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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

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

PLAYBOY'S PIGSKIN PENMANSHIP

At our AlFAmerica weskend In Florida,
quarterback Robbla Bosco flaxas his
goldan arm (balow) for Jay Litt, genaral
managar of tha Sheraton Bal Harbour Ho-
tal, and Terry Bradshaw (loft). Sea this
month's Pigskin Preview for mora info.

CLINT ANDTWO JOANS .-

April's Saturday Review lists

21 owverrated celabs and 21 folks

the magazine conslders undermated,
including Clint Eastwood, Joan Rivers,
Joan Collins and Hef. “Bunny bashing has been a sport
for three decades,” opines 5. A baneath Halfs pictura, “but ha
may just be the last Romantic in America.” Mot the last—we're all romantics here.
Too bad that noblest of philosophles had fo ba a litile out of style before this
happened. Could it be that the world's becoming a little more romantic?

B

TWO FOR PLAYBOY

Al right, our artwork for
Lawrence Block's By
tha Dawn's Early Light,
which won the Mys-
tery Writers of Amer
ica's Edgar. Below,
PLATBOY & Drand-naw
Mational Magazina
Award for Fiction.

GOOD COMPANY FOR VANNA AND CIS

Fight Might at Playboy Mansion West finds
tha pale ridar above flanked by two tanned
loveliss—Vanna White (laft) of TV s Whee! of
Fortune and Cis Rundle, Matt Houston's
secratary on TV, one of Hes in real life.

THAR SHE GLOWS

it waan't as fast as har
now Toyota Playmats,
but the outrigger wom-
annad by har fallow

Playmates got Karen
Velez (left, In blue sat-
in) to the Playmate of
the Year party on time.
With Tahitian deacor
and entertainmeant by
U.T.A. French Airlines,
the bash was as bona
fida as Karen's smila. 11

TEN-HUT!

In 18668, PMaymate of the Year
Jo Colling visited the 173rd Alr-
borna Brigade in Vietnam. In
1885, Jo and Genaral Willlam
Westmoreland (above] met at
the 173rd's reunion. Guess
who got more attention thara?




DEAR PLAYMATES

I |Il' 1]llt'HI”II for |h4' month:

What’s the funniest thing that ever
happened to you in bed?

I was in Acapulco with my bovinend. It's
very tropical and warm there. The doors
were open in our house on a hill. We were
in the bedroom making love. | was on top
of him. All of a sudden, he said, “*Don’t
move.” | said,
“What'sthe mat-
ter?” He said,
“*Just don't
move.  1his
went on for
a few minutes,
and | started to
get scared. He
sounded so se-
rious. Since |
was on top, he
Just sat up and
carried me of
the bed. | was afraid that I had hurt him
or something. | kept saying, “What's
wrong, what's wrong? He point-
ed to the ceiling directly above the bed
and said, “Look.” 1 looked up and there
was a scorpion. Now it's a funny story.

ot /5%

ROBERTA VASQUEZ

NOVEMBER 1984
Il wasn't funny when it happened, but in
retrospect it 1s. [ was playing with my
lover. He was lying in bed and 1 had just
gotten out of the shower. | went to run
toward him, you know, like 1 was Super-
man, (o jump
on top of him in
bed. | startled
him and he
doubled up as
| went flying
over and hit my
face on the bed-
post. 1 broke
my nose in four
places. [t was a
mess, blood all
over the place.
He thought it
was hysterical. | kind of went into shock.
It put an end to my romantic feelings for
the day. 1 can laugh about 1t now, but at
the time, 1t pretty traumatic. My
advice 15 walk, don't run to bed!

DEBRI NICOLLE JOHNSORN
OCTORER 1984

Wl

just didn’t want

WIwn | was a teenager, it was always
pretty strange and funny to have my
mother walk in on me. She used to tell us
we could do what we wanted to—just not
in our house. But, of course, whenever she
was out, my boylnend and | would go
to our house,
She walked in
and caught us
several times,
That was al-
ways good for
a laugh. 1 knew

.‘ih‘l" 'r'l.'-lJ'I.Il[i]Ill
punish me,
because she
Wals 1'1'r1_.' L1 FH.'rI

about sex. She

it faunted in
her face, which | undersiood, but it hap-
pened anyway. The second she
caught me, she put her hands 1o her head
and said, “My children are nymphomani-
acs! What did | do wrong?"" But she hadn’t
done anything wrong. She raised us to be
healthy, feeling human beings without sex-
ual hang-ups. 50 she was pretty lunny
about catching me.

