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Pioneer has conquered the one big

problem of higlﬂpriced turntables.
The high price.

The best way to
judge the new Pioneer
PL-510 turntable is to
pretend it costs about
S100 more. Then see
that kind of money.

First. note the
precision-machined
look and feel of the
PL-510.,

The massive. die-
cast. aluminum alloy
platter gives an
immediate impression
of quality. The strobe
marks on the rim tell
vou that you don’t have
to worry about perfect
accuracy ol speed at
either 33% or
15> RPM.

The S-shaped tone
arm is made like a scientific instrument and
seems to have praetically no mass when you
lift it off the arm rest. The controls are a
sensuous delight to touch and are functionally
grouped for one-handed operation.

But the most expensive feature of the
PL-510 is hidden under the platter. Direct
drive. With a brushless DC servo-controlled
motor, The same as in the costliest turntables.

Thats why the rumble level is down to
-00 dB by the super-stringent JIS standard.
And thats why the wow and flutter remain
below 0.03%. You cant get performance like
that with idler drive or even belt drive. The
PL-510 is truly the inaudible component a

*For informational purposes only. The sctual resale prices will b set by the individual Pioneer dealer at hiis opdion.

For under * 200, vou ean now own
the direct-drive PL-310),

lurntable should be,

Vibrations are
damped out by the
’1.-510% double-
floating suspension,
The base floats on
rubber insulators
inside the four feet,
And the turntable
chassis [loats on
springs suspended
from the top panel of
the base, Stylus
hopping and tone arm
= skittering become
virtually impossible.

But if all this won'l
persuade vou to buy a
high-priced turntable.
even without the high
- price. Pioneer has
| three other new
maodels for even less.

The PL-117D forunder 517 5% The
PL-115D for under $125% And the amazing
PL-112D for under 10002

None of these has a rumble level above
=50 dB (JIS). None of them has more wow and
flutter than 0.07%.

S0 it seems that Pioneer has also con-
quered the one big problem of low-priced
turntables.

T'he low performance.

U.5. Pioneer Electronics Corp.. 75 Oxford
Drive. Moonachie, New Jersey 07074,

WPIONEER

Anyone can hear the difference.

Ciu. 5. Praniln [LESFRamEs



200 MOTELS, OR,
HOW 1 SPENT
MY SUMMER

VACATION

photographer helmut newton
fantasizes in the tradition of ““lolita™

THE RADIO is playing a song by the Amazing
Rhythm Aces. Something about a Low Rent
Rendezvous. Your young friend is bored. She
15 unimpressed by the literary shrines of Key
West, Florida. Who cares if Papa passed out
here? You try again to convince her of the
importance of your travels. You are writing
a novel. “Why the camerar” Historical re-
search. Nixon had his tape recorder. You have
vour Polaroid. You are searching for America.
You don't have far 1o look. You find America
in the hrst motel you check into. Family
units. TV. A complete line of bait. (Yes..even
that kind.) You study your companion. She
could pass for the girl who stars in the X-rated
version of Alice in Wonderland, Kristine
De Bell. Lewis Carroll liked liule girls, too.




You suspect that the manager suspects.
You continue to look for America and
check into another motel, a few hlocks
down the road. The car is too hot for
travel. The seat cover is mildly adhe-
sive, dryly passionate. It clings to the
thighs of your companion like a high
school kiss. You invent a new alias.
You cannot keep names straight.
What is this motel called? The Come
Right Inn? The Forbidden View
Court? No. As a rule, you avoid a
motel that calls itsell court. The
word makes you a bit nervous.




No. This motel is called the Bewiiched
Fishermen—Ilor the dangling anglers
who compare the sizes of thewr catches,
wondering why they have to throw back
those that are too small. Your compan-
ion reclines on the Magic Fingers vibrat-
ing bed and hums a wne. Later she
secks refuge in a cool, dark corner,
barely illuminated by two reading
lamps. There is nothing to read. She
longs for a True Roemance magazine.
A Seventeen. A Silver Screen. A Na-
tional Enguirer. Just what is Cher do-
ing these days? Or Donny Osmond?




The click of the shutter auracts her aten-
tion, but only for a moment. She does not

wonder what you see in her. She knows.
She cools hersell in fromt of the air con-
ditioner. What was the name of that first
motel? She is hungry. She plays with the
lowvred windows. Named for the museum in
France. I she gets the angle right, she can get
an allover tan without leaving the room, She
will not leave the room. Her clothes, in case
you were wondering, are down at the coin-
operated laundromat. They have been there for
the past three days. Being deaned. Sounds of
traffic filter through the windows with the sun-
light. Guests pause on their way to other rooms.
Yes, she is old enough to be your daughter.







“Hello, there—you were asleep, so I took
the hiberty of serewing you!”"



