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The Sporty
Sports Watch:

We thought of making
a watch that you could
wear when diving to
depths of 1000 feet

in salt water. Then we
realized that at that
depth the pressure
will crush your head
like an eggshell, and
when that happens
who cares what time

it is. So we made a
watch that will stand
the pressure found at
the bottom of most
swimming pools. A
watch that’s also great
for sports like skate
boarding, windsurfing,
roller derby, sumo
wrestling, hang gliding
and demolition derby.
If you drop your Swatch
into 1000 feet of salt
water, you can buy a
new one for $35.
Swatch gives you more
than the time of day.
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GREAT EXPECTATIONS
Nakep City
»Is Sly Stallome even more boorish than his image? Is Rudolph Giuliani an old monk? Is Gorby a glib maverick?
Plus death by exercising and— finally— the Bob Goulet tour calendar . .......
THe SPY Map

» A man-bat hovering over Coney Island! The Virgin Mary prophesying in Flushing! STEPHEN RAE lovingly
venders the UFOs and resurvections that make New York a city of miracles . . . . .

THE COVER Steven Wright
PARTYPOOP ..........-. @ by Chis Callis
His clothes: Chorivari. His
New, ImprovED NEW YORK shoes: Susan Bennis Warren

@ Edwards. Her dress: Ronoldus
Shamask, Brocelet and
bog: Isobel Canovos. Hor shoes:
Manolo Bichnik. Glosses:
D. F. Sanders. Toble and choir:
Furniture of the Twentieth
Century. Stylist: Ellen Silverstein

= Take a spin on the World Trade Center Ferris wheel. By DAVID DIRCKS . . . . .

FFEATURES

RETURN TO GRENADA

»As we :i; E E é'E approach the fifth anniversary of the Big War — this generation's Vietnam — GUY MARTIN

hits the . beaches of Grenada in search of

the MIAs we left bebind: be finds an island swarming co~ . EN l s
with drugs, military matériel and would-be CIA IfOYMErs .. ooonuennaiein @

“Deep D00-000": THE GEORGE Bush Quiz
» President Bush? What a cockamamy idea!

Read this report before you vote. By PAUL SLANSKY « . e ovvniinennns e
- Do Sex AND VIOLENCE SeLL CIGARETTES?

Nowpory » Qur semiotics corvespondent, JOHN LEO, analyzes the impressively overt sexual
fantasies in Newport cigarettes' ‘Alive with Pleasure” advertising campaign. (You know: the ads with women
drinking from men’s gushing garden hoses. Those omes.) «..oovvvvs ; A\YING

Asringep Too Far

> JAMIE MALANOWSKI's annual diet distillation of the most significant and atrocious g recent celebrity
autobiographies, from Mamie Van Doren to Freddie de Cordova, including all the W'B . dirty bits and
humiliating rationalizations without all the self-serving filler. Plus BARRY WALDEN on VaweYuberst  How to Read a
Celebrity Index, and “Sweet Smells of Success’a guide to

AUGUST ' 988 the stars’ aromas @

THe NIGHTLIFE DECATHLON
» Carl Bernstein, Morgan Entrekin and Anthony Haden-Guest are the city’s most relentless
night crawlers. But only one can be champion. SPY private eyes _JoHN BRODIE and BoB MACK tailed the three

unsuspecting contestants for an evening and kept score. And the winner 15— . . ..

oL UMNS

REeViEW OF REVIEWERS
» IGNATZ RATZWIZKIWZKI on the vights of we the readers . . . . .. @

Aiso
w CELIA BRADY charts the movements within The Industry; ANDREW SULLIVAN opens direct mail from
black supporters of Jesse Helms's Polities; ELLIS WEINER describes How to Be a Grown-up with a naughty nanny;
JiM GRANT listens to the ominous bush on The Street: CHARLES POUTER censures the censors on The Webs; and
T. S. Lorp on the Fashion favored by well-dressed dictators . . . .

Our Un.BriTisi Crossworp PuzzLe
»By Roy BLOUNT JR. . ..c-vvn-

SPY (ISSN 0890-1759) is published monthly, except January and July, by Spy Publishing Partners, The Puck Building, 295 Lafayette Street, New
York, NY. 10012. Send editorial submissions (including SASE) to same address. For advertising sales, call 212-925-5509 © 1988 by Spy
Publishing Partners, L.P. Second-class postage paid at New York, N'Y,, and additional mailing offices. Subscription race in the US,, its
possessions and Canada: US. $20 a year. Postmaster: Please send address changes to SPY, PO, Box 359139, Palm Coast, FL, 32035-9139.
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DEFINITELY
NOT US.

Is your idea of entertainment magazines
that they're really nothing more than sex
and scandal sheets?

Without question, entertainment mag-
azines have a far more lurid past than the
entertainers they vilify.

What you would be wrong about, how-
ever, is placing US magazine in the same
universe as them.

True, we deal with entertainers. But the
similarity stops there.

Rather than demeaning entertainers, we
try to understand them. What they are,
not as stars, but as fellow human beings.
More talented human beings, maybe. But
people, nevertheless.

You'l find no nasty little tales, no ugly
gossip, no lurid sexuality What revelation
there is, the entertainers give us themselves.
(When you treat people with dignity, they
tend to be candid)

Very simply, what you will find in US is
first hand conversation with the icons of
our time. Written with wit, with style, with
compassion.

A far cry from entertainment magazines
as you've come to know them, indeed.

US

DEFINITELY A DIFFERENT KIND OF
ENTERTAINMENT MAGAZINE.
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and a half of chilled Alizé into

atall glass. Vive la France!




White House Chief of Staff Don Regan abouc his book, For the Record

— Frank Sinatra, in a cable to former

“You've got a big moush. Why don't you shut it?”

THE LONG, HOT SUM- :
MER OF LEGEND AND |
OUR YOUTH WAS, IT o
must be said, a thrilling
spectacle: civil insurrec-
tion, unfettered drug use,
political leaders reduced to £ 2
irrelevant fussbudgeting, & =
no regard for law and or-
der. The long, hot summer
of 1988 is not quite as
operatic as the long, hot
summers of the late 1960s
(We can change the world, re-
arraaange the world) and
early 1970s (Tin soldiers and Nixon coming. .. four dead in Obio), but
the last act of Reaganarama is having its moments. >¥< General
Noriega is more patently a swamp creature than Generals
Diem, Ky and Thieu were, and associates of the Reagan
administration, it turns out, control a nice part of the
narcotics traffic into America; the central crimes of Iran-
contra are more consequential than the Watergate break-in;
Nancy Reagan’s astrological obsessions are at least as weird
and delightful as
Martha Mitchell's mad

General John Mitchell,
is simultaneously under

outbursts; and Attorney
General Ed Meese,
’ unlike Attorney

investigation for possible

crimes on several
different fronts. And you
wondered why Crosby,

Stills and Nash have
been playing a reunion concert every week or so. >¥< Meese's
embarrassing refusal to scuttle out of the picture made
George Bush spend much of the early summer reassessing
that loyalty thing and that innocent-until-
proven-guilty thing— although the vice
president claims he never recommended
that Meese be dumped. In fact, Bush said,

“l deny I have ever given my opinion to
anybody. >¥< Religious nuts are endorsing

‘ Bush right and left. It's Pat Robertson
one day, Muammar al-Qaddafi the next.
And this Qaddafi fellow is making sense.
“I think that Mr. Bush...has worked
with Reagan and...suffered from the
irrationality of Reagan and foolishness. ...
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So he would be a better president be-
cause. .. he would sort of make up for it”
William Bennett, Reagan's Brian Den-
nehy—esque Education secretary, has quit
and says he is contemplating a run for the
presidency someday himself. Bennett com-
bines the most interesting qualities of the
failed 1988 Republican candidates. Like
Dole, he can be mean; like Haig, he is a
loose cannon; and like Du Pont, who once
went out with Jane Fonda, Bennett has ad-
mitted that he dated an icon of the coun-
terculture — Janis Joplin, We can hear the
‘ reporters’ 1992 questions now. Did you sleep
‘ with her? Did you recommend that she take
LSD? And we can hear the reply: I deny I
have ever given my opinion to anybody.
It's one thing for rock stars to take
drugs; it used to be part of the job descrip-
tion. However, in general, it is probably a
poor idea for people operating passenger
trains to be stoned. In the last 18 months
there were 37 American train accidents in
which some critical railroad operative —
and were not talking abous the guy who sells the
Miller Lite for $1.75 and microwaves the bad
bamburgers— tested positive for drugs.
| So maybe when we head out to Yellow-

= —esGTe———TF

mer; we are, after all, Americans —we will
fly. But maybe we can somehow avoid
rouching down at O'Hare (Won't you please
come to Chicago?), since, according to a sur-
vey of 1,360 pilots, O'Hare is among the
five most dangerous U.S. airports. That
would be scary enough if not for the fact
that, according to the same survey, O'Hare
is also among the five safesr U.S. airports.
The pilots, to be taken seriously, had best
follow the Bush example: We deny we bave
ever given our opinion to anybody.

So maybe we'll take the station wagon to
Yellowstone. If we drive, we can go by way
of Marion, North Carolina (yes, sure, it's a
little our of the way, but the kids will be
that much more excited to see Old Faithful).
Marion has the best current roadside at-
traction in the South: Duffey Strode, a ten-
year-old fundamentalist who evangelizes
outside his school. In his sermons, Duffey
calls teachers “fornicators” “You're guilty!” he
shouts. “Even your eyes are filled with adul-
tery!” Finally: someone who doesn't deny he
has ever given his opinion to anybody.

Back in New York a congressional aide
kicked off the tourist season by jumping to
his death from his room at the Helmsley Pal-
ace. The cop who saw his suicide note, ac-

cording to the Times, said the farewell mes-
sage was “apparently an attempr at free verse”
This all seems mighty suspicious to us: for
starters, how many New York cops know
free verse when they see it?

At least, however, the alleged murderer of
Lisa Steinberg has now been punished in
New York Supreme Court: by a resounding
4-1 vote (If you believe in justice, and if you be-
lseve in freedom), the court’s Appellate Divi-
sion threw the book at Joel Steinberg, rul-
ing that he had misled its Committee on
Character and Fitness about his law school
record, and disbarred him. That should
teach the bastard.

Ed Koch, who had disclaimed all respon-
sibility for the Steinberg case, appeared re-
cendy before a meeting of the Citizens Com-
mittee for New York City, tossing out
opinions promiscuously. The citizens, hiss-
ing and booing (Rules and regulations, who
needs em? Throw em out the door), finally made

. it impossible for Koch to speak. “Boo boo

to you too!” the eloquent mayor said to his
constituents and walked off. Thus, an im-
portant corollary to the Bush Rule: If you
give your opinion in public, it will just be
that much more difficult, later, to deny hav-
ing given it. »

\‘ stone—we go to Yellowstone every sum-
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60" imported genuine
marble dining table

and 4 imported black
lacquer dining chairs
Jfor $995. The table alone
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“According to Nancy Reagan’s advisor,
v y =

theres never been a better time to buy shoes.

—Kenneth Cole

New York Kenneth Cole shoes are also available at fine Department San Francisco
353 Columbus Ave. and Specialty stores everywhere. 2078 Union St.
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THE FINAL WORD IN VODKA FINLANDIA
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From the spY mailroom: We can under-
stand the collecting compulsion—the
need to own all of Andy Warhol’s cookie
jars or every Elvis Costello B-side or an
unbroken set of Joyce Carol Oates's
books —and so we are naturally sympa-
thetic to Worcester,
Massachusetts, reader
Mitch Murphy’s desire
to purchase the May
1978 issue of spY. Mr.
Murphy’s interest in
that decade-old issue began after sy re-
printed, in this year's May issue (“Ten
Years Ago in SPY”’), an excerpt from
David Owen’s 1978 article discussing, in
detail, the possibility of a space shuttle’s
someday exploding due to faulty O-rings.
Mr. Murphy, who is also interested in
possessing “‘any older issues, if possi-
ble,” was apparently surprised to learn of
the existence of a 1978 issue: “l waos un-
der the impression that sPY was only a
few years old,” he admits.

It's true that we weren't born yester-
day. Even so, we're sorry to say that we
can't supply a copy of the May 1978 spy,
either because (1) the issue is completely
sold out, and the earliest still-available
issue is October 1986, or because (2) the
cavalier attitude with which we conduct
our p al lives extends to our pre
tation of spY’s publishing history, partic-
ularly as regards dates, chronology and
other intrusive facts.

Back to the present. Allie Y. Liu of
Princeton, New Jersey, accuses us of not
knowing who the Zoom kids are (see
this space, April 1988). “Early to mid-
‘70s, public TV, she explains patiently.
""These kids in striped shirts would come
on and show you how to do butterflies
with your arms” We knew that. We just
wanted to make a joke about hip-hop
music. In any event, we still don’t know
what happened to the Zoom kids, which
is what Carl Pfirman, of Minneapolis,
had asked. If there are any former Zoom
kids among our readers, please get in
touch with Ms. Liu or Mr. Pfirman— but
leave us out of it. We're trying to put out
a magazine here—and have been for
some time, if you count those 1978
issues.

Jan Harrington of Manhattan writes,
“Please show us a picture (doctored if
necessary) of Malcolm Forbes in a push-
up bra and a flounced party dress”” Must

U= — ]



OTRTIP AFINSIFRETTLISSFTT

- 0 0 =<

we? He looks much better in a tube top
and matching culottes.

On March 25 The New York Times
published a story on a rare Indian
petroglyph—a turtle carved on o
stone — discovered at the New York Bo-
tanical Garden, in the Bronx. f you
didn't see it or hear about it, don’t blame
Beth M. Henriques of the Department of
Cultural Affairs. Ms. Henriques, who is
pictured and quoted in the article, is do-
ing absolutely everything one person
can do to spread the word. She sent sey
the Times clip and a handwritten note
offering to pose with the turtle, conclud-
ing, “Call my agent.” On the back of this
note was another, crossed-out message,
presumably forgotten, which began,
“Dear Mr. Marcham, | thought this clip
from The New York Times would interest
you, and might be included in an upcom-
ing Cornell Alumni News. My doughter
graduated from Cornell in 1980 with o
B.FA. from...” What’s Beth M. Hen-
riques running for, anyway?

Sara Oppenheim writes charmingly
from Raleigh, North Carolina, to say
that she was recently confined to her
home for three days. “My crime?” she
says. | ordered all your back issues’”
Not quite olf of them, Sara, right? Not
May 1978, surely.

Alan Christensen of San Francisco
says that just after the publication of our
March issue, which contained his “1 hate
New York—1 love spY’* letter to the edi-
tor, he received the following message
on his answering machine: “/ just saw
your letter in spY mogazine and called
to let you know New York HATES YOU
TOO.” Don't worry; it was probably just
our mayor being diplomatic.

Finally, D. L. Schenk, purportedly of
the Serra Cooperative Library System in
San Diego, has sent us a highly official-
looking, typed request form thot reads
as follows: “Please send a copy of feo-
tures appearing in SPY regarding Matt
Dillon. Thank you!” Serra says Schenk is
not aoffiliated with them but has been
blanketing the country with similar
forms requesting film trivia. We have no
ethical problem with that, but honestly,
the last Matt Dillon feature we published
was back in the lote seventies (“The Real
New Dillon: An Actor/Toddler to Watch”),
and, as everyone knows, those issues of
SPY are no longer available.

DEaR EDITORS I'm disappointed in you,
SPY. [ recenty picked up

the April issue, and whom did I nof see in
a face-ro-face feud on the cover? Leona "I
Don't Pay My Taxes, Why Should You?"
Helmsley and Ivana “One Dollar a Year
and All the Dresses I Can Buy” Trump—
the respective queens of The Palace and
The Plaza. It’s such a natural sy cover.
Shame on you.

Howard Lewis Russell

New York

DEAR EDITORS f wouldn't stay at a hotel
whose owners paid their
taxes. Why should you?

Brian Hickey

Hells Kitchen, New York

DEear EpiToRs Egads, Donald Trump
on the cover! Is spy
perpetuaung the myth/Era of the Designer

Celeb? Helping post-teenbaby yuppette
New Yorkers get new meaning from the
term sbe D15? Does true happiness (at spY)
mean being able to ignore the lack of
ozone above success?

Peter Crook

Burlieth, Washington, D.C.
Well. yes. .. but are you sure you understood the
magazine?

DEAR EDITORS Even without the art
department’s help, why
does Donald Trumps head a/ways look
pasted on?
Greg Harrison
New York

DEAR EDITORS Thank you so much for
the “arricle® on wed-
dings in your April issue. [ was pleased to
see the giganuc type at the bottom of the
page letting all your readers know that it
was “a special promotional supplement”
and »ot another of those advertisements
disguised as journalism. Why dont you
start 2 new column titled Prostitute of the
Month and have spy be the first feature?
Neal Lochrae
New York

DEAR EDITORS A&er receiving my first
issue of your maga-

zine, | decided to accept your two-year
subscription offer—but I have a nagging
problem: I guess I belong to what is called
the bridge-and-tunnel crowd, and yet |
found your magazine wrenchingly funny
and deliciously snide. Does this mean
there is hope for me?

Jennifer M. Sanley

New York
Well, yes. .. but are you sure you understood the
magazine?

ame the dawn when
this reader got blurry
from Fine Prin. Who'da thunk thered be
a magazine you couldn’t pur down? Pretty
impressive. You did what Tom Robbins
(my hero) and Stephen King couldn't do
rogether!

Also impressive is the cumulative crea-

DEeAR EpiTORS

tvity and level of consciousness clearly
shared among the contributing editors and
writers at SPY. Curiously interesting is the
format of relative anonymity, realized half-
way through (names not included on same
page with article). Surely minds such as
those are possessed of a hidden ego wish-
ing that their names accompanied their
articles?
On the other hand, it's probably enough

just to be there.

Trish Turk

Harrison, New York

DEAR EDITORS As far as I'm concerned,

there are only two
habitable places in the world: a few square
blocks in Venice, California, and Manhac
tan —not necessarily in that order.

That's why [ enjoyed Edward Zucker-
man’s “Confessions of an Outer Borough
Exile” [April]. If you substitute “the Valley”
for “Outer Borough; you have some great
bicoastal humor. What's most amusing is
thar with a name like Zuckerman, your
author would have to live in the Valley.

Anne Silver Conway
Venice, California
Hub?
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The first
book of
stories by

Bill Franzen

is welcomed by

Garrison Keillor: “...Bill...
Franzcn [ls] one of the funniest
uys A]...no..” Stephen
ing: ”A wonderful book of
short stories.. Fast, funny, and
utterly delightful. Along the
way, Bill Franzen
shares some prickly-
sharp insights on the
human condition in
general and on the
American family in particular”
Bruce McCall: “Hearing from
Wayne is the only book in the
last half-century that, if there

were just one copy of it to
go around, James Thurber,
George Price, Vladimir Nabo-
kov, and yours truly,
among others, would
eagerly arm-wrestle
each other for per-

sonal possession.”
Booklist: “Franzen's sense of
irony and his sarcastic voice are
home-spun on the outside—he
spins a great sitting-around-
the-backyard yarn— but un-
derneath the funny 7
outlook on life is a
keen appreciation of
literary technique: a
modern Mark Twain,
in other words” The New
York Times Book Review:
“Witty, tight and wild” lan
Frazier: “Funny, romantic sto-
ries about vinyl repair and
death”” People Magazine:
“Franzen creates not only
laugh lines but a slightly dis-
turbing tone...Funny,
ointed short stories.”
ob and Ray: “If it
were up to us, we'd
recommend Bill Fran-3
zen's Hearing from Wayne with-3
out a moment’s hesitation.”

Just published by Knopf =
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DEAR EDITORS P ermit me to wax indig-
nant over your vicious

and dastardly use of only part of my letter
about a photo that appeared in spy a
few issues ago [From the SPY Mailroom,
April]. Quoted out of context, I appear to
be a crude, boorish, drooling, sexist slob
who skims magazines with only One Thing
in Mind. Since some of the above is prob-
ably untrue, you owe me an apology.

Jeffrey Roberts

Jericho, New York
Mr: Roberts was quoted in A pril's From the SPY
Mailroom as follows: “Who, oh, who is the
beanteous blond with the breasts, and is theve
any chance we may see more of ber in future is-
sues of SPY?” (To which we responded, “Hubba-
bubba, Jeff?) In fairness to Mz Roberts, here is
the entire previously unpublished portion of that
letier: “Forget Barbara Walters’s admiraiion for
Leona Helmsley's trademark ivon bandgrip...."
By painstakingly fiting this all-important,
newly discovered fragment together with the
published fragmem we get a very, very different

ing indeed— and anoiher sad example of
the press abusing iis power. We apologize.

DEAR EDITORS I f you buy the Tshires
in bulk and they are
printed with only three letters on them,
plus the color choice is black, black or
black, where do you get off charging $12?
Now, dont get me wrong. I read spy
cover to cover, and have done so since the
beginning, and I tell my friends and others
how great it is. But $12?

Enclosed is a self-addressed, stamped
envelope. If you can tell me why you charge
$12, besides the fact that you want to make
a serious profit, I'll buy two!

Jeffrey A. Koncius

Baltimore, Maryland
Sersous profit”? Ifs cynics ltke M. Koncius who
are responsible for so much of the misunderstand-
ing in the world. First, theve may only be three
letters, but they are large letters. Second, by
limiting the color choice to black, we are saving
readers the embarrassment of making an unsound
Jashion decision—black is always in and it
makes you look thinner. Third, readers more
trusting than Mr. Koncius — readers who paid the
$12 without any unbecoming soul-searching —
have learned that the spy Tshirt contains four
bonus words on zhe back. Words, not letters.
Four: My Koncins, we assume you've ‘convinced’
now, and were billing you for two shirts—as per
our written, legally binding agreement.

DEAR EDITORS I've lost my job. I've lost

my car. I've lost my girl-
friend. I've lost my aparunent. I've lost my
credit rating. And I've even lost my Com-
mander Cody ring.

In short, I've lost my way of life.

Burt I haven't lost my ability to sport a
good bargain. Enclosed is my last $12 for
one of the famous spy shirts.

This is just what [ need to get me back
on my feet. Why, itll be perfect for my job
interviews.

Bruce Miles

Los Gatos, Calj,
PS. You don't by any chance need a slightly
demented copywriter, do you?

What a refreshing letter: We wish we had a job
or a Commander Cody ring to give you. We
don't. Can we sell you another shirt, perbaps?

DEAR EDITORS My friend, Miss (still)

Claire Prineas, who
is the letters-column editor at Cosmopolitan,
frequently comments on her one difficulty
with your magazine: “I have to think while
reading the articles”

Can you please provide Miss Prineas
with a method to read spY with less pain?
Also, how can I become friends with peo-
ple who don't have such a hard time enjoy-
ing sPY?

Charles Bluestone

New York
We don't think we can belp you or Miss Prineas,
but you've got yourself a great idea for 2 Cosmo
piece there: “Will He Leave You if You Start
Thinking About What You're Reading? (And
How 1o Win Him Back Without Losing Your
Place)”

DEAR EDITORS Iwould welcome your
nomination of the at-
tached for the 1989 Pulitzer prize for
poetry.
Your cattiness,
Your chattiness,
Your snide vemarks,
Your sneers,
Make sPY
The spry alternative
to Details,
Elle
and Lear's.
George Haber
New York
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Get 10 issues of S P yfor only $16.97

Save 32%off ™™

h d ADDRESS APARTMENT
t e HCWSStan vy STATE ur
.
(I Payment enclosed O Please bill me
prlce Your first issue will arrive in 4-6 weeks.
Conudian rate: U.S. §25. Forcign rate: U.S, §30. 6868!

DEAR EDITORS As a faithful, die-hard

reader of spy, I feel it
my duty to offer some desperately needed
advice to the staff writers.

As 1 perused the most recent issue of
SPY (another fzbulous issue, I might add) I
couldn't believe that my friend Diane Brill
was again mentioned in your pages. If you
aren't talking about her body, you've got
some yellowing old photo of her; you guys
will take any chance you can get just to
print Diane’s name! Then it hit me: you
have a huge, raging crush on her—dare I
say you're obsessed with the woman?!

Listen, I know you think that just be-
cause you're all cigar-chomping, coffee-
drinking magazine hacks, that a woman of
Diane’s caliber, intelligence and fame
would never give you the time of day— but
this is simply not true. Diane is a demure,
shy, regular gal—1 swear to God, the
woman does her own grocery shopping.

My advice to you (I myself being a
sought-after blond) is this: try the subde
approach. A woman like Diane hears
everything from “Yo! Bitch!” (I don't rec-
ommend this line for you) to “How about
a visit to Fred's Fur Vault?” every day of the
week. Constantly writing about her is a
nice touch, but I think a single rose or a
small but tasteful piece of jewelry just
might be the ticket. Don't be shy.

Ann Turnbull
New York

Flutt Your Pillow,
Sophisticated Enough to
Satisfy Your Style.

Escape the pressures of city life without leaving the
comforts you i’ove behind. Eg}'oy a weekend vacation at
Arrowwood for just the two of you. Here, at our elegant
. country resort just 35 minutes north of Manhattan,
the ways to unwind exceed all ations. Golf,
indoor/outdoor tennis, indoor/outdoor swimmin:
racquet sports, saunas, steam rooms, a whirlpool and
programs for fun and fitness.

All weekend long you'll enjoy beautiful
accommodations, exceptional dining and extraordinary
services. Because hospitality at Arrowwood is as
generous and natural as our country club setting.

The Country Weekend with City Style

$8200 per person, per night
le occupancy
Package includes deluxe accommodations with full American
breakfast on Saturday or our famous Sunday Brunch.
Taxes additional; rate subject to change. Arrowwood is ten
minutes from the Rye Train Station, with taxi and limousine
service available. now for reservations: (914) 939-5500
or toll-free in New York State (800) 633-6569.

M DORAL PROPERTY

Anderson Hill Road, Rye Brook, NY 10573
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DEAR EDITORS Iwould like to correct the
inaccurate terminology

used in your article “What if the Pope
Were a Dog” [by Henry Alford, Aprill.
Under Saturday’s entry, Mr. Alford men-
rions the pope/dogs “magic spot; the
scratching of which causes his (the pope/
dog’s, not Mr. Alford's) “inactive left leg to
flail wildly" While I heartily approve of the
wild flailing, the spot is, in fact, officially
known as “the skritchy spot”

Susan E. Christiansen-Matobo

Brooklyn

DEAR EDITORS chry Alford’s arricle
“What if the Pope
Were a Dog” made me laugh out loud on
the subway. For 17 years I've avoided ever
laughing on the subway.
Andrew D. Reed
New York

DEAR EDITORS As a faithful, die-hard

reader of spy, I feel it
my duty to offer some desperately needed
advice to the staff writers.

As 1 perused the most recent issue of
spY (another fabulous issue, I might add) I
couldn't believe that my friend Diane Brill
was again mentioned in your pages. If you
aren' talking about her body, you've got
some yellowing old photo of her; you guys
will take any chance you can get just ©©
print Diane's name! Then it hic me: you
have a huge, raging crush on her—dare 1
say you're obsessed with the woman?!

Listen, I know you think that just be-
cause you're all cigar-chomping, coffee-
drinking magazine hacks, that a woman of
Diane’s caliber, intelligence and fame
would never give you the time of day—but
this is simply not true. Diane is 2 demure,
shy, regular gal—1 swear o God, the
woman does her own grocery shopping.

My advice to you (I myself being a
soughr-after blond) is this: try the subtle
approach. A woman like Diane hears
everything from “Yo! Bitch!" (I don't rec-
ommend this line for you) to “How about
a visit to Fred's Fur Vault?” every day of the
week. Constandy writing about her is a
nice touch, but 1 think a single rose or a
small but tasteful piece of jewelry just
might be the ticket. Don't be shy.

Ann Turnbull
New York
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Thoughtful Enough to
Fluff Your Pillow;

Sophisticated En’%ﬁgh
Satisfy Your Style.

Escape the suxesofcntylifewizhoutl the
comforts f?;: . aweekengmmat
Amowwood just etwo Here, at our elegant

comntryresort)ustSSmmutez;ounorﬂnofManhauan

the to unwind exceed all expectations. Golf,
indoor/outdoor tennis, indoor/outdoor swimming,
racquet sports, saunas,sheamrooms,awhn'lpool and
programs for fun and fitness.

o A]lweekendbngyou en]oybeaunful g
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The Country Weekend with City Style
i T

Package includes deluxe accommodations with full American
breakfast on Saturday or our famous Sunday Brunch.
Taxes additional; rate subject to change. Arrowwood is ten
minumﬁomﬂxek&]'rmswwn. taxi and limousine
service available. for reservations: ”9-55(!)

or toll-free in New York State (800)
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Because it's more than
just a ring.

Fortunoff, the source

¢¢Of all the hotel’s many pleasures,

[ found none more charming thanan

early-morning stroll about the grounds. ¢

So, as was my custom, [ arose before six. Gy
“As I reached the secluded garden, i 7

there to peruse the morning Journal, i

another early-riser passed. [ smiled. .;‘
He smiled. It was some minutes later \
that I realized I'd exchanged pleasantries ;

with a man who hade’t been photo- il ;
graphedmtlwo&cadt e b

Hills Hotel and Bun

The Beverly Bungalows
9641 Sunser Boulevard, Beverly Hills, CA9OZ[O (213) 276-2251 Reservations (213) 278-1487
Cable: BEVHILL » Telex: 188586 » TWX 910-490-2580 e

Represented nationally by Phtimpusted ot (300) RAVARNER
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DEAR EDITORS Ijust sent you a whiny let-
ter about Dianne Brill.

I've had the horrible realization that I
spelled her name with only one 7 in it. I
may have to leave town in 2 permanent
way.

Awnn Turnbull

New York
The extra o doesrit change the way we feel about
Ms. Brill (sigh).

DEAR EDITORS Ican’t thank you enough
for the “Filofax Mad-

ness” piece [March], Reading it was as
thrilling as adding new inserts to my three-
and-a-half-pound Filofax. (You really tick-
led my jokes—one-liners bone.) I'm now try-
ing to find a way to file this precious artcle
in my book. Any ideas?

Billie “Fax” Greenbaum

Los Angeles, California
Wait till the SPY lofax becomes available. Were
test-marketing it in Minneapolis now, so it won't
be long.

DEAR EDITORS As both a fan of your

magazine and a staunch
defender of its graphics style, I am some-
what shocked at your recent behavior
Your “postmodernist” typography—which
is somewhat exclusive to SPY—is the very
thing you inadvertently attacked in your
March feature “Filofax Madness! You
noted the “perverse company spelling” of
fILOFAX without considering your own.
Does SPY not reek of this? Or THE f/INE
PRINT? Or your April “NiCe” features?
This cnigmatic form seems to be the spy
thing to do.

Dismiss meaningless terms such as posz-
modernist and neo-dadaist, but also dismiss
your own cheap shots at your typographi-
cal predecessors, such as Filofax.

Jonathan Hoefler
New York

DEAR EDITORS Your fact checker was too
busy laughing. London

is one hour earlier than Paris and Madrid
in the cartoon by Leo [April}l. And who
said, “You could look it up'?

Margaret Ost

New York
Avren't fact checkers allowed 1o cut loose once in a
while? Casey Stengel.
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o The only service more persofia
- than ours is illegal.

We honestly couldn't think of a legitimate service can protect you from injury and sense when you've

that caters 1 the individual as much as we do. had enough.
Because before we can match you with a trainer and What you'll get from all of this personal atten-
work-out program that will get you the results you tion, is a body that’s the best it can be, and heart
; 100 want, we have to know your body better than you do and lungs that are true long haul carriers. Only you'll
don And to get you to work as hard as you should, we be torally fit as opposed to just cardiofit. You'll also
irid have to know your persn_nahtv al_most as well. dxscovcr_ne\\: feelings of energy and self-confidence. Not
If you work best with a drill sergeant, that’s to mention increased physical and mental stamina.
who what you'll get. Some people do better with a buddy. You can find out how our one-on-one program
Either way, your trainer will keep his hands on you or can work for you at 22 West 2lst Street 645-5990, and
the equipment throughout every session. That's so he 37 West 57th Street 826-6448.
‘"“DEFINITIONS
ONE oON-ONE PERSONAL | T NE 8 8
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Doubleday Book Shops

724 5th Ave. at 57th St. N.Y. N.Y. 10019 (212) 397-0550
Books Sent Wordwice # Free Gift Wrap % Open to Midnight

© | «ep's new; he said.
. ﬁ «fn Murray Hill. Witha
;. secluded garden for dining
outside in the city” His train
would get inat 6:30 and he

' © wanted to meet for drinks
" and dinner near the
waterfall. [ didn’t have

. I the heart to tell him that

. Thad beenithere

" with Joe.?

Exceptional
American Cuisine
1 130 East 39th Street

”

/ New York City
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DEAR EDITORS As a hard-core New York-
er, I love your magazine,
I have been living in Tokyo for the past
eight months and working as an “English
teacher” What pleasure there is in perusing
a periodical entirely devoted to revealing
the inanities thar suffuse New York life (and
in such a witty, bitchy way!). Needless to
say, [ miss New York City with all my heart.
Indre Melynis
Tokyo, Japan

DEAR EDITORS You'll be pleased to know

that your magazine is
starting to take Seattle by storm. After find-
ing sPY sold out at neighborhood news-
stands, I finally subscribed.

To set your mind at ease, Issaquah is 2
suburb that is located southeast of Seattle,
We realize its name may sound unusual to
some and are sure New Yorkers know how
we feel. I keep trying to tell people that
Scarsdale is not some New York leper
colony.

Michael King-St. Clair
Seattle, Washington

DEAR EDITORS Is Jim Jensen stupid or
what?

We don'’t expect newsreaders to be men-
tal giancs, but I think it’s not unreasonable
of us to expect them to pronounce cor-
rectly the names in the news.

After several months, Jensen finally
learned Nicaragua has four syllables, not
five, Bravo! In one broadcast last week,
however, he continued to pronounce Gen-
eral Noriegas name with three syllables
and dropped the penultimate syllable
from the name of Ambassador Benjamin
Neranyahu of Israel.

Maybe CBS should hire a bright high
school kid to rehearse Jim before he goes
on. It couldn’t hurt.

Jan Rubin
Ockland, New Jersey

DEAR EDITORS n on't ever change.

Juliann Barbato
New York

SPY welcomes letters from its veaders. Address
corvespondence 1o SPY, The Puck Building, 295
Lafayette Styeet, New York, NY. 10012. Please
include your daytime telephone number. 9

THE VERY NEXT DAY..

SPY’S CELEBRATION OF THE BUFFOONISH
British publisher Robert Maxwell (‘Ru-
pert Murdoch—The Sequel,’ by Chris-
topher Silvester, May 1988) predated a
New York Times Magazine feature on Max-
well by four days. After roughing Max-
well up a bit with the headline (BRITAINS
MAVERICK MOGUL— whew!), the Times
settled down to a revealing-anccdote-free,
tediously evenhanded account of the
Maxwell career, including the fascinating
news that his company prints the new
Television secton of the Sunday Times.
Burt even better was a story on Maxwell
in the spring issue of Global Business,
which, in one of those amazing coinci-
dences, happens to be a Maxwell Com-
munication magazine “distributed to
50,000 influental business executives
around the world” Under the headline A
GLOBAL VISION, the boss holds forth on
the Future of Information while highly
objective freelancer William Kay writes
it all down. Kay's final paragraph begins,
“The Maxwell vision of the future will
literally turn the world into the long-
predicted global village. ..." All other vi-
sions can just keep spinning their wheels.

LATE IN APRIL, AS WE WERE GOING TO
press with a profile of Eric Breindel
(“When Bad Things Happen to Ambitious
People; by Bruce Handy, June), the New
York Posts editorial-page editor arrived
at the Secaucus, New Jersey, studio of
Morton Downey Jr. to defend Mayor Ed
Koch against a panel that included Village
Voice teporter Joe Conason. Dapper as a
sausage, stuffed into a gray suit and cow-
boy boots, Breindel watched as the deeper-
voiced, belligerent Conason pulled a thick
file from his briefcase —and then Brein-
del abruptly fled the set. Evidently a mole
had warned him that Conason might con-
front Breindel’s right-wing demagoguery
with the anomaly of his 1983 heroin bust.
The next day, the show’s producers told
anyone who asked that Breindel had fallen
ill during the taping.

CARL BERNSTEIN HAS LATELY BEEN MAK-
ing suspiciously un-Coasterlike noises
(see June issue). First SPY observed him
working late into the night doing pains-
raking research for a new book (see page
133, this issue), and now Simon & Schus-
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4 Where do television
evangelists go for a little
fun? Downtown to a Dom
Ruinart party where de-
cadence is de rigeur. They
tried to blend in, but their
matching make-up jobs
gave them away.

» And away they go: two
guests party off into the
moonlight.

A 'In @ moment of operatic passion, coloratura
soprano Constance Hauman sends a glass of
‘Dom Ruinart diving down her décolletage.

» After a riveting per-
formance by “Opera at
the Academy,’ the com-
pany’s Director Eric
Fraad celebrates with
New York Academy of
Art board member and
noted pigeon trainer
Andre Balazs.

« This fashion totem
pole showed up
at the latest Dom
Ruinart Rosé Cham-
pagne bash sporting
the latest in bicycle
messenger chic,

ADVERTISEMENT

A Posing with her favorite
72\ bust at the Dom Ruinart
<f* party, model Carolyn Liu

\2 floshes...a smile.

Photography by George Carroll Whipple I11.

& Mezzo-soprano Gloria Parker simultaneously brings a
tenor and a baritone to their knees as they beg for more
Dom Ruinart in ltalian. (No, they're not saying, Yo, fill up
my glass, will you?”’)

© 1988 Imported by Schieffelin & Somerset Co., New York, NY.
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“WITTY & RAUNCHY!”

—New York Times

“ONE OF THE BRIGHTEST
& most biting satirists around!”’

—Women’s Wear Daily

“HILARIOUS! OUTRAGEOUS!”

—Associated Press

SANDRA BE

Without You ['m Nothing

CALL TELETRON:
(212) 246-0102

(24 HOURS A DAY/] DAYS A WEEK)
GROUPS: (212) 889-4300
SCHEDULE AND PRICES:
WED. & THURS. AT 8,
FRI. & SAT. AT 8 & 10:30,
SUN. AT 9: §25, 23,

SUN. AT 5:30: §23, 2.

ORPHEUM THEATRE 126 SECOND AVENUE (212) 477-2477
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Indiana
Market & Catering
b 4
80 Second Ave.
NY NY 10003
212:505-7290
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ter reports that Disloyal, the Bern?tem
opus on his parents, who were prominent
socialists in Washington in the 1950s, will

indeed be out this fall.

SPY’s SURVEY OF BiLLy MARTIN'S FIGHT
history (‘Billybrawl: The Boxing Career
of Billy Martin, by Ed Kiersh, May) was
still on the newsstands when, lo, it re-
quired an addendum, As usual, Martin
was the victim, minding his own busi-
ness in an Arlington, Texas, topless bar,
when he was set upon by two, three, pos-
sibly hundreds of yahoos. We're all proud
that Martin stuck to the truth—the
truth—for as long as he did, despite
rather different testimony by everyone
else present at the bar, where the recently
married, newly stable and never-para-
noid manager was unwinding i modera-
#on after having been ejected from a
game. It's shameful how far a Martin-
hating world will go just to hurt an inno-
cent man and make him look bad; and
somehow, we feel, this is the way it will al-
ways be. Martin’s updated fight record as
SPY gocs to press: 9 wins, 2 losses.

LINDA MONTANO — YOU REMEMBER, THE
performance artist who since 1984 has
spent seven hours a day listening to an
oscillator and speaking with a false ac-
cent to anyone not in her immediate fam-
ily (see “The Seven-Year Itch," by Bradley
W. Bloch, November 1987)—is still go-
ing strong, if intermittently, at The New
Museum of Contemporary Art. Her next
appearance will be in the fall, and the
performance is still scheduled to end, as
we had reported, sometime in 1991. Hurry,
hurry, hurry.

ONE LAST WORD ABOUT ROBERT MAX-
well: in fairness, he seems to be an atten-
tive boss. Former British ambassador to
the U.S. and current Maxwell chief of sraff
Peter Jay was asked recently how he could
stand to work for him. “Well}' Jay replied,
“it’s not bad if you don't mind being called
fuckhead’ three times a day” »

C ORIREC T 1 0 N

Last month's Times column misstated
Steve Ratener's former position and ad-
dress. Rawner was James Resion's news clerk,
and the $3 million apartment Rattner
had been looking at was in 2 building
several blocks south of the Dakota.,
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38x38 inches

1981,

Dracula, from the Myths portfolio,

Andy Warhol Mercaldo Gallery
311 W. Superior St.e Suite 301

Chicago, lllinois

312-266-2855

Wloase sens

MADE OF WASHABLE,
WEARABLE 100% COTTON.
AYAILABLE ONLY IN

BLACK WITH YELLOW

LOGO
ng\/\,\/\,\,\/\,\/\/\,\/\/\/\/\,\/\/ ENCLOSE CHECK
OR MONEY ORDER
o (NO CASH OR
CREDIT CARDS ACCEPTED)
S Dshest FOR $12 (INCLUDES
POSTAGE AND HANDLING:
dy NY STATE RESIDENTS
ADD 8.25% SALES TAX)
SPECIFY QUANTITY
STATE i coot DETACH COUPON
AND MAIL TO:
QUANTTYY: § M L XL TOTAL ENCLOSED: § SPY
OFFER LIMITED TO U.S. AND CANADA PLEASEPAY ULS. $18. 295 LAFAYETTEST.
GOOD ONLY WHILESUPPLY LASTS. FLEASE ALLOW 4-6 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY. NY, NY 10012
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French Connection
Cotton dress over
Silk tank and
Cotton leggings by
Kiko goes

beyond what is
expected.

Very tempting,always

® change gathers in you like weather.you find yourself craving

purple rather than pale tulips not just any gentle shade of

lavender,eitherbut a rich cssortive purple you've seen only once

628 Broadway 374 6th Avenue
New York New York

URBAN
OUTFH_I—ER 212.475.0009 212.677.9350
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THE INE PRINT

by Jamie Malanowski

PULITZER PRIZE REPORT
The 1988 Pulitzers have come
and gone, but wi've been spending
the months since taking a long,
bard leok at the Pulitzer entries
as well as the finalists and
winmers. Anyome can submit you
Jor a Pulitzer. Yom can submit
yourself for a Pulitzer. Perhaps
it appropriate, then, 1o begin
with those pesple whe spared
their editors, employees and
suggestion of faveritism by simply
shouldeving the burden and
submitiing themselves.

Gadfly Ralph Ginzburg
submitted bimself for an article
that appeared in The New
York Times, and former
NOW president Karen DeCrow
contributions to the Syracuse
New Times. Stephen §.
Rosenfeld, the deputy editorial-
page editor of The Washington
Post, and Phillip Geyelin, one of
the Posts ryndicated colummnists,
submitied themselves. Other self-

sgratulators included Saund
Saperstein and Elia Walsh of
The Washington Post, Paal
LaRosa of the Daily News and
George DdWan of Newsday.
Brasw!

The Times, after last year's
awfully good showing in the
Pulitzer competition— twe
winners and two finalists in 1he
last year of the Abe Rosenthal
editorial regime— dropped doun
9 ome winner in Max Framkels
first full year; it was second
among local newspapers to The »
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DWARF BILLIONAIRE LAUReNCE TiscH's legion of ene-
mies, appalled by the little man’s firing sprees at
CBS News, may now feel that they were a trifle hasty
in condemning the Tisches as a sinister family of
awkward, budget-crazed bean counters. In fact, the
Tisches adtively and personally support independent
documentary filmmaking. Witness their benefi-
cence in giving Red Barn Studios, a Manhattan
filmmaking concern, $22,000 to write and produce
a 23-minute documentary. Our newfound admira-
tion ebbed not at all when we discovered that the
film was a biography of Jonarnan Tisch, the dwarf
billionaire’s nephew. Nor were our spirits damp-
ened when we learned that the film —2 parody of
the horrid TV show A Current Affair—was pro-
duced solely to entertain Jonathan and three dozen
of his friends at his bachelor party (a party held at
the Regency Hortel to steel Jonathan for his merger
with conglomerateur SauL Steneere’s daughter
Laura, the self-described Bride of the Decade).
Was it a teensy bit unseemly for Current Affair's
Maury Povich to actually host the film? No. (Brown-
nosing for a job at CBS? No way—not Maury. Why
on earth would he want to work here, when he al-
ready has a job at the prestigious Fox network?) In
fact, our vision of a new generation of Medicis
faded only when we heard that Laura —at whose
wedding one dessert was sprinkled with rea/ gold
dust—had haggled with the filmmakers over the
price, complaining that they were making a profit.

DOES THE FACT THAT SYLVESTER STALLONE is paid
$20 million per movie mean that there is no God?
Or are we overreacting? Maybe you think that Stal-
lone, as we used to think, merely portrays a kind of
mutant brute. But no: he is, sPY has learned, far
more horrid than his screen or PR personas. At a re-
cent party ar Le Club for Lorna LuFr, Stallone’s
companion was Elite model Dena Goodmanson, a
woman taller and considerably younger than the
stumpy, sullen star of Raméo Ill. How do you spell
Goodmanson?, a reporter wanted to know. “It’s spelled

J. TiscH S. STALLONE R. InNnIS

S-L-UT," Stallone replied. Get it? Get #2 No? “She's
my whore] Stallone added. But he’s not just a scum-
bag: he really is stupid too. At another recent
celebration in honor of another well-connected
quasi-celebrity (BIANCA JAGGER's birthday party), a
friend of the star started to pin a Par-Moynihan-for-
Senate campaign button onto Stallone. “Monahan?”
the symbol of American patriotism grunted. “Mozna-
han? Who's that?”

Rov INNis, THE EMBARRASSINGLY loopy head of the
utterly irrelevant Congress of Racial Equality (CORE)
who has embraced Nazoid geek Bermi Goevz, is
also a boulevarding baked-goods abuser. One night
recently, in a state of preternatural relaxation, he
and a woman companion swaggered into the
swanky Upper West Side restaurant Brazil 2000,
apparently not so much to eat as to berate the help.
“I eat 100 much bread"” Innis, unsmiling, shouted at a
waiter. “When you see me coming, hide the bread.
Hidk the bread. Because if you put the bread in front
of me, I'm going to ear it”

TiME MAGAZINE DEFECTOR and writer RoGER Rosen.
BLATT is not scheduled to start work for new best
friend MORT ZUCKERMAN's U.S. News & World Report
until September, but he has reportedly been draw-
ing his $8,000 weekly salary —yes, $8,000 per week —
ever since he signed his peculiar, secret, five-year
personal-service contract with Zuckerman last
spring. Already, though, hiring Rosenblate has cost
Zuckerman more than just the $8,000 a week:
when Antichrist and fin de siecle comeback guy
RicHarp Nixon learned that US. News had hired
Rosenblatr (whose final, $4,000-a-week story for
Time was a fine, vicious profile of Nixon), the
former president refused Zuckerman's request for
an interview—and, just for the record, issued a
blanker refusal to cooperate with any news organi-
zation where the $8,000-a-week writer worked.
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SCREW THE MoMENT 0F SiLENCE— SELL!

ne afternoon in late
April, brokers on the floor
of the New York Stock Ex-
change were shocked to
learn that Ronald Reagan
had died. Panic selling re-
sulted: the Dow dropped
nearly 50 points before the
rumor was disproved.
Intrigued by Reagan’s
awesome powef, SPY’s BEN-
JAMIN SVETKEY asked four
stock market experts to
predict how the Stock Ex-
change would react to the
deaths of other notables.
The results suggest that
Rudolph Giuliani might be
well advised to take out life
insurance against trigger-
happy speculators faced
with a margin call.
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Well Street Journal, which tok
Fwa prizes.

In a year that saw the total
number of entries increase from
1,533 to 1,708, the number of
submissions from the Times fell
from 42 to 32. This dropped the
paper mio sixth place in total
submissions, behind the Chicago
Tribune (which had 39
submisitons on its own, 2 in
tandem with other papers, and 1
winner), Newsday (38
submissions, no winners), The
Philadelphia Inquirer (37 and
1), the Los Angeles Times (35
and none) and The Washington
Post (33 and none). Tying the
Times 1n total submissions was
The Dallas Morning News,
which had 32 entries withour
any winners, followed by The
Boston Globe (30 and none)
ard The Miami Herald (29
and 2). The Daily News
submitted 22 names; The Wall
Street Journal, 21I; The Village
Voice, I1G; the New York Post,
10; The East Hamprton Star,
5; the Amsterdam News, the
New York Native and the Co-
op City News, 2 apiece; and
The Bronxville Review Press-
Reporter, 1.

Moit of the Times's entries
were submitted by Frankel
himself. These pats on the back
[rom the boss were extended to
Jant Gross, Peter Kerr, city-

affairs columnist Sam Roberts,
Stephen Engelberg, Murray
Chass, TV writer Peter J. Bayer,
science reporters William J.
Broad and James Gleick,
Washington reporter Maureen
Dowd, Stuart Taylor Jr,

Jerusalem corvespondent Thomas
Friedman (who wen), San
Salvador correspondent James
LeMoyne, Philip Taubman, Bill
Keller, London corvespondent
Francis X. Clines, Anne Taylor
Fleming, Michael Winerip, Ira
Berkow, Anna “Life in the 305"
Quindlen, rock critic Jon Paveles,
theater critic Frank Rich, Paul
Hosefros, Jose Lopez and the
whole staff at the Book

Review —a list, as it bappens,
that includes all but a few of the
really fime writers at the paper.
Editerial-page editor Jack

Rosenthal put up editovial writers

Russian Tea Room's

“superbooth” ........
Geraldine Stutz ..
La Cage aux Folles

John P. MacKenzie and Nicholas
Wads, as well as columnist
Anthony Lewis and illustrator
Horacio Fidel Cardb.

Entries from the Daily News »
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included Bob Herbert (2), David
Hinckley (2), Lars-Erik Nelson
(2) and 2 for Ellen Tumposky,
one of which was for a story she
cowrote with Gene Mustain.
Other submissions included Mike
Lupica, Bill Gallo and Paul
Rigby. Tradstional entry Jimmy
Breslin, who has annonnced
plans 1o take & job at New York
Newsday, was mot entered.

Post editers, whe bothered 1o
put up enly ome writer last year,
miminated Fred Dicker in two
categories; other submissions
included TV writer Fred
Rothenberg, Clive Barnes, Bay
Righy and right-wing cham:
Norman Podboretz and Evic
Breindel,

Newsday’s eniries included
Marvin Kitman, who last year
bad to submit bimielf. The Voice
put up C. Carv, Richard
Goldstemn, Joe Conason, Wayme
Barreit, Ross Weizsteon, Nat
Hensoff, Michaed Feingold,

J. Hoberman, Deborah Jowitt
and Sylvia Plachy, among others.

The Journal meminated Walt
Bogdanich in 1we categorier (be
won in one), Daniel Hertzberg
and James B. Stewart in twe
catsgories (they alse won in ome),
as well ar Raymond Sokolov and
Manuela Hoelterbeff, among
others. The appallingly right-
wing editor Robert L. Bartley
was put up by Warren H.
Phillips, chairman and CEO of
Dow Jones & Ce., Inc.

Because anyome can submit
someone for consideration,
Willtam Geist, mow of CBS, was
entered for bis work at the
Times by & man named George
H. Lewis, whe is simply a fan of
Geists. Samuel G. Freedman, 2
former cultural veporter for the
Times, was submitted by
Richard P Kot, bis editor at
Harper & Row. Carlin Romano,
the book editer of The
Philadelphia Inquirer, war
nommated once by ber oum paper
and, in three categories for an
article that ran in The Village
Voice, by an admirer at The
Wharten School. Then there were
the brownnesing 1ubordmates
who wanted to belp the boss
dignify bis junketeering. Members
of this category include Parade’s
PR director, Catbherine Hemlepp,
who entered the magazines editor,
Walter Anderson (Parade’s only
submission), for an account of bis
trip to the Soviet Union; and  »
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Perhaps you're looking for
o weekend getaway but
are hesitant to contribute
$200 a night to the Queen
of the Palace’s legal de-
fense or to Ivana’s all-
the-dresses-she-can-buy
fund. We can recommend
a couple of out-of-town
accommodations that,
although not quite os
extravagantly cheesy os
what the Trumps and
Helmsleys offer, are both
cheaper and more fun.

