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VIVARIN 
KEEPS YOU 
GOING 

WHEN THE 
GOING GETS 

ROUGH. 
Working overtime? 

Feeling the strain? 
Take a Vivarin. 

Vivarin is a medically 
tested stimulant tablet. 
Taken as directed, it's safe 
and effective. Its active 
ingredient is caffeine. 

It's like two cups of 
coffee squeezed into one 
little tablet. 

Whether you're studying 
driving, or working late, 
take Vivarin. You'll stay alert 
for hours. 
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ANT TABLETS 
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Panasonic has car stereos. 
that eliminate unnecessary noise. 

The Supreme Series. 
I'd like to say a few words about unnecessary noise. 
Unnecessary noise from car stereos, Like static, fuzz 
and interference. Not to mention stations that fade, 

interference created by your car, passing cars and 
the surroundings. 

Supreme Series AM/FM stereo cassette players. 
drift and overlap. They're all the result of one overriding 
factor. Cars move. 

That's where the Panasonic Supreme Series 
FM Optimizer (FMO) and other noise- 
quieting circuitry come in. FMO 
monitors all incoming radio signals 

Some come with Dolby* auto-reverse, electronic tuning 
and LED clocks. And to make the Supreme Series 

really sing, Panasonic has 18 speakers. 
From a 1” thin model to speakers that 
handle 100 watts of power. 

Take it from Reggie Jackson, when it 
and automatically adjusts to match comes to eliminating unnecessary 
changing conditions. noise, the Supreme Series has a lot 

If you're driving away from a to make noise about. 
radio station, its signal strength "Dolby isa trademark of Dolby Laboratories 
decreases. The adaptive front end 
compensates automatically by aun — 
increasing your radio's sensitivity, 
That reduces fading, drifting, and 
overlapping stations. 

The automatic treble control 
constantly monitors the signal-to- 
noise ratio and turns ona filter 
when the noise gets too high. 

There's Impulse Noise Quieting 
(INQ) circuitry that tunes out the 

4 Sasiasonic. 
just slightly ahead of our time. 



ERNEST VOLKMAN 

HOUSECALL 
One of the great stereotypes in American humor is that of the igno- 
fant foreigner who is suckered into "buying" the Brooklyn Bridge. 
Well, if we don't wake up very soon, we may discover that t 
year’s biggest April Fools’ joke is on us—we're actually sellir 
our country piece by piece, and this time the not norant for 
eigners who are buying property, businesses, and political influ- 

ence make the Brooklyn Bridge scam seem less than trivial by 
comparison 

Today, foreign direct investment in the United States is officially 

estimated to be over $70 billion. But, writes contributing editor 
Emest Volkman in “The Selling of America” (page 48), the real sum 

is much, much higher, with most of the money coming from the 
staggeringly rich Arab oil dictatorships, who have already tried 
blackmail to achieve their dubious foreign policy objectives and 
whose billions have now given them a potential stranglehold over 
our Own social anc nomic destiny, Although greedy American 

businessmen and appeasernent-minded politicians are quick to 

tell us that such is not the case, these reassu ring hollow, 
tes Volkman, because “the American government does not 

even know at this point how much Arab money is in the American 
economy, which makes any assurance that it can control or moni 
tor all that money a mockery.” This shocking and important article 
is excerpted from Volkman's forthcoming overview of anti- 
Semitism in America, Legacy of Hate, which will be published by 
Franklin Watts. When even the terrorist PLO can make money by in 
vesting in American corporations, it is time for us to write a quick 

merciful end to this shameful and dangerous horror story. 
Stephen King, author of The Shining, Firestarter, and Cuyo, is to- 
y's master of the well-told horror story, but, unlike the villains ir 

‘The Selling of America," King s brand of terror serves only to enter 

tain (although selling over 35 million books has also earned him 
riches that even the most affluent would envy). In this month's inter- 
view with Penthouse contributing editor Bob Spitz (page 120) 
King says that young people have become obsessed with terror 
because "we are the first generation forced to live almost entirely 
without romance and had to find some kind of supernatural outlet 
for the romantic impulses that are in all of us." His own literary tastes 
include the Bible (‘the best horror stories ever written’), Pent. 
hot “Forum” letters ("| love ‘Forum’ "), and lurid yellow journal- 

ism (“tabloids appeal to everything that is just sleazy in my nature") 
If, like most Americans, you share King’s reading tastes, you'll find 
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Forum’ on page 8 and “Hard Times," our irresistible compilation of 

true but J$ newspaper stories. on page 128, Sorry, but 
there's nothing from the Bible...this month, 

Many of our readers (Stephen King included) have w red 
how much of “Forum describes real experiences and how much is 

ly the writers fantasies. This month you'll find some clues in 
id Singles” (page 68), our exclusive preview of an important 
idy, conducted by Marketing and Research Counselors. 

authors Jacqueline Simenauer and David Carroll, who 
will publish their complete findings in a forthcoming Simon & 
Schuster book, Singles: The New Americans. In order ta find out 
just how “swinging” singles really are. 3,000 people were qu 
tioned in a scientific selection. This first nationwide representative 

ans (more than 50 million people have de. 
ried) may surprise many who believe in me- 

ereotypes and even some singles themselves, whose sex 
y Not be as typical as they think. 

And if you're into creating some sexual st types of your 
in, don't miss “The Naked Tape" (page 130), by Larry McClain 

nstructions on how best to take advantage of the home-video 

revolution by filming, and possibly starring in, youggwn erotic 
movies—with tips from two of the hottest directors ng siness 
Gerard Damiano and Richard Milner. 

Who Killed Sal Mineo?. by Warner Brothers’ Vice-President 
Susan Braudy, is going to be one of this spring's mo ked-about 
novels, and we're happy to present an exclusive excerpt on page 
76. Braudy’s book, to be published by Wyndham Books, is more 
than just fictionalized account of the last hours of the once pow! 
ful star-itis an insider's view of the underside of Hollywood, a world 

in which fantasy and reality often collide with deadly results 
The contributions of three men at the top of their respective fields 

round out this issue: Angelo Dundee, who has managed or trained 
nine world champions, including Muhammad Ali and Sugar Ray 
Leonard, lets us know some of his secrets in “Lord of the Ring’ 

(page 72), written with veteran sportswriter Vie Ziegel, a contribut 
ing editor to New York r zine; syndicated Washington c 
nist Nicholas von Hoffman blasts civil-liberties organizations for 
unnecessary and even sometimes dangerous interference in o 
civil and criminal justice system (page 100); and Humor Editor 
Bill Lee's "End Terms,” a survey of the latest in American slang 
(page 178), in which he proves that the more things change, the 
more they change. 

One thing, of course, that never changes is the unabashed 
beauty of our sensational Pets-especially those who are here to 
help us welcome the most welcome arrival of spring. And that, you 
can be sure, is no April Foolery! O+4_, 

to remain unm 

lum- 



SEAGRAM'S GIN 
MAKES YOUR SCREWDRIVER 

LETTER PERFECT. | 
The smooth and refreshing taste of Seagram's Gin 

makes the best drinks possible. Enjoy our quality in moderation. 
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Love of self 
I'm a nineteen-year-old guy in his first year 
of college. | love everything to do with sex, 
magazines, books, films, and of course 
masturbation. | love getting my rocks off 
any way | can. 

One weekend, when my family went to 
visit relatives in a distant city, | had the run 
of our apartment. | decided to turn our 
guest room into a playroom. | moved the 
furniture around, covered the floor with 
newspaper and cardboard, and carried 
the big mirror from the front hall and set it 
up against the wall. Then | heated up some 
vegetable oil ina pot and quickly cooked a 
hot dog. 
Armed with my well-thumbed stock of 

Penthouses, my bong, the oil, the hot dog, 
a jar of petroleum jelly, and a roll of paper 

towels, | went into my playroom and 
stripped, First | admired my fine, youthful 
body in the mirror. | ran my hands over my 
tight muscles, caressing my shoulders 
and biceps. My cock sprang to a respect- 
able six inches. | did a few bongs to 
heighten my sensations and then poured 

the warm oil all over my chest. It ran down 
over my flat belly, dripping onto the news- 

paper. | spread it all over my body until | 
glistened and shone like a Greek god. | lay 
down, and while flipping through a current 
issue of Penthouse with one hand, | 
scooped out a fingerful of Vaseline with 
the other and applied it to my anus. Then | 

entered myself with the hot dog. 
| swung my legs up and braced myself 

against the mirror so | could get a good 
look at the hot dog sliding in and out of my 
ass hole. My smooth, hard buttocks shone 
with the oil, and | kneaded them with my 
free hand. My scrotum was completely re- 
taxed, and | pulled at my swollen, glisten- 
ing balls, running my fingers through my 
thick, oil-drenched pubic hair. Then | sat 

on the newspaper cross-legged and felt 
the warm hot dog being shoved into my 
secret hole, 
My cock was purple with anticipation, | 

jerked on it wildly as | read the “Forum” 

letters, Seeing myself in the mirror was 
such @ turn-on. | let the tightness in my 
groin reach a fevered pitch before | 

stopped jerking. Then, when | regained 
my breath, | started beating my meat 

again, bringing myself even closer to the 
point. | rocked back and forth on the hot 
dog and moaned as | cranked my swollen 
prick, 

Sensing my orgasm was near, | went 
over to the bureau and pulled out the top 
Grawer halfway. Then | put a pillow for my 
head at the base of the bureau, and swing- 

ing my legs over my head, | braced my 
feet against the underside of the top draw- 
er and pul the head of my cock to my lips. | 
groaned and pushed harder. The tip of my 
cock slipped into my mouth, My teeth 
closed around the purple head and | bit 
lightly on my hot, salty flesh, | could not get 
my cock any further into my mouth, bul my 
balls hung down and suspended them- 

selves inches from my eyes. 
Glancing to the right, | could just see my 

pleasure-contorted body in the mirror and 
the hot dog protruding from my ass hole. 
That was too much. | started beating my 
pole for all | was worth. As | was about to 
release, | positioned the head of my cock 
inches above my eager face. Splashes of 

hot come splattered my face and ran 
down my chin and onto my heaving chest 
| stuck out my tongue and licked my lips 
off. | was so involved that there was no 
need for paper towels, Then | realized that 

this was just the first hour of my first day, 
alone.—Name and address withheld 

The mother of invention 
After reading several of the letters con- 
cerning female domination of males, | felt 
it was my duty to other mistresses and 
“would-be"' mistresses to share my expe- 
riences. 
My name is Olga and | have been mar- 

ried for three years now to my slave hus- 
band, David, When we were first together, 
our relationship was not as itis today. But 
shortly after our wedding he revealed his 

submissive tendencies and desire to be 
my slave, At first, | resisted somewhat, al- 
though occasionally we would play some 
bondage games. But soon | realized | en- 
joyed having complete power and control 
over him, and we both derived sexual 
pleasure when | administered rations of 
pleasure and pain. 

Initially, | got ideas from “Forum,” such 
as attaching clothespins to his nipples or 
his balls to remind him of his lowly status, | 
now also enjoy spanking him with a Ping- 

Pong paddle or a good stiff hairbrush, 
which can be particularly effective on the 

backs of his legs. Recently we began to 
use his inventive talents to create new de- 
vices for my use in training him. The first is 
‘one of my own designs which he has im- 
plemented, Basically the device straps 
around his balls and waist, and a small 
six-inch dildo is inserted in his ass. The 
dildo among other things houses the bat- 

tery pack. The entire package is securely 
locked in place and cannot be removed by 
him. Using a radio transmitter similar to 

the units used to contro! model airplanes 



Bae, 
The networks use Scotch® Video Tape for the same reasons 

you should: true color and clarity. 
All three major networks use 

Scotch® Video Tape. Because 
they have to get the best 
picture possible. 

You can get true color and 
clarity at home, too. With Scotch 
Beta or VHS Videocassettes. 
Here's why: 

We make video tape for home 
use just as carefully as the tape 
we make for the networks. It's not 
exactly the same. For one thing, 
network tape is wider. But we 
start with the same basic ferric 

oxide particles. It's made by 
the same processes, on the same 
machinery and to the same 
exacting quality control standards. 

And because your home 
isn'ta professional studio, our 
exclusive micro-fine Anachron™ 
particles are cobalt-encapsulated, 
giving you superb picture quality. 
And they are protected by a 
unique Static Barrier™ This 
barrier virtually eliminates dust, a 
major cause of video dropouts— 
those white flashes in the picture. 

Oar 

DE O.Cu ASSET. ES 

We apply this kind of state- 
of-the-art technology to every 
video tape we make. That 
means you can count on true 
color and clarity in the extended 
play modes as well as at the 
fastest speed. 

So take a tip from the experts. 
And start enjoying true color 
and clarity like the networks get 
in your own home. 

Scotch’ Videocassettes. 
The truth comes out. 



and a receiver unit in his dildo, | contro! 
both an électrical shock device which is 
connected to his balls and a variable 
speed vibrator which is housed in the 
dildo buried deep in his ass. David js re- 
quired to wear the device at all times ex- 
cept on Sunday, when | administer his 
weekly two-quart warm and sudsy enema. 

David is required to perform most of the 
household cleaning chores during the 
week, and on the weekends | employ his 

best talents as a sex slave. Friday, before 
he gets home from work, | set my transmit- 
ter for shock and wail for his entry. When 
he gets within range (about a half mile), 
the pain in his balls is a signal of my inten- 
tions and he must act according to prear- 

ranged plans. His failure will result in his 

further punishment and humiliation, Last 

weekend, for example, his task was to 
bring someone home to service my pussy. 
Anticipating his failure, | acquired through 

a local group a temp black slave who was 
equipped with a nine-inch uncircumcised 
cock. The look on David's face when he 
saw Joe strapped to my bed was price- 
less. | immediately ordered David to suck 
Joe's cock (which, because of intense 
training by his mistress, will respond to 
verbal commands and will remain hard 
even after ejaculation), Needless to say, 
the night was very pleasurable for me, and 
David advanced nicely in his program. 

Next weekend I'm lending David to an- 
other mistress for additional training and 

to build a special stock for her. In fact, our 

group \s currently setting up a slave ex- 

change, We encourage appropriate wom- 
en to join in the fun and begin their own 
new life, as it should be—Name and ad- 
dress withheld 

Jaws 
| was recently in a bar, discussing how 
greal headjobs were for getting off, You'd 
get rock-hard again afterwards and the 
woman would get more than her share as 
it took a lot to get off in her pussy the sec- 
ond time, Me and my two business part- 
ners were joined in the bar by our 
secretary, whom we had nicknamed Jaws. 
because she had such a big mouth. From 
her questions and comments it was obvi- 
ous that she hadn't had any oral sex expe- 

rience and was interested, 
As the party broke up, | slipped my hand 

under the table and right into her pussy. 
She squeezed down on il and never bat- 

ted an eye. As we went outside, | asked if 
she wanted to get another drink, and she 
said yes, but at her place. As soon as we 

got there and she closed the door, she 
turned and | kissed her. When our lips 
parted for a moment, she started to slip 

down my body and got on her knees and 
undid my fly. My cock came out, and she 
took it in her mouth. She started to pump 
up and down but in an awkward manner. | 
grabbed her head and started to rotate her 
head on my cock. 

‘We got your cat out of the tree, lady 
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After a moment we stopped and went 

into the bedroom and undressed. | 
reached around and unzipped her pants 
to reveal the greatest ass |'d ever seen. 
She had a tiny waist flowing into smooth 
hips with a round, tight ass. | pushed her 
toward the bed and slipped her pants and 
panties off. My cock was sticking out, and 

when she got to the bed, she turned 
around and sat down with her mouth in 
front of my cock. She said she was fasci- 
nated by it and started to take the head in 
her mouth. After she had taken a few 
pumps on my cock, | laid her on the bed 

and got on with her, She had her head on 
my stomach and my cock in front of her. | 
put my hand on her ass and worked down 
her crack to feel a wet pussy, As | inserted 
my finger, | moved my hips up and she 
took me in her mouth again, | told her to 
work on the glans near the top and moved 
her head up and down the underside of 

my shaft. | told her to use her lips and 

tongue and to suck and pull, She was 
learning quickly. | moved her head from 
the top down to where my balls started 
When she came back up, | moved her 
head to take me in her mouth. She opened 
her lips and took my cock. | told her to let 
her lips relax so she wouldn't tire oul. She 
did and was pumping me and sucking. 

| then got her up on her knees and 

placed my finger on her ass hole. She 
moaned and spread her legs for me. By 
now she was bent over so my cock was. 
positioned completely in her mouth. | 
pushed her head down around the outside 
again and swung my leg over her head, 
exposing my balls to her. | put two fingers 
in her pussy and told her to suck gently on 
one of my balls. As | pumped her pussy. 
she sucked one testicle in and out of her 
mouth and | guided her hand to keep 
pumping my head. She was really getting 
good now, and | told her to open her 
mouth and take both balls. | started to 
pump her pussy in unison with her sucking 
my balls in and out, Then | began to make 

round circles on her ass hole with my 
thumb, and she moaned and went faster. 

It was time for a change, so | pulled her 
head back up to the shaft and put her right 
hand on my balls, with her finger in my ass. 

hole, | then started to pop her ass hole with 
my thumb, and she mimicked me. She 
was rubbing the head, sucking and licking 
the shaft, squeezing my balls, and snap- 
ping my ass hole, and | rubbed her cunt 
and played with her ass hole. She was 
now moaning loudly, and | moved her 

head so she could take me all in her 
mouth. | removed my thumb from her ass 
hole and inserted my middle finger. As she 
started down my shaft, | pushed in deep- 
er—when she came up | came out. She 

was the one who picked up the speed, 
and each time | pushed deeper she took 

more. 
She now had everything except for 

about an inch, and she wasn't taking it any 

deeper. |,told her to relax and get it all 
When she took it, | held her head and 
moved it around to work my cock into her 
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throat. It moved only a half an inch more, 
so | pushed my finger further into her ass 
hole. She arched her back and moaned as 
| thrusted into her and buried her lips in my 
hair. She squeezed my balls and assisted 
me by putting her finger deeper into my 
ass hole. | now told her | was ready to 
come, and she moaned that it was okay. | 
pushed into her mouth, and each time the 

pressure on the head as it went into her 
throat got me pumping again, | soon knew 
that this was the one and yelled, ‘Take it 
all!”” She went wild and buried her head in 
my hair and squeezed my balls, | came in 
a big way and ground her head around. 
Each time she went up and down | gave 
her some more. 

After | went soft, she said that she had 
never even tasted the first shot. She 
pumped on me some more and asked if 
she was good. | told her she was the best 
and that to be able to take the whole thing 
‘was great. | asked her if her ass hole hurt, 
and she said it was excited and she need- 
ed to have it cooled off. | got her on her 
knees, and | inserted my semihard cock in 

her great ass, She could now talk and 
moan. She told.me to give it to her, and | 
pushed jn slowly, She pushed against it 
and yelled, ‘Fuck me hard, go deep, give 
it to me!’’ | grabbed her hips and started 
pounding her. | started to get bigger and 
told her so, but she said, ‘'Get as big as 
you want—! need more.” | couldn't be- 
Jieve how much she was taking and how 

long | could give it to her. | could feel my- 
self starting to come again, so | inserted 
my finger into her pussy and started to fin- 
ger her clit. She moaned again, and as | 
started to come, | told her “Lie flat on your 
tits." When she did, her ass was more ex- 
posed, | pounded into her, and her legs 
started twitching. She had come several 
times by now, and | pushed in deeper, 
pulled her hips up, and twisted her ass as | 

shot a load deep inside her. She reached 
up under her pussy and stroked my balls 
as | pumped myself out. That was six 
months ago, and we're’ still going al it.— 
Name and address withheld 

Superwhore/superwife 
What makes a successful marriage after 
eighteen years? Communication and su- 
per sex, What's super sex? The following 
Is. 

In preparation for an evening out on the 
town, my wife takes her time getting 
ready. Plenty of exposure of her body be- 
fore me prepares our minds for sex. She is 
a large-busted beauty, and she lets them 
hang and bounce, totally exposed, while 
pulling on her makeup, etc. When it 

comes time for her underwear, it doesn’t 
take long, because she only wears crotch- 
less panties, thigh-high stockings, a garter 
belt, and no bra. This puts her breasts just 

out of reach under her blouse, just hang- 
ing there, asking to be fondled. She se- 
lects a revealing dress or blouse and skirt, 

“The doctor said I'll regain 
complete use of everything except my secretary.” 
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Knowing what lies just under her dress is 
half of the fun. 

As we drive along, she pulls up her 
dress to expose her cunt and then mastur- 
bates for our mutual benefit. After some of 
her own goosing, she lets me lick her fin- 
gers off to taste her love juices. Next, after 
a few drinks, we start to barhop. Each time 
we enter a bar, she hikes up her dress, to 

expose her cunt. After several stops we 
are both very hot. We then go out for din 
ner. While eating, we discuss how she is 
going to get fucked. | goose her several 
times during supper. By this time we can 
hardly wait to get back into the car, 

She drives, but before leaving she un- 
buttons her blouse and lets those big tits 
hang. | curl up and put my head in her lap. 
and proceed to suck her breasts. She 
drives for as long as she can stand to and 
rubs my cock, too. | don’t just nibble on 
her nipples, which usually reach about 
‘one inch long, but suck very hard on them 
until they hang down even farther. When 
neither of us can stand any more, we park, 
and then the fucking really begins. Earlier 
jin the evening she has installed two. Ben- 
Wa balls up her twat. Until now, they've 

just been sitting there. But now, with my 
cock long and hard, she spreads her twat 
extra wide, straddles me, and settles on 
my cock. | penetrate so deeply that | actu- 
ally separate the balls when | drive into 
her. On my downstroke, they come to- 

gether, which gives her a sensational feel- 
ing deep in her cunt, We fuck until we each 
come and are totally exhausted. If you 
don’t think this is great sex, try it some- 
time —Name and address withheld 

Sibling rivalry 
| have enjoyed your letters on spanking 
and would like to tell you a story about an 
incident which occurred about six months 
ago. 

My girl friend is twenty-two years old, 
and pretty. | am twenty-nine and a suc- 
cessiul business executive for a real-es- 
tate company. | have a beautiful home in a 
secluded area with a lovely pool and Ja- 
cuzzi. My girl friend, Ellen, had just called 
to tell me her sister Cristine was transfer- 
ring here for grad school. She was a beau- 
tiful twenty-six-year-old, with blond hair 
and a magnificent body and face. Cristine 
would be staying with her until she could 
locate an apartment. 

For her first weekend we decided to 
lounge around the pool area of my house 
and go out to dinner that evening. Well; 
Cristine although the oldest, was a devilish 
sort of girl who, because of sibling rivalry, 
wanted whatever Ellen had. It became ap- 
parent that Cristine would try to lure my af- 
fections. Before long Cristine had shed 
her top and was only wearing a skimpy bi- 
kini. She was much more developed than 
Ellen, and I'm sure she could grace any 
magazine with pride. Well, it wasn't long 
before Ellen and Cristine were in an argu- 
ment. Ellen is: about five foot three and 
weighs only about 115 pounds. Cristine is 
about five foot six and weighs about 125 
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Getting comfortable sometimes means 
getting away from it all. And then settling 
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pounds. Before long Cristine and Ellen 
started pushing each other, and one thing 
led to another. They were wrestling in a 
grassy area beyond the pool, and since it 
didn’t look like anyone would get hurt, 
thought | would let them have it out 

Even though Ellen was younger and 
smaller, | could tell Cristine was out- 
matched. Cristine did manage to rip off El- 
len’s top, but Ellen reciprocated by ripping 

off Cristine’s tiny bottom. | was getting 
quite excited by the spectacle. When it 

looked as if Cristine had had enough, with 

Ellen sitting on top of her naked body, El- 
len informed Cristine that she had been a 
spoiled brat all her life and that she de 

served more than what she had just given 
to her. With that statement, Ellen grabbed 
Cristine’s right ear lobe and arm and stood 
her up, berating her all the while. A dazed 

Cristine could do little to resist. Watching a 
grown woman in the buff being scolded 
like a naughty child was a unique experi- 

ence forme. Ellen, having a firm hold, pro- 
ceeded to march Cristine into the house, 
smacking her bottom @ couple of times 
along the way. When she got into the living 
room, she firmly yanked Cristine across 
both her knees, firmly wrapping her arm 
around her waist in the classic spanking 
position. 

Ellen continued to lecture Cristine, with 
Cristine looking up embarrassed at me 

with her big blue eyes. Ellen then brought 
down a sound slap across the bare but- 
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tocks of Cristine. About ten spanks later 
Cristine was squirming and begging for. 

mercy. As each spank was administered, 
Cristine’s bottom became very red. After 
the spanking was over, Cristine rubbed 
her bottom in a frenzy. Then an amazing 

appened: Ellen started caressing 
'$ buttocks with her hand, stating 

she was sorry she had to punish her. She 
was comforting her in a way that seemed a 
ittle different than just an apology. Before 

iong Ellen had worked her caresses into 
Cristine's pussy, and Cristine was re- 
sponding with pleasure. Seeing both girls 
tumble naked to the floor was too much. | 
joined in the act and within a few minutes 
had both girls all over me. As Ellen licked 
my body, | had Cristine’s cunt juices flow- 
ing with my hand. As | spread those juices 

up her bung hole | could see her position 
ing herself for a rear-end job. | was most 
pleased to oblige. Before the day was out, 
| had given it to both girls in the pussy and 
from the rear, Suffice it to say that we ate 

at home that night. ne and address 
withheld 

Phone fun 
| know a lot of people think that the letters 

in “Forum” are made up. | wish | could tell 
them that | wrote this letter, Oh, well, at 

least | know it's for real. Up until about a 
year ago | had never even seen a Pent- 
house. Rob, now the object of my lust. 
brought one over so that | could check it 

out. When he suggested that | read ''Fo- 
rum’ because !|'d really enjoy it, | was kind 
of embarrassed and tried to ignore him 

and the magazine. As it turns out, | really 

did get turned on, but | never thought I'd 
be writing to you about my ‘long-distance 
experience." Before | tell my story | have 
to tell you about Rob. He has got to be the 

sexiest man on earth, In fact, sometimes | 
can’t stand it. He drives me wild just by 
standing there! My panties get soaked just 
thinking about him. I'd do anything to have 

him fuck me, or better yet, I'd love to tie 
him down and make him. He has dark hair 
and dark brown eyes and a beautiful tan to 
match. He has full shoulders, strong legs, 
and a great ass—not to mention a cock 

that's at least eight inches. 
Well, one night, just after | had gone to 

bed and was dozing off, the phone rang, It 
was Rob. When | heard his sexy voice, | 
was immediately turned on. He asked me 

if | had enjoyed the night before when he 
had read me some bedtime stories from 
“Forum."' | told him yes. So he started to 
read again, but! asked him not to because 
| knew I'd never sleep. He asked me why, 
and | told him |'d dream about him all night 
and that | might sleep but | wouldn't rest. | 
described my dreams of the night before 
to him. He laughed and asked me what | 
had done and felt while he read to me. He 
wanted a delailed description! The first 
thing | noticed was my heart racing and my 
breathing becoming very quick. | started 
rolling around on my cool sheets. It felt 

good but not as good as what was about 
to come. As | continued to describe what! 
had done and felt the night before, he told 
me to relive it and do it while | was telling 

him 
| dragged my nails lightly down the in- 

sides of my thighs, | caressed my legs, 
shoulders, abdomen, and breasts with my 
hands. It felt so nice. | started rubbing my 
clit. He told me, ‘'Stick ‘em in, stick your 
fingers in your pussy."’ | did! He asked me 

if | had done it, ‘Yes, yes!"" He told me, 
Slide 'em in and out, and imagine it's me. 

Harder, faster, Pull them almost all the way 

out, then ram them back in!" He asked me 
if it felt good. | said yes, but that it wasn't 

the same as the real thing. He told me he 
was masturbating while | was telling him 
what | was doing and while he was telling 

me what to do. He told me, ‘'Put a finger 
up your anus—easy, slowly, one up your 

pussy and another up your rear and rub 
them together till they touch.’ | whispered. 
‘It's so tight, | wish you were here, it'd feel 
so good." 

He told me to try to imagine it was his 

cock inside me. He asked me how many 
fingers | had up my pussy. | sighed 
“One.” He told me to put in two. | obeyed 
| started trembling, and | told him | was, | 
was soaking wet, and | started coming 
and coming. It felt so great. | had never 

finger-fucked myself like that before, and 
listening to his sexy voice made it even 
better. | wanted him so badly that | ached. 

| slowed down and relaxed a little. He 
asked me how | was doing, and | said, 
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Great." He said, “You can't rest now: 
I'm just about to come.” That really excit 
ed me, and | started sliding my fingers in 
and out of my pussy, Faster and faster | 
started rocking my hips. | was coming 
again. Over and over, | could hear him 

breathing-harder, coming, He said, ‘Hold 
on, baby!” We both came. It was fantastic, 
al least, as fantastic as a fuck over the 
phone can be. We caught our breath and 

talked a little more, confessing that that 
was the first encounter of that type for both 
of us—but not the last—Name and ad- 
dress withheld 

She's game 
Here | am lying in bed ona Friday night, all 
alone because my girl friend, Marsha, is 
studying for a midterm in political science. 
| got to thinking about the kind of girl she 
was when | first met her. Very naive, about 

x, that is, One thing | must admit 
though: she sure was ready and willing to 
try anything 

One Saturday night my friend ave and 

| | decided to go out with Marsha and her 
girl friend Elly, We v ent out to a nightclub 
and stayed until closing. By the time we 
left we were all pretty high and didn't really 
want to go home. Dave suggested we go 
over to my place and continue to party 
there. When we gol there, we kept drink- 
ing and everyone mellowed aut very rap- 
idly 

Suddenly the conver 
sex, and everybody perked ri 
could tell everyone w: ing horny, in- 

cluding myself. | had Marsha sitting on me 
and quickly went for her pussy, which is a 

nice bushy one at that. She began squirm- 
ing around on me and | knew that she 
wanted to fuck right away. | looked at 
Dave and suggested that we all go into the 
bedroom together. Marsha and Elly didn't 
seem too thrilled at first, but they went 
along with the idea, The only light in the 
room was coming frem the streetlight out- 
side the window 

| went after Marsha right away, fondling 
her breasts through her top. Her nipples 
got very big and were almost popping out 
of her shirt. Dave and Elly seemed to be 
moving aboul the same pace. Then | re 
moved Marsha’s top and exposed her 
beautiful brea Fily looked very sur- 
prised but said nothing, as she was very 
horny too, Then it seemed that clothes 
were coming off everywhere. In a few min- 

utes we were ail nude and sitting on the 
bed looking at each othe: 

| laid Marsha down next to Elly and got 
down beside her. | picked up Marsha's 
hand and gently set it right down on Elly's 

cunt. Dave smiled, and Elly just lay there, 
not knowing what to do. | started rubbing 
Marsha's hand all over Elly’s pussy, slow- 
ly inserting a couple of Marsha's fingers 

into Elly's cunt, |t was hot and juicy and 
both of them started squirming around, 
They were hot as hell and didn't really 
seem to mind Dave and me catching all of 
this. Marsha looked up al me very briefly 
with a look of excitement and then.crawled 

right on top of Elly 
There it was, all happening right in front 

of me, and | loved it—two beautiful women 
making love. They were grabbi 
other's breasts and pussy like W 

with a new toy. 
Marsha, being on top, was vigorously 

rubbing her cunt against Elly's. | reached 
down between their legs and inserted a 
couple of fingers inside of Elly. Dave did 
the same to Marsha. Then they went wild 
Both of them going up and down and 
sideways, | can recall Marsha saying 
“Fuck me, Elly, harder and harde 

While: all of this was happening Dave 
and| needed some relief, so we were jerk- 
ing off while the girls were kissing pas. 
sionately. After we had all had a couple of 

orgasms, they rolled over and began 
touching each other so softly. It was beau 
tiful 

| got on top of Marsha and started slow- 
ly screwing her, Dave did the same to Elly. 
We were side by side, screwing two beau- 
tiful women who still hadn't-had enough 
They were still enjoying it. This went on for 
a while, and later we all gradually went to 
sleep. Marsha may be naive, but | have to 
thank her for helping me fulfill so many of 
my sexual fantasies. —Name and address 
withheld 

Handyman special 
| read your magazine for the first time 

k ago and was shocke U 
some of the “filth” hat you print, est 
ly the section where your readers 

some of their sexual experie: Bu 

w th s experiencing 
jealousy! I've realized that until yesterday, 
my sex life has been zilch all of my forty- 

six years 
\'m a female executive for a large inter 

national wholesaling and warehousing 
corporation whose headquarters | wo! 
in Houston, I've been married since | was 
twenty-one, and | have five children. In my 
(and several of my friends’) opinion, | am 
still a very sexy woman, although my hus: 
band is usually too busy working or watch- 
ing football games to tell me so, | have a 
dark complexion, long, black hair (which | 
put up at work), and long legs with slightly 
muscular thighs and butt 

Yesterday, while | was gathering all of 
my accounts so that | could go home, the 
young boy who works as janitor in our 
building came into my office to empty my 
trash can. He commented on how my of- 
fice was his favorite to clean because it 
smelled of my pertume long after | lef 
he said this, his blue eyes were piercing 
straight through me and his lips looked as 
if they were doing a sensuous dance. | 
said, Thank you,” and felt as though | 
were eighteen again, | felt a strange but 
nice feeling stirring in my body, | then went 
to the bathroom to change clothes, which | 

often do after work. As much as | hate to 
admitit, this boy had strummed a chord in 
me which my husband hasn't done in 
quite some time. He is about nineteen’ or 
twenty years old, with blond hair, a mus. 

Vk what | vv 



MAXELL IS PLEASED TO PRESENT AN 
EVEN HIGHER PERFORMANCE TAPE. 

If youre familiar with Maxell UD-XL tapes you probably find it hard to believe that any 
tape could give you higher performance. 

But hearing is believing. And while we cant play our newest tape for you right here on 
this page, we can replay the comments of Audio Video Magazine. 
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tache, a surprisingly thick beard for his 
age, and a six-foot-three-inch frame. He is 
slender, with broad shoulders and muscu- 
lar thighs and a cute little ass that is out of 
this world. 

As|was changing into my pants, | heard 
a knock and then the door opened. | 
looked up and saw the boy embarrassed- 
ly standing there with a spray bottle in his 

hand, his eyeballs about to/pop out of their 
sockets, and his mouth hanging wide 
open. He shakingly mumbled an apology 
and turned around to leave. | was in my 
bikini panties and | had no bra on. After my 
initial shock and embarrassment, | don't 
know what happened inside of me but | 

ked him to stay. | knew there was little 
chance of anyone finding us in there be- 
cause everyone had gone home about an 
hour earlier. 

After apparently thinking about what | 

just said, he paced toward me. For some 
reason | was So afraid! But not for long, He 
lovingly caressed my face with his mascu- 
line hands, brushing my hair (which | had 
let down) from my eyes. His arms em- 
braced me, and we kissed savagely, our 
tongues searching out each other. | had 
never experienced anything like this, and | 
was shaking with both nervousness and 
excitement! After he had kissed and licked 
my whole body, and | was shaking with 
what | later found out to be "multiple or- 
gasms," | was both crying and quivering 
inhis arms. My masculine boy then peeled 
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his clothes off, revealing a hairy chest, 
slim waist, huge thighs, and the largest 

and most beautiful cock that | have ever 
laid eyes on (which is only two)! Unlike my 
husband's, which is uncircumcised, it was 
circumcised and was about five inches 
long when soft, As | reached to caress it, | 
was in awe of such a handsome organ. It 
grew to a silky-smooth ten inches and 
curved deliciously upward. The purplish 
veins protruded until they looked as 
though they would burst. | tried without 
success to grasp all the way around the 

shaft. He had a thick, blond, satiny- 
smooth coat of hair covering his huge 
horse-balls and the area around his stud- 
cock, God! I'm fingering myself right now 
just thinking about it again! | then proceed. 
ed to devour him as he did me. | stopped 
athis cock and started swirling my tongue 
around ils head, at the same time milking 
his balls with both hands, The mushroom- 
shaped head of my young bull's cock was. 
growing as large and juicy as a plump, 
ripe plum and also turning the same color 
as a clear drop of semen oozed from Its 
tip. He began moaning like a little boy, 
which was an incredible turn-on! 

Without warning, he swiftly picked me 
up, all the time groaning and licking and 
biting my neck, As he clamped a hand on 
each of my buttocks, he positioned his big 
cock to enter my pussy. Pressed against 
the wall, | wrapped my long legs around 
him and held on for dear life! He then start- 

ed groping and licking my 34-C breasts 
and, without warning, swiftly slid his long 
cylinder up my pussy. Oh, God, was it 
good! As | tightened my grip on his shoul- 
ders, my legs were hugging his tight little 
butt, tracing quick circular patterns on it as 
he began his long, rapid-fire assault. | 
joined his fast and furious humping. As | 
whimpered from both the pain and plea- 
sure of his ten inches splitting me in two, 
he grunted like an ape. After twenty min- 
utes of good, solid, machine-gun fucking, | 
must have come a dozen times! Then, 
when | was in the middle of my last or- 
gasm, he started moaning like the devil, 
but as | gazed through my half-shut eyes 
he looked like a perfect angel. Then | felt 

his warm seed gush into me. 
As we lay motionless and tried {o steal 

some air, | realized that | had covered the 
poor boy with lipstick, biles, and 

scratches, He withdrew his still-rigid tool 
from my worn-out pussy, and gobs of 
thick, milky white sperm spilled onto my 
thighs and little droplets clung to his balls. | 
felt like a total woman for the first time in a 
long time. I'm still glowing! After he 
dressed me, we stood up, and he cupped 
my ass with his huge hands and kissed me 
good-bye with his wet and sensuous lips. 

| need this boy! Although | love my hus- 
band very much, he just doesn't give me 

the kind of good-lovin’ and hard-ballin’ 
that | need. The boy treats me so gently 
and lets me know that I’m a woman.— 
Name and address withheld 

Big enough for two 
| am now starting my forty-second year 

and am in good shape. During hunting 
season | have been renting out some cab- 

ins and a lodge to people, including a 
man, his wife, and their nineteen-year-old 
daughter. When they arrived at the ranch 
last year, my eyes almost popped out, for 
the (then) eighteen-year-old was really 
built and had tits like you wouldn't believe. 
It was still warm in our part of the country, 

so | took the group out for a ride. Lauren, 
the little vixen, didn't wear a bra and had 
only a thin T-shirt on. As the truck bounced 
over the country roads, her tits were all 
over the place and her little nipples 
seemed to be straining to get out, My tight 
blue jeans, filled with about eleven and a 
halfinches of hard meat, caused me a little 
embarrassment as | caught Lauren's eyes 
fixed on my huge bulge. Then | noticed 
that her mother, Kathy, had also spied 

what my worn jeans could not hide. They 
both seemed to take quite an interest, and 
the husband left us alone in the lodge quite 

often. Nothing really sexual happened that 
year other than a lot of stares at Lauren's 
tits and her mother's fine ass and they in 
turn devouring my dick with their eyes 

A year passed and they came back 
again this past winter. One afternoon, after 

we returned from another ride, we all had 
a few drinks and | excused myself and 
went ta my room to read the latest issue of 
Penthouse. | stripped off my clothes and 
flopped on the bed and started reading the 
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Not Kawasaki. For proof, we offer you 
the brand-new 1982 KZ750 CSR. 

It's built powerful and tough, in the 
Kawasaki tradition. With an engine nearly 
15% bigger than the class rival. It's built low 
to the ground for easy handling. With 
adjustable suspension for easy-riding 
comfort. 

The low-down price leaves something 
extra for your bank account. Kawasaki's 
no-nonsense engineering gives you extra 

features, like our exclusive, power- efficient 
Clean Air System and dual vibration coun- 
terbalancers. Maintenance-free electronic 
ignition and no-hassle automatic camchain 
tensioner. Features that keep the 750 CSR's 
power up to Kawasaki high standards, yet 
reduce emissions, vibration and mainte- 

nance to the bare minimum. 
For style, the new CSR is anything but 

bare. Settle back into the low-slung stepped 
seat.Thé pullback bars give you the attitude 
that looks right and feels right. As you point 
the long front forks down the road, the dual 
chrome megaphones urge you to ride on. 

The new KZ750 CSR is nowat-your local 
Kawasaki dealer. K | a 

Let the good times roll. 
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English Leather, 

Wear Musk by English Leather when you're feeling bold. Or when you're feeling 
shy. Either way, Musk by English Leather will speak for you. 
We know that the same guy can be outgoing sometimes, laid back other times. 

So we created an easy way to communicate without saying a word. 
Get the bold/shy scent of English Leather Musk. MEM COMPANY, INC. NORTHVALE NJ. 07647 

P Electronic Counterintelligence Breakthrough! 

> “X-RAY EARS!” 
> This ultra-small gem is an amazing space age 
> innovation that allows you to hear any activity in 

the other room, even through 12 inches of 
P SOLID concrete or metal! Simply slip the earphone in 
> your ear and place the Speaker on the wall. 

Super Bug’s ultra-sensitive apparatus picks up all voices and movements — so 
you can listen in and know exactly what's taking place in the other room, 

> WITHOUT BEING DETECTED! It even comes with a built-in recorder jack, So you 

can tape all you need to. 
Available exclusively from New Horizons, SUPER BUG is a fun and informative 

p> security device that gives you "X-Ray" hearing. You'll discover many situations 
that will make your Super Bug not only an interesting, but valuable ally. 

> 2 MODELS AVAILABLE. Model SB-5 for more concrete and solid walls. Contact 

> Sensitive type microphone. Only $129.95. 2 only $119.95 each. Model $B-1 suction 

> type microphone. Special low price $89.95. 2 only $79.95 each. Please add $1.95 

for shipping. N.J. Residents add 5% Sales Tax. 
SATISFACTION IS GUARANTEED on our 30-day trial offer. Experiment with Super 

> Bug for 30 days. If not satisfied, return for a full refund. 

For faster service on credit card orders, call anytime toll free: 

1-800-824-7888 
Ask for operator NO. 651 

> In Cal. Call 1-800-852-7777 
> Or mail your check or Money Order to: 

NEW HORIZONS new Vora nv tor 
ENTHOUSE, 

Vv 
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DAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAALA 

that my door was s 
so did not real that Lauren had 

passed my door and was looking in to see 

yht she had never s 
red the room without my no’ 

ghtly ajar, and 

en 
ng and 

ust stood transfixed as | stroked my mar 
hood 

Finally she couldn't stand it any longer 
id rushed over to the bed. She placed 

all hand on my prick, which made it 
said she'd wanted 

aut 
She 

het 
seem even longer. She 
it ever since the first time 
that she had no idea how big it was 

down and played with my balls 
and the feeling was great. She leaned 
over and kissed the head of my dick, but 
there was no way could ever get the 
head in her mouth 

just lay there for a minute and th 
pulled her over on me. | kissed her | 
and the let my hands 
explore her bee She was so 

hot as | slipped off her clothing. My lips 
quickly found her clit, and it was evident 
that | was the first. She started bucking like 
a bronco, but my lips and tongue kept up 
their work. She came in an instant. 

| had to somehow get my huge dick intc 
her tiny cunt. | turned her on her back and 

took her legs in 1 of my hands and 
spread her open as far as she would go. | 

then leaned between her legs, and my 
shoulders kept her spread wide as | took 
my cock in my hand and guided it to her 

pussy. Wide as she was and hot as 
was, it just wouldn't work. There are d 
dvantages to having a dick the size c 

forearm when it comes to screwing young 
S n't going to fit, | 

he saw m 

reach 

n 

women. Seeing it wasi 
moved up and started screwing her 
{ween her tits. Finally | came and almost 
drowned Lauren with my come as it shot 

or face. We both finally calmed 
down, and she got dressed and slipped 
out of my room 

Coming betv an tits is fine, but what | 
| needed was a hot cunt big enough lo rar 

my entire dick into. | had started to read 
Penthouse again when all of a sudden my 
door burst open and in came Lauren and 
her mother. | thought to myself, here's 
trouble, but when Momma saw my haif- 
erect dick | knew my troubles were over 
Momma stripped off her clothes, and 
too had a great body. Without saying a 
word, she straddled me and started stuff 
ing my dick into her pussy. It responded 
and soon she was pumping away 
screaming how great it was to be fucking a 
horse dick, Lauren got into the action toc 
by sitting on my face while | gave her an 
ther tongue-lashing. ‘ everyone 
came. 
We three just lay there for a bit, and then 

Lauren moved over and started kissing 
and fondling my dick. It wasn’t long before 
| responded with a full erection, Lauren 
seemed to want to try my dick in her pussy 
again, so she straddled me as her mother 
had done. She placed the head at her 



moist, hot opening and: then just sort of 
collapsed, driving my dick into her pussy, 
Her first plunge only netted her about four 
inches, but she kept on trying. Finally, inch 
by inch, she was able to take the entire 
length, My dick felt like someone had put it 
in a vise, she was so tight. After a while 
she relaxed a little, and | began a slight 
movement up and down. We really got to 
moving great when Lauren had a huge or- 
gasm and literally passed out on my dick. | 
rolled over and was proceeding.to give 

her some additional fucking when her 
mother said to me not to waste it, for 
Lauren wasn't feeling a thing, | said | was, 
and kept humping, but Kathy lay back on 
the bed, opened her pussy, and asked if! 

didn't want to fuck something that would 
fuck back; | couldn't refuse that offer, so | 
left the tightness of Lauren to explore her 
mother's charms, 

Kathy had trouble initially taking all | 
had, but soon we did all right, We kept up 
our routine all during hunting season, and 
\'m looking forward to bagging them again 
next fall—Name and address withheld 

Two loving women 
I've.been a regular Penthouse ‘Forum’ 
reader for about six years, ever since | 

was in college. But until last month | never 
had an experience of my own to write you 
about. 

For several months | had been noticing 
a stunningly pretty young secretary 
around the halls of the government office 
building where | work. She’s about five 
feet five inches, with wavy, light brown hair 
falling to her shoulders, luminous gray 
eyes, sexy, pouting lips, dynamite legs, 
and a great body. Her breasts aren't that 
large but seemed very high and firm, and 
she had the sexiest ass I'd ever seen. 
However, though | noticed her (and fanta- 
sized about her), | didn't know her name 

and we ‘never exchanged more than a 
“good morning” in the ladies' room 

After a’ rough w spped for a 
much-needed drink on my way home. | 

was sitting in a small café on Pennsylvania 
Avenue when this lovely girl from the office 
walked in alone, wearing high heels and 
a pair of tight black pants setting off that 
delectable ass to perfection. She had on 
a lavender ater with a deep V-neck 

her braless tits jiggling lightly beneath {t 
Naturally, | took the opportunity to intro- 
duce myself. Recognizing me immediate 
ly, she accepted my invitation to have 

dinner. We hit it off quite well, and the eve- 
ning flew by as we enjoyed each other's 
company over several drinks and a deli- 
cious meal. Then she asked if |'d care to 
Come over to. her apartment for a night. 

cap. | was in heaven at the prospect of ful. 
filling my fantasies about Delores, which 
was her name. 

When we arrived, she took my jacket 

and invited me to make myself at home 
while she fixed the drinks. Delores bent 
over to put the drinks on the coffee table, 
exposing her firm, tempting breasts to my 
view down the front of her sweater, She 

obviously enjoyed giving me'this show, for 
she smiled at my rapt expression when 

she looked up at me. She walked, around 
to the couch and sat.down close to me, 
reaching up with her left hand to massage 
the back of my neck. | placed my right arm 
around her, pulling her toward me, feeling 

her breasts pre: ainst my body. She 
lifted her lips to mine and we kissed— 
gently at first, then deeply and passionate- 
ly. She broke away from my lips and be- 
gan kissing my throat, then started to 

unbutton my shirt, kissing the bare skin as 
she opened each button: 

\ slid my free hand,up the back of Delor- 

es's sweater and lowered her so she was 
lying on her back. She raised her arms 
and lifted her shoulders from the sofa so | 
could pull off her sweater, then took my 
hand in hers and placed it on her left 
breast. They were as pretty as | had imag- 
ined, medium in size with large areolas 
and saucy, erect nipples, Delores sighed 
with pleasure as | squeezed and sucked 

the rosy tips until they were hard and 
puckered, With her hands on my head she 

guided me from one breast'to the other, 
finally pulling me up to taste her sweet lips 

again. While our tohgues made love, she 
took my hand from her nipple and guided 
it to her crotch, holding it there firmly. I 
trembled with joy when | felt the wetness 

from Delores's pussy through her pants as 
her hand pressed mine against her-sex. 
While Delores moved my fingers over her 
eager cunt, | felt her other hand on the 

back of my thigh, moving upward. Slowly 

she slid my knee-length skirt up around 

my then slipped her hand beneath it 
to caress my nylon-covered legs. Delores 
purred her approval when she reached 

the expanse of silky bare flesh between 
the tops of my stockings and my satin 

panties. 
Wanting to prolong the anticipation be- 

fore bringing Delores to her climax,: | 
pulled my hand from between her legs to 
finish removing my skirt, slip, and blouse. 

When | had done so, | lowered myself to 
Where Delores could tongue my waiting 
breasts through the translucent silk of my 
lacy, low-cut bre 2 sucked them as if 
she had been doing it all her life and 
reached behind my he: 
long, dark brown hair from my chignon 
She deftly unhooked my bra, and my am: 
ple, shapely 36-D breasts tumbled free for 
her to continue her work. My nipples were 
harder than ever, Delores kept nibbling, 
sucking, and teasing until | cried, it was 

so wonderful. My pussy was aching for re- 

lief from the building tension and was 
dripping with excitement, Searching for 
satisfaction, | rubbed my cunt against De- 
lores’s leg. Seeing that | was ready, she 
thrust her hand beneath the waistband of 
my underpants and into my long, thick, 
luxuriant pubic hair. When | cried out in 
frustration, she finally plunged two fingers 
deep, deep into my vagina, insistently rub- 
bing my tingling clitoris with the palm of 
her hand. Frantically | humped my pelvis 

hard against Delores's unyielding fing 
TINUED ON PAGE 1 

There's a race of men that don't fit in, 
As race that can't stay still; 

break th 
they roam 

hearts of kith and kin, 
ui world at will, 

A one hundred proof potency that 
simmers just below the surface. Yet, 
so smooth and flavorful, it’s unlike 
any Canadian liquor you've ever 
tasted. Straight, mixed, or on the 
rocks, Yukon Jack is truly a spirit 

unto itself 

The Black Sheep of Canadian Liquors. 

100 Proof Imported Liqueur 
made with Blended Canadian Whisky. 

‘Yukon Jack. Imported and Bottled by Heublein Inc. Harttoro, 
Conn, Sole Agents U.S.A" © 1907 Dodd, Mead & Co,, Inc. 
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 

That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 



Share the spirit. 
Share the refreshment. 

Light, fresh Salem Lights. 



STEREO 
For the finest selection 

of product at the 
guaranteed lowest 

pricing... 
Call Toll Free 

800-526-2290 
free delivery 

Looking for 
College 
Dealers 

AMERICAN AUDIO 
11 Bloomfield Ave. 
N. Caldwell, NJO7006 

Don't make 
your mail 

come looking 
for you. 

Ifyou Just 
don’t notify pick upa 

Change-of- everybody 
r 

favors 
ay spend 

look- 
ing for your new 
address. 

perience. 
Won't be fun if 
your mail is left 

behind, 

Let everybody know where 
you're moving to. 
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thouse—its aspiration: 
ase), although th 
Lid,, 903 Third 

“You saved my daughter's life” 
| think | have composed this letter to you a 

thousand times in my head since David 
Rorvik's article ‘Going Sane” appeared 

in the September 1981 issue of Pent- 
house. You have saved the life of my elev. 
en-year-old daughter, for which | will be 

grateful as long as | live. | carry a copy of 
the article with me at all times and consid 
er it a privilege that a magazine such as 

Penthouse exists, where articles like this 
one can be published. 

| hope you will understand what | am 
about to tell you—how truly devastating 
these events were to our family, The actual 
period of time was six months, but it 
seemed like years. At the beginning of 
1981, my older daughter turned eleven. 
Up until this time she had been a ‘'model"* 

child. Her grades in school were good, 
and all her teachers told us she was a 
pleasure to have in class. She was a 

sweet, loving child. As the months 
passed, her personality began to change. 
She began fighting with everyone. Noth- 
ing pleased her. If | tried to help, she 

screamed al me uncontrollably. 
Then, on May 20, a date | shall always 

remember, she had her first of many sei- 

zures. Her eyes would dilate lo a size so 
large that she would keep them closed 
shut because she could not make eye 
contact. She would then become ex- 
tremely violent, trying to kill herself, run 
away, kill us with knives, etc. After several 
hours of this exhausting behavior, she 

would bury herself in a corner or on her 
bed, hyperventilating until she came out of 
the seizure. She was always sorry after. 
ward, saying she couldn't control it and 
wanted to be helped 

We took her to our family doctor, who 
diagnosed it as anxiety and referred us to 

a psychiatrist—the first of many. His diag: 
nosis was that because my husband and | 
have such a loving relationship and never 
fight, she had never learned how to ex 
press her anger and so was expressing it 
in these seizures, The “other"’ person in 
her would come out—the "angry" one. 

And so began our three-times-a-week 
visits to the psychiatrist plus additional vis- 
its for my husband and me. The seizures 
began to come more frequently now and 
fast longer. A day rarely passed without 
one or two, and sometimes they lasted as 
long as twenty-four hours, One night she 
was so violent that we forced her into the 

car and drove her to the U.C.L.A. Neuro- 
psychiatric Institute, thinking about com- 

mitting her. Her reactions were so like a 
drug addict's that they did toxic tests on 

her to see if she had taken drugs, All were 
negative, and we were back to square 
one. 

They referred us to another doctor, who 
ran a battery of personality tests on her 

His conclusion was that she was severely 
emotionally disturbed, had a low IQ, and 
needed even more extensive therapy. We 
were then referred to another group of 
doctors. This was now August. Penthouse 
had-arrived, but | had not looked-at it= 
after all, it was my husband's ‘magazine! 
How wrong | was! He opened it and dis- 

covered David Rorvik's arlicle. 
At this point my daughter was to start 

junior high school in three weeks. What 
were we going to do? My husband and | 
always felt that there might be a chemical 

reaction taking place in our daughter, 
causing her bizarre behavior, but none of 
these doctors would listen to us. We had 
spent thousands of dollars so far with no 
results and no hope that she would ever 

get better. Our hope was finally there in 
your magazine. 

After reading the article, we stayed up 
all night and waited to call one of the num- 

bers in New York listed at the end of your 
article for referrals. | called the Orthomo- 
lecular Psychiatry Association and asked 
for a doctor in the Los Angeles area. They 
referred me to a doctor, whom | called and 
literally begged for an appointment. | was 
granted one the same day! The doctor lis- 

tened to our story and said he thought the 
problem might have something to do with 
allergies, We had a cytotoxic test run on 

her, and the results were unbelievable 
She was allergic to 42 out of 150 foods, 
Even that wouldn't have been so bad—ex- 
cept that they happened to be everything | 
was feeding her! | was poisoning my 

daughter! To name a few of the foods she 

was allergic to: all yeast products, pota- 
toes, lettuce, tomatoes, beef, dairy prod- 

ucts, corn, all forms of sugar, honey, 
chocolate, etc., etc, If | gave her a ham- 
burger and French fries, it was deadly. 

Mexican food—her favorite—was a disas. 
ter 

Once we removed all these foods from 
her diet, she instantly became well. Al 
though it is difficult for a teenager to eat 
only about twenty kinds of food, she is 

happy to do it, This child who was diag- 
nosed as being severely mentally ill was 

the honor student for the month of Sep: 
tember in school, is getting all A's and B's, 
and is now a sweet, happy, loving child 
‘once again, Life is now back to normal. 

| hope you can understand how much 
we thank you for the new life you have giv- 



a 

en our family. It is with deepest sincerity 
that | write this letter to you. | certainly 
hope and pray that you will read it and al- 
ways feel that our hearts go out to you 
You will always be a part of our lives. 

Mrs, Ardith Berger, Encino, Calif. 

Thrice betrayed 
In your October 1981 issue you ran the 
story of Tony Angelo, by Ernest Volkman, 
called "Twice Betrayed." My family and | 
are also in the Witness Security Program. | 
am glad to see that someone else is com- 

ing forward to let the Justice Department 
and the public know that the program is 
not worth a damn 

Before | came into the program, | was 
told that my past history would be picked 

up and sealed for all time and that my wife 
and | would both be given lists to use as 

employment background and referenc: 
to tus in finding jobs. We were also 
told that the inspector in our new locatior 
would help us find jobs and a home—nei 
ther of which he did, And as you might ex- 
pect, we never were able to get jobs by 
filling our applications the way we were 
told to. Then, just before Christmas, we 
were taken off funding with no warning 
and still no jobs. 

| would like to tell you what we have 
been doing to try to change the program 
so that it will not continue to make the wit- 
ness and his family feel so helpless. First 
of all, we found it extremely useful to have 
tape recordings of all our telephone con- 
versations with the people from the federal 
government. We now have some thirty- 
seven tapes, which contain so many lies 
that it would make your head swim to hear 
them. We contacted a U.S. senator and 

told him the details of our problem. He 

made an inquiry and was told by the fe 
al marshall that we had been taken to the 
highest level of the Welfare Department 
and to the highest level of the Employment 
Office, that my wife and | had both been 
working for several months before we 
were taken off funding, that the marshall's 
office had gotten me a job that | had re 
fused to take, that they had also gotten me 
a job interview that | never showed up for. 
Everything was lies. | have all the taped 
conversations to prove it 

There have now been an Internal Affairs 
investigation and an investigation by the 
Office of Professional Respor ibility anda 
team of inspe from the Management 
Office of the U Marshall. All of these 
people have talked to us and have been 
told of our problems and the lies, but still 
nothing has been done, It ms that all 
the federal people are protecting one an- 
other. 