“When I gave your hushand the go-ahead to have sex after
his heart attack, I didn’t expect. . .."”
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THE
 PRIVATE LIFE

or
LINDA BEATTY
ur august playmate prizes her privacy—

but there are some things
e’s willing to share with the world

EWCOMERS to Los
Angeles soon learn that, in
the City of Angels, everybody
is somebody, or claims o be.
Ome alternoon, Linda Beatty
stopped for a sandwich in a
deli on Pico Boulevard. A
balding man in beat-up blue
jeans started clearing her
table, sweeping the crumbs
imto his hand, then putting
them into his mouth. “Whad.
daya want? Whaddaya want*”
Linda asked to see a menu.
“Menu, schmenu.” Obvious-
ly. the guy was out for a big
tip. Finally, a waitress came
to Linda’s rescue. “Don’t let
him bother you. That's
Mel Brooks.” “Sure,” replied
Linda, “and I'm Cinderella.”
But it was Mel Brooks. Some-
one has to be Mel Brooks,
right? Either that or the group
of writers who arrived and be-
gan to hold a conference at
Linda’s table were pretending
to be writers working lor an
ersatz Mel Brooks. "He ried
to hustle me lor a date, not
for himsell but for one of
his writers. Apparently they
needed all the help they

“The greatest luxury in
my life s solitude. My
phone is disconnected. |
come and go as [ please.
Freedom, o me, 15 choos-
g the time I want to

be with others.”






“I was an arlisi
before I became a
maodel. I still go

Loy piiisE i s and
monies (o stuwdy
beautiful images.
I just saw “Em-
manuelle, the Joys
of a Woman.' I
admired the hero-
ine. She chose her
own men and her
own experiences.
In a way, she was
an artist, too."”

“That filin had a
IJF'I‘.T SENSLONS
gquality: It made
me want (o be
theve, to be doing
the same things

in Lhe same p!'rif'n.
Since it dealt
with sex in Bali
and Bangkok,

¢l was sort of a
travelog for the
body; I would
fike to see a film
that could do

the same thing for
the ather 99 per-
cent of life.”




“The days I have 1o myself [

".f” nd on .'h"p.'.r'.ll['_' ].-r..l_‘,!h'rll.n_:_ EXPTOLS
ing and medilating, On Sun
days, I lie in bed, drinking

arange ||'.'4'.'.|' & and i Jn'l'r.ln'.f.lr.':ﬁ K,

walchimg old flicks on TF.




could get.” It was not the
first time that Linda had
failed 1o recognize a favorite
celebrity. On a crosscountry
flight, a white-haired man
in the seat next to her intro-
duced himself as Hl.:l-u;'l-;,:.. “1
thought he was a lettuce
farmer, but it turned out
that he was Buckminster
Fuller. I had read all of his
books, but 1 had never seen
his picture. We spent the
whole fight talking about
domes and energy.” We've
all had the same problem;
we see a movie but don't
know what the director looks
like. “Fuller looks like his
ideas—hasic, alive. He's very
convincing."” Linda has nev-
er stopped reading. She grad-
uated from a small-town high
school 1In western Kentucky
when she was 16 and went on
to attend the University ol
Kentucky and New College
in Sarasota, Florida, on
art ﬁ-[hul:lrﬁhi[n- When she
learned she could make a liv-
ing and support her artistic
endeavors as a high-fashion
model, she dropped out of
college. Now that she lives in
LA, people sometimes mis-
take her for a celebrity.
“When my agent sent some
of my photographs to the cast-
ing director of Francis Ford
Coppola’s Apn:':r!j,:p.n- Now,
and a few days later [ received
a message congratulating me
for landing one of the few fe-
male roles, 1 called up and
zaid, ‘I'm sorry, but you must
have the wrong person.’
But they really wanted me.”
Linda plays, of all things, a
Playmate who entertains the
troops at a U.5.0. show em-
ceed by Wolfman Jack. Art
follows life. If you ever bump
into Linda and she tells you
she's a Playmate, believe her.

“What are my reasons

for becoming a Playmate?
Oh, I suppose 1

want to show my body

to the world. To say,
‘Hello out there. Enjoy!" ™




“I have no desire to live exclusively for one person.
T hat would be unhealthy. Right now, I'm dating
several people who are into different things—a pho-
tographer, a schoolteacher, a mail-room assistant.
Working out our differences teaches me about
myself. Variety isn’t the spice of life—it is life.”



MISS AUGUST PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH




PLAYBOY'’'S PARTY JOKES

With a few drinks under her belt, the amazon
in the tavern was expounding on the women's
liberation movement and about how she could
get along very nicely without the male sex.
After he had listened to her harangue for a
while, the quiet sipper a few barstools down
suddenly interrupted. "OK, Miss Smartass,” he
rumbled, “if your vibrator can do anything a
man can do, let's see it pay for the next round
of drinks!”

Upﬂn being asked by his father if he knew
about the birds and the bees, the pubescent
boy exploded. “Look, Pop,” he exclaimed, “for
me there was no Santa Claus at six, no Easter
bunny at seven, no tooth fairy at eight and no
stork at ten—and now if you're saying that
grownups don't really screw, 1've had it!"”

A novice streetwalker in a small city, still en-
thusiastic about her profession, was advised by a
veteran colleague to pay attention to prospects
feet, since there was a relationship between
their size and that of the basic masculine endow-
ment. A few nights later, she spotted a strapping
farm youth wearing a formidable pair nIP clod-
hoppers, sashayed up and soon had him in a
nearby hotel.

Twenty minutes later, as they parted, the girl
hesitated in the doorway and then puiled some
bills out of her cleavage. “Here, hayseed,” she
said, “here’s your money back. For God's sake,
go buy yoursell a pair of shoes that fit!”

whih’ in Brisbane, he happened to blunder
On the reason girls there are fecunder:
They've stock genitalia,
But girls in Australia,
Every day of their lives, are down under!

