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In the comedy The House Bunny, the character played by
cover girl and 20Q subject Anna Faris discovers a new
sense of purpose after she is slagged by a jealous house-
mate and evicted frem the Flayboy Mansicn. Inreal life the
sexy, spirited actress tries to avoid gossip as much as her
on-screen creation does. | stopped checking out stuff
about myself on the Internet three years ago when | read
something on a message board like 'One of Anna's boobs
is way bigger than the other, " she says. "Psople who ap-
proach me on the street are really gracious, even though
they expect me to be the way | am in the movies. It's great
when someone says something nice about my appear-
ance, but it's a much bigger henor and compliment when
people say, 'Ch my gosh, you're so funny!™”

AMC's Mad Men exhumes the
America of the swinging 1960s, a
time when men were men and
women were chased around
smoke-illed boardrooms. Thank-
fully. the show hasn't resurrected
misogyny, but it has managed to
bring back the three-martini lunch
and fall fashions that revive the
best of 1960s cool. To showcase
those threads in Mad Men Style,
we dressed the series’ stars and
put them in front of the lens of
photographer Timothy White.
“We created an environment that
made us feel as if we were shoot-
ing for pLavecyin the early 1960s,”
White says. "We had Lucky
Strikes, a vintage Lincoln and
Bunnies—sort of a perfect prop.
ifyou will.” Look for White's book
Hollywood Pinups in October,

“I've been doing this for a long
time," says Gary Cole, the prog-
nosticator in chief for PLAYBOY'S
Pigskin Preview, our annual col-
lege foothall forecast. "When |
started, 22 years ago, | got very
nervous when the team | picked
as number one got into the
national champicnship. It made
me a little nuts.” Cole acknowl-
edges that his day job—as
PLavecy's Photography Direc-
tor—could also make some
pecaple nutty, but he is actually
quite serene. | always say I'm
very lucky, because when | walk
down the street and check out a
pretty girl, it's my job—I'm work-
ing. And when | get home and
sack out on my couch to watch
foothall, that's my job too.”

“| had to do a lot of detective work, pounding the pave-
ment and cold-calling ex-girlfriends and record-company
people,” says Stephen Davis about Young Guns, an ex-
cerpt from his forthcoming unauthorized bicgraphy Watch
You Bleed: The Saga of Guns N' Roses. "The first few years
of Guns N’ Roses were really the last faw years of the rock
movement. It's not as if | were writing about ‘N Sync, a
group put together by a manager. These guys were the
real deal. | think of them as the last rock band.”

FLaveDy contributor Kevin Cook thought boxing was the ulti-
mate combat sport until he found himself shocked and awed
by mixed martial arts. “l flew to Las Vegas to meet Dana White,
the fast-talking UFC president, for the Playboy Interview,” says
Cook. "White's 10 percent stake in the UFC has grown in value
fram nothing a few years ago to an estimated $200 million
today.” Cock also describes White as profane, funny and ani-
mated. “Several people 've interviewed could beat me up, but
White could probably do it the fastest.”
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54 YOUNG GUNS
Guns N* Roses were ane of the sleaziest, most reckless and greatest rock bands
of the modern era. During the group’s formative days, in the early 1980s,
Axl Rose and his bandmates lived a skid row existence on the Sunset Strip,
reveling in a life of drugs, groupies, wild street parties and music. STEPHEN DAVIS
looks at the band's romantic, rekbellious, self-destructive infancy, when the
Gunners struggled to get signed and survive the rock-and-roll jungle.

66 FAST COMPANY
Our resident automotive authority KEN GrROSS races through the past quarter

century in the fastest production cars in the world. The latest: the S50 Ultimate
Aero, a 256 mph $630K beast.

74 PLAYBOY'’S 2008 PIGSKIN PREVIEW
Last year's college football season will be remembered for its wealth
of upsets. Will they happen again? Peerless pigskin predictor GARY COLE
picks the top 25 teams and the Playboy All America squad, spotlights
Coach of the Year Mark Mangino and casts his vote for the top 10 upsets
in college football history.

92 SWINGING FROMATO Z
You say you want a revolution. How about a sexual one? Whether you're a
watcher or a swapper, swinging has never been bigger, thanks to the Internet.
Learn the latest lingo in our A-to-Z guide to swinging in 2008,

fiction

100 NOBODY MOVE, PART THREE
The landscape turns darker and deadlier in this third installment of pENIS
JOHNSON's gritty modern noir written exclusively for pLaveoy. Gambol is on the
mend and hunting Jimmy Luntz while Anita sets into motion her own plan for
revenge, which involves bullying a corrupt judge out of mare than a million dollars.

the playboy forum

37 THE REAL MCCAIN
Republican presicdential nominees Iohn McCain has frequently invoked the name
of Barry Goldwater since the long-tenured Arizona senator's death, in 1995, COVER STORY
Eut McCain is not a Goldwater conservative. Folitical commentator JOHN W. DEAN
explains why McCain lacks the character traits that earned Goldwater his legacy.

This summer in The House Bunny, cover girl
Anna Faris plays a Bunny who is tossed from the
Mansion and reinvents herself as a housemother
for a sorority full of misfits. The enterprising ac-
20Q tress produced the maovie from her original idea
and hops alengside Hef, the Girls Next Door

70 ANNA FARIS and several Playmates on-screen. ‘While photog-

Famous for the hilariously ditzy characters she plays in the Scary Movie flicks, rapher Art Streiber finds Anna pretty in pink on

Lost in Translation and now The House Bunny, the real Anna is as put together our cover, our Rabbit prefers peach.

as she is sexy. Our comedic cover girl tells STEPHEN REBELLO about her

experiences with Plavboy, learning to date again and giving “good phone.” _‘"' \
o L d
- "\.

. : L&)

interview .. N\

" . b J
43  DANA WHITE & g \ oy

Seven years ago White got behind the Ultimate Fighting Championship, a sports

association that has kicked, clawed and stomped its way to pop-culture p ! =
dominance. But success dicn't come easily to the 3%9-vear-old former aerobics _,,r,-}' |
instructor. The hardheaded tough guy tells praveoy about beatings in Boston, ,i- * ,¢1 & %
battling the deep-pocketed competition and why mixed martial arts is the ! 3-.;. ’

i’.

safest sport around. BY KEVIN COOK b b LN o
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pictorials

60 GEEK LOVE
Beauty and the Geek champion
Amanda Caorey loses the geek—
and her clothes.

80 PLAYMATE:
VALERIE MASON
A snake-handling off-roader from
Louisiana, Miss September
provides a jolt of Southern spirit.

PAGE 3 GIRLS

surrender to an invasion of busty
Eritish beauties featured in the
LLK.'s toplless) tabloids. Wink,

104

notes and news

wink, nudge, nudge, say no mare.

13 THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY
The Man receives the Alpha
Male Award from Spike TV;
the Playboy Jazz Festival
i in full swing when Herbie
Hancock takes the stage;
and Flaymates of every era
flock to the Mansion to
honor Jayde Micole as PMOY.

131 PLAYMATE NEWS
MTV's Tim Kash plays a dating
game with three Flaymates;
Flaymate Colleen Shannon
clears up that TMZ “Umbaba”
fiasco; having seen our girls
in the family-friendly film
The House Bunny, why not
revisit their nudes?

departments

3 PLAYBILL

15 DEAR PLAYBOY
19 AFTER HOURS
24 REVIEWS

31 MANTRACK

35 THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR
90 PARTY JOKES
133 WHERE AND HOW TO BUY

138 GRAPEVINE
fashion
96 MAD MEN STYLE

In the award-winning AMC
TV series Mad Men, high-
powered Mew York advertising
executives from the early
1960s smoke, drink, entertain
beautiful wormen and wear
really sharp clothes. In

this spread, the show's stars
sell retro cool in choice
vintage-inspired suits.

BY JOSEPH DE ACETIS

this month on playboy.com

_— R

MAGAZINE BLOG

Mews, views and inside perspectives
from pLaveoy editors. plavboy.comiblog
PIGSKIN PLUS

Go behind the scenes of our annual
All America football weekend and
check out pLareoy's picks for the 50
top teamns. playboyu.com

THE 21ST QUESTION

Cellulgid Bunny Anna Faris hops to the
house one more time. playboy.com/Z1g

WHOLE LOLLA BANDS
View our coverage of the Lollapalocza
festival. playboy.comilolla

FASHION FIRST

stay on top of the latest
styles with our weekly Fash-
ion Alerts. playboy.com/style

PICK FLICKS
Each week, puaveoy film critic
=tephen Rekello searches
for gold on the silver screen.
plavbov.com/reviews
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HEF SIGHTINGS, MANSION FROLICS AND NIGHTLIFE NOTES

HEF HONORED AS THE ULTIMATE ALPHA MALE
“This is for all the other guys and girls who dreamed impossible dreams,” Hef

as he accepted the Alpha Male Award from Jeremy Piven and Snoop | T

at Spike TV's Guys Choice Awards (below). The afterparty was at PMW,
» (bottom, from left) Playmate Hiromi Oshima, Christopher Mintz-Plasse,
a.k.a. McLovin, and Harolg & Kumar's John Cho celebrated with the Man.

el = G ™

Iac ‘T‘-r 1r|d thﬂ tltlre l:lf 'f_I_H Pr.ﬂf OY. I’-‘-I*f dret acdes of
Flaymates returned to the Mansion (right) to withess

domean— know because I've looked at the pictures.”

By

HEF THE GIRLS AND ALL THAT JAZZ
Hef and the Girls Next Door were jazzed 1o be at the
Hollywood Bowl for the 30th annual Playboy Jazz Fes-
tival. During the two-day concert, bands were swing-
ing and fans were grooving. Right: Herbie Hancock
jammed on the keytar. Below inset: MC Bill Cosby on
the cowbell with Poncho Sanchaz on the congas.
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THE WAR AT HOME
As co-founder of the National Center
on Institutions and Alternatives (noanet

.org), which develops alternatives to
prison for defendants facing sentencing,

[ can say Jason Whitlock 1s absolutely
correct in attributing the experiment
In massive minority incarceration to the
war on drugs and the fear generated by
single-issue politicians (The Black KKK,

’1-.

ls America descending into Incarceration Nation?

June). Two decades s ago the impetus for
the current escalation in incarceration
was the hysteria over crack cocaine and
the need to save urban communities.
Prosecutors developed political careers
out of the crime issue, and our legis-
lative bodies became full of podium-
pounding law-and-order advocates who
created sentencing schemes and built
prisons to “keep us safe.” Two million
inmates later, many urban communi-
ties remain war zones. [ is not lost on
young imprisoned drug offenders thai
we can fnd $22.000 a vear to ]Lill them
vet fail to provide 1unf{|ns_, to give them
the same education, alter-school pro-
grams and rehabilitation opportunities
available to white suburban youth.
Herbert Hoelter
Baltimore, Maryland

As Whitlock notes,
drugs has turned a moderate medical
1ssue into a major criminal problem.

Tony Good
San Antonio, Texas

[ agree with nearly everything Whit-
lock says. It's hard to blame the self-
destructive actions of so many black
men on a lack of morality or intelli-
gence. Instead, we must consider the

psychological and economic causes of

growing up black and poor in America,
with its historical and insttational racial
discrimination. It's hard o believe we

prohibition of

would see the same ap;nh‘, about this

1ssue had Whitlock's article been about

the dominant culture. Something

needs to be done before 1t's ton late,
and “too late” 1s fast approaching.
Demico Boothe

Memphis, Tennessee

Boothe, who served 12 years on -.r:!':r.'.'e[;r

charges iju'f}w being veleased in 2003, is

the author of Why Are S0 Many Black

Men in Prison?

Whoever ligures ocut how 1o
break the cycle of gang violence
will be a hero tous all. I live in a
small town, yet we have five
bars, rampant drug sales, prosti-
tution and occasional shootings.
It's not about race; there are no
black or brown people here.
Instead, we simply have young
men and women who have lost
hope. The rest of us are so
alraid, the only solution seems
to be to lock them up. [ agree
that 1sn't the answer, but T wish
I could say what the answer is.

Janis McDonald
Herminie, Pennsylvania

As a correctional officer, T find 1t
depressing to see young men in prison.
However, the problem 1s not that we
are jailing them but that we have to.
Whitlock™s article 1s insulting to guards
everywhere, especially when he quotes
someone who implies that any officer
would allow prisoners to riot so he or
she could earn overume. It's sale to
assume the ex-rons and gang members
Whitlock quotes have a bias against
guards, who enforce rules.

Name withheld
Amarillo, Texas

SPEED DEMON
While the 2009 ZR1 is awesome
{Manirack, ]unr_‘.l it isn’t the fastest or
most expensive Corvette. The one-
ol-a-kind Callaway Sledgehammer
topped out at 264.76 mph and sold at
auction in 2004 for $221,400.
Jason Kleich
Ingleside, [llinois
Technically, you're correct. We were m’rr—
ring to production models. See page 66 for
the other fastest cars on the road.

MAX FACTOR

After reading your wonderful Playboy
Interview with Steve Carell l]um.} I'd
like to clarify why many fans of the
Gei Smart series were not looking for-
ward to the movie in which Carell
stars. When the producers changed
the character of Max, so wonderfully

crafted by Don Adams, into a ridicu-
lous nerd, it became obvicus the proj-
ect was on a bad path. It's sad to see
someone blessed with as much come-
dic talent as Carell set the goal for a
movie at not sucking.
Carl Birkmeyer
Stewartstown, Pennsylvania
Bivkmeyer vuns wowldvouwbelieve.com, a

fan site devoted to the Gei Smart series.

Carell recalls his first Datly Show
assienment and wonders il the snake-
venom researcher he profiled is still
with us. Sadly, Raymond Branz passed
away in 2002 after suflocating follow-
img an alcohol-and-drug binge. I grew
up 10 miles from Branz's hrume 1n
Nebraska, so it was a trip at the ume
to see Carell’s report.

Creg Schrage
Kansas City, Kansas
You can watch Carell's report at thedaily

show.com. Search for “herpetologist.

THE WRITE STUFF

[ am impressed with Playmate Juliette
Fretté (The Write Stuff. June) not only
because she 1s a beautiful woman but
becanse of her fantastic essay explain-
ing how one can be a feminist and pose
for prayeoy. It proves a point a lot of
people seem to have trouble believing:

Playmate Juliette Fretté, feminist fatale.

Playmates are typically well-educated,
intelligent women.
Phillip Hackney
Milton-Freewater, Oregon

Juliette 1s so right about pLAYBOY,
which has been a pioneer in promoting
female sexuality and women's rights. [
hate when people who have obviously
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never read the magazine claim it some-
how “degrades”™ women.
Amanda Bolden
Mobile, Alabama

[ loved ~!1l|'l-:_‘11l_-'.- essay. Has any other
Playmate written her own text?
Franklyn Sigler
Phoenix, Arizona
Vicki McCarty, an aspiring veporter, wrote
hers tn September 1979,

IS PRINT DEAD?

Eric Klinenberg should have spent
less time with Rupert Murdoch and
more with Craig Newmark (The End of
Newspapers, June). Craigshst.org i1s run
with more concern Tor public service
than for profit, making it, in business-
school parlance, a "bad competitor”
The argument that newspapers own a
monopoly on local news holds water
only if' their owners invest in coverage so
thorough and trustworthy that nobody
else can touch it. But most owners are
disinvesting, harvesting their brands 1o
squecze out the last dollar Newspapers
may survive if owners realize they are
in the influence business. They create
social influence, which is not for sale,
and commercial influence, via advertis-
ing. The former enhances the value of
the latter by letting readers turn to one
trusted source. I maintained well, the
societal influence could create some-
thing very much like a monopoly.

Philip Meyer
Chapel Hill, North Carolina

;"L]Ta’_\'r';': a professor of _J-rJ.rI.'.{..'r s at the
University of North Carolina, is the author
of The Vanishing Newspaper.

Klinenberg's report reminds me of
how [ortunate we are to live 1n one of

the few t'L-tllalitlill&g [ree socienes with a
wealth of information sources. In the
marketplace of ideas, let’s hope there
continues to be room for everyone.
Larry Penner
Great Neck, New York

JAYDE NICOLE IS PMOY
Kudos for naming Jayde Nicole as
Playmate of the Year. Although she was
the first Playmate of 2007, it was easy 1o
see she would be hard to beat.
Rass Dillavon
Pubuque, lowa

[ believe I've figured out what Jayde
has in common with PMOYs Jenny
McCarthy and Jodi Ann Paterson, as
vou hinte . in May's Next Month: Jenny
is an author and starred on her own
TV show, while Jodi Ann is foreign-
born and has a tattoo,

Josh Fehrens
Crakville, Ontario

Actually, all thyee have tattoos. And— easy

their names each start with J.

GOSSIP! SCANDAL! SLEAZE!

It's funny you would ask Harvey
Levin, of all pmzpk about journalistic
ethics (200}, June). I'd respect Levin a
little more if he didn’t try to defend the
indefensible. Instead, he has the gall
to claim his gossip site, TMZ, turned
down a video of a drunken David Has-
selhofl taken by Hasselhofl 's daughter,
because it “was not meant for the pub-
lic,” while asserting that Alec Baldwin's
leaked phone message to his 1 1-year-
old daughter somehow s our business.
Sleaze merchants like Levin attempt
to capture the famous on their worst
day—and if they can’t, they manufac-
ture a worst day for them.

Rm_, Richmond
Los Angeles, California

Richwmond, a colummnist al The Hollywood

Reporter, runs pastdeadline.com.

Is Levin sertous? TMZ and 1ts in-
L'lltlhl:qut_'tllicl|__ whitewashed TV sister
TMZ are built on conglomerate financ-

Harvey Levin gets the celebrity treatmeant.

ing from Time Warner, the promotion
of coprophiliac “celebrity” sex videos,
the perversion of ustice thr IIIEJI check-
book journalism, the provocation of art-
1sls ln felons and rent boys with video
cameras, the elevation of shameless
celebutards and a creepy obsession with
Matthew McConaughey's bare chest.
TMZ 15 a tabloid without a moral com-
pass; it's not doing anything that wasn't
done better 15 years ago during the
solden age of tabloid television.
Burt Kearns
Los Angeles, Califorma
Kearns, former managing editor of
A Current Affair and Hard Copy, edits
tablowdbhaby.com.

Read more feedback at playboy.com/blop.

E-mail via the web at LETTERS.PLAYBOY.COM Or write: 730 FIFTH AVENUE, MEW YORK, NEW YORK 10019
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babe of the month

Mary
Castro

LIKE THIS? YOU SHOULD
SEE HER DIMPLES

We're sitting in a Los Feliz eatery,
waiting for Mary Castro and
thinking how little we know of
her body of work—all the “Hot
Babe #2" roles—yet how well we
know the body. Our source is the = .
body-double scene in Reno 911! o 4
Miami: As ambiguously gay lieu- : 1
tenant Jim Dangle and husky i i
deputy Trudy Wiegel start having ' h f'
ugly drunken sex, the scene cuts |
to a faceless, flawless couple )
making hot monkey love. Multi- - B
ple positions, tits smooshed ; .;i |
against a window—the whole \ - ; 1
shebang, so to speak. That's the g\ N e :

Mary we know when the real 1 s " | he O||
thing walks in wearing a low-cut '

dress and disarms us with a set b 4 S t ufra t ed

of large and perfect dimples.

Really. We begin with Reno. “The _ 2 .' I, the ShOFtS;
actor just said, ‘Let's get to it,”” y T 1 : SO |t Was

she recalls, “and then we made : _

out all over the set. | couldn’t S T E \ , ke | was
stop laughing.” It was her most _ .

memorable nude scene but not g J[Ota | |y
her last—she ail wrestled in the _ L 7
recent Hell Ride. “I'm in shape,” | Y MU CI s
she says, "but | didnt know how ' .

hard it would be to grab an oiled-

up girl and throw her down. It

took a lot of energy. | was topless

and in short shorts. The oil satu-

rated the shorts, so it was like |

was totally nude.” So, will Mary,

who kept it largely PG-13 as a

bikini model, get naked in all her

movies from now on? lronically,

she wasn't even asked to for her

biggest role, one of the leads in

the upcoming Kentucky Horror

Show. “l was a little offended,”

she says, again flashing the dim-

ples. “My character, Crystal, is a

college student who doesn’t get

naked or have sex. I'm like., ‘Wait,

you don’t want me nude?'"

PHOTOGRAPHY BY BRIE CHILDERS
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bye-bye, american pie

Being Mr. Biggs

CINEMA'S DESSERT HUMPER ON HIS ADDICTIONS:
SNOWBOARDING, SUSHI AND, ER, HAND LOTION

He could still pass for the naive and harny high schooler he played in Ameri-
can Fiz {a full nine years ago}, but believe it or not, Jason Biggs is 20, married
and a man of the world. This month he stars alongside Kate Hudson and Dane
Cook in My Best Friend'’s Giri. We asked him about his life offscreen.

We hear you're a big snowboarder. Where do you go? My new discovery 1s Utah.
| just went for the first time, and I'll definitely be back. | went to Snowbasin
and Powder Mountain. | stayed with a friend who lives there, so the price was
right. And my polygamous ways were not frowned upon.

What's your board? A EBurton Customn X It's pretty sick. When I'm on the
slopes, I'm basically head-to-toe Burton.

What's your favorite restaurant? | eat sushi with my wife once a day, sometimes
twice. Our mercury levels are off the chart. Go to Sushi Nozawa in Studio City,
but don't order anything—just sit at the bar and eat whatever the chef makes.
What's your favorite item of clothing? My wife's ex-boyfriend’s boxers. She saw
me wearing them, and she was like, "You know, those are Drew's.” | don't care.
He broke them in, and they fit me perfectly. | wore them on our honeymoon.
What's something you cant live without? The Eulgari hand lotion at the Ritz-
Carlton in Boston. | lived there for two months while | was making this movie, and
| stole a ton of little bottles. But | have to use it sparingly—I"ve almaost run out.

My Best Friend's Girl opens September 19.

Belt
for All
Seasons

summer'’s best
accessory works just
as well in the fall:
the web (or webbed)
kelt. Definitions
vary, so we'll just
say our favorite web
belt is a canvas
strip with two round
or rectangular rings
at one end (flag
football, anyone?).
see, leather belts
have a problem:
They're inherently
formal. The web
belt casualizes a
suit or blazer
without making it
look crummy.
Fairing one (like
those at right, from
Lands’ End) with
uptown attire
bespeaks confi-
dence: You don't
dress up to impress
anyone, but you do
dress well, becauss
you can't help it.

Overseas Buzzword Alert: Freemale

MNoting the rise in apparently happy single females, Australian
demographers coined the term freemale to describe an unat-
tached professional woman who behaves like a carefree bach-

elor. Freemales live for today, have casual sex, pay their own
bills, take a pass on motherhood and love every minute of it.
Newspapers in the U.K. seized on the term, debating whether
such a creature can truly exist. Who knows? But at least it
sounds better than “carousing jaded promiscuous financially
independent spinster.” which always struck us as judgmental.

Man Food
Delivered
to Your
Door
(Extreme
Edition):
Canned
Bacon
MOVE OVER, SPAM. HERE'S SOMETHING TASTIER

MREEdepot.com sells military-style MEEs (meals ready to eat)
and other survivalist food. We're not paranoid encugh to stock up
on unspoilables, but we had to try the company's most popular
item, Yoders canned bacon. Each can contains 40 to 20 strips of
cooked pork (rolled inwax paper) and has a shelf life of 10 years.
It ain't half bad—one bacon-loving PLAYBOY editor's oddly specific
verdict was “ [t would be good if you were driving from Sudbury to
Thunder Bay and you were in a hurry. And yvou had a can opener.”
Well, iIt's no good if you don't have a can opener.
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The Democrat

THING TO DO IN DENVER
WHEN YOU'RE OPTIMISTIC

This is “Drink of the Month”—not
the place to proselytize on the
battle royal for the presidency of
the United States. Yet even this
column senses a historic moment.
Here's the talking-points memo:
Democratic convention in Denver.
Fepublicans at a crossroads. Demo-
crats way psyched. REah, rah, sis-
boom-bah—0baaaama. Yippee, sea
change. Sea—water? Thirsty. Weary
from rah-rah, loopy at altitude, cute
delegate from Chio sits alone at
the bar. Can we buy her a drink?
Yes, we can. Try the democrat, the
house cocktail at San Francisco’s
Bourbon & Branch:

2 0z. Bulleit bourbon

Y% oz, fresh lemon juice

15 oz, honey syrup®

¥ 0z. Mathilde peach liqueur

Shake ingredients and pour over shaved
ice into a collins glass. Garnish with
a lemon wedge.

*To make honey syrup: Combine equal
parts honey and boiling water; let cool.

{ls our liberal bias showing? You
tell us. We could not find a cocktail
called the republican. Submit one
and we'll whip it up. If it's any good,
we'll print the recipe and credit you
as the bartender of the party of Lin-
coln, Reagan and Huckabee.)

Party Tracks From Naked Eurobabes

WHEN A TOPLESS GIRL TELLS YOU TO PLAY A RECORD, WHAT DO
YOU DO? YOU PLAY THE DAMN RECORD

Girldjs.ru books beautiful female Dls—aoften topless—to spin party tracks all over the
world. As a fare-thee-well to summer (or a how's-your-father to fall}, we asked three
Eastern Eurcpean ladies to contribute their favorite can't-miss floor fillers.

DJ BELEMA: DJ MARI FERRARI: DJ AFFECTA:
Junior Caldera, “Sexy” Gaelle, “Give It Back lan Carey Project, “Get Shaky”
Klaas, “The Way” (Dirty South mix)” Fragma. “Toca’s Miracle
Armand Van Helden, Laurent Wolf, “No Stress (Inpetto 2008 remix)”
“I Want Your Soul” (extended)” R.1.O., “Shine On”
Martin Solveig, “C'est la Vie”  Mondotek, “Alive Yves Larock, “By Your Side
Manyus vs. P.5.M., “Honey" (2-4 Grooves remix)” (extended)”
Ragachildren featuring Bastol, “Savior Funky Chicos, “Funky Town
Ronnie Jones, “My Fire” tJohn Dahlbdck remix)™ (cluly mix)™
Colette, “If” Homy United, “Crazy Paris Decks & Sign, “FCKN!
HtwoO, “What's It Gonna Be” (Klaas remix)” (Erick Decks remix)”

pigskin pythagoras

Pick the Postseason—Today
UMASSAILABLE LOGIC FROM KC JOYMER, ESPN’'S FOOTBALL SCIENTIST

It's September—who will win the Super Bowl? Uncon-
ventional number cruncher KC Joyner, author of Biind-
sided: Why the Left Tackle Is Overrated and Other
Contrarian Football Thoughts, can't tell you that, but he
can tell you who has a reesally good shot. (Spoiler: You
would have picked the Giants, not the Patriots, to go all
the way last year if you'd had this knowledge.) He finds
that MFL teams playing in less-competitive divisions
tend to fall down in the postseason. The Giants (10-&)
played in the NFC East, one of two divisions in which all
the teams finished at .500 or better, with a combined
record of 40-24 and a winning percentage of .625. The
Fats went 16-0 in the regular season, but the AFC East
went a combined 28-36, or 438 overall. (&nd it used
to be such a nice neighborhood.) loyner expects more
good things from the again-tough MFC East this year: “It
looks like aretum to the old days,” he says, “when ruling
that division meant winning the Super Bowl.”

2l
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employee of the month

Quantum Mechanic

FOUL-MOUTHED AIRPLANE FIXER NICHOLE
SUGANUMA IS QUEEN OF THE LANDING STRIP

PLAYBOY: What's a pretty girl like you doing in a hangar?
MICHOLE: I've always been fascinated with fixing cars, so |
decided to join the U.5. Air Force as a mechanic. | served
for three years, and now | work in corporate aviation.

PLAYBOY: Do the male grease monkeys find you distracting?
MICHOLE: That's why | was in the Air Force for only three
years. | got in trouble. My supervisor would say, “There's

always a crowd around your workbench!" I'd say, “It's
not my fault. Tell them to get to work! I'm just trying to
do my job."”

PLAYBOY: Do you like working with men?

MICHOLE: | actually prefer working with men. | have a
masculine mentality: I'm pretty perverted, | tell good sex
jokes, and | cuss like a sailor.

PLAYBOY: UUh-oh, we feel a James Lipton moment coming
on. Michole, what Is your favorite curse word?

MICHOLE: | say “fucking” maore than any other word. It's
very versatile: You can use it when you're describing the
very worst thing or the very best thing in the world.
PLAYBOY: Well then, what's your all-time favorite fucking
plane to work on?

MICHOLE: The C-5 Galaxy is my baby. It's basically one of
the largest aircraft in the fucking free world!

PLAYBOY: Sc size matters to you?

MICHOLE: Actually, when fucking, not really.

‘Want to be the next Employee of the Month? Learn how to apply at plavboy.com/pose.

This past May,

legend of comics satire, shuf-

fled off this mortal chicken

fat. Fans of Mad magazine

know Elder as one of the core

artists of its first four years;
veoY readers (not that these

are mutually exclusive groups)

know Elder as the artist be-

hind Little Annie Fanny. But

what happened to him (and

editor Harvey Kurtzman) after

leaving Mad, in 1956, and

before starting Little Annie Fanny, in 19627 Among other
things, Humbug, a Mad-like mag Elder and Kurtzman pro-
duced in the late 1950s. Also on board were such no-names
as Wally Wood, Al Jaffee, Amold Roth and Jack Davis—not
quite the usual gang of idiots but a gang of idiots remarkably
familiar to anyone who knows golden-age Mad. Fantagraph-
ics will publish the long-lost humor magazine's full 11-issue
run in the forthcoming Humbug collection.

comedians never get any

Don’t Try This at All

BAD ADVICE ON WOMEN FROM A GUY NAMED
TIM, WORSE ADVICE FROM A GUY NAMED ERIC

It is a dubious honor to have the best live-action show on
Cartoon Network's Adult Swim. But we get the feeling
that if not for dubious honors, Tim and Eric of Tim and
Eric Awesome Show, Great Job! would receive no honors
at all. Here's their advice on courting the opposite sex.
(Our advice i1s not to take this advice.)

Wha gets more action? ERIC: Without a doubt, it's Tim.
He has a sweet pad and cool clothes, In fact, they call
him the ladies” man. TIM: You keep getting me confused
with Tim Meadows, and it hurts my feelings. What's your
best pickup line? ERIC: “Hey, chippie, | just bought two
tickets to Stanktown, and you're riding VIF. All aboard!™
What's your recipe for a good date? TIM: Take her some-
place nice, and always order everything for her: two Long
John Silver’s lunch platters and a jumbo Dr Pepper. ERIC:
Two straws, one cup. How do yvou know If she's info you?
TIM: When you feel her hand creeping up your skirt. How
fong after a night of sex should you wait to cali a girl?

TIM: Who calls? | text THX 4 DA FREE SEX!
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THE ONLY CORNERS WE CUT
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There's no real pleasure in taking shortcuts.
For Davidoff, our uncompromising attitude
starts from the ground up in the fertile soils
of the world, where carefully selected
tobacco plants flourish under meticulous
care. Only the highest-grade leaves are
chosen for a deeply rich and consistently
satisfying blend. Superior papers are
selected for a smoother, more even burn.
Qur filter is more luxurious in feel, while
our world-renowned beveled-edge pack
is made to protect the uniquely crafted
cigarettes inside. Some might say this is
pure indulgence.

We say that's exactly the point.
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movie of the month

The House Bunny
THE PLAYBOY MANSION MOVES TO SORORITY ROW

By Stephen Rebello

In the new comedy The House Bunny, Anna Faris—strutting her sexy
comic stuff as a Playboy Bunny—gets booted out of the Mansion
and, down on her luck, becomes housemaother to seven socially
inept sororty women played by such up-and<comers as Emma Stone,
Katharine McPhee, Rumer Willis and Kat Dennings. Faris produced
the movie from her original idea, which Legally Blonde writers Karen
McCullah Lutz and Kirsten Smith brought to screenplay form. The
film features the Flayboy Mansion and appearances by Hef, Holly
Madison, Bridget Marguardt, Kendra Wilkinson and several Flay-
mates. One subplot finds Faris's bubbly, ditzy-like-afox character
being by turns fascinatingly funny and horrifyingly embarrassing to
a straight-arrow good guy (Colin Hanks) who becomes her unlikely
boyfriend. “Anna was why | wanted to do the movie,” says Hanks,
the affable son of Tom Hanks. “She's made a name for herself as
this sort of great comeadienne. She can do anything. The characteris
her baby. She came up with every facet, from her quirks to the way
she dresses to her whole mind-set. Anna is the one doing the really
brave comedy stuff, I'm the straight guy following her lead.” Asked
whether in real life he has ever dated a woman remotely like Faris's
character, Hanks laughs. "No, and | don't even know that I'd say if |

had,” he says. “But | think it's a funny and sweet movie.”

dvds of the month

Legends of the Fall

GET SERIAL ABOUT THIS SEASON'S 10 BEST TV SHOWS ON DVD

It's an unofficial fall decree: New shows an
the air equal new shows on the shelves.
While the strike-shortened 2007-2008
season caused this vear's TV-on-DVD offer-
ings to arrive a few discs shorter, several
marathon-worthy collections beckon. Five
returning faves top our list of the season's
10 best, lad by Showtime's devilish Dexter.
Season two finds the forensics special-
st cum serial killer
(Michael C. Hall) on the
defensive against his
competing girlfriends,
as well as a suspicious
colleague. The hilarious
seasonthree run of It's
Always Sunny in Phil-
adelphia cements this
FX sitcom’s status as
the anti-Cheers, never
more so than in the story line in which the
barfly buds boost Mok drugs and wand up
hooked. Things may be a bit more mun-
dane amid the cubes of Dunder-Mifflin’'s
Scranton branch, but in its fourth season
The Office ipictured, top left) remains TVs
most reliably funny half hour, The addictive
dramas Heroes (bottom left) and Prison
Break (bottom right), both also on Eluray,

had shortened seasons. Heroes squeezed
out only 11 episodes for its sophomaore
run, with several arcs suspendad in midair,
while Prison Break's 13 episodes tied up
enough of the series’ Fanama adventure
to feel complete. Fox's Terminator: The
Sarah Connor Chronicles (top right), also
available on Bluray, picks up James Cam-
aron's mardmachine Armageddon saga and
boasts a tough-a-licious
performance from Lena
Headey. NBC's quirky
spy hour Chuck makes
up a great backstory:
Chuck (Zachary Levi),
flash-enhanced with
secret government intel,
s tasked with espionage
while keeping his job at
an electronics store.
Nobody hawks gadgets on last season's
two soapy drama debuts—AEBC's Dirty
Sexy Money and CWs Gossip Girl—both
set in Manhattan’s rarefied social swirl,
The issues are more grown-up on HEO's
psychologist drama In Treatment, starring
Gabriel Byrne. The patient-by-patient story
lines also lend themselves to easy DVD
chapter jumping. — Greg Fagan

Mow Showing: Woody Allen’'s Vicky
Cristina Barcelona is his sexiest film
in ages and surprisingly funny; Robert
De Niro and Al Pacino team up again
in Righteous Kill: the Coen broth-
ars return to comedy with Bum After
Reading. Read more at playboy.com.

tease frame

Brazilian beauty Alice Bragais a
carnival of delights in Lower City
{pictured). See her next opposite
Harrison Ford in the immigration
opus Crossing Over.
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New Kids on the Block

ICE CREAM, ELECTRO AND THE JOYS OF CLUB LIFE

We like the utility of electro—it's all about dancing. Two new duos represent the culmination
of the genre. Both use an iresistible amalgam of chunky synths, computer game—like
gurgles and haltshoutad female vocals. Heartsrevolution (pictured below) is the glass-

- . halt-fll type, while Toronto eight-
bit Gaths Crystal Castles are
darker. Heartsrevolution also
runs a hipster ice-cream-ruck
company called Heartschal-
lenger in Mew York, L.A. and
Miami. “It was never ‘Let’s go
start a band,”” says vocalist Lo.
“And it wasn't ice-cream trucks,
either. Heartschallenger is more
of a concept, to do whatever
the fuck challenges you, the
things you believe in as a kid
that somehow slowly get beaten
out of you—Dbasically to live
however the fuck you want
every day. 'm way too crazy to
keep a job, so I've always been hustling shit, from selling drugs to driving an ice-cream
fruck. Then Ben did this song after | asked him to make some music for the truck, and he's
like, “Will you do vocals over it?" And I'm like, ‘Only if we do it like an old Huggy Bear song,
where there's girbpunk vocals and it's all distorted and fuzzy and fun, like dance music.”™

Download free MP3s from Pierre de Reeder, the Black Box Revelation, Quivver and Alex
Moulton at playboy.com/magazine/cds.

“Shame on Love,” Pierre de Reeder
Wistful acoustic guitar—based ditty from
new solo album by Rilo Kiley member.

“Love in Your Head,” The Black Box
Revelation Sinister Jesus & Mary Chain-
like mix of guitar noise and pop melody.

“Can 1 Get Your Number,” Yung Berg “Sexy
Can I'" was the song of the summer, but
this features Amerie. We love Amerie.

“Jager Yoga,” CSS Brazilian indie Kids
return with another stomper that com-
hines guitars, synths and self-references.

“Times Like These," Glen Campbell Great
version of the Foo Fighters tune from his
new album of outside-the-box covers.

“Forever Growing Centipedes,” The Faint
Buzzes, chimes, thick slabs of bass,
cowbell-like synth bursts? Check.

“Leftovers,” Johnny Flynn From a gem
of a Brit-folk album comes the best song
ever about bacon rinds and old sardines.

“What’s Not Goin’ On?" Quivver Shape-
shifting act sounds here like a new-
millennium New Order—or Cut Copy.

“Meridians,” Alex Moulton Icy electronica
could be a soundtrack for a robot road mov-
ie; funk bass keeps human heads bobbing.