My wife has even gone so far as to write 
to Mrs. gan bul has received no an- 
swer. The president is always talking to 
other governments about how to provide 
their people with justice and human rights, 
but | feel that he should look into the pr: 
tices in his own country—the way the peo- 
ple who try to fight crime are treated for 
their help 

PR 
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So why pay the difference? 
If you think a higher priced vodka makes a better 

Bloody Mary, do yourself a favor. 
Conduct your own taste test, comparing Nikolai Vodka 

to Smirnoff-one of the highest priced national brands 
Detect a difference? We couldn't. They're both excellent 
So next time you buy vodka, remember there's one big 
difference between Nikolai and cack" NIK OLAL 



hope that more people from the program 
will contact you because | feel that the only 
way the program will get changed—so that 
we are treated as human beings instead of 
prisoners—is for all of us to band together to 
make ourselves heard—Name and ad- 
dress withheld 

Timerman controversy 
In connection with your Interview with Ja- 
cobo Timerman in your November 1981 is- 
sue, | would like to express my personal 
opinion on the subject. 

As a twenly-five-year-old Argentinian liv- 

ing in Buenos Aires, | have been a witness to 
the cruel war experienced daily by millions 
of Argentinians from 1972 to 1977, | have 
been a witness to the thousands of murders 

self why a man whose name was scarcely 
known when 1981 apened could have 
had such an impact on U.S, political life, Is 
it, perhaps, because he is being support- 
ed by the strong International Left? You 
U.S. people should take a look at Nicara- 
gua and Cuba.—Name and address with- 
held 

Mr. Lewis replies: 
This letter gives us an insight into the cur- 
rent morbidity of Argentina. Its character is 
indicated by its preposterous statement 
that Timerman supported the Montoneros 
guerrillas, Not even the Argentine military 
government, which has no compunction 

about accusing people of subversion—or 
torturing and murdering them on that sus- 

b 
(2) Not even the gangsters who kid- 

napped and brutalized him ever charged 
him with being *‘a terrorist,”’ 

(3) Timerman has not said, and does 
not believe, that he was arrested because 
he was a Jew; he was arrested because 
he had the nerve to publish stories in his 
newspapers about the citizens who had 
“‘disappeared''—that /s, been kidnapped 
and killed by government forces, But his 
treatment was different because he was a 
Jew. And his experience was not unique in 
that regard. A leading Argentine scientist 
and supporter of human rights, José Fe- 
derico Westerkamp, said recently: 

“One thing is very sure. Once inside the 

military prisons, Jews are treated much 

worse than anyone else, They are tortured 

and killings caused 
by left- as well as 
right-wing groups. 

Mr. Timerman 
and the internation- 
al financier David | 
Graiver were the 
supporters, through 
the advertising and 

funds they provid- 
ed, of the main 
guerrilla group— 

the Montoneros— 
that has been re- 
sponsible for the 
bombings, kidnap- 
pings, and murders 

of military people, 

civilians, women, 

and children with- 
out any consider- 
ation to the victims, 
many of whom had 
no participation in 
the country's politi- 
cal life. 

How important 
are Mr. Timerman's 
“humiliations and 
his tortures” when 
compared with the 
ordeals of those 
people who were 
killed with his help? 
| cannot deny that 
the Argentine mili- 
tary is responsible |_ 

“If he didn’t have a Jensen, I wouldn’t be in this position.” 

Jensen® car stereo speakers have become the most imitated in the world. 
And now Jensen designs receivers, amplifiers and equalizers with the same 
single minded purpose: Sound performance. 

So if that's what moves you, surround yourself 
with a complete Jensen car audio system. 

When it’s the sound that moves you. 

JENSEN 
CAR AUDIO 

more than others 
beaten more, in- 
sulted more, and 
raped more. In our 

jails people have 
seen swastikas 
and photos of Hit- 

ler. Some of the 
soldiers who work 
there evidently 
share the Nazi 
mentality. This is 

probably the worst 
manifestation of 
the anti-Semitic 
disease existing in 
Argentina.” 

Grizzlies now un- 
leashed 
Atter five weeks the 
University of Mon- 
tana has been add- 
ed to the tenth spot 
of the NCAA Divi- 
sion 1-AA coach's 
poll. While ranked 
the eleventh worst 
team in the nation 
by Penthouse. in 
the October 1981 
issue, the Grizzlies 
beat two nationally 
ranked teams in the 
last two weeks, 
Currently off to thete 

best start in six 

for a lot of excesses, and all of us know 
that many innocent people have been tak- 
en out of their homes and have never 
come back, But this is the high cost of a 
declared war against communism, They 
started the war and lost. 

Jam not a defender of the military gov- 
ernment, and this is not the purpose of this 
letter. But when I.read what Timerman is 
declaring, | can only feel indignation, 
Please have this very clear: Timerman 
was not prosecuted because he was’ a 
Jew but because he was a terrorist. The 
only goal achieved by this military govern- 
mentis the defeat of communism, We ac- 
tually live in political and economic chaos 
but in peace. We won the peace, Your in+ 
terviewer, Mr. Anthony Lewis, asks him- 
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picion—has made any such charge 
against Timerman. 

Another wonderful sentence in the letter 
is the one saying that Timerman was “not 
prosecuted because he was a Jew but be+ 
cause he was a terrorist." Thatis a classic 
“example of the McCarthy technique: lies 
so multiple and overlapping that they are 
hard to untangle. But let us try: 

(1) Timerman was not prosecuted at all 
In the normal legal sense: arrested on stat- 
ed charges, allowed access to a lawyer, 
brought to a court that could dispose of 
the case, etc. He was kidnapped, held in 
Secret, tortured, finally brought before-a 
military tribunal that found no reason to 
hold him—and still detained without any 
legal basis. 

years with a 4-1 record, the Grizzlies 
would like to relinquish their spot on the 

Penthouse Twenty Worst Teams to a more 
deserving team.—James M. Baker, Mis- 
soula, Mont. 

Creationism and religious freedom 
Isaac Asimov, “Advise & Dissent," Janu- 
ary 1982, only alluded to the critical issue 
in the creationism debate; true freedom of 
religious choice, 

America is founded on the concept that 
each individual has the right to his or her 

own religious beliefs (even if they place 
him or her in a minority position), and that 
the individual will not be subject to pres- 
sure as the result of.government support 
of another belief. 



Pitch to her... 
and she’ll catch. you by surprise. 

Note: This image has been removed to comply with 

posting guidelines that prohibit images of 

children. 

Developing the skill to play baseball is an accomplishment for any 
child, but for a youngster like Mary it’s something extra special. 

It hasn’t been easy. But a lot of things aren’t easy for a child with a 
physical disability. 
There are hundreds-of-thousands of people in America fighting to 

overcome disabilities. The Easter Seal Society helps them, but your 
support is needed to back these fighters. aa 

BACK AFIGHTER = guy 
Give to Easter Seals. “\- 
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SCOTT. 
The only stereo type in the family. 

Michael Roberts, Vice President, Finance, 
“To me, Scott speakers are a sound investment.” 

“T think in logical, practical terms. That’s why I just bought Scott speakers 
And why I’ve replaced my other components with Scott. Dollar fi 5 buy. Thei 

rs, turntables, re 
complete systems. And Scott offers ered found 
in products costing a great deal more. With Scott, 
you get the features you really want, without hay- 
ing to pay for those you simply don’t need. To me, 
that’s real value.” 

Ellen Roberts, 
sales representative. 
“My Slimcom system 
and its 5-3-1 warranty 
fit my hectic lifestyle.” 

“My Scott system is so 
easy. Easy to feel comfort- 
able with. Easy to fit into 
a lifestyle like mine. 
My company moves me 
around quite a bit. Next 

year—Phoenix. So I need a system that’s 
dependable and durable. In that regard, 
Scott’s quality and comprehensive war- 
ranty speak for themselves. Five years 
assurance on speakers, three years on 
electronics, one year on the turntable and 
cassette deck, Besides a promotion, what 
more could I ask for?” 

Doug Roberts, engineering student. 
“Scott means great engineering, superb sound,” 

“You can’t get more out of a stereo than the engineering that goes into it. 
And nobody puts more engineering experience 
into its products than Scott. After all, since 
1947 Scott has earned over 160 patents for its 

st ideas. And their new auto-range power 
are the latest in engineering develop- 
For me, Scott means great engineering 

and superb sound. Believe me—because no 
one knows engineering like I do, At least 

no one in the Roberts family.” 

Since 1947, Scott has been the only stereo type in the lives of countless families. 
Sa, Scott make the difference in your life, too. For more information, contact: Dept. F, 

H.H. Scott, Inc., 20 Commerce Way, Woburn, MA 01888 U.S.A. (617) 933-8800 Telex 20- 0177 

SCOTT 
The Name to listen to: 
Makers of high quality high fidelity equipment since 1947. 

Wscorr The Wornayisuhonion cas | 
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It one religious theory is taught in the 
public schools, then they all must be, lest 
children thus e re deprived of 
their religiou Few, if any, young 
children have the emotional or intellectual 
capacity to withstand someone else's reli- 
gious te without having their own 
seriously affected. It is the right of ea 
parent to instill in his or her own chil 

those beliefs the parent holds to be cor 
rect, But itis the right of each child to eval- 
uate his or her own beliefs. If a school 

supports one religious theory, 
then that theory is represented to the child 
as having the support of the government, 
and the child's right of choice is manipu 
lated, and the parent's right is infringed. If 
any right of any pe 
then no one's rights are protected 

lution is a scientific, not a relig 

theory. Itis based on real, demonstrable 
evidence. While one may not necessarily 

son is not protected 

ous 

agree with th interpretation 
given that eviden 2 cannot 
be denied.—Darrel Morgan- 

town, W. Va. 

Merle Haggard 
As coauthor of the Merle Hac biogra: 

Home, | must tell you 
arpt locked in 

ever, We 
mportant point for the 

lers who have not yet read the entire 
book 

His present wife 
‘ona. She is Leoni 

singer, and should 9€ CONnfus: ed V wit! 
first Leon The “last Lec 
d in the latter part of t 

while her story is just as interesting, it is 
certainly different. 

Granted, the odds against a man marry- 
ing two women named Le re quite 
high, but anyone who knows anything 
about Hi ard realizes that he is far from 

thank iness! Other: 
not have h a fast 

nating collection of stories about the life of 

an extremely unusual human being! 
Peggy Rus Norton, Ohio | 

Veterans betrayed 
| read with great interest your article "The 
Continued Betrayal of the Vietnam Ve 

an" int Jecember 1§ je. | 

gratulate Mr. Volkman on a well-wri 
and most factual article. |, too, am an RVN 
vet, having served for one year in Tay Nint 
Province, along the Cambodian border 

| might add that we did not lose the | 
war—it's just that Washington did not and | 
would not let us win it—Bob Clark, Roh, | 
Corinth, Miss. | 

1am a Vietnam veteran who 
nam with the Third Battalion, First Marines 
from 1966 to 1967, and like many other 
Vietnam veterans | am having prob! 
"Vietnam syndrome" or ‘del 7 
syndrome,” as mentioned in your artic 

erved in Viet- 

ES CLOSE TO THE VEST 
| PRICE CLOSE TO THE HEART. 

Being small enough for your pocket is reason enough to admire 
the Canon TP-8 PocketPrinter, But its price makes it even more 
irresistible. 

And the Canon PocketPrinter offers you 
a lot more than just size for the price, It has a 
clear, easy-to-read 8-digit fluorescent display. 
Memory. Thermal paper printout for quiet 
operation. Even a teature that prints out specific 
percentage results in graph form. And it operates 
on penlite batteries or optional AC adapter. 

The Canon TP-8 PocketPrinter. And you thought 
you'd never be able to afford a printing calculator. 

: 

; 

Where quality Is the constant tector: 

Canon PocketPrinter 
ie 8.4. Inc. Ong Canon Plata | oke Succes, New York 11042. {40 dustrial Dive. Eknhurst ios 
“sama Indusinal Bivg. Norcross, Georgia 3007) - 123 Paulanno Avenue East, Costa Mess. Cabiornia 

ip ios Coin ERI o- 



\ There's only one way to play it. 
There's only one sensation this refreshing. 

Low ‘tar’ Kool Lights. The taste doesn’t miss a 
beat. Kings and 100’s. 

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determi 
st ‘ Kings, 9 mg, “tar”, 0.8 mg. nicotine; 

: 100's,10 mg."tar",09 mg. nicotine ZA 
av. per cigarette by FTC method. S198 BRWTCo. 
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Yes, | do know women who ejaculate 
when they orgasm. But your wife 

sounds unusual. When she comes, you must 
need flippers, a snorkel, and an 

underwater mask with windshield wipers. © 

XAVIER HOLLANDER 
CALLMEMADAM 

LETTER OF THE MONTH 
So often you read in columns 
in Penthouse of those really 
sexy chicks with 36-24-36 
bodies and the guys with their 
nine-inch dicks, and it tends 
to make us feel inferior. | am 
just an ordinary guy, with a 
six-inch prick, who never 
walks into a room and turns 
girls on. In fact, quite the op- 
posite. I've had to get my 
share of thrills from reading 
Penthouse, 

Fifteen months ago | was a 
teacher in a small junior high 
in California. | often taught 
with a substitute teacher who 
was married. We shared a 
cup of coffee now and then. 
She certainly was not a sexy 
chick who would turn your 
head. She wore rather thick 
glasses and had a flat nose, 
and her tits were too small for 
the rest of her body. But she 
had a set of hips big enough 
to set a water jug on each side, and her ass was well propor- 
tioned, When she walked, her ass jiggled and caused more than 
one male staff member to take a second look. | always made it 
a point to walk about ten feet behind her when she left the lounge 
So that | could watch that ass wiggle. 

One Friday afternoon | stayed to put some work on the board 
and started to leave the building around 4:30 pm. As | passed 
the room where she had been subbing that day, | saw her at her 
desk with her head down, crying. | went into the room and made 
some wise-ass remark about the kids getting to her that day. She 
looked up, embarrassed that she had been caught in that position. 
When | sat down and talked with her a little while, | found out that 
at noon her husband had called her from Los Angeles to say he 
was leaving her for another woman. Now | was embarrassed. | 
didn't know what to say or do. | finally offered to take her out for 
a drink, Al first she refused, but after | persisted, she finally 
agreed. | took her to a local restaurant that offered two drinks 

for the price of one during the 
Happy Hour. We had marti- 

nis, and | listened a lot, She 
told me that her husband had 
been running around on her 
for four years, | suggested 
that we eat something, and 
she reluctantly agreed. Dur- 
ing our prime-rib dinner, | lis- 
tened a lot and gave a lot of 
sympathy. We enjoyed a 

glass of wine with dinner, We 
left around 8:30°P.M., and | 
took her home. We sat in front 
of her apartment for a while, 
and she finally said, ‘'l just 
can't go inside." | offered her 
@ cup of coffee royal at my 
place, and she agreed. 

At my apartment | made 
coffee, and we sat drinking it. 
Suddenly she started crying 
again and got up to pace 
back and forth, saying how 
unfair it all was. | finally said 
to her, "You have no reason 
to feel this way. You have a 

college degree, a teaching credential, and you have the sexiest 

ass of any person | have ever seen, and | want to see it now. 
Bend over that table and pull up your dress."’ 

She was only about two feet away from me and seemed 

stunned by what! had said, but she bent over the table and started 
to pull up her dress. | grabbed it and threw it up over her back, 
There it was, covered with a thin blue nylon panty and framed 
with a white garter belt and dark nylon stockings. | pulled the nylon 
panties from her ass and down her legs and threw them aside. 
! then fell to. the floor, wrapped my arms around her hips, and 
flooded her beautiful ass with kisses. | lapped her rear and 
French-kissed her globes until my mouth got tired. Then | sat on 
the floor, turned my head upside down, and kissed her pussy. 
For the first time since | had started, she moaned. | put my fingers 
into her cunt, parted them, and plunged my tongue into her. | 

found her clit and banged it back and forth. She moaned a little 
louder and pushed her quim down against my mouth. My neck 

All inquiries are treated in confidence. Send to 
Xaviera Hollander, Penthouse Magazine, 909 Third Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022. 

Miss Hollander regrets that no private replies can be supplied. 
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DIRECT FROM 
U.S. OPTICS * 

QUALITY SUNGLASSES 
AT FACTORY PRICES 

Each pair features: Im) resistant 
Vengoa¢ Flanderalted {Polishe d glass 
lenses * Hardened metal frames * 
No non-sense guarantee. 
FREE -— limited time only —deluxe velour 
lined case with each pair of glasses 
ordered (a $3.00 value). Credit cards 
accepted, Dealer inquiries invited. 

NOTICE: Don't be fooled by cheay 
imitations. These glasses are made 
exclusively for U.S. Optics”. To make 
sure you get the best, order now and if 
not completely satisfied return for 
refund within 30 day 

World Famous Pilot's Glasses 
These precision flight glasses are now 

available to the public for only $7.95. If you 
‘could buy them elsowhere, they'd probably 
cost you over $2000. #20P available in gold 

or silver frame. A $20.00 value only $7.95, 
Two 

Aviator Teardrop Flight Glasses 
Flexible cable temples. #30A gold frame 

only. A $3000 value only $9.95, 
2 pairs for $16.00 

Professional Driving & Shooting Glasses 
Wide angle amber lons brightens visibility 
30D gold frame only, & $30.00 value only 

$14.95. 2 pairs for $28.00. 
‘To order send ice, 
Dept. 622,P.0. G 10324 
Credit card eusi id Eap 
= GOLD = | PRICE 

Add Postage, Handling, and Insurance 
$1.00 per pair 

Tota 
Credit card orders may call 1 

jer Charge ® 

FREE case with each palr. 
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began to get tired, so | stood up and 
dropped my pants down. 
My six-incher was ready to go. From be- 

hind | shoved it into her cunt and went right 
fo the bottom on the first thrust. She 
helped me as |. banged back and forth. 

One time | came back too far, and it came 
out. She stood up, turned around, and 
pulled me down on top of her. ‘Put it in,’” 
she said, | did‘and went straight to the bot- 
tom of the well, She wrapped her legs 
around me and fucked like a woman pos- 
sessed, | came after a few minutes and lay 

on top of her, completely exhausted, | 

pulled out my dick and got up to sit on the 

chair. She got up, holding her skirt high, 
and went into the bathroom. When she re- 
turned to the kitchen, she said to me, "I 
want you to do something for me. | want 
you to do exactly the same thing you just 
did—again." 

She walked over to the table, draped 
herself over it, and threw her skirt over her 
back, There it was again, that beautiful 
ass, framed by a garter belt and nylon 
stockings. | fell to my knees, wrapped my 

arms around her waist, and started kissing 
and lapping that sexy rear end. | kissed 
and lapped to my heart's delight. She 

helped by pushing back and moaning. ! 
sat down, turned my head around, and 
lapped her pussy. | put my fingers into her 
cunt, parted it, and thrust my tongue all the 
way in. | found her clit again and played 
rat-tat-tat with it, and she moaned and 
groaned. She was so hot and lubricated, 
and | loved the taste she produced from 
her cunt. 

When | stood up to enter her from the 
rear, come was running down her légs. | 

entered her, and she kept saying, “Oh, it 
feels so good!” and pushed back against 

me. She stood up, turned around, and lit- 
erally wrestled me to the floor. She put her 
knees over my shoulders, and when | put 
in my prick, it felt like |! was on a silken 

highway. We fucked and fucked and 
fucked: She kept saying, “Oh, it feels so 
good!" and “It's been so long." | finally 
came again and withdrew, She went into 
the john again, and | just sat on the floor, 
slaring into space. | was so tired! 

Ina few minutes she returned. This time 
she had taken off all her clothes except the 
garter belt and stockings. She said, 
“Please do it one more time." But before 
she could bend over the table, | took her 
hand and led her into the bedroom. | put 
her face down on the bed and pulled her 
ass high in the air, | got down on my knees 
on the floor and planted kisses all over her 
ass, stopping on occasion to lap her lu- 

bricated pussy, She was beside herself, 
moaning and thrashing about. | entered 

her again, although my prick actually hurt, 
and started a real slow fuck that lasted 
about 15 minutes. When | finally came, 
she just lay her head down and fell asleep 
almost immediately.—D.R. 

Isn't it amazing how therapeutic good sex 

can be! It sounds like your friend just 
needed some attention and affection, 

which you so generously provided. It's 
also great to hear that you got something 
out of it, too, You're right about most wom- 
en, not having perfect bodies, As you 

seemed to have learned, you don't have 
to be winning any beauty contests when 
passion flares. 

GIRL TALK 
I'm writing in reference to a letter in your 

September 1981 column entitled “A 
Touch of Lass." It was about a young 

woman with desires for other women. | 
feel | have some advice to offer her. 

When | was twenty, |, too, had fantasies 
of women. | had never made love to an- 
other woman, but it was all | could think of. 
| knew it was what | wanted. | knew that if} 
waited long enough, opportunity would 
come knocking at my door, If this girl is 
anything like me, putting an ad ina liberal 
paper is just not her style. 

One way to meet other women is to 
watch women closely, Notice the one who 

looks you or other women up and down or 
checks out your tits. Smile at her, and if 
she smiles back, you have a nibble at your 
hook. Wink at her, and if she winks back, 
you have a bite. If she gets insulted and 
hurries by, forget it; you'll probably never 

see her again. 
Another way to meet women is through 

men. Lovemaking between women is ac- 
cepted and enjoyed by most men. A lot of 
men know of such gay or bisexual wom- 
en. | find men much easier to approach 

with such a desire. Chances are your men 
friends will be willing to introduce you to a 
piece of the action. The men you decide to 
approach about this will not be grossed 

out or think badly of you. 
There are a lot of women who wouldn't 

think of making love to a woman, but if it 
came their way, they'd love it. I've always 
noticed in Penthouse that most women 
who write in never experience lesbian love 
until their mid-twenties to mid-thirties. |am 
only twenty-one, and most of my friends 
are still wrapped up in their husbands or 
boyfriends, | figure it will be quite a while 
before any of them come around. So in the 
meantime | keep at least one eye open 
and watch for my next opportunity to 
knock 

Making love to another woman is the 
most relaxing and rewarding experience | 
have ever had, By the way, | am very hap- 
pily married. My husband is always on the 
lookout for a woman to bring home to 
share our pleasures. Now I'm getting him 
into swinging and a very open marriage. 
We have never been happier than right 

now,—K.L. 

Thanks for your suggestions. They make a 
lot of sense, It's great to hear about mar- 

ried couples getting into new ways of en- 
joying themselves without damaging their 
relationships. 

PUSSY CAT, PUSSY CAT, | LOVE YOU 
| have read about many incredible sexual 
feats in your column but none as amazing 



“Puerto Ricanwhite rum Z 
makes the best screwdriver 

people are switching to our Puerto Rican white rum” 
Luis Soto, film director and his wife, Laura Mola, lawyer 

It's happening in beach houses, pe ciicie »s, ki houses and 
town house: 2S. E ve rywhe re you look, white rum from Neg uerto Rico Is 

being used instead of gin or vodka. In screwdrivers, Bloody Marys, 
mixed with tonic, soda or on the rocks 

The reason? Puerto Rican white rum has a smoothness that gin 
or vodka can't match. Rum from Puerto Rico, by law, is aged for a 
full year. And when it comes to smoothness, aging is the name of 
the game 

Make sure the rum is from Puerto Rico. 
Great rum has been made in Puerto Rico for almost five 

Sona be Our specia’ skills and dedication have pro- 
duced rums of exceptional dryness and purity. No wonder 1 
over 88% of the rum sold in this country comes from 

Mero Ko. RUMS OF PUERTO RICO 
Aved for smoothness and taste. 



as the one my wife and | enjoy. | have 
fucked and sucked many women in my life 
but nothing can compare with her sweet 
pussy, 

Donna is forty-four years old but looks 
much younger because of her beautiful 
complexion and trim figure. She is five feet 
six inches tall.and weighs 120 pounds 
Her hair is black, with this strand of silver 
starting to come in. Her facial features are 
very fine, with sexy brown eyes, thin and 
soft lips, and a small mouth—although she 
is a terrific cocksucker (she gobbles me 

very nicely). She has average-sized 
breasts but very erotic, brownish-pink nip- 
ples that grow to about three-quarters of 
an inch. when excited ‘and are as big 
around as my little finger. She has a fiat 
smooth stomach and a narrow waist that 
leads to quite ample hips, thighs, and well- 
rounded buttocks, Her measurements are 
36-27-41. So you can see that she is a 
slightly built girl on the top but all ass and 
cunt on the bottom. Her black pubic hair 
forms a perfect triangle and is always 
neatly trimmed. 

Donna's pussy is so sensitive and excit 
able that when | tongue her clit, her cunt 
lips open wide enough to drop a banana 
into her hot love hole. Her clitoris turns 

fire-engine red and grows lo the size of a 
peanut, which is beautiful for sucking all 

night. 
We have been married for thirteen years 

and have always had good sex. But one 

night eight years ago, while | was licking 
her wide-open cunt, she became very 
tense and started screaming, ‘Oh, no, I'm 
coming, I'm coming!" and | felt a stream of 
hot liquid shoot down my throat. She said 

that she had never had that feeling before 
and that it relieved a tremendous pressure 
inside her body. At first she was some- 
what embarrassed by coming in my 
mouth, but | told her that | loved her for it 
and had never felt closer to her: Ever since 
that night her spray jobs have gotten more 
forceful. When Donna comes, she is usu- 
ally lying on her back, eyes closed, legs 

straight up in a vee, and every mus in 
her body is straining as she squirts her 
love juice into my mouth, 

We took one big step forward in our 
lovemaking while on vacation, when there 
was no fear of the children hearing or see- 
ing us, We undressed and lay on the bed, 

fondling and caressing each other for at 
least an hour. | paid special attention to 
sucking her rock-hard nipples. With all the 
lights on, sat her down in an armchair and 
lifted each leg up onto an arm of the chair. 
| knelt on the floor and had never seen 
such a sight in my life. Her hole was gap- 
ing, and the whole area was covered with 

a milky white froth that had oozed from her 
pussy. | began kissing and. sucking her 
enormous clit while she watched and 
squeezed her nipples. Suddenly 8 
came in a long gush just as | was backit 
off to catch my breath. Her come ee ated 

all over my face and dropped from my 

neck and shoulders. It was sprayed so 

forceful that if my head had not been there, 
she would have hit the TV set on the other 
side of the room 
By positioning her legs right and moving 

my head out of the way, she can squirt her 
Juice six feet in the air, and if! put a pillow 
under her ass and tip her legs slightly 

back, she can even come in her own 
mouth. Initially | thought that she might be 
urinating, but the liquid is quite clear and 

has no.pungent taste at all. 
We wanted to share this phenomenon 

with someone else, so | arranged a meet 
ing for Donna and myself with Judy, a 
twenty-two-year-old nymphomaniac whom 
| had metand fucked a few months before. 
Judy is a cocktail waitress at a local night- 
club and is well known for being a little 
"kinky." My wife had always fantasized 
about sucking another girl and watching 
me fuck. So one Saturday night after clos- 
ing time, we went to Judy's apartment. 
Donna looked magnificent in skintight 
white pants and a pullover top with no bra. 
Judy told us to fix a drink and get comfort- 
able while she took a shower. My wife got 
comfortable, She was so hot that her cunt 
juices were soaking right through her 
white pants, She took them off and draped 
them over the dining-room chair. While we 
waited, Donna jerked off my huge hard-on 
while | stroked her nipples through the 

sheer top she was wearing. | didn't dare 

How could a condom so thin 

You're looking at an unre- 
touched photograph of a typical 
Sheik® condom being used in a 
rather untypical way. 

We may be stretching a point, 
bur we're doing it to prove that a 
condom doesn't have to be thick to 
be safe. 

Measuring a thin three one- 
thousandths of an inch, Sheik con- 
doms offer the perfect balance of 
strength and sensitivity. 

be so strong? 
If they were any thinner, you 

wouldn’t feel quite so safe. Any 
thicker and you wouldn’t feel all 
there is to feel. 

How were we able to achieve 
such a perfect balance? By not com- 
promising on the quality of our 
materials or our testing procedures. 

In fact, Sheik condoms are 
actually tested up to seven different 
times by advanced scientific 
techniques—including individual 

electronic testing. 
Yet, with all their strength, 

Sheiks feel so natural you'd swear 
you weren't wearing a condom atall. 

Sensi-Creme Lubricated, Ribbed, 
Reservoir End, and Plain End. 

Schmid Products Company, Little Falls, 
New Jersey. 

Sheik 
The strong, sensitive type. 



Lose 4-6 inches of bulging fat! 

BEFORE we cash your check! 
Let the Shrink Wrap System reduce 

a combination of your waist and hips; NOW! 
Let Us Take the Risk 
Just {ill out the coupon and postdate your 
check for 30 days from today! You'll pay 
nothing now (not for 30 days), but we will 
send your Shrink Wrap System NOW! Try it. 
Use it. Watch inches disappear. If for any 
|feason you are not delighted, send it back 
We will return your check or money order, 
UNCASHED! Even if you send it back later, 
we'll still refund your purchase price. Over 
186,000 satisfied customers make us bold 
enough to make this super guarantee! 
Slim Down Scientifically 
Without Starving! 
That's right! 4-6 inches starting the very first 
day! Science has known about this principle 
for years. In fact, right now, professional 
and amateur athletes the world over are us- 
ing it in their training programs. And many 
famous entertainers who have to trim down 
fast rely on this method. Now, you can use it 
to melt inches off your waist, . . . your hips, 
... anywhere! 
Skin Diver's Discovery 
Many years ago, skin divers noticed that 
when they changed from their wet suit to 
street clothes, their pants were loose and 
their weight was many pounds less! A sci- 
entist found three reasons— 
1. Awet suit is worn snugly, resulting in an 

isometric effect that can actually add 
tone to loose muscle tissue. Shrink Wrap 
is adjustable so you can put the isomet- 
tic effect to work for you immediately! 

2. Wet suit rubber provides insulation and 
retains body heat, so they burned calo- 
ties faster. And, they couldn't snack, so 
they burned off body fat. Shrink Wrap is 

Real People Lose Pounds and Inches! 
Here are the impressive stories*(ail 
sworn and notarized) of a few out- 
standing users. Everyone may not do 
as well, but if they can do this well, just 

think how many pounds and inches 
you will lose quickly with the Shink 
Wrap System! 

made from this same rubber and you'll 
burn fat off your body faster by using it to 
modity eating patterns. 
Diving and swimming burn additional 
calories and amplified the heating ef- 
fect of the special rubber. Shrink Wrap 
comes with its own he'd exercise 
program for you to shed unsightly 
inches even more rapidly. 

Don't Hold Fat In. . . Lose It! 
If you want to go even further, the 
Shrink Wrap System will do it with 
you. Our special fastening system 
allows Shrink Wrap to adjust to your 
new size as you shrink away. And 
our waistline, hips, and other prob- 
lem areas will continue to shrink 
when you use the Shrink Wrap 
System lo-cal eating. plans that won't 
leave you hungry. There's something 
for every lifestyle. You can use it as often 
as you need it to keep those inches off.’ 
Not a Cheap Imitation 
Shrink Wraps strong, quality construction 
has added benefits which give soothing, in- 
vigorating support to tired, tense back mus- 
cles, while helping you trim away inches 
easily and comfortably. Just one look at our 
distinctive waistbelt and you know you're 
getting the rubber actually used by our as- 
tronauts for insulation in training. And, it's 
soft and washable too. 3 
Remember, plastics and elastics are 
merely flimsy. imitations. Girdles just 
squeeze it in. But the Shrink Wrap System 
takes it off . . . fast! It's working right now for 
thousands of satisfied buyers and it can work 
for you, if you order now! 

o 

Call TOLL FREE! 
24 hours a da) 

1-800 
(io Nebraska. C2 

1d holders 

y— 7 days a week 
-2606 

642-8777)" 
-228 

11 1-800 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE!! 
Shrink Wrap System, DeptBMJ209_ | 

ecront A 
Mr, Douglas Fink—Asheville 

lost 6 inches in 16 days! I've 
worn it to work, playing softball, 
tennis, exercising, and just about 
anything | want to do. My weight 
dropped 13 pounds! |lost 4 inches 
from my waist alone! 

..more real people- 
Dr, J. Lee Briers—New Castle, 
Delaware 
I lost 5" from my waist and 6” 
from my hips over a 12 day period. 
My weight loss was 18 Ibs.” 

oh dak 
Mrs. Mildred C. Cable—Land 
O'Lakes, Fla 
| went from a size 20\ dress 
down to a 12! | tried every 
method. With Shrink Wrap, the ex- 
ercise program and a sensible 
diet, | lost 52 pounds! | lost B 
inches from my waist and 11 
inches from my hips! Now, | tell all 
my friends about the Shrink Wrap 

System! 

Helena Smith—Vandalia, Mich 
Host 5" off my waist and 5" off my 

hips! I'm amazed at the way 
the Shrink Wrap System works ! 
Robert N. Nilsen—Mechanics- 
burg, Pa 
“I lost 9 pounds and 4 inches off 
my waist in 2 weeks! It's just unbe- 
lievable that it took so little time 
and effort!" 

Ms. Loretta Dene Fair—Pontiac, 
Mich. 
My total inches lost were 341)" off 
waist and hips! Ive been over- 
weight for as long as I canremem- 
ber. The Shrink Wrap System 
worked miracles! 182" olf my 
waist, 16” off my hips, all in only 8 
months. Shrink Wrap even helped 
me to stop overeating and stop 
snacking. | lost 124 pounds! I'm a 
new woman!” 

James Carlisle—Manager, Ka- 
rate School of Champions 
Wikensburg, Pa 
My students used the Shrink 
System and literally melted away 4 
inches from their waist and hips! 

| 20 Medtord Ave, Patchogue, N.Y.11772 | 
| Sirs: | nave enclosed my check, m.o..M.C. or J 
| ¥is2 info. Please send me the Super Action I 

Shvink Wrap System. for any reason | am not 
| satistied, Tit return it within 30 days fora | 
J Prompt refund, no questions asked! (N.Y. & 

os. add sales'tax.). Chack here it you 
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touch her pussy for fear that she might ex- 
plode, and | wanted to save that part for 
Judy. 

Finally Judy came out of the bathroom, 
wearing only a short robe and looking very 
exolic as her long, dark hair fell over her 
shoulders. She is much taller and heavier 
than Donna on the top, but | would say 
they are about equal in the hips and ass 
department. 

Judy reached into her robe and pulled 
outa set of tits that must have been atleast 
40Ds and offered one to my wife's mouth, 
Donna sucked her breasts eagerly, an 
soon they were into full-fledged mutual 
masturbation. We went directly into the 
bedroom, where we spent the whole night 
fucking and sucking each other. The high- 
light of the evening was when Judy went to 
her dresser and pulled oul a hard rubber 
cack about the size of my own and slipped 
it into Donna's wet pussy. All this time | 
was fucking Judy wildly from behind. My 
wife's cunt was so big that the rubber dildo 
disappeared from sight as Judy sucked 
om her little man in the boat. Soon Donna 
began churning and bucking, and | knew 
that she was going to have a big orgasm. | 
was so excited that | pulled out of Judy's 
pussy and shot a load of sperm all over 
her back and into her hair. | hurried down 
and positioned my head near where Judy 
was sucking. With the rubber shaft still 
buried in her hole, Donna started coming 
and showered us both for many minutes 

with her sweet nectar. 
The dildo really turned my wife on, so | 

bought her an éleven-incher that is as big 
around as my wrist. We named it “Big 
Sid." The three of us have had many won- 
derful sessions together. 

The first time we used Big Sid was at a 
local hotel, Donna couldn't wait to fuck it, | 
knew that it might be a pretty tight fit, so! 
spent plenty of time licking her love hole 
So it would be wide open, When Big Sid 
entered her, she literally sucked up the 
first eight inches. Then she humped more 
with her hips and gently worked the rest of 
that big horsecock into her pussy. What a 
sight! | never thought it could be done. 
That night | ate her to one gigantic orgasm 
after another, 

Another night | took a plastic ten-ounce 
glass, and when she was ready to shoot 
off, | placed the edge of it just above her 
ass hole and just below her cunt. The 
pressure of the foreign object pressing 
into her love nest gave her a new kind of 
thrill, and she came in huge streams, cov- 
ering my face and hair with hot liquid, 
drenching herself, and even hitting the 
wall behind her. The glass was only to 
catch what | couldn't swallow and what 
ran down her legs. When we finished, it 
was nearly full. | saved it for later, as | real- 
ly love the taste of my lady's juices. 
How doe this beautiful thing happen? 

Do you know of other women capable of 
doing the same things?—G.J.W. 
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Yes, | do know women who ejaculate 
when they orgasm. But your wife sounds 
unusual. When she comes, you must need 
flippers, a snorkel, and an underwater 
mask with windshield wipers. A dairy truck 
might be handy, too, in marketing her 
product. 

LOVER BOYS 
For all your female thirty-year-olds who 
need fantastic sex—get yourselves an 

eighteen-year-old lover, That's exactly 
what | did, and I'm still in an emotional 
whirlwind. 

It started about eight months ago, We 
were allracted to one another immediate- 
ly, but because of the age difference we 
were afraid to make any moves. Finally, 
we made a date. The anticipation of actu- 
ally fucking this beautiful guy had me feel- 
ing just like a sixteen-year-old virgin. The 
night before our first session, | masturbat- 
ed six times just thinking about how it was 
going to be. 

When he arrived in the morning, he was 
obviously more than ready. The crotch of 
his jeans advertised his wonderful hard- 
on. Within minules we were lying on the 
living room carpet, kissing, touching, and 
eagerly disrobing one another. His exper- 

tise surprised me. The dry grind was 

enough to make him come. This made me 
desperately want him in me. Bult first | had 

to make him hard again. | put my mouth 
ever so gently on his cock. The more cock 
| took in, the harder it got. The harder he 
got, the more intense my-cocksucking be- 
came. He quickly pulled out of my mouth, 
rolled me over, and slammed his cock in 
me so unexpectedly that a small, almost 
inaudible scream of delight came from 
somewhere deep within me. We fucked 
for quite some time before he showered 

my insides with hot come. Ohhhh, that 
beautiful feeling! As soon as his orgasmic 
convulsions were over, he gently started 
kissing practically every inch-of me until 
he reached the spot he ultimately wanted. 
He parted my lips to give full exposure to 
my hard, throbbing clit. By the time he 
really started working on it, | was shaking 
with desperately needed relief. 

He knew instinctively | wanted him inme 
again. My one disappointment came 
when he got on top of me. | wanted to be 
on top of him to have a good view of this 
spectacular event, but he seemed reluc- 
tant to let me show any dominance. ! 
somehow knew better than to release my 
total sexuality on him for fear of scaring 
him off. [hope that as time goes on he will 
allow me to give him a true, unrestrictive, 
totally uninhibited fucking. Do you have 

any suggestions? 
When we can't be together, we talk on 

the phone, Without letting on, | know he is 
masturbating during our conversation, so | 
deliberately say things that will excite him 
to the point of argasm. We discuss the sto- 
ries in Penthouse to stimulate each other. 
What a fucking jay it is to use our own ex- 

perience to stimulate ourselves all over 

again!—W,L. 



I'm glad that you enjoyed yourself. An age 
difference can often stimulating 
though while eighteen is a nice age, | 
would not like to discourage my readers 

from some of the other choice vinta, 
Youth is exciting indeed, but maturity and 
experience can also be quite delightful 

TAKES TWO TO TEAS 
My best friend, Terry, was 
get lost by her steac 
She made a foo! of herself trying to patch 

things up, but nothing worked. Michael 
said he was bored with the relationship, 
and that was the end of it. 
made me furious, but what could | dc 

| didn’t think about it very much until | 
boarded a jet to New York, and guess who 
sat right next to me: Michael! We made 
small talk for a few minutes, and | assured 
him that his relationship with Terry was of 
no concern to me. As | was talking, my 
mind was planning a revenge that would 
make the Marquis de Sade proud. 

You see, Terry had once informed me 
that Michael had an intense fetish for 
women in stockings. It literally drove him 
wild. | planned my revenge accordingly 

| crossed my long legs and slowly and 
deliberately my high-heeled 
pumps from my stockinged toes. | waved 

and twirled my foot while my shoe bal: 
anced on the tips of my painted toes. The 
tease was working beautifully, as evi- 
denced by the huge bulge between my 

boyfrie 

The incide 

| then moved ini 
complaining abot 

es were and asked if he would n mind 
jing them. id he didn 

off they came. | s 
them and 
massage wo 
instantly and offered to massage my feet. | 
then plac y instruments of 
his lap and felt his throbbing 
cock and balls ag: 
ting him through hell and 
and every s 
how relax 
tended to g 
ny cruel feet 

would brush or stroke his h 
and ‘brir 
bearable 

When he would desperately try 
lieve iself with some pocket pool ! 

auId pretend to wake up to ask him if he 
S getting tired of my smelly. feet in his 

ap. That precluded any relief whatsoever. 

dt 

torture in 
twitching 

nst my feet. | was put- 
relishing eact 

‘cond of his agony. | told hirr 
ig the massage felt and pre. 

2 to sleet often adjust 
so that they 

elpless area 
his frustration to the truly 
mit. 

would 
n my sleep 

As the plane was descending, | ‘woke 
up" and slowly slipped on my shoes, Mi 
chael begged to see me again, but | 

looked him straight in the eye and coldly 
ormed him that | had no intention of ever 

seeing him again, unless, of course, it was 
to cock-lease him again. He then knew 
what | was doing and limped off the plane 

with the worst case of blue balls in the his 
tory of man.—K.S. 

You can have a lot of fun with feet, Try tak- 
ing a bath with a foot-loving lover. Gently 
soap each other's body, leaving the feet 
for last. Slowly sucking on the individual 
toes is als un, 

One day a few years ago, a journa 
me to my house for an interview. It was 

summer, and | had just come back from a 
vacation and was very tanned, | was wear 
g a summer dress and no stockings. The 

journalist sat near me on a’ stool low 
enough to have my right foot dangling in 

nt of him. | immediately knew he was a 
foot fetishist. As he continued with his 

questions, feet up and down 
and sometimes close to his face. | then 
pulled my feet up underneath my dress al 
lowing only the toes to peek out. A little 
later | stroked my foot against the inside of 
his leg. He simply couldn't continue writ 
ing, and he finally begged me to let him 

my feet. He fell on his knees, and just 
as he was about to undo my sandals my 
mother walked in with the lunch she had 
been preparing for us in the kitchen. You 
can just imagine her expression and the 
humiliation of that poor journalist. 

| moved my 

GIRLS WILL BE GIRLS 
My attraction to other women started just 
recently while | was paging through my 
boyfriend's Penthouse. | got turned on by 
the letters, and then | saw those erotic pic- 
tures of naked women 

The other evening | called Donna and 
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Why It’s Such 
ARare Bird 

Wild Turkeys are masters 
of camouflage and evasion. 
A large flock of birds will lie 
quietly within yards of a 
man passing through the 
forest, and never be seen. 

The Wild Turkey is 
truly a native bird, unique 
to America. And it is the 
unique symbol of the 
greatest native whiskey in 
America—Wild Turkey. 

WILD TURKEY*/ 101 PROOF / 8 YEARS OLD 
‘Austin, Nichols Distilling Co,, Law renceburg, Kentucky © 1981 
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invited her over to watch some of the 
Wednesday-night comedy shows on tele- 
vision. She and | are very much alike in our 
tastes. We share a lot of the same inter- 
ests, and we both have a great sense of 
humor. But this time | invited her over for 
my own very selfish reasons. | picked up 
Penthouse, and placed it on my coffee ta- 

ble along with a Time and Newsweek so it 
wouldn't look so obvious, 

Donna arrived about 6:30 with two lake- 
out orders of Chinese food, We ate and 
talked for a while in the kitchen and then 
went to my living room to watch television. 
This is when she noticed the magazines, | 
told her they belonged to Jeff. She told me 
her boyfriend read them, too, and said she 
sometimes liked to read the “Forum” let- 
ters. She then picked up a Penthouse, 

turned to the “Forum” section, and told 

.me to-read a few that might turn me on. 
Here | was, trying to make it with my best 
friend without her knowing, and she’s try- 
ing to show me how to get turned on! | in- 
nocently read through three or four letters 
that | had actually read about ten limes be-~ 
fore. | told.Donna they were very sexy. 

/ excused myself to put the dishes in the 

dishwasher and to keep myself from mak- 
ing a fool of myself. | decided against the 
whole idea and figured that if | ever want- 
ed to make it with a girl, it would have to be 
a complete, total stranger. 

When | returned to the living room, part 

of my dream came true. Donna was lying 
on the couch (her head facing the other 
way, so she couldn't tell | was looking) 

with her jeans and panties pulled down to 
her knees and her sweater above her 
breasts. She was fingering her clit with 
one hand while holding a magazine and 
reading it with the other. The page she 

was masturbating to was a picture of two 
beautiful women touching each other. 

| took off every stitch of clothing | had 
on, knelt down beside her, and began to 
lick her succulent breasis. It was my first 
time, and it felt so good. | then moved my 
right hand down her long belly and 
reached her hairy, black bush. | was in 
heaven. With her hands she moved my 
head down between her legs, and | licked 
and kissed her until my face was soaking 
in her juices. 

/liked this session with Donna so much 
that | don'treally care if | ever make it with 
a man again. | know Donna enjoyed it, 
too, but she still intends to see her boy- 
friend, Danny. She said all of us should 
get together and try to make it. What do 
you think of this situation? —C.M.P. 

Why give up the pleasure you have been 
getting from your mutual boyfriends? | am 
sure there isn't a man on earth who hasn't 
had a fantasy about his chick making it 
with another woman. Decide for yourself: 

add the two boys to the scene, and you've 
got a perfect four-way swing. You can eat 
and suck and fuck Donna as well as take 
care of the needs of your male compan- 
ions. It's nice to hear that so many girls get 
turned on by Penthouse.O+>_, 
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THE MAN'S EXAM ON FEMALE TROUBLES 
BY EMILY PRAGER 

Y: men think you know a lat about women. One guy recently 
wrote me about his girl friend. Three weeks out of every month, 

he said, ‘she's really adorable, Then there's one week when 
‘she's like Bud Abbott in drag. The littlest thing sets her off. Sometimes 
he fears for his life. She's making guacamole when suddenly she grabs 
his hand and tries to force it into the whirring blender, He barely es- 
capes with his fingertips, “But hey,” he concluded, “I'm no fool, | know 
what's wrong with her: Female Troubles!”” 

Then there was the executive who wrote that his secretary is one 
helluva gal, but often she’s absent from the office for days ata time and 
with no explanation. He says he asked the girls in the typing pool what's 
wrong with her, and they turned on him like the Commies on Mrs, Mao, 
"They didn’t have to tell me what is what," he boasted. “! know the 
score: Female Troubles!" 

Well, if you're a guy who thinks he knows all the answers, it's time youl 
took “The Man's Exam on Female Troubles.” For men who describe 
themselves as truly liberated or for simple macho pigs. Use a number- 

two pencil, and give your girl an expensive present for every wrong 
answer. 

Introduction. We women have a lot of troubles. Why shouldn't we? 

Our bodies have more openings than a Broadway tryout, and we leak. 
Our lives are a constant struggle between soft and frilly and wet and 

damp. We're supposed to be whores in the bedroom, ladies at lunch, 

‘sexless at work, and if we go to the bathroom, it spoils our image. They 
tell us we're human, but it’s hard to believe. You put the average wom- 
an in a draft, and she'll grow a fungus faster than a tree stump. Did | 

mention high heels? They throw the 
pelvis out, And stretch marks? They 
never tan. The troubles are simply 
endless. 

But look, it's the '80s, and it’s time 

you men knew what was what, No 

more secrets. No more one woman 
in the stirrups, another on the pool 
table. If you catch my drift. You men 

have got to face up to the fact: it's 
the same girl é 

Trouble #1. Bleeding: A major 
trouble, Major, If you're like most 

men | know, you're pretty cranky if 

you get a cold, Well, consider it you 

will, for just a moment, how you 

would behave if, one week a month, 
every month, your lower back 

spasmed, your hips rumbled, and 
blood gushed from your genital or- 
gan, Good, Now take this test: 

(a) Would you want to go into 

work and do a sales presentation 
with blood dripping from your penis? 

(b) Would you want to join ina touch 

football game or play pool with blood dripping from your penis? 

(c) Would you want t6 go to Crazy Eddie's and look at stereo equip- 
ment with blood dripping from your penis? (d) Would you want to have 

sex with a girl you're trying to impress with blood dripping from your 
penis? (2) Is there any chance that you'd be anything but short-tem- 
pered, Irrational, and depressed with blood dripping from your penis? 

Ifyou answered "Yes" to any of the above, then you're a transsexual 
or in need of psychiatric care. If you answered ‘‘No,” then let me ask 

you this, jerk: why do you expect different from women? 

Trouble #2, Not Bleeding: A worse trouble. Worse. Some Historical 

Background. Up until the age of ten, gitls.are just like other children. 
They play. They push their food around their plates. They go topless in 
the summer when it's hot. Then, suddenly, around the age of ten, 
they're told to put their tops on and they bleed, Big surprise. Funny no 
‘one mentioned it sooner, but really, it was too embarrassing. Bleeding 

means you could get pregnant. And being pregnant means you don't 

bleed. So, if around the age of ten, you suddenly feel attracted to boys, 
forget about it. Boys could make you stop bleeding, And if you stop 

bleeding before you've got a diamond ring, a B.A., and a promise of 
lifelong support, then you're a tramp, a whore, an ingrate, a nympho, 
and the ruination of your parents’ life. Given the historical background, 

and keeping in mind that cessation of menses when a woman is not 

Pregnant could mean uterine cancer, which of these is a worse trouble? 
Bleeding . Not Bleeding Please Stop ‘ 

Trouble #3. A Bad Reputation: Big trouble. Very big trouble. Circle 
‘one: A guy you know has sex with three different women in one week. 

Do you (a) suggest he seek psychi- 

atric care; (b) ostracize him at work 
and exclude him from the weekly 
poker game; (c) get the name of his 

coke dealer? 
If you answered (a) or (b), then 

you're probably gay or one of the 

women the guy slept with and 
shouldn't be taking this test. If you 

answered (c) then continue, 

A woman you know has sex with 
three different guys in one week, Do 
you (a) suggest she seek psychiat- 

tic care; (b) ostracize her at work 

but. take bets with her coworkers on 
who can lay her first; (c) assume 

she has a drug problem? 

Using the words easy, trash, dirty, 
skag, loose, pig, and gearshift, write 
an essay explaining why you would 

» ever take this woman home to 
mother. Discuss why you discard 
mother's view of morality when it ap- 
plies to you but uphold it strictly 
when it applies to women, Is there a 
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contradiction here? Does Bob Ev- 
ans get high on himself? ~ 

Trouble #4. Faking Orgasm: A 

hell of a lot of trouble. If your girl 

friend/wife/secretary is like most 
American women, then she's 
probably never had an orgasm. 

Yes, even in these liberated times, 
never had an orgasm, And, clearly, 

it's @ lot of trouble trying to fake an 

orgasm when you've never had 

one, Fortunately, so few women 
actually have orgasms that most 

men don't know a real one when 
they see it; so most often anything 

kooky a woman can think of will 

suffice, Some men may take issue 
with these statements, maintain- 
ing that they can always tell the 
fake from the real. Fine. Take this 
test: 

| know my girl is having a real or- 
gasm because she (a) pants and 

bucks; {b) moans, sobs, and 
sighs; (c) screams obscenities, 
begs for it, and seems to finish ex- 

actly at the same moment | do, ev- 
ery time; (d) forces me to perform 

oral sex on her for hours. before 

Faking an orgasm is no fun, 

she lets me get inside, 
if you answered anything but 

{d), you're living in a fool's para- 
dise and you've been duped. As 
for your girl, she's either in a per- 

petual bad mood or she's got a vi- 
brator friend squirreled away you 
know nothing’ about. Don't worry. 

She probably doesn't have a lover, 

If she had a lover, she'd have to 
fake orgasm for two men instead 

of one, and, even for a female, 
that's much too much trouble. 
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BREAKING UP 

able, if not entirely accurate, 
to think of America as one 

piece. A unit, as in United States. 
One nation, ‘indivisible. Sea to 
shining sea and all that. 

Actually, we're not much of a 
unit at all. We squabble among 
oursélves, we bicker and dicker, 
fuss and cuss—mostly at govern- 
ment, which we tend to see as the 
root of all evil. When things get 

really rough and government re- 
mains unresponsive, we begin to 
strain against our borders. In other 

words, we talk secession. 
Now the history books are wont 

to tell us that Appomattox put an 
end to all those secession rum- 
blings. Don't you believe it. The 
truth is that even now the one 
thing everyone seems to want is 

aut, Yes, secession movements— 
some serious and some other- 
wise—are blooming across the 

land. From Alaska to New Jersey, 
we are everywhere greeted with 

the sight of whole pies busy trying 

to become pieces; 
Chicano-land, for example. 

Some Mexican-American radicals 
are very seriously proposing that 

California and the entire South- 
west be given back to the Mexico 
from whence they came. (Please, 

no jokes about wetbacks, barrels 
of oll, or Jerry Brown.) The Latinos 
already have a name for the 
Place—Aztlan, from the old Na- 

huatl Indian name—and at least 
some official recognition. Think 
about this: if you mail a letter to 

Phoenix, Aztlan, the post office will 

Gi: has usually been fashion- 

dutifully deliver it to the Arizona we 
used to know and love. 

“1 can't think of a good reason to 
stay within the United States,” 

says Rudolfo Acufia, a professor 
of Chicano studies at California 
State University at Northridge. 
"The president gives appoint: 
ments to Hispanics, but you can't 

eat appointments. The economy 

keeps getting worse. There is less 
future for our people. 

“say, if you're the majority, why 

not rule?” 
Imagine, then, Aztlan: hordes of 

desperate, suddenly illegal Ameri+ 
can mojados trying to swim. out 
across the Platte River. American 
food restaurants serving real 

north-of-the-border delicacies 
(“Oye, Elena, try the pea soup"). 
Gringo guerrillas in the San Ber- 
nardino Mountains. Fernando Va- 
lenzuela as president, Carmen 
Miranda as patron saint. Et cetera. 

If this vision alarms you, it may 

already be too late. As artist Car- 

los Alamaraz sees it, secession is 
already a fait accompli. “On the. 

East Side of Los Angeles,” he 
Says, “we see ourselves as a s8p- 
arate country. 

“We see Anglo as a foreign cul- 
ture.” 

Michigan. Here State Represen- 

tative Dominic Jacobetti is bent on 
making a new state, called Superi- 
or, out of its 16,000-square-mile 

Upper Peninsula, “We want to 
make our own decisions up here," 
dacobetti says. “People here are 
ted up with land use bills, wetlands 
bills, water resources bills, lake- 
shore erosion bills—all those bills 
that tend to take property away 

trom the people who rightfully own 

it. The people trom Detroit, Grand 
Rapids, Muskegon—all they want 

is to keop the Upper Peninsula as 
a playground tor themselves."” 
And how would the state of Su- 

perior support itself? 
“We've got sand, gravel, lime- 

stone, iron ore, copper . . ." Jaco- 

betti says. “But mostly we've got 
ten and a half million acres of land. 
We could build an airstrip off by a 
beautiful lake in the countryside, 
say, fifty miles from nowhere. We 

could build gambling casinos 
where you could fly right in by heli- 
copter.” Once the gambling rev- 

enues started rolling in, Jacobetti 

would eliminate state income tax- 
es and give the people of Superior 
a break on their presently “exorbi- 
tant” property taxes. “Yap,” he 

says, and one can almost hear the 
sound of two hands rubbing, "we 
could definitely manage on our 
own, With state-controlled gam- 
bling and with the adoption of a lot- 
tery, we would really make the 
Upper Peninsula move.” 2 
And are the people of the Upper 

Peninsula ready for this move? 

“| don’t know if the people are 
ready,” Jacobetti says, ‘but | am, 
New Jersey. The sound ot dice 

Clicking is also music to the ears of 

one Joel Jacovitz, deputy mayor of 

Egg Harbor Township and head of 
the Committee to Free South Jer- 
sey. Although he downplays the 
connection, it is evident that the 
success of Atlantic City gambling 

has given a new head of steam to 
the eight South Jersey counties 

that want to rid themselves of the 
Tyranny of the North. 

The South Jersey movement— 

which has already. won plebiscites 
in five of the eight counties con- 
cerned—is fully organized, with a 

new flag (a “seagull-spangled 

banner,” as Jacovitz calls it), a 
newspaper (the South Jersey 
Alert), and a rousing anthem, sung 
to the tune of “Dixie”: 

Oh, we're from South Jersey 
and we're proud to say it 

But Trenton's price is too high; 
we can't pay it 

Take a stand 
We've got a plan 
We'll make a state 
Of South Jersey. 
In case the song Isn't stirring 

‘enough, Jacovitz has a PR cam- 
paign, including a 500-page uni- 
versity report, to sell the idea. 

Now all he needs is some oppo- 

sition... 
California. State Sen. Barry 

Keene is running with a Two Cali- 

fornias concept, in which the part 

of the state north of the Tehachapi 
Mountains (including San Francis- 
co and its suburb, the Bohemian 
Club) would become the state of 
Alta California. “Alta,” of course, 
is Spanish for “upper” or “high”; it 

is a whimsically appropriate name 
in that one of the area's major 
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‘cash crops is marijuana. 