You know, Harry made love to me through an
entire TV program last night,” the housewife
told her neighbor and conhdante. *“The only
trouble is, it was The Bicentennial Minute.”

chctivah!y. you've heard about the nun who
was two monks behind in her period.

Year after year, the college coach had turned
out losing teams, to the rj.n::int where there were
campus demonstrations demanding his removal.
One perky little cheerleader remained hercely
loyal to the man, however. “I don’t understand
you, Cindy,” said a friend one day. “How can
you defend that futile incompetent?”

Cindy bristled; but then she smiled. “You
see, Marge,” she answered brightly, “coach
Anderson isn't only hung in effigy!”

Alt]mugh the famous president of the giant
corporation kept importuning his stunning
secretary, she kept insisting that she loved her
husband and consequently just couldn’t and
wouldn’t be unfaithful to him. And then one
day, she came back unexpectedly early from
lunch, walked into her boss’s office—and
[ound him masturbating.

“Mr. Travis!” she gulped. “What are you
doing?”

Travissmiled weakly. My dear,” he muttered,
“it's sometimes very lonely here at the top.”

In Milan,a young dyke named Orsini
Served her leshian friend a martini,

Then suggestively said,

“Let’s have pasta in bed!”
Which, of course, meant some cunnilinguini.

Fnlln-wing a well-meaning visiting friend's sug-
gestion, an underendowed fellow took to sleep-
ing standing up in a specially rigged harness
with a weight attached to his manhood. Some
months later, the friend came through town
again. “Tell me,” he said to the standing sleep-
er, “how much your dong has lengthened.”

“It's really hardly changed,” was the reply,
“but it does keep perfect time!™

| have wonderful news, your Majesty!” ex-
claimed the grand vizier as he entered the
sultan’s bedchamber. “For your seventy-fifth
birthday, your cousin, the caliph, has sent you
a pair of exquisite seventeen-year-old virgins!”

“Ah, yes,” mused the sultan. “Well, with this
disturbing new central air conditioning, 1 sup-
pose I can always use them as ear muffs.”
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While examining the young man’s lip infec-
tion, the doctor asked, “Have you done any-
thing unusual lately, like, say, learning to
smoke a pipe or trying a different shaving
cream or maybe sucking on a lot of oranges?”

“There was one thing, doctor,” answered the
patient. “I had a birthday last week and my
father took me to a bordello, where he paid an
attractive girl to give me some practical experi-
ence in the facts of life.”

“That explains it,” said the medical man.
“Tell me, didn’t your father warn you never to
lick a gift whore in the mouse?”

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a posi-
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
Hl. 60611. $50 will be paid to the coniributor
whose card 15 selected. Jokes cannot be returned.



“What a day! First my cake wouldn't rise, and now this. . .."



THE OLYMPICS OF 2004

wait till you see what harmones
and genetic breeding have in
store for athletes of the future

humor

By WAYNE MCLOUGHLIN

ADVANCES in medicine and genetics pro-
gressed so rapidly toward the end of

the 20th Century that a new classification
was needed for the world's highly bred
athletes. It's 2004 and the TV networks
have decided to carry the Olympics as
part of the Wild Kingdom of Sports, with
Jim McKay and Marlin Perkins.
Olympic dorms have been transformed
into cages with signs reading PLEASE

D MOT FEED THE ATHLETES. (On these
two pages are candid shots of the Olympic
anomalies in their special events.

SPRINTER This runner's event is the 440 high furlongs, ond he was the big winner in 1998 a
Aquc:luﬂ. He sarned hiz berth on the I:||'§,-rnpi-e: mund by wc_:rl:lng part feme |:|-|.|5.|il1|;|
a milk wogon and is rewarded ofter each sprint with a sugor cube, He bridled ot
the fact that his teammates refused to walk behind him during the Olympic Parade.



BROAD JUMPER

Right: The broad jumper, whao
performs best after a rainstorm, -
was nearly disqualified for lodter-
ing arcund the Olympic Torch
catching bugs on her tongue. She
reloxes by sooking in a Jocuzzi

with anly her eyves showing.

WRESTLERS

Below: These two wrestlers took differ-
ent hormones for their event, The one
on the bottom reads lonesco and gores
I-E"I:E'r:'E'I.. The |:||i1|1:r: on top I.l'ltd‘_i ki
arms once a year; he enjoys going to
Central Park and hypnotizing

the plgeons.

GYMNAST

Lett: This female
gymnasl represents the
alépageos lslands. Az a
result of taking hormones
for years, her eyes
revolve and she has
acoquired a taste for

usard fly strips. When

she is not procticing

on the balance beam, the
amuses her party

guests |;|1_r cho ngi.ng

her skin color to

maich the drapes,
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WEIGHT LIFTER

-Above: The Soviets have long bred their
weight lifters in cophivity, and this gen-
tleman is the current champ. In Omak,
ha lifted the bleachers along with the
I'.'h:lr hﬂ“ 'fl'.':-r a new record, 'Dn o rediEnt
tour of the L. 5., he had 10 be coaxed
down off the Empire State Building.

