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Convinced she was 
rescued by Grandma 
and Winnie-the-Pooh, 
she's happy, healthy 
and rich-while her 

parents & their Texas 
town have learned 
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gossip and greed 
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How To FEEL COMFORTABLE 

A / T F R P T T R V T R APPR Mercury Tracer brings with it the happy realization that a car 
that's big on comfort and control doesn't necessarily have to be big. 

For instance, it has all-wheel independent suspension for a comfortable ride plus contact with the road 
that enhances driver control. And a standard overhead cam, fuel-injected engine that zips you up to free
way speeds with comforting ease. Mercury Tracer even has a driver's seat with adjustable lumbar 
support as standard equipment. In all, 68 standard features make you comfortable hugging a road in 
a Mercury Tracer, a car that seems a lot bigger than its size. Experience the comfort and control of a 
Mercury Tracer at your Lincoln-Mercury dealer today. For more Tracer information, call 1-800-822-9292. 

LINCOLN-MERCURY DIVISION Buckle up—together we can save lives. 
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New Del Monte Yogurt 
Cup* is made for kids.With 
smooth, creamy real yogurt 
and fruit puree. 

Yogurt Cup needs no 
refrigeration. Arid each kid-
size serving comes in a sturdy 
pop-top container so it holds 
up in the lunch box. 

In Strawberry, Blueberry 
Raspberry and Peach. 

WE GROW nrrum/nr(lw i.m* 

IN THE CANNED FRUIT Mil 
Currently not available in California © 1988 Del Monte Corporation 
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Her plight more than 25 
feet down a well had all 
America holding its breath, 
and after she was saved, 
her family was plagued by 
rumors, her town split by 
avarice. But a year later all 
is well—and bubbly Baby 
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into her terrible twos 
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Pikeville, home of state 
champions, high school 
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• thirtysomething's Mel 
Harris stars in a marriage to 
actor Cotter Smith, but it 
was supposed to be a 
secret 
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Researcher Ray Bateman Jr. 
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began, Michael Jackson 
helps preserve the 
memories of Motown 
Records and his mentor, 
Berry Gordy 

IN THE MONEY 157 
Tobey Cotsen's baby is a 
profitable delivery service 
that brings to your house 
almost anything you need 
for your little dear 

COUPLES 161 
Arizona meets Hollywood 
as a movie script analyst 
and a Grand Canyon river 
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Sally Field 
I like Sally, I really do (PEOPLE, Oct. 17). 
I don't understand the fuss about her 
acceptance speech for her second 
Best Actress Oscar. Goody-goody or 
nauseatingly good, I hope Sally stays 
the same. I like seeing one of her mov
ies and leaving the theater with a smile 
on my face and a warm feeling in my 
heart. 

Holly Torok 
Lubbock, Texas 

Sally Field stated in your article, "I'd 
like to be like Cher." Please, Sally, stay 
as you are. We don't need any more 
self-centered, egotistical types. It's so 
wonderful to see that a seemingly nice 
person can become successful in a 
business that appears to thrive on a 
dog-eat-dog kind of existence. 

Kathi Smith 
Newport Beach, Calif. 

Kirk Erickson 
It's really amazing to me that Kirk 
Erickson thinks he's actually entitled to 
win his case against Caesars Palace. 
First of all, his parents should be held 
accountable for allowing him to 
gamble. Kirk stated that if the age limit 
were clearly posted, "I wouldn't have a 
gripe now." Give us a break, Kirk, ev
eryone knows what the legal age is for 
gambling. You broke the law, pal— 
you're out of luck. 

Patti Hawkins 
Morgan Hill, Calif. 

The story Kirk Erickson gave your re
porter varies rather dramatically from 
the one we were given on our local 
news. We learned that Kirk hit the jack
pot, then ran to get Daddy to claim it, 
knowing he was under age and figuring 
no one would be the wiser. It might 
have worked on a smaller jackpot, but 
on those large ones everything is on 
video. When Caesars ran the tape, as 
they always do to verify a large win, lo 
and behold, the man claiming the jack
pot was not [the boy] seen on the 
tape pulling the handle. There are 
signs all over every casino stating that 
no one under 21 is allowed in the gam
ing area, much less allowed to play. 
The story given by the family sounds 
like a crock to me. 

Michaele Fitzgerald 
Las Vegas 

Tim Shepard 
I read with disgust about the events 
that occurred at the Criminal Justice 
Training Center in Agawam, Mass. 
There is nothing inherently wrong 
with vigorous exercise, conditioning 
and discipline. We all, at some time in 
our lives, expect to endure hard work 
in the pursuit of our goals—but not 
humiliation, degradation, racism, sex
ual discrimination and the outright 
risk of injury. The behavior of the 
training officers responsible for this 
and other reported atrocities is, at 
best, reprehensible. When you con
sider their utter disregard for the 
safety and health of the cadets they 
were supposed to be training, their 
behavior is criminal. 

Chris Alberghini 
Hollywood 

Mike & Robin 
I've heard all I need to about the Ty-
son-Givens mismatch. Women like her 
have a name: leech. She doesn't de
serve one cent of his money for send
ing his life into a tailspin and jeopardiz
ing his career. I can only hope that he 
treats her like the money-grubbing, 
selfish vulture that she is. Poor Mike, 
he was so naive that he didn't bother to 
look at the marriage certificate. It 
wasn't Robin Givens he was marrying, 
it was Robin Takems. 

Karrin A. Jones 
Pittsburgh 

I think it is so unfair that everybody is 
blaming Mike Tyson for all the prob
lems he and Robin are having. I am not 

saying he is a saint, but before their 
marriage, did you ever see Tyson's 
name in the paper other than for a 
scheduled fight? The best thing he 
could do would be to get rid of Robin 
and her freeloading mother. 

Sandra Hughes 
Allen Park, Mich. 

Just because Mike Tyson is a lot bigger 
than Robin Givens doesn't mean that 
he was beating her. Robin wasn't the 
only one who was abused. Look how 
she emotionally wrecked him by saying 
he was a manic-depressive and that 
she was afraid of him. He deserves a 
lot better than that. 

Susan Lyn Perron 
Hancock, Mich. 

I think Mike Tyson should wise up; Rob
in Givens should grow up; and Ruth 
Roper should shut up. 

Kathy Skaar 
Mountlake Terrace, Wash. 

Scene 
Your story about the struggling pros
pectors who are being evicted from 
their homes in California won no sym
pathy from me. As a Native American, I 
know there is nothing new about the 
federal government taking land away 
from people. 

M.Shakespeare 
Salt Lake City 

I would like to commend the U.S. For
est Service for making such intelligent 
decisions. I am certain everyone would 
agree that there is no reason why peo
ple as old as 75 or 92 could not just pick 
up and start anew, after only 50 or so 
years in one place. It's simply "smart 
management" to throw "social exiles" 
back into society. After all, the home
less population in this country is not so 
bad that it couldn't squeeze in a few 
more. I think all of us would agree that 
a mere 1.7 million acres is far too small 
to hold a whopping 237 Klamath claim 
holders. 

Valorie Parker 
Higley, Ariz. 

PEOPLE w e l c o m e s letters to the editors. Mail 
should be addressed to PEOPLE, Time & Life 
Building, Rockefeller Center, New York, N.Y. 
10020, and should include the writer's full name, 
address and daytime telephone number. Letters 
may be edited for purposes of clarity or space. 
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LIGHTS 
LOWERED TAR & NICOTINE 

SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Cigarette 
Smoke Con ta ins Carbon M o n o x i d e . 

10 mg "tar," 0.7 mg nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method. 



If your muscles are a sore subject, loosen up. With the Muscle 
Minder* by Family Practice from Clairol Research* 

Muscle Minder is the only heat wrap with a detachable massager 
that delivers heat to aching muscles. It fits snugly around your 
shoulders, legs, neck, lower back or just about any place you think a 
heated massage would feel wonderful. There are three heat settings and 
three massage levels to choose from. And if you need cold as well as 
heat, there's also a Muscle Minder* with a portable Hot/Cold pack. 

So if you're sore in places you didn't even know existed, relax. 
Muscle Minders will take care of you. 

FamilvR'actice 
*TM © 1988 CLAIROL. INC. 

AVAILABLE AT WALGREEN'S, TARGET, REVCO, LECHMERE, GOLD CIRCLE, PAYLESS, LONG'S. 
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FRUTT OF THE LOOM® PANTIES. 
FIT NEVER FELT SO BEAUTIFUL 
Fruit of the Loom panties fit beautifully— 
from gently hugging waistband to 
oh, so comfortable legbands. 
From bikinis to hipsters to high thighs to briefs. 
Beautiful, in soft cotton and fresh, fresh colors. 
So, for the beautiful fit, pick the Fruit. 
Fruit of the Loom Panties. 

« W 

© 1987 Fruit of the Loom. Inc. 
One Fruit o! the Loom Drive. Bowling Green, KY 42102. 

Selected styles contain DuPont Lycra* spandex. 



Pasta Casino 
i of the Mediterranean;, 

with fusilli pasta, aJhint 
of garlic, and many-

A 

Pasta Carbonara 
Our version of a traditional fa1 

Fettucini in a creamy Parmesan c*» 
e with crisD Dieces of smo% bacon. 

seen 
in pasta. 



girig four new 
homemade pasta dishes 
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Pasta Pasta 
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Piled, quite literally, to the rafters. Pads that fit Pier 1 wicker £, 
furniture, antique furniture, just about any furniture. And in the pillow 
department you'll discover pillows for chairs, couches, even great big ones 
for the floor. For information about store locations, call 1-800-44-PIER1. APiaceiDDiscover.-



BYJEFFJARVIS 

SWEEPINGS 
November is a ratings sweeps month. And 
where there are sweeps, there are sure to 
be miniseries: two this week. Both are 
short—and in one case, that's a blessing. 

A CARY GRANT: A CELEBRATION 
ABC (Thurs., Nov. 3,10 p.m. ET) 

You simply can't go wrong showing clips from 
Cary Grant movies. This tribute—produced 
by a team including Grant's daughter, Jenni
fer—gives you lots of Cary, from his first ap
pearance on film, in 1932's This Is the Night, 
to his last, in 1966's Run, Don't Walk. The nar
ration from Michael Caine is perfectly okay. 
But it's the clips that'll make you want to run, 
not walk, to the video store to rent a bunch of 
great Grant movies. Grade: A— 

A GREAT PERFORMANCES: 
OLD RELIABLE 
PBS(Fri., Nov. 4,9 p.m. ET) 

Lynn Redgrave puts on a heavy American 
accent—is she the Anti-Streep?—for a con
tinuation of the Great Performances series, 
Tales from the Hollywood Hills. This is a RG. 
Wodehouse farce, a broad one, as broad as 
all outdoors, about a silent-film star (Rose
mary Harris) who commissions a scandalous 
autobiography to be ghostwritten by her sis
ter (Redgrave). Harris wants to use the book 

New 
• LA. LAW 

The season premiere pits Susan Dey 
against an ear fetishist. Yes, ear. (NBC, 
Thurs., Nov. 3,10 p.m.) 

• DYNASTY 
Back for the ninth sordid year of its reign. 
(ABC, Thurs., Nov. 3,9 p.m.) 

• MIAMI VICE 
It's a new season, and that silly Don John
son still thinks he's a bad guy. (NBC, FrL, 
Nov. 11, 10 p.m.) 

• JFK: IN HIS OWN WORDS 
A documentary on John Kennedy, one of 
many shows this month that will mark the 
25th anniversary of his death. (HBO, Sun., 
Nov. 6, 10 p.m.) 

• ELECTION NIGHT 
If the returns depress you, turn for laughs 
to a live episode of Garry Shandling's 
show. (Showtime, Tues., Nov. 8, 11 p.m.) 

Raising Miranda 
James Naughton and Royana Black looking for laughs amid divorce, depression and desolation 

to blackmail her ex-husbands, but Redgrave 
gets the butler to break into the safe to steal 
her manuscript so it can be sold to publishers. 
It is a sitcom for snobs, a cartoon for college 
graduates. This is what PBS thinks is funny. 
Phooey. Grade: C — 

A RAISING MIRANDA 
CBS (Sat., Nov. 5, 8:30 p.m. ET) 

Didn't it occur to anybody? If the characters 
in the show are uncomfortable around each 
other, then it would stand to reason that the 
audience would be ill at ease too. If everyone 
in a sitcom is crying, moping and whining, 
then what makes anybody think we're going 
to be laughing? Obviously, nobody thought 
of those things, for CBS went ahead and 
made Raising Miranda anyway. James (The 
Good Mother) Naughton stars as a contrac
tor whose hippy-dippy, sprout-eating wife 
just left him to go find herself in Phoenix. Now 
he has to bring up their teen daughter, Mir
anda (Royana Black) alone. Kinda brings 
tears to your eyes, eh? Well, for comic relief 
there's Bryan Cranston as a derelict uncle 
who speaks in a strange combination of Lo
cust Valley lockjaw, Val girl and beatnik 
cliche—"woo, bummer, man"—and spends 
his days trying to illegally hook up cable tele
vision. I don't know why this character is even 
on the show. He seems to have wandered in 
off the street and just stayed. There are also 
some neighbors—named Hoodenpyle—who 
come by with casseroles for these poor souls 
to eat; they end up arguing about whose life 
is more miserable. And there is the woman in 
Naughton's office who keeps crying about 
him. Fun folks. The only laughs in the whole 
show come from a supporting player—young 
Amy Lynne as a high school pal. She notes 

that school counselors do their job by making 
"whatever you're feeling so boring that you 
don't have to be upset anymore." But one 
smiling soul does not a sitcom make. The 
players in Raising Miranda don't get punch 
lines, they get stiff-upper-lip lines. "We're all 
right," Naughton says. "I'm just gonna have to 
get on with it." The same people who wrote 
that must have written the show's theme 
song, which is even harder to take than the 
one on The Hogan Family: "After all the 
changes you go through, you will still be you 
and you don't have to change your dreams." 
But you're free to change the channel. Grade: 
D + 

A THE STORY OF HOLLYWOOD 
TNT (Sat., Nov. 5, 9 p.m. ET) 

Ted Turner's newest cable network delivers 
a five-week, 10-hour documentary series on 
the history of Hollywood, narrated by Burt 
Reynolds. Judging from scattered episodes, 
this thing does to the movie business what 
last season's PBS docuseries Television did 
to TV. That is no compliment. The Story of 
Hollywood is jerky, slightly sloppy and no
where near as entertaining as a show about 
the entertainment industry should be. It looks 
like a mediocre term paper for a freshman 
film class. If I were the professor, I'd give it a 
grade of: C — 

A MORE THAN BROKEN GLASS: 
MEMORIES OF KRISTALLNACHT 
PBS (Sun., Nov. 6, 8 p.m. ET) 

Fifty years after Nazis openly waged their or
ganized campaign of terror against German 
and Austrian Jews with the Nov. 9, 1938, de
struction of synagogues and stores and the 
arrest of about 20,000 people, PBS gives us 

PICKSVPANS 
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Take-out as 
good as 

you can get 
at home. 

Toshiba's home/portable rechargeable CD player 
is one with everything to go. 

It has three-beam laser pick-up, an LCD display 
with track, lap and remaining time 
indicators. And it can play 5" CDs and 
the new 3" CD singles. At home, 
there's 16-program random 
memory with repeat and wire
less remote control. (Plus a a 
wired remote for outdoors.) ™ 

Toshiba. For people whose 
taste for good sound doesn't 
go out the window when 
t h e y g O O U t t h e f r o n t d O O r . Toshiba America, Inc.,82 Totowa Road. Wayne. NJ 07470 

In Touch with Tomorrow 

TOSHIBA 

Wake Up And Work Out With 
R a q u e l * * Welch 

Just 15 minutes a day! That's all it takes to shape up with 
Raquel's seven easy-to-do exercises—designed for 
today's busy lifestyles. Feel better than ever with this 
7-Day Wake Up and Shape Up Video. Just $29.95 from 

People i l l 
To order, call us toll free at: 

1800 982-7900, Ext. 104 

To order by mail, follow these simple steps: 
1. Please order your tape(s) by number, not 

name. 
2. Indicate the number of tapes you want and 

the total amount. (N.Y. residents add 
applicable sales tax.) 

3. Be sure to add S3 for shipping and handling. 
4. Indicate VHS or Beta. 
5. Don't forget to include your return address 

along with your check or money order for the 
total amount. (Make sure you print legibly.) 

Mail to: PeopleVideo, 
PMSI Station, Dept. 104, 

P.O. Box 3957, Milford, CT 06461-0397. 

Internal Affairs 
Richard Crenna trying to comfort Kate Capshaw 

E3 
a few documentaries to make us remember. 
In this week's show, the first of the group, 
some journalists, witnesses and survivors of 
that night—including Dr. Ruth Westheimer— 
give astonishingly vivid portraits from their 
memories. Well done. Grade: B + 

A INTERNAL AFFAIRS 
CBS (Sun.-Mon., Nov. 6-7, 9 p.m. ET) 

Internal Affairs is the almost perfect cop 
show. There are lots of wild mysteries to 
solve: about a kinky sex murder in Vietnam 
and an identical one in New York City a dozen 
years later; about a murderous former chief 
of detectives who's running a crime ring from 
prison; about a pair of crooked cop brothers 
who take drugs from junkies and then sell the 
stuff back to them. Two smart detect ives-
played by Richard Crenna and Cliff Gor
man—wander New York inspecting crime 
scenes, looking for clues and talking to 
strange suspects. They do what any good 
cops should do—they solve their mysteries 
step by step. And that simple secret is what is 
perfect about Internal Affairs: It gives you 
puzzles worth puzzling over; it makes you 
care whodunit. The imperfect part is Cren-
na's romance with Kate Capshaw as a gal
lery owner. She looks at him and at New York 
and sighs: "It's electric. Can't you feel it?" He 
looks at New York and growls: "Yeah, but 
from where I stand, I can feel the danger." 
Thank goodness, Crenna doesn't spend too 
much time being tough yet vulnerable for his 
lady; he spends most of his time solving 
crime. That's what will bring you back for the 
second night. Internal Affairs is a sequel to 
the 1985 mini Doubletake, but this is far bet
ter than the original. It is also, by the way, bet
ter than the other mini of the week, below. 
Grade: A— 
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The human body 
is not designed 
for winter weather. 

So give a body the 
best Long Johns ever. 

Guaranteed! 

ARCTEX' 

Softly fleeced. Guaranteed 
not to shrink out of size. 
Available nationwide. A 
warmly appreciated gift. 

Morgan Knitting Mills, Inc., Hometown, PA 18252 

Take Time To Read 
Read a poem aloud each night 
before dinner. Read to your kids. 

Make all your gifts books. 
Subscribe to a magazine you've 
always wanted. Read the book 

before you see the movie. 
Make sure everyone in your 
family has a library card. 

Make sure they use it. 
Experience the power and 

pleasure of reading. 

Use Your Library 

American Library Association 

A THE GREAT ESCAPE II 
NBC (Sun.-Mon., Nov. 6-7, 9 p.m. ET) 

Imagine being buried in cotton balls, every 
inch of you, so that you can see, hear and feel 
nothing but fuzz. That's what it's like watching 
Christopher Reeve act. Cotton. That's what 
this entire miniseries is. What an amazing feat: 
taking the true story of a courageous escape 
from a Nazi POW camp—a story made into a 
zowy 1963 flick—and turning it into monoto
nous, sense-depriving cotton balls. The first 
hour or so of this mini goes over the same turf 
as the old movie: Reeve and fellow prisoners 
Anthony {Crime Story) Denison, Charles {Hill 
Street Blues) Haid and Ian {Evergreen) 
McShane dig their tunnel and escape. Then 
the show plods through new territory as Mi
chael {Dynasty) Nader and Donald Plea-
sence, playing the evil Nazis, plot to kill most 
of the recaptured prisoners. At war's end, 
Reeve—now teamed up with Judd {Dear 
John) Hirsch—returns to Germany to bring to 
justice the men who murdered his buddies. 
That is just an excuse for Reeve to be sincere, 
righteous and loud; he delivers his lines as if 
they were the Boy Scout oath. But the fact 
that the show has the dramatic value of a Boy 
Scout Jamboree isn't really his fault. No, each 
of the two parts of this mini has its own direc
tor, and together they were not able to build or 
hold suspense. They don't spin a good yam. 
They just spin cotton. Grade: C — 

The Great Escape II 
Christopher Reeve trying to be a superhero 



Luminous skin: 
note the sheer radiance. 

Smooth, blendable, discreet. 
Feels absolutely weightless. 

Perhaps the softest, 
most flawless skin ever. 

WITNESS THE 
INCREDIBLE TRANSFORMATION 

OF YOUR SKIN. 

NEW SATIN SPLENDOR MAKEUP 
Don't compare new Max Factor Satin Splendor Flawless Complexion 

Makeup™ to traditional makeups. 
It doesn't just cover your skin, it transforms it. Your skin moves to a level 

of beauty and perfection you simply have not seen before. 
A rare, luminous radiance. In one stroke, this unique cream trans

forms into a delicate, satin-smooth, semi-matte finish. 
And a feeling so weightless, your skin feels fresher, cleaner 

than those heavier makeups ever allowed. SPF-6, waterproof 
and fragrance-free. Witness the transformation. 

MAX FACTOR Opens with a touch 

Kim is wearing the yellow eye shadow from the ColorQuake Fall Shade Collection and Moisture Rich 
Lipstick in Backstage Coral. © 1988 Max Factor & Co. Also available in Canada. 

Air-vented to keep 
sponge fresh 
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Today's DURACELL battery. 
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mm BY PETER TRAVERS 

IN A FIX 

Back a character into a tight corner and 
then watch him or her try to wriggle out. Is 
there any life left in that hoary story de
vice? This week's movies attempt, with 
fitful success, to prove that there is. 

A THE GOOD MOTHER 
In her 1986 novel, Sue Miller rang true on a 
tried-and-trite subject: the divorced parent. 
The book's heroine is Anna Dunlap, piano 
teacher and lab technician, who is well rid of 
a dull marriage to a lawyer. She and daughter 
Molly, 4, begin a new life in Boston, where An
na's frigidity is thawed by a bohemian artist. 
But when ex-husband accuses artist of mo
lesting child and sues for custody, Anna finds 
her worth as a "good mother" tested in court. 
Any soap-opera suds clinging to the plot 
were scoured by Miller's astringent prose. 
The script by Michael Bortman, who wrote 
the TV tearjerker Who Will Love My Chil
dren? lacks that hard edge. Director Leon
ard Nimoy, moving cautiously into drama 
from the lightweight Three Men and a Baby 
and Star Trek III and IV, shies away from 
some of the book's messier moral dilemmas. 
Then there's the star. As Anna, Diane Keaton 
initially grates with an excess of Annie Hall 
dithering. But don't despair. After a bumpy 
start, the film takes hold. Keaton has been re
pressed since childhood. Her rich grandfa
ther, Ralph Bellamy, has set down rigid rules 

Now Playing 
• MYSTIC PIZZA 

For a very thin plot involving three comely 
tourist-town waitresses (Julia Roberts, 
Annabeth Gish, Lili Taylor) and a secret 
recipe for tomato sauce, this comedy is 
surprisingly fresh and delectable. 

• BAT 21 
Gene Hackman, as an intelligence officer 
stranded in the jungles of Vietnam, and 
Danny Glover, as the pilot who tries to res
cue him, lend this true-life adventure the 
added zing of strong characterization. 

• A WINTER TAN 
Jackie Burroughs gives an explosive— 
and explicit—performance as a female 
schoolteacher trying to self-destruct in 
Mexico with booze, drugs and beach boys. 

HALLOWEEN 4 
Much more of the same, but much less fun. 

The Good Mother 
Diane Keaton trying to row daughter Asia Vieira over the troubled waters of divorce and custody battle 

of conduct. Her grandmother, superbly acted 
by Teresa Wright, yearns to rebel but cannot. 
It's Keaton who finally breaks ranks. At a 
Laundromat, she is picked up by an outspo
ken Irish sculptor named Leo. Liam Neeson, 
who played the homeless man Cher de
fended in Suspect, is spectacular in the role. 
There is an erotic charge to his love scenes 
with Keaton, and tenderness and sly wit in the 
way he ingratiates himself with Molly, played 
by Asia Vieira, 6. That's what makes Molly's 
sexual accusations against Leo to her father 
(James Naughton) so shocking. It seems 
Molly had seen Leo in the shower and later 
asked to touch his penis; he assented. The in
cident is not shown. But Neeson's account of 
that moment on the witness stand—where 
Keaton's lawyer (Jason Robards) has 
placed him as a sacrificial victim—is ren
dered with wrenching impact. Keaton, torn 
between her sexual and maternal instincts, 
builds her performance to a fever pitch. Did 
she fail her child by exposing her to nudity 
and lovemaking? Did she betray her lover by 
promising to reject him if she could retain 
custody of her child? The court issues a ver
dict. But the film encourages the audience to 

reflect on that decision. Heartfelt and haunt
ing, this gripping film means to get under your 
skin and does. (R) 

A SALAAM BOMBAY 
Ten-year-old Krishna (Shafiq Syed) is a run
away. He has come to live among the street 
children of Bombay to earn money to replace 
a bicycle he destroyed—an act of violence 
that had cost him his mother's favor. Docu-
mentarian Mira Nair, in her first fiction film, fills 
the screen with the human refuse of India's 
largest city. But she might be working in any 
of the world's urban centers where the home
less search futilely for shelter and a better 
life. Krishna tries to build a surrogate family 
among the prostitutes, pimps and drug push
ers who pass for authority figures, but like the 
deluded youth around him, he learns a hard 
lesson. Working with actual runaways, many 
of whom are in the film, the director altered 
the script according to what they taught her. 
What sets Nair's film apart is the resilience 
she finds in these doomed children. Poetic, 
powerful and disturbing, Salaam Bombay 
transcends language and cultural barriers. (In 
Hindi, with subtitles; not rated) 

Salaam Bombay 
Indian runaway Sha
fiq Syed, left, saying 
farewell to 16-year-
old Chanda Sharma, 
whose virginity 
has just been put on 
the market 
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Introducing Formula One from DeLonghi; totally unique because it's 
a Multi-System Heater that gives you fan-forced convection heat, oil-filled 

radiator heat, and together, PLUS HEAT. Result: Three Heaters in One. 

1. Fast Heat: You get a fan heater that 
generates fast, 
tan-forced con
vection heat up 
to 750 watts 
the minute you 
want it. 

2. Flexible Heat: 
You get an oil-
filled radiator that generates an addi
tional 750 watts from pure, perma
nently sealed diathermic oil. 

3. PLUS HEAT: Together, they promise 
faster, more uniform heat distribution; 

actually 33% faster than any other rad
iator. 1500 watts. No expos
ed flame or coil. Ideal for 
rooms up to 180 sq. feet. 

Convenient: You get simple 
foot-pedal 
controls for 
operating 
the fan heat

er, radiator and thermo
stat; includes indicator 
light and cord storage compartment. 

( DeLonghi J 

Portable: You get room-to-room por
tability with an exclusive cart-type 
handle and 
two over-sized 
wheels. High-
tech design. 
Far more style; 
far less bulk. 
No assembly 
required. 
UL approved. 
1-800-322-3848 

AVAILABLE AT THESE SELECT STORES: BEST PRODUCTS CO., BUILDERS SQUARE, LECHMERE, AND MONTGOMERY WARD. 
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17 mg. "tar," 1.3 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method. 

SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
By Pregnant Women May Result in Fetal 
Injury, Premature Birth, And Low Birth Weight. 





Thafs right, Mickey, the 
world's favorite mouse is 
celebrating his 60th 
birthday! And what 
better way to join in the 
fun than with precious 
14K gold jewelry from 
Jewelmasters' Disney 
in Gold Collection. 

Your favorite Disney 
characters are brought 
to life in this original 
collection, many high
lighted with 
diamonds and 
precious gems 
by Jewelmasters' 
world-renown 
artisans. r Shown just a few from 

this enchanting collection for 
men and women starting at $200. 

a. Mickey Mouse star brooch 
21/7 ct. TW diamonds. $4750. 

b. Tinker Bell brooch 
3/10 ct. TW diamonds, $1250. 

c. Mickey Mouse cuff links 
11/10 ct. TW diamonds, $2350. 

d. 14K gold Cheshire Cat brooch 
6 2/3 ct. TGW diamonds 

and rubies, $4150. 

You can find the Disney in 
Gold Collection, from $200, 

at these fine stores: 
Bonwit Teller, Garfinckels, 

Goldwolers, Hahne's. Home's. 
Lazarus, I. Magnin, Parisian, 

;. Proffitt's, Robinson's. Wanamakers. 
also Disneyland and 

WaltDisneyWorld 

Or call 1-800-237-1688 
for more Information 

I and our current brochure. 

k^ 

jewelmasters 
Phillips point, 777 s. flagler drive 

suite 1200, w. palm beach, florida 

WITHOUT A CLUE 

fmm 

There's trouble afoot at 221B Baker Street. 
Dr. Watson, played by the redoubtable Ben 
Kingsley, has just thrown his friend Sherlock 
Holmes, the ever-charming Michael Caine, 
off the premises. Has Watson had it with be
ing one-upped by the great crime detective? 
Not on your nelly. Gary Murphy and Larry 
Strawther, making their debut as screenwrit
ers (they're story editors for TV's Night 
Court), have come up with a high-concept 
twist: Watson is really the genius of the duo; 
Holmes is a birdbrained, pub-crawling, skirt-
chasing, hambone actor hired by Watson as 
a front. Now, after 10 years of standing in a 
fake's shadow, Watson yearns for applause. 
It's a one-joke picture, count it, with the joke 
stretched as thin as a noodle and just as limp. 
Watson finds that neither the public nor his 
publisher wants to hail him as the "Crime 
Doctor." They want Holmes. To save face, 
Watson must call back Holmes to play pre
tend on a counterfeiting case of cruel and un
usual tedium. For nearly two hours Oscar 
winners Caine and Kingsley labor mightily to 
please. Fitfully, they do. But their reputations 
for effortless comedy are now blemished. 
Jeffrey (Beetlejuice)"Jones as the bumbling 
Inspector Lestrade, Paul (Raiders of the Lost 

Ark) Freeman as the evil Professor Moriarty 
and Pat {Clockwise) Keen as the landlady, 
Mrs. Hudson, are also pushed to buffoonish 
extremes by director Thorn (Night of the 
Comet) Eberhardt, but the movie doesn't 
move. It's inert. The filmmakers include a final 
printed apology to the late Sir Arthur Conan 
Doyle, creator of Sherlock Holmes and Dr. 
Watson. It's the least they could do. (PG) 

A TAPEHEADS 

fordo 

Two self-styled hip 'n' happening music vid
eo producers, played by John (Eight Men 
Out) Cusack and Tim (BullDurham) Robbins, 
are being harassed by the FBI and can't fig
ure out why. In fact, the boys have in their 
possession a compromising video of a presi
dential candidate (Clu Gulager) flagrante 
delicto with a naked Little Bo Peep. The boys 
don't know this, of course. They don't know 
much of anything. After shooting a newswor
thy video in which a heavy metal singer acci
dentally explodes along with his special ef
fects, the dweebs mistakenly run the sound 
portion over a tape of an Italian funeral they 
shot during their days of struggle. Disaster? 
Nah. The boys are hailed as artistic innova
tors. What we have here, from music video 
veteran Bill Fishman in his feature-directing 
debut, is a satire of the style-over-substance 
MTV generation. As satires go, this one is too 
little and too late. The script by Fishman and 
producer Peter (RepoMari) McCarthy is tired 
and toothless. But there are compensations: 
Cusack and Robbins (a ringer here for David 
Letterman) are appealingly prankish. Mary 
Crosby—Bing's kid, the one who shot J.R.— 
turns her snoopy rock reporter into a sassy 
minx. And the music, highlighted by the team
ing of soul greats Sam Moore and Junior 
Walker, has sizzle. The sound track, a diverse 
selection that includes King Cotton and Bo 
Diddley, should be a hot item. But the movie is 
strictly a walk on the mild side. (R) 

New This Week on Video 
TOP PICK: WHITE MISCHIEF 
If you missed this stinging political satire on the big 
screen, by all means catch it on video. You won't doze. 
Promise. The gorgeous Greta Scacchi stars as the 
bride of a titled codger. They join a group of British ex
patriates in Kenya to sit out World War II. This crowd is 
too busy cross-dressing and bed-hopping to bother 
about Hitler, especially when Scacchi's affair with 
Charles Dance ends in murder. Director Michael Rad-

an eye-popping view of an empire doomed by its own decadence. (Nelson) 

FOR ACTING: ANNA 
Oscar nominee Sally Kirkland plays a hard-up Czech actress betrayed by a young country
woman, model Paulina Porizkova. Grand emoting; goofy movie. (Vestron) 

FOR STRIPPING: AND GOD CREATED WOMAN 
Director Roger Vadim removed the clothes from Brigitte Bardot in the 1957 version; now, at 
60, he does the same for Rebecca De Mornay in 1988. The plot? Who noticed? (Vestron) 

FOR MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING: COLORS 
Despite the controversy, this film about cops Sean Penn and Robert Duvall battling L.A.'s 
black and Hispanic gangs has nothing on its mind but continuous headbashing. (Orion). 
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anti-wrinkle treatment 

isn't available in any store. 
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vance with retmol. 
And scientific studies have shown that, 
when used regularly, Avon's Vitamin A 
technology helps diminish the 

Endorsed by leading dermatologists. ] \ \ And scientific studies have shown that, 
Featured on nationwide TV news and talk 
shows. Cited by editors of national health 
and beauty magazines. Why is everyone so _ 

interested? Because only Avon's BioAdvance the skin's texture. So try the BioAdvance 
Beauty Recovery System contains an exclusive Beauty Recovery System. And see for yourself 

blend of Vitamin A (retinol) in its purest form, what everyone's talking about 

appearance of wrinkles And improves 
the skin's texture. So try the BioAdvanc 

$18.00. Only from your Avon Representative. 
If you don't have one, call 1-800-85.8-8000 to order BioAdvance. 



1. INTRODUCING 3. NIGHTTIME, 

4. SNIFFLING, 

10. YOUR 8. COUGHING, 

'9. SO 

Formulated with the advice of pediatricians with no aspirin, no alcohol. 