1i.! ne
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TRACY VACCARLD
OCTOBER 1983

a4

was seeing an actor for a while. He was
working on something and he had to be up
very early in the
between five and six am. | got to his house
late one night and he looked at the clock as
we got into bed and said, “OK, I've got

and out morning,

cight  minutes
] do this
and come." |

thought he was
joking. He did
it in five min-
utes, looked at
the clock and
saud, “Great, |
have three min-
utes to spare.”
He rolled
and went Lo
sleep. It's funm-
ny now, but | was livid then. It was the
last time | ever saw him. That's one of
those things [ really hate. When a guy has
sex with me, rolls over and goes 1o sleep,
that's the last time | see that guy!

Gt

LIWET

LIZ STEWART
JULY 1984

_iur'u.}:lt'l:l ofl 1t

Ahmu the funmiest thing that has ever
happened to me in bed was falling out ol
it. | was having an evening at home with
my boyiriend—you know, watching T\
but not really

just
playing around,
being  allec-
tionate. All of
a sudden, the
playing around
got  a  litde
rough and we

tell. It

are |r.|1.'ingl,rh fuim,

watching;

you

vou may as well
go for it. But no
clown

SEX  Of

le'xpr:'h-d |,:|hmw calls for me. | have only
one-to-one relationships 1in my hile, so
nothing too strange ever happens o me
You have to be able to laugh at everything,
even if you get embarrassed

i Kers—

VENICE KONG
SEFTEMBER 1985

l used 1o go with a guy who was a very
funny person. We laughed all the ume
about everything, Once, when we were
having sex, his Chinese room separator fell
down on us. We couldn’t el ol Irom
under all the
shattered plas-
tic pieces. The

cat musi have

and made it
fall. 1 thought
i[ Wwas I|.'|..‘\|1"'ri-

cally funny. He
didn’t laugh at
and ths
wias a man with
a ternhic sense
of humor. All of
a sudden, he was very serous

Maybhe 1t
was valuable. 1 don't 1|.1i|l||-2 sex should be so
serious that you aren’t able 1o have a gig-
gle here and a laugh there because you are
feeling good. That's what you do when you're
having a good time oul of bed, nght?

LESA ANN PEIMEIANA
APRIL 1584

Send your guestions to Dear Playmates,
Playboy Buildimg, 919 North Muchigan Ave-
mue, Ol ago, Hiimois 60611, We won'l be
able to answer #very question, but we'll try.






from bardot
to monroe,
jerry hall
does them all



HALL OF MIRRORS |

PHOTOGRAPHY BY ANNIE LEIBOVITZ




The famous Jane Russell pose above is Jerry’s favorite: I lost my virginity in a haystack,” says she.
Our opener was her homage to Brigitte Bardot; on the facing page, she’s a vibrant Vargas girl.

REMEMBER the pinup girls of the Forties and
Fifties? Sweet but not too sweet. Risqué
but not too revealing to be displayed in
barbershops and gas stations. Jerry Hall
remembers. Belore she became a world-
lamous fashion model and “the boss” in
Mick Jagger’s life, she was an ardent stu-

dent of pinup photography. “l spent
hours,” she says, “looking at pinup cal-
endars, the Frederick’s of Hollywood cata-
log and the Vargas girls.” It just so
happens that celebrity photographer
Annie Leibovitz also loves the pinup, and
when she and Jerry worked together in Rio







“Mmm, the bubble-bath shot," says Jerry.
"An old stondard, but so pretty with the
white bubbles. | think it's Annie's fovorite.”







" ::'1" \

“We started out to do a take-off on Marlene Dietrich,” Jerry says of the photo above, “but it reminds
me more of the pLarsoy Femlin.” At right she unwraps what Mick, lucky guy, gets for Christmas.

(where Leibovitz was documenting the
making of videos for Jagger's new album),
the two decided to collaborate on re-
creating some of the classic pinup poses.
“At first, we were just doing 1t for fun, as
satire,”” says Leibovitz, “*but Jerry became
more serious about it, After shooting a

dozen or so poses, we thought, Hey, let’s
see if we can get them published.” They’ll
be available in calendar form later this
month from Workman Publishing Com-
pany, Inc;, but if you buy the calendar, you
won't see the photo of Jerry for Decem-
ber that you see in our exclusive prepeek.






