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What could possibly be better
than a copy of HUSTLER? How
about the best from a year’s worth
of HUSTLERs? And that’s what’s
in BEST OF HUSTLER Volume
11, our best Best of yet! We've gota
great selection of outrageous car-

toons, hard-hitting articles, erotic
fiction and seven of our hottest
photo-features—including porn sen-
sation Christy Canyon and rock
star Dale Bozzio. Pick up a copy at
your favorite newsstand, or use the
handy coupon below.

- - - - - - -
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1 had an experience the other day that I'd
like to share with your readers. I'm a 23-
year-old blonde from Michigan and, after
my longtime boyfriend and I suddenly
broke up a couple weeks ago, there was
nothing else for me to do but go visit my
best friend across town. Sandi's my age, a
redhead and always good for cheering
me up.

When I got there, however, it turned
out she had just lost her job over an argu-
ment with her boss and was just as de-
pressed as I was. Naturally, neither of us
had any money to go out; so we decided
to get fucked up on a bottle of cheap
scotch Sandi had lying around, and in no
time at all we were both ripped to the tits.
Suddenly, Sandi said she had an idea-we
needed dick! But Sandi added a new twist
to our usual cock-hunting activities. We'd
charge for our sexual favors like common
street whores!

Since I was extremely horny because
my boyfriend left, 1 agreed with her kinky
proposal. Before we hit the streets, we
dressed in garter belts, fishnet hose and
miniskirts that barely covered our shape-
ly asses. We also put on long, stiletto-
heeled shoes and low-cut silk blouses that
left our large, firm breasts bouncing in
the breeze. Of course, we wore no pant-
ies. I could feel the cool night air on my
cunt lips as we walked down the street,
and the idea that I'd soon fuck or suck of f
a total stranger got my juices flowing like
a veritable Niagara.

Sandi and 1 were barely out the door
when we got our first catcalls from a pass-
ing car filled with four men. Their large
red sedan rounded the corner and pulled
up alongside of us. The passenger in the
front seat, a rather good-looking, dark-
haired young man, rolled down the win-
dow. “How much, baby?" he asked
bluntly.

“Now what makes you think we're
those kind of girls?” teased Sandi. Obvi-
ously, he wasn't expecting that kind of re-
sponse from a hooker and didn't know
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what to say. Then a cute blond hunk in
the backseat suddenly spoke up.

“Well, would you two nice girls like to
party?” he asked, checking me out from
head to toe. He was incredibly hand-
some-with lots of muscles—and the
thought that he'd soon be porking me
sent shivers of excitement to my aching
snatch. By now, Sandi had lost interest in
teasing the first guy, and I could tell from
the look on her face that she was dying to
taste his salty cumn. “Fifty dollars each and

we'll show you all a good party!” she whis-
pered coyly.

“Hop in!" said the blond, eyeing me
with a lascivious grin. He threw open the
door, and I ended up on his lap. He in-
troduced himself as Rick, and I told him
my name was Dawn. I looked at the other
guy in the backseat and saw another sexy
stud staring at me. His name was Kevin,
and he had a gorgeous baby face.

In the meantime, Sandi had jumped
into the front seat with two guys who
were later introduced as Jon and Bill. She
sat between them, getting acquainted.

Jon, the dark-haired passenger, wasted
no time with formalities. He slid a hand
under Sandi's blouse and tweaked her nip-
ples while the other hand worked its way

up under her blouse. This was my cue to
get going in the backseat.

Rick didn't need much coaxing. He
tugged at the buttons on my blouse and
soon had it pulled off, exposing my
creamy-white titties. This excited Kevin.
As | glanced at him, he was pulling his
tight jeans down to his knees, revealing
his throbbing organ! 1 dropped my head
down to his fat cock and started to suck,
As I bobbed up and down on his tool, 1
felt my short skirt being pulled up over
my hips and Rick’s hot body pressing
against my bare ass,

He opened his fly and entered my drip-
ping vagina hard and fast. The feeling of
being fucked in both ends was too much
to bear, and within minutes I came,
screaming with pleasure. No sooner did
my climax end than Kevin blasted off in
my mouth, filling it with his hot jism. I
couldn’t swallow all of his load fast
enough, and some of it slid out the cor-
ner of my mouth and dribbled down my
chin. Our orgasms, however, didn’t slow
Rick down in the slightest. He kept
thrusting deeper and deeper, bringing
me quickly to another climax while I rode
his prick like a lady in heat. About 20
strokes later I was rewarded with Rick’s
churning seed shooting into my womb.

Giving myself a break from their mas-
sive dicks, I sat up and watched the action
in the front seat. Sandi was sitting on
Jon’s lap, pumping up and down on his
long shaft and jacking off Bill with her
left hand. I watched in awe as Jon's rock-
hard pistol disappeared into Sandi's wet

* slit. I couldn’t believe she could get it all

in! While Jon groaned and humped,
Sandi continued to give Bill the handjob
of his life. Within minutes Bill lurched-
nearly hitting a passing car—and squirted
a salvo of sperm all over himself and the
steering wheel. Jon came soon after, pull-
ing out of Sandi's pussy and drenching
her thighs and red muff with semen.
About 15 minutes later the car pulled
into a driveway, and the six of us headed
for the house. I pulled Sandi aside and
reminded her that poor Bill the driver
hadn't got properly fucked. She and 1
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agreed to give him special treatment. We
found our own way into the placeand to a
bedroom, where we discovered Jon, Bill,
Kevin and Rick already lying naked on a
huge bed.

We gave them a cute little striptease
while watching their cocks grow hard
again. After strutting around in our
birthday suits, we jumped on the bed. We
both went down on Kevin, Rick and Jon,
but purposely ignored Bill. After about
an hour of continuous sex the three men
were exhausted and left the room. Bill
was staring at us with pleading eyes.
Sandi pushed him down on the bed and
climbed onto his chest, inching her sop-
ping fuck hole toward his eager mouth
while I eyed his hard, throbbing dick. Bill
started working on Sandi, making her

—

his wife's been cheating on him that he
ends up destroying his marriage. But not
me. My theory is that if you let your wife
fuck around a bit, she’ll realize how good
she has it at home.

I'm a middle-aged foreman for a steel-
refining plant in the Midwest. My wife,
Sharon, and I have been married seven
years now, and we'd always been faithful
to each other—until just the other day.
Not long ago I noticed Sharon eyeing a
young, black foundry worker who lived in
the neighborhood. Earl was known down
at the plant as being a pretty big ladies’
man and, if the reports were true, he had
a prick that would put porn king John
Holmes to shame.

I was furious, but I didn’t know what to
do. It was only a matter of time before

She thrust her pelvis up as he started to tug her pink
panties of f, and I worked my tongue into her hot mouth.

rock and moan, and I straddled his lower
half and sat down hard on his long, erect
member. We rode him awhile and brought
us all to many climaxes.

When the three guys rejoined us, we
were all too satisfied and tired to do any
more. Bill and Kevin drove us home and
paid us. Now the six of us have sex often—
in pairs, threesomes—in any combination!
We all enjoy it very much . . . and now we
do it free of charge! -D. H.

Cass City, Michigan

SALT-AND-PEPPER SANDWICH

Every once in a while I read about some
guy who gets so jealous when he finds out
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Earl made his move on Sharon, and she
looked like she'd readily yield. Fortunate-
ly, when our anniversary approached, I
had a brilliant idea.

