


The As 
Likes kids, dogs, thick steaks and 
false eyelashes on his girl. Would 

rather have a small original than a large 
reproduction. Drives a 230 SL to the 

Glen. .. to watch. And gives his 
secretary a'gift at Christmas instead 

of a gift certificate. 

The fabric 
Double knit Encron.® 
It performs. And it's 
machine washable. 

The cut 
A gentlemanly flare. 

rMan 

&,-

The tailoring 
Right on. See 

for yourself. 

At finer men's stores Trousers by Asher, Fitchburg, Mass. Encron is a reg. t.m. of American Enka. 





The Spirit of 

Grand
Marnier
. . . always captivating ... helps create 
the mood ... the tempo of the Champs 
Elysees ... while Paris passes in review 
... the delightful sip of Grand Marnier 
in a snifter ... the artist captures the 
spirit of the moment ... and two people 
in Paris enjoy the world's finest liqueur. 
You, too, can capture the moods of 
Paris, sip a Grand Marnier. For cocktail 
and gourmet recipes, write for our free 
recipe booklet. 
PRODUCT OF FRANCE / MADE WITH FINE COGNAC 
BRANDY·/ 80 PROOF / CARILLON IMPORTERS. LTD. 
DEPT, PE. 745 5TH AVE., N .Y.C. 10022 
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Last seen wearing 
a antzen. 

Men who know 
where they're going 
seldom look back. 

That's Larry Mahan. 
And that's a totally new 
look by Jantzen. 
Rib-Bellious. 

A sleeveless belted 
ardigan of Wintukt 
ams of Orlon* acrylic 
ver our Gold Medal 
hirt. About $15 and 
16. 

Grier Jones gets 
way from it all in our 
ini-rib sweater. 

tDuPonc ccr. mark 
*DuPont Reg. T. M. 

Jantzen 



TH IS issue of Penthouse is the first to be produced by a 
new transatlantic printing operation unique in magazine 
publishing. Until now our two editions, U.S. and U.K., 

have been printed separately in Britain and in America, with 
editorial features exchanged between the two on an informa I 
basis. The continuing expansion of our American enterprise, 
however, enables us to launch a combined production, and 
all copies of Penthouse will now come off the same presses, 
bringing our total run to just on 1,000,000 copies. 

In keeping with our soubriquet The International Magazine 
for Men, one immediate effect of this development will be 
that a substantial section of Penthouse, a total of up to 
40 pages, will be identical for readers on both sides of the 
Atlantic. In this issue, for example, our Pet of the Month, 
the stylish piece of fiction by Patrick McGivern, Henry 
Morgan's page of humor, and Brian Forbes's cartoon fantasy 
are all among items that appear in both editions, which from 
now on will be published simultaneously in each country. Even 
the covers will usually carry the same picture, and at a glance 
the only distinguishing indication will be the price-75 
cents on the U.S. cover and 6s on the U.K. With at least half 
the contents of each edition prepared specifically for its 
country of sale, however, national identities of the two 
editions will still be preserved. 

Among advantages Penthouse customers can expect from 
this rationalization is more liberal use of full color, which 
now becomes available on more than 90% of the magazine's 
pages. This benefit will be reflected both in editorial treat
ments and in more favorable positions for color advertise
ments. The opportunity is opened too for international 
advertisers to reach both audiences with the same advertise
ment. In the U.K. edition, readers will receive a bonus of 
four additional pages, enlarging their magazine to an 80-page 
total. Finally, streamlining of editorial effort, made possible 
hy the change, will yield a more entertaining magazine, with 
wider coverage and improved quality. 

A minor dilemma arises over a point that can rouse major 
passions: spelling style. But the number of words written 
differently in English and American usage is not large, and 
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DREIFUS 

PONTE 

In a surprising thesis West Coast with this Democratic Presidential 
radio commentator Lowell Ponte possibility was conducted by R. V. 
argues that the political New Left Cassill, who-following his fiction 
and the New Right are merging. contribution in September-heads 
Ponte should know. for he was a round of return appearances. 
himself emcee of the Los Angeles Back again is Shepherd Mead, 
festival of "mind liberation" on applying his sardonic self-instruc
which he draws for evidence. He tion technique ("Without really 
is also active in the Radical trying") to the infuriating art of 
libertarian movement and writes a skiing. A supporting fashion sec
bi-weekly column for the Los tion on winter sports wear, 
Angeles Free Press called "Quite photographed on location in 
rightly so". Aged 24, Ponte is Chile. begins on page 84. Two 
completing graduate work at more no longer needing intro
U.S.C. in International Relations, duction are cartoonist Brian 
specializing in nuclear weapons Forbes, contriving a sado-maso
strategy. On another salient of the chistic send-up, and Penthouse 
radical scene is Kate (Sexual palateer Lionel H. Braun, from 
Politics) Millett, whose fervent whose ribald work of kitchen 
views on women's lib• (she's in reference, Fanny Hill's Cook Book, 
favor of it!) are presented in an we publish an entertaining extract. 
article by freelance journalist The book was written in collabora
Claudia Dreifus. Claudia, who is tion with William Adams and the 
married to social psychologist Dr illustrations, as alert readers may 
Sidney Weinheimer, has gained a spot for themselves, are further 
reputation as the Lois Lane of fruits of the fertile imagination of 
underground journalism because Brian Forbes. A final mention 
of her muckraking weekly column must go to Patrick McGivern, 
in New York's East Village Other. author of our stylish short story. 
As an urge for reform unites these A New Yorker (from The Bronx) 
contributors they would pre- and former CBS news editor, he 
sumably approve of Senator has written four plays and is busy 
Harold F. Hughes, who calls for on a novel. but says his best work 
"massive change". The interview is his love letters to girls. 

we believe that occasional "foreign" styles are not likely to 
jar on a readership as cosmopolitan-minded as ours. In 
Penthouse, then, both British and American spellings will 
occur, depending on whether the piece originates in our 
London or New York offices. 

While taking advantage of superior color printing facilities 
in the U.S ., Penthouse will continue to concentrate its other 
technical stages in its London birthplace. This division of 
production, unthinkable only a few years ago, becomes 
practical despite an intervening ocean owing to improved 
communications and modern printing processes. And your 
copy of Penthouse is before you by way of demonstration. 
-H.F. 



Every woman olive wonts Chanel No5 

CHANEL 



in which editors and readers discuss topics arising out of Penthouse. its contents, its aspirations, and its areas of interest. 
Letters for publication should carry name and address (in capitals please.). though these may be withheld by the Editor on 
request. Send to Penthouse Forum, Penthouse International Ltd ., 1560 Broadway, New York. N.Y. Views published 

are not necessarily endorsed editorially. 

Women on the warpath 
I found the Women's Liberation Debate in 
your August issue the most amusing article 
I've read in quite a long time. I'd like to express 
mv opinion, being a 25-year-old woman, 
mother and student wife. Miss Cziko insists 
that women posing in your magazine are being 
"exploited" (I believe I came across that word a 
half billion times at least). I only wonder if it 
ever occurred to her that some women enjoy 
being women. I'm 37½„24„34 and not only 
do I enjoy looking like a member of the 
opposite sex, but I equally relish being 
appreciated ! 

Personally, I feel many in the Women's 
Liberation Movement are truly great actresses 
and should probably pursue a career on the 
stage. I mean they didn't discard their bras to 
be "liberated", they enjoy having men's eyes 
joggle along with their joggling tits-after all 
why is it they all wear revealing T shirts? 
Come on now! They cry "martyr" but they 
love every minute of it I As for being solely 
"childbearers"-no one forces women to con
ceive, and I certainly hope the majority of the 
radical members of the W.L.M. don't have any
I mean please don't let them make the same 
mistake their mothers did! 

Don't misunderstand me-I agree whole
heartedly with many of the points brought out 
by the W.L.M. Being a woman, I feel many of 
their complaints are justified, but this movement 
(and the same holds true for the S.D.S.) makes 
the same mistake over and over again by 
making downright stupid statements and using 
childish tactics which simply alienate people. 
Once you all stop your childishness, i.e. riots, 
protests. flag desecration, scorning Penthouse, 
etc. then and only then will there be a "change" 
because only then will you have the support of 
the concerned majority, the worried young ! 

Penthouse, this is the first issue I've read, 
and it's great-Henry Morgan is a tremendous 
asset 1 !„Mrs A.K. (name and address with
held) Cambridge, Mass. 02142. 

You've got to be kidding! To print a "verbatim" 
debate (Women's Liberation, August) allowing 
one of the participants to sprinkle it with his 
own post-mortem is a monstrous insult to the 
intelligence of the reader. Poor Mr Morgan! Is 
he so insecure that he could not print just what 
had been said that night, or is it that he realized 
that his arguments were so shallow that they 
had to be bolstered by his post facto witticisms? 
Indeed, is this cricket? 

Surely Demosthenes himself would tremble 
at the thought of confronting such a formid
able master of forensic techniques !„J. Duggan, 
Beekman Street, Bloomfield, N.J. 

I recently purchased a copy of your issue with 
the Henry Morgan-Women's Lib debate. 
I can assure you that I will never purchase 
another copy. I found Morgan disgusting and 
close-minded. He alienated himself from both 
his opponents and the audience by interjecting 
his "witty" remarks and generally treating the 

entire subject as it if were irrelevant to anything 
important. 

You and Mr Morgan display a base kind of 
sexism, and by editorializing the article he 
displayed a lack of integrity as a journalist. 
Regarding the article itself, Mr Morgan and 
Penthouse were made fools of: you hold an 
untenable position.-Anthonv A. DeSabato, 
Federal Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 19147. 

Pet partisans 
Ilse Hasek, March Penthouse Pet, gets our 
vote as loveliest of all your Lovelies; sensuous, 
shy, seductive, soul-stirringly beautiful! And 
ALL woman !„W. van P. (name and address 
withheld), Washington D.C. 20016. 

At your present rate of speed, I am sure you 
will give Mr Hefner a good run for his money. 
In particular, I compliment you on your choice 
of Miss Francoise Pascal as the Pet for August. 
If her dusky beauty is an example of modern 
French-Israeli relations and results, then I 
believe American men should migrate to old 
Gaul or the Holy Land! 

I remember Billie Whitelaw from the film 
Charlie Bubbles. In fact, she was the only good 
thing in it. As I recall, God has gifted her with 
splendid physical grandeur. Has she or will 
she be making any films other than the one 
publicized in Penthouse? I'm not sure I 
believe that Leo the Last has a message. 
Judging from articles published in your 
magazine and others, it seems Billie Whitelaw 
may be the only good thing in that film too.
Thomas J Gannon Ill, Park Avenue, Belleville, 
Illinois 62221. 

Next necrophiles? 
Regarding Paul Anderson's letter (April), I 
believe he's missed a very important point. He 
says: "And what about the necrophile's sex 
kicks? Are we to fix him up as well? If not, 
why not?" 

The entire idea behind today's free outlook 
on sex is that if both parties consent to making 
love and it is not harming anyone else in the 
process, then there is no reason not to enjoy 
each other in any way the couple (or group) 
finds enjoyable. Applying this to the necrophile 
(though the exercise may seem academic at 
this point) it's obvious that only one of the 
two parties can consent to the action, i.e. the 
necrophile. It follows, then, that the necrophile 
cannot be (and certainly is not) approved of 
by those adhering to today's sexual freedom 
philosophy. So what's his problem ?-Robert 
Madel, E.124th Street, Chicago 60628. 

The most interesting and needed section of 
your publication is your Forum. It is from here 
that I have gained invaluable insight and in
formation. which my wife and I try to put to use. 
I am a licensed mortician, and she is a beautician 
who is licensed to perform her trade on the 
bodies of the deceased. As a matter of fact, we 
met and fell in love in the mortuary in which I 
am employed. 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 12 



PEOPLE JUDGE THE STUFF 
YOU'RE MADE OF 

BY WHAT YOU COVER IT WITH. 
Wool flannel blazer. About $65. 

How is anyone going to 
know you're a bright, 
forward-thinking guy if you 
wear dull, antiquated 
clothes? 

What you need is a 
clothing maker who knows 
how to design the bright, 
gutsy clothes young men 
are wearing these days. 

We can think of nobody 
better qualified than 
ourselves. 

What's more, in this 
year of fashion upheaval, 
Cricketeer knows exactly 
how wide your lapels 
should be, how high your 
vent should be and that a 
shaped blazer like the one 
in the picture should have 
big patch pockets. 

We will see to it that 
the man you are inside is 
never short-changed by 
the man you are outside. 

CRICKETEER 
1290 Avenue of The Americas, N.Y. 10019 

The Joseph & Feiss Co. 
A division of Phillips-Van Heusen Corp. 



New members of 
Capitol Record Club can take this 

superb Longines Symphonette® 

STEREO 
PHONO 

You can actually own this superb Component Stereo Phonograph 
for just $19.98! Engineered by the famed Longines Symphonette, 

Choose from over 400 records a month from all the top labels and 
stars. Enjoy albums by headliners like Tom Jones ... The Letter-

this stereo phonograph features complete solid-state design .. . men ... Engelbert Humperdinck ... The Beatles ... Merle Haggard 
two full-range bass-reflex speakers ... separate tone controls .. . ... Glen Campbell ... Johnny Cash ... and hundreds more! 
diamond stylus ... ceramic cartridge ... wood-grain enclosures .. . 
plus a host of other features you'd expect only in a stereo costing 
up to $80! Yet it is yours for just $19.98 with new membership in 
Capitol Record Club. (Stereo headphones-just $4.98 additional.) 

You receive FREE each month the Club's full-size.d, full-color mag
azine, KEYNOTES. Each issue takes you inside the exciting world 
of records and recording stars, in addition to offering literally 
hundreds of top albums. If you want only the regular selection of 
your musical division as shown in KEYNOTES, you need do nothing 
-it will be shipped automatically. Or you may_ order any other 
records offered ... or take no record at all ... just by returning the 
convenient selection notice by the date specified. 

Immediate charge privileges! Never pay for Club purchases until 
after you receive and enjoy them. If every album does not meet 
your highest expectations simply return it for full credit. Also take 
advantage of special Club sales on records and electronic equip
ment at truly bargain prices. 

Receive FREE records! Once you complete trial membership, take 
one record FREE (just 25¢ shipping-handling) for every one you 
buy. That's nearly a 50% discount for the rest of your life! Don't 
delay! Enjoy all these Club benefits ... plus your own Component 
Stereo Phonograph for just $19.98! Fill in and mail the attached 
order card today! 

Thousand Oaks, California 91360 
Please accept me as- a member of Capitol Record Club. I've indicated my first record 
purchase for which you will bill me just $4.98 plus small shipping-handling charge. Also 
bill me just $19.98 plus shipping-handling and send my Deluxe Model Component Stereo 
Phonograph. During ·the next 12 months I agree to buy just 12 more records at regular 
Cl_ub price of only $4.98 plus shipping-handling (occasional special albums priced 
sl,ghtly higher) . .. and I may resign any time thereafter. If I continue I am to receive 
one record FREE (just 25¢ shipping-handling) for every additional selection I accept. All 
records will be shipped in stereo, also guaranteed playable on most mono phonographs. 
All orders subject to acceptance at Club headquarters. 
0 Check here for optional stereo headphones-just $4.98 

extra. 
IMPORTANT: The music I like best is(check one): 

0 Easy Listening O Popular Vocalist O Classical 
D Movies & Shows O Country Sound O Jazz O Now Sound 

OMr. 

Send me this 
selection as my 
first purchase 

(write number here) 

Address _______________________ _ 

ENJOY THESE 
OUTSTANDING FEATURES 

• Solid-state circuitry for 
instant-on cool performance 

• Two full-range bass-reflex 
speakers 

• Diamond stylus: ceramic cartridge 
• BSR automatic record changer 
• Multi-speed turntable; 

separate tone controls 
• High-impact protective 

enclosures 
• Sleek, transparent dust cover 



for only 

STEREO HEADPHONES 
just $4.98 addilional-($9.95 value) 

• 8 ohm impedance. 
• Smoolh frequency characlerislic. 
• Sollly padded adjustable earspeakers. 
• Adaptable to any stereo headphone jack. 

$ 98 $79.98 
value 

When you agree to buy just one 
record now and as few as 12 
more in the next 12 months. 



Zodiac SST 
The most accurate 
watchyou 
can wear. 
Guaranteed. 
The Zodiac SST (Split Second Timing). 
Guaranteed*not to gain or lose more than 
one minute per month. Extraordinary 
precision and dependability made 
possible by the most accurate watch 
movement Switzerland produces. 
You can actually hear the differ
ence. The SST ticks twice as fast 

. as the watch you're wearing now. 
36,000 times an hour to be exact. 
This exceptional speed means 
exceptional accuracy ... and 
exceptional resistance to bumps 
and shocks that throw the aver
age watch off. Self-winding 17 
jewel Swiss movement, accurate 
day-date calendar, water resistant. 
A variety of styles, all in stainless 
steel or 18k gold electroplate with 
stainless steel backs. All priced 
from $110. (Watch shown, $115.) 
Zodiac 
1212 Ave of the Americas, N.Y.C. 10036 
• Adjustment to this tolerance, if necessary, 
will be made at no cost for a period of one year. 

You could have a number of good reasons why you and your wife should 
bear the responsibility for planning your family. And before you have 
another, consider an· alternative ... Trojan brand prophylactics. They're 
safe, certain, unforgettable and, of course, have no dangerous side 
effects. Plan your family the man's way. Ask your pharmacist for Trojans, 
or for greater sensitivity, Trojan brand Guardian and Naturalamb. 

Youngs Drug Products Corporation 
865 Centennial Avenue, Piscataway, New Jersey 08854, Manufacturers of Trojan quality brand prophylactics 

Consider the altemative ... 

Something of interest to your readers, which 
I'd like to impart. if you would allow me. is my 
particular practice of making love to the dead. 
I fell into this by accident. when a young couple 
were brought to me who had committed 
suicide by letting their automobile run in a closed 
garage. while they made love. They looked so 
unhappy and forlorn. yet so young and un
spoiled. that I was overcome with emotion. 
Firstly. I made love to the girl. so that she would 
not feel frustrated and unrequited; then as a 
final touching gesture. I removed his sex organ 
and placed it in its rightful place within her. so 
that they would truly be together through 
eternity. 

My wife has since participated with me in 
these practices, and we have even taken 
photographs. I am sure there are others who 
have the same interest as my wife and I do, so 
keep up the good work, and if you could, 
could you please have a photograph of your 
Pet in a graveyard ?-K.R. (name and address 
withheld), East Patchogue N. Y. 1177 2. 
P.S. The above letter is a put on, and a put down. 
Your magazine is really good, but the letters 
in the Forum really detract. I just wanted to 
show you that these nuts are screwing up your 
work. 

Poet's corner 
Sometime ago I was inspired to write the 
following bit of tongue-in-cheek poetry. It is 
of questionable literary merit. but I think it 
contains some eloquently stated humor: 

"I have a friend who with me goes everywhere. 
Quite lovable is he and certainly a ladies' man 
Half my size but equal in personality. 
Best remembered is he when he doffs his cap, 

nods his head and says 
"I'm at your cervix, madam."-C.E. (name 

and address withheld), Greenwood, Indiana 
46142. 

Dracula lives! 
Congratulations on your August Pet of the 
Month. Françoise Pascal is the most perfect 
female ever to adorn your pages. Even the 
elegant February Pet can't hold a candle to her. 
Only one complaint-you should have given 
those fantastic legs of hers more coverage as 
a favor for those of us who find breasts boring. 
The photo on page 44 of her stroking her nipples 
has got to be the most erotic picture you've ever 
published. Female masturbation is one of the 
most stimulating acts around and you should 
devote a photospread to it sometime I 

The letter from the "equus eroticus" fellow 
in Holland was fascinating, but my girl and 
I have one of the ultimate variations going: 
vampirism. Instead of the usual oral sex, she 
has pierced two tiny places on my throat and 
draws out little slurps of ,blood. And with an 
old 8mm Dracula print on my home projector, 
she is one of the most delicious chicks around.„ 
David Owens, Newell Street, Zachary, La. 
70791. 

Consumer reports 
Your magazine has caused considerable up
heaval in the town I live in. I was the first person 
to purchase it in September and since then I 
have shown various issues to my friends. Some 
of them have become violent (verbally), calling 
your magazine pornographic, obscene, dirty, 
and perverted. This reaction has come, oddly 
enough, more from men than women. However, 
being a man about town, I have had the chance, 
when inviting women to my home, to show 
them Penthouse and I can truthfully say that 
they have enjoyed reading it. They especially 
like Rory Harrity's humor, and Lionel Braun's 



A $4.50 vacation for two. 

And it won't end after two weeks. 
Because Jiffies are that secluded hide-a-way 
with beautiful beaches that your feet have 
dreamt about for yea rs. 

Wear them anywhere. Cruising the 
Caribbean or lounging in front of the fireplace. 
Indoors or out. 

The Squire shown here is made of wide
wale corduroy and comes in 10 colors. 

Give your feet a vacation and they'll 
never forget you. JiFFiES

Another fine producl of Kayser-Roth 
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WINE 

RARE 

OF 

JUSTERINI 
Founded 1749 
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0 

J & B Rare Scotch. It only costs a few cents more. 

86 Proof Blended Scotch Whisky. The Poddington Corporolion, N.Y., N.Y. 10020 
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recipes. 
As for myself. I find your magazine superb 

in every respect. I commend you on your 
literary content, photos. and cartoons. Your 
interviews are very good. I know that your 
London Penthouse Club is a success. I am 
hoping to see a club open in the U.S .. preferably 
on the West coast so that I don·t have to 
travel so far to sample your hospitality. I think 
your readers would like to know if. when. and 
where you plan to build your next club or clubs. 

I have one last question. In your June issue. 
the text accompanying the photos of Britt 
Lindberg states that she is 17 years of age. 
My question is: why is a 17-year-old allowed 
to work in your club. yet members must be 
over 21 ? If it is a case of maturity. let me say 
that I know some very mature 17-year-old 
young men.-Kem Kostolny (address withheld). 
Pittsburg, California 94565. 
Miss Lindberg was Pet of the Month in Pent
house, but does not work at the Penthouse 
Club.-Ed. 

While convalescing in hospital after surgery. a 
friend of mine brought me the August issue 
of Penthouse. Believe me. I could not have 
gotten a better gift. It was the first time I had 
seen the magazine but it certainly won't be 
the last. I enjoyed every page and everything 
about it.-George J. Turek (address withheld), 
Westchester, Illinois 60153. 

Go for bust 
In your August issue. H.C.B. of Rhode Island 
wrote of his admiration for large-breasted girls. 
I too find busty women tremendously arousing. 
There were times when I tried to make it with 
a small-chested girl and succeeded. but those 
times were incomparable to making a girl with 
a large bust. So I know exactly how H.C .. B. 
feels. Of course not all women with large bras 
are surefire sexpots but they certainly have the 
potential. 

Many of my friends find big breasts so much 
more exciting but will never admit it. So I was 
pleased to read H.C.B.'s letter making others 
aware of the great sexual pleasure to be gotten 
from girls with over-flowing bras.-Robert Doell 
(address withheld), Oradell, N.J. 07649. 

The Why of My Lai (Cont.) 
After reading the Forum letter from Pt. J.S. of 
Ft. Benning (July) I've got to say something. 
There are people in this world who keep their 
mind below the belt line, and go in places that 
only afford them a degraded outlook on life. 
If Pt. J.S. had cared to he could have met some 
very fine Catholic families in Vietnam. and I am 
sure many, many others. Then his remark about 
the $5.00 would not have been necessary. 

Why is it that just because a people is poor, 
and looks different to us. it is automatically 
considered inferior by people like Pt. J.S.? 
Most any major town in the United States has 
its Skid Row. if that is what one is looking for. 
Even the $5.00 bit is there. but no-one says 
that every woman in the United States can be 
had for $5.00. 

I would like to say to Pt. J.S.: If you wallow 
with hogs you are going to get muddy.
SFC Edward A. Ring. Foster Circle, Ft. Rucker, 
Ala. 36360. 

I read the letter from Pt. J.S. (July) who did 
not have the courage to print his name. I wish 
to set things straight. His statement that no 
woman in Vietnam would say no to $5.00 is a 
downright lie. Besides. you will only meet the 
type of women that you seek. If you look for 



"We want to test your 
aptitude for accounting" 
The International Accountants Society invites you to take our free Aptitude Test. 

It can start you on the road to increased prestige and a high-paid career 

in one of the most exciting areas of today's business world. 

by Donald Morrison 

Here is your opportunity to discover 
whether you have the aptitude to suc

ceed in one of the world's best-paid pro
fessions-accounting. All you need do is 
take our free Accounting Aptitude Test at 
home, in your spare time. The test will tell 
if you can be trained for success in this re
warding field. 

Thousands of people who have taken 
this Aptitude Test and developed their 
skill through our training, have gone on 
to successful careers as accountants, office 
managers, auditors, controllers and busi
ness executives. 

It makes no difference what kind of job 
you have now. If you have a high school 
diploma or equivalent-if you like work
ing with figures-then one of the world's 
best-paid careers is wide open to you. And 
you can go as high in the business world as 
your ability will take you. Accounting 
training opens the door to any industry
to executive positions right up to top man
agement - because accounting is such a 
vital part of every business today. 

Accountants wooed and 
rewarded as never before 

Almost without warning the needs of 
American industry have exploded - creat
ing a demand for trained accountants that 
has far outstripped the supply. Today, and 
for years to come, this "accounting gap" 
offers the richest incentive for ambitious 
men and women who are in humdrum, 
dead-end jobs. It offers an opportunity to 
say goodby forever to scrape-along salaries 
of $100, $125, $150 a week and enjoy up to. 
double or more your present income. And 
once you learn accounting, you'll be secure 
for the rest of your life. In good times or 
bad, accountants are always needed, always 
in demand. 

How you learn the 
skills of accounting 

Since 1903, the International Accountants 
Society has trained many thousands of men 
and women to become accountants. It is 
the largest and oldest home.study school 
devoted exclusively to the teaching of ac
counting and allied subjects. 

Donald Morrison is the President 
of the International Accountants Society. 
His experience covers both public and 
private accounting and includes 
government work as a comptroller 
for the U.S. Army. He has also 
taught accounting subjects at Ohio 
Wesleyan University. 

One key to the school's success is its 
practical technique of teaching: you learn 
by doing. You do what accountants do -
face the problems they face-just as though 
you were learning on the job. This is not 
only a more effective way to learn, it is 
highly enjoyable. You see your skills grow, 
lesson by lesson. And every step of the 
way, you are guided by faculty members 
who are all Certified Public Accountants. 

Our students succeed 

This personalized training has helped men 
all over the country find prestige jobs in 
accounting. Here is what some of them 
have said: 

"I A S has helped me gain a much better 
position ... Another promotion only 30 
days after receiving my diploma. My three 
promotions doubled my salary."-John C. 
Miller, Sturgis, Michigan 

"After taking your course for only four 
months, I am now employed as a book
keeper-accountant for a large wholesale 
and retail firm. I have found that important 
accountants have great respect for an I A S 
student. I congratulate you on a tremen· 
dous accounting course."-Earl E. Chipley, 
Phoenix, Arizona 

"In six months from the time I started 
the course I have changed jobs, increasing 
my pay close to 100 percent."-George B. 
Simmons, Knoxville, Tennessee 

Major firms use our training 

Companies like National Cash Register, 
General Mills, Standard Brands, Camp
bells Soup, Westinghouse and many others 
use the International Accountants Society 
to train their own employees in accounting 
procedures. Thousands of former students 
hold top positions with leading corpora
tions and the government. 

Send for free Aptitude Test 

Mail the coupon below and we'il send you 
our free Aptitude Test in accounting to 
take right at home. The test will tell if 
you have the ability to succeed in this field. 
There is no obligation whatever. 

We will also send you a 24-page brochure, 
"Your Business Success through Account
ing," which explains our school's unique 
teaching method. 

Find out if you have the ability to be
come a successful accountant. Take that 
all-important first step by sending for your 
free Aptitude Test and informative bro
chure today. Just fill out and mail the cou
pon below. There is no cost or obligation. 

r---------------
Internationa1 Accountants Society, Inc. 
A Home Study School Since 1903 
209 West Jackson Blvd. 
Chicago, fllinois 60606 S 
Please mail me a copy of your free Aptitude 
Test and 24-page brochure, "Your Business 
Success through Accounting." I understand 
this does not obligate me in any way. 

, 4A3-029 
Mr. 
Mrs ....................................................... Age ........... . 
Miss [Circle one and please print] 

Street ..................................................................... . 

City ......................................................................... . 

State ........................................ Zip ......................... . 
Approved under the New GI Bill. 
0 Check here if entitled to GI Bill benefits, 
Accredited by the Accrediting Commission 
of the National Home Study Council. 



a $5.00 whore you will find her without any 
trouble in Vietnam-and in New York or Los 
Angeles as well. But if you look for a decent 
girl you will find a lot of them in Vietnam. 

I get the impression from the men I work with 
that they actually believe all Vietnamese 
women are either· V.C. or whores. This is 
wrong and not a very American attitude.
SP/4, Heinrich Josef Ellerbeck, DBT Security 
Pct., APO 96377 S.F. 

Plea for beefcake 
I have read the last two issues of your magazine 
from cover to cover and your picture material 
is excellent. However since there do not seem 
to be-or at least I can't seem to find-any 
Penthouse-type magazines for women, couldn't 
you please maybe occasionally have a male 
centerfold for your women readers ? Would 
your men readers object too much? Female 
forms are nice and I enjoy mine but also enjoy 
the male form. as I'm sure other females do too. 
-Mary Z. (name and address withheld), 
Berkeley, Calif, 

Standard sizes 
I noticed in your August issue that Mr L.M.C.'s 
wife thought his penis was "small" at 5¼ ins. 
long and 4-15/16 round. If I'm not mistaken. 
Masters and Johnson call 5¾„6¼ ins. long the 
average for the male. Mine measures 5½ long 
by 5¼ and I have never had any complaints 
from the opposite sex. True. a 9 in. or 1 2 in. 
penis would be much more impressive, but 
where would you find a woman who could 
actually accommodate such an organ and 
enjoy it ? My wife, after three children, still 
says I have all she can handle comfortably. 
I believe it's not how big a penis is but how 

it's handled by the woman so she can receive 
fullest enjoyment from it that matters. 