The Red Caboose Mo-
tel, in Strasburg, Pennsyl-
vania, bills itself as "'the
only place in the world
you can sleep in a co-
boose’ It's an Amtrak
employee's dream: all the
excitement and romance
of working on the railroad
without the annoying in-
convenience of having to
stay alert.

The 40 renovated co-
boose units have a Wood-
oleum-paneled, mobile-
homey charm. Nonfunec-
tioning potbellied stoves
house little color TVs, and
low-hanging railroad lon-
terns bop lanky dads on
the head as inevitably
the living-room ottoman
tripped up Dick Van Dyke.

In the “plush Victorian
Dining Coach™ you can
down quantities of starchy
Amish fare while flipping
through the local Infer-
course (Pennsylvania)

Toe SPY Trip Tie:

Grand Motels

ews. (The gift shop
stocks an array of quaint
handicrafts celebrating
this and other suggestive
local town names, such
as Bird-in-Hand, Blue
Ball, Paradise and Plow-
ville.) Chugga-chugga
sound effects punctuate
the dining coach’s piped-
in railway tunes; then, on
cue, the "“conductor”

pushes a button, caus-
ing the entire coach to
vibrate, Magic Fingers-

style, spilling coffee and
stirring up yesterday’s
scrapple —charming!

% L

The 5.5. Grand View
Hotel, a ship-shaped inn
atop @ mountain west
of Bedford, Pennsylvania,
was a nationally cele-
brated marvel when it
opened, along the Lin-
coln Highway, in 1932.
Such bon vivants as Rudy
Vallee, Greta Garbo and
Tom Mix enlivened the
first-class section (rooms
were segregated in the
manner of luxury vessels);
even less swell tourists
marveled ot the panorama
(”See 3 states!”) and

passable cuisine. At
the hotel’s opening cere-
monies an cirplane did
acrobatics and crashed.

In subsequent years
the structure, renamed
Noah’s Ark and bypassed
by the tumnpike, fell into
disrepair. One owner, Jack
Loya, was @ man over-
board: he tried to reinvent
the inn as a hang glider’s
mecca, no small feat con-
sidering the dicey Alle-
gheny wind currents and
ubiquitous spiky pine
forests that threaten the
high-flying sportsman
with impalement. In 1987
two entreprencurs, Ron
Overly and Christine Ford,
moved into the ark and
vowed to scrape off the
barnacles and tum it into
a bed-and-breakfast. As of
a recent visit, five Spartan
cabins were available, and

seven more were on the
way. Historic preservation
can be fun! —Jack Barth
Red Caboose Moiel and
Restaurant, Highway 741,
10 miles southeast of
Lancaster, Pennsylvania.
Cabooses $46 to $66 per
night. Reservations: (717)
687-6646.

S.5. Grand View Hotel,
Highway 30, 17 miles
west of Bedford, Pennsyl-
vania. Rooms about $30
per night. Reservations:
(814) 733-2732.

Waar's n
AName?

A Monthly Research
Bulletin on the
Latest Findings in
Psycho-anagramology

TAWANA BRAWLEY
WE WAR AT ALBANY

GEORGE HW. BUSH
HE BUGGERS WHO?
GO HUG HEBREWS

MIKHAIL GORBACHEV
OK—BIG HALVAH CRIME
HO HA, GLIB MAYERICK

HA! BIG EVIL CHARM, OK?

LEONA M. HELMSLEY
OH, SELL MY ENAMEL
NAMELY, SELL HOME
LAME MONEY SHELL

LEONA HELMSLEY
MY LEASE ON HELL
—Andy Aaron

Tue SPY List

Loni Anderson
Seema Boesky
Oscar de la Renta
John Duka
Phyllis Gates
Kezio Keeble
Grace Kelly
Jillie Mack
Bess Myerson
Annette Reed

Diane von
Furstenberg
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USA Today editor_jobn C.
Quinn, who entered bis boss,
Guannett chairman Allen
Nenharth, in two categories for
“BusCapade,” bis seminal, never-
to-be-forgosten account of @ bus
tour of the 50 itates

FEnding a shart-lived tradition,
Elie Wiesel did not nominate Abe
Rosenthal's column this year, and
neither did anyone ese.

WHO'S NEWLY WHO,
WHO'S NO LONGER WHO,
VOLUME VIl (V-W.XY-Z)
We're sick of the standard
introduction to this segment.
We're sick of ¢clever variations
on the standard introducrion.
In fact, we're sick of the
segment. But completeness
has its obligations.

Who's Newly Who

Bobby Valentine, manager, Texas
Rangers; Joan Van Ark, ageless
blond doyenne of Knots
Landing Kiki Vanderweighe
{sic), white profestional
basketball player; Eddie Van
Halen, gap-nothed, guitar-
playing husband of Valerie
Bertinelli; Richard Viguerie,
conservative junk-mail kmg;
Adrienne Vittadini, suddenty
ubiquitons fashion designer;
astress Sigourney (born Susan)
Waever {sic); supermarket chain
executive Ira Waldbaum; New
York police chief Benjamin Ward,
described here as a “provective
sevvices official”; Michael
Warren, Hill Streets Bobby
Hill; James H. Webb Jr., kot
sempered former sscvetary of the
Navy; Bruce Weitz, Hill Street’s
Belker; Randy White, over-the-
hill Dallas Cowboy; editorialisi
Roger Wilkins; Treat Williams,
ome of the many stars of Stever
Spielberg’s 1941; magazine editor
Carey Winfrey; creepy, oversexed
actor James Weods; Chuck Yeager
Delco battery pitchman.

Who's No Longer Who

Nina Van Pallandt, Clifford
Irving's inamorata; Bill Virdon,
former Yankee manager, carly
Sieinbrenner dismisiee; Ellen
Willis, female Journalist; Carl
Wilson, Beach Boy (virtnal
cretin Brian Wilson remains in
the book); Warner Wolf, teeny-
weeny, very rvich sporiscaster,

Christopher Wren, Times — »
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DATEBOOK

Enchanting and

Alarming Events
Uproming

July
1 The nation’s first
known tequila hodine —
the Tequila News and
Information Service, at
214-869-4000 — gets
off to a lively start
when a New York—
based satirical
magazine irresponsibly
publishes its media-
only phone number.
But, really, save your
dimes: a few aspirin,
plenty of water,
perhaps a raw egg with
Worcestershire sauce
and a good night's rest
is the information
you're probably after
2-3 American Crafts
Festival; Lincoln
Center. Crafis festival —
an oxymoron, given the
numbing, inherent
dreariness of most of
what passes for crafts.
What can you say
about a city whose
police force is happy to
crack down on drug
dealers and thieves but
when faced with booth
after endless booth of
candles, glazed wood
carvings and ugly
gewgaws of ceramic
and glass just looks the
other way? Vendors and
vendees —some, to be
fair, neither wearing nor
shopping for sandals —
will reassemble next
weekend.
4 Independence Day.
11 The relendessly-
promoted-in-The-
New-York- Times First

New York International
Festival of the Arts
comes to a halt once
Placido Domingo, who
has spent the evening on
the Great Lawn rattling
windows along Fifth
Avenue and Central Park
West with his arias and
zarzuelas, does.

.
2 _ b, :‘! “
14 Victor Borge settles
into Carnegie Hall for
at least seven
performances of
Comedy in Masic.

18-21 Democratic
Convention; Omni
Coliseum, Atlanta.
Michael Dukakis'’s
metronomelike speech,
complete with lots of
hand gestures, is an
inspiration to the
Republicans.

21 A rock 'n’ roll nadir
of sorts was reached
when Jim Croce’s “Bad,
Bad Leroy Brown” hit
number one on this
date in 1973. It was
bumped by Maureen
McGovern’s “The
Morning After” (theme
from The Poseidon
Adventure). A long,

hot summer.

21-24 The WatchIower
Bible and Tract Society
convenes at Yankee
Stadium, as the
Yankees take on the
Royals. In Kansas City.
22 “From the Land of
Dragons, an
exhibition— a celebration,

really— of reptile and
mammal fossils from
China, opens at the
American Museum of
Natural History.
Participating dinosaur
fossils include the
lovely and talented
Datousaurus,
Lufengosanrus and
Psitiacosanrus, as well as
the fabulous and unique
crested pterosaur,
Dzungaripterxs. With
special appearances
by tiny, versatile
Sinoconodon and a
primitive rhinoceros
that needs no
introduction, Juxia.
30 Robert Bonfiglio,
the “Segovia of the
classical harmonica,
does his stuff with a
string quartet behind
him at the South Street
Seaport Museum's
Summerpier series;
6:30 p.m.; free. Wise
guys will please keep
requests for "Room to
Move! “Got My Mojo

v PeeR R VEIYe

Workin™” and “Oh!
Susannah” to themselves.

Angust
15-18 Republican
Convention; Superdome,
New Orleans. George
Bush's shrill speech,
full of unseemly
swagger, 1s an
inspiration to the
Democrats,
27 NASA turns 30,
sort of (funding
approved this day,
1958). Candles on
cake explode.
28 Thousands of tap
dancers assemble on
West 34th Street
to learn a tap routine
and then perform
it, thereby breaking
some sort of world
record. Macy’s tenth
annual Tap-O-Mania
is, of course, typical of
the many wonderful
summer activities
New York has to offer,
and our idea of a
perfect Sunday. ®
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writer; Frank Zappa, smari,
amusing, unlistenable musician.

CELEBRITY STAT:
GEORGE STEINBRENNER'S
COACHING CAREER
By the time you read this,
around the All-Star break, it's
entirely possible that George
Steinbrenner will have fired
and rehired Billy Marrin,
maybe even more than once.
(Obviously, if you're reading
this in some archive in the
distant future, it's likely
Steinbrenner will have by
then fired and rehired Martin
thousands of times.) It's all
pare of Steinbrenner's
philosophy of responsibility,
which holds that failure in a
team game can be isolated to
one or two individuals.
George Steinbrenner was
an assistant football coach at
Northwestera University in
1955 and at Purdue for part
of 1956 and 1957. No doubt
these were years during which
Steinbrenner learned most of
whar he knows abour class,
excellence, leadership and
winning. And if it scems a
streech to credit an assistant
coach for a team’s fortunes, it
is, when you think abour it,
really no more unfair than
continuously and capriciously
banishing players to the
minors, or saying that a
young pitcher “spit the bit" or
demeaning good players in
public, or berating a third-
base coach for a misjudgment,
or changing pitching coaches
and even managers more
frequently than some people
clean their contacr lenses.
After all, New York will not
tolerate a loser

Year Team Won Lost Tied
1955 North- O 8 1
western
1956 Purdue 3 4
1957 Purduc 5 4 0

Total 8 16 3

~N

Steinbrenner’s lifetime
winning percentage is .351
The least successful (single)
manager ever employed by
Steinbrenner — Ralph Houk
in 1973 — finished just under
.500. (In 1982 Bob Lemon,
Gene Michael and Clyde
King finished at 488.) N
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“Bur Wuar Can We Do 1o Tae
g Mitacro Beanrierno War?'’
a

ast Hollywood's X-rated film industry in many
ways mirrors West Hollywood's R-rated film indus-
try: it has its own Variety (Adult Video News), its own
Meryl Sureep (Jamie Summers) and its own Oscars
(the "Heart-On Awards”). All it lacks is Hollywood's
range of plots. (Though there 7s something touching
about the classic boy-meets-girl, boy-and-girl-do-it,
maid-wanders-in, girl-also-does-it-with-maid routine.)
But this failing is redeemed by porn movies' appeal-
ing tides; there’s a real art to taking a movie or
television-show title (say, Woody Allen's Hannah and
Her Sisters) and with one deft stroke turning it into
something lewdly implausible (Hannakh Does Her Sis-
rers). Some of the actual rephrasings:

West Hollywood Title
Wall Street
Flashdance

Terms of Endearment
General Hospital
Little Shop of Horrors
The Road Warrior
Pumping Iron

Rambo

Caddyshack

Cheers

The Terminator
Back to the Future

Guess Whds Coming
1o Dinner

On Golden Pond

Top Gun

Out of Africa

Qutrageous Fortune
Blazing Saddles

Beverly Hills Cop

The Witches of Eastwick
Conan the Barbarian

ET.: The Extra-Tervestrial

East Hollywood Title
Ball Street
Flashpanis— Cop a Feeling
Terms of Endowment
Genital Hospital
Little Shop of Whores
The Load Warrior
Pumping lrene
Rambone

Caddy Shack Up
Rears

The Sperminator
Backside 10 the Future

Guess Who Came
at Dinner

On Golden Blonde

Top Buns

In and Out of Africa

Outrageous Fore-play

Blazing Maitresses

Beverly Hills Cox

The Bitches of Westwood

Gonad the Bavbarian

ET: The Extra Testicle
— Charles Cross

Twe New York O0Bserver
IN A NuTsneLL

e suppose that it is the Observer's singular
brand of sleeves-rolled-up newspapering that has
caused both New York’s older weeklies and its
brash newcomers to join in what has become —
dare we say it?’—a good old-fashioned newspa-
per war. The World, the New York Evening Téle-
gram, the Herald and the New York Tribune were
fine in their day. But these times demand the
deadline urgency, the spunk and the stylish writ-
ing of The West Side Spirit, TV Shopper, 7 Days, Our
Town and New Yark Press. Settle back to watch the
spectacle of the city's two great press lords, the
Observer's John Sicher and 7 Dayss Adam Moss,
do bartle in the cutthroat, Front Page style not
seen since the glory days of Joseph Pulitzer and
William Randolph Hearst.

The opening volley

FOR THE 17TH TIME IN 26 WEEKS,
THE NEW YORK OBSERYER PUBLISHED ITS
“NEIGHBORHOODS OF MANHATTAN"” MAP
(7 Days, April 6, 1988)

———The bloody counterattack———

ART CRITIC FOR “7 DAYS" DISHES OUT
BOGUS THINKING TO YUPPIE READERS
(Hilton Kramer, The New York Observer, April 11, 1988)

——The battle gets bloodrer still ————

Right-wing Observer columnist Richard
Brookhiser dishes out article “Can’t Buy a
Thrill” to yuppie readers in 7 Days
(April 20, 1988)

And introducing a new weekly that treads
— dangevously close to the Observer tone:

OTB IS THE PHONE SEX OF RACING. IT CAN
BE A LOT OF FUN, AND A GREAT RELEASE
(New York Press, April 20, 1988)

—— Vital statistics— the Observer graph——

““In 1987, 109.6 million vehicles entered the city
using the Lincoln and Holland tunnels and the
George Washington, Goethals, Bayonne and
Outerbridge Crossing bridges. The number in
1986 was 110.1.*

(April 25, 1988)

—————— Finally: a happy ending

CITY'S NEWS YENDORS WELCOME
COURT’S RULING
(The New Yark Observer, April 4, 1988)

— Rackel Urgubart
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~ Hereb how you can look
with a healthy tan.

No kidding. The sun is the primary
cause of skin cancer and 5,800
Americans will die of this disease this
year alone.

0.K., the total U.S. population is
over 241 million. So odds are it won’t
be your funeral.

Meantime, over half a million
more Americans this year will get the
news that they have some stage of skin
cancer, But most are curable if spotted
carly, treated and removed.

Anyway, the odds are still in your
favor. It takes ten, twenty or more
years to develop skin cancer. You may,
however, develop prematurely aged and
wrinkled skin after years of sunning.

So you can keep going for that tan

R

or take a look at this statistic. At the
rate we're developing skin cancer, soon
one out of seven Americans will be
affected by it.

Maybe we should stop ODing on
the sun. Cover up, wear a hat and use
an effective sunscreen.

Like Skin Cancer Garde ®. The
ultra protection sunblock with an SPF
of 33. Its patented formula reflects and
absorbs 96 percent of the sun’s burning
UVB rays. It's fragrance-free and
water-resistant, too. Recommended for
year 'round sun protection by The Skin
Cancer Foundation and available at
pharmacies.

So check it out. Because there are
worse things than not having a tan.

SKIN

CANCER
GARDE

ULTRA
PROTECTION
| SUNBLOCK

Remember: Liberal and
regular use of o sunscreen over
the years may help reduce the
chance of premature skin

| oging and skin cancer.

‘B f%\

© 1988 Echipse Loboratories, Inc
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HEALTH UPDATE: THE
AWFUL TRUTH ABOUT
SOFTBALL

The Amateur Softball
Association of America
estimates that 32 million
people annually participate
in softball leagucs in
approximately 23 million
games. Given these numbers,
it's probable the National
Electronic Injury Surveillance
System of the Consumer
Producr Safety Commission’s
figure of 348,540 baseball
injuries last year (most
softball-related) is low. Bue
the evidence 1s irrefurable:
softball injuries are epidemic.
It is high time we recognized
thac this so-called sport is one
of the leading cripplers of
adults in America,

Basc-sliding is responsible
for 35 to 71 percent of injuries
occurring during play (the
disparity between these
figures is a strong argument
for massive federal funding
for furcher study of this
ongoing national tragedy).
One study in Michigan shows
a stationary-basesliding rate
of 7.2 injuries per 100 games
and an average cost of care
per injury of §1,223,
Projected our, this study
estimates 1.7 million sliding
injuries per yeas, at a cost of
$2 billion.

Who is paying for this
care? Health insurance
policies. Who pays for most
health insurance policies?
Businesses, as part of a
workers' benefits package.
What does high workers'
compensation cause?
American jobs to go overseas.
What happens when jobs go
overseas? Angry Democrats
push Jesse Jackson onto the
ticket. What happens then?
Bush wins. Call a halt to this
senscless tragedy now —
before it's too late.

CRIME REPORT:
HOMICIDE-FREE DAYS
According to the Police
Department, there were five days
in 1987, none on weekends, when
no murders were committed

in New York City: March 16,
March 19, July 1, October 2
and December 26. There were
cight such days in 1986. B
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LETTERS TO THE
Eoivoror Twe New Yorker

SPY periodically publishes Letters to the Editor of The
New Yorker because The New Yorker doesn't. Still,
Addlress correspondence to “Dear Bob," c/o sPY, The Puck
Building, 295 Lafayette Street, New York, N.Y. 10012,

DEAR Bos,
Why is your magazine so dull? Back in the good
old days when Harold Ross was editing it and
Thurber and White and people like that were writ-
ing for it, The New Yorker was clever, witty and ir-
reverent. A while ago when I let my subscription
lapse, I remember that you folks were bent on con-
vincing your readership that nuclear war would be
very, very bad. I happened already to know this
and so didn’t bother renewing. Is there money in
being stuffy and dull, or what?
Martthew Dixon Cowles
St. Louis Park, Minnesota

The New Yorker’s net ad revenue for 1987 was
$50,913,239. How much do you make, Mr. Cowles?

DEAR BOB,
Atlast, someone [sPY] who will print my spot illus-
trations for The New Yorker.
Tuli Kupferberg
New York

Wrong, Mr. Kupferberg. The nine drawings you've en-
closed, which you say were rejected by The New Yorker,

are somehow too New Yorkerssh for us. Sorry. D

SIPRESS

“Fresh pepper? Fresh pepper?”




TRYA LITTLE WISHFUL DRINKING.

Legend has it that
if yoreadd three
coffee beans to
Sambuca Romana
good fortume will follow,

THE LEGENDARY LIQUEUR
OF GOOD FORTLNE,




A (T T 1A LR P A e D
safoy (e " ntdia kg %«ﬁi
I'f‘ ; I lr._(' N v',' MR

ol ette | A2 2451 \NE-Np IS

Naked Cite ly

here are 3,500 national trade and pro-
fessional associations in and around Wash-
ington, D.C. Most employ lobbyists whose
job it is to reassure Congress and the pub-
lic thar wharever people are saying abourt
them is wrong, just plain wrong. ToM
McNicHOL called a few of these helpful
folks to find our the real truth.

Smoking and Cancer: “There’s no proven
relationship between the two Walker
Merryman of the Tobacco Institute ([202}
457-4800) says breezily. “There's a physi-
cist over at EPA who, on his own time, did
some number-crunching and came up
with some figures he has bandied about,
claiming that 5,000 nonsmokers a year die
of lung cancer due to exposure to cigarette
smoke. Bur the numbers have been crit-
cized by EPA officials. This fellow has, from
time to time, tried to hint that this was an
official EPA study, when in fact it wasn't”

Guns: “A lot of people think thar you're
more likely o kill a loved one with a gun
than to protect yourself,” notes Jim Goss
of the National Rifle Association ({202}
828-6000). “That's a myth. The reality is
that you're more likely to use your gun to
drive off a criminal than you are to misuse

it and commit a tragedy”

Junk Food: “First of all, it's not junk food,
Steve Eure of the Snack Food Association
([703] 836-4500) says. “We represent
potato chips, popcorn, prewzels and nut
products, not the confectionery and bak-
ery end of it. Some people like to call them
salted snacks. Bur thats a myth, because
salted snacks derive the name because they
taste salty. That comes from surface salc. In
facr, a slice of bread or a slice of cheese has
just as much salt as a handful of potato
chips”

Polyester: “There's a2 myth that polyester’s
not stylish,” admics Fisher Rhymes of the
Man-Made Fiber Producers Association
({202} 296-6508). “Yet it's one of the top
fibers used by American fashion designers.
You hear people say, T don't wear anything
excepet natural fibers'— fiber snobs, we call
them. But it's in abour 80 percent of all the
clothes sold in America. Most people don't
even know that”
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Guitr sy AssociaTion

Sugar: "All things are good in moderation,
says Ann Bouchoux of the Sugar Associa-
don ({202] 785-1122). “Too much broccoli
is bad for you!” Bouchoux adds that the be-
lief in a link berween sugar and hyperac-
tivity is unfounded. “If sugar does anything
at all” Bouchoux says, “it releases a chemi-
cal in the brain that has a calming effect”

Salt: “The myrh is that salt is bad for every-
one, says Richard Hanneman of the Salt
Institute ([202] 549-4648), “Its true that
for a small portion —we estimate between
6 and 10 percent of the adult population—
salt restriction can be beneficial. But for
the other 90-plus percent, it’s irrelevant”

eer: “Light beers are less fattening than a
heck of a lot of products out there, says
Don Shea of the Beer Institute ([202] 737-

2337). “We're talking about moderate
drinking, now. We're not talking abour
putting away a couple of six-packs!

Associations: “One of the images we try
very hard to dispel is that associations are
strictly lobbying groups] says Eric Johnson
of the American Society of Association Ex-
ecutives ([202] 626-2723). “Thats really
not true. Associations play a very impor-
tant role in educating the public and devel-
oping new knowledge. It would be hard to
say thar there are too many associations” 9
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Capsule Movie Reviews by Eric Kaplans,
the Movie Publicist’s Friend

License To DRIVE, starring Corey Haim, Corey Feldman (20th Century Fox)
Eric Kaplan says, "'Drive, don’t walk, to see this one!”

RED HEAT, starring Arnold Schwarzenegger, Jim Belushi (Tri-Star)
Eric Kaplan says, “One of the best films of this or any year!"”

FRIGHT NIGHT II, starring Roddy McDowall, William Ragsdale (New Century)
Eric Kaplan says, “Bing, bang, bong —boffo!”

CappysHACK 1, starring Chevy Chase, Jackie Mason (Warner Bros.)
Eric Kaplan says, "Busted my laugh meter!”

CHIEF ZABU, starring Zack Norman, Allen Garfield (IFM)
Eric Kaplan says, “Sure to be on my Oscor list!"” )

Tew Years Acorn SPY

Dukakis doesn’t know it yet, but he's going to lose the
primary in September. He's managed to alienate both
the party hacks and the lefty liberals. The nomination will
drop into the lap of that sleazy Neanderthal Ed King.

But he'll be back. He'll be older and wiser next time,
and he'll be governor again. If he plays his cards right,
he could even end up a decade from now with ’
ilnmm-l(uhuﬁo)hviuwﬁonddﬂﬂ.’

—from “"Heading for a Fall,”
by David Owen, SPY, July/August 1978
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Cuairnor Foors

% far back as I can remember, I have periodically received
a curious chain letter. Not the currently fashionable “Airplane”
pyramid-scheme kind, which tempts with greac wealth those who
are willing to scam friends into handing over their savings ac-
counts, but rather a more traditional one, a form letter with vague
promises of good luck and not-so-veiled threats of doom to those
who ignore the letter. I can't account for why these leters have
been sent to me so persistently, but I recall getting my first one way
back during the Johnson administration. In the beginning I
promptly threw them out, but eventually curiosity prevailed.

Each letter I get is composed mostly of case histories and
testimonials —stories of people to whom it has brought good for-
tune and of those who ignored it at their peril. No money is in-
volved, and no list of names is included. It is an anonymous good-
luck charm, arriving generally without even a return address. The
recipient of the letter is simply instructed to copy it and mail it
to 20 friends, who in turn are instructed to do the same. Very
soon, the text becomes illegible and must be retyped and recop-
ied. I wanted to know how the letter could possibly survive all
these years intact. Was it self-propagating, like a virus that enters
a cell, subjugates it and commands it to reproduce more viruses?
What did this lester want from its human host?

In September 1984, when I received another of these solicita-
tions, I began keeping a file of them. As eight more letters arrived
over the next four years, I added to the file. How well would they
hold up after being repeatedly transcribed and photocopied to
death? Does the message change, as in a game of telephone?

The results of this effort are summarized in the following chare.

The 1986 version of the letter

KISS SOMEONE YOU LOVE WHER YOU CET THIS LETTER AND MAKE NAGIC

This paper has been ment to you for good luck. The
original copy §8 {n New England. It has been around the world
9 times. The 1uck has now been sent to you. You will receive
©00d luck within 4 daye of receiving thig letter provided you
send it back out. THIS IS WO JOKE. You receive it in the mail.

8end coples to people you think need good luck. Don't
send money, as Fate has no price, Do not keep this letter. It
must leave hands within 96 hours. An R.A.F, officer

$70,000. Joe Elliot received 540,000 and lost it

becauss he broke the chain. While in the Phillipines, Gene
Welch lost his wife ¢ d.{o after receiving this letter. He
failed to circulate the letter; however, bafore her death, she
had won $50,000 in a lottery. The uno{ wee transferred to him
4 Oays atter he decided to mail out this letter.

Ploase send 20 coples of this letter and see what happens
in 4 days. The chain comes from Venesuala and vas vritten by
Saul Anthony de Croff, a missionary from South Ame {ca.Since
the copy must make a tour of the vorld, you nust ke 20
coples and send them to your friends and assoclates. After &
few days, you vill get a surprise. This Is true even if you
sre not superstitious.

Do note the following: Constentine Dias received the
chain in 1953. He asked his secretary to make 20 coples and
send them out. A few daym later, he von a lottary of two
@illion dollars. Aris Daddit, an office employee, received the
letter and forgot it had to leave his hands within 96 hours.
He lost his jodb, Later, atter (inding the letter again, he
mailed out 20 copies. A few days later, he got a better job.
Dalen Fairchild received the letter, and, not believing it,
throw it away. Nine days later, he died.

please send no money. Please don't ignore thie.
IT WORKS.
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Mark O'Donnell Answers Questions Kids Might Ask
During Reddy's Tour of American Elementary Schools

Q: Why are your arms all crooked?
A: They're bolts of energy.

Q: Do you have a penis?
A: No.

Q: So, are you from
outer space or what?

A: No, I'm just a drawing,

Q: Can I get a suit like yours?
A: You wonldnt be skinny or zigzaggy enough.

Q: Is it satisfying to flow through the body of a
condemned killer?

A: Electricity cannot conceive of its own cessation.

A: That’s not @ question.

your gloves are all made of electricity?

A: Believe it or not, kid, so ave yours.
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A: No, I'm emotionless. 1 strike innocent fovest rangers too.

Q: What happens if you rouch water? Do you die?
Q: I don’t think you're neat. I think you're queer.

©: Does it mean your nose and your stomach and

One Huworep Twenty-rFour Encuanten EVENINGS
(ano, oF Course, Marinees)

A Special SPY Entertainment Service Feature

Winnipeg, MAN
Calgary, ALTA

Edmonton, ALTA
Kansas City, MO
Hamilton, ONT

Hershey, PA
Rochester, NY
Boston, MA
Tampa, FL

St. Petersburg, FL
Miami, FL

Orlando, FL
New Haven, CT
Minneapolis, MN

Detroit, MI
Wilmington, DE

nition of the truth”

“A tour de force..

"Yidal’s development is crowned with great success...."”
—Italo Calvino on Gore Yidal’s Myron

he bad news: he's bypassing New York again. The good news: we've been
lucky enough to get his itinerary so that you can start planning to spend more
than six happy months following him around and going to @// the shows. He
and him refer, of course, to Robert Goulet, who will be performing in South
Pacific (as the Eurasian-breeder Emile de Becque) before adoring crowds from
Winnipeg to Wilmington. Armies of Goulet Heads will surely be on board,
leaving families and jobs behind. So don't get shut out— get your tickets now.

August 22, 1988
August 29, 1988
September 5, 1988
September 26, 1988
October 3, 1988

Concert Hall
Jubilee Theatre
Jubilee Theatre
Midland Theatre
Hamilton Place
Theatre
Cultural Center
Eastman Center
Wang Center
Performing Arts
Center
Bayfront Center
Jackie Gleason Theatre
of Performing Arts
Bob Carr Performing
Arts Center
Shubert Performing
Arts Center

October 10, 1988
October 17, 1988
Ocrober 24, 1988
October 31, 1988

November 7, 1988
November 14, 1988

November 28, 1988
December 5, 1988

January 16, 1989

Orpheum Theatre
Fisher Theatre January 30, 1989
Playhouse March 6, 1989 »

LogrotLiNg INOURTIME

“"This is the best novel that Miss Gordimer has ever written.”

— Alan Paton on Nadine Gordimer's July’s People

“’One cannot read this book without the total absorption that comes from recog-
— Gordimer on Paton's Ah, But Your Land Is Beautiful

“Calvino has advanced far beyond his American and English contemporaries.”
—Vidal on Calvino's Marcovaido

.. A treat for Erica Jong's legion of readers.”
—D. M. Thomas on Erica Jong’s Serenissima

“Summit will delight and amuse even Thomas's most devoted readers. | am one!’

wraae

VT TRO L Avmam

—Jong on Thomas’s Summit

—Howard Kaplan
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dquamr century ago John E Ken-

nedy took up a relatively obscure Eisen-
hower program, the President’s Council
on Physical Fitness and Sports, ahd made
it into a national mania. Kennedy be-
lieved that if flabby eleven-year-olds did
long jumps and rubby executives such as
Pierre Salinger went on two-mile hikes, all
Americans would soon resemble Mercury
astronauts and would spend their free
time playing touch foorball and conrain-
ing communism.

Nothing abour the New Frontier has
survived as well as the exercise principle,
and most Americans now actually believe
exercise is beneficial. Here are some who
might disagree, celebrities whose silence
could be interpreted as eloquent dissent.
»James F. Fixx, the Apostle of Running,
dropped dead from a massive heart attack
while jogging along a Vermont roadside
in 1984; he was 52. Fixx died alone, wear-
ing only shorts and running shoes.

In 1987, 44-year-old RON ROGERSON,
Princeton University's football coach, died
after suffering a heare atcack while jogging
in New Hampshire; in 1982, 41-year-old
Davio Bk, the modestly talented song-
writer and Dylan hanger-on, had a fatal
heart attack while jogging around Wash-
ington Square Park; in 1978 Congressman
GoopLow ByroN, a four-term nonentity,
dropped dead at 49 while jogging ncar
Hagerstown, Maryland.

Anykind of exercise can kill. In June the
retrograde chairman of the U.S. Civil Rights
Commission, Clarence Pendleton, 57, col-
lapsed while riding a stationary bicycle at
a health club in San Dicgo and died.

» For a rather sedentary sport, golf is sur-
« prisingly lethal. Bine Crossy
died at 73 after playing a round
of golf at La Moraleja, a club
outside Madrid, in 1977. Crosby
carded an 85, which, reduced by his hand-
icap, gave him a one-stroke victory over his
companions that he treasured for about two
minutes.

Other golf victims include StepHen Bovp
(the stony-faced supporting actor in Ben Hur
and The Oscar), who died at 48 while play-
ing in Los Angeles in 1977, and Congress-
man James Howarp of New Jersey, an
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No Parn, No Gain

eleven-term representative who was the fa-
ther of the 55-mile-per-hour speed limit.
Howard, 60, keeled over while playing in
Maryland earlier this year.

»“PisToL PeTe” MaRravicH, the leading scorer
in major college basketball history and
former NBA star, dropped dead in a pickup
basketball game in Pasadena this year.
He was 40. In recent years he had claimed
to have found God.

In February 1976 Owen Brown, who had

been a starter for the University of Mary-
land Terrapins the previous season, died
during a pickup game with fellow students
at the Xerox Training Center near Leesburg,
Virginia. Just two months later CHRris PAT-
ToN, 2 highly touted second-year player for
Maryland, died in a pickup game with guys
from his dorm. (If you're going to play
basketball, play in an accredited league.
Pickup games can kill.)
»Orther team sports have taken their toll
in human lives. Flo HYman,
the six-foot-five spiker who led
the US. Women's Volleyball
Team to a silver medal in the
1984 Summer Olympics, died at 31 dur-
ing a 1986 game in Japan. CHuck HUGHES,
a receiver for the Detroit Lions, died
on the field during a game with Chicago
in October 1971. Hughes was returning
to the huddle with little more than a min-
ute left in the game when he put his
hands to his chest and collapsed. CPR
cfforts failed, and after he was carted
off, the referee insisted that the game be
played out. Chicago won by five; Hughes
was 28.

Don McMaHon, a relief pitcher with
seven major-league teams from 1957 to
1974, dicd of a heart attack after pitching
in a Los Angeles Dodgers bartring pracrice
in July 1987. The more famous baseball
death occurred in August 1920, when Carl
Mays of the Yankees beaned Ray CHAPMAN
of the Indians. The sound of ball hitring
cranium was so sharp that Mays thought
his pitch had hit Chapman’s bat; he fielded
the ball and threw the comatose runner
our ar first.
= Boxing, of course, kills routinely; world-
wide, 460 people have died in the ring
since 1918. A notable example occurred in

kot Gty

1982, when Boom Boom Mancini beat
South Korean fighter Dux Koo Kim to
= y death during a WBA lightweight-
) - championship bout at Cacsars
R Palace in Las Vegas. Duk’s rake
£ was t0 have been $20,000. A cou-
ple of days before the fight, Duk had writ-
ten KILL OR BE KILLED in Korean on
a lampshade in his room. JUST DO YOUR
BEST might have sufficed.

Another memorable death in the ring
occurred at Madison Square Garden in
March 1962, when Emile Griffith killed
Benny “Kip” PAreT during a welterweight-
tde bout. Norman Mailer, who was at
ringside that night, said Griffith's punches
sounded like “a heavy ax in the distance
chopping into a wet log”

» Gentlemanly sports also kill. Jon Brao.

SHAW, a contributing editor at Esgusre and

a cowriter of the screenplay for The

Moderns, collapsed while playing tennis in

Los Angeles in 1986. He died three days

later, at 48. Commerce Secretary MALCOLM

Bawowice, age 64, was crushed to death in

1987 when his horse reared and fell on

him during a rodeo in California.

» Water sports are especially dangerous.
Dennis Wison, founding mem-
ber of the Beach Boys, drowned
while swimming at Marina del
Rey, California, in 1983; he was

39. Los Angeles Rams owner Carrott

RosensLoom, 72, died swimming off

Golden Beach, Florida, in 1979. Rolling

Stone BrIAN Jongs, 27, drowned while out

for a pleasant float in his backyard pool

in 1969. Harowo Howp, the 59-year-old
prime minister of Australia, drowned while
bathing off Chevior Beach, in Vicroria, in

December 1967.

VirGiNIA WooLF, age 59, drowned while
swimming in the River Ouse in 1941, Un-
wisely, perhaps, she was wearing all her
clothes and carrying large stones in the
pockets of her coat.
= Last but not least, NeLsON ROCKEFELLER
died ar age 70 in 1979 while participating
in perhaps the oldest recreational sport
known to man: namely, working late at
the office on a Friday night, on a book
about modern art, with a comely blond as-
sistant. — Jamie Malanowski
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"THE NAME OF THAT NEW WHITE WINE WAS ON EVERYONE’S MIND.

Libaio by Rutfino. Imporied by Schiefteiin and Somerset Co., N.Y. & 1988
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Journavists AGree: Ruoy Groviant Reminos Us oF Somesopy

Is it a religious figure...

‘A thoughcful, driven man who rarely
sleeps more than five hours a night and
resembles a quattrocento fresco of an ob-
scure saint.'—7ime, February 10, 1986

“But like Savonarola, the 43-year-old
Republican prosecutor strays outside his
religion (the law) and plunges into the po-
litical thicket”— Ken Auletta, Daily News,
April 5, 1987

“He is a priest in prosecutor’s cloth-
ing....Most people...know his monk’s
face and his altar-boy lisp....Or is he a
latter-day Savonarola, using temporal
power to purge a pleasure-sodden city?”
— Gail Sheehy, Vanity Fair, August 1987

...an Untouchable...

“His hardball tactics have earned him
comparisons to Eliot Ness, the fearless
federal agent who worked to break up
whisky-smuggling gangs in Chicago dur-
ing the 1920's Prohibition years”

— Maclean’s, April 6, 1987

“This latter-day Eliot Ness has stung Wall
Street inside-traders as well as major or-
ganized-crime figures with equal cffec-
tiveness.'— Newsday, February 1, 1988

“A 1980s version of Eliot Ness"— Stazen [s-
land Sunday Advance, September 27, 1987

“US. Attorney Rudolph Giuliani, forty-
three, is today’s Eliot Ness!'—Vanity Fair,
August 1987

+.or just a New York guy with plenty of
missionary zeal?

“Some detractors think that Giuliani is
preparing a political career in the tradi-
tion of onctime New York Prosecutor
Thomas Dewey” —Time, October 14, 1985

“Like Thomas Dewey...Giuliani has be-
come a high-profile, white-hatted gang-
buster”—Tinze, February 10, 1986

“In an earlier era, just such a track record
propelled U.S. Attorney Thomas E. Dew-
ey’'—US. News & World Report, February
3, 1986
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“So, watch Giuliani. Fighting crime in
New York can be a path into politics. It
was for...Tom Dewey'—George Will,
Newsweek, March 2, 1987

“Rudolph Giuliani isn't the first Gotham
gangbuster to capture the imagination of
professional politicians. A half.century
ago, Thomas E. Dewey rocketed to
fame...."—US. News & World Report,
March 23, 1987

“Not for 50 years—not since the days of
Thomas E. Dewey— has anyone had such
an impact on law enforcement in the
city’—Peter Maas, New York, April 25,
1988

“State Republicans are courting Giuliani
as though he were a modern-day Thomas
Dewey'— Bronx Beat, April 7, 1987

“Rudolph Giuliani’s exploits as crime
buster have, in litde more than four
years, put him on a par with Thomas E.
Dewey'— John McLaughlin, Staten Island
Sunday Advance, August 23, 1987

“He is the hottest prosecutor to hit New

York since Thomas Dewey set up shop
half a century ago”— Staten Island Advance,
November 23, 1987

“Just as Dewey parlayed his crime-buster
image into election as governor and
nomination for president...”— Maurice
Carroll, Newsday, November 26, 1986

“New York's most relentlessly visible
prosecutor since Dewey’— Maurice Car-
roll, Newsday, December 14, 1987

“Not since the time of Thomas Dewey has
a public prosecutor so materially altered
the rules of the game in this town— News-
day, January 27, 1988

“If his record of successes continues he is
likely to go down as the most effective
prosecutor since Thomas Dewey” — James
B. Stewart, The Prosecutors, 1987

“If a reporter looking at the U.S. Attor-
ney's future fails to mention the name of
Tom Dewey, someonc from Giuliani's
office may work it into the conversa-
tion'—Andy Logan, The New Yarkes, Oc-
tober 26, 1987 — Howard Kaplan
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U T HE TIMES

he quodlibet weighing
heavily on everybody's
mind, or at least upon
the minds of people at
the Times...well, all
right...on managing edi-
tor Arthur Gelbs mind, is what he will do
when he reaches the paper's retirement age
of 65 carly next year. Publisher Punch
Sulzberger and the board of editors have
already declined, with thanks, a selfless re-
quest by Arthur for a special retirement
waiver that would allow him to stay on, if
only to ensure that his wife, Barbara, and
son, Peter, receive the regular favorable
Times coverage that they have come to re-
gard as their due. (Punch, poor man, was
placed in a similarly knotty situation with
former executive editor Abe Rosenthal, in
the course of a particularly cross-grained
lunch the two shared in The Grill Room of
The Four Seasons prior to Abe’s reaching
the magic number last year. Throughout
their feast, Rosenthal intermittently
dabbed at the catsup in the corners of his
mouth, leaned roward his companion and
pleaded in urgent but hushed tones to be
allowed to stay on. Prefty please. Pretty please
with sugar and whipped cream on top. Or
words to that cffect.)

Regrettably for Arthur, there are few de-
cent postretirement sinecures left ac the
paper. The Op-Ed page has an ample sup-
ply of enervarted former editors with noth-
ing left o say and litcle talent left to say it
with, in the person of Abe “I'm Writing as
Bad as I Can” Rosenthal. But unlike Abe,
who forged few friendships outside the pa-
per (and almost none within), Arthur has
cannily applied himself to currying favor
with achievers throughour publishing and
the arts — people who may feel obliged to
lend him a hand once his compelling
brand of obsequiousness and tyranny is no

48 SPY AUGUST 1988

Arther

Abe

longer required at the Times. Would it be
o0 unkind to suppose that Arthur, in ad-
dition to arranging a face-saving, do-
nothing advisory stint for himself at the
paper, will enter into parwmership with
teeny Trmes-hyped arts impresario Martin
Segal in some sort of consulting business?

Demobilization from the Times may,
however, deprive Arthur of his involve-
ment in book deals to which he assidu-
ously awtaches his name. And we're not
talking here about O'Nes//, the biography of
the Scandalously Underappreciated Ameri-
can Playwright Eugene O'Neill that Gelb
wrote with Barbara, and whose sales he
has fought valiantly to bolster with almost
daily updates on O'Neill's life, which
ended in 1953. Rather, we're referring to
the easy $5,000 or so that Gelb and Rosen-
thal would each pick up for “editing” the
hardcover anthologies of Second Section
magazine pieces gathered under the titles
The New York Times World of New York and
The Sophisticated Traveler. Although the
stories in each anthology were already
written, edited and copyedited, and even
the books themselves were gathered and
edited again by others — then-travel-editor
Michael Leahy in the case of The Sophisti-
cated Traveler and popular new culture edi-
tor Marvin Siegel for World of New York—
Abe and Arthur, the two editors of record,
were obliged, if not actually to read the
completed manuscripts, then at least to
find time in their very busy schedules to
know of their existence.

If Arthur is anything like Abe, he will
probably supplant this loss of income by
arranging other, more profitable book
deals for himself. There will, of course, be
the requisite tiresome Timesman aurobiog-
raphy. [t is also likely that Arthur will man-
age to convince some publisher to come
up with a swan of the sort that Abe orches-

trated with Phyllis Grann at G.P. Putnam'’s
Sons. Phyllis, you will recall, is a close per-
sonal friend of Abe’s, Arthur's and Bar-
bara’s, and artendant wich thar high honor
came glowing and extensive coverage of
her career in the Trmes. When Abe first ac-
cepted his pooh-bah job at Purnam's a half
year ago, he failed to fully inform Punch
and his son, Arthur Sulzberger Jr (the
poor man is actually called Pinch), that he
would be actively acquiring books. The
Sulzbergers were furious—so furious, in
fact, that they demanded thar Abe arrange
a title change for himself at Putnam's, from
“editor at large” to ‘editorial consultant]
and insisted that an “Editor’s Note™ ac-
knowledge not only the change but also
that Abe’s duties at Putnam's would #ot in-
clude buying books but merely suggesting
book ideas and bringing up the names of
famous authors a good deal.
When Arthur does leave, incidentally,
current executive editor Max Frankel's boy,
Jack Rosenthal, personable and competent
in his present job as editorial-page ediror,
will in all likelihood succeed him as man-
aging editor. And not a moment too soon.
In the course of trying to fill a key report-
ing position on the paper recently, Arthur
conferred at length with two of the editors
overseeing the section, and they reached a
consensus on whom they should hire—a
genial and experienced reporter from an-
other paper who had previously worked in
Paris. Later Arthur called up one of the
editors and told her that he had just spo-
ken to the fellow he thought was the agreed-
upon candidate and that he would be
starting work at the Times shortly. After a
long pause, the editor on the other end of
the line said, "Arthur, you've just hired the
wrong person” The wrong person began
working for the Times in April,
—J. J. Hunsecker
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'l was wondering if you could possibly return
the cup of Johnnie Walker Black Label you borrowed

OTTLED IN SCOTLAND. IMPORTED BY SCHIEFFELIN & SOMERSET, NEV/ YORK




It was a controversial war. It
was a war that touched a
generation. It was a war unlike
any America had ever fought
before. It was a hard, bloody,
endless war— hard and bloody,
anyway. Well, sort of hard and
kind of bloody. It was a war that
defined an entire...week in our
nation’s history. Yet it was also,
we believe, a searing national
experience that even today, on
the fifth anniversary of the in-
vasion, the American people
have refused to face.

Until now.
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We were younger in the fall of
1983. We were younger before the
War in Grenada} Grenada.

The very word is nostalgic, con-

Juring up an era of youthful

exuberance, a time before the

Return to

disillusionment of [rangate and
before Just Say No, a heady time
of Cyndi Lauper songs and Rem-
ington Steele.

But Grenada is more than just
part of an innocent, faraway,
early-Reagan-era time. It is more
than the only successful war in
the last 43 years of American
military enterprise. For the gen-
eration born in the 1960s and
"70s, Grenada is a watershed —
Grenada is their Vietnam. With
Vietnam, however, the country
had a leisurely decade to figure
outthe painand learn the lessons
of the war; with Grenada every-
thing was wildly accelerated —
the communist threat, the bloody
coup, the troop buildup, the full-

scale military commitment, the
Washington duplicity and the
American pullout 2// happened in
a matter of weeks.

Today I am in Grenada to dig
deep in its soil, to visit the killing
grounds, to speak with our old
enemies and to see if I can reach
an accord with them, the deep
accord of which I know we are
capable now that the war is over.
There can be nothing more pro-
found than the meeting of two
former enemies on an old battle-
field. It is my contention that the
war made us brothers. I hope to
bring something of that home
for all of us.

Before this saga is over, I'll en-
twine myself in the shadowy net




0

o~

,/"_'

\[’ctld/

Report

“-

MARTIN

in Gr cnac/l

AUGUST 1988 SPY 51



of informants who control the flow of fact
and fiction in Grenada; 1 will track the
semimassive American occupation force; [
will contact the bitter ex-communists liv-
ing semi-underground; I will worm my
way into the upper reaches of Grenadian
society, or what passes for society on this
island; I will be suspected of being and ul-
timately branded an intelligence operative;
I will discover the purportedly secret lair
of either (1) the CIA or (2) a formerly po-
lygamist religious cule. In short, I will cut
through the lattice of pretense and decep-
tion of the postwar inferno [ find myselfin.

You may ask, Why now? Why not just for-
get 117

We must look hard at our vicrory in
Grenada for posterity and for the nation
as a whole. Because we deserve to remem-
ber how and why we won so big.

But why 70w? For me personally, the an-
swer is simple: I needed the years in be-
tween. I couldn't have gone back a minute
sooner. I refused to believe that the war
had affected me in any way— I routinely
denied that it had even occurred. I moped.
I suppose that was to be expected. I've
since learned this is a side effect of all
wars—even for people who didn't serve in
them. Five years later, after the shooting

a fat, happy little cabdriver who claims he
has never heard of Leo Castelli, must tell
me everything. The story is fairly bursting
out of him. I'm on the ground in Grenada
23 seconds before he offers his services as
driver and tough-guy-know-it-all. In other
words, Jasper wants to hire on as my per-
sonal stoolie.

For starters, I want to know why two
mammoth camouflaged US. Air Force Mili-
tary Airlift Command (MAC) transports, a
C-130 prop plane and a C-141 four-engine
jet, stand watch on either side of the Point
Salines tarmac five years after our troops
have ostensibly pulled out of Grenada. I
want to know why, just a half mile down
the road from the airport, there is a two-
acre, barbed-wire-enclosed Navy com-
pound, complete with generators, mess
tent, officers' billet, laundry, moror pool,
A5-toting Shore Patrol and a whitewashed
concrete gate that reads

WELCOME TO
HOTEL CALIFORNIA,
HOME OF
U.S. NAVY HYDROFOILS

FURTHERMORE, I WANT TO KNOW WHY,
on Jasper's deep soca radio station, I keep
expecting to hear Jimi rip into a thunder-

] ring on o woll in St. George's

Obligotory picture of oblig
was over, I woke up one morning and dis-
covered in myself the courage to face the
fact that I was sdll tied to the war in
Grenada, or, more precisely, that the entire
nine days lived in Technicolor in my
head — post-Grenada-stress syndrome. Then
I knew I had to go. I had to see Grenada

for myself.

ant-A
Y

JASPER JOHN WANTS TO TELL ME EVERY-
thing. Actually, it's better than thar. Jasper,
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ous “Purple Haze.” I want to know why I
feel like T have not landed at windy, goat-
mowed Point Salines, gateway to the para-
disiacal Isle of Spice, but at Tan Son Nhut
circa 1968, the hot, swarming gateway to
hell.

Jasper has a simple answer to my ques-
tions. “That the 4ig boys,” he says, nodding
at the Navy installadon. “They here about
one month now, becahse there are plenty
people from the revolution time, and the

leader, he still alive, so the Grenadian secu-
rity cannot be depended on. Becahse rhey
are from the early ume, too”

What Jasper means is that almost every-
body was here from 1979 to 1983, what
they call the revoludon time, except, of
course, those unfortunates who managed
ro getkilled. It's nor as if the island were in-
stantly reinvented after 6,000 Rangers,
Marines and 82nd Airborne paratroopers
dropped in. The islanders had lives, jobs,
families and their own peculiar system of
dealing with the rigors of their former gov-
ernment, even if they happened to be one
of its many detainces. Extracting the
taproots of daily revolutionary life takes a
bit longer than nine days.

I'm just at the point of asking Jasper
how he squeaked by during the four
agitprop-filled years of Marxist-Leninist
rule when we pass the dun-colored drill
ground and barracks of the Grenadian
security forces, just below the US. Navy
base, and it becomes clear what else Jasper
meant. At this very moment there are
former People’s Revolutionary Army sol-
diers at work securing a restructured, pro-
Reagan Grenada—guys who shot down
our choppers, who sniped at omr grunts,
and who, after witnessing and/or partici-
pating in two coups détat and one inva-
sion from 1979 to 1983, are currently being
trained in counterinsurgency techniques
by our Special Forces advisers.

Jasper appreciates the military drollery.
“Army is army, mahn,’ he laughs, “and army
go around’

A NEW AGE BABY DOC

OF COURSE, A REVOLUTION MUST HAVE A
villain in order to stay a revolution.
Grenada's first villain was Sir Eric “Uncle”
Gairy, the demented spiritualist and UFO
devotee who managed to put together a
trade union coalition and lead the coun-
try to independence from Britain in 1974,
Bur as he matured in the office of prime
minister he developed a messianic mam-
bologist’s worldview, prominently featuring
the divine juju of Himself, Sir Eric, New
Age Unde of Grenada.

Along with this came a Baby Doc-size
appetite for muscle. Domestically Sir
Eric and a few of his friends funded the
Mongoose Gang, whose job it was to beat,
torture and otherwise instill terror in the
opposition. On the twelfth of March,
1979, Sir Eric flew to New York for a
meeting with then-squeaky-clean UN Sec-
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retary General Kurt Waldheim on the
subject of UFOs and other cosmic phe-
nomena. Alas, the day after he left for
New York, Sir Eric was deposed by Mau-
rice Bishop, a young London-trained law-
yer who seized power with about 50
poorly armed followers.

Its

ity. For many poor Grenadians, it was the
first time they had actually been addressed
by a politician. Bishop and his deputy, Ber-
nard Coard, began their long flirtation with
Cuba and the Soviet bloc, which culmi-
nated in the building of the Point Salines
airport and the stockpiling of weaponry.