Leibevitz says Jerry “loves to be photo-
graphed, just like Marilyn Monroe, who
had a lifelong romance with the comera.”

o
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Uhe Case of the LPurlotned Lanties
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_||If.u.r|'_l'.r.q.'.-1 (top right) 15 one of Cindy's best friends m L.A.
They had been workimg logether as models long before Prince
and “Purple Rain" made Apollonia a star. A bove, they check

|'J'|'JI ¥ ||!|'.'.|..r'l- 1 '|'..r|II.' .‘I'l'.' 1 -rll|'|I Lid LFIL'FLET .Ir'. IlIrlI Fl# 1 1 :'1' rremn [ CERET)

her eves roll heavenward., the eves ol many 1n the restaurant are
[ocused on her Crominidress 30Mme PEMEr stode all my
underwear,” she '"'"-I.l..-.llll"-. ‘Al of i’

Apparently, Thursday is laundry day chez Brimhall, which 1s a
smallish condo done entrely in pink—"a doctor friend told me
pink weakens men in West Hollvwood, a ity well known for
its enthusiastic acceptance of alternatve lifestvles. The 300 con-
dos in her complex share one large laundry room, which, ol
course, was where Cynthia was washing her prized collection of

lingerie. The last she saw of it was when she put it into the drver

An hour or 20 later, when she ret d to laundry room, it






was gone. “‘Someone 1s actually walking around that complex in my
panties,”’ she says. She’s not sure whether the culprit is male or
female, gay or straight—her building, befitting the area, is full of
eccentrics, would-be showbiz types, flamboyant gays, retirees and
numerous occupants of Hollywood’s fast track. Any one of them
could be guilty, she says.

“You know, I really have expensive taste in lingerie. Some of it was
even from Rome. I don’t indulge myself in a lot of things, but underwear
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ile gel the impression that I'm wild sometimes,
{indy

.I.F l'|.'ll'ri'-'llI ‘:T-"h'-'-:.". .’.'i'-'J".I'!-'I" |'-|'I'- ."l'.|'r LLY ||I -'.!I.rr"'- T "|'.-'l.’l|-"
or somethung. But I'm not lke that. 'm
sex or anyihmg. I'm really a dounm-lo-earih

i3 one ol my vices, she sighs. "'l guess it's one of myv newghbors
'..il_'r_"l-._ [

Lhalk another lesson up to life 1n the big cin

v, As Landy 15 only
[{RCE |I-I!:I|'-'~ o report, sud h ||'|i:'|'.:_'~ MEVEr i|.-.|||:|'.'|:'|i in Ueden

Utah, where she grew up In fact, nothing much seemed e hap-
pen in Ogden. As the

VO al hve children, Cindy
'-!:I.llr'd Iro =en the usual h ‘Mo one ever et

!
me do anybung,” she complains. “All 1 got to do was stir the
ETavy ["'mi the best Fravy stirrer in the world
Stirming gravy just wasn't enough to keep Cindy in Utah
ahe wanted a mo

g e |:|IZ|| CYERL [Thiane Ir'||lll:l_l_|;'_ Jils



craved excitement. Los Angeles offered her both, in abundance.

"I like colorful people,” she says. “‘I like people who are different.”
And that seems to be what she surrounds herself with. Sitting in her
tiny pink condo, she points to some water colors she recently com-
pleted. I have this friend named Lori. That’s a picture of her right
over there that I painted,” she says. “She shaves her head.”” Indeed,
the woman in the picture is as bald as Yul Brynner; but since she’s
in the nude, there’s little danger of (lext concluded on page 200)










PLAYMATE DATA SHEET

HME:Qutn:Hua, X :Z'Tm\&r\a_l,(_
BUST:_ e  waIsT: 25 HIPS: 3B

HEIGHT: ___A%la  WEIGHT: | D5

BIRTH DATE: _ﬁ}m]ll.ﬂismwmmm _in-m_,m
!
WHAT TURNS YOU ON? Mﬂﬁiﬂﬁdw%
' ]
WHAT MAKES YOU u,usn?__EuLLu\iHa.mq_,_h&.nﬁ_lm:\_ﬁﬁ_A;_Aon{
'

£ \ rq\.

WHO ARE YOUR FAVORITE ENTERTAINERS? i ] Iﬂ

WHAT'S YOUR DREAM mmz?&ﬁ_mwﬂwqgtmgm

-

WHAT MAKES YOU FEEL GUILﬁ?ﬂﬁﬁﬁmmmm_ﬁwﬁht

WHEN YOU WERE A KID, WHAT GOT YOU INTO THE MOST TR GUETF“_E_LMQA@_AL

A picture a5 Cluedess as Jr. prom. The mqh"\' -
i foee. m&"‘&'h:%nl hare #t the Vot
th in on famahr: R




(continued from page 120)
confusing them. Lori rides a motorcycle
and tends bar at a local club that caters to
people who live on the edge, though it's
sometimes difficult to tell exactly which
edge they are living on. “You go in there
and make your own guess,” Cindy says
with a shrug. “I just go and stare, even
though it’s not polite. Of course, Lori is
about as colorful as you want your friends
to get before you don’t want to drink out of
their Pepsi glasses.™

Cindy likes to balance that side of her
life with a stable relationship. Currently,
it's with Frank, a 22-year-old who lives
with his parents and works in the family
drapery business.

