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THERE ARE sO MAaNy special things going
on in this issue that we hardly know
where to begin telling vou about them.

Let's see. Well, first off. there’s your
ballot [or the second annual PLAYVBOY
jazz porL. We'd like to receive your
votes as early as possible, so scize your
ball-point. scarch your soul, and pick the
jazz artists vou feel deserve a place in
the 1958 PLAYBOY ALL-STAR JAZZ BAND.
Some of last vear's winners took first
place by a small margin, so il you've a
jazz favorite who ran a dose second or
third. your vote miy bring him top hon-
ors this time,

The h is as high as an clephant’s eve
in John M. Conly’s smart scoop on the
attaining of audio excellence. The Com-
pleat Fidelitarian. Conly admits to being
an extreme cerebrotonic ectomorph, a
split personality and a hater of work and
parsnips. He also admits o being the
editor of High Fidelity magarine.

Leading off this montl’s reavsoy is
an article so rare, so lascinating. so
explosive that we broke the pravsoy rule
that says we must open each issue with a
work of fiction. Ivor Williams” The Prous
Pornographers is not fiction — it is a re-
Ientless pummeling of the strange brand
of sex purveyed by the women’s maga-
zines, and though it's written with con-
siderable wit. it is such dynamite we
have a hunch the detonation will be felt
in the magazine world lor many a moon
to come. The two-page color illustration
is the work ol Ronald Bradford. that
cny collageur who makes great silk
purses out of sow's cars. snips. snails.
puppy-dog tails, rags, bones, hanks of
hair and other oddments and whose
collage art you've seen accompanying

PURDY

L

LBRADFORD

pravsoy articles and stories by Philip
Wylie, John Steinbeck. Leonard Feather
and Herbert Gold.

By way ol fction, this issue offers
Robert Bloch's sardonic story. The Cure.
John Wallace’s sophisticated Party Girl
and a batty little item called The Secret
Formula, by Henry Slesar. whose Vie-
tory Parade (pLAvmoy, April 1957) was
singled out by The Nation as an exam-
ple of rravsov's “potable original fic-
tion” and selected for an anthology of
best shortshort stories,

But we're not through vet: an Aweri
can’s view ol London and a Londoner’s
view of America grace these October
pages. The American is Shel Silversiein
and he looks at London with a cartoon-
is’s eve: the Londoner is writer-photog-
rapher-designer-actor-lecturer Cecil Beat-
on and he looks at America with an eve
slightly jrundiced in his acrid statement
of opinion. The Cellophane  Socicty.
When Ken Purdy’s pravsoy picce on the
sports car stable was published a few
months ago, scads of vehement readers
wrote in to ask why the *#¢7 he didn't
say much about the Corvette. One very
good reason was that he had in the
works an entire article on that car: the
article appears in this issue. So does a
pictorial feature on the beautilul show-
girls of the Miami Latin Quanter. shot,
not by a lensman who specializes in
glamor, but by Hy Peskin. the nation’s
top sports photographer; fashion cover-
age of Brobdingnagian sweaters: a new
telling of the tale ol The Rablit and
the Turtle Dove as this month’s Ribald
Classic; a most fetching Plavinate: and
all manner of other good things.




y If you recognize music

truly brought to life,

you’ll be satisfied only

ALTEC

LANSING CORPORATION T

7

| i fidelity

Chet Baker — Exclusive Pacific Jazz recording artist

blrrmgi.*t to life in your home,

ALTEC offers the complete matched and balanced
syvstem...tuner— preamplifier —amplifier —speaker,

all precision engineered for technical compatibility.
Available in walnut, mahogany or blonde

hardwood cabinets.

INlustrated is one of ALTEC’s complete component

hi fidelity systems —306A AM-FM tuner, 344A “Quartet”
power amplifier and preamplifier, and 831 A Capistrano
speaker system. Price §731.00, including cabinets,

Other complete systems priced from $300.00 to $1,600.00.

Send for free catalogue

ALTEC LANSING CORPORATION, Dept. PB10
1515 S. Manchester Avenue, Anaheim, Calif. or
161 Sixth Avenue, New York. N.Y.




MY SIN

e..@ Most

provocative perfume!

LANVIN

%’éﬂ‘%fﬂlzﬁd{ogﬁr

DEAR PLAYBOY

£) AoDRESS PLAYBOY MACAZINE o 232 E. OHIO ST, CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS

YOUR OBEDIENT SERVANT
Regarding the novelization of my flm,
Confidential Report, which was pub-
lished under the title Mr. Arvkadin and
which prAvBOY reviewed in its June
issue, 1 must tell vou that although this
has been published under my name, it
was quite without my authorization. 1
did not write it and I haven't even read
it. The Olm itseli (l‘.’ﬂ)'bo)f After Hours,
July 1957) has been re-cut by my Euro-
pean associates and in that form, at least,
no American distributor seems to wiant
to handle it.
Orson Welles
Beverly Hills, Calilornia
riAYsoy called the film “an oniginal,
provocative, astonishing piece of virtuoso
work,” called the novel “less happy.”
We're glad you had nothing to do with
the novel, Orson, sorry the film is having
trouble gelling to American screens.

PLAYBOY INTERNATIONAL
pLAYBOY goes everywherel This morn-
ing I found the July copy at a newsstand
in this smatl (20,000 population) village
in Central France. "I'was like quite un-
expectedly meeting a  good  friend.
Needless to add, I bought a copy — the
one copy — at 250 francs (about 72¢) and
read it from cover to cover.
Carl Barnes
Sens, France

Vide your July dfter Hours: Gin and
It originated in India? Not on your
tintype!l They liked their liquor straight
in the old imp(’.ri:ll days. Incidentally,
why is it I can buy pravsoy in Paris,
Rome and Madrid, but not in London?

Berkely Mather
Paris, France

You can —now. rravsoy has just

started London distribution.

FLYING SEX MACHINES

We are three airline stewardesses who
take a very dim view of your fcaturing a
stewardess as your July Playmate. We
realize you publish beauty where you
find it. but in this case, we feel you
could have left this beauty in the sky.
Stewardesses are trained to dress mod-
estly. The public expects to see us this
way. But when it sees one of us so im-

modestly pictured, it can’t help wonder
if we're nothing but a bunch of sex
machines.
Dorothy Chapman
Kaki Ross
Shirley Holfecker
Hollywood, California

THE SERIOUS LISTENER
Your July Playmate is one tasty look-
ing girl, but doesn’t she realize that
records receive harmlul smudge marks
from ;'J:llms, fingers, knees, etc?
Lt. je. Duke Libby
Helicopter Squadron Two
Lakehurst, New Jersey

RING OUT THE NEW

Once upon a tume, a PLAYBOY reader
could enjoy his favorite magazine from
cover to cover without interruption.
This is not so any longer, however. Now-
adays, we have dissertations on every-
thing from the proper way to chill a
lemon to the care and feeding of the
skin after bathing. Mr. Rutherlord, the
Fashion Editor, is the worst offender.
He stresses the need for dressing “cor-
rectly.” Just how one is to retain one’s
individuality while dressing “correctly”
escapes me. Women are more honest
about it. They don’t pretend to retain
their individuality when they are dressed
stylishly. Style is a dictator and the very
term, in fashion, implies everyone is
wearing the same thing. By making your
reader style-conscious vou are undoubt-
edly doing the manufacturers of men’s
clothing a great service, but in my mind
you are destroying the readability of
viavsoy. The average peruser of your
“men’s entertainment magazine” does
not, I am sure, pamper himsell in the
numerous ways suggested by your ed-
itors. Stop tampering with a good for-
mat. Bring back the old pravooy.

George H. Freyer
Syracuse, New York

It s difficult for us to imagine a play-

boy not interested in proper dress.

TOUGH ALL OVER

Man, your Playmates are tough, vour
articles are tough and, Iast but not least,
your mag is tough. praveoy is about the

PLAYBOY, OCTOBER, 1987, VOL. 4, HO. 10. PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY HHH PUBLISHING CO.. INC., PLAYBOY BUILDING, 232 E.
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Knowledgeable people buy Imperial

—and they buy it by the case

Whiskey by Hiram Walker

BLENDED WHISKEY # 86 PROOF ® 30% STRAIGHT WHISKEY, 6 YEARS CR MORE
OLD = 70% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS * HIRAM WALKER & SONS INC., PEORIA, ILL.
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HIGH-LOW

Quicker thon you con soy sar-
torial diplopio our handsome
ouler coat converts from fin-
gertip length to o Wim ta-
pered jocket, with one zip
oround the waist. Slavishly
tailored in notural chino with
a full lining of bright red
corduroy. Collor foced
with some red cordu-
roy. Sizes: 5 M, L, XL,
$25.00 postpoid.

The accompanying
sports cop is our
Sun Valley, o vi- £
sored red wool
felt with adjust-
cble eor flops
of hond-
somely de-
toiled block,
while, and red
wool knit. All
hat sizes.

4.25 posipaid.

We will be glod
to send you
eur Foll ond
Winter
brochure.

Send check or
monsy order o

THE DOMINOG
1450 East 57th Street
Chicoge 37, llinois

<

onlv thing that keeps us going, up here
in No Broad, Alaska.
A/2¢ Howard G. Henley
c/o APO Scattle, Washington

THE RUSSELL CLUB (CONT'D)
Ray Russell, like rare wine, improves
with age. Even aiter more than a dozen
readings of Enter the Handsome
Stranger, his devastation of the new
shuflling-shoe, torn-T-shirt, potatoes-in-
the-mouth school of drama continues to
convulse me and reduce me to a happy
pulp. Let's have much more of the same.

Milton W. Kolut
Victorville, California

When I read Ray Russell’'s spool of
science-fiction films, Put Them All To-
wether They Spell Monster, in PLAYBOY
last October, I was highly amused at the
outrageous notion el a monster com-
posed of a big blob of mobile Vascline.
However, Russell’s satire was no sillier
than the honest-to-Hollywood s-f flicks
being produced today. I have just seen
a movic titled X, the Unknown, in
which the monster is a big blob of mo-
bile mud!

Ken Mueller
St. Petersburg. Florida

PLAYBOY FOR THE PALACE

The full page cartoon in a recent issuc
of The New Yorker depicting a Middle
Eastern potentate ignoring the beautics

(f:! 1957, The Hew’\-’;nker Magazine, Inc
ol his harem to concentrate on the latest
issuec ol rravsoy is closer to fact than
fancv: our ads for men’s attire which
appear cach month in your magazine
have produced orders from all over the
world including, recently, a request for
two beach jackets [rom the Royal Con-
sulate General of Iraq, which closed
with. “It would be appreciated very
much il this order could be filled as soon
as possible, as this is o be shipped by
us to the Roval Palace, Baghdad, Iraq.”

Other “royal” readers who have re-

TODAY'S—

AND TOMORROW'S—
MOST SIGNIFICANT
JAZZ ARTISTS
RECORD FOR
ABC—PARAMOUNT!

BILLY TAYLOR
“MY FAIR LADY" LDVES JAZZ ABC-177

OSCAR PETTIFORD
ORCHESTRA IN HI-FI ABC-135

CANDIDO
THE VOLCANIC ABC-180

ZOOT SIMS
PLAYS FOUR ALTOS ABC-198

DON ELLIOTT
THE VOICES OF DON ELLIOT ABC-190

JIMMY RANEY
IN THREE ATTITUDES ABC-167

JACKIE AND ROY
BITS AND PIECES ABC-163

QUINCY JONES
6D WEST MAN! ABC-186

ART FARMER
LAST NIGHT WHEN WE WERE YDUNG ABC-200

URBIE GREEN

BLUES AND DTHER SHADES DF GREEN ABC-101

LUCKY THOMPSON

FEATURING DSCAR PETTIFORD (VDL.II) ABC-171

VINNIE BURKE
JAZZ STRING QUARTET ABC-170

For Free Jozz Cotologue write to:
CATALOGUES, ALC-PARAMOUNT
Dapt. P 1501 Bwoy. H.T. 36,H.Y.

FULL COLOA FIDELITY
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TAPE
RECORDERS

are the

finegt!

Stereo plus hi-fi
in the entire line

leadership
features

» One control does everything
¢ 10 watt push-pull amplifier
* 4 extended range speakers
* Automatic shut-off at
end of reel
* Automatic index counter
¢ |lIfuminated VU record meter
« Stereo-Magic sound
* Modular design head
assembly

‘PLAY as you PAY

PLAN Just 10% down,
up to 24 months to
pay at your Pentron
dealer

THE PENTRON CORPORATION

798 S. Tripp Ave., Chicago 24, IIl.

[J Send full color literature

[ Send brochure on custom tope components

MNome
Address

City and Stote
in Conodo: Atlos Radio Lid., Torento

sponded to our pravioy advestising in-
clude the Consul General of Panama in
Manila, the General Sales Manager of
Cadillac Motors, Steve Allen and Sammy
Davis, Jr.
Cesar Rotondi
The Domino

Chicago, Illinois
KERSH AND SWADOS
More — more — more, please, of

Gerald Kersh and Harvey Swados!
Their stories were tremendous!
Robert Scherl

Shaker Heights, Ohio

I imagine that Harvey Swados” 4 Fery

Human Story will draw criticism from

SOME (uarters, but more power 1o you

for having the fortitude to lulfill vour

literary obligation.

Allan Burns

Burbank, California

I hold in high estcem your fine taste
and uncanny talent in choosing good fic-
tion. The July issue, however, really
hit the jackpot with Mistress of Porcos-
ito by Gerald Kersh. He has proved
(and brilliantly) that fiction of far-reach
ing imagination can be produced.

A. Levin
Mojave, California

I have just finished the Gerald Kersh
story, Mistress of Porecosito, and tound
it very enjovable. 1 would like to sce
more of his work in rLAYBOY.

Tom Quinscy
Lawrence, Kansas
More Kersh in a couple of months,

THE MOTH SPEAKS
Just flipped through a copy of rrLAy-

oy and wish to thank you very much
for the most rewarding mention you
gave my record, Moth in a Gray Flannel
Suil. Saying “Peck’s no Tom Lehrer”
is like telling Sir Laurence Olivier he's
no James Dean.

Bob Peck

New York, New York

PLAYBOY VS. GIRLS
I'm a Broadway actress, currently
appearing in the Paul Douglas show, A
Hole in the Head. On a recent Wednes-
day, after a matinee, I had to go to a
dance class. 809, of the girls in the class
are currently working in Broadway
shows, and the collection of faces and
hgures there are cnough to make any
playboy's eyes pop. 1 had some matters
to discuss with my manager, so 1 took
him along to the dass l.lml]unfr he would
enjoy a little girl-watching. But did he
look? Oh no! HL sat in a corner, took a
copy of rLavsoy out of his brielcase and
staved at it until an hour and a half
later when 1 had finished. changed and

cime to drag him out!
Dorothea MacFarland
New York, New York

oLd cumnoch
- SHETLAND SPORT JACKET

The exceptionai
character of
0id Cumnoch
Shetland--
proudly
loomed in
Scotland's
traditionally
fine mills—

h enhanced
1by overlapped
t seams and
hooked

vent.

New York,

(‘hiulgo .......... B(.awn s J » 1; .\hop

Ede. H H’n
rd A, H'fﬂn
nalry

.. Ol Squire £
:Jmnu f ry
" Atk

N 2
Syrncuse, N. ¥.
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The

inexpensive way

to musical
riches!

This ad might have been headlined, “$17.85
worth of records for only $6.95.” Because
the new VDX BOXES are exactly that...3
famous 12" Vox recordings in a bok, for
little more than the price of 1!
But before you rush to your record store
to grab this bargain, consider that Vox
records are for those who are absolute hi-fi
purists, And for those familiar with artists
of international fame. If you are neither,
but might like to be one or the other, a
VOX BOX is the way.
dSssssssassssttBRndesandandsdransandvassad
In voX BOX-1 — “PIANO CONCERTOS” — you'll
find such great artists as Novaes, Wuehrer
and Frugoni performing these loved piano
concertos: Schumann's A Minor, Op. 54;
Grieg's A Minor, Op. 16; Liszt's No. 1,
E Flat Major; Beethoven's No. 4, G Major,
Op. 58; Rachmaninov's No. 2, C Minor,
Op. 18; Tchaikovsky's No. 1, B Flat
Minor, Op. 23.
VOX BOX-2 — “ORCHESTRA BOX" — has con-
ductors Perlea, Couraud and Horenstein
performing Ravel's Bolero; Smetana's The
Moldau; Tchaikovsky's Nutcracker Suite
and Capriccio [ialien; Bizet's Carmen
Suite; Enesco's Roumanian Rhapsody No.
1; Liszt's Les Preludes; Mussorgsky's
Night on Bald Mountam; R. Strauss’ Till
Eulenspiegel's Merry Pranks.
Each 3 record VOX-BOX
is only $6.95 at your dar
record store. Write
for complete catalog P. ‘; O 8
Uhera High Fidelit,

VOX werma HeGH FiDELITY
NEW YORK 19, N. Y.
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NEW "'SELF-STARTER"

A lot of man . . . a lot of cigaretie

““Hegets a lot to like—filter, flavor, flip-top box.”” Theworks. | { ,
A filter that means business. An easy draw that’s all o, 1 et

flavor. And the flip-top box that ends crushed cigarettes. g T

POPULAR FILTER FPRICE
(MADE IN RICHMOND, VIRGINIA, FROM A PRIZED RECIPE)



PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

'\,Vr_'n THOUGHT the gag potential of

Philadelphia as a dull town had
been exhausted, but a whole slew of
newies about the vawn-qualities of the
City of Brotherly Love has sprung up.
Take, for example, the current vok that
goes like so: big contest sponsored by a
gi;mt soap company in which the first
prize is a one-week, all-expense vacation
in Philadelphia; second prize—a two-
week, all-expense vacation in Philadel-
phia. Or this one: man goes to sce his
doctor, is informed he only has four
months to live. He is told that he can
do anything he wants during those four
months — smoke, drink, hire a concu-
bine, race I)-_];igs—:mylhil‘lg. But in
four months he'll be dead. The man
asks the doctor, “Is it OK if I go live
in Philadelphia my last four months on
this earth?” “Sure,” answers the medico,
“but why would vou want to do a thing
like thatz” The guy says: “Well, it
would seem so much longer that way.”

Shades of the Roaring Twenties. Lord
& Taylor has uncovered a cache of “vin-
tage raccoon coats . . . in magnificent
disrepair” and is unloading them at 25
simoleons cach. tax and megaphone not
included.

-

We have a bedraggled. limp letter
from a Iriend recently returned from
what was to have been a glorious vaca-
tion on his power cruiser, off the New
England Coast. This man cliims — with
some justice — that he was singled out
for hard weatment by the doughty
descendants of the Pilgrims. On the day
ol his departure for Cape Cod a group
ol towns along the shore pooled their
resources to see what might be done
about alleviating the fine sunny weather,
hired who
knew his job. Our inltormant concludes:

a cloud-seeding rainmaker

“Don’t tell me everybody talks about
the weather but nobodv does anvthing
about it. I'm planning my next vaca-
tion in Death Valley.,”

Picking up on the rear-window auto
sticker bit covered in these columns a
couple of months ago, a lissome. light-
hearted secretary we know on the Coast
pulled a switcheroo and now sports the
following sign on her desk: “Made in
Hollvwood by Almost Everybodv.” The
report is also in about a guy in Gotham
who ordered those creaky desk signs,
THiMK and sxite. and was thoroughly
shook up when they came back from the
printer as — honest 1o Pete — THINK and
SMILE.

Add to our accidentallv-concocted
drink department: a host at whose digs
we were wetting our whistle found his
stock of olives and cocktail onions de-
pleted. Irantically rummaged in his re-
[rigerator for some small vegetable with
which to garnish the martnis and was
successful. Reposing weirdlv but tastily
in the round that followed were potent
slices of kosher dill pickle. He called
the new drink a piccolini.

-

We've heard that the principal item
in a do-itvourself gift touted as dandy
for The Man Who Has Nothing is a
stout-knotted  hangman’s noose, com-
plete with prefabricated suicide note.
Somberly gitt-wrapped, it sells for one
buck.

All hands on deck for a salute to our
intrepid British cousins, and especially
to a certain salwy sailorgirl who stuck the
following classified ad in the sobersided
journal Yachting World: “Deckhand, fe-
male. experienced sail. deep sea. now
seeking interesting berth — Box 6190.”

BOOKS

Those who flip over the slick TV zany-
isms of Ernie Kovacs, a cigar and mus-
tache followed by a mobile mug, should
pick up his novel. Zoomar {Dnuhlcdny,
$3.50). It's not a hack job, either. but
rather a robust story of cvnical percep-
tion and ha-ha humor. It's all about a
bright voung guy who steps out of the
into the television
jungle, and his misadventures therein.
Author Kovacs gets off a couple of
voodies en  route:  the lunchbound
minor exec who tells his secretary, “If
my boss calls, get his name.” Ernie even
plavs his own critic. stufling these lines
into the mouth of a newspaperman
about real-life TV funnvman Kovacs:
“Too erratic. his comedy is oo extreme
and oo frequently he gets his punchline
from the grisly side of life . .
being torn apart by horses . . .

adverusing  jungle

man
trick
golf expert missing the ball and bashing
Yeu the
never skids to a halt. His bright voung
man becomes a big shot, indulges in a
romp with his secretary, finally returns
to his wile. Through it all, there are
rich veins of tongue-in-cheek humor
served in heaping portions. Addicts of
the enigmatic Ernie will be pleased to
discover this Iresh facet of his talent.

in his assistant’s head.” novel

In Richard Armour’s Twisted Tales from
Shakespeare (McGraw-Hill. $2.75), the
Bard's “best-known plays are presented
in a new light, the old light having
blown a fuse.”” Armour dedicates his
book to “the memory of Shakespeare,
which was certainly better than mine”;
discusses Elizabethan theatre briefly
("The stage was strewn with rushes in
the first act and with corpses in the
fifth™): dismisses 4 Comedy of Eirrors
with the comment that it's so [ull of mis-
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There’ll always be a Playboy!

The TRUTH
ABOUT PARIS
REVEALED!

Once, a guy named Paris got mixed up
with three dames. § Absolute goddesscs,
cvery one of them! €@ Anvhow, the three
wanted what Paris had — a solid gold
apple. € So Athena says, “Baby, your
chin is the smoothest!” § And Paris re-
plics, “Honcy, the closer vou get the
smoother the results. And New Mennen
Electric Pre-Shave Lotion lets you shave
extraclose.” g Then Juno, moving her
feathers cver so, says, “Honey, how come
vour beard is the cleanest?” § And Paris
says, “'All you have to do is prop it up.
New Mcnnen Pre-Shave’s ‘prop-up” mo-
tion sets your beard up for extra-clean
shaves.” g Now the only onc left was
Venus. “Big Boy,” she says, “How come
vou're so fast, once vou start — no mat-
ter what kind of electric shaver you use?”
q Paris, he grins. “I depend on that
extra-dry golden lotion to rid my facc of
perspiration. New Mennen Pre-Shave
lcts my clectric shaver ghide.” g So
Venus says, “What’s a smart boy like
you doing in these here hills? Come on
and I'll introduce you to a real queen I
know.” € So she got the apple and Paris
got Heclen. And now you know what
rcally caused the Trojan War.

%) No matter what kind of electric
__.__d‘,_ i_‘..—-::‘ shaver vou use, vou get a faster,
i 3o casicr, closer shave with new

(T T T . 4
e Mennen Electric Pre-Shave
l pre-shave Lotion . .. extra-dry, non-greasv.
31— 75¢ tax free

e e —ly

takes 1t's laughable: bestows a grudging
nod in the direction of The Tempest,
which contains many “memorable lings,
none of which come to the mind at the
moment”; then proceeds o put the
screws to Hamlet (“People who are old
enough to have seen John Barrvmore’s
Hamlet feel superior to those who have
not, but fortunately they grow fewer
each yewr”), Macbeth (* "Upon my head,’
said Macbeth, ‘they placed a fruitless
crown.” What did he expect. 2 bowl of
grapes and bananas?’”), A Midsummer
Night's Dream ("You can’t sce the woods
for the people”), Romeo and Julie
(“The plot came to England from ltaly
through France, arriving tired and dusty
and covered with hotel stickers™), The
Merchant of Venice (“An obscure refer-
ence is made to 'Belmont, Portia’s seat.’
They named everything in those days™)
and Othello (“Considering all lago did,
don't you think there must be some
casier way to become a lieutenantz"").
Armour is best when he sticks closest to
Shakespeare’s original dialogue, worst
when he deviates (c.g., “Take care, my
lord, thourt about to spill the beans”
and “Lay off, Macduff, I've had enufl™)
and one might wish he had not put
most of his brightest quips in the 215
exasperating foowotes that inlest the
book’'s 151 pages; but there is a high
enough percentage ol bona fide boftolas
to reward the laughseeking reader.

“I'll tell you something, honey,” says
the knowing movie extra to the hick
lady columnist on her first visit to a
studio, “in Hollywood, a girl has a
choice. She can make a living on her
fect, like car hopping, or on her back.
I figure it's more comfortable on my
back. I seen some mighty pretty ceilings
in my time.” This is a lair sampling of
the high moral tone of most ol the cin-
ema cynics who comprise the dramatis
personae of Al (The Gieal Man) Mor-
gan's new book, Cast of Characters (Dut-
ton, $3.50), a novelistic vivisection of
Flick City. In fact, the usual up-lront
disclaimer carried by most fiction with a
tactuad background might read, for this
book, “Any resemblance of any charac
ter in this book to a decent human being
is entircly accidental.” For Morgan, who
burned his bridges in the TV biz with
his first novel, now gives H'wood, that
much battered burg, the drubbing ol its
gaudy life. There is one pretty nice
person in the book, though: a gal who's
not in the movie dodge — and she gets
raped. The book’s title, by the way, is
revealing of its structure: Cast describes
— in chapters each of which is a fictional
entity — the people behind the making
of a colossal historical, Two of the chap-
ters were originally PLAYBOY stories.

.

We thought André Maurois had fired
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Contemporary Records,
. the first to record modern
jazz performances from current
Broadway hils, presents

two great albums:

A e ——

- Shelly Manne & his Friends”
. modern jazz performances
of songs

e

TN et

Best-selling jazz album played by the
nation's favorite drummer, Shelly Manne,
and his Friends: André Previn, piano, and
Leroy Vinnegar, bass. Variety writes, ‘One
of the finest performances of modern jazz
ideas...They approach the fast-growing
standards with wit and charm. C3527

Shelly Manne & his Friends (André Previn, and
Leroy Vinnegar!~Modern jazz performances of

songs from I-I!I-

Comcmparary 1 e

The Friends have a fine time in the won-
derful world of ‘Li’l Abner’. The deft, light-
hearted Mercer-de Paul score provides a
provocative opportunity for Shelly, Andre
and Leroy to follow up their ‘Lady’ album
with a second hit! Billboard says, ...a
world of mirth, superb musicianship...’

C3533

12" HI-FI LONG-PLAYING ALBUMS 4.98 EACH
at dealers everywhere, or order pp. from
CONTEMPORARY RECORDS

B4B1 melrose place, los angeles 46, california
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w}iy did the
MJQ win all
these jazz polls?

* DOWN BEAT POLL * METRONOME POLL *
INTERNATIONAL JAZZ CRITICS POLL * THEME
MAGAZINE POLL * MELODY MAKER (ENG-
LAND) * JAZZ MUSICA (ITALY) = JAZZ
PODIUM (GERMANY) * LE JAZZ HOT
(FRANCE) = JAZZ MAGAIINE (FRAMCE)

For three rea-

WHY W sons, listen to

Bags’ Groove, Yesterdays or Night In
Tunisia, three selections by The MJQ,
IN THEIR NEW LONG PLAY

THE MODERN
JAZZ QUARTET

ATLANTIC 1266

OAﬂam'r,:fa?';':'::i St

TED HERTH ..

England’s Gratest Band

A YANK IN EUROPE i)
TED HEATH w0 wis owen
« =iy RAYMOND
scoTT

Just
Released

LL1676 $3.98

WHEATH &)

o Comegic Halt

“a standout”

BOSTON
HERALD

LL1566 $3.98

Ted Heath

“example of
excellence”
METRONOME

LL1475 $3.98

339 Waeur 25 5.
Maw York 1KY

his full broadside of Gallic wisdom in
The At of Being Happily Marvied
(Playboy After Hours, March 1957), but
no. Along comes Te an Unknown Lady (Dut-
ton, $2.95) to point up the fact that this
Irenchman is far from [agged on the
subjects of women and whimsy. Maurois
bubbles over in some G0-odd letters to
an imaginary woman on such topics as
Coquetry, The Bachelor, Cleopatra’s
Nose, The Other Woman, Incompati-
bility, The Different Ways ol Pleasing,
and Nudity (* . . . have you noticed
that women with good hgures are less
modest than others?”). He interrupis
his twinkling analytics to his ]ill-o’-the-
Wisp with an occasional nonsense story,
the old wheeze about the man and his
dog playing chess, or the one about the
cock striding impatiently across the
waiting room of a maternity hospital,
cigarette in beak, until a hen in nurse’s
uniform informs him: “It's an egg”
Maurois even advises his mind’s-cye
miss ("I created you, perlect alike in
vour beauty and your good sense . . .”)
on the skullduggery needed to snag a
man. If he’s American, let the lady hoist
the hood of her car and ecvery male
within eyeshot will come scurrying. If
he's French, ask him to explain some-
thing ("We like to shine in words and
conversation.”). The pleasant thing
about it all is that the lady never gets a
chance to prattle or answer back; the
Maurois contingent (count us in) should
cheer the book.

RECORDS

Most of the guys we know tend to like
music with their romance. Our own 1dea
of that duo under optimal conditions
would. perforce, involve Pegpy lLee's
smoothest offering to datc. The Man 1 Love
(Capitol T86G1), for which Frank Sinatra
conducts the ork. (And Frank told us:
“I'm as proud of this LP as of anything
I've ever done.”) With Peggyv's honeyed
voice at its sexiest, Nelson Riddle’s ar
rangements at their lushest, and tunes
like My Heart Stood Still and Therve Is
No Greater Love, this disc is one of the
best of the year. The unbilled instru-
mental obbligatos, incidentally, are by
such Hollywood bright lights as Harry
Edison, trumpet, and Buddy Collette,
. . If you're really out to scorc of
an evening, follow up Peggy's platter on
the turntable with This Is Nat “King” Cole
(Capitol T870), a boodle of ballads that
includes the llammable Forgive My Heart
and That's AIl. Nat, like Peggy, latches
on perfectly 1o Nelson Riddle’s luscious
scoring. and the result is sure-fire . . .
Same evening, same girl: for a heady
nightcap. add Carmen McRae's After
Glow (Dccca 8583) a torchy yet jazz-happy
rendering of some of the prettiest pops

5X .

remember...""Go Formal New Year's Eve!”

