Franken's Porn Story Has Party In A Lather
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WASHINGTON - A week before Minnesota DFLers endorse a U.S. Senate
candidate, behind-the-scenes rumblings about a satirical Playboy magazine
article written by candidate Al Franken eight years ago have broken into the
open.

Among those weighing in are Democrat Jim Oberstar, dean of the Minnesota
delegation in the U.S. House, and New York Sen. Chuck Schumer, chairman of
the Democratic Senatorial Campaign Committee.

On Thursday, Rep. Betty McCollum, D-Minn., called the sexually explicit article
offensive and potentially damaging to Franken and other Democratic candidates
in Minnesota.

The Franken campaign and backers of the candidate said the work was merely
satire and faulted McCollum for dividing the party.

"As a woman, a mother, a former teacher, and an elected official, | find this
material completely unacceptable,” McCollum said of Franken's piece, published
in 2000 under the headline "Porn-O-Rama!"

"l can tell you it's not playing comfortably in St. Paul, and | can't imagine this
politically radioactive material is doing very well in suburban and rural districts,"
McCollum said.

Minnesota Reps. Tim Walz and Keith Ellison expressed similar concerns in
interviews Thursday with the Associated Press. Ellison said the Franken article
made him "uncomfortable," citing passages on oral sex and bestiality. Walz
called the piece "pretty inappropriate.”

McCollum supported Franken rival Mike Ciresi, who dropped out of the race in
March. She said she has not talked to Ciresi about the Playboy article, nor has
she encouraged him to reenter the race, although others have.

Ciresi was not available for comment Thursday.

McCollum said Franken's piece came up at a weekly meeting of Minnesota
Democrats in Congress on May 21. "The overwhelming majority of us thought it
was a serious political problem,"” she said. "Others thought it was a problem but
that it would blow over."
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Oberstar, one of those who attended the meeting, said that "some concerns were
raised" but that he concluded the matter "is best left to the delegates to sort out
at the convention."

The concerns coming out of the meeting came to the attention of Schumer, who
talked to Oberstar about them.

Schumer spokesman Matthew Miller declined to discuss the conversation, other
than to say, "We support Al Franken and we believe he will beat Norm Coleman
in November."

Franken, a former "Saturday Night Live" star, wrote the piece for the January
2000 edition of Playboy, describing a virtual reality sex laboratory involving
researchers and "sexbots" (sex robots) at the fictional Minnesota Institute of
Titology, or MIT.

"l could describe the incredible sex the three of us had, but this is a piece of
journalism about the future of pornography and not one of those cheesy letters
from a horny reader,"” Franken wrote.

McCollum said the piece, in which sex acts are explicitly described, is tantamount
to pornography, noting that the Star Tribune would not publish it in its entirety.

Franken campaign spokesman Andy Barr fired back at McCollum Thursday,
saying "it's unfortunate that she's trying to create divisions in our party rather than
working with other DFLers to take on [Coleman]."

Some Franken supporters took a similar line. "I know that Representative
McCollum was a co-chair of Mike Ciresi's campaign, but at a time when
Minnesotans are hurting, it's extremely disappointing that she would rather
destroy party unity than focus on beating Norm Coleman,"” said Javier Morillo,
president of Service Employees International Union Local 26.

Franken's backers have deflected similar criticism of his past writing, saying that
Minnesota voters understand that he was a satirist.

"Al Franken being a satirist isn't something that just emerged," said state Sen.
Mee Moua, DFL-St. Paul.

Countered McCollum: "This isn't satire. It's a serious political problem."

Franken's chief rival for the DFL endorsement, University of St. Thomas
professor Jack Nelson-Pallmeyer, has stayed out of the fray. "We are spending
every moment and every resource connecting with DFL delegates,” said Chris
McNellis, Nelson-Pallmeyer's campaign spokesperson.
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(continued from page 134)
According to the IPS, the average

PLAYBOY reader spends just 43 percent.

of his time with each issue masturbat-
ing. At Hustler, that figure is 81 per-
cent. Of course, this applies only to
PLAYBOY the magazine. The IPS esti-
mates that nearly 98 percent of an av-
erage viewer’s time while watching
Playboy TV is spent masturbating.

Playboy TV is available only because
of the technology that gave us cable
television. Since the advent of cable, an
ever-accelerating technological revolu-
tion has given us an explosion of op-
portunities to enjoy pornography in
our own homes.

I'm talking, of course, about the In-
ternet, which is a terrific learning tool.
For example, a couple years ago, when
he was 12, my son used the Internet for
a sixth grade report on bestiality. Joe
was able to download some effective vi-
sual aids, which the other students in
his class just loved. See, at that age the
kids are sponges!

If anything, this technological revo-
lution will accelerate exponentially in
the future, which is why this next mil-
lennium will be such an exciting time
for pornographers and for us, the
consumers of pornography. Of course,
predicting the future is no easy task,
which is why I traveled to Northridge
to talk with futurists at the IPS.

I was escorted through the modest
single-story cinder block think tank by
IPS senior fellow Dr. Julie DeVine, a
futurist trained at MIT, the Minnesota
Institute of Titology, which has a con-
troversial doctoral program.

As Dr. DeVine led me to the Future
wing of the institute, I couldn’t help
but notice that she is an extremely at-
tractive blonde with a tight, round ass,
legs that won’t quit and firm but ample
breasts. So ample, in fact, that she re-
ceived a full scholarship from MIT.

