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m trying to get better at being open to
the mystery of it all,” admits Joaguin
Phoenix in his Ployboy Interview, and
at the close of a painfully tumultuous year
in America, those are words to live by. In

a world edging ever closer to uncertainty,
this issue is for those who can embrace
the unknown and plow on. Phoenix, for
instance, explains how, after a childhood
stint in the Children of God cult and a Meal Gabler
J0-year career with spells of artistic cnsis
and rebirth, he remains one of Hollywood's
top actors. As he notes, that doesn't pre
clude him from feeling terrified on set.
Then, Neal Gabler unravels the life of
Michael Hausfeld, a lawyer dedicated to
taking on the thorniest social justice law
suits the world can offer. Despite poverty
and catastrophes of his own, he has won
mare historic verdicts for the little guy than
almost anyone else. No wonder the title of
this article is The Toughest Lawyer in Amer
ico Is on Your Side. George Pelecanos
delivers a jolting short story, Miss Mo
Room, in which a troubled teen
s

wers that the consequences
of mistakes seldom arrive as
you might expect—especially

der. The hilarious Charlie Day
prightens us up In ,’if[}, as the
Horrible Bosses 2 star theorizes
why his voice sounds at once
agitated and authoritative and

how his show, I't's Alwoys Sunny

hio, can get away

in Philodel;
with anything. Research Editor
Shane Michael Singh casts a
critical eye on Apple and its puri
tanical, contradictory App Store
approval guidelines in Forbidden
Pleasures, For Stroight Outto
Comptoir, Articles Editor Hugh Garvey
travels to New York to meet Ghetto Gas

tro, a three-man culinary team upending

Joaguin Phoenix

the definition and sources of haute cui
sine. In Mission Out of Control, Pat Jordan
embarks for San Jose, where, from an
abandoned McDonald's, a group of civilian
space nerds pursue their lilelong dream—to
touch outer space—through the recovery of
a forgotten NASA satellite. From space we
descend to Brooklyn, where the vivacious
Lindsay Jones, as photographed by Greg
Manis for Art & Soul, makes us forget the

Shane Michael Singh

looming winter months by lounging on a
sun-drenched rooftop. And finally, if any
one was open to the mysteries of life, it
was Shel Silverstein, whose escapades
for pLaveoy in the 1960s, captured in his
whimsical sketches, are resurrected in Sil

verstein Around the World. So come meet

a few people we consider to be among the
best we know (and a few wildly attractive
women, to boot). Embrace the unknown

and dive in, You won t regret it
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INTRODUCING

VYV GUINNESS

1759

INCREDIBLY RARE.
EXCEPTIONALLY CRAFTED.

BREWED TO A RECIPE KNOWN ONLY
TO OUR MASTER BREWERS,
THE 175918 BREWED WITH

PEATED WHISKY MALT,
JUST LIKE THOSE USED IN THE
WORLD'S FINEST WHISKIES.

THE RESULT IS A BEER BURSTING WITH
CHARACTER AND DEPTH WITH A RICH
BUTTERSCOTCH AROMA AND JUST
A SUBTLE HINT OF CARAMEL AND HOPS.
THIS IS A BEER TO BE EXPERIENCED,
NOT JUST ENJOYED.

AVA

GUINNESS

MADE OF MORE

GUINNESS THE 1759 AMBER ALE. ©2014 GUINNESS & CO. IMPORTED BY DIAGED - GUINNESS USA, NORWALK, CT.
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8% ABV.
PLEASE DRINK RESPONSIBLY.
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THE WORLD
OF PLAYBOY

TONY KELLY'S
ADULT TOYS

Senior Contributing Pho-
tographer Tony Kelly has
conceived a new spin on
babes in toyland, For a
PLavBoY shoot four years
ago he juxtaposed little
plastic men with real-life
gorgeous women, Kelly
kept playing and now
has a 36-page collection
called Tonys Toys. "Itisa
social commentary on a
man’s journey,” he says
Even the highest mascu-
Lne form, the action héro,
turns into a diminutive
bendy toy In the presence
of a striking woman.” It's
a tongue-in-cheek, G.1
Joe-in-croteh meditation
on the fairer sex hold
ng all the power, using
models and Playmates to
llustrate Kelly's point of
view. Self-published and
hand-stitched. the col
lection comes in a Umited
print run of 1,000 copies
and 15 availlable now., Kelly
Say's “This is not a book
t is an experience

EVOLUTION OF GENTLEMEN

Cooper Hefner designed a
hoodie that he sold on Booster
com and donated the proceeds
to the HMH Foundation. *1 took
the notion from the march of
progress,” he says. “Instead of
evolution stopping at man, 1
continued to the modern gen
tlerman, the Playboy man—an
indmidual defined by reverence,
sophistication and freedom.”

SHAPE OF THINGS TO COME

E! News came to Playbay head-
guarters for the launch of the
Biofit x Playboy intimates line
"Playboy has celebrated the
fermnine form for more than
60 years,” says Playboy Global
Licensing President Matt
Mordby. “This line honors that
tradition with its seductive aes
thetic as well as the exguisite
detailing and customized fit.”

QUICK, LIKE A BUNNY

Indy Lights driver Ryan Phinny
admires PLaveoy 50 much he placed
our logo on his race car. "It created
absolute pandemonium,” says Phinny
People were pushing and shoving to
get their picture taken with the car
I've never seen anything like it.” Call
t mutual admiration: We tapped the

25-year-old, who has raced in the
American Le Mans Sernes and will
be moving up to the IndyCar Series
next year, to host Playboy.com's
Playboy Garoge, on which Phinmy
and Playmates hit the Thermal Club
racetrack outside Palm Springs to
take high-end cars out for a spin
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HIGHWAY TO THE DANGER ZOMNE
I greatly enjoyed your article about
the Rickshaw Run (Across I'ndia on Three
Wheels, October). Author Scott Yorko
does an outstanding job describing the
thrills and tribulations of running the
subcontinent in a death machine. Hav-
ing done the same trip myself—from
Shillong to Jaisalmer—I greatly enjoyed
reminiscing about the scary bits, Night
driving, as Yorko writes, is a true terror,
One time while my team was refueling at
two .M., a truck driver pulled up next to
us and shouted orders to a nearby boy.
The boy returned minutes later with a
liter of beer, which the driver chugged
in one pull. He paid the boy, returned
the bottle and pulled out with his head-
lights off. The heavily potholed road
had no streetlights and was populated
by sleeping animals and truck drivers.
When awake, these drivers frequently
drove on the wrong side of the road
with their lights off—though, honestly,
there really is no “right” side. Our rick-
shaw's sole headlight was powered by a
dynamo connected to the engine, which
meant that to make the light work we
had to be constantly accelerating, head-
on into the madness. God, it was fun.
Patrick Marsden
Los Angeles, California

A HARMON-IC TRANSITION
Dan Harmon (Talk, October) is the

hairy, abrasive man-child that televi-
sion needs. Listening to his Harmon-
town podcast will make that clear, even
if you've never seen an episode of his
show Community. It's fitting, then, that
Community ended up online—all the
good television is on the internet now
anyway. Really, it's just another sign that
traditional media are dying: One of the
cleverest TV programs ever will never
be aired “on TV" again—and no one,
including its creator, gives a shit,

Anthony Young

New Orleans, Louisiana

BERAINS AND BEAUTY
After reading * Foul Players” (Talk, Octo-
ber), | was pleased to see Amy Schumer

included in the article. I'm quite a fan of

Schumer’s, and not just for her comedic
intellect and sharp wit. Schumer is the
epitome of a blonde goddess. She is, in
every sense of the word, sexy.
Drew Swanson
Galesburg, lllinois

THROWING LIGHT

I'm giving a standing ovation for
Hilary Winston's “ But They're My Dumb
Things" (Women, October), She hits the
nail on the head concerning what goes
through women's minds. Hopefully her
column will show men that even we
know it's dumhb. Apparently my obses-
sion with throw pillows is quite normal;
I'm also glad I'm not the only woman
who admits my pillow obsession is com-

DEAR PLAYLS

Hollywood's Nutritionist

Honest and provocative, David
Fincher (Playboy Interview, October)
has never disappointed with his
thought-provoking movies. He is the
captain of captivating, and this inter-
view proves it. Considering the many
stale “Big Macs" the film industry has
produced lately, Fincher's refined pal-
ate, ingenuity and fearlessness earn
him the title of head chef in Holly-
wood. Although some people say he is
a perfectionist who is difficult 1o work

a true visionary, Keep doing what you
are doing, sir. My taste buds are still
tingling from Gone Girl,
Jared Smith
Nixa, Missouri

Fincher refers to most movies as
“Big Macs,” meals that are always the
same no matter where you get them.
And yet, Fincher always offers his
movies to the same actors and always
makes movies of the same genre. Did
I miss something?

Via the internet

There's a reason this man has my
utmost respect and admiration as a
director. He's not afraid of digging a

for, to me these are characteristics of

knife deep into our souls to pull out some-
thing equally grotesque and sublime. Still,
at the bottom of it, 1 bet he's just a chill
guy with some stellar (if a bit out-of-the-
box) views of the world. Each film ['ve
seen of his has made me reconsider my
perspective on just about everything and
refocus accordingly. Love it.

Via the internet

pletely without logic, Winston's article is
100 percent relatable.

Leslie Shelley

Oklahoma City, Oklahoma

THROWING SHADE
Joel Stein typically writes thoughtful

pieces punctuated with comedy, but his
Men column on fraternities in America is
sloppy at best (" Please, Sir, May 1 Have
a Brother?” October). Instead of using
his word count to talk about real issues
(say, by delving further into hazing, alco-
hol poisoning or, um, rape), he brushes
over any topic of substance. He comes
across as someone who has a boner for
the boys who “do weird things to each
other’s butts.” Stein seems unconcerned
that frat guys will rule the world, because
they clearly rule his.

Laura Beason

Los Angeles, California

PERFIDIA PUZZLER

I was baffled by some apparent dis-
crepancies in James Ellroy’s latest ficuon
piece (Perfidia, September). When the
cops are investigating the pharmacy
robbery, the fat pharmacist tells them,
“The gun had a silencer. It stuck off the
end of the barrel.” The cops can't find
a shell casing and deduce that there are
two options: “The robber picked it up or

the gun was a revolver.” A silencer won't
work on a revolver. That's a pretty big
credibility hole in a detective story.
Larry Tucker
Kansas (:ilr, Missouri

MARTIAL ARTS DIPLOMACY
What does it say about the state of
modern diplomacy when Steven Seagal
(Steven Seagal’s Fight for Mother Russia,
September) is legitimately involved in
one of the world's most troubling con-
flicts? Even more disturbing than the
has-been Seagal is the quote from Cali-
fornia Republican representative Dana
Rohrabacher in which he describes con-
gressional delegations as polite, pointless
and drunken. I'm deeply unsettled by
the idea that our diplomatic envoys'
meetings so closely resemble afier-work
drinks at TGI Fridays that they n_'qruim
the “star power” of Seagal to inch
beyond that. It is notions such as this
that have likely resulted in repeated and
pointless international crises in which
the U.S, seems helpless,
Luc Miknaitis
Wellington, New Zealand

Engrossing is the word | would use
to describe Lukas 1. Alpert's take on
Steven Seagal and, in passing, on
Gérard Depardieu and Jean-Claude Van

21
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Damme. Moscopath (similar to “psycho-
path”) is a word that describes someone
of non-Russian ethnicity who develops
an insane obsession with Holy Mother
Russia. Moscopaths can be found in
every field of endeavor, including pol-
itics, academia and talk radio. As for
Seagal, it's bad enough that the poor
soul sees the promotion of Russian
weapons of death and destruction as
one of his priorities in life, If he truly
believes Vladimir Putin is “the greatest
world leader alive today,” then Seagal
is not just a certifiable moscopath, he's
just plain nuts,

Frank Semeniuk

Brooklyn, New York

MIAMI HEAT
The University of Miami wins (Girls of
the ACC, October)! 1 nominate Hannah
Marti for MVP Sign her up; we need
more Marti.
Jeff Samson
Fargo, North Dakota

After perusing Girls of the ACC, 1 am
visually impressed with Miami's super-
sexy Hannah Marti and the lovely
all-American appeal of the University of
Pittsburgh's Alicia Barton. Way to look
great, girls!

T.R. Lazorishak
Green Mountain Falls, Colorado

BETTER WITH AGE
After too many years of not see-
ing you and not thinking about you,
FLAYBOY, you came back into my life
this September like an old flame rekin-
dled at a college reunion. 1 couldn't
be happier. The magazine has always
impressed me and gotten me hot, but
somehow it has grown smarter and
sexier over the years. Your appreciation
of women has broadened and deep-
encd. OF course you still love sex (who
doesn’t?), but you have gotten much
better at expressing that appreciation
and desire so 1 feel engaged instead of
objectified. You make me laugh in new
and unexpected ways. 1 get the feeling
you understand me better than you
ever have before, and you want to know
what 1 think and feel and need. There
is so much we have to talk about: cul-
ture, cooking, diets, politics, literature
and the pleasures of the flesh. We've
been apart too long, rLaveoy. 1 look for-
ward 1o seeing you and spending more
time with you again—next month,
Magda Krance
Chicago, [llinois

OUR WORK IS DONE

Well, it was a good run, but 1 think
you've peaked with September's issue,
It is perfect: a fantastic Playboy Interview
with James Spader, a 20¢) with Frank
Miller, the college football preview, a
ridiculous bloody mary recipe, the jaw-
droppingly gorgeous Stephanie Branton

and a dash of Steven Seagal. 1t was as
if you made the magazine just for me.
Good luck topping this one.

Michael Henry

Houston, Texas

WE'VE GOT YOU COVERED
1 have been a riaveoy subscriber on

and off for the past 20 years, and I must
say I'm disappointed with the placemem
of the “hidden” Rabbit Head on recent
covers. What happened? Years ago |
would have to search and search for it
Today it's in plain sight. Come on, guys,
keep it interesting,

A] Baker

Winston-Salem, North Carolina

The October 2014 cover is nice, but
I'm still waiting for more retro pictori-
als. Take us back to the 1950s. They were
classic, elegant, tasteful, refined. Think
Janet Pilgrim, Margaret Scott, Madeline
Castle, Gloria Windsor, Ellen Stratton.
Retro is the answer.

Bob Refo
Ponte Vedra, Florida

Mo such hijinks in the Ivy League.

UPENN, SERIOUSLY?

I went to the University of Pennsylva-
nia, and I can personally attest that when
not attending lectures, 1 spent almost all
my time at the library, including many
Friday nights (Playboy'’s Top Party Schools,
October). And the libraries were mostly
full too. There's no way UPenn is more
of a party school than 98 percent of the
other schools across the United States.

Via the internet

I wouldn't say 1 studied all the time
when 1 was at the University of Penn-
sylvania, but there was not much of a
party culture on campus from Sunday
to Wednesday—and almost none during
finals. To say it is a bigger party school
than Arizona, for example, is a joke of
epic proportions. Students at schools like
Arizona party seven days a week.

Via the internet

E-mail LETTERS@PLAYBOY.COM or write 9346 CIVIC CENTER DRIVE, BEVERLY HILLS, CALIFORMNIA 90210
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CHECK OUT THE NEW PLAYBOY.COM.
YOU'RE WELCOME.
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ATTRACTION

STEPFHANIE
CORNELIUSSEN

Photography by
MICHAEL EDWARDS/
MEINMYPLACE.COM



hen 24-year-old designer
Tina Gong submitted her
self-created iPhone app
HappyPlayTime to iTunes in
May for Apple’s approval, she
knew she might run into red
tape. “1 know how strict Apple can be in its review
process,” she says, "but because HappyPlayTime is a
sex-education app, I thought I could get in.”

Gong's app features a grinning, anime-style cartoon
vulva that users tap, swipe and glide their fingers
across, The goal? Score points by making the vulva
“wery, very happy.” In other words, simulate masturba
tory motions to get the vulva off, The app also includes
lessons on female anatomy, and Gong hopes to use the
technology to educate women—both voung and old—to
become more comfortable with their bodies. “Mastur
bation is just the start of that process,” she says.

Her process turned into a standoff with Apple
when its review team rejected HappyPlayTime,
calling it inappropriate. Gong kicked up the sug

IDDEN PLEASURES

gested age rating from 12-plus to 17-plus and
appealed the decision, to no avail. “They said it was
rejected for pornographic reasons and crude con
tent,” explains Gong, “but nothing graphic happens
in the app. There are just cartoons and connotations.
I[t’s meant to be tongue-in-cheek.”

Apple's review process is notoriously fickle, a long
winded odyssey that requires beta testing and design
contracts before a reviewer, tasked with auditing
scores of new submissions, makes a decision. The
content guidelines are frustratingly vague. To hear
the company tell it, “We will reject apps for any con
tent or behavior that we believe is over the line, What
line, you ask” Well, as a Supreme Court justice once
said, ‘I'll know it when [ see it.""

That line is anything but absolute. Consider the
sex apps that have been approved: Tinder is for hook
ing up, Hot Tips offers advice for “kinky fun” and
“three in a bed.” and iKamasutra lets you record
your progress in Hindu lovemaking. So why is self-
pleasure—particularly female pleasure—off-limits?



“Sex activates the moral foundation of sanctity
and gets judged as bad, dirty and wrong,” says Emily
Nagoski, a sex educator at Smith College and author
of The Good in Bed Guide to Female Orgasms, “It
seems Apple is conflating something that is sexually
relevant with something that is sexually pleasurable
or arousing. They are not the same thing.” Nagoski
says that Apple's murky methodology is emblematic
of why few social advances have been achieved at the
nexus of sex and technology. “Apple is making a moral
judgment, not an intellectual one,” she says, Hence,
good intentions—such as Gong's goal of defusing the
stigma of female pleasure—are ignored. “You need
to grant people a space to approach sex education,”
explains Nagoski. “Could there be any better medium
than technology?”

Researchers have long demonstrated that sex educa-
tion in any form can improve ong's sex life. A study in
The Journal of Sexual Medicine found that 80 percent
of women who had difficulty reaching orgasm were
able to do so more easily after receiving instruetion
on how to properly masturbate, A study in the Annual
Review of Sex Research concluded that simply reading

&6

Apple is conflating something that

is sexually relevant with something
that is sexually pleasurable or arous-
ing. They are not the same thing.
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a book about orgasms could be more effective than psy-
chotherapy. “Edueation works,” says Nagoski, “and the
platform through which it is delivered doesn’t matter.”

Tom Chen, founder of the China-based sex-toy
maker Linkcube, wants to take digital sex education
a step further with “smart” toys. Consider Skea, a
Kickstarter-funded vaginal device based on Kegel
exercises. Skea is designed to strengthen a woman’s
pelvie floor by syneing with a smartphone game called
Alice in Continent, based on the popular game Temple
Run. Women squeeze their pelvic muscles around the
Skea to make Alice jump, dodge and run, The idea,
says Chen, is to help women achieve a better sex life
and improve their well-being.

Chen says the response to the game has been posi-
tive and he anticipates huge demand worldwide when
it hits the market early next vear. He is also confi-
dent his game will meet Apple’s guidelines because
he plans to market it as a medical tool rather than a
recreational device.

Whether he's right or not, sex-positive developers
such as Gong and Chen are challenging Silicon Valley's
corporatists to promote sexual health through technol-
ogy. “Arbitrary rules make it hard for people to innovate
sex education for social good,” says Gong, “We need that
to change and shift technology to support a healthier
attitude.” Adds Nagoski, “The fact that this conversa-
tion is happening shows we're moving in the right
direction. I have a lot of hope."—Shane Michael Singh

Apple has wonky guidelines for sex-positive
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TALK | WHAT

PLAYBOY: Your
S0Ngs InCorporate
élamants ram & ot
of different genres
When you started
writing, did you
conscioushy try to
marge them?

1 yKER: | did

d been playing
guitar for years but
hadn't wr N any
songs becausa |
didn’t really Know
what | wanted to
do or what kind of
material | wanted
to write. Then one
day, | don't know, it

HOET WIS I

sEntence,

." '

at a record store, These days his frie
text him to say they heard his music at
Starbucks. We may live in the information

included a stint opening |

I

OWTH Music LSO |r.!|.'ll-|'.l

"eie

W

G
* )

Just hit me. | heard
what | wanted 1o do
and all of a sudden
wrote a bunch of
songs really quickly
| wanted to tak
folk and punk t
parts | came up with
ind combing them
with the blues and

gospel melodies

that | also loved

PLAYBOY: What was
vour first show like?

F 1 It was at
the AllWays Lounge
in New Orleans in
2012, | was play-

g Acoustic guitar
with a band, and

| was terrified, It
was fine at first,
because when | got
up on stage thers
ware maybe 10 or

12 people watching
But the venue also
had a theater in the
back. That show

let out as soon as |
started playing, and
80 people rushed
into the room.
[laughs] It was hor-
rifying. | played four
or five songs and ran
offstage

vear-old kid working

BENJAMIN
BOOKER

= Mot much more than a year ago, Benjamin

age, but Booker's rise to fame—which has
or Jack White
is dramatic even by today's standards. It
probably has something to dowith the fact
that he can talk excitedly
and Blind Willie Johnson in the same

about the Germs

which, when you think about it

18 A pretty god wl way to describe Booker's

PLAYBOY: Do you

ever play covers live?
We didn't

used o, but while

Wi ware on tour with
lack White,
bBackstage with kil
talking. | was telling
him that Ramblin®
Jack Elott does &
song called "Falling
Crown Blues,” which
IS & Furry Lewis
cover, He hadm't
heard that song be-

| Was

fore, so we started
daing it on tour for
that reason, and

we 've kept doing it

PLAYBOY: 50 yvou
turned Jack White
on to a bluas song?

R: [Laughs]
don't know about all
that. The rest of tha
pand seamad 1o ke
It, but | never heard
what he thought
about the song
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« Brooklyvn-based
tapestry artist Erin
M. Riley's studio is
covered in photos of
half-naked women—
all in the name of art.

For her large-scale
rall textiles, Riley
finds and re-creates
online selfies—those

ubigquitous images
llil‘}’l.:lll.l'l.ﬂ wWomen on
social media sites
such as Instagram
or Tumblr, where
the more revealing
the photo, the more
“likes"” it garners

Buit while gelfie
is becoming a
disparaging term in
popular culture to
describe a seemingly
endless narcissism,
Riley has an affin
ity for the women
in her tapestries, 1
know what it feels
like, being excited to
take a sexy photo,”
she says. “It is fun,
but then there's
always some level
of disappointment.
5o much of how we
communicate now is

image after image.
One selfie just isn't
enough.”

In each of her
textiles the faces
of the women are
made Anonymous,
blurred, giving the
impression that each
gelfie is connected
to something larger.
Perhaps fittingly,
Riley sometimes
uses her own nude
photos, lending the
project a personal
tone, Although some
reviewers have
focused on the erotic
nature of her pieces,
the tapestries also
tell a darker tale
about technology, the
media's obsession
with sexting and
the judgment young
women receive for
being visibly sexual
“There is something
strange about
how early sexual
encounters are now
being documented,”
she says,

Growingup in the
early 2000s, Riley
experienced this digi-
tal sexual experimen
tation firsthand. She
recalls with affection
the pre-Facebook era
of cybersex in AOL
chat rooms, publish
ing fan fiction on
Literotica.com and

flirting via instant
message, “1 think self-
ies are just a reflection
of the times.,” she says,
then sighs, ack nowl-
edging the sinister
nature of the trend and
the fact that some sex-
ual images—possibly
some of those used in
her tapestries—are
leaked online out of
revenge, However,
Riley hopes her work
validates this specific
female experience; [t's
about celebrating a
feminine exploration
of sexuality rather
than condemning the
wWoImen expressing it.
Rilev uses a tradi-
tional vintage floor
loom and dyes all the
wool by hand in her
studio, Sitting down
to weave, she pauses
to note that producing
gelfies is a methodical
process almost akin to
the slow act of weav-
ing. For each selfie a
significant amount of
time is spent primp-
ing, posing and edit-
ing. “I feel affection
for the women in my
pieces,” she says, “1
feel supportive and
caring of them. I hope
they are happy. I hope
they are advocating
for themselves and
asking for orgasms.”
Rachel R. White
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believe in the magic of the season with the greatest

gift ot all - Holiday spirit. This month Playboy unwraps

10 unexpected facts about the happiest time of year

that are sure to keep you stirring with comfort and joy. NOT JUST ANY TEQUILA,
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2.0001bs

of confetti are dropped
on Times Square on

New Year's Eve. That’s
an equivalent of 4 small

donkeys [50{3 pDL nds r_m_h}

LOS SNOW

Bismarck, Morth Dakota

holds the record for most

people making snow

angels simultaneously at

8,962 angels.

IBILLION

people worldwide
watch the Times
Square ball drop from
the warmth of their
own homes,

IMILLION ...

in person from Times
Square in NYC's frigid

winter tem pe ratures.

ANGELES
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0.8 DS,

the weight of a guinea
pig and the average

Sl

that Americans gain
between Th.-_'il"tﬁ.EJ.l'..-‘ll'!{__'J
and New Year's Day.
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people show up to the
doctor for injuries related
to Holiday decorating.

CLEAR AND
CLASSIC

1 PART
100% Hornitos®
Puro Agave Plata Tequila

0 PARTS
Anything else

307%

of Americans won't be
home for the holidays
and traveled 50 miles or
more during last year's
Holiday season.

407%

of all champagne sent to
the USA is sold in the last
three months of the year.
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MACHO
NACHOS

A TOP CHEF UPGRADES THE GO-TO
GAME-DAY DISH..WITH DUCK FAT

lassically trained chefs across
the country have been recast-
ing manly mainstays as
something fresh and bold, and
: nachos are the newest target.
2 We called on chef Eduardo Ruiz from the
E:\ progressive pan-Latin restaurant Corazon
gy Miel in Bell, California to show us how
i duck fat and a bit of French tradition play
%1, into this masculine staple. “As chefs, it's

“The bar is set so low for nachos that
ng seems possible."—Justin Bolois

Directions

1. Preheat oven brailer to 500
degrees. Place tomatoes, on-
an, |alaneﬁas and garhc an an
oven-safe tray. Drizzle olive oil
over vegetables. Place tray in
oven for 15 minutes until veg-
etables are golden brown.

2. Place guajillo and arbol chili
peppers in a saucepan and
cover with water. Place pan
over medium-high heat and
bring to a simmer for

10 minutes

5. While vegetables are in
oven and chilies are cooking,
rinse duck breasts and pat dry
with a paper towel. Using a
sharp knife, score each duck-
breast skin about 10 times,
creating a crosshatch pattern
4. Warm a cast-iron skillet
over medium-high heat, then
drizzle a teaspoon of olive

ail in it. Place duck breasts in
skillet, skin-side down, and

caok for 12 minutes, until skin
isgatden brown, Flip duck
breéasts and cook for five
minutes, Turn off heat and let
bBreasts rest in skillet.

5. To make salsa: Remove
cooked vegetables from oven
and place in a blendear with
chilies and remaining water,
Add a tablespoon of salt and
blend until smaoth. Add water
as needed,

8. To make duck-fat refrned
beans: Remove duck breasts
from skillet and turn up heat
To the residual duck fat in the
skillet add cooked beans and
bean liquid, Once hot, smash
beans with a spoon or fork.
Remove from skillet

Eduardo
Rulz's
Duck-Breast
Machos

Kosher salt L
10 oz, cooked pint
beans (canned

beans will work)
1 bag of your favor-
ite tortilla chips
8 oz. shredded
Manchego cheese
8 oz. shredded
sharp cheddar

Sliced radishes,
chopped cilantro,
halved cherry
tomatoes

. ER

FOOD STYLING By REBES LiH PEF
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ESCAPISM IN A CERAMIC
MUG IS HERE TO STAY

fyou find that whole
mustachioed old-timey
know-it-all mixologist
thing a little too self-
serious, vou're in luck.
The tiki bar is back in full
force. Until recently, the
dusty vestiges of the post-
war tiki bar remained in our
grandparents’ basements,
But several years ago, mod
ern tiki bars openad across
the country and sparked a
revival that combines top-
guality ingredients and
exacting technique. Today,
bars such as Hale Pele in
Portland, Three Dots and a
Dash in Chicago and Smug
gler's Cove in San Francisco
are thriving thanks to tal-
ented bartenders and rum
enthusiasts at the helm.
We asked Martin Cate of
Smuggler's Cove to share
his recipe for the expedition
(pictured), a boozy delight
that's light on the fruit juice
and inspired by Don the
Beachcomber, founder of
the tiki movement. Men, it's
time to embrace the finely
erafted umbrella drink
again.—Nora O’ Donnell

Photography by
CHARLES MASTERS

2 of. dark rum
such as Coruba
Original or
Skippar

1 oz. bourbon
such as Buffalo
Trace

1oz, fresh lime

- JuCi

¥ oz, cinnamoan
SYrup
az. honay
Syrup

9 oz vanilla
Syrup

Ya 02, Bittermens
MNew Orleans
coffee liqueur

2 oz. chilled soda
water

Combina
ingredients in a

ice and pulse for

\ blender with 12
E ounces crushed
[}

/ f two seconds

Pour into tiki
mug. Garmish
with mint leaves,
a pineapple
wadge and

L edible flowers

SYRUP 101

Much of the complexity
uumgmﬁufmz
ﬁlm_ﬂm

sugar in one
M-dlr, mm

ﬁnlunﬂluul

wlﬂm ilu’:ilhﬂ
cup walter. Mmmhﬁr

fridge for up to a week.
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GET THE ONES THAT
GOT AWAY

back issues, now for sale on

PLAYBOYMAGAZINESTORE.COM




STYLE

Phatography by CHARLES MASTERS

W

WHY- YOU NEEDA QNE-OF-A-KIND; OMER-THE TOP
BLAZER TO SET YOU-APART EROM THE PACK

omewhere between the classic blue blazer
and the formal jacket sits a category we like
to think of as the trail blﬂ.zerv—-a,’pckﬂt you
won't find hanging in everyman's closet or
in malls across America, one yoifll have a
hard time not wearing over and over. Snlni._l'.a.urem's
metal-flecked tuxedo jacket has become the blazer to
beat. Designed by Hedi Slimane, fashion gehius and
rock-and-roll obsessive, the jacket is as wmtile asitis
eye-catching. With slim jeans and a T-shirtit can con-
vey stage-ready swagger, With crisp hl&ckpm.l. a white
ghirt and a narrow tie it can go semiformalIt ain't
cheap ($2,750 at mrporter.com), but it's théjdeal splurge
for the man who has and wants everything.?.

STYLING BY SARAH CANE
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TIN
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LOOK SHARP WITH THESE

PRODUCTS IN HANDSOME TINS

hile plastic is an

undeniably practi-
cal and affordable

material for stor-

ing grooming prod-

ucts, nothing beats the cool factor
and tactile heft of pomade, wax or

balm in a low-slung metal container

with an awesome design on the lid.
Here are some of our favorite man-
scaping products that look hand-

some while keeping you handsome,

METAL HEAD

Photography by CHARLES MASTERS

Pomp It Up

» Johnny Cash
is rumored to
have used this
pomade to
preserve his
pompadour

Close Shave

+ Dld-school
vegetable shave
soap that has
bean made in
Germany since
1840

Dress for
Success
The heavy
hold on this
pomade was
formulated in
the 1920s to
control both
straight and
kinky hair

Think Ink

Protect and
soothe your new
tattoo with this
moisturizing
bBalm

Give 'Em Lip

This rosemary-

scented balm
will keap your
lips tastily
moisturized

The Balm

Blast the ache
out of muscles
with this classic

full-strength Chi-

nase balm made
with camphor
and menthol

Wax On
» Keep your
stache look-
ing sharp with
this gin-and-
tomic-scented
mustache wax

Beard
Science

This multipur-
pose styling wax
is designed to
cover everything
fram hair to éye-
brows to beard

WG BY SARAH CAVE

STYL
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TRAVEL

VIVA
VIENNA

CULTURE AMD CLUBBING GO HAND
IN HAND IN THE AUSTRIAN CAPITAL

* The same scene plays out no matter
the season: Amid the grand historic
buildings, vast plazas and prim parks,
Vienna locals, young and old, lounge

on marble steps or on the wide lawns,
stroll riverside dining districts and
seasonal markets, sharing philoso-
phies, dramas and midnight kisses. It's
no wonder Richard Linklater chose this
city as the canvas for his Gen X classic
Before Sunrise, in which Ethan Hawke
and Julie Delpy spend an evening stroll-

ing Vienna, doing exactly that,

An Evolving
City

This cinematic city,
ane of the world's
most musical, cozes
creative inspiration,
though not all its
history is comfort-
able. After all, it was
here in Heldenplatz
{Heroes' Square)
that Hitler delivered
his famous 1938
speech marking the
takeover of Austria
and the begin-

ning of a murder-
ous blitzkrieg

The moanalithic
anti-aircraft towers
the Germans built
around the city re-
main, though some
have baen repur-
posed. One is now
the Haus des Meeres
{House of the Sea),
a 300,000-liter
agquarium with a

family of hammer-
heads swimming
on the 10th floor,
while rock and free
climbers (members
of the Austrian
Alpine Club) take to
the colorful ropes
on the tower's
exterior. Another
houses the MAK
Contemporary Art
Collection, a gallery
that moves forward
from the artistic
genius represented
in the expression-
Ist collection at the
Leopold Museum
All this proves
that to focus on its
darkest days is to
gnore what Vienna
has become: a
wondrous, bustling,
walkable, afford-
able and diverse city
full of intellectuals,
artists, new world-
class chefs and a
pleasure-seeking
populace.

-

e .

glant party venue
with multiple stages
featurinmg musical
pl:rflf:.rl'run'lf_l_w. frun'l
waltz to pop and
rock. The bells of
rfamed 5t. Stephen’s
Cathedral chime

at midnight, when
a glant waltz is

held on Stephans-
platz out front

If you're after an
edgier scene, find
the stages in the
Riesenradplatz
nelghborhood in
thae more bohemian
Second District

Holidaze

The holidays are a
shimmearing spec-
tacle in Vienna as
Christmas markets
spring up around
the city and more
than 10 miles of
streets are illumi-
nated by 2.5 million
bulbs. The best of
the markets is sat
along the narrow
lanes of Spittelberg,
just behind the
Museumn Quarter,
and the most vis-
ited is on Rathaus-
platz, against the
imposing Gothic
backdrop of city
hall—a reimagined
cathedral where
yau'll also find an
outdoor ice rink
and a 98-foot-tall
tree, After Christ-
mas, the plaza in
front of Schén-
brunn Palace be-
comes a New Year's
market and the
center of Vienna's
famed MNew Yaar's
Eva Trail, whan
the historic core is
transformed into a

Hiﬂht Moves
The Maschmarkt
buzzes along tha
Wien River at any
time of year. Here
you'll find a variety
of snacks, spices.
wine and produce
fram the traditional
to the exatic, Back
toward the center
you can grab a
Viennese sausage
at Bitzinger's
Wirstelstand a
hip little jewel box
of a sausage vendor
nikar the opera
house, or make
your way to Engel
in up-and-coming
Lecpoldstadt. Here,
you can choose
something from

the seasonal and
traditional manu
handwritten daily in
composition books,
The decor is spara
and vintage, the
sErvice 15 superb,
and the hearty

food delivers. After
dinner, catch live
jazz in the intimate

and funky @nvirons
of Porgy & Bess, or
hit the Valksgarten
a house-music
playground with an
expansive dance
floor inside and
an outdoor space
bathed in ambiant
yellow light, where
tables are scat-
tered deep nto a
garden adjacent to
a park. When your
night ends, sleep it
off at 25haurs
a circus-themed
hotel in the Musaum
Quarter with a
popular rooftop
bar and whimsically
decorated rooms
=Adam Skolnick




PLAYBOY PIC
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PROMOTION

HOLIDAY GIVING TO IMPRESS AND INSPIRE

ASK HOW TO GET FREE PLAYBOY TV

lor 3 months with DIRECTV

Packages start at §19.99imo.
Call 1-877-407-9608. DIRECTV

AWARD WINNING QUALITY

We Ang Imipressad With the Quality... The Price is Incredible
Car Craft Magazina

mdusinal Chuahty Hoder L.abmel
OHET m
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500 + Stores Nationwide
www_HarborF reight.com
1-800-423-2567
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VEHICLE SPILL PROTECTION
ars™ are cusiom fit | ecl your vehicles
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Avalable for cars, frucks, minivans and SUVs in Black, Tan and Gray
ww, WeatherTech.com
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“SPARTACUS: THE COMPLETE SERIES"
LIMITED EDITION BLU-RAY™
+ DIGITAL HD WITH ULTRAVIOLET™!

www tinyurl com/SpartacusCompleteSeriesLE
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THE DODGE
HELLCAT,
UNLEASHED

THE SUPERPOWERED CHALLENGER
COMES WITH SERIOUS CLAWS

* Every man deserves an irresponsible
toy, something for which the risk of
shooting out an eye or spending a weak-
end in jail is part of the appeal. That's
why we love the Dodge Challenger SRT
Helleat and its absurd 707 horsepower,
Dodge dropped off a TorRed-hued
2015 Helleat for some unsupervised
flogging, and, equipped with our law
yer's phone number, we dared to push
the Helleat's billet-clad throttle pedal
to the floor, Pinning our backs to the
high-bolstered, peanut-butter leather
seats, the supercharged 6.2-liter VB con
nected with the speed and brute force of

a young Iron Mike, roaring from zero to
80 in a mere 3.5 seconds. The 15.4-inch
Brembo brakes allowed us to stopon a
dime, while the engine’s blower contin-
ued to purr with a muscular, intimidat-
ing dissonance.