“ game of the month
Too

Little, Too Late
SPECTACULAR IN PLACES, THE LONG-AWAITED,

OFT-DELAYED TOO HUMAN ULTIMATELY
FLUBS THE LANDING

Games that fall just short of greatness are often more frustrating
than the outright dogs. Inside Too Human (360) is a fantastic game
trying desperately to get out, but it ulimately suffocates under a pile
of small problems. Make no mistake, this sprawling, ambitious epic
gats a great many things right, just not enough to pull it out of the
‘noble mess” category. Based on tropes of Norse mythology, it
turns on a deliciously perverse premise: You play a cybernetic god

trying to save humankind from an invasion of hideous machines. But
to keep pace with the aggressors, you need to upgrade yourself,
becoming more monstrous as you fight the monsters, Combat is
split between closeqn hack-and-slash and fancy firearm work with a
unique control scheme—you shoot with the friggers as you twirl the
right stick to swing your sword. This lets you take on dozens of
enemies at once in massive orgies of destruction. The problem?

There's not much interesting to kil As wave upon wave of madden-
ingly similar enemies descends upon you, your badassery quickly
becomes mundane and feels maore like a job than a joy. That's not
to say there arent bright spots—the boss fights and the upgrade
system are both compelling—but between repetitive fight
sequences, uninspiring level design and nagging camera issues, it's

[ L R

not the masterpiece we've been waiting for, ¥¥'>: —Marc Saltzman

MADDEN '09 (360, PS3) '09 reels
in newcomers with adaptable difficulty,

analysis of bad plays and do-overs. Vets
will dig re-created challenges from last

season's key games. ¥¥¥  —Scott Stein

SOULCALIBUR IV (360, PS3) This
leveled-up classic fighter features amaz-
ing visuals along with sharp controls,
online play and upgradable, customiz-
able characters. ¥yy'-

RESET GENERATION (Nokia phones,
PC) An homage to classic video games
that mashes up action, puzzle and strat-
egy styles and provides global leader-

—Damon Brown boards. Odd yet deep. ¥¥¥ —Chris Hudak




Experience The
Music That Defined
A Generation f Lo

See The Greatest Artists Of The 70s G‘a 3

LIVE On Stage
You won’t find anything like this anywhere else— Pelif%:l f&l)l? 3 lcl'GS
the most legendary rock, pop and soul artists

performing their classic songs—live, exactly the
way they wanted to do them.

BURT SUGARMAN'S

Exclusive Collector’s Edition

DIGITALLY REMASTERED IN DOLEY® 5,1 DIAITAL SURRBUND SOUKE
MELLICIN SELLERS

Enjoy Rare, Uncut, History oum suhAS!
Making Performances S -y
Over 250 of the greatest, most electrifying,

chart-topping hits, including:
Blondie—Heart of Glass
Roy Orbison—0Oh, Pretty Woman
David Bowie—Space Oddity
Peter Frampton—Baby I Love Your Way
LaBelle—Lady Marmalade
The Guess Who—American Woman

Intro DVD

0,95 =

* Bonus classic comedy acts T LNTTE:ET
* Special DVD bonus features Guarantee
* 16-page collector’s booklet

And Many More LIVE Performances!

Not Available In Any Store
Own It Now!
Call 1-888-916-3838

go to www.midnightspecial.com or mail the order form today

'__‘?_'\"ES! I 'want The Midnigit Special™: Legendary Performances "Million Seflers™ DVD with a risk-free 30-day guarantée! | pay only $9.95
[plus £3.95 &/H and any applicable sales tax per shipment). Please send my infroductory Million Saliers DVD.
_ |cneck or money order enclosed for $13.90 (89.95 + 3.95 S/H) plus applicable sales tax, payable to The Midnight Special®

[Joagemy: [ IVISA [ IG5 [IE8 [ ==

Signatyre 0000 MccountMurber 00000 Ewp.Date 0
I will reviewr the intro DVD for 30 days. f I'm not satisfied, Il retumn the DYD with no further obligation. i | keep i, 'l receive 2 new Midnight
Spedial® DVDs every 4-6 weeks, for §19.95 for each volume phs $3.95 SH per shipment charged o the credit card provided above al the
same time of shipment. There's no minimum to buy. | can cancel future shipments by calling customer service at anytime.

Mams

Ariress Aptt

City State Ip

Call, orcer online or mail to; The Midnight Special”® oo Guthy-Renker® 2y
P0. Box 1961, Arden, NC 28704 www. midnightspecial. com ©2008. Ms0017



[ afterhours—books
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[ | DON'T: A CONTRARIAN HISTORY OF MARRIAGE]

In her new book, author Susan Squire takes matrimony to the mat

Q: You describe marriage as an institution created
to regulate reproduction. Has it outlived that func-
tion today? A: Once people figured out that the
endgame of sex wasn't ejaculation but concep-
tion, something had to be done. The overriding
cohcern was to avert confusion over paternity,
no easy matter given the universal assumption—
sustained until around '

3 1800—that women
were nymphomaniacal by nature. The
solution was marriage, instituted in cort
cert with the double standard: A woman
could have only one sexual partner at a
time, her husband, while a man could
marry and/or fuck any woman who
didn't already belong to another man. |
Thanks to modern technology, sex can
be separated from reproduction and
vice versa. Thanks to secular culture,
the choice of when, how and whether to
separate them is left to the individuals
concerned, and the double standard
has become, theoretically, a single one.
Yet marriage is still the foundation of the

factored openly into the marital calculus. Marriage was a political
aliance, a landgrab; it was a strategy for domestic and therefore
social stability. That's why marriages were brokered by parents
or guardians and why the idea of marrying for love—or passion,
our word for lust—was considerad a precarious basis for a union
on which the fate of generations rested. Now we broker our own
marriages, and they're supposed to be about love. Economics still
figures into it but covertly; few people
will admit that gaining status, power
or access to a private jet is what sent
them to the altar. Q: You write that love
was a new idea in the 16th century. Was
there passion in marriage before that?
A: Love wasn't the new idea; yoking it to
marriage was. The original emphasis,
by way of Protestants and Martin Luther
in particular, was on premarital compat-
ibility, which would ideally develop in
the course of marriad life into mutual
affection and respect—companionable
love. In fact, that kind of love is the

great reward of a successful longterm
P A] R relationship; it's as close to “happily

ever after” as reality is likely to provide.

AIMELLUSTRATHE
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farmily, and it still regulates sex. (Conservatives should be all for gay
marriage on that basis alone.) In this country we've internalized Prot-
estant marital ethics, the cornerstone being “forsake all others.” To
break the rule of mutual fidelity is to invite consequences. Q: First
biology then religion determined the idea of marriage. Has econom-
ics assumed that role today? A: Al along, whether marriage was
billed as a reproductive factory or a lust-control device, economics

The reahty. as just about everyone knew until modern times, is that
passion thrives on the forbidden and the unfamiliar—and marriage
thrives on the exact opposite. Over the past century the emphasis
has been on the heady, sexy premarital phase of faling inlove, asif
that's going to last forever, Q: With the secularizing of society, what
has replaced religious authority in the conjugal bed? A: Self-help
books, marriage therapists, dreams of romance and Viagra.

modern fears

Especially since 9/11, commentators from
across the political spectrum have assailad
what they see as a culture of fear in pub-
lic life. While some critics (e.g., Michael
Moore) blame the Bush administration’s
manipulations, others point to a widespread
absence of social meaning.

Journalist Daniel Gardner's

THE SCIENCE OF FEAR | <cipmce
looks beyond such present- of

day sociology into the brains Phan

of hunter-gatherers shaped

10,000 years ago. Inhis evo-

lutionary psychology, feeling
trumps reason, lraving us vulnerable to pol-
ticians, merchants, the media and various
other catastrophists who whip up panic to
maintain power, increase profit and gener-
ally control our attention and behavior for
their own ends. Thus, despite our being
safer and healthier than our forebears, we
are held captive by concerns about terror-
ism and urban crime, processad food and
disease. Gardner's lively survey is disturbing

but ultimately encouraging—at least of our
rational brain’'s ability to see through the
hype around us.

Julian Barnes draws together reason and
memaory in his elegant memoir, NOTHING
TO BE FRIGHTENED OF, to confront the
most inevitable of fears, death. Through rec-
ollections of his parents and grandparents,
discussions with his philosopher brother and
the writings of thinkers like Montaigne and
Somerset Maugham, he reflects on the
emaotional and spiritual burdens of advanc-
ing age. Mot really fears, these are deeply
held anxietias born from uncertainty about
God, trying to make coherent sense of life
and the pangs of realizing one's essential
isolation. Barnes's erudite and entertain-
ing volume concludes that
while thoughtful consider-
ation cannot resolve death's
mysteries, itcan, as ashared
concern, finally make the un-
knowable event a bit more
bearable. —Ji. David Slocum

THE LIZARD KING * Bryan Christy
Who knew the world of reptile smug-
gling was as high-stakes and character-
rich as an Elmore Leonard novel? Chiisty,
a writer for pLaveoy and National Geo-
graphic, dives headlong into this sub-
terranean world where a white pythaon
can fetch more
than $100,000
and illegally
smuggled frogs
and frilled drag-
ons are sold to
pet shops and
zo0s. The tactics
of reptile smug-
glers recall those
of drug crimi-
nals—falsifying
documents, laundering funds. This
global operation centers on some of
the notorious men of the Van Nostrand
family. Though they're no less fearsome
than the Caorlecnes, Christy resists de-
monizing them. Instead, he emphasizes
our enduring fascination with the cold-
blooded. ¥y —Seth Fiegerman







DAVIDOFF
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Give him this generous gift of Davidoff Cool Water classics.
The Power of Cool includes Eau de Toilette, After Shave Balm,
Shower Gel, Deodorant and the NEW Cooling Body Spray.

A $155.00 value, yours for only $67.50.




Prime
Mates

The Humane Soci-
ety estimates that
about 15,000
monkeys, orang-
utans and other
primates are
owned by private

Virtual Strangers

41% of Facebook users accept friend

requests from people they don't know.

Fill 'Er Up

At least 2 crashes of U.5. military
jets have been attributed to trouble
with standard-issue “piddle pack”
bags, which pilots used until recently
for urination while flying.

-

citizens in the .‘v.
United States,
Py e,

Supersmokers

Asked by the legislature to define a
60-day supply of medical marijuana,
the Washington State Department of

Health suggested that

patients be per-
mitted a stash of
35 ounces. |f you
figure the average

joint contains .02
ounces of weed and

& then do the math,

A patients are looking
B at nearly 30

joints a day.
Duuuude.

thanted

Bounty offered by
the LI.5. govern-
ment for the kill-
Ing or capture of
Al Qaeda lzader
Abu Ayyub al-
Masri: in 2006,
$5 million; 2007,
$1 million; 2008,
$100,000.

Criminal Sarges

soldiers who require special waivers to join the Army because of
criminal or drug records are promaoted to sergeant within 35 months
on average. That's 4 months faster than those with a clean record.

what they're thinking

R

- |

30% of Marie Claire readers have had a fling while traveling.

price check

L -
$23,325
Amount of the fine levied against Erigitte Bardot for pro-

voking discrimination and racial hatred in a 200& letter
in which she criticized France’'s Muslims.

Top of the Tops

Mow that Guinness Waorld
Fecords has created the cat-
egory, it's official: Florida lap
dancer Maxi Mounds has the
largest breast implants in the
world. Each of her 42M jugs is
filled with polypropylene string
and weighs 20 pounds.

No Bunk

A comprehen-
sive U.5. study
found that nearly
36,000 children
and adolescents
are treated for
bunk-bed injuries
each year.

Bogarters

Americans make up 5% of the
world's population but consume
about 67% of its illegal drugs.

Restroom?

63% of BlackEerry
owners have used their
FO& in the bathroom.
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The Upside of Embargo

Diving Jardines de la Reina may not be strictly legal, but it is strictly spectacular

QOUR COUNTRY'S LONG-STANDING economic sanctions mean that, when used together, the words Cuba, boat and swimming
rarely have much to do with fun. Although we live in hope, as of this writing it is still a federal crime for U.S. citizens to spend money
in Castro country. So if we were to inform you that one of the world’s most pristine dive spots, Jardines de la Reina, is located
60 miles south of Cuba, bear in mind we would do so only with an eye toward an embargo-free future that is powerless to tempt
scuba enthusiasts into unlawful acts {such as entering Cuba through Mexico, not Canada, and making sure to convert the roughly
$5,000 cost of a weeklong dive package to pesos ahead of time to avoid the 20 percent exchange tax on U.S. dollars). Should the
day finally come when U.S. divers need not leave behind their {easily traced) credit cards on their sneaks into Cuba (where the
officials are savvy enough not to stamp our passports), they'll discover an underwater wonderland of virgin reef stretching some
75 miles and, thanks to a ban on commercial fishing, teeming with life. The Gardens of the Gueen has one of the world’s largest
concentrations of whale sharks and is home to an abundance of tarpon, grouper and permit. Perhaps someday soon it will be legal
for Americans to visit this underwater paradise. Until then, just remember—you didn’t hear about it {or how to get there) from us.

_—

About Time

IT'S OFFICIAL: AUDIOTAPES
have made the precipitous
leap from obsolescent to
trendy. Commemorate a time
when portability trumped
sound quality and the double
tape deck was de rigueur for
the modern man with the
ASOS Cassette Face Watch
(%70, asos.com). Then feel
blessed you can carry 10,000
digital songs in the space re-
guired for 90 minutes of hissy
Phil Collins audico.

Platinum Hits

UMLIKE MANY GROOMING companies, Zirh (zirh
.com) has, from its founding, been focused purely on
products for the unigue needs of men.

MNow Zirh takes that care to the next level

with its Platinum line, which uses serious
science and esoteric ingredients (mush-
room extract, anyone?) to keep the years
off your mug. Age Defense ($125) is a PV OLETIBH
concentrated face cream. R2 R-Evolution
($65) is a redness-reducing postshave
balm, and Total Recharge
($125) uses algae, barley
and tomato to keep you
locking fresh.

&
L51 ot il ; =
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Clothesline: Tim McGraw

AFTERSPLASHING ON his new McGraw cologne
($30, timmcgrawfragrances.com), the country
superstar checks his schedule to see what goes
on next. “Mostly I'm a T-shirt-and-jeans guy.” he
says, “but not when | have to work. My wife, Faith
Hill. knows about clothes, so she helps me out
with Alexander McQueen shirts, Gucci pants and
Dolce & Gabbana shoes. Of course, | wouldn't
know all that unless somebody told me.” De-
spite his designer clothing, McGraw is a cowboy
at heart. “These J. Chisholm cowboy boots are
the same ones I've had for 15 years, and | wear
the same Stetson all the time—at least until it
gets awful-looking.” What then? "I hate wearing
a new hat. It takes about three rainy days and a
lot of sweat to get the right lock and feel.”

Smooth Like Putter

|IF THE BALL goes in the hole, we don't care
what the club looks like. Okay. that's not en-
tirely true. Luckily, in this case we don’t have to
choose between performance and aesthetics.
TaylorMade’s face-balanced Rossa Monza Spi-
der putter ($200, taylormadegolf.com) not only
sports abold design, itis remarkabkly stable, with
minimal impact twist thanks to its high moment
of inertia. Moveable weights allow you to cus-
tomize its feel. No wonder this baby has bagged
so many tour wins in the past six months.

Wide Receiver

TIVOLl AUDIO MAKES tabletop radios that have impeccable sound and
phenomenal reception. Their coverage area just got a whole lot wider.
The Tivoli Audio NetWorks radio ($750, tivoliaudio.com) uses built-in
Wi-Fi to pull in Net radio from around the world, whether you want the
free-form madness of Jersey City’s WFMU or Arabic pop from Morocco’s
Radio Yahiladi. Plus you can wirelessly stream MP3s from your computer
or plug in a USE flash drive full of music. Of course, if too much choice
frightens you, you can still tune in cld-fashiconed terrestrial stations.
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Prevent Hangover=Be Happy!

HANGOVER DEFENSE

HANGOVER DEFENSE

You'll feel better because you are better. Drinkin' Mate Hangover Defense
maintains balance in your body whether you have one or two drinks or more.
Each tablet contains 1000mg of patented Guava Leaf extract that helps prevent
a hangover by defending against headache, queasy stomach and dehydration.
Convenient to use, just dissolve only ONE tablet in 4 ounces of water and

drink once either before, during or immediately after drinking alcohol.

Please drink responsibly. Never drink and drive.
For more information and availability visit www.drinkinmate.com

-
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lllhc Playboy Advisor

In July a reader wrote to say he and his
wite have date nights “to keep 1t inter-
esting.” Have vou heard about couples
who have sex every night for months a
a time to rev things up? Does that work?
[t sounds great in theory—].N., Green-
wich, Connecticut

Who are we to discourage a daily dose?
Fwvo couples have recently published accounts
of their separate attempis to have sex like
clockwork. The Browns of Boulder (authors
of fust Do It) did it for 101 consecutive days,
while the Mullers of Charlotte, North Caro-
lina (365 Nights) tried for a year, though
they averaged 26 to 28 times a month. Both cou-
ples reported their marathons had the effect
you would expect: They struggled to keepr
the encounters exciting, but the experiment
strengthened their marriages, made sex more
spontaneous, forced them to put aside their
anxieties and squabbles at the end of the day,
ete. Notably, the idea for both stunts origi-
nated with the wives: Annie Brown hoped it
would revive her marriage; Charla Muller
presented it to her husband as a 40th-birth-
day present. In other wonds, they approached
the idea of having lots of sex as therapy, a
sacrifice and/or a gift. Whatever happened
to fucking because it's fun? That's the ques-
tion being asked by the frustrated men who
write us because they want sex much more
often than their wives, many of whom seem
to dismiss their husbands’ interest in regular
physical intimacy as strictly prurient.

Wh}' do some songs stick in your head?
How can you get nid of them?—L.N.,
Indianapolis, Indiana

Neuwrologists aren’t sure why this occurs,
but they have observed the process. In 2005
researchers at Dartmouth scanned the brains
of volunteers who had listened to a few
seconds of songs such as “(I Can’t Get No)
Satisfaction” by the Rolling Stones and “The
Pink Panther Theme.” The study found that,
even in silence, the auditory cortex continues
to respond as if it were hearing the rest of the
song. fames Kellaris, a professor of market-
ing at the University of Cincinnati who has
a professional interest in “earworms” because
of their value to advertisers (who doesn’t hope
for a sticky jingle?), suggests a catchy hook
creates a “cognitive itch” that the brain tries
to scratch by repeating it. He has collected a
number of strategies to stopy the madness:
listening to an “eraser tune” (to prevent a
new earworm, make sure the song is unfa-
miliar and relatively complex), distracting
yourself with math problems or spicy gum,
listening to the song from start to finish to
rob it of its power, “tune tagging”’ someone by
singing it to them, or walking or exercising
to a different beat while visualizing the worm
crawling from your ear. Then step on it.

Aficr a difficuls breakup. I dragged
mysell out of the darkness with online

dating. I met a girl, and we went on two
dates and fooled around a bit. T quickly
realized 1 wasn't over my ex, but instead
of telling this woman [ u]ulflul g0 any
further, I ended our second date by as-
suring her we would talk later. Now it
has been a few weeks, and 1 haven’
called. What are the new rules? Do [ owe
her an apology? Do I send an e-mail or
call? Even though I already screwed up,
I would hike to be a gentleman—DU K.,
New York, New York

The rules haven't changed. You should have
been honest, of course, but it can’t hurt to give
her a call now to apologize and explain.

I i legal to put a recording device on
my home phone? I think my wile is hav-
ing an affair—[.H., Atlanta, Georgia

It’s illegal in Georgia to record a call unless
at least one participant consents. This could
go two ways: Either yow'll hear evidence of
cheating but can confront your wife only if
you admit you broke the law to spy on her
(which may be useful to her in court, should
it come to that), or you won't hear evidence of
cheating but still won't trust her.

M‘. hancée ]lm sraduated from college
and moved in with me. She went home
to visit her parents for the weekend. As
[ was shuflling through our bedroom
closet 1 knocked over some of her boxes
and noticed a few DV Ds. Only one would
play, but 1t showed my hancée’s hot col-
lege roommate blowing her boylriend. 1
had just started jerking off when anoth-
er girl appeared in the frame. The cam-
era went out of focus as this girl began
sucking him, then the camera went back
mnto focus in a close-up of the head of his
cock and both girls’ mouths, Just before

ILLUSTRATICN BY I5TVAN BAMYAI

the film ended, the second girl grabbed
his cock and licked the ap. As she did, |
could see a ring on her finger. [ freeze-
framed, and it’s the same ring I bought
my girlfriend for our engagement.
Should T ask if it’s her? I don’t want 1o
lose her—5. AL, Akron, Ohio

You don’t need to ask her—she wouldn’t
have the DVD unless she was in it. You
should tell her what you've seen, especially
as the ring makes it hard to chalk this up to

a youthful indiscretion. Given how badly she
concealed this potentially explosive secret,
we wonder if this is her clumsy way of start-
ing a conversation about her appetites. On
the plus side, many guys would love to have
such an adventurous partner. You just need
her to be an honest one.

A{'['wr{{ing to my mother, it's rude of
my girliriend and me to hold hands
while having dinner with her at a res-
taurant. Is 1t rude, or is my mom being
unreasonable? —F.L.. Akron, Ohio

It’s not rude, but is it necessary? For the
record, it is rude to feed each other; sit on each
other’s lap or have sex on the table.

M'., boyiriend hangs out with a group of
friends who are like brothers. Recently
a female acquaintance of the group de-
cided to show them something she had
learned—she deep-throated a banana.
[ am glad my boylriend told me about
, but he doesn’t understand why I am
upw The next time we're all together, 1
want to take the woman aside and ask her
to show me her trick, just so she knows
that girlfriends and wives do find things
out. Should I confront her?>—M.W.,
Creenville, South Carolina
We're not sure her party trick deserves this
drama. If you could make a banana disappear,
would you still be wpset? It may not be a bard
tdea to ask for tips, both to learn her secret and
to let her know he's going to get his at home.

I i okay to wear both a collar pin and a
e bar>—AM., Birmingham, Alabama
Wear one or the other but not both.

This sounds odd, but my boylrend loves
it when [ hunt hl*-.-]]cl“*: He lets me grab
them and squeeze, hit, kick and knee
him. He says he has better orgasms when
they are sore. [ love to play the dominant
but wonder if this might cause damage.
[ would hate for our exciing love life 1o
prevent us from someday experiencing
parenthood. —L.W., Denver, Colorado
Unless you are incapacitating himwith pain
or there’s swelling or bruising the next day, it’s
unlikely you're causing long-term damage.
The testicles arve slippery and slide out of the
way of most blows. They're also encased in a
tough, fibrous coating. Dv. Richard Santucct
of the Center for Urologic Reconstruction at
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Detroit Recerving Hospital has seen his share
of groin injuries and notes that while testicles
can rupture, it takes a good amount of force
(at least 110 pounds, by one calculation we
don’t want to know anything more about)
and usually doesn’t occur except when some-
one is hit by a fastball, karate kick or even a
paintball and the testicles are crushed against
the pelvic bone. Hardy Haberman, author
of Family fewels: A Guide to Male Genital
Play and Torment, suggests if you're going
to knee or kick your boyfriend, aim for his
perinewm, the area between his scrotum and
anus, because it’s better able to absorb the
blow. There is the potential to affect fertility
if the testicles are violently twisted, which can
cut off the blood supply or damage the sperm
tubes. By the way, so-called cock-and-ball tor-
ture is not an uncommon desire on the part of
submissive men. There’s even a genre of porn
called tamakeri that consists of nothing but
women kicking guys in the balls.

M} wife of 18 months displays a photo
in our house of her French-kissing an old
friend. Although he was never a serious
boyiriend, 1 have asked her to get rid of
the photo. She refuses. Am [ being unrea-
sonable?—B.H., Minot, North Dakota

We don’t think so. It sounds tacky anyway.

| purchased a rum aged 18 years. It was
packaged with a decanter. I have never
thought to decant any alcohol other than
wine. Does decanting improve the flavor
of all lquers or just certain types/—E.S.,
Kennewick, Washington

You don’t need to decant anything besides
red wines. However, serving dark liguors from
a decanter definitely looks cooler than pouring
shots from the bottle. A word of caution: Never
store any beverage in a lead-crystal decantey, as
the lead will leach into the liquid.

| am a 20-year-old virgin. This i1s
extremely embarrassing because all my
friends aren’t, and my family (mostly my
older male cousins) says [ should have
been laid by now. I'd like to lose it sooner
than later, but I want my [irst ime to be
with someone I care about and not a
one-night stand. When and if the ime
comes, I'm afraid I'll be too terrilied o
do a good job and will be a disappoint-
ment.—M.B., Madizon, Wisconsin

Your friends and cousins don’t know what
they're talking about. Many men are virgins at
the age of 20. We like your strategy. You should
hold on until you meet someone you care about.
The exprerience will be much more enjoyable
and memorable—even more so if you're sober.
You will not be a disappointment as long as you
concentrate on her pleasure.

M}-‘ fiancée has become insanely jealous
over awoman I chat with online. We have
been chatting for more than a year, and
she 1s a frniend. My fliancée goes mto my
e-mail account and checks the messages:
it I say anything she deems mappropri-
ate, I get E___II"{_‘{{ For example, she found
an e-mall in which T told this woman 1

missed her bunches. 1 care for thas woman,
but as [ said, she is a friend. Isn't my fian-
cée overreacting —C.O., Bay City, Texas

No, although her snooping isn’t help-
ing matters. Why not chat with the woman
you're going to marry? You're focusing on
the urong relationship.

| own a linen suit with a polyester liner
that is too hot for summer. Is having
my tailor cut the liner out an option, or
would that ruin the suit? Is it possible
to have the liner replaced with another
material?>—S.]., Atlanta, Georgia

Removing the polyester lining will not
ruin the suit. However, it may be there for a
reason. Certain high-tech polys are designed
for cooling or to absorb perspiration. Your
tailor should be able to tell you about your
particular liner. It’s possible to replace it,
and the fashion these days leans toward
beautiful royal colors.

Oiicn my partner and [ notice a jar or
vase containing money sitting atop the
glass viewing window at sushi bars. 1
assume it is there for the chels” ips. What
amount is customary to leave/—M.G,
Raleigh, North Carolina

Ivop 85 or $10) in the jar after the chef
provides recommendations, which you should
ask for. It'’s a way to be remembered if you
frequent the place.

M}' wife and I had a baby seven weeks
ago. The only intimacy since the birth
has been a hand job that was obvicusly a
job for her—she did it while we watc hed
TV, Anyway, this morning she caught me
t]hh[lll'h.;llltl!{ in the shower. All she said
was “So, taking a shower?” I was 90 per-
cent to orgasm and stroking myself hard,
so [ couldn’t play 1t off like T was wash-
ing my genitals. I'm sure she appreciates
my need for release, but does she think
less of me or find me disgusting? | don’t
know if I should discuss this with her or
let it pass.—[.M.. Phoenix, Arizena

Hang on—there’s another way to wash your
genitals? Your wife sounds mnusrd, not judg-
mental. We see no need to vehash. Don’t worry,
things will get better; an infant saps everyone’s
strength. You may want to use that age-old
move known as the full-body massage—it
works especially well on a new mom.

| want 1o get tested for sexually transmat-
ted diseases to show my new girlfriend
I'm free and clear. I have been tested for
HIV and have undergone the exam that
involves having a tube inserted in your
penis. Is there a single test that will check
for everything? If not, what tests should 1
get’—I B, Sarasota, Florida

There is no universal procedure, and many
doctors den't recommend testing for men
unless they have symptoms (sorves, blisters,
warts, wnisual discha roe), have sex with other
men or have a partner ..:'Im fests positive. The
penis swab you mention is a test for gonor-
rhea or chlamydia. The Centers for U' ISEASE
Control and Prevention vecommends sexually

active straight men who are not in a long-
term, mutually monogamouns relationship get
@ hepatitis B vaccination, a chlamydia test
r.!mif an annual HIV test. If you are concerned
you've been exposed to a sexually transmitted
disease, call the STI Resource Center Hotline
al 8O0-227-8922 for recommendations for

free or low-cost clinics, or visit hivtest.org.

I.zlﬁl week T attended the circus, and
the contortionists sparked all sorts of
naughty thoughts. Is sex with a con-
tortionist as hot as I imagine it might
be?—ML P, Seattle, Washington

You're asking us? We'd be happy with a
gymnast of average ability.

When should you first change the oil in
a new car? My [riends say 1t should be
done at 1,000 miles to get rid of metal
debris. True*>—F.1., Akron, Chio

Although some mechanics arve skeptical that
an early oil change is necessary unless it's
included in the maintenance schedule (check
your oumner’s manual), the consensus seems to
be that it’s a cheap insurance policy. Marina
Radoumis, vice president of technical services
for Titan Laboratories, which has tested hun-
dreds of thousands of samples of discarded
oil, says a large amount of contaminants is
generally found after the first 1,000 miles,
including silica, created by the sealing com-
pounds used to assemble the engine, and metal
particles. Both are abrasive and presumably
could gouge the engine’s lubricated surfaces.
In addition, she says, “manufacturers often
wse a OW-20 break-in oil, which is too thin
for warmer climates.”

I've been on a few dates with a girl who
is flirty but always makes up an excuse
to stop before we have sex. Once, after
[ walked her home and said 1 had 1o get
aolng, she said, “"Aww, you can come up
for two minutes, right? Come on.” So |
went into her place, she threw me on the
bed, and we started to hook up. After a
few minutes she stopped. T asked what
was wrong, and she said, “Your two min-
utes are up. You need to go home now.” |
know she's playing games, and my friends
tell me to stop seeing her, but [ can’t do
that yet. What's my next move?—D.H.,
Hmmn, Massachusetts

She’s enjoying her power. Next time say, T
don’t have two minutes. But I have an hour”
If she doesn’t have an howr, excuse yourself.

All reasonable questions—from fashion, food
and drink, stereos and sports cars to dating
dilemmas, taste and etiquette—uill be per
sonally answered if the writer includes a
self-addressed, stamped envelope. The most
interesting, pertinent questions will be pre-
sented in these pages each month. Write the
Playboy Advisor, 730 Fifth Avenue, New
York, New York 10019, or send e-mail by vis-
iting our website at playboyaduvisor.com. Our
greatest-hits collection, Dear Playboy Aduvisor,
is available in bookstores and online.
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THE REAL MCCAIN

THE CANDI

DATE LIKES TO CA

ST HIMSELF AS A

CONSERVATIVE. SENATOR, YOU'RE NO BARRY
BY JOHN W. DEAN

epublican presi-

dential standard-

bearer John
McCain likes to describe
himsell as a Goldwater
conservative. McCain
frequently invokes the
name of Barry M. Gold-
water, the |[1tl§_}—1{‘l1111t(l
Arizona senator who
died in 1998, hecause he
wishes others to see him
as struck from the same
maold as his iconic and
exemplary predecessor.
But he is not.

[ had the pleasure of
meeting Senator Goldwa-
ter through his son, my
friend Barry Jr., around
the time of his arrival
in the Senate in 1953
and remained friendly
with him until his death.
After Barry Jr. and I
discovered Goldwater’s
pr Lﬂ;lmhl}- unpublished
private journal, which
he kept from Y38, well before he entered politics,
until a few years before he pmwd away, we assembled
and edited Pure Goldwaier to introduce this man to a
new generation and to remind them there were once
elected officials—and presidential candidates—who
embodied the statesmen envisioned by our naton’s
founders. More scrapbook than autobiography, the
book is a collection of Geldwater’s thoughts, and 1t
provides a clear picture of the man, his character and
his conservatism as it developed and was applied dur-
ing his five decades of public service.

Simply stated, Goldwater described his commonsense
conservatism as drawing on the wisdom of the past and
applying it to the present in a fashion that best protected
individual freedom and iberty. Even more fundamental
to the political principles underlying his conservatism
was an unylelding belief that 1t was the duty of public
officials to be honest and truthlul.

Goldwater did not merely talk the talk: history shows
he walked the walk, a fact that was recognized across the
political spectrum. For example, during our research we
came across a handwritten note from June 1973 by Erwin
N. Griswaold, a former Harvard Law Schoel dean and
then the US. solicitor general (the person who decides
which cases the government will take to the Supreme
Court and argues many of them). Griswold, a Democrat,

had been appointed by
President Lyndon John-
son, but President Rich-
ard Nixon had requested
he remain through his
first term. At the time
Griswold wrote the note
ter Goldwater, he was
clearing his desk 1o leave
government service. |
knew Griswold too. He
was a man who passed
out many law diplomas
but few compliments, yet
he wrote Goldwater out
of the blue, saying, “Of
all the people in public
life here in Washington,
I do not believe there is
anyone who has come up
as much in my estima-
tion over the past several
years as you have.... I
would trust Barry Gold-

ater’s word on any
1ssue, and that 1s quite a
lot to say these days. |
hope you won't mind my
being so bold. I have wanted to communicate this to you,
and this seemed to be a good time 1o do 10"

Griswold’s sentiment is typical of the way both Dem-
ocrats and Republicans felt about Goldwater. Even
when they did not agree with his policy positions, they
respected the way he conducted himself as a public offi-
cial. While working on this essay, I had occasion to
speak with one of Goldwater’s former top aides, an
attorney now retired, who said he only recently realized
how many laws and amendments to laws Coldwater had
quietly written and had his colleagues adopt because of
their great respect for him. By contrast, McCain's prin-
cipal legislative ace t}mpllahmcnh have all been attained
because he jumped aboard someone else’s cause, not
because of his own knowledge or expertise.

MeCain started describing himself as a Goldwater
conservative shortly after the Arizona senator passed
away. Belore then he would not have dared, for Gold-
water would likely have publicly corrected him. By
mvoking Goldwater now, McCain invites a comparison.
The mainstream news media have been so enchanted
with McCain for so long that few outlets have both-
ered to look closely at his biography and record, giving
the presidential contender a free ride few other candi-
dates have ever received. When diligent reporters and
researchers do examine McCain, they are frequently

LARA TOMUIN




surprised at the picture that emerges.
One of the first to take a close look
was Matr Welch, author of MeCain:
The Myth of a Maverick, who immedi-
ately noticed that McCain’s claims of
helng a Goldwater conservative were
simply not true.

For one thing, Goldwater understood
the folly of empire and excessively large
government, and for that reason sought
to maximize individual liberty and
local autonomy. McCain, on the other
hand, pushes chest-pounding foreign
and domestic policies all directed from
Washington. Goldwater also rejected
the radicalism of the religious right:
MeCain has solicited endorsements
from extremists such as John Hagee
and Jerry Falwell.

Goldwater was a self-made man.
Before entering politics he built his
family business into the largest depart-
ment store in Arizona. Other than
briefly working for his father-
in-law, McCain has never
worked for any employer
other than the federal govern-
ment. He has never run a
business, never met a payroll
and, other than the royalties
from his ghostwritten autobi-
ographies, never earned any
money [from anything other
than government work.

McCain has none of the
underlying character traits
that earned Goldwater his
well-deserved legacy, and
MceCain's political outlook 1s
only remotely similar to Gold-
water's. Goldwater was stead-
fast in his beliefs throughout
his life; McCain's beliefs are
mercurial. No distinction
between these men is greater
than their respective paths
to pursuing the presidency. McCain
has wanted to be president since he
returned [from Vietnam in the early
1Y70s, and he has plotted and planned
his life with this driving ambition intlu-
encing most every move and decision.
This fact alone distunguishes him from
Goldwater, who had to be drafied 1o be
the GOP standard-bearer. Stated a bit
differently, McCain's oversize ego pro-
vides him strength, while Goldwater
curtailed his natural strengths by always
acting with great humility.

If McCain were a true Goldwater
conservative, the 2008 presidential cam-
paign would be remarkably civil. But
McCain has a very different political
disposition from Goldwater’s: MeCain
has no problem whatsoever being a
nasty SOB if he thinks it serves his pur-
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poses. McCain is an ends-justfy-the-
means fellow. Goldwater was exactly the
opposite: He always rejected incivility
and dishonesty in public service and
refused to take the low road—the ends
never justified any inappropriate
means. In fact, when the incumbent
Lyndon Johnson took the low road dur-
ing his 1964 presidential run versus
Goldwater, Goldwater famously said
even he would not vote for the Goldwa-
ter being portrayed by the news media.
Yet he refused to get into the gutter
with Johnson: When LB]'s top White
House aide, Walter Jenkins, was
arrested a few blocks from the White
House in the men's room of the YMCA
for engaging in homosexual activities,
Goldwater’s stafl wanted to make it into
a major campaign issue, claiming John-
son had seriously jeopardized national
security. Candidate Goldwater told his
staff to forget it, for Jenkins was not

Barry Goldwater, a straight-talking self-made man whe rejected
religious radicals, served five terms in the U.5. Senate.

only not a danger to national security,
he was a married man with children
whose family was undoubtedly suffering
with his arrest. Much later, when Gold-
water's conservative colleagues began
ruthlessly attacking Bill Chinton and his
wife, Hillary, Goldwater told them 1o
back off—he was appalled at the conser-
vatives' tactic of attacking a candidate’s
wite (who was also first lady), and he
sald so. Surely his soul is now distressed
by the attacks on Michelle Obama, and
it 1s too bad he is not around to tell
McCain to step up and put an end to
the gutter tactics of his supporters.

A significant part of McCain’s early
political career was devoted to suck-
ing up to Barry Goldwater. In his
memoir Worth the Fighiing For, McCain
writes that despite his reverence for

John MeCain, [ doubt

Goldwater, the senator was “never as
affectionate as 1 would have hiked.”
Knowing Goldwater as 1 did, I find
his turning a cold shoulder to McCain
unusual. But then, Goldwater didn’t
support McCain's run for the Senate
hecause of his admiratnon for the man.
On the contrary, Goldwater knew an
opportunist when he saw one and did
not like any of them. When McCain
married the daughter of one of Ari-
zona’s wealthiest men—the owner of
a Phoenix beer distributorship—and
ran for an open seat in the U.S. House
of Representatives in 1982, Goldwa-
ter told his stafl McCain was a “car-
petbagger.” I am convinced, based
on Goldwater’s correspondence, that
McCain’s father helped launch his
son’s political career. Just as Admi-
ral McCain had pushed his son into
the U.S. Naval Academy (where he
Inished ffth from the bottom of his
class), he helped him get a
fast start in politics. Before
Goldwater passed away he
had come to consider Jon
Kyl Arizona’s "workhorse”
senator and MoCamn a “show
horse™ he had to rein in from
time to time when MceCain
used Goldwater’s name for
political purposes; he had
also concluded that McCain
was more interested in his
own advancement than in the
state he represented.