At first I thought it was my imagi-
nation, but when Dr. DeVine escorted
me into the virtual reality room, she
seemed to be coming on to me. She al-
lowed her bodacious breasts to brush
against my face as she lowered me into
the prototype of the Virtu-Screw 2000.
“How does that feel?” she cooed. I
didn’t know if she was referring to the
Naugahyde bucket seat or to the two
erect nipples pushing through her
white lab coat and nearly poking my
eyes out.

Then Dr. DeVine placed the Virtu-
Screw helmet over my head. Sitting in
the pitch dark, I felt slightly vulnerable
but also excited. She asked me which
setting I wanted. Since I've been mar-
ried 23 years, I naturally chose “blow
job.” My chair abruptly tilted back-

ward, and I “felt” my pants being un-
zipped. If I hadn't known I was sitting
in the most state-of-the-art virtual real-
ity sex machine, I would have sworn
that a real woman’s hand had pulled
my cock from my pants.

My nervousness disappeared, and I
sat back and enjoyed the amazingly re-
alistic cyber job. It was every bit as
good as the last real blow job I had got-
ten 23 years earlier—if not better—be-
cause when I shot my wad, the virtual
mouth swallowed.

After Dr. DeVine took off my helmet,
she said she was parched and suggest-
ed we get something to drink in the in-
stitute’s lunchroom, where we could
discuss the societal implications of vir-
tual reality sex. We agreed that some of
the kinks had to be worked out, such as
being able to select your own setting
while you have the helmet on. Dr. De-
Vine said that eventually the technolo-
gy would enable men to see their “part-
ner” or “partners” and, further, choose
her or them. For example, a guy could
do a threesome with Carmen Electra
and Jennifer Lopez.

When I expressed a concern that,
once perfected, VRS could become ex-
tremely addictive, Dr. DeVine's beauti-
ful face darkened noticeably. She said
she feels like Robert Oppenheimer
must have felt working on the first
atomic bomb. While VRS could be a
godsend to millions of unattractive and
socially awkward men, she worries that
many, if not most, will want to spend all
their time with their Virtu-Screws in-
stead of going to work, playing with
their children or doing volunteer work
for their communites.

Virtual reality sex, Dr. DeVine fears,
will become the crack cocaine of the
21st century. Why then was she con-
tributing to the VRS project? She ex-
plained that if the U.S. didn’t devel-
op the technology first, someone else
would, and she shuddered just think-
ing of VRS in the hands of the Chinese.

I found myself extremely attracted
to the vulnerable side of this sexy sci-
entist, and when I offered to comfort
her, she accepted, kissing me full on
the lips and inserting her tongue into
my mouth and moving it around sug-
gestively. Then she reached down and
started rubbing my crotch, and within
just five or ten minutes my cock was
again hard and ready for action.

That’s when Dr. DeVine took my
hand in her other hand, and said, “If
you think VRS is the future, wait until
you see this.”

While still rubbing my crotch, Dr.
DeVine led me through the Future
wing to the Sexbot room. Once inside
I was surprised to see a vinyl blow-
up doll wearing crotchless panties. Dr.

DeVine explained that the blow-up
doll was the prototype for the Sexhot,
and scientists at the IPS keep her
around to remind themselves just how
far they have come and how far they
have to go.

And indeed they do have a long way
to go. The most current Sexbot proto-
type, Connie, while quite attractive, has
moving parts made of plastic and met-
al alloys and is considered quite dan-
gerous. In fact, as a futurist, Dr. De-
Vine believes that the first Sexbots to
hit the market will result in class-action
suits filed by severely injured men.

That's why Dr. DeVine urged me to
forgo Connie and introduced me to
Wilhelmina, a beautiful young Ger-
man-born researcher who, while hu-
man, more closely approximates the
Sexbot of the 22nd century. Wilhelmi-
na escorted me to a private room with
a bed and removed her clothes. If this
is what Sexbots will look like a hundred
years from now, I envy my great-great-
grandsons. We made passionate love
for two or three minutes before being
joined by Dr. DeVine, who wanted to
make the point that Sexbots will be
used for threesomes.

I could describe the incredible sex
the three of us had, but this is a piece of
Jjournalism about the future of pornog-
raphy and not one of those cheesy let-
ters from a horny reader. Suffice it to
say that everyone came several times,
except me, who came only once.

As Dr. DeVine escorted me to the
parking lot, I realized that we had real-
ly only covered the first two centuries
of the next millennium. Dr. DeVine
said that while it is difficult to foresee
beyond 200 years, most futurists be-
lieve that the existence of intelligent
life from another planet will be discov-
ered sometime in the 23rd century.

Dr. DeVine explained that because
of space-time limitations, which frankly
I don’t understand, actual contact with
these creatures from another galaxy
will not occur for another 400 years or
so. In the meantime almost all pornog-
raphy will involve fantasies of human-
alien fornication.

That takes us to the 27th century,
when actual human-alien coupling will
take place. By the 28th century most of
mankind will be wiped out by an amaz-
ingly virulent strain of venereal disease
carried by the aliens. As a result, the
surviving human race will become pu-
ritanical and will shun pornography
for the rest of the millennium.

As I thanked Dr. DeVine, she again
rubbed my crotch and asked me to tell
readers that tours of the institute are
available for $500.



