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I^Bosom T0g^er

fHugh Hefner, the man who put women in bunny
costumes and set the wheels of the sexual revolution

in motion for millions of Americans, and Gloria
Steinem, the crusading leader of the women's move
ment, were supposed to go on a blind date a few decades
ago, as Mr. Hefner tells it.

In a funny way. it would make sense if the two had
hit it off. He, the creator of Playboy, and she, the
founder of Ms. magazine, ran spectacularly successful
publications at the forefront of social change, then
watched the circulation — and relevance — of their
magazines dwindle. Both have made enemies of the
right wing. Both ran through a series of romantic
partners, wrote about sex, support gay rights and think
A1 Gore would make a fine, if boring, President.

But they hate each other's guts.

just a shrewd publicity coup — brought them together
after all these years for something resembling a blind
date. The American Society of Magazine Editors chose
the two of them to be inducted into its hall of fame at a
luncheon o;i Wednesday ai the Waldorf-Astoria.

His hair gray and his waist thickened with age, Mr.
Hefner eschewed his trademark pajamas for a suit and
tie, and clutched the lucite podium a tad shakily as he
accepted the award from his daughter, Christie Hefner.
He brought the house down when he said, "It takes
something special... to get me out of my pajamas."

Ms. Steinem, clad in black pants and a black scoop-
neck shirt, accepted her award from the economist
John Kenneth Galbraith, who praised her beauty and
intelligence. The audience of magazine editors obedi-
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entlyatetheirpoachedchicken.and
dranktheirwhitewine.Theproceed
ingswereterriblycivil.

Thingsdidn'tturnfrostyuntilMs.
SteinemandMr.Hefnerretiredtoa
hotelsuiteforaninterview.There
theyprovedtwothings:thatdec-
ades-agodatewouldhavebeena
disaster.Andittakesanawfullotto
getatough-as-nailsPlayboypress
agenttocry.

Ms.Steinem,63,insistedthatex
ceptforthecoincidenceoftheir
awards,shewouldneverhavefound
herselfinthesameroomasMr.
Hefner."Iwouldnot—no,Iwould
neverundernormalcircumstances

•eventhinkofMr.Hefner,"shesaid.
"AndIdoubtthathewouldthinkof
meatall."

Shelookedathimdefiantly.
"That'snottrue,"Mr.Hefnersaid,

hunchedstifflyinhischair,hiseyes
casttowardthebeigeplushcarpet.
"Iwouldthinkofyou.SureIwould."

InMs.Steinem'spresence,Mr.
Hefner,72,seemedcrumpled,almost
deflated.Itwasunclearwhetherhe
wasrespondingthatwayoutofa
misguided,gentlemanlydeferenceto
herasawomanorwhetherhewas
genuinelyterrifiedofher.

Theirhistoryislacedwithironies.
IntheearlyI960's,Mr.Hefnersaid,
Ms.Steinemwrotetohimtosuggest
theymeetsocially.Arendezvous
nevertookplacedespitewhatMr.
Hefnercalled"aflurry"oftelephone
callsandletters.Ms.Steinemdenies
evertryingtosetsomethingup.Mr.
Hefner'sofficelaterfaxedtheinter
vieweraletterfromMs.Steinem
datedJuly7,1962,inwhichshesaid
shehopedtomeethim.Ms.Steinem
saidlaterbytelephone,"Itwasnotto
setupadate,Iassureyou."

Thefollowingyear.Showmaga
zinepublishedaninstantlyfamous
exposebyMs.Steinem,then28,
aboutgoingundercoverasBunny
Marie(shebeganasaPlayboydoor
bunny,movedontohatcheckbunny
andgraduatedtotablebunny).The
articlewasincludedinMs.Steinem's
best-selling1983bookofessays,
"OutrageousActsandEverydayRe
bellions,"anditwasmadeinto"A
Bunny'sTale,"atelevisionmovie
starringKirstieAlley.Inaninter
viewofMr.HefnerforMcCall'sin
themid-60's,Ms.Steinemdescribed
himas"askinny,apologeticwhitei
man"andcalledthePlayboyphilos-'
ophy"boyish,undeveloped,anti-sen-1
sual,vicariousandsad."i

Mr.Hefnerneverconcealedhis^
distateforMs.Steinemorheractiv-1
ism.IntheMcCall'sinterview—the'
lasttimetheymetuntillastweek—t
hesaidofthewomen'smovement,3
"Womenshouldn'tbewastingtheir
timeonthisfoolishness."2

But1998findsthem,ifnotexactlye
mellowedtowardeachother,atleasti
closeonsomeissues.Forexample,r
thereisViagra,themalepotencyr
drug."TheimplicationsofViagrago
farbeyondjustmalesexualimpo-g
tence,"Mr.Hefnersaid,fumblings
withhisPlayboycufflinks."Itwillm
goontomuchmoreseriousstuff,a
Thereissomeevidencethatitmays,
havepositivephysicaleffectsforu
womenaswell."n

Hadhetriedit?T
"Sure,"hesaid."AndtheMondayn;

afterwardIwentoutandboughtatl
chunkofPfizerstock."ni

Ms.Steinemsaidshewasdisgust-ai
edthatsomenewsreportssaid"its^
wasimpossibleforwomentoevenai
tellIfitworked,"andthatitlooksasth

selvesbystrippingformenandby
youngwomenwhoposetoplessfor
thejacketsoftheirbooks,whichare
purportedlyaboutempowered,inde
pendentwomen."Thequestionis
lesswhatisdonethanwhohasthe
powertodecidewhattodoandhow
todoit,"Ms.Steinemsaid."Remem
ber,it'stherightwingthatisanti-sex
—notfeminists."