To know Goldwater—as we
helieve those who can now
read his unpublished private
Journal will—is to understand
how truly different these men
are. Goldwater considered
public service a high calling,
not an ego (rip or a power
play. Goldwater loved Amer-
ica and 1ts people: MeCain loves power
and what it can do for MceCain, MeCain
is fortunate that Goldwater never
publicly exposed him, but Goldwater
was too good a Republican to do
that—and he thought too highly of
McCain's father to sink his son and
successor in the Senate. Had Goldwater
publicized what [ believe to be
his true feelings about

McCamm would be
the Republicans’
presidential nom-
inee in 2008, And
if Goldwater
were alive today,
I doubt McCain
could make 1t to
the White House.
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LIBERTARIAN PLATFORM

QUESTIC

he third party to watch in 2008
has nothing to do with Ralph
Nader. It's the Libertarian Party,
and with former congressman Bob
Barr heading its ticket, it could affect
which candidate ends up with the elec-
toral votes of states such as Georgia and
Alaska. pLaveoy solicited positions from
Andrew Davis, national media coordi-
nator for the Libertarian Party.

0Q: Where do you stand on drilling
offshore and in the Arctic National
Wildlife Refuge?

A: As fuel prices continue to rise, we
have to reevaluate our energy policy.
But the Libertarian Party believes the
key to a more sound energy policy 1s in
simply removing regulations that in-
crease the cost ef energy production. We
support removing restrictions that pro-
hibit oil companies from making use of
our natural resources, which would in-
claude allowing for dnlling offshore and
in the ANWR. We don't need more taxes
on energy companies and more regula-
tions the consumer ends up paying for
The free market and consumer choice
should steer the direction of future
energy production, not government
manipulation of the energy industry.

Q: Our farm policy 1s a mess. What would
you propose to fix agriculture programs?
A: One of the biggest mistakes govern-
ment has made with agriculture policy
is the ethanol mandate for biofuels. It
has caused food prices to skyrocket in
support of a fuel that's actually more
harmful to the environment. [t's time
to get politicians out of the crop fields
and end the disaster the government
has created in farming. We must
cease taxpayer subsidies that support
million-dollar farms, and we must stop
poeliticians in DL.C. from trying to play
farmer in [owa.

Q): Should we have a draft?

A: Absolutely not. Military service in
this country is a distinct honor. Every
soldier goes into the armed forces at
his or her own diseretion. It's a per-
sonal decision made voluntarily after
assessing the risks and benefits. A dralt
essentially turns every able-bodied
citizen Into government property and
destroys the element of choice in serv-
ing cne’s country through the military.
Government has no right to people’s
lives—especially to send young men to
fight old men’s wars.

FOR

THE ONLY THIRD PARTY TH

(): The Libertarian Party maintains a
strong position on privacy. Can pri-
vacy be restored?

A: One of the most dangerous places is
between a politician and political power
Since 911, American citizens have
allowed government to grab far too
much of that power. With the Patriot
Act and the Bush administraton’s ille-
aal program of domestic spying, Ameri-
cans can no longer reasonably assume
they are secure in their private lives. We
understand that we live in a changing
world and that new technology brings
new ways for our enemies, both domes-

allowing
and in the AMNWE.

party platform includ

drilling

tic and foreign, to harm Americans. But
our founding fathers created the Fourth
Amendment for a purpose. It can’t sim-
ply be done away with whenever the
president determines it expedient. Can
we restore the level of privacy we once
enjoyed? Yes, but it starts with getting rid
of the poeliticians who first sold it our.
O: Would the Libertarian Party call for
the repeal of the Patriot Act and the
Military Commissions Act?

A: Yes. These do nothing but expand
governmental power at the expense of
individual iberty. There is no evidence

to show they make Americans any saler
The Constitution was put in place to
protect Americans [rom excessive gov-
ernment power and cannot be cast
aside when there are arbitrary calls for
more security. These two pieces of leg-
1slation lail every constitutional test,
and all Americans should call for
their repeal.
Q: What is the Libertarian stand on infra-
structure? Should we have a federal pro-
gram to rebuild bridges and highways?
A: The Libertarian Party recognizes a
legiimate role for government to play
in society, at both a state and a national
level. That role is far smaller than what
Republicans and Democrats believe, but
it exists. Where the private sector won't
operate—especially when it comes to
infrastructure—there may be a need for
government. We suggest state govern-
ments deal with infrastructure needs.
): You Oppose a national identty card.
What's your immigration p[}lll."r"
A: Republicans and Democrats have
failed to produce immigration reform
that addresses both the national security
problems 1lleg¢11 Imimigration creates and
our economy's demand for cheap labor.
Current policy encourages illegal immi-
gration, and our entitlement system cre-
ates an economic incentive to come to
America for taxpayer-subsidized hand-
outs. We should institute an immigra-
tion process that 1s quick and doesn't
put a strain on the flow of cheap labor
into the country, but it should allow us
to screen any threats to national secu-
rity or public health. We should also
end the system of entitlements, which
uses taxpayer money for altruistic gov-
ernment programs. We need to find a
-ay tor peaceful and productive illegal
immigrants to eventually join our soci-
ety legally and a process for clepnﬂms,
those who have committed crimes dur-
ing their time in the U.S. We must bal-
ance security with economic demand.
Q: Your party has called for a with-
drawal from Iraq as quickly as possible,
in a manner consistent with the safety
of our troops. Should we continue to
maintain military bases there?
A: When we exit Iraq, we should not
remain in the region for decades, as
we have done in South Korea. U.S. sol-
diers should not be asked to protect any
nation other than their own. It's not
America’s job to be the world's police.
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READER RESPONSE

BIRTH RIGHT

Randall Terry 1s a contradictory
man (“Will Roe v. Wade Continue to
Stand?” July). He compares abortion
to the Haolocaust, yet, like Hitler, he
tries to scare the public into believing
his views. He considers himself a liber-
tarian, yet he wants to take the choice
to have an abortion out of a woman's
hands and give it to the government.
He claims there can be no right and

wrong without God, yet plenty of

agnostics and atheists lead moral,
crime-Iree lives. Abortion should he a
debate between a woman and her doc-
tor, not politicians or priests.
Jason Stutz
Massillon, Ohio

Why are the people leading the
charge against abortion and [reedom
of choice always middle-aged or old
men? [t's not as though lerry will ever
have to make the choice himself—nor
will any man, for that matter. [ know
many women are involved in the pro-
life movement, but they never seem to

Terry's libertarianism dees not entail choice.

take the lead, as lerry and other men
do. Mavbe it's because, deep down,
women know it's wrong to judge other
women [for their choices in life—or 1o
try to make decisions for them. Unfor-
tunately, abortion has been around
about as long as human civilization,
and there are many real reasons some
women choose to have one. I am utterly
appalled by Terry's complete denial
that abolishing abortion would send
some women directly into “back-alley™
clinics. Does he really think changing
the law will change the fact that many
women who choose to have an abor-
ticn are poor and uneducated and

therefore wouldn't have the resources
or the knowledge to find a sanitary,
professional environment in which
to have the procedure? 1 guess he's
considering only middle-class white
Christian women when he asserts thai

ABORTION

STOPS A BEATING

ls antiagbortienism a boys' club?

changing the law wouldn’t put women
at risk. I'll make one more statement
regarding the pro-life movement:
You can’t be pro-life and pro-war. It
1s profoundly hypocritical to support
an abortion ban in the name of saving
lives while you wave the flag and cheer
on the carnage in Iraq and elsewhere.
Mayhbe 1if more pro-life activists cared
about the people who are already born
as much as they claim to care about
the unborn, we could stop the whole-
sale murder that i1s taking place in our
names—and thelr names, toao.

Leke fuclich

Long Island, New York

TIRED OF BEING HASSLED BY THE MANM
Regarding the June 2008 article “Has-
sled by the Mann Act,” T agree whole-
heartedly with the editors: The Mann Act
has to go, and 1t needs to take the Com-
stock Act with it. Both are examples of
misguided, poorly drafted, anachronis-
tic morals legislation prone to selective,
often pohucally motivated enforcement.
They sit beneath the surface like unex-
ploded ordnance from some long-ago
war, forgotten but still ready to go off al
any moment with ne warning and with
devastating consequences.
Andrew McEwan
Kettering, Ohio

LIBERAL LOVEFEST
Do you want to know why I loathe
liberals (*"Why We Loathe Liberals,”
May)? Because they argue with the
same blased slant conservatives do, but

they act as though their shit doesn’t
stink. When they offer an argument
with liberal ideals, it’s the golden truth
and anyone who does not see it that
way 1s Just unenlightened or unedu-
cated. When a conservative responds
with an opposing argument of equal
strength, liberals feel they are being
unfairly attacked by the big, bad con-
servatives and their principled, straight-
forward ideas. (Of course those ideas
are not always the wisest, but let's be
honest: Both sides are capable of mak-
ing dumb decisions.) I am sufficiently
open to accept both sides of a debate
and argue my points fairly. Ene Alter-
man, on the other hand, feels as il an
extremely selectve, biased and sarcastic
description of people like Mitt Romney
is the best way to engage in public
debate. He 1s allowed to say whatever
he wants, cloaked 1 sarcasm and innu-
endo, and no one can respond: It
sounds like the perfect forum for a lib-
eral and his delicate sensibilities.

Wes McLean

Lake Oswego, Oregon

LET FREEDOM RING

I'm a mother of two sons. One is a
marine already in Iraq, and the other is
in the Army. I'm angry that both my
sons will be in Iraq within the next few
weeks, fighting for our country’s free-
dom, while U.S. Representative Paul
Broun of Georgia tries to pass a bill to
prevent them from getting your maga-

Peace affering: Iragi seldier enjoys freedom.

zine on their bases. [t's time the families
of those serving our country stand up
and have their words heard.
Daisy Robinson
Springheld, Missouri

E-maifl via the web at letters.playboy.com. Or
write: 730 Fifth Avenve, New York, NY 10019,
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Dashboard Confessional

FHILADELPHIA—A consortium of atheists placed a
billboard beside |-95, the East Coast's main north-
south artery, to direct attention to its website,
shillycor.org. According to businessman Steve Rade
{plcturad ), who spearheaded the effort and donated
the $22,500 necessary to keep the ad up from May
through August, “Our mission 1s not to convince
fundamentalists to change their position. What we
want to do is give people who are questioning their
beliefs a place to go for more information and to
mest like-minded people.” Rade says he has “ab-
solute certainty” there is no God and no afterlife.
“I'dl like everyone to belisve what | do. | think it
would be a better wodd if they did.” His desire to
connect with fellow nonbelizvers led to the ad. He
contacted the American Humanist Association in
Washington, D.C. to ask about finding a group in
his area. What he found was disarray: There were
many associations but no coordination between
them. He gathered leaders from various groups and
convinced them to create an umbrella organization,
the Greater Philadelphia Coalition of Reason. Why
the nead to band together? The LS. has the lowest
percentage of self-described atheists of any indus-
trialized nation. Mo wonder Fred Edwards, direc-
tor of communications for the American Humanist
Association, says, “We feel we're the last minonty
group it's okay to say bad things about.”

Blog Jam

seatTLE—The annual World Information Ac-
cess study conducted by the University of
Washington reported that three times as
many people were arrested in 2007 for blog-
ging on palitical topics as in 2006, The of-
fending blogs covered corruption, human
rights abuses and political protests or criti-
cized policies and public officials. The study
found the average jail sentence for bloggers
was 15 months,

though the lon-
gest stretched
to eight years.
In the past five
years more than
half of all arests

were in China,
Ezypt and lran,
but the study
also points out that in the past four years
Ertish, French, Canadian and American
bloggers have also been arrested.

Let Freedom Sing

tonoon—British music star Lily Allen (pic-
tured nght) was survellled by the U.5. gov-
ernment, the LLK.'s Darly Mirror newspaper
reported. Apparently, after Canadian au-

thonties found pot on her tour bus early this
year, Amencan officials have been monitor-
ing her—including subjecting her to urine
tests—while considering her visa applica-
tion. The paper quoted
a source close to Allen:
“Lily felt like Big Brother
was constantly watching
her—it was freaky. She
had to have her pee regu-
larly checked and then
blood tests on top of that
to prove she wasn't on
drugs before the U5, gov-
emment would give her a
working visa. she was ter-
nfied to be photographed anywhere people
may have been taking drugs, in case she
got linked to them. She even started stay-
ing in instead of going ocut clubbing, In case
certain people got the wrong idea.”

Hearing Aid

sToCKHOLM—Sweden approved a new law to
allow warrantless surveillance of cross-border
telephone calls, faxes and e-mails. Cntics
contend It is impossible to distinguish inter-
national communications from domestic
ones; even the former head of the country's
intelligence agency opposad the new law,

saying it threatened ciul liberties. A Google
spokesman, Peter Fleischer, added, “By in-
trocucing these new measures, the Swedish
government Is following the examples set
by governments ranging
trom China to Saudi Arabia
and the U5, government's
highly criticized eaves-
dropping program.”

Stage Fright

IsTANEBUL—Turkish  singer
Billent Ersoy has been
put on trial as a result of
comments she made dur-
ing a February television
appearance in which she attempted to dis-
suade people from joining the military. The
star suggested it wasn't worth sacrificing
any more lives in Turkey's ongoing battle
against ethnic Kurdish separatists. “The
Turkish military is fighting a war on terror”
sald Hakkan Ozgur, one of a group of people
who filed the complaint against the singer.
‘I believe making propaganda against this
s illegal. It creates doubts in people over
whether to go into the military. It sows
doubt in the minds of those whose children
are already serving. The lives of our soldiers
are at stake.” Sound familiar?
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o DANA WHITE

A candid conversation with the brash top dog behind the UFC about why

we love fights, why he hates Tito Ortiz and Thow

MMA is killing bmmu

Your mom’s worst sports nightmare—bruial
hand-to-hand combat in a cage—has become the
fastest-prowing sport in the country, dominating
cable, pay-per-view and probably an arena near
you. One man is responsible: a shaved-headed,
bullneched :m’a’sw dfmj;mr: 7 me .!'In.-r,.n.'ur'!s
waords are _." weh,” n'.'.'-'HHrfJ' and .rc#'if’-:!' At
38, Ultimate I "."fn"r".-'m;\ ‘ .I'I.ffq mfa.uw"x. f prresident
Dana White has risen from aerobics instructor io
ife kingpin of frofessional mixed martial aris, an
often violent combination of boxing, kickboxing,
wvrestling and jupitsu that makes ua’f.!' fashioned
sports .-’mﬂf about as tough as Scrabble. He
appears constantly on TV, jets around the globe
promoting the UFC, parties with celebs and feuds
unth some of his ewn fighters. His havd-nosed
aptwoach to contract negotiation made him an
enemy of UFC legends Randy Couture and Tilo
Ortiz, but White rolled merrily on, and so did the
brand he built from ihe grownd wp. The UFC has
kicked so much budt in the prized 18-to-34-year-
old demographic that rival mixed-martial-arts
leagues are now x;‘n‘.f'.r.',g‘"'.r.'l* up like Las Vepas
casinos, backed by dee If?—;';ur keted businessmen
such as Mark Cuban and Donald Trump.
White's next fight will be to keep his brand on iop
in the face af this new onslaught of competition.
Eighi years ago White was a washed-up ama-
tewr boxer and gym owner in Las Vegas, manag-
ingr Oriiz and Chuck Liddell, semifamous stars of

"'P*”J'ﬂe* think our sport’s more violent than
boxing. Wrong! They're weirded out because
it goes to the r*':ca'um' We grew wp with John
H‘{.‘HH" moies—uyot don ! Rl @ wman when

he's down, It's un-American!”

the UFC, then a near-bankrupt cage-fighting cir-
cutl. After hearing the UFC was for sale, H;":.fu

persuaded a rﬂ.frp."r’ of his fugh W.lrtm.'r 'rJ'n'-fe'(.!'.fr —
casino mogils Frank and Lovenzo Fertitti
bay it far "1"7‘ million, make him fmw.-:..:fu! a.r.'rf
give hima 10 percent oumership stake. Four years
.-’r.!m e momed 10 percent of less than ?.i‘-:i't'}'.f."-’.i'”
White and the Fertittas were wallions tn the J"m."r*
Maost people weren't surprised. Mixed mar

fial arts had been tngged as brutal—Senator
John McCain branded it “human cockfight-

r‘letll y

ing" was ilegal in most states. But
White carefully engineered a turnaround,
making the spori safer and then lobbying for
government approval. It worked. The bloody
spectacle he calls “this monster” stomped, hicked
and thrashed its way to I.hr:;.fa-—r'.'n’fuw dominance
and a current value of more than §1 billion.
It's ame af the most watched sporiing events on
TV, and the UFC has been so successful that
even its competiiors are doing well, one land-
g a special on prime-time network TV, But
no one has achieved the stature or power in
the sport that White has, and no one has made
mote enemies doing it. We sent contributing
editor Kevin Cook to UFC headguarters in Las
Vegas to find out how and why.

“Tve covered every major sport,” says Cook,
whose new book, Dviven: Teen Pf'.rmu.w.a, Mad
Parents, Swing Science and the Future of Golf,

“Our vatings on Speke TV beat most of ihe major
sports in our 18-1o-. 34 demo. Last year we beat

Jour Menday Night Football pames in the demo.

In eight years the UFC wnill be bigger than the
NEL. It uill be the biggest sport in “the world.”

just hit booksiores. “Nothing quite compares to
the UFC. It's as rich and ;':::::'u"_*. as White, who
has enough energy to power the hights of ihe
Vegas Strip. Over two blazing-hot days in the
desert, we talked in his office, with its jumbo
photas of his boyhood heroes Muhammad Al
and Bruce Lee, and in a basement gym where
he shadowboxed and pumped iron. He can
bench 325 pounds—not bad for an executive
who turns 40 wext summer. During our talks
he often jumped up fo illustrate a point, pre-
tending to crouch like Tito Ortiz or throwt
punch that stopped an inch short rJf my chin.
“White is loud, brash, cocky and unstafppa-
bly profane. I fucking loved meeting him.”

1 ,ll-: il

PLAYBOY: [How big can the UFC get?
WHITE: Fucking big. What are the major
sports in America right now? The NFL
and major league baseball, with the
NBA third. The NHL was fourth for
years, but now we're fourth, and we're
still 1n our infancy. Our ratings on Spike
TV beat most of the major sports in
our 18-t0-34 demo. Last year we beat
four Monday Night Football games in the
demo. In eight vears the UFC will be
bigger than the NFL, bigger than World
Cup soccer. It will be the biggest sport
in the world.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY MIZUNC

“Fuerybody went stevoid crazy after WWE
wrestler Chris Benoit killed his family. Now,
I'm not endovsing stevoids, but guys have been
taking them forever. In all that ttme, how many
went crazy and killed iheir Jamilies? One.”

43
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PLAYBOY: You won't beat the NFL as easily
as you beat hockey.

WHITE: There's nothing bigger in this
country than the NFL. Evervhody watches
the Super Bowl. Bui football is limited.
The NFL has spent billions to move into
Furope, but it will never work. They don’t
give a fuck about NFL football in Europe.
They don’t know the rules. They didn't
grow up plaving the game.

PLAYBOY: | hey didn’t grow up fighting in
the Chetagon, either.

WHITE: But the Octagon transcends cul-
tural barriers. I‘{*uplu get it. You know
why? Something in our DNA loves fight-
ing. Women are attracted to the toughest
guy. “Ooh, I want to get close to him.”
Guys want to be him. Go to an intersec-
tion anywhere in the world:
On one corner they might be
plaving basketball. stickball on
another corner, street hockey
on another, and on the fourth
corner a fight breaks out. What
does the crowd do? They run
to the fight. Not only the crowd
but the guys playing the other
games! We're human heings,
man. We love a fight.

PLAYBOY: 50 why is boxing dying?
WHITE: Corruption, fragmenta-
tion and greed killed boxing.
When 1 started with the UFC 1
took all the shit I hated about
boxing and changed i1
PLAYBOY: You grew up lov-
ing Muhammad Ali and Mike
Tyson. How do you feel about
killing their sport?

WHITE: The UFC didn’t kill box-
ing, but the timing was perfect.
We're filling the void boxing
left behind.

PLAYBOY: What if there's a Tyson
out there now—the next great
boxer. If big-time boxing goes
away, he'll be unknown.

WHITE: Nah. He would become
a mixed martal artist. Think
about itz If Tyson started out in
martial arts at the same age he
started boxing, he would still be
Tyson, but he would have done
his thing in the Octagon. I'd
pay to see that.

PLAYBOY: Under the original UFC rules,
he could have bitten guys’ ears.

WHITE: | hat's illegal now. We're a real sport.
PLAYBOY: Who's a better athlete, Chuck
Liddell or Kobe Bryant?

WHITE: Kobe could out-jump Chuck. But
my guys are well versed in boxing, kick-
boxing, muay Thai, wrestling and ]u]uﬂ_l
and fierce in cardio and weight training.
UFC highters are the best all-around ath-
letes in the world.

PLAYBOY: But not the most famous. That's
Tiger Woods.
WHITE: | fucking hate golf. It's a stu-

pid game and a waste of time and good
land. But I love Tiger's passion and killer
mstinct. We watched the US. Openon 1TV

here at the UFC offices, and [ was yelling
for him. Tiger's got more money than God,
but he’s sull out there pumping his arms,
going crazy. Some guys might think, I've
already won everything, ['ve got money
coming out of my ass, and I'm playing on a
broken fucking leg. Maybe I'll lose this one
time. But no, not him. He's thinking, I'm
gonna bury you. Tiger Woods 1s a fighter
PLAYBOY: [1is mother taught him to “step
on their throats.” Suppose Tiger wanted
to try a real man's sport. Could you train
him to be a UFC fighter?

WHITE: He's too old to start. You don’t just
Jump into mixed martal arts. Fighters get
punched in the face every day. [ don’t see
Tiger going in for much of that.
PLAYBOY: You used to get punched every

Wcﬂch an HBO boxmg match
from 1980 and another one produced
in 2008. What's changed? Nothing!

day. What made you quit boxing?

WHITE: As a kid 1 liked wrestling. Like a lot
of Waorld Wrestling Entertainment fans, [
was into the story lines and soap operas.
I loved Jimmy “Superfly” Snuka
PLAYBOY: Flying off the top rope
WHITE: But once you turn 16 you want the
real thing, 1 was a tough enocugh kid, a
boxer who could punch and take a punch.
[ wanted to be Sugar Ray Leonard or Mar-
vin Hagler. [ was dying to win a title—IBF,
WBA, a state title, even a city title. Then
one day I met this local big-deal boxer,
3U-some years old. A name guy. He was so
fucking pumln his brain was mush. He
didn't have a job. He just moped around
the gym. That's the day [ realized I wasn't
a real fighter, because real fighters don’t

think, [ might need a job someday. They'll
lose two or three in a row or 10 in a row
and keep fighting. | respect that more than
anything, but I'm not that guy.
PLAYBOY: [Tow hard on the brain is Ulu-
malte Fighting?
WHITE: People think our sport’s more vio-
lent than boxing. Wrong! They're weirded
out because 1t goes to the s_{mund We
agrew up with John Wayne movies—you
don’t hit a man when he's down. It's un-
American! John Wayne would deck a guy,
stand him back up and hit him again. So
when Americans first watch UFC—one
guy's on top of the other, hitting him
when he's down—they say, "Oh God, he
can't defend himselfl” It's not like that in
Asia, where they've been doing martial
arts since the samural days.
Here's another misconception:
Amencans think, How much can
it hurt, getting hit with those
big padded boxing gloves? Bt
they protect the hands. When
boxing was bare-knuckle, fights
would last about two seconds.
Guys kept hurting their hands
punching the other guy's hard,
bony head. So they created a
pmld{r{ weapon, and you could
pun{h a guy in the bam
bam barm—without b e.thng your
hands. Boxing also has a three-
knockdown rule. You hit me so
hard you jarred my brain, so 1
couldn’t stand up. That's one.
Now, if I can get back up. you
can concuss me again. [ go down
and get up. If you do it again,
the fight's over. Boxers die every
year, mostly from brain damage.
In the UFC a lot of the punc h-
ing is on the ground. I'm trying
to make you cover up so I can
pull off a submission, get an arm
bar, and maybe the ref will stop
the fight. It’s not like a punch
from a boxing stance, which 1s
boom—throwing my whole 205
pounds right into your face.
We also use smaller gloves, Our
guys don't take anything near
the punishment boxers take.
PLAYBOY: Senator John MoCain
famously called the UFC “human cocklight-
ing.” That actually helped you, didn’t it?
WHITE: Lxactly. John McCain created the
UFC. All he meant was, you can’t put on
illegal fights: you have to be sanctioned
by an athletc commission. We agreed.
The Fertitta brothers and [ wanted to
change the rules and be legal. We're stll
not sanctiioned in Massachusetrs, New
York and a lot of other places.
PLAYBOY: hd you ever thank McCain for
his help?
WHITE: [ walked up to him at a boxing match
and said, “I'm Dana White from the UFC.”
He mumbled hello. The guy's running for
president; he doesn’t give a shit about me.
PLAYBOY: Who would win in the Octagon,
McCain or Barack Obama?
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5UD“ENLY MMA FIGHTS ARE EVERYWHERE

ana White's UFC Is the undisputed king of the

Octagon. But when you're an top of the fastest-
growing sport In the country, you have to expact other
peaple te want a plece of the actlon.

It's the
second-blzgest MMA organization after the UFC, and
It's only twa years old. [ts creators—=Showtlme and
PraEllte (run by boxing promoter Gary Shaw)—have
managad to slgn some blg names (such as Kimbo
Slice, plcturad above left). ENte)C, not the UFC,
hroke the blggest harrler yet—getting an MMA bout
on prime-time network TV that scored Knockout
ratings for CBS.

Consldered “the sister promotlon to the UFC," 1T Is
awned hy Zuffa, White's sports promotion company,
and alrs on Versus. WEC concentrates on the lghter
welght classes—guys whowelgh the sama as you

WHITE: [ would go with Obama. He's
vounger. Hillary Clinton might kick the
shit out of both of them.

PLAYBOY: You mentioned being a tough kid.
WHITE: | grew up in Las Vegas, My dad used
to be a firelighter, but later he was mainly
out drinking. My mom was a nurse. She
worried because T was a horrible siudent
who hated school. She kept threatening to
put me in private school and finally did—St.
Viator's School in the eighth q‘hulL then
Bishop Gorman High School Strict Catho-
lic schools. I got expelled twice. Once was
for kicking an old nun's door shut. That
door would make a huge bang; [ would kick
it and run, then she would freak and let the
kidls out of class, so the kids loved me. One
day I kicked it and my shoe flew 30 feet in
the 41|—||£;hl to her! "Ha-ha, I've got him
now!” They caught me walking around
with one shoe and kicked me out.

The other time was for fighting. This
guy was tossing big heavy rocks at a toad
in a planter. I said, “Knock it off. Leave
that toad alone.”

“Fuck you,” he said. So we fought. |
was throwing punches, thinking, Here
[ am in Catholic school, saving a horny

or less—Iike 135-pound bantamwelght Miguel
Angel Torres (second from left).

Maverlck billlonalre Mark
Cuban (thlrd from left) has loaded his HDTY channel
with MMA talk shows and fights, and It features lesser
promotlons from the U.S. and Japan. MMA so dominates
the HDNet linzup {probably because the Mood and gore
are hatter In HDY that a court battle ensuad when he
tried to slgn ex-UFC champ Randy Couture,

It started as a clothing brand—think
of a poseur metal kld wearing a hoedle with teo many
skulls on It—that caught on with many MMA flghters.
This year It launched an MMA promotlen company
that hosted blg-name flghter Fedor Emellanenko on
Its card and took In Donald Trump (far right)
as a very publlc Investor. We feel compelied to men-
tlon that Tmmp's most recent major foray Into sparts
was the USFL. —Rocky Rakovic

toad’s life. They'll say I'm a hero! No,
they kicked me out again.
PLAYBOY: Are you still a Catholic?
WHITE: [ don't believe in God, the devil,
ghosts or any of that shit. But 'm sull
fascinated by religion—how vielent and
crazy it 1s. That stull sticks with you.
PLAYBOY: Lver have a religious experience?
WHITE: ['he summer of my junior year
[ was 16, drunk and hauling ass in my
oirlfriend’s Subaru with a girl who wasn’l
my girlfriend. I had just met this girl at an
under-21 club. I hit the median, spun the
car and hit a pole, and the impact shot me
out of the car. Tt :m;'¢1|||e_'{l me, took all the
hair off my head. I landed in the parking
lot of the Dunes, which 1s now the Bellagio,
with chunks of glass in my head and rocks
and shit in my knees. Broke my collarbone.
My feet busted open like baked potatoes.
The girl was okay, but she was screaming. |
couldn’t see, but I heard someone say, “['m
adoctor, I'm a doctor”™ The doctor looked
me over and said, "He's dead.” I remem-
ber lying there, thinking, Oh my gosh,
I'm fuckin’ dead. Then he said, “I got a
pulse. He's alive!” I spent that summer in
the hospital. Then my mom sent me to

live with my grandma in Levant, Maine.
That makes sense, doesn’t 117 You've got
this troubled kid the parents car’t hmullu
so you send him to a 70-year-old lady 1
Maine. I Just went oul dlll'l]xlllt__cll'!{l iLLIH-
ing every night. Cirls and more girds.
PLAYBOY: You were a ladies” man?
WHITE: [ was very sexual. [ was 14 the first
time | had sex. It was in a maimtenance
shed in Vegas with a givl named Jane, with
rakes and lawn mowers all around us.
PLAYBOY: You had the sharpest tool in
the shed.
WHITE: Probably the smallest! It was
awkward and very fast. I obvicusly
didn’t impress Jane, since that was the
only time we got together.
PLAYBOY: You took a long, strange trip
from that shed to the UFC headquarters
a few miles away. What made you think
yvou could be an executive?
WHITE: | never did. T just wanted to be in
the light game. After high school [ moved
to Boston with my mom. [ was a bouncer
at an Irish bar, the Black Rose. Tips were
great on New Year's Eve and St Paddy’s
Dav. You would give me 10 or 20 bucks
and I'd let you in ahead of other people.
My other job was pouring asphalt for
E] i'mum working for these crazy Italian
dudes who would throw buckets at you.
They would throw wheelbarrows! That
was a shit job. All day you were rubbing
diesel fuel inside your wheelbarrow to
keep the asphalt from sticking, and when
the hot mix went in, it steamed right
up in your face. [t was 100 degrees out,
100 percent humidity. At lunchtime me
and this other kid, Al Filosa, would put
on a show. We'd punch each other while
the other workers watched.
PLAYBOY: In the face?
WHITE: Mo [ace shots, We would have bro-
ken our hands.
PLAYBOY: Then you worked as a bellman.
WHITE: Yeah, at the Boston Harbor Hotel.
[ once got a $100 up. The bellmen would
argue over who would get the next guest.
We would settle the arguments by punch-
ing the shit out ol one another in the
bellmen's closet. Again, no face shots.
PLAYBOY: Was the closet octagonal?
WHITE: No. It was just a narrow little
room where luggage was stowed. That
job was good money. I was 20 years old,
making $50,000 a year, cash, but I hated
it. Carry the bags out, put 'em in the car,
the guy gives you three bucks. “Oh,
thank you, sir.” [ would drive to work
feeling miserable, like 99.9 percent of
America. One day 1 told my bellman
buddy, “T'm done, bro. 1 quit.”
“Are you fucking stupid?” he
“What else can you do?”

“I'm gonna be in the fight busimness,” |
said. “1 don’t give a fuck if' | carry spit
buckets for a living.”

PLAYBOY: So you went back to Vegas?
WHITE: Not yet. | had a hittle bar fight.
PLAYBOY: What should a cuy do in a
bar fight?

WHITE: Run. My sister got into an argument.

sald.
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The bar was in south Boston—Southie, a
tough part of a tough town. | went over
and said, “Did you fucking touch my sis-
ter?” Next thing [ knew there were guys
coming from every direction. They kicked
the shit out of me for 20 minutes, the
worst ass kicking of my lile. I would get
up. hit the guy closest to me and try to
run. [hey would beat me down again, but
I would pop back up. Bam, down again.
[ thought, They're gonna kill me. Where
are the police? Finally the police came,
and these guys started fighting them.
They all got arrested.

Weeks later I got a call from an attor-
ney. He was working for one of the guys
who beat me up. They were worried
about my testifying against them, which |
would not do. I would never go to court
and say, "Ooh, he hit me!” I asked the
lawyer, “Is your client there? Put me on
speakerphone.” And I went off on his ch-
ent. “You want to know something, you
fucking pussy? You and your 50 {r iends
beat on me for 20 minutes, and [ don’t
have a mark! I'm not even sore! You must

be the biggest |]LH~:1L~; in the world, and if

[ ever see you again, I'm gonna kick your
ass when all your [riends aren't around.”
PLAYBOY: You weren't sore?

WHITE: | he reality was, 1 was so sore |
didn’t want to touch my hair for weeks.
[ lost the hearing in my left ear. I'm sull
deal in that ear. But I didn’t want him
to know that.

PLAYBOY: Did you see him again?

WHITE: Never. He probably sees me on
TV and says, “We kicked the living shit
out of that guy!”

PLAYBOY: So vou left Boston?

WHITE: Not yet. First | taught a boxercise
class at a health club in Southie—until

two guys showed up in the muddle of

class. “Can we talk to you:” We went out
in the hall. “Do you know who we work
for?” I knew.

PLAYBOY: Boston's Irish Mob was report-
edly run by James “Whitey” Bulger, the
model for the Jack Nicholson character
in The Departed.

WHITE: “You're doing business in cur town,”
one of them said. He wanted $2.500, or
maybe it was $3.500. It might as well have
been $35 million, because [ didn't have i
“Borrow it from your girlfriend,” he said.
They knew [ had a s,ulflwnd

“She doesn’t have it either.

“lJust get 11.” [ linished teaching my
class and pretended it never happened.
[ didn’t want to know those guys. Then
my phone rang and the same voice said,
“You've got ull fucking Sunday.”
PLAYBOY: Did you pay them?

WHITE: [ couldn’t. So I called Delta Air-
lines, packed a suitcase and flew home
to Vegas. 1 left my furniture, stereo and
girlfriend behind.

PLAYBOY: In a way, the UFC owes 1ts exis-
tence to MeCain and Bulger, who 1s now
on the FBI's most wanted list.

WHITE: Every guy loves the Mob, but it's
not so cool when it's after you.

PLAYBOY: In Vegas you reconnected with
your old friends Frank and Lorenzo Fer-
titta, the heirs to a local casine empire. In
2001 they bought the floundenng UFC for
$2 million. They made you president and
cave you a 10 percent stake in the company.
What's your 10 percent worth today?
WHITE: About $200 million.

PLAYBOY: Lut there were dark days at
first. Some accounts say the UFC was
$30 million in the hole by 2004, Others
put the number at $40 million.

WHITE: [t was §44 million. In three years
I'd lost my (riends $44 mallion, and I was
devastated. Lorenzo said, “We can’t keep
funding this thing. See what you can get
for 1t.” So | worked out a deal with some
investors [or $6 million to 7 millien. That
night when I went home, I didn't sleep. 1
thought the deal was done. Then Lorenzo
called. “Fuck it,” he said. “Fuck it. Let's
keep going.” I was already working like a
nut, but after that I basic cl“‘;. quit sleeping,.
I still don't sleep. Last night I went to bed
at 1:30 a.M., and I got up at 4:45 in the
morning. I'm oo wired to sleep.
PLAYBOY: Your breakthrough was get-
ting on Spike TV. Your reality show,

Mark Cuban’s a smart guy.
He’s passionate about
basketball, but I don’t think
he gives a shit about
mixed martial arts. He sees
some quick money in it.

The Ultimate Fighter, turned the UFC
into a sort of soap opera

WHITE: | here would pmlml;l', be no
UFC without The Ultimate Fighter. Spike
wouldn't pay to produce it, so we had
to do that ourselves. It cost H]ﬂ millicn.
Frank and Lorenzo said, "Okay, we're in

for $44 million. Let's go another 107 If

they hadn’t had the balls to do that, we
wouldn’t be having this interview.
PLAYBOY: How did the show take shape?
WHITE: We got the right partner in the
show's creator and executive producer,
Craig Piligian, who tweaked the reality
aspects. Originally, we had two houses, with
the champion from one house facing the
one from the other. Craig said, “No, there’s
only one house.” He was right: You lock
these g guys up for six weeks without TV or
music, nothing to read and no chance to
get laid. IU's torture, which 1s good TV,
PLAYBOY: It was torture for you in the
[irst season.