It's that once in a lifetime evening. ..
right date, right dance, right crowd.
And the right tuxedo for evenings like
this, the new *‘Playbov’ by After Six!
Here's the elegant Ivy look: natural
shoulders, slim shawl collar, center
vent, flap pockets, unpleated trousers.
Blue-black Dacron-Rayon blend, Bem-
berg lined. About $45.
(Slightly higher for West and Conada.)

AfterSix

BY AUDDFKEM

Write for free Dress Charl and Booklet by
Bert Bocharoch, cuthorily on men's Fashions.
AFTER SIX FORMALS + PHILA. 3, PA.
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The symbol JBL stands as a monument

biggest name in

to the impeccable taste of critical
listeners throughout the world. The

name was built by restless

perfectionists who searched, tried,

“JBL" means
JAMES B. LANSING SOUND, INC.
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and discarded until they found the

high fidelity

one loudspeaker system—JBL—

built with enough precision to satisfy
their hunger for accurately reproduced

Frequency

=
v £
3 O
(==
®
g O
w gi
oo™
‘B W
e
O
o @
=
=
o <
W
o
—

Units

music. It's a fact, most JBL Signature

owners have previously used one or
more different speaker systems. You can

The
Hartsfield

precision loudspeakers
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help switch our statistics...Start
with the best; start with JBL Signaturel

ever to tickle our ears (My Funny Valen-

tine, I'm Through With Love, et al.).

You should be cozy by now. Bon chance.
-

Two modern-swing nifties (with just
a trace of cool around the edges) de-
lighted our ears on first hearing, seccmed
even better on successive plays. Sweels
(Clef 717) featurcs the Harry Edison
orchestra in nine numbers all arranged
by him, six of them his own composi-
tions. Besides Sweets' compelling trum-
pet, there's lovely music from Ben Web-
ster's tenor, Barney Kessel's guitar, the
piano of Jimmy Rowles and Joc Mon-
dragon’s bass, plus Alvin Stoller’s dy-
namic drumming. The other highly
recommended disc is The Hawk Flies High
(Riverside 12-233) featuring, natch, the
peerless tenor of Coleman Hawkins,
abetted by such classicists as J. J. John-
son, Hank Jones, Jo Jones, Oscar Petti-
ford, Barry Galbraith.

-

Hear ye, o long of hair: the trouble
with the gorgeously packaged Vivaldi, 18
Concerti for Flute and String Orchestra (Vox
DL $53) is that although this de luxe,
boxed album is a perlectly posh present
for a musicloving giftee, you'll keep it
for yourselt if you buy it. The superb
recording features Gastone Tassinari, an
impeccable  flutist, and I Music di
Milano back him up; together they blow
these Baroque classics as good as Vivaldi
could have wished.

-

Two of the best piano LPs of the
month sport an identical title, ‘Round
Midnight. Named for the Thelonious
Monk tune heard on both LPs, they are
by the west coast pianist Claude Wil
liamson (Bethlehem 69) and the cast
coast doll Hazel Scott (Decca 8471).
Claude swings like mad, and if you dig
Mel Lewis’ drum solos this is the one
for you; but if you want something in a
more conventional mood, the tasteful
modern keyboard of Miss Scott is it. Her
choice of lesser-known standards is de-
lightful and all swings gently and
quictly. We doubt whether anyone who
sces the cover photo will contest Hazel's
right to consider hersell the world’s
pl'elticst pi;lni:at. (All right with you,
Claude?)

-

There are times when, listening to a
whole batch ol new releases, we get to
wondering whether we're jaded, whether
it isn't a lailing of our owa that makes
so many records sound adequate but not
espedially exciting. Happened to us the
other night —and then we put on Lee
Konitz Inside Hi-Fi (Atlantic 1258) and the
old electric thrill bounced right back.
This is cool jazz as we like it: musicianly
but uncontrived, precise yet relaxed,
modern in its attitude but with its
swinging ancestry in evidence through-
out. Side One brings us Konitz' alto

AUDIO FIDELITY

presen ts

MARCHING ALONG

WITH THE

DUKES OF

DIXIELAND

VOLUME 3
;\ m;u:?}:::w

It's real Rebel music . . . the
kind you don’ hardly hear no
mare! Dixieland Marches done
in the Dukes own unique styl-
ing canverts the ordinary to
the unusual! For an unfor-
gettable musical experience,
they've odded bounce and
sporkle, like samething
you've never heard before, to
old-rime favarites as: Johnny
Comes Marching Home; Eyes
of Texcs; Glary, Glary to Old
Georgia; Tromboneum; Scoby
Street; Just a LlitHe Claser
Woalk with Thee; With a Pack
on My Back, erc. AFLP 1851

. THE DUKES OF DiXIELAND

VOLUME 1
AFLP 1823
$5.95

AN

VOLUME 2
'AFLP 1840}
$5.95|
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AUDIO FIDELITY -

INCORFORATED
770 ELEVENTH AVENUE
NEW YORK 19, NEW YORK
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an elegant nole

in rainwear created

and tailored in England

! Pritish Aptirain

A PLYMOUTH IMPORT

The first really new raincoat idea in
years—an iridescent bronze effeet in
superfine cotton poplin especially
woven for BRITISH ANTIRAIN!
Smart 34 length Mav{air model with
multi-color striped lining. See your
dealer early as the first season supply
is limited.

In Bronze-Brown or Bronze-Blue —
About $39.50 Y

IMB
At smart stores, or address your enquiry to

PLYMOUTH OF BOSTON

Import Division, Boston 18, Meass.

in four firstrate bands, two of them
Konitz originals. A solid rhythm goes
with: guitar, bass, drums. Side Two is a
surprise; all of a sudden here’s Konitz
on tenor — for the first time on a record
— with piano, bass, drums backing him
up. It sounds good enough to make
us hope he'll do it again.
-

The pomp and pretension that have
marked so much of the Modern Jazz
Quartet's work are pleasantly and con-
spicuously absent from their latest effort.
The Modern Jazz Quartet (Atlantic 1265).
This time the cats are content just to
swing most ol the time, reminding us
that threc-quarters of the group are
Gillespie alumni. Night in Tunisia and
Bags’ Groowe are top drawer. There's
even a medley of five ballads, mostly
media for Milt Jackson’s melodic vibe-
rations. And lamp that cover pic: the
four solemn poseurs constitute the most
unintentionallv funny pic ol the year.

-

In 1912, the Titanic sank, New Mexi-
co and Arizona were admitted o the
Union, a carpenter named Schicklgruber
was plying his humble trade in Munich
and Igor Smavinsky started to compose
his dissonant. impulsive Rite of Spring.
When the ballet was premiered in Paris
the following vear, all hell broke loose
in the audience: catcalls and derisive
whistles led to fist-fights between the pro-
and anti-Stravinsky  factions and con-
ductor Picrre Monteux could  hardly
hear the music he was making. In 1957,
Monteux can conduct the same work
(and does. on Victor LM 2085) and the
abrasive harmonies and spiky rhythms
cause not one mid-century eyebrow to
rise. The world has caught up with the
radical Rite. Though orizinally conceived
as a series of prehistoric wribal dances, it
is hard for anvone who saw Disney's
Fantasia 10 now dissociate the writhing,
raucous sounds from the gurgling lava
and rampaging dinosaurs with which
they were allied in the film: not a bad
thing to our way ol thinking, for the
music seems more aptly geared to the
throes of Creation than the stomping of
stone-age sidemen.

-

Having been Gallically spellbound by
Edith Pial long vears ago. and more re-
cently by Juliette Greco, we were all
readv o execute a gentlemanly swoon
for Patachou on Paris C'est une Blonde
(Audio Fidelity 1814). Swoon we did,
too, under repeated hammer blows of ze
tallest corn ever to cross ze¢ occan. This
gal may have been great back home, but
the affected wayv she tackles such classics
as Just One of Those Things induces
severe mal de mer. It also generates the
notion that. like some other sophisti-
cated imports. this lady went down
Wrong Street in trying to give those

QUOTATI ? N
Che Audio League Keport™

“We a}e now using the AR-IW @s.our reference
speaker. .

“ps aresult of extensive listening and labora-
tory tests, we are of the opinion that the AR-IW
is one of the outstanding low-frequency repro:
ducers available to-day. It'may well be the most
outstanding. At any rate, we do not specifically
know of any other speaker system which is truly
comparable to it from the standpgint of extended
low frequency response, flatness of response,
and most of all, low distortion.”

PrE——

#*Authorized quotation 355, Fer the com-
plete technical and subjective reporf on
the AR-1 consult Vel. T, Me. 11 of the
independent consumer periodical THE
AUDIO LEAGUE REFPORT, Mount Vernon,
N. Y.

Prices for Acoustic Research speaker systems,
complete with cabinets, (AR-1 and AR-2) are
$89.00 to $194.00. Size is "bookshelf.” Litera-
ture is available from your local sound equip-
ment dealer, or on request from:

ACOUSTIC RESEARCH, INC.
24 Thorndike St., Cambridge 41, Mass.

EXCLUSIVE
FASHION FIRST

“STOVE PIPE" corduroy
slacks are I]usl the item
for the style constious
male this fall. Our
exclusive offers a trim 18
at the knee, 16" at the
ankle, slash pockeis,
short rise. No pleats or
back pocket.

Choire of counlry green,
beige, tobacco or black

Washable, aizcs 26-36



with these
GREAT RELEASES

LP10Z5
Eddie Costa, Vinnie Burke Trio

LP1027
Mike Cuozzo with Eddie Costo—
Vinnie Burke Trio

LP1037
Coo! ond Hot Sox—Moe Koffman
Seplet

LP1044
Fire in the West—Herb Geller

LP1047
Three for the Duke — Teddy
Chorles and Oscar Pettiford
LP1049
Cu-Bop — Art Blokey and the
Jazz Messengers
LP1054
Mingus Three with Chorles Min-
gus ond Hompton Howes
LP1059
Jazz Lob with Donald Byrd and
Gi Gi Gryce
LP10&0
Roendy Weston Trio

NNP« v 2omOQ mMmmMmr-—-—mC

Avgilable ot your
fovorite Record Shop
Products of

Jay-Gee Record Co., Inc.
1650 Broodway, New York City

budousr. Y
phonola’

HI-FI
phonograph

LOWEST PRICED true Hi-Fi made.
Dual matched speakers, selective
feedback amplifier for finest highs and
lows . . . plays all 4 speeds (magic 45
center) ... dual sapphire needles.
Beautiful cadet blue and white finish.

MODEL 657 only 53995

WATERS CONLEY COMPANY, INC.
ROCHESTER, MINNESOTA

Amurica’s Qldest Phanagraph Monufacturers

WRITE FOR CATALOG AND NAME OF
YOUR NEAREST DEALER

{prices may vary in soms orscs)

simple Americans what they want . . .
Bet can't tell the first
American to sing calvpso in this coun-
try. It was Brooklyn-born Josephine
Premice. a passion-voiced wench who
delivers herself of a passle of native
plums on Caribe (Verve 2067). Two of
the tunes are straight from the islands:
in fact, right off the banana boat: The
Man I Love and Taking a Chance on
Love. Calypso Jo, however, makes it all
sound just right.

vou us who's

FILMS

Michael Gazzo's crackling examina-
tion of a hnphtru(l's hell. A Hatful of Rain,
is, il anything, more personal and more
tormenting in wide screen than it was
on the boards. Director Fred Zinneman
has literally torn open the fictional tale
(war hero wrned junkie) and added a
stunning documentary flavor by lugging
his cameras into New York and plaving
exterior scenes against authentic back-
grounds. The plut line, ]mppil}'. has
been left unscarred and the acting is
good. with a standout performance by
Anthony Franciosa as the mainliner's
bewildered. love-hungry brother. Don
Murray and Eva Marie Saint, as the
can't-kick-it vet and his wife. respec
tively, might lack the strident punch of
their Broadway counterparts (Ben Gaz-
zara and Shelley Winters). but Lloyd
Nolan, as the junkie's overbearing old
man, whams across his lines and proves
again that he's one of the best thespers
in the biz. You miss this show at your
own risk.

-

Fun and games abound in a rip-roar-
ing. allstops-out ribbing of TV and Mad
Avenue called Will Success Spoil Rock Hunter?
This filmic free-for-all bears little resem-
blance to the Broadway comedy of like
title (Playboy After Hours, January
1956). but it's just as good in its own
right and mav even strike some observ-
crs as being a wee bit better. Crazy credit
titles set the irreverent, disarmingly
nutty tone of a comedic caper that, in-
cidentally. allows J. Mansficld plenty of
room to lampoon genus Sexpot.

The Curse of Frankenstein (now stop
laughing) is net another addition to the
dichard Hollywood series we all hold
dear. It is a British stab at the grand
old yarn, and in its favor it has a slick
script, deft direction, at least one tasty
performance (crisp professional Peter
Cushing as that original do-it-yourself
kid. Baron Frankenstcin), a gencrous
helping of burgeoning bosoms and
bubbling test tubes in vivid Eastman-
color plus a general tone ol good breed-
ing throughout. Where it [alls below ite

this is
how a
distinguished
vy tuzedo
should look

...authentically fashioned trim, slim and
soft...with silk faille semi-peak lapel,
hooked vent and pleatless trousers. Jet
black tropical worsted, about $65 at
finer stores everywhere.

Lord wes’r

FIRST NAME IN QUALITY FORMALS
WEST MILL CLOTHES INC., 101 W. 21 5T.. N.Y.C.
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... IMErriest moaor
this
side of heather

COACH HOUSE
874 NO. WABASH
CHICAGO

l QNI

III:IEW ORLEANS

WHERE

DIXIELAND JAZZ

WAS BORN, IT'S THE

FRENCH QUARTER
539 BOURBON ST.

Doty

" FAMOUS FOR™
ROAST BEEF - STEAKS - BARBECUED RIBS

BEKE

DINNER From 530 PM. = DPENTO 4 AM
161 E. 54'"-NYC .+ PL9-3228

“St. Louis’ smartest
playboys always
meet at Medart's”

Rendezvous for
those to whom
elegant food and drink

is a patrician neceasily.

MEDART’S

Clayton at Skinker in 5t. Louis

in ST. LOUIS

PLAYBOY says you'll find “a disarming
little floor show and first-rate French
chow moderately priced,”

at PETIT PIGALLE 4209 Lindell

American counterparts is in the concep-
tion of the Monster itsell: a scrawny
neurotic who proves most inadequate
alter Boris Karloff's massive, mindless
juggernaut. The two Monsters have in-
articulateness in common; alter the show
we peeked into the horse’s mouth—Mary
Shelley's novel, Frankenstein or The
Modern Prometheus—io see il this was
a characteristic of the first creature.
Not so: in the book, the repulsive eight-
foot pile of reanimated grave-pickings
spews exquisite rhetoric for uninter-
rupted chapters, bending the Baron’s ear
until the poor man is forced to vell.
“Begone, vile insect!” (an odd noun to
describe an  eight-footer). The close-
mouthed Monster of the American and
IEnglish screens is a definite improvement.
-

Lady Chatterly's Lover is a [aithful French
adaptation of the D. H. Lawrence book.
It's banned in some places, but is show-
ing in those states with no pre-censor-
ship . . . Of Life and Llove, [rom ltaly, is
composed ol three stories by Pirandello
and a personal anecdote by Anna Mag-
nani . . . A Husband for Maria finds Fer-
nandel back in fine fettle, this time in
a splendid re-make of Four Steps in the
Clouds . . . Fedra is an Interesting attempt
from Spain to retell an ancient tragedy
in terms ol today . . . From little Fin-
land: The Doll Merchant, a satirical comedy
that says in a quiet way somc acute
things about militarism and playing
with bombs.

DINING-DRINKING

Heavy drapes shield the gastrophile’s
Shangri-La, Café Chambo:d, Irom New
York's busy, El-less Third Avenue (near
50th). Within, the decor is underplaved
to the point ol refined Spartan, lest
there be any distraction from the shrine’s
devout purpose. The high lama here is
Phil Rosen, a dedicated perfectionist
who lives to see that some ol the world's
finest food is served and enjoyed. It is.
After champagne cocktails, our hors
d'oeuvres were Coquille Gratinée, a
merely sublime melange of scallops,
lobster chunks, mushrooms and cheese
sauce; Mademoiselle chose a Crépe
Farcie, a wine-ennobled crab meat and
lobster pancake. Our entrée was a Lilet
de DBoeul en Tranches, Bordelaise, so
tender that we felt it understood;
Mademoiselle chose Poulet sauté a la
Fine Champagne, which is chicken
adorned as bird of paradise and anointed
with the best cognac. She raved. Des-
sert was a soufllé for two, drenched in
a sauce of vanilla and Grand Marnier.
Victor, the sommelier, suggested with
gentle gravity the proper red and white
wines, which included a young rose¢

OPENING
THURSDAY
OCTOBER 3

OPENING
THURSDAY
OCTOBER 24

& I 610 Fairbanks Ct.
. _l_ Chicogo, L.

RESERVATIONS ¢ DE-7-3434
9000000000000 00

}

1

TURK MURPHY

and his San Francisco
Jazz Band

DINNER FROM 6 P.M.
SUPPER
No 20% Tax

Famous for charcoal-broiled
RIBS « STEAKS = ROAST BEEF

BOURBON
STREEY

330 E. 56 STREET

NEW YORK CITY EL 5-8865
OPEN TILL 4 A.M.




YOUR CREDIT IS GOOD
WHEREVER YOU GO

YOU'LL HAVE 14,000 CHARGE ACCOUNTS and imme-
diate, unguestioned credit at the finest establishments in
every key city throughout the world. You'll be able to
C]mrgc FOOD, DRINKS, ENTERTAINMENT, HOTEL ACCOMMO-
DATIONS, CAR RENTALS, LIQUOR, FLOWERS, GIFTS, ETC.
When the bill is presented you just sign it. That’s all.

YOU'LL GET ONLY ONE MONTHLY STATEMENT. It
will include all your charges. Makes it impossible to for-
get any legitimate business expense. One check pays for
everything. An incaluable record for tax and bookkeeping
purposes. Your accountant will verify this.

YOU'LL ENJOY THE PRESTIGE AND CONVENIENCE
ACCLAIMED BY NEARLY 450,000 MEMBERS. Your
wallet-sized Diners’ Club credit card assures you pre-
ferred treatment wherever you go and is as easy to use as
an oil company credit card. Eliminates expense-account
headaches, petty cash nuisance, the need to carry large
sums of cash. Replaces dozens of individual eredit cards.
A complete directory and guide to over 14,000 of the
world’s finest RESTAURANTS, NIGHT CLUBS, HOTELS,
FLORISTS, MOTELS through the CONGRESs oF MOTOR
HOTELS; AUTO RENTALS through HERTZ RENT-A-CAR; inter-
state LIQUOR GIFTS through BEVERAGE CIFT SERVICE,

YOU'LL PAY ONLY $5.00 YEARLY. Membership fee al-
so includes a subscription to the Diners’ Club maga-
zine, a publication featuring famous writers and new
member establishments.

here’ why you wlil aht lo |on lh Din’ cilb

*THIS IS YOUR APPLICATION . . . FILL OUT AND MAIL TODAY!

e

WHEREVER YOU GO you'll find Diners’ Club member establishments in
every key city and resort area in the United States, Canada, Mexico, Cuba,
Brazil, West Indies, British Isles, France, Italy, Germany, Spain, Switzerland,
Australia — in fact, nearly every corner of the world, and your credit is good

wherever you go.
MAIL APPLICATION BELOW
TO THE DINERS' CLUB OFFICE NEAREST YOU:
NEW YORK CITY (1): Empire State Bldg.

cHicAGo {2): 33 N. La Salle St. . sT. Louts {(5): 7811 Carondelet
LOs ANGELES (46): 910 N. La Cienega . CLEVELAND: 1911 Terminal Tower Bldg.
WASHINGTON, D.C. (6): Dupont Circle Bldg. ¢ NEw onRrLEans (12): Int’l Trade Mart
SAN FRANCISCO (4): 127 Montgomery St. ¢ canaba: 1323 Bay St., Toronto, Ontario
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FOR OFFICE USE

full name. e
home address =Hy. state.
home phone. rent home. - own hoMme —————— — ___years il
e tre ot
address. S zity. state
phone. years wilh above firm, position
[ P — Sranch. regular [
special [
charge accounts at -avings [J

i new account, check here [ . - . If addition to existing account, show number.
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for the Man
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SPORTCOATS
BY
CRICKETEER

i

g_n' His discernment and critical appreci-
"\ ation of the fine foods, vintage wines
and provocative entertainment is
reflected in his choice of a sportcoat

by Cricketeer.
Casual elegance of soft, luxurious woolens,
and the latest fashionable styling assures
him recognition and marks his awareness
of worthwhile value in fine clothing.

K ;

This year the look is
Loden! Pictured above:
Cricketeer's genuine Aus-
trian Loden Sportcoat in
one of a variety of Sol-
ids, Striped Blazers, and
Glens Plaids. It's the
season's biggest fash-
ion . . . about $45.00.

Sportcoats for men going places.

Cricketeer, Inc.
320 S. Franklin Street = Chicago 6, NI

THE . Al the best from the first
two years of PLAYBOY:
Jrction, cartoons amnd
BEST satire by Caldwell, Beaumont,
Cole, Shulman ¢t al.. plus
FROM a whole host of other
enlertaining features.
PLAYBOY Order both for your library
- plus several extras as gifls.
and A $4.50 each
\ both for 38.50
send check to
PLAYBOY PLAYBOY BOOK DEPT.
232 E. Ohio Street
ANNUAL Chicago 11, 1.

from Provence and a crisp chablis. The
tab was not small, but then we were not
dealing with the short-order school of
cuisine. Open every day (except Sunday)
for luncheon and dinner. Most stimulat-
ing news of all is that non-Gothamites
can sample the fantastic fare via the
mails. Chambord [rozen, foods, no rela-
tion to TV dinners, include sauces
(bigarde, périgourdine. veronique, et
al.), soups (potage St. Germain, bisque
homard, et al.) and entrées (caneton a
I'orange, homard grille beurre viquer-
ons, et al.) that come to you packed
royally in dry ice, ready to pop in the
oven. The management will whisk off
an order blank at your request.

THEATRE

Before the fall drama season shifts
into overdrive, we call vour attention to
some pu:lgt’.nt comments anent our [h("‘
atre by an overseas observer. Stage sex,
American style, recently rated scrutiny
by French drama critic Thierry Maul-
nier, in La Revue de Paris. Maulnier had
the doubtful privilege of seeing, within
an uncomfortably short span of time,
Parisian productions of Tea and Sympa-
thy, Cat on a Hot Tin Roof and drama-
tizations of Faulkner’'s Requiem for a
Nun and Caldwell's God's Little Acre —
all dramas about “the ravages provoked
by sexual maladjustment.” Observing
that “this theme is becoming almost an
obsession” with U.S. playwrights, Maul-
nier says: “In all the American plays
which we have seen this season, it is the
woman who is given the demanding,
active role by the authors . . . a reflec-
tion in the theatre of the fact that
American  society is today a semi-
matrtarchate.”

Hear, hear. But there needs no Maul-
nier come from Paris to tell us this.
We've been aware for some time that
American  playwrights (and American
writers in general) have been not just
“catering” to feminine audiences, but
actually falling on worshipful knees be-
fore the pedestal of the dominant
woman, wallowing in the snakepit of
self-denigration and masochism, selling
their masculine birthrights, tuning
their backs on man's traditional role
of dominance, and making a spectacle
of themselves precisely no more digni-
fied, positi\'c, uplilling, noble, laudable
or worthy of respect than the spectacle
of any other quisling licking the hob-
nailed boots of the encroacher for fun
and profit. A school of American drama
not only by but for men is clearly needed.
Monsieur Maulnier, vous avez raison —
which means in free wanslation, you

cook with le gaz.



~ A AN LN "N AAADAAAARADARA AR AR B B nS

n n n Ly
ikiiiiiﬁt‘llktiki AAdbABAAMLANNRA LN WAAMLYS Whbhbhhbh ¥

NOW L

AT YOUR NEWSSTAND |

1958 |

'- -
b -

(A
el - =y

Vis

- .
rEmNER®yg-
[ B B W e o

PLAYMATE
CALENDAR

DECEMBER 937

JANUARY 1958 B s | Vo [ | o | 1 | et
tlelafals|e|7
. Blejweinjeiaiu
Son |Mon | Toe | Wed | Tho | Fri | Sak Jesn Jant, an airline stewardeas bod Bd 1l B 0od Bd B
112 |3 from Dagyton, transports male o ol [ Bl Bl A
s|6|7|8|9|10|11 admirers way up to Clond Nine. [ = ": :: PE-
UARY 1838
12 |13 |14 15|16 [ 17 |18 e [ ] e P [ [ 5 | 30
1912021 (22|23 |24 |25 A bt b s e B
26 |27 |28|20 |30 | 3 B frofun iz es)ales
WTTE Y20 2T
23|a4fes |0z

From her first appearance within the pages of piavsoy, the provoca-
tive Playmate of the Month has been the most popular feature in
the magazine. And from her first appearance, readers have been
asking for a Playmate Calendar. So, with considerable pride,
pLaveoy presents a full dozen of the most delightful Playmates from
our first four years of publishing — together in one handsome, full
color calendar package. Lisa Winters, Janet Pilgrim, Betty Blue
and all your other favorites are here — one for every month in the
year. Dandy for the den — handy for the home or office — a great
gift for any man.

5 0 ¢ throughout the U. S.

ON SALE AT YOUR NEWSDEALER 0CT. 10
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PLAYBOY’S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK

BY PATRICK CHASE

Hlappiest yuletides we've ever spent
have been on board ship: cheek-to-
cheek dancing on the promenade deck,
quict tétc-a-tétes on the boat deck,
clubby fun in the main lounge, mid-
night snacks in the bar —plus a skin-
tingling salt breeze and 11 A.w. bouillon
to assuage the hangover, Two heart-
warming holiday jaunts to sun-swathed
lands (and what a fine gift either would
make) leave from the West Coast in mid-
Decemnber. One’s a 12-day junket to
Acapulco at $280 up; the other’s a 14-
day run to Hawaii with three days
ashore at Honolulu for $309 and up;
both aboard Matson Line cruisers.

A real old-fashioned Christmas with
all the trappings is the frolicsome fea-
ture at Sturbridge, Mass., and Williams-
burg, Va. There, the guests gather round
the wassail bowl for steaming punch,
glim the yule log flaming brightly, sing
earols round the clock and dance madly
on the green to the glare of great bon-
fires. It's like living in the Dickens era
—for §7 a day plus meals. Suckling pig
— complete with rosy apple in its mouth —
is the correctly traditional Christmas
fare served up at Treadway inn, Roches
ter. N. Y., and the elegant Chatcau
Frontenac in Quebec, where it's grandly
oted into the great paneled dining hall
by a string of red-coated waiters.

Sturbridge also offers a series of jolly-
good 18th Century Yankee Winter Week-
ends from mid-January to mid-March,
featuring the pleasures but no hardships
of Colonial life, at $36 per pilgrim,
complete,

In the Southwest at Christmastide —
New Mexico to be exact — the local belles
have a ball with wild pink mistletoe
brought in from the hills and bedecked
along garden walls and flat-topped Span-
ish roofs. Torchlight parades and
kaleidoscopic Deer and Buffalo dances
of the Pueblo people make everything
quite special in the tiny town of Taos.
You ain hang your sombrero, at approxi-
mately $4.00 up a day, at any one of
these cozy haciendas: The Sage Brush
Inn, The Taos Inn, La Fonda de Taos.
La Finca Guest Ranch or El Rancho de
San Geronimo. Try a morning ride in
the desert and top it off with an after-
noon ski fling at Taos Ski Valley.

A pre-holiday fun fest is Milwaukec’s
colorful Holiday Folk Fair, November
23 and 21, offering gratifying grub from
the kitchens of 28 different nationalities.
Christmas shopping at Old World stalls,
folk songs, street dances, ewe. You might
want to make a weekend of it when the
Green Bay Packers are playing a home

game; toss in a visit to the Schlitz, Blatz
or Pabst breweries and watch the way the
foamy is made (free samples, of course).

As near-to-naked as the twinkling eye
of the Lord Chamberlain will allow,
original costumes of some 6000 merry
students at London’s fabulous Chelsea
Arts-Ball make Albert Hall a memorable
spot to usher in a gala Nude Year's Eve.
But be warned: the Britishers, plus the
rest of the civilized world, know about
it too, so best you write pronto for $12
ducats that include a buffet supper
along with the buff.

If London’s not your cup of grog at
year's end, you might try the world-
famous New Year's Eve to-do at Funchal,
on the rugged Portuguese island of
Madeira. Fireworks cascading from mid-
night till dawn merely set the tone for
a hectic round of street dances, night
spots and gambling casinos. Plan to park
your bags at chic Reid’s Palace Hotel.

New York State, we're pleased to re-
port, is now ready to guarantee snow for
ski-bunnies on state-owned slopes. On
any snowless, freezing day after Decemn-
ber 15, snow-making machines will lay
down a not-bad skiable surface for your
(and your lady's) unbounded pleasure.

Best bets for honest-to-john, nearby
snow in December are Aspen and Steam-
hoat Springs in Colorado, or the rolling
Laurentian  hills of French-Canadian
Quebec. Two of our favorite ski spots
north of the border are Gray Rocks
Lodge at St. Jovite and the Alpine Inn
at Ste. Marguerite Station. Package rates
begin around $98 a week per skiophile,
including overland transportation from
Montreal, chow, tows, instructions—
cverything, save splint and bandage fecs.

A real bona fide travel bargain we've
unearthed is a $480 Caribbean Circle
Tour from Miami that a reputable
Guatemalan tour operator will set up
for you, adjustable to individual specifi-
cations. The basic, 17-day deal hits three
ol the better isles (Cuba's Havana for
aflter-dark fun, Jamaica for calmer resort
living, Curfgao for Dutch flavor and
bargain shopping), two South American
spots (Venezuela and Colombia) and
then works north through Central Amer-
ica — to the Panama Canal, Irazu vol-
cano in Costa Rica, San Salvador, the
lakes and Indian markets of Guatemala
and the jungled ruins of Ancient Maya
cities on Mexico's Yucatan Peninsula.

For further information, wrile to Janet
Pilgrim, Playboy Reader Service, 232 E.
Ohio St., Chicago 11, Illinois.
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article
BY IVOR WILLIAMS

rorR YEARs | have been bumbling along
m the naive belicf that the women's
magazines were devoted solely 1o such
matters as how to chimz up the living
room and get a cake to rise. But it seems
I was wrong — the most worrisome prob-
lem facing milady’'s monthly gazettes
is how to muss up the marriage bed
and keep one's mate aroused.