“He's from Havana, and he has beauti-
ful blue eyes. He really thinks a lot of his
mother, and he has respect for his father.
Those are really good qualities, and not a
lot of men have them, you know.

“I don’t ever go out with men and have
casual sex. That’s gross. Still, I think sex
18 one of the best things you can do. It's
better than money. I'd much rather have a
poor boy who was good in bed than a rich
one who just bought me things. In fact, if
you gave me a choice between an unlim-
ited supply of money or the best sexual
experiences, I'd go for the sex.

“To have sex with someone who is on
drugs is the worst. It’s such a burn to me if
a man has been drinking or indulging in
anything but my perfume before he makes
love to me. 1 can’t stand 1t.”

Cindy’s distaste for drugs is so strong
that she’s been known to leave antidrug
messages on her telephone answering ma-
chine. Her feelings come in part from
watching friends who, like her, came from
small towns to try modeling in L.A.

“I have two girlfriends who are here
maodeling, and they are just wrecks. I can’t
even talk to them. | want to tell them,
‘Don’t go out. Don't just drink and party.
Stay home, paint, read a book.”™

Because of those women and some of the
other things she's seen, Cindy has found
herself altering her plans in the year and a
half she's been in L.A. “In terms of my
career, | don’t even want to do movies or
anything else I thought [ wanted to. What
I want to do is have seven baby boys and a
huge white ranch house. A successful mar-
riage is one of the biggest accomplish-
ments you can have in life.”

Of course, that doesn’t mean that Cindy
will be phasing such people as bald Lori
out of her life. “I can get along with all
types,” explains Cindy. “That's what
you're supposed to do. I think the most
important lesson I could ever teach a child
would be to accept people. There's really
no right or wrong, except for the individ-
ual. But some people just don’t seem to

accept that.”



PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

A young married couple left the sex therapist's
office determined to develop more effective bods
language.

“OK.” the husband said. “when | wan! sex,
I'll rub your right breast, When [ don't want sex.
I'll rub vour left breast.™

“Fine,” his wife replied, "‘but what about
me?

“When you wan! sex. rub my pe nis once.
When vou !fr.:rri t want sex, rub my penis ive hun-
dred times.”

What's boffo box office among anorexics? Satiable.

Lnﬂking for a cool one after a long, dusty ride,
the drifter strode into the saloon. As he made his
way through the crowd to the bar, a man gal-
loped through town screaming, “Big Mike's
comin’! Run for your lives!”

Suddenly, the saloon doors burst open. An
enormous man, standing eight feet tall and
weighing 400 pounds, rode in on a bull. Grab-
bing the drifter by the ankle and throwing him
over the bar, the giant thundered, “Gimme a
drink!”

The terrified fellow handed over a bottle ol

whiskey, which the man guzzled in one gulp and
then smashed on the bar. The drifter stood
aghast as the man stuffed the broken bottle in his
mouth, munched broken glass and smacked his
lips with relish.

“Can I, ah, get vou another, sir?”
stammfrﬂl

“Naw, | gotta gi,’

Mike's comin’.

the dnifter

" the man grunted. “Big

Wma boffo box office among marching bands!?
Desperately Seeking Sousa.

I'm sorry 1o phone so early in the morning,” the
doctor apologized, “but I've got some news for
vou. Which would you rather hear first—the bad
news or the very bad news?

“Start with the bad,” said the nervous

atent.

“Well,”" the doctor began, “the diagnosis 1s
that you've got twenty-four hours to live.”

The doomed man gasped, then recov ered
rnuugh to ask, ““What’s the very bad news’

“I couldn’t get you on the phone yesterday.’

Wh.lfs boffo box office among milkmaids? Pasl
Ruder.

Tell yvou what,” the hnhrrdashrr said to a per-
sistent job applicant. “I've got one suit 1 can’t
scll—that purple, green and yellow number over
there. If you can make that sale, you've not only
got the |nh vou've got it for life.”

Then the store owner left for lunch. When he
returned, he was shocked to see the young man's
clothes in tatters and his hands and face bleed-
ng.

“My God, what happened to vou?"

“1 sold the suit! 1 sold the suit!” the voung
man shouted, a smile on his bloodied lips

“Congratulations,” the haberdasher said. “Iid
the customer put up a hght?"’

“Oh, no,” the new salesman replied. “*But his
Seeing Eve dog was pissed.”

