon my
wife began to lose interest, and now she wants to
leave me. Please, doc, you've got to give me back
the rest of my penis.”

*S-s-sorry. T-too I-l-late.”

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a posi-
card, please, to Party Jokes Eduor, rLavsov,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
Il 60611. $50 unll be pard to the contributor
whose card is selected. s cannol be returned.






country girl barbi benton
bares a few
gifts for the greeks

BAR

PHOTOGRAPHY BY RICHARD FEGLEY
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IVING On a grand scale demands as much panache as it does cash.
Without a sense of personal style, cruising the Aegean in a 50-meter
vacht is just, well, showing off. As Beau Brummell once observed,
no one should ever notice how well you're dressed. No one would ever
accuse Barbi Benton of a lack of personal style. In fact, she’s one of those
people who can live well and make it seem almost folksy. Luxury, for
Barhbi, is just another word for comfy.
Y'all remember Barbi. She was the sparkly, shapely ingénue with the

An exuberant Barbi Benton, above and right, is understandably excited about o
yacht cruise through the oncient Greek isles. At left, she is piped aboard by the
captain and crew of the good ship Christina Il, a charter from Valef Yachts, Lid.
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irresistible smile who got her
showbiz start in 1968 on the set
of Playooy After Dark. There she
met Hugh M. Hefner, who was
g0 sraitten that she became his
*'-l:r.1|:‘|'-. tor S0MmMeE NVeE Vears.
Almost as enthusiastic were fans
of Hee Haw, the countrv-music
show on which she became a reg-
ular; since then, she has turned
up with great frequency on such
series as Fantasy [sland and The
Lo Bodal,

“Love Boal is my second name,
yvou know,” laughs Barbi. “1've
done 0 many of those shows
over the years that I've become
identified with them. For me, it
was the Love Boal School of Act-
ing. But it was great. Aaron
Spelling, more than any other
producer, believed in me and
gave me a lot of chances—before

Al right, the whitewashed sporkle of
an island village strest complements
the sensuous form of our American
beouty. When the shodows grow
long, the men of the villoge (above)
gather ot one of the local coffes-
houses to swop old fishing stories
ond lift a glass or two. Mo women,
just men. Barbi puts a definitive and
welcome end o that old trodition.







I was ready. Because of that, it’s been difficult for
me to break into more serious parts. But I've
done a few now, and I'm starting to get some rec-
ognition as an actress rather than simply a celeb-
rity who does some television.” Of course, Barbi

The two women in the picture at the top are dressed
distinctively—Barbi in a little something she
took along for the cruise, the older woman -in
traditional Grecian dress. Barbi's outfit above
is Greek, too. But from another era, the golden age.









didn’t depend entirely on the Love Boat School of
Acting. She immersed herself in the study of the
craft for six years, with classes twice a week,
seven hours at a time.

“My acting coach, Milton Casalas, has a strict

If you take your own toothbrush, a yacht can be just
like home. Barbi gets into the rhythm of the waves
(opposite) on the afterdeck of the Christina Il. Ob-
viously enjoying herself (above), she cancels the pa-
pers back home and calls all able hands on deck.
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policy: You sign up for Milton’s class and you go At nightfall, even the most enthusiastic sail-
to class twice a week unless you die.” ors wind down. Dropping anchor, Barbi refires to

., ng- the master cabin, where soft bouzouki
orous self-examination, emotional control and sen-

S0y l.ilf"l. t"ll.!l[ MMENCL.

Acting classes involve, among other things

music
wafts in over the sea from the islands. Somewhere

there is strife. But there's none here. Not tonight.

(text concluded on page 210)
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BARDI

{conbinued from page 166)
All to the good, says Barbi: *It's changed
my life. I'm aware of so many more things
than I was before. Listening to music, |
hear so many more notes and instruments
than I ever did. I smell things that 1 never
have before. If [ walk into a room, [ can
smell the curtains. 1 can smell dirty feet.