WHITE: We spent our make-or-break
$10 million, but Spike wasn't 100 percent

behind the show. Then the president of

Spike got fired. We were in fucking turmoil.
By then The Contender was on, a boxing

show that was the most expensive reality
show yet. It failed, but our fighters w atched
and saw that the Conéender guys were get-
ting $25,000 apiece. They said, “What the
fuck?” Then 1 got a call from Lorenzo,
and he said, "Our guys won't {lgln unless
we pay them something.” 1 said, “Really?
Would you like to fucking bet?” 1 hauled ass
to the gym and started busung their balls,
[t was all on the show: “Do you want to be
a fighter, or do you want to go home? I'll
serd you home right now!” They lought.
PLAYBOY: Spike gave vou a second sea-
son, and you have consistently been its
highest-rated show ever since.
WHITE: It worked out for both of us.
PLAYBOY: Your prefight speeches are leg-
endary, both on the show and in real
life. Last fall you flew the UFC fighters
to Vegas for a summit meeting,.
WHITE: | talked about where we're going.
[ took questions, mostly about taxes. Suc-
cess 1s hard for fighters, They get a check
for a million. and 1t's “Yeah, I'm a mil-
lionaire!” They don't realize they already
owe $300,000 in taxes. So they %pf_*nd it:
houses, cars, women. Pretty soon they're
saying, “Whoa, I blew a million dollars!”
PLAYBOY: You also talked about steroids.
WHITE: Evervbody went steroid crazy
after WWE wrestler Chris Benoit killed
his family. Now, I'm not endorsing ste-
roids, but guys have been taking them
forever. Foothall players, weight lilters,
baseball players, cyclists, track athletes—
you name it. Horses! In all that time,
how many went crazy and killed their
families? One. That dude was nuts.
PLAYBOY: [Have you taken steroids?
WHITE: Yes. There was a doctor here in
Vegas when | was in high school; you
went to his office and said you wanted to
try his “weight gain” program.
PLAYBOY: Injections in the but?
WHITE: Injections and pills. Pretty soon
[ felt strong. Superhuman. But [ wasn't
comlortable with 1t. It's like smoking
weed—you do it because your buddies do
it. I smoked weed and tried cocaine but
didn’t ike them. Even aleohol sucked. I'd
get drunk and feel %hiH}' the next day, and
semi-shitty the day after that. It was like
wasting three days. So I quit drinking.
Nintendo was the same thing. They
had a great game called Ring King. One
day I sat there playing it, loving it, and
then I looked up at the clock and it was
7:30 at might. I didn’t get paid, didn’t
gain anything—I just wasted a day of my
life. I never played a video game again.
PLAYBOY: [low will you keep fans addicted
to the UFC?
WHITE: My job now 1s to fight off all the
maggots and leeches who are trying to
take a chunk out of us.
PLAYBOY: D)o those leeches include Mark
Cuban and Donald Trump?
WHITE: Mark Cuban’s a smart guy. He's
passionate about basketball, but I don’t
think he gives a shit about mixed mar-
tial arts. He sees some quick money it
Trump's different. I have a ton of respect
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for him. When the Fertittas bought the UFC, most venues
wouldn't deal with us. We were outlaws. Our first event was at
the Trump Taj Mahal, and Trump actually came to the fights.
Way back in 2001 he was up in the front row, watching the UFC.
You'll never hear me say a bad word about Donald Trump. He
can have my seats anytiime he wants.

PLAYBOY: How about Gary Shaw of Elite XC?

WHITE: Scumbag Gary Shaw 1s a piece-of-shit dirtbag who could
care less about our sport. He's one of the mageols [ have to J-l.L;']H
ofl who didn’t believe in mixed martal arts live years ago.
PLAYBOY: T hen there's Jay Larkin, head of the upstart Interna-
nonal Fight League.

WHITE: Let me tell yvou a story about Jay Larkin. He used to
run boxing for Showtime until he got fired. Seven years ago
Lorenzo Fertutta and I went to Larkin's office in New York., We
asked him to put the UFC on Showtime. He said forget i, “We
don’t want it on our network.” Fast-forward seven years and
he's running a mixed-martaal-arts company. Yeah, I'm worried
about him—a guy who hates the sport.

PLAYBOY: Mavhe yvou could buy him out. Last year IFL stock was
selling at $17 a share, but as we talk it’s down to four cents.
WHITE: 'll sick with my stake in the UFC.

PLAYBOY: Meanwhile, Shaw's Elite XC got 1ts star, Kimbo Shce,
on CBS last spring. He was the first mixed-martial-arts lighter
on prime-time network TV,

WHITE: | hat was a freak show.

PLAYBOY: How many of your 180 or so UFC fighters could
take him?

WHITE: All of them. He may be the toughest 250-pound guy at
yvour backyard barbecue, but I've got a kid, Unjah Faber, 145
Emunrlw, who would beat him., We're a world-class sport. not a
freak show.

PLAYBOY: Were you ever tempted to sign Kimbo Slice?

WHITE: We could have taken the freak route years ago with a
; 2 bigger name than him.
PLAYBOY: Whao?

. WHITE: Mike lyson. We talked about it when we were bleeding
{“;D@[“]] money, but we backed out because it would have been a stunt.
R \ [ love ']"_L'Hlntl. but I love our Sport more.
T el - PLAYBOY: You were close to a multivear deal with HBCOL
s - WHITE: [ pulled the plug at the 23rd hour. HBO was pissed off.
' PLAYBOY: Why did you pull the plug?
WHITE: | would have had to sell out, literally. They would have
owned the UFC.
PLAYBOY: Were you tempted?
WHITE: I took meetings with HBO's boxing guvs. Tl tell vou, 1f'
had to hear one more time how many fucking Emmys they had
won, | was going to dive out the window. I said, "You won a
bunch of Emmys, but I'm kicking your ass on pay-per-view.”
PLAYBOY: HE O wanted to change the UFC?
WHITE: L.ook, they're the gold standard in boxing. It's a dream to
get your fight on HBO, but by the ime we came along their thing
was stale. Watch an HBO boxing match from 1980 and another
one produced in 2008 and tell me what's changed. Nothing.
PLAYBOY: How 15 the UUFC better?
WHITE: We give vou a show. Boxing is all about the main event.
Mahi lrl}' wants to see the undercard—you could shoot off a can-
non and not hit anybody. Fans get a bunch of crappy undercard
fights, everyone's vawning, and you wonder why boxing’s dead?
The UFC is all about energyv. We've got music blasting, lights
blaring, fans going crazy. I pick all the lights, music and video,
and 1t still gives me goose bumps. But HBO said, "You've got to
shut all that down.” They wanted to shoot it like a studio show.
Now, | know I sound hike an l.-L;'c:-liHIin; al dickhead, but T buih
this business, and nobody’s going to tell me how to run it
e § £ _F_'_I..i.WBD‘Ir:.l?.n.mitm' promoter Bob Arum thinks you're a genius.
77 B =, [he 1.:1:'[. 1s cleaning our 'C..I.III. ks,” he says.
33\ N WHITE: Five years ago he said we were ridiculous.
PLAYBOY: Now vou've gotl a slew of UFC merchandise in the
works. '['t'11(|']tiq cards and action J-lIL;'L]]'-:.'H ol vour star l-l.L;'hl Crs—
SERVE RESPONSIBLY" Chuck Liddell, .l_‘;]'ill. k Lesnar, Antomio “Minotauro™ Noguerra
and Anderson Silva.

{.’In;:?




WHITE: P'lus hats, I-shirts, sleeping bags and UFC toys in 60
different countries. We're inding wavs for our guys to make
money when they're not fighting. Did you ever see a Larry
Holmes Ix':-}"* MNo. I could drive vou to IhL Loy store and show
vou a Rowdy Roddy Piper doll, and he hasn't wrestled since
the 1990s. What does that mean? It means R owdy Roddy’s sit-
ting on a couch somewhere, getting a commission off his WWE
dolls. That's what we want for our lighters.

PLAYBOY: You have a THOQ) video game coming out next spring.
WHITE: [1'll be the best ighting game ever made.

PLAYBOY: What tie-ins have vou turned down?

WHITE: Porn. Not that [ have anything against the porn indus-
try. I find it quite entertaining! But when some porn makers
wanted to Sponsor us, [ said no. "";l!"!p clubs, too, Because T want
kids watching us. Ihd you know there are more kids taking
mixed-marnal-arts lessons than any other martal art? You're
going to see high school MMA teams and MMA 1n the Olvm-
[Jil 5. Thisisa greal sport for kids. Tt Tels them ofl the couch,
teaches sell~defense and gives them confidence.

PLAYBOY: Sometimes you say no to lighters. You're a tough
e & stiator at contract tme.

WHITE: Every six or seven fights, a guy's contract comes up,
and it's my 1~.~‘.- to give him more money or not. I'll never
be everyone's best friend, but our guys do fine. Ninety-one
percent of our UFC fighters make more than $50,000 a year.
Fifty-four percent make more than $100,000.

PLAYBOY: Still, you've had contract disputes with Randy Cou-
ture and Tito Ortiz. What if the ln:hlux form a union?
WHITE: | don't see it happening. The IFL likes to say, "We're
here for the highters. We want to give them medical henefits.”
I'm thinking, Really? Go open a fucking yogurt shop and
see what an employee medical program costs. I would lm'l-
to see Jay Larkin call Blue Cross and say, “Hi, I've got 250
ultimate fighters. Please give me a health plan.” That's real
smart. That's 1-*-'[1}' their stock is at four cents.

PLAYBOY: What if a guy breaks his neck in the Octagon?
WHITE: He's covered. We cover all medical balls for any injury
firhters sustain at our events.

PLAYBOY: D} vou think UFC fighters who call you cheap
are greedy?

WHITE: No. It's human nature to want more money. [f you want
orecdy, look at Floyd Mayweather

PLAYBOY: After Mayweather retired this spring, there were
rumors that he was going to join the UFC. He told prayBoy he
is interested i mixed martal arts.

WHITE: | consider Flovd one of the best boxers ever, but he's too old
for the UFC, and he’s not really retired—just greedy. Oscar De La
Hoya offered him $25 million, but Floyd wants more, so he'll prob-
ably wait for Oscar to fight Miguel Cotto. Then Floyd will get the
winner. [Tit's Cotto, he can light Cotto and then say, “Oscar, let’s do
it again.” [his is the kind of shit that made people sick of boxing,.
PLAYBOY: lell us about a UFC immortal, Tito Orne.

WHITE: That big-mouthed bitch, that clown. Back when he
had the ttle, he refused 1o fight Chuck Liddell. He sat on the
sidelines for a year and a half, crying, “"Aww, I don’t have any
money!” So | ‘ut'n:-lls.','ln him back and made him a coach on The
Ultimaie Fighier That year he made more than $6 million, vet he
bitches about me. Well, I put up with Tito’s shit when he was a
decent fighter, but now he's not and [ don't have to.

PLAYBOY: He lasted nine weeks on The Celebrity Apprentice, with
Gene Simmons, Stephen Baldwin, Lennox Lewis and Play-
mate Tiffany Fallon.

WHITE: Did you see what a wallllower he was on that show? The guy
has no presence. He was the wliot iliﬁii]g in the back. If he Ji'“LL“}'
did something, people would know how stupid he is.

PLAYBOY: What's his 1Q)?

WHITE: About four. It's the same as [FL stock.

PLAYBOY: Did you enjoy his last UFC fight?

WHITE: When Lyoto Machida kicked his ass? 1 lost my voice
velling for Machida.

PLAYBOY: What do you think of Ortiz's girliniend, Jenna Lmumuv
WHITE: Once in a radio interview I called her and Tito a

Modelo Especial. Let it be served.

H&;L‘
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“double 1diot power n-.w of the dumbest
humans you’'ll ever meet.” She called me
and ‘ulid “Why would you say that? All
the shit’s between you and lllu I saud,
“lenna, you're his manager.” She said,
“Dana, it's unfair to take a shot at me,”
and [ agreed. "You're right,” I said, and
[ haven't said a bad word about Jenna

Jameson since.

PLAYBOY: D)o you think she has helped his
conditioning?

WHITE: [t didn’t look like it in his last
fight. Honestly, I think Jenna's been a
distraction to him. In a few years Tito's
going to realize he left millions of dollars
on the table.

PLAYBOY: At least he has his health. You once
sald the UFC is safer than badminton.
WHITE: Right.
UFC,” I said, “there’'s never been a death
or a serious injury. I don’t think even
badminton can say that.”

PLAYEOY: What badminton player was
ever killed?

WHITE: [ have no idea. [ just thought it
sounded good.

PLAYBOY: Scmebody might have gotten a
shuttlecock in the eve.

WHITE: [t had to happen!
PLAYBOY: What's the worst UFC
you've seen?

WHITE: Tim Sylvia's broken arm.
PLAYBOY: I'rank Mir got Sylvia in an arm
bar, and Sylvia’s right forearm snapped.
The referee stepped in, and Sylvia was
furious. He wanted to keep fighting, but
yvou officially ended the fight.

WHITE: That arm was tough to look at.
PLAYBOY: What matches do you want to see
next? B.J. Penn vs. Georges St. Pierre?
WHITE: (.5P's got Jon Fitch first. But B.].
and GSP would be a huge, exciting fight.
B.|. dominated the first round when they
fought in 2006, then he gassed out. GSP
composed himsell and pulled out a nar-
row win. If they meet again, it will depend
on B.].’s conditioning and how much bet-
ter GSP has gotten in two years.

Chuck Liddell and Rampage Jackson—
that would be a big fight. Chuck and For-
rest Grithin, Chuck and anybody! [ also
wanl to see Nogueira and Mir, two of the
best heavyweight ground fighters ever.
Silva just moved up in weight to fight

Injury

James Irvin; he's talking about going up

to 205 pounds to fight Liddell. That one
would be a monster: the best pound-for-
pound fighter against the most famous
mixed martal artst of all tme.

PLAYBOY: In June one of your billionaire
backers, Lorenzo Fertitta, resigned as
president of Staton Casinos to join you
as co-boss of the UFC. Some fans saw the
move as a sign the Fertittas were losing
faith 1n you.

WHITE: ['ll sull do all the shit I've always
done. Lorenzo will focus on our interna-
tional expansion, which 1s a relief to me.
[ mean, I was home for four days last
month. I'll be in town for only 24 hours
all next week. Lorenzo and [ were already
talking on the phone 20 tmes a day. [ look

“In almost 20 years of

at it this way: What bigger hire could the
UFC make than Lorenzo Fertitta?
PLAYBOY: Some saw the move as a prelude
to taking the UFC public.

WHITE: | can’t picture that. Companies
go public because they need money.
We don't.

PLAYBOY: You like to gamble in the Palace
Station, one of the Fertittas” casinos.
WHITE: I play a little blackjack. Well, a
lot of blackjack, for §5.000 or $10,000 a
hand—enough to get the blood flowing.
PLAYBOY: Does the UFC need a network
TV deal?

WHITE: No. Where's television going?
To the Internet. We may see Yahoo or
Google buy one of the big-three net-
works. Pretty soon vou'll be watching the
UFC on your computer or on your 1TV
through your computer.

PLAYBOY: Suppose someone died in the
Cetagon. Would that hurt the business
or help i?

WHITE: [t would hurt me. A guy dying in
the Ckectagon—at least he would be doing
something he loved. [ figure everybody
dies, but not everybody really lives, which

sounds very Bravefieari, but it’s true. If

A guy dying in the Octagon—
at least he would be doing
something he loved.

If you're asking me if a death
would be good for business,

1 don’t know. It woudd hurt me.

vou're asking me if a death would be
good for business, | don’t know. I would
rather brag about our perfect safety
record. I would like our fighters to stay
healthy, compete into their 40s and not
have to worry about money after they
retire. We are really trying to create the
perfect business.

PLAYBOY: You have some unsightly ears in
the UFC. What causes cauliflower ear?
WHITE: You get blood in there, and the car-
tilage dies. You're supposed to drain the
blood with a syringe, but some guys don’t
want to. [t's a badge of honor. Randy Cou-
ture and Forrest Grilfin have nasty ears.
Those two might be the worst.

PLAYBOY: Which hurts more, a body blow
or a punch in the nose?

WHITE: When you get punched in the nose
vou see bright lights, stars. You think,
That hurt, and I can kind of taste it in my
throat. But a big body shot under the nbs
is the worst. Your ribs separate, and you
can't breathe. Ask any fighter if he’d rather
take a good body shot or get hit in the face,
and he'll take the face all day long.
PLAYBOY: Are there UFC groupies?
WHITE: Most of our hard<ore fans are guys.

With the girl fans it's *I love the sport.
Let's take a picture together!” They're not
trying to have sex with you.

PLAYBOY: [Tow about gay fans?

WHITE: Clad to have 'em! When we
started out, I did a cool layout in a gay
I'Ildgdﬂtll; with Liddell, Matt IIL:;_{hm and
some of our other fighters. There’s no
homophobia here.

PLAYBOY: L.ct’s do a few more Octagon
matchups. Mark Cuban vs. Donald Trump.
WHITE: Cuban. I love Trump, but Cuban
Is younger.

PLAYBOY: What about Leno and Letterman?
WHITE: Leno. He's younger.
PLAYBOY: Floyd Mayweather
Dana White.

WHITE: Uh-oh. T would want it to go
straight to the ground!

PLAYBOY: George Clooney and Mark
Wahlberg.

WHITE: Mark’s tough. I trained him to
box. He would take Clooney fast in the
first round.

PLAYBOY: Alien vs. Predator.

WHITE: I'll say Predator. He's got arms
and legs and shit. I don’t know what the
Alien’s got.

PLAYBOY: [ames Bond vs. Jason Bourne.
WHITE: Bourne every day of the week!
PLAYBOY: You may want to skip this one:
the Ferutta brothers.

WHITE: Whoa. Well, Frank Fertitta 1s the
most aggressive human being [ know.
Lorenzo's more technical. If it went a few
rounds, Lorenzo might wear him down,
but Frank hits like a truck. We were doing
jujitsu one time and he about pulled my

againsl

foot off. My ankle still clicks when | w alk.

PLAYBOY: How much fun is it to be worth
$200 million?

WHITE: You know, when the Fertittas
and I bought the UFC, 1t was dead. We
weren’t thinking, We're going to cash
in. We bought this thing because we fell
in love with it. That's what we've got on
everybody else in this business—they're

_]u-.-1 in it for the money. | honestly don’t

give a fuck about money. It's a tool to
have fun. I'll probably be the MC Ham-
mer of the ight-promoting world.
PLAYBOY: You'll look funny in those
big pants.
WHITE: [Laughs]| I'll be on VHI in five
years, saying, “I had it allmmoney, cars!”
PLAYBOY: )0 you think about your legacy?
WHITE: Not in UFC terms. I mean, the
UFC matters—it will be the number one
sport in the world—but I've got kids: two
little boys, Dana and Aidan, and a girl,
Savanna. When I'm lying in that casket,
man, I want my kids to say, "He was a
good dad.” That's the only legacy T give
a shit about.
PLAYBOY: You'll be thinking, I'm glad 1
didn’t die in that Vegas car wreck.
WHITE: [t's funny how one thing can
change history—not religion, but fuck-
ing fate. If I had died that night, there
would probably be no UFC.
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BEFORE THEIR RISE TO GLORY, GUNS NBR
LESS RO@

STREETS TO BRING RE

¥ i ' lash and drummer Steven Adler—friends since attendi
g ¢ Hollywood's Fairfax High together—were still strugglir
% ‘b‘; as a two-piece hand with no prospects in the spring d
"fr 1985. "The main problem,” Slash recalled, "was we ha
this great little band, but we'd never been able to find a singe
Slash had played gigswith some other bands, too, but nothing ha
worked out. When bassist Ouff MclKagan called him and asked t
two to join Guns N' Roses for a series of opening slots Ouff h3
lined up with a Seattle band he'd played in called the Fastback
Slash accepted the offer—though in the back of his mind he saw
the gigs as a way to eventually steal Axl Rose away from Guns
rhythm guitarist [zzy Stradlin and add the singer to his own band.
Slash said he “didn't want towork with 1zzy at all. | didn't want
towork with any other guitar player, because I'd never done it be-
fore. | couldn't be in contral of what was happening, guitar-wise.
What | had wanted was to get Axl away from lzzy, which was just
fucking impossible. Then | gat this call, and they said, ‘Doyou want
to come and play with us?" At first | didn’t want to do it, because
Axland | had been through some bad times pretty recently”
About six months prior inlate 1984, Slash had played a few gigs

& . L

08ES CLAWHD THEIR'WAY UP FROM THE

ND-ROLE BACK FROM THE DEAD

with Holhywood *Rose-lzzy Stradlin and Axl Rose's previous band-
after its lead guitarist quit. Slash had also let Axl, who was essen-
tially homeless at the time, crash at his grandmother’s house. Axl
sleptin Slash's bed while Slash was working days at a newsstand.
When Slash came home, he woke Axl up, and they went off to
rehearsal. But one day there was a problemwhen his grandmaother
wanted to watch TV and asked Axl to remove himself from her
sofa. Axl told the old lady to go fuck herself. 51ash heard about this,
and on the way to rehearsal he suggested to Axl that he ought to
apologize. Axl gotaweird gleam in his eyes and began to rock back
and forth in the passenger seat. Then he jumped out of the mov-
ing car, whichwas doing about 40 miles an hour. He disappeared
down a side street, and Slash didn't see him for a while. At their
next gig together, Slash quit Hollywood Rose after Axl hit a rowdy
fanwith a beer bottle. Then Slash and his girfriend broke up for a
while, and Slash found out that Axl had fucked herin his absence.
Axl by thenwas an assistant manager at Tower Video an Sunset,
50 to make things up to Slash, &xlgot him a job there. This lasted
until Axl got fired for screening porn films in the store.

In the end Slash decided to join Guns N' Roses. "I did it and

photography by mare canter
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right: ‘Slash. and Axl bag
began -.ﬂ:DH{igg*.ﬂﬂh lzzy I:ua“[s ial waswhatwas happening. It
was the only band | could ﬁn?én_ AthatPcould actually relate to.”

Steven Adlerwas much more pumped. *lsaid 1o Slash, ' IFweget that
sinzer and that cuitar player, we'll make oursebves one kick-ass band.”

The first rehearsal of the new band was at a studio in Silver
Lake. Someone distracted Steven while 1zzy and Duff hid all the
extraneous drums from his kit, reducing an almost comical metal
setup to more primitive punk-rock simplicity. Duff remembered,
“The moment we fucking slammed into our first chord, there was
something. And we all knew it.”

At first Axl was just standing there holding a beer and leaning
against an amp, listening to the group's sonic chemistry. Then he
started singing. Duff: "All of a sudden, Axl clicked. He was right in
there, man. It took something for Axl to click, and it took some-
thing else for Slash toclick, butwhen they did, they really did.”

“Wewere only 20 years old,” Duff said, "but we already consid-
ered ourselves real veterans. It feltlike, This is the band; this is it.
This iswhat we've all been searching for”

Slash and Steven rehearsed with Axl, 1zzy and Duff for only two
days. Guns N' Roses' first show with their new lineup
took place at the Troubadour, opening for another un-
signed band, on Thursday, June &, 1985. The flier fea-
tured an early attemnpt at a band logo, with crossed
Luger pistols flanked by what were supposed to be
roses but looked more like cabbages. Tracii Guns—previ-
ously theband's eponymous lead guitarist—asked 1zzy about
the wisdom of keeping the old name of the group. lzzy told
him they were fucking keeping Luns N' Roses—and besides,
lzzy said, it didn't really matter; it was only a band name.

The afternoon of the gig, Slash went over to Melrose

L4

Avenue, lined with hip boutiques and secondhand clothing shops,
and bought a black broad-brimmed crowned hat at Leathers &
Treasures. It was a conscious visual homage to Jimi Hendrix and
the antecedent to the top hat that would become his trade marl:.

Only a few dozen people saw the debut of Guns N' Roses' new
lineup, but those few never forgot it Guns played louder than
bombs. Axl teased and sprayed his hair way up and deployed his
flamboyant new stage moves. lIzzy was in awhite shirt and vest, a
walling clone of Keith Richards, laying down skilled rhythm licks.
Ouff teetered in cowboy boots, anchoring the band with his bass,
singing backup to Axl's howls. Slash—bare-chested, sweating pro-
fusely—was alternately riffing and playing intricate solos, really
showing off. Presiding over everything was Steven Adler on his
drum riser, flailing with his sticks, his lang bland ringlets shaking

around his smiling face, looking like a kid in ecstasy under
the club’s lone spotlight. Steven provided a splashy
onstage visual foil-like a junior David Lee Roth-
to Axl's menacing prow! around the stage.

They played some Stones, some Sabbath,
Aerosmith's "Mama Kin," Rose Tattoo's "Nice
Boys" and Hollywood Rose songs. There was a
smattering of applause. The next day they packed
their gear into a rented van driven by two roadies and headed

north to Seattle in a borrowed car, on the first Guns N’
Hoses tour. Their saga had now truly begun.

Their gear left town early in the day, and the Lun-
ners started driving narth shortly afterward with Duff at the
wheel. The band was psyched. They were on the road at last.
|zzy had been dreaming about being on tour since he was 12

FOR AN EXCLUSIVE GUNS N° ROSES PHOTO GALLERY, GO TO PLAYBOY.COM/CGNR.
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years old. After Seattle they were sup-
posed to play shows in Portland, Fugene,
Sacramento and San Francisco. These
shows were decent $300-a-night  gigs,
their first out of town.

Two hours later, north of Fresno on
California Highway 101, the car broke
down. Duft pulled over. Smoke was
seeping from under the hood. Around
them was nothing but deserted farm-
land and scrubby desert. This was
hefore cell phones. Guns N' Roses were
stranded on the highway.

Someone mentioned turning back and
aoing home. lzzy said there was no fuck-
ing way he was going back. He got his
ouitar case out of the trunk and stuck om
his thumb. The rest [ollowed, abandon-
ing the still-smoking car, and they started
walking north. No one picked them up.
They were, Slash said, “dressed to the
fucking hilt” in full rock regalia, ready 1o
oo onstage. | he summer sun baked them
in their leathers. They had no water. Ac-
cording to Slash, he, lzzy and Steven were
all using heroin, so one or more of them
were probably withdrawing from drugs.
They waited for a nde. And waited.

Cars and trucks whizzed by contemp-
tuously. OIf came the jackets and stage
oear. After many hours in the desert,
as the sun was setting. a truck driver
finally stopped. He said they could nide
in the back of his empty [8-wheeler

In the middle of the night the
trucker dumped the groggy Gunners
at an interstate exit. They were a sight,
according to Dufl: “Five guys in tight

striped pants and boots in the middle of

fucking Oregon.” They kept hitching.

Izzy recalled that finally “two ex-
hippie girls from San Francisco picked
us up. First they passed us, but then they
remembered back in the hippie days
when no one would pick them up—so
they came around again and stopped.”
The Guns were starving, weak from
hunger, and asked the women if they
had anything to eat. The one not driving
produced some pot brownies, and they
kept heading north—in a ganja coma.

About 40 hours after they had left Hol-
lywood, Guns N' Roses arrived in Seattle.
The band was exhausted and dehydrated
but just in time for their first gig. There
was, however, no sign of their gear or
their roadies. Guns N' Roses had to bor-
row drums and amps from the Fastbacks.
Dl was embarrassed. The poor bedrag-
gled Gunners totally stank.

Izzy said, “We played. There were
10, maybe 20 people in the place. We
hadn't rehearsed that much. We didn’t
oet patd. It was downhill from there.”

Actually they did get $50, plus food
and drinks from the waitresses at the
Omni Room, who took pity on them.
And when they learned the van carrying
their gear had broken down near Santa
Barbara and wouldn't arrive, they were

informed by the Fastbacks’ manager that
the rest of their “tour” was canceled.

The band recuperated from what Slash
called “that treacherous journey” at the
MeKagan family home. It was there Axl
Rose started writing lyrics about the life
they'd been living on the streets of Heolly-
wood—a hothouse of hardship and com-
petition, a bohemian demimonde where
the only decent meal came from a charity
and the evening’s high was a dollar botle
of cheap fortified wine like Night Tram.
The reality of Hollywood for Axl Rose was
making love to an overweight, insecure
band groupie from Nebraska so he could
stay at her place long enough to get his
clothes washed and take a shower. AxI's
Hollywood was a heartless battleground,
a place of high-risk, semidesperate fun
and games, whose losers wound up back
home in Bumfuck or ended up blue and
dead, ned off on the bathroom loor The
song Axl began to wrte on what the band
called the Hell Tour eventually berame
“Welcome to the Jungle.”

Guns had no money and no way to
get back to Hollywood. They were so
far from home that even degenerate,
polluted, quake-prone LA looked like
Paradise City. Dull recalled, * Eventually
we bummed a ride back to LA with this
chick who was a junkie. It was horrible.
But the thing was, this is where the hand
bonded. We all stuck together.” For the
first ime Dl thought, This is real.

lzzy: “From the day we got back to
Hollywood, 1t was like, whatever goes
down, you know, we were sull united
in this conflict against—against fucking
everything! Guns N* Roses” motto from
that day on has been ‘Fuck everybody.”
Fuck cwr}hmly before they fuck you.
Fuck the whole fucking world—Ilet’s

Just keep moving.”

[zzy thought the Hell Tour had been
a test, a rite of passage for the band.
They had suffered together. They had
thirsted in the desert. It was fucking
biblical. They could have died. They
had sucked in Seattle and been rejected.
They straggled back, a defeated pla-
toon, dead broke. But then, afier their
humiliating adventure, after they had
heen on the road and eaten shit, the
sleazy jungle of the Hollywood rock
scene didn’t seem so bad after all. T
seemed instead like home.

Axl Rose was now linally convinced
that Guns N Roses were his band. A
short while later he told an interviewer,
“We went through so many different
people. Guns ended up being the peo-
ple we most believed in. We believed in
each other. We were like a fanuly.”

After Seattle, Guns rehearsed for a few

days in a semipro studio in the Silver
Lake district that was owned by local
musician Nicky Beat. According to

Slash, this was “where the whole band
really came together” around lzzy's
songs: " Think About You,” "Don’t Cry”
and “Out ta Get Me.” They also worked
on the earliest parts of "Rocket Queen
and “"Welcome to the Jungle.”

Soon lzzy rented a moldy rehearsal
space for his band—but with nowhere
else to crash, most of the band started to
live there as well. In Izzy's mind, Guns
had actually moved up a notch in hfe.

The new headguarters was a small
storage area, the size of a one-car garage,
behind 7508 Sunset Boulevard. The rent
was $400 a month. The dimensions of
the space were roughly 12 feet by 12 feet,
with just enough room for a couc h
(scrounged from a dead guy’s stull found
on the street) and what meager gear they
possessed. Izzy and the roadies stole some
lumber from a nearby construction site
and built a loft that had encugh space for
three malnourished rockers to sleep on.

Their storage space opened onto an
alley that the city of Los Angeles offi-
clally designated Lot Number 610, Tt
was near the intersection of Sunset and
Gardner, in a musical neighborhood
that included the Guitar Center, various
new and used instrument shops inclad-
ing Sam Ash and the Mesa/Boogie amp
store, and various crucial support busi-
nesses such as Sunset Strip lattoo, the
Sunset Grill, Mory's Pizza and El Com-
padre’s “Fine Mexican Cuisine.” The
neighborhood baked in the Califorma
sun under looming hillboards, tower-
ing royal palm trees and the arid, cone-
shaped Hollywood Hills.

There was no bathroom, no shower,
no kitchen and no air-conditioning,
and the summer heat was stifling. Izzy
described the place as "a fucking living
hell.” Slash hated it. Sometimes, to get
away from the squalor, he slept down
the road in the Tower Records parking
lot. *I'd fuck girls,” he told Rolling Stone,
“just so I could stay at their place.”

"We had zero money,” Dulf recalled,
“but we could usually dig up a buck and
oo down to the liquor store for a boutle
of Night Train wine that would fuck you
up for a buck. Five dollars and we'd all
be gone. We lived on this stull.”

“Our studio was basically a fucking
uncemfortable prison cell,” Slash said,
“but God did we sound good in there.
We're a loud fucking band, and we don't
compromise the volume for anything.”
They'd pound away with a couple
of Marshall amps in the 1im-' hovel and
could be heard blocks away. "It was cool
because all the fucking losers from Sun-
set Boulevard and all the other bands
would come over to hang out.”

That's when Guns started to have
impromptu partes in the alley outside
their lair. Izzy ran his heroin enterprise
from the room. which the band decorated

(continwed on page 127 )
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I _\‘ manda Corey is a woman who knows what she wants.

Here's a short list: (1) Her own TV show. Amanda was crowned champ on
the Ashton Kutcher—produced reality series Beauty and the Geek last season.
{The show pairs hotties with dweebs and pits teams against ong another in a
series of bizarre challenges.) She believes she'd be good on a show like El's
Wild On. "An open-minded cute blonde with an outgoing personality, traveling
to party destinations to talk to random people on the street?” she thinks aloud.
“Perfect!” (2} The 23-year-old wants to be on a beach, wearing very little. *l am
a natural water girl,” she says. "And I'm fearless. I've gone cage diving with

sharks.” She grew up in the
Ocean State (that's Rhode
Island) and started her ca-
reer modeling bikinis for Ha-
walian Tropic: she appearad
in our November 2006 girls
of Hawaiian Tropic pictorial.
Recently she filled her suit-
case with bikinis and moved
to Huntington Beach in Or-
ange County, California. Lots
of beach there. (2) Amanda
wants to meet Mr. Right. She
likes the clean-cut type. She
says she's weighing possi-
bilities. “I'm seeing a few
people right now. One is a
policeman,” she tells us.
do like a man in uniform, an
authority figure. The whole
uniform thing is so sexy, and
the handcuffs are a plus.”

Q

A \ 4

Left: Amanda and teammate
Tommy Severo, winners on
the CW series Beauty and the
Geek. Above: Amanda struts
the stage in the Hooters 2007
International Swimsuit Pag-
eant. Opposite: We prefer the
beauty without her geek.

Amanda Corey won this year'’s
Beauty and the Geek competition. We can't say we were surprised

PHOTOGRAPHY BY JOHN R. MOURGOS
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See Amandda's criginal Cyber Girl pictorial at cyber playboy.cam.




“I'm seeing a few people right now. One is a policeman. | do

like a man in uniform, an authority figure. The whole uniform thing

is so sexy, and the handcuffs are a plus.”




make any corrections at that speed,
you must do them precisely or you'll
career off the road. The view through
the windshield brings to mind a giant

acuum cleaner frantically sucking up
verything in your path. The engine’s
eam is loud and shrill, and the

d is suddenly much narrower. You

arely look at the speedometer.

't dare...but you can't resist.

ast quarter century a few
ders have quietly
icial title of the




At any given time, there can be only
one fastest production car in the world.
For the past 25 years PLAYBOY has
driven nearly all of them—including

the newcomer. Hint: [t's hot a Bugatti
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189 mph: The 288 GTO hit the

streets about the

1984 same time Risky Busi-
FERRARI ness arrived intheaters
288 GTO and the first camcorder

appeared. You prob-
ably never saw that CGTO in person:
Only 272 were built, and few arrived
in America. The sticker was about
S84,000—3 princely sum in the early
Heaganyears but worthy of the fastest
customer carin the world. On the track
at Pocono in Pennsylvania, | couldn’t
beliegve this Berlinetta’'s belt-in-the-
back wallop under hard acceleration.
Sporting a deep-seated driving posi-
tion and hyperfast steering, it was an
astonishing performer. The piercing
shriek of its Fl-inspired midship tur-
bocharged 394 bhp 2.9-liter V&
inches behind the ears is some-
thing a man can never forget.

197 mph: Thr'ee YEars

later Porsche

1987 stole the fastest pro-
PORSCHE duction car title with the
959 959, Everything Porsche

enginears had learned
over decades of competition was built
into this silver bullet. Criginally de-
signed for FIA Group B racing, a much
maodified 252 won the grueling Paris-
Dakar rally in 1986, In 1287 the factory
decided to make it available to custom-
ars who could muster up $230,000. |
drove one at Porsche's Weissach test
track in Germany. Flattening the padal
resulted in a moonshot-like blastoff, and
the huge brakes instantly reversed the

process. Engine: a twin-turbo air-cooled
all-alloy 450 bhp 2.8-liter flat six. The
swoopy lightweight body was made of
Kevlar and fiberglass-reinforced plastic
panels; the doors and hood were alu-
minum. Until a recent National High-

- with scissor doors

D

way Tratfic Satety Administration rule
change, this Porsche was unavailable
stateside. Today Ralph Lauren is one of
the few proud American owners.

201 mph: Enzo Fearrari
unveiled the

FERRARI F40—thecom-

F40 pany's 40th

anniversary
model—at his Maranello fac-
tory. It was the last time many
of us saw the old man alive. The first pro-
duction car to bust 200 mph was sur-
prisingly easy to drive, though it didn't
have power steering. Tucked behind the

cockpit inthis featherweight body lived
a twin-turbo 2.9-liter VB that produced
478 bhp. Ferrari’s stunning flagship be-
came an instant collector’s item:; 1,315
were made over six years. Only 200
made it to the LS., and though the list
price was $417,000, some buyers paid
mare than 1 million. For Enzo Ferrari
it was a fitting final bow.

202 mph:
the checkbook

19990 and the cojones,
LAMBORGHINI this freakishly hot
DIABLO Lambo was the most

exotic and fastest car
maoney could buy. For $240,000 you got
the stylish supercar grandson
of the Lambo Countach,

n 1290, if you had

and an exhaust
note that sound-
ed like a pack of
angry lions. We
rode inaDiabloin
Sant’Agata Bolo-
gnese with factory
racer and ex—world rally champ
Sandro Munari, who could thread nee-
dles with this big mama and get it so
sideways you could practically read
your own license plate. Then we had
our chance to put the 57-liter V12's

482 harsestothe pavement onwinding
ltalian back roads. The Diablo (“devil” in
Spanish) was aptly named.

212 mph: At the time, bhefore
1992 Volkswagen pur-

chased the name. Bu-
BUGATTI gattiwas a small revival
EB 110 courtesy of some Italian

investors., How could
such a firm get the attention it neaded
to survive the cutthroat automokhkile
game? By building the fastest pro-
duction car on earth. The EB 110 could

perform a zero-to-60 mph sprint in
3.5 seconds and fly well past 200 mph.
Driven on an Italian autostrada, the
all-wheel-drive Bugatti planted itself
and took off like a demented bhat,
and the rocket ship-inspired styl-
ing drew plenty of attention. A
guad-turbocharged 60-valve V12
pumped cut an astonishing (for
1982) 552 bhp and revved to
8,200 rpm. The steering was ex-
tremely quick, but the brakes, though
effective, needed a heavy foot.