If Mrs L.M.C. is unhappy with her husband's 
size maybe she should have checked the fit 
before. or perhaps she has stretched her vagina 

through use, age and children. If she still 
believes the fit is too loose. a good doctor can 
apply a couple of stitches and her husband 
would seem huge.-R.H. (name withheld), 
N.A.F. Selfridge A.F.B., Mt. Clemens, Mich. 

Water power 
I am a subscriber and a fan of your magazine; 
your Pets are extravagantly sensuous and your 
Forum is rightfully frank and open-minded. I 
am writing in reference to the man who por
trayed himself as a hydrophile in the September 
issue under the subheading "Water power". 

Recently, I visited a small shore resort on the 
New Jersey coast. I was alone and had picked 
a spot on the beach away from most of the 
crowd. I was in the process of getting a tan, 
lying on a beach towel. when a young couple 
(I would guess in their late 20's) parked their 
beach umbrella about 10 ft. behind me. The 
man had a bathing suit on and the woman a 
bikini. I thought nothing of them until the 
woman stood up and the man knelt directly 
in front of her. Upon achieving a proper 
position, the woman promptly began to urinate. 
She continued wetting in this position for 
what seemed to be quite some time, then she 
finished and backed off. Her bikini bottom 
was soaked, there was wetness on her legs. 
and I'm sure the man's front was wet also 
(though he had his back to me). Immediately, 
the girl looked up and caught me watching and 
said: "Don't knock it. boy, at least not until 
you try it". The two of them then went for a 
swim, for obvious reasons. I guess the hydro
phile from Rutledge, Pa. would say: "Well. 
that's one way to get wet." All I can say is 
WOWI 

Continue with the format of your magazine 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 95 



Ten little losers, 
standing in in a line. 

One bought our magazine. 
Then there were nine. 

When Ann A.'s new $129.95 
food waste disposer kept jam
ming on bones and refused to 
chew up grapefruit-rind 
halves, she wanted to kick the 
manufacturer. But when she 
found out she could have 
bought a disposal that would 
dispose of such 
things for only 
$112, she wanted 
to kick herself. 

Edith E. thought she was 
really saving money when she 
cleaned her 9x12 rug herself 
for only $2.60. She felt like a 
Home Ee. dropout when she 

learned she could 
have gotten it 
evencleanerfor 

only 65¢. 

Frank F. loved the new $1.75 
briefs his wife bought for 
his birthday ... until they 
came out of the washer. If 
only she'd read Consurner 
Reports, she could have kept 
Frank happy and saved a lot 
of money. 

The crowning touch on 
George G.'s stereo system 
was a pair of $250 loud
speakers. Nobody told him 
that the same manufac
turer made a $128 speaker 
system that sounded even 
better. 

Johnny J. made up his mind that he'd never 
again spend his hard-earned money on power 
mowers with poorly-shielded blades, circular saws 
that jammed, caulking compounds that shrank 
and cracked, antenna amplifiers that didn't im
prove his TV picture, convertible sofas his wife 
couldn't open, clothes dryers that snagged the 
laundry, boats that capsized if they took on too 
much water, and products that just weren't worth 
the_price. 

He subscribed to CONSUMER REPORTS. 
If you'd like to win a few for a change, subscribe 

to CONSUMER REPORTS now. We'll send you 
the next 11 regular issues and the 1972 Buying 
Guide issue (when published) for just $8.00. We'll 
also send you the brand new 1971 Buying Guide as 
a gift. All told, an $11.90 value, and an immediate 
saving of $3.90 over the newsstand price. 

In view of what you know about Consumer Re
ports, a very significant buy. 

Dave D. bought a ¾-ton pickup 
truck so he could save money va
cationing in a luxury camper. He 
,didn't guess how expensive it 

could be until he hit his brakes 
hard on the freeway. 

Harry H. wanted to invest 
in the best when he re
painted the bathroom. But 
by the time he learned that 
the best cost 70¢ less a 
quart than what he'd paid, 
the gloss had begun to dull. 

Irving I. really felt like a pro 
with his new $174.50 enlarger. 
When he started pricing lenses 
for it, he wept all over his dark
room for not knowing about a 
higher rated model he could 
have bought for $135 complete. 

FREE WITH YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO 
CONSUMER REPORTS. THE BRAND NEW 
448-PAGE BUYING GUIDE ISSUE FOR 1971 
~--------------------------------------

CONSUMERS UNION, Dept. 6-R 
Mount Vernon, N.Y. 10550 
Please enter my subscription to Consumer Reports 
for a full year at just $8.00 and send me the brand 
new 1971 Consumer Report Buying Guide Issue at no 
extra charge. I understand my subscription also in
cludes the 1972 Buying Guide when published. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

0 Bill me 

(please print) 

STATE ZIP 

D Payment enclosed 

, THIS COUPON SAVES YOU $3.90 FROM THE NEWSSTAND PRICE 1 

© 1970 Consumers 
Union of U.S .. Inc. 
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To get a closer shave, you change blades 
about every 6 days. Or about every 6 months. 

It's a basic shaving fact. A new blade shaves closer. 
More comfortably. It's true for safety razors. And it's 
true for electric shavers. 

The new Remington blades are four times 
sharper than any of Remington's past blades. So sharp, 
in fact, that they can openly compete with safety razor 
blades. So you get an even closer, more comfortable 
shave than ever before. 

Of course, these extra sharp replaceable 
blades can't stay sharp forever. The blades will stay 
sharp up to about 6 months, depending on your beard. 
And then you will probably want to replace them to 
keep your shaves close and comfortable. 

They install in a minute or two. Even on 
a morning when you're groggy. An extra set of 
Remington replacement blades comes with most 
new REMINGTON® Lektro-Blade™shavers. They fit 
Remington Selectro® or Selektronic® shavers as well. 
You can get an extra set of blades at your Remington dealer. (Suggested retail price, 
$1.95.) If your dealer is out, write Remington, Dept. D, REMI NGTON® 
60 Main St., Bridgeport, Conn. 06602. LEKTRO BLADE’ SHAVER 

SPERRY RAND®
LEKTRO-BLADE, SELECTRO, SELEKTRONIC TRADEMARKS OF SPERRY RAND CORP. ©1970 S.R.C. REMINGTON 
ELECTRIC SHAVER DIVISION/BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 



VIEW FROM THE TOP

A matter of trust 

Jack Weinberg is over 30 years 
old. About six months over 30. 
What makes that interesting is 
that it was Mr. Weinberg who five 
or six years ago coined the phrase: 
"Don't trust anyone over 30" 
Which means if you trusted him. 
then, you can't trust him now. And 
naturally you are confused. 

A few shrewd observers had 
predicted when he first uttered his 
dictum that, given time-and luck 
„he would probably grow into a 
member of the opposition as he 
defined it. And it's just as well he 
did, considering the alternative. 

But where does that leave us? 
Where can we find slogans that 
hold up awhile and are not based 
on anything so ephemeral as the 
age of the believer or his enemies? 
Where, in other words, can we 
find a set of "don't trusts" we can 
trust? 

Right here, my friend. Read on. 
The following set of surefire 

laboratory-tested don't-trusts is 
guaranteed trustworthy for the 
life of the non-truster, regardless 
of his age or any other condition, 
or that of the object of his distrust. 
You may spare yourself and your 
fellow man immeasurable grief 
and pain, simply by remembering 
nevertotrustthefollowing: 
1. Don't trust anyone who doesn't 
laugh or cry now and then ... 
Peter L. Berger says: "When it 
comes to revolutionaries, only 
trust the sad ones. The enthusias
tic ones are the oppressors of 
tomorrow-or else they are only 
kidding." And he adds: "Listen to 
their voices. Watch for the signals 
of compassion. Watch how they 
laugh." 

Have you ever watched some of 
today's self-proclaimed revolu
tionaries laugh? Jerry Rubin and 
Abbie Hoffman, for example? If 
you have, you know what Berger 
means. They seem enthusiastic 
enough to be tomorrow's oppres
sors, all right. But it's doubtful 
they could go the route. You can 
put them down as only kidding. 
Now the Weathermen are some
thing else. They don't laugh at all. 
Or engage in any form· of fun, 
except throwing rocks and bombs. 
Like most dedicated pests, in-

eluding orthodox Communists, 
they are hopeless prudes. Don't 
ever trust a Weatherman! 
2. Don't trust anyone who claims 
to speak for God . .. You might 
expect that anyone who believes 
in an all-powerful God would 
concede Him the ability to com
municate without. the aid of 
interpreters, spokesmen or at
torneys. But that simple con
tradiction in terms has not left us 
with any shortage of otherwise 
unemployed professionals who 
claim to have the Almighty's 
unlisted number, speak His lang
uage, and hold a valid license to 
spread His word as they interpret 
it. And neither is there any shortage 
of true believers willing to accept 
the notion of a God who deals in 
franchises, who cannot or will not 
speak to them directly but only 
through authorized agents. 

Nietzsche was not a prophet or 
a preacher, but he showed great 
insight when he said that God-if 
He exists-must be a humorist. 

Why else would He have given 
out so many exclusive franchises 
to so many different sects? 

Why else would He have been 
on both sides in so many wars? 

Why else would His franchisees 
feel the need to put lightning rods 
on their churches? 

And why else would insurance 
companies put clauses in their 
policies denying coverage for any 
of His acts? 

Billy Graham says he speaks 
for God-and God speaks through 
him. Why? Because Billy has a 
better voice? A more convincing 
style? Is it because Billy has a 
better organization, with a staff 
of 400 full-time employees and 
computers to keep track of his 
conversion ratios? 

The Pope has a better organiza
tion, and bigger. What's more, he 
traces his lineage back to St. 
Peter. And of course the Jews. 
while not quite so well organized, 
have always had this thing about 
being God's "chosen people". 
Therefore He could be spoken for 
only by their prophets. 

Believe what you like, of course. 
But I recommend a healthy distrust 
for anyone who claims that God 
has joined his church or syna
gogue. What evidence there is 

(none of it bearing His authen
ticated signature) denies the 
likelihood that God is a Baptist. 
Catholic, Jew or Seventh Day 
Adventist. Personally-and my 
guess is as good as any-I doubt 
that He is even religious I 

Some of our leading veterans' 
organizations have now joined 
with the clergy in speaking for 
God (as in "God and Country") 
assuring us that though He has 
been expelled from our public 
schools, He is still a 100 per cent 
loyal American. And that's com
forting for us Americans. 

But it really takes chutzpah to 
expect Him to get involved in 
municipal politics. Give that award 
to the new, ex-cop, law 'n' order 
mayor of Billy Graham's head
quarters city of Minneapolis, 
Charles Stenvig. His honor ac
knowledged his election victory 
with a promise to bring God back 
into City Hall with him as "my 
chief adviser"! 
3. Don't trust anyone who claims 
to speak for the people . .. There 
may or may not be a God. But you 
can rest assured there is not, and 
never has been, any such animal 
as "The People". Anywhere. Any
time. 

There are people, sure. Folks. 
Good and bad ones. All sizes. 
colors, ages and sexes. In
dividuals and groups of people. 
fighting, loving, kicking and 
scratching. But no matter where 
you look, you will never locate 
that mystical, mythical "Pee-pool" 
for whom the demagogues claim 
to speak while leading them, one 
by one, astray. (Demagogue is the 
proper word, by the way. It 
comes from the Greek, Demos: 
The People. From the same word 
we get "democracy"-make what 
you like of that.) 

More people have been led to 
slaughter and slavery by spokes
men for The People than for God. 
Every tyrant in history has done 
his work in the name of The 
People. Whether Fascist, Com
munist or just plain Militarist. 
every dictator has duped his 
followers into putting him in 
power not for his sake but for 
theirs. The People's Revolution. 
The People's War. The People's 
Party. The People's bullshit! 

Billy does his thing for God. 
Jerry, Abbie and the Weathermen 
do it for The People. The Panthers 
do it for The Black People. The 
Klansmen for the White People. 
Hard Hats and Legionnaires do it 
for God and Country. 

The hell they say! 
They do it. and all their pre

decessors did it, for one thing: 
kicks. Some get their kicks from 
money; some from the cheers of 
the madding throng. Or both. And 
what do they all offer in return? 
Pie-in-the-sky and hell-on-earth. 

Don't trust them. 
Trust me. -Fred Darwin. 

Redefinitions 

Statuary rape: how the Venus de 
Milo lost her arms. 
Underpass: shabby seduction bid. 
Carefree bachelor: doesn't care 
who, as long as it's free. 
Bigamist: man who leads a double 
wife. 

Big-scale surgery 

"A Caesarian operation becoming 
necessary, a snowplow had to be 
sent for to open up a passage." 
-Le Monde. 

Birth of a nation? 

Shock wave 

"The mini car swerved off the 
road and crashed into a lamp 
post in Magdalen Road, Bexhill 
(Sussex). No casualties were 
reported, but communications on 
the 155-mile railway between 
Addis Ababa and Djibouti have 
been disrupted."- London Evening 
News. 

Now see what you've done. 

Commuter casualties 

"PASSENGERS HIT BY CAN
CELLED TRAINS"-headline in 
Manchester Evening News. 
Any gimmick except a regular 
service! 

Mature outlook 

As one .starlet said to another, 
"Why worry when middle age 
creeps up on you, so long as he's 
got plenty of money?" 
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Heavenly hints 
Philadelphia's Distant Drummer 
reports that the Czech Academy of 
Science, in conjunction with 
planned parenthood associations, 
has been studying birth control via 
astrology. Individuals may apply to 
the Research Center, giving the 
place and time of their birth, and 
with the help of computer pre
dictions they will be told what 
times conception could possibly 
occur. The Center claim that they 
have been almost 100% correct in 
their predictions so far. 

Meanwhile, another under
ground paper, Minnesota's Hun
dred Flowers, cast America's 
horoscope based on its birth date 
of July 4, 1776. Since 1962, the 
underground paper says, both 
Pluto and Uranus "have been 
transiting our fifth house, bringing 
revolution and an undermining of 
our educational system. In 1971 
Uranus will cross Saturn, causing 
permanent structural changes in 
our universities: these changes 
will probably be made by people 
under 21." Coincidentally, India's 
Astrological Magazine also ran a 
story on America's horoscope 
based on a birthdate of July 2, 
1776, which agrees that Uranus, 
now in Libra, is guiding the 
country but made no mention of 
revolution, adding instead that it 
was affecting the financial struc
ture of the country. 

Notes from the underground 
The Las Vegas Free Press says 

that the 1970 Census "lost 25 
million people because of its in
competent counting procedures 
and that the final figure, when re
leased, will be lower than the 1960 
level of 179 million people" ... 
Magazines published by the Fat 
Frog Press (Box 313, San Bruno, 
Calif. 94066) and Ghost Dance 
Publications (Michigan State Uni
versity, East Lansing, Mich. 48823) 
as well as the works of a couple of 
hundred more solvent publishing 
houses are listed in the Catalog of 
Small Press Publications ($1. from 
Cosmep, P.O. Box 703, San 
Francisco, Calif. 94101) ... A 
reader of the Berkeley Barb re
vealed that he had rented a safe
deposit box in the local branch of 
the Bank of America in which he 
had deposited some frozen rain
bow trout. Two weeks later, he 
said, he went back to the bank to 
put some flowers in the box and 
found that his supposedly private 
safe deposit box had been broken 
into, and a workman was spraying 
something around it to get rid of 
the smell ... Reporting on the 

20 PENTHOUSE 

measures the federal government 
is taking to intercept marijuana 
entering the country, the College 
Press Service recently noted that 
"a young, hip-looking girl" stands 
by watching with apparent dis
interest as travellers are checked at 
the U.S. - Canadian border at 
Buffalo. The girl is a customs 
official, CPS reports, hoping to 
hear conversations on where the 
dope is hidden ... In Washing
ton's D.C. Gazette editor Sam 
Smith says: "The liberals, no 
longer able to be the referees of 
change, are.in disarray. Threatened 
by the Right, usurped by the Left, 
they are willing to make almost 
any compromise as long as· some
one will still give them a seat on 
the platform and not look into 
their tax returns". 

Pubic patterns 
The study of pubic hair patterns 
-known as Mogaku- is dealt 
with in Boye de Mente's book 
Girl Watchers' Guide to the Far 
East. According to the author, it 
is possible to study the sexual 
temperament of a girl by whether 
the triangle of her pubic hair "sags 
at the top" (which indicates a 
sexually cold unresponsive per
son); is convex at the top (such 
subjects make the best sexual 
partners); or if the general pattern 
of the hair swirls (which is said to 
be indicative of a pathological 
nature). Author de Mente says 
that one specialist who lectures on 
this subject goes to men's clubs 
and uses colored slides to illus-
trate his points. 

Everything for free 
Money has been declared ob
solete by a California society called 
Group Marriage (251 Little
ness, Monterrey, Calif. 93940). 
"Money or barter is for dealing 
with non-members only. Among 
ourselves everything is free", says 
the GM's manifesto. "We make 
sure each other's needs are met -
mental, physical,· sexual, voca
tional, monetary, emotional, what
ever." 

Sex is free too. As the group puts 
it: "The discomfort of casting off 
sexual inhibitions is outweighed by 
the beauty and pleasure of ex
periencing new emotional dimen
sions. Therefore we practice 
group sex, not mere partner swap
ping. Call them sex orgies if you 
will, but they are in the spirit of 
love, not lust, and they are with the 
same people every night. Our 
initiation of newcomers into this 
practice is slow and gentle." 
Members of Group Marriage live in 
small groups of four, five or six, 
"forming and reforming new 
groups as our numbers grow". 
New applicants are always wel
come but can be excluded by a 
single veto from any existing 
member.-John Wilcock 

Sex Olympiad 

The man who more than any 
other deserves the credit-or 
blame, as you will-for the sexual 
revolution in literature is Maurice 
Girodias, founder of Olympia 
Press, and editor of the New 
Olympia Reader. He was the 
mentor of such pioneers as Barney 
Ros.set of Grove Press and Walter 
Minton of G. P. Putnam's Sons
and by his account he was also 
their victim. 

Girodias is a foolhardy man, 
apparently a full-time victim, but 
his gluttony for trouble was largely 
responsible forgiving us Nabokov's 
Lolita, Donleavy's The Ginger 
Man, Henry Miller's Sexus and 
Plexus, the translations of de Sade, 
Burroughs' Naked Lunch, Candy, 
The Story of 0, and the first books 
of Samuel Beckett and Jean 
Genet. Olympia Press began pub
lishing quality erotica in English in 
Paris in 1953 to the stunned delight 
of American tourists. Girodias 
followed the sexual revolution to 
America in 1967, where he now 
struggles to keep afloat in the 
torrent he loosed. 

This New Olympia Reader, 
(there was an earlier anthology) 
shows that he is keeping his head 
above the flood of merely com
mercial pornography-which is 

• disgusting not because it is com
mercial or pornographic but be
ca use it regards the reader as 
stupid and sick. At the same time 
Girodias is still swimming vigor
ously with the current toward 
total freedom from even the most 
deep-seated taboos. The new col
lection is, in his words, "totally and 
wilfully erotic in intent". But not 
merely for the kid who is so 
tumescent that he gets a thrill from 
the instruction leaflet in a box of 
Tampax. The writers, ranging from 
competent to excellent, are writing 
for readers of their own level. 

They are charged with turning on 
at the dot, dot, dot, where trad
itional fiction turns away. The 
writers must, then, describe in 
words the mechanics of what is 
essentially wordless, making it 
both convincing and arousing. In 
this anthology there is no cop
out. 

On the one hand the attempt to 
communicate the feelings of sex 
requires poetic techniques of a 
high and perhaps undiscovered 
order. On the other, the necessity 
for keeping the reader in the scene 
means making him aware of 
mechanical processes. This de
generates readily into either the 
clinical gynecological description 
or the sex rejection of the dirty 

joke. The problem also involves 
tensions in language-the effect of 
the "dirty" words. Is it to be a 
penis, a phallus, a cock, a ramrod, 
a pride, a tool, Priapus? 

Pure freedom for writers of 
erotic fiction shows nothing so 
much as the narrow confines of 
human sexuality. There is a limited 
number of orifices, and most of the 
Olympia writers try to use them all 
in each session. One of the more 
touching pieces (no pun) is not 
fiction at all but matter-of-fact 
reportage by Diane di Prima. which 
includes an orgy with Allen Gins
berg, Jack Kerouac and others. 
It's rather eerie, and not at all sexy, 
to read about a sexual perfor
mance by people you know. 

Cuff. swerk, kirp et al 

The problem of dirty words was 
ingeniously solved by psychiatrist 
Eric Berne, "It is perfectly pos
sible," he said, "and I think desir
able, to talk about obscenities 
without being obscene. For ex
ample, we can write four of the 
commonest obscenities backward 
or sideways as cuff, swerk, kirp, 
and tune, without either mislead
ing or offending anyone." 

This thesis was expanded in a 
series of sex lectures he gave at the 
University of California, now 
published by Simon & Schuster 
under the title Sex in Human 
Loving ( $6.95). Dr. Berne, who 
died this summer, was deeply con
cerned with the connotations of 
various sexual terms. For example, 
he cited "cold, dry" words: 
"Conjugation sounds like making a 
fire by rubbing two eggs together. 
Copulation sounds wet but slightly 
repulsive, while coitus just sounds 
sticky, like walking through molas
ses in a pair of sneakers." "Warm 
damp" words include come and 
Dr. Berne's favorite term. to make 
love, which he likes because 
"people who make love are likely 
to have breakfast together, and 
that is why most young ladies 
prefer that term to all the others." 

Dr. Berne held that obscenity 
attaches to a word because of a 
repulsive image it acquired in 
childhood, and • the strongest 
aspect of this image is smell. He is 
deeply concerned with smells. He 
said : "There is one, and I think 
only one, universal rule of esthetics 
... Beauty can be in spite of bad 
smells, but not because of them." 
Dr. Berne goes on to quote "a 
very wise girl named Amaryllis" 
who recurs throughout the lec
tures: "A friend is one whose tish 
and tarts don't stink, and the 
sound of whose sipp is a song in 
your ears. If a stranger tries to give 
you that kind of park, you give him 
a kick in the tootches." Dr. Berne 
added parenthetically: "Amaryllis 
has a slightly vulgar turn of mind, 
as shown by her use of the word 
stink." 



Voight and Wilcox-Horne in The Revolutionary: To bomb or not 
to bomb? 

Aw shit, Doc, that word is 
k ints I-Norman Hoss 

Recommended reading 

Grand Canyon of the Living 
Colorado, photographs by Ernest 
Braun, foreword by David Brower 
( Ballantine paperback, $3.95). 
This is another of the Sierra Club's 
magnificently photographed books 
on natural America. 
Verdict I The Exclusive Picture 
Story of the Trial of the Chicago 
Eight, by Joseph Okpaku, drawings 
by Verna Sadock (The Third 
Press, $7.95 clothbound, $3.95 
paperback). 

Revolution cinema-style 

"Revolution for the hell of it!" 
trumpets Abbie Hoffman. Not at 
all, says Hollywood-"Revolution 
for the gold in it." The wizards of 
the movie business have not 
missed a single revolution-,i,.meri
can, French, Industrial, Russian
they've covered them all. To 
Hollywood, revolution is simple: 
it's just the Western formula in an 
historical setting. There are the 

good guys and the bad guys, the 
oppressed and the oppressors, and 
in the end, right wins out in this 
best of all possible worlds. 

Naturally, when the unrest on 
the campuses hit the headlines, 
the movie moguls could hardly 
wait to rush in and film the action. 
After all, statistics proved that 
their major market was the youth 
of America, and if youth were in 
revolution, then onward into the 
fray. With the foresight and in
telligence of the doomed Light 
Brigade, they charged. The "why" 
of revolution did not concern them, 
it was the "now" that attracted. 
• There are three revolution films 

now on release. Getting Straight 
and The Strawberry Statement 
are pure Hollywood pap, ex
ploitations of a serious subject. 
They would be comical, if they 
were not so maddeningly super
ficial and so tragically ill-timed. 
The events at Kent and Jackson 
State turned these tawdry trifles 
into outrages. The third film, The 
R evolutionary, is a·decent, hon est 
study of the radicalization of a 
student, directed by gifted young 
Paul Williams. It is a Hollywood 
product only in its financing. 

Getting Straight, loosely adapted 
from a novel by Ken Kolb, tells 
the story of Harry Bailey, a 
graduate student. Harry is a 
veteran of Vietnam and the march 
on Selma, he has been where it 
was at and now all he wants to do 

is qualify as a teacher. The movie 
tells us the academic world has 
need of him-though on the 
evidence of the dialogue a bright 
Montessori two-year-old would 
give him the heave-ho at first 
utterance. Harry is through with 
commitment, he doesn't dig vi
olence, but he's so darn - bright 
that both the well-meaning, dis
organized kids and the fuzzy 
faculty fuddy-duddies just can't 
leave him alone. Harry sticks to 
his books with plenty of time out 
for sex. 

Then comes the riot, a vicious, 
unprovoked attack on the children 
of light by the powers of darkness. 
And it's a rouser. Director Richard 
Rush can't handle a script or 
motivate actors, but he's a whiz at 
a riot-the 1970 equivalent of the 
bar-room brawl. As the police 
come on with clubs and hoses and 
tear gas, Harry makes a last gasp 
at non-involvement. He explains 
to his girl friend, campus beauty 
queen turned ardent revolutionary, 
that riots are sexy and that's. why 
the kids dig them. But when, at 
the oral examination that will 
determine his future, Harry is 
faced with a slimy scholar who 
tries to force him to admit that F. 
Scott Fitzgerald was a homo
sexual, he realizes the system is 
rotten to the core. 

It's to the barricades with Harry, 
and in one of the most offensive 
fadeouts in recent movie history, 
we have poor Elliott Gould (too 
fine an actor to. be embroiled in 
this trashy mishmash) smiling 
through the mace at his revolution
ist sweetheart, Candice Bergen, 
as they battle their way over 
waves of wounded kids and 
pounding police into each other's 
arms. The film is an insult to 
young and old alike. 

The adaptation of James Simon 
Kunen's novel about the 1968 
student takeover a.t Columbia 
University, The Strawberry State
ment, is not only dishonest, it's 
downright stupid. The brass at 
Columbia, not surprisingly, refused 
permission for the film to be shot 
on the campus, so San Francisco 
was chosen instead. Revolution 
and the Golden Gate City just do 
not go together: San Francisco 
spells ruination to a realistic film. 
It's America's Ruritania-just too 
quaint and picturesque to be 
true. And the casting of the film 
fits the setting-Bruce Davison 
and Kim Darby are more suggestive 
ofT om Sawyer and Becky Thatcher 
come-of-age than young pro
testers on the move. The movie is 
Elvira Madigan in the Groves of 
Academe. full of beautiful imagery 
and lingering closeups. Set to 
music it would be a smash, but as 
a film of revolution it is as 
immediate as Uncle Tom's Cabin. 

Paul Williams· The Revolutionary 
was two years in the making. He 
went from studio to studio looking 

for backing. His aim was to make 
a film that would reach middle
class America, that would show 
the making of a radical. He was 
hoping to prepare them for the 
onrush of revolution, but by the 
time United Artists gave him the 
finance, the tidal wave had 
flooded America. Still, his story of 
a young student called A, who 
attends a university "somewhere 
in the free world" and is involved 
in the Campus Radical Movement, 
is an accurate picture of the 
growth of a revolutionary. 

Angered by the endless debates 
of the movement, he joins a leftist 
group of factory workers, is 
expelled from the university and 
allows himself to be drafted into 
the army. When he discovers that 
his unit is being deployed to put 
down a riot in a nearby town,. he 
deserts. He falls in with an 
agitator who wants action for 
action's sake and the climax of the 
film finds him on the verge of 
violence. Will he or won't he 
bomb a hostile judge? Williams 
doesn't say: it is left to the 
audience to decide. But Williams 
has done what the Hollywood 
bigwigs totally failed to do-he 
has shown· step by step the 
progression from idealism to dis
illusionment, to violence. His 
movie is a call for understanding, 
not a play for box-office shekels.
Kirby Murphy. 

New-look limbo 

Periodical)y the theater takes a 
shot at some unknown place be
tween life and death. Sometimes 
it has been a gentle appraisal, such 
as Paul Osborn's On Borrowed 
Time, sometimes it has been more 
disquieting, such as the awesome 
limbo of Sutton Vane's Outward 
Bound. In the most recent treat
ment by Bruce Jay Friedman, there 
is no question that survival in 
nirvana is going to require a healthy 
sense of humor. His in-between 
place is a Steambath, which is 
what he calls his play. Complete 
with fizzing pipes, rising visible 
heat, cold showers and lots of 
towels, he has gathered his own 
platoon of representative humanity 
to wait out their fate. 

Friedman's concept of the Al
mighty is equally bizarre. God is a 
groove and no mistake. Our man 
on the spot played by Anthony 
Perkins, who also directed, finally 
figures out his eternal condition 
and then asks of his fellow in
mates, "Who's in charge here?" 
It's none of them, and Perkins and 
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Director Perkins: Who's in 
charge? 

we at last get the picture: God is 
the Puerto Rican steambath at
tendant. Gum-chewing, prag
matic, he has his way with the 
world via a sort of television con
trol panel which he uses with 
reckless and devastatingly amus
ing abandon to order lives snuffed 
out on the San Diego Freeway, 
Schrafft ice cream parlors to be 
closed, body stockings to run, 
love to run smooth or rocky ac
cording to his whim. Judging 
from the current disorder of the 
universe, it may well be operated 
by such a flightly almighty. 

God is called Morty and his as
sistant is named Gottlieb. Morty 
wears green socks, an undershirt, 
pointed shoes and speaks with an 
accent to match. Why not? His 
steambath has been set up for his 
amusement. God can have a little 
fun, too, can't he? He has an old 
man who has wandered round 
most of his life; a pretty and well
stacked blonde whose first en
trance gets her to center stage 
under the shower where she is 
delightfully nekkid; a sloppy 
nudnick whose passion is 1930 
movies; a matched pair of homo
sexuals who talk, move and I 
guess do everything else in 
unison, and a stock broker who 
has a tape projected for his own 
edification. And Tony Perkins, 
our everyman. 

Morty likes to hear his people's 
stories, and the more basic and 
lurid the better. Sometimes they 
should also be a bit sexy so that 
Gottlieb can have a little fun, too, 
but mostly the stories should be of 
the comic-book level-good guys 
in trouble but eventually doing in 
the bad guys through some subtle 
guile. Morty reads the Daily News 
rather than the Times, you can bet 
on it. He is indifferent to the 
ordinary cries of mortals, threaten
ing to haul out his terrible swift 
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sword when put upon, and tending 
to his duties in the steambath with 
great care. 