Wh;j.t':-. boffo box ofhice among Avon ladies?
Behind the Screen Door

A wealthy couple, hit hard by a spate ol bad
investments, was trving to hnd ways to save
money. Things turned acrimonious when neither
the superpatriot husband nor his nymphomania-
cal wile was willing to give up .Itnlhlni{
“If vou learned how to cook,” sneered the hus-

band, “we could get rid of the chef.”

“If vou learned how to make love,” his wile
retorted, ““we could get rid of the flagpole.”

jg&m

What's boflo box office among urologists? E. . —
The Extra Testicle

SIU:h'ing the gav-bar scene, a team ol sex
researchers asked 50 male homosexuals and 50
lesbians what they liked most about sex. The
overwhelming response from the boys: “"Tastes
great!” And from the girls: “*Less hlling!™

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, to Party Jokes Edilor, pLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
Hi. 60611, 850 unll be pard to the contributor
whose card s selected. Jokes cannot be returned.
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“Gee, we have had the most awful luck with this room!”









Kids today: In o rore furn of events, students ot
Gre-gnn Starle |Jr'i'-'=r1.|1:|.' throw o Pro-FLAYRON
celebration. Our favorite sign (partly visible) says
BOWCOTTS ARE ETTRCLOGICAL 30sT. Perhops we should
hire that writer. Among Poc 10 students who
ignored picket lines was C. C. Shanahan (right),
Stanford. Kendra Lee Cross (below right) is on OSU
sophomore who enjoys oerobics and weight lifting

fantastic pics, prudish pickets
and the pick of the pack

GIRLS

OF THE

PALC10

WE LIKE TO visit the campuses of the Pac 10
Nowhere else in America do vou encounter
such extreme examples of the dualism of mind
and bodv. On one hand, vou have the Wesi
Coast mania for physical fitness, the pride of
body and grace that leads some women to
pose for PLAYBOY. On the other hand, you have
the full-tilt feminist sensibility of N.O.W

groups and the strangle-hold intensity of fun-
damentalist Christians, proclaiming that
nudity is either a political crime or a sin

During our latest search for coed beauty,
protesters picketed hotels where pLavBOY
photographers were interviewing prospective
maodels. Some !'H"-:IFI]{' irned o De up hotel
switchboards by phoning in for fake appoint-
ments. (Others ¥ ushed mputer- |'_'|1'|.j|h_'|:1
handbills under hotel doors to wam guests of
what was going on down the hall. The most
pompous circulated rhetoric-laden petitions:
“We, the undersigned members of the Stan-
ford community, would like to express our
objections [0 PLAYBOY'S wvisit o Stanford.
While not the most heinous of pornographers,
FLAVBOY reinforoes sex SLEreOlypes by portray-
ing women as sexual objects and thus furthers
inequality in our society.” We would publish
the signatories’ names, but why bother? We
iu'.-il::l:'l.'l lhl!‘}"!'l" the same |'!|!'-:r|,]]1' Wy i'|u will bhe
lining up to buy this issue, the same guys who
walk a picket line with a sign that says that
th €y 4arc PROSEX PRONUDITY PFRO-EROTICA
ANTIPORN. Our poant, give or take a little, but
why split pubic hairs? pLaysoy photographers
David Mecey and David Chan braved picket
hnes to find women willing to celebrate
unashamed, to dely peer-group pressure, to
pose for the pure fun of it. Freedom of expres-
sion is easy o defend. Witness the resulis







Rhonda Williams (for left, above) is pursuing a career in industrial fitness, The OSU student keeps herself in shope by
weight fraining, swimming and playing softball. Donna Bennett (near left) is a junior ot the University of Arizona,
majoring in psychology ond political science. She likes old cors, philosophy, mountain climbing ond the autdoors.
The trio of lovelies toking on odvanced tutorial in o hot tub ot the University of California ot Berkeley (far left,
below) are, from left, Christine Winge, Lori Bow and Catherine Piersall. Carmela Dempsey (below) expects 1o

graduate this year from the University of Washington. Why did she pose? “Well,” she said, "1 like challenges.”
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Becky LeBeau (above left) is o USC student whose
hobbies are music, songwriting, piano and guitar.
Maria Christina Misa (above) came to UCLA from
the Philippines. She plays volleyball and football
Kimberley Kristeen (below left) is o sophomere ot
the University of Oregon. She would like to learn
how to fly and, eventually, to own a charter-plane
business. Kimberly McHone (obove right), on
undergrod ot the University of Washington, is
interested in clothing design ond construction
(though that's hard to tell from this picture). She
likes wind surfing ond good rhythm-and-blues.
Judy Malana (below right) studies graphic
design ot UCLA. When she's not studying, you'll
find her ot the beoch, surrounded by a crowd.