The nighttime relief so your child can rest medicine. 
© Richardson-Vicks, Inc. 1988 



A BASKET WEAVING FOR BEGINNERS 
The title may sound like a class for lineback
ers at Thudpucker University, but this seri
ous, and thorough, video means business. 
Cave dwellers wove stalks of grass to make 
baskets; Lynn Prince and Mary Cupples 
chose slender splints of ash to teach the ru
diments of this ancient handicraft. The les
sons start with a list of essential tools and a 
primer on basket-building terms. Next come 
tips on measuring, cutting, soaking, weaving, 
staining and stenciling, all at a leisurely pace 
that will make you a basket and not a basket 
case. As a how-to, this is a tidy production, 
with fine use of graphics and first-rate cam
era work, but the video suffers from plodding 
direction. Prince and Cupples clearly know 
their woof from their warp, but they seem to 
be reading from a script, which lends a stiff 
tone to what should be a flexible art. (Mary-
Lynn Videos, $29.95, including materials; 
313/626-0146)—Kristin McMurran 

A NEEDLEPOINT 
A QUILTING 

with Erica Wilson 
Wilson approaches needlepoint as a painter 
would a canvas. Saxon wools and Chinese 
silks are her pots of color, and each work is 
suitable for framing. Thus, a scenic cluster of 
roses spilling over the rooftop of a Cape Cod 
house is transformed into a pointillist master
piece. Needlepoint (53 minutes) is one of a 
four-part series the British needle whiz-au
thor-boutique owner filmed at and around her 
country house in Nantucket (see following re
view). It is a stylish production designed more 
to inspire than to instruct. After pricking view
ers' appetites with samples of her own impec
cable work—Wilson has studied at London's 
Royal School of Needlework—she uses a co
lossal canvas and a jumbo needle to demon-

Ouilting with Erica Wilson 
Stitching in time with the British neediesmith yields a lightweight 3-D floral quilt 

strate the two basic needlepoint stitches: 
basketweave (best for a smooth back
ground) and continental. Then she shows how 
they can work magic on rugs, pillows and wall 
hangings. (A graph pattern with a rose motif 
comes with the tape.) Having breezed 
through the basics, Wilson treats viewers to a 
few flourishes, such as adding crewel stitches 
atop a needlepoint canvas to give lifelike 
wings to a swan floating in a sea of lavender 
yarn. The most practical advice on the tape 
shows how to block and transfer designs onto 
canvas by tracing on a sheet of acetate. 
(Don't be dopey and use a nonwaterproof 
marker; it will run all over the place, and Erica 
wouldn't approve). In Quilting (51 minutes), 
Wilson is so hospitable you half expect to be 
served tea and scones. A survey of her horde 
of antique quilts is embroidered with bits of 
lore: In Colonial days when quilts were neces
sities, not collectibles, young girls learned the 

Basket Weaving for 
Beginners 
Nary a tisket or tas-
ket in sight as Mary 
Cupples and Lynn 
Prince get down to 
the matter at hand 

craft at their mother's knee and small children 
were paid a penny to thread the needles. And 
woe to the Colonial lass who sought a mate 
without having first completed 13 quilts, she 
says, quoting from an adage, "A maid who is 
quiltless at 21, never shall meet her bridal 
son." There is more show than tell on this vid
eo, but Wilson does discuss the fundamentals 
of choosing harmonious colors, making a 
template, cutting, laying and basting your ap
pliques, rounding perfect edges, piecing 
patchworks by hand, and scrap quilting. Es
pecially intriguing are segments on trapunto 
(the Italian-inspired form of padded quilting) 
and on stenciling a pillow, which Wilson then 
covers with a scrim of organdy, rendering a 
soft, muted cushion that makes you want to 
curl up and take a nap. (Craft Collectors, 
$29.95 each; 212/832-7290) — KM 

A KNITTING 
A CROSS STITCH 

with Erica Wilson 
Surrounded by teddy bears in tiny sweaters, 
Wilson mixes basic and advanced tech
niques in Knitting (55 minutes). The designs 
she displays are creative and beautiful, but 
beware: They are too intricate for rank begin
ners. Wilson comes across as a mix of Queen 
Mum and royal nanny. "Speak to your knit
ting," she advises, "as though you were its 
master." Threaded into her instructions are 
such inventive tips as a method for prevent
ing angora sweaters from shedding: Consign 
them to the freezer. Her original designs are 
exquisite, including a version of the now-
famous Princess Diana sheep sweater. A 
more thorough, printed guide, Erica Wilson's 
Knitting Book (Scribners, $24.95), is due in 
bookstores this month. In Cross Stitch (53 
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minutes), Wilson leads viewers stitch-by-
stitch through the ins and outs of one of the 
oldest needlework forms, stitching in tiny x-
shape patterns. Working out designs on fab
ric calls for a pole sitter's patience, but Wil
son's sensible approach—consider a 
complex design in sections rather than as a 
whole, for example—should steel the faint
hearted. The camera close-ups are excel
lent, and Wilson's instructions are precise. 
When she flubs, she shows how to correct it. 
On this tape the designs are complex: a gar
den in lush bloom, for example, or the car
toon kitten that's the symbol of the Chesa
peake and Ohio Railway. Before attempting 
any of these pretties, however, there's the 
business of threading embroidery floss. 
"Squeeze the thread as though it were a flea 
about to jump," Wilson recommends, 
"... and don't let me catch you spitting on it." 
Never. (Craft Collectors, $29.95 each, 
212/832-7290)—Veronica Burns 

A GOOD HOUSEKEEPING KNITTING, 
CROCHET, QUILTING: THE BASICS 

A ADVANCED METHODS 
Call these the Plain Jane variations on Erica 
Wilson's themes. Trapped in this bland pro
duction is Barbara Johnston, a needle-arts 
instructor, designer and consultant who 
won't be mistaken for a Miss Personality. 
She is, however, mighty nimble with her knit
ting needles. Johnston's 57-minute begin
ner's tape first tells knitters how to measure 
gauge (the number of stitches and rows per 
inch), then troops through a range of simple 
techniques (knit, garter and purl stitching) 
that follow "casting on" (preparing your nee
dle) and precede "binding off" (finishing the 
project). "It may feel just a tad awkward at 
first," observes Johnston as she dips right 
into the insert-wrap-pull-and-slide rhythm of 
her knitting project, a pair of floppy slippers. 
She explains how to knit argyle and cable 
patterns and includes tips on selecting col
ors and creating special textures. In a chap
ter on crochet basics, Johnston makes a 
granny afghan square that could be the start 
of that cuddly lap robe you've always want
ed. Crochet stitching has its own chorus: 
"Yarn over, pull up the loop, yarn over, pull 
through two." Even though Johnston slows 
from her usual pace, true tyros will be lost 
without constant replay. Beginners won't be 
bewildered, however, by the very good seg
ment on quilting. Lessons on how to use a 
template, how to block a design, how to as
semble and pin-baste a log cabin square are 
all lucid. More challenging projects, such as 
how to attach a sleeve to a sweater, come 
with Advanced Methods (57 minutes). "Now 
let's make a hat," says Johnston, as she con-

Roy Blount, Jr. 

ON VOTING 
"I've always thought that 
there are two legitimate 
sources of power in 
America—the dollar 
and the vote." 

us. 

ng" on public television. 
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jures up an apple red tam. Tips abound as 
she weaves her way through little-old-lady 
afghan and crochet stitches. Thread treated 
with a cube of beeswax is smoother and 
sturdier, for example, and glazed batting 
makes a better quilt filling; unglazed pulls 
apart. If you are working a quilt in a floor 
frame, be sure to push the inner hoop up
ward. The tighter the frame, the puffier the 
quilt. Patience, patience, patience. Everyone 
makes mistakes, including Johnston, a 
poised and able instructor who remains the 
very model of composure—even when she 
stitches her batting to her lap. (Kartes Video, 
$ 14.95 each; 800/582-2000)—KM 

A A READER'S DIGEST VIDEOGUIDE: 
SEWING BASICS 

A CREATING YOUR OWN WARDROBE 
"Welcome to the Reader's Digest Sewing 
Studio," says homespun Loral Lockheart, a 
woman who would fit right in at Timmy and 
Lassie's house. This video sewing studio is 
just the place to be if you are an aspiring 
seamstress with only a primitive acquaint

ance with the craft. The excellent Sewing Ba
sics (119 minutes) covers setting up a sew
ing space, surveying sewingphernalia (dress 
forms, seam rolls, tailor's hams, point press-
ers), selecting scissors, getting to know your 
notions (buttons, seam bindings, hooks) and 
making friends with your sewing machine. 
Lockheart's instructions for threading bob
bins, making buttonholes and mastering zig
zags and zippers are complete, and the cam
era work is sharp. The tape, which comes 
with a detailed manual, shows a sweeping 
range of the subject so that viewers should 
become fluent in darting, trimming, clipping, 
notching, gathering, easing, hemming, press
ing and almost ready for Creating Your Own 
Wardrobe (110 minutes). In that tape, view
ers learn to analyze and measure their fig
ures, choose flattering styles, adjust patterns 
to fit figure flaws, lay and cut a pattern and 
adjust the garment to fit—all a mere prelude 
to preening in front of your pals. Don't forget 
to take out the pins. (Random House, S29.95 
each; 800/638-6460)— KM 

A BETTER HOMES AND GARDENS: 
REFINISHING FURNITURE 

So you think refinishing furniture is an easy 
two-step process, huh? Hah! Wait till you see 
this meticulous hour-long tape. Brent Web
ster, a craftsman from Des Moines, restores 
an oak rocking chair, a seven-step process 
done the Webster way. (His credentials are 
provided neither on the tape nor in the ac-

Better Homes and Gardens: Refinishing Furniture 
Polishing off a rocker with Brent Webster 

companying booklet, so Webster's advice 
has to be taken on faith.) One of the primary 
purposes of this video, he says, is to "learn 
what the wood should look like at each stage 
so you can tell if you're ready to go on to the 
next step." The most important phase is strip-

isvi*l Lavoris: more effective 
Because after readin 

to start talking all about people! 
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ping. He determines which stripper will dis
solve the finish by testing different kinds on a 
small area. Next comes the filler stage to 
smooth over imperfections, followed by 
staining, sealing, top coating (three layers) 
and two coats of wax. "The most valuable 
protection you can give furniture is a good 
waxing," says Webster, who also shows how 
to repair minor scratches and water rings. 
This is a well-polished video that should ne
gate any fears you have of attacking that old 
table or chest of drawers. The six-tape Better 
Homes series also includes Foolproof 
Flowerbeds and Cooking Made Microwave 
Easy. (Home Video Library, S 19.95, 
800/678-2665)— Tom Cunneff 

A HOME IMPROVEMENT VIDEOS: 
PAINT & WALLPAPER 

A CERAMIC TILE: FLOORS & COUNTERS 
Lack of preparation and planning is the big
gest gaffe when it comes to problems that 
beset the novice handyperson. Home-im
provement videos like this one from the pro
ducers of the PBS series The Do It Yourself 
Show are valuable because they allow you 
to visualize the whole process before you 
start. There are 35 volumes in this series, 
covering the how-to-do basics from carpen
try to home security. On these two half-hour 
tapes, host Avian Rogers, a remodeler and 
cabinetmaker, and her different co-hosts of
fer useful, step-by-step information and 
have fun in the process. After Paint & Wall-

Home Improvement 
Videos: Ceramic 
Tile 
Les Cizek and A vian 
Rogers gearing up to 
tile a bathroom 

paper co-host Curt Burbick suggests ham
mering holes into the top rim of a paint can so 
the paint that's usually trapped there will drip 
back into the can, Rogers says, "That's 
something I wished I'd learned years ago— 
how to handle drips." So maybe she's not 
Woody Allen, but at least the jokes break 
things up. For wallpapering, they favor the 
prepasted kind because it's much easier to 
unpeel if you redecorate. To remove old 
wallpaper they recommend renting a steam

er. There's something they don't explain how 
to do on the second tape, however—remove 
unwanted tile. They just assume you're start
ing with a clean slate. And while they make 
the tiling process seem as if anybody could 
do it, they go over most people's heads when 
they talk about how to put a tile top on a vani
ty. Don't worry about taking notes or trying to 
remember everything: Each tape comes with 
a detailed pamphlet. (D.I.Y./Sunset, S 19.95 
each; 704/342-9608)—T. C. 

than Scope, even after 3 hours, 
all about people,you can't wait 
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A BIG THING 
Duran Duran 

At this point, more than the group's name has 
become redundant. You know it's Duran 
Duran because Simon LeBon's clingy, male 
nanny voice starts hectoring the ear from the 
first silly lyrics of the title track ("This is temp
tat ion/ Heavy rotation"). The former pinup 
boys are circling over the same pop territory 
as always, but without the focus or exuber
ance—not to mention the gaunt schoolboy 
cheekbones—with which they made their 
mark. The best that could be said of them is 
that they've picked up some good studio 
technique (try I Don't Want Your Love) along 
the way. That certainly can't help gormless, 
formless, bloodless compositions like Drug 
(It's Just a State of Mind). The most interest
ing song on Big Thing is Do You Believe in 
Shame? That's just because it's a musical 
curiosity, sounding, as it does, like a desic
cated, denatured mutant version of Dale 
Hawkins' old hit Suzie Q. As a videogenic 
kiddie corps, Duran Duran was fairly viable, 
but as "mature" musicians, they're ma-

Duran Duran 
Nick Rhodes, Simon 
LeBon and John 
Taylor, finding them
selves with very little 
left to say 

rooned. Maybe it's time to take a career hint 
from their namesake, boxer Roberto Duran. 
It's a wise man—or band or record buyer— 
who knows when to say, "No mas, no mas." 
(Capitol) —Da vid Hiltbrand 

* RADIO ONE 
The Jimi Hendrix Experience 

Of all the '60s rock stars who died untimely 
deaths, Hendrix left the greatest, most lasting 
legacy. He changed the face of rock music, 
establishing a model level of virtuosity on the 
electric guitar that has rarely, if ever, been 
equaled. The 17 tracks on this album, record
ed live with his trio for the BBC in 1967, are a 
welcome reminder of his landmark style. In 
the intimate confines of a radio studio, the 
playing is tighter and the acoustics clearer 

Jimi Hendrix 
Still more retrospec
tive appreciation of a 
major innovator in 
rock history 

than in many of Hendrix's later live record
ings, when he graduated to arena and out
door festival status. On a speed-reading of 
Howlin' Wolf's Killing Floor and a full-tilt ver
sion of his own Fire, Hendrix's playing is so in
ventive and supple that you won't believe 
only three musicians are responsible. ZZ 
Top, for instance, has never sounded this 
deep without the benefit of massive over-
dubbing. Jimi's influence on metal and acid 
rock (current ly enjoying a renaissance 
thanks to such young disciples as Jane's Ad
diction and Guns and Roses) is obvious, but 
he also shows a sure feel for traditional blues 
on Muddy Waters' Catfish Blues and other 
songs. Radio One contains a number of sig
nature tunes (Purple Haze, Hey Joe, Stone 
Free) as well as oddities that were never sta
ples of his live show (Love or Confusion and 
Wait Until Tomorrow). A number of songs, in
cluding Hear My Train A-Comin', anticipate 
the riveting jams of the Electric Ladyland LP 
of 1968. Radio One, which has its sloppy seg
ments, particularly on the vocals, joins the ar
ray of posthumous Hendrix releases that 
range from 1975's Crash Landing to 1987's 
Live at Winter/and. It's still a valuable aural ar
tifact from the prime of one of rock's most 
towering talents. (Rykodisc)— DM 

A ANY LOVE 
Luther Vandross 

Remember the Beatles' HeyJudel In the ex
tended climax of the song, Paul McCartney 
improvised away at his most transcendent as 
the chorus repeated the same musical non
sense phrase, Na na na na na na na, na na na 
na, Hey Jude, over and over. Having the vo
calist scat freely over a simple refrain is a 
trick the Beatles copped from American soul 
music (which, in turn, developed it from gos
pel). It's a trick that is far from worn out, too, 
as Vandross demonstrates to perfection on 
this album's first cut, / Wonder. Once he has 
established his vocal chops on this song and 
the equally frisky She Won't Talk to Me, Van
dross settles in for a long and enjoyable Val
entine's Day massacre. That is, he lines up a 
row of romantic ballads and then mows 'em 
down with that big, cushy voice of his. For 
You to Love and the title track exhibit as ele
gant a delivery as Dionne Warwick ever fash
ioned. There is also a cover of the Major Har
ris hit Love Won't Let Me Wait that is as rich 
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"Hev Abbott I just 
got some Bran News." 

"Some brand new 
what, Lou?" 

© 1988 Al Hirschfeld/Matgo Feiden Galleries, New York 
©1988, Ralston Purina Co. 
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'Not brand new, 
Bran News. 
It's a cereal." 

"What's its name?" 

'That is its name." 

"What's its name?" 

'Bran News! It's a 
bran cereal that 
stays extra crunchy 
in milk. And it's 
honeyroasted for 
great taste." 

"So what's it called?' 

'Bran News!" 

"/ know it's brand 
new. So what's 
its name?!" 

'I just told you 
its name!" 

"/ see I'm getting 
nowhere with you! 

~~**Zte*Zr-

fe 
FUNNY NAME. 

SERIOUS CRUNCH. 



Diane Schuur 
The jazz singer get
ting in a little rehears
al time at home in 
Auburn, Wash. 

as Devonshire cream. Four songs on the al
bum have the word "love" in the title. On the 
rest, the sentiment is merely implicit. Any 
Love is Vandross's prettiest record, and he 
achieves that gloss without sacrificing any of 
his soulfulness or his sophistication. (Epic) 

—D.H. 

A TALKIN' 'BOUT YOU 
Diane Schuur 

Start out with a band that includes Tom 
Scott, Steve Gadd, Richard Tee and Steve 
Khan. Add a set of songs that includes three 
by Ray Charles, one by Kye Fleming and 
Janis Ian and the Arthur Hamilton standard 
Cry Me a River. That adds up to about nine-
tenths of a full-fledged pleasure already. The 
tone is more along R&B lines than Schuur's 
previous two albums—fusion keyboardist 
Dave Grusin having kicked himself upstairs to 
executive producer while former Windham 
Hill exec Steven Miller produced this one. 
When Schuur sets out to belt or, worse, try for 
a gospel kind of power, she seems to be 
pushing her voice past its limits. But she 
sounds relaxed and smoothly bluesy most of 
the time. (While the usual comparison is with 
Dinah Washington, she may make some peo
ple think of the '30s pop-jazz singer Mildred 
Bailey on this record.) There's even some
thing for the out-and-out sentimentalists— 
Life Goes On, a tune Schuur wrote at 16 with 
her father, an Auburn, Wash., police captain, 
when her mother died. {GPP)—Ralph Novak 

A WHAT UP, DOG? 
Was (Not Was) 

With song titles like Earth to Doris, Dad I'm in 
Jail and Somewhere in America, There's a 
Street Named After My Dad, Was (Not 
Was)'s third record has to be, at the very 
least, a heavy favorite for Party Platter of the 
Year. But David Was (Weiss) and Don Was 
(Fagenson), the masterminds behind this 
sharp L.A. pop-funk band, transcend the nov
elty and shoot right to the smart dance mu
sic—usually an oxymoron—category. The 

band's greatest asset, after lead singer 
Sweet Pea Atkinson's smooth-as-12-year-
old-scotch voice, is a sharp and wacky sense 
of humor. Spy in the House of Love, for exam
ple, is about a jealous guy's obsession with 
catching his mate fooling around: "I used a 
tiny camera, I thought I'd Japanese her/ I 
made a voodoo doll of her and sat around 
and squeezed her." There might not be a bet
ter dance club hit this year, with the possible 
exception of another track on this album, 
Walk the Dinosaur. Occasionally, Weiss and 
Fagenson flirt with questionable taste, such 
as on 11 Miles an Hour, when, in the year of the 
25th anniversary of John Kennedy's assassi
nation, they write about that tragic day in Dal
las: "They pulled that limousine down/ Elm 
Street slow and clean/ Lead fell like a show
er/ At 11 miles an hour." But they never seem 
intentionally malicious and are often delight-

Singular Videos 

MY PREROGATIVE 
In a performance clip, Bobby Brown and 
his sharp band show Prince and Janet—to 
be nasty about it—how to strut one's stuff. 

STAYING TOGETHER 
Let's not hold it against Debbie Gibson 
that this lively production is wholesome 
enough to disarm the most stringent rock 
moralist. (Look, Tipper, a video for us!) 

I DON'T WANNA GO ON WITH YOU LIKE 
THAT 
Everywhere director Russell {Highlander) 
Mulcahy turns, he finds Elton John, reso
lutely singing his splendid antiphilandering 
pop tune, or the lovely dancer Angie Hill, 
carrying on with two sexy dancers, Lance 
Ashton and Ben Craft. 

YOU CAME 
Ah, a luscious, smiling bottle-blond in tight 
clothes shimmying to a strong beat. Kim 
Wilde is pop paradise enow. 
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It's one appliance w i th five versatile functions. All driven by the same power base. 

There's a stand mixer powerful enough to mix even the heaviest cookie batter. A compact food 

processor that minces small amounts of food in seconds. A doughmaker that kneads up 

to three 1-pound loaves of bread at a time. A slicer/shredder wi th continuous feed and chute. And 

a 5-cup Osterizer blender as well . 

But what 's also amazing about this little performance machine is its low sticker 

price. That alone may convince you to pick one up and park it on your countertop. 
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Qstet 
^ — ^ ^ Division ol Sunbeam Corooranon 



My First 
Sony Kids 

get their first 
and second 
tapes freel 

Now when you buy a My First Sony cassette 
player between Sept. 1,1988 and Feb. 28,1989, 
your kids will get free musical accompaniment. 
Namely, two free sing-along cassettes from Peter 
Pan Industries. 

Choose any 2 cassettes from the 6 titles here, • 
which include scores of all-time classic songs and 
rhymes, even Bob Schneider's Juno Award-Winning 
Album "When You Dream a Dream". 

For a dream come true, just send a copy of your 
dated proof of purchase and this official My First 
Sony coupon, along with $2.50 for shipping and 
handling. It's as easy as 1, 2, free! 

BOB SCHNEIDER 
WHEN YOU DREAM A DREAM 
(NCLP8500) 
When You Dream a Dream, 
Monster Walk, and many more 

MOTHER GOOSE 
SINGA-LONGISA85) 
Here We Go Round the Mulberry 
Bush, Old Mother Hubbard, 
Simple Simon and over 22 more 

I SING, YOU SING, 
WEALLSING(NB352)Vol 1 
Yankee Doodle.This Old Man.The 
Farmer m the Dell and more 

I SING, YOU SING.WE ALL SING! 
(NB353) Vol 2 
Old MacDonald.Three 8lmd Mice, 
Skip to My Lou and more 

SING-A-LONG(NB350) 
Vol.1 
I've Been Working on the Railroad, 
Shortnm' Bread, Bingo, and over 
27 more. 

SING-A-LONG(NB351) 
Vol 2 
OnTop of Old Smokey Pop Goes 
the Weasel, Home on the Range 
and over 27 more 

my first Sony 
I have enclosed a copy of my dated proof of My First Sony 
cassette player product purchase plus S2.50 shipping 
and handling fee Please rush my cassettes 

CODE NO FREE CASSETTE CODE NO FREE CASSETTE 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE ZIP 

MODEL NO DATE PURCHASED 

Mail this certificate, a copy of your sales receipt and a 
shipping and handling fee of $2.50 to. 

PETER PAN INC/SONY 
88 St. Francis Street, Newark, NJ 07015 

•NOTE THESE IMPORTANTOFFER TERMS; Offer valid for My 
First Sony Cassette Player purchases only. Offer limited to 
one per household or address. A copy of your sales receipt 
must be dated between September 1,1988 and February 28, 
1989. All certificates must be postmarked by March 31.1989. 
Void where prohibited by law. Offer valid only in the U.S.A.. 
excluding Hawaii and Puerto Rico. Allow 4-6 weeks delivery. 
© 1988 Sony Corporation of America. Sony and My First Sony 
are registered trademarks of Sony Corporation of America. 
Peter Pan is a registered trademark of Peter Pan Industries. 
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ETE 
fully surprising, as when Frank Sinatra Jr. ma
terializes to sing lead on Wedding Vows in 
Vegas ("A Polaroid's an extra twenty/ Shoot 
the works, man, we've got plenty"). Whether 
Weiss and Fagenson are too witty for their 
own commercial good remains a question. 
But breakthrough or not, this album is a dandy. 
(Chrysalis) —Andrew Abrahams 

A ANDREA MARCOVICCI SINGS MOVIES 
Andrea Marcovicci 

This is not a singer you put on as background 
for dining, dancing or doing laundry. This is a 
singer for unplug-the-phone, off-with-the-
lights listening. In a club or on this debut solo 
album—recorded live at the Plush Room of 
the York Hotel in San Francisco—Marcovicci 
commands attention and richly rewards it. 
Her press bio lists her as singer and actress 
(from Woody Allen's The Front in 1976 to 
Henry Jaglom's current Someone to Love). 
Not quite. Try sorceress. Marcovicci's seduc
tive physical beauty is uncannily reflected in 
a lilting voice shot through with fire. She sets 
a romantic mood with Hugh Martin and Mar
shall Barer's On Such a Night as This, in which 
the lyrics evoke a time when "tender, slender 
Cary Grant enchanted Alice Faye." But don't 
let her fool you. This is no movie nostalgia 
trip. Marcovicci, ardently abetted on piano by 
her arranger, Glenn Mehrbach, means to put 
you through an emotional wringer. Her ver
sion of Henry Mancini's Two for the Road, 
from the 1967 Audrey Hepburn-Albert Fin
ney film, cuts through the molasses of Leslie 
Bricusse's lyrics to take rueful measure of 
what gets lost in a marriage. In Too Late Now, 
she plumbs depths Jane Powell never 
guessed were there when the latter skimmed 
the surface of the song in 1951's Royal Wed

ding. About matters of the heart, Marcovicci 
can be wistful (It Might Be You), worldly-wise 
{Mad About the Boy) and wounded (Don't 
Ever Leave Me). In the witty Let's Not Talk 
About Love, she updates Cole Porter to in
vent some new distractions from Topic A, 
such as investigating "the cause of Mrs. Tom 
Hayden's pep." But to Marcovicci, love mat
ters. In Diane Bulgarelli's Someone to Love, 
that rare modern film song that actually de
serves an Oscar nomination, Marcovicci 
catches the yearning for a passion that's 
easy in movies, elusive in life. These movies 
may be another of the "passing fancies" 
she sings about in the George and Ira Gersh
win classic that closes her album. But 
Andrea Marcovicci—torch singer, spellbind
er, heartbreaker—is here to stay. (Philomel) 

—Peter Tiavers 

A BIG DREAMS IN A SMALL TOWN 
Restless Heart 

What with Canyon, Mason Dixon, the Maines 
Brothers, Sawyer Brown, Shenandoah, 
Southern Pacific and assorted competitors, 
the country pop ensemble market is thriving, 
and at a remarkably high level of quality too. 
None of those groups, however, is likely to 
steal any marches on this Nashville-based 
quintet. The group's third album offers a 
pleasant mix of songs from outside sources, 
such as Randy Sharp's A Tender Lie, with 
band-generated tunes such as the vigorous 
Eldorado (written by guitarist Greg Jennings, 
bassist Paul Gregg and Gregg's brother 
Nicky, a non-R.H. member). Drummer John 
Dittrich and keyboardist David Innis kick the 
band along effectively, and everybody pitch
es in on the backup vocals behind Larry 
Stewart, a former jingle singer whose ac
commodating style suits the band. Like many 
of their country group contemporaries, these 
five aren't kids—they range from late 20s to 
early 30s—and they perform in an under-
control fashion befitting men of their relative
ly advanced years. Yet they still generate a 
considerable amount of passion, the quality 
that seems most often lacking in this genre. 
(RCA)— R.N. 

Restless Heart 
David Innis, Greg 
Jennings, Larry 
Stewart, Paul Gregg 
and John Dittrich, 
prime practitioners 
ofnouvelle country 
music 
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Because children are all 
ears and all thumbs. 

There's a lot of sound thinking behind 
the My First Sony line of electronics 
for kids. It's all based on the idea that 
kids enjoy high-quality sound as much 
as adults. But since kids will be kids, 
they need electronics that can stand 
up to children hard at play. 

That's why we've been hard at 
work, creating 5 new additions to the 
My First Sony family of products. 

SONY. 
(Ct 1988 Sony Corporation of America 

" >ny. My f i fs l Sony and Walkman arc Trademarks of Sony Corporation 

Announcing the world's first Com
pact Disc player for compact people. 
A wrist Walkie-Talkie that lets children 
walkie and talkie with their hands free. 
A Stereo Radio Cassette-Corder with 
sing-along microphone, so every kid 
can carry a tune. AWalkman®personal 
stereo with an AM/FM radio for peo
ple who run more than walk. Plus a 
Cassette Tape Recorder with drum 
pads that won't miss a beat or a roar 
since they also make animal sounds. 

If all this sounds too good to be 
true, wait till you hear what else they 
come with:The same Sony sound, 
child-sized controls and protective 
rubber accents that have My First 
Sony earmarked for success. 

All told, our family keeps growing. 
Which means there will always be 
more My First Sony electronics 
designed to last at least a childhood. 

my first Sony "(^ 



Advertisement 

oisturizin 
non-comedogenic" 

why women are switching 

What does non-comedogenic mean to your 
skin? It means no clogged pores, even with fre
quent use over time. That's why skin special
ists were so enthusiastic when we reported 
the development of a very effective, non-
comedogenic moisturizer from Neutrogena® 
Now we're hearing from the real experts-
women with all skin types who've put 
Neutrogena Moisture® to the test. And here's 
what they're telling us: 

Better looking skin overnight... 
"Dear Neutrogena: My comedogenic reaction 
(as you said) was dry patches and small erup
tions on my good skin. Neutrogena Moisture 
made my face look 60 % better overnight. Not 
bad for 9 hours work!" Christine S. 

Urbana, IL 

No more reactions... 
"I always had an allergic reaction to moistur
izers. I tried Neutrogena Moisture and my skin 
is totally cleared up and very soft!" 

Shawn A. 
Damascus, OR 

No clogged pores... 
"I've always been prone to clogged pores and 
blackheads. Nothing made a difference until 
Neutrogena Moisture!' Sheila L. 

El Granada, CA 

"My cosmetics go on much smoother now." 
Stephanie J. 

San Diego, CA 

But how well does if Moisturize? 
Lab tests confirm the superior mois
tur iz ing benefits of Neu t rogena 
Moisture. After 3 hours on the skin, 
Epidermal Dielectric Water Content 
Tests show that on average Neutro
gena Moisture adds twice os much 
moisture to the skin compared to 
other leading moisturizers tested. 
—Excerpt from Neutrogena Skin Care Institute Report. 

Back to beautiful... 
"Until my third pregnancy, I was famous for 
my beautiful skin. Then everything was either 
too oily and clogged my pores or caused rashes 
or just didn't moisturize. Neutrogena Moisture 
has restored my skin's beautiful condition! 
Love that sunscreen, too!' Merilda T. 

No address 

Editor's Note: For extra safety, 
Neutrogena Moisture contains a PABA-
free SPF 5 sunscreen. That means you 
can be exposed to the sun five times 
longer than usual and still help protect 
against premature aging. 

Improvement for even the driest skin... 
"Neutrogena Moisture makes my skin look 
10 years younger, and so natural, I've stopped 
using foundation. And my skin is very dry." 

JoAnn T. 
Teaneck, NJ 

Cheers for unscented... 
"I'm delighted that Neutrogena Moisture is 
fragrance free. And my skin feels softer and 
healthier than ever before." Julie B. 

Tempe, AZ 

Dear Readers: It's always a pleasure to hear 
from you. Space does not allow us to print 
every letter, but you will always receive an 
answer from Neutrogena. And your letters will 
be kept on file, as are these. 

Is it for you ? Neutrogena Moisture is rec
ommended by dermatologists and sold 
with a satisfaction-or-your-money-back 
guarantee. It is available at better drug 
stores and cosmetic counters. Look for it, 
and try the new moisturizing where it 
matters most: on your skin. 

Pages 
A THE DARK TOWER: THE GUNSLINGER 

by Stephen King 
To get right to the point: Fans hoping to be 
scared out of their armchairs by the latest 
work from the king of horror are in for a let
down. But before proceeding, let's explain 
the title. The Gunslinger \s the first stanza in a 
much larger work: The Dark Tower. In an af
terword, his "brief synopsis of the action to 
follow" suggests that The Dark Tower's 
eventual length will be "3,000 pages, perhaps 
more." Heaven help us! The Gunslinger con
sists of five loosely connected short stories 
that have appeared in The Magazine of Fan
tasy and Science Fiction. They concern a 
good-guy gunslinger chasing a mysterious 
"man in black" over a forbidding frontier land
scape. Novel idea, eh? The era is hard to pin
point. At first, the setting appears to be the 
Old West, but then the gunslinger hears a 
honky-tonk piano playing Hey Jude. A few 
pages later, one finds this scintillating ex
change: " 'How they hanging?' the gunslinger 
asked conversationally. No answer. 'You 
dudes live in town?' No answer." One finally 
learns that the time is a post-apocalyptic fu
ture, not that one really cares. This is hardly 
King at his best, but no wonder: He began the 
project as a college senior, inspired by Rob
ert Browning's poem "Childe Roland to the 
Dark Tower Came." An uncredited inspiration 
might have been Clint Eastwood's spaghetti 
Westerns. Even in his less satisfying novels, 
King usually has the reader feverishly turning 
pages, eager to learn what happens. There is 
no such urgency here, and if there were, the 
reader would emerge unfulfilled, since this is 
very much a work in progress, with no appre
ciable denouement. A disappointed reviewer 
can't help but remind the author of The Gun-
slinger's refrain: "But the world has moved 
on." So should you, Steve, so should you. 
(Plume, paper, S 10.95) —Mark Donovan 

A THE TRUTH ABOUT LORIN JONES 
by Alison Lurie 

A new novel by the author of The War Be
tween the Tates, Love and Friendship and 
the Pulitzer prizewinning Foreign Affairs\s al
ways cause for celebration. Alas, the cele
bration for this book should be muted. Polly 
Alter, like earlier Lurie protagonists, feels that 
men have done her wrong: "When her hus
band left 18 months ago, Polly hadn't expect
ed her life to turn out like this. Miserable and 
angry though she was, she had looked for
ward to the adventure of being single again. 
But, as her friends and the media had already 
warned her, there weren't any good men over 
30 in New York, only husbands and creeps." 
Polly, an artist manque, has other problems 



BRUCE WILLIS IS TOM MIX. IAMB GARNER IS WYA1If ARR 
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World-renowned Cross excellence, 

always within reach. Our attractive new pen stands in black, 

shown, or burgundy with lustrous chrome ball-point pen, $35. 

Stylish yet practical in any setting. Lifetime mechanical guarantee. S I N C E 1 B 4 6 
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Small colleges 
can help 
you make 

it big. 
Just ask: Ronald Reagan, 

President of the United States, 
Eureka College, IL; Al Jarreau, 
Singer/Songwriter/Actor, Ripon 
College, WI; Carl Rowan, Diplomat 
and Journalist, Oberlin College, 
OH; Julia Child, Chef and 
Television Personality; Smith 
College, MA. 

Some of our country's most 
successful people went to small 

colleges where size, faculty, and 
curriculum combined to give them the 
education, skills, and confidence to 
make it big in today's world. 

A small college can help you to make 
it big, too. To learn more about small 
independent colleges, write for our free 
booklet. Send your name and address 
to Council of Independent Colleges, 
Suite 320P, One Dupont Circle, 
Washington, D.C. 20036. 

Sponsored by (_JC> T h e Council of Independent Colleges 

besides the dearth of available men. On 
leave from her museum curator job, she is 
struggling to write a biography of Lorin 
Jones, a painter she reveres for her talent 
and beauty. It is a case of biographer identi
fying with subject. The two women grew up, 
20 years apart, in neighboring New York sub
urbs and had lived on the same street in the 
West Village. Polly is also convinced that 
Lorin too was done wrong by men—by her 
half brother, by her father, by the owner of a 
gallery showing her work, by her art-critic 
husband, by her lover. In the course of the 
novel, Polly learns the truth about Lorin—that 
she was more sinning than sinned against— 
and is forced to make some tough choices 
about how to portray her. Polly also learns 
the truth about herself—like Lorin, she has 
sinned as often as she was sinned against. 
The problem is that even inattentive readers 
will quickly discern the obvious parallels Lurie 
sets up between biographer and subject. 
There is also something anachronistic about 
the novel's concerns. Polly and her lesbian 
friend Jeanne—the two have a brief affair— 
talk about men in much the same way Erica 
Tate and Danielle Zimmern did in The War 
Between the Tates. The feminist discontent 
made sense in War, which was set in 1969, 
the high point of the women's movement. It 
sounds silly in a novel set in 1987. There are 
compensations: Lurie's wit—Gore Vidal once 
dubbed her the Queen Herod of modern fic
tion—is as sharp as ever: "Yelling at him was 
like punching the tan beanbag chair in their 
bedroom; he didn't argue or answer back, 
only sagged and look deflated." And perhaps 
mediocre Lurie is better than no Lurie at all. 
(Little, Brown, $18.95)—Joanne Kaufman 

A FALL FROM GRACE 
by Shelley Ross 

The first impulse is to pick up this book, subti
tled Sex, Scandal, and Corruption in Ameri
can Politics from 1702 to the Present, and 
skim it for juicy anecdotes about well-known 
names. Yet it is lively enough to read cover to 
cover. Ransacking libraries for material, jour
nalist Shelley Ross (Miami Herald, Pompano 
Beach Sun-Sentinel) dredged up the goods 
on a host of American political figures, begin
ning with Edward Hyde, New York's Governor 
General in the early 1700s, who conducted 
state assembly meetings in drag. Then 
there's James Buchanan, America's only 
bachelor President, whose relationship with 
Alabama Sen. William R. King spurred mur-
murings that he may well have been Ameri
ca's first gay chief executive as well. Warren 
G. Harding kept two mistresses (one bore 
him a child) while in office. Ross keeps on go
ing through 1988 presidential candidate Jes-
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se Jackson, who, she argues, escaped rigor
ous scrutiny even though, among other 
things, he had been linked with singers Nancy 
Wilson and Roberta Flack in the '60s and 
70s, while married. Though Ross serves up 
no scoops, she does expand on one lesser-
known tale, that of Richard M. Nixon's rela
tionship with Marianna Liu, a cocktail-lounge 
hostess he met in Hong Kong in 1958. Nixon 
acquaintances later helped her emigrate to 
the U.S., and they met again at the White 
House when he was Vice-President. While 
there was no evidence of any intimacy, the 
relationship was risky because at the time the 
FBI suspected Liu of being a communist spy. 
Such episodes are all recounted in Ross's un
stylish if workmanlike prose, which diminish
es the punch of her stories. She also is given 
to pompous declamations—such as that 
"Chappaquiddick [marked] the most critical 
turning point in 20th-century coverage of pri
vate lives of politicians"—without substanti
ating them. Nonetheless, Fall from Grace is 
an entertaining and cautionary read. (Ballan-
tine, paper, $19.95)—Lee Wohlfert 

A THE QUEEN OF THE DAMNED 
by Anne Rice 

Also queen of the gory-minded: "She ripped 
the head half off the neck, staring at the white 
bones of the broken spinal cord, then swal
lowing the death instantly with the violent 
spray of blood from the torn artery. But the 
heart, the beating heart, she would see it, 
taste it. She threw the body back over her 
right arm, bones cracking, while with her left 
hand she split the breast bone and tore open 

Fall from Grace 
An 1884 cartoon decrying Grover Cleveland's Ille
gitimate son; Richard Nixon with Marianna Liu 

Elegant styling with a slim, tapered writing 

instrument. Our handsome new pen stands in metallic, shown, or 

mahogany finish with Classic Black® ball-point pen, $50. The perfect 

complement to your home or office. Lifetime mechanical guarantee. SINCE 1 8 4 6 
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THE SIX INCH, FIVE POUND FURNACE  

•wo North American companies, GTE and Micromar, 
have come together to create what The Lifestyle 

Resource considers to be the best and safest 1500 watt 
ceramic heater on the market today — and we looked at 12 
competitive heaters. To our knowledge, this is the only 
ceramic element specifically designed for a portable 
ceramic heater. This U.S. patented element is manufac
tured by GTE exclusively for Micromar, who was the first 
company to market portable ceramic heaters in North 
America. Let's look at some of the unique features of this 
remarkable product. SAFETY: This ceramic element oper
ates at a temperature below the ignition point of tissue 

paper. No fuels, odors, flames or red hot coils — safety grille gives added protection. A "tip-over" 
switch automatically cycles the heater down if it is turned over. It is designed to run around the 
clock, it's exceptionally safe and great for a child's room. AIRFLOW: The high quality fan is 
manufactured in West Germany by Papst. The ceramic elements are manufactured using a 
special pressing process which allows larger holes than any other solid ceramic element — 
creating an airflow almost twice as much as some others. That means quicker, more even heat 
distribution. EFFICIENCY: At full capacity of 1500 watts, The Heat Machine Plus puts out 5120 
BTU's per hour. As it reaches your desired temperature, electrical consumption drops, thereby 
reducing your electrical costs. Temperature is controlled by a special thermistor circuit which 
varies fan speed and eliminates the on-off, hot-cold cycling common to many heaters. Laboratory 
tested for over 100,000 on/off cycles. Manufacturer's 5-year limited warranty. We believe 
Micromar's Heat Machine Plus to be the best value among this year's ceramic heaters. Standard 
110 volts AC. UL listed. $179.95 #2280. 