217 mph: 'i"his Jag's story is one

of hype, speed and
1992 failure. The X1220 (op-
JAGUAR posite page, top left)
XJ220 avolved as a pet project

of Jaguar chief engineer
Jim Randle, whose intent was to take the
marque into the 1290s with a state-of-
the-art supercar. Orders filed in. But by
thetime the first carswera deliverad, the
design had been heavily tweaked to meet
emissions and other standards. Custom-
ers complained they'd been duped. Then
the econormy went south, making it dif-
ficult to move a S706,000 automabile.
Crder cancellations, lawsuits. In the

end, Jaguar built 281 examples, and
many sat on the market for years. In the
passenger seat with racing driver Martin
Erundle, | hit 190 mph on England’s
MIRA test track. The ride felt secure and



beyond quick.
Jaguar “disposed” of some left-

overs by hosting a U.5. race series
called Fast Masters. Drivers batterad
these cars =o furiously, the series was
nicknamed Crash Masters.

231 mph:
= MclLaren owner,

1993 once called his F1
MCLAREN F1 greatest car of
the 20th century.” &
collaboration between racing enginesr
Cordon Murray, EMW Maotorsport and
McLaren Group boss Ron Den-
nis, the F1 was a million-
dollar hunk of supreme
exotica. The snake-
belly-low carbon-
composite coupe

“1 ay Lenc, 3 proud

embodied tons of Formula Cne technol-
ogy, starting with an unusual center driv-
ing position. It didn't, however, have power

steering or antilock brakes. The
midship all-alloy & 1-liter EMW
W12 deliveraed 627 bhp. In 1993
racer Jonathan Palmer hit
231 mph on ltaly’'s Nardd test
track. Five years Later Andy Wal-
lace upped the production-car
speed record to an unnerving 240 mph.

241 mph: I ;1]994. S*.ueléief:hrl'ia—

I tian von Koenig-
2005 seqg announced that
KOENIGSEGG he intended to pro-
CCR duce the world's fast-

est customer car. He
was £2years old, his company was based
in Sweden, and he had no real exotic-
automohile experience. Eleven years
later his B0O& bhp Koenigsegg CCR—
packing a twin-supercharged 47-liter
WEB—hit 241 mph at Mard in Italy. Koenig-
segqg has sold about 90 cars so far, now
with a sticker starting at more than a cool
million. Koenigseggs finally became avail-
ableinthe Statesin November, and Chris-
tian K. claims they'll deliver 3.2-second
dashes to &2 and a 245 mph top speed.
This is some Sweadish meatball.

. .‘.r ﬂ- :'4. “

253 mph: \ folkswagen AG
V revived the Bu-
;ﬂgi-r-" gatti name with a car

that broke every re-
VEYRON 16.4 cord. starting with its

S1.3 million price tag.
The heart of the creature is a mid-
maunted all-aluminum eight-liter W&
engine with a quartet of turbochargers

and intercoolers that develops a head-
spinning 1,001 bhp. You sit low in the
Veyron, and its snug cockpit and high
belt line make you feel as it you're in a
leather-lined foxhole. We piloted one
on back roads north of Jacksonville, Flor-
ida and on an airport runway. Accelera-
tion is brutal—2.5 seconds to 62 mph.
Your eyes bounce into your brainpan.
Thanks to the alllwheel-drive system,
those 1,001 horses hit the ground run-
ning. The shifts (seven-speed manual)
are lightning-quick. When you step out
of a Veyron, you feel no

one will ever
build any-
thing fast-
ar. Then
the next
ride comes

i

along....

256 mph: “7 eroto 60 in 278 seconds? In

£_the time it takes you to
2007 SHELBY sneeze (shift to second now!),
SUPERCARS you'll sear past 60 mph. At 80
ULTIMATE AERO (third!), the twin turbos exhale.

Then the world melts into a blur
(fourth!). Forget about getting a ticket—if 3 cop spots you
spiking past 150 mph, you'll go right to jail (brakes!). Mere

months ago the American-bred $630,000 S5C Ultimate
Aero stole the mantle of world's fastest production car A
test driver piloted one on a closed public road. averaging
25618 mph—=Cuinness World Records verified it. The
brainchild of 40-year-old Jerod Shelby (no relation to
Carroll), the car has a mid-mounted twin-turbo 6.4-liter
W8 that produces 1182 bhp—about gight and 2 half Honda
Civics combined. A pPraveoy test driver took the supercar
out on roads in and around Vegas. “Mash the gas and it
sounds Like two dragons are having
frenzied sex right behind your
head,” he reported. “It's man-
ageable in city traffic, but this
kind of roid-rage power is
intimidating, especially with
no ABS, power brakes, power
steering or traction contraols. Pure,
fast and very scary.
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THE BEST BUNNY IN THE HOUSE TALKS ABOUT RAUNCHY HUMOR, THOSE GAWKY
TEEN YEARS AND WHAT IT'S REALLY LIKE HANGING WITH HEF AND THE GIRLS

Q

PLAYBOY: You're best known to movie
audiences faryour role as the hilariously
clueless, adorable Cindy Campbell in the
four raunchy Scary Movie flicks, as well as
for playing an airhead movie star in Lost
in Transiation. If we'd known you in high
school, would we be surprised you get
cast so often that way?

FARIS: | was maybe a little eccentric in
high school. | felt unattractive, shart and
self-conscious about my body, and lwould
purposely emphasize that by doing odd
things. | wore glasses, braces, odd hair-
dos and dumpy clothes. | was clumsy
and awkward. When | was a freshman
| wore a Christmas-tree skirt as a cape. |
couldn't get any dates until senior year,
and | remember the first time | heard a
couple of guys commenting that | had
a nice body, it was such a huge shack. It
felt really cood.

Q
PLAYBOY: When was your family most

shocked by your behavior?

FARIS: &s a high school junior [ wanted
to hang out with the cooler kids, who
were going to parties. My brother is
three years older, and both of us went
through our partying, drinking phases

in high school. | would sneak out and
stay out late. | got caught with a fake
|0 when | was 20. | had to go to court.
| was terrified of what my parents were
going todo, but they thought it was hys-
terically funny. It was like, Wait, what
happened to the parents | used to know,
who would've been furious?

Q
PLAYBOY: We all know, thanks to yaur

recurring role last seasan an Entourage,
that your first name is pronounced “Af-
nuh." Have you spent a lot of time school-
ing people in that pronunciation?

FARIS: All my life. | worry that people
think I'm being pretentious, but it's an
old family name. | feel inappropriate
correcting people, so I'm always grate-
ful when somebody around me says my
name correctly, and then usually people
tatch on. That was one thing on Entouw-
rage | was a bit of a stickler about. My
boyfriend on the show kept mispro-
nouncing it, and | was like, "Look, I'm
really sorry, and normally | wouldn't do
this, but you have to call me Ah-nuh
if you're going to play my boyfriend”
| mean, Anna Kournikova is Ah-nuh,
right? | think it has kind of caught on.

Q

PLAYBOY: Which of your Entourage co-
stars would you most want to crash a
party or go clubbing with?

FARIS: Oh, Kevin Connolly, for sure. We
got along great, and he's a lovely guy. He
treated me with a lot of respect. He was
a true professional. | enjoy parties, but |
have to say | don't really go to clubs at
all. I'll go to a dive bar, and | love hanging
out at home, drinking wine, watching a
movie. I'm pretty low-key. | love to host
people at my house, but | tend to start
early and crash early. I'll just sneak away
to the bedroom, shut the door and let
my friends enjoy themselves for the rest
of the night.

G

PLAYBOY: You've said you alwayswanted
to be an actress. Why did you bother to
oet a degree in English literature from
the University of Washington?

FARIS: When | was in college | decided to
quit acting. | had a job prospect at an ad
agency in London, and | was going to go
live there. My parents were disappointed
that | was throwing in the towel, but |
justdidn'twanta life of strugegle. If | was
able to get a day of work doing voice-over
stuff for a commercial or it [was hired to

71
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do a training video or something, [ just
saw 1t as great college money.

Q

PLAYROY: What jobs did you end up
oetiing?

EARIS: When [ was young | was a babysit-
ter, | cleaned houses, and [ was a camp
counselor | was pretty bad at all my jobs.
My heart wasn't in it. Someone told me
recently that they work for the burger
chain Red Robin, and i sall uses a tram-
ing video I filmed in which T play the per-
fect hostess. \1 one point the phone rings,
and | answer, " Thank you [or calling Red
Robin. We're here for any special event
you might want,” or whatever; then I put
down the phone and say, “Here at Red
Robin we always give good phone.” Oh
Cod, can you imagine? It's mortifying.

Q7
rLAYBOY: How did you go from giving
good phone to giving good screen?
FARIS: [ was about to graduate, and [ audi-
tioned for this really bad horror movie,
Lovers Lane. | mean, most horror movies
are pretty bad, but I got inspired, think-
ing, Maybe I've been a bit of a coward;
maybe I can do this. So T moved to Los
‘maele and audioned for Scary Mo,
That movie was perfect for me. I'm
not offended by anything. I love crude
humor 1 have a lot of guy friends—1 love
hanging out with guys. Maybe because I
was a little sister I can be really forgiving
of guys. I just want them to be exactly
who they are around me. So Scary Movi
couldn’t have been a better job.

Q8
FLAYBOY: The Scary Movie franchise is
famous for its raunchiness. Did any-
thing about it ever offend vou?

FARIS: | was willing to do anything. There
was no scene [ el nervous about. T felt,
They hired me, so I've got to deliver.
When [ went with my parents and brother
to see Scary Mouvie at a Seattle ﬁlll}] mall
the x}pemng weekend, [ was like, "Mom,
there's going to be a couple of points
when I'm going to need you to go to the
bathroom or get me popcorn. Just obey
me.” Now I've totally broken them in.

Q9
PLAYBOY: S0 you've never refused 1o do
anything they've asked you to do in a
Scary Movie?

FARIS: In the first Scary Movie, at the
last minute they were going to add a
scene after this incredibly romantic love
scene. Cindy's boyinend, Bobby, calls hus
friends and brags about having sex while
his bodily fluids are all over the bed. |
wanted to do it and not let Keenen Ivory
Wayans, the director, down, but then [
started to think about my parents weing
it, and 1t made me feel sad. So 1 said, “You
know what? I'm not going to do this.” It

was a crude and cruel scene, and that's
why it didn’t make 1t into the movie. But
that was the last ime 1 said no.

PLAYBOY: Action-film stars get to brag
about the mmjuries they sustain doing
risky stunts. Have you taken any hits in
the name of <-:}mf_*flw

FARIS: In the second ‘smn Mowie they cut
a whole scene in which I'm pdrilwud
in a bathtub, the water 1s rising higher
and higher, and I'm trying to pull the
drain chain with my toe. In part of the
scene ['m completely underwater. We
did that in a pool, but I kept just natu-
rally floating to the top, so [ actually

let them e me down 1o the bottom of

the pool. Now I would never do that.
Those movies were such a great train-
ing ground, but they certainly didn’t
pamper me or anything.

QT
PLAYBOY: Hopefully you had more
clout in your new comedy, The House
Bunmny, in which your character lives at
the Playboy Mansion as part of Hel’s
entourage but gets tossed out and is
forced to work as housemother to a
sorority of socially inept women.

FARIS: Aboult three years ago I was think-
ing, What happens when a Bunny gets a
little too old and 1t's ime for her to move
on and adjust to a different reality? I
had a dark version, with the character
becoming a drug addict and return-
ing to her small Christian Alabama
town, but that wasn’t very commercial.
I piu'hed the character to the screen-
writers of Legally Blonde. They wrote a
treatment, ;md I pitched it with them all
around town, dressed as the character
and saying the lines we'd created. Adam
Sandler’s company, Happy Madison,
and Sony said yes, and three months
later we were shooting the movie. It has
been a weirdly positive experience.

rLAYBOY: Holly Madison, Bridget Mar-
quurd[ and Kendra Wilkinson appear
in Seary Movie 4, and now all three, as
well as Hel, appear in The House Bunny.
What do you now know about the Girls
Next Door that others don’t?

EARIS: Of course they're physically fit and
attraciive—gorgeous—and maintain their
pthirul appearance, but I also think
they're the friendliest and most welcom-
ng pm}pl{* I've ever met. There's such an
accessibility about the Girls Next Door,
and they were all so friendly and sweet
and cool. I was in awe. There didn’t seem
to be any competitiveness. You don’t find
that kind of generosity much among
women in Hollywood. 1 LC|J1 thinking, I
can’t believe this is my movie and we're
illmlng, s here at the Playhoy Mansion, and
Hef1s in our movie.

PLAYBOY: As the movie's executive producer,
co-creator and star, were you tempted to
indulge in stereotypical male-producer
behavior like sereaming at underlings and
ogling hot potential co-stars?

EARIS: [ lost my temper only once, and that
was about people not being punctual. It

Just drove me crazy. I feel it's an indica-

tion that someone is taking the work for
sranted, so in general that annoyved me.
When we had great-looking guys come in
to be considered for the role Colin Hanks
plays m the movie, I thought, This s fun!
Colin was perfect because he's great look-
ing and charming, but he doesn’t seem
as Il he hangs out at the Mansion all the
time. We had a great time together.

Q14
PLAYBOY: What was your first-ever expe-
riecnce with PLAYBOY magazine?

FARIS: | was nine, probably, and it was in the
forest with a neighbor’s dad’s magazines.
They were totally erotic. It was amazing.
I hadn't really seen women like that, and
I want ed to be like those girds. That's why
1It's amazing today, especially with The Girls
Next Door, how accessible the Mansion and
the Playboy idea have become.

Q15

PLAYBOY: You look so sexy and toned in
The House Bunmy, 1t wouldn't surprise us
if Hef and the girls invited you to stick
around the Mansion for a while.

FARIS: [ haven't got the nails for it. Also,
the amount of maintenance it takes isn't
for me. But yeah, they kept inviting me
over. At the time [ was too tired, bu
now | can’t wait 1o go back. I like hang-
ing out with really imaginative, dra-
matic and flamboyant people.

QI6
PLAYBOY: What kind of guys turn you on?
EARIS: A lot of them. [faughs| 1 like a guy
who 1s confident, charming and intel-
ligent without being pretentious. There
are a lot of smaller, slighter guys in the
movie industry, but I like sort of bigger
dudes. When [ was young [ adored pretty
boys, but now [ don’t want somebody who
cares about his hair or his clothes. 1 want
a guy to feel like a man and a dude.

Q17
PLAYBOY: You deserved all the praise you
ool for playing a shallow blonde actress in
Laost tn Translation. Many believe you were
parodying Cameron Diaz. Were you?
FARIS: That’s been reull}' hard. Even
some of my friends say, “Come on, tell
us the truth. What was going on:” I audi-
tioned, without having read the %['rip[
pretty much exacily the way T played it
in the movie. I filmed for only about a
week, so 1 didn’t even get that much one-
on-one time with writer-director Sofia

(concluded on page 126)



“He says life sucks because I won't.”
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Ohio Stat‘e,h'as p1av_ed the national-'c'hampion bridesmai& the past fwu Iseasuns,: cours
tesy of Florida and LSU-WilFthe Sooners put the Buckeyes in a dress once again? -

"
.

have to be hnnést The’c';rﬂ? u'pise'-t Lever'rc-;i'rrectly; predicted .
was crne that tnnk place |mme-lr.lla;te-lyr after ld eaten a plate
of questmnable mussels at a Iate nrght jnn;lt in New Jersey. -
I've been prognﬂstlcatmg PLAYEOY 'S 16p 25 in cqltege footr - _' ; . _ - 3'

ball fﬂr”’E:I. years now. I've correctly, and perhaps Iucktw, predh:ted :

the eventual nathnal cham pion six times durihg that span—-better
than most of th,e spnrts medla that don’t feature PIaymates Hnw—'
ever, | still can 't figure out’ hnw to predlct an upset
Last_ season was the year of the upset. Fahs wltnessed three of
the greatest 5ﬁ0ck'er5 of aII time. The significant number of upsets
_once again threw the herky-jerky BCS formula for determlnlng a
hational champlon mto confusmn Let’ s not get 5|detracked into
~ that whole ‘should we or shﬂuldn twe ﬁave a playoff tn det‘ermlne
~ the cﬂllege fﬂotball natmnal I del;iate l[]le-arly,r we shuuld

: But because certaln college admlnlstrators and bowl lobbyists don t :

»
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- want it, we won’t have it. Let's look instead at the.schedulg&éjpr .

o "this upcoming. season and try to i'maﬂ'fine another instance of a Divi- - E / bt on” &

P e

sion I-AA team beatlng a preseascrn top five as ﬂ.ppalacl‘uan St:ate ; :
did to Michigai 1ast }rear Dr a 41-point underdog defeatlng nne oy 0 = :
of the most dominant fc-ﬁtball teamf‘f in the natmn over the- past /' \/ Az, A

-several years, as the unranked 5tanfﬂrdfﬂmdmal did to number— o . e _'
two ranked LUS5C last Dctoher Hnw do you fnrecast thnse kinds .. ._ I . '
of results? Forget if. It can t be done. Rather than rlsk another. . 35
plate of rotten mallusks M fcrcus on the teams that h:—we the beat 7y
players and coaches, the most famrahle schedules and the best

chance of coming up blg wmnerﬂ as 1h|s seasun Kicks off:
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PLAYBOY'S 2008 A

OFFENSE: Left to right, top to hottom: ANDRE SMITH (71), lineman, Alabama; MICHAEL OHER {74), lineman, Mississippi; DUKE ROEBINSON (72), lineman,
Oklahoma; PHIL LOADHOLT (79), lineman, Oklahoma; MICHAEL CRAETREE (5), receiver, Texas Tech; ALEX MACK {51} lineman, California; CHASE COFFMAN
(45), tight end, Missouri; KENNY MCKINLEY (11), receiver, South Carolina; JEREMY MACLIN (9), kick returner, Missouri; THO [/ 5o S ——
Arizona State; KNOWSHON MORENO (24), running back, Georgia; PAT WHITE (5), quarterback, West Virginia; JAMES DAVIS (1), running back, Clemson.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY RICHARD IZLI




-

LL AMERICA TEAM

—

Ve

—d I
( LI . j b
" =
S & - . - |
] .* o, . -

b1 @ i ﬂ

DEFENSE: Left to right, top to bottom: TYSON JACKSON (93), lineman, LSU; SEN'DERRICK MARKS (94), lineman, Auburn; BRIAN ORAKPO (98), lineman,
Texas; RYAN MCDONALD (60), Anson Mount Scholar /Athlete, lllinois; REY MAUALUGA (58), linebacker, USC; ERIAN CUSHING (10), linebacker, USC;
CHRIS MILLER (35), punter, Ball State; GEORGE SELVIE {95}, lineman, South Florida; JAMES LAURINAITIS {33), linebacker, Ohio State; TAYLOR MAYS (2),
secondary, USC; VONTAE DAVIS (1), secondary, llinois; MIKE MICKENS (21), secondary, Cincinnati; MALCOLM JENKINS (2), secondary, Ohio State.

FORMORE COLLEGE FOOTEALL, GO TO PLAYEOYLLCORM.
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1. Oklahoma

ﬁ" Last season: |1-3, pretty
Hoood at most schoaols hu1 Tl
VETy pl{*amnh to coach Bob Stoops, who
expects to win a national championship
every other year or so.

Coach: Stoops has done little but
win since he arrived in Norman nine
years ago.

Studs: [hey're numerous, and they're
mostly on offense. Two of the Ings_{ust
1I1<.‘t<l”‘-r and figuratively, are Playboy
All America linemen Phil Loadholt and
Duke Robinson. Loadholt 1s six-foot-
cight and 350 pounds. Robinson weighs
the same but 1s only six-foot-five. Chuar-
terback Sam Bradford is six-foot-four
but a mobile 208, He led the nation last
year in passing elficiency as a redshirt
freshman. DeMarco Murray returns at
running back, and Jermaine Gresham
is one of the nation’s best tight ends. Cn
defense, end Auston English and tackle
Gerald McCoy are All-Americans in
the making.

Scoop: |he talent 1s there for a national
championship, especially if younger play-
ers at Iimebacker and in the secondary live
up to their potental. Stoops’s challenge is
to get that talent to execute consistently
over the course of the season. The non-
conference schedule 15 winnable and,
with Kansas and Texas Tech coming to
MNorman, so 1s the conference schedule,
Prediction: [2-0

I 1-2. The
"-‘ <EE) double- {lls_{lt victory total
rang hollow as OSU lost 1ts second
consecutive BCS championship game,
this time to LSU.

Coach: Jim Tressel has accomplished
everything Buckeye fans could ask
for—including a national champion-
~;I1ip back in 2003 following an epic OT
win over Miami.

Studs: There's no shortage of talent
in Columbus, the most obvious being
returning Butkus Award and Nagurski
Trophy winner James Laurinaitis at
linebacker. Quarterback Todd Boeck-
man, who led the Big Ten in passing
efficiency last season, will be protected
h}' a dominating line, the best of whom
is three-year starting tackle Alex Boone.
Chris “Beanie” Wells headlines the run-
ning backs, while Brian Robiskie leads a
cood group of receivers. Malcolm Jen-
kins at defensive back is superlative.
Scoop: |he disappointment of los-
ing another title game was palpable
in Columbus this off-season. Five or
six Juniors whe would likely have
been first-day NFL draft choices
staved in school. There was a sense
of intensity and urgency during off-
season workouts, Tressel will have to
focus that energy and resolve each
Saturday. The Buckeyes could lose to

USC on September 13 and sull play
for the national championship.
Prediction: | -]

. 3. Florida
X Last season: ‘-4, a success-
% ful season for most teams, a
dl‘sdpl]ﬂlt][t’]ltl'ﬂ for the Gators.
Counch: Afier only three years at Flor-
wda, Urban Mtwl has 31 victories and

Playboy’s
Coach of the Year

MARK MANGINO-UNIVERSITY OF KANSAS

in thw o
beaten the ik

a national championship in his pocket.
And he’s easily the best recruiter east
of the Mississippi: Florida’s freshman
classes have ranked one. two or three
since Meyer arrived in Gainesville.

Studs: Success begets success. Flonda will
line up eight returning starters on offense
and eight on defense. The best of the best
is QB Tim Tebow, returning for his junior
season alter being the first sophomore
to win the Heisman Trophy. Tebow was
the Gators” leading passer and rusher in
2007, Running back Emmanuel Moody,
whao sat out last season after transferring
from USC, will give Florida a strong rush-

ing opticn besides Tebow. Wide receiver
Percy Harvin will improve on his all-
purpose yards as a do-everything offen-
sive threat. Linebacker Brandon Spikes
1s the leader on a delense that should be
hetter than it was in 2007,

Scoop: Meyer has to meld the tal-
ent returning from last season with a
revamped coaching stall’ that includes
three new assistants. Tebow and the Gators
are certain to pile up huge numbers on
offense, but with the SEC more compen-
tive than ever, the defense will have 1o step
it up if the team is to prevail.
Prediction: 1 1-1

R 4. Missouri

Last season: Missouri
capped a 12-2 season with a
38-7 win over Arkansas in the AT&T
Cotton Bowl.

Coach: [n six scasons Gary Pinkel has
transformed Mizzou from a sleeping
siant inte a contender for the national
championship.

Studs: They abound on both sides of the
ball. Chaarterback Chase Daniel was Big
12 offensive player of the year last season
and is one of the best college quarterbacks
in the nation. Tight end Chase Colfman
and all-around threat Jeremy Maclin are
Playboy All Americas. Maclin scored TDs
from punt and kick returns and rushing
last year. Safety William Moore was the
Cotton Bowl defensive MVP

Scoop: With Daniel leading the offense
and 10 starters returning on defense,
expectations at Mizzou are sky-high. The
offensive line has a couple of holes that
need to be filled, but the schedule may
be a tad easier than last year’s. Pinkel wall
have to teach this team to perform as the
favorite instead of the underdog. Expect
Missouri to play Oklahoma in the Big
12 championship game, with the winner
having a shot at the national title.
Prediction: 11-1

5. USC

Last season: | 1-2, with a
decisive Rose Bowl win over
Ilinois, 49-17.

Coach: No college coach in the past six
years has been more successful than Pete
Carroll. A few of USC’s accomplishments
under Carroll: two national rhampi:m—
%h|p- six Pac-10 titles, six consecutive 11-
win seasons. USC has had three Heisman
Trophy winners, produced 30 first-team
All-Americans and 42 NFL draft picks.
The best news for USC fans is that Car-
roll declined a handful of NFL head-
coaching opportunities in the off-season.
Studs: A host of excellent athletes gradu-
ated, but USC has a busload walting in
the parking lot. The strength of this year's
team, at least initially, will be the defense,
which is led by linebackers Rey Manaluga
and Brian Cushing. Safeties Taylor Mays
and Kevin (continued on page 130))
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here's something irresistible about the deli-
cious dichotomy of Valerie Mason. She
describes herself as hall tomboy, so you're
as apt to catch this Cajun-spicy 20-year-old
from the small town of Monroe, Loulsiana
four-wheeling or playing with her pet boa consinctor,
Mitch, as dressing up in vintage outfits (1 love hip-
pies,” she professes). “I'm the type of girl who can just
chill and hang out with the boys,” she says. “1 always
had pet snakes and hzards that we caught in the y ard.
I also like going four-wheeling with a big group. ! Some-
times the four-wheelers get stuck in the mud and you
have to push them out. I don’t mind getting dirty—it’s
fun!” After cleaning up, Valerie switches gears and puts
her six years of jazz-dance and ballet classes to use.
“1 don't have dance shoes .uwnmlu,' she says, “but 1
play around n the living room.” Just don't ask her to
demonstrate if you see her at a club. She laughs at the
suggestion. P ‘{Ilpl{‘ would think [ was crazyif' [ busted
out with a ballet move. Everybody dlll:_‘dd‘r' cracks on
me for the old-school 197(0s and ]‘?Hﬂx( Ds in my car.
They ask, "What are you listening to?"’

One of the |J{_‘[1|J|{_‘ Miss September listens to, we're
delighted to say, is Holly Madison, who encouraged
her to submit Polaroids for Playmate consideration.
“l found Holly on MySpace, e-mailed her and asked
if I had a chance,” reports Valerie. “Holly said my
protures looked great, and the magazine asked me
to come in. [ tested on an episode ol The Girls Next
Door, and when [ saw myself on the show, which |
watch all the time, I thought that was the coolest
thing ever. [ can’t wait to hold the magazine in my
hands so I'll know it’s real.”

For Valerie, it's real and getting realer. She recently
moved into the Playmate House near the Mansion
and plans to take acting classes—"like every other
Playmate,” she says, lau s_{lnng_, A few readers should
be cheered by her taste in men. “1 like shy guys; the
mysteriousness ||11||guu~, me. If T had to make the first
move, [ wouldn't mind.” Marnage is a distant 1I1ruugl1t

“I'm not going to say never, but [ don't see the point
right now,” she says. “If you can find somebody you
like having sex with and love at the same time, perfect.
In the end, I don't really care if I'm single or with
somebody, as long as 'm happy. Right now, living at
the Playmate House is the experience of a hifetime.”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY STEPHEN WAYDA













See more of Miss September at cyber.playboy.com.













PLAYMATE DATA SHEET

NAME : VQ\M e_mm_wﬁ lQEﬂl l
BUST: ﬁt‘D WAIST: ZF) HIPS: ,1)[-,

J =/
HEIGHT : 5 WEIGHT : l \ F) \m -
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TURNOFFS

MY PHILOSOPHY OF LIFE:M&M&MAM&_
‘oack, e, toonkEul and Live, every dow 1o the, fullest.

THE SMARTEST PERSON I KNOW: M\‘F mom.

THE SEXIEST MUSIC TO DANCE TO: M_\M\Q'

FIVE THINGS 1 LOVE ABOUT THE SGUTH:MDMM“B;

Tenth- mde nor pxckur%
cheerl eadlrg photo.  Gom high sehuol.

WATCH MISS SEPTEMBER'S VIDED DATA SHEET AT PLAYBOY.COM/PLAYMATES,
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PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES

What does Hillary Clinton deo every morning
after she shaves her pussy?
She sends him off to work.

Thu_judg{* asked the prostitute, “So when did
you realize you had been raped?”
Wiping away tears, she replied, *“When the
check bounced!”

Ive reviewed your case very carefully and have
decided to give your ex-w ife $300 a week,” a
Judge declared.

“That's more than fair.” the man said. “T’ll
even try to kick in a little of my own money.”

A small boy woke up three nights in a row
when he heard a thumpmg sound coming
from his parents’ bedroom. Finally, one
morning he went to his mother and said,
“Mommy, every night I hear you and l)ad(h'
making noise, and when [ look in, you're
bouncing up and down on him.”

His mother replied, “Oh, well, I'm bounc-
ing on Daddy’s stomach because he’s fat,
and that helps him get thin again.”

“That won't work,” said the boy.

“Why not?" asked his mother.

The boy replied, “Because the lady next
door comes over lflLI you leave cach day and
blows him up again!”

A man was seen fleeing down the hall of a
hospital just before his operation.

“What's the matter?” his wife asked.

“I heard the nurse say, 'It's a very simple
operation. Don't worry. I'm sure it will be all
right,”” he said.

“She was just trying to comfort you,” his
wite said. “What's so Irightening about that#”

“She wasn't talking to me.” he answered.
“She was talking to the doctor.”

Wil 1 be the first to do this to you?” a man
whispered when his bride-to-be finally con-
sented to have sex.
“What a silly question,” giggled the girl.
“I don’t even know what position you want
to try yet.”

A man went to the doctor after he twisted
his knee playing golf.

“You need to stop masturbating
tor said.

When the man asked why, the doctor
replied, “Because 1 am trying to examine
your knee.”

" the doc-

A blonde called a travel agent and asked,
“How long is a flight from New York to
San Francisco?”

“Tust a minute,” said the agent.

The blonde said thank vou and hung up.

A sixin- -grade science teacher asked her
class, "Which human body part increases to
10 times its size when stimulated?”

No one i the class answered unul a little
airl stood up and said, "You shouldn’t be
asking sixth-graders a question hike that! I'm
going to tell my parents, and they will go tell
the principal, who will fire you!”

The teacher ignored her and asked the class
again, “Which human body part increases to
10 times 1ts size when stimulated?”

This time a boy s;tc:-r;rl up, looked around
nervously and said, “The body part that
increases to 10 times its size when stimulated
15 the pupil of the eye.”

"Very good,” the teacher said. Then she
turned to the little girl and added, "As for you,
young lady, I have three things to say: One,
you have a dirty mind. Two, you didn’t read
your homework. And three, one dd} you're
going to be very, very disappointed.’

Ay iz

A handsome postal carrier was linishing
his last day on the job when a middle-aged
woman invited him into her home for a hot
lunch to bid him farewell. After the meal she
came on to him, then took him upstairs and
had her way mlh him. On his way out the
door, she handed him a dellar. He asked,
“What's that for?”

“"Well, I must admit the lunch was my
iddea,” she said. "But when I told my husband
it was your last day, he said, "Fuck him, give
him a dollar!?””

Send your ;f}k#n to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYROY,
730 Fifth Avenue, New York, New York 10019, or
by e-mail through our website at jokes. playboy.com.
PLAYBOY wwill I.!;«m' B100 to the contributors whaose
submissions are selected.
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“This is a routine job, but every once in a while
it gets really interesting...!”



A scene from
Swingtown that takes place in the
Chicago Playboy Club in the 1970s,

THINK THE SWINGERS MOVEMENT WENT OUT WITH TAB AND THE 10-CENT PHONE CALL? GUESS AGAIN

SWINGING- "Iy
—ROMA 1O Z7

the word swinging conjures days of yore when pubic regions were covered with mounds (upon mounds) of
hair and the idea of sex between strangers was truly shocking. Take the TV series Swingtown. Yes, very entertaining, but it suggests
X that swinging was a phenomenon of the 1970s exclusively, one that shrank away like a postcoital erection during the Reagan years.
Fact is, the movement is more alive today than ever. The Internet has given rise to a subculture of fun seekers who communicate with
T anonymity. Whatever you’re into—a little “half and half,” perhaps—someone keen to join you is just a mouse click away. Don’t believe
us? Have a look at your area’s Craigslist personals, under “Casual Encounters,” for mwd4mw listings (man and woman for man and
woman). Swingersboard.com lists no fewer than 25 communities and clubs in Texas alone and 35 in California. This month Taschen
; publishes America Swings, a book that documents the mating rituals of wife-swapping couples from coast to coast. There's a world
o out there waiting to embrace you. All you need to know is how to speak the language. Herewith, a hot bowl of alphabet soup.

W AC/DC: Person who p C: I_LILII.IIH usually with modifiers such as MWC {married
goes hoth ways. & | : white couple), MBC (married black couple), MBIC (married
ual couple) or OC (3 couple bearing a strange resem-

blance toWalter Matthau and Jack Lemmon).

CAN ENTERTAIN: Potential hookup is willing ta invite o
swingers into his or her home and chips optional.

CAM TRAVEL: Hookup will come to the home of someane
willing to host.

H||T dl:u:tllr recommended.
G BBW: Bio, beautiful worman, CLOSED DOOR (OR CLOSED SWINGING): Spouses ar companions

i.e. fat girl. swap but have sex in different rooms of the same house.

BDSM: Sex that involves power, submis- CUCKOLD: Man who gets aff

sion and bruises; technically a combo of y watching other men bang

three terms—B0 (hondage and discipline),

IZI" (dominance ;ml_‘l :|_||:|mi::i|:|r|}| and SM CUDDLE PARTY: Toothless

(sadism and masochism). Generation ¥ talke on the

EUUNI].&RIE"J [Ii""i'irll'l_' tIF'T""I:'F'I'I -“|'|E|t orgy, inwhich participants

lie on the floor and caress

y one ancther. Get an erec-

you do 3

athen




CULTURE: Euphemism for a sexual
position or fetish. Examples include:

= AMERICAN CULTURE: Man an top; the
missionary position.

= EMGLISH CULTURE: Sexual stimulation
from spanking.

< FRENCH CULTURE: Oral-genital activity.
< GREEK CULTURE: Anal.

< ROMAN CULTURE: Orgy.

= CULTURE CLUB: Party inwhich some of
the wamen are actually men. Or are they?

0 0/DFREE: Orug- and disease-free. m

DRUGS: Common condiments at
sWing parties. Specific examples:
= 420: Participants will be smoking pot.
= ROCK CLIMBING: Participants will be
smaking crack.
= SKING: Participants wil be snorting cocaine.

@ ERECTION: Otherwise known as wood,
metal, hard-an, stiffy, throbbing gristle,
bone daddy, blue steel, pitching a tent,

boner, full salute and hello Cleveland.

EUROPEAN-STYLE CLUB: Sex club or event
where all the guests must remove their
clothes upon entering or at a designated
hour. Brie is often served.

FUCKING: WWhen a man and awoman
love each othervery much....

G GENEROUS: Willing to pay for sex.
GCYNAEOLATRY: Fancy term for
the worship of women. We prefer
the word fove.
HALF AND HALF: Oral sex that involves

hoth a blow job and a rim job. And
maybe a cup of coffee.

HONEY POT: Very tasty vagina.

HWP: Someone who is height-weight
proportionate, ie., not a BBW.

INTERESTED IN FRIENDSHIP:
o Uescribes a couple seeking a swinging
relationship that involves emotional
depth rather than just boring old sex.

IR: Interracial.

IKEY PARTY: As seen in the film The ice

Storm (right), an event at which couples

show up and drop their keys into a hat.
Keys are then picked out, thus randomlby

matching men and women. Usually this
imvohes friends fucking friends’ spouses and
tends to make PTA nights kind of weird.

G LIFESTYLE, THE: Practice of swinging,

asin "Hi, I'm George W. My wife,
Laura, and | have been in the lifestyle
for about eight years now”

LTR: Long-term relationship.

LURKING: Going to an argy but not
participating. What are you, some kind
of weirdo?

= MARITALAIDS: Vibrators, dildos and
any other machinery.

MAT {OR GROUP) ROOM: Roomin a
swingers' club where multiple sexual
encounters occur simultaneously.

MORESOME: More than three people
ina swinging interaction. The moresome
the merrier.

m MNASCA INTERNATIONAL: Organi-

zation (formerly the North Ameri-
tan Swingers Club Association)
of clubs, websites, publications, travel
agencies and events that cater to
the swinging lifestyle. Like NASCAR
but faster.

NO: Means no! The numberone rule at
any swing party or orgy.

0 OMN-PREMISESVERSUS OFF-PREMISES:

The two types of clubs or parties.

‘On-premises” indicates a club where
attendees can screw; an off-premises
clubis a place where swingers can meet
but must go elsewhere to have sex.

OW 0: Oral without—i.e., without condom.
Also: the word hello mumbled by a woman
with something large in her mouth.

PA: Performance anxiety; nothing
alittle pillwon't solve (see Viagra).

PLAYBOY MANSION: Site of many epic
orgies over the years—or sowe're told.

POSITIONS: Types of sex acts some
swingers request specifically, such as...
< BUMPING DOUGHNUTS: Two naked
women grinding their crotches together
Uelicious and nonfattening.

< DAISY CHAIN: Three or more peaple linked
tny aral sex in achain that forms acircle.

= 71: Variation on &9 inwhich the partici-
pants also give each other the old finger in
the bum. Bonus: 72,73, 74....

PRO: Prostitute or paid escort.

9 SAFE: Term for a naturally ar surgically

sterile woman. Care to come inside?
SECRET WORSHIP: Literal meaning of the
Lreek word argig, from whence we get orgy.

SOFT SWINGING (OR SOFT SWAP):
Swapping partners for petting and fare-
play but not intercourse.
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0 WANILLA: Adjective used by swingers

SRS: Same-room sex, opposite of closed door,

SWALLOW: Bird in the family Hirundinidae
that takes its name from its ability to
eat while in flight.