THE FATE OF THE U.S. MILITARY TO HAVE EVERY SINGLE THING IT
DOES IN THE WORLD EVALUATED IN TERMS OF THE VIETNAM WAR,

AND [ AM HAPPY, NOW, TO BE PART OF THAT TRADITION.  * * * *

Maurice Bishop was the closest Grena-
dians ever came to having their very own
JFK; it was just their rough luck that he
was educated in England and was there-
fore a raving socialist. The day he took
power, Bishop promised elections and the
restoration of personal and political free-
dom. As time passed, of course, his gov-
ernment’s fear of a countercoup ossified
it, and the usual revolutionary entropy set
in: a single ruling party, a Central Com-
mittee and jailings for the opposition.

In spite of his excesses, it’s difficult to
overestimate Maurice Bishops popular-
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But even the most delightful revolu-
tions occasionally eat their young, Coard
soon poisoned the Central Commirtee
against Bishop, who was stripped of
power and placed under house arrest.
Freed by a crowd of supporters, Bishop
led a protest march to the old French fort
above the town of St. George's, where
troops loyal to Coard shot him and then
cut ac his corpse. Six days later, on Oc-
tober 25, 1983, the first of the 6,000
American invaders hit the silk under
heavy opposing fire.

The mission, or the purported mission,

was to save the medical students. Save the
medical students! Perhaps you recall them,
the 585 young Americans whose substan-
dard SAT scores, substandard medical
boards or substandard college marks trag-
ically prevented them from realizing their
parents’ lifelong goal of having them at-
tend medical school at a fully accredited
university in the continenral United Srates.
But no matter. After Maurice Bishop's
murder, our president implied, the medi-
cal students were in critical danger at the
hands of unruly, heavily armed, dark-
skinned communists who would rape the
girls and kill the boys or, worse, hold them
all hostage. (See “Fighting and Dying for
Truth, Justice and an Unaccredited School
of Medicine,’ page 62.)

Between golf games during that week-
end in October, the president managed to
sell this scenario to the Joint Chiefs. The
military bought in fairly quickly, having
48 hours carlier lost face by sacrificing
241 Marines to a kamikaze truck bomber
in Beirut. And, of course, cight years ear-
lier, by having lost the Vietnam War,

Now it’s the fate of the US. military to
have every single thing it does in the world
evaluated in terms of the Vietnam War, and I
am happy, now, to be part of that tradi-
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tion. As a result, when they are engaged,
our military mostly just tries to avoid
humiliation; but the great problem with
humiliation management as a military
straregy, or even as a life-style, is thar it
leads to greater humiliation.

So, confronted in Grenada with an esti-
mated 1,500 poorly trained enemy militia
cut off on an island still suffering che disar-
ray of an unpopular coup, our military
planners opted for the usual firepower
blanket and dispatched to the war a small
number of top-secret, special-operations
insurgent-killers, plus two battalions of
Rangers, 600 Marines, 5,000 paratroopers,
a five-ship amphibious assault force and
the USSS. Independence battle group, includ-
ing its 80 fighter planes, its full-size cruiser,
a guided-missile destroyer, a guided-missile
frigate and two standard-issue destroyers.

In short, it wasn't enough. Does this re-
mind us of anything else in the last 20
years? We own the air and we own the sea, but
Charlie owns the ground. The first thing that
happened in Grenada was that the top-
secret, special-ops counterinsurgents got
pinned down immediately by a few cool,
committed members of the People’s Revo-
lutionary Army and their Cuban friends.
Hours later they had to be rescued by 250

regular-line grunts and five tanks (see “The
Other MIAs," page 57). Then the defenders
of the airport at Point Salines, the Cuban
construction workers, decided, incredibly,
to shoor at the main invading force. Amer-
ican commanders later claimed thar the in-

telligence reports theyd received had stated
B - »

War is hell: US. troops two days ofter 1983 invasion

that they would only be facing token resis-
tance: But sir, you specifically told us they were
going 1o give up!

Then 295, or roughly half, of the medi-
cal students somehow got lost in the hurly-
burly of life and languished in their dorm
rooms for two days, surrounded but un-
touched by the communists. Finally, the
batdefield commanders learned where
they were and sent helicopters to pick
them up off the beach.

But we won, don't you see? Eight thou-
sand, six hundred and rwelve medals were
awarded to our 6,000 combatants, the most
ever in American history for so briefan en-
gagement. The president and the military
showed spine; the medical profession,
thank God, had its future preserved; and
we as a nation had the thanks of a grateful
Grenada, indeed of a grateful Caribbean.
Okay, it cost us 19 American boys, but if
we had the chance to ask them, theyd say
they gave their lives gladly to help us pur-
chase back our pride after so many long,
dry years of shame. In a phrase, it was Vier-
nam in reverse.

GRENADA S NATIONAL PASTIME

I kNOw I'VE FOUND THE RIGHT WATER-
front dive in St. George’s when I glance at
the bar menu, which offers a house spe-
cialty called the U.S. Bomber Cocktail (Su-
per Potent), built with equal measures of
the local white rum, creme de bananes,
Galliano, orange and lemon juice and a
few heaping tablespoons of honey Al
though they eat and drink sugar by the ton
on this island, nobody drinks these things.

I had to dump Jasper earlier in the day.
Such is the way with informants. Not that
I didn't want to keep going, it’s just that the
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legion of Grenadian snitches and their in-
formation have a very short half-life, and
poor Jasper reached his sooner than most.

Next to cricket, informing is the national
sport of Grenada. When politics are fluid,
and they have been darned fluid for more
than a decade here, there’s an insatiable
need for informartion. Each of the three re-
gimes prior to our invasion had its own se-
cret police, and, natrally, each had its im-
mediate predecessors in jail.

Now, no matter what their stripe, most
Grenadians are out of jail, and there is 2
wild, blooming souk of information, a
whole narion of gossip merchants. The
most popular of the island’s several news-
papers is, appropriately, The Grenada In-
former, “the fearless weekly that tells it is,
where it is, how it is, just as it is [sic]” The
Informer has a strict editorial policy of print-
ing every single rumor thar has survived
more than a day on the street. But around
Market Square, one hears much more:

»The guns left in the hills are in the
wrong hands;

»There are no guns in the hills;

»The recent series of unsolved robberies
and killings with AK-47s, the weapon of
choice during the Marxist heyday, has
great political significance;

»The robberies and killings are simply an
OpPOrtunistic crime spree;

»America has helped Grenada;
»America has sucked the blood of this
nationand placed it in the thrall of the CIA;

can be immediately proved false. I make
this decision after my third rum at the De-
licious Landing while warching a colorized
Robert Taylor film called Baiaan on Ted
Turner’s “SuperStation,” TBS. What could
Turner possibly have in mind?

Mect the enemy: Micheel, o former revolutionary

Obviously the right thing, because my
drinking companions, about eight young-
ish island guys who can't really afford to
be here, are lapping it up, howling with
laughter and calypso jive, slapping the bar
whenever Taylor, Desi Arnaz or Lloyd No-
lan greases some Nips. It's near the end of
the movie, so the stars engage in slaughter
at an amazing rate...and in the middle of
all the tropical hilarity a light-skinned,
lightly bearded young Grenadian leans

) AT THE POINT OF ASKING HIM WHETHER HE ACTUALLY KILLED
ANY AMERICANS IN HIS FIREFIGHT DURING THE WAR, BUT IT
SIRIKES ME AS IMPOLITE. & * & % & & * * * % *

»There is no race consciousness here;
»White people are evil CIA operatives;
light-skinned Grenadians are their pawns
and toadies;

»There is no drug problem here;

»The island has been riddled with co-
caine ever since the Americans arrived;
»The three local cocaine kingpins, “Tony
One!” “Tony Two" and “Dennis,” are Grena-
dians; Americans have had nothing to do
with it,

YOU GET THE PICTURE. THE SAFEST—IN
fact, the only—course is to believe abso-

lutely everything anybody says unless it
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over and says to me, low and even, “I done
that, mahn. When Raygahn come (he
means the U.S. toops} I got my gun, |
shooting in the jungle just like that”

He nods at the television. He has a
slight stutter, but his voice is deep and
healthy, and he is angry. He introduces
himself as Michael Charles, bus driver and
former People’s Revolutionary Army soldier

I feel a chill: for the first time, | am mano a
mano with the enemy. Perbaps a veconciliation
can begin.

“That Raygahn, he a asshole, man, he a
beeeg, beeesg asshole. You been to the air-
port. You see the two C-Ones? You see

them? You see the flying Navy boats in the
marina?” Michaels not angry at me per-
sonally, he just wants to make sure I've
cataloged the abundant oppression.

It turns out that local Reagan agents
jailed Michael ewice, once as a POW after
the fighting, from which custody he was
released without any reeducation, and again
two years later as a potenual trouble-
maker, when Reagan came to Grenada to
dedicate a monument at the airport. About
25 of Michael’s acquaintances were incar-
cerated with him for four or five days, neady
bracketing the president’s stay.

Three American sailors come around
the corner, looking ill at ease in mufti and
crew cuts. Michael meles away from the
bar. Standing next to the sinewy island
boys, these guys look pasty, soft in the
stomach and, above all, stupidly, irreversi-
bly white. They are out for their last night
before a cruise, they say, and they'll be back
in four or five days. They are based in Key
West.

But what are they doing here?

“Thar’s classified] barks their chief.

The chief will, however, discuss the ma-
chinery. “The actual top speed is classified,
but we can go 40-plus knots, we carry
Harpoon surface-to-surface missiles on
the stern and a 78-millimeter on the bow.
It fires 80 rounds per minute; he says
proudly, shifting his belt under his gur.
“The boat] he says slowly, “can get to
Venczuela in an hour”

“We've got the Coasties with us, says one
of the younger sailors brightly, apropos of
nothing.

By this time the sailors have started 1o
notice the people at the bar, and they've be-
gun to feel the heat from some of the bad-
boy cineasts over my shoulder. The sailors
leave. There was a trace of something sad
about the chief loving his hydrofoil so
much. It had to do with money, America’s
money, as expressed through its ability to
send warships anyplace it cared.

Key West? The Coast Guard? Venezuela in
an hour? Then | understood that the chief
and his boys were down here looking for
dope.

Michael sidles up when they are gone.
“Mahn] he says, shaking his head, ‘Amer-
ica always doing something underneath
what they doing”

I'm at the point of asking him whether
he actually killed any Americans in his
firefight during the war, bur it strikes me
as impolite. =)
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| THE OTHER MIAs

One Man’s Search for Americans Held Captive in Grenada

NE SPRING AFTERNOON | cALL

Washington. The instant

the soldier picks up the

phone, | can hear I've inter-
rupted a rocking little office
party, lots of people laughing
and the jostled, harried voice
half shouting at me,

“What? Grenado?” He tums
from the phone and yells, “Hey!
Does anybody here know any-
thing about Grenada?”’

I would have felt better if |
had called the Stote Department;
they probably have parties all
the time. Unfortunately, this is
the Office of Public Affairs in
the Pentagon, the government-
designated spokesplace of our
armed forces. Now, I'm as will-
ing as the next patriot to give
the Pentagon the benefit of the
doubt. But still. The soldier on
the phone could have at least
pretended to be interested.

He says, “Sir, just when was
that? Eighty-three? Look, sir,
why don’t you call the Atlantic
Command on that, they’re the
ones who ran that thing. That’s
the Atlantic Command, in Nor-
folk, Yirginia!'

My heart sinks. So nobody
knows anything about Grenada
anymore. | con’t blame that sol-
dier, but | can blame a vast, un-
grateful and lethargic American
public. Does America know the
magnitude of what she has lost?
The simple, hideous irony was
that we won that war. Here was
the chance to put the twin lego-
cies of Korea and Yietnam to rest;
here was the chance to reclaim
national pride—or at least one
glorious week’s worth of it.

WHAT OCCURRED IN THE PENTAGON
that oftemoon was merely a
reflection of what had already
happened all across the nation.
The more | think about it, the
angrier | get.

Some days later | was talking

about this at dinner with an old
professor of mine. He used to
be a frogman (although not,
technically, a ber of the
SEALs, the Navy’s Sea, Air and
Land forces). SEALs were
among the special-operations
team that went into Grenada,
and since they were top secret,
their casualties were never
divulged. But according to un-
confirmed reports at the time,
four of them drowned.

Drowned? Drowned? How
could SEALs drown? Theyre pro-
fessional, underwater-demoli-
tion, hyperaquatic saboteurs. We
know very little about the SEALs,
and that’s as it should be, but
we do know for a fact that one of
the entrance requirements is be-
ing able to swim.

wanted to feel in my guts, that
they were—and if we could
somehow get them out, then
and only then could there be a
real chance for America again.

The SEALs had three missions
in Grenada. The first was to save
Sir Paul Scoon, the governor gen-
eral. The second was to storm
Richmond Hill Prison and release
the political prisoners. The third
was to neutralize the communist
radio station. They succeeded on
one count: Sir Paul managed to
survive. But there were casualties.
A Blackhawk chopper was shot
down near the prison. They had
to pull out. So perhaps in order to
save the unit from total extinc-
tion, our men had to leave their
brothers behind.

You may ask, just who is hold-

had the Cubans’ number pegged
between 1,000 and 1,200 ot the
start of the war, leaving a mini-
mum discrepancy of 216 unac-
counted-for Cubans.

Let me say parenthetically
that this is just about exactly the
number of ill-trained construc-
tion workers it would take to im-
prison four SEALs for five years.

Fll admit | was slow coming
around to the ideo that there
might be a camp specially con-
structed for the imprisonment of
American servicemen, manned
by renegade Cubans in the wil-
derness of the Grenadian interior.
But let me tell my story, and if
you aren’t convinced —this is a
wonderful thing about a democ-
racy, by the way —you're still free
to participate in the destruction
of the moral and political fiber of
this country any way you see fit.

IN GRENADA THE PERFECT PLACE FOR
such o camp is in the vast, un-
charted jungle-covered moun-
tain range caolled the Grand
Etang. It is forbidding country,
magnificent in its wildness and
isolation and oddly, weirdly sim-

(A

Prison cell in Vietnam film The Deer Hunter. .. end similorlooking rig in Grenoda todoy

Drowning, my old professor
hinted darkly, has nothing to do
with it. His eyes sparkled with
meaning and intent.

I said, “Surely you don't mean
those brave men could still be
alive, somewhere in Grenoda?
Surely you don’t mean that
they’re MIAs or POWs?"

He never answered my ques-
tion. But | believe that is what he
meant, and | resolved then and
there to do all | could to prove
him right. If the MIAs were
there—and | felt in my guts, or

ing these MIAs, and why?

The answer is simple: our
archenemy in the Caribbean is
Cuba, a country that, histori-
cally, has ded no

ilar to the homeland of the mon-
tagnards of Laos and Vietnam.
Which, | need hardly add, is
exactly where international in-
tellig experts suspect thot

to humiliote America. Do the
Shiites need a reason to hold
American wire-service reporters
or college professors? Do the
Vietnamese need a reason to
hold American corpses? When
the fighting stopped in 1983,
the Cubans claimed that 784 of
their countrymen had been in
Grenado, but US. intelligence

MIAs from the Southeast Asian
war are being held.

The government of Grenada
calls these mountaoins a no-
tional park, but if you look care-
fully, you can see the land under
cultivation, banana, cacao and
nutmeg groves tangled wp in
one great morass of growth.
Tucked back in the hills are the
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formerly hard-line communist
villages of the revolution. The
thing about these villages is that
every man, woman and child in
them seems to own a mochete
and carries it at all times. They
twirl their machetes by the side
of the road. Civilions? Or, dis-
guised as banana farmers, per-
petually armed keepers of Amer-
ican prisoners?

Arranging for o safari into the
highlands from downtown St.
George's is much like pulling @
James “Bo” Gritx from Bang-
kok —everybody knows where
you're headed the second you be-
gin to look like you're leaving
town. It's hard to keep the mission
secure. After o few days it be-
comes clear that | need a beard.
Eventually it hits me: my wife is
with me! We'll act as much like
tourists as possible, spreading
money around, pretending not
to understand people and tak-
ing pictures. Lofs of pictures.

We reach an elevation of
1,900 feet before noon and
break for some food. We've seen
nothing so far except a few foot-
paths off into the woods—no
people. The first break comes o
little below the summit. We begin
to see regular-looking banana
groves, exquisitely terraced on
the steep slopes of the Etang.
Too regular-looking, if you get
my drift.

The jungle-tracker warning
light goes off in my brain. Three
long terraces, three short ter-
races, three long ones. Of course!
An gerial SOS from our boys! But
it takes a long time to grow ba-
nana trees, even in the jungle
where they are supposed to grow,
so | don’t know. The men who
planted these could be dead by
now.

Then we have an extraordi-
nary piece of luck, the kind you
pray for in the jungle but rarely
get. Three young banana farmers
come trudging up to the grove
where we've stopped to inspect
the ecarthworks. They want to
know what we're doing with cam-
eras in their father's grove. We
say we're tourists from America,
and then they smile. They've
got cousins living in Brooklyn,
which, outside of Trinidad, is
home to the largest Grenadian
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expatriote community. They
would like to go to Brooklyn
someday. We ask if they’ve seen
any other Americans up this
way. No, they say—except the
Americans who help the people
on the farms.

In town a Rasta informant of
mine had told me of some very,
very strange Americans living
back in the hills off the road. On
their rare descents to civilizo-
tion these Americans say they
are here helping the people to
farm — but, as evidence showed
only too well, the people alrecdy
know how to farm.

1 am elated and depressed. i
we find these former American
servicemen, it may not be possi-
ble to get them out. They may
have simply, after this amount
of time and this amount of psy-
chological torture, gone native.
They may not speak English any
longer, or they may speak it with
a local accent, as did PFC
Robert Garwood after his 14
years in Yietnam.

On the gentle glacis, heading
down into the ex-communist
stronghold of Grenville, we stop
to inspect @ massive banana

Then | spot a pile of bamboo
poles, big thick ones, just like
the ones used in all jungle pris-
ons and guerrilla-run “tiger
cage” cells. And | have an an-
swer: our Special Forces are, in
their wisdom, training on a life-
size mock-up of the Cuban camp.

Irealize, though, that lhaven't
got any hard proof to take back.
And the shooting...well, the
shooting stops before we ever
get close. We're just about to
turn for home, bitterly disap-
pointed, when we see the hut.
We've passed this stretch of
road just cbove the ex-com-
munist stronghold of Birch
Grove a holf dozen times and
not noticed this thing, nestled
among some nutmeg trees. We
get out and approach it without
specking. It's empty. It has o
crude bench inside and o win-
dow on the uphill wall. its in-
habitants, poor souls, must have
had a terrible time here: the hut
has been precisely constructed
50 as to prevent the men locked
inside from standing up or lying
down. Classic prison-camp con-
struction. | dig carefully through
the refuse on the dirt Hoor with

Writer di Rt aland

plantation, and it is there that
we begin to hear the small-arms
fire. It is training fire, which is to
say it hasn't got the hot, call-
and-response texture of a fire-
fight. It is semioutomatic target
practice, but by whom? And
where? The insistent crackling
echoes in and out of the steep
ravines around us. Another man
would assume it was the Greno-
dian Special Services Unit train-
ing under our Special Forces,
butl can'tlive with that thought.

d jungle-prison building material
my knife. Cigarette butts, bits of
plastic sheeting used in banana
cultivation, some cardboard.
Suddenly there is an old man
with a machete at the door of
the hut, wanting to know what
we're doing photographing in-
side it. | step outside, smiling,
motioning my wife to start the
car. The old man says his name
is Emest; he's heading up into
the Grand Etang in his rubber
boots to prepare some more land
for bananas.

“No,” says Ernest, “not so
many Americans up here”

But Ernest is wearing a
bleached little red hat, like a
baseball cap from the 1890s.
His cap reads, in English, urmie
sweGer. | don't ask him where
he got it.

Emest claims this is a banano-
harvesting house, a storage orea
where they put the fruit to be
picked up by the truck. | don't
mention the evidence of human
habitation. | ask him once agoin
if he has seen any Americans.

“Sometimes | see them in the
woods,” Emest says.

1don’t tell him that he has just
contradicted himself, but I'm ex-
cited by what he says, and my
usual discretion fails me.

“So, uhh, Ernest, do they live
up here? Where do they live?”

"“No, | can't say that, | gin't
been up that way,” he says
quickly, his rheumy old eyes
flashing with knowledge. He
looks me up and down, then
says, “Well, | must be going. A
pleasant day to you. An' take it
light”

“What?"’

“Take it light, | say. That
means,’ he pouses to smile
fondly, “that means in that time,
no worries. Take it light;* he says
again for good measure, and he
begins his long houl up the
Grand Etang.

| suppose I'll never know
whether | was being warned off
by the old man with the ma-
chete, or whether he was trying
to communicate with me in
some oblique, reverse code, but
since I've returned stateside I've
found it impossible to take his
advice. It goes against the very
grain of my being.

| brought back what | con-
sider to be evidence that there
are US. nationals who may or
may not be living against their
will in the Grenadian interior
(just as the MIAs in Vietnam
do), who may or may not be as-
sisting in tropical agricultural
projects (just as the MIAs in
Vietnom do), whose appear-
ance has been heavily altered
by time and hardship (like that
of the MIAs in Yietnam), ond
whom the natives are most re-
luctant to talk about. —GM.
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MAKING THE WORLD SAFE
FOR KENNY ROGERS

JOHN 1S IN HIS LATE TWENTIES, ALEKT,
with the sloping shoulders of a linebacker.
He's a bartender and a fast talker, and you
cant spend more than 20 minutes with
him before you have to buy him a drink or
a piece of chicken or a ticket to the disco.
But the problem is more subde than that.

For a few months after the invasion, at
least until we could get Prime Minister
Herbert Blaize propped up, the U.S. Army
was the de facto government of Grenada.
As such, it needed information, and as
usual there were citizens who obliged: ex—
political prisoners, those otherwise out of
favor under the communists, and folks
who just wanted to get ahead. John was
among the latter.

Today, most Grenadians carry what
amounts to a horrible political hangover—
that is, they're tetchy about all the hell
they've raised and would just as soon have
it recede now that stability is in flower. Un-
fortunately for John, his very presence re-
minds people of their carousing. To hang
out with him is to sce shadows dart across
the faces of those around you, flickers of
displeasure and recognition. As a direct re-
sult of the high caliber of postinvasion
Americans that John has habitually run
with—can-do Army boys and hypercuri-
ous civilians in white belts and Walgreens-
issue aviators —to hang out in public with
John is to be seen by Grenadians from all
walks of life as a CIA ficld operative,

Not that it doesn't happen constantly to
me anyway. [n restaurants, in bars or just
walking down the street, people gener-
ously take the time to look up from the
hustle and bustle of their lives and say to
my face, “CIA redneck” It happens five, six,
eight times a day Some of it is teasing,
even fond, bur mostly it's quier, direct, we-
got-you-honky finger-wagging. It seems
that during the late days of Bishop/Coard,
white people, specifically non-commu-
nist-bloc Westerners, fell decply out of
favor. Citizens of Grenada, John says,
could be severely punished for any sort
of fraternization.

I want to know where they got the red-
neck appellation, but John can’t help me.
After a few days one comes to understand
that the people don't really mean it per-
sonally. Its more an exercise in ghost rheto-
ric, a nerve twitching in the corpse of the
revolution. But do they even know what

rednecks are? Of course, hiring rednecks
and/or Utah-blond cowpokes for its field
operations, especially in countries where
there are no indigenous white people, is a
classic M.O. of the post-Ivy League CIA,
bur how could every single person in
Grenada know thae?

John and I are having braised conch for
lunch ar the Tropicana, a breezy cinder-
block café on the lagoon side of St
Georges. John wanted to eat at the

Grenada y doy and today:
Tropicana because he was once a waiter
here, and with my wallet at his disposal
he’s back to show them just how far he has
come in the world.

He says proudly, “I work for the 82nd, |
work for the 101st Airborne, [ work in the
motor pool, but I go everywhere with the
Americans. I go to §-2, which was military
intelligence. I go an’ nobody stop me,
mahn, nobody.”

In Johns mind the work he did has
graduared far beyond simple procuring
and chauffeuring for his long-gone bud-
dies in §-2 and S-5 —it has become an ac-
tual résumé credential. John knows the
units and their old compounds by hearrt,
and, like 2 man who used to be on televi-
sion, he very much misses the access and
the heat.

“I tell you about my friend the senior
master sergeant from America, out train-
ing the police by the airport. John says.
“He speak all the languages, even Russian.
He's cool, mahn. He been in Vietnam, he
knows all the funny ways to fight. He don't
wear no uniform, so you don't know he’s a
soldier, but he got plenty stripes. And he
always go in a tinted car, so you don't know
he's coming when he’s coming”

I believe John is talking about U.S. Army
Special Forces Sergeant Major Howard Al-
len, the adviser currently on loan to train
the Special Services Unit, or SSU, the
Grenadian paramilitary police who have
the compound across the road from the
Navy hydrofoil base. But it's impossible to
say. John's friend could also be a figment of
his imaginarion, fired in the desire to be
intimate with all important Americans.
Such as myself.

kage from Bolshevik hell (1983), Western-style democracy (1988)

Then John says, “So, you listen to mu-
sic?” Suddenly I'm interested. Grenada is
the birthplace of the Mighty Sparrow, the
greatest calypso singer in the Caribbean,
and I think John is about to give me the
name of the little old guy in the hills who
taught the Mighty Sparrow when he says,
just by way of idle conversation, “So, Lionel
Richie! I really, really like Lionel Richie.
And who's the mahn with the silvah beard?
You know the mahn with the silvah beard.
Kenny Rogers!”

Now I'm convinced John has been
spending a lot of time with a real Special
Forces sergeant. [ can just picture the fir,
grim, counterinsurgent NCO stepping off
a big, whining C-130 at Point Salines, the
plane’s single passenger, a Clint Eastwood,
only-man-for-the-job out of Langley, his
Walkman and his treasured easy listenin’
tape of “Three Times a Lady” wrapped
softly at the heart of his duffel.

“So, uh, John, I say, fishing as hard as I
can, “are there any guns in the hills?”

I figure if anybody’s getting ready to go
hunting for guns in the hills, it will be
John's master sergeant from America and
his trainees, the redoubtable Grenadian
SSU. “Mahn, everybody have guns in revo-
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lution time]" he says, “bur just little guns
now, little-little. You know the Cubans or
the PR [People’s Revolution] boys be going
by in the road and drop some of it, and we
pick it up. Grenades, rockets, guns,
bullets. Most of the people, they give it
back when the Americans come, so just lit-
tle ones now, here and there”

The only thing left to figure out is dope,
John and I drive over ro the municipal
piers, where the three American hydro-
foils are docked, to see if we can, as inter-
ested and sympathetic civilians, get a tour
aboard one of them. The Shore Patrol
standing at parade rest amidships the Tz
rus, his 45 tucked neatly on hip, shakes his
head. John is crestfallen, his prior military
experience not enough to get us on board.
Just below the ship, on the boarding plat-
form, are a half dozen well-tanned, mean-
looking guys with walkie-talkies strapped
to their waists.

“Yeah, we're normally based in Key West,
says one. “We're just down here for the
ride” He's a stocky young kid with brown
hair and very expensive sunglasses. “Be
here for anether 49 days, then back home.
I'll tell you, there’s nothing going on. Noth-
ing. Best L.E. I ever had”

He means law enforcement, which is to
say, he's looking for drugs. Or, put another
way, he's not looking for drugs. Between
the Coast Guard boys and my car, a dis-
tance of about a hundred yards, two street
dealers offer me samples of the local killer
spliff. Two days later the Informer asks, in
its Is It True? rumor column,

IS IT TRUE
that drug dealers have
beaten the hydrofoils
with speed and rtactic?

IS IT TRUE
they nearly
caught three
boats transport-
ing “coke”?

SOAM 1 ACIA AGENT?

IN SOME WAYS IT'S A VERY, VERY LIBERAT-
ing thing to be mistaken for a United
States intelligence operative. It can help
clarify certain ambiguous interpersonal re-
lations. People respond better and more
honestly to your questions, especially if
they have things to hide. In a word, they're

terrified, and that helps you cut through 2
lot of red tape.

Some people find itamusing instead. At
a party at The Boatyard, a marina bar on

the luxury peninsula called L'anse aux
Epines, I'm introduced to a young Guyanese
woman by a Western diplomat. She sips
her drink slowly. We chat about money for

The American presence today: a Marine named Yogi
a while. A British investment group has
just bought what is called Butler House,
the bombed-out shell of Maurice Bishop's
old office and living quarters. It com-
mands a truly stunning view of the harbor,
and the plan is to make it into a luxury
hotel for yachtsmen.

What makes a cola come to life,
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“Whooo, calls the Guyanese woman
softly. “This investment, that investment.
How many rich people do you have?”

Butler House is a fine deal, we all agree,
until it falls chrough like all the others. The
diplomat asks her what she does.

“This and that, she says closely, looking
at me. “I'm doing this and that”

The diplomat mentions another party.

“Oh; she pounces, looking at him and
nodding atr me, “so you and your govern-
ment friend are going to this party?”

The diplomat is confused, but, to his
credit, just for a moment. He smiles. He
has been in the country for two years; it
must be his 5,000th conversation like this.
“Oh, okay," he says, jerking his thumb my
way, “he’s in the CIA, all righe?”

“Oh, oh; she says, wearing as much sur-
prise as she can muster, “he’s in the CIA?
Did you think | meant he was in the CIA?
I never said anything like that!”

A COUPLE OF DAYS AFTER THIS, | FIND
Kenny, and we resolve to address the CIA
problem in this country rogether. Kenny is
a Rastafarian from St. Vincent, but he has
been living in Grenada for the last 15 years
and has a Grenadian wife. Kenny sells

coral jewelry on the beach at Grand Anse,
and this brings him in contact with a num-
ber of white people. He's also something of
a cocksman, specializing in Northern Eu-
ropean women, for whom he trolls the dis-
cos on Friday nights. He says he has dis-
cussed this at length with his wife, who
understands that he must occasionally
meet with white people.

I meet Kenny striding over the back of
the vertiginous little hill to Market Square
in downtown St, George's. He's laden with
his wares, done with beach work for the

In

to go reason about it?"

Kenny leads me around the corner to a
second-floor bar over Granby Street. The
bar is called Talk of the Town, A Grena-
dian Concept in Eating and Drinking. Its
rush hour, but it’s comfortable out on the
balcony of the Talk, where we sip beer and
stare down into the jerking, hooting traffic.

Kenny says, “Who the bahd boys are?”
Kenny would make an ideal television
guest, because he parrots each question
before formulating the answer. “What I tell
you, mahn, is positive. They all soldiers,

RESTAURANTS, IN BARS OR JUST WALKING DOWN THE STREET, PEO-
PLE GENEROUSLY TAKE THE TiME TO LOOK UP FROM THE HUSTLE

AND BUSTLE OF THEIR LIVES AND SAY TO MY FACE, “CI4 REDNECK.” % * %

day, in town to catch a bus home. I tell him
[ want to know what the Americans are
doing here.

Kenny laughs and says, without missing
a beat, “Jobs, information, security, mahn!
They have tied up this place! He pro-
nounces it plebbce. He says, “Do you want

mahn, even the one who don't look like sol-
diers. CIA every dahmn where, mahn! They
got American training the Secret Service”
I'd never heard of the Grenadian Secret
Service.
“Yah, mahn! They drive in the Ameri-
can Army trucks with SSU painted on the

and 0.J. blush with excitement?

Nothing stirs the im
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FIGHTING AND DYING FOR TRUTH, JUSTICE AND
AN UNACCREDITED SCHOOL OF MEDICINE

XCEPT FOR ALL THOSE MARXISTS RUSTLING
around in the bushes, Grenada’s St.
George's University School of Medi-
ine seemed an ideal spot to attend
medical school in 1983 —and more so if
one wasn’t hung up on lots of boring de-
tails, such os American Medical Associo-
tion certification or talented classmates.
Sun-drenched waves lapped against the
school’s swim-up beachside snack bar;
servants lived in; and the students quietly
reveled in the self-satisfaction that came
with knowing they had slipped through
medicine’s back door while other, harder-
working students octually studied all that
time to get into real medical schools in the
States.

None of which is to say that St. George's
585 students were a bunch of scheming,
no-account offspring of Long Island ortho-
dontists out to ride a few waves, polish
their bossa nova and (Qkay, my sand cos-
te's done) get a medicol degree. Indeed,
most of these people (including one
named Atilla) octuclly became doctors,
armed with sharp instruments and every-
thing, and many of them practice in the
New York area. It's just that St. George's
tends to move in its own backwater way.
““You have to understand one thing,” says
Arthur Massolo, a spokesman for the
school’'s US. office, in Bay Shore, New
York. “Most of these students were, you

WIRT Y

Back in U.S., med
understand, turned down by lots of
schools ot home” As for oll that blather
about accreditation, Massolo demurs. “To
get accredited,” he huffs, “takes a /ot of
time ond labor”

Founded in 1976 by what administra-
tors call simply “a handful of investors,”
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the school has o somewhat reloxed ap-
proach to learning, as exemplified by the
fact that it took a reporter four days to
contact Massolo because he waos incom-
municado while boating around the Carib-
bean. “Uh, he's out on the water right
now,” said his secretary. “But he'll call you
when he docks in Grenada for lunch.” All
this and more for just $8,470 (that's per se-
mester, of which there are nine, and not in-
cluding housing, food, the occasional
book and, no doubt, countless small po-
per umbrellas).

Despite Massolo’s admission that the
Marxists “never actually came near the
campus,” you'd think from the way the
olumni tell it five years later that the
evacuation was nightmarish. “Really, it
was like Apocalypse Now,’ recalls Dr.
Chris Stowe.

“I you walked outside, you were shot
dead,” remembers Dr. Mark Polimeni of
the 24-hour curfew imposed on the stu-
dents, none of whom was so much as jos-
tled. 1 was sitting on the veranda having
my momning coffee when all those soldiers
came streaming up,” recalls Dr. Jill Bab-
bitt. “They had on the camouflage and
those little twigs sticking from their hats
and everything.”

The students’ leader during the long,
tense minutes of the War in Grenada was
St. George's vice-chancellor, Geoffrey H.
Bourne. Dr. Bourne seized on his experi-
ence as a nutritional adviser to the British
military in Malaysia to rally the shaken
students. "l had to do what was best for
the students,” he said, pausing nicely.
“And for America”

Once the Americans had chased the
enemy back to their Bolshevik hell, how-
ever, the strangest thing happened — almost
none of the students returned to Grenada.
After speaking ot more than 100 (real, ac-
credited) American colleges, it seems our
heroes found it too traumatic to head back
to the heart of darkness. “It was o very
primitive place,” Dr. Stowe says of Grenada.
“There was absolutely no entertainment or
nightlife” Frightened and clone, the mar-
tyrs pursued one of the few meager avenues
left to them: they would finish school in—
The horror. The b Borbados. “1 was
in no mental state to go back to the place”
says a somber Dr. Polimeni, who neverthe-
less mustered enough strength to make it
to Bridgetown. “But | must say, Barbados
was just gorgeous.” — Ned Zeman

side! Secret Service Unic! Who the bahd
boys are!"

L try to explain why ics hard to be 2
proper Secret Service man in a marked
truck, bur Kenny is adamant. He has two
main facts he holds dear, key to all truc
analysis of Grenadian society. First and
foremost, the “high ranky,” as Kenny calls
the ruling class, are all members of the
CIA. Their children and probably their

Kenny: Rastatarion and i ClA-agent spott
dogs are members of the CIA. The second
is that the high ranky are responsible for
the proliferation of cocaine, anathema to
the mellow Rasta.

To prove it, Kenny leans over the railing
and begins ragging cars and people.

“See her? That lady there in the blue
dress” He points 1o a blond woman stand-
ing at the end of the street with her two
children. Kenny says, “Her husband CIA.
They make a some job, but that is a pass.
I know they CIA. See that car?”

A Japanese make rolls by, driven by a
big blond guy in a coat and tie.

“He CIA, he also bring some cocaine
around. Yah, mahn, lotta bad foreign guys
all over this island, I know I speak true. See
that blue Mazda? Bahd, bahd boys in
there. They CIA. The mahn with the gray
mustache work with the Secrer Service”

After a half hour and a couple of beers,
Kenny has pointed out every white person
who shows up on Granby Street, with the
notable exception of me. It’s not clear what
he expects me to do with this information,
but he is sure something extraordinary wil|
happen with it immediately. Slowly, ever
so slowly, his stated CIA demographics set-
tle on him, and he begins 1o grasp thar he
has been telling all this €0 2 white mag_ 4
foreigner, an American, a stranger. As the
implication reaches him, or he reaches it,
he’s like a cartoon character whaling ar the
air for those few queasy scconds afrer
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realizing that he has stepped off a cliff.

“Yah, mahn] he says, elaborately re-
laxed, holding up his empty beer. “About
to go home!" He starts to have a hard
time again, as if, by making the words for
his next question, he runs a great risk of
making them true. “Say, mahn, you...you
not...you not...."

1 take him ourt of his misery, and he
breaks into a beaming smile.

THE EASTWOO

ONE DAY, NEAR THE LAGOON, JOHN NODS
at 2 man stepping out of a car. “See that
man? He was in jail for a year and a half
during the Bishop time”

John stares at the man, biting back his
envy of the jail term — if only %e could have
done a little prison time under the com-
munists, hed be a successful man by now!
“He's got a good job," he explains, eyes well-
ing with admiration. "Now he’s a driver for

D COROLLARY

The Movie About the War VS the Movielike War

pit American boys against a teeming communist horde. Both feature big guns, and

un the burning sands of a tropical island, two hard-hitting 1980s dramas unfold. Both

lots of them, and both star tough-as-nails leathernecks who make the world safe for
democracy the old-fashioned way. A politician-actor who has costarred with an orangu-
tan gave the green light for one of the projects from the vicinity of Pebble Beach, while a
politician and former actor who once costarred with a chimpanzee gave the nod for the
other from Augusta. And both were successes, brought in under budget and on schedule.

HEARTBREAK RIDGE
Produter- Clint Eastwood Ronald Reagan
director-star
Costars Marsha M , Bo S and George Shultz, Caspar Weinberger
Mario Yan Peebles and Vice Admiral Joseph Metcalf Il
Time in 7 weeks 72 hours
preproduction
Muszc composed by Lennie Niehaus John Philip Sousa
Special effects Chuck Gaspar USS. independence
Production budget $13 million $134.6 million
Press access Restricted by order of US. Restricted by order of U.S.
Marine Corps Department of Defense
Date of premiere December 5, 1986 October 25, 1983
Running time 128 minutes 216 hours
Casuealties 1, not counting extras 19, counting extras
Number of bonorifics  One—the 1,000th movie filmed in 8,612, from the Army
or awards bestowed  Dolby stereo
Star's previous Every Which Way You Can Bomb-proofing of U.S. embassy in
Jailed vebicle Lebanon
What the “The bullets are real, B NOT ALL SUGAR AND SPICE
reviewers satd men die, and glory is won" —Time

— The New York Times

Most memorable

line take that fuckin’ hilll”

—Sergeant Tom Highway

"All right, you devil dogs, let's

EAT SHIT, COMMUNIST FAGGOT —
graffiti scribbled by Airtborne
troops

64 SPY AUGUST 1988

—John Brodie

the American embassy.”

IN A FINAL GESTURE OF COLLABORATION,
Kenny agrees to take me to the red-hot epi-
center of CIA operations in Grenada — the
very house where they live. Nobody, he as-
sures me, knows about this house. We
drive south out of St. George’s, slowing
down as we come to Belmont, the suburb
where the American embassy commands a
stretch of the road. Near the embassy we
wrn left and drive up the hill, away from
the ocean. The road takes us through a few
houses and then across a well-grazed field
full of sheep. The road ends. Looming off
to one side is a lived-in farmhouse to
which the field belongs. Were it not for the
stunning view of the Caribbean, this could
pass for a Victorian farmhouse in upstate
New York.

“There it 'tis, Kenny says solemnly, por-
tentously. “That the big house for the CIA”

A small sign hangs from the wire fence
near the house. It reads

CHURCH OF JESUS CHRIST
OF LATTER-DAY SAINTS

I want to explain to Kenny how it's pos-
sible for some Americans to attain that
dorky, pink-scrubbed gung-ho-ness with-
out necessarily being members of our na-
tional security apparatus. You would be
amazed, I want to say, but in America,
some people are just born that way.

IT WAS TIME TO HEAD HOME. I FELT | HAD
learned as much as Grenada had to offer, and [
bad the added satisfaction of baving raised
many, many move questions than I could answer
1 spent ten days on the island, longer than the
war itself had lasted— the equivalent of spend-
ing a dozen years in Vietnam. You don't come out
of these places the same as you went in. I guess I'd
say 1 left @ piece of myself bebind,

On another reporting assignment, 1 found my-
self on a flight to Frankfurt, sitting next to a kid
from one of the U.S. armored divisions stationed
near the Crech border. This kid was extrava-
gantly proud of his unit. Like any other good sol-
dier, be ached for combat, which, of conrse, is un-
thinkable in Europe. Then be said the thing be
regretied most was that be was born ton late to
fight in a veal war. Hed just missed it by a con-
ple of years, and I conld see it pained him. He
said a couple of the senior NCOs in bis unit, the
men be most looked up to in life, bad expersenced
real combat. They were, he said with awe, veter-
ans. Vietnam? No, be told me, veterans of the
War in Grenada. B




ex and drugs and
rock & roll. That
was the battle
cry of the sixties.
There was fighting in
the streets. There
was dancing in the
streets. There was [
1968 in Chicago, and, ﬁ;
in 1969, Woodstock.
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J5 The decade that )|
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sonal liberties. Sex
and drugs and rock & ’
roll reached their |
apotheosis in the sev- |
enties—a decade |
most memorable for
its recent passing.
J) Now, eight years
into the Reagan era,
we find that sex an

.
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( Richard Nixon appoints
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( Elvis Presley an
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) honorary narcotics agent
at the White House

on December 21, 1970.
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drugs are early casualties of the revolution, victims of the

eighties. Somehow, rock & roll has survived. In fact, rock |

& roll is going strong. Why? Because rock has adapted, |

matured, changed its tune. Rock has outgrown its

rebellious adolescence, and settled, not without some ambivalence,

into adulthood. J’) Rock & roll grew up fast in a racy part of town. The

early days were full of sex-mad groupies, post-concert orgies and

trashed hotel rooms. But those wanton days are long gone. (Aren’t

NS >, RO they?) The age of decadence is
over, and we’re all a little relieved.
(Aren’t we?) Rockers have settied
down. They are monogamous.
They have families. There is an
entire generation of rock & roll
kids. We love those kids. We love
their names: Dweezil and Moon

E

Rock & rollers have faced up to their

responsibilities in the eighties. No
longer uniformly self-indulgent, rock-
ers have become involved in a spectrum
of issues, from the American farm crisis
toamnesty for political prisoners. Rock-
ersare organizing fund-raising events—

rock musicians, in fact, are organizing |

golftournaments. The Rock
‘N'Roll Celebrity Golf Tour-
ney is held annually in Cala-
basas, California, and this
year included Ronnie James
Dio and members of Motley
Crue.

Rock stars have become
upstanding citizens, more
or less. Consider these facts:
* Pete “I Hope I Die Before I Get Old”™
Townshend hasa deskjobasan editor at
a leading London publishing house.

» The venerable Wall Street Journal re-
ports with glee that Frank Zappa is a
“businessman,” involved in a variety of
marketing and high tech ventures.

» Punk poetess Patti Smith keeps house
in Detroit.

Fr's oxey Rock & Rowr was
WRITTEN 8Y Apam Dowciss
AS A SPECIAL PROMOTIONAL
SUPPLEMENT TO THE Jury/

Avcusr Issue or SPY.
ADDITIONAL RESEARCH WAS

rRoVIDED sy Steeses Javis

Ronald Reagan
presents Michael
Jackson with

an award for

his part in a
campaign against
drunk driving.

» Ex-Sex Pistol Johnny Lydon, no
longer Rotten, now lives in L.A. and is
hailed for his decency by Washington
Wife Tipper Gore in her book Raising
PG Kids in an X-Rated Society.
» Former New York Doll
Johansen has traded in his halter top
and lipstick for a dinner jacket and hair
gel to become the suave and
debonair Buster Poindex-
ter.
» Lou Reed, inan MTV spot
for Rockers Against Drugs,
observes “Drugs... 1
stopped...you shouldn’t
start” with the steely de-
meanor we know so well
from his Honda Scooter commercials.
Yes, rock & roll is downright respect-
able. Thisyear, The New Yorker began re-
viewing “Popular Music,” debating in
one issue the fine points distinguishing
Pet Shop Boys from New Order and
Eurythmics. At the Academy Awards,
Cher was named Best Actress. Dan
Rather is a gratifyingly enthusiastic fan;
he called up WNEW-FM disc jockey Dan

David |

[

Unit Zappa, Zowie
Bowie, Ziggy Marley,
Blue Allman, Chastity
Bono, China Kantner.

i TALKING
New York,
. WALKING
New York

THE ROCK ‘N’ ROLL HALL OF FAME
MAY MAKE ITS HOME IN CLEVE-
LAND, BUT EVERYONE KNOWS THE |
BIG APPLE IS WHERE IT'S AT. TAKE
A WALK WITH US THROUGH THE |
STREETS AND CLUBS AND CON-

|
CERT HALLS OF NEW YORK AS WE
TOUR SOME OF THE CITY'S LEGEN-
DARY ROCK & ROLL LANDMARKS,

CONTINUVED




Neer this past winter and exclaimed
‘rock & roll forever.” Prince Charles
hosts annual charity rock concerts in
Britain. And every June since 1983,
Sotheby’s, one of the world's most pres-
tigious auction houses, has held rock &
roll memorabilia auctions.

Rolling Stone remains the bible of rock
& roll 21 years after its founding. The
magazine is, however, no longer an
organ of the counterculture. It is now,
to use Jann Wenner's phrase, “one of
America’s leading publications.”
Where once it gave away a roach clip to
charter subscribers, itnow celebratesits
twentieth anniversary with all the trap-
pings of an established commercial
success. Rolling Stone's “Perception/
Reality” ad campaign graphically illus-
trates the evolution of a culture (Per-
ception—a hash brownie; Reality—a
pint of Haagen-Dazs ice cream). Its
birthday celebration included a prime

time network television special and its
annual awards were sponsored by
Volkswagen.

Itis clear thatrock &rollisno passing
trend. Itisan art form with a long and
enduring history, and complicated re-
sults. Radio today is rich with the clas-
sics—vintage stuff from the past, like
“Stairway to Heaven” and “Layla.”
There's now a Rock‘n’Roll Hall of
Fame and Museum, headquartered in
Cleveland; thisyear’s awards dinner was
held at the Waldorf-Astoria. The Hard
Rock Cafe chain has served as an unof-
ficial rock & roll museum for years, dis-
playing gold records, instruments,
clothing and other memorabilia on the
walls of its 13 restaurants worldwide.

Still fun. Foreveryoung. Aging grace-
fully. And coming to terms with the
world. Shall we celebrate rock & roll?
Ladies and gentlemen, a special rock &
ro0ll promotional supplement!

DEFUNCT NIGHTCLURBS

hop till dawn and still
somehow manage to
make it to your desk
before your boss made
his third foray to the

coffee machine.
Y The sound track
blasting over the

LIGHTS OUT,

BIG CITY

t’s late at night. You’re sitting alone in the

dark and you can’t say the situation is en-
tirely unfamiliar. The screen lights up and
you feel a momentary rush as the title
flashes: “Bright Lights, Big City.” (Q You're
hoping the movie will bring back those won-
derful, reckless days when you would club-

opening credits is the first sign that
things aren’t right, that the movie is
not afondlook backaturban disco eu-
phoria but a crude updating punctu-
ated by a post-new-wave monodrone.

Things get worse. Michael J. Fox,
playing the coke-head lead, is given a
proper first name. And this jamie is
seen hanging outat... the Palladium?
You're shocked. And frankly a little
bitter. But for the invitations to net-
working parties scattered about the
24-hour cash machine, you wouldn’t
know the place still existed. What the

WALKING New York

WEST

The Apollo Theater, 253 West 125th
Street: “Sugar Plum Fairy came and
hit the streets/Looking for soul food
and a place to eat/Went to the Apollo/
You should have seen him go go go/
They said hey, Sugar, take a walk on
the wild side”—Lou Reed, “Walk on
the Wild Side” (1972).

Tom’s Restaurant, 2880 Broadway
at 112th Street: The “T'om’s Diner™
Suzanne Vega sings about on her
second album, Solitude Standing: “Oh,
this rain/It will continue/Through the
morning/As I'm listening/To the bells/
Of the cathedral/I am thinking/Of
your voice . . ."” (1987).

Screaming Mimi's, 495 Columbus
Avenue at 84th Street: Vintage

clothing shop where Cyndi Lauper
buys her threads. She’s so unusual.

Beacon Theater, 2124 Broadway
between 74th & 75th Streets: Just
when it looked like New York would
get another world-class discotheque, a
bunch of local loudmouths came along
and spoiled the whole damn thing,
Now, when acts like Midnight Oil,
Buster Poindexter and the Alarm play’
the Beacon, ill-mannered, poorly
dressed youths descend on the Upper
West Side, loitering in front of sushi
restaurants and making i? very
difficult to park.

China Club, 2130 Broadway at 75th
Street: A record biz hangout where
David Bowie, Julian Lennon and othe
stars sometimes jam.

West 72nd Street: The John Lennon

memorial.

- -

The Dakota, I West 72nd Street:
| Scene of the crime.

CONTINUED
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heck is our hip protagonist doing at
such a loser nightspot? You stumble
out into the night dazed and disillu-
sioned. You have come to terms with
nothing. Your youth seems a distant
memory. You begin to wander
through the phosphorescent back
streets, searching for the clubs where
you once claimed the city as your own.

But they're gone. All of them are
gone. And there’s no sign that they
ever existed. No markers, no plaques
of commemoration. It’s all just so
much real estate. And you feel sick
from the discovery.

In the dawn light, you trudge deject-

edly across Union Square Park,
headed for the former site of Max's
Kansas City. As you draw near your
despair deepens. Max's is now a deli.
A delil You start to laugh. You laugh
so hard you start to choke.

You're tired and hungry, but you're
out of cash. You offer the snarling
character behind the counter your
sunglasses in exchange for a roll.
They're a cheap plastic pair but he
takes them.

Out on the street you rip open the
saran. The first bite sticks in your
throat and you almost gag. You will
have to go slowly. An era has passed.

| his son and the SPIN staff 24 hours to

Max’s Kansas City

213 Park Avenue
South (1966-1977):
Max’s Kansas City, a
two-story restaurant
and bar off Union
Square, opened in
late 1965 and
quickly became, in
Andy Warhol’s
words, “the ultimate
hangout.” Max’s,
Warhol recalled,
“was the exact place
where Pop Art and
pop life came to-
gether in New York
in the sixties—teeny
boppers and sculp-
tors, rock stars and
poets from St. Mark’s
Place, Hollywood
actors checking out
what the under-
ground actors were
all about, boutique
owners and models,
modern dancers and
go-go dancers—
everybody went to
Max’s and everything
got homogenized
there.” Lou Reed
played his last gig
with the Velvet
Underground at
Max’s on August
23rd, 1970. The New
York Dolis performed
there regularly.
Warhol and his crew
made the back room
their clubhouse.
Debby Harry
waitressed there.

And Max’s was the
launching pad for Sid
Vicious’ aborted
comeback. Today,
the first floor of
Max’s is an Area
Code 212 deli, an
Israeli-owned con-
cern with over a
dozen locations
throughout Manhat-
tan. The second
floor is vacant and
for rent. For informa-
tion, call Sutton
West Reaity at (212)
935.2660.

Hurrah

36 West 66th Street
(1976-1980): Hurrah
opened in Novem-
ber,1976, and at-
tracted a bevy of
celebrities, such as
Halston, Bianca
Jagger and Liza
Minnelli. When the
beautiful people
decamped for Studio
54 the following
year, Hurrah was
transformed into one
of the nation’s first
New Wave
danceclubs. A long
list of leading under-
ground artists per-
formed there, includ-
ing the Lounge
Lizards, Philip Glass,
the Dead Kennedys
and the Psychedelic
Furs. The building
now houses offices

for ABC Television.

Studio 5¢

254 West 54th
Street (1977-1986):
Studio 54 opened in
April, 1977, in what
was originally an
opera house and
more recently the
television studio for
What’s My Line?
Run by Brooklyn-
born Steve Rubell,
who owned the
Steak Loft chain of
restaurants in the
mid-1970s, and his
partner lan
Schrager, the disco
became a magnet
for the famous and
would-be famous,
including Calvin
Kiein, Roy Cohn and
Elizabeth Taylor.
Everything was rosy
until a raid by the
Internal Revenue
Service turned up
cash-filled trash
bags stashed in the
basement, financial
records hidden
behind ceiling
panels and several
ounces of cocaine.
Convicted of income
tax evasion, the two
were sent to jail in
1980 for a littie over
a year at a mini-
mum-security prison
in Montgomery, Ala-
bama,. By the time

| Unitel Studios, 515 West 57th Street:

| window ledge.