1 VI
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SWIMmmeR

Above, The new breed of Olympic swimmer sports

foshionable gills and is trained by old Jocgues Cousteau at
Marineland. A tragic note: The free-style chompion was recently
cought off Key West and is now mounted for disploy ot Abercrombie & Fitch.
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SEX IN THE GREAT OUTDOORS

PHOTOGRAPHY BY R. SCOTT HOOPER
if you're going to do some heavy breathing, why not take in some fresh air? /G

The battle of the bedroom has been won, the territory secured. Now the
sexual revolution moves to another front, the American wilder-
ness, Make love on the edge of time, high above

the Colorado River along the north rim of
the Grand Canyon. Or. , ,



... discover the stillness of the desert in Death Valley,

California. The world is reduced to simple elements. Sky and
sand. Man and Woman. The desert yields its secret: It is not
still but in motion. The wind shapes the sand into curves,

one grain at a time. You caress her body, one cell at a time,
In the arid, ageless landscape, she is an oasis. Henry David
Thoreau once observed, ““The finest workers in stone are not
copper or steel tools but the gentle touches of air and water, . i

working at their leisure, with a liberal allowance of time.”
Here you have all the time in the world. Unconfined, her >
cries reach outl toward the horizon. The moment evaporates.
'_.—""
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Dak Creek Canyon, Arizona. Your lover feels weightless, i
e held in place against the torrent of water by the
l" ' strength of your embrace. The rush of liquid
o creates a subtle inescapable friction,

ﬂ -
L l}(l g ":' as if the water were performing oral
TR AL e
—

sex on her entire body. She is

on the verge of being swept

& . . Ay, d T
- away. You release her now. 7y
- . 1{% y ¥Vt
5 - ¥ o i ‘ I - : A E
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Lake Tahoe, Nevada. The day
fades: the journey ends. Wander-
lust gives way to the more familiar
yearning. You provide your own shelter
¥ for the night. The exhaustion you share is hon-
est, exhilarating. Aching muscles ease into each
other. The warmth of the fire will last until morning.
Fnr thE time being, you are the only lovers in the universe.
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Expedition. A mile or so away, a highway
cuts through the redwood forest north

of Eureka, California. You have left your

car on the road. You have left your clothes
somewhere else. You need go no farther.

The ancient trees reach toward the sun;

the sun reaches toward the earth. Caught
between, you have gone Eden one better,




THE VARGAS GIRL

“I could describe
it better if my
arms were longer.”

Varaai



The rough texture of William
Morgan's Floride beoch house
helps protect it from corrosive

wings, Above: The seo is alwoys
on display from the living
room. Below: The londward
side of the howse fectures
built-in cor space.




all the time,” says a praveoy staffer who LT H

davs a3 Morgan's puesih, The -||.|||r- of thi
determined by ns site, a long sand

to the sea; to Morgan, this s

staircase with platforms on eitl

tilted at a 45-degree angle to protect against gale-force
windds (which alio |.||-I'.|||-.'|.1 the IIi.I'_'--||.||.|'- ]l -i:!'ll:
amil the _'.|||||-|||||||..-||| Lise ol ||.|_4-_:|: wisosl 1 lae

the house that vou enter [rom the land sids

ong of [our levels—contains the kitchen, dining and

Above

FOOm=—pda

; The kitchen (obove left) features the lotest godgets and includes o refrigerator paneled in wood and
t-.! Maorgan-designed aluminum table and chairs, Left: The hi-fi is built inte a cozy spot by the fireplace

in the living room (obovel, which monages o loak sunlit even when it's not, thanks to Morgan's

use of blond wood panels and worm carpeting. He designed both of the light cubes that you see,




sloxes in @ bedroom. The furnish fgs enhonce the houvse's dazzling geometrics; wood

1 inside and out. Right: The lower lavels of the building, an ifs

seoward side, apeEn onto
s leading to the waoter. They are also vsed to store o pair of Habie Cafs. a few surf-

ier gear. Getting inte the swim inv slvas little more than roll g oult of |‘|--|;:.




ONTHE BEACH

{ecrtimied from page I33}
city of Herculaneum, which had upper
and lower levels relating o urban and
maritime activities, respectively). The key
o the house, in fact, is the way it interacts
with its marine seiting—not fighting it
base msr J.;irl'llp; in to i, cither. Of course,
there's no denying the ocean. You can feel
s [presence when you re dlriving L 1 the
howse. 1t dominates your sensibility when
you're in the living room, And the capri-
ciousimss of the weather there suggests a
Aexibilivy of lifestyle that is, in fact, pro-
vidded for by the house. For instance,
Morgan and his guests can dine in any

"Nothing ever seems o be complicated.”
The sea is also a rough neighbor and
its abrasive side is reflected in piles up 10
55 feet high on which the house rests and
the rugged materials wsed throughout,
Matural cedar forms the exierior walls, the
rool shingles and the panels of the main
interior walle. The 1ril|'1|g: are ldaho
white pine. Morgan appreciates  the
beauwty of wood in its natural srave: he has
managed o wse it in unexpected places
o the refrigerator door, or instance,
The imerior is sparsely furnished and
simply decorated, with the accent on the
grometris implicit in the construction.
Margan designed the aluminum tables
amnid chairs and e |iH|1I hxiures. There
are o [rills—"There’s no way he could