Even in full SRT track trim, the
Challenger resembles an oversize line
backer. Surprisingly, it can still carve
a canyon. It's no roadster, but the car's
well-honed suspension feels nimble for
something its size, The interior is a step
in the right direction from past models

and includes a stout flat-bottomed steer-

ing wheel and an 8.4-inch color screen
that handles infotainment

For those who like to bring a crew
along for the madness, the Hellcat's
same devilish power plant is now avail-
able in the four-door Charger SRT,
making it the fastest production sedan
ever.—William K. Gock

HOW MUCH FOR THAT HORSE?

WHAT'S THE GOING RATE FOR HORSEPOWER? WE DID THE MATH OMN A FEW FAVORITE RIDES

$952.65

@

$78.65

$185.86







LIFT HERE B

paco rabanne

Available at
Macy's and macys.com




GEAR

TUNE-UP
TIME

t's time for the MP3 to fade

away, according to Neil Young

I'he Godfather of Grunge re
cently revealed the PonoPlayer
a digital-music device he helped
develop that plays high-resolution
audio files that deliver up to 30
times the sound guality of MP3s
The growing high-resolution
audio movement hopes to upgrade
the MP3 the way HDTV did tele
vision. To break it down: Default
iTunes tracks deliver 258 kilobits
per second of compressed audio
while a CD delivers 1,411 Kbps
High-resolution files can crank
out awhopping 9,216 KEbps of
uncompressed audio goodness
“High-resolution audio can final
ly deliver what music is about,
says David Chesky, creator of
the format and co-founder of
HDtracks.com, the largest high @
resolution-audio download site, %
“It"s the real sound of what musi

cians sound like live, not

some watered-down

>, version justto
- fit on some old
fashioned por

table device

Here's how to
tune in

HEAD CASE
=5 Grado
Labs has been
creating high-
quality audio
aquipment (n
Brooklyn since
1953, Grado's
RS2e haad
phones ($495
gradolabs. com)
use handcrafted
mahogany air
chambears and
Ad-mill irmatar
drivers Lo pump
rich, warm
sound ranging
from deep bass
to smooth high
ends. Perfect
for the high-
resolution mix of
Wilco's Yankee
Hatel Foxtrot

SOUND OFF
= Highway
61 Rewvisited
shouldn't be con-
fined to the living
rocm. Monster's
SoundStage
spaakers can be
connNeChadd wire-
l@ssly to deliver
music throughout
the house. The 53
($400, monster
products.com)
includes wi-fi and
Bluetooth con-
nectivity, streams
music fram Spot-
ify, Rhapsody
and ather ser-
vices and can jam
high-resalution
audio files from
the Kitchen o the
bedroom

TRUE PLAYER
= With great
audio quality

comes great file
size. Count an
high-resolution
files to be six
to 10 times the

size of standard
MP3s. Store
all that sound
on the Sony

HAP-Z1ES music

player ($2.000,
SONY.COMm), &
one-leraby e

hard-disc drive
capable of

handling high

rés audio files

Transfer music

wirglessly or via

a cable, then dial

up ature on the

full-color display

L
PURE GOLD

=+ Meil Young
has long derided
digital audia's
lack of warmth
as “underwater
listening.” To
change our listen-
ing habits, Young
ralsed $6 millilon
on Kickstarter,
making it the
fourth most suc-
cessful campaign
ever, The result-
ing PonoPlayer
{5400, pono
LS COM)
includes 128
gigabytes of
storage and plays
swaet-sounding
high-ras audio as
well as all your
old iTunes tracks
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MOVIE OF THE MONTH

THE

INTERVIEW

=+ In our social
networking-savvy era
movie stars James
Franco and Seth Rogen
hear firsthand when
they re hated or loved
Buit it took the two
actors’ new bromantic
action-comedy to spark a

EXODUS:
GODS AND KINGS

— L

full-on geopolitical
war of words, In the
movie, the CLA enlists
a moronic tabloid-TV
host (Franco) and his
producer (Rogen) to
assassinate erratic,
nuclear-armed North
Korean dictator Kim

Jong-un (Randall Park) 2 bucks to see it." Sony
In the real world, state appears to be taking
sources in Pyongyang North Korea's saber rat
promised “merciless” tling seriously enough
retaliation against the to make several conces
LS. if President Obama sions, including digitally
doesn't halt the release altering buttons worn by
of what Korean officials the North Korean mili
have called a “wanton tary and, maybe, chang
act of terror” by “gang- ing a scene in which the
ster moviemakers”™ face of Kim Jong-un
Rogen got ahead of the gets melted off. As for
controversy, wisecrack Rogen, when Pyongyang
ing on Twitter, “People announced the despotic

don't usually want to kill  film buff would see The
me for one of my movies  Interpiew, the star tweeted
until after theyve paid “I hope he likes it!™

ALSO SHOWING IN THEATERS

AMERICAN THE HOBBIT:
SNIPER THE BATTLE OF THE

o FIVE ARMIES
=+ 1 | L

PLAYBOY: There's
Oscar buzz for The
imitation Game, in
which you play real-
life Scotsman John
Cairncross, one of
a team of British

experts who race o

crack the Germans'

Enigma code. What
about this movie
appealed to you?

LEECH: Alan Turing
[plaved by Benadict
Cumberbatch)
single-handedly
Broke the unbreak
able code, which
had an enormous
iImpact on and-
ng Waorld War 1l
Turing's NaMa
should be Known all
around the worlkd,
Bt it isn't. | was
struck by the story
of an unsung héro
So much of his
fe was coverad

up beca
homosexuality

PLAYBOY: The
actors on Downlon
Abbey look cool in
vintage costumes,
but what's it like to
have to wear them?

LEECH: Downifon
Abbey s set in the
1920s, and paople
back then musk
have hated to haar
that gong go off
for breakfast, lunch
and dinner, because
t meant having
o wear starchad
shirts and changing
clothes three times
Fhe (matation
@ |5 st in the
when clothes
became maoare com
fortable, But yvou still
feel dif ferant woear-
ng those than if you
were sitting around
in boardshorts.—5.R”
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SPARTACUS: THE
COMPLETE SERIES
LIMITED EDITION
BLU-RAY

EiANLE\" KUBRICK: TH

A MUST-HAVE

E MASTERPIECE COLLECTION

5.
GHOSTBUSTERS 14 2
LIMITED EDITION GIFT SET
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THE WALKING DEAD:
nbered figurine ' y SEASOM 4 LIMITED

= JIBS. W JE-BNnivarsary EDITION BLU-RAY

5. 7 10. n. 12.
X-MEN: DAYS STAR TREK: THE COMPENDIUM THE OFFICE: STEVEN JOHN
OF FUTURE + This pairing of Star Trek (2009) and Star Trek Int THE COMPLETE | SPIELBERG | WAYNE:
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GAME OF THE MONTH

SUNSET
OVERDRIVE

* A contaminated
energy drink that
turns the popula-
tion into ravaging
mutants is the best
thing to happen to
Sunset City, the

futuristic setting for

Sunset Overdrive
(Xbox One). The
vear is 2027 and the
“Awesomepoca-
lypse” transforms

the game's slacker
protagonist intoan
action star who par-
kours, Zip-lines and
vaults across the
sprawling city while
spraying mutants
with weapons that
fire everything
from harpoons

and exploding
teddy bears to

vinyl records that

play as they spin.
The snarky story
line is a mash-up
of Futurama and
Philip K. Dick
played out across
i DayGlo world of
rampaging mutants
and warring fac-
tions as you try

to escape the city.
Wildly original.
iy

MARCO POLO

* Having already launched a prestige drama
(Howse of Cards) and a hit comedy (Orange Is the
New Black), Netflix aims to conguer another TV
staple—the historical epic—with its new series
Marco Polo, Although superproducer Harvey
Weinstein is behind the project, no major
names are in front of the camera. The 13th cen
tury [talian explorer, famous for his two-decade
voyage to Asia and his relationship
with Mongol emperor
Kublai Khan, is played
by Lorenzo Richelmy
(pictured), an actor
llﬂk]'ll:'l'l.l.']'l o ."ﬁ.]'tlt"fll:"l!]'l
audiences. But insiders
report what Weinstein
saved on casting he
used for stunming
visuals and Game of
Thrones-level produc-
tion values. Toss in
martial arts action and
[hl" L TE: UMY 58X SCenes
for which subscrip-
tion TV is famous, and
Marco Polo might be
the perfect antidote to
all that earnest holiday
Programming.




MUSIC

WITH A LITTLE
HELP FROM MY
Al

band wants to unfa-
miliarize vou with
the Beatles, taking
their silly psyche-
delic treks to o digi-
tal extreme. Floends
is woozy, disjointed,
dense, sometimes
even off-putting
Forget marma-
lade skies: this is
the brown acid of
tribute albums.
And it's better
than Sgt. Pepper,
which is easily the
most overrated
rock record of all
time. Although,
that's not a fair
comparison—the

A . ——— e

Hearts Club Band.
With an odd lineup
of helpers ranging
from Mawynard
James Keenan

* Warning: Lots
of sanctimonious
Beatles fans will
despise With a Lit-
tle Help From My

Fwends, the Flam- to Miley Cyrus, Beatles didn’t have
ing Lips' remake of  the long-standing Miley Cyrus hy
Sgt. Pepper’s Lonely  Oklahoma cult their side. YY¥Y

PULP: A FILM
ABOUT LIFE,
DEATH AND

SUPERMARKETS

* “] like music that makes you think," a fan declares in Pulp:

A Film About Life. Death and Supermarkets, director Florian
Habicht's documentary about the clever UK. alternative rock
band. At the center of the film is wry, bespectacled singer Jarvis
Cocker, whom a bandmate fondly deseribes as being “a little

bit obsessed” with sex, As the group prepares to play a late-
2012 hometown concert in Sheffield, Habicht portrays the city
by chatting with a motley array of eccentrics: fans, tour crew,
pensioners, a librarian. For HD viewers, a warning: Everyone in
Sheffield seems to have hideous teeth.—R.T. ¥W¥¥Y¥
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mibarks of =+ Insightful and expa
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BECOMING RICHARD PRYOR

THE SECRET HISTORY
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Wear it today
_fm' only "

$29

TAKE 85% OFF
INSTANTLY!

When you use your

INSIDER OFFER CODE

Back Again for the First Time

Our modern take on a 1929 classic, yours for the unbelievably nostalgic price of ONLY $29!

ol have a secret hidden up your sleeve. Strapped o your wrist
Yi-. a miniawre masterpiece, composed of hundreds of tiny moving
parts that measure the steady heartbear of the universe. You love
this warch. And you still smile every time you check it, because you
remember that you almost didn't buy it. You almost turned the
page
Metropolitan Waich for only $29 was just 1o good o be true

without a second 'l”“'l-'ul"- figuring that the Srawuer

But now you know how right it feels to be wrong
E

Our lowest price EVER for a classic men's dress warch. How can
we offer the ."I-frn'apaﬁmu for less than $307 The answer is '\.:I'|1F1||.'.
Staver has sold over one million warches in the last decade and
many of our clients I,":, maore than one. Our y,u-.l.] isn't o sell yOou a
\i|:11|c watch, our gul.ll is 1o hu.'llr you fall in love with Stauer’s entire
line of nl1:.|p.'-u1~.p||:'n| |Il.\|ll:l.' :inu-p:n es and i:.'x*.q.-|r:.. And every greal
relationship has to start somewhere...

Tells today’s time with yesterday's style. The Metropolitan is
exactly the kind of L-!q-!_;.mr, must-have ACCESSOTY thar In,-]unp in
every gentleman's collection next vo his British cufflinks and lralian
neckries. Inspired by a rare 1929 Swiss classic found ar auction, the
.-'r'."tl'mpuﬁmu Wiaseh revives a distinetive and debonair retro design
for 21st-century men of exceptional taste,

Ihe Stauer ;ﬂr.rropuﬁmﬂ retains all the hallmarks of a well-bred
wristwatch L||L||L;|||LF a gold-finished case, antique ivory guilloche

Luxurious gold-finished case with sapphire-colored crown

Crocodile-embossed leather strap

face, blued Breguer-siyle hands, an easy-to-read date window at the
3 o'dlock position, and a crown of sapphire blue, It secures with a
crocodile-panerned, genuine black leather strap and s water resistam
w3 AIM,

Your satisfaction is 100% guaranteed. We are so sure thar you
will be stunned by the magnificemt Stawer Metropolitan Watch
that we offer a 00-day money back guarantee. If you're not
impressed after wearing it for a few weeks, return it for a full refund
of the purchase price, Bur once the first compliments roll in, we're
sure that you'll see the value of time well spent!

Stauer Metropolitan Timepiece— %199
Offer Code Price $29+ S&P Save 5170

You must use the insider offer code to get our special price.

1-888-870-9149

'ﬁ'lul' (}“‘L‘I‘ '(fn:ll:: f‘ﬂ'l“‘rl? 1-02

Please use this code when you order 1o receive vour discount,

14100 Southcross Deive W
Depr. MTW2T1-02
Bumawville, Minnesot 55337
WWW.S LA LCT.COIm

g s
LT

Ratireg of Av

Stauer:

Smart Luxuries—=5Surprising Prices

Band fits wrists & % =8 %" - Water-resistant to 3 ATM



SCREEN SCENE

* Hours per day that college
Warnen I’||.|I e \Ill'llll on |||!'||
a|i|.|1|}.||.:|:||--. respectively

10 anal 8,

Werage lime spent per
dav, .||n||||u||_; o a Bavlor
University studly:

T xinng

WORKPLACE

PRODUCE | IWO-FISTED ACTION

* Employees are happier
and 15% more produc-
tive in an oflice that

Hﬂ'r l|| |||I:' "|||.|11'I||‘| II'!' |||.E"|
miay be addicted w thei
]I'il HITS

o |'|'-l|=-|l' who watch action-

I'.Il Lill I?I'l':l.llll'\ I'\Illl maany
camera cuts and fluctuating
'¢-|l|.||||| Il'l-"l\l'.ll .II.lII‘“"'\-l I'wiie

features plants, accord-

as e by Towosid while view

ing toa Universiy ol

ing than people who watch

. -
Queensland study, boring™ shows

OPPOSITES DON'T ATTRACT

* People are more likely to partner with others of similar genetic makeup and to be
attracted to the body odor of those who share their political beliefs.

l BE PREPARED ‘

0200

Afr

Umaost 20% of car owners ' ) B”_l_ ME

surveyed by YouGov name

their car; 21% imagine thei
 Number of Yolvos North

' + Koreas bought from Sweden in
9% as neither) - #
(49% as neither) 1974 bun never paid foc: 1,000

vimound owed: $390 million

car as male, 30% as female

TOUGH TO DIGEST

WHAT FOOD SERVICE WORKERS SAY THEY DM WHEN YOURE RUDE T THEM

79% 65% 61% 52% 25% M% 6%
Make fun Make lgnore Act Refuse Increase Contami-
of you to Yo Vo rudely reasonable wour credit nate your

others WAL Fequests card tip food

without
permission
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WHEN
NERDS
b0 BAD

THE MEEK HAVE INHERITED THE EARTH.
SADLY, THEY'RE NOT SO MEEK ANYMORE

y people have let me down, |
assumed that if one of those
ridiculous 1980s movies some-
how happened in real life and
the nerds actually ook over
the world, we would be kind.
Suddenly able 1o date women,
we would gratefully wreat them with re-
spect. All too familiar with being picked
on I'ur N reason, once we ran ['lll“l]il-
nies we would give minorities the op-
portunities they never got from the
jocks. Attractiveness and wealth would
be subjugated under a meritocracy of
intelligence and industry.

But instead the nerds have turned
out to be assholes. In fact, we're mean-
er than the jocks. All those timid guys
moms told their daughters to date
because they were nice? Mom was
wrong. As soon as we got a little bit of
power, we showed ourselves to be sex-
ist, ageist, selfish, materialistic dicks
who disrespect everyone who isn't a
fellow algorithm-writing, comic-book-
collecting brainiac.

Mark Zuckerberg's first attempt at
Facebook was Facemash, which let Har-
vard students vote on which female

students were hot. Only two percent of
Google employees are black. Old people,
no matter how qualified, have no chance
at Silicon Valley jobs. Sean Parker, co-
founder of Napster and Plaxo and
first plfn'ldrlll.' of Facebook, was fined
$2.5 million for damaging Big Sur's
redwood forest during his $10 million
Lord of the Rings—themed wedding. Steve
Jobs denied paternity of his daughter,
screwed his partner Steve Wozniak out
of money, fired people in front of groups
of employees “mll parked his Mer-
cedes in ha.:u]ir;lllllrd Spraies, Mahbod
Moghadam was fired from Rap Genius,
the site he co-founded, after he wrote
that the misogynist manifesto of the guy
who went on a killing spree in Isla Vis-
ta, California was “beautifully written.”
Maost Silicon Valley engineers are slight-
ly better-drawn versions of Artie Ziff,
the software billionaire on
The Simpsons who basically
tried o rape Marge while
yelling, “You can't resist my
busy hands!™

We nerds simply lack the
experience, which jocks have
had since childhood, of get-
ting exactly what we want,
50 as soon as we get a little
bit of mojo we act like five-
year-olds who demand everything we
want right away. When we finally get a
hot girlfriend in our late 20s, we don't
marry her and have kids like a former
frat boy would. No, we realize we now
have options and a whole lot of not-
getting-laid time to make up for. We feel
we're owed for not gewing any in high
school. 50 when we finally get an attrac-
tive woman o go oul with us, we use
phrases such as “not ready to commit,”
“open relationship”™ and "Who's that
friend of yours with the leather shortsz”

And while jocks at least acquired the
people skills to say all this smoothly ("1f
you think the experience will add inti-
macy to our relationship, 1 guess 1'd be
open to a threesome”), we nerds have
spent our whole lives talking to ac-
tion figures still in their boxes. So the

same thought comes out as “My penis
in more girl parts!” There’s a reason
George Clooney got away with sleeping
around and Beaker from the Muppets
did not. It's one thing to lie to a woman
about cheating; it’s a far worse crime to
make her sit for hours while your spec-
trumy brain explains how sex and love
are separate things conflated by the
Judeo-Christian ethical system.

Jocks thought the hot chicks they dat-
ed were on the same level they were, as
superficial as that level may have been.
But nerd dudes don't want nerd chicks
as attractive as they are. Young rich
nerds are just like old rich men: They
want hot club chicks they have nothing
in common with. And they treat them
horribly, since they feel superior o
them because the nerds went o better
colleges, make more money and know
more about Doctor Who.

Worse, whereas jocks
have been around women
all their lives and know
what to expect from them,
nerds’ notons of women
have been formed by video
games, anime and porn.
S50 when a woman starts
saying words and stuff af-
ter we come on her face,
instead of just moaning with pleasure
like she's supposed to, we are totally
annoyed. We nerds believe real wom-
en wear high heels and underwear to
have sex, and unlike jocks we're disap-

ointed when they don't. Because un-
rilu: jocks, we have sex sober.

Soon this tech boom will be over and
the good-looking sales guys, with their
golf clubs and clothes without hoods, will
once again control everything. We will
regret that we didn't use our moment o
build a new paradigm in which people
respect one another for their minds that
we supposedly revere above all else. But
it will be oo late. And we will again be
squirming angrily, waiting for our chance
to fire old people, dump hot chicks and
drive Ferraris. But at least we'll write
good teen comedies again. n



LEIME
tAT CARE

IT°S THE HOLIDAYS. RULE NO. 1: NEVER STAND
BETWEEN YOUR GIRLFRIEND AND DESSERT

llll'l"r’l.!u'! It's the hll!i.[l-ﬂ.'!r' season!
Deck the halls! Joy to the world!
And hark! The herald angel...
food cake! 1 love the holidays.
I look forward to them the en-
tire year. And to me, like a lot of
women, the holidays are aboul
food. They start with Halloween candy
that creeps onto the shelves right afier
the back-to-school stuff comes down.
Three-ring binders are replaced with
candy corn and miniature boxes of Milk
Duds (there are unl}' three in a box, so
we women can eal a dozen boxes and
still feel okay about ourselves). But we
can weather the tiny candy storm know-
ing the really good holiday stuff is com-
ing. S0 we resist tempiation (except on
the actual day of Halloween—we're only
human) and start preparing.

We are determined females. We are
focused. In October and early No-
'I.'l.‘l]"h-t'!' W |Jlrt'lt"hh.|"!|' count I":II[IT'II.'!\.
points, fat, carbs—pick your poison/
mathematical-deprivation method. We
set our alarms an hour earlier to give
ourselves time to run. We actually get
up when our alarms go off, and run,
We pretend that fruit can be a dessert.
We go to the movies and “wreat” our-
selves to a Diet Coke. We “mix it up” at
dinner by making grilled fish instead
of grilled chicken. We are incredible.
We are the embodiment of self-control.
And as the men in our life, you start to

really respect us. All that talk the rest of

the year about wanting to “eat healthy”
and “finally take those extra pounds
off” is happening right before your
very eyes. No more talk, all walk. It's
miraculous, We stop at hve ounces ol
wine (which, sadly, 1s one serving) and
we're actually Zen about it. We know
everything is for the greater good.
That's why I'm sure it's a shock to you
when it all comes 1o an abrupt end.
Thanksgiving! It's a holiday. It's a cel-
ebration. It's a family traditon. With a
delicious meal. A carb-filled, fany, ca-
loric meal. It seems o fly in the face of
everything you've seen us working for

over the past six-plus weeks. But it comes
and we don't even try to resist. You watch
us pile our plates high with swuffing,
marshmallow-covered sweet potatoes,
buttered bread and Jell-O and then cov-
er it all with gravy, even the Jell-O (don't
knock it unul you've tried it). And then
you think we're done, but we go back
for seconds. And you think, Oh, maybe
she's going to skip dessert. And you are
Wrong, dead wrong. We go 5I:|'uiH|!1l fior
that I.Jumpkil'l-p:':.'ln-.lpl:h'-p'l-: su.'lmplt'l'
plate with some fudge 1o grow on. Then
you think maybe it's just one cheat day.
But it doesn't stop. The day after Thanks-
giving is leftover city. And
the day after that we want o
get a pumpkin spice late at
Starbucks and make Christ-
mas cookies. It's confusing,
tl't'i‘lll.‘it‘ ‘_p'HlII'InI' ill\l SCCN Uus
be our best selves. You saw
us have one chip and then
put that Chip Clip back on
with the self-nghteousness
of a Victoria's Secret model.
And now it's all gone and you want to say
something. You do. Really really badly.
Because you think we've fallen off the
Wil H{}E] \‘\-'l.“ WO s }}I'E Ill(“:'.' (411 .'.!.I Id. I Hl'l
it. You just want to help.

Omne time my boyfriend just wanted to
help. He leaned into me at a Christmas
party when | was scarfing down some
tortilla chips and dip afier months of
dieting and said, “Hey, don't fill up on
chips.” That was of course code, which
I cracked. 1 knew what he really meam
was “Stop pigging out.” I learned some-
||'IiIIH Lli){lll{ "'I.'!|'."-!'" m [I'i'-l[ marment: lll.i!.'
| was capable of murder. 1 wanted to

BY
HILARY

WINSTON

grab the scruff of the beard 1'd begged
him to shave off and slam his face into
the salsa and let him drown in it. | was
furious, furious because he didn't un-
derstand me at all. He didn’t understand
that I'd worked so hard for those six to
eight weeks so [ could fill the fuck up on
chips. The wagon 1 was on was built to
fall apart just before the holidays.

The truth is that women lose weight
o gain it back. When we look at that
scale the Wednesday before Thanks-
giving and we see we've lost seven
pounds, it doesn’t mean it's bathing-
suit-shopping time. It means it's free-
dom time. We're free to gain
back seven pounds. Seven
whaole pounds! [t means we
don’'t have to say no to our
co-worker's Chex Reindeer
Poop (if you haven't had it,
have it) or that yummy...ish
Hanukkah gelt. We
that ambrosia salad (can we
really call it a salad?) and
not worry about how we're
going to calculate the Weight Watchers
points later. It doesn’'t matter. We're just
getting back to where we were in Octo-
ber. No harm, no foul.

There is a method o our fatness. But
don't worry; it's temporary. It's just for
the holiday season. It too shall pass and
soon enough it'll be January and we'll
be trying to drag you on a walk or trick
you into a jog (“Let's speed up; the
light's about to change”) and feeding
you pureed frozen bananas and calling
it ice cream. So for now, enjoy the holi-
{Iil'}'h 'ﬂ.'i.'l'l }'”LII' lil(ij'. I.l"[ II[ Hl} i.illd. EJI{'.;!N-!'

just let her eat pie.
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SCIENTIFIC PROOF THAT TRUE LOVE CAN LAST
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I recently broke up with my
boyfriend of six months. We are
in our 20s and are both active
on social media. He routinely
posted pictures of us on Insta-
gram when we were together,
as did 1. After we broke up, |
noticed he had deleted the

PLAYBOY
ADVISOR

that might work for me?—R.H.,
Eagleville, Pennsylvania

We assume your doctor has rec-
ommended red wine because it con-
lains a chemical compound called
resveratrol, which some  studies
have linked to reduced risk of heart
disease, Nevertheless, other studies

pictures of us from all his
accounts—not just Instagram
but also Facebook and Twitter.
It pisses me off, but should 1 be
upset? I've decided not to delete
any pictures of him from my
accounts, because while he may
no longer be a part of my life,
he will always be a part of my
history. But the pain of literally
being deleted from someone's
life still stings. What does the
Advisor have to say about posi-
breakup social-media etiquette?
Is there even such a thing?—
T.T., Chicago, Illinois

Your story makes us pine for the
days when the exorcism of an ex
was limited to comparatively pri-
vate rituals such as burning old
love letters and removing framed
pholos from your desk ai work.
Being scrubbed from someone’s vir-
tual time line is like having your
existence publicly disavowed, so
il's understandable yirtd wotld frrf
insulted and hurt. Kudos to you
for keepring evidence of your ex in
your various online accounts. Such
transparency is sadly lacking in the
world of personal social media,
where people tend to edit their lives
lo present a rosy, idealized picture
of what's actually going on. We all
know people who share only their
sunniest and beachiest momenis,
posting flattering selfies that show
only their good side and well-
composed photos of perfectly plated
restaurani dishes. To go back and
revise whal was alveady an essin-
tially revisionist record of a life
seems doubly deceptive and petty,
Yovia e n;gﬁ.l. Your ex is wrong.

There are a great number of
supplements on the market that
are designed to increase ejacu-
late volume. Can you recom-

How can 1 explain to my wife that I am a hetero-
sexual but enjoy cross-dressing? 1 am sick of suf-
fering with my secret in silence. [ love my wife and
don't wani to end up divorced, but 1 would like
to be able to go home after work and get comfort-
able by changing into women's clothing.—H.C.,
Jm'k!.'nu\'illr. Florida
Being in the closel, so o speak, aboul cross-dressing
is a profound struggle for straight men who like to wear
wamen's clothes, The question of whether to come oul (and
if 50, how) doesn't have an easy answer. Luckily there are
numerous support groups for both cross-dressers and their
spouses. Lauras-Playground.com has an extensive lisi of
online FESOMTEES, and Crossdressers H'rjfi',r'rlm 5 a f!{rlg that
can groe you insight inlo one wife’s sude of the experience

disprute this elaim, and still others
say tannin is the potentially benefi-
cial compound in wine. Whalever
the case may be, white wine lacks
both resveratrol and tannin, which
is likely the veason your doctor said
you showld drink red. We're blg
Jl"nn.u nj" moderale r:fri.-.r.hr:g
cure for many of life's ills, so we'll
take the gamble that drinking a bit
of red wine is good. As for what
suils your palate, you're just going
to have to continue with the trial-
and-error approach. White zinfan-
del is typically fruity and slightly
sweel; unfortified ved wines that f1i
that description are few and far be-
tween. You might want fo iry lam-
brusca, a slightly sweet ltalian red,
or Australian sparkling shiraz,
which can be difficull to find and
isn't cheap. If neither of these suil
you and it's the sweelness you're
after, you could do as the Spanish
do and make a tinto de verano—
n’m.'iirnﬂy a red wine .l.]pn.f:rr—by
adding a splash of Sprile or some
other sueel soda lo your vine tinlo,
But then you'd be drinking soda,
which we all know is bad for you in
other ways. If you can’t find a red
wine that does the trick, your other
option is lo eal unsweelened dark
chocolate, which contains resvera-
trof, and drink tea, which conlains
tannins, There's no guarantee this
will help your heart, but there are
worse regimens to endure.

s

I_jm-l started a new job that
requires me to wear a white col-
lared shirt the majority of the
time. Normally | don't have to
wear a tie (only occasionally).
My problem is that I have oily
skin, and the inside of my shirt
collar gets dirty very quickly; 1
generally see a yellowish-brown
stain after wearing the shirt

mend any of them as safe and
effectiver—A.L., New York, New York
You'll find wigovous debales in interne
chat rooms about which supplement works
best, with men mrr:.l.un::':g loads and .‘i.l..rl'ng
valume and distance to an obsessive degree.
This strikes us as a coldly clinical version of
onanism and lacking in anything approach-
mg sexual me.m:rr. Uniless J'nh'rrr a bur:fdl'ng
porn star whose career could benefit from a
consistently impressive amount of ejaculate,
we're not sure what the point is. Bui if that's
your thing, go nuts, We're old-fashioned
when if comes o increasing ejaculate. Sexual
fitness is like physical fitness, and a balanced

diel, plenty of fTuids, sleep and sivess man-
agement do wonders on all fronis,

Mv_f' doctor told me 1o drink a glass af
red wine every day because my choles-
terol was a bit high at my last physical.
However, | really do not like red wine; 1
am more of a white zinfandel guy. I have
tried several reds and even asked the rep
at our wine and spirits store (such stores
are state-controlled in Pennsylvania) for
suggestions, but | have still not found
a red wine I enjoy. 1 am getting frus-
trated. Would you suggest something

even for a short time. What is

the best way to keep my shirts white?
Should 1 shower in the morning or
at night? Do 1 have them dry-cleaned
or just put them in the regular wash?
Should T put something protective on
the inside of the collar? Is there anything
else 1 can do?—Y.5., Newark, New Jersey
You should shower in the morning and
take care to scrub the back of your neck with
washeloth to remove any dead skin cells and
oils, which can darken a stain. Wash your
shiris regularly, because dry cleaning can
damage their fabric and shorten their life
span. Before laundering your shirts, use an
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OraClean stain-remover stick insude the collar;
that should help keep the stains at bay.

H}' wife and I made a pact not o give
each other presents this Christmas. Our
decision was made partly to save money
but also because we don’t need any ex-
tra crap in our lives. We have tried to
do this before, but both of us end up
breaking down at the last minute and
buying the other a gift. Each year |
scram madly and usually end up
buying her some really nice jewelry—
which she seems happy to receive. She
claims this year will be different. We're
seriously broke, and I'm thinking of
keeping my word and holding her o
hers.—S.C., Boise, Idaho

Don't you dare show up empity-handed on
Christmas morning. You've wead the clues
correctly in the past and haven't let her
doun. While we've all for doing away with
ritualized conspicuous consumption, this is
not the occasion fo do i, and your wife is
not the person to gei coldly principled with,
You don'l need to break the bank; get her a
nice bath soap or a gift certificate to a movie
theater where you can go together io relieve
the stress of being broke. No matter what she
says, she still wanis something,

| was waiting in line at the supermar-
ket when the woman in front of me
dropped a bottle of malbec on the floor.
It shattered and splashed all over my
suede shoes. How do [ get wine stains
out of my favorite chukkas?—B.C., Seal
Beach, California
The best way to remove a wine stain is fo act
swiftly in the moments afier the crime has been
committed, when the wine is shll wel. Pour
table salt over the wet wine; it will absorb
much of the offending liquid. With a clean
mﬁ&mﬂ, brush off the now pink sall,
it back into the suede. Dowse
Ihrnmmlhmdﬂmkrmdtﬁmﬂuunﬂ
The trick is to remove the stain, not push it in,
so anything thai blots it wp and lifts it oud will
work, You probably didn’t have ready access
fo salf and soda waler in the chechout line,
but the soda-water techmigue can still be wsed
Mrmulqr'mwandjour;hmarzdd.

hrz spilling on them unkil look per-
fectly destroyed. You could also them to

a good shoe repair shop and see if they can
kd}ufﬂdﬂdﬂmﬁuﬂﬂ'uﬂ.p k to the
supermarket, buy a bottle of ved, pour it over
both shoes and call them bur

Ima big fan of lalian food and have
noticed a lot of fancy restaurants are
serving a variety of mozzarella called
burrata, which seems to cost twice
as much as normal mozzarella. I've
asked the waiters if it's imported, and
they brag that it's made in America.
Wouldn't that make it cheaper?—H.S.,
Libertyville, Illinois

Not necessarily. But before we get to the
value proposition, let's look at the evolution

56  of mozzarella in the United States as a paral-

lel history of our ability to lap into pleasure.
For decades we were a nation conten! fo eat
dry, mmwhn.rfun.l) Dt m_ft
sh mozzarella, mirroring our ability to
find pleasure in the conventional. Reli-
able and not ut its virtues, it remained
the missionary position of cheeses. Then came
the advent of readily available,
[fresh mozzavella, with a shorter shelf life, a
softer consistency and a silkier mouthfeel, It
was an improvement, for sure, but we hadn't
yet arrived at the pinnacle of cheesy bliss.
And then, in 1993, the Di Stefana Cheese
Co. in southern California introduced Amer-
ican foodies to a variation of mozzarella pre-
viously known only lo those in the southern
Ralian region of Puglia: burrata. Inside that
stretchy mozzarella-like exterior
was hidden a rich and creamy cenler, voz-
ing, unctuous and satisfying like no other. So
yeah, it’s worth the extra money.

Are the duty-free shops inside air-
ports actually good places 1o find decent
deals?—H.B., 5t. Louis, Missouri

It depends on what you're buying and where
you're coming from. Duty-free means lax-free,
so you'll find the best bargains on heavily
taxed goods such as alcohol and cigarettes. If
you're a New Yorker and typically spend up-
ward of $12 on a heavily laxed pack of ciga-
rettes, you'll likely find the tax-free smokes at
an airport are a deal. You'll probably be able
to find a bargain-priced bottle of liquor, but
it not be any cheaper than a botile
m:?md J.umu?kd at‘:rfhin stare, Ih";";‘
assume the discounts on spirits and
cigarettes also apply to the other products you
find at duty-free shops, such as electronics,
handbags, cosmetics and perfume. As in all
redail siluations, know whal you want, be a
comparison shopper and don't led the bar:gum
booze and cigarettes seduce you indo thinking
everything else is a good deal,

H}' wife is 67 years old and
usal. She has had multiple sclerosis
or more than 35 years and is still able
to walk, assisted with a walker. However,
the MS has taken much from her sexu-
ality, including her libido, vaginal lubri-
cation and orgasmic capability. Her big
fear is that she will someday completely
lose her ability to have an orgasm. To
prevent this, she has been on an aggres-
sive course of strength and flexibility
training since January 2012. She has
reversed many of her problems in dra-
matic ways. Most surprising have been
the sudden improvements in her near
vision and sense of smell, and the strik-
ing return of her libido and orgasmic
ability. Her libido had been at a three;
it moved up the scale to a nine. Now we
have sex once or twice a day, and she
is multiorgasmic. We can’t prove this is
the result of her fitness training, nor can
we rule it out. Does the Advisor know of
any instances of libido and orgasm re-
turning after a long absence caused by
disease?—D.P, Scottsdale, Arizona
We haven'l come across a case identical

meno-

to yours, but your wife's experience backs
up a lot of research about the connection be-
tween sex drive and physical health. Vision
and smell are connected to vascular health,
which is i by aerobic and anaerobic
exercise. Incveased blood flow to all parts of
the body, including the genitals, would make
arousal more || ( and
EXETCise can amﬂ}dm%mmmh
i common in patients struggling with M5,
Congratulations on your mutual commit-
mend o keeping your sex life thriving and
healthy. Too few couples in less cha
simaions ke phyecal inimacy in ek &
wnified and impressive way,

I'm a monogamous man and have been
in a faithful relationship for the past
eight months with an openly bisexual
woman. Recently she admitted that her
fantasy was to have a threesome with a
guy and a girl, and she wanted me to be
the guy. I won't lie—1 was flattered. But |
was also hesitant and didn't think I could
go through with it. She really wanted 1o
and assured me it wouldn't be cheating
and 1'd enjoy it, so | decided to go along
with the threesome. She brought a very
beautiful friend of hers into our bed for
an evening. Now the problem is my girl-
friend wants this woman to join our re-
lationship, making it a ménage i trois. |
don't know if I'm ready for something
like that. After the three of us had made
love, my girlfriend complained that I'd
gone down on the other woman twice
and had fucked her one more time than
I had my girlfriend. We both like the
woman, but I'm afraid adding her to our
relationship will drive a wedge between
us. | think I love my girlfriend, but she's
already showing signs of jealousy. [ wor-
ry that if the three of us commit to one
another, things could get really compli-
cated. | don’t want to lose either of them.
What should I do?—].T., Miami, Florida
Many men dream of having a three-way,
but your story is one of the numerous cawtion-
ary tales we've heard about the fallout from
an ongoing Ma,’l it trois—particula
il can negatively impact a long-term rdrglm
ship. When you have a three-way, you get
more than three-way sex; you also gel three-
resentment, three cham}, three-way

dl mﬁdmznm uujgpﬁ.rgﬁm.

your concerns with

your girlfriend. T}ﬂkrpudontuumm
lose her because of the introduction of a third

person. If she doesn’t mind risking thai, you
need fo ask yourself whai you've unlling to ac-
cept from this velationship and decide if it's
the right one (or two) for you.