Penthouse, 1965 Broadway between
66th & 67th Streets: After Publisher,
Editor and Design Director Bob
Gueccione Jr. refused to turn over
control of upstart rock rag SPIN to his
Jather in August, 1987, Bob Sr. gave

vacate the building.

Metropolitan Opera House, Lincoln
Center, Broadway at 6%th Street: The
Who’s performance of Tommy at the
Met on June 7, 1970, received a 14-
minute ovation. It marked the first
time a rock band had ever played
there, and the last time the Who
performed their rock opera on stage in
its entirety.

’

%
il
:‘

At MTV's studios on September 18,
1983, the members of the seminal
heavy metal band Kiss appeared for
the first time in public without their
make-up.

Henry Hudson Hotel, 353 West 57th
Street: When the Doors arrived in
New York in November 1966 for their
[irst-ever out-of-town gigs at Ondine,
a club on East 59th Street near the
Queensboro Bridge, the band checked
into the Henry Hudson. Low on cash,
Jim Morrison spent many of his
afternoons in his room watching soap
operas and smoking dope, and
occasionally, when he got bored,
hanging by his hands from the

x 14
Carnegie Hall, 57th Street & 7th
Avenue: The first rock concerts ever
held at this venerable venue were the
two shows the Beatles played here a
the night of February 12th, 1964. Eag
stage appearance lasted less than 35 R
minutes, and over 350 policemen wen 01
required to keep capacity crowds rulf

O my*ar 0 g

CONTINUED



6 mg"tar” 0.6 mg nicotine av. per cigarette, by FTC method

For people |
wholike |
to smoke... § "

DELUXE
ULTRA LIGHTS

Regular

and
11 Menthol,

BENSON & HEDGES

because quality matters.

SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking
Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease,
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy.




they were released
in 1981, they had
sold their interest in
Studio, although they
remained affiliated
with the club for
several more years.
Rubell and Schrager
went on to open the
megaclub Palladium
and the midtown
hotel Morgans. In
February, 1988,
another Studio 54
opened at the same
location and now
attracts a predomi-
nantly young His-
panic crowd. Rubell
threatened to sue
the new owners, a
consortium of back-
ers led by Marvin
Ginsberag, over the
use of the name,
until he discovered
he had no legal right
to it.

Xenon

124 West 43rd Street
(1979-1984): Xenon
was a large, flashy
disco in the Studio
54 mold opened in a
converted theater by
Howard Stein.
Xenon, dubbed Xerox
by some, was the
club people went to
when they couldn’t
get into Studio.
Stein has since
opened several more
hotspots, including
the Rock Lounge,
Prima Donna and Au
Bar. Today Xenon is
Shout!, a club that
plays music from the
1950s and 1960s,
and is particularly
popular with folks
from outer boroughs.

Mudd Club

77 White Street
(1978-1983): The
Mudd Club opened in
October, 1978, in the

wilds of downtown
Manhattan—a
grungy, nondescript
lounge that eventu-
ally grew to three
levels. The Mudd
was a cramped rock
club, in sharp con-
trast to the other hip
nightspot of the day,
disco palace Studio
54. While the core
group of regulars
were area artists
and rockers, Roy
Cohn, Halston and
other Studio
habitués eventually
made their way
down to the Mudd.
After closing in 1983,
the building was
purchased by artist
Ross Bleckner. The
first floor is currently
occupied by B.L.
Frames, Inc., a frame
shop.

Peppermint Lounge

128 West 45th Street
(1981-1982) and 100
Fifth Avenue at 15th
Street (1982-1984):
The original Pep, a
favorite of celebri-
ties and rockers in
the late fifties and
early sixties, was
one of the first clubs
in New York to play
records rather than
showcase bands. In
the fall of 1981, what
had become G.G.
Barnum’s, a trans-
vestite bar, was
converted back into
a rock club and
renamed the Pepper-
mint Lounge. Like
Hurrah, it featured
both dancing and
live music. The club
moved from Times
Square in 1982 to
15th & 5th and
closed two years
later. The Fifth
Avenue location is
now a pricey French

eyewear shop,
occupied by Alain
Mikli. The Pep’s
original home has
been demolished as
part of the Times
Square redevelop-
ment program and is
the site of an office
building currently
under construction.

Danceteria

37th Street at
Eighth Avenue
(1980-81) and 30
West 21st Street
(1982-86):
Danceteria was the
brainchild of New
York nightlife
impresarios Jim
Fouratt and Rudolf,
who were also
behind Hurrah and
the Peppermint
Lounge at different
times. Like those
clubs, Danceteria
offered a mix of
dancing, live per-
formance and video,
and had a variety of
different rooms and
levels for each.
Danceteria was the
city’s hot club
during the summer
of 1981, but shut
down in the fall
after several raids
by the State Liquor
Authority. Several
months later,
Danceteriareopened
in the space of
another multi-level
club, the short-lived
Interferon. The club
closed in 1986 and
was converted into
high-priced office
space. Tenants
include Virgin
Records; Susan
Crane Inc., a “visual
merchandising”
firm; and, on the
ground floor, Main-
space, a furniture
showroom.

| Street: The McDonald’s of rock & roll.

| consumed at the eighth floor bar at the

| spillover.

| 4Ist & 42nd Streets: “I was walking

Henrl Bendel, 10 West 57th Sireet:
Tina Weymouth worked in Bendel’s
shoe department in the early days,
when Talking Heads was another
unknown band playing CBGB’s.

The Ed Sullivan Theater, 57rd Street
& Broadway: On February 9th, 1964,
the Beatles gave the first of two live
performances on the Ed Sullivan Show.
The Fab Four played a total of five I
songs, three at the beginning of the
show (“All My Loving,” “Till There
Was You” and “She Loves You”) and
two in the second half (“I Saw Her
Standing There” and “I Want to Hold
Your Hand”).

Marriott Marquis Hotel, 1535 Broad-
way between 45th & 46th Streets:
Every July, during the annual New
Music Seminar, the music indusiry’s
biggest get-together, more booze is

Marriott Marquis than at any other
bar in the hotel chain.

Bond's International Casino, /526
Broadway at 45th Street: The Clash
were quite pleased when their eight
shows at Bond’s sold out in the spring
of 1981—until a New York City Fire
Marshall discovered that the promoter
had oversold each performance by
almost twice the legal capacity, and
the band was forced to add seven
additional dates to accommodate the

Bryant Park, Sixth Avenue, between

up Sixth Avenue when Balloon Man
blew up in my face/There were loads o
them on Bryant Park so I didn't feel
out of place/There must have been a
plague of them on the TV when I came
home late/They were guzzling marsh-

CONTINUED
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Rock, folk, blues and country played the way only
Bob Dylan can play them, “Down In The Groove!" Brilliant
interpretations of new compositions and legendary
standards including "Silvio" “Let's Stick Together,” "Had

A Dream About You, Baby" and more.

The New Bob Dylan Album.
On Columbia Records, Cassettes And Compact Discs.

Columbia @ sre trademarks of CBS inc_©) 1988 CBS Recordsine

Bob Dylan
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Area mately proved as palace. From 1968
fickle as its decor. through 1971, the

157 Hudson Street A new club called B?, | theater was the
(1983-1987): designed to appeal home of Bill

Opened in 1983 in a to the Wall Street Graham’s Fillmore
former warehouse crowd, is scheduled | East. The Saint

by Eric Goode, to open sometime opened its doors to
Christopher Goode, soon, Decor will the public—both
Darius Azari and include cash ma- straight and gay—for
Shawn Hausman, chines and a BMW. the first time in

Area attempted to 1985. Last year, the
stave off stagnancy The Saint club became the

by redecorating first in the city to
every six weeks 233 East 6th Street | institute alcohol-free
around a specific (1980-1988): The nights for the high

theme. Some of the
more memorable
themes were “Subur-
bia,” “The Future,”
“Food” and “Sex.”
Area closed because
its clientele ulti-

Saint opened as a
private discotheque
for gay men in
September, 1980, in
what was originally
The Loew’s Commo-
dore, an early movie

school crowd. This
year, The Saint was
purchased by
developers, who
plan to convert the
former club into a
multi-screen cinema.

MTV'S FIRST
VEEJAYS —

WHERE ARE
THEY NOW?

RoLE MODEFELS FOR THE
Rock & RoirL GENERATION

e UR VEEJAYS WERE NEVER POSITIONED
to become superstars,” recalls John Sykes,
MTV's vice president of production and pro-
motion in the early days. “We didn’t plan it that way.
We were just looking to put a human face on MTV,”
’ Butsuperstars theybecame. Three men
and two women. J.J., Nina, Martha,
Mark and Alan. The Starting Five.
Pioneers. Visionaries. Superstars.

It all began on August 1, 1981. The
five jocks were cautious. They were
trying something unheard of. There
were technical hurdles to overcome and
skeptics to contend with. “Manhattan
didn’t have [MTV] for a year,” Alan re-
members, “so we'd walk the streets
trying to convince our friends we
weren't working on a porno channel.
They'd say, ‘Oh, cable? Porno, right?’
We'd say, ‘Oh no, it’s a rock & roll
channel, really. It's happening. It'll be
here soon, I promise."

And then MTV broke through—

bigtime. When MTV went on the air in
the summer of 1981, it was carried by

Alan, Martha, Mark, Nina and J.J.— the
human side of whatEsquire called “not just

a television concept but a cultural revolu-

tion in a contemporary style.”
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mallows and then jumping off the
Empire State”—Robyn Hitchcock,
“Balloon Man” (1988).

Madison Square Garden, Scventh
Avenue at 32nd Street: On June 5,
1974, Sly Stone married Kathy Silug}
a ltelevised ceremony before the stap ™
of a sold-out show at the Garden.
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Four months later, Silva sued for
divorce, demanding custody of their
one-year-old son, Sylvester Bubb Aly
Stewart, Jr.

The Chelsea Hotel, 222 West 23rd |
Street between 7th & 8th Avenues: O
October 11, 1979, Nancy Spungen,
girlfriend of former Sex Pistol Sid ;
Vicious, was found stabbed to death g = =
her room at the Chelsea. The follow-
ing day, Vicious was arrested and
charged with her murder.

EAST

Mimi's Pizza, 1284 Lexington Avenue ' "
at 84th Street: Paul McCartney often .
sends his limo to pick up pies from
Mimi’s when he’s in town. The
pizzeria became his favorite in 1967
when then-girlfriend Linda Eastman,
now Mrs. McCartney, was living a
block away at 140 East 83rd Street.

The Great Lawn, Central Park:
Diana Ross’ free concert in the park in
the summer of 1983, organized to raise
money for a children’s playground to
be built in her name, was marred by
rain, violence and mind-boggling
excess. The original concert was
staged on July 21, but was aboried
after only a few songs due to a
downpour. As the crowd dispersed,
gangs of youths went on a rampage,

& =3
1388 ALM Records,

| robbing and assauliing concert-goers. |

The show was restaged lhe[ollowing
evening, with a heavy police presence.

CONTINVED
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309 cable systems reaching only 2.5 mil-
lion households nationwide; by the end
1983, MTV wasavailable to more than
17.5 million homes on some 2,000 cable
outlets. And suddenly, the veejays were
celebrities. “We are becoming as popu-
lar astheartistswe showcase,” Alan mar-
velled in USA Today. “The fan mail, the
hundreds of people who turn outat our
city-to-city promotions . .. and we don’t
even provide the music or write the
songs.”

But what were the veejays really like,
as individuals, as human beings?
Martha put it most succinctly: If the
veejays were publications, she would be
Teen Beat, |.]. would be the Encyclopedia
of Rock & Roll, Nina would be Glamour,
Alan would be GQ and Mark would be
Creem.

Their influence cannot be underesti
mated. *To the dismay of many moth-
ers,” US observed, Nina's “trademark
shaggy locks are being imitated by teen-
age girls across America.” The Daily
News noted that “at an Adam Ant con-
cert there may be scores of [Alan]
Hunter clones.” The impact they had
on their generation was not unlike that
of another seminal video ensemble, the
original cast of Saturday Night Live.

Not surprisingly, things got pretty
heady. Fame came fast and everyone
handled it differently. “I began to feel
like I was driving,” Martha recalls, “but
my wheels weren't on the road. I was
losing a sense of what’s important.” To
put thingsin perspective, she got “really
into spiritual things,” in particular the
works of psychic Edgar Cayce.

Ultimately, the veejays were able to
take real satisfaction from what they
were doing, because they believed in
the essence of MTV. They were bring-
ing music to the people. They were
breaking important new acts, like the
Stray Catsand Duran Duran. And then,
of course, theywere the TV hosts for the
ultimate remote, the event that made it
all worth it—Live Aid. On July 13th,
1685, they brought the Woodstock of
the eighties into the living rooms of
America.

But after a while, truth be told, it all
beccame rather routine. The novelty
wore off. “When you do it for such a
long time,” Alan admitted shortly be-
fore he left MTV one year ago, “it’s dif-
ficult sometimes to get up and go
through it.” It was time to move on. To
try new things. To grow.

The originalfive veejaysare no longer
regular fixtures on MTV. Some left of
their own accord, others got a gentle

12

shove. After leaving, they all moved to
Los Angeles to pursue brand new ca-
reers. Theygettogether on occasion, to
talk about old times and the future.
They have become actors and reporters
and music directors. But to us, they will
always be veejays. The Starting Five.
Pioneers. Visionaries. Superstars.

Jfinal on-air date—fune 9, 1986

John Julian Jackson is a veteran rock
radio jock who began his career at
WBCN-FM in Boston in 1968 before
moving to Los Angeles in 1971. MTV's
only black veejay
during his stay
there, J.J. is fondly
remembered for
once having said,
“That was Jackson
Browne and this is
brown Jackson.”
JJ. left MTV af-
ter management
chose not to renew his contract.
currently Music Director of and a disc
jockey on KMPC-FM, an album-ori-
ented rock station in Los Angeles.

NINA BLACKWOOD

Jfinal on-air date—June 15, 1986

He is

Before answering an ad in Bullboard that
led to her job at MTV, Nina lived in Los
Angeles where she worked as a model
(she appeared in a Playboy spread in Au-
gust, 1978), actress (in the 1981 hit Vice
Squad, she played a prostitute who is
murdered in the first fifteen minutes of
the film), and musician (she per-
formed at nightclubs under the billing
“America’s Fantasy
Harpist”).

After MTV de-
clined to renew
' her contract in
1986, she moved
y| back to L.A. and

| became a rock
¢ reporter and be-
hind-the-scenesin-
dustry analyst for Entertainment Tonight
and Solid Gold. She had a cameo in the
film Ratboy, directed by Sondra Locke
(Clint Eastwood’s spouse), and co-
starred in the made-for-television mov-
ies Rock & Roll Mom and Revenge of the
Stepford Wives. Nina has also made guest
appearances on such television shows as
It’s Your Move, on which she played her-
self, and The New Gidget, on which she
portrayed an Australian disc jockey.

\

| “Island Girl” (1975).

WALKING New York

The ultimate production cost was $2.5
million (sample outlay—811,035 for
Ross’ embroidered gown), leaving the

and nothing for the playground.
Sotheby’s, 1334 York Avenue at 72nd
Street: The austere auction house

takes bids on Elvis Presley’s under-

rock & roll treasures every June.

The Plaza Hotel, 5th Avenue at 59th

Street: In February, 1964, the Plaza’s

staff was taken by surprise when the
hotel was besieged by thousands of
screaming teenagers eager to catch a
glimpse of the Beatles, who had

| reserved rooms weeks in advance

: under their individual names.

' Rolling Stone, 745 Fifth Avenue
between 57th & 58th Streets: Jann

from San Francisco to this swanky
address in 1977 when New York City
was teetering on the brink of bank-

ruptey.

| Queensboro Bridge, 59th Street at
Second Avenue: Feelin’ groovy with
Paul and Artie.

53rd Street and Third Avenue: The
scene of the crime in Rod Stewart’s
tale of gay-bashing, “The Killing of
Georgie (PartI)™ (1976): “The ambu-
lance screamed to a halt at 53rd and
Third.”

47th Street and Lexington Av
“I see your teeth flash /[amaican hon€)
so sweet/Down where Lexington cros$
47th Street/She’s a big girl, she’s
standing 6 foot 3/Turning tricks for th
dudes in the big city"—Elton John,

CONTINUVED
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wear, Jimi Hendrix’s doodles and other
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MELISSA ETHERIDGE

POGUES

THE

MELISSA ETHERIDGE
"...Melissa Etheridge is the most
vital newvocalist inrock'n'roll."

~The New York Daily News

THE POGUES
If | Should Fall From Grace
With God

F I SHOULD FALL
FROM GRACE WITH 60D

“"The best punk band since the
Sex Pistols."
-The Face
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World beat wonders whose burnin
brand of urban funk takes you toall
four corners of the globe-
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GO BANG!

"...rampant imagination and
unrestrained rhythmic fury««.
Husician
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MARTHA QUINN

final on-air date—December 31, 1986

“For something to take me away from
MTV,"” Martha told The Christian Science
Monitorin June, 1986, “itwould have to
offer me more—and MTV offers me so
much right now, I don’t know what that
would be.” Six months later, MTV re-
fused to renew her contractand Martha
found herself jobless for the first time
since graduating from New York Uni-
versity five years earlier.

As an undergraduate, Martha ma-
jored in broadcast

| journalism and
hosted a show on
WNYU-FM, the

' campus radio sta-
| tion, under the alias
| “Tiffany.”  While
| she was a student,
| Martha appeared
| in overadozen tele-
vision commercials for such products as
Hallmark cards, Clearasil acne-pimple
medication, Campbell’s soup and
Country Time Lemonade. In one par-
ticularly memorable spot for
McDonald's, she predicted, “You'll go
nuggets for McNuggets!”

In July, 1981, two months after gradu-
aling, Martha was working part time as
anID card checker atan NYU dormand
filing records at WNBC-AM when she
heard that something called Music
Television was looking for *video jock-
eys.” She auditioned wearing ashirtthat
declared “Country Music Is In My
Blood.” Within days she was on the air.

After she was “pushed,” as she puts it,
from her job at MTV, Martha moved to
Los Angeles to break into acting. She
landed a few television roles, including
an episode of Fameand a cable special
with former Pizza Hut spokesman Rich
Hall, She also hosted an installment of
the post-Joan Rivers Late Show on the
Fox Broadcasting network and filled in
for Casey Kasem on the syndicated ra-
dio countdown program, American
Top 40. Recently, she joined ex-Olym-
pian Mitch Gaylord as co-host of Fan
Club, a syndicated television series
about celebrities for teenagers.

In 1986, Martha was immortalized by
Mojo Nixon and Skid Roper in their
underground smash “Stuffin’ Martha’s
Muffin” (sample lyric: “Music Televi-
sion should be covered with jism”). Co-
incidentally, Mojo has gone on to do
promotional video spots for MTV and
was recently a guest host at MTV's
“Spring Break '88" in Daytona Beach,

R O M O T I O N A L

MARK GOODMAN

(final on-arwr date—July 5, 1987):

A graduate of Temple University, Mark
began his career in 1975 as a Philadel-
phia disc jockey at WUSL-FM. He
moved to WMMR-FM, where he met his
wife, disc jockey Carol Miller (they're
now divorced). In 1980, Mark followed
Carol to WPLJ-FM in New York. While
still at MTV, Mark got his first taste of
actingin 1984, ap- —— =
pearing as himself
in Mick Jagger's
feature film Blame
it on the Night. He
also appeared as a
disc jockey on sev- |
eral episodes of 3
One Life to Live.

Now that he has F !
left MTV, he's taking acting classes in
Los Angeles and says he has no interest
in returning to radio. He's currently
reading a lot of scripts and reports that
he's “up for some really great roles.”
While Mark thinks his talents may be
best suited to comedy, he's not ruling
anything out. Ultimately, his goal is to
getinto film. In the meantime, Mark’s
departure from MTV was so amicable
that he has agreed to appear every so
often as a guest veejay.

ALAN HUNTER

[final on-air date—July 24, 1987

After graduating from Millsaps College
in Jackson, Mississippi, with a degree in
psychology, Alan moved to New York to
pursue a career in acting. Before join-
ing MTV, Alan had a small partin Love’s
Savage Fury, an ABC-TV movie-of-the-
week set during
the Civil War, and
appeared asone of
six dancers in the
David Bowie video
“Fashion.” Shortly
before leaving
MTV, he filmed an
episode of Mike
Hammer for CBS
and co-starred in Crack in the Mirror, an
unreleased film about cocaine in which
he plays the best friend of actor/direc-
tor Robby Benson.

Alan now lives in Encino, California,
with his wife Jan and their two-year-old
son Dylan, where he is enthusiastically
pursuing a career in acting. According
to hisagent, he’s currently reading a lot
of scriptsand is “up for some really great
roles.”

WALKING New York

DOWNTOWN

Cinema 14, 133 Third Avenue at 14th
Street: “Well they spill out of the
Cinema 14/To that drag bar there on
the block/Best live show by far in the
whole east coast/With a bank rolled
up in your sock®™—Tom Waits, “Union
Square” (1985).
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summer of 1960, but backed doun after
protesting folkies picketed his office
and home.

Electric Lady Sound Studios, 52
West 8th Street: Jimi Hendrix’s
custom-designed studio opened on
August 26, 1969.

CBGB, 315 Bowery at Bleecker Street:
The club that launched a thousand
bands—Talking Heads, Blondie, the
Ramones, Television and Patti Smith,
to name a few—celebrates its 15th
anniversary this coming December. In
a city where clubs come and go more
Jfrequently than George Steinbrenner
hires and fires managers, that’s no
mean feat.

Photus b

Gerde's Folk City, 17 West 4th Street:
Nineteen-year-old Bob Dylan made his
New York debut at Folk City on April "
11, 1961, opening for John Lee Hooker. | .

Weinstein Center for Student
Living, 5 University Place: Rick
Rubin operated Def Jam, the burgeon-
ing rap and metal label, out of his
NYU dorm from 1984 through 1985,

Oth Street & Third Avenue: Cuiiar- ' Y

ist Johnny Ramone was beaten by
another musician, Seth Macklin, in q
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The pause

that refreshes.

Leisure time is a lot less leisurely than it used to be.
Sixty-hour weeks don’t leave much room for rest and re-
laxation. But the harder you work, the more you need play.
It’s the fine art of relaxing in the '80s.

No wonder nearly 25 million people find People
magazine so refreshing.

Somehow, there’s nothing more interesting than a

© 1987 Time Inc.

human interest story. Fools and geniuses, originals and
fakes: we truly are a fascinating species.

Which 1s why, week after week, so many People
readers keep coming back for more. People advertisers, too.

After all, our readers are young, educated and mer-
rily spending almost half a trillion dollars every year.

And when they read People, they’re not thinking
about work or worrying about the stock market. They're
simply having fun.

Which a lot of very serious advertisers find to be
quite refreshing.

Nothing grabs people like

Source: 1987 SMRB

A, Neal Preston, B, Mini Cotter. €. Mimi Cotter, D Jim McHugh/Visages










HE GRAMMYS WERE OVER TWENTY YEARS OLD BEFORE THE NATIONAL
Academy of Recording Arts & Sciences got hip to what was going down and
recognized rock & roll as a distinct entity. And that wasn’t until 1979. Of course,
that was the same year disco was given its own award, but mercifully “Best Discg
Recording” was discontinued the following year. &= Since then, a wide variety o
new categories has been added. For 1988, new categories will include Best Rap

and the envelope,

Performance, Best Hard Rock/Meta

P L E A S E Peformance and Best Bluegrass Re-

cording, Vocal or Instrumental. And we

already have awards for soul gospel, reggae, polka, Latin pop and new age music,
Notthatwe haven’t paid a price for thisnew ecumenical approach. Now theannuz ;
ceremonyisinterminable—longer than the Oscars, itseems. We sit through hourg
of obscure presentations when all we really want is a glimpse of Bono’s passion an d
Whitney'swardrobe. = The new Grammy Awards introduced by year, and the very
memorable, very special charter winners, are:

1979

Best Rock Vocal Performance,
Female
“Hot Stuff,” Donna Summer

Best Rock Vocal Performance,
Male

“Gotta Serve Somebody,”

Bob Dylan

Best Rock Vocal Performance
By a Duo or Group with Vocal
“Heartache Tonight,” Eagles
Best Rock Instrumental
Performance

“Rockestra,” Wings

Best Disco Recording
(suspended in 1980)

“I Will Survive,” Gloria Gaynor,
Dino Fekaris & Freddie Perren

Best Jazz Fusion Performance,

Vocal or Instrumental
“8:30,” Weather Report

Classical Producer of the Year
James Mallinson

1981

Video of the Year

(suspended in 1983)

“Michael Nesmith in Elephant Parts,”
Michael Nesmith

1982

Best Traditional Blues Recording
“Alright Again,” Clarence
Gatemouth Brown

Best Jazz Vocal Performance,
Female
»

“Gershwin Live!,
Sarah Vaughan

18

Best Music Video, Long Form
“Duran Duran,” Duran Duran

Best Jazz Vocal Performance,
Male
“An Evening with George Shearing

and Mel Torme,” Mel Torme 1984

Best Reggae Recording
“Anthem,” Black Uhuru !

Best Jazz Vocal Performance,
Duo or Group
“Route 66,” The Manhattan Transfer

1885
1983
Best Polka Recording

Best Gospel Performance, Female “n0 Years of Hits.” Frank Yankovic

“Ageless Medley,” Amy Grant

Best Gospel Performance, Male
“Walls of Glass," Russ Taff

Best Gospel Performance By
a Duo or Group, Choir or Chorus
“More Than Wonderful,” Sandi Patti

Best Contemporary Composition
“Lloyd Webber: Requiem,”
Andrew Lloyd Webber

1986

& Larnelle Harris Best New Age Recording
Best Soul Gospel Performance, “Down to the MOO_H-"
Female Andreas Vollenweider
[

Best Contemporary Folk
Recording

“Tribute to Steve Goodman,”
Hank Neuberger, Al Bunetta &
Dan Einstein (Producers)

Best Musical Cast Show Album W
“Follies in Concert,”
Thomas Z. Shepard (Producer)

“We Sing Praises,” Sandra Crouch

Best Soul Gospel Performance,
Male

“T'll Rise Again,” Al Green

Best Soul Gospel Performance By
a Duo or Group, Choir or Chorus
“I'm So Glad I'm Standing Here
Today,” Bobby Jones

Best Latin Pop Recording

“Me Enamore,” Jose Feliciano i

Best Album of Original
Instrumental Background Score
Written for a Motion Picture

or Television ‘r
“The Untouchables,”

-

Best Tropical Latin Recording

“On Broadway,” Tito Puente and His
Latin Ensemble

Best Mexican/American

Performance Ennio Morricone K
“Anselma,” Los Lobos Best Country Vocal Performance;
Best Music Video, Short Form Duet

“Make No Mistake, She’s Mine,”
Ronnie Milsap and Kenny Rogers

“Girls on Film/Hungry Like
the Wolf,” Duran Duran

L



Three“albums, you won’t like.

Each of these albums has a strong voice,’
5CO U Individual and Intelligent.

'/ Each speaks with depth, humor and soul.
You may not like these albums.

lap /! You may love them.
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RAILWAY CHILDREN

RECURRENCE

FEATURING “PLEASURE" AND “IN THE MEANT IME&"
From Wigin, outside Manchester, England, comes the

reflective music of Rallway Children. Originally on Faclory
Records, home of Joy Division and New Order, the group

has enjoyed two No. 1 singles and a No. 1 E.P. in Britain,

CAMPER VAN BEETHOVEN
OUR BELOVED .EVOLUTIONMV
WFEATURING "EYE OF FATIMA"
Hailing trom Sumn Crux the band's popularly-acclaimed
t rete; Lhave finally bed to
# major 1abel debiul Hyphea-hyphen ethno-everything
descriptions don't do-justice fo Camper's certifiably odd
' and enjoyable foragings.

AMBITIOUS LOVERS

GREED
FEATURING "LOVE OVERLAP!"

A former member of the Lounga Uixatds and the Golden
P A -barn, Braajlion-rais d'Arto Lindsay W
loins Swiss emigre hyboulmluncwulu Peter Sherer

for Lhis &lbum of cerebral samba. © 1388 VIRGN FECORDS AMIRIA, INC




Happy Hours 5-7 PM
Complimentary Appetizers
NORTHERN CHINESE
COUNTRY COOKING

SPECIAL DISHES EVERY DAY

CABLE TV IN THE LOUNGE
PFree delivery within ten blocks
Private parties up to 200 people

DINNER EVERY NITE

LUNCH SATURDAY & SUNDAY

65th Street East of 3rd Avenue
935-1161
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¢ Jazzup your
' evening.

Larry Yuckovich
Tonight relax and enjoy
an evening in the heart
of town. When cocktail

hour is over we're just
warming up. The music

begins at 9:00pm

Tuesdays—Saturdays.

Sunday Jazz Brunch
12:00-2:30 pm.
It's sure 1o put a bhop

in your step.
& Ear ¥ MONTDAENAVYE
L Parker Meridien
IIK\\ el AT SEreer New York, New York (212) 2155000
Mostor Entraners LW, 3000 St

Now appearing:

as you walk dow

vard/Some that yo

and suffered and s

for fame/Some w

—"CELLULOID HEROES™ BY RAY DAVIES OF

Herb Alpert
6929 Hollywood Bluvd.

The Beach Boys
1500) Norvth Vine Street

Bee Gees
6845 Hollywood Blud.

The Carpenters
6931 Hollywood Blvd.

Ray Charles
6777 Hollywood Blud.

Dick Clark
Sunset & Vine

Crosby, Stills & Nash
6666 Hollywood Blud.

Bobby Darin
1735 Vine Street

Fats Domino
6616 Hollywood Blud.

The Everly Brothers
7000 Hollywood Blud.

Fleetwood Mac

6608 Hollywood Blud.

Hollywood Boule-

ceeded and some

who suffered in vain.

you haven’t even heard

of/ People who worked

truggled

ho suc-
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THE Kings (1972)

Peter Frampton
6819 Hollywood Blvd.

Aretha Franklin
6920 Hollywood Blvd.

Bill Haley
6350 Hollywood Bluvd.

Michael Jackson
6927 Hollywood Bluvd.

The Jacksons
1500 Vine Street

Elton John
6915 Hollywood Blvd.

Quincy Jones
1500 Vine Street

Casey Kasem
6931 Hollywood Blvd.

Barry Manilow
6233 Hollywood Blvd.

Rick Nelson
1515 Vine Street

Olivia Newton-John
6925 Hollywood Blvd.

the
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all the stars
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recognize, some that ,
ccording to the Hollg
wood Chamber
Commerce, “to be hont
ored with a star on
Hollywood's Walk of
Fame, the world’s mosf

famous sidewalk,

tribute as coveted and
sought after as any of
entertainment
industry’s equally prestigious awards—including the Oscar, Emmy;
Grammy, Golden Mike or Tony.” % The Walk of Fame, the Chamber
reports, is one of the city’s “most widely seen tourist attractions.
That's “seen,” mind you, not “visited.” But then, how can you miss itz
There are over 1,850 stars on the Walk. Elvis hasa star.
has a star. Bill Haley has a star. Ray Davies does not, but he's in good
company. The Beatles, the Sl(mes Dylan—no stars. Of course, wha
are they compared with the Bee Geesand Billy Vera? % Here’s a list
of the rockers who've got one and where you can pay your respects.

Elvis Presley
6777 Hollywood Blud.

Helen Reddy
1750 Vine Street

Smokey Robinson
1500 North Vine Street

Diana Ross
6712 Hollywood Blvd,

Bob Seger & The
Silver Bullet Band
1750 North Vine Street

The Spinners
6723 Hollywood Blud.

The Steve Miller
Band
1750 North Vine Strest

Tina Turner
1750 North Vine Street

Billy Vera
1770 Vine Street

Gene Vincent
1751 Vine Street

Tina Turne §
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streetfight on August I5, 1983. Ra-
mone was rushed to the hospital for
emergency brain surgery.

St. Marks Bar & Grill, St. Marks
Place and First Avenue: The pub
where the Stones shot their video for
“Waiting on a Friend.”

55 Chrystie Street: The rat-infested
dump the Beastie Boys lived in before
they went triple platinum with
Licensed to Il (1986).

Astor Place subway station,
Uptown Platform: The station where
Billy Joel shot the cover for his
Turnstiles LP (1976).

The Public Theater, 725 Lafayeite
Street: Hair, the first hit rock musical,
opened at the Public on October 17,
1967. After it was properly sanitized,
it moved to the Biltmore Theater on
Broadway on April 28, 1968, where it
ran for 1,729 performances.

Trash and Vaudville, # St. Marks
Place: Cher, Prince, Jon Bon jovi and
other superstars regularly stop inte
Trash and Vauduville for the latest in
studded leather goods.

Get The
Body You
Deserve

50-Foot Pool
Nautilus
Eagle/Cybex
Lifecycles
Liferowers
Stairmasters
Free Exercise Classes
Sauna
Steamrooms
Whirlpools
Massages

Salon
Cofe

HEALTH CLUB

752 West End Avenue

New York, NY 10025
(212) 749-3500
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PHOTO CREDITS

Page 1: H. Armstrong Roberts. (girl listening to
record); sy of Ni

with Presley) © 1986 Paul Chauncey/

The Stock Market (roll).
Page 3: Bettmann Newsphotos (Reagan and
)s Bwing Gall {sock hop).

Page 4: AP/Wide World (Strawberry Fieids).

Page 6: Bottmann Newsphotos (Beatles).

Page 8: Norman McGrath (Hard Rock Cafe).
Page 10: Robert Fitzgerald/Globe Photos,

{Stone).

Page 12: AP/Wide World (Ross).

Page 14: Fred W. W (Washi: S
Park).
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cerved...did one
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246a Columbus Ave. (71-72)

PRESENT FOR COMP. ADMISSION THRU LABOR DAY (EX THURS)

724-8890




ARE THE
EVENTS

OUR LIVES..." ...

Five years in the making, the long-awaited ART OF ROCK:
POSTERS FROM PRESLEY TO PUNK by Paul Grushkin is
available at last. This “exhaustively researched compilation
brings together more than thirty years’ worth of the best and
brightest rock posters and art work” (Rolling Stone). Every bit
as exciting as the great sounds it represents, THE ART OF
ROCK is a visual, full-color trip through the history of rock ‘n’
roll, illustrated with the original, explosive art designed to
promote the music. The ultimate high for any music fan.

KED
1 { 4

® Over 1,500 posters
reproduced in full color
® Historic photographs

of the poster artists at
work; the theaters, clubs, and coliseums
where the music was (and is) heard; and the legendary

promoters
B Exclusive interviews with all the insiders: artists, musicians,

promoters, critics, and collectors
® Preface by San Francisco's Bill Graham

11x 13", 512 pages, ISBN 0-89659-584-6, $85.00, cloth
Abbeville Press, Inc., 488 Madison Avenue, New York, NY 10022
1-800-227-7210; in NY call 212-888-1969
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those rock & rollers who lived on the edge. The ones who courted danger.
The ones who choked on their own vomit. @ We’re talking about the ones
who died. & We counted 55 rock & roll stars who have died. We’re sure
there are more. As Jim Carroll sang in 1980, “They’re all my friends, and they
, died.” @ Whatever the cause or place of the deaths, their music lives on.
Unfortunately for some, but thankfully for most. And thankfully, too, we
believe: “Hey hey, my my/Rock & roll can never die”

NAME BAND HIT DATE
Johnny Ace “Pledging Dec. 24, 1954
My Love™ (1955)
Duane The Allman “Blue Sky" Oct. 29, 1971
Allman Brothers Band  (1972)
Florence The Supremes  “Baby Love™ Feb. 22, 1976
Ballard (1964)
Marc Bolan T.Rex “Bang a Gong
(Get it On)”
(1971)
John Led Zeppelin -~ "Whole Loua
Bonham Love™ (1970)
Johnny = Johnny Burnette *You're Sixteen™ Aug. 1, 1964
Bumette Rock & Roll Trio (1960)
Harry Chapin “Cat’s in the July 16, 1981

.

Cradle™ (1974)

Sept. 16, 1977 28 London,

Sept. 25, 1980 32 Windsor,

It’s Better to Burn Out
IT'han to Fade Away

With each passing year, scores of
one time rock & roll heroes fade
away into oblivion. Just take a min-
ute to think back to those glory years
of the seventies. Whatever hap-
pened to Peter Frampton, Looking
Glass and the venerable Three Dog
Night? And, more recently, what
about The Knack? And Adam Ant?
Who knows? More important, who
cares? & What we care about are

(Neil Young,1979).

DETAILS OF DEATMH:

AGE PLACE CAUSE

Ace, an carly r&b star from Memphis,
shot himself in the mouth with a .22
revolver, apparently while playing Russian
roulette, backstage at the City Auditorium
during a Christmas Eve concert.

25 Houston,
Texas

24  Macon,

Georgia

Allman lost control of his motorcycle while

trying to avoid a collision with a tractor-

trailer truck. He died three hours later on

an operating table at Middle Georgia

Hospital.

32 Detroit,
Michigan

Ballard died destitute of a heart attack.

Bolan was killed when the car driven by his
girlfriend, American soul singer Gloria
Jones, struck a tree.

England

Bonham, Led Zeppelin's drummer, asphyxi-
ated on his own vomit after falling asleep in
a state of severe mtoxication at the home of
bandmate Jimmy Page.

England

30 Burnette, a rockabilly pioneer, drowned in
a boating accident

Chapin suffered a massive heart attack
when his car was struck by a tractor-trailer
truck on the Long Island Expressway

38 Jericho,
New York
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NAME BAND

Eddie
Cochran

Sam Cooke

Jim Croce

lan Mb Joy Division

Bobby Darin “Mack the Dec. 20, 1973 37 Los Angeles, Darin died of cardiac arrest on the opera-
Knife" (1959) California ting table after years of heart illness.
Cass Elliott The Mamas “Monday July 29,1974 31 London, Mama Cass died in a friend’s apartment,
and The Papas Monday” (1966) England reportedly after choking on a sandwich,
Peter The Pretenders  “Stop Your April 14,1983 29 London, Bass player Farndon, who had left the
Farndon Sobbing” (1979) England Pretenders in June of 1982, died of a drug
overdose and apparent heart attack.
Steve Gaines Lynyrd Skynyrd “Sweet Home Oct. 20, 1977 28 Gillsburg, Lynyrd Skynyrd was beginning an extensive
Alabama” (1974) Mississippi national tour when its private plane crashed
into woods 200 yards from an open field.
Killed in the accident were guitarist Gaines,
vocalist Ronnie Van Zant, roadie Dean
Kilpatrick and backup singer Cassie
Gaines, Steve’s sister. MCA quickly
recalled Skynyrd's Street Survivors
album, released the week before, which
featured a cover photograph of the band
engulfed in flames.
Marvin Gaye “I Heard It April 1, 1984 44 LosAngeles,  On the eve of his 45th birthday, Gaye
Through the California was shot to death by his father after 4
Grapevine” (1968) heated argument at his parents’ homeé.
St - g MRS nel e e
Lowell Little Feat “Dixie Chicken” June 29, 1979 34 Arlington, George died from a heart attack brought on
George (1973) Virginia by drug abusc and obesity the day afle.r he
performed at George Washington Univer
sity in D.C.
24
——

DETAILS OF DEATMN:
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HIT _ Dar AGE PLACE CAUSE
“Summertme  April 17, 1960 21 London, Cochran, a rockabilly star,'was speeding
Blues™ (1958) England towards Heathrow Airport when his

limousine blew a tire and slammed into a
lamppost. He suffered severe head injuries
and died within a few hours. Fellow
passenger Gene Vincent broke several ribs,
his collarbone and his leg.

“You Send Me™ Dec. 11, 1964 29 Los Angeles, Cooke allegedly attempted to sexually

(1957) California assault a young woman named Elisa Boyer
in a motel room in LA, After Boyer
escaped with most of his clothes, the half-
naked Cooke gave chase. He broke down
the door of the 55year-old motel manager,
Bertha Lee Franklin, who shot him three
times with a .22 pistol and then beat him
with a heavy walking stick.

“Bad, Bad Leroy Sept. 20, 1973 30 Naichitoches,  On the way to a concert, Croce died when
Brown" (1973) Louisiana his chartered plane crashed into a tree on
take-off.

“Love Will Tear May 18, 1980 23 Macclesfield,  Curtis, lead singer of the British cult band
Us Apart” (1980) England Joy Division, hung himself only days before
the start of the band’s first U.S. tour.
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Venetians 7eally cook!
Featuring “Bitter Tears'
BFV 41636
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VENETIAN
Amazing World
Australia’s Venetians

know the recipe for
great music: take the
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mix it with a dash of E
wit and an extra
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DETAILS OF DEATMH:

AGE PLACE

Dancing” (1978)

Mar. 10, 1988 30

Oxford,
England

Gibb died at John Radcliffe Hospital of
inflammation of the heart, allegedly
related to extensive cocaime abuse.

“Rock Around
the Clock” (1955)

55

Harlingen,
Texas

Haley died from heart failure at home.

“Purple Haze”

Bob “Bear” Canned Heat  “Going Up the

Country” (1969)

Sept. 18,1970 27

April 5, 1981 36 Venice,

London,
England

California

‘Buddy Holly The Crickets  “That'll Be the

20

Clear Lake,
Iowa

Hendrix suffocated on his own vomit while
asleep in the London apartment of a friend,
Monika Danneman. He died at St. Mary’s
Abbot Hospital nearby. The coroner
reported “inhalation of vomit due to barbi-
turate intoxication,” and the autopsy
revealed a “mixture of tranquilizers,
amphetamines, depressants and alcohol.”

Hite died of a drug-induced heart attack.

Holly's plane crashed in a cornfield nine
miles from lowa's Mason City Airport.

Florida

The Pretenders “Brass in Pocket™ June 16, 1982 24 London, Guitarist Honeyman-Scott was under
England treatment for cocaine addiction when he
overdosed on the drug at a party.
;hn Jon:c : The Rolling “(I Can’t Get No) July 3, 1969 27 ALondorrx, Less tiian; month after Jones left the
England Stones due to “creative differences,” he
drowned in his swimming pool during a
party. The coroner termed it “death by
misadventure.”
Janis Joplin Big Brother and “Me and Bobby Oct. 4, 1970 27 Hollywood, Joplin was found dead from a heroin
McGee” (1971) California overdose lying face down on the carpet in
her room at the Landmark Hotel.
“If You Leave Me Jan. 23,1978 31 Los Angeles, Kath, Chicago’s guitarist and vocalist,
California shot himself at a party while playing with a
gun he told friends was unloaded.
40 New York, Lennon was shot seven times outside the
New York Dakota by Mark David Chapman, a 25-year-
old fan who patiently read Catcher in the
Rye while waiting for the police to arrive.
The Teenagers  “Why Do Fools 25 New York, Lymon died of a heroin overdose in the
New York bathroom of his grandmother’s apartment
in Harlem.
Phil Lynott  Thin Lizzy “The Boys Are 34 London, Lynott died of heart failure brought on by
: Back in Town" England drug and alcohol abuse.
“Tears of Rage” 40 Winter Park, Pianist Manuel hung himself from a shower

curtain rod in a motel room while on tour
with a reunited version of the Band, minus
Robbie Robertson.
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DETAILS OF DEATH:

NAME BAND wiT DATE AGE PLACE CAUSE
Bob Marley The Wailers “‘No Woman, No May 11,1981 86 Miami, Marley died of cancer at Cedars Medical
Cry" (1975) Florida Center. He had flown to Miami to visit his
mother en route from Germany, where he
was being treated for a brain tumor.
Robbie Average “Pick up the Sept. 23,1974 24 Hollywood, McIntosh, the band’s original drummer,
Mcintosh White Band Picces” (1975) California died at a Hollywood party after snorting a
mixture of morphine and heroin, which he
apparently thought was cocaine.
Ron The Grateful  “Truckin” ‘Mar.8,1978 27 San Francisco, Pigpen, the Dead’s keyboardist, died from
“Pigpen” Dead (1970) California cirrhosis of the liver brought on by years of
McKeman excessive drinking.
Keith Moon The Who "My Generation™ Sept. 7.E78 5 Lonc;on. Moon died from an overdose of-Hemin-
(1966) England evrin, a sedative used to treat alcohol
withdrawal that he had taken shortly before
going to sleep.
Jim The Doors “Light My Fire®  July 3, 1971 27 Pans, France  Morrison died in his bathtub from what
Morrison (1967) official records report was heart failure.
Rick Nelson “Travelin' Man™ Dec. 31,1985 45 DeKalb, En route to a New Year's Eve concert in
(1961) Texas Dallas, Nelson's twin-engine DC-3 crashed
in a cow pasture after a fire broke out,
allegedly started by someone freebasing
cocaine in the cabin.
Berry Oakley The Allman “Ramblin’ Man" Nov. 11,1972 24 Macon, Oakley's motorcycle collided with a city
Brothers Band  (1973) Georgia bus only blocks away from the spot where
Duane Allman was killed.
Phil Ochs “War is Over”  April 9,1976 35 Far Rockaway, Suffering from depression, folksinger Ochs
(1967) New York hung himself at his sister’s apartment.
aram The Byrds,  “HickoryWind® Sept. 19,1973 26 JoshuaTree, Parsons,a pioneer of country rock, died in
Parsons The Flying (1968) California a motel room of a suspected drug overdose.
Burrito Several days later, his body, en route to New
Brothers Orleans for burial, was stolen by manager
Phil Kaufman and returned to Joshua Tree
National Monument, near LA, According
10 Parsons’ wish, the body was cremated in
the desert.
Dave Prater Samand Dave “Soul Man” April 9, 1988 50 Sycamére, Prater died in a car accident on the way to
(1967) Georgia visit his mother.
Elvis Presiey “Heartbreak Aug. 16,1977 42 Mcmpiii&, After years of drug abuse and junk food
Hotel” (1956) Tennessee binging, an obese and constipated Presley
collapsed while seated on the toilet in an
upstairs bathroom in Graceland, wearing
blue pajamas and reading The Saentific
Search for the Face of Jesus. An hour
after he was discovered, he died at Baptist
Memorial Hospital of heart failure. A
hospital employee said that he had “the
arteries of an 80-year-old man.”
28

=T




e ————

NEW YORK NIGHTS: THE INTERNATIONAL MUSIC FESTTVAL will
bring 300 of the world’s most promising bands to New York City clubs and
concert halls July 15-20. Your assignment, should you decide to accept it,
is to catch as many acts as you can, and try your ears at picking the stars

of tomorrow. We guarantee you won't get much sleep.

The newly re-named New York Nights is an established event formerly
limited to music business insiders. For the first time, we're opening ourdoors
to fans with a voracious appetite for new music.

Past performers include Madonna, Run-D.M.C., the Fabulous
Thunderbirds, The Beastie Boys, Gang of Four, Gene Loves Jezebel,
Robyn Hitchcock, 10,000 Maniacs, Shriekback and Suzanne Vegaq, to

name a few.

Qur crack talent scouts in the U.S. and abroad are now hard at work
scouring every Eossible source for a roster every bit as impressive. We'll
present artists who've climbed the firstfew rungs on the ladder to stardom
and acts just starting out, running the gamut from straight rock to reggae,
metal to rap, hardcore to progressive fo?k. Rather than focus on any musical
category, we look for quality, originality, and vision.

The plan is simple: your New York Nights club pass ($125, complete)
grants you admission to every Festival performance. Admission to olfvenues
is on a tirst come, first served basis, and, in compliance with the New York
State drinking law, some clubs can’t admit you if you're under 21.

If you're coming from out of town, American Corporate Travel
(1-800-448-9494) can arrange a package that
includes ridiculously low priced airfare and hotel
with your New York Nights pass. If you live
in the fri-state metro areq, you can
purchase passes by calling e
212-529-9321. qu"s'r ‘W‘DR"

ost Station o

New York Nights

The Internctional
Music Feshval

NEW YORK NIGHTS JULY 15-20!

THE FUTURE OF MUSIC DEPENDS ON IT!
THIS MESSAGE WILL NOT SELF-DESTRUCT, BUT YOU ARE ADVISED TO ACT IMMEDIATELY!
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DETAILS OF DEATH
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NAME BAND HIT DATE AGE PLACE CAUSE
Otis Redding “(Sittin’ on) Dec. 10,1967 26 Madison, Redding died en route to a gig when his
The Dock of the Wisconsin chartered twin-engine aircraft crashed into
Bay" (1968) icy Lake Monona in a heavy fog. Redding
drowned, as did four teenage members of
his touring band, the Bar-Kays.
Keith Relf The Yardbi;ds “For Your Love™ May 14,1976 33 London, The Yardbirds’ vocalist was electrocuted
(1965) England while tuning a guitar at his home:
J.P. “Big “Chantilly Lace™ Feb. 3,1959 28 Clear Lake, See Holly. The Big Bopper, replaced
Bopper” (1957) lowa Buddy Holly’s bandmate Waylon Jennings
Richardson on a chartered flight. When the plane
crashed in a cornfield, he died on impact
and was thrown 40 feet through the air.
Bon Scott AC/DC “Highway toHell™ Feb. 19, 1980 33 London, Vocalist Scott choked to death on his own
(1979) England vomit after a session of heavy drinking.
Tammi “Your Precious  Mar. 16,1970 24 Philadelphia, Three years after collapsing into Marvin
Terrell Love” (1967) Pennsylvania  Gaye's arms during a concert, Terrell
died of a brain tumor.
Peter Tosh  The Wailers “(You Got to Sept. 11, 1987 42 Kingston, Tosh was shot to death at his home during
Walk And) Don't Jamaica a robbery.
Look Back”
(1979)
Ritchie “Donna™/“La Feb.3,1959 17 Clear Lake, See Holly and Richardson. Valens was the
Valens Bamba" (1958) lowa opening act on Holly's tour.
Ronnie Lynyrd Skynyrd “SweetHome  Oct. 20,1977 28 Gillsburg,  See Gaines.
Van Zant Alabama” (1974) Mississippi
sid The Sex Pistols “God Save the  Feb.2,1979 21 NewYork,  While awaiting trial for the murder of
Vicious Queen” (1977) New York former girlfriend Nancy Spungen, bassist
Vicious overdosed on heroin in the apart-
ment of girlfriend Michelle Robinson.
Gene The Blue “Be-Bop-A-Lula”™ Oct. 12,1971 36 LosAngeles, Rockabilly star Vincent died from a bleed-
Vincent Caps (1956) California ing ulcer partly due to alcohol abuse.
Clarence The Byrds “Ballad of Easy  July 14,1973 29 Palmdale, Guitarist White died after he was struck
White Rider” (1970) California down by a hivand-run driver.
Al Wilson Canned Heat  “Going Up the  Sept. 3,1970 27 Torrance, Wilson died from a drug overdose.
Country” (1969) California
Dennis The Béach Boys “I Get Around” Dec. 28,1983 39 Marina del The middle Wilson brother, the only real
Wilson (1964) Rey, California  surfer in the Beach Boys, drowned and was
buried at sea.
Jackie *Night”/“Doggin’ Jan. 21, 1984 39 Cherry Hill, On December 25, 1975, Wilson suffered a
Wilson Around” (1960) New Jersey heart attack while performing in a Dick

Clark oldies revue at the Latin Casino in
Cherry Hill. He lapsed into a coma from
which he never recovered and died eight
years later.




W

THE SUMMER 1988 COLLECTION




Come to where the flavor is.

© Phikp Morris Inc, 1988

: SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking
Kings & 100's: 16 mg “tar.’ 1.0 mg nicotine av By Pregnant Women May Result in Fetal
per cigaretie, FIC Report Feb’85 - Menihol Kings Injury, Premature Birth, And Low Birth Weight.