TICKET: Attractive woman with no
interest in swinging ar group sex who
is used by a man to gain access to a
swing party or orgy. Once her male friend is
in, the ticket may try to leave—which is why
most swingers' clubs insist couples arrive
together and leave tozether.

TOW EL: Essential at any sex party. You may
bewiping up things too stubbarm for Kleenex
or even Bounty. Some parties advertise a “we
supply toveel at the door” policy.

UNICORN: Bisexual single female, so
talled because many couples want ane
but they're sovery rare.

to define nonswingers. 9

VERSATILE: Bisexual (see AC/OC).

VIAGRA: One drug that's always welcome.

"scat” (short for scatology) or anything
involving blueberries.

WATER SPORTS: Peeing.

WAY-0UTS (OR WEIRDOS): Feaple
interested in bizarre stuff lilke

ZIPPER SEX: Fast and furious blow job
given without dropping pants—ideally
in a Ferrari being chased by the cops.

THE SULTANA OF SWING

A lesson in the lifestyle from an experienced teacher

IKara Smith (pictured right) started selling sex
toys years ago. Recently she realized she had
more to offer: lots of swinging experience and
a load of good advice. She now works as a life-
style consultant, helping couples achieve their
sexUal fantasies. Her website, exsexaories.com,
offers an abundance of toys, tips and asign-up
for a personal consultation. For our own téte-
a-téte with Kara, we brought along a camera
and tape recorder just in case things got inter-
esting—which they did, naturally.

How did you get into the lifestyle?

KARA: About five years ago | got the urge to be
with another woman. | told my husband, and
he refused. VWhen our marriage ended | met a
woman whowanted to bewith me while her hus-
band watched, and itwas incredible. | was worl-
ing as a dancer at the time, and | started fooling
around with other dancers. | met a few couples
in Vegas, and it flourished from there.

Soyou turned your hobby into your
profession?

KARA: It just came naturally for me to talk about
sexuality, sol started consultingwith couples who
wanted to join the lifestyle. | judge what level of
swinging they re ready for, help them set bound-
aries and prepare them for any situation that may
arise. Then | give tips on finding the right people,
and | follow up aftenwvard to make sure their expe-
rience was fulfilling. Mine times out of 10, swing-
ing makes the relationship stronger.

You can plan everything, but sex is
still about the unexpected, don't you think?

KARA: Yes. The night before my pLaveoy shoot |
was with my boyfriend and another couple. Just
as | was climaxing | got too excited, fell off the
bed and kneed myself in the eye. [twas hilarious,
but at the time, | was so worried about having a
black eye that l'wasn't laughing. Luckily, a little
makeup did the tricl.

You look pretty good to us. What does
awould-be swinger need to know?
KARA: Make sure your “playing field” is big
enough soyou don't end up on the floor like me.
Have your toys clean and ready—a delay can kill
the mood, Don't drink too much: You don't want
to do something you'll regret later. And most
important, discuss boundaries beforehand and
stick to them. You can always loosen the rules
next time if everyone wants to go further.

Peaople say the sexual revolution is a
thing of the past. Are they right?

KARA: They couldn't be more wrong. Peaple are
more accepting and confident in their sexual-
ity than ever before. The Internet has made the
lifestyle so much more mainstream. Just punch
in what you're looking for and you'll get a huge
list of people ready to join you. When you get
into it, you realize this isn't a fringe movement.
These are normal, loving people. They have kids;
they're on the soccer field and in the grocery
store. They 're your neighbors, and they're living
out their deepest sexual fantasies.

LEARNING
THE ALPHABET




“Come in...!”
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PLAYBOY FASHION

RICH SOMMER

[1] RICH'S sult ($1,695), shirt ($135) and
bow tie (595} are by DUNHILL. His pocket
square ($60) is by ROBERT TALBOTT, and
his glasses {$169) are by MOSCOT.

ERYAN'S suit ($1,695), shirt ($135) and
tie ($125) are by DUNHILL. His pocket
square ($60j} is by ROBERT TALBOTT, and
his tie bar ($240) is by 5.T. DUPONT.

OGRAPHY BY TIMOTH
( BY JEMMIFER RY:

BRYAN BATT

[2] VINCENT'S suit ($1,910), shirt ($300)

and tie ($125) are by BAND OF OUTSIDERS.
His pocket square ($60) Is by ROBERT TAL-
BOTT. His shoes ($225) are by FLORSHEIM.

¥
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[3] AARON'S suit ($2,995) and
briefcase ($1,395) are by CANALL.
His shirt ($245) is by MEL GAMBERT.

His tie ($40) is by ORIGINAL PENGUIN.

His cuff links {$1,100) are by DOLAN
BULLOCK. His pocket square ($S60)
is by ROBERT TALBOTT.

AARON STATON

[4] MICHAEL'S suit ($1,775) and shirt
($185) are by HICKEY FREEMAN. His
tie ($125) and pocket square (S60) are
by ROBERT TALBOTT. His shoes ($995)
are by ZELLI BY T. MANTZEL. His
socks ($35) are from PUNTO BY THE
BRITISH APPAREL COLLECTION.

MICHAEL GLADIS

[5] RICH'S jacket ($1,650), shirt
($325) and bow tie ($135) are by
MASSIMO BIZZOCCHI. His pocket
square ($60) is by ROBERT TALBOTT, and
his glasses ($169) are by MOSCOT.




[6] BRYAN'S suit ($1,098) is
by EROODKS EROTHERS. His shirt

B

T. MANTZEL. His socks ($35)
are from PUNTO BY THE BRITISH

($245) is by MEL GAMBERT. His tie APPAREL COLLECTION.

(5125) is by BAND OF OUTSIDERS.
His pocket square ($60) is by
ROBERT TALBOTT. His cuff links
{$90]} are by STEELX.

[7] MICHAEL'S suit ($1,984) Is
by PHINEAS COLE. His shirt
($245) is by MEL GAMBERT. His tie
($125) and pocket square (S60)
are by ROBERT TALBOTT. His
shoes ($995) are by ZELLI BY

[8] AARON'S suit ($1,095), shirt
{$175) and tie ($115) areby Z
ZEGNA. His pocket square ($60) is
by ROEERT TALBOTT. His tie bar
{$170) Is by DOLAN BULLOCK.

His belt (5100) is by TRAFALGAR.
VINCENT'S suit ($1,795), vest
($425) and shirt ($225) are by
JOHN VARVATODS. His tle (5125)
is by ROBERT TALBOTT.

SEE MCRE AT PLAYROY. COM /STYLE.
WHERE aMD HOW TO BUY QM RAGE 133






THE DIM LIGHT OF THE CRESCENT
MOON OFFERS SLIM HOPE on 4 Lowe
BLACK NIGHT THAT BEGING WITH BETRAVAL
AND ENOS WITH BULLETS Avo 4 SHOVEL

THE ACTION 1S NONSTOP AND
SLEEP IS OUT OF THE QUESTION IN THE
LATEST INSTALLMENT OF

HO800Y
a
MOWE

PART THIR
oo el - ..( d
‘ b
Gambol, sitting on the couch in his boxers and

) o

(&

by ‘/* Mary's blue nylon robe, said nothing. He stared
¥ at his wounded right leg, outstretched before him

o
on the ottoman. His brow looked even heavier than usual.
He kept his lips clamped together. It didn’t seem possible,
but maybe he was thinking.

Mary took her drink to the coffee table and sat beside him
on the couch. Together they watched the final minutes of Law
& Order. No conversation but the fraught dialogue of cops
and crooks, no other sound but the ice in her glass when she
sipped from it.

When the show was over, Gambol looked at his wristwatch.

Mary knelt on the floor beside the ottoman and parted the
hem of his robe and examined the wound. He couldn't appreclate
the work. When 1t came to suturing, she was better than most
doctors she'd assisted. “You're healing fast, but I'm leaving
those stitches in awhile. Seven days minimum for a wound to
the proximal lower extremity. Ten days would be better.”

He placed his hand gently on her head. She laid her cheek
on his thigh and stared at his crotch. “Did I say you had one
leg still working? Make that two out of three." She reached

BY DENIS JOHNSON o

ILLUSTRATION BY JEFFREY SMITH

ary poured some bourbon over ice and asked
Gambol, “Do you want a drink?” He'd already
told her twice to shut up, but she couldn’'t
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HE PLACED HIS WHOLE HAN

FELT HIS FINGERS HARD AGAINST

for the remote and killed the
power, and he relaxed on the
couch while she knelt between
his splayed knees with her head
going up and down.

In only a matter of seconds
she sat beside him again,
wiping her 1lips with her
thumb, and said, “What's got
you so exclted?”

Gambol stared stralght for-
ward, stroking her hair.

She handed him his aluminum
cane. “Let's see how the bad
leg's doing.™

He gripped the cane's head
with both hands, stood up
stralght and let the cane fall
to the carpet. Taking uneven,
qulte deliberate steps, he
got himself to the bedroom
and turned on the light. Mary
rose to join him, but he shut
the door.

When he opened it again in
a few minutes, Mary was still
standing beside the television,
and Gambol was dressed for the
street, all but the footwear.
4 pair of black socks jutted
from his shirt pocket.

He went into the bathroom, and
she heard him piss a long time
and flush and turn the faucet
on and off. She heard him mess-
ing in the medicine cabinet,
went to see—he was emptying a
tin of Band-Aids into his hand
and shoving his pants pockets
full of them.

She got out of his way and
observed him while he behaved
like a one-legged contestant
in a game of treasure hunt,
stumping around the place and
collecting unrelated items.
Six feet of toilet paper—
bunching it into a ball in
his large hand as he hobbled
into the kitchen—her car
keys from the magnetic hook
on the door of the fridge, a
Magic Marker from a kitchen
drawer and, from the drawer
next to the sink, his .357
Magnum and its clip-on hol-
ster and a box of rounds.
Clamping the Magic Marker in
his teeth like a cigar, he
began loading the weapon.

Mary said, “Ernest, are you
golng someplace? Or maybe we?"

He took two packs of MagSafe
rounds from the drawer and put
one in each front pocket of
his trousers and closed the
drawer. He clipped the holster
to his belt and slipped the gun
into the holster and snapped
the strap across the hammer.

Mary said, “Should I get
dressed?”

He made his way back to the
couch. She retrieved the cane
for him, and he grasped it and
sat down with considerable
care and put the wounded leg
on the ottoman and handed her
his socks.

As she got the socks onto
his feet, she said, *“Let me
see you work that foot. Lift
your leg up and down. Not the
whole leg—bend at the knee.
I want to see how the knee
works. Now lift your leg and
dangle your foot. Is that the
best you can do? You're crazy
if you think you can drive. I
wouldn't give you twenty min-
utes working the pedals.”

Meanwhile he was scribbling
on his jogging shoes with the
Magic Marker. Blacking out
the reflectors on the heels
and toes.

“Look,* she salid. *I'm here.
Use me. I can deal with it when
things get real. I like it."

He put both feet on the floor
and began getting his shoes
on. The right one obviously
pained him.

“Ernest, let me help vyou
with that.”™ But he placed
his whole hand on her head,
and she felt his fingers hard
agalnst her temples. She
sald, “Okay, my mistake," and
he released her.

He worked his foot into the
shoe. With a woofing grunt, he
bent at his waist and yanked
tight the Velcro stays.

He went into the bedroom
again, this time using the
cane to walk, and came out
Wwearing one of her sweaters, a
large gray one she’d knitted
herself. He pulled at its hem

ON HER HEAD, AND

SHE
HER TEMPLES.

and covered most of the hol-

ster. Then he reached into his
pocket and found a penlight no
bigger than a finger and ad-
justed it and shone 1t toward
her face.

She squinted at the tiny
glare and said, “Works fine."

He went to the kitchen
door—the door to the utility
room and the garage—and she
sald, “The opener’s clipped
to the visor."

He closed the kitchen door
behind him. She heard the
door of her car slam outside
and listened carefully and
heard the car's door open a
second time and close more
softly. Then maybe once more
it opened and closed, this last
time so quietly she couldn't
be certain.

The car’s engine started,
and she listened to the sound
of the garage door opening and
closing and then the sound of
the engine growing small out
in the neighborhood, until she
couldn*t hear it at all. She
lit a cigarette and turned on
the television.

In the jagged silhouettes of
the treetops to his left, a
small glow began and followed
him as he drove. In three or
four minutes the moon had
risen into view. A crescent
moon. Muslim moon. It gave
very little light.

Gambol watched the odometer.
A half dozen miles along the
Feather River Road, he pulled
Mary's Lumina left onto the
shoulder facing oncoming traf-
fic—there wasn't any-—and
stopped. He pressed the window
button with the meat of his
hand and smelled the sharp odor
of pine as the window came
dowvn. He shut off the car’s en-
gine. He heard nothing but the
breeze in the evergreens.

For a midsize car, the
Lumina had unusually generous
legroom. Nevertheless his
right leg began to throb, the
discomfort pulsing in hot

(continued on page 114)
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“If that coffee doesn’t keep you up all night,
I'd like to take a shot.”
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PAGE 3 GIRLS

Blimey, it's hot over there!
Meet the all-England club

ts Royal Navy Is experlencing serlous shrinkage. The man who

wlll be king Is on his second wite, and one of the two living

Beatles Is vexed by a peg-legged ex. The natlonal soccer team
didn’t quallty for the European Cup, and Benny Hill Is dead (as he
has been since 1992). When It comes to natlenal symbols, Eng-
land has seen better days. Yet the lads of the sceptered Isle aren't
hanging thelr heads—not with the bumper crop of topless models
adorning every tablold newspaper and men’s magazine. It's a
golden age for Britlsh nudity. These few, these happy few, this
band of notably busty sisters, seem polsed to rule the word.

LOUISE CLIFFE (left) flies a mean Union Jack. Retired
from topless modeling, Louise attends the Manchester
School of Acting. "My dream is to be a Bond girl," she tells
us. "l would be perfect!” She's perfect anyway.




The Royal Society for Putting Things on Top of Other Things has nothing on brunette LUCY PINDER and blonde MICHELLE MARSH
(above). These longtime posing partners have weathered every boob headline pun known to man (BREAST FRIEMDS, BOSOM BUDDIES, WHAT &
PAIR, etc.), yet Lucy's story has a twist: She was a Page 3 superstar even though she never really got them out, always covering herself with a
hand or bit of fabric. Then, in zoo7, four years after she was discovered by the Daily Star, Lucy went fully topless. And there was much rejoicing.



Mew Page 3 sensation IGA WYRWAL (left) is from Kalisz,
which is in Dorset—no, sorry, it's in Poland, which is quite far
from Dorset. 5till, England is a land of opportunity when you
look like this. AMIl GROVE (above) was born in Birming-
ham and has a nice front. But she'll have you know the rear
view is just as good. "My waist is tiny," says the Bum From
Brum, “but my ass is curvy and round like a juicy peach.”
Fruit for thought, indeed. MALENE ESPENSEN (oppo-
site) is from Copenhagen, which is in Kent—no, sorry, it's in
Denmark, which is quite far from Kent. But you won't catch
her pining for the fjords; she has called the U.K. home for
eight years now. Like most models, she keeps an eye on the
competition. "Apart from me, of course, | would have to say
Lucy Pinder and Sammy Braddy have the nicest boobs,”
she says. “Theirs are really pert, even though they're so big.”







Colchester's SAMMY BRADDY (above) has the
biggest tracts of land in our bunch, "Mine are 30GG,
but 1 don't think they look out of proportion,” she
says. "Before | started modeling | never really knew
how my boobs compared to other girls’. | had never
shown them to anyone. But once | did, | was told
they're the best. Now | have no problem showing
them off!” Merseyside native LOUISE GLOVER
{right) posed for The Sun, Daily Star and Daily Sport
but earned wider fandom through Playboy Special
Editions. Voted Model of the Year 2006, she's constantly
shuttling between London and L.A. "Playboy fell in
love with me,” she admits. “*They just kept shooting
me. | think it's because | have an American look.
| often think | should have been born in America.”




“When | was about four years old | would draw bras
and sunglasses on Page 3 girls in black marker,”
recalls Manchester's RHIAN SUGDEN (left). »1
never really thought about being one—until | grew
some bhoobs at the age of 16.” S0, Rhian, are Brit-
ish men obsessed with breasts? "Yes, but who
isn't? British women are obsessed with boobs, and
| hope all you Americans are, too. You can't beat a
good pair. Maybe someday America will have a
Page 3." We can only hope. They say strange
women lying in ponds distributing swords is no
basis for a system of government, but how about
this farcical aguatic ceremony? Green-eyed

NATALIE OXLEY {above), standing under a

waterfall, could lob a scimitar at our head any day.




A U.K. Cyber Girl (at playboy.co.uk), GEMMA MASSEY
{left) is a rising star who was stacking cans of baked beans at a
supermarket when a photographer discovered her. Cheeky isas
cheeky does for eight-year Page 3 favorite NIKICALA STOTT
(above). "They call me Mo-Knickers Nikkala because I'm most
comfortable with my clothes off,” she explains, then opines on
the trends of the day: "British men love really big boobs at the
moment, great big things they can bury theirface in—and | don't
blame them at all!” If you had these beauties in one room, the
8oo-pound gorilla would undoubtedly be KEELEY HAZELL
{opposite). Since winning The 5un's Page 3 Idol contest, in 2004,
she has become an intermnational phenomenon. "'l had looked
at myself in a mirror, but | could never see myself through a
man's eyes,” she told us after the win. "1 had no idea what men
wanted.” Seems what they want is endless Keeley.
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NOBEODY MOVE

{continued from page 102)
waves Irom groin to ankle. In order 1o
keep his head clear, he'd taken no pain-
killers since noon.

With some difficulty he bent to remove
the gun from under his seat and opened
and spun and closed the evlinder. From his
back pocket he extracted a ball of Mary's
toilet paper and made two small wads,
soaked each 1n his mouth and put one 1n
each ear. He extended the weapon toward
the open window and fired twice, paused,
cranked off three more test rounds, paused
a few seconds and hred again.

He pried the spitwads from his ears
and tossed them out the window, laid the
gun on the passenger seat and drove for
five minutes before stopping to eject and
pocket the casings and reload, this time
with the h]:!}_‘\!d[{' rounds. He opened his
door a few inches, and by the dome hght's
illumination he searched for the switch
that disabled 1. He opened and closed
the door several times in darkness.

In 35 minutes he'd traveled 21 miles
farther on the winding road, and on the
left, as he'd expected, he passed the res-
taurant. He saw lights on downstairs and
one pickup truck parked on the building’s
near side, as he'd been promised.

A hall mile bevond the site he turned
the car around and cruised past 1t once
again. On this side of the building, the
ground dropped into darkness and con-
tinued toward the river.

Farther along he shut off the head-
lights and turned the car around again.
A hundred vards short of the restaurant
he stopped and lowered all four windows.
He heard nothing but a steady noise he
took to be that of the river.

Easing the car slowly along the lef
shoulder, he brought the restaurant into
view and coasted to a halt, avoiding the
brake lest his stoplights flare. He turned
off the engine.

The darkness allowed only the most
general impression of the environment—
sloping, heavily treed on both sides of the
building, with open ground to the rear
and then the river. The building was old
enough that 1t seemed to have settled
slightly out of plumb.

He checked his watch. Twelvefifieen
aM. No estimation was possible of the time
this would take.

From the building's shape it was clear
that the upstairs was smaller than the first
story. He hadn't been told how long a
climb to expect. He'd been told only that
the upstairs consisted of a single small
apartment occupled by [immy Luntz.

From his pockets he dug a handful of

Marv's Band-Aids. He stretched his right
leg across the bench seat, sat back against
the door and applhied 10 of them to his
fingertips one by one.

Jimmy Luntz stood on the landing just

outside the wide-open door, finishing a

cigarette under the crescent moon and lis-
tening to the washing sound of the river,
not unlike the freewavs he was used to. The
television, tuned to MTV, lit the air of the
room behind him and seemed to tug ar it so
that the room lurched back and forth.
Now from the restaurant downstairs
came a relentless basso thumping.
What song? He couldn't tell. Just a

Jungle rhythm.

Luntz went down the stairs and
around to the front and found Sally Fuck
silhouetted in the restaurant’s doorway,
swaving like a stalk, directing music with
one hand and holding a large glassin the
other and singing, “Red, red wine,” over
and over. He pointed at Luntz. "Come
on. Harmonize.”

“Sell me some smokes, Sallv.”

“Sally who? No such Sally here.”

“Sol. Sol. Sell me some smokes, Sol.”

Jehn Capra came out and stood behined

Lilh, scratching his beard and his belly
simultanecusly, and said, “Fuck.”

“I smell food,” Luntz said.

“All-American cuisine. Rathurgers.”

Thev went inside, and Luntz and
Sallv sat at the counter. All the lights
were off except the light over the grid-
dle and the light of the jukebox in a far
corner. Luntz said, “I didn't know that
old Wurlitzer worked.”

“Some nights it never stops.” Capra
threw two hot dogs on the grill beside
hall a dozen others already frving. “You
want three?”

“Just a couple.”

Sally sat on the stool beside Lunte’s with
his back against the counter and his legs
out straight and sang through an entire
Rolling Stones number. The song ended
and the jukebox stood silent. On top of
the jukebox lay a blackened engine part.

Sally poured his empty water glass full
of red wine from a green hall-gallon jug
and said, “Jimmy, [immy, immy. Where's
vour girliriend="

“She went to court.”

“Night court*”

Luntz was silent.

“She looked like a natural at the wheel
of that Cadillac. Annta, Anua. Nuthin'
sweetah. You figure she's coming back?”

‘I try not to figure.”

“I figure yvou just lost a Cadillac,

Jimmy.”

Capra set down on the counter a bas-
ket of fries sull dripping a hittle grease
and said, “Anita Desilvera is one good-
looking woman.”

Sally said, “Wouldn't vou just love 1o
suck on her stank—vou whore®”

“Ine vou hear a car earlier®” Luntz saicl.

Sally said, “Timmy, [immy, Jimmy, she's
not coming back,” and dropped a french
frv inte his mouth like a worm. “A glass
of wine for the cocksman.”

Luntz said, “You got club soda®”

Capra went to the cooler and broughi
him a can, popping the top as he set it
down on the counter “You still got that
funny stomach®”

“Same one.”

“Ashot of wine wouldn't hurt i, Sally
sald and raised his glass.

Luntz saud, “1 don't like the way you're
staring at me.”

Sally said, “It's just because the light
comes from behind vou, man.”

Capra slammed three plates down on
the counter, bang, Emng bang, and said,
“You are IL":!]]} drunk.”

Sally said, “Drunk is good tonight,
myv melodious little cum-swallower,” and
shoved a frankfurter into his mouth.

Luntz said, "What else do vou do
around here for fun®”

“When the others get
Bolinas,” Capra said, "we'll see
more action.”

“When is that?”

“They'll start turning up tomorrow.
We got half a dozen, sometimes a dozen
people living here.”

Sally said, “Bikers.”

“Bikers are my people, Sol.”

“They're just ke evervbody else around
here. Around here,” he told Jimmy, “it's
the great outdoors. They all subscribe to
Dog and Woman Magazine.” Again Sally
was squinting at Luntz. “You look like a
man without much to live for.”

“What the fuck does that mean?®”

“Leave him alone, Sol.” Capra stopped
scraping the grill and ate three hot dogs
in 90 seconds and went back to scraping.
“You still play the sax?”

]mum loves sax.”
Capra ceased his movements at the grill.
He didn't turn around. “Shut up, Sally.”

“My name i1s Solomon Fuchs, honey,
and you can call me Sol.”

“People tell me 1 look hike Art Pepper,”
Luntz said, “but I don't blow as good as
he does.”

“Beg pardon®”

“Nobody blows like Art.”

“I never said anvhody did.”

“Well, T played some.”

Sallv’'s interest seemed anthentic.
“What about Art?”

“Actually, T keep forgetting. Art’s dead.”

“Okay.”

“But his music lives on. T don’t care
if that's a sweet thing to say. It's a true
sweel thing.”

“Sure,” Sally said. “And when was the
last time vou plaved professionally?”

“Me? I don't know. I don't even have a
sax. I'm kind of in hock.”

“When was the last time?”

“An actual gig? For money? Well, an
actual gig.... What 1s this, anyway,” Luntz
said, “Gamblers Anonvmous®"

Sally ate halt his second hot dog and
shoved the rest of his meal aside and
said, “So name me two things vou've got
to live for.”

Capra said, “Sol.
shit.”

“Don’'t be a hairv-headed biker with
sreasy knuckles.”

Capra leaned over the counter and
took Sally by the chin and got close 1o
his face and said, "Quit ragging on him
like a bitch.”

back from
a lirtle

Don't continue this



“Oh, what a thing to show a lonely widow who lives
at 69 Oak Street, apartment 2C.”
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Sally stared at Capra with a kind of fearful
hatred. “I get on the back of a motorcyele,
all I think about 1s getting off.”

Capra splayed his lingers and released
Sally's chin. “He gets bitchy. He made his
bed and now he doesn’t like 1"

Sally sawd, “We're all in the same bed.”

“Omly two of us,” Capra said.

“Timmy, Jimmy, Jimmy. [ understand you
shot Gambol.”

Capra put his hands on the counter and
stared down at them. Sally laughed. Phony
laughter. Capra said, “Jesus, Jimmy.”

“These fries are good.” Luntz said.

Capra gathered up the plates and
went to wiping down the counter with
a rag. After a while he said, "When vou
turned up from outer space, I figured, vou
know—hbad debts.”

“I do have bad debts.”

“So the Caddy vou leaned vour girl-
friend. And the shotgun. Jesus. So Juarez
15 after you.”

“I qust wanted 1o see if I could do "

“You offed Gambol and stole his shiz”

“He's all right. I hear he's recuperating.”

“He's not dead? Fuck me. That means

Juarez plus Gambol.”

“What shotgun?” Sally said.

“Shut up for two fucking seconds,”
Capra said, “just for two seconds, all right?
I've got some serious shit to sav.” Luntz
and Sally were quiet, and he said, “I need
vou out of here tomorrow, Jimmy.”

“Bye-byve, Jimmy.”

“That's quick notice.”

“It is what it 1s.”

“Give him another day,” Sally said. “Give
him ull Sunday.”

“I'd appreciate 1t,” Luntz saud.

“Noon Sunday. Not one fucking minute
later. I'm serious. You didn't lay it out, man.
I didn’t realize vour shit stank this bad.”

“l guess we all stink pretty bad, huh?”

“Whatever that means,” Capra said.

“Well, the only thing T knew about vou
was—Feather River. I just knew you were
hid. T didn’t know you were mixed up in
Sally’s thing.”

Sally said, “Do vou ever speak in any-
thing but double meanings=”

“Okay, sallv,” Luntz said. “Confession

time. How much did vou get away with
down there? Weren't vou an accountant
for the syndicate or something?”

“I was a public-information man for the
Cooperative Agriculture Board, and I was
a bagman for them on one single occasion.
O which T ook instant crazy advantage.”

“How much in the bag®"

“Three hundred and eightv-six thou-
sand. The whole 1dea”—pointing at
Capra—"was his idea. And now it's happily
ever alter. A biker bar in the Himalavas.”

“One place 1s as good as another,” Capra
said. And to Luntz he said: “Sunday.”

“Three eighty-six? Wow. Got any left?”

“Oaodles,” Sally said. “Let me put you in
a Jaguar.”

“Noon,” Capra said.

“Sell me some vodka to go. And some
smokes.”

“Noon Sunday.” Capra turned off the
blower above the griddle and headed past
the coolers toward the back room, saving
nothing more, and Luntz was left alone
with Sally Fuck, who strred the wine 1in
his glass with one of his long lingernails
and said, “Juarez finds whoever he looks
for. And Gambol eats their balls.”

“Man,” Luntz said, “T really don't like the
wayv vou talk.”

“Anvway, according to the autopsy, Cal
from Anaheim had no balls on his corpse.”

“That's a legend.”

“Soon to be the legend of [immy Luntz.”
Sally wasn't drinking his wine at all. Just
stirring 1t and tasting the drops on his
fingernail. “She was a beautiful Indian
maiden. It's like a song.”

“Kiss my ass, Sally. 1 need a pack of

Camels.”

“I'm terribly sorry. We're closed.” But
Sally got up to fill the order.

“And a half-pint of Popov.”

“Yeah. And what if she did come back?
What are you going to do with that one?”

“Get her drunk.”

Inside the restaurant, the last small light
went off. The moon had risen high and
was no longer visible to Gambaol through
the car’s front window. Nearly two am.,

nearly 14 hours without oxyecodone. As
pain burned off the fog in his thoughts, a
detail he'd overlooked came into view.

He possessed no kind of tool for deal-
ing with the restaurant’s door. No idea how
he'd get past the threshold.

He rifled the glove box. An armrest
folded down in the middle of the seat,
and he looked in its hutch. He found
nothing to help him.

He holstered his gun and gathered up
his cane and the car keys and opened the
door and stood outside the car, shutting
the door not quite completely, and made
his way around to the rear of the vehi-
cle. The trunk’s lid unlocked with a click
and a sigh. He raised 1t six inches, and a
bulb came on within. e bent to glance
inside—a spare, a jack and two prongs
of a four-pronged lug wrench—and with
the weight of two fingertips he shut 1. A
wrench with lug ends wouldn't help. He
needed a pry.

Standing by the car in the frail meon-
light, he closed his eves and ook several
even breaths, beginning each from the dia-
phragm, filling and emptying his lungs.

He headed for the building.

Halfwav to the entrance he took a
short detour to examine the pickup truck
parked beside the building. The cargo
bed was bare, recently swept. He contin-
ued toward the driver's side of the cab
and saw, on the dash, all by iself, a large
screwdriver with a foot-long shaft. He
leaned his cane against the front wheel
well and cupped a hand against the driv-
er's window glass to shine his penlight
within. It was an old Ford with novelty
death’s-heads for locks, pinpoint eves of
red glass. The doors weren't locked.

He opened the door an inch, another—
the dome light didn’t functon. The door’s
bushings were shot. It gave out a sharp
croak as he opened 1t He paused to stand
up stralght and listen. Only the river. The
restaurant staved dark. Without further
disturbance to the door's position, he
reached inside for the implement.

With this gift scabbarded in his belt he
moved toward the restaurant’s entrance,
where he propped his cane beside the
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door, unsnapped his holster and tried
the doorknob. Locked.

He cupped his hand and shielded the
light and ran it arcund the door’s base
and top and edges. Dead wasps and dead
flies littered the threshold. The hinges
lav mnside, inaccessible. The lock was
not a dead bolt. He pried between the
lock and the jamb until the door gave
sidewavs and the bolt came free of 1s

housing. Pushing gently with the flat of

his palm, he opened the door wide. The
hinges made no sound. He retrieved his
cane and gripped it hard as he stooped
to lay the screwdriver on the porch.

He entered the restaurant. His
penlight’s beam threw up tables and
chairs, and he threaded his way among
them, heading generally to his right
and toward the rear, where the stairs
must be. As he reached the windows in
the far wall he switched off his penhght
and was able to see well enough to con-
tinue alongside them, skirting a round-
shouldered jukebox with an old camshaft
balanced on top of it. In the far corner
he found two doors side by side. He
tried his penlight briefly—a figure with
a barbell on one door and on the other
a figure with monstrous tits.

He ran the hght around the molding
at the base of the wall around the entire
room, as far as its beam would reach—no
other door.

As he headed for the counter and
the kitchen area, he heard a voice from
exactly there, mulfled by a wall, and
another voice, also muffled. He unhol-
stered the gun, set his cane on a chair
and walked as quickly as he could toward
the sound. The hghts behind the coun-
ter came on. A man in jeans stood some
15 feet away with his right hand raised
to the wall switch. Gambol fired two
rounds, and before he could get off a

third the man collapsed like a sack out of

sizht behind the counter.

Gambol continued to the counter and
leaned over 1t as far as he could. The
man lay motionless 1n the narrow space
between the counter and the stove, shirt-
less and barefoot, facedown. Gambaol took
aim, holding the weapon with both hands,
took note of his breathing and in the space
between his out-breath and in-breath
squeezed the trigger carefully. The head
broke open. He turned away.

Someone was shoating, but his ears rang.
He couldn't hear the words. He turned
again with his weapon and saw no one
and turned awav and found his cane and
walked to the door and out inte the night.

He had 30 vards of open space to make
across the parking lot and then an equal
distance along the roadside to the car,
but when he reached the roadside he'd
be hidden by trees. In his left hand he
held the gun. With his right he gripped
the cane's handle. He stiffened his rnight
arm and right leg and marched as swiftly
as he could. As he passed the pickup
truck, sounds followed him, his hearing
stll blurred by the shock of gunfbire. Foot-
steps, punlhh down the far side of the
building and fbotsteps on gravel and then
a sharp, clear sound—Kklick-ack!'—that
meant he hadn't moved fast enough.

Luntz assumed Anita was back. He heard
a loud backbire. The Caddy shouldn't be
doing that. And another—identical.

Omne 1s a backhire, Two 1s a gun.

He fell to the floor and reached under
the bed for the dulfel bag that held the
shotgun. Rather than pulling it to him,
he found himsell floundering toward
it under the bed. Lying on his side, he
clutched the duffel to his chest and ran
his hand along its length and touched the

“Not everything that happened in Vegas stayed in Vegas.”

zipper. He felt capable of nothing else.

Another shot downstairs.

He put his knee to his chest and a foot
against the wall and shoved himself and
the duffel out from under the low bed,
and his bones turned to rubber bands as
he tried to stand. He rose onlv as far as his
knees and was barely able to hoist the bag
onto the bed. He jerked the zipper one
way and another until 1t gave in the right
direction. He stood up in a room tilted
siddeways, gripping the barrel and dangling
the hfﬂf.‘ul’], aware mainly of an unheliev-
able trembling weakness in his legs.

He opened the door and stood outside
at the top of the stairs, turning the shot-
gun in his hands until he had hold of 1ts
pistel grip. He pushed the salety button
and cocked 1t once—klick-ack!—and ook
a step, and his feet shipped out from
under him, and he viewed, overhead, a
crescent moon and several stars in a
black sky. He was bumping down the
stairs on his spine but feeling no physical
sensation at all. His feet found a pur-
chase, and he stood and wobbled down
the remaining steps and onto the earth
and clambered toward the building’s
corner, going down several times onto
one or the other knee. As he rounded
the building, he pulled the trigger. His
ears and his hands seemed to explode
with the force, but he had hold of the
weapon still, and he cocked 1t again. He
saw who he was shooting at—someone
moving past the pickup at the building’s
other end.

Luntz chased his target as far as the
road’s shoulder. Now the man was hop-
ping toward a car. Luntz raised the gun
level with his shoulders and pointed and
fired again—numb up his right arm and
deal in his right ear. The man jumped
and turned and fell, then he pushed
himsell up on one hand, then onto his
knees, hoth arms extended together
Luntz turned and flung himself to the
ground, hearing sunshots, and his senses
ceased functioning. When the darkness
and silence ended he was over the side of
the hill and standing behind the build-
ing and hearing the river, and now his
senses were sharp, precise. He heard a
car's door slam. Heard the car’s ignition.
Next he was standing in front of the res-
taurant again, cocking the gun’s action
and pulling the 1r1gqu but the gun was
empty. He saw the car's taillights blink
out down the road among the trees.

He was shaking, every muscle quiver-
ing. The breath shoved itself in and out
of his lungs. He wrned the weapon this

way and that. When he touched its barrel,
someone said “Jesus!” and he wondered
who was talking, and they said “Fuck!”
and he realized it was himsell.

In the restaurant behind him, the
liqhH came on. He saw small cylinders
in the gravel at his feet. He had no shoes
on. Only socks. To his knowledge, he
hadn’t hit a thing.

He heard a siren—growing nearer,
louder—but 1t was the wail of a human voice.

The restaurant’s door stood open. He
went through it shouting, “Hey, hey,
hev'—he didn't know why.
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Sally Fuck rose up from behind the
counter, wailing like a siren and wringing
bBlood from his hands.

Sallv came around the counter and sat on a
stool and held his head in his gory hands,
his whole frame trembling.

Luntz said, “Is he dead®”

Sally raised his face. Tt looked like a
sargovle's, sick and shining. He laughed,
and then he sobbed so hard the spit flew
from his throat.

Luntz said, "What now?”

Mo answer.

“Sally—Sol. Sol. What now, man®”

“T don't know.”

Luntz laid the shotgun on the coun-
ter and leaned over it to look at John
Capra. Sally had tried to turn him over,
evidently, and smeared Capra’s blood
in a swath across the floor. The face was
turned toward the stove. The back of the
head had been scooped away and flung
against the oven door. Luntz watched
for movement. If somebody stared hard
enough, Capra would move.

“We have to take care of this,” Sallv said.

“Fine. I mean—Ine.” Luntz said. “God.
Oh man.” A lot of ideas hammered ar has

head, most of them having to do with
Capra coming suddenly alive.

Sally swung around on his stool and
got his feet under him. He started for the
back. "We need a pick and a shovel.”

“Gloves,” Luntz called after him. “Do
vou have any gloves?” He stood staring
at his hands. The thumb on the night one
was mottled red and blue and swollen at
the joint—sprained by the shotgun's recoil,
mavhe broken. He searched his nerves
for some sensation of pain, felt none. He
needed to go upstairs and get his shoes on,
but he couldn’t form a plan for doing 1t

Mary had left a couple windows open and
smoked whenever the impulse came. She
held the ashtray in her lap and watched a
desperate woman selling 14-karat jewelry
on TV without a script to help her. By one
AM. Mary no longer heard even an occa-
stonal vehicle in the netghborhood.

Around three, a lone car cruised by.
She turned the set off. The garage door
rumbled. She heard a door open and close
inside the garage, and then the car’s trunk
lidd. She stubbed out her cigarette.

Gambaol labored through the door into
the kitchen and replaced the revolver in the
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“If Mr. Barnes isn't intevested in interior design, then why did he
ask me if my carpet matched my drapes?”

counter drawer, took a jug of milk from the
refrigerator and drank several deep swal-
lows from it belore shutting 1t away again.