This belated discovery was as acci-
dental as it was painful, and resulted
from my having bitten down on a stray
picce of shell in the lobster Newburg,
cracking the filling out of my favorite
molar. My face throbbed like an empty

sex and sanctimony
in the
ladies’ home jungle
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oil drum in a West Indian steel band,
and I sat up all night drawing what
comfort I could from a beaker of luke-
warm bourbon.

Sometime between midnight and
dawn, I went out to the kitchen to re-
new the prescription, and found a pile
of ladies’ magazines stashed away in a
bottoin cabinet — things that my clean-
ing woman had apparently salvaged
from the dumbwaiter to help while
away the siesta hours she spends at my
apartment cach week.

In my lonely agony, I leafed through
an old Redbook on the off chance that
I might find a recipe for Newburg
that didn't call for little pieces of sea-
shell, but there wasn't a recipe in the
book. The nearest I could come to any-
thing that applied to my problem was
an article called How Safe Are School
Lunches? and an ad for a boneless bra.
There was a piece on Jackie Gleason
and a picture-essay on The Doctors
Who Fell in Love, but the one that
made me lean against the Kelvinator
and start reading was My Husband
Avoids Making Love to Me, a Young
Wife's Story. as told to Michael Drury.

“The problem in my marriage is that
my husband doesn’t make love to me as
often as I would like,” the Young Wife
began, and went on to explain that
she had been married for four years to
an accountant named Ken, who was
always bringing work home from the
office: “What does a wife do when her
husband sits at his desk all evening,
kisses her perfunctorily at 11 o'clock
and goes right back to his books and
papers?” she moaned. “I've cried out my
need on his shoulder, but he only listens
and pats me and docs nothing. It's
humiliating. Once 1 got so angry that I
threw a hairbrush across the room at him.”

I felt like throwing a hairbrush at
him, wo. How Ken could sit fiddling
with his debits and credits while June
was pawing the nap ofl the broadloom.
I'll never know. She was only asking
for a few minutes of his time —no
longer than it takes the average account-
ant to make a simple cross-entry.

“One night 1 said quite early in the
evening that 1 thought I'd go to bed,”
she confided. “The truth was that I
was exceptionally tired, but he must
have taken this as a seductive hint on
my part because about nine o'clock he
went down in the basement and began
painting the summer furniture.”

At this point, I began to suspect that
cither June had been giving hersell
home permanents with roquefort-and-
garlic dressing, or Ken had a friend
downtown. Things went [rom bad to
worse, until: “Finally, just last month
we had a real fight. Ken came home
one night and told me he was poing
to form a small band with five other

men. . . . He said they were going to
play one night a week just for fun and
maybe fill engagements now and then.

“I blew up. ‘What did you marry me
for#” I cried. ‘I never see you as it is;
you work three or four nights a week.
You never show me any affection any
more unless I ask you to. You get angry
il I play with your ears, or even kiss
you. Now you want to form a dance
band and go out the other nights.’

“'It isn't a dance band,” he said
coldly. ‘A few guys want a little relax-
ation; that’s all. I work hard; I'd like
to have a little fun. As for love-mnaking,
il you'd drop the subject and quit treat-
ing it as an obligation, I might feel a
lot more like doing it ... "

And so on, until it seemed their
voices would waken the whole house.
Though it was none of my business, I
couldn’t help thinking that June might
have gone a long way toward solving
her problem if she had just quit play-
ing with Ken's ears. Things like that
can ruin a wmarriage, and to judge from
the stuff I read that night, most mar-
riages are preity shaky affairs.

Picking up a Ladies’ Home Journal,
I found that it devoted a regular fea-
ture to matrimonial rescue work, with
a special disaster squad headed by Paul
Popenoe, Sc.D. “MY HUSBAND WANTED
ME AND THE OTHER WOMAN TOO. HE
NEEDED Us BoTH,” the cover announced
in a coast-to-coast whisper. “CAN THIS
MARRIAGE BE SAVED?” And on page 69
there was an action photo ol hubby
and the Other Woman locked in a
stand-up embrace, while wifey pecked
in at the door. “On Thanksgiving 1
walked info the Ritchen unexpectedly.
Paul and Florence were in each other's
arms,” the caption said in horrified ital-
ics. And to make an old story piquant,
the article was headed by a two-speech
dramatic prologue, suitable for presen-
tation by Liule Theatre groups who
couldn't afford the royalty on Seven
Keys to Baldpate.

“we: Perhaps T could have resigned
mysell o having little sex in my mar-
riage. But 1 cannot get along without
companionship.

“sHE:  Paul's hours are long and ir-
regular. I work hard and get tired. By
the time he eats dinner I'm practically
dead on my feet.”

At the mention of the word “sex.” I
began to realize that the subject wasn't
exactly taboo in the ladies’ magazines.
In fact, they almost seemed to welcome
it. To Rl the reader in on a marriage
headed for in-law trouble, for instance,
another voung wife felt obliged to lay
bare the secrets of her wedding dav
to the whole April Journal audience:
“My bridal gown was ordered from
New York . . . we bhad a caterer, and
so on. My mother and I planned every

detail — and I mean every detail — with
infinite care. But just before we left
for the church, I suddenly began to
menstruate. Sheer nervousness was re-
sponsible.” And, when his turn came,
the lucky groom gruinbled: *Susan
probably told you about our honey-
moon, but maybe she didn’t mention
that I spent a good part of our first
year sleeping on the living room sofa.
Susan was terrified by the physical side
of love. Whenever 1 would approach
her, she was likely to become upsct
or to be so terribly tense that olten
the result was a nervous illness of some
kind. For at least six months, outbreaks
of hives kept her miserable.”

Looking into the May Journal, 1 soon
discovered that Susan wasn’t the only
woman who could take sex or leave it
alone. In his monthly Making Marriage
Work feature, Clifford R. Adams, Ph.D.,
quoted a couple of wives who would
just as soon paint the porch chairs. “I
couldn’t ask for a better husband, but
I don’t like him when we have sex,”
one confessed. “Occasionally I can tol-
erate it, and a few times I've almost
enjoyed it, but usually it sickens me.
I don’t know how I can take it when
he's home all the time.”

Perhaps in the interest ol restoring
editorial balance, a money-problem case
on page 91 was illustrated by a shot of
a Dbathrobed brunette leaning over a
bed, tugging at her husband’s shoulder.
“Long ago 1 lost any physical appeal |
ever had for Ted,” she explained in the
caption. “It has been months since he
has shared my bed. Once, although I
hated myself for being so unfeminine,
I stopped beside his bed. He pretended
to be asleep.”

To help stem this rising tide of in-
compatability, which threatened to
swamp the entire issue, the Journal
called in Dr. Abraham Stone, of mar-
riage-manual fame. to tell Joan Younger
What Wives Don’t Know About Sex.

After establishing the need for sex
education, and the necessity for modern
woman to shed her acquired inhibi-
tions il she ever hoped to know the
“jov of sex union,” Dr. Stone and Miss
Younger began to close in on the sub-
ject with a series of questions and an-
swers that read like an entrance exam
at Honevmoon Tech.

“Q. What are the chief differences
between @ woman's and a man's sexual
reactions?

“A. There are several basic differ-
ences between men and women in this
respect. The man, for instance, is more
readily aroused sexually by psychologic
stinuli, and he nceds little direct stimu-
lation and little preliminary love play.
The sex union is the culmination of his
drive. For the woman, the major sources

(continued on page 62)
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fiction BY JOHN WALLACE

cads and bounders everywhere, and quite a lot to drink

ERTAINLY, BLANCHARD THOUGHT, this
C was worth looking at twice. Some-
thing not exactly routine, he thought
coolly, watching the girl over the rim of
his glass, beginning to drift through the
crowd toward her. It was a routine cock-
tail party, a publisher's affair swirling
with routine types. And Blanchard hated
being bored.

She was indeed a pretty girl. Probably
a model, he thought. There were plenty
of them around and they showed up in
the damnedest places. Her make-up sug-
gested it: a skilllul job that minimized
the slight collision of the Lone outline

with the ‘exquisite features. She was
partly turned away from Blanchard, talk-
ing to a tweedy man, just at the right
angle so that he could see her fine blue
eyes without being in her direct line of
vision. Her hands and feet were fine
too, always a matter of satisfaction to
Blanchard who by now had decided that
if she were a model it could only be in
some specialty. Her legs were not long
enough, and there was nothing of the
clotheshorse's gauntness about her hips.

At the moment she turned, cleanly
intercepting Blanchard's stare, but in-
stead of letting her e¢yes slide over him

or perhaps showing some conventional
annoyance, she smiled. It was a nice
break for Blanchard and he took it with
finesse. He smiled back at her in the
manner of a man seeing an acquaint-
ance but reluctant to interrupt, and the
tweedy man, taking all this in, said:
“"Hello, there . . . " and let it hang,
cordially enough.

Blanchard moved in. “Blanchard,” he
said. “Tod Blanchard.”

Ol course,” the tweedy man said.
“Glad vou came along, Blanchard. Saves
me [rom being utterly rude to our
friend, here. 1 must dash,” he said to

27
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the girl. "My wife will be in a lather.”

So there it was, all clear. Blanchard
felt the first pulse of excitement.

“1 thought you were somebody I knew,”
the girl said. “You looked familiar, stand-
ing there.”

“I made the smine mistake,” Blanchard
said.

“Well ——" the girl said. And then she
surprised him. “Well it’s all right now,”
she said.

“Yes,” he said, “it's all right now.
What are vou drinking?”

“Oh my goodness.” she said, “too
much. I'm alraid. T always do at these
things.”

“Everybody does,” Blanchard said. She
had light brown hair that was not
bleached but perhaps rinsed a litte,
and arranged prettily and without fuss.
Her gown was tastefully sexv. There
was nothing about her that Blanchard
couldn’t approve of, and the clincher
was the way she smelled. Blanchard had
a sharp nose that could override any sub-
tlety or disguise of perfume. He breathed
deeply. and shivered.

* . .. but it was a manhattan,” the
girl said.

Blanchard couldn’t see a waiter and
he didn’t look hard. secing opportunity
instead. He said. putting a good deal of
hesitancy and deference into his manner:
“I've scarcely touched this one —— " lift-
ing his glass, not exactly offering it to
her.

“Why,"” she said, and Blanchard noted
the beat, and then the fallaway. “Why.”
she said, “thank you very much,” and
took it.

A small gain, a mere thread of in-
timacy, but Blanchard was satisfied. He
talked with her, not pushing anything,
not needing to push anything. Her self-
assurance and her aura of innocence
blendvd piquantly. Her name was Marian
Voorhees, she was an associate editor on
some women's book, and Blanchard was
delighted with her.

Of course she was not a girl who would
be ignored, or who would have arrived
here unescorted. Three or four crew-
cuts gathered around, and then a couple
of actors and their women. Blanchard,
again using the manner of hesitancy and
deference, suggested that perhaps he was
keeping her from her friends.

*“Oh no.” she said, not protesting it,
just making it a fact. She laid her hand
lightly on his sleeve.

“Come on, Marian,” one of the actors
said. “You said you wanted us to help
you show these boys the town.”

“Did I the girl said. “Well ——"
She introduced Blanchard around in the
swift and nearly anonymous way of such
meetings. “Why don’t you come with
usz” she said. her hand still on his armn,

“Well.” Blanchard said, “T promised
mysell to ger out some work tonighe ...

“Please,” Marian Voorhees said.

For a long time afterward Blanchard
wondered if it was because she knew
that most of these people were half tight
and that the party would soon start fly-
ing apart, or whether she really wanted
him. At the moment he was mainly
aware of the beautiful controllability of
the situation and he went down in the
clevator with them feeling the crush of
her hip and shoulder against him like
a promise.

The party. with more girls somchow
included, straggled o a Filth Avenue
bar. one of those bright. tinsclly places
like the inside of an expensive chocolate
box, and they sat at tables; and before
the first drink was gone things had be-
gun to break up. It was just a matter of
sitting them all out and being careful to
nurse one drink.

Now the party was certainly flying
apart. They were quarreling and forget-
ting it, making plans to cat somewhere
and forgetting that woo. They were be-
ginning to forget cach other and straggle
offl in pairs and foursomes. and [for
Blanchard there was only one hiwch.

One of the crewcuts had attached
himsell to them and after a few min-
utes of hovering he said: “Marian, you
promised —"

“No.,” the girl said, very kindly. very
gently. T didn’t promise, Frank. I said
maybe.”

“You promised.” crewcut said. He was
very big and his skin was healthy. He
was probably a foothall player; and
Blanchard could see his shoulders jerk-
ing under his jacket.

“Look. darling.” the girl said, “T told
my brother I'd entertain you and your
friends, and 1 have. You should be
thinking ol getting back to school now.
You can't graduate playing around in
New York, vou know.” She sounded
motherly.

“Listen,” the crewcut said. He had
slumped into a chair but now he stood
up. He was really tremendous and he
was working himnself up to something.
All his attention was on Blanchard now.
“You ——"" he said.

Blanchard stood up too, smiling
slightly, playing it with care. He looked
levelly at the crewcut and then held out
his hand. “Good-bye, Frank.” he said.
still smiling.

Frank almost shook hands, and then
snatched his own away. He was wurning
pale. “Marian,” he said. looking at the
girl, looking as though he might start
crying.

“Good-bye, Frank,” she said.

Frank’s feet tangled with the legs of
a chair as he edged away. The chair
upsct and he rushed out of the bar
Blanchard sat down. He was alone with
Marian Voorhees.

“I was alraid ol that,” she said.

Blanchard looked at her.

“It's unfair,” Marian Voorhees said.
“You try to be nice to some bov and sud-
denly you're —you're an older woman,
or something.”

Blanchard felt vague relief. “Never
mind,” he said, “he'll be boasting about
knowing you before he's off the train.”

“I suppose so.” the girl said sadly.

“Let's cheer up.” Blanchard said.
“Let’s be glad we're not that voung.™
He signalled the waiter for his check.
“Let's get out of here.” he said. “This
is no place.”

“I used to think this was New York,”
Marian Voorhees said. She looked
around the bright room. "Places like
this. T still do, in a way.”

She was pretty young herself. Blan-
chard decided, and he decided to take
her to a French restaurant in the East
Fiftics. The noise level wasn't too high.
and he knew the food would be good.

The red checked tablecloth in the
French place threw up marvelous ligh
in her face, but she was still somber.
“Lets talk about vou,” Blanchard said.
He ordered drinks,

He could see that she felt better right
away. They were all the same in thar
respect, the ones that came from God
knew-where and struck for recognition
in New York: they all had an endur-
ing interest in themselves. Carcer girls,
Blanchard thought, watching her lovely
face and the play of her fine hands.
thinking of the calix of her hips, listen-
ing to her talk.

Marian Voorhees had been in New
York for less than a year, and she came
from a small city in Ohio. She had served
what had amounted to an apprenticeship
in her home town with a minor pub-
lisher and when she came to New York
she found it to be a saleable experience.
There was comlortable money in her
Familv.

The picces all fitted neatly. account
ing for her flashes of naiveté¢ that con-
trasted so oddly with her self-possessed
air: for the way she wore her clothes,
for the restrained elegance that is al-
most but never quite achicved by the
ones who have to claw their way up
from the bottom. Blanchard congratu-
lated himself; and cautioned himself.

Her apartment was in one ol the pood
converted brownstones. Blanchard lelt
the taxi ticking at the curb, something
that could always be counted on to ex-
cite a little pique. “Well,” he said.

Marian Voorhees was fishing for her
key. “Very pleasant,” Blanchard said.
“My lucky night, tonight.”

“I'm glad you think s0." she said. She
fitted the key into the lock and then
turned toward him. It was a moment
that demanded extreme control.

Blanchard kissed her. putting abso-

{continued overleaf)



“Dear — uh — shouldn’t that plunging neckline
be more in the center?”
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lutely nothing into it except an amused
appreciativeness of the privilege; and
he got it back the same way. His next
gesture could casily have been an acci-
dent of the dark. of stumbling slightly
on the steps, a loss and recovery of
balance that could have been just that
or highly informative.

He drew a blank. He was beginning
to tremble and his heart was up and
pounding in the top of his chest. Blan-
chard’s control was slipping badly but
he knew now that this wis no time to
push things.

He moved back and down a step. "1l
call you tomorrow,” he said. He couldn’t
stop it. “Tomorrow night, mavbe?”

*No.” she said. “Not tomorrow. Not
tomorrow night.”

“I see,” Blanchard said. He thought
of the drunk actors and the crewcuts,
and Football Frank’s bullish infatuation.
“Well,” Blanchard said. “happy ta have
been of service.”

“Oh please,” the girl said. “Don’t be
like that”

“Like what?” Blanchard said.

“Cruel.” Marian Voorhees said. “Don’t
be cruel.” She looked down at him, her
eves luminous from the swreer lights.
“Cruel,” she said, “like everybody clse.”

Blanchard laughed. feeling suddenly
better. What the hell, he thought, you
can't score every time. “All right,”” he
said. He touched her hand. briefly. “All
right,” he said.

“That's beuer.” she said. “Now you're
being nice again.”

“Yes,” he said. "Well, good-hye.”

“I didn't mean — " she said. ~T
mean, about not calling me ——"

She was losing her poise, and a woman
without poise made Blanchard uncom
fortable. 1 know.” he said, secing the
cue, deliberately taking it in reverse
vilue. 1 know.” Blanchard said. quite
caurtcously. quite gravely, “and that’s
perfectly all right, too.”

Perfectly  all right, my friend, he
thonght in the cab, but good-bye, abso-
lutely. You asked out and 1T let you
out. vou somchow having a quality that
appealed o my better mature. Then you
asked back in, just a little wav in again,
and that's no dice. You are a very subtle
teaser and I think, thought Blanchard,
that you are probably a virgin. Or. more
probably, and in view of your style, one
ol these hall-virgins that hang on to it
and hang on to 1t . .

All right. he thought, just skip it
And never mind the sour grapes. You're
a big boy now. Blanchard: and if you
let voursell ger hard up that's strictly
vour own [ault. So just skip this Marian
Voorhees: and throw out the old hook
again il that's the way vou [leel. Just
the next time. make sure vou land one

{continued from page 28)

that knows the rules.

Blanchard slept badly that night. He
slept badly for several nights. He was
known as a rising television  writer
and he was ambitious; and he hated
anything that diverted him from his
ambitions. He had always chosen  his
partners of the bed with deliberateness,
and with considerable care to avoid
entanglements or sentiment. Blanchard
considered self-cffacement a highly de-
sirable quality in women: it annoyed
him to find that the slightest relaxation
of his mind invited a most poignant
remembrance of Marian Voorhees.

He thought of her at the damnedest
times and his mental picture was always
as he had first seen her, leaning back
against some piece of furniture that
Blanchard could never identify in his
mind, leaning back slightly, her bottom
pressed against this piece of furniwre,
pivoting a little at the hips while she
talked so that the material of her skirt
moved in gentle consonance with the
flare of her hip and lay shadowed in
the line ol her legs.

Blanchard was annoved but he was
also amused at himsell. There was, he
thought, only one way to settle this:
it was not until after he had dined with
and slept with an acquiescent and very
attractive studio secretary that he knew
nothing was settled at all and never
would be settled until he had possessed
Marian Voorhees.

“1 don't know,” she said on the tele-
phone. “T just don’t know. Tod.” In an
indefinable way she sounded worried.

“Listen,” he said, “we had a fine time
together, didn't we?”

“Oh yes,” she said.

“Well what's wrong with an encore:™

“I don’t know.,” she said again.

“Look,” Blanchard said, very carefully,
“I'm absolutely harmless. F assure vou of
it. Look,” he said into her silence, “I'll
admit it — I made a mistake that night.”

“Did vou?” she said, her voice now
sad and gentle.

Ol course,” Blanchard said. He was
frowning and the telephone was getting
wet in his hand: but perhaps this was
the lead he was looking for. Keep talk-
ing, he thought. Keep making her an-
swer. But even so, he astonished himsell
by saying: “Look., Marian, no [unny
stull. And that's a promise.”

“Well,” she said. “All right.”

So there she was again, at last, and
this time there were no drunk actors, no
crewcuts, and no infatuated boy. And
this time the tablecloth was white but
the way the light went up into her face
was just as marvelous. She had been just
as marvelous, too, walking ahead of him
through the tables. wearing a black dress
that certainly was not cut to cling or

be revealing; and all naked, all golden
naked, thought Blanchard. beneath.

Of course it was going to have to be
a campaign, a careful scarch for the key
to her surrender. With her, there could
never be any of the easy mutuality that
had been the condition of his ordered
life; and his awareness of abandoning
this condition gave Blanchard a pleasant
feeling of gencrosity. Lifting his brim-
ming cocktail glass, he saluted Marian
Voorhees. “Here's to time,” he said.
“Time to burn.”

She laughed, and then she used one
of those naive, or old-fashioned. phrases.
“Young-man-in-a-hurry.” she said.

““Time's wingéd chariot,”” Blanchard
said.

“Well.” she said. “I've been looking
at my television. You have a clever way
with words. and you certainly do pro-
duce a lot of them.”

People often complimented Blanchard
on his work, and sometimes criticized
him. Now he narrowed his attention,
sharply. knowing that this girl had in-
tended neither.

“I was just wondering.” she said,
“what vou were doing at a publisher’s
cocktail party. Perhaps,” she said. “you
want to slow down. Perhaps you want
to write something enduring.”

Blanchard felt the reassurance of fa-
miliar ground. “Why.” he said, “do
women alwayvs want something endur-
ing?"

He watched her hands. her fingers
delicately stroking the wet stem of her
glass, her eyes downcast: and it came to
him that she was amused by his tenuous
gambit. “All right.” he said. I guess
I'd like to write a book. Who the hell
doesn’t want to write a book?”

Their laughter was together. “Even
me.” Marian Voorhees said. T want to
write a book, too. But [ never will.
Will vou write a book for me, Tod:z”

L] - .

In the matter of progress. Blanchard
thought several weeks later, very litde
could be said. He had bade her many
good nights at her door. and then inside
the apartment. She had, in fact, got into
the habit of making him a nightcap;
and Blanchard, aware of being implicity
on trust, was incareasingly aware of the
confusion of his original aims. He was
also increasingly and agonizingly aware
ol Marian Voorhees as a woman.

Some kind of breakdown was inevi-
table; and it came alter an evening
when Blanchard was sure she had been
happy with him. He followed her into
the apartment and they were both laugh-
ing and exhilarated and when she turned
he took her face between his hands and
kissed her laughing open mouth.

Her resistance was furious and Blan-
chard, stepping back, took a slap in the

(concluded on page 50)



modern living BY JOHN M. CONLY

THE COMPLEAT FIDELITARIAN
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HE PHRASE HIGH FIDELITY — author-

ship unknown — actually has been
around for about 30 years. but during its
first two decades it led a sort of disem-
bodied existence, It was, so to speak, a
description in search of a fact.

In the late Forties it found its fact,
and began at once to enjoy what the
French call un succés fou. 1 say fou
purpasely, in the sense of crazy, since
in the last few years the words high
fidelity, and their contraction hi-fi, have
been used to help sell a weird variety
of commadities ranging from uplift bras-
sieres to windshield stickers that glow
in the dark.

Even these antic employments, how-

k VAUGH g I _
0,00 0 0.0

ever, have failed to blot the concept of
hi-fi as we understand it today. It is dual.
First, it involves sound reproduction of
a peculiar true brilliance. Second, it
connotes the means to this end., the
separate audio components — amplifier,
loudspeaker, phono pickup, and the like
—eclectically assembled by the buyer-
listener, who thus satisfies his own per-
sonal taste in sonic flavor, assures himself
continuing flexibility in home-music out-
fittings, and makes himself distinctive by
eschewing conventional cabinetry.

This personalization has given the
whole idea of high fidelity a special
appeal. Hollywood uses a high fidelity rig
asaready-made (continued on next page)

THE MODICUM HUNTER (above)
chooses a smooth-sounding rig to soothe
savage breasts all over the place.
Sonically respectable is his Acoustic Re-
search AR-2 speaker system ($96) in-
corporating a 10-inch woofer, tiny
tweeter and crossover network mounted
in a rugged cobinet. His Knight 24-watt
preamp-amplifier ($94.50) delivers
oomph galore with less than 2% inter-
modulotion distortion at full power. His
Bogen turntable spins discs at all stand-
ard speeds, comes with GE triple-play
cartridge ond wooden base ($68.45
complete). Rounding out the rig is his
Knight Bantam AM-FM tuner ($74.50),
capable and compact. Total: $333.45.

a stimulating essay at the audible level by a fervent fancier of fi
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symbol to establish intellectuality in a
tycoon. A high fidelity system also
is commonly accepted as a badge of
sophisticated masculinity. Indeed, one
hears it said that high fidelity has sup-
planted the etching as a sure lure to
seduction, a thesis which compels me,
in conscience, to interject a note of

hazard. As follows: Bert invites Belinda
to his rooms after dinner to hear his
hi-fi system. Belinda brightens (a bad
sign) and assents, They arrive, and the
awful truth unfolds as Belinda informs
Bert that: (a) his pickup cartridge is
obsolete; (b) his loudspeaker is raspy
at the top and boomy at the bottom;

and (¢) there exists a recording of
the Greensleeves Fantasia much newer,
cleaner, and more transparent than the
one he is playing for her. Poor Bert! Not
only is his little nocturnal project kaput,
but Belinda now dominates their rela-
tionship, which puts him in clear and
present danger of holy matrimony.

THE GADGETEER digs dials and testing gear, loves to
lamp the blips and wobbles of his Heathkit oscilloscope
($69.50) and audic analyzer ($49.95). Speakerwise, Mr. G.
leans toward the James B. Lansing Harisfield system, packed
with a 15-inch woofer, high frequency driver, rectangular
horn, round exponential horn, acoustical lens and crossover
system ($726 complete). His preamp-equalizer is a Marantz
Audio Consolette ($171 with case) and for kicks, an addi-
tional wee Fisher transistor preamp-equalizer ($27.50) is
tacked on to boost the fi still higher. In power amplifiers,
Mr. G. picks a 40-watt Morantz ultra-linear job ($198) with
its own built-in metered test gadget. For FM listening, it's an
H.H. Scott broadcast monitor ($169.90 with case) complete
with meter for dead-eye tuning. His tape-recorder is an
Ampex 601 ($545) while his turntable is a Rek-O-Kut Ron-
dine Deluxe with Rek-O-Kut arm, walnut base and Audax
Hi-Q7 cartridge ($230.60 complete). Totol: $2187.45.

.

s

THE DEVOTEE sports two of the sharpest ears in town,
gets a whomp out of the startling, spine-tingling effects
stereo can produce. His two 20-watt Pilot amplifiers ($59.50
each) cook up plenty of juice at low distortion, look to a
Knight sterec preamp-equalizer ($79.50) for sensitive con-
trols. The dual sounds go round and round, come out of a
pair of Bozak infinite-baffle speaker enclosures ($75 each)
housing 12-inch Bozak bass woofers ($49.50 each); top
tones are carried through a set of Janszen electrostatic
mid-range and treble tweeters ($184 eoch) that sit lightly
atop the bass cabinets. The source of the two-channel
sound is a portable Ampex A-122 recorder ($449.50) that
twirls stereo tapes at home, can be toted around with ease
to make on-the-spot monaural recordings. For one-ear
platter spinning Mr. D. likes his Presto Pirouette turntable
and base coupled with a Pickering Fluxvalve arm and cart-
ridge combination ($159.75 complete). Total: $1424.75.



But enough of ill-fated Bert. the In-
compleat Fidelitarian. and of other folk
who buy fi uninformed. There is only
one reason to invest in high fidelity:
good listening.

Now this is nothing to get throaty
about. I said good listening, but there

ing. Total immersion in the sonic glories
of a Beethoven orchestral allegro or a
Bach organ fugue or a thumping good
Dixieland passage, such as can be ex-
perienced through a $1000 sound system,
is incomparable medicine for the inner
being. Not everyone, however, requires

as this. And, as a matter of fact, sound-
reproduction on a much more modest
scale can be just as beautiful, considered
on its own terms. What I am getting at
is that how high high Adelity must be
to qualify as the real (i.e, satislying)
thing, depends in some part on who's

are all kinds and degrees of good listen-

THE SERIOUS LISTENER dotes on music, not stunning
sounds, buys with a sharp eye toward low distortion and
precision manufacture in his components. His basic amplifier
is a 30-watt Mcintosh ($143.50) that delivers virtually flaw-
less reproduction throughout the entire auvdible range, mates
felicitously with his MclIntosh preamp-equalizer control cen-
ter ($96.50 with cabinet) that offers a whopping assortment
of personal-preference playback settings. His H.H. Scott
FM tuner ($129.85 with case) comes with a meter for pin-
point tuning, assures drift-free, noise-free reception. In the
speaker department, Mr. S.L. goes for a Bozak infinite-
baffle enclasure packed with a 12-inch Bozak waofer, dual
tweeters, a mid-range speaker and a three-way crossover
system ($231.85 complete) for clean, crisp listening in most
any size room. He also likes a wood-mounted Garrard
Professianal turntable fitted with a Shure Studio Dynetic
arm and cortridge ($189.14 complete). Total: $790.84.

aural delectation quite so overpowering

listening. (continued on next page)

HIGH FIDELITY COMPONENTS CDURTESY OF ALLIED RADID, CHICAGD

THE AUDIO EXHIBITIONIST coftons to the big sound,
enjoys watching the little cracks appear in his plaster walls
and the jolted expressions on the faces of his friends, who
are many and fair. He wouldn’t be caught deaf without his
big 16-inch professional Rek-O-Kut turntable, no wow, no
flutter, with a Fairchild arm and cartridge ($325 complete).
His power unit is a hefty 60-watt amplifier by Mcintosh
($198.50) controlled by an H.H. Scott preamp-equalizer
with Dynavral noise suppressor ($169.90 with cabinet). For
fun with FM his choice is a Fisher 90X tuner ($186.95 with
case), complete with gold cascode RF amplifier. But his real
pride and passion is his Electro-Voice Patrician 600D
speaker enclosure, bristling inside with an 18-inch low fre-
quency driver, a mid-base, driver-horn assembly, a treble
driver with diffraction horn, an lonovac very high frequency
driver, a four-way crossover network, three level controls
and an instruction booklet ($928 complete). Total: $1808.35.
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I have contrived a rough classification
of listeners and their needs. First, how-
ever, I want to draw a couple of base
lines, necessary because the term high
fidelity has been misused and misunder-
stood. What a true high fidelity system,
however modest or however claborate,
always delivers are two things: comfort-
able listening and a degree of sonic
realism.