For answers to reasonable questions re

to food and drink, fashion and taste, and sex
and dating, wrile the Playboy Advisor, 9346
Civic Center Drive, Beverly Hills, California
90210, or e-mail advisord playboy.
mmmdpnmmmmﬂh
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Church v. state Athletes on welfare

CLARENCE
THOMAS’S
THEOCRACY

Is the Supreme Court justice laying the legal groundwork
to establish official religions in the United States?

BY MARK JOSEPH STERN

n last term’s blockbuster First Amened-

ment case, five Supreme Cournt justices

]'lljt‘(i |]'I.2:l.| DOV T OO Il'.ilh-i Al {}FH"“ I‘!'E,.".i.h-

lative sessions with a prayer without vi-

olating the Constitution. That dedsion
in and of itsell’ distorts the Establishment
Clause of the First Amendment—that
all-important phrase in the Bill of Rights
that says “"Congress shall make no law re-
specting an establishment
of religion.” People may
refer w the U.S. as a Chris-
tian nation, but because of
this clause, that cannot be
codified into federal law
without first changing the
Constitution. However, in
a linle-noted COnNCUrrence,
Justice Clarence Thomas
hoped to take it even fur-
|I'H'l'I I|l"|'l'.ll il 144 M'II;.II_..‘I.lt‘l.'ﬁ' [ [4] t“.ﬁ.l)l'.llll [I'I.;.I.l ‘III'
clause was '..IL'tI.I'.I."}' tlunjgt:{'d to let states
establish their oum religions.

Thomas's opinion didn't surprise those
familiar with his views. No Hllprl'rm' Court
Jjustice in recent memory has been as ded-
icated to dismantling the wall of separa-

His radical

ideas have edged

toward the

mainstream.

tion between church and state. From his
earliest years on the Court, Thomas has
II'.Ii.I“l‘(i—“'i.lIl Ilt"'d.l'l'!.' llllh-l'h-.\.i.'ln'i' It"l"\-’l]l'—
a picture of the Constitution that treads
dangerously close to theocracy. There
is, 1o his mind, virtually no limit on the
amdaouant {JI-It!“H.IHII hla[t"ﬂll'\'{'l'lll'[lt"l'llh Can
foree into Americans' lives.

As radical as these ideas sound, they've
edged closer 1o the Court's
mainstream with each pass-
ing term. Justice Antonin
Scalia has championed
Thomas's dream of grant-
ing states a near-boundless
ability 1o encourage and
impose religion. Even
Justice Anthony Kennedy,
whao supported some sepa-
ration of church and state
early in his career, has grown increasingly
pro-religion in the shadow of Thomas's

Jurisprudence. The notion that every state

has a constitutional right to endorse reli-
gl{m was once considered u_ji:kr. 'Iiuiav_f,
fewer justices are laughing.

Ihomas's beliefs about the Establishment
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WHAT PRICE CAPITALISM?
Curtis White makes a convincing
case for why the world's wealthiest
have no interest in addressing
climate change (" Designated
Suffering,” September). But
almost everyone who will be
affected by a changing climate
neglects it as one of the most
pressing issues—if not the most
pressing issue—of our time, Aside
from the far-right attacks on the
credibility of science generally
and climate science specifically,
there must be some reason for
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our collective inaction. This is
where psychoanalytic theory may
help our understanding: In the
same way that we disavow the
inevitability of our own death,
we act as though climate change
is either not real or not close
at hand. This is not simply a
problem to blame on the wealthy;
the rest of us must find a way 1o
confront climate change as well.
Terry Winningham
Los Angeles, California

Thank you for running White's
insightful (and scathing)
commentary. 1 found it inspiring
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and ran right over o my public
library for a copy of his book The
Science Delusion. Some people
snigger when anyone says
Fraveoy has brilliant articles, but
it's true. This is “entertainment
for men” at its best.
Jan Cheiuk-Celt
Portland, Oregon

Evolution is a scientific fact that
I:KI]l.H.itih hillli.:].{}'-—d.}l'l.l}' hiulugil,'.
White has a misperception:
Evolution is not meant to be
applied to morals or ethics. A
responsible person does not get
his or her morals or ethics from
the theory of evolution,

Kaniksu Darwin
Charleston, South Carolina

Curtis White shows no
willingness to discuss the issues;
he has made up his mind that
he and the Democratic Party
know what's best for our citizens
and we had better take heed.

I am not a fan of either party;
rather, | am a constitutionalist.
I work for the good of myself
and my family. 1 neither wani
nor need the government's
intrusion into my life. The
capitalism our country was

built on made us the greatest
nation in the shortest period

of time in modern history. Our
government does not seem

to remember that. Politicians
would have us believe we must
change to move forward. 1
believe we must go back to basics
to reignite our enthusiasm to
govern ourselves, not blindly
follow political agendas,

Clause arise from his conviction that the
Constitution must be interpreted precisely
how the framers meant it to be read, This
task is a tricky one, since the framers were
an opague and self-contradictory crowd.
But for nearly a quarter century, Thomas
has cleaved to this style of so-called “origi-
nalism,” relying on history rather than
precedent o decide each case.

Because the Establishment Clause was
added to the First Amendment with little
debate, Thomas hasn't found much evi-
dence to support his interpretation. But
when Thomas can't reach his favored
result through originalism, he turns o
federalism—the principle that states must
be largely free from federal imerference,
The IIII\I.-II{'!"P.N- theory that the Establish-
ment Clause protects states from Con-
gress (and not people from religion) is
Just a federalist rewrite of the actual text.

Decades ago, Thomas's federalist-
hased interpretation of the clavse would
have had no serious takers. But feder-
alism has experienced a renaissance in
recent decades, and Thomas's opinions
have long served as invitations for con-
1!'!'\"-"1\'1.' i.l.l:I'i'{H'il“'.\ [EW !JTE'!\.\- |I'H'II' Casc,

From gun rights to health care, many of

the Court's recent high-profile cases have
sprung from a lone Thomas concurrence
p-l'.l.lllvd years }}I"ml. The Court's declara-
tion of an individual's right 1o bear arms,
for instance, grew out of a two-paragraph
concurrence ['homas wrote in 1997,

Ih‘\p'lll' Thomas's considerable influ-
ence, his vision for the Establishment
Clause has not found the success some
of his other theories have, Still, it's not
hard to guess how states
would hawk religion once
freed of constitutional lim-
its, because many of them
have already tried. Public
schools around the country
h'.l\'l.‘ l.‘!'l(iv!".il.\'l II'I.'II l'l.".lh!'l.{'!i..\-
ly, often with the state’s en-
couragement, to reinstate
school prayer ever since
the Supreme Court struc k
it down in 1962. Each
time, the Court has pushed
back, nsisting that schools
can't coerce students into
participating in religious
exercises. And each time,
Thomas has dissented, braying that the
Constitution smiles upon schools foisting
faith onto students.

But prayer is downright benign com-
pared with states’ efforts to exorcise
Darwin from the curriculum. In 1968 the
Supreme Court ruled that public schools
I'Hﬂll 1“." II' 'I'l'd. III'H'I]'I ll.‘q'l.{'lli.TIH t"l.[l!ll-
tion, and in 1987 the justices weighed in
again to add that science teachers can'’t be
forced 1o mention creationism every time

I'J!:It‘_!_.' teach natural selection. Thomas, of

course, would reverse this ruling. In his
view, state-funded schools have no con-

He would
permit states
to dole out
Sunds directly
to favored
religious

organizations.

THOMAS IN FRIENDLY COMPANY

stitutional impediment to inflicting faith-
based pseudoscience on students.

He wouldn’t stop there. How would
you like to see the Ten Commandments
displayed in a courtroom? Or a crucifix
erected in your city hall? Thomas's Es-
tablishment Clause would permit states
to dole out funds directly o favored
religious organizations and houses of
worship. States worried about declining
church attendance could even pay priests’
salaries. North Carolina's
recent attempt to establish
a state religion, presum-
ably Christanity, would
be only a timid first step
toward the total entangle-
ment of church and state
that Thomas envisions
and endorses.

Thomas asserts that
t] (L1 '\-'I.t"ﬂ.'\ :It'llh-t" I-I'I 1141] Illlll'l-
ing more than a study
of history; a fair-minded
reading of the relevamt
record tells a different
story. The authors of the
First Amendment, many
of whom were radical church-state sepa-
rationists, never described their handi-
work as enabling state-sponsored religion.
And the authors of the 14th Amendment,
which applies the First Amendment 1o the
states, seemed keen to prevent states from
imposing Christanity on their citizens,

The real history of these amendmenis
cuts against Thomas's revisionism. The
14th Amendment was designed to keep
Southern states from discriminating
'.Ig'.li.ll‘d nt*wlj.-' freed slaves, One of the
South’s main modes of oppression was re-
ligious: Southern states routinely enacted




laws recognizing only a version of Chris-
tianity that supported slavery and racism.
(Anti-gay conservatives who use the Bible
as a tool of persecution today continue a
storied tradition.) Preachers who dared o
call slavery unchristian were sentenced to
prison, and sometimes death, for spewing
blasphemy and inciting violence,

To the framers of the 14th Amendment,
these practices threatened
liberty. So long as states
could propagate their
own visions of religion,
the “free exercise thereof™
would be a hollow prom-
ise. Records from congres-
sional debate over the new
;.i.l]'ll.'!'l{i"'l.t'l“ I'l"l.'('.;l.l. |II'.I! ins
supporters understood it
to apply a deeply secular
vision of governance to ev-
ery state in America.

It's not only his spurious reading of

history, clearly designed 1o enable state-
sponsored religion, that infuriates; his
rank hypocrisy is even more galling.
Thomas consistently couches his vision of
the Establishment Clause in terms of “lib-

erty,” as though restricting state support of

religion somehow reduces freedom rather
than guaranteeing it. This rhetorical sub-
terfuge is bad, but what's worse is that
Thomas's support of freedom, so lavishly
dispensed o religious groups demanding
state assistance, suddenly :rrirh up when
l]'h'.' IIJEJ...' h“‘l‘“'ht'h (5] IH_'!'M}I!..'IJ. II“I'II 8.
Consider Thomas's view of constitu-
tional “liberty,” which the 14th Amend-
ment guarantees, According to Thomas,

Thomas’s

views are

equal parts
opportunism

and bunk.

this does not include a gay person's right
to have sex or get married; a woman's
right 1o use birth control, let alone get an
abortion; or a terminally ill person's right
to die with dignity. And based once again
on dubious scholarship, Thomas is con-

vinced that Americans under the age of

18 have absolutely no right to free speech,
in or out of school. (Meanwhile, Thomas
would give corporations
the right to donate un-
limited amounts of money
to political campaigns—
anonymously.)
Conservatives often
praise Thomas's purism,
claiming he has the most
'PI'i.I'I.{'III.JII'II .H.Il{i l'{)!’l.\ll!i-
tent constitutional vision
on the Court. In reality,
Thomas's views are equal
parts opportunism and
bunk. The justice plays the liberty card
when it fits his designs—such as, say,
melding church and state—but sud-

denly turns stingy when the rights of

women and minorities come into play,
An America under Thomas would be a
country where the majority can suppress
the minority not merely by restricting its
rights but by indoctrinating it with a fun-
damenitalist vision of religion and mo-
rality. It's fine to call this p-r.'l"u'l'h'lul'l of
the Constitution “principled,” so long as
your principles are reactionary, dishon-
est and intolerant. But if you IIHIJFH;‘I! (18]
subscribe to the Constitution's promise of
genuine liberty, don't mistake Thomas's
Jurisprudence for anything but fraud. B

One Nation Under God

State by state, the most practiced religions in the U.S.
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READER RESPONSE

Individuals need to take
responsibility for their decisions;
if people make bad decisions it is
not the role of government to fix
their problems, Failure is a great
maotivator,

Gene Timberman
Needmore, Pennsylvania

You blighted the happy
fantasy that is rLaveoy with a
pseudoscientific essay written by
a gentleman with zero scientific
credentials. White has had the last
laugh. Now he can go swim with
the manatees.
Keith A. Lepak
Dallas, Texas

GANGSTERS, GANGSTAS
AND GETTING AHEAD

In “All Men Are Created
Unequal” (September), Edward
Tenner makes excellent points
about the decline of the
American community and the

dangers of radical individualism,
Tenner draws from insightful
social commentators from
Christopher Lasch to Karl Marx,
but one perspective is missing—
the view from inside the
underworld. | was an enforcer
for the New Orleans underworld
during what some have called the
heyday of the American Mafia, 1
take issue with Tenner's analysis
that the allure of criminality
comes from some inherently
American pioneer ideology. The
ideology acclaiming what Tenner
calls “the badass boasting hero”
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was an invention of postwar
Hollywood. So when Tenner
implies that this culture played
a major role in influencing
people like Al Capone, 1 have
to disagree. People in Capone's
world viewed individualism
as maybe the biggest threat
to “our thing.” Tenner writes,
“Al Capone, one of the most
violent and notorious interwar
gangsters, wanted above all 1o be
known as a dandy"—insinuating
that Capone was unconsciously
influenced by American radical
individualism. On the contrary,
Capone was one part of a very
elaborate collective. His flashy
antics might have been part of
his personality, but he wouldn't
have lasted two minutes in our
world if he hadn't been part of a
much larger collective project.
You can't pin the allure of
the American gangster on
a single reason. Here are
the facts as | see them:
As long as there
are oppressed
and crcgprrdlc

people, they will
idealize those who thumb their
noses at the oppressor. The
gangs of America emerged from
Sicilian, Irish, Jewish and other
poor immigrant communities,

It wasn't ideology or “violent
materialism” that created the
gangster. It was the will o
survive, That's what gives the
gangster his allure and why so
many “gangsta” rappers like 1o
dress like cartoon versions of
South Side Chicago gangsters
from the 1920s. The best
weapon for fighting gangsters

is creating equal opportunity,
Put food on people's plates,
give them clean and safe places

MAKES FINTO TAKERS

Keeping college athletes poor is costing you money

enny Palepoi never wanted
to receive food stamps. Col-
lege foothall left him with no
choice. A former University
of Utah defensive tackle and
married father of two, Palepoi sometimes
spent more than 60 hours a week practic-
ing, studying, lifting weights and traveling
o away games. His busy schedule forced his
wife, Delaney, o give up her job—someone
had to watch the kids. Rent and diaper costs
ate up the $785 stipend check that came
every month as part of Palepoi’s athletic
scholarship; despite Utah's
foothall program bringing
in around $30 million in
annual revenue, National
Collegiate Athletic Asso-
ciation amateurism rules
prevented him from earning
anything more, No signing
autographs for cash. No gifts
from boosters. Definitely no
salary. And so his family had
a choice 1o make. They could
accept federal help aimed at
the neediest Americans, low-
income mothers and infants,
Or they could go hungry.
“A lot of people, when they see college
athletes, they see us on the field and all the
glory we get,” Palepoi says. “They really
don’t see the struggle we go through day
1o day, trying to find a meal or pay rent and
bills, It's tough, man. It ook a shot at my
pride to use food stamps. But we had to.”
From lawsuits brought by former ath-
letes to an aempted unionization bid by
MNorthwestern University football players,
amateurism in big-time college sports is
under siege. On one side of the debate,

Unpaid
student

players turn

to food stamps
and Pell

Grants to make

ends meet.

BY PATRICK HRUBY

the NCAA and its member schools insist
that no-pay-for-play is a noble Ameri-
can tradition. On the other, critics and
reformers call the megabucks collegiate
athletic-industrial complex a righis-
denying sham that cheats athletes while
enriching their corner-office overseers,
carrying what Pulitzer Prize-winning
civil rights historian Taylor Branch calls
“a whitf of the plantation.”

As the fight plays out in federal court-
rooms and on ESPN, one thing is clear:
Amateurism itself is a moocher. A form
of sports welfare. An eco-
nomic arrangement all of us
should care about because
all of us end up Im}'iug fior it.

Direxel University sports
management professor
Ellen Staurowsky calculates
that the average shortfall
between scholarship value
and the full cost of attending
school for major-conference
college athletes in the 2011-
2012 school year was $3,285.
She also found that more
than 80 percent of the same
athletes fell below the federal
poverty line. The hourly wage of Palepoi
would have equated 1o $3.27 an hour, far
below the federal definition of poverty.

So how do players make ends meet?
Often by trning 1o taxpayers. No school
or federal agency tracks how many players
s ﬁ!!] !i.[ﬂ.l'lll.l!., HII(i I.Ilﬂ.}"l.‘r! |ht?l"$l.‘.| Vs
are usually too embarrassed to discuss the
subject. However, Palepoi says some of his
teammates also needed food stamps,

Pell Granits are a larger source of fed-
eral subsidy. Court documents from a




THE ADULATION OF FANS IS GREAT, BUTIT
DOESN'T PAY THE RENT.

2006 case against the NCAA revealed
that in a typical year at UCLA, approxi-
mately 60 to 70 percent of football players
and 30 1o 40 percent of men's basketball
})Iil.'!l'l'l'."i 1't‘('t'i\'t' [I'It' Hl'il"l!i, WI'II"'I'I are
awarded 1o low-income students and have
a maximum value of $5,730. During the
2010-2011 school year, The Des Moines
Register found that 1,064 football play-
ers at 28 schools in the Big Ten, Big 12
and Southeastern conferences received a
total of $4.7 million in Pell Grants—about
§4.420 per player. Similarly, sportswriter
Jon Solomon reporte -d earlier this year
that 131 Unive rsity of Alabama athletes
received a total of roughly $566,000 in
federal aid, with half that
going to foothall players,
And 14 years ago, journal-
ist George Dohrmann won
a Pulitzer for his inves-
tigative series probing
',JI'Ij.'L't‘I'h:i.l'}' of Minnesota
athletics; his coverage
included a story about
two foothall players living
in subsidized apartments,

The thing is, foothall and
men's basketball players in
the major conferences don't have to be
poor. They shouldn't need taxpayer bail-
outs. Afier all, popular college sports are
flush with television dollars. March Mad-
ness earns the NCAA roughly $771 million
annually. ESPN will spend approximately
$5.64 billion over the next 12 years 1o
broadeast the new college football playoffs,
Alabama reportedly made §143 million
in athletic department revenue in 2013—
more than 25 NBA teams and all 30 NHL
clubs made in the same year,

UsA 'ﬁwfﬂy reporis that top football
schools pay their athletic directors an aver-
age of $515,000 a year and that coaches’
salaries rose 44 percent between 2007 and
2011, surpassing a 23 percent rise in CEO
pay over the same period. NCAA president

College football
had become
a business

supported by

the public.

Mark Emmert earns $1.7 million and makes
no apologies. Unlike athletes, adminis-
trators are not prohibited from making
money. The businesspeople atop college
sports enjoy a free market; the young men
running and sweating and suffering con-
cussions below endure wage suppression,
with schools forbidden from making com-
petitive bids for their talents. The resuli?
Just 15 percent of athletic revenue in the
major college foothall conferences goes to
players by way of scholarships, according to
University of Richmond economist James
Monks. Ii]. contrast, more than 50 percent
of ttal league revenue in the four major
professional sports goes to athletes via sal-
aries, IF college athletes received the same
percentage of revenue as their unionized
pro counterparts, Staurowsky calculates, the
average major-conference
football player would earn
about $114,000; a men's
basketball player would
make $266,000.

You know who doesn'’l
need food stamps, Pell
Grants, subsidized hous-
ing or a single cent of your
money through federal
programs intended to help
the desperate? People who
make six figures. Amateur-
ism turns makers into takers.

Last spring the group Americans for
Tax Fairness released a report criticiz-
ing Walmart, the nation's largest private
employer, for receiving tax breaks and
subsidies worth nearly $8 billion annually.
Most of that amount, the group said, comes
from the company paying its employees
so poorly that they require food stamps,
Medicaid and other forms of welfare just
to survive, College athletes like Palepoi can
relate, So could the faculty at the University
of Wisconsin, which once panml a resolu-
tion insisting that its school drop foothall,
in part because the sport “had become a
business supported by levies on the pub-
lic.” The year of its fed-up demand? 1905,
The worst was yel 1o come. |
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to live, make sure their kids

are healthy and able to get an
education, and the iconic image
of the gangster will disappear
from popular culture,

David “Blackie” Giordano-Steece
Midway, Arkansas

Income inequality doesn't exist
in the way the left would like us
to define it. People earn what
they earn. Earn is the key word,
There is plenty uf-,-'n:rylhmg We
do not need to take it away from
one person in order for another
to have it. People who do not
earn enough to live on should
earn more. That's not inequality.
That's common sense.

Dachia Arritola
Aiken, South Carolina

CAMPUS SAFETY

The best way to lower campus
crime is obvious: Go dry ("How
Not to Fix the Campus Rape
Crisis,” October). A college
campus is a petri dish of alcohol,
experimentation and freedom,

O
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College students should be
learning how not to be victims
in that big world they will enter
after they graduate; college isn't
the only place predators work
their iricks. And predators aren't
interested in changing their spots,
Geolf Gaspar
Hebrom, Connecticut

E-mail letters o playboy.com.
Or write 9346 Clvic Center Drive,
Beverly Hills, California $0210.
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e JOAQUIN PHOENIX

A candid conversation with the eccentric actor about dealing with fame,
the truth about his hip-hop spoof and embracing the mystery of n‘ all

Om-screen or off, foaquin Phoenix isn't for
the fainthearted. Knoun best for film roles
thai showease his capacity for brooding inten

sity, idiosynerasy, phrsicality, combustibifity and
raw vulnerability, Phoenix has impressed as a
megalomaniac Roman emperar in Gladialor
(earning an Cscar nomination), a counfry

music hellion im Walk the Line (another Chcar
nomimation ), a trawmatized World War I vet-
eran in The Master (vet another nomination )
and a heartbroken divored who falls in fove
with a Siri-like operating system in Her (an
Chcar nowmnalion thal showld have been). Buf
after 30-plus years in the acting game, when
he's not busy filming with top divectors such as
Ridley Scott, Paul Thomas Anderson or Spike
Jfomze, Phoenix's public image has been knoum
to et murky, Or downright mind-bogglmg, Or
eminons, Or darkly funny.,

In 2005 he entered rirﬂuﬁ_,l'u.l' alcoholism;
less than a year later he evashed and rolled
his car and, as i filled with leaking gasoline,
was saved by director Werner Herzog, who mi-
rie ua'mi.'..ll_r Fm'tap'rm.f io be Prassing !J_'g.. In 2008
Phoenix told the world he was bowing out of
acting lo become a hip-hop artist. His weight
bellooned: he sprrotale d o eshy beard, donned
sunglasses, dreadlocked his hair and played a
comple of train-wreck gigs. Actor Casey Affleck,

“You lie to yourself all the time. If you didn’t
lie to Trlm\rﬁ' i would be mejl'rrﬂ‘f !'unnr\ Sia-
tistically, in all our affairs, the odds of If.ru.l'.lur'
are 50 high that if you .'.I'!r!'.uf lie to yourself,
yous 'd Irnrrfmhf_m Just groe up.

Phoenix's friend and brother-in-law (marvied
stnce 2006 o Phoenix's sister Summer), filmed
il all—including Phoenix's romps with hook
ers and cocame—for a 2010 movie, I'm Sl
Here, advertised as a documentary, Then, in
fromi of 4 million TV viewers (and hundreds
af thousands more on YouTube), Phoenix ap
peared to strike the final match in his career
self~-tmmolation with an infamous guest afr-
pearance on Late Show With David Letterman
during which he seemed spacey and incohererd.
It twrned oud to be @ hoax, of course, an elabo
ralely staged, drawn-oul Andy Kaufman meeis
Sacha Bavon Cohen—e e performance prece.
Bui something few people get aboui Joaquin
Phoenix is that off screen, he's not a moody, ego-
cendne, armogant, volatle tunl. He's a sardome

Jester, a leg-puller engineered for fame bl

smard enough fo see vight through i, His par-
enis, Arlyn and fohn Botiom, raised him that
way. Searching, nomadic hippies, the two met
as hitchhikers m 1968; by 1974, when foaquin
was born in Puerto Rico, they (with River and
Rain, foaquin’s older brother and sister) had
pravitated to the Children of God sect, a light-
ning rod for controversy. Walching TV and
fradernizing with nonbelicvers was discour-

.rrgu'.'i'. When Phoenix's parenls ﬁrf.f Children

of God in 1977, they boarded a Miawmi-bound

“I don't know if I'm lazy, but I'm a sprinter.
Endurance has never been my thing. [ like act
ing because I can focus hard for three, four
months and then walk away. 1 have hardcore
commitment in the moment.”

shipy, then relocated to Los Angeles. To celebraie
whal they smw as a risen-from-the-ashes rebirth,
they changed their last name lo Phoenix.

Arlyn Phoenix gol a job as secretary to
NBC's head of casting. The Phoenix kids went
to work. Billed as “Leaf Phoenix” throughout
the 19805, foaguin scoved roles on Murder,
She Wrote and Hill Street Blues, leading lo
allention-getting big-screen stints in Russhies
and Paventhood. By 1989, tired of whal he
called “banana in the tailpipe”™ roles, he
stoprped making movies, until something much
better came along six years laker in the form of
To Dig For, a smart, wicked, Gus Van Sant
divecied bit of comic nastiness. Phoenix, hop-
ing to show off his range in a wider variety
of material, including big comedies, kepl the
dark stuff comng with such doumners as SMM
{as a character who sells porn films) and Re-
furn to Paradise {as a flower child awaiting
execution for drug possession). But those fTicks
led to Gladiator, a box-office hit and awards
grabber. Accolades, fame and stardom have
fm.lr:ghf f.ﬁrrrgi Phoenix tolerates bui JI'.lrr-lFr-
ably hates, such as scruting and intense public
curiosity—and imteriens.,

We .w'm' rraynoy Contributing Editor
Stephen Rebello, who last imterviewed Daved
Fincher, to track doun Phoenix al a Middle

PHOTOGRAPHY BY AMANDA DEMME

“I think I know what it's like to be an atirac-
tive woman. I think thai's q‘ar.fu'rnﬂ\. wheai the
experience [of fame] is, nght? But that syco-
phantic energy is uncomforiable to be arvound.
Nobody wants to ¢ Kperience that."”
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Eastern restawrant in L.A.'s explosively hip
East Side. Rebello veports: "1 first met Phoenx
in 2007 when [ inderviewed him for a poyvsoy
200, during which he smoked and fidgeted a
fot but was charming, kind and archly funny.
That same guy turned up seven years later for
this interview, minius the cigareties. Arrogani?
Combative? Uncommunicative? Please. He
might rather have been doing something else—
maybe anything else—but_foaquin was frank,
talkative and endearingly off center.”

pLAYBOY: In three decades as an actor,
you've received Oscar nominations for
Gladiator, Walk the Line and The Masier,
won a best actor Golden Globe for Walk
the Line and been nominated for dozens
of other U.S. and international awards.
You're most identified with isolated, in-
tense, troubled characters in films by
some of the most individualistic direc-
tors, including, most recently, Her by
Spike Jonze, the upcoming Inherent Vice
by Paul Thomas Anderson and a new
dramatic film by Woody Allen. Aspects
of your life and your off-screen behav-
ior have caused some to think of you as
eccentric, unfiliered, maybe even un-
hinged, Can we discuss what's real and
what's not about that?
PHOENIX: Oh boy,
PLAYBOY: You announced in 2008 that
you were giving up acting for a career as
a hip-hop artist and infamously guested
on Late Show With David Letterman, thick-
ly bearded, twitchy, wearing dark glasses
and mumbling in monosyllables. In the
movie I'm Stll Here, Casey Affleck filmed
you apparently snorting cocaine, hiring
a hooker and, during an cmba.rraa-smgl}r
bad hip-hop performance in Miami,
hurling yourself into the crowd 1o brawl
with an audience member. You kept this
ut for more than a year, later confirming
whiat many had already guessed: It was
a stunt, and the movie was a faux docu-
mentary. You said you did it as a com-
ment on the disintegration of celebrity
and because you were “frustrated with
acting because [ took it so seriously.”
Even so, it's the kind of stunt that could
leave fans, critics, moviemakers and guys
like David Letterman feeling as though
they'd been chumped. When Letterman
had you back on the show the next year,
you & ized and claimed he wasn'tin
on it. But come on—was he?
PHOEMIX: David Letterman was not in
on the joke. My agenis, ublicist Sue
nu;ﬁ’—she 5 rghr gDn;E Ii:.:u the movie
houmc she seems so concerned, right?—
they were all in on it, of course. But look,
David Letterman is one of the smartest
guys on television. There's no way that
guy doesn’t know what's going on in
some way. That's what I'll say about it.
PLAYBOY: Is it true that Ben Affleck, Casey
Affleck’s brother, as well as Matt Damon
urged you to come clean sooner because
they thought the stunt could hurt your
and Casey's careers?

B4 PHOEND: Maybe Casey had that conver-

sation with them, but I didn't. I can see
how people felt like they'd been duped.
I think I would have had a similar reac-
tion. I totally understand people getting
defensive and scared because they don't
want to be taken advantage of. 1 think
now everyone knows it was never our in-
tention to attack people. We were clearly
attacking ourselves.

pLayeoY: Did the self-spoofing accom-
plish what you hoped it would?
PHOENIX: Well, I'm under the impression
that it was a liberating experience for
me. Unlike when you're acting and ev-
eryone is there to support you and you
can do take after take, when | did those
live music shows and the movie, the safe-
ty net wasn't there, Or maybe the safety
net was there, but it was old, worn, full
of holes and probably going to collapse.
pLaYeow: Did it collapse?

PHOENIX: When you're dealing with a
thousand people in a club and you're
doing a fake fight everyone thinks is real
except you and the guy you're fighting

The spoofwas
a liberating
experience for
. The safety

net wasn’t
there.

with, you don't know what's going to
happen, and the outcome was very un-
clear. That was scary and also a great
experience, | said it was done to experi-
ence a change. | don't really know what
it did. Only time will tell. You try to ana-
lyze it on your own, or you do interviews
and get asked questions about it, so you
try to say something that sounds inter-
esting and cool. But really, I don't know.
Maybe it's just human nature to want to
find some positive outcome in whatever
it is you do. You lie 1o yourself all the
time, right?

pLaysoY: Do you think we all lie to
ourselves?

PHOENDE: Yeah, This is actually true and
proven. If you didn't lie to yourself, it
would be awfully lonely. Statistically, in
all of us, in all our affairs, the odds of
failure are so high that if you didn't lie
to yourself, you'd probably just give up.
S0 maybe we're prone to wanting to see
positive results based on our actions.
PLaYeoY: The incident had the press sifi-

ing through old quotes of yours, looking
for clues or explanations. One quote that
was offered as evidence several times was
this: “My significant other right now is
myself, which is what happens when
you suffer from muliiple personality
disorder and self-obsession.” To us that
sounds like you being flip and funny
rather than liveral.

PHOENDL: | definitely did not say that, or
if 1 did, 1 didn’t say it seriously. 1 could
have been in a fucking mood and just
felt like, "1 don't want to talk o you,”
but felt pressured into doing something
I didn't want to do. So it's totally possible
someone might have been like, “He's an
asshole,” or whatever. But they're prob-
ably just doing their jobs,

PLAYBOY: Do fans approach you more
cautiously now?

PHOENIX: It's no different. I think 1 know
what it's like to be an auractive woman.
I think that's basically what the experi-
ence is, right?

pLaYBOY: How do you mean?

PHOENIX;: It's like when you notice some-
body walk past you, then stop and turn
around. 1 started to realize it's the same
thing that sometimes har 5 o attrac-
tive women. They'll be iKn']ust come
up and say, ‘Hey, how are you?' Talk to
me.” When someone is shuffling back
and forth, it makes me uneasy. I'm defi-
nitely not interested. But if somebody
comes up and goes, “Hey, how are you?
My name is so-and-so"—great. I'll rap
with you. If you're genuine in your curi-
osity about something, that's great. But
that sycophantic energy is uncomfort-
able to be around. Nobody wants o ex-

perience that.
PLAYBOY: It's to be uncomfortable for
the person who's hemming and hawing

about talking with you,

PHOENIX: Of course, and | understand
that as well. A woman came up the other
day in a store and said, “I'm really sorry,
but can we take a picture?” [ said, "You
know what? | don't do that, but thanks so
much for coming up. | mean, I'm here
with two of my friends and you're alone
and came up and said hi. That was really
brave of you.” Whatever energy she had
was gone instantly. We chatted a bit. It
was fun. Then she went and bought her
fucking tube socks and 1 bought my stu-
pid little sweatpants, and that was it
PLaYBOY: Your first film after P'm Suill
Here and a four-year break from movie-
making was 2012's stunning The Master,
Paul Thomas Anderson's controversial
epic that had a Scientology-like cult as
its backdrop. Its release revived interest
in how, in the early 1970s, your parents,
John and Arlyn Botwom, and your sib-
lings, River, Rain, Liberty and Summer,
traveled through Central and South
America as part of the Children of God
religious group. The group has become
highly controversial as ex-members con-
tinue to surface and publicly reveal the

sexual abuse of young children and a



highly sexualized environment in which
husbands and wives are expected to
share their partners with others.
PHOENIX: As | understand it, you're on
the outside of that group until you're ac-
cepted. 1 don't think we ever got to that
point, because frankly, as it got closer, 1
think my parents went, “Wait a minute.
This is more than a religious community.
There's something else going on here,
and this doesn't seem right.” And so they
lefi very early on.

PLAYBOY: How were they introduced to
the group?

PHOENIX: Through friends. 1 think my
parents had a religious experience and
telt strongly about it. They wanted to
share that with other people who wanted
to talk about their experience with reli-
gion. These friends were like, "Oh, we
believe in Jesus as well.” I think my par-
ents thought they'd found a community
that shared their ideals. Cults rarely
advertise themselves as such. It's usu-
ally someone saying, “We're like-minded
people. This is a community,” but I think
the moment my parents realized there
was something more to it, they got ourt,
PLAYBOY: Have you ever compared notes
with Rose McGowan, who has talked
about spending the first nine years of her
life with her parents in an lwaly-based
version of the cult? She twold the press
about the sect's female members being
perceived as :ﬂsﬁnﬁaonly to serve their
men sexually and having to go “flirty
fishing" in bars to lure new recruits,
PHOENIX: We haven't, but 1 think a lot of
what has been exposed about the group
happened in the 1980s, S5he was there
well into the 1980s, [ think. It's kind of
a typical progression of something like
that, you know? It starts out one way
and takes some time before it evolves
into something else. When people bring
up Children of God, there's always
something vaguely accusatory about it
It's guilt i}r association. | think it was
really innocent on my parents’ part,
They really believed, but 1 don't think
most people see it that way. I've always
thought that was strange and unfair.
pLAYBOY: With all the traveling you did
with your family, was it tough to make
friends and then have 1o say good-bye?
PHOENIX: Yeah. We were fun kids, so
there were plenty of friends. I had some
pretty solid friends at different times,
sure. To be honest, most of my friends
were my sister’s friends and they were
girls. It was much more fun o hang out
with girls than boys,

pLayBoY: When did you figure out that
girls were as aware of you as you were
of them?

