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Above, Benny Goodman and the Young Tuxedo Brass Band
(Ellyna Tailum, grand marshal) lake over the Losa Angeles City
Council chambers for a ceremony proclaiming Jazr Festival
Weealk. Below, a panarama of the capacity erowd; m.e. Bill Cosby
gves Lionel Hamplon someé unnesded help on vibes [(insetl).
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JAZZING IT UP
PLAYBOY STYLE

Some 30,000 fans jammed into the Holly-
wood Bowl lor the two-nightl Playboy Jazz
FES.lI'l'Ii—-r'r'th.lr'lg Il one ol ihe mosl sug-
cessiul jazz exiravaganzas ever produced.
At left, Sarah Vaughan belis oul a number.
Below, Joni Mitchell sings her lyricized
version of Charles Mingus' Goodbye Pork-
pie Haf, At ril;h'l Hel unveils a sign renam-
ing Hollywood Bouwlevard in honor of tha
festival. Those who were unfortunate enough
to miss the 14 acls—plus an incredible
all-star jam—take heart: The festival may
F-IZIEEIEH]' become an annual celebration.
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RUB-A-DUB-DUB, TWO IN A TUB

Il seems thal wherever photographer David Chan goes these days, the
media are always interested in what he's up to. Here, a crew from
WFAA-TY in Dallas covers Chan shooting the bubbling Thressa Rathll
and Suzanne Miller for the Bunnies of "9 leature elsewhere in this Issue.
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PLAYMATE UPDATE:
SHARON JERKED AROUND

'Sh:lrcln Johansen, our Oclober
972 Playmate and Hel's form-

er dog trainer at the Playboy
Mansion West, is shown above

in a scana with Jackie Mason
from Steve Martin's forth-

! coming film The Jerk. At
""j left, Sharon defies gravity
momentarily as she breaks

water during her Playmale
shooting. The Jerk i3 ex-

.1_ pected 1o be released

o al the end ol this year.

HOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL

Bob Hope is trealed to a lithle surprise during his open-
ing of the summer season al the Lake Geneva Playboy
Resorl & Counltry Club, A group of Bunnies surprised
him by coming up onslage with champagne and
cake in honor of the enterlainer's 7T8th birthday.
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TUBIN' AND GROOVIN

Al lefl, Tom Snyder seems, odd-
Iy enough, to ba at a loss for
words as he listens 1o He! lalk-
ing aboul the past 25 years of
Playboy on a recent Tomorrow
show segmeni. On the show,
Snyder explained thali he saw
his first naked lady in our pages
in the Filties. Below, Hel—with
pipe and backgammon game in
hand—poses with parachuiist
Chevy Chase during the filming
ol Chase's National Humor Test.






















"APOCALYPSE” FINALLY

francis ford coppola’s $30,500,000 gamble pays off i a film many
call his masterpriece; it’s about war, madness and gatefold girls

PLATEOY Playmates meel Green Berets during one rousing respite from Apocalypse Now's horrors of war. Opposite: 1974 Playmate of the
Yeaor Cyndi Wood rides point for an enterfoinment unit sent fo rev up a Vietnam jungle outpost, with Colleen Camp and Linda Carpenter
(known as Linda Beatty when she went from our August 1976 centerfold into Apocalypse) as backup troupers. Above: Direclor Coppola basks
in beauty between takes; jumpin’ Gls flash Cyndi's centerfold. Below: The show goes on in an arena ringed with flagrantly phallic symbols.

HETHER FRANCIS COPPOLA is on a power trip or just crcling to land alter a protracied nervous breakdown seems
a matter ol conjecture. He hizis spent three and a hall years and well over S30,000,000 on A fro .-|.I"|,'Irr'|r' o, s ultimate
amtiwal |-|,|i|; hased on Joseph Conrad’s classic novella Hearl of Darkness. During shooting, his leading actor, Martin

Sheen, suffered a heart attack; the entire production was almost wiped out by a typhoon; and stll another slowdown occurred
when Marlon Brando showed up in the Philippines—overweight, overpaid (at least 51,000,004 plus, perhaps more) and as
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. ’ . . overwhelming as usual
LS
' - g | hat's not the whaole stos y il .f_f-'-'.l.'
-'-I".'II'-'I-". Far [rom it. The saga behind

q’ ‘-i 3 L '\ B & =
A iy " ‘ the saga is partly revealed in Notes,
a ; ‘-

a ook by {.u|.||1-'|l_|"-. wile, Eleanar,

¢ i

oo ‘ - 1 ) P - ' - who writes in diary form about her

'.‘l- t - & }‘_ . B - 3 hushand's ups, downs and burgeon-
% ¥ Y b - img budget, his chromic insecurties
( J :‘.' » and extramarntal meanders. One

‘ g— - - thing is made clear: When he's not

" sl creating lepends, the rarzle-dazzle di
- L, i rector of The Godiallies Appears

- L
_‘- | w determined o become one. “He's a

different person since A pocalypse.
wy vows one nsider. "Unpredictable
His own mother savs there's no way

- to tell what he's going o say or do
- next.” We asked anyway, and anothe
; "-J:IIIII-.L'1||'i.I|I told ws he sees “a nioe

happy [amily movie” on Coppola's
apenda alter the controversy around
Apocalypse  (reviewed elsewhere in
thiis 1ssue) clears, —RRUCE WILLIA MS0N

toned soldiers (obove) lustily chant; "Toke it off . . . toke it offl” Titilloted inte a frenzy aven
ough Army MPs cannot control, they have to be held back while the Playmates are whisked
o safety in o chopper. Below: Zealous fans give chose, one 3o hungry for a feel that he
anks his luckless E:-udd;.f"s pants off before |-:|1.ir'|g his grip and ‘Fnllung inta the drink.
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PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH

PURING THE YERY HOUR that | was sitting down to lunch with Colleen
Camp at a French restaurant on Sunset Boulevard, Apo w Now
was boing unveiled in a gala premiere at the Cannes Film Festival, To
enter in competition at Hhe major international festival a so-called work
in progress looked to some observers like a suicidal gesture on the part
ol Francis Coppola. Either that or a grandstand play and an enormous

pamble that would guarantee handsome returns if the Glm happened o

Collsen Ca mp's ersalz centerfold (above, like the exclusive shots at right,
Fh-:-fﬂgl'ﬂ phed by Maorio Casillll remains as the wolerborne sox ”mbu.l in
Apocalypie Mow, bui a tender scene with Frederic Forrest hos been snipped
from the movie's final version. The cut scene also featured a dove (lefi) like
these Colleen used to train when she worked at Busch Bird Sanctuary.
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win (which it did. sharing
Cannes’s Golden Palm award
with a German film). Colleen
gl 'f:l_lf!'lbl’ll.ﬂ"n I:a]w, "fan-
vastic” amd declared his movie
considerably better than that.
having seen it for hersell a
couple of evenings carlier at a
special sneak preview in West.
wood, "It was a luxury (o
work with the world's greatest
director.,” said Colleen., an
chullient blueeyed charmer
with as good a reason as any-
one to feel peevish toward
A pacaly pae, since great chunks
of the work she did ended up
(a1 the |u|_r|'u|:| T Huu]. "\1||.'
was under contract for over a
year, spent several months
sweltering in the tropical rain
forest, and there's scarcely
maore than [ve minutes of
screen nme o show [or it=—in
a vivid episnde she shares with
Cyndi Wood and Linda Beat-
Ly [.':ujh:'mf-l. binth of whom
have actually appeared on
rLAYBOY gatclolds, as members
of a Playboy UL.5.0). troupe in
Victnam. "What came out,”
Colleen  explained, “was a
whaole episcde following the
bit with the Playmates enter
taining at Hau Phat. Marty
Sheem and the puys in the

boat coniinue iray :-]ing up the
river. And as they go, they en-
counter our stranded helicop-
ter, which has run out of fuel.
We're with Bill Graham—the
rock-music promoter in real

Three years ogo, ot our August
Playmate, Linda Beatty Carpenter
(left and below! showed the top
farm that :nughl Cnpp-nl-n‘: aye
and snagged Linda her Apocalypse
role—as a steamy, semiclod hoof.
er who does things with a rifle
that aren’t in the Gl manuval.




lilie, who plavs oun AN .|Il-:i
Aarty makes a deal wiath
Gralham: His little girls are
FingE o ||'-l iy  SONEw. ithe
men on the boat in exchange
for gas. 5o each ol us girls had
an individual thang with one
ol the Fuvs. Mine was a nic
SCCNE  DPPOSIL Frederic For
sl 1 1 he climbs into
the {78 [T W% PeCLiTiE
(uiLe

thougeht vo

Bunny.” And

ally, I'm the girl [rom

Kirel Sanciuary Haecausd
I:-||| ||.|||-:|- thiat | NS 3 L1
er at Busch while 1 was in
college. 1 trmned lards to
stand on their heads, iy up

-4 E I
sicle down and

count, things
like that, hat's what 5 50 1
markable about working with
[ ||||j.-|||l He |‘.|._.-';||.||.||'-!'.
part of you into the charac
L " Colleen sighs bt
wdds gamely, "O0 course, nond
i it's in the movie now. 1 hat
entire sceéne was just too g

a detour in terms of where the

picture as a w hole was Foinge.'

What else might be missing
from the film's final cut only
|:.||::-|"|-i| and as edhitors can
say lor sure. AL one point in
the |-||-.-' L.anmes I.Il.llllll ol re
adjustment  and  re-editing,
hased on what i-llgl]ul'--l: called
his “out-of-town previews,
the movie had at least thred
endings from which to choose,

frexl SO |I.'.'I||| i omn I|"-|_-_.' 95

In Apocalypse, she peranifies
a fictional FI-!_'l':HTi:I'I! of the Year.
For real, Cynthio Wood, holder
of that title in 1974 (nght and

& CUT I-!'-I"-l:' l-“-ﬂrr.|1|;'r

: e \ . Bl
onscredén in Yan r'-'L':-".- Bivd.;

you alio mo ave glimpsed her

briegfly in 1975% hit Shampoo.
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"APOCALYPSE"FINALLY

{continued from page 121)

““Bruce Lee? I said. ‘I thought he was dead.” And he
was dead, of course. Still, I did the movie.”

More than one performer wound up
in Apocalypse through a twist of fate or
Blind luck that suggested dark, mysteri-
o forees at work behind the scenes—
like some rendezvous with destiny out of
a Conrad novel. At least ive major male
stars said no o the leading role before
Coppola hired Harvey Keitel, decided
he was wrong when he saw the first hlm
rushes, Aew hack 1o the States to recast
and gave the part to Sheen afver bump-
ing into him by chance at the airport.
Colleen got her role through another
fuke. “Long belore Apocalypse, when 1
didn't even know Frandas, 1 went to a
wreening of The Godfather, Part I in
New York and was overwhelmed. 1 vold
my date right then and there that | was
going 10 be in Coppola’s next prcture.
He said, "Yeah, with your Juck, iCll turn
oul 1o be 3 war movie.”

“Actually, 1 think I'm psychic. At hirst,
Linda Carter was cast in the Playmate
mole, pravmoy did a centerfold shot with
her, the whale bit. But seven months
later, a typhoon had destroyed all the
sets and Linda couldn’t continue becanse
of Wender Woman, | guess, and | was
in the ilm, alter all. And 1 knew it
would happen.”

Wherever Colleen goes, things hap-

. “The day 1 arrived to start shooting
dpocalyfse was the day Marty Sheen got
ill. Then, later, we were in this dingy
hotel-motel, a three-hour jeep ride from
Manila, when a fire broke out—one of
the guys from the crew was in his room
with three Filipino girls and a candle
and [orgot 1o watch the candle. Cyndi
and [ thought we'd all be burned alive.”