The first of these two requirements
is perhaps the more important, because
the more often violated. Reproduced
sound that shrills, that batters, that tears
at the nerve-ends is not high fidelity,
ne matter what the salesman says.

Yet comfort is not to be achieved at
the expense of the natural top treble
and bottom bass of the music, or of the
natural range of its dynamics — loud-
ness, if you will. That way lies lo-f. The
comfort must derive {rom purity, ab-
sence of distortion. Give your ears [ull
authority; relax and depend on them.

The realism requirement is more vari-
able. Its limiting factors include your
neighbors, your pocketbook, and — per-
haps most inflexible — your living room.
My rule-of-car, to determine how hi the
f must be for a certain room, is to
visualize the kind of music-making the
room could comfortably contain “alive,”
get an intimately microphoned record-
ing of such a performance, then shop for
a sound-system using the record as a
gauge. The least expensive system that
will reproduce your record satisfactorily
probably represents your best buy, the
peint at which the larger expenditures
will be attended by diminishing returns.

To exemplify this: in selecting 2 rig
for a small room, the test record I use
is Richard Dyer-Bennet No. 2 (Dyer-
Bennet Records), a pleasant collection
of folksongs featuring the well-known
tenor and his guitar. The sound is exact,
and almost any room is big enough for
a live singer with guitar. For a room a
little larger, I use a Unicorn (1034)
LP which offers pianist Ernest Levy in
two Beethoven sonatas — not outstand-
ing performances, but splendid repro-
duction of the concert grand. Few rooms
can take more than an all-out concert
grand: when I think one will, I try
Audio Fidelity's Dukes of Dixieland,
or any Vanguard platter featuring the
Solisti di Zagreb. No living room 1
ever visited would take the Philadel-
phia Orchestra or the Grenadier Guards
Band, even if such organizations were
microphoned intime — as they are not:
the engineers almost always, and prop-
erly, try to present them at a litle
distance and mellowed by hall-sound.

The best place to start your investi-
gations of hi-fi gear is at a good dealer’s.
A good dealer can be identified by his
responsivencess to your wishes. It is his
job, as expert, to advise you what to

buy, but only after he has carefully
found out what you want to hear. (Inci-
dentally, some of the hi-fi mail order
houses have excellent advice depart-
ments, too, but local shopping is gen-
erally advisable where possible: for one
thing, what a dealer sells he will service.)
Since no dealer can possibly carry all
makes ol equipment, what your man
does stock may narrow your choice of
components.

This brings us to the central question
bearing upon your choice of high fi-
delity equipment. Namely, what kind of
listener are you?

Presumably there are as many kinds of
listeners as there are people, but for
convenience T am grouping them accord-
ing to five prototypes. These are the
Modicum Hunter, the Serious Listener,
the Devotee, the Audio Exhibitionist,
and the Gadgetcer. The last two of
these, 1 must admit, I mention simply
because they exist; there is little 1 can
offer them in a general essay like this.
At any rate, the well-versed Gadgetcer
probably knows the subject as well as I
do. And the Exhibitionist thinks he does.

To the Modicum Hunter, comfort is
paramount in his listening; he is not
terribly exacting about sonic realism. It
would be unfair to him to call his music
a home furnishing. but it probably is
something he wants to be proud of in
about the same degree as his martinis.
He doesn’t mind if his rig sounds like a
phonograph so long as it sounds like a
damned good phonograph. When it per-
forms for his lady friend, she should be
able to distinguish all the words in My
Fair Lady and get a litde tingle of
theatre out of the timbre of the trumpets
in the pit band. And he doesnt an-
ticipate changing his components with
great regularity.

The Modicum Hunter probably can do
pretty well phonographically for some-
thing under $300. For this he will get
a loudspeaker and enclosure, a com-
bination amplifier and preamplifier, and
some variety of record-playing equip-
ment: cartridge, ann and turntable, or
changer. If he wants a radio tuner (FM
or AM-FM), it will cost him more; call
it an additional $100. (It is hard to
advise on tuner prices. In some areas
nothing worthwhile is broadcast. In oth-
ers, distances or reception difficulties may
make it necessary for even the Modicum
Hunter to buy an expensive tuner and
antenna to pull in any non-network
material.) In any case I am assuming
that the record player will simply be
mounted on a base, and the amplifier
unit placed on a shell or table. Many
of today's units look quite good enough
not to need hiding.

Let us start with Mr. M.H.'s system
where the music does— at the record

plaver. (And let me say right here that
when I mention a particular product,
it is probably because I happen to be
familiar with it, or because it illustrates
a type. Its approximate equivalent may
well exist in several other makes.) Should
he get a changer, or a big turntable and
precision arm  (chosen separately), or
a small manual-play combination? I'm
against the last, unless economy dictates
it, and unless Mr. M.H. can try it before
buying. For some reason, these units, of
whatever make, seem to vary widely in
quality. A changer is desirable if Mr.
M.H. is primarily interested in social
background music. Changers are better
than ever hefore, but they are still com-
promise devices: besides just playing
records, the changer's tonc-ann must
work a trip, the motor must lift the
arm, and so forth. The custom turntable
and arm need not do these chores
(you do them), so they can be designed
for optimum smoothness, resonance-free-
dom, and groove-tracking. They cost
more. Examples: the bestselling Gar-
rard threespeed changer, less pickup
cartridge, is $66; the Rek-O-Kut Rondine
743 turntable with Rek-O-Kut 120 arm
is about 8$93. I'd buy the latter, but
then 1 am not a Modicum Hunter.

One of the developments that launched
the high hdelity enthusiasm in the late
Forties was General Electric's magnetic
(variable reluctance) phono pickup car-
tridge, much more faithful in sound
reproduction than the crystals then com-
mon. Magnetics have dominated the fi-
ficld since and the GE has continued to
lead all other magnetics in sales. Wher-
ever he shops, the Modicum Hunter
probably will come out with a GE
Triple-Play cartridge — inexpensive, un-
troublesome, sonically respectable. It
has competitors, of course, though none
are quite so inexpensive. The Audak is
similar and even sturdier, worth consid-
ering especially for use with changers.
The new imported Miratwin exceeds it
(to my ear) in tonal delicacy, and in-
deed rates comparison with much higher
priced cartridges. In all cases, the car-
tridge should be equipped with a dia-
mond-tip stylus for microgroove playing.
A sapphire may suffice for the tip where-
with to play 78s.

It is my notion that the Modi-
cuin Hunter's amplifier and loudspeaker
should be considered together. A good
amplifier driving a modest loudspeaker
to me almost always sounds better than
the other way around. It used to be
standard practice to outfit the beginner
with a 10-watt amplifier and let him
splurge on his speaker. I think it prefer-
able to get more than 10 watts’ worth
of amplifier and keep the speaker simple.
Let the latter be a single cone unit of
good quality, mounted in an infinite

(continued on page 42)



COLOR WOODCUT BY RICHARD TYLER

when your girl goes mad in the jungle, there’s just one thing to do

THE CURE

fiction BY ROBERT BLOCH

IT MUST HAVE BEEN after midnight when Jeff awoke.

The hut was dark, but moonlight streamed through the doorway. As Jeff
rolled over, he could see Marie standing beside his hammock.

She was stark naked.

The long golden flame of her hair shone against the whiteness of her
breasts, and there were little flecks of light dancing in her eyes.

Jeft held out his arms and she moved forward, smiling.

Then the knife came down.

Jeft caught the reflection of the moonlight on the steel, caught it just in
time to twist his body to one side. There was a harsh, ripping sound as the
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blade of the machete slashed through
the coarse canvas of the hammock.

He grappled with her, his hands slid-
ing across the warm weight of her body,
slippery with sweat. Marie made sounds
deep within her throat, and slashed at
him again. The machete bit into Jeff's
ankle, and he screamed.

Then a dark form bloted out the
moonlight from the doorway, hurtled
forward and pinned Marie from behind.

“Senhor, you are all right?”

"I guess so.” Jeff clambered out of
the hammock, gasping at the sudden
surge of pain in his ankle as he found
the lamp and lit it

Luiz stood guite calmly —a little man
with a brown face and long black bangs,
who could have passed for a wooden
Indian. A wooden Indian with a ma-
chete of his own in his hand, pressed
against Marice's throat.

“Yes, Senhor?”

“No!” Jeff muttered. “Don’t!”

Luiz shrugged and let the machete
fall, but did not release the girl. There

ras no expression in his muddy brown
eyes,

Maric began to whimper.

“I'll kill you, Jeff, I swear it! You
thought T didn’t know, but I do. The
money came, didn't it? You and Mike
have the money, you're going to run
away and leave me here to die. But
I won't let you. I'll kill you first, I'll
kill you ——"

“Hey, what gocs on herer”

Mike came into the hut, wheezing
from his climb up the ladder. He stared
at them. ¢

Jeff shrugged. The words came hard,
but they came. “IUs Marie,” he said.
“She flipped her wig.”

"Came at you with a machcte, huh?”

“That's right. She thinks we got the
dough and we're planning o pull a
sneak.”

“Maybe it's fever.” _

“Look at her,” Jeff said.

Mike looked at Marie. Her eyes were
wild and mindless.

“Guess you're right,” Mike sighed. "It
isn't fever. So now what do we do?”

“I don’t know. She’ll have to be
watched.” Jeff trned to Luiz. “Lucky
vou came along.” he wld the Indian.

Luiz nodded. I see her come out of
the hut with machete, so T walk behind,
She look bad. Is a sickness in the head,
no?"

“Yeah, A sickness in the head. We'll
have o take her back to her hut and
tic her down on her cot.”

“Let us do it,” Mike suggested.
“You'd better look after that ankle of
vours. It's bleeding bad. If there was
only a doctor around —— "

Jefl grunted. “She needs a doctor
worse than I do,” he said. “I've seen
this coming on for weeks. These Brazil

backwaters are no place for a dame.
No wonder she flipped. If that dough
doesn’t get here soon, we'll all flip.”
Bitterly, he thought of the half-million
dollars and of Gonazles in Cuba, who,
for a third of the split, was dumping
the U.S. bills in exchange for pesos and
was sending the pesos to them in thei
jungle hiding place. What was holding
him up?

Mike and Luiz got Marie out of the
hut, carrying her down the ladder. Jefl
limped over to the burcau and looked
for some brandy. He wanted 1o sterilize
the wound. In this jungle damp, even
a scratch could be dangerous. He found
the bottle and was all set to pour some
on when Luiz came back. He had some-
thing in his hand. The stained rag
looked like some kind of poultice.

“I fix,” he said. “Muito bom."”

Jeff lay back in the hammock as Luiz
bound his ankle. The poultice burned.

“Marie all right?” he asked.

“Senhor Mike, he tics her tight,” Luiz
answered. Then he paused. “Why you
not let me kill her? She try to kill you.”

“Because she didn't know what she
was doing. She's out of her head.”

“But she hurt you. I do not let any-
onc hurt the Senhor.”

“That's all right. Luiz. You're a good
hoy,” Jefl sighed. “Now go away and
let me rest.”

The Indian slipped away, and Jefi
fell into a troubled sleep. It must have
been midafternoon when Mike climbed
the ladder to his hut again and Jell
awoke 1o find him standing there.

“How is she?” he asked.

Mike grunted. “Listen,” he said. “You
ought to be able to hear her screaming
from here.”

“That bad, huh#”

“Plenty bad. Hollering about the
dough at the top of her lungs. 1l these
Indians understood English, we'd be in
real trouble. We've got to get her to
a doctor, quick.”

Jelt sav up, slapping at a mosquito.
“1 can’t travel with this leg” he said.
“Besides, we have o wait here for the
dough. Then we can go down to the
coast. take a freighter o Belém. Its
a hig city — they've got  psychiatrists
there™

Mike looked at him, “I wonder how
long it'll take before your [oot heals,”
he said. “Maybe the smart thing to do
is take her now. For all we know, the
dough won't arrive for another month.
We can't keep her tied up all the time,
can wer”

“But I told you, I can’t travel now.”

“You don’t have to," Mike answered.
“Luiz and I could take her to Belém.”

“And leave me here all alone?”

“Somebody’d have to stay anyway, to
get the dough when it comes.”

Jelt blinked at his partner. “You'd

trust me?”

“Sure, why not?” Mike smiled. “We're
buddies, aren’t we? We pulled the ar-
mored truck job off together, didn’t we?
Of course I wrust you with the dough—
ain't you always trusted me with
Marie?” He wiped the sweat from his
forchead. “So let's do it this way. Luiz
and [ will take Marie down to Santaren
in the piragua. From there we can
caich some tramp steamer into Belém.
We still got a grand or so stashed away,
and that ought 1o be enough. T'll slip
a few bucks to the skipper and no-
body’ll pay any attention to Maric no
matter what she’s yelling about. In
Belém Il hunt up a good headshrinker,
get her fixed up. One of those privawe
hospital deals, I figure. By the time
you get the money, she'll be OK again.
That's the way you want it, isn't it,
Jetf?”

“Yeah,” Jeff sighed. “That's the way
I want ir.”

And that's the way it was.

The days slipped by, The women of
the village brought food e Jeit and
cleaned his hut and fanned him with
leaves. Something went wrong with the
wound. for he soon became fevered. In
his delirium, time was without meaning
—he did not know how long Mike,
Marie and Luiz had been gone. Some-
times it scemed like hours. Sometimes
it seemed like years.

And then, all at once, Luiz was there.

Luiz was there, and cverything was
all right. Jeff stood up, reeling, and
stared at the litle brown man with the
muddy cyes. Good old Luiz, the perfect
servant! He'd wake care ol everything
now, he was back —

“What happened?” Jefl murmured.

Luiz shrugged.

“A bad theeng, Senhor.”

“Marie, did something happen 10
Marie?” Jeft gripped the edge of the
table.

“She is all right,” Luiz said.

Jeff relaxed. “OK, then, I can take
anything else. 1 guess. What happened
—did Gonzales double-cross us about
the money?”

“No. the moncy came, Senhor.”

“You have itz”

“No. Senhor Mike, he had it in the
piragua. They theenk I am asleep, but
I see him counting it when we go down
the river. He tells your woman the run-
ner brings it before they leave here.
Now he will run away with her, alter
he kills me.”

“Why, the dirty. stinking rat — 7

“Please, Senhor. do not alarm vour-
self. This Senhor Mike then creeps to-
wards me with his knife, to kill. But
I am awake and waiting for him with
my own machete. We fight, the money
falls in the river — it is a sad theeng, no?

(concluded on page 72)
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th favarites on the sportswear scene:
bulky sweaters—outsized, husky jobs that
are light as a snowflake, yet warming as the
contents of a hip-flask. Right: the Jaguor, a
law-set, five-button cardigan spruced up with
contrasting striping and a big, burly texture,
topped off by Napoleon head cain buttons.
Alsa avaliable in black with red, brown with
black, at $28.50. Belaw: the brawny Pig and
Whistle pullaver, with modifled shawl collar
copped from the uniform of the ski-wise
Alpine Chasseurs—can be worn straight up
or in an easy roli. Also available in white
with black, tan with charcoal brown, at $25.

THE BULK OF IT

outsized sweaters
for outside sports
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SWEATERS COURTESY THE DOMINO, CHICAGO
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SILVERSTEIN
in LONDON

pictorial

VIA THE MAY AND JULY issues of PLAYBOY,
cartoonist Shel Silverstein has whisked
us to Japan (where he was asked “Is it
true what they say about American wom-
en?”) and Scandinavid (where he was
featured vocalist of Papa Bue's Bearded
Viking New Orleans Danish Jazz Band).
Both of these farflung lands were lov-
ingly limned in on-thespot  sketches
bearing the saucy Silverstein sta mp.

This month, his sketch pad sparkles
with his impressions of the world’s larg-
est, grandest city: venerable and vener-
ated London, the home of a teeming
eight million people, the scat of mighty
kings and queens, the nucleus of a once-
vast empire, the city that looked upon
Augustine and William Shakespeare.

Shel’s view of London is not quite so
lofty as all that, but it’s pretty obvious
he agrees wholeheartedly with Poet
Laureate John Masefield's warm words
about the place: “Oh London Town's a
fine town, and London sights are rare.
And London ale is right ale, and brisk's
the London air.” Fine, rare, right anhd
brisk as the age-old city itself are these
drawings from a puckish pen.

playboy’s
wandering beard
beards the british

lion 1n its den
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SILVERSTEIN in LONDON, continued

) HIIME
NERICANS

87 WAY OF
TRANS-ATLANTIC AIR LINES
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sl erfan

"Blimey, gov, arfter 'oppin' about Tokyo an'
Scarndenyvia, hit must be a ruddy joy ter
'ear English spoke again... Lor, I recalls
one noight I were 'avin' a bit o' bingo in a
pub in Swyden, when I spies this ‘ere chaffer
'avin' a pot o' four arf at the near an'
far—regular cheese she were an' up the pole
t'boot. I were a bit squiffy from the bubbly
m'self an' I figured, ''ere's a bit o'
Roger, sure as eggs is eggs,' when 'rarnd
the Johnny Horner pops this rorty, gallows-—
faced cabbage gelder. Lorl Big as th' bloody
tower, 'e were—=25 stone at least—an' ‘e
were browned off proper: 'All roight, ye
randy, beef-witted, hobnailer,' 'e says
_ : t'me, ''op it, af?r yer gets a slosh in the
i t 1 L
Shel mokes a new friend in Trafalgar Square. gob. ygl;l?at? r?agrg = lggf,gl]:bl%gg‘g? g Sir%n e
'its me a gooser on the bread pan an'..."



“London lodgings are inexpensive,” soys onything-for-o-gog Shel,
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FIDELITARIAN

baffle (scaled all around) or bassreflex
(hermetic except lor a port, or vent, to
lower the resonance and reinforce bass)
cabinet. In many a small apartment, an
cightinch speaker will do. especially il
it can be so positioned that the sound
reaches listeners by rellection. Otherwise,
a 12inch. Good standards of comparison
here are the James B. Lansing and
Wharfedale (British) cones, priced at be-
low $25 for the eights and below $75
for the twelves. One exception to this
rule: the Acoustic Research AR-2, at
just under S100. is a two-way speaker,
(tweeter  and  special  airsupported
woofer) of exuraordinary  smoothness.
It is definitely a bargain.

In an amplifier, more is needed than
plain power and tone range. There must
be a minimum of distortion of any
kind. This is one arca in which I think
the shopper should get technical. Among
makers of amplifiers in the 10-to-20-watt
category, competition is keen and design
imitative. Merit may vary more widely
between two amplifiers of the same make
than between two ol different makes.
I suggest that (at least o begin with)
vou follow your dealer's suggestion as
to make, but offer to pay him to run
a couple of test response-curves on the
unit you are to get. You may or may not
know whether the resulting chare is
good, but the point is, ke will, and you
are unlikely to get a lemon. If this pro-
cedure isn't feasible, at least read the
model's specifications. The key-item is
intermodulation distortion, of which you
want as little as possible. At one watt
of operating power. a good amplifier
should show about .1% of IM distortion.
At its full rated power (ie., 20 watts
for a 20-watt amplifier) it should show
less than 297,

Possible future developments should
not be ignored even by Modicuin Hunt-
ers, which is one basic reason for buying
components instead of a ready assembled
sct: changes can be made more easily.
Within the next decade, 3-D stereo-
phonic sound will probably become an
irresistible “must.” And it will require
double amplifier and loudspeaker facili-
ties, not too dissimilar one from the
other. This is especially worth keeping
in mind while choosing a speaker and
speaker enclosure: some day you may
want another just like it, to place beside
it at a six-foot distance.

There has not been room here o go
into detail about speaker enclosures, yet
they are very important. Especially im-
portant is the point that they should be
extremely solid and internally padded
with fibre-glass or lavers of felt, and
braced until they simply do not resound
wlicn pounded.

. - .

I am inclined to identify the Serious

(continued from page 3{)

Listener as someone who cither has, or
intends to have at some future time,
a good listening room. Meanwhile he
wants to get the absolute most out of
his music. And it is music he's after,
not just sound, be it Boston Symphony
or Brubeck.

In cquipment buying, he takes up
where the Modicum Hunter left off.
Probably he is conservative about am-
plificrs, shopping from 20 watts upward
with an eye to precision manufacture
and low distortion. He may even try
wiring the excellent and inexpensive
Heath Company's 25-watt amplifier-pre-
amplifier kit (379.50), or the superb 50-
watt Dynakit amplifier at $69.75 (both
are rather easy. the amplifiers being
more so than the preamp). If this doesn't
appeal. there are still dozens of good
power amplifiers ranging in price {rom
slightly under S100 to slightly under
$150. a fair allotment for a power ampli-
fier in a rig which (let us say) may
total $500.

Mr. S.L. probably buys his preamp on
a separate chassis from his amplifier. One
reason for this is that, of late, preamps
have been improving very rapidly, and
this may continue. (Transistorization is
making headway here too.) Further, when
and if he “goes stereo,” and has to have
two amplificrs, there is a secondary way
he can use them (on monaural material).
By dint of a fairly simple switching
arrangement and a new type of dividing
network (not yet common, but a good
dealer can get one), one amplifier may
be made to feed the bass speaker only
and the other the tweeter only. This
gives better control and cleaner sound
than the conventional, electrically waste-
ful method whereby one amplifier drives
both tweeter and woofer.

It probably behooves Mr. S.L. to
spend somewhere near as much for his
preamp-control unit as for his power
amplifier. Any distortion or imprecision
his preamp contributes will be magnified
by the amplifier and revealed merci-
lessly by the speaker system. It is astute
to pay for a distortion-check on your
preamplifier as well as your amplifier.
Acceptable intermodulation is about .1%
at the output the power amplifier needs
for best results — call it 2 volts.

It is at the record-playing stage of
his music system that Mr. S.L. should
become a perfectionist. Nothing is more
distressing than to hear a fine amplifier-
and-speaker array reproducing  music
flawed by turntable vibration or im-
proper groove tracking. A good turn-
table will cost about $100. The kinds I
know hest are the Garrard 301, the Sug-
den Connoisseur (both British), and the
Components  Corporation  Professional
(belt-driven). Other makes of compar-
able price also are well spoken of. Check

.

with your fingertips. You can feel most
vibration you can hear.

Phono cartridges improve day by day.
Their most important quality is stylus-
compliance with the groove wiggles,
which determines also how lightly they
can track, and how little they abrade
records. Concomitant with this goes free-
dom from wild resonances in the audible
treble range, damaging both to vinyl
and to aural comlort. Top rating in
these qualities (at the time I'm writing,
anyway) is held by the Weathers phono
system (pickup, arm, etc.) which is not
a magnetic at all, but a frequency modu-
lation device which works through an
oscillator. It can reproduce music — even
massed strings — with surprising fdelity.
The Weathers tracks at one gram and,
with its own arm and oscillator, costs
about 390 (diamond LI stylus only).
I have been using an  Electro-Sonic
Professional arm and cartridge, Danish-
made and at once compliant and
sturdy, which costs about $106 and wracks
at three grams. I have also heard excel-
lent results from the Fairchild Model
225, and from the new Pickering Flux-
vialve. And very impressive among recent
developments has been a Shure Brothers
magnetic, of extremely simple  design
and high compliance.

Most fashionable (deservedly) of cur-
rent tone-arms are the viscous-damped
ones made by Gray Research and De-
velopment Company, at roughly $40 and
$55. They are non-resonant, and they
can’t be dropped — they float down to
the disc surface!

What most readers want to hear most
about — especially at the S.L. level —are
loudspeakers, but it is preciscly here that
the remote counselor can be least dog-
matic. The listener's room — heed this —
is part of his speaker system. Anyone
whose residence isn't permanent, there-
fore, ought to have a speaker array
which is adaptable to various place-
ments; the wrong positioning can arouse
irksome room-resonance. Hence 1 am
mildly opposed to mounting speakers in
walls (moving a hole in the wall is
rather difficult) and even to “folded
horn” enclosures which must be placed
in corners. Corners in square (or nearly
square) rooms can be sonic trouble spots.

For the Serious Listener with a small
room, there is one standard recommenda-
tion these davs. This is the Acoustic
Research AR-1, the big brother of the
AR-2 mentioned earlier. It is very small
and compact. but delivers real  big:
speaker bass for a mere S$185. Further.
it is a good first-hall of a future sterco
svstem,

If you have more room and want more
oomph, there is a profusion of two- and
three-unit loudspeaker-and-enclosure sys-
tems to seck among. Some are coaxial
—one unit nested in the other —and

(continued on page 76)
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miss october’s inconstant
coif proves again that

“women are changeable”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY PETER BASCH

This photograph of cute chameleon Colleen Farrington first sold us on her as a
Playmate, but her hair changed color before we picked her for your Miss October.

Tl.\ll:‘. was you could make a date with a brunette on Wednesday and, when you
picked her up Saturday night, be certain a brunette would be waiting for you.
These days, thanks to quickie hair-dyes, your brunette may have metamorphosed
into a redhead or a boysenberry blonde. This sign of the times was dramatized for
us recently when photographer Peter Basch sent us a test shot of prospective
Playmate Colleen Farrington, a New York TV model. We found her a pert, well-
turned brunette, and we wired Pete to go ahead by all means. When the first
Playmate photos arrived, however, Colleen (having dyed her crowning glory for a
TV show) was a blonde. We liked her better the other way, so she obliged by
becoming a brunette again and Pete, in a puckish mood, persuaded her to try a
temporary head of red too, in the interest ol utter confusion. On these pages,
therefore, Colleen is available in three smart decorator colors. Which do you prefer?
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Colleen had became a blonde by the
time we were ready to put her in a tub
for this sudsy October Playmate shot.

I"\

Photographer Peter Basch completed
confusion by playfully posing Colleen
in bath as both brunette and redhead.
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A sure sign that social barriers no
longer exist, observed a society matron
of our acquaintance, is the number of
cute French maids who enter a home by
the servants’ entrance and leave in a
family way.

The wealthy old gentleman and his wife
were celebrating their 35th wedding
anniversary and their three grown sons
joined them for dinner. The old man
was rather irritated when he discovered
that none of the boys had bothered to
bring a gift and after the meal, he drew
them aside.

“You're all grown men,” he said, “and
old enough to hear this. Your mother
and [ have never been legally married.”

“What?” gasped one of the sons. “Do
you mean to say we're all bastards?”

“Yes,” snapped the old man, “and
cheap ones, too.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines
bachelor as a fellow who is crazy to get
married — and knows it.

How did you spend the weekend?”
asked the pretty brunette secretary of
her blonde companion.

“Fishing through the ice,” she said.

“Fishing through the ice? Whatever
for?”

“Olives.”

The sweet young thing was telling her
mother about the great time she had at
the mountain resort: “I met a man in
the recreation hall and we played ping-
ng all afternoon. What fun, Mother!”
“Why, dear,” remarked the mother,
“I never knew you enjoyed ping-pong.”
“I do now,” the daughter said. “I'd

hit the ball the wrong way and we'd
both go after it under the table. Then
he'd hit the ball the wrong way and
we'd both go alter it under the table.
We played all afternoon. It was wonder-
ful.”

“But I don’t understand,” said the
mother. “Where does the fun come in?”

“Under the table, silly.”

O e steno observed to another, as the
boss’ sexy secretary wiggled past the
water cooler: “There goes the original
good time that was had by all.”

You used to be the life of the party
in the old days,” reminisced one buddy
to the other. “Does your wife still find
you entertaining after six ycars of mar-
riage?”

“No,” answered the live one,
usually doesn’t catch me.”

she

A nost auracive redhead, window
shopping on Fifth Avenue, became aware
of a well-dressed gentleman following
her at a short distance. Somewhat flus-
tered, she accidentally dropped her
handbag and he immediately retrieved
it for her.

“I dropped that bag accidentally,” she
said. “I want you to understand that I
am not the type of girl you can pick up.”

The gentleman smiled and said,
“Madam, 1 am most assuredly not pick-
ing you up. I am picking you out.”

The naive miss was seated in her doc-
tor's ofhce.

“Our tests indicate that you are preg-
nant,” said the M.D., “and there is every
indication that you are going to have
twins.”

“But how can that be, Doctor?” the
girl protested. “I've never been out on
a double date in my life.”

Heard any good ones lately? Send your
favorites to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY,
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago 11, Ill., and
earn an easy five dollars for each joke
used. In case of duplicates, payment goes
to first received. Jokes cannot be returned.



“Well, I finally managed to get rid of him.”
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face that was no token reprool. She
might, he thought, have a broken wrist
out of it. She had begun to cry, in a
terrible, abandoned way, but Blanchard
knew she would take no comfort, no
reassurance from him now. He picked
up his hat and coat and stood by the
door, rattling the knob. But Marian
Voorhees kept right on crying: and it
was time for Blanchard to go.

- - L]

He was severely shocked the next
morning, when she telephoned him. In
the night. he had acknowledged her lost
to him.

"Tod,” she said. “What are vou do-
ing?

“T don't know,” he said. “Ruing. 1
guess.”

“I can't stand my office,” she said.
“Will you take me somewhere this after-
noon and get me drunk?”

“What?" he said.

“Well I want a drink,” she said. "And
1 want it with you.”

She was waiting for him when he went
into the bar. She was at a table, arrang-
ing a little tableau before her of purse
and gloves and lighter and cigarettes.
She was very tense. The waiter, who
knew them, put down two manhattans
and she drank hers quickly.

“Ask him for another one,” she said.

“Listen —— " Blanchard said.

“I'm not going to get drunk on you.”
she said. “Not very drunk, anyway. I
just want to unwind. Is it all right
with you if 1 unwind?”

“Yes.” Blanchard said. “'Certainly.”

Presently she said: “Light me a cigar-
ctte. Tod. Talk to me.”

“I'm all out of talk,” Blanchard said.
“I've talked too much.”

“No,” she said. She laughed, unex-
pectedly, her tongue coral and provoca-
tive; and Blanchard averted his cyes.
“You haven't said much, I suppose.”
she said, “but you haven't talked too
much, either.”

“You're generous,” Blanchard said.
She was drinking her third manhattan.

“Tod,” she said. not laughing any
more, her voice mournful. “Tod, what's
a woman worth?”

“What?” he said.

“Don’t you know either?” she said and
the mournfulness in her voice now had
a lost quality. She put her hand on his
arm. “All men — " she said: and then
she shook her head. “Tod,” she said.
“I'm not the woman you think me. Not
at all.”

Blanchard had a pretty good idea of
what was coming and he tried to stop it,
feeling pity for her. He did not know
why these girls emancipated from small
cities always had to confess the man

{continued from page 30)

they'd left behind, but they always did.
Blanchard supposed he should have seen
the picture, seen the pattern, long since.

“Let’'s get out of here,” he said.
“Come on, Marian,” he said with real
tenderness. 1 want you out of here.”