Leaning heavily on his cane with every
step, he came and sat beside her on the
couch and lifted his bad leg with both
hands and dumped 1t across the ottoman.
In the middle of sitting back, he paused.
“What I don’t understand about the whole
thing,” he said, “is when the Twin Towers
went down, why didn’t we just nuke the
fuck out of those bastards and turn that
whole Muslim desert to glass?™ He sat all
the wav back and ook one long breath and
released it slowly,

“Hooray,” Mary said, “he talks.”

“A thousand atom bombs don’t matter,”
he said, “if vou don't have the sense 1o
push the button.”

She helped him draw the sweater over
his head, and then she helped him with
his shoes and his pants and boxers, saving
only “Here” and “Lift a lile” and “How's
that?” The sweater's lelt elbow was ripped
and dirty, also the left pant leg from hip
to cull, The wound on his right les looked
fine. He hadn't torn the sutures.

He said, “The mirror on your car is
broken.”

“Did it come looses”

“The side-view mirror. The glass 1s
broken.”

“Somebody hit it?”

“Fuck if T know.”

“Do I want to ask what you've been
doing”

“That’s always a mistake.”

“Okay”

She opened a fresh box of swabs and
cleaned the light abrasions on his left hip
and elbow with rubbing alcohol and dis-
infected the area around the right leg’s
mended bullet wound and flinished by wip-
ing at the grime on his fingers.

“Mind vour own business,” he said.
“That's never a mistake.”

“I kind of feel like vou are my business.”

“Mavbe in other ways.”

“What ways?”

“The various wavs. You know”

She gathered up the dirty swabs in both
hands and took them over to the kitchen sink.
“Do you want some more milk or anvihing*”

“Sure. Thank you.”

She tossed the swabs in the bag reserved
for medical trash and brought him milk in
a clean glass. He took it from her hands
and closed his eyes and sipped. “Well,” she
told him, “if vou can run around and fall
on vour face, mavbe vou're well enough
we could sleep in the same bed.”

She watched him closelv, and when his
evelids came up he was already staring at
her face. “I don’t know if I'm ready to...
whatever.”

“Let’s go to bed,” she said, “and maybe [
could earn another five K.”

“It’s gonna cost me five for every single
blow job?”

“Really I'd just like to sleep with you.”

“Yeah,” he said, and his evelids came
down. “Fuck veah. I'm tired.”

Luntz didn't know why he was the one
driving the pickup. He sat in the driver's



seat, covered with Capra’s blood and
holding the shotgun in his lap and say-
ing, “Wow. Wow. Wow.” Sally sat in the
passenger’s seat, hugging himself, lean-
ing forward, sitting back, leaning for-
ward, saying, “Fuck. Fuck. Fuck.”

“Sally. I think I left the door open. The
restaurant. 'The front door, man.”

“Fuck the door. Fuck the door. Fuck
the door™

Sally didn't sav where to go, and Luntz
didn’t ask. He drove toward higher
ground, away from any part of the world
he'd already seen. Sally rolled down his
window. He rolled 1t up again. He said,
“Turn on vour headlights.”

“What? Jesus, I can see in the dark.”
Luntz's left hand scrabbled over the dash-
board. “Adrenaline.” e found the knob
and pulled 1t. The
road came up in front
of him like an amber
wall. “What the fuck
is Gambol doing in
my world®”

Sally said, “Jay, Jav.
Jay, Jay, Jay.” He had
his check against the
rear window and the
fingers of one hand
splayed on the glass.

“Will you stop cry-
ing, goddamn 11"

“We're all crying.
You are oo™

“The fuck T am.”
Luntz drew a long
stuttering breath that
filled his chest. He
clenched his stom-
ach and tightened
his grip on the wheel
and drove straighit
ahead. He tasted snot
on his mouth.
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came under control. Sally said, “So this
was Gamhol*”

The grade steepened. Luntz vanked at
the gearshift and found second.

“Yeah, it was Gambol.”

“You cunt. You fucking cunt.”

“Who are vou talking to? Gambaol 1sn't
here, Sallv. The fucker can't hear vou.”

“I'm talking to vou, you cunt, you fuck-
ing cunt. He wanted vou.”

“Who? Gambol? He didn't know I was
here. How would he know? He was alter
vou, Sally.”

“You fucking cunt. Mavbe that Indian
bitch told him. She told him. She
snitched.™

“Anita doesn't know a soul in Alhambra.
Mot one swinging dick.”

“It was that cunt of vours.”
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“There’s a car
following us.” Sally
sald. “Back there.
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Anita went onto her knees and spooned
to her face Tour swallows of water with her
left hand, and the shape across the water
did the same. Now they knelt across from
one another, the river between.

For half an hour she didn't move. Her
knees, her calves, her hips, all burning.
She did not take her eves from the one
across the river

The last two nights had been chilly.
This night too. The backs of her hands,
her cheeks, her lips had been chapped
by the wind.

When she got to her feet, the knees of
her pants were fraved and bits of gravel
clung to the fabric, but she didn’t brush
them clean or in any other wav distrac
her focus from the figure kneeling on
the opposite bank.

The dark shape
across the water
orew elonsated, also
standing,

Thev faced one
another with the
Feather River 1n
between. In two or
three more hours
they would kneel
acain and drink.

Luntz pulled the
flashlight from Sally's
hands and zave it a
shake and hddled
with the switch.

Sally grabbed at it.
Luntz let it go. Sally
banged its head on
the dashboard.

“It's junk.”

sally dropped 1t
onto the floor and
stomped 1t twice,
saving, “It's dark—
i's dark!™

“We'll use the
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parking lights.”

busted.”
“Mavbe it's a hike,”
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Luntz said, and Sally
sald nothing. Luntz
floored it, got around
a bend and U-turned
so quickly he could
hear the tools and
probably Capra’s
body shding across the cargo bed. Facing
back the way thevd come, he floored n
again, but he hadn’t downshilted, and he
killed the engine.

The vehicle came at them, went past,
kept going.

They sat in the silent truck in the
middle of the lane, both breathing hard.
Sally wept. Luntz lit a Camel. “T knew i
would be like this,” he said. “1 knew I
could never handle this shit.” He turned
the key and rammed the gearshift and
pumped the clutch and ground it into
gear and wrestled with the wheel until
they were heading uphill again.

Sally hocked repeatedly and spat sev-
eral times onto the floor. He sat up with
his hands on his knees. His breathing
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“Anita never heard of Alhambra. She
thourht Alhambra was the name of a
prison.” Luntz pounded open the wing
window and slipped his cigarette out into

the wind, and 1t flew awayv in a shower of

sparks. He didn't ask where to go. He
Just kept going.

The crescent moon lay directly overhead,
and on such a night the river's swollen

surface resembled the unquiet belly of

a living thing vou could step onto and
walk across.

Anita stood 1n the darkness by the
water, her head high and her shoulders
back, and stared at the shape standing
across the river from her.
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Luntz pulled the
knob, and tree
trunks materialized
in front of them 1n
an orange glow.

They went to the
back of the truck.
Sallv let down the
tatlrate and took
the pickax and the shovel by their ends
and dragged them out, letting the shovel
fall. Luntz snatched the cufls of Capra’s
jeans with both hands and pulled. “Help
me get him out. Ah, God. His pants are
coming down.”

Sally said, “Jesus’ bloody nail wounds,
man. Leave him alone.” A few vards in
front of the truck, Sally rolled aside a
chunk of log and kicked away dead
branches to make a bare enough spot
and hacked at the earth with the pickax,
hunched over, walking backward, saying,
“Jesus’ bloody fucking prnctures, man.”

“How deep?”

“We need four feet. Four and a half. 1f
we do this right, we can get 1t done 1n two

E2008 Flaybioy

hours. I'll break it up, and you dig it out, 121
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then I break up another layer. You work
one end, Tll do the other, then we switch. 1
dug miles of ditches at Chancellor Farm.”

“Where's that?”

“Near La Honda. Hah! In the halls. Hah!
Reformatory. Hah!” He stopped talking
and only s]ung the point of the [m kax at
the ground in front of him, saying “Hah!"
with every blow.

They worked without need of a pause.
Luntz felt able to dig unul his hands wore
away or he struck the earth’s molten core.
Each time the shovel hit a stone he went
to his knees in the hole and clawed 1t out
and tossed 1, no matter how big it was,
vards into the brush.

“Who's thatr Who is it?”

“Just covotes.”

" fusg?”

“Dig. Dig. Dig."

Sally hacked at dirt with the pickax
as if he were soing alt some monster's
face. “This 1s insane. This 1s insane. This
is insane.” Luntz joined in, and they
chanted together, “This 1s insane, this is
insane, this is insane.”

When they couldn't work anvmore
from outside the hole, thev took 1t in
shifts, one resting by the edge while the
other stood at the bottom and gouged. A
change came to the darkness, not exactly
daylight. Luntz craved water, but they'd
brought none. During his rests his hand

throbbed and burned. While he dug he
felt nothing.

Sally stopped and said, "Enough,
enough, that’s enough.” He stood in a hole
up to his armpits.

Luntz helped him out, and they
climbed into the bed of the pickup and
scooted Capra'’s corpse as far as the tail-
gate and jumped off again. Capra lay
on the tatlgate with his arms above his
head and one leg dangling. He sull had
a face, bur 1t dadn’t look like € Lipm, anl
the back of his head was gone. “You take
that end,” Luntz said, coming around
Sally to wrap his arms around the ankles,
and Sally locked his elbows in Capra’s
armpits and took Capra’s halved head
against his chest, and they hauled the
corpse around to the front of the truck
and without discussion rolled Capra into
his grave and buried him.

Sally collapsed beside the mound and
lay on his hip, breathing hard and run-
ning his fingers over the churned earth.
“When was the last time vou talked to
him=" he asked Luntz. “What day:”

“Mer”

“What was the last thing he said to you"

“I don't know. You were there. He asked
me how many hot dogs T wanted.”

“No, no, man—something that meant
something.”

Luntz tried to remember. He stood up
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“There goes Running Bare now.”

and rubbed at the muscles of his back,
below the ribs. “He told me I've gotten
quiet, and he said he liked it.”

“Yeah.” Sally laid his hand on the grave
and got to one knee.

“Sally, hand me that shovel.”

“It's called a spade.”

Sally extended the spade’s handle, and
Luntz took 1t in both hands and =said,
can subtract, Sally.” and hit him with the
flat of it as hard as he could.

Sally clutched the side of his head with
both hands and fell backward with his
calves under him.

Luntz said, “Who told Gambaol where
I was?”

Sally scurried on his back like a spider,
hn[]}:-nmr scrabbling, the blows missing,
Luntz swinging anyway—"Who told
Gambol—who told Gambol—who told
Gambaol? —until Luntz’s strength died
and he stopped swinging. To keep
upright he leaned on the shovel. "It
wasn't me, and 11 wasn't him, and it
wasn’t her. So it was you.”

Sallv got 1o his hands and knees and
tried to rise and gave up and said, “This 1s
Friday, Friday, Fridav.”

“So what®”

“It was set up for tomorrow night.”

“They don't come on the night they say.”

“Why the fuck not="

“Because there's always a snitch.
you.”

Sally erawled as far as the grave and put
his hands on the pickax as il he were talk-
ing to it 1 just wanted to get us out of here.
It doesn’t have to be Alhambra.”

“So vou snitched to Juarez. You made a
deal, is that it? And look at the shit we're 1"

“L.A.—fuck, I don't care—east L.A.
Fine, I'll ive in a tratler that smells like
socks. Just put it in a cify.”

“Well,” Luntz said, “vou sure got Jay out.”

Sally stood upright on the grave and
whirled like an eerie batter at home plate,
and Luntz watched the pickax drifting
toward him until the smooth top of the
crescent struck him in the belly. He dou-
bled, sat on his ass and said, “What=" as the
back of his head hit the ground. Sally leapt
onto him and straddled Luntz's midriff
and got his fingers tight around Luntz’s
threat and locked his arms straight, and
Luntz felt him bearing down. Luntz’s
vision turned a brilliant brown, then a
mellow purple, then a beautiful color
he'd never seen belore, in which he had
evervthing he needed and all the time in
the world to decide what came next. He
gripped the wrists of the hands choking
him and removed the hands as easilv as
if he were taking off a sports jacket and
held them out at arm’s length while Sally
breathed and Sally’s spit dripped down
into his face. Luntz's body took in great
breaths of air, but Luntz himself was some-
where else without any need of air. Sally
struggled backward, trving to get loose of
Luntz's grip. Luntz released him.

He heard the truck’s door open and
close. Luntz got up slowly but without any
effort. Sally came tow ard him with the
shotgun. Luntz watched him with only
peace in his heart.

“It 1sn't loaded.”
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“Wanna bet=" Sallv’s head and shoulders
whipped hke a dancer's—khck-ack!—and
he directed the gun at Luntz

“How much?”

“Fucking Luntz. You'll bet on anything.”

As Luntz walked toward Sally, he heard
the tiny click of hammer on pin in the
empty gun.

Sally handed the weapon over and Luntz
tossed it into the truck through the window
and got in and turned the engine over and
cut on the headlights.

“I can’t walk from here!”

“It's downhill all the way.”

Sally made no move to get in the car He
stood in the headlighis with his hand raised
hetore his eves. Luntz backed the truck up
slowly to a spot where he could turn it
around and left him.

Luntz thought they'd taken the only road
in, but now he came to a fork and without
slowing down took the way that looked less
rutted and soon another fork, and now
he had no wea where he was. Somewhere
between himself and the river he'd find the
main road, that's all he knew. As long as
he didn’t get turned around entrely, he
was all right. He looked at his watch—unt
was scabbed with soil and clotwed blood.
He spat and polished it against his pant
leg. The dial said four am., but 1ts face was
smashed. The morning was bright and he'd
seen miles of dirt byways before he found
the paved one and turned downhill toward
the restaurant.

Mary's cell phone started beeping, and
Gambol opened his eves and said, “Fuck

him,” and when 1t stopped beeping he
and Mary went back to sleep, and when it
beeped again he reached over for it and
found the button and said, “Fuck you.”

Juarez said, “You didn’t call.”

“How did vou like the moon?®”

“What moon?”

“Did you see the moon last night=”

“I'm in Alhambra. There's no moon. Did
vou accomplish a certain errand?”

“Accomplish? On what information?
Fucked-up information.”

“You're saying no. Things aren’t com-
plete.”

“No. Just maybe the other guy.”

“The person with the lady's name.”

“Right. T never found anv stairs. Where
were the stalrs?”

“Okay. New plan. Don't look back.”

“No. Where were the fucking stairs:”

“It's in the past. We move on. We take
care of this another way.”

Gambaol sawd, *1 never found any stairs,”
and tossed the phone against the wall across
the bedroom. Beside him, Mary stirred but
seemed to be asleep. Probably pretending.
Gambol closed his eves.

He dreamed he was sking down a slope
stark naked before a crowd of sideliners,
freezing cold but with a laree friendly hard-
on. When he woke he found he'd thrown
the covers off, and he was still cold, and his
large friend was still with him.

He pulled off his boxers with one hand
and gripped Mary's shoulder with the
other, and as he nuzzled his groin against
the backs of her thighs she turned his way
with her eves closed, and she smiled.

“The last twenty-four hours have been

“Of course, being a woman, you have an unfair advantage.”

nothing but fucked.” he told her as she
opened her eves. “The next twenty-four
hours start right now.”

Something came at Anita in the dark-
ness, maybe the headlight of a train, but
it was only the door to the waking world.
As she drifted toward the door, it banged
open. Jimmy stood framed in it, pointing
a shotgun at her.

Lying on her back on the bed, she pushed
herself up onte her elbows. Her thoughts
dragged behind, and even as she stared at
him she said, “Who's there®”

He shut the door and locked it. “Where
were your”

She tried to remember.

He threw the shotgun onto the bed
and lifted his duffel bag from the {loor
and slammed it down beside her. “Where
were vou?”

“Down by the Feather River.”

“The Feather River's right out the back
door.”

“Adifferent part. My part.”

“For two days? Three davs?”

He started snatching red evlinders
from the duffel and shpping them into
the shotgun.

She managed to swing her legs around
and get her feet on the floor. "Don’t put
any bullets in that gun.”

“These aren’t bullets. They're shells.”

“Just leave 1t empty.”

Why?”

“Berause 1 don’t want to be in a room
with you and me and a loaded gun.”

“Your gun's loaded.” Now he took a
rusty church key from the refrigerator
door. His actions made no sense to her
He said, “Right? You have vour gun?”

“Yeah. Yes.”

He gripped one of the shells, pried an
end of 1t open with the church key and
spilled a lot of ball bearings onto the mat-
tress. “There's ten—eleven—{uck. Where
do they go? Where do they go when you
shoot the fucking gun?”

He put the shotgun in the duffel and
started to zip it and paused, putting his
hand to his mouth.

“When did you start sucking your
thumb="

‘It hurts.” Jimmy looked all around as if
his thoughts were attacking him. “Let’s do
this thing. We have to go.”

“I can’t move.”

“What?"

“I'm tired. And vou're all dirry. You're
filthy. You look like a farmer.”

“So do you. Were vou sleeping under
a bridge>”

‘I didn't sleep.”

Jimmy stood in the bathroom door and
looked at the mirror and said, “Jesus.”

Sitting on the bedside, she let her
head hang.

“Open your eyes.” He gripped her by
the chin. “Here's the plan. You shower for
two minutes. I'll find us some clothes down-
stairs. Then I'll shower for two minutes.”

“Why are you crying:”

“I'm not crying. Get in the shower”

“Jesus Christ, Jimmy, there's snot on
your face.”




“Let's go, let's go, let's go.”

She stepped under the shower and
would have staved forever, but the bulb
in the ceiling blew, and in the dimness
under the falling water she thought she
saw [ireflies clambering from the drain
and coming at her face, and she left the
stall quickly. She lay on the matiress
without looking for a towel and didn’t
realize she was falling asleep unul some-
thing woke her.

Jimmy steod over her in a pair of jeans
too short for his legs an{] too wide for
his waist. “Move, honev.” He tossed her
a bundle of flannel and denim, and she
dressed in jeans and a lumberman’s shirt
while he jerked her this way and that,
trying to help her and at the same time
bubh]iug, math:

“We have ten percent of a plan. We go
to see the judge. We take his hall. That's
half a million plus for each of us. We put
it in two accounts and go in two sepa-
rate directions. You can deal with yvour

hushand or not—rthat™s later. I'm out of

that one.”

“These pants won't stay up.”

“Use my belt. Where's your purse? Just
give 1t to me.” He vanked the shotgun from
the duffel. “Okav. We're gone.”

“Gone where:”

“There's no way to go,” he said, “but the
way we're going. I know how it ends, but
there's no other way.”

“Whys"

“Because Gambol did a bad thing. Let's
go.

On the stairs down, Jimmy turned to her
and said, “What :ihl]l‘l[ vour shoes?”

“I don't need shoes” She got past him
on the stairs.

“Don't vou have shoes?”

“I've got feet.” She passed the door o
the restaurant. It stood wide open.

“Not the Caddy,” Jimmy said. “The
truck.” Her bare feet changed course and
took her to the truck.

“In. In. In.”

Jimmy tossed the shotgun on the floor-
boards at her feet. He still held her purse.
He took the Caddy's kevs from it and
threw the purse in her lap, shut the door
in her face and went over to the Caddy and
slapped the keys down on the vinyl roof.

As he climbed into the seat beside her
he said, “Make 1t easv for the next owner.”
He leaned wearily against the steering
wheel as he started the truck.

Gambol woke to the smell of food. Dav-
light leaked around the curtains into the
room. Mary's cell phone, he saw, had
returned to its charger on the night-
stand. He took 1t 1n his fist and rubbed
his eves with the back of his hand and
sand, “Fuck.”

He called O'Doul's, and a woman
answered: “Dooley’s. What.”

“Juarez. I'hat’s what.”

“The name 15 not familiar”

“Get Juarez. It's Gambaol.”

“He's not here.”

“I said this 15 Gambol. Get him.”

“He's really not here. He went north.”

“North where?”

“North. That’s all he said.”
“When did he leave:"

“T don’t know. Real early.”
“Whao's with him?®”

“The Tall Man.”

“Nobody else?”

Just the Tall Man. Isn't that enough?”
e went out to find Mary in the kitchen
in her shorty robe, w[dndlng over a Iry pan
with a cigarette jutting from her lips, hum-
ming a tune. “Steak and eggs,” she said,

“and guess what—champagne.”

“Juarez 1s coming up.”

“Up where?”

“Here.”

“Shit. Here® Shit.”

“Yeah. And the Tall Man.”

“Is that monster sull with him?®”

“That monster's always been with him.”

“Was he always like that? Born like that?”

Gambol said, “You mean tallz”

Mary laughed as if nothing was funny.

Gambol looked at the bloody hunks
sizzling in the pan and said, “I'm not
hungry.”

Luntz pushed 1t hard, making sure he
heard the tires on every curve. If a cop lit
him up, he'd steer it off a cliff

“You brush against these pump]v vou
know? Just brush up—and 1t's an electric
thing, you get some juice from it, you
feel like you've got some balls, but—these
people are hard.”

She didn’t answer. He gave her shoul-
der a shake. “No curiosity? Don’t you
want the news? Capra’s dead. Gambol
blew his head off.”

“]11 a hundred years we're all dead.”

“Did vou ever know anvbody who got
murdered?”

Beside him she was white and pale. “The
dead come back. Death 1sn't the end.”

“Let's be optimistic,” he said, “and
assume that's bullshi.”

“At night vou can see them standing
across the river.”

“That sounds like D15 He reached for
the pocket in his big flannel shirt—Capra’s
mavhe, or Sallv’s—and handed her the
half-pint of vodka. “Have a party.”

She unscrewed the cap. “If you know
the crossing place,” she said, “you can
block their way.” She looked like a child in
an older brother's clothes. She turned the
bottle up and wrapped her lips around
its neck.

Three bikers passed, coming up the
other wav. Then two more traveling side
by side. “Must've got an early start from
Bolinas. We gol out Just in time.” Half a
minute later, a whole pack—seven, eight,
ning, Luntz couldn’t count.

He tried the radio and spun the dial
until he hit some music, anv music, not
even real music—country music. News
came on, and Anita slapped at the knobs
until it went awav.

“Are we in range? Where’s your cell
phoner”

“T don’t know.”

“Look in your purse. Let me have it. Don't

Just stare at it. Fuck, Call informanon.”

“Do you want it or not®”
“Get the number for O'Doul's Tavern in
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Alhambra.” Luntz grappled for his ciga-
rettes and found one left 1n the pack. It
was ripped in the middle and streaked with
dirt. He managed to keep it Iit through two
drags belore he tossed 1t

Anita said, “It's dialing.”

He wrested the phone from her hand as
a woman answered: “Dooly’s, babe.”

“Let me speak to Juarez. Right now.”

“No Juarez here.”

“Tell him it's Gambol.”

“He's sull gone.”

“Don’'t mess around.”

“I told yvou—he's gone.”

“Where is he at?”

“I told vou. He went north.”

Luntz waited for a thought.

The woman said, “Who 1s this®”

He thumbed the disconnect and drove
for several seconds holding the phone out
the window, then let it drop.

Anita sat with her hands folded around
the empty bottle.

The morning seemed lit by a blowtorch.
The edges of his sight shimmered. *Dear
Jesus, give me music.” He had to spin the
knob several times to get the band to move
even half an inch. No music. News of this
and that, a local murder.

“Did vou hear that?”

Anita reached for the dial, and Luntz
stopped her fingers and squeezed until
she made a small sound.

“Desilvera. That's your name.”

He crushed her fingers. She didn’t resist.

He let her go. “That's Hank. Henry
Desilvera. That’s vour hushand.”

She looked straight ahead. “Not any-
more.”

T be continned.. ..

Look for the final installment of Nobody Mouve in
the October 2008 issue of PLAYBOY.

ANNA FARIS

(continued from page 72)
Coppola. When the movie came out eight or
nine months later and these questions started
coming, I felt blindsided. T felt defensive at
first, because 1 would know if I was knocking
somebody. I felt so terrible about the whole
thing, I asked my agent, “Should T write her
aletter to try to explain®” She said no. It's like
being in a store when vou're a teenager and
people watch vou even though vou're not
stealing anything. People are suspicious even
though you're innocent.

Q18

PLAYBOY: In a scene in The House Bunny vou
pay homage to Marilvyn Monroe, one of the
tew beautiful women Hollywood acknowl-
edged as being funny and sexy. How often
do vou run into the thinking that “funny”
cancels out “sexy”?

FARIS: I think it's stll an issue. In comedy
there's a certain degree of sell-deprecation
that can be unattractive to either sex. In my
movies I'm always humiliating mysell in one
way or another, whether 1t's playing an off-
the-wall character in fust Friends or plaving
Cindy Campbell, who falls down all the time
and is not the brightest girl We've been able
to suspend our disbelief in “guy comedies”
for years, though. It started with all those
teen movies with these poor high school guys
figuring out how they could be with Shannon
Elizabeth, and somehow that's supposed 1o
be believable. It does a disservice to us all.

Q19

PLAYBOY: What are vou most likely 1o be doing
when you're feeling truly sexual and alive?
FARIS: Although 1t scares me, swimming in
the ocean is really sensual and makes me feel
alive. I love being mn the water with some-
body I'm comfortable with and really adore.
I also love sharing a great meal, though
when I'm first dating somebody I get scared
to eat. Actually, I'm not very good at dating
at all. T was in a relationship for eight and
a hall years, and when 1 got out of that it
was like T had to relearn evervthing. T didn’t
know the dance or the nuances of dating, so
It was an eye-opening experience.

Q20

PLAYBOY: You talked abour having once
been sell-conscious about vour bodv, How
does it feel to have made The House Bunny.
let alone be on the cover of PLAYBOY?
FARIS: It's such an 1wonic magazine. What 1
love so much about pLAYBOY and the idea of
PLAYBOY 1s that it injects that plaviul, inno-
cent sexuality T think girls and guys can now
appreciate and love. It releases that old sex-
ual guilt a lot of women can feel. So to be in
the magazine is truly a thrill and an honor
I am so happy and proud. I'm as proud of
this as anything else I've ever accomplished.
It's a badge of honor. Everybody in my life
is really happy for me too. My friends back
home are thrilled, and my parents have told
everybody I'm on the cover.

Read the 21si question at playboy.com/21q.




GUNS N’ ROSES

(comtinued from page 58)
with posters, pinups, hard-core porn, fhers and
whatever they could find. Their scene imme-
diately attracted feral party girls, some of them
(“-.I]unwlu voung, many dressed in the lacy
corsets, inv leather skirts anel fishnet stoc l\ma{s
of the dav. The girls in turn attracted guys in
other bands and kids who wanted 1o look ke
they were in a band. Musicians, [Ji111]>~; devi-
ants, dope dealers and street-level artists and
actors started hanging out. Some mights as
the summer of 1985 wore on, noisy crowds
of partying kids jammed o Lot Number
119 while Guns rehearsed inside. Pretty soon
all the drinking, drugging, smoking, whor-
ing, hehting and extra-loud music began
to attract the attention of the LA cops and
West Hollvwood sher-
ifl"s deputies. Young
girls started claiming
thev'd been molested.
Teenage kids from the
Vallev claimed they
had been mugged,
rolled, ripped off.
Sirens plerced the sul-
LTV summer evenings
as ambulances arrived
to pick up overdose
cases. Guns N Roses
began o get a serions
negative reputation in
local police precinets.

“We sold drugs,”
Izzy later admitted.
“We sold girls. I
one of the guvs was
fucking a girl 1n our
sleeping loft, we'd
ransack her purse
while he was doing
her. We managed.”

Axcl agreed. “There
was a lot of indoor
and outdoor sex.
There was sex in cars.
People would show
up at all hours, and
we'd talk girls into
climbing into our loft,
and someone would
hit the licht and go,
‘All right, everybody
in the lnﬁ—gul naked
or leave.

For every girl run through by the band,
three more showed up the next night—rar-
ing 1o g0, The band had s own semireserved
table at El Compadre ¢ .mnmnn Sunset. “We
used to sit in the cornen™ Slash later whis-
pered to journalist Mick Wall, “because it was
the best spot to get a blow job under the 1able
without anyone else in the room knowing. Or
else we'd take them in the toilets out back.”

When exhausted or strung out, Trzy liked 10
crash in the cramped, narrow space between
the back of the urine-soaked couch and the
roach-infested wall of the building. A friend
of the band remembered that Trzy would be
lost i there for days, “You'd just see his head
appear I][[elh]”[h!]]‘v« to check out what was
going on. I'd say, ‘lzzy, you okay, man?" He'd
zo, "Uh, veah,” then disappear again.”

On Saturdays the Salvation Army gave

out free tood to Hollvwood's homeless and
incigent at its mission on Vine Street. Guns
N’ Roses were olten there, lined up with
the local bums, junkies, winos and tramps.
Duff McKagan preferred the fare at Rage,
a notorious Hollywood gay bar that had
a live o'clock buller. Guns N' Roses were
regulars. They all loved Rage. “You got all
the food vou could eat for a dollar,”
recalled. “You clenched vour butt cheeks
and ate. They had delicious fried squid!”

Axl: “At one point we had the band and
four women living in this one room. The
nearest bathroom had been destroyved by
people throwing up. T used to shit in a box
and throw it in the trash because the bath-
room was so disgusting.”

This whole scene 1s also where the legend-
ary street buzz about Guns N Roses started.
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People began to talk about the crazed, dan-
gerous scene at Sunset and Gardner—a vile
supermarket of sex and drugs and rock and
roll, something down and dirty and alive.
The band lived like swine, drank oo much
all the time, didn't practice safe sex, worried
about AIDS, openly dealt dope. They'd go
to clubs, get people to buy them drinks and
act like assholes. “We'd go out at night,” Axl
said, “like, annihilated, pass out fliers and
just make sure evervone in the fucking room

knew that we were there.”

Axl loved being down and out. He dug
the romance of skid row. Five vears later
he reminisced, "Every weekend the big-
gest party in LA was down at our place.
We'd have 500 kids packed in the alley,
and our old roadie was selling cold beers
for a buck out of the trunk of his car. Tt

Daff

was like a bar. Older people bought whis-
key for vounger ones. If there was a prob-
lem with someone, thev'd be escorted out.
We'd fucking drag them down the alley by
their hair, naked, and leave them in the
street. E"-{* could do whatever we wanted,
at least until the cops showed up.”

“We were like a gang,” Steven confirmed.
“That’s how we thought of ourselves. We
play rock-and-roll music, and we will kick
your ass.”

The part people forget about Guns’
famously decadent rehearsal space was that
thev did manage 1o actually rehearse there.
Dt and Steven jammed together almost
every day, plaving along to funk numbers
by Prince and Cameo—especially Cameo’s
“Word Up"—getting into hard-rock grooves
that almost swung, an extreme rarity among
LA bands of the day.
DulT would later sav
that “Rocket Queen”
was mostly based on
Clamen's groove.

Their booking
agent, Vicky Ham-
itlton, kept getting
Guns 1nto clubs as
the opening act for
other bands through
the summer of 1985,
On June 28 they
plaved the Stardust
Ballroom at Sunset
and Wilton. In July
they were working at
Raji's, a dive on Hol-
lywood Boulevard.
Slash had snorted
too much smack and
was blowing chunks
behind his amplifiers.
They opened several
times for Poison, a
band Guns criticized
for being phony
and self-consciously
glam in all the wrong
ways—thev thought u
oave the whole scene
a bad 1mage. Polson's
singer, Brett Michaels,
retaliated by dissing
Cauns onstage,

One time after
Michaels had slagoed
Guns, Axl confronted
Poison backstage and old them, 1o their face,
that thev sucked. Bassist Bobby Dall, whose
band already had a record deal, replied,
“Maybe fucking so. But vou gotta suck some-
limes to make it in this business—and voun
oruys will never make 1w at all.”

Guns opened the show for some other
bands at a Hollvwood benefit for Jerry Lewis's
“Terrv's Kids” campaign on August 30 at the
Stardust. Poison headlined the show, which
also featured Ruby Slippers, the Joneses and
Mary Poppins. The next day Guns played
the Roxy Theater on Sunset for the first
tme. The Roxy, along with the Whisky down
the street, was the Strip’s premier showcase,
where visiting bands did clubsize concerts for
[ans and the music industry. Adrenalized by
this, Guns played loud and fast, with Slash
running arcund the stage,

his hair flying, 127
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a whirl of flop sweat and wicked-sounding
power chords. People said 1t was the best
show the band had vet played.

“Welcome to the Jungle,” read GN'R’s next
(lier, for the band’s show at the Troubadour
on Friday, September 20, AxI's signature song
was [inished by then and was already causing
girls to start screaming when Slash's guitar
stutter began the set. The band’s reputation
was now exploding. By the time Guns went
on, at 11 ey, the kids in the old folk club
were packed together like goats.

Also in the house that night was Poison,
about to start recording its first album, Look
What the Cat Dragged In. Poison made the mis-
take of taking Ric Browde, who was producing
the record, to see Guns N' Roses that night.

Browde and Poison were already at odds
over what the record should sound like. “It
diddn’t help.” Browde recalled later, “that the
first night we started recording, Bobby Dall,
Brett Michaels, CC DeVille and T went to see
this unsigned band at the Troubadour, and
they just blew me away.” Later, after a few
drinks, I told Poison that no matter how
many records they sold they would never be as
good as this unsigned band we'd just seen.”

Guns N’ Roses told people they just wanted to
play music and have fun and didn't care about
a record deal. But then, like any band, Guns
had to change their attitude about recording.

As their buzz kept surging, as people started to
see the balls-out authenticity of their presenta-
tion, with Slash i full fury and Ax] scream-
ing on his knees until his face reddened with
blood and the cords on his neck tishtened like
steel cable, the band members began to realize
they couldn’t move up out of the clubs unul
thev signed a contract to make a record with
one of the corporate labels of the day.

Guns played again on October 18 at Chuck
Lancis's Country Club in Reseda and then
at Radio City's Halloween show in Anaheim.
In mid-November {liers appeared announc-
ing the next gig, at the Troubadour. Above
the photo of Guns was a new Slash-designed
logre. It was a crude rendering of crossed 44
Magnum revolvers, the famous death-dealing
weapon of vigilante vengeance wielded by
Clint Eastwood 1n the Dirty Harry movies. The
44s in the logo are entwined by thorny rose
briars running along their barrels.

The band’s next shows were in January
1986, After an incandescent late-January
giz at the Roxy, Guns mania started to surge
with an unstoppable momentum. Nobody
in Haollvwood had ever seen such a feed-
ing frengy for an unsigned band before. S
months after wandering in the desert, and
stll now sphitting their time living on the
street with stints crashing at Vicky Hamil-
ton's apartment, Guns N' Roses looked and
sounded like the Next Big Thing.

Hamilton scheduled meals with record

people with expense accounts at all the best
restaurants. Tzzy loved this. “We made them
take us all out to dinner for a few weeks. We'd
order all this {ood and drinks and tell them,
‘Okav, now talk.”” Guns N Roses started eat-
ing well for the first nme in vears. Suddenly
it was filets of beel and the finest champagne,
lobster flown in from Maine and trips to the
WO for gleaming rails of Peruvian blow.

Slash: “We kept getting invited 1o meet
these idiots from the record companies.”
At one lunch with a label A&R rep, Slash
described Guns as being a hitle like Aero-
smith and Ax] as being a little like Steven
Tyler. “And the chick goes, "Steve who?" All
of us just looked at each other.” Slash broke
the long silence, asking, “Can we have
another round of these margaritas?”

The previous vear David Gelfen had
signed the reformed and newly sober Aero-
smith—still superheroes to Guns—and now
Gellen, who watched MTV like evervone
else in the business, wanted an LA metal
band with big hair and snotty attitude. His
A&R executives—including 25-vear-old
whiz Tom Zutaut, who'd been hired away
[rom Elektra, where he had signed Motley
Crue—began to tell Geflen about Guns.

Zutaut went to check out GN'R again on
February 28 at the Troubadour. The fol-
lowing Wednesday he invited the Gunners
over to his house in Beachwood Canyon
and playved Aerosmith records for them all
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night—Tbys in the Attic, Rocks, Dvaw the Line,
Aevosmith Live. He was extre mvl‘. knowledge-
able about Aerosmith minutiae and secret
lore—such as the fact that guitar gods Joe
Perry and Brad Whitford had not played on
the band’s second album because the label
considered ther sound too raunchy. With
Aerosmith beginning a comeback on Gelffen,
Zutaut told the Guns they should be on the
label as well. It seemed logical 1o evervone.
“The next day,” Hamilton said, “they were
like, “We're signing with Geflen!” I said, ‘Are
yvou crazy? All these labels are killing each
other over you. There's a feeding frenzy out
there." Axl just looked at me and said, "We're
signing with Geffen.” It was a done deal.”
The paperwork took a few weeks to hap-
pen, during which time the band starved
and went into serious debt with 1ts drug
suppliers. There were other problems, too:
Slash didn’t want his real name to appear on
the contracts; Axl's real name was sull Wil-
liam Bruce Bailey, and the label wouldn't
sign a deal or write checks to someone using
a stage name. There were questions about
outstanding warrants for Axl in Indiana for
stull like grand theft auto, assault and bail

Jumping. It was a big expensive hassle, but

the lawvers took care of all of it
Guns were due to sign at the Geffen
oflices the m[]rninq of March 26, 1986. It
was a beautiful spring morning, with bushes
flowering and vegetation bright green up
on the arid hillsides. Thr nu;{h the windows
of Hamilton's apartment, with the smog not

vet socked in for the day, the snowecaps of

the San Gabriel Mountains gleamed out to
the east in the morning light.

But Axl's contact lenses were missing,
making Guns N Roses late to a crucial busi-
ness meeting. Hamilton remembered, “Axl
accused Slash of taking them or misplacing
them, and then he flipped out and left the
house.” Now it was someone else’s problem.
“Me and Slash just looked at each other, and
he said, "We've got to find them.” T looked
at the clock. David Geffen, Tom Zutaut and
company president Eddie Rosenblatt were
all waiting for us, and now we were an hour
late. T'd had mghtmares like this. So we went
through all of the pockets of AxI's clothing
and then found them on the floor.”