A girl whose day-to-day existence
seems rile with anecdote, Colleen has a
grable collection of true but stranger-
than-fiction stories. Among her choicest
i the one about being sued o 510,000
by George Peppard’s chauffeur, 1 was
driving down a hill, minding my own
hsiness, when Peppard’s chauffeur ran
imo me. And he sued me, lor rain dam-
age. | got hysterical in court when it was
brought out that two weeks before the
scadent, he'd been attending a Repub-
lican convention at a Holiday Inn,

- where an elephant—an clephant, mind

you—picked him wp and threw him
Ahrough a plate-glass window.™
From Busch Bird Sanctwary and the
ant to her jungle adventures with
Coppola, there’s been plenty of good
news from Camp. She had done lots of
tpisodic TV, won a co-starring role in
Iu:h Man, Poor Man Book II and has

adorned such films as Funny Lady, Gum-
ball Rally and Michael Ritchie's Smule
(Colleen was hilarious as the teenaged
beauty contestant whose principal talent,
God help us, was packing a suitcase).
And her association with Coppaola has
led to even better opportunities. For in-
stance: “I've signed for Peter Bogdano-
vich's They All Laughed. It's a kind of
romantic comedy-realistic love story. |1
play a girl who's a singer, who's involved
with an older man and gets pregnant.
But [ also get to sing in it

“When 1 got Apocalypie, peaple auto-
matically put me into a different cate-
gory. Doing a Coppola picture marked a
major change. Though some of the
changes struck me as rather weird gu the
time. Like the day my agent phoned and
said they had a fabulous part for me . . .
a producer had seen my A pocalypie foot-
age and wanted me to star in his movie
Crame of Death, a Columbia picture with
Bruce Lee.

“Bruce Leel 1 said. ‘1 thought he was

dead.’ And he was dead, of course. Still,
I did the movie.” Colleen also sang the
GGame of Death theme song on the hlm's
sound track—very nicely, too—and now
has a big hit single in Japan.

Next she was hired tw do Cloud
Dancer, not yet released, with Joseph
Rowoms, David Carradine and Jenniler
O'Neill. “Before they signed me for the
part, 1 had to agree to fly upside down
in an old open-cockpit biplane, 30 feet
above the ground—held in only by a
seat belt and traveling about 130 miles
an hour, Screaming all the way, 1 prom-
ise you.

““Thanks a lot.” 1 told my agent. 'l
just do not believe this carcer. Alfter four
months in the jungle with Apovalypse,
you put me in a movie with a dead star,
playing his girliriend opposite a double
and a bunch of unused Blm clips. Now
you've got me risking my neck, flying
bottom side up in an airplane. A person
could get killed.” ™

On the other hand, bottom side up
may be the safest position for Colleen
to maintain. As if 1o prove her instine
tive fair for human comedy—the laugh-
ter-and-tears kind—Colleen, while being
photographed for PLAVBOY. sat on a bee.
Hmmm. Does that mean she's up [or a
sequel o The Sting? —D W,
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“How do I know you won't
be like all the others, Davey?
Ask me to wait for you, then forget all
about me even before you graduate
from junior high school?”



Ursula Buchfellner loves
to ride Munich’s trolley
Cars rf:_:_hi L "Some-
fimes I can’t f.lr'lljl':l thank-
ing that my life now is

a contintng dream,
that I am a sleeping
princess warting for
prrinces to wake me up.”

T —

oC1oLoc1sTs have been telling us for decades

that growing up in the slums breeds malice,

This month's Playmate, Ursula Buchlellner,

is a living contradiction ol that adage. Says photog-

rapher Peter Weissbrich, for whom she posed in

Chicago and in her native Munich: “Ursula 1s an

angel. A lascivious angel. Her radiation compensates
for the fuel shortage in my studio.”

Third of ten children, Ursula grew up in a dingy,

crowded two-bedroom apartment in Munich’s Hasen-

bergl district, the local  (fext continued on page 133)

T he oboionusly trvesistehle
GCinderella smile of I18vyear-old,
Munich-born Playmale

{Vrsula won her her firsi

jobr as a baker’'s apprentice
ane, fater on, increasingly
large parts in miternational film
and lelevision }'.I.lr.-.'h.'.' f1ons.




we have to hand it to our german colleagues for discovering ursula
buchfellner, main attraction of a munich pastry shop; shed whet any man’s appetite

L P TREAL
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rer [ean

IJ||. the cr i oF he mike, or of
. Yet when Iam alone, |

(il rlllllll'-l"l'nl |lI meel |'||I|'|" ||"|']JI|I'|'

r'f_u‘f.l.l' EUY, I shall lose all ny cool.”

Hell's F-.l-rilu'll_ Hix -!rlll'f. LY Was a rag dlall. Food was scarce and
her clothes were third- and fourth-hand. She saw her first ilm on
her 14eh hi-l”ll.l.l'!.. Unable to afford trolley [are, she never lelt e
district. In school, her classmates made fun of her: She was the
skinniest and tumiest of them all. And, too shy to open her mouth,

she inevitably received the worst grades.

When she :::I-II]II:ITEI' at 15, the authorities couldnt |_||.-.'|.;i|||- hvier

with an apprentice job anywhere; employers shunned hiring
youngsters from the Hasenbergl. So Ursula took matters into her
own hands. In !"!-l']l'l.i..llr:m;_'l the flext concluded on page 2221
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L rsiila misils a recordmn [F ifudin
{left) with a girlfriend, fut

singer Penny MeLean, and a beer
l__’ur:'r."r i ihi ||-'.'E.|'_| il her

rurreni boviviend. T heve are alwavs
SR e _I'.- (BT LA B ...'l.-|I ".-:--.-'n'..- i

al home glad (o see her when

she vistis et Ir.'-|.r'i'.'!"| {batiom
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PLAYMATE DATA SHEET
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DEUTSCI TREAT

(continued from page 133)
farthest district to which she could walk
on foot—she had often pressed her nose
against the plateglass windows of a huge
Konditorei, a pastry shop. She opened
the door, smiled and applied for a job.
The boss took one look and hired her.
Ursula behind the counter soon became
a neighborhood attraction. “Never had
there been so many young men in here
to buy sweets,” the owner told us. The
young man who had the sweetest tooth
became her first beau.