“It’s the wrong place, isn't itz she
said. “Take me home, darling. Take me
home.”

Blanchard knew where things were in
the apartment and he mixed her the
drink she asked for as soon as they got
in. "The last one,” she said. “I'm not
going to get drunk on you, I promised.
1 guess I was a little drunk but I'm
sober now.”

She was possibly either, but she was
certainly in a state. She had thrown
her white gloves on the coffee table and
now she picked up onc and began twist-
ing it. Then she sat down, abruptly.
“You've got to know,” she said.

So it was coming anyway. Blanchard
thought: and he didn't want to hear it.
“Who the hell am I o know?" he said.
“Don’t crawl.” he said. “Don’t crawl for
one —— "

But she was bevond his reach. Her
hands were now strangling the glove.
“William Guthric.” she said. “How's
that for a name for vour first lover?
I called him Bill, naturally,” she said,
“and naturally 1 was going to quit
school for him and I was going to make
my family recognize him.” She twisted
her head and looked up at Blanchard
with a curious blankness. “None of that
was necessary.” she said. “It wurned out
that I was just a — receptacle.”

Blanchard sat down beside her. “Lis
ten,” he said, “and believe me. It hap-
pens to everybody. Believe me.” he said,
wanting to clear it up and away. reach-
ing for something jocular and yet serious
that would dismiss it. “Every woman.”
Blanchard said, “has a son of a bitch
in her life somewhere, sometime.”

“Don’t you care?” she said.

“I care if it burts you”
meaning it

Her look was pure gratitude. Blan-
chard took her hands into his own,
stilling them and warming them; and
presently this stillness and warmth be-
gan to pulse back at him from her.
Blanchard's heart started to hammer.

“Listen.” he said, the campaign and
the meticulous plans and the techniques
all to hell now, "I love you. I love you,
Marian. 1 love you.”

Everything was thundering down be-
wtween them now and she clung hercely
to him. “You love me,” she said wildly.
“You love me and what about Jackson?”

“Bill,” he said gently. “William Guth-
rie, remember?”

“"William Guthrie, Arthur Jackson,

he said,

McNair Speed, in that order,” she said,
her back arching as she leaned away
from him, only her hands still left in
fierce embrace. “After that, Tom, Dick,
Harry — in  practically any order or
change of order you please. And Frank.”
she said, now sitting up and taking her
hands from his. "Football Frank. as vou
called him. My first. my only really
conscious, charity case.”

Blanchard stared at her.

“In a diminishing wav,” Marian Voor-
hees said, “I always thought | mecant
something. There was that hope, any-
way,” she said: and Blanchard was again
touched by the mourning in her voice.

“Well,” Blanchard said. knowing he
had to say something. “you've had bad
luck. Anvbody can have bad luck. You've
just had o many sons of bitches in
your life, that’s all,” Blanchard said.

“Thanks for naming them for me,”
she said. “It's funny, isn't it. but I
never could say bad words.”

“I've got a good stock of them.” he
said.

“You'd better go home now,” she said.
“I love yvou, Tod,” she said. “You arc
my love, but you'd better go home now.”

“I love you.” Blanchard said.

“It was from the first with me.” she
said. “From the very first moment.” she
said. “Can't you sce,” she said help-
lessly. beginning to cry a littde, "amt
you se¢ why you should go?”

“No,” Blanchard said. "No.”

He kissed her and of course she was
ready for it now. having herselfl turned
the key to her surrender. She was very
ready for it: and she twisted, straining
upward against him, the coral of her
open mouth no longer any provodition,
but the beginning of fulfillment They
clung together so until something under
her dress snapped and some part of her
underwear began 1o tear silkily.  As
though this were a signal, she pulled
away froin hin and ran inte her bed-
room. Blanchard could hear her tearing
at her clothes.

So here was possession. all right.
Blanchard thought as he looked down
at her on the bed. She was even more
marvelous to look at than he had ex-
pected. But then. a great many things
had exceeded his expectations lately. A
great many things.

There was just one little matter,
Blanchard thought. He was curiously
cool, but undoubtedly the long waiting
had something to do with that. The
thing was, he thought, touching her
first and then feeling her coming ligquidly
into his arms, he definitely did not want
to be the next in a long line ol sons of
bitches.

Blanchard wondered if he could settle

for last
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The holy terror of U.S. road circuits: o standard touring-competition Corvette.

SPORT —and SUPER SPORT

article By KEN PURDY

corvette cuts loose with a champron car

FOR THOSE AMERICANS who dream of a U.S.-bred-
and-built sports car, it has been a long time be-
tween drinks. The list of great names is a thin one:
Mercer. Stutz, Duesenberg, Cunningham — until
3 the Chevrolet Corvette appeared in 1953 there
T ~ P : : Tt
: reilly were no others to be seriously considered.
-

-
"-
. 3 Semi-sports cars, yes: the Auburn, the Cord, even
& 3 - the early Stanley Steamer, in the Gentleman’s
NTTTITIN, '@ *' y ."ilp('cd:\," Rn:ulstc.r Model, and in tl'_u' present. the
- el - Ford Thunderbird. But these machines, admirable
in their several wavs, still could not meet the strict-
est definition of a sports car: a machine suitable

for everyday use and competition.

Even in the longest view, there have been few
makes of motorcars that could run with equal case
down to the drug<tore or out to the track. One
thinks of the mighty old Bentleys, high-sided. rag-

America’s all-out entry in big-time racing: the Corvette Super
Sport with road-to-the-moon headrest and the guts of a winner.
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topped four-passenger touring cars that
used to win at Le Mans with regularity
in the Twenties. Our own best was cer-
tainly the Mercer Raceabout. When the
Raceabout ran wild on the dusty roads
of pre-World War 1 America, men could,
and did, buy one off the showroom floor
and take it directly to Indianapolis [or
the 500. Therein lay part of the mon-
strous appeal of the car: the one you
drove up the graveled driveway to your
girl's house in the violet dusk of summer
was no watered-down substitute, no
mere blood-brother to a racing car — it
was a racing car. It was the cold max,
the deep-down honest thing itself.

As much could not be said of the Dues-
enberg. Like most of the great builders
of the Twenties and Thirties, Fred
Duesenberg made two kinds of cars:
passenger and racing. So did Briggs
Cunningham when he spent a prince’s
ransom trying to win Le Mans for Amer-
ica, aflter World War II. Cunningham
made only the minimum number of
passenger automobiles necessary to qual-
ify him as a constructor, probably about
30. The rest ol Cunningham’s produc-
tion was in competition sports cars with
top speeds around the 170 mark. The
British made many genuine dual-purpose
sports machines: MG, Morgan, Jaguar,
Aston Martin, Frazer-Nash and so on.
But, until the directors of General Motors
decided the company could well afford
to have a go at racing again, no Ameri-
cans of our time had attempted a
genuine sports automobile.

Racing is no new thing to the Chev-
rolet name. Gaston and Louis Chevrolet
were formidable racing drivers, and
Gaston won Indianapolis in 1920, But
automobile racing, the heart’s blood of
the industry belore the Kaiser’s War, had
no great appeal for the production-
minded men who ran Derwoit after the
war. They were riding a seller's market,
and their decision to concentrate on
producing automobiles, never mind rac-
ing them, was a logical one. Logical, that
is, until 1946, when a British freighter
unloaded a gaggle of TC-model MGs on
the New York docks. Experienced trend-
spotters knew then that something was
in the wind, and they knew why: an
inevitable aftermath of every war is an
uncontainable demand for personal
ireedom, the right to move about at will
—and fast. This demand the sports car
uniquely satisfies. Further, thousands of
Gls had discovered in Europe, to their
amazement, that there were many kinds
ol automobiles besides American. To a
young man brought up believing that a
Packard represented the absolute limit
of fun on the road, an MG was a revela-
tion, a curtain pulled back on a brand-
new kick. Something really special, say a
supercharged 2.9 Alfa-Romceo, produced

sensations positively alarming in their
intensity. As the postwar years wore on,
the dribble of imported cars turned into
a brisk stream and Detroit decided to
i)ick up this European notion and sce
what could be done with it. This deci-
sion produced the Thunderbird and the
Corvette, and at first they were much
alike — except that the Thunderbird was
a success and the Corveute wasn't. Ford
had craftily disclaimed the sports car
idea of competitive machinery and an-
nounced that the T-bird was a “personal
car” — something quicker, handier, more
sportif than the cars of the regular line,
but distinctly not a competitor. Chevro-
let, back there in 1953, rejected the
whole-hog sports car idea, too, but less
bluntly. 'T. H. Keating, General Man-
ager of GM's Chevrolet Division, said,
“In the Corvette we have built a sports
car in the American tradition. It is not
a racing car in the accepted sense that a
European sports car is a race car. It is
intended rather to satisly the American
public’s conception of beauty, comfon
and convenience, plus performance . . .

The car found a limited acceptance:
the white plastic body looked wvaguely
like an upside-down bathtub, the top
leaked, and the flat-top six-cylinder 150-
horsepower engine with automatic trans-
mission moving 2850 pounds made it no
tiger on the road. In short, it looked
funny and it wouldn't really go. Over
the next two years, it was the Thunder-
bird salesmen who walked away with the
money. By the end of 1955, Corvette
production had simnered down to fewer
than 100 units a day.

The idea of failure has never been
well received at General Motors and
they decided to start over again. The
new Chevrolet V-8 engine was in pro-
duction, and the regular-issue cars pow-
ered by it had been taking a lot of
silverware from the stock car circuits. A
European-type racing department for the
stocks had been set up at Chevrolet, and
a small air of excitement, conspiratorial
and gay, hung over it. Mechanics had
bets going with each other on the per-
formance of cars they rated, and on race-
days men hung over the radio and lis-
tened for the word. Nothing like this
had been seen in Detroit for 25 years.
Names well-known in sports car racing
began to be mentioned as actual or pros-
pective Chevrolet employees or consult-
ants, names like Zora Arkus-Duntov,
designer, and John Fitch, driver and
writer. Early in 1956 it was announced
that there would be a new spanking new
Corvette, powered by the 225-horse-
power V-8 carrying two [our-barrel car-
buretors.

1 went to Detroit to see the car, and
although the one they showed me was
the first one, hand-built and a non-
runner, it was obvious that men of both
taste and mechanical prescience had been

at work: by indenting an air-foil along
the side of the body the designers had
nullified the deadly bathtub look: the
steering wheel was new and very Grand
Prix and Italian in appearance, drilled-
out spokes and all; the interior was new,
the top was automatic, the windows
rolled up and you could have a stick-
shiflt if you wanted it. The chassis was
the same one Chevrolet uses on its police
cars and the engine was obviously quick
and susceptible to any amount of modi-
fication. People forgot all about the old
flat-head Corvette and looked at the 1956
as if it were a brand-new beast. This
was obviously a car in the 115-120 mph
class.

American sports car drivers had hoped
the drought was over when the Thunder-
bird and the Corvette first appeared, and
that it might be possible now to win an
occasional race mounted on a U.S.-built
car. A few had been impressed at first
by the Thunderbird, but soon realized
that it was just what Ford said it was:
no sports car. The frst Corvette, with its
manditory automatic transmission, had
no chance at all, but the new one looked
as il it might well be the answer, A lot
of people dug deep and plunked down
money.

At about this timne — early in 1956 —
Alec Ulman, the Scbring promoter, held
a quict luncheon meeting for a few cog-
noscenti at the Racquet Club in New
York. Duntov was there. so was Fitch,
together with Cole and MacKenzie of
the Chevrolet top brass. Over coffee it
was announced that GM president Har-
low Curtice himsclf had authorized
limited release of the statement that
Chevrolet was in racing, seriously and
for good. A couple of the guests were
nearly overcome by the impact of this
news: it meant that for the first time in
a quarter-century a big U.S. firm was
throwing down the gauntlet, deciding to
sell its automobiles by arguing that they
would damned well go faster than the
competition’s, go faster and stick better
and outlast and outgut anything else
around. It meant that an American
manufacturer would have a full racing
department, staffed by high-performance
experts and racing mechanics, campaign-
ing [rom April to September up and
down the land, and perhaps in Europe,
too. It meant that maybe, just maybe,
there’d be an American car you could
run without being blown off by every
D-Jag or 300SL owner who felt like
showing you. The rejoicing in the
Racquet Club that day was decorous but
intense. This might be a first step taking
America back to the big league of auto-
mobile racing — a heady atmosphere we
hadn’t known since Jimmy Murphy
copped the Grand Prix of France in a
Duesenberg in 1921, No U.S-built car
had won a European road-event since

(continued on page 81)
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ARY cLAYPoOL looked like the serious
] young man he was, a man to whom
! the virtues of diligence and industry

were more than merely subjects for cynic-

ism around the office watercooler. He

was rising fast in the chemical concern

v which gave him a two-window office,
. and there was no doubt that he was
heading topwards in the next few years.
. Despite his dedicated ambition, he
. had a sense of humor, too. His eyes
could dance, and his lips could curl
puckishly. But on his third date with
the beautiful green-eyed, black-haired

¢ -- /<& SECRET Fo““\“‘h

2
- ; .
- Lisa Monahon, his eyes were foggy and
» istant, and his mouth droo own-
= di d hi h drooped d
. = wards. They went to dinner and the
'-'5_‘ theatre, and ended up in Gary's cozy
apartment in upper Manhattan for a
=4 : nightcap. People who turned to look
?}5 Y HENR‘ SLESAR at them during the evening wondered
= - ol B why this well-favored young man, with
) o such a stunning girl on his arm, should
0
. : \ look like the embodiment of Russian
a \ & < melancholy.
b Y Eventually, Lisa asked the question

SUYEOKA



PLAYBOY

54

directly:

“Gary, is something the matter?
You've been acting so urhappy all
night.”

She was sitting on the edge of a foam
rubber sofa. sipping delicately at a weak
mixture of brandy and soda. Her fur
cape was still around her sculptured
white shoulders, as if to make it clear
that her visit was only a brief one.

“Have 1" Gary said. “I'm awfully
sorry, Lisa. Didn’t mean for you to no-
tice.”

“Then there is something wrong. Can
you tell me, or is it something you'd
rither not talk about?”

“It’s not that.” He squeczed the glass
in his hand and looked moodily into
the amber depths. “It’s what you might
call a business problem. No use bother-
ing you about it.”

“I don’t suppose I'd be much help,”
she said wistfully. “But it's good to talk
to someone about it, isn't it?”

“Maybe so. Mavbe so,” he sighed, and
slammed his glass on the marbletop cof-
fee table. “All T know is, this thing has
got me so tied up in knots, [ can’t sleep
or eat or——"

Her eves widened. “Well, don’t be so
mysterious! What is this big problem.”

He stared at her.

“All right, I'll show it o you.”

Gary got up from the sola and
walked through the doorway of his hed-
room. When he returned, there was a
plain. clearglass bottle in his hand,
stopped by a cork. Inside the bottle was
a cool blue liquid.

“This is the problem,” he said grimly.
“This little baby.”

“What is it> Some sort of chemical?”

“Some sort is right.” He turned it
around in his hand. “This is called For-
mula X-14. Nothing mysierious about
the name, it just means that it's the
result of the IMth experiment made in
our laboratoryv. It came out of some
work we're doing for the Arvdstein peo-
ple. You know, the perfumers.”

“Oh. sure,” Lisa said. "But is that
what your company does? AMakes per-
Tumes:”

“Not quite. We handle all kinds of
chemical problems, and that's what Ard-
stein brought us a few months ago. 1
was personally assigned to the project,
and all the major decisions land in my
lap. That's what got me so balled up.
[ don’t know whether to turn this stuff
over to Ardstein and collect our fee —
or drive up to the George Washington
Bridge on a dark night and drop it into
the river.”

“I don't understand.”
“What 15 the stuflz”

“It's a perfume. That's all it s, a per-
fume.”

“What's wrong with itz Can 1 smell

Lisn blinked.

AL

it Her nostrils were twitching curi-
ously.

“Sure, go ahead. It smells OK, just
like an ordinary perfume. And it doesn’t
do any harm in the bottle.”

Lisa removed the cork and sniffed.
“Smells pretty good. But what do you
mean by harmz”

“I mean harm,” Gary said, taking For-
mula X-14 from her. “It's the damnedest
thing I've ever run across, and it's given
the company a hell of a problem. You
sce—" He rubbed a hand over his
scalp. 1 don’'t know how to tell you
this. But you rcad the perfume ads,
don't you?"

“Sometimes.”

“Well, you know what they all claim.
Soak a little of our stuft on your ear-
lobes, and men’ll be panting after you.”

..SO?"

“So that's our problem. Believe me,
a big problem. On account of this swult
really works that way.”

Her beautiful green eyes went wider
still. “What do you mean?”

“1 mean exactly that! When this per-
f[ume makes contact with a woman’s
skin, it makes her absolutely irresistible
to men. So help me! Take any woman
at all, add a little Formula X-14 and
you've got a potential rape case. IUs
Irightening!™

“You're joking!”

“I'm dead serious. We saw the reac
tion on our experimental animals. Then
we made the mistake of trying it on
Miss Gower, one ol the lab workers.
Now. Miss Gower is — well, to be blunt
a kind of homely woman. But two min-
utes alter this stuff went on her, old
Funston gave a shrick like a bull cle
phant and went for her. Old Funston!
He's 74 years old. He's so old he fails
down. But he went ripping and tearing
after Miss Gower like he was a sailor
on a onc-hour pass. Right in the labora-
tory. he rips off her blouse. He was work-
ing on her skirt when they pulled him
away.”

“How awlul!™ Lisa said.

“Awful is right' We had a hell of a
time putting the security lid on what
happened. We know what  Ardstein
would do il they heard about it. They'd
want Formula X-14 in the worst way.
They'd have the biggest perfume in
America!™

“And will you give it to them?”

“That's just the issue. IT we ever re-
lease the stuff. just think of the result.
There'll be havoc everywhere it goes.
Women will be attacked on the street
Men'll go 1o prison. Husbands will di-
vorce wives. Crazy as it sounds, Lisa,
this little bottle could start a national
panic!”

She was staring . the blue liquid, and
her breathing was heavy.,

“It's amazing.” she whispered. “It's

simply amazing, Gary. I never dreamed-
such a thing was possible——"

“Science is wonderful. all right. The
only trouble is — how do we control it?”

She picked it up.

“Gary — I'd like to try it.”

“What? You're out of vour head!”

“Please! T just have to see if it's truc.”

“Give me that bottle, Lisa.” He said
it quietly.

*I must!” she said, clutching it to her
breast. “T've just got to try the stufl.”
Her hand fumbled with the cork. Gary
reached desperately across the marble-
top and caught her wrist. They strug:
gled for possession of the hottle, until
Lisa triumphantly broke away and ran
to the other side of the room. She shook
a few drops into her hand and placed
them on the lobes of her pink ears.

“Lisa. don't!™ Gary shouted. "“You
don’t know what vou're doing!”

He jumped off the sofa and ran to
her. As his arm shot out to recapture
the bottle, it dropped from her hand
and fell to the floor. The contents of
Formula X-14 .-spillcd out, and the car-
pet soaked it up greedily.

“You shouldn’t have done that!” he
panted. “You shouldn’t have, Lisa!”

“I'm sorry, Gary——"

“I don't care about the formula!™ he
said hoarsely. "But yow. I care about
you!" He looked at her with gleaming.
hungry eves.

“Gary. no! I'm not that kind of a girl!”

“1 can't help mysell!” he choked, ad-
vancing upon her. “I just can’t help it
Lisa!™ His fingers wgged at her fur
cape. pulling it from her creamy shoul-
ders.

“No, Gary! Stop it!”

He was embracing her, his hands mov
ing madly.

“You shouldn't have done it!" he
rasped. “T can't stop myself, Lisa! T can’t
stop myself——"

“You poor
“You poor. poor darling . . .

. - -

darling.” she moaned.

L]

In the morning. Gary Claypool awoke
Iate. When he saw what time it was, he
hurriedly showered and dressed. and
left for the office. But before he entered
the clevator, he walked into the build-
ing drugstore.

At the counter, he said:

“Give me a bottle of perfume. Noth-
ing too expensive.”

In the Liboratory, he filled an empty,
clear-glass bottle with his purchase and
placed it in bis locker. Then, whistling.
he ok from his pocket a ball-point
pen and an address book bound in
Florentine leather. Carcfully, neatly, al-
most fastidiously, he drew a line through
the name “Lisa Monahon.” In his ofhce.
he picked up the phone and made a
date Tor the evening.
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O Chet Baker
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Maynard Ferguson
Dizzy Gillespie
Conrad Gozzo
Bobby Hackett
Thad Jones
L.ee Morgan
Joe Newman
Sam Noto
Shorty Rogers
Bob Scobey
Charlie Shavers
Jack Sheldon
Charles Teagarden
Clark Terry
Nick Travis
Stu Williamson

TROMBONE
(Please check four.)

Milt Bernhart
Eddie Bert

Bob Brookmeyer
George Brunis
Bobby Burgess
Jimmy Cleveland
Willie Dennis
Wilbur De Paris
Vic Dickenson
Bob Enevoldsen
Maynard Ferguson
Carl Fontana
Benny Green
Urbie Green
Herbie Harper
Bill Harris

J- J. Johnson
Abe Lincoln
Turk Murphy
Kid Ory

Tommy Pederson
Benny Powell
Frank Rehak
Frank Rosolino
John Saunders
Jack Teagarden
Kai Winding

O
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O
O
O
O
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Britt Woodman
Trummy Young

PIANO
(Please chech one.)

Count Basie

Paul Bley

Dave Brubeck
Barbara Carroll
Duke Ellington
Don Ewell

Russ Freeman
Erroll Garner
Hampton Hawes
Calvin Jackson
Ahmad Jamal
Hank Jones

Duke Jordan
Billy Kyle

Lou Levy

John Lewis
Marian McPartland
Thelonious Monk
Phineas Newborn, |r.
Bob Pancoast
Bernard Peiffer
Oscar Peterson
Bud Powell
André¢ Previn
George Shearing
Horace Silver
Billy Taylor
Lennie Tristano
Mal Waldron
Claude Williamson
Teddy Wilson

GUITAR
" (Please check one.)

Laurindo Almeida
George Barnes
Billy Bauer

Bo Diddley
Kenny Burrell
Eddie Condon
Herb Ellis

Tal Farlow
Jimmy Gourley
Freddie Green
Jim Hall
Barney Kessel
Mundell Lowe
Oscar Moore
Les Paul

John Pisano
Joe Puma
Jimmy Raney
Howard Roberts
Sal Salvador
Johnny Smith
George Van Eps
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Above, leader Stan Kenton checks
a copy of the February 1957 PLAY-
BOY to learn who else won top
honors in the first annual Jazz Poll;
below, PLAYBOY’s Janet Pilgrim
gives Benny Goodman his ‘medal.
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BASS
(Please check one.)

Norman Bates
Joe Benjamin
Ray Brown
Monty Budwig
Paul Chambers
Curtis Counce
Israel Crosby
Richard Davis
George Duvivier
[0 Squire Gersh

O Bob Haggart

O John Hawksworth
O Percy Heath

O Milt Hinton

J Chubby Jackson
O Teddy Kotick
0 Wendell Marshall
[0 Charlie Mingus
[0 Red Mitchell

O Joe Mondragon
[0 George Morrow
[0 Oscar Pettiford
O Howard Rumsey
O Eddie Safranski
O Arvell Shaw

[0 Carson Smith

O Phil Stevens
Slam Stewart
Ben Tucker
LeRoy Vinnegar
Wilbur Ware

goooooooo

aoooo

DRUMS

(Please check one.)
O Ray Bauduc
[0 Louis Bellson
[0 Art Blakey
[J Larry Bunker
O Candido
O Kenny Clarke
O Cozy Cole
[0 Barreut Deems
O Nick Fatool
[0 Chico Hamilton
O J. C. Heard
[J Osie Johnson
O Jo Jones
[J Philly Joe Jones
OO Gene Krupa
[0 Don Lamond
O Stan Levey
O Mel Lewis
O Shelly Manne
[0 Lennie McBrown
[0 Joe Morello
[J Buddy Rich
O Max Roach
[0 Nick Stabulas
O Sam Woodyard
=]

MISC. INSTRUMENT
(Please check one.)

O Ahmed Abdul-Malik, aoud
O Bill Barber, tuba
O Sidney Bechet, soprano sax

O Dick Cary, alto horn

O James Clay. flute

O Buddy Collette, flute

O Bob Cooper, oboe

[0 Don Elliott. vibes & mello-
phone

O Terry Gibbs, vibes

O John Graas, French horn

Lionel Hampton, vibes

Paul Horn. flute

Milt Jackson, vibes

Bobby Jaspar, flute

Pete Jolly, accordion

Fred Katz, cello

Herbie Mann, flute

Sam Most, flute

Red Norvo, vibes

Dave Pike, vibes

[0 Tiwo Puente, timbales

O Jerome Richardson, flute

[0 Shorty Rogers, Fliigelhorn

O Joe Rushton. bass sax

[0 Leon Sash, accordion

O Bud Shank. flute

O Kenny Shroyer, bass trom-
bone

O Jimmy Smith. organ

O Jean "“Toots” Thielemans,
harmonica

O Cal Tjader, vibes

O Cy Toutf, bass trum pet

O Art Van Damme, accordion

O Julius Watkins, French horn

O Frank Wess, flute

=]
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MALE VOCALIST
(Please check one.)

O Louis Armstrong
[0 Ouzzic Bailey

O Chet Baker

[J Harry Belafonte
O Tony Bennett
[0 Pat Boone

O Nat “King"” Cole
O Perry Como

O Bing Crosby

O Vic Damone

O Sammy Davis, Jr.
O Fats Domino

[0 Billy Eckstine
J Don Elliott

O Eddie Fisher

O Buddy Greco

[0 Clancy Hayes

[J Al Hibbler

[ Frankie Laine
[0 Tony Martin

O Johnny Mathis
O Jackie Paris

O Elvis Presley

[J Johnnie Ray

[0 Jimmy Rushing
O Tommy Sands
0 Frank Sinatra
O Bobby Short

O Jack Teagarden
O Mel Tormé
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Bobby Troup
Joe Turner
Josh White
Joe Williams

ooooo

FEMALE VOCALIST

(Please check one.)
Pearl Bailey
Jackie Cain
June Christy
Chris Connor
Doris Day
Frances Faye
Ella Fivzgerald
Eydic Gormé
Billie Holiday
l.ena Horne
Lurlean Hunter
Beverly Kenney
Teddi King
Eartha Kirt
Irene Kral
Barbara Lea
Peggy Lec
Julie London
Big Maybelle
Mary Ann McCall
Carmen McRae
Mabel Mercer
Helen Merrill
Marilyn Moore
Jaye P. Morgan
Anita O'Day
Patti Page
Lucy Reed
Rita Reys
Ann Richards
Felicia Sanders
Dinah Shore
Jeri Southern
Jo Staftord
Kay Starr
Sylvia Syms
Sarah Vaughan
Dinah Washington
Margaret Whiting
Lee Wiley
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INSTRUMENTAL COMBO

(Please check one.)
Cannonball Adderley

Australian Jazz Quintet
Chet Baker Quintet
Dave Brubeck Quartet
Barbara Carroll Trio
Miles Davis Quintet
Dukes of Dixieland

O Don Elliott Quintet

ooopoooaono

Louis Armstrong All-Stars
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Erroll Garner ‘Trio

Stan Getz Quintet

Ierry Gibbs Quartet
Benny Goodman Quartet
Chico Hamilton Quintet
Lionel Hampton Quintet
Ahmad Jamal Trio

The Jazzpickers

J- J- Jehnson Quintet
Gene Krupa Quartet
Ramsey Lewis Trio
Lighthouse All-Stars
Shelly Manne and his Men
Marian McPartland Trio
Modern Jazz Quartet
Thelonious Monk Trio
Gerry Mulligan Quartet
Red Norvo Quintet
Novelites

Art Pepper Quartet
Oscar Peterson Trio

Max Roach Quintet
Shorty Rogers' Giants
Bob Scobey Septet

Bud Shank Quartet
George Shearing Quintet
Horace Silver Quintcet
String Jazz Quartet

Billy Taylor Trio

Cal Tjader Quartet

Art Van Damme Quintet
George Wallington Trio
Teddy Wilson Sextet

Kai Winding Septet

VOCAL GROUP
(Please check one.)

Andrews Sisters
Axidentals

Al Belletto Sextet
Blue Stars
Cadillacs

Jackie Cain & Roy Kral
Four Freshmen
Four Grads
Hi-Lo's

Honey Dreamers
The Jive Bombers
Mary Kaye Trio
King Sisters
McGuire Sisters
Mellolarks

Mills Brothers
Moonglows

Pat Moran Quartet
Platters
Spellbinders

The Weavers

Correct name and address must be printed here to authen-

ticate ballot.

Name

Address

Ciry,

Zone _ State
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A number of the 1957 PLAYBOY All-Stars appeared at the
Newport Jazz Festival in July and received their silver jozz
Medals. Here displaying them with suitable pride and good
humer are (above, left and right) Gerry Mulligan and Dave
Brubeck, and (below) Paul Desmond and Dizzy Gillespie.

NOMINATING BOARD: Joe Glaser, ASSOCIATED BOOKING
core.; Bill Simon, siLisoarp; Rudy Meyer, BIRDLAND; Frank
Holzfiend, THE BLUE NOTE; John S. Wilson, HIGH FIDELITY;
Louis Lorillard, NEwporT JAZz FESTIVAL; John Mehegan,
NEW YORK HERALD TRIBUNE; Leonard Feather, pLAYBOY;
Henry Busse, Jr., sTATION Kowh; Creed Taylor, ABC-PARA-
mMounT; Phil Chess, ArRco recorDs; Nesuhi Ertegun, AT-
LANTIC; Sidney Frey, aupio FipELITY; Gustav Wildi, BETHLE-
HEM; Alfred W. Lion, BLUE NoTE RECORDs; Bob Kornheiser,
cApENCE; Norman Granz, CLEF, NORGRAN, VERVE; David
Stuart, CONTEMPORARY; George Avakian, corumsia; Leon-
ard Schneider, pecca; Jac Holzman, eLEKTRA; Max Weiss,
FANTAsY; Donald Clark, inTrRo; Bob Shad, MERCURY;
Richard Bock, paciFic jazz; Bob Weinstock, PRESTIGE;
Fred Reynolds, rca vicTor; Bill Grauer, Jr., Riversipe; Teddy
Reig, roost; Ozzie Cacdena, savoy; Don Schlitten, SIGNAL;
George Wein, storyvILLE: John Hammond, vAnGuarp; Ben-
nett S. Rosner, vik; Louis Armstrong, Chet Baker; Ray
Brown; Dave Brubeck; The Four Freshmen; Dizzy Gillespie;
Barney Kessel; Stan Kenton; Shelly Manne; Shorty
Rogers; Bud Shank: Jack Teagarden; Kai Winding.