FOR FASTEST SERVICE ON 
CREDIT CARD ORDERS 800-872-5200 CALL TOLL-FREE 

24 H00RS A DAY 
If you prefer, mail check or credit card number 
with expiration date and authorized signature. 
Please include $179.95 plus $12.95 (for UPS/ 
insurance) for each heater along with the item 
number. Micromar's Heat Machine Plus #2280. 
30-day return privilege. 
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921 EASTWIND DRIVE 
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The 
30-second 
bartender. 

Great tastes in no time. 
Now you can enjoy your favorite Kahlua 
drinks at home. Starting with the 
Kahlua Black Russian. The proportions 
are precisely measured according to our 
original recipe. So 
you get an expertly-
mixed cocktail every | 
time. Pour it on the 
rocks or mix it as 
suggested. And 
you've got it made: 
Great tastes in 

no time. 

KAHLUA RUSSIAN SODA: 
Add a fill-up of soda for 
a refreshingly great taste. 
Nice twist: add a squeeze 
of lime. 

KAHLUA WHITE RUSSIAN: 
Just add a little cream or 
milk and, in an instant, you 
have the elegant Kahlua 
White Russian. 

KAHLUA RUSSIAN COFFEE: 
A very hot idea. Just add a 
pour to your coffee. 

© 1988 Maidstone Wine & Spirits, Kahlua Black Russian, 35% alc./vol. Only from Kahlua: 



the ribs, and reached through the hot bleed
ing cavity to pull the heart free." And the plat-
itudinized: "Finally those you love are sim
ply.. . those you love." Don't forget the 
drivel-obsessed: "I love you because you are 
so perfectly what is wrong with all things 
male. Aggressive, full of hate and reckless
ness, and endlessly eloquent excuses for vi
olence—you are the essence of masculinity; 
and there is a gorgeous quality to such puri
ty." Yes, we're talking vampires, but these are 
no ordinary vampires, satisfied with fluttering 

vfjround French doors. These characters want 
to change the cosmos. Rice began writing 
about the supernatural with her 1976 novel 
Interview with the Vampire, an original, en
gaging story that seemed very human for all 
the mumbo-jumbo. In 1985, however, she 
published a sequel, The Vampire Lestat, in 
which she droned on about spirits and magic 
and vampire pecking orders. This repetitive 
third volume refers frequently to those earlier 
books. Mainly, though, it dwells on the world 
vampire community's crisis when Akasha, its 
founding mother, decides to conquer the uni-

Anne Rice 
Trying to 
squeeze blood 
from a fictional 
genre that's long 
been lifeless 

verse. Akasha, having built up her powers for 
6,000 years, thinks now is a good time to start 
setting people on fire by looking at them. She 
was inspired by Lestat, the vampire who be
came a rock star, and they have an affair. No 
sex, mind you, though they like a form of 
necking that involves chomping on each oth
er's jugular veins. At the climax Lestat and 
Akasha break up—Lestat worries not about 
palimony but about incineration—just when 
Akasha is on a roll, having already conquered 
Sri Lanka. This is not a good chiller, filled as it 
is with idle talk of vampire philosophy. The 
vampire world doesn't seem to be a meta
phor, or a satirical device, and the story isn't 
even internally consistent. The same vam

pires who condemn Akasha for killing people 
casually grab victims and suck out their 
blood. The gore is relentless, too; when one 
character's eyes are torn out, she eats them, 
apparently to make sure nothing really bad 
happens to them. Rice opens most chapters 
with excerpts from poems by her husband, 
Stan, which are provocative and not about 
vampires. Otherwise she takes the whole 
business very seriously, very tediously, and 
promises in an epilogue, "The Chronicles of 
the Vampires WILL CONTINUE." Little does 
she know that this review is being written in 
ink that was squeezed out of old pictures of 
Bela Lugosi and Christopher Lee and mixed 
with garlic. (Knopf, $18.95)— Ralph Novak 
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with Learning Window™ 
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The computer
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Learning Window 
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dot matrix display screen 
enables youngsters to 
play "spell the picture" 
games. A picture appears 
on the screen and the child 
has the fun of identifying 
and trying to spell it. 
The special screen also 

makes it possible for 
kids to express them
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Plus, Learning 
Window is expand

able with 
voice cartridges 

and additional 

programs: Number 
Power, IQ Builder, and 
Alphabet Soup. 

If you want the 
complete learning 
machine for J^ '"\ 
your child, it's 
all right here 
in Learning 
Window. 

m^VIDEO TECHNOLOGY 
Turn On A Mind. 

Wherever tovs are sold. 
© 1987 U.K. Video Technology Canada. Ltd.• Richmond. BC V6X3C6 Video Technology Industries, Inc. • Northbrook. II. 60062 

PltmfANS 

SEES 



H H 

Pass with flying color. 
When other drivers see your Ford Escort 

GT in their rearview mirrors, they'll no 
doubt note its formidable appearance. A brief 
moment later, when its high output multiple-
port EFI engine, road-handling suspension 
and precision steering do what they do so 
well, those drivers will witness the GT's 
impressive disappearance. 

What they won't see through the billow
ing dust you left them in will be the Ford 
Escort GT's performance bucket seats, full 

analog instrumentation (with easy-to-read 
white-on-black graphics), an electronic 
AM/FM four-speaker stereo, and the smile 
on your face. 

The Ford Escort GT. It's not a passing fancy 
... it's a passing phenomenon. 

Escort. For six straight years, the 
world's best-selling car. 

Based on '82-'87 calendar year worldwide 
sales and export data. 

Buckle up-together we can save lives. 
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Transferable 6-Year/60,000-Mile 
Powertrain Warranty. 

Covers you and future owners, with no 
transfer cost, on major powertrain compo
nents for 6 years/60,000 miles. Restrictions 
and deductible apply. Also, participating 
dealers back their customer-paid work with 
the Lifetime Service Guarantee. If a covered 
repair must be fixed again, the repairing 
dealer will fix it free for as long as you own 
vour vehicle. Ask to see these limited 

warranties at your Ford Dealer. 
Ford. Best-built American cars. . .eig 
years running. 

Based on an average of owner-reported 
problems in a series of surveys of '81-'88 
models designed and built in North America. 
At Ford, "Quality is Job 1." 

Ford Escort GT 
Have you driven a Ford...lately? 



A NICHOLAS NIXON: PICTURES OF 
PEOPLE 

In basic design, view cameras have not 
changed much since Mathew Brady used 
one to photograph President Lincoln. The 
photographer ducks his head under a black 
cloth to focus the image, which appears up
side down on a ground-glass screen. For ev
ery exposure a separate sheet of film—com
monly 8 by 10 inches—must be inserted, 
after which the image can no longer be seen. 
For the Brady portrait, Lincoln had to hold 
himself steady as a statue, something fast 
film and lenses have made unnecessary. But 
this is still not a camera that encourages 
spontaneity in front of the lens or behind it. 

For that, the hand-held 35mm camera has 
been the instrument of choice since World 
War II. Peter Galassi, curator of photography 
at the Museum of Modern Art in New York, 
writes in his cogent introduction to this travel
ing exhibit that, thanks to the virtuosity of 
Henri Cartier-Bresson, Robert Frank, Garry 
Winogrand and Lee Friedlander, "by 1970 
the hegemony of the small camera was so 
firmly entrenched that to begin to photo
graph virtually always meant to buy a Leica 
and start prowling the streets. Nixon, like so 
many others, began just this way." 

But after earning a Master of Fine Arts de
gree from the University of New Mexico in 
1974, Nixon moved to Cambridge, Mass., and 
began lugging around a view camera. Like 
such predecessors as Edward Weston and 
Walker Evans, Nixon profited from the wealth 
of detail, the breadth of tone and the height
ened illusion of reality that the view camera's 
generous negative provided. But as his inter
ests evolved from Boston cityscapes to quiet 
residential street scenes, people began to 
figure more prominently in his work until their 
sense of home and their emotional connec
tion to each other became his true subject. It 
was at that point, in the late 70s, that the Nix
on whom Galassi lauds came into being. Us
ing a wide-angle lens, he moved right up on 
the front porches, the stoops, the jetties—al
most onto the beach blankets. And partly 
through craft, partly through some personal 
magnetism, he overcame the inhibiting mien 
of his camera and entered his subjects' world, 
producing pictures as intimate and spontane
ous as they were sharp and sensuously ren
dered. "In effect," Galassi writes, "he had an
nexed the agility of advanced hand-camera 
style to the venerable view-camera tradition." 

In the series of group pictures he complet
ed in 1982—one of this show's highlights— 
Nixon's subjects were often poor, young or 
both. He seems to have released his shutter 
not at moments of stereotypical hope or de
spair, but at moments when they and he had 
reached a peculiar state of communica
tion—a mutual recognition, maybe of the rap
ture and mystery of being alive as individuals 
and of not being alone with one's aloneness. 

The power of such bonds as they evolve is 
evident in the series of annual portraits of his 

Covington, Kentucky 
A 1982 Nicholas Nixon photograph that's part of his striking series on the young and the poor 
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Twenty-fifth Street, 
Louisville, above, 
and a photograph 
from the 1987 se
ries on AIDS victims 
Two varying Nixon 
approaches to 
documenting the 
personal drama of 
American life 

wife and her three sisters that Nixon began in 
1975. Year by year, always shown in the 
same left-to-right order, the women change 
individually and in relation to each other. But 
their solidarity as a group seems only to in
tensify. The bond of flesh and blood, of youth 
and age, also animates the series of close-up 
portraits Nixon began in 1984 of his wife and 
their two young children. These are nude 
studies, comparable in the black-and-white 
creaminess of their skin tones to Weston's 
famous pictures of his son and lovers. But the 
bodies are not abstract and sculptural. The 
physical contrast between the flesh of ba
bies and of mature adults seems a source of 
strength and comfort for both. 

What happens when the flesh fails? Nixon 
explores this question in the other two series 
in the show. (It continues at the Modern until 
Nov. 13, then travels to Boston, Detroit and 

San Francisco next year, Europe in 1990 and 
St. Louis and San Diego in 1991. The Modern 
is selling a book based on the exhibit for $40; 
$18.95 paperbound.) In a series on people in 
old-age homes, begun in 1983, and one on 
AIDS victims, begun last year, there are no 
groups, just individuals with sad or frightened 
eyes and withered, wizened bodies. Nixon is 
looking at what we don't want to acknowl
edge. In the drawn, heavy-lidded face of 
AIDS patient Tom Moran, who died in Febru
ary, or in the waxy skeletal fingers of elderly 
"A.B.," a shock of recognition awaits the 
viewer. This face was once handsome, these 
long fingers were once smooth and supple. 
Nixon and his slow, ungainly camera have 
again entered a private realm to show us that 
while these people are painfully isolated, if 
we fail to recognize ourselves in them, we 
may be no less alone.— Eric Levin 

Twice the medicine. 
Twice the Pepto. 
Dose for dose when you want a choice. 

© 1988 PROCTER 8 GAMBLE 
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\Ne lead you to tempi 
but deliver you from evil. 

We'rp talking ahnnt the divine flavor of oork— ^o if vou're looking for a deli£ We're talking about the divine flavor of pork -
the other white meat.™ Sure, it's tempting and 
nutritious enough to grace any table. 

But it's also surprisingly low in calories and 
cholesterol. Easy to prepare. And versatile 
enough to satisfy your family's changing tastes 
for something new and different. 

So if you're looking for a delightful alternative 
to chicken or fish, the other white meat may just 
be the answer to your prayers. 

For a free book containing this and 
other recipes, send a stamped self-addressed 
envelope to Pork Recipes, Box 10383-M, 
Des Moines, IA 50306. 

/ lb. pork 
tenderloin 

I Tbs. each oil and 
butter 

I medium clove 
garlic, minced 

1 Tbs. tomato paste 
1/2 C. dry red 

marsala 
V2 C. red wine 
8 oz. fresh 

mushroom caps 
I tsp. chopped 

parsley 

Cut tenderloin 
diagonally into cutlets. 
Pound to 'A" thickness, 
if necessary. Heat oil 
and butter in heavy fry 
pan. Brown cutlets on 
both sides. Remove 
from pan. Add garlic to 
pan, saute briefly. Mix 
tomato paste with 
wines, add to pan, with 
mushrooms. Stir to 
blend with pan juices. 
Simmer 3-5 minutes. 
Return cutlets to pan 
and heat through. 
Sprinkle with parsley 
and serve immediately. 

Serves: 4 
Preparation time: 

20 minutes 

The 
Other 
White 
Meat; 



Take One BY PAMELA LANSDEN 

In London recently on vaca
tion, Eddie Murphy be
came engaged—but not for 
long. The girl was singer 
Lorraine Pearson, 21, one-
fifth of the British brother-
and-sister group Five Star. 
Murphy fell for Pearson af
ter seeing her in a Five Star 
video. After a five-day 
courtship, Murphy report
edly popped the question 
with a $50,000 heart-shaped 
diamond ring. The next day, 
after hearing that Murphy 
had been with Swedish 
cocktail waitress Maria 
Bayer the same evening he 
proposed, Pearson broke it 
off. Murphy, now returned 
to the States, said, "There 
was a crush but never an 
engagement." There was, 
however, a ring, and Pear
son still has it. "I thought 
about sending it back," she 
told the London Sun. "But 
he wants me to keep it." 

Bono, in his new film, will 
not be seen with the Boss. 

In U2's new feature concert 
movie, U2 Rattle and Hum, 
Bono has a duet with blues 
great B.B. King, but what's 
not in the documentary 
might have been sweeter 
still. Left on the cutting-
room floor was the Boss 
himself, Bruce Spring-

Singer Lorraine Pearson played a limited engagement in London with Eddie Murphy. 

steen, singing "Stand By 
Me" with Bono in Ph illy. Says 
the scene slasher, 26-year-
old director Phil Joanou: 
"It's great, it's killer, and only 
about four people will ever 
see it. But it just didn't tell 
you anything about the 
band's direction." 

Sink your teeth into this: 
George Hamilton, who 
drew laughs as a love-
starved vampire in his 1979 
film, Love at First Bite, has 
signed to star in a sequel, 
Second Bite. Richard Ben
jamin and Susan Saint 
James will co-star again. 

The Duchess of York just 
can't win these days with 
the British press. By ex
tending her Australian trip 
with Prince Andrew anoth
er two weeks to please him, 
she caught heavy flak on 
Fleet Street for leaving her 
infant daughter, Beatrice, 
back home in London. 
Press reports noted that by 
the time Fergie returns to 
Britain on Nov. 3, she will 
have been away from her 
daughter for half the baby's 
life. Fueling the criticism of 
Fergie as "selfish" and "ir

responsible" is a recent 
speech given by Princess 
Di, stressing the impor
tance of family life. Home
body Di pointed out that 
one in eight British children 
live in single-parent fam
ilies. "For little Princess 
Bea," sniped one paper, 
"even one parent at home 
would bea luxury." 

Lindsay (The Bionic Wom
an) Wagner and Lee (The 
Six Million Dollar Man) Ma
jors are returning to televi
sion as—you guessed it— 
The Bionic Couple. Univer
sal and NBC will reunite the 
pair in a two-hour pilot air-

• On the Circuit: Former 
U.S. Atty. Gen. EdMeese, 
who resigned last summer 
after an independent in
vestigation determined 
"probable" violation of 
conflict of interest and tax 
laws but found insufficient 
evidence to indict, has 
signed with the Keppler As
sociates lecture group of 
Washington, D.C. Meese, 
according to Capitol Hill ob
servers, is asking $15,000 to 

ing this winter. Wagner and 
Majors will be bionic grand
parents of sorts. They will 
introduce a new cast and 
get out of the way. Richard 
Anderson, who appeared 
in both series as govern
ment boss Oscar Goldman, 
will return in the same role. 
Anderson is also producing 
the pilot. If the series gets 
the go-ahead, Wagner and 
Majors, though not "con
tractually committed," may 
return to the show from 
time to time, according to 
Anderson, "to see how 
their wards are doing." You 
can imagine how hard it is 
to kill off a bionic granny. 

$20,000 a speech. Does 
leaving office under a cloud 
diminish his clout? Not at 
all, says James R. Keppler, 
the firm's president. "It 
helps to a great degree," 
he says. "Investigations 
have a positive effect on 
marketability." 
• Expecting: Actor 
Nick Nolte and his wife, 
Rebecca, are happily 
awaiting their second child, 
due in March. 
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THE BOYS 
OF AUTUMN 

PIKEVILLE 
POP 5583 

By Alan Richman 

Pikeville is named for Gen. Zebulon Pike 
(of Peak fame), who had fewer winning 
campaigns than coach Hillard Howard. 

Even as progress comes to the 
hills and hollows of Appalachia, 
bringing such necessities as 

European body-wrap salons to the 
towns and Brie en crouteto the malls, 
one thing never seems to change: the 
fortunes of the Pikeville (Ky.) High 
School football team. Last season the 
Panthers won all 14 games and aver
aged just under 50 points a game. This 
season they were undefeated again 
going into the annual big game 
against their archrival, Paintsville. 
Such heroics have made head coach 
Hillard Howard, 41, about the most 
respected man in eastern Kentucky 
never to make a couple of million dol
lars in coal. 

"We have to take care of Hillard. He 
takes care of our kids," says Ralph 
Roop, a Cadillac salesman and father 
of a 270-lb. lineman, handing over the 
keys to a 1983 Fleetwood Brougham 
d'Elegance, once owned by an elderly 
widow and passed along to Howard at 
cost. The coach walks around it 
once, checks the gas tank (full), starts 
the car up and heads for home, spitting 
H.B. Scott's chewing-tobacco juice 
into a paper coffee cup as he drives, 
not a drop marring the plush blue inte
rior. "I'm still not used to a car with 
good brakes," he apologizes as the 
Cadillac lurches to a halt at an inter
section. "Before I started getting all 
these nice new cars, I had to hang one 
foot out the door to stop." The Cadillac 
looks real nice in the driveway, shaded 
by a willow tree and parked next to 

Greg Hall, left, plays the Pikeville High 
School fight song; halfback Bobby Dera-
mus (No. 42), right, responds with a quick 
burst through the Paintsville line. 

the 1987 Pontiac Bonneville that the 
grateful people of Pikeville bought 
Howard last year, right after his team 
won the Division A state championship. 

Of all the love affairs in sports, none is 
quite so special as that of a small town 
with its football team. Maybe it's the 
weather that does it, the combination 
of autumn leaves and summer grass, 
the air as crisp as a tight spiral. Maybe 
it's the sacrifice, the glory of young 
men throwing their bodies into the 
struggle, asking nothing for it but a let
ter to sew on a funny jacket that some 
of them will wear the rest of their lives. 
Only in football are the memories so 
vivid. Marley Newsom, 62, a Pikeville 
barber who was quarterback of the 
1941 team, remembers "crying like a 
baby down on the field" the day his 
team suffered its sole defeat of the 
season. Only in football are the bonds 
so enduring. Henry Stratton, 63, a tack
le in the '40s, has eight lawyers in his 

local firm, and six of them played foot
ball for Pikeville. 

As one autumn follows another, 
small-town people watch their children 
grow up. They see them as grade-
schoolers, playing pickup football be
hind the bleachers. They see the same 
kids years later, competing under the 
Friday-night lights. Sometimes the kids 
end up playing a better game of foot
ball than even the most bright-eyed 
booster would dare to expect. "People 
were always telling us they couldn't 
wait until we were juniors and seniors," 
says Greg Hackney, Pikeville's star 
halfback. "When we were seventh and 
eighth graders, only three or four 
teams even scored on us, and we were 
playing middle schools with ninth grad
ers." Most of the seniors on the Pike
ville team have been starting for six 
years, on various teams, and in all that 
time they have lost only one game. 

The Panthers are a Division A 
team; Pikeville has about 300 stu-
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As summer makes its transit to winter, a small 
Kentucky town and its high school football team live 
out the time-honored rituals of their season of glory 



dents in grades 10 through 12. A 
school like Henry Clay High in Lexing
ton, rated Division 4A, has about 
1,800 students in the same three 
grades. In 1987 the two teams played, 
and Pikeville won by 13 points. This 
year Pikeville won again, by 15. "For 
the last two years, Pikeville has prob
ably been the best football team in 
the state, regardless of size," says 
Jake Bell, the coach at Henry 
Clay. "They have a run of really great 
athletes. It happens in small towns." 

It seems that for the past few dec
ades a lot of good things have hap
pened in Pikeville. The hills of eastern 
Kentucky remain for the most part a 
bastion of fundamentalism and pover
ty, scattered with signs reading You 
Need Jesus and families living "on the 
draw." The dominant architecture of 
Appalachia is still double-wide trailers, 
although some of them are in yards 
with swimming pools. "We've got the 

haves and the have-nots, a mixture of 
$200,000 homes here and $20,000 
shacks there," says Gene Davis, 57, a 
former Pikeville football coach, now 
the vice-president of a local bank. 
Pikeville is a pocket of relative pros
perity in all this, a city of about 5,500 
people that functions as a regional ser
vice center. If the local economy is not 
oblivious to the booms and busts of the 
coal industry, it is at least partly shield
ed from them. 

It is shielded as well from some of 
the harshness of the times and the 
sense of old values quickly eroding. 
Coach Howard, who has a master's 
degree in education and doubles as 
the assistant principal at Pikeville, 
says the worst discipline problem he 
comes up against most days is tardi
ness. The secret of all this serenity 
might just be that every kid in town 
who is big enough or mean enough to 
get in trouble ends up playing football 

instead. There are more than 50 
players on the squad, and each one 
who sticks out the season, no matter 
how little he plays, gets a letter. There 
isn't much else for a kid to do in Pike-
ville, except cruise the shopping pla
zas along the four-lane. "Football is 
everything here, for everyone, not just 
for us," says Hillard's wife, Marsha, 41. 
"You can't believe how football ori
ented the town is. We sort of coast 
through the summers, live for when 
the season starts." 

To hear the people of Pikeville talk, 
last year's football team was the great
est thing to happen to eastern Ken
tucky since the coal boom of the early 
70s, when prices went from $9 to $60 a 
ton in just 15 months. "The team last 
year was so good," says Howard, "that 
this year, after we won a game 37-0, 
I heard, 'Coach, what happened? 
What's wrong with them?' Every Fri
day, before the game, I hear, 'How 
many points are we going to score?' 
People have already decided we're 
going to win another championship." 

People still talk about last year's 
game against Johns Creek, which was 
undefeated going into the game and 
touted a star defensive player nick
named Doctor Death. Howard figured 
his team was in for a tough evening 
when he stopped at Jerry's restaurant, 
his favorite hangout in Pikeville, and 
heard from one of the waitresses that 
she had bet $10 on Johns Creek. "Hey, 
that's a day's pay," Howard says. 

The stands in Badlands Field at Johns 
Creek were filled when the Pikeville 
team bus pulled up nearly two hours be
fore game time, and there was such a 
throng of excited Johns Creek fans mill
ing around on the field that the Pikeville 
players had to warm up in the end 
zone. As Johns Creek kicked off, the 
crowd was five deep along the side
lines. Pikeville's first play was an 85-
yard touchdown run, and the Panthers 
went on to win 62-7. "I probably won't 
bet against Hillard this year," says Lisa 
Williamson, the waitress. When last 
year's team left for the state champion
ship game, so many Pikeville fans fol
lowed them to Louisville that a sign was 
posted on a railroad trestle a few miles 
outside the city: Last One Out. . . Turn 
Off The Lights! 

After the Panthers won the champi
onship, the Pikeville Board of Educa
tion bought rings for every player. The 

Barbers Jimmy 
Newsom, left, a 
quarterback in 
the '70s, and his 
dad, Marley, who 
played in the '40s, 
can still go long or 
short—on top. 

Cherry Pinson, 
left, below, with 
son John on Par
ents' Day, lives in 
Baltimore and 
drives more than 
1,000 miles to 
see each game. 

Asked by officials if he planned any trick 
plays, Howard replied, "The only time we 
do tricks is when we don't play right." 



Pikeville Football Boosters chipped in, 
too, buying jackets and plaques for the 
team. The Boosters help pay for 
meals and hotel rooms whenever the 
team travels, and they operate a Pol
ish sausage stand at Pikeville's annual 
Hillbilly Days festival, donating the pro
ceeds toward the cost of equipment 
and a summer training camp. "We're 
there when they need something," 
says Jerry McNamee, a coal broker. 
"We'll get to work." 

Naturally, such intense local interest 
does not make Howard's job anxiety 
free. He keeps a blood-pressure cuff 
and a stethoscope in the bottom draw
er of his desk and two kinds of antacid 
medication (liquid and tablet) within 
easy reach. This season, he's trying to 
find reasons for worrying about his of
fense, which was averaging 41.8 
points per game going into the show
down with Paintsville, down from 49.6 
last season. His "Big Dawg" defense, 
though, was still grinding opponents 
into puppy chow. Named for 275-lb. 
all-state tackle and linebacker Tim 
Honaker, who started barking in prac
tice one day, the defensive team was 
giving up only about seven points a 
game, and most of those were coming 
in the second half, when the starters 
usually stay on the bench. "I actually 
don't mind coming out too much," 

Chip Roop, cousin of offensive tackle 
Jeff, gives a scream for the team at a fe
verish elementary school rally. 

says Jody Brown, the leading pass re
ceiver on a team that seldom passes. 
"You can lay back, watch the jayvee 
play, wave to people in the stands, try 
to meet girls." 

David Cox, the starting fullback, and 
Bobby Deramus, who starts at half
back on offense and noseguard on de
fense, say that to keep runaway 
games interesting, the offense some
times devises play variations in the 
huddle, a form of spontaneity that 

does not have the blessing of the 
coach. "We've been at it so many 
years we know just about when we're 
going to get a touchdown," Deramus 
says. "Our offense will decide that we 
should take four plays to score, so 
that's what we do." Adds Cox: "Some
times I get aggravated when we're 
playing littler teams. The first play, we 
score. We kick off, they fumble, and 
the kickoff team takes it in. Sometimes 
I loaf so I can play more. I know when 
we're way ahead at halftime I'll have to 
take my pads off." Cox, who is primari
ly used as a blocking back and usually 
grades out as the most efficient 
member of the offense, is so good-na
tured and easygoing that he has be
come the coach's nemesis, invulnera
ble to motivational goading. 

"He's the worst fullback in Ameri
ca," sputters Howard loud enough for 
the passing Cox to hear. "All the guys 
have girls who wear their jerseys. Cox 
has to pay a girl to wear his." ("You 
know," says Cox of his coach, "he's 
like a good friend.") 

Howard was raised in a coal camp 
near the Virginia border, one of 14 chil
dren of a man who worked 41 years in 
the mines. "It was tough," Howard 
says, "but we had enough to eat and 
we had nice clothes." The players call 
him Fred Flintstone—when he slouch-



Two-way player 
Deramus gets 
a rare break on 
the sidelines 
and lets off some 
steam in the chill 
autumn air. 

Pam Kowalski 
cheers especially 
hard for halfback 
(and boyfriend) 
Jon Blackburn, 
whose No. 10 
adorns her cheek. 

es, the resemblance is uncanny—and 
he rules with a management style that 
is a mixture of affection, devotion, sar
casm and left hooks. He was a two-
time West Virginia Golden Gloves mid
dleweight boxing champion, and when 
players misbehave, they are invited 
into the gym. "I had to go in about four 
times with him," says Sean Neeley, a 
6' 3", 235-lb. lineman nicknamed Cap
tain Redneck for his propensity for get
ting into brawls. "He'll let you hit him, 
so you start thinking you're good, and 
you get careless, and then he pops 
you. That fourth time will be my last. I 
got one good shot on him, a lucky one, 
and then he beat me to death." 

Howard's son Jason, a quarterback 
on the team, describes his father as ar
rogant, willful and too stubborn to ever 
admit he's wrong, but he adds, forgiv
ingly, "You learn to like him the way he 
is, and he loves every player to death." 
On the evening before the state cham
pionship game, after his players were 
in bed, Howard switched on the televi-



sion set and heard a sportscaster 
announcing the names of all the play
ers on the annual Associated Press all-
state football team. "Three of ours 
were named to the first team and one 
made second," Howard says, "but I 
was afraid the kids who didn't make it 
would be upset. So at 5 a.m. I went 
downstairs and bought all the papers 
in the lobby and for three blocks 
around the hotel, and I hid them in my 
room, mostly under the bed. At game 
time, no one knew who had made 
the team, not even our assistant 
coaches." 

Only one coach in eastern Kentucky 
has a record to rival Hillard Howard's, 
and that is Walter Brugh, 62, of Paints-
ville High, who has won more games 
over his 32-year career than all but one 
other coach in the state. "Hillard and I 
are friends," says Brugh, whose own 
team was undefeated going into the 
game against Pikeville this year. 
Friendships like this one bring back 
memories of the Hatfields and the 

McCoys. Says Jeamy Holbrook, the 
quarterback for Paintsville: "Coach 
Brugh would rather beat Coach How
ard than eat." 

Paintsville, which has about the 
same population as Pikeville, wasn't 
nearly as blessed with the federal 
funds that flowed from Lyndon John
son's Great Society programs. Or, as 
Brugh puts it, "We had to work for our 
money." Paintsville is picturesque, 
more like a small town is supposed to 
look, with tree-lined residential streets 
and a dairy bar across the road from 
the high school that is painted in team 
colors and calls itself the Home of the 
Tigers. Three years ago, when Paints
ville was on the way to a second-place 
finish in the state football tournament, 
the Tigers defeated Pikeville 48-21. 
The prevailing view is that Paintsville, 
which scored its 48 points after being 
down 21-0, ran up the score. 

"With a minute and 27 seconds left 
to play, they were still throwing the 
ball," fumes Howard. 

"We were just trying to play foot
ball," smiles Brugh. 

Last year Pikeville won 59-0. This 
time Pikeville was accused of running 
up the score. 

"What do you think?" asks Brugh, 
not smiling now. Howard recalls that 
after Pikeville won the state champion
ship, Brugh was one of his few coach
ing acquaintances who didn't call with 
congratulations. Going into this year's 
Pikeville-Paintsville game, neither 
coach was predicting victory. They 
sounded as if they weren't even sure 
their teams would show up. 

"Maybe once we see them, we'll 
turn and run," said Brugh. 

"They're undefeated," Howard re
minded his players after practice one 
afternoon. "If that scares you and you 
need to be home the night we play, let 
me know, and I'll give you the day off." 

On the morning of the game, Howard 
received a telephone call from his 
brother, Eddie, 55, who said he wasn't 
coming to the game because Paints
ville wasn't tough enough. "He's trying 
to aggravate me, that's what he's try
ing to do," said Howard. Later, when 
the coach stopped in at Jerry's for his 
usual pregame iced tea, a former play
er came over and said the betting line 
on the game had Pikeville favored by 
29 points. "I should put $20 on Paints
ville myself," Howard said in disgust. 

A couple of hours before kickoff, he 
went home to change clothes. He 
came out of the bedroom wearing a 
short-sleeved white polo shirt and 

Mike Bartley walks off wi th his gir l . Coach 
Howard, no romantic, likes players single-
minded—not "charmed like a snake." 

shimmering maroon slacks, the Pike-
ville colors. He had on his game face, 
the short-tempered one. 

"Marsha, do I need a coat?" he 
asked. 

"Yes, it's freezing," she said. "You 
should be wearing a long-sleeved shirt, 
too." 

"Marsha, don't tell me what to 
wear." 

The confrontation that Howard was 
calling the Thrilla in Pikevilla was draw
ing near. When the coach arrived at 
the field, he found fullback Cox in the 
school parking lot, adjusting the air fil
ter on his Trans Am instead of prepar
ing for the game. "Will you stop dinking 
with that junk," he yelled, waving for 
Cox to get inside. Once dressed, the 
players filed into a world history class
room, jamming their bodies behind 
desks not designed for 200-pounders 
in pads. On the blackboard was an out
line of the rise and fall of Rome, but 
Howard provided his own history les
son, reminding his team of Paintsville's 
humiliating 48-21 win. "I don't want that 
ever to leave your minds," he warned. 

Four times that night, Paintsville drives 
deep into Pikeville territory. Four 
times, Paintsville has first down and 
goal to go. The Big Dawg goal-line de
fense, so tough a pickup truck couldn't 
go through it, holds every time. Pike
ville wins 22-0. The next morning, How
ard goes down to Jerry's for breakfast. 
As he steps into the restaurant, he 
hears it, just as he knew he would. "Hil-
lard," someone asks, "what went 
wrong last night?" • 



MEL HARRIS WEDS 
IN RECORD TIME: 
ONE MINUTE AND 
FORTYSOMETHING 

I n California life doesn't imitate art, it 
mimics TV. Take the quicker-than-a-
commercial-break nuptials of thirty-
something's Mel Harris, 32, and actor 
Cotter Smith, 39. What with all the 
BMWs, Mercedeses and Porsches va
let parked on the casually chic Sher
man Oaks neighborhood street and all 
the boutique-dressed babies in atten
dance, "yuptials" would better de
scribe the event. 

The actual ceremony lasted exactly 
one minute and 42 seconds after start
ing the required 20 minutes late. Along 
with the other members of the cast 
(the only no-show was Timothy "Ell iot" 
Busfield), Peter Horton arrived to the 
strains of a romantic Greek ballad and 
strode past a flower-filled goat cart to 
the Harris' screened-off hacienda. 

"What are you guys doing here?" 
Horton asked the media types, whose 
access was limited to the street. "I 
thought this was hush-hush." In fact, 
secrecy had dictated that there be no 
formal invitations, and security was so 

Stage I: Mel Harris' Sherman Oaks home in its natural state (top). Stage II : A transfor
mation begins. Stage III: Presto! Instant enshroudment for a truly private wedding. 

Melanie Mayron hurried in, asking, "Am 
I late? I'm not late, am I?" She wasn't. 
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tight that the woman who lived next 
door was almost denied access to her 
own driveway. Undismayed by the pa
parazzi's presence, Horton even 
teased them before disappearing in
side: "I'm sure Mel is a beautiful bride. 
Maybe even blushing." 

Harris' first marriage, to photogra
pher David Hume Kennerly, ended last 
May. She and Smith met on the set of 
the yet-to-be-released feature Camer
on's Closet a year ago. Smith is best 
known for playing Robert F. Kennedy 
in the 1983 miniseries Blood Feud: 
Kennedy vs. Hoffa. According to a 
snooty party coordinator who wisely 
declined to give her name, the 150 
guests were "most of them nobodies, 
just Mel and Cotter's relatives from 
New Jersey and Washington, D.C." 

After the marriage, a roar of laugh
ter went up when Smith gave Harris a 
Valentino-like dip and planted a dra
matic kiss on her lips. Then the gath
ered friends and family gave the cou
ple an extended ovation before 
toasting the newlyweds at a six-hour 
reception in the backyard. Congratula
tions, Mel and Cotter. May you enjoy 
more than thirtysomething happy 
years together. • 

The newlyweds are not going to take a 
honeymoon anytime soon—at least not 
until Harris' hit TV show goes on hiatus. 