Things then began to move faster for
Ursula. One balmy evening, sitting, ap-
propriately enough, at the Nymphenburg
Palace beer garden with her boyiriend,
she caught the eye of a German pPLAYBOY
editor, who approached her. “Was Ist
ein Playmate?” Ursula asked. When told,
she didn’t object to posing; after all, she
had often taken the other children swim-
ming in the nude by the meadows along
the river. So Weissbrich was called in for
the shooting.

By lucky coincidence, German televi-
sion had just scheduled a documentary
on The Making of a Playmate. The tele-
cast, a few weeks after publication of
Ursula's gatefold in prAysoy's German
edition, unreeled before a nationwide
audience. Its echo brought on photogra-
phers from illustrated periodicals, the
fashion magazines, advertising agencies
and movie producers.

Her hirst movie role was a small part in
a local trifle called Popcorn and Ice-
Cream; that brought her the lead in
Cola, Candy, Chocolate, in which she
danced and sang. That was followed by
a role—cut, unhappily, from the film’s fi-
nal version—in Sidney Sheldon’s Blood-
line and one in a French movie by
director Max Pecas. Next she’ll be work-
ing on a German TV senial opposite
veteran actor Walter Giller, in a Mar-
cello Mastroianni-Nastassja Kinski type
of older man-younger woman situation
(a la Stay as You Are, featured in the
August PLAYBOY).

To date, modeling and Alm assign-
ments have taken the girl who three
years ago couldn't afford trolley fare to
such places as Paris, Rome, Chicago,
Kenya, Hong Kong, the Philippines and
Mauritius. "By next year, 1 shall prob-
ably have run out of continents,” she
says with a mischievous smile.

Will she become another Nastassja
Kinski? Ursula smiles enigmatically. “Suc-
cess seems to come so easy, but there is
no guarantee that it might last.” Not
that she much cares. “What I really want
is to give and to receive affection. That
is a ticket even better than the trolley
fare I now can easily afford. And the end
is out of sight. . . ."”



PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

| don't suppose they'll ever bring our food,”
complained the woman in the cowded restau-
rant as she finished off her third martini. Then
she slipped her hand under the tablecloth,
fondled her hushand's thigh and gigeled, “It's
silly to spend all night here, George, *.rh(ll we
could be together in ou VETY own bed,™

“What's the difference:” sighed George.
“With or without the drinks, at home the service
would be just as slow.”

ll. must have been a wise old botanist who
pointed out that a penis is the only thing that
has to be grown before it's |:I;Ln!w.l.

Gu‘%‘.ip‘: ar¢ snickering about the really un.
attractive girl who has a jealous crush on a
handsome comedian and surreptitiously follows
him around. It's clearly a case of the dog tail-
ing the wag.

Halloween ” said a madam named Hicks,
“Is a time, girls, to honor guys’ dicks.
Sinice your Johns have spent wads,
I'll reward them with bods—
So tonight you'll be treating your tricks.”

S:JI:IH.' fellow I met at the Student Union today
has invited me to visit him in his apartment for
an oralsex session,” the [resh-from-the-farm
Ua-{'d told her roommate.

“Do you plan to gos”

“I'm not sure. I'm a little concerned about
just what he might try to do when he got ured
of discussing the subject.”

A girl who lived for years with a
a quarter

Lij:ti note:
Hollvwood bisexual is suing him fur
of all he has

Our Unabashed Dictionary dehnes crcum-
cised Copenhagener as a pruned Danish

Mo sooner had the brave young shepherd saved
the lile of the ragged old lady than the latter
turned into a beautiful young princess. “Thank
you, thank you, yvoung man!” cried the girl.
“You have broken the spell! If you name three
wishes, 1 will do all I can to have them ful-
hlled.”

“If 1t's all the same to you,” responded the
shepherd, gazing at the princess, “I'd like to
have only one wish granted—but three times!”

B:'(.tuw the young wile of an escaped convict
who had been recaptured during their honey-
moon was lonely and wanted a baby, a social-
'\.E'i'l.i.lt' H|IHI|.! r'l'l.lliit' !'-.I.illl'i.lill. ..I.Ili.l“h"'{'llll.l'ﬂi"i ’H':I'
her to be artthcually inseminated with her hus-
band’s sperm forwarded [rom the prison labora-
tory. ""T'ell me, baby, was whatever they did
unpleasant for your" the convict asked his wile
when she visited him for the first time after
the event.

“Not really, honey,” she answered. "In fact,
it wasn't too much different [rom, vou know,
regular sex—except that the doctor didn't
bother to put his inseminator in one of those
little rubber bags first.”

WEIH[ 'I."n-'lllh [l'll_‘ [i“{”ﬁriﬂll TI{ IIH’_" L]iIHIi_:II VETSLS
the vaginal orgasm, it's perhaps no wonder that
girls today don't know where theyre coming
from.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines medieval
masturbater as a pounding serf.

Suprrm:tn." asked an admirer, “what was your
most memorable experiences”

“1 think it was when 1 was [lying around one
day,” replied the hero, "and noticed Wonder
Woman lving naked on her balcony, moving
her pelvis most suggestively. Naturally, 1
roomed right down on top of her.”

“Boy, she must really have been surprised!”
j.;rinm-xl: the admirer.

“Yes, I guess she was—but not nearly as sur-
prised as the Invisible Man."”

Whj;. Lorraine, there are black-and-blue marks
on your [anny!" exclaimed a coed 1n the soror-
ity-house shower room. “Have yvou been dating
some kinky guy:"”

“No, nothing like that,” smiled Lorraine.
“It happened during a geology held mp. 1 got
-r_;:||g]:|1_ between a rock and a hard-on.”

Heard a funny one lately? Send il on a posi-
card. If.lnrr'ﬂn", Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
HI. 60611. 850 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selecled. Jokes cannol be returned.



aar-hoe, honey! Poe brought you a litile somelfung to
“} ' Mve brought littl hang t
gel you through your l|'.-||'.|'.'.'.-|.'.-=.ll depression!”



“Men, either we've discovered the New World or
the saltpeter isn’t working anymore.”