The Sun Devil mode her do it: Ellen Lundy (far left, above) is a senior ot Arizono Stote whose major is broodeosting;
she wonts to anchor o news show. Romona Turner (near left) is a Stanford student who likes 1o call computer bul-
letin boards and soak in hot tubs, though not ot the same time. She met both of her boyfriends while using her
computer. Kristin Hera (for left, below) wants to be an investigative reporter and own a restaurant; perhaps the
University of Oregon student could coll it All the President’s Menu. Lisa Thompson (below), a junior at Washing-
ton State University, likes football, swimming ond musicols and is plonning a coreer in public relations.




FPRODUCED AND PHOTOGRAPHED BY DAVID CHAN

UsU's Tana Olsen (below) is an aspiring photojournalist who spends her spare time playing the pianc and/or listen
ing to reorge Winston, Leslie Anne Chomberlain (near right) is on undergroduate ot the University of California ot
Berkeley. On o good day, she will woke up early, heod for the beach, toke off all her clothes and run on the sand
aorry, guys: We didn't find out which beoch. Doymna Murray (for right, above) is sfill thinking about her future
The Washington Stote Univers

r';.-'rll_-'!. Rebecco ey Henderson [(for ri-ghl, bBalow) i3 puriuing a doubles major of Arizono, look o
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Sex ond violence on compus: That's Tanna Paige
[obove left) obout to ol two unsuspecting
Oregon Siate University students in the goame of
assassin. As o diversionary toctic, she is something
to behold. Connie Whicker (obove) is o computer-
science shudent ot the University af California,
Berkeley. She likes bright colors, fruit and sun-
shine; dislikes cots, country music and squash. OK,
Tina Sherman (left) is port French, part English ond
pure Caolfornion. A UCLA student, she spends wesk-
ench woler-skiing, snow skiing ond seimming. She
wonts 1o be a country doctor in Fronce., Wendy Yincend
oftends Arizono Stote University and enjoys fennis,
rocquetball, cerobics ond stretching. Her pose (right)
will sireich your imogination, to say the leost









“Oh, sure, [ feel sorry for the fox, bul mostly I get horny.”



“Hey, Bob! Look—now they've got a channel
Just for dogs!”
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“Don't waste your breath,




“But I'm still a virgin, Mom . . . I only give blow jobs.”
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“Begging the general’s pardon, sir . . . but that
is not my erection, sir. It belongs to the trooper who
is standing in the rank behind me!
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sEX, PRUGS AND

rRock '™ ROLL ...
.. BUT MOSTLY SEX




POTPOURKI

PUTTING YOUR FANTASIES TO BED

Just when you thought it was safe 1o crawl back into the sack and sleep,
along comes Bedlam, an adult bed game (is there any other kind?) that
includes a fitted multicolored sheet and an oversize spinner that helps you
determine what wild-and-crazy posinion you and yvoun prariner will |14l':l|ll
next as vou twern fantasy o reahity, I all this sounds --|I|||l|||.||r':|. thier
are also Ans |||i|'||_! Cavwes amed Yo H|'||||.|'xr ~\.|'||||I1l'| -.r-cl-l:lx it s '.I_II.I|.|I|I|'¢'-:|

1o leave ||-|1|‘||||.|_; to the ||||..||._'i.:|.ll'|llll Welch Marketng E" ). Box 3538, Lake
wood, California 30711, sells the game for $35.95, postpaid, Naughty boys

ONE POTATO,

TWO POTATO
In these curious times, it s
alwavs nice o have a fall-
back positon should
Reagan's tax-reform plan
become reality and pull
the financial rug out from
under everybody's Yuppie
feet, Yes, there 1s an alter-
native to deductible
II][H hi"ﬁ .:r]-:l I_:||||I|‘|'|'='||
taxes, and that's the
English-made, Victonan-
style Hot Potato Hand-
carts that Pickwick’s
Victorian Kitchens, 2604
East Broadway, Tampa,
Florida 33605, peddles for
prices ul:n-l..-ihh of 53495,
Pushing a pushcart en-
sures that viou gel |'|-||:'Il1".
of fresh air; and on cold
days, you can even fill
your pockets with hot
polatoes— just like the
famous chestnut vendors
in Paris do. And when
hot potatoes aren’t selling,
:..'!H_l Ll ;.1L'\.|J L 1Hilh |:|.||"'¢|
pizzas, chicken and hish in
the handcarts. Write for a
brochure, you old hot-
potato peddler, yvou