“Pot would continue to be an 
item of interstate commerce in 
Alta California," says Keene, who 

also supports decriminalization of 
marijuana: (‘instead of diverting 

law enforcement's attention from 
violent crime,” he says, “the mari- 

Juana industry should be paying its 

fair share of taxes.") “And,” he 
adds, “I think the climate in Alta 
California would be more favor- 
able to decriminalization than in 
the state as a whole. In any case,”” 

he says, “people in the marijuana- 
growing areas seem to be support- 
ing the Alta California idea.” 

Despite support from the pot in- 

exploration. “Let the bastards 
freeze to death in the dark,” the 
bumper stickers say. The state is 
‘so mad, in fact, that its separatist 

movement is the only one that 

wants out not just of some other 
state but of the whole damned 
country. 

“We've got more in common 
with Zambia than we do with the 
U.S.,” grumbles movement leader 
Joe Vogier of Fairbanks, who calls 
himself an “Alaskan” and the rest 
of us “Americans.” “We're tired of 
being used as a warehouse and 
vacation preserve, 

“We're still treated as a colony,” 
he grouses. “Anybody who thinks 
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dustry, the High California move- 
“ment still has problems, “Who 
would get the Supreme Court,” 
asks one legislator, “if anyone 

wants it?” And since Sacramento 
would remain in the north, what 
would poor Southern California do 

for a capital? “That's their prob- 
lem," Keene sniffs. "I suggest Dis- 
fneyland,”* 

Alaska is angry at lower-forty- 
eight environmentalists who want 

to limit land development and oil 

we're a state, declared and ad- 
mitted into the Union on an equal 
footing with the other states, is ei- 
ther stupid or a damned liar. We're 

told to repave our own highways, 

build our own dams, pay for the 

cost of the oil pipeline. We're the 
‘only state which cannot export our 

oil to a foreign country. And,” he 
adds, underscoring what is appar- 

ently a burning issue, “we're the 
only state where a white man can’t 
own a reindeer,” 

Any Seater 

In pursuit of his dream of a free 
Alaska, Vogler has run for govern- 
or (he lost), petitioned Congress, 
and asked for sponsorship in the 
United Nations. The question is, 
Does anyone else in Alaska feel 
the same way he does? 

“Well,” he says, “we had an ini- 
tiative to study our relationship with 
the United States, and it passed. At 
about the same time our State Sen- 
ate came out with a recommenda- 
tion that we study the possibility of 
secession, | think there's a helluva 
good chance. There's lot of people 
who're mad here,"* 

Now Vogler, Jacovitz, Keene, et 

al, are not the only ones trying to 
get out, Secession movements 
are also afoot in Nevada, Ver- 
mont, New York, Massachusetts, 
and Wyoming; and new ones 

seem to be bubbling to the top al- 
most every month, 

But in case you think these 
Movements are nothing more than 

pure serendipity and their leaders 

a bunch of BB's ina beer can, take 
a lesson from history. No fewer 

than five of our present states 
were formed by secession. In fact, 

at a time when divorce among 
families was rare, states were 
splitting up like So many Mickey 
Rooneys. Before the country had 
So much as a Constitution, Dela- 
ware had said good-bye to Penn- 

sylvania and Rhode Island had 
pulled out of Massachusetts, The 
whole of New England packed its 
bags during the War of 1812, only 
to be sweet-talked back by Wash- 
ington. in the 1830s parts of Texas 
gave up for good on Mama Mexi- 

co, and in 1861 West Virginia se- 
ceded from Virginia, which had 
itself just seceded from the rest of 

the country. 

So keep in mind that these 
“United” States in reality repre- 

sentlittle more than an experiment 
in togetherness, and not a very 

successful one at that. If things 
continue to go as they seem to be 
going, if small continues to be 

beautiful, then we could very well 
see a day when our flag has sixty 
stars. And if the disunity move- 
ment will mean thal we can even- 
tually have a state called South 
Jersey, then maybe it's time for 
things to fall apart—Bill Lawren 

SLEEPERS 

nlike some of my friends, | 

| never think about what it 

Costs to make a superco- 

Jossal movie, Perhaps it's because 
the figures are so far beyond my 
imagination. With a million dol- 
Jars—| know nothing costs that lit- 
tle these days—i wouldn't make a 
movie. I'd take the money and run. 

But Warren Beatty's new movie 
cost more than $30 million. Given 
what many of us expected from it, 

that would make Meds the most 
extravagant sleeper in the history 

otfiim. © 

Reds opened all at once last 
December in hundreds of the- 
aters, a fairly typical release pat- 

Jern when distributors don't count 
on much good press for their film. 
What they got, at least in New 

York, was @ bundle of strong’ re- 
views—occasionally ecstatic, but 
at the least some uncommonly 

thoughtful praise for that rarest of 

film phenomena, a good movie 

that the majority of movie critics 
could genuinely understand. One 

friend pointed out the irony that 
last year's most expensive mov- 

ies—FReds, Ragtime, Heaven's 

Gate—all celebrated poverty and 
political radicalism. But only Reds 

had the wit to exploit its politics as 
accessory to the True Romance of 

an era. Into its vast historical can- 
vas and its three hours and sixteen 
minutes of running time (plus inter- 
mission), it manages to cram re- 

markably little. That may be one of 
the reasons for its success. 

The real-life John Reed 
(1887-1920) is a name, American 
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chronicler of the Russian Revolu: 
tion in Ten Days That Shook the 
World, but now not much more 
than a memory to the few of his 
contemporaries who still survive 
When | was in college, the leftist 
debating club was called the John 
Reed Society. | doubt if anything 
like that remains. 

Warren Beatty's John Reed is a 
radical political idealist and also 

the tempestuous lover of a fellow 

journalist, Loulse Bryant (Diane 
Keaton). She shares him, platoni- 
cally, with the activist Emma Gold- 
man (Maureen Stapleton), and he 
shares her, not so platonically, 
with the playwright Eugene O'Neill 
(Jack Nicholson). The movie is, of 
course, about the love life. But it 

never pretends that history 
doesn't matter more. Indeed, it is 
history that makes the love story 
resonate—with the imposed ab 
sences, the passionate reunions, 
the adventures, misadventures— 
just enough history to keep mov- 
ing what may in fact have been a 
somewhat desultory affair, Mostly 
waiting in the wings, only some- 
times paraded before the camera, 
the world events of 1915-1920 
help steer Reds in its proper 
course between pathos and pro- 
paganda. 

World events, plus good writing 
(by Beatty and Trevor Griffiths), 
excellent cinematography (by Vit- 
torio Storaro), and brilliant editing 
(by Dede Allen and Craig Mc 
Kay)—not to mention a generally 
superlative cast. Reds offers the 
best Diane Keaton performance 

outside the Woody Allen movies, 
perhaps the best, period, Beatty is 
fine when with her, slightly less 
fine on his own. Just what his John 

Reed stands for as opposed to 
what—in his being a Warren Beat: 
ty character—he so engagingly 
hides away is never entirely clear. 
But he has the energy, including 
the comic, energy, to keep his 
character alive. If at the end we 
feel we've learned too little, we at 
least never suffer the pain of being 
told too much. 

Of the film’s canny choices, the 
most beautifully calculated of ail 
are the talking heads, the thirty- 

fe old people whom the 

inspiration to make his love story 
stand or fall. 

At the far end from Reds, Jona- 
than Kaplan's excellent, low-bud- 
get Over the Edge might qualify 
as a traditional sleeper, a small 
movie nabady thought to publicize 
until some critics and an articulate 

‘audience made a fan club of their 
‘own. Over the Edge actually dates 
from'1979. Ithad a little, very spot- 

ty, distribution back then. But its 
story of how a group of disaffected 
California teenagers spectacularly 
trash their own middle-class con- 
dominium community: seems to. 
have made the movie people ner- 

found. our expectations, Nobody 
gets away undervalued, not the 
BB-gun shooting loner (Vincent 
Spano) who beats up the hero (Mi- 
chael Kramer) to keep him quiet 
and then becomes his friend, not 

even the town cop (Harry Northup) 
who likes arresting kids on drug 
busts and ends up truly caring 
about the best of them—until he 
himself ends in a ball of tira. 

Over the Edge begins in listless: 
ness. Its town of New Granada, in 
the middle of nowhere, with hath- 

ing to do, seems designed for the 
frustration of adults and the utter 

alienation of teenagers. It ends al- 
most in despair, the place in sham- 

Reds with Diane Keaton and Warren Beatty: pathos and politics, 

credits list as “witnesses” but who 
function more as political chron- 
iclers, personal gossips, dis 
tancers in time. Some of these 

people are famous—Henry Miller, 
Rebecca West, Roger Baldwin, 
George Jessel, Adela Rogers St. 
John—and some are relatively ob- 
seure. Since they were recorded 
on film, several have died, Some 
of them knew John Reed and Lou- 
ise Bryant; some surely didn't. For 
some, the mere act of remember- 
ing has become problematic. 
What they bring in their voices, 
their thoughts, their fabulously var- 
ied, rich old faces, is the transtor- 
mation of event into personal 
memory. Reds would be halt the 
movie it is without them—though it 
might seem twice as long. They 
don't explain the drama; they test 
it Itis against them, their age, their 
vagaries, that Beatty has had the 

vous, After the bad press for The 
Warriors and Boulevard Nights 
(both 1979), nobody wanted an- 
other film accused of inciting 
America’s youth to riot 

They needn't have worried. 
Over the Edge isn’t remotely a 
gang-war movie. Itisn’t even really 
a youth-violence movie—though 
there is some violence and a cli- 
mactic confrontation betwaen kids 
and the adults they imprison in the 
high-school! auditorium before set- 
ting fire to the cars outside in the 
parking lot, In an odd way, it is a 
relatively peaceful movie and 
more complex than you might 
think. 

As for the two attitudes possible 
for such a project epressed 
Youth Fights for Freedom” or 
‘Outlaw Teens Wreak Havoc"— 

Over the Edge chooses neither. Of 
course it uses both, often to con- 

bles, half the kids bused off to 
reform school. But in between it 
develops unexpected turns of 
character, an unsensational au- 
thority with its people and its ideas. 
That really:makes all the differ- 
ence. Nota bleak film, itis rathera 
nonjudgmental film about an ines- 
capably bleak world. It of course 
recalls Nicholas Ray's great Rebel 
without 8 Cause (1955), which 
counters its tragedy with young ro- 
mance and a rhetoric of hopeful 
yearning. Over the Edge has some 
romance (a lovely young actress 
named Pamela Ludwig), but it has 
little space for tragedy and no 
hopeful rhetoric at all. 

The downbeat movie musical 

seems an odd proposition. How- 

‘ever, there's been a fine one re- 

cently, Martin Scorsese's New 

York, New York. And now with 
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‘Over the Edge: caught in an inescapably bleak world. 

Herbert Ross's Pennies from 
Heaven there is another, even 
riskier and in places almost as 
fine. To take a depression-era sto- 
ry about a Chicago song salesman 

who leaves his wife, falls in love, 
and then sporadically betrays his 
mistress, and finally dies for a ran- 

dom murder he didn't commit, and 
to set it to 1930s music that match- 

@8 the times but not necessarily 
the people you see on the screen, 

takes gither madness or a very 
‘special Imagination. | favor the 
‘Special imagination. Most of Pen- 

nies from Heaven pays off—in- 

cluding its artistic pretensions, its 
narrative grimness, its spectacular 

Production numbers from out of 
nowhere. 

The songs—"Did You Ever See 

a Dream Walking’ Life Is Just a 
Bowl of Cherries,” etc.—are old 

recordings. The characters in the 
movie just mouth them—no’ at- 
tempt to disguise this—but they do 

their own dancing,.and some of 
that is terrific. The theatrical ideas 
that support the dancing are even 

better. If you can watch Vernel 
Bagneris, as a down-at-the-heels 

street musician, “'sing" and dance 
“Pennies from Heaven” in a pelt- 

ing rain that becomes a light-in- 

duced shower of glistening coins 

without feeling joy, you belong 

someplace other than a movie 
theater. 

Steve Martin plays the song 

Peddler—audacious casting that 

mostly works. Bernadette Peters 

Plays the once innocent school- 

teacher he's sometimes true to, 
And Christopher Walken plays the 

pimp who eventually takes her on. 

Walken has one superb barroom 
dance number—"Let’s Misbe- 
have"—in shoes, socks, under- 
pants, hat, and cigar. Peters has 

more, especially a -white-on-white 
classroom musical fantasy for 

“Love Is Good for Anything That 
Ails You.” But Peters and Martin 
together have a number, a seri- 

ous, meticulous, gleaming black- 

and-white-into-color parody of the 
great Fred Astaire-Ginger Rogers 
“Let Face the Music and Dance,” 
that is worth the whole film and 

then some. I shouldn't want to give 
up the whole film, above all not the 

wonderful acting of Bernadette 
Peters. But I'd never want to lose 
that number or the audacity of 

working something new and yet so 
elegantly imitative out of the ge- 

nius of Rogers and Astaire. This is 

Herbert Ross’s best movie. It 
makes up for everything, for 

Goodbye Mr. Chips, for The Sev- 
‘en-Percent Solution, for a whole 
career of Neil Simon collabora- 
tions. —Roger Greenspun. 

Steve Martin in Pennies from Heaven: downbeat musical with a very special imagination. 

REAL PEOPLE 

‘member how we all 
| hooted when People 

magazine first came out? 

Okay, so maybe the country was 

getting a little celebrity-crazed, but 
it was a fad that couldn't last. Peo- 
ple would eventually get bored 
with the private affairs of the rich 
and famous. 

Wouldn't they? 
Well, even with a ton of salt and 

Louisiana hot sauce on them, 
those words make tough éating. 
People magazine not, only pros- 
pered, it inspired racks of glossy 
imitators. And now, as the last sev- 
eral publishing seasons testify, in- 

timate “inside” biographies of 

celebrated public figures are fast 
becoming the hottest movers on 
serious publishing lists, n 
* The newest wave of biogra- 
phies presents a bizarre mix of 
celebrity droolings, scholarly es- 
oterica, and good old-fashioned 
‘squealing. Let me start with the 
unreadables. 

Don't expect to curl up with 

Rickover (Simon & Schuster) for 
a chatty visit with Adm. Hyman G, 
Rickover, This massive tome by 
Norman Polmar and Thomas 8. 
Allen calls itself a biography, but 
its scraps of human interest about 
its formidable subject seem insig- 
nificant in what is essentially a 

scholarly and scary work of mili- 
tary history. According to the au- 

thors, the life of the octogenarian 
naval figure is the history of Ameri- 
ca's nuclear navy, and their chron- 

icle of his rise to absolute power 

should terrify those innocent read- 
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‘ers who always thought that only 
Congress and the president had 

the authority to determine global 

military strategy and shape nucle- 

ar policy. 

On occasion, the authors have 
tried to humanize the navy's mag- 

jisterial despot with the odd anec- 

dote. Like the one in which 
Rickover, who had suffered a 
heart attack, explains why the 

navy should not invest in a big, 

costly cemetery plot if he should 

not recover: “I'll only be there 

three days, you see.” Cute, real 
cute, 

George Meany and His Times 

(Simon & Schuster) makes the ar- 

Meany: all work, all business. 

gument that the life of that tough 
old bird is the history of the Ameri- 

can labor movement. Using this 
premise to justify the exaltation of 

every dull detail in his subject's life 

trom cradle to grave, Archie Rob- 
inson has produced a worshipful 
bio of the powerful leader of the 
AFL-CIO, * 

‘Shaped by interviews with Mea- 
ny during his last four years, this 
book has the tone of authenticity 

that eludes most unauthorized bi- 
ographles of bigger-than-life char- 

acters. But don’t expect any 

personal revelations or the emer- 

gence of a great human being. 
Meany was all work and all busi- 
ness and revealed no secret 

charms to his biographer. 7 
(On the lighter side, the current 

biographies include a fair share 
of eccentrics, oddities, and out- 
and-out Joonies. Probably. the 
most off-the-wall is William Fisk 
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Harrah (Doubleday), Leon Man- 
del’s gushy tribute to the gambling 

entrepreneur who turned a mod- 

est bingo operation into a sophisti- 

cated Reno empire, Although 
Mandel offers a ludicrous assess- 
ment of Harrah's “stature” asa lit- 

erary subject, it's easy to see his 

interest in the colortul hustler. As a 
freewheeling merchant of a popu- 
lar legal vice, Harrah represents 

the last gasp of Wild West capital- 
ism, before the conglomerates, 

the Mob, and the government 
moved in with their modern refine- 
ments. 

Despite the basic silliness of this 
project, Mandel writes in a lively 
style that would probably be terrif- 
ic with some unsavory subject of 
nineteenth-century Western histo- 
ry. Some classier level of trash is 
what | mean. 

For eccentricity and stature, it's 
hard to beat Jerry Lee Lewis, one 
of rock 'n’ roll’s authentic mad ge- 
niuses. In his manic Hellfire (Dela- 
corte/Dell), Nick Tosches traces 

the convulsive craziness that has 
E always characterized Lewis's wild 

career, from the early family days 
of dirt farming in Louisiana to the 
brash nights of big-time success 

and public scandal. Although he 

‘obviously didn't get much truck 
from Jerry Lee himself, Tosches 
seems to have rounded up a lot of 
cousins and kin for the rich, raw 
detail of the musician's hell-raising 
life. 

Tosches has found a legitimate 
theme in Lewis's conflict between 
the Devil's music and the Lord's 
cruel virtuousness. | could have 
done without the ersatz biblical idi- 

om he's chosen to write in (“Jane 
told him that his seed had taken 
hold within her, and that he must 
wed her”). Regardless, this is a 

damned good look into a man's 
personal demonology. 

What good is a bio list if it 
doesn't include a couple of back- 
stabs at the high and mighty? Jo- 
seph E. Persico’s biography of 
Nelson A. Rockefeller, The Impe- 
rial Rockefeller (Simon & Schus- 
ter), and Robert Smith's study of 
Gen. Douglas MacArthur in Korea, 
The Naked Emperor (Simon & 
Schuster), both fit the bill nicely. If 
either of the subjects were still 

Jerry Lee Lewis; big-time success and public scandal. 

alive, he'd probably be after his bi- 

cographer with the most advanced 
moder weaponry. 

The Rockefeller bio gets the 

style of the man fine—the driving 
charm, the forceful arrogance, the 
downright belligerent egotism of 
the rich kid who would be king. But 
although Persico was the Rock's 

staff member for more than a dec- 
ade, he was never an intimate of 
his boss, and it shows in the dis- 
tanced, outsider tone of the book. 

(He doesn't even seem to know 
the more vicious rumors about the 
real circumstances of the former 

vice-president’s death.) 
What does come through—past 

the awed subordinate's generally 
respectful point of view—is a cer- 
tain snide tone that is quite fun to 
pick out from the pedestrian re- 

portage. Damned if Persico didn’t 
really like his boss, after all. 

Nothing scared, sneaky, or sub- 

tle about Robert Smith's book. He 
obviously foathes his subject. An- 

other chapter in the popular revi- 

sionist school of thought about 
MacArthur, The Naked Emperor 
takes an outraged tone in its ac- 
count of the general's period of 
command in Korea, concluding 

that the great hero came close to 

being personally responsible for 

that country’s civil war—and our 
country’s disastrous interference 

in it. Accusing MacArthur of indo- 

lence, megalomania, mismanage- 
ment, indifference, and “sublime 
disregard for the truth,” Smith 
writes with the crispness that 

comes with contempt and makes 

a strong case for his revisionist 
views of this “living statue.” 
Among the latest batch of ce- 

lebrity studies, you couldn't find a 
less congenial pairing than that of 

the moral guardian Jane Fonda 
and the immoralist Roman Po- 

janski—and yet these two bios are 
tops among the trash. Fred Law- 
rence Guiles admits that Jane 

Fonda: The Actress in Her Time 
(Doubleday) is not an authorized 

biography. He never talked to her 
and only briefly with the man he 

presumes to call "Hank"; so be 
prepared for that long-distance- 
telescope point of view. But as 
star-smitten bios go, this one has 

unusual restraint, not to say out- 

right tastefulness. Without being 
either shrill or ghoulish about it, 
Guiles sees his heroine as prey to 
the manipulative men in her life, in- 
cluding Hank. He also implies that 
her radical politics were rooted in 
rebellious urges that were less in- 
tellectual than emotional. The 

book isn't particularly insightful or 
informed, but at least it's not 
creepy, 

Barbara Leaming’s Polanski 

(Simon & Schuster), on the other 
hand, is a work of genuine film 

scholarship that also happens to 
be fascinating reading for non- 
pros. Aptly subtitled "The Film- 
maker as Voyeur," this intelligent 
book sees Polanski's films as the 
biographical legend of a talented 
and very, very weird guy. Applying 
a scholar's work methods, Leam- 
jing uses some solid psychological 
insights to show how Polanski's 



macabre personal history is re- 
flected in his films. At the same 
time, she offers some quite per- 
ceptive film interpretations to 

show how his repetitive. movie 
themes and obsessions are mir- 
rored in his life. 

Behaving rather voyeutistically 
herself, Leaming shows an un- 

‘scholarly but quite human fascina- 
tion for the man whom she pré- 
sents asa childish but never- 
theless dangerous imp of the 

perverse. She sympathizes with 
his horrendous childhood under 
Nazism and with the trauma of the 
Sharon Tate murders, but she is 
obviously aghast at Polanski's sa- 

Starlet Jane Fonda in '59. 

tyric sexual pursuits and his ob- 
sessiveness with physical pain 

and cruelty, And when she gets to 

the California rape case involving 
@ thirteen-year-old girl, a tone of 

moral outrage comes through loud 
and clear. Which |s kind of refresh- 

ing in a writer who calls the movies 
“cinema.""—Marilyn Stasio 

REPORT FROM HELL 
Cooks and Bakers (Avon Books), 
a first novel by Robert A. Ander- 
‘son, recalls the nightmare of the 
Vietnam War in a straightforward 
and disarming fashion. It is tree 
from the literary and political affec- 

tations that have ruined so many, 
other books about the war. Told 
from the viewpoint of an almost 

Nameless young marine lieuten- 

ant, Cooks and Bakers is no left- 
wing indictment but a tough-mind- 
ed, unblinking report from hell. 

And hell is not just Vietnam. Its 

roots are really back home, in the 

disintegration of the idea of Ameri- 
can greatness, a patriotic notion 
that probably never had much ba- 
sis in fact but one that certainly fu- 

eled the dreams of the motley 

marines in this story. 

Watching his “men” during the 
devastating North Vietnamese Tet 
attacks, the lieutenant reflects 
that they're acting ‘not even like a 

training mission.,.. More like a 
school outing. He wished they'd 
be quiet, that they would act as he 
thought men going to battle should 
act.” * 

But the lieutenant Is constantly 
disappointed by the war's reality— 
just as we all were in those days, 
even those millions of American 
citizens who got no nearer to Sai- 
gon than their television screens. 
An old first sergeant understands 
what's happening: “I think that 
Vietnam is going to be the end of 
us," he predicts. “| don’t think 
there's going to be a Marine Corps 

after Vietnam. ... | was in Korea, 
and | remember what it was like. 
We didn’t have hardly any gear at 

all, but what we had we took care 
of. These men here lose some- 
thing, they just ask for another. 
That's not right.” 

There's very little that is right in 

Vietnam in 1968, but one of the 
glories of Cooks and Bakers is that 

we realize that it is still possible for 
men to be heroes—it's just that 

the terms of heroism are not what 
we've been taught in grade 

school: ‘They all had to do their 
job, whatever it might be—bring- 
jing back one of the dead or taking 

€@ building. ... It wasn't easy,’ but 

they couldn't quit, because if they 
did, they'd be dead.” 
Cooks and Bakers is not a de- 

spalring book—much of it is actu- 
ally very funny—and It Is never 
sentimental, although you may 

feel like crying in certain places. 
Perhaps its most important read- 
ers will be'Vietnam veterans, who 
have been turned off by the sensa- 

tional distortions and stereotypes 
perpetrated by the media for so 
long. These men, more than al- 

most any other Americans, should 

understand, appreciate, and enjoy 

Robert A. Anderson’s extraordi- 
nary novel.—Peter Bloch 

DREAM MUSIC 

lands of central Malaya, an 

anthropologist named Kilton 
Stewart discovered a tribe of 
12,000 aborigines that had not ex- 
perienced a single violent crime or 

instance of mental disease in sev- 
eral hundred years. The Senoi, as 

they were called, had no equiva- 

ents of police or jails, their society 
operating in a'smoothly democrat- 

ic manner with a striking absence 

of even minor frictions. They were 

ruled not by elders or royalty but by 
dream interpreters, seers who 
shared their detailed knowledge of 
dream symbolism and trance 
states with everyone in the com- 
munity. These seers had devel- 
oped a complex science of dream 
analysis that, according to Stew- 

art, was "ona level with our attain- 
ments in such areas as television 
and nuclear physics." 

Children everywhere dream dis- 

turbing dreams of falling. But 
among the Senoi, each family dis- 
cusses the dreams of all its mem- 
bers over breakfast each morning, 

and children who have had falling 
dreams are told by their parents 

that the dreams are about learning 
to fly. This positive reinforcement 
is repeated each time the child 
dreams of falling, and before long 
fearful dreams of falling are re- 
Placed by pleasurable dreams of 

flying. Adolescent and adult 
dreamers receive detailed instruc- 
tions on how to deal with sex 
dreams; it's very important, for ex- 

ample, to carry a sexual encounter 

in the dream state through to or- 

B: 1935, in the remote high- 

gasm, Stewart reported that this 
communal focus on dream inter- 
pretation and dream lore pro- 

duced well-balanced individuals 
and a well-integrated society, 
Jon Hassell's latest album, 

Dream Theory in Malaya (Editions 
E.G.), is a musical portrait of the 
Senoi and their dream culture, in- 

‘ spired by Kilton Stewart's anthro- 

pological paper of the same name. 

Hassell is uniquely qualified for the 

task. He grew up in Memphis, 
where he played the trumpet in 

roadhouses, and after taking sev- 
eral university degrees he left for 
Europe to study with the pioneer- 

ing electronic music composer 

Hassell: fourth-world music. 

Karlheinz Stockhausen. Back in 
the United States, he played his 
trumpet with La Monte Young and 

Terry Riley, the two creators of the 
minimal, repetition-oriented new 

classical music of the sixties and 
seventies. In 1972 he began 

Studying the classical vocal music 

of northern India with a master 
‘singer, but instead of reproducing 

Indian music's swoops, glides, 

and curlicues with his voice, he 
found ways of reproducing them 

‘on the trumpet. His playing began 
sounding like a kind of hollow, dis- 
embodied spirit voice, and within a 
few years he was feeding it 
through a variety of electronics 
systems, getting unearthly sounds 

that had never been imagined. He 
called this synthesis of the ancient 
and the futuristic “fourth-world 
music,” and an album he made in 
collaboration with the rock pro- 
ducer and electronics whiz Brian 
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Anthony Davis: the most gifted young jazz pianist to have emerged in the last decade. 

Eno, Fourth World Volume One/ 

Possible Musics (Editions E.G.), 
became a surprising success in 
1980. It won him a loyal audience 

and ended up on a number of mu- 
sic critics’ year-end ten-best lists. 

Dream Theory in Malaya is the 
eagerly awaited follow-up to Pos- 
sible Musics. The earlier album 

had a more even, trancelike flow 
and an ethereal texture. Its princi- 
pal ethnic influences were Indian 

and African. Dream Theory 's adif- 
ferent sort of trance music, rooted 
in Southeast Asia, where trance 
rituals tend to ba communal and 
dramatic, The rhythmic underpin- 
nings of the music are provided by 
bow! gongs and pottery drums, 
and Hassell’s remarkable trumpet 
playing, which can sound like a 
baby uttering its first words or like 

an angel choir bursting into song, 
has been filtered through some of 

the most sophisticated effects 
systems modern electronics can 
provide. Tapes of frogs in a bog 
and of Malayan tribesmen beating 
‘out rhythms in the flowing waters 
of a stream are woven into the 
music like shimmering threads, 
lending it an almost subliminal 
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aliveness that warmly tempers the 
potentially cold electronics. The 

result is sheer magic, Dream The- 
‘ory in Malaya is an invitation to 
step into another reality, a trip you 
don't need drugs to take. 

Hassell isn't the only American 
musician whose work has been 
heavily influenced by the dream 
culture of Southeast Asia. Antho- 

ny Davis, widely recognized as 
the most gifted young jazz pianist 
to have emerged in the last dec- 
ade, is busy making a new music 

inspired by the music of Bali, es- 

pecially the floating, repetitious 
gong-and-xylophone music ’ that 
accompanies the island's shadow 
puppet plays. Episteme (Gramavi- 
sion Records, 260 West Broad- 
way, New York, N.Y. 10013) is 
light-years removed from Jon Has- 

sell’s fourth-world concepts. It 

uses no electronics, as Davis pre- 
fers to work with an entiraly acous- 
tic ensemble of vibraphone, 
marimba, percussion, strings, and 
horns. 

But Davis, recently turned thirty, 
is already a masterful composer, 
able to extract shimmering, sleep- 
walking moods and textures from 

his ten-piece ensemble. Melodic 
figures repeat, fall against each 
other in shifting overlay patterns, 
seem to bend as if refracted 

through a haze, and eventually 
break down into thoughtful im- 
provisations that sustain and am- 
plity the written music, This isn't 

jazz, although a marvelous jazz 
drummer, Pheeroan Ak Laff, kicks 
italong. It isn't exactly new classi- 
cal music either; there's too much 
swing and too much improvisation. 
It's another kind of fourth-world 

music, a fruitful melding of East 
and West. “I have made no at- 
tempt to imitate Balinese musié,” 
Davis insists in his liner notes. 
“The music has inspired me to 

look at my own musical tradition in 
a different way.” 
Why has the music of Southeast 

Asia had such a profound effect 

on two of America’s most re- 
sourceful young musicians? The 
most obvious answer is thatin Ma- 
laya, Bali, and Java, music is a 
means of bringing on and regulat- 
ing altered states of conscious- 
ness or trance; in the words of 

folklorist E, D. Robertson, “This is 

a people amongst whom inspira- 

tionis still a very living thing.” Rob- 
ertson made a series of recordings 
in central Malaya of songs “given"’ 
to the Temiar people in dreams, by 
spirit guides, He reported that dur- 
ing one session, a seer “went into 
a trance, for some minutes re- 
maining in a kneeling position; he 
then leapt up, rushed to one of the 
fires, and picked up glowing em- 
bers, which he put into his mouth; 

he then rejoined the dancers, and 
danced around for some minutes 
with the red-hot embers between 
his lips,’* 

Robertson's recordings can be 
heard on the Folkways album Te- 
miar Dream Songs from Malaya, 
But heard out of their cultural con 
text, these dream songs do not 

sound half as enchanting as the 
fourth-world dream music of Has: 
sell and Davis, By combining the 
trance-inducing properties of 

Southeast Asian music with the 
latest advances in electronic mu- 

sic and jazz, they have come up 

with a new music that transcends 
all its sources, a music that carries 
the listener away to realms where 
inspiration Is truly “a very living 
thing.""—Fobert Palmer 

Andy Freeberg/Ratna. 
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The hundreds of billions of 

dollars that Arab and other foreign 
investors have poured into the U.S. have 

given them a potential stranglehold 
over our own destiny. 
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imminent return. 
This event attracted a good deal of al- 

tention in the world press and set off much 
bemused clucking about the profligacy of 
newly enriched oil barons spending their 
new millions in the world’s fleshpots and 
gambling casinos, like small children sud- 
denly let loose in a toy store with thou- 
sands of dollars lo spend as they wished. 
There have been many such incidents in 
the past eight years plus other excesses— 
such as the Saudi sheikh who sought to 
buy the Alamo as a birthday present for his 
son or another Arab oil millionaire who 
contracted with the University of Houston 
to send two professors to teach his daugh- 
ters in Saudi Arabia at a cost of $3 million, 
undoubtedly the most expensive college 
education in history, 

These have all served as causes for 
some amusement, but the sensational 
headlines obscure the fact that there is 
something much more significant at work 
here than the assorted peccadilloes of 
nouveau-riche oil barons who can't find 
ways to spend their money fast enough. 
The fact is that they represent exception 
actually, the vast bulk of the Arab oil profits 
are being used, not to gamble away in the 
world’s casinos, but to carry out an eco- 
nomic war against the Jews—a war that is 
how taking place in the boardrooms and 
counting rooms of America. There has 
been some spectacular publicity accom- 
panying this investment effort, including 
the purchase of the controlling interest in 
two large California banks, an Atlanta ho- 
tel-shopping center complex, a resort is- 
land off the coast of South Carolina, an 
unsuccessful attempt to buy two. large 
coal-producing companies, and a large 

interest in an Arizona cattle-ranching op- 
eration. But these represent only a small 

part of the overall.Arab investment effort; 
most of it is carefully concealed behind a 
maze of secrecy and third-party oper- 
ations that make it difficult to arrive at a 
definitive conclusion on just how much 
Arab investment money is in this country. 

However, we know for a certainty that in 
1974 the Arab oil producers had about 
$50 billion in surplus money and by last 
year that total had grown to over $300 bil- 
lion. The bulk of this surplus money has 
been invested, mostly in the United States. 
The reasons for the attraction of America 
are both opportunity (this country is still 
the world's greatest opportunity to make 

money) and fear, centering on political un- 
certainty; as events in France have prov- 
en, foreign business is always subject to 
political vagaries. And nationalization isn't 
the only threat; to the European business 
community, particularly, there is the ever- 
present threat of unrest and war that 
would smash business empires only re- 
cently built since the Second World War, 

So last year, according to official Ameri- 
can government statistics, over $15 billion 
flowed into the United States from foreign 
investors, a 500-percent increase over the 
amount invested in 1977. Most of the non- 
Arab money is from large European, Ca- 
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nadian, and Japanese multinational 
companies that now own either all or large 
parts of American business ‘enterprises, 
Some of the more visible examples of 
such foreign ownership include the Ma- 
rine“ Midland Bank, Howard Johnson, 
Saks Fifth Avenue, Alka-Seltzer, Bantam 
Books, the Pierre Hotel in New York, and 
Baskin-Robbins |ce Cream. Moreover, 
foreign investors own about 6 million 
acres of American land, mostly prime 
farmland, All told, the book value of all di- 
rect foreign investment in this country now 
totals about $62 billion, and it is growing 
fast. (Foreign companies with investments. 

in America currently employ about 2 per- 
cent of the entire American work force.) 

Before 1971 foreign directinvestmentin 
the United States was difficult, mostly be- 
cause the American dollar was |inked to 
the price of gold. That made American as- 
sets very expensive for foreign buyers, but 
in that year President Nixon severed the 
link between gold and the dollar, allowing 

e 
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exchange rates to “float.'’ Which meant 

that almost overnight the American dollar 
became cheaper when measured in terms 
of non-American currencies. Combined 
with the increasing nervousness foreign 
companies felt about their own assets, the 
investment opportunity offered by the 
floating American dollar set off something 
of a boom in foreign investment In this 
country. Today foreign companies have 
stakes in just about everything made in 

this country, from soy sauce to compul- 
ers, and nearly 70 percent of all the major 
companies outside America now have 

subsidiaries in this country. 
British and Canadian investors were the 

first non-Arab investors to take advantage 
of the new opportunity in this country, 
joined later by much more aggressive 

West German and Japanese outfits. More 
recently, large chunks of French capital, 
the French being upset about France's na- 

tionalization policies, are beginning to 
move into this country (Renault, the giant 
French carmaker, now owns 46 percent of 
American Motors). 

The growing foreign investment in this 
country has been the source of some con- 
troversy for some -years now, and al- 

TL gl 
though some state governs have 
tightened up regulations over foreign in- 
vestments, the federal government still co- 
vertly supports such investment, partially 

‘on the grounds that the American econo- 
my at the moment can use all the invest- 
ment help it can get. Still, several 

congressional committees continue to 

warn that foreign investment may be get- 
ting out of control: one committee noted 
that twelve American companies that 
make semiconductors—the leading edge 
‘of the American technological superior- 
ity—have been bought up by foreign com- 
panies. And continuing unease over the 
growing foreign control of American 
banks has spurred the General Account- 
ing Office to consider recommending an 
indefinite. moratorium in foreign pur- 
chases of U.S, bank stocks. Another sign 
of the American nervousness is a new 
policy by the State Department, making it 
harder for Japanese businessmen to get 

American visas. 
But the main source of foreign invest- 

ment in this country continues to be the 
Arab oil producers, and this investment is 
by far the most dangerous. Despite nu- 
merous warnings the American govern- 
ment has done everything possible to 
ensure greater Arab investments in the 
American economy, investments that the 
government has protected by allowing a 
veil of officially protected secrecy to con- 
ceal their extent. And well they might, for 
there are indications that Arab investments 
are playing a growing role not only in the 
American economy but in other worid 
economies as well. By May of 1976, the 
Arabs owned about 20 percent of the 
world’s entire monetary reserves, and two 
years later, when the Arabs decided that 
the English pound was no longer worth 
keeping, their dumping of billions of dol- 

lars’ worth of pounds on the monetary mar- 

ket nearly caused the pound to collapse, 
and it was rescued only after an elaborate 
propping-up operation conducted by other 
nations, especially the United States. 

There is much to be uneasy about with 
all this petrodollar money flowing into the 
American economy. For example, some 
American companies are voluntarily par- 
ticipating in the Arab boycott against Isra- 
el, refusing to hire Jews so as not to 
antagonize Arab business interests and 
adopting a more pro-Arab (and often anti- 
Israel) policy to attract Arab business. 

The prospect of petrodollars, further- 
more, has lured a wide range of business 
interests and former government officials 
to set up operations to snag these dollars. 
The former officials who have significant 
Arab investment operations in this country 

include former Texas Gov. John Connally, 
former presidential adviser Clark M, Clif- 
ford, former Senate Foreign Relations 
Committee chairman William Fulbright, 
and the most execrable of the lot, former 
Vice-President Spiro Agnew, who has 
adopted anti-Semitism as his chief selling 

tool with the Arab oil producers 
Itis no accident that a growing anti-Zi- 



onism and anti-Semitism have been ema- 
nating from much of this steadily enlarging 
community of American business inter- 
ests that concentrate on Arab invest- 
ments. ‘Fulbright, whose Senate career 
was marked by many effusions of support 

for assorted downtrodden peoples, now 
no.longer sees much merit in the griev- 
ances of the Israelis, a Middle East minor- 
ity, and others in that community have 
spoken much and often about the necessi 
ty of a more "realistic" Middle East policy 
by this country that takes into account de- 
sires of the Arab oil producers. Often it 
takes the form of anxiety about American 
foreign-policy support of Israel threaten 
ing to anger the Arabs, which in turn would 
compel them to withdraw their billions of 

investment dollars from the United States. 
itis an anxiety that has found some haven 

even in‘Congress; witness this statement 

by Sen. Charles Percy during hearings in 

1975 on Arab petrodoliars in American 
banks: “‘If Saudi Arabia and Kuwait with- 
drew their bank deposits, the biggest sin- 
gle loser would be the city of New York. 
and | would say the American Jewish 
community, centered in New York, would 
be the largest loser. 

This amounted to a warning to the 
American Jews, and others, to forget 
about trying to raise too many questions 
about the power of Arab money in this 

country. It is only one of the reasons why 
many people have become progressively 

nervous about the petrodollar problem 
They are concerned, for instance, about 

the fact that twenty-one of the largest a ., 
American banks now have over $19 billion : & 7UR.Whether its 
of OPEC money, about $15 billion of it stter with 7 & 7 
from Arab oil-producing states. Money 
buys influence is an old principle of Ameri- 
can economics; so it is perfectly logical to 
wonder about the role of such major 
American banks as Citibank of New York, 

which in 1976 was revealed to be holding 
$1.7 billion in deposits from Kuwait alone 

Such concern has been pooh-poohed 

by the American business community 
most directly involved with the Arab 
vestments; their argument is that the Arab 

investment strategy is very conservative, 
that the sole aim of the investme: iS to 

receive good return, and that the Arabs, 

whatever their rhetoric, are in fact prag 
matic economically, having no desire to 

influence American Middle East policy 
with the power of those billions of petro- 
dollars. 

The problem with this assertion is two 
fold. In the first place, the Arab regimes " 
that now direct the investment strategies Seagram's 
and decide how the petrodollars are to be 

spent are for the most part in the hands of 
highly conservative sheikhdoms; what 
happens when: another ‘generation, not 

nearly so pragmatic, comes to power—or 
seizes it forcefully? What happens if more 
doctrinaire Arab politicians take power— 

or Moslem fanatics, as in the 1969 revolu- 

tion in Libya, which brought the fanatic 
Qaddafi to power? Secondly, how does | sengram pISsTiLLERS co 
the United States government propose to jeven-Up ond “7UP 
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ensure that the Arab billions are not used 
to force changes in American foreign poli- 

cy, in a blackmail operation similar to the 
‘one that caused such drastic increases in 
oil prices? Mere reassurances are not 
enough, for, as we shall see subsequent- 

ly, the American government does not 
even know at this point how much Arab 
money is in the American economy, which 
makes any assurance that it can contro! or 

monitor all that money a mockery, 
We are also left with the fact that many 

businesses—with the connivance of the 
American government—continue to coop- 

erate with Arab anti-Semitism by not seek- 
ing any Israeli business or making sure 
that they have no Jewish connections, or 
there are no highly visible Jewish employ- 
ees, especially in the executive ranks. Itis 
nearly impossible, however, to establish 
just how much of this is going on; how can 
it be established that a Jew was fired from 
a job or was not promoted because a par- 

ticular business wanted to make sure it 
would not offend potential Arab business? 
It can't be, although it should be noted that 
a recent project on anti-Semitism in the 
American business community found that 
Jews were mostly excluded from the ex- 
ecutive ranks of the energy, heavy ma- 

chinery, construction, and banking 
industries; by interesting coincidence, 
those just happen to be industries that do 
most of the business with the Arab world. 

In the long run, however, this sort of 

overt anti-Semitism may pale in signifi- 
cance when stacked beside a much more 
potentially dangerous development, the 
steadily growing piles of Arab-oil billions 

now being invested in American business. 
Again, we find that itis not so much a case 
of Arabs trying to use that money to buy 
influence or control, as of American busi- 
ness bending over backward nol to “of- 
fend" the source of all this vast wealth. 
According to the most recent Commerce 

Department accounting, foreign invest- 
ments in the United States grew more than 
20 percent last year, with investments by 

OPEC countries, predominantly Arab, ris- 
ing nearly 50 percent. 

Taken. at face value, this does not ap- 
pear to be much cause for.alarm; even 
$62 billion, after all, in the vast American 
economy, while not a drop in the bucket, 
nevertheless doesn't represent anything 
like imminent control. But the problem is 
that the Commerce Department figures in 
fact represent only the visible tip of an ice- 
berg. For one thing, American regulations 

require public recording of investors only 
after their stock exceeds 5 percent of any 

given corporation, Moreover, the Com- 
merce Department figures measure only 
what they can find; as we shall see, there 
is a great deal they are not finding. 

One of the things they are not seeing is 
the true extent of Arab investments in this 
country. Under the agreement worked out 

by former Treasury Secretary William Si- 
mon in 1974, the United States agreed 
that it would never list publicly a detailed 
breakdown of Arab holdings in the United 
States. Thus, the most recent Treasury 
Department figures list only the combined 
totals for all thirteen OPEC members 
(about $70 billion, including government 
securities, corporate bonds, stocks, and 

"You, Jane! Me, gay!" 

52 PENTHOUSE 

bank accounts). Without a breakdown, itis 
difficult to say how much money Saudi 

Arabia, Kuwait, the United Arab Emirates, 
and other Arab nations Have in the U.S. 

According to one study by the Mideast 
Report, an economic and political maga- 

zine, the Arab investments in fact total 
over $200 billion in this country, with less 
than a third detected by American govern- 
ment agencies because of highly sophisti- 
cated third-party and foreign syndicate 
operations designed to conceal! just how 
much Arab money is. pouring in. Con- 
cerned over these reports, the House 
Committee on Banking's Subcommittee 
on Commerce, Consumer, and Monetary 

Affairs last year held hearings in an at: 
tempt to get'the real figures from govern- 

ment officials—and met a stone wall. 
Treasury ‘Department officials flatly re- 
fused to give a country-by-country break- 
down of foreign investments by Arabs— 
citing the 1974 agreement—insisting that 

revelations of Arab investments would 
cause the Arabs to withdraw all that mon- 
ey. The same argument was made by var- 
ious business interests, which claimed 
disclosure would balk what they consid- 
ered “'indispensable” recycling of petro- 

dollars (although they left unmentioned 
the motive of very fancy fees banks and 
investment houses in this country collect 
for husbanding Arab investments). 

What that amounts to is a $60-billion 
discrepancy between what the United 
States government says is the total Arab 
investment in this country and the actual 
figures, as partially reflected in the Ameri- 
can balance-of-payments accounts—the 
figures simply do not gibe, and what's 
worse, it is obvious that the government's 

policy of allowing the Arabs secrecy in 
their American investments has led to a 
pronounced dearth of knowledge on ex- 

actly how much Arab money is now in the 
American economy, One interesting indi- 

cation of how far this lack of knowledge 
extends occurred during the hostage cri- 

sis, when Treasury Department officials, 
under orders to freeze Iranian assets in 
this country, tried to find out how many as- 
sets there were. It took several months to 
find that the Iranians had about $11 billion 
in assets, and most experts agree that the 
real total was closer to $16 billion. 

At the moment there are only indica- 
tions—clues, really—of the extent of Arab 
investment in America. One indication is 
the statistics on the total foreign assets in 
this country: in 1974 they were reported at 
$196 billion; by 1980 they were $481 bil- 
lion, Actually, the figures in truth may be 
higher, but there are inadequate reporting 
and accounting controls, not to mention 
the many indirect channels through which 
Arab money can be invested here. In fact, 
according to one estimate prepared by 
Paul A. Volcker, chairman of the Federal 
Reserve System, about $75 billion in 

OPEC foreign holdings had not been de- 
tected by the government's detection 

pracess, and the Treasury Department 
found about $40 billion unaccounted for in 
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the nation’s most prestigious but which by 

1973 had fallen upon hard times because 
of poor investments. In 1974 an angel ap- 
peared in the guise of a wealthy Egyptian 
businessman who wanted to bail out the 
bank. In fact, however, he was only a front 
man for the Saudis, but he succeeded in 
lining up the city's business elite behind 
the sale, most notably Henry Ford (who 
was eager to curry favor for the Arabs at 
that point because of his desire to reopen 
a Ford assembly plant in Egypt). 

The sale went through in 1975, aided in 
no small part by unofficial help from the 
Treasury Department, which was delight- 
ed to see a troubled major American bank 
bailed out. Jewish groups were less hap- 
py when they discovered that the real 
powers behind the bank takeover were 
Ghaith Rashad Paraon (a Saudi Arabian 
businessman who, among other things, 
had quietly picked up 1 million shares of 
Occidental Petroleum, the eleventh larg- 
est oil company in America) and Sheikh 
Kamal Adham (closely connected to the 

royal family by marriage, he was head of 

the Saudi Arabian Intelligence Service, 
which had strong ties with the American 
CIA). 

What controls was the American gov- 
ernment instituting to make sure that more 

banks would not be taken over by Arabs? 
None; as a matter of fact, the government 
behind the scenes has encouraged even 

greater Arab investment, which is in turn 
aided by help from the American business 

establishment—in the Detroit bank deal, 
the John Connally law firm handled the le- 
gal end, which in turn brought forth into 
play a wide range of establishment-con- 
nected contacts who also helped. For 
much the same reason, there was not a 
flicker of interest from the government 
when the Saudis bought a 37.6-percent 
share of a Houston industrial contractor, 
nor was there any interest when the Ku- 

waitis bought 16 percent of Reynolds Se- 
curities, Inc. (the Arabs’ first big move into 

Wall Street), or when the Kuwaitis also 
bought the 3,500-acre Kiawah Island re- 
sort Off the coast of South Carolina. In- 
deed, in that case, the authorities fell all 
over themselves trying to convince the Ku- 
waitis to buy in; overriding the protests of 
Jewish groups that the Arabs were “trying 
to buy America,” the state of South Caroli- 
na tried to convince Kuwait to build a refin- 
ery in the state and attempted to create a 
whole series of joint Kuwait-South Caroli- 
na industrial projects. (It should be noted 
here that the then-governor of South Caro- 
lina, John West, was later appointed am- 
bassador to Saudi Arabia.) 

It can be argued that these incidents 
represent only reasonable investment op- 
portunities and lack political impact. But 
there is steadily increasing evidence that 
the Arabs are beginning to convert the 
clout their economic power in this country 
represents into real political power. Aside 
from the Saudi attempt to balk arms ship- 
ments to Israel in 1973, there was also an 
attempt by the Saudis to’buy influence in 
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the Carter administration, That took the 
form of a $2.4-million purchase of stock 
from Bert Lance, a Carter intimate, in the 
troubled, Bank of Georgia. Obviously, it 

was a bad deal: the’ purchase, carried out 
by a Saudi businessman, bought 120,000 

shares at a price three times what Lance 
had originally paid for them. Unless the 
Saudis knew of an oil deposit lying some- 
where in the ground underneath the bank, 

the deal made no sense. But jt made plen- 
ty of political sense; the Saudis were mak- 
ing a very direct bid for influence with 
Carter by helping to bail out his old friend. 

In other cases itis Americans who offer 
political influence on a_ silver platter. 
American entrepreneurs in the public-re- 
lations business have lusted after the 
Arabs, offering expensive campaigns to 
“'sell'' Americans on the virtues of Arabs. 
(and counteract “Zionist influence'’)..One 
special example is Raymond Mason, 
chairman of the Charter Company, a Flori- 
da-based oil business conglomerate 

s 
The government doesn't 

even know how much Arab 

money is in the U.S. 
economy, which makes any 

assurances that it can 

control that money a mockery. 

=) 

whose properties included Family Week- 
ly, a Sunday newspaper magazine with a 

6 million-plus circulation (ithas since been 
sold to CBS Publications), Mason, believ- 
ing that the American media were ‘'slant- 

ed" against Arabs, considered the idea of 
buying the controlling interest in the New 
York Times and then proposed a $7.7-mil- 
lion public-relations campaign for the Sau- 
dis in this country, Neither of these came 
to pass, but Mason had prepared a favor- 
able story on Saudi Crown Prince Fahd for 
Family Weekly and had it shown to the 

Saudi royal family before it ran, 
Not everybody in American business 

lusts after Arabian dollars, of course; the 
executors of the estate of J. Paul Getty last 
year rejected a $982-million bid from Ku- 
wait to buy a 14,6-percent share of the 
Getty Oil Company. And a number of oth- 
er, less-publicized companies have resist- 
ed any Arab takeover attempts, even 

when—as is most often the case—the 
money offered is very attractive, 

Still, here are more than enough Ameri- 
can corporations and other business en- 
terprises only too willing to cooperate with 
the Arabs, with some of the uglier implica- 
tions of anti-Zionism and anti-Semitism. 

And, combined with what amounts to offi- 
cial American government indifference, 
the unfortunate trend is all upward; not 
only are the deals getting bigger, but the 
slices of the American economy falling 

into Arab hands are also getting bigger. 
Only recently, Kuwait spent $2.5 billion to 
take over Santa Fe International, a leading 
oil-drilling and production company, plus 
a $185-million share in a Hawaiian oil re- 
finery as well as participation in a U.S. oil 
exploration group; the Kuwaitis are plan- 
ning soon to start buying American gaso- 
line stations’ as part of a_ vertical 
investment strategy. to control the sale of 
ail, from oil well to the gas station. 

There is another. even more ominous 
development: the Palestine Liberation Or- 
ganization has begun to invest in Ameri- 

can corporations, The investments, carried 
out in the greatest secrecy and currently 
on a low scale, are part of a $100-million 
PLO investment venture that seeks to 
raise funds for the organization and sever 
the lifeline now extended primarily by Sau- 
di Arabia (the Saudis contribute the bulk of 
the $70 million given each year by the 

Arab nations to the PLO). The PLO portfo- 
lio includes investment property in the 
Middle East—including hotels, shipyards, 
and oil tankers—and is now being diversi- 
fied into blue-chip corporations, especial- 
ly American ones that have extensive 
Middle East dealings. The investments are 
made through intricate arrangements to 

conceal their origin, much of them through 
the Arab Bank Limited. Based in Jordan, 
the bank has assets of $4 billion and ties 
with the banking community in nineteen 
countries, including the United States. 

There is no pending government inves- 

tigation of what obviously are the serious 
implications of PLO investments in Ameri- 
can corporations, For that matter, with the 
exception of a few congressional sub- 
committees, there are no investigations at 

allinto the overall question of how much of 
America is being bought. Indeed, there is 
not even a good monitoring system to de- 
termine just how much foreign money is 
coming. into this country—recently, the 
Commerce Department admitted that its 
compilation of total foreign investments in 
this country was collected from newspa- 

per clippings, meaning that the govern- 
ment really hasn't the foggiest notion. 

Not that the Commerce Department— 

and the rest of the federal government—is 
losing much sleep over the problem: 
Plainly, there continues to be a policy of 
covert encouragement for the foreign in- 
vestments, on the dubious grounds that 
the American economy needs the stimu- 
lus of outside investment. Besides, as the 
Commerce Department never tires of ar- 
guing, foreign investors are prohibited 
from investing in certain ‘sensitive’ 
American businesses, including the aero- 
Space and defense industries. But that as- 
sumes the American government has a 

good idea of just where the foreign money 
is going; the evidence is persuasive that it 
does not. Oty 



GraduateToMyers’s 
The First, 

al 

‘SRUD FAMOUS st Dp MPORTE 

tk 
Pods 
fons FAMOUS 

j 

ae (7? = = Lino ees | ae Myers’s Original Dark oO ) RICA (Or & 
The deep, dark ultimate in ey by i 6 ere id 8308 2 
rich rum taste. The beginning - te CRT Me 
of the Myers’s flavor legend. — Myers’s ennai Rich ~~ O RICAN RU 

A uniquely rich taste inspired . Z 
by Myers’s Original Dark. 
Superbly smooth and Myers’s Platinum White 
beautifully mixable. Exquisitely smooth and born 

to mix. With a subtle 
richness that could only 
come from Myers’s. 

Myers’s. The First Collectionof Luxury Rums. 
MYERS'S RUMS, 80 PROOF, FRED L. MYERS & SON CO. ORIGINAL DARK IMPORTED AND BOTTLED IN BALTIMORE, MD, PLATINUM WHITE AND ury RICH PRODUCED IN ARECIBO, P.R. 



58 PENTHOUSE 

LET’S GET PHYSICAL 
PHOTOGRAPHS BY JERRY PASTERNAK 

NV. Tanya Turner, tetchingly posed 

beside a ladder, reminds us of the joke about the little man who landed on an 

alien planet. Encountering a gorgeous extra-terrestrial lady twice his size, he 

blurted, “Take me to your ladder-l'll see your leader later.” Tanya admits her 

colorful trappings make some men abandon their missions, broaden their hori- 

zons instead. Says she used to go out only with much older men. Now, at 

twenty, she prefers them more her own age. “It’s not the easy way oul, but 

sometimes it's better for things to be...well, harder," As her stirring limberness 

attests, Tanyais a serious physical-tlitness bull, into dancing, weight lifting, and 

yoga. "Yoga relaxes my mind as well as my muscles, just generally makes me 

more...receptive.” Ah, receptivity, a perfect virtue in women, 







taught 
and danceataio 

to her. “It's so 
ironic. My father 
was a very pro: 
gressive psychol- 
ogist. and our 

whole family 
thought nothing 
of wandering 
around naked, 





e | spent a week at Elysian Fields, which is a pretty 
well-known nudist colony, and even without on no one 
bothered me. But put me in normal society wearing tights and 
leotards and-wow! Trouble!" Trouble in paradise, we'd say 



Tanya's ideal man is honest, elegant, and idealistic. Also strong 
and capable, though our softly ferninine Pet thinks her man 
should have a feminine side as well. “I'm a sucker for aman who 

can sometimes let himself cry,” Tears of joy, Tanya, 











A soon-to-be published 
study presents new and startling 

information on what 
unmarried persons do and don't 

do in bed. These 
findings on the sex life of single 

Americans are printed 
here for the first time anywhere, 

SEX 
AND 

SINGLES 
HOW FAR 

WILL THEY GO? 
atrimony is no longer the norm toward 

M which a vast majority of men and 

women aspire. Today one out of every 
three adults in this country is single. Some 50 
million people are unmarried, and the number 
is ever-growing. In many minds singleness and 
sexuality are synonymous. Indeed, many peo 
ple are unmarried not simply because their 
mates were tiresome or times were hard, but 
because monogamy proved too inhibiting 

This situation is due to many factors. The 
awesome number of sexual alternatives avail 
able to single men and women places an im- 
mense strain on the institution of matrimony, 

Copyright © 1982 Jacqueline Simenauer and David Carroll 
From the forthcoming book Singles: The New Americans by 
Jacqueline Simenauer and David Carroll to be published by 
Simon & 
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and a number of ex-husbands and -wives 
have chosen to desert marriage specifi- 
cally for the pursuit of sexual adventure. 
Sexual opportunity and single life often go 
hand in hand, Many questions, however, 
remain unanswered. How liberating are 
the new sexual altitudes? How frequently 
are they translated into fundamentally new 
patterns of sexual behavior? What do sin- 
gles tell us about sexual freedom and sex- 

ual hang-ups? About the part played by 

sex in their lives—the importance of sex, 

the difficulties of it, the value of it? 
This is an extremely significant topic 

and one that has received much attention 
on many fronts. In order to present a com- 
prehensive nationwide study, we commis- 

sioned one of the leading research firms in 

the country to conduct a survey that would 

be truly representative of the entire sin- 

gles’ population in the United States to- 
day. Singles; The New Americans was 
written to determine just how “swinging” 
singles really are and to Jearn what it really 

means to be free, sexual, and unattached 
in the 1980s. 