"I'm so happy for Mel," said a beshaded 
Polly Draper. "She's got a good one." 

Gift in hand, Ken Olin, Harris' thirtysomething spouse, arrived with real-life wife and 
co-star Patricia Wettig. Peter Horton, Michelle Pfeiff er's ex, was dateless. 
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TO SAVE THE 

"We're in an environment where people 
can hardly live," said one biologist, yet 
within a week workers had cut two dozen 
holes in the ice, left, toward open water. 



WHALES Spurred by the plight of three leviathans 
trapped in Arctic ice, an anxious world 
mounts a desperate effort to free them 



N
ational Guard MSgt. 
Jimmie D. Basnight 
turned his back to 
the subzero Arctic 
wind and leaned to

ward the three whales strain
ing to surface through a hole in 
the ice. "We're trying, guys," 
he shouted. "That's all I can 
tell you. We're really trying." 

Were we ever. October's ut
terly unprecedented and incal
culably expensive effort to res
cue the trio of stranded whales 
of Point Barrow, Alaska, might 
sound like an outlandish fish 
story, except that it's about the 
ones that didn't get away, 
they're mammals, and it's true. 

Eskimo whale hunter Roy Ahmao-
gak had no inkling of what he was set
ting in motion when he reported spot
ting three California gray whales 
trapped in frozen seas near Point Bar
row back on Oct. 7. He merely men
tioned his find to a borough employee, 
who reported it to a biologist, who 
reported it to a reporter. Local TV foot
age of the whales struggling against 
the encircling ice, bashing their blood
ied heads again and again on the jag
ged edges and gasping for breath 
quickly found its way onto the network 
news. The pathetic scene pierced the 
human heart like a harpoon. Not since 
little Jessica McClure slid down a 
Texas well (see Cover story p. 146) had 
the world been so captivated by a 
struggle for life. 

Ferrian, right, and Skluzacek were called crackpots, but 
their de-icers saved the day. "These whales are f rom the 
States; they're not ours," said villagers, below, clearing ice. 

The trio of whales had apparently 
tarried too long before heading off on 
their species' winter migration from 
the Arctic Ocean to Mexican waters, 
and an early freeze had trapped them 
in an icebound lagoon four miles short 
of open water. Needing to surface ev
ery four minutes for air, they clustered 
beneath the only hole they could find. 

Enter humanity. Inupiat Eskimos 
from Barrow, 18 miles to the south
west, snowmobiied to the scene. Using 
ice chisels and, later, chain saws, they 
worked night and day to keep the hole 
open. Meanwhile the environmental 
group Greenpeace beseeched Wash
ington for government help and found 
unlikely allies in the private sector. 
One of them, Veco Inc., an Alaska oil
field service company, offered to pro
vide its hover barge, an 80-foot, $3 mil

lion ice-breaking contraption. 
Veco asked the energy giant 
Arco for help, and Arco asked 
Sen. Ted Stevens of Alaska, 
who asked the Pentagon. Ev
erybody said yes, right up to 
President Reagan, who 
phoned National Guard Col. 
Tom Carroll to say, "Anything 
that we can say or do to help 
you along with the success 
of the operation, we'd be 
pleased to do it." 

Anything. Two giant Sky-
crane helicopters were 
pressed into service to try to 
drag the Veco barge 230 miles 
from Prudhoe Bay. When that 

failed—the ponderous icebreaker was 
stuck in ice and mud—one of the chop
pers began dropping a 10,000-pound 
concrete-and-steel battering ram to 
punch 24-foot holes through the 
ice, starting at the far end of the 
whales' four-mile path to freedom, so 
as not to alarm them. A C5-A transport, 
the Air Force's largest, airlifted in an 
Archimedean screw tractor—a 10.8-
ton, $650,000 amphibious ice-chewing 
machine that grinds forward on rotat
ing pontoons. And the State Depart
ment approved the Soviet Union's of
fer to send two icebreakers. They 
finally played the role of the cavalry 
charging to the rescue, clearing a path 
by which the whales might swim free. 

But all this took time. "Those beauti
ful animals are trapped out there, and 
you just can't walk away," said Basnight 
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earlier in the week. The holes in 
the ice were slushing over and 
starting to freeze as fast as the 
oil-field workers and Eskimo 
whalers could cut them. "If we 
don't do something now, we'll 
be out of business by tomorrow 
morning," lamented North 
Slope biologist Tom Albert. "A 
nighttime freeze-up, and we've 
got dead whales." 

But Albert hadn't counted on 
Greg Ferrian, 32, and Rick Sklu-
zacek, 28. No one had. The 
brothers-in-law flew up uninvit
ed from Lake St. Croix, Minn., 
after Greg saw the whales on 
the news. "I knew what we had," says 
Greg, "and I knew that what we had was 
something they needed." What they 
had was their family firm's Kasco Ma
rine bubbling de-icers, $400 electric 
fan-like devices that, when lowered 
into the sea, churned warmer water up 
from below to prevent ice from forming. 
The Minnesotans got to work at 10:30 
Wednesday night with just two of the 
machines. By early Thursday morning, 
the slush was gone. 

By Friday afternoon, two dozen Eski
mo laborers, being paid $15 an hour by 
the Barrow government, had cut a 
string of 24 rectangular holes stretch
ing half a mile toward the open chan
nel. They worked almost nonstop, 
pausing only to replenish their energy 
with a stew of bowhead whalemeat. 
(The local Eskimos legally harvested 
11 bowheads this year. They seldom 
hunt the 21,000 California grays, whose 
skin and blubber are considered unap
petizing.) At 6 p.m. Standard Oil whale 
biologist Mark Fraker, 43, was standing 
near the whales' primary breathing 

The last remaining barrier to the Russian icebreaker Admiral 
Makarov, above, was a massive pressure ridge of ice, be
low, that stood between the whales and the open sea. 

hole when he saw the animals disap
pear into the dark water. They 
emerged through a hole half way down 
the line, then sank from sight again. Fi
nally they came up through the last 
hole. "We all started slapping each 
other on the back and cheering," says 
Fraker. "Man, oh, man, was it a high." 
The celebration was short-lived. The 
smallest of the whales, a yearling 
called Bone by the biologists and 
Kanik (Snowflake) by the Eskimos, had 
disappeared beneath the ice for good. 

Rick Skluzacek didn't want to believe 
that Bone was dead. "We've been get
ting something accomplished," he said 
firmly. "And even if it is true, I'm not go
ing to let it affect me, because we've 
got too much work to do." 

As the work dragged past its second 
week, those who know whales best be
gan to question its purpose. David With-
row, a biologist who flew up from the 
National Marine Mammal Laboratory in 
Seattle, suggested that the three young 
whales might have been trapped far 
from open water precisely because 

their species was flourishing 
and there was no room for 
them in their normal habitat. In 
that case, he said, "it would be 
appropriate for nature to re
move these animals from the 
general population, if the envi
ronment can't support them." 
Biologists say dozens of Cali
fornia grays probably perish 
just this way every year; they 
simply do it farther offshore, 
where people don't see them. 

In fact, some Alaskans point
ed out, there is a lot of suffering 
that people don't see. An An
chorage newspaper columnist 

wondered why there had been no 
phone calls from President Reagan dur
ing last June's frantic search for seven 
hunters lost at sea. And Patsy Nusun-
ginya Aamodt, a Barrow educator, la
mented the absence of a comparable 
outpouring of compassion when three 
of her young cousins died in a house fire 
in Barrow on Oct. 20. "Our people are 
saying, 'What's so special about these 
whales?' " she said. " 'Why the big 
deal?' " 

And yet even as he grieved for the 
children, her husband, Mike, kept cut
ting ice and shoveling slush, trying 
to rescue the whales. "It's kind of per
sonal now," he said. "We can identify 
them, and we've become attached." 

People are like that. It may be an in
stinct; it is what makes us human. And 
if there was anything to lament in the 
colossal effort to save the whales, it 
was not that we care too much for an
other species, but that too often we 
care too little for our own. 

—James S. Kunen, 
and Maria Wilhelm in Barrow 

Photographs by Taro Yamasaki 
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1989 PLYMOUTH 
VOYAGER 

FORD 
AEROSTARXL 

CHEVROLET 
ASTRO CS 

DRIVE TYPE 

AVAILABLE ENGINES 

EPA FUEL ECONOMY 

STEP-IN HEIGHT 

CHOICE OF SIZES 

MORE STD. FEATURES INCLUDING: 
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REAR LIFTGATE WIPER/WASHER 
STAINLESS STEEL EXHAUST 
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3, INCLV-6&2.5TURBO 1 1 

21 CITY/28 HIGHWAY 16/23 17/24 
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2, INCL. GRAND VOYAGER 1 1 

STANDARD OPTIONAL OPTIONAL 
STANDARD OPTIONAL OPTIONAL 

mm 

STANDARD 

STANDARD 

SAVES YOU« 
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N/A 
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N/A 

N/A 

$884 m 
** Protects engine and powertrain for 7 years or 70,000 miles and against outer body rust-through for 7 years or 

I 100,000 miles. See copy of limited warranty at dealer. Restrictions apply. *J. D. Power & Assoc. 1988 Light-Duty 
Truck CSI/customer satisfaction with overall product quality and dealer service on 1986-1987 domestic models. 

tAvailable on Grand Voyager SE only, with optional 8-passenger seating package, ttAvailable on Grand Voyager models. §Optional 
heavy duty trailer tow package required. §§ Based on 1988 sticker price comparison of comparably equipped models. 1989 prices not 
available at time of publication. Title, taxes and destination charges extra. BUCKLE UP FOR SAFETY. * • 
TH E CAR BUYER'S Bl LL OF RIGHTS. With a Plymouth Voyager you have the right to a quality car, to long term protection. To 
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-Jocks 
NO RING VIOLENCE 
CAN EQUAL WHAT 
DONNY LALONDE 
KNEW AT HOME 

By William Plummer 

Photographs by Michael Abramson/Onyx 
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I t had to be one of the stranger mo
ments in the history of the cauliflower 
industry. Donny "Golden Boy" La
londe, the World Boxing Council's light 
heavyweight champion, had just fin
ished snuffing the hopes of No. 1 con
tender Leslie Stewart last May, when 
the folks at CBS asked him to say a 
few words to the camera. Still breath
ing heavily and glistening with sweat 
from five hard rounds beneath the 
fierce Trinidadian sun, Lalonde did not 
thank Mom or the Man Upstairs. Rath
er, he beamed a message to "all the 
little kids out there who are having 
problems at home. Believe in your
self," he said with blue-eyed sincerity, 
"and keep on fighting. You can turn 
your life around. It's the people who 
are abusing you that are having the 
problems—not you. They're the ones 
who need help." 

Not what you usually hear in the 
prize ring. But then Lalonde is not your 
run-of-the-gym world champion, even 
though he sports the requisite equip
ment, including a durable chin and a 
lethal right hand. As far as the boxing 
sodality is concerned, Lalonde is 
something of a freak, maybe an em
barrassment to the game. He is a long
haired quasi vegetarian from Canada 
who lives in Greenwich Village, takes 
acting lessons, plays Dylan tapes dur
ing workouts, reads assorted swa-
mis and puts his faith in holistic medi
cine. Worse still, he doesn't like to hit 
people. He got into fighting only to 
prove to his father—the one who left 
him when he was 3—that he was a per
son of consequence and to show his 
stepfather, who put him to sleep at 
night with a haymaker instead of a lul
laby, that he could "take it like a man," 
even give a little bit back. 

"It's true," says Lalonde, 28, who is 
keenly aware of the paradox. "In a 
strange way [my fathers] inspired me. 
They gave me the desire to do some
thing substantial with my life. I don't 
believe boxing will finally be it, be
cause I don't think knocking people out 
is something you should be glorified 
for. But if I can do something, as a 
world champion, to help kids—well, 
that's something else. I mean, you're 
only here once, so why not make a 
statement?" 

Like other men with a mission, La
londe will soon be going into the des
ert—in his case, Las Vegas. On Nov. 7, 
he will take his cause to Caesars Pal-

"Temperamentally, Donny wil l always be a civil ian," says manager Dave Wolf of light 
heavyweight champ Lalonde, who disposed of challenger Leslie Stewart last May. 

ace, where a statue of Joe Louis faces 
the slot machines. Lalonde will have a 
chance to make his statement (and 
more than $3 million) at the expense 
of Sugar Ray Leonard, who wants 
Donny's light heavyweight champion
ship as well as the newly created WBC 
super-middleweight crown. Victory 
would give Leonard, a 31/2-to-1 favor
ite, a record fifth world title. But that's 
no big deal to Donny, who has spent 
much of his life squeezing sweetness 
out of adversity. 

He got his first dose of the latter in 
Kitchener, Ont., 25 years ago. That was 
when his father, Ray, a handsome la
dies' man with an itch in his soul, moved 
on, leaving Donny's 21-year-old moth
er, Jean, with four children to raise. The 
family went on welfare and moved to a 
project. But there was no help for the 
hurt done to 3-year-old Donny's heart. 
"When my dad left, I went into a shell," 
he says. "My mom says I'd wear my 
winter coat all year round with the hood 
up and tied tight so you couldn't see my 
face. My mom would tell me to go out 
and play, but I'd just stand with my par
ka on and do nothing. I was very at
tached to my dad." 

He also became attached, for a 
while, to Bob Wylie, whom Jean mar
ried in 1971. A silver miner, Bob took 
the family to live in Stewart, B.C., a 
town of 1,500 on the Alaskan border. 
"Bob and I were very close," Lalonde 
says. "We used to hunt and fish togeth
er, and he coached my hockey team. 
But I guess the seclusion of being in 
this little town, the drinking—my 
parents started fighting. I remember 

the first time [he hit me]. I was 11, 
and he was on top of my mom, and 
I jumped on his back. He grabbed 
me and threw me across the room. 
And that stopped it, because he was 
as shocked as I was." 

Before long, Donny, his two brothers 
and his sister were getting whacked 
about with regularity—actually 
knocked out by blows to the head. 
Things got so bad at one point that 
Darrell, Donny's younger brother, 
started breaking into houses and burn
ing down garages, just to get arrested 
and tossed in jail, where he felt safe. 
"The cops were forever coming to the 
house," says Donny. "But what could 
they do? When they arrived they'd find 
a bunch of screaming kids and a hys
terical woman and this calm, rational 
man. Who were they going to believe?" 

Donny escaped when he turned 15. 
He returned to Kitchener to live with 
his older brother, John, then 18, who 
had lit out the year before. Six months 
later, when Bob went off one weekend, 
Donny and John collected their moth
er. Donny quit school to work in con
struction, but when he was 17 he saw a 
boxing match on TV "My brother and I 
were having some beers, smoking 
cigarettes, being totally unhealthy," he 
remembers. "I just saw two fighters in 
the ring, and I said, 'That's the ultimate 
challenge for me.' I'm not a fighter by 
nature, but I thought how incredible it 
would be to have just one pro fight. We 
put down our beers and went out for a 
five-mile run. We were nuts." 

Lalonde fought in the amateurs from 
1977 to 1980, but he could never get 

12 
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At training camp, Vibeke Johnsen mas
sages Lalonde's feet, and childhood bud
dy and "body-shaper" Fred Willows force
fully unties a knot in the champ's neck. 

anyone in boxing to believe he had a 
future—perhaps because he wore his 
hair down to his shoulders and often 
went barefoot in the ring. Turning pro 
at 20, he led the hapless life of the club 
fighter—getting few engagements, al
most always on short notice and for lit
tle more than carfare. Mostly, he man
aged himself, striking deals along the 
way with small-time promoters from 
Toronto to Winnipeg. 

Lalonde still managed to win 13 of 14 
fights, and in July 1983 he was given a 
shot against Roddie McDonald for the 
Canadian light heavyweight title. Such 
was the faith of the fight community in 
Lalonde's abilities that the Manitoba 
Boxing Commission, fearing a death in 
the ring, wouldn't allow the match to 
take place in the province. A 14-to-1 
underdog, Lalonde took on McDonald 
in Waterloo, Ont, caught him in the 
10th round with a couple of rights and 
put him to sleep. But he didn't make a 
cent, since the fight lost money and he, 

unfortunately, was co-promoter. 
It was two years later, after a knock

out loss on Canadian network TV, that 
Donny finally went looking for profes
sional management. He hooked up 
with Dave Wolf, one of the most inge
nious managers in the game. Wolf was 
taken with Lalonde for obvious rea
sons: The fighter was leading-man 
handsome, white in a sport long domi
nated by blacks and Latins, and, crude 
though he was as a stylist, he carried 
thunder in that right hand. There was 
something else: The kid was so tough 
he didn't seem to mind getting hit. 

What Wolf didn't realize at the time 
was that Donny was still operating with 
the mind-set of the abused child. "It 
didn't really bother me to be hit," says 
Donny, "because nobody ever hit me 
as hard as Bob, mainly because they 
were my size. I felt that pain was a part 
of life. But I also wantedpaln. I subcon
sciously felt that I deserved it." Of 
more concern to Wolf was the flip side 
of Donny's syndrome—though he was 
happy to absorb pain, he was not so 

pleased to deal it out, especially when 
he had the other guy in trouble. 

With Wolf, Lalonde won eight fights 
in a row, and by the end of 1986 was 
ranked No. 2 by the World Boxing As
sociation. Then a collection of injuries 
stopped nagging and began to shout. 
Lalonde's left shoulder had a pin in it 
from an old hockey wound, and the 
muscle had so tightened around it he 
could hardly move his arm. He also had 
migraine headaches, a kink in his neck 
and lower-back trouble; his knees 
were so shot that he couldn't run more 
than two miles; and he had tendinitis in 
one elbow. 

His problems seemed so serious 
that he signed for a retirement fight. 
Fortunately, the match fell through, for 
in April of last year he discovered Ken 
Balson, a Danish therapist who is a 
practitioner of something called body-
shaping. Balson used his hands to dig 
into bound-up ligaments and scar tis
sue, supposedly enabling blood to flow 
in and the injured areas to heal. "It was 
incredible," Lalonde says. "I felt like I 
was 17 again." 

There was an added dividend: an un
expected catharsis. It happened while 
Balson was attacking the knot in La
londe's neck. "Suddenly, I had all 
these emotions," says Donny. "I want
ed to cry, but I was too embarrassed. I 
just told Ken to stop. He said, This is 
emotion coming through. It's been 
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locked in the tissue and is now being 
released. When was the first time you 
felt it? Probably when you were 11 or 
12 and were beaten by someone you 
wanted to respect you.' " 

Last Nov. 27, Donny was matched in 
Port of Spain, Trinidad, with Eddie Da
vis for the WBC light heavyweight title. 
Davis was a cute piece of work who 
had once, in a losing effort, boxed Mi
chael Spinks dizzy. But he was 36 now 
and had lost much of his sting. No mat
ter, he was a 3-to-1 favorite. 

For Donny, the fight turned out to be 
a profound emotional experience, but 
not because of Davis. Just three days 
before the match, Ray Lalonde flew in 
from Canada. Donny had seen his fa
ther now and then through the years, 
and he had known he was coming, but 
he was still blown away. "It was the 
first time he'd seen me box," says 
Donny. "I'm training, and I overhear 
him say, 'My God! What an accomplish
ment. Look what this kid's done.' I 
could have burst out crying. What he 
said was what I'd wanted to hear from 
him my whole life." 

On the day of the fight, just before 
heading over to the arena, Donny went 
to pieces. "I was on the balcony of my 
hotel," he says. "You could see all the 
way over to the stadium. There were 
tears and everything. I was scared of 
losing, of letting down the people who 

believed in me. But I was also scared 
of winning. This was the child-abuse 
thing—I wasn't sure I was worthy of be
ing champion of the world." 

Lalonde managed to pull himself to
gether and fight with conviction. With 
30 seconds left in the opening round, 
he sent Davis crashing to the can
vas with a hard right hand, then 
dropped him again, this time face first, 
with one second remaining. When Da
vis' corner let him come out for the 
second round, Donny literally pounded 
him silly, leaving him unconscious for 
about three minutes. Dave Wolf had 
worried that his kid would never be ca
pable of a "fighter's fierceness." But 
Lalonde was finally able to leave his 
compassion outside the ring. 

The Davis fight was Donny's vindica
tion as a boxer and as a human being. 
On the strength of it, he has been able 
to forge a new relationship with his 
father. "There's a closeness now," 
says Donny, who gets together with 
Ray every couple of months. "Just 
talking on the phone, it's there." After 
13 years of silence, he has even been 
able to reconcile with his stepfather. "I 
got in touch with him," he says. "I had 
to find out why he did it. All those years 
I'd wondered. I asked him, 'Was it me?' 
He told me he'd been beaten himself 
as a child. It seemed to him that was 
what you did with a kid." 

Donny's fathers put the fire in his 
belly, and beating Davis might well 

have quenched it. But after defending 
his championship successfully last 
May against Leslie Stewart, he is still 
not ready to quit. "Now it goes beyond 
those personal things," says Lalonde 
at his training camp in the Poconos. His 
room is strewn with letters from chil
dren and books by new-age thinkers 
such as Sri Chinmoy and Dan Millman. 
Tracy Chapman is singing from the 
tape deck, and Vibeke Johnsen, 
Donny's masseuse and dietitian, is 
next door preparing a lunch of sprouts 
and steamed seaweed. Donny has eat
en no red meat since 1983, when he 
had to lose 24 lbs. in eight days and 
discovered that he liked the way 
he felt. "Now," says Lalonde, "I'm 
fighting more for pride. It's important 
to me to be remembered in a positive 
light, not as a stepping-stone in the his
tory of Sugar Ray Leonard. I couldn't 
live with that." 

He laughs. Then he grows serious, 
reflecting on his recent designation as 
official spokesman against child abuse 
for the U.S. Public Health Service. 
"There's another reason I have to 
win," he says. "As champion, I have a 
voice. I can speak out about abuse. 
Without the title, I'm just another fight
er." He pauses again. "You know, I 
would have rather died in the ring with 
Davis than not have the respect of my 
father. Why should a kid have to do 
what I did—go into boxing and put his 
life on the line—to get respect?" • 

Lalonde has things he wants to do: dabble in real estate, play hockey in Europe, find a lady. But first he must face Sugar Ray Leonard. 
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"I don't particularly want people to go out and buy my records," claims Shocked, stroking her main companion in New York's SoHo. 

Song 

WORLD WOES AND TEXAS TERRORS 
GIVE BALLADEER MICHELLE SHOCKED 

HER NAME, GAME AND (UNWANTED) FAME 

w k i n n y and pale, she wears the uni
form of the defiant: close-cropped 
hair, black T-shirt and sweats, a British 
sailor's cap and black high-tops. Atti
tude? She can spread coyness over a 
knuckle sandwich. When asked how 
old she is, she snaps, "A smart woman 
finds an age and sticks with it; I am 
twenty f g five." 

But when the lights go down and Mi
chelle Shocked, the singer whose new 
album, Short Sharp Shocked, is rising 

on the pop charts (and who actually is 
about 25), picks up her acoustic guitar, 
it's another story. Out pour haunting 
lyrics about homelessness, heartache, 
and the pain of growing up different in 
a tiny east Texas town. 

Likened to a young Bob Dylan and 
hailed enthusiastically by the Washing
ton Post as "a full-scale Arrival," the 
angry young woman can't seem to 
stand the fuss. "I'm not impressed," 
she says. "I don't have much respect 

for people who try to be successful." 
Shocked's fans have made her suc

cessful anyway. She has found her big
gest following in Europe, where she 
now lives, but her roots and her songs' 
roots are deep in the Texas hills. The 
daughter of Bill Johnston, a part-time 
carny-ride operator, and his young wife, 
whose name Shocked won't reveal, lit
tle Michelle Johnston stayed with her 
mother after her parents' divorce in 
1963. (Her nom de tune was adopted 

Photograph by ©Laura Levine 79 



True to her anticelebrity stance, Michelle 
chose a Manhattan high school for a party 
to launch her new LP (cover, below). 

LEU 
four years ago. "Says it all, doesn't it?" 
she says with a shrug.) Her mother, "a 
Tammy Bakker type," soon married a 
career Army man, and the family pulled 
duty in Maryland, Massachusetts and 
West Germany before settling in Gilmer, 
Texas, pop. 5,000. 

As a teenager, Michelle cottoned 
neither to high school ("I had to teach 
my government teacher how to pro
nounce 'bourgeoisie' ") nor to the 
strict rules set by her converted Mor
mon mother and stepfather. So at 16, 
Michelle split to spend the summer 
with her "hippie atheist type" dad in 
Dallas. "Her mother wouldn't let her lis
ten to anything but the Osmonds," 
says father Johnston. It was Papa who 
turned her on to blues and country and 
pushed her to buy a $75 Yamaha guitar 
from a corner pawnshop. "She took 
off and flew with it," he recalls, proud
ly. Michelle claims the whole change in 
life-style so alarmed her mother that 

she had Michelle hospitalized twice in 
mental institutions, for a total of five 
weeks. "I was in one in Dallas and one 
in San Francisco," Shocked says cryp
tically. "It was drugs. Lots of drugs. 
That's all I have to say about it." It isn't, 
quite. "They kept me till the insurance 
ran out," she adds. "I guess you can't 
be crazy without insurance." 

Once out, Michelle raged onto the 
road. As a member of the War Chest 
Tour, a group of peace activists, she 
was arrested for public obscenity at the 
1984 Republican Convention in Dallas 
and for conspiracy to block a roadway 
in San Francisco during a protest 
against a defense contractor. A photo 
of Shocked gripped by San Francisco 
cops graces her album cover. 

During 1984 and 1985, Shocked says 
she camped out in empty New York 
City buildings and bummed around Eu
rope, where, she says, she was raped 
in Italy. That trauma led her to the tem
porary haven of an Italian "women's 
separatist community," but "I didn't fit 

in there, either. I don't fit in anywhere." 
After returning to Texas in 1986, she 
was playing at the annual Kerrville Folk 
Festival when English producer Pete 
Lawrence used an old Walkman to 
make a crude recording of her songs— 
complete with trucks and chirping 
crickets in the background. The Texas 
Campfire Tapes, released in England 
by Lawrence, promptly hit No. 1 on the 
British independent charts and caught 
the ear of U.S. record execs. Shocked, 
who moved to London that year, 
signed a Polygram contract but ac
cepted only $50,000 of the company's 
offer of a $130,000 advance. "I figured 
they could take the money and rec
ord some of the other people doing 
this music," she says. "I'm just one of 
thousands." 

Try telling that to the crowds now 
making a hit of her 30-city U.S. tour. 
For Shocked, the pace of the road is 
like "being in the middle of a Far Side 
cartoon." Still "it gives me a chance to 
spit my two cents' worth of politics," 
which she does, on everything from the 
antimilitary "Hello Hopeville" to "Graf
fiti Limbo," an ode to New York graffi-
tist Michael Stewart, who died while in 
police custody. 

But that's about all she spits. She 
bristles at questions about love ("Who 
wants to know?") or her past ("What's 
the matter? Don't you believe me?"). 
What she does fess up to is a yearning 
to be back home—in London on a 
modest houseboat on the Thames. 
There, "I sit and think," she says wist
fully. "And sometimes I just sit." At 
least until the road calls her again. "I'm 
going to just keep doing it full tilt," says 
Shocked. "Till I can't do it anymore." 

—Susan Schindehette, 
and Ann Maier in Houston 
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Isabelle Collin Dufresne is trying to 
decide what to wear. Usually that 
doesn't take long—casual skirts and 
sweaters are fine for running errands 
or padding around her Manhattan 
penthouse, and Isabelle paints the 
town infrequently these days. But this 
morning she is being choosy. Her new 
book, Famous for Fifteen Minutes: 
My Years with Andy Warhol, is about to 
be published, and she is preparing for 
a 10-city publicity tour. "I cannot," she 
says, "go, looking like a housewife." 

On a table in her kitchen is a bag full 
of sequined letters that spell ULTRA 
VIOLET. It is the name Isabelle used in 
more flamboyant days, when she was 
part of Warhol's inner circle. Should 
she, she wonders now, pin UV to her 
dress, just for TV interviews? Or will 
the silver dangling earrings make 
enough of a splash? Her long purple 
gloves, at any rate, are a must. Du
fresne holds the earrings to her ears 
and regards her still-handsome 53-
year-old face in the mirror. "I thought I 
had buried Ultra Violet a long time 
ago," she says with a laugh. "Now, it 
seems, I find myself reviving her." 

It does indeed. Dufresne's spicy 
memoir, due out this month, brings 
back to life both the tirelessly self-pro

moting party girl called Ultra Violet and 
the bizarre milieu that made her possi
ble: the tinfoil-lined Factory where 
Warhol labored and held court, the 
filmmaking, the drugs, the frenzied 
'60s-style revelry. Dufresne met War
hol in 1963, tried to seduce him and, 
when that failed, stuck around anyway. 
"I was curious about him," she says. "I 
wanted to find out who he was, be-

Once famous for her snakelike tongue, Ul
tra Violet displayed this oddity for a guest 
at a 1975 party for Lena Home. 
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cause he was too weird to be real." 
According to her book, she found 

out plenty. In addition to appearing in 
several of his underground films, Ultra 
Violet (swathed always in her signature 
purple, with hair and lips dyed to 
match) accompanied the wan one to 
parties and chatted with him about art, 
about his family, even about sex. (He 
once confessed to her, she says, that 
he was in love with Truman Capote.) 
Though she admired him as an artist, 
Dufresne concludes in her book that 
"this was a man who believed in noth
ing and had emotional involvements 
with no one, who was driven to find his 
identity in the mirror of the press." 

Already, other Factory denizens are 
taking issue with Dufresne's recollec
tions. "Ultra was not an Andy Warhol 
star," sniffs Viva, once a rival War
hol arm-ornament, now a writer her
self. "She was never part of the Fac
tory to my knowledge." Says another 
Andy intimate: "She's taking things out 
of context and making them look like 
some crazy rock and roll groupie sex 
binge. It just wasn't like that." Dufresne 
stands by her story. 

She was, her doubters should re
member, brought up to tell the truth. 
The daughter of Pierre Dufresne, a 
wealthy French investor and manufac
turer, Isabelle spent her school years 
at a Catholic convent not far from her 
family's Grenoble estate. She was 
also, even as a child, willing to do what
ever it took to be noticed. By age 13, 
she had crept out of her dorm room af
ter hours so many times that her dis
traught parents concluded she must 
be possessed and asked that a simple 
exorcism—a Latin prayer, a dash of 
holy water—be performed in the 
school chapel. "On the one hand I was 
happy they were doing it because 
maybe they would pay attention to 
me," remembers Dufresne. "I pretend
ed I was calm for a while, then I started 
rebelling all over again." 

When a stint in reform school also 
failed to tame her, 18-year-old Isabelle 
was packed off to live with an older sis
ter in New York. She was delighted by 
what she found. "It was so easy to 
meet people in the '60s," she says. "All 
the doors were open, and I was very 
beautiful. I was the toast of the town." 
Dufresne began to turn up in the pages 
of Town & Country and on the boards 
of swank charity events. She had af-

"I loved unusualness," says Dufresne, far 
left, at the Factory in 1967 with, from left, 
Warhol, Billy Name, Viva and Taylor Mead. 
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fairs with artist John Graham, with Ru
dolf Nureyev and, for five years, with 
Salvador Dali. "When I first met him," 
Dufresne says, "I realized I was as sur
real as he was." 

Dali apparently realized it too, for he 
introduced Isabelle to Warhol and his 
clan. There was Billy Name, the am
phetamine addict who lived in the Fac
tory's dark room; Taylor Mead, who 
composed obscene verse; socialites 
Edie Sedgwick and Baby Jane Holzer 
and celebutantes Viva and Internation
al Velvet. Here, at last, were people as 
hungry for attention as Isabelle and 
even more practiced at getting it. She 
took the name Ultra Violet to express 
her incandescent presence. "With 
Warhol, I had a part to play," she says. 
"As Ultra Violet, I had to be extrava
gant, to shock the world. Of course, 
deep down, it was probably something 
else—a wanting to be loved and rec
ognized as something of value." 

Dufresne shunned drugs, but found 
Warhol's company addictive: "He had 
an uncanny ability to concentrate on 

you and convey the feeling that at that 
particular moment you were the only 
person in the world." But he could also 
be chillingly self-absorbed. He was up
set in 1968, Dufresne says, when the 
press paid more attention to Robert 
Kennedy's assassination than to an at
tempt on his life by militant feminist 
Valerie Solanas. And he once re
marked that if Edie Sedgwick ever 
overdosed, he hoped he would get it 
on film. (He didn't; Sedgwick died of a 
barbiturate overdose in California.) 

As the '60s waned, so did Dufresne's 
infatuation with things Warholian. 
"None of us were concerned with each 
other," she says. "We were all egocen
tric, all trying to get a piece of the 
fame." She drifted into a disastrous 
love affair with married artist Ed Ru-
scha and in 1973 suffered a nervous 
breakdown. "I reached the conclusion 
that I had to change or die," she says. 
Religion, meditation and holistic medi
cine became her new gods. The Fac
tory era was over. "Coming to America 
for me had been a search for the 
truth," she says. "Obviously my Warhol 
years were not about the truth." 

But those years proved a tough act 
to follow. Dufresne, who saw Warhol 
only a handful of times in the decade 
before he died, has spent the past 16 
years living alone in an apartment 
high above Central Park, an apart
ment that is dominated by a giant 
Warhol silk screen. (Other art works 
from that period have been sold off to 
meet the bills.) She has never married, 
although she would like to. She has 
tried her hand at any number of voca
tions—playwriting, acting, art dealing. 
She even cut a record of pop songs in 
1973, but no one seemed to notice. 
Now, she says, "I'm concerned with 
making my contribution to society. 
I think it is yet to come." 

It has been nearly impossible, it 
seems, to find a role that suits her as 
Ultra Violet did. And so there is her 
book, and the tour, and the perfect 
outfit to be chosen. Dufresne admits 
she still thinks about the '60s often. 
"We were all buddies, partners in 
crime," she says. "We were game. We 
were available. We were doing it." 

—Kim Hubbard, 
and Toby Kahn in New York 

I survived that period because I learned to respect life," says Dufresne, at her Manhattan penthouse. 

Photographs by Michael Abramson/Onyx 
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MICKEY 
FRANK THOMAS 

Animator (emeritus) 

OLLIE JOHNSTON 

Animator (emeritus) 

MARK HENN 

Animator 

GLEN KEANE 

Animator 

cause I talk to my children or my 
nephews the same way. When he 
talks to Minnie, I'm talking to my 
girlfriend. I make him act by giv
ing him life the way I feel it." 

GLEN KEANE: "Mickey takes a 

leap forward whenever an ani
mator makes him his own and 
isn't afraid of flexing the design a 
little to personalize him. The 
worst thing for animators is to be 
afraid of Mickey, so they don't 
put something of themselves 
into him. If you approach him too 
reverently, you end up with a 
lifeless, stiff icon, instead of a 
real flesh-and-blood character." 

OLLIE JOHNSTON: "I never felt 

that Mickey was a part of me, the 
way other characters I've drawn 
were—like Pinocchio, or 
Thumper in Bambi. I always felt 
Walt's presence very strongly 
when I worked with him. Mickey 
reflected Walt's boyhood person
ality and did a lot of the things 
Walt had wanted to do himself— 
rescuing princesses, beating up 
bullies, put t ing on var ie ty 
shows." 

FRANK THOMAS: "I think Walt 

saw Mickey as having the spirit 
of a nine-year-old boy with the 
capability of a 14 year old—but 
he also thought of him as ageless. 
In the beginning, Mickey was a 
different character in each pic
ture, but all the Mickeys had 
something of Chaplin in them." 

MARK HENN: "There are definite

ly some limits to the character. 
He's not clumsy or mean-spirit
ed or hot-tempered. But he can 
get angry—and should, I think, 
when the situation calls for it. 
He's a hero; he represents all the 
good things in people. But even 
good people get angry at bad 
things, so why can't Mickey? Just 
to say he's a good guy who would 
never hurt a fly is too extreme. I 
like to think of him as the kind of 
person who's good at whatever 
he does. I'd liken him to the stars 
of the golden era, who could play 
any role, from tragedy to come
dy. Like Cary Grant or Fred 
Astaire or Laurence Olivier, 
Mickey represents class." W 

Charles Solomon's history of 
American animation will be 
published in 1989. 

MARK HANAUER 
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nnette Funicello 
We had been traveling all around the country to promote 
the opening of The Mickey Mouse Club. There were 10 of 
us with our mothers and [head Mouseketeer] Jimmie Dodd. 
We were on our way back to our hotel in Boston to watch 
the premiere of the show and we hit a blizzard. As it got 
closer and closer to airtime, we knew we wouldn't make it 
back in time. Jimmie had the bus driver stop at a place that 
had kids' toys up on the porch. He knocked on the front 
door and asked, "Do you have a TV, and are you going to 
watch The Mickey Mouse Club ? I have the Mouseketeers 
out in the bus, and they would like to see the show." They 
couldn't believe it until they saw all our faces peering 
through the window. They invited us all in and all through 
the show were calling all their friends to come over. 