PHOEND: Well, that's immediate, isn't it?
I don't know what age, but it's as soon
as you all start becoming curious about
each other. I don’t rmﬁ sex being dis-
cussed in my family. You become a teen-
ager and start having curiosity about it.
PLAYBOY: Your parents’ disillusionment

with the group prompted them to cel-
ebrate a rebirth by changing your sur-
name from Bottom to Phoenix and re-
locating o southern California. That's
when your mother got a job at NBC and
brought you to talent agents, who signed
you at the age of six. Did you enter show
business willingly?

PHOENIX: Oh yeah. We were always sing-
ing and playing music, and we were en-
couraged to express ourselves, When
you're a kid, acting is an extension of
playing. You have an imagination, right?
If that's encouraged and you're in an
environment where you're given these
props and opportunities to express
]Vnursl.':lf, it's terribly exciting. 1 always
oved it. In fact, 1 was thinking about it
driving across the San Fernando Valley
today. We used to live deep in the val-
ley, and the station wagon would break
down all the time when we'd go on audi-
tions. But I loved those moments when
you'd walk into an audition or onto a set
and have an experience you didn't know

Cultsrarely
advertise
themselves
as such. It’s
usually “This is
a community.”

you were capable of and didn’t really
even know where it came from. [t was so
fulfilling to have that experience.
PLAYBOY: You sound pretty positive, but
some actors who began their careers as
kids harbor resentment or have real hor-
TOT StoTies,

PHOEMIX: [1's weird that I never had that
experience. If that stuff’ had ever come
up, 1 would just have gone, “Fuck you,”
and that would have been it. But again, |
had a great, supportive family. The most
important thing was that I never felt 1
was put in a position where I had to en-
dure something,

PLAYBOY: There was a four-year dif-
ference in age between you and your
brother, River, but both of you got lots
of TV and movie work right from the
beginning. Was there much competition
among your siblings?

PHOENIX: We were a team, and whoever
was working, well, that was great. We're
always supportive of each other. There
wasn't competition. We just didn't have

that competitive streak in us the way we
were raised,

PLAYBOY: You were homeschooled and
were required by the state to be tutored
while working in movies and on TV
shows. Were you into it?

PHOENIX: No. | don't know if I'm lazy,
but I'm a sprinter. Endurance has nev-
er been my thing. I just want 1o go to
the next thing. I like acting because 1
can focus hard for three, four months
and then walk away. 1 hate weekends. |
would shoot seven days a week if [ could;
two days off is way oo much. When I'm
init, I don't know if I'm lazy. Luckily, 1
don't think I've gotten that with acting,
but if I had to stick with something for a
year or two, I don't know if 1 could have
that kind of commitment. 1 have hard-
core commitment in the moment for a
certain thing. | can get into it and give it
my all, but I'm not going to last.
PLAYBOY: S0 you didn't give school
your all?

PHOEMIX: No, and 1 regret not giving it
my all. I always had the feeling I can't
be stuck here doing this; 1 have other
things 1o do. You get old enough and
realize there was plenty of time to invest
yourself in several things. I've had a few
blocks of four, five years off when 1 could
have dedicated myself to a lot of stuff.
For example, I've just started taking
trumpet lessons. | tried to play trumpet
when 1 was 15. | figured | would have
to study five years before 1 could play
decently. 1 took a couple of lessons, but
five years feels like forever when you're
15, and | stopped. | bought a trumpet
about six years ago and took another
class. Same thing happened. And so
then 1 was like, Well, now six years have
fucking gone by, and if I'd only siuck
with it.... Anyway, | took my first trum-
pet lesson two weeks ago, and 1've been
practicing half an hour every day since.
I don't know if I'll progress that much
because I'm easily satisfied.

PLAYBOY: How do you mean?

PHOEMIX: | was doing the lesson and we
were both just holding these notes to-
gether. 1 found it so enjoyable. 1 was like,
“This is totally satisfying.” 1 don't have
this need to achieve greatness, like, “1
want more! 1 want more!” | was totally
satisfied running this scale.

PLAYBOY: As vou mentioned in your De-
cember 2007 200 interview in rLavpoy,
you've been a vegan since your third
birthday. Is it true you refused 1o wear
any leather in your costumes for Gladia-
tor and Walk the Line?

PHOENIX: | don't know where that came
from, because in Walk the Line there were
definitely some vintage boots, and I'm
sure there was leather in Gladiator too.
I don't wear leather in my life, but with
maovies, there are some things 1 siruggle
with, like if there are budget constraints
or a particular vintage thing they need.
For food on set, vegan is pretty common
now. There are veggie burgers at fucking
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fast-food restaurants and shit. So 1 think
people are prety good with that.
pLAYBOY: When you're not getting veggie
burgers at fucking fast-food restaurants,
do you cook?

PHOENIX: Just white-trash vegan cook-
ing. I can make a fucking sandwich, sal-
ad and pasta, but I'm not a proper cook.
PLAYBOY: As an up-and-coming actor,
you reportedly lived with Liv Tyler for
several years after co-starring with her
in the 1997 movie Inventing the Abboiis,
Some sources speculated that you dated
Anna Paquin, with whom you made the
2001 movie Buffalo Soldiers. Do you have
any rules for dating co-stars?

PHOENIX: [t depends, right? 1 mean,
love is love. 1 don't think your profes-
ston should affect your actions, but you
shouldn't do anything that's going to
distract you from the work.

pLaveoy: Lately your name has been
linked with Allie Teilz, a 20-year-old D].
Romantic relationships can be tough
enough; does the presence of press and
photographers bump up the difficulties
exponentially?

PHOEND: Relationships are difficult, so
adding public awareness is probably not
a good thing. 1've been fortunate, and
my friends, like me, don't pay attention
to that stuff. If you let it be a part of your
world, it affects you, If you want 1o go
online or look at yourself in a magazine,
it'll probably fuck with you. Luckily I've
never had an interest in that. Oftentimes
now we have the experience of walking
down Melrose Avenue right by the pa-
parazzi, and they sometimes go, "Hey,
Joaguin,” or they don’t say anything, but
they don't take a picture. Sure, a couple
of umes in my 20s when [ was dating an
actress or some shit, they were curious.
Now they mostly take pictures in the
hopes that I'll get hit by a car or trip or
somebody will throw something at me,
praYeoy: Having had such an interest-
ing nomadic childhood and traveling so
much while making movies, do you like
to stay loose and uncommitted, or do
you like putting down roots?

PHOENIX: When I work I usually wravel,
so when I'm not working I tend 1o want
to just be at home. 1 can't recall the last
time | ook a vacation. When 1 was 20
I went with a girlfriend to some island.
“Vacation” to me is getting to stay at
home, and I'm fortunate in that 1 work
for a few months, then take off for a cou-
ple of months and don't work an all.
PLAYBOY: You've definitely been working a
lot lately. You play a permanently stoned,
funny private eye in the upcoming fnherent
Fice, Paul Thomas Anderson’s screen ver-
sion of the Thomas Pynchon novel. The
movie is a kind of late-1960s Raymond
Chandler-style film noir, except full of
stoners, beach bunnies and eccentrics. It's
also baffling, trippy and stylized.

PHOENIX: It's an experience, right? It's
amazing you said that, because I think
that's what you have to do. It just lulls

you into this experience. | wasn't aware
of it until after the fact, when the movie
was finished. | was walking around in ev-
eryday life, thinking, Wow, | was in this
other place for so long; 1 have been tak-
en away on this journey and this expe-
rience. As a director, Paul doesn't throw
you right into it. He guides you so subtly
that you don't even realize you've just
been brought into this other world, this
other time.,

PLAYBOY: One of your co-stars, Josh
Brolin, meant it as a compliment when
he called making the movie “absolute
fucking chaos every day,” that the vibe
was “crazy and nuts and created insecu-
rity.” Was it that way for you?

PHOENDE: Well, Josh is the best. The best.
Yeah, working with Paul is such an im-
mersive experience. Everybody on set
is so committed to that experience.
It doesn't feel like making a movie in
some ways. Sometimes | don’t even
fully understand how he does what he
does—how he gets you in this feeling

Relationships
are difficult, so
adding public
awareness is
probably not a
good thing.

like you're waiching a movie rather than
being in one. Some days you're driving
home and you go, “Wow, wait—I know
we were on that set, but what were we
shooting today?” It was dreamy.
PLAYBOY: [nherent Vice took so many years
to launch that Robert Downey |r, who
was frequently mentioned as most likely
to play the hippie detective, recently said
Anderson had to break the news to him
that he'd grown “too old” to star in it
PHOENIX: When 1 get cast, | always think
it's because their first choice wasn't avail-
able. Of course, who's going 1o admit
that to you? But | don't have any prob-
lem with that. For me it's like, just get in
where you can. | remember I wld Paul,
"Listen, man, 1 don’t want you to feel
any obligation." When we were filming
I said the same thing, and he was like,
"“Yeah, no, I'll fire you if you don't...."
pLayeoy: If you don't cut it in the role,
he'd fire you?

PHOENDI: [Laughs] I don't know if he ac-
tually said that. I want the filmmakers [

admire, the people | work with, to make
the best movie fmnbk . If that includes
me, great. If it doesn’t, [ undersiand.
pLaveoY: Who hasn't called who you
wish would?
PHOENDG: I'll always want to work for
David Lynch,
pLaYBOY: Your first time working with
Anderson was for The Master, in which
you play a lost, almost animalistic World
War 11 vet who comes under the sway
of a charismatic Scientologist-type lead-
er played by Philip Seymour Hoffman.
Both of you got Oscar nominations. Af-
ter working so closely with him, how did
his tragic death affect you?
PHOEMIX: | don't want to discuss this.
pLAYBOY: But having suffered such a
high-profile loss as Philip Seymour
Hoffman—not to mention your brother,
River Phoenix, in 1993 at the age of 23—
do you have a philosophy about what
happens after death?
PHOENDE: | don't have a fucking due, man.
I mean, Jesus fuck. If you told me I'm a
fucking video game that some aliens are
playing somewhere, well, that seems rotally
plausible to me. Hey, you and [ might be
some kind of simulation from someone
200 years in the future. I don't fucking
know. | mean, anybody's theory seems
sible. S0 1 say, let go, man. Just let go.
Plll:‘:‘m How did uag:"ing in \'rhodyg:l-
len's new movie work out for you?
PHOENIX: He's not at all like what you
think or like the characters he plays. He's
very assertive and strong, knows what
he wanits. [ liked working with him very
much. His writing is so good, and he un-
derstands the rhythm of a scene so well,
it's amazing to experience. You think of
a scene and it seems all right, and then
he'll make a couple of small adjustments,
and it's like unclogging an artery,
pLaYBoY: Had you ever come close o
working wogether before?
PHOEND: My mom reminded me that
I auditioned for him when 1 was 20 or
something. 1 don't even know for what.
Listen, he's the first filmmaker 1 was
aware of. 1 remember seeing Love and
Death when 1 was a kid. 1 always wanted
to work with him, but I didn’t think it was
going o happen. 50 | was very pleased.
PLAYBOY: When you were in your late
teens, you took four years off from
movies because you were disenchanted
with the roles available o you. You did
it again in 2008 and didn't turn up in
a movie for another four years, citing a
lack of inspiration, among other reasons.
Would you do that again?
PHOENIX: Believe me, it's hard not to be
inspired and excited when you work
with people like Paul Thomas Anderson,
Spike Jonze or Woody Allen. I'm very
open to giving mysell to the process now
and not trying to control it. I think may-
be 1 did that when 1 was younger. 1 had
specific ideas about how | wanted to play
something, and 1 was quite rigid in a way.
I used o try {continued on page 157)
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MICHAEL HAUSFELD IS NO CORPORATE STOOGE,
HE REPRESENTS THE LITTLE GUYS VS, GOLIATHS LIKE THE NCAA,

GERMANY, EXXON AND THE NFL.

AND HE KEEPS WINNING




THE

YOUR SIDE

By Neal Gabler

n a cavernous conference room in the Treasury
Bu:ld:nﬁ Michael Hausfeld, arguably the most
lawyer in America, is sitting at a long
vmudl:n table facing half a dozen rnment
officials, their eyes riveted on him. Hausfeld is
there 1o discuss a potentially massive case involv-
ing bank fraud that came 1o him, as many of his
cases do, through an e-mail from whistle-blowers

he is now representing.
Hausfeld is small and his speech is
measured, but there is no question he
exudes authority. When he says of the
transgressing bank, "You've got an evil
institution,” he says it m& but chillingly, like lhel:ﬁng
gangster Hyman Godfather: Part Il. Watching
him, you realize you wouldn't want to be that bank. And you

realize Hm:fddwillmnbtgunmgmlhﬂ:my

At the age of 68, Hausfel the preeminent plaintiffs’
antitrust attorney in the country—the man who sues giant
corporations on behalf of consumers and smaller

companies harmed by monopolistic business practices—and

PHOTOGRAPHY BY MARIUS BUGGE

TOUGHEST
LAWYERIN
AMERICA

he has acquired a lot of enemies as a result, e of them
that his wife, Marilyn, quips, “1 mu:l o n that if our house
, there were so many o were after him,

wouldn't know who to hllml: "ﬂfmurl:. there are the
E.Int rations he sues and those who make a living de-
i m. They have called Hausfeld a “glorified ambu-
lance chaser” and a “corporate shakedown artist.” And he
may have even more enemies from the plaintiffs’ bar, some
of whom have accused him of gening
involved in too many of their cases
and forcing them to split their fees,
He even had an enemy in a former
partner who sued him for wrongful

termination and began his , “This is a case about a
bully,” meaning, of course, H - (An arbitrator denied
the merits of the case and ordered the man to a pub-

licly.) Perhaps worst of all, he made enemies of a majority of

tlu.- riners at the old firm he'd founded and at which he'd
for 37 years before they left a note on his chair one

Nuvemhcrdajr in 2008 telling him he was fired.

The enmity hasn't slowed him. Hausfeld has been 69
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tremendously successful; Washinglonian
magazine has said he “consistently
brings in the biggest judgments in the
history of law,” including $1.25 billion
in a case against a worldwide vitamin
cartel, $3.75 billion against diet-drug
manufacturers, $5 billion in punitive
damages in the Exion Valdez Alaskan oil
-.|1|.|| and %£5. 14 billion from the German
government and German industries in a
case he filed on behalf of slave laborers
dragooned by the Nazis to run their fac-
tories and till their fields during World
War [I—more than $20 hillion in all.

But the thing about Hausfeld is that,
for all the triuml:hx he has enjoved and
all the billions of dollars he has won, he
is very different from just about every
other high-powered attorney. That's
because he takes the sorts of cases most
of them wouldn't think of taking
that don't necessarily end with a pot of
gold but with social justice. Hausfeld
filed ihe firsi sexual harassmeni suii in
America—and won. He has filed dozens
of racial discrimination suits, including
one against Texaco in which he got his
clients a record $176 million. He filed
a suit against Swiss banks for taking
the dormant accounts of Holocaust vic-
tims. In fact, as early as 2000, The Wall
Street Journal asked on its front page,
“Is there a hot social issue that attorney
Michael Hausfeld hasn't turned into a
lawsuit lately?”

That question is as relevant as ever. His
eponymous firm, Hausfeld LLFE which

CASES

he formed in 2008, has four offices—in
San Francisco, Philadelphia, London
and Washington, D.C. Hausfeld 15 head-
Elll I'll'!t"(l imn l}!‘t' L!.h-[ ol ||':H.'M' mna !I'I{l[.-
ern metal-and-glass building on K Street,
which is best known as the reserve of lob-
byists, making Hausfeld something of a
fox in a chicken coop. It is, as law firms
go, small, a boutique with 27 attorneys
and anywhere from 30 to 50 active cases

ARE YOU AFRAIRCGF THIS FAUEY YO SHOMUTLEY K
AU RIS T WASTIING TEONTAN YA

MICHAEL HAUSFELD =CONSISTENTLY BRINGS 1N

THE BIGGEST JUTHGMENTS 1IN THE HISTORY O8FF LAW

Only a tiny percentage are pro bono
that is, cases that are done “for good™ and
for which the firm takes no fee—but they
are the cases he clearly loves. Right now,
Hausfeld is representing former NFL
players in a suit to compensate them for
traumatic brain injuries and, earlier, one
to get them payment from the league for
licensing rights; he has four separate ac-
tions pending to redress past wrongs in
South Africa, including one against cor-
porations that nulmlmr'll':l the military
and police enforcement of apartheid
and another against three gold-mining
companies on behalf of black workers af-
flicted with lung diseases they contracted
while wiling in the mines; and he is suing
the NCAA, the organization that polices
college athletics, to get compensation fior
athletes who suffered concussions while
playing. This past year he made head-
lines as the lead attorney in another suit
against the NCAA, this one to get royal
ties for athletes whose images have been
sold by the organmization; he won a stun-
ning victory that will almost certainly
change the face of college sports by even-
tually forcing institutions o compensate
players. In effect, it is the end of amateur
athletics as we have known them,

In a profession in which, as Hausfeld

himself says, the (continued on page 142)
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The guard at the gate put his left hand
up to stop my car. His nght hand was on
the pistol on his hip. “What's the nature
of your business?™ he asked.

“I'm going to McDonald's,” 1 said.

“No problem.” He waved me through.

I IIl'"'\.‘{' !\I"“-'Ij' Ihruugh !I'It' NEI[I"IHH.I
Aeronautics and Space Administration
Ames Research Center, northwest of
San Jose, California, past a vast com-
plt'x of 1930s Hl]ill'li.'\h Mission-style
buildings. There was a big grassy square
with tents and hundreds of people mill-
ing about. | stopped, looked inside the
tents i,i.!'lll W }-'HI.I"K men .;I.I'I!I WO ITIEEn
standing as if they were in front of their
exhibits at a school science fair. They
were explaining their areas of expertise
to older men. "Development of Low
Frequency Shield Device for Attenu-
ation of Life Process in Space Flight."
“Vintage Protein Modified Carbon
Manotube Electrodes for Biosensors
Application.” “Alegin Gene Expression
in Clinostat Simulated hf'u'rugra\"ll}'." |
passed an abandoned spaceship hangar
with steel girders, an F-18 fighter plane,
a U-2 high-alttude plane and an aban-
(!.H"l'.'l] n lll']l'.'ill' i.l'"l'l'{'l.}l'l.l.j.l'".'lI|.'d.| tlﬂl].l.\[ i.l.
missile with a collapsible hose dangling
from its belly like an umbilical cord.
Behind the ICBM was the McDonald’s,
sans golden arches.

I drove past the outside menu signs
and the drive-through order window,

parked and went inside. [ said to the
guy behind the counter, “Make mine a
Big Mac, with fries and a Coke.” He gave
me a wise-guy smile and said, “Righa,
like we never heard that before.”

The service counter had no cash reg-
ister, the food warmer no burgers, the
deep fryer no fries, the fry gnddle no
steaming grease, the milk shake ma-
chine no cups. This McDonald's looked
as if it hadn’t served a Happy Meal in
years—seven years to be exact. It had
been reconfigured into a low-rent of-
fice space. There were computers ev-
erywhere, ancient tape-drive machines
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like metal high school lockers the size
of a man. Hundreds of film drums that
looked as if they were from old black-
and-white sci-fi movies were stacked on
the floor. Everything was old, dusty and
in a state of disrepair. Machines were
being taken apart, their guts hanging
out, decayed wires dangling, duct tape
holding them together. In the window
was a big flag, the skull-and-crossbones
pirate flag. There was a sign: Mmomoon's,
Two men in their 50s sat transfixed
at their computer screens in the dining
area. A tall lanky man with a silver beard
stared at his Skype image while being
interviewed. A small birdlike man with
glasses stared at endless lines of num-
bers. Finally the wll man came over to
me, | asked him, “What's with the pirate
"aHF“ He said, “It's our n}-‘tnhnl. We put
smart people in a room to work on un-
authorized projects in plain sight.”
Dennis Wingo and his smaller co-
hort, Keith Cowing, run Skycorp In-
corporated, a small group of civilian
aerospace scientists who play with the

ISEE-3 HAD BEEN
ORBITING THE SUN
FOR 36 YEARS,
SILENT AND IGNORED
FOR THE LAST 17

OF THOSE YEARS
UNTIL SKYCORP
CONTACTED IT FROM
EARTH AND BEGAN
“TALKING™ TO IT.

space stuff NASA has abandoned. They
call themselves techno-archaeologists.
They excavate ancient satellites that
are drifting in space, unwanted, dis-
carded by NASA. Skycorp gleans new
data from satellites that 30 years ago
NASA missed or deemed insignificant,
passé or maybe just too expensive to
other with. Skycorp’s raison d’ére is
data for its own sake. lts members are
true believers who worship data like an
ancient god, even if at the moment the
data has no significance in the modern
world. They believe all data will eventu-
ally mean something. On this day they
were ||I'r|1ari1|g (4] -t'hilngr the orbit of
the International Sun/Earth Explover 3
satellite, better known as ISEE-3, which
NASA had abandoned in 1997, It had
been orbiting the sun for 36 years, si-
lent and ignored for the last 17 of those
years until Skycorp contacted it from
Earth in May 2014 and began “talk-
ing” to it. What it told them was “I'm
alive. I'm functioning. Doesn't anybody
want me?" Skycorp replied, “We still
love you.” And in four days, if all went
according to plan, Skycorp hoped to
coax [SEE-3 into returning home like
a prodigal son—first into Earth's orbit
and eventually to Earth itself. Appar-
enily this was a big deal for Skycorp and
for ISEE-3, because the group planned
to have a big party at McMoon's for the
scientists who had been instrumental in
ISEE-3"s launch, including Robert W.
Farquhar. At 82, he's the Muddy Waters
of NASA, the rock star who, in 1978,
gave birth to ISEE-3.

“MNASA said it was impossible 1o bring
it back,” said Wingo. “It would cosi
$6 million. We told them we could do
it for $150,000. S0 we raised the mon-
ey from pri\ratr investors, and NASA
turned ISEE-3 over to us.” That was
unprecedented. It was the first ime any
governmental space agency in the world
had urned over one of its satellites be-
yond Earth's orbit to a civilian erew.

Cowing joined us while Wingo was
talking. "By going back to the future
we discover missed data,” Wingo said.
“In the 1960s NASA didn't have the
technology to get all the data, but we
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(180 o "“".I{'T nct ‘”rl.l.:llj[t"r‘\ Loy H{'l d.'il'[.i.‘l. from
NASA's old machines.” He pointed to
all the tape discs stacked on the floor.
He said Ihl"_.' were from Lunar Orbiter 3
from 1967.

Cowing spoke up. “NASA told us the
tapes would turn to dust. "We don't
need 'em,’ they said. "All these guys are
dead now. Who cares? Go away. No way
we can do this; we threw away all the
tape drives, all the documents.” So we
found them on eBay, at garage sales, in
NASA Dumpsters.” He showed me an
old Boeing space pamphlet, yellowed,
stained, its pages nibbled by rats. “We
restored the drives until our images
were clearer than NASA's.” He pointed
to three photos from the moon's surface
from the 1960s. NASA's original photo
was a dark blur. NASA's restored photo
was minimally clearer. Skycorp’s mod-
crm rﬂ":\l]lllljl:l” WiHs 50 l'll.‘..ll' 1|I1|l CYETY
rock and pebble was visible.

Cowing led me 1o an old tape drive
as tall as he was. He held up his iPhone
and said, “This has more capability than
that.” The old ape drive’s innards were
exposed. Cowing said, “See that blue

THEY ARE TRUE
BELIEVERS WHO
WORSHIP DATA
LIKE AN ANCIENT
GOD, EVEN IF THAT
DATA HAS NO
SIGNIFICANCE IN THE
MODERN WORLD.

capacitor? We bought it at RadioShack.
We attract old stuff, then fix it. Every-
thing we do is to look back in history 1o
see how our past shaped our present to
show us where to go in the future. Most
scientists just go from the present to the
future. We study the past.”

Cowing went back 1o his computer
while Wingo introduced me to Sky
corp's young staff. Cameron Woodman,
39, the wise guy at the counter, is as
I'Ii.l.ll[l.'\“]'lll' FL ] III.LI.It' rlll]dl‘], Li.]'l{l [:-i.lh-!'}'
Harper, 18, is a black-haired beauty.
S5he’s been helping out at Skycorp
since she was in middle school. "1'm
like their golden retriever,” she said. “1
fevch things.” Austin Epps, 28, with his
brownish beard, is their earnest genius.
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Marco Colleluori, 29, round and soft
with a hoop earring, is their nerd-
hipster genius. Ken Zin, the old man of
the crew, was in his office.

Wingo led me to two big walk-in food
freezers in the back of McMoon's. The
door to one of the freezers was closed
and guarded by a snarling boxer. “Ken's
rescie {lng," sand Wingo. "l guess Ken's
busy. Don't want to disturb him.” Zin is
69, the resident curmudgeon. Wingo
said Zin doesn’t invent things, “but his
Nklu 15 [0y '[{l'[{'l‘ t]ll“!‘l ill |}]||lgh :II“I re-
pair them. He knows nothing about
anything else.”

Late in the afternoon | checked in 1o
Building 19, where | would be sleeping.
The woman at the desk gave me a key
attached to a metal disc with my room
number on it, like a dog’s rabies tag. |
went down the narrow, musty hallway to
my room. It looked as if it hadn't been
touched in 80 years. There was an old
white refrigerator with a 17-inch televi-
sion on top. lis picture was fuzzy. The
garbage pail didn't work. How could a
garbage pail not work? It had a little le-
ver on the bottom that you pressed with
your foot to open the lid. The lever was
broken. The bathroom was ancient, The
ll]'hl'l..\ wene h[“t Llll(i |h['l.'.'ll||]'-ll't" -'II!‘I
the thin little bar of soap seemed to be
made of sand. I ok a shower in a tiny
cubicle. 1 couldn’t muster up a lather
with the scratchy soap that reddened
my skin like Brillo. When [ dried myself
with the towels (continued [4%)

e



“I don't feel fully dressed without my high heels.”
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hetto Gastro 1s ready to cook. [t's an
early autumn morning in New York
City, and a bawch of orgeat almond
syrup simmers on the stove top as the
sweet smell of chal perfumes the air.
The aroma of freshly smoked canna-
bis wafis in from the patio, '.uilllmg a
funky bass note. Together it all smells
positively culinary

We're in the Hash House, the nick-
name of the Long Island Ciiy apart-
ment that serves as makeshift head-

quarters for a group of guys who are
mlciing a solid dose of |u'|:-|mp 1o haute cuisine

The three-man crew sits on a leather couch, the sole piece
of furniture in an otherwise spartan apartment filled with
chafing dishes, hotel pans and other catering gear. There's
Jon Gray, self-described chief dishwasher, former Fashion
Institute of Technology student and erstwhile apparel en-
trepreneur. There's Lester Walker, thickly muscled and
generously tantooed. He calls himself “the cooker,” which is
an understatement for a guy who has worked as sous-chef
at Michelin-starred restaurants Eleven Madison Park and
Jean-Georges. Rounding out GG, as they call themselves, is
Malcolm I.i\ingnlnn 11, |!1:L||-3.-1.|:v:|, \u!!-\.]:—ukt*n, the pastry
chef at modernist cuisine temple WD-50 and winner of mul
tiple honors in the industry. Today is Ghetto Gastro's day off.
Five pounds of vacuum-packed flat iron steak s in the indge,
“'Lllii!Tg Ly I".' ll:llilLl'lI. Ll[][l lH]IIH}]' |Ill"'.-ll' [III(!“IIEH il FJ-I["}.

“Typically whenever we have leftover meat or produce
from an event, we don't waste it,” says Gray. “We Robin Hood
it, invite friends over and cook it up.” Gray texts friends and
gets the word out on Instagram. Walker lays out the rough
plan: “We're going to go to the Union Square farmers market
for produce, hit Pino's in the Village for some meat, then the

FROM LEFT:
i

Lobster Place for some ill crab. But mostly we're just going to
go with the flow.”

In the inadequate language of marketing, you could describe
Ghetto Gastro as a creative consultancy that produces culinary
pop-up events for brands. In person GG looks more like a rap
crew—which it's sometimes mistaken for—than a group ol
guys schooled in the finer points of modern cuisine and brand
development. The men are dressed in black, wearing match-
ing T=shirts printed with their logo in the same reverse-type
block letters as the parental-advisory stamp.

In its year and a hall of existence, Ghetto Gastro has been
busy. The crew has designed and executed parties for a Tim-
berland boot release, catered a promotional dinner for an e
cigarette brand at South by Southwest and flown o Cannes to
create “the South Bronx in the South of France,” a Microsofi-
sponsored dinner. In a villa in the hills above the Riviera, they
draped sneakers over wires, repurposed 40-ounce malt-liquor
bottles as water carafes and served a multicourse menu that
featured loup de mer cured in that bodega staple, Lipton iced
tea. “We create full experiences for you to immerse yourself
in, sort of like theater,” is how Gray describes their mission.
“When you come into our world, we want you to eat this food
and remember this shit for the rest of your life.”

A strategic cluster of Post-its listing objectives and steps cov-
ers a wall of the Hash House and outlines the master pl'.m: an
animated web series called The Food Gangs of New York; a new
headquarters and culinary-education center in the Bronx; an
e cream hine called 36 Brix, inspired by the technical term
for the sugar level in ice cream and the Wu-Tang Clan album
36 Chambers, It's an ambitious set of objectives for the nexi
year, but more than a few people think if anyone can hit these
marks it's these guys.

It would be easy to say Ghetto Gastro stands out because it's
a rare thing in the most privileged
the food world—an all-black opers

and foodiest elevations of
ion that doesn't hide the

85



BG

ghetto in its cooking. But the chefs also have the skills, the
charm and that elusive and ineffable cool factor that diners
and brands salivate for as much as they do GG's Raffir lime
churros. Or as one new fan tweeted after meeting them, “Suill
not sure exactly what they do, but they're cool as fuck.”

When Joe McCann, former chief technology officer of the
influential global advertising agency Mother, heard about
Ghetto Gastro he instantly saw the possibilities it could bring
to the South of France Microsoft event. “They taught the at-
tendees how 1o play Cee-lo, a dice game popular in the hoods
of New York,” McCann says. “Jon also introduced the party to
an original uptown drink, the nutcracker, that had the crowd
properly tipsy by the end of the night. All this took place in a
mansion so grandiose that Scarface would be jealous.” McCann
says Ghetto Gastro is “providing popular culture with some-
thing it has been deprived of for so long—originality.” Mat-
thew Orlando, the chef<-owner of Amass in Copenhagen (latest
stop on the global culinary world tour), wurE:d with Living-
ston at Thomas Keller's Per Se. He acknowledges GG's raw
talent and sheer originality. No stranger to the fickle trends of
food, he says, “To me being different is the way forward.” And
he points out a crucial part of the crew’s backstory: “Besides
being supercool guys, they know where they
come from, and they celebrate that.”

Where they come from and what they cele-
brate is the Bronx. That's where Gray was kicked
out of Catholic and then public school before
getting a GED. He was busted for drug posses-
sion, then enrolled in classes at FIT and worked
internships as part of a deal to have the charges
dropped. The plan worked, and two years lat-
er he was a pariner in two fashion lines selling
at high-end department stores and streetwear
shops. But his enthusiasm for fashion quickly
cooled. “1 wouldn't buy a Lanvin sweater and
think I really needed it,” Gray says. “But I would
go to Eleven Madison Park and cash out without
even thinking about it. 1 asked myself, How can
I travel and eat and make that my life's work?
That's how Ghetto Gastro was born.” He hooked
up with Lester Walker, an old friend from the
Bronx who was the first person in his family o
go to college, as a culinary student at Johnson &
Wales University, Malcolm Livingston 11 played
in the same basketball league as Gray.

The food they grew up cating in the Bronx
informs their cooking, which can incorporate
Caribbean spices, French techniques and Olde
English malt liquor in a single menu. “We celebrate the cul-
tures we grew up with: Ghanaian, Trinidadian, Chinese,
Vietnamese, Jamaican, Puerto Rican,” says Gray. “We try
to fuck heads up and take food that's not approachable and
make it more democratic.” When they served KFC-inspired
snack boxes at an event, guests found delicate biscuits and
foie gras forchon inside. Walker adds, "It's a combination
of high ingredients and low interpretations.” If arfisanal
and farm fo table are the caichphrases and ambitions of the
food world, for GG turnt and steez are the goals. Turnt, as in
“turned up” or "off the hook,” is how Livingston describes
their food events. “Just pure controlled anarchy.” Gray says
a crucial ingredient is seez—style with ease,

While Livingston has cooked in some of the best restau-
rants in New York City, he sees a market for diners who
appreciate food and experiences but don't want them re-
stricted to the confines of a proper sit-down meal. A Ghetto
Gastro event is ideally a cuﬁural equalizer. "1 don't like to
dress up, and 1 feel like when you go to a nice restaurant

u have t0,” he says. “But at Ghetto Gastro evenis you can
Just come as you are. The food is going to be on a high level,
but you can still have fun and think, I'm around people who
look like me and dress like me.”

I 10 years ago chefs were the new rock stars, today they're
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the new rap stars, with Roy Choi, the Korean taco truck
mogul turned restaurateur, and New York's Eddie Huang,
Baohaus chef and sitcom inspiration, referencing Wu-Tang
as much as Alice Waters. But that doesn’t mean GG leaves the
“farm to table” of it all behind. In Manhattan, at the Union
Square farmers market, GG slows down and shops for the
party. The men pick out carrots still caked with mud, bright
rainbow chard and dusky black kale. They sample heirloom
tomatoes, pondering the comparative virtues of Black Vel-
vets and Brandywines. Gray points out that access to fresh
produce is sadly limited in a city where the outer boroughs
remain food deserts. "Most of the food in New York comes
through the Bronx,” says Gray. "While rainbow radishes are
going straight to Eleven Madison Park, it's still hard o get a
fresh apple in the bodega.” At Pino's, an old-school ltalian
meal shop in the West Village, we pick up 30 pounds of duck
fat, chicken wings and ground beef. As we're walking our,
one of the counter guys asks, “Are those guys rappers?”

The guys say this is a common {lash assumption. In Europe,
says Walker, most people immediately assume they're rappers
or ballplayers. “Within the first 30 seconds that stereotype is
thrown out the door,” says Orlando. “These guys are real, and
if you don't see that when you talk with them,
then you don't deserve to hang with them.”

Back at the Hash House, the crew is joined by
WD-50 line cooks, and Jan Warren, a bartend-
er friend, makes a batch of Bronx-influenced
mixology. “This was inspired by a drink Ellie,
a roughneck Puerto Rican kid | went 1o high
school with, used to make,” says Warren. "He'd
take a 40, drink about a fifth of it, pour in a
small can of Coco Lépez coconut cream, put
the cap back on and gently mix it together. In a
teenage brain, the explosion of sugar and high
aleohol content was the best semi-legal high
you could get.”

Everyone hunkers down, and the unmistak-
able near-silent intensity of a pro kitchen staff at
work settles on the room. Helping them prep is
Pierre Serrao, a personal trainer and chef who
has cooked in restaurants and as a private chef
for Jay Z. “In the food game this is the crew |
look to for inspiration,” says Serrao. “So many
guys take the same road. | love how they're all
about word of mouth and collaboration.” His
reaction to Ghetto Gastro's collective approach
to work is a common one. You don't want to be
them so much as join them. And then the quiet
of the kitchen is shattered as Livingston boots up the Sonos
and Wiz Khalifa thunders from the speakers: “We dem boyz,
hol up, hol up, hol up, we makin noise.”

Come nightfall, two cheap Chinese paper lanterns illumi-
nate the patio, sous vide chicken wings are finished on the
grill, and duck-fai-fried potato salad and melon, kale and
quinoa salads are put out. Models, entrepreneurs and the
collected friends and family of GG arrive. The malt-liquor-
infused cocktails start to flow, and the apartment is trans-
formed into a classic New York house party. Walker, loose
and relaxed after a day of cooking, looks over the patio at
people dancing and eating, the Empire State Building glow-
ing across the river, and rhymes, “There's no shortage,
Ghetto Gastro representing from Denmark to Shoreditch.”

