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One woman straps on a sound-activated vibrator to find o

i you've ever used a vibrator, or your roommate
has, you know that trying to operate one on the sly
is as easy as running a jackhammer in a library.
50 when 1 heard about the Audi-Ch—a new, wearahbe
vibrator that responds to sounds with vanving degrees of
imtensity 1 not anly doubted its effectivencss, 1 ques-
tiomed its premize. Could any device really put me in the
mood while | was, say, shopping for Triscuits?

I followed the direciions, mserting the Audi-Oh's pill-
shaped vibrator into its rubberized “butterfly slesve™
{whiich looks like a Jell-0) Jigeler). But having been born
after the sanitary-napkin-belt era, 1 wis perplexed
by the straps. Afier playing arcund with the device for
a whale, [ got 20 frustrated 1 called the manulacturers
tor fimd out what went where, Mow at’™s a call vou want
to make: “Hello? Yes, I'm having troubile strapping on
my vibrator . . .7 But the folks at Good Vibrations
helped me sort out which elastic bands antached o the
buterfly, and which ones wrapped around me,

Once the Audi-Oh was properly hooked up, |
govt clressed, clipped its pager-like receiver to my [=



hat shrieking subway wheels can really do for your day

};"




watsthamdd, and headed owt af
my apartment hoping w tune
iy, turm o, andd hliss ot

TASTI D-LITE
you scream, | scream ...
For my first foray, | wanted
o go someplace where |
wouldnt be the only thing
making buzzing noscs, and
where U'd get some kind of
pheasure no matter what hap-
pened with the vibrator, The
Tasti 13-Live shop, which sclls
low-Fat “ice cream,” was the
by al dlesninanion,

While in transit, 1 trned
the base-level vibration and
the device's souncl sensitivily
all the way up. Even so, New
York City street noise just
made me feel like | was sining
on a powerful washer/dryer.

This changed when 1 got o
the shop and the girl ar the
counter uttered four linde
wrrdls: “Caan | belp you?”

Can vou help me? “Lady,”

I almost shouied back, “you
just dicl!™ The Aucdi-Crh bl
kicked imto high gear, sending
a Richter-worthy charge cir
vibaratons to my Iu:ll‘H:I-I-Eg‘,!'I:II'I-
nerve endings, | smiled, trying
o get a hold of myscll, “Uh, |
[ like & vamilla and chooolate
swirl,” [ replicd. The Audi-
Oh surged again, and | real-
ied that | was heginning to
literally turn mmysell on.

“Ihat'll ke $3.25, shie sad.
Funny, although 'd never ne-
ticed it hielore, her eyes were
a beautiful brown, and her
ponytail bobbed exquisitely.
“Po you have your punch
card?” she quenied, as il
shie were daring me to fall in
lowe with her. [ practcally
Jumpsecd over the counter,

YOGA
from ohm to ohmigod?

Now in the gromve, but sl
looking for an experience 1o
take me over the edge, [ rode
the suliway over te my gym
andl, for the lirst tme, didn’t
alject to other riders pressing
against me. When 1 got to
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fordy,

lve=muusee yiga ilass,
| sidled wp to the
antar gl thirew diossm
my \l,.ll'l'.':,' mat, (he
fict that the mat was
t1iri:'r' Taacd n-nhiug Liv
e wtls e, I SWiEArL )

The class hegan
with ritual ¢ I‘::llll:il'l-je;r
aml the vibrations of-
fered a nice, sieady
ez, Yol as soomn as
we hegan our sun sahs-
tations and my hind-
quarters launched into
thie awir, the deviee shifted
backward in Might and began
navigating less-friendly skies,
Having 1o grab at my croich
[T7] [rplwilil:lll the 1]'1.Itll'l'"]-'
throughout class became maore
annaying than arousing. And,
though 1 mrned wp the SIS
tivity, the thrll was gone alier
the mial thirum. Even a wear-
ahle vibrator doesn't make
ERTT e I'Illjrl':.'illl:lf'.

THE DELI
do they deliver?

I"rrmn'uinp; Uik iser erTr was
keeping me from optimal re-
sults, 1 decided 1o try the
Awdi-Oh during dinner with
fricnds, | suggesied wie g to
Kate's Delicatessen, home of
the Fumous orgasm sceme in
When Harry Met Sally, becawse
really, who dopesn’t want 1o
have what she was having? 1
went with two male [riends,
hoth aware of my assignment,
aned as we sat down i this deli
witl lomng, hard salamis dan-
gling from the walls, 1 neticed
thiat the guys seemied more ex-
cited by this experiment than |
was. | think they believed my
ability to achieve orgasm
dinner would be somelsow re-
lateel 1o dheir being there,

The Awdi-Ohh continued w
vilaraie, and soleen we Lughed
about some of the occasien-
appropriate iems on the meni,
like “coambos with toague™ and
“stulfed derma,™ it did pro-
iluee greater buirsts ul’1xn-.q=r.
But micwary through our meal,
my hatteries died, amel 1 lefi

thee res il convinoed that
the onky wiay 1 have an ongsm
al Katzs is, in fact, to fake i,

THE CLUB
hey, dj—tum it up!

The next day, | went to a
new lounge and decided wsee
what the Ausdi-Cit wouled bring
to the pany. There is a defi-
nite 1 have a seered” ﬁ"l"ﬁl'lg by
wenring something like this in
a club, probably much ke go-
inyg commando at a company
Christmas party. Yet this out-
ing was the most disappain-
i ol all. | was in the place and
micssil o party, and | even got
chated wp by a cutie, but the
giviaal ellective e [ got was
froam a clirty martini.

Clearly, the Audi-Oh s a big
tease. Like & great firat kiss, i
leaves you wanting more. And
rary e s women can get off
o its perpetual tickle, bt for
me, it never fully delivered.

Just as | was beginning to
think that the $82 price 1ag
wiaz @ hat too high, 1 men-
ticaned to @ guy | was interest:
ed in that I'd spent the day
weEATINg & strap-on vibeator.
This totally twrned him on,
which, in turn, totally tarmed
wme on-my [aee Mushed, my
body tingled, and my own
power supply got recharged.
Baucries be damned--than
was all the juice | necded. O

‘ Win the Rudi-08—a wearable,

and “i5mulating comrersation” wil
take on 8 whole new msaning.

For aviormfion and rules, wes a0 faiis.
P e e ey