I don't think that I would have gone on 
to do anything else had it not been for my 
association with Disney. I was the only 
Mouseketeer to remain under contract. 
Walt started me in films, television and 
recording. He really did a lot for me. • 





Everyone loves Cinderella! 
This Christmas season, give everyone on your gift list a dream come true! 
Now, Cinderella, the world's favorite fairy tale, is on videocassette. This 
is the gift of the season! The gift your whole family can share together. 

Together, re-live the magic of "Bibbidi-Bobbidi-Boo" and feel its festive 
spirit fill your home. The magic of Cinderella will last forever, but you can 
only buy Cinderella through this holiday season. So, don't wait until it's 
too late. Make this a holiday your family will never forget, with Cinderella! 

Introductory Price 

$ 26 99 * 

(Ati&Si MM HOME VIDEO 

Available wherever 
videocassettes are sold. 

'Suggested retail price. 
Walt Disney Home Video distributed by 
Buena Vista Home Video, Burbank. Calif. 91521 
Printed in U.S.A. (HV-2838-A) 
©1988 The Walt Disney Company 
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irOttr vacation agenda for a while, you won't 
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tactions guaranteed to give you the ride of your life! 
)nd control as you whip into a body-squashing Space Mountain 

curve. Watch out for flying objects in the 3-D spectacular, Captain EO, starring , 
Michael Jackson. Buckle up in Star Tours... it's so technologically advanced, 
you'll be Convinced you just careened through a million metagalactic miles! 

But wait! In January, Disneyland will introduce the biggest attraction in its his
tory. SPLASH MOUNTAIN. An entire mountain of shooshing, surging, log-flume 
excitement with more songs, more dances, and more animated whimsy than has 
ever delighted a Disneyland audience before. But watch out! Before you know it, 
vou're screaming over a five-storv-high waterfall straight into the briar patch. 
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at Disneyland in your plans, and make this your greatest trip in vacation 

iory! For package information, just ask your travel agent about the Walt i 
Disney Travel "Disneyland Vacations" brochure, or call (714) 520-5050. 

I 
Disneyland is open every clay. For further information, call (714) 999-4565. 
(C11988 The Wall Disney Company and Lucasfilm Ltd. 
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ee-wee Herman 
Voice of Rex the Robot in 
Tomorrowland's Star 
Tours 

The Mickey Mouse Club 
definitely acted as inspira
tion for my children's 
show. I knew the words to 
every song and each fea
ture. I watched it faithful
ly. . . . Big Top Pee-wee 
has elephants and clowns 
just like Dumbo. 

rankle Laine 
Soft-pop singer... sang 
Rawhide theme 

Mickey is 60! That's wild. 
Well, Mickey, I sure want 
to thank you and Disney 
for "Mule Train" [pub
lished by Walt Disney Mu
sic Co.]. It's my third best-
selling song after " I 
Believe" and "Jezebel." I 
have included it in every 
show since 1949. Number 
of times performed? In the 
thousands. And for that, I 
thank you, Mickey. 

uzanne Somers 
Co-star with Minnie 
Mouse in the TV 
production,Totally 
Minnie 

To the best boyfriend a 
mouse could have: Happy 
60th from your favorite 
girlfriend.... I hope I look 
as good as you do when I 
am 60. 

helley Long 
Co-star, Touchstone's 
Outrageous Fortune and 
Hello Again 

There 's a license 
here [at Disney's studios] 
to be a kid, which is very 
important to the creative 
process. You can't take 
yourself too seriously 
here, and I like that. . . . 

We have a child now so 
we're seeing all the clas
sics again—Cinderella, 
Snow White. It allows you 
to appreciate many facets 
of the jewel; not just the 
art, which is fantastic, but 
the realness of it and the 
great adult humor. 

My daughter's first film 
in the theater was Snow 
White. She sat through 
the entire thing without 
moving, which is quite 
something for a 2 Vz year 
old. 

obin Williams 
Star, Touchstone's Good. 
Morning, Vietnam 

I was just off Club Para
dise and, with two strikes 
on me, was truly terrified. 
Disney seemed like a won
derful opportunity. They 
said,' 'Be a part of the com
pany . . . here's a bit of the 
mouse." I had visions of 
doing calisthenics with ev
eryone in the morning. 
Their approach was very 
Japanese, actually Jewish 
Japanese. Raw kasha. Jef
frey [Katzenberg, Walt 
Disney Studio chairman] 
picks people in neutral, 
stalled between phases, 
and tries to find the right 
vehicle for them. There's 
a joke going around that 
he hangs out outside the 
Betty Ford Clinic. He's re
building the old studio sys
tem. There's a cast of peo
ple at Disney, even if we 
don't have contracts. 

There's definitely a dif
ferent feeling at Disney. 
Good will is present all the 
time. I walk on that studio 
lot and feel like I'm in my 
freshman year at Disney 
U. Give me an "M." You 
ask directions and some
one will tell you to take a 
left at Goofy Drive and 
look for Minnie. Disney is 
still Disney, the one in
grained in the American 
memory. We all grew up 
with that mouse. But it's a 
different Disney, doing 
different things. 

ick Van Dyke 
Co-Star, Disney's Mzry 
Poppins 

I knew Mary Pop-
pins was going to be a 
huge success before it 
even came out, because it 
had Walt's touch. He had 
every inch of it on story-
boards. . . . 

Walt was an old horse 
trader. There was another 
part in Mary Poppins that 
I wanted to play, an old 
banker. He made me do a 
screen test and got me to 
cont r ibute to an ar t 
school, but he let me do it. 
Walt was an old shoe, a 
most comfortable man to 
be with. He wanted every
one to call him "Walt," but 
most everyone called him 
"Uncle Walt." 

arie Osmond 
Telecasts her Children's 
Miracle Network 
Telethon annually from 
Disneyland 

The Black Hole is proba
bly the one Disney film I 
identify with as an adult, 
because it most resembles 
my checking account. . . . 

Mickey, I'm glad my 
kids love you as much as I 
did, and still do! Happy 
birthday! 

ichard Simmons 
Physical-fitness gu ru 

Mickey, you look great! Your biceps and triceps, your 
pecs, your quads, your calves. Why, you're the fittest 
mouse ever! One thing, though, try to get a little more 
complex carbohydrates in your food program. Even a 
mouse doesn't live by cheese alone! Have a happy and 
healthy 60th. 



"Ourfamily hasits little 
differences? 

Every family does. 
That's why there's one 

thing so many families 
agree on. The Disney 
Channel. 

There's something for 
ê  pryone on The Disney 
fJannel. Mornings and 
,*f* rnoons are for kids. 
Evenings, the whole 
family can enjoy together. 
And after 9PM, when 
the kids turn in, there's 
even Disney Night Time. 
Movies, specials, series 
and miniseries adults 
can enjoy, every night 
of the week. 

The Disney Channel 
is the best family TV on 
TV. The one channel 
every family can turn to, 
to settle its differences. 

&&E0 Channel 
America's Family Network TM 

Subscribe today! 
Call 1-800-228-8888. 

© 1988 The Walt Disney Company 





Fact is, they started Disney products affect But then again, magic A 
beaming the minute they laid children the same way they is supposed to last . A,tg.. 
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They're not smiling because the photographer told them to. 
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Take our mini to see Mickey 
If you're heading for Disneyland® or 

Walt Disney World® National's got a 
roomy new way for you to get around— 
the minivan. It's big enough for your 
entire family. And all their things. 

To get one, just ask about the Mini-
van Family Plan. A special package 
of features including free baby seats. Free 
drop-offs anywhere in Southern Cali
fornia or Florida. And a special back
pack with maps, children's supplies and 
vacation necessities. 

To qualify, just make sure you have 
one child aged 55 or under. And a big 
appetite for fun. If you're planning to see 
Mickey, think big. And take our spacious 
new minivan. After all, no matter how 
close your family is, you don't want to 
end up in each other's lap. 

For details and reservations, call 
800-CAR- ^ . . . _. f 

RENT or ^^ National 
your travel ?^!CarFlentaL 
consultant. The official car rental compart/ ol Wall Disney World' & Disneyland' 

http://U4.lt
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oily Parton 
Creator, Dolly wood theme park 

I have been in love with Mickey Mouse longer than I 
have been in love with my husband... . Happy Birthday, 
Mickey . . . [singing] "I Will Always Love You" 

rian Sibley 
Co-author, Mickey 
Mouse: His Life and 
Times and the upcoming 
studio history tome, The 
Walt Disney Company 
Story 

They had to carry me 
out of The Brave Little 
Tailor kicking and 
screaming. I was so upset 
for poor little Mickey. 
While others were laugh
ing at his antics, I was up
set. He was the first car
toon character that made 
you feel emotions the 
same way living actors 
did. Mickey has character 
and personality, but more 
than that, he can move you 
to tears, and the next mo
ment have you laughing 
uncontrollably. Mickey is 
a survivor. He has the 
most extraordinary lon
gevity. To me, he always 
will be the Brave Little 
Tailor. }< 

anny Thomas 

My little guys from St. 
Jude's [Children's Re
search Hospital], with all 
their medical problems, 
seem to have fewer for the 
time they spend in Disney
land. Mickey, especially, 
promotes that feeling of 
comfort. Even in these po
litically scary times, he 
gives us hope and joy and 
relief from the everyday 
problems we face. May all 
your birthday dreams 
come true, Mickey. And 
keep up the good work. 

rank Thomas 
Co-author (with fellow 
Disney animator Ollie 
Johnston), Disney 
Animation: The Illusion 
of Life and Too Funny 
for Words 

It was considered a 
great honor to work on a 
Mickey short, he was our 
star. He changed for the 
better, up to 1937. Then 
Walt got too busy, and he 
was the only one to come 
up with the ideas. The gag 
man could put in gags, but 
Walt was the only one who 
could say, "Hey, you're 
not using this guy right." 
He would act out what he 
was talking about. He got 
everybody laughing, and 
he kept going until the 
laughing stopped. Mick
ey's personality was from 
out of Walt's past. But 
then Mickey went down
hill. 

Walt felt t he re was 
something in the design of 
Mickey that would make 
babies always reach for 
the Mickey doll rather 
than other ones—a com
ple teness , something 
made of circles. 

obert Kaufman 
Comedy writer for Mel 
Brooks and Woody Allen 
... wrote Love at First 
Bite, I Love My Wife and 
Getting Straight 

Mickey is the total 
yuppie. Think about it. He 
has this girlfriend for 60 
years, never committed to 
her, never even had her 
move in with him. He 
hasn't taken her away for 
a weekend. He's never 
spent a nickel on Minnie 
Mouse. Do you ever see 
him pay a bill? He's made 
billions, and every cent of 
it is socked away. That 
mouse has gotten away 
with murder , I tell 
you. 

resident Jimmy Carter 

Nowadays, most people on earth are young enough to 
remember Mickey Mouse as a delightful part of their 
childhood. Among children in foreign countries, Mickey 
is usually seen as an American friend who can speak 
their language perfectly and who always presents his 
native land in an admirable way. . . . Last year I visited 
General Secretary Mikhail Gorbachev in Moscow, and 
discussed with him his special fondness for a young 
granddaughter. Later, we decided to send the child a 
Mickey Mouse doll, knowing that she would be well ac
quainted with him, and that the gift would further good 
relations between the two superpowers. 

om Selleck 
Co-star, Touchstone's Three Men and a Baby 

What I like about Disney is they think long-term. It's 
"be a part of our family, consider our studio your home, 
your base. No pressure to accept. If you don't like this 
project, there will be more down the road." I'd like to do 
the majority of my films with them, especially given 
their track record. Disney is the No. 1 developer of new 
products. They now have a stable to build on, a backlog 
of products. And wonderful relationships, which are at 
the core of the business. If there's any company I trust 
right now, it's Disney. 
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ydney Omarr 
Astrologer to the stars 

Mickey's horoscope: Your 
natal moon is Aquarius, 
that zodiacal sign on your 
Ascendant, Sun and Mer
cury in Scorpio on top of 
your horoscope, all com
bine to tell me: You are un
orthodox, creative, dy
namic, sensual, and you 
have an abundance of sex 
appeal. Yes, Mickey, I 
knew that would bring a 
smile to your face, but that 
is not why you were 
banned in Yugoslavia. The 
official explanation was 
that the government did 
not want the populace to 
believe animals talk. 

You were separated 
from one or both parents 
at an early age. You took 
charge of your own desti
ny, but never denied that a 
Sagittarian named Walt 
Disney had just a little 
something to do with it. 
Neptune is the planet as
sociated with film. It is in 
Virgo in your Seventh 
House, meaning public re
action to your efforts is al
ways: "It is funny, intrigu
ing, in such good taste!" 

Mickey, some people 
are going to say you are 
gaining weight and should 
go on a diet. You have Ve
nus in Capricorn, you sly 
dog! You'll captivate peo
ple during 1989 by being 
dashing, romantic, letting 
the ladies know you are 
"available." Stop blush
ing! You've got my word, I 
won't tell Minnie! 

hristopher Finch 
Author, The Art of Walt 
Disney 

I think Disney's got 
to find the right situations 
for Mickey, adapt him to 
the world we live in. Mick
ey started as an obnoxious 
naughty boy who thought 
nothing of torturing ani
mals. He was quite awful, 
and because he was so aw
ful Walt came under pres
sure to clean Mickey up. 
People thought it would 
destroy his popularity, but 
it was done very cleverly, 
so it worked. There was a 
1920s Mickey, a wartime 
Mickey, a Depression 
Mickey, so why not a 
Mickey of the '90s? 

alph Balcshi 
Created the adult 
animation market with 
Fritz the Cat in the 1970s 
... now animates TV's 
Mighty Mouse 

If it weren't for Walt 
Disney, there wouldn't be 
animation. 

I started animating in 
1958, started Fritz the 
Cat in 1969. . . . I like to 
think I would have created 
the form if Disney hadn't. 
Basically, he set the stan
dard. . . . 

Mickey Mouse's popu
larity is due to the integri
ty of how he was animat
ed. He is a very beautifully 
designed charac te r . 
That 's what keeps him 
alive. Walt loved him and 
that shows. Mickey 
Mouse should continue in 
good health and keep on 
mousing. 

ichael Schwartner 
Thirty-nine-year-old housepainter from Fresno, 
California . .. first person through Disneyland 
turnstiles at age seven (above, left).. . has been to 
Disneyland more than 300 times 

The thing I remember most about my first trip to Dis
neyland is the ride around the entire park in Walt Dis
ney's private railroad car. It was something out of the 
Wild West, turn of the century—real plush, red velvet, 
brass-polished fixtures.. . . Walt was a wonderful man— 
what you said mattered. I'm sure he had more important 
things to do that day than entertain a seven year old. 

tit* «%:- '« 

resident Richard Nixon 

When we celebrate the 
60th birthday of Mickey 
Mouse, let's not forget to 
remember his dad—the 
legendary Walt Disney. 

Our daughters Tricia 
and Julie say that one of 

the fondest memories of 
their childhood was being 
asked by Walt Disney to 
help him cut the ribbon for 
the monorail at Anaheim. 
They have returned many 
times since, as daughters 

and now as mothers, each 
time more appreciative of 
the genius and the human
ity of the man who gave 
life to Mickey Mouse and 
all the other Disney char
acters. 

one Withers 
Actress whose doll 
collection inspired It's a 
Small World attraction 

I first met Walt when 
I was doing character 
voices for Looney Tunes. 
When Walt was still plan
ning Disneyland, he came 
to my mother and said, "I 
want to borrow your 
daughter. I need her doll 
collection for something I 
have in mind." We went 
out to this place with miles 
of brown earth. We spread 
a couple of old blankets un
der a beach umbrella next 
to a pile of rocks and ate a 
picnic lunch. He shared 
with me his plans for Dis
neyland and how he want
ed to use my collection 
somehow. I only had 
3,000 or 4,000 dolls at 
that time. We drew up 
some plans for what would 
later become It's a Small 
World. 



THE GRAND FLORIDIAN BEACH RESORT, 
AT WALT DISNEY WORLD. 

rourney back to the tum-of-the-century... to another time and 
another place. The Grand Floridian Beach Resort. An oasis of 
elegance that's the first of its kind since the golden age of 

pleasure travel. 
Bright white towers and gabled roofs echo the Victorian architec

tural influence that has come to symbolize Florida's carefree winters 
and balmy summer nights. And inside, the towering five-story Grand 
Lobby is capped by three illuminated stained glass domes, glitter
ing chandeliers and gleaming brasswork. At its center, a gran
diose gazebo is an ornate aviary for a covey of rare Australian Rosy 
Bourkes...exotic pink parakeets that epitomize the period's rococo 

style. 
Yet nowhere else is more 

attention paid to thoughtful details than in The Grand Floridian's 900 guest 
rooms and suites; accommodations are the most luxurious on Disney 
property. 

The Grand Floridian Beach Resort is open now and accepting reservations 
for single night or longer stays. 

For reservations or information 
regarding the Grand Floridian 
Beach Resort, call (407) 828-3111 
or see your travel agent. 

QBM® 
BEACH RESORT 

lUaitF^lisney World 
© 1988 The Wall Disney Company T199 
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ob Hope 
Old enough to be Mickey's father 

Phyllis Diller swears Mickey has had four face-lifts. In 
any case, I hope I look as good as he does when I reach 
his age. Mickey, thanks for the memories. 

idney Mi l ler 
Directed more than 100 
Mickey Mouse Club shows 

The key to Walt was 
to remember that he lived 
by the credo: "Reach out 
for the little girl in every 
woman and the little boy in 
every man." That's what 
we tried to accomplish in 
every show. 

They are bringing back 
the Mouseketeers in their 
original form. They are 
going back to the formula 
that Walt perfected—not 
the updated version they 
tried several years ago. 
These young producers 
sometimes lose sight of 
the fact that Middle Amer
ica is not all rock 'n' roll 
and Hollywood flash. 

Walt knew that there 
would always be a market 
for good, family enter
tainment. His goodness 
and quality have won out. 
There is no price on a 
dream. 

ert Convy 
Host, Disney'sWm, Lose 
or Draw 

Burt Reynolds had been 
playing a similar version of 
Win, Lose or Draw in his 
living room for the last 17 
years. We were at brunch 
two years ago, and he 
asked me: "Do you think 
that this game we have 
been playing might make 
an in te res t ing game 
show?" That's how the 
partnership and the game 
show were born. We took 
it to Disney because it 
seemed like Mickey was 
the way to go. 

harles Schulz 

Creator, "Peanuts" 

When I was young, about 
12, I suppose, I used to 
draw all of the Disney 
characters, especially the 
Three Little Pigs. I re
member when they came 
out, I had drawn them on 
the cover of my loose-leaf 
binders and pretty soon, I 
was being asked by every
one to draw them on 
theirs. It took a lot of time! 

I used to subscribe to 
Mickey Mouse Magazine 
and even won a contest for 
MM's crazy inventions. I 
remember that my inven
tion had to do with a movie 
theater that didn't show 
pictures for people who 
didn't like Mickey Mouse 
or Disney. I didn't win the 
big prize, but I did win a 
Mickey Mouse pen. . . . 

I did want a Mickey 
Mouse watch in the worst 
way, though. In those days 
it cost $2.95 and I saved 
up my money for one. My 
mother took me to the lo
cal jewelry store to buy 
one. She asked them if 
they were really good 
watches, and the guy said 
that they were okay, but 
for $1 more, I could have a 
really good watch. So I 
never did get my Mickey 
Mouse watch. 

Snoopy is 38 years old. 
In dog years that makes 
him older than Mickey.... 
Snoopy's birthday wish to 
Mickey: "Happy Birthday! 
Let 's get together for 
lunch sometime. Have 
your people call mine." 

ichael Graves 
Architect. .. designed 
soon-to-be-built corporate 
Disney headquarters 

Disneyland and Walt 
Disney World were de
signed by the Disney Ima-
gineers, and they did it 
beautifully. It's like it took 
4,000 years for the world 
to invent a language and 
these guys did it over
night. They are the ones 
who know how to make us 
smile. We can't even make 
our cities work the way 
these guys make space 
work for them. When I 
confront what Disneyland 
and Walt Disney World 
represent architecturally, 
well, I marvel at it. The 
Disney Imagineers are 
simply brilliant. Compared 
to them, the rest of the ar-
chi tec ts are podia
trists, c-

on Rickles 
King of zing 

Mickey is so lovable. He's 
the one mouse I wouldn't 
set a trap for. How could 
anyone zing Mickey 
Mouse? Happy 60th, 
Mickey! 

ue McClanahan 
Co-star, Touchstone 
Television's hit series, 
Golden Girls 

I've always been at
tracted to older mice. So, 
happy birthday Mick
ey. 

buck Jones 
Disney defector after two 
months. .. created Road 
Runner... helped 

, develop Bugs Bunny 

I told Walt that his job was 
the only job worth having. 
He agreed, but said the job 
was filled. . . . Once there 
were ants all over the can
dy machine [at Disney's 
studio]. It was reported 
and the machine was gone 
the next day. It was re
placed by a sign that said, 
"This year the candy ma
chine, next year the 
world.—The ants." 

A 

ess Parker 
Star, Disney's Davy 
Crockett. . . now a 
California hotel operator 

Davy Crockett was the 
most fabulous thing that 
happened to me. Although 
I had the ambition to play 
Hamlet or take those Cary 
Grant sophisticated, com
edy-type roles, Walt had 
definite ideas about what 
roles I should take. He 
nixed some roles I really 
wanted. I have a note from 
him saying, "I don't think 
Bus Stop is the type of ma
ter ia l Davy Crocket t 
should do." 



It took 4 years to get this picture. 
) why trust anyone else but Eckerd Plus> y°u alwa.ys §et two .rolls of Kodak film for the • So why trust anyone else but Eckerd 

for the finest photo processing. 
Sometimes you only have one chance to take a picture. Like a 
fourth birthday. So naturally you want the finest photo 

processing. Which is why Eckerd is the best 
place to take pictures. At Eckerd, we use the 
Kodak Colorwatch System with Kodak 
paper and chemistry in our own labs. It 

allows us to give your photos, reprints and enlargements a 
personal touch for top quality. 

Plus, you always get two rolls of Kodak film for the regular 
price of one with processing. 

So trust your film to Eckerd for photo processing. After all, 
you'd hate to miss out on a photo that was 3 years in the 
making. 

Colorwatch 
\system.' 

SYSTEM! 
P H O T O P R O C E S S I N G 

We also give you a choice in 
photo processing. With 
System 2® processing, you get 
2 prints of every shot. Or, use 
Ultralab 35®, for larger, premium prints. Both cost the same 

(even less with the attached 
coupon). And both guarantee 
your satisfaction. You only buy 

ULTRALAB 35 
the prints you want, even if the error was in 
the picture taking. 

50% OFF % 
System 2® or Ultralab 35® 

Photo Processing 
Insert this coupon with your next original roll or disc 
of color print film and receive 50% off photo 
processing. Limit 1 roll or disc per coupon. 

Coupon good thru 12/31/88. 
Coupon must accompany order. 

ECKERD 
PHOTO PROCESSING 
Nothing looks better. 

ECKERD 
Nothing looks better. (739-S)(740-U) 

Now with 31 locations in the 
Greater Orlando area to serve you. 
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akov Smirnoff 
Expatriate Russian 
comedian 

I love America because 
even a mouse has the free
dom to make millions. . . . 
The Soviet Union has a 
theme park. It 's called 
Dissidentland. When they 
take you on a ride, you 
don't come back. 

The first time I watched 
a Mickey Mouse cartoon, I 
got depressed because 
Goofy spoke better En
glish than I did. Then I saw 
a Sylvester Stallone film 
and I felt fine. And to tell 
you the truth, I'd rather 
watch Dumbo than Rambo 
any day. . . . 

I want to give Mickey a 
traditional Russian birth
day toast: "Dolgoy Jesne e 
Schastia" (long life and 
happiness). 

rancis Coppola 
Director, Captain EO 

I remember Disney
land when I first saw it. It 
was just a marvelous 
place. So new and clean 
compared to the amuse
ment parks that I knew. 

I would say the classic 
animated Disney fea
tures—Snow White, Pin-
occhio, Bambi, The Three 
Caballeros, Cinderella— 
all had an influence on my 
directing in terms of how 
to tell a story, set the 
mood and characters. 

oc Severinsen 
The Tonight Show 
bandleader 

Mickey and I are the same 
age. We're both young at 
heart and getting younger 
with each passing year. 

I remember winning 
the Oregon State Trum
pet Championship and 
part of the reward was 
tickets to see Snow White 
and the Seven Dwarfs. 
When I was asked if I 
would like some extra in
struction by this world-
class cornetist, I said, 
"Sorry, gotta run. I have a 
date with Snow White." 

ammy Davis Jr. 

The mores of society 
have changed, but Disney 
and Mickey have stayed 
the same. They're a con
stant. They are the best 
kind of entertainment. It's 
just wholesome. . . . 

Frank Sinatra and I 
went to the preview of 
Disneyland, before it 
opened. Frank drove; we 
had a ball. I didn't know 
Walt. I wasn't on that kind 
of social scale, darlin'. But 
Frank was, that's how we 
got in. We had a great 
time. 

[Disneyland] has never 
gotten any credit for inte
gration. Walt never made 
an issue out of it. He just 
did it. He has blacks and 
Asians and Italians and it's 
no big deal. It shouldn't be 
an issue and it's not. 

obby Burgess 
Mouseketeer...worked on 
The Lawrence Welk 
Show for 21 years as a 
dancer and singer... 
proposed to his wife at 
Disneyland on the 
Skyway ride from 
Fantasyland to 
Tomorrowland 

My kids watch the reruns 
of The Mickey Mouse 
Club during the week, and 
the Lawrence Welk re
runs are on Saturday, so 
they get to watch daddy 
go through adolescence. 

Recently we were at 
Disneyland and a little girl, 
about seven, recognized 
me and came up and said, 
"How can you be a little 
boy every day of the week 
and then be a man on Sat
urday?" 

My fondest memory of 
The Mickey Mouse Club 
was when we got to work 
with a professional circus 
in 1955. It was where the 
submarine is now at Dis
neyland. We got to learn 
the trampoline and ride el
ephants and horses. The 
boys got to dress like Pe
ter Pan and the girls like 
Tinker Bell, and at night 
when the lights went out 
we all glowed. It was a 
great experience. 

herry Alberoni 
Mouseketeer... has 
swimming pool in the 
shape of Mickey Mouse 

Mickey Mouse is the spirit 
of Walt Disney. Mickey is 
Everyman. People can re
late to him. Just like peo
ple could relate to us as 
Mouseketeers—we were 
just normal kids. 

My favorite experience 
as a Mouseketeer was 
when we did a show at the 
Hollywood Bowl, a salute 
to Walt. It was so big; it 
was such a thrill. Then 30 
years later, last year, we 
did the same thing again in 
the same place, with the 
L.A. Philharmonic. Shar
on [a fellow Mouseketeer] 
and I just had tears in our 
eyes, thinking how lucky 

ubby O'Brien 
Mouseketeer... later 
army sergeant.. . 
drummer for Andy 
Williams, Carol Burnett 
and others 

I love being an ex-Mouse-
keteer. It's like we are still 
members of the club. It's 
something that can never 
be taken away from us and 
something no one else can 
experience. There is a 
bond there. We all get 
along, even today. Sharon, 
Lonnie, Sherry, Tommy, 
Darlene, Annette . . . you 
know the roll call. 

Davy Crockett was my 
idol. I still have Fess 
Parker's autographed pic
t u r e . You see, even 
though I was on a show, I 
was a kid. And I was a fan, 
too. I idolized him and 
Zorro, Guy Williams. Even 
Annette had a crush on 
him. He was really hand
some. 

The only time in my life 
I haven't been called Cub
by was in the army; Cubby 
wasn't the best name for a 
drill sergeant. For those 
six years I was called Carl. 
A guy named Cubby driv
ing a tank or giving orders 
wasn't the image the army 
wanted to portray. W 



A G I H O U R 

O M E ! 

NBC is proud to continue the extraordinary 
Disney tradition of excellence in 

family entertainment with a unique series of 
rotating programs, featuring: 

"The Absent-Minded 
Professor," an all-new 

version with Harry 
Anderson ("Night 

Court"). 

New adventures of " , 
"Davy Crockett" with' x 

Fess Parker introducing, y 
the stories. >!} "•' 

An exciting new 
action-adventure series 
in the Disney tradition. 

T H E W O R L D O F 

A dazzling array of 
classic and new Disney 
specials and movies, 

including the special of 
all specials—'Mickey's 

60th Anniversary." 

This Fall, Sunday night becomes 
the most magical night 

- of television on television! 

ONLY ON NBC 
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BY BEVIS HILLIER 

Mickeymania: A Consuming Passion 

Thanks to legions of 

fans around the 

globe, classic Disney 

products have 

become valuable 

collectors' items. 

Why do otherwise 

sane adults invest all 

their spare time and 

money in hoarding an 

astonishing array of 

memorabilia? 

Mickey appears on 9,000 

licensed products— 

ranging from ice cream 

treats to 18-karat-gold and 

diamond brooches 

($5,800)—in more than 50 

countries. Bernie Shine, 

however, collects only 

vintage Mickey 

paraphernalia, circa 1935. 

N ENGLAND, WHERE I WAS BORN, THERE IS A RUSTIC 

entertainment known as morris dancing. It 
dates from at least the Middle Ages and is said 

to have pagan origins. A group of men, wearing a 
trelliswork of ribbons round their legs, capers 
about in floppy hats, jingling bells, brandishing ba
tons and waving colorful 
handkerchiefs. 

My paternal grandmoth
er was a wry and skeptical 
Londoner. When she visited 
us in the country in the 
1950s and saw this per- .* 
formance for the first time—the morris dancers 
were cavorting and jingling in a field under her bed
room window—she uttered two words that be
came a saying in our family: "Grown men!" 

If Granny Hillier were alive today, no doubt she 
would make the same terse comment about those 
adult collectors who have old Mickey Mouse dolls 
and other classic Disneyana cascading from every 
corner of their houses. Bernie 
Shine, Mel Birnkrant and John 
Fawcett, for example, three men 
who are certifiably sane, person
able and respected in their pro
fessions. Shine is a Los Angeles 
personal-injury lawyer, just the 
man to call if your Porsche is to
taled. Birnkrant is a freelance 
toy designer in the state of New 
York, and his designs are sound 
enough to make him a comfort
able living. Fawcett is professor 
of art at the University of Con
necticut. 

So what is it that impels these 
three "grown men" to hoard 
Mickeys by the hundred? Why 

does Shine carry, in addition to 
his normal, sober business card, 
a second card reading, "Bernard 
C. Shine: Mickeyologist"? Why would Birnkrant 
rather own a windup clockwork Mickey than an 
oceangoing yacht? What sense of priorities has led 
Fawcett to invest in what he ruefully calls "the 
world's most expensive wallpaper"? (He even has 
Mickeys grinning down at him from the ceilings— 
original artwork, posters and board games.) 

It's no use looking for a common denominator: 
Mickeymania overpowers people in quite different 
ways. It struck Birnkrant in infancy. He got hooked 

on Mickey by watching Disney cartoon films in 
1940, when he was three. In the pop-art 1960s, he 
was beguiled all over again by Mickey's imagery. 
He began collecting in his 20s when he found a 
cast-iron Mickey bank in the Paris flea market. "It 
seemed to me incredible as sculpture, but the 
Mickey aspect gave me pause. I had given away all 
my Mickey things from childhood. But then I 
thought: 'I like this kids' stuff. Maybe growing up is 
admitting yon like it.' " 

As an artist, Fawcett feels that, "Mickey has al
ways been a part of my life and art." Born in 1939, 
he pestered his parents to take him to Disney films. 
"Then I would go home and make drawings of the 
imagery to save it." To him the early Mickey is 
"the ultimate graphic symbol, made up of circles— 
a totemic, magical kind of thing." He collects not 
only Disney-licensed products but also "Mickey 
Mouse folk art—homemade stuff," such as a cou
ple of papier-mache masks perhaps created for a 
Halloween party, and a 14-inch wicker Mickey. 

Fawcett is prepared to buy Mickeyana of any pe
riod if it seems aesthetically satisfying; but Shine is 
interested only in Mickey artifacts that date from 
1932 to 1938, the period when Disney's mouse 
still had a bare torso and "pie eyes" (like two black 
pies with a slice removed from each). Shine bought 
his first such example in 1969, a Mickey Mouse 
watch issued in 1933. Today the walls of his house 
are lined with dolls, games, bucket-and-spade sets, 
comics, bisque figures (of unglazed but fired porce-



here in Southern California! 
And staying at Disneyland 
Hotel puts you in the center of 
the action! It's a 60-acre resort 
exclusively connected to 
Disneyland via Monorail. Or 

;e from a variety of other Ana 
irea accommodations. ' 
hugely on*1 

Mary, 1 
tory. . 
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COLLECTIBLES 

In 1933 the phenomenal 
success of the first Mickey 
Mouse watch ($2.95) saved 
the Ingersoll-Waterbury 
Company from bankruptcy. 
Macy's alone sold up to 
11,000 a day. By 1939 the 
company had sold $4.8 
million in watches. In 1957 
Walt was presented with 
the 25-mllllonth watch. In 
its original box, the 1930s 
watch is now worth up to 
$400 . 

The first motion picture 
sound-track recording was 
the score to Snow White 
and the Seven Dwarfs, 
released by Victor Records 
in 1938. 

The first Mickey Mouse 
toy was a soft doll, 
manufactured by Charlotte 
Clark in 1930 after a 
design created by her 
nephew. Bob Clampett. 
Clampett went on to 
became a famous animator 
in his own right, creating 
such memorable characters 
at the cat-and-canary 
team, Sylvester and 
Tweetie Pie. 

WHAT'S NEW: 

Thirteen Disney Stores 
will be opened across the 
country by the end of this 
year. 

Disney/Mattel's 
Dreamtime Carousel 
projects pictures of Disney 
characters on the ceiling 
while playing Disney 
lullabies, $15. 

Handmade 18-karat-
gold Swiss watches 
featuring Minnie and 
Mickey, $6 ,000 -$25 ,000 , 
by Gerald Genta of North 
America. 

lain), toy trains, badges and buttons. He also has a 
few "eels" (original celluloid animation art); single 
examples, with original background, have fetched 
five-figure sums at auction. 

Walt Disney realized early on the potential of 
Mickey Mouse in consumer products. His mer
chandise-licensing business began in 1929 when 
someone (we don't know who) came up to him in a 
New York City hotel lobby and offered him $300 to 
put Mickey on a pencil tablet. Disney needed the 
money, and agreed. In 1932 an astute Kansas City 

advertising executive, Kay 
Kamen, was put in charge of 
Disney licensing, and im
posed rigorous standards. In 
1933 the Mickey Mouse 
watch helped the Ingersoll-
Waterbury watch company to 
snap out of the Depression. 
The Lionel Corporation, a 
manufacturer of toy trains, 

was rescued from bankruptcy in 1935 by a Mickey 
and Minnie handcar. 

Kamen died in a plane crash in 1949, and many 
Mickey collectors think there was a decline in the 
quality of Disney-licensed merchandise from the 
1940s to the 70s—"a tinge of mediocrity," as 
Birnkrant puts it. But in the 1980s there has been a 
big advance. Mickey has been "contemporized": 
His image has been sharpened, he has been trans
lated onto teen surf and dance settings and has ap
peared on more "upscale" products. 

The new trend began in the late 1970s when 
Max Raab, chairman and founder of the fashion 
firm J.G. Hook, noticed that Mickey and other Dis
ney characters were being used on high-fashion 
clothes in Paris shops. "A bell rang," Raab recalls, 
"and I thought, 'Why can't we do that in Ameri
ca—take Mickey 
above the souvenir 
stand and the T-
shirt level and cen
terpiece him?' " So 
he introduced the 
"by-no-means-in
expensive" "Mick
ey & Company" 
line of clothes. He now has six full-time graphic art
ists working on it. Four of the artists were trained 
at the Disney Studios, where consumer-product art 
is supervised by a man with unimpeachably hip an
tecedents—Carson Van Osten, who in 1966 found
ed the successful Nazz pop group with Todd 
Rundgren. 

In the 1980s retailers became wary of theme 
characters (Care Bears, Cabbage Patch dolls), 
which seemed to be popular for three or four years, 
then faded from the public consciousness. The 
tried-and-trusted Mickey formula, which this year 

has survived 60 years of fashion vagaries, seemed a 
better bet—especially now that Disney was giving 
Mickey, and Minnie, too (with the "Totally Min
nie" look inspired by pop singer Madonna),a strong 
appeal to teens and young adults. Disney has also 
concluded a deal with Mattel, Inc., the Barbie doll 
company, for an imaginative line of preschool toys, 
including the Dreamtime Carousel, which pro
jects Mickey and other characters onto the ceiling 
while Disney music lulls the child to sleep. 