And the timing couldn't be better. With Vice producing a
series with rapper Action Bronson visiting Michelin-starred
New York restaurants, and the network sitcom Fresh Off the
Boat centering on a hip-hop-obsessed Taiwanese American
wannabe chef, the mash-up of hip-hop and food is trendin
big. Orlando from Amass has high hopes. “In the food worl
these guys are way outside the box,” he says, “and that's why
people are going to start to notice them. It might not be to-
morrow, but 1 can assure you it will be very soon, and you are
going to wonder why it took so long.” |



1. Ghetto Gastro in the South of France. 2. Sous vide chicken wings, jelly beignets and churros. 3, Guests party at the Ghetto Gastro
Hash House. 4, Olde English stars in a Hash House photograph by Joshua Woods. 5. Chef Lester Walker shops the Union Square farm-
ers market. 6, Chicken wings get finished on the grill. 7. DJ Loose Cannon and DJ A Wabbz at the turntables at the Hash House.
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[IRST MATE

iss December Elizabeth
Ostrander lives for a good
adventure, "1 Hll]ll'.u“]l\l THITH]
anything that's going to chal
lenge or test me.” Meet the
final Playvmate of our Glih-anniversary vear
Elizabeth spent her younger years running
with the guys as a competitive, surfing tombaoy
in 5t. Augustine, Florida. At 18 she went to
Greece and became an international model
ing sensation. In the past year and a halfl, she
has upped the ante by sailing her own yacht, a
41-foot Islander Freeport, from San Francisco
to Hawaii to Bora-Bora. “1'm a strong person
who has always had intuitions that come true,
and one of them was that I'd sail around the
world—I knew I'd actually do it one day, so 1
mentally trained mysell to be like a Viking.”
Anocther of Elizabeth’s long-held inner feel
ings was that she was Playmate-bound. *1
absolutely love being naked—it's beaun
ful, it's fun and it's sexy,” she says. After she
attended a casting call, it was all but a given o
anoini her as our Miss December and cover
girl. To showease her exotic Nordic looks
in the proper setting, we planted her on an
iceberg—on a set in California. “It was perfect
!H'l..nn:' 1 Fol D |:|3||,'|r||||:|. I was in !hq,' A Iil
while staying warm in sunny California,” she
says, laughuing. 1 want people to look at my
pictorial and think of me as a sexy, mysterious
gift to unwrap. Merry Christmas, everybody!”

FLAYMATES COM/ELIZABETH-OSTEANDER
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PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES

My last boyfriend said he fantasized about
having two girls at the same time,” a woman
told her sister.

“Most men do,” the sister said. “What did
you tell him?™

“I said, ‘If you can't satisfy one woman, why

would you want to piss off another one?

Whu said that jljnl because 1 tried to kiss you
at last month's Christmas party you could
neglect your work around here?” a boss
asked his secretary.

She responded, “My lawyer.”

Santa Claus has the right idea: Visit people
Once a year.

Fool me once, shame on you.

Fool me twice, shame on me.

Fool me three times, you're probably really
good-looking.

There are a number of mechanical devices
you can give your lover for Christmas that will
imcrease sexual arousal. Chief among these is
an Aston Martin DBY convertible.

Christmas was rough when I was a kid because
I believed in Santa Claus and, unfortunately,
so did my parents,

w11;=|t is the worst part of office Christmas
rartiesy
Looking for a new job the next day.

Wh}r are there no nativity scenes in Wash-
ington, D.C.7?
They can't find three wise men.

The four stages of life:
You believe in Santa Claus.
You don't believe in Santa Claus.
You become Santa Claus.
You look like Santa Claus.

A woman walked into a tattoo shop and asked
for a tattoo of a turkey to be inked on her right
inner thigh and a Christmas tree on her left
inner thigh. The tattoo artist said, “That's an
unusual request. Why do you want those tat-
toos there?™

The woman answered, “Because my hus-
band says 1 don't serve him anything good to
eat between Thanksgiving and Christmas.”

Two women were admiring each other's
Christmas gifts.

“How did you get a mink out of your hus-
band?” the first asked.

The second replied, “The same way minks
get minks.”

A waitress was struck by how peculiar a
IZ'ULIPIE alt one of her 'l.'.j,hlr.-i was HI'II..HH. She
watched as the man slid down his chair and
under the table, She approached the table and
said, “Pardon me, ma'am, but I think your
husband just slid under the wable.”

“0Oh no he didn't,” the woman said. “In fact,
he just walked in the fromt door.”

A rman was wuring a cockiail for his female boss
during a holiday party in the office. “Say when,”
he wld her. She replied, “Right after this drink.”

A fed-up wife asked her In:rxnir.'lr.rl:y car-loving
hushband what he wanted for Christmas.
“Something that goes from zero to 220 in
three seconds flat,” he said.
On Christmas Day he unwrapped a bath-
room scale.

A good friend will come and bail you out of
jail, but a true friend will be sitting next to you,
saying, “Damn...that was fun!”

The human resources director of a large hospi-
tal remarked to the floor manager of the busy
1CU that there seemed to be a lot of pregnant
nurses in his unit. As they walked down the
hall, passing nurses tending to patients in their
rooms, the director said he was concerned
about a possible staff shortage. He asked when
sach nurse was due, and at every room the
manager would say, “She's due sometime in
late September.”

At the fifth room, the manager looked per-
plexed. 1 have no idea about this one,” he
said. “She wasn't at the Christmas party.”

Send your jnﬁr.'. to P‘.Er:j.'my Party fr.r.kr:., 9346 Civic
Center Drive, Beverly Hills, California 90210, or
by e-mail to jokes Q‘J‘-‘pgajﬁlay.rnm.
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“It’s my wife!”
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HAD ARRIVED. A SLAM-DUNK ORAL HISTORY
OF THE BEST ERA IN PRO BASKETBALL







102 my stalement,” he said later, “bud you know (conbinued on page 132)

Alittle over 20 years ago, the NBA was in transition. The league
was shifting gears, moving from the age of Magic Johnson's
Lakers vs. Larry Bird's Celucs to today's game. The Magic-Bird
era made the NBA bigger and better than ever, but by the early
1990s it was over. Detroit's “Bad Boy" Pistons were aging into
bad old men. Who got next?

It's easy to forget how different pro basketball was in the
1990s. Centers could still dominate. Guards could stll hit half
[II{'i]’ IIII'[I'FH'I'!\. Defense was r ]ll}:t]t"l'. Lo IHI‘II'I' '.II![I myoare h"llt‘.\l,
with less soccer-style flopping and moaning for a foul call. Rook-
i.l.'h- wene !\l'.'l.‘\"“l'd h'\ Th ree Oor !IIJI.I r seasons of ll]ul‘“‘!' I:I'd.”.., T |
one-and-done year that sent them to the pros before they'd fin-
ished growing. The annual Slam Dunk Contest still mattered.

In the 1990s you had Ace of Base on the radio, ER and Home

M A (O /H /AYE LY (OYHRID TAYN

T RYA (S CE-N D E-D
G REJAVLE ST,

WAS DBPPEE
[W/ATS N

Improvement on TV and O.]. Simpson making a 35-mile-an-
hour getaway in his white Bronco. You had Wareraft: Oves and
Humans on your PC and the first Air Jordan Retros on your
feet. Best of all you had hoops for the ages, inrlu{ilng not one
but two candidates for Best Team There Ever Was, It's all re-

played here in highlights vintage and new, starting with the
1991 press conference that changed everything.
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MAGIC JOHNSON, Los Angeles Lakers point guard and Hall of
Famer: [November 7, 199]] Because of the HIV virus [ have at-
tained, | will have to retire from the Lakers today. 1 will now
become a spokesman for the HIV virus. Life goes on. Sometimes
we think only gay people can get it, that it's not going 1w happen
to me. And here | am saying it can happen to anybody, even me,
Magic Johnson.... I'm going to beat it, and I'm going to have fun.

We thought he was just being his usual self, good old wpbeal Magic,
suddenly facing a death sentence. In 1991, nobady beat HIV. Magic's
diagnosis was final, his prognasis seemingly terminal. The idea that
he would help pioneer the combination of drugs that would help others
survive HIV was as outlandish as the thought that Magic wowld go on
to make millions as a businessman and co-ouner of the 1.A. Dodgers

as crazy as the thought of a league without him. “1 mangled some of
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“Usually I don't do one-night stands, but for you I'll make an exception.” 103
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AROUND THE WORLD

For much of the 1960s, a relatively unknown Shel Silverstein was
pLaYBOY'S “roving Renaissance man” and later became yet another
of our gifts to the world of pop culture. He won a Grammy for
writing the Johnny Cash song “A Boy Named Sue” and sold
more than 35 million copies of his children’s books (Where the
Sidewalk Ends and A Light in the Attic, among others). He has
remained one of our favorites, and we thought this was the
perfect time to revisit some of his more memorable exploits.



MEXICO

“I...I really can't find the words
to express it. Here I am in Taxco,
the most enchanting city in the
world...a beautiful girl at my
gide...an orange sun burning in
the clear azure sky...the rows
of picturesque adobe houses set
along a lazy street...a gentle
breeze caressing our hot bodies...
the romantic sounds of a guitar
being played in the distance...and I
think I'm getting diarrhea....”

“You Americans are never
satisfled! I get us two good seats
for the corrida and you complain
because we're in the sun...so we

exchange them for seats in the
ghade and you complain that we're
not close enough to the bulls...s0
we get the closest seats possible,
but now you gtill complain!!®




“..JAnd so
the good kind
lion let the
little mousey
go free and
later when
the lion was
trapped in
a big nat
and couldn't
get loose,
the grateful
mousey came
to his aid
and gnawed
through
the net and
saved his life
and....”

“] don't know the exact address,
but it's right behind a church....”
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Watusi children contribute to Shel's sketch pad. Keen-
eyed Shel observes that adult Watusi “arent as tall as
they were in King Sofomon’s Mines."

“You'll like Urla...she's a typical Beandinavian
girl...blonde hair...blue eyes...nice figure...tall....”



“Okay, but now let's look In an inn of legendary Granada, Shel dances the traditional flamenco
at it from the bullfighter's with a group of high-spirited gypsies. Wherever he roams, he trips
point of viewl...” the local fantastic, sings local songs.
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“Too bad he couldn’t ha-ng on until the 25th!”
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FICTION BY

Iways cool with Mrs. Sullivan. 1 been knowing
Pat, since we were in the same kindergarten
{is mom had one of those houses that were
o the kids in the neighborhood, and me, Pat
me of the other fellahs around our way hung
ere often. Playing Xbox, going on Facebook 1o
wil the females, shit like that. | spent the night
imes, and when I'd wake up in the morning, a
been put on wop of me by Pat's mom. She
| after my mother, and when she talked
wnger brother she knew what grade he
was thoughtful like that.
-r Miss Mary, which is how we do around
were 1o adulis when we want to show respect. My
name is Tim, but she called me Sleepy, the street
name | got on account of my half-mast eves. | guess
I thought of Miss Mary Ii‘kt“';{fllll\. | mes y that in a
good way, not in the way that | think of family when
I think of my own situation at home

We had free rein in the Sullivan house. | mean, we
knew our boundaries, but stll. Miss Mary trusted us
boys so much that she left her open purse and wallet
on the kitchen counter when she visited a neighbor
or went for a walk. 1 know for a fact that none of us
ever took a dollar. A couple of times we snagged a

little liquor from that rolling cart she had and swiped
beers out the refngerator, but there was certain lines
we wouldn't cross. Another one was, none of Pat's
friends would ever go in her bedroom.

| remember it, though. From the hall, up on the sec-
ond foor, | sometimes looked through her open door,

It was a small bedroom. It had a double bed that
seemed 1o take up most of the space. | don't recall
seeing no dresser. The wallpaper was busy with some
old-umey pattern, looked like those ink vests the
shrink gave me that time | set a trash can fire in our
middle school. What | remember most, beside the
bed, was a fireplace mantel with no fireplace under-
neath it. [t was just sort of mounted on the wall,
framing the wallpaper. On top of the mantel was some
kind of candleholder thing, a snow globe and what
looked like a painted rock. Above the candleholder
Wals oo Illljlllx. “Ili.‘ h hi.ld t]!'l‘ll ]Ill]llll[l'[l L] 4] l.ll‘ '|'l"-|“.
Also on the wall, two icons: Madonna and the baby

Jesus, and Jesus grown up.

Miss Mary was straight Catholic. One ume, from in
the hall, 1 saw her praying the rosary, holding those
beads she had, looking up at the bearded Jesus pic-
ture on the wall. | had o look away. Didn't seem right
somehow to be looking at her while she was doing
that private thing,

Ihis wasn't long after Pat’s dad had died of a can-
cer. | don’t even remember him much "cause 1 was
too young. Around that time, me and Pat were in a
talent show together at our elementary. Up on stage,
doing that “Jump” joint, Two tiny white boys in bow
ties, lip-synching to Kris Kross. The crowd, kids and
parents, went off. My mother was there, and one of
her meth-tweak boyfriends too. Man with a ponytail
and a wkinn!_.' behind,

Me and Pat was tight all through elementary, mid-
dle school and high school, until I moved over to the
tech high to learn the electrician’s trade. We played
rec league football and basketball as youngsters, bui
once we got to high school neither of us had the
grades to qualify for athletics, so we stopped. The way
it is where we live, there are smart kids and tough
kids, and they get separated early on. The smart kids,
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they get recognized as such in elementary. They're
put in special classes and are protecied all the way in
magnet and AP programs on their paths to college
and beyond. Dudes like me and Pat got identified way
back as unmotivated students with behavior prob-
lems, and all the kids like us got thrown together in
another group. We were put on what they call a dif-
ferent “track”™ than those nerd kids. Our track was
the one that leads 1o nothing much. Those people at
the schools wished it on us, in a way, and it became so.

Our neighborhood could be tough. A mix of col-
ors, immigrant cabbies, on-and-off laborers, fathers
who worked with their hands and backs if they were
still around, Wasn't like us kids were gonna prove
ourselves on the debate team, so what it came down
o was, be willing to steal someone in the face or get
stole, or be a punk and walk away, We did get tested
and sometimes we were outnumbered. Pat had my
back most times, and it wasn't easy for him to step up
and fight. He did it, but he was on the soft side. That
happened to some who didn’t have a man around the
house. Though 1 got to say, it didn’t happen to me.

Me and Pat started smoking weed when we were
14 years old. This boy named Rollo, a dealer with
a genuine rep who lived down in the apartments,
turned us on to it. Rollo was 20 at the time. I guess |
was ready to try marijuana. Ready or no, I wouldn't
have turned Rollo’s offer down. 1 didn’t want to look
like a faggot in his eyes.

As we got older, Rollo began to front us pounds of
weed that we would split into ounces and off to our
friends, In that way, Rollo expanded his business in
our neighborhood, and me and Pat got free weed 1o
smoke. It was a good deal for all of us.

Pat really loved being high. He'd get real quiet and
happy after firing up. He was a big boy with black hair
he kept shaved to the scalp. He had braces on his teeth,
but he wasn't pressed by it. Mater of fact, he smiled
a lot. Like his mother, Miss Mary, he had green eyes.

The deal between us was, 1 kept our scale and Bag-
gies at my house, in my bedroom. My mother hardly
ever went in my room, and if she had found anything,
I don’t believe she would have cared. Pat made the
calls to kids we knew who were potheads, and both
of us did what we called the transactions. Any con-
versations we had on our cell phones, we used codes,
Money was Kermit, meaning green, an ounce was an
“osmosis,” marijuana was M.]., for Michael Jordan.
We weren't stupid.

We never moved product through the Sullivan
house. Pat's place was for relaxing and being up. Miss
Mary must have known me and her son was blazed
most of the time, because we were always eating stuff
from out the pantry and watching TV and laughing
at it even when the shit was not funny and the shows
we were watching were, like, UFO shows and shit.
1 think she was all right with it because her son was
safe in the house. Having lost her husband and all,
I believe she feared losing Pat to the street. So she
knew we were smoking weed, What she didn't know
was that we were dealing it, and all the complications
that come with that.

The police in this county here are all about catch-
ing kiJ;ain the act of smoking, like it's some kind
of high crime. They even got plainclothes Spanish
guys, young dudes who look like they could be in
high school, busting Latino kids who smoke in the
woods. Young black and white police who do the same
to their own kind. Meantime, if you are one of those

nerd boys, you are pretty much safe, even if you par-
take in the sacrament yourself. The smart kids, the
ones who been protected their whole lives, can go off
to college and smoke all the weed they want in their
dorm rooms. Shit is damn near legal for them. Just
like it was for their parents.

Turns out, the police had been watching Rollo for
some time. He had two possession charges on him.
The first had been dismissed, but he had a court date
coming up on the second and an expensive lawyer
to represent him, We found out later from this same
lawyer, he had been under suspicion as a known drug
dealer by one of them county task forces they had. I'm
thinking that some kid who got busted for possession
identified Rollo as his dealer once the police got that
kid under the hot lights.

The night the bad thing went down, we were driv-
ing around in Rollo's car, an old Mercury Marquis,
which has the same platform as a Ford Crown Vic-
toria and a Lincoln Continental. What they call the
sister car. | didn"t mention that Rollo is black. Means
nothing to me, but it's part of the story. Police see
a black dude and a couple of white dudes rolling
around in a Crown Vic look-alike, they see, what do
you call that, misadven-
ture, and they are going to
pull you over o the side of
the road. That came later.

We had gone down to
the Summit apartments,
which rcaplr around our
way called Slum [t Blacks
and Spanish lived there,
many females with their
single mothers. There
was this one trick 1 liked
to bang whose name was
Lucia, and we stopped
by her spot. Lucia had
told me her mom was out
with her boyfriend for the
night so it was a perfect
setup. We all sat around
in her living room and
got smoked up, listen-
ing to go-go and some
Latin stuff to make Lucia
happy, and then me and
Lucia went to her bedroom and Rollo and Pat stayed
where they was at. Back in the bedroom, Lucia said
she was on her period, so 1 told her to suck it. After
I busted a nut, me and her went back out to the liv-
ing room and 1 wld mg boys that it was time to go.
I put a little weed on the coffee table for Lucia and
we left out of there.

Rollo said he needed 1o make a quick delivery in
the building. We got in the elevator, which smelled
like fried chicken and cigarettes, went up a few
floors and followed Rollo down a hallway, where he
knocked on a door. Behind it someone said, “Who
is it?" and Rollo said, “UPS man,” which was the
answer they had agreed on. The door opened and
we went inside.

It was just one person in there, a dude named
David, who went by Day. He was on the small side but
cocky. Had braids, like most dudes do these days, try-
ing to be Gueci Mane. He was wearing hundred-dollar
jeans, Air Force 1s and a Blac Label T-shirt. It's like a
uniform around here, {eontinued on page 139)

LYING FACE-

DOWN ON

|HE STREE]
BESIDE ME,

| HEARD PAT

SAY, “MOM.”
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“And another thing—you never brought me that ved bicycle when I was 12!”
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WHETHER YOU'RE BUYING FOR YOUR BEST BUD OR WANT TO
TREAT YOURSELE, GO WITH GIFTS THAT ARE BEST IN CLASS. HERE'S

THE ULTIMATE LIST OF WELL-CRAFTED, DAMN GOOD-LOOKING
PRESENTS TO GIVE OR GET

TYPOGRAPHY BY CHRISTOPHER LABROOY




J.MILLION-DOLLAR
SHAVE CLUB

4. STRONG
WEDICINE



m |||”_E . j[u 'I'] | .

fff/fﬂ#ff 2. SHUTTER

T0 THINK

b. GLASS ACT

1. GET DIRTY



9. SHINOLA ON 10. BOURBON 11. GO FISH 12, DRONE 13. IRON MAN
* No offense t RENEWAL + Hit the pow RANGER + Hand forg




“Santa is on the fourth floor, Miss, but then again,
“Just giving Suzette a hand with the he has a number of secret helpers
118 Christmas baubles, my dear.” scattered out in the field."



“Deck the halls with boughs of holly,

tra la la la la, la la la la...!”
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“And then I realized I couldn’t take another
Christmas Eve staring up liftle reindeer asses!” “See, I told you there was a Santa Claus.” 119



PLAYBOY: You star in Horrible
Bosses 2. What have your real-
life experiences with bosses
been like?

DAY: | worked as a bushoy and
bar-back at this divey place in
Manhauan. On Saimt Patmck's
Day 1 opened up the placeat

By seven A.M. we were ps
shoulder-to-shoulder with fire-
men and cops. | worked 24
ght, but the frat-

b I'lI.II'r‘\ IIIIIIII’[ "I.I me
out. They tipped me maybe
20 bucks. They're supposed
to at least give me five or 10
perc ent—something. But they
gave me nothing, and these
guys made thousands of dol-
lars. 1 was sofurious, 1 was like,
I have o fuck this restaurant
over, 5o I'methinking, I'm go-
ing to throw-a brick through the
big glass window. No, that's not
me. Instead, I'll erase the black-
board with the menus and write
“No blacks or Jews"—get them
in some sort of heat. And then
I thought, You know what 1'm
gonna do? I'm just never go-
IIIIH’ Lo Coame h;ll'L Ly WOr L ."L"d
that's what I did. 1 just never
went back there again.







Q2
PLAYBOY: Have you ever been fired?
DAY: Sort of, from a Via Via Pizza in
Newport, Rhode Island, where 1 grew
up, because 1 was a really dumb em-
ployee. | showed up and I didn't bring
a pen. | was supposed to have a pen for
some reason. They were very upset that
I didn't bring my own pen. I had long
hair at the time, which they weren't
into, I looked like a hippie who put a
tie on. Everything they wanted me to
do or learn, [ didn't get right. They
were like, “We got your number, right?”
And I knew then they weren't going
to call me. [ felt humiliated. But in the
long run it was good that I didn't find a

GAreeT as a Pi}J’H 'Wq'l.lllt"r.

Q3
PLAYBOY: You eventually got a job
as the voice of the 1FC network, which
helped you break into bigger things.
DAY: | did that from maybe 2000 w
2003, Anytime you heard “Coming up
on IFC™ or “Tonight at eight, Dario
Argento”—ithis was way back when it
was actually a channel about indepen-
dent films—I1 would announce them all.
When my voice-over agent called me,
he said, "1 got this thing for you, for
the Independent Film Channel.” Bue |
had a callback that same dil:.r with Curtis
Hanson for the movie § Mile.

Q4
PLAYBOY: Was it the starring role?
DAY: No, but it was a good part. It was
a good medium-size part for a guy who
has a conflict with Eminem’s character.
50 1 called my agent and said, “1 don't
want to do this 1FC thing.” And he
said, “Look, if you take this gl'p.;. you

| GUESS THE COOL KIDS
ARE NEVER GOING TO

INVITE WE TO THE PARTY.
IT°S JUST RISTORY
REPEATING ITSELF.

won't have to worry about rent.” | said,
“0Oh, what are we talking about?™ And
suddenly 1 realized 1 was going to be
financially secure just from doing those
IFC promos. But I almost blew the
whole thing off.

Q5
PLAYBOY: Was geuting the IFC job
122 when you realized you had a unique

voice? You've described your voice as
“a squeaky dog oy mixed with a bag
full of rusty nails” and as that of “a
10-year-old who smokes.”

DAY: I think it was when 1 starved

to read comments from people
complaining about it. When I'm
agitated in scenes it gets higher and
scraichier and squeakier. 1 was slightly
aware of it when | was starting out in
the theater and certain people would
say, “You need to work on thai.” |
became more aware of it after we
started making It's Always Sunny in
Philadelphia and 1 was on TV a lot,
and one out of three people would
have some comment about it. Of
course you don’t hear yourself the way
other people do. But I certainly don't
have a complex about it.

Q6
PLAYBOY: You once said that if you
don’t establish yourself as a McDreamy
type in Hollywood, then you don't have
to live up to it. If you're not McDreamy,
how have you established yourself?
DAY: I try not to know. When you start
to know, that's when you're in trouble,
because you have to live up to some
idea of yourself. 1 also talked about how

many weights ["d have to lift to be that
type. And I malked about tanning. It's a
relief for me not 1o do any tanning.

Q7
PLAYBOY: Yet you must be curious
about the world of beefcake roles.
DAY: There are two sides to every
coin. It would be great to be Brad Piu
for a day.

Q8
PLAYBOY: What would you do if you
woke up as Brad Pit tomorrow?
DAY: 1 would fuck my wife. What would
you do?

Q9
PLAYBOY: That's a reasonable choice.
DAY: 1 probably know the reality of
what he would do. He would wake up
and then he would go deal with the
kids. How many kids do they have?
Thirty? He would deal with the 30
kids, and he wouldn't go anywhere
near his wife, because they've been
together for years.

Q10

PLAYBOY: Your parents are music
teachers. Was feontmued on page 145)



“Okay, gimme the bag and wait in the hall. I'll invite you in later—maybe.”
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PLAYBOY

THAT "905 SHOW

Contimued from page 102

M?f'nmudqﬂhmm. My heart was
in the right place.”

DOMINIGUE WILKINS, Atlania Hawks small
forward and Hall of Famer: When Magic
lefi, he left something behind, kind of an
empty space where he used to be. Larry
Bird was about to retire, Who was going o
be the face of basketball? Well, we all had a

prety good idea.

Three months after his press conference, Mag-
ic fohmson came out of retirement lo score 25
poinis in the 1992 All-Star Game. In fune,
he joined Bird, Michael fordan, Charles Bar-
kley and seven other future Hall of Famers
al the summer (Hympics in Barcelona, where
the U5, “Dyeam Team"” avenged America'’s
third-place finish at Seoul in 1988, The
Dream Teamers" 117-85 erushing of Croatia
in the gold-medal final was the closest game
they played. Before that, Barkley had throum
an elbow that practically knocked an Angolan
player off his feet, then barked at Sports Ilus-
trated reporter Jack McCallum, “Hey, Jack,
am [ gonna be on the cover for this?” During
a photo shoot of America’s team, Bivd asked
MeCallum, “Hey, fack, later on, you wanna
blow us?” In his 2012 baok Dream Team,
MeCallum calls them “the most fellated gang
of warriars since the Spartan army. .

JACK MCCALLUM, author of Seven Secomds
or Less and Dream Team: Was the Dream
Team the best basketball team ever?
Theyll do for now. And they came togeth-
er at a time when there was a changing of
the guard, from the Magic-Bird era 1o the
Age of Michael, who transcended even his
hype. To me, that might be his greatest ac-
complishment as he ook over the game
in the 1990s—beating his hype. Because
how could you be better than people said
Michael Jordan was? But he was.
MICHAEL JORDAM, Chicagoe Bulls shoot-
ing guard and Hall of Famer: [/n 1997] 1
got my first scoring vitde in 1987, That was
special because it pertained o, you know,
proving everybody wrong. Which is one of
my strong points. | used to hear the line,
“Who's the only person o hold Michael
Jordan under 20 points? [University of
MNorth Carolina coach] Dean Smith!™ 1
said no. Wrong. 1 knew I could always
score points. What Dean Smith aught me
was the rest of the game, not just scoring
but defense, passing, rebounds—aspects
of the game | utilized in the pros.

Jordan had arrived on the national stage
with a corner jumper that won the 1982
NCAA finals for North Carolina. He was a
19-year-old freshman.

JORDAN: | never saw the ball go in. The de-
fense was coming; | was Hl:!.'h'lg away, blocked
out. But | knew from the noise. That was the
real beginning of my career. Afier that, the
toughest was living up to expectations,

Detroit’s Bad Boys, back-to-back chamjs in 1989
and 1990, were almost done. fordan’s Chicago
ﬁmﬂum the 1991 Eastern Confer-
on the way lo the title—a sevies that
s the Pistons survender. They left the court as
the last secomds ticked away, refusing o shake
the Bulls" hands. fordan sand he was
“shocked” that Pistons pomt guard Tnah Thomas
"dﬂn'l‘ﬂﬂ) as hard"” as ke could have, Thowus
would be left off the 1992 Obympic Dveam Team,
a snub that irked fim ever after By 1994, when
the once-proud Pistons finished 2064, Chuck
Daly's once-feared Bad Boys were just plain bad,
SEKOU SMITH, NBA.com correspondent:
The league was evolving from that Bad
Boys black-and-blue period, with the Pis-
tons delivering the lumps, 1o a more free-
flowing game. I grew up in Grand Rapids,
Michigan, the heart of Bad Boys country,
but 1 was a Lakers fan because of Magic
and the wizardry he displayed running
that Showtime attack. The shift from there
into the 1990s was fascinating 1o watch.
WILKINS: The 1990s weren't as physical as
the 1980s, which were just ridiculous, but
they were a lot more physical than woday.
SMITH: It was still the league's WWE era.
And not just the Bad Boys in Detroit—
teams like the Knicks and the Heat wres-
tled as much as they played basketball.
WILKINS: [ loved the contact. We did a lot
of hand-checking, and you could reach
out your elbow to slow people down. No
zones allowed. You couldn't get across
the lane without getting checked, get-
ting screened—paying your dues. An-
other huge difference is that we fimished
our college careers, so we were more

polished when we arrived. 1 came out of

what was pml:lﬂ:ll}l the best h'lgh school
class ever. There was me, James Worthy,
Isiah Thomas, Ralph Sampson, Byron
Scott, and not one of us wemt straigzlt 1]
the NBA. | averaged 28 points and 19 re-
bounds my senior year in high school and
didn't even think of going pro.

That era had some of the greates: play-
ers of all time. Great characters, even
great nicknames.,

Allen Tversom, a Philadelphia Téhers rookie
with the world’s quickest crossover dribble—
a "Meoney Bagz" tattoo on the back of his left
hand crossing over his vight with its lat of a
stack of money—uwas the Answer. Sealtle’s Gary
Payton was the Glove because he covered you
like one. Utah's Karl Malonie was the Mailman
because he delivered. The Portland Trail Blaz-
ers’ Clyde Drexler was Clyde the Glide because
he fTied. Navy grad Robinson, the Admi-
ral, torpedosd San Antonio’s foes, The 19905
voll eall featured Mookie Blaylock and Moochis
Norris, Reign Man Shawn Kemp and Thun-

der Dan Maperle, Penowy Hardawsay, the Rownd
Mound of Rebound, Dennis “the Worm™ Rod-
man, the Dream, the Big Dog, Pooh Richard-
son, Bimbo Coles and Tractor Traylor:
wiLKINS: And | was the Human Highlight
Film. I didn't like that name so much.
Sure, I dunked, but it's not like 1 got all
my 26,000 points on dunks. 1 had a mid-
range game. I'd get to the line nine or 10
times a game, get the tough bucket in the
last minute. That's the role of a team's
number one player. Going to the basket 1o
create contact, then you focus on hitting
the shot for a three-point play.

Michael was great at that. He was the
number one guy, top of the list. But let's
not forget the most athletic of them all, the
guy who came before us, Julius Erving.
Dr. | was a son of a bitch—the son of a bitc
who really created the modern era.

SMITH: Legions of hoops-heads became
Jordan worshippers in the 1990s,
WILKINS: Remember how Magic and
Isiah used o kiss before the tip? That
wasn't Michael. He was more like Bird
and me. When fans ask about highlights,
they think of special plays, but we'd think
games. Going up against Bird or Jordan
or Magic and winning the game for your
team, that's a highlight. 1 had 54 one night
against Boston and 57 against Chicago. Do
you think they said, “Nice game,” after-
ward? Did we hang out on the floor and
talk like we're friends, like they do now?
No. You get a stony look as Jordan or Bird
goes by, It's like, You kicked my butt today,
but we're gonna meet again,

sMITH: Who thought of Chicago as a big
NBA wown? Fans had grown accustomed
to the domination of the Lakers, Celtics
and Pistons, only to have Jordan's Bulls
take over a decade.

Chicago's NBA franchise didn't win a cham-
pionship until 1991: Jordan's first finals and
Magic's last. A year later the playeffs opened
with Sports Mustrated hjpirl‘ Portland's
Drexder as Michael's “number one rival,” the
[first so-called next fordan. Coach Phil Jackson’s
Buils Mﬁruﬁuinjﬁ.}mﬂuﬂmﬂn!ﬁt“l’}’
auserd to go with his sixth straight scoring title.
iy 1993 Chicage was shooting for a three-
peai—a lerm coined by the Lakers” Byron Scotl
and officially trademarked by Lakers conch Pat
Riley during the 1989 season, when fwo-time
champ LA, failed o do what the Bulls later
to. After Atlanta and Cleveland,
Chicago fell behind the New York Knicks two
gﬂmhmﬁﬁrfuﬂﬂnfmﬂ,m&mmﬁ‘p
the last four from Riley, Patrick Ewing a
on the sidelines, divector Spike Lee. Next came
Bulls-Suns in the NBA finals, with Phoenix a
slight favorite. The Suns were led by Charles
Barkley, whose regular-season MVP award kejt
JSordan from three-peating in that depariment.
CHARLES BARKLEY, Phoenix Suns power
forward and Hall of Famer: [T6 MeCallum
in 201 3] Chuck Daly had told me [at the
Olympics] that 1 was the second-best
player in the world. “Who's better than
me?” | said, 1 knew the answer. But | really
believed, at that time, | was better than
Michael. That changed during this series.



“I guess maybe it evens out...all he got at the last house was a glass of milk....”
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PAUL WESTPHAL, Phoenix Suns coach:
[To MecCallum in 2013] Next 1o Shag,
Charles may have been the worst player
in history at defending the pick-and-roll,
We're p :IZ:;“I Utah :::mrl:pr in the season,
and Charles is in the wrong place again,
I say, “Charles, just tell me what you want
to do.” He says, “I'll let the guy come
through, then clothesline him. That's
what [ really want to do.”

At America West Arena in Phoenix, with the
series ai stake, Barkley was on Scoitie Pippen.
Barkley tried for a steal. Pippen found Horace
Crant under the basket for a layup.
Except that Grand chickened owt. Instead of
ing the ball in the basket, he (lipped it oul-
side to guard John Passon.
JOHN PAXSON, Chicago Bulls point guard:
[Te MeCallum in 2013] The key was when
Charles gambled. The play was su
to go to Scottie and Michael, but now it
turned into something else....

A do-or-die three-pointer. Paxson red w
and launched a rainbow that took ﬂﬂm
to reach the hoop. Swish. The Bulls won 99-98.
Three-peat complete. Paxson and fackson exull-
ol while Barkley sulked. [ordan copped his third
straight fmals MVP trophy as the curtain fell on
the first act of 1990s basketball.
mmm;mmumw
JORDAN: [Announcing his retivement, October
&, 1993] I've always stressed to who
have known me, when 1 lose sense of
maotivation to prove something as a basket-
ball player, it's time for me to move away
from the game. 1 have reached the pin-
nacle of my career.

He was 30 years old. The world asked why.
Jordan mentioned his father—murdered by a
pntr joyriding teenagers on the side of a high-
summer. Even to the fiercest competitor
dmﬂepwmmdfaamu

JORDAM: It was just a matter of waiting un-
til this time, when basketball was near, o
see if my heart would tick for it. The desire
was not there,

Ie turned out he wam't quitting sports, fust bas-
ketball. Soon the world's greatest athlete was
riding buses around the South, playing minor
baseball, chasing a dream of his father's,
who had always hoped Michael might become a
bag-league ballplayer
JORDAM: [In 1997] The culture was differ-
ent. | tried chewing tobacco and got dizzy.
That didn't last long, And then there’s how
you dress. In a huttlhal;r;cntltr TOOm,
you're putting a suit on. Maybe we're more
Emhmn-cnmgnm because we have o wear
shorts on the court. In baseball, they wear
jeans—at least in the minor leagues. And
the players hang out more. They were in-
quisitive about my basketball life, my men-
tal approach to the game. Their value to
me was just the opposite: “Tell me what
you thmi this pm:hcr will throw on a par-
ticular count. How do you pick up the spin
on a screwball or a curved”

I felt old. Things they were going
through—I'd experienced the same
th:ngl in my younger days in basketball.
Kidding around, practical jokes, argu-
ments about TV shows. And they could
drink beer like water. They could stay up
late and go three-for-four the next day.
That's youth,

As an oulfielder for the minor league Birming-

ham Barons, J o«Lu batted .202 unth .r.hm hame
runs, 51 R.ﬂfl and 30 stolen bases—not awful
for a prospect bt not ta get a 31-year-
old slap hitter prromated 1o the majors.

JORDAN: It was fun, though. Playing cards,
checkers and dominoes, doing crossword
puzzles, passing the time during a rain
delay. We'd spit sunflower seeds at a Ga-
torade cup—basketball with seeds. It took

“I hope you don’t mind. They like to watch!”

me a year or so o get great at that. Baseball
has the greatest camaraderie.

While jﬂm seeds and rode buses
Jfrom B to Knoxville, Huntsville and
Chattanoaga, the NBA looked for new heroes,
MCCALLUM: There was talk of a four-peat.
The Bulls still had Pippen, but who's their
second-best player now, Toni Kukoc?

RICK TELAMDER, Chicago Sun-Times reporter:
It was like all ﬂi:mwtmnutnl'ﬂhiﬂp.
Three years of at :uoc:u,
abruptly gone. N ght Scottie
P'ippmmuldmhmj:rol:mtﬂmlud:r
He was a number two, not a number one.
MccaLLUM: They still ook the Knicks w0 a
seventh game in the 1994 Eastern semis,
but that was the end of the first Age of
Michael. And without him, the trophy's u
for grabs. You've got a bunch of teams w':ﬁ
a shot at a title. The Knicks, under Riley,
with Ewing, John Starks and Charles Oak-
ley. Hakeem Olajuwon and the Houston
Rockets. The Utah Jazz with Malone and
John Stockion, Seattle with Gary Payton.
All of a sudden, with Michael playing
baseball, you've got an open lane to the
i:lllrllplulllhlp-—-llsuw can maximize right
now. If you can step up and not just talk.