I anybody ever hod o great idea for a house on a hill, this is it. Our culoway view shows
the wide exparie under the roof, the sdiding windows opening onto the seoward side and
the boot-ilorege space below, with bedroams an the terrace in betesen, Ancther bedroom
and a study are supported by the balcony that hangs over the biving and dining areas,

of several places—on the haleonies that
are reached through the sliding doors,
on the terraced oasts between the houss
and the sea, or, when the weather's in-
clement or the meal reguires more com
plicated  [acilities, in the dining area
adjacent to the kitchen. There's also the
option of enjoying the semicommunal
life of the third terrace—ihere are no
walls separating the kitchen, dining and
livingroom areas—aor the privacy afforded
by the other rooms. As 4 resuly, 3 lot of
L|'H.:rI!:||:|'il:r' 1% |H'ﬁ1ih|.-|:-—:.'u||:|, A% @ Euest
of Morgan's put it after an imprompu
Beach which the host served
quail {of his own shosting) and a neigh-
bor brought a salmon thar he'd cangh:

party o

hiwe wsed a Lot of electronic gimmicks”
l.'l"|:l-irlt"f| oir u:lli-e':rgttl:_ “"hecauwse salt air
is =0 unkind o metal  pransistors”
though the kitchen does bhoast a [ew of
the latest labomsaving  devioes Storage
amid seating are built in al  various
points, All of which serves 1o flsh out
:'|.I1:|r|_l-|.llt':| l:bl.l-]l':b:‘-lllii:lll to  the |:1-|||:|f|.-'|11:|.
among many architecs o employ “woo
much technology and not enough ha
manity.” Morgan's bhouse, like the con.
structions of anciemt Rome, achieves
maximum serviceability with a minimum
of science. But, as we said before, that's
just what you might expect from a mas-
ter builder when he starts building for
his personal needs.
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“Even if we don’t discover America, we've found each other.”



“Tabatha, you were never like
this in the Old World!”

“I can tell you one thing: “Now, what was it I was saying?
It wasn't any tea party.” Oh, yes, the redcoals are coming!”



“Say, what kind of a democracy
are we building here?”

“Weare tempted, but think we'd be better-aduvised to “"Remember the Alamo?”
have General Washington on the one-dollar bill."



“Gee, I guess all men are created equal,
but some are more equal than others.”

“Tell me honestly, Brigham, “This was virgin territory a
is there anyone else?” couple of weeks ago.’



“This is Mr. Henry Ford, who has just “Well, it doesn't look like
invented the back-seal romance.” natural erosion to me!”













REEF ON TRUCKIN'

51X days on the road and you're gonna make

it home tonight? Just be sure to s k your
Truck 'n Buddy, a portable antisnooze alarm
that connects your head 10 a bawtery power
'|l.1lk{l on your belt, Should vou mod off, VO
Truck 'n Hmhl:. will sound off, hope [LJIJ!_. in
ume to get you buck on the straight and
narrow. At 524.95 from H.EW. Systems, 1275
Bloomheld Avenue, Fairficld, New Jersey
(7006, it's a l.|ll.'-1||= way to detour that big
iruck SO in thie '-.'qu. For sure, good buddies.

SWIZZLE SHTICK
1 somme no-gosod h|'|l:'1.'|rr:|'|.|ll'~ tserdemn P king p
WAFLIT II'|.I:II|'|.IIIZ|:II- Al :_;Il.r.-'hll'_'h them EVETY LT
vou head for the ||.-1'|I'.-, here's a neat litele
way to preserve the sanctity of your drink
a pemune barbed-wire swizele stick from the
number-one cittle state. You can get them in
sets ol eight, hand-cralted and chrome-plated,
for $8.95—529.95 [or the gold-plated ones
Irom Dexas Purties, P. (). Box 792, Carrollton,
Texas 750G, 1t"s one way o make a sur thar

K‘-H!-I'l'r be forgotten, il you ger our point. pardner.

& PLAYBOY POTPOURRI

peaple, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

MIND BLOWING!
Are you bored with the basic
ins and outs of ordinary sex-
play? Is taking out the garbage
more funs Ih-wp:uir s Ore,
oh, jaded one. A fellow named
Roll Milonas has written the
hook Tor vou—Fantasex: A
fook of Erotic Games for the
Adull l!'.uulf.u': (53.95, Grosset
&k Dunlap)—that's guaranteed
Lo put sOme plzarz in yous
'I-'-'|II'IIIJ:IH'. It's h.l'-.i:.ll.l'!. a e
it-yourself manual, with hins
from the author on how o
make Your ow ]H_‘l'\'l:lll.ll f.|||_-
tasies come to life Using
YOUT Imagination, you can
make love to a nun, a pros-
titute or a branch librarian,
'h]II.|l.' _'_-I.IIII ]:.l]!!m.'] mikes |-'|'.:_
tor a hlind EEnius, a Fmti-
tician, a hired hit man or a
delivery boy. Players can en-
oy the benehts of inhdel-
ty without suffering the
COMSEQUENCES. Y Ou 5ay
vou've alwavs dreamed of
making love to a book? No
|.llllh|l:'ll:l It's saoltcover,

KNOW THE ENEMY
C.B. radios may have given
drivers a neat way to oul
lnx |:J;_'||I'I-'|'.1'|. !|.|I:||:-||||-:'|a_ h|||
what can a workingman do o
get by the TRS? Here's some-
IIIIin_: that mav ||-:||:-' Baook s
lor Busimessmen (744 Broad
Streer, Mewark, New |1-:|a.1'3,
(7 1002 18 IH.I.:|4||lI" lor
5445 F."l'lll:l.lll.‘l the TRY Tax

Awedit Gurde— long considered

confidential—which tells
those nasiy Hevenne ]:-I_'|'||J||-
what 1o look [or in read-

Ing your tax return. And

for those of vou who wani

to know what other branches
of Big G may have your name
somewhere in their files,

there’s IV here's 1V hai Nources
of Informaition for Federal
Investigators, which is avail-
ahle from Warner Books,
Dept. PAA, 75 Rockeleller
Plaza, New York ( i|'f-. for
5495 postpaid. Remember
when Uncle Sam used 1o be
considered a good guy?