Mickey records, roller skates, shower curtains, 
skis, posh rockers ($225 from F.A.O Schwarz of 
New York City) and even Mickey-shaped ravioli 
(Disney and Famiglia's "Mickey's Pasta Pals") are 
among the new-style postmodern Mickeyana. In 
March 1987 a chain of all-Disney stores began 
opening across America. Like the Disney theme 
parks, each has costumed staff ("cast members"). 
The growing legion of collectors of old and new 

Disneyana is served by a new 
magazine, Storyboard (not 
associated with The Disney 
Company), which in less than 
a year has built a circulation 
of 15,000. 
els there a danger of over

kill, of overexposing Mickey? 
Paul Pressler, Disney's vice 
president of licensing, ad

mits, "It's a concern that we have every day. Be
fore I sign every contract, we question the fit and 
the need in the marketplace." 

Disney consumer products executive Steve 
McBeth says: "I do not believe that there is a finite 
amount of Disney that the consumer would want, 
providing the quality is there; but I do think, just as 
Mickey has evolved over the years, it is incumbent 
on us to push the creative bounds of what we do and 
always try to present the characters to the public in 
fresh and original ways." 

Of course, to Shine and the other die-hard Mick-
eymaniacs, Mickey is sacrosanct. When Shine pro
posed marriage, he gave his fiancee a ring. He 
wrote her a note to go with it: "I love you more 
than Mickey Mouse." Being an honest man, on sec
ond thought he altered this to: "I love you as much 
as Mickey Mouse." When he finally presented the 
ring, the note read simply: "I love you." W 

Bevis Hillier has served as editor of Connoisseur 
andThe Times of London Saturday Review, and as 
associate editor of the Los ^s^r*-».. 
Angeles Times Magazine. 
He is the author of Mickey ^Kt,.-' 
Mouse Memorabilia and < 
Young Betjeman, the first 
volume of his biography of 
the British poet laureate, ^ ^ 
Sir John Betjeman. m? 



New! Walt Disney 
Mini-Classics at a Mini-price! 
Now, your favorite classic tales are on 
videocassette at the mini-price of $14.95*! 
This new series is filled with enchanting music 
and brilliant Disney animation, including a 
special Commemorative Edition celebrating 
Mickey's 60th Birthday. 

Plus your other all-time favorites: 
• Mickey and the Beanstalk 
• The Reluctant Dragon 
• Donald in Mathmagic Land 

You and your family can enjoy these timeless 
classics again and again. Bring home 
Walt Disney Mini-Classics and fill your home 
with magic! 

tillable wherever 
videocassettes are sold. 
"Suggested retail pnce 

Walt Disney Home Video distributed Dy 

Buena Vsta Home Video. Buroank. California 91521. 

Printed in U S A (HV-2702-SCA) 

«1968 The Walt Disnoy Company. 
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SPECIAL ADVERTISING SECTION 

The Ultimate Tribute 

Mickey, as other 

artists see him 

"I DON'T PRETEND TO KNOW 

anything about a r t , " Walt 
Disney once said. "I've never 
called my work an 'art.' I am 
in no sense of the word a 
great artist." What was he, 
then? Show-biz mogul? Cor
porate leader? Maverick en
trepreneur? All of these, yes, 
but that wasn't all. Disney's 
major talent lay in his unsur
passed ability to fan the 
flames of creativity in those 
around him. His self-effacing-
ly simplistic job description— 
"I am an idea man"—belied 
an extraordinary knack for in
flating the imaginations of his 
loyal followers, who, in turn, 
fueled the fantasies of his 
global audience. Disney's 
paintbrush, then, was his 
staff; his canvas, the world. 
For evidence of his universal 
appeal—and influence—be
hold these Disney-inspired 
masterpieces. W 

LOOK 
VE 

A BIG 

X 

PCKEY, 
HOOKED 
ONE// 

ROY LICHTENSTEIN 

Look Mickey, 1961 

DON EDDY 

Daydreamer, 1984 
MICK HAGGERTY 

Mickey Mondrian 

WAYNE THIEBAUD 

Mickey Mouse Cake, 1988 
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"Preliminary data prove that [the new combination of drugs] is working well," says Bateman, preparing blood samples in the lab. 

RAY BATEMAN JR. HAS NO NEED OF 
A PAPER ROUTE; HIS AFTER-SCHOOL 
JOB IS CHEMOTHERAPY RESEARCH 

k i k e a lot of other ninth-grade boys 
at Marina High School in Huntington 
Beach, Calif., 14-year-old Ray Bate
man Jr. loves horror movies, pizza and 
the Pet Shop Boys. He pleads guilty to 
the standard teenage sin of shirking 
homework (especially French, which 
he says he hates "almost as much as 
P.E."). What separates Bateman from 
his peers, however, is his stunningly 
precocious alibi: "If you did 1,300 
hours of medical research over the 
last nine months, you wouldn't have 
much time to do your studies either." 

Last month Bateman lost a little 
more study time when he and his 
mentor, Dr. Glenn Tisman, a 46-year-
old cancer and blood-disease special
ist, flew to New York to present the re

sults of their work to a meeting of the 
American Federation for Clinical Re
search. As Tisman watched proudly 
from the floor, Bateman stood at the 
lectern, bathed in the glow of TV 
lights. Calmly, in a still-boyish voice, 
he told how he and Dr. Tisman had 
taken a long-neglected chemotherapy 
drug, combined it with a vitamin deriv
ative and discovered that it was more 
effective against certain kinds of tu
mors, particularly of the colon, than 
the drug that is currently used. More
over, he reported, their compound 
caused fewer and milder side effects. 
"I thought it was a good study," said 
Dr. Victor Herbert, a professor of 
medicine at Mount Sinai medical 
school in New York. "He did as well 

as any research fellow twice his age 
would have done." 

Bateman first met Dr. Tisman five 
years ago when the doctor's son, Ter
ry, now 14, invited Ray over for dinner. 
Their collaboration was launched one 
night last year when the elder Tisman 
grumbled to Bateman that two techni
cians had been unable to get his elabo
rate new stereo system working. "Ray 
looked at it, and 13 hours later it was al 
done," Tisman recalls. "I knew he was 
very intelligent, but this was the first 
inkling I had that his mind worked dif
ferently from everyone else's." 

In fact, Bateman had virtually never 
met a machine he couldn't fix. His par
ents say that when he was 4, he tore 
apart his mother's broken vacuum 

Photographs by ©1988 Stephen Ellison 119 
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Imagine life in the next Century...the new Buick Century. 
It has a freshly restyled, smooth look. And Century is engi
neered to be equally smooth on the road, thanks to Buick's 
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your Buick dealer now. Discover how to enter the next 
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cleaner and put it back together in per
fect working order. At 10, he built a col
or TV from a kit in significantly less 
time than the adult manual suggested. 
("Hasn't missed a day," says Dad 
proudly, indicating the still-functioning 
set in the living room.) Even before Ray 
had established his credentials with 
the Tismans' stereo system, he had 
begun talking medicine with Ter
ry's father. "I would go there to see 

Terry and end up spending more time 
with his father," Bateman says. "I 
could understand what Dr. Tisman was 
saying even though I had had no prior 
education in medicine or chemistry. 
It's really strange. I know a lot, but I 
have no idea how I got to know it." 

Needing a science project for school 
about a year ago, Bateman asked Tis
man if he had any ideas. In fact, the 
doctor had just ordered a $65,000 
blood-testing device called a High Per
formance Liquid Chromatography ap-

Young scientist Bateman, above right, 
wi th pal Terry Tisman, would like to attend 
Stanford medical school. 

Ray Sr. and wi fe Daphne say of their gif ted 
son, at play with Spike, "We've tr ied to al
low him to grow at his own speed." 

paratus (HPLC) to test his hypothesis 
that a certain out-of-use chemothera
py drug, known as 5-FUdR, might yet 
prove more effective and safer than 
the cheaper drug that had come to re
place it, a compound known as 5-FU. 
Tisman had neither the time nor the 
technical facility to set up the sensitive 
machinery. So he suggested that Bate
man borrow the 1,000 pages of HPLC 
manuals to see if he could make sense 
of them. A week later Bateman got 
back to him. "I'm ready," he said. 
"Let's go." 

At Tisman's lab in nearby Whittier, 
Bateman began setting up the six-foot-
long, two-foot-wide computerized sys
tem. Tisman began testing the 5-FUdR, 
tempered with a vitamin derivative 
called leucovorin, on a group of seven 
patients with cancers of the colon, 
breast, bladder or lung. Within several 
weeks, most patients' tumors had 
shrunk, some dramatically and others 
to a lesser extent. After school, Bate
man would keep the HPLC humming 
and help analyze the test results. "He 
came up with good theories on how to 
do this," says Tisman. "There's no 
doubt; it's really a collaboration." 

The teamwork was particularly grati
fying to Bateman because as a child 
he had done poorly in school. "He was 
bored," says Ray Sr., 62, a retired 
Bechtel executive. "He wasn't getting 
along with his peers, and he thought he 
was really stupid. We took him to a 
psychologist when he was 7, and Ray 
tested out in math above the 98th per
centile. We started working on him 
to feel better about himself, and he 
responded." 

At home in Huntington Beach, Bate-
man's room is filled with computer and 
stereo gear, tape recorders, modems, 
a VCR and medical books. Next to his 
encyclopedia set is a plush stuffed toy 
in the shape of a couch potato. "My 
dad," he says with a laugh. 

A month after presenting his first pa
per, Bateman is back in the lab con
tinuing the 5-FUdR experiment. By the 
time Ray graduates from high school in 
1992, clinical trials may be completed 
that could lead to worldwide use of the 
drug treatment. Bateman, who has 
maintained a B-plus average while tak
ing all honors courses during the proj
ect, says he would eventually like to 
be a doctor or go into medical re
search. But he still has algebra, calcu
lus and basic chemistry to get through 
first, not to mention—yeccch!—that 
dreaded P.E. —SusanReed, 

and Da vidLustig in Huntington Beach 
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'A crackajack book written with humor, 
wit, poignancy and, perhaps, prophecy" 

—WILLIAM SAFIRE 

"Patrick Buchanan is per- "To know what the "Pat Buchanan is the "While I may not agree 
haps the most brilliant and conservatives are think- pit bull of the American with Pat Buchanan, or 
influential conservative ing, you have to read Right." 
writing in America Pat Buchanan and —GEORGE WILL 
today.'—RICHARD NIXON RIGHT FROM THE 

BEGINNING." 

his prescriptions, he 
writes too damn well 
for his own good." 

—ROBERT STRAUSS 
-GEORGE BUSH 

RVTRICK J. BUCHANAN 

RIGHT FROM 
THE BEGINNING 

At bookstores now 
LITTLE, BROWN and COMPANY 



For T h e Very B e s t Dogs In T h e Wor 

i 
HIS name is Casey. And while Annie Berenson 
of Hudson, Ohio, might think he's the very best 

dog in the world, perhaps you'd disagree. 
MAYBE you think that the real very best dog lives, 
well, somewhere near your house. If so, read on. > 

£^ When you think a Sou I the 

unique joy your dog brings you, 

why wo u fd <g O a eoer want to 

feed him anything Jess than 

Jtm eric a's o ery Jin est dog yo o d? 

< yntroducingnewUxeward, 

a nutritionally complete,premium 

canneddog foodin eight delicious varieties. Urty U^eward and sen d us your 

comments. And ij- you thmh we should be using your dog in our next dieward 

magazine ad, send us a snapshot. J he address is: die ward, 180 O. (Jcean dSJod., 
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'e're Joohing forward to your responses. &&> 



I l l 

## 
I thought I could test myself here. 

But I've practically reinvented myself.' 
Specialist Michelle Kowalski, Signal Intelligence 

"I wanted a challenge in life, and I felt that the Army offered one. I knew it was going to be tough. But it was 
a way that I could prepare myself for the future. An inner journey to my independence. 

"Like BasicTraining. You're ready to break, but somehow you pull through.The Army really knows how to 
build you up to take stress.Training for my job in Military Intelligence also was hard. It has given me self-discipline; 
you're expected to be on time, responsible,versatile. My job is terrifically rewarding and exciting. Something you 
could never experience anywhere else. 

"If you want to grow up—all the way up—and find out what you're made of, I recommend the Army. In fact, 
I would even say I think it's something everyone should go through." 

For more information on how the Army can give you an fVRfrlI 
edgeonlife, see your local Army Recruiter or call toll-free D P A l l V / N I I / • A k J R P " 

I-SOO-USA-ARMY DC ALL YOU C A N BE. 



'I got as dramatic insights from self-actualization workshops as I did from LSD," says Rettig, more or less at work in his home hot tub. 

HAVING WEATHERED LASSIE, DRUGS 
AND SELF-DISCOVERY, TOM RETTIG FINDS 
A WARM HAVEN AS A COMPUTER NERD 

H e was the best friend a collie ever 
had—the boy Lassie bounded to greet 
from 1954 to 1957. But when Tommy 
Rettig left behind his role as honest 
and upright farm boy Jeff Miller, he dis
covered that life beyond a TV back
drop can be perilous, and, without 
Lassie, it can be awful hard to find your 
way home. At 33,18 years after he left 
the show, Rettig was about to face 51/? 
years in prison for conspiracy to smug
gle cocaine. Although he was found in
nocent on appeal, he was given two 
years' probation for possession of 
marijuana. 

It was never supposed to be that way. 
"I wanted to be a real kid and see what 
the real world was like," Rettig says of 
his decision to quit show business at 15. 
"I wanted to be one of those people I 
portrayed." He has never quite 

achieved that dream. But today, 13 
years after his drug bust, Rettig, now 46 
and a grandfather, sits behind a desk in 
his Marina Del Rey home, which is also 
the office of his successful computer 
software company, and feels he has 
come a long way. After his drug trials, 
he tried out vegetarianism and est-like 
workshops, then finally hooked up with 
computers in the early '80s. In 1982 he 
started writing help systems for dBASE, 
a popular filing program for personal 
computers, and by 1985 he was over
seeing Tom Rettig Associates, a soft
ware consulting firm whose clients in
clude the Security Pacific Bank and the 
Los Angeles Times. Now, like the sail
boats he can see tranquilly plying the 
channel beyond his house, he seems at 
last to be navigating a smooth and 
steady course, drug free and comfort- Six months after Rettig left Lassie in 

1957, his collie co-star died. 

Photographs by David Strick/Onyx 125 

sequel 



MM'nmc 

able with the fact that fame is far back 
in his wake. 

Unlike many child stars, Rettig says 
his early success was not the result of 
pushy parents. His dad, Elias, then an 
aircraft-parts inspector with Lock
heed, and mom Rosemary, a house
wife, wanted their only child to be a 
doctor or lawyer. But living in the Ret-
tigs' apartment building in Queens, 
N.Y., was a talent agent who spotted 
5-year-old Tommy's potential. She 
persuaded his parents to let him meet 
Richard Rodgers and Oscar Hammer-
stein, then casting the touring compa
ny of Annie Get Your Gun, starring 
Mary Martin. For two years Rettig trav
eled the country, playing Martin's kid 
brother to adoring reviews, one of 
which dubbed him "the baby Barry-
more." Says Tom: "It was like running 
off and joining the circus." After his 
tour he got work on New York radio 
shows, which led Elia Kazan to 
cast him as Richard Widmark's son in 

the movie Panic in the Streets. Forget
ting the professions they once wanted 
for their son, his family moved to Holly
wood, and from 1949 to 1956 Tommy 
made 18 movies and frequent TV ap
pearances. One of the latter was with 
Ronald and Nancy Reagan. "They 
didn't talk to me," Tom says, "unless 
they were reading dialogue." 

It was while he was making the movie 
The 5,000 Fingers of Dr. T. that Rettig 
met dog trainer Frank Weatherwax, 
whose brother, Rudd, bought the 
Lassie rights from MGM for a TV series. 
To determine who would make the best 
Jeff, the brothers invited Tommy and 
two other child actors to spend a week 
at their North Hollywood ranch with the 
three collies who would play the lead. 
Tommy not only won the contract— 
$2,500 a week at its highest—but the 
love of the top-billed dog, so much so 
that he was occasionally allowed to 
take him home on weekends. That priv
ilege came to an abrupt end when 
Lassie became so attached to him that 
she began to disobey her trainer; from 
then on, Tommy could see Lassie only 
on-camera. 

Filming 39 shows a season, six days 
a week, proved less cheering than the 
show, however. "It was a night
mare—just hit your mark and say your 
lines," says Rettig. More than anything, 
he by then wanted to be a normal teen, 
so he rejected a three-picture deal in 
Europe to attend Los Angeles' Univer
sity High. But being part of the crowd 
wasn't easy, even there. Rettig still re
members one school bus driver who, 
approaching La Cienega Boulevard, 
looked back at him with a smirk and 
hollered, "Lassie-enega!" "I wanted to 
die," Rettig says. 

Fame did bring some compensa
tions. "I'd say, 'Gee, Mrs. Jones, can I 
keep your daughter out until 2 a.m.?' 
She'd say, 'Oh, you're the nice boy 
from Lassie. Of course, she can stay 
out all night.' I had a halo on my head, 
but it was hiding horns." 

A few months after graduating from 
high school, Rettig, still searching for a 
normal life, met aspiring singer Dar-
lene Portwood. Six months later they 
married, and within two years they had 
two boys, Tom and Deane. Rettig took 
odd jobs and tried to go back to acting, 

Rettig's life really went to pot in 1972, 
when he was arrested for growing mari
juana. Wife Darlene was not charged. 
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Though Rettig liked River of No Return co-
star Marilyn Monroe, he says, "I was more 
eager to meet Joe DiMaggio." 
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Rettig, at home with computer-compatible girlfriend Ellen Sander, says he'd try acting again "unless it was a remake of Lassie." 

EEHEl 
but rebels—not nice boys—were then 
in vogue, and he got nowhere. "I went 
into the most painful period of my life," 
he says. "I considered suicide every 
day." He tried a restaurant manage
ment course, but on the second day, 
when he was recognized by a custom
er, he took off his apron and left. Some 
stage plays and a soap opera, Never 
Too Young, came along, but it was too 
little, too late. 

By now Rettig had caught the self-
fulfillment bug of the '60s, and he be
gan reading Aldous Huxley and Alan 
Watts, who talked about the affirming 
power of hallucinogens. Could they be 
the panacea for his problems? A 1966 
LSD trip seemed to answer yes. Rettig, 
envisioning himself next to a lizard on a 
leaf, says he had an epiphany about 
the thread of life and then tripped once 
more. "The drugs showed me what a 
good life I had and that I was pissing it 
away blaming people," Rettig says. 

In 1971 Lassie's former co-star, now 
a full-fledged flower child, turned 30. 
Growing weary of urban life, he took 
his family to live on a farm near Arroyo 
Grande, Calif. He claims it was "a won
derful life," but it was hardly the kind 
Frank Capra had in mind. Rettig grew 
marijuana between rows of corn, and a 

neighbor turned him in. After spending 
a night in jail, he was released on a 
year's probation. 

Three years later, Rettig made his 
biggest mistake: He went to Peru with 
friends who were on a cocaine-smug
gling mission. "These weren't gang
sters," he argues, "but middle-class 
people whose parents were lawyers 
and doctors." He says he went to gath
er research for a book. Returning 
home, he got an anonymous telephone 
tip warning him to dump any drugs he 
had fast, and he was flushing a pound 
of grass down the toilet when 15 drug-
enforcement agents broke down his 
door, searched for eight hours, but 
didn't find any cocaine. 

Rettig was tossed into San Luis Obis
po jail for three days, and Darlene soon 
split, taking the kids, although they later 
moved to the same West Los Angeles 
neighborhood. "She had enough of my 
adventuresome spirit," says Rettig. 
"How she ever tolerated living with me, I 
don't know." But he always considered 
himself a good parent. "While some 
things I did were against the law," he in
sists, "I don't feel I committed any great 
crime against society." 

A few years before his sons went off 
to college (Tom Jr., 28, is now a deejay 
in Concord, N.H., with a wife and a 1-
year-old son; Deane, 27, works for a 

music computer software company in 
San Rafael, Calif.), Rettig began clean
ing up his act. "I was 35 and seeing 
people my age have health problems," 
he says. "So I became a vegetarian, 
stopped cigarettes and drugs and 
started exercising." After his convic
tion was overturned in 1979, Rettig 
rented a one-bedroom apartment in 
Malibu and found work as an insurance 
broker. His mother had died in 1971 
and his father in 1980, leaving Rettig 
$40,000; he used that money to start 
his own est-like workshops. While mak
ing mailing lists for his new enterprise, 
he got interested in computers, and 
in 1983 he hooked up as a programmer 
with Ashton-Tate, publishers of 
dBASE. Inspired to strike out on his 
own, he has since published such up
beat programs as Tom Rettig's Library 
and Tom Rettig's Help. 

Last June, Rettig began seeing Ellen 
Sander, a free-lance writer and com
puter consultant whom he met at a 
computer fair. "We're both nerds— 
nerd and nerdette," says Sander, 41. 
"Our most famous thing to do is sit 
around writing and programming." 
Vows Rettig: "I'm at the happiest place 
I've ever been. I'm happy with myself, 
my career and my life." Now all he 
needs is a dog. —John Stark, 

and Da vid Lustig in Los Angeles 
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TWO YEARS AFTER CARY GRANT DIED, 
HOLLYWOOD AND MONACO ROYALTY 
PUT ON A NIGHT TO REMEMBER HIM 
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Grant's widow, Barbara, right, who helped plan the event, and his 
daughter, Jennifer, chose not to share their feelings publicly. 

Frank Sinatra, who said he used to call Cary by his given name of 
Archie, and wife Barbara join Monaco's Stephanie and Albert. 

Prince Rainier chats up Shirley Temple Black, who at age 19 co-
starred wi th Grant in 1947's The Bachelor and the Bobbysoxer. 

EMS 
There never was a public memorial ser
vice for him, because that's how he 
wanted it. But on Oct. 19, nearly two 
years after Cary Grant died of a stroke 
at age 82, 940 of his most stellar admir
ers and friends met to pay tribute to the 
man Tom Wolfe once called "consum
mately romantic." Barbara Grant, 
Cary's widow, was an organizer of the 
evening: a $1,000-a-plate dinner for the 
Princess Grace Foundation at the Bev
erly Hilton Hotel. From the event, nearly 
$1 million was raised to assist young tal
ent in theater, dance and film through 
scholarships. Barbara is a foundation 
trustee, as was Cary, who remained de
voted to the Grimaldis after the death of 

Grace, his friend and co-star. On this 
evening, the guests recalled the magical 
span of his 72-film career. Scant men
tion was made of Archie Leach, the trou
bled child of a broken home who ran 
away to become an acrobat and later 
fashioned himself into a paragon of 
charm called Cary Grant. No mention 
was made of his moodiness, insecuri
ties, LSD experiments. No mention ei
ther of his four divorces, the last a bitter 
split from actress Dyan Cannon, the 
mother of his only child. Cannon didn't 
show. Neither did his frequent co-star 
Katharine Hepburn, who once referred 
to Grant as "a personality functioning." 
This night was reserved to cheer a 
man who had given all of us, in the words 
of Prince Rainier, "a legacy of joy." 

\Jn this night the royalty of Monaco 
mingles with royalty of Hollywood, who 
are honoring one of their own. Ronald 
Reagan sends greetings from the 
White House. Sophia Loren sends a 
taped message from Italy. The night 
has glitz. It has glamour. It has Barbra 
Streisand, who arrives with old flame 
Richard Baskin in place of Don John
son and—gads—allows herself to be 
photographed. 

Guests are seated for dinner in the 
ballroom at round tables with peach-col
ored linen and rose-and-daisy center
pieces. Emcee Merv Griffin, the new 
owner of the Hilton, ad-libs a few plugs 
for its refurbished ballroom and a ladies' 
room decorated by his lady love, Eva 
Gabor. Then he asks the guests to stand 
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for the spotlighted entrances of Barba
ra, 38, Grant's daughter, Jennifer, 22, 
and the First Family of Monaco: Prince 
Rainier, 65, Princess Stephanie, 23, and 
Prince Albert, 30. So far, the Grimaldis 
had not proved a talkative bunch. Albert, 
who said that Cary "told jokes to Dad all 
the time," couldn't recall an example 
despite the fact that Grant had visited 
his home in Monaco once a year for 10 
years. Stephanie praised his forbear-

ance. "Every time he was at affairs like 
this one," said Steff, "he'd be gracious 
to people he didn't want to be gra
cious to." Could she mean the press? 
What was that chill? 

No matter. Rainier is telling the crowd 
that his late wife's foundation has 
awarded $840,000 in aid since 1984. 
Then everyone falls to a dinner of 
smoked salmon, Chateaubriand, green 
salad with Brie and chocolate meringue 
swans stuffed with white chocolate 
mousse. Good. Now is the chance for 

Producer Sherry Lansing, Joanna Carson and author Jackie Col
lins display their finery, left, and Michael Caine—host this week 
of a TV special on Grant—escorts his glamorous wife, Shakira. 

discreet neck craning. Jennifer Grant, 
painfully thin arms poking out of a loose, 
black velvet dress, merely picks at her 
food. She chats amiably with her table 
companions, Prince Albert, his date, 
Sandra Kronemeyer—who is in the cor
porate-gift-basket business—Liza Min-
nelli, Jack Haley Jr., Shirley Temple 
Black and Jennifer's fiance, Randy Zisk. 
Barbara Grant shares a table with her 
date, mogul Kirk Kerkorian, Prince Rain
ier, Merv and Eva, Angie Dickinson and 
Barbara and Frank Sinatra. Surprisingly, 
neither Barbara nor Jennifer, a recent 
graduate of Stanford University with a 
degree in history and political science, 
takes the stage. 

The main show begins after dinner 
with film clips, starting with 1955's To 
Catch a Thief. Cary is kissing Grace Kel
ly on a cliff overlooking Monaco, near 
the hairpin turn where the Princess's car 
went out of control in 1982. During the 
scene, Jennifer—seated between Al
bert and her fiance—holds hands with 
the Prince. 

Scores of personal tributes follow the 
films. Dina Merrill, Grant's co-star in 
1959's Operation Petticoat and cousin 
of Grant's second wife, Barbara Hutton, 
says, "I think every woman in this room 
is a little in love with Cary Grant." Robert 
Wagner talks of sneaking onto the set of 
1957's An Affair to Rememberto catch 
firsthand Cary's "style, grace, elegance 
and timing." Eva Marie Saint, his co-star 
in 1959's North by Northwest, tells why 
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Richard Baskin, left, seems unfazed by 
date Barbra Streisand's daring decolle-
tage, and Grant co-star Eva Marie Saint ar
rives with her husband, Jeffrey Hayden. 
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Grant sometimes charged 25 cents for 
an autograph: "He felt if you put a price 
tag around your neck, people appreci
ate you more." 

Michael Caine, host of an ABC 
special on Grant scheduled to air on 
Nov. 3, rises to announce that Cary's 
genius was in "making the impossible 
appear effortless." Frank Sinatra in
sists that "never has elegance been 
worn more modestly or charm more 
gracefully." Roger Moore quotes one 
of Grant's most famous and telling 

lines about himself: "I pretended to be 
someone I wanted to be, and finally I 
became that person." 

Later several Grant intimates talk 
about their friend's private side. Photog
rapher Maureen Donaldson, author of a 
forthcoming book on her romance with 
Grant from 1973 to 1977, says, "Most 
people did not really know him. He didn't 
let many people get beyond a certain 
point, and he didn't have mates. His 
home was his private cocoon and very 
few entered it." Author Cleveland 
Amory remembers being shown around 
Grant's Malibu home. As Cary paused at 

his daughter's room, which was large 
enough to share with a friend, Amory re
calls him saying, "I never want her to be 
lonely. I was lonely as a child." For 
Amory the moment was "very moving." 

But this evening is not dedicated to 
regrets or tears. Jennifer, whom Sophia 
Loren once called "the dream of Cary's 
life," beams at the encomiums. There 
are musical tributes to Grant's movies 
from Quincy Jones and Henry Mancini, 
songs in his honor from Liza Minnelli and 
Sammy Davis Jr. Merv sings an off-color 
lyric that Cary had written as a youth: 
"They brought me a box of tin soldiers/1 
threw all the generals away/1 smashed 
up the captains and sergeants/ Now I 
play with my privates all day." 

Then Dean Martin reads telegrams 
from absent friends, including Elizabeth 
Taylor, Warren Beatty, Jean Arthur, Myr-
na Loy and Robert Mitchum. "Every
body wanted to be Cary Grant," sighs 
Dean, "especially me." 

Appropriately, the evening ends with 
a film scene that is quintessential Cary 
Grant, although his secret may have 
been that they all were quintessential 
Grant. The moment is from Charade, a 
romantic thriller he made with Audrey 
Hepburn in 1963. "You know what's 
wrong with you?" demands Hepburn. 
"What?" he asks. With an expression of 
rapture on her face, she produces the 
perfect movie reply: "Nothing." 

—Susan Schindehette, 
and the Los Angeles Bureau 

Stanford grad Jennifer Grant and fiance 
Randy Zisk have an enlivening chat with 
bespectacled chum Roger Moore. 

Rainier and Eva Gabor attend Merv Griffin's post-party Grant 
bash the next day, above, dressed a bit less elegantly than Greg
ory Peck, wife Veronique and Liza Minnelli the night before. 
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WITH GITTE FACING A CANCER SCARE, 
MARK GASTINEAU QUITS FOOTBALL 
IN A SHOCKING MIDSEASON FINALE 

I t was beginning to look as if love had 
brought out the beast in Mark Gasti
neau. After a season of mediocrity, in 
which the renowned sack dancer had 
found little reason to tango, the New 
York Jets' once terrifying defensive end 
was again inspiring fear and loathing 
among pro football quarterbacks. Ro
mantics liked to think that Gastineau's 
statuesque fiancee, Brigitte Nielsen, 
had put the fire back in his belly. Then, 
suddenly, in the midst of a stellar come
back season, Gastineau, 31, an
nounced he was retiring from football 
for "personal reasons." Almost at once 
a story began making the rounds that 
Gitte, 25, was suffering from uterine 
cancer and that Mark was sacrificing his 
career—and a large part of his $825,000 
pay package—to look after her. 

But the story didn't end there. As the 
couple remained in seclusion near his 
family in Springerville, Ariz., 200 miles 
from his home in Phoenix, the rumor 
mills were grinding overtime. Claiming 
Gitte's condition was not as serious as 
reported, some cynics saw the move as 
a publicity ploy. Others depicted Bri
gitte as a relentless schemer, repelled 
by football, who had duped Gastineau 
into playing the fool for love. Suspicion 
concerning Gastineau's motives was 
fueled by his remarks earlier in the week 
on ABC's Monday Night Football. Ap
pearing with Brigitte during a taped half-
time interview, the lovesick end de
clared, "She is all that matters to me. 
Football doesn't even come close. If 
she told me to give it up tomorrow, that's 
exactly what I would do." 

After he did, Mark's Jet teammates 
reportedly claimed that Brigitte had 
been prodding her beau to quit for the 
past several months. A source close to 
Mark quoted him as saying, "Gitte told 
me I didn't have to do this anymore" 
and "Gitte said I have enough money." 
There was also speculation that Niel
sen had tired of putting her screen ca
reer on hold while Mark hunted quar
terbacks for a living. The Danish-born 
actress said she had passed up two 
movie roles in order to cheer on her 
man from the sidelines this season. 
And she was not overly enamored of 
the sport, once describing it as "40 hel-
meted men trying to reach that little 
pigskin ball. How dumb." 

Gastineau and Nielsen f lew to Phoenix, where she was to undergo laser surgery. " I have 
cancer of the uterus," she said. " I 'm trying to handle this in a posit ive way." 
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On the sidelines 
during his losing 
last game as a 
New York Jet , 
Mark bowed to 
the inevitable. 

" I hope everyone 
wil l understand 
why I made this 
decision," said 
Mark, wi th Bri-
gi t te at their Long 
Island home. 

For their part, the Jets were hardly 
enamored of Brigitte, whom they con
sidered a negative influence on a 
teammate already regarded as self-
centered and arrogant. As for the fans, 
they had let their antagonism show 
with a nasty display at the rowdy Mon
day-night game—which the Jets, not 
coincidentally, were losing—shouting 
ribald insults at Nielsen. 

Meantime, Mark's estranged wife, 
Lisa, weighed in enthusiastically to de
bunk Gastineau's story. "She's not 
gravely ill," Lisa told a reporter. "He's 
using it as an excuse—it's typical of 
Mark to exaggerate things." Raoul 
Felder, Lisa's lawyer, suggested that 
Mark's unexpected retirement was 
nothing more than a "primitive" at
tempt to scale down his income in or
der to minimize his divorce settlement. 

Whatever the merits of this unchar
itable speculation, there seemed little 
doubt that Nielsen was, indeed, fac
ing a serious medical problem, if not 
necessarily one that would threaten 
her life. Her publicist, Joel Brokaw, 
reported last week that her Pap 
smear was "class 4"—usually an indi
cator of cervical cancer—and that 
she was about to undergo laser sur
gery. Doctors not connected with the 
case interpreted the decision to try 
laser surgery as meaning that malig
nant cells had not spread beyond the 
surface of the cervix. 

Though Mark and Gitte weren't talk
ing, Gastineau's sister, Kelli, 22, react
ed angrily to reports that Nielsen's ill
ness had been exaggerated. "That's 
bull," she insisted. "This is no publicity 
stunt. You don'tjoke about cancer. Her 
mother and grandmother both had it. 
She went to the doctor Monday and 
again on Tuesday. She is dealing with 
the problem now." 

Kelli was equally vehement in deny
ing rumors that Mark had left football 
to pursue a new career in movies or 
television. Both her brother and his f i
ancee, she said, "are down-to-earth 
people, they say what they mean. You 
should see how happy they are here in 
Springerville. We had a party for my 
mother's birthday and Brigitte really 
enjoyed herself. She even shops here. 
Besides, why would they come to 
Springerville if they wanted publicity? 
The same teammates who made nasty 
remarks about Mark when I was in New 
York are doing it again, and I don't 
know why." —Paula Chin, 

and Linda Marx in Phoenix 

EEH3S 



ABCNEWS 
AMERICAS 

CHOICE 
Jennings, Brinkley, Donaldson, Greenfield, Hume, 

Serafin, Sherr, Simpson, Will and Wooten. 
The Best Political Team in the Business 

Live election coverage 
Tuesday, November 8th 9 

More Americans get 
their news from ABCNEWS 

than any other source. 



SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
Causes Lung Cancer , H e a r t D i s e a s e , 
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy. 

112 mg. "tar", 0.9 mg. nicotine av. 
per cigarette by FTC method. 

11988B&WTCO. 

KQDL&MILD 



TURNING BAD INTO 
GOOD, MOTOWN 

MICHAEL SENDS SOME 
CONCERT CASH BACK 

TO HIS MUSICAL ROOTS 

In his Detroit home, Gordy showed Michael the piano the 
Jackson Five used for their 1969 Motown audition. 

y Michael Jackson's standards it was an oration— 
three whole sentences spoken in a single verbal burst. 
"It's great to be here," he began, peeking from behind 
his sunglasses at the crowd lining a Detroit street last 
week. Thousands of Jackson fans had braved a frigid 
downpour in hopes of catching a glimpse of him. But 
Michael wasn't there just to hear their screams—he's 
getting enough of those on his sold-out Bad tour. 
Jackson was delivering a $125,000 check for the 
modest museum dedicated to the Motown 
sound originated by Berry Gordy. "I'm happy and 
proud to give back to the soil from which I came," 
Jackson said. "Berry Gordy made it all possible for 
me, and I want to say I love you, Berry, and thank you." 

With that, Jackson and his entourage hustled inside 
the rambling brick house at 2648 West Grand Boule
vard. From the street, it doesn't look like much—just 
another aging building in Detroit's midtown. But be
tween 1959 and 1972, the house was the home of 
Hitsville, USA, headquarters of Gordy's Motown rec
ord label. Some of the greatest black rock and soul 
artists of the last 30 years—the Supremes, Stevie 
Wonder, Smokey Robinson, Marvin Gaye and a group 
of fresh-faced Gary, Ind., kids called the Jackson 
Five—got their start in the back-room recording studio 
there. 

Of course, it's been years now since Detroit was the 
music capital. Gordy moved the Motown operation to 
Los Angeles 15 years ago and sold the label last sum
mer. Yet thanks to the pack-rat tendencies of Gordy's 
sister, Esther G. Edwards, the memories of Hitsville 
have been lovingly collected in the Motown Historical 
Museum, which opened in 1980. "Yesterday I noticed 
some sheet music on top of the piano," said Gordy 
recently. "It was an original copy of a medley for the 
Supremes. 'Baby Love.' 1 Hear a Symphony.' 'Where 
Did Our Love Go?' It's been there for over 20 years. 
Everything is intact." 