It was the golden age of trash talk. Bird and
Jordan, two af the frostiest competitors the game
ever saw, had set the standard. Bird once told
the Seattle SuperSonics' Xavier MecDaniel, "I'm
gonna take two dribbles to the lefl; 'm going to
mfhihﬁhdmﬂm-ﬂﬂﬂﬁumdﬂid
i," and then did just that. Jordan would score
and then taund the man guarding him, “Wamnt
to see it again? This could go on and on.” Af-
ter dunking on six-foot-one Stockton of the Utah
Jazz and hearing the team'’s owner yell, “Pick on
somebody your oum size,” Jordan dunked on six-
Sfoat-11 Melvin i, then turned o the owner
and asked, “Was he big enough?”

JORDAMN: A lot of times it's not even verbal.
It's actions and reactions, the banging that
goes on.

Reggie Miller, another big talker, kept his mouth
shut while Jordan,

REGGIE MILLER, Indiana Pacers shooting
guard and Hall of Famer: [To sportscaster
Dan Pairick in_fune] He was a polarizing
figure, a ranscending type of athlete. He
ushered in the swagger, the tongue out.
WILKINS: Michael never said anything o
me. He didn’t have o. When you tangle
with him you're aware he may embarrass
you. He might go for 40 or 60 points on
you. | didn't talk at him either. You don't
want to give him more incentive,

JORDAM: [t got verbal with certain individ-
uals. You dunk a ball and start getting into
that person’s head. “How many you want
me to score tonight?" Just a competitive
conversation. With Charles Barkley, il you
had success over him, you'd never have to
listen to what he says.

Seattle's Payton, one of the few guards in
Hmtjﬂnrrﬁmmadqhdn and trash-
talker, put the New Jersey Nets' famie Feick in
his place, saying, “Man, you won't sven be in the
leagnie next year” Bul Denver bowunced Paylon's
MJW‘SMH of the playoffs m the
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Sfirst round, leaving the second-seeded Housion
Rﬂ;ﬂmm' off their
iley’s Knicks, coming ir viclory over Pip-
rndﬂehﬂ;hﬂruuﬁu&.’ were the class of
Eastern Conference. Ewing was their leading
scover; John Starks their lading mouth. In game
Jive of the Eastern finals, the Knicks led the Pacers
by 12 in the fourth quarter—Miller time.
MARV ALBERT, legendary play-by-play an-
nouncer: Here's Miller.. yrsss! Seventeen
ints for Miller, and the Knicks now lead
nine.
MATT GUOKAS, color commentator: And
Rrggcum-ungmdﬁrpwihmpwpk
front row
ALBERT: There's Miller, swings away, it hirs!
Reggie Miller is on fire!,., MiErcpm again!
That's a two-pointer, and Reggie Miller's in
an animated discussion with Spike Lee, who
is an ardent Knicks fan and has a courtside
seal. | think Spike has him revved up!

Lee, waving his arms at midcourt, barked at
Millex, who retwrned an icy stave and raised both
hands to his neck,

ALBERT: Miller giving the choke sign to
Spike Lee!

The rest of the quarter was a buy, starting with
a 27-foot bomb from Miller and another dirty
look at Spike.

ALBERT: And he hits itl... Pacers lead 75—
72.... Here's Miller again! Miller for three.
Yesss! And Pat Riley calls for time. Just an
astounding shooting c:hthmnn bemg

on by Reggie Miller.., ﬂm
again! Twenty-one of hu ..'-.'5 points hmrt
come here in the fourth quarter,
AHMAD RASHAD, sportscaster: [During past-
game interview)] Reggie, what about Spike Lee?
MILLER: Spike who?

New York Indiana in seven games—
Miller air-balling a last-gasp jumper—and

led the Houston Rockets in the finals, three
to two. Down by fwo as the clock
m"mm fired a m'mmm,
chnpwmhp—mnmq three-pointer. Rockets
center Hakeewm Najuwon, switching off, got a
piece of the ball..
ALBERT: Starks for three—came up short!
sending the Knicks to hell, re they
remaim

WILKINS: Hakeem was a specimen, one of
the great bigs. He never played basketball
till he was a . Growing up in Africa
he was a soccer A T, 80 he
mhgiunnhn&ﬂmd loved to block
your shot. He got his title that year, him
and that Rockets team. Could they have
done it with Michael still playing? We'll
never know,

In a world without Tustter or lexis, a fax rocked
the world on March 18, 1995, That was the
day news outlets nationuide received a fax from
FA.M.E., the agency run by David Falk, Jordan’s
hummmprﬂwam“mhd'
TELANDER: Pretty cool! For a g:.r and a
h-Emcﬂnt;uirs;q n, What
#lIsit bmuleufgam

the hell is M] doin
bling? He can't play baseball, can he?
Are you really telling us he has no problem
lpcndm;lmum:mmm A]inma.
with a bunch of minor abus
wnhahnmhnfynhm?ﬁnﬂmﬂu fans
just waited. Everybody knew he had 10 come
k. His father was dead, he'd tried his
hand at something different, and now bas-
ketball loomed, The one thing he did better

than anybody on the planet. It was a joyous

day. Chicago was back!
Back but rusty. A week after quitting baseball's
minor leagie Barons, el

seven-for-28 in an overtime loss to Miller and the
Pacers. He soon lit up the Knicks for 55 but looked
maortal in the semis against Orlando and 2 3-year-

“I never give a patient a drug I haven't tried myself.”

old O'Neal, That's when_fordan tried to
luck. He the itcha
T e
PHIL JACKSON, Chicago Bulls coach: [To
reporiers in 1995] Michael said he was hit-
ting .202 with a 45 on his back in baseball, 1
said, “You're shooting about the same per-
centage too. [t's time you get back 1o 23.7

Too late. The Bulls lost a playoff series for only
the second time in the decade. They'd have to

wail another year

In game one of the 1995 Eastern semifinals,
rrﬁ.ﬁ';?hd &g!—?ﬂniﬂ 18.7 seconds
. Safe enough? Miller nailed a ]
stole the ball, retreated fo the three-point line and
it another. The usually reliable Stavks clanked
twa free thvows, Miller rebounded Starks's second
miss, gol fouled and sank two of his oun. He had
Just seorved eight points in less than [2 seconds,
ANTHONY MASON, Knicks forward: [Years
later] We were shell-shocked. We went numb
after his second three. It was like a terrible
nightmare that you couldn’t wake up from.
MILLER: [Postgame, explaining why he passed
up a shorter shot for the second three] 1 wanted
to drive a stake through their heart.
MECALLUM: The Knicks had their chances,
They were on the edge of that ultimate mo-
ment. Then they fell back, and where have
they been since?

Indiana won that series, but for the second
stvaight seasom, Houston won the war. Hakeem
“the Dream” Olajuwon, joined by Clyde Drexler,
his old teammate with the University of Howston
Cougars, a.k.a. Phi Slama Jama, wn-
throughout the 1995 5. First the
sixth-seeded Rockets knocked off Malone, Stock-
ton and the third-seeded fazz, then Barkley and
the second-seeded Suns, then the Kan
Antonio Spurs with Robinson, Sean Elliott and
rebowund machme Dennis Rodman, Madonna's
boyfriend ai the time.
um:sms‘pm forward and
Hall of Famer: [In H?]Idmﬂm
On offense, 1 don’t know what the is go-
ing on. But rebounds? You sarm that shit. |
study my craft. | can visualize the cour, the
ball and the action on the rim all at once,
I study the people who shoot the ball—the
way they like to shoot, where the ball likes o
come olf when they miss. You get a feel for it.
It's like rolling dice. Sometimes you can feel
a seven coming. The ball is funny like that.
I'll waich the ball, even on TV, and know if
it's going off w the right or 1w the lefi.

The Spurs’ Rodman outrebounded Olafuwon i
thase plaryoffs, but the Dveam dominated Robinson
in the Western finals and then O'Neal
in the fimals, where Olafuwon outscored Shag in
every game, The tone was sef al the end of game
ame, when Orlanda'’s Nick Anderson missed four
straight free throws. With one second left in over-
time, th{ﬂuhn'ﬂrrdrrﬂlwa =

won il in. Hakeem the Dream'’s team
E‘:’;mmmmumwm
MCCALLUM: Everything changed because
Jordan went away. Reputations changed.
None more than Hakeem, who's remembered
differently, 1 think, due to Michael's absence,
Hakeem was maybe the most versatile center
ever, on offense and defense, and he gets s
iﬂld'hl!l:mhrﬂhalhepm.r



we wouldn't look at him the same way without
those back-1o-back championships.

What if Jordan had never quit to play
baseball? Would we be talking about Hakeem
now? Obviously it's a hypothetical, but in his
prime Michael's and physical mastery
of the league was so unguestioned, there’s no
reason his Bulls wouldn't have won in those
two years. What set them apart was their day-
in, day-out will to win, And not just win—it's
a crappy night in Sacramento, and you could
take a night off, but those Bulls teams don't
just want 1o beat the Kings. They want to kill
them, humiliate them and infuriate their
fans, and that came straight from Michael.
TELANDER: We media guys used to play
a game: What NBA reams would win the
championship if you put M| on their team?
We settled on eight—eight teams that would
have won. Thart's how dominant and crazy
mean he was. Physically he was a panther.
Mentally he was just relentless and cruel,
MCCALLUM: His absence gave everybody
else a chance, The Knicks and Pacers, who
got close, The Jazz, who would get another
shot. Even Orlando with Shag, a new kind
of NBA character. Shag wasn't a cutthroat
like Jordan and Bird. He was more like
Magic, with a smile and a sense of humaor,
and he had some huge games.

JORDAN: The hardest thing is consistency.
Everybody's capable of having a good
game, but on our level everybody is not ca-
pable of having a good game every game.
That's the challenge.

TELANDER: Other players got compared to
M], and they all fell short. It was the start
of a time when midsize non-centers could
dominate because of their athleticism and
new rules that helped inside-outside play-
ers, a situation that holds o this day.

A month before the 1995-1996 season the Bulls
traded f cender Will Perdue te the Spurs
[for Rodman, the league's leading rebounder four
yEars in a row,

TELANDER: It was as if [Bulls general man-
ager] Jerry Krause handed Jackson a Tas-
manian devil and said, “Here you go, Phil.
See if you can win with this thing.” It may
have been the greatest organizational feat
Jackson ever had: keeping the team to-
gether with a nutcase in the midst.

Rodman had once duked it out on court with
FPerdue, He had shoved Pippen off the couri and
even claimed he wasn't in awe of fordan.
RODMAN: [ don't give a fuck about anybody
in the NBA. Hanging with Michael Jordan
is supposed to be big news? Please.

But the Worm turmed a comer in Chicago. He
swealed to improve, spending extra howrs in the gym
mebounding for fovdan and Pippen, getting a feel
Sfor how their missed shots came off the irom, and was
soon defending and rebounding better than ever,
In training camp, fackson saw a difference in
the 32-year-old fordan. He thought R -
nor had made Michael Jordan a
better , miaybe even a better man., “Michael
had rediscovered the joy of bonding with other
men,” the Zen master noted in his book Eleven
Rings: The Soul of Success. After years of “sim-
ﬂ}ghﬁnﬁ:hﬂmmm and ting them
be just like him,” the superstar adapted,

JACKSON: [In Eleven Rings] Michael adopted
a new way of leading. With some players, he
dedided, he would get physical, either by dem-
onstrating with his body or, in Scottie’s case,
simply by being present. "Scottie was one of
those guys for whom 1 had o be there every
single day,” says Michael. "If | ook a day off,
he would take a day off. But if I was there ev-
ery single day, he would follow.” With other
players, Michael would go emotional. “You
couldn't yell at Dennis,” he says. “You had wo
find a way 1o get into his world for a few quick
seconds so that he coubd understand what you
were saying.” With still others Michael would
communicate on a verbal level, Example: Scott
Burrell, a forward on the 1997-1998 Bulls. “1
could yell at him and he would get it, bu it
didn’t hurt his confidence at all.”

In one of the most colorful seasons in NBA
history—including Rodwman's vivid hair—the

19951996 Bulls oulperformed everyone's ex-
peciations but fordan's. They went 72-10,
eclipsing the ferry West-Will C in—Caail
Goodrich 1971-1972 Lakers® vecord of 69 wins
in @ season—a feal no other team has approached,
Jordan averaged 304 poinis per game to claim
his eighth scoring title, Rodman threw his body
all over the floor while leading the league in re-
bounds. Kukoe was named Sixth Man of the Yeay,
Jadkson Coach of the Year and fordan MVP of the
regular seazson, the All-Star Game and the finals
against Paylon's oulelassed Sonics—though the
Tesmanian Worm stood owl in game s wilh nine
poinds, five assists and 19 vebovmnads,

SMITH: There used to be more anticipation
for the finals, but that was eva ing. 1
don’t know that I ever thought tEl: Western

Conference team facing them actually had a
chance to knock the Bulls off, not once.

WILKINS: By then they were just about per-
fect, like a regular-season Dream Team.
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And it wasn't just Jordan. They had the best
role Rodman underneath, Kukoc
off the bench. And look at Pippen. He and
Michael really had the same game. Scottie
was a great defender, passer and opportu-
nity scorer. What a great complement to
Michael he was after he that role.
RODMAN: It worked out. It's like Forrest
Gump says: Lifle is like a box of chocolates; you
never know what the fuck you're gonna get.
TELAMDER: | thought Rodman had real
emotional problems, dating back to his
troubled past. The guy was a nobody, a jan-
itor at the Dallas-Fort Worth airport who
got in trouble for stealing some watches.
Not a malicious guy, just intense and differ-
ent. Then, abruptly, he became a star with
Detroit, and it seemed to unhinge him. He
went to the Spurs and was a total dick and
a distraction. He came 1o the Bulls and M|
kept him straight on the court—mostly—
but his ego took over and he started acting
out, being a dlown, a buffoon, yet a mad-
man on the court with that one thing he
did bewer than anybody: rebound. There
were games when he wouldn't shoot at
all. He'd get a rebound under the basket
and throw it outside instead of shooting, It
was weird. Phil called him “annoying” w
the other team, and he was. Rodman had
great skills to go with his great problems,
but those Bulls were so good he could turn
the whole thing into a circus and it didn't
matter. Deep inside, Phil knew that,
MCCALLUM: Other teams had their chances.
The Jazz got two chances,

Utah featured power forward Karl “Mailman™
Malone, who could always deliver, and point
guard fohn “Too Vamilla for a Nickname™
Stockton. Malone 27 4 points, secomd in
the leagie to Jovdan, to go with 10 rebounds per
game in 19961997, He shat . 550 from the field.
Stockion, with his blank expression and heart rale
?‘Hhﬁpﬁmm—mmgu conbract
iller or a resting cow—uwas on his way lo selfing
reconds that will never be broken: 15,806 assists
jalmast 4,000 more than Jason Kidd and 5,500
more than Steve Nash) and 3,265 steals (581
more than Kidd and 751 more than fordan),
TELAMDER: Michael was in the process of
destroying several good franchises. The
old Bad Boy Pistons, the Sonics, the Brad
Daugherty-Mark Price Cavaliers. And then
the Jazz, with Stockton and Malone in their
prime, got their hearts cut out.

Late in game one of the 1997 finals on fune 1,
Pippen channeled fordan. the scove 82-82,
Rodman fouled Malone, The Mailman stepped to
the line for two shots with 9.2 seconds left. Pippen
sidled wp to him and said, “Remembes, the mail-
man doesnl deliver on Karl.” Malone
missed both foul shots; fordan dribbled owt the
st s e o bl g s hy
duw;mﬁmﬁmugﬂmwmw
RODMAMN: [ Fostgame] It°s It to get insync
because of all the fucking Mormons out here,

With the sevies tied at two, fordan came douwn
with a nasty flu. In the famous “flu game,” His
(woozy) Arrness se 38, including a lasi-
minute three-pointer. The Bulls repeated as NBA

138 champions after winning 90-86 in game six.

WILKINS: When they beat Utah it was
watching a legend happen before r
q'u You might be the number one player
your team, guu might be an All-Star, but
ynu'd look at Chicago and wonder if there
was ever a team that could beat that team.
TELANDER: That October the Bulls went 1o
Paris, and they were like the Beatles. It was
nuts at all times: Scottie, Phil, the Worm
and Air Jordan, like the last crazy sports
rock band in a time before smartphones
and the internet. Jordan and Rodman had
bodyguards wherever they went, security
guards and off-duty cops. What basketball
team ever did that before?
MCCALLUM: And Michael being Michael, he
finished it off right.

Game six of the 1998 finals, a Bulls-fazz rematch.
Late m the fourth quarter, Bulls down by a poi
Jovdan slagped the ball Malones Ten
secomds, nine, eight. . he shoved defender Bryon
Rusiell and knocked down a 20-fool :
JORDAM: [Posigame] 1 never doubted myself.
I never doubted the whole 1
TELANDER: What happened was, Malone
had been named NBA MVP when Jordan
was clearly better. That pissed him off. He
Jjust halu:lyan}bod}' who tried to take any-

Shaq wasn't the next
Michael. Kobe turns people
off- So does LeBron. He
didn’t stay with one team like
Michael and Magic. LeBron
is in your face.

thing from him, and so of course he steals the
hall Malone and makes that dassic shot.

The Bulls' second st them the best team
in modern history., But what did that mean? The
Jackson-coached Shaquille (V' Neal-Kobe

Lakers would from 2000 o 2002, The
Tim Dumcan—Timy Parker-Manu Ginobili Spners
fween 2003 and 2007. In 2015, the Miami Heat
coteld win their third in four years. Bufl none of
thase ions repeated a three-peat ov ruled the
game like fordan's Bulls in their heyday.
TELANDER: Hakeem's Houston Rockets
would not have won two crowns ifl Jordan
hadn't called time-out to play baseball. The
Bulls would have won eight in a row.
MCCALLUM: An eight-peat? Yes, I think they
would have won in those two years between
three- if they had Michael, and then if
ﬁn-ﬁﬁ:du falls the same way you have
Jordan and the Bulls winning eight in a
row. From a marketing standpoint, 1 doubt
the league was pleased by those years be-
tween three-peats. Sports leagues say they
love parity, but ness sells beter, and
thcrtP::: me than Jordan. Even
today, it astounds me how he transcends, 1
teach a class in sports culture, and when |

ask students who's their favorite basketball
player, about half say Michael Jordan, as
many as LeBron [ames!

Toward the end of his time it looked like
he might pass the torch. The Age of Michael,
the best and most marketable athlete of our
time, might become the Age of Shag. Shag
was very marketable at a time when the
league wanted a crossover star, “the next
Michael.” There was Penny Hardaway too,
and Grant Hill, but Shag was the best candi-
date. He could have averaged 40 and 22 if
he'd committed himself, but that's not who
he was, He didn't always IA as hard as he
could. To be fair, he of nagging
injuries. But he wasn't like Mll:.-:, He wasn't
trying to be better than his hype.

Shag had his moments: four rings, an MVFP
award and the fitle role in Kazaam, the
man’s Space fam. He grow up jumping o
family house, trying ta prove he could fly. The
seven-fool-one 325-pounder once broke a toilet

with the sheer size of his deposit. He had a rap re-
cond, Shag Diesel, that went platinum, and he was
arguably the league's bi star after Jordan.

MccaLLuM: But Shag wasn't the next
Michael, Even now there's no crossover
star remotely in his league. Kobe turns
people off. So does LeBron, largely be-
cause of “the Decision.” And LeBron's a
very interesting case. He didn't stay with
one team like Michael and Magic, and
it's held against him that he had Dwyane
Wade helping him, but there's something
more than that, 1 think it's something
that's not racist, but racial. LeBron is in
your [ace—in white people’s face—in a
way that Michael and Magic never were,
He comes across as too culturally street
for a significant number of Americans.

Jordan vetired in_fanuary 1999 but then unre-
tired again to join the Washington Wizards in
2001. He averaged 22.9 and 20 in hwo seasons
with them, but by then he was only excellent. To-
day fordan, 51, is part-oumer of the Charlotte
Haomnets. Last yeax, his “flu game™ Air Jordans
sold af auction for $104,765. His old teammate
Rodman, 53, fresh off a stint as unofficial am-
bassador to North Kovea, checked in to rehab.
Their old Zen master Jackson, 69, is the new
president of the New York Knicks,
SMITH: | don't know ifit's a better or worse
game today. It's certainly differeni—a
tier game, much more fluid and free-
Ez:img compared o those days.

The record book shous the Basion Celltics with the
mast NBA titles, 17, follmued by the Minneapolis-
Laos Angeles Lakers with 16. Next come the Chi-
cago Bulls with six, all in the eight-year span from
1991 to 1998, when they made six fimals and
never last, No other team in the league’s 68-year
histary has won move than frve times.
MCCALLUM: You want to know a strange
thing about Michael? He's not that char-
ismatic off the court. LeBron has real off-
court charisma. He's a hundred times the
actor Michael ever was. But who's the most
important player? 1 guess we've learned
that there wasn't going to be a next Michael.
There was only one.



MARY'S

j

MISS MARY’S ROOM

He said 10 Rollo, *You got it?”

Rollo said, “You got the Kermit?”

Day said, “I'm good.”

And Rollo said, “Then 1 got it.”

We sat around a cable-spool table had a
bong on top of it, matches and ashiray, and a
shoebox top Day used to clean the seeds away
from the buds, Day wanted 1o try the weed,
Rollo handed him the Baggpe and Day kind
of hefted it in his hand and said, *Feels light.”

“You think sof" said Rollo.

Day fired up a piece and poked it through
the bowl with a thin rod. He sat back on the
couch, holding his breath, and coughed out a
stream of smoke. His eyes were already pink.

“Good funk,” said Day.

“1 know it,” said Rollo.

“But light.”

“Now you gonna negotiate.”

“1 could get my scale, you want me to."

“You prolly don’t need a scale, With your
superpowers and shit, you can just, you
know, weigh the bag in your hand.”

“I'm sayin’.”

“It's an ounce. | scaled that shit my own
sell two hours ago.”

“I don't think s0.”

“I'm lyin"z"

“We got a difference of opinion, is all.
Thinkin’ we can meet each other halfway.”
“'Nother words, you want a discount.”

“This here ain't no O-Z, Rollo. | just want
to pay you for what it is.”

“Okay,” said Rollo, standing from his seat.
“I'm a let you set the price.”

“AIn't you want to discuss i#"

Rollo, his eyes empty, shook his head.

Day straightened his legs so he could get
a hand inside the pocket of his jeans, then
pulled out a roll of bills. He began 1o peel
oll notes, soundlessly counting with his lips,
When he was satisfied, he held the bills thar
he had separated from the roll out to Rollo,
That was when Rollo pulled a 9-millimeter
Beretta from out of his dip.

Rollo swung the heater fast and hard. Tis
barrel connected high on Day's cheek. A
worm of blood appeared immediately beneath
his eye socket. Day touched the wound, split
open wide, with his fingers. Rollo laughed.

“Take the money, Sleepy,” said Rollo,
smicking back the hammer on the 9. "All
a that shit.”

I went to Day and grabbed the money
from each of his hands. 1 was excited, 1 got
to admit. 1 had never robbed no one.

Pat had stood up and backed away. The
color had drained out his face.

Rolle picked up the Baggie off the cable-
spool table, resealed and rolled it, and
stuffed it into the pocket of his jeans.

“MNow you gonna take that too,” said Day
in a low voice. He was trying not to cry. He
looked small on that couch, *You not gonna
leave me anything?”

“Leave you with your life,” said Rollo.
He eased the wrigger down and holstered
the Beretta behind his back. He pulled his
shirttail out o cover it and said, “Let's go.”

We were out of that building quick.

On the way to the Marquis, Pat said,
"Why'd you do that, Rollor”™

Rollo shrugged and said, *That little
muthafucka just aggravate me, man.”

“Bad for business,” said Pat. He was still
real nervous, you could tell. *1'm sayin’, if
it gets around.”

“Day ain't gonna say shit 1o anybody,” said
Rollo. “Day's a bitch.”

When we got into the downtown area of
where we lived, where I!Iic}' Bot the restau-
rants, pawnshops and movie theaters and
shit, we saw lights flashing behind us and
heard the burst of a siren. We were being
pulled over by the law.

Rollo cut the Mercury to the curb and
killeel the engine. He put the gun under the
scat. He handed me the bag of weed and |
laid it up under the dash where he had a
small space for it in a cradle of wires.

“They just gonna talk o us,” said Rollo,
“It'll be all right.”

But the police officers in the patrol vehide
didn’t get out and approach our car. They
sat where they were and waited, and soon
many other squad cars, their light bars afire,
began 1o appear from different directions,
Several uniformed officers came upon us
then, their weapons drawn. They screamed
at us and ordered us out of the car, telling us
to keep our hands raised, and then we were
pushed down on the ground and cuffed with
IJIH..‘il:IH.' tl'dl“]ﬂ-.

Day had called 911 on us. 1 couldn’t
believe it You always left the police out your
business. | mean, that shit was just not done.

The officers found the weed. They found
the gun.

Lying Bwcedown on the street beside me,
| heard Pat say, “Mom."

All of us were arrested and spent the
night in the county lockup. We were charged
with drug possession, unlawful possession of
a firearm and using a firearm in the com-
mission of felony robbery. Me and Pat were
18, so we were charged as adulis. The felony
gun charge carried a five-year mandatory
sentence il we were convicted of it. Because
of the gun thing, the commissioner set our
bails high. Rollo stayed in jail several days
until his supplier batled him out with drug
money. My mother got a bond somehow.
Pat’s mom, Miss Mary, had o put her house
up for collateral 1o get him released.

I was assigned a public defender. When
1 saw how young he was, and his cheap suit
and wrinkled shirt, 1 knew | was in trou-
ble. Rollo had his expensive lawyer who he
was more and more in debt o by the day. 1
heard from this fellah 1 knew that Pat had
got some well-known criminal defense ator-
ney in the county, a man Miss Mary knew
from her church.

SPOIL
HER

this Christmas!

I'I'l.: I- nﬂtruu’ll hﬂlh I;\Tll
_1.HDﬂ.EIUE.PJS
PajamaGram.com
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1 say “I heard” because 1 had not spoke
to Pat since the night of the arrest. Well,
not more than a few words. Once we were
released, 1 had called him on his cell.

"Can't speak o you, Sleepy,” said Par. "My
lawyer says we shouldn't be talkin' 1o each
other. "Specially not on a cell. Could be our

phones are tapped.”
“What are you gonna do?"

“Huh?"

“You ain't give no statement or nothin',
did youd”

“Nah, man...."

“Did you?”

Pat said, “1 gotta go,” and the cell connec-
tion went dead.

That was our conversation., He sounded
scared.

Time passed and nothing happened. That
is how these things go. You get charged and
then you wait. We didn't even have a trial
date. But | couldn’t relax. Personally, [ felt
that 1 was in a tight spot. 1 wasn't gonna
cut no deal with anybody, ‘cause that meant
I had 1o roll over on my boys. And yet, |
didn’t trust my rookie lawyer to make a good
case for me at a jury trial. 1 could do prison
fior a short stay, but 1 didn't know if | could
do the full nickel.

Ome day | saw Rollo out on the street, sit-
ting curbside in his idling Mar!}ﬂis. I slid into
the shotgun seat and dapped him up. Rollo
had that skunky smell on him. He had been
getting his head up, but his high had not
taken him o a good place. His face said grim.

“What you think, Sleepy?*

I knew he was talking about our chances,
“I don't know.”

“I need money,” said Rollo. "My lawyer's
costin’ me. My man put up my bail and 1
owe him big oo, What 1 got to do s, I got 1o
be back in business so | can get in the flow.”

“You can’t do that now.”

“1 know it. But | can’t get back 1o doin’
what I do best if I'm incarcerated.”

“Maybe we'll walk. If Day don't show up
1o testify, they got no case.”

“I'm tryin’ to take care of that. What I'm
stressed on is Pat. If he flips on us—"

"Pat's my boy.”

“I'm sayin’, if he does testify against us, 1o
keep his self out of the joine——"

“He wouldn't. He'll stand tall.”

“Okay,” said Rollo, looking at me full for
the first time, his eyes flat and waxed. “I'm
bringin’ it up, is all.”

“Par’s straight,” 1 said, but my voice sounded
weak, like 1 didn't believe my own words.
Rollo had put a cold seed in my stomach.

Not long afier, | was walking through the
business district of our neighborhood, when
I saw Par, Miss Mary and their attorney, a
slick-looking dude in pinstripes, sitting in
the local coffeehouse at a window-side table.
Pat had grown his hair out some, which
made him look less hard. He was wearing
khaki pants and a blue button-down shirt.
He looked like one of those prep school

boys the two of us had hated on all our
lives. He was smiling. 1 stood on the street,

“Hey, Doug. You'll never guess what, on the first day of Christmas,
my true love gave to me.”

watching him. It was September, still warm
out. But 1 felt cold.

Later in the evening I tried to phone his
cell, but he didn't pick up. He had caller 1D,
and he knew it was me. It was plain 1o me
that he didn't want to talk to me no more. |
got the feeling that, far as he was concerned,
we were through.

He was coming home from work, this
hardware store they got downtown, the next
time | saw him. This was in November. He
was on foot. Since our arrest he had gotten a
job, his first. Under his North Face fleece he
was wearing a red shirt with the store logo
on the front of it and he had his head down,
his arms pumping at his side, the way he
had always moved since we was kids. | had
gone o the store earlier in the day, looked
through the plate glass that fronted it and
seen him in there, talking 1o a customer. |
figured he was on till closing. And [ knew
the way he'd walk home after he got off.
Through that alley that euts down toward
his mother's house.

1 was sitting beside Rollo, who was under
the wheel of his Marquis. In the backseat
was JoJo, this man Rollo knew from where
he grew up, in the housing units deep in
the city. Jo]o had been in lockup for a time,
but he was home now. Me and Pat had got
smoked up with him before a while back.

When Pat saw Rollo’s car in the shadows
of the alley, he u“FErd walking. He didn't
back up or nothin’ like that. But he didn't
come forward neither.

“Fellahs,” he said with that easy smile of
his. Like he had done no one din.

“Waitin' on you,” | said, leaning out the
window, "Let’s get our heads up, man.”

“I'd like to,” said Pat. “But | can’t be drop-
ping a positive if they make me pee.”

“1 got some shit can fix that,” 1 said,
meaning this drink 1 got up the health
store that could erase the marijuana in your
urine, Pat knew what it was, He had wold me
about it originally.

“1 better not.”

“Come on and visit, son,” said Rollo, his
booming voice coming genially from inside
the car.

Pat shook his head, relaxed his shoulders
and walked to the Marguis. He got in the
backseat, next to Jojo. Pat recognized him
and they pounded fisis.

“How you doin’, young?” said Jojo.

“Working,” said Pat with a shrug. “You
know what thart's like,”

“Not really,” said Jo]o, and everyone
laughed.

“You been all right?” said Rollo, looking
at Pat in the rearview,

“I'm straight,” said Pat,

“Nothin' to report?” said Rollo.

“My lawyer said 1 ain't supposed 1o lk
about the case with you guys.”

“Uh-huh.”

“I'm a listen 1o my lawyer,” said Pat.

“Right,” said Rollo. “You should. 1 guess
what I'm askin® is, though, have you heard
anything about our chances? 'Cause none
of us have heard shit.”

“1 don't know any more than yall do,”
said Pat with a shrug.

Looking at him, knowing him as long as
I did, | almaost believed him.



“Thought you guys had some pieces,”
said Par.

“I got some bud will make your dick
hard,” said JoJo.

“We can't smoke it in my car, though,” said
Raollo. “1 ain't tryin’ o get pulled over again.”

“I heard that,” said Pat,

“Let's go over to the school,” 1 said.

Rollo pulled down on the transmission
arm and gave the Mercury gas. We rolled
down the alley with the lights off until we
hit the main road.

It was full night. Rollo parked in the lot
of a garden-style apartment building. We
looked around, saw no one and got out of
the car and crossed the street. We passed
under a lamp and then into shadows. Then
we went up a grassy hill covered in fallen
leaves and into the woods that bordered the
elementary school where me and Pat had
gone to kindergarten and beyond.

In the woods it was plenty dark. There
was not much of a moon overhead, but
our eyes adjusted quick. The branches of
the trees were damn near bare. JoJo had
freaked a Black & Mild with his weed and
he lit it from a Bic and passed it around.
It wasn't long before we got up on Jojo's
hydro. We started Laughing and siulff. Pat got
to giggling, like he did when he got blazed.

“Hey, Sleepy,” said Pat. “You remember
that time, in elementary, when we got up on
stage and did that song?”

“Yeah,” | said.

“Kris Kros,” said Pat, blowing off the embers
of the blunt. “What happened to them?”

“They grew up,” | said.

“We were wearing bow ties, man,” said
Pat. “My mom was there, watching us. Yours
was oo, Remember?”

“1 do.” My voice cracked some when |
said it. The branches above us were like
black arms. Rollo nodded his head, just a
litthe, Pat didn’t notice, but 1 did.

“We were kids,” said Pat, as if in wonder.

’[n-_]nslml’nxinlh:barl'.n!'mthud. Pat
sabed “Uh" and fell forward, His blood, like
one of them ink drawings, bloomed in the
night. There wasn't no gunshot sound. Jojo
had one of those suppressors screwed into the
barrel of his heater. He was a professional.
He owed Rollo a favor and now his debt was
erased. Rollo put another one into Pat’s head
and we walked real quiet out the woods,

Days later, at the funeral home, there was
police in vans, taking pictures from out in
the lot. It was an old scheme of theirs, try-
ing to see if the killer would show up at the
viewing for his victim. Me and Rollo had
been questioned right away, but they had
nothing. What they needed was a weapon
or a witness. The gun was gone forever, and
we damn sure wasn't gonna talk. 5o on the
murder they had no case.

It was a big turnout for Pat, kids from our
high school, relatives, people from the Sulli-
vans' church. Miss Mary was in the viewing
room, standing by Pat's casket. | avoided her
at first, but 1 had 1o go up there, Pat did not
look as bad as 1 thought he would. They had
done a good job on him with makeup and
shit. He was wearing a suit.

I stood before Miss Mary, stepped into
her arms and gave her a hug. She looked
wasted, her skin the color of putty. Her hair

was tangled and lipstick was uneven on her
mouth. She stood back from me and ook
my hand and squeezed it.

. "

_YE ¢t::. I Lak W

“Look at me, Sleepy,” she said, staring deep
into my eyes. “Do you know who did this?”

“No, ma'am,” | said. "But I'm gonna
find out.”

“1 want you to promise me something,”
she said.

“What#"

“1 don't want any retribution for this, 1
don’t want another young man to die, 1
don't want you or your friends to murder
someone over my son and go to prison for

it. This all...this has 1o stop.”
“Okay.”
“Do you promiser”
“Yes."

1 couldn’t believe it In spite of all that had
gone down, she was thinking of me,

Funny thing is, | don't even know for sure
if Pat was gonna flip. It might not have mat-
tered, because Rollo had been right all along
about Day. He turned out to be a straight

bitch. Day did not show up o testify in
court, and the hard felony charges against
me and Rollo were dropped. 1 got proba-
tion on the possession and walked out of that
courtroom free. Rollo got a liede bit of time.

I should be relieved, but I'm not. I can't
stop thinking on Miss Mary. She was always
real kind w me, and it hurts to picture her
now. ‘Cause in my head | can see her, sitting
on the edge of her bed. Praying the rosary,
up in her room.

1 am writing this down now for her. | ran
into Rollo once or twice since he been out,
and 1 did not like the look he had in his
eyes. In case something happens to me, |
want Miss Mary to know that | was involved
in this thing. The truth is, 1 got no deep
remorse for what got did o Pat. Pat was in
the game, and he knew what time it was. But
I'm real sorry for what 1 wok from his mom.

From the short story collection The Martini
Shat, 1o be published this month by Little, Brown
and Company.

“Now, Mr. Rafferty, what about this head you wanted to give me?”
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THE TOUGHEST LAWYER IN AMERICA

Contrnued from page 70

main objective is to make money, and in a
world in which status is largely measured
by material success, the most powerful law-
yer in America is not a corporate shark; he
is a “Goody Two-shoes"—a term he both
raises and blanches at—who is determined
to bring the mighty to justice. In that
vein, he recalls a meeting at Washingron's
Hay-Adams Hotel, overlooking the White
House, with legendary Nazi hunter Simon
Wiesenthal just as Hausfeld was embarking
on his campaign against the Swiss banks.
Wiesenthal wld him, “Michael, always re-
member: Don't let the momzers [Yiddish for
“bastards"] rest.” He hasn't. The question is
why: Why has Michael Hausfeld dedicated
his life to bedeviling the momzers when so

few other attorneys have?