NEW WINDOW ON WINE
Feevin Aralv, Mew York's World Trade
Center restauranis wine director, has just
written Windous an the Worla I'"u-r.-rlr.u.".- fi
Wine Course {Sterling), a hardcoover hook
that [|I|.||~\. the cork on wine snohbery with
iz sahd adviee on how 1o select and Iy
vinos from Almadeén o zinfandel. Eralv’s
wine course has been a sellour, and ths
4 $18.95 compilation of what he
teaches in his class should

also be a smashing success

THRILLA FROM GODZILLA

The nexi time some heavy breather gives
vou a call, instead of wasting your breath,
just set the receiver in the arms of a Lod-
rilla L||||.II:||' haolder and let the recorded
yionee I,h,|.| SCIEAms I|!|_I.1FI.I.||.I:"‘\-'|. “1'he end
of the world is near! 'The soldiers have
{ailed o slop Godzilla!" do the talking for

vou. [t's $52.95, postpaid, from The Afton
]n",. H]]ul;u_ POl S, Croix Trail South, Al-
ton, Minnesota 55001, And lor serions God-
zilla fans, the table lighter 1s only 319.495




STUFFY COMPANY
Ah, there's Archibald With
erspoon, the faithiul Gamily
!rllrlc: |||.'rr:|||-_-h the T ES GO
Claudeue La Femme, th
saucy French maid who
never seems to learn, Both
are so hlehike—in a kind of
tlllt-*-.l.ll||lluli Wl that
vl o think they were Praci
cally |'-"||||||' And they arn
as Practicalls |"|'u|||r"_ Fi)
Box 3893, Minneapohs
13403, 15 their parent com-
pany. Archibald s 59" tall;
LClaudette, a pente 35, Boih
have flexible arms and
.l.l]lll"\- s rhu--. "-||||I||I1 el
S1400 cach, F.OLB. Minne

.||:--|||~. Veddy rood, Archie

KING LOUIS

['he fellow who comned the
phrase "“Would vou like to
COME up and see my eichings?”
was Lows lcart, a French art-
I:Ir'1 Ll Id"'\uh:'"- AT ||""¢| '|'I|I:||| .|I'\-|I "'H.]:II"
clalized in lovely, legey ladies
lcart's work is still prized, with
originals going for megabucks
Fortunately, there is an alterna-
tve, and that's to check out the
210 « atalog of lcart Vendo
Graphics, a company at 864
West Pico Boulevard, Los Ange-
les 90035, that sells reproduc-
ton learts such as the 14" x 28
Hiusion pictured here, Fo
$22.50, postpaid, it's a smoke

||II".1III. Come true

THE SPY'S THE LIMIT
1-"|"JJ.,'r"I!I‘.'L'-\.. ]‘illlllllllllilll"\.
and even Man from
UUN.C.L.E. junkies, take

kg It's no |||||'_l.-e'| a lop
secret that a new classy fjuar
terly magazine named Top
Mecrel, devored o the secret-
aFent genre, ||._|.1. OO In
Irom the cold and out to sub-
il |i|!-l'r~. ll|. VEAT 3 518 R |||,|-
ton is 514 sent to Caruba
Enterprises, P.O. Box 1146
."tl.l.||||".'|-:a-||-:i_ M e Jerses
D040, and the first issus

with 1ts interview with Pat-
rick Macnee, alone, should
be worth that price ['he seq
ond 1ssue? Sull lop secrel

GO TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAINS

Mountain Travel, the “adventure company
located at 1398 Solano Avenue in Albany, Cali-
formia /06, has been offering lenethy, luxe
journeyvs to exolic locales for vears. Now the
LCOTTI kAT has |I'|rr|-||||q.|'-.i a series of economical
quickie escapes, and the one we're packing lor is
Lhe Annapurna Skyline Trek—12 davs (includ
ing a lour-day hike in the Himalavas) for onls
$1990 from Seattle, i fding air fave. And vou
also get two davs in Banrkok, Go!

4 L

MASK BALL

Larmival ome in New Orleans is great fun, but

in Vemce, they do 1 righi, with elaborate cos-
tumes and masks right out of the Middle Ages
For the first ome, signed-and-dated leather
Venetian masks are being exported, and Pierro
Vergata Interiors, a studio/gallery that's open
by appointment only at 36 East 23rd Street,
New York 10010, 1s offering them at prices
beginning at $500 and escalating 1o about

"-.;'l_'“” “.ﬁll_' e o1y thie -.'-..||| OfF Wear il 1o |_.-||

the next ime you el Insky




The
Homs of
Afrnka
The masier rapper of ehec-
tronic dance-hall music is
branching oul. AFRIKA
BAMBAATAA's debul solo
efforl, Beware (The Funk s
Everywherel, steps oul into
rock ‘'n" roll If that's not
news enough, he toured
japan last summer with
jarz and fusion musiclans
Relax He's not ghving up
his hip-hop rools. He's
looking for new sources
And are you going to be the
one lo argue with him?