Question: How do you feel about sleeping 
with a woman on the first date? 

MAJOR FINDING: ALMOST 70 PERCENT 

OF AMERICAN MEN ARE INDIFFERENT 
TO OR ACTIVELY OPPOSED TO SLEEP- 
ING WITH A WOMAN ON THE VERY 
FIRST DATE. 

This large majority, close to three-quarters 

of the respondents, breaks down in the 

following way: 
© Approximately a third of the men say 

that it doesn't make much difference. 
@ Twelve percent of the 70 percent say 

that it takes the challenge and mystery out 
of the relationship. 

© Seven percent prefer a long court- 
ship before having sexual intercourse. 

And one out of five single men feels that if 
she does it for me, she probably does it for 

others as well. 
Apparently men take a kind of patient, 

wait-and-see attitude not usually credited 

to them. But it is too early to jump to con- 
clusions. We also asked men: 

Question: On the average, how many 
dates do you have with a woman before 
you sleep with her? 

MAJOR FINDING: ALMOST TWO-THIRDS 
OF MEN SLEEP WITH A WOMAN ON THE 
FIRST TO THIRD DATE, 80 PERCENT 
SLEEP WITH A WOMAN ON THE FIRST 
TO FIFTH DATE. 

We asked women a similar question: 

Question: On the average, what is the 

number of dates you require before you 

sleep with a man? 

MAJOR FINDING: 50 PERCENT OF WOM- 

EN SLEEP WITH A MAN ON THE FIRST 
TO THIRD DATE 
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OTHER FINDINGS 
© Compared with the man who has 

been single for two years or less, twice as 

many men who have been single at least 

ten years expect first-date sex. 

© Half of women divorced twice will 

a SSS 

Editor's Note: Percentages in the charts 
that add up to materially more than 100 

percent are due to multiple responses. 

DO YOU EVER INITIATE WOMEN 
SEX WITH A MAN? 

1. Allthe time. It's my right 
as well as his. 
Only if I'm really turned 
‘on and he hasn't made 
any advances. 

3, Only through verbal 
hints, body language. 
Never by a physical 
act, 

4. It'saman’s place, nota 
woman's. 

5. Only if an excessive 
amount of time has 
passed and the man has 
still made no approach. 

6. I've initiated sex but 
usually felt bad after- 

10% 
2. 

18% 

3% 

14% 

wards. 
7, I'd like to but think it = 

would reduce my ap- 
in a man's eyes. 

8. Don't know. 

HOW DO YOU FEEL MEN 
ABOUT WOMEN WHO 
INITIATE SEX? 7 

1. It really turns me on, 31% 
2. | wonder if there isn’t « 

an ulterior motive be- 
hind it. 8% 

3. It means a woman is 
i 5% 

along. 
5. Ifit's done subtly, ina 

feminine way, it’s nice; 
if in a pushy way, it’s 
a turnoff. 47% 

6. | find ita turnoff in every 
way, 5% 

7; Don't know. 2% 

sleep with a man on the first date. One-third 

of women divorced once will do the same. 
® Menin their early twenties and men in 

their forties say that it doesn't make much 
difference if a woman sleeps with them on. 
the first date. It's the man between twenty- 
four and thirty-four who expects more. 

Twice as many men in their early 

twenties (as compared with any other 

group) prefer a long courtship before ac- 

tually having sex. Ten percent of men un- 

der twenty-four years of age expect the 

same. Only 5 percent of all men over twen- 

ty-five prefer a long courtship before sex. 

© One-third of women who have never 

married say that it usually takes them sev- 

eral months and many meetings betore 

they are ready for sex. Only 10 percent of 

women divorced twice or more feel the 

same way. 
if men are relaxed in their expectations 

and women are slow to respond, there is 
small evidence of that from what emerges 

here. As many questions come out of this 

set of findings as answers. The first and 
most obvious discrepancy is that between 
men’s avowed indifference to rapid sex- 
ual contact and their actual behavior, Al- 
most three-quarters say that they're in no 
hurry. Yet two-thirds bed their dates in 
three evenings or less. 

Only one-half of women report a similar 
experience. The second half feels that 
more time, sometimes a great deal more 

time, is necessary before they are ready 
for sex. And this is not to mention the al- 
most one out of ten who tells us that sex of 
any kind before marriage is wrong. 

Greater conservatism on the part of 

women is manifest in most concerns of 

single life throughout the survey, Though 
women in the survey seem a good deal 
less conservative than women of twenty- 
five years ago, they still lag behind men, 

perhaps in the same ratio as always, in 
their willingness to experiment, their de- 
sire to overturn moral convention, and 
their haste to alter time-honored norms. 

Only one out of ten single women are 
militant enough to claim sexual aggressiv- 
ity as their privilege; almost one out of five 
say that they will take the sexual lead if 
highly attracted to a man who has not yet 

made the approach. Another 13 percent 
say that they'd like to be aggressive but 
are too shy. Add these points of view, and 
we have a picture of today’s single woman 
in the process of balancing her newfound 
assertiveness with more traditional views 
of what it means to be a woman. 

Woman, St. Louis, Mo.: “Sometimes | am 
very turned on sexually to a man and 
would start something but am afraid of 
saying so and have guilty feelings at trying 
to be too forward. Women have sexual 
feelings, 100, you know. | want you to let 
men know that this is the case, They seem 
to think we can turn them on and off just at 
their pleasure. The trouble is we've been 
so brainwashed since birth that it's too 
embarrassing to try and make our feelings 
known. Men just think you're ‘loose’ or a 
‘Jezebel’ when you do. Then either they 
treat you like a slut and ‘expect’ you- 
know-what or they find someone else." 

Woman, Boston, Mass.: "'! suppose if | 
were a little less inhibited, | could make 
some advances toward a man | cared 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 108 
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Photograph by Jerry Wachtar/Focus on Sports 

After more than 30 years 
in boxing, I’ve had Ali and Sugar Ray 
and seven other champs. ... | can’t 

help it. Fighters are my people. 

LORD OF 
THE RING 

BY ANGELO DUNDEE 
WITH VIC ZIEGEL 

world champions, including Muhammad Ali 
and Sugar Ray Leonard. Not bad for a guy 

from South Philadelphia who thought he would 
end up an aircraft inspector. God's gift to me was 
a jell. | can jell with any fighter on this universe 
because | know how to get along with fighters. 
Even two guys as different as Ray and Muham- 
mad. 

With Ray, everything is natural, strictly home 
cooking. Muhammad was the gimmick era. I'm 
lucky, being with the big guy all those years and 
now Ray, He took up the void after Muhammad. 
And handles it nobly. 

| can't remember the name of the town | first 
met Ray in, but it's in Maryland. Muhammad was 
training at a hotel for Jimmy Young, and the ring 
was in a ballroom off the lobby. Somebody told 
me there was a local amateur fighter in the 
crowd, Sugar Ray Leonard. So | called him over, 
him and a couple of friends, and put them near 
the ring. The idea was for Muhammad to make a 
fuss over them. 

Naturally, Muhammad was great, “Ladies and 
gentlemen,” he tells the crowd, “! want you to 
meet Sugar Ray Leonard.” It wasn't supposed to 
be a big deal. Just acknowledge a good amateur 
kid, let people know he was there. But Muham- 
mad didn't stop there, He brought Ray into the 
ting and said, “Let's see your jab. Shoot that 
right.” Stuff like that. 

The next time | saw Ray was after he won the 
gold medal in the Olympics. Muhammad was 
training for Ken Norton at Yankee Stadium. The 
Promoters, Madison Square Garden, threw a’par- 

f- been the manager or trainer for nine 

PHOTOGRAPH BY JERRY WACHTER 
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ty and had the Olympic kids come in. Mu- 

hammad took Ray aside and said, ‘You 
want a good manager, get Angelo.” Hey, 
it didn’t hurt. 

Ray's already won two world champi- 
onships. He feels he can lick those guys, 

and that’s the thing that keeps him going. 

It's not a money-hungry feeling because 

he's got all the money he needs. And be- 

lieve this: The best of Sugar Ray Leonard 

is still to come. Pound for pound, Ray is a 

better banger than Muhammad. He puts 

more snap into the shot. He's a complete 

fighter. "Now you go here, you jab, throw 

the right." He doesn't need that. He's 

quick to grasp things, A very attentive 

young man 
Ray liked learning new things, innova- 

tions, As we went along, | took fights for 

different reasons. Got Ray used to all 

kinds of styles, A southpaw. A runner. An 

awkward guy. Right at the beginning, | got 

a call from Vito Tallarila, matchmaker. 

“We're fighting this kid in New England. 

He's from Detroit.’ | forgot what they were 

offering, butit didn't make any difference. | 

told Vito we weren't taking the fight. And 

that's how the story got around that we 

once ducked Thomas Hearns. 
But that wasn’t the case at all. | believe 

you take a match when it means some- 

thing. So your fighter can learn from the 

experience. The match didn't make any 

sense to me because | had Sugar Ray 

Leonard, the Olympic champ, and Hearns 

was an unknown. I'd be kidding if | told 

you | was saving them for the title fight 

You don't think a kid is going to make 10 

million from a fight when he's still working 

six-rounders. The honest truth is, | never 

thought Ray would lose to Hearns. Any- 

body who asked me, | said, "My guy's the 

banger. You watch,” And that’s how it 

came out. 
The reason Hearns never hit Ray with 

that big right hand is because Ray pulls 

with punches. Never takes them solidly, 

just like Muhammad, Even when Hearns 

hithim, Ray lessened the force of that right 

by moving with the punch. And Ray 

doesn't blink when he's in the ring. Mu- 

hammad didn’t either. Neither of them 
ever got caught blinking. 

Maybe the worst shot | ever saw Ray 

take was against Marcos Geraldo. Ray got 

nailed by a butt, and there was a lump in 

the middle of his forehead. He came back 

to the corner and said, “I'm seeing three 

guys out there.”’ | told him, "Shoot for the 

middle guy; that's not a phony.’ 

Ray listens. He had a fight in Tucson 

against Daniel Gonzalez, the same year 

he won the title, |'m always looking for an 

edge for my fighter; that’s my reputation, 

$0 | go into Gonzalez's dressing room just 

before they put the gloves on. I'm the offi- 

cial observer, making sure they don't do 

anything funny when they wrap the other 

kid’s hands. The room was like a rush- 

hour subway car, so crowded with Gonza- 

lez’s friends. Carlos Monzon had come in 

from Argentina for the fight and was talk- 

ing to Gonzalez. The kid didn’t have any 
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room to warm up. 

| went back to Ray and said, “Nail him 

right away. The kid is as cold as ice.” 

Which he did. Boom, boom, and we're out 

there in the first round. 
With Muhammad | had to make sugges- 

tions. I'd say, "'Great left-handed uppercut 

you threw last round. You're the only 

heavyweight in history who can throw that 

punch." The truth is, he never threw a left 

uppercut. But it was something | wanted to 

see him do. The next round he goes out 

there and throws a couple, and they're 

beauties. 
There is only one Muhammad. If you try 

to compare anybody to Muhammad, you 

do the other guy a disservice. Muhammad 

changed the whole ball game. “I'm the 

greatest." That got half the people mad at 

him. Giving the other fighters monikers, 

predicting knockouts, the poetry. Muham- 

mad wasn't the first guy with the poetry, 

but it didn't mean anything until he did it, 

And it was bad poetry. So what? | once 

ee SSS 

* 
The best of Sugar Ray 

Leonard is still to come. Pound 

for pound, Ray is a better 

banger than Muhammad. He’s 
a complete fighter. 

2 
———— ne 

had a kid grab me. He said Muhammad 

had stolen his poetry and he was going to 

sue him. | told him, “You got to be joking. 

Don't sue him.’ The kid wanted to know 

why, "Because then everybody will know 

you wrote the poem and the poem stinks.” 

Guys used to say, "My manager does 

the talking; | do the fighting." Muhammad 

changed that. |! was a whole new era. A 

happening. And | saw it happen. 

But when he first carne to Miami to train 

with me, all he had on his mind was being 

a fighter. He never messed around with 

chicks. Never. Some guys actually asked 

me, “Angie, what is he, queer?’ He 

wouldn'tlook ata chick. He lived in Miami, 
in the ghetto area, where all the sex was, 
but he never messed around. Violence, 

sex, drink, he stayed away from it. 

He was a professional fighter for about 

eight months, and we were in Las Vegas. 

Gorgeous George was wrestling that 

night, and Muhammad and George were 

being interviewed on television. Muham- 
fmad wasn't that glib or that sharp in those 
days. He was just starting to learn. 

Muhammad listened to what George 
said that night, about how he was going to 

destroy the other wrestler. Tear his arm 

out of his socket and beat him over the 

head with it. Ranting and raving. George 

had this nice blond head of hair, and he 

said, “If lose tonight, I'm gonna shave my 

head right in the middle of the ring." Mu- 

hammad said to me, "This guy's some- 

thing else." We had to go watch the guy 

wrestle, of course. It's a sellout, And 

there's George, in the ring, prancing, 

throwing his bobby pins to the crowd. It 

was like a light bulb went on over Muham- 

mad's head. That's when he started com- 

ing on, going with the bigmouth bit. 

The main thing to have with your fighter 

is control, With Muhammad, the corner 

was the Tower of Babel, That's the way he 

liked it, But if you panic, it's contagious, 

Your guy comes back and he's got a gash 

cover his eye that looks like he got hit with a 

machete, you just act nonchalant. You go 

to work. You can get sick after the fight. 

Along time ago | had a new guy working 

the corner with me. My kid comes back to 

the stool, and he looks like death warmed 

over. The new guy panics. He grabs the 
ice bag, unscrews the top, dumps ital, ice 
cubes, the water, the works, into the kid's 
jock. The fighter looked daggers at him. 
Then he says, ‘Was that really neces- 

sary?” 
That's another thing. Save the ice bags 

and the sponge baths for the later rounds 
You start drowning a fighter early, and 
he'll figure he must be wilting like a flower 
in the desert, These are cardinal rules in 
working the corner. Maybe the biggest 

‘one is you never use the word tired. You 

don’t even tell your fighter the other guy 
looks tired. Fighters tend to sag noticeably 
when you use the word tired. 
A good fight trainer is part doctor, part 

engineer, part psychologist, and some- 

times he’s an actor. | was all those guys 

when Muhammad fought Henry Cooper in 

London. We already had the title fight lined 

up with Sonny Liston, Just had to get past 
Gooper. But Cooper had a great lett hook. 
To this day | describe it as being a long left 
hook. That Muhammad tripped over 
Cooper's left hook. That's the expression 
we used to play down what happened that 
night because Muhammad was on the 
verge of getting knocked oul. 

Early on, Muhammad was doing a num- 
ber on Cooper, winning easy. In the first 
round, | don’t know how it happened, he 
split the seam near the thumb of his right 
glove. There was a little flap showing, so | 
told him to keep his hand closed, | was 
afraid the referee would see it and stop the 
action, and | knew it was just a matter of 
time until my guy knocked Cooper out. But 

in the third round, Cooper really nailed 
Muhammad with that left hook. Stretched 
him out against the ropes. If the ropes 
weren't there, forget it, He would have 
dropped. If that happens, it's good-bye ti- 
tle shot, good-bye everything. What saved 
us was that the shot came right at the bell. 
Muhammad was dazed, hurt. He wob- 

bled back to the corner. Chickie Ferrara, 
who was working with us, was pouring 
water on Muhammad, puttin ice on his 

SONTINUED ON PAGE 148, 
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He was a star at sixteen. 
He had fame, money, and the world's 

most desirable women. 
He could do anything—but grow old. 

Hollywood made sure of that. 

WHO KILLED 
SAL MINEO? 

FICTION BY SUSAN BRAUDY 

here are two seasons in Los Angeles, day 
and night. He loved the nights. Easterners 
complained the climate never changed here. 
But at sunset the temperature dropped. It be- 

came winter, 
That evening there was a rich chill in the air. The rain 

had slowed to a drizzle on the Pacific Coast Highway. 
Rehearsals take a toll. He'd worked hard all day, and 
his body was relaxed. He steered the Porsche north 
Past Malibu, and the cars in the next lane spun rainwa- 
terathis windows. On his right dune grass grew on the 
hills. When he glancedleft, he saw watery sea and sky. 

He grinned suddenly, remembering when he was a 
kid speeding here, His mind wandered. A week ago 
he'd watched the last half of Rebel on the late movie. 
He snapped his fingers. Then he pushed his leather 
jacketcuffs up tohis elbows. "Sal ontherun, Salonthe 
run, making it go, go, baby, go."’ 

This was his comeback year. He could feel his 
power returning, 

He still got “Hello, Mr. Mineo,” “Let me seat you, 
Mr. Mineo," when he set foot in restaurants like Mr. 
Chow, the Old World, or Musso's. And there wasn'ta 
cashier on Hollywood Boulevard who didn't wave 
him inside the movie theater once she got a look at 
his face. He hadn't waited in line or paid fora ticket in 
years. Twenty-three years. He wondered if they were 
playing one of his movies somewhere on television 
tonight. 

Sal Mineo didn't need a big bank account. He was 
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getting by on a lifetime fellowship. He 
glanced into the rearview mirror and 
pulled on his cheeks. 

Money, he thought, what good is it? It 
can't love you. It can’t hug you. It can't 
even kiss you back. 

He rolled down his window and stared 
al a man in a passing Rolls-Royce. The 
gentleman smiled, and then he and his car 

were gone. Maybe he'd been recognized, 

Last week, that masseuse al the Beverly 
Hills Health Club on Santa Monica said 
she remembered him playing Plato, the 
rich kid with no parents. She loved his soft 
mouth. She loved his crazy eyes. 

“Thal was my youth,” she said. 
“Lady,” he'd laughed, “that was my 

youth,” 
He turned on his headlights and his tires 

skidded, Fat raindrops shivered down his 
front window. He was driving to a beach 
party in pouring rain because he was Ital- 

ian and he didn’t break promises to 

friends. If Mark wanted him there, that was 

enough. Mark had become family, more 

than the two fat brothers from the Bronx he 
called every Easter Sunday. 

The beach party was a Kate Lyons spe- 

cial. Sal had already driven out to the 

house once today, but the reason for that 

little visit was supposed to be a secret. The 

secrecy crap wasn't his idea—it was hers, 
and she was the producer who'd been 
talking about putting Mark in a movie. Sal 

hated keeping secrets from Mark, or from 

anybody that he loved. And he had told 

her so. But she said it was her secret and 

her scene and he better keep his mouth 

shut. Or fade away. The woman had real 

gangster style. 
Sal was annoyed. All this movie talk 

was probably just talk. And anyway, the 

kid didn't need the movies. He needed to 

write music, He needed to get back his fo- 

cus—and he didn’t need Kate Lyons. 
Mineo felt responsible. Ten years ago 

he had launched Mark's musical career 
When they met, the youngster had been 

one more talented runaway on the Strip. 

He had hitched here from his home in 
South Carolina, 
One day at the beach the boy had 

picked up his guitar and started to sing 

"Night Work." Mineo loved the words of 

the lullaby. 

I'm too light tor heavy work, 
Too heavy for light work, 
And roll me down, and 
Tuck me into bed, ‘cause 
I'm the right weight for night work. 

“Where did that come from?’ Mineo 
asked him. 

“| dunno, man,” 
“I mean, who made that up?" 

“Me,"" Mark drawled, When he was 

happy, his mumble became a draw! that 

owed more to his adulation of black blues- 

singers than to his childhood in Charles- 

fon. 
“Play it again,” Sal begged him for 

months. 
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He almost cried every time he heard 
that song, and he heard it a lot, because 
years later Mark recorded it with Paul 

McCartney. Mark Loren was an original 

southern blues-singer. You didn’t have to 

be a genius to see it, He had his own way 

of hearing and writing music. The tunes 

were unforgettable. The words always 

made Mineo feel he understood things a 

little better, 
A month after they met, Mineo rented 

that recording studio above the Thai res- 

taurant on Sunset, For two weeks he sat in 

the sound booth, watching the boy lower 

his head over his guitar and sing his songs 

over and over. 
The two of them had hugged each other 

when the engineer played the final tape 

“You're a hit,” Sal said. 
“Thank you,” Mark said, “There ain't 

nobody like you."” 
Then Mineo had carried the tape right 

past the receptionist into the president of 

Electra Records. Before he spoke, he saw 

oo 

2 
“I'll make you a movie star,” 

she told him. When he 

laughed, she pinched his wrist 

hard. “‘It's my sentimental 
nature. | never forget 

anybody who gets me hot.”” 

2 
ee 

the awe on the guy's face. He also saw the 

gold records hanging on the walls. He 

counted ten speakers. 

He put the tape on the guy's desk and 

stalked the room, leaning huge photo- 

graphs of Mark against the walls: 

He said, “'! want you to see him while 

you hear him, Remember the name Mark 

Loren. It's going to make you ten million 

dollars,” 
Mineo waved both arms al the photo- 

graphs of Mark, At sixteen, Mark had been 

alanky beanpole wearing torn dungarees, 

the green T-shirt, one sneaker untied, and 

no socks. In those days, the kid never 

threatened Liberace in the clothes depart- 

ment, but his face was shock enough— 

the pouty mouth that undercut the scared 

and scary eyes, the smile that started 

sweet and broke your heart while you 

watched it grow goofy. 
“Looks like your kid brother,’ the exec- 

utive said, 
There was one picture of a gesture that 

made teenage girls howl—he was always 

running his fingers through his fine, long 

hair. Mark looked like he was trying to 

comfort himself or remind himself of what 

mirrors showed him—he was a beauty. 

Sal and the president shook hands on 

the deal that night. The man was im- 

pressed. The production values were the 

best in the country, and Mark’s tunes were 

close to art. Two months later Mark's first 

album made him an overnight star. 

Quit brooding about the past, Sal told 

himself. He turned on the windshield wip- 

ers and watched for a lane down to the 

sea, He swung into an opening in the glis- 

lening hedges, his headlights sweeping 

over dripping mustard flowers. A minute 

later he stopped by a huge redwood 

house surrounded by flower beds and 

gunned his motor over the roar of the 

ocean. 
Coming inside the beach house, he 

looked down at a hundred dancing kids 

with shining hair and tan faces. He real- 

ized ruefully that they were jumping to a 

brazen copy of "Love, What Are You Do- 

ing to My Friends?" which Mark had re- 

corded five years ago on his album with 

Paul McCartney, The humid air was pun- 

gent. He smelled marijuana. A wall of 

glass faced the sea and the rainy sky. 
He looked over the pretty faces for 

Mark. Ten teenagers were sitting on top of 

each other on a couch, giggling. He won- 

dered if these kids knew enough to be 

happy about being in the prime of their 
lives, Puppy bodies were so beautiful. A 
girl brushed past him, her arms covered 

with down. Teenagers had new muscles. 
They had baby fat. 

Several people had stopped dancing to 

stare up at Sal Mineo. He knew he was a 

Hollywood legend. 
The record stopped, and then everyone 

was staring at him as he stood framed in 

the doorway. He almost smiled. He knew 

how to make an entrance. Then he spotted 
Mark and did smile as he pushed himself 

into the crowd of young flesh. Another rec- 
ord started up. 

“Hey, aren't you that guy—that kid— 
from the fifties?” a girl said. He nodded. 

“Didn't | read something about you re- 
cently?” she asked. 

“Theater,” he shouted happily over the 

crashing drums. "I'm doing P.S. Your Cat 
Is Dead al the Westwood Playhouse.” 

The girl wouldn't let him go. "What was 
Jimmy Dean like? | mean, you two were 
close, right?”* 

He rolled his eyes. He usually fielded 
this question by saying that Jimmy was the 
first American teenager. He defined the 
age for millions of kids. But the drums 
were too loud. He touched the girl's chin 
before she disappeared. 
When he reached his friend, Mark 

flashed a fast grin, looked at him out of the 
corner of his eye, and shuffled his feet. Sal 
decided to nod at Kate Lyons. After all, 
she was Mark's new "best friend.’ 

Three years ago, nobody could open a 
magazine without reading about Kate's 

rise to riches as a young Hollywood mo- 
gul, She had been a newspaper writer in 
New York when she pitched a screenplay 
to Dustin Hoffman while he was jogging 
around the reservoir in Central Park, She 
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told him thal she and her husband had a 
green light on a three-picture deal with 
Paramount. There was no such deal, but 
she knew there would be if Hoffman said 
yes. 

Hoffman liked her spunk, Better yet, he 
loved the screenplay. He sent it to Barbra 
Streisand, and four months later Hoffman 
and Streisand went on location with the 
new producers. They got the top Academy 

Awards that year and bragged about 
grossing a hundred million on a $3-million 
budget. Kate and her husband became 
the hottest independents in the business. 

Then she became the trash talk of Holly- 
wood. Since making movies is all about 
jockeying tor power, gossip is a key ingre- 
dient and always pretty close to truth, Ev- 
erybody disliked Kate Lyons. They said 
she decorated a huge house next to War- 

ren Beatty's on Mulholland by importing 
the contents of a Bavarian castle. Then 
she abandoned her husband and castle, 
moved to the beach, and ran through a se- 
ries of good-looking boys, all eager to 
step over her and into the business. Her 

husband fled to Nepal to fast at a monas- 
tery. Kate developed a weird young entou- 

rage and a bad cocaine habit. 
Rumors about her nervous breakdown 

started around the time she blew up at an 
L.A. Times reporter: “'| didn't get where | 
am today by being some dumb-bunny 
wife.” 

But a year ago in Corsica, on the set of 
the biggest movie of her career, she made 
so much trouble thal the director shut 
down the picture and told the studio it was 
him or her. Everybody knew about jt, but it 
never made the newspapers. Sal had it 
from the production designer thal the di- 
rector was right. She was trying to steal 
his picture. She'd decided that she was 
better at directing, Five studio guys flew to 
Corsica and ordered her off the island. It 
was hardball, but she played rough. Al- 
though she got production credit, and the 

picture made more money than The Goa- 
father in foreign distribution, she was in 
big trouble. Nobody wanted to work with 
her. 

Her husband was a different story, Sal 
loved him, and most people liked his out- 
rageous style, his religious yearnings. Still 
a big favorite in town, he got back from. 

Nepal a hundred pounds lighter and hired 
Robert Towne to write an extravaganza 
about the life of Buddha. 

But Kate had dropped out of sight. 
There were rumors of mental hospitals 
and drug cures, Then, six months ago, 
Mark met her at a party for Mick Jagger. It 
turned out that she'd loved Mark when he: 
was a teenager, 

“I'll make you a movie star," she told 
him. 
When he laughed, she pinched his wrist 

hard. “'It's my sentimental nature," she 

said. ''! never forget anybody who gets me 
hot,” 

She asked Mark to write an original 
soundtrack for a new movie. It was a 
screenplay she'd commissioned about a 
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rock singer who hired a double because 
he was tired of being on the road. It sound- 
ed great 

But Sal wondered how seriously she 
would take it, and for how long. She was 
known for her short attention span. 

Mark didn't need her kind of trouble 
right now, 

She kissed Sal on the mouth. Her lips 
were hard. 

Mark shouted, ‘I'll fetch you some te- 
quila,’ Mineo nodded. He had a plan. He 
hooked an elbow around Kate's neck and 
pulled her toward the bedrooms in the 
back of the house. 

“You look great tonight,’ he whispered 
into her ear. Her short dark hair and tan 
looked dramatic with her tight white span- 

dex bathing suit, Her eyebrows were 
strong. She had small breasts and a good 
wall of stomach muscles. Her looks 
weren't the problem. He knew Mark didn't 
want him to interfere, but somebody had 
to say something to this woman, 

* 
He felt his torn shirt 

with both hands. He touched the 
handle of the knife stuck 
into his chest, and then 

his body relaxed into the softest 
pain he'd ever felt. 

° 

He guided her through the hall and past 
a line of people waiting to use the bath- 
room, Two boys emerged, faces flushed, 
sniffing and rubbing their noses, Sal nod- 
ded to them. At these parties people were 
always disappearing into bathrooms to- 
gether to do cocaine. These kids always 
carried the white powder if they were 
working. It was their way to forget their 
problems. They didn't understand how 
sad it is to lose time. 

Inside the bedroom, he closed the door 
and pulled the curtains against the wet 
sky, He'd seen a hundred rooms like this 
one: mirrored walls, white carpet, a shelf 

of massage oils, and a glass door leading 

to a sundeck on the sea, He had necked 
with Marilyn Monroe at one of her last par- 
ties in such a room 

Kate turned from him in a low drunken 
arc—like something she must have seen 
in a film—and fell on her back onto the fur 
cover of the bed. 

“Sweetheart, I'm getting tired of your 
face today.” 

Sal ignored her. '‘You going to do right 
by Mark?" he asked. 

“| didn't get where | am today by doing 
wrong," she said. 

"Oh, really?” 
“You the kid's guardian?" 
“No,” he said, “but | love him. I'd do 

anything to stop anybody from hurting 

him.” 

“Anything?” 
“Anything.” 
“Well, | have done everything you can 

imagine to get my way," she said. 
“Everything?” he asked, 
“Everything,'' she said and laughed 
Still watching her, he shoved the back 

of a chair under the doorknob, He was 
afraid Mark would never recover if this 
woman got his hopes up and then didn't 
follow through, 

“Nice place," he said, 
"Oh, I've owned better,” she said, "and 

| will again.”” 
“How's the picture coming?” 
“With Mark?” 
“Right.” 
“It's great,” she said, 
"Who do you have in mind to direct?”’ 
“'Me, baby, the best,’ she said. 
She surveyed him from his dark hair to 

his Bally shoes. 
“You know, you're short, but you look a 

lot like Mark up close. But you're old and 
gay, right?” 

He had no answer. He walked close to 
the mirror and almost bumped his nose. 
He did look like Mark. Both of them had 
luminous, black eyes. People liked the ex- 
pressiveness of Sal's eyes. He stared 
fearlessly and seemed to understand ev- 
erything. Mark's eyes were timid and al- 

most too intense. They skittered away 

when people stared at him. He and Mark 
both had shiny, dark hair. Although Mark's 
face was gaunt, he had sensual curves to 
his mouth, Of course, Mark was lanky, but 
he had the sarne magnetism that Sal had 
had as a kid. It made people suck in their 
breath the first time they saw him. 

Sal walked back over to Kate. She was 
lying on the bed and swinging her hips 
gently, as if she were dancing on her 

back, 
“Mark has great presence,” he told her, 
"So did you,” she said, “and look what 

happened to your career."” 
Sal felt anger, bul as usual it was anger 

at himself. Itwas a waste of time talking to 
her, He couldn't warn Mark, It would rob. 
him of his dignity. He felt as if he were 
watching a traffic accident from a dis- 
tance. He was old. He had seen the begin- 
ning and ending of too many dreams. 

"Mark shouldn't be pushed," he said. 
He didn’t say that if she let Mark down, 

she'd devastate him. He didn't even want 
to suggest the possibility. 

“| can handle it,” she said. 
“Mark isn't tough like us," Sal said. 
“No, he's not tough like us." She 

sounded sarcastic. She smiled at him. 
He'd never liked that smile of hers, espe- 

cially her small teeth. Her tension showed 
in her mouth. He believed he could see 
most people's nature in their eyes, but 
hers were opaque, like those of a fish. She 
was hiding something, or else there was 
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MURIEL 
@French men are stiff and pretentious 

and seem to be threatened by my uninhibited ways— 
while American men seem to thrive on 

freedom, especially in bed.® 
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PARIS WHEN IT 
SIZZLES 

PHOTOGRAPHS BY PAUL WAGNER 

I. sea breeze is nice, agrees 

French-born Pet of the Month Muriel Rousseau, but the winds of change 

blow best in the great cities of the world. For an earthy young beauty 
with soaring ambitions and a scenic 38-23-36 figure, Paris—-her home— 
is heaven. For one thing, there are so many cultural advantages... 

@Some men are good for my head, some for my heart, and some are just special for my body! 9 
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Take one very recent, very typical day: in three short 
hours, while sipping wine at her favorite sidewalk cate, 
our tempting tourist attraction was propositioned in nine 
different languages. Still, she's ready to make a big 
change: specifically, a move to New York City 
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A good move, since our 
Pet Parisienne finds 
Frenchmen stiff and su- 
perficial. Though Ameri 
cans may be obsessed 
with work by day, Muriel 
feels that at night, by 
contrast, they have 
much more joie de vivre, 
Also, New York is the 
home of Broadway, her 
ultimate destination, Like 
Leslie Caron, her idol 
she wants to someday 
be a major musical star. 
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At twenty-Iwo, Muriel is more info savoring than settling 
down. “I learn something from every man,” she disclose 
“Some are good for my head, some for my heart, and 

me, | Ques, are just special for my body. 



Appearing in 
Penthouse will 
hopefully give her 
show-biz career 
a hefty boost 
although she 
knows that thing: 
may be a little 
rocky in the be 
ginning. Even so, 
says she, the 
pleasur 
are always ¢ 
at hand 







's favorite 
fantasy? To pos 
nude in the Lou: 
vre and giv 
those cold and 
remote marb 
statues a little 
warm-blooded 
competition. That 
would shock the 
French, though 
she thinks that 

most Americans 
would love it 





Though Muriel has dor 
a great deal of non-nude 
modeling for magazines 
and appeared ina tel 
sion jeans ad, posing in 
the buff seems far more 
natural to her. “This way | 
hide nothing. People see 
me as | am. They ca 
take me or leave rr 



rd to imagine 
leaving Muriel 
though one man 
did. "He told me | 
was too hol to 
handle," she 
laughs. “And | 
told him | was just 
warming up! 
Speaking for our- 
selves, Muriel 
fighting fire with 

what we 
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He is currently starting a new financial 
column, ond he is writing 

a book on the Reagan administration, 

WHEN CIVIL 
LIBERTIES 
BECOME 

LIABILITIES 
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describe the cerebral sensation inside their skulls when 
they first realized they had been had by persons of my gen- 

der. Well, | had a click, an American Civil Liberties Union click. 
ltoccurred when South Africa sent its champion rugby team 

to tour the United States and a number of local governments 
denied it permits to scrum on publicly owned playing fields. 
Some jurisdictions said their refusal was a symbolic act to 
show their detestation of racial discrimination and apartheid; 
others simply said they didn't want to pay for the police protec- 
tion to sit on potentially violent anti-South African protesters. 

Either way the ACLU sprang ligerlike into the courtroom to 
find a judge to compel the authorities to let the game be played. 
The argument was that refusal to grant a permit to play a rugby 
game was a denial of the players’ First Amendment rights to 
free speech. If the South Africans had come over here to hire a 
hall to explain their views on race, there might have been jus- 
tice on the ACLU’s side. We do have a First Amendment right to 

preach and/or listen to anything. But to play rugby? 
The click in the brain said that the ACLU was in a fair way to 

putting civil liberties out of business by rendering them ridicu- 
lous. If America’s most famously prestigious civil-liberties or- 
ganization is teaching the public that the First Amendment 
means the right to play ball games, people are not going to be 

particularly bothered when free speech is canceled for nation- 

al-security reasons. The ACLU has so stretched and distorted 
the definition of our “'rights’’ that they are beginning to look to 

many people like-wrongs. The absurdity of making everything 
from public-school dress codes to baton twirling a constitution- 

ally protected right has set us up to have the true right of free 
speech taken from us by confusing it with any kind of sopho- 
moric self-expression. 

Thanks, if not directly to the ACLU then to ACLU-ism, civil 
liberties are confounded in the public mind with a legal sleight 

of hand designed to immunize crooks from punishment, Jus- 
tice delayed is justice denied, the old adage runs, and your 
contemporary civil-liberties mouthpiece is a past master at tak- 
ing rules designed originally to assure a fair trial and convert- 
ing them into a gimmick to forestall any trial. A man shoots the 

president in broad daylight on camera, and nine months later, 
thanks to the infinite care with which his rights have been pro- 

tected, the chap accused of the crime has yet to be tried. 
If the judicial machinery is so gummed up with preposterous 

interpretations of law and liberty that the authorities can't bring 
a man accused of trying to kill the president to the bar of jus- 
tice, then of course people are going to say that what the ACLU 
calls inalienable rights are tricks to cheat honest people and 
strip the community of the means of self-defense. That is the 
ironic triumph of the ACLU’s activities these past few years—to 
convince millions of people that civil liberties leave them naked 
and helpless against any and every sort of malefactor. 

If parents are coming to detest the First Amendment, it isn't 

because the modern novel is there for the borrowing on public 
and school library bookshelves. Moral Majoritarians aside, 

i had a “click” not long ago. A click is how feminists used to 



most adults are delighted when they see a kid borrow any 
book, dirty or not. The muggers don’t get their inspiration from 
reading Tropic of Cancer. What turns parents into anti-civil lib- 
ertarians are rulings by the courts that a person has a constitu- 
tionally protected right to set up a head shop across the street 
from a high school and sell drug paraphernalia. Some people 
may believe—perhaps correctly—that preventing the sale of 
coke spoons to eighth-graders won't do much toward keeping 
the kiddie-pies straight, but that's not the point. The pointis that 
almost any public and any institutional attempt at social self- 
defense gets buzzed and bitten to death by the civil-libertarian 
killer bees. 

The net effect of some years of ACLU litigation hasn't been to 
make America a more just place, but to make its citizens think 
its judicial system is a tar pit. The most terrible aspect of the 
Jean Harris case was not that she murdered the Scarsdale Diet 
doctor; it was that, thanks to our advanced notions of protect- 
ing defendants’ rights, it took three months to try the woman. In 
London's Old Bailey, it would have taken three days tq arrive at 
the same verdict, and it can't be fairly said that England is a 
kingdom where civil liberties are less nicely observed than 
they are here. No, the kind of marathon trials that have become 
commonplace in the U.S. demonstrate that the presently per- 
verted definitions of civil liberties can be used by any not too 
terribly clever ambulance chaser to hijack a lesser charge out 
of a harassed district attorney's office, which fears injustice 
less than a complete breakdown in the court calendar. 

Part of the problem is that the ACLU types never know when 
to quit. Years ago impecunious people were tried and convict- 
ed and sentenced to long prison terms without benefit of a law- 
yer, That was manifestly unfair, as was arresting them, taking 
them down to the station house, and beating the crap out of 
them to get a confession—another common practice in the not 

so good old days. Thanks to the civil libertarians for an end to 
that, but they kept pushing so that now, if a mass murderer is 
caught in the act by the police and shouts, "| did it, copper, but 
don't shoot me," only the “don't shoot me” is admissible in 
court. 

Obviously we can't stand pat with the same idea of civil liber- 
ties that they had in 1795, but ACLU-ism has risked destroying 
its own cause by demanding the courts change the meaning 
and scope of fundamental rights. An example was the push to 
have the Supreme Court declare laws forbidding abortion un- 
constitutional. | personally favor legalized abortion, favor the 
government paying for abortions when women can’t, but | 
can't see how a set of laws that had been legal from George 
Washington's administration onward could become illegal by 
judicial thunderbolt in 1973. 

Civil-rights lawyers and judges had twisted traditional con- 
stitutional interpretations to circumnavigate the legislative 
branch of government, where public policy on this question 

had been decided for nearly 200 years. The decision, of 
course, boomeranged. Where there had been no serious anti- 

abortionist movement, one was created overnight. 

@The ironic triumph of the ACLU’'s 
activities has been to convince millions of 
people that civil liberties leave them 
naked and helpless against any and every 
sort of malefactor.® 

At the time the Supreme Court suddenly made access to 
abortion a constitutional right, it had already been legalized in 
New York and California. State legislatures everywhere were 
moving in that direction. A little patience by the civil libertarians 
and the game would have been won, but by short-circuiting the 
legislative process the good guys stirred the bad guys to such 
paroxysms of anger that we're still beating them off. 
A similar ACLU approach to capital punishment has also 

backfired. One by one the states were conducting garage 

sales for their electric chairs, when the judges, goosed on by 
heedless and tactically imbecilic civil libertarians, won the 
same temporary victory they had with abortion. On this one, 
though, the fire storm of indignation ignited over judge-made 
law has been taking all before it. It appears that capital punish- 
ment, gradually on its way out, will be restored almost every- 

where. 
Sympathizers and supporters of civil liberties have got a 

vague, left-liberal smell about them in the public nostril. In fact, 
though, the law profession as a whole will give at least qualified 
support to any one of its members who discovers the existence 
of an unsuspected new civil liberty, be it vocational rehabilita- 
tion of jailbirds with helicopter flying lessons or the kindergar- 
ten student's right to due process before being spanked for 
throwing a toy truck at the teacher. 
When President Ronald Reagan tried to cut federal money 

for legal aid to the poor, it was the conservative American Bar 
Association that opposed him. The president has been against 
the program since he was governor of California, because he 
believes the lawyers employed by it spend their time suing the 
government for more money and more benefits for the down- 
trodden, Would that it were so! Mostly such programs process 
divorces for the poor, divorces made impossibly difficult to get 

by lawyers in state legislatures complicating an essentially 
simple process so that they and their kind get more business. 

That which was the grand fight a decade or two ago, the 
battle for one-man-one-vote, the struggle against outrageous 
acts of search and seizure by the authorities, has wound down 
into the contemptible business of lawyers using the highest le- 
gal and political ideals to scare up business. The dedicated, 
tunnel-visioned enthusiast at the local ACLU office remains a 
committed and disinterested believer for sure; he remains 
dedicated and pure of heart as he trivializes the Bill of Rights. 
Meanwhile other members of this unloved and unadmired pro- 
fession cash in on the extravagant civil-liberties claims of per- 
sons who have lost all practical judgment. 

Itis the proud boast of the American bar that, right or wrong, 
one of its members will serve you as long as you pay promptly, 
and these boys and girls charge by the hour. After ten years of 
increasingly crazy civil-liberties litigation, we as a society 
aren't free, but we are poorer, 
Maybe the ACLU ought to close down for five years, after 

which time, human nature being what itis, the authorities really 
will be robbing people of their rights and we will need the ACLU 
again. Ot, 
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about, but it would have to be indirect— 
and very subtle. What | probably would 
like to do is just show that| care and would 
be open to the thought of a physical rela- 

tionship. But my religion gets in the way. | 
grew up in parochial schools, and | some- 
times get overwhelmed with guilt if | even 
think about showing some physical over- 
tures,"" 

There are two schools of thought among 
men, those in favor of what we might call 
the hard and the soft sell. Those espous- 
ing the hard sell, which accounts for about 
a third of the men, say quite directly that 
women's sexual aggressivity really turns 
them on, A larger group is more qualified 
in their assessment. Aggressivity is okay if 
it's done subtly, in a feminine way. This ac- 
counts for the majority, just as the majority 
of women opt for the seductive, rather 

than the direct, approach, 
What exactly is a “subtle, feminine 

way'’? When does it cease being subtle? 
One male essay starts us off. This and oth- 
ers are taken from essays throughout the 
survey that ask respondents about what 
attracts and repels them sexually. 

Man, Washington, D.C.: “It's exciting 
when a woman comes on sexually. She 
can flirt. | love flirts. She can kiss me sud- 
denly without my asking for it. She can 
even say she’s interested in me sexually, 
provided she doesn't deliver a feminist 

monologue. A gentle touch on my knee, 
an invilation back to her apartment, soft 
music, sitting close to me, good perfume 
and not too much makeup, looking into my 
eyes with ‘that look,’ breathing hard, tak- 
ing my hand, making little sexy sounds, 
moving her mouth into sexy little shapes 
(but not too self-consciously), ‘accidental- 

ly' touching me with her breasts, jutting 
out her breasts, talking low and sexy. Ev- 
ery man has his own list. Ifa woman wanis 
to find out about it, ask him," 

Man, Seattle, Wash.: ‘The women | go out 
with often let me know in no uncertain 
terms thal they are ‘hol’ ones. A bit of fun 
is taken away, but on the other hand, a 
man doesn’t have to work so hard any- 
more." 

In numerous essays the word subtle is 
used to describe the proper feminine ap- 
proach, We also find such phrases as 

“'she should be gentle in her approach’; 
“should not take meat-cleaver tactics’; 
“a woman who knows how to seduce 
without seeming like she is seducing’’, 
“must be ladylike even when she is com- 
ing on strong’’; and so forth. Occasionally 
an essay favors the hard-sell feminine ap- 

proach: 

Man, Jersey City, N.J.: “Am most turned 
on by women who grab me. Like being 

102 PENTHOUSE 

stroked right away. Let them do the work 
to start things off—turns me on that way. 
Like it when woman kisses me first, good, 

deep French-style kisses—she comes on 
and lets me know where it’s at. Like it 
when woman takes off her clothes without 
being asked, Like it and am turned on 
when woman initiates sex."” 

This is rare, however, When men discuss 
female aggressivity, they ordinarily ask 
that it be tempered with what one respon- 
dent called “good old female ‘chase me 
till | catch you’ kind of style."" 

HOW MANY SEX PARTNERS DO YOU 
ESTIMATE YOU HAVE HAD WHILE 
SINGLE? 

Men 

No. of Hetero- Homo/ 
Partners sexual bisexual 

None 3% 10% 
Niet y 6% 10% 
24 16% 5% 
5-9 15% 1% 
10-19 22% 17% 
20-49 19% 17% 
60-100 10% 18% 
More 10% 11% 
Don't know 1% 2% 

“HOW MANY SEX PARTNERS DO YOU 
ESTIMATE YOU HAVE HAD WHILE 
SINGLE? 

Women 

No. of Hetero- Homo/ 
Partners sexual bisexual 

None 4% 4% 
nf 14% 5% 
a4 30% 15% 
5-9 18% 27% 
10-19 14% 25% 
20-49 12% 8% 
50-100 3% B% 
More 2% 6% 
‘Don't know 3% 2% 

SS 

Man, Oklahoma City, Okla.; ‘am notat all 
discouraged by women who initiate sex 
bul am uninclined to go after the kind that 
tries lo undress me or to carry me into the 

bedroom. Vive the woman who knows 
how to undress you with her eyes!" 

Preferences among men for soft- or hard- 
sell assertiveness divide along class lines. 
Though blue- and white-collar and profes- 
sional men all support female aggressive- 
ness in one form or another, white-collar 
and professional men prefer the soft-sell 
approach, and indeed subtlety usually fig- 

ures as a necessary part of acceptability; 
however, blue-collar men attach less im- 
portance to this and endorse “hard sell"’ 
‘on the part of women. 

Men who disapprove of sexual forward- 

ness are mostly blue-collar, and here we 
find a significant polarization within a sin- 
gle class. Blue-collar men are almost 
three times as likely as other classes to 
feel that aggressivity is a turn-off. 

A gap is apparent here not only be- 

tween the sexual morals of blue-collar and 
white-collar professionals but also among 
blue-collar workers themselves, where a 
particular ambivalence toward women is 
evident. Women may be viewed either as 
willing sex objects or as lofty creatures of 
virginal reserve. This double image of 
women, though present to some degree in 
all stations of society, has traditionally 
been most noticeable among singles in 
the lower-middle classes and is common- 
ly known by therapists as the ‘'prostitute- 
madonna’ complex. ‘For many men it's a 
relief to have sex with a woman on the first 
or second date," reports Dr. Richard 
Samuels, director of the Center for Sexual 
Relationships and Enrichment in Teaneck, 
NJ. "This immediately eliminates that 
woman from the possibility of being some- 
body they want to be involved with, She 
becomes the symbolic ‘prostitute.’ If he 
did become involved with her, she would 
symbolically become his ‘madonna.’ " 

Even though there is disagreement 
within American manhood, the fact re- 
mains that most men are in favor of wom- 
en initiating sex, This is a meaningful 
finding, especially since the problem of 
guilt still has high priority among women, 

“When women who are uncertain about 
sexuality decide to initiate it,’ says Dr. 
Avodah Offi, author of The Sexual Self 
and Night Thoughts: Reflections of a Sex 
Therapist (Congdon & Lattés), former di- 
rector, Sex Therapy Unit, Lenox Hill Hos- 
pital, New York, and a psychiatrist in 
private practice, “they often act far more 

aggressively than necessary. It's like us- 
ing a bulldozer to dig up violets, They haul 
out this vast machinery to insist on some- 
thing that would have come very easily 
otherwise.” Sexual aggressivity, says Dr. 
Offit, is a function of the way a woman ap- 
proaches a man. ‘'Being sexually asser- 
tive includes being sexually reassuring. 
Accepting, knowing how to bring a man 
out sexually, letting a man know that she is 

interested, cooperative—these are all a 
part of it. This is different from a woman 
who demands sex. What | teach in sex 
therapy is a path to simple affection, ‘Do 
you really feel affection for this person?’ | 
have people ask themselves. ‘Do you like 
one another?’ When we really want the 
best for another person, lhe proper uses 
of sexual self-assertiveness will fall into 
place,” 

Question: Once you have decided to 
have sex with a man/woman, which of 
the following acts would you generally re- 
fuse to perform with a partner? 

GONTINUED ON FAGE 134 



KON AINDIXOBIN 
hough strangers in 

fact, they are intimates in spirit, 
forever growing hungry 

and forever wanting more.® 

heir eyes met purely by chance, but when their 

flesh met it was fated: an end that becomes a beginning, as they discover their heated desires un- 
daunted by satisfaction, discover that spring-fresh water can neither cool their ardor nor quench 
their camal thirst. Feeding on each other's tireless loins, they grow hungrier by the moment. Lost in 
her love-bruised lips, his tongue speaks to her in a language that they alone can understand, .. His. 
strong, lean body, each sensuous curve of bone and muscle, has awakened cravings no one else 
can satisfy. He is full of delirious conflicts, yearning to possess and to conquer. yet wishing todo 
her bidding. her body the altar of his worship, her sculpted breasts proud monuments to her passion 
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The sky shimmers above them like an incandescent 

sherbet, yet they scarcely notice, being lost in a differ 
ent sweetness. Though strangers in fact, they are int! 
mates in spirit, fine instruments that are perlectly 
tuned: the lightest touch, and her heavy br swell 

with desire, just as he does, over and ove 















His hands caress 
her once secret 

treasure, while her 
wn hands soothe 

the nipples tender 
from his rough 
negs. Later she 

hungry lips paying 
homage to the 
body that first stops 
her heart, then 
makes it race to a 
tine dead heat 







me and pl are stripped 
away; the tumultuous pounding 
of her own internal rhythm 

her weep with pleasure, 
writhe with the fine frustration of 

vanting more. 
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Even with her eyes closed, she sees him: the sinewy. 
sweat - studded torso, arms tensed and rigid as he 

rises above her. in ecstatic defeat and surrender, their 
cries float into the distance, drawing them closer; their 

gasping life breath feeds the endless flame. ..O+— 
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versely mounted cylinders. Double 
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less ignition. And Pentroof “heads. The 
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pack for years. 
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Reactive Anti-dive Control?" An Anti- 
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his own. 
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PENTHOUSE INTERVIEW 

STEPHEN KING 

® 
Take the headline 

“Baby Nailed to Wall.’’ You say, ‘| never did 
that to my kids, although | 

had the impulse a couple of times.’ 
That's where the horror is born. 

3 

that hung from his jowls like Spanish moss, and 
stared at the test pattern on TV. Ever since the mete- 

orite had fallen in his yard, the inevitable shone in his brain- 
damaged eyes and his body convulsed in concert with the 
wind. According to the script, Jordy Verrill had another few 
minutes to live, at best; then he could get on with the real 
business at hand: writing. For now, he played the death 

scene for all it was worth. On cue, Jordy lunged for the 
phone—his only hope—and missed. As he lay on the floor, 
doused in a sweaty concoction of fear and Ripple, the mete- 
orite's mordant glow transformed Jordy’s living room into a 
vast, godless tomb. 

“That's great, just great!’ says George Romero, the ren- 
egade writer-director, who, since making Night of the Living 
Dead in Pittsburgh, has become anathema to the core of 
Hollywood selectmen allowed behind the camera. This time 

around, he's directing the aptly titled Creepshow, a quartet 
of cartoonlike horror tales, whose creator now lay in a twist- 
ed heap on the floor. “But... let's do it once more. For 
posterity.” 
“My posterity is killing me," moaned Stephen King as he 

climbed gingerly to his knees, This was the third take in a 
series of difficult shots, and his King-size bones were be- 
ginning to wear around the joints 

Even at half-mast, Stephen King's frame looms like one 

of his ghoulish fictional creatures about to emerge from a 
swamp. His size—he's six feet four inches—and the sheer 

creepiness of his golf ball eyes create the impression that 
another mortal |s about to fall victim in his shadow, It's an 
effect he wears with good humor. "A few contortions— 
that's all it takes," he explains kiddingly, screwing his face 
into a diabolical pose, “I’m a natural. When | came up with 
the idea for this story, George knew | was the only one for 
the part. | mean, look at these eyes, man,’ He glares into 

space. ‘There's no fucking makeup on ‘em!"” 
King's presence is a convincing argument to sleep with a 

night-light and shotgun nearby. He seems able to create his 
own eerie environment at will, Earlier in the day, sunshine 
had bathed the portals of Pittsburgh's hilly terrain. Now, as 

H e sat anchored to the chair, picking at the green slime King lumbered toward his trailer between takes, bolts of 
lightning slashed at the deserted Catholic school that dou- 
bles as a movie set as though God knew what was going on 
inside. “This weather's the most comforting tonic for my 
soul. It's the only sure sign | get that there’s madness in the 
air.” 

Madness, of course, is Stephen King's stock-in-trade. In 
less than ten years he has written nine books that have sold 

in excess of 35 million copies, clearly establishing him as 

the nation’s uncontested Master of Horror. With the publica- 
tion of his first novel, Carrie (1974, which was made into the 
critically successful Brian De Palma film), King has lefta trail 
of storied corpses strewn along the best-seller lists. Sa- 
lem’'s Lot (1975), The Shining (1976, and adapted for the 
screen by Stanley Kubrick), and The Stand (1978) carried 
him initially into the mainstream of popular fiction. King 
signed a controversial $2.5-million deal with New American 
Library in 1978, insuring his status at the bank, and since 

then has answered skeptics with a trio of consecutive num- 
ber-one hits: Dead Zone (1979), Firestarter (1980), and 
Cujo (1981). A nonfiction contender, Danse Macabre, and 
a collection of short stories, Night Shift, fared less well, but 
King's title remains firmly rooted in the public trust. With the 
exception of Alfred Hitchcock, no other modern horror mas- 
ter has made a stronger impact on the American public. 

The success of his work, both critically and on the bal- 

ance sheets, has left King with an unbridled sense of confi- 
dence. He dislikes “failed writers who take out their 
frustrations as ‘high-brow critics'’’ and also those people 
who turn up their noses at popular fiction. Religion,” he 
says, "scares me more than anything | could possibly 
dream up.’’ And while he considers himself ‘brainwashed 

by a pack of dangerous Rock River Republicans,’’ King re- 
mains shamelessly conservative in his views on abortion, 
gun control, and capital punishment. As he languished in 

his trailep—whose starkness seemed populated by the 
ghosts of Jack Torrence, Andy McGee, or even Carrie 
White—Stephen King spoke candidly with Penthouse Con- 

tribuling Editor Bob Spitz about some of the grim realities 
that enabled him to turn horror into the national pastime. 

PHOTOGRAPH BY JAMES LEONARD 



Penthouse; Considering your reputation 
as the number-one purveyor of horror fic- 
tion, how do you feel when you glance at 
newspaper headlines like “Baby Frozen 
in Refrigerator” or “Mom Nails Kid to 
Door’? 
King: Love it, love it! Listen, | can say, “No, 
| hate that shit, | hate those papers"—and 

part of me does, But tabloids appeal to ev- 
erything that is just sleazy in my nature. 
There must be a lot of it, too, ‘cause, man, | 
open that paper and something jumps out 
at me on every fucking page. The head- 
lines! Jesus! | mean, “Nun Raped in 
Brooklyn" and “Mob Puts Out Contract on 
Killer.” Tabloids have gone directly to 
whatever it is in people that needs to go to 
the worst things in life 
Penthouse: Do you think there’s a dark 
side in our personalities that relates to that 
kind of horror? 
King: Take the headline “Baby Nailed to 
Wall,"" You say, “'l never did that to my 
kids, although | had the impulse a couple 
of times."" And that's where the horror is 
born. Not in the fact that somebody nailed 
a baby to the wall, but that you can re- 
member times when you felt like knocking 
your kid's head right off his shoulders be- 
cause he wouldn't shut up. The Shining 
came from my own really aggressive im- 
pulses towards my kids. It's a very sorry 
thing to discover, as a father, that it is pos- 
sible, for bursts of time, to literally hate 
your kids and feel that you could kill them. 
And that's where, on one level, tabloids 
help us say, “Thank God it isn't me.” 
They're helping people explore the dark 
limits of human behavior. 
Penthouse: |s there anywhere you draw 
the line about how graphic violent horror 
should be? 
King: Anything that you can see on the 
street, at any time, should be in a book. If 
the situation comes up, you point the read- 
er right at it. That is to say, you shouldn't 
walk away. 

Penthouse: Even if it means leaving too 
profound an effect on impressionable 
minds? 
King: In 1957 Arthur Penn made a film 
called The Left-Handed Gun, with Paul 
Newman. And in that movie Billy the Kid 
shot a guy who flew backwards right out of 
his boots, and you're left with this image of 
the Western street with one cowboy boot 
standing there. People started saying, 
“This is gratuitous violence, this is too 
much." Whenever anyone says “gratu- 
itous violence," what they mean is that 
someone showed us what it was really 
like, what those foot-pounds mean when 

they translate out of a fucking physics 
book and into the real world. 

