
If the boy has a car, they usually go for a ride and park in one of the

half-dozen popular petting spots—the Buggy Wash, the Three Pines,

near the Boy Scout Camp, in the park, near the graveyard. Heavy

petting followed by sexual relations often occurs in the parked car,

except in the very coldest weather.

—Marriage and the American Ideal, by Floyd M. Martinson, 1960

Petting…is now not only permissible but an almost universal practice to

a greater or less degree….[T]he desire thus aroused can carry over

when they sit down together on the sofa or out in the car parked in the

shadows outside. This is the danger in petting....Everybody is as full of

unexpected characteristics, good and bad, as a plum pudding is of nuts

and candies. Youth is a time for learning in many ways. Boys and girls

need to talk and talk and talk, about anything from outer space to inner

beliefs. They should play games, from tennis to crossword puzzles.…

They should...eat with the crowd at Pete’s Pizza Heaven, alone on

sandwiches they brought in their pockets on a hike, or with each other’s

families in their own homes.

—Sex and the Adolescent, by Maxine Davis, 1960

A
long, lo

ng time ago, te
en preg

nancy w
as a matter of

deep sh
ame rather

 than an
 easy wa

y to get
 out of h

igh

school a
nd onto

 Maury. T
hese da

ys, your
 typical

 mon-

grelized
 TV-add

led ham
sterfuck

er know
s what a

 “DP” a
nd a

“Dirty S
anchez”

 are by 
age six,

 and ch
ances a

re they’
ve tried

one or b
oth.

But bac
k in the

 1950s a
nd early

 1960s, 
open ta

lk abou
t sex

was stil
l taboo,

 which m
ade it m

ore exci
ting in t

he same way

that sev
ere hun

ger makes a h
amburger t

aste bet
ter. The

female orga
sm was sti

ll only h
inted at

, like th
e Lost C

ontinen
t

of Atlan
tis. Males and

 only m
ales wer

e thoug
ht to ha

ve unco
n-

trollable
 sex driv

es, and 
the only

 way to 
give the

m “relief”

while st
ill retain

ing one
’s hymen and 

reputati
on was 

through

the act o
f “heavy

 petting
”—what to

day is c
rassly re

ferred t
o

as a “ha
ndjob.” 

Petting 
was som

etimes mutual, a
nd the

occasio
nal fem

ale rece
ived a s

loppy fi
nger-ba

nging, b
ut its

chief pu
rpose w

as to co
ntain th

e Male Gen
ital Tyr

annosau
rus

until wh
ich time it cou

ld be us
ed for t

he pro-
social p

urpose 
of

marital in
tercour

se and i
ts implicit ba

by-making.

The eup
hemism “pettin

g” dates
 back at

 least to
 the flap

per

era of th
e 1920s

, when r
enegade

 youth w
ould thr

ow “pet
ting

parties,
” but it 

didn’t fu
lly bloss

om until th
e post-n

uclear,

whole-m
ilk Eise

nhower
 days of

 the 195
0s. “Pet

ting” wa
s dis-

tinguish
ed from

 “neckin
g” in th

at it cov
ered all

 areas b
elow

the nec
k, with 

“heavy”
 enterin

g the fra
y once o

ne wand
ered

south o
f the be

ltline. O
n the “b

aseball”
 continu

um of sexu
al

slang, it
 hovere

d aroun
d third 

without
 headin

g for ho
me.

But tha
t was ag

es ago, 
before e

veryone
 and the

ir aunt 
was

doing a
nal, and

 today a
 handjo

b seems quaint
ly unne

cessary

unless y
ou’re ja

cking yo
urself. H

eavy pe
tting ha

s gone t
he way

of the h
ickey an

d the no
n-penet

rative fi
rst date

. One m
ust not

forget it
s functi

onal im
practica

lity: A c
hick’s h

and on 
your

cock is a
lways m

ore inep
t than y

our own
, and I w

ould ass
ume

the sam
e applie

s for fin
ger-ban

ging her
. They’ll

 jack an
d

knead a
nd tug a

nd yank
, but it’s

 all cow
-milking in

eptitude
, an

impediment to c
opping 

one’s sa
cred nu

t.

Properl
y speak

ing, I’ve
 only he

avily pe
t with o

ne girl. 
She

was an 
Italian m

aiden w
ith a fai

nt mustache
, hair ar

ound he
r

nipples,
 and a m

onster m
uff surr

ounding
 her implausibl

y

stanky s
natch. T

his was
 back in

 the 197
0s, and

 her tec
hnique

was stra
ight up-

and-dow
n with n

o hint o
f flashie

r methods

such as
 The Do

uble Whammy, The A
nvil Str

oke, Th
e Shuttl

e

Cock, T
he Book

ends, Th
e Flame, The B

ase Clut
ch, The

 Love

Tug, Th
e Two-T

imer, or th
e Thigh

-Swatte
r. Sittin

g in her
 par-

ents’ liv
ing room

 listenin
g to an 

Electric
 Light O

rchestra

album, we fum
bled un

der a qu
ilted com

forter, p
oking an

d

graspin
g for ho

urs with
out ever

 approa
ching or

gasm.

These d
ays, tho

ugh, I th
ink it w

ould make me cum, becaus
e

we’ve re
ached a

 point w
here eve

n felchi
ng is no

 longer 
dirty,

so reach
ing thir

d base a
nd getti

ng a hic
key sud

denly ar
e.

“Back in the 1950s and
early 1960s, open talk about

sex was still taboo, which made
it more exciting in the same way

that severe hunger makes a
hamburger taste better.”