I pulled Earl aside and told him what
I'd seen and about my ideas. He was sur-
prised at first, but quickly saw the possi-
bilities. I let him know he could fuck my
beautiful, willing wife all night long with-
out worrying about facing a shotgun the
next day.

As our anniversary approached, I
dropped a couple of hints about doing a
threesome someday. Sharon pretended
to be shocked, but she was intrigued. She
squirmed in her chair when I suggested
that it might be fun to watch her screw a

black man. I looked forward to our anni-
versary with excitement.

When that fateful night came, I told
Sharon only that she’d have the most
wonderful time of her life. We had a nice
candlelight dinner at her favorite restau-
rant, and after several cocktails we were
both a little buzzed.

As we drove to a nearby motel, I men-
tioned that I'd invited a friend to join us.
Sharon hesitated at first, but a coy smile
soon appeared on her pretty face.

When we got to the motel room, Earl
was already there, dressed in a bathrobe,
smelling of a recent bath and wearing
Sharon's favorite cologne. She gasped,
then smiled shyly at Earl and at me.

“1 believe you two know each other,” 1
said, They both laughed.

[ put on my robe while Sharon slipped
into a sexy nightie. I poured drinks for
everyone, and we talked and drank for a
few minutes, becoming more at ease, I
could smell the sweet, funky aroma of
Sharon's excited cunt. She was dripping
with anticipation.

Suddenly, Sharon moved to the king-
size bed and slid between the crisp white
sheets. Earl did the same on one side, and
I moved in on the other. My sexy wife
snuggled between us-like the cream in a
sandwich cookie.

Earl and I ran our hands up and down
her sides, gently massaging her tits. I felt
her smooth hands search for my stiffen-
ing cock. She began to twist and wiggle
under our touch, her breathing coming
in short gasps.

I pinched her nipples gently and
watched as they quickly stood at atten-
tion, like the rod growing between my
legs. Earl moved down her soft stomach,
firmly parting her legs with his hands and
moving his head down to her moist vagi-
nal lips. She thrust her pelvis up as he
started to tug her pink panties off, and I
worked my tongue into her hot mouth.
She wrapped her arms around my neck
and wriggled her waist to the magic of
Earl’s oral caresses as he moved deeper
into her burning pussy.

Her entire body jerked with excite-
ment, and a light film of sweat appeared
on her neck and stomach. I straddled her
chest while Earl continued to lick and
suck her snatch. 1 pulled her nightie
down, grabbed her 38-inch boobs and
began a tantalizing tit-fuck. My dork
rocked back and forth, just a few inches
in front of her lips. When Sharon started
to groan, I slipped my meat into her
mouth and pumped her face forall I was
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worth. She hummed a pleasant tune on
my skin flute until I pulled out and shot a
huge load of cum all over her face. 1
jammed my manhood back into her
mouth and forced her to clean it off be-
fore 1 moved away. Now it was Earl's
turn.

My big black buddy sat up and exposed
his rock-hard shaft. Sharon gasped at the
size of it—it must have been 13 inches
long! She reached for him with both
hands and put just the head into her
mouth. Earl grabbed her by the hair and
rammed as much as he could past her wet
lips. Sharon gagged at first, but eventual-
ly took it all while he pumped his rod back
and forth.

Earl pulled out, turned Sharon over
and pulled her ass up to meet his crotch.
The look of fear mixed with excitement
on her face was incredible. I grabbed a
camera I'd brought for the occasion and
started shooting just as Earl stuffed his
immense horsecock into her sopping
twat. Sharon squealed in ecstasy as Earl
boned her. I walked up and snapped a
close-up of that gigantic black dick as it
stretched my wife's juicy hole.

By now my own dick was as hard as a
rock again, and I signaled to Earl that it
was time to put my plan into action. I
moved over to Sharon’s face and forced
my straining rod once again down her
throat. Just as I did so, Earl pulled out of
Sharon's box, scooped up some of her
love-lube and smeared it all over her ass-
hole. Sharon started to struggle, but I
grabbed her arms and pinned them be-
hind her back. With her muffled cries
filling the room, Earl placed the head
of his enormous pecker at the entrance
to her bunghole. Sharon’s eyes pleaded
with me as I caught an incredible snap-
shot of my prong in her mouth.

Earl jammed his dick into her ass with-
out mercy while I continued to ride her
face like a rodeo cowboy. His immense
log moved like a well-oiled piston in and
out of her rectum. After Sharon man-
aged to let out a yelp of pain, I unloaded
yet another gusher of cream all over her
nose and lips. A couple of minutes later,
Earl shuddered, crammed his organ into
her anus to the hilt and blasted his sperm
deeply into her bowels. He remained si-
lent for a moment, then rolled away,
withdrawing his limp and moist cock
from between her butt cheeks. Sharon
also remained still for a few seconds while
[ photographed the jism oozing out of
her ass and mouth.

The next morning Earl left early, and
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Sharon and I enjoyed another tremen-
dous fuck together. Now she shows no in-
terest in Earl-he's been making a move
on my next-door neighbor’s wife—so I no
longer worry about Sharon running away
with someone else. -C. H

St. Louis, Missouri

KNEE JERK

Even as a young boy I realized that my
sexuality was different from what's usual-
ly considered normal. I was 12 years old
before I learned the facts of life, and at
home any reference to sex, the female
anatomy or even parenthood brought a
sharp rebuke from my strict Catholic par-
ents. I guess it all started when 1 was
about ten and saw something that would
influence the rest of my life.

My mother was chatting with members
of her garden club in our backyard when
an insect got under the clothes of one of
the ladies. She cried out in horror and
jumped up. Mother and two other ladies
frantically began to get the hysterical
woman's dress off, and as it was pulled
higher and higher above her knees, 1
stared in fascination. I felt my tiny penis
swell into a huge erection for the first
time. Later, I beat myself off to the
thought of what I'd just seen.

From that day forth I've been incredi-
bly turned-on by the up-and-down sym-
metry behind a woman’s knees! A woman
wearing a sheer calf-length dress will set

my blood boiling-especially if the wind
should hike it up above her knees!

As a result of my strange attraction to
knees, I've had many peculiar sexual en-
counters. Just last week, for example, I
met a college girl near where I work. Her
name is Lucy, and she said I could make
some extra cash if I'd carry a few heavy
trash cans from her upstairs apartment
down to the alley below. Having a low-
paying job in a warehouse, I never turn
down extra change, especially when the
offer comes from a foxy chick.

She showed me the three full trash
cans in the back of her third-floor apart-
ment. Then she walked ahead of me
down the stairs of her back porch and
showed me where to place them. As I
gaped at her fantastic young body, her
high heels and stockings, she started to
climb back up the steps. Her clingy blue
dress was an inch above her knees and, as
she mounted each step, my eyes were riv-
eted to her legs. Instantly I became as
hard as a lead pipe and, when we entered
her apartment, she turned around, no-
ticed my growing bulge and burst out
laughing, I could tell she wore no bra,
and her ample tits bounced up and down
like great flapping water balloons.

“Do you see something you like?” Lucy
teased as she pranced around the room.