For years, in Western movies, someone 

would get shot with a forty-four, and the 
gun would go bam, and the guy would fall 
down. Kids went off to World War Two 
who, son of a bitch, thought that was going 
to happen to them if they got shot. They 
didn't know that maybe they could get one 
of their balls shot off or get shot in the guts 
and never eat anything but poached eggs 
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again. So if you're going to do it, tell the 
truth, because otherwise you're telling a 
very dangerous lie. 
Penthouse: Even so, you've drawn stiff 
criticism for the irreverent portrayals of 
violence in your books, 
King: A lot of critics see blood and say 
we're turning the country into a bunch of 
mongrel dogs that are running for blood. 
Whata pile of bullshit that is! As a matter of 
fact, when you shoot yourself in the 
mouth, blood and brains and hair splatter 
all over the place. If that's going to hap- 
pen, | want to see it. I'm going to wince, it's 
not going to make me feel good, but | want 
to see what's there, 
Penthouse: Then how do you answer 
those people who claim that violence be- 
gets violence? 
King: You show me the person who says, 
“King, that stuff you write is just full of gra- 
tuitous violence, you're pandering to peo- 

ple's lower tastes, you've gol a tabloid 
mind,” and I'll show you someone who 

e 
When you shoot yourself 

in the mouth, blood 
and brains and hair splatter 

all over the place. 
If that's going to happen, 

! want to see it. 

° 

doesn't wear a seat belt in their car, be- 
cause they don't want to think about their 
fucking teeth going down their throat and 
aspirating into their lungs. They're the 
people who, sooner or later, will be like 

Ronald Reagan; they're going to push that 
button because they have no conception 

of what they're doing or that it can really 
be the end. 
Penthouse: |s ‘the end"—oblivion— 
something you've personally come to 
terms with? 
King: | think that this idea about the end of 
the world is very liberating. It was for me, 
and | think most people feel the same way. 

It's the end of all the shit, and you don't 
have to be afraid anymore, because the 
worst has already happened. 

Penthouse: That makes horror an escape 
mechanism to sublimate our primal fear. 

King: | think that's very true. 
Penthouse: Then why does this genera- 
tion seem obsessed with terrifying itself? 
King: We're the first generation to have 
grown up completely in the shadow of the 
atomic bomb. It seers to me thal we are 
the first generation forced to live almost 
entirely without romance and forced to 
find some kind of supernatural outlet for 

the romantic impulses that are in all of us. 
This is really sad in a way. Everybody 
goes out to horror movies, reads horror 
novels—and it's almost as though we're 
trying to preview the end. 
Penthouse: You're saying our ultimate at- 
traction to horror stems from a creeping 
paranoia? 
King: | think we are more paranoid, but | 
don't think that's necessarily an outgrowth 
of the bomb, | think we have a pretty good 
reason to be paranoid because of the in- 
formation flow. More information washes 
over us than washed over any other gen- 
eration in history—except for the genera- 
tion we're raising. In college | became 
aware that a lot of people are paranoid, 
and | used to think: “Jesus Christ—they ‘re 
all crazy!" And then the thing about Nixon 
came out; the man was making tapes in 

his goddamned office. We find out that Ag- 
new was apparently taking bribes right in 
the vice-presidential mansion—money 
being passed across the desk. Jimmy 
Hoffa is inhabiting a bridge pylon some- 
Where in New Jersey. And then you say, 
“Well, we really do need to be paranoid." 
This flow of information—it makes you 
very nervous about everything. 
Penthouse: |s there a fine line where hor- 
ror and reality become indistinguishable? 
King: Yes. It's when |’m sitting there with 
the TV on, reading a book or putting some- 
thing together, and this voice will say, “We 
interrupt this program to bring you a spe- 
cial bulletin from CBS News.” My pulse 
rate immediately doubles or triples. What- 
ever I'm doing is completely forgotten, 
and | wait to see if Walter Cronkite is going 
to come on and say, “Well, Dewline re- 
ports nuclear ICBMs over the North Pole. 
Put your head between your legs and kiss 
your ass good-bye." 
Penthouse: |sn't that carrying it to ex- 
tremes? 
King: Yes, it is. But, even so, you think of 
the times that didn't happen, when you got 
some other piece of news: when that bul- 
letin came on that Robert Kennedy had 
been killed in Los Angeles, Martin Luther 
King had been assassinated, the presi- 

dent shot in Dallas. It changed everything, 
Penthouse: So there is a very fine line 
where horror and reality cross, 

King: Sure there is. And one of the rea- 
sons | think I've had some problems with 
Cujo is because people get a little bit wor- 
ried when they read a book about this 
woman and kid trapped in a car by a Saint 
Bernard, and they say, ‘This could really 
happen." Then they write me a letter that 
says, “Gee, | liked your vampire novel 
[Salem's Lot] better, | liked The Shining 
better, because we know in our hearts that 
there are no vampires, and we are sure in 
our hearts that there are no hotels haunted 
by ghosts that come to life. But a Saint 
Bernard with a woman and boy in the car, 
that's something else."’ 
Penthouse: It's almost too realistic a hor- 
ror to endure, the quintessential night- 

mare. Is that something you've had 
problems with in the past? 



King: The review in the New York Times 
about The Stand was very downbeat. The 
[reviewer] didn’t like the book at all; he 
called it Rosemary's Baby Goes to the 
Devil and slammed it off in five para- 
graphs. One of the things he said was that 
too many people pee in their pants in this 
book. Well, when something happens to 
someone that's really scary and is very 

startling—that kind of "boo," but it's not 
“boo,” it's something genuinely frighten- 
ing—most people piss in their pants, I'm 
sorry if that becomes tiresome after a 
while. That doesn’t change the fact that it 

happens. 
Penthouse: Don't we get enough of that 

kind of horror on the six o'clock news? 
King: | think the reason we do, and that this 
stuff is popular and successful, is because 
we get too much of it. If there is a utilitarian 
purpose, it’s to understand an essentially 
irrational act. With a lot of horror fiction, it’s 
an effort to observe irrational acts, or terri- 
fying actions, or just to experience that 
feeling of being out of control. 

To be totally out of control is what the 
best horror movies, in particular, can do to 

you. And that doesn’t imply any conscious 
flow—to say, ‘Oh, well, I'm going to see 
Friday the 13th because I'll understand 
what happened to Sadat"—because it 
wouldn't work on that level. But on a sub- 
conscious level, or even a psychic level, 
you may be able to say, “Well, here’s what 
| was feeling when | heard that Sadat was 
shot—that same kind of helpless revul- 
sion, terror, whatever it is. It's on the 
screen, and it's controllable—and it's not 
real. It's an effort to get around those feel- 
ings; sometimes it’s an effortto want them, 
and to say, “I can let you out. You can’t 
hurt me.” 
Penthouse: Considering the influence that 
works of art wield over the public, are 
there any people who shouldn't read your 
books? 
King: | don't think so. 
Penthouse: No one ever borrowed a plot 
point or two to play out their own fantasy? 

King: Well there's this thing that hap- 
pened in Boston, where the police and pa- 
pers called [the murderer] the Carrie 
Killer. He killed his mother—stuck her to 
the door with all these kitchen instruments. 
Obviously he had gotten the idea from Bri- 

an De Palma’s film; the kitchen imple- 
ments weren't in my book, But sooner or 

later there may come a time when some 
guy will do something and say, ‘'! got the 
idea from a Stephen King novel." | could 
say that people like that shouldn't read my 

books. But if they didn’t get an idea from 
something that | wrote, they would get it 
from something somebody else wrote 
Penthouse: So there's a chance that ter- 
ror could, indeed, have a negative influ- 
ence on someone teetering on the edge. 
King: If he hadn't been the Carrie Killer, he 
might have stabbed her to death in the 
shower and then he would have been the 
Psycho Killer. 
Penthouse: What about the kid who 
blamed The Catcher in the Rye for driving 
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him to murder John Lennon? 
King: Same thing there. But | don't feel any 
responsibility for the nuts and dingdongs 
of the world any more than any of us can 
live our lives on the basis of what some 
crazy person might do. For instance, | can 
get a bodyguard to walk around with me 
everywhere—which is not to say that at an 
autographing session someday, someone 
might not decide that I'm doing the devil's 
work and shoot me in the head, We all live 
with that possibility; that's a part of life. 
Penthouse: Do you think people should 
be allowed to get away with blaming their 

violent acts on what they read or see? 

King: No, | don't. But the classic case of 
this is when the kids burned a woman to 
death with gasoline and then said, “Well, 
we got the idea from the ABC ‘Movie of 
the Week’ "'—which was Fuzz. It really put 
the kibosh on TV violence. It was the end 
of all those series like ‘Peter Gunn" and 
“The Untouchables." But it's still really 
killing the messenger for the message. If 
you are telling the truth, then it seems to 
me that if somebody—some nut—does 
something based on what you wrote, all 
you can say is that this nut was too unorigi- 
nal to think up his own method of killing 
somebody, so he had to use what was in 
the book. 
Penthouse: Speaking of TV, how do you 
fee! about the current state of the art? 
King: | think we're seeing the death of es- 
tablished television. It's happening right 
now. You know, network TV is like this big 
dinosaur stumbling around. When | was 

growing up, TV was a dominating factor, 
at least in my lif 
night, “Maverict 

King: Yes. You know, “Route 66" raised 
the consciousness of every white kid in 
America. You found out there was a differ- 
ent way to live than taking college courses 
and getting out and going nine-to-five, 
And what have my kids got? 'B.J. and the 
Bear." 
Penthouse: What about television's use 
as a political instrument? 
King: It can be argued that Kennedy was 
the last president to be elected pretty 
much without TV being the overmastering 
factor. So that once TV began, there were 
no more good presidents. And every time 
we elect a new president, we get further 
away from real politics and real people 

and more into the world of guest-of-the- 
week on ‘Three's Company." (Mimics) 
"Oh, guess what, Suzanne—the presi- 
dent's coming for dinner. We've got to 
clean the place up!"' And then the presi- 

dent comes in, and he's somebody from 
Central Casting that you've seen on soap 
operas, with silver hair. Till, finally, we 
come to Reagan, where the TV image and 
the politician meet, and we've got an ex- 
movie star in the White House who, when 
he speaks . . . Gad! he looks so good; he 
looks like he's trustworthy. But you look 
into his eyes for along tim id... (hums 
theme from ‘Twilight Zone"). 
Penthouse: Politics runs through your 
novels almost as much as another King fa- 

“Here's a little song | wrote myself. 
It's about the time | couldn't get a hard-on in Wichita."’ 
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vorite, religion. Is that a particularly horri- 
fying part of your life? 
King: It scared me to death as a kid. | was 
raised Methodist, and | was scared that | 
was going to hell. The horror stories that | 
grew up on were biblical stories. ‘Lo, the 
false prophets shall be thrown into the 
lake of fire!” and “Lo, he shall burn there 
forever!""—and this kind of thing. They 
were the best horror stories ever written. 
Penthouse: If you had to single out the 
scariest one of them all... 
King: Lot's wife turns back to look at Sod- 
om and Gomorrah after she was told not 
to, and she turns into a pillar of salt. | used 
to pretend | was one of these guys running 
away and could hear the city burning be- 
hind me and the screams and the bolts of 
fire coming down from Heaven—| could 
feel my head go “Booooom!”’ Scared the 
shit out of me. So maybe it's an obvious 
connection between what I'm trying to do 
now and what it did to me as a kid. But it's 
also an effort for me to get around this 

whole business about religion and death 
and what comes after death and all the 
rest of it—and to try to make some deci- 
sions for myself. 
Penthouse: Have you become more of a 
skeptic in the process? 
King: No. I'd say I'm probably more reli- 
gious now than ever in my life. | don’t go to 
church or anything like that. Organized re- 
ligion is always the same thing: sooner or 
later, somebody drives a sword through 

your heart. They cut you up. They put 
spikes in your eyes. It's always the same; 
it's never really altered very much. 
Penthouse: |s there any aspect of it you 
find more tolerable? 
King: Everything that | see about orga- 
nized religion appalls me. Jerry Falwell 
appalls me on the tube. He amuses me as 
well, but he mostly just appalls me, be- 
cause there is kind of an intransigence 
there that's almost beyond my ability to 
comprehend. That is to say, there's no 
way to engage ina dialogue with Jerry Fal- 
well. Anything that he is doing is right sim- 
ply because he says it's right—and he's 
standing there in the middle of the church. 
| don't see any difference between him 
and the Reverend Moon. Falwell says that 
‘sex books like Penthouse should be taken 
off the lower racks, where little children 
can look at depravity and barnyard sex 
acts and words and all this other stuff. Of 
course, he's standing up there on TV say- 
ing this, and never in my life have | ever 

seen a Penthouse magazine down there 
where three- or four- or five-year-olds 
could grab it off the shelf. They don't do 
that. It's a lie. The guy is lying. 
Penthouse: Are you on their hit list? 
King: No. I'm well liked by the fundamen- 
talists, and | should be, because my own 
views are pretty fundamental. But when | 

see Jerry Falwell get up there on that TV in 
that $300 suit, | say, “Fuck you! Get offl'"| 
don't know where their money comes 
from, but | think that if their books could be 
opened, you might find they might top the 
Mafia as far as the money that comes inis 
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concerned. It's all money, it's all imperial- 
ism, it's all America Firsters, it's all a 
bunch of fascism. They're living off peo- 
ple's fears. 

Penthouse: And yet there are people who 
say you do the same thing. 
King: | don't think that | really prey on peo- 
ple's fears, because people who are fear- 

ful don't want to have anything to do with 
what | write. They don't go to horror mov- 
ies either. It's like the roller-coaster rides 
at the amusement park. People who ride 
the roller coaster aren't the people who. 
are afraid of it. They may relish the drop in 
their stomach or may scream because 
they are afraid when they are on the ride, 
but that's a kind of courage in itself. The 
people who are really afraid are the ones 
who walk up to me and say, “Gee, | don't 
read your books, | watch the ‘Praise the 
Lord Club.'"' In other words, the reason 
that people like Jerry Falwell can afford to 
say “I don'tlisten to my critics" is because 
the people who are watching him don't lis- 
ten to his critics, They love him, he loves 
them—there is basically a religious circle 
jerk going on here. 
Penthouse: How do you feel about the in- 
fluence organized religion exerts on top- 
ics like abortion and gun control? 
King: And the electric chair. They like the 
electric chair. 
Penthouse: Where do you stand on cap- 
ital punishment? 
King: | don't feel very good about it. | can 
think of isolated cases where | wouldn't 
feel bad if a person was executed. 

Penthouse: Anyone in particular? 
King: Although I'm not a New York State 
resident, | would feel infinitesimally easier 
in my mind if Son of Sam were fried, if Da- 
vid Berkowitz were fried. | feel both for and 
against capital punishment. The same 
way that! am very much against abortion. | 
hate the idea, | do think it is murder. | think 
when you kill potential, it's murder. At the 
same time, what Falwell and some of the 
others are saying is that we have to legis- 
late this. And the Bible—the supposed 
word of God—is based very firmly on one 

thing: free will. And, basically, what these 
people are saying when they say we've 
got to outlaw abortion on demand is that 
we have to outlaw free will, It's an anti-God 
statement. 
Penthouse: They're also very firm on the 
issue of gun control. 
King: | think that | would like to see permits 
needed to get any kind of a handgun, 
You'd have to have your picture taken. 
You could not have any kind of a criminal 
fecord or a record of mental illness, be- 
yond having seen a psychiatrist, in the last 
six years. 
Penthouse: Does that mean you favor gun 
control? 
King: No. | want people to be able to go 
out and gel a shotgun or a rifle if they want 
to go hunting. | can't see Mark Chapman 
walking up to John Lennon on the street 
with a .410 shoved down his pants leg and 
managing to pull it out, cock it, and shoot 

the guy. | mean, Jesus Christ! | don’t think 
that we should have a tight, nonbending 

= 

gun-control law in this country, but | think 

it's time to put some curbs on handguns. 
You see all those bumper stickers that 

say: “‘If guns are outlawed, only outlaws 
will have guns.'' Well, that's fine with me. 
Penthouse: While we're on the subject of 
control: why is there very little graphic sex 
in your books? 
King: Well, there has been some. . . in The 
Stand, and | think there is some in Carrie, 
But Peter Straub [author of Ghost Story] 
says | never wrote a sex scene because 
“Stephen hasn't discovered sex yet," Ac- 
tually, there's sort of an unpleasant sex 
scene in Cujo which shows that Joe Cam- 
ber fucks the way he eats, the way he 
deals with everything else: almost ma- 
chinelike, But one of the reasons that | shy 
away from sex is that it's such an elemen- 
tal act, and the physics of il are so familiar 
to everyone that it is hard to do in a novel 
way. 
Penthouse: But isn't sex a repressed hor- 
ror for a lot of people? 
King: Yeah. There are all sorts of possibili- 
ties there. 
Penthouse: If you had to write a horror 
novel that dealt with your greatest sexual 
fear, what would it be? 
King: A couple of things. The vagina den- 
tata, the vagina with teeth. A story where 
you were making love to a woman and it 
just slammed shut and cut your penis off. 
That'd do it. I've just completed a book 
called Different Seasons, and one horror 
Story in it is about a pregnancy and is 
called ‘The Breather Method."’ 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 160 
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CURSE OF THE BLOOD BEASTS 
Unholy vampires are stalking the darkened streets of 
America, savagely attacking helpless people in their insatia- 
ble thirst for human blood. 

Experts warn that the known number of horrifying vam- 
pire attacks is only the tip of | from the bullet holes. 
the iceberg—that thousands Following a horrifying se- 
more could be going unde- | ries of brutal murders in the 

ber, less than a year after he 
was sentenced. 

“He took his own life,” a 
prison guard said. “*Maybe it 
was because his being locked 
up in a cell by himself pre- 
vented him from getting the 

one important thing in his life 
human blood."’ (Weekly 
World News) 
Rumor was that Chase actu- 
ally died drinking his own 
blood, . Another case of aman 
pissing his life away.-Editor 

tected or unreported each 
year. 

Recent cases they have in- 
vestigated include: 

~A steel spike was driven 
into the heart of a woman in a 

mid-1970’s, vampire killer 
Richard Chase was sentenced 
to death in the gas chamber 
in California's San Quentin 
prison. 

His grim Sacramento-area 

Cemented 
Their Relationship 

bizarre vampire cult cere- 
mony staged by teenagers in a 
New York cemetery. 

-Nine sleeping hobos were 
slaughtered in California, 
each on the night of a full 
moon, by a mad fiend who 
gorged himself on their blood, 

—A double murder in New 
York City in which the victims 
were so completely drained of 
their blood the coroner 
couldn't obtain enough for a 
sample. 
~A Brockton, Mass., man 

is accused of shooting his 
aged grandmother to death 

murders were called vampire 
killings because the victims’ 
blood had been drunk as they 
lay dead or dying. 

Chase was found dead in 
his death row cell last Decem- 

i 

é and then sucking her blood 
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Albert Mongeau got so fed 
up with his wife’s nagging 
complaints about his car 
that he decided to do some- 
thing concrete about it, 

He filled the car with six 
tons of wet cement. 

Mongeau, part owner of a 
cement-mixing company in 
Phillipsburg, Kans,, had lis- 
tened for years to his es- 
tranged wife’s gripes about his 
1973 Plymouth. 

“All Thad been hearing was 
how that car ain't fitto drive,” 
said Mongeau, “So I decided, 
if I was going to have to hear 
about it not being fit to drive, 

then I was going to make it so 
it wouldn't drive.”” 

He drove his cement mixer 
across town, stuck a chute in 
the Plymouth’s open window 
and didn't stop until the mix 
was four inches from the 
dome light 

The city’s police chief said 
there would be no charge. 
There isn't a law against pour- 
ing cement into your own car. 
(Examiner) 

According to his wife, Mon- 
geau's only crime was that he 
stuffed six tons of wet cement 
into the wrong orifice.— 
Editor 



CRIPPLE ROBS 
GAS STATION, ESCAPES 

IN WHEELCHAIR 
Acrippled man was arrested 
yesterday for allegedly roll- 
ing his wheelchair into a 
Freeport, L.1. gas station, 
pulling out a .22 caliber rifle, 
and making off with $200. 

Daniel Stettner, 21, was 
charged with holding up three 
men at the Freeport Friendly. 
Gulf station—and escaping by 
forcing one of them to push 

him two blocks in his wheel- 
chair. 

As he was wheeled into 
Nassau County District Crim- 
inal Court yesterday to be ar- 
raigned, he said: “I'm OK, 
just a little down.”” (New York 
Post) 

Especially after losing a sixty- 
two-block chase through mid- 
town Manhantan,-Editor 

Robot Takes 
Human Life 

Tokyo—Kenji Urada, 37, a 
repairman at a Japanese fac- 

tory that makes automobile 
gears, was trying to fix a 
malfunctioning robot. The 
machine suddenly went wild 
and stabbed Urada in the 
back, killing him instantly. 

So far as anyone knows, it 
was the first time someone 
was killed by a robot. But the 
killing was not premeditated. 

Officials said Urada had 
violated the robot’s turf by 
jumping over a fence that had 
been marked “Off Limits.” 

‘Once inside the fence and 

working on the robot, offi- 
cials said, Urada apparently 
touched the wrong transistors. 
and the machine went berserk. 
It first pinned him, then 
swung its arm around and in- 
flicted a deep stab wound, 

Fellow workers tried to 
help but did not know how to 
stop the machine. Technicians 
finally succeeded in cutting 
off the power but Urada was 
dead. (New York Daily News) 
And that ends the story of 
Kenji Urada...world's first 
kamikaze robot repairman.— 
Editor 

AH, SWEET MYSTERY 
OF LIFE, ETC. 

Metro's Believe-It-Or-Not 
item of the week concerns a 
sleeping housewife who was 
frosted with Betty Crocker 
cake icing from head to toe by 
a burglar. Virginia Beach po- 
lice say it happened yesterday 
at 2. A.M. when the woman, 
21-year-old Robin Graham, 
awoke to find a man smearing 
icing all over her body. She 
said she was sleeping on her 
living-room floor at the time 
and her husband was sleeping 
on a nearby sofa, where they 

had dozed off while watching 
television. 

Two containers of cake ic- 
ing were in the room, Graham. 

said, when the intruder, who. 
police now call the Phantom 
Cake Icer, entered through an 
unlocked door, Graham, who 
said she was reluctant to 
scream for fear the intruder 
would harm her husband and 
sleeping 5-year-old daughter, 
quoted the intruder as lectur- 
ing: “You should have known 
this would happen if you leave 
your doors unlocked.” 

Graham said she didn’t get 
a very good look at the man 
because her eyes were iced 
shut. (Washington Star) 
Sounds like another Betty 
Crocker crooked creeper ca- 
per.—Editor 

MAN WITH SIX STOMACHS! 
‘Sukumar Das doesn’t like to 
go to bed on an empty stom- 
ach, so he’ll gobble up bed- 
sheets, shirts, blankets, and 
even cigarette ash. 

But that’s not unusual for 
the 24-year-old native of 
Calcutta, India, whose amaz- 
ing medical problem makes 
him the world’s most bizarre 
glutton, 

All his meals must be raw 
vegetables, and he consumes 
large quantities of raw leaves, 
roots, plants and even cattle 
feed such as hay and bran. 

Sukumar has to eat at least 
26 pounds of raw vegetables 
each day or his hunger be- # 
comes unbearable, he says. 

Once, in desperation, Su- 
kumar checked himself into a 
hospital begging for help for 
his absurd eating problem. He 
was kicked out after he ate his 
hospital bedsheet and some 
bandage rolls he stole. 

Another time, Sukumar 

tried a different hospital~a 
doctor told him he had six 
stomachs. **But nothing was 

done to help me,” said Suku- 
mar, (National Enquirer) 

How do you help a man with 
six stomachs and a Brillo pad 
for a palate?—Editor 

MAN WOULDN'T GET 
OUT OF BED FOR OVER 

2'/2 YEARS 
When Presley Earl Bishop got home from work on Oct. 1, 
1978, he went directly to bed—and, incredibly, stayed there 
for more than 2!) years! 

“Exactly like Rip Van Winkle,” commented Bishop's sis- boa Sr inh and 
ter, Bernice Hamrock. 
“Earl's very last words to me 
that night were: ‘Don’t an- 
swer the telephone.’ And he 
never said another word to me 
after that. 

“He just lay in bed~for two 

years and seven months— 
staring at the ceiling, his only 
nourishment two gallons of 
milk a week. 

“His hair grew out until it 
covered the pillow and his 
beard stretched down to his 

‘out to about 

ton, Colo., the Denver suburb 
where she and the now 58- 
year-old Bishop shared a 
small frame house. 

“The whole thing was so 
bizarre,” recalled Littleton 
Police Officer Charles Black. 
He said he asked how Bishop 
felt, and the modern-day Rip 
Van Winkle responded with a 
“fine.” (National Enquirer) 
Ask a stupid questior ilor 

EDITOR'S 
NOTE: 

We welcome your contributions for future “‘Hard Times” 
columns. Send clippings : Hard Times, c/o Penthouse, 
909 Third Avenue, New York, N.Y, 10022.O+— 
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Want your own 
X-rated instant replay? 

Here's how to 
bring a video camera 
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et's give credit where credit’s 
due. For untold millions, the much- 
ballyhooed “video revolution” has 
meant: wired for sex. Unfettered by 
FCC restrictions, cable TV has 

snuck some pretty raunchy stuff into the 
American living room. And it was tri- 
ple-X fare that catapulted home video 
cassette sales into a booming $200 
million annual business (last year, an es- 
timated 50 percent of all cassettes 

sold were ones like Debbie Does Dallas 
and Inside Seka). 

That's the good news. The better 
news is: there's no need to confine 
your video erotica to third-party products. 
With a cooperative cast and a video 
camera, you can shoot your own. Wheth- 
er it's recording sex play with your 
leading lady or merely love with the prop- 
er stranger, home-groan video prom- 
ises the ultimate in intimate turn-ons. 
And with shrewd shopping, it won't 
bankrupt your savings. 
Maybe you already own a VCR (video 

cassette recorder). For less than a 
thousand dollars you can add a video 
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@ The erasability of tape is of special importance to 
the amateur porn director, since capturing the Big ‘O" may 

prove somewhat trickier than Johnny's eighth birthday 
party. There'll be goofs, gaffes, and plenty of experiments.® 

camera and direct—even star in—your 
own lusty romp, If you haven't yet pur- 
chased video gear, X-rated software 
should provide the perfect incentive to ex- 

plore the harder stuff. Here’s what you 

need to know. 

GETTING STARTED 
First, remember that a video camera must 
be mated to a VCR. It's the VCR that sup: 

plies the camera with juice and records, 
‘on tape, what you shoot. Don't lose any 
sleep over which format—VHS or Beta— 

is superior. They're both top-notch, and 
VCRs that fall into either category run from. 
$1,000 to $1,500. However, you will have 
to choose between a home tabletop VCR 
(indoor only, plugs into any wall outlet) 
and the portable (tote it anywhere, re- 
quires a battery). If your priority is linking 
the VCR to a camera (as opposed to tap- 
ing TV programs or playing prerecorded 
commercial cassettes), then the latest 
lightweight portables, weighing in at ten to 
fifteen pounds, are the wiser choice for 
you, 

THE CAMERA 
With upwards of twenty quality cameras 

available, the Serious Shopping Stage 
can prove traumatic if you walk into stores 
unprepared. Know in advance what you 
want. Don't fall into the clutches of a glib, 
fast-talking technobrat touting useless, 

overrated features. For example, you can 
forget “lens interchangeability"; one de- 

cent zoom lens is all you need. “Macro"’ 
focus—you can tape four inches from 
your subject—is terrific if you want to 
shoot bumblebees; if nol, skip it. You may 
get dizzy trying to sort out the camera's 
varied microphones: omni-directional, 
uni-directional, built-in electret, boom, 
even telescopic boom. Relax. No video 
sound Is terribly refined, and you'll do fine 
with any mode. Conversely, there are sev- 

eral features you should make every effort 
to obtain: 
Zoom Lens. Standard on most models, 

this is a must for erotic cameramen. Lets 
you set the scene from across the room, 
then zero in on the erogenous zone of 
your choice. 

Auto Focus. One of the more exciting 
extras on several new models. Frees you 
from having to readjust focus each time 
you pan or shift from subject to subject, If 
orchestrating an orgasm, nice to have that 

extra hand. 
Auto Iris. Frees you from having to 

tamper with exposure settings. 

Electronic Viewfinder. Extremely handy 
and doubly useful: (a) permits viewing of 
the scene being shot just as it will be re- 

corded, and (b) serves as a tiny monitor 
for instant playback (indispensable if you 
move your torrid taping outdoors). 

Fade-in/Fade-Out Control. Something 
of a luxury, but because video's very 
tricky to edit, don’t skimp here if you want 
smooth scene-to-scene transitions. 

Audio Dub. This feature comes on the 

VCR and may well be worth the added ex- 
pense, It permits the recording of new 

sound over the original track—highly use- 
ful for the postproduction dubbing of 
moans and groans or some sexy mood 
music. 
Now that you're sold on ail these entic- 

ing features, you may find the camera-of- 
choice will set you back a month's salary. 
How to economize? On the VCR, buy a 
model with optional tuner/timer (that's the 
device that lets you record TV programs 
off the air). On the camera, pick a slower 
lens speed (f/1.9, say, instead of f/1.4) or 
look for a 3X zoom instead of a 6X. To real- 
ly cut corners, go for the TTL (Through The 
Lens) viewfinder instead of electronic. If 
your wallet’s still hurting, you may be ask- 
ing, why bother with video at all? Why not 
go with the thriftier Super-8 home-movie 

system? There are several compelling 

reasons: 
@ In the long run, Super-8 will not be 

cheaper. Figure that a three-minute reel of 

silent Super-8 film (with processing) runs 
about $10; for one hour, that’s $200. By 
contrast, a two-hour video cassette—pic- 

ture and sound—costs only $15 to $20. 
® Video is an electronic, not a chemi- 

cal, process. Therefore your X-rated epic 

won't be sent to a film lab where company 
bluenoses might well destroy or confis- 
cate your product. Also, because video 
doesn't require processing, there's no 
two-week wait to view results. Any moni- 
tor—electronic viewfinder or conventional 

TIPS FROM THE PROS 
ERARD DAMIANO, director 

(Deep Throat, The Devil in Miss Jones): 
The physical act of fucking, that mechanical pumping, is bor- 
ing. To make sex real and exciting, you have to capture a mo- 
ment of truth, The realism of somebody's face at the moment of 
orgasm—that's exciting. The other thing that's exciting is be- 
ing in focus. 

re you begin to shoot, map out the action, especially the 
end, You can always vary the preliminaries—it's the end that's 
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important. Avoid too much panning and zooming. Try and hold 
onto a clear shot of the action. Don't constantly zoom back and 
forth, A good experiment for the home video director Is to use 
himself as the camera's point of view. Because it's a lot easier 
to hold the lightweight video camera, you can lie on your back 
and shoot yourself getting a blowjob. That's not so simple with 
a fifty-pound 35 mm camera. Use the tripod to establish a wide 
shot of the room if you and your lady are walking up to the bed. 

Keep the background simple. It's the action that's important, 

RICHARD MILNER, director (Centerfold Fever); 
Remember that while performers should enjoy themselves, 
they mustn't get so involved that they forget what the camera 
sees. A woman might be giving the world's greatest blowjob, 
but if all you see is the back of her head there's not much ex- 
citement. If she swallows all the come, you haven't got any- 
thing, Get accustomed to “cheating toward the camera. 



a 

@One of the more exciting extras on several new 
cameras, auto focus frees you from having to readjust each 

time you pan from subject to subject. If orchestrating 
an orgasm, it’s nice to have that extra hand. 

TV set—provides instant playback so that 
you can tell immediately if a scene’s light- 
ing, decor, or action needs to be altered 

* Video is erasable and reusable. This 
is of special importance to the amateur 
porn director, since capturing the Big ““O"” 
may prove somewhat trickier than John- 

ny's eighth birthday party, There'll be 
goofs, gaffes, and plenty of experiments. 
A novice videotaper merely erases what 
the novice filmmaker pays dearly for, 

@ Video is never out-of-sync: the sound 
and images are recorded on two separate 
heads. 

Given all these advantages, why, you 
wonder, does anyone buy Super-8? In 
fact, the Super-8 market has shrunk rapid- 
ly, and most American manufacturers 
have dropped from the business. Aside 
from the cheaper initial investment, film of- 

fers only one major plus: quality, mea- 
sured in horizontal lines; the more lines, 
the better the quality. Video cameras have 
a resolution of about 250 lines, compared 
with 1,000 to 1,500 for film. 

FOCUSING IN 
But since video is a much newer medium 
than film, it’s quite likely that you, the cam- 

era consumer, may still be groping with 
the newfangled technology. To make life 
easier, here's the lowdown on a few of 
those vexing questions you were too em- 
barrassed to ask. Such as: 
How do | edit video? 
You can't, The one-half-inch cameras, 

Perform. As the director, try and vary the camera angle. The 
best position is to bring the camera to bed level. Get close-up 
reaction shots and use them as scene-to-scene transitions. 

Keep the decor elegant but simple. Don't use a lot of flower- 
print sheets. Look for some shiny satin material, Get rid of the 
phone. If there's some vividly painted seascape over the bed, 
take it down. 

as opposed to the much bulkier and costly 

three-quarter-inch professional models, 
offer next to nothing in the way of in-cam- 
era editing. Don't be confused by VCRs 
that come with a “pause” switch; that's to 

snip commercials from recorded pro- 
grams. Bul you cannot cut and paste tape 
like film. What you can do is borrow a 
friend’s VCR and selectively tape what 

you want, and don't want, from your own 
original tape. 

If shootin the bedroom, do | need extra 
lights? 

Most color cameras produce admirable 

results with standard incandescent bulbs 
(fluorescent lights give a crude, harsh 
glare). Experiment. If the tape’s too dark 
or lacks definition, replace the lower-watt 
table and floor lamps with 150-watt bulbs. 
Or try a three-way lamp. Still too dark? Go 
to a hardware store and buy floodlights 
and silver reflectors. For that ultraprofes- 
sional, perfectly balanced skin tone, be 
prepared to spend anywhere from $100 to 
$500 in extra light accessories. 

If |shoot outdoors, how long can| tape? 
Without the AC umbilical cord, count on 

a maximum of one and a half hours of tap- 
ing before your VCR's battery needs re- 
charging. VCRs come with two types of 
batteries: nickel-cadmium (“‘ni-cad”’) and 

lead acid. Ni-cads speedily recharge in 

one to two hours, whereas the much 
cheaper lead acid takes six to eight hours 
to recharge. Weigh the pros and cons 
when you buy a VCR, 

It's always best if you can come up with some choreography — 
before you shoot. Discuss exactly what you're going to do, 
One advantage of home porn is the chance to be playful. You 
can use whatever turns you on to set a horny mood, Maybe it’s 
food or shaving cream or a little metal car with rubber wheels. 
Be wacky and spontaneous. And don’t hesitate to really get 
into the sex. That's the way to make it hot. i 

During a break in the action, producer-director Richard Milner (in cow- ” 
boy hat) plans the next scene with the cast of Centerfold Fever, 

If own one brand of VCR, can | buy a 
different-brand camera? 

Not unless you're prepared for consid- 
erable anguish and expense, Different 
brands are not compatible; if you've 
bought, say, a Sony VCR, you're pretty 
much committed to a Sony camera. 

Can | operate the camera from across 

the room—and tape myself? 
Nope. When Reggie Jackson talks 

about the Panasonic's “remote capabili- 

ties,” he's referring to a gizmo that con- 
trols the VCR, not the camera. If you've got 
the itch to relinquish the camera and climb 
into the action, you've got two choices: 
buy a tripod (figure $100), select the cam- 

era angle, press the ‘‘on'’ switch, and 
make an artful entrance into the picture; 
alternatively, you can enlist the aid of a 
chummy third-party cameraman who's 
comfortable with sex between you and 
yours 

And speaking of sex, it might be helpful, 
before the camera ever rolls, first to view 
and analyze some X-rated commercial 
cassettes. Pay special heed to the way 
scenes are blocked. Note the camera an- 
gles. Watch the entrances and exits. And 
think about choreography. If you don’t 

map out the action first, the audio track 
may be filled with hissed whispers and the 
final tape with puzzled looks. Thanks to 
the marvels of videotape, however, you're 
in luck even when you goof: just erase and 

start over. If you're taping sex, is that such 
a hardship? Ot, 
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SINGLES 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 103 
Sex acts you would not Men Women 
indulge in: 

1. Have oral sex 12% 20% 

2. Show your body 
naked 3% 6% 

3. Have sex with the 
lights on 7% 10% 

4. Give vent to your full 
sexual feelings and 
instincts 10% 10% 

5. Have anal sex 27% 56% 

6. Tie up a partner or be 
tied up 48% 60% 

7, \ would do all of these 22% 8% 

8. | would do none of 
these 6% 9% 

These questions include a broad group of 
activities. For neither sex are there many 
erotic practices that a majority would not 
indulge in. Though still conservative, sin- 
gles are at least theoretically open to sex- 
ual experimentation. 

There are still, however, a sizable por- 
tion of singles who would refuse to per- 
form relatively conventional sexual acts. 
An aggregate 16 percent of women would 
object to having the lights on during sex- 

ual intercourse or showing their body to a 
lover, 

“This reflects many women's attitude 
that ‘sex is bad," and that ‘if | don’t see 
what's going on, then it’s not going on,’ “ 
explains Dr. Sheila Jackman, codirector 
of the Division of Human Sexuality at Al- 

bert Einstein College of Medicine, Bronx, 
New York. “It's an unconscious but a very 
real problem. This attitude stems from an ‘I 
don't like my body’ problem, This is prob- 
ably the most common reason many 

women believe they're too fat, too skinny, 
too lumpy, or have bad skin. They think 
that men are going to spend time studying 
their naked bodies. The reality is when 
men are enjoying sex, no one stops to 

count pimples or notice how big breasts 
are. The partner is totally involved and 
couldn't care less. 

"Many women are shy about revealing 
their genitals," says Dr, Jackman. “It's 
‘one of the reasons a lot of them can't in- 
dulge in oral sex. What | tell them is to think 
about all the men's magazines that are 
published, and about the fact that men are 
spending millions to look at genitals. Rath- 
er than turn them off as most women think, 
genitals are usually a male turn-on."" 
The difficulties women experience 

about revealing their genitals bring to at- 
tention another alternative, oral sex. Con- 
sidering the familiarity with which oral sex 
is discussed in sexual literature, it is per- 
haps unexpected to find that one out of 
five women and one out of ten men still 
refuse to indulge in it. Women who are 
most adamant are either very young, 
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twenty to twenty-four, or older, forty-five to 
fifty-five. ‘‘In the first age bracket we are 
seeing youthful inexperience,” says Dr. 
Jackman. “In the second we probably 
have the carry-over effect of the oral-geni- 
tal sex taboo which was part of the sexual 
morality up to a few years ago." 

Another response informs us that 10 
percent of singles, men and women, 
would not give vent to their full sexual feel- 
ings and instincts. Once more we encoun- 
ter a cardinal problem—fear of intimacy. 
“The statement that 'I'm not going to let go 
because that would tell you who | really 
am, and then I'd be too vulnerable’ is 
based on the inability to be completely inti- 
mate," Dr. Jackman tells us. “It repre- 
sents fear of exposing ourselves, of losing 
control, fear that if you, my partner, find 
out my real secret, then you wouldn't love 
me anymore. If you found out how bad or 
lustful or sadistic or foolish | really am, you 
would walk away, If a person, especially a 
woman, lets herself go and gives full vent 

* 
For many men it's a 

relief to have sex with a 
woman on the first or 

second date. She becomes 
the symbolic ‘‘prostitute." 

be) 

to her sexuality, she feels that a man will 
judge her for it, that he will wonder where 
she learned such things. ‘He'll think I'm 
promiscuous,’ she says to herself, or 
‘He'll think I'm really a whore at heart. 

People don't understand that all this excit- 
ing sexual stuff is in each of us, ready to 
spew oul, and that if we'd just relax we'd 
all learn how to learn what's in us already. 
!twould come out naturally if we could get 
past the guilt, fear, and self-doubt." 

Question: What are your favorite sexual 
fantasies in masturbation and sexual in- 
tercourse? What sexual acts and/or fan- 
tasies do you consider perverse? 

Approximately a fourth of the respondents 
reported that they neither fantasize nor 
masturbate, The other three-fourths re- 
ported a wide variety of erotic fantasies. 
Asa general rule, men’s fantasies include 
more forms of sexual variation than do 
women's. Men's fantasies stress improb- 
able sexual situations more commonly— 
wild scenes sometimes including ‘kink’ 

or orgiastic encounters. Women's sexual 
fantasies are usually less lurid than men's. 
They tend to involve warm physical con- 

tact, petting, and straightforward sexual 
intercourse. Love is more often part of the 
fantasy for women than for men. 

As part of this same question on fanta- 
sy, we asked singles which sexual acts 
they considered perverse. Leading the list 
were the hard-core sadistic practices, 
bestiality, and any sexual act in which one 
of the partners is nonconsenting. Fecal 
and urinary sexual acts are also thought to 
be perverse, Here are some representa- 
tive replies: 

Woman: "Rape, engaging in sexual activi- 

ties which you know won't be pleasing, 
anal sex (because it would hurt). Sex that 
has anything to do with children. And in- 
volvement with excreta of any kind." 

Man: “Any sex act that causes pain or in- 
jury or adverse emotional trauma." 

Woman: “Animals, dogs, gang rapes, 
sodomy, sex that is forced, chains, whips, 
ropes, gags, anal sex." 

Woman: “My list would start off with sod- 
omy. I'd also include group masturbation 
and group sex, anal sex, heavy S &M, 
and sex in unusual places like the john or 
back of a bus or plane. | could never have 
sex with more than one person. Wouldn't 
want fo spank or be spanked. Most sex is 
perverse, | feel, that does not lead to regu- 
lar intercourse." 

The last question introduces our further in- 

quiry into singles’ engagement with and 
attitude toward variant forms of sexuality. 

Question: What sexual variations, if any, 
do you indulge in? 

Because of the growing insistence that the 
bedroom isn't a place for the preacher or 
the policeman, many erotic acts once con- 

sidered perverse have become more ac- 

ceptable. Recently a new word has even 
been coined to describe those peripheral 
sex practices that stand between the devi- 
ant and the normal. This word is kink and 
can include anything from nipple rouging, 
body painting, pornography, and use of 
dildos and vibrators to voyeurism, anal 

sex, bondage, group sex, swinging, 
spanking, light S & M, and even activities 
that are further out. Kink—along with more 
standard sexual variations, such as homo- 
sexuality—is neither widely embraced nor 
entirely taboo among singles. 

OTHER FINDINGS 
© The longer a manis single, the great- 

er the chances he will turn to bisexuality. 
However, the older a man gets, the less 
likely he is to become a confirmed homo- 
sexual, 

® Men divorced twice or more are twice 
as apt to indulge in group sex as are men 
divorced only once. 

® Almost half of the lesbian population 
teports indulging in group sex. One out of 
five lesbians reports indulging in voyeur- 
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OVERNIGHT AFFAIRS 
A one-night stand can be an 

incredibly romantic and exhilarating 
experience, Thom Willenbecher tells 
you how to drop your inhibitions and 
enjoy your next brief encounter to the 

fullest, 

HEADACHES 
More than 70 percent of our 

population suffers from this annoying 

illness, but the causes and cures 
vary tremendously. Find out whether 

your headache is due to dental 
problems, allergies, or any number of 

hidden culprits. By Bryan Collier. 

STAYING TOGETHER 
Deciding to get married or live 

together is easy, Staying together is 
the hard part, but Xaviera Hollander’s 

advice on how to keep your love 
alive and your lovemaking lively 

makes togetherness hard to resist. 

SATISFACTION— 
THROUGH 

ADVERTISING 
A fascinating report by Judyth Finn 
on how to find love, sex, and good 
times through the personal ads in 

your newspaper. For those of you 
who've been looking for love in all 
the wrong places, try finding it on 

your doorstep 

WHAT MEN WANT IN 
BED 

Alexandra Penney knows how to 
please a man, and she proves it in 

this interview by Mark Zussman. 
Everything trom how to break bad 

sexual habits to what men want most 
in bed is covered by the best-selling 

author 
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ism, and almost a third report indulging in 
bondage. Among gay men, 30 percent re- 
port indulging in group sex, 30 percent 
say that they have practiced voyeurism, 
and 7 percent have indulged in bondage. 

@ Twice as many men in their middle 
thirties indulge in voyeurism as do men in 
their early twenties. 

© Practically no women over forty-five 
report indulging in group sex. The number 
of higher-income women indulging in 
group sex is twice the number of lower- 
income women. 

® Ifa woman is going to indulge in any 
sort of sexual variation, she usually does 

so in her middle twenties and early thirties. 

After thirty-five female involvement in sex- 
ual variations diminishes significantly, 

© Men divorced two times are more 
likely to indulge in all the sexual variations 
mentioned than any other status group. 

® Bisexuality is highest among female 
Students. Bisexuality in singles tends to 
show itself early—or not at all. 

Sexual variation Men Women 
indulged in 

1. Homosexuality 3% 2% 

2. Bisexuality 6% 3% 

3. Group sex 11% 5% 

4, Voyeurism 8% 3% 

5. Bondage 5% 3% 

6. S&M 2% 1% 

The placement of homosexuality under 

the category of sexual variation does not 
imply a value judgment but simply a statis- 
tical statement of fact. Though in some 
cities homosexuals account for a sizable 
part of the population, numerically speak- 
ing, homosexuals still constitute a small 
portion of the singles population, and ho- 
mosexuality still remains a minority within 
the mainstream of American sexuality. 

Regarding the question of bisexuality, 
we stand on less firm ground. Is a hetero- 
‘sexual man or woman with one or two ho- 
mosexual encounters a bisexual? What 
about three or four? Five or six? How does 
one draw the line, especially when those 
in question are themselves unsure where 
they stand? 

Dr. Fred Klein is a psychiatrist in private 

practice in New York and author of the 

book The Bisexual Option: A Concept of 
Two Hundred Percent Intimacy (Arbor 
House, 1978). In his dealings with patients 
and in his work as director of the Institute 
of Sexual Behavior in New York City, he 
has observed bisexuality from close up. 
He defines a bisexual as ‘'a person who 
has sexual feelings, or experiences sex- 
ual behavior, for members of both sexes.” 

According to Dr. Klein, society has sev- 
eral fundamental misapprehensions about 
bisexuality. “The first is that the bisexual 
does not exist at all, that a bisexual is really 
a homosexual, This is a very big miscon- 
ception. Bisexuals are by no means homo- 
sexuals in disguise. The fact is that there is 
a genuine category of men and women 

who receive real sexual satisfaction from 
contact with both sexes. 

“The second myth is that if the bisexual 
does exist, he or she is by definition neu- 

rotic, sex-crazy, can't love deeply, can't 
make up his mind, is confused. Bisexuality 
per se, however, is not neurotic, and the 
same thing is true of homosexuals and 
heterosexuals, We have very neurotic het- 
erosexuals and hornosexuals, and we 
have very healthy ones,”’ 

In looking over the table of sexual vari- 
ations, one is struck not only by the small 

number of homosexuals in our survey but 
also by the limited number of indulgers in 
all forms of alternate eroticism. Only one 
category, group sex, is practiced by more 
than 10 percent of the population, and that 
mainly by men, This is surprising in light of 
the attention alternate forms of sex are re- 
ceiving, and in light of the familiarity with 
which these subjects are treated today in 
sociely. The next question deepens our 
understanding of those who indulge in 
variant forms of sexuality. 

Question: If you indulge in any sexual 
variation, such as group sex, voyeurism 
(watching others have sex), bondage (ty- 
ing or being tied up), S & M (giving or re- 
ceiving pain), or any other, please tell 
about your involvements. Where do you 
contact partners? What takes place and 
where? Please describe your feelings 
about the experience, 

Ofall questions in the survey, this one pro- 
duced the least number of replies. Those 
who did reply, however, were often deeply 
committed to their form of sexuality. 

Man, Syracuse, N.Y.: "'l've enjoyed two 
group-sex situations. In each of them | 
was with two lovers, one a woman | was 
carrying on a rather torrid affair with, the 
other an old friend. Two of us more or less 
seduced the third, who was in the end an 
eager volunteer. We made love for easily 
four hours, and | was delighted about the 
sharing and openness we had together. 
Two features stand out in my memory 
(which was moderately clouded by the 
use of ‘controlled substances’); several 

times | found myself thinking that | was 

touching in some caring fashion one per- 
son and finding that it surprisingly was the 

other; and that it gave me a special good 

feeling to find how much delight the two 
women took in each other. This happened 

recently, and the three of us intend to have 
many repeat performances. ! would also 

like to try a foursome," 

Woman, Louisville, Ky.: ‘/ have watched 
an orgy several times and participated. | 
was once al a very rich man’s home, 
where he had over seventy-five people in- 
volved in an orgy with free coke, pot, acid, 
mushrooms, poppers, everything you 
could imagine. The only thing that he 
didn't serve was liquor (he was a teetotal- 
er). There was practically every kind of 
sex thing taking place. A woman was up in 



® ry _ 

VARIAT 
© 

IONS 

The dream is eroticism: pure sexual pleasure come to life 

and the variations are endless each month in PENTHOUSE 
VARIATIONS. 

PENTHOUSE VARIATIONS delves into. a world of uninhibited 
sex, with articles and pictorials depicting the ultimate in sexual 

auphi 
rnc ii company your order. 
Enjoy this exclusive world—for liberated lovers—with a money C 5 heck (] money order 

saving subscription 

Receive one year of PENTHOUSE VARIATIONS - 12 exciting 

and tantalizing issues~for only $20-that's a saving of $10 from 

the newsstand price 

Credit card holders call 1-800-331-1750, Ask for operator 64 

Oklahoma residents call 1-800-722-3600. Ask for operator 64 



a ree, and a man was on the ground, try- 

ing to hit her with a long whip. People were 
standing around naked, watching this. 
Lovemaking couples were around every 
part of the large house, and a few were 
outside in the garden. There was loud rock 

music always playing, A man was riding a 
woman with a saddle on her, and then she 
rode him. There were other things, too, 
like a naked homosexual wrestling match. 
The master of ceremonies, the rich man, 
was a kind of gentleman type who was 
prominent in the business world. The word 
on him is that he keeps women and sever- 
al men on tap all the time at his palatial 
mansion." 

One of the alternate forms of sexuality 
most mentioned is bondage. Five percent 
of men and 3 percent of women have actu- 
ally indulged in this activity. Often associ- 
ated with sadomasochistic practices, 
aficionados claim bondage to be a sepa- 
rate and—if practiced properly—safe sex 
game, Some agree with this assessment; 
some do not. 

Man, Wilmington, Del.: “t've experienced 
bondage only once, but it was with a wom- 
an | liked very much. Since my lover had 
experience in bondage, | was tied up first 
and she made magnificent love to me. To 
my surprise, | felt none of the fears | antici- 
pated but a considerable amount of medi- 
um-level warmth and joy. However, the 
last forty-five seconds before orgasm my 
entire body and soul were blindingly in- 
volved, and clearly the excitement was en- 
hanced by the constraints on my limbs.” 

Woman, southeastern Pennsylvania: “/ 
have participated in bondage. My partner 
was a single man I'd been dating for six 
months. He tied me up and tied me down 
to the bed. He rubbed my body with cook- 
ing oil, then squirted whipped cream all 
over me and licked it off. He tied me too 
tight, and jt cut the circulation in my wrists. 
As | was gagged, | couldn't say anything, 
and he was so engrossed in sex that he 

didn't seem to notice me anyway—| was 
worried about him for a couple of minutes 
when he seemed to be getting too rough, It 
was a painful experience. I'm somewhat 

glad | did it for the experience but wouldn't 
do it again," 

“In every culture," remarks psychiatrist 

Fred Klein, “dominating or being dominat- 
ed is an important aspect of relationships. 
And sexual relationships especially lend 

themselves to this interplay. In a sense it 
doesn't matter whether one person sub- 

dues the other with ropes, chains, or com- 
mands. The point is that we are talking 
about power, submission, and domina- 
tion. And don't make the mistake that only 
men tie women up. A lot of times it's the 

other way around; men want to be tied up. 
In their daily lives men have more power 
than do women, and they have control 
over women. But when it comes to a per- 
sonal sexual relationship, somehow or 
other it gives them a sexual thrill to be con- 
trolled, utterly and entirely controlled, by 
those they ordinarily have power over. It's 
almost as if they secretly don’t want this 
power at all, and in the bedroom they can 
let go and give in. 

“Happy Easter, Alice. Go ahead—take a peek." 
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“Bondage is as safe as the people par- 
ticipating in it,” Dr. Klein tells us. “The act 
itself can be pure play, or it can be pure 
pathology. It depends on the players.” 

“If psychological or physical damage is 
being done," says Dr. Jackman, “if some- 
how children are included, if people are 
involved who are not willing, then in my 
professional opinion this is pathological."" 
“During the years I’ve been a sex thera- 
pist,"" adds Dr. Klein, “I've come to the 
conclusion that people in general will con- 
sider any action or behavior that is differ- 
ent from their own as neurotic or patholog- 
ical. What they like is of course perfectly 
fine. If they are voyeurs, voyeurism is fine. 
If they like group sex or S & M, then these 
are normal in their eyes. But just let a per- 
son not practice any of these, and they are 
quick to label it ‘sick.’ "" 

Question: On the whole, how skilled have 
you found single men/women to be at 
making love? 

Men Women 

1. Skilled, imaginative, 
and caring 33% 31% 

2, Mechanical without 
much emotion 6% 9% 

3. Repressed, afraid to 
really let go and enjoy 18% 1% 

4. Anxious to please 
themselves but inat- 
tentive to a part- 
ner’s needs Th 21% 

5. Only adequate 27% 18% 

6, Unimaginative, 
habitual 4% 4% 

7. Animalistic, harsh, 
sometimes cruel, in- 
adequate 2% 1% 

8. Don't know 4% 8% 

OTHER FINDINGS 
@ The longer a man remains single, the 

less likely he is to feel that a woman is 
skilled, imaginative, and caring when 
making love. 

®@ Men who are. living with women are 
the most likely to view women as good lov- 
ers, 

© One out of five men between the ages 
of twenty and forty-four feels that a major- 
ity of women he sleeps with are repressed 

and afraid to really let go, Only 10 percent 
of men in their late forties and early fifties 
feel the same way. 

® Almost 40 percent of women in the 
thirty-five-to-forty-four-year-old range find 
their lovers to be skilled and caring. Only 
21 percent of women in their late forties 
agree. 

@ The more money a woman makes, 
the more she is inclined to say her lovers 
are mechanical and without much emo- 
tion. Women in white-collar jobs are the 
most likely to view men in this way; women 
in blue-collar jobs are the least likely. 

@ The older a woman gets, the more 
likely she is to view a man’s lovemaking as 
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“One thing about George . . . He knows how to satisfy a lady. ‘si 
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unimaginative and habitual. 
* Low-income women tend to see men 

as anxious to please only themselves ina 
sexual affair. 

Again we touch on the indictment that 
the sexes level so frequently against each 
other, Women are too passive, repressed, 
unimaginative, and uninterested, say 
men. Men are emotionally walled in, self- 
ish, hasty, eager for their own orgasm at 
the expense of the woman's fulfillment, 

“As far as women go," comments Dr. 

Sandra Risa Leiblum, associate professor 
of psychiatry and director of the Sexual 
Counseling Service al the College of 
Medicine and Dentistry at Rutgers Medical 
School in New Jersey, “I think they fre- 
quently are leery of initiating different 
kinds of sexual activity from fear of ap- 
pearing too knowledgeable or forward. It 
might cause a man to judge them as 
‘loose’ or ‘promiscuous,’ some women 
reason.” 

In the opinion of Dr. Leiblum, the impor- 
tant thing for a woman is to understand her 
own responsiveness. ‘A lot of women as- 
sume that the man will arouse them and 
that somehow the right technique and 

method will magically be used. As a result, 
they offer the man little direct suggestion 
or advice. As women become better in- 
formed about their own ability to be 
aroused through reading sex manuals 
and other information, they should share 
this knowledge with the man. The man will 
feel like a good lover if he can be the in- 

strument of exciting the woman. Women 
have a lot of information about their own 
sexuality, but there is a discrepancy be- 
tween what they know and what they will 
do. Though the woman's impulse may be 
to say nothing, it is better for both of them if 

she learns to tell the truth about how she 
feels and what she really wants. Women 
must know their needs and be willing to 

express them in a nondemanding and 
nonhostile way.”" 

“Women are most interested in a loving 
relationship—everything follows from 
that," remarks Dr. Eli Feldman, psycholo- 
gist and marriage counselor in Great 
Neck, Long Island, and author of Peak 
Sex (Fawcett/World, 1976). ‘Women will 
hold back as long as they feel something 
is missing in the emotional relationship. 
They can open up and, as you say, ‘let go,’ 
only after they've first opened their hearts. 
This is not generally true of men. 

“As to what makes a man a good lov- 
er," adds Dr. Feldman, “one of the big- 
gest factors is responsiveness. In every 
recorded case of peak sex, a key internal 
factor is responsiveness. By ‘responsive’ | 
mean that the person responds to the feel- 
ings and fantasies of the partner, There 
does not have to be any verbal disclosure. 
One partner just feels the other's needs 
and reacts. If the woman has a romantic 
feeling, a secret wish, a need, and the 
man tunes into this, he opens the door for 
her and she melts. It’s like finding the right 
key for the right lock. In Peak Sex we 
found to our surprise, after interviewing a 

140 PENTHOUSE 

great number of people, that the greatest 
sexual experience many people have 
ever had did not necessarily involve inter- 
course. | began to realize then that great 
sexual experiences are experiences. 

