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film makers suddenly can't get enough of that legendary
lech. now tony curtis plays you-know-who, with a cast
of international beauties, including our own lillian miller
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CASA NOVA A

GlACOMO CASANOVA is the man ol the year, as far as sex in cinema
goes. With the possible exception of Howard Hughes, no other hgure
has so captured the imagination of current ilm makers. No fewer than
two full-length [eature hlms detail the life and times of Europe's most
famous cocksman. The first—Fellini’s Casanova—was presented in our
December issue, The second—Casanova and Company—is. presented
on these pages. As you can see, it offers a slightly difierent bent w0 the

Cosanova and Company shows more beautiful women—and more of them—thon
any production this side of Charlie’s Angels. The film is a showcase

for Marisa Berenson (top), Katja Cristine, Britt Eklond, Corla Romonelli

imiddle) and Playmate of the Year Lillion Moller (right).




story. It seems that Casanova (played by Tony Curtis) escapes from
prison, only to find that his most famous talent has—well, er—
atrophied from disuse. Fortunately for the ladies of Venice, there
comes on the scene a look-alike for Casanova, the pickpocket and
peity thief Giacomino, also played by Curtis. (The actor stead-
lastly relused to allow stunt men to stand in for either role
We can see why.) The two work out a wade—Casanova teaches

Before an oil contract with the caliph of Shiraz can be signed,
Cosanova (or his doublel must service the colipha (Miss Berenson),
shown below receiving @ 10,000-mile bock rub from o lovely
attendant (Jean Bell)l. Curtis rises to the occasion (bottom lefi).




Giacomino the secrets of the art of lovemaking—induding his trade-
mark, the “kiss on the navel.” Giacomino subsequently develops the
talent {for one thing, he aims a bit lower) and manages 1o keep Casa-
nova's reputation alive among the ladies of high Venctian society.
The cowning achieverment of his career involves subtle negotiations
with the calipha of Shiraz (those Arabs drive hard bargains). As a
result, Casanova is pardoned for his crimes, passionate and otherwise.

Cosonova was never known to come up short of friends. Olivia Pascal
(far left) plays one of the convent girls who give the famous

lover shelter for the night. Miss Ekland (right) plays the cunning
Contessa Trivulzi. Marisa Mell (below) Is Casanova’s mistress, Froncesco.

We con see it now. Broms plogues oll over haly: casamOvA SLEPT HERE.
And here. And here. At left, the great imposior and pick-

pocket Glacomino mokes it with the conlessa. At right, the real
thing beds down with his true love, Francesca. Double your fun.
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L illian Miiller has had little leisure time since she last appear-
ed in PLaysoy. For the past few months, she has been working in
Europe, actively pursuing her ambition to be as well received as
Brigitte Bardot and Ursula Andress—her two favorite actresses. At
long last, readers who seconded our choice of Lillian as Playmate ol
the Year now have a chance 1o see their favorite lady in action.
Casanovd and Company is Lillian's first comedy and the hirst of her
films to be released in America. Early reports indicate that she
was more than a match for the world's greatest lover. We hardly
expected less. So check the show times and give your eyes a break.

Upon his esxcape from prison, Cosonova seeks refuge in o convent in-
habited by Lillion, Jenny Arasse and Miss Pascal (left), Rendered
impotent by years of confinement, the famed lover is unable to live up to
his legend. Maybe it was the saltpeter. Undaunted, the girls carry on.







Lillion reports that part of the thrill of being in a film about
Cosonova wos the chance to dress in elegant 17th Cenfury costumes.
Photographer Phillip Dixon discoversd an even greater joy—
walching Lillion take off her slegant 17th Century costumes.

The lovely Lillian, as Angela, is taken in by Casonova’s sleep-in
double—the pickpocket Giacomino (left). In self-defenss, she
removes all of her clothes, leaving no pockehs to be picked. Mot 1o
be outwitted, the peiry thief finds another use for his magic fingen.
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playmate nicki thomas
works hard at keeping fit.
nice work, nicki

y all accounts, 1976 was the year of
the body,. Working out became as
popular as making out. Across the