I couldn’t take it anymore. I ordered
her to turn around and lift her dress
slowly. She complied—obviously getting

(continued on page 28)

I moved over to Sharon’s face and forced my straining
rod once again down her throat.
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?HWIA‘Y FOR CORY:

I usually don’t bother writing letters, but
T just had to tell you how much I loved
Cory: Come Blow Your Horn, who's also the
cover girl on your December '85 issue.
She’s the sexiest saxophonist I have ever
seen, and she can come blow my horn
anytime. For that matter, I'll bet I could

teach hker a hot lick or two.
~The Sex Musician
Deep River, Connecticut

COVER LOVER:
The cover of your October 1985 issue is
awesome! Her beautifully rounded ass
cheeks had me jerking off for a week.
They are just indescribable! They are so
big, beautiful, round and powerful! Then
they lead to her fantastic thighs. These
thighs are just so thick and shapely, they
literally brought me to my knees. And
talk about a perfectly shaped tit! It's so
firm and round and perfectly sized. This
lust is truly edible. You must have a fea-
ture spread on her, you must! If just the
back of her could make my cock bulge,
then seeing the front would just make my
cock instantly explode. This woman is ob-
viously the hottest woman I have ever
seen, I could just go on describing her
thick, powerful, hot, young, juicy, round
body forever! I am truly in awe. -D.C.
University of Alabama

PHOTO CRITICS:
Just wanted to thank you for the marvel-
ous birthday present. Your September
"85 issue is right up my alley. Not only am
1 crazy about hairy women (Sheena: Primi-
tive Passion), but black women as well (/
Loves You, Bess), and all of this in my fa-
vorite magazine in my birthday-month
issue.
Now if I could only find women who
like Texan truckers. . . .
Thanks again. -G. E

Austin, Texas

HUSTLER FEBRUARY

WITH SIX YOU GET TURN-ON:

I'm long overdue to write my feelings
about HUSTLER, but your September
"85 Feedback column has prompted me.

1.) I agree with Roger R. from Mans-
field, Ohio (“Never Again”). If America
weren't the greatest nation in the world,
but perhaps a Nazi Germany, would we
be allowed to read such a fabulous publi-
cation as HUSTLER? Besides, pussy and
cock all taste just as wonderful, no matter
what nationality or race they are.

2.) I may not have as many years of ex-
perience as Granny did (sorry she’s re-
tired!), but cock size can't be judged by
race or nationality either. Sorry, girls
(and guys), you'll just have to take
chances on finding the big prize.

3.) Why does everybody always knock
HUSTLER Humor? That's the part of the
magazine that I enjoy most (aside from

Cary: Come Blow Your Homn

cock-shots, of course). nghten up, peo-

ple! If HUSTLER weren't aware of world
problems, how could they poke humor at
them?

4.) Let’s get over our age discrimina-
tion. All ages can be beautiful. You might
learn something from being with an older
woman such as Helga (Helga: Lust in the
Twilight Years, June '85). Some of my best
lovers have been over 50; so you young
studs take notice when approached by
someone in their twilight years.

5.) I love reading letters from guys and
gals in prison. I also love replying to their
comments as well, writing them hot, juicy
letters to help ease their time behind
bars. How about a prison pen-pal seg-
ment where guys and gals could send in
photos and fantasies, etc.?

6.) HUSTLER, you're absolutely won-
derful. I've spent many a wonderful eve-
ning curled up with HUSTLER. Do you
think you could do something about the
high subscription price? At any rate,
you're No, 1! ~Terry

Bloomington, Indiana

NOT JUST FOR LAUGHS:
I recently read your July "85 edition of
HUSTLER Humor. Most of them made me
laugh, but a few of them made me furi-
ous! I am a senior at Michigan State Uni-
versity, studying child development. Out
of concern for the welfare of our young
children, I often write letters to individu-
als who seem to have no concern.

I understand that your magazine is
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only legally available to individuals over
the age of 18. But what if a ten-year-old
child got hold of it? I'm sure many of
them do! We are not just looking at nude
bodies in your magazine; you are making
humor out of incest, homosexuality and
child molestation! What do you think
these jokes are really saying to our young?
Perhaps they are learning that extremely
abnormal sexual activity is laughed at by
adults.

Besides children, what are your jokes
saying to our adult society as well? Is it re-
ally “funny” to force sex on a four-year-
old child?! Do you think your magazine
would not sell without this type of sick
humor? -L.

East Lansing, Michigan

Our jokes, besides making people laugh, also
point out many problems with society. As for
young children reading HUSTLER, we make
every effort lo keep the magazine oul of their
hands. We are not responsible for the failure
of parents to do their job.

This letter (i.e. comment) may be a tad
late in coming, but what the hell. Some
things are better late than never.

After a shipmate scrounged up an out-
of-date HUSTLER rag, and we managed
to peel the pages apart (I think he said
something about finding it in the offi-
cers’ head), I read your rag.

If your magazine didn't print the jokes
you do print, I would have no desire to
buy the rag! The women on your pages
take a backseat to the jokes. No, I'm not
queer! I think your jokes are the best in
all of the rags.

As for the people that can’t hang with
immoral or perverted or even twisted
jokes, they should not purchase your rag.
If you ever stop printing those jokes you
are so famous for, then I stop buying.

The Philippines

Thanks for a thousand laughs! On page
79 in your May 1985 issue of HUSTLER
was one of Billette’s comic classics. “Back
off or the Polack gets it!”

I hated to cut Lust in the Jungle on the
following page, but I just had to frame
that gut-busting work of art! -N. S.

McHenry, Illinois

BEHIND BARS:

I'm currently an inmate at the Federal
Correctional Institution at Oxford. As of
today (August 14, 1985) the sensational
erotic publication of HUSTLER was
banned for the following reason: “Lewd
and unacceptable acts of S&M.”

Now get this: Homosexuality is openly
advocated in this place! Yet, a virile heter-
osexual such as I cannot enjoy the stimu-
lating publication of HUSTLER.

GRAFFILTHY

| When you eant #ind
4 Valentine,
7 # mostly comes
* this:
You Sit-here dréaming

PUSSy,
Butendop Lyekin
e

I am hoping that you can help those of
us who enjoy reading HUSTLER to once
again feel the fulfillment your magazine
gives us. Even though I'm not a subscrib-
er (my funds are short), 1 regularly read
HUSTLER and enjoy it very much.

Thank you for your time. Stay free.

-R. P.N.
Oxford, Wisconsin

BEAVER HUNT:
I would like to comment on the ladies in
the Beaver Hunt section, I liked all the la-
dies in the August '85 Beaver Hunt. Gin-
ger of New Bedford, Massachusetts; Ra-
mona of Northeast, Pennsylvania; Laura
of Fayetteville, North Carolina; Lori of
San Antonio, Texas; and most of all Sher-
ry of Norfolk, Virginia, all caught my eye
and are ladies that I'd most like to bed.
Believe me, they wouldn't at all be disap-
pointed. As a matter of fact, I am com-
pletely sure that they would all ask for en-
cores over and over again. You can give
them that message for me. Satisfaction
guaranteed. Also Denise of Kingsport,
Tennessee. —Sam
Austin, Texas

Find and photograph your own Beaver Hunt
model and earn fame and possible fortune.
See page 95 for details.

I have been laid off for two years; so I
have to watch my money.

The only magazine I buy is HUSTLER
because it has what I like. I like it because
of your Beaver Hunt.

All T ask for Christmas or on my birth-
day is a subscription to HUSTLER. I nev-
er get it; so I buy it from the newsstand.

-W. B.
Fremont, Nebraska

I am writing to say thumbs-up on the Oc-
tober "85 issue. One of that issue’s Beaver
Hunt models, Crystal from Altomonte
Springs, Florida, is a grade-A goddess.
She looks a lot like a girl 1 know. I would
love to make love to both of them (at the
same time would be okay). If there would
be a winner this month, I hope she would
be the winner, by far she would be my
choice.