WITH NEW PLAYBODY CLLUBS "iI.":'Illl:_' YT
scas—most recently in Mamila and
.'h..--_:ll:..l_ |.||-.||| our Bunnies are, mor
tlian EvieT, standard-bearers of a lar-llung
E'|-1".|l-:-‘_. EIm e, I'he |.-|||'-|. Mamila Club
"'|"1'IH'I'! late last year o a celebrity-stodded

L | I-'-il l!I 'l".'I'II L] I'-! s, 111K II:-:Eil: J|:|| ' i

Marcos, wile of the president of the Phil
ippines. In addition to a spectacular dis
the Club alfers a cornucopia of fun in two

bars, two (lext conlinned on ape J

Migmi-born Loura Jordon (left) now works o

a Bunny in Mew York—the best ploce, she hig

ures. ta further her theatrical coreer
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just what you've been waiting for—our annual tribute to the cream of the cottontail crop

*.
4

Mext time you visif the Chicago Playboy Club, you moy be greeted by the dazzling smile of Door Bunny Beth Mpistolarides (above), whose dod,
George, hes worked as an engineer on Playboy's building-services staff for many years. Thanks for keeping Playboy in the family, George




A Japanese-French-Cherckee Indian gene
pool yielded Duollas Bunny Akemi Crockett
{below), wha's on the Club’s softball team.

Great Gorge Bunny Kim Bateman (obove) makes life a picnic. A sports enthusiast, Kim
spends a lot of time outdoors; so does the 5i. Louis Club’s Patti Duggan (left), o tennis and
volleyball freck. Somehow, our photographer managed to lure her indoors for a shooling.




You might say Los Angeles Bunny Michelle Palombi lobowe) hos showbiz in her blood=her dod’s musical director of Los Yegas' Riviera Hotel

Michelle came to Playboy from the Hallelujah Hollywood review at the MGM Grand Hotel in Vegas. Christi Jost (below left), from Loke Geneva,

FI[‘II_"F'. her men 1o be ql._.-:r'l‘ How abaut a nice |::|Lli-:.=! adilar, Christi? Cincinnati E-unn:.- Carol -5||.|.F|||.'ﬂ||_'-r!- (belaw § -.;I.r- Foaatid |.-'_1|_ laves Parsches,




Dallas Bunny Ruby Walker (above) points, jogs, plays squash and acts. If she doesn’t like something, she’ll let you know: “I'm remarkably
candid,” she sbisrves. Balow IE'{!'.- Miami E'l.-'i'll'l-‘:' Gale Ln:.'-rle:hund, wha hos sivdied fashion |::||-1.i|:_:||1ll admires the stitch of her sweagler. Belaw righr.
Dallas Bunnies Suzanne Miller (left), @ magic buff, and Thressa Ratliff, who's also assistant manager of the Club, make waves in a hot tub.

When she's not on duty at the New
York Club, Bunny Marina Thompson (right)

160 moves in disco rollerskating cirches.




ttle can go a very long way. Chee

k familiar ; L stratten, af the Playboy Ciwub in Los Angales

| Ny lones lobova r|.'|hl co ||_'_"-. fr ns |:|"|:| I‘_.ll'_l'.i:l"".: broad-minded about most !‘"|I|-_|'._ T|_||'|;.'_| fells ws tha ||_|l.‘| can’t toleraie |"1:I'|'_'._.::l__
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Making rugs, sewing and c
r.:-.::l:':,-' wants to travel. London Bunny Linda Datson labovel aims al opening her own Fashi shop;

soints in her spare fime. Like Ennniq_-l. h‘.i'ruki wianls 1o see the warld. |"r'.r_|:.-'l'||- thie two dhould meel I"I.:III'#'I.:I:.-‘ and -:_4|l_'-|::|-:: i'.-'_l|.'- together.

Chicaga's Janis lacovone (right) favers champogne—and pinball.
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Playboy's Manchester, England, Casing, claims her
hobbies include “dancing and men.” Next dance is ours,
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Here's |-:1-:lhir'|g ot New York Bunny Reily Rebn (lefil=
from both sides now. A typical Mew Yorker, Reily runs
ta the theater or the movies whenever she has a cha nee,




ri a wander the Dallag |:-_'-'--L'l.":.". EYEFr maks il

y & game when beautis
Korras (Belo it 1 Pla Club—which

mppens 1o o in 1|'|-:' LowDhovys ;:'. _||E._‘||r|-ﬂ Rarl, a "1:!I:||:'|_ '.I‘l._llj!'.l":. .'||'!_I|T--'.|

i
i
}

‘\‘E‘-ﬁ. LR

NE
..‘1

ms, a hbrary, a sauna, a whirlpool and a fully eq ':i'f"'l gvim. In ].:Il.ll: the B

AT NAaFOya Wals LS
l-scale Bunny hunt, we're told, uncovered maore than om

peari Lo stall our newest L.l
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P LAl iin Hawaii WEFGLIALIONS art now undeéer way Lor 3 Sulbail island lod
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(continued from page 165)

Checking out the Bunnies back home,
we found a profusion of talented cotton-
tails with interests as disparate as law
school and Charlie’s Angels. As a matter
of fact, we've been harboring quite a
few Bunnies in sheepskin. Chicago’s
Maynell Thomas, a February graduate of
DePaul University law school, is now
working for a Los Angeles legal firm that
specializes in the entertainment industry.
L.A's Kat Flores, who already has an
undergraduate degree in criminology,
started law school this fall. Meanwhile,
Dallas Bunny Karen Criswell continues
to plug away at her legal studies. Karen's
dad is a Dallas celebrity, TV anchor
man John Criswell. Back in Los Angeles,
Janette Salerno, R.N., is working on an
advanced degree in coronary care; Toyce
Ken is also back in school, working on
an advanced degree in management.