“I've also been going to classes at the
Groundlings, which is a Second City—type
group in Los Angeles. And we're doing
improv. Working with the Groundlings
has helped me, because it has allowed me
to be very silly on stage.

“Well, it's all come to something. I'm
very secure now with my acting, and that's
all that I really care about. I want to be
able to do good work when it's offered and
not be embarrassed by the reviews,

“1 don'"t want to be queen of the B's,
and I'm turning down the roles that are
being offered to me in that area, because
they're not movies that I can take my par-
ents to. I've done a few of them, and
they're just not quality hlms.”

There was a time, back in the early Sev
enties, when Barbi was best known for her
appearances in PLAYBOY pictorials. So pop-
ular was she, in fact, that the myth persists
that she was either a Playmate or a Bunny.
She was neither. But her last pLaveoy fea-
ture appeared in December 1973, Why did
she decide to pose again now?

“Marilyn Grabowski, rLavsov's West
Coast Photo Editor, had approached me a
number of times about doing another pic-
torial. I finally decided, Why not?"

Barbi has plenty of other things on her
mind as well. She has recently discovered
self-discipline and its attendant rewards.
So now it's bed by ten, up at six, health
food and lots of exercise. She had always
been a sports fanatic, but now she has

moved bevond the pale, She skis expertly,
runs up to 12 miles a day and thinks noth-
ing of 200-mile bicycle rides. She has con-
quered the marathon and is eying the
triathlon. Luckily, her husband, busi-
nessman George Gradow, 1s similarly
motivated.

Music, too, is still a passion for Barbi.
She has put a lot of study and training into
her singing career and has come a long
way. “1 remember when I used to audition
for the high school musicals and they'd
say, ‘You should be a dancer.’” As a
country-and-western singer, she has devel-
oped quite a following in the U.S.A. And
in the Scandinavian countries, she’s con-
sidered a rock star.

“It’s the only place I feel like Rod Stew-
art!” says Barbi, but the fact is, she once
had, simultaneously, the top single and
four albums in the top ten in Scandinavia.

“I love country music,” she says. “And
I love rock 'n’ roll. But my next album is
going to be new-age music. | spent a sum-
mer learning how to play the piano, and |
am obsessed with it now. When I run in
the morning, I write melodies in my head.
I can’t wait to get back to the piano to find
the chords that 1 hear.

“Now I don't need to work with some-
body else. That is the biggest release ['ve
had in a long time. Before, I had to sit with
somebody else. | would sing a melody and
the other person would find the chords,
and it was frustrating. Now | can find it
myself, and it has opened up the world of
music for me. When I come out with my
next album, it is going to be unique. 1 am
not going to be a carbon copy of anybody.
I've always been looking for this kind of
independence and have never found it—
until now."







Md grief! is MIIywood becoming
e ‘“’-% Jjust another marriage mill?
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“And heve's where we make tovs for bad
little boys and girls!”
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“It just seems that Christmas has changed a lot
since | was a kid.”
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“See, | iold you there was a Santa Claus."”






L TV3aie3ng

“Good heavens, no, I'm not the real president—I"m just the president
on the TV commercials.”
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“Imcidentally, whal religion are the Davidsons?™



“It’s so nice for ol’ Santa to meet someone whose
whole attitude isn’t take, take, take.”
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BOOFP SHOW

Who could forge Betiy
H-l.ul]::_ the saucy saucer-
eved, bob-hared cartoeon
I|.||:|||-|-| who made her
|‘|1'h||l: A% A nEstaurant
entertamer i ll-llﬂ'
mount’s 1930 Talkartoon
Ihizzy Dhshes, gaining
insani ~.I..|.||||l:|| a5 what
somie comic historians
consider the hirst sexy
cartoon character? Mow
King Features Syndicate
has resurrected Betty,
applyving her pert, pro-
vocalive Image Lo ev-
ervihing from clocks,
IMUEsS Jr“l. | ||"'F'|||'|i| & 10
stickers and hingerie. OH
CIFLLTSE |"'\-| |II|:' !-l."hl

that caught our lancy; a
S0 ||1 |.u||:|||1||. Hl'll'l.
Boop undies in blue,
Fnr:k or white sells lor
$15.50, i_l-l!l"\.l“.l.ll:l. senl Lo
Movie Star, Inc., 3492
Fifth Avenue, New York
10028, (Don't forget 1o
:"‘-l|.|1|" \.\.Itrll"ﬂ'l '\.|I||.||' -I:ll'iii't'
ing small, medium or
large.) Boop-oop-a-doop!

