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“You on the left I made in My image. . . . The one on the
right, I'd like to take a closer look!”




“I always saw Marilyn Mon-
roe o8 on exoggeration of
temininity,” soys artist Olivia
De Berardinis (seen ot right
with her curremt model),
whose water colors of
Ehonda echo Monroe. “And
Rhonda coptures that look.
She shimmers. Toking o
walk with her is like taking o
walk with a neon sign—aes-
pecially if shes wearing
somaething low-cut. Every-
‘one notices. s exactly the
tsome  “lell-O on  springs’
ook that Monroe hod.”
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rhonda’s marilyn act inspires olivia's art

Platinum hair. Cherry lips. Her giggle is equal parts music box and Mickey
Mouse, but it's the only mousy thing about her. And she has a devil of a time
keeping her clothes on. Strolling the beach, as captured in a hlmstrip by
Joel Beren, she’s blonde dég vw. Manlyn Monroe? Almost. “People say I'm
uncanny,” savs Rhonda Ridley-5cott, 23, who makes her |i1.1|:|;..rh “domng” Mon-
roe. “It's easy. I'm just like her.” Rhonda daslikes the term impersonation,
seeing herself rather as a reincarnation: *“When 1 do her, 1 am Marilyn.”































Born too lote to meet Monroe in the
flesh, Rhonda hos spent years re-
searching her hercine. She walches
Marilyn’s films and studies photes of
the pop goddess, distilling the essence
of Monroes undying oppeal. “There
was alwoys something in her eyes,” she
says. “Something thot said, ‘Love me.""
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“Do you, Gayle, take Mark to be your lawfully wedded husband and promise to
obey, cherish and comfort him, to serve him at all times, to administer to
his every need in sickness and in health for as long as ye both shall live?”
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

Atier confessing to the psychiatrist that he had
an unusually active sex life with his wife, his mis-
tress and several girlfriends, the sexaholic also
admitted to frequent masturbation amd  wet
dreams.

“Which activity gives you the most pleasurez”
the shrink asked.

“Wet dreams.”

“Why wet dreams:™ 1

“Hell, vou meet a much better class of people.”

Have you heard about the new male birth-con-
trol pall? Men take it the day after and it changes
their blood type.

w;ﬂ.hiugum insiders report that the drug sum-
mit in Colombia produced one unpublicized re-
sult. Bowing 1o Colombia’s concerns that a wotal
crackdown will create economic hardship, Presi-
dent Bush agreed o allow a limited amount of
cocaine 1o be delivered to the US.—provided it 1s
shipped on Exxon tankers.

A Th-year-old retired banker decided 1o satisfy a
lifelong desire 1o join a nudist colony. The admis-
sions clerk welcomed him and suggested he look
around before signing on.

After leaving his clothes i a locker, the old
man found a bench where he could discreetly ad-
mire the passing scene. Before long, a siriking
blonde ambled by and, noticing his appreciative
stare, wordlessly kneht down and gave him the
best blow job of his life.

The old fellow was so thrilled, he ran back to
the admissions othce, wrote out a check on the
spot and received immediate membership.

He quickly headed back to the bench but, be-
fore sitting down, dropped his cigar. As he bent
to retrieve i, a tall, muscular fellow came up
from behind and mounted him.

The outraged man pulled away and hurried
back to the ofhice, demanding his money back.
“What happened?” the clerk asked. “You wanted
to join so badly”

“Miss, [ get excited once every four months,”
he explained 10 the perplexed woman. “But |
drop my cigar hive times a day™

How can you tell if a male WASP 15 sexually
aroused? By his sttt upper lip.

Nfuring the end of her sex-survey gquestion-
naire, the researcher said, “One more question,
sir. How long has it been since you last had sex?”

Her subject looked startled, then turned
around and fumbled with his trousers. Turning
back, he replied, “Oh, about four inches.”

Three winos huddled under a bridge and broke
open a couple of jugs. Alter drinking for several
hours, they passed out, In the morning, two woke
up to hind that the third had died during the
might.

At the funeral home, the two surviving triends
stood by the cothn of their departed buddy. “Boy,
ol’ George sure looks good, don't he?” the hirst re-
I]'Ii,{]'ii.i_‘ﬂl.

“Well, damn, he should,” the second replied.
“He ain't had a fuckin’ drink in three days.”

RE{.Euth_r, a friend of ours went o a trendy, hot
dance club in L.A. Evervone there was into
SIM. You know, stand and model.

A scrully biker decided 1o spring for an expen-
sive dinner out for his girlfriend's birthday, After
being seated, they overheard the fellow in the
next booth say, “Pass the sugar, please, Sugar.”

A moment later, they heard a man in the oppo-
site booth say, “Pass the honey, please, Honey”

The biker cleared his throat, looked his girl-
friened in the eves and murmured, “Pass the
bacon, please, pig.”

The third-grade teacher asked all of her students
to tell the class what kind of work their fathers
did. “Jason, what does your father do for a
living?"”

“My father 15 a carpenter.”

*lennifer, what does your father do for a hv-
mg?”’

“My father’s an electrical engineer.”

“Gabe, what does yvour father do for a living:"”

“My tather’s dead.”

“What did he do before he died?"

“He went, "Aaarghhh.”

Heard a funny one lately? Send @t on a post-
card, please, to Pariy Jokes Editor, Playboy,
A80 North Lake Shove Drive, Chicago, [imots
60611, FI00 wifl be pard to the contributor
whose card is selected. fokes cannol be returned.

Laugh along with Playboy on The Party Joke Line,
1-900-740-3311. Or tell a poke of your oun! The
charge is only two dollars per minute.



“You are conversant, I assume, with the laws of salvage. .
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“I guess I'm just a tn kind of guy . . . you know—the disco scene, then
Jogging, white wine, oat bran. . . . Right now, I'm mainly into fucking . . ."




“We may be last in on-time service, but we're first
in fewest customer complamts.”



© MICK CHARLES

Net Worthy

Movie starlet ANDREA HENRY was on the big screen
in Puppel Master, which you can now rent at your
video store. We don't want you o think Andrea’s
lying around waiting for her career to take off.

She's doing it in Grapevine because she

knows you'll love it,

= MARY LETVDAL

Tempnrary
Arrhythmia
DAVE
STEWART and
ANMIE LEMN-
NOX won't pro-
duce another
Eurythmics
album until
1991, but Dave's
working on a
solo LP due out
later this year.

Kid

and

His

Nuts

KID CREOLE
AMD THE CO-
CONUTS' single
The Sex of It
was penned by
Prince, which
may just be

their ticket info
the mainstream.
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