French Pastry

This beauty is 18-year-old aciress
SOPHIE MARCEALL 5he has been
making movies since she was 14
with some of her most talented
countrymen, from Catherine De-
neuve o Gerard Depardicw We
caught up with her al Cannes, show-
ing off what makes Frenchmen say,
“ Vive la difference

P00 REPDRETERS NIC

Smoking Mary Jane

Here's KiM WULETICH, aka MAXL aka one
fourth of the MARY JANE GIRLS. Created, produced
and coached by the irepressible Rick James, the girls
started oul singing backup for him. Their own
album, Oaly Fowr You, took off this past summer.
Whatever they're selling we're definitely buying.

J M Sk
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Loggins Flips
His Noggin

KENNY LOGGINS is doing
everything rght His con-
certs sell oul. His albums
go platinum. His songs gel
Oscar nominations. He's
durable. He's changed with
the times. He's gol it made.

Chest Fever

Can we pick "em or what?
The two beauties belore
you are actresses. On the
left, K. C. WINKLER has ap-
peared on The A-Team and
Ripiide. On the right, GLD-
RIA DOUSE danced her
way through the opening of

the latest Bond picture, A
View o a Kill. Bravo!

Katrina's Trinkets

KATRINA AND THE WAVES are a very hol new band. Kalrina
grew up an Air Force bral, which is why being on the road is no
sweal for her now. Says Katrna, “1 love motel rooms, fraveling
and motel soap.” Al the sweel smell of success!




NEXT MONTH

MELLAGE RECENWVED

CIMEMATE SEX EROTIC DRAWENGS

“CHILD SUPPORT: PAY ME NOW OR PAY ME LATER"—
THIS FEDERAL ENFORCEMENT AGENT CAN CHILL
YOUR CHECKBOOK AS WELL AS YOUR BONES. HE
WONT BREAK YOUR LEGS, BUT WHAT HE DOES
COULD BE WORSE—BY CARL H. STONE

“AANSTOOT"—A COLLECTION OF SHOCKING EROTIC
DRAWINGS BY HOLLAND'S PREMIER DRAFTSMAN,
PETER VAN STRAATEN

“KLAUS KINSKI AND THE THING"—THE WILD, ANGRY
STAR OF NOSFERATU AND FITZCARRALDO IS WIDELY
CONSIDERED THE BEST ACTOR IN THE WORLD. HE
WOULDNT AGREE; HE DOESNT AGREE WITH ANY-
THING—BY MARCELLE CLEMENTS

“GETTING THE MESSAGE"—IF WRITING NOTES ON
COCKTAIL NAPKINS WERE AN ART FORM, TOM COULD
WIN THE NOBEL PRIZE FOR FICTION—BY PETER
NELSON

“MODERN GIRLS"—THEY'RE CHIC, SEXY CELEBS IN
DALLAS. THEY WORK AT A NEW-WAVE BAR AND PARTY
ALL NIGHT. THEY READ BRIDES MAGAZINE, THEY
WANT TO GET MARRIED—BY DAVID SEELEY

BEAINY BEALTIES

“THE BLACK WENCH"—A YOUNG AMERICAN COUPLE
INHERITS AN ENGLISH MANOR COMPLETE WITH
FERRARI, SERVANTS, POOL AND, OF COURSE, A COOL,
DARK GHOST—BY RAY RUSSELL

“THE DEREGULATED YELLOW PAGES"—STILL
SEARCHING FOR THOSE CEMENT SHOES? SWISS-
ARMY PANTY HOSE? A CLASS IN SELF-PITY? YOU'LL
FIND THEM ALL HERE IN THE KIND OF BOOK THE
MODERN WORLD DESERVES—BY REG POTTERTON

MIAM! VICE'S DON JOHNSON AND PHILIP MICHAEL
THOMAS TALK ABOUT FASHION, SEX-STARVED WOM-
EN AND LIEUTENANT CASTILLO'S PRIVATE LIFE IN A
REVEALING “20 QUESTIONS"

“WOMEN OF MENSA"—DISAPPOINTED WHEN YOU
DIDN'T FIND THEM IN OUR SEPTEMBER ISSUE? YOU'LL
AGREE THESE MEMBERS OF THE SMART SET ARE
WORTH THE WAIT

PLUS: ARTHUR KNIGHT'S REPORT ON “SEX IN CINE-
MA—1985"; DAVID OWEN'S TIPS ON TREND SPOT-
TING; AND MUCH, MUCH MORE