]

THE WILD BREW YONDER
Old beer cans never die, they just turn
o model airplanes. A least that's
what will happen 1w your mound ol
empties if you semd 3595 w TW
Modeleraft, . (). Box 8127, Analeim,
California 92802, [or a beer-can |.li|:||l.||||'
kit that includes wheels, landing gear,
wing braces and complete instructions
Jeer, Lowie, when you're out of Schlitz

yourre out of hall a wing.

SWEAT SMELL OF EXCESS
|'!Il'}'l'{' called Locker Boom and i;.:-
Aroma room odorizers and some [olks
say they leave an area smelling like
H 1ILI!JLi:-. swieal sock, (hhers sULEEes] il
the products”™ main ingredient, butyl
mitrite, will leave the inside of Yo
head in a mighty woolly condition.
Just $6.95 sent to The Pink Pussy Ca
Boutique, P. (). Box 10, Regpo Park,
New York 11574, will get you a
half-ounce vial of ecither. Vile is right

SNAP DECISIONS
\ lew years ago, that old da-
EUETTeOLy e il vioiir i riey Uncle
Festus, the town COOPET, Was
worth a lew snickers. Today, who
knows? The colle Ling ol ""“'i"“l
Jl'hl'llut\.. (|:|j;||n'rleurl1_.||1_'h_ ;||||:||.||1;-
typees, tintypes and other related
styles of photography has gradu-
ated from kid stofl (o connoissenr-
ship. So, Tor a look at some ol
the current action, send 52 1o
Graphic Antiguity, P. O. Drawer
1254, Arlington Heighis, 1
mavis GOHMG. You'll get back a
S-page catalog crammed with
such 19th Century photographia
as a lull-length view of a
skelevon (510 and a rare
-’IIIIIJI'UI:HH' ool some serufl :..-I:pul..l T}
carly California lorty-niners
(325000 It's a gold mine,

HENRY MORGAN RIDES AGAIN
In ithe movie Morgan the Pirate, the rirates of Tortuga were repre-
sented as just another bunch of rum-drinking yo-ho-hoers. The
real pirates weren't quite thar jolly—as this set of figures
{available from Monarch Miniatures, P. (). Box 4195, Long Island
City, New York 11104) attests. You can get an unpainted pewter pirate
raping a woman [or 511.95 (minus base), a pirate tearing a woman's
dress for $9.95, etc. Whatever happened o pillaging?

HAPPY EASTER
According 1o Erich von Déniken,
the first inhabitanis of Easter
Island may have arrived by space
ship. Your arrival will be more
conventional but just as excit-
ing when you sign up for Project
Easter Island, one of the hrst
organized tourist programs to
this incredibly remote 45-square-
mile mystery in the mid-Pacific.
Sponsored by the Society for
the Preservation of Archaco-
logical Monuments (P. O. Box
236, University Station,

Seattle, Washington 98105), the
tours, which start at about

S50, feature 15 days of

lectures and explorations among
the [amous moai statues, invested,
so they say, with supernatural
powers. Say no moai!

. I\
s, | ‘.ll...,l.';,...,.ii*' i
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“I finally came to terms with my hostility. I kicked
my shrink in the balls.”






“Lroodness—[orgive the way
ffrmk Mr. K rawes s eyer, il v \II'.uql'”.lL
your .l.r""c,.rrfrn delive ry : "



B HEAYY
BREAKFAST SIMPLY
CHOKES WY OVERHAMD

ShUASH Y

LAST MIGHT, I
PREAMED [ HADP THE
PERFECT SERVE.

BY HARVEY KURTZMAN AND Will ELDER e _ g o % - / -asn:!-.-gmwpmrfn

OHLY PET SOME MORE
BOURBOM INTO MY

'BODY'S DOING lgﬁ{m WITH MEM, MEN WITH
“TIE BREAKER.™

WOMEN, WOMEN WITH WOMEN. WE MEAN, OF
COURSE, . EVEN OUR HEROIME IS DOING [T,
HANIMG & FF TO THE LEM LAVERSON TENMIS
CAMP, FOLLOWING THE POWERFUL LURE OF THE :
COURTS, WHICH, PUT SIMPLY BY AUSTRALIA'S INTD THE
GREAT SINGLES CHAMP, LEM LAVERSON, 15, “[F A RACKETS
COBBER GOES DROMNGO, THEN IT'S FAIR DINKUM TO ALL A
HAVE A GO0, EL5E THE JUMBUCK WILL BUMG OM ; 3
YOUR BOMZER FOR SURE.™ . i WHAT A FANTASTIC
FAIR YOU HAVE, MISS
r T E 5 = i
ro Py I'LL FRAMMY! SUCH FIRMMESS

) N ! AND BOUNCE!..MAY T
oL . TELL You INFLATION . . .
reavize NN HOW Th R 1 PR e & : st R

IWHAT ACHIEVE THE COUNTRY
PETEMTE! =WHAT L
& DOING _ oLET HAP TO PAY - yf (516H)
1O THE BREZHNEY AT LEAST YOU'RE
WORLD 7 AN FORD S NOT EATING, SLEEPING
TS i . o ; . . Ll ANG DRINKING TENNIS,
; . MISTER LOB, BUT 1 POM'T
THINK IT WOULD BE VERY
k. POLITE TO FONDLE
PREFER TO W : MY CHEST.
PLAY OM GRASS,
ESPECIALLY
COLOMBIA

PR

YOU BOUGHT
SHOW-
SHOES !