country, citizens of both sexes embarked
on the quest 1o get 1 shape or, if they
were there already, 1o keep in \]I;1I|-|'. Prm
J'.'.'.Lr‘ fron, a book aboui h'l'lH]ll lilters,
became a best seller. The movie Siay
Hungry made Amnold Schwarzenegger's
name a household word (well, almost),
Our gatefold girl for March wonders why
it took so long. Nicki Thomas has been
taking care of her body lor years. (You can
se¢ that for yoursell.) Three dayvs a week.
and sometnmes on weekends, oo, you'll
find her working out at a Chicago-area
health club. Cn her [1:'1'1[.|':|I'~|. she trucks on
down o the local ¥ o work out on the
gymnastics equipment—rings, uncven bars,
ete. The exercises keep her in shape for
the gymnastics and the gymnastics keep her
in shape for the exerases. Or something
like that. How did Nicki get interested in
exercise? She was never a 90-pound weak-
limg. “l just have this thing about [at
people, Your body 15 a gl and it's enimi-
nal to let it o o wasie, to treat it with
indifference. Every pound of extra weight
is a buffer between you and the world. It
cuts down your feeling and makes you
harder to find. Like driving a car that's
out of une, living in a body that's out of
shape wastes energy.” The only break in

PHOTOGRAPHY BY
POMPEO POSAR

“Sex is more an emotion than a physical event.
You start off feeling good and you end up feeling
better. It really r.l'u.r'.m'f malter what hr’]lﬂ.ljf_ilq"ril_i"
as long as you're with the right person.”
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“Kilness 15 ,.'-.h'|'1|-'|'|'| tant to sex,
Il lovers aren’ | in _L:r.:-r.rr.l' .-.-r.'rilr.'.",
they tend o seltle for what's
comfortable, instead of what's
passible. They get lazy. They
lage their sense of adventure.

They get trapped in a rul,”

“I like to put my body into im-
possible bositions, to stretch and
flex my muscles. Each position
15 ke a letter of the .-.'.'J'J.'J.-.'.’.rr'f
When my boyfriend and I make
lowe, we E'r'l frn;' words wilh our
bodies. We make si !|'|r|f-'l'r|'ln!"-..l

n -







Nickt's traning schedule came last summer, during the Montreal Olympics. Like everyone else, she was in
front of her television set, absorbing every second of the gymnastics events. “Nadia was perfect. Precision is
breath-taking, no matter what the sport. Anything that is done well hbecomes erotic and very sexy. But it's for
her own beneht. Nadia dould do her routing in a room all by hersell and God would give her a ten.” Nicki
keeps busy: She plays guitar and violin with the same enthusiazsm with which she pursues more physical
activities. "1 like to get lost in playing. The rhythm is almost hypnotic. You become what you're doing. 1 try
to do things that teach me about mysell. 1 like to make progress. People should have at least one thing in life

that lets them measure their progress.” Nicki is willing 1o undertake anything on the spur of the moment

She receniily |H'|_',LIL io draw—aout of curiosity (o see i she knew l'rlibllH]l about a nend o et a E]-n-[‘l];Lir “_1:|||:,







“My goals are fairly simple:
d fife, no

hasstes. [ want to keep grow-

a good man, a |
ol
to keep meeting challenges.
£ man's ce g 15 anolher
' o lfh_”_” =i ] _.' ” Vi
keep the right attitude,

you can do anything.”

“1 had never drawn before, but 1 could
s what 1 was 'I""'i“_'-'. that was accurate
amdd what [ was doing that wasn't. |
kept at it until 1 got it right, and now
I'm hooked.” Her latest activity actual
Iv began on a dare. "One of my [riends
I"..|E|||r_|i\ 1o bhe a |n|||||' olhcer, He's
.r|'.l..|'.-. 5.||3|||:||'_'_ 1L absoit |‘I|:-1.~.' ||I|I|.|"| |
nolice @ boul F""'|"Ir'" Somewherd
along the line, it occurred to me, do I
know enough about my [riends to be
able 1o EO down 1o a J:-rl_'i_iIIL_! sEation
and describe one of them to a police
artist well enough (o him o be
arrested:” An interesting idea. 'What
was the crime her friend commtted
for which he should get arrested?
“"How about cheating at p I My
boviriend and I gamble on everything
We'll go bowling and then play to see
who pays for the shoes, who pays lor
the games. But I have 1o watch him
-.|_'|_|'-|||1 When we |.l|.1'!.' '|:-|le.||..
sav. "Take this shot, take this
"' Of course, it will be an impos-
sible shot and, if 1 miss, it will leave
him 10 a luu-.'iliu'un where he can clean
the table. Sometimes. though, 11 start
lavghing and then make the shot, ilhl
to see what he'll do That's what
Iriends are {or, right?