THE RABBIT AND THE TURTLE DOVE

A new telling of a tale from the 14th Century German collection, Gesammtabenteuer

ONI:‘ pay during the harvest season, a
knight of noble lineage was out
hunting, accompanied by two dogs and a
falcon. Espying a small rabbit in a
clearing, he set the dogs loose, but the
frightened creature escaped into the
high grain. Finally a reaper caught it
“Give me the rabbit!” said the hun-
ter, and the reaper gave it to him.
Pleasantly stitnulated by the incident,
the knight stroked the quivering ani-
mal and wondered what he should do
with it. His heart advised him to give
the furry prize to a highborn lady who

had long denied him her favor. With-
out further ado he set out.
As he neared a village along the way,

however, he came upon a naiden
standing in an arbor not far from the
road. The knight stopped and greeted
her courteously. Whereupon the maiden
said, “Pray, my lord, where did you get
the pretty rabbit? 1f only it were mine!
Do you wish to sell it?”

The knight paused, charmed by the
girl's unusual loveliness. “You may have
it. my beautiful child, if you truly de-
sire it.”

Ribald Classic

“Tell me what it is worth!” she de-
manded eagerly. “If 1 have what you
want in return, this will be the hap-
piest day of my life.”

His reply came without delay: “1
will give it to you in exchange for your
love.”

The maiden was puzzled. "My love,
sir?. What is that?” Her brows wrinkled
for a moment. Then she looked up
hopefully. “My lord, in my cabinet I
have threc pounds of rings, 10 pre-
cious stones, and a beautiful red-and-
white silk belt into which my mother
has woven strands of gold. If you are
not jesting, and truly wish to trade the
rabbit, I will give you all of these.”

The knight replied that he wanted
none of these things, but only her love.

“That is something I do not have.”

“Let me seek and I will surely find
'

She hesitated a moment. Then she
laughed, “Well and good! Give me the
rabbit and take my lovel”

The knight cast a hasty glance about
and asked if anyone had overheard
them.

"Oh nol” replied the maiden, who
was pure and gentle as a turtle dove.
“My mother and the servants are all at
church.”

When he had heard this, the young
man quickly dismounted, fastened his
horse, and set down the falcon. Then
he led the maiden into the arbor and
gave her the rabbit. Pressing the uny
creature to her bosom, she let out a
little ¢ry of joy. Then she smiled at
the giver, “Now you must take my
love.”

The knight drew her close to him,
kissed her rosy mouth, and sought with
such ecarnestness that it was not long
before his scarch was rewarded. When
he rose to leave, the girl's eyes grew
wide.

“Oh. my lord! It would not be right
for you to go without having found
what you seck. How can you be sure
in so short a time? Pray, look some
morel Remember our bargain!™

The young man did as he was bid,
But when the time came to depart,
the lass put her arms about his neck
and spoke tenderly, “Do not go yet. It
would be a sin if you left before you
were sure you had found my love. Pray,
my sweet lord, look again.”

And again he did her bidding. Then
he mounted his steed. The girl watched
with interest and suddenly cried out,
“Why are you taking nothing with you?

(concluded on page 850)
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“You mean if I sow liquor and dames, I'll reap liquor and dames?”



opinion BY CECIL BEATON

THE CGELLOPHANE SOGIETY

an urbane briton levels a blast at “horrifying, perverse’” america

Am.mcas IDIOSYNCRASIES are legion for
even a perennial English visitor like
myself. No doubt all travelers find that
certain customs of a foreign country
seem perverse or illogical—expressions
of a unique national psychology. Why
do the French put chicory in their
coffeez Why do we English drive on
the left-hand side of the road and have
such a complicated currency? Why do
Aniericans . . .

But perhaps only an American can
answer the following riddles:

Why is it that in America nearly
everything comes in cellophane or plas-
tic or wax or Saran Wrap or aluminum
foil? Is it a form of occupational ther-
apy for the fingers? Is it a gerin phobia?
I have even seen, to my astonishment,
that in some hotels the toilet seats are
beribboned with a strip of printed
paper. like a shirt arriving from the
laundry. This guarantees the guest that
the object in question has been sub-
jected to ozone treatment at 40° Centi-
grade for a period of not less than 20
minutes, and is as sterile as a doctor's
instruments.

Why are American catch phrases
astonishingly bigger than life? Even the
lowly pretzel may come in a box labeled.
“For your eating pleasure.” Music, re-
gardless of individual tastes. is always,

“For your listening pleasure.” Cigarettes
are “kingsized” or “regular,” but never
pygmies. This art of overstatement
reaches its apogee with restaurant menus.
They are written in such purple prose
that Carlyle himself would blush for
envy. Why do strawberries come in
“mounds”? Why is Virginia ham “suc-
culent”¢ Why is cream from “tuberculin-
tested cows™? In despair and confusion,
the benighted foreigner winds up order-
ing scrambled eggs and bacon, only to
be more confused by the lump of jam
that accompanies the order and bespeaks
a weird national sweet tooth.

Why do Americans talk like coded
telegrams, and as though they were
counting every word at that? My par-
ticular peeves are “long time no sce”
“ean do.” and those hornfying. ingen-
ious compound words—"theatre-wise” or
“publicity-wise.”

Why is the size of American news-
papers and magazines so defeating?
Muscles grow sore from carrying them.
Readers are inundated with advertise-
ments until they can scarcely see the
fiction for the Fords, the features for the
cereals and washing machines. Adver-
tising may be an economic necessity for
publishers, but why must it appear
throughout .a magazine, interrupting

every feature? And the liyout of Amer-
ican newspapers is positlvely perverse.
Many a fascinating lead story will go on
for five lines and then be “continued on
page 8, column 9."

Why is Christmas in America a battle
against sticky tape? Perhaps, next, par-
cels will be wrapped in barbed wire.

Why do Americans have such a mania
for air conditioning? 1 have often
wished for an overcoat at the cinema,
Conversely, central heating in winter
raises the room temperature to that of
a Turkish bath. Is it impossible to
regulate these technological wenders, or
does the pioneer spirit always go to
extremes?

What is the reasog for polyethylene
prophylaxis? Men's hats, women’s shoes
and roasting chickens are now being
transparently proofed against the ele-
INEnLs,

Why do American neéwspapers offer
such intimate facts about great or im-
portant people? Random items may
include such astonishing facts as an anal-
ysis of the president’s urine, a descrip-
tion of a cabinet member’s intestinal
troubles, or the intimate details of an
actress’ pregnancy schedule.

Answers. anvone?
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of arousal and sausfaction arc the tender-
ness, the touch, the caress, the kiss, the
embrace that is a part of love- making. In
marriage, she craves this kind of at-
tention as evidence that she is wanted
and desired by her husband. Satisfac-
tions from actual sex union may only
come much later to her. Then again,
usually a man cannot function sexually
until he is [ully aroused, while a
woman may reccive the man at anv
time, even if she has little or no desire.
. . . Another diflerence is the way men
and women react at the completion of
their relations wgether. The husband.
for physiological reasons, may feel tired
and want to relax and rest: the woman,
less fatigued and more relaxed. mayv
wish to continuc the affectionate in-
timacics and caresses. She is likely to
misunderstand and resent her husband's
lack of continued interest and his de-
sire to fall asleep . ..

Humming a snawch of Hello, Young
Lovers, Wherever You Are, 1 skipped to
the next question.

“Q There is so much talk about the
‘cold woman’ today. Is [rigidity in
women really so common?

“A. Well. there are different cate-
gories of frigidity. There are some
women who have no sex desire at all.
They have no sexual appetite and no
pleasure from the sex relation. They
are entirely indifferent to sex and sub-
mit to their hushinds merely as a duty.
Such instances of complete frigidity are
comparatively rare. Lesser degrees of
sexual coldness are. however, more [re-
quent. These women may becomne sex-
ually aroused now and then, but the
intensity of their desire is on a minor
scale. Their coldness may be due to the
psychological inhibitions we have al-

-ady spoken about. to  physiological
deficiencies. or. more often to coxtin-
UED ON PAGE 126."

I leafed through to page 126 and
continued reading:  “but  you're the
first girl I've ever met with a mobile
nose.’

“Suddenly she had to laugh, ‘Now
there’s a remark for a girl to dream
over at sunser.” @

“He grinned. ‘Look — why don’t we
sit down somewhere? There's no law
at a party that says you can bend the
clbow but not the knee!

“They sat down on a love seat that
had been pushed into a corner. They
began to talk. Sally forgot where she
was. She was vagucly conscious of dim
figures moving thickly in the back-
ground, and . . ."”

I was vaguely conscious that 1 had
somechow wandered into the wrong col-
umn of print. Sure enough, it was a
short story called You AMust Meet Noel.

(continued from page 26)

But even here love came in for a clin-
ical treatment. Besides having a mobile
nose and being “vaguely conscious of
dim figures moving thickly in the back-
ground,” Sally found that Nocl's voice
“gave her a quecerly soft, clogged fcel-
ing in her chest.”

As the story rode on to its inevitable
clinch ending, with the sweet threat of
nuptials in the offing, I wondered how
Sally and Noel would make out in
their marital relations. Would she break
out in hives every time Noel ap-
proached her with “the touch, the car-
ess, the Kiss,” and other “preliminary
love play,” or would she want “to con-
tinue the affectionate intimacies and
caresses” to the point where Noel would
end up forming a small combo to play
engagements at Birdland?

Personally, I'd had all the sex 1
wanted for one night — but not quite
enough to fill out an issue of the Ladies’
Home Journal. There was still Tell Me
Doctor, a monthly mail-order dispensary
conducted by Dr. Henry B. Safford
under a shingle that featured a snap-
shot of a Troubled Woman facing a
Trusted Physician in his office. Her
head was lowered as she pinched the
bridge of her nose in distress. His brow
was furrowed, and his right hand half
extended, as though he were cither try-
ing to make a difficult point or collect
an old bill. "Every month T have a
good deal of pain,” the Troubled
Woman was quoted as saving. “Could
that possibly have anyvthing to do with
my being unable to have a baby?”

**As you know.’ the doctor began, ‘1
have made a very careful examina
tion ——"'

“‘And vou found something? Oh, 1
do hope there is something vou can do.’

*'Yes, 1 believe there is. Suppose you
sit. back and listen while T explain. It
will be quite a long story because T'll
have to give vou a little lecture on
anatomy and physiology.

“‘T wonder il you know that the
uterus, or womb, is an organ about
three inches long, composed of smooth
muscle fibers and suspended by several
sets of ligaments within the cavity of
the pelvis. Tt is shaped like a small,
inverted pear, the lower third being
called the cervix, or neck, and the more
prominent part the body.

“‘I learned that in Freshman Hy-
giene,” remarked the young woman.

“ ‘Excellent! What may not have been
cmphasized is the fact that this “pear”
is not perfectly symmetrical. Even in
the normal state it always has a slight
forward bend.”

““Why is this, Doctor?’

“°1 can't answer that. It is simply an
anatomical [act and it scems to work out

prety well in the scheme of reproduc-
1) phE Sl

The upshor of it all was that “In
a normally placed uterus, the cervix
lies in contact with the seminal pool
after a normal intercourse,” whereas
in this young lady’s case it didn’t. “Your
uterus is acutelv bent forward — so that
it lies practically in the shape of a let-
ter U on its side,” the doctor told her.
“In scientific terms. you have what is
called acute uterine anteflexion.”

As the rosy dawn came to kiss the
kitchen window, I found mysell won-
dering how long this sort of thing had
been going on. Certainly no one could
quarrel with the idea of tryving to im.
prove the nation's sexual relations. but
with so much emphasis on malfunction
and misery the general effect struck me
as being a trifle morbid. In not one of
the back issucs could T find a single
case of sexual contentment or a cervix
with a smile. Could it have been be-
causc there weren't anv to be found?
Or was it because testimonials to scx-
ual happiness were considered indecent
— possibly even lewd?

By approaching the subject with a
medical license and a little black bag.
there were clearly no limits to how [ar
the ladies’ books could go, and there
scemed to be a strange double standard
by which such “[rankness”™ was judged.
Consider. for example, what the reac
tion might be il a popular men's maga-
7zine were to publish the following
dialogue:

“1 wonder il vou know that the penis.
or male member, is an clastic, exten-
sible organ of variable length composed
almost entirely of cavernous tissue cap-
able of becoming turgid and hardening
into a statec of bone-like erection. In
repose, it is shaped somewhat like a
pendulant banana. the fore part of
which is called the glans.”

“I learned that in Freshman Hy-
giene” remarked the voung man.

“Excellent! What mav not have been
emphasized is the fact that this ‘banana’
docs not hang perfectly, straight. Even
in the normal state it alwavs has a
tendency to dangle a little to the left
or to the right.”

“Why is this, Doclor?”

“1 can’t answer that. It is simply an
anatomical fact and it seems to work
out pretty well in the scheme of repro-
duction. Your member. however. is not
only off plumb, but has an acute right
hook —so that it hangs in the shape of
an inverted question mark,” the doctor
explained, drawing a large, limp ¢ in the
air. “In scientific tenns, vou have what
is called acnte intervogatory anle-
flexion.”

Woozry, by this time, from the high-
octane vombination of anteflexion and

(contimued overleaf)



“Heve, here! What's got into you two?!”
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bourbon, I bundled the whole stack
back on the dumbwaiter and toddled
off to bed, making certain to set the
alarm so as not to miss my dental ap-
pointment on the morrow.

The dentist's waiting room was
crowded the following morning. 1
squeezed in on the sofa between a
teenaged girl and a white-haired grand-
mother type, both of whom were en-
grossed in magazines selected [rom the
smorgashbord on the office table. The
old girl was up to her pearl earrings
in What Kinsey Is Doing Now, in the
May Redbook, and the girl to my right
was browsing through the Special Beau-
tiful Women Issue of Cosmopolitan.
Having flipped through Have a New
Figure by Summer, which was illus-
trated with four-color shots of a nude
with, apparently, no nipples, drying her
face and knees, she turned back to the
front of the book and settled down to
recad Sexual Problems of Beautiful
Women — possibly against the day when
the dentist would remove the braces
from her teeth.

Now that I was hip to the sick, sad
sex kick of the ladies’ magazines. T by-
passed National Geographic and reached
for the current Ladies’ Home Journal.
A young June bride gazed hopefully
from the pink-and-blue cover. Her veil
and gown were as chaste and white as
the bouquet she clutched to her [ragile
bosom. A touching and uplifting sight,
one calculated to soften the heart of the
sourest cynic and fill him with a warm
glow of optimism and Positive Think-
ing. Imagine the letdown I experienced.
then, upon opening the issue at random
to page 109 and being bluntly asked.
Can This Marriage Be Saved?

“‘Now my second marriage is on the
rocks. 3l-yearold Ivy said in a flat.
dulled voice. A handsome, big-boned
woman, she sat hunched in an attitude
of weary despair.”

And in the lower right-hand corner
was a fastlens photo of Ivy hurling a
cup of coffee in her husband’s face.
“Kip suspected Ivy's carelessness with
the hot coffee might not have been en-
tirely accidental,” the caption  said.
“The night before, Ivy had put her arms
around him and he had rebuffed her.
He had become unable to respond to
her sexually.”

And there we were, back on that
again. The dentist’s nurse beckoned for
me to come climb up in the high-chair,
and 1 put the magazine aside, resolving
to continue my studics if I managed to
come out alive.

Riding home on the novocaine, I
picked up a copy of the June Redbook,
understandably attracted by the ques

(continued from page 62)

tion on the cover: CAN YOU TRUST YOUR
penTIST? But before I knew it, [ was
over my clavicle in a description of
The Man No Woman Can Resist, by
Laura Stewart.

“What I'm about to report is per-
sonal, embarrassingly so, but I've re-
cently learned that my problem is
shared by thousands of women like me.
So perhaps my ‘confession’ will serve
a valuable purpose.

“I'm happily married. I'm expecting
a baby. Yet I have fallen in love with
a man who is not my husband.

“I'm in love with my obstetrician!”

That just about did it, as far as I
was concerned. But when the July Red-
book came out with The Tragedy of a
Young Girl, T wished I was back in
June with Mrs. Stewart.

Here again love and pregnancy had
a bizarre medical twist. Only Jackic
Smith wasn’t married and never got to
sce an obstetrician. She died as the re-
sult of a bungled abortion performed
by a hospital orderly in her lover's
aparunent, and her dissected body was
disposed of picce-by-piece in Manhat-
tan's trash baskets.

This “true account of a fateful search
for success —and love” sct the tone for
the whole summer. I Made One Ter-
rible Mistake! cried Help-for-Love-and-
Marriage case #36 in the August
Woman’s Home Companion, while the
Journal gave red-letter headline treat-
ment to “Thinking she was in love, she
gave in — wonders, now, if she can ever
marry.”

In a burst of pseudo-sexy humor re-
markable for any ladies’ book, Loyd
Rosenficld was permitted to give tongue-
in-check treatment to the problem of
How To Have an Affair in the September
Cosmopolitan. But, since he was neither
a practicing gynecologist nor a [ully-
accredited marriage counsclor, every-
thing stopped 10 feet short of the bed-
room door.

In the following month. October, Cos-
mopolitan granted me temporary sur-
cease from the usual diet of gloomn by
printing photographs of female persons
named Sophia Loren, Marilyn Monroe,
Anita Ekberg, Gina Lollobrigida, Diana
Dors and others —a load of cheesecake
second only to that of a one-armed
waiter's at Lindy's. My glee was short-
lived, however: the magazine closed with
a full-page announcement of a Special
Love and Marriage Issue coming up in
November, with articles on Mixed Mar-
riages, the Divorcee’s Plight, and The
Biology of Love— this last purporting
to impart “The importance of sex to
your physical health, personality, and
success in marriage. How your body ‘pro-
tests' sexual maladjustment.” It turned

out to be well worth a month's anxious
waiting, for when the Love and Mar-
riage Issue arrived on the stands, it more
than lived up to its advance billing.

Looking into People offered the latest
lowdown on “Virginal wives,” *Jealousy-
crazed mates” and “Fire-setters and sex.”
Skimming past The Cosmopolitan Shop-
per, with its ads for bust developers, spot
reducers and Amazon Jivaro shrunken
heads, the reader shortly arrived at a
compendium of Facts Picked Up Around
the World, by David E. Green: “Eskimos
think nothing of exchanging wives. At
festivals it is one of their principal
diversions. Among good friends, trading
a wife for a week or two every few
months is par for the icy course . . . In
Norway and Holland, there are very re-
ligious groups that have the shocking
custom of requiring a girl to wait until
she is pregnant before she may marry
.. . Herodotus tells of a custom called
‘hetaerism” that demanded every native
woman, once in her lifetime, to sit in
the temple and not return home until
she had made love with a complete
stranger. This was designed to bring
foreign blood into the native strain.”

Having been warmed up to the sub-
ject with a little preliminary word-play,
the reader was presumably in the mood
to relish a page of quotations on love
from famous authors. “The one charm
of marriage is that it makes a life of de-
ception absolutely necessary for both
partics,”” quipped Oscar Wilde, while
Shakespeare gently implored:

Good shepherd, tell this youth what
is to love.

It is to be all made of sighs and
tears . . .

It is to be all made of faith and
service . . .

It is to be all made of fantasy . . .

Apparently unwilling to take a mere
shepherd's word for it. the editors sent
for a doctor — Frank S. Caprio, M.D.,
who gave the subject full, frank treat-
ment in The Biology of Love. Taking
a professional cudgel to the “two great
enemies of sexual maturity in marriage,”
ignorance and wrong attitudes, the doc-
tor gave everyone to understand that
sexual love was far from being all made
of fantasy, though of sighs and tears
there was no lack. As a practicing psy-
chiatrist, it was Dr. Caprio’s opinion
that:

“Too many married couples begin
to take sex for pranted after the first
year or so of married life. They become
slipshod and perfunctory about it and
fail to sec it (and experience it) as
something pleasurable and  inspiring.
They treat love-making as a matter of
habit, of biological necessity, not realiz-
ing that it can renew and refresh their
narriage.

(continued on page 70)



Above: typical costume for a Latin love-
ly includes o pair of shoes, one hat,
one muff and sequins. Below: Peskin’s
photograph tastes the real flavors of
the club’s spicy and spectacular show.

pictorial PHOTOGRAPHED ESPECIALLY FOR PLAYBOY BY HY PESKIN

? LATIN QUARTER LOVELIES

a sports photographer captures the
color and beauty of a lavish night spot

MIAMI'S LATIN QUARTER is a showcase for
beautiful showgirls in the classic tra-
dition. The Quarter's lovelies dance but
little, and sing hardly at all. These
showgirls simply show themselves in a
most attractive manner, in a minimum
of beautiful costuming, and the Quar-
ter's customers couldn’t be happier.
Hy Peskin is generally recognized as
the nation's top sports photographer
and was, until quite recently, a mem-
ber of the staff of Sports [lusiraled. It

was Peskin who first successfully shot
natural-light color of the action inside
a darkened fight stadium and he is also
the gent whose lens proved that the
controversial curve ball of haseball
legend really does curve.

Different curves, in another kind of
darkened stadium, caught Peskin's eye
in Miami and pPLAYBOY cominissioned
him to shoot the remarkable photo-
graphs of the Latin Quarter show on
this and the next four pages.




Inset: showgirl Nadine Ducas looks on backstage as Simon McQueen and Chick James prepare for their specialty number (above).




Like its counterpart in New York the Miami Lafin Quarter features top name entertainers, but

girls are the real attraction.




Peskin photographs confusion in the dressing room {below)
as girls undress for finale (above and right). Many, like
Parisienne Nadine (center right), are imported for show.
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P“]IJS P“RN““HM’“ERS (continued from page 64)

“Another misconception many voung
married people have is that the best sex
is spontancous. Couples who believe this
theory yield to the impulse on the spur
of the moment, whenever they happen
to be in the house . . ."”

Don't get it into your curly litle head
that Dr. Caprio favored making a pro-
duction of it on the front lawn. All he
was after was a littdle finesse and fore-
thought. Since “the most rewarding and
consistent sexual happiness is planned.”
a couple “should agree in advance on
their times together, as they would plan
for a party.”

While paper hats and noisemakers
could be dispensed  with, the doctor
turned out to be a strong advocate of
small favors. Indeed. “there should be
frank requests for what is desired for
maximum response. It might be more
time, a different position.” Even  so.
“Success comes slowly. in the course of
vears, as couples learn what caresses
achieve the richest response, and how
to time these responses so they achieve
orgasin together.”

To make sure thar ceveryone got a
fair whack at success, the Love and Mur-
riage Issue of Cosmopolitan even in-
cluded a handy Marital Contract with
a standard Intercourse clause, all ready
for signing:

“The partes agree that [number ol
times) a [week or month] on an wverage.
under normal conditions. should not be
considered excessive. They agree that it
should not be necessary for one to urge
or insist that the other shall indulge
in an act of sexual intercourse. be-
cause the other does not have the right
to refuse, except lor serious reasons.
They further agree that it would be
quite selish and unjust for onc to
manulacture excuses or put difficulties
in the way of granting the other’s re-
quest. Mere inconvenience or disinclina-
tion are not sufficient reasons for refus
ing .. 3"

Filling in the blanks might appear to
be fun, until one got around to read-
ing the fine print in the closing sum
mary:

“It is hereby agreed that the provi-
sions of this agreement may be incor-
porated by the court in a court order.
In making this agreement we and each
of us hereby acknowledge that should
either of us willfully fail 1o comply with
any such court order, we shall be sub-
jeat o being brought into court on a
proceeding to show Gause why we should
not be found in contempt of court. We
further understand that in the event
that we are found in contempt ol coun
we shall be subject to fine or imprison-
ment, or both, as provided by law.”

As il it weren't enough o risk being

hauled up before a judge to “show
cause” on a breach-of-intercourse charge.
the Marital Contract included a lot of
other booby-traps concerning Drinking,
Gambling. Household Expenses, Flirta-
tions, Late Hours and Third Persons in
the Home. Hailed as “A ‘magic’ agree-
ment worked out Ly a divorce-hating
California judge,” for purposes of reunit-
ing “quarreling couples headed  for
divorce,” it read like a no-hijacking pact
between two rival trucking concerns.
A sleeper phrase in the Lovemaking
clause, stating that “The wile agrees to
respond to the husband's efforts in love-
making and to avoid acting like a pa-
tient undergoing a physical examina-
tion,” sct me wondering what Dr. Saf-
ford was up to in the November Ladies
Home Journal, and I dropped Cosmo-
politan halfway through a picture story
on childbirth.

The cover of the November Journal
was baited with the promise of an
article on WHAT HUSBANDS DON'T KNOW
asour sex. Brushing aside the bright
lv-colored pages, 1 made my way into
the interior. where Dr. Abraham Stone
had set up a ficld clinic in a small clear
ing surrounded by an impenctrable
growth of hction.

“Q. A frequent complaint of 0w
women readers was that husbands made
too frequent sexue! demands. What iy
consideved to be the average of sex re
lations i marriage?

“A.  Statistical studies show a marked
variation in the frequency of marital re-
lations, ranging from once a month or
less 1o once daily or more. Much de-
pends upon the physical conditions, the
cmotional states and the ages of the
couple, especially the age of the hus
band. On an average. men under 35
will have relations in marriage about
two to three umes a week. After 40
years of age. the frequency gradually
diminishes o an average of one and a
hall times per week, and 1o about once
a week after the age of 55, In any of
these age groups, however, there are
marked variations. and no couple
should try to follow any particular
average” . . .

“Q. Onwe threat 1o a wife’s sexual
satisfaction. as vevealed 1n our readers’
letters, is the inability of the husband
to wart for his wife’s climax. Is there
any ht'fp for this situation?

“A. Though some men may be able
to carry on the sex relation for a fairly
long time, most of them will complete
it within one to two minutes, unless
they make a conscious effort to delay it
Often this effort is not casy for a man to
sustain. As it takes the average wife a
longer period to achieve a climax, this
becomes a source of marital  dissatis-

facion and resentment. The hushand
idcally should employ in advance var-
ious forms of sex arousal and stimu-
late his wife to a degree where she, too,
will attain a full response . . ."

In reply to a question on where a
man could get “practical information
about the needs and nature of women,”
Dr. Stone suggested that the best guide
to sexual know-how was an intelligent
wife, who could “make him aware of
her wants and her reactions.” In addi-
tion to a wile with a flair for direction,
Dr. Stone hinted that there were also
“cultural media of  communicition:
magazines  that nowadays not  infre-
quently carry informative and adult dis-
cussions on the subject of human sexu-
alany ¥ 0

Reeling under the impact of this
crushing understatement, [ rewreated to
page 86 and Can This Marriage Be
Saved? 1o reassure myself that I hadn’t
been imagining things during the past
five months. Sure enough, there was
the familiar prologue:

“sue: He started o kiss me and 1
pushed him awayv. He got mad and [
got mad and we had one of our furious
quarrels. Jon was still in a4 towering
rage when he lefo

“He: 1 ocrave signs ol affection and
Georgia knows it. She vsed wo flinch il
I broshed her shoulder when we sat
down in a restaurant or touched her
konce in the movies,”

It occurred 1w me. suddenly, that 1
had missed the Oaober Journal. Since
it was long gone Mrom the newsstands,
1 was obliged to wait unul it made an
appearance on the dumbwaiter. It did.
finally, and 1 opened it with trembling
hands:

“Don’t ‘hash over’ with “best [riend’
sex secrets of vour marriage—hushands
don’t like it.” Clifford R. Adams, Ph.DD,,
warned in big blue type at the top of
Making Marmage Work.

I Wish My Pavents Would Be More
Strict, Margaret Parton and Mary Anne
Garner sighed in unison. after revealing
a wypical teenager’s experiences with
drinking, petting and sex clubs.

iWhat's a Mother to Do? Nan Harri-
son wailed 10 Joan Younger, as she
sailed inta a stephy-step account of the
incidents leading o the discovery that
her 13-year-old daughter had a boy-
friend concealed on the porch roof. out-
side her bedroom window.

But the big Ocwber cover-feature
was a Jowrnal Forum Dcebate on Are
We Commercializing Sex?

“Are we distorting our normal sex and
marriage attitudes by stressing the phys-
ical aspects of sex in our music, our
movies, comics and advertisements?” the
cditors asked. looking fearlesslv about
in all divections. Do our public media

{continued vierleaf}
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THE CURE

(continued from page 36)

But your honor is saved, for I kill the
Senhor Mike very dead.” Y

Jeff began to sweat. I see. The
dough's gone, my double-crossing part-
ner is gone. and Marie —

“She is all right. I do just what you
say.”

“Took her to Belém alone?”

Luiz shrugged. “Please, Senhor. I am
a simple man, I have not the education
to go alone to Belém. But I tie up
your woinan and take her back up the
river, to my Iriends. I find the head-
shrinker there.”

“In the jungle? But ——"

“Look.” Luiz unwrapped the bundle
from his waist, and something rolled
forward onto the table. “Better than
you get in Belém. Is a good job, no?”

Jeff stared at the object on the table.
It was a good job, all right.

Marie's head was no bigger than an

orange.

PIOUS PORNOGRAPHERS

(continued from page 70)

s¢t up a false picture for youth of what
acceptable standards are? Are we giv-
ing young pcople the impression that
socicty no longer regards sexual irregu-
larity as an offense, simply because it is
commercially profitable to some busi-
nesses to regard it as entertainment?
These are the questions posed to a
group of five young pcople and two
mothers at a round-table discussion in
the New York Workshop of the Ladies’
Home Journal . ..

The five young people were all col-
lege students, two of them men, and
one of the mothers was a grandparent.
The Journal's Public Affairs editor,
Margaret Hickey, delivered six prelim-
inary sentences, took a decp breath and
said, “Let us plunge right in and talk
first about the sex suggestiveness we
are all agreed does exist. What influ-
ence do you think this has? Is it really
detrimental to moral standards? And il
it is, do we accept it because it is com-
mercially profitable?”

FEMALES BY COLE: 40

N

Tricky

"srs. Mmawsn: [ think there s too
much stress on the physical aspects of
life in our public media, o many pic-
tures of girls in Bikini bathing suits,
or less. This is confusing to young peo-
ple. It gives the impression that eroti-
cism is the one major clement of love
and that the psvchological, mental and
spiritual aspects can be ignored.

“anss wiLk: The movies are the big
gest, baddest influence because there
you not only have people exploiting
sex in the advertising of the film in
order to induce people to buy tickets,
but in the films themselves a very un-
realistic attitude about sexual mores is
presented. The big body of impres
sionable filmgoers is around 13, 14, 15.
They come out of the movies imitating
what they see and acting particularly
oversexed . . .