END OF THE TRAIL

Martin H. Schreiber has |_||q niv of heavv=duaty I_IIIIIIII'_'LI.I|:I|:I"¢ credits undet

his bele, including his heng the man behind the lens for some of the
Madonna shots we ran in "‘H']:-'.I'III.I.I':'l g sizzler of an ssue. Luscious ladies,
however, are not all that lascinates him—as the picture above attests
Schreiber, in fact, spent more than a year photographing the Amencan
covwhoy, and the resulis of his labor of love are « -1|I|II|"'-| in Last af a
H.l'.lr'l.lI
contains 76 black-and-white photographs beautifully depicting what's lel
of life in the wild Wesi. The book is available for 3425 sent o o b,
Project Limited, 611 Broadway, Room B15, New York 10012, Giddap!

a4 boxed, 168" % 217 signed and numbered himated (BOO edition hat

GREAT LIGHT IN SKY, BWANA
Hal-

lev's comet will be most visibhle in the

As most sky watchers already ko

Southern Hemisphere nexi March and
April. For a clear view of this phenome
non. Mountain Travel, 1398 Solano Ave-
nue, Albany, California 94706, has
oreanized an 18-day safar in Botswana
on which you animal watch by day and
comet watch by night, Since there are no

lights in the bush, vour view is clear. The

|:||i|,q 520 540, not including arr lare

VIDEO SHOPTALK

Yes, II|.||:1:|i.1||..|.. there o an alternatve Lo
doing vour Chrnstimas shopping among
the teeming masscs, and that's subscnb-
ine io Videologue, the first mail-order
catalog on video tape. The price 15 £0.495
WVHS or Beta
no charge for additional tapes, says the
creator, Videologue Marketing, 3409 A
nue H, Brooklvn, New York 11210
What's hot for Christmas? Oh, a Butler
in-a- Box device, for 3995, that operates
[ake two

lor the hrst cassetid . wilh

b the sound of vour viosc




L'ATELIER ALL THE WAY

CHOO-CHOO BABY Your little toy soldier may be covered with rust.
Remember when a Lionel but in France there's a toy company named Pixi
train under the Christmas tree that still makes wonderful, whimsical lead figures
would get vour heart beating designed to be showcased in their own tiny room
laster than waking up next 1o settiings. Pictured here is our favonite, The Artist's
Raquel Welch? Well, there are studio, a seven-piece set that includes the artist,
plenty of big guys out there his nude model, the patron, the fledgling artist
who still have the hots for tos and other assorted Meces, Sehy ||':|a.-,_: KIROCIATES,
trauns, and that's why Tom Une Peabody Sireet, Salem, Massachusetis
McComas and _I.lll1r'~\. Tuohs 01970, sells the set for S-H-'I.”'-I_ ]i"'“":i:'nl-l'-l. W ‘SHHI_
compiled the Lionel Collecto including a glass-and-wood shadow box, Nifis

dertes—a 3150 boxed set of six
hardcover volumes devoted o
Lionel. TM Books, Box 189,
Wilmette, [Hlinois 60091 . is the
'|'?I|||"l|j:'if'|1'|. Yes, the books are
available individually, along
with a $6.95 Lionel calendar.
And the company even
appraises toy trains free

CHRISTMAS ﬂ:nm

GREENERY W 5

Yes, that's old Saint Nick with mmm@

hus picture perfectly affixed o
a real dollar bill. Is it legal
tender? You bet, says Thurston
Moore Country, the company
at P.O. Box 1829, Montrose,
Colorado 81402, that'll do the
same with your photo. Santa
bills are $3.95 each, while per-
sonalized bills made from
black-and-white or color pho-