It's abvious that Miss Thomas is in
hier |:-ri||:ar' F.'l.l'l'!.l!ll:llii:_ she does, she
does extremely well. We would give
her a ten for just standing 1in a room
,|I-:||||_' '||.|||:| . O |!-'||_:||:-'._ 'I.\.'|1||.]\'.| Wil
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“I liked posing for
these pictures. For
the first time in my
life, I know what it
looks like to be me.”
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

A. woman didn't want to embarrass her hus
band by discussing his impotence, so she went
seCrel I}' to their old fami ¥ doctor, who gave
her a prescription for drops 1o be slipped into
her Ims’t:-;lm{'5 bedtime glass of mi}lk- The
sharmacist who filled the prescription goofed,
Emwm-er. and listed the dosage on the label as
30 drops instead of the correct three. The
woman was waiting for the doctor when he
arrived at his office the following da:.. "Well,
Mrs. Brown,” he said, “what brings you here
again so soon? Didn’t the drops work?’

“That's not the trouble,” she |':'I}|ird- "What
I need now is an antidote so they can close
the cofin.”

Pl:rh;tps a plainclothes cop who entraps strect-
wilkers into solicitation should be referred 1w
as an agenl profuckaleur.

When Mr. Goldfarh returned home from an
extended business trip abroad, his wife greeted
him with the news that their only son was en-
gaged. “That's nice,” beamed Goldlarb, “and
to a college girl, I'm hoping.”

“Max,” said his will;, raising her apron to
her eyes, “our Seymour is engaged 1o, .. 10 . . .
to another man,”

“Oy, vayl” exclaimed Goldfarb.

“But there's at least something to be thankiul
for,” said Mrs. Goldfarb, lowering her apron
and forcing a smile.

“What could that be, already?”

“Seymour'’s hanceé is a doctor.”

Our Unabashed l_lit_'liunnr}' defines rro
Western as a movie in which all the g guys
are hung.

Thm;gh excited, her brother protested,

“If we're caught, we can both be arvested!™
But she yanked down his shoris,
Say judicial reports,

And exclaimed, “I innst!" —and incesied,

MNo sconer had the minister's climax subsided
than the Sundayschool teacher slid ow from
under him, jumped to her feet and started
dancing naked around the room. "1 know
youre Iupp'y." panted the clergyman, “but
somebody might see you through the window.
You know, il this were to leak out, 1'd be
ruined.”

“But 1 may be ruined,” the girl panted back,
“il it doesn't leak out!™

k was one of those Olympic Village romances—
a male distance runner wooed and won a
female sprinter. “Darling,” he whispered on
their m.'-.ldirlg night, “your pace or mine?”

Since the accommodations in the small farm-
house were cramped, there was no place for the
visiting 15-yearold to sleep except in the same
bed with his grandfather. At one point during
the night, the old man suddenly sat bolt up-
right in bed and shouted, I wish 1 had a
woman!”™

This naturally woke the youth, who re-
mained quiet for a few moments before he said,
“Grandpa, I don’t know exactly what you have
in mind—but what you have in your hand
there happens to be mime!™

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines highway
quickie as braking and entering.

For her Hamlet in drag, actress Glubh
Learned her lines while timmersed in the tub.
Using Method a bit,
She would finger her clit
As she memorized, “Ah, there's the rub!

A socialite from an old established family sued
her husband for divorce, charging infidelity.
The man admitted in court that he had been
unfaithful over an extended period with a teen
aged wypist who worked for him. “But how
could you,” asked the judge, “betray a woman of
your wife's breeding and position with a cheap
little ofhce slut?”

“Let me put it this way,” replied the defend-
ant. “Does your Honor fully appreciate the dif-
ference between dignified acquiescence and
enthusiastic cooperation:”

Drthn}mljm have reported the appearance of
a new occupational disease endemic to massage

-part:}rs- It's called pe;nis el bow,

Our Unabashed Dict ionary defines wvaginal
jelly as the hole schmear.

As soon as his secretary had left his office, the
president of the hrm called in the sales man-
ager, shut the door and chuckled, “"Here's one
for the book, Fred. When Miss Bauman and |
were discussing the quality of the detergent we
put out, she up and old me that she douches
with the stuff!™

“Thank God, boss!” gulped Fred. "With
those Hecks of foam on your chin, 1 thought
maybe you had rabies!”