When he is challenged by 
Perkins he performs feats of 
strength such as breaking locks 
with his teeth, and when he is 
still disbelieved, he puts on a 
stunning take-off of a religious 
epiphany complete with music, 
lights. Even with the humor of the 
parody, there is no doubt we are 
being treated to a sight of his 
real glory. 

In the second act Anthony 
Perkins gets down to business as 
he challenges the finality of the 
arrangement. His life, he explains, 
has at long last become ordered 
and he should be returned forth
with to the place of the living. All 
during this long impassioned 
rationale, Morty sits in disinterest
ed silence, occasionally comment
ing,- sometimes raising an eye
brow, his presence immense. 
Perkins enumerates his reasons for 
existence, but they are one by one 
revealed as being foolish or false 
or unnecessary. He is at a dead end 
with his girlfriend: she bores him. 
He is forced to take his daughter to 
puppet shows and the like con
stantly because he has nothing to 
say to her. His ambition to write is a 
crutch, an excuse. At the end he 
mutters that he must be allowed to 
live again since he has so much to 
do, so much to give, so much to 
make up for. But he and we know 
the truth. His sudden death has 
shown him how meaningless his 
life was. And Morty combs his hair 
and cuts his nails, and peels his 
orange, and lets us all think our 
way into awful self-realization. 

Steambath is an outrageous 
play, funny to watch, but dis
turbing to think about.-Sandy 
Lesberg. 

Grand old Duke 

A unique relationship exists be
tween Duke Ellington and the 
members of his orchestra. A 
benevolent patriarch, Ellington 
allows this assemblage of virtuosi 
a maximum of creative latitude in 
performance and often defers to 
their ideas as his pieces take form 
in rehearsals. He asserts only 
minimal discipline on off-stage 
behavior, outlining a band mem
ber's area of responsibility without 
undue talk, insisting only that 
music takes precedence. The men 
respond to him; they always have 
done and they always will. 

Ellington gets the best from his 
men, not only because of the 
strong emotional link, but because 

it has been his habit to tailor his 
works to the capacities of his 
colleagues. By doing this over 
the years, he has managed to 
deeply mine the talents of this 
group of individuals, in the process 
giving voice to his feelings and 
ideas as he would like to hear 
them. A singular musical fabric is 
woven. And when a key player 
leaves the orchestra or passes on, 
there is a discernible gap, difficult 
to fill. 

The band's most recent release 
is Duke Ellington's 70th Birthday 
Concert (Solid State SS 19000), 
taped during the winter of 1969-
and comprising the best of two 
recitals, one In Manchester, the 
other in Bristol. This two-record 
set supplies telling evidence of 
Ellington's undiminished vitality 
and inventiveness as a leader and 
pianist. It also documents the 
continuing relevance of his com
positions and the band's capacity 
to renew itself, even while per
forming evergreen material from 
the Ellington repertory. One has 
only to listen to the opening 
offering, "Rockin' in Rhythm", 
written by Ellington and Harry 
Carney in 1931 as background 
for dancer "Snakehips" Tucker, 
to realize how well the process 
works. The composition, like all 
Ellingtonia, has continued to 
evolve; the master keeps updating 
and improving the work-while 
retaining its original rhythmical 
resilience and "jungle" band 
quality-and his associates are, in 
turn, stimulated. 

Much is owed to the crucial 
EEllington sound sources, the career 
men like Carney, Cootie Williams, 
Lawrence Brown, Paul Gonsalves, 
Cat Anderson, for instrumentally 
keeping faith and progressively 
enhancing the rapport between 
themselves and the leader. These 
men and Ellington have become 
indivisible. Alto saxophonist 
Johnny Hodges deserves special 
praise. He died soon after this 
album was made, but perhaps more 
than any of the others, he 
personified the life and times and 
soul of the Ellington orchestra. 
The short, seemingly imperturbable 
musician traveled with his tall 
friend and employer for over 40 
years, providing a rare presence, 
center of mellifluous sound and 
sophisticated sensuality and a 
mutiplicity of nuance for Ellington 
to draw on for his tone paintings. 
No matter what the occasion, 
Hodges looked inside himself and 
produced flavorful, sometimes 
tart, always singular performances. 
He directly related to the music 
while distilling his own thoughts 
and feelings. His sound and 
manner were central to the 
Ellington effect. 

Hodges reminds us here, on 
"Black Butterfly", of the well of 
emotion and deep-set lyricism he 
could bring to blue-mood material. 

Moving gracefully through this 
mid-1930s Ellington offering-a 
matter of beguiling textures-the 
alto man sings, cries and says no 
more than necessary. He makes 
musical images almost visual. To 
realize the extent of his reach, 
listen to the two items that follow 
"Butterfly": Mercer Ellington's 
blues, "Things Ain't What They 
Used to Be" and "Laying on 
Mellow", a 32-bar informal opus 
by the elder Ellington. Hodges 
turns on the inner light and 
comments incisively, revealing the 
limber, blues-infused aspects of 
his playing style. 

Among several old favorites 
there's a resounding version of 
Billy Strayhorn's "Take the A
Train", on which "our piano 
player" sets things in motion first 
in 3/4 then in 4/4 before the band 
explodes and Cootie Williams 
recounts in his own way the 
original Rex Stewart and Ray 
Nance trumpet solos. Williams, 
poised but burning, snaps off notes 
with great flair on "Tootie for 
Cootie", which Ellington wrote 
for him when he returned to the 
band a few years back. Swedish 
modern trumpeter Rolf Ericson 
updates "Perdido" with a string of 
interesting choruses, bringing a 
coolish understated flavor to this 
venerable jam-session reliable. 
Organist Wild Bill Davis, relatively 
new to the band, is featured on 
"Azure" and "Satin Doll". The 
possibilities for voicing this in
strument with the orchestra are 
interesting. But Davis is a bit too 
flamboyant and no more than 
adequate as an improvisor. 

Cat Anderson, another lifer in 
the trumpet section, does his 
feature, "El Gato", excitingly and 
well, illustrating his command of 
the horn, particularly its upper 
reaches. Two newcomers to the 
band, reed virtuoso Norris Turney 
-he also doubles trombone-and 
tenorist Ha'rold Ashby, stylistically 
indebted to Ben Webster, are 
heard to advantage on "In Tripli
cate"; they do battle with tenor 
saxophone star Paul Gonsalves. 
Turney gets the best of it. 

A lengthy medley of Ellington's 
great song hits, featuring the 
,maestro at the piano and various 
players in solo roles, takes up most 
of the final side of the album. Of 
course, it draws an excellent 
response from the British audience. 
But one wonders why Ellington 
insists on programming this medley 
so frequently. Presumably it's good 
show business. The new music, 
notably "4 :30 Blues"-a wonder
ful atmospheric piece-is made 
possible by the acceptance of the 
old. 

Most important, Ellington at 71 
remains young and as creative as 
ever. For this we must be grateful 
and wish the great man long life, 
continued good health, bon 
chance -Burt Korall. 
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We built a better 
mousetrap for your 
armpit. 

The arrow 
indicates where 
your armpit 
is located. 

You can't be delicate about armpits. 
That's where you sweat a lot. 

And a man needs one helluva 
anti-perspirant deodorant to keep 
him dry and smelling good for 
a long time. 

That's why English Leather built 
Plus to be twice as good, twice as 
effective as anything else around. 

You see, Plus is a whole new 
idea. Until now all anti-perspirant 
deodorants only had one 
time-release action-
in the anti-perspirant. 

But now there's English Leather® 
Plus. It has two time-release 
actions: 

1. In the anti-perspirant. 
2. In the deodorant and 

When you first spray Plus on, it 
works like any good anti-per
spirant. It keeps you dry, comfortable, 
and scented with that great 
English Leather aroma. 

Safe from wet armpits 
and body odor. Unfortunately, 

glish 
her. 
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after about six hours, all 
anti-perspirants begin to weaken. 

Even ours. 
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Ah, but that's our exclusive 
strong point. At this crucial time
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body needs it most-English 
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deodorant protection. 

Plus. Your best protection by 
far against sweat and odor. 
Until someone starts building 
better armpits. 
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IN TODAY'S POLITICS, 
THE LEFT AND RIGHT MAY NOT 

BE AS FAR APART AS MOST AMERICANS BELIEVE 

THE LIBERTARIAN ·LINK 
ONCE it was easy to tell Right from 

Left in American political ideo
logies. The Rightists were those 

who incessantly bellowed-with a wide 
range of volume and pitch-against 
the "Leftists" who were "leading the 
United States down the road to Collec
tivism." The Leftists, a bit harder to 
identify, tended to speak of keeping 
America "on the path to progress." This 
method provided a generally acceptable 
rule of thumb for distinguishing one 
team of ideologues from another. 

Politicians have made good use of the 
Right vs. Left polarity. The art in this 
game has been to stay near enough the 
middle of the road, playing first to one 
side, then the other. That way a politician 
could accept temporary labelling with
out being permanently labelled. When 
ideologues have tried too hard to make 
a label permanent-as when John Birch 

BY LOWELL PONTE 
Society head Robert Welch wrote an 
800-page book to tag President Eisen
hower an agent of the "Communist 
conspiracy"-the game seems suffici
ently misapplied that politicians know. 
they can laugh it off. 

Now suddenly the whole game is 
threatened by a movement to bridge 
Right and Left and form coalitions. In 
New York City author Norman Mailer, 
long-established darling of the Left, new 
and old, runs for mayor asa "radical Con
servative." In St. Louis the Young 
Americans for Freedom, the largest 
conservative organization in the United 
States, is torn apart by dissident dele
gates, some of whom wear buttons 
with the Black Flag of anarchy; the 
breakaway delegates, perhaps a third 
of all present, put forth resolutions call
ing for condemnation of the Vietnam 
war and the draft, for denunciation of 

ILLUSTRATION BY ROBERT FILLIE 

"domestic fascism," and for legalization 
of marijuana. The University of Southern 
California plays host to a "Left-Right 
Festival of Mind Liberation" in which 
about 500 delegates-myself included 
-set aside previous political differences 
in a search for ways and means of 
Right-Left cooperation. Clearly, this is a 
whole new label game. 

Right and Left find common ground 
in a philosophy called Libertarianism, a 
big word for the simple view that each 
individual makes his own life and there
fore should be left free to make it. As 
liberty is the highest virtue in Libertarian
ism, so coercion-the initiation of force 
by one person against another-is the 
greatest evil. Sometimes wrongly identi
fied with selfish individualism, Liber
tarianism holds that if people stop 
trying to coerce others to accept their 
values or obey their orders, human be-
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ings can evolve into a social order based 
on mutual respect, love. and creative 

• fulfilment; such a society, advocates 
say, would focus on the individual, but 
would also simultaneously provide the 
greatest good for the greatest number 
of people. On the Left. Libertarianism 
guides the thought of life-style radicals 
and communal living groups. On the 
Right. it finds articulation in a growing 
school of laissez-faire capitalists. They 
feel that. as Lenin said in State and 

I Revolution. "The exploiting classes 
need political rule in order to maintain 
exploitation," and that if the state could 
be done away with. then capitalism 
could become the best. most honest 
system for serving the people. Common 
to both views is the value of individual 
liberty, the idea that government has no 
business interfering with people's lives. 
Common to both is a worry that govern
ment is becoming uncontrollable, and 
that technologies now being developed 
with government money will make the 
state totalitarian. And so growing seg
ments on Right and Left have what 
might be called a fundamental agree
ment on goals and on fears; their task 
in this decade is to find means of work
ing together in mutually acceptable 
ways. 

In New York City's mayoralty cam
paign in the spring of 1969 the search 
for political means of cooperation 
began. Candidate Norman Mailer, an 
intellectual hero to a large number of 
young people .. was an advocate of· 
extreme individualism and radical 
decentralization of government. On that 
basis. he said. it was perfectly consistent 
to call for freeing Black Panther Huey 
Newton as a victim of government 
political repression and for ending public 
water fluoridation as an instance of 
government mass medication of the 
people without their individual consent. 

·central to Mailer's platform was an 
idea that once landed the Confederacy 
in civil war: secession! Mailer advo
cated turning New York City into a 
51st state. thus seceding from New 
York. Within the city, moreover, he 
proposed a breakdown of power into 
neighborhood villages. each with com
munity control.of its own money, morals, 
and methods. 

Mailer's new-fangled radicalism was, 
as he knew. a lot like the "old" con
servatism of 30 years before; yet his 
campaign had the enthusiastic support 
of many New Leftists and may be the 
forerunner of a whole new politics. It 
certainly represents a synthesis of Right 
and Left in its attack on overcentralized 
government and in its effort to return 
power to people at a local and an 
individual level. 

Conflict at the St. Louis National 
Convention of the conservative Young 
Americans for Freedom in August 1969 
represented the surfacing of an old and 

deep split in the American Right wing. "tension" that let traditional law-and
Y.A.F. is the youth contingent of the order Conservatives maintain union 
so-called "New Conservatism," given with individualist libertarians. But the • 
impetus by William F. Buckley, Jr. and • Buckley group consistently demanded 
his magazine National Review in the that government restrictions on indivi
mid-1950s. The movement and the dual morals were proper and ·necessary, 
organization have always been schizo- and that. without question. the govern
phrenic; they have had two faces, one ment "has the right and the duty to 
of which looked to "rugged in.dividual- commit ... its citizens to whatever 
ism" as its highest value, the other of actions are necessary abroad in order 
which smiled upon law. order. and to secure the defenses of our own 
stability. It now seems cJear that country."As libertarians watched Buckley 
these two faces belong to two different hand out such blank checks for govern
Rightist heads. each with a mind of its ment power in the name of their 
own. movement. many began to reconsider 

Y.A.F. had been formed in 1960 at and agree with Hamowy·s 1961 attack. 
William Buckley's estate in Sharon. In 1967 the Y.A.F. national board 
Connecticut. The group agreed on a set expelled its Moise Tshombe Y.A.F. 
of principles. later called The Sharon chapter at the Univeristy of California. 
Statement. which affirmed that political Berkeley. The chapter had taken public 
freedom required economic freedom. stands advocating legalization of mari
and that economic freedom derives juana and abortion on grounds that 
from a "market economy" (read: "capi- government should not regulate such 
talism"). It stipulates that governments moral questions; it had also denounced 
serve to aid order and liberty only when the John Birch Society. Purged from 
they are decentralized and limited in Y.A.F.. its membership formed the 
their concems to preserving internal Alliance of Libertarian Activists. the 
order. providing for national defense first of many such groups in the state. 
and administering justice. But-and That same year in Southern California 
here's where the "new" conservatism the state Y.A.F. executive director 
shifts emphasis from the old-it declares Dennis Turner organized Young Ameri
that "the forces of international Com- cans for Reagan. The technology-minded 
munism" are the • greatest threat to UCLA economics major had been 
American liberties. and that "the United operations director of Youth for Reagan 
States should stress victory over. rather in 1966. the year Reagan became 
than co-existence with. this menace." Governor. Trouble was. Turner had 

Buckley's own Catholic conservatism taken Reagan's "limited government" 
led him to view the confrontation with rhetoric seriously and had made a care
Communism as part of a cosmic battle ful study of how free market capitalist 
between Good and Evil. In such a battle, ideas could apply to all aspects of 
sacrifices would have to b.e made. and human behavior. With his encourage
morals would have to be enforced. Thus. ment Y.A.R. leaders called for an easing 
as he said in a 1952 issue of the Catholic of the laws against marijuana-and his 
magazine Commonweal, "We have to group's money from Sacramento sud
accept Big Governmentfor the duration denly dried up. Turner would submerge 
[of the Communist threat]-for neither after the disillusioning experience. 
an offensive nor a defensive war can emerging two years _later as a leader of 
be waged ... except through the instru- the California Libertarian Alliance. and 
ment of a totalitarian pureaucracy as an anarchist; his evolution is typical 
within our shores." of many radical libertarians from the 

As government bureaucracy swelled Right. 
during the 1960s. and as its resultant In 1967 Y.A.F. California chairman 
policies carried the Red-White-and! • Bill Steel. who the ye;:ir before had been 
Blue deep into an anti-Red campaign in high school chairman for Reagan. 
Southeast Asia. many Right-wing lib.er- witnessed police beating demonstrators 
tarians who had supported Y.A.F. since at the famous Century City Vietnam 
its beginning and had cheered Senator War protest against President Johnson. 
Goldwater's abortive bid for the Presi- Shocked into feeling that he had 
dency in 1964 found themselves in- been "supporting the wrong side," he 
creasingly taking sides with New Leftists began campaigning against drug laws 
in a de facto way in opposition to and the draft. this with the help in 
government encroachment into indivi- 1968-9 of his co-chairman Dana Rohr
dual lives. bacher. The trend of California Y.A.F. 

By the late 1960s it was becoming was turning sharply towards the liber
clear that Y.A.F. and the Buckley clique tarian side of the Right. 
had seized the American Right and were In March. 1969. the Y.A.F. national 
imposing a set of divinely-ordained board acted without explanation to 
standards. Buckley's National Review remove. Steel and Rohrbacher, and in 
intellectuals. chief among them liber- July it suspended the whole California 
tarian Frank Meyer. declared that central board of directors. Y.A.F. officials. 
to the "New Conservatism" . was a when questioned. spoke publicly of 
doctrine of "fusionism," a dynamic "personality differences" that neces-

coNTINUED ON 'PAGE 72
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THE CULT OF CORRECTION. 

TRADITIONALLY A GRIM GROANING UNDER

WORLD OF PERVERTED PUNISHMENT. 

I NF LAMED FLOGGERS. AND DISC! PL! NE- 

ADDICTED DISCIPLES. IS HEREBY SENTENCED 

TO LASHINGS OF LAUGHS 

BY BRIAN FORBES 



"I brought my own saddle like you said, Sir Charles, but I had to guess your size." 

"You did say dictation, Mr. Brockway, didn't you?" "Hi ho, hi ho, it's off to work we go . . " 



"Yoo hoo ... Pinocchio ... " 

"It's Miss Jacqueline Trundleson-Smythe, sir, a proud, discerning, 
somewhat fastidious, if not demanding, customer . . ." 



"Friday, September 23, session 32: Patient tense, irritable, compulsive desire to act out adolescent fantasy ... " 

ADD INCHES 

"The treament works on a stretching principle, sir, but we've never tried on specific parts." 



ARE you a Ski-Psycho? Do you 
turn white at the very thought of 
tilted ground with snow on it? Do 

psychiatrists throw up their hands when 
they look at you? 

The problem used to be that girls sub
consciously hated their mothers and 
boys hated their fathers. People have 
spent thousands to find this out. Today, 
with all the world divided into two 
classes-skiers and non-skiers-millions 
of people hate skiing, hate the very idea 
of skiing, and secretly hate all people 
who ski or talk about skiing. It's the No. 1 
threat to our mental health. 

After all, the most dangerous sub
conscious father ( or mother). is a frail 
and insignificant thing alongside an icy 

HOW 
TO 

SIOPHATING 
SKIS 

(VV1THOUT REALLY 
TRYING) 

BY 
SHEPHERD MEAD 

45-degree slope with bumps on it, and 
there's hardly a father or mother in sight 
who can break your leg-like that! 

I know how it is. I was a Ski-Psycho, 
too. 

The danger is everywhere. Let's say 
you've just moved to some area where 
skiing is possible. If it is you can be sure 
everybody you meet is doing it. They 
have become addicts, and like all addicts 
they will try to get you hooked on it, too. 

How to be an Outcast: Your first line of 
defense will be to try to change the 
subject. You'll have to be quick. The 
true addict opens the conversation.with: 
"How do you do. Do you ski ?" 

"Well, actually, no, but we play 
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You're lying on your face with both knees twisted the wrong way 
and you're screaming. You should have read Shepherd Mead first 

tennis. Do you ?" 
"Yes, just put our racquets away for 

the winter, and got down our skis. Any 
day now! Are you ready?" 

You will see it's a kind of monomania. 
Almost anything you say will come back 
at you-wearing skis. 

"Frightful weather. isn't it?" 
"Twenty percent chance of snow. 

Keep your finger·s crossed!" 
Soon the word will get around: 

"They're the people who don't ski !" 
"No? Really? Why not?" 
You witl be treated as though you had 

some terrible handicap, like leprosy, or 
both legs cut off at the hips. In fact to 
them it's worse than leprosy-that you 
can't help; not being able to ski is your 
own fault. They won't talk about it to 
your face, and if strangers are present 
and someone brings up skiing one of 
them will whisper: "They don't, you 
know." There will be an embarrassed 
silence. and they'll switch to something 
else. 

From December to April or May 
you'll see no one except the very old and 
the wounded. who will be brought 
down every weekend from the mountain. 
They hobble around signing each 
others· plaster casts. 

Don't Go Up the Mountain: You'll. be 
tempted, out of sheer desperation and 
loneliness. to do something or see some
body. One day one of you will say: 
"Let's go to the mountain!" 

"To ski?" 
"Just to look." 
Don't. Do not go up the mountain. 

Once you do this they've got you 
where they want you. 

But you don't know any better. First 
you will buy a parka and probably ski 
pants. which will be stuffed into ordin
ary snow boots. Then you will make your 
way to the cog railway or the chair-lift. 
You won't be able to go on a real ski
lift like a T-bar; you have to be wearing 
skis for that. Everyone else will be wear
ing ski boots. clomping around like 
elephants in hob-nails. 

"Why are they all looking at our feet?" 
"We aren't wearing ski boots. They 

• know we're not one of them !" 
They will know you are impostors. 

You are fake skiers. They will turn away. 
Once you get up through the clouds 

and stop, the skiers will leap out grab 
their skis and go whooping off, some 
skiing down, others going to the T-Bar, 
which takes them up out of sight. You 
will be left all alone. • 

"Lookattheview ! Isn't it magnificent?" 
This is the come-on, the scenery. A 

good part of it will be covered by skiers. 
but there will be plenty left. 
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"Look at the poor little child ... !" You 
will see some tiny waif of seven or eight 
come belting down a slope that looks 
straight up and down, heading for 
certain destruction against a wall of 
tree-trunks. 

"I can't look!" 
But you do. and you see the toddler 

swing her skis to a right angle. make a 
cloud of snowflakes. stop 18 inches 
from a friend. and say: "Hi!" 

"You see. it's easy!" you say. These 
will be the most dangerous words you 
have ever spoken. You then watch old 
ladies. tiny tots. fat stockbrokers. mental 
defectives. maiden aunts, and in fact 
everyone except the lame and the blind 
come streaking past you, some of them 
not even paying attention to what 
they're doing. 

"You see, it's easy!" you say again. as 
you climb into the cog railway car or the 
chair-lift-alone. People look at you. 
"They're riding down!" Nobody else on 
the mountain is riding down. They're all 
coming down on skis. 

You reach the bottom and see all the 
smiling suntanned faces. and the skis 
covered with snow .. You hear the 
maniacal laughter, and wonder if they're 
laughing at you. 

"Let's buy some skis tomorrow," you 
say. 

No use trying to save you now. You're 
like someone who's just jumped out the 
window. There's no place to go but 
down, and no stopping till you get 
there. 

The Modern Ski is Perfect: You may 
remember from your youth that skis are 
made of wood, like barrel staves. and 
cost about ten dollars a pair. You know 
prices have gone up since then, and 
expect you'll have to go as high as $25. 

You'll be surprised to discover that 
they are now up to about $200. just one 
for each foot for one person. There are 
two main kinds, metal and fiberglass. 
They both have a bit of wood in the 
middle, a bottom of slippery plastic. and 
sharp metal edges. You no longer have to 
worry about skis breaking. They are 
almost unbreakable. It's your leg that 
breaks first. • 

And after you have paid your $200 
you will wonder where your foot goes. 

"You're going to transfer your bind
ings?" the salesman asks. 

"You mean there's more?" 
Those little metal clips that hold your 

boot onto the ski are another $50 or so. 
"Why?" you say. 
"It's the release mechanism that costs. 

If you ever get in any trouble. it lets you 
loose." 

"From what?" 

"From the ski. It's not the falling that 
breaks your leg, it's the leverage of the 
ski." 

You'll think he's joking, and you'll be 
dazzled and bewildered by the dozen 
different kinds of bindings, some with 
little springs, others with cables. clips, 
things that press down. and things that 
snap on. These will have to be screwed 
onto the skis in exactly the right position 
to fit your boots. So you'll have to buy 
boots. too, before you can go any farther. 
These will be another $50 to $100 a pair. 
Fitting out a whole family with good 
quality ski gear can cost almost as much 
as buying a new car. 

"You don't have slightly lighter boots. 
do you?" 

'This is one of the lighter models, sir." 
The modern ski boot has also reached 

perfection, and that means they've added 
a lot of things, and improved the early, 
primitive boots with laces and soles that 
would bend. These old ones could 
actually be used for walking. No more. 
The modern job has heavy metal clips 
with great leverage, enough to squeeze 
the blood out of your foot if you're not 
careful. Two of these clips are attached 
to heavy straps, so high that you can't 
bend your ankle. The soles don't bend at 
all. Each boot weighs about five pounds. 
To simulate the effect. put each foot in a 
small barrel, fill with wet cement, and 
wait till it hardens. Then try to walk. 

You'll have to buy poles, goggles, and 
heavy gloves or mittens, too, and you'll 
take them all home. Your first impulse 
will be to put on the entire rig and go out 
into the backyard, at the moment per
haps covered by three inches of snow, 
coated with a veneer of ice and soot. 

Resist this impulse. Don't even get 
into the equipment until you're sur
rounded by experts. 

But of course nothing will stop you. 
You lock on the boots indoors, and go 
out in the snow and clamp the boots 
onto the skis. In your mind's eye you're 
silently and effortlessly flashing down 
the side of an Alp. Actually, you feel like 
a stiff-necked horse with both back legs 
screwed into barrels attached to railroad 
ties. turned loose on a barn roof full of 
banana peel and goose grease. The 
slope is probably so gentle it's hard to 
tell which way is down. 

With just a trace of a devil-may-care 
smile on your lips you shove off with the 
poles. Your family is watching proudly. 
You have no idea how to stop. You 
haven't seen any brakes anywhere, and 
you're sure the need won't arise. You 
move a few inches, and then reach the 
ice coating and start accelerating at 
breakneck (i.e., slightly more than 
walking) speed. Your feet begin to 



separate in a V, open at the front, and 
there seems to be no way to prevent 
this. You go at least 15 terrifying feet, 
your legs getting wider apart all the time. 
You yell and fall forward-except that it 
isn't possible to fall all the way down 
because your feet are locked into the 
boots and the boots into the skis, heel 
and toe, and your knees don't bend that 
way. You would give anything if they 
would. You're lying on your face with 
both knees twisted the wrong way, and 
you're screaming. You can't move a 
muscle, or reach the skis. Your family 
swoops up and rescues you. The skis are 
as good as new. But you aren't. 

"It's not actually broken," the doctor 
says. "It's a torn ligament in the knee. 
You should be able to walk, slowly, in a 
month or so." 

"And when can I ski?" you say. 
You're torn between (1) desperately 
wanting to try it once more, and (2) 
being scared to death at the thought of 
having this happen again. 

You are well on the way to a good, 
rich ski-psychosis. 

"Well, not this season, in any case." 
The first thing you do when you can 

stand up is to go down to that sporting 
goods store and see the man who sold 
you that binding. 

"You distinctly said if you ever get in 
trouble it would let you loose." 

"Yes, sir. Couldn't possibly set you 
free from that position, though, could it? 
Where would you be in a jump turn, for 
instance? Wouldn't be safe, would it?" 

The bindings, you discover, always 
release you from any position except the 
one you happen to be in. 

"And while you're getting back to 
normal, sir-have you tried cross
country skiing?" 

!;on't Take Half-Way Measures: This 
brings us to another rule: don't take 
half-way measures. They will only ag
gravate your psychosis, and eventually 
drive you into a mental corner. Either 
stop completely and take up snowball 
fighting, or go all the way. There's no 
use telling you this, though. Once you 
come face-to-face with skiing it will 
never let you go. 

However, there you are, and the man 
is showing you those long thin skis that 
weigh about a third as much as your big 
ones, and light little boots that look like 
track shoes, and only clip onto the skis 
at the toes. 

The first time you put them on, after 
the barrels of cement, you will be delight
ed, and will go scooting around the back 
yard the first time. And if you fall, you're 
not locked in. You just get up again. 

A word of warning, however. This 
will not solve your problem. Cross
country skis are made for running and 
walking on level snow, and not for ski
lift descents. They're for (1) rugged 
Scandinavian types who use them in 

cross-country ski races that can be even 
longer than the marathon run (50 
kilometers, or just over 31 miles, to be 
exact); and for (2) people like you who 
are afraid of the other kind. True, they 
are still great if you live in Musquash, 
Maine, or on some endless snow 
meadow (or where I do, on a low Swiss 
mountain) but if you're anywhere near 
the population explosion, you may find 
that after three steps you run into some
body's snow-blown driveway, or into 
the barbecue pit. 

However, let's say you've found some 
park or open area within easy driving 
distance, and you're having a ball, 
running around. 

So far, so good. You're using cross
country skis the way they should be 
used. The exercise is wonderful. But 
your problem is, you've been touched by 
the madness. You're just trying to prove 
to yourself you're not afraid of skis. You 
try to use them like downhill skis. You 
try a small slope, and come down with no 
problems. You try bigger and bigger 
slopes. You learn to turn by stepping 
around, lifting one foot at a time. After a 
few weeks you begin to think you're 
pretty good. 

Don't Take Them to the Mountain: 
We're ready for another rule: don't take 
cross-country skis to the mountain. 

But nothing will stop you. You go to 
the cog railway, put your little skis in the 
bin with the big ones, and jump aboard, 
wearing your track shoes. Up on the 
mountain you hop out and snap the skis 
onto your toes. You'll show 'em, with 
their five-pound boots and their truck
size skis. 

You start down the easy trail, stepping 
around the first turn. Then you start 
going faster. And faster. You realize that 
10,000 skis have smoothed and flatten
ed the trail so that it's like smooth con
crete coated with ice-hard snow. The 
big skis have sharp steel edges; turned 
sideways they can cut into it and stop. 
Your skis have no metal edges at all. 
Turn them sideways and you just keep 
on going. On the next turn you're going 
much too fast to step around it, and you 
fall, sliding along on your bottom until 
(if you're lucky) you hit a snow bank. 
One broken ski (these light ones do 
break), no broken bones, snow down 
your neck, goggles (and/or glasses) 
lost. So, no great physical damage. 
Psychologically: morale shattered, con
dition desperate. You have become a 
real ski-psycho, a mental basket-case. 