“mus. makst:  There's also television.
Though it is improving, it is still a
downright crime, some of the things
brought into the home on television
waves . . .

Rock "’ roll, Nocl Coward. book cov-
ers, comic books and college magazines
were all given their lumps in rapid
order, leaving the door open for Miss
Wilk of Raddifle 1o jump in and state:
1 would like o really criticize cevtain
men's magazines as examples of rank
commercialism. At Radcliffe, these maga-
zines are made available to the students
by druggists in the square, who sell them
under the counter.

“aiss Garnek: The worst Teature is the
picture of a nude which one of them
calls the ‘Plavinate of the Month," and
under the picture they say: “Wouldn't
you like to play with this girl?’

“aiss wiLk: All magazines show a lot
of objectionable pictures, like the awful
deodorant advertisements with the lines:
‘Are you kissable tonight?

“AMR. HOLLIDAY: Some of the nail-polish
and even the woth-paste ads are as bad.

“aiss wiLk: I remember a spread of a
woman stretched out on some kind of
couch with a series of questions about
whether you are the supposedly passion-
ate type ol personality who should use a
certain nail polish.™

I read every word, waiting for Miss
Wilk, Miss Garner or Mr. Holliday to
comment on some of the things [ had
been noticing. But they never did. It was
movies, advertising, comic books and
“certain men’s magazines” all the way.
Ofthand, I couldn’t imagine what movies
they were talking about. Had Para-
mount been using Dr. Abraham Stone’s
questions and answers as repartee in
their latest picturesz Was MGM releas-
ing training films on how to synchronize
orgasms?

Through it all, I scemed to remember
an article about a woman stretched out
on a doctor’s table, with a series of
descriptions like, “"The vagina is a mem-
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branous sac ol extrem= looseness of struc-
ture which obviously must be capable of
great distention in order to allow a [ull-
term infant to pass at birth. The inside
is not symmetrically cylindrical but lies
in folds.” As a matter of fact, it was on
page 57 of the same issue. and the lady
was the Patient of the Month. There
was no question of anyone wanting to
play with her, because she was not only

eight months pregnant. but had tricho- |

moniasis — an infection that men may
contract “in the same way they do ve-
nereal disease.”

As a poor benighted male, who prefers
wondering if a girl is kissable to specu-
lating upon whether or not she has
trichomoniasis, I found myself echoing
the editors’ original question: “Are we
distorting our normal sex and marriage
attitudes by stressing the physical aspects
of sex?” And, if we are, which is the
more likely to make for distortion —a
pathological study of the festering vagina
and misshapen womb, or a gracelully
posed portrait of sound limbs and a
healthy hosom? Could all the “suggestive-
ness” of motion pictures and advertising
create any more false a picture for youth
than the quasi-explicitness of the wom-
en's magazines?

Three months later. my doubts were
answered by some of the letters the
Journal found in its own mail bag.
From Chico, California, R.A.C,, a 16-
vear-old girl wrote: “I heartily agree with
all that was said in Are We Commer-
cializing Sex? but 1 felt one point
was neglected: that even very reputable
magazines, including the Journal, con-
tribute to teenage curiosity and in-
terest in sex. Because of such articles
as What Wives Don’t Know About Sex,
the average ‘nice’ girl with high stand-
ards can’t help wondering what really
does happen in marriage. She asks,
‘What should 1 know about sex?’ and
feels excited and worried about it. She
rcads more articles to seek out the
answers, but nobody comes right out
and says what happens, and she is only
confronted with more questions and
more fear.”

From Sandy, Utah. Mrs. Ralph Bishop
wrote: “You have been good to help
vour readers with their sex problems,
Now I'd like to have vour help with
my problem. My problem is too much
sex — too much sex in the Journal”

Mrs. Brandoch L. Lovely of Reading,
Massachusetts, found hersell “particu-
larly disappointed by the shallowness of
the viewpoint (and there was only one)
expressed” in the forum. “Of course
Americans commercialize sex. What hu-
man emotion is not exploited for adver-
tising purposes today? But what is so
undesirable about sexual attractiveness?

“As a minister's wife, I get to know
a great many familics —and it is my
observation that those [amilies are the
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happiest in which the wile and mother
does not act like the stercotype ol a
dowdy old maid. Apparently it never
occurred to your panclists that a girl can
wear a ‘well-flled flaming red dress” and
still possess all the qualitics that make
a good wile and mother. Certainly it
is important that young pcople lcarn
that the psychological, intellectual and
spiritual aspects of love are as important
az the physical aspects. But isn’t it pos-
sible to recommend that more attention
be given to the nonphysical side without
being so emotionally wrought up over
the fact that the physical side is widely
rccognized in our culture today? Let's
not get so carried away with reforning
zeal that we try to convince ourselves
that we must never think about sex until
we are safely married. This secems to be
the basic assumption underlying all that
was said by the forum —and T don’t
think it's very wise or realistic. Please,
let’s have more than one viewpoint in
our forums.”

The above letters appeared in the
January ‘57 issue. It was in April that
I came across an ad for the Ladies
Home Journal on the back page of the
nmorning paper.

“Where in the world is your wile this
morning?” the heading inquired. “You
probably think you are ‘getting out into
the world' this morning., Your wife, on
the other hand. is home in a walled-in
world completely bounded by the kitchen
range and the sink . . . but is she?

“If she is like the millions of women
who will buy and read the April Ladies’
Home Journal. you might be surprised
to find her with Dorothy Thompson in
Iran . . . in Long Beach, California. with
a How America Lives family . . . trving
on a flowered hat with [ashion editor,
Wilhelr Cushman in Fort Worth,
Texas, with a gagele of multimulti-
millionaires . . . mentally sampling some
recipes [rom China . . . or in Samoa with
Margaret Mead.”

Since 1 had already read the April
Journal, it was with a ”qu:.‘crly solt,
clogeed fecling” in my chest that T
realized she could also be mentally
sampling the emotions of a voung wile
named Carolyn, as she “gave in” alter be-
ing “terrifically stimulated” by a home-
wrecker named Jav, on page 54: or she
could be oft on the wail of a gagele of
perverts and child molesters in a story
on sex offenders by Margaret Hickey.,

“Maybe your own world scems a little
cloistered by comparison,” the ad cooed
impishly.

To which I could only reply. “It sure
as hell does, sister. The biguest, baddest
influence in my world is a pinup pic
ture in a ‘certain men's magazine.” They
call it the Playmate of the Month!”
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Order now at these special postpaid
prices. Quantities limited.

G. SCHIRMER

3 East 43rd St., New York 17, Dept. 14

Ruthentic
Hand-Made

M§
_.dﬁj’-’;
Special Price

REGULARLY $10.50

write for free catalog

your own Hl=F 1l

You'il save money—

and have lots of fun, too, because

HEATHKIT high fidelity equipment is
designed by the ploneer in do-it-yourself

electronics for your easy, quick

assembly—even without

previous experience!

HEATH CO.

A subsidiary of Daystrom, Inc
CENTON HARBOR 38, MICH,

Please send me your FREE §6-page calalog describ-
ing hi-fr speaker systems, amplifiers, preamphlicrs
and tuners availatle in kit form, deract from Heath.

name

BUUTESS

Cily £ z2Gne

Siaie
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PLACE YOUR PRE-PUBLICATION ORDER NOW

FOR THESE THREE NEW PLAYBOY BOOKS

THIRD PLAYBOY ANNUAL

Like its companion volumes, THE BEST FROM
PLAYBOY and PLAYBOY ANNUAL, this new
collection of the most entertaining features
from PLAYBOY contains masculine fiction,
impudent satire, sophisticated cartoons
and much, much more. Cole, Caldwell,
Bradbury, Beaumont,

25 Wodehouse, Russell, Gold.
Silverstein and a host of

other top PLAYBOY

=S5 contributors make this the
e best ANNUAL yet. $4.95

PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

All in one book for the very first time—
hundreds of PLAYBOY's popular Party
Jokes and limericks to be shared and
enjoyed at parties, public or private,
big or small, among good sports of
both sexes...plus cartoons by PLAY-
BOY-regulars. $3

PLAYBOY'S RIBALD CLASSICS

At lasi—PLAYBOY's famous Ribald Classics, by the world's greatest writers,
smartly retold for today's readers. Gems of racy humor by Casanova, Boccaccio,
Balzac and many other masters make a book that is grand for gifts, great tor reading
aloud, fine fun anytime, anywhere, $3

T I T Ty ey e E N R R N R R R R R AR R R R R AR R R

[0 THIRD PLAYBOY ANNUAL $4.95 S enclosed
[0 PLAYBOY'S RIBALD CLASSICS $3

[0 PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES $3

[J SPECIAL PRE-PUBLICATION PRICE FOR ALL THREE BOOKS $10

MName - -

Address_

City Zone State______.__

Send check cr maney-order lo:
PLAYS0OY BOOK DEPT. » 232 East Ohio Street « Chicago 11, [llinois

FIDELITARIAN

(continued from page 42)

among these, as a general thing, I am
disposed to prefer the two-clement to
the threc-element combinations. It is
easier — even lor a manufacturer — to
balance two speakers against one an-
other than three. Don’t buy a cheap
coaxial. Only two I have met under
$100 have impressed me, the Bozak 207A
($84) and the Goodmans (British) Axiom
80 (69). 10-inch two-cone speaker, sweet-
voiced but strictly limited in its power
handling.

There is a myriad of more massive
coaxials of various makes, most of them
costing around 3150 and most ol them
well-adjusted (not disposed to scream)
if properly cabineted. I must adinit here
that I have lived happily with one for
some years. It is a I5-inch Tannoy. not
the ultimate, but quite capable of con-
veying real musical beauty reliably. It is
mounted in a folded corner horn cabinet
which 1 do not use in a corner. The
combination costs about 5275 Were I
to replace it —let us assume: that my
standard of living has gone up, as The
Wall Street Journal says it has — I think
I probably would do so with an electro-
static tweeter, either a Janszen or a
Pickering, and a pair of cone woolers,
most likely 12-inch Tannoys or Bozaks,
mounted in rock-solid completely-sealed
enclosures. This would cost me from $60
to $150 more than what 1 have now.

Furthennore, it would mark me as
partly Devotee as well as Serious Lis-
tener. If I were pure S.L., I might incline
instead toward the triple-Wharfedale sys-
tem: a 15-inch woofer in a bassreflex
cabinet, with an eight-inch mid-range and
three-inch tweeter sitting on top of it,
facc-up in free air. This is a British
system, and mellow, though it may lack
the slam and bite of the multiple speaker
systems put forth by such estimable
American makers as Altec, Jim Lansing,
Electro-Voice, Jensen and University.

Flectrostatic tweeters are an intrigu-
ing development, to be approached
cautiously. The good ones (meaning
expensive, and push-pull constructed)
are very good, perhaps cleaner in treble
reproduction than any other type. How-
ever, they must be used in conjunction
with conventional cone woolers and the
two may clash, especially where their
tone ranges overlap. An electrostatic
tweeter works according to the principle
that makes amber attract (or repel) cat’s
fur. A diaphragm is sandwiched be
tween two grills that alternately attract
and repel it. setting it into vibration. It
vibrates uniformly over its whole sur-
face, but it also vibrates a little more
promptly than most bassrange cone
speitkers with which it may be teamed.
This can produce trouble in the middle



Coneal Corcl

This style-right hill-and-dale cordu-
roy cap is making big fashion news
this season. It's perfect for campus,
sports, or wherever you want to strike
1hat‘casual nol_-e. uthentic detail

(co E ther back-strap
and under-brim, plaid lining, two
snaps on brim).
Available in these high fashion colors:
charcoal lfra;«r, ivy league green, fire
red, sand-storm, and cream: sizes
6%, 6%, 7, TV, 7W. T¥%. 7¥. Five
dollars each,
For her: The *Cordette,"” matching
woman's cap in the same colors,
. Sizes 217 to 23", Five dollars each.

imj Send check or money order now to

Dept. PBI0 5542 N. Kimball Ave.
e SEEERT Chicago 25, lllincis
satisfaction guaranteed

Send for this FREE color-
ful and enlightening fold-
er about high fidelity phe-
nograph cartridges. Chart
fand graphs illustrate how
you can determine the
Important Quality Fea-
tures of your cartridge.

dashing, debonair, and distinctive

whit's the

IQF*

" our eartndge’ Write to: Dept. 501
Pickering & Company, Inc.

Oceanside, N. Y.

avoid a

costly mistake
in your high fidelity system

FREE
HI-FI
BOOKLET

deseribes . . .
the important
advantages of
playing vour
records on

a precision
turntable !
SEND

COUPON TODAY!

Dept. P8, 3B-19 108 St., Coroma GB, M. Y.

L Ly S U S S ————

= |
| ADDRESS |
: cIy. ZONE—_STATE {
{ QEK-D-KUT COMPANY, INC. i
|

range, where most musical fundamentals
occur, so you sec the need for caution.

- - -

We are now well over the border and
into the territory of the Devotee, a man
who has much in common with the
Serious Listener. Indeed, the main dil-
ference between them may be that
whereas Mr. S.L. would like to be satis-
fied with his music reproduction. Mr. D.
wouldn’t. What he wants to do with his
is improve it. His eve is on the future,
which is always a little closer to him
than it is to us. Just about now he is
most acutely conscious of having two
cars. which are starving for some stereo-
phonic sound.

And well they may be. Stereo sound,
as no doubt you know. is produced by
making two simultaneous recordings,
with two microphones spaced apart, and
pleying them back, also simultaneously.
through two speaker svstems spaced
(about) as were the microphones. This
vields perspective that single-channel re-
production simply cannot. With sterco
vou can play an organ recording so that
yvour own small room does not limit it
You can almost see the great spaces of
the church bevond your walls.

Tape seems, so [ar. the most promis-
ing medium for sterco, though Sugden
i1 England has produced some experi-
mental stereo discs (vertical and lateral
modulation in the same groove) which
are well spoken ol It must be admitted
that tapestereo is expensive: I think
unreasonably so. A sterco tape of a
svmphony may cost as much as $19. I
don’t see why it should. and perhaps it
won't for long.

At any rate I wouldn't, at this junc
ture, buy a tape recorder — for musi-
cal purposes, that is —which was not
cquipped for sterco plavback (vou can
still do your own recording monaurally
on it, of course). Manufacturers seem
in accord with this theory; nearly all
arc tooling up lor sterco. and by the
time vou read this there will be many
models from which to choose. For the
time being, the one to get would seem
to be the Ampex AI21 or A122 (5495
and $449.50: the difference is in the cas-
mg), an excellent small machine of
which I have heard nothing but good.
Its chief rival. currently, is the Viking,
which is [ar less expensive but also less
sturdily buile. Still. I know of at Jeast
onc¢ person who has used a Viking for
a year without complaint.

In some areas there is a source of
stereo sound other than recordings. Vari-
ous “good music” stations broadcast
programs microphoned stereophonically.
onc channel being transmitted by AN
and the other by FM. Separately con-
trolled tuners, their outputs routed to
the separate amplifier-speaker elements
ol a sLerso S}'S{'.‘Tn. arc Il('l'(l:'([ to l'(_‘l)[‘(_).

THE MOST
DISTINCTIVE
JAZZ

IS ON...

dawn

RECORDS

DLP -1118
Wild Kitten

fecturing Joe Puma with
Oscar Pettiford ond Mat Mathews

DLP - 1116

The Modern art of Jazz
by Randy Weston

DLP -1115
Zoot Sims goes to Jozzville

SEND FOR FREE CATALOG . . .

If LP's not avoilable af your dealer
Send $3.98 1o

DAWN RECORDS, 39 W. 60th St., N. Y., N. V.

Znglish Leather

after-shave/after-bath

Definitely masculine, A bracing and
zestful men’s cologne with subtle
but longlasting playmate ap-

peal. The bottle boasis an elegant
wooden top and the whole shebang
is packaged in a handsome
redwood box. Perfect gift. Large
bottle 8 oz. $4.00 ppd. Regular

4 oz. §2.50 ppd. Ck. or m.o. to:

McLenn & Jarrett
Box 5065-4, Chicago 80, Illinois

Build your high fidelity system areuud a

WORLD'S FINEST
RECORD PLAYER

Models: .
32.50to 89.50
Write for FREE
lilustrated
Literature
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THE PLAYBOY JAZZ ALL-STARS ALBUM
2-12" LPs featuring the winners of the first annual playboy jazz poll

louis armstrong
chet baker

bob brookmeyer
ray brown

dave brubeck
paul desmond
ella fitzgerald
stan getz

dizzy gillespie
benny goodman
lionel hampton
1] johnson

stan kenton
barney kessel
shelly manne
gerry mulligan
shorty rogers
bud shank

jack teagarden
charlie ventura
kai winding

PLAYBOY presents the jazz album that you’ve been waiting for—two 12-inch
LPs featuring the winners of the 1957 PLAYBOY JAZZ POLL—packaged together
in a handsome double-sleeve album with photographs, biographieal notes and
an up-to-date LP discography on each of the winning jazz artists. The album
includes over an hour-and-a-half of the best in jazz by its most important
exponents, as seleeted by you and the other voters in the first annual PLAYBOY
JaZZ poLL. The most impressive assemblage of jazz talent ever presented
in a single package.

Enclose your order for the 1957 PLAYBOY JAZZ ALL-STARS ALEUM with your
ballot for the 1958 PLAYBOY JAZZ POLL (see page 55).

[ ] SCESS SN NECARCe NS ER RS ETTRANEES (L]} LLTLT]

Please send me______copies of THE 1957 PLAYBOY ALL-STARS. Two 12" LPs packaged
together in a double-sleeve album—$§9

M st
NAME
ADDRESS
CITY

___ enclozed

ZONE______ STATE

D Record retailers: Write today for infor=alion on stocking this unique album for your store

Mail this coupon with check or money order to:
PLAYBOY JAZZ, 232 E. Ohio Street. Chicago 11, Hlingis

duce such broadcasts. For such service,
there are on the market several AM-
FM tuners wherein the two modes of
reception are independently controlled
and have separate outputs. The two I
am acquainted with are made by H.H.
Scott and Electro-Voice, and sell for —
respectively — $200 and $240. Individual
AM and FM tuners can be bought for
less than this, but not on the same
chassis.,

- - -

Nearly all Audio Exhibitionists, of
course, have gone stercophonic already,
except for a penniless few who had
earlier responded to the seductive news
that McIntosh, that estimable company,
had produced a 200-watt amplifier, which
anyone (and that may be the wrong
pronoun) could own for a paltry $500.
One A.E., who writes to me occasionally,
simply has added sterco to his exist-
ing system. Now his giant Electro-Voice
Patrician speaker is flanked by two
Ampex amplifierspeakers, which share
with it a portion of their separate sonic
fares. All I can think of to say is amen,

Among Gadgeteers these days there
seems a strange and selfless urge to go
into gratis service work, which I for
onc acclaim, and so should others — for
instance, the Heath Company. Heath
makes kits, be it remembered, not only
of sound equipment items, but also of
test devices like audio analyzers and
oscilloscopes. There is no doubt that
buying and assembling an analyzer, for
example, can bring Mr. G. startling
social success, of a kind. Never would
he have guessed how many of his friends,
however outwardly stoical, secretly sus-
pected their preamplifiers of grinding
out more intermodulation distortion
than any good fi-box should, and these
will flock to him, some even bringing
their own gin. On the other hand, not
to every human creature is a rack-
mounted audio analyzer the ultimate in
living room decor. By which I mean,
Mr. G's current girlfriend may decide
to move out on him. All one can say
to this, of course, is that every great
endeavor has its hazards. And, as the
poet put it, a woman is only a woman.
Whereas an audio analyzer is a real
convenience.

Most fi-fanciers will not, of course,
be willing to pigeonhole themselves in
any one of the classifications limned
above, which were employed simply for
the sake of clarity and convenience.
Overlapping there will be, and you may
well come out of it part Modicum
Hunter, part Serious Listener, part Ex-
hausted, but better-equipped, 1 hope,
to foray still further in the fascinating

field of h.
Y



Nothing scores with the fair sex like a man with polish. That's why -

a MICROSHEEN SHINE, with its “All-American” qualities, always
rates a big cheer. What a line-up! Costlier waxes. Rare conditioning
oils. Wander-working silicones. Long-lasting sparkle. Dependable
wet-weather protection. Yes, MICROSHEEN has that first-down zip
. . . that touchdown flash . . . that iron-man endurance . . . every-
thing it takes to “make the varsity”. . . every time!

GRIFFIN MICROSHEEN STAIN BOOT POLISH

Black
Brown
Tan
Oxblood
Cordovan
Mahogany
Blue

Red
MNeutral
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TURTLE DOVE

Why do you not tike my love:”

The knight laughed merrily and rode
away.

When the mother returned home, the
davghter ran 1o her and showed her
the rabbit,

“Where did you get it?”
asked.

I'he daughter told of her bargain and
was dismayed when her mother pulled
her hair and pinched her cheeks. She
imwrned and fled, and began to cry bit-
terly, not so much [rom pain as he-
cause of the love she had lost. The
knight had taken it with him, after all!

LEach day now she watched near the
arbor, hoping to catch sight of the
knight. On the third day he came rid-
ing along and she called to him from
afar, “'Sir, you must return my love. 1
have led a most unhappy life since you
took it with you. My mother has pulled
my hair and pinched my cheeks. Please
take back your rabbit and return my

the mother

love.™”

Nathing was more to the young man’s
Iiking. He entered the arbor with her
once again, and tenderly returned her
love. When he left, he let her keep

(continued from page 59)

the rabbit, so that she felt she had got-
ten the better of the bargain. She ran
to tell her mother the good news, and
was again surprised and hurt when her
mother pulled her hair.

A year passed and the knight decided
to take a wife. His choice fell upon a
noble  lady beautiful and
clever, sociable and wealthy. A great
wedding celebration was planned and
many lords and ladics were invited. The
knight had not, however, forgotten the
¢pisode with the rabbit and decided
that both girl and rabbit should be
present at the ceremony.

On the day of the wedding, the
knight was sitting at the side of his

who was

lady watching the guests arrive, when

unexpectedly the young girl came rid-
ing up with the same rabbit in her
arms. Remembering the bargain and
how the girl had had her hair pullcd,
the knight began to laugh longz and
foud.

“What are you laughing atz" every-
onc wanted to know.

But he wiselyv refrained [rom telling
them: however his betrothed continued
to insist, and when he sull refused, she

grew angry. “If you do not tell me
you will never have me as your wile,”
she said.

Faced with this alternative, he told
her the whole story. When he had fin-
ished the lady uttered a laugh and
spoke haughtily, “Ha! What a foolish
girl! I would never have said anything
to my mother, as our riding master well
knows!™

On hearing this, the knight was filled
with anger. He thought to himself: “1f
that is the way things are and she wruly
has made sport with her riding master,
my wedding plans will have to be
changed!”

Jumping up, he hastened over to the
girl he had so recently mocked and
made her sit down beside him. The
guests were shocked and urged him to
rejoin his lady, but he remained where
he was and asked them to listen to him.
Then he told the story of the rabbit
once again and also what his lady had
said. He bade his assembled [riends tell
him which of the two women to choose
as his wile, and they were fully agreed
that the simple turtle dove was by far
the better choice.

—Translated by William H. Schad

(adrertisement)

{adrertisernent)
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SUPER SPORT

(continued from page 52)

L]

that time, although one American driver,
Bob Said, won a Grand Prix in a TFerrari
at Rouen in 19585,

The Corvettes first ran under [actory
sponsorship at Sebring, 1956. General
Motors" public relations policy would
not yet permit open acknowledgement,
but no one was deceived, or was meant
to be. Tive cars were entered, the No. 1
being driven by John Fitch and Walter
Hansgen, two ol America’s best drivers,
particularly qualified on heavy machin-
crv. Their car, carrying an unusually big
engine lor a Chevrolet — 5180 cubic
centimeters, about the size of a Pontiac’s
— finished in 9th l)l:atc, beaten by two
Ferraris, two Jaguars, two Porsches, a
Maserau and an Aston Martin. Two
others finished in 15th and 25rd places,

¢+« and now doctor . . . even the girls in my dreams
wear Allen-A Insulaire® Underwcear

What does the PLAYBOY ‘wear under his suit ?
ALLEN-A Insulaire. Underwear of Course!

and two more retired, one on the 1th Allen-A Insulaire lherrn_al underwear is made of the amazing new I ° AL LT

lap with a broken camshalt, one on the NAVY Arctic wonder fabric. Warm enough for below-zero weather... © = ° & ¢ ¢

();Ird\ with a cracked cylinder head. absorbent enough for comfort in milder climates! Ideal for those who | g ATk 1R

Evervthing considered, this was a very pRédCon et st o S e e eane i iiES i A St
: ? ® Warmth without bulk, down- @ Extra long shirt tail won't ride up

reasonable showing, and the only disap-

L soft, non-itch cotton ® No-vent cuffs, double Swiss-rib
pmm(:tl Corvette boosters were a few ® Superiorfabric holds body heat @ Smart locking enough to wear
feather-headed  chauvinists who  had ® Machine washable, tumble dry g:::g$;$.?$1m;§ e

TS = S g S ® Exclusive no-sag collarcut high abric won
expected that because the Corvettes were (G SaTstor A o

American they would lap the field in the
first hour. To finish 9th in the hottest
sports car league in the world, and run-
ning over one of the world’s meanest
circuits, was actually quite laudable, and
there was even a prize for the Fiuch [ ]

Hansgen car — it won a cup as the first /He fhoughf he‘d fbund his Only maf; One kISS, ahd fhen, hegue'ho ﬁ\

sports car over 4000 cc. to finish. (If a
7_ 2

Available at fine stores everywhere or write for the dealer nearest you.
THE ALLEN-A COMPANY, Dept. P, Piqua, Ohio
*And Playgirl New York Office : Empire State Building, New York City

- L
SO0 000 OP NP0 OR 0000000000000 00000000C0O000C0000B000OC0GBY

g8 90000000000006000000000000000800000000080 0000000000,
.....l......................l.....l...ll..l..........9.

Corveute had finished 25th and dead last
it would still have won this, since there
were no other over-4000 cc. cars running.)

The 1956 Scbring did put weight on
the arguments of those who held that
while an American-made car might do
well in big-league sports car racing. the
going would not be easy, and the next 12

months saw a heavy effort made by

Chevrolet. A new and mysterious “SS” : \ [éini\ NOW
model (for “Super Sport”) was known to g\ "'“-:'-Q.\

be under design, but the standard Cor- :
vette, now producing 283 horsepower out
of 283 cubic inches, with fuel-injection
and a close-ratio fourspeed transmission
available at option, was turning into the
terror of American voad circuits. The

£

= . ‘.'

= J |
smug owners of 300SL Mercedes-Benz ;:
coupes, barricaded in impeccable social ﬂ % m &,” é i ﬁ
security by their upward-opening gull- 'eW ” .(’ \m
wing doors, lound to their horror that a m %ﬂ’d&) m&gf m i 9‘@
300SL, all $8500 worth of it, could he
taken by a hard-driven Corvette costing
55000 less. A Washington, D.C., dentist,

Now faster, cleaner more com-
fortable shaves thanks to new
saturation-action lather, with

Dr_. Ri(l-hurd 'l'lwmp.‘.on'. began to cam- speedy push button Burma Shave
paign in carnest with a Corvette, said Bomb, No after-burn. Face feels
by the knowledgeable to be a factory car, _~cool and clean. At all

and when the Sports Car Club of Amer- = drug counters.
ica totted up its rankings at the end of

.
: y : —

the year, lo, Dr. Thompson led all the m ‘for B, Y ”
rest: he was national champion in Q’ZMK ‘g e Ow ca
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=gz onATAIATAN
SALE!!!

of antique arms

and accoutraments of warfare FOR YOUR DEM,
RAR, FIREPLACE, and oiher places where virile
decorating fdeas shuuld be sllowed to hold sway.
GREETINGS to you. rends f PLAYEOY, from

rorld's largeat commercinl colleetors of rare
inque firenrmi, swords, daggers, cutlasses,
r and other itema peculinr to the ancient

nm! chivalrous Art ol War.

P

eI

nlnsu MAVAL CUTLASSES. Authentic antigus
5 cutlnazen, relicn of the lust doya of
pn and iron men. Stored in a Spanish
the turn of the century, uncovered
Finely tempered Spring

- [}
.g {

mine
and imporicd by us.
hand forged in 1000 year old
arnenal o in, bears the ord-
wew murks  of the h Bourbon kingn.
hrara hilts, t..-uuul'ully balnnced, graceful.
3 * wverall
Ons Cutlass 5£5.95 postpald
Tweo Cutlasses for Crossing 59.95 postpald
NAPOLEOMIC (Mounted) CUI-
RASSEUR'S ARMOUR l‘nn!\l!l.in.
wf helmel, breastpiate and
plate. Circa 1R10. For w or
montle, Steel and braas, trimmed
in lenpard and heor akin in good
condition. Thene identical m
parsded down the Champn
nern in glenming splendor
the mreat trivmph of Napoleon
over thy Prursinne ot Austerlitz.
Thene famous cavalry uRils were
then the most fenred and for-
ble mounted troops in the
k After Waterloo
this nrmour hecame *‘war sur-
plus” Sic Transit Gloria Mundi.
HIIHE‘I‘. WREASTPLATE, RACK-
PLATE (horechair plumes  bn-
tnct b lur $59.50
THREE Dl"'lﬂlu‘l ORSOLETE EUROPEAN
MILITARY RIFLES 3 [ur $27.50.
Our choive of three European military rifion
duting before the 1850 Franco-Prussion War
on through Waorld Wnr ineluding Berber, Hifl,
nnd other Africnn desert cnmpalgns. Complete
an den ornaments but not servicenble for shoots
Ing. FEach gun identified.
Current catslog 2Sc
TO ORPER: Send check, cash or money order.
Riflen mnd srmour shipped F.0.0. Loa Angeles,
cheapest wa Cutlasses postpoid. S10 deponit
for C.0.0, Culil. resld. add 4%. 10-doy money
boack guarantes.

MARTIN B. RETTING, INC.

AEG W, Green Stront, Pasadenn 165, Calif.
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SPECIAL XMAS OFFER
Any 3 different orders
$2 ppﬁ.

Sensational Larguin' Your name and

at
31 ppd. 5§
ANY 3 DIFFERED
Sats clion guarn X
1050 Jnsperson Bldg., Culver C
Californis

Bremetiss, Washiagios

PLAYBOY
ACCESSORIES

Tle Pin %2
Cuff Links %4
The Set %6

SEND YOUR CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO
PLAYBOY ACCEBSORIES
232 E.OHIO ST,,CHICAGO 11,ILL.

Class C production. previously a
XKI140 stakeout.