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, rrLaymoy,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
HI. 60611, $50 will be pard to the contributor
whaose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned.
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photography by C that s, if theyre the
RICHARD FEGLEY : right clothes on
- | m A KE the right woman
. Sometimes a wisp of clothing
\ THG serves to drnmulife a gh:l'i
natural assets. This lady is

up for gruh! in a pair of

panty hose that not only occen-
tuates the positive—it makes
it delightfully available.




Right: There are iwo outstanding
reasons why that old black magic

of milady's plunging neckline has

us in its spell. Perhaps she'd be

willing ta lift our spirits even

i".i-g her l_'l"' ;h:;lwinc_; us a third?

Below: It's unlikely that there'll be a
split decision as to the effect of a
garter belt and Hn:king-; an the male
libido—especially when bocked uvp by
a fur coat, high heels and satin sheets.
Opposite page: Mow you see i, now

you don t—or do y-&u?—rhfﬂugh
the peekaboob [sorry, we couldn’
resist] mesh of her antique ball gown.
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Left: Ah, just a mere slip of a girl.
And she has nothing on her

mind but thou. Can you

dig it? We definitely can.

Right: The lady provides an intriguing

study in contrasts—gossamer-thin
chiffon dress, shiny leather boots.
ahe's all dressed vp with no place to

go. At least not yet. But given the
givens, that's bound to change.
Below: The pause that refreshes—
especially when one i3 lounging ina
pair of evening pajomas near an
slectric breeze. Will someone please
switch that blasted machine to high?




Above: What's a nice girl like her
deoing all hot and bothered in a foxy
bathing suit like this? Anything

she wants to, anything she wants to.
Right: Mirror, mirror on the wall,
who's the fairest of them all? You
can bet your bottom dollar you are,
but you're getting short shrift

from thot knockabout safarn paocket
and jozzy leg warmers. Leg warmers?
We thought those were ear muffs.
Opposite poge: Talk about a brief
encounter! Mo, the elastic in those
dropped drawers didn't give
out—but our will power has.







“You, too, Brutus.”
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Above: The rear of Mumber 44 serves as o conference room; behind the walnut fable/desk is a
phone hookup that links the owner with his downtown office. Both waolls ond ceiling ore up-
holstered in a flomeproof wool fabric. The stainless-steel base conceals electrical equipment.

PARKED ON

A LOS ANGELES
SIDING, NUMBER
66 ISN'T GOING

ANYWHERE, BUT
INSIDE— THINGS
REALLY MOVE

MOST oLD railroad cars never
die, they just rust away in some
forgotten corner of a switch-
yard. Fortunately, the man who
eveniually became the owner
of New York Central Observa-
tion Car Number 66 knew a
good thing when he saw it come
up for sale a few years ago. He
purchased the car, housed it
on a Los Angeles siding and
turned the job of refurbishing
its interior over to designers
Gary Bond and Barbara Lock-
hart, with the word that they
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Laft: Iv's all aboord Mumber &&6—an B5fool observation car formerly the
property of the New York Central Roilroad ond now owned by an LA, en-
trepreneur. Above: The car’s dining area, with its expandable walnut table.
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Above: The car's main lounge area Is furnished with o moiching pair of Italion-leather sofas.
The Venstion blinds you see covering the windows are original—retained by the owrer as a
tribute to Number 84's exciting past. Just behind the remantically inclined couples is the din-
ing area; the stainless-steel wall lighting fixtures mounted there were custom-made in Paris.

had an unlimited budget 1o
turn old Number 66 into a
‘masciline show Pl;-bl: on wheels
that would be it for entertain-
ing business associates amd their
friends in a Grand Central
style that even the late Lucius
Beebe would have envied.
About a wear later, Lockhart
and Bond's gilt-edged project
was complete.