Second, your interview with Ginger
Lynn (Ginger Lynn: X-Rated Superstar) was
great, but her photos were all the better.
I would like to see her as a centerfold. 1
am going to rent a VOR and her movies to
see more of this young princess.

I have to travel out of my way for your
magazine, but for these two it is worth it.

Please keep up the good work.

-A. R M.
Kentucky

COCKS ANONYMOUS:
I've got a gripe and so do a lot of other
(continued on page 18)



Compatible

Convertible

Affordable
Portable

— Factory to you . ..
for Business — Home — School

$699

How To Order:

Please list items and order
numbers

Send Check or Money

Order payable to SGD
Merchandising Corp.

Orders by phone call Toll-Free:

Nebraska residence call:
1-800-642-9900

For Technical Information
Only_-

617-683-4439

N.Y, State residence add
B8.25% sales tax.

Far postage and handling
add $25.00 per order.

All major credit cards
accepted.

[Quantities Limited)

Scan the technical specs of the Commuter™ by Visual Technology Incor-
porated, and see how this lightweight (16 Ib.) champion can be turned into
a heavyweight contender.

For example the powerful 128K memory computer can be expanded to 256K
or 512K as an affordable option (factory installed).

The operating system is MS-DOS®™ version 2.1. Dual 54" Disc-drives allows
you to use all the popular IBM Software. You can run Flight Simulator and
with the 512K upgrade Lotus Symphony™.

With the 16-line x 80 character LCD screen, you can use your computer in
places you've never used a computer before, Pack it up and take it in the
optional custom made American Tourister carrying case. Or, plug in your
monitor and it becomes a powerful desk top computer second to none,

Visual Technology Incorporated and SGD Merchandising Corp. have provided
a direct “factory to consumer” sale, eliminating all the middle men, adver-
tising expense, and extraneous costs, enabling you to purchase this super
value at substantial savings.

The configuration and design of the Commuter™ (3% x 15 x 18) when
closed. easily carries like a briefcase. There is a 80-day Limited Warranty
backed by nationwide service, and service by mail to Visual's plant in Lowell,
Massachusetts.

SGD Merchandising along with the super value of the Commuter®™, has
made special arrangements with various suppliers to bring you the following
substantial savings.

The Commuter™
Dual-disk drive/computer

N I T TR O Y DRI et oo s o 0 i e e o $699.00
American Tourister Carrying Case (101) .............. AR additional $ 69.00
OB L S BB ) e s o e i o e s e e s additional $299.00
296K Expansion (103) . vicine wrmsseniag (factory installed) additional $189.00
512K Expansion (104) ........ovvvuvnveen (factory installed) additional $399.00

Regular
Quality Peripherals at Super Prices Price Cost to you
1BM 12" Monitor—Green (105) ... ..covvevvnnnn $ 275.00 $225.00
Zenith 12" Monitor—Amber (106)......... ... 149.00 89.00
Zenith 12" Monitor—Green (107) ...........s 149.00 89.00
External Hayes Compatible
1200 Baud Modem

with telecommunications software (108). . .. 385.00 199.00
Olivetti DY 450 Letter Quality
Daisy Wheel Printer (109) .........c.ccoiiiann 1,595.00 599.00
IBM 54" Diskettes DS/DD (10 Pack) (110)...... 47.50 22.50

- — ﬁ ' 1-800-228-4420 ;... -
SJ L) | SGD MERCHANDISING CORPORATION
== 625 Madison Avenue, N.Y., N.Y. 10022

Commuter is a registered trademark of Visual Technology Incorporated. IBM is a registered
trademark of International Business Machines Corporation. MS-DOS and GW Basic are trademarks
of Microsoft Corp.

Computer

SPECS

POWERFUL

* 16-bit 8088 Processor

+ 128K Memory with Parity
+ Parallel Printer Port

+ Serial ASYNC RS232-C Port
* Din Connector RF
Moduiator or Composite
Video Output for Television
and Composite Video Input
Monitors

* RGB/Direct Drive Output
for High Resolution
Monochrome or Color
Monitors

*|BM Compatible Color
Graphic Support

» Support Logic for 80 x 25
or 40 x 25 Character Display
and 80 x 16 Flat Panel

LCD Display

+ Connector to IBM
Expansion Unit

* Diskette Controller
Supporting (2) Two 5%
Diskette drives

« ANSI Standard ROM Based
Terminal Emulation

* ROM Based Extended
Diagnostics

+ 54" Diskette Drive, Double
Sided—Double Density (360
Kbytes)

+RS232 Programmable
Serial Port Capable of
ASYNC, BISYNC, SDLC and
HDLC Support

* Powercord

+ Operates on Standard

AC current

PORTABLE

»Size: 15" x 18"x 3"

* Weight: 16 pounds
«Optional 80 x 16 Flat Panel,
LCD Display

IBM COMPATIBLE

«MS-DOS " 2.1

* Power Up Self Test
Diagnostics

« GW Basic '~

* Keyboard IBM PC Layout
* Low Profile, Attached
*Sculptured Key Array
+83 Keys, Including Numeric
Pad and (10) Ten Function
Keys

» Indicator Lights for CAPS
and Numeric Lock
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ELECTHDNIGS

Backed by years of experience, and miles ahead of other
car stereo manufactures in audio technology, JSE has
designed an entirely new and unique line of Car Stereos,

Amplifiers, Equalizer/Boosters, and Speakers that meets
the needs of even the most critical car audio buft,

Equiped with outstanding features, such as "Electronic

Tuning, Music Search, Auto Reverse, Separate Bass and
Treble”, are justa few of the many functions available
on yourJ Car Stereo.

For more information on JSE products, see your local
dealer, or call JSE at 800-421-5632

JE'I' SOUND ELECTRONICS

1000 EAST DEL ;\MU {;CJULEV;C\RD CARSON, CALIFORNIA 90746




ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH

If a doctor told you that mas-
turbating would cause hairy
palms, you'd probably tell him
to shove his hypodermic up his
ass. Unfortunately, the na-
tion's public-health services
arc in the hands of a right-wing
moralist with no background in
public health, Charles Everett
Kot p, the U.S. Surgeon Gener-
al and February's Asshole of
the Month.

This steaming pile of contra-
dictions promotes narrow-
minded claims of the moral
minority by portraying adult
entertainment as a threat to
the public health. The old fo-
gey's unsubstantiated, far-
fetched charges and willing-
ness to use a public office to
impose personal views not only
make him another self-serving
special-interest ass-kisser, but
make him more dangerous to
the public well-being than he
claims pornography is.

In typical fashion of such
hypocrites, Koop has contra-
dicted himself throughout his
public ca- = reer. Af-

A vowing

er

Charles Everett Koop

upon his acceptance of the

job in 1981 that, “It's not my

intent to use any government
post as a pulpit for ideology,”
Koop has proceeded to con-
demn video games in the face
of contrary evidence, and has
charged that explicit sexual
entertainment causes sexual
dysfunction, teen suicide,

rape and child pornography.
That Koop wouldn't or
couldn’t back up his claims
doesn’t stop this reeking wind
tunnel from trying to stretch
his department to cover some-
thing even he admits is a “non-
medical social issue.”
Allowing his personal views—
also the views of
sex-hating
gangs like

Morality in Media, to whom he
made his bogus charges—to in-
terfere with medicine can
reach further into our lives
than limiting access to materi-
als protected by the First
Amendment. Koop willfully ig-
nores the wealth of scientific
literature that establishes sex
material as harmless, but he
vaguely talks about having
“enough evidence” that por-
nography is a “destructive
phenomenon.”