They are not performances. If you inter- 
view a group of women, they'll tell you 
they don't really care how the man does it, 
They'll tell you they want something un- 
usual to happen. They want a fantasy ful- 
filled. A surprise, The unexpected, A 
dream. An emotional experience, There's 
aman I'm working with now who is almost 
impotent. But he’s been going out with 
many women who consider him a superb 
lover—because they have a great experi- 
ence with him each time they're in his 
company. So you see, good lovemaking 
does not depend on biological skills. It de- 
pends on feelings, atmosphere, fantasy, 
and surprise."’ 

Some 27 percent of men and 18 per- 
cent of women find their erotic partners 
only adequate. It is interesting that the 

e 
Many women are shy 
about revealing their 

genitals. It’s one of the 
reasons a lot of men can’t 

indulge in oral sex. 

= 

positive assessment is a correlate of age 
and experience: the older a man and 
woman get, the more both tend to find 
their lovers skilled, imaginative, and car- 
ing, or at least adequate. Appreciation of 
lovers also increases with the number of 
times one has been married. Finally, the 
least satisfied among the different groups 
are the young, especially those still in col- 
lege or just starting out in their careers. 

It seems clear that sexual satisfaction is 
a direct result of many years and many en- 
counters: the wider one's range of con- 
tacts and sexual experiences, the greater 
one's chance of finding a pleasing lover, 
What can be done to help men and 

women satisfy and excite each other 
more? “Men and women must become 
sexually educated,"’ says Dr. Leiblum. "If 
a man hasn't read or learned about sex, 
then he may just want to have his orgasm, 
and that's that, For a long time this was the 
attitude of many men. 

“Education leads to experimenting with 
sexual technique. Men should heed their 
partner's verbal and nonverbal expres- 
sions and should not act simply on the ba- 
sis of what they think or hope their partner 
likes. A lot of men assume that if they find 

one way that works to stimulate their part- 
ner, it will work every time, but that's not 
so. Nor will it work on every partner. Rep- 
etition in any activity becomes dull. 

“Furthermore, there is the question of 
direct stimulation of the woman, | use the 
term ‘overvigorous clitoral stimulation.’ 
The clitoris is an extremely sensitive or- 
gan. Too much stimulation becomes pain- 
ful for a woman. 

“In this case the woman must say 
something. It doesn't have to be verbal, 
Showing the man where and how she 
wants to be touched by just taking his 
hand is all right. The clitoris has many 
thousands of sensitive, erotic nerve end- 
ings, but direct stimulation along the shaft 
and glans is much more pleasurable to a 
woman than direct pressure on the head, 

“Another thing about women's sexual- 
ity that all men should know: women do 
not want a quick and mechanical roll in the 
hay. Women value stage setting. | do 
many workshops with women every year, 
and when | ask them to write a sexual 
script, they always place an incredible 
emphasis on props, on a sensual environ- 

ment—satins, silk, lace, fireplace, ocean, 
candlelight, wine, texture. Women grow 
up with this kind of romance—gazing into 
each other's eyes, the surrounding atmo- 
sphere, things like that. Men's masturba- 
tion fantasies, on the other hand, are more 
explicitly genital. Men should be aware 
that the place where sex occurs and the 
atmosphere the man is able to create goa 
long way toward arousing the woman. Fi- 
nally, creativity in altering the time, the 
Place, how, and who-does-what of love- 
making can make for better lovers."* 

FINAL CONCLUSIONS 
Singles sex is a complicated, sensitive, 
and ambiguous experience. By their own 
report, singles, though frequently the vet- 
erans of many sexual encounters, remain 
guarded in their estimations of these en- 
counters, turning an indifferent and at 
times even hostile shoulder to the many 

experiences that the sexual revolution has 
brought with it—easy, unusual, or tran- 
sient sex, Singles judge such experiences 
mostly in cautionary terms, and this is as 
true for those who have as for those who 
have not engaged in these practices. 

Singles appreciate the increased toler- 
ance that the new sexuality has granted. 
And the newfound tolerances—freedom 
to speak openly about sex, to reevaluate 
roles, and to question old norms, to ex- 
periment with sex, grow with it, relax into 
it, widen and savor its pleasures as never 
before—all are far from wasted on the 
present singles generations. 

Nonetheless, in the face of the sexual 
revolution, singles remain committed to 
sharing and caring, liking and loving. This 
message comes through over and over 
again. When these emotions are absent— 
as they are at an increasing rate—alti- 
tudes toward oneself, one’s partner, and 
sex in general can become unpredictable 
if not directly negative. Oty 
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Great Days seem to happen | 
more often when you're 

wearing Brut® by Fabergé. 
After shave, after shower, 

after anything? 

SAL MINEO 
nothing there, 

‘He needs takir 
He needs 

Sal said. g care of,” 
a slar 

“but he's too old for 
30 I'll make him a movie star.” 
"he asked. "Why will you do 

Because he’s this wei most inter 
esting project, get it?” she said 

He started to tell her what sort of trouble 
she was making when, 
banging started on the 

Hey, Sal,” Mark shouted 
to you 

Only he could hear the edge behind 

Mark's voice, He opened the door, Mark 
blinked too hard and handed Sal the tequi 
la sunris 

"Don't hit me when I'm not looking," 
al said. He pretended to cower. “I stil 

need what's left of my looks for business 

as if on cue, 
2edroom door. 

| got to talk 

He tried to catch Mark's eye in that spe- 
cial way that infuriated their friends 

Mark ducked his head arid said nothing, 
al continued, “| meant no harm. | just 

wanted to pitch a movie idea ta.the pro- 
ducer here. |'m 4 

Behind them, 
Mark, baby, | wanna dance 

Mark shot him a fast gla 
going on? 

it 
Sal said 

Mark shook his head. They both knew 
was lying. He often lied, for sport, to 

give life more glamour, or to save some- 
g Sal told a fan- 

any times he honestly forgot the 
ouldn’t remember 

d year's ago with Mari- 
He liked to say he had kissed 

I'm trying to take a meeting 

lyn Monroe 
her and then put his hand inside her satin 

e. But maybe he hadn't touched her 
1 had lold the story so many 

| and he and Marilyn had both been so 
stoned at the time on rum and ola 
that he couldn't remember, He might only 
have smiled when she told him he wa: 
missing a lot by not making a pass at her. 

Mark himself aspired to follow in Min- 
e0's footsteps as a fantasist. By now they 
both realized Sal had invented some of the 

y Dean's place in his life. legend o of J 

I liked the way IV ould hug him and 
sromise him that he'd sometimes exag 
gerate his relationship to Sal Mineo the 
same 

Now Sal looked at the younger man 
lh some affection and said, "You're 

right. I'm lying, but nothing bad hat 
pened.” 

"I didn't fi 4 waiting out there 
y and bare-z 

"1 get the picte Sal said, 
Kate said, s dance, sh 

Sal wanted to hug Mark, 
want to let Kate that far into t 

he didn't 

telepho 

smoothed the hair off the boy's forehead 
and left. 

Outside beach house, he slid the 
thick Zipper of his aviator jacket up and 
down. Nothing terrible had happened, but 

hing good had happened. In the past 
e would've figured out how to get that 

woman to do things his way. He'd have 
flattered her into telling him what she want 
ed most from life. Then he'd convince her 
that doing things his way was how she'd 
get what she craved 

Mind-fucking—it was one way to do 
business Hollywood style, and it worked, 
too 

He kicked a clean, white sneaker at the 
sand and wondered about dinner. He had 
a yen for Twinkles. Junk food is the best 
stuff to eat when you feel strung out froma 
long rehearsal. 

He lowered himself into his Porsche and 
wondered why he spent so much time 
helping kids. It wasn't just Mark. His mind 
wandered to Chris. He had his hands full 
with him, The kid had to:stop trying to out- 
smart the sharks out-here. He couldn't 
win. He shouldn't break the law, 

The kids were hard to handle. They 
called Sal “the old man" becausethe took 
care of things, but part of the problem was 
that he couldn't take care of enough. Of 
course, that was only part of the problem 

He wanted to get home. He started driv 
ing fast 

At Ralph's supermarket he parked the 
and su ly wondered what a nice 

lian guy from the Bronx was doing out 
lesert about to buy dinner for 

me native Californian who lived on 

brown rice. He looked around for a pay 
He'd better call and make sure 

2 on for tonight. But the parking 
rainy and dari 

night we'll eat what | eat, he told him- 

self, as he ¢ 4 out . frozen 
pizza, and grapes. He $ and 
change in his pocket markets 
and in \ ually unloaded every- 
thing he had, b t tonight. 

| at the 
turned ¢ Jown § 
and th Ver 
al Old World. He waved at the boy 

hosing down the sidewalk in front of the 

yon his corner, A minute later he 
driveway behind his apart. 

good to make that last 
turn, The pizza would take only twenty 
minutes. His living room light was on, al- 

ugh he hadn't been home since noon. 

He switched off his engine. He almost 
smiled when he heard a few raindrops on 
the roof and somebody playing a Spanish 

guitar, He picked up his brown grocery 
bags and backed out of the car. 

As he slammed the door, he turned 
around sharply, 
Someone who s 

Jonna Summer billboard 

head sho 

drove inte 
ment, It alwa’ 

emed familiar moved 

forward from the shadows in the empty 
garage. He heard a soft giggle. It didn't 
make any sense for somebody to be back 
here withouta car. One of the bags started 
lipping down his hip, He cursed under his 



breath and finally let it fall,” “Watch it, 
baby,” Sal said. He fumbled for the han- 
dle of the Porsche. 

Then something tackled 

knocked him back ag 
knees buckled agai 
saw the knife as he shuddered and tried to 
shake free. He hugged the grocery bag up 
to his face. The knife slashed through it. 

He heard his pulse 
He felt his torn shirt with both han 

touched the handle of the knife stuck into 
his chest, and then his body relaxed into 

him and 

the softest pain he'd ever felt 
‘Help me.” 
He was falling backward on cotton cov 

ered with thousands of neec 
my God, no, help me." 

, He knew he should not speak. He start: 
6d to pant, but he felt as if he could not 
bring any air into himself. His skin cried 
through every pore, He knew he was still 
alive because he had shouted; he had 
used words. 

His head fell against his car and then he 
hit the ground on his side, his knees bent. 

Would he die? Was he dead already? 
Was his shirt dead? It was torn like his 
ches 

What would happen to him if he died? 
He did not feel the knife being ripped out 

of him. Footsteps clattered toward him 

and then away down the alley, Rain came 
down on his eyes and lips. A car door 
slammed. His arms and legs twitched. 
Moans came from his throat, from hi 
stomach. He was vomiting. The groceries 
lay scattered on the wet pavement. 
Lights, went on in the apartment com- 

plex. The guitar stopped. Neighbors were 
shouting from their windows. Two minutes 
later a neighbor's lips were on his, blow- 
ing air into his mouth against a pain in the 

center of his chest that was mixed with a 
kind of clarity, The pain in his chest 

pressed him to the ground. He felt his 

body age. 
“Help r help me," he said, 

No one heard him. Two of his 
were crying. ‘Do somethin 

. “Oh, oh, 

g, please,” 
whispered one woman, her hair in pink 

curlers. A young man wearing only paja- 
ma bottoms patted her hands. “How did 
this happen?" she sobbed. "| see him ev- 
ery day, Always smiling 

"'Where're the cop 
guy, 

Minutes later a police car and an ambu- 
lance splashed through a puddle at the 
entrance to the alley, red lights flashing. 
One policeman wearing a yellow raincoat 
over hi et clothes shoved back the 
crowd. Another stepped over the groc 
ies and the blood to squat over Sal Mineo, 
vho was lying in a fetal position, He 
nudged Mineo over onto next to 
the Porsche. Mineo's knees were stiffly 
bent; his wrist flopped against a tire. His 
{ingernails were outlined in sneary blood, 
The cop covered Sal Mineo's face with an 
orange oxygen mask. His partner opened 
his metal toolbox and inserted surgical 

issors under the bloody leather jacket at 

isked the young 

Mineo's stomach, He cut up, squeezing 

the wet leather between metal blades. 
Then he pulled the jacket open and looked 
at the soggy shirt. The other cop was tak- 
ing Mineo's pulse. He looked down at Min- 
eo’s pants, stained at the crotch, and 
backed away from the body. His partner 
was printing in a small notebook, ‘Case 

3, Mineo, Sal, 8567 Holloway Drive, W, 
Los Angeles, dead, 2155 hours."” 

By the time the fire engine siren blared 
on Alta Loma, the rain had stopped. A po- 

liceman was making chalk circles on the 
wet cement around the body, the grocer 
jes, and the blood. His partner was picking 
a popsicle wrapper off the garage floor | 
with tweezers. He held a roll of plastic 
baggies under one arm. | 

The other cop dragged a yellow water- 
proof sheet over the corpse. A police pho: 
tographer was setting up floodlights. One 
neighbor brought out two umbrellas and a 
tray with cups of coffee, papaya juice, and 
Cokes. "| heard he was gay,” she told a 
homicide detective, 

Sergeant William Casey was upset. He 
pushed her and the others back about 
twenty into the courtyard behind the 
alley. The pages of his small notebook 

were slick with water, and the writing was 
smeared. He was sweating under the 
bulky yellow raincoat. His tie hung loose 
over his unbuttoned shirt collar, his blue 
eyes were bloated, and his thin gray hair 
still showed the teeth of his comb. 

“Let me alone,” he told the woman and 
tapped a damp Salem cigarette down in 
back of his ear, 

The woman said, “Live and let live.’ 
Then she laughed hysterically. “Bul he's 
dead.” 

Casey ignored her. He beckoned to his 
partner, whose navy suit remained fresh 

despite the rain. ‘Call Sheriff's Homicide 
and tell them to get ready for the pickup. 
This guy's bought the farm. | need help.” 

He pulled out his pencil and headed into 
the crowd, “Lee,” Casey was whispering 
behind his hand to his young partner, “in 
fen minutes | want you to order these 
freaks to get home to sleep.” 

“ld wait for the coroner's report 
They're still testing, Bill," the man said 
crisply. He had short, clipped hair and the 
self-important air of a junior executive run- 
ning a managerial conference. 
Iwas almost midnight. The neighbors 
med tied to each other, They babbled 

to keep contact. “| phoned KWFM, and 

they put me on the air, Live, | told them 
about the blond kid running away." | 

rgeant Casey shoved the damp Sa- 
Jem between his lips, It jumped up and 
down while he spoke to his partner, “I can 
see the goddamn headlines—rx.cHiLD 

AR KNIFED IN ALLEY. AFFLED,"’ 
Casey, dor e it so personal,” his 

partner said. "Did anybody dust the gro- 
ceries?” 

asey inhaled his cigarette. "'! got to 
talk to these people." 

Ten minutes later a beat-up white Gadil- 
fac convertible turned into the alley under | 
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the floodlights, It skidded into the fire en- 
gine and ricocheted away. The car's top 
was down, and the radio blared. The white 
upholstery was shining from rainwater, A 
neighbor pointed at Mark as he jumped 
from the car, tears rolling down his face, 
Water was dripping from his hair onto his 
white suit. He waved a ring of keys at the 
detective in charge. *'| got the key to his 
place." His voice was pitched low, and his 
words ran together, 

Casey cursed and took the keys, 

"What's your name, pal?” 
Instead of answering, Mark wiped his 

face on his coat sleeve, watching a police 
photographer fold a tripod into a leather 
case. The neighbors were straggling out. 
Beyond the floodlights, he saw three 
women Whispering and staring at him, 
One arched her back and began fussing 
with her bathrobe. 

He felt the cop's face next to his. Casey 
stuck another cigarette into his mouth, and 
Mark felt the heat of the match under his 
chin. He yanked his head away. Casey 
crumpled the pack back into his pocket. 

“What's your name, anyway?" Mark 
asked, 

Casey grimaced and blew smoke. 
“Sergeant Casey. |'m the sheriff. That guy 
your special pal?"* 

"Sal's family,” Mark said. 
"What about enemies?” 
“Anybody knows Sal, loves him."’ He 

heard his own voice fade. 
“No lovers, ex-lovers, would-be lov- 

ers?" The cop had a notebook open and 
was penciling circles in it. 

“Hold on, man, | can’t talk.” Mark 
leaned his chin against the car roof. “I'm 
getting real sick.” 

Casey flipped his notebook shut. The 
ash fell off his cigarette onto his knuckles. 
“You guys get around so goddamn 
much,” he said, “my suspect list is going 
to look like the L.A. telephone book." 

His partner opened the door on Mark's 
side of the police car and heaved severa| 
plastic bags onto the back seat. Mark 
leaned down and grabbed at a lizard bill- 
fold sticking out of one bag, ‘Shit, his wal- 
let," Mark said. “Where's his address 
book?" 

“What's your name again?" Casey 
asked, blowing a small smoke ring. 

“Mark Loren.” A siren drowned out his 
voice, 

“What's your line of work?" he asked 
Mark, 

“I'm a singer." He swallowed, 
Casey flicked his cigarette into a small 

puddle. ‘And where you been tonight?” 
Mark pinched the skin of his brow slow- 

ly wilh his thumb and forefinger. He closed 
his eyes, “'I left this party right after Sal and 
then | was—1 don't know—riding in my 
damn car.” 

“Were you with anyone? 
‘No,'’ He started shaking his head from 

side to side, “| was alone. | like daing that. 
Doesn't hurt anything."" 

“Hold the fancy ideas,’ Casey said, 
“Sounds like you got no alibi,"’ 
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Mark clenched his fingers into a fist and 
shoved it over to Casey's chin, The fist 
was shaking. He shouted into the cop's 
face, "Listen, shut up! Let me see him."” 

Casey punched Mark's fist away and 
Jabbed him in the stomach with his elbow, 
He shoved Mark away from the police car, 
and Mark sprawled flat, his palms scrap- 
ing the pavement, Using Mark's arm as a 

lever, Casey maneuvered him over to the 
body lying under the yellow sheet. 

“Get down and look at him," 
Mark fell down on one knee against the 

Porsche. Casey picked up a corner of the 
sheet. The movement blew Sal Mineo's 
black hair up from his head, Mined's 
mouth was open wide, as if twisted around 
some silent word, His chest was a gummy 

mass of blood, cloth, and flesh. Blood 
stuck to his hair; dirt colored one cheek. 

Casey. held the sheet, muttering, “This 
mess .. .”’ Mark bent over and rubbed his 
shirt culf on Sal's caked left eyebrow. The 
blood. flaked away. He sat back on his 

e 

“Remember, pretty face,”’ 
Casey ranted, ‘‘sodomy's 

illegal. I'll bust you 
for licking a stamp.” 

4 

heels and rubbed the cuff across his own 
mouth. 

The policeman hit his arm. "C'mon, 
pal," Mark stumbled up, and the two of 
them walked back to the wet trunk of Ca- 
sey's Car. 

Mark's teeth were chattering, and he 
kept looking at the cop out of the corner of 
his eye. 

“How you feeling now?" Casey asked, 
Mark ducked his head, like he'd been 

smacked. “You gotta stay alive, even if it 
kills you," he chanted 

The policeman tightened his mouth. 
“Look, I'm too busy. | had tomorrow off, 
but that's a dead issue, |'m not going to 
mess with you anymore; so where were 
you tonight?" 

“Damn, | told you, | didn't mean any- 
thing by it. | was driving around.” Mark hit 
his fist against his forehead. He was 
breathing hard 

“You sound like a broken record," Ca- 
sey said. ''A broken record.'’ He paused, 
“You know he carried your picture around 
in his wallet with your balls showing?’ 

Mark turned away. "You dungheap,"’ 
he said softly. “You're lying to me." He 
hugged himself and then rubbed his 

hands together. 
Casey's face looked red. “You better 

understand, This case is my personal 
problem. | just adopted you." 

Mark backed against the car, "| got to 
call my manager. He handles shit’ like 
this.” 

“We're going to watch you day and 
night," Casey said. “Don't move an inch, 
Don't even breathe, because my men will 
be down your throat to check out the ac- 
tion, Don't talk to strangers. Chances are 
they'll be Cops. You can expect a lie de- 
tector in your future."” 

His partner pinched Casey's shoulder. 
“Hey, c'mere.”” 
“Remember, pretty face,”’ Casey rant- 

ed, ‘sodomy’s illegal, I'l] bust you for lick- 
ing a stamp." 

"Bill," the other cop was whispering as 
they walked away, ‘'go easy. What the hell 
you doing? You check his ID? That kid's a 
somebody,”” 

“'Him?" Casey rubbed a finger between 
his neck and his permanent-press. shirt 
collar, 

“Yeah, he's some big deal in this town. 
Calm down,” 

“Look, this is a fucking faggot-murder,"" 
Casey said. But his eyes floated over to 
Mark and then down to his notepad. 

Another detective handed Casey two 
kitchen knives with steel edges. “No 
prints," he said. Casey dangled the 
blades between his fingers and read 
aloud. ‘‘Sabatier.'’ He walked over to 
Mark, holding the knives. Mark lost his 
balance and almost fell onto the blades. 

“Recognize these?” 
“No, I—" Mark's throat closed. 
“Look, aah, Mark,’ Sergeant Casey 

said, “| got to get work done. | get excited, 
see, and we're both upset. This is a fuck- 
ing murder, Come down to headquarters 
when you feel better. You need rest.”’ 

Mark took a step backward, 
“Good-bye,"’ Casey said and walked 

back to the patrol car, carrying the knives 
by the blade. 

Mark twisted his fingers around the 
steering wheel and backed down the al- 
ley. His tires rolled a trash can until it 
crashed into an empty garage. He braked 
too fast at Alta Loma. The underbelly of the 
old Cadillac scraped the curb, and the ex- 
haust pipe sputtered, Ithad started raining 

again, and big drops cooled his face. He 
skidded through the red light, switched ort 
his high beams, and turned onto Sunset, 
almost hitting a curb, Someone shouted at 
him from a parked van, ‘You bastard, 
you!"" 

It rang in his head. You bastard. You 
bastard. He sagged against his door, and 
it swung open. The damn latch. He looked 
down, and his guts lurched. He started to 
slide down toward the white line on the 
road, Instead, he pulled the car in front of a 
grocery store, the door swinging, He 
heard himself make retching noises. 
Headlights came at him. In a second; he 
was crawling up a lawn, behind a FOR SALE 
sign. He puked warm tequila onto the ivy 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 159 
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back, trying to revive him. That's when | 
called the referee over, Meanwhile, |'m 
chewing Muhammad out. ''See that, see 
that, you were talking about knocking him 
out in five. You and your predictions. You 
coulda knocked him out early, and we 
wouldn't have this trouble,"’ Before the ref. 
eree got us, | grabbed Muhammad's right 
glove and helped the tear a little bit, Some 
guys accused me of using a scissor on the 
glove, Not so, | never used a scissor. All | 
did was pul my finger in the flap and pull. 
Just say | helped it a little bit, 

| told the referee we needed a new 
glove. That it was dangerous to continue 
the fight with a split glove. Why, it might 
catch poor Henry in the eye and hurt him. 
So they gol an inspector to run back to the 
dressing room to find another set of 
gloves, | think this is what made them insti- 
tute the rule in England about storing an 
extra pair of gloves under the ring. Any- 
way, the inspector finally came back and 
said they didn’t have any extra gloves. So 
| told the referee, ‘Well, okay, we'll use 
these." And they stayed with the same 
gloves, The place was going crazy, every- 
body screaming that | pulled a fast one. 
But | gained some time for my guy. And 

now Muhammad's bright-eyed and 
bushy-tailed, and he went out there and 
slapped the other guy around. Stopped 
him in five, Just like he predicted. 
By that time Liston was at all our fights. 

When Muhammad fought Archie Moore, 
Liston actually put his arm around Mu- 
hammad and said, ‘'Don't you get hurt, lit- 
tle boy, We're gonna make a lot of monay: 
But I'm gonna beat you like I'm your dad- 
dy.” And Liston would laugh and laugh. 
He was al the crap table in Las Vegas, the 
Thunderbird, and Muhammad was heck- 
ling him. "Hey, ugly bear, You ugly suck- 
er.’ Nobody ever talked to Liston that 
Way; he was such an awesome kind of 
guy. The next time Muhammad sees Lis- 
ton, that same day, he starts back in, call- 
Ing him ugly, All of a sudden, Liston pulls 
Out a pistol. | didn’t know what to do. Too 
late fo run. Bang, bang. But it was just a 
cap pistol. Liston laughed and laughed. 
Muhammad, when he first started, had 

to fight for survival in the gym, They all 

tried to knock him out because he was the 
hot new kid, But! was very careful, Always 
made him work with certain :guys so he 
wouldn't take a shellacking. | hate gym 
wars. Too many tough workouts can take 
away a fighler's longevity. You don’t take 
lickings in the gym. You practice. When 
you getin the ring, that’s when you get se- 
rious. | don’t like guys to have great chins. 

» S 

ity 
UNA]. Ale 

“Tell you what—let's plead guilty to 
the lesser charge of practicing medicine without a license.’ 

) 
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| like those guys who don’t want to get hit. 
A chin Is like a concrete block, If water 
keeps chipping atit, it cracks. |don'tusea 
fot of grease on fighter’s faces in the gym. 
Don't depend on grease, | teach them. 
Slip the punches instead. | don't like guys 
who fight with their face. If you want lon- 
gevity, don't take unnecessary punish- 
ment in the gym. A fighter hasn't got that 
long to go, so you have to stretch it oul as 
long as you can, because that lengthens 
his earning power. 

| knew Muhammad would be a hell of a 
fighter, but | didn't know about him being 
champion, But by the time we got around 
to Liston, | was confident that Muhammad 
could take him. Liston tried to give my guy 
the evil eye when the referee brought them 
together for the instructions. Ali didn't 
care. He was too busy jawing at Liston. “‘I 
got you, sucker,”’ For three rounds Liston 
couldn't lay a glove on him. When you 
punch as hard as Liston did, and miss, that 
tires you out even more, And that's what 
happened to Liston. He couldn't hit Mu- 
hammad, and he got mad. And that got 
him more tired. But the fourth round 
Scared the hell out of me. 

Liston was complaining about a sore 
shoulder, and his corner put some lini- 
ment on it. Maybe oil of wintergreen. Any- 
way, Muhammad got something in his 
eye. When he came back to the corner, he 
was blinking. ‘| can't see. | got stuff in my 
eye,’'he said. “Cut the gloves off. | want to 
prove to the world there's dirty work 
afoot.” That's just how he put it. 

“In a pig's eye,’ | told him. “This is for 
the big apple, the championship. We'll 
never get another shot. Sit down." | put 
my pinky in the corner of his eye, and then 
! putitin my eye. | could tell it was a caustic 
substance. So now | knew the guy was 
yelling. He was frustrated, groping, pan- 
icky, But it wasn't a fear of Liston. | started 
sponging water in his eyes, cleaning it out 
with a towel, wiping him up, talking to him 
a mile a minute. The referee must have 
thought something was up because | saw 
him walking toward our corner. So | got 
Muhammad on his feet, When the referee 
saw that, he went back to his corner. At the 
bell | pushed him out. “Run, run, Stay 
away from him," yelled, ''It's gonna clear 
up, You'll be okay.” 

What | didn't know was that two friends 
of Muhammad near our corner thought the 
whole thing was my fault. So | took the 
sponge and squeezed it against my own 
eyes, “Look, guys, there ain't nothing 
wrong," | said. | guess they believed me 
because they sat down. And when Liston 
sat down after the sixth round, wouldn't 
come out and fight, Muhammad was the 
heavyweight champion. 

That was 1964, He was a very nice indi- 
vidual then, and he's the same way now, A 

. hice human being. | don’t think he dislikes 
anybody. He loved my kids from the time | 
brought them to the gym as little babies. In 
fact, on a TV program they asked him how 
he was going to be with his first daughter 
when she grows up, and he said, "I'll be 

' 



daughter, I'll look under his fingernails, 
give him a blood test, check him out.” To 
this day h my wife Mrs, Dundee. The 
last time he was in Miami, my wife, Helen, 

went to the gym. Helen very rarely visits 
the gym. Any gym. But he spotted her and 
called her over, ''Give me your jaw,” he 
said and planted a kiss on it a very 
warm situation where the big guy is con- 
cerned, Much warmer than people real 
ize 
Whenever Muhammad says, “Ange 

come work with me,"' I'll be there, It's that 
simple. How could | go to sleep at night if | 

didn’t go? | can be moi an asset to him 
now than ever before. People who know 
boxing figure it’s a gory sport. Well, sure it 
is, But these guys got souls, too. We're all 

human beings. | had plenty of kids that | 
tried to develop, Give them reasons to be 

somebody. Lots of times it doesn’t work. 
But! never get disappointed where | didn’t 

Muhammad fought Larry Holmes. He 
fooled me. Completely. And the reason he 
did was because | never him look 
good in the gym, But hi e me one 
good Jook at him’ in the gym before 
Holmes. Boxed two rounds with a pretty 
good kid from the C and beat him. To 

ne, that was amazing. So | got the impres- 

ion he was ready. | was so confident he 

was going to win 

Now he was an empty shell when 

Holmes beat him. There nothing 
there. The shots wouldn't gi 
rible thing to watch. I've seen him pull out 

tough fights like that so many times. But 
this time, nothing. | told him before the 
tenth round, ‘Hey, start something. Or I'm 
gonna stop this thing.” | made my mind up 
watching the tenth round from below the 

g 

ring Jo more. Adios. | was mad at 
myself because | didn’t stop it earlier. Mu 
hammad didn’t say anything, He knew 
had made up my mind. And he knew he 
couldn't do anything. He must have felt 
brutal. My heart went out to him. But there 
was nothing there. Guys in the corner are 
yelling, "One more round, Angie, one 
more round,” but | said, ''No, no more 
don't want credit for thal. That's like hol 
low credit. 

| pride myself in getting the best out of 
what's there. Willie Pastrano, He was ar 
easy guy to work with, but he was his owr 

worst enemy. He was interesting, fun 
probably the funniest fighter | ever worked 
with. But he could drive you cuckoo. Here 
was a guy who couldn't break an egg, and 
he became light-heavyweight champion 
of the world. He once told me he was 
afraid to nail his wife because his wife 
would get up and hit him back: Willie was 
married, and he had five kids, but that 
didn't stop his sex drive..He was a good- 
Joking man, a Valentino look. To me, a | 
ladies’ man is a guy with an eye for the 
best. So Willie wasn’t really a ladies’ man. 
Actually, all"he had to see was the right 
kind of hairdo, 

like Angelo. A guy comes to date my | J guy 
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| think the greatest line in boxing was 
what Willie told Jimmy Cannon in New 
York. Willie made a great hit when he 
fought Wayne Thornton. After the fight 
Jimmy said to Willie, "Seeing the way you 
box, you must be a great dancer," And 
Willie says, “Oh, yeah. | do the horizontal 
tango.” And Jimmy put that in his column, 

Willie loved life as much as he detested 
training. We were in New Orleans, defend- 
ing his title. Willie's hometown, But Willie 
once told me that if he hadn't left New Or- 
leans, he would have been dead early. 
Drink, drugs, real early on. Willie told me 
about friends of his, kids, who would inject 

themselves between the toes so you 

couldn't see the needle marks on their 
arms. Then they would sit on their backs 
and shake their legs so that the drugs 
would get into their body. He told me, “If! 
hadn't come to Miami, | would have been 
in dead city."’ Now we're back in New Or- 
leans. And all of a sudden he got very 
warm toward his mother, He wanted to 
visit her every day after the workout. He 
leaves the gym and goes right to her 

house. Meanwhile, he's working his butt 
off in the gym, but he's not losing any 
weight. What's going on? 

| let him go to his mother’s for three or 
four days, and then | followed him. | knew 
the guy like a book, and | knew something 
was phony. We're sitting around his moth- 
er's place, and he says he has to go to the 
bathroom. That's the only time he was out 
of my sight. So | got a little curious. But 
what could he be doing in the bathroom? 
So the next time we're there, | go to the 
bathroom. | went in and found bottles of 
root beer behind the radiator. He talked 
his mother into buying a case and hiding it 
back there. 

But that stuff about fighters and sex, 
that’s no witches' tale. | knew an eighteen- 
year-old kid who lived in a motel near the 
airport. He was a great-looking fighter. All 
of a sudden you hit him a shot, and he 
wobbled. Eighteen years old and no legs. 
A fighter with no legs, he isn’t going any- 
where. What happened to this kid was the 
chicks out at the airport: They ruined him. 

Not everybody's a Muhammad Ali or a 
Sugar Ray Leonard. Johnny Holman. He 
came down from Chicago to Miami in 
1954. His managers wanted to retire him 
because he got knocked out in two of his 
last three fights. All he needed was a 
change of scenery. In Chicago he was just 
another heavyweight. In Miami we wanted 
him to feel like he was somebody. 

He used to work with Willie in the gym 
every day, and Willie would slap the heck 
out of him. But I'd BS him, give him a psy- 
chological lift. ‘Hey, you're getting faster, 
getting better.”’ | got everybody in the gym 
to make a big fuss over him. Gave him a 
moniker, Big John. When he'd come up 
the steps to the gym, I'd have everybody 
primed. We'd all yell, “Big John’s here. 
Hey, Big John. What do you know, Big 
John?" 

Joe Louis, God love him, helped me 
with him. Louis was in Miami, sitting right 
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near our corner, watching Big John fight. 
My guy got hit on the chin and fell flat on 
his face. | turned to Louis. '‘Joe," | says, 
“talk to that guy, will you please?" Joe 
says, "Get up, man. What are you doing 
down there?"’ And Holman got up. True 
story. And he knocked the other guy out. 

He beal a few more pretty good heavy- 
weights, including Cesar Brion. My broth- 
er Chris was the Miami Beach promoter, 
and he knew Brion was in town on his hon- 
eymoon. Chris talked to Brion, “Hey, why 
not take an easy fight? Johnny Holman’s 
here," We knocked him out. 

Then, lo and behold, we get a fight with 
Ezzard Charles, the ex-heavyweight 
champ. We're eight-to-one underdogs, 
What Big John wanted more than anything 
else was 4 house. With shutters and air 
conditioning. He'd tell me about the shut- 
ters by the hour, Now he's fighting 
Charles, and Charles is putting a licking on 
him. At the end of the fifth round, | was 
cursing him out in the corner. This 

Every Monday | would shoot darts. The 
rest of the week | went dancing. That was 
my life, dancing, Everybody was a dancer 
in South Philly. | had a genuine love of air- 
craft, but it got to be boring, Dullsville. So! 
called Chris, and he told me to come to 
New York. 

He had an office in the Capitol Hotel, 
Room 711. This is '48, '49, '50,'51.| used 
to sleep on a studio couch in his office. 
Chris lived on Long Island, and he would 
go home every night, and I'd stay in the 
city. | typed for him, Or | hung around at 
Stillman’s. | was like an adopted nephew, 
the new kid on the block. What | used to 
do was just watch and listen. | wasn't hus- 
ling fighters then. | wasn't actually train- 
ing in New York, | was a second—a kind 
of a bucket guy. | used to answer the 
phone in the back at: Stillman's. “Hey, 
Chris, telephone,” That's how | broke into. 
the hustle. 
When Helen went out with me, we went 

to fights because | used to work six nights 
a week, Helen was a mode! and made 

* 
| always give my fighters 

a little lift. | drop ice down their 
pants, pinch the flesh 

around the waist .. . You've 
got to be able to get 

a reaction from a fighter. 

shocked him, because he never heard me 
use thal language on him. “What's the 
matter with you, Big John? This man's tak- 
ing your house away from you. He's taking 
your shutters.'’ When the bell rang, | threw 
him into the ring and he knocked Charles 
out, 

| always give my fighters a little lift. It en- 
courages them. For the first few rounds, 
it's a tap on the rear end. After a while, it's 

a pretty good backhand. | drop ice down 
their pants, pinch the flesh around the 

waist, or slap them high in the inside of the 
thigh. You've got to be able to get a reac- 
tion from a fighter. You get too homey with 
@ guy, it's no good. You stop working 
when you get too attached. 

People ask me how | learned about box- 
ing, and | tell them | got my degree from 
Stillman's University. Stillman's Gym, 
that's where everybody hung out when | 
came to New York from Philadelphia in 
1948. 
My brother Chris was in New York, 

managing fifteen, twenty fighters. And | 
was still in Philly, an aircraft inspector. | 
was the shortest guy in the department, 

and they made me crawl through the wing 
routes to check the tension on the bolts. 

good money—many a night she picked up 
the tab, The early fifties, when all the small 
clubs were closing up because people 
stayed home to watch television, | almost 
gave it up. Chris had already left for Miami 
Beach to promote fights, So | called him. 
Told him | might as well go back to the air- 

planes. | used to send money to my moth- 
er when | was in the service, and she put it 
in the bank for me. Eleven hundred bucks. 
That was all the money | had in the world. 
And | was thinking about taking it from the 
bank. Crazy. Chris told me to come to Mi- 
ami Beach. 

That's what | did. Helen came down for 
a visit, and we got married. An efficiency 
apartment, seventy-five a month, | was 
hustling like hell, but | wasn't making any 
bread at all. | didn’t know what bread was. 
Helen and | used to fish off the causeway, | 
was the big shot—| had the pole, She had 
a drop line. 

| hustled fighters to Cuba, Caracas, tor 
twenty-five, fifty bucks. Little by little, be- 
cause of the contacts | made in New York, 
| started picking up fighters. 

No complaints. After more than thirty 
years in boxing, I've had the greatest and 

the sweetest and seven other champs, I'm 
a color commentator for CBS. On the 
MacGregor board of advisers. Helen and | 
just built a new house, with everything we 
always planned, We've been married al- 
most thirty years. Helen says |'m on the 
road half the time, so I've been married 
only fifteen years, Every time she sees me 
with a suitcase she says, ‘Are you coming 
or going?" 

I can’t help it. Fighters are my people. A 
guy in Vegas, an ex-fighter, he grabbed 
me and said, “You're a hell of a guy." | 
recognized his face, but | couldn't remem- 
ber his name. I'm bad on names. But he 
made me feel good. The rapport between 
the fighters and the guy who works with 
them, that’s special. | had that with. Mu- 

hammad, and I've got it with Ray. And 

that's what it’s all about, O+g 
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ANALYSIS BY DR. ALBERT ELLIS 

ara, age twenty-three 

| know that there are men who actually believe that 

some women have rape fantasies, but I've never Known 
any such women, and |’m certainly not one of them, This is 

why | don't think my sex dream has anything to do wilh a secret 
desire to be attacked, even though there are elements of forced sex 
init 

\'ve had this dream, on and off, ever since | was a teenager, but my 

surroundings in the dream are never the same. It always begins 
though, ina party-type situation, where I'm with a lot of people | know. 
Sometimes these are people from my past or peaple | work with, and 
sometimes they're mixed together, the ones from the past and the 

ones from the present. We're all having fun. Then, little by little, there 

are fewer and fewer familiar people, Soon | don't recognize anyone 
and they're all ignoring me, One quy—it's always the same guy: dark, 
with weird eyes and a sinister grin—starts making really dirty pas: 
at me. He scares me, and | try to get away from him, but none of the 
people around us seems to care what I'm going through 

ILLUSTRATION BY ROBERT JOHN BILLINGS 



Then there are just the two of us. He’s maneuvered me 
into a room of some:sort, and the room turns out to lead to 
another room, and so on, like a maze. There is no chance 
now of getting back to the others, let alone to the people | 

know, I'm running. | can r him coming after me, He's 
laughing, but it's a mean, frightening laugh. My heart beats 
fast id faster, and- where I'm running through—the 
rooms, passages, whatever 

and more cramped. | collaps 
gro 

is getting darker and danker 

crying and panicky on the 
und, and | know he's got me 
jut when he finally catches up, he’s not mean and scary 

ore, His face now is pretty pleasant, and he treats me 

He helps me up, calms me down, He tells me that it 
was all iri fun, that he wasn't really going to rape me. | feel 
good now, and we're laughing a little. Then he says that he 
never even wanted to have sex with me after all. This upsets 
me, and | start to. again. He opens his fly and pulls out his 

cock: It’s big. | reach out to touch it, but hé moves away a 
little, telling me it's not for me 

Now | want that cock more than anything. | tell him to 
please give it to me. | tell him he can give it to me where’ 
he wants: my cunt, my.mouth, my ass. (The weird part about 
that is that I've never been fucked in the ass. Ive simply 
never let anyone do it.) But he keeps telling me to get away 
from it, I'm crying, begging him, as if that cock meant more 

than anything in the world to me,-dut he’s just standing 
there, looking down at me, shaking his head. 

| tear all my clothes off and start rubbing my body, offer- 
ing itto.him. | hold my breasts in my hands. | spread the lips 
of my pussy. | even roll over and finger my ass hole. | plead 

any! 

e|’m crying, begging him, 

as if that cock meant more than anything 
in the world tome... .% 

with him to let me eat him. | plead and plead til finally he 
comes closer and pulls my head toward his cock. | suck on 

it, It Seems to be growing even bigger. | feel my lips and 
cheeks straining 

He comes in my mouth, but his cock is 
ger now, big 

il hard, it’s big 
than it had seemed to grow in my mouth 

He stoops between my legs and puts it inside me. There's 
no straining in my pussy. It fits. Inf 
I can feel hir 

ct, |can barely feel it, But 
come. He takes it out, and it's not big any- 

as it was when | first saw il. He 
, but | don’t want it at all 

s I'm getting dressed, | begin to ne 

alone. There are others with him now, and they look mean 
and scary, like ‘he looked before. | turn to him, but he 
doesn't seem pleasant anymore. He doesn't seem exactly 
unfriendly; he ju are what hap- 
pens to me. | st: s behind, sort of 
vanishes, as the others come after me. This time I'm not 
only:scared while I'm running, | also feel a dread that I've 

he’s not 

been gone too long, that it's been days since that party, that 

there is absolutely no chance \'ll ever find my way back to 
where | live. 

(hear them yelling to me. They're shouting, ‘‘Hey, it's only 
fun." | know that they haven't become pleasant, though, like 
the other one. They're very menacing, | run until | can't go 

1, and | collapse and wait for the worst. 
A really don’t think that my dream has anything to 

do with hidden rape fantasies. If anything; I'd say it has 
more to de @ fear of rape. But! really don’t believe that 

er. To tell the truth, | don’t think I'll ever know what that 
dream is all about 

Dr. Ellis comments: 
! quite agree with you that it is highly unlikely. that your 
jream has anything todo with hidden rape fantasies. Nor, 

ugh | have been a sexologist for almost forty years, can! 
see it as a fear of rape. Instead, | would guess that you 
probably fear what most people consider the most grue- 
some thing in the world-—that is, almost total neglect or re- 

jon by other people. ' 
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To support my hypothesis, let me cite chapter ana verse 

from yourdream. You say that at the party ‘they're all ignor- 

ing me."' When the dark guy scares you, “none of the peo- 

ple around us seems to care what I'm going through. mF 

gives you “a mean, frightening laugh." When you want 
any kind of sex, with him, “‘he's just standing there, looking 

down on me, shaking his head."’ Laler “he doesn't tare 

what happens to me,”' The other people “haven't become 

pleasant. They're very menacing. | run until! can't go 

on, and | collapse and wait for the worst.”’ 

If this dream means, as | think it does, thal you are not 

afraid x or rape but of refusal or rejection, your prob- 

lem is what | call (in A New Guide to Rational Living) “love 

slobbism." You not only want approval and love—as we all 

do—but also (falsely) think you need it, absolutely must 

have it, and are hing—yes, a mere zero—without it, If 

you surrender this nully idea, as we teach in rational-emo- 

tive therapy (RET), and replace it with the sensible notion 

that being approved by others is desirable but not absolute- 

ly necessary, you will stop raping yourself in dreams (and 

your waking life) as you now seem to be doing, 

James, twenty-three 
I'm still trying to figure out the meaning of my most recent 

dream, | have a lot of odd dreams that some of my friends 

enjoy trying to explain, but I'm never convinced they get the 

answer. In this one I'm a vampire in a large empty house 

that is in some foreign country. Through the rooms of this 

house | can sense the presence of a woman with blond hair 

She is wearing a thin white gown and lying on a couch in 

afar room by a big open window. She is not at all surprised 

when | enter the room. I’kiss her passionately, and then 

when she begins to stir, | bite her neck and begin to suck 

her blood. The taste is getting me high, and | know this Is the 

perfect love act because we both begin to moan blissfully, 

even though | am draining her of life. Just as | am about to 

have an orgasm, the doorbell rings and | go to answer the 

door, There inthe archway stands a beautiful young wom- 

an, who has come to deliver flowers to the sleeping woman. 

| tell the new woman not to wake the blond, as she is véry 

tired, We sit together in the next room and quietly begin to 

caress each other. She sits on top of me, and her white 

dréss spreads around me as my cock rises high inside her 

vagina, so high that it lifts us both up off the couch and we 

are rising to the ceiling, 

“It's the champagne,” she says, and | seem to recall that 

we both had champagne, not in this dream, but in some 

other dream in which we met. We float at the ceiling level, 

and | discover that can move my hips in such a way that itis 

extremely pleasurable for both of us. 

We are just both getting really good at it when | hear a 

sound down below, and the door opens. It's my landlady. 

| bite her neck and begin to suck 

her blood. The taste is getting me high... 

even though | am draining her of life. 

She enters carrying some groceries, and we both stay real- 

ly still, near the ceiling, so she won't notice us, | can feel my 

cock warm inside her, and |'m afraid | might have an or- 

gasm and give us away. From another room, however, 

Humphrey Bogart enters, and he has seen the sleeping 

woman, and then he sees us, and |'am so panicked that | 

wake up immediately. 
Someone suggested to me that this dream shows that | 

am the fickle type, and | quess it does sound like I'm a really 

horrible kind of guy if you want to take it seriously, but | 

don't. | love to dream about famous people. | always feel 

like J've really met them after | wake up. 

Dr, Ellis comments; 
Your dream, of course, ‘could mean many differing things, 

depending on what kind of goals and purposes you have 

and how you would like to achieve them. One thing seems 

fairly clear—you really like sex with women and in more 

ways than one! 

Are you—or would you like to be?—fickle? Possibly so 

what man with real balls wouldn't? But are you “a really 



ae 
@| feel ashamed to be naked and 

exposed like this in front of this servant, 
but most of all | am humiliated 

because | am becoming very aroused.% 

horrible kind of guy," since your dream ostensibly indicates 
that, among other things, you like vampirish sex and are 
therefore something of a "deviate"? Are you really, as 
many psychoanalytic interpreters of your dream might well 
‘suggest, a vile sadist? 

Most probably not. Practically all sadistic or vampiristic 
dreams and fantasies are just that—mere fantasies. Their 
creators rarely physically abuse their partners in real life but 
only excite themselves by imagining their doing so. If they 
really did assault these partners, they would quickly be 
turned off and hardly get or keep an erection at all, Why, 
then, do they use sadistic (or masochistic) images for sex- 
ual excitement? Mainly because "'normal’' sex—or fanta- 
sizing about it—often becomes somewhat routine and 
hence boring, while sadomasochistic fantasies are more 
unusual, more unconventional, hence quite arousing. 

So as ong as you only dream of vampirism and as long 
as you only fantasize: flying fuck (as with the woman in the 
white dress), forgetit! if you actually became obsessed with 
this kind of peculiar sex, that might lead to trouble. But 
imagining it can add a little zest to your otherwise fairly hum- 
drum sexual life. 

As for Humphrey Bogart, he’s in your dream because, as 
you note, you really would like to meet—and enjoy—fam- 
ous people. And rather than going to the great trouble it 
would take to meet them in real life, you ‘cheaply’ arrange 
itin your dreams. Well, why not? By all means enjoy, in 
oreative fantasy, what you are unlikely to encounter in reali- 
ty. As long, again, as you do not let yourself become ab- 
sessed, 

Evonne, age twenty-four 
I'm studying to be an actress, but | have to admit, if | ever 
make it big, it will probably be based more on my looks than 
on my talent, I'm aware of the way men react to me, and 
although sometimes it makes me mad that people are re- 
acting to the physical me rather than the intellectual me, I'm 
not dumb enough to ignore the fact that | have some very 
advantageous assets, F 

| havé a recurring dream. | meet a man in a bar, He tells 
me that he is a casting agent. | am strongly attracted to him 
anyway, but after he tells me his occupation, I'm hooked. 
We go to his apartment and make love. Itis very gentle love- 
making except that | keep staring at his teeth, which seem 
extraordinarily large and white. | am a little afraid, but | be- 
have very passively. 

The dream then jumps to where we aré eating some food 
in the bed. We are eating steak tartare, and it looks very red 
on the white plates, We are just finishing up when a man 
enters the room. He seems to be some kind of servant, as 
he starts to collect our dishes. | am very embarrassed be- 
cause | am naked. | try to cover myself with the sheets, but 
my lover pulls them away from me. Then he pulls me close 
to him and begins stroking me very intimately. He is talking 
to his servant all the time he is doing this, while he is running 
his hands all over my body. | feel ashamed to be naked and 
exposed like this in front of this servant, but most of all | am. 
humiliated because | am becoming very aroused. 

Despite myself, | am getting wetter and wetter. The ca- 
resses become more intimate as my lover probes at me 
with his fingers. His servant walches me while he writes 
down some directions about the house. | cannot stand it 
anymore, and | have my climax. Just at this moment in the 
dream, | always wake up, feeling very flushed. 
A long time ago, when | was about fifteen, a very upset- 

ting thing happened to me, | was riding in the elevator of our 
apartment building with my mother when a neighbor, a man 
| didn't know, got on. A few seconds after he got in, my 
mother turned to him and said, “Isn't my daughter pretty? 
Doesn't she have nice legs?" Ina flash she had pulled my 
dress up, exposing my thighs to my underwear. | screamed 
at her, totally humiliated. 

Apparently that experience is still very vivid in my mind. 
What worries me is that I'm engaging in some kind of self- 
fulfilling prophecy about growing up to be an exhibitionist, 
Gould this be possible? 

Dr. Ellis comments: 
itis possible, but not too likely, that you are fulfilling, in your 
dream, your unconscious desire to be an exhibitionist. But it 
is more likely that although you know how great are your 
physical charms, you are still ashamed (as your mother was 
not) to reveal them. You recognize their advantages—but 
feel that you should have as much brains and talent as sexi- . 
ness. So you use your looks but make yourself ashamed to 
do 30, 

That proof that you are ashamed of your physical assets 
#8 your own statement: ‘What worries me is that I'm... 
growing up to be an exhibitionist." Letus suppose you real- 
ly were one. Why would that be shameful? A waman who 
only likes showing off her body and does not enjoy sex itself 
has something of a problem. But if you delight in displaying 
your tits and ass and in climaxing as-well, that is hardly very 
disgraceful. Instead, quite grace-full, | would say!O+—q 

“Dreamwatch” is a regular column that will try to interpret your 
dreams, to see what their "'real" or underlying meanings are, 
and to determine what you can possibly do to fulfill these mean- 

ings—or to ‘change them when they are encouraging you to 

‘engage in self-defeating behavior. Dreams, of course, may 

have many interpretations, none of which may be perfectly ac- 
curate or “true,” To make the interpretations in this column 
more correct and useful, it\s best that when you submit a dream 
for consideration, you include the following information: (1) De- 
scribe the dream itself, with its main detalls. Be as specific and 
graphic as possible. (2) Give your age, sex, marital status, and. 
vocation. (3) Tell something about your present life condition, 
especially things you are worried or bothered about in your love 
life, (4) Note any significant or unusual event that occurred dur- 

ing the day or night preceding your dreams. (5) Give your own 
personal interpretation of what you think your dream may 
mean. Readers who wish to have their dreams analyzed and 
printed in the magazine should write in confidence to: The Edl- 
tor, Dreamwatch.'' Penthouse Magazine, 909 Third Avenue, 
New York, N.¥. 10022. 
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Thirty questions to help determine your threshold of terror 



PSYCHOGRAPH 
Are you a spineless blob of Jell-O or a 
fearless stud who isn't happy unless he 
has cheated death al least twice before 
breakfast? 

lf you are like most men, you're prob- 
ably a bit of both, in which case this psy- 
chograph may prove useful. It can give 
you an idea where your particular fears lie 
and just how susceptible you are to the 
demons of fright. 

Fear is not necessarily bad. In its most 
productive guise, it’s the thing that keeps 
a soldier from getting his ass shot off un- 
necessarily; it's whal gets a performer's 

adrenaline flowing just before he steps in 
front of a huge audience: 

But more dften, fear is counterproduc- 
tive. It boxes us in and keeps us from living 
‘our lives to the fullest. Fear, for example, 
“is the usual cause of sexual failures and 
difficulties in both sexes,"’ says Temple 
University psychiatrist Dr. Joseph Wolpe, 
one of the nation's leading experts on the 
treatment of fears and phobias. Worst of 
all, most of our fears are baseless. The 
person who's afraid of elevators usually 
hasn't been trapped in an elevator and— 

given the laws of chance—probably never 
will be, Nor is the person who's afraid of 
spiders likely ever to be bitten by a black 
widow. 

In his recent book, Our Useless Fears 
(written with his son, David Wolpe), Dr. 
Wolpe explains how truly irrational our 
fears: can be. He once had a patient who 
was scared of sunsets. The cause? The 
guy had been jilted by his lover and re- 
ceived the bad news while he was stand- 
ing in a phone booth, facing the setting 
sun, 

Crippling fears can, and do, develop In 
all sorts of people, According to Wolpe, 
these fears “do not indicate that a person 
is constitutionally inferior, that he's morally 
weak of mentally unstable. They can take 
place at any age; they can spring up virtu- 

ally anywhere, at any time, in connection 
with almost anything. A person's suscepti: 
bility is not affected by how intelligent or 
athletic or capable he is."” 

With that nugget of ‘reassurance, go 
ahead now and answer the following 
questions honestly. If you do, you should 
get some insight into your hidden fears. 

PART | 
Each. of the following statements is fol- 
lowed by the letters a through e. Check aif 
the statement applies to you very much; 
check b if Itapplies quite a bit; cif itapplies 
somewhat; d for a little; e for hardly at all or 
never, 

1. | worry a lot about making mistakes. 
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10, 

15. 

. Having 

bP oy PES vie SE Hay “pata 

. lam usually relaxed at home but often 
become nervous and anxious at 
work, 
ae PB Ns Mf Bray 

. 1am usually relaxed at work bul often 
become nervous and anxious when 
I'm at home 
Br Be ee Grete Me Oe, 

. | enjoy staying home and often get 
nervous if | have to leave it for an ex- 
tended period of time, 
Broo) |) fs Grid, a eA 

. | become quite upset if | have to go to 
the dentist, the doctor, or a hospital, 
Gis Di FOr. id. raters Aiea 

. Idislike dark places, crowded places, 

or closed-in places, such as an eleva- 
tor, a car, or a windowless room, 
Oprah net Cd) Berens 

\'m afraid of heights. 

fg on ery Heats be taetn et 

There are some domestic animals 
(dogs, cats, etc.) that make me ner- 
vous when I’m around them. 
UR iy a patie Eyes 

. | become nervous when !'m around 
angry people. 

Lope 1S RY EAR BEY 

Insects and spiders make me feel un- 
easy. 
vb Sk RCE Re 

, [become upset if I'm rejected or critl- 

cized. ‘ 
f VC eae «eee = ea ee 

. | dislike doing anything—such as 
speaking in public—while people are 
watching. If I'm doing something like 
playing tennis and someone stops to 
watch, I'll always play worse, 
Meee Die AGe eek 1) aa Fe, ae 

. When | first meet a woman, | feel ex- 
tremely anxious and have a lot of trou- 
ble keeping up a conversation, 
1s ata AO ce Se ere Vieioeee 

too much 
makes me nervous. 
[aati pee byl. | 

responsibility 

| become extremely anxious when | 

have to be alone for long periods. 
Bi UD; Petar? Of ee ents eI eee 

PART Il 
Answer the following questions as accu- 
rately as possible. 

1, Do you ever have trouble getting or 
sustaining an erection when you're 
gaing to haye sex? 

(a) always 
(b) frequently 

(c) sometimes 
(d) rarely 
(e) never 

2, When you have sex with a woman, do 

you ever come before you enter her 
or come too soon after you enter her? 

(a) always 
(b) frequently 
(c) sometimes 
(d) rarely 
(e) never 

3. How often do you think about death? 
(a) often 
(b) occasionally 
(c) rarely or never 

4, Do you examine yourself for symp- 
toms of disease? If you get a cold, do 
you worry that it may be something 
more serious? 

(a) yes, always 
(b) frequently 
(c) sometimes 
(d) rarely 
(e) never 

5. When you're in a bar or a restaurant 
with friends, do you have a compul- 

sive need to pick up the check or to 
buy everybody another round? 

(a) yes, most of the time 
(b) occasionally 
(c) rarely or never 

6. How often are you depressed? 

(a) most of the time 
(b) occasionally 
(c) rarely or never 

7. Do you stutter? 

(a) yes 
(b) no 

8, How often do. you get headaches? 
(a) frequently 
(b) occasionally 
(c) rarely or never 

9, Would you say that you're more emo- 
tional, more tightly strung, than most 



people? 
(a) yes 
(6) no 

Do you have trouble sleeping? 
(a) yes, a lot 
(b) from time to time 
(c) no, not usually 

. Do you find that you sometimes get 
violently angry all of a ‘sudden, that 
you blow up so unexpectedly that it 
even surprises you? 

(a) yes, frequently 
(b) occasionally 
(c) rarely or never 

Do you find that you become easily 
obsessed with new things or activi- 
ties? (Someone who played billiards 
every spare moment and then sud- 

denly dropped that to become a 
Space Invaders fanatic would fall into 

this category.) 

(a) yes ' 
(b) no. 

. Do you feel that you could suddenly 
lose contral of yourself? 

(a) yes, much of the time 
(b) occasionally 
(c) rarely or never 

. Do you have little rituals and habits 
that you must do every day (such as 
having exactly the same thing for 
breakfast each morning or checking 
the gas jets on the stove before you 
go out or combing your hair several 
times a day)? 