Inside the airconditioned
car, one passes twin bathrooms,
a luxe kitchen equipped with
every modern convenience, in-
cluding four microwave ovens
(the owner is an avid chel)
and capacious [reezing [facili-
ties, o enter the wellstocked
custom-wet-bar area. Here, one
can order a drink. then me-
ander into the main lJounge,
where twin ltalian-leather so-
las are placed for convenient
lounging. On opposite sides
of the car are matching wal-
nut tables that can be ex
panded to form one large
dining table. The rounded
tail end of Number 66 has
been reserved for conferences;
a walnut table/desk stands ad-
jacent to a special phone
hooked up to the owner's
downtown office—and there's
a tulted-leather antique chaise
nearby for relaxing. All aboard!
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Above: This floor plan shows how fumiture Above top: Number 68's dining area in full swing: The walnut table collapses
placement turns NMumber 44's norrow spoce te the compact size shown on the previous poge. Above left: An inviting guest
into @ plus. A 26" entrance necessitated relaxes on the conference area’s ontique tufted-leother chaise. Above right:
the assembly of furnishings inside the car. This twosome cotches o midnight zephyr out bock on the car's front entryway.




“I'll consult with my lawyer any way I want!”






The North Sea is one of the most
forbidding spots on earth to drill for oil.
Even on anice day like today:

For years, experts believed a major

oil field was buried beneath the North Sea.

But even if they could find the oil,  they
weren't sure they could get it out. Especially
during stormy winter months when gale
force winds and eighty-foot waves made
operations even more hazardous.

Relying on ingenuity instead of weather.

When Phillips Petroleum finally did strike
oil in the North Sea, they knew conventional
production methods couldn’t stand up to the
task. So they built a city that could. A city at
sea called “Ekofisk.”

A city so efficient, it can recover oil and
natural gas, separate them on the spot, then
pump both to terminals hundreds of miles
away via separate underwater pipelines.

A city so accommodating, it will feed,

|.. 8/10 miles )‘1

The vast sea ma.lﬁ 5 even th 13-story tower lmk small.

sleep and entertain over 400 people in its
own five-story hotel.

A city so far reaching, a satellite com-
munications system must be used to link its
most distant points.

A city so advanced, it has changed the
whole concept of offshore oil production.

But even more important than what's
gone into Ekofisk is what we're getting out
of it: sorely needed oil and natural gas from a
place where it could never be produced before.

Where do we go from here?

Soon, the people of Phillips Petroleum
will be drilling even deeper into the oceans
with a unique ship that uses computerized
underwater thrusters to maintain its position
with amazing accuracy.

In the future, Phillips seismic crews will
be able to determine their location in un-
charted jungles using a remarkable ground-to-
satellite communication system.

Searching the world over for oil, then
turning it into fine products for your
car. At Phillips Petroleum we
have a word for it: Performance. PHILLIPS

The Performance Company m




“So0's vice.”



“Well, how's that for starters? No |".'|r.-.|.'.|f-"_'l aardvarks! !






COCHRAON'!

“That reminds me. On the way home, let’s
get a couple of hot dogs.”



“I had the most amusing dream
last night, Miss Grant—I dreamed you pf".-,fmmeri
an unnatural sex act upon me.’






“And another thing: What’s this dollar, fifteen for earplugs?”



PLAYBOY POTPOURRI

people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

ALL LEATHERED UP
Once upon a time, Eva
Perdn had one of the last
horse cavalries in the world.
And to ensure that her boys were
turned out smartly wherever they
rode, she commissioned Lor them
a stylish jacket that could
be carried over the shoulder and
donned at the twinkling of a
saber. What she got is shown at
left (not the girl, you dummy):
a waist-length jacket of but-
tery leather that—get this-
features two large [ront pockets
that can be zipped together,

thus :lirtlirlj: the i.lr]-'.-:-l into a
functional shoulder .I:'"L'\.' Ii

you'd like to make like one of PLENTY OF RELISH
madam's horsemen, the jackets are Looking for something a bit different to
now available in both men’s show at your next stag partys Sweet Rel-
and women's sizes (even 5246 ish Films, P. O. Box 239, Crookston,

and 32-40) for 3150, postpaid, Minnesota 56716, has just the thing—a
from a store called Limiated 51995 super-8 animated Aick called
Edition at 415 West Lovell Deep Donut, which, according to the cre
Street, Kalamazoo, Michigan ator, is the “tender love story of a donut

49007. What's that/ You say you
can't ride like a member of
madam’s horse cavalry? Limited
Edition will never tell.

in search of happiness and her Inend Mr
Pickle, who has only one thing on his
mind.” The ending, obviously, is a dilly

KING OF THE ELECTRONIC MOUNTAIN
ki buffs 1ake note! Northeast Industries, at 52 '] vler Row, Marblehead,
Massachusetts 01945, is marketing for $250 a device called Ski-V that puts
you into a pair of remote-control skis hooked up to the tube. 1hen
it's all downhill as you compete in a slalom or giant-slalom race,
watching yourself (in the form of two parallel lines) as you tackle the
video mountain, hitting or missing gates, depending on how well you
coordinate VO -Lu, ]:un]l_'-. and body, At least the falls domn't hurt much.