If Edwards' mother lode is to be saved, profession-
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als will have to catalog and maintain 
the hundreds of boxes that she obses
sively stashed away, containing, 
among other things, music scores, 
posters and photographs. "We need 
what every museum needs, staffing 
and money," says Edwards. "A curator 
and a director are our first priorities. 
I know nothing about museums, but I 
know I want these things preserved." In 
fact, the museum needs help soon, 
since many of its prized possessions, 
including a spangled glove that Jack-

Michael "is setting an example for the oth
er alumni," says Esther Edwards. "The 
baby of Motown is leading all the rest." 

son donated last week, are merely 
stuck to the wall with pushpins. Mi
chael's $125,000 check—the proceeds 
from one of his Detroit concerts—will 
help foot some of the bills. 

In many ways the Motown Museum is 
a repository for Berry Gordy's personal 
history. "I get strong deja vu feelings 
when I go back to that building," he 
says. "I see myself walking there 25 
years ago. Diana Ross tapping me on 
the back. Marvin Gaye playing football 
on the grass when he was supposed to 
be recording. And Stevie Wonder. 
Whenever I'd go down to the studio, 
there was this little blind kid on the 
drums. I'd say, 'What is that noise? Get 
him out of there.' " 

Gordy also has powerful memories 
of the first time he met Jackson. "He 
was a cute kid," he says. "He could sing 
well and he danced like James Brown." 
If Michael's talent was evident, so was 
his drive. "He stared at me all the time," 
says Gordy. "The other kids would play 
around, hit each other. But Michael 
would sit there and pay attention. He 
had nothing on his mind but learning." 

Gordy had what it took to teach him 
plenty. Before starting Motown in 1959, 
he had pulled down $85 a week working 
on a Lincoln-Mercury assembly line. 

He borrowed the $800 down payment for 
the house on West Grand Boulevard and 
installed a secondhand two-track re
cording studio. He lived upstairs and 
made records downstairs, and what rec
ords they were. The Motown sound 
helped define a generation—and put 
the little house on the map. Even after 
the company left Detroit, people still 
showed up looking for Hitsville. "They 
stopped at all hours," says Edwards. 
"We'd tell them that the headquarters 
was in L.A., but they'd still say, 'Isn't this 
where it all started?' " 

Motown's stars have largely scat
tered now; even the Jacksons left the 
label in 1975. Yet Michael remains good 
friends with Gordy and loves to visit the 
birds in the aviary at Gordy's Bel Air 
home. After the presentation of the 
check, Jackson, Gordy, Edwards and a 
small group of insiders retired for a qui
et dinner at Gordy Manor, Berry's De
troit home, where Michael and his 
brothers once stayed for a while. There 
would be time for some laughs and 
some storytelling about good times 
past. Maybe they would "run around 
with no shoes on, go up to the attic 
where Michael used to sleep, play pool 
in the basement," said Gordy, antici
pating the moment. In other words, it 
was a chance to be like kids again— 
just the kind of evening Michael would 
crave. —Jacob Young, 

and Julie Greenwalt in Detroit 

Before Berry Gordy transformed it into Hitsville, the house on West Grand Boulevard, now a museum, was a photo studio. 
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THE JOY 
OF LIFE 
HARD 
WON 

On the first anniversary of her near-fatal 
ordeal, Jessica McClure—and her hometown 

of Midland, Texas—are fully recovered 

Jessica's bedroom is stuf fed wi th gifts f rom well-wishers moved 
by the spunky l i t t le girl and her rescue, above. At right, the baby 
baby-sitter urges a treasured doll to get some shut-eye. 

S
trong men's hands were gently easing her tiny body 
from a narrow hole in the earth when first we saw her. 
As Jessica McClure finally emerged into the blinding 
light, it was as if she were "physically being born 

again," said a rescue worker. Lifted from the abandoned well 
that had been her prison for 58 hours, the bruised and dirtied 
18-month-old was swaddled in gauze bandaging before be
ing rushed off to Midland Memorial Hospital. In spite of her or

deal, as millions of anxious television viewers saw for them
selves, Jessica's blue eyes were wide and alert. The nation, 
indeed people the world over, heaved a collective sigh of re
lief; the hapless little girl who had toddled so close to 
death, who had sustained herself by singing nursery rhymes 
during her nightmarish entombment, had survived. 

For many, Jessica McClure's rescue was a symbolic re
minder of the value of a single human life—and of the tri-
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umph of a community that pulled together in a time of crisis. 
After Jessica's deliverance, one of the estimated 450 volun
teer rescuers, Willie Thames, 50, a welder, made and in
scribed a metal well cap with the words: "For Jessica, 
10-16-87, with love from all of us." It was a simple commem
oration of a small miracle, one that would be forever embla
zoned on the memories of all who witnessed it—all that is, 
except Jessica herself. 

Photographs by Joe McNally 

One year after her ordeal, Reba "Cissy" and Lewis 
"Chip" McClure's only child has little memory of the trauma. 
Dressed in cotton panties and just up from her afternoon 
nap, she totes Kitty, her favorite stuffed animal, and tum
bles out into the modest living room of her suburban three-
bedroom home in Midland, Texas. A filament of scarring 
running down her forehead is all that remains of the opera
tion that repaired a silver dollar-size wound caused by her 
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Jessica and her Shar-pei, Shirley, given by a fan last year, are inseparable, but even the 
pooch has to vie wi th a horde of Mickey Mouses and Winnie-the-Poohs for her attent ion. 

"We're just trying to get back to normal," 
says dad Chip McClure, taking Jessica for 
a joyride on Rowdy, a neighbor's horse. 

Cover 

fall. Another small scar at the back 
of her head is obscured by blond wisps 
of baby hair. As she pirouettes across 
the carpet, Jessica limps slightly from 
the loss of a gangrenous portion of the 
little toe on her right foot. Remarkably, 
according to her mother, Baby Jessi
ca's scars seem to be exclusively ex
ternal. "She hasn't had any night
mares," says Cissy, 19. "And she's 
very brave. She's not afraid of any
thing." Despite warnings that she 
might become claustrophobic, "Jessi
ca loves to climb into tight places," 
says Cissy proudly. 

Chip McClure, also 19, figures his 
daughter is "too little to remember. 
She thinks she was rescued by Motsie 
[her nickname for her maternal grand
mother] and Winnie-the-Pooh." 

There were, of course, a few others 
involved. Jessica McClure was saved 
by the people of Midland, 250 miles 
east of El Paso, and by drillers, miners 
and volunteers from as far away as Al

buquerque, who selflessly dropped ev
erything and rushed to where their 
skills were needed. It was the town's 
noblest hour. Midland's church bells 
rang out the news of the child's deliv
erance at 7:55 p.m. on Oct. 16, 1987, 
and a caravan of joyfully honking cars 
trailed her ambulance to the hospital 
where she would recover over the next 
four weeks. Certainly in the giddiness 
following the successful rescue, no 
one divined that the heartwarming sto
ry of Baby Jessica might have its 
downside. 

During the boom times of the late '70s, 
when oil had jumped from $9 to $40 a 
barrel, Midland had the country's high
est density of millionaires. But when oil 
prices collapsed, so did Midland's 
economy. Times had been hard, and 
when Hollywood showed up within 
days of the rescue talking movie and 
dangling riches, more than a few heard 
the distinct knock of opportunity. 
Temptation first took the form of a man 
called Larry Spivey, who billed himself 
as a producer and tracked down Cissy 
McClure at the hospital. "He came on 
up to me," says Cissy, a lively woman 
with a slight twang. "He had his shirt 
unbuttoned to his waist and lots of gold 
chains around his neck. You could tell 
he thought he was really something." 
Before Spivey got a chance to offer 
the McClures a deal for the movie 
rights to their story, they turned him 
down. He took his pitch to rescue 

workers. He talked to Dave Lilly, spe
cial investigator with the U.S. Mine 
Safety and Health Administration, who 
had directed the rescue. He talked to 
paramedics Robert O'Donnell and 
Steve Forbes, who had carried Jessica 
out. He talked to cops and firemen, 
drillers and shovelers. He threw a big 
lunch for the rescuers at a Midland ho
tel, offering them $10,000 each for 
their recollections and promising that 
the movie would be made right there, 
starring Midlanders. 

Soon some 10 other representatives 
of movie production companies had fol
lowed Spivey's lead, whipping up the 
fever. One group of locals formed the 
McClure Rescue Association to repre
sent their interests in dealing with the 
fast-talking interlopers. "The group 
was mainly concerned with having the 
movie made right," says a member, at
torney Martin Allday. "There wasn't 
enough money in it for anything else to 
be the prime concern." But rival towns
folk, cut out of that picture, formed a 
competing group, the Jessica McClure 
Rescuers' Association, to make sure 
they got their share of the money and 
that their stories got told. Within months 
things clearly had gotten out of hand. 
Last March the Dallas Morning News, 
like many papers around the coun
try, had dubbed Midland the town over
come by greed. "How sad, and worse 
yet, how predictable," wrote columnist 
Ed Bark. "Hollywood was bound to call, 
and Midland was bound to succumb." 
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441 went looking 
for peaches 
and came back 
with a pair. 
This time of year... and he wanted 

his favorite peach dessert, right! 

So off to the market I went. But instead 

of something mundane, I found 

something fabulous. 

Burlington® Sheer Indulgence® 

g 1988 Kayser-Roth Corp. 
Made with DuPont Lycra1 

New Burlington 
Sheer Indulgence! 
Fashion where you 
least expect it. 

Available exclusively at food, drug 
and discount stores. 



• II 



Meanwhile the McClures felt caught 
between the two groups and side
stepped any endorsements. "Their 
gratitude is to everyone," said friend 
and spokesman Pete Snelson. Chip 
and Cissy were more disturbed by the 
gossip around town than by the scram
ble for movie deals. Loose tongues 
claimed Cissy was a negligent mother 
who hardly ever visited Jessica in the 
hospital and showed up decked out in 
diamonds and furs when she did. 
"Those rumors were funny because 
they were so ridiculous," Cissy says. 
Someone saw Chip driving a family 
friend to the 7-Eleven one night, and 
word went round that he was having an 
affair. (That one so upset Cissy that 
she stormed off to confront Chip at 
work, where he explained and calmed 
her down.)Then when the McClures 
paid cash for a $30,000 brick tract 
house outside Midland and bought a 
new custom pickup and a shiny black 
Thunderbird, rumors swirled that they 
were buying Mercedeses and Rolls-
Royces, luxuriating in their daughter's 
misfortune. "Our friends and family 
know it isn't true," says Cissy now. 
"That's all that matters." 

The McClures acknowledge that 
Jessica's financial security is assured, 
thanks to the thousands of donations 
that poured in, but they won't discuss 
the size of the trust fund (estimates 
place the figure at $700,000) that will 
be available to Jessica when she turns 
25. While Chip maintains that they are 
"not exactly living Lifestyles of the 
Rich and Famous," Cissy admits that 
some things have changed. "We used 
to hang with people who live in apart
ments," she says. "Now we hang with 
people who live a middle-class life." 

The couple shrugs off charges of 
profiteering. "We will only use [the 
donations] for medical expenses di
rectly related to Jessica's injuries 
from the well or for her education," 
says Cissy. "She'll go to private 
school. I want her to get a good start 
on her education. I didn't get a good 
start on mine." Their baby's new 
wealth has become a factor in the 
McClures' decision not to have anoth
er child, who would not be as finan
cially independent as Jessica. 
"There's no way we could do for an
other what Jessica will be able to do 
for herself," says Cissy. 

The McClures met as ninth graders 
and married in 1985, when they were 
high school sophomores. They have 

"I f she doesn't like something, she gets 
mad," says Cissy of her wil lful daughter. 
"And we don't want Jessica to get mad." 

Cissy says the McClures' goal for Jessica 
(heading for her backyard playhouse, be
low) is "a normal middle-class l i fe." 

learned to cope with the media spot
light and Jessica's public appear
ances—dropping a baseball into 
catcher Geno Petralli's mitt at the Tex
as Rangers' opener last spring or pre
siding over a Fourth of July parade in 
Washington, D.C. "I've grown up a lot. I 
used to be real shy. Being exposed to 

the media really helped me," says soft-
spoken Chip, who left his job as a 
housepainter to become a salesman at 
the Sportsman's Den—ajob, he points 
out, promised him before the rescue 
and its publicity. 

Aside from the reporter who tried to 
crash Jessica's second-birthday party 
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Jessica starts preschool in March. "It's a 
good school in town," says Cissy, "where 
3-year-olds learn their ABC's." 

Some 400 people—including Jessica— 
gathered for the unveiling of the brass 
plaque in Midland honoring her rescuers. 

Cover 

last March or the one who posed as a 
tourist at the Midland fire department's 
Easter egg-hunt fund-raiser to get 
shots of the family, one of the most try
ing consequences of Jessica's rescue 
has been the resulting stream of finan
cial solicitations. "What's really hard 
for us are all the people who write us 
letters about their children's problems 
and expect us to help them,"says Chip. 
The mother of a sick 14-year-old re

cently requested their help in caring 
for her child. "She can't afford to put 
him in the hospital," says Chip. "She 
wanted us to pay for it." 

Chip, whose mother died when he 
was 5, who lost a brother to AIDS two 
years ago and whose father had a 
stroke last summer, is philosophical 
about all that has befallen the family. 
"The way I look at it, all those kinds 
of things are going to happen to ev
erybody sooner or later in life," he 
says. "It's just as well to have them 

all bunched up together." "It hasn't 
really balanced out, but some 
good comes out of all bad," he con
tinues. "We really understand now 
that the Lord has a plan for every
thing. So we're not grudgeful about 
what happened to Jessica." 

And, after the unseemly, heady rush to 
cash in on all the movie offers, Midland 
itself seems to have come back to its 
senses in an exemplary way. Last 
March, Mayor Carroll Thomas appoint
ed a blue-ribbon committee of five civ
ic leaders, led by banker Wayne Merritt 
and including the pastor of the First 
Baptist Church, to field all proposals 
and decide who should make the mov
ie. The committee selected the L.A. 
firm of Interscope {Outrageous For
tune) Productions. As a sign of good 
faith, the first rescuers' group disband
ed. The McClures okayed a deal with 
Interscope for a TV docudrama set to 
film next April. The second rescuers' 
group is still loosely organized but qui
et. And Larry Spivey has departed for 
parts unknown. "[Spivey] should 
have been run out of town on a rail," 
says Midland police detective ser
geant Andy Glasscock. "We all bought 
it hook, line and sinker. We were just a 
bunch of country boys. All the rescuers 
are pretty close again," Glasscock 
adds. "There's a little girl alive today 
because the town pulled together, and 
that's all that matters." 

A dog-eared copy of the best-selling 
parents'manual The Strong-Willed 
Child sits on an end table in the Mc-
Clure living room, testimony to the fact 
that Jessica, like most 2-year-olds, is a 
handful. Her favorite word is no, she 
would rather watch Winnie-the-Pooh, 
her favorite video, than give in to 
Cissy's valiant attempts to dress her, 
and her demands for ice cream are so 
incessant that soon after her whining 
begins, she gets it. Clearly the beguil
ing, demanding child who rules the 
McClure roost is heedless of last Octo
ber's events. 

Two weeks ago, in a small ceremo
ny, Midland erected a bronze plaque in 
commemoration of Jessica's rescue. 
Placed on a wall of the town's civic 
center, the four- by six-foot bas relief 
by local artist Mary Griffith depicts 
workers lifting a baby girl from a well. 
"Nothing the heart gives away is 
gone," reads the legend around the 
border. "It is kept in the hearts of 
others." —Susan Schindehette, 

and Anne Maier in Midland 
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the typewriters that secretaries prefer be stored in memory, 
most—a new line of typewriters that Yet these new typewriters are 
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office typewriters? 

even better. 

frequent revisions. In just a stroke or 
two, you can erase words, move entire 
blocks of text, zip around the page, 
boldly emphasize a point and reprint 
unlimited originals. Its a whole new 
class of typewriters with the classic 
IBM touch. 

If your needs change after you 
buy, so can these typewriters. They 
can be upgraded easily to other 
models that offer additional func
tions and displays. 

And they come with new state-of-

the-art ribbons that give you superior 
print quality. 

See this new family of typewriters 
at your Authorized IBM Typewriter 
Dealer. Just call 1 800IBM-2468, 
ext. 55 for a dealer near you. 

The IBM Wheelwriter® 
Series II typewriters. 
Everything you always 
loved about IBM 

"Now that's 
a typeivriter.' 

typewriters. 
And then 

Li 

some. 

£?==. The Bigger Picture 



A NEW COLOGNE F»R MEN FROM d? PRINCE MATCHABE 

nee 



am 
STORK-CHASER TOBEY COTSEN 

MAKES A NICE BUNDLE 
ON NEW DELIVERIES 

I t wasn't so terribly long ago that Tobey Cotsen, 30, 
laughed at the newfound shopping obsessions of her 
friends with newborn babies. "They would get into heat
ed discussions about the merits of Pampers versus Luvs, 
and they were very adamant about which brand of nip
ple is the one to use," says Cotsen. "They would explain 

Pacifying anxious 
moms doesn't 
rattle Cotsen 
(surrounded by 
her wares) at all. 

Photographs by ©1988 Stephen Ellison 
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that they needed this particular type 
of pacifier because it really improved 
the bite of the child. I'd say, 'All right, 
I get the picture.' " 

It's a picture that the native Califor-
nian should keep in her wallet be
cause, two years ago, Cotsen 
stopped laughing. There was a preg
nant pause. Then, after a six-month 
gestation period, her bouncy new 
business, Bundle of Convenience, 
was born. 

Catering to the extensive postnatal 
needs of the thirtysomething genera
tion of working moms, Bundle of Con
venience does what Chinese res
taurants have done for years: They 
deliver. And, baby, do they deliver— 
150 different products, including 
diapers, wipes, ointments, pacifiers 
and disposable nipples. Cotsen pro
jects sales of $250,000 in L.A. this year, 
and she expects to open 100 fran
chises around the country next year. "I 
was pretty amazed that this had never 
been done before," says Cotsen. 

In actual operation for a little over a 
year, BOC already boasts an impres
sive list of clients, including Tatum 

O'Neal, Sally Field and Mrs. Norman 
(Lyn) Lear. Field had a special formula 
delivered to her in Louisiana, where 
she spent 10 weeks this summer film
ing Steel Magnolias. Working mother 
Linda Rambis (wife of former L.A. Lak
er Kurt) swears by BOC. Says Rambis, 
who managed tennis and indoor soc
cer events for the Forum in L.A.: "If I 
don't have a moment to run out, I don't 
worry because I know I will always 
have enough diapers." Rambis told 
O'Neal about BOC, and now the youn
gest McEnroe receives a weekly 
McBundle. 

Cotsen can also kid about some of 
the California-style compliments her 
infant venture has received. "One 
woman called to say she was so re
lieved she had discovered the service 
because she could not fit diapers into 
her Ferrari; that fact had caused her 
no end of worry," Cotsen says. "An
other satisfied customer called be
cause she was so happy she no 
longer had to send her husband's 
chauffeur to the market in the Rolls-
Royce to get diapers." 

This high-profile patronage has its 
price. Says Cotsen: "The hardest thing 
I have to fight is the perception by peo

ple that we are expensive and there
fore they can't afford us. It costs $5 to 
$7 more a week to buy baby products 
from us as opposed to going to a su
permarket. That's not very much when 
you think about the time you save." 
These prices are possible only be
cause Cotsen has persuaded many 
manufacturers to sell directly to her at 
wholesale prices. 

With 25 local deliveries a day and 
franchise inquiries pouring in from 
across the U.S., Canada and Japan, 
Cotsen's wunderkind looks like a sure 
winner. Remarkably, BOC isn't even 
her first start-up-business bull's-eye. 
After graduating from Smith College in 
1980, Cotsen took a job at an L.A. ad
vertising firm. In 1982, sensing that the 
cookie craze was fading, Cotsen quit 
her job to start a muffin-baking busi
ness with a friend. Last year sales hit 
the $1 million mark, and they now bake 
20,000 muffins a day. 

Cotsen's overactive entrepreneur
ial prowess is in part hereditary. Her 
maternal grandfather founded the 
Neutrogena soap company—now 
managed by her father—and had 
MR IDEA as his personalized license 
plate. Tobey's now-widowed grand-

oday for a toothpaste to be clinically proven 
to reduce usly tartar, that's sood. But... 



mother, Lorraine Stolaroff, 84, has 
been her biggest financial backer as 
well as her most serious critic. Says 
Cotsen: "Every day she says to me, 
'How much longer do you think I can 
wait for you to get married?' " But 
like so many others, Cotsen has been 
driving so fast down the highway to 
success that she missed the exit for 
romance. 

The three years of six-day weeks 
that she spent making sure she didn't 
muff her muffin business effectively 
shelved her social life. BOC, as a re
sult, has been organized to free up 
more of its creator's time. From the liv
ing room of her new $1 million-plus 
Malibu beach house, Cotsen is excit
edly planning her first vacation in four 
years—a seven-week jaunt through 
England and Italy. 

Cotsen says that she already has an 
idea for her next business, but adds 
that what she'd really like to do is get 
married and become a Bundle of Con
venience customer herself. "I want to 
take some time for Tobey Cotsen," 
says the successful but exhausted en
trepreneur, "rather than Tobey Cotsen 
Incorporated." —Ned Geeslin, 

and Vicki Sheff in Los Angeles 
Cotsen doesn't cater exclusively to the diapered set. At a dinner party in her Malibu 
home, she serves up adult edibles to a group of friends. 
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j n to help remove plaque for healthier sums* 
All with a great taste you'll love. m. **, • . ^ M I M * * 

INTRODUCING NEW 
TARTAR CONTROL 
AQUA-FRESH 
Great tartar control 
Great taste. And 
a great deal more. 

CONTROL 

tar Control Aqua-fresh has been shown to be an effective decay-preventive dentifrice 
: can be of significant value when used in a conscientiously applied program of oral 

hygiene and regular professional care. Tarlar Control Aqua-fresh has been shown to reduce 
the- formation of tartar above the gum line between dental visits but has not been shown 
to have a therapeutic effect on periodontal disease'.—Council on Dental Therapeutics-
American Dental Association © 1988 Beecham Inc. 
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a cigarette? 
Or do you need 
the nicotine? 

Sapf^S 

ost smokers are addicted to nicotine. 
Are you one of them? 

If you're like most smokers, you 
have a physical dependence 
on the nicotine you get from 
smoking. That means when you 
quit smoking, you deprive your 
body of the nicotine it's become 
dependent upon, which can 
start a whole series of unpleas

ant withdrawal symptoms. 
Nervousness, headache, 
dizziness, and stomach upset 
can become so severe that 
even the most determined 
quitters start smoking again. 
To get the help you need to 
quit for good, see your doctor. 

Take this test, then take it to your doctor. 
Nicotine Dependency Test 

A = 0 Points B = 1 Point C = 2 Points Score ] 

1. How soon after you wake up do you 
smoke your first cigarette? 

After 
30 min. 

Within 
30 min. — 

2 
Do you find it difficult to refrain from 
smoking in places where it is forbidden, 
such as the library, theater, doctor's office? 

No Yes — 

3. Which of all the cigarettes you smoke in 
a day is the most satisfying? 

Any other than 
the first one in 
the morning 

The first 
one in the 
morning 

— 

I 4 How many cigarettes a day do you 
smoke? 1-15 16-25 More than 26 

5. Do you smoke more during the morning 
than during the rest of the day? No Yes — 

6. Do you smoke when you are so ill that you 
are in bed most of the day? No Yes — 

7. Does the brand you smoke have a low, 
medium, or high nicotine content? 

Low 
(.4 mg) 

Medium 
(.5 to .9 mg) 

High 
(1.0 mg) 

8. How often do you inhale the smoke from 
your cigarette? Never Sometimes Always 

To evaluate your score, please see your doctor. Total 

8-1167C (NI122) 

LAKESIDE PHARMACEUTICALS 
Division of Merrell Dow Pharmaceuticals Inc. 
Cincinnati, Ohio 45242-9553 

Dedicated to improving the health of Americans August, 1988 



FOR A HOLLYWOOD SCRIPT ANALYST 
AND AN ARIZONA RIVER RAT, 

AIN'T LOVE GRAND, CANYON-STYLE? 

A boatman named Hall is watching a 
couple of sharp California dudes play
ing eight-ball at a table in Flagstaff. 
They are good. Hall challenges the 
winner. The dude looks at him: Man, 
you're no pool player. Well, says Hall, I 
ain't too good with these here skinny 
cuesticks you got but if somebody'// 
bring me a long-handled shovel, why, 
I'll take you on. The dude sneers, the 
bets are laid, another boatman brings 
in a garden spade. Hall chalks the tip of 
the handle, breaks the rack, runs the 
table. 

—River Rats, an essay by 
Edward Abbey 

\ / u r story begins in the year 1986. On 
a whim, a Hollywood script analyst 
named Cecile Avallone, who is 32 but 
looks younger, signs up to join a girl

friend on a rafting trip down the turbu
lent Colorado River through the Grand 
Canyon. Having been raised in the L.A. 
area, Cecile's idea of an outdoor ad
venture heretofore has been driving to 
the beach with the top down. "It was a 
real departure for me, and when I told 
people what I was doing, it raised a lot 
of eyebrows," she remembers. "I'm 
not an outdoor person at all. But I'd 
heard about white-water trips for 
years, and I thought I'd like to try one." 

Cut to March 22,1986. Cecile Aval
lone steps a bit fearfully off a bus at 
Lees Ferry, Ariz., sporting color-coor
dinated pink sweatshirt and T-shirt, 
blue cap and pants. Standing there, 
taking in this outfit, is her boatman, Jim 
Hall, who is 38 but looks older. He is 
wearing a soiled sun visor, a sweat-
stained T-shirt and grimy, droopy 

jeans. "She had these fancy clothes on 
and looked totally misplaced," Hall re
calls, "like someone who'd never done 
anything outdoors at all. I had my 
doubts about her making it." 

When she is introduced to her boat
man, Cecile has plenty of doubts of her 
own: He has the woolly look of a man 
who in the off-season might work as a 
roughneck on oil rigs, as in fact he has 
done. "It was the first trip of the sea
son," reports Cecile, "so he had a very 
long, scraggly winter beard. He looked 
really scruffy, and he needed a bath. I 
wondered, 'Who /'sthis guy I'm entrust
ing my life to for the next seven days?' " 

In Hollywood circles, this sort of en
counter is known as a "cute-meet," 
and it always leads to romance. Well, 
score one for Hollywood. During the 
ensuing week of plunging and lurching 

Photographs by John Storey 
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Boatman Jim Hall and wife Cecile Avallone take the plunge in the Little Colorado. "He showed me a whole new world," she says. 
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down the Colorado, Jim found that 
"Cecile had a lot of energy and did 
great." For her part, "I never gave his 
looks another thought. He had a sense 
of wonder that made him fascinating." 

After her baptismal river trip, Aval-
lone returns to L.A. enthused about 
both her adventure and the guide she 

had met. Three weeks after she got 
home, Hall arrived for a short visit that 
stretched into 2V2 weeks. To the aston
ishment of Cecile's friends, she went 
back to the Canyon in July for a sec
ond river run. "It was on the return trip 
that Jim asked me to marry him," Ce
cile remembers. "My response was, 
'Probably.' But once the season was 
over and he came back to L.A., it was 

just a given that we would." They were 
wed in a small, quiet service in Beverly 
Hills on March 29,1987. 

They have lived happily, but hardly 
normally, ever since. Cecile loves nice 
clothes and city life, and she chums 
around with movie writers, but, like 
most behind-the-scenes workers, she 
has only glancing contact with the 
glitzy side of movies. "I'm not Holly
wood," she is quick to point out. "If I 
were, I don't think Jim would put up 
with this life for a minute." The two are 
apart during his rafting season, which 
lasts from late March through Septem
ber, but Cecile has now made five 
Canyon trips with her husband, often 
working unofficially as his "swamper," 
or first mate. "I would do more trips if I 
could—it's still a wonderful adven
ture," she says, and she has come to 
relish the company of boatmen, a col
orful and varied lot. In fact, next 
summer Cecile plans to take along a 
new companion—the baby she is due 
to deliver in March. 

Her husband has had a far tougher 
time adjusting to the wilds of L.A. 

Hall, Avallone and fellow rafters shoot the 
Nevills rapids on their 200-mile, seven-
day trip through the Grand Canyon. 
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A t The Lifestyle Resource we give you all the 
llfacts and details necessary to make an 
informed purchase. Your satisfaction is our 
primary concern. If your purchase doesn't 
meet your expectations, return it in original 
condition within 30 days for prompt refund 

ALLERGY AMP COLD BUSTER 
'ow a major scientific 
breakthrough — The 

Viralizer® System—gives 
'you relief from cold, sinus and 

allergy symptoms. It's the new
est development of a concept 
pioneered at the Pasteur 
Institute in Paris. The cause of 

the common cold is the 
Rhinovirus family which 
lives and multiplies in the 

nose and throat, but cannot 
thrive in temperatures over 
110°F. The Viralizer is 

designed to deliver a gentle, 
controlled heat which pene
trates the nose and throat. 
After a pleasant heat treat

ment, the Viralizer dispenses either of two mild, 
over-the-counter, medicated sprays. Vira-Spray I 
is an analgesic, anti-bacterial spray. Vira-Spray 
II is a decongestant that provides temporary 
relief of nasal congestion due to colds, hayfever, 
sinusitis or allergies. These therapeutic sprays 
further discourage the stubborn cold and 
sinusitis germs. The Viralizer can produce effec
tive relief by using it for only a few minutes, 
several times a day. Clinical tests prove the 
Viralizer 90% effective in treating the symptoms 
of upper respiratory infection. Recommended by 
doctors, the Viralizer works in 24 hours or less 
without pills and is safe for children and adults. 
The complete Viralizer® System includes 1 
electric Viralizer with Vira-Spray I and 
Vira-Spray II plus a 3-pak refill of 
medicated sprays. $39.95 #1690. r 

A WATCH FOR ALL REASONS 

This handsome digital-analog chronometer will 
swim with you (to a depth of 150 feet), fly with 

you, calculate your speed, wake you in the morn
ing, and tell you the day and date. If you're 
overseas, keep the digital timekeeper on home 
time, and adjust the analog hands to the new time. 
If you like, a push of a button will convert the 
digital display to 24-hour timekeeping, to conform 
to European standards. All functions—digital and 
analog timekeeping, calendar, alarm, chronome
ter and tachymeter—are powered by a highly 
accurate electronic quartz movement. The analog 
hands and hour markers are luminous. The stop
watch times to 'Aooth of a second, and the rotating bezel can be used for such practical matters as 
telling you when the parking meter will need another quarter. Adjustable fit. $39.95. Teflon coated 
durable black matte anodized stainless steel #1051; Stainless steel and gold-plated #1061. 

THE ROOM HEATER THAT BEATS OTHERS COLD!  

THE TECHNOLOGY: The story 
begins in the Arctic. A small Colo

rado company had an order from the 
U.S. Government to manufacture a 
vacuum insulated canteen that would 
stand up to hard use and keep liquids 
from freezing in the torturous Arctic 
cold. Now, Heatech has used that same 
vacuum technology they developed to 
produce a room heating unit that leaps 
a generation beyond every other heater 
on the market. Here, the vacuum is used 
to cause water to boil almost instantly 
at approximately 130°F instead of the 
usual 212°E Water inside the sealed 
Heatech system turns to steam and 
rises in vertical tubes. There the heat is 
transferred to fins which in turn heat 

the cold room air that is blown through a diffusion screen. THE PERFORMANCE: The system is 
super fast and effective. Comparison tests show the Heatech doing in 15 minutes what other 
heaters take up to an hour to do. Inside, as the heat transfer process cools the steam, it condenses 
back into water droplets and the cycle starts again. The sealed system does not need replenishing 
or require servicing. The unusual patented cabinet design provides a multi-directional heat flow 
that warms your room more uniformly, from the floor up. THE SAFETY FACTOR: The 1500 watt 
Heatech sets a new standard in safety. It is one of the few electric heaters on the market not 
required to carry the UL fire hazard warning sticker on the heater. Independent laboratory tests 
show Heatech's hottest surface temperature is up to 205°F lower than other types of heaters 
tested - making it exceptionally safe for use around children or pets. It also has three separate 
safety devices - a tipover switch, thermal sensing switch and pressure relief valve. THE BOTTOM 
LINE: In recent independent laboratory tests against 4 top competing heaters, Heatech achieved 
higher, more uniform room temperatures faster than any of the other heaters. At 12.5 lbs. the 
21"xl0"x9" Heatech is portable and compact. Comes in a choice of baked enamel finishes - Red, 
White or Black. Made with American pride, it is backed with a manufacturer's 5-year limited 
warranty and is UL listed. Standard 110 volts AC. Thanks to an exclusive arrangement with 
Heatech, you can now obtain this state-of-the-art heater direct from The Lifestyle Resource. 
Order nowwhile our supply is assured. $199.95 each. #2220 (White); #2230 (Black); #2240 (Red). 

THE LIFESTYLE RESOURCE1 FOR FASTEST SERVICE- CREDIT CARD 
ORDERS CALL TOLL-FREE 24 HRS A DAY ( 800-872-5200 

DEPT. PEPL18; 921 EASTWIND DR. SUITE 114: WESTERVILLE, OH 43081 ITEM NO. Q1V DESCRIPTION ITEM PRICE TOTAL PRICE 

SEND TO (PLEASE PRINT) 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE ZIP 

• CHECK OR MONEY ORDER • MASTERCARD DVISA DAMEX SIGNATURE 

ACCT. H EXP DATE 

ORDER WITH CONFIDENCE 
• Most orders ship within 48 hours of receipt. 
• Credit Card orders billed only upon shipment. 
• No risk 30-day return privilege. 

RF] 

Shipping Charge covers UPS. handling and insurance lor guaranteed delivery. 
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At a bar in Valencia, Avallone tries her 
hand at Hall's favorite game. She prefers 
boccie, at which she usually beats him. 

trade that has more than its share 
of card-carrying characters; he has 
even been immortalized in Edward Ab
bey's essay. Hall delights his passen
gers with a running commentary on lo
cal lore, wildlife, geological and Indian 
history and the pitfalls of working on oil 
rigs, all spun in a thick-as-soup West 
Texas drawl. He runs the Grand Can
yon's dangerous, shifting rapids with 
the combination of ease, alertness and 
apprehension of a man who knows the 
river and its big bag of tricks. He can 
draw, from memory, a diagram of the 
salient features of Lava Falls, the riv
er's most fearsome rapids, explaining 
the options'for running its 37-foot drop 
in both high and low water, and he can 
do the same for all of the Colorado's 
40 or so major rapids. "Jim is the best 
teacher I have ever known," says fel
low river lover Fred Cropp, who is a ge
ology professor at the College of 
Wooster in Ohio. 

The son of parents who split up 
when he was very young, Hall was 
raised in San Angelo, Texas, by his 
grandfather, an ex-prizefighter and 

couples 
During the off-season he was accus
tomed to living out of a trailer in Utah 
while working odd jobs, and his first 
visits to Cecile's home turf shook him 
up more than a Class 4 rapids. "It's 
an environment that's alien to anybody 
on earth," he says with feeling. Yet 
he's getting used to it. He has lent a 

touch of vagabondism to their urban 
life—"On weekends we just climb in 
the Jeep and go," she says—while 
she has "made a movie buff" of him. 
"Last year," Avallone says of his 
evolution, "he really did adjust quite 
well." 

After 20 years of taking tourists 
down the twisting, thundering Colora
do, Jim Hall has become famous in a 

For sitting still 
through a whole 
bath, you deserve 

a special reward. Riley of 
Fresno, CA. 
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bootlegger turned vacuum-cleaner 
distributor. Jim's twin childhood pas
sions were shooting pool and playing 
the violin. He went to Angelo State Uni
versity for two years, intending to be
come a grade-school music teacher 
but quit in 1967 because he "couldn't 
understand what biology or algebra or 
other required subjects had to do with 
teaching music to kids." He bummed 
around the country for a year, then 
landed a job on the Colorado. "Once I 
came to the river," says Hall, "I knew 
there was nothing else I wanted to do." 

Twenty years later, he still ap
proaches his job with thoroughness 
and passion. "A river trip means differ
ent things to different people," he says 
quietly. "Once I took a woman with 
multiple sclerosis through the Can
yon—her greatest dream was to see 
the Grand Canyon, and she didn't care 
if she died in the rapids or not, that's 
how much it meant to her. She was in a 
wheelchair, and we just tied her in and 
went on our way. She survived, but 
when we came out the other end, I was 
a shaken son of a gun." 

Avallone's life has hardly been as 
venturesome as Hall's. Growing up in 
Glendale, Calif., she was the youngest 
of five children in a tightly knit Italian 
family, and her parents—a school
teacher and a typesetter—stressed 
academic achievement. Says Avallone 

with a smile: "If you came home with a 
B on your report card, you were ex
pected to say why." She graduated 
from UCLA in 1975, spent eight years 
as a disc jockey at radio stations in 
San Diego, Detroit and L.A. and got 
into the movie business in 1983. Since 
then she has evaluated and helped de
velop scripts, working with writers for 
Stand by Me, Made in Heaven, Some 
Kind of Wonderful, Good Morning, Viet
nam and, most recently, Sea of Love, 
with Al Pacino, which is scheduled for 
release next year. 