15mg “tar!" 1.0 mg nicotine av. per cigareite by FTC method




his month 2,277 distinguished elected
k delegates will meet in the floppy heat of
E New Orleans for the Republican National
Convention. They will put on funny hats
and applaud meanspiritedness and talk
seriously about George Herbert Walker
Bush. But they will most likely not discuss
everything about George Bush—they

“DEEP DOO-DOO”

SPY'S
UNOFFICIAL
"R N - B -
GEORGE

BUSH

BRIEFING
= O O MK

might, for instance, skip over his bipartisan reputation as a
lapdog, his prep-school-style swearing, his affection for
phrases like the Big Mo and the vision thing, his penchant for
being photographed looking ridiculous in heavy vehicles, his
doubly and triply contradictory pronouncements about the
Iran-contra scandal and, most recently, his odd misstate-
ment that he has “had some sex” with President Reagan.
The Republican elders will probably not discuss the fact
that George Bush once said, “What's wrong with being abor-
ingkindofguy?”But PA UL SLANSKY will.

AUGUST 1988 SPY 97




SPY'S UNOFFICIAL. 19288 GEORGE BUSH BRIEFING BOOIK

e | 14 What made Bushs 1980 Los
ANCE: Angeles Times interview with

RN b

5. How has Bush distingnished
bimself so far in the 1988 race for

B \K;baj dzd Bush da;uring bis

5. Three of these statements were

Robert Scheer newsworthy? the White House? 18. To 1
brif (7 lm.m Md.54 mmufes) 2 maa? by me. darmg' the 1950 A. He revealed that his A. He offended American 'Ammm.
ure as aciing president while Rea- | primaries. Which one did he make S e, e moral vis
gan was having a piece of his colon | during the early days of the 1988 P resndf_jnu'fxl Al Tk the aut(?workers bY joking car our polit:
A chinbainh? enthusiastic support of Soviet mechamc§ should e

The Beach Boys, but he be sent to Detroit *because | &%)

A. He wartched the Live Aid A. “Do I have a mounting repeatedly called the group we could use that kind of | A. Jerry
concert on MTV. confidence that I could “The Beach Guys!” ability” B. Frank
B. He reread the third chap- lead? You bet. Would I be | B. He came out very strongly He offended a group of C. Manu
ter of Richard Nixon's Six a good president?...I'd be against compulsory air Hispanic East L.A. high l D. Ed M

Crises.

C. He slipped and hic his
head while playing tennis,
then took a nap.

D. He called up Al Haig and

said, “Eat your heart out!”

2. Complete Bushs quote: “I don't
to be a

consider

character flaw”

A, optimism
B. intellectual honesty
C. loyalty

crackerjack!”

B. “I'm going to be so much
better a president for hav-
ing been at the CIA that
you're not going to believe
i’

C. "If this country...ever loses
its interest in fishing, we
got real ouble!

D. T mean, like, hasn't every-
body thought about becom-
ing president for years?”’

bags in automobiles, say-

ing, “I don't want to back
into my neighbor and be

engulfed by some damned
air bag!"

. He expounded art length

on “the way you can have a
winner” in a nuclear war.

. He used the word momen-

tum or Big Mo 136 times in
the space of a 22-minute
conversation.

school students by telling
them they didn't “have to
g0 1o college to achieve
success, We need the peo-
ple who do the hard physi-
cal work of our society”

. He said that Dan Rather

“makes Lesley Stahl look
like a pussy”

. He grabbed a Keémp flier

out of the hands of a
teenage girl, ripped it to
pieces and cried, “Finis!”

WHO CALLED BUSH WHAT?

3. What misperception about him ~ Match the acute observer with his or her Bush description.

does Bush say be has heard from ¢ A. “Lackey”
people “over and over and over

E. All of the above

16. True or false: Bushs favorite
snack is mayonnaise spooned vight
out of the jar.

D. pandering

. TV evangelist

5 Pat Robertson B. “Whiny loser”
e 7. GOP analyst C. “Perfect yes man" V7. Which of these actual state- | 19. Thre
A. That he went to Harvard, Kevin Phillips D. “National twit" ments about Bush was made by his | during th
ot Yale 8. Former White House E. “Boy Scout with a hormone  cousin Ray Walker? Detrot.
B. That he-was % licele shoge spokesman Larry Speakes :mbalance . ; A, “Corun Biiakis eotiss e JRLA; Dk
T 9. Former governor F. “Ronald Reagan in drag : S :

guy. > . : tional range, which extends vice |

C. That he was Jewish. Pierre du Pont G. “The Cliff Barnes of Amer- OF
) : 10. N 5 : lici bi : from puppy-dog-like en- passe
D. Thiat his-wife wis his - Newsweek reporter ican politics — blustering, it e bkt Nixo

ek Eleanor Clift opportunistic, craven, and 3 :

"9 s : : politeness of the upper overt
1. New Republic editor hopelessly ineffective all at cliies dses e I ladara what
4. How did Jesse Jackson respond Michael Kinsley once” i s(;f A Rass
when Bush referred 1o him as ‘the 12, Washington Post editorial H. "An Ivy League cheerleader, B “gD ad pARE P TH
hustler from Chicago™ 13. Columnist the perfect gentleman on : Co:me{;;:l aos;e;n:::)rnerom é;\,ej”
5 . Murray Kempton his way to being the per- : gy ]
A. He began reminding his fect idiot" Old values. Greenwich new
audiences that in Doones- Country Day School. The mak
bury, Bush is invisible. son loves to tell how he and = B. Bush
B. He said Bush’s lack of sta- his wife packed up their Krar
bility suggested he “would belongings in a car and work
be a national risk” as took off for a new life in prssc
president. Texas. He makes it sound C. Aske
C. He referred to Reagan and like The Grapes of Wrath! ings
Bush as “the simp and the . “God help us from people had
wimp! who think they are going B}JS‘
D. He made fun of Bush for around exercising their d{':fe
not speaking up in Cabinet goodness” Its i
meetings, saying, “Picture . “Bush always smiles like D. ?“5*
¢r o

the scene: Reagan’s asleep,

and from Bush, not a peep!
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he’s hoping to get a better
grade from a teacher”
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guished, B 22. Which headline appeared in | 30. How has Bush distinguished
race for e The Wall Street Journal? himself so far in the 1988 race for
% 3 = : ; G
1 7?; u,bo.m d‘fl Bosk gan | 000w o .fa s ol postng o A. POLL FINDS BUSH ENIGMA the presidency:
America is in crying need of the | photographs in Warsaw with Lech 2
n 2 X : TO MAJORITY A. He theorized that he
moral vision you have brought 1o | Walesa, Bush said, “The question 5 e
; that 2 3 . : B. BUSH, BLUE-BLOOD, TEXAS finished third in an lowa
d our political life....What great | is, bow many velatives does he have ’
1 4 : 5 : OIL MAN, WASHINGTO straw poll because many of
S goals you have! in lowa? That's the only thing | ;
cause S NIAN, STILL MUST CON- his supporters were other-
iof A. Jerry Falwell s i FRONT THE QUESTION: wise engaged "at their
B. Frank Rizzo 21. Which aspect of Bush’s version WHO ARE YOU? daughters’ coming-out
f C. Manuel Noriega of his role in the lran-contra affair | €. BUSH, LONG ACCUSED OF parties”
th D. Ed Meese remains troublesome to bis critics? BEING A WIMP, MAY ACTU- B. He said the congressional
ng AR ALLY BE A WUSS curoff of aid to the contras
w0 & :I 'u’s'sm"(c Shing !]i]'njough D. BUSH, FORMER GOP CHAIR- “pulls the plug our from
: i ew[wc wet; i MAN, FEARS WATERGATE under the president of the
co- “m;::k 355 :‘n trymghm DEFENSE OF NIXON MAY United States”
1ysi- & °:h' S COME BACK TO HAUNT HIM | C. Scoffing at environmen-
' TIEwT e e TN Bgethre E. BUSH, ONCE "HYPER- talists who had once feared
23 despite his attendance at e e i
ar ) KINETIC" AND “MANIACALLY the Alaska pipeline would
} over 30 meetings on the = X .
. b Aaniis bt e SYCOPHANTIC, SAYS HES cause 2 decrease in the
A DR MORE RELAXED NOW, HIS caribou population, he
ot St i o ] OWN MAN said, “Caribou like the
CIA station chief William ; 'line i bkt
5 Buckley (‘T wanted Mt 23. What did Barbara Bush say P Efnst 5 hze o g ¢
. Buckley out of there”) led her hushand vowed, on the occasion ;ibies ;tratch S
him to go along with the of his 6Oth birthday (June 12, = 2 o
2 : ; There's more damn caribou
plan, and despite the exis- | 1984), never to do again? = halk 0
rite tence of documents show- i b e
b : : A. Use the phrase deep doo-doo ac’
224 ing that the White House : : e g
dresdd b that Badkd in front of a reporter D. He tried to minimize his
Lok bZe nkil] da[ Uy | B. Suck up to the far right own high-profile effeteness
e~ 19. Three of these events occurred B Ha. e e St C. Ear broccoli by calling rival candidate
his during the 1980 GOP convention in e e S D. Talk about personal trage- Pete du Pont by his given
¢ ; : pressed certain reserva- e i) ) .
Detroit. Which one did not? Ears dies to convince voters he's name, Pierre.
Hiotie® e ctnnioe revesl, de- not a wim E. All of the above
» A. Desperate to be picked for spite the existence of P g
Is vice president after being memos attesting to his WHO'S WHD IN BUSH'S WO RLD

passed over three times by
Nixon and Ford, Bush was

enthusiasm for the plan
C. His insistence that he

Match the colleague or antagonist at left with his role in Bush's

overheard to say, "Gee, never discussed contra- career ot right.
:’ha[ gOOddp’jOkaﬁcagnn S p ly.;ffom with - 24, Everett A. Broadcast two-year-old videotape of
i SRS SRS 2 Briggs Bush dismissing Reagan’s fiscal policies
1 guys are really bright. former CIA agent Felix 4 R 3
Ruslls besuhe. ... Cash Rodri dacete th 25. Robert as “voodoo economics” after Bush denied
AT SO B s T A T Dole hed ever said it and challenged “anybody
new president can really istence of 2 memo saying 26, Reporte o find i
= o : ;
I sl & iflerencet ; he'd!d : Ken Bode B. Announced plans to “heavy-up’ the con-
. Bush told reporter Michael | D. His insistence that he had 27. Zeid Bin e uE Bushs shecdlies
Kramer, “If this doesn't no idea Shultz and Wein- ; ok C. Former U.S amplfassa i Patania e
wgrk ous, Fm goana be :he be'rger opposed the plan Gf 28. Campaign ported to have told Bush about Noriega’s
pissedest-off guy around! hed known, he says, he aide drug dealing in December 1985
. Ask y 3
; = o i R b 3 ro!)abl.y wujd Bave b“..n Peter D. Told Bush on live TV, “Stop lying abourt
l ing selected only after Ford against it himself), despite Teekey my sccord”
had d : ¥ !
i B:: hturne R:a{;;; Sy i welldocumet_ned g 29. Campaign E. Said, "I don't think anyone is more
ushs snapped, * hat ence at the meeting where ARR plugged in to baby-boomers than George
difference does it make? Shultz was said to have be- 1ak Bish and his wile"
Its irrelevant. I' - . i in hi
et In heee Come " wpoploctic in ke Atwater F. Jordanian chief of staff who was asked

. Bush asked reporters to re-

fer to him in headlines as
GHWB.

opposition
E. All of the above, plus too

many others to list

by Bush, “Tell me, General, how dead is
the Dead Sea”
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3. What is the title of Bushs
autobiography?

A. Unleash the Tiger

B. The Big Mo

C. Looking Forward

D. Past Passive

E. The Velcro Vice President

32. ‘Boy!” Bush once said, ‘I'm

glad that thing's over. I don't need

any more of that” Whai was he

referring 10?

A. The 1984 debate with
Geraldine Ferraro

B. The Doonesbury series
about him putting “his
manhood in a blind crust”

C. The flap about where he
stands on oil prices

D. The booing he received
while making a speech on
AIDS, which prompted
him to wonder aloud into
an open mike, “Who was
that, some gay group out

there?”

. The 1980 New Hampshire
debate in which he sulked
silently after Reagan invited

four other GOP candidates
to their intended one-on-
one encounter

33. What made Bush feel so squea-
mish that he bad Reagan call bis
mother to tell her it was all right?

A. His tie-breaking vote in
the Senate to resume pro-
duction of nerve gas

B. His unsupported claim
that Mondale had
maligned the murdered
Marines in Beirut by say-
ing they “died in shame”

C. His defense of Reagan's
veto of the Grove City, Pa.,
civil-rights bill

D. His support of Reagan’s
trip to Bitburg

E. His lobbying Labor De-
partment officials to relieve
management of the obliga-
tion to ventilate toxic gases
from workplaces, suggest-
ing that workers use per-
sonal respirators (which are
much less effective) instead
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during the debate with Ferraro in
Philadelphia. Which did he do
elsewhere on the 1984 campaign

trail?

A. He talked about how pes-

simistic Mondale was and
said, “I mean, whine on,
harvest moon!”

. He waved his arms a lot

and at one point stopped
himself from criticizing
Mondale, saying instead, “I
gotta be careful here”

. He held up his wallet and

said, “Do you know what
wins elections? It's who
puts money into this and
who takes money out”

. He delivered a glowing re-

view of a Reagan meeting
with Gromyko: “I wish
everybody could have seen
that one —the president,
giving the facts to Gromyko
in all of these nuclear meet-
ings. Excellent, right on top
of that subject matter. And
I'll bet you that Gromyko
went back to the Soviet
Union saying, ‘Hey, listen,
this president is calling the
shots. We'd better move!”

35. What did Bush say he was
‘tatching the dickens from friends”
about?

A. Refusing to admit that his

position on abortion was
ever different from Reagan's

B. Failing to prevent the

plan to swap arms for
hostages

C. Submitting his urine for

drug testing

D. Inviting Oliver North and

John Poindexter to his
Christmas party

E. Claiming to be a Texan al-

though he was born in
Massachusetts, grew up in
Connecticut, lives in
Washington, D.C., and
pays taxes in Maine

36. Three of these statements about
working for Reagan were made by

|| 1. Which of these events in Busks
SRS | vice presidency didn't occur until bis
second term?

Bush. Which one was made by Al
Haig?

A, “There’s no difference be-
tween me and the president
on taxes. No more nit-
picking. Zip-a-dee-doo-dah.
Now it’s off to the races”

B. "My position is like Ronald
Reagan’s. Put that down,
mark it down. Good, you
got it”

C. ‘I'm for Mr. Reagan—
blindly”

D. “When I disagreed with
him, he heard it from me. I
didn’t sit there at his side
to say 'yeah' to every cock-
amamy idea that came be-
fore the president and then
claim I didn’t know about
it afterwards unless it was

A. He complained that he
had been “singled out”
and “taken to the cleaners”
after an IRS audit
disclosed he owed
$198,000 in back taxes

and interest.

. Newsweek ran a cover story

on him with the cover line
FIGHTING THE WIMP
FACTOR.

. Barbara Bush called Geral-

dine Ferraro a name that,
Mrs. Bush said, “rhymes
with rich”

. He went to the Philippines

and rold Ferdinand
Marcos, “We love your ad-
herence to the democratic
principle and to the demo-
cratic process.”

a winner.”

42, Which of these actual state-
ments about Bush was made by his
sister; Nancy Ellis?

A. “Anybody who has to

spend all his time demon-
strating his manhood has
somehow got to know he

ain't got it

. “Poor George is hopelessly

inarticulate. He never
finishes a sentence or puts
in a verb’

. “George Bush has been a

real sit-down guy’

. “It takes eleven hours to

get George ready for an
off-the-cuff remark’”

Match the columnist at left with his Bush dog metaphor at right.
37. Richard  A."It’s not the fetching and heeling but the

Cohen excessive tail-wagging that grates”
38. Jody B. “[Bush] has the look about him of some-
Powell one who might sit up and yip for a dog
39. Mike Yummie”
Royko C. “When he talked about Reagan, he
40. George sounded like some wacky lady singing
Will the praises of her dumb poodle.

D. “The unpleasant sound emitting from
Bush as he traipses from one conserva-
tive gathering to another is a thin, tinny

‘arf’'—the sound of a lapdog”
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43. What did Jesse Jackson tell a
crowd of big-mame San Francisco
Democrats about Bush that made
them laugh very bard?

A. He told them abourt the
time back in 1980 when
Bush, catching himself just
before blurting out a bad
word, said, “I'm gonna
work my, uh, neck off”

B. He told them about how
Bush's staff failed in its
efforc to get him a cameo
appearance on Miami Vice.

C. He repeated Pat
Schroeder’s theory that
Bush wouldn’t choose a fe-
male running mate because
“people would say, “We
need a man on the ticket.'”

D. He described a recent
photo opportunity in
which Bush, invited to
climb into a gleaming,
open Jeep, sat down on the
passenger side, leaving the
driver's seat empty and
photographers bewildered.

44, Three of these statements were
made by Bush within 24 bours of
bis notorious January 1988 inter-
view with Dan Rather. Which did
be make the day after his 1984 de-

bate with Fervaro?

A.“T need combat pay for last
nighe, I'll tell you?”

B. “The bastard didn' lay a
glove on me’

€. "You know, it's Tension
City when you're in there”

D. “We rtried to kick a little
ass last night”

a5. What did Mario Cuomo sug-
gest would be the weakest GOP
ticket in 19887

A. “Bush and Robertson”
B. "Bush and Hatch”

C. “Bush and Helms"

D. “Bush and Bush”

46. True or false: while Bush de-
livered the commencement speech to
the University of New Hampshires
class of 1987, students in the au-
dience engaged in squirt-gun fights.

47. How has Reagan contributed
1o Bush's 1988 campaign effort?

A. Asked ro give an example
or two of Bush's involve-
ment in policy decisions,
he replied, “I can't answer
in that context”

B. He said he thought the best
preparation for the presi-
dency was being a governor.

C. Even after Bush had
mathematically clinched
the nomination, he delayed
endorsement, saying he
was waiting until he was
sure no one else was get-
ting into the race.

D. When he finally did en-
dorse him, he mentioned
his name only twice, once
mispronouncing it to
rhyme with oush.

E. All of the above

48. What was Bushs 1980 presi-
dential campaign slogan?

A."Go for It!"

B. “‘I'm One of You"

C. "A President We Won't
Have 10 Train"

D. “Up for the Eightes!”

a9. True ov false: Bush delivered
the keynote speech at a tribute io the
late Manchester Union Leader
editor William Loeh—a speech in
which he vead aloud many of Loebs
mast vitriolic attacks on him.

50. Whick description of Bush was
volunteered by bis wife?

A. “He doesn't have the cour-
age of his convictions”

B. "He's the best vice presi-
dent in our history.

C. “He was the handsomest-
looking man you ever laid
your eyes on, bar none. [
mean, my boys don't even
come close to him, nor did
his own brothers. [ really
like him very much”

D. “Hardly a week goes by
without a shot of him
grinning or pointing
stupidly at something. Your
heart goes out to him”

51. Which of these examples of the
Bush wit is actually funny?

A. "I have opinions of my
own — strong Opinions —
but I don't always agree
with them”

B. “T'm George Bush. You die,
I fly

C. A recent poll tells why the
people of New Hampshire
are supporting George
Bush. Forty percent like
my foreign policy. Forty
percent support my eco-
nomic policy. And 20 per-
cent believe I make a good
premium beer”

D. His comment, following
the disclosure of Ferraros
finances, that “it looks like
Edith and Archie have
turned out to be Pamela
and Averell Harriman,
dabling’

E. None of them

52. After spending 16 months as
envoy to China, what did Bush re-
ply when asked if héd had a chance
0 meet any of the local people?

A. TJillions!”

B. “Oh, yes. They gave us a
boy to play tennis with”

C. “No, but [ sure love their
food”

D. “It wasn't that easy. You
know, the language thing”

53. Complete this statement made
by Bush at the December 1987 all-
candidates debate on NBC: “To hear
these guys wringing their hands
about everything being wrong with
this country, I'm sorry, 1 just am
all depressed, want to swiich over o

see

A. something funny, maybe
Suzanne Somers in Shes the
Sheriff, something like that

B. Jake and the Fatman on CBS

C. if any of the local stations
are rerunning Kings Row

D. The Wilton North Report, but
Fox delayed the premiere

54. Complete Bushs oft-repeated
catchphrase: “If you walk like a
duck, and you quack like a duck,
and say you're a duck, you're __"

A. all wet

B. a mighty strange dude, I'll
tell ya

C. a duck

D. Pamela and Averell Harri-
man, dabling

55. Who told the audience at an
April 1988 concert in New York,
“Don't vote for that fuckin' Bush!”

A. Frank Sinatra

B. Bruce Springsteen
C. Michael Jackson
D. Whitney Houston

56. Which of these observations
about Bush was made by bis sister;
Nancy Ellis?

A. “He isnt quick on his feet.
He tends to replace think-
ing about what to do next
by working harder at what
he’s already doing”

B. "He doesn't understand the
role of issues in politics”

C. "He reminds every woman
of her first husband”

D. I think George would be
marvelous with the
poor....I didn't mean to
say hed be as dedicated as,
say, Ted Kennedy. But,
really, hed be marvelous!”
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57. How did Bush vespond when
Al Haig asked him at a debate,
“Were you in the cockpit, or were
you on an economy ride in the back
of the plane?” when the decision to

sell arms to Ivan was made?

A. “1 iold you where I was, Al,
and if you weren't such a
head case, you'd remember.
I was off at the Army-Navy
football game, out of the
loop”

B. “Whats your point, Al?
That you want to do an-
other rehash on this? You
want o do a whole Doones-
bury kind of number, is
that i?”

C. He boasted about his an-
titerrorism report until the
clock ran out, then
chirped, “Time's up!”

D. “Planes, yeah, let’s ralk
about planes. Let’s talk
about a 20-year-old kid
shot down in a plane,
okay? Floating out there in
a yellow raft, tired, head
bleeding, thinking about
his family, his friends,
wondering if helll ever see
them again, and maybe
thinkin' a little bit about
the separation of church
and state”

58. What advice did Bushs
mother, Dorothy, give him about
runming for president?

A. She told him he looked
“silly driving all those big
trucks!

B. She said he was “ralking
about yourself too much.

C. She told him that the next
time he found himself out-
side Duke Zeibert's resrau-
rant with Gorbachev, “don't
just stand there and look
like a halfwic”

D. “For God's sake, George,
stop dropping Margaret
Thatcher’s name!"

P e
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59. What did Bush say when
asked who his vice president wonld
be?

A, “Whoa! You're trying
to trick me into telling
something before I'm
ready to tell it. I was in
Congress once. I know
what people like you guys
are like!

B. “I haven't selected her. But
let me tell you, this gender
thing is history. You're
looking at a guy who sar
down with Margaret
Thatcher across the table
and ralked abour serious
issues.”

C. “Hey, I'd take Charlic Man-
son if someone could guar-
antee that would be a win-
ning ticket”

D. “Whoever it is, they better
be willing to grovel, ‘cause
let me tell you, I paid my
dues on the fawning thing,
and now I want to know
what it’s like on the other
side”

60. How has Bush disiinguished
bimself so far in the 1988 race for

the presidency?

A. While speaking before a
group of fundamentalist
ministers, he claimed to be
born again, saying, "I be-
lieve in Jesus Christ as my
savior, always will”

B. He rold a crowd that when
he’s “the education presi-
dent!' theyll be able to
afford to “send your college
to children”

C. He referred to the high
cost of college as “the high
cost of courage!

D. Meaning to acknowledge
that he and Reagan had
“had setbacks,” he became
tongue-tied and instead
said they “had some sex”

E. All of the above

O

61

. How has Bush described hin-

self so far on the 1988 campaign
tratl?

A,

G

“T have a tendency to go on
and on and on, but please
don't take thar for lack of
passion....I don't talk
much, but I believe. I may
not articulate much, but I
feel. And my work isn't
done yet”

“I'm not an apologize-for-
America kind of guy’

. “What's wrong with being

a boring kind of guy?...I
think to kind of suddenly
try to get my hair colored,
dance up and down in a
miniskirt or do something
to show I've got a lot of
jazz out there and drop a
bunch of one-liners...we're
talking about running for
the president of the United
States. This is serious busi-
ness.... I kind of think I'm
a scintillating kind of
fellow”

“I've never felt stronger po-
litically in my life. It's hard
to tell, but I just can't ac-
cept the tarnished-image
thing”

. “You gotta be what you

”

arc.

. "I know inside I've got a lot

of fiber here’

“All these people...

who want me to stretch
our and satisfy their psy-
choanalytical desires, I'll
say: Here’s who 1 am. I've
been telling you that for 20
years, or 40, I've been liv-
ing who [ am, and mw you
Enow.

All of the above

62. True or false: during Bushs
tenure as ambassador to the United
Nations, New York maga-
zine named him to iis list of the
TEN MOST OVERRATED NEW

YORKERS.

63. What did Bush say after tou
ing the Auschwitz death camp?

A. “Nothing you've heard pre-

pares you for the horror”

B. "As citizens of the world,
we must do everything we
can— everything— to see
thart this doesn't happen
again’”

C. "Was moved”

D. “Boy, they were big on
crematoriums, weren't

they?”

64. How did Bush respond when
a friend suggested be go to Camp
David for a few days alone to fig-
ure out where be wanted to take the

country in a Bush presidency?

A. “Hey, super idea. Super.
Lemme call Barb and rell
her. Whar a super idea!”

B. “Hey, I know where I'm
takin’ this country, buddy.
Into the future. Moving
forward. Up for the

nineties!”

C. T want to take the country

up to Kennebunkport for
a sail”
D. “Oh, the vision thing”
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;E"‘W"‘_ 0 go to church” prerrrrrrrrrrren

= 1 Virgin Mary, various com-

ir;| NEW YORK HOLY LAND

MAP M 1R AC L E on99th Street and 50th
0 f Street and 9th Street and 160th Street
THE and East End Avenue and Prince Street and...

PROFANE ZONE OF COM-
MERCE FOR SOME, FOR
OTHERS NEW YORK IS A SA-
CRED NEW JERUSALEM
WHERE THE SPIRIT CAN BE
QUICKENED BY THE SUDDEN
APPEARANCE OF A UFO
! HOVERING LOW OVER FIRST
AVENUE, OR BY CHRIST HIM-
SELE, OUTLINED ON THE LINT
SCREEN IN THE CLOTHES
DRYER. ALL THAT'S NEEDED ARE EYES TO SEE;
STEPHEN RAE RE- ¢ 1 sy eND AVENUE ALONESIOE

VEALS THE SUPERNAT:  CARL SCHURZ PARK AT 90TH STREET
URAL WORLD THAT ° TN 1967 SEVEN KANSAS CITY

» Aresidents—Patricia Raynor, her
SURROUNDS USumd three children, Mr. and Mrs. Julius
Victor and a Persian cat named Smokey—got a message from God telling
them to drive to New York, where they spent most of July and August in the
parked 1949 Chrysler they had
christened Noah. While await-
ing further directions to the Holy
Land, they studied the Bible in the
car. T & Neighbors called the 23¢d
Precinct, but police said the group
wasn't behaving objectionably:
“They look like they're getting ready

SRR 2. FLUSHING MEADOW PARK

& . NTHE LONGESFRUN-
— ning vision in church his-
"] tory (14 years), the Blessed

binations of salnts and

s World's Fair
che. on the site of the 1965 Wo
e gfaﬂdmo 5 Lady of Bayside, as the appari-

Vatican-pavilion. Our
tion of the Virgin is known, speaks :hrough Mrs Lufkir:

%3 her!” they shrieked. prorrrrrrereri

“N SEPTEMBER 12,

6. MORRIS-JUMEL MANSION, WEST 160TH STREET AND EDGECOMBE AVENUE

LIZA JUMEL, WHOSE SECOND HUSBAND WAS AARON BURR,

is said to haunt this 222-year-old mansion, which briefly served as George
‘Washington's headquarters in 1776 and is now a museum. In the 1960s 2
group of noisy schoolchildren on the front lawn were addressed by the vision
of a woman who appcared on the second-story balcony and said, “My hus-
band is very ill. You have to keep quict” Inside, the children came across a
red-wigged mannequin outfitted in
Madame Jumel’s yellow-and-black
lace tea gown. "That's her! Thats

7. CONEY ISLAND

1880, “the most extra-
ordinary and wonder-
ful object that has
ever been seen” was spot-
ted “at least a thousand feet

in the air” above Coney Is-

land, The New York Times =~ e
reported. “It was appar- = e mfﬁ; f
entdy a man with bars e 3
wings and improved frog’s

legs. The face of the man could be distinctly seen, and
it wore a cruel and determined expression. The move-
ments made by the object closely resembled those of a
frog in the act of swimming with his hind legs and flying
with his frontlegs. ... The alarming nature of the appa-
rition can be imagined™ { o o gons penginent, 817
The creature was seen by * West eND AVENUE (99TH STREET)

“many reputable persons” N CHRISTMAS EVE 1975,
who all agreed thart it was psychic Oric Bovar, who
ﬂying toward New J ersey. claimed Carol Burnert and Ber-

nadette Peters among his followers,
proved o his disciples that he was Jesus Christ by instructing them to look
up in the sky as he created a star. One disciple decided that Bovar was indeed
divine when, during their first telephone conversation, he received an electric
shock. Bovar was apparently also able to endure a year without going to the
bathroom. T & In 1976, however, Bovar's credibility was shaken when he
artempted to resurrect 26-year-old Stephanos Hartzitheodorou, a disciple
who had died of cancer in Bovar’s apartment. For four days Bovar and five
apostles kept a vigil over the corpse, chanting, “Rise, Stephan, rise, rise, rise”
At one point Hawzitheodorou's skin seemed to be returning to normal. But

the police arrived, tipped off by a Judas in the group, and insisted on hauli
S‘i“[[l ANU I RYE Ny court. AP
| [N A SPRING AFTERNOON IN 1980 AT AP- |
2 proxnmately 5:30 p.m., -

1 R nedestnan
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Himself have

Vatican-pavilion. Our Lady of Bayside, as the appari-
tion of the Virgin is known, speaks through Mrs. Lueken
to instruct hundreds of rosary-clutching believers on the
eves of 28 major Catholic feast days and the first Sun-
day of each month. Certain themes recur in her dis-
course: Pope Paul VI was replaced by a satanic impos-
tor; agents of Satan have infiltrated the highest orders
of the Vatican; and vampires roam New York in search
of children’s blood. = 4The truth of Our Lady’s reve-
lations was proved, it seemed to some, when she
declared in July 1985 that the city’s water supply was
poisoned. Four weeks later Mayor Koch revealed that
3. UNITED NATIONS HEADOUARTERS  unusually high levels of

ONAUGUSI'23, 1974, JoHN | plutonium had been

Lennon and his mistress, May = found in city reservoirs.
Pang, observed a saucer-shaped ob-

ject surrounded by blinking white lights from the terrace of Pang’s aparunent
at434 East 52nd Street. The sighting lasted 20 minutes as the saucer coasted

from left to right before zooming off
4. ENPIRE STATE BUILDINE behind the UN Building, Lennon, who
AND WORLD TRADE TOWERS was naked, shouted, “Wait for me!”
25 OON AFTER HE ARRIVED IN THIS COUNTRY
B in 1972, the Reverend Sun Myung Moon had a vision
| of God departing from these buildings during rush
e hour. “Tears began pour-
ing down my face] he
has written. “God is leav-
ing America....Someone
must come to America
and stop God from leav-
ing....God wants to see
His spirit prevail in those
great buildings” Moon
ll thought he might be that
il special someone. prrxxrrd
5. SHEA STADIUM
N OCTOBER 16, 1969, THE
New York Mets beat the Balti-

| more Orioles 5-3 and won the
) World Series, four games to one. prxd

Island grandmother, on the site of the 1965 World’s Fair | |

e

e pouce arrived, upped off by

STREET KKU FIFTH

proximately 5:30 p.m., in
pouring rain, a pedestrian
found an unoccupied, on-
duty Checker cab. poed

10, LD ST, PATRICK'S CHURCH YARD,
MULBERRY AND PRINCE STREETS

IERRE TOUSSAINT (1776-

1853) is buried here. Toussaint
was a freed slave and popular hair-
dresser who was also well known for
his support of orphans. The Pierre
Toussaint Guild believes that since his
death Toussaint has been responsible
for many miracles. Among them is
the case of John S. McBride, who firse
heard of Toussaint two days before
mysteriously awaking one morning in
the 1960s at 3:30 a.m, knowing he
should check on his son. His son

11. TOMPKINS SQUARE PARK

{ BHAY CHARAN DE BHAKTIVEDANTA SWAMI
&) Prabhupada, a 70-year-old pharmacist from India,
i arrived in New York on September 18, 1965, and
droned the names of Lord Krishna while sitting in

ILLUSTRATIONS BY MICHAEL J. DEAS

was unconscious and emitting a “death ractle” The doctor ac Englewood

/ @ Judas in the group, and ilx;is(ed on h;‘xl;r; J
G

away the leachery, decoWM

COUrt.  [ITEIIETIEETIErIrTErree

N A SPRING AFTERNOON IN 1980 AT AP-

Hospital said, "This boy is dead—
clinically speaking” He survived.

Tompkins Square Park,
thus founding the Hare
Krishna cult in the
United States. Such was
the power of Prabhu-
pada’s invocation that
within a few years air-
ports began posting signs
alerting passengers that
those saffron-robed people
who appeared to be a gen-
eral nuisance were merely
exercising their First
Amendment rights. prred




An
Advertising
Case

Study

y survey of feminist
reactions to Newport
cigarette ads was prob-

ably not very scientific, and the
sample audience was rather
small —two —but the results are
nevertheless significant: fully 50
percent of those queried consider
Newport's advertising campaign
outstandingly twisted. 4 First [
delivered a batch of the Newport
ads to Gloria Steinem. When I

suggested that certain dark mis-

TAKE ME,
HURT ME,
SMOKE ME

S

e
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ogynistic themes rurned up again and again in the
ads, Steinem looked blank. Then I sent a set to Betty
Friedan. She called the next day with her own evalu-
ation. “These ads," Friedan

said, “are absolutely per- BY IUHN lEﬂ
verse. ’ There you go. & With Newport ads,
either you see it right away or you don't. And we're
not talking subliminal seduction, genitalia in ice

cubes or anything nutty like that. We're talking sex.
ual combar disguised as play. .4 The adverrise.
ments, which began appearing in the mid-1970s,
have become one of the most ambitious (more thag
$80 million spent on magazine advertising alone
during the last decade) and successful cigaretsg
campaigns in recent history. The early ads featureg
almost amateurish photos of people sitting around
smoking and laughing. The cigarettes eventually
disappecared from the ads, the photography ims
proved dramatically and the pictures began to show
vigorous baby-boomers engaged in outdoorsy shes
nanigans—all with a trademark undercurrent of
sexual tension. Newport sales started rising 15 g
25 percent annually. (They increased by $170 million
from 1975 to 1979 alone.) In fact, the campaigg
helped turn around the foundering corporate fors
tunes of Lorillard, the tobacco company that makes
Newport and which is owned by CBS president.
Laurence Tisch and his brother Preston. > Why
are the ads so successful? Postfeminist resentment, |
About half the photos depict women who seem to be
off-balance and menaced, or at least the target of ber-
serk male energy. A man stands in the middle of &
swimming pool, spinning a fully dressed woman
around on his shoulders. A woman sits inside a largc',
bell, her hands to her ears; her boyfriend, who is
laughing, has apparently just rung the bell. 5 In
Newport's sexual wars, men get pushed around, too.
During a miniature-golf game, a giggling woman rees
up her ball on the mouth of a supine male. 5 For
some reason, the Lorillard people scem intensely:
interested in mock fellatio. Newport women tend
to suck on icicles, drink from hoses whenever they
can and open their mouths as tiny white snowflakes,
water spray or feathers from pillow fights drift their
way. Sy How does Lorillard get away with retail-
ing sexual animosity? Part of the trouble is that any
one who claims to see cryptic sexual messages in
ads is apt to be relegated to the Frederic Wertham-
Wilson Bryan Key lunacy fringe. Wertham, you will
remember, was the fellow who kepr seeing sexual
parts turn up in comic books, including triangles of
pubic hair slyly hidden in Tarzan's shoulder. Wilson
Key detected the word sex faindy imprinted almos
everywhere in the magazine world, from Ritz crack:
ers ads to a Time cover on Vietnam. The New:
port campaign is nothing that loony or complic
cated. . » One of the people who used to shoot
the ads for Lorillard is Joel Meyerowitz, the reputa
ble fine-art photographer. When contacted about
the Newport photographs, he seemed more embar:
rassed about being caught doing commercial work

ATHIS )

than about being tagged as the perpetrator of soft:
core sex and violence. Like the brand manager and & hofic .,
art director of the campaign, who were also con"® _, 2|
tacted, Meyerowitz implied that the campaign had’ 5
3 2 Sk r prit
been intended solely to depict rollicking, whole: 3 ey
o i . \ wufly Spre
some activities of fun-loving couples. Do Sure. 3




< MOST WOMEN WHO DRINK FROM
garden hoses usually do not db 5o when a
mans nose is three inches away and the
water is shooting out at 100 pounds per
square inch. The water speed suggests
danger. Clearly, the poor woman has
some unmet oral needs, or she would have
given up Newports and power boses by
now. The hunched, too-close position of
the male in an aral-sex photo is the stan-
dard soft-core-porn way of suggesting that

sex is forced.

ssident!
Why
tment,
110 be
.)fber.
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large 1
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For
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they
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ay. Wft  THIS MALE IS SURPRISING AND DE-
i in lighting the female by plunging his hands
m- into ber pumpkin. Pumpkin-plunging oc-

curs frequently in the Newport universe.

SURERON CONTRAY RAANTIE. Soniing
Conien Lusg Sasenc, Noan Biasare,
nihman ot Ny Crmns Pgoncy SN -

A THIS MAN IS EMITTING A SYM-
bolic scream, the only sensible thing to do
| when a woman symbolically stomps on
Your private paris while you are un-
wisely spread-eagled halfway up a tree.

Neiiipoi‘t

|

i
47

|
SNGTON ‘(w‘uﬂn
Yy o e Mt i

A IN THE PAST YEAR NEWPORT ADS
have been killing off more males than fe-
males. Does research show that female
smokers want more symbolically dead
males, or is it simply @ fair-minded at-
tempt to even the body count? People who
ski rapidly into trees tend 1o be maimed,
The sex-and-death theme is carried by the
odd phallic demibranch sticking out from
the tree.

A SUGGESTIONS OF ORAL SEX ARE
ho-bum in fashion and advertising, but
orgasmic fellatio scenes are still puzzlingly
rare. Heve a devoted girlfriend opens
wide, apparently happy to have bis ma-
chine go off at roughly the level of his
crotch and her mouth. Obviously a trouper,
she tries to catch as many of his precious
bodily gum balls as she can.
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A THE PROPER WAY TO DECODE A
Newport ad is to ask yourself, What's
wrong with this picture? In this case,
it’s the leaves falling on the man’s head.

4 aong

No photographer in America would shoot
the picture with a shutter speed so slow
that falling leaves wonld blur. Unless, of
course, the red and yellow leaves were
meant 1o suggesi ihe poor fellow's immola-
tion. Hes not afraid of leaves: bis head is
on fire. This might explain why be is

wincing.

Alive
with pleasure!

A A MERRY SEASONAL RAPE SCENE.
A girlfriend tries in vain 1 defend the
victim, but the monstrous male, left over
Jrom familiar borror films, carts ber off
anyway. The smiling pumpkin is having

a good time: his victim is wearing New-
port’s nsual balf scream—balf grin.
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W THE MALE IS SCRUNCHED DOWN

and doing something tense enough lo make

him grimace while the woman is busy be-
ing finger-trapped.

» THIS PHOTO HAS BEEN SHOT AND
doctored 1o eliminate perspective and
make the kneeling or sitting woman ap-
pear to be directly in the fire. The malés
scarf hangs like a priest’s amice, suggest-
ing a veligious or vitual burning, while
his right hand seems to hold her down in
the flames — Newport's own _Joan of Arc.

2

Afterull, if smolking
isr't o pleasure, wivy botfaer !

W

T T e

A MANAS PENETRATOR AND SCORER
woman as receplacle and target. Th
referees shirt indicates she is neutral and
safe, or would like to be. But the angle ¢
the man's upcoming slam dunk indicate

ber imminent need for a reconstructed nos
and a new set of teeth. As in other New:
port scenes where disfigurement seems i

store for & woman, the male is wearirJ
the executioner’s dark shirt.

vewith pleasure!

Avport

T
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< THANK GOODNESS THE ALERT ART
director bas made the football jump out of e proort mﬁed

the frame at right. If it didn't, innocents

might think this was a rape scene. How ' 2
often, we might well ask, do men play
tackle football with women? When they ‘
do, how often da they apply dangerous :’/
V7.

choke-holds to a relaxed female obviously
out of the play? If it is a foothall game,
why doesn't the tackler ignove the alveady

choking lineperson and conceniraie on the -
ballcarrier? Alive with pleasure! '~

A THOSE OF YOU TRAINED BY JESUITS

y know that subjugation is Latin for “un-
SCORER der the yoke!" Here the male, with taunt-

ver. TH ing leer and vehemently clenched fist, is
tral ani subjugating his enthralled female. New-
zmg/ej port’s arbiters of symbolic coding must
ndicate have been asleep the day this one was
cted nos approved: the misogyny is so obvious that
¢r New ten negative letters poured into Lorillard
ieems iy and the ad was pulled. Newport’s expla-
vearing nation of the scene: “We thought it was

tender”

¥ “00H," THE INPRESSED FEMALE

seems to be saying, and why not? She is
the guest at a private showing of what
appears v be the largest condom in Amer-

ica. The proud owner wisely restrains

ber with an extra-tight bandhold. ®

Newport

o NEWPORT MAY BE ALIVE WITH
Dleasure, but this poor lady is about to be
dead withont it. The man's davk bair
and derk swealter suggest the executioner;
his idea of a good time seems borrowed
[fram the Boston Strangler. Do women
really like to have their heads mummified
like this during their leisnre time, and if
99, why does she seem 10 be screaming?
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THE SECOND ANNUAL The great authors of the
modern age gather at the Gotharm
Book Mari. Back row, left to right
CE L E B R ITY-A U TO B I OG- Partty Duke, Roxanne Pulitzer,
Tennessee Williams, Oleg Cassini, Gore
RAPHY CHART, WHERE- Vidal, Freddie de Cordova, W. H,
Auden, Elizabeth Bishop.
Middle row, left to right: Stephen
IN SPY DISTILLS THE

Spender, Orson Bean, Dame Edith
Sitwell, Marianne Moore.
FA"'; UNREADABLE leEs Front row, left to right: Chuck Berry,
Mamie Van Doren, Delmare

Schwartz, Randall farrell.

OF THE VAINGLORIOUS

AND THE INSIGNIFICANT ®

ITISSUMMER.

\& underdressed people

BY JAMIE MALANOWSKI  too much curiosity. Everywhere, the mood is lazy, slack, distracted, in need of some-

In the city, the air is thick, sooty, unsavory. On the beach,

stroll in the humidity, exposing too much flesh, inspiring

. thing mind-numbing and nutritionally worthless. In other words, a celebrity tell-all book.

(] This is the second annual SPY Distillation of Celebrity Autobiographies. When we




-

MAMIE VAN DOREN:
“The smell of (Henry Kissinger's} dirty socks
was overpowered by bis denture breath.”

ROXANNE PULITZER:
*Posing for Playboy was my first
step toward my autonomy.”

CHUCK BERRY:
“I have never denied mine eyes the
beauty of femininity in the buff.’

ORSON BEAN:
“Vacuuming became my thing”

JERRY FALWELL:
His father cooked a man’s cat and
served it to bim for dinner.
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launched this feature last year, we ex-
plained that such memoirs were quickly
becoming the dominant mode of liter-
ary expression, and we fully expected
trend-setting universitics —or at least
The Learning Annex—rto begin offer-
ing survey courses in the subject. We
noted how celebrity autobiographies
have evolved over the years, that while
the memoir was once reserved for fel-
lows whose likenesses mighe later turn
up on paper money— Benjamin Frank-
lin, for example, or U.S. Grant—
today’s field of potential authors is re-
stricted to anyone who has ever been
mentioned in People magazine (or who
has intimate knowledge of someone
who has been mentioned in Pegple
magazine). A prospective author, we
noted, has to meet three further cri-
teria: first, the person has to be willing
to disclose many of his or her secrets,
indiscretions and sexual peccadilloes;
second, he or she has to be capable of
writing a summary of these events (or
at least be capable of hiring a ghost to
write them up in clear but appropri-
ately awkward prose); and third, he or
she has to be willing to accept a great
deal of money for dirtying the repu-
rations of his or her colleagues, lovers,
acquaintances, spouses, parents and
children, Finally, we observed an inverse
relationship between one’s current level
of celebrity and how much one is re-
quired to reveal. While the currendy
popular have only to indicate minimal
neural activity to get published (see any
of Bill Cosby’s books), those who have
slipped out of the limelight have to tell
more and more sordid tales about
themselves and others.

The past year in celebrity memoirs
has been rich, exciting and extremely
perplexing—so great was the abun-
dance of overblown life stories that
selecting the final dozen was a wrench-
ing process. In fact, there were casily
two dozen more books full of suffi-
ciently indiscreet confessions, rurgid
prose and Hallmark-variety introspec-
ton—and in particular we recom-
mend that our readers look through
remainder piles in coming months for
Eve Arden's Three Phases of Eve, Jim
and Henny Backuss Forgive Us Our
Digressions and Phyllis Gates's My Hus-
band, Rock Hudson. All will enrich you
in ways in which you do not now sus-

pect you are poor.

A few words of explanation to those
whose life stories narrowly missed in-
clusion. Dr. Ruth and Cousin Brucie,
you both came very close, but we felt
that in the category of media oddity
we had to go with Judge Wapner.
Lawrence Taylor, you dictated a mar-
velous book (LT: Living on the Edge) full
of memorable expressions of your zest
for football (“I wanted to knock some
dick loose™, but we chose “Catfish”
Hunter, a Hall of Famer who is un-
likely to end up a criminal psycho-
path. We picked Patty Duke over Su-
zanne Somers because her TV show
had a better theme song, and Chuck
Berry over James Brown because he
hasn't recently been accused of beat-
ing his wife. Vice President Bush: we
were sorely tempted to select Looking
Forward in the category of a book by a
sycophantic second banana who has
met Ronald Reagan, but we think
Fred de Cordova is both a bigger
brownnoser and closer to the presi-
dent than you are. But readers should
be assured that all these books had their
moments. Consider Suzanne Somers's
incredible contention in Keeping Secrets
that she became pregnant while still a
virgin, when a boyfriend’s premature
ejaculation seeped through her under-
pants. In other words, a Virgin Birth,
only the second on record, and the
only one whose author can still work
the talk-show circuit.

Which brings us to our selections.
They are a disparate bunch, but there
is an ineffable worthiness in each —an
unswerving reliance on cliché in one,
a particularly cold-blooded indiffer-
ence to the kiss-and-tell in another.
One might show a charming capacity
for self-delusion, while another—all
the others, in fact— demonstrate the
sweet and simple vanity that allows a
celebrity to believe that just because
we've seen the public self, we're bound
to be fascinated by the private self.

Finally, in a self-congratulatory
aside, we would like to point out that
spY’s distillation of this shelfful of sum-
mer reading into 23 easily digested and
salient categories provides an imme-
diate financial benefit to our readers.
At a bookstore these 12 volumes would

cost you $219.40. sPY costs a mere

$2.50, a savings of $216.90.
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FAMILY
BACKGROUND/
SCANDAL

CHUCK BERRY:
THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY
by Chuck Berry;
Harmony Books, $17.95;
346 pages

CALL ME ANNA:
THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY
OF PATTY DUKE

by Patty Duke and Kenneth Turan;
Bantam Books, $17.95;
298 pages

A VIEW
FROM THE BENCH
by Judge Joseph A. Wapner of
The People’s Court;
Simon & Schuster; $17.95;
249 pages

JounNy CAME LATELY:
AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY
by Fred de Cordova, executive
producer of The Tonight Show;
Simon & Schuster, $17.95;
283 pages

Charles Edward Anderson Berry; no one
called him Chuck unil he was 21.

Born Anna Marie Duke, renamed Patty
by managers because it was perkict. ‘Anna
Marie 1s dead. You're Patty now;’ they told
her; the crew on The Patty Duke Show nick-
named her “the little shic”

Joseph A. Wapner

Nicknamed Freddie. Johnny’s name is
John William Carson.

“While we didn't have much money, we al-
ways seemed to be able to get by”

holi TF|

Father an al mother hosp
three times for depression; home (316
East 31st Streer) was infested with bedbugs;
“I never remember being hungry. .. Sure
we were poor, but we weren't desperate”

Middle-class circumstances; father was a
lawyer.

“Actually, I was born in rather lavish sur-
lOu"(hﬂBS an apartment on the corner
of Sixty-fourth Street and Park Avenue!
Father was a con man specializing in pyr-
amid schemes, mother a Ziegfeld show girl
Johnny, of course, was raised in lowa and
Nebraska,

One, Themetta Suggs, nicknamed Toddy.

Four: Harry Falk (when she was 18), an
assistant director on her show; Michael
Tell, o whom she was married for 13
days—"If he walked into a room today, |
wouldn't recognize him”; John "Gomez"
Astin—"brilliant and older .. and a mag-
nificent lover”; Army sergeant Michael
Pearce —~We are like epoxy for each other”

Three daughters, Ingrid, Melody and
Aloha, and one son, Charles Jr.

Two sons: Sean, whose dad was long ru-
mored to be Desi Arnaz Jr. but who was
fathered by John Astin while he was mar-
ried to someone else, and whose concep-
tion Patty announced on The Dick Cavett
Show; and Mack

One, Mickey.

One, Janet, whom Fred married when he
was 53 Johnny has been married four
times

Three: Fred, David and Sarah

None. Johnny, of course, has three sons;
Fred describes their father-son relaton-
ships as “close”

Refers to his penis as “the master of my de-
sire”; on his first orgasm:“l was manmade
in an instant”; first “shared [his] man-
hood"” with Alma, a student of “registered
nursing” who later attended at his circum-
cision; on the road, there was “an abun-
dance of chance for inumate relations
[and] an ampleness of choice”; appears to
enjoy voyeurism —once watched a blond
beauty “paying.. . homage to [a well-known
singer's] magnitude”; turned down a
proposition from Little Richard; had an
affair with Houston millionairess Can-
dace Mossler. *‘Come, she whispered, pull
ing me to the round bed, 'and undress
me' ... Id often seen the cleavage of her
enormous breasts. . . but never the lower
hemisphere of her voluptuous bosom as i
became exposed. She stood silent as I saw
my father’s expression amid the cleavage
of her lily-white bosom. ..."Hurry, she

Her firsc time, with Harry Falk, was
“lovely .. really lovely”; was intending 1o
sleep with Frank Sinacra, but when she
went into his bedroom, he took a phone
call and discussed his father’s illness, and
it destroyed the mood, describes herself
and Desi Arnaz Jr. as “lovers who needed
no introduction”; engineered an affair
while married to Astin, but chose some-
onc impotent.

No personal disclosures.

Most memorable romance was with the
‘extremely ‘experienced’ French aceress”
Simone Simon. Enjoyed a ménage a trois
with Tallulah Bankhead and her maid.
Rock Hudson rtold Freddie he was gay
back in the 1950s, Johnny's sex life is dis-
cussed in Mamie Van Doren'’s book (see
next spread).
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a row | picked up [the] rab

Lord, But HURRY!"

gerung close to another marriage, you
have my permission to punch me—as
hard as you can — on the point of my jaw!*
Fred didn’t, and Johnny divorced wife
number three before marrying a fourth
ume

Claims to have accepted under-the-table
payments from promoter Richard Nader
in 1973 in order to have the magic figure
of $1 million on deposit

Esumates that she carned between
$500,000 and $1 million as a child acror,
but ar age I8 she found only $84,000 in
her trust fund

Once held the record for adjudicating
the world's largest divorce setdement, the
$44 million awarded to Jack Kent Cooke's
ex-wife Carrie (now Mrs. Pete Rozelle)

Johnny's "financial aid o many less for-
wnate fricads and acquaintances is se:
verely underpublicived”

“Many people rely on religion in the latwer
years of their lives, but it was vice versa in
my life”

As a child she “really wanted to be.  a
nun’ nuns were the only people | came in
contact with who weren't drinking and
screaming!”

"When. 1 find it necessary to make an
imporeant decision, 1, of course, check it
our with Johnny”

“A good mind can never be in bondage
nor its body in less than liberty” Also, °1
have tried to look upon no one deceased”

“If you live your life in truch, the truch will
out”

“I have a virtual obsession with law and
order”

“Chances are we'll agree with Mr. Carson's
thoughts on the subject. It is likely he will
be both percepuive and accurate In addi-
ton, we remember who signs the checks”

Once obliged a nude fan in Michigan
with an autograph on her buttocks.