SNUFF AND NONSENSE

No, a Snupf Aparat 1sn't a Nan assassina
tion device. It's a crazy German-made
wooden contraption that’s designed 1o
shoot two dollops ol dry snult up your
nose, just as fast as you can load and

cock it. Eldorado Products, 3301 Eastern
Avenue, Baltimore, Maryland 21224, 1s
the importer and will send you the model
shown here for 5249, |::-IHIIZI.I]I.| LU, lor
sS85, yOU Can arm your self with a smaller
snuff shooter that's equipped with a handy
positioning mirror. Gesundheit!




WILD, MAN
We hike this. Hanns Ebensten
Travel at 55 West 42nd Street
New York City 10036, 15 invit-
ing adventurous travelers to
sign up for a three-week river
salari in Borneo that departs
next September. The cos
ol the tour—which includes a
week aboard natve boats
exploring the remote Maha
kam Kwver under armed
civil guard—is $2875 per
person, not including air fare.
Ebensten informs us, by the
way, that the armed guard is
just a token precaution, as
the area, until the end of
World War
stomping ground of head-
hunters. As they say in Borneo:
Look, Ma, no Hanns!

Two, was the

UPF, UP AND AWAY!
I he next nme someone tells
vou to go Hy a kite, take
him lwwerally and check wath
a store at 1434 1 hrd Avenue
in Manhattan called, naturally,
Go Fly A Kite, There
vou'll hnd everything your
Iu;;h-li'g.inu' little heart
could desire: monstrous hand
|.r:|i|||4.'11 cobras meéasuring 18
x 25 for §10; giant paper o
silk insects from the Pq-c:ph"-«.
I{:'|r|:||r|u of China for 35
to 518; a sporty Sopwith
Lamel for 57.50;
showstopper, a 45" Mylar
dragon for $11, all post-
paid. Let “er rip!

and, the real

"-." A .
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DRUM SHTICK

Centuries ago, the Mayans
invented a wooden slit-drum
called the teponazth, which
produced a hollow, haunting
sound when Eml:lui:'il on with
a pair of mallets. Those
Mayans are gone, but you can
still buy their drum (its name
now shortened to Zali) from
Crescent Moon Natural Sound,
P. (). Box 41069, Chicago
60641, for $29.95, postpaid.
Best of all, you don’t have

to be an accomplished musi-
cian to play an honest-to-
goodness tune on one. Just
grab your sticks and pound.
Kesult: real Tin Pan Zali.

THE HIGH COST OF BEDDING
You can still do a lot with $12,000. Buy your-
sell a Mercedes 230, a suite on the QE 2
or some great-vintage wines for future sipping
Or you can put your 312,000 where you lay
your head each night by picking up the one-of-
a-kind 7'3"-high hand-carved Honduras
mahogany bed shown below that William Fifield
of Route 1, Box 127, Coniler, Colorado 80433,
I'he canopy, incidentally, incorpo
rates Tiffany glass and the inlays are of

|'Ii|!'|- Create ll

vermilion and rosewood. It's a great place to
make love, but would you want to smoke in it?

BACK TO THE GOLD STANDARD
Diamonds may be a girl's best friend, but gold
certainly isn't far behind. So if you'd like
to wow the lady in your life out of her socks—
or possibly something more delicate—we
suggest you consider a set of 14 solid-gold
fingernails that a charming ex-dancer turned
Hniutﬂ-irh‘{'ll} designer named Shell Reyes at
P. O. Box 224, Berwyn, lllinois 60402, is
selling for $375, postpad, Si1zes available
are the same as [alse-ingernail sizes. Four-
teen nails! Who has Shell Reyes been hanging
around with lately—a Hindu goddess?




fellatio. ..."