No More Halfway Measures: You must 
now either face up to it or leave it al
together. No more halfway measures. 
But you're bitter. The mountain has be
come a personal enemy, like the white 
whale. You have nightmares about flying 
down it, out of control. 

You hear about ski-bobs, those ski-

bicycles, with handlebars. You rent one, 
put on your heavy ski boots and clamp 
them to mini-skis, sit astride the ski-bob 
and go down a hill, dragging those 
hooks on the heels of your mini-skis, for 
brakes. Not bad at all. 

But once you've been on skis, ski
bobs will never give you your fix. And 
you can't use them on T-Bar lifts, or most 
other ski lifts. They're not even allowed 
on some trails. 

Worst of all, you hear your friends 
whispering: "Now he's gone down to 
ski-bobs." To real skiers, ski-bobbing is 
for tourists, idiot children, and ski
psychos. It's something people do only 
when they're desperate, or afraid. 

Then somebody tells you about 
Shorty-Skis, little ones four or five feet 
long. "It's instant skiing, see, you just 
put these on and whammy, you're off! 
They're not long enough to break your 
leg." 

Up on the mountain, the skiers say: 
"My, what big skates you've got!" 

"Okay, laugh," you say. ''I'll sign your 
plaster cast." 

"Wait till you try to stop," they say. 
"They can stop, see? They've got 

edges." And they have, too, just like the 
big ones, made of steel. But not as long. 
The first time you try them on a steep, 
icy trail, you'll find you have only half as 
many brakes as the other fellows. 

"What happened to the guy on the 
skates?" 

"That's him, sitting on the tracks of the 
cog railroad." 
• You don't have to miss a turn by very 
much. Sometimes just a few feet will 
do it. 

So, after you can walk again, you 
know the moment of truth has come. 
There are only two ways to go: (1) move 
to Florida, or some island where the only 
kind of skiing is in back of a motorboat, 
or (2) start again from the bottom, with 
regular downhill skis and a good, 
patient instructor. He'll start off slowly, 
and teach you how to go downhill like 
a snowplow, turning and Stopping. 
Then he'll show you how to make the 
snowplow turn into a stem-christy, by 
swinging the inside leg parallel with the 
one that's doing the braking. From there 
you'll learn to slide sideways, with your 
skis parallel and close together, and that 
will lead you into parallel turns and stops. 

So, one day, like the little girl on the 
hill, you'll really be able to go down a 
hill, fast, and be able to· stop, almost 
where you want to stop, without 
ever breaking your leg. 

Well, hardly ever. 
And then you'll understand why every

body wants to do it. And why you have 
to wait an hour every time you want to 
go up a ski-lift. 

You may even, at this point, go back 
to the cross-country skis. But not, 
remember, on the mountain 
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Senator Harold F. Hughes is a big man 
and he likes to hunt big game. His deep 
voice reverberates from a massive chest. 
his craggy-handsome head sits on the 
shoulders of a truck driver (which he 
once was), the interior force of his com
mitment and ambition purrs constantly 
beneath the patience of a hardworking 
legislator and politician. 

As a boy in Ida Grove, Iowa, before 
World War 11, he became state discus 
champion and all-Iowa football guard. 
He played the tuba and the bass-horn 
well enough to be runner-up in state 
band contests. During the war he 
packed the BAR for his mortar squad 
because he was the heftiest man in the 
outfit. He fought across Italy and Sicily 
in those years before an attack of 
malaria and jaundice sent him home 
with a medical discharge. As a young 
man he was a compulsive drinker, and 
when he defined himself as an alcoholic, 
he gave up drinking altogether. Manager 
of an Ida Grove truckline, he got into 
Iowa politics as a member of the state 
Commerce Commission because . he 
saw that small trucking operators were 
not getting a square deal from the 
Republican administration. In 1962 he 
was elected Governor and held that 
office for three terms. The issue that 
was an important factor in his victory 
in the first campaign was liquor-by-the
drink. He told the people of Iowa that 
their regulatory laws on the sale of 
alcohol were hypocritical and an en
couragement to lawlessness and cor
ruption. A direct and simple approach to 
extensively debated problems is the 
heart of his political style. According to 
a close associate. he bides his time 
until a stark, clean definition of positions 
is in order and then commits himself 
with a totality that would border on 
recklessness if it were not grounded in a 
hunter's instinct for the moment of 
decision. 

During his three terms as Iowa 
Governor, Hughes pushed a number of 
liberal reforms through the state legis
lature-abolition of capital punishment. 
tax relief and medical assistance for the 
socially and physically handicapped. 
fair-employment and open-housing laws 
-all long overdue in a prosperuus but 
sti 11 conservative state. If he made 
enemies by his powerful leadership in 
reforming the Iowa social structure, he 
made more ardent supporters. In 1964, 
a good year for Democrats nationally, he 
won re-election as governor with the 
greatest plurality in Iowa's history, and 
in 1968 when the state was swinging 
back into the Republican camp he 
became the first Democrat elected to 
the U.S. Senate from Iowa in two 
decades. 

As Hughes says himself, with a sar
donic twinkle in his eyes, he has come 
a long way from Ida Grove, Iowa, and 
from those ruinous times when his own 
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rebellious nature threatened to make 
him a derelict. Now he is a major 
figure in the "new politics", the heir 
apparent to the leadership of the acti
vist youth now searching for a way to be 
heard within the system, and for en
lightened young professionals who are 
convinced that the Democratic party 
must never-and can never-go back to 
what it was before the Convention of 
1968. Hughes is not a radical. He is a 
man with a strong simple faith in God 
and Country-and an uncannily true ear 
for the bugles of change, the necessities 
of a time when the country appears more 
deeply divided and troubled that it has 
been for a century. As a junior Senator he 
has worked hard for those programs 
that move him most passionately. One 
feels, nevertheless, that he is still biding 
his time, tuning his sensitivity to 
recognize the moment of decision when 
he can go to the people with a clean. 
profound and utterly simple choice to 
offer them. a choice of direction in the 
confusions of unprecedented division 
and chaos. Frequently mentioned as a 
possible candidate for the Presidency in 
1972, he seems well aware of this buzz
ing conjecture and expectation. But 
what his guiding inner voice may be 
saying to him in these days when the 
Democratic convention is still relatively 
remote is his own secret. 

He is famous as a marksman. On the 
walls of his decorous office in the New 
Senate office building, among the 
sporting prints. the Grant Wood litho
graphs of Iowa fields and farms, and a 
painting by one of his daughters that 
seems to be an allegory of peace and the 
aspirations of today's youth. hangs the 
ponderous head of an elk which the 
Senator took on one of his hunting trips. 

He is a man with ready humor, 
persuasive eloquence, the sort of re
assuring physical charm that men and 
women take confidence from, and a 
remarkable presence on TV. In this 
exclusive Penthouse.interview.conduct
ed by R. V. Cassill, Senator Hughes 
talks of the need for change, the expect
ations of youth, drug law reform, the 
Vietnam war, the task of the Democratic 
Party, and other political topics, not least 
the strength of his own ambitions as a 
potential Presidential candidate ... 

Penthouse: Senator, do you think the Demo
cratic Party is ready to march on another New 
Frontier, or is it on the defensive, trying to 
sustain the programs it has fostered in the past? 
Senator Hughes: The main thing is to make 
it the kind of party it naturally ought to be. The 
nitty-gritty of reforming party structure has 
been going on since the '68 Convention. We've 
just set out a bunch of new recommended 
standards to all the state parties so they can 
get in compliance before the next convention. 
These standards will open up the political 
processes within the Party. They allow for the 
participation of 18-21-year-olds. They will get 

What is needed throughout 
our system is massive 

change, not facelifting. But 
we are still looking for 

painless short cuts 

Under our drug laws we've 
gone from a few thousand 
heroin addicts to hundreds 
of thousands. Can we say 

those punitive laws are 
working? 

I would like to be President. 
It's a terrible job, but I'm no 

different from any other 
American boy who dreamed 
that some day even I could 

be President 

Ž
rid of the boss system and give all groups full 
and open participation in making party policy. 
We're cutting out the high finance fees and 
making the requirement that there be adequate 
minority representation-almost proportional 
representation, though it isn't spelled out that 
way. We're in process of making these changes 
in preparing to select the nominee for the '72 
convention. All the groups formerly ignored 
will have a voice· in selecting the delegates to 
that convention. 
Penthouse: You mentioned the participation 
of 18-21-year-olds. Does that mean you favor 
giving them the vote? 
Senator Hughes: As Governor, I supported 
giving 18-year-olds the vote; as Senator I have 
supported it. 
Penthouse: It appears that you expect new 
ideas on revitalizing our cities, on foreign 
policy, the problems of youth and minorities to 
come in with the new people who are ·being 
given access to party machinery. 
Senator Hughes: Not really. What I'm saying 
is that the questions being raised about the 
institutions in America-the Establishment
are reasonable questions. Confidence and faith 
in these institutions is essential. If the basic 
institution, which is the political party, is faulty 

then people at large can't have adequate par
ticipation in the other institutions that are part 
of our government. What I'm saying is that our 
primary obligation is to take care of the structure 
of the party system. In the Democratic Party 
we're doing just that, while the Republicans are 
doing nothing similar. The problems and ideas 
you're asking about are affected locally by 
whether it's a boss-controlled party of a big 
city, which runs the whole business of that city 
by a system based on patronage and control 
and money collected that way, or whether the 
people run the city through the political pro
cesses in their precincts and communities. 
Penthouse: Then, if the Party gains .new 
vitality from your reforms, can we expect it to 
take the lead in comprehensive planning for 
such things as medical care and medical 
education, housing, conserving natural re
sources, city planning and so on? 
Senator Hughes: The party," as such, in my 
opinion will not do that nor has it ever done 
that. Political parties have simply not generated 
big ideas, plans and programs. They've been 
generated by individuals who then process 
them through a political party. An idea becomes 
a party plank or a party platform. The party 
systems in America are nebulous. At best they 
will offer structure_s through which the public 
can work to make selections of those people 
who have generated the attractive big ideas. 
And through the party system the public can 
express its opinions on these ideas, voting them 
up or down, modifying them or whatever it is 
they may choose to do with them. 

Penthouse: What items or kinds of legislation 
might soon be sponsored by the Democrats 
that would be markedly different from things 
proposed by the Republicans? 
Senator Hughes: What is needed throughout 
our system is change, massive change-not 
face-lifting but major surgery. The old tokenism, 
the old half-measure will no longer suffice. Our 
primary need is not for a new kind of legislation 
but for a new level of commitment. We know 
what needs to be done to repair our society and 
restore our national purpose. We simply have 
not made up our minds to do it. The reports of 
the Eisenhower Commission and the Koerner 
Commission and of various other informed and 
high-level commissions gather dust on the 
shelves. But we are still looking for the easy 
short-cut, the painless remedy. 

Take for example our system of criminal 
justice. We all want and deserve security from 
crime and violence in our homes, on our streets 
and in our marketplaces. But you are not going 
to get these from threatening oratory, repressive 
legislation and from the toughest law enforce
ment by the existing facilities. Like most other 
things we need, it is going to take cash
prudently programmed and allocated and at 
least a respectable fraction of the dimension we 
are willing to spend for waging war in a distant 
continent. The amount that America invests in 
the criminal justice system-all police, all 
courts, all corrections, federal, state and local
is less than three-quarters of one percent of our 
national income, and less than two percent of 
all federal, state, and local tax revenues.· This 
doesn't even take into consideration our 
neglect of those social and economic•conditions 
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that are conducive to the growth of crime in 
America. 

What is needed in this country across the 
spectrum of our needs is not new kinds of 
legislation but new direction and new 
commitment. 
Penthouse: What leadership is your party 
offering on current issues like Vietnam? A high
ranking Democrat said last winter that the 
Party would have to wear the hair shirt on 
Vietnam for some time to come, since it was 
under a Democratic administration that the war 
swelled up to its present size. Does this mean 
that Democrats have held back their criticism 
of such programs as "Vietnamization" or 
Nixon's general conduct of the war? 
Senator Hughes: This Democrat certainly 
hasn't. I think the war is the question of the 
present. I don't think there's going to be any
thing else without a resolution of the lndo
Chinese war and of the armaments race. Until 
we've made crucial decisions in these areas the 
cities are going to rot and everything else is 
going to hell. We're not going to put up the 
finances necessary for any other problem. 
Penthouse: What has the involvement in 
Cambodia really meant? Even if it is claimed as 
a short-term tactical success, how do you see 
it related to America's long-range interests or 
to Nixon's professed intention of getting our 
troops out of that part of the world? 
Senator Hughes: If Cambodia was a military 
victory, which remains in question, it was a 
political disaster in the long range. The Adminis
tration itself admits that there can be no 
military victory in this war, and yet the extending 
of the conflict into the borders of another 
country indicates that they are still thinking in 
terms of military victory. So far as the Cambodia 
invasion's helping to get our troops out of 
Southeast Asia, it is only the most elementary 
common sense that you don't get out by getting 
more deeply in. 

To evaluate the invasion of Cambodia in 
terms of materiel and rice captured and political 
victory alone is like telling the story of Little Red 
Riding Hood and leaving out the wolf. 
Penthouse: Have we strengthened the hand 
of Chinese militarism and expansionism by the 
Cambodian Adventure? 
Senator Hughes: Yes. Secretary Rogers' 
recent press conference makes this abundantly 
clear, if we had any doubts. 
Penthouse: Was it the President's way of 
appeasing right-wing and military opinion in 
this country? 
Senator Hugh es: I personally believe that 
part of the reason for the invasion of Cambodia 
was to create a diversion to get the American 
public's mind off of the unending, unrelieved 
nightmare of our involvement in lndo-China. A 
quick touch-down. Who knows if it will be 
called back? 
Penthouse: If the other side responds to the 
escalation in Cambodia with escalations of aid 
to North Vietnam, will this mean more escalation 
from our side? 
Senator Hughes: This has been the history of 
the lndo-China war. 
Penthouse: If Cambodia falls to the Com
munists, what should the American response 
be? 
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• I don't 
think that our schools 

equip children to face life 
any more. The grading 
standards ought to be 

abandoned • 

Senator Hughes: Sooner or later we must 
recognize that we cannot impose the kind of 
government we want on all of the countrie.s of 
Southeast Asia. 
Penthouse: If you favor a political, instead of a 
military, solution of the Vietnamese problem, do 
you favor and forseee a similar solution in the 
Mid-East? 
Senator Hughes: Yes. Realistically, I believe 
that we are committed to supporting the 
existence of an independent nation for the 
Israeli people. If this requires furnishing Israel 
additional weapons for its defense, this should 
be done. But political peace and non-escalation 
should be the goals in the Mid-East as in 
Southeast Asia. If this seems inconsistent, then 
I will simply have to eat it. The situations are 
not, in many ways, parallel. But in each, the 
goal should be peace. 
Penthouse: You have been actively concerned 
with education, both as Governor of Iowa and 
as a member of the Senate. Would you agree 
that generally our schools are in bad shape? 
Senator Hughes: I think they are. The central 
problem here is a definition of education. Is it a 
matter of cramming the brain with all the facts 
we can stick in it, or is it nurturing that which 
is one's self into being what it should be, into 
flowering out from within, to be what God 
intended that creature to be? The latter is what 
I think education is. If a young person is 
unable to understand geometric theorems but 
has creative writing ability I don't think you 
can suddenly shoot the system in his 
face and say "You're not entitled to any 
more so-called knowledge than has been 

gained in preceding centuries." I don't think 
that our schools equip children to face life any 
more. The grading standards ought to be 
abandoned. The comparability standards ought 
to be abandoned. The child ought to be 
directed totally in the direction of his capability. 
Penthouse: How will you measure capabilities 
without a grading system? 
Senator Hugh es: "Measure" it by getting 
better teachers. I think the teacher has to know 
the student well enough to judge what his 
capacities are. 
Penthouse: Then-under the heading of 
necessary planning-you'd have to develop an 
educational system that could furnish such 
teachers. 
Senator Hughes: Right. A teacher ought to 
be at least as much interested in those souls 
placed in his custody as he is in his own career. 
If he's going to spend 90% of his time worrying 
about a salary increase and 10 per cent 
worrying about developing the child, he's going 
to fail. The systems of justice in the schools have 
failed. When we have governors of states 
standing in the school doors saying, to the 
students, "you shall not enter"-in defiance of 
the law and defiance of the Supreme Court
then we put a kid in jail for 10 days and expel 
him from school because he was trapped 
smoking marijuana downtown on Saturday 
night-is that the way the school system should 
work? 

I think the educational job has to be done at 
all levels. We have to instill in all people, 
whether their profession is teaching or whether 
it is politics, the fact that they are not here for 
their own personal gain. We are here to accrue 
a comfortable way of life and as many of the 
material things as we can, but our primary 
objective ought to be to make the world a 
better place to live. We reach some fulfillment 
by giving of ourselves in areas that require 
something of us. Sacrifice, in other words. 
Penthouse: Assuming that television and the 
press are among the major vehicles of ideas and 
values, do you think they are now encouraging 
the kind of idealism you're speaking of? 
Senator Hugh es: Quite the contrary. Willingly 
or unwillingly, in their seeking economic gain 
and commercializing everything as much as 
they can commercialize it, they formulate solu
tions that are bad in the minds of young and 
impressionable children. I've never watched a 
movie but what the first thing you do if you've 
got a major problem is rush to the liquor 
cabinet and have a glassful!. In the advertise
ments themselves-if you've got a pain you take 
one of 50 different kinds of pain-killer, each 
stronger than the others. If you get a slump in 
the afternoon you take X, Y, or Z. This gets you 
through the slump all right ... but then we 
wonder why the drug culture develops, when 
we're popping pills every hour on the hour. All 
of this is what's being instilled into young minds. 
Penthouse: You know that Art Linklater, 
among others, has been accusing the various 
media of advertising the drug culture-not in 
paid advertisements, but indirectly through the 
emphasis on rock music and other trappings 
that are supposed to go with drugs and be part 
of the scene. 
Senator Hughes: I think the media aren't 





intentionally guilty of this. They simply mean 
to give the young what the young want. 
Penthouse: Do you think the media supply an 
already existent demand or do they create the 
demand? 
Senator Hughes: We could put the proposi
tion either way and still be in trouble. 
Penthouse: Would you, then, favor any 
government guidelines or controls on the 
advertising community or the media if they fail 
to restrain themselves in romanticizing drugs, 
violence, crime or such anti-social behavior? 
Senator Hughes: No, I believe in persuasion 
and education for the correction of these 
trends. Censorship is not my dish. In any case, 
I think we have gone down the road of the drug 
culture more than two miles. And to go back is 
going to take a little doing. 
Penthouse: As a Senator you've conducted 
extensive hearings on the use of drugs and on 
the present narcotic laws. How has the testi
mony you heard shaped your ideas? 
Senator Hughes: I've presented a major piece 
of legislation that I hope will get us around some 
corners at least. Number one, I think we have 
to take drug dependence and alcoholism out of 
the closet where we had mental retardation and 
mental illness for 10,000 years. A drug
dependent person is not a criminal, though 
there are some criminals who take drugs. A 
recognition that dependence on drugs is an 
illness would bring a new approach to our 
punitive legal procedures. Most of the vice 
squads in America seem to think it helps their 
record to rack up a bunch of 15-to-20-year-old 
kids from high schools and colleges, with long 
stories in the newspapers every day, and then 
get them as stiff sentences as they can get. The 
lives are then destroyed ... nothing done with 
them. An ill person should be treated in a 
civilized society as an ill person, not as a 
criminal. 
Penthouse: You probably are aware that 
England attempted to handle the drug problem 
more or less along the lines you are suggesting. 
Senator Hughes: I'm familiar with what 
England is doing and I know they've had a lot 
of problems with it. But if they've had some 
failures, certainly their persisting difficulties are 
less than ours. In existing circumstances what 
has happened here? With punitive laws and 
stiff enforcement, the condemnation and 
abandonment of the drug-dependent person, 
we've seen a growth from a few thousand 
people using marijuana back in the '30sto a point 
where the latest estimates speak of 12 to 20 
million people using it. Under our old laws and 
regulations we've gone from a few thousand 
heroin addicts to hundreds of thousands of 
them. We've moved from no experimenting
except in religious ceremonies-with hallucino
gens, to the wildest participation in all the 
hallucinogens on a wide scale. We've seen the 
use of amphetamines arid barbiturates explode 
under our system. Are we to say it is working? 
Penthouse: Will an alteration of the laws take 
us back up the road we've come down? 
Senator Hughes: There has to be a participa
tion on everyone's part. The schools, the media, 
and parents. But altering the law helps. It's a 
recognition of fact. 
Penthouse: What about trafficking in drugs? 
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Senator Hughes: That's a different procedure 
all the way. That's criminal. If we were to spend 
ten times the money we're spending to curb the 
international traffic in heroin-if, instead of 
three or four agents in New York City we had 
1 00-and if we put these agents on the real job 
instead of spending our money trying to put 
kids in jail ... I'm not saying they shouldn't be 
punished for breaking the law-they should. 
But, for God's sake, not 20-year prison sen
tences like I saw in Virginia, for a 20-year-old 
kid giving his friend a marijuana cigarette. 
Penthouse: What if that boy had sold cigarettes 
to several friends? 
Senator Hughes: I look at that as no different 
than if he had gone out, or you had gone out 
when you were a kid, and five of you had 
chipped in 25 cents to buy a pint of whiskey 
when it was illegal to drink at your age in your 
state. Who was guilty? If you bought the 
whiskey were you alone guilty or were you all 
equally guilty? You were guilty of conspiracy, 
you sh.ared the guilt. But it was not a plot, and 
usually it is not in comparable drug usage. If you 

.chip in to buy a bag of marijuana, that's the same 
thing. It's a peer cult situation. If the young man 
had been bringing in bricks of marijuana, cutting 
it down and selling it widely, that's different. 
That guy ought to be nailed and nailed hard. 
Penthouse: Can we jump from this matter to 
a few more personal questions? How do you 
like life in Washington? What do you do for fun? 
Senator Hughes: Work! 
Penthouse: Do you have no time to hunt any 
more? 
Senator Hughes: I haven't been hunting 
since ... well, I did go goose-hunting twice. 
Over on the bay. Went two mornings. Each time 
I went out the night before and hunted until 
about 8.30 in the morning. Then I came back 
and worked in the Senate. Those weren't 
exactly hunting trips. I've been fishing three or 
four times. I haven't really found a recreational 
outlet here yet. I've been so busy getting groun
ded in the job ... 
Penthouse: Do you never get back to Iowa for 
pheasant shooting? 
Senator Hughes: I haven't. I'm not a great 
pheasant hunter. I like it. But I like to do it at a 
leisurely pace. I don't join the mob. I usually go 
out after a couple of weeks of the season have 
passed and everyone else has given up and 
there aren't 200,000 other hunters out. 
Penthouse: How do you like the people in 
Washington? Do you find them tight and 
challenging at informal gatherings? 
Senator Hughes: I avoid most receptions and 
cocktail parties like the plague. If there's 
nothing that can benefit the people I represent 
by my going, I stay home. I don't drink. I go 
sometimes to meet people or to show support. 
I go when I have to, but you could run to five 
a night around here and I have no intentions of 
doing that. As far as the people go, I enjoy them. 
They're mostly stimulating and intelligent. 
They're aware of problems in the world. The 
scene here on the Hill is very competitive. 
Everyone's interested in grinding his own axe, 
taking care of his own kind, not thinking collec
tively of the well-being of his compatriots. It is 
pretty harsh in that sense. So I generally prefer 
to go out to my little home and plant a little 

garden. Mow the yard. That makes me feel 
better. I need my feet in the soil. I like to grow 
a cucumber or a bean and watch it develop. Or 
plant flowers and see what comes up. Just 
watch them come. I guess you can bring an 
Iowan to Washington, but this one will still be 
an Iowan. That's what I should be. That's what 
I am. That's my heritage. I love the soil. I would 
never be happy permanently domiciled in a 
metropolitan area. 
Penthouse: Do you like crowds and 
campaigning? 
Senator Hughes: I never particularly liked 
campaigning, no. It's hard work. The kind of 
thing I had to make myself do. I always thought 
it was kind of asinine to walk down the street 
and shake hands with somebody and say, "I•m 
Harold Hughes, please vote for me." If anybody 
votes for you with that little exposure, they're 
mad. I make myself follow the campaign 
routines because people expect you to do it. 
Perhaps they've read a lot about you, seen you 
on television, heard you speak ... so shaking 
hands gets to be important. At least that gives 
them a little personal contact. On the other 
hand, I enjoy group meetings, speaking to 
groups. I enjoy meeting with the young par
ticularly, the rapport, the exchange, the seeking 
. .. and I enjoy the people or I wouldn't be in 
this business. 
Penthouse: Since you have such an obvious 
success with so many of the people who've met 
you on your campaigns and have heard you 
speaking around the country recently-and 
since you're a big-game hunter-what would 
you say about having a shot at the Presidency? 
It's a long time before the '72 Convention, but 
what are your feelings now? 
Senator Hughes: The question doesn't 
bother me at all. I think it would be easier to 
campaign for Presidency than to campaign 
around a state. Number one, you get aboard a 
plane at the airport and ride comfortably, with 
good food, to a destination 1,000 miles away. 
You're escorted to a meeting, the crowd cheers, 
you speak, you're escorted back to the plane 
and you fly off into the sunset to another 
meeting. Whereas in your state, you're out there 
on the road in the mud and the dust. You may 
make 15 stops a day, 15 speeches. You talk to 
every group from 1 0 to 1,000 people. The 
campaigning is no bigger chore on a national 
scene than on a state scene. My basic adult life 
has been in public service. Just as every judge 
in America would someday like to be on the 
Supreme Court, I assume that everyone who 
has given of his life in political service would 
one day like to be President of the United 
States. It's a terrible job, but ... I would like to 
be President. I'm no different from any other 
American boy who dreamed that "even I could 
be President someday in this great country of 
ours." I'm practical enough to look at the 
obstacles between here and there and realize 
the possibility is very remote. 
Penthouse: But you're also a very energetic 
man and you know that obstacles of that sort 
are there to be climbed over. 
Senator Hughes (smiling): It's a long way 
from Ida Grove to where I'm sitting this 
morning. Let's leave it that way. 
Penthouse: Senator Hughes, thank you. 





PERFECTLY FRANCA 
PHOTOGRAPHS BY DAVID DAGLEY & MARC SHARRATT 

According to Stendhal. the French novelist who gave much 
thought to these matters. the ideally beautiful woman 

"would combine the regal grace and proud carriage of a 
Russian nobleman with the full-blown earthly beauty of an 
Italian girl". The master's use of the conditional suggests that 
he himself never encountered his apotheosis. which is where 
Penthouse readers now have the advantage of him. For our 
Pet of the Month happens to be the daughter of a White 
Russian father and an Italian mother. a blend that. in the person 
of Miss Franca Petrov. goes far to substantiate Stendhal's 
wistful imagining. 

Italian by passport. the fair Franca was born in Milan 21 
years ago, but it was only partly there that she grew to 
stunning womanhood (39-24-37). Her father. son of an 
expatriate White Russian. had settled in the city to lecture in 
Slavic languages at the ancient university, Imbued with 
I inguistic facility himself. he took pains to give his daughter the 
opportunity to acquire the same multi-lingual abilities. sending 
her abroad to school. first in England. then in France. and 
finally in Switzerland. She went to an English boarding school 
for two years when she was 12. attended a Paris lycée, and 
rounded off with a period in finishing school at Zweizimmen. a 
hamlet in the German-speaking section of Switzerland. 

"My father was so keen for me to learn languages. I think. 
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because they were so helpful to him in his own life", says 
Franca. "His parents-my grandparents-had so much 
trouble when they fled from the Bolsheviks. They went to 
Paris where my grandfather found he couldn't get a good 
job because he couldn't speak more than a few words of 
French. But my father, who was born in France, grew up 
speaking the language like a native-outside the house, 
that is. At home he had to speak Russian. Later he studied 
at Grenoble and began to specialize in languages like 
Serbo-Croat. So he made a career out of languages." 

Franca herself speaks Italian, English, French and 
German, but has no plans to follow her father in a teaching 
vocation. "It needs so much patience to teach, doesn't it? 
Knowing the language is only the start. I may have in
herited my father's touch with languages but I don't 
think I've inherited his patience." 

This piece of character self-analysis seems to be borne 
out by the lady's precipitate decision to abandon the 
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prospect of a film career. "It all seemed exciting at first, 
but I soon began to feel like an object rather than a 
person. People were only interested in what I looked 
like-nobody seemed to care whether I could act. 
Worse still. people kept saying I reminded them of 
Sophia Loren." Hardly, one would have thought. a 
distressing parallel. but let Franca explain: "At first I 
did take the comparison as a compliment. but after I'd 
heard the same remark several times a day from 
agents, producers. directors. and even other actresses 
I began to resent it. I didn't want to be a second any
body else. I just want to be myself. whoever that is." 

Having turned away from two possible careers. 
Franca confesses to no anxiety to find a third. As she 
puts it: "A real woman has only one genuine vocation, 
and that is her man. When she makes him happy she is 
fulfilling herself in the highest possible way." A 
reflective pause here before Fr.anca adds. with a hint of 
unaccustomed uncertainty; "The only problem is 
finding the male who brings out the best in you. so that 
you can bring out the best in him". 

On the face of it, not a problem likely to be com
plicated by a limited range of choice. 
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A FABLE OF OUR TIME BY RORY HARRITY 

A S on most autumnal days in the Piney 
Woods, the sun was dying a glorious 
death: its last, blood-red rays slanted 

down through the trees, gilding and burnishing 
everything they touched, and shadows like 
huge exclamation points fell across the ground 
in dark confusion. Equally dark and confused 
were the bear's thoughts as he shuffled in the 
direction of the rat's house. 