It didn’t start out that way. It started out
in Brooklyn, where Hausfeld was born in
1946 to a lower-middle-class Orthodox
Jewish family. His father had escaped Po-
land in his 20s, shortly after the Nazi inva-
siom, and arrived in New York on the last
boat out of Europe before the U-2 block-
ade. Two brothers had preceded him, and

another came with him. But a fifth brother,
Michael David, stayed behind with the rest
of the family. Michael David, Hausfeld's
namesake, was rounded up and shot in
the woods by the Nazis. The other Polish
Hausfelds disappeared into the Holocaust,

Hausfeld says his father never spoke of
his time in Poland or of the Holocaust. He
worked as a furrier in Manhatan's gar-
ment district, where Michael assisted him
on weekends from the time he was eight
years old. It wasn't Michael's only respon-
sibility. His maternal grandfather suf-
fered a siroke, and Michael, as the oldest
of three children, was charged with living
with and caring for him—at first in a sepa-
rate apartment and later, when his par-
ents moved o larger quarters, in his own
room. This lasted from the time Michael
was eight until he was 16, when his grand-
father died. And even that was not the last
of his duties. One brother was eight and
a half years younger, and Michael became
his babysitter, even dragging him along
on dates when Michael was a teenager be-
cause there was no place to leave him.

Hausfeld describes his youthful self as a
“nerd extraordinaire” who carried a brief-
case to school and wore a pocket protector
in his shirt. He didn’t grow up dreaming
of justice. His parents wanted him to be a
doctor, and he had a flair for science. But
when Hausfeld was in middle school, he
and a partner made an analog computer
for the New York State Science Fair; as it
wrned out, the computer failed to func-
tion just as the judges came bﬁ S0 Hausfeld
vamped, telling the judges the com-
puter would work. He was so impressive
that one of the judges told him, “Forget
science. You should go imo law.” It turned
out o be fateful.

He had superb verbal skills and a quick
intelligence. He organized the debate team
in his high school, where he dreamed of

“Wilma, are you all right? You were moaning and groaning!”

Princeton, though his parents could only
afford Brooklyn College, which was free.
In the summer after his high school grad-
uation, a friend and he planned a motor-
cycle trip across the country. His father
wanted to know why, “So I can find my-
sell.,” he said. His father clamped his hands
on Michael's shoulders and told him, “1
found you. You're right here.” And that
was the end of the trip.

He didn't find himselfin college either. He
was something of a grind—a straight-A siu-
dent studying political science and Russian
history. It was the 1960s, a time of campus
radicalism, but the future legal flamethrow-
er was hardly a radical. He spent his Friday
and Saturday nights in the library mdiﬂ.
typically novels. By the time he grad :
he had settled on law, but he always tended
to overthink things, just as he does now, so
he did poorly on the LSAT, the standardized
law school entrance exam, and was rejected
by every one of the 10 law schools to which
he'd applied, save one: George Washington
University, where he was warned he would
have to work hard to keep up.

In fact, he was a natural. At GW Law,
Hausfeld was still the kid who wore a suit
to class every day, but he was also the kid
who kept peppering the professors with
questions—"stupid questions,” one of his
classmates said, until the fellow discovered
that Hausfeld was one of the wop students
in the class. But what intrigued Hausfeld
even then was not just the nuts and bolis
of law; it was the distance between law and
principle. He says that when fellow students
would compare answers and crow after an
exam, he would think, “That's not what [
wrote.... 50 | saw things differently.” What
he saw was that the written law often had 1w
be stretched to fit the higher principles of
justice. He just had 1o figure out how.

Although Hausfeld is known as a legal
crusader, it's not always easy to square
the mission with descriptions of the man.
Stuart Eizenstat, President Jimmy Caner's
chiefl domestic policy advisor and the spe-
cial envoy recruited by the State Depart-
ment o help resolve the Swiss bank and
slave labor re i cases, once wrote,
“Hausfeld could be sweetness and light at
one moment and anger and darkness the
next.” Others have described him as being
known as difficult. One judge called him a
“bulldog” in the courtroom after Hausfeld
had joked with a witness and then, having
disarmed him, suddenly pummeled him
with penetrating questions. There were
also tales of Hausfeld in his younger days
screaming at associates.

But that is not the Hausfeld you see now.
For one thing, he has undergone a physi-
cal rransformation. The young Hausfeld
was short and cherubic, and there was a
period in his early career when he grew
out his hair, sprouted a beard and wore
aviator glasses and loud, suits. The
older Hausfeld hasn't aged, despite the loss
of that hair, so much as he has been puri-
fied. He is thin to the point of being gaunt.
His skin is like hment, his eyes a very
pale blue, his features delicately handsome,



And there is his demeanor, which is regal. IT
he was once a yeller, he isn't anymore. His
manner is preternaturally calm and delib-
erate. The word that comes 1o mind is im-
peecable. His words are impeccably chosen,
his gestures are impeccably economical, his
nails are impeccably manicured, his glasses
are impeccably silver-framed. He dresses
impeccably in dark suits and starched white
shirts (he is color blind) so crisp the creases
are like blades, and his impeccably matched
ties bear an impeccably perfect dimple,
You can understand why opponents find
him formidable, because there is some-
thing intimidating, even terrifying, in this
quiet, self-possessed, imperturbable, im-
peccable man who is somewhere between
a rabbi and a consigliere. You can sense,
as Anthony Maton, the head of Hausfeld's
London office, says, a “core of steel.”

He lives impeccably too. He gets up at
sin: every morning and carpools w his of-
fice, an airy warren of white cubicles that is
every bit as quiet and dignified as its pro-
prictor. His own office, with loor-to-ceiling
windows overlooking K Street, is tastefully
decorated with family photos of his wife
and three grown children on shelves be-
hind his large walnut desk and a framed
quote from Holocaust survivor and Nobel
laureate Elie Wiesel: “Indifference to evil is
worse than evil.” On the wall facing him is
a large photograph of the Lincoln Memo-
rial, which he got from a photographer in
Alaska during the Excon Valde: case.

The photo is a reminder of his firm's
enterprise. Hausfeld admits, “If you want
a firm just o make money, this is not neces-
sarily it.” No doubt he is a millionaire many
times over, but you would never know it
“He's not one of these trial lawyers with a
§5,000 suit, slicked-back hair and lots of
Jewelry,” says one partner. He has been mar-
ried for 46 years o his college sweetheart—
an actress who is as vivacious and voluble as
Hausfeld is reserved and laconic. He lives
in the same modest house they bought in
1975 in Fairfax, Virginia, and he hasn't
added a foot w0 it since. For more than 30
years he has gone to and from work in that
carpool. Even his impeccable suits are off-
the-rack and come in a cardboard box sent
by a friend, a Detroit haberdasher he met
years ago during one of his and Marilyn's
yearly stays at the Pritikin Longevity Cen-
ter in Florida when the man complained
about the fit of Hausfeld's clothes. He trav-
els extensively—eight 1o 10 trips to Europe
alone each year—but only for work. He
drinks abstemiously—so little that when the
officials of the countries he represented in
the slave labor reparations case celebrated
the settlement by wasting their capitals with
glass afier glass of vodka, they did so
ing, they later admitted, to get Hausfeld
drunk. His closest friends are people he has
known for years. His only indulgence is a
country home in West Virginia.

That is because it was never about money
for Hausfeld, or even glory. It was always
about something else.

When Hausfeld left law school, he joined
a large firm, Arent, Fox, Kintner, Plotkin

and Kahn, that specialized in defending
accused antitrust violators. At Arent Fox
he learned a few things. He learned that
very little in the law was black-and-white,
that there was a lot of gray, which meant
there was potentially a lot of flexibility—
flexibility o get courts to interpret the law
in more expansive ways. He learned he
had lost his “fervor for any kind of defense
law™ because he was always writing memos
on how companies could avoid antitrust
scrutiny, and he realized how much easier
it was to maintain the status quo than to
challenge it, as he wanted 1o do. And he
learned that a staid defense firm such as
Arent Fox wasn't going to put up with him
for very long when he began 1o express
some of the things he wanted to do. In fact,
it put up with him for six months before

giving him notice,
But what a six months they were. In
the midst of the civil rights movement and

at the height of the Vietnam war, young
Hausfeld—the long-haired, bearded,
aviator-bespectacled Hausfeld—counseled
draft dodgers, women's groups and Al-
rican Americans who had been discrimi-
nated against, including bringing a case
against the D.C. chief of police for deny-
ing promations 1o black officers. He even
brought a complaint to the Federal Trade
Commission on behalf of several feminist
organizations protesting that Women's Wear
Daily had colluded with the fashion indus-
try to stop making miniskirts and begin
making midi dresses instead, thus forcing
women to wear what the indusiry dictated.
It may have seemed like a loony argument,
but the FTC agreed with him. “Retailers
had to eat a large inventory of dresses they
could no longer sell,” Hausfeld says.

And then it ended. Facing unemploy-
ment, he grudgingly accepted a job with a
Michigan law firm. But just before he was
to leave Washington, he got a call from an
attorney he'd interviewed with six months
carlicr—an attorney who had not been in
touch with him all that time. His name was
Jerry Cohen, and Cohen asked if Hausfeld
was still interested. A former marine, six-
foot-five and broad-shouldered with great,
bushy black hair and an extroverted man-
ner that matched his appearance, Cohen
was a lorce of nature. He had been the
chief of siaff for Michigan senator Philip
Hart's subcommittee on antitrust and mo-
nopoly before becoming one of the icons of
plainuffs’ antitrust law—suing companics
rather than defending them—which was
the law Hausfeld wanted wo practice. When
he accepred Cohen's offer, after Cohen had
already called the Michigan firm 1o tell
them he needed Hausfeld more than they
did, Hausfeld began the most important
relationship of his professional life.

Twenty years Hausfeld's senior, Cohen
became his partner, his friend and his fa-
ther figure. He also became Hausfeld's
facilitator. All the wild cases that Arent
Fox had discouraged, Cohen encour-
aged. More important, Cohen, who shared
Hausfeld's sense of injustice, was willing
to use his successful antitrust practice o
finance Hausfeld's social justice crusades.
That was the whole idea. They were quite
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a contrasting pair to see—the hulking,
animated Cohen and the uny, reserved
Hausfeld—though they were kindred spir-
its, peas in a pod.

I'he duo knew they were condescended
to by the so-called white-shoe law firms
whose attorneys came from Harvard and
Yale, while Hausfeld came from Brooklyn
College and GW, and Cohen came from the
blue-collar city of Hamtramek, adjacent 1o
Detroit, and Wayne State University Law
School. “There was always the sense thai
we didnt have the pedigree,” Hausfeld
says. He remembers standing around with
Cohen and some of those upscale attorneys
one September day when the white shoes
were talking about where they were put-
ung up their boats for the winter, then
turning to Cohen and Hausfeld and ask
ing where they were putting up their boats.
Hausfeld mused for a moment and sad,
“I'm taking it out of the bathtub this year.”

I'he condescension only mcreased when
Hausfeld began to take on cases he hoped
would change the law, He represented a
group of black workers at the Library of
Congress who were fired after staging a sit-
in in the reading room because they were
denied promotions even though many of
them held master's degrees in library sci-
ence. It was his first class-action suit—that

Diri

is, a case in which he represented not just
one plainuff but a whole class of plainffs.
He won, though it cost him his beard and
long hair when the judge called him into
chambers and said, "You sound very rea-
but you look like Jesus Christ,”
Hausfeld took the hint. After he won the
D.C. police case, he was approached by a
former Department of Justice employee
named Diane Williams, a young single
mother who was looking for an attorney.
One of Wiliams's supervisors had been
making sexual advances toward her, and
when she rejected them, he fired her
At the time there was no legal concept
of sexual harassment, and Hausfeld was
ridiculed by others in the bar for bring-
ing the case. Stll, Hausfeld felt it was an
obvious violation of Title VII of the Civil
Rights Act, which prohibited employment
discrimination. Against the odds, he won.
And in winning, he stretched the law

By this tiime Hausfeld was beginning to
gain a reputation for taking difficult cases
involving social justice, Cohen told him that
if he looked up what Hausfeld was doing in
the phone book, it would be listed under W
for “weird.” These were cases other attor
neva didn't want—strange cases, unwinnahle
cases, cases that required a new slant on old
laws. Hausfeld took them. He was, as Cohen

sonahle,

said, the “lawyer of last resort.” And most
of the cases were from people who would
have been overlooked by the legal system if
it weren't for Hausfeld—the poor, the disen-
franchised, women and minorines. Cohen
would oocasionally answer the |:h:rrn then
hand it to Hausfeld. When Hausfeld asked
who it was, Cohen would say, “1 don't know,
but they don't speak English, so it has w be
for you.” Hausfeld was ecstatic

But eventually he felt trapped even in
Cohen's lirm, which his [riend owned with
another senior partner. In 1978, Hausfeld
says, he cajoled Cohen and yet another
partner, Herbert Milstein, into leaving
and forming a new firm with him: Cohen,
Milstein, Hausfeld, It was a huge gamble,
Cohen's senior partner kept most of the cli-
ents. Still, Cohen, Milstein, Hausfeld con
tinued o practice plaintffs’ antitrust law,
and Hausfeld was, if anvthing, even more
energetic on issues of social justice: a case
against the Smithsonian to recover Chey-
enne artifacts; a case that argued bullets
were hazardous to one’s health and should
be banned by the Consumer Product Safety
Commission (the bar howled in langhter,
but when a judge ordered hearings, Con-
gress immediately passed a law exempting
bullets from the commission’s purview);
and a case on behall of Orthodox Jewish
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twins, one a valedictorian, 1o change their
high school graduation ceremony in Fairfax
County, Virginia from a Saturday so they
could atend. He lost, then worshipped
at services with them on their graduation
day. Two weeks later, the county decided 1o
move future graduations o a weekday. “In
losing, we won,” he now says,

He admits it wasn't easy. Nearly every
penny the firm had went to subsidize the
social justice cases. “There were years Mar-
ilyn and | and Jerry were living hand-1o-
mouth,” he recalls. “"There literally wasn't
any money.” And it wasn't just money that
made things difficult. There were the cases
that broke his heart. After getting a call
from a group who had been so-called com-
fort women—aAsians who were enslaved as
prostitutes by the Japanese during World
War 11 and returned to their own countries
after the war as pariahs—Hausfeld took up
the cause. This time he even lobbied the
American government to intervene diplo-
matically, but to no avail. You can hear the
disappointment in his voice. He calls the
Japanese government the most intransi-
gent defendant he has ever faced.

But over time Cohen, Milstein, Hausfeld
began to have its triumphs, and a few
shook the legal world. Several of Hausfeld's
neighbors came to his house in subur-
ban Virginia and asked him o investigate
whether a nearby Texaco tank farm could
be polluting their water and making their
children sick. One Sunday morning he took
a stroll o the farm, where a few engineers
volunteered that there was a much bigger
problem than the public knew. Hausfeld
took the case and won a setilement, which
was unprecedented at the time.

But the settlement was only the begin-
ning. A woman named Bari-Ellen Roberts
had heard of Hausfeld's victory and
phoned him in 1992 to discuss a com plaint.
Roberts worked for Texaco as a semior fi-
nancial analyst. Her superiors praised her
work, but they did not promote her be-
cause, one of the ||n<:nfe¢~4-d they thought
she was too “uppity.” Roberts arrived at the
inescapable conclusion that she and other
workers with whom she discussed the is-
sue were being denied promotions because
they were black.

Hausfeld investigated her charges for
nearly a year—he always does—then filed
a suit on Roberts’s behall. Texaco fought
them “tooth and nail,” Hausfeld says, He
realized something was grievously wrong
when one of the company's outside coun-
sels told him, “What do you want us 1o
do—just throw money at a bunch of mon-
keys?" If that was the outside counsel’s atti-
tude, Hausfeld thought, imagine what the
attitude of Texaco's executives was.

It didn't take long for him to find out.
Hausfeld says he got a call from an attor-
ney representing a disgruntled Texaco
employee, and the lawyer offered him
tapes of Texaco executives making racially
insensitive remarks. (A Hausfeld associate
later said Hausfeld was obsessive about get-
ting those tapes, screaming at him at one
point, “If you don’t get me those fucking
tapes, this case is going to go on for an-
other 10 years!™) As it turned out, New York

Times reporter Kurt Eichenwald had also
been alerted about the tapes and begged
Hausfeld o share them. Hausfeld said he
did so reluctantly, though critics have ac-
cused Hausfeld of doctoring or misinter-
pretng them, then wicking the Time into
publishing the transcripts. He claims both
he and the Times subjected them to expent
analysis and came to the same conclusion:
The Texaco executives were closet racists.
In any case, once excerpts of the tran-
SCTIpLs were priulrll. the suit rxplutl-ﬁ:i.
Texaco couldn't settle quickly enough. The
plaintiffs received $176 million. Moreover,
at Hausfeld's insistence, Texaco agrﬂ:d o
hire an outside ombudsman to oversee the
company’s hiring practices. That set an-
other precedent.

It was over the Christmas holiday in
1995, while Hausfeld was on vacation in
Alaska with his family, that he got word
Jerry Cohen had dropped dead of a
heart attack in Sun 1I|r’.1|[i ldaho, and
a huge hole opened in IIJuserl'n life.
He filled it with a case. Years earlier, he
and a close attorney friend, Martin Men-
delsohn, had brought suit on behalf of
Jewish immigrants against a vicious for-
mer Croatian interior minister named
Andrija Artukovié, the so-called Butcher
of the Balkans, who had been a Nazi pup-
pet during the war. Since members of the
Croatian Fascist terrorist group Ustade
were still alive, this was, says Hausfeld,
the only time he feared his life might be
in danger. Now Mendelsohn approached
him with another daring gambit to help
victims of the war: filing a class-action sun
against Swiss banks on behalf of Holocaust
survivors and their heirs for dormant ac-
counts the banks had appropriated.
“Nobody gave us a chance of recover-

ing,” Hausfeld says. Bun he locked himself

in his conference room with stacks of books,
including transcripts of the Nuremberg
war crime trials, and with all the documen-
tation his researcher had gathered, and
spent weeks, eight to 10 hours a day, read-
ing through all of it before filing his com-
plaint, which added complicity with the
Mazis for good measure, The banks vowed
to fight, and the president of Switzerland
publicly fulminated. When one attorney
asked Hausfeld how much he was looking
for in a settlement and Hausfeld said, “At
least a billion dollars,” the man sputtered,
"With a 4" Hausfeld got his clients their
hillion. He wok no fee for the case, and he
is furious with the attorneys who did.
“Once we started the Swiss case,” he
says, “it opened the foodgates.” And that
led 1o the slave labor reparations case.
Even Mendelsohn, his eventual co-counsel,
told him he was crazy to sue the German
government and prominent German com-
panies on behalf of millions of people the
Nazis had conscripted for their factories
and fields. But Hausfeld had a plan, a wild
plan, and he wok it 1o the Polish ambassa-
dor to the United States. “Let's see il [ get
this straight,” the ambassador asked. “You
want the five Eastern European countries
lhil[ wenre EH'{'III.'Ii.{."IJ I]‘}' (.Ill‘.‘rl'llill'l'?f', “'Il!ll'}l
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now dominates the postwar economies of
those countries, to band together to pur-
sue reparations?” He paused. T like itl™
Hausfeld not only got a §5.14 billion settle-
ment, but he enlisted a prominent Ger-
man historian to force the government
acknowledge its complicity not just for the
Holocaust but for enslaving millions more,
Jew and non-Jew. Hausfeld called the set-
tlement the apex of his career.

Then came the nadir.
.

After Jerry Cohen's death, nothing was
ever the same at Cohen, Milstein, Hausfeld.
“I was alone,” is how Hausfeld describes it.
He remained the firm's chief breadwin-
ner with his antitrust cases, but most of the
remaining partners didn't share his zeal
for social justice or his interest in rewrit-
ing the law. The animosity simmered un-
til Hausfeld began to push for a London
branch of the firm to pursue his cause of
bringing class-action suits to the European
Union, where the courts had not recog-
nized them—a pursuit based in part on his
fear that an increasingly conservative judi-
ciary would gut plaintiffs’ antitrust suns in
the US. The partners reluctantly agreed,
spending millions on the new office, but
the European courts were not immedi-
ately receptive to Hausfeld's cause, And
that's when the simmer among the pari-
ners turned to a boil. They derided him,
He derided them. “I lost it every once in a
while,” Hausfeld concedes, “1 was angry at
the animosity. 1 was angry at th: adversity,
I was angry at the cow,

As the warfare drag:gtd on, Hausfeld
approached his partners about negoti-
ating an amicable separation. Instead,
Hausfeld's adversaries essentially pulled
a fast one, which showed how much they
had come to resent him. Meeting clandes-
tinely, they unilaterally reduced Hausfeld's
share of compensation from 28.95 percent
to 14 percent and that of another part-
ner and Hausfeld ally by enough to push
their combined shares below the 33.5 per-

cent threshold that would have allowed
Hausfeld and his supporters o block his
termination. And having rejiggered the
shares, the partners fired him the next day,
November 6, 2008, by placing a note on
his chair, after 37 years, and ordering him
1o leave the building immediately or be ar-
rested for trespassing.

Hausfeld thinks the partners must have
thought he would retire quietly, but that
anly shows how little they understood him.
Social justice isn't a job for Hausfeld. It is a
life fed by deep wellsprings, which brings
us to the whys of Hausfeld's commitment,
One of those wellsprings no doubt is his
family's destruction by the Nazis. Another,
he says, came from maturing in the 1960s,
when he saw a “lot of inequities,” and his
realization that his father's motto, "Love
everybody and everybody will love you,”
simply wasn't true.

Perhaps more im|

nt were the per-
sonal realizations.

e remembers a psy-
chology experiment in college when he
and four students were called 1o the
front of the class and asked their opinion
of a new campus curfew. After the first four
students expressed support, Hausfeld sup-
pressed his own opposition and agreed with
them, only to learn that those students had
been ringers designed o show that people
confronted by large groups will not stand
by their convictions. From that point on,
Hausfeld resolved, he would always follow
his conscience. He would be the exemplar
of rectitude in a legal world where rectitude
didn’'t matter much. He would be different.

And among those wellsprings are
wounds that surface in a comment one of
his clients, a Navajo, made when he en-
gaged Hausfeld to bring suit against His-
panic Americans who had discriminated
against him: “Michael, everywhere there's
a totem pole, and everywhere there is
someone on the bottom.” Hausfeld hated
when, during seulement discussions with
Shell Oil for the inhabitants of a wrailer
park that had been contaminated by
chemicals, Shell's counsel asked sneeringly,

“Jiggle bells, jiggle bells, jiggle all the way....”

“How much do you want us to pay trailer
]lr_ark pmplt? ust as he hated it when
exaco’s l:lu:cuu'h'u had called Hausfeld's

black clients “porch monkeys,” or when
the lawyers at the 1o IP of the wtem pole
would laugh at him for his strange legal
theories. It hurt. But it also helped him
identify with the others at the bottom of
that totem pole. He had been there him-
self. In some ways, he admits, he still is—
still the lawyer without the Ivy League
chi ree. “No matter how many times
‘ve been vindicated,” he says, “I' m still
not used to le laughing at me.”

So im:udpm . !m :Ehm awful No-
vember afternoon, Hausfeld walked im-
mediately 1o a friendly law firm, Venable
LLP and began strategizing to start a new
firm. Within days, more than a dozen of
his former associates from Cohen, Milsiein,
Hausfeld were crammed into a Venable
conference room, passing around the
computer with Adobe, sharing cell phones,
tracking cases on white sheets of
per and conducting business amid what
one partner called “controlled chaos.”
Hausfeld conveyed his usual calm, but un-
dermeath he was terrified. To get a line of
credit o set up an office and pay his attor-
neys, he had to stake everything he owned
as collateral. In a way, he was right back at
the beginning: broke,

Most of the associates and partners say
the unruly start of Hausfeld LLP was a
bonding experience. Meanwhile, courts
awarded Hausfeld virtually all the cases
for which he was counsel at the old firm,
and he quickly started getting new ones,
including the NCAA case, in which he suc-
cessfully argued that the organization was
a cartel that denied current and former
student athletes the rights 1o their own
images—rights, thanks to Hausfeld, the
court has now granted. Even his decade-
long crusade 1o bring those plaintiff class-
action suits o Europe is finally panning
out, and he fully expects the principle 1o
be established there soon, which would be
a crowning achievement. “People are defi-
nitely warching us to see what we're going
1o do next,” says one partner.

All of this seems to have reenergized
Hausfeld. His wife jokes that when she re-
minded him that no one on his deathbed
ever said he wished he had spent more
time at the office, he countered, “I'll be
the only one.” The firm is expanding—the
London branch alone has doubled in the

st |8 months—and he is forever search-
ing for new wrongs to right, though he says
ruefully that no one has ever approached
him to see how Hausfeld LLP might serve
as a model for other firms. So he must
trudge on—that lonely man of rectitude.

when he might retire, he points to a
framed cartoon on a side table in his office
with the caption “"God put me on this earth
to accomplish a certain number of things.
Right now, | am so far behind that [ will
never die.” That is close to a framed quote
from Deuteronomy 16:20 one sees upon
entering the adjacent conference room:
JUSTICE, ONLY JUSTICE, SHALT THOU PURSUE.
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CHARLIE DAY

Continned from page 122

there a lot of music in your home when
you were growing up?

pay: | remember a pile of records, and |
know I'm dating mysell. 1 remember 1
was really into the Al Jolson records—you
know, the most racist records of all; not
the lyrics but the blackface makeup he
wore, Somehow 1'd also gotten the Star
Wars music, and 1 would put that on and
run around the house and pretend | was
fighting people. Right now I'm into James
Booker, a New Orleans jazz musician. ['ve
been on a New Orleans jazz music kick.
And [ like mariachi music. 1 don't speak
a word of Spanish, but for some reason |
love the music.

Q11

PLAYBOY: On It's Afways Sunny in Philadel-
phia, your wife, Mary Elizabeth Ellis, plays
the object of your unreguited desire, iden-
tified only as “the Waitress.” How does your
character’s relationship with the Waitress
reflect your relationship with your wife?
pav: It doesn't reflect it at all. | got my wife
the day | met her.

=
FLAYBOY: Sumny has been on for nearly 10
years, It's been called Seinfeld on crack,
with episodes that address cannibalism,
transgender people, crack addiction, lows
of cancer. Is there anything that could
come up in the writers’ room that would
make you say, “Whoea, wo far"?

pav: No, not really. If you have a unique
point of view or approach, you're able o
get away with subjects that could, from an
outside standpoint, be perceived as edgy.
Some of the episodes are tragic or shock-
ing, but the characters are so self-serving,
they're blind to what would be edgy, and
that's what's funny about it. During sea-
son four, my character writes a musical
called The Nightman Cometh. 1t's this elabo-
rate marriage proposal to the Waitress.
The whole musical is a metaphor about
a boy becoming a man, but the charac-
ter doesn't realize all the lyrics sound like
they're about a little boy being raped.
There's nothing funny about that—I'm a
parent; there's nothing funny at all about
that. That a man is oblivious to it because
he thinks his work is great is what's funny.

Q13
PLAYROY: Do the characters have any kind

148 of moral code?

oaY: They have their weird moral codes
when it serves them, and then they're quick
to drop them. So the answer really is no,

14

rraveoy: [ts one of the longest-running sit-
coms on TV, Do you feel you've gotten the
respect and attention you deserve?
oav: We don't get a lot of attention. Our
fans have kept us on the air. The industry
hasn't necessarily kept us on the air, and
ll'n: If:rcn hasn't necessarily kept the show

e air. We've never been on the cover
ﬂf Entertainment . We've never been
nominated or even ta about on any of
the awards shows, We're almost completely
ignored by the Huffington Post. For some
reason we've never quite clicked into that
mainstream. It's so crazy to me that every-
where | go, I'm no longer a person who
can just walk around and not be recog-
nized, and 99 percent of the time it's be-
cause of Sunny. 1t's not Horrible Bosses, and
it's not Pacific Rim. Sometimes it's all that,
but more often than not it's people who
Just know and love Sunny.

Q15

rLaYBOY: And what are your feelings
about that?

oay: It makes me disgruntled. A New Yorker
critic wrote a wonderful piece on the show
last year, and it was really nice, maybe just
o validate it in my parents’ eyes. But con-
stantly seeing the Emmys and the Golden
Globes and another actor or another writ-
er, and you're not invited—it can't help but
feel a little bit like high school. 1 guess the
cool kids are never going to invite me to
the party. That was my high school experi-
ence, 50 it's just history repeating itsell.

16

PLAYBOY: What was your childhood bed-
room like?

pay: It was wall-to-wall baseball posters. 1
loved Rickey Henderson. Even though 1
grew up in New England and was a Red
Sox fan, | was a gigantic fan of Rickey
Henderson. | don't know why | selected
him. I think maybe when | was really
young my grandmother gave me a base-
ball card or a sticker or something, and it
was this guy Rickey Henderson. 1 would
have dreams that 1I'd meet him at the
park and he would be like, “Hey, dude,
you want to have a catch?” I loved Wade
Boggs too. We wrote a part for him on
Sunny this year, and he came and did it.
He was fantastic. Wade Boggs is a Hall of
Fame third baseman for the Red Sox, and
he would allegedly drink 50 1o 100 beers
on these cross-country trips—it's been
backed up by his teammates. He told me
it was something like 107, So we decided
we would do an episode where we'd see if
we could break s beer-drinking record.
He came in and played himsell in a hal-
lucination my character has, Afier we shot
it | asked him if he wanted to have a caich,
and so we had a catch. 1 had my catch with
Wade Boggs, so it was preuy fun.

Q17
rLAYBOY: Many actors who do mostly or

only comedy are also stand-ups. But
you're not. Did you always know you
wanted to do comedy?

pay: I did not always want 1o do com-
edy. 1 started out at a place called the
Williamstown Theatre Festival, and it
was great. You did whatever. You did a
drama, you did a comedy, you did what-
ever you could get a role in. My career
goal was to be like Al Pacino or Dustin
Hoffman, people | saw doing amazing
work in all sorts of different roles. Th
were just great actors. My first gigs, aside
from commercial work, were things like
the junkie younger brother on Third
Watch or Law & Order. 1 would always
come close to gettinf cast in television
comedies, but 1 couldn’t get over that
hump. And then we made Sunny and it
just changed everything. | just wanted
to act, so whatever opportunity came
up first I would have done. 1 have never
considered mysell a comedian. ['m just
an actor who can be funny.

Q18

rLavBov: Afier almost 10 years doing a
show you have complete creative control
over, you started to act in other people's
movies. What is it like to have to do what
you're told?

pay: It's a mixed bag. On one hand,
sometimes it's like a paid vacation for me
because | don't have to stress about what
the set looks like. It doesn't fall on me.
Guillermo del Toro is an amazingly cre-
ative, brilliant nrisina.l director, so with
Pacific Rim it was great because 1 could
Jjust plug into his vision and not have to
worry. And then [ could enjoy the movie
as a spectator and only have to worry
about whether between “action™ and

“cut” [ did a good job.
Q19

PLAYEOY: 8 there anything you wanted us
1o ask? Anything we haven't covered?
pay: It's over? | wanted to have my Gary
Oldman moment.

Q20

PLAYBOY: You want to get in the type of
trouble he did when he said some con-
troversial things in his Playboy Interview?
Okay. You could get in something anti-
Semitic or racist under the wire. Or you
could make a strong case for a Mel Gib-
son resurgence. Or maybe just say some-
thing against unions.
pay: Yeah, stupid unions ruining our
country. [laughs] The truth is, I'm not
smart enough to have an opinion on
those things. It's funny, talking about

people you far%we for their talent. | was
Jl.l!-t back in Rhode Island, and Woody
Allen was shooting a movie. 1 love his
movies so much, | wanted 1o just go to
the set and be like, “Hey, you know, I'm
a guy who's in the business.” Most likely
Woody Allen would have said, “1 have
never seen [I's Always Sunny in Philadel-
phia,” and that would have killed me, so

I avoided it.



they became immediately drenched and
| could see through them like gossamer,

At six ru, 1 went outside to wait for
Wingo o pick me up for dinner. | sat on
the front concrete steps and stared at the
square little lawn that had no grass, just
hard-packed dirt. A ceramic snail was
stuck in the dirt, along with a plastic zebra-
striped parrot, the parrot tilting over as
if dying. 1 felt as though 1 were in an epi-
sode of The Twilight Zone, Everything was
old and mysterious, preserved in aspic like
all those UFOs in Area 51, insect-headed
space aliens in formaldehyde.

Wingo and | drove to an lalian restau
rant in his SUV. He drove like a madman,
weaving in and out of traffic, :\lu't'-tliug
through lights as he talked. He told me
his crew was idealistic, yet they believed in
the reality of space. “The lunar commumnity
is obsessed with Mars,” he said, "and the
moon, ever since Neil Armstrong and Buzz
Aldrin walked on it.”

I asked Wingo what he thought about
UFOs and Area 51, where UFO fanatics
believe the government has hll'.‘tlill'h[-!‘l't'!i
space aliens. (Area 51 is the U.S. Air Force's
top-secrel aircraflt-development site, It's
so secret, planes are forbidden o fly over
it. It's like a black hole in the sky and the
ground whose existence the government
has denied for years.) He said, “"We're
not like those UFO conspiracy guys. They
don't want to know the truth about space
and destroy their fantasies. 1f NASA knew
there were UFOs they'd tell everyone so
they'd get money.” But he admitted he
liked space movies and TV shows, His fa-
vorite was Star Trek, He looked across at
me and grinned. “The kids used 1o call
me Spock,” he said, "because 1 have a
pointy ear.” He grabbed his left ear with
his thumb and forefinger and pulled it for-
ward to show me its little point.

During dinner Wingo told me about his
life. He was born and raised in rural Ala-
bama, “just a rednecked kid who thought
a bagel was a Jewish McDonald’s.”" He was
sickly as a boy, and his mother babied him.,
No sports, lots of sick days. “1 couldn't go
outside, so | read the encyclopedia,” he
said. “"When 1 got outside | looked for fos-
sils in the woods.”

He first became aware of space and rock-
ets when he was four and China exploded
its first nuclear bomb. The radiation Fall-
out was supposed to reach Alabama dur-
.IHH A SNOWSLOrm, Hll{i HH |I'll‘ killhﬂ were

warned not to eat the snow. “What's the
bomb, 1 wondered,” he said. When he was
six his uncle wok him o Cape Canaveral,
where he saw the Geming 12 launch. “1 fell
in love with space and the future,” he said.
“1 thought, You can go to the moon, My
new heroes became George Wallace, Bear
Bryant and Wernher von Braun, who
helped build the Saturn 5 in Huntsville
We called it the Redneck Rocket Ship.”

By the time he was a teen, in the 1970s,
Wingo had also fallen in love with sex,
drugs and rock and roll. He hung out in
biker bars because that's where the action
was. "1 dated loose women,” he said. “One
of them was the prostitute Jimmy Swaggart
was caught with, She was 25, | was 17." He
smiled at me. “Then, when [ got my degree
in engineering physics at the University of
Alabama in Huntsville, 1 learned there were
a lot of space groupies out there.” 1 looked
confused. He grinned and pointed 1o his
head. “Brains.” It seems for some women
intelligence is just as much an aphrodisia
as money, power and rock and roll.

At UAH he worked on a number of
MNASA space missions and became ohsessed
with the idea that the U.S. should turn the
moon into an industrial park and way sta-
tiom for manned fights 1o Mars, The moon
is & more convenient jumping-ofl station
for Mars because its gravitational pull is
so much weaker than Earth's. This means
spaceships would need less fuel 1o go from
the moon to Mars than they would il they
left from Earth. °1 thought we'd go to Mars
in the 1980s and bring our civilization
there, but we couldn't colonize Mars with-
out industrializing the moon,” he said. “In
the 1960s we thought we'd colonize Mars
in 20 years, but after all the race riots and
the Russians dropping out, the govern-
ment decided 1o :ipt'ml 15 Space Mmoney on
stupid shit rather than Mars.” Now, more
than 40 years later, the possibility of colo-
nizing Mars is at least 40 years away, and
Wingo is afraid he won't see that moment.
S0 what drives him 1o keep going?

“I want to commercialize the aerospace
industry so we can make money,” he said
“What I'm doing now at Skycorp helps build
my credibility for future commercial proj-
erts, like building a satellive in space instead
of on Earth. If you build it on Earth it has
1o be stronger, heavier, more powerful to es-
cape our atme k\')}ll‘l'{‘. I we buld it in space
it can be lighter, cheaper and need less fuel.”