(a) yes, many of them 
(b) a few, but no more than the 

average person 
(c) not really 

. When you find yourself faced with 4 
situation that arouses, a great deal of 
fear or anxiety in you, how do you 
usually react? 

(a) | plunge int and get it over with. 
The more you worry about 
something and procrastinate, 

the worse it gets. 
(b) | step back and see if there 

might be ‘some way of getting 
around it, bul if there's no sen- 
sible alternative, Ul face up to 

it, 
I'll go to just about any lengths 
in order to avoid it; that in- 
cludes procrastinating, lying, 
and even staying home from 
work . .. whatever it takes. 

(c) 

SCORING 
Part [ 
There is no scoring for Part |. It is a fear 
“inventory” designed to give you an idea 
where your fears lle and how strong they 
are. The fears embodied in these ques- 
tions are relatively common, and it would 
not be unusual for anyone to have some of 
them. While these fears may be common, 
they can still have a disastrous effect on 
your life if they get out of hand. Any ques- 
tions for which you selected a or b an- 

swers deserve your attention, There's & 
good chance that problems in those areas 
are cramping your style. 

Part Il 
The questions in this. section deal with 
symptoms of fear in general, rather than 
with specific fears, They can give you an 
idea how much impact fear is having on 
your daily life. All possible answers to Part 
I have been awarded point.values that are 
listed below. To get your score, add up the 
point values of the answers you chose. 

1.a-10, b-9, 0-5, d-2, e-1 
2.a-10, b-9, c-4, d-2, e-1 
3.a-10, b-3, c-1 
4..a-10, b-8, 0-4, d-2, e-1 
§.a-5, b2, c-1 
6.a-10, b-4, c-1 
7.a-8, b-1 
8.a-7, b-3, 
9.a-7, b-1 

10. 2-10, b-5, 
V1.a9, b-4, 
12.a-B, b-1 
13. a-10, b-4, 
14,a-9, -b-4, 
15. a-1,. -b-5, 

ci 

ct 
ct 
cl 

if you scored 95-133 points: 
You seem to be a walking encyclopedia of 
fright. You appear to have many of the 
symptoms—insomnia, depression, sex- 
ual difficulties, headaches, compulsive 
behavior—of people in the grasp of debili- 
tating fears. There's a good chance your 
fears are severely limiting your activity and 
making you unhappy. If you can pin down 
your specific fears (that's whefe Part! can 
be helpful), you may want to work on alle- 
viating them, It's often effective to break 
your fear down into its constituent parts 
and deal with the least threatening as- 
pects one step ata time. For example, if 
you were afraid of elevators, you might try 
standing in the lobby of a tall building and 
watching people get on and off elevators. 
Once you could do that without anxiety, 
you could ask a friend to hold the elevator 
door open while you just stood inside, The 
next step would be to take the elevator up 

one floor and then another until you could 
go alll the way to the top without breaking 
into a cold sweat. f 

Before you can effectively deal with 
fear, you must learn to relax, “Relax” in 
this case does not mean merely mellow: 
ing out; it refers instead to the deep mus- 
cle relaxation that athletes and dancers 
use to gain control over each muscle in 
their bodies. It's much akin to yoga, and 
any decent library should have a book on 
the subject if you want to learn more. 

Specific fears respond especially well 
to behavioral therapy treatment (which is 
similar to thal described above for eleva- 
tor phobia except that the therapist con- 
irols the process more carefully than you 
probably could yourself). Often a few ses- 
sions can yield a complete cure; you don't 
have to spend years on a shrink's couch. 
Your town or county mental-health associ- 
ation should be able to direct you to a be- 
havioral therapist specializing in phobias. 

55-94 points: 
Like most men, you have your hidden 
fears, but, unlike men in the aboVe catego- 
ry, they haven't turned you into a complete 
wreck, Sometimes you cope well with 

your fears; olher times they get the betler 
of you. That's only natural. However, if you: 
chose any answers with point values of 
nine or ten, watch out. That indicates you 
have some particularly acute symptoms of 
fear and anxiety. You may have scored in 
the “average” range, but specific fears 
could be causing you real problems. In 
that case points covered in the section 
above could be applied to you as well, 

15-54 points: 
You don't seem to be afraid of anything. 
Actually, you probably experience fear 
and anxiety like anyone else, but you 
know how to deal with it better than do 
most people. You know how to relax 
deeply when you feel threatened. You're 
probably a person who doesn't get excit- 
ed easily. You're relatively unemotional, 
and you don't let the irrational side of your 
nature take control. Consequently, when 
you're faced with a fear-inspiring situa- 
tion, you don't go off half-cocked. You 
analyze it realistically and figure out how 
best to deal with it. For you, fear serves a 
useful purpose. When something is truly 
frightening, you know enough’ to be 
scared. But you don't oyerreact, You, 100, 
however, should be coficerned: if you 
chose any answers with point values of 
nine or ten, Despite your low score, you 
could have a couple of blind spots that are 

causing you great anxiety. Ot+—_ 
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SAL MINEO 
he breathed d 
car exhaus' 
Bastard," 

is face on his sleeve, and his 
darted wildly. What should he do? 

the hell should he do? He put his 
hands over his eyes. He couldn't think. He 

uldn't stop thinking about Sal's mouth 
er saw that twisted expression be- 
id he could never forget it. He laid 

« on wet leaves, listening to c 
slowing for the busy intersection at 
Cienega and Sunset. 

Back in the car, he kept glancing into 
the rearview mirror all the way up to Laure! 
Canyon, Headlights kept moving up on 
him. At the Wonderland Avenue fork, he 
felt danger. He dropped his face onto the 

wheel. What the hell? What the 
hell was he doing? 

leaves. The , &@ mix of 

ind sobbed 

3 

Then he heard the brakes of another 

car. In a flurry, he accelerated 
swerved up the h 
chat ing, anc 

He had to get hunched. He soaked, 
home. ‘You he sobbed. The 
murdering baste 
As he turned into his p jot, the car 

behind him {him ina 
blur. The c ing him since 

ard. His lips went 

something els 
He didn't 

anything 
slam the door of h 

before he stepped into utdoor eleva- 
tor. He didn't 

He ran from the elevator to his front door 
and fell over something inside the living 
room. He flinched, waiting for a knife be- 
tweer ulder blades 

F d on the floor 
The telep! rang for a while. It rang 

again, He picked up the receiver and 
heard a voice say, ‘Jim Logan, City News 
Service. | wonder if | coulc k you a few 
questions. Sorry about the hour, but {'m 

sending the Sal Mineo story over the wire 
service, and. 

Mark threw the receiver and the phone 
as hard as he could rst the wall, He 
lay down on his box spring, its buttons 
pressing against his face 

The blast of a car horn made him sit up 
and look out over the emply balcony next | 
to his bedroom. He saw round treetops 
blocking the rainy sky above the Hally- 
wood Hills. 

He rolled onto his back and clasped his 
hands on his chest, But then he pull 

art. "Jesus Christ, | ain't lying here 
corpse 

spoken aloud, Hi 
Then he curled h 

fully clothed. He was mor 
ever been in his life. He he 
He shut his eyes but did no 
he just lay still with one ha 
tals like a little kid. Oty 

as crazy 
If into a ball, still 

e than he'd 
nothing left 
2ep, Finally 

ab gh pip la hats 

es 

a! ee 
usual things aboul Lynchburg, drop us a line. It you'd like to know some oth 

WHEN GOOD FRIENDS GET 
TOGETHER in downtown Lynchburg, 
you'll never see a glass of Jack Daniel’s. 

The county where we make our whiskey is 
dry. (It vored that way in 1909.) So when 
folks have a friendly char, it’s usually over 

ice cream or soda. Of course, 
we hope the law isn’t 
as binding in your home- 
town. And that, at your 
next friendly get-together, 
a glass of Jack Daniel's 
will be somewhere in 
the picture. 

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED 

b 
DROP 

b 
BY DROP 

Tennessee Whiskey + 90 Proof Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery 

Lem Motlow, Prop., Inc., Route 1, Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352 

Placed in the National Register of Historic Places by the United States Government 
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INTERVIEW 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 126 

Penthouse: You've mentioned ‘'Pent- 
house Forum’ in two of your books—Fire- 
starter, Danse Macabre .. . 
King: Along with everyone else, | believed 
the letters were staff-written. And finally | 
changed my mind. But | don't think that 
most of the things happen. | think they are 
fantasies. 
Penthouse: Healthy fantasies? 
King: Sure. | would say that 90 percent of 
them are healthy. And some of them are 
tremendously clever. |'m kind of glad that 
“Forum got away from the amputees and 
all that stuff, 

No, | love "Forum" for one reason. It’s 
because, sexually, I'm not terribly adven- 
turous—which is to say that there are no 
orgies in my life. I'm faithful to my wife. | 
don't go out when I'm ina strange city and: 
get four dollies off the street and say, 
“Let's have a ménage a trois or Dom Per- 
ignon in your snatch'’—or something like 
that. | like sex very much, and I'm highly 
sexed. I'd just as soon screw a lot, but 
compared with “Forum,” that’s a little bit 
like saying | like steak and potatoes. And 
then you go into a fucking delicatessen 
and see people do that! | probably would 

never do it, because | would be embar- 
rassed, or that Republican thing in me 

would come out, and I'd say, ‘Well, you're 
not going to get me into that rubber dia- 
per. 
Penthouse: | think a lot of people might 
say they read Stephen King novels for the 
same thing. 

King: They can identify with it; they prob- 
ably would never go out and do it 
Penthouse: Like moving your family into a 
deserted hotel in the Rockies to ‘begin 
work on a novel, 
King: We moved to Boulder, Colorado— 
not to a deserted hotel in the Rockies. We 
lived in a boring little tract house. We did 
spend one night, though, at a hotel. We 
were the only guests, and the wind was 
howling outside, and we were just on the 

edge of Rocky Mountain National Park, 
You could look out the window and see 
the snow, so many feet down. The corri- 
dors were long and mazy, and the orches- 
tra was still there, playing, echoing. Just 
like the film. 
Penthouse: Word has it that you weren't 
terribly excited over the film version of The 
Shining. 
King: | wasn't unhappy with it. Kubrick's a 
really smart man, and he made a really 
smart film. | don't think it's terribly suc- 
cessful, because horror is such a fucking 
hot medium, You have to be emotionally 
involved with, the people for it to work; 
you've got to be a warm, even hot, human 

being. And Kubrick's not. He's very cold, 
so you don't care a lot about the people, 
and without caring it's hard for horror to 
happen. | wish that he had done it in a dif- 
ferent way, bul being Stanley Kubrick, ‘he 
probably wasn't capable. A lot of filmmak- 
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ers—in fact, most filmmakers—are pin- 
heads, They have no brains. They can't 
read; they can't think, All they can do is 
visualize pictures on the screen, These 
pinheads read [my] books and say, “I can 
see that. | know what that looks like." But 
just because you can see something it 
doesn't mean that you know what it 
means, 

Penthouse: Were you happy with Jack 
Nicholson in the film? 
King: In an unfortunate sort of way, he's 
been typecast as a crazy, like Bruce Dern, 
There were other people in my mind for 
that role. There was never anyone else in 
mind for the role in Warner Brothers’ mind. 
Nicholson's name was brought up again 

and again. “'It has to be Nicholson, It's 
Jack. Jack is bankable, It's got to be Nich- 
olson,” And | kept saying, ‘No, no, no. 
He's notright for the part. He's too old now 
for the part. He has a certain image as 
someone who's crazy, somebody who 
might be dangerous. He’s not ordinary 

° 
If somebody does 

something based on what you 
wrote, all you can say is. 

that this nut was too 
unoriginal to think up his own 

method of killing. 

$ 

enough.” They didn’t hear. They literally 
did not hear. 

| wanted Michael Moriarty for the part. 
very badly. He played this Nazi on TV who 
was also a family man who loved his kids, 
That was part of the horrible dichotomy of 
the situation in The Shining. 
Penthouse: Did your readers feel cheated 
by Kubrick's interpretation? 
King: Oh, yes! You should have seen the 
fan mail. They were furious with the movie. 
For a while there, the letters came in like 
Niagara Falls. | don't know what kind of 
mail Kubrick got, but | got hundreds of let- 
ters a week from people who were foam- 
ing. | was stunned by the vehemence. 

People said that they wanted to string him 
up, that he should never be allowed to 
make another movie, thal someone 
should give him a lobotomy before he 
struck again. Fury, Utter fury. 
Penthouse: While we're on the subject of 
people interpreting your work in other me- 
diums, what about all the Stephen King 
imitators that are suddenly jumping on the 
bandwagon? 
King: There are quite a few. | don't know— 
most of them aren't any good. They have a 

hard time taking the material seriously. 

Maybe they're too bright. You get the feel- 
ing that they are stooping to the material. 
Maybe they are not having enough fun. 
Maybe they do it for the money. 
Penthouse: Several critics have accused 
you of the same misdemeanor. 

King: When people say that, they are so 

wrong—they are wrong across the board. 
That's the elitism that's inherent in most of 
the reviews. You can always tell a bad re- 
view coming, because it will be a review of 
my checkbook and my contractual agree- 
ments, A review like that will start out say- 
ing, "This is the third book in Stephen 
King's multi-million-dollar contract for 
New American Library,” and then you 
know, well... the trouble’s going to start. 
Penthouse: Care to mention any of the 
bankable rip-off artists we should stay 
away from? 
King: | won't mention any by name, But | 
see a lot of books that must have been in- 
spired by some of the stuff I'm doing. For 
‘one thing, those "‘horror'' novels that have 
gerund endings are just everywhere: The 
Piercing, The Burning, The Searing—the 
this-ing and the that-ing. It's a little embar- 
rassing in a way, because The Shining 
was a title that | originally turned down. 
When | turned [the manuscript] in, it was 
The Shine. The contract had been issued 
that way. And one day we were sitting 
around talking about it, and the sub rights 
guy at Doubleday said, ‘Are you sure you 
want this book to go out under this title, 
with a black cook in it?” And | said, ‘What 
do you mean?” He told me that in World 
War Two, a shine was another pejorative 
that meant the same thing as nigger or 
coon. He said it was short for '‘shoeshine 
boy.”' | didn’t know that, and the others in 
the conference room dismissed it. 

| wasn’t afraid.that people would think 
that | was a racist; | was afraid that people 
would laugh at my not knowing. And, so, 
at that point, | said, “‘Let’s change the 

name of the book." It was very late. They 
were getting ready to go to press and 
were setting the plates. And | said, ‘‘Sup- 
pose we call it The Shining?" And | just 
changed a few of the references in the 
book, changed the heads on the pages, 
And they said, ''Okay."” 

Penthouse: Do’ you usually encounter 
problems in coming up with the right title 
for a new book? 
King: Well, I've finished a book about five 
kids who are mostly rejects, They were 
kids in 1957, and the idea of the book Is 
that they've grown up and have to come 
back to this town where they grew up and 
discover, as a result of phone calls that are 
made to them, that they have completely 
forgotten a whole year out of their child- 
hood. They realize that something awful 
happened and that they have to go back 
and face it again. | got everything in this 
book. | got Frankenstein, Jaws, the Crea- 
ture from the Black Lagoon—fucking King 
Kong is in this book. | mean, it’s like the 
monster rally. Everybody is there. | 
thought it would be a good one to go out 
with, Called /t. | should call it Shit. O+-q, 
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Brad Davis turns 

foul weather fair in smart and 
snappy rough stuff. 

ACTING OUT 

FASHION BY ED EMMERLING 

PHOTOGRAPHS BY GUY LEBAUBE 

lion—but this season's rough-weather clothes are perfectly designed 
to lame the be 1 outerwear 5 rugged, relaxed, 

and riveting, And the same might be said of actor Brad Davis, who 

his electrifying screen debut in the 1978 film Midnight 

at 

A veteran figure on New York's Off-Broadway stage, Davis 
evinces a taste in fashion that is typically individualistic 

t's how you wear it. | don't like to follow the 
ng pages he models some of spring 

3 more exciting outerwear that's guaranteed to liven up these 
cold, wet days with bright, unexpected color, flexible feel 

and plenty of eye-catching detail 
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iting pretty (abave), Brad sports 
on twill bomber jacket with zip-neck hood ($120), cotton intarsia-weave 

5), and cottan elasticized waist pants ($42), all by Calvin Klein 
ler boots ($120) available at Santini e Dominici, Her fleece sweat. 

hinting sweater and pants outfit is by Norma Kamali, her orange scart is by’ Echo, 

and her belt is by Robin Kahn. (Opposite) With his Old English sheep dog in tow, Brad wears 
an olive cotton weather-treated double breasted belted rain jacket ($350) and 

k-and-cotton beige crew neck sweater ($240), both by Piero Dimitri. His black cotton canvas 
twill pants with cargo pockets ($42.50) are by Calvin Klein Menswear. 

a gold down-proot 
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Menswear. Short bi 

For more information on merchandise featured here, see page 170 
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FEEDBACK 
STIMULANTS-DIET PILLS 
STRONGEST BODY STIMULANTS & APPETITE 

SUPPRESSANTS AVAILABLE WITHOUT A PRESCRIPTION 
LEGAL — SAFE — EFFECTIVE 

The Continued Betrayal of the Vietnam 
Veteran” in the December 1981 issue. | 
am currently getting help through a VA 
outreach center in Anaheim, Calif, and 
am getting good results. 

The thing that we Vietnam veterans 
want most now is to be recognized as hu- 
man beings and not thought of as crazed 

animals that run around killing women and 

Children. Our war is not over but has’ just 
begun. We need America to bring us out 
of the closet and give us some res 
and credit. We want to be considered nor- 
mal and live normal lives. Please. —Robin 
Williams, Costa Mesa, Calif. 

PURPLE 
CAPSULE 

DOUBLE STRENGTH 

0-82 

CAUTION: Betore staring this 

FREE |— 
SAMPLES | * 

JUST 
CALL PURPLE 

IN HEARTS 
TODAY DOUBLE STRENGTH 

PURPLE 
SPECKLED BAR 
DOUBLE STRENGTH 

nded dosage 

KEEP OUT OF 
CHILDREN'S REACH 

PURPLE 

FOOTBALLS 
DOUBLE STRENGTH 

| Another new fan 
Seeing the picture of the baby reading 
Penthouse in your January "Feedback," | 
chuckled, remembering our daughter, 
who, from the age of one till about three 
years old, refused to go to sleep unless we 
puta Penthouse magazine in her bed! She 
said the women looked like Mommy! Any- 
way, we always had some explaining to 

do whenever grandparents or baby-sitters 

were about! We love your magazine! Kind 
regards from the Netherlands —Namé 
and address withheld 

PURPLE 
MINI-CROSSES 

#5 
$55/1000 

$15/100 

CONTAINS: PHENYLPROPANOLAMINE HCL EPHEDRINE SULFATE, CAFFEINE ANHYDROUS 
$20 per 100 jar © $100 per 1.000 jar 

MIDWESTERN PHARMACEUTICALS, INC. 
P.O. BOX 188 JANESVILLE, Wi 53547 

608-754-7273 
Write for free samples and information 

‘CALL ANYTIME, 608.754.7273, 24 ts. 7 days 
UPS. COD. Check or Maney Orders OROERS PROCESSED SAME DAY 

Satistaction Guaranteed If displeased. return for full refund Falwell fallout 
Many thanks for your coverage of Dr. Jer- 
ty Falwell. It is indeed refreshing to have 
the man viewed in a light different from his 
own, which | think shines so brightly that it 

deceptively blinding to those who 
yoose to follow him. 

it Id I d | hope that honest insights into the Moral 

it could only be name eee oes pee 
66 ” clearly. | find it very sad indeed when |, as 

are A an adult, must face the possibility that | 

to choose the course of my own life 
whether that means the right to have an 

Finally. a condom so super-thin that its very name. am dedicated to freedom—to human 
Bareback™- spells out the sexual pleasure you're able to achieve. , the right of choice. | strongly op- 

tive, took years of development, Even its modern lubricant. silky fa ebanditoe 
smooth SK-70 feels different. It eliminates the messy wetness | thank you again for allowing me and 

This lubricant, together with this super sensitive condom, 
offers the natural sensations all men prefer. Bareback. It's whal what we will believe by giving us a 

fair glimpse of Truth—Geni Cowan, San 

Acondom so thin 
Majority and its leadership will help us all 

may not long continue to have the freedom 

sal i i i ll It's almost like using nothing at all. 
abortion, to be homosexual, or whatever, | 

Wo produce a safety-tested condom this thin and this sensi- e Falwell and the things he has come 

‘associated with some other condom lubricants. 
other Americans the opportunity to 

you've always wanted in a condom. And less. 

Diego, Calif. ~ DORM TTT, Lisp er Bh caceid WOMAN DOESN'T WANT AT pa TREATED GENTE, | don’t have anything to do with the Moral 
| Majority people—hardly. ever go. to 

church—but | have to agree with them that 
there is much, much crap on television. 
Producers holler “Censorship!” when 
anyone says that—or when someone sug- 
gests that some television programs are 
simplistic garbage—bul then they turn 

right around and boycott filming in the 
southern states that haven't agreed to 

My latte 
The Rough Rider condom is 

covered [rom head to shaft 
with 468 raised studs. 

It creates sensations that 
are far more stimulating than 
regular textured condoms, 

Yet, still sensitive. Lubri- 
cated with silky-smooth SK-70. 

Try Rough Rider too, 

S10 Stn, on charges) Aect. 

STAMFORD HYGIENIC « 
DEPT. PP-21, P.O. Box 932,114 Maabatln St. 5 

Money bach guarantee. Shipped in discreet packages. Over 

support the ERA. Evidently, lo television 
producers, censorship and a boycott are 
only objectionable when they themselves 



i ANOTHER OUTSTANDING VEX, PRODUCTION 
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Meet Chast. 
She's young. besutifel and bright. She 

the kind of woman every man is longing for 
‘Bot Charli already has « man..ber busbeod. 

‘And she's ia Joce with him 

V 
® 

VIDEO CASSETTE X-RATED FAM 

ANAL ETE HAVER. 

(800) 423-2452 
VISA/MASTERCHARGE ACCEPTED. ALL TAPES 100% GUARANTEED 
FOR ALL VHS (TDK) and BETA FORMATS $2.50 SHIPPING CHARGE 

ALL ORDERS PROCESSED 24-72 HRS. Send $2.00 for our full color catalog 

DIRECT VIDEO a 
Other Major Credit Cards Accepted © 4980 vex 
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receiving 
lovely little note on my car windshield this 
morning, After reading the note I've decid: 
ed that | really must go right out and pur 
hase subscriptions to your magazine for | 

all the male members of my family. I'm so | 
tired of the so-called Moral Majority's | | 
propaganda || 

Since | have a choice, | plan on going to | | 
hell along with Penthouse rather than con- | | 
forming to the Moral Majorily's idea of | | 
Heaven! Keep up the good work sie 

lif 

Sex, Penthouse, and Dr, Falwell 
sex magazine Penthouse js Irying to 

cheat you and trick you again. Why would 
they write articles to trick you about Dr. | 
Falwell Jo they try to deceive you? | | 

Jo they lie about the Moral Majority 
to make money off of you, They want | 

you to buy their filthy scum-sheet. Second, 
because the people at Penthouse are lost, 
hell-bound sinners w hate everyth 

that God and the Bible stand for 

propag: and | 
they say that Dr; Fe 

they go so far | 

had the man mui 
f being cheate 
nillionaires Ww 

ich side are you oh: d | 
with Christ and Dr. Falwell or with 
and Penthouse? Your choice w 
mine whether or not you go't 
wages of sin is death” (Ron 

always ends in 
spir 

neans being cut off from G aver in 
hell (cp. Revelation 21;8), If you continue 
to smoke dope, one day you will be in hell, 
according to Revelation 21:8. If you, cor 
tinue to go on getting drunk, one day you 
will be in hell, according to Revelation 

1:8, If you go on missing church on Sun 
Jay, one day you will be in hell, according 

to Revelation 21:8, because you are an 

inbeliever. If you go on having sex of any 
kind outside of marriage, one you will 
be in hell, according to Revelation 21:8. | 

| know you agree that the horrible Pent 
house attack on Dr ally an at 
tack on you and o1 Ip me stor 
Penthouse from ly od - 

There"é things you can do te 
help bring be 

1) Watch Dr. fF 
30 C 

stian value 
well each Sund: 

F night at 10 Time 
on Channel 11 

(2) Write Pe 

you're mad at.them for 
ry Falwell, Write 

Editor 

ithouse 

nal, 
York, } 

Penthouse Intern 

Third Ave., 
100, 

New 

. Sexual Aids 
f you've been reluctant to purchase sexual 
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection 

would like to offer you two things that may 
change your mind: 

1, Aguarantee 
2. Another guarantee 

First, we guarantee your privacy. Should you 
decide to order our catalogue or products, your 
transaction will be held in the strictest con 
fidence. 

Your name will never (never) be used for 
additional mailings or solicitations. Nor will it 
be sold or given to any other company. And 
everything we ship to you is plainly packaged, 
securely wrapped, without the slightest indica- 
tion of its contents on the outside, 

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection is 
the result of extensive research and real-life 
testing. We are so certain that the risk of dis 
appointment has been eliminated from our 
products, that we can actually guarantee your 
satisfaction-or your money promptly, unques 
tioningly refunded. 

What is the Xandria Collection? 
It is a very, very special collection of sexual 

aids. It includes the finest and most effective 
products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to sexual 
gratification.(perhaps many doors you never 
knew existed!). 

How to order them 
@ without embarrassment. 
@ How to use them 

without disappointment. 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are designed for both 
the timid and the bold. For anyone who's ever 
wished there could be something more to their 
sex life | 

If you're prepared to intensify your own 
sexual pleasure, then by all means send for the 
Xandria Collection catalogue. It is priced at just 
three dollars which is applied in full to your 
first order 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing to 
lose, And an entirely new world of enjoyment 
to gain. 
leds 

The Xandila Collection, Dept Hata 
P10, Bon 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 

D. Pieas ser me by fst class mail my copy othe Nanaia 
cnet for three dallas which wil be oppled towards ty 

6th Street, San Francisco 
Cha Se Ses ee Se — 

CAPTURE THE POWER OF THESE TWO UNIQUE SCENTS...NOW 

Ime: 
Cali Tol Free 
000-426-4433 

"WORLD'S FIRST CHOICE IN NITRITE-BASED ODORANTS 
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For “where to buy” information on 
fashions shown on pages 162-167, 
contact these manufacturers and stores, 

DAVID LEONG FOR 
GEORGE G. GRAHAM GALLERIES 
40 West Fifty-fifth Street 
New York, N.Y, 10019 (212) 582-7750 
Pitkin County Dry Goods, Aspen, Colo, 
Chicago Ltd. stores, Chicago, Ill, 
Shaia's, Homewood, Ala. 
No No Maldonado, Puerto Rico 

HENRY GRETHEL 
3 Fast Fifty-fourth Street 
New York, N.Y, 10022 (212) 750-8600 
Bloomingdale's, all stores 
The Broadway, all stores 
Lazarus, Columbus, Ohio 
Saks Fifth Avenue, all stores 
Burdine's, Miami, Fla 

KANSAI YAMAMOTO FOR 
ACHILLEUS SPORT 
40 West Fifty-fifth Street 
New York, N.Y, 10019 (212) 586-6119 

Wilkes-Bashtord, San Francisco, Calif 
Charivari, New York, N.Y. 
Davis Congress, Chicago, Ill. 
Mr. Guy, Beverly Hills, Calif. 
Neiman Marcus, Houston, Tex. 
CALVIN KLEIN MENSWEAR 
1211 Sixth Avenue 

New York, N.Y. 10036 (212) 730-1880 

Carson, Pirie, Scott, Chicag@, {Il 
Chanin's, Los Angeles, Calif. 
L. S. Ayres, Indianapolis, Ind, 
Wallach’s, New York, N.Y. 
Hastings, San Francisco, Calif. 

PIERO DIMITRI COUTU! TD, 
142 Fifth Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 100141 (212) 929-0490 

Ultimo, Chicago, til, 
Mr, Guy, Beverly Hills, Calif, 
Wayne Edwards, Philadelphia, Pa. 

AVIREX, LTD, 
627 Broadway 
New York, N.Y. 10012 (212) 420-1600 

For accessories please contact: 

MASHE FOR GARY’E, MILLER. 
40 West Fifty-fifth Street 
New York, N.Y, 10019 (212) 682-0519 

Jack Kellog, Palm Springs, Calif. 
Mano A Mano, New York, N.Y, 
Bigsby and Kruthers, Chicago, ll. 
MEMBERS ONLY BY EUROPECRAFT 
390 Filth Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10018 (212) 594-4712 

SERGIO VALENTE JEANS 
7 West Thirty-sixth Street 
New York, N.Y, 10018 (212) 239-4440 

NORMA KAMAL! 
6 West Fifty-sixth Street 
New York, N.Y, 10019 (212) 245-6322 
SANTINI E DOMINICL 
697 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10021 
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(3) Make sure you join us this Sunday 
afternoon at 2:00 PM for a great “Moral 
Majority" rally followed by “cell group” 
meeting to plan Moral Majority strategy. A 
free dinner will be served. Phone (213) 
465-2178 for the location of the "cell 
group" nearest you (ask for Mr, Olivas or 
Dr. Hymers). 

To learn how Christ can forgive you, 
phone: (213) 465-2178 or 465-9247 

Yours in Christ, 
Dr. RL, Hymers 
The Benjamin Brenneman Crusade 
(Benjamin was 12 years old when mar- 
tyred in 1981, He was murdered by the 
sins of America.) 

Congratulations on your recent series of 
articles regarding Jerry Falwell. By now 
you ‘are probably aware of one of the 
mindless majority's latest gimmicks con- 
cerning your publication—the ''Sex; Pent 
house, and Dr. Falwell" flier, As usual, or- 
ganizations such as these talk of eternal 
damnation, sin, etc., ad nauseam unless 
one endorses their narrow-minded, myo- 
pic view of the world. y 
|am sick and tired of Bible-thumping, 

gum-flapping evangelists getting involved 
in politics and trying to force their views of 
morality on everyone else. They are al- 
ways against freedom of choice, freedom 
of expression, etc. However, when it 
comes to accounting for the way they uti- 
lize the multiple millions of dollars in con- 
tributions, that is quite another matter! 

One would think that by now even an 

administration as dull-witted as the one 
currently in Washington would have seri- 
ous second thoughts about associating in 
any way with Falwell. | am sure that these 
televangelists have escape plans to go 
back into the woodwork in case things get 
too hot for them legally. 

Keep up the good work, With all the new 
characters floating around in the right 
wing of the political spectrum, there 
should be enough potential material avail- 
able to keep you in the investigative re- 
porting business for a long time—Larry 
Ross, Los Angeles, Calif. 

| have seen Rey, Jerry Falwell's televi- 
sion program on occasion and have up to 
now thought that he was just another self- 
proclaimed video visionary who consis- 
tently farts through his mouth. This, 
however, was before | heard about his 
Moral Majority and realized how danger- 
ous he and his organization can be, | real- 
ize thal a complete takeover by the Moral 
Majority is not a strong possibility, but Fal- 
well and his followers could do severe 
damage to our basic individual freedoms. 
Rev. Jerry Falwell's venturing into politics 
by suggesting how ‘good’ Christians 
should vote and by helping to write the Re- 
publican party platform is a very danger- 
ous threat to the separation of church and 
state, The fact that he is broadcasting his 
Views over the most powerful medium in 
the world makes him all the more danger- 

ous.—Mitch Metcalf, Norwalk, Conn. 

MOAN 
& GROANS 

The following letters are reproduced ver- 
batim, including spelling and grammatical 
errors. 

A dead walter buffalo has a higher mental- 
ity than Ernest Volkman. Thank you.—Al 
Martin, South Bend, Ind. 

| am writing to let you know that | don't 
read your magazine. | am of the opinion 
that there is nothing in your magazine, 
However, you do have an article in your 
magazine that has caught my ear, that is, 
your artical published on the Dr. Jerry Fal- 
well, 

|don'tlike the way you've lied about him- 
and attacked him, He is doing something 
far more constructive than you are. You, 
for example, have pornography where 
any five-year-old can see it. Where is this 
leading our nation? You communists! Jer- 
ty Falwell is trying to restore morality to 
our nation. Personally |'m waiting for the 
day when people like myself will put peo- 
ple like you out of business, and we willl 

Just give us time, | belong to an organiza- 
tion that is committed to putting an end to 
pornography and an end to Legalized 
Murder, which you encourage. You Mur- 
derers!—Valentino Chavez, Hollywood, 
Calif. 

Why are you lying about one of a few men 
who js trying to save this contury. And who 
are you to say such and such is wrong with 

someone, after all your magazine is po- 
sioning our nation. in closing, all | have to 
say is this ‘you are nothing buy a bunch of 
hell-bound sinners, so repent and stop 
putting out such filthy scum sheets. In The 
Name of Jesus Christ Stop it, Yours in 
Christ—David Miller, Caiabasas, Calif. 

The Bible says: ‘But the fearful and unbe- 
lieving, and the abominable, and murder- 
ers, and whoremongers, and sorcerers, 
and idolators and all liars shall have their 
part in the lake which burneth with fire and 
brimstone.’' (Rev. 21:8) You lied about Dr. 
Falwell. You're going to Hell! Unless you 
repent... —Miss Hardy, Los Angeles, 
Calif. 

| think that Penthouse magazine Stinks! 
Get right with God! And Back up Mr. Fal- 
well or go to.Helll—Ron, Feliciano, Holly- 
wood, Calif. 

I don't like your magazine! It’s dirty full of 
Slander and lies, God's Never Blessed it 
and never Will. Every Single person on the 
staff there is a hell-bound sinner with no 
hope of Salvation aside from Repentence 
and total trust in Jesus Christ. Sincerely 
and prayerfully—Deborah Michels, Los 
Angeles, Calif. 

* 



Lights Kings, 9 mg. “tar”, 0 .7 mg. nicotine; Lights 100's, 8 mg. 
“tar, 0 8 mg, nicotine av. per cigarette, FIC Report May ‘81, 

Yellow lines and just laid asphalt. 
Endless stretches of black ribbon that 

run all the way to where the sun disappears. 
It's telephone poles and fence posts, 

you keep passin’ ‘em one by one. 
It's those rows of corn, that sea of wheat. 

Tall trees blocking out the sun. 
it's 13 speeds in an overdrive gearbox. 

And a CB handie 
when you've got the country music turned off. 

The road to Raleigh is a man 
who gets up when he wants to... 

goes to bed when he says, 
Pushes himself to the limit 

and then relaxes with gusto. 
He doesn't give a damn what you think. 

The road to Raleigh has - 
the feel of hard rain 

and blowin’ snow. 
The light of a rising sun, 

the pale of a pea soup fog. 
It's got the smell of hot coffee, 

And the stench of diesel fuel. 
It's got men. 

It's got freedom. 
It's got the flavor you can only get 

‘When you're on the road to Raleigh. 

Take the road to flavor. 

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking !s Dangerous to Your Health. 



SEX BOUTIQUE 

ABOVE-Left to Right: (P2104) Black nylon tricot and lace baby-doll 
whose 3 buttons provide easy access. $-M-L. $15.00. (830P) Black 
Lycra Teddy witha hand-painted design. Can double as a bathing sult 

P.S-M-L. $25 00. (B1980) Berge nylon Teddy trimmed in matching 
lace. Snap crotch. S-M-L. $21.00, (P3150) Sheerly elegant all-lace 

Teddy. P-S-M-L, $22.50. 
OPPOSITE PAGE, UPPER LEFT-Leit to Right: (0516) Midnight 
Specral.,.visualize the pleasure, $19.95 (1514) The Explorer. To 
explore your body. 2-speed. $19.95. (5400) Compat-a-Pillow. Great 

aid to sex, $8.95 
OPPOSITE PAGE, MIDDLE LEFT-— Left to Right. (D305) 7” Stimulant 

Vibrator.$9.95. (M103) Tiny tendrils to excite the vaginal area. (Shown 

on D305) $4.95. (3300) 5” French sleeve. (Shown on D305) $4.95 
(23DQ) Ben Wa Balls for vaginal excitement. $9.95. Left front: (9441) 

NEW "Nip-A-Lets."Gives you that erotic wet look anytime.$6.95 set 
Right tront: (6050) Pubis Ring. Helps prolong erection. $5.00. 

OPPOSITE PAGE, LOWER LEFT-—Left to Right: Love Gel. The finest 

and taste. (PPJS) Strawberry, (PPJO) Orange; (PPJP) 
(PPJG) Grape, (PPJL) Lemon. 2 az. non-toxic. $2.00 each. 

(230) Hap-Penis, May be used on all sensitive areas of body. $6,00, 
Emotion Lotion, Gets WARM when you rub it! (2315) Cherry or (2319) 
Strawberry. $3.50. (PLLF) Penis Soap on a Rope. 100% glycerin, $10. 

‘EVELYN‘RAINBIRD ‘LTD” 



Evelyn Rainbird presents the most enticing luxuries in the world.. 

A collection of sweet temptations with the kind of glamour that's pure seduction and pure fantasy 

trimmed in lace. 
Right: (G4004) 

4) Matching As 
S-M. One si 
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~NOW YOU CAN 

PROLONG 
OEXUAL 
RELATIONS 
AS LONG AS YOU 
WISH...WITHOUT 
LOSING CONTROL! & 

A learned sexologist has discovered an easy to use, uni- 
‘quely new sex miracle that INSTANTLY allows you to maintain 
the male erection as long as you want... while completely 
eliminating premature and untimely climax. 

‘When you apply “ULTRA-STALONG” you are immediately 
ready to begin...and continue the sex act with any partner, 
‘the way you want —at any tempo you want... without ever los~ 
ing control! 

‘ULTRA-STALONG" is completely non-detectable so she'll 
never know you're using it. It's also greaseless, odorless, 
non-toxic and 100% safe. No more “straining” or "holding 
back.” "ULTRA-STALONG” will never let you down. 

For your privacy, “ULTRA-STALONG” is mailed in a plain 
envelope complete with instructions. If not fully satisfied, 
simply return the label within 10 days for full refund, NOTE: 
NOT available in stores. Sold ONLY through the mail 

Do not accept imitations, “ULTRA-STALONG” is the only 
GENUINE potency product, 

“= ORDER TODAY = 
Send Cash, Check or Money Order To: 
SHORE PRODUCTS, Dept. rH-#82 
Bax 427, Bronxville, New York 10708 
130-Day Supply $55 C160-Day Supply $8.95 (SAVE $2 

T90-Day Supply Only $10.95 (SAVE $6.90) 

Name . 
Address. 

! 
W spanish Hy Brand in 

Why accept placebos, spurious’ and other imita~ 
tions when you can have the REAL McCOY! 

BW ine) 

Gemuin 
Pseudo 

Frotic Time-Release Capsules 
TO MAINTAIN YOUR ERECTION FOR HOURS ~ 
TO KEEP HER IN THE MOOD FOR HOURS! 

There's never been anything like these revolutionary 
Time-Release Capsules fo st acting, long lasting 
results! More expensive than other products? Yes. . .but 
alter years of research we are certain that once you've 
tried these unique arousers you'll discover they are well 
Worth the cost 

Unlike topical desensitizing: creams and Jotions, our 
ules feature a slow dissolving. internally phased 

to provide hours of excitement and a variety of 
ions. They are 100 % safe and unconditionally 

ERECTION-PLUS CAPSULES. For 
longed erections, without loss of 
achieve and maintain 
Make love a: in 
times as you desirel Approx. 30 Day 
Day Size $24.95 
SPANISH-LY BRAND CAPSULES, This legendary 
Latin Portion has been made even better; with a power- 
ful yet sate rime-releuse uction that grows by the 
minute. Effects of the evening, of 
throughout the nixht, (For either sex) 13 Portion 
Size-$9,95; 30 Portions-$16 98, 
FULL 30 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 
Sm Rush Order Form a Vo 

Send Cash, 

ore | 
CASHIO 

pr 
joyment. Lets you 

Tong as you 
ime and as many 

$10.95; 90 

Please Rush 
% Day Size $24.95 ize $10.95 

15 Port on Size $9.95 | 130 Portion Size $16.95 

er oe oo oll 

It Really Makes Women Want You! 
Biologists have known 

state of readiness. 
At last! The Kent Institute for Sex 

drives we 

for years about 
simply stated, are very specialized odors t 

fe this smell of male sex appeal—An 
with a musky, male-scented ¢ a 

you go to yo 
Il never und 

want to stand near you. 
you'll know the reason 

ig called pheromones. Phere 
ais paren ott hea fa 

Research has finally managed to isotate and 
and combine it 

next party or singles bar and wait for their reaction. 
stand why they're feeling suddenly aroused... why they 

why they keep wanting to reach for you. ,, but 
Androsten, the magical scent of male virility that 

nen into a state of sexual desire. 
So, if you're strong enough to stand the attention, get yourself some Andros 
and watch what happens! 
ABSOLUTELY FULLY GUARANTEED! 
Full 2Fl.oz. Just $9.95 Code 00471 
Giant 4 Fl.oz. Only $16.95 Code 00547 

sales tax.) 

Name 

Address 

City 

aj iV wei 
KENT INSTITUTE, INC., 
PO BOX 214, MT MORRIS, IL 61054 

CODE 00471 

DEPT, ANI68 

(4 Fi. Oz. ANDROS $16.95 
CODE 00547 

Fl. Oz. ANDROS $9.95 

Signature (| am over 18 years of age) 

Se 

| am Christian and support Jerry Falwell. 
Everyone I've spoken lo who supports 
Penthouse sounds alittle nuts to me, | usu- 
ally see your magazine looming out at me 

in the 7-11 stores. To bad its a porno book 
we could use a good mens magazine. 

Tom Rabin, Los Angeles, Calif. 

Your recently published articles about Dr. 
Jerry Falwell are beneath the dignity of 
any American publication, If you want to 

use such yellow journalism tactics, why 
not move to, Russia and work for the gov- 
ernment there?! 

Obviously, | am one of those who utterly 
abhors ail that your magazine stands for. 
Nonetheless, in this country | suppose that 
the right exists for those who wish to pri- 
vately view your magazine to do so. Bullet 
us not pervert freedom. Insinuating that 

Dr. Falwell is in alliance with the mafia, and 

that he had a man murdered are very seri 
ous charges to level at a man without any 
real evidence. Furthermore, Dr. Falwell's 
personal religious convictions would pro 
hibit him from doing such things, You may 
fee! that | am overlooking the possibility of 
gross hypocrisy on his part—but, like him, 
| too have given my life to Christ and be 
come a born-again Christian. | know from 
personal experience that it is extremely 
unlikely, at best, that a man can pursue his 
ideals with as much courage, hope, and 
zeal as Dr, Falwell has in the face of con- 
tinuous attack and scrutiny and question 
of any conflict between his behavior and 
his beliefs. | realize that because you are 
not men of very high moral convictions, 
you will not appreciate what | have said. | 
am sorry if | sound “holier than thou;” | 
assure you that is not my intent. Before | 
became a Christian | adored pornograph- 
ic magazines and many other sins, | thank 
my God that He lifted me out of that... If 
not for your conscience’s sake, then for 
our sake, please print your retraction 
quickly—Mike Rosen, Woodland Hills, 
Calif. 

| am sick of the way you people are using 
the yellow journalism tactics of propagan 
da and guilt-by-association. | did not read 
the article on Jerry Falwell but | was in 

formed of the contents in that article and | 
want to know when you people are going 
to stop lying:and start telling the truth? 

| used to read your magazine until | ac 
cepted Jesus Christ as my saviour. Jesus 
is real and he wants to be real to you, Ask 
Jesus to show you he's real and to forgive 
you of your sins. Ask him now, you may be 
in hell tomorrow—Mark Whiteman, Culver 
City, Calif. 

1am mad about the things you said about 
Jerry Fallwell, because they're not true. 

I'm angry you printed a bunch of lies about 
him. | hope you're not resorting to mud- 
slinging, like the cheaper magazines and 
newspapers which people can buy in the 
supermarkets. | hope you'll be mature 
Nough to print an apology for what you 

said—tt's wrong to print things that aren't 



VIDEOCLUB BRINGS 
THE MOVIES TO You 

Video Movies In The Privacy Of 

’ ; 
fa ie 4 

Your Own Home 
Purchase Any Movie for Only $69°° 
That's right! You can purchase any movie on videocas- 

sette for only $69.69 plus $4.00 shipping and handling. 
VIDEOCLUB?® offers the largest selection of pre-recorded 
movies in the world. If it's on video, we've got it. Alltitles, all 
ratings are available in either BETA or VHS. And every 
movie is full length and uncensored. 

Available now from Videoclub.” 
VIDEOCLUB “HOT PIX 

INSATIABLE - THE BEST OF GAIL PALMER 
ANE t a sp) 

i PI 

Trade Videocassettes for Only $9.69 
Join the VIDEOCLUB" Trade-In-Plan and exchange any. 
like new videocassette, previously purchased from us, 
for any movie you choose. Pay only $9.69 plus a $4.00 
inspection fee. Trade as often as you like. Keep the movies 
as long as you like. There are no time limits, no hidden 
costs. An annual membership costs only $39.69. 

SEX WORLD 

KLE ROSE 
SIREE COUSTEAU HOVER 

NKENSTEIN 

CALL NOW FOR FREE CATALOG 
TOLL FREE 800-223-2388 

(MasterCard 

In New York, call (212) 541-9810 In Canada, call 1-800-263-3777 

VIDECELUB 
237 West 54th Street, Dept. PAA New York, NY 10019 = 

Call or write for the VIDEOCLUB* dealer in your area. New dealer inquiries invited. 



FIRST-TIME EVER OFFERED— 

Rare, Explicitly Erotic 
Adult Magazines 

No 
Hore at last are the truly erotic magazines and adult novels you've 
heard so much about but didn't know how to obtain! Now you can 
order tham by mail with complete confidence and with the utmost privacy! 

THE TREASURY OF SEXUAL DELIGHTS A collection of 5 of the most intimate, most revealing imported magazines ever put together! You'll become thoroughly stimulated as you watch the world's sexiest and most sincere men and women doing things you ie won't 
‘much more! Each color, action-filled page so life-li 
again! Price - $9.95 (All 5 Magazines) 

lieve. Nothing Is held back! You see very vivid deta couples, threesomes, groups and much 
fe, $0 arousing, you'll find yourself going back again and 

THE TREASURY OF ADULT CLASSICS Five of the most bizarre, most erotically shocking ‘Porno’ novels 
lure, They offer you the very ultimate in sexual entertain classics were prepared by the masters of adult Ii ou will ever read! These original full jangtn 

‘ment! Featuring wild and exciting stories that practically come alive with sensuous realism. Incredible acts swinging, swapping. it's all here in this exciting, uncensored collection! Price - $9.95 (A 5 Novels ) 
‘Spacial: Order Both Troasuries For Only $17.1 and also Receive 3 Hard-To- 
Find Adult Comic Books Absolutely Free. (Total of 13 Books). 
This unique material is guaranteed to be authentic in every detail! it not 
totally satistied for any reason, simply return it within 14 days tor an 
immediate retund, 
NOTE; To insure ur privacy all orders are carefully wrapped and mailed in 
Plain, secure packages. In addition, we shall not use your name for any 
‘mailings nor will we rent it to any other company. 

i Send Cash, Check or Money Order to: 
| uwiaue IMPORTS: DEPT. PH-4B2 

10x 7 
Bp New Rochate, nv. 10804 

‘nature of these books wa must insist that you be at least 18 years of age to order them. 
ee ee ee LIMITED SUPPLY - ORDER TODAY om om oom mo ee oo 

Please Send— 
D Treasury of Sexual Delights at $9.95 
© Treasury of Adult Classics at $9.95 

Both Treasuries & Free Comics at $17.95 I 
(Total of 13 Books) 
Amount enclosed 1 

pire Address I 

Country. = 
oot ere 

I San Francisco, 

I 1D 12 Portion 

Exotic Placebo Love Potion Lets You. . . 

MARE LOVE TO 
ANYONE 

YOU 
DESIRE 
and have her 

(or him) at 
your sexual 
command, 
anytime 

ANYWHERE!!! 
} 

"CONQUEST" was created to sexually stimulate and ex: H 
}cite any woman (or mat lade from carefully blended F 

of love and respond eagerly to one's wishes. 
It you've ever wanted to have intimate relations with a § 

Certain person but could not succeed, then you owe It to | 

orotic sploes, ‘CONQUEST’ entices her (or him) to think | 

yourself to try this unique love formula. CONQUEST is: 
completely sale and tasteless, It dissolves quickly and 
Lnnoticably! It can be used on either sex and Is mailed 
In a plain package complete with instructions. If not ful- 
ly satisfied, return within 10 days for a complete refund. 
mama ORDER TODAY == mm mm 

Send Cash, Check oF Money Order to: 
‘TO SUPERION PRODUCTS CO.. Oepl. PH-482 
1850 Union St., Suite 155, 

a. 94123 
D1 5 Portion Size only $4.95 

only $7.95 (Save $3.93) 
1 24 Portion Size only $11.95 (Save $11,81) 

Name. 
Address 
City Sta Zip 

true, (whether you like a person or not), 

isn't it?—Ponce Zabalaga, Los Angeles, 
Calif. 

| am really upset with you for writing 

against Dr. Jerry Falwell and The Moral 
Majority. Is sex more important than living 
an holy and eternal life to you, !'ll tell you 
one thing, it's not me, You should be 
ashamed of yourself. Because of what you 
did, many people who read Penthouse will 

nol get a chance to go to heaven and live 

an eternal life. Just for writing against the 

Moral Majority you are sending people to 
hell. | would like to pray for you. | hope it 
would help you. Everybody in our church 
is very angry at you, Did you know that 
Abortion is killing.—Hilda Gurrola, Pa- 
coima, Calif. 

We would all like to let you know that we 

do not appreciate the avaricious greed 
that makes you willing to tempt children 

and adults alike and take advantage of 
their sexual lusts by selling them pictures, 
hopes, and dreams of paper dolls that 

never come their way in reality. 
lam thirty-four, and have been addicted 

to pornography since | was thirteen. Don't 

you realize that when you entice people to 
masterbate over pornography you thwart 
the romances that God meant for them to 
have in real life because you cause them 
to squander their seed and take away their 
desire? Then they become bitter and lose 
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hope and love in their hearts! 
ls it so hard for you to realize the conse- 

quences of what you are doing? Or do you 
just not care? You are attempting to create 
a generation full of hate, fear, and homo- 
sexuality. Yes, you! Do you not care or 

ever think of other people than yourselves 
at all? What arrogance! What scorn you 
must have for us in your hearts! Do you not 

see the social and political consequences 

of what you are doing? What your manu 
facture of pornography has brought 
about? 

They do not allow pornography in com- 
munist Russia. They know how harmful it 
is. Do you not fear for the future of our 
country? Do you not fear falling to the 

communists? Are you so ignorant that you 
do not realize the torture, slavery, and 
murder that will befall us if we do not pro- 
tect ourselves successfully?’ 

We must build-a strong country of men. 
and women who love each other, who fill 
fight for each other's sake, Your cheap 
harlotry destroys all this! 

Can you not see the consequences of 

what you are doing? | pray to God that you 
would see the light and change your ways. 
Communism Is at our very door! Our de- 
struction is imminent, and yet you contin- 

ue in your pagan ways. Only God can 
save this country, Do you not realize that 
communism and Satanism are insepara- 

bly linked? Do you not realize that hell is 
real? That it is not a debauched, blissful, 

pleasure-seeking sexual orgy, but rather a 
place of total slavery to a cruel, merciless, 
wicked master and a place of intense, un- 
believable and indescribable suffering? 
No, my friend, hell is not the bliss you have 
deceived yourself into thinking that it is. 

As for your attempts to defame Jerry 
Falwell, | simply pray that you have met 
your Waterloo.—Michael M. Tejera, Holly- 
wood, Calif. 

I'm a born-again Christian, | support Jerry 
Falwell and | think your magazine stinks. 
Revelation 21;:8,—Pamela M. Pagan, Los 
Angeles, Calif. 

Dear Sex. Penthouse. There is a verse in 
the Bible which has been translated into 
over 1100 languages. it tells of one who 
loved us with an everlasting love. You are 
calling for help to, You are no God. You 

of the Devil.—Tony Roure, Los 

Untruthful people hate truefull men. Jerry 
Falwell is one of them. | suggest that the 
Penthouse magizine employees should 
evaluate themselves and flee from such 
unnatural hatred.—Steve Lee, North Hal- 
lywood, Calif. 

There are many of us Americans who are 
sick and tired of seeing your naked hus- 
sies sprawled at eye level of our children. 
And when your vile magazine attempts to 



demean the integrity of a national hero, Dr. 
Falwell, our anger hits the maximum. 
We're ready to put the trash where it be- 
longs; no longer polluting the minds of our 
young people. 

We are people like you but bigger. 
Imagine what you can do when angry. We 
will do all that and more, and with God's 
power behind us there will be'no stopping 

us.—Becky Pellett, Los Angeles, Calif, 

it would make me happy if you would stop 
lying about Mr, Falwell. Mr. Falwell is do- 
ing a lot to make this nation a better place. 
| suppose you say the things you do about 
him because you do the things you accuse 
him of doing. His views may disturb you 
and they should and you may not like him 
as a resull, but | know Dr. Falwell loves 
you. He does not like what you're doing 
but he loves you for who you are as a per 
son. |'m sorry if | said anything about you 
that was not true, but if you have made any 
hurtful remarks about Dr. Jerry Falwell | 
wish you would not—Ted Ilsedu, Los An- 

geles, Calif, 

The Bible says and | quote, ''But the fear- 
ful, and unbelieving, and the abominable, 
and murderers and. whoremongers, and 

sorcerers, and idolaters, and all liars, shall 
have their part in the lake which burneth 
with fire and brimstone: which is the sec- 
ond death.” 

Since you quality under most if not all of 
these categores, your final resting place 

will be HELL! There is only one way to es- 

cape. ‘Except ye repent, ye’ shall all like- 

wise perish,"" Luke 13:3. REPENT from 

LYING about Jerry Falwell, a Godly man, in 
your scum sheet! REPENT from supporting 
the slaughter of millions of innocent babies! 
REPENT from your unbelieving! REPENT 
from all fornication! That means turn from 
all sex outside of marriage and publishing 
pornography! REPENT from using and 
supporting the use of drugs! REPENT from 

idolatry, putting anything before GOD! RE- 
PENT and ask the LORD JESUS CHRIST to 

forgive you of your sins, and ask him into 
your life, ''For God so loved the world, that 
he gave his only begotten Son, that whoso: 
ever believeth in him should not perish, but 
fave everlasting life.” John 3:16. My 
prayer is that you will repent and accept the 

LORD JESUS CHRIST, unless of course 

you want to go to HELL! God have mercy 
‘on your soul.—-David Marchant, Los Ange- 
les, Calif. 

| am really angry about what you have 
been writing about Jerry Falwell How can 
a man who does the work of god! be a 
murderer | mean. when you people want 

publicity you would write anything you 
would, Because what you have printed is 
a big lie, first you print a bunch of lie and 
then you print all these nasty picture that 
little kids have to see, since you have 
those pictures all over the place, especial- 
ly were the little kids can see thm. This let- 
ter is to tell you that your just BIG LIERS/— 
Eva Dresda, Van Nuys, Calif. 0+ 

EXCLUSIVE CHEERLEADER 
CENTERFOLD 

IN MOUTH-WATERING 3D! 
Ifyou like watching those sweet young things jiggling and bouncing 
beside the playing field, wait til you see them when they get down to 
the real action...in the locker room after the big game! And in 
fabulous 3D, as the skirts, pompoms and lily-white panties come off, 

‘you'll fee! closer to their young sweet bodies than you 
‘ever thought possible! 

STARRING DESIREE COUSTEAU AND 
JOHN HOLMES! 

Batwanger and 
much more, 

my Electric B 
tax). If 'm not delighted, 1 

Dept. EB-257 

A $39.95 VALUE! 
ded 

| 
Master Charge | 

i = lE iN I | 
Date | 

neapitcied] 



INVESTIGATIVE SATIRE BY BILL LEE 

Puberty and McCarthyism arrived simulta- 
neously in my life. Rotten luck: the bad tim- 
ing of my birth led me to acquire the 
Proper sexual credentials at the most in- 

opportune time, a time when America’s 
conservative political nature had popular- 
ized the Korean “police action’ and de- 
popularized liberal social attitudes: 

Example: In 1948 actor Robert Mitchum 
was arrested and later tried and impris- 

oned for the heinous crime of smoking 

marijuana. At the time, it was generally be- 
lieved that this particular transgression 

would destroy his public image, terminat- 
ing his career as a film actor. Mitchum sur- 
vived the incident and, in a backhanded 
reference to the society that punished him 

stated upon his release, ‘You meet a bet- 

ter class of people in jail.” 
By today's standards, the 1950s were 

positively Victorian, especially in the inter- 
pretation of Janguage. Words that rolled 

gently across the biscuits and tea of a PTA 
meeting of the ‘50s can readily be found 
bouncing off the beer-stained walls of a 
trucker's bar of the '80s; they have an en- 
tirely different meaning to this generation. 