B TO THE - o . i i B N 5 \ i 1
COURTS!...ON THE — g i ; You EMLIST
...Ef ¢’ ., TEMMIS, L ] OB WERE YO

W-1. ¥ GOTTEM
15 Your | " <epn-

'3&‘- _ .-.F!.F-TEE'

REQUEST
PERMISSION TO %] - PERAAISS 108
TOITY, SARGE! AN  peniER



WE'LL @ T WiN;
TEALH You I TOSS MY

I EVERNTHING. RACKET &
HAVENT THE BACK- P WITH AN UNPER-
HAD AMY HAMD, THE HAND SHAF, WE
TEMMIS FOREHAME, SHAKE HANPS!
EXPERIEMCE N THE MET f 0 [ FORGET
MISTER JUMAF, THE ; AMYTHIN—
LAVER - VIETORY )}
SOnl. TOS5— d
5 ()
-'.i -
L

MOT FOR YOO, FILLY... FOR YOUR
! RACKETS! RACKET GUTS AIN'T WORTH )}
' " - MR ” i A BLOOPY RAZOO WHEM THEY LET'S
BAD LUCK, gu P IE T 3 GETS WET! a . :
LITTLE BIRD ' e _ : i KE COVER !
B\ QUICK! HERE'S A : - - ; | FOLLOW ME! MY
A RAIN- 1 i | M i == ROOM ;5'1' CLOSE

oW COME
YOUu POM'T COVER
MY RACKETS #

TREE OFF YOUR .
CLOTHES, PEAR, WHILE T PUT UP o I'LL E:EEEI%I'H
A BLACKBOARD TO PLAGEAM o, ¥ EN UN E

*.& SOME POSITIONS. e - . SUN LANP
-

b — DIAGRAM e L '
T' POSITIONS!F I . : "
o - - W19 g THEY'LL BE
- MR, LAVERSOM... ! 4 ) PRY 1M HALF A
AN ARE YOU KiMEY 2 ¢ MOT
i 1 3 J

SILLY BIRE!
WE'RE 0IMG TD WO

OM DUR TENMIS THEDHY.
. HERE! DEY ROBE, DRy
TOWEL, PRY MARTINIS
WE CAN'T WORK WHILE
; WE'RE WET, (AN
WE 7




LET 'S START WITH
A TEHNIS SUIE. ['LL SIVE YOU ! OHEUS !
A QUESTION WITH A HINT, WRONG!... NOW,
: HERE'S THE '
FOR INSTAMNCE,
HOW DO VOU Say
MOTHING 1N

"
'

THE ’ HERE"S
LMNSWER AMNOTHER QUESTION?
s ".f_ﬂ'fE.,' WHAT PO YOU CALL IT
HOTHING™ WHEN BALLS TIP THE
NET GOING INTD THE -
SERVICE COURT# iy SPREAD
. YOUR KNEES A BIT,
FEAR. THERE WE
&0 —

__THE ANSWER IS :
“LET BALL"..LET LEM B COME BACK, ANNIE!

THEM'S TWO COBBERS o' muNE!
THEY CAME TO HELP USF I°8A

4 ABOUT TO TEACH YOU MIXED

. MO “LET,” . VOUBLES’

S THANK YoU, | T
r | 3| . . s p
P, | ARE e o

-

LA son,
L SORAY, MH.
LAVERSOM,
BUT [ NEVER
FL&Y WITH
MATCHES.




NEXT MONTH:

CARNY PEOPLE NEWTON PORTFOLIO

D.C. GIRLS

“SLAPSTICK OR LONESOME NO MORE!"—A BIG CHUNK
OF THE NEW NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR OF BREAKFAST OF CHAM-
PIONS AND SLAUGHTERHOUSE-FIVE—KURT VONNEGUT, JR.

“THE NEVADA WHITE HOUSE" —EXCLUSIVE: THE SECRET HIS-
TORY OF OUR GOVERNMENT FOR THE PAST 20 YEARS, STARRING
HOWARD HUGHES, RICHARD NIXON AND THE CIA—BY LARRY
DUBOIS AND LAURENCE GONZALES

“THE GIRLS OF WASHINGTON""—Y0OU WON'T FIND THEM ON
YOUR GUIDED-TOUR ITINERARY, BUT THEY'RE CAPITAL AT-
TRACTIONS. ELEVEN PAGES OF 'EM, INCLUDING THE FEMMES
FATALES OF POLITICS, FANNE FOXE AND CONGRESSMAN WAYNE
HAYS'S HEADLINE-MAKING SUPERSECRETARY, ELIZABETH RAY

“WCARNY PEOPLE"—SHAKE HANDS WITH CHARLIE LUCK, THE
FAT LADY, TOMMY TUNA AND THE REST OF THE MADCAFP GANG
OF RIP-OFF ARTISTS—BY HARRY CREWS