Mr.Hefnerhas,forhispart,
watchedhisempiresteadilyerodeas
Playboy'scirculation,whichpeaked
at7.16millionin1972,fellsteadilyto
3.15million.AchainofPlayboyclubs
closedinthe1980's,andMr.Hefner
hadtoenduretheignominyofselling
hispurplecorporatejetwithbuilt-in
discotheque.Hemarriedforasec
ondtime.ThebridewasKimberley
Conrad,the1989playmateofthe
year.Theyhavetwosons,6and8,but
arenowseparated.

Recently,therehavebeensignsof
asmallPlayboyrevival.ThePlay
boymanner—withitswinking,now-
ironicimagesofmartini-sipping
loungelizardsandcoquettishwomen
—isinstylewitharetro-lovingsub
culture.Esquireisworkingonapro
fileofMr.Hefner.TheFriarsClub

"TheBunnyYears'(Pomegranate,Press)

GloriaSteinemasBunnyMarie.

willroasthimasitsmanoftheyear
inthefall.PlayboyEnterprisesis
underwritinganexhibitionofstag
filmsattheWhitneyMuseumof
AmericanArt,toopeninDecember.
Nextyear,themagazinewillcele
brateits45thanniversary,andthe
bestpartofitall,Mr.Hefnersaid,is
that"theyear2000istheChinese
yearoftherabbit."

Ms.SteinemandMr.Hefner
agreedthatreachingoldagenolong
ermeanswhatitdidtotheirparents'
generation."Sixtyand70doesn't
meanmuchanymore,aslongasyou
retainyourhealth,"Mr.Hefnersaid.

Ms.Steinemagreed."Thereisa
greatunexploredlandafter60,"she
said."Itmaybebestindicatedby
whoyouwerewhenyouwere9or10
andalittlegirl.Climbingtreesand
saying:'IknowwhoIam.Iknow
whatIwant.'That'sbeforethefemi
ninerolehascomedownuponyou.
Thenattheotherend,whenthefemi
ninerolehasrunout,youbecome
thisindependentcreatureagain,only
nowyouhaveyourownapartment,
andyoucanreachallthelight
switches.It'salsoatimewhenyou
arenolongerobsessedwithsex,so
thatreallvhpln^"



if insurance companies may cover
the cost of Viagra for some male
patients, but exclude women. Its
already scandalous that insurance
companies don't cover birth control,
contraception and even abortion,
she said, the color rising in her
cheeks. "Now this. It seemslike Via
grainabout two minutes hasbecome
more likely to be covered by health
insurance than birth control, contra
ception and abortion combined.

Thenthere is Paula Jones, another
topic that has made'Ms. Steinem and
Mr. Hefner into strange bedfellows
(only metaphorically, to be sure).
Ms. Steinem angered feminists by
refusing to support Ms. Jones's alle
gation of sexual harassment against
the President. Mr. Hefner wrote es
says critical of Ms. Jones.

"I have always supported her ac
cess to the legal system," Ms.
Steinem said. "But her case was
always borderline legally. She was
never told what her real chances
were. I wish with all my heart she
had gone to a women's group in
Arkansas at the time. Even if it
wasn't a good legal case —which it
wasn't —there are ways of making
complaints thatshe should have been
able to use." ^ .

Ms. Steinem sat utterly still, her
legs crossed at the knee and her
hands locked in her lap.

Mr. Hefner, who wrote in a Play
boy essay that "the President's ene
miesare enemies ofsex," added now
that Mr.Clinton's detractors ''have a
serious conservative agenda."

In the last decade, Ms. Steinem s
brandoffeminism and Mr. Hefner's
libertine Playboy philosophy have
undergone major transformations.
Ms. Steinem has weathered the on
slaught of so-called bimbo feminism,
exemplified by women strippers who
say they are empowering them-
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Mr. Hefner's eyebrows shot up.
Ms. Steinem argued that post-

menopausal women are free from ,
the storms of sex and rom^tic love, •
andsoare happier. She said: When
I meet women who are over 55 who
have just fallen in love and are mis
erable, I always ask, 'Are you on
hormone replacement therapy?

How many centerfolds were femi
nists, Mr. Hefner? "I wouldn't
know," he said. "I have no idea.

"Of course not," she said.
Mr. Hefner shook his head woeful

ly. A photographer asked them to
pose together, holding their etched-
slass awards from the editors.

"Do we have to do that?" Mr.
Hefner asked. "Haven't we done
enough?" He turned to Ms. Stemem
and asked, "Are you comfortable
with that?"

"No, I don't think so," she said. She
accused the magazine editors' board
of arranging the joint awards toher
and Mr. Hefner as a publicity stunt.
"We've done enough," she said. We
can't pose with our awards. It's not
the awards that are the problems.
It's us doing it together. I am not
going to pose with him." ^ ,

Mr. Hefner, clearly uncomfortable
with her risinganger,pausedto wipe
a hand across hisbrow. His publicity
agent, Cindy Rakowitz, walked over
to guide him out of the room.

"This was obviously an error in
judgment," a furious Ms. Steinem :
said of her decision to accept the
award. Her eyes followed Mr. Hefner
as he shuffled away. "It's just so
outrageous."

Mr. Hefner returned to his hotel
suite to chEUige his shirt. Outside, Ms.
Rakowitz dabbed at her mascara,
tears falling. „

"She was so mean to him, ms.
Rakowitz said, the spangles on her
navy suit sparkling in the dim hall
way light. "She doesn't understand,
he's such a nice guy. Heis so nice to
the women who work for him."