The bear was a married animal of some years' 
standing who had been unswervingly faithful 
to his spouse. He had been a veritable paragon 
of monogamy. But now he was randier than a 
barrel of tomcats. "I don't understand it," 
worried the bear to himself, "I love my wife, 
and yet ... " Here ensued a series of vigorous 
sexual fantasies of a kind that had plagued him 
for months. Nubile female bears stroked his 
forehead and blew in his ears, while others, 
still more nubile, per.formed even more high
spirited titillations of his person. "I can't stand 
it!" cried the bear at length, dispatching his 
imaginary concubines with Herculean effort. 
Yet he knew it was only a question of time 
before they stole back to tease and agitate his 
super-heated libido. 

All in all, the bear felt that his mental stability 
was hanging by a thread. So he had decided 
-albeit it reluctantly-to seek the advice of 
his friends, the fox, the toad and the rat, who 
were all three dining at the rat's house. 

"Why, Bear!"· exclaimed the rat when he 
answered his door, "this is a pleasant surprise. 
But l thought you were dining with your 
wife?" 

"So I was," said the bear testily, "and the 
meal's over. For all I know," he added darkly 
as he entered, "the marriage might be over as 
well." 

"C0me off it," said the fox. "You're probably 
the most monagamous, uxorious, one-female 
male in the entire forest." 

"True enough," said the bear, "but for some 
months now, I have been bothered by er, ah ... 
daydreams." 

"Whaddyah mean, daydreams?" asked the 
toad. 

"Imaginings of a sexual nature," replied the 
bear in a pompous voice, "which do not 
include the person of my dear wife. And, as 
you are my three best friends, I have come to 
you for advice." 

"All you need," said the fox, "is a bit of 
extra-curricular activity-you know, a touch 
of the old rompity-tompity on the side." 

"I have considered that course of action," the 
bear said, "but were I ever to be unfaithful to 
my wife I should never be able to look that 
dear lady in the face again." 

"Then you must add a creative dimension to 
your existing love-life," said the toad. 

"Such as?" inquired the bear. 
"I once knew a sorceress," reminisced the 

toad, "who always pres:ribed the same 
remedial device for those in whom the marriage 
fires were burnt out-though no marriage 
relationship is too dead for her sorcery to be 
effective." 
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THE BEAR 
ANDNIS 
GONGS 

"Well go on, for Chrissakes !" cried the bear 
impatiently. "Let's have it!" 

"Have what?" said the toad, wickedly 
pretending to be in doubt. 

"The secret, dummy!" bellowed the bear, 
with such vehemence that the toad was nearly 
blown out of his chair-"the sorceress'$ trick 
for putting the action back in marriage!" 

"Very well, Bear," said the toad, after a long 
satisfied pull on his brandy, "but there's no 
need to get overwrought. The secret is gongs." 

"Gongs?" cried the bear. 

"Gongs?" echoed the fox. 
"Gongs?" squeaked the rat in a disbelieving 

voice. 
"Just so," said the toad imperturbably. 
"If this is one of your damn jokes," growled 

the bear at the toad, "I'll skin you alive and use 
you for a place-mat." 

"I'm not joking," said the toad. "as you will 
appreciate for yourself when I've explained the 
system." 

"This had better be good," growled the bear. 
The toad repacked his pipe with deliberation. 

Then he lit it and took several thoughtful, highly 
irritating puffs before turning his attention to 
his rapt listeners. In his most superior voice he 
began: 

"The sorceress believed that in marriage 
there are doubtless many occasions each day 
when each partner would like a bit of the old 
jiggy-jiggy at the same time, but the other 
partner doesn't know about it. So instead of 
getting together when they really feel like it, 
they get together mainly when only one feels 
like it. Hence bedroom boredom in one or both 
parties-and that, I'm afraid, is what the poor 
bear is currently suffering from." 

"So where do the gongs come in?" said the 
bear impatiently. 

"Simple," said the toad. "Beginning to
morrow, I would suggest that you and your 
wife each carry about a small gong. Then, 
whenever a manly urge vis-a-vis your wife 
steals over you, simply strike your gong." 

"I'll never be in the mood to strike it at all fer 
Chrissake!" exploded the bear. "That's my 
whole problem I" 

"But doubtless your dear wife has urges, 
vis-à-vis you and will be striking her gong with 
some regularity," said the toad. 

"Morning, noon and night," admitted the 
bear, "but what the devil can that accomplish?" 

"We shall just have to wait and see," said the 
toad, a barely perceptible smile lifting the 
corners of his mouth. 

When the bear returned home he eventually 
explained to his wife-accompanied by much 
hemming and hawing (he was a diffident animal 
at the best of times)-about his erotic imagin
ings, and what the toad had suggested for a 
revival of connubial concupiscence. The bear's 
wife, understandably puzzled, reluctantly 
agreed to the proposed arrangement and the 
next morning they bought gongs which they 
carried around with them at all times when at 
home. The bear's wife was a healthy outgoing 
female who loved her husband, and the 
sounding of her gong would have suggested 
to an outsider that it was constantly dinner
time at the bears·. By contrast, the bear's gong 
was idle for the first two days. But the constant 
ringing from his wife was having a deep and 
unexpected effect on his psyche. The third day 
he rang his gong, and the fourth day he rang 
it twice-and by the end of a week the bear's 
house was once again a scene of wedded bliss. 

Moral: What man can resist constant reminders 
of how attractive he is? 



"What a perfectly ridiculous idea, darling- of course 
you're the only one I ever loved " 
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I see her hitch-hiking down the road a couple of kilometres 
west of Torremolinos. A trim bundle of Americana in a 
flowery miniskirt, so I stop. 
"You speak English?" she says, as if she doubts it. 
"Every now and th·en." 
"Where are you going?" she says, getting in. 
"Morocco." 
"Me too. I'm going to Tangier." 
"Marrakesh is my destination," I say, easing the Caddie 

back on the road. 
"We could travel together," she is saying by the time we 

pass Marbella. "Two's cheaper than one, and with the 
weather still so cold we could, you know, keep each other 
warm. I mean, I'm not hung up about spades or anything like 
that." 

The easy-quick sex is typical, but she is prettier than most 
Americans who travel the knapsack circuit, so I hint that 
perhaps we can travel together if she behaves herself. Hell, 
she may be worth 5000 dirhams if she doesn't have the clap. 

A tall, lean cat flags us down just before we reach the 
duana at the Algeciras ferry. 

"Hey, man," he says hopefully, "You speak English?" 
"If necessary." 
"Well, what about taking me across?" 
"Can't you cross yourself?" 
"No, man. The Moroccan cops. They're whacked out. 

You're wearing levis, a beard, sandals, they stamp REJECTED 
on your passport." 

"Well, man, you're not wearing a beard, levis, sandals." 
"I was when I tried to get through," the lean cat says, 

scratching a pink area of cheek. "The second time, they 
recognized me." 

"Well, man, I'm wearing a beard, levis, sandals." 
"Yeah, man, but you're straight. You've got wheels, a 

Cadillac, man, and new. That means bread, and that's all they 
care about. So, come on. Take me through. We can go by way 
ofCeutawhich doesn'.t bug them like Tangier. Three travelling 
together is cheaper than two. Besides, I'm hip to the hash 
scene on the other side. and I just know you want to score." 

"Right on, man," I say, letting him in. 
The Moroccan fuzz has just rejected a beard. He is slouching 

off in silence, followed by a tiny British chick in a jellaba 

the 
SALESMAN 
"We could travel together", the girl said, "and 
with the weather still so cold we could, 
you know, keep each other warm." 
FICTION BY PATRICK McGIVERN 

shouting: "I won't let them do this to you. I won't put up 
with it. Never. Not anymore!" 

We make it through. 

We are driving through the Rif toward Tangier, me 
digging the mountains. the lean cat digging Miss 
America. His name is Sam. he says, and he smuggles 

hash for bread-not too successfully, I think. since his partner 
just lit out from Algeciras with their three-pound stash. 

"You can't trust the Arab dealers," he is saying. "They sell 
you the stuff and they tell you. like, you can tape it to your 
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chest or pin it up inside your bra." 
"I don't wear bras," says Miss America. 
"I dig," says Sam. "And then they tell the police you've got 

the stuff and where it's stashed. and you get busted, they get 
their stuff back. and you gotta lay a couple hundred on the 
cops to get sprung." 

"I don't have any money," says Miss America. "I don't 
believe in it." 

"Shit," says Sam. "They'll take every dime you got. One 
cat's old man came down to the police chiefs office. says 
'I've got 20.000 dollars. Spring the kid.' They did. but they 
took the entire 20.000 too. The funny thing is, you can see 
Spaniards get through every day, suitcases of the stuff, every 
day when the six o'clock ferry docks. They pay the cops 
off right on the spot, right out in the open. What a drag I" 

"What you say your name is?" says Miss America. 
"Sam." 
"I'm Suzy," says Suzy. 
"Hi." 
"Hi." 
"Speaking of hash," I say, extracting a joint from the 

breast pocket of my blazer, "Try this." 

I n Tangier, I head straight down the rue de la Liberte for the 
El Minzah. 
"Oh, wow!" Suzy says, when we pull up in front. 
"Beats the medina all to hell," says Sam, giggling. 
Both of them are still stoned out. 
The room turns Suzy off. "All this ... shit," she says, 

flopping down on the big bed, "It's got to go." 
"What do you do, man?" says Sam. "For a living, I mean." 
"I'm a salesman." 
"Well, man," he says, flopping on the bed himself, "I guess 

somebody's gotta do that shit." 
"If you've got all that bread," says Suzy, "What about a 

private room for me?" 
"It's my bread. not yours." 
"You're a sell-out," she says, "Probably even a fascist." 
"You're not obliged to stay. You can always get a five 

dirham fleabag in the medina." 
"I don't have five dirhams," she says. "I told you. I don't 

believe in money." 
"Why don't you take a shower?" 
"Why don't we both take one?" says Sam. 
I leave them giggling and stripping down together. They 

really dig my hash, and they both want to come with me to 
Marrakesh for more. 

I take a table in the Cafe Central and watch the action in 
the Zocco Chico. It is the usual. Swarms of Arabs anonymous 
inside their jellabas. Hippies scattered here and there, the 
one at the next table glomming the financial pages of the 
International Herald Tribune. Veiled women pass, eyes 
burning and staring. A blind, barefoot beggar passes. A boy 
on a bicycle with a tree strapped to the luggage rack. A 
slouching, spaced-out Arab wielding a handsaw. 

I sip my mint tea. dig the Arabs furtively sucking on their 
sawed-off hash pipes. and fend off the hustlers. 

"Hey, you speak Eengleesh ?" 
"That some kind of language?" 
"Want to see the kasbah ?" 
"I've seen it." 
'The berber market?" 
"Been there." • 
"Need a hotel in the medina ?" 
"Got a hotel." 
"Buy some ... hashish?" 
"No." 
Finally, the one who calls himself Mustapha shows up, the 

same as ever in jellaba, natty European suit and pointed 
yellow slippers. 
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"Charles," he says, joining me. "I heard you were back but 
I didn't believe it. I thought you were through selling." 

"I was, Mustapha, but, well, things happen. My mother has 
an illness. diabetes. She can't work. The bills are steep. I have 
no choice." 

"I'm sorry to hear that." 
"Thank you, Mustapha. Will you tell Oris that I'm back?" 
"He should return to Mhamid tonight. I'll tell him. How are 

you doing so far?" 
"Two." 

Back at the El Minzah, I find Sam and Suzy screwing in my 
bed. They don't stop when I come in. There's another 
chick there now, sitting on a bedroll on the floor. 

He looks forward to seeing you and doing 
business with you again. He says there is no 

need this time to worry about VD-he has 
penicillin 

'' "Hello," she says, "I'm Alicia. I guess this is your pad." 
"Charles," I say. "Are these two friends of yours?" 
"They said you wouldn't mind. They said four could travel 

cheaper than three." 
"I don't know about that. Seems I'm the one laying out all 

the bread. What kind of contribution can you make?" 
"Well, listen, I don't have any money, but-" 
"You don't believe in it?" 
"Oh, I believe in it all right. I just don't have any. He ... 

he ... took-" 
"Who?" 
"Curtis. My boyfriend. Sam's friend." 
"Sam on the bed?" 
"Yes. But listen, even though I don't have any money 

I could ... I would ... you know." 
"Yes, I know. But I'm afraid I'm beat. I want to sleep." 
"Well, can I stay?" 
"That your bedroll ?" 
"Curtis took mine. This is his, Sam's." 
"Okay. When they're through, you can have the bed. The 

left side. But take a shower first." 
Sam and Suzy soon finish and obligingly vacate the bed. 

I strip down and jump in and order the lights out. Sam and 
Suzy are rapping a mile a minute in whispers. Alicia is 
whispering something to me. 

"Can I come with you to Marrakesh?" 
"You want to score that hash?" 
"No. But Curtis is down there." 
"Do you have the clap?" 
"No." 
"Crabs?" 
"I don't think so." 
"Well, we'll see." 

"D ris sends his regards," says Mustapha, "And his best 
wishes for your mother's health. He looks forward to 
seeing you and doing business with you again." 

"Thank you, Mustapha. You might tell him I'll telephone 
when I get to Marrakesh. I imagine I'll be leaving in a couple 
of days." 

"He tells me to tell you that there is no need, this time, to 
worry about venereal diseases. He has penicillin now." 

"That makes things much easier, Mustapha. Thanks." 
"Another glass of mint tea?" 
"Thanks, no. Easy Rider is playing at the Odeon and I want 
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to leave now to see it." 
"A good picture?" 
"So they tell me." 
"May I join you?" 
"Why not?" 
Later, at the El Minzah, the desk clerk gives me a filthy look, 

so I'm not surprised to find a couple of new cats in the suite. 
What does surprise me, what delights me in fact, is that they 
are twins, identical twins in every respect-from berets to 
beards, from bare feet to leather side bags. They are squatting 
by the window watching Sam and Suzy screwing-my first 
matched pair. 

"Hey, man," says one, "This your pad?" 
"That's right." 
"I'm Jim," says the other, "And this is Joe. You really got 

a fuckin' Cadillac, man?" 
"Sure do." 
At this, they both fall into a laughing bag, the uncontrollable 

kind, and I hope they haven't smoked my entire stash. 
"That's great shit you got," says Joe or Jim, when he can 

control himself again. "Never had nothin' like it." 
"We wanna score some," says Jim or Joe, "All we can get." 
"Fine with me." 
"When you splittin' for Marrakesh?" says Joe or Jim. 
"Just made up my mind. In the morning." 
"In the morning, man," says Jim or Joe, "Who wants to 

get up in the fuckin' morning?" 
"Sorry. That's when I'm going." 
"We're hip, man," says Joe or Jim, "And we'll be here." 
"You got any bread, man," says Jim or Joe, "Like, for a 

taxi?" 
"If you don't have any bread, how do you propose to score 

for hash ?" 
"Don't worry about that, man," says Joe or Jim, and both 

of them are on their feet and exiting laughing. 

Sam and Suzy have vacated the bed and are doing some 
kind of a water-color thing on a wall. Me and Alicia are 
entwined under the sheets. My horniness, I guess. But 

perhaps something else. The sign of this is that, though I don't 

"What's new for the hypochondriac?" 
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like chubby chicks, the screwing is great like it always is on 
hash. Only, we didn't have any hash. 

"They went through your stuff," Alicia says. 
"Who? Sam and Suzy?" 
"No. Sam and Suzy went through my stuff. I mean Joe and 

Jim." 
"Nice cats like that?" 
"They're not so nice. Curtis knows them. One carries a gun. 

They beat people up for money. Which is weird because their 
father sends them plenty. He's a broadcasting executive in 
New York." 

"Does your father send you money?" 
"He tries to, but I won't take it. Except for once, when 

Curtis made me. 
"This Curtis. Is he the one who knocked you up?" 
"Yes." 
"Didn't he know? Couldn't he do something?" 
"He knew all right. He said: 'Shit. You're 17. Your old 

man's got bread. You can take care of yourself.'" 
"Why didn't you? Why did you abort yourself?" 
"The way I see things, if daddy's money is always there in 

emergencies, I'm not proving anything, am I?" 
"You wouldn't have proved much hemorrhaging to death 

We set out towards Rabat in silence, except 
for the bad vibes ricocheting around the 
car, and an occasional exclamation from 

Alicia, like 'Oh, wow, a real camel!' 

'' in that ditch." 
"Well, I didn't hemorrhage to death." 
"How long have you been mainlining?" 
"I don't mainline. Skinpopping's where I draw the line." 
"How did you get from Ibiza to Tangier?" 
"I don't remember." 
"How come you still want to see this guy Curtis in 

Marrakesh?" 
"Well, he's my guy." 

The trip to Marrakesh is grim. It begins grim when, at nine 
in the morning, I tell my passengers nobody is going any
where unless my Fielding's Travel Guide, passport, 

travel-alarm and prescription sunglasses are returned to me. 
One of the twins has the passport, the other the shades. 

Sam turns over the book, mumbling that I'm a possession 
freak. Suzy has the alarm, which she put in her bag "by 
mistake". 

We set out southward toward Rabat in silence, except for 
the bad vibes ricocheting around the car, and an occasional 
exclamation from Alicia such as "Oh, wow, a real camel!" or 
"I think that big thing is a stork!" 

And when I pass around the joints to relieve the tension. 
a real bad trip commences, of which I'm the butt. Suzy, into 
her "To the barricades!" bag, says "Jeesus, if my friends 
ever saw me riding in a Cadillac I" 

"Shall I let you out?" 
"You are a fascist." 
Sam, siding with Suzy, says: "It's got to go, man. 

Cadillacs, the people who make them, the people who sell 
them. the drivers too. The whole fuckin' establishment!" 

"Blow it to shit!" says Jim or Joe. 
"To fuckin' smithereens!" says Joe or Jim. 
"Hey, man," I say, "You're talking about me!" 
"Nothing personal," says Sam. 
"Nothing personal, shit. I'm real. I drive a Cadillac. And you 

want to blow me up!" 
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They all show up next morning at the little 
restaurant in the square called Jemaa El Fna. 

The name means 'meeting of the dead' ... 

Ž 
"Well," Sam says, "You're okay." 
"Because I'm giving you a ride," I say. "Because I'm getting 

you some great hash cheap. Well, maybe all those other 
people they're okay too." 

"Fuck 'em," says Suzy. 
"Blow 'em to shit," says Joe or Jim. 
"To fuckin' smithereens !" says Jim or Joe. 
"Oh, wow!" Alicia says. "Three camels!" 
"Look, man," I say. "Blowing things up won't do no good. 

You blow up one establishment, you get another. You got to 
have one. You got to protect the people." 

"From what?" says one of the twins. 
"Like, well, you know, like from cats with guns and stuff. 

Violent cats. Crazies. You got cats like that, you know. Cats 
like Ghengis Khan. Hitler. Cats like those slavers who raided 
my people and sold 'em like cattle. Mean cats. Pissed-off 
mothers, cats who can't see straight no more.'' . 

"I'm willing to take my chances," says Suzy. 
"Me too," says Sam. 
"What about you guys?" . 
"We can handle ourselves," say the twins. . 
"Well, lots of people can't handle themselves. You know? 

Like, kids. Old people. Sick people." 
"That's life," says Sam. 
"Is it, man? Is that all you got to say? I mean, I see what you 

mean, but it's not a very comprehensive view of the situation. 
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Is it? I mean, man, I'm asking you. I just want to know. I 
really want to know." 

And I do. But the consensus is that I rap too much, and 
the rapping is a drag, so fuck it. 

That's the way it always is. So fuck it. 
They all show up the next morning at the little restaurant 

across from the Hotel Oukaimden in the Jemaa El Fna. 
Jemaa El Fna means "meeting of the dead," but the square 
is not so dead really, not with the drums already going, the 
acrobats warming up with somersaults and headstands, not 
so dead with the hustlers swarming in from every quarter of 
the medina, mingling with shills, trained monkeys, untrained 
venomous snakes in cages, uncaged dealers of low-grade kif 
and hash, storytellers, magicians, beggars, tourists, police. 
No, not everybody in the Jemaa El Fna is dead. 

Sam and Suzy are the first to arrive, then Jim or Joe and 
Joe or Jim. Alicia shows up with a grundgy-looking red
haired cat in a jellaba-presumably Curtis. I have missed, of 
course, their beautiful reunion of the night before. But now, 
looking down on them all from my hotel window, I can at 
least see Curtis as he explains to Sam his reasons for running 
off from Algeciras with their three-pound s_tash. The explana
tion appears to be satisfactory si nee neither goes for the 
throat of the other. 

The telephone rings. 
"Salut, Dris." 
"Salut, Charles. II ya longtemps. Combien cette fois ?" 
"Cinq." 
"Je croyais que tu avais six." 
"J'ai une paire. Jumeaux. Ettrois autres.'' 
"Jumeaux ! Extraordinaire 'Je suis très content!" 
"J'étais sur que ça te plairait." 
"Ace soir.'' 

"You have the hash?" says Jim or Joe when I reach the 
restaurant. 

"You have the bread?" 
Joe or Jim shows it to me, and then I tell them we have to 

take a trip. 
"But you said you got the stuff 1n Marrakesh. 
"Not in quantities like we're talking about. For that, we 

have to go right to the grower, about a day's drive southwest 
of here." 

"Shit, man !" 
"You don't want to come, give me your bread. I'll get the 

stuff for you." . 
The twins smile cannily. "We'll come," they say. 
Suzy is coming too, when she finds ou_t the deal. And so, 

says Sam, is he. And so, say Curtis and A/1c1a, are we. 
"Not you, baby," I tell Alicia. 
"But why?" 
"No room in the car. Besides, Curtis here is doing your 

buying, right?" 
"Right," Curtis says. "You stay here, doll.'' 
"/ don't have any money, Curtis." 
"Man," says Curtis, veins bulging in his neck, "You bug 

I" me. 
"Give her some money, Curtis," I say, "And she can use 

your pad until we get back, right?" 
"Anything you say, man," says Curtis. 
He turns over some bread and his keys to Al1c1a. Then 

everybody but her piles into the Caddie. 
"Bye, Charles," Alicia says. 
"Take care of yourself," I say, pressing more bread into 

her hand. 
"You're too kind," she says, "You're too kind to be true." 
"Right on, baby.'' 
Then we're driving south out of Marrakesh. down tbe road 

that leads to Ouarzazate. From there, I should be able to 
deliver the cargo in Mhamid by nightfall. Mhamid is the town 
beyond which only nomad camel-drivers venture with, well, 
with the goods they have to sell--:-the town where civilization, 
so to speak, submits to the seductions of the wild Sahara 



HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS IN NEW YORK 
HUMOR BY HENRY MORGAJ"1 

FOR the purposes of this article, 
we'll confine our discussion of the 
city to the island of Manhattan. 

The city as a whole includes the Bronx, 
Brooklyn, Queens and Staten Island too, 
but you can tell just by those names that 
the people who live there are revolting. 
Staten Island is inhabited solely by gas
meter readers and letter carriers. The air 
on Staten Island smells like gas and is 
gas, ergo: no meters. The meter readers 
commute every day to Manhattan on the 
same ferry boats as the letter carriers. 
Since meter readers can't read English 
( or meters) nor can the letter carriers, 
there is need for·· mailmen only on 
Manhattan. 

In the Bronx the inhabitants neither 
read nor speak English. They refer to 
their borough as "the Brawnkss" and to 
baseball as a game in which players are 
stationed at "fayst, sekin and thayd". 

The residents of Brooklyn are in
capable of pronouncing anything what
soever. 

Queens has Hungarians, Puerto Rican 
dropouts, Shea Stadium and a smattering 
of petty mobsters, Rumanians, Arabian 
winos and fringe matter from the other 
ethnic disasters. 

Brooklyn contains a large group of 
Chasidim, a Jewish sect consisting 
mainly of nine-year-old boys in long 
sideburns, black felt hats and beards. 

Staten Island smells from Bayonne, 
New Jersey. 

Manhattan, on the other hand, con
tains a million of everything. You name 
it, Manhattan has a million of them. 
People of varied backgrounds and 
origins, all living together and despising 
one another. The Chinese who jumped 
ship in 1920 don't talk to the new
comers from Hong Kong. Irish Catholics 
can't stand Italian Catholics, Jews don't 
have anything to do with either of them 
or one another. The Negroes are called 
blacks by the WASPS, dirty bastards 
by the Germans, and niggers by each 
other. The rich live in town houses 
decorated by interior designers who are 
called faggots by everybody. The faggots 
call one another "bitch" or "queen" and 
the Jews call them "faygeleh". The 
police and firemen are called "pigs" and 
the Mayor is called a pervert. 

In Manhattan, the Sanitation Depart
ment is blamed for the filthy streets. The 
streets are filthy because the people 
throw all their trash into the gutter on the 
grounds that the Sanitation Department 
is paid to pick it up. Waiters in restau
rants are sullen and rotten to the cus
tomers because they loathe their jobs as 

being un-American. The customers, not 
being practicing psychologists, hate the 
waiters and overtip them in order to be 
loved. Practicing psychologists are hated 
by everybody because they smoke 
pipes. 

Janitors of buildings housing black 
people won't walk up five flights of 
stairs to collect the garbage, so the 
residents throw the garbage out the 
window. When it gets up to the second 
floor, white people organize gangs of 
black people to remove the garbage in 
what is always referred to as "Operation 
Cleanup". The New York Times takes 
pictures and a week later the garbage is 
up to the second floor again. 

New York has two daily newspapers 
and something called The New York 
Post. This latter is a daily publication 
which is devoted to half-column news 
items written by five reporters each. One 
reporter gets the names of the people 
involved, another gets their addresses, 
and so on. In addition they print a 
column entitled "Dear Abby" which 
consists of letters from retarded widows 
who want to know if they can find 
happiness with a pony. The rest of the 
paper is devoted to an astrologer whose 
advice might win a lottery. 

i 

The Daily News, another paper, is 
read by the taxi-drivers because once, 
30 years ago, the News referred to taxi 
drivers as "New York's philosophers". It 
provides these philosophers with pic
tures of nymphomaniacs on motor
cycles and long articles about the 
thoughts of ice-hockey players. 

The New York Times is read by haters 
of Spiro Agnew who can't bring them
selves to read either of the other two. 

(The New York Post has another 
columnist who spends his time running 
into the Duke and Duchess of Windsor 
at the Colony restaurant. These dunder
heads have had nothing to say since 
1928 but this doesn't prevent the 
columnist from getting three paragraphs 
out of the way they pick up their spoons.) 

New York is known as the garment 
center. This is because each fall people 
with names like Scaasi and Blass re
arrange the buttons on last year's 
dresses and then call in the press to look 
at the new fall line. If enough demented 
women in West Grope buy the "New 
Look" Messrs. Blass and Scaasi rush 
to Sicily for a "well-deserved rest". 

New York has a million people on 
Welfare. This is to give the social 
workers someone they can look down 
on. The folks on Welfare all have charge 
accounts at Abraham & Strauss, large 
color TV sets, and ten million dollars a 
day to spend on marijuana. When they 
can find the time they go looting among 
the better boutiques on Madison Avenue. 
The women wear pants and halters and 
make pin money by picking up tourists in 
the lobby of the New York Hilton. The 
children spend their time stealing light 
bulbs out of the subway and rubbing up 
against women with big behinds. 

New York, a democracy, supplies 
filthy movies at five dollars for the rich, 
peepshows at a quarter for the poor. 
The middle class has to make do with 
Penthouse. 

There are 250 miles of streets with an 
average of 11 potholes per block. Double 
parking is encouraged by the police 
because the bribes are now up to 20 
dollars. Petty criminals are arrested and 
put in jail for a year while awaiting trial. 
The cases are then dismissed for lack of 
evidence. During the year they swap 
information and riot periodically to pro
test crowded conditions in the jails. 

The city has 10,000 overpriced rest
aurants, 2,000,000 bars, 63 bridges and 
two all-night drugstores. It is surrounded 
by polluted water and has the largest 
colony of Mexicans outside of Nogales. 

Picking up girls is easy. 
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Eating has its erotic aspects but until now nobody has thoroughly explored the 
concupiscence of cookery. Penthouse palateer Lionel Braun, in association with 

William Adams, has devoted himself to studying this neglected area of aphrodisiacs, 
publishing his findings, eloquently illustrated by Brian Forbes, in his ribald manual 

Fanny Hill's Cook Book ( Odyssey Press Ltd.) We present here an exclusive 
sampling from the book. 

JOCK'S 
STRAP 

When you're feeling your oats, and want somebody else to, try 
this. In flat-bottomed refrigerator dish or tray, place six rounds of 
Scotch shortbread, pour 2 tblsps. blackstrap molasses on each, 
beat 3 oz. anisette into 1 pint heavy whipping cream, and cover 
each round of shortbread with creamed mixture. Let stand in 
refrigerator, but do not freeze, for 1 hour. Eat with spoon. 
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DILDOUGH'S 
WITH 

WARTS 
IN 

HOT 
LIPS 

If yqu're endearingly endowed 
with a long hard one, covered 
with delectable warts, stick it 
where it'll do the most good. This 
one was meant to be sheathed 
deep in a creamy spread. So take 
a fresh breadstick covered with 
sesame seeds and treat it tenderly 
as follows: 
1 lb. cream cheese 
½ lb. sweet butter 
1 ½ tsps. Dijon mustard 
3 tblsps. chopped chives 
3 tblsps. mashed capers 
1 tblsp. paprika 
2 tblsps. anchovy paste 
1 oz. dry Vermouth 

Blend with electric mixer or 
wooden mixing spoon, and spoon 
into small crocks or handleless 
cups. Chill until half an hour 
before serving as dip with sesame 
seeded breadsticks. 

Fanny Hill's Cook Book (Odyssey 
Press Ltd.) is available in Britain from 
The Odyssey Press Ltd., Penthouse 
Book Society, 2 Bramber Road, London 
W14 (18s 9d). American readers should 
write to Penthouse Book Society, 
Dept. EE, 1560 Broadway, New York, 
N.Y.10036. 



SUC d'MEAT 
This is a legitimate culinary term used by Larousse to describe 

juice pressed from raw meat, juice which runs from your meat, or 
the hot liquid your meat becomes when it's reduced to con
sommé. When you want to have your viand sucked for its hot 
juice, the following French method really comes into its own. 
For 5 ½ quarts of consomme: 
4 lbs. bottom round of beef 
3 lbs. beef knuckle with bone in, bones broken 
4 large carrots 
3 turnips 
1 parsnip 
4 leeks tied in bundle 
2 stalks celery 
1 medium onion with 2 cloves in it 
1 sprig thyme 
½ bay leaf 

Tie the meat with string and place in large stock pot, adding 
8 quarts cold water. Bring to boil, skim off top layer of coagulated 
albumen. Season with 2 tblsps. salt. Add all vegetables, boiling 
very gently for 5 hours. 