“PLAYBOY'S PIGSKIN PREVIEW"”—-0UR GRID HANDICAFPER
HAS FIVE TIMES BEEN THE NATION'S TOP FOOTBALL PROPHET.
WATCH HIM TRY AGAIN—BY ANSON MOUNT

“WILL CARL DIVORCE MYRNA7?"—0OR WILL PHOEBE'S DAUGH-
TER WED THE ILLEGITIMATE SON OF MACK TRUCK? TUNE IN
TOMORROW, AND TOMORROW, AND TOMORROW. A SOAP-OPERA
QUIZ—BY JOHN BLUMENTHAL

DAVID BOWIE TALKS ABOUT HIS LATEST IMAGE, THE CRAZI-
NESS OF THE MUSIC BIZ AND THE JOYS OF SEXUAL SWITCH-
HITTING IN A FAR-OUT PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“NEWTON'S PHYSIQUES" —SIR ISAAC WOULD BE ASTONISHED
AT WHAT HELMUT DOES WITH WOMEN. BUT THEN, SIR ISAAC
NEVER HAD A CAMERA. WILD PHOTOS—BY HELMUT NEWTON

“STUDENTS AS CONSUMERS" —THE LATEST COLLEGE MOTTO
IS “SUE THE BASTARDS!"—BY ROBERT S. WIEDER

“PATENTED SEX"—INGENIOUS DEVICES REGISTERED WITH
THE U.S. PATENT OFFICE, FROM A BALL-BREAKING ERECTOR
SET TO A PAIR OF STIRRUPS TO KEEP YOU IN THE SADDLE

“BACK TO CAMPUS"—THE NEW MOOD AMONG COLLEGE STU-
DENTS IS REFLECTED IN THEIR CLOTHES—BY DAVID PLATT



THE MAN WHO CONTROLS

TIONS

CORPORA
OUGHTTOBEABI.ETOCOHTROI.HISOWHCAR.

Siriag i Py W] I Trac b rrusga e |

Even as you read this, some-  The M0 Py Ssom Tet

2 ok ey SageteEen, T e BhAG LF e OO g T _
where in America— perhaps  ssesleme :
rounding a tight curve or pass. [ 2 each whesl to adapt itself

ng a --al"||=.~ truck on a high-speed
expressway — there is a man

wihio controds thousands of i
peopie and midlons of dollars |

independently to every driving
and road condition. Srmoathly
and precisely

MORE POWER TO THE

SUUEEINE 1o mantain control of % FOWERFLIL

his own autormobile 3 To the owner of a BMW,
Coudd it be that, in their SILEEISH response nesad never

headlong race o supply the P be a concerm

Beneath the hood of the
| BMW 3051, is a singularly
responsive 3Hiter, fuel-injected
| enging. Patented triple
nemisphenc,

itrrcast i lusuny, the lusoury car
makers of the world have for
!;:‘:E 1 that eventually a car Bl
.--h.-l E.-\.'.l
HI the Bavarian Maotor Works | {17 2
we have a wholly differentap- || -
proacntobuilding luxury sedans.

While comventional lunoury
Sadans may reach their per
formance peak sitting in the 3
driveway, a BMW is designed :
for long tnps on high-spead
EXpressways and twisting =8
MMEOLINELEEN roaas |

YOU DRIVE A BMWY. IT DOES
NOT DRIVE YOU

Road holding — driver control —
15 largely the function of a car's
SLSERENSI0ON SYSiEm

Ard, to be a bit blunt, BMW gives

WOLI 3 51 ';*E*r W SLISDENSION ‘-.:.-K‘Erf'

I"S-IE-a"l of the “solid-rear-axie” sys
terms found in all dormestic —and
'ﬂe"-:.- oreign — sedans, the BMW

ispension 15 ully independent on
:I'TJ T wheels
i, this combined with a
ML t-, nted rear axle, allows

awirl-action

combushion chambers develop
remarkabide power from rela-
tively small displacernent. With

a SMoothness and a precision

that will spail you for any

other Car.

THE INTERIOR: AVICTORY
. -::IFT 1E FUNCTIONAL OVER
| THE FRIVOLOM J'!:

While inside, the BMW features
a5 BONE a st of luxury items as one
Coukd sanely require of an auto
moDile, its luxury is purposafully
engmeered 1o elp prevent driver
| fatigue

All seats have an orthopedically
malded shape. Indiv c..a soats ang

it A ,_’r.]':';

AT ol It .

& el v '-"5'_-:-"-". T

. |
.

iy L - e B
1 . " al ey

. ] ¥ - . " " 1y

o .,u able torward and back — witt
natee-angle saat back and cushion
5l -|' pors
All instrurments are clearly vis
bbe; all Controls are readily accessible
Intelligent restraint? Yes
Yet no less a connoissaur of
ORHIRENT MOLorcars than the aumn
motive writer for Town & Country
magaane was quoted after h
driven a BMW as saying "l came
dwvay Wiln new parameters o
MESsLIre oiNer Cars Oy
f you'd care to ':.JCIF;E Tar your
HE'I , WE sugpest wo
none your BMW « :m gr

LT
i |
I

- | '-;"E:

E B0 SITArEE a 1o

ough
test drive

The ultimate driving rndnm

Bavarian Mobar Works, Munich Ty