When she’s not Bunny Dipping at the
Los Angeles Club, dancer Denise Gallar-
do performs in television shows, includ-
ing Leif Garrett and Barry Manilow
specials. Another L.A. Bunny, Betty Jean
Samuelson, appeared in a Charlie’s An-
gels episode. Judy Bruno and Beverly
Whatley regularly sing in the New York
Club's Talent Showcase, and Chicago's
hutch boasts warbler Rose Dorsey. Cin-
cinnati's Patti Seaman is eying a career
as a symphonic flutist. Both our Great
Gorge Resort and Country Club and the
New York Club have booked Great
Gorge Bunny Alyson Michaels for sing-
ing engagements, while Bunny Marion
Watson often sings in Dallas.

Benefits and other events tend to keep
the Bunnies, um, hopping in their off-
duty hours. This year, they competed in
countless basketball, donkey-baseball and
even [ootball games to support numerous
causes ranging from the Save-a-Pet move-
ment to a children's hospital. A segment
of a CB5TV Sports Spectacular, The
World's Strongest Men (scheduled for
late September), features Los Angeles
Bunnies—700 pounds’ worth—in a con-
test called Girl Lift. Strong men had to
raise a platform full of Bunnies in what
another network might call the agony
and the ecstasy.

But our L.A. Bunnies were at their
most inspiring when, to benefit Saint
Jude Children's Research Hospital, the
national college fraternity Tau Kappa
Epsilon rolled a beer keg 35224 miles
from Boston to Century City. What was
waiting at the end of the trail to en-
courage the TEKEs to reach their goal?
Well, you can bet it wasn't warm, well-
churned beer, but a welcoming commit-
tee of Bunnies from the Los Angeles
Playboy Club. To them and to the hun-
dreds of other Bunnies around the globe,
a toast: ;Salud! Prosit! Skoal! Kampai!

= E
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PLEASURE TOOTS?
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POON PULLINS by John Delmar

How ABOUT A BIT OF FUN WELL, ALL RIGHT _IF
THIS EVENING, MY PET 7 YOU AIN'T TOO TIREDTO
GET ITUP

| WAS ONLY
DOIN' RESEARCH

FOR MY SEX-ED GRS
o HOMEWORK

WHY, 0F CoursE] [HOW WERE erﬁ?ﬁrf RY UNSETTLING,| @ VERY INTERESTING, MIDNITE -
I'™M AVAILABLE, ] | INCOURT TODAY, |SUZY I THINK IVE | B | THINK I'VE GOT A HUNG JUDGE
YOUR HONCR! JUDGE ¥ 0T A HUNG JURY,
COME RIGHT
OVER,

CRARE FOR A UM-1 GUESS THE BUS 15
T|55UE.M|551.' LATE AS USUAL, T

et (L HILIH

N LATE AS USUAL

Legten- rr\-ﬂh'l; ]
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“If her ratings don’t go up tonight, I'm afraid
she’s had it as a sportscaster.”






e

GAREL.

“Do you have to frut catsufr on .*'L'r':";."fu'u;_:.’"



L i 4 @
I'm...er...gwing away vacuum cleaners!”



" You ceriamly have the gifi of tongies, Madame Lachaise.”™



eight top designers
create an exclusive collection
of cottontail couture

HARE APPAREL

THE REGISTERED Playboy Bunny
Costume is a modern American
classic. In the years since it was
introduced at the frst Playboy
Club in Chicago in 1960, it has
been worn by thousands of
women, including, for one rea-
son or another, actress/model
Lauren Hutton, feminist author
Gloria Steinem and a young
staff reporter for the old NBC
Today show, Barbara Walters.
Lauren actually worked as a
New York Bunny; the two
others were on assignment, in-
vestigating the mystique that
has grown up around the Bun-
nies. Nearly 20 years ago, the
costume was considered a little
risqué—and a trafhc stopper
of the first order. It may have
had wives and girlfriends up in
arms, but it brought husbands
and boyfriends thronging to the Playboy Club.
Now, of course, the Bunny Costume is a part of
Americana, much like cowboy boots or pinstripes
on ballplayers. S50 how do you improve on a
classic? Maybe you don't. But we've always been
fascinated by the possibilities. And in that spirit,
we've commissioned eight of the world's top fash-

ion designers to come up with alternative styles.
While they may never replace the original, their
traffic-stopping capabilities are obvious.

Bonnie August of Danskin
naturally based her design
on a fulllength lectord.

But her interprefafion for
Playbaoy is bath shiny and
see-through. 1 like the way
the fabric shows the shape
of the bedy. Women are more
direct these days; they like
their bodies more,” she says.
If August's creation has a
futuristic look, it's becouss
she's an ordent sci-fi fan.
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Fernando Sanchez, who did some of the costumes
for the movie The Wiz, took o barogue approach
in his sketch ot left, including trim of black
marabou feathers and a black-leather choker.
He calls his design “theatrical, not fashion,™

and the puppet “a bit of mildly sexist humor.”

Monika Tilley, known for her sleek designs in

ski- and swimwear, uses o “second skin® approach
for the Bunny outfit at right. Its ruffied and
gathered top and skintight pants look functional
enough, though Tilley enjoys humor in fashion:
"There's encugh seriousness in the warld.”

Edith Head, costume designer for
hundreds of movies and winner of
eight Oscars, practically invented
Hollywood glamer. That style is
evident in her two sketches ot
left. Head, who has oho done
design work for the Coost Guard,
feels these Bunny costumes con-
vey a feeling of “subtle sex.”

She told ws she'd like to try o

male Bunny costume next.
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Giorgio di Sont’ Angelo fashioned the design ot
left to match “the oggremsivensss of the Eighties.”
Says he, "The woman of the Eighties is stronger,
more courogeous ond, ot the same fime, femining
and sensvous.” He odmits his design is “fantasy,
not practical,” but what's wrong with fantasy?

"ia"ﬂh.

Castelbajac, the Parision designer of men's

and women's clothing, offers o decepfively simple
odoplotion of the clomic costume. Crofted

in vinyl, the padded rolls topside conceal the
wiring for lights, which should prove just the thing
for locafing your Bunny in a dimly lit Club.