After getung involved in labor 1ssucs in
the Screen Actors Guild, *'My God! [ said
o myself, 'l can make a difference’”

The Birdman of Alcatraz, who spied on

Chuck rehearsing in the prison shower,

Late mobster Joey Gallo, a schoolmate
who wore his uniform “rakishly’

“Everyone who lives in this councry
should feel proud that our system strives
to give consideration not just to the au
tocratic feelings of a judge, but to the com
plants and fears of a bookkeeper or a
retiree or a nurse or 4 mill hand”

Lana Turner, whom he dated in high
school,

“There are several experienced and
talented folks who have considerable in-
put [into the show). These aren't the ‘lictle
people’ you hear abour in acceprance
peeches; these are prof Is"

Ronald Reagan. Fred was the director of
Bedtime for Bonzo.

“The only real bother abouc prison. ..is
the loss of love”

Nocstanding up to the Rosses and not in-
sisting that her mother be taken along to
the 1963 Oscar ceremonies.

Was never appointed to the California
Court of Appeals. “It hurt a grear deal”

People who have repeatedly declined to be
on the show: Woody Allen, Al Pacino,
Dustin Hoffman, Jessica Lange, Robert
Redford, Robert De Niro, Jack Nicholson,
Meryl Streep, Paul Newman, Katharine
Hepburn, Anne Bancroft, John Gielgud.

To declare income in a timely and legal
fashion

Lucille Ball—"cfhcient and cold, with
barely a vencer of politeness”—broke up
her romance with 17-year-old Desi Jr by
grounding him

“A Japanese. .. bullet had ripped into my
poncho, through my knapsack, and been
stopped only by a un of tuna fish that my
mother had sent to me and | hadn't gotten
around to eatung. (Thank you, Mom!)"

At a party, trying to impress Marlenc
Dictrich, Fred tried to lighe her cigarette.
Unfortunately, she was holding nota ciga-
rette but a powder puff, which caughe fire
and scorched her nose

Having been paid $44,000 in pound
notes for a Briush tour, he claims that the
reason hie didn't exchange them for US
currency was that he liked the Queen's
picture on the bills.

“An insulung Leok magazine article about
the filming [of Vafley of the Dolls} por-
trayed me as a foul-mouthed harridan
misbehaving in public. | did indeed swear
but not like a sailor”

Contends that Governor Jerry Brown re
fused o appoint him o an appellate
judgeship because he was outspoken in
his opposition to Brown's plan to cut
judges’ salaries.

“Orson Welles, and James Dean, Marilyn
Monroe, and Mongomery Clife. .. climbed
50 high, s0 early, and we found that the Top
was where they were and .. there was no
way to go but Down .. I feel some conso-
lation in knowing that if you never flew so
high, you never had so far wo fall”

“The courage | depended on was fast grow-
ing weaker, for | have always been subject
to the sighe of the female anatomy reach-
ing my retina and taxing my tolerance”

“{John Astin] came out of the bedroom
and said something grand and unkind,
I can't remember what it was, and 1
punched him in the fuce’

“Some views that came down from the
hippies are now classics, like rock is as
well. Sincerely, Chuck”

“Tvesurvived. I've beaten my own bad sys-
tem and on some days, on most days, that
feels Iike a miracle”

“In early 1963, my wife, my children, and
I ook a driving vacation to see the major
prisons of California

“Love thy neighbor as thyself. It's an an
cient rule, bue it still works”

“And once in a while the mix is
great. .. The monologue is one big joke
after another [and] the ‘Mighty Carson
Art Players’ wich Johnny as Rambo or Me
Reagan or Me Rogers or Dr. Ruth is good
enough o play on Broadway”

“Thank you for traveling this far in the
life of a very happy man, By duing so,
you've made me even happier”




PLAYING THE FIELD:
My STORY
by Mamie Van Doren
with Art Aveilhe;
G.P. Putnam’s Sons, $18.95;
275 pages

MAN OF THE HOUSE:
THE LIFE AND
PoOLITICAL MEMOIRS OF
SPEAKER TiP O’'NEILL
by Tip O'Neill
with William Novak;
Random House, $19.95;

387 pages

THE PRIZE PULITZER:
THE SCANDAL THAT
ROCKED PALM BEACH —
THE REAL STORY
by Roxanne Pulitzer
with Kathleen Maxa;

Villard Books, $17.95;
241 pages

Born Joan Olander. “Through some logic
that stll escapes me, | was told, “You
don't look Swedish, you look more
Dutch!. . They decided my last name
should be Van Doren. And because I signed
my contract on January 20, 1953, the
day, .. Eisenhower was inaugurated . .. [ was
given the name Mamie!

Thomas P. O'Neill Jr, nicknamed Tip af-
ter an 1880s bascball player named O'Neill
who was famous for his ability to foul-up
the ball

IN My OwWN FASHION:
AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY
by Oleg Cassini;

Simon & Schuster, $19.95;
379 pages

Born Roxanne Renckens, she became Rox-
anne Ulrich when mother married for the
second time.

Oleg Loiewski-Cassini

“It was the Depression, and times were.. ..
hard. ... | remember walking the mile and
a half o school in the snow running a
temperature”

Mother died when he was nine months old,
was raised by French Canadian house-
keeper. Father was superintendent of
sewers. “You don't get rich working for the
city, but we always had enough to eat”

Father was an alcoholic, mother threw him
out, Describes her background as “poor.”
She and siblings were the only kids in town
raised by a single parent.

Russian nobility, dumped after the Revo-
lution, "We were very important. ... And
yet, we had no money. We were very poor”
Mother was energetic, developed a fashion
business; father "usually ignored [us]”

Five: manufacturer Jack Newman (despite
“achletic sex,’ the short marriage ended af-
ter he tried to throw her off a balcony),
bandleader Ray Anthony ("an explosion of
passion”), 19-year-old baseball pitcher Lee
Meyers, businessman Ross McClintock (71
went through the motons®) and actor
Thomas Dixon.

One, Millie: “She has always been the
Speaker in our house”

Two: Peter Dixon, a voting-machine heir
(“Though we shared the same zip code, our
lives were worlds apart”); divorced him
when she found hed been sleeping with her
best friend, Beata Jo; Herbert Pulitzer,
whom everyone but Roxanne calls Peter.

Two: cough-syrup heiress and bigamist
Mcrry Fahracy, “one of only a few purcly
evil people I've. . .met"; Daily News head-
lined their divorce COURT RIDS MERRY OF
NAUGHTY COUNT, “stunning” Gene Tier-
ney; divorced after ten years — she claimed
he chrew a hot spoon at her, he says it
wasn't very hot

One son, Perry, with Anthony.

Five: Rosemary, Tommy, Susan, Kip and
Michael

Twins, Mac and Zac.

Two daughters wirh Gene Tierney, Daria
and Christna,

With mobster Charlie Fischetti, Al Ca-
pone's cousin, who sent her envelopes full
of $100 bills ("He played my young [17-year-
old] body like a musical instrument”);
heavyweight Jack Dempsey ("Our first time
in bed was frightening”); Nicky Hilton
("Nicky was generously endowed as a lover.
Buc there was a sadness about having sex
with him"); Ray Anthony ("One of our fa-
vorite places to make love was Palm
Springs”); actor Antonio Cifariello ("Anto-
nto upheld the much-publicized lovemak-
ing abilities of Italian men”); pitcher Bo Be-
linsky (“{ W] reached greater and greater
heights of ecstasy™); Joe Namath (“We called
out to cach other as we came”); Burt Rey-
nolds, who said he considered himself the
male Mamie Van Doren ("From somewhere
came the sound of waves crashing. .. Burt
moaned, ‘Ohhhh! Judy!")

Confirms JFK's womanizing: "He had more
fancy young girls flying in from all over the
country than anyone could count”

First lover, John, broke up with her before
going on tour with Santana’s backup band.
They had sex again after he returned, the
night before she married Dixon. Sex with
Pulizer “reminded me of how sharks quiver
when they're about to attack” Herbert pro-
posed a ménage & trois after one of our fre-
quent trips to the red-lighe diserict of Am-
sterdam,” where they saw live sex shows;
Roxanne was reluctant until she thought of
inviting her best friend, Jacquie Kimberly,
wife of the toilet-paper heir. The first rime,
in which Roxanne slepr with Jacquie and
then with Herbert, *hadn’t been such a bad
experience” The second ume, Roxanne was
shocked 1o see Herbert with Jacquie
“Never, never...had it even crossed my
mind that Herbert would fuck Jacquie”

Mother's advice to him about sex: “Men are
nothing but pigs. . Your father was a
pig. . You will be one, too!” Lost his vir-
ginity in a bordello when he was 17 with
awoman named Ramona, Had affairs with
soctalite Baby Chalmers; Lana Turner;
Marilyn Monroe (“She very obviously did
not wear underwear”), Franchor Tone's wife,
Jean Wallace; and Grace Kelly, to whom he
was engaged. Speaks admiringly of playboy
Porfirio Rubirosa, who could balance a
chair with a telephone book atop iton his
erect penis. "I must confess, throughout my
life, even though 1 could perform impres-
sively ar times, 1t was only under perfect
romanug conditions —only when there was
a sense of mystery, allure, challenge” JFK
once told him, "I would hate to have to com-
pete againse you for a woman. Youd be the
toughesr”

Despite reservations, posed nude in a bath
of beer for Playboy in 1963, When fourch
husband McClintock became angry upon

Not mentioned explicitly.

Playboy paid her $70,000 to pose holding
atrumpetand lying on a bed "with the en-
tire brass section,’ though she had ‘“edito

Participated in what appear to have been
orgies with factory workers while stationed
in Kansas during World War 11
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out to each other as we came”); Burt Rey-
nolds, who said he considered himself the
male Mamie Van Doren ("From somewhere
came the sound of waves crashing. ... Bure
moaned, ‘Ohhhh! Judy!")

shocked to see Herbert with Jacquic.
“Never, never, . had it even crossed my
mind that Herbere would fuck Jacquie”

, : . "
romantic conditions —only when there was
a sense of mystery, allure, challenge” JFK
onge told him, *I would hate to have to com-
pete against you for 2 woman. You'd be the
toughest”

Despite reservations, posed nude in a bath
of beer for Playboy in 1963. When fourth
husband McClintock became angry upon
finding nudc photos of her in a magazine,
she replied, “"Ross, did you think you were
marrying the Virgin Mary?"

Not mentioned explicitly.

Playboy paid her $70,000 to pose holding
atrumpet and lying on a bed “with the en-
tire brass section,” though she had “edito-
rial control” over the spread. “In a way, pos-
ing for Playbey was my first step toward my
autonomy.”

Participated in what appear to have been
orgies with factory workers while stationed
in Kansas during World War 11

Won Miss Palm Springs beauty contest at
age 15; later won the title of Miss Eight Ball

Winning a seat in the Massachuserts state-
house at age 24

Getting etiquette tips from her first
mother-in-law.

The rise of Mussolini — he left Europe and
came to America

No one; saw herself, with Marilyn Monroe
and Grace Kelly, as simply the next wave
of Hollywood glamour girls.

High school teacher Sister Agatha, who
pressed him to go to college; considers
himself a protége of Speaker John
McCormack’s

Jacquie Kimberly, who taught her how to
really shop. “Come on, Roxie, buy ic..... You
can charge it”

His tutor, Colonel Zboromirski, advised
him that “life is like a large pie made of shit,

of which we musc eat a slice every day”

“If you are young, healthy, energetic, and
possessed of the normal set of biological
urges, the casting couch can also be fun
with the right person.”

Genial and retentive: *l used to walk to high
school. . and | knew every person atevery
house — Red Fitzgerald .. Wee Wee Burns,
Skinay McDonald . the Moose, Potatoces
Labo, Big Red, and all the rese”

‘Acrobics.. helped pull me through the
difficule months after the divorce”

“My ability with a tennis racquet opened
many doors throughout my life” A sex tip:
“I got her good and drunk”

While she rejected Cary Grant's offers of
LSD, she did rake acid with Steve McQueen
(“From the haze of our lovemaking I could
hear. .. guitars mimicking the beat of our
bod ..IT'was a marionette speaking an-
other language. Tam your dancing Mamie
doll. Dancing,. [ am your you me you you
me me”),

“I've never been a teetotaler”

Used cocaine. Pulitzer sent her to a hospi-
tal for rehab; after six days they released her,
saying she was a social abuser of alcohol
and cocaine, not an addict.

Two martinis get him drunk. Was client of
the original Dr. Feelgood, whose ampheta.
mine shots made him “strong as an ox” He
eventually gave them up.

Pretended to be pregnant in order to con
Jack Dempsey out of $1,000 to pay for an
abortion; pretended to be pregnant with
19-year-old Lee Meyers's child to con him
INto marriage.

Accused but eventually cleared of charges
that he accepred gifts and funds from Ko-
rean lobbyist Tongsun Park

Used a fake birth certificate to buy beer in
high school.

Arrested in Italy before the war because he
didn't have the eight papers, and was held
for a weekend His dinner jacker was “so
permeated with the fead smell of the jail
that [ had to throw it out’

Somewhat promiscuous.

At various umes, has failed to recognize
Robert Redford, Warren Beatty and Sena-
tor William Proxmire

Doesn't perceive herself as a social climber,
just “an aspiring Cinderella. .. chasing my
gender's version of the American dream”

When in doubt, he brawls. “I came from a
warrior class”

In the early “70s, a man claiming to be from
the Committee to Re-elect the President
offered her $2,000 to sleep with Spiro Ag-
new; she declined.

After a 1960 Missourt fundraiser, JFK wag
rold in a men's room that the campaign re-
ceived $17,000 in cash and $12,000 in
checks, “'Greag; said Jack. ‘Give me the cash
and give [aide] Kenny ODonnell the
checks!"

Roxanne’s meager divorce settlement:
$48,000 in alimony; a Porsche; jewelry val-
ued ar $60,000; $7,000 in equirty in her
husband's boat; $102,500 in legal fees.

Barbara Hutton, who at the ume wis Mrs.
Cary Grant, offered to give Gene Tierney
$1 million if shed divorce Oleg, freeing him
1o marry her. The considerate Oleg passed
Barbara’s proposal on to Gene, who
declined

Clutched a Bible when she flew off to en-
tertain the troops in Vietnam

“I have never been one to remain in a love
affair with a married man who is unwill-
ing to leave his wife”

“All politics s local”

Though he's a Catholic, "for me, baseball
was almost a second religion”

“I've always had a strong faith in God”” Also
believes that she and Pulitzer "have gone
around and around together”in past lives

"I'd like to teach [my children]. . . chac outer

appearances cannot be judged, because no
one knows the purpose of the spirit'

Has learned the Kama Sutra. "[t's not just
the eighty-six positions.. . It is a guide to
the achievement of happiness through the
perfect knowledge of another”

am an honest man. . Fhave notachieved
my success at the expense of others,”

“l... wrned down the advances of several
powerful and important men.,  because
they simply didn't appeal to me”

Former governor and felon James Curley
gave him advice “thae I've never forgor
ten. .. Hesaid, ‘Son, its nice to be impor-

SRS b W e LA e

“Despite 1ts slecpy way of life, Cassadaga
[New York] is far more home to me

than the fasc lane in Palm Beach will
ke AVZhaw T A Ine

“Overtime’ did nor exist for people who
worked in fashion; they were paid a salary
and were willing to work until two in the
mnrning haraiee thev had nride (0 what
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1 NAVE NEVET DEEH ONE TO TEHTAIT 1 10Ve
affair with a married man who is unwill-
ing to leave his wife!

LU POITICS 15 10GHT

14 1K€ 1O TEACH (MY CHUATEN ] . . . (T Outer
appearances cannot be judged, because no
one knows the purpose of the spiric”

“l...wrned down the advances of several
powerful and important men ... because
they simply didn't appeal to me

Former governor and felon James Cutley
gave him advice "that I've never forgot-
ten.. . Hesaid, ‘Son, it's nice to be impor-
tant. But remember —it's more important
to be aice!™

“Despite its sleepy \;.xy of life, Cassuduy,aiv

[New York] is far more home to me
than the fasc lane in Palm Beach will
ever be....When I'm down.. those long
talks across the kitchen table with my
mom...make it all beteer”

LT AN NONEST AT 4 4 DAVe notacnieyea
my success at the expense of others!

“*Overtime’ did not exist for people who
worked in fashion; they were paid a salary
and were willing to work until two in the
morning because they had pride in what
they did”

Francis the Talking Mule, whose mouth
movements were induced by electroshock

George Steinbrenner, described as
“gracious”

Ex-ITT chairman Patrick Lannan, who
took Roxanne on a private tour of his por-
nography collection.

The Duke of Windsor, as a golf cheat.

“When you make your living as a glamour
girl, thereis always, lurking around the cor-
ner, the specter of getting old”

Not spending more time with his family,
attending parties with Tongsun Park and
supporring the Gulf of Tonkin Resolution

“It's casy to be duped by fake psychics”

“l am plagucd by the insignificance of [my
life] when compared with the family heri-
tage, the role | might have played, the life
I might have led”

Rejected propositions from Howard
Hughes, Burt Lancaster, James Dean,
Frank Sinatra, Warren Beatty ("He would
try to interest me. .. by making allusions
to the size of his penis”), Johnny Carson,
and Henry Kissinger (“[ T]he smell of [his}
dirty socks was overpowered by his den-
ture breach”). A lLaison with Rock Hud-
son end:‘d n premmur& E)arul:\nnn
(“Mamie... I'm...zh-umph, ah-umphing”).

Considered running for governor, bue Sis-
ter Agatha advised him to remain in
Congress.

Says she never really slepr with a trumpet.

The Army was all set to send him on a se-
cret mission during World War [1— he was
given a pistol, a knife and a special code
number — but then one of his children was
born, so Oleg was assigned to a ceremonial
cavalry troop in Kansas,

She lost studio contracts and important
roles in Ailms because she resembled Mar-
ilyn; because Gloria Grahame got hold of
her audition script for Oklaboma!; because
she didn't want to move to New York; be-
cause she had to be tested for polio.

“You know...I don't run this office on a
quid pro quo basis 1 do favors for people
because they need my help, not because
they contribute to my campaign”

“Though [ don't mean to blame others for
my drug abuse, more and more those glam-
orous Palm Beach nighes with such spar-
klers as Alfred Bloomingdale created a need
for some diversion to get me through to the
dessert course.”

“I never considered myself a playboy, al-
though others put me in that category”

Mamic ran into Marilyn Monroe at The
Russian Tea Room. Marilyn advised,
“[Don’t]} fall in love with anybody in gov-
ernment. Because after they fuck you—
they fuck you!

“It was sinful that Ronald Reagan ever be-
came president. . .. But let me give him his
due: he would have made a hell of a king”'

“Mine is not. . .a story of loss or failure. It
is a story of survival. ... It is also, under-
neath the sensational headlines, the glitz
and glamour, a story filled with humor and
affection.”

“So much of my life —of all life in our com-
plex, modern world —was engaged in the
creation and pursuit of illusions. | won-
dered, fleetingly, what was real”

“What did the role call for? Vulnerability?
Glamour? Cool elegance? Whatever a part
required, [ always tried to be ready”

“With Ralph Granara, political aide and
practical joker”

No photos.

“In Palm Beach, with my look-alike, Stash
Radziwill. Yes, | suppose there is some
resemblance, but I sull cannot understand
how my longtime friend Franklin Roose-
velt, Jr, could have kept getting us
confused”

“Thank you,’ | said. "I couldn't be happier
if I was getting an Oscar”

“And while some of the work remains to be
done, I must be a lucky man, for so much
of my drcam has already come truc”

30 apiins
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“So 1f this book reaches but oz parent, so
that he or she can find compassion in his
or her heart for the other parent, or if some-
where one child and one parent are kepr to-
gether, this book —and all thac's happened

“"How could [ not” I replied with a shrug,
as the congratulations of ancestors coursed
through my veins. ‘How could I noe?"

10 me —will have been well worth.ic”.
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NAME(S)

FAMILY
BACKGROUND/
SCANDAL

SPOUSE(S)

FEELINGS
ABOUT NUDE
SCENES

BIG BREAK

AND A VOICE TO SING
WiTH: A MEMOIR

by Joan Baez;
Summit Books, $19.95;
378 pages

Too MucH Is
Nor ENOUGH

by Orson Bean;
Lyle Stuart, $14.95;
207 pages

STRENGTH FOR
THE JOURNEY:
AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY
by Jerry Falwell;

Simon & Schuster, $19.95;
379 pages

CATFISH:
My LIFE IN BASEBALL
by Jim ‘Catfish” Hunter and
Armen Keteyian;
foreword by George Steinbrenmer;
McGraw-Hill, $16.95;
242 pages

Joan Bacz. She considered changing her
name to Mariah or Rachel Sandperl
(“Rachel sounded biblical and mysteri-
ous. ...l opted to keep my real name, as
people mighe think I had changed it be-
cause it was Mexican’),

Born Dallas Burrows. “I suffered from the
name Dallas; as soon as | grew up and
moved out, | changed it To Orson Bean,
curiously.

Jerry Falwell,

"Around Herdford [North  Caro-
lina] ... I'm Jim or Jimmy Hunter Un-
complicated, country born and raised,
given to. . droppin the g’ from just about
everythin' 1 say” Oakland As owner
Charlie Finley dubbed him Catfish just to
be colorful

“My mother was.the hen; my facher was
the rooster. We were little chicks”

Parents'’ marriage was “tempestuous”;
mother would chreaten suicide, dad would
call her bluff; dad evenwally ran off to
Alaska, mom killed herself.

Facher was an agnostic, alcoholic bootleg:
ger who illegally promored cockfights and
shot and killed his brother Garland in
self-defense; dad once killed an old em-
ployee's car, cooked it and served it to the
man as squirrel meag; “We weren't mil-
lionaires . .. but we didn't suffer, cither”

Father was a hardworking tenant farmer
who disliked buying on credit so much
that he always carried $1,000 in cash.

One, David Harris, a draft-resistance or
ganizer. Cheated on him while he was in
jail; now divorced

Two: actress-dancer Rain Winslow, who
thus became Rain Bean; Carolyn Max-
well; now divorced.

One, Macel

One, Helen, his high school sweetheart

One son, Gabe.

Four: Michele (with Rain), Max, Susie
and Ezckiel (with Carolyn). One
Christmas his family made gifts for one
another. "We all remember it as our favor-
ite Christmas ever”

Three: Jerry Jr, Jeannie and Jonathan,

Three: Todd, Kim and Paul.

Basically heterosexual in her relation-
ships, except for one affair with Kim
(“fresh, tan, skitery, ragged, shy, rebel-
lious. ... We bought bottles of Aqua Velva
and Bay Rum and drenched ourselves in
them”). Recalls herself as a “PT. (prick
teaser)” on the coffechouse circuit. On
meeting Don Johnson at the Live Aid con-
cert, she said, “Hello, gorgeous, Could we
discuss the possibility of rape?*

Tried to persuade Carolyn to try open
marriage by arguing, “Look. If you loved
roast beef more than anything in the
world, thered still be times when you fele
like eating popcorn, wouldn't chere’” She
resisced, and he remained faithful Lacer
she became artracted to Bob, a swimming
instructor, and Orson gave her permis-
sion to have a fling. Afterward Bob drove
her home on his motorcycle. He and Or-
son shook hands, Carolyn then said to Or-
son, “I'm starving for roast beef. . au jus,
if you please”

“Believe it or not, almost none of my peers
were sexually active before marriage”
Later it turned ouc that “my glands
did.. . function. .. quite normally”

When Clyde Klutez was scouting for the
As, he tld Helen, then Hunter’s girl-
friend, thac hed “see a lot of girls in the
game They're going to be around every-
where. It’s pare of the game. You have o
trust him” Hunter calls himself “a pretty
playful fella” and admits to belonging to a
hunung club whose members enjoy wav-
ing plastic penises at one another:

For a time after David’s arrest, Joan
stopped wearing clothes altogether.

Believer in orgone therapy, wherein one
lies naked while a doctor pummels the
body to break down "armoring” While
appearing in Will Success Spoid Rock
Hunter?, he liked to visit Jayne Mansheld's
dressing room, where she greeted guests
nude,

At first thoughe Jim Bakker could be for-
given his tryst with Jessica Hahn if he was
sincerely repentant, but became dismayed
by the extent of Jim's sexual and financial
shenanigans and his lack of contrition

“Another ume we caught Sparky (Lyle]
walking naked out of his hotel room door
with nothing in his hands.. .. Fuony yes
Pretty, no. But we all stopped laughing
when Sparky reached behind him . and
pulled a room key our of his ass”

In junior high Joan was ostracized by Cau
casian kids who thought she was Mexican
and by Mexican kids because she didn't
speak Spanish, “This sense of isola-

S R
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While on Broadway doing Never Too Late,
became a regular on To Tell the Truth

Being born again, an event that took
place at the kitchen rable when he was 19.
Jerry felt a “lump ... in my throat. And it
wasn't the hoecakes or the fatback bacon”

Had a sore arm in 1978, caused by an en-
larged coracoacromial igament. A docror
ewisted the arm uncil it made “a resound-
ing noise — a big pop” Hed broken off a



BIG BREAK

MENTOR/
INSPIRATION

SUBSTANCE
ABUSE

CRIMES

FINDING
GOD

PHILOSOPHY
OF LIFE

Hanter?, hié liked to visit Jayne Mansfield's
dressing room, where she greered guests
nude.

shenanigans and his lack of contrition.

when Sparky reached behind him . and
pulled a room key out of his ass”

In junior high Joan was ostracized by Cau-
casian kids who thought she was Mexican
and by Mexican kids because she didn't
speak Spanish. “This sense of isola-
tion...initially led me to develop my
voice.

While on Broadway doing Nezer Too Late,
became a regular on o Tél/ the Truth.

Being born again, an event that rook
place at the kitchen table when he was 19,
Jerry felea "lump...in my throat. And it
wasn't the hoecakes or the fatback bacon

Had a sore arm in 1978, caused by an en-
larged coracoacromial ligament. A doctor
twisted the arm until it made “a resound-
ing noise —a big pop!' Hed broken off a
piece of the ligament, and Jim was healed.

Ira Sandperl, “a funny, brilliant, can-
tankerous, bearded, shaven-headed Jew-
ish man” who was a Gandhi scholar.

Tolly Burkan, who taught Orson to over-
come his fears by learning to walk on fire
Tolly told him he could do itif hed “pay at-
tention,’ “expect the best” and “go for ic"
The next day, applying those lessons, Or-
son helped a contestant on Password win
$45,000.

A “religious nut” he roomed with for a
week at a school funcrion who asked him
if he was saved.

“I always wanted to be like my daddy—
right down to sayin’ no ro sugar in my
coffee or tea” Also idolized Clyde Klutz

Rampant injustice,

“Live for now, live in the moment, mw 1s
the only time there 1s”

Daily prayer. “When 1 do fail to keep the
appointed time, it cripples the day”

A youth spent practicing. “My brothers
and | musta thrown a zillion pitches to
cach other”

A doctor gave her Thorazine to calm pre-
nuptial jitcers; she took Valium before
having her hair bobbed; gave up
Quaaludes, which she “loved:”

“Feminists say housework is demeaning.

lib d . ST :
I > me V. 73 my
thmg!

Has had a lifelong taste for licorice.

At 200, Catfish and his teammates liked
to feed che monkeys a variety of pills (“See
the monkey go ape shit”).

Did ewo streeches in jail for helping drafe
resisters.

Early in his career, stole comedy routines
from Victor Borge, rationalizing that Borge
and he would never play the same clubs,

Admuts to speeding, calls it "a small, safe
sin’; was sued by the SEC for fraud bur
was found not guilty.

Once lied to the As about having an arm
injury in order to get out of playing winter
ball in Venezuela

Big ego— gave Lech Walesa a JOAN BAEZ
Tshirt when she met him; often writes in
the second person singular.

Willing to try anything, “If there’s a mass
murderer somewhere inside me, or a
killer rapist or a child molester .. damn
ir, I want to know, I won't go on being ouc
of touch with beaunful things inside me
for fear | may find terrible things in there,
0o

Is a malicious practical joker: in high
school he puta live ratin a Latin teacher’s
desk, de-pantsed a gym rteacher and
locked a math teacher in a closer; years
later he put an alligator in his wife's bath-
twub. “My pranks are just another way for
me to say T love you:"

None Cathish 1s a saint. Used to help the
clubhouse man pick up wer towels. At a
party welcoming him to the Yankees, he
cleaned up a young teammate’s vomit.

Turned down $50,000 in 1961 to do a

commercial for Coke.

As a child, "I'd be paid five cents a hun-
dred to kill flies with a red rubber fly swat-
ter” In the '70s, had no steady employ-
ment. “Every four or five weeks, [ flew to
L.A. to appear on The Tonight Show. While
1 was there, I'd knock off a week’s worth of
The March Game. ... Wed live for the next
month on what I'd carned”

During the 1986-87 fiscal year, the
Thomas Road Baprist Church “handled”
nearly $100 million.

Signed with Yanks for $3,484,626 for five
years. Recently the government paid him
up 0 $324 an acre not 0 Lrow Crops.

She medirates before going onstage,
“ask[ing] that the ume.. . be spent for the
betterment of humankind, in the service

of God"

Doesn't claim to know God, but says he
and Carolyn saw “the embodiment of
pure evil” in their house onc night afeer a
group of Australian witches tried to enlist
them in their coven.

“1 like to pray while 1 am driving in my
truck”

His last words as a Yankee, spoken at
Catfish Hunter Day, were “Thank you,
God, for giving me strengeh and makin'
me a ballplayer”

“Give life priority over all things. Over
land. Over law. Over profit. Over prom-
ises. Over all things”

“If a greasy-haircd guy in a HAPPINESS 15 A
TIGHT PussY Tshire ever offers you ad-
vice, for God's sake, do what the man says”

“Once you've accepted Chrise as Lord and
Savior ...our Baptist code is simple. ... We
don't drink. We don't smoke. We don't be-
lieve in immorality, ... We have our dress
codes....If you want to dislike somebody,
that's fine. If you want to make war on
somebody, that’s fine, two. And unfortu-
nately it secems often that if you want to
ruin your health, destroy your marriage,
and ignore your children because you are
building a great church, chere is lictle con-

“[ want to tell [guys who loaf] that if they
don't wanr to play—go home. That's the
way | always thought about playin’ base-
ball. Ay spore. Or any thing”
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lieve 1n immorality.

We have our dress
If you want to dislike somebody,
that's fine. If you want to make war on
somebody, that's fine, t00. And unforn
nately it seems often that if you want to
ruin your health, destroy your marriage,
and ignore your children because you are
building a great church, there is littde con-
demnation from your peers”

codes

way | always thought about playin’ base-
ball. Any sport. Or any thing”

Was irked at being left our of USA for

Africa

“The only genuine benefit to celebrity
status 15 being recognized by head
watters,. . The resc...is part ego trip,
part inconvenience”  *

It was the American people, not the
Moral Majority. who elected Ronald Rea-
gan. .. bur we helped!

“I coulda stayed 1n New York after I re-
ured. .. Heck, one corporation said 1
could live 1n one of them Park Avenue co-
ops rencfree in exchange for public-
ity...."Where the kids gonna play? 1 asked”

Sydney Schanberg and Dith Pran

Olin Montgomery, one of the Scotsboro
Boys. Orsons parents threw a cockeail
party-fundraiser for him in the late 1930s

Sister Boom Boom, “the radical homosex-
ual acuvist” Falwell introduced him 1o his
son

Ballplayers with guns. Jim's rtoommace in
Kansas City, Lew Krausse, leaned out
their hotel window cach night and fired
two shots from his 38 special into the
air, later, with the Yankees, Jim saw Thur-
man Munson "pulling out a 357 mag-
num. .. Bum, bam, bam. He starts firing
shots at a nearby fence”

At uge five, developed a lifelong fear of
vomiting

“I don't regrer anything, including the mis-
takes and the excesses. | don't regret the
pain [Carolyn and I] pur each other
through.. I forgive us for everything. |
forgive God and Senator Joe McCarthy
and Vlad the Impaler, too, But most of all,
I forgive myself”

Not taking a stronger stand against segre
B & 8 L

gation during the civil-rights era

Lou Piniella *had chis curious little habic
of always touching his hair and smelling ic

while he talked ”

Bob Dylan mumbled something to her
about marriage. She said no. She and Bob
talked playfully about having a baby
named Shannon

In the 19505, when Orson was “the hottest
young comic on television,” he publicly
opposed blacklisting of alleged Com-
munists. As 4 resule, CBS shelved the Op-
son Bean Show pilot

Had hoped to play professional baseball
but gave it up to please Deacon Lawson
Johnson, who thought it was wrong to
play ball on Sunday.

“I never saw Billy [Martin] come to the
ballpark drunk”

"My mere existence as a rebellious, bare
footed, antiestablishment young gir! func
toning almost totally out of the context
of commercial music and attaining such
widespread notoriety designared me a
counterculture heroine, whether or not |
understood the full import of the position

1 leaned toward [Marlon Brando] and
talked in his ear | told him that hed been
a big part of my life, and that I often
dreamed about him. ... I thanked him for
everything hed been 1o me He looked
confused”

“There was peace all around as the castle
finally slepr

“Now [Dad] was gone and | knew [Mom]
was going to kill herself. And because |
loved her, | wanted her to get the dying
over with. But | wouldn't stay around to
watch”

“Suddenly, New York was The Emerald
City of Oz. What an adventure to be
there 1 glanced at my reflection 1n each
store window | passed, marvelling at the
wonder of myself”

“He popped it into his mouth and ate «”

Feeling bullied by northerners who were
telling the South what to do, Falwell called
for preachers to stop showing support for
civil righes. “Looking back I realize that |
was speaking ro one point while civil
rights leaders were speaking to another.

“The old leadership confessed their shame
for having given me such trouble. .. Tears
were shed. Much cheesecake was
consumed”

°I like George {Steinbrenner].. . Behind
all that spit and polish, chat bullshit blus-
ter, those TTop Gun' caps, the red phone, 1s
one of the most compassionate, caring,
considerate men you'll ever want to meer”

At All.Star Games: “If's funny, the firse
question at these _games, at least among
the players, 1s never 'How you doin” No,
1ts ‘Still got the same wife?”

“And | hang on to thar promise like a
satlor hangs on to a life preserver while
floating on a stormy ses

herever | walk, whatever | do, one facr

will never change: Daddy will always be
walkin' right there with me”




From Citizen Cohn
by Nicholas von Hoffman

Cohn, Roy M.
AIDS of
his denials
artempted murder of
childhood and adolescence of
deal making
“dieting”
writes gossip column
crabs contracted by
Eldridge’s AIDS denied by
engagements of
homosexuality of
gay rights opposed
heterosexual-homosexual
question
his denials
his mother’s death and
love affairs
McCarthy and
Reagans and
Vaseline incident
venereal warts
moncey hidden by
personal characreristics of
atutude to women
blacks and
dressed by black maid
favorite song
female prostitutes and
incompetent driving
love of dogs
marijuana
masturbation
orange tuxedo
religious feelings
tantrums
totally free of rules of life
plastic surgery on
stories of murders by
suicide actempt of

From Mob Stor: The Story of
John Gotti, The Most Powerful
Criminal in America

by Gene Mustain

and Jerry Capeci

Gorti, John
arrest for hijacking

arrest for public
intoxication and menace

arrest on drug charges

assault and theft case

boycort of Castellanos
funeral

burglary arrest at 17

death of son

drug involvement

federal trial

first adult arrest

first imprisonment

gambling

gang membership

as hijacker

indictment on murder
charge

indictment on racketeering
and conspiracy

IQ

kidnapping charges

ofhcial selection as boss of
Gambino Family

racketeering charges

temper

trial for McBrawey killing

use of alias

From Warren Beotty
& Desert Eyes
by David Thomson

Beartty, Warren
abstinence
as actor
with actresses
campaign of 1984
and Caron, Leslic
and Christie, Julie
and Collins, Joan
and comedy
face
faralism
films unmade
gambling
and gayness
and grandmother
hepatitis
in hotels
and Hughes, Howard
and Kael, Pauline
and Keaton, Diane
and male figures
manipulator
and mirrors
and moncy
mystery
and Nicholson, Jack
and Oscara
paranoia
and Phillips, Michelle
and politics
privacy
in promotion
proverbial
and real characters
reclusiveness
and MacLaine, Shirley
shyness
Sour Apple Award
and relephone
and Toback, James
on TV
undress
voice
weight
and the wind
and women
and Wood, Natalie

78

From Capote:
A Biogrophy
by Gerald Clarke

Capote, Truman Garcia
(Truman Streckfus Persons)

abandonment fears of
affairs of
affectionateness of
alcoholism of

as Ariel and Puck
boredom of

carcer management of
clothes and accessories of
(On\‘u?s:vc sejzures Of
crushes of

dancing of

dieting of

dreams of

drug addiction of

eavesdropping and
snooping of

effeminate behavior of

egoism of

fantasies of

flamboyance of

friendships destroyed by

homosexual tendencies of

hysteria of

jailings of

as King of the Revels

love and admiration
needs of

as love life adviser

lying of

“men withour faces” of

as Miriam

nervous breakdowns of

nervousness of

as nonconventional

paranoid hallucinations of

pets of

psychotherapy of

Pygmalion role of

sexual initation of

sexual preferences of

as sissy

sophistication and style
craved by

spitefulness and
revengefulness of

women's rapport with
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From Hemingway
by Kenneth S. Lynn

Hemingway, Ernest

androgynous impression
created by

anxiety abour masculinicy of
beard of

behaviorist psychology
interest of

belligerence of

car accidents of

cats owned by
concussions suffered by

crucifixion as
preoccupartion of

cruelry in correspondence of

cuckolds scorned by

death as obsession of

death feared by

death wish of

double-entendre jokes
enjoyed by

dressed as Marcelline's twin
by mother

drinking habits of
electroshock treatment of
extramarital affairs of
gender identity as obsession
of
guns as preoccupation of
hair as obsession of
imaginary engagement of
impotence derided by
impotence suffered by
incest in works by
insanity feared by
manliness as obsession of
marriage feared by
megalomania of

mother figures in
relationships of

older women appealing to
paranoia of

passive streak in

as perpetual adolescent
premarital affairs of
psychoanalysis scorned by
“real thing” identified by
slovenliness of

sterility derided by
suicide of

suicide as obsession of

suicide in family and among
friends of

suicide viewed as
cowardly by

vanity of
vengeance sought by
as womanizer

MAIR
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From Mailer: His Life
and Times

by Peter Manso

Mailer, Norman
accents affected by
arrests of
bar mitzvah of
“big book” as fixation of
birth control eschewed by
boxing as interest of
bullfighting project of
clothes of
combative personality of
culinary skills of
deadliness and
death thoughts of
drinking habics of
drugs used by
eating habits of
elbow-banging of
as enfant terrible
extramarital relationships of
as fascinating talker
first sexual experiences of
gate-crashing disliked by
as genius
good manners of
hangers-on and
hit on head with hammer
Jewishness of
lesbians and
libel suits against
macho behavior of
Manichean ideas of
marital fights of
mayoral aspirations of
narcissism of
orgone box owned by

oversensitivity and
megalomania ascribed to

place in history sought by
plagiarism charges against
pornography as interest of
poses assumed by

as Reichian

roles imposed on wives by
sex survey conducted by
on stabbing of Adele
staring contests with
vulgarities in writings of
wives of

on writing while angry

“No, I Haven’'t
Read the Book
—but I Loved
KL the Index"”

BY BARRY WALDEN

s we've just demonstrated, every celebrity life —whether

it is celebrated b of a talent for cracking one-

liners, because of the way it intersects with other ce-

lebrity lives or because of a particularly lurid bout
with substance abuse —is made up of the same basic stuff in the
end. There are always the usual strong feelings about nude
scenes, painful but enlightening love affairs, important mentors to
be thanked, as well as all those little people who really, really do
matter. And whether sober or shrill, scandalous or merely infor-
mative, the one thing all celebrity-confession books have in com-
mon is that they cost more than any reasonable person cares to
spend. So if you've finished our 1988 guide but want more, try this:
while browsing in a bookstore, open the biography of your choice
to the back and read the index entry for that celebrity’s name.
Note, however, that this tactic doesn't generally work with the ou-
tobiography: most memoirists tend to whitewash themselves, and
when they do get to the good stuff, they seldom call attention to
the dirt by indexing it. For example, the index of Willie Mays's au-
tobiography, Say Hey, has entries for “early years” and “traded by
SF Giants” but not for “‘abstinence” or “and Wood, Natalie,”
which are the first and last listings under Warren Beatty’s name in
David Thomson’s biography of Beatty. Even with biographies,
though, this technique is not foolproof. Peter Feibelman's fawning
biography of Lillian Hellman, Lilly, has no listings, for example,
under “pathological lying.” But generally the method is sound, as
is proved by the abridged index entries at left.

Sweet Smells of

Success -

or those with neither the time nor the inclination to curl
up with a good, cheesy celebrity tell-all book—or even to
stand in the aisle of a bookstore and furtively scan the in-
dex of a good, cheesy celebrity tell-all book — we offer an
alternative. Walk into Bloomingdale's and inhale deeply. Let the
mere vapors of greatness — the scented essences of a Liz Taylor, o
Marlo Thomas or a Tova Borgnine—dance in your nostrils and
play on your imagination. (Mmmm — smells like Aaron Spelling’s
powder room.) Or, for a more intimate encounter with fame,
y and undeniable gl , cruise the store’s main-floor cos.
metics counters (the equivalent of browsing in Barnes & Noble's
biography section) and allow yourself to be spritzed with one of
these signature perfumes by a cosmetologically obsessed sales.
clerk. Or, easier still, consult the following guide and imagine how
Liz and Marlo and Tova— especially Tova—smell.
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The Woman Vetiver and Price
Behind The Philosophy of the Deconstructing the Musk: The per
Scent the Scent Eponymous Smell Package Design Aroma of Fame | Ounce
[
Niki de Saint | ARTSTIC LICENSE Saint Phalle: ‘An artist’s job is | Saint Phalle: *I chose serpents as the | A distinctive blend | $160
® Phalle: French | toexplore human nature.... 20 understand why peo- | theme for my perfume (bottle} becanse | of exotic yet feminine
= | salpior of gi- | ple laugh and cry, what makes them fall in love. | they are mysterions, erotic and sensual. | florals. .. ylang-
E | gantic, whimsi- | And, a5 & woman—uwell, perbaps | can under- | And for me, in my perfume bottle, the | ylang. .. muguet g
< | cal, malticol- | stand women a litsle better. After all, what is per- | golden serpent is the male; the female is, | des bois.. . vetiver,
3 | ored fimale body | fume? It's imagination, it’s beyond reality. You can’t | of course, the colored ome ... the gloviows | sandalwosd and .
paris define it: it is @ promise—and that's very close to | ome” paschouli. .. amber
i art because art is fantasy, a promise. . .. {My per- and musk”
= [fume i5} a mixture of fantastic fowers, a bit of the
z sun, the amusement of serpents, the mystiqgue of the
moon and stars, and a dash of love”
—
Gloria Vander- | WHITE WOMAN'S BURDEN Press release: “The | Press release: “Reflections of Glovia | A superbly orches- | $190
bilt: blnejean | world of Glorious is the charmed world of Gloria | Vanderbilt's childboed at the fabled | trated floral bou-
and salad-dress- | Vanderbilt's youth . . . a magical seaside kingdom of | ‘Breabers’ by the sea are captured in | quet.. . the very em-
ing licenser spanking tennis whites and spivited games of o~ | shimmering faceted glass. Subtly | bodiment of Glovia
quet...of enchanted pionics bemeath brilliantly | curved, emulating vhythmically break- | Vanderbilt's splen- i
3 striped pavilions .. . of debut in cool ing waves. The burnished, golden-hued | did heritage and
i cottons and thetr attentive beaux in white ducks | fragrance is vefracted throngh these gen- | life-style. . . ranger- y
and straw boaters. ... Splendid mansions set among | te curves, sparkling like the summer | ine. ..jasmine. .. \
© magnificent, lush flowering gardens running to the | sun glistening off the undulating sea. | musk... vetiver... g
sea are still @ symbol of splendor, as alive and vi- | The gilded, elongated, tapered caps are | patchouks.. . sandal-
brant as today’s ... Such shi ing mem- | nspired by the opulent decoratrve nu- | wood. . .oakmoss!
ories time canmot fade. They linger forever, capiured | ances and splendid architectural details
ioday as mever before m Glorious.” found within “The Breakers'"
Sophia Loren: | WEARETHE WORLD Loren: “For me, the discovery | Press release: “The rich burgundy and | A floral bouguer
| eerily well pre- | of this perfume was a beaussful experience— | gold packaging of the Sophia Collec- | with oriensal over-
served sex kitten | because it was created not just for me, but for all | tion bas all the softness and femininity, | tones. .. jasmine. . .
2 women. | love the scent. It 15 a rich. classsc essemce | the elegance and sopbistication of | musk. . patchouds. ..
§ | that Lasts but is never obvinus It is constantly excit- Sophia herself There 11 a | altgue-like, dalwood. . vets-
ing to wear. . It 15 earthy and warm and loving: | handovafted gualsty 1o the perfume bot- | ver. . oakmoss”
everything that being a woman means” tle and a timeless limear grace in the co-
logne bottles themselves”
Catherine De- | THE CHAMELEON WITH A HANDGUN Deneuve: | Press redease: “From ‘Dencuves' floral | A floral sems-orien-
newve: 7 It embodies the intangibles.. .. {It} resembles me; | scent to its midunight biue and peach | tal blend. .. ylang-
Mercury Mon- | Deneuve is opem, yer secret at the same | satin bow, Catherine Dencuve inspired | ylang, jasmine. ..
anch spokespersm | time. ... Adapsing and identifying itself 1o the | every desail. The deep blue because it | mugnes, patchouls,
woman who wears 5. This perfume was created as | reminded kber of night, and dinner | sandalwood, veti-
a secres weapon, as an ally, a silent seduction which | jackets; the pale peach because it evokes | ver, oakmoss, am-
| consider as essential as night and day” beanty, intimacy and love ber...musk."
Marlo Thomas: | SYBIL APPEAL Thomas: “For years, I've been look- | Press velease: “Marlo’s packaging | A unique floval
actress, producer, | ing for one perfect fragrance that would keep up | makes a luxurions itatement in ved, | bouguet...jasmine
authoy, activist, | with all the women 1 am. Each of us 1s many differ- | gold and faceted crystal. The box 15 | and ylang-ylang. ..
wife of seven- | ent women, leading active, demanding lives. We're | bright red, with a bold diamend design | vetiver and san-
ties man Phil | constantly on the go. Marlo was made to take us | in gold and black, and the Marlo s1g- | dalwood”
Dornabue through the day and into the night—its smart, | nature. Inside, cach perfume and co-
spirited, feminine. .. . It reflects my personal style” | logne bottle bas an art decy feel, with
| faceted glass and gold caps”
i Elizabeth Tay- | BORN FREE Taylor- “When 1 created Elizabeth | Press release: “Elaborate in-store viswals | A sensual biend of
> lor: former ac- | Taylor's Passion {m¢’ Divine Extravagance}, I | wall continue 1o distinguish the opulence | brilliant floral and
g § fress, dies queen, | had just one thought in mind, a fragrance that could | umique to Elizabeth Taylor's Passion.” | distimetive oriental
E Coaster, beard | umiguely capture the essence of a woman’s secvet na- notes. .. jasmine,
s ture. .. Expertence the serenity and freetng of the soul. | rase, ylang-ylang . ..
= fo 115 most beautiful imaginings. . as beautiful and | | sandalwood. ..
- passionate as the woman you are” l patchouls. .. musk "
Tova Borgmine: | THE CHESHIRE CAT Mail-order catalog: "Slan? Press release: “The clean, elegant design | “A romantic blend of
qurte simply, | quict—let the subtle tapestry of scemts enfold | of the Tova fragrance bottle perfectly re- | sandalwood. . jas-
5 Mrs. Ernest | you.... Theres nothing more intriguing to a man than | flects what Tova Borgnine describes as | mine. . . bergamar
3 (McHalc's | pristine sensuality. Passion smolders beneath the sur- | the parfum’s pristine sensuality. Tova (s} | citrus.. . lavender”
= | Navy, Wil- | face when a woman's smile glows with secret desire. | both sensual and light. This contrast is

lard) Borgnine

That's what the Tova essence is like, playful as rhe
Sirst light of morning yet mysterious as the dusk. ...
{11} leaves you, and everyane else, longing for more.”

expressed. ... in the choice of black lacquer
on frosted glass. . .. All of which illustrate
the special charm of Tova Borgnine.”
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JACKSON IS

BUT ELECTABLE
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BUT FRIGHTENINGLY
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TRUMP SHOULD
STICK TO CASINOS
NORTH IS HISTORY

ROBERTSON

IS THE LESSER
OF TWO PREACHERS

AMERICA MAY BE READY

AND EUGENE McCARTHY IS
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As the Reagan administration totters to its close and History
gleefully rubs its hands together while considering how to treat this,
uh, unique episode of American politics, steps are being taken

to determine what happens next. This summer, two southern cities
will sweat forth two candidates, one of whom will inherit, come next
January 20, the presidential TelePrompTer and, many experis
predict, a complete national mess. But a proud, patriotic, standing-
tall sort of national mess.

It may seem, under our political system, that candidates are
nominated by anonymous delegates wearing buttons and hats who fill
yowr TV screen every four years and then go home to God-knows-
where—but in fact it’s someone else who chooses the nominees. Right.
You choose the nominees and, indeed, the president—you, the
readers of J&B Scotch promotional supplements designed to look like
real articles in SPY. You and no one else. It’s in the Constitution,
although in very small type.

So who will it be, then, standing there in the cold next to the
Reagans on Inauguration Day? Suppose it’'s Michael Dukakis: the out-
going president, a man who has had trouble pronouncing Bush, may
then have to utter three unfamiliar syllables. Suppose it’s George Bush:
an especially addled Reagan, caught up in the spirit of continuity and
recognizing in Bush a vaguely familiar face, may resume the status
quo and simply not see the need to board the plane for California.

rst [&B Sce ;/

g-Mate Qu

AND ANYWAY
GERALDINE

FERRARO

IS ADEMOCRAT AND
BUSY KEEPING HER FAMILY

OUT OF PRISON

A solid majority of Republicans
in the J&B Scotch Poll—54%—
felt that Bush should make no
special effort to select a
qualified woman as his
running mate; only 31% felt he
should. Broken down into
categories of gender, school-
ing, ideology, age, race,
religion and income, only two
Republican subgroups
managed to reach 50% in the
YES! SPECIAL EFFORT,
PLEASE! column—blacks
(72%) and 18-to-24-year-olds
(50%). Among GOP women,
incidentally, 52% thought Bush
should not make a special
effort to pick one of their ilk as
his running mate.

THE SECOND J&B SCOTCH POLL

RIDE ON ROUTE '88

We've tried to anticipate January, and November, and certainly
July and August, by conducting another in a series of J&B Scotch Polls.
This time—honest—we asked really vital questions: Would a Dukakis-
Jackson ticket defeat a Bush-Dole ticket? How would Mario Cuomo
fare against Bush? How would Jesse Jackson fare against Pat
Robertson, or Oliver North, or Donald Trump? Which of the major
candidates would be the most frightening as president? What do
Americans feel is the likelihood of having, in their lifetime, a president
who is black, Jewish, homosexual or a woman—or all four? And—
cructally—is Spiro Agnew still alive?

This J&B Scotch Poll was conducted by Penn + Schoen Associates
between April 29 and May 3. Eight hundred voters, randomly chosen
from around the nation, were interviewed by telephone. The statistical
margin of error in the results is plus or minus 3.5%. If the resulis
bother, frighten or mystify you, keep in mind that a random national
poll cannot take into consideration the celestial alignments governing
each person who answers the phone on a given day; for some of these
respondents, speaking their minds with the solar system looking that
way on that day could have been disastrous.

NATION TO CUOMO:

MARIO

KEEP YOUR DAY JOB

If the Democrats, desperate
for charisma, were to run
Cuomo against Bush, Bush
would win, 45% to 33%. But
22% of those polled re-
mained undecided. Apart
from Democrats and self-
professed liberals, the only
groups that would back
Cuomo are blacks (36% to
27%) and northeastern
voters (42% to 39%).
Clearly, the late eighties a
is no time for charisma.