JOIN THE RATRACE

I hALLY think vou have what it takes to be a suc-
cess, don’t just sit there dreaming about owning a
BMW: el o the Ratrace- ":hd' gFame the
social climbers play,” says the manufacturer,
Waddingtons Games, Inc. You start out in the
working class, with 3200, then claw vour was up
to the middle class and then. perhaps, to high
society. GRA-MIC Direct Marketing, Acheson
Drive and Buffalo Avenue, Niagara Falls, New
York 14301, sells the game for $25. Climb!

tos (mo negatives or slides) are
38.95 each. All the hills, inci-
dentally, are mint-fresh and
II-'!'LE'irthlliii'. -“I|I}I One 10 Your
doorman and vou’ll never have

to hail your own cab again.

DREAM ON!

Just when you thought it was
sale to return to the stationers
store, along come more
California Dreamers, a line of
greeting cards lamous for
images and punch lines that
are funnier than a barrel of Jay
Lenos. (The one at left has a
punch hne that reads, 17 just
WOULDRNT BE CHREISTMAS WITHALT
CARDS. ) Sexy, outrageous,

offensive—there's a California
Direamers card for ever VOTIE.
Our favorite? The one of a lady
wearing nothing but a pair ol
panties on the backside of
which 1s painted a city skyline
and the inscription HAVE A
MIGHT ON THE ToOww ™




Wham, Bam,
Thank You,
Anne

We don't gel tired of
lpoking at AMME
CARLISLE. We rerun
Liguid Sky or lake
another ook at her
1984 FLaveOy feature.
Recently, she's been
in Desperately Seek-
img Susan and Perfect
Stramgers. Now she's
a holiday gift to you.

Semi-Demi

With lerrific reviews for her per-
formance in 5 Elmo’s Fire
under her shirl, actress [DEMI
MOODRE has moved on to other
projects, such as filming My
Summer Vacalion. We hope il's
the kind of movie in which she
can shed her fannel altogether
for something, well, cooler.
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A Little Lick

We just like PHIL COLLINS. He makes good
music. He seems like a decent guy. He doesn’t
look the rock-n'-roll part al all. Amid all the
rumors  aboud
original band, we hear that a new studio album
is definite for the group in 1986, with a tour lo
follow. Meanwhile, Phil has found a guitar he can
really wail on.

fiz 5TAR

BOSE SHOSHANS ¢ SHOOT
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the breakup of Genesis, his

Slip Him a Mickey

We think MICKEY ROURKE
should get silly. The next time
you see him on screen, he'll be

playing a stockbroker who's into
&/M. Last time, he was Rambo

in Chinatown in  Year of the

Dragon. Take a break, Mickey.
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French Bred

ISABELLE HUPPERT was an actress of note
long before her fortunes gol linked lo Heaven's
Gate, She made two films this year, All Mived
Lp and Signed Charlotte, the second one di-
rectied by her sister. Look for her next in Cac-
tus, but see her all wet frsl.

b

Billy's Idol

Are you wonderning who the guy with the bouffant
is? Wonder no more. Guitarist STEVE STEVENS is
the music behind Billy Idol's leather, studs and
sneers. Their most recent collaboration, Whiplash
Smile, should be in the record stores right now. If
you're inlo goose-pimply menace with your
music, these are the nasty guys to watch.

& VIl MANDY ELLESDN

© T PRLIL MATHIN / PFHOTD RESERYE ikC

Kristel Clear

There isn't a film editor on the planet who would cut this KRISTEL. SYLYIA was in
three movies this year: Mata Hari, Red Heat and the improbably titled Tigers in
Lipstick. But things haven't changed that much from the time we all enjoyed her in
Emmanuelle and Lady Chatterfey. "1'm abways amazed , ., the camera falls in love
with me,” she says, almost oo modestly. After all, she's no optical delusion,




COMING NEXT: AiNiVirsary 155uE