The small-minded prig was
appointed over the protests of
almost everyone involved in
the real issues of human health
because of Koop's lack of back-
ground in public health and his
stance against abortion. The
two-faced slime has spoken
against contraception as the
downfall of families, and he
has also said he isn't against
contraception.

The upshoot of such shit-
brained leadership is that any
health threat with sexual over-
tones—-AIDS, herpes, VD, teen
pregnancy-may be handled
politically, not scientifically.
People die from such public
neglect and incompetence.

TV Violence

shrick and vomit all they want
about the evils of pornography.
We at HUSTLER, however, feel
that the delicate moral balance of
our modern society is fraught with
far more serious health- and hap-
piness-threatening problems-like
out-of-control TV violence for in-
stance. Hell, at the rate things are
going, by the year 2000 there
won't be a functioning set left in
all of North Americal

adical, man-hating femi-
nists and right-wing Fal-
wellian conservatives can

HUSTLER FEBRUARY




hose disgusting folks who put together
T England’s most irreverent TV pro-
gram, Spitting Image, have published a
book called, appropriately enough, The Spit-

ting Image Book. These are just a few of the in-
credible celebrity puppets that appear within,
looking almost as unpleasant and disturbing as
they do in real life.

in Yc_)ug Eye

R o ) I....’:)./
bl (e _’ﬂ%@l '

b A

“By the way . . . | meant to warn you about my tapeworm.”

heck your passports,
porn lovers, because next
month HUSTLER takes

you across the Atlantic to Gay
Pa-ree for an exclusive on-the-
set look at the making of French/
American erotica at its fuck 'n’
suck finest. When domestic dick-
and dildo-swallowing dynamos

Behind the Scenes

Amber Lynn and Sharon Mitch-
ell get their tongues and twats
entangled with France's chic and
sultry adult-film family, the re-
sults are an international inci-
dent., HUSTLER's Lonn M.
Friend was there and brings it all
home in the March issue. Bon

appetit. . . .
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Great Candid
Moments With

Ronnie and Jane

id
“Hey, Jane, di

ou hear that JOhﬂ;'
Wayne's a taggot?

March 1950

The Burning Bush .. Revisited

adrab, miserable homelife, we're plenty con-
cerned about all the missing children out
there, but these are the sort of missing items
that touch all our lives,

s a public service, HUSTLER humbly
Have You Seen introduces a new line of milk cartons.
Like every caring adult who was

ever a young kid yearning to run away from

These Things?

MISSING
Fred Evans’'s car
keys. Last seen De-
cember 15, 1984,
outside Las Vegas's
Liberace museum, in
ignition of ‘72 Cadil-
lac convertible, also
missing.

MISSING
Soiled athletic sock
belonging to Derek
Johnson, 23. One of

a pair. Disappearad |

July 24, 1983. Last
saen in laundry ham-
per of Dergk’'s home
in Covina, California.

P N

MISSING

The cherry of Cindy
DeBlanco, 16. Last
seen in Jose Vallen- |
cia's ‘68 Dodge
Dart, behind the 7-
11 on Interstate 70,
near St. Louis, Au-
gust 13, 1985.

MISSING
Knobs for Sony AM
clock radio belong-
ing to Sheila Base-
hart, 31, of Phoenix,
Arizona. No word on
last sighting.

MISSING
Rolf Fowlitz's credit
cards. Last seen Oc-
tober 11, 1984, in
the hands of a Puer-
to Rican youth with

a "How am | doing?~
T-shirt.

HUSTLER FEBRUARY
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for Those Counfing the Days

THESE
PREMISES
PROTECTED
BY A
BIG BLACK
SMELLY STUPID
VIOLENT
NIGGER.

MERPES:

CANIT

MAKE A

Gt COMEBACK?
EXC‘-USIVE s =P ooner or
REPORT: S : later it had
gobbing oM 28 { to happen.
the Hudson America finally
has a source of
reliable infor-
mation about
the ever-pop-
ular disease
that's attract-
ed more me-
dia hype than |

. the new taste
nlnf:nl!‘f - g e - Bl of Coke.

L‘HDD““Y ‘ : : You'd bet-
::EDLES i ; v _ 4 ter hurry to

your favor-

e nee | Enter at Your
1 - L [ ]
ek sacon- | 8 Own Risk

shocking Story ¥ no sub- | c.ware nf!)ug’"__i\:lst dm:_sn'l cut the ml‘lﬂ-
- i scriptions, ‘ulrt?i anymore; mld{m n South [‘hc-_v re

. | taking new steps in home security. So
far, the signs seem to be effective, though some
ruthless thieves have been caught tossing ex-

ploding basketballs, poisoned watermelons
and neurotic, cunt-dead white women into sub-

public scrutiny to cheat on their wives urban backyards.
Shuttle COCks while Earth-bound. So the shuttle trips
Thl: official story on the top-secret now provide a perfect opportunity for
Atlantis space-shuttle mission has  zero-G orgies with specially trained space qur : th ',ar t
finally come out. Accordingtosev-  bimbos. Don’t worry about the expense, n j rum t as

eral highly placed anonymous HUSTLER it's all in the name of science. Besides,

sources, it seems that certain high-ranking  would you bother with moon rocks when

Pentagon officials are under too much you could be getting your own rocks off?
PRU3 S THEPARED T SHOW cREDENTILS

T —————
1

EXPERT
SAYS:

[ Keep on
Buft- »
fucking!’

Send your vintage smut to us at “Porn

From the Past,” HUSTLER Magazine, 2029 Cen-
tury Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA
90067-3054. We'll pay 8150 for any pn:hn'r used.
And please enclose a self-addressed, stamped enve-
lope if you want your photos back.
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Sex News Bils

FINAL

2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054

February 1986

Wanna Play Doctor?

Sacramento, California-It's al-
most unbelievable, the lines some
men resort to in order to score.
As a result, State Senator Dan
McCorquodale has authored the
“Sex Fraud” bill, which would
make it illegal to lure someone to
bed under false pretenses. Mc-
Corquodale was inspired by the
case of a man who, posing as a
doctor, phoned a number of
women and managed to convince
them that they suffered from a
potentially fatal disease, the only
known cure being sexual inter-
course with a donor who had
been injected with a special se-
rum. Needless to say, the “doc-
tor” also played the “donor.”
Authorities found they couldn’t
charge the man with rape, but
managed to obtain a theft convic-

tion, because several of the wom-
en who fell for the ruse also paid
for the cure.

Raising a Stink

Honolulu, Hawaii-The latest in
rape prevention is a perfume de-
veloped by cardiologist Jack
Scaff. Called Skunkguard, the
odor is so repellent, it will pre-
sumably drive off would-be at-
tackers. Best to save the stuff for
emergencies, however; it hasn't
been a big hit at parties.

Attack of the
Love Bugs

Climax, Georgia-Their scientific
name is Plecianearctica, but Geor-
gia residents know them as love
bugs. The romantic name is due
to the bugs' mating habits—they
copulate in midair and keep at it

until the male dies and falls off.
Unfortunately, during the sex act
they are completely oblivious to
their surroundings and, as a re-
sult, motorists find their cars
heavily splattered with the little
buggers every mating season,
They even clog radiators and
cause engines to overheat. Locals
seem to take it in stride—after all,
they were young once themselves,

Not So Sweet Charity

Tampa, Florida-The large num-
ber of organizations that have
arisen in response to the missing-
children hysteria may bear some
investigation. Florida authorities
recently revoked the charity li-
cense of Child Search Inc. when
it came to light that the group’s
president was a convicted
child molester, the treasur-

er a convicted sex offender, and
a member of the board convicted
of kidnapping his own child from
his ex-wife’'s house. When
searching for missing children,
you'd think firsthand experience
would count for something.