Oleg Cassini, one of the designers

behind the Playboy Jet Bunny

uniforms, gives us top-hat sophis-

tication in two of his three designs d
at lefi. Cossini, oo, fovon “subtle —
titillation.” His creations of elas-

ticized fabric are meant to conform

o the body of the wearer; fo b

revealing but notl blatant. “Totol

nakedness is not alwoys sexy,”

says Casini. We may not always

agree, but his designs are

definitely sexy. # Ii'

Bill Blass describes his creation

at right as “joxzy and sporkly.”
Obviously agreeing with Cassini
that a litfle exposure goes o long
way, Blass chowe a totally covered
loak with hood and long sleeves,
letting the deep plunge accentuate
the baiom. He retained the Bunny's
traditional leggy look—""We're
very conscious of the leg as o

focus in foshion—as well as the
sars, here port of a hood, because
"Bunny ears are amusing.”




PLAYBOY POTPOURRI

people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

WALKING TALL

Tired ol wearing that same old
gorilla mask to your annual Hal-
]ﬂh‘d‘l']‘l |_|.1~.!'|? ||1_. '\II:'EJFJi]lI_:. il
with VLIp feet '.|:i|L|||,'|;| inbo an
articulated six-foot-tall Walk-
il'lg Worm puppet with a blink-
able eve that a store called
Hudson Brown, 7% East Walton
Sreet, Chica riw, lllimoas GONG] ], 1%
selling for $195, postpaid. Walk-
ing Worm—which was designed
|J‘_|.' artist Lisa Sturf=—comes
knocked down, ready for quick
assembly. Once you've got its
shinbone connected to its thigh-
bone, all you do 15 place your
fect through two straps under the
puppet’s feet, put one hand
inside the worm's head and start
hopping around. While it’s been
suggested that anything as hall-
assed as Walking Worm looks
bhest on someone who's bare.
assed, that’s up to you. And
when you're not making an ass
of yoursell wearing Walking
Warm, it doubles as a scul pture,

WE GET THE MESSAGE

You may not be able to drive a car with an X-rated license -plate number,

but there's nothing that says you can’t personalize your license-plate
frame with whatever's on your dirty little mind. Bob S. Enterprises,
P.0). Box 154, Stratford, Connecticut 06497, is offering a kit that con
sists of a chrome plated frame and 146 black presson vinyl letters,
numbers and punctuaton marks for 54.95, postpaid. O course, il

another driver dogsn’t dig your message, you may have to eat your words,

IT FLIES BY NIGHT

The second most popular outdoor night
sport is rapidly becoming Future Flight
flinging, Future Flight being a plastic
saucer-shaped toy with three lights s
tioned around its perimeter. A Hick

of the wrist turns Fuiure Flight on; the

battery is replaceable and the lights

are guaranteed for 100,000 hours—pro-
vided you don't beat it against a wall. The
price: $10 sent to Kirsh Enterprises,

1 226,

P.O. Box Peoria, Hlinois 61654,

TICKLING OUR FANCY
Mark Twain had one. 53 did Charlie
Chaplin, Howard Hughes and Groucho
Marx, We're talking about mustaches—
and even il you're not into pogonotrophy
(the growing of [acial hair), you'll dig
Maouwsiache, a |Il.'li|.{l1thlll'!. hairy COIm pen-
divm by Roger Lax and Maria Carvainis
of famous personages, inventions and
grooming tips for those with a bristly

upper lip. Best of all, the book is only
23 U3—and you don't have to L.




SEXUAL HANG-UP

vevar of such tasteful eroti-
1_:|_.:|-. f'.:||r|.|1|:-.i|.|'=\. Cock Noodle
"'H.II.IFI. the Tits N /Ass Tooth
lirush, the Beat Me, Eat Me
Licorice Whip and M-rated
Fortune Cookies. has done it
again. This time it’s taken
something as mundaneé as a
l;lurhl"\. hiook and ri '-|‘|.I.|.l'! l!

it inio a ceramic open rruciil
with a licentious |.II|:III.IIEi1I|.;
tongue and named it Oral
]'[.||:1|_:|||:| {(Get itf) Oral Hang
up can he yours [or only 516
sent to The Pleasure Chest, 20
West 20th Street, New York,
MNew York 10011, Nail it on
your bedroom wall and

watch the chicks go wild

The Pleasure Chest, that Jrur-

DEEAM PIPES
To paraphrase Kipling, a
goodd cigar may be a smoke,
but a carefully broken-in pipe,
like aged bourbomn, is a boon
companion whether you're
|!|i.'|.;'i||;_r‘I im the wild or tl.'|.|"-.|r'|j.’l
v the fre. OF course, you
can buy new pipes anywhere,
bt af '?I:HIIIE like 1o *-.|I1r|rl1'-
ment your callection with a
few antique models, a pipe
enthusiast named Tom Clasen
publishes a newsletter called
The €Md Order out of Box
262 Thiensville, Wisconsin
3092, that's devoted 1o yesier-
vear s tobacconalia vou can

buy. One buck will get you his
lists. Ol pipes; old price

EXCUSE OUR DUST
It's always nice to have a
!|:lrn|:|. cobiwe by cellar where
you can house your collec
tion of old Bordeaux. Bul
even if yvou live in a whis-
tle<clean high-rise, you can
still give your bottles that
.uﬂ'iJEln;' look with Wine Bottle
Dusl, a curious |||-'|1|.|I|.I! that
Gordon Bennett & Associates,
G616 University Avenue, PFalo
Alto, California 94301, is sell-
ing for §5.95 per three-ounce
Can, |'un.|||.|i|_1_ What's im Wine
Boutle Dust? A number ol
ingredients, including balyy
I_II'I|.|.1tI;'|' anl o ach fure. Alten
a dusting, your Ripple
will never have tasted betier,

CHECKING OUT NEW HAUNTS
We're all intrigued by things that go bump in
the night, but now you can receive an BE-page
Handbooak for the Psychic Investigator that clues
VOl in on everything from how to locate Py

chic mysterics Lo the casting out of ghosts

and demons by sending 510 to The Haunt
Hunters, 215 N. Meramec, Clayton, Missour:
63105. Along with the book, you'll be sent an
official card that says you're now a Registered
Psychic Investigator. We carry it right nexi

to our Sky King Pilot's License.