Remove surplus fat and strain stock through rinsed and wrung 
out cloth. Then for every six cups of consomme add : 
1 cup pearl barley, washed in warm water 
1 cup diced cooked ham 

Pour barley into boiling consomme and cook without boiling 
for 2½ hours. Add ham and cook for 20 minutes. Serve with 
dish of grated Gruyere cheese. 

FE AT C When Theresa wants to eat something long and hard, she calls up Pietro 
ELL T IC and he hurries over and sees what's cooking. Then while she's working on 

T R S it, he gets up a full head of cream. But before he pours it on, he gives her 
T E E something to chew on. And she takes it all in. For forethought makes the 

hindsight most palatable. 
1 lb. fetuccini, long, broad, flat noodles 
½ cup Gruyere cheese 
½ cup Parmesan cheese 
2 tbsps. fresh ground black pepper 
4 tbsps. butter 
pinch salt, pinch white pepper 
½tsp.grated nutmeg 
½ cup heavy cream 

Bring salted water to a fast boil and add fetuccini, 
cooking for 7 minutes. Drain fetuccini in cullender and 
place in casserole, mix cream thoroughly with the 
cheese, 3 tbsps. melted butter, pinch salt, pinch white 
pepper, ½ tsp. nutmeg. Add 1 tbsp. butter on top of 
mixture. Place in moderate oven until hot, do not brown. 
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To readers of Penthouse International the exciting new Penthouse Club in the heart of London's exclusive Mayfair district offers, for a limited period, 
Overseas Charter Membership at half the normal $50 rate. For a full description of the club's unique blend of restaurants, bars, gaming and dancing, 
see the 11-page pictorial report in the March issue of Penthouse International. When in London look up the delightful Penthouse Pets, some from 
the pages of the magazine itself! Just complete the application form below-as a Charter Member you will be entitled to renew your membership 
annually at this special discount. 

I 
To: The Selection Commlttee, The Penthouse Club, c/o Penthouse International Please print all details 
Ltd., 1560 Broadway, N.Y., N.Y. 10036 I 

11 am over 21 years of age and wish to apply for Overseas Charter Membership of the FULL NAME:________________________ 
Penthouse Club at one-half the normal lee of $50. As a Charter Member, I under-

I stand that all future renewals of my membership will be at one-half the normal fee ------------------------------

I 
and that I will be entitled to full Charter privileges at all future Penthouse Clubs 
planned to be opened. I 
MARRIED/SINGLE (delete as necessary); AGE: ADDRESS: ________________________ 
OCCUPATION: 
INCOME (dollars per annum, nearest 1,000): _____________________________ I 
DO YOU WISH TO APPLY FOR FREE CREDIT FACILITIES ? yes/no 

I Enclosed is my check/money order/cash for $25 · 
Note: The Penthouse Club undertakes to return in lull the membership fees of anyone ------------------------------

whose application is unacceptable to the Committee. 
YOUR SUBSCRIPTION IS VALID FOR ONE YEAR SIGNED:-----------------------__________________________________________ _ 



GROOM AT AT THt TOP
BY RON BUTLER 

Great White Hunter Casey Jones 

HATS OFF 
No area of the menswear industry 
seems to be sagging more than the hat 
business, except maybe shoelace manu
facturers in this age of slip-ons, buckles 
and boots. Yet, relentlessly, hat design
ers and manufacturers continue their 
almost frantic campaign to put a hat on 
every male dome in the country. Quick 
style changes are the first sign of 
absolute fashion doom. Last year most 
hats had brims no more than an inch and 
five-eighths wide. Today, brims of two 
and a half and even three inches are 
common.The styles (see photos) are all 
but ludicrous-The Great White Hunter. 
Casey Jones and Jack The Ripper. In 
order to get men to wear hats again, all 
the Dobbs, Knox, Cavanagh, Champ, 
Begg, Crofut, Knapp, Hat Corporation 
of America and other hat manufacturing 
boys have a formidable task ahead of 
them, but one that's not really as difficult 
as it sounds. One good theory for the 
reason most young men refuse to wear 
hats today is that they were forced to 
wear them on military service. Thus, all 
the hat industry has to do is to get the 
Joint Chiefs of Staff to eliminate hats 
and caps from uniform requirements, 
stop the draft or outlaw wars. 

NAME-DROPPERS 
Frances Fox Laboratories, Inc., is a 
concern that traffics in such exclusive 
hair and scalp products as an herbal 
unguent "which nourishes, stimulates 
and soothes scalp and hair to greater 
strength and dandruff-free handsome
ness." Among its genuine and impres
sive list of clientele are the following 
names, most of them no longer with us: 
H.M. Queen of Spain, H.M. Queen of 
Rumania, Crown Princess of Sweden, 
The DukE; & Duchess de Talleyrand, 
Lord & Lady Wimbourne, Countess 

Jack the Ripper 

Szecheny1, Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt, 
Mrs. Nicholas Longworth, Mrs. Hope 
Goddard lselin, Mrs. Coleman du Pont, 
Mrs. F. Ambrose Clark, Mrs. Cadwalader 
Jones, Mrs. Stanley McCormick, Mme. 
Galli-Curci, Miss Billie Burke, Miss Grace 
George, Miss Lillian Gish, Miss Dorothy_ 
Gish, Mme. Alla Nazimova and Leopold 
Stokowski. 

BROAD BELT$ 
No sooner did men's belts get wider and 
fancier than women began grabbing 
them for themselves. Canterbury Tales, a 
breezy new newsletter pub! ished by the 
makers of Canterbury belts for men, 
comments in its first issue that women 
have liberated men's belts for their own 
use. Belt retailers, apparently, are all but 
buckling under due to the increased 

demands. Many young ladies were 
tipped off by their male friends, says the 
article, others by reading their favorite 
women's magazines. 

HOTWHISKERS 
Ever wonder why you get five o'clock 
shadow on some days and not on 
others? Well, hold on to your whiskers, 
fellows, a two-year study in England has 
just revealed that the growth rate of a 
man's beard is most vigorous when the 
man is anticipating sex. As reported in 
Nature, the highly respected British 
science journal, a young researcher was 
stationed on an isolated island and was 
only occasionally allowed to visit the 
mainland where his lady-love lived. 
Each time he headed for shore, with 
sexual activity in prospect, his beard 
grew substantially stubbier. This was 
determined by careful record kept of the 
weights of hair stubs shaken out of his 
battery-powered electric razor each day. 

It all has something to do with the 
release of male hormones in expectation 
of sex. That doesn't mean, of course, 
that just because a guy has a sure thing 
lined up for Saturday night he'll sudden
ly sprout all fuzzy-faced like Lon Chaney 
in The Wolfman, but a detectable in-
crease in beard growth does occur. The 
same study revealed that beard growth 
is also stimulated by tension, mental 
fatigue and a healthy consumption of 
alcohol. 

Talking of getting yourself into a 
lather over a girl brings us to Gillette's 
new $1 .25 aerosol shaving cream, "The 
Hot One Mint Menthol." When the 
valve is pressed, the contents of two 
compartments within the can are mixed, 
causing the shaving cream to heat itself 
chemically to 150 degrees w1th1n 15 
seconds after being dispensed. The hot 
lather, just like in the barber shops, helps 
wilt whiskers faster, while the mint 
menthol cools the face and-one as
sumes-makes the whiskers stand to 
attention again so they can be sliced off 
by the razor. Frankly, I think I'd rather 
anticipate sex. 

DRY HEADS 
Another aerosol from Gillette is a hair 
control for men called "The Dry Look". 
This one works like an ordinary hair 
spray, except that it includes a special 
resin that is not heavy or gummy and 
doesn't absorb your hair's natural oils. 
Available in three sizes, beginning at 
$1, the spray comes in a container with 
an adjustable valve, allowing the user to 
vary the amount of spray to suit his hair. 
John Lennon of the Beatles, for instance, 
when his head's not shaved, would 
certainly require a wider valve opening 
than, say, Richard M. Nixon. Media. 
radio and television ads heralding the 
product's arrival boldly proclaim that 
"the wethead is dead." Long live the 
dryhead. 
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Brut for Men. 

If you have 
any doubts 

about yourself, 
try 

something else. 

After shave, after shower, after anything. 
Brut by Faberge. 
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THE 
LIBERTARIAN LINK 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 27 

sitated such ousters. In private, accord
ing to veteran D.C. journalist Terry 
Catchpole, they declared that Steel and 
those like him had been removed for 
"anarchy, libertarianism, and subver
sion."Whateverthe reasons, Y.A.F. mem
bership in California resented having 
their leaders deposed without explan
ation. About half the Y.A.F. chapters re
signed or let their charters lapse. In one 
televised spectacle at Stanford Univer
sity, that chapter's president Harvey 
Hukari, already well known for his 
efforts in protecting property against 
radicals, led his members in a burning 
of their Y.A.F. membership cards over 
what they said was a symbolic lily
white coffin. Hukari and his followers, 
one of whom was the son of ex
astronaut Walter Shirra, then created 
the Free Campus Movement. Later, 
Hukari would speak at the Left-Right 
Festival. 

One month later in August 1969, 
Y.A.F.'s national convention came to 
St. Louis, a new California delegation 
having been appointed by National. 
William F. Buckley and cartoonist Al 
Capp led the host of "New Conserva
tive" luminaries on the rostrum, but a 
sizeable number of angry libertarians 
were there too with their own spokes
man, Karl Hess, former speechwriter 
for Barry Goldwater, the man often 
credited with authoring the Senator's 
"Extremism in the defense of liberty is 
no vice, and moderation in the pursuit 
of justice is no virtue" speech. a very 
radical document. Y.A.F. had long since 
turned against those who were extreme 
in wanting liberty, and clash was 
inevitable. 

The Libertarians proposed resolutions 
to end the Vietnam war, to legalize 
marijuana, and to denounce "domestic 
fascism." The Y.A.F. national leader
ship maintained firm control over the 
gavel, arid when the dust cleared all 
proposals of the emergent Libertarian 
caucus an'd its Pennsylvanian leader Don 
Ernsberger were defeated or tabled into 
oblivion. Karl Hess and other spokesmen 
for the nationwide Radical Libertarian 
Alliance requested an opportunity to 
address the convention and were turned 
down. Soon the convention floor be
came ground for a shouting match. 
When the time came for Buckley to 
speak, he discarded his prepared notes 
to attack the "strident rhetoric" of the 
Libertarians present, who. he said. had 
reduced "the meaning of freedom to an 
arid solipsism." Moments later he con
tinued, "It is fun-and-games to think 
that freedom consists alone in the 

gratification of one's own uniquely 
brewed desires." His view, consistent 
with that of Frank Meyer, was that his 
own conservatism represented realistic 
"libertarianism," and that the so-called 
Libertarians opposed to him were mere 
"libertines." The Buckley majority of 
the convention went on to give voice
vote approval for resolutions calling for 
an end to East-West trade, for support 
of the regimes in Rhodesia and South 
Africa, and for "victory in Vietnam." 

Today most of the Libertarian intel
lectuals, formerly the clear and lucid 
advocates of capitalist and individualist 
ideas in the New Right movement under 
Buckley, have left in disgust. Some Y.A. F. 
officers now work in cooperation with 
Vice President Agnew, plan lawsuits 
designed to block campus strikes and 
protests, and contemplate profiting in 
the remainder of this year by selling 
plastic "hardhats" at public patriotism 
rallies, the hardhats being a symbol of 
muscled opposition to those who 
protest American government policies. 

In moving away from Y .A. F. the 
Libertarians. now called by Nation's 
Business the fastest-growing youth 
movement in America, have sought 
friends elsewhere. Last February 500 
activists from around the U.S. gathered 
in Los Angeles for a "Left-Right Festival 
of Mind Liberation." The object of the 
meeting was to find areas in which the 
New Right and New Left had common 
agreement, as in ending the draft and 
decentralizing the government. It was 
a test too of whether longtime Rightists 
and Leftists could break down the pre
judices and blind alleys of cant and 
rhetoric that years of warfare had built 
between them. 

The conference. sponsored by Ram
part College, an unaccredited institution 
in Santa Ana, California, dedicated to 
teaching laissez-faire capitalism, had 
trouble getting situated. UCLA rejected 
the conference. probably because its 
administration had seen similarly billed 
events turn into radical demonstrations. 
With a change of dates and approach, 
the conference found the private Univer
sity of Southern California willing to 
take it in. But the change of dates on 
such short notice was unfortunate. 
Paul Goodman, the .anarchist author 
of Growing Up Absurd and Utopian 
Essays and Practical Proposals, found 
that prior commitments made his atten
dance impossible, a fate shared by 
many others eager to attend. But when 
the congregation convened-a merry 
mixture of capitalists. socialists, and 
every hue of Liberationists-numerous 
notables were present. 

Carl Oglesby, in 1965 chairman of the 
Leftist-radical Students for a Democratic 
Society and veteran of many of the 
internal battles that had splintered that 
organization the same summer Y.A.F. 
was to. divide, had come with a certain 



despair for the American New Left. It 
was. he felt. running out of options and 
being led by its own "vanguardist" 
rhetoric into following the militant 
Weathermen faction into a blind alley. 
"In the past you've always wound up 
calling somebody you disagreed with 
a pinko or Marxist or fellow-traveller," 
he said. bending forward seriously 
across the podium. "Well. I'll tell you in 
advance. I'm all those things, so that's 
out of the way. Now we can talk." And 
for two days he did talk with all at the 
gathering, explaining the intricacies of 
evolved New Left thought and how the 
Weathermen. concluding that America 
lacked any capacity for internal renewal 
or decency, were determined to help it 
be torn down and defeated by "the 
Third World." And many from the land 
of the Right were enchanted and en
lightened by his honesty, sincerity, and 
poetic language. 

Karl Hess spoke too. addressing him
self to the need for Libertarians to 
choose sides against repression on 
contemporary issues like the Black 
Panthers. Hess was worried that the 
Right-wing Libertarians were too bound 
up with theory and were not involved in 
activism. Hess's pursuit of "extremism 
in the defense of liberty" had led him to 
anarcho-syndiealism. the philosophy of 
the International Workers of the World. 
a movement suppressed in America 
shortly after the turn of the century. 
Wearing an I.W.W. button. he exhorted 
the audience to choose the side of the 
barricade that would unite them against 
repression. 

Phillip Abbott Luce spoke too. Until 
1964 Luce had been editor of the 
national paper of the Maoist-leaning 
Progressive Labor Party. But in that 
year. shocked by wh.at he considered to 
be the violence of his fellow Marxists. 
Luce bolted P.L.P. and gave testimony 
to the House Un-American Activities 
Committee. an act which earned him 
the condemnation of Jerry Rubin in 
Do It! as the only major New Left leader 
to turncoat and go over to the Right. 
Luce had thereafter done a long anti
communist speaking tour denouncing 
militancy on the New Left; he worked 
for several years as college director of 
the Young Americans for Freedom. a 
post from which he recently resigned. 
Luce urged activism within the system, 
and attacked Hess for speaking of 
"barricades that did not yet exist." But 
Luce too spoke of the need to reawaken 
a libertarian, individualist spirit in 
America. 

And that was the common denomina
tor of all those who would speak and 
would hear. a desire tto reassert the 
fundamental liberty of the individual 
and the local community in the face of 
a .growing and powerful state. a recog
nition that in terms of the ability to 
retard such governmental expansion 

there was not any significant difference 
between William Buckley and the 
average statist Liberal. Many there on 
both sides were anarchists. the Right
wing anarchists having evolved from 
anti-communism into anti-statism. And 
many were in flux. unsettled, but sure 
in the belief that at last they could 
join hands in a radical search for liberty 
that a decade before would have seemed 
incredible. 

In retrospect Libertas. a news -
letter of the California Libertarian Alli
ance published by Rampart College, 
declared that Leftists at the gathering 
exposed for the first time to anarcho
capitalist theory, "seemed fascinated by 
a philosophy that is far more radical and 
revolutionary than their own hollow 
dogma." This remark seems inappro
priate both for its haughtiness and its 
inaccuracy; in recent years many New 
Leftist radicals have turned to commer
cial enterprise at the same time as their 
European brothers have turned to 
teaching or back to the books, and some 
people like myself expect today's New 
Leftists in America to be in command of 
tomorrow's business establishment. But 
some New Leftists at the festival ad
mitted their fascination with laissez
faire theory; the problem. they noted 
correctly, was that tthe Right-wing 
Libertarians seemed to be thinkers. 
not doers. 

Just what will come of Right-Left 
coalition politics remains to be seen. 
The movement has already spawned a 
book. Jerome Tuccille's Radical Liber
tarianism: A Right-wing Alternative. and 
several dozen magazines and news
letters. And on both coasts major con
ferences of Radical Libertarians have 
gained enthusiastic support from those 
hundreds attending. But mostly Right
Left cooperation has been limited 
to specific local and campus protests 
against such popular evils as the draft 
and the anti-drug laws. Years of such 
efforts may be required to undo the pre
judices built up among the formed 
Rightists and Leftists. but a positive side 
appears in the very young in the move
ment. The aspiring activist seems to 
recognize that technology has out
dated Marx and Engels. Buckley and 
Edmund Burke alike; the concern 
among the young today is with Marshall 
McLuhan. Paul Goodman, R. D. Laing. 
and C. G. Jung, this in a search for the 
politics of experience. of sanity, of 
freedom. 

Carl Gustav Jung, the disciple of 
Freud who wandered off into studies 
of mysticism and astrology, asserted 
that the Age of Aquarius which we 
have entered will be distinguished by a 
change in polarities: those things 
which once seemed opposites will 
cease to be opposed. The movement 
towards Right-Left politics seems to 
fulfil his prophecy. 
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A guide to her signs 
for the male with designs. 

A monthly series 
of Penthouse primers 
by P. G. Pomeroy Jr. 

Scorpio, the Scorpion: October 24th 
through November 22nd. 
Here's a check list of your Scorpio date. If you 
don't measure up, forget it and take up 
knitting. 

Plus side: She's all energy and passion. Will 

leap in where others have drowned. 
Minus side: She's vindictive and vengeful. 

Dangerous when trapped. with a deadly sting in 
the tonsils for anyone who has done her wrong. 

Sexuality: Your Scorpio girl is the sex symbol 
of the Zodiac. She's Miss-Turn-On of this and 
any other year. Stick close to her on entering a 
roomful of men. 

Career: Could easily be taking an acting 
course at night and working in a theatrical 
agent's office by day - the name of the Scorpio 
game is "Swings and roundabouts." Might be 
an advertising or even sophist1cated social 
worker (whatever that means). 

Money: Loves the stuff. Will save dimes in an 
old shoe box for months and then go broke for a 
scarlet bikini at a fancy dress ball. 

Friends :A few but forever. She can't stand the 
flip comic type, the one-line bore, or the guy 
who spends the evening telling her how many 
girls he made last month. She prefers the poet. 
painter and pool player. 

I 

Travel: This girl loves New Orleans and 
Washington. Could be the music. the lobsters or 
the difference between the White House and 
Basin Street. 

Clothes: She loves jeans. jodhpurs and 
sneakers worn over black panties and very 
little else. 

Emotions: Frosty on the outside and humid 
underneath. She's never "slightly interested." 
She's a sexual X-ray machine, and after extreme 
mental photography of your shape. size and 
mind she decides to walk or worship. 

Children: Deeply devoted. but not the type 
who has a snapshot of every breath from the 
nursing home to the grave. 
Famous Scorpio personalities: Marie Antoinette. 
Madame Curie. Indira Ghandhi. Grace Kelly, 
Katherine Hepburn. Vivien Leigh, Margaret 
Mead. 
Best men: Gemini. Worst men: Aquarius. 
Best feature: Hips. Best gem:Turquoise. 
Last Word: She should have been a man. 
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INTRODUCTORY COPY OF FORUM 
To: Forum Magazine, 1560 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10036 

Please send me an introductory copy of Forum Magazine for which I enclose one 
dollar. 
PLEASE PRINT: 
NAME: 

STREET: 

CITY & STATE: 
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We'll be saying "I do" on ___________ (date). 
Please send us all the details on your four great places. to say 
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NAME __________________ _ 
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KATE ("SEXUAL POLITICS") MILLETT SEES THE WOMEN'S 
LIBERATION MOVEMENT AS A WAY TO FREE BOTH MEN AND WOMEN OF SEXUAL HANGUPS. 

BY CLAUDIA DREIFUS 
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K
ate Millett is sitting in the living

room of her studio-loft on the 
Bowery of New York City. She 

is wearing a long calico skirt, dark 
owl-shaped sunglasses, a peasant blouse 
and a warm soulful smile. A tall woman 
with long brown flowing hair and a 
hoarse voice that rasps sentences in 
coughing tones, she looks like an artist 
or a sculptress, or perhaps even a 
university professor-all professions she 
has engaged in during her 36 years of 
life. But looks are deceptive, for despite 
the placid appearance, this lady is a 
revolutionary ... a sexual revolutionary. 

Her message is expounded in an 
extraordinary book, Sexual Politics 
( $7.95, Doubleday), which has been 
on the best-seller list since it hit the 
stalls early last summer. After two 
months the book went through four 
printings and by Christmas it will 
probably go through four more. l he 
book is a call for a new kind of relation
ship between the sexes, and in it Kate 
Millett declares the sex act to be a 
political act-one that, given the present 
order of things, is highly oppressive to 
women. She does not wish to abolish 
sex, merely to abolish the misuse of it. 
In her own words, she is seeking a 
society where men and women can 
love each other as equals, especially 
in their most intimate relationships. 

That the volume should be so success
ful is cause for some surprise. For Kate 
Millett is a radical feminist and a charter 
member of the Women's Liberation 
Movement, and her book is already 
being considered as important to the 
New Suffragism as the writings of Che 
Guevara and Franz Fanon are to the 
proponents of Third World Revolution. 
Feminist volumes are usually greeted 
with sniveling hostility by book re
viewers, most of whom are male. But 
Sexual Politics, originally Millett's doc
to ra I dissertation at Columbia 
University, has been applauded by 
critics with awed respect. Christopher 
Lehman-Haupt of the New York Times 
called it a "radical feminist's study of 
the infinite variety of man's exploitation 
of woman", and went on to enthuse 
that "the book is supremely enter
taining to read, brilliantly conceived, 
overwhelming in its arguments, breath
taking in its command of history and 
literature, filled with shards of wit and 
the dry ice of logic, and written with 
such fierce intensity that all vestiges of 
male chauvinism ought by rights to 
melt and drip away like so much fat 
from the flame of a blow torch." 

Is Dr. Millett pleased with all the 
attention, including lectures and TV 
appearances (one along with Margaret 
Mead), that Sexual Politics has been 
bringing her. "Well, I'm flattered that 
I'm thought of as an intellectual equal 
to Dr. Mead. But these publicity tours 
I've been doing are a drag. I'm really 
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only doing them because I have an 
opportunity to talk about feminism to 
thousands of people who wouldn't hear 
anything honest otherwise. But some
times ... sometimes, I don't believe that 
all this i.s happening to me. It's that old 
feminine masochism that's been drilled 
into us all. I just can't believe that I am 
worthy of all this attention, that all these 
good things are really mine." 

Kate Millett had the kind of up
bringing that makes her want to forget 
her past. When she was 14, her big, 
fighting Irish father left her mother and 
two sisters. and went to live with a 
young mistress. The best job Kate's 
mother, a college graduate, could find 
was demonstrating potato-peelers in 
department store basements. But Mama 
Millett was a tough woman herself, and 
somehow she managed to get her three 
daughters raised and educated. Kate 
accumulated a B.A. with honors from the 
University of Minnesota, then another 
Bachelor's from Oxford University in 
England, followed by an honors degree 
from Oxford. This year, she received her 
Ph.D. from Columbia. Between degrees, 
she decided to become a sculptor and 
her work was exhibited in Japan. 

picture. "Well, Furnia loved her an 
awful lot. She was Japanese and she 
could never adjust to the sexism of her 
own society. Japan finally killed her!" 

If Kate Millett is bitter about sexism in 
Japan, she has few kind words for the 
way America treats its women. 'Things 
are done more subtly here. When I 
returned from Japan in 1962, I simply 
couldn't find a job. I had a Master's with 
Honors from Oxford but the only gig 
I could get was part-time filing for 
Olsten's Temporaries. It paid me $1.25 
an hour. Dig it, I was tops in my class 
at Oxford and wherever I went in my 
own country employers kept asking me 
if I could type. I would never have even 
taken the filing jobs, but Furnia and I 
were so broke. 

"I've worked in academia on and off 
for a total of nearly ten years, and in all 
that time I've never earned more than 
$4,600 per year. I mean, I've done all 
the silly shit you're supposed to do if 
you want to be a success in academic 
life. If I'd been a man, I would be 
chairman of the English Department at 
Columbia by now. After all, how many 
Oxford honor students do they have 
running around the place? But I'm a 

• Men are prisoners of masculine role-playing. 

• lived in Japan for eight years and it 
was really frightening," she confesses 
as she lights a cigarette. "Male suprem
acy is right out in front there. Not that it 
isn't clear in America ... but they make 
no pretenses to chivalry in the East. 
For women, Japan is to America what 
Mississippi is to Chicago for black 
people. In the West, you know, we 
have this sort of pseudo equality we've 
won as a result of the so-called 'sexual 
revolution·. In Japan, women still walk 
respectfully behind men. Japanese 
women are also forced to wear terribly 
constricting clothes and, as a symbol of 
their humility, have to light their 
husband's cigarettes. Hundreds of years 
ago in Japan the women literally had to 
wipe the asses of their defecating 
masters. Things haven't changed too 
much since." 

In 1962, Kate Millett returned to the 
United States with impressive creden
tials from the art world in Japan and a 
husband, sculptor Furnia Yoshimura. 
"Furnia," explains Dr. Millett, "is one of 
the most militant feminists I've ever met. 
He's a truly wonderful man who loves 
and respects women." 

What makes Fumio so terribly dif
ferent from most Japanese men? "You 
see this girl," she says, pointing to a 

woman and that's why Columbia
Barnard kept me all these years on 
'part-time· wages, while I did a full-time 
job. In the end, they decided I was 
too uppity for a female, so they fired me." 

As we begin talking about her book, 
I am surprised to learn that though 
Millett is a radical feminist, she is 
extremely concerned that present sexual 
role definitions have been highly im
prisoning to men. A feminist revolution, 
in her view, would not just free women 
-it would also liberate men. 

"The patriarchal system," she explains, 
"has made men prisoners of masculine 
role-playing. Men have to live up to 
this brutal and emotionless John Wayne 
image of what masculinity is about. 
The result is that men aren't allowed to 
cry, to express deep emotions, to play 
a major role in the raising of their 
children, or to love other men-platonic
ally or sexually. Because men are 
taught from boyhood that they can only 
relate to women one way-as sexual 
conquerors-men really miss out on all 
the beautiful possibilities of hetero
sexual friendships. For men, women are 
for fucking or for nothing. Frankly, I 
know a good many guys who would 
like to be free of these kinds of con
straints, who would like to open up and 



start loving people, but in this society 
it's not easy." 

How would society be different if 
Dr. Millett had her way? "I have several 
ideas about what post-revolutionary 
America will look like," she says 
thoughtfully. "On a sexual level, life 
will have lots and lots of variety. People 
will live in communes. There will be 
group marriages. People could live 
together. They could live alone. People 
could be homosexual, heterosexual, bi
sexual, but most of all sexual ... sexual 
in a non-abusive, non-exploitative way. 
During the course of a lifetime you 
could do lots of things, but you'd be 
free to be human. You'd have options. 
Now, you're permitted to do so little. 
You have to pick one person and you 
have to love him and only him. You're 
not permitted to love anybody else. And 
if you do-you've got to stop loving the 
person you're married to and leave him 
and start loving somebody else. People 
wouldn't have pressure on them to 
perform as sexual acrobats after our 
revolution. They could have the time 
and freedom to love-really love." 

With such advanced thoughts on 
what a new society might look like, how 

toilet in a woman's body and they think 
that's sex. 

"And there's another benefit men 
have to gain from our movement, a big 
benefit: they'll finally learn about love 
and real sex. The male-machismo code, 
at present, considers tenderness con
trary to proper masculine behavior. 
Once women are free, maybe men will 
start feeling free to love other human 
beings ... maybe then, men will get 
loved by women, instead of just obeyed. 

"It's a phony kind of 'sexual revolu
tion<--stuff that has been foisted on 
women ever since Freud came out with 
his pile of crap. For years women have 
been told to spread their legs-or 
otherwise they would be considered 
frigid. That kind of 'liberation' was really 
tyranny. It provided more bodies for men 
to fuck, but it didn't make women free. 
A real sexual revolution should make us 
all free, not more licentious. I dig sexual 
freedom, I really do. I dig non-exclusive 
relationships and an end to jealousy and 
possession, and an end to what we 
consider traditional forms of marriage. 
But all that must include love and 
respect and tenderness. Frankly, I don't 
see how you can have love and respect 

you just can't imagine all the things we 
were not allowed to do. We weren't 
even allowed to think sex because Sex 
was Sin ! But one thing about the 
convent, though : the students managed 
to develop intense feelings of spiritual 
love for each other. 

"Well, the thing about me and this 
girl is this: we were both involved in 
fucked-up systems. At her school they 
had turned sex into a commodity, 
totally devoid of tenderness, something 
you got ego points for doing. At my 
school, all we had was spiritual love, 
but no flesh. The truth is that we were 
both hurtin'-so there must be a better 
way for people to live, huh?" 

It's not just the sexually permissive 
young, according to Dr. Millett, who 
are turning sex into a meaningless 
commodity. "It's like that in art, too," 
she complains. "When I got back to the 
States eight years ago, the only way a 
woman could relate to the art world was 
by screwing as many big-name artists 
as possible. Instead of painting, many 
of the women who hung around artists' 
bars just slept with stars But the. 
trouble with promiscuity for girls is that 
it never really works out very well for us. 

They miss out on the beautiful possibilities of heterosexual friendships Ž 

does Dr. Millett live in present day 
America? "I try to live without hypoc
risy. But in this society, that's not easy. 
Let's put it this way, I love many people, 
my husband included. Neither Furnia 
nor I can tolerate deception in human 
relationships. Most marriages are based 
on deception. So we try to be as honest 
with each other as possible. Fumio and 
I love each other dearly, but not to the 
exclusion of others." 