Video Voyeurs
London, England—Britain's In-
dependent Broadcasting Au-
thority recently commissioned a
study of people's behavior in
front of their TV sets. One con-
clusion was that although cou-
ples may cuddle while watching
TV, they stop short of having sex.
This is not so startling when you
realize that the study was carried
out among people who agreed to
have cameras installed on their
TV sets so researchers could
watch them.

Celebrity head stnpped on our model's body

Ass You Like It

e hear Ed McMahon,
TV’s most lovable lard-
belly, is on the lookout

for another show to host. Our
crack staff has an idea for one we
think Ed would bend over back-
ward to make a success. The

working title is Strip Search, and
contestants will consist of former
drug runners who'll be subjected
to rectal probes while competing
for cash prizes. For the first time
in decades ol' Ed will be able to
cop a feel and get away with it,

s part of their new, up-
dated image, Playboy is
now introducing male

bunnies in their clubs, Custom-
er reactions thus far have been
mixed. “They look pretty cute,
for a bunch of guys in tutus,”

| !
Silly Wabbit

said one drunken businessman.
If this idea works out, Playboy
president Christie “Thank-God-
for-Nepotism” Hefner is re-
portedly considering male cen-
terfolds as the next step on the
road to bankruptcy.

Contributors

HUSTLER pays $150 for each reader-submitted
Bils and Pieces item. In the event that two or

mare readers submissions are used in one BEF item, the payment is $50 for each submis-
sion. Larry Flynt Publications retains all rights toany material submitted, but we'll veturn
any refected material and original artwork (nol including photos) on request if an SASE i
enclased. For this month $150 goes to David 1. Vance, HUSTLER's comments on pictures,
people, trademarks and/or copyrighted material (“items") are only its opinion (fre-
quently in the form of parody or satire) based solely on only those facts (including the
pictures) disclosed. HUSTLER's use of such items is not authorized by the persons named
and/or depicted by the trademark or copyright owners, and no such authorization
should be inferved. g
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FEEDBACK
(continued from page 10)

guys I know. Don’t get me wrong; you've
got a good mag, not as good as it used to
be, but it's okay. We wish you would show
more good wide-open, spread legs and
juicy, luscious pink cunt. You don't seem
to anymore. Why the hell not? You used
to. No life-size posters. Show a girl’s feet
in nylons; can the friggin’ drab high
heels. A girl's feet are beautiful in nylons
and very sexy. I kiss 'em and caress them.
I know her feet are gorgeous, as her cunt
is. We wish you would show them.

And the worst of all things, guys, I
work hard for my money and, when I and
my buddy buy a girlie mag, we want to see
wide-open, spread cunt, no dick. You're
killing your look. If girls want to see cock,
buy them a damn Playgirl. Son of a bitch,
I hate seeing this crap in a damn good
girlie mag like HUSTLER. And the boy/
girl sets, shit, they eat shit; they fucking
suck. I'm sure I'm not the only guy com-
plaining about it. Why in the hell don't
you listen to us men and change it? Keep
the guys the fuck out, or is it that you
want to please everyone, the ladies also?
Come on, don’t give us that shit; you peo-
ple know better. Your ass is talking, not
your brain. Larry has the guts and is one
smart guy. I can’t see how he lets this
bullshit go on; you're going to lose a lot

18

of sales if you don’t keep guys the hell
out. Have a vote. Put a sheet in your mag,
yes or no. You know who will win, us men.
I repeat, us men. You do that. It would be
fair. I hope you do it, and 1 hope you
print this letter, please do.

The direction you're taking sucks.

S. K. from Detroit, Michigan (Septem-
ber '85 Feedback, “No More Cocks”), is
110% right, see. I'm not the only one.
Keep the cock the fuck out of every damn
issue. In Beaver Hunt you should be
ashamed of yourselves. You re blowing it.

-J. R. and G. J. and a Lot of Other Guys
Detroit, Michigan

Would you please inform S. K. from De-
troit, Michigan (September '85 Feedback,
“*No More Cocks”), that women also read
HUSTLER and enjoy it. You must have a
very small mind. My boyfriend and I read
it together each month, and we are inter-
ested in each article and picture in
HUSTLER. We feel you are better off not
buying our magazine! We would like to
see more home shots (they’re great) and
give HUSTLER an A+ on this terrific
mag. Keep up the great work. We love
you. -G. T

Oak Harbor, Washington

BLUE NOSE:
I am writing to appeal to you as a human
being, something which most people

around probably do not do when they
come in contact with you-but I'm giving
you the benefit of the doubt.

Where is it in your psyche, soul or
mind that you get off on showing women
and men as sex objects, subject to per-
forming vile promiscuous sex, anal sex,
etc., etc., ad infinitum?

Is it your intent to promote this sexual
behavior into our society? Do you have
any idea of the magnitude of problems
that occur when a person becomes sexu-
ally deranged?

Have you ever taken a look at an X-rat-
ed actress when she starts in the business
and then again after she has been in it for
six months to a year? She looks horrible
and degraded. You must be justifying it
someway, right? Have you ever taken a
look at the men and women who pur-
chase “adult only” material? Well, take a
look at them after they have finished
viewing it. Oh, yes, they may put on the
social veneer, and everything seems okay,
no harm done. Look again into their
eyes, look at the being—they have become
more degraded.

Child sexual abuse, general sexual mis-
trust, men and women whose lives have
gone off the rails because of sex, the
numbers are rising and you, by making
and distributing this material, are leading
more and more people into it! As long as
you continue trying to make people into
sex slaves by purchasing your materials,
you will only wind up a slave yourself.

At this point in time we cannot afford
to have irresponsible, vile, degrading sex-
ual activities being promoted for casual
pleasure or whatever the reason or mo-
tive. You do not have to contribute to this.
We need you, guy, working for the good
decent forces out here—not trying to turn
people toward perversion. Factually, if
society becomes perverted, it will snap
and fold up. No family unit, none but
perverted children will remain; society
will be chaotic. How can you continue to
support something which encourages
this kind of activity? -An ex-Porn Goer

Northridge, California

Your obvious bias against sex has perverted
your perspective. HUSTLER mirrors the sex
scene, it doesn’t dictate or force participation.
When freedoms—including sexual ones-are
perverted and impinged, then society will

fold up.

Do you have a comment, suggestion or com-
plaint? We want to hear il. Send your letlers
(preferably typed or neatly printed) M
to Feedback, HUSTLER, 2029 y
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los
Angeles, CA 90067-32054, Include
a telephone number if you want your
letter considered for publication.

=%
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b A DVISaCN OF VEA LABS. S

ANN BOESSED Noted for
its inlensely erolic scenes and
high produchion values, ANNA
OBSESSED is a classic not 1o be
missed

attorney.

GO FOR IT Filmed on location
in San Francisco and Germany,
GO FOR IT is the story of a
frustrated ad exec and his search
for love in a world of sexual
abandon,

HOT FUDGE Satin is a smooth
black New York hooker whose
sister has married a wealthy white

discovered that beautiful Asian
women are being kidnapped and
sold to Third World perverts,
Detective Sam Dick hits the trail
for some heavy “undercover”
work in this sexy spy comedy.

ADES It's been six
years of legit work since Harry
directed a porno flick, and now
he's obsessed with making the
greatest porno film of all time.