The same is also true in reverse; to a less- 
er degree some former-day profanity has 
also evolved into definitions far gentler 
than were originally intended. The follow- 
ing series of words represents a brief look 

at the way it was then and is today.O+—7q 

THEN Now 
KINKY Used in relation to extremely wavy hair Abnormal sexual behavior 

JEANS Dungarees Expensive slacks 

HEAD Top part of the human body Oral sex 

TOMATO Derogatory (slang) reference to a woman Red, pulpy fruit 

GAY Happy a Homosexual 

POT Cooking utensil Marijuana 

FOX ‘Small canine animal with large, bushy tail Attractive young woman 

HUNG Form of capital punishment (past tense) Male human possessing above average sexual organs 

TURKEY Derogatory adjective describing a Fool! Also, domestic fowl consumed at Thanksgiving 

poor theatrical program and Christmas dinners 

DOPE Dumb person or model-airplane glue illegal drugs 

SCORE Point system utilized to determine winner Acquisition of drugs or sexual partner 
in competitive sports 

MOTHER Female parent Half a word 

BLACK The absence of color Negro 

TRIP Related to travel A stale of mind achieved by the utilization of LSD 

WOLF A sexually active heterosexual male Large, wild canine mammal 

BALL Spherical gaming object or large social The act of sex 
gathering 

JAP Person of Japanese origin (slang) Jewish American Princess 

JIVE Musical term Lies 

RIP OFF To tear away To steal 

SKIRT Foxy woman (slang) Garment 

178 PENTHOUSE 



fRECTION 
CREME 
wes 

wee 
Some will help you get it on and make it 
last! Some will help you take command 
& be in control of every sexual situation! 
172~PROLOONGING SPRAY: Spray it on to 
keep it up and up with the touch of anyone's 
finger! $5.95 
175-Placebo HARD-ON PILLS: Take just 
minutes before you need them and feel that 
new surge of confidence when you need it 
most! $5.95 
178-Postiche SPANISH FLY SUGAR: The 
cube that melts in her drink and sweetens her 
up. Get ready—light her fire! $5.95 
184—Maximus BIG-MAN CREAM: Helps 
you get it up and keep it up. Rich, luxurious, 
and fragrant. It will be there whenever you 
need it! $6.95 
193-Spurious STA-HARDER PILLS: When 
you need instant security to get that supreme 
erection, pop one of these. (Not more than 
‘one for her sake). $5.95 
199-Spurious NYMPHOS DESIRE 
POWDER: Just a little can turn into all you 
can handle as you watch her heating up. 
$5.95 
202-Placebo KNOCKOUT PILLS: You'll 
have the support you'll need to score a 
knockout. She won't remember a thing she 
didn't like. $6.95 
226-Postiche SPANISH FLY DROPS: The 
mere legend of Spanish Fly will arouse her to 
new heights of passion as she longs to make 
these magical drops into liquid lightning! Just 

232-ERECTION CREME: The deep heat 
action to help it start, grow and last! $4.95 

ise ERECTION +: These 
caps keep releasing their special formulation 
over many hours so you can achieve maxi-- 
mum staying power. $7.95 
© 1982 2141 Cetuty Products, Ine 

7 21st Century Products, Dept.CMJ209 
[2105 Lakeland ave., Ronkonkoma N.Y. 11778 
| Sirs: Please RUSH me the items circled below. | have 

‘ncioned my check of m.0. pis $1.00 per lem postage & I 8. Cl. res, add sales tax) for a grand total 
Py pa 

| #1723595 #193-$5.95 #226-$6,95 
p f1758598 199-9595 #232-54,95 

#178-$5.95 #202-$6,95 #254-87,95 
| ri84$6.95 
I Name 

Mcatens rr) 
| Address: 

[ov 
State Zip. 

PURE SEX! 
Photo Books Hotter 

Than You Ever Imagined! 
The most explicit cinema books ever EEE Ire Det M208 
printed! Hundreds of giant color 
shots exactly as they appear on 
film! Famous XXX stars and 

2108 Lakeland Ave, Ronkonkoma, NY 11779, 
Please rush me H 
check of mo. is enclosed (add $1.50 pn pe 
book. NY Ct. re 

gorgeous new models perform every I yorice, SIGNATURE REQUIRE 
act, combination and variation for I ‘BE SHIPPED! 
you. Books so thick and action- 
yacked you'll save them for years, 
US each of over 500 films 

depicted can be purchased if you 
choose! Try them for 30 full days— 
if you return them, for wh feason, 
we will issue a prompt rel 
aay asked! SWEDISH 
ROTICA (Bk. #322: 320 pes., 300 

(9333-41695 lund, no 

SAVE $9.90 [71 #335-all three for $35.95 ppd. 

films), LIMITED EDITION (Bk. #333: 5 Name — 

248 pps,.208 films), DIAMOND D gisose 
COLLECTION (Bk, #309: 48 pes., 
176 films). 

6 Cet Prout, 

young Seka’'s secret films 
Yes, the first films ever made by the Platinum Princess when she 

was younger, leaner, hungrier, and more exciting than you have 

ever seen her. It’s true! Each of these explicit, full-color films has 
been hidden away for years. Seka spe! lis “sex,” now. Young Seka! 
makes “‘sex” a series of 4-letter words that are indescribable! 

ee ” 

Carpenter's Coffee Break—Poor Seka is forced to 
submit to them both. That'll teach her to wear 
skintight T-shirts and short-short jeans. But she 
loves it! And they give it to her every which way. 
#263 Reg.-8mm, Super-8 #264. 
Look, But Don't Touch—Steaming young Seka 
wants it bad, so she lures Ken on by talking dirty 
‘til she gets all she can take and he shows his love. 
You can see the look of love on Seka’s luscious 
face! #658 Reg.-8mm, Super-8 #661. 
Blonde Sandwich—Two horny guys are so hot for 
this blonde bombshell they are all over her in min- 
utes. They sandwich her between them and make 
Seka prove that 3 is not a crowd. The do itall, ev- 
erywhere! #664 Reg.-8mm, Super-8 #667, 

Caught in the Act!—Seka and Rhonda Joe are get 
ting it on together when Seka’s husband discovers 
them. He punishes both by forcing them to swal- 
low pride and commit every sex act at his com- 
mand, #269 Reg.-8mm, Super-8 #270. 
Babysitter's Love Lessons—Tina Vermille is a 
young babysitter who strips down and makes love 
to herself, Seka and Ken come home early and 
make her take it all Levit? which way, It's ales- 
ede never forget! #670 Reg.-8mm, Super- 
# 

Girl Gang-Bangers—Seka and her girlfriend gang 
up on one lucky fellow. They use him up again and 
again until Seka drinks it all from his fountain of 
joy. #676 Reg.-8mm, Super-8 #679. 

***SPECIAL*** FREE BONUS 
Best of Young Seka—Every climax shot from all 
of the Young Seka films come to you on one reel 
It’s the hottest loop you'll ever see. A real collec- 
tor's item on Reg.-8mm (#266) or Super-8 #267. 
$49.95 if purchased HD eid when 
you buy the entire set of 6 Young Seka films. 

*YOUNG SEKAVIDEO* 
The entire series of Young Seka’s Secret Films. 
her “‘virgin’' films is now available on vid 
cassette. These are not highlights. You get the 
full length of each film in the series on VHS 
#272) or Beta ll (#273). $99.95 each 

FULL-COLOR SEKA BOOKS! 
Best of Seka—Only Rafaelli’s world-renowned 
camera technique could make Seka even more 
sensual and inviting than ever before. Whether 
she’s with a man, a Woman, a group, ora sex aid, 
/ou’ll want to devour every inch of her magnificent 
ody, Just $9.95 #499. 

A Day in the Life of Seka—100 full-color pages 
follow Seka from a car mechanic in the morning, 
to eating a big, 1005 Junch, to Louise and her b 
friend, to the challenge of Pete and Tom at the 
same time, to a cold shower with French model 
Ariane. There's even more, Just $19.95. #252, 
© 1982 21st Contury Products, IOC a 

21st Century Products, ine,, Dept YMJ209 
2105 Lakoland Ave, Ronkonkoma, N.Y. 11778 

(have enclosed my INO. — Misa [2M G. in 
Lion. Please rush me the items marked below under & 

30-DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 
NOTICE! SIGNATURE REQUIRED FOR ORDER TO BE SHIPPED i 

FN mite 005 —egnatare 

——_= 

! 
! 
I 
! 
| 
! 
! 
: 

Teil H 

I 
1 
I 
I 
I 
| 
| 

MasterCard (IVISA — Merchandise ———_—_ 
Acct # NY. 8 Ct ros 

‘Add Sales Tax —___ 
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! 
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| 
! 
I 
] 
! 
! Post & Hand. 

Expiration Date. $1,50 per item. 
MC Interbank # TOTAL ENCL 
Se = 
Address. 
Gity. 
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179 



Wer! Who COMPREHENDS 
?, (M4 i 

GENS ONCERUING NUNN THE BRIGHTEST OFALL CREATE 
| 7S GREAT GODDESS?” DN LGW TB HAS BEEN EXTINGL/SHED. 

BEETHOVEN. i ii THAT'S THE BAD NEWSS THE 
OCO0D0 NEWS /3 THE SIMPLE 
ECONOMIC FACT THAT HIS PYCTURE 

WO PRICES HAVE TREBLED —SO 
MALLART SHOULD BE LUCKY YOU IF YOU OWN ONES 
WNDEPENDENT OF ALL 
CLALTRAP™ WHIBTLER. 

“ALL ART/S QUITE 
USELESS” WIDE, 

Ru °/7/S THROUGH ART AND a * Ae oey THAT WECAN , i SWELD OURSELVES FRO} Yrs hoe=r5. jr seme Ly (7 The SoeDiS Mees oo | Wea? WNOT, 72 * AN ART/ST” FLAUBERT, pe aala ery 

/ SHOLILD KNOW 
—/ WAS HIS 

“FINE ARTIS THATIN WHICH ee i THE HAND, THE HEAD AND MS a) 

RUSKIN. =F 
THE HEART GO TOGETHER” wm PD) 

/S LONCAND TIME/S. “ALL ARTIS BUT IMITATION 
FLEETING” LONGFELLOW, OF NATURE" SENEC 

—AN*YOU CAN CVE ME 

NATURE ANY DAY! 
yr J / NEVER HEARD 

OF MM—/ MUST 4 “CREATE, ARTIST!DO BY RON EABLETON and BOB GUCCIONE , = hi IKE FUNERAL NOT TALK GOETHE. “yy 

Saypwicnen ser neen me poor 
AND 'WIGH-FLYER" BRASS/ERE ADS, THE SAD NEWS/S -LASHED ONTO 
A GULION TV. SCREENS. /N 
NEW YORK, MULT/~BILLIONAIRE,, 
HOWARD HUGE, THE MAN WHO 
FINANCED THE CREATION OF OUR HERONE, /3 PREPARING FORBED. 

AMONG THE MOURNERS~ 
INTERNATIONAL SOCIALITE 
AND THE WORLD'S MOST 
BEAUTIFLIL WOMAN— 
SWEETCHASTITY! 

FORGET THAT INCOMPETENT, 
FUMAN Ul — GO CET HER 
YOURSELF, ODDBALL S 
FIRING HER BACK To ME? 



AN ROME, AWESOME 
WELLS, NURSING THE 
SWATTERED DREAM 
OF THE CREATES 
FM EVER MADE* 
= SEES HS MISSING 
STAR. 00, 

S718 SAD THE CREAT 
MAN, WHO SOUGHT 
BEAUTY AND PERFECTION 
ALLE LIFE, FOUND 
BOTH WHEN HE DIED 
WHER ARNIS L 

Wh razox 
TRANSYLVANIA, 
VINCENT ISP 
BARON VON 
FRANKENSTEN, 
CREATOR OF 
SWEETCUASTITY, 
PAS HS RAERS| 
ANSWERED 

Aino wa swsgey 
‘ROOM SOMEWHERE 

THATS HERS 
THE WOMAN WHO 

STSHER! 

YES, MLL NEED 
YouTo Dae 
—/ CANT 
AFEORD AN 
AIR TICKETS 

MUSELLTHE Pie.» 
(MEAN SHELL. 
MEED SOMBONE 
70 HANDLE HER 
AFFAIRS 

4ETHAL — 
FEARED £ 

THAT WOMAN, 
(LE 

\"J , } \. 

IT HAS BEEN ANNOUNCED VE aa 
THAT Akh OF PCZASBO'S 
LAST GREAT WORKS OF ART 
HAVE BEEN BEQUEATHED 
TD Tf LADY WHO WSPRED, 
THEM — SWEET CHASTITY £ 

ALL / Ve GOT IO 
POUSREPROCRAMME 
HER... ONCE 
SHE'S UNDER MY 
CONTROL AGAINea- 
ALL THOSE CHEQUES 
SHE CAN SIGN! 

ST'BALL HAPPENING one 
HEE HEEL 00 0001 
SONNA BE RICH £ 



(Die DHE ACT THAT 
WTISTHE VACATION 
SEASON ANDTHE MOST. 
APPROPRIATE TINE FOR 
THE BAGGAGE HANDLERS 

70 STRIKE FOR MORE 
MEMEY, VINCENT ARRMES 
AT TH PIGZASSOVLLA 
AHEAD OF HS RIVALS 

| 72 suaRAc E 
ACLIDAY HOME! 

QNCLE VINCENT 
SSOBE/M SO 
CLAD 70 SEE OU! 

WANT ME TO SIGN 
ALL SORTS OF PAPERS 
AN THNCS?S0BE 
BUTIN 20 JPSETL 

CHASTITYE MY POOR 
LITLE MECEL 

AOW,MYDEAR YOU 
MUST RESTILET 
YOUR UNCLE VINCENT 
TAKE ALL THOSE 
WORRIES OF YOUR 
SHOULDERS, A 

NOW=A FEW MINOR 
ADUUSTMENTS TO THE DYNA 
“RAM PACK COMPUTER, we 
KE NEED A PREPONDERANCE 
OF GREED... A DESIRE 
FOR POSSESSIONS s1e AND 
A MARKED LOVE OF 
LUXURY S 

NOW/2LL TAKE A LOOK 

AT THOSE PAINTINGS S 

THERE-THERE f 
LEAVE EVERYTHING 
70 YOUR UNCLE 
VINCENT 

THAT WiLL BEALL, 
GENTLEMEN= 

DONT RING /S— 
WELL RING yOUL 

/ 1 DREAMING HSE 
THB/S UUNKICHASTITY 
MUBTVE LNYNGED THE 
700R GUYS HES REALLY 
FLIPPED H/S L/D WITH 
THESES 

STL BEGCARS 
CANT BE CHOOSERSS 

UE YOU SCRAPED THE PANT 
OFF THE CAWWABSES MUST 
BE WORTH FIVE 02 SIK 
THOUSAND DOLLARS! 



Aliosoon vincent usreeTions 
THE STUDIO DOORS ARE OFENEP: 
70 THE CLAMOURING COLLECTORS 
AND PIGZASEO'S “SWEET 
CHASTITY" PERIOD REVEALED 
70 AN EAGER WORLD evercee 

WESTERN OWILIZATION. 
OWES A CREAT DEST 
TOARTISTS LIKE 
HManercecces 

NON PENSION 
FUNDS THESE ARE 
BETTER THAN WAT pane 

Se LONG RUNS TO WAVE THAT 
ENERO: EEFECTONA MANS 

MY AM: 
PANTING Like Wh) ’ 
THB KEEPS THE 
PUBLIC WATCHING ’ & : 

TELEV F \ “i 

On YOU OFTEN HAVE 
THAT EFFECT. 
ON ME, DEAR! 

THEY ILL IMPRESS. 
TUE NEIGHBOURS J 

WELL /FIDONT GET 
THE PIGZASSO— 

THINK WE COULD 
MARKET /TAS 
AN EXECUTE 

Je A wa Vea 

CON Vie i HE'S UNTOUCHABLE LF HE'D 
DRAWN PU-MEN FOR HP 
LAST YEARS /TCOULD 
SASILY BEASSIMILATEDINTO 

GET THEINTELLECTUAL UARGON 
Th UNEASY 4 OF M/S OELVRES 

FEELING YOUCAN 
AR HiMg 

LAUGHING 2 

ALL/CAN HEAR 
(18 THE REASSURING 
RING OFA DISTANT 
CASH REGISTER), 

183 



dy snoruze 
ROOM CHASTITY, 
NOW SAFELY 
REPROGRAMMED, 
PACES THE 
FLOOR REST 
L£Z68LY. 

HOW MEH DO YOU 
THINK THEY LL 
FETCH, UNCLE 
VINCENT? 

DONT HOPE FOR 
TOOMIEH, MY 
DEAR-AND DO, 
TRYTO RELAX £ 

HE REALLYSHOUINT 
DRINK IF IT 

SPPECTS HM LIKE 
THATS 

500 ont 10N? 
GH! 

FWERINDREDP 
THAT DOESN 
SEEM VERY 
MICH To Mf 

WELL-HOWDIDITGO? 
CANICETYOUA DRNKE 

IT WENT VERY WELL! 
ACCORDING TO 

ACTIONS: 

WELL OFA LOT 
OF MONEY TOME! I 

ARE YOU FEELING 
BETTER NOW, 
LNCLE VINCENT? 

/HADTHS 
DREAM vee 

we TWAS 
A DREAMP 



FOR VOU 
LE DEAR S 

TIONS ME 
THAT'S MAD 
— IT'S 
THE WORLDS 

CHO-/ NEED, 
VERY ae 
YOU COULD STOCK 
THE GAME PARK 
+4 AFEWCARS, 
A PRNATE LET 

OF 

(HAT WAS AN. 

A 
TIDEPENDENT 

AeeCeMhNE MOTIONAL , 
THATREACTON NSE: 
INTO THE 
COMPUTERS 

POOR LITTLE 
PAVLOS 
2S0B8e 
HEWASSO 
SWEETAND 
GENTLE 
= SoO8=e 

AND KINDS 

Aw, INDEPENDENT EMOTIONAL 
RESPONSE P YOU CAN'T MEAN 
THAT THERE'S A SLAW (N THE 
PERFECT WOMAN # SHE CANT 
BE DEVELOPING A AUS hehe OF 
HER OWN # NOT THAT 

ANYTHING BUT THATS 



Others Promise...Marilyn Delivers! 
THE MOVIES OF MARILYN CHAMBERS 

ON VIDEOTAPE CASSETTES 

“Behind the 
Green Door” $79 
“Inside Marilyn 
Chambers” $69 
“Resurrection 
of Eve” $69 

“Beyond de 
Sade” $69 

“Nevera 
Tender 

NOW FROM 
MITCHEL| OFFICE HIT 

3 BROTHERS “Insatiable” -PLUS: \ $79 
Gandy Goes to Best of 
Hollywood $79 Gail Palmer $79. 

Erotic Adventures Anyone But 
of Candy $79 My Husband $79 

Desire For Men $79} Femmes de 
Babyface $79. Sade $79 
Pretty Peaches $79 TO ORDER CB Mamas $69 
ORDER pee Send check or money order to 

MITCHELL BROTHERS 
MAIL ORDER 
895 0 Farrell Street 
fi CA 94109 

(415) 
441-0903 
{Add $3 for shipping and 
handling. In California 
add 6% sales tax 
Please indicate BETA or VHS. 
MASTER CARD/VISA 

REBATE! 
Call in any videotape 
order and get $5 OFF 

your total! 

WE HAVE EVERY TI é 
FITIS NOT IN OUR AD, JUST CALL US 

PRICE » RELIABILITY + Seite 

—_ OF 
INSTANT 

GRATIFICATION 

SATIN CINCHER 
(#105) pulls you in 
where you want to be 
slim. Givas you that 
Hour Glass Figure 

Sizes 24:34, 
Wit of Black with 
rwmovable garters. 
Sizes 36-40, 

9121 . 6" SPIKE HEEL -Hand 
‘made. This classic pump 
with pointed oe is Imported 
from Germany (not made in 
Hong Kang) An in-stock 

(2324.98) 0 SAK Pink, Lamon, 
‘Borge, Red, Black, While XL size 

$15.99 27830.98) 
ty lack patent leather 

Introductory offer 
Call tor hard-to-get shoe, 
Make up Only swsss. Sizes 5-13 
Sessions Indicate Male or Female 

when ordering 
TT Foreign orders accepted 

JONATE A WOMAN 425.00 Sed cage) tinge 
jommemmm ALL MAIL SENT DISCREETLY Iv PLAIN WRAPP! 

| MAIL TO: MICHAEL SALEM ENTERPRISES, INC. 
PO Box 1781, Dept. PH-482, FDR Station, New York, NY 10150 
‘ anclons payment ini CASH CHECK CO mo 

TO Chere my erteron: 8A Ome CALL (21 

(at ret ms | Sata area joounens 2)371.6877 

I Sea inan 
visas. 1 oF (212) 986-1777 

J yon cet cont 

FROM 

coming at lasti in Sash waves of sweet 
| relief as | had never come before. 

In a few moments, when | had recov- 
ered, | was determined to make sure De- 

rgasm was as good lhe one 

had given me. Her fingers, still wet 
with my juices, traced the lines of my face 
and | thirstily licked them clean. The taste 
of my own pussy made me hungry for De 
jores's, | could almost taste her musky 
sweetness when | unsnapped her tight 
pants and slowly pulled down the zipper. 

on her back and raised her hips 
pull the pants the rest of the way 

| off. | took off her shoes and began to lick 

and kiss her smooth, sexy legs, lingering 
at the backs of her knees and inside her 
thighs. | could see the impatience on her 
face, bul | know how much a little teasing 

can heighten the ecstasy of coming, so | 
took my time. | kissed every inch of Delor- 
es's lovely body, savoring the faint salti- 
ness of her skin, especially behind her 

| @ars and under her arms. Delores was 
gloriously naked but for the skimpy bikini 

| 
| 

really a G-string—hiding her 
pussy. Instead of feeling a soft 

cushion of hair against my probing 

tongue, there seemed to be only skin. My 
heart pounding in my throat, my own pus- 
sy quivering once again, | pulled the pant- 
ies aside. To my unspeakable delight, a 
clean-shaven pussy glistened inches be- 
fore my eyes, the inner lips fully open like 

a beautiful blossom, shining with her 
excitement and begging for my tongue. | 

nibblin sing, plung- 

ing her. She 
ands (as if she 

jow me how to please her!) when! 
felt her contractions start. She pushed my 

mouth firmly into herself, squeezed her 
thighs against my head, and came. 

Afterward, Delores lay there perfectly 

still. When Delores seemed able to talk 
a | asked her about shaving, She had 
been shaving regularly for a couple of 
yea The ids ited me*bul also made 

| me very nervous. The excitement con- 
re the fear when Delores related 

a turn-on the process of shaving was 
and how terrific sex was with no hair to dull 
the sensations. She also said she'd never 

nd a man who wasn't hard all night in 

of a bald cunt. So | decided 

s lo shave 

garter 
nd stockings before she returned 

rs, a basin of warm water, tow 
washcloths, shaving cream, a razor, 

and some extra blades. | lay on the floor 
spread wide. De 

sat between them and 
went to work with her scissors. | had a few 
reservations as | watched my lovely bush, 

hich had fascinated so many men (and 
more than a few women), disappear, but it 



S E X wo 282 INTERRACIAL SEX 

, color an ie nd whit 
tractions, an "| . BO 0 KS J Baee mov Explict and complete 

13 books of 

¥ a 

(TASIES, FETISHES, & 
DEVIATIONS 

—Over 100 
je fantasies, 

697 GOLDEN GIRLS a, -autiful young film sensations graphic their by 2 vices, $5.95 
plicit detail, all in full color, You'll se | 4) Pleasure Slaw —Ma 
(oor qualities of the C els make al thie fil i y, and slave go at itin f 

the box office, And, each idm is ais 
Watch them do it all over, take it al in iat ut ta 

her! Just $15.00, 
434 REAR ENTRY 

tools, 2-Way, eae yw ! A 

Ret’, $25.00 

319 MASTURBATION 
See hi ‘of women and men 
masturbating then and each 

i color and ctatin 
| show you | Sguirting and tasting, $7.50 

508 JOHN HOLMES SUPERSTUD q BO eins Brea 2 oe tebe 
Huge close-up photos show reourse—180 
the women who beg Big Job control, postions, 
for more! Packed with uncen- \ z : ns, $5.95 
sored shots of John doing it ge—A. pro's see 
every which way to the best ~ i s of seduction and staying 
Jookang ad nthe bs ess! _ 295 ANILLUSTRATED GUIDE TO | Bx*%-$%% i i 

SEXUAL PLEASURES i ‘Cinderella, Jack and 

sion Ertanimete 
a erage eet a ee 

695 STRIP TEASE : t 1 ! \ Only $9.95 i x Penis Sucking 

ihen Na no | ug sing 
| | se 696 SHEMALES oy Sra Fy 

i $7.50 

‘) ladies. 40 ps 
325, PLEASURES OF ORAL LOVE | | A EE at $6.00 

Ultinnte Kissis depicted in over | 1°8: ie See tree a M44) Bust Parties—Eleven tit 
Pp photo Sristy thelr sexual apre queens share each other's bodies in. 

ize 81/2" x 11 jo guide eee D all colon $10.00 
performing, fellatio and cunnt y EPI oa 5) Black Girl Review—145 full 

to nushin = i ~" 2 black beauties, $10.00 

21st Century Products, Inc.,Dept. NMd 
2105 Lakeland Ave, Ronkonkoma, N.Y. 11 

Sirs: I have enclosed my () check 0) M.O. 
Please rush me books marked below FILL IN NUMBERS 
under a 30-DAY MONEY BACK GUAR- Total for Merchandise 
ANTEE! 

= WoNIMALS ik NOTICE: SIGNATURE REQUIRED N.Y, & Ct, residents add sales tax — 

‘Meet the women who dare. See , FOR ORDER TO BES HIPPE! Post. & Hand. 00 per item 

poy nantes sy np TOLSEENG 

anymore anh : i Address 
City 



and light smiles! 
Full refund if 

‘you don't agree, 
‘The classic HEAD™ waterpipe; pour your favorite 

coolant into the tub, while it drains down into the 
copper plumbing, raise the toilet seat and stuff your 
favorite “smoke in the bowl! Swing the moveable arm 
up and puff away on beautiful doll house size furniture! 
‘Made of finely glazed ceramic, and solid polished 
copper and brass! The tub’s drain is the carburetor, the 
sink has a stash box hidden underneath! 

‘The incredible HEAD” just $29.95 plus $2.50 
shipping. Ca res, add 6%. Make check or money order | | 
to: NEICO 555 Pier Ave., Hermosa Beach, CA 90254 

FREE PHOTO BOOK! 
r MA To nireduce you to Adam & Eve s excuse 

ino nf sexual bestselers, were making an 
Linprecedented invocuctory after” A FREE 
‘7epage book bursty hoe photos 0 Deauiful nage couples whose nbmate en bracers revi the Wl passion of sexual ove, Soret just $2 00 for postage and handing ‘and wel Tush your Ime photo book 

SLICK! 
Some men like their women as 
siick and hairiess as the day they 
wore born. In a brand new ‘ssue, 
SLICK caters to this preference 
presenting _ be 
shaved “and sn 
color and. bi 
photos, Softcover. Only $5.00 

‘Your choice of the bast men’s contraceptives, Including 
Trojans. sbbed Texture Pius, he imported '2ERO:0" plus 
‘Nuda and Stimua. For mon who protor 
ctfer Simms — the condom that is "> small 
36 brands of condoms, including natural meubvan 
Textured and colored, Plain attractive package assures pr 
vacy. Sample pack ot 22 condoms $5.00 

101 SEXUAL POSITIONS 
That's right! Over 100 i/lustrated sexual positions (would 
you believe 12 vanations of the missionary position 
‘lone?) are included in this all:new photo book of wexual 
love. In 101 Sexual Positions, you will learn techniques 
handed down through the ages and lavishly illustrated it 
dozens of never-dofore-publishad photos, 176 pages. In: 
troductory price, only $4.98 

igi gh gerareg one ka 
6 cy 

cAdam& Eve Pons. ensr Aas iat Fs al al a ern tk ds WEBS ne ro bose Puteeyh : sie i $0 Caen : 
: 

12k 101 Senua! Positions SHH AN 3 took 
#700 AI 4 products 

Name 
Adoress 
Cay Siate 2 

was too late for regrets. Delores was clip- 

ping my dark pussy hair as short as she 
could. The delicious sexiness of it all and 
the electrifying prickly feeling had me 
ready to go again. Delores was obviously 
turned on, too. Her eyes sparkled as she 
placed her mouth on my mound and ate 
me expertly before rising to mount me like 
aman. She rubbed her slick pussy against 
my bristly one, our pubic bones grinding 
together, our tongues deep inside one an 
other's mouth. | could taste my pussy on 
her lips. More quietly than before, but just 
as satisfying in a subtle way, we came 

again, very nearly at the same moment 
When she could keep her hands steady, 
she lathered me and began to shave the 
stubble from my mound. The warm foam 
fell marvelous, and—I was squirming so 
much. She had to use three blades be 
cause the hair was so thick, but at last she 
had me turn aver, with my ass in the air 
and my cheeks spread so she could finish 
up around my anus. Then she wiped me 
off and planted another kiss on my now 
slick cunny as hairless as a little girl's. | 
simply loved the look and the feel as my 
finger explored my sexy bald pussy 

Needless to say, our lovemaking con 

tinued into the night, nearly until dawn, De- 
lores and | made our way to her bed, 
where we explored each other in every 
conceivable position, including a wonder- 
tul, prolonged session of 69, before falling 
asleep entwined in each other's arms. | 

188 PENTHOUSE 

Subliminal 
Seduction Tapes” 

put more on their mind 

than just good music... 

Have you always wanted to seduce women without even trying? 
Better yet have them secuce you! Now you can as easy as turning an 
your stereo with Audio Subimvnal Seduction, This program originally 
Geveloped by ehaviral therapists lo release sensual subconscious 
Fantasies ang ring about heightened sexual desires will add an 
cing new dimension to your next romantic encounter. Relax and, 

enjoy the beautiful music that most fits the mood of the evening as 
Your quest suddenly develops an) wncontraltable urge to do more than 
[ust make idle conversation, Guarantee yourselt an evening you will 

Yorget by ordering now’ A must for any gentleman's collection 
14 LP. programs available in popular and mood 

Send check or money order ana your name and address printed lea 0 
ah MIOWEST RESEARCH INC 

1755 Willams Dept. 36 
1 Pontiac, Mich. 48054 
| zit subliral section popotar 

1495 cassette LP. 
| —auaio subimina seduction mood eissie J 88 cassete Tt 

30 
1 
1 

both selected programs. 
UNCONDITIONAL ¥ GUARANTEED 

9 1981, All copyrights reserved. 

ended up staying for the weekend, and w 
now get together at least every few days to 
shave’ each other (the stubble grows 
quickly, which is fine with us, since we get 
so much pleasure from shaving) and to 
nake gloriously passionate love, | find that 
the absence of hair not only gives me 
heightened feeling when | make love but 
also allows my clothes to rub freely 
against my sensitive lips and clitoris, so 
\'m almost always aroused. 

I've been with three different men and 
one other woman since Delores first 

shaved me, and they all adore my pretty, 
hairless twat. But for now Delores is the 
special one, and | don'tintend to lose her, | 
think I'm falling in love.—Name and ad: 
dress withheld 

She's proven herself 
n thirty-eight years old and am a year 

older than my husband of nineteen years, 
Vic. | can honestly say that | look better 
than ever before, Having spent most of my 
life as a fatty, | am proud now of my five: 
fool-seven, 126-pound figure and overly 
ample breasts. 

Over the years our sex life went from. 
dull to nonexistent, Even though Vic tried 
everything to make me lose weight, | sim- 
ply would not. He always bought me sexy 
clothes, fondled me in semipublic places, 
and even tried once to get a friend to se: 

duce me. He said he thought if | could 
learn to feel sensual and sexy, | might try 

harder to be a real woman and lover. Well, 
nothing worked—until one day | came 
home and found his closets empty and a 

letter in which he told me he was through 
waiting for me to wake up. 

Over the next few months | shed all the 
extra fal, dug out the sexy clothes I'd 

packed away, and started hitting the cock 
tail lounges I'd heard him mention. | didn't 
find him the first week, but! did learn to get 

pleasantly loaded and lost my fear of 
dancing with strangers. | even came to ac 

cept and enjoy strange hands slipping be. 
neath my dress to caress my pussy, ass, 
and tits. 

After eight straight nights of partying 
and dancing in various bars, | finally locat- 
ed my Vic, | was sitting in a dimly lit booth, 
sharing my fourth drink with Tom, who I'd 
just met, when Vic walked in and sat al the 
bar. | suppressed my urge to run up to him 

and show him the new me and instead 
asked Torn for the next slow dance. | pre 
tended nol to see Vic as | ground my pus- 
sy against my partner's thigh and 
caressed his balls. He responded by 

damn near raping me on the dance floor 
Vic watched us in the mirror behind the 
bar as we headed back to the booth. | pre- 
tended not to notice as | worked my hand 
up my companion's thigh and massaged 

his swollen member and balls. Tom 
dropped his head, opened my blouse, and 

sucked on my breasts while he played 
with my crotch through my panty hose. | 



SEX FOR SALE! 
Big Volume Discounts on the World’s Most Torrid Titles! 
Sensuous Sales, the volume 
sex-book buying house has 
chosen 15 sizzling titles 
amongst thousands 
representing the finest 
females and most explicit 
action. This is the hottest 
hook list yet offered to the 
public! We purchase by the 
truckload so we can pass 
the discounts directly to 
YOU (10%-50% on EVERY 
title!). 

201—JOHN (Supercock) HOLMES & CANDY (Mama Tits) SAMPLES—A, 
whopping orgy as these two old pros introduce luscious young sex starlet 
Valerie into the big leagues. Mouths, tongues, tits & slits in every position 
and combination. Big John takes them all on in this classic, oversized 
edition! Publ price: $10.00 NOW: $7.95! 

202—HOW WOMEN LOVE TO BE LOVED; Written 
by a woman for men, this horny lady gives you a 
personal erotic guide to what turns her (and most 
women) on, heats them to a frenzy & gets them off 
begging for more! Detailed seduction, foreplay, oral 
& anal sex, variations on intercourse—and even tells 
you how and where to score! Publ price: $10.00 
NOV 
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203—UTAMARO—Classic photo story from Japan. So hot, so real, you 
will join the gorgeous maiden Mizue, as her masked attacker forces her to 
submit to more & more till she gives up and learns to love it! All color 
Oriental artistry with incredible close-ups as he spreads her out and enters 
every door till you can hear her screams of wild satisfaction! Publ price: 
$15.00 NOW: $10.00! 
204— ANIMALS AS SEX PARTNERS: Illustrated & fully documented with 
case histories! Ladies getting it on with dogs, cats, calves, gorillas...even 
pigs! Estimated 4 million women have offered their bodies to animals at 
least once. Really get into it and feel like you're THERE! Publ price: 
$10.00 NOW: $8.0 
205—TIT QUEENS: More than 200 photos in full color & BW parade stars 
like Kitten (42DD), Uschi (ODD), Keli 8D) and many more huge- 
breasted superstars for you men who love your ladies BIG! They play with 
themselves & writhe, jello-like as fingers poke & tweak. Each is endowed 
with superboobs you've always dreamed about! Publ price: $10.00 
NOW: $7.50! 

206—FILTHY FAIRY TALES—This is the world-famous 
classic—the funniest erotic illustrations ever brings 
Goldilocks, Cinderella & Jack & The Beanstalk to life 
inthe raunchiest, wildest orgy of sex & laughs, Watch 
the Giant's wife use lack as her persorial dildo! Publ 
price: $12.50 NOW: $8.95! 

207—SLICK!—Young sweeties with hairless cracks open wide for you! 
Wet and wild little shavers with fingers probing everywhere put an a show 
for you. A specialty so hot you won't want to put it down till you've 
examined these super-hot honeys over and over again, Publ price: $6.00 
NOW: $5.00! 

208-THE DIRTY POSTCARD; Call it art, call it a collector's item—it's the 
hottest, filthiest collection of horny screwing, sucking, playing and strip- 
ping on Dirty Postcards from the last 75 years. Hundreds of these rare 
beauties doing bizarre things you didn’t even know they did back then 
Watch the petticoats go up and the lovelies getting drilled & thrilled 
before your eyes. Publ price: $10.00 NOW: 
209—SEX DEVICES IN USE!—Over 200 full color & b&w photos! Over 
110 wild devices—and you watch luscious ladies using them in and on 
themselves! Watch them help guys get it up, get it in & make it grow. See 
girls on girls—using vibrators, tongues, dolls, dildoes, ticklers, enlargers, 
stimulators, sleeves, cock rings—of every size and shape. Publ price: 
$10.00 NOW: $6.95 

SAVE MORE $$: Over and 
above our direct discounts, 
if you purchase ANY 5 
books below, you can 
choose ANY 6th book FREE! 
The sex-book bargain of the 
year! PLUS: Every purchase 
carries our no-risk 30 
day trial guarantee, with 
no explanations required, 
Simply return and receive 
your prompt, hassle-free 
refund. 

210—MACHO-FEMALES: Bossy beauties in leather boots & corsets, 
armed with riding crops & chains. 98 glossy pages, loads of color. These 
lovelies make their men give them pleasure . Feel like you're under the 
spiked heel of your own dominatrix! Publ price: $10.00 NOW: $7.95! 

211—THE EROTIC WORLD OF SEKA: 100 glossy, full color pages of the 
BEST of SEKA. With men, with women, in group sex, giving or taking 
huge dildoes! This enormous sex volume will grab you by the balls and 
hold on for years! Oversized close-ups of the queen of sizzling sex as she 
gets it and loves it. Publ price: $25.00 NOW: $14.95! 

with such beauty & special effects that you & your 
lady can use it together to light many, many fires. Sex 
pix so wild you feel as if you're in a wet dream, ready 
to come as you tun each page. Sizzles with a touch of 
class. Publ price: $20.00 NOW: $10.00! 

213-ANAL LESBIANS: Wow! These young beauties mean business. This 
jam-packed photo extravaganza has lewd ladies licking, fingering and 
using vibrators as each page reaches frenzied new heights of passion. 
Short stories accompany the photos to assure you many hot nights with 
these carnal cuties! Publ price: $6,00 NOW: $4.95! 

214—STRIP TEASE: Over 240 photos! 20 girls, each stripping sensuously. 
to turn you on in the classic way. Bras & panties, nighties, full suits all fall 
till these gorgeous fleshpots are laid out bare and wide open for you. Let 
pros show you how to take it off & show it off, then play with it till your 
mouth waters! Publ price $7.50 NOW: $6,00! 

215—LESBIAN SEDUCTION: Four steamy photo stories of beautiful & 
brazen young girls who love to love each other, Watch “up close and 
personal” as each plays, fingers, bites & sucks till they reach total satisfac- 
tion! Full action with lots of fiery color. Publ price: $6.00 NOW: $4.95! 

1 Buy 5 books on this steamy page and 
FREE @ you can choose any 6th book FREE! 

SENSUOUS SALES, Inc. Dept. 55-113 
P.O. Box 900, Madison Square Sta., NY, NY, 10159 ! 
Sirs: [have listed the numbers of the books I want in the boxes betow and I 
enclose payment plus $1.50 p&h per book (N.Y, residents add sales (ax I 
understand | have your NO-RISK 30 DAY TRIAL GUARANTEE & can receive a 
full refund without explanation. Rush the books listed below ina plain | 
wrappe Canadian residents add 20%. 
Insert Book No.’s Desired 
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PICK UP GIRLS |PICK UP WOMEN 

revs 
‘ow any man can pick up beaut ait with Exc 

id-famous ‘1-2 SYSTEM FOR PICK- Weber's world: 
ING UF WOMEN! ¥ 
opaning lines « ow to get women 10 
efWnat makes gir horny « The world’s greatest 
pick technique * Places where women always 
outnumber men = Ld to be sexier pert: women 

Out Magazine saya;There could hardly be ine says, “There coul more 
briliant example of the perfect pickup style” So 
order now! Costs far less than a new sportcoat, yet 
alter just one hour with these two hardcover best- 
sellers, you'l be able to pick up any woman you 

teed! 

Vc ‘oy phone: Call tol Wee. anytime. 800-631-2560. Books arrive in 1-3 weeks. Canadians add 159% 

ther volume separately by sending $12.85 plus y 
2.00 shipping and indicat 

Fis pa at ae ae | 
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6810 Howymess Blvd. Dect 3704, Hollywood, CA 90028 
ste 32-4973 
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SAPPHO and LESBIAN SEDUCTION 
Ifyou like to Jose your cool at the 

Sight of two (or moral) beat 
©) women getting it on, we nave a 

| Iine-up of great books that will 
more than oblige you! Sappho 
‘and Lesbian Seduction are pic= 
ure books chocktul of explicit 

» HG oral sex; tender embraces, and 
< mindblowing accounts of now 

these women like it best Each 
book features 48 pages of color 
land black and white photos. Las- 

ban Seduction $6.00: Sappho 
56,00; Both only $10.69. 

SEXUAL POSITIONS 
Would you beheve 12 varia: 
tions of the Missionary 
Position alane? Ths ncred 
bie tumn-081 of a BOOK i just 
bursting with new photo 
graphs never betore-pud 
iehad anywhere! 224 action 
Backed pages n coo and 

i wivle — plus a Special feature, thip-corner 
ola couple inaction, Treal you and your lover to 

an unlorgotiabie eapaniance!-New Sale Prien $8.95 

BANNED! 
The axciusive new  Iiustrated 
Kama Sutra is a picture book of 
sexual positions you will never 
forgat! The eratic work of the ages 
— banned for over 70 years, now in 
a new illustrated edition. Oneol the 
most important works of literature, 
Dozens of photographs. Just $4.95 
(money-back quarantea), 

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE ON ALLITEMS _. 

<Adain & Eve Entaene tie 

2CG6 All 4 Books: 

nares 

finally caught my breath and sent him to 
the bar with instructions to bring me a dou- 
ble of the strongest drink they made. 
When he came back, he immediately 
opened my blouse again to play with my 
tits. | chugged down half of my drink, 
leaned back, and told him to do ‘whatever 

he wanted,” He soon had my blouse com- 
pletely off and my skirt up around my 
waist. As he slipped one hand down the 
front of my panty hose, | reached again for 
my drink and finished it. | was getting more 

than excited as his hands explored every 

inch of my body. When he started trying to 
remove my panty hose, | stopped him and 
immediately saw Vic lightly shaking his 
head as if to say, "| Knew she didn't have it 

in her to give in to anything 
With a new determination | asked Tom 

to excuse me while | went to the ladies 
room. Leaving my blouse, | walked top: 
less to the rest room, | decided, once in- 
side, that there was nothing to lose and 

everything to gain if | could prove to Vic 

that | could be a sexy woman. So, drop- 
ping my panty hose into the trash and 
wearing only my skirt, | headed back to the 
booth in the rear of the bar. Tom was gone 

when | returned, so | sat down and had 
some more of my drink. 

While | sat there, | noticed the bartender 

move to the front of the bar and lock the 
door. He then got beers for two young 
guys sitting up front, for Vic and a guy he 
was talking to, and for Tom, who ‘was 
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standing near them, He then mixed a lafge 
drink for me, pouring from at least three 
different bottles, and delivered it silently to 
my booth. | reached for it even though | 
was having trouble focusing my eyes. Re- 

alizing | was almost totally naked and was. 
now locked in a bar at 2:00 Am. with five 
strange men and a husband who was 

watching but ignoring me, | yelled at Tom 
to ‘come play with me” or | would leave. 

He was there ina flash, playing with my 
tits again, and | laid my head on his shoul- 
der and closed my eyes, Withir ments 
another man seated himself on my other 
side and added two more hands to the to- 
tal exploration | was getting. | hardly knew. 
what w g on when the two younger 
guys came back and started pulling the ta 
ble away from the half-circle booth | was 
now pinned in. Each knelt in front of me 
and ran his hands up and down my legs. 
Somehow my skirt disappeared, and | 
was completely naked, my arms pinned 
behind Tom and his friend as each sucked 
a til, and my legs outstretched and held 

apart by the other two, who were working 
me over from my knees to my waist, As 
someone began fingering my nearly 
smoking-hot clit, | opened my eyes to ob- 
erve Vic watching me as he talked quietly 

with the bartender. | then smiled to myself 
and went totally limp. 

During the next several hours | was eat- 

en, sucked, fondled, and fucked in every 
conceivable way. They placed me at the 

edge of the bar with my legs hanging off as 
they poured beer over my pussy and took 
turns eating me. They carried me to var- 
ious tables and did- whatever they could 
think to try next. Through all of this | was 

aware of just floating through numerous 
orgasms from the number of hands, 

mouths, and cocks exciting every inch of 
my body. Finally from the booze and phys- 
ical and emotional exhaustion, | just 
passed out cold. 
When | awoke late the next afternoon, | 

was ina strange bed in a small efficiency 
apartment. | could smell fresh coffee, and 
when | opened my eyes, there was Vic 

with a cup for each of us. | nearly 
screamed with joy as he said, | guess 

you're a real woman after all.’’ Later we 

decided to pack his clothes and head for 
our home together. 

Since that time | have lost another four 
pounds, and we have done a few three- 
somes with Tom, who's turned out to be & 
very close friend. Occasionally | go into a 
bar alone where Vic watches me dance 
play with, and rub new dancing partners. 
He usually wins out over the others, and 
we leave them licking the fresh taste of my 
tits from their lips as we dash home for a 
wild lovemaking session —Name and ad- 

dress withheld 

Down on the farm 
My husband and lare both in our early thir- 
ties. | have an important, high-paying 
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Accept our Free 
Sexual Aid Catalog 

(You have nothing to ee 
but your inhibitions.) 

At Stamford Hygienic, we mecceniae what 
sex researchers have long known...that 
sexual aids are a perfects normal, healthy 
way to realize one's full sexual potential 

Please examine our 40 pg. color catalog at 
your leisure. We promise you products af the 
highest quality available in the world today. 
Your name will be held in strict confidence 

other company 

Send Now And Receive Your Free French Tickler 
Please send me your catalog of sexual aids in your 

discreet envelope. lam over ie 
(2.40 Py. “For Lovers Only” Cat 
(Please send Free French Tic ee ‘with Catalog. 
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CC 

Stamford Hygienic. 
Dept. PP-22 P.O. Box 932, ‘Stamford, CT 06904 
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climax during sex? Well 
HOW TO MAKE LOVE 
TO A SINGLE WOMAN 
will show you how to 
help @ woman have an 
‘orgasm everytime! You'll 
learn: * Her 10 most sen- 
‘sual body parts * Where 
to touch a woman first 
* Words that make her 
horny * How to last for- 
‘ever in bed * New love- 

‘making positions that satisfy everytime * How to 
massage a woman's secret "pleasure zones 
= How to develop the ‘slow hands" of an expert 
lover * Over 100 sensuous photographs * and so. 
much more! 
Become the kind of man women just can't wait to 

go to bed with. Order HOW TO MAKE LOVE TO A 
SINGLE WOMAN right now. This huge hardcover 
bestseller costs fess than a tanktul of gas, yet if 
you'll spend just two hours with it, you'll know how 
to satisty a woman better than any other man she's 
ever met! 

1 Send just $13.95 plus $2.00 shipping to: SYM- 5 
1 PHONY PRESS, INC., Dept. PH-D, P.O. Box 515, 5 
I Tenafly, NJ 07670. MC and VISA accepted. Card 
Iholders ‘may also order by phone: Call toll tree | 
| anytime: 800-831-2560. Books arrive in 1-3 weeks. 
1 Canadians add 15%, 
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management job in a large firm while my 
husband is an employee in a small depart- 
ment store. | suppose it's because my ca- 
reer is so much more successful than 
his—I earn twice as much money as he— 
that causes him to dominate our private 
life. 

Every weekend during the summer we 
go to a small farm we own that's about two 
hours from where we live. The place is 
very isolated, and we rarely see any other 
neighbors, While we are there, Mark is my 
master and | am his slave. | find it refresh- 
ing to have all my decisions made for me, 
and | know Mark really. gets his kicks from 
ordering me around and degrading me. 
Some of the degrading | could do without, 

but | suppose it’s all good clean fun, and | 
guess | could use the humility, 

| spend the weekend cooking for Mark, 
waiting on him, and cleaning the place. | 
am completely naked the whole time, 
even to the point of having my cunt shaved 
and not being allowed to use perfume or 
deodorant. Not every weekend, but quite 
frequently, Mark whips me. He has a thin, 
light leather strap, which he uses, The pain 

isn't unbearable, but | always scream and 
beg for Mark to stop because this turns 
him on. If only the people | work with knew 
that their slightly aloof boss quite often 
gets slave whippings! 

There is quite a scenario we go through 
for these whippings, We go into an old 
barn behind the farmhouse, Mark ties my 
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wrists, after first wrapping them in cloth to 

prevent their being hurt by the rope, to a 
heavy wooden beam over my head. Then 

he stretches my legs about as far apart as 
possible and ties my ankles, also wrapped 
in cloth, to large iron hooks that he put into 

the wood floor. The position is not too un- 
comfortable. The lips of my shaved sex 
are wide open, Mark makes no pretense 
of staring. Sometimes he leaves me tied 
like this for a half hour or so while he goes 
and watches a ballgame on TV or some- 
thing. Those times the whippings them- 
selves are almost a relief. It gets very hot in 

the barn, and after a couple of minutes the 
sweat is rolling off me. 

Mark always strips naked when he ad- 
ministers my punishment, and he gets an 
incredible erection. When the whipping is 
finished and Mark unties me, we usually 
fuck like crazy on tr pot, with the dust 

from the barn floor sticking to our sweat- 
ing bodies—Name and address withheld 

A setup 
I'm wondering how many others are in a 
situation similar to the one | have found 
myself in during the past six weeks, My 
husband recently took a job out of state 
and commutes weekends. Our interests in 
the city keep me here, so | recently took a 
job in an exclusive store for fashion de- 
signers, where sales are made by ap- 
pointment only. It -has an elegant show- 
foom with a back-room lounge appropri- 

ately. equipped with. mirrors. There are 
only two of us in the shop: Tom, who dou- 

bles as manager, and myself. 
Although business is excellent, there is 

plenty of time to chat between appoint- 
ments and conversations invariably drift to 
sex—nothing blatant, but the message is 
clear that he and | could get it on very well 
Being a natural flirt, | considered all these 
harmless, and thought nothing of it. 

On my fourth day a gorgeous bland vis- 
ited, ‘catching us during a slow period, and 
after some pleasantries, Tom and the 
blond (Vivian) disappeared into the back- 
room lounge area. Minutes passed, and 
then the silence was broken by unmistak- 
able sounds of passion. Slowly drawn to 
the source by curiosity, | saw their reflec- 
tion in the mirror: two naked bodies locked 
in passion, apparently: oblivious to the 
world, were in rhythmic communion—the 
glistening phallus exploring deeply be- 

yond convulsively clutching, swollen labia 
a highly erotic sight which | watched 

with excitement until they were done. Not 

a word was said after the blond left. Fri- 
day, the fifth day, again nothing was said 
except for a “‘cat swallowed the canary” 
smile from Tom, With the excitement of 
those erotic images driving me on, my 
husband hardly could catch his breath 

through the weekend as we stayed in bed 
for most of it. 
On Monday, the following week, the 

same blond and a handsome black man 
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EROTIC GLAMOUR 
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came to visit and chat, Then all three dis- 

appeared into the lounge ar followed 
by silence. As before, the silence was 
broken by sou of passion. | went to 
take a look, half expecting a two-on-one 
(never sav 
black man wa 

from: Vivian y 

and out—the ast and the very 
hard and wet pt yduced instant ex- 
citem Where was 
my thoughts, he silently answered as | felt 
first the penis insinuating itself at my rear, 
and then one hand to-a breast, the other 
between my legs underneath the wrap- 
around skirt | wore. 

Although | did not react, he soon could 
tell positive signs through my panties, and 
s he pressed his whole body against me 

from behind, he whispered that such plea- 

sure as Vivian was receiving could be 
mine, too—with him. Afraid to respond, | 
continued to watch as my excitement con: 
tinued to build until my body was now on 
its own—my mind lost in sensation as his 
hands caressed more urgently, then,un: 
dulating his hips and trailing kisses to 
wards my lips. As | turned to capitulate, a 
customer called and broke the spell, The 
day ended with Tom smiling and silently 
saying, "Soon!" Little did | know what that 
really meant 

On Wednesday he took me ona buying 
trip. That night was spent with a quiet din: 
ner followed by some dancing before retir 
ing for the evening with a polite peck on 
the cheek, Thursday night started the 
same way, but the dancing got tighter, and 
we were hardly moving on the poorly lit 
floor. His passion was told only by a rising 
bulge; no word was uttered: We retufned 
to my hotel room. When the door was 
locked, he danced me to the bed while re- 
moving our clothes, Exchanging gentle 
caressing kisses (| was so ready to be im- 
paled that | ached in anticipation), we low- 
ered ourselves to the béd and he 
proceeded to kiss every inch of my body, | 
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| As part of our continuing series of articles on the 
_ Politics of Cancer, reporter Allan Sonnenschein investigated the prestigious 

. American Cancer Society—a privately funded organization that raises over $150 
| million a year ta fight cancer. Sonnenschein discovered that the ACS has been 
| dominated‘by many of the large hospitals and universities that receive money for 
| tesearch as well as by executives of drug companies making millions from che- 

| motherapy drugs. Moreover, while the ACS ignores or belittles alternative cancer 
therapies, its own public-education programs have often been useless and even 

dangerous. 

| It's been a busy eighty-two 
years, full to bursting with rape, mutilation, necrophilia, sex-inspired cannibalism, 
and white slavery. Not to mention mass murder, vampirism, and toe sucking. 
There was the German butcher who made mincemeat of Sweeney Todd's antics. 
And the busy businessman from Vienna who achieved orgasm only when trains 

crashed, And where would weirdness be without America’s doctors? Two make the 
list; one for his peculiar phobia, and the other for having sex with his patients under 
the most unusual circumstances. Plus six more tales too bizarre to be fiction! 

The cold war between the United States and the 
Soviet Union is quickly becoming a real-life Star Wars fantasy, with lasers 

beamed from orbiting satellites, charged-particle-beam weapons, and manned 
space stations. Contributing editor Ernest Volkman reports on the latest, unpubli: 

cized battles in this secret war and how President Reagan's budget cutbacks are 
enabling the Pentagon to quietly take over the U.S. space effort for its own pur: 
poses 

Dale Finch was living the American dream until he discovered 

his wife in bed with her young lover—a man who could take her through time to a 
world we will never know, Master storyteller Robert Silverberg spins a modern 

fantasy about the breakup of a marriage—with a remarkable twist 

He was called a “raging bull” long before Martin 
Scorsese made the hit film of the same name about the life of the former heavy. 

weight champion of the world, Unruly, fearsome, savage, LaMotta admits today 
that he was “truly crazy" as he fought his way up out of his impoverished youth to 
fulfill his obsessive dream. LaMotta talked with Joe Flaherty for Penthouse aboul 
the Mafia-ruled boxing world of the forties and fifties; how he was denied a shot at 
the championship until he cooperated"; how he won everything—love, money, 

luxury, the title in 1949—only to lose the title two years later and wind up in jail, 
divorced, alcoholic, and penniless. LaMotta’s riveting story appears in the May 
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* aden as one wave of pleasure envel 
@oped me after another. Tom alternated 

from strategically placed kisses to seem- 

ingly endless and deep penetration of my 
} vagina turning moans to screams of 

! was thoroughly ravished 
ht, often awakened from 

sleep by tingling sensations from slow, 

pistonlike action of what seemed like a 
| perpetually erect and eager penis 
| Following a call to my husband that my 
| return would be delayed by a prolonged 

| work-related engagement, Tom and | nev 
er left the hotel room as we endlessly ex 
plored the depths of each other's lust, and 
there was much to explore! Thank God for 

| room service. 
the way back lo the cily, a blanket 

an approving’smile from a steward- 
saw us through some passionate cor 

tortions in the nearly empty plane. Arriving 
early in the morning, we went directly to 
his apartment, A quick shower was fol 
lowed by leisurely cuddling while waiting 
for the sun, when distinct sounds of pas 
sion from another room, Who 

out Vivian and the black man: 

On 

an 

came 

go at the shop (I guess 
set up). Watching, Tom and {-reen 

we didn’t finish at the:shop on 
| | the fourth day. Passions - temporarily 

abated, proper introductions were made, 
and Phil insisted on a more penetrating 

gladly enveloped his offering 
d to acknowledge my plea- 

him. Of course, Tom 
ed me for the day, as Phil and | de 

d to enjoy a deep and prolonged con 
versat ion. 

That was six weeks ago. Now, every 
week that my husband is 

her Tom, Phil, or with 
Iwice, they took me to 
where | enjoyed myself 

J en in several com 

vation: Four be surprised at who 
the famous really enjoy them 

all three lovers 

Tom never lets a day at the shop 
jout slipping it into me—I don't 

wear panties anymore. Sometimes Phil 
visits and does the same, Once, Tom had 
ny mouth and Phil was pumping away 
Jogay-style when a customer came early 
for an appointment. Vivian saved the day 
by taking care of him as | was sent into 
orbit. | never dreamed sexual pleasure 

| could have so many varieties. 
weekends are spent with a very pas- 

sionate husband who does not yet know 
what is happening e all the sex I'm 
getting and would like for him to meet my 
three lo | do not think | am unique! 

your in similar situations 
uid writ address with 

held Ot 

For more provocative, stimulating, and 
controversial le ad the exciting Fo- 
rum Magazine now on sale at your news- 
stand, or, for this month's copy. 
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Blended by Archibald Lauder & Company, Ltd., Glasgow, Scotland. Established 1834. 

1984p LASDER'S SCOTCH - 80 PROOF. 100% BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKIES, IMPORTED BY HIRAM WALKER INC., FARMINGTON HILLS. MICH. 



Carlton Scores Best 

In Cigaret Testing i filter 
— The Carlton king-size fit 

WASHINGTON (UPI) car yowest tar, nicotine 
cigaret sold ‘nn haga pack sn “Te © 
and cae 

GARIN 
NICOTINE. .-°"* 

the version tested for the Government's 1981 Ri 
‘oduced since-Cariton still lowest. 

my Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 
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