Some Chevrolet advertising began to
sound pretty tough — the more so be-
cause it was dictated [rom an entirely
tenable position: “‘Sports car’ is a de:
scription that has a proud meaning. It
can’t be pinned loosely on any two-
seater convertible or five-passenger club
coupe. In America, only one car is en-
titled to use the term — the Chevrolet
Corvette . . . in all the world only a
handful of great names qualify, and in
America only one is manufactured —
Corvette.”

Other copy was more specific: “. . .
Mainspring of the Corvette's perform-
ance is, ol course, the fantasucally ell-
cient 4.3-liter V-8 Chevrolet engine.
Holder of the Pikes Peak stock car rec-
ord, heart of the Corvette that set a two-

Jaguar

way American mark of 150 mph at
Daytona Beach, powerplant of the
MASCAR Short Track champion, this

short-stroke V-8 is capable of turning
well over 5000 rpm. . ."

Because the Corvette had been win-
ning races that had been regarded as
strictly the private property of Jagua
owners, small and discreet alarm bells
were sounding in England, and early in
1957 the Jaguar lactory announced a
new model: the XK-55, ol which 150
would be built to conlorm with Sports
Car Club of America production stand
ards. The XK-SS thoroughly
frightening looking machine. It
obviously a D-Jaguar with a shave and
a haircut. The body was the same body
that had covered the Le Mans-winning
Jaguars, except that a windshield had
been stuck on and a lolding cloth top

was G

Wals

arranged for. Pasted to the tail was a
chrome luggage rack, the rear being
otherwise fully occupied by petrol-
tank and spare ure. The wheels
were racing  knock-off, the head
lamps faired over with clear plastic,

the enormous gas-tank filler-cap sat just
behind the driver’s head, and the whole
rig looked like something that would do
150 miles an hour up the Matterhorn.
This bolide. to be sold lor around S6500
(qualified drivers. only need apply) was.
if one could believe evervthing one
heard, Jaguar’'s answer to the Corvette. It
would almost certainly have interfered
with the Corvette's winning ways, at that.
but a near-catastrophic five at the Jaguar
factory destroyed or damaged a large
number of the cars, and Sir William
Lvons, head of [aguar, ordered every-
thing that had in any wav been touched
by the fire to be junked. (He felt thai
anvthing less draconian would result in
rumors that the factory was llogging off
firesale merchandise on the unsuspect-
ing Yanks.)
= 8 1
Meanwhile, back at the [oundry. Chev-
(continued overleaf)

_;Pbr'l sl1|rl with Conhnental Sryllng for yeur
.‘ground weor. Made from o luxurious mot
. jersey fabric, completely washable and hang
i ,dry vamusiy availoble custom made only.
| Men’ssizes: S, M, L, XL
“or 'arrlen too, sizes: 30 to 40 '
..'?g d colors: Novy, grey, brown, red, black,

white. -
| In verticol stripes ('3 wide): Same colors on
‘} white bockground. .
~ $10.00 ppd. Satisfoction. Guoronteed.
"..fSend check ar money 'ordar to: (4%6 in Calif.

S

i

-
819D 95 postpoid  in - US.A

A new experience in versatile foot-
wenar. Unexcelled slipper-like comfort
whether “roughing it”* or plain relax-
ing. Our most popular “‘all around*’
boot. 97 high. Uppers of glowing, full
groin calf, lega of soft kid.
Fully leather lined, leather soles.
Availnble in all sizes and widtha,
Specify brown, black, size,
width. Satisfaction and per-
fect fit guarnnteed, Order
by mail only. Jim Richards

Shae Co.. Deot. PB-107 Wellpsley Hills $2. Mass. Send
for free color cataleg showing boot line for entire
family.

“The Picture Story of High
Fidelity Sound”

Amusing but
authentic—

this book tells
the true story of
the high fidelity amplifier
with pictures and
easy-to-understand text.
Send for your free
copy today.

Write to: Dept. P, McIntosh Laboratory, Inc.
2 Chambers Street, Binghamton, N. Y.

MARACAS
Recreate the magic
“chicchic of the
Calypso with these

TIN MASKS

Frighten away the free loaders. Hang- authentic Mesican
ing over the bar or amywhere in the Maracas. Umgque and
heuse, these tamous Aztec Indian Tin different, They also

makz gay wall hang-
ings for bar, club room

Masks make wall decofabions that are
strikingly original and dramatically
difterent. $4.50 each of anywhere in the
NO C.0.D.'S PLEASE house. $2.00 parr
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG

INVEXICORSHOR

“SOUTH OF THE SORODER"
DILLON, SOUTH CAROLINA
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FOR SMART MEN OF FASHION

Loco, Ploaitod, oress sHiRt

Formal or dress wear, there Is
nothing on the entire American
market like this magnificent lace
pleated shirt. Hailed by Life,
Look, Playboy and Esquire as a
*fashion frst”, you can get it
only at Lew Magram, *'shirl-
maker to the stars™.

Now available, for the first time,
in stock sizes in [ustrous white
broadcioth .. .14 to 18 neck,
32 fo 36 steeve. $14.95. No
€£.0.0., please. Member Esquire
Club.

Write for free catalog “lew
Magram's Conversation Creations.
in Men's Fashion™.

lew magram
830-7th AVE., DEPT. LPO™ K. Y. 19

REVERSIBLE ADJUSTABLE FASHIONABLE

This Is the same belt you saw advertised in last
month's PLAYBOY. We have 'em—this latest
campus fashion winner, Perfect for yourself or as
a gift for someone special. Reversible elastic belt
with your fraternity initials {or her sorority’'s) em.
blazoned on the buckle. Just tell us the name of the
sorority or fraternity. Choice of colors red, olive, or
black (each reverses to repp stripes, too). Price:
$£3.95 prepaid.

Send check or money order to Doms Ltd.,
Dept. PB 957, 2420 Broadway, Lubbock, Texas

EXTRA LARGE PROFESSIONAL

/A BONGO orums

S 95
Postpaid

Not a toy but a profes-
sional instrument. Genuine
handmade, fire-tuned Mexi-
can drums produce beauti-
; ful twe-note rhythm native
“ only to AUTHENTIC hongos.
Cured goat skin heads; special
So. Amer. hardwood. Free cata-
-+ log of 16 other Bongo and Conga
" types with each order. 53 dep. on C.D.D's.
FREE $6 | Also TENOR Model 5% x 614" $695
Pr.of MARACAS | with FREE Matching MARACAS. . . |

(Professional) with BARRI"GER & (0. Depi. 3]

each order.
Los Angeles 12, Calif.

106 Weller 5+,

PORT and
STARBOARD

Signol your mate with ships’
lonterns of sterling silver
jewelry with outhentic red
and green gloss fresnel lemes.
Gift wropped in soft leother
drawitring soc.

Coptain’s cuff links $12.50 pr.
Mote’s eorrings...... $11.00 pr.

lox inc.

BUYWAYS

BDX 459E  CALDWELL M. ).

Do you have a
*RICH MAN’S”’

Save money on
Sizes 10-16-Widths AAA-EEE

We speciglize in LARGE SIZES ONLY —sizes 10
1o 16: wadths AAA to EEE. Dress, sporr, casual
and work shoes; golf shoes: insulated boots;
sox, slippers; rubbers; overshoes; shoe trees.
Also ., . sport shirts in your exoct, exiro-
leng sleeve length. Emjoy perfect fit in
yeur hord-to-find size ot omazingly low
cost. Sonisfoction Guoranteed. Sold by
meil only. Write for FREE Style
Book TODAY)

ALl KING-SIZE, INC. 361 Brockton, Mass.,

rolet engincers led by the redoubtable
Mr. Arkus-Duntov had nearly completed
their own S8, the Corvette Super Sport.
Outwardly, the car was instantly identifi-
able as a Corvette because of the familiar
erill and the air-foil indentation on the
side. However, it was hall a ton lighter,
10 inches shorter than the production
model, and underneath the skin strange
and wonderful things were going omn:
the frame was a 180-pound arrangement
of welded tubing derived from the
Mercedes-Benz 300SL; instead of a solid
axle the expensive De Dion system wis
used (a dead axle carrying the weight;
the differential bolted to the frame, uni-
versal jointed half-shafts driving the
wheels); the rear brake drums were
mounted inboard, next to the differen-
tial, to reduce unsprung weight. The
283-inch fuel-injection engine was full of
light alloys and every nut and bolt in it
had been specally selected. Topping
everything. a road-to-the-moon headrest
and a plastic bubble canopy gave the car
a most distinctive look.

This, then, was the Corvette for the
1957 Sebring. Again John Fitch would
drive the No. 1 car, and more nearly
standard Corvettes would back him up.
This was to be a major cffort, and
everyone connected with Chevrolet
seemed to feel that a reasonable success
at Sebring would be [ollowed by an en-
try for Le Mans in July and that success
there would result in fAat-out Chevrolet
participation in world sports car racing.
The excitement was contagious and it
fed on a fantastic amount of prerace
talk about the Corvette. In the hotels,
the bars, the garages ol Scbring, two
topics dominated every conversation: the
4.5-liter Maserati. said to be producing
400 horsepower, and the Corvette. Ol
the two. the Corvette was getting the
most attention. One heard that the
cornering power of the car astounded
even Fitch: -that the sintered ceramic-
metallic brake linings were proving to
be absolutely fade-proof; that the driv-
ers were under orders to slow down once
during every lap, lest rival clockers learn
that even the beat-up practice 85, “The
Mule,” was faster than anything that had
ever run at Sebring. Here, it scemed, was
a Detroitspawned car turning in lap
speeds that might well make it a fear-
some contender in championship racing
all over the world. The atmosphere was
clectric. The presence of GM brass, the
tight security arrangements surrounding
the Corvette, the sheer numbers of the
Corvette contingent — I heard that a re-
quest for 60 pit-passes had been made,
mstead of the usual hall-doren — all
helped to make the wildest stories credi-
ble. When word went round that GM
had offered $10.000 to Juan Manuel
Fangio, the champion of the world, to
drive the Corvette. it seemed only rea-
sonable, so high was excitement run-
ning. Since Fangio was under contract to

The McProud

:' / . Tf} ] High Fidelity Omnibook
/) (1) Y published ot $2.50

You can get this valuoble
book of hi-fi ideas.

.47"::;//\ helps and projects
\ %\ absolutely FREE!
= ol ‘.\ Send a postcord todoy

ﬁ \ for datoils of the

@ \ =

W |\ most startling offer
‘gﬁﬂ in the history of
\— high fidelity—

Write 1o:

Dept. PB, P.O. Box 629, Minecla, N. Y.

HOW TO BEAT YOUR FRIENDS

AND ENEMIES AT PUKER

Written by onc of the world's
ook titled "HOW 7O PLAY

outstanding poker experts. Get

this new 96-page {

WINNING POKER.” Supply limited. Economy edition

$1. Order today. H not delighted, return book in 3

weeks and get your money back. Yoo can’t lose.
W. R. MATHEWS & S5ON

1017 N. La Cienega, Reom 234, Los Angeles 46, California

RODANDGUN BOOT

Lightweight Chukka for campus, hunt- /

ing. fishing. Commutes to business— 3
eliminates rubbers. Rich. mellow
brown, oil-tanned leather is
waterprool as leather can be.
Stormwelted. Leather-lined

toe. Red rubber Sguee-
Gee sole and heel. Cash
refund if not de-
lighted. Tell me

exact size. -
$19.95 (Add 50c |
for handling and shipping.)

g WILL HAMMOND'S
New England General Store

5 Janes Ave., Medfield, Mass.

FOLK, POPS 'n JAZZ SAMPLER

a special 12" High Fidelity LP record featuring
thirteen exciting selections [each complete) from
the extensive ELEKTRA catalog. With jazzmen Teddy
Charles, Mat Mathews, Herbie Mann, Art Blakey,
Julius Watkins, Joe Puma, Jackie Mclean, Mal
Waldron, etc.; Folk artists Josh White, Susan Reed,
Ed McCurdy, Sabicas, and many more. An outstand-
ing valu nly $2.00 at your dealer or postpaid from

ELEKTRA RECORDS « 361 Bleecker St., N.Y.C. 14

EHAy,
ATALgg

Vote in the

PLAYBOY JAZZ POLL
see page bb

LINGUAPHONE

MAKES 1T EASY TO LISTEN and LEARN fo

SPANISH (American or Europear) ® FRENCH
GERMAN e ITALIAN e JAPANESE
MODERN GREEK . ICELANDIC

Any of 34 languages available at home
Only Linguaphone, The World's Standard Conversa-
tional Method, brings the world’s best native language
teachers Into rour home,
You llsten for just 20 minutes o day—You hear the
CVery conversations of 8 to 12 men and women.
You 1 quickly, correctly AT HOME from these life-
like, conversationn) recordinegs, the same natural way
voul learned English as o chlld.
Exclting Business, Travel Opportunities Here and
Abroad. Linzuaphone 15 used the warkd over by schools,
governments, bushiess firms. Over a million home-study
students, Senid for FREE Book and Details of FREE Trial.
- -

~Tc17-0830 |

M ———

"LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE

1

| T-23-107-Radlo City, New York 20, N. Y. 1

I Please send me: [| FREE HOOK 1

(] Detadls of FREE triul, No obligation, of course. 1

| My language interest is. . . : S g ]
Name i . q

I City.... Nl E Zone. . BEATH. wvan oy s AR

1 World's Standard Canversational Msthed I
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Maserati, he could hardly do more taan
entertain the idea, but he did accept an
invitation to try out the car, and both
he and Stirling Moss lapped the 5.2-mile
course in 3 minutes 27 seconds in the
sorry-looking practice “Mule.” The 1956
record was 3 minutes 29.7 seconds. and
Fangio, in particular, was enthusiastic
about the Corvette. “Fantistico,” he said,
“I could have gone two seconds faster If
I had tried.” Driving the Corvette was in
a sense a homecoming for Fangio — most
of his early victories in the Argentine
were won on stock Chevrolets. Still, he
could not break his contract even il he
wanted to, and a hurry-up phone cll
was made to Piero Tarufli in Romec.
Tarulh, one of the two or three greatest
road-drivers of all time, accepted on the
spot and he and his wife threw some
things in a bag and were on the scene as
quickly as the Linee Acree Italiane
could arrange it. Tarufh. a ranking en-
cinecr and designer in his own righe,
was clearly impressed with the car, al-
though he was somewhat more restrained
than Fangio. Duntov. a broad grin plas-
tered across his face, added: “It is irra-
tional that the car should go so fast
when it is so new.”

When the flag Tell to start the 12-hour
Scbring race. the sleck. lorreal S8 Cor-
vette stood at the head of the rank of
cars parked in a long line facing diag-
onally down the wrack, since the cars are
placed according to engine size, and the
Corvette was running the biggest engine
in the race. Fitch, the starting driver,
didn’t get off the mark quite as quickly
as one of the standard Corvettes driven
by Dick Thompson, which was actually
the frst car across the line. the blood-red
Italian cars howling alter it. That was
the high point of the race for Corvette
and the thousands of Corvette backers.
The S8, the big ice-blue Corvette, started
oft like a rocket, the huge V-8 engine
booming in the slow beat of the breed
in contrast to the high-pitched screaming
ol the Ferraris and Maseratis, but after
three good laps Fitch brought it into the
pits to change a wheel. Peter Collins,
running wild for Ferrari, was leading
the ficld. and when the SS pulled out
again it had of course dropped down the
rankings, but certainly not hopelessly
far. There was still the better part of
the 12-hour period to run. But in twenty
minutes the Corvette was in again, this
time with ignition wrouble, The red
Italian cars screamed past it silent in the
pits. Again it was pushed off, again it
ran like a demon for a time. and then,
just at the end of the main swraight, it
died again. This time it was a coil that
had failed. The [loresichted Fitch had
one in his pocket and he changed it on
the spot, pulled out again, still running
fast but now a long wav behind. He was
beginning 1o suller from the heat in the

OLYMPIC DRINKINGTEAM
WARMUP SWEATER

Excellent warmup garment for drink-
ing bouts, beer busts, and other
sporting events.

Made of quality cotton fleece-lined
fabric in white, red, or blue. Sizes:
S, ML &XL

Satisfaction guaranteed.

Only $5.75, postage free. Send check
or money order to

CAMPUS CASUAL CO.

P.0. Box 3493, Richmond Hgts. 17, Mo.

°" PACIFIC JAZZ 3...--:

LAURINDO ALMEIDA BOEB GORDON GERRY MULLIGAN
CHET BAKER JIM HALL ART PEPPER

ART ELAKEY CHICO HAMILTON BILL PERKINS

BEOE BEROOKMEYER RICHIE KAMUCA SHORTY ROGERS
CLIFFORD BEROWN FRED KATZ BUD SHANK

HOAGY CARMICHAEL JOHN LEWIS ZOOT SIMS

BOBE COOFER THE JAZZ MESSENGERS CY TOUFF

RUSS FREEMAN JACK MONTROSE RICHARD TWARDZIK

Send for FREE Catalog

PACIFIC JAZZ Records 8255 Sunset Bivd., Hollywood, Calif.

A LIFETIME GIFT SUBSCRIPTION TO PLAYBOY
BRINGS A PERSONAL CALL FROM JANET PILGRIM.

Il you've racked your brain for somcthing special for someone
special and you can’t think of anvthing more imaginative than a mono-
grammed [lannel bathrobe lTor his pet parakeet or his own private earth
satellite — this is #t! All the smart folk this scason are giving Lifetime Sub-
scriptions to PLAYBOY.

In addition to receiving PLAYBOY for the rest of his lile your man-
who-has-everything-now also becomes 1 member ol the exclusive LIFETIME
PLAYBOY CLUB. One of the distinguished privileges of membership in this
fashionable socicty is the right to pass along one’s Lifetime Subscription lor one
generation to one’s favorite heir-do-well (a fitting memorial for any true playboy).

Every recipient of a Lifetime Subscription to PLAYBOY is entitled o
hear about his fabulous present in a
very special manner —and we could
think of nothing more special than to
have PLAYBOY's famed Playmate-ol-
the-Month call him person-to-person —
anywhere in the U.S. on Christmas
Eve or Christmas Day.

Shordy after he hears the smashing
news directdly from Miss Pilgrim, the
Liletime Subscriber receives his hand-
some LIFETIME PLAYBOY CLUB
Membership Card. (Is there no end to
some people’s good fortunc?)

In addition to your check lor $150,
we will need the address and phone
number — where he will be at Christ-
mas — ol the lucky recipient. Send
check and data to:

MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY
LIFETIME PLAYBOY CLUB

252 E. Ohio Swreet, Chicazo 11, IHlinois
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Any Calling Card or Any Signature
Faithfully Reproduced as

CUFF LINKS

Sl

T
A treasured keepsake for any man ! We'll repro-
duce any signature, trade mark, calling card or
business card on lifetime metal as handsome
Cuff Links or Tie Bar. Satin Silver Finish:
CUFF LINKS, $7.95 pair; TIE BAR, $4.95.
Gold Plated: CUFF LINKS, $8.95 pair;
TIE BAR, $5.50. Tax included. Gift-Boxed.
Satisfaction guaranteed. Allow 2 to 8 weeks for
delivery.Send signature or calling card youwish
reproduced,with check or M.O. No C.0.D. please.

W. N. DRESDEN ASSOC., Mfrs.
Dept. A-9, 179 W.Washingtan, Chicago 2, 1Il.

FREE! HEAVY ITALIAN SILK
NECKTIE—$5 VALUE
SENT DIRECT FROM ITALY

— 10 New Mombers of
ITALIAN TIE-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB

Itallan Tie Club brings you next year's ex-
cluglve Imports this year, at o froction of
usual cost! Free Bonus arrives first—then
cnch monlh another rich, heavy silk Italion
original for your collection. All mailed di-
rect from Italy. Grenadines, repps. texturcd
silks, woven-in stripes and checks. sporty
Ttallan destgns. All with seasonal ground
colors, tmpeccable taste, “made in Italy™
lahel. Tics that are not aveilable in U. 8.
riow excepl to members.

You'd expect to pay to $5 each
Now! Club Plan Savelin Up to 60%

JOIN FOR YOURSELF OR GIFTS, NOW!
3 months r" ties $7.45

& months (6* ties) $13.75

12 months (12* fies) $23.75
* PLUS FREEBONUS TIE ON ANY FLAN

All Postpald—Duty Free
MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE LETS YOU
KEEF BONUS TIE. FREE!

I not delighted with your Free Bonus tle,
money rofunded in full, and vou keep fie

free! Furthermore. you may cancel mem-
bership at any future time!

ITALIAN TIE-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB
Tesori d'italia, Ltd,, U. 5. Agents
1261 Breadway, Dept. 464, N. Y. 1, N. ¥.

Junior...not
a Junior
executive!

Learn Faster— more easily with

The DORMIPHONIC

Memory Trainer

Emart buslness men everywhers are dis-
covering this revolutionury shorteut to
learning that ean help YOU Increase your
ecarning power. Here is an amazing new
unlversity-tested Instrument thet works
for you awake omd asleep. Whether you
wunt to leurn 8 language — memorlze an
jraportant speech — break bhad habits —
Dormiphonies SAVES YOUR VALUABLE
TIME — EFFORT.

Busy executives, educators, ecollege stu-
dents—people of all ages, necupations and
professkons—nre breaking dmen the har-
riera to leamning with miraculous Tormi-
phonies. Why not find out how DGRMI-
PHONICS works for YOU. Gel the sclen-
tific evidence to-iday. Write for FREE ROOK wr call for
FREE DEMONSTRATION.

B -
| MODERNOPHONE, INC. Cl 7-0230 :
I 298-107 Radio City, New York 20, N. Y. H
1 Gentlemen: Plenst énd me youe FREE Hooklet. 1 am Interested

| in Jesrning more about the DONMIFNONIC Memory Leainer |
j ood what it ean do for ma. No ohligation—no ssicsman will |
B T Sl e i R e el
1 ADDRESS. .. !
: LTV ¢ o St Ty oo --..ZOME..._.. 1
y My main interest in Dormiphonics fa for: 1
1 O Lenmninc s Langusge O Speech Improvemens ¢

[0 Meroriantion et
E [0 Aabit Correction e Work )

cockpit, which was almost ur}bczll':ible-
The big exhaust pipes, running down
the side of the car, were absurdly closed
in and they made a furnace for the
driver to sit in. Piero Taruffi tried the
car and it went no better [or him. Finally
a rubber-bushing [ailure in the rear sus-
pension put it out for good. Fangio, in
the 4.5 Maserati, won.

None of these [ailures could be con-
sidered serious, or cven notable. The
60-year history ol automobile racing is
studded with such disappointments.
What was remarkable was that the car
was so [ast and handled so well.

“As designed, without any modification
indicated by experience, the S5 was a
highly competitive sports car,” John
Fitch said. “It can honestly be compared
with the Mercedes-Benz 00SL. As a mat-
ter of fact, in two departments, corner-
ing and braking, I think it extremely
unlikely that any amount of effort
would bring improvement.”

The Corvettes werc packed up and
shipped back to Detroit in March, but
there was still Le Mans in July. The
organizers of the 24-hour race expected
three Corvettes to run, one of them un-
der the sponsorship of Briggs Cunning-
ham. Cunningham had made the entry
for the car in December 1956, long be-
fore the performance potential of the
SS was known. Out of his experience in
building racing cars from scratch, Cun-
ningham knew that the flaws the Cor-
vette had shown at Scbring were of no
major significance, nothing that pro-
longed testing would not cure. But Cun-
ningham ncver got a chance to prove it.
He was told, late in May, that the fac-
tory would not enter the car and that it
could not be bought. The reason was
publicly announced early in June: the
Automobile Manufacturers Association
board of directors recommended to mem-
ber companies that they take no further
part in any kind of racing activity. The
force behind the resolution was a fear of
growing public concern over the horse-
power race and the upswing in highway
fatalities. :

The SS will still run on GM proving
ground tracks, but only as an “engineer-
ing experiment.” No competitive event
will see it go. The regular production
Corvette will continue to be made, and
anyone who wants fuel-injection, 283
horsepower, a close-ratio four-speed man-
ual gear-box and other competition
necessities can have them, and Corvettes
will still zip down to the drugstore and
out to the track and they will still win,
And the Corvette is still the only real
sports car being built in America, But
for a few days, in the hot sun of Sebring
in March, it looked as if the Corvette
might take a run at whipping the best
in the world.
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CALIFORNIA TRADITIONAL

Men's traditional shirt,

placket front, beautifully
— tailored of fine imported

cottons. Solids and

traditional stripes in

all eolors.

= Bunsot -] Ca Shop

(= 1448 N, Cruscent .WM’ * ..
= Los Angeles 45, Callfernia Loz Angelen 29, Californin
1 Ba sore ta vhil our Tex yental department ol our Compus Shop
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1000 PERSONAL $1
ADDRESS LABELS

1 to 4 lines nently printed in
binck; gilt edged. Gummed la-
bels in pnde (4 = 13 in) 37
PLASTIC BOX INCL. Sawve
time. Protect belongings. For
envelopes, ohecks, books, tools,
rocords. 1030 for 31 ppd. Any
5 orders, $4. Guaranteed. Prompt
delivery. Write Bruce Bolind,
100 Delind Bldg., Montrose 42,
Californin.
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z ~IMPORTED “"Mannen” RUBBER

TYLESEZ
Blue, White |Foot shaped
Green or Red|and lighter
weight lor
redaler com- 2
ort.  Green, §
Blue, Yellow

% 52 9§ pair
s posipoid,
Safe NON-SKID Soles! For Shower, Pool, and
Lounging. Noiseless—Dry Quickly—Fock Easily—
Men's Sizes: 7-13. Ladies’ Sizes:
Small, jum, an .
Satisfaction Guaranteed or your money refunded|
Please state shoe size and 2 color choices when ordering.

SHOWER SHOE SUPPLY CO.
Dept. P21, Box 276, Litileton, N. C.

the secret

of HOW TO

taller

You “grow" almost 2 inches taller . .. instantly
...when you change from ordinary shoes to
“ELEVATORS"! And only YOU will know how it's
done. “ELEVATORS" patented height-increasing
feature is so artfully concealed that even your
closest friends will never suspect you're wearing
them. “ELEVATORS" are styled as smartly and
feel as comfortable as any other fine shoes. No
matter how short or tall you are...if you
want to add te your height...
“ELEVATORS” can do wonderful
/") things for you! So take the first
step to the added poise and
confidence only a tall man
Knows. Mail coupen today
for FREE booklet of
new “ELEVATORS"
styles.
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STONE-TARLOW Sales Corp..
Dept. P1057, Brockton 68, Mass.

Please send Free Booklet showing me how | can
be taller. | understand no salesman wili call.
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Address
City. State.
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y INTRODUCING A NEW SERVICE
. 2 FOR PLAYBOY READERS

The very next step . . . after you’ve seen something
you want to buy in an ad or feature article in PLAYBOY
. . . 18 to write to PLAYBOY READER SERVICE.
This new PLAYBOY department is ready to give you
the local shopping information you need to purchase
any of the hundreds of interesting items you find
featured in PLAYBOY. (Playmates excepted.)
All you have to do is check the item listed in the
Index of Advertisers in which you are interested.
For items shown in fashion, hi-fi, or gift features,
jot your inquiry on the lines beneath the Index.
PLAYBOY READER SERVICE, under the personal

| supervision of PLAYBOY's own Janet Pilgrim, will speed
where-to-buy-it information right back to you.
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Use these lines for other featured merchandise__.

Your Name

Address

City State.
PLAYBOY READER SERVICE

232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago 11, Ili.




Enter your pLAYBOY gift subscriptions in the convenient order forms below. Print plainly and incluce
your own name and address at the bottom of the page. You can also enter a subscription for yourseif
(or extend your present one) at these especially reduced holiday rates by simply checking the box
below your name. If any of these subscriptions are renewals, please specify — otherwise mark as new
subscriptions. Include a check or money order for the proper amount. Mail your gift list in the
handy postage-paid reply envelope attached and — to make certain your gift subscriptions are all prop-
erly entered in time for Christmas — get your list in the mail today.

HAVYE YOU FORGOTTEN ANYONE?

A business associate, perhaps? In a survey conducted by Sales Management, pLAYBOY was the
man’s magazine most often mentioned by business executives as a favorite yuletide gifi.

A boy away in service? A gift subscription to PLAYBOY is a monthly boost in morale — a reminder
of the good life he’ll soon be coming home to.

A college student? He'll be the most popular fellow in his [raternity — for pLAYBOY is the most
popular magazine on the country’s college campuses.

Husband or father? A gift subscription to rLAYBOY will keep him young at heart. Your favorite
uncie? Your doctor? Lawyer? Any man will be pleased to receive the beautiful, full-color Playmate
card announcing a year-long gift subscription to PLAYBOY magazine.

-
-
-
-
-
Please send a PLAYBOY gift subscription to: Pleasc send a PLAYBOY gift subscription ta: T Please send a PLAYBOY gift subscription to:
-
-
MHomg S B e Name . Name
Addresy - — = 778 00000 - Address iy s, Address
Gy = . Zone_____State____ City Zone._____ State City. s Zane State__

Gift card to read from____ = = Gift card to recd from

Gift card to reod from
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Please send a PLAYBOY gift subseriplion ta: Please send o PLAYBOY gift subscriptian to: Please send a PLAYBOY gift subscription to:

Mame. e Mome . Lt Mame
Address Address — Address
Gty Zone State___ City Zone_____ State City Zone State .

Gift card 1o read from

Gift cord to read from______ Gift card to read from
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first 1 year gift e = — = eaa
GITY: S | S 7 () N -5 STATE
$6 [ ] Please send me o year of PLAYBOY ci these special rates.
[ ] All new subscriptions [ ] Renewals
’ 2 ; i
add ' I yea r glf's [ ] Check here if you prefer to have gift cards and cnvelopes mailed
fo you so you con send them yourself.
$5 Total number of subzeriptions & _ —_enclosed
Enler odditional subscriptions on a scpcrote sheet of paper,
and send to PLAYBOY, 232 E. Ohio 5t., Chicage 11, Hlinois. 107
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WINSTON
R TASTES GOOD!

Step right up, folks, for the main attraction-
WINSTON flavor!

Chances are good you’ll really go for
Winston! You'll like the rich, full flavor.
You'll also like this pure snow-white filter.
It’s a Winston exclusive, and it does the
job so well you get pleasantly rich flavor
with every easy draw. Get Winstons!
They’re for you.

PURE, SNOW -WHITE
¥~ FILTER

CORK-SMOOTH TIP

R.J, REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO..WINSTON-SALEM. N.C.

LIKE A
CIGARETTE
SHOULD!

Smoke WINSTON Americas best-selling, best-tasting filter cigarette!
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