Slash looked out a window of Hamilton's
place. Just down the hill, a hundred feet

away, Axl was sitting cross-legged on top of

the Whisky a Go Go in a meditative pose,
facing away from them toward the Holly-
wood Hills. The Whisky had been closed
while the building was undergoing renova-
tion. Axl had climbed the scafolding.

They went out and managed to coax Axl
down [rom the building. Hamilton had
rented a limo, and they all piled in. They
were two hours late, but the signing went
ahead. Slash was wdentified as “Stash™ on the
contracts and on his check. Sall, it was the
rock-and-roll dream coming true for them.
Corks were popped on good champagne.

Hamilton knew the truth: It was the end
of GN'R as they had been—an authentic
L.A. street band. Already she could see
what would be lost and what would hap-
pen. She said she cried the day Guns N
Roses signed with Gellen Records.
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(continued from page 78)
Ellison are also outstanding. On offense, tail-
back Joe McKnight, only a sophomore, is cer-
tain to turn heads.
Seoop: Carroll needs to settle on a quarterback
to replace graduated John David Booty Mark
Sanchez, who started three nmes lor an injured
Booty last vear, will be challenged by Arkansas
transter Mitch Mustain. Word 15 Carroll 1s poing
with Sanchez. Just as important, Carroll will
have to mold an offensive line from mostly new
faces; only starting guard Jell Byers returns.
Prediction: 11-1

6. Georgia
g Last season: The | 1-2 Bulldogs
e thrashed Hawan in the Allstate
Sugar Bowl, 4110,
Coach: Mark Richt has gumded Georgia into
bowl games in each of his seven seasons in
Athens, five of which the Bulldogs won.
Studs: Matthew Stafford 1s probably the best
pro quarterback prospect in college football.
He starts his third season after racking up
2,348 passing vards and 15 touchdowns last
vear. The other olfensive stud 15 Playbov All
America running back Knowshon Morenn,
who rang up 1,334 rushing vards last vear
while starting only six sames.
Scoop: On paper the Bulldogs have as much
talent as any other NCAA team. Stafford can
pick defenses apart, and Moreno is an explo-
sive runner. The defense led the SEC in sacks
in 2007 and returns all but two starters. How-
ever, with roar games against South Carolina,
Arizona State, Florida, Kentucky, Auburn and
defending national champion LSU, Georgia's
schedule mav be its Achilles” heel.
Prediction: 11-2

7. West Virginia
Last season: | 1-2, including
a 48-28 romp over Oklahoma

in the Fiesta Bowl. It was WVU's third-
straight 11-win seasomn.
Coach: Rich Rodrigues's rancorous depar-
ture for Michigan at the end of the regular
season left longtime assistant Bill Stewart
as interim coach. After WVU's emotional
win over the Sooners in the Fiesta Bowl,
the players lifted Stewart on their shoulders
and into the head-coaching job.
Studs: For two seasons quarterhack Pat White,
Big East oflensive plaver of the year, has been
a fixture on highlight reels. Few college Obs
are more dangerous running the ball. The
Mountaineers” offensive line, led by tackle
Ryan Stanchek, returns intact. Watch for run-
ning back Noel Devine, who succeeds Steve
Slaton, an early entry in this vear's NFL drafi.
Scoop: The olfense is solid, but can the
Mountaineers stop anyone? Only four start-
ers on defense return. Stll, Stewart, who
assembled an impressive coaching stafl in
the olf-season, 1s optimistic. Strong play from
sophomore defensive ineman Scooter Berry
and hnebacker Reed Wilhams is critical 1o
the Mountaineers’ success.
Prediction: 10-2
,éﬁ 8. LSU
\ﬁé& Last season: 12-2. The Tigers
“=twon the national ¢ I:](l]]l[:'lf'll-l‘hl:ll[]
by beating Ohio State 38-24.
Coach: [.cs Miles has suided LSU to three
consecutive top-five rankings while compil-
ing a 34— recordl.
Studs: The Tigers lost more than they will
bring back. Tackle Glenn Dorsey, receiver
Early Doucet, quarterback Matt Flynn and
running back Jacob Hester are gone. How-
ever, LSU still has a few proven winners and
more in the making. Playbov All America
defensive end Tyson Jackson is the scourge
of opposing quarterbacks, while Kirston Pitt-
mann at the other end of the defensive line
is tough against the run, as are linebackers
Darry Beckwith and safety Danny McCray.

“Something I can help you with?”

Herman Johnson—at six-foot-seven and 351
pounds—is a wall at left guard.

Scoop: Miles surprised nearly everyvone
when he rejected the Michigan coac h]]m; job
to stay in Baton Rouge. Now he faces a minor
vaml(lmg eflort to keep the Tigers on top of
the SEC, with his first decision being a choice
between Jarrett Lee and Andrew Hartch at
quarterback. Miles has lots of good parts to
work with. Can he find a wav 1o assemble
them nte another championship squad?
Prediction: o-3

9. Auburn

. Last season: The Tigers punc-
@ tuated a -4 season with a 23-20
win over Clemson in the Chick-Al-A Bowl.
Coach: Tommy Tuberville begins his 10th
yvear at Auburn. Considering the Tigers
hypercritical fan base, that's an amazingly
long tenure.

Studs: The majority of Auburn’s blue-chip
plavers are on the defensive side of the ball.
Last vear's team ranked sixth nationally in
scoring defense and total defense. Seven of
those plavers return, including Sen’Derrick
Marks, who will move inside 1o tackle from
end. Antonio Coleman will remain at end and
provide the Tigers with a consistent pass rush.
All three starting linebackers return, and
there 1s plenty of emerging talent to replace
two graduated plavers in the secondary.
Scoop: luberville has brought in new offen-
sive and defensive coordinators. On the
offensive side, Tony Franklin will institute a
spread offense, an appreciable change for a
team that has relied heavily in recent vears
on 1ts tunning game. Three-vear starting
quarterback Brandon Cox is gone and will
be replaced by either sophomore Kodi Burns
or transfer Chris Todd. One of them musi
succeed {or the spread to work.
Prediction: &-3

10. Kansas

" Last season: 12-1. The
‘Ia'_;h;u-.'kn completed their best
season in vears with a win over Virginia
Tech (24-21) in the FedEx Orange Bowl.
Coach: Mark Mangino, Plavboy's 2008
Coach of the Year.

S$tuds: OB Todd Reesing returns {or his
Junior season alter throwing for 5,486 vards
and 33 TDs last vear. Wide receiver Dexton
Fields is also back after leading the Javhawks
in receptions for the past two seasons. Line-
backer Joe Mortensen, who led the team in
tackles last vear, will again be lanked by Lamh
Holt and Mike Rivera, sznmq Kansas one of
the best inebacking trios in college football.
Scoop: Dorothy, can this be Kansas foothall?
Mangino has seemingly done the impossible:
turning KU's pigskin program into not just
a winner but a national contender. With 15
starters returning from a team that shook
up the Big 12 last vear, the Javhawks will
prove they're no one-year wonder.
Prediction: ©-3

11. Texas Tech
Last season: {—+. Quarterback
Graham Harrell engineered a
thrilling comeback win over Virginia in the
Cator Bowl, 81-28,
Coach: Mike Leach 1s heading into his
(continued on page 133)
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When the new face of MTV, Tim Kash,
couldn’t find a date for the MTV Movie
Awards show in Los Angeles {even though p
he's considered the U.K.'s Ryan
Seacrest), he called us for a livle assis-
tance. As we are givers by nature,
we found three Playmates willing
to accompany the man to the offi-
cial festvities and afterparties. lo
the rescue came (above, from left)
Miss February 2007 Heather Rene
Smith, Miss May 2002 Christi
Shake (also inset) and Miss July
2005 Qiana Chase. His dilemma
now became how to narrow
down the held.

The girls met with Kash on
Playboy Radio’s Afternoon Advice, hosted
by Tiffany G ranath. When the Playmates

entered the studio, Kash H'Lli'fltpt'{* catingly
mu11{*ru1 “When 1!1{*1. walked n 1hm Jusl
lnnLLd at me and went ‘Oh.” T hen,
‘&Y in his dashing accent, he continued,
2 ¢ “I'm very good at talking to girls 1
don’t fancy, but when 1 fancy them,
my words are blaf blak blah.” No won-
der he couldn’t line up his own date.
' Christi then put Kash at ease, say-
L ing she thought he had a great voice

and great eyes. When he asked
about her idea of the perfect
end to their date, Christi sim-
ply replied, “Stripper pole.”
That sealed the deal.

After all was resolved Kash
thanked us and boasted on
his blog, writing, “I'm hivin’ the dream.”
Welcome to the club.

10 YEARS AGO THIS MONTH

When we met Miss September
19498 Vanessa Gleason she was
dividing her ime between rid-
ing horses, surling and dating.
Sull she claimed her phm: was

only half full. Since then she
has made the most of her Play-
mate experience, appearing in
Mayboy calendars and videos.
She also had a small role on a
2000 episode of Beverly Hills,
90210. Her part should be

reprised on the new spin-off.

LOOSE LIPS

Javde Nicole.
~after being
crowned -
PMOY

2008: “T'm

Patill & cmall-

towh girl.
I liKe being

in my PJs and

not doing my hair or
makeup. I'm not Ithttmu
this go to my head.
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HOT SHOT

“My favorite Playmate is Miss |
February 1955 Jayne Mans- - '!': :
field. She was in the first -
PLAYBCY | ever saw in my early

teens, in the 1970s. | was living in
Europe af
the time,
and when

| scw her
size and
proportions,
| thaught,
Wiow, is

by 4 ]

thot what
American
Wormean
look likeg”

Just asked me about praveoy, |
immediately thought he was
talking about the PMOWY elec-
;\ tion. Later they scheduled
a follow-up interview at
seven P.M. at a club where I
was deejaying. | had con-
sumed a couple of glasses
of wine, so I mixed up
my words and mistakenly
said “Umbaba,” which 1s
a club where I sometimes
deejay in London.
Q: So with Jayde Nicole
now crowned, who will
get your vote for the White
House?
A: I'm glad to be able to
clear this up: I fully support
Obama in the presidential race.

Q: How's the deejaying going?
A: I'm spinning all over, and
I'm working on putting out &7
my CD. You can get updates 2
at djcolleenshannon.com.
Q: What's the song of the
summer?

A: I'd say Bob Sinclair’s
“World Hold On.” 50
Cent just did a great
remix of it as well.

Q: [t was shady that TMZ
caught you off guard on
yvour birthday and asked
yvou about the presidential
election.

A: In my defense, this was
around the time PLAYBOY was
asking for Playmate of the
Year votes. Since the guy had

DEBORAH DRIGGS WANTS TO SAY GOOD Mﬂ'i_I_HIHG TO YOU |
L o N -ﬁ Miss March 1990

Deborah Driggs
s up Utah

the new haost of
Mountain Maorning
v on Park City
“I'do o lot of

researching
latest news and
creating new
story ideas. I'm
not just a cute
faoce on TV—
though 1'm told
the viewer-
ship has really
gone upl”

PLAYMATE GOSSIP
Miss November 2005 Raquel Gib-

son joined Ontario native Miss June
2003 Tailor James at the Swim-
ming "ool lounge in Toronto

to celebrate the one-year
anniversary of the Pinup All
Stars company. lallor was
recently named one of the
top 10 Canadian Playmates
of all time by AskMen.com.

The list goes as [ol-

lows: (10) Miss May _ :
2000 Brooke Berry, ;
(9) Miss July 2001 =5 " 8
Kimberley Stan- .
field, (8) Miss Jan- & ,

uary 1990 Peggy 5 -
McIntaggart,
(7) Tracy Tweed
(note: not a Play-
mate but pretty -
all the same), (6) Raquelis
PMOY 2008 Jayde big in Toronto.
Nicole, (5) Miss April 2004 Krista
Kelly, (4) PMOY 1980 Dorothy
Stratten, (3) Tailor James, (2) Miss
November 1981 Shannon Tweed
and—could there have been any
doubt?—(1) Miss February 1990
Pamela Anderson.... Miss Octo-
ber 19493 Jenny
McCarthy, with
boyiriend Jim
Carrey and her
AUt1stlc son,
Evan, marched
on Capitol Hill
at the Green
Char Vaccines ;
rally. “I kind of Jenny, lim and Evan

came up with march for Green

the Green Our
Vaccines slogan to express that
we are a very intelligent group of
people who understand vaccines
save lives,” Jenny told Fox News.
“But we're also saying vaccines
are sometimes harmful to kids
due to ingredients like mercury,
aluminum, ether and antifreeze.”
Advocates claim vac-
cines contribute to
autism.... Miss Sep-
tember 2006 Janine
Habeck brightened
up the red carpet at
the premiere of The
Dieal in (where else?)
Las Vegas,

Cur Vaccines.

Deal or no Deal,
lanine is a good draw.

LEICTY HEIWA W
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(contimued from page 130))
elghth season in Lubbock., Red Raiders
fans are loving him.

Studs: Returning wide receiver Michael
Crabtree is a consensus AllFAmerican and
Biletnikofl Award winner. Harrell, who led
the nation in passing Last vear mlh 5,705
vards and 48 TDs, returns for his third sea-
=son as starter. Indeed, eight other starters
from last year's high-scoring offense are
back as well, so expect the Raiders 1o light
up the scoreboard. The defense returns
eight starters; Leach savs his defensive hine,
once a weakness, 1s now a wu't*n;,lh
Sluop. No team will look forward to play-
ing Texas Tech this coming season. The
Raiders have enough firepower to knock

over anyvone in the conference, especially if

the defense is able to tlt time of possession
in the team’s favor
Prediction: 0-3

& 12. Arizona Slule
Last sedason: 10-3. The Sun
Devils lost to Texas az—~14 in the

I][]]](ln‘__: Bowl.

Coach: Dennis Erickson begins his second
go-round n Tempe, following an impres-
sive debut season.

Studs: Rudy Carpenter is probably the
best under-the-radar quarterback in col-
lege football. He 1s currently among the
top three QOBs in school history in pass
attempts, completions, passing yards and
touchdowns, and his career 61.2 comple-
tion percentage is all-time number one at
Arizona State. Receivers Chris MeGaha and
Michael Jones are good-hands people, and
Playboy All America Thomas Weber was
the best placekicker in college foothall last
season. The top plavers on ASU's defense
will be cornerback Omar Bolden, only a
sophomore, and safety Troy Nolan.
Scoop: The Erickson coaching train has
madle lots of stops: Idaho, Wyoming, Wash-
ington State, Miami, (:'I(_‘;_‘I'I]'l State, the Seat-
tle Seahawks and San Francisco 4%ers, back
to Idaho and now at ASU. He has won two
national championships and suffered only
three losing seasons in 19 at the college level.
If he can fill a few holes on ASUs offensive
line and bring along some newcomers on
defense, the Sun Devils will again be right
in the thick of the Pac-10 utle race.
Prediction: 0-3

5 13. Texas
™ . Last season: 10-3. Texas lit

s up the Holiday Bowl, m:'nt'mg 52
points in a win over Arizona State.
Coach: Mack Brown has had quite a run in
Austin. He enters his 11th season.
S$tuds: Brown has his fingers crossed that
third-year starting quarterback Colt McCoy is
ready to live up to his star billing: if not, soph-
omore John Chiles 1s waiting in the wings.
With Big 12 leading rusher Jamaal Charles
gone, an impact runner will have to step for-
ward from a trio of promising candidates.
The big men on D are Plavboy All America
end Brian Orakpo and tackle Rov Miller.
Scoop: lexas is short a couple of blue-chip
players, and that could spell trouble. Theyv'll
face nine teams that plaved in bowl games

-

last year. Brown has brought in new defen-
stive coordinator Will Muschamp, who favors
an attacking, aggressive style of play, but then
what defensive coordinator doesn't? Another
double-digit-win season for UT 1s a long shot.
Prediction: o3

a__ 14. Wisconsin
Last season: The Badgers' 04

record included a 21-17 loss o
Tennessee in the Outhack Bowl, but Wis-
consin was one of only three teams play-
ing in a January bowl game for its fourth
CONsecutive year.

Coach: One of the college game’s bright-
est yvoung minds, 33-year-old Bret Bielema
enters his third season.

$tuds: This squad 1s blessed with a herd of

talented running backs, the best of which is

Junior PJ. Hill. The offensive line returns

nearly every starter, and Travis Beckum 1s
one of the top tight ends in the nation. End
Matt Shaughnessy and linebacker Jonathan
Casillas headline a defense that returns
nine starters from 2007,
Scoop: Welcome to As the Quarterback
Tivrns. Wisconsin looks for its third starting
quarterback in three seasons. Senior Allan
Evridge, a transfer from Kansas State, has
the most playing time of a relatively inex-
perienced group. But who knows who'll
end up under center?
Prediction: -3

15. Clemson
\}E Last season: '—4. Clemson was
defeated by Auburn 25-20 in the

Chick-fil-A Bowl.
Coach: In nine vears at Clemson, Tommy
Bowden has never had a losing season.
Studs: Clemson has the best running-back
duo in the nation in C.]. Spiller and Playboy
All America James Davis. They've combined
for 3,957 rushing vards and scored 46 touch-
downs over the past two seasons. Bowden
also has the luxury of a returning starting
quarterback, Cullen Harper, who led the
ACC last season with a 141.0 efficiency rat-
ing. Receiver Aaron Kelly 1s two touchdowns
shv of the school career record of 18, A tough
secondary anchors the defense.
Scoop: For Clemson's running backs 1o
dominate again, Bowden needs to find
replacements for the team'’s two stars on the
offensive line, Barry Richardson and Chris
MeDuffie, both now with the Kansas City
Chiefs. If the youth perform on defense,
the Tigers will put up wins.
Prediction: 5-5

16. Utah

Last season: The Ules finished
—i% their 9—4 season with a naill-biting
35-32 win over Navy in the Poinsettia Bowl.
Coach: Kyle Whittingham enters his fourth
season alter taking over for Urban Mevyer.
Studs: Utah has more than a few with some
of the best returning healthy alter injuries
last season. Senior Brian Johnson is back
as starting quarterback after off-season
arthroscopic shoulder surgery. Wide receiver
Brent Casteel and running back Matt Asiata
are healthy again. The offensive line 1s solid.
Placekicker and punter Louie Sakoda is the
best dual-threat kicker in the nation.
Scoop: Utah opens at Michigan on August

Below is a list of retailers and manu-

facturers you can contact for infor-

mation on where to find this month’s
merchandise. To buy the apparel and

equipment shown on pages 96-99,
check the listings below to find the

stores nearest you.

MAD MEXN STYLE

Yages V60U Band of Ohtsiders, available
al select Barneys New York locations.
Brooks Brothers, brookshrothers.com.
Canall, www.canaliat. Dolan Bullock,
lordandiavlor.com. Dunfil!, dunhaill
com. Florsheim, lorsheim.com. Hickey
Freeman, hickeylreeman.com. fohn
Varvatos, johnvarvatos.com. Massimo
Bizzocchi, massbhizz.com. Mel Gam-
bert, 973-344-5440. Moscof, moscot
com. Original Penguim, available at
Macy's locations. Plineas Cole, paulstuart
«com. Punto by the British Apparel Col-
lection, B00-451-3085. Rabert Talbott,
SO0-747-8778. 8.1 Dupont, st-dupontly
.com. Steelx, steelx.com. Trafalgar,
trafalgarstore.com. Z Zegna,
zegna.com. Zelli by T. Mantzel,

classicexotics.com.
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30, and the Wolverines had better be ready to
face a focused epponent. Utah led the nation
in pass-cticiency defense last season, and
most of that unit returns. If Whittingham’s

Junior-college recruits come through for him,

the offensive attack will be strong mdeed.
Prediction: -3

17. Cincinnati

Last season: 10-3. The Bearcats

defeated Southern Mississippl in
the Papajohns.com Bowl, 31-21.
Coach: Lrian Kelly attempts to duplicate
the success he had in his inangural season.
Studs: Quarterback Ben Mauk 1s appeal-
ing for a sixth vear of NCAA eligibility. Even
if it's granted, Mauk may sit behind Dustin
Grutza, who was a two-year starter before
Mauk replaced him last season. Receiver
Marcus Barnett returns alter hauling in 62
catches for 862 vards and 13 touchdowns as
a redshirt freshman. DeAngelo Smith and
Playbov All America Mike Mickens are likely
the best pair of cornerbacks in the nation.
Scoop: The Bearcats set school records last
season for points (472), touchdowns (63)
and passing touchdowns (36). However, five
offensive starters will have to be replaced.
The defense will be completely up-tempo,
relving on speed and unpredictability to
keep opponents off balance. Last season’s
win total will be tough to match with the

i
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“I don’t know what’s wrong with me today. ..

Bearcats facing five opponents who won or
shared conference titles in 2007,
Prediction: 04

18. Virginia Tech

Last season: An | |-3 campaign
ended on a down note—a 24-21
Orange Bowl loss to Kansas.

Coach: Irank Beamer begins his 22nd sea-
son at Blacksburg,

Studs: Though most of the prime-time
playmakers from last season are gone, the
quarterback spot 1s looking good. Sean
Glennon and Tyrod Tavler platooned last
vear; both were effective.
tackle Ed Wang, who missed part of last
season with a broken ankle, will be a steady-
ing influence on the line. Cornerback Vie-
tor “Macho” Harris 1s the only returning
all-conference player on defense.

Scoop: [his is Beamer's most inexperi-
enced unit in vears. The Hokiles want 1o
run the ball more effectively but have yet
to identily which of four or five candidates
will be their go-to guv. There's talent at the
receiver positions but all of it unproven.
On defense? “You worry about right up the
pipe alter losing three tackles and two line-
backers,” Beamer savs. His last two recruit-
ing classes looked good on paper. Now he'll
find out how good they are on the field.
Prediction: 5-4

I feel like painting.”

The return of

., 19. Arkansas

. Last season: %5 The Razor-
M hacks got walloped by Missouri
‘13—; n the AT&T Cotton Bowl.
Coach: Bobby Petrino took the reins last
season after deserting the Atlanta Falcons
mess in the NFL. Petrino was severely criti-
cized for promising Falcons owner Arthur
Blank that he would stav, onlv to announce
two davs later he was going to Arkansas.
Critics are always silenced by victories.
$tuds: The Razorbacks’ big studs, running
backs Darren McFadden and Felix Jones,
took early exits to the NFL. Quarterback
Casey Dick appears to be coming into his
own alter an improved junior season in
which he threw for nearly 1,700 vards and
18 touchdowns. Jonathan Luigs 1s a return-
ing Rimington Trophy winner at center.

Junior defensive tackle Malcolm Sheppard

is a monster in the making.

Scoop: With the loss of McFadden and

Jones, the offense will have to pass more

than rush until the ground game gets
going. The defense is strong up front but
could be valnerable in the secondary, where
there are several new [aces.

Prediction: 54

20. Boise State

Last season: 1(-3. Boise State
¥ lost to Fast Carolina in a wild 41-
38 shoot-out in the Sheraton Hawai Bowl.
Couach: Chris Petersen begins his third season.
Studs: Running back Ian Johnson, who will
always be remembered for his performance
two years ago in BSU's upset win over Okla-
homa, is now a senior. He's already a two-
time AI-WAC performer. A pair of Kyles,
Wilson and Brotzman, are budding all-stars.
Wilson 1s a delensive back, while Brotzman 1s
the Broncos’ punter and hield-goal kicker.
Scoop: I'clersen has an intriguing decision
to make at quarterback. Go with talent and
yvouth in hotshot freshman Kellen Moore
or experience with senior Bush Hamdan?
There are also some promising young run-
ners to back up Jehnson, but they're going
to work behind an offensive line that stars
three freshmen. Petersen 1s counting on his
defense to be more stubborn this vear.
Prediction: o3

21. Hlinois
qﬁ" Last season: An upsel win over
“Upreviously unbeaten Ohio State
punctuated a 94 season. But it ended with a
thud, a 4917 loss to USC n the Rose Bowl,
Coach: Ron Zook was known as a grea
recruiter at Florida, but no one thought he
could do the same at Ilinois, a program
with almost no feotball mojo. In three short
vears, Zook has proved evervone wrong.
Studs: Alier winning just once in nine starts
in 2006, quarterback Juice Williams was
the spearhead of Illinois’s successful 2007
campalgn. A junior, he already holds the
school rushing record for a QB, with 1,350
vards. He's got one of the best receivers in
the nation in sophomore Arrelious Benn.
Plavboy All America defensive back and
kick-return phenom Vontae Davis 1s one of
the most exciting plavers in the nation.
Seoop: Williams has the ability to win games
almost single-handedly. Still, the offense
15 ZOINg L0 miss running lmck Rashard
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Mendenhall, who left a vear early for the
pros. The schedule is daunting, with a sea-
son opener against Missour and away games
at Michigan, Wisconsin and Penn State. And
then there is Ohio State, which will be look-
ing o get even after last year's upset loss.
Prediction: 54

F‘\ 22. Kansas State

™ Last season: 5-7, with four
- R straight losses down the stretch.
Coach: Ron Prince enters his third season.
Studs: Quarterback Josh Freeman was the
bright spot of 2007, He threw for a K-State-
record 3,353 vards and 18 touchdowns.
Prince wrml{i like to see his offense tilt back
toward the running game, but some junior-
college transfers will have to pan out for
that to happen. The defense will also

depend on an influx of transfers, two of

whom were junior-college All-American
linchackers. Defensive end lan Camphell
gives opposing quarterbacks headaches.
Scoop: The North Division of the Big 12
is no longer Nebraska and Colorado and
evervone else. K-State, Kansas and Mis-
souri are now all legitimate football powers.
The kev for the Wildcats will be how well
their redshirts and junior-college transfers
blend with the returning veterans.
Prediction: 5-4

23. Tennessee

Last season: 104 The Vols
i lefeated Wisconsin 21-17 in the
Outhack Bowl.

Coach: Phil Fulmer, the dean of SEC coaches,
has been at Knoxville for 16 seasons.
Studs: Offensive guard-center Anthony
Yarker 1s a stalwart up front. Running back
Arian Foster is only 685 rushing vards from
U'T’s all-time record. The receiving corps
is excellent. There's even more talent on
delense, with safeties Eric Berrv and Deme-
trice Morlev the best of the bunch.

Scoop: Tennessee has lots of talent on both
sicdles of the ball and a new offensive coordi-

nator in Dave Clawson, former head coach at
Richmand. The big question 1s quarterback.

Junior Jonathan Crompton will get the starting

nodl. He has only one career start to date but
appeared up to the task this spring. Confer-
ence games against Florida, Auburn and Geor-
gla over a four-week span will tell the tale.
Prediction: 34

24. Oregon State

Last seasen: The Beavers went
f9—4. Thev beat Marvland in the
Fmerald Bowl, 21-14.

Coach: Highly competent Mike Riley
begins his eighth season.

Studs: Tivo of OSU's best players missed
most of last season with injuries. Offen-
sive guard Jeremy Perry (six-foot-two, 338
pounds) was first-team All-Pac-10 in 2006.
Sammie Stroughter was an All-American
wide recerver in 2006, Sean Canfield, who
had off-season shoulder surgery, and Lyle
Moevao will vie for the {]L].lrltl'hd('k job.
Scoop: Onlv three of the Beavers' delensive
starters return. However, Riley ExXpects his Dy
1o gel stronger as the season goes along, with

an improved offense shouldering more of

the burden of winning games. This club may
contend for the Pac-10 tde if 1 can avod the
injury bug that bit it so hard a yvear ago.
Prediction: 51

25. Georgia Tech

Last seasen: Alter opening with
M5 33-3% win at Notre Dame, the
Yellow Jackets went 7-6.

Coach: 'aul [ohnson enters his first season
[ollowing a successful stunt at Navw.

Studs: Offensive tackle Andrew Gardner and
defensive tackle Vance Walker are both good
enough to get some All-American attention this
vear Senior defensive end Michael Johnson 1s
a six-foot-seven, 260-pound pass-rushing spe-
clalist already catching the eves of NFL scouts,
Scoop: [chnson's 2007 Navy team scored 50
Or more polnts in six consecutive games. Even
without any proven offensive stars, he will

NN

“I consider your client a flight risk.”

find a way to ratchet up Tech's offensive num-
bers. For Tech to succeed, Jonathan Dwyer
will need 1o at least partially fill the shoes of
departed running back Tashard Choice, the
ACC's leading rusher the past two seasons.

Prediction: 54
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Join

the First-Ever

Playboy Jazz

Cruise!

Congratulations
to Herbie Hancock
for Winning

Best Album of the Year
2008 Grammy"
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Celebrate the 30" Anniversary of the Playboy Jazz Festival at the Hollywood Bowl www.playboyjazzfestival.com
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Are You

There, God?

It's Me, Sharon
We're guessing that
SHARON STONE, one of
our favorite exhibitionists,

Potent Potable

Tea, made by steeping leaves of Camellia
sinensis in hot water, can be served hot or cold.

TEE CORDERO, a model, actress and dancer
siemee  born in the Philippines, is always smokin'.

ERE GA LLAHCYHELTERS

B HAVEHE L G PUSTAH P HETRAL T

Attack of the No-Name Cannes Flashers

There's SARAH MARSHALL (left) doing the open-blazer look—always a winner.
And wow, it's YASMINE LAFITTE (above) sans culottes! Who the hell are they? French
starlets, we're told. See some of the latter’'s NSFW oeuvre at clubyasmine.com.




CHAHLES GUERIH/ARACALSA. CON.

HOOEETTON H DU LYW CO06S PLAS H HEWS

Hello,

Not Fish
in French

That would be
poisson. This
is Montreal
native JENNY
POUSSIN
{rhymes with

SERCGH] HEXO

GDI'QEO Ué, : '. ' moulin). If

Hnwd}; GISEl
BU NDCHENI

Rise, Bluff, Knoll, Mound...

No jokes about WHITNEY PORT's exposed “hill.”
No jokes about WHITNEY PORT's exposed “hill.”
No jokes about WHITNEY PORT's exposed “hill.”
Save them for her Hilfs co-star Heidi Montag,

E

you watched
the TNT show
Saved, you
might have

convincing
performance
as Nurse With
Large Breasts.

The Big Flve Oh ' -
To MADONNA, on the occasion of her 50th birthday: Ol' lady Madonna's still I'n:-t

in our book. It she shows "em off, we'll always have a look./So raise you a glass, and
let’s all take a tipple/ To Madge and her |:-erln five-decade-old n||'.-|:b|es

seen her utterly
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EZE, ZOPHER. MOMW SAY “CHEESE.”

o

THE GIRLS OF THE BIG TEN—DESFITE ITS MAME, THE POWER-
HOUSE COMFEREMCE HAS AN EXTRA MEMBER SCHOCL. QLR
PICTORIAL ALSO DIALS UP TO 11 AS THE HEARTLAND'S SEXIEST
STUDENTS SHED THEIR LETTER SWEATERS.

THE ADDERALL EFFECT—THE COLLEGE CAMPLUS USED TO BE A
HAVEN FOR EXPERIMENTIMG WITH POT, MUSHROOMS AND ACID.
THESE DAYS STUDENTS PREFER ACADEMIC-PERFORMANCE-
EMHANCING DRUGS SUCH AS ADDERALL AND RITALIM. FRANK
OWEN HANMGS OUT IM A DORM DURING EXAM WEEK TO SEE HOW
ADHD MEDICATIONS ARE MAKING THE GRADE.

PETE WENTZ—FALL OUT BOY'S BASSIST AND LYRICIST 15 ALSD THE
COWMER OF ARECORD LABEL, AM IMPRINT COF INDIE COMPANY FLELED
EY RAMEN, THAT HAS DISCOVERED AN EMTIRE GEMERATICON OF HIT
MAKING ARTISTS INCLUDING PANIC AT THE DISCO AND GYM CLASS
HEROES. THE HERD OF THE INSTANTFNOODLE-EATING CROWD
HOOKS UP WITH ROB TANNENBAUM FCR THE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

NFL PREVIEW—EIG BELUE GAVE THE PATSIES THEIR ONLY LOSS
LAST YEAR, PRODUCIMG IN THE PROCESS PERHAPS THE MOST
EXCITING SUPER BOWL EVER. WILL THE 1972 DOLPHIMS BE AELE
T BREAK QUT THE CHAMPAGNE AGAIN THIS SEASON?

SHOOT-OUT IN VEGAS—MEET THE FIVE HORSEMEN: THEY RIDE
INTO SIM CITY, SIDLE UP TG THE CRAPS TABLE AND LEGALLY

CAM MWP-LI GET BACK T3 THE SUPER BOWLE

INTERVIEW WITH “DAMCE, DaAMCE" REVOILUTION LEADER.

TAKE THE CASINGS TOQ THE CLEANERS. THEIR SECRET? IT'S
CALLED DICE CONTROL. AFTER MONTHS OF PRACTICING HIS
SHOOTING, STEPHAN TALTY PLAYS SIXTH WHEEL WITH THE
HIGH ROLLERS AS THEY TRY TQ BRING DOWN THE HOUSE.

LIFELESSONS FROM COLLEGE—\WE LEARNED A LOT OF STUFF
IN SCHOOL, MOST OF WHICH WASN'T IN A TEXTEQOK. HERE, A
PH.D. PHYSICLST TELLS US THE QUICKEST WAY TO COOL DOWN
A DRIMK, AMD A PSYCHOLOGY PROFESS0OR TEACHES USs HOW
TO REMEMEER HER MAME, AMOMG OTHER USEFUL FINDINGS.

KEVIN CONMNOLLY—THE ENTOURAGE STAR GETS FRAMK WITH
ASHLEY JUDE COLLIE FCOR 200. HE DESCRIBES THE PERFECT
EACHELOR PAD, EXPLAINS WHY EVERY GUY NEEDS A WINGMAN
AMD REVELS IN HIS POST-MICKY HILTON LOVE LIFE.

CAMPUS MUST-HAVES—BEACK-TO-5CHOOL STYLE SMELLS LIKE
GRLUMGE SPIRIT THIS YEAR. YER FLANMNEL IS BACK.

NOBODY MOVE IV—NATIONAL EQOK AWARD WINMNER DENIS
JOHNSON ERINGS HIS ONMLYHN-OUR-PAGES NOVEL TO TS STUN-
MIMNG COMCLUSIOMN. JIMMY LUNTZ'S GIRL HAS LEFT HIM, HIS FRIEMD
HAS BETRAYED HIM, AND HIS ENEMIES ARE GETTING CLOSE.

PLUS: A SURPRISE PICTORIAL WITH PLENTY OF HOT SHOTS,
AND SWEETHEART MISS OCTOBER KELLY CARRINGTON.
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-~ Look good, feel great...

A magnel is fashioned
into each link of this bold
men's braceler,

Experience the power

of magnets with a rugged
titanium bracelet

featuring carbon fiber accents.

The world’s most elite athletes recognize the power of magnets
for their amazing therapeutic effect. Now, the properties of
natural magnetism have been harnessed in a durable titanium
bracelet. Presenting...The Men’s Magnetic Power Titanium
Bracelet, availoble exclusively from the Danbury Mint.

Expert craftismanship, cutting-edge design.

This rugged bracelet is comprised of seven titanium

segments, each inlaid with a striking field of genuine

carbon fiber and set with a 3,000 gauss magnet.
The bracelet is both sturdy and stylish, and goes

easily wherever you do—from formal occosions to sporting

events, and anywhere in-between.

1/ .{f!l,._z.:.‘nf Heiw

For fastest delivery:

1-800-726 -1184 - www.danburymint.com

{continved on other side)

The Men's
MAGNETIC

POWER
TITANIUM
Bl‘al}BIEI

& DETACH HIRE =

Supplement to Playboy Mogazine -
RESERVATION AFPLACATION

The Danbury Mint Send
47 Richards Avenue no money
Norwalk, CT 06857 now.

Yes? Reserve The Men’s Mognetic Power Titanium Bracelet os
described in this announcement.

Nome
Address

- .
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Signature

86610011 V500



“FOR T00 LDNG OUR CULTURE NAS SAID, YF IT
FEELS GOOD, DO 1T NOW, WE WANT T0 BE A
NATION THAT SERVES GOALS LARGER THAN |
SELE. WE'VE BEEN OFFERED A UNIQUE |
OPPORTUNITY, AND WE MUST NOT LET THIS |
MOMENT PASS. MY CALL IS FOR EVERY |
AMERICAN TO COMMIT TO THE SERVICE OF
YOUR NEIGHBORS AND YOUR NATION. BY
DOING THIS, WE SUSTAIN AND EXTEND THE
BEST THAT HAS EMERGED IN AWERICA”
* % EVERYONE CAN DO SOMETHING. * *

e T

finswer the President’s Call 1o Servige. When you voluniess o help

To leam mors, vidl USATREEDOMCORPS.GOV o eall 1-877-USACORPS.

|
|
I your oelghbors, you bhelp your nation. Everyons can do something.
|
|
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An amazing value.

The Men's Magnetic Power Titanium Bracelet can be yours for 599
plus $7.50 shipping and service, payable in three monthly install-
ments of $35.50. Satisfaction is guaranteed. If you are not thoroughly

12 HTYMEON

The Men's
MAGNETIC
& o TITANIUM
i Bracelet
ra R 7]
S g 5 M % g @ arrives in a handsome
= $009 o |FZ presentation case.
= X925 = CI-B Perfect for gift-giving and
: Q%225 |2 N safekeeping, it's yours ot
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delighted with the bracelet, you may return it within 90 days for

replacement or refund

Reserve yours today!
The Men’s Magnetic Power Titanivm Bracelet is certain 1o become o
personal favorite ond a treasured fomily heirloom that will be passed

down for generations. Don't delay...order today!
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking
Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease,
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy.




Dear Retel One Drinker
Centuries of experience
have taught us that it takes
centuries of experience

10 create a smooth vodka.





