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© 'Wa rially goaled wp an this ané and we am the fimst to admit it. Whan Mahendar Sandha strede inio

eur office, all of us, collectively gasped and & sileat Feok was exchanged that translated said
“Clint Eastwood™. We decided to give him a great build-up, promote bim as the nest Macha
Superstar, adopt kim na sur ssan e1e, Al thes, belane seaing him on the screen. The respenis to
the article was Fantastic, letters powned in begging for more . . . until a film of his was eleased,
Leifers contimsed fo pour is - Bt all of thess dassned ws lar backing & punk. We didn't Land 21ill
don'l) think he"s a punk. It might've beem a case of overskill. . . bot be had something to him.
and 3l doga, The audienced bed BEganneng to secapl thal now.
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Lock up vyour wives and
daughters!Mahendar Sandhu is hera.
This Institute guy has got what it takes
— in brawn and brains. Watch him
move — sinuous, panther-like . . . cool.
Hear him speak — deliberate, low; his
voice reaching out to you like a forgot-
tep caress. See him in action — con-
trolled, sensuous, over-poweringly
masculine. What makes him different?
Hiz mane of wild hair framing his
granite-hewn face? His uncompromis-
ing six-foot height? His intanse eyes
and the cruel twist of his lips?

| watched him walk into a party. He
made a slow, measured progress to the
bar. The atmosphere had suddenly al-
tered. The women had left their sen-
tences half-finished. And the men had
forgotten to tip the ash from their
cigarettes. All eyes weare rivetted on
one man — as he spun around to face

the room — his muscles rippling under
the body — clinging shirt. He took in
the scene — all those painted ayes and
over-blown figures and dragged slowly
at his cigaratte. You could htarally
touch the tension his presance had
created. Those who Knew him weran't
surprised. Those who didn't, ware im-
patient to know his idantity.

That's the kind of effect he has on
people in general, on women in par-
ticular. In person, he is magnetic; on
the screen, he s dynamite! The kind of
masculinity he exudes bounces right
off the screen, straight to that wide-
eyed girl in the tenth row. He plays a
philesopher in ‘Sweekar'. He'll be the
first virile philosopher we know. The
girls will ook beyvond his horn=rimmed
spectacles, intoe those ‘tonight’ eves
and find his philosophy there. He stars
as a gigolo in another film, ‘Aaj Ki
Radha' with Waheeda playing an un-
satiated wife and Rehana Sultan, the
ather woman. He's the prize the bwo
women fight for. And who wins him?
Win or lose, Rehana has him all to her-
self in "Ek Ladki Badnaam =i’ in which
Mahendar plays Ryan O'Neal's 'Love
Story” role. It doesn't stop here. He
moves ahead with Rekha in another
untitled production.

Az a hero he projects intense sen-
sitivity. As a man, raw sensuality. His
eyes can sear through a waman ruth-

lessly. Or glide over smoothly . .. . ap-
preciatively. Either way, he succeeds in
making her feel all-woman — his

woman. He doesn't brag about his
conquests. He doesn't need to. His
girls do it for him!

He likes his women earthy. His whis-
key raw. His cars fast. His clothes rug-
ged. His pastimes sporty.

S0, what kind of a man is Mahendar
Sandhu? Whataver kind he is — one
thing is for sure — he Is the differant
man — made for every woman. -

Y/
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