masturbation .
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At home, he's merely Stan Lee, publisher and guiding force
behind Marvel Comics. But at the office, he's Comicbookman, creator of
The Hulk, Spiderman, The Fantastic Four and The Silver Surfer. Meet
the man who gave comics a good name in a special interview in the
current issue of OUl magazine. In the same issue, Dr. Elisabeth Kiibler-
Ross, researcher of the hereafter, gives reasons why Yes, There Is Life
After Death. Then, oul explores the latest sexual behavior trend, no

sex at all, in There’s No Sex Like No Sex. Plus a personal account of
the war in Lebanon, the long-awaited list of the Top-40 Recorded Phone
Messages and a look at the new, improved KKK. It’s all in the March
issue of OUI magazine. On sale now!
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Lose Some, Win Some

British racing driver James Hunl has gone  years. Hunt shrugs off the broken marriage:
through a couple of vears that one might "It was no great personal ragedy. Now I'm

label manic. It started off with his original  enjoving myself,” At the top of his sport at
29, Hunt expects to race three more yoears

Japanese race course, when Hunt became
England’s first warld champion in eight

backer having withdrawn its support and
his wife, Suzy, having left him for Rich-  before retining. Says he, “1 have a not alto-
ard Burion. It ended on a rainswept  gether unreasonable ambition to stay alive.”

The Jimmy & Cher Show

Ever wonder what words are actually passed between a high-ranking politician and a
beautiful woman when they suddenly meet at a political rally while the politician’s
wife, a crowd of 15000 people and a felevision-evening-news audience of many
millions more look on! Wonder no more

Cher Allman told us what happened when she met limmy Carter at an LA

rally the dav before the election. Carter had shaken hands with the celebrities in
attendance but had |'l|!-1'il"'f| Cher wilh apparent (eeling and whispered in her ear.
the whispered back. 5ayvs Cher, "When he gol on the platform, he was a little bit

late and we wene ||.|l.||||.! i ]||-:||||1'r-"| with the crowd because it was so [l-!,I:II:J-:|-Ir1'II'I-
kst Andd when he got there, | thought that he'd be glazed—it's a look you can
alwavs tell if vou know what's going on; it’s like keep your calm and smile
while vou're thinking about something totally different. When he got 1o me,
| looked in his eyes and they werent glazed. | respected him so much for
that. He was thinking. It wasn’t like what he was going to say was pounded
into his head. He said. "How are vou? IS 0 nioe o see you” | said, “It's
pice (o see vou. oo He said, ‘How is the baby? And | said, ‘He's fine.’
He said, ‘How is Gregory?” And | said, ‘He's doing really well” And he
said, “Well, I wan! vou to know that we're really proud of you.” And he
hugged me and said, “You haven't mel Rosalynni® And | said, "MNo, |
haven't." And | went over 0 her and said, ‘God, it"s so hectic today
And she said, "It's really nice o see you,”

And how does Cher analyze these brief exchanges with Mr. and
fArs. Carter? “She was much more aware of the crowd than he was,™
LE L Chaer, ‘-||-e:--.'.||||.: |I1'!|I.I|H—_ a linge ol bias. "He was aware of them,
but ke had his shit topether. | thought it was ternfic. | may be
idealistic. but | think. thats what America s really all about.™



Rag to Riches

Cathy Chamberlain
sounds like what she
looks like: a pretty young
lady in pretty old clothes,
While she scrounges sec-
ondhand stores for thrift
shop elegance, she hunts
tor her musical ideas in
the archives of raghime,
ald jarz and rock "'n’ roll
‘It's a brand-new sound
wilh an old-time beal

shie explains. Her first
album, just out trom
Wamers, has Joed Dom
iof Leon Redbone and
Bette Micller fame pro
ducing. And the success
of her infectiously up-
||-|'.|| H.':,: n™ Eaoll Revue
at Mew York's Botbom
Line Theater Cabaret
proves she's touched a
previously hidden musi

I-!! nervE, Bul oo ':III'

name Rag 'n" Roll ever
BINE rise [ msunder
clanchings s “Yeah, SO
times, One guy said,
“‘What's this? Rag rock® ™
But Cathy i=n't bothered

‘Saw,” | twold him. ‘I
(!l-ll! do lorch songs.”