K When it's LET ME TELL YA 'BOUT
WHITE CHICKS When Lin-
coln, a comical black pimp, gets
together with his buddies to shoot
the bull, the conversation in-
variably comes around to their
favorite topic: “White Chicks.”

Take your pick of VGA's hottest adult titles on videocassette and enjoy
savings of up to 50% off the usual price!

Buy one tape for $39.95, three or more for $34.95 each, or 10 or more for

only $29.95 each.

VCA'S HOTTEST TITLES

FOXY BROWN Meet FOXY
BROWN, a tantalizing black temp-
tress who runs an exclusive talent

AT LOW, LOW PRICES!

BOTH WAYS -
BC ;_}j__,»-}we '

The steamy tale of
an atto with a penchant for
blondes—both male and female.

agency for dancers.

]

| JOSEPHINE

[ LITTLE GIRLS LOST
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X-RATED
FILMS

Edited by Doug Oliver

Millions of adults watch X-rated
movies; yel most publications have
constantly ignored the obvious need
to inform the public as to which films
are vipoffs and which ones aren’t,
HUSTLER’s reviews of hard-core
erotic [ilms have long been regarded
as the yardstick of the industry. We
take this function seriously, and

we'll continue to keep you abreast r_:o_,l"

the latest adult-film relea and
also do our best to spur porn produc-
ers on to even beller productions.

Trashy Lady

Fully Erect. Produced by Dan An-
drews; written by Steve Scott and
Will Kelly; dirvected by Steve Scolt;
starring Ginger Lynn, Harry
Reems, Amber Lynn, Herschel Sav-
age, Cara Lott, Tom Byron, Bunny
Blew, Steve Drake, Marc Wallice,
Francois, Cheri fanvier and Rick
Savage. Running time: 90 minutes.
Trashy Lady is the kind of film
that gives you faith in pornogra-

Pert Bunny Bleu helps transform Ginger Lynn into a ‘Trashy Lady,’

phy. By turns comic and carnal
this movie achieves a near-per-
fect balance of plot and porking
and is easily one of the finest pro-
ductions of the year. Everything
about Trashy Lady is first-rate: di-
rection, story, acting, dialogue,
art direction, sound and-most
ilIlpiJl'Tilll[—S .

Without exception the women
shine in their roles. Ginger Lynn
has rarely been so subtle and re-
laxed as she is as the good girl
who learns to be bad, and Amber
Lynn as the seen-it-all gangster's
moll in charge of Ginger's educa-
tion is superb. Cara “You're Gon-
na Mess Up My Fuckin' Makeup”
Lott’s cameo as a foul-mouthed
floozy is excellent, Bunny Bleu's
soft, y chambermaid is ex-
tremely fuckable, and Cheri Jan-
vier is simply remarkable as the
boxer's girlfriend who fantasizes
a steamy double-penetration

; " And the men are no
less impressive.

Plotwise, Harry Reems, play-
ing a hood, falls for Ginger, but
she's too naive and “good” for
him; so he s Amber ( jailbird
Herschel Savage’s girl) to over-
see Ginger's evolution to being as
trashy a broad as Amber.

Recruiting a newsboy (Tom
Byron) as a sexual guinea pig,
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Amber demonstrates how to give
a blowjob and fuck while Ginger
watches with rapt attention. Gin-
ger quickly becomes a star pupil
and, after clearing up a plot-
required misunderstanding with
Savage (he thinks that Amber is
twotiming him with Reems), the
film ends with her demonstrating
to Reems just how trashy she’s
become.

Sexually, Trashy Lady is high-
voltage stuff. Two fantasy se-
quences are especially notewor-
thy: Janvier's pulse-pounding
ass/pussy double penetration by
studs Marc Wallice and Francois,
and the Herschel Savage /Amber
Lynn encounter. (She visits him
in jail and, while he describes his
longing for her breasts, pussy
and lips, the fantasy is played out
as he sucks her tits, eats her
snatch and fucks her mouth.)

Every frame of Trashy Lady is

‘Caught 11I': Ron [eremy plunges into Tamara Longley's perfect poop chute.

the Caught From Behind series—
because this film delivers exactly
what it promises—tons of tight
assholes being invaded by stiff
dicks. But for those into such

The double penetration of Cheri Janvier is one of the hotlest scenes in ‘Lady."

the product of talent, intelli-
gence, care, money and time-
necessary ingludwnls that get
left out of too much of today's
X-rated fare. And—can you be-
lieve it?—the actors even
wear underwear! Out-
standing. -D. 0

Caught From
Behind II1
the Movie

Three-Quarters Erect. Produced by
Hal Freeman; written by Hart Wil-
liams; directed by Hal Freeman;
starring Ron [Jeremy, Ali Moore,
Paul Thomas, Kristara Barrington,
Mare Wallice, Stevie '.f?i_\'l'nr, An-
drea Roland, Tamara Longley and
Buffey. Running time: 90 minules.

If your head isn't into hard-
core hindquarters humping,
don 't see this third installment in
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back-door activities, Behind 111
succeeds admirably.

Ron Jeremy plays Dr. Sheldon,
a colleague of Dr. Proctor, the
probing protagonist of Behind I
and Behind I1. 1t's his responsibil-
ity to “take care” of Proctor’s pa-
tients while the fudge-packing
physician is on vacation in Ha-
waii. And long-membered Jere-
my does just that, first to his as-
sistant (Tamara Longley) and
later to an English re porter (Stev-
ie Taylor) who's doing an article
for her anal-fetish magazine.

Of course, jolly Jeremy is not
the only one strolling the dirty
back road. During a group-en-
counter session, Paul Thomas
flashes back on a rectal romp
with his wife, played by the bos-
omy Buffey. Then, during the
session, he takes his butt-sniffing
scope into the waiting orifice of
sexy Andrea Roland.

There isn't much conflict to

speak of in Behind's airy script,
except for the problem Ali
Moore is having with her boy-
friend (Marc Wallice). He's
fucking her in the ass at home
and Kristara Barrington (in the
ass, naturally) on the sly, The girls
get pissed off when they discover
this, and the film ends humor-
ously with Wallice getting a dildo
up his poop chute.

The sex scenes in Behind 111 are
uniformly hot, and all feature
anal penetration. Paul Thomas's
cum-shot into big Buffey's
bored-out butt-hole is an excep-
tional delight. All in all, despite
its tacky sets, bad puns and the
nerve-grinding presence of
porn’s most obnoxious muta-
tion, Ron Jeremy, Caught From

Behind 111 is a satisfying (

exer (.ISt' |n !‘L“lll_‘]‘ld erot-
She’s So Fine

ica. -H. A. Wallace

Fully Erect. Produced by Bill Turner
and Dick Thomas; written by Dick
Thomas; directed by Henri Pachard;
starring Taija Rae, [erry Butler,

Sharon Kane, Sharon Mitchell, Joey
Silvera, Gloria Leonard, Paul
Thomas, Rachel Ashley, Melanie
Scott and Johnny Nineteen. Run-
ning time: 83 minutes.

In the past year and a half Hen-
ri Pachard has churned out fea-
ture films the way other directors
grind out videos: fast. Much of
this output, from a lesser talent,
would hardly be worth watching.
Fortunately, Pachard’s style and
wit give even his most humdrum
efforts a certain spark, but
there's no denying that assembly-
line filmmaking takes its toll on
creativity. With She's So Fine,
however, Pachard-in top form-
has come up with a biting, funny,
sexy film, his finest since 1984’s
Great Sexpectations.