THE DARK SIDE OF SWITZERLAND

Chocolate junkies, eat your heart out! Jour-
nevworld International, 527 Madizon Avenuoe,
New York, New York 10022, is offering a
Chooolate Lovers Tour ol Switrerland mexi
March 21-29 for only 51199, including an

fare. While there, you'll munch your way
”1|r|||.;.ﬂ‘| the Tabler chocolate |-H|'!II‘.- im Hern,
see how the Suchard company sorts mixed
nuts at Neuchitel and sample kirsch-soaked
Cailler candies in the village ol Broc. Sorry,
no chocolate-covered edelweiss










Bebe Gets It On

BEBE BUELL is jusi doing a litle publcity stuni for her new boyiriend, Elvis
Cowlello. See. her rl:ﬂhr trrast is ihas year's model, bt Costello had an & Plwism —
wiell. never mind. Buell, our Movember 1974 Playmale, used 1o go wilh musicilan
lodd Runmdgren. Rock was abways in her blood;

now 1l's on e = her o haesl,

Straight Shooters

Here are a couple of pool sharks, OMAR SHARIF and |AMES COBLURMN, working
on & mdwvie The Baltimore Builef. VWe hear thal Willie Mosconi Laught Shanl, 1k
champ, and Cobum, the contender, how to siay before the eight ball

GRAPEVINE
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He Got the Sony, but | Got the House

Witk her palimsony ¢ xe sl ibed and Alama married bo Red, 8
bosesn'l ook as if BRITT EKLAMND is :Iil;l"l:t fomy mmins o sub enng |
these days. Shaking both begs and her booty at Studio H0
Britt makes blondes look lke more fun. As for her formes
ather hall. sesiness it just aboat 1o be replaced by dupsn
andd haollbes. Say posnd might, Rod.



Big Wheels

Keep On Rolling

Is there life after puberty? Il you lake a look al
TANYA TUCKER, the answer has o be yes, abso-
Iutely, Her last couple of album covers attest o it,
and her voice has never been better. IU's nol nice 1o
fool Mother Mature, and Tanya doesn’l.

Uneasy Street

Eecently, JACK NICHOLSON arrived
o b new suile of ouldoor offices
mtation sirikes everyone rliu..'l“v_u_.
dier all) to search through his de-
'*'ltr diesk Toer s riph. Sk, Jack's pre-
pred for lunch at the Polo Lounge,

il in case some producer stops by:

Finstripes are always in fashion.

TURIAK

© 1078 AUSSELL C.

~ Would You Buy Solar Energy from This Man?

beturning lo the set of his forthcoming movie The Electric Horseman, ROBERT REDFORD
— wai askied Lo comment on the rumor that he's considening a run for the Senate. Sticking out
your longue may nol constitule confirmation or denial, but it's pretty direct, and Congress
tould wse some more people whio mean whal they say, Right, Jimmyd

© 197 Lyl SOLDSMITH MG,



NEXT MONTH:

-
CONDD CONYVERSIONS BAMND BREAFLUP

CIMEMA SEX

“CON, AS IN CONDOS"—-BUY OR GOODBYE, SAY THE CONDO-
MINIUM CONVERTERS, AND ALL OF A SUDDEN, AMERICA HAS A
VERY HIGHLY PAID “POVERTY CLASS"—BY ASA BABER

MONTY PYTHON, THE MAD ENGLISHMEN OF BRITAIN'S BBC
AND OUR PBS, JOIN THEIR FUNNY FORCES FOR A ROLLICKINGLY
IRREVERENT PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“SHOOTER"—A PULITZER PRIZE=WINNING PHOTOGRAPHER
DOES A SHOW-AND-TELL ON HIS EXPLOITS IN VIETNAM, HIS COV-
ERAGE OF POLITICAL CONVENTIONS AND HIS JOB AS LENSMAN
TO THE FORD WHITE HOUSE—BY DAVID HUME KENNERLY

“THE EXECUTIONER'S SONG"—A CONTINUATION OF THE
BLOCKBUSTER BOOK EXCERPT BEGUN LAST MONTH, CHRONI-
CLING THE LIFE AND EXECUTION OF CONVICTED MURDERER
GARY GILMORE—-EY NORMAN MAILER

“JAMBEAUX'"—BEING /. GOOD MUSICIAN IN A BAD BAND CAN
PLAY HAVOC WITH YOUR HEAD AND YOUR BODY CHEMISTRY.
FART OF A NEW NOVEL—BY LAURENCE GONIZALES

“LOVE ON THE LINE"™—THAT SULTRY VOICE ON THE PHONE
MAY BE A WRONG NUMBER, BUT WHY LET THAT STOP YOU? A
FASCINATING TALE —BY HARRY STEIN

“SOME PERSPECTIVES ON THE PENIS"—-THE MYSTIQUE OF
THE MALE ORGAN IS EXAMINED AND FOUND TO BE A VERY
PRICKLY PROBLEM—BY LYNDA SCHOR

““DIFFERENT DANCES"-GUITARIST, COMPOSER, AUTHOR,
POET AND CARTOONIST SHEL SILVERSTEIN OFFERS A HILARI-
OUS SELECTION OF CARTOONS FROM HIS NEW BOOK

“PLAYBOY'S COLLEGE BASKETBALL PREVIEW"—AS COL-
LEGIATE HOOPSTERS LINE UP FOR THE FIRST JUMP BALL, OUR
FEARLESS PROGNOSTICATOR GIVES THE WORD ON WHO WILL
END UP ON TOP—BY ANSON MOUNT

Y“SEX IN CINEMA—1979"—-0UR ANNUAL EVER-LOVING LOOK AT
THE CURRENT TRENDS IN CELLULOID HIGH-JINKS, FROM HOLLY-
wWOOD AND BEYOND—BY ARTHUR KNIGHT

“AMUSEMENT PARK''—THE LATEST FLICK FROM PLAYBOY
PRODUCTIONS IS MORE FUN THAN A ROLLER COASTER, AND
WE'VE GOT THE PICTURES TO PROVE IT