To build his brand, Wingo chose 1o put
Skycorp in a McDonald's and not in a NASA
barbershop, his other option. “McDonald's
destroys all its restaurants when it decom-
missions them,” he said. *But NASA owned
this one and gave it to us. [t's an American
icon. Being in McDonald's has given us a
ton of media play.”

I returned to Building 19 at nine ey, 1
asked the woman at the desk if she would
do me a favor. “But I'm doing my paper-
work now,” she said, flustered. "It will
only take a second,” 1 said. "Could you

Jjust go online to check Delta Mights from

San Jose to Atlanta?™ She looked up at me
“Oh, | can't do that, I'm forbidden o go
online.” “By whom?" | asked. She said,
“By NASA, of course.”

Take her higher

~this h L;-I'Il.[:lg.

liberator.com
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DAY TWO

Cowing fluntered into McMoon's and went
straight to his computer. 1 went over and
said hello. He was talking to himsell while
he stared at lines and lines of numbers on
his computer screen. | said hello again. |
waited. Nothing. Five, six minutes passed.
Finally he noticed me. “What?" he said.
Cowing has a reputation. His website,
NASA Watch, has been described as *noto-
rious.” Cowing's notoriety rests on his habit
of caustically berating anyone—NASA,
Congress, the global space community—
who dares challenge his space assump-
tions. If Cowing claimed the moon was
made of green cheese and NASA refuted
him, he would attack NASA as viciously
as a predatory bird would a squirrel. He
is, after all, according to his personal web-
site, “webmaster, astrobiologist, journal-
ist, former rocket scientist and recovering
ex—civil servant.” He describes himself as
a “space nut,” which may be one word wo
many. Cowing fell in love with space in the
19605 when he saw with his own eves that
space travel was real, not a movie. In the
1940s and 1950s space movies were comi-
cally science fiction, Buck Rogers and his
little gray football-shaped spacecraft wob-
bling across a black screen with a barely
visible string mgging it along. Cowing was
unquestioning in his belief in the 1960s
that men landed on the moon and not in
a movie studio as some conspiracy-minded
debunkers had claimed. He was, from the
age of five, always a true believer. Now he
might be called an obsessive.

1 said, “I'd like 10 ask you some ques-
tions.” He yawned at me, tapped his open
mouth with the flat of his hand and went
back to his numbers.

Just then Wingo entered, trailed by a
group of young admirers, nerdy-looking
college kids for whom he is the pied piper

of space. He led them around McMoon's,
showing the equipment, wlking 1o them
about what Skycorp does. They listened 1o
him with rapt attention and beatific smiles.
I saw Woodman at his computer, looking at
the kids, so 1 went over to him.

“Dennis’s tour is the most popular tour at
NASA,” Woodman said. “It's real. It's some-
thing these kids can envision themselves do-
ing.” Woodman had joined Skycorp a few
months earlier because Wingo had given
him “this crazy, fascinating opportunity to
unravel the mysteries of the future.” Sky-
corp is an avocation for Woodman. It has
given him something 1o be a part of. *1 was
a loner, shy as a kid,” he said. “1 didn'c fit
in. | never had a place 1 could latch on . [
never married. 1 had wouble with relation-
ships.” His father died when he was six and
his mother raised five kids by herself. When
he was old enough he would go o Moffetr
Field, the airbase at NASA, and watch the
submarine-hunting planes take off and
land. The sub hunters are gone now, and
s0 is Moffett Field, but they left a lasting im-
pression on the young Woodman. Flight
The mysteries beyond land. He enrolled at
the University of Texas and got his master's
degree in acrospace engineering.

“1 wanted to explore the unknown,” he
said. “I'm fascinated by mysteries. Work-
ing in aerospace gave me a link to that
unknown. It's all about playing around
with th'i.ng: that give you a sense of control,
power, fun.”

Woodman especially liked that Skycorp
used “old stuff ™ o explore space. All those
prehistoric machines that constantly have
to be fixed, taken apart, put back together
with wires, screws, mechanical things. “1
like mechanical things,” he said.

Marco Colleluori and Austin Epps were at

their computers. Woodman said, “Austin’s
the most important person here.” Eip’:'n.

job on ISEE-3 is to control its compu

“I always wondered what he did after all the toys were delivered.”

system. He uses his sofiware code to fig-
ure out how 1 make the satellite respond
to his radio signals. First he had 10 work
backward and decode ISEE-3's hardware,
This is where the verm techno-archasologist
came from. Epps researched how the satel-
lite had been built and programmed. The
problem was, none of that information
was in computer form. ISEE-3"s history
was in old handwritten notes and incom-
plete records, the penmanship sometimes
indecipherable, all the codes like ancient
hieroglyphics. Skycorp called these “nap-
kin notes.” Once Epps had decoded all the
old ms, he had 1o figure out how o
reactivate them from Skycorp and make
ISEE-3 respond to their instructions,

Epps was born near Dallas, “a nerdy but
competitive kid,” he said. "1 built things.
Fixed cars. Built a rocket ship. Here, |
like to help Ken Zin make parts.” He had
wanted to be a military pilot, but his eye-
sight wasn't s enough, so at 16 he im-
mersed himsell in ae ce engineering.
Six years ago he joined Skycorp because he
liked that “everyone here had to wear many
hats. I saw space engineers at Boeing who
worked 10 years on a project for NASA,
And then, after 10 years, it never got buile.”

Wingo's lemmings were gone, and he
was alone at his computer. 1 told him 1'd
like to talk vo Zin if he was around. Wingo
led me back to the two food freezers. Zin
was in his freezer with the big metal door
shut. Major, his boxer, was on a blanket
in front of the door. He snarled at me, |
stepped back. Wingo said, “Ken must be
working on something.”

Wingo wold me he'd brought Zin into
Skycorp because Zin had fallen on hard
times. His wife had died and he'd lost his
house and his job, so Wingo let him live in
a trailer home behind McMoon's, shielded
by trees from NASA's roaming eyes. “Ken's
been acting weird lately,” Wingo said. “The
other day his dog antacked one of the visit-
ing kids, and Ken laughed at it. 1 think he's
losing it because he's not part of the [SEE-3
project. He feels left out.” Zin would prob-
ably not show up for Sunday’s party, he
said, so my best bet was to try to talk w
him tomorrow, Saturday, when few people
would be around.

“What about Dr. Farquhar?™ I said. “Will
he be here Sunday?”

“Oh yes. He's flying in. He's done amaz-
ing things in his career. He ok a space-
craft not designed for interplanetary Right
and got it to land on Eros, an asteroid.
He deserves the Nobel Prize.” Wingo
paused, as if contemplating whether he
should warn me about something. “But Dr.
Farquhar is getting on in years. He's in his
f0s." Another pause, then W'mgu blurted
out, “He's a little bit nuts.” 1 thought he
meant dementia. Wingo shook his head.
Then he joked, “He's a pussy hound.”

DAY THREE

I went to McMoon's early on Saturday.
From the outside it looked deserted, but
the door was open, so | went inside. |
heard the sound of galloping feet, sharp
claws on the hard floor. Major came
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charging straight at me, growling and bar-
ing his teeth. Before he could leap on me,
a gruff voice screamed out, "No, Major!
Mnﬂ sat down, suddenly docile, and

is stubby tail at me. | petted him.

He purred. A big, disheveled, white-haired
man came lumbering out from the back.
Zin growled, "What are you afraid of?
He won't bite.” | said, “You know that. |
don't.” He lapped a hand at me in disgust.

He was carrying a big ﬁ.: tic trash bag.
He began to go around the room, du
mg I]u :nnlensz of litle garbage ::fn

big bag. Sk uses a lot of paper. 1
ul:td il mul talk to him. He grumbled,
“When I come back from the dump. Some-
one's got o do it.” Then he hoisted the big
bag over his shoulder and went outside,
followed by Major. He waited while Major
ook his morning piss and defecated in the
grass. Then they both went to a white truck
and in. Major sat bolt upright in the
pam!:;er seal, ﬂn&mg ot lEt Er’l‘ndaw as
they drove off.

While Zin was gone 1 wandered around
McMoon's, doing my own archaeol-
ogy. There were old metal filing cabinets
crammed with paper files. There was an
octagonal McDonald's dining table sur-
rounded by stools. There were holes in the
floor where Cowing had gone down on his
knees o saw off the other stools that had
dotted the room. On Cowing's computer
space | noticed a black-and-white school
composition notebook. It was opened 1o
reveal Cowing's notes in a perfiect and elab-
orale cursive script in ‘aqua- -blue ink.

Behind Woodman's computer was an
old McDonald's microwave that Zin used
to dry out the moisture on the lunar tapes.
Beside it was a stack of books and loose-leaf
binders. The books were an eclectic mix.
Beta Mathematics Handbook. Francis Bacon:
The Temper of a Man. Linear Sytems Theory,
The Mgm of Herman Melville, A
hardware-store lm:k of shelves was filled
with boxes of screws, washers, bolis. There
was a gray metal safe from the 1930s.

1 decided to go outside 1o wait for Zin.
On my way | almost ripped over a metal
box screwed into the floor. It was an elec-
trical outlet box to the McDonald's
deep fryer. It was like a tree stump and,
like most tree stumps, was oo expensive to
dig out, so they'd Eﬁ it there, covered in
plastic bubble wrap.

I wandered around outside, staring at the
ICBM, and then, behind the McDonald's,
| saw Zin's mobile home. Small trees hid it
from prying eyes. On its rear was written
HOLIDAY RAMBLER, ALUMA-LITE TRAILER,

Zin came back with Major. The dog gal-
loped woward me but without growling this
time. He put his paws up on my chest and
wiggled his stubby tail. 1 petted him, my
buddy now. We all went inside McMoon's,

I followed Zin to the back, where he
washed his hands at the sink. He went to
the towel rack for paper to dry his hands,
It was bare. He grumbled, “Fucking kids
couldn’t even put in fresh paper.” He
wiped his hands on his baggy jeans. "1 feel
like a babysitter.” We wal back to his
freezer-office. Major lay down on his doggy
bed and went to sleep at the sound of our

voices. Zin told me that over the years he
had worked for Lockheed Martin, NASA,
Memorex and Sony. His job description
was “demultiplex interceptor equipment
repairman.” Most of his jobs were classi-
fied, he said, because he worked on ma-
chines that eavesdropped on Russian and
Chinese communications.

“What did you do?” | asked.

He grinned at me. “1 can't tell you,” he
said. “That's why they call it dlassified.” He
said his father, his daughter and his son-in-
law also worked on wop secret stuff. 1 asked
him what stuff. He grinned again. “I can't
tell you. That's why it's called top secret.”

He wld me he began working for Sky-
corp because it had gotten harder to find
work at NASA without a Ph.D. “1 was raised
on a cotton ranch,” he said. “1 learned how
to fix things on my own. You know, like
that Russian guy, what's his name?" | said,
"Ii.a.luhmlﬂv He grinned at me again.
“Good

I asked him how he liked working at Sky-
corp. He said, “Well, Austin and Marco are
smart guys. They know how to make things
work.” What about Cowing and Wingo?
He said, “Dennis knows how NASA works
80 he can get things. And he tells a good
story. Keith is a shit disturber. He opens his
mouth and irritates people, and they pull
back from us. Dennis the money, but
he doesn't tell us what it is. He just spends
it on stufl that doesn’t work and 1 have o
fix it. You get the idea#"

He said that Wingo's modus operandi
was to iry to drag a job out for as long as
possible, the way guys who get paid by the
hour rather than by the job do. He said,
“He’s like the guy driving a truck with 200
tons of canaries in it and the truck can
carry only 100 tons. So he s every few
m:ilu and beats on the side of the truck.”

uﬂ:d I bit. “Why?" 1 asked. Zin
Iaug “lo keep half the canaries flying.”

I asked him about Sunday's big day with
ISEE-3. What was it all about? He said,
“Usable data.” 1 said, “You mean data just
for data's sake?” He shook his head and
said, “Data’s important. Some people think
there's no benefit to space, but everything
we did to get to the moon in the 1960s
benefited mankind. That's why /SEE-J is
important. The closer it gets to Earth, the
more data we can retrieve. But there's a

m. No one's studied the sensors on
ISEE-3 1o see if they're accurate after 30
years. It's like when you think you're run-
ning a car on 97-octane gas but it's only 70.”

“50 what's Sunday all about ™ 1 said,

“Bullshit, to publicize Skycorp. But it's
not my deal. | was involved with the lu-
nar tapes. | have nothing to do with this
flying saucer.”

DAY FOUR

By nine a.m. McMoon's was crowded with
l:_cuph. most of whom I hadn't seen before,

hey were an odd-looking lot, scurrying
around self-importantly in anticipation of
the bewitching hour, 10:30 Am., ISEE-3's
homecoming. Cowing fluttered about the
room like a bird in heat, taking pictures
of everyone with his iPhone. He stood on



his tiptoes, held it high over his head and
aimed it down on groups of people. Wingo
was moving through the crowd, greet
ing people with his amiable smile. He was
dressed for this momentous cocasion in
a yellow T-shirt with a smiley face on the
front. The rest of the Skycorp crew were
at their computers, except for Zin. He was
nowhere in sight

I went over to a tall, hunched-over
man with pale skin and thick glasses who
was talking 1o a little round old man who
looked like Elmer Fudd. | introduced my
self 1o the littde man, Robert W, Fargquhar,
the 82-year-old father of ISEE-? and noto-
rious “pussy hound.” He shook my hand
ane said, “Want 1o see a picture of my Rus
sian girlfriend? 1 have two. One’s 34 and
the other's 26. | had a third one a long
nme ago, Natasha One. Here's a picture
of Natasha Two." He showed me his wallet
with a photo of a beautiful blonde Russian
woman with a fur collar pulled up around
her neck.

"I met Natasha Two when | gave a speech
to the Russian Space Research Institute in
Moscow,” Farquhar said. “After the speech
I looked down from the second Boor and
saw all these girls dancing with each other
I wanted to g0 down to the Noor, but ey
eryone was pulling me back. ‘No, Bob, no!
You can't go there!” ™ All the girls were Rus-
sian spies, of course, waiting to get thei
claws o one of Amenca’s most renowned
MNASA space scientists.

Farquhar stared at Natasha Two's photo
and saied, “We're madly in love. Oh no, we
can't get married. 1'm already married. 1f
I could, I'd marry Natasha Two just so she
could get the survivor benefits from my
government pension. That would pun
1zh Uncle Sam big-time.” Then he sad to
me with a mischievous smile, *1 can't tell
you too much, because you might tell my
wife. | told her my Natashas were just good
friends. 1 can't do anything with them any-
maore, not even with Viagra.”

He showed me a picture from a distani
time of himsell in uniform, a young, hand
some man at a table with other young,
handsome American soldiers. 1 was a
paratrooper during the Korean War when
1 was on R&R in ‘Tokyo,” he said. °1 was
only in Korea for a few weeks belore the
armistice was signed, but 1 single-handedly
won the war,”™ This was news, because no-
body seems 1o have won that war, which is
still in a state of uneasy truce.,

He reached into his coat pocket and
pulled out a gold medal on a colorful rib
bon. He hung it around his neck and said,
“The South Koreans gave me this medal
It says Bob Farquhar single-handedly van-
quished the enture North Korean Army.”
I'hen he excused himself. He had many
people who wanted to meet him. But
before he left he leaned woward me and,
sotto voce, gave me his best advice for
picking up women

“I hit on women every day,” he said,
“the grocery store, the bank. But the best
place to hit on women is at a CVS phar-
macy. That's where they g0 Lo Imk up
their meds.” He wandered into the crowd
with his medal around his neck. Evervone

smiled at him and shook his hand. 1 saw
him reach for his wallet with the photos of
Matasha One, Two and Three.

I wandered around the crowded room
A group of men and women in identi-
cal black shirts and pants were sitting at
banks of computers. They worked for
Pixel Corps, which would be feeding
Wingo and Cowing's /SEE-J interview
around the world.

I'he octagonal dining room table in the
center of the room was crowded with young
tech people hunched over their computers
ey were slim young men with scrufly
beards they'd seen on GO models, as well
as a number of Asian women— Japanese,
Korean, Chinese, Indian and Pakistani
with furrowed brows, very earnest

Wingo and a tall, bald albino man were
intently studying a chart on a big board, A
Japanese man was watching them, smiling
and nodding his head. Nearby, Farquhan
was showing the girlfriends of Epps and
Colleluori photos of his Natashas, Then
he posed for photos with them, his arms
around their shoulders, pawing them
Cowing stood on his tiptoes, held his iPhone
over his head and wok their piciure.

I'he tech people were now scurrying
around the room with spreadsheets of
numbers, showing them to people who
didn't seem 10 be interested.

Wingo and Cowing went into a small
room set up with a camera and a com-
puter screen. They sat facing these while a
technician fitted them with microphones
'he computer screen showed them as
their mikes were being fitted, and Cowing
raised his iPhone and ook a picture of the
screen. Wingo called out to me, “Pat, go
find my wile and make sure she brought
the lemon ples.”

| went into the crowded main room to
see if 1 could find someone who looked
like she'd be Wingo's wife. Her name was
MNikki. No last name, like Cher, Beyoncé
and Madonna. Nikki had her name legal
ly changed in California o simply Nikki
I'he Social Security Administration sued
her for that and lost, | saw a big woman
in tight jeans who looked like she mighi
be a one-name person and certainly didn’t
look like anyone else scurrying around
McMoon's. | went up to her and intro-
duced mysell. She laughed and said, “So
vou're the one who told Dennis he was an
egomaniac, That's so 1950s." 1 told her 1
didn't realize the word egomaniae was par-
ticularly 1950s-ish

I asked if she'd brought the lemon pies,
and she had. They were laid out on the old
McDonald's service counter with pastries
and coffee. We talked for a few minutes. 1
told her Wingo had said there were a lot
of groupies around space scientists because
their brains were an aphrodisiac for certain
women. “Is that true in your case?” | asked

“Someone else asked me that, and [ said
yes,” she told me. “But 1 got beat down
for that, so now [ say, “The most attrac-
tive qualities in a man are kindness and a
sense of humor.” As for imelligence, what-
ever. Get over i.”

It was after 10:30 a.m. and no one
seemed much interested in where in space
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ISEE-3 was wandl:ring. They were having
wo good a time wking photos, chating,
making plans for dinner.

1 went back to the small room to tell Win-
go that Nikki had brought the pies, but he
and Cowing were already being interviewed
via satellite by a man from England. They
seemed to want to talk mostly about how
the McDonald's had become McMoon's.
When the interviewer was finally able o ask
them about FSEE-3, Wingo said, “We're just
waiting to receive the data. It's all good.”

At 11:30 am. the party was winding
down. People were standing around talk-
ing and drinking coffee or beer. | saw
Casey Harper standing by herself at her
computer, so I went over o her. She wore
a blue satin blouse with a thick gold chain
around her neck, tight jeans and sandals
that showed off her painted toenails. She
was, at 18, a riveting beauty. | asked her
how it felt to be the only woman at Skycorp.
She said it was no longer strange 1o have a
girl in the aerospace industry. “My mother
worked with NASA,” she said. “My father
worked for NASA and Lockheed Martin,
I've always been mechanically inclined. As
a lintle girl I wook things apart to see how
they worked, then put them back wogether.
When we got a VHS tape player 1 put a
piece of wast in it because it was the same
shape as a tape. | used to draw a lot too.
I drew mostly television remotes. When |
went o the hardware store with my older
brother and the guy asked him what he
was looking for, my brother pointed at me
and said, ‘Ask her""

1 asked Harper if guys were threatened
by her mechanical prowess. Did it affect
her dating? “No,” she said. “1 didn’t date
much in high school. It wasn't really my
area of interest. You know, all that “Every-
thing revolves around you, honey' stull.
I'm wo independent for thar”

Before I left | asked if she was going 1o
get an aerospace degree in college. She
said no, that she would get a mechanical
engineering degree. She wanted 1w design
Emﬂhﬂic limbs and hands wcreuplc could

ave the same dexterity and speed they
would have with real hands. “1 want them
to be able 1o play musical instruments or
draw with their prosthetic hands,” she said.

“A good friend of mine, a musician, told me
he'd be devastated if he lost his fingers and
couldn’t play his guitar.”

I saw Wingo talking to his wife. 1 went
over and asked him what had happened
with JISEE-3, He told me | should ask
Colleluori. I looked around for Colleluori
and saw him outside smoking a cigarette.
On my way out | stopped at a table piled
with what looked like graduation cer-
tificates. They were titled “Certificates of

preciation for ISEE-3 Reboot Project.”
They were signed by Wingo and Cowing
and had various people’s names on them,
None of those people had bothered to
pick them up.

1 went outside and asked Colleluori
about ISEE-3. He told me his Skycorp job
title was “altitude and orbit control sys-
tems engineer” and his job was “to steer it,
like a rowboat.” He said, “It has 12 thrust-
ers, and my job is o figure out how many
oars o use, on what side of the boat, so we
can change its trajectory from around the
sun to around Earth. What happened was,
we started rowing, it looked good, we were
excited—afier all, it hadn’t been turned
on for decades—and then it failed, It had
lost the nitrogen in the tanks that pushed
the fuel out, like a spray-paint can with no
air. So essentially it's back in the same orbit
around the sun.” He smiled and added,
“But all is not lost. That lost nitrogen is
guing to be my college thesis. It could be
a design issue. In space, you never over-
design something. You design it only for
what you want it to do at the moment. It's
about the present, not the future.”

Colleluori stubbed out his cigarette on
the sidewalk with his shoe and said he had
to go in and find his girlfriend. Last he'd
seen her she was aking a picture with
Farquhar. Colleluori said, “You know, 1
was s0 excited to have my picture taken
with Dr. Farquhar, but all he wanted to do
was kiss my girlfriend.”

1 was about to leave when all of a
sudden everyone came pouring out of
McMoon's, 30 or 40 people laughing and
celebrating as if something momentous
had happened that I'd missed. They all
assembled in rows on the small grassy
area in front of McDonald's where Major

did his business. One man looked down
at his shoe and began furiously paw-
ing at the ground with the sole. Cowing
stood in front of them like a bandleader.
He moved back a few feet, then ﬂapE:d
his arms for them to get closer wogether.
They all bunched up. Cowing stood on
his tiptoes, raised his iPhone high over
his head and called out, “Now!" On cue,
everyone smiled at the clear blue sky and
waved their hands as if bidding someone
up there good-bye, or maybe hello,

Cowing filmed them for a few minutes.
Then they stopped waving at the empt
sky. {Ia:mT:ug nEE:- a patting motion w]':t
the flat of his hand as if he wanted them
o get on the ground. He got on his tiptoes
again and held up his iPhone. Everyone
bent over at the waist and began to wave
at the grass as though gesturing at some
barely visible ereature from a great height.

It was a strange reaction by a group of
strange people. They had raised money,
twisted NASA's arm to gain control of a
rogue satellite, given up any semblance
of a normal life (though it's unlikely any
of them had normal lives to begin with)
and spent most of their waking hours in
a McDonald's that couldn’t even muster
a decent Big Mac. And more important,
they had failed in their mission. /SEE-3
was in no shape o obey their commands,
Thousands of man-hours had been wasted
{unless through some miracle the data
they'd collected and the data they might
still collect yield some sort of scientific
dividends). It was like a wedding party at
which the bride and groom never showed.
But the party went on regardless. Far from
being broken and depressed, they were
happy. Briefly, they had done the impos-
sible. They had connected with ISEE-3.
They had walked o it, and it had answered.
Their childhood dreams had come true,
and they had done it totally on their own.

Off vo my right 1 saw Zin emerge from
his mobile home with Major on a leash,
He quickly hustled the dog across the
parking lot before anyone saw them.
Then they both disappeared behind an-
other building.
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SHELBY CHESNES IS
A SCENE-STEALER IN
HORRIBLE BOSSES 2

iss July 2012
Shelby Chesnes
can attest that
the benefits

of Instagram
reach far be-
vond knowing
what your cousin ate
for lunch yesterday,
Afier the Ill'i){ill{'t"l':\ of
Horrible Bosses 2 came
across the brunette
beauty's account, she
was cast in a small but
fairly pivotal role. In
the sequel to the dark
comedy, Shelby’s char-
acter catches the eye of
Kurn Buckman (Jason
Sudeikis) as she jogs
past him. This throws
a wrench into a plan
to kidnap Rex (Chris
Pine)...and we'll leave
it at that to avoid spoil-
ers. “1 brought my
sexy jogging skills 1o
the set,” Shl.*lh}-'_jukx:s
of her addition to the
celebrated cast, which
also includes Christoph
Waltz, Jennifer
Aniston, Charlie Day
{subject of this month's
204)), Jason Bateman
and Kevin Spacey.
Despite all that star
power, Shelby's favor-
ite on-screen talent was
her jogging partner
Paco—Sudeikis's dog—
who is the former mug

of Old Navy.




CUSTOM
CRYSTAL

# Hef has his s

nature robes,
and now Mrs
Hefner is proud
to announce the
line of Intimates,
athleisure and
loungewear she

I'he wares, which
reflect her style,
are available at
CrystalHefner
com. “Whether
lounging on a
rainy afternoon
or cuddling up
for movie night,”
Crysial says, “it's
thi per fect bal
ance of simple
and sexy to fit
any lifestyle.”

" Girl Talk

K Miss February
2014 Amanda Booth
is now the proud
mom to baby Micah
She gave birth to
the Lttle guy i July
and recalls the last
moments of labor
‘He had a strong,
loud cry. He was our
baby, and he was
ready for the world.”
E Giving the grito
in a black BCBG
dress and Gluseppe
Lanotti stilettos
Miss February 2009
Jessica Burciaga
hosted a Mexican
Independence Day
party at Las Vegas's
Crazy Horse 1l

Talk about a
trade. Miss Sep-
tember 2014
Stephanie Branton
autographed her
Issue of m.avaoy fTor
the legendary Stan
Lee (co-creator of
Spider-Man, X-Men,
lron Man, etc.) at his
comic-book signing

Miss July 2014
Emily Agnes
(@rmissjuly

emilyagnas) is
taking some
liberties with
business wear
‘Another day in
the office!™

Miss January 2001 Irina . i
Voronina stars in the indie '\ b ad
movie Scramble. Her char-
acter, V (for vengeance),
is on a mission with her
lover, Harry (Damien
Puckler from Grimm),

to kill everyvone who

]Ii.l'h lll]‘\'il.'lil Ill.'l in

the past. “They are a
modern Bonnie and
Clyde,” Irina says. 1
hope it will be a culy
movie that is the most

downloaded in 2015.
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JOAQUIN PHOENIX

to map things out from start to finish. That
started to change a few years ago when |
got to work with these wonderful directors
who weren't afraid of uncertainty or of dis-
covering something in the moment. 1 don't
really know anything about surfing, but |
imagine surfers interact with something
that's constantly changing, that feels like it's
alive. I'm after that experience. |'ve been
fortunate 1o work with directors who seem
to enjoy that experience as well. 1 don't
have much ego when it comes to work now.
PLAYBOY: You've won a lot of respect from
fans and critics for taking risks as an actor,
doing high-wire stuff in your roles—stuff
that, if it didn't work, could be pretty em-
barrassing. Do you see it that way?
PHOEMIX: It's not really a high wire. Or
maybe it is a high wire but with a strong
net and a huge soft mattress underneath. |
mean, you're just making a movie, 1 look at
these kids who are fucking 22 years old and
playing in the World Cup finals, where you
get one shot, no second take, and all the
time the opposing team is screaming at you
and waving stuff in your face to make you
lose. Everyone on the movie is supporting
the actors. Everybody wanis one another o
succeed. We're all working ogether.
PLAYBOY: So your adrenaline never pumps
on a movie set?

PHOEMIX: Mo, I sull find it verrifying, and
that's crazy, isn't it? In some ways, it's fucking
ridiculous that 've literally been doing it for
30 years and still feel like it’s the fucking first
time I'm making a movie every time [ go in.
It's probably good, though, just because it
means | still care and it matters so much w
me. But [ think it's a motivating anxiety and
fear, as opposed 1o a debilitating one, Maybe
sometimes it's debilitating, and it can get in
the way. Hopefully I've gotten better at not
fighting it, knowing it's there and just allow-
ing mysell to walk with my fear.

PLAYBOY: When you're not working, what
do you do o get the adrenaline surging?
PHOEMIX: I'm a total fucking coward. In
me ways that's probably why I'm an ac-
tor, 1 have fear 1've never had the desire w
bungee, to jump out of a IjLiIrIl.' 1o Fip-line or
anything like that. I find it werrifying. I don't
think I'm risky in that way. 1f .llnll]mg I've
eased off. Four or five vears ago [ used o ride
motoreycles, but you can't really nde withou
riding fast, and 1 don’t know if that's worth
it. It's great fun, but fuck, it's so dangerous. |
think I've probably gotten even softer.
PLAYBOY: But you look healthy and in
shape these days.

PHOENIX: | meditate, mornings at eight
and again at night. I really don’t know what
the fuck that's about or why it works, but [

don't really know how Tylenol works either.
Maybe it’s a placebo. Whatever you do to
take time out of your day and just stop for a
while, I think is beneficial. At least it has been
for me. 1 just started lyengar yoga, some-
thing I'd avoided because 1 think it's boring.
PLAYBOY: S0 }'nu'l'r pun-hl'ng Ihruugh the
boredom?

PHOEMIX: For the Woody Allen movie | was
very sedentary and out of shape, with a bitofa
gut. By chance | was talking to somebody 1'd
known for some time but didn’t know what
he did. | asked him, and he sad, °1 teach
yoga.” | said, “Great, I'm coming tomorrow.”
After the first class [ told him, “I'll be honest,
| don't think I'm coming back. This is miser-
able, and 1 used 1o like you very much, and
now | hate you. 1 don't want this to alter our
relationship oo much.” But I've stuck with
it because 1 like the idea of pushing myself.
It's fun to break yoursell mentally, give in
something and give up control. That's some-
thing I've had a hard time with before.
PLAYBOY: There was a rumor that you might
be getting in shape to star in the Marvel
Swudios superhero epic Doctor Strange. But
those I'|{'guljuliul'h seem o have faltered.
PHOEMIX: | can't talk about it. I've met on
all sorts of movies throughout the years.
What seems appealing about some of them
is the idea of pushing myself in a way |
out of my comfort zone. But really, it's w hdl
I'm always looking for—good characters,
big ideas and a passionate filmmaker. 1f
those things line up with any kind of mov-
e, | have interest in it

PLAYBOY: Were you into comic books grow-
ing up?

PHOEMIX: There's some great Batman stuff

and classic Frank Miller Dark Knight stufl
and Arkham Asylum, But 1 was always a big
Waolverine guy. | love Wolverine—hig fuck-
ing great dramatic character. They're all
conflicted, and they're really interesting.
PLAYBOY: Have you ever regretted saying
no to a big movie, maybe even a Marvel
movie?

PHOEMNIX: There's only one movie | regret
saying no to—except the person who ended
up doing it was so good and was absolutely
meant to do i, so | don't have any regrets.
I'm not going to say which one, but it was a
really big hit. It's getting to the point where
they're making some pretty decent movies.
I thought fron Man was fantastic.

PLAYBOY: [Do you vote?

PHOENIX: Sure, the cowardly approach o
voting—some pathetic, lume-ass way of voting
for the better of two evils, [ wish [ were more
involved politically. | vote, but | certainly don't
know much about the ssues. | don't say that
with pride. It's terrible. 1 ought w.

PLAYBOY: What do you know now that you
didn't know when you talked 10 pavno
SCYVEN YCars ;IHT!‘!‘

PHOEMIX: All | know is that I've been fortu-
mate, and my good fortune continues, Other
than that, the older [ get, the more | know
that 1 don't fucking know anything at all. |
feel like 1 just make up shi, like, “1 oy not w
have any rules,” but maybe I do have rules.
I don't fucking know. I'm trying to get better
at being open to the mystery of it all.
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PMOY 20057 MISS AUGUST 2014 VIES FOR YOUR VOTE

JEAN SHOP

AL

DAMN 5AVAGE WERHS [N DN YOUR SEX LIFE.

THE CRIMINALLY FUNMY NICK KEOLL.

NEXT MONTH

LEADING LADIES—IM OUR ANNUAL PLAYMATE REVIEW WE
REVISIT THE 12 STUNNING LADIES WHOQ MADE 2014 A YEAR TO
REMEMBER. WHICH OF THEM SHOULD BE CROWMNED PLAYMATE
OF THE YEAR? WE NEED YOUR HELP. PERHAPS MAGGIE MAY
(ABOVE), THE JET-SETTING BRUMNETTE WITH A LUST FOR LUX-
URY. OR |5 IT MISS MAY DAMI MATHERS, WHO EVOKED PAMELA,
ANDERSON IN HER SEXY, SANDY PICTORIAL? IT'S HOT AN EASY
DECISION, GENTLEMEN. CHOOSE WISELY.

THE MASTER OF SEX—S5IMCE 1991 DAN SAVAGE HAS ADVISED
AMERICANS ON THEIR CARNAL CURIOSITIES IN HIS SYNDICATED
SEX COLUMMN. FOR THE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW, DAVID SHEFF 5ITS
DOWN WITH SAVAGE TO DEMYSTIFY RELATIONSHIPS, DISCUSS
HIS ROLE AS AN ANTI-BULLYING, GAY-RIGHTS SPOKESMAN
AND REVEAL HOW HE HUMILIATED A PRESIDENTIAL HOPEFUL.

KROLL MODEL—OM HIS EPONYMOUS COMEDY CENTRAL SHOW,
NICK KROLL PLAYS MEATHEADS, TOOLS, GUIDOS AND DOUCHE-
BAGS. BUT THE REAL MAN AIN'T HALF BAD. IN 20Q KROLL TALKS
TO ERIC SPITZNAGEL ABOUT HIS MULTIPLE PERSOMAS, INCLUD-
ING HOW AWESOME IT IS BEING AMY POEHLER'S BOYFRIEND.

SEXUAL AWAKENINGS—RELIVE 2014’5 MOST SCINTILLATING
AND JAW-DROPPING HEADLINES IN THE YEAR IN SEX, PLUS OUR
FAVORITE BARED-SKIN SCENES FROM FILM AND TELEVISION.

BRAWLERS AND BLOWS—FEBRUARY 11,1990, TOKYO. A HEAVY-
WEIGHT TITLE IS ON THE LIME. MIKE TYSON EMTERS THE RING
UNDEFEATED. BUSTER DOUGLAS FOLLOWS, ALREADY WRIT-
TEN OFF BY PUNDITS. (HIS ODDS TO WIN? 42-1.) THEN DOUGLAS
DELIVERS A MASSIVE, GAME-CHANGING BLOW. IN AN ORAL HIS-
TORY FEATURING EVANDER HOLYFIELD, JIM LAMPLEY, KEVIN
ROONEY AND MORE, ERIC RASKIN REMEMBERS OME OF THE BIG-
GEST UPSETS THE WORLD OF SPORTS HAS EVER WITNESSED.

FULL RIDE—IN 1962 A REVOLUTIONIST GOVERMNMENT BANNED
DRAG RACING FROM THE STREETS OF CUBA. THE BAN HAS NOW
BEEN LIFTED, AND A TROOP OF LOCAL SPEEDSTERS DREAM OF
RIDING THEIR GORGEOQUSLY RESTORED CLASSIC CARS TO GLORY.
WILLIAM WHEELER REPORTS ON THE MAYHEM FROM HAVANA,

THEFT AND OTHER ISSUES—AFTER A MAN'S CAR—ALONG
WITH HIS GOLF CLUBS AMD A GERIATRIC DOG=—I5 STOLEM, HE
BECOMES AIMLESSLY OBSESSED WITH FINDING THE CULPRIT.
IN A NEW SHORT STORY, T.C. BOYLE TAKES US ON A JOURMEY
THAT IS PART DETECTIVE WORK, PART SELF-DISCOVERY.

PLUS—TYLER GRAHAM ON BIG PHARMA'S LUCRATIVE MALE
ENHANCEMENT DRUG, THE MOST-ANTICIPATED SHINY NEW
AUTOS OF 2015, RINGING IN THE NEW YEAR WITH MISS JANUARY
AND MISS FEBRUARY AND MORE IN OUR HOLIDAY DOUBLE ISSUE.
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SANTA CHOSEN.
PLAYMATE APPROVED.

BIOFI'T

XxPLAYBOY ¥

With customized padding technology and suede
touch lining, her search_for the perfect bra is over.
Treal her this holiday season and recewe free

standard shupping on all orders.

BIOFI'TxPLAYBOY.COM




THE BEST GIFT TO GIVE 1S ONE YOU'D GIVE YOURSELF.

SIMPLY PERFECT.
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