Two by Two

“We're calling the study The
Management ol El:-r1|-_.||;.1| and
Cuasi-Conjugal Diads,"” explains
Assistant Prolfessor Pepper
Schwartz, “but we don't expect
anyone except other academic
types o understand that. Actu-
ally, we're going to study rela-
tionships and what makes them
wiork,” Schwartz and her col-
league Associate Professor Philip
Blumstein both teach sociology
al the University of Washington
in Seaitle. They are sending oul
2000 questionnaires to 1000 cou-
ples—homosexual and heterosex-
ual=and will interview &00
people directly, as couples and
as individuals, in Sam Francisco,
Seattle and New Yorke “Then
we'll compare the results. We're
looking for the things that make
couples stay together, how they
work out problems, what the
coping mechanisms are and, most
important, "."-I'I.lr. if any, are the
differences between heterosexual
and homosexual couples of long

. — standing. It's the first study of ils
Mi“iﬂl‘l-—ﬂﬂ“.‘ir Lﬂ{]k on the hit NBC comedy program. “It was the fact kind and will take three years to
that 1 used my name and said ‘I'm Chevy Chase complete,” says Blumstein,

During a taping session for an upcoming Playboy  that got me the wvisibility right away, but here's Schwartz guickly adds to reas

Interview with the Saturday Night gang, a mag- the secret—the secret is the way you play the sure potential volunteers, “It will
nanimous Chevy Chase revealed why he was  camera. You must play the fuckin' camera. You've e confidential and anomymious. ™
such a smash as the Weekend Update anchorman got to look into that lens and do a job on LY Anyone for quasi-conjugal diads?



NEXT MONTH:

" FLASHY ORGASMS

!

SOUTHERN Gems

“CRASH'"—THE SCARIFYING TALE OF A JUMBO-JET PILE-UP IN
THE FLORIDA EVERGLADES, AS RECALLED BY DOZENS OF LUCKY
SURVIVORS—BY ROB AND SARAH ELDER :

“MY WEEKEND OF FLASHY ORGASMS"—0QUR TIRELESS IN-
VESTIGATOR DIPS HIS WICK, AND HIS PSYCHE, IN SANDSTONE'S
COMMUNMAL JACUZZI—BY DAN GREENBURG

“WOYAGES OF A MILE-HIGH FILLE DE JOIE"—A SWIFTIAN
(AND SEXY) SATIRE ABOUT THE ADVENTURES OF A BROBDING-
NAGIAN LADY—BY JUDITH JOHNSON SHERWIN

“TERROR, INC.”—IF YOU'RE WORRIED ABOUT A WORLD-WIDE
CONSPIRACY OF HIJACKERS AND ASSASSINS, YOU'VE REASON TO
BE. A CHILLING REPORT—BY DAVID B. TINNIN

“THE HITE REPORT: WHAT DO WOMEN REALLY WANT?"—
A CONVERSATION WITH SHERE HITE, THE CONTROVERSIAL
AUTHOR WHO GOT WOMEN TALKING ABOUT HOW THEY ACHIEVE
ORGASM—BY BARBARA NELLIS

“ARTFUL BUNNY" —YOU MET JENNIFER EDL IN BUNNIES OF
1976. NOW SEE MORE OF HER—AND HER EROTIC SCULPTURES

“THE BOOKIE AS HERO"—THE GUY'S JUST A SMALL BUSINESS-
MAN, PROVIDING A PUBLIC SERVICE, AFTER ALL. AN INSIDE LOOK
AT HOW HE OPERATES—BY PETE AXTHELM

“THE GIRLS OF THE NEW SOUTH"—PEANUTS AND PRESI-
DENTS AREN'T THE ONLY REGIONAL PRODUCTS WORTH EXPORT-
ING. A TANTALIZING PICTORIAL LOOK AT TODAY'S BELLES, WITH
TEXT BY A FORMER GOOD OLE BOY—PETER ROSS RANGE

“SWEATING GOLD'—AN INTREPID SPORTS SLEUTH REVEALS
HOW MUCH BROADWAY JOE, CATFISH, DR. J. AND JIMMY CON-
NORS REALLY EARN—BY JAY ROSENSTEIN

“CARTE BLANCHE" —A CLOSE-UP VIEW OF KENNETH TYNAN'S
NEW (AND NUDE) SEQUEL TO OH! CALCUTTA!

“THE NEW SHAPE OF TAPE"—WHAT'S HAPPENING IN CAS-
SETTES AND OPEN-REEL EQUIPMENT—BY NORMAN EISENBERG

“PLAYBOY MUSIC '77""—A NOTEWORTHY WRAP-UP, INCLUDING
RESULTS OF PLAYBOY'S MUSIC POLL, A LOOK AT THE YEAR THAT
WAS AND A BUNCH OF OFF-THE-WALL TRIBUTES