2 The J&B Scotch Cavraich ManuaL
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Wherever George waves his wand, that's Bush Country,
But can a wimp win the White House?
The J&B Scotch Cameaien ManuaL 3
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AJ&B SCOTCH FACT

Among Hispanic
Republicans, 76%
were dissatisfied
with Bush as their
party’s nominee.

The J&B Scotch
Presidential Election
Question:

FORMER

VICE PRESIDENT

BUSH

And President Dukakis.
According to the J&B
Scotch Poll, in an elec-
tion between Bush and
Dukakis, Dukakis would
win rather easily, 47% to
39%. The percentages
fell where you'd expect
along party lines, and
among Independent
voters it was a dead heat
at 43% apiece. Dukakis,
who speaks Spanish and
claims to be passionate
with his wife, did espe-
cially well against Bush
among Hispanics (71%
to 25%) and women (50%
to 34%).

PROMOTIONALSUPPLEMENT

JACKSON
BUSHED

Bush would defeat Jackson
by a margin of 50% to 36%, if
it ever came down to a race
between the whitest and
blackest candidates. Yet
Jackson would manage,
even against Bush, to get
24% of the conservative

The J&B Scotch Republican Satisfaction Question:

HELPING GEORGE

FIND A PLACE TO CALL HOME

As we know, Bush is a man of many homes—home
is where he was born, grew up, works, votes, sum-
mers or happens to be campaigning that morning.
One question in the J&B Scotch Poll suggested a
way for our citizen-of-the-world vice president to
settle down, at least philosophically. Moving roughly
westward, Bush encountered an increasingly large
minority of Republicans who were dissatisfied with
his selection as their nominee: in the Northeast, only
14% were dissatisfied with Bush’s nomination; in the
South, the number grew to 29%; in the Midwest,

vote. And Bush would get
8% of the black vote.

h Alternate-Ce

Stiil More |&

JESSE IS
ELECTABLE

IF THE OPPONENT IS
PAT, DON OR OLLIE

We asked voters to suppose that Bush were to drop
out of the race for “personal reasons”—and whether
that meant wanting to spend more time with his
grandchildren or wanting to retire to his native
Texas or his native Maine or his native Connecticut,
we didn’t specify. We then proposed a series of alter-
native Republican nominees to run against Jackson,
and we're happy to report that our collective national
security is in decent shape.

e Jackson would defeat failed libel plaintiff and noted
Christian businessman Pat Robertson, 50% to 18%,
with 32% undecided. Even among conservatives,
Jackson outpolled Robertson, 36% to 30%.

e Jackson would defeat failed libel plaintiff and noted
foreign-policy expert Donald Trump, 45% to 24%, with
31% undecided. Interestingly, the figures are consis-
tent in all regions of the country, suggesting that
Trﬁxmp is admired or loathed about the same every-
where.

e Jackson would defeat future libel plaintiff and noted
national hero Ollie North, 48% to 28%, with 24%
undecided. Despite his honorary degree from Jerry
Falwell’s prestigious Liberty University, North fared
best among those with a less-than-high-school
education, though he lost even in that category.

32%; and in the West, 40%.
Meet George Bush, Bar Harbor’s favorite son.

AJ&B SCOTCH FACT

More people 50 years
old or older think that
Jackson is the wimp-
iest candidate than
think Dukakis is
wimpiest. Which
raises the question:
do your parents know
what wimpy means?

The J&B Scotch
Wimp Question:

VICE PRESIDENT
MILQUETOAST
YOUR IMAGE IS

SECURE

We asked who was
“wimpiest”™—Bush,
Dukakis or Jackson.
Bush strategists should
be happy to hear that
their guy managed to
finish second . . . to the
undecided vote, 37% to
35%. That figures: people
don't even credit Bush
for the power of his lack
of conviction. Or some-
thing like that. Dukakis
drew 17%, and only 11%
thought Jackson was
wimpiest.

4 The J&B Scotch Cavraicy ManuaL
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Jackson, applying a lethal body slam to Pat Robertson, strikes
terror in tagteam opponents North and Trump.

The J&B Scotch Campaian ManuaL 5
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AJ&B SCOTCH FACT
In a Bush vs.

Dukakis race, Bush
wins only one

age group—voters

65 years old or

older —but runs
second best, the

Another J&B Scotch
Running-Mate Question:

JACKSON IS A

LADIES’

MAN

AT LEAST IN
ONE SENSE

When we asked Demo-
crats and Independents
whether Dukakis, if he
were nominated, should
ask Jackson to be his
running mate, opinion
was fairly evenly split:
41% said yes and 40%
said no. Men said no,
however, by 47% to 37%,
while women said yes
44% to 34%.

AJ&B SCOTCH FACT

Party loyalty
usually counts for
plenty, but even
among Republicans
Bush scored embar-
rassingly high on
the wimp meter.
Republican pollees
gave Dukakis the
wimpiest-candidate
title, but by a very
slim margin—25%
to 23%—over their
own candidate,
Bush.

be as soulless,
cynical and money-

grubbing as their

Republican Party will
among 25-to-34-year-
olds, an age group
whose members
may or may not
reputation.

be pleased to know,

AJ&B SCOTCH FACT

The only region
where Bush
defeated Dukakis
was the South, and
by just 43% to 42%.

The J&B Scotch
Morality Question:

HE SAYS
HE RAN

THE BOSTON
MARATHON

BUT DID

ANYONE
ACTUALLY

SEE HIM
DO IT?

When asked which of the
three—Bush, Dukakis,
Jackson—was “the most
moral in his personal life,”
almost half (48%) said they
had no idea. Jackson and
Bush each received a
modest 19%, but Dukakis—
quite obviously a shifty wild
man with skeletons crowd-
ing his closets and a shady
career rife with possible
corruption and serious
ethical questions that just
won't go away—received
only 14%. Clean up your act,
governor. Say you go to
church or something.

The J&B Scotch Future Presidents Question:

WHAT DOES

IS READY FOR?

Voters were asked whether they thought this country
would have, in their lifetime, each of the following: a black
president, a woman president, a Jewish president or a
homosexual president. In case their answers prove
prescient, Jesse Jackson should keep at it, Pat Schroeder
might want to try again and New York's Andy Stein should
shop for a more presidential hairpiece. But Massachusetts
congressman Gerry Studds might as well stop trying out
the sound of “President Studds.” And maybe, come to
think of it, change his name besides. The results:

#70% thought it was likely there would be a black presi-
dent in their lifetime, while 22% thought it unlikely. Whites
were a little more positive than blacks on this question—
71% vs. 68% saying yes. The 65-and-overs were under-
standably more doubtful, having less lifetime left, al-
though 56% still felt they'd live to see a black president.

#61% thought there would be a woman president, 32%
thought not. As with blacks and whites, men were a little
more positive than women here—64% vs. 58% saying yes.
Among the 65-and-overs, 49% thought they'd live to see
the day.

¢62% thought they'd someday see a Jewish president, 22%
thought they wouldn't. Once again, the discriminatees
were less sanguine than their fellow citizens: Protestants
and Catholics felt it was more likely than did “others,” a
category that included Jewish respondents.

»11% thought they'd live to see a homosexual president,
while 81% thought it wouldn’t happen. The most positive
views on the subject were expressed by some other
“others” : among people who identified themselves as
other than white, black or Hispanic, 23% thought there'd
be a homosexual president in their lifetime. The notion
was seen as more likely, too, in the Northeast and West—
though still unlikely even in those regions.

oThe likelihood of a black, woman or Jewish president in
our lifetime was considered about the same across
different political parties and ideologies. Not so regarding
views on a future homosexual president, where 17% of
liberals and only 6% of conservatives said yes.

6 The J&B Scotch Cavraicy ManuaL
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A black as president? A woman? A Jew? Ladies and
— gentlemen, meet Michael "Zelig" Dukakis!
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The J&B Scotch Per:

FOUR CASE STUDIES IN

POLITICAL DEATH
AND ITS RELATION TO

ACTUAL DEATH

We mentioned the names of four people who had once
been active in presidential politics, and asked whether
they were (a) still alive or (b) no longer living. These are
the responses:

e Spiro Agnew, more undead than actually living, proved
puzzling to a sizable 42% of those questioned (17% thought
he was dead, 25% weren't sure); 58% knew that the dis-
graced Agnew was still, technically, among us.

eHenry “Scoop” Jackson would surely thank the optimis-
tic 10% who thought he was alive, if he only could: he died
in 1983. More than half (54%) couldn’t say for sure what
Jackson’s status was vis-a-vis earthly existence, and 37%
got it right.

eReactions to Eugene McCarthy’s name, in this context,
were divided almost equally: 32% thought he was alive,
36% dead, 31% didn't know. He’s alive, a fact that will
surprise some two-thirds of the population, it seems.

e]t’s easy to see why Harold Stassen, the perennial candi-
date, who is running again this year, has never gained the
White House: 61% of the electorate has no idea—and this
is problematic in a candidate—whether he is alive or dead.
(The same could arguably be said, after certain speeches,
of Dukakis or Bush, but their campaign organizations are
better than Stassen’s and seem able to compensate.) As
for the rest—the portion that was sure—17% thought
Stassen was alive, 23% dead.

Of the four, then, only Agnew was generally thought to be
alive. Of the three presumed dead, two actually weren't,
and one of those is still running for president.

AJ&B SCOTCH FACT

More 18-to-24-year-
olds think Spiro
Agnew—who left

office, after all,
when these pups
were still in grade
school—is dead
than alive (27% to
25%).

AJ&B SCOTCH FACT

Astoundingly, 40% of
35-t0-49-year-olds—
remember the Youth-
quake? remember
getting Clean for
Gene?—think Eugene
McCarthy, a healthy
72-year-old, has
actually expired and
joined the truly silent
majority. Among 25-
to-34-year-olds, who
are also old enough
to know better,
McCarthy is also
presumed dead (44%
to 28%). Furthermore,
no matter where the
former senator may
travel around the
country, his presence
is likely to shock a
great many people—
in every region, more
people thought he
was dead than alive.

decision, essentially: 45% to
44%, advantage Democrats,
with 11% waffling. Message
to Dukakis: give Jackson
anything he wants—except
the vice-presidential nomi-
nation. A more detailed

What might happen witha | breakdown demonstrates
Dukakis-Jackson ticket that this alignment of candi-
versus a Bush-Dole ticket dates neatly divides the
(assuming the latter pair nation into symmetric and
could be browbeaten into opposing camps (suggest-
behaving courteously ing some kind of astrologi-
toward each other)? Split cal inevitability; but don't

ask us, ask Nancy):

*The Republican ticket’s
chances improved with
age—the age of those
polled, that is. Among 18-to-
24-year-olds, Dukakis-

And Still Another |&B Seotch Running-Mate Question:

MIKE & JESSE & GEORGE & BOB

Jackson would win, 52% to

38%. In the 65-or-older
oup, the situation would

%2 reversed, with Bush-

e White voters chose the
Repubhcans by 49% to 40%,
just as they have in every
election since 1964. Black

| voters were less divided,

| choosing Dukakis-
Jackson by 83% to 5%.

! *The Democrats took the

Dole winning by 51% to 35%.

A Docu
scotch Who's Accoun
ning Question:

y 1988 C
WHAT STHE
MATTER ..

| Nightlif.
MR.AND MRS.
Chami}

ELECTORATE

SURELY YOU'RE NOT
AFRAID OF A LITTLE

IAMBIC

PENTAMETER?

We asked voters which
of the three candi- |
dates—Bush, Dukakis or
Jackson—would be the
most frightening as |
president. It’s a testi-
mony to Dukakis'’s re-
sounding dullness that
only 8% thought he
would be the scariest
president of the bunch.
Bush, the former CIA
director who subscribes
to no beliefs of his own,
most terrified 26%.
Jackson, the minister
who has never held
public office and sub-
scribes to too many
beliefs of his own, was
the winner of the Mr.
Fear award, voted most
frightening by 43% of the
electorate.

Northeast and Midwest,
while the Republicans took
the South and West.

e Men chose Bush-Dole
49% to 44%. Women chose
Dukakis-Jackson 46% to
39%. Clearly, the American
male voter has a secret
proclivity toward monosyl-
labic names, while the
American female voter
continues to be attracted to-
ethnic men.

8 The J&B Scotch Cavieaicy ManuaL
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or many of us, the glory days—a happy era of multiple-stop nights on

the town, individual hangovers merging into one, periodic paternity
suits, misplaced panty hose—seem positively Pleistocene: it's been a
while. Indeed, in the decades-long Ironman competition to choose the
hardiest night crawler, that test of conversational dexterity, relentless drink-
ing, sexual ruthlessness and the mysterious something that is perhaps best
described as an imperviousness to appearing ridiculous in the eyes of sensi-
ble adults, we at sPy are— unashamedly— also-rans. Other souls, made of
sterner stuff, have also been winnowed from the competition in the years since
Studio 54 closed: where are Dianne Brill, Halston and Andy Warhol now?
A team of experts we impaneled in a booth at Nell's said —with near
unanimity — that over the decades the city’s standout Nightlife Achievers
have been writer Anthony Haden-Guest (1960s champion), author Carl
Bernstein (1970s champion) and editor Morgan Entrekin (1980s cham-
pion). At least, that's what we think they said. It was kind of hard to hear,
How can these three men behave as they do and still be

as productive as they are? Entrekin, after all, has his
own office; Haden-Guest writes for magazines every year

without fail; and Bernstein has spent half a decade work-

ing on an entire book. Or is it precisely because they coms-
port themselves with such abandon—experience fueling the creative
flame — that they are so professionally impressive?

In any event, these are three /ife forces we're talking about. But only one
person can be said to be the true nightlife champion, and we decided to
find out who he is. We asked aspiring litterateurs and amateur gumshoes
JOHNBRODIE and BOB M ACK to follow in the three titans’ footsteps
for an evening so that we could judge the performances of Entrekin, Haden-
Guest and Bernstein in ten categories (hours spent out, number of celebri-
ties seen, number of drinks drunk, and so forth).

Thus, on randomly chosen evenings this spring—evenings no more
nightlife-intensive than any others in the lives of these three men—each
competitor was tracked, on foot and by Ford Tempo, from party to night-

club to private liaison, by this determined pair of SPY operatives who!

sought only knowledge and were willing to record the intimate details of

perfect strangers’ activities to atrain it. To ensure a fair competition, thé

subjects were unaware, until now, that they were participants in the 1988

Celebrity Pro-Am Ironman Nightlife Decathlon Championship.
The results are before you. Who will win?
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or many of us, the glory days—a happy era of multiple-stop nights on

the town, individual hangovers merging into one, periodic paternity
suits, misplaced panty hose —seem positively Pleistocene: it’s been a
while. Indeed, in the decades-long Ironman competition to choose the
hardiest night crawler, that test of conversational dexterity, relentless drink-
ing, sexual ruthlessness and the mysterious something that is perhaps best
described as an imperviousness to appearing ridiculous in the eyes of sensi-
ble adults, we at sPY are— unashamedly— also-rans. Other souls, made of
sterner stuff, have also been winnowed from the competition in the years since
Studio 54 closed: where are Dianne Brill, Halston and Andy Warhol now?
A team of experts we impaneled in a booth at Nell's said —with near
unanimity — that over the decades the city’s standout Nightlife Achievers
have been writer Anthony Haden-Guest (1960s champion), author Carl
Bernstein (1970s champion) and editor Morgan Entrekin (1980s cham-
pion). At least, that's what we think they said. It was kind of hard to hear.
How can these three men behave as they do and still be

as productive as they are? Entrekin, after all, has his
own office; Haden-Guest writes for magazines every year

without fail; and Bernstein has spent half a decade work-

ing on an entire book. Or is it precisely because they com-
port themselves with such abandon—experience fueling the creative
flame — that they are so professionally impressive?

In any event, these are three /ife forces we're talking about. But only one
person can be said to be the true nightlife champion, and we decided to
find out who he is. We asked aspiring litterateurs and amateur gumshoes
JOHNBRODIE and BOB M ACK to follow in the three titans’ footsteps
for an evening so that we could judge the performances of Entrekin, Haden-
Guest and Bernstein in ten categories (hours spent out, number of celebri-
ties seen, number of drinks drunk, and so forth).

Thus, on randomly chosen evenings this spring—evenings no more
nightlife-intensive than any others in the lives of these three men—each
competitor was tracked, on foot and by Ford Tempo, from party to night-
club to private liaison, by this determined pair of sPY operatives who!
sought only knowledge and were willing to record the intimate details of
perfect strangers’ activities to attain it. To ensure a fair competition, thel
subjects were unaware, until now, that they were participants in the 1988
Celebrity Pro-Am Ironman Nightlife Decathlon Championship.

The results are before you. Who will win?
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Lo pidnnt U ) oL

What does Anthony Haden-Guest do? He
chaffs, he sparkles, he talks British-
charmingly about his upcoming book for
Simon & Schuster and about articles he
has written for New York and Vanity Farr,
several of them within the last decade.

CARL BERNSTEIN

A man who has been played on film by
both Dustin Hoffman (A// the Presidents
Men) and Jack Nicholson (Heartburn)
might feel he had the right to take it casy.
Nort Carl Bernstein. He's out almost every
night gathering material for Disloyal, the

Thursday, April 14, 1988

5:35 p.m.: We take up a position
outside HADEN-GUESTs blue-

and-white townhouse, on East
80th Street, somewhat daunted by what
appears to be a security guard patrolling a
nearby driveway. He turns out to be a
parking-lot attendant. After 35 minutes,
we determine that HADEN-GUEST must
be elsewhere, perhaps already regaling his
friends with the story of how earlier in the
day he served as a superprestigious honor-
ary race official at The Manhattan Yacht
Club’s 1988 Legend Cup race.

6:25 p.m.: Aware that HADEN-
GUEST is expected at a reception

long-awaited book on his parents and the
McCarthy era—another manuscript, as it
happens, commissioned by the patient
house of Simon & Schuster Bernstein
spends most of his time interviewing peo-
ple who've never met his parents, but that's
just the kind of admirably thorough reporter
he is.

Monday, April 18, 1988

6:58 p.m.: We park our Ford
Tempo in front of The Chrysler

Building’s Lexington Avenue en-
trance and await the throng expected for
New York magazine’s twenticth-birthday
party. The first guest to arrive—two min-
utes early, in a tuxedo, but without his
wife, former top model Ivana—is self-

luggage-and-knickknack store in super-
tasteful Trump Tower, we pilot our Ford
Tempo to 56th and Fifth and immediately
spot legendary 52-inch-high Esguire editor

Lee Eisenberg.
rives in a dinner jacket and with

his trademark cowlick tamed, es-
corting a matron whom he deposits along
with his coat on a lower floor. While graz-
ing on cheese sticks and champagne, he
entertains a circle of lesser celebrities, in-
cluding superfamous diver Valerie Taylor,
with a stream of witty banter.

7:00 p.m.: HADEN-GUEST ar-

8:05 p.m.: HADEMN-GUEST lcaves
Asprey, walks north on Fifth Ave-
nue and catches a cab going east

7:15 p.m.: By now Times colum-

nist Abe Rosenthal and his wife,
Shirley Lord, recording executive

Ahmet Ertegiin, Katharine Graham, Rupert
Murdoch, Senator Daniel Patrick Moyni-
han, Jerzy Kosinski, 7imes editor Warren
Hoge, Peter Maas, Brooke Astor, and the
ubiquitous Suzy have all walked through
the revolving doors and smiled delightedly
to see the inflatable 25-foot-high pink
birthday cake topped off—hey, thats
nutty! —with a ten-foot-tall teddy bear.
looking dapper in a blue suit and
white raincoat that complement

his luxuriant gray hair, arrives by cab at

7:52 p.m.: CARL BERNSTEIN,

The courtly Nashvillean has his own pub-
lishing imprint at Adantic Monthly Press,
Though he is widely supposed to have
been an inspiration for Jay Mclnerney’s
dissolute character Tad Allagash in Bright
Lighs, Big Ciry, Entrekin insists, to anyone

who will stop dancing long enough to lis-
ten, that he is onc of the hardest-working
book edirors in New York.

Taesday, March 29, 1988
5:30 p.m.: We arrive at 19 Union
Square West, where ENTREKIN
puts in very full days at Atlantic
Monthly Press, and park across the street
in our inconspicuous cherry-red Ford
Tempo. It soon becomes clear that this
must be one of those very rare days when
ENTREKIN has left the office early.
0 Greenwich Theater, at the corner
of Greenwich Avenue and West

12th Street, the location of the star-studded

6:30 p.m.: We proceed to the Art

New York premiere of Bright Lights, Big
City, which ENTREKIN is sure to attend.
Haring arrives at the theater in a
mock lerterman jacker with a fe-
male companion. Hard on their heels
are humorist P. J, O’Rourke, wearing a pink
bow tie and new boating moccasins, and
an eclectic array of Hollywood stars: Wil-
liam Hickey, Griffin Dunne, Jennifer Beals,
Lauren Hutton and Jodie Foster. Modest,
hardworking journalists George Plimpton,
Clay Felker, Bob Colacello and Gloria Stei-
nem sweep in, followed by Carl Bernstein,
who entertains the paparazzi by bellow-
ing, “Don't touch my hair!” when Ms. Hut-

ton and her female companion try to ruffle
his preternaturally stiff coiffure.

6:35 p.m.: Seminal artist Keith
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HADEN.GUESY

BERNSTEIN

ENTREKIN

on 57th Street, heading for an exclusive
dinner party at real estate middlewoman
Alice Mason’s.

HADEN-GUEST makes it to Mason's
building, ar 150 East 72nd Street, before
we have time to set up for a photo. We do,
however, catch a glimpse of former novelist
and Alice Mason regular Norman Mailer
and his wife, painter Norris Church Mailer.
Norman hastens into the party, doubtless
eager to advise Anthony on refining the
narrative schema of his book-in-progress
on drug runners in Lebanon (which in-
cludes an account of his own kidnapping).
a cavalcade of aging publishing

and show business figures cross
Alice Mason’s entryway, including taut
skinned New York Observer impresario Ar-

thur Carter, Helen Gurley Brown and David
Brown, Norman Podhoretz, and Aileen

8:30 p.m.: In the next half hour

7:00 p.m.: The great conflict of
the evening begins when Jay

Mclnerney arrives not with his
steady date —walking docudrama Marla
Hanson — but with Tracy Pollan, who plays
Michael J. Fox’s love interest both on and
off the screen. Hanson, who arrives alone,
attempts to slip into the theater unnoticed
but is ushered back before the flashbulbs
by tactful publicist Peggy Siegal. Once in-
side, Hanson joins ENTREKIN's buddy/
co-worker Gary Fisketjon, who has just had
a riveting conversation with generational
spokesman Bret Easton Ellis.

Palladium operator Steve Rubell shows
up with another hardworking journalist,
Claudia Cohen. While Rubell runs across
the street to fetch Claudia a slice of pixza,
she generously allows the paparazzi ten
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minutes to photograph her svelte body
(vividly wrapped in a magenta topcoat)
and her curiously beautiful face (vividly
burnished with orange lipstick).

arrives at last, very fashionably

late, accompanied by a squadron

of three blonds with whom he has perhaps
been discussing the textual problems posed
by their rag-team translation of ENTREKIN's

entire line of books into Swedish.
clogged by a caravan of stretch
limousines, Peggy Siegal has
thoughtfully hired a superglamorous bus
to ferry the celebrities to the trendy Canal
Bar for dinner following the premiere. An

7:15 p.m.: MORGAN ENTREKIN

9:35 p.m.: So that traffic won't be

GUEST's publisher, Simon & Schuster
chairman Dick Sayder, puts in an appear-
ance and alarms our subject by inquiring
when Simon & Schuster can expect his
fashionably late book. HADEN-GUEST,
evidently not recognizing Snyder, ripostes,
“And what business is it of yours?”

end of the fete, as it is Ms.

Mason’s practice to expel her fel-

11:00 pm.: We prepare for the

“’Suzy" Mehle, doing more of the footwork
for which she has become legend. HADEN-

low social climbers sharply at 11:00 p.m.
11:45 pm.: Trailing the pack of |

a departing guests, HADEN-GUEST
says his goodbyes with undis-

guised glee; his night has just begun.

last. BERNSTEIN enters the party with a
light, expectant step, apparently unaware
that many of the distinguished guests have
long since descended from The Cloud Club
on the 66th floor and departed in their
limousines. Once upstairs, among those
BERNSTEIN fascinates are Marilyn Bethany,
Clay Felker and Joe Klein. BERNSTEIN men-
tions the lecture series on the press that
he gives each summer aboard the Queen
Elizabeth 2 and concludes weightily, “I'm
tired of the Hamptons” The New York Times
will report the following day that "Carl Bern-

stein talked to anyone”
encounter New York cover boy

Jimmy Breslin, who is at curbside

8:52 p.m.: Back downstairs we

awaiting the arrival of his wife. He tells us

entourage consisting of Jay Mclnerney,
Gary Fisketjon, P. ). O’Rourke and the sulky
Marla elects to travel by limousine instead.
ENTREKIN decides not to join Jay and
Gary in reconstituting what Jay has rightly
called “a galaxy of our own" but rather 0
escort one of his presumed translators 10

taxi before reentering the theater and em
ing with another young blond woman, o
doubtedly an outhor. ENTREKIN, his bu
ding novelist and Carl Bernstein then
the bus and, we may assume, trade
aper¢us into man's existential pli
which are, unfortunately, lost to history:
at Canal Bar, and we wat
transfixed as record produdd

Jellybean Benitez bellies up to the

9:50 p.m.: The bus arrives §
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11:50 p.m.: After walking a block
east down 72nd Streer, HADEN-

GUEST takes a cab up Third Ave-

nue and rurns right on 88th Street.

7=\ 12:05 a.m.: We press our noses

@ up against the glass of Elaine's

- and stare into the fabled groto.
Apparently still a bit fatigued from the
previous nights wrestling march that
caused his expulsion from Au Bar, an er-
sarz Nell's that opened in January, HADEN-
GUEST wants nothing more than to share
a quiet drink with a few sophisticated
colleagues.

We enter the eatery and sit at the bar,
where we can observe the room's thrilling
complement of writers, including top edi-
tor G. Barry (Playboy) Golson, top vocalist

John Henry Kurtz and top story editor Peter
(Equalizer) McCabe. A charming lady in a
Nerf-ball orange minidress turns to us and
inquires, approximately “Where do you
gentlemen hail from?” When we respond
“California” and “Manhatton she falls into
a companionable silence. HADEN-GUEST
settles into the seart reserved for him art top
scriptwriter David (Miami Vice) Black's

regular Thursday-night table.
HADEN-GUEST makes a practice
of standing whenever anyone gets
up from the table. But in the confines of
Elaine’s he feels he can relax his renowned
manners a bit, and he removes his dinner
jacket to expose a burgundy-colored vest
and a supersexy formfitting undershirt,

1:05 a.m.: The gentlemanly

that some of the men at the party “like to
wear dresses” bur declines to be specific.
Party animal Rudolph Giuliani limbos into
the party, where he is greeted with loud
cries of “Ru-dee! Ru-dee!” Freelance racist
Edward Koch shows up with a very under-
stated siren on his limousine and a super-

subtle entourage of bodyguards.

270 9:30 p.m.: After never-say-die
@ boulevardiers such as Barry Diller

and his female date Lolly Wey-
mouth, Joni Evans, Andy Stein, and Cindy
and Joey Adams leave, we wonder if BERN-
STEIN might also have departed, but a
check with the security guard confirms
that there is only one exit. When we ask a
jovial departing guest about BERNSTEIN's
whereabouts, he replies, “If hes still up

there, then he’s behind the bar... There's

hardly anyone left”
warded when BERNSTEIN finally

emerges with several women and
wunderkind Clay Felker, who is outfitted
in a loden-green hunter’s hat.

When one of the women asks BERN-
STEIN whar his plans are for the evening,
he says airily, “I'm going home” The state-
ment hangs in the air, and he feels com-
pelled to add, "Well, at least long enough
to drop off this damn thing, gesturing to-
ward his complimentary gift bag. The bag
contains a super-useful Plexiglas paper-
weight-cum-envelope holder and a super-
thoughtfu! boxed set of all four New York

magazine special anniversary issues.

10:04 p.m.: Our parience is re-

alongside Toma Janowitz and helps him-
self to an assortment of pizzas, cheesecakes

and raspberry tarts.
outside the restaurant’s kitchen

door on Spring Street — ENTRE-
KIN has been known to leave restaurants
through the back to facilitate a speedy re-
turn to the office. But on this nighe, he is
apparently working too hard to artempt

such a Beadesque prank.

from bearing the weight of wis-
dom beyond his years, retires to a

cab with his date. George Plimpton, arm

in arm with a young blond, strolls toward

the romantic Hudson River.

10:30 p.m.: We take up a position

11:00 p.m.: Bret Easton Ellis, tired

10:06 p.m.: Felker and friends
bid adieu to BERNSTEIN, who

walks downtown half a block and
makes a phone call from the southwest
corner of 42nd and Lexington. He then
takes a cab to his brownstone apartment,
on 62nd Street between Second and Third

Avenues.

G brownstone, walks east to Second
Avenue, turns right and ducks

into 4 convenience store to pick up a New

York Times before hailing a taxi.

In the cab he puts on his reading glasses
and immerses himself in the paper’s Metro-
politan News section as he courses all the
way downtown to Canal Bar. The story on
the party—the story that mentions BERN-

10:20 p.m.: BERNSTEIN leaves his

11:40 p.m.: Glamorous couple
Claudia Cohen and Steve Rubell

depart in her Jaguar. Superglam-
orous couple Gloria Steinem and Mort
Zuckerman follow in a limousine. Clay
Felker begins to look for his topcoat and
fashionable loden-green hunter’s hat.

parts for home, but Carl Bern-
stein, Jay, Marla, PJ. and ENTRE-

KIN pile into Jay’s limousine. We prepare
for a chase; having spotted our photog:
rapher, Fisketjon has apparently told EN-
TREKIN that he is being followed.

11:50 p.m.: After searching ar
least three limos, Felker finds his

coat and hat.

12:50 a.m.: Gary Fisketjon de-
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1:15 a.m.: HADEN-GUEST is not
above a littde roguish horseplay,

and he and his fellows are soon
engaged in witty speculation about the
color of the orange-minidress-wearing
woman's underwear. Peter McCabe takes
it upon himself to solicit a definitive an-
swer from the object of their guesswork.
Charmed, she answers, “Fuck you!”
the table and is mistakenly

placed before HADEN-GUEST,
who suddenly appears stricken with a
touch of the grippe, or another writer's
affliction —his face goes white and sweat
forms on his brow. He returns to normal

when vocalist John Henry Kurtz picks up
the check.

1:20 a.m.: The check arrives ar

HADEN.GUEST

STEIN's name—won't appear undl the

next day's morning edition.
g Canal Bar and settles in at a table
with a few friends, including de-
signer Carolina Hemrera and perennial-
escort-of-other-men’s-wives Steve Rubell.
We order a couple of Bass Ales at the bar
and watch BERNSTEIN placidly chew.
sips a last glass of what appears
to be wine—forgoing his usual
Moussy — Rubell, Herrera and their friends
move on.
We finish our beers and head to the car

to await BERNSTEIN. But he shows no
signs of leaving, though he does make

10:46 p.m.: BERNSTEIN enters

BERNSTEIN

Midnight: While BERNSTEIN

1:05 a.m.: Mclnerney's car spceds
up Sixth Avenue through Green-
wich Village. We pull up along-

|

side, and ENTREKIN displays for us his su-
persophisticated, editing-weary middle fin-
ger. We fall back and have to run a red light
to catch up with the limo, which has turned
on 26th Street and soon turns again onto
Fifth Avenue, It pulls up in front of M.K.,

ENTREKIN —————————
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1:30 a.m.: A number of his com-
panions leave, and HADEN-

GUEST decides 1o augment his
entourage and atone for McCabe's im-
propriety by apologizing to the orange-
minidress-wearing woman. He explains that
the shenanigans were prompted by “frank
admiration,’ not mockery, and urges the
woman, who reveals that her name is Judy,

to join him. She does.
onstrates the impressive range

of his social skills by alternarely
praising Judy’s home state and mocking
her thick New Jersey patois. When she
asks, “Do any of youse wanna go to the
China Club?" he wittily replies, “No, weese
don't wanna go to the fuckin' Chine Club”

1:50 a.m.: HADEN-GUEST dem-

three phone calls, using not the ordinary
pay phone by the kitchen bur the ultra-
exclusive house phone on the maitre ds

podium.

12:25 a.m.: BERNSTEIN meets a
blond source and a redheaded

journalism student at the bar and
invites them both back to his booth, where
he shares his journalistic eredo with them.
Then, as they watch with shining eyes,
BERNSTEIN sturdily heads back ourt into
the ficld to do more reporting.
east on Spring to Hudson Street,
where he catches a cab that takes

him up to 23rd Street. The cab turns right
and stops in front of the Zig Zag bar, at

12:30 a.m.: BERNSTEIN walks

the extraordinarily trendy restaurant and
nightclub at 25th and Fifth. The “wrecking
crew,’ as this group may well call itself| is

soon waved inside.
questers himself at a second-floor

table —his office away from the
office. He speaks at length with his author
O’Rourke, undoubtedly offering acute edi-
torial suggestions about the latter's forth-
coming collection of travel essays.

The evening’s drama, meanwhile,
reaches its climax. Having finally corralled
Jay Mclnerney in an intimate setting on
the stairway between M.K.s first and sec-
ond floors, Marla Hanson complains
about his fickle behavior. In dialogue that
will, we hope, be immortalized in one of

1:30 a.m.: Inside, ENTREKIN se-

2:00 a.m.: Owner Elaine Koufman
g herself comes over to HADEN-

GUEST s table and joins the group
in a few drinks. Filled with the Dutch
courage necessary for the rask ar hand,
Elaine asks HADEN-GUEST to settle his
back tab. He produces Chemical Bank sta-
tionery and signs it as the piano player

plays “Big Spender”
GUEST a Scotch and water, which
he acknowledges by lifting his
glass. After downing his drink, HADEN-
GUEST comes over and introduces him-
self; we tell him that we're enormous fans
of his work, and he invites us to his table.
Once scated, he allows us to buy him a
grappa — his traditional nightcap.

2:45 a.m.: We send HADEN.

206 West 23rd Street. The instant we
park, an ultraglamorous sanitation truck
obscures our view of BERNSTEIN. By the
time it moves, he has vanished.

We check Zig Zag, upstairs, downstairs,
even the bathroom. No BERNSTEIN. No- ‘ s
body at all, in fact. We get back in the car, 7
figuring that he ditched us and made /
tracks for M.K. BERNSTEIN chooses that ¥
precise moment to come out of the apart-
ment building at 208 West 23rd Street, just
one door down, escorting a brunert, fe-

male source. \
interview his source at Zig Zag'

bar (You're sure you've never met
my pavents?), and we try to snap a few
photos through the bar's windowed facade

1:15 a.m.: BERNSTEIN begins o

sorry. She replies carnestly, “Yes, but
didn't have to make me look like a fool

They embrace.
with O‘Rourke, Bernstein ant
three blond author-translators i
the clubs dining area, transforming it i
a modern-day Algonquin Round Table.
An M.K. employee insists that 0
paparazzo cither check her camera

leave. We leave.
side the club we sce Bernstein'

part with Lauren Hutton. ApP

ently eager to continue his relendess g

2:30 a.m.: ENTREKIN holds co

2:40 a.m.: From our position 0
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HADEN-GUEST

BERNSTEIN

ENTREKIN

3:00 a.m.: He reintroduces us to
Judy, who has begun t make
noises about leaving immediately
for the China Club, and to a female editor
from Fawcett Books, who seems enamored
of him. She notes thoughtfully that An-
thony is “the basis for Peter Fallow —you
know, from The Bonfire of the Vanities,
and instructs us to “watch him try to get
out of paying the bill"

When we tell HADEN-GUEST that “we
are writers, he expresses sincere concern
about how we can afford to live and allows
us to buy him another round. He speaks
nostalgically of having once read poetry as
an opening act for Jethro Tull, then im-
parts two bits of timeless wisdom: “Go to
The World™ and “Listen to the new Pet Shop
Boys album” Hearing “Chain of Fools” on

toning for a possible profile of one of
America’s former top models, America’s
top journalist actempts to slip into her cab.
She prevents this by slamming the door.

He hails his own cab.
five-story building with large win-

dows on its facade, we are afforded
a rare glimpse from the sidewalk of the
ultraprofessional ENTREKIN hard at work
on the mezzanine.

He finds another talented potential au-
thor and, after only a few moments of
what appears to be contract negotiation,
attempts to whisper some editorial direc-
tion into her mouth. “Speak to my agent;
she apparendy suggests as she shoves him
away,

2:45 a.m.: Because M.K. is in a
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the jukebox, HADEN-GUEST, 51, gets up
and dances with his chair, wiggling his

hips in very mod fashion.
when a member of HADEN-

GUESTs circle whom we mis-
takenly assumed had left, another super-
famous writer, appears out of the shadows
and asks him, "Is that a clip-on bow tie?"
In a stunning display of grace under pres-
sure, HADEN-GUEST clegantly unties his
authentic bow.

This triumph seems to demand celebra-
rion, and HADEN-GUEST, who has a gift
for turning everywhere he goes into a fun-
loving discotheque, convinces Judy to
dance cheek to cheek with him as the pi-
anist sings “Sugar pie, honey bunch...”

3:30 a.m.: The reverie is broken

- "

— Bernstein and his female source outside Zig Zag. Notice

3:40 a.m.: ENTREKIN lcaves M.K.
with two more congenial poten-

dal female authors, onc blond
and one brunet. We follow ENTREKIN's
cab down Seventh Avenue o 14th Street.
G yet another office away from the

office, MNell's, which—although
the velvet ropes have been taken in for the
evening—is always open to hardworking
editors. ENTREKIN is accustomed to these
18-hour workdays, but we have to gulp

coffee to stay awake as we warch the ultra-
glamorous sanitation trucks pass by.

3:50 a.m.;: ENTREKIN strides into

4:23 a.m.: ENTREKIN leaves Nells
and escorts his blond author o 2
cab before hailing another for

3:45. a.m.: As the lights bli an Capc
to signal the last call HADE
GUEST decides that “it must lizabeth Tayl

tme to cither leave or get romantic” Judy
is still set on going to the China Club, so hndy Warhol
Anthony waves goodbye to her and draws
the female editor close.

We diffidently offer them a ride home,
which HADEN-GUEST accepts with sur-py,yid Bailey
prising eagerness. As our cramped Ford
Tempo coasts west on 83rd Street he -Ldic Sedgwic!
regales us with anecdotes about the daysT
when he hung out with Erie Clapton and {fichael Cain
Charlie Watts. When we reach his town-
house, he asks us up for a glass of wine, { ,chony Had
but from the arch of his eyebrow we under-
stand that the offer is perfunctory and that
this is one drink he and the female editor
would prefer to have alone.

Sybil Burton

But this tips off the bartender, who tips off

BERNSTEIN.

aroused, BERNSTEIN finishes his Jikki Haskel
drink and escorts his contact out-

side, pausing ro glare at our by now all-too- falston

familiar cherry-red Ford Tempo. ‘

They walk down the street to the Aristo-Zarl Bernstei
cratic Deli and buy a pack of Marlboro
Lights. They then retire to the sources
apartment building to resume the interview.
uneventful waiting, we realizedteve Rubell

that BERNSTEIN has decided a
quict domestic evening would be a wel- [inkerbelle

come respite from his hectic superjour-
nalist life.

loy Cohn —
1:30 a.m.: His reportorial instincts

ianca Jagge:

liza Minnelli
2:15 a.m.: After 45 minutes of

quires further editorial guidance. Th
head west on 14th Street, and it soon
comes apparent that the street-smart E
TREKIN knows he is being followed. Hel*0tan Entre
directs the cabdriver to stop at a g
light. We stop behind his cab in the
right lane. When the light turns red,
cab bolts into the intersection and makes
dangerous left turn south onto Hudso
Street. We follow, even more dangerous!
The cab abruptly halts ar Abingdo
Square, and ENTREKIN gets out and sa
ters down Bethune Street before beginni
a mad sprint down Greenwich toward
house, a block and a half away. The cart
morning sunrise seems to reflect faintly®
his yellow socks as he races into the
tance and disappears for good.
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S Truman Capote ;
ADEN. Capote g I |

ust b Elizabeth Taylor

HE THE SCORECARD

" F: LR Numbers represent pomis
3 J udy Warhol ’ - tarned wrless otherwise noted.
ub, so ‘Andy Warhol—— Lile Anthony
draws -Warhol i '.“: Morgan Hoden- Cord
Sybil Burton ———— St Entrekin Guest Bernstein
home, -Haden-Guest Hours 95475  8.75(43.75 6(30
h sur- David Bailey —— fogged points) points) points)
1 Ford _ - Bailey Yewes 4 3 3
et he Edie Sedgwick —— visited (40 points) (30 points) (30 points)
e days | . Haden-Guest AT AT i 25
m and Michael Caine Adist
Rt } Haden-Guest Salshuitice
' wine, Anchony Haden-Guest soen with P
ander- Numberof 5 5 1
id that anonymous (25 points) (25 points) (5 points)
editor women seen
with
a5 Numberof 0 1 1
ips off women seen (10 points) (10 points)
with at end of
= night
Roy Cohn 2
teringes Cobig - Mm:d ’565 (861((: ?46 ;
1es his Nikki Haskell - TH :::-ing e PrImRR
ctout- Bernstein — = = 7 7
e s s = == ’ oc! 3
ill-too- Halston ' traveled
| Bernstein
Aristo- {arl Bernstein ——— D % (630 ; (7” ) (315 y
S ostentatiou: 0INts, omnts 01NLs,
wiboro -Bernstein —— consumed 3 % .
ource’s Bianca Jagger —— ¥
etEY J &8 £ Desperate 0 0 b
PR o i Jagger wF phone calls
Liza Minnelli e Sl
ites of Rubell -Haden-Guest

T Outstanding 4:30a.m.  Danced Read in
realize jreve Rube achievement  jog with his cab
ided a - Rubell (50 points) own chair  without

a wel- [inkerbelle (40 points) getung
erjour- carsick
(10 points)

Total points  287.50 303.75 298.00

n?,hl:): The winner is the <?Id pro, Anthony Haden-
e Guest, whose glorious thirst and steadfast
irt EN- d.isinclination to pay for any services put
:d. He Mlorgan Entrekin him over the }-op. But the important thing
green -Entrekin ﬁ to remember is that there are no losers here,
he far- cornclia Guest T H E unless, of course, by /aser you mean people
:d. the _Entrekin - who dnfln'c wixll. (Special jeunesse dorée
\al,<cs aPianne Brill - ’ kudos, in passing, to Clay Felker, Ailcen
tudson} - Brill 808 “Suzy” Mehle and Steve Rubell, each of
rously. br:hur Aleschul Jr —— whom r:tfmed up on two of our three
ingdon_ _Entrekin competition evenings.)

In Haden-Guest’s honor, for the past few

| .

[:f::g Fisa B — days all the SPY staff has been dreaming of

ad i eith Haring = is loosening our bow ties, dancing to Mo-

. cartli town records and signing vaguely worded

ity g #Nick Beavers————— book conrtracts with Simon & Schuster. This

he dit; ¢ Beavers has hampered productivity somewhat, but
osima von Biilow — who cares? Drinks all around! ®
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Review of Reviewers
The Industry
Politics
How to Be @ Grown-up
The Street
The Webs

Fashion

jewers “may h
ack into a jac

Edelstein, at
om resorting

, compare:
. "Since

our Mmore r
les’ being turt
New York al
e tables are 1
“We watch;
'‘Connor, one

ard-seeming
omposed viey
yindow. This
ery dead fish
T Ms. Freilich

113 1) take his mommy away’ The culprit ijome”
We A re Noj { AIDS, which haﬁ obl:erated "fucli(rush': Hold on a
"and put a premium on the “safRussell, whois

| fuck-buddy” ts? Some of the
f Goldstein certainly knows a lot of writrom the 17,
ing techniques: “We're being shoved downibout the first
like feral jack-in-the-boxes, back to a sedion for the p
ond puberty scored to old Roy Orbisofnental substit

tunes....George took me to the pornieing “our” feeli
s because he liked to geta blow job in a theahcutral chird ¢
ter seat, while up on the silver screen it wabf the Unirted
fun with dick in Jane.... A four-year-old ié*&:;»"s Stephen
a sailor hat is crying inside us: onfif thissimple a
connect.’ ?\@n)ct's} best
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iesers “may have to be prepared to jump
ack into a jack-1in-the-box universe.)
Edelstein, at lease, has the virtue of sel-
om resorting 10 the reviewer's we. We
on't know why we don't like the first-
erson plural; perhaps we don't like being
orced by a pronoun into seeming agree-
ent with David Denby (who, for the rec-
rd, compared Beetlejuice to a “pop-up
ook”). “Since we see [the characters] as
lind and slightly arrogant, we anticipate,
our more malicious moments, the ta-
les' being turned on them,” Denby writes
New York about Babettes Feast. “In facr,
e tables are turned on us”
“We watch; we believe] writes John J.
‘Connor, one of the Times's many We-
en. “We probably knew that already
rrites O’'Connor’s neocon doppelginger,
hn Corry. And here’s John Russell, the
an with the biggest, most complicated
rain in the Arts & Leisure section: “We
ave missed [Jane Freilicher's} panoramic
ndscapes of the South Fork of Long Is-
nd, and we have also missed the awk-
rard-seeming but in reality most carefully
omposed views of New York from a high
vindow. This visitor had even missed the
cry dead fish on a plate that often recur
Ms. Freilicher's paintings of hearth and
ulprit i§ome”
fuckrush® Hold on a minute. If “this visitor” is
he "SafG}ussell, who is “we"? Is “we” supposed to be
i_s? Some of the confusion arises, no doubt,
wof writiom the Timess prissy squeamishness
ed downibout the first-person singular. One solu-
t0 2 SeCion for the puzzled reader is to make a
Orbisomental substitution for each we, attribut-
: porniesig “our” feelings and opinions to some
in a theajeutral third person, such as the president
zen it waéf the United States. Here’s how Vamity
zar-old ifzir's Stephen “We-We" Schiff would sound
us: onl#'thxs simple alteration were made: “[David
famer's} best plays start...in the middle
f a world, a conversation, a language
doubr, iresident Reagan doesnt instantly under-
* Michelétand. Mamet refuses to translate. Instead
f lecting the commander in chief languish at
ingside, he shoves the leader of the free world
ight into the action
Gregory Jaynes, who has replaced Wil-
iam “the Next Garrison Keillor” Geist on
age Bl of che Times, has another solution.
eccling, perhaps, that the firsc and third
“50ns have been used up, Jaynes—who
cendly rerurned co the Times after a prose-
qrnchnng stint at Time—has been dab.-
ling with the second: “So another ordi-
ary Taesday dawns and you rise, knock

the dust off your grinders and mosey out
to poke around....You filch an apple,
stick it in your pocket, and wander south,
thinking it's not even noon yet. Pretty in-
teresting so far, for a Tuesday” The Times
hasn't run descriptions this descriptive
since it shut down John Leonard’s Private
Lives column.

Another exuberant stylist is GJs Mor-
decai Richler, said to be the funniest liv-
ing Canadian. Richler’s review of Donald
Trumps Trump: The Art of the Deal is called
‘A Day in the Life of Ronald Crump!” Rich-
ler sustains this wicked premise for more
than 1,000 words: “I waken in our un-
finished apartment in Crump Tower and
this morning decide to walk briskly rather
than ride to the kitchen for break-
fast....Dorothy [my executive assistant]
brings me a bacch of letters to initial. ‘Hold
your horses; she says, ‘you'd better sign this
one in full. It's a love letter to your wife...."

Maybe GQ can patch things up with
Trump by inviting him to write his own,
less satiric review of The Art of the Deal.
Come to think of it, why not let all authors
review their own books? Who could possi-
bly be better equipped to review a book
than the person who wrote it? The author
knows exactly what the author had in
mind; the author knows how hard the au-
thor worked to pull it off; the author
knows where all the jokes are.

All things considered, it must be disap-
pointing for an author to open a newspa-
per or magazine and find that his book has
been reviewed not by a sympathetic ex-
pert—such as himself—but by a nasty
stranger. This may explain David Levering
Lewis's recent letter to the New York Times
Book Review. “Readers will decide for
themselves whether William Boyd's review
of my book The Race to Fashoda is accurate
in its findings of ‘potted’ history, ‘polemical
thrust’ and strenuous interpretation. And
he does have several nice things to say
about the book. Nevertheless, [ think a
protest is in order when the reviewer turns
in a piece as uninformed, unenlightened
and illogical as Mr. Boyd's”

These are just the first few sentences of
Levering Lewiss letter to the T7mes, but they
contain all the important elements of the
classic revisionist self-review: (1) a bit-
ter, whining tone; (2) a nervous reminder
to the reader that the original stranger-
reviewer, though stupid, blind and untrust-
worthy, didn't hate every page; and (3) a
lengchy, unflattering, polysyllabic, Latinate

description of the stranger-reviewer.

Whiny writers arent the only people
who feel an urge to review themselves.
Whiny rock stars do, too. Taking a cue
from my predecessor, Michele, John Rock-
well of the Times reports that Sting—the
next T. S. Eliot—has continued to com-
plain in print about nasty reviews of his
enervating performances. Sting asks his
critics, in effect, “Could you do better?”
Rockwell responds, “If most people dislike
you, and dislike the same things about
you, then you'd better take the consensus
seriously or develop a thick skin” Readers
are invited to submit what they dislike
about Rockwell.

Gore Vidal is a veteran self-reviewer. In
the Letters column of a recent New York Re-
view of Books he reconsiders Lincoln, the
fourth in his long series of tedious novels.
“For forty years, Vidal begins tediously,
“The New York Times has, from time to time,
put its collective ‘mind’ to work in trying
to find ways of coping with my disturbing
presence on the American scene!” The Dis-
turbing Presence continues in this vein (“If
[the stranger-reviewer} had actually read
the whole book, he would have been able
to follow...") for several big, big pages.

No one, excepr Vidal, likes Vidal's
novels, but even this visitor has to admit
that many of Vidal's early essays (which
are, eerily, as popular in England as Jerry
Lewiss movies are in France) are very
good. But his recent picces, even the ones
published outside the self-review column
of the New York Review, rework the same
handful of tired themes. Can there possi-
bly be anyone left on the American scene
who doesn't know that Vidal wrote all the
good parts of Ben Hur, had a grandfacher
who was a senator and has been to several
parties also attended by Kennedys?

Alan Alda, the wimpy autcur, recently
tried his hand at self-reviewing. Reassess-
ing his wimpy new film, A New Life, Alda
sent a letter to the Times taking issuc with
an essay by Janet Maslin called “Wimps
Sweeten the Screen] in which he had
figured prominently. “[Maslin’s] charges of
wimpism seem as vague and capricious as

Joe McCarthy's cries of Communism,’ ac-
cording to Alda. “What bothers me is not
Janet Maslin’s personal perversity or her
phobic resistance to growing older and
maturing, but that The New Yirk Times
seems to think there are more like her out
there in significant numbers.

What a wimp! ®
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MOVE,

He Said
=

BY CELIA BRADY

IF YOU CAN MAKE IT HERE: WED
like to be the first to welcome Mike “the
Manipulator” Ovitz and his Creative Art-
ists Agency to New York. For years CAA
has debated opening a Manhattan branch
office in the capital of the
literary and theatrical
worlds. The purchase, for
$1.16 million, of apartment
66A, a six-room, 2,100-
squarc-foot condominium (condominium?
Very classy) in the very CAA-like Metro-
politan Tower, right next door to The Rus-
sian Tea Room, was the first indication
that the dream may finally become a real-
ity. Ovitz and pint-size skirt-chaser Ron
Mcyer have been quietly stealing into the
city to set things up. Which should come
as a surprise to New York literary agen-
cies with whom CAA has corepresentation
agenting deals, such as Elaine Markson,
who, for instance, represents William
Kotzwinkle (E.T)) for books and used to
split commissions on his fees for films
fifty-fifty with CAA. For more information
about CAAs new books-to-movies plans,
call the agency’s new New York number,
586-1206. Ask for Mike.