"The way I see it," she goes on, while 
drawing on her cigarette, "a feminist 
revolution will free men from the bonds 
of sexual role-playing. Sexism, machis
mo, male chauvinism and all that crap 
has cut men off from feelings and from 
enjoying sex. I think that one of the 
really depressing things about men is 
that they don't discriminate at all when 
it comes to sex. I mean, they'll just fuck 
anything that walks. They're such slobs 
about it. They pant and run after and 
pursue. They seem to feel that sex is like 
money: the more you get, the better 
you are. So, it doesn't matter what 
currency it is in, you just want as much 
of it as you can get. 

"Yeah, I think men have an awful 
lot to learn about sex. They ejaculate 
and think it's an orgasm. Men don't 
have very good sex. They go to the 

between two unequals. At present, 
women are economically, socially, 
politically unequal to men, and for those 
reasons it is extremely hard to have 
true love relationships. That's why I 
think a feminist revolution is intrinsically 
tied to an honest sexual revolution. 

"Constantly spreading your legs or be
ing considered 'unfulfilled' is basically 
exploitive, unpleasant, and anti-sexual. 
Revulsion against this kind of sex is 
most prevalent among some of the 
younger members of women's libera
tion-the female members of the Wood
stock generation. I mean, these kids 
grew up in an era that was considered 
relatively permissive, yet they missed 
out on all the good fun and warmth 
that sex should be. To give you an 
example of what I'm talking about, 
recently I met a young woman who had 
attended one of the more progressive 
high schools in New York. It was a real 
hip school, you know. Everybody balled. 
Well, this girl hated it because at her 
school feelings and emotions were 
considered unhip and because she 
never got a chance to say to a guy 
'Listen, I don't really dig you!' 

"The whole thing," Kate continues, 
"set me thinking of when I was in high 
school. I went to a convent school, and 

Boys get badges of honor and girls, 
well, girls get called tramps." 

It's a situation similar to what exists 
among groupies in rock music. They try 
to achieve status by sleeping with rock 
stars, because women just can't make 
it as rock stars in the music business. 
They know it, so they become groupies. 
I mention that Jennie Dean, a young 
woman known as the "Queen of the 
Groupies," wants to become a singer. 

"Yeah," Dr. Millett replies, "I know 
the story. Jennie Dean wants to become 
a singer, so she fucks singers instead. 
The other day I talked with this groupie 
for an article I was doing and the whole 
thing made me want to cry. It was 
really sad because the girl wanted to go 
to London for some reason and the only 
way she could think of to get to London 
was to sleep with a singer. It never 
occurred to her to do something herself 
so that she could get her ass over there 
under her own steam. You know what 
was the saddest thing about her, too? 
She told me this: 'I'm a groupie cause I 
love music.' Well, damn it, I'm a music 
lover, too. But if I really loved music I'd 
learn to play an instrument or sing or 
something rather than play part-time 
wife to a rock star. But most women are 
forced to live that way on one level or 
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another. That's what respectable middle
class housewives do, too. They live 
their lives vicariously through their 
husbands, rather than being something 
themselves. Women just know they 
can't become anything. The odds 
against them having an identity of their 
own are just too big. So instead of 
becoming musicians, artists, lawyers 
and doctors, they become groupies, 
prostitutes and wives." 

What about homosexuality? She 
pauses for a moment. "I think it's a good 
thing. Bisexuality is really what people 
ought to be about. It would be a happier 
world if people were bisexual. I mean, 
heterosexuality is awfully arbitrary. It's 
sort of like saying. that I'm a Christian 
and I can't dig Jews, or that I'm white 
and I can't dig black people. There's a 
sort of rule in this world that says: I'm 
straight and I can't dig people of my 
own sex. - Nonsense. I mean, you love 
where you love, for heaven's sakes!" 

Because Sexual Politics has so quickly 
become a sensation, Kate Millett is about 
to become a very wealthy woman. The 
paperback rights to the book were sold 
for $80,000. The hard-cover edition of 
Sexual Politics is expected to stick to 
the best-seller charts for much of the 
next year-:'After years of poverty, how is 
she going to spend her fortune? 

I'm planning on giving most of it to 
the women's movement. I'll take as 
much as I need to live on-plus a little 
more for a trip to Japan and India. 
Furnia and I want to do a little bit of 
feminist organizing in his home country. 
But after that everything will go to the 
organizations that I am working with. 

"After my first check came through I 
went out and bought myself a magnifi
cent floor-length purple dress. Then I 
threw a huge party for a few hundred 
friends at a restaurant near here, and 
that was all the extravagance I needed. 
Now, I'll take the money and give most 
of it to the movement. You see, I have a 
unique opportunity to use this money 
to do something towards freeing people 
-freeing them to love. I'm really sick 
of this violence-filled patriarchal society 
that has turned people into humorless, 
joyless, sexless, sexist instruments of 
abuse and hate." 

One project which she expects to give 
much money and attention to is a 
program directed at the organization of 
prostitutes. Kate first became interested 
in the condition of prostitutes while 
preparing an article on the subject. 
After interviews with former callgirls and 
streetwalkers, she became so appalled 
by their suffering that she decided to 
launch a full-scale women's liberation 
organizing campaign on their behalf. 

"Whores," she says, "are the political 
prisoners of the feminist movement. 
They are considered criminals for no 
other reason than the fact that they are 
women. Prostitutes are jailed because 
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they are women-for no other reason. 
In New York, it's not a crime to sell sex. 
It is, however, a crime to solicit for that 
sale. Well, soliciting is something that 
men do every minute of the day. Walk 
down any block for two minutes and 
some creep will solicit you. But men 
aren't jailed for solicitation-they have 
pricks. Women are jailed. And they're 
jailed because they have cunts. 
Prostitutes live in a condition of virtual 
serfdom to their pimps, and they get no 
protection from the law. Pimps beat 
them all the time to keep them in line, 
and there's nothing they can do about 
it. The police, particularly the Vice 
Squad, are their other pimps. If a pimp 
is defined as a man who makes his 
living off women who sell their bodies, 
then by definition the Vice Squad is in 
the pimping business. Because when 
these women are not paying their 
pimps, they are bribing the Vice Squad." 

Millett isn't certain yet just how her 
project to organize prostitutes is going 
to work. But she does intend setting 
up a revolving bail fund, a legal defense 
fund, and some kind of coffee house/ 
center where feminists and prostitutes 
can get together and start talking. She 
is also planning some kind of project 
that would ultimately legalize prostitu
tion. "Legalization," she considers, "is 
the first step to abolishing the necessity 
for prostitution. Besides, it's terribly 
important to women in The Life that the 
practice be legalized. Once it's legal, 
you see, it will be easier for them to get 
out from under the yokes of the pimps 
and the police." 

Why does she think that men buy 
prostitutes ? 

"Oh, I suppose that some men go to 
prostitutes because they are lonely and 
sick and because they can't relate to 
women in any other way. But I think on 
the whole men go to whores because 
they want to buy ultimate domination 
over a woman for an hour. It's a really 
sick trip!" 

Millett is convinced, after her inter
views with prostitutes, that most of the 
masculine mythology about The Oldest 
Profession is male delusion. "You know, 
l've read dozens of novels and so-called 
sociologists' reports where guys insist 
that many callgirls go into The Life 
because they enjoy it, because it gives 
them kicks. That's utter bullshit-just a 
masculine fantasy trip. Every callgirl 
I've ever met was miserable. She had 
anaesthetized herself to what she was 
doing to the point where she was 
hardly a feeling human being any more. 
These women, you know, are human 
beings, and for too long other women 
have shunned them and refused to help 
them. Now we're going to do something 
-women together-to free them." 

Marriage, according to Kate Millett, 
is an institution not too different from 

prostitution. "All women have to sell 
their bodies," she says. "They have to 
do it on one level or another-either as 
wives or dates or whores. We can't 
make a decent living in this society, 
and ultimately we know we have one 
thing to sell that will always get us 
bread and butter. You and I get taken 
to dinner because some man wants our 
body ... and if we don't care for the guy 
but we're hungry, we'll still go. Then, 
when we get married, we sign a contract. 
Marriage contracts, in fact, are strikingly 
similar throughout the world: a woman 
provides consortium-that's a polite 
legal term for sex. She is also required 
to provide 'service'-that's polite for 
housework. In return, the man is 
obligated to provide 'support'-that is, 
dough, bread, cash. So, what you've 
got in marriage is a typical feudal 
relationship where the Lord provides 
security in return for service. Only, 
women have to put out-that's our part 
of the contract ! 

"A man can get a. divorce if his wife 
won't clean house or if she won't let 
him screw her. But a woman can't get a 
divorce if hubby won't make love. She 
can, however, get a divorce if he won't 
support her. The difference between a 
wife and a prostitute is that a wife has a 
contract and a streetwalker freelances. 
So when feminists say thar prostitution 
is the ultimate oppression of women, 
we're not talking abstractly. These 
women do what all women have to do. 
These women are in jail because of their 
sex and only because of their sex. They 
symbolically represent the ultimate cunt 
because they are buyable." 

The telephone rings and Dr. Millett 
excuses herself. On the phone is a 
woman from the publicity department 
at Doubleday. Would she perhaps have 
time to do a program for the National 
Educational Television Network? 

Clearly, Kate Millett is sincere and 
determined in her desire to bring a new 
kind of sexual revolution to America. 
What are her chances? Probably her 
attack on the institution of marriage is 
her strongest card. The truth is that we 
already live in a society moving quickly 
away from the concept of rr onogamous 
marriage. One out of every three Ameri
can marriages ends in divorce. In 
California, a state commonly in the 
avant garde of social custom, half of all 
marriages end in divorce. Americans 
are already engaging in 11ertical poly
gamy: marrying one spouse at a time. 
This kind of disintegration of the 
institution of marriage could well be 
the first step towards the "variety life" 
that Kate Millett predicts for our future. 

What does seem a safe bet is that 
Kate Millett's ideas will affect our life
style for years to come. The lady is an 
extremely persuasive fighter. 





CHILE 
FORECAST 

HOW THE SKI SET WILL SUIT UP FOR THE SLOPES THIS WINTER. 
FASHIONS AND TRAVEL BY RON BUTLER 

PENTHOUSE TRAVELED SOUTH OF THE BORDER TO 
DISCOVER WHY SO MANY OF THE WORLD'S SKIING 

ENTHUSIASTS ARE WENDING THEIR WAY TO PORTILLO, CHILE. 
THE AVAILABILITY OF SNOWY PEAKS AT A TIME WHEN MOST 

OF THE U.S. IS OFF-SEASON KEEPS AIRLINES SUCH AS 
BRANIFF INTERNATIONAL FULLY BOOKED, AND THE 

CHANGING LAND VIEWS BETWEEN SANTIAGO AIRPORT AND 
THE HOTEL PORTILLO PROVIDE A BONUS FOR VISITORS. 
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OPPOSITE: AUSTRIA'S PETER OBERMOSER WEARS YELLOW 
WARM-UP SUIT BY WHITE STAG: JACKET, $55, PANTS, $26. 
TRAPPEUR SLALOM SHELL BOOTS BY WOLVERINE, $165. 
BATTERY-HEATED MITTENS BY TIMELY PRODUCTS, $16.95. 
VICKIE KENT OF HARRISON, N.Y., WEARS SIMULATED
FUR-TRIMMED PROFILE SKI JACKET IN VEREL AND DYNEL 
BY BORG, $45. TONI STRETCH SKI 
PANTS BY P & M, $40. 
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TOP: SHE WEARS RIBKNIT PANTS, $20, AND RIB JERSEY 
TOP, $21, BOTH BY P & M. HER !CELANO TUNIC DESIGNED BY 

HANS HEITSCH AND MADE IN SWEDEN BY JERSEY MODELLER, $24. 
KNEE-HIGH LAPLANDER-STYLE SIMONE BOOTS BY WOLVERINE, 

$49.95. HE WEARS WHITE SKI SWEATER BY CARLO GRUBER, $37, 
AND RED TONI STRETCH SKI PANTS BY P&M, $30. 

BOTTOM: RED QUILTED JUMPSUIT BY P & M, $47.50. 

PORTILLO, CHILE: Along with being the most "in" place in the 
world to go skiing, Portillo is also the most "up." Here in the 
powder-like silence of snow, only four and a half bus hours away 
from the jackhammer pulse of downtown Santiago, you ski the 
decolletage of 12,000-foot-high mountain peaks. There's a 
natural lake, blue enough against the white of the Andes to 
resemble a massive inkwell, and a heated, man-made swim
ming pool where the snow is packed so close to the edge that 
you can put your drinks there to keep them cold while you stay 
warm in the vapors and mists that escape from the water like 
stampeding ghosts. 

Portillo has only one ski lodge, the Hotel Portillo, built in 
1949 and purchased 12 years later by Robert Purcell, an Ameri
can financial visionary who realized then that summer skiing 
would fast become a wildly enthusiastic activity with ski buffs 
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PETER'S RED SWEATER WITH RACING STRIPE BY 
CARLO GRUBER, $42. FLARED, OVER-THE-BOOT TONI STRETCH 
SKI PANTS BY P & M, $45; GRAND PRIX SUNGLASSES, BY 
RENAULD, $6. VICKIE'S CARLO GRUBER SWEATER, $37.50. HER 
BLUE FLARED TONI STRETCH SKI PANTS BY P&M, $40. 
FLEECE-LINED, RED CRUSHED VINYL HELMET WITH SUNGLASSES 
BY HALPER BROS., $20. 

from all over the world. The hotel has 177 rooms, an Alpine 
flavor, a German chef, and enough beds to sleep 500 people, 
more or less, depending on who's sleeping where. 

Girls here are from Chile, Argentina and Brazil. There is a 
profusion of them in their teens and 20's, all monied, European
schooled, steak-fed, pampered, slightly bored and beautiful. 
Most wear their hair long and loose. Eyeliner is applied both top 
and bottom making the facial expression one most frequently 
encounters that of a gentle surprise. Ski pants are worn tight 
enough to be highly reminiscent of skin on well-boiled frank
furters. There's something quite devastating about cheeks that 
are pizza-pie red from the cold, tight pants and long, flowing 
hair that only Latin girls seem to be able to wear without look
ing like ridiculous adolescents. Ski instructors here, who for 
some reason or other come across as overage life guards, are 



MAN'S APRES-SKI OUTFIT INCLUDES ZIP-FRONT 
PULLOVER BY ICELAND, $34; TONI STRETCH SKI PANTS, $30, AND 

YELLOW, ALL-NYLON TURTLENECK SWEATER, $8, BOTH by P& M. 
KILLY SAND-COLORED, WOOL Y, UNCLIPPED SHEEP PULL-ON 

BOOTS WITH WRAP-AROUND LEATHER STRAPS BY WOLVERINE, 
$89.95. HER MIDI APRES-SKI OUTFIT INCLUDES SKIRT AND 
VEST BY ICELAND, $63, NYLON TURTLENECK BY P&M, $8. 

mostly from Austria and from such popular U.S. ski centers as 
Aspen, Sugarbush and Stowe. 

Part of the Portillo resort, or close to it, is a Chilean army post 
where several hundred young men in olive-gray uniforms are 
being trained in snow survival and rescue work. They rescue 
each other. Using skis that resemble barrel slats, they go zip
zapping all over the place, off cliffs, into walls, across freshly 
plowed highways and into traffic. The inside word is that the 
troops are actually employed here to protect the border in the 
event of an over-the-Andes attack by Argentina. If such is true, 
Argentina had better hurry. 

Prices at Portillo are as attractive as the scenery-$21 to $25 
a day for a double-occupancy room and all meals, including 
afternoon tea and occasional drink-time snacks. There are more 
expensive rooms, up to $40 a day for a private bungalow, and 

TOP: CARERA STRETCH NYLON JUMPSUIT WITH 
MATCHSTICK QUILTING BY BOGNER SKIWEAR, $147.50. KILLY 
RACING HELMET BY WOLVERINE, $24; DOWNHILL '200' GOGGLES 
BY UVEX, $14; KILLY SKI GLOVES BY WOLVERINE, $17.95. 
BOTTOM :VICKIE'S EASY RIDER FLARED "SKI JEANS" IN 
STRETCH FABRIC, $27; NYLON SHIRT, $10; REVERSIBLE LINED, 
VINYL VEST, $27, ALL BY WHITE STAG. 

less expensive ones, $10.50 for a bunk bed, all with meals 
included. 

Package plans are also available, including Braniff-lnterna
tional's 10-day Portillo tour, beginning at $215 (airfare is extra). 
It includes double-occupancy rooms but no meals, overnight 
stays in Santiago on arrival and departure days, and ground 
transportation from airport to Santiago to Portillo, and return. 

Ski season in Portillo begins about the third week in June and 
continues through the third week in September. (ReseNations 
are a must, so we are giving you this lead time to plan for next 
season.) During the later weeks, Chile's famed Vina del Mar 
beach resort opens. You can ski with the sun in your face in 
the morning, and keep it there when you plunge into the Pacific 
in the afternoon. 

Needle-slim Chile is that kind of country. 
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PENTHOUSE PARAPHERNALIA 
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O 1. Nylon parachute bag by BONNE BELL. $24.95 2. 
Leather wineskin lined with latex by ALPINE CRAFTS, $4.00 
O 3. COMODORE by BRENTNER SKIBOB, chromed steel 
body, adjustable handlebar, $139.95 O 4. SPALDING GM 
skis for beginners and intermediates. Fiberglas and metal 
construction. $115.00 0 5. FISCHER SUPERGLASS skis for 
intermediate.to advanced recreational skiing. Fiberglas con
struction, $180.00; shown with MARKER SIMPLEX and DL 
toe binding, $54.90 D 6. TRAPPEUR SLALOM shell boots by 
WOLVERINE, $165.00 07. RAICHLE RED BOOT has molded 
fiberglas shell plus soft calf-skin "walk away" inner boot. 
$135.00 O 8. PLASTIC PARALLEL boot by HENKE. leather 
lined. parallel sole with flush inner sides. $110.00 □ 9. HEAD 

Kl LL Y 660 skis. advanced model. has double sheets of fiber
glas over and under laminated wood core. $175.00 □ 10. K-2 
racing ski has one piece floating edge that moves separately 
from main structure for maximum flex. Made of uni-directional 
fiberglas. $175.00; shown with SOLOMON S505 heel and 
toe combination binding. $50.00 0 11. SKI WAY by AMF 
portable exerciser that permits skier to practice year 'rou 
$39.95; edge control accessory, $14.95 D 12. 
OLYMPIC poles, aluminum bas • aske 
O 13. KILLY racing helmet by $2 
BOGNERCRA elmet.nylo D 
SKI-GUARD a 
Premium $8.25 is 





CHiLE 
WARM·UPS 
SKI FARE WITH AN ANDES ACCENT. 

This is the year we decided to 
forget about those cuckoo-clock 
villages and the ultra-chic ski 

resorts with lifts that are practically 
outside of the window. The classic 
resorts of Chamonix and Val d'lsère or 
the new jet-set centers of La Plagne, 
Avoriaz and Flaine can wait until next 
year. Even Megève filled with celebrities 
would not rouse me this time, though 
the Mont d'Arbois, one of the great ski 
hotels, has been modernized and you 
can say hello to Edmond de Rothschild 
while you romp at the swinging disco
theque. L'Esquinade. 

So ... southwest to Portillo, in Chile, 
where it is more relaxed and less formal. 
and a younger, breezier crowd makes 
up the social pie. Believe it or not, 
Chile's name is derived from an Indian 
word that may be roughly translated as 
"chilly". The country is not always 
chilly, and the central region of Chile 
including Santiago (beaches and moun
tain resorts) has pleasantly warm 
summers and mild winters. 

The common denominator of all 
menus in Chile and Peru is Cazuela de 
ave-a tasty concoction of chicken. 
whole potatoes. ears of corn. rice. 
onions and green peppers. Another 
popular dish is Pancho Villa. a casserole 
composed of beans, corn and poached 
eggs cooked in beef juice flavored with 
garlic. Seafood, particularly in coastal 
towns and in Santiago, is usually good 
and includes shrimp (camarones), cray
fish (langostinos) and crab (jarbas), 
thanks to the mysterious and bone-cold 
Humboldt current. which sweeps north 
along the seacoast. The fruit of Chile is 
excellent, and the wines are the finest 
in South America. Of the many, leaders 
are Aconcagua, Lontue and Concha y 
Toro. brought to the United States by 
Monsieur Henri. The historical Vina 
Concha y Toro was founded by Count 
Melchor Concha y Toro in the valley of 
Pirque (Llano de Maipo) in 1883. 

The Father of Chilean viticulture was 
Silvestre Ochagavia who in 1851 im
ported from France a variety of vine 
cuttings. which were planted in the 
Aconcagua valley and the valley of the 
River Maipo. Both specialize in Cabernet 
vines, which produce wines that are 
well balanced, strong in finesse and 
longer-lasting than most Chilean 
growths. From a quality viewpoint, this 
is the most important vine-growing 
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BY LIONEL BRAUN 

region. 
The vines are red Cabernet Franc. 

Cabernet Sauvignon and Semillon and 
Sauvignon for whites. all of which are 
tended in the traditional Bordeaux way, 
except that these Chilean vines are 
irrigated, affording greater output. It is 
said that the wine industry in Chile is 
the best regulated in the world. If 
growers exceed a production figure, they 
must get rid of their surplus, and the 
government also controls the age of the 
wines: Gran vino, six years or older; 
Reserva to four years old; Especial to 
two years old; Courant, any wine one 
year old. One of the great wines is 
Casillero Del Diablo produced by my 
friend Augustin Cox of Concha y 
Toro. It is now available in the United 
States in most good wine shops. If your 
wine shop does not yet stock this 
superb but modestly priced wine, ask 
him to order it for you-it will equal or 
surpass many better known French 
wines costing more. Casillero is rich in 
perfume and deep in color. 

One of my favorite Latin seafood 
dishes is Canastillo de Mariscos, a 
marvelous chilled hors d'oeuvre, using 
the greatest variety of seafood available: 
shrimps. scallops. lobster. crabmeat, 
firm-fleshed fish. all cooked in court 
bouillon. For the court bouillon. start 
with half white wine and half water. 
some peppercorns. one-half lemon, dash 
of tabasco. one quartered onion. one 
chopped carrot, three stalks of celery. 
a few sprigs of parsley, three bay leaves. 
¼ teaspoon fresh thyme and one 
teaspoon fresh tarragon. Drop in the 
lobster and langosta first, then the 
smaller shellfish and other fish after the 
lobster has simmered for about five 
minutes. 

The sauce recipe is as follows: Mix 
½ cup sour cream with ¼ cup of Del 
Monte tomato paste. one tablespoon of 
Hennessy Cognac, one tablespoon 
Houses of Parliament Sauce. one tea
spoon Worcestershire, two tablespoons 
lime juice and ½ teaspoon anchovy 
paste. Add a pinch of "fresh" garlic 
salt and a dash of tabasco-a/ paladar 
(to your taste). Beat until smooth. 
Taste? Fantastical 

I said fresh garlic salt because the 
bottled variety is for lazy folks who do 
not mind if the flavor offends the eater 
and eatee ! It is simple, simple to make. 
Toss a couple of tablespoons of kosher 

salt into a wooden bowl. Then snip off 
the end of a garlic clove. Hold the clove 
between thumb and two fingers of right 
hand. rubbing clove around in the 
abrasive salt. After you have worn the 
clove away you are done. Discard the 
worn-out husk. A wise old Chilean 
claims that garlic stimulates jaded 
appetites, has definite medicinal value 
as a digestive. and aids in easing blood 
pressure. 
FONDUE A LA PORTILLO 
5 oz. montecoso or Fontina and 
parmesan cheese (2/3 montecoso. 1 /3 
parmesan) 
4 oz. dry white wine 
1 oz. pisco 
add corn starch and garlic 
tobasco (Chilean hot pepper sauce, aji) 
fresh ground pepper 
nutmeg 
Rub garlic around fondue pot. Add four 
cups of dry white wine. Heat and add 
cheese mixture. Stir until boiling. Add 
corn starch and pisco mixture for 
consistence. Boil for one more minute. 
Use one-day-old French breadfordipping. 
REINA VICTORIA 
brink of the house at Portillo, created 
specially for the world championships 
in 1966. 
3 oz. orange juice 
1 egg yolk 
1 oz. Grand Marnier 
1 teaspoon powdered sugar 
mix in blender with ice 

And do not forget this snow-titled 
lift enjoyed by the skiing crowd at 
Portillo. This Pisco Sour is South 
America's most famous and original 
mixed-up drink. Everywhere it is called 
a Pisco Sour except in Chile, where it is 
called an Elqui Sour. 
ELOUI SOUR 
2 oz. Pisco Brandy 
1 tsp. sugar 
3/4 pony lime or lemon juice 
entire egg white 
Shake with fine-cracked ice and strain 
into a chilled sour glass. You may if you 
prefer put a few drops of Angostura 
bitters on the foamy white top. This 
drink has no connection with skiing, 
but is really great for she-ing. After 
peering at the surface of this Andean 
snowball three or four times. you will 
prove to yourself that it ranks with some 
of the highest weird and wild ski runs 
in the world. 



Sheet Sets (2 straight sheets & 2 cases) 

Double Set ....................................... $17.50 
Twin Set ........................................... 17.25 
Queen Set ........................................ 20.49 
King Set ............................................ 23.99 
(For Sizes other than shown, please write 
for price) 
3 letter monogram on both cases $1.50 

To substitute fitted bottom sheet add $2.00 
to double or twin price; $2.50 to queen price; 
$3.00 to king price. Send check or money 
order. 50% deposit on C.O.D. 's. 

Spend the nocturnal third of your life luxuriously ... 
on Scintilla Satin Bedsheets. They're made of exquisite acetate 
satin that launders beautifully and provides years of night-time bliss. 

Scintilla Satin Bedsheets are available in ALL popular bed sizes and 
a rainbow of decorator colors: Black, Blue, Bronze, Gold, Lilac, Mint, 
Olive, Orange, Orchid, Pink, Red and White 

Order several sets for your own enjoyment or for 
those unique gifts. 

4802 N. Bro.dway (N011} 
Chicago, IIL 60640 

"All Things Exotic in Satin" 





DO YOU NEED A TRIMMER WAISTLINE ? HOW SOON WOULD YOU LIKE IT ? 
Now the one and only 

BELT’

SAUNA BELT WAISTLINE REDUCER - the first really new idea in slender
izing in years produces sensationally rapid results in reducing the waistline 
- for men or women - and without the need for dieting. Users report un-

believable results like these - results which speak for themselves: 
H. J. Faircloth, Jr.: '"Lost 4½ inches from my waist in iust one week. Magnificent thing! 
Outstanding practical results. I'd order over and over again." 

Mrs. Irene Johnson: "I decided to try your Sauna Belt and I think it is great. Waistline before 
using Sauna Belt: 27 inches. Waistline after Sauna Belt: 22½ inches." 

Karl Hoagland: "Always a great skeptic - for the first time a product did what it claimed. Using 
the Sauna Belt twice in one week, I lost 2½ inches from my waistline. A 'Blue Ribbon' for 
Sauna Belt." 

1. Slip the belt 
around your waist 
- Inflate - and you 
are ready to do 
your two 'magic' 
waist reducing ex
erc I se s: 5 to 10 
minutes. 

clses, you simply 
relax for about 20 
minutes while keep
Ing the belt around 
your waist. 

. en remove the 
belt. Your waist will 
already feel tighter 
and trimmer. Many 
have lost an Inch or 
more the very first 
day. 

Also Available: 
SAUNA BELT™HIP AND THIGH SLIMMER 
GUARANTEED TO TAKE FROM 1 TO 
3 INCHES OFF YOUR HIPS - 1 TO 
3 INCHES OFF YOUR THIGHS IN 
JUST 3 DAYS OR YOUR MONEY 
REFUNDED ... 
Each person's body make-up is different, there
fore the degree of loss can vary with individ• 
uals but if your hips are not 1 to 3 inches 
smaller, your thighs are not 1 to 3 inches 
smaller in just 3 days, you may return the 
slimmers for a complete refund. 

I WANT TO REDUCE MY WAISTLINE. Please send me _ 
Sauna Belt waistline reducers along with complete easy to 
use instructions, including the two 'magic' reducing exer
cises. I understand that If I do not lose from 1 to 3 inches 
from my waistline In Just 3 days I can return the belt to 
Sauna Belt Inc. and receive my money back. 

I WANT TO REDUCE MY HIPS AND THIGHS. Please send me 
______ Sauna Belt hip and thigh slimmers along with 
complete easy to use instructions, Including the 'magic' 
reducing exercises. I understand that if I do not lose from 1 
to 3 Inches from my hips-from 1 to 3 inches from my thighs 

WHAT IS THIS SENSATIONAL NEW "SAUNA BELT WAISTLINE REDUCER"? The Sauna 
Belt waist reducer is made from a special non-porous plastic material. It is placed around 
your waist, directly against the body, and then by use of the special tube provided, the 
belt Is inflated - Just like blowing up a balloon. As the belt is inflated it will tighten itself 
around your waist and you will notice a snug, comfortable feeling of warmth and support 
throughout your waistline and lower back. After the belt is in place and inflated, you will 
then perform the two 'magic' waistline reducing exercises specially adapted for use with 
this remarkable belt. This will take Just a few minutes and then you will relax, while 
leaving the belt in place on your waist, for another 20 minutes or so. That is all there Is 
to it. This inflated belt is specially designed to provide resistance to the movements and 
to provide heat and supporting pressure to every area of your waist-back, front and 
sides-and when you remove the belt-voilal-a tighter, firmer waistline from which 
the excess inches are already beginning to disappear. 

HOW LONG MUST I USE THE SAUNA BELT WAISTLINE REDUCER? That depends on 
your goals, how many inches you want to lose from your waistline and the rate at 
which your body responds. Each person's body make-up is different, therefore the 
degree of loss will vary with individuals. It is recommended that you use the belt for 
a few minutes each day for 3 days in a row when you first get the belt and then about 
2 or 3 times a week until you have achieved your maximum potential for inch loss. 
After that, for waistline maintenance, you can use the belt about twice a month, or as 
often as you feel the need. Many, many people lose an Inch or more the very first day 
they use the belt. There are those who have lost as much as 3 Inches on their waist
lines from Just one session with lhls 'magic' belt. The results from the Sauna Belt waist 
reducer have been dramatic, to say the least, but whatever speed and degree of inch 
loss your particular metabolism allows you with this belt, remember this: You must 
lose from 1 to 3 Inches from your waistllne In Just 3 days or you may return the belt 
and your entire purchase price will be Immediately refunded. 