The “she” of the title is Taija
Rae, who's supposed to be mar-
rying a fellow named Whitney.
While futilely waiting for the
groom to show up, Rae experi-
ences one of the most bizarre
days of her life. Guests, expected
and unexpected, arrive and fuck
their heads off. First is an old
flame (Joey Silvera) whose
brain-thanks to drugs—has been
on hold for five years. For old
times' sake, Rae takes him up-
stairs and screws him.

Then rock musician Paul
Thomas (wearing a wig that
would give Twisted Sister's Dee
Snyder shit fits of envy) turns up
with his bac kup singers (Melanie
Scott and punked-out Sharon
Mitchell) and prm‘ccds to get it
on with Rae's mother (Gloria
Leonard). Next-door neighbors
Jerry Butler and Sharon Kane
and friends Rachel Ashley and
Johnny Nineteen represent the
more conservative, though
equally horny, element in Rae's
circle of friends.

The sex is fairly conventional-

‘She’s So Fine'

Bosomy Rachel Ashley takes a licking from fohnny Nineteen.
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ON THE
CIRCUIT

This column lists and rates erotic films re-
wveewed in past issues of HUSTLER. The

films named belonw may currently be show-

ing al a theater in your neighborhood, or

avatlable on videocasselies

IY Fuly Erect

Every Woman Has a Fantasy
Firestorm

Great Sexpectations
Insatiable 11

New Wave Hookers
Professional Janine
Spitfire

Suzie Superstar

Three-Quarters Erect

Dirty Girls

Girls on Fire

Go for It

Jailhouse Girls

Matinee Idol

Passions

Pussycat Galore

Sex Spa US.A.

Squalor Motel

Suff Competition

Taboo American Style, Part 1
The Grafenberg Spot
Throat... 12 Years After
Too Naughty to Say No
Trinity Brown

Viva Vanessa-The Undresser

m Half Erect

Beverly Hills Exposed
Burlexxx

First Time at Cherry High
Good Girl/Bad Girl
Hostage Girls

Hlusions of Ecstasy
Inside Little Oral Annie
Inside Marilyn

Kinky Business

Raw Talemt

The Pink Lagoon

The Pleasure Hunt

Up! Up! and Away!

m One-Quarter Erect

An Unnatural Act
L'Amour

Sweet Young Foxes
Tower of Power

n Totally Limp

Bodacious Ta Ta's
Bordello

NOTE: Since many X-roted films are censored o
conform lo “local community siandards,” the
movies wy revies here might not be exoctly the
version you see. Check with your theater to make
sure thal you're getting the real thing.

RATING GUIDE

[! FULLY ERECT
Superior. A top production.

| THREE-QUARTERS ERECT

A well-made film.

E HALF ERECT
So-so. Limited appeal.
ONE-QUARTER ERECT
Poor. Don't expect much.

| |n TOTALLY LIMP

A waste of time and money.




Perfect Fit

§ Three-Quarters Erect. Produced and
wrilten by Jerry Ross; divected by
Kurt Nelson Il; starring Tracy
Lords, Teon Byron, Mark Wallice,
Gina Valentino, Christy Canyon,
Susan Hart, Peter North, Alan
Royce, Laurie Smith, Kristara Bar-
rington and Francois, Running

I When he balks, she walks. The

next night, at an all-male poker
party, stud Jay (Steve Drake) talks
about how he intends o start dat-
ing Diane. Ricky, immediately
jealous, blurts out that he's mar-
rying her the following week.
When Diane learns of this, she's
thrilled and invites Ricky over so
he can ask her oftficially, But
somechow he's still unable to
propose.

Meanwhile, Ricky's buddy
Scotty (Mark Wallice) has paid
a weird gent (unimaginatively
named Fast Eddie) to cater and
provide erotic entertainment for
Ricky's bachelor party. And Di-
ane's girlfriends have also en-
gaged Fast Eddie’s services for a
bachelorewe party. The parties
go on as planned even though
Ricky still hasn't asked Diane to
marry him. After some bizarre
mix-ups and near disasters (the
erotic entertainment never shows
up), Fast Eddie consolidates the
parties. Everyone has a ball,
Ricky pops the question, and Di-
ane fucks his brains out.

A few of the notable sexual en-
counters that crop up along this
obstacle course are a rousing

Wesson Oil romp between Gina

‘Perfect Fit’: Tracy Lords’s perfect tits are much admirved by Tom Byron.

fime: 80 minutes,

When Diane (Tracy Lords) and
Ricky (Tom Byron) interrupt a
wild party to say they're getting
marricd, and the revelers pelt
them with confetti and shout,
"We know that!,” your first
thought might be that they'd
wandered into the party suitcata
psychics” convention. What they
wandered into was the set-up for
a flashback: This highly enjoy-
able, well-written, competently
directed and acted film is about
the screwy events that lead up to
the opening's confetti shower.

Here's what happens: Diane
stops in the middle of a blowjob
L to talk marriace with Ricky.

Valentino and Wallice, Christy
Canyon's tryst with Alan Royce
{she sticks her fingers in her twat,
then in his mouth, and leads him
to the bedroom by the teeth),
Laurie Smith’s and Kristara Bar-
rington's frenzied femme-fuck
and, of course, the ball-burning
Lords/Byron suck-and-fuck.
Funny, sexy and slightly off-
the-wall, Perfect Fit is like a Holly-
wood screwball summer release
with hard-core action. Because
of its good-humored sexual atti-
tude, strong story and total lack
of violence, this film should have
great appeal for couples
and women, It's close 1o
1 nerfect. = ()

4

ple, unpretentious production
for connoisseurs of girl-on-girl
groping. If you can live without
gynecological close-ups and wads
of jism on faces for a little while,
this clip will certainly stiffen your
sausage. ~Sam Lowry

Traci Takes
Tokyo
® @

(Traci Lords Company) This sexvid
opens with a glamour-shot mon-
tage of ever-succulent Traci Lords
strolling saucily through Tokyo.
Next, Traci's listening to the spiel
of a Japanese adult-film produc-
er speaking through a female
translator, He wants to do a doc-
umentary of Lords's stay in the
Land of the Rising Sun and has
set up some sensual encounters
to enliven her visit. This docu-
mentary-in-the-making theme is
carried on throughout the tape,
with the voices of these two nev-
er-secn inscrutables intruding
again and again. There are four
lovingly lensed—almost worship-
ful-fuck scenes with Traci, in
which she totally outmatches the
foreign element. (These little-
dick guys come faster than rab-
bits, and the dolls sound as if
they're being slayed, not laid.)
The presentation is rounded out
with a few all-Oriental trysts—the
most peculiar of which has a guy
shoving a squid tentacle, suction
cups and all, up his girl’s sushi
until a milky discharge drips onto
his chest. Traci's the only reason
to take this trip to Tokyo, and
even she can't carry the whole
thing. Face it, this girl needs big-
ger dicks. -M. W

nock aff a nooner in

LT

"Girl Toys."

Lust With
thg Stranger

{Masterprece Video) If Lust’s pro-
ducers turn out many more porn-
vids as bad as this one, they might
want to consider becoming lock-
smiths or upholsterers. Lust is
poorly shot, proceeds at a snail's
pace and scems to have been edit-
ed by coin toss. The dialogue is ri-
diculous, but at least it's better
than the sex, which is simply a

snore. The story seems to be about
some kind of school field trip and
a ghost the students encounter,
The ghost—the “Stranger” of the