The Myth of Hughes: As has been reported
in the trades, the egregiously prolific
writer-director-producer John Hughes left
Paramount to write, direct and produce at
Universal. Hey, wait a minute: if Hughes
was such a successful writer-director-pro-
ducer, why did Paramount let him go?
Wasn't Paramount president Ned “I'm
Quitting” Tanen the producer of Hughes's
very successful The Breakfast Club (when both
were at Universal) and therefore a major
Hughes supporter? Wasn't Hughes's major
gripe with Paramount the existence of the
ferocious-looking Dawn Steel, who has since
left for Columbia?

The reason for Hughes's move, put quite
simply, is that his most recent films have

THE
INDUSTRY
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lost money at the box office. Planes, Trains
and Automobiles went way over budget, cost-
ing almost $28 million before prints and
advertising. It grossed $48 million at the
box office. (As a rule, not counting video
sales, a picture must earn three times its
“negative cost” before it breaks even. This
cost does not include prints and advertis-
ing —it refers literally to the price of the
negative, meaning the cost of putting the
movie on film.) Nearly as disappointing
were Hughes's Some Kind of Wonderful and
Shés Having @ Baby, each of which had
negative costs in the $10-million-to-$15-
million range and made less than $20 mil-
lion at the box office. Ferris Bueller’s Day Off

was, of course, a certified hit (869 million
in box office receipts against $16 million
in negative costs), but that was two and a
half years ago. Hughes's other, even older
success, Preity in Pink, took in only $40-
million, against a negative cost of $12 mil-
lion. (It made a profit, butr a very small
one.) In other words, Hughes —who had
cut a very rich deal for himself at Para-
mount— lost money for the studio 60 per-
cent of the time. And Paramount — like the
other studios, not exactly a weepy scn-
timentalist upon hearing that one of its tal-
ents has begun to /ose money for it— fretted
that it might be years before it recouped its
losses from Hughes’s latest films.
Instrumental in Hughes's choosing Uni-
versal is MCA chairman Tom Pollock’s
relationship with Hughes's attorney (and
Pollock’s former partner), Jake "Big
Daddy” Bloom, of the powerful show-busi-
ness law firm of Bloom and Dekom (né
Pollock, Bloom and Dekom). Pollock
wanted Hughes because he needs lots of
movies, and he needs them fast, and
Hughes makes lots of movies, and he
makes them fast. Pollock, very much a

seventies guy, even by California st
dards, believes Hughes is still in toy
with the youth market. Unfortun
ly—and it seems somebody forgot to
Pollock this—the so-called youth ma;
is just not as all-fired profitable a
once was,

Trims and Ends: With the opening of’
Ma Maison Sofitel heralding a new er
cheesy French pretentiousness in Los
geles, the question of the moment is,
restaurateur Patrick Terrail (remember
Hollywood Diner? Remember Ma Mazs
jump-start his famous Tuesday-night po
games in one of Sofitel's executive suif 50ME POIN
If Terrail doesnt pick up his old gamjiical.acrion o
buddies again, it could be due to compjise thae 1 i
tion from the currently chic Tblmcltm me through
night game, where recently named FoxDer Fyjp, d, Ive
ecutive (and former Lorimar presidi :
Craig Baumgarten tries his hardest o
break even with his new boss, Barry D[ [T| (g i
In fact, some speculate thac Baumga) closed
received the job because Diller liked s
way he played poker. As Baumgarten's reaking the seql.
cessor at Lorimar, the pneumatically lg Puffy-pink wi(‘
Bernie Brillstein, will surely attesilina glaze, Hold
couldn't have been due to Baumgaring ey,
ability to choose hit movies.... This i97 auspopizey S
other Garry Shandling item: When G. y;,,,- pho ’”Zfapb'
Shandling moved his cable TV show € 147,47, dseban
Fox network, he complained that (a)
weren't enough people watching himmble oy the PI
(b) there weren't enough people subl the reyrn anel
ing to Showtime. He was right onbld. Lipg gently
counts. Few people do subscribe to § enacingly tg el
time—but more interesting is hofist the hjp,
people want to watch Garry Shand
real TV, even if it happens to be on'
tend network. Its Garry Shandlinghe
has been receiving only a 4.5 ratid
slightly more than, say, Dwer), mudie to mail back .
disappointment of Fox, which pailf confirming tha o
tune for the series.... Maybe he sh0 200d condition *
be moonlighting: In May we wo
former wine-cooler pitchman
Willis was really worth $5 million® b" 0% comservatipe
wre. Early results are in and chell 0% cereainly T3

BY AND,

you'ly

envelope warns,
elms enclosed: Th

apparently, is no. Blake Edwards® “ # onsere
which stars Willis and James G2 sending you this pho
pitifully thin first-weekend busit )

far less the second, which mé This seuff js

Willis has litcle, if any, of the “mu$
dience that will pay to watch-him
anything. This means he can't ‘0
ture (unlike Richard Pryor or Wi
or Burt Reynolds a decade agol
exactly what that $5 million wa
edly paid for.



sconl BY ANDREW SULLIVAN

poke

suiteST SOME POINT PORNOGRAPHIC
aminglitical-action committees were inevitable.
mpetf’s just that [ never expected one to propo-
ursdaition me through the mail.

box & Dear Friend, I've sent you something 1 think

siden| you'll enjoy.

lest ¢ Oh, goody.

Dille POLITICS If you take a look at the en-
1gartd closed  phoiograph, you'll see
ced what 1 mean.

'0's U Breaking the seal: a sudden glimpse of
ylankin, Puffy-pink with that tellcale North
test, jarolina glaze. Hold on. Check the accom-
gartelanying text:
is is ai Not authorized by any candidate or commit-
1Gatp. . Your photograph is a personal gift. ... It
W t0 Bnot avarlable elsewhere, nor is 1t reproducable
a) théic],
im ai Fumble out the Playmate. Its just be-
1bscr3:d the return envelope, peeking above
n bde fold. Lips gently parted, eyes linger-
0 Shu{g menacingly to the right, arms angled
ww fiainse the hip.
lling ‘ 1t an 8 x 10 color print of United States Sen-
n a por_Jesse Helms.
1gs SAThe envelope warns, “Caution: Senator
ing (j8sc Helms enclosed” The literature encour-
‘h to tes me to mail back the “Photo Arrival
id a fied; confirming that my Helms print ar-
‘houlded in good condition. These people care.
iecedSince you are a proud conservative like me,
1 Bru sure you'll appreciate baving this picture of
per P number one conservative Senator:
- ansvCeraainly, cerrainly. Then the kicker.
is SuiBut as a black conservative, I take extra
rner, lde n sending you this photograph of Senator
ness J_:lrm,
ans €HMmM. This sruff is sicker than Id

in ala#Political gamesmanship in Washington
en” 2 taken some strange turns, but BLACK
»dy AR the organization that until recently
whidh't out Helmg photographs, must be the

n VN \} .
BESE It not juse the flesh tones, you
erstand. It's the value-free clash of ide-

ology, candidatec and context that really
gets me all hot and bothered. We've had
the Free Enterprise PAC (lobbying against
abortion)—not to be confused with the
Free Enterprise Political Action Commit-
tee (lobbying for a concrete company in
Georgia). And then there were Americans
for Constitutional Freedom (funded by
Playboy and its ilk) and the Center for
Peace and Freedom (lobbying for Star Wars).
But these PACs and lobbies at least retained
a precarious connection between who paid
for them, what they called themselves and
whom they served. With BLACK PAC we
have a perfect example of Washington's zox-
velle politigue: small, overpriced, elegantly
crafted portions of completely incompati-
ble ideologies.

Founded in 1984, BLACK PAC will
spend more than $100,000 this year to win
over black Americans to the virtues of the
Reagan Revolution. After assisting in Sen-
ator Helms's 1984 reelection, it began
mass-mailing its neocon porn icon to help
raise those funds. Its chairman is William
Keyes, a sharp 35-year-old black who came
to Washington from Gastonia, North Caro-
lina, ten years ago. When not proselytizing
for conservatism, Keyes is paid $400,000
a year by the South African government to
act as a liaison between the Botha regime
and black Americans. He spends a lot of
time trying to convince black businessmen
that there’s a great market out there in
Bophuthatswana.

Keyes describes his direct-mail cam-
paign in the reasonable tones of a prac-
ticed apologist: “We just send people let-
ters. We explain our objectives. We don't
hate anybody. We don't stir people up to
hate anybody. No hype. We just talk the
issues”

The issues: [ don't want to see Ted Kennedy
as president. Or, God forbid, Jesse Jackson as vice
president.

In theory, of course, supply-side eco-
nomics, lowering the corporate tax rate
and rough policies on crime could be as
appealing to black Americans as to all the
others who voted for those policies in
1980 and 1984. But slobbering over Jesse
Helms!? Keyes explains, “No, Jesse's civil-
rights record doesn't bother me. There are
a lot of blacks who don’t put civil rights at
the top of their agenda. I don't. Protecting
civil liberties is important, but how many
more laws do you want on the statute
book?” Warming to his theme, he con-
tinues, “It's almost racist to think that

blacks only care about civil rights. ... Those
battles have been fought and won. Who
gives a damn anymore? Black parents want
their kids to have a right to pray in schools.
That's what they care about”

Some black parents may have longer
memorics. Helms's political career took off
with the infamous 1950 North Carolina
Senate race in which Willis Smith, for
whom Helms was working, won with the
slogan “White People Wake Up!" In the
mid-1960s Helms described the Selma
march for voting rights as a “monstrous
violation of human decency” and asserted
in the Raleigh News and Observer that “Ne-
groes and whites participating in the
march to Montgomery engaged in sex or-
gies of the rawest sort”’

This decade, Helms filibustered against
the extension of the 1965 Voting Rights
Act in 1982 and promoted an antibusing
bill and relentlessly opposed the Martin
Luther King holiday in 1983, alleging that
King was 2 Communist sympathizer and
the holiday was a waste of money. In 1981
a Wall Street_Journal article carried allega-
tions (denied by Helms at the time) that
“Helms apparently has a pet name —a eu-
phemism for blacks. He calls them ‘Fred!
One Helms aide says he'll ask, “What does
this Fred want? or helll tell a staff member
to ‘rake care of that Fred.”

During Helms's bitter 1984 North Caro-
lina Senate race against Governor Jim Hunt,
The Washington Post reported that in a last-
ditch measure, the Helms campaign was
mailing return-to-sender postcards to black
precincts, “aimed at identifying voters who
recently changed addresses and thus could
be challenged at the polls” A flier com-
piled by Helms's National Congressional
Club included this white-on-black notice:
“YES! Black voting power is spreading like
wildfire!"

That's presumably where BLACK PAC
came in. “Two weeks before Election Day
we were asked in by the senator himself]
says Keyes. “I would give the senator a
tremendous amount of credit in recogniz-
ing he nceded his friends to help him”
Keyes persuaded Rosey Grier, the former
L.A. Ram and Bobby Kennedy acolyte (he
helped tackle Sirhan Sirhan after the
shooting), to appear in television ads for
Helms. “In my 12 years in the NFL] Grier
testified with a straight face, “I learned a lot
about courage. [ admired it on the football
field, and [ admire it in 2 man” (This year
Grier went for Pat Robertson.)
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The pitch worked. The gains Helms
made among blacks in the last ten days of
the campaign contributed to his narrow
victory. Keyes claims he increased the
black vote by some 11 percent, or 55,000
votes. In his Helms-photo mailing Keyes
wrote, “Since Helms only won by 46,000
votes, | believe it is clear that the black
votes he received made the difference be-
tween success and defeat” (In fact, the
margin of victory was 86,280.)

The ultimate contradiction of BLACK
PAC is that its mailings —usually sent to
between 20,000 and 50,000 people — are
no more targeted to impressionable blacks
than they are to the Village Vorce subscriber
list. A significant percentage of the letters
are, in fact, sent to white conservatives
(Keyes defensively insists that half the let-
ters actually go to blacks). This seems coun-
terintuitive but actually makes a strange
sort of sense: you can raise a lot of money
by implying that the PAC will somchow
help pacify those “liberal radical blacks”
Helms is always talking about.

As for the method, the whole idea of
photographs is to go straight for the part
of the brain— the reptilian part—rthar re-
sponds to conservative iconography. Carter
Wrenn, one of Helms's chief tacticians, puts
it bluntly: “I guess if you sent it to a bunch
of liberals, theyd think it was sort of funny.
As for myself, I've received photos of Presi-
dent Reagan in the mail. I didn't think it
was funny. I thought it was a nice gesture”

The scandal of BLACK PAC—an or-
ganization ostensibly promoting the in-
terests of black Americans and actually
promoting the interests of white, Helms-
ian conservatives — is not that it's decep-
tive or corrupt. The scandal is it’s banal. It
differs from the rest of Washington's mar-
keting of politics only in degree: ideologi-
cal oxymorons are less important than the
money coming in.

This spring BLACK PAC even swiveled
to back Democrat Darrell Glascock in Ar-
kansas’s primary for a House seat. Glas-
cock, formerly a Republican political con-
sultant, was the only candidate BLACK
PAC supported, and it put all its liberal-
bashing resources —according to Keyes,
an implausible $200 — into the fight. For
the record, Glascock lost two to one—
which is probably salutary for the work-
ings of democracy. Glascock looks like a
cross between Danny DeVito and Jerry
Falwell. Youd hate to have 4is photo start
showing up in your mailbox. »
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Baby-sitter

&

BY ELLis WEINER

HOPEFULLY, WE HIRED A NEW
baby-sitter recentdy. ("The battle for hope-
fully has been lost] a friend of mine once
lamented. He was right. It figuratively has.
But let us soldier on...bravely, defiantly,
HOW TO full of hope..) By now, of
BE A course, one is thoroughly
GROWN- sick of babies — other peo-
ple’s, at any rate—and the
up accompanying babyana. The
books, the movies, that TV show (whats it
called? somethingsomerhing?), the magazine
articles, the magazines: media saturation
is complete. Babies are the yuppies of the
post-yuppie eighties.

But in baby-sitters we encounter the
next hot subject. Already a Pegple cover has
sobbed/crowed over Robin Williams's en-
tanglement with his son’s “nanny™ great
Mork word; too bad it’s too late to run the
story under the head NANNY NO-NO—and
presumably Three Men and a Baby-sitter is
on its way.

And if the topic is timely, the reality is to
die: in secking “help’ the parent toddles
into an interpersonal minefield. That goes
double for the grown-up, for whom a day
without doubting the appropriateness of
his behavior is a day without sunshine.

Never mind the au pair fantasies: who
wants a lithe, blond, Swedish lovely resid-
ing under his roof anyway? Forget even the
fact that, sometimes, the poor, stupid
grown-up is not entirely comforrable with
being the boss. After all, the grown-up —
or, at least, his wife — is a big boy. Someone
will get used to being the boss.

The problem is in balancing one's re-
spect for mankind, on the one hand, with
one’s obligations to one’s adorable genius
offspring (AGO), on the other. Which
means that the problem is really money.
One wants someone intelligent, sensitive
and fun o awend one’s AGO, but for an
hourly wage that can go only so high,

Women from “the islands”; fresh hi
school graduates making a long, hesi
approach-run to college, or at-home mothg
with their own one or two kids to min
You interview, you take a chance, you ., vocationa
them and, bosslike, you evaluate them.| pr,y o i
And then they, employeelike, evalug,;, we call ¢h
you. We've had some bold 'nf zesty evalui,., diss e
ing going on around here lately, but ratty g
than bore you with the details, let me bicred |y Fpe e
you with the general outline. me? (No doul;-
Self and wife work at home, need filys e wl
time secondary-care-giving person to mpk Bice buil] c
and inspire lively, fun toddler Nathapyy, toys. And :'
“World's Cutest Human™ Weiner, age 2/ some o his ‘0(:
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kids. Sitter minded, inspired ralkative har 4. * Josic
self and wife worked, big house ly answere d e
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falo froze, otherwise all well. is was nog the §
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and sensitivity. Self blathers on in an effort
to make everyone feel good about every-
thing, in vain. Everyone apologizes, ex-
presses regret. Upshot is the mutual conclu-
sion that sirter would be happier pursuing
other vocational options.

May we note whar, out here in Pennsyl-
vania, we call the sublime irony of a baby-
sitter disapproving of people who need
baby-sitters —even people whose unne-
glecred kid has parents who both work at
home? (No doubt our son thinks every-
body's parents work at home. He must
think office buildings are simply great big
empty wys. And, in a way, aren't they? No,
but some of his other theories merit fur-
ther study. In March, ar the high point of
Jesse Jackson's candidacy, I asked the lad,
“What does Jesse want?” “Milk] he imme-
diately answered, just prior to the Wisconsin
primary.)

This was not the first time we had swag-
gered into the child-care marketplace full
of goodwill and flexible hours, only to be
rudely etc., etc. When Nat was about eight
months old and we were living in Brook-
lyn, we hired our first baby-sitter: a stern,
briskly competent woman from Guyana
who radiated disapproval and was the op-
posite of a sheer joy to be around. She took
umbrage at something for which we prob-
ably were in fact at fault, and declined o
continue. Another woman “did not work
out, which is o say, we came upon her, one
afternoon, asleep on the floor of Nat’s
room while he, intrepid one-year-old,
roved at will.

We found her successor in the tradi-
tional way: by stopping total strangers on
the street in Brooklyn and asking if they
knew of anyone. One of them did know a
lovely young lady from Czechoslovakia
who had recendy (get this) escaped across
the Czech border into Austria in order to
come live in America. This young refugee
was wonderful but declined to accompany
us when we left New York City and moved
out into America itself. “Why you need such
a big house?” she sensibly asked when we
dragged her out to Pennsylvania to take a
look.

How we yearned to reply, “So we can both
work at home and fool Nat into construct-
ing a faulty picture of reality” Bur why ali-
enate a good baby-sitter, even if we were
moving two states away? Besides, I chink we
all knew, deep down, that Nac already had
a faulty picture of reality.

Like everyone else. 9

BEAR-

Baiting
<

BY JAMES GRANT

UNDER THE PICTURE OF A BROKER-
age-house trading room not much smaller
than the state of Delaware, the newspaper
caption read, "Sanyo Securities Co’s new
trading floor in central Tokyo. . .is believed
to be the largest such facil-
ity in the world. The huge
THE hall, built at a cost of $64-
STREET million, can hold up to 800
dealers, buying and selling

stocks, bonds and foreign currencies!”

It was hard to tell at a glance, but not ev-
ery Sanyo dealer appeared to be hunched
forward in the familiar international
telephoning posture, profitably buying
and selling stocks, bonds and foreiga cur-
tencies. On Wall Street this spring, the
telephones didn't ring much, and the
brokers were despondent. Trading volume
was down, murual fund sales were down,
stock prices were down and interest rates
were up. Analyst Perrin H. Long estimated
that Wall Street was running at 50 or 60
percent of capacity, a shrinkage that, al-
though inevitable and probably deserved,
was, for daytime inhabirants of the finan-
cial district, a bit unnerving.

The 40 or 50 percent of capacirty that
wasn't being utilized for moneymaking left
plenty of free time for recrimination and
newspaper reading. Currency whiz An-
drew J. Krieger, 32, who quic his trading
job at Bankers Trust earlier this year upon
receipe of the demeaningly small bonus of
$3 million, joined George Soros, thelegend-
ary investor, in April, reversing an in-
terim career plan, he said, to go to India to
teach Sanskrit or work with lepers. You
can be sure that any reasonable bonus
from Soros is going to puc Krieger way
ahead of the compensation scale available
in leper work, especially in a low-wage
country like India. “In terms of learning
and growth opportunities, this was so

! structurally interesting that it was worth

holding off on other pursuits for a while”
young Krieger explained. “It may be for
the rest of my life. [t might be for ten years”
Probably the lepers were happy, too.

All spring the rumormongers whis-
pered, so-called story stocks gyrated and
the briefly quiescent mergers-and-acquisi-
tions industry hummed again. But the
giddy credulity of the old bull market was
missing. After R. H. Macy & Co. narrowly
lost an extravagant bidding contest to
Canadian merchant prince Robert Cam-
peau (the prize, you may remember, was
Federated Stores, owner of Blooming-
dale’s), Edward Finkelstein, the Macy
chairman, heaved a sigh of relief. "We're
both lucky to get out of this alive] he said
convincingly. It was a sensible observa-
tion — Campeau, the winneg, paid $6.6 &il-
f1on and must borrow to the eyes, thereby
devaluing his stock and, reportedly, de-
moralizing his executives — but surprising
nonetheless, considering the source, In the
heat of battle, Finkelstein had certainly
sounded as if he wanted to buy Federated
and was ready to borrow whatever was
necessary. A banker from Drexel Burn-
ham, representing Macy, had sounded ear-
nest, t00: “The fact that Cinbank, Bankers
Trust, Drexel Burnham, Kidder Peabody
and Macy’s management and board are
each convinced of the attractiveness of the
financing and the ongoing viability of the
new company based on extensive experi-
ence in leveraged transactions speaks for
itself.” It cerrainly did speak for itself. The
fees prospectively payable to Citibank,
Bankers Trust, Drexel and Kidder ran to
the tens of millions.

Money remained tighe this spring, ac-
cording to Federal Reserve data, but was
nevertheless freely available, according to
spot checks undertaken by this column. In
late April a cash machine at the corner of
14th Street and First Avenue delighted cus-
tomers of First Federal Savings and Loan
by dispensing $20 bills instead of fives.
And in Dallas a morning disc jockey at ra-
dio station KVIL-FM asked his listeners to
send in $20. The request was for no stated
purpose, but $243,000 poured in from
12,150 listeners, an impressive sum for a
state without a solvent banking system.
The Texas banking crisis deepened anyway,
although rhe element of panic was conspic-
uously missing. The newly installed chair-
man of First RepublicBank, Albert V. Casey,
conveyed no worry when he explained his
management strategy to reporters. I'm
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making it up as I go along, he said gaily.
“It's better that way."

As the peace-and-quiet problem deep-
ened with the approach of summer, Wall
Streer execurives ourdid themselves to win
back disaffected customers. In May five
leading brokerage houses publicly vowed
to desist from the controversial practice of
“program trading” with their own capiral.
What is program trading? You might as
well ask whar index arbitrage trading is.
You mighe as well ask, What do thase clever
young men and women do all day at their com-
puter terminals? What they do is this: If
prices in the stock market and the stock
futures market get out of line, the traders
make a profit by buying or selling, as ap-
propriate. In a declining futures market
they generally sell stocks, and the stocks
thus sold (and devalued) might very well
be ones you own. Nobody objected to the
buying last year, but that was then and this
is a bear market. The heart of the firms'
late-spring promise was this: If a customer
wanted to play off prices in the stock fu-
tures market with prices on the New York
Stock Exchange, they would be happy to
assist him. However, the firms would no
longer engage in such trading for their
own accounts, thus (it was hoped) mitigat-
ing the severity of price declines, dis-
couraging the regrettable tendency of
brokerage firms to make their own buys or
sells first (thus “fronc-running” their cus-
tomers’ orders) and enticing the public to
buy a litcle IBM, Exxon or Jiffy Lube in-
stead of squandering the money on a bank
account or some Treasury bills, Not much
time passed before it was shown conclusively
that prices could fall anyway. The day after
the five big brokerages promised to cease
and desist, the Dow dropped 37.8 points,

This past winter it was as quiet as a
tomb, too, in what is perhaps the surest in-
dex of investor confidence—the Green-
wich, Connecticut, real estate market,
Greenwich comprises 50.6 square miles
and almost 60,000 residents, some of
whom play polo, the bull market sport. It
is scenic, lightly taxed, Republican and
rich, but the prices of its houses have
stopped going up by leaps and bounds.

The spring afforded only partial relief.
SPRING IN GREENWICH: FOR SALE SIGNS
BLOSSOM, said a recent headline in the
Greenwich Time. “In spite of recent slow
sales acrivity, there is anything bur a feel-
ing of gloom and doom among Realtors" a
Realtor wrote wishfully in a Greenwich
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magazine. Optimism was bolstered when
the old Kearns place, also known as Villa
Malda, went under the hammer for $4.7-
million. The price fetched 2.9 acres jutting
out into Long Island Sound and a “Medi-
terrancan-style villa® Upon inspection,
however, the new owner has decided 1 hell
with it: he can live without the house. It is
to be razed and a new one built in its place.
The estate had been spoken for last year by
another buyer, a 29-year-old who suddenly
decided, in the words of real estate broker
Marjorie Rowe, “Well, I'll do something
else” Leper work? No: that decision was
reached shortly after October 19.

A springtime rally in Greenwich prop-
erty was once 2 perennial event, like the re-
turn of the robin or the rose. In the boom
years of 1985 and 1986 the upturn started
early, pre-robin, but this year it began late,
and lagged. Indeed, sales volume from
January through March was the lowest in
a decade. Ar last count, the overhang of
unsold houses was up by 45 percent from
a year ago, to 690, while the supply of
unsold condominiums was up by 50 per-
cent, to 278. House prices in Greenwich
increased only slightly, and condominium
prices actually fell. From January through
March, condominium prices actually de-
clined by 4.7 percent from year-earlier
levels, to $324,000 — in Greenwich real es-
rate terms, an event roughly comparable to
the Panic of 1907.

Donald Trump, the inventor of real es-
tate, keeps a residence in Greenwich, and
it is Trump’s opinion that real estate prices
in New York are going up. “Prime real es-
tate in Manhattan is becoming like prime
real estate in Tokyo, he said not long ago.
‘l see prime, high-quality real estate in
Manhattan —be it residential or commer-
cial —absolutely going through the roof." It
had better, for Trump's sake —you may re-
call thar he paid about $500,000 a room
for the Plaza Hotel.

The comparison to Tokyo has lately be-
come inapt. “After a flurry of land specula-
tion that began two years ago, reported
The Japan Economic Journal in May, “the
Tokyo area’s real estate market appears to
be in a state of flux. Expensive condomin-
ium complexes, once prime investment
targets, are going without buyers, and real-
tors, once intoxicated by the vastly lucra-
tive market, are growing increasingly ap-
prehensive” Flux and apprebensive are terms
in real estate Esperanto meaning “bear
market” 3

e ————————————

DAMAGE

Control
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BY CHARLES POOTER

IN MID-APRIL THOSE DELIGHTFULLY
secure people at CBS News began to fret
about all the favorable publicity attending
Peter Boyer's book, Who Killed CBS?, and
Ed Joyce's book, Prime Times, Bad Times.
CBS News president How-
ard Stringer convened his
top strategists in his office
for an hour to discuss fall-
out containment. Those
present included executive producers Tom
Bettag of the Evening News, David Corvo of
CBS This Morning, Shad Northshield of the
upcoming Try to Remember and Don Hewitt
of 60 Minutes; director of News Communi-
cations Tom Goodman; and, of course,
Dan Rather's factotum, David Buksbaum.

Don Hewitt, piqued by the accuracy
with which former CBS News president
Joyce had re-created conversations in his
memoir (see this space, May), kept inter-
jecting, “That son of a bitch must have
taped us!” (Don is outraged because Joyce
revealed his salary—more than $1 million
a year. When not sunbathing, Don sits in
his office and shouts, “The little rat! The
little rat! He tells everybody what I make!”)
Don urged a militant public-relations
counteroffensive.

But cooler (and less well paid) heads
prevailed; Scringer decreed a subtler ap-
proach. First, if asked by reporters, the
powers that be (Stringer, Rather, anyone
else not chosen for specific spin-control
tasks) would not have read the books and
would thus seem magisterially above the
fray Second, Stringer said, “ar all costs
Dan must be kept quiet” That meant that
Rather really shouldnt read the books,
which portray him as vain, power-mad
and disturbingly volatile—the kind of
person who would unravel if he read 5
book that depicted him as vain, power.
mad and disturbingly volatile.

After some discussion, it was also de.
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Yo always have a very smooth explanation ready,
hubi?” says_Joel Cairo.

“What do you want me to do, learn 1o stutter?”
vipostes Sam Spade.

No, what we want ts words to believe in. Not words
10 trust the wisdom of That wenld be too much. Just
words whose fallacy we can undeystand and ascribe to
some actual speaker.

When we learn that, although in bis recently pub-
lished testament, Speaking Out, former White House
spokesman Larry Speakes cdlaims that be bimself fub-
vicated President Reagan's never-actually-uttered bis-
tovic vemark to Soviet leader Govbacher (“Theve js
much that divides us, but 1 believe the world breathes
easier because we ae bere talkmg iogether”), in pomnt of
Jact it was an unnamed aide to Speakes who did the ac-
tual fabricating —and incidentally, Speaking Ouc
way ghostwritten by a man named Pack — I believe |
specle for s all when 1 say that when we learn all this,
we do not breathe easter.

Nor are we comforred when the presidens himself
says, ‘I can tell you vight now that I have no affection
Jor these ‘kiss and tell books that are being written, and
1 find it entirely fiction,” for this wonld suggest that the
presedent takes vefuge not only in the disagreement of
promoun and antecedent but also in the confusion of
fiction and nonfiction, since “kiss and tell” is by defini-
tion nonfiction: fiction is "Lets don't and say we did”
Nor are we consoled by the president's canmed-sounding
astde: “Thats the nice thing about this job. You gei 1o
quote yourself shamelessly, and if you dont. Larry
Speakes will" For you wonld think that the least we
could expect from a canned aside is some kind of ar
least preposterous sense.

No fewer than five Reagan Admnistration offictals
have published (uot, you wotece, “written’} books ., .. eight
months before President Reagan can begim to reread his
diaries” veports The New York Times. And the ques-
tion arises: who wrote bis diaries?

You paid us— more than if youd been telling ihe
truth, and enough move to make it all vight,'says Spade
to Brigid O'Shaughnessy. Many people. have had the
same attitude toward the esghties. But eventually con-
stant mendacity wears thin, and Brigid gets sent up the
river, and Layry Spw':kﬂ has to vesign bis job at Mey-
vill Lynch, which means that Wall Street has a bhigher
standard of veracity than the White House, if you can
belreve that

Take it from mie: you can believe this puzzle. Its cvery
detcisl has been verified by assiduous staffers a1 sy, bur
e back stops bere. 1 have blown the eightes to such an
extent that | cannot afford an aide. —R.B.

ACROSS

1. Pinocchios nose grew when he lied. To long is
1o pine, and smell means nose in several senses, so
to speak.

5. “What belongs to them' is the definition. The
outfir to which good citizens don't lie is the IRS.
9. Ad wealth distributed, or rearranged.

18. Hick etches rearranged (“peculiar”).

22.1In sibilance you find althis backward
(“returned”).

23. This clue gives lauer-day white persons the
benefit of the doubt, by virtue of the word origs-
nally. When the Declaration of Independence
originated (Thomas Jefferson actually wroze it in
the name of a drafting commuttee, which goes to
show you how different things were back then),
slavery was taken for granted. Jefferson himself
had slaves (none of whom, to be fair, ever fabri-
cated remarks for him). We now have a president
who has remarked boldly and openly that he is
noc racist—which is easy for him to say, because
he is not a Democrat and doesn't have to justify
not voting for Jesse Jackson. My reason for noc
voting for Jackson is that I believe it is Russia’s
turn to have charisma. Furthermore, I feel that
Jackson is prematurely black. If he'd held off and
been black 12 years from now, perhaps the coun-
try would be ready for him. By then, though,
speaking in thyme may seem dated.

26. Strong drink is ram, plus or and S. Rumors
are gossip, which is less reliable than the hard
news that during the 1985 summit Reagan told
Gorbachey, "I believe the world breathes easier
because we are here ralking rogether”

27. Communist letter is C The lecters litoral
sound like (“we hear”) Jiteral.

DOWN
1. Owl rearranged, E is a vitamin, a BB is a
pellet.

2. NY surrounding ear/, a type of noble, to yield
a synonym for a/most.

3. Dim sun rearranged (“weird”).
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4.'T7s inside static over S. “There are three kinds
of lics—lies, damned lies and statistics, wrote
Mark Twain. Not in his own hand, I guess, be-
cause it appeared in his autobiography, which he
largely dictated to an aide. Still, the aide did not
dicrare it to him.

6. Difficnlt equals hard, over all four points of the
compass. It has in fact long been my contention
that hard news is easier than soft news, Hard
news is that a given person has 51.3 percent of
the vote with 89 percent of precincts reporting.
Soft news is that a given person has prospered by
having absolutely no sense of objective reality. Fi-
ther of these reports may be false, but the latter is
trickier to verify and more interesting. If the per-
son is the same in both cases, then it is not news.
7. No swallowed by mtime.

13, FL, thug, lied rearranged (“terribly”)

16. Mimes fin rearranged (‘deviously”). Okay, so
there are oo many anagrams in this puzzle. Ana-
grams are the last refuge of someone who has
other things to think about than a blankety-
blank crossword. I keep trying to figure out
whether I have no sense of objective reality at all
or Ronald Reagan is in fact president. I am think-
ing of writing a story in which a man decides, “If
Ronald Reagan is president, then I am not real”
A feeling of peace comes over him. He stops
keeping up with the news. Hence diminished
role of government in his life. Paradoxically, life
becomes more real. Then one Sunday evening he
comes home from a carefree weckend trip wich
his family, hears funny noises our back, finds Ed
Meese in his IF YOU CAN'T STAND THE HEAT
apron, cooking steaks on his grill.

17. These leteers in a flurry (rearranged): [
(‘one”), R, LL, and three (“almost; that 1s to say all
except the lase letter). The "almost” does not go
with ‘exciting fiction” (definition of thriller) in
this clue. On the best-seller lise, it often does.
19. Stratt equals passage and sounds like siraight.
If I'm lying, I'm flying.

20. Dr. lies rearranged. A slider, in baseball, 1s 2
misleading pitch, or delivery. I don't believe chere
is a degree, awarded by any accredited university,
called Docror of Lies. That's why institutions of
higher learning are often dismissed as ivory
towers,

21. This 1s one of those clues where you find the
answer all spelled out for you in what follows the
word 2. If candidates' statements were as reliable
as the answers to this puzzle, their themes would
not be in the mess they are.

NOTE: The serial novel The Worms' Turn, which
began in this space some months ago, has been discon-
tinued due to heavy vains that caused the worms n
question to come up to the surface and die, as they some-
times do. 1 am sorry for any inconvenience this has

caused. B
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cided that Northshield and Hewitt would
speak for the news division, employing
tones of measured disappointment with
Ed Joyce, whose book was judged the more
damaging. Everyone would also urge re-
porters to read Boyer's book for perspec-
tive on Joyce: it portrays Joyce as an inac-
cessible martinet (former Morning Netvs
anchor Bill Kurtis is quoted in Boyer's
book as saying, “Joyce becomes president,
and we don’t see him for six months....I
thought he was mentally ill"). The problem
of how people who weren't supposed to
have read either book could tell reporters
to read one book for perspective on the
other was left unresolved.

A few days later Stringer's friend Tom
Shales wrote an article in The Washington
Post, “CBS News' Season of Poison Pens,
that rreated the books, especially Joyces,
skeprtically. Shales's article quoted Hewirtt
(“I think Ed Joyce left here a very bitter
man”) and Northshield sounding like
Hewitt (“[ Joyce] recorded every meeting,
every single thing that was said, the min-
ute it ended. Thars what he was doing in-
stead of being president”). It quoted Stringer
and Rather, both saying they hadn't read
the books. And, noting that Boyer de-
scribed Joyce as “isolated and unpopular
almost from the start]” Shales concluded,
“Reading the Boyer book helps give the Joyce
book a certain poignancy!’ Great reporting!

Stringer hasn't found it as easy to handle
the problem thart is CBS This Morning. Im-
permanent Broadcast Group president
Gene Jankowski has been grumbling about
viewer and affiliate disaffection with the
broadcast, and a rumor swept through the
newsroom that Jankowski would dump the
show’s executive producer, David Corvo,
and bring in 48 Hourss executive producer,
Andrew Heyward, as soon as 48 Hours was
canceled (it was recently renewed), The
rumor was so widespread thar at a senior
staff meeting Heyward asked Stringer if it
was true. Howard, displaying his revered
leadership skills, said he didn't know and
would try to find out. The less virulent
strain of the same rumor had David leav-
ing to join the management of KCBS, the
network’s Los Angeles affiliate, but when
an underling confronted David with the
story, he denied it.

David, a very short fellow who talks
constantly about how very short he is, has
interesting relationships with his female
co-workers. He was the only man who
showed up at a shower recently held at CBS
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This Morning producer Judy Hole's house
to celebrate the birth of Milbrey “Missie”
Rennie's second child. Missie, who a few
months ago was promoted from senior
producer of CBS This Morning to national
assignment editor of CBS News, hasn't had
her career hurt by her friendship with
David. Indeed, there is much invidious
gossip in the newsroom about David and
Missie’s long, friendly lunches, but their
relationship is actually platonic. (Missie
remains loyal to her husband, wealthy,
black-eye-patch-wearing presidential scion
Zachary Taylor) Nonetheless, at Judy
Hole's house the usually unemotional
David stood to give a toast and launched
into a gushy 20-minute declaration of how
Missie embodies all the qualities of true
friendship, a speech that left him teary-
eyed and Missie mortified.

(Missie is now nominally the second-
most-powerful woman at CBS News, next
to her boss, Joan Richman, but most of the
people who have dealt with her think she
would be better off doing volunteer work

for the Junior League, because her top-
priority phone calls are to her caterer.
About two years ago a producer came
across notes from a Vassar Club of New
York meeting that Missie had entered into
the computer—which is more commonly
used to handle reports of Beirut car bomb-
ings and Ed Meese’s latest legal difficulties.
The producer gleefully typed SEND?2,
thereby electronically mailing the notes—
which contained an impressive number of
grammatical solecisms—to every com-
puter in the system. Missie was, of course,
mortified.)

Many CBS This Morning producers have
grown weary of David’s toadying to tem-
peramental cohost Kathleen Sullivan;
Kathleen, a romantically frisky former

newsreader, seems to have trouble working
with women, especially young, attractive
ones. She prefers men such as David
whom she can bully. Her reign of terror be-
gan when she told the supervising pro-
ducer she didn't want any women working
the overnight shift (this directive was
wisely ignored). She then got David to de-
mote Kari Sagin from producing segments
to producing the letters “page” for business i
correspondent Ken Prewitt; surely it had
nothing to do with the fact that when they
went out on shoots together, more people
were ogling Sagin, who is svelte and blond,
than Kathleen, who is neither. Kathleen
used a tiny factual error Sagin had made as
her excuse to march into David’s office and
shriek — in a voice clearly audible through
the closed door —She’s out to sabotage me!
She can't work on the show!”

Kathleen’s strangest behavior involved
her former secretary, Denise Chaisson, a
pretty woman with frosted hair and a
pleasant demeanor. Kathleen once asked

Denise to track down Peter Bogdanovich, Arros
who has the very important task of review- YQTM_;
ing home videos for the show, at a local | sonaf g
hotel. Denise told Kathleen that Bogdano-
vich didn't answer the phone in his hotel | ENTER;3
room, adding that as it was after checkout | Infectiously
time, he had probably checked out. Kath- | comedy auc
leen exploded, saying, You don’t know any- ‘ :::::z:{“;:
thing about the way successful people do things— | Rock, OR o:
they can check out of hotels any time they want! |
One of Denise’s duties was to leave a | Eurioy,
message on her boss's home answering ma- | EDITORIAL
| company s c

chine with a list of the people who had
called that day in Kachleen's absence. More | ferred. Send re
than once Kathleen came to work the next | ;;:’v:fl': g.nn
3 & o ! ace,
morning and said, I bate your voice on my an-
swering machine. 1 hate it, | bateit. If you think Puoroga
you have a future in broadcasting, you're crazy. | B
- | WE DO wED
These attacks often reduced Denise tO Tucy Lord g e
tears, and she soon left to work in CBS’s
Local Sales division.
David would like to stand up to his an- winowgg .
chormonster, but he knows that the onlyi‘"’mMcnuuua; it
7 3 ntimar
head to roll in such a confrontatiog would wu,,,mi,f,‘:";f;':l
be his own. Harry Smith, Kathleen's genial “preneur wieh
. . O cyn
cohost, is also of the see-no-evil school: nots.y, 3(;.’0 R
only does he refuse to criticize her, but once,
when he heard a producer bad-mouthing CORRE
> ’ CTION
Kathlcen, Harry called the producer into his We would jike o
office and admonished her, saying, “We all®™'¢ Docal Court
5 |Wrong telephone
have to work together to make this Show @Docal1an) i gy
success” And someday it will be! Dy isme, 12
3 Hinn re .
We haven't read the book. Kathleen Sulliour tesder ;:;ei
van is entively sane. The Murrow Traditiol "< Poral Cour

y {<orcect phone n
continues. ) =i
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My Dinner With

FIDEL

, -2

BY T. 5. LorD

POOR GAYFRYD STEINBERG. THE
party of the decade—and she wasn't even
invited. Oh, sure, Gayfryd threw a big
multimillion-dollar wedding for her against-
all-genetic-odds-slender stepdaughter’s
merger with Jonathan Tisch,
and yes, the incredibly im-
portant people she invited
were the type who never
have to stand around and
wait for anything, and she made them stand
around and wait two whole hours for din-
ner to begin. That's how important she is.
(Some very, very important people, such as
Mr. Ivana Trump, very classily dipped off

FASHION

Where else could Donald
Trump’s YIP father, Fred,
and mother, Mary (who is
absolutely not a beauty par-
lor operator), be in these
very elegant and swanky
outfits but ot aon Iltalian
fashion gala?

> BEAUTY TIPS At the launch of
the advertising campaign for
her new scent, Knowing, Estee
Louder (the one whose shoul-
ders and legs are not visible)
stands next to Poulina Poriz-
kova, inviting an unfortunate
comparison,
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to New York magazine’s twentieth-anni-
versary party, and when they returned,
they hadn't missed a thing.) And granted,
it was impressive watching all cthose rented
organizers talking authoritatively into their
walkie-talkies in the Metropolitan Museum's
Great Hall. Such a romantic affair. But while
Gayfryd’s party featured custom-made shoes
for the groomsmen, it wasn't bistoric, like the
one thrown just days later in Havana by the
world’s most famous good novelist, Gabriel
Garcia Mdrquez, for the world’s most fa-
mous good actor, Robert Redford, and the
world’s most famous Third World dictator,
Fidel Castro.

And Gabo, as people who might be in-
vited to Garcia Marquez's home like to call
him, didn't invite poor Gayfryd Steinberg
even though she toils tirelessly for PEN,
which is totally into writers like Gabo.
How unappreciative! Think of all the cen-
terpieces she has spray-painted in the
name of the contemporary Latin American
novel! Maybe Gabo figured she wouldn't
want to come all the way to Havana. The
hotels are terrible. Of course, he could have
invited her to stay at
bis house, which is
quite nice if you like

Beverly Hills-bourgeois one-story Spanish

hi

colonials with servants, small swimming 10
pools and sinister-looking black Mercedes s
sedans in the drive. Maybe not as nice as )
the self-described socialist’s other houses, Fee
in Cartagena, Mexico City, Cuernavaca Bin
and Barcelona—but nice. And I'm sure surec
that Gayfryd would have appreciated the Zache
fact that Gabos is one of the few living man}
rooms in Havana without even oze picture |y
of Che Guevara on the wall. | fatigu,

Anyway, Gayfryd would probably have snapp,
been really out of her element, because | Cyp,,
Gabo did the unthinkable: he didn't invite corpor,
the press. Imagine if Gayfryd had been so fecdy g

insensitive as to keep from the public the  porgey d
particulars of the 50,000 French roses, the and , |,
Roederer Cristal champagne, the custom- from Bor
painted trompe loeil walls, the harpists in 8ranny o
white satin togas, the salmon, veal, lamb gray e,
and chicken, the Brazilian orchestra and Survey;
the ten-fooc-high wedding cake. The peopleactor (;,, )
have a right to know! Not only was Gayfrydately sporte
not invited to Gabos—she doesn't evergull,, and
know what everyone wore! Are you frc

Gabos party was called for the fashionbad Germa
able hour of 9:00 p.m. Most of the 20
soguests appeared promptly between 9:
and 9:30. Bob Redford, who is known fi

FROU AND FROU
Gayfryd Stein-
berg cocktail.
talks to Anne
Bass (right) and
to Laura Pom-
erantz (below),
cachone of
them studiously
pretending that

the other is not
wearing o hide-
ously constrict-
ing and ridicu-
lous confection
of a garment, at
the ABT bene-
fit honoring de-
signer Christion
LaCroix.



his Liz Taylor-ish unpunctuality, came at
10:30. But it was the comandante whose

des arrival caused the greatest stir, because no
:as one, with the possible exception of Gabo,
SES, knew he was coming, and here he was,
raca bursting in the door at nearly midnighe,
sure surrounded by his entourage. The crowd
| the | gathered eagerly around Fidel, whose large,

manly frame was awired in a brand-new,

ving |
:t\.ll'ge | uncreased, long-sleeved dark-green khaki
fatigue shirt that zipped up the front and
have | snapped at the top. On the epaulets was a
cause | Cuban flag above a design apparently in-
invite = corporating sugarcane stalks. He wore per-
cen so  fecdy ficing matching khaki pants im-
lic the | ported directly from Romania by his dresser
ses, the and 2 large woven-leather belt, possibly
astom- from Bottega Veneta, He wore black leather

pists in_ granny shoes and a small khaki cap. His
1, lamb gray beard was neatly trimmed.

cra and  Surveying the room, Fidel, the former
be Pmplz acror (in Xavier Cugat movies), immedi-
Gayfrydately spotted German actress Hanna Schy-
.ot evengulla, and engaged her in conversation.
fAre you from the good Germany or the
s (ashion' ad Germany?”" he wondered. She replied

the 20 © that they probably
ween 9:1 would not agree on the
cnown fi answer to that question.

is not

hide- - in Washington, D.C., unbearable Play-Doh—faced

""?"’ munculus-action toy Sylvester Stallone performed a

ridicu- on not unlike thot of o department store Santa or a

ection #d clown ot o child’s birthday party —he was a walk-

}uﬂ.ﬁ photo opportunity in o funny costume (note especially v pusuic RELATIONS Oscar de la Renta lis-
dug &0 fens obediently to professional widow Joan

D *. .

heistion as gly pointless and

Holly-
sl-mbollhd\hhdi with publicist Poul Bloch (in
g costume) ond Man-Tanned bodyguards.

Bob greeted the dictator but then wan-
dered off to the buffer table. One of Fidel's
many aides, all of whom were dressed in a
fashion identical to that of their coman-
dante, was stunned by the actor’s seeming
indifference. An aide inquired, Did not M.
Redford wish t converse with the leader? Mr.
Redford said that of course he wished to
converse with the leader, but first he wanted
to eat. Bob wore a white linen shirt with
some kind of green-and-orange Italian in-
signia on the pocket. The sleeves were rolled
up. He had on pleated white silk pants, and
around his slender waist was a reptilian belt,
which you can be sure was of the unendan-
gered variety. On his very small feer were
some very small cowboy boots.

Gabo wore white linen, which also was
wrinkle-free despite the rather problematic
climartic conditions. Gabo's classic Brooks
Brothers shirt was unbuttoned a modesttwo
burtons from the top. His shoes bore numer-
ous coats of white polish and rested atop
stacked heels, which are certain, now that
Gabos preference has been revealed, to make
a comeback. He was sockless.

The revelers dined on-chicken, shrimp
and lobster, and thé conversation was
sprightly. Fidel told the room at large that
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even in death there are class distinctions.
Servants in matching blue cotton dresses
collected the dishes.

Fidel stayed only an hour ar the party.
He had a full schedule the following day,
something about having to give his secre-
tary a lot of dictation. Perhaps he wanted
to jot a little note to Cardinal O'Connor,
who just a week earlier had paid him a
visit. (The cardinal had worn a long black
cotton dress with a bright red sash around
the middle. Flung around his shoulders
with dashing insouciance was a short
black cape.) Everyone was sad to see Fidel
go, and when the comandante had departed,
Bob pronounced him “charming”

The party continued, with Bob not leav-
ing until 2:00 a.m. and many more hang-
ing on till 4:00. There were no trumpeters
in medieval costume, as there were at the
Steinberg wedding, no tuxedo-clad umbrel-
la bearers, not even a burgundy Rolls-
Royce or a measly caprain of industry,
but, with the world’s most famous good
writer, the world's most famous good actor
and the world’s most famous Third World
dictator together in one
small room, a good
time was had by all. D

SHOP TALK
Substance
abuser
and fash-
ion old
boy Calvin
Klein
(above right, with wife-employee Kelly Rec-
tor) debates hemlines with fashion new boy
Christian LaCroix, while LaCroix’s non-
rich-and-famous date stares off into space,
ignored. Below, zillionaire Ezra Zilkha and
Walter Cronkite share a bit of boy talk at the
Met as Mrs. Thomas Mellon Evans rolls her
eyes and, perhaps, thinks of oll the fun she
could be having talking with that nice Cal-
vin Klcin about pouf dresses.
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CONEYISLAND HASN'T BEEN THE SAME
since they tore down Steeplechase; Palisades Park and Freedomland are long gone. But in our New, Improved New
York, you won't miss any of them: Manhattan has its own Ferris wheel, right between the World Trade towers. And
s @ big one—not the kind that have you looking into Mulberry Street walk-ups or at the flight deck of the
USS. Intrepid. Expanded from GW.G. Ferriss original design, the 1,350-foot-high, 60-car Wheel of Five
Boroughs boasts enough speed to give you a remarkable view of dinner settings at Windows on the World before
you can say “Harry Lime” Down below, it's more scary rides, holography races, celebrity mud-wrestling, Equity
burlesque houses, amateur freak shows and, of course, Nathan's Famous. Up above, just enjoy the sights and—
oops! — mind the French high-wire artist. B [LLUSTRATION BY DAVID DIRCKS
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True-False

ACROSS DOWN : > - - — - -
1. Never trust a puppet 1. Owl confused by

with a... pine smell. (4,4) vitamin pellet where ry 10

5. Good citizens don't lie faith in presidential

when rendering unto this veracity is at. (3,3)

outhr what belongs to 2. Almost noble in this 1 12

them. (6) town. (6)

9. Question that arises 3. In weird dim sun, i

after gentleman's total (skin-deep) 14

agreement distributing openness. (6) - - —

ad wealth. (4,4) 4. 'Tis in crackly noise

10. “California’s a great over South we get third 0

place to live—if you're an kind of lies, said Mark 2 7 o
st "—Fred Allen. (6) Twain. (10)

11. Lies bencath a 6. Breaking stories o &d

Taurus, (8) difficule on all four

12. Part of foot not points. (4,4) = -

marching to different 7. French intimate

drummer. (6) swallows denial

14. Adam didn't lie immediately. (2,2,4) !
about them, at least not at 8. This dog proverbially

firse. (5,5)

18. Peculiar hick etches
what comes before “In
the Mail” (3,5,2)

22. Excuses returned in
sibilance. (6)

23. Fib, eg., originally, “We
hold these truths to be
self-evident, that all men
are created equal.’ (5,3)
24, Cross-examine with
energy in front of car. (6)
25. Intermittently outfield
rooter, Mafia chicf. (3,3,2)
26. Gossip of strong
drink or South. (6)

27. Communist leader
strict in interpretation
(we hear) of climax
favored by 16. (8)

allowed to lie. (8)

13. Charming

Florida thug lied
terribly. (10)

15. Unfamiliar person
has quality of truth,
vis-a-vis fiction. (8)

16. Movement mimes fin
deviously. (8)

17. Flurry of one righe,
two lefts, three —almost
exciting fiction. (8)

19. Passage sounds honest.
(6)

20. Odd doctor lies

in deceptive delivery.

(6)

21. In Hoboken Nell

has a place to lie like 2

dog. (6)

The answers 1o the Un-British Crossword appear on page 149.
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Try afresh approach
y with Culllr)ll())va@.

o

Shrimp Fettucine

[ating the same takeout dishes night  without using artificial ingredients or preser-
after night can turn into Chinese torture. S0 vatives. Then theyre carefully sealed to
tonight, take home & [resh alter- prescrve all their freshness
native—Culinova meals. Theyre C l . . and flavor. Just pop one in your
always fresh—never frozen. U anZ)a microwave or conventional
Culinova meals are delicious, all = — oven for a few minutes and you
natural, and fully prepared Fine dmlng [0 £0: have a delicious-tasting meal.

You'll find Culineve meals in e special refrigerated section of fine grocers Hhroughout Mantattan. For the location nearestvou, Simply dial (212) 687-1977




ABSOLUT L.A.

FOR GIFT DELIVERY ANYWHERE CALL 1-800 GH 1P (BXCEPT WHERE PROHIBITED BY LAW)
B0AND 100 PROOF VODKA/100% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS (ABSOLU T COUNTRY OF SWEDEN™) = 1987 CARILLON IMPORTERS 110, TEANEGK, N.J