Hall's first taste of Avallone's envi
ronment was not encouraging. "Ce-
cile's neighborhood had the appear-
ancein daytime of being very nice, but 
at night it was something else," he 
says. "She came in one morning and 
said it looked like someone had 
dropped ajar of cranberry juice on the 
sidewalk next to her car. I went out and 
checked. It was a pool of blood like 
I've never seen before. That really 
scared the hell out of me." Last year 
they bought a house in Valencia, a 
middle-class suburb, and Hall, now 41, 
is actually beginning to enjoy kicking 
back there when he isn't working. As 
he puts it, "You've got to have time 
when you can crawl into a corner for a 
while." He is also happy that he finally 
has a niche for all his worldly trea
sures, which consist of a TV, a stereo, 
three violins, an "unremarkable" as
sortment of guns and knives and a gal

lon jar full of marbles from his child
hood. "I've still got all my agates," he 
says proudly. 

Hall does emerge now and then, of 
course. Occasionally he ventures out 
to take jobs doing set construction, 
and once dug "holes for ghoulies to 
pop out of" for the movie Return of the 
Living Dead, Part II. He loves the pale
ontology museum in the La Brea Tar 
Pits, and when he feels the itch, he will 
prowl the pool halls in downtown L.A. 
looking for low-stakes action. He rel
ishes telling about the time last De
cember when he played five hours and 
won $40 at $1 a game. Says Hall: "I was 
like a killer whale in a frenzy." 

Avallone loves her new husband 
precisely because of such enthusi
asms. "Jim can be overjoyed by the 
simplest things, and he notices things 
that I'd never see," she says. He is still 
less than overjoyed with urban life, and 
now that he has just taken it up again, 
a part of him is already dreaming about 
his return to the river. "It's a harsh en
vironment but a beautiful one too," Jim 
Hall says. "People think the real world 
is roads and buses and cars, but 
there's more reality in the Grand Can
yon than you'll ever find in a city." Not 
to mention romance. —NedGeeslin, 

and Jim Merritt in the Grand Canyon 

Started by Hall to commemorate Aval
lone's unique walk, this ducky col lect ion 
enlivens their Valencia, Calif., home. 
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With four Tony awards, three Oscar 
and five Emmy nominations, Angela 
Lansbury, 63, can lay fair claim to be
ing among the most versatile ac
tresses ever. For the past four sea
sons, she has starred as Jessica 
Fletcher, the mystery novelist and 
sleuth, in the highly rated CBS series 
Murder, She Wrote. But Murder's fifth 
season, which began this month, will 
be Lansbury's last. "I'm so terribly in
terested in so many things, and one of 
my problems with the series is that I 
don't have enough time to do some 
things I enjoy, "she says. "So I'm just 
going to leave and take my chances." 

There is no chance, however, that 
the English-born Lansbury will ever al
low herself to vegetate. Proof of that 
comes in a just-released video, Angela 
Lansbury's Positive Moves: A Personal 
Plan for Fitness and Well-Being at Any 
Age. In the 50-minute tape, Lansbury 
takes viewers into the Brentwood, 
Calif., home she shares with her hus
band and manager, Peter Shaw, to 
demonstrate her own fitness program 
of exercise and selective eating and to 
sound off about femininity and sexual
ity for the postmenopausal woman. 
Says Lansbury: "There comes a time 
in life when if you can say certain 
things that can be helpful to other peo
ple, you darn well ought to share 
them." She spoke with correspondent 
Suzanne Adelson. 

What is your approach to exercise? 
Strenuous exercise is something I 

avoid at all costs. The moves and 
stretches that I demonstrate on the 
tape are not excruciatingly difficult. 
But I wanted to stress that it's okay to 
care about your body and look after it, 
to care about how you look to yourself 
in the mirror and to your husband. It's 
okay at any age, but as you grow older, 
caring about fitness can be a battle. 

What are your favorite exercises? 
I like to do gentle morning stretches 

to loosen up and relax muscle tensions. 
Some of the exercises, such as "on-
land swimming," where I do breast-

Despite a touch of arthritis in her left hip 
that started with a Broadway stage injury, 
Lansbury shows she's still plenty limber. 

Photographs by Tony Costa/Outline Press 
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stroke and backstroke motions while standing, are my own 
inventions. So are the rhythmic dance movements for bal
ance and coordination, because dance has always been a 
very important part of my life. It takes about 30 minutes to 
do all the movements, and you can skip a day now and then. 

Is your video specifically aimed at women over 60? 
Yes, but not exclusively. I'm also talking to women over 

20, because I think the same rules apply to every woman 
—how to keep active, how to keep the body moving, how 
to eat sensibly—no matter what her age. Even women in 
their 20s are concerned about the aging process. 

What do women fear most about aging? 
That they will lose their sexual attractiveness to men. 

This is a tremendous problem because, as we all know, a 
man of 65 can still be vitally attractive; he can attract 
young women of 20 and 30. This is doubly tough on women 
who have maturity and experience and a beauty of their 
own but who nevertheless are not 20 years old. 

What happens to a woman's sexual desire after menopause? 
There's no reason it should change much. And assum

ing she's still interested, then it follows she would care 

"Gently and slowly," Lansbury advises on her video. "If you 
feel discomfort, don't bend very far. If you feel dizzy, stop." 

-Body-
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about how she looks. If a woman 
doesn't think she's attractive, and 
doesn't pay attention to her face, her 
hair, her body, her dress and her 
general deportment, then she's not 

At home with husband Peter Shaw, Ange
la touts the grand old British tradition of 
afternoon tea as a splendid way to relax. 

going to get a second look from any
one, is she? Maybe not even from her 
husband. 

Might you care more about how you look 
than most women your age because of 
your career? 

My career aside, I consider myself a 
very average woman, really. I have a 
wonderful marriage, three children, 
three grandchildren. As I said in my 
video, I was never considered a beau
ty. But theatrically I can project an illu
sion of great glamour. I think a woman 
who isn't an actresss can also project 
herself as a woman of dignity and live
liness, a woman who feels good and 
knows she looks good. A woman 
should maintain a certain sense of 
mystery about herself, and I think that 
can continue to any age. 

Are you a dieter? 
I've tried many diets, including a lot 

of fad diets in earlier years when I 
didn't know any better. The first time I 
put on weight was when I did Mame on 

Broadway. It was eating after the show 
that did it. Late eating is the worst hab
it you can get into, and I've absolutely 
broken that habit. But I gained weight 
again, about 15 lbs., the first season of 
Murder, She Wrote, when I allowed 
myself to become sedentary. 

Do you still diet? 
No, and I don't count calories. No 

one can stay on a diet. The only way 
to lose weight is to do it slowly. I lost 
those 15 lbs. over a period of three or 
four months by exercising and chang
ing my eating habits. 

What are your eating patterns ? 
I have fruit and cereal for breakfast, 

maybe an apple mid-morning, and for 
lunch an enormous salad. For dinner I 
have poultry and fish, two or three veg
etables and a tofu-based ice cream for 
dessert if I feel like it. I eat no eggs, no 
yellow cheese, no sugar and a re
duced-fat margarine. I've also cut out 
all red meat. 

Are you satisfied with your weight now? 
I'm 5'81/2" and I weigh 147 lbs. at the 

moment. It's a good weight for me. I 
don't think I'll ever be skinny because 
my bones are too big. 

Are you in favor of plastic surgery? 
Absolutely! It's one of the most help

ful things we can do to fight aging. If 
you need it, have it. I had my neck 
nipped and tucked, and it made a tre
mendous difference. I haven't had any
thing done to my face, though, be
cause I fear changing my expression. 

What do you think makes a woman more 
appealing in her later years ? 

Femininity, grace, warmth and just a 
sense of her own person. That's very 
important. Some of the most winning 
women I've known, however, haven't 
necessarily been brimming over with 
obvious femininity; they were very tai
lored women who were staunch and 
strong and marvelous. 

How much do men contribute to a wom
an's sense of self as she ages? 

Men are one of our hardest obsta
cles to overcome, quite truthfully. Men 
are children when it comes to women. I 
get letters from women whose hus
bands are off with younger women, 
that sort of thing. But as long as these 
wives hang in there, just keep looking 
lovely and start taking better care of 
themselves, believe me, those guys 
will come home. They always do. • 

Lansbury's workouts require no special 
equipment, though sturdy furniture can 
come in handy as a steadying prop. 
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To discover who made the following quotes famous, unscramble the letters and fill 
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'I don't say we all ought to misbehave, but we ought to look 
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"Hollywood is the only place in the world where an amicable 
divorce means each one gets 50 percent of the publicity." 

"Ever since they found out that Lassie was a boy, the public has 
believed the worst about Hollywood." 

"Nice guys finish last." 
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"Arrogant, pompous, obnoxious, vain, cruel, persecuting, 
distasteful, verbose, a show-off. I have been called all of these. 
Of course, lam." 

"Famous Southern drink." 
T F O R M C O 

'I guess this is the week I earn my salary." 

"Acting is not an important job in the scheme of things. 
Plumbing is." 

"We are all worms, but I do believe I am a glow worm." 
I U H 

JACKPOT 
'It's not true that I said actors are cattle. I said they should be 
treated like cattle." 
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YOUNG GUN KIEFER SUTHERLAND, AFTER 
A CHILD AND A YEAR OF MARRIAGE, 

NOW STANDS BY HIMSELF 

VI ay be it was Kiefer Sutherland's 
portrayals of rebellious misfits on
screen, from Standby Me to Young 
Guns, that made it seem in character 
for him to marry actress Camelia 
Kath, 14 years his senior. But hardly 
more than a year later, the May-De
cember honeymoon appears to be 
over. Sutherland, 2 1 , is living in his op
ulent home in Santa Monica. Kath, 35, 
has bought and moved into a $1 mil
lion condo in West L. A.'s Century Hill 
complex with 9-month-old Sarah, her 
daughter by Sutherland, and Michelle, 
her 11-year-old daughter from a pre
vious marriage. Sutherland's friends 
say his penchant for partying helped 

drive the couple apart. "He's a luna
tic; [but] he's allowed to be a lunatic," 
Michael J. Fox once observed. The 
filming of Young Guns in New Mexico 
last spring seems to have heightened 
their differences. "It was a macho 
set," says an actress friend. "All 
those guys, lots of drinking. Kiefer is 
very intense. Camelia was at home 
being healthy with the baby." 

Kiefer William Frederick Dempsey 
George Rufus Sutherland is the son 

of Donald (Ordinary People) Suther
land and Shirley Douglas, a Canadian 
actress. He met Camelia in 1986 on 
the thriller The Killing Time, but he 
and the petite, Puerto Rican-born 
actress didn't become romantically 
linked until four months later. Came
ra's first husband, rock band Chica
go's guitarist Terry Kath, killed him
self while playing Russian roulette 
in 1978. 

Friends hope the Sutherland split is 
temporary. "Intellectually, Kiefer 
handles the family and marriage ex
cellently," says one. "Emotionally, 
it's a different matter. I hope they can 
work things out." • 

"Being marr ied, 
having a family, 
fit me quite well," 
Sutherland, with 
wi fe Camelia last 
May, has said. 

Split 



CHILD OF THE HOLOCAUST, CELIA APPEL 
OF AMERICA RETURNS FOR A REUNION TO 
THE GERMANY SHE FLED 50 YEARS AGO 
By Michael Ryan 

w i l l y Mann?" 
"Cilly Mann!?" 
"CILLYMANN!!!!!" 
The happy schoolgirl shrieks flash 

silvery through the thick air. The 
school friends fall into each other's 
arms, one and then another and anoth
er, entangling, embracing in that jum
ble of hugs and kisses young girls use 
when they come together after a sum
mer's separation. As they embrace, 
Cilly Mann and Gertrud Gewiirz, Fanny 
Gewurz and Anni Rephun shed no 
tears of joy; perhaps all their tears had 

been shed long ago. For this moment 
they are schoolgirls again. For this mo
ment they hold in their hands a trea
sure that had been stolen from them 50 
years ago: their childhood. This day 
was long in coming. 

Cilly Mann: Her neighbors in the con
dominium complex in Coconut Creek, 
Fla., know her as Celia Appel, presi
dent of the B'nai B'rith Women, retired 
school district secretary from subur
ban New York. She looks American, 
speaks American English and for many 
years wanted no one to know that she 

had ever been a schoolgirl who lived at 
Ruppurrerstrasse 20 in Karlsruhe, in 
Germany, who went to the girls' divi
sion of the Uhlandschule, then to the 
Jewish school and spent summers 
playing in the Black Forest until the Na
zis made her family flee for their lives. 
But now, in an extravagant gesture of 
atonement and affection, Karlsruhe 
has invited back all its ehemalige 
judische Mitburger—its former Jewish 
fellow citizens. And Cilly Mann, along 
with 600 others, has decided to see her 
hometown once again. 

"It was just fate," Celia Appel re
members as she sits near the Pan Am 
gate at the Miami airport, waiting to 
leave. "We have a little condominium 
in Tuxedo, N.Y., near our two sons, and 
last year we came back from there 
early. Had we come back a week later, 

Photographs by Ian Cook 
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I would have missed the article in our 
Jewish Journal here that said some cit
ies in West Germany were extending 
certain hospitalities to the Jewish peo
ple that want to go back." Now, with 
her Brooklyn-born husband, Irving, by 
her side for support, Celia Appel is go
ing back, to be Cilly Mann again for a 
week. 

On Nov. 9,1938, the Holocaust began 
with Kristallnacht, when synagogues, 
businesses and homes were sacked by 
organized gangs of hooligans. "This is 
the 50th anniversary of the Holocaust," 
explains Dr. Gustav Rembold, a bluff, 
outgoing young man who serves as the 
budget director of Karlsruhe; he 
helped organize the reunion. "There 
are a lot of reasons for doing this now. 
The first is history. These Jewish peo
ple are our fellow citizens. We are 

Celia was lost in thought at the Karlsruhe 
cemetery, left, and, later, lost in the em
brace of Ruth Ottensoser, above, right, 
the wife of a former teacher. 

ashamed, and we try to make good as 
far as we can do it." 

The city is spending about 
$1,105,000 on the reunion, paying air
fare, hotel bills, some meals and offer
ing $80 in pocket money to each per
son who attends—and 900 people 
from six continents have signed up to 
come, in two sections in October and 
November. "I'm a bit surprised at how 
many wanted to come. But I think 
these people have a little homesick
ness. We created a situation in which 
5 or 6 million people were left without a 
Heimat," the official says, using a Ger
man word richer in emotion than the 
English "homeland." "And more than 
that number were murdered. Now, 
maybe, at least some of these people 
can see their friends, their neighbors, 
meet an old friend or a neighborhood." 
Like most of the city officials involved 
in the reunion, Dr. Rembold has no per
sonal memory of the Holocaust. He 
was born as the war was coming to an 
end, in 1944. 

"I've been awake since 4 o'clock this 
morning," Celia Appel says after the 
plane takes off. "I'm keyed up. I'm full 
of anticipation. They sent a list of all 
the people who are coming. I can't tell 
you how many times I went up and 
down that list, and each time I saw an
other name. That's the thrill of it all. I'm 
going to meet friends, friends that I 
thought had perished in the Holocaust, 
in the gas chambers." 

She hasn't long to wait; Celia Appel 
settles into seat 21H of the 747. One 
row behind her, by complete coinci
dence, sits Belle Weintraub, a fellow 
Floridian. Each carries the same aging 
class picture from a school in Karls
ruhe, and back in the waiting room, the 
first of many meetings take place: 

"Cilly Mann!" 
"Bella Jakubuwitz!" 
"I don't believe it!" 
All through the long flight, people 

scour the aisles of the cavernous 
plane, making reunions. "Have you 
been back in the smoking section?" 
one asks. "There are people back in 
smoking you might know." Through
out most of the eight hours in the air, 
people wander and discover, hug and 
reminisce. Celia Appel grows warm 
with remembered affection. "I love 
my city," she says. "Karlsruhe is a 
beautiful city. If it weren't for Hitler, I 
would have spent my life there. The 

Soon after this 1937 photo, Jakob Mann, 
wife Taube and daughters Celia, Selma 
and Ruth became refugees from Hitler. 
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Appel is attentive as a cat to every 
changing detail of the landscape. The 
city of Karlsruhe has sent a bus to 
fetch its former fellow citizens from the 
Frankfurt airport, 90 minutes away. 
The buses will run all day, for people 
from Australia and Israel and South 
America, even a few—very few—from 
Germany. Soon, Celia will see her 
younger sister Selma Semmelman, 
from Los Angeles, and their baby sis
ter, Ruth Cohen, from Atlanta. But first 
Celia will see Karlsruhe. 

"This is it! This is the old part of 
town," she exclaims. "This is Karls
ruhe, meine Heimat. It's still pretty! Ir
ving, take a look, this is Karlsruhe!" 

"I saw, I saw," answers Irving, in a 
voice heavy with fatigue. 

"It's thrilling. Look at the cars. I nev
er saw a car in those days, except 
maybe an official's. We rode only bicy
cles. Look how clean it is! You were ar
rested if you so much as threw a cig
arette butt in the street. I wonder 
where our hotel is?" 

"I hope it isn't a fleabag," says Ir
ving, eyelids drooping. 

"In Karlsruhe there should be a flea-
bag?" the former citizen says with in
jured civic pride as the bus moves on 
at a stately pace, depositing guests at 
a string of hotels. "Look, there's the 
entrance to the Stadtgarten. They 
have the most beautiful botanic gar
den! And a lake! When I was not even 
9 years old, I would go out on the lake 
alone in a rowboat." The bus moves 
along. "This is my territory here. There 
was a synagogue in this street. This is 
the main shopping street. I remember 
this so well. In my dreams I think of 
this." In that dignified American frame, 

people themselves are lovely people. 
But they followed Hitler blindly, with
out thinking." 

"For years, she's been talking about 
Karlsruhe, telling me how beautiful 
Karlsruhe is," Irving Appel says with an 
indulgent smile. But the city she calls 
her Heimat lives in an ambiguous place 
in her mind. "I don't have a lack of an
ger," she says. "For almost 50 years, I 
had a feeling that I never wanted to go 
back. I was angry at them, very angry. I 
felt rejected by Karlsruhe. But I retired 
seven years ago, and maybe you feel 
that you're heading toward the last 
third of your life, I don't know . . . the 
feeling came over me that before I 
died I would like to see Karlsruhe 
once more." 

In the Uhland school, the best student 
in class sat next to the second-best, 
the Jewish student Cilly Mann (born 
1925). After a change of teachers in 
the middle of the school year, the new 
teacher looked over the seating order, 
then told the best student, "You don't 
have to sit next to a Jew!" and separat
ed the two. 

—from Swastika and Jewish Star: 
The Fate of Karlsruhe's Jews in the 
Tn/rdRe/ch (Badenia Verlag, 1988) 

The greengrocer's daughter does not 
specifically remember the incident 
with the new teacher, but the hurts, 
small and great, will always be there: 
the shops with the Juden verboten 
signs, the friends and neighbors who 
stopped talking to her, the expulsion of 
Jewish children from the public 

schools. It was in Poland that Nazis 
shot and murdered her grandmother in 
cold blood and shipped her cousin and 
aunt off to their deaths in a concen
tration camp. But it was in Karlsruhe 
that, she recalls, "I heard Hitler ranting 
and raving against the Jews. He rode in 
a car right in front of our house on the 
Ruppurrerstrasse with his hand 
stretched out, and everybody in a fren
zy of 'Si eg Heil! Si eg Hei I!'and the 
black-and-white-and-red flags were 
flying from every window by the thou
sands. I stood there on the sidewalk, 
and I was the only one who didn't raise 
her hand, but I was a little girl and I 
wasn't noticed." 

It is a good day in West Germany, 
crisper and brighter than fall days 
along the Rhine often are, and Celia 

En route to Karlsruhe, the newly reac-
quainted Celia and former townmate 
Belle Weintraub compare class pictures. 

The onetime second-best pupil of the Uhlandschule shares 
memories with today's students, left; then, with sister Selma, 
she greets long-ago neighbor Tina Golling. 

Going home 
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At the reunion party, one returnee drew applause with the declaration "Never again." 

the heart of the little Karlsruhe girl has 
once more come to life. 

Her last day here was a different 
day. For several years, they had been 
trying to leave. In 1936 the Manns went 
to the American consulate in Stuttgart 
with an affidavit from her mother's 
sister that the family would not have to 
go on welfare in the United States. 
They submitted to interrogations and 
physical examinations. "We went back 
home, and my mother said, 'If we are 
allowed to leave, we will hear in a small 
white envelope. If we are rejected, all 
our papers will be sent back in a big 
brown envelope.' Two weeks later, the 
big brown envelope came." They nev
er knew why. A year later, after more 
affidavits and another round of physi
cals, they got their white envelope. 
That final morning, her father sent her 
off to pay a rent bill to make sure that 
nothing stood between the family and 
freedom. She raced back, afraid that 
they might leave without her. At the 
border checkpoint on the Rhine, the 
Nazis went through everything they 
owned, leaving them only 50 Reichs-
marks—about $50 for a family of five. 
But that night they had dinner in Paris, 
and the next morning they boarded the 
Aquitania, bound for New York. "In 

those days, people left everything be
hind and fled," she says. "What they 
lost, they lost. But they had their lives. 

"Even though we came in May, near 
the end of the school year, I was regis
tered in a school on the Lower East 
Side," she remembers. "The only word 
of English that I understood was when 
children pointed a finger at me and 
said, 'refugee.' That, to me, was the 
most degrading word. That summer
time, we moved to the Bronx, and I de
termined to learn English without an 
accent." Within months, Cilly Mann, 
German refugee, had disappeared 
somewhere inside Celia, the American 
girl. She has stayed there until now. 

That night, a coterie of city officials 
arrives at the hotel to welcome the 
guests and ask them what they want to 
do. For Celia, the priorities are simple: 
to see her old best friends, Gertrud 
and Fanny Gewurz and Anni Rephun; 
to see her old home on the Ruppurrer-
strasse; and once more to row a boat 
in the Stadtgarten lake. An obliging 
graybeard named Heinrich Stephan, in 
daily life an architect for the city, 
promises to see to her requests. 

Morning brings memories. A bus
load of visitors goes first to the old 
Jewish graveyard, then the new, then 
the synagogue. In the old graveyard 
stand markers for entire families from 

the last century; from this century, 
though, rest husbands without wives 
and wives without husbands, parents 
without children. The graves of many 
members of these families will never 
be known. One corner of the ceme
tery had been cleared of its ancient 
residents; neat rows of crosses stood 
over the graves of Russian aviators. 
Here the Third Reich buried all of its 
enemies together. 

Abe Semmelman, the husband of 
Celia's sister Selma, is a pensive man 
with warm, sad eyes who serves as 
cantor in his Los Angeles synagogue. 
He also was a Karlsruhe child, and the 
weight of returning seems at first to sit 
heavily on him. When the group arrives 
at the new cemetery, they are met by a 
local cantor. Unplanned, unrehearsed, 
as if prompted by some force in the 
earth itself, the two men begin to sing 
the ancient prayer for the dead: Yisga-
dal Ve'Yiskadash. . . . The words of the 
kaddish hang in the rain-dampened air, 
and the tears that have been dammed 
up are shed. 

Once there were four synagogues 
for the city of Karlsruhe. Now one syn
agogue serves three cities; more than 
3,000 Jews lived here in 1933. Just over 
200 do so in 1988. But a member of the 
congregation tells the visitors, "This is 
a good place for us to live today," and 
the officials of the city are eager to 
prove it. The Holocaust is held in the 
memory, but this week, these people 
find room in their souls for happiness 
as well. "We're not coming here to see 
the camps and the ovens," Celia re
flects. "We're coming to see each oth
er and the city. We all have good feel
ings about the city. It was a lovely way 
of life we had here. Gemiitlich." 

Herr Stephan has been attentive to 
his task. A city-owned van arrives to 
carry Celia and her sisters back to 
their childhood home. Ruppurrer-
strasse 20 has changed. The alley 
that curves back from the street was 
bombarded in the war; although the 
brick facades remain, the innards of 
these old buildings have been re
placed with functional precast con
crete. The tenants nowadays are 
mostly Gastarbeiter, the foreign work
ers on the bottom rung of Germany's 
social scale. Celia walks along the al
ley with her head cocked back and 
her eyes alight and stops the first res
ident she sees to ask whether her old 
neighbors are still around. 

"Wohnet eine Fa m Hie Kistner oder 
Golling hier?" she asks. The man 
shakes his head; he has never heard of 
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either family. But then he is a recent 
arrival from Jordan. 

As the three sisters examine the 
entranceway, a fourth-floor window 
flies open. "What's going on down 
there?" an old woman demands, in 
accented English. "I'm nosy. I don't 
mind asking." 

She is told that three former resi
dents have returned. "What's their 
name?" she asks. Mann, she is told. 

"Mann? Jakob Mann's daughters?" 
Her aging eyes bulge. "Wait there. I'll 
be right down." 

The old woman who waits for her is 
unfamiliar; hair blond, skin firm, eyes 
clear—who could she have been in 
1938? "I am Cilly Mann," says Celia. 
"This is Selma and Ruth. What is your 
name?" 

"G-O-L-L-l-N-G," she says. "Golling." 
A moment of stunned silence, then 

three voices shrieking, "FRAU GOLL
ING!" as one. Kisses. Embraces. 
Gasps. "Frau Golling," says Celia. 
"This is the lady! The lady I'm looking 
for. Our next-door neighbor!" Then, to 
the smiling octogenarian, "You were 
our neighbor! You were such a good 
neighbor!" Says Selma: "Remember 
when I won the star in school, and I 
gave it to you for the top of your Christ
mas tree?" 

Frau Golling nods. 
"She was our best friend," Selma 

says. "On the Sabbath, when we couldn't 
put on the light, she would put on the light 
for us. On Passover, we would give her 
matzohs, and she loved them." 

They catch up on 50 years: Yes, the 
building now has electricity. Yes, she 
has lived here all that time. Her hus
band is dead. Celia's father has also 
passed on, but her mother, 88, is still 
alive. Frau Golling will write to her in 
California. There is a long goodbye, 
backward glances, waving. Walk
ing away, they recall how, in this wom
an, the mad enigma of the Germans in 
those days was personified. Though 
she lit their candles and turned on their 
lights and invited their mother in to lis
ten to her radio, Frau Golling was mar
ried to a man who supported Hitler. 
"He was a very stern guy, tough, anti-
Semitic," Celia recalls. When she was 
with her husband, Frau Golling avoided 
her friends, the Manns. 

That night at the civic auditorium, 
another long-awaited moment. The 
German hosts have been working to 
track down Celia's school friends, but 
they needn't have bothered. She 
scours the giant room, looking 
through hundreds of faces with a 
happy singleness of purpose, "I'm not 
sure I'd recognize them," she says 
again and again. But she does: Anni 
Rephun's face has not changed over 
50 years, and minutes later, they and 
the Gewurz twins are together, hug
ging. There are stories: The twins had 
to go on foot to France; a Jewish 
agency eventually resettled them in 
Palestine. They have lived in Israel 
since; Celia has been near their 
homes in Israel. 

From every purse, the photographs 
fly out: Here a husband, here a 
daughter, here a grandchild, here a 

house. Beneath the soaring ceiling of 
this hall, more home photographs 
may be displayed than in any other 
single place on earth, before or since. 
After a long reunion, and a date to 
meet again tomorrow, the girls split 
up, in search of other friends. Celia 
pauses in wonder: "This moment 
made the trip worthwhile." 

There will be no end to the magic of 
the week. Because Celia wanted once 
more to row a boat in the public gar
den, I lerr Stephan has arranged it. 
Only later does it develop that no row-
boats have ventured there for 30 
years. The city found one in the zoo 
lake and sent a worker to row it, in the 
rain, a mile or so down the canal to the 
garden. Herr Doktor Kohm, the direc
tor of the zoo and garden, personally 
escorts Celia to the boat. And though 
Irving has to shield her with an umbrel
la against the rain, she is off like a shot 
to the center of the lake, the little girl's 
grin back on her face once again. 

Karlsruhe has labored mightily to 
make its former fellow citizens comfort
able: There are receptions, exhibits, 
maps, translators, facilitators. But for 
Celia Appel, perhaps the most memora
ble occasion is a very unofficial func
tion. The phone in her hotel room rings. 
The Gewurz twins are having a little 
gathering in their hotel that night; they 
have just heard from Emma Clausing. 

Emma Clausing has not come to 
Karlsruhe for this reunion; she has 
lived here all her life. As a schoolchild 
at the Uhlandschule, as a little girl liv
ing through the war and as a mature 
woman. She comes into the hotel with 
five other women, the girls from her 
class at the Uhlandschule who still live 
in the city. Every month for as long as 
any of them can remember, they have 
had this reunion. Tonight, for the first 
time, the class reunion will finally have 
a quorum. 

They talk, well into the dark, until 
midnight, re-creating the 50 years they 
should have spent together as friends. 
They kiss, and embrace, and part; they 
have not repaired those 50 years, just 
reminded each other of what should 
have been. "You know," Celia Appel 
had reflected earlier, "this is my city. I 
would have spent my whole life here." 

And you can tell, from the smile in 
her voice and the happiness in her 
face, that Cilly Mann no longer feels 
rejected by Karlsruhe. • 

While her husband, Irving, provides pro
tect ion f rom the rain, Celia provides the 
oar power for a spin on the lake she loved. 

Going Home 
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y Billy Joel slicks back and relaxes 

I
with Debbie Gibson at N.Y.'s Madi
son Square Garden, where Elton 
John was performing. The two had 
joined Elton onstage for an encore. 

The dandy man can: Sammy Davis 
Jr., the height of hip couture, at
tends a party in L.A. It was black tie, 
but does he look worried? Davis and 
Jerry Lewis star on HBO Nov. 5. 

T 

I 
Steve Martin and wife Victoria Ten-
nant leave N.Y.'s Lincoln Center after 
a preview of Waiting for Godot, which 
stars Steve and Robin Williams and 
runs through November. 

A Pour excuse for dancers: Mikhail Bar-

I
yshnikov and Rudolf Nureyev have a 
bubble exchange at a Paris party. 
Baryshnikov debuts on Broadway in 
the play Metamorphosis next March. 
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HORRORS! FOR FREDDY, JASON, MICHAEL 
AND LEATHERFACE—FILM GORE'S FAB 

FOUR—IT'S A BLOODY GOOD YEAR AGAIN 

• 

A 
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I hey're the reason that Hollywood 
accountants sleep well at night and 
American teens don't. Averaging 20 
victims per outing, these Hollywood 
horror hounds have laid a trail of death 
over a quarter-mile long (assuming a 5-
foot skull-to-toe-tag span per corpse). 
The box office take from their com
bined 17 monstrous flicks has topped a 
bloody $500 million. So, for Halloween, 
it seemed ghoulishly appropriate that 
Jason, Freddy, Michael and Leather-
face, the peerless princes of the 
pathological, gather to compare notes. 

Jason Voorhees(Kane Hodder, 33), 
the hockey-masked murderer of the 
Friday the 13th movies, which have 
grossed $172.5 million to date, groans 
about his teenage telekinetic adver
sary in Friday Part VII. "I chase her out 
onto the porch, and she causes the en
tire front of the house and the roof to 
collapse. About 700 pounds fell right 
on my head," he moans. "Kind of rang 
my bell." 

George P. Wilbur, 46, the new endo-
skeleton beneath the other masked 
maniac, Michael Myers of the Hallow
een series ($168 million), is not to be 
outdone. Myers has just emerged from 
a 10-year coma to launch more may
hem in the new Halloween 4, and Wil
bur is trying to number his latest cache 
of victims. "Oh, it's countless," he says 
despairingly. "A minimum of 15. I've 
got a massive body count on this one." 

Resting on the 45-inch blade of his 
insatiable chainsaw, Leatherface (Bob 
Elmore, 35) reminisces about filming 
the first sequel to The Texas Chainsaw 
Massacre($100 million) in 1986. "It was 
170°," he moans. "But I destroyed a 
Mercedes, killed lots of people and cut 
a guy's head off. So that was real 
nice." 

Freddy Krueger (the recently wed 
Robert Englund), 39, is the only actor 
here to have played hisfiendish charac
ter in every sequel of A Nightmare on 
Elm Street 1 through 4, which have 
grossed $148 million. Now star of the 
new TV series Freddy's Nightmares, he 
looks undead on his feet per usual. The 
char-grilled "bastard son of a hundred 
maniacs" is lazily skewering apple 
slices on his razor fingers. Sneering in 
perfect Freddy fashion and baring his 
rotting fangs, he raises his wineglass 
and hisses a toast: "This blood's for 
you, sucker." Uh, thanks, Freddy, and 
Happy Halloween, guys. • 

Cutups (from left) Leatherface, Freddy, 
Jason and Michael cash in big by working 
the movies' graveyard shift. 

Photograph by Mark Sennet/Onyx 



James DePaiva: Buy, buy, love 

BATHROOM RUMOR: Scottish pop 
singer Sheena Easton, whose new al
bum is called The Lover in Me, says 
that the last time she stood in a ladies' 
room line, her life flashed before her. "I 
was in an L.A. nightclub," recalls 
Sheena, "listening to these two girls 
gossiping, when one of them men
tioned my name. I never think that peo
ple actually believe the things printed 
in those tabloids, but one of the girls 
said, 'You know, I heard Sheena Eas
ton is married to Prince, is having his 
baby and communicates to him 
through ESP.' [Easton is single.] Fortu
nately her friend said, 'No way.' But 
then she said, 'I know for a fact she's 
married to Robert Redford, I heard it 
on The Tonight Show.' I didn't reveal 
who I was, but I think I willca\\ Robert 
and tell him I'm moving in next week." 

AY, GA-VAULT: If someone were to 
raid talk show host Geraldo Rivera's 
vaults, as he raided the vacant vaults 
of the late gangster Al Capone in 
1986, what would they find? "A pure 
heart," says Rivera. "Scarred, battle-
weary, but pure." Not so, says his wife, 
C.C. Dyer, a producer of the Geraldo 
show. "If we went into his vaults," she 
says, "we'd find a quart of Cuervo te
quila, a switchblade and a Johnny 
Mathis tape. Those are the things he'd 
go to the grave with." 

REG STRIKES BACK: Rock's former 
glitterbug, Elton John, may have 

Sheena Easton: Line of discredit 

tamed his stage act, but he's as unin
hibited as ever when it concerns his 
personal life. Responding to allega
tions in the British press over the past 
year that he was involved with under
age "rent boys," Elton, who's been 
married four years, flatly denied the 
charges in London's Daily Express. He 
also wondered why his bisexuality 
could be "such a big deal," when "it 
has been public knowledge since 1976 
that I'm a bisexual. They can say I'm a 
fat old sod, they can say I'm an untal-
ented bastard, they can call me a poof, 
but they mustn't lie about me because 
then I'm going to fight," he said. "And 
I'm determined to be a winner." 

A SAFE BETTE: At a recent Democrat
ic fund-raiser in Beverly Hills for Mi 
chael Dukakis, Bette Midler re
called her assiduous past. "I'm very 
happy to be here as a politically active 
Hollywood woman," she said. "I used 
to be a sexually active Hollywood 
woman, but these days politics is much 
safer." At the same event, Chevy 
Chase suggested that George Bush 
had been angling for the support of 
Barbra Streisand, who attended the 
bash without boyfriend Don Johnson. 
"I don't know if you noticed that during 
the debate," Chase said, "George 
Bush wasn't wearing socks." 

INNOCENT SUGGESTIONS: Sukhreet 
Gabel has been testifying against 
Bess Myerson, the former Miss 
America now standing trial in New York 
for improperly influencing Sukhreet's 
mother, Judge Hortense Gabel (also 
on trial), but Sukhreet has her eye on 
the future as well as the past. Antici
pating the natural evolution of the 
scandal, Sukhreet, whose mental sta
bility has been challenged by Bess's 
attorneys, has cast the movie—if it's 
ever made. "I could see Holly Hunter 
playing me," she says, "or if there's a 
young version of Audrey Hepburn 
out there, half worldly, that would do. I 
think Golda Meir could have played 
my mother." And as Bess? "Olympia 
Dukakis is way too nice but don't 
quote me saying [anything else]. Her 
defense lawyers would not let me live 
to see the morrow." 

PAY MISTY FOR ME: The reason One 
Life to Live's James DePaiva pam
pers his wife, Hee Haw's Misty Rowe, 
has less to do with romance than with 
guilt by associations. "She still can't 
get used to the fact that her husband is 
paid to make love with other women on 
TV," jokes DePaiva, who plavs frisky 
hotel owner Max Holden on the show. 
"She used to make me give her flow
ers every time I had a love scene, then 
she elevated it to jewelry. I had an in
credibly steamy love scene recently, 
and I had to buy her a condominium. 
Boy, has it escalated." 
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Chevy Chase: Sock exchange 
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