THE PRICE IS ONLY $9.95 ... NOTHING ELSE LIKE IT ... AND AVAILABLE ONLY 
FROM SAUNA BELT INC. No other belt that makes reducing claims, no imitation can 
offer the sensational results of the Sauna Belt waistline reducer. Only Sauna Belt has 
the special program that allows this belt to perform so wonderfully well - only Sauna 
Belt gives an unconditional Money Back Guarantee of inch loss to every user. 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. We are so convinced that Sauna Belt has the fastest, surest, 
most convenient, most comfortable, most sensationally effective waistline reducer ever 
discovered that we offer this unconditional Money Back Guarantee: Man or woman, 
if your waistline is not 1 lo 3 inches smaller after using the Sauna Bell waistline 
reducer for only 3 days, you may simply return the belt to us and your money 
will be refunded promptly and without question. So if you want a trimmer, slimmer, 
firmer, tighter waistline and you want it now-send for your Sauna Belt waist reducer 
today and discover what· a remarkable difference it can make in the way you look and 
the way you feel. It will be the best investment in your appearance you will ever make. 
©Sauna Belt Inc. 1970 • P. 0. Box 3984, San Francisco, CA 94119/Pat. Pend. -------------------------------, SAUNA BELT INC., P. 0. BOX 3984, Dept.PH-6, San Francisco, CA 94119 

I enclose $11.95 each for ____ Sauna 
Belt hip and thigh slimmers. 
□ Cash D Check D Money Order 

(no COD's) 

I enclose $9.95 each for ____ Sauna 
Belt waistline reducers. 
D Cash D Check D Money Order 

(no COD's) 
Woman: Waist size ________ 

Hip size _____ Thigh size_____ Man: Waist size _________ 

If you desire RUSH Air Mail, add 80¢ for each Waist Reducer-$1.50 for each 
Hip and Thigh Slimmer. 

Name ______________________________ _ 

In Just 3 days I can return the Slimmers to Sauna Belt Inc. Address 
and receive my money back. Clty _______________ State Zip ______ _ 

L----------------------------------- -------------------



THE KAMA SUTRA OF VATSYAYANA: 
PHOTO-ILLUSTRATED 
Hogarth Guild 

For the first time in its long history, THE KAMA 
SUTRA has at last been illustrated with photography, 
the one art medium most suitable to today's reader. 
In place of fantasy, there is now explicit visual re
ality. The total candor of the 62 photographs included 
in this 288-page authentic work bring forth images 
of ecstasy, freedom, and un-self conscious love. This 
particular version has been translated from the 
Sanskrit, originally printed for the devout Hindoo 
Hama Shastra Society, Benares in 1883, when it was 
marked "for private circulation only." 
Of the many editions of this work, some authentic, 
some Bowdlerized, some improperly expanded or 
abridged, none is considered by scholars to be more 
reliable than this one. It is a complete, unexpurgated 
edition; design, binding and typography are faithful 
to the original. MEMBERS' PRICE: $1 $i7.50 

THE NEW OLYMPIA READER 
Compiled and edited by Maurice Girodias 

The Olympia Press, founded in Paris in 1953, has long 
been a leading champion of literary freedom. With
out Olympia, Samuel Beckett's first books might 
never have been published in English. Two years after 
its birth, Olympia was releasing the first edition of 
Lolita and The Ginger Man, following The Story of 0, 
Henry Miller's Sexus and Plexus and the first trans
lations of de Sade's works. Later came The Naked 
Lunch and Candy. The First Olympia Reader, published 
amid great controversy, was a collection that drew 
on some of the company's most important writers. 
Now, almost a decade later, THE NEW OLYMPIA READER 
goes much further in the same direction; there are 
over 50 selections in this collection of erotic writ
ings, profusely illustrated. The handsome 890-page 
volume presents the works of such innovative writers 
as Barry Malzberg, Ronald Tave! and Diane de Prima-
40 in all. THE NEW OLYMPIA READER vividly makes 
the point that the erotic element is an immensely 
valuable and important ingredient in creative writing. 
MEMBERS' PRICE: $12.00 

TO: PENTHOUSE BOOK SOCIETY, Dept. EE, 1560 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10036 

Sirs: Please enroll me as a Charter Member of the Penthouse Book Society. I understand that 
membership entitles me to full savings on all books offered by the Society, and that I am not 
obligated to purchase any specific number of books. I enclose □ check □ money order for $5 
(membership fee) plus the cost of books ordered below. 

□ I am already a member of the Society;· I am enclosing the cost of books only (no member
ship fee). 

Number of Copies Titles Price per copy 

Name ___________ 

Address_~----------------------------

City _______________ State _______ Zip _____ _ 

THE SATYRICAL DRAWINGS OF 
MARTIN VAN MAELE 
The Cythera Press 

A truly unique portfolio for the collector of erotica, 
THE SATYRICAL DRAWINGS OF MARTIN VAN MAELE is 
one of the world's rarest and richest classical vol
umes of sensual drawings and illustrations. Van 
Maele's works were sparked by a vivid sense of social 
injustice as well as a feeling for the sexual frustra
tions and fantasies of young and old. The 45 rare 
works which are reproduced in this volume contain 
some of the most poignant yet bizarre erotic illustra
tions to come out of the turn of the century. 
This book has been designed in such a manner to per
mit matting and framing of each individual engraving. 
MEMBERS' PRICE: $15.00 

PENTHOUSE BOOK SOCIETY 
LOW MEMBERSHIP FEE ENTITLES 
YOU TO EXCLUSIVE SAVINGS ON THE BOOKS 
YOU WANT TO OWN. 
BUY SIX BOOKS A YEAR-
THREE BOOKS-OR NO MORE BOOKS AT ALL. 
THESE ARE ORIGINAL PUBLISHERS' EDITIONS. 



BLOW YOURSELF 
Up to POSTER SIZE 

2 x 3 Ft. s4so 
for 

3 x 4 Ft.-$7.50 
I½ x 2 Ft.-$3.50 

Send any black and white 
or color photo, Polaroid 
print or magazine photo. 
A great gift idea ... a 
splendid gag . . . ideal 
room decoration ... perfect for parties. Black-and
white poster rolled and mailed in sturdy tube, 

GIANT PHOTO 
GREETING CARDS 

2 x 3 Ft.
$4.50 

J X J ½ ft,- ".,, 

$3.50 
The best and ffli 
most spectacular ..C:Z 
way to say Happy 

C h r i st m a s & • 
birthday, Merry 

Happy New Year, 
Happy Anniversary or I Love You. Your original photo 
greatly blown up, becomes part of a beautifully de• 
signed, personalized giant greeting card. l x l½ ft. 
card mounted and easeled, 2 x 3 ft. card sent un
mounted, in tube. Specify occasion desired, Sent via 
first class mail. 

your original retumed undamaged. Add 50¢ for postage 
and handling for EACH item ordered. Send check or 
M.O. No, C.O.D 

Photo Poster, Dept. PHH 7, 210 E. 23 St. 
New York, N.Y. 10010 

COUNTERFEIT GUNS 
Authentic machined metal 
replicas of famous firearms 
disassemble like originals. 

Precision machined metal models look, feel, weigh
even disassemble like real guns-will fool experts. 
Perfectly legal-CANNOT be fired. Great for deco· 
rating den, office, rec. room. etc.-prized by col~ 
lectors, military hobbyists, and craftsmen. Civil War, 
Western and frontier models as well as military and 
police replicas. Famous Gov't. .45 

Automatic, standard 
American sidearm 
since the Mexican 
war. No. 300 $17 

Civil War 1851 Colt #400 .... $21 

REPLICA MODELS, Inc. 
Dept. PH·11, 610 Franklin St., Alexandria, Va. 22314 
Please send me the following Replica guns 

Gov't . .45 Auto. #300. . . . ... $17 
German P08 Pistol #200 . . . $19 
Peacemaker Revolver #100 ............. $17 
Civil War Colt #400 . . . . . . . . $21 

(Add $1 postage for each model ordered.) 
NAME ...... 
ADDRESS 
CITY .......... . ........ STATE ............... ZIP ............ . 
D Enclosed is 25¢ for full color brochure of 

28 models. 
D Check enclosed for S .... 
MONEY BACK IF RETURNED IN 8 DAYS 

L------------- Sale prohibited N.V. City. 

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 16 

despite those who criticize it. You have a winning 
formula, so stick with it-Warren C. Peirce Ill, 
Fourth Ave., Haddon Heights, N.J. 

Doctor and the spouse 
The recent letters in Penthouse regarding 
spanking, etc. have really turned me on. I 
appreciate the frankness with which you are 
willing to treat such taboo subjects, and this 
gives me confidence that you will see fit to 
publish material in another unusual area. 

To me, the most erotic thing possible is the 
knowledge that another man has seen my wife 
partially or completely naked. We are· faithful 
to one another, and have an excellent relation
ship, but I must confess that I am delighted 
whenever there is an occasion for any man to 
see her body. Of course the most frequent such 
occurrence is her visit to the doctor. Though 
there are some women doctors in town, I insist 
that she go to a male physician. preferably a 
young one. The night after a doctor's appoint
ment, we invariably have unusually good love
making. with her telling me about the examina
tion in minute detail during intercourse. 

My wife is young and quite beautiful; thus 
the sight and feel of her body should be a treat 
for any man! Typically, though, the doctor does 
not see her completely disrobed. Ordinarily, he 
examines her breasts while exposing her body 
to the waist. but the rest of the examination is 
more sedate. On one or two occasions. how
ever, she has been almost completely naked 
while being examined, and holding a conversa
tion with the doctor. This is intensely erotic to 
me, and has at times been so to her also. She is 
usually neutral, but on rare occasions has come 
home aroused from a particularly good 
examination.-A.C. (name and address with
held), Laramie, Wyo. 82070. 

Loaded 
As an avid reader of Penthouse and a real 
swinger. I have furnished my apartment with 
the items suggested in your feature entitled 
"Penthouse Paraphernalia". However this has 
caused some problems. At present I have three 
cameras, four watches and five stereo sets. 
When will you be covering such things as 
beds, chairs, tables etc.? Soon, I hope. I don't 
want to buy anything a swinger wouldn't use. 
If nothing else. could you suggest a carpet 
soon? 

Keep up the good work. Your pets are great, 
but I have a feeling that the Playboy readers 
are living a more comfortable existence than 
I am.-Don S. (name withheld), Aspen, 
Colorado. 

Bath time story 
In September issue's 'The Vixen man .lets it all 
hang out for Fox", you stated that "Hygienic 
hi-jinks abound as bath-mad lady sex novelist 
Ashley St. Ives gets it soapily together with a 
bespectacled Mr Clean. proving that all's fair 
in suds and war." I would like to correct you 
on the name of this actress. Ashley St. Ives was 
played by Edy Williams and the girl you have 
pictured is really Angel Ray. Also Ashley's 
occupation was not that of a sex novelist but 
rather a pornographic film actress !-Ralph E. 
Martin, Vine Street, Lincoln, Nebraska. 

PON DEROSA 
SHIRT • • • 

Enjoy that rugged rawhide 
look so right for today's 
outdoor people, Three 
top quality fabrics 
for your consider
ation: wide-wale 
corduroy, suede 
finish cotton 
moleskin, and 
ever popular 
denim. Cordu• 
roy in tan, 
olive or indigo 
blue ($11.95). 
Suede cloth in 
leather brown 
($12.95). Denim 
in navy ($8.95) 
Men's S-M-L-XL 
Ladies' S-M-L. 

High Riders , . . the boots 
on entire generation of guys 
and gals are looking for! 
Full weight cowhide leather 
expertly benchcrafted. This 
rugged boot is hand rubbed 
& stained to a rich brown 

finish. Bross trimmed. 
Full leather I ining. 

Brood British toe. 
Guys' 7-13 Med. 
Gals' 5-10 Med. 

$39.95 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
75c HANDLING CHARGE 

$2 DEPOSIT ON COD's. 

Outdoor World 
Div. of Western Brands PH-11 

ESTES PARK, COLO. 80517 
PHONE 303: 586-3361 

NEW-POWERFUL 
LONG RANGE 

RADAR DETECTOR 

RADAR SENTRY GOES POWERFUL 
Safe drivers are alerted far in ad
vance of radar zones thru new long
range antenna design-transistorized 
-no wires-comes complete-clip 
on visor and use. Send check, or 
charge to Diners Club, American 
Express or C.O.D. 

10 Day Money Back Guarantee D Sapphire 
RADATRON, INC. Blue 

0 Emerald 
Dept. 2424-46, P.O. Box 177, Green 
N. Tonawanda, N. Y. 14121 D Beige 

Bill my Diners Club Acct. # $39.95 
Name ______________ 

Address --------------

City Zip ___ State ___ _ 
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A magnificent collection of outstanding photo
graphs from around the world. Deluxe Hard 
Cover PLUS A FREE CAMERA with 2 shutter 
settings for instant and bulb-3 apertures for 
bright & cloudy weather-distance ranges for 
portrait, group & scenery-takes 16 color or bw 
pictures with 120 roll film. 

ONLY $7.95 

INTERGRAPHIS PRESS 
Box 90076 Milwaukee, Wis. 53202 
Gentlemen: I am enclosing payment for: 
VENUS INTERNATIONAL DELUXE PLUS 
CAMERA $7.95 

Name 

Street 

City 

:I' 
lar Bikini 

You'll think you're in paradise, too, when you 
slip into these luxurious Swiss-made briefs. 
They're more comfortable than anything - or 
nothing. Continental styling . . . meticulous 
tailoring ... finest two-way stretch nylon avail
able, soft and smooth as silk ... waist and 
legs finished with totally enclosed elastic, for 
perfect fit. Matching continental-style tank tops, 
Hand or machine washable. Quick-drying con
venience for the traveling man. Discover for 
yourself the ultimate in undercover comfort ... 
order today! Checks and Money Orders Accepted 

I ken leavitt lncorporatad I 
5 Bluff Ave., Fitchburg, Mass. 01420 
Please send the following: 

I D BRIEFS --- pair of ( ) white ( ) gold 
$4.50 ( ) Bikini, $4.00 

I D TANK TOPS tops In ( ) white I 

I 
( ) gold @ $5.00 each. Chest Size ---

D COLOGNE ___ 8-ounce bottles of new 
ken leavitt Cologne, today's scent for the 
male animal, @ $8.50 each. 

I NAME 
I STREET ------------ I 

CITY ____ $TATE ___ ZIP ---
I CHARGE DINERS NO. -------
l_ Add 50¢ for Postage and Handling. No C.O.D. j 

Before and after the play 
CATTLEBARON 

221 West 46th St. 228 West 47th St. 
Complete dinner of shrimp cocktail, boneless 
sirloin steak or roast prime ribs of beef, baked 
potato, salad, cheese cake or ice cream and cof
fee. Plus all the drinks you can drink with din
ner. $6.50. Late a la carte supper from $2.25. 

THE CATTLEMAN 
5 East 45th Street 154 West 51st Street 

"The Adult Westerns" featuring prairie-sized 
steaks and over-sized drinks. Dinner entrees 
from $4.50. After-theatre supper 11 pm-2 am 
with a la carte entrees from $2.25. Sunday 
Brunch (Noon to 3 pm) with free champagne 
from $3.95. Free self-parking after 6 pm. 

CAVANAGH'S 
260 West 23rd Street 

Great steaks and chops. Drinking on the 
Honor System and heaping portions make 
every day one of the good old days. Complete 
dinners from $6.25. A la carte entrees from 
$4.25. Free parking on 22nd Street. 

DOWNBEAT 
380 Lexington Avenue at 42nd Street 

A fantastic duo of steak and jazz. Complete 
16-oz. boneless sirloin steak dinner plus all 
you can drink for only $10.75. After 11 pm 
special supper menu with all you can drink 
for $7.75. Continuous music featuring the 
greatest jazz attractions in the country. 

LUCHOW'S 
110 East 14th Street 

One of New York's most celebrated restau
rants since 1882. Oom-pah band and string 
ensemble enhance the Old World flavor. At
tendant parks cars at dinner. A la carte en
trees from $3.25. Suppers served 11 pm to 
midnight. 

ORANGERIE 
Rue 59 et Av. Madison 

The romance of the Riviera. Catering to every 
appetite every hour of the day. Le Gala Diner, 
at $8.75; after theatre supper, Fri., Sat. 

RIVERBOAT 
Empire State Building 

New York's greatest dinner and entertain
ment package gives you all you can drink plus 

full course 16-oz. boneless sirloin steak din
ners, all for only $10.75. After 11 pm late 
supper including all you can drink $7.75. Con
tinuous dancing to exciting bands and with
it groups. 

ROAST BEEF & BREW 
Broadway at 64th Street 

Across from Lincoln Center. Roast prime ribs. 
of beef-double cut on the bone, $5.50, or the 
traditional cut, $4.50. Including all the beer 
you can drink, all the salad you can make. 
Opera Supper after 10 pm with a Ia carte en
trees from $2.25. 

STEAK&BREW 
Broadway at 51st Street 

Fifth Avenue at 12th Street 
400 East 57th Street 

Broadway at 69th Street 
An English eating and drinking pub. 12-oz. 
boneless sirloin steak, all the salad you can 
make and all. the beer you can drink. All for 
$4.35. Other entrees from $3.60. Casual dress. 

DAN STAMPLER'S STEAK JOINT 
58 Greenwich Avenue 

New York's famed steak house features seven 
fantastic steaks. In the heart of Greenwich 
Village. A la carte entrees from $3.95. 

STEER PALACE 
2 Penn Plaza at Madison Square Garden 

The elegance of old San Francisco in seven 
fabulous ro.oms. Enjoy superb beef, game or 
seafood. Dmner entrees from $4.25. Enjoy 
your after-show supper in the Saloon. 

STEAK & ROAST BEEF PARLOUR 
1450 Broadway at 41st Street 

Casual home of the Drink 'n Dine Deal. En
joy all the drinks you can drink while feasting 
on a full-course boneless sirloin steak or roast 
prime ribs of beef dinner. The whole deal is 
only $6.50. 

THE STOCK YARDS 
Madison Avenue near 49th Street 

The last stronghold of man-sized meals and 
drinks. The Great Steak Steal of '70 features 
complete boneless sirloin steak or roast prime 
ribs of beef dinner with all the drinks you can 
handle. Only $6.50. 

LONGCHAMPS 
889-5100 

Longchamps ... a growing world of mood, food and excitement, Lorry Ellman, President; Alan Lewis, Executive Vice-President. 



WHEELS BY HENRI B. GENTILHOMME 

SEPARATING THE MEN Flom 
THE BOYS 

There has been comment recently among 
rank-and-file racing fans about the 
activities ofthe heretofore hero-like racing 

drivers in Formula One. Speaking through their 
mouthpiece. the Grand Prix Drivers· Association 
(hereinafter referred to as the GPDA). they 
have insisted on many changes in various 
circuits to make them "safe" and if memory 
serves me right, put the mockers on Spa and 
the Nurburgring by flatly refusing to race there. 

· Now I don't think that anyone would disagree 
with the premise that no track is really safe for 
today's lightly built Formula One cars. whizzing 
around as they do at speeds considerably in 
excess of 100 mph. to take an empirical figure. 
Certainly if I were daft enough to drive 1 25 mph 
in the rain I would much rather have a solidly 
constructed American stock car. roll cage and 
the lot. than a spidery singleseater which has 
been known to shed parts of the suspension en 
route to practice. 

Likewise I don't think that anyone familiar 
with the European racing scene would deny 
that the safety precautions at certain European 
circuits. especially from the standpoint of 
crowd ·control. fire laddies. and • ambulances. 
leave a lot to be desired. The G PDA has 
expended much effort in improving these 
matters . . . or at least trying to get the 
organizers to pay attention to them . . and 
besides that the G PDA has exerted pressure to 
ensure that suitable crashproof barriers have 
been erected at points of the course that they 
consider especially dangerous. 

Nobody wants to go back to the days when 
drivers practiced their art bareheaded or with 
the token protection of a linen helmet tipo 
Snoopy. To be sure. it was a lot easier to 
identify the favorite contestants and watch 
their technique in the heat of battle whereas 
nowadays it is often necessary to consult an 
expert to make sure that the driver in car 44 is 
really the No. 1 and not his No. 2. In fact, the 
odd fiddle in qualifying is allegedly not 
unknown as a faster driver has taken slower 
No. 2's car (and all-enveloping helmet) to 
get it a better grid position. 

Frankly, I think that the whole safety affair 
has gone a bit too far and that the sport 
has suffered. Spa and the Nurburgring are big 
league as far as tracks are concerned and the 
ones to which we journalists looked forward as 
a surefire means of separating the men from the 
boys. Spa is an extremely fast road circuit 
winding gently among the Belgian Ardennes 
mountains. with heavy flat-out bends and the 
hair-raising Malmedy straight. with concrete 
telephone poles and a kink through a village 
in the middle of it. Lesser known attractions 
include a deaf old lady living just after Stavelot 
corner. with the unsettling habit of crossing 
the track at odd times to empty her slop jar in 
the opposite ditch. The whole circuit is replete 
with solid Ardennes pines and many a case 
of bubble foot cropped up on race day, 
especially when the all-too-frequent rain was 
forecast. After all. the race average lurks 
someplace around 1 35 mph and with today's 
fat tyres, everybody behind the leader has the 

uncanny experience of doing 1 65 mph in a 
milk bottle. 

The celebrated Nurburgring, winding some 
14 miles through the Eitel mountains in 
Germany. is not as fast but makes up for it in 
curves. Many of these have to be set up for 
some three corners ahead and to be successful 
-there are a few specialists like John Surtees 
and Phil Hill-you havetohaveatasteforitplusa 
very good memory. The track is lined in many 
places with dense hedges tending to slow 
down the unfortunate who has departed into 
the decor. Just as well, as the Publick is allowed 
out for a few DM when the racers are not 
playing. 

The point I am trying to make is that the 
drivers are acting like baseball players who 
would do the season but not the World's 
Series. on the grounds that it was too com
petitive. Big sports-car races are run at both 
Spa and the Ring and there are certain GP 
drivers who either have done or do compete in 
both. Nothing is going to persuade me that a 
long-distance prototype race. including as it 
does Ferrari P4s. the big Porsches. Ford 
Mirages. Lola-Chevs. and the like. especially 
when mixed in with the mishmash of little 
club racers. is any whit safer than a Grand Prix 
race on the same circuit. In fact. it is dodgier. 
as the general level of driver skill is much 
lower. not to mention the phenomenal avoid
ances constantly taking place when a big fast 
car overtakes a smaller one. 

For that matter a really spooky GP race. 
though I love it dearly, is Monaco. with the 
harbour. the dreaded chicane. marshals dodging 
across the track. and solid buildings everywhere 
behind cement kerbs. The most dangerous race 
on anyone's International Calendar is Le Mans. 
a sports-prototype affair. This last year it rained 
approximately 20 hours out of the 24; if you 
think drivers of 200 mph Ferraris like booming 
down the M ulsanne Straight at night in that 
lot. dodging 100 mph amateur-driven Alpines 
through an oil-smeared windscreen. you have 
another think coming. In 24 hours the drivers 
get very weary, the machinery even wearier. 
and every lap may see a pile-up around the next 
corner because somebody left his crankshaft 
(not to mention 18 quarts of oil) lying in the 
road. There have been feeble efforts to tidy up 
Le Mans, among them a useless chicane in the 
main straight, but the danger goes on. If any 
race should be removed from the calendar it is 
Le Mans. Yet it continues. perhaps because so 
few members of the GPDA drive there nowa
days. 

Curiouser and curioser. said Alice. 
Unfortunately for fans who like to see a bit of 

the old derring-do but not, in spite of what the 
movies tell us. a blazing shunt, the tendency is 
growing to make the whole affair antiseptic. 
This. I suppose. is following the modern taste 
for plastic clothes. plastic food. and plastic 
females. The new track at Ontario. Calif. is a 
good example. even though untold millions of 
dollars have been spent in making it an un
paralleled plant. The oval track has been 
subtly modified in the short chutes to give a yet 

higher speed than Indy, expert advice has 
presumably been sought for the 3.2 mile jnfield 
road course. and yet the whole thing will seem 
as if viewed through the wrong end of a 
telescope as the spectator is a bit far from the 
action. 

He is protected by generous fences (which 
in some places block the view of the main 
straight). wide shoulders. and concrete walls à
gogo but he will come. spectate. and go home 
without even smelling hot oil or knowing what 
a driver looks like. except from a photo in the 
program for sale at all concession stands. The 
road course is about as·safe as you can get it. 
separated from any hard object by 50 or 60 feet 
of dirt shoulder. But chances are that it will also 
be just a trifle boring for the true racing fan; 
some people like clods thrown over them. The 
oval is just that. an oval: for those drivers who 
do the Indy trail one crashwall is about the 
same as another and likewise for the spectators 
who follow that sort of racing. I personally 
would rather take my chances with the Ring 
than a walled-in oval but then I'm not the one 
doing the driving. 

Are the storied tracks that built technique. 
built tradition. built our heroes to be phased out 
because of the pablumization of Grand Prix 
racing? Let's hear it for Fangio and Nuvolari; 
men who got in their racing cars and got on 
with the job. 

The NOW Shirts! 
New! Italian styling in 
assorted multi-colored 
geometric Puccinni 
prints, nylon-tricot, 
button front. 
Tapered fit. 
S, M, L, XL - $15.95 

Snakeskin Shirt. 
In wash and wear 
nylon tricot, 
button front, ... 
a tapered turn on 
in python (grey/ 
blk) or cobra 
(tan/dark brown). 
S, M, L, XL -
$15.95 

Snakeskin Brief. 
Nylon tricot, 
elastic waist and 
legs, in python or 
cobra. 
S, M, L, XL-$3.50 

NEW! send 25¢ for 
our new catalog. 
No C.0.D.'s, 
please. 
Add 50¢ postag 

The NOW • 
Shop for Men 

AH MEN 
Dept. PH2 "" 
8933 Santa Monica Blvd. 
Hollywood, California 90069 
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Barbers talk a lot. 
Except when they 
find an electric 
shaver that outshaves 
a hand-honed 
straight razor. 
Then they keep it 
to themselves. Until now! 

A barber gets $1.50 plus tip for a shave with his electric razor. 
For years he's kept the brand name hidden with adhesive tape. 

Can you rightly blame him? For this professional instrument 
outshaves his hand-honed straight razor! You won't find it in 
stores. It's been a secret weapon of master barbers for years. 
It delivers a barber-close shave that lasts all day long. It does 
it faster and with less chance of irritation than a straight 
razor. That's why barbers use it on the toughest beards and 
the most sensitive skin. 

Now the secret is out. A blabbermouthed barber talked. We 
have it. The Oster Professional Electric Shaver. 

Contoured Head-
Like a Barber's Fingers 

The design is a barber's dream. Technically, the shaving head 
design is called a "double arch contour," because it sets up 
whiskers just like a barber does with his fingers. It means you 
get every whisker at one pass-as clean as if you had drawn 
a hand-honed, surgically sharp, straight razor over your face. 

4,000 Comb Traps-
152 Surgical Steel Edges 

Four thousand comb-like perforations trap each whisker right 
at the skin line. Powerful 120-volt, 60-cycle motor drives the 
152 surgical-sharp cutting edges to make the toughest beard 
djsappear magically-without the slightest irritation to even 
the most sensitive skin. 

So Powerful; 
Whiskers Turn to Dust! 

Open an ordinary electric shaver and you'll find bits and 
pieces of whisker. That's because these run-of-the-mill shavers 
hack and chop your beard. But the Oster Professional Electric 
Shaver operates at nearly twice the speed-on ordinary house
hold AC current-and actually pulverizes whiskers into fine 
microscopic dust. 

Separate Trimmer 
Other Great Features 

No expense was spared to make the Oster Professional Shaver 
to rigid, master-barber specifications. Motor-driven trimmer 
operates independently to trim moustaches and sideburns 

Jay l, NORRRIS CORP. 
31 Hanse Ave., Dept. WK.-2, Freeport, N.Y. 11520 

straight and neat for today's new "styled" look. The high
impact plastic housing is sculpted to fit your hand effortlessly. 
Removable stainless steel head rinses clean under running wa
ter. On-off switch, plus separate switch to operate trimmer. 
The specially counter-balanced drive gives you a smooth, 
vibration-free shave, and won't cause radio or TV interference. 

It all adds up to an amazing shaving experience. An electric 
shave that makes your face come cleaner than a hand-honed 
surgical steel barber's straight razor - and in a lot less time. 

Expecting a hefty price tag? Forget it! The Oster Professional 
Shaver was designed for barbers who don't go for expensive, 
unneeded frills. The price is only $22.98, complete with carry
ing case - containing separate cord storage, cleaning brush 
and head cover. 

10-DAY FREE TRIAL! 
Treat your face to the Oster Professional Shaver for 
10 days - 10 days of the smoothest, fastest, closest, 
most irritation-free shaving you've ever enjoyed ... 
either blade or electric! Then, if not completely 
satisfied, return for a full refund. 

BUY WITH CONFIDENCE 
MAIL NO-RISK COUPON NOW! 

JAY NORRIS CORP.
31 Hense Ave., Dept. WK-2, Freeport, N.Y. 11520 

Show me! I'd like to treat my face to the Oster Professional 
Electric Shaver's barber-close shaves! If it doesn't deliver 
smoother, faster, closer, more irritation-free shaves than 
I've ever enjoyed, I understand that I can return my shaver 
in IO days for full refund or cancellation of charges. (22.98, 
plus $1.00 postage and handling-total: $23.98.) N.Y. resi
dents add sales tax. 
Enclosed is □ check D money order 
Charge my 
□ BankAmericard □ Master Charge D Diners Club 

Account No ................ ............................................................. . 
Signature ................................................................................... . 
Name ......................................................................................... . 

(Please Print) 
Address ...................................................................................... . 
City ........................................................................................... . 

State Zip





U.S. Government figures show 

PALL MALL GOLD 100's 
lower in "tar" than thethe 
best selling filtfilter king 

Longer 
... yet milder 

"Tar" PALL MALL GOLD 100's 19mg. Best-selling filter king 20 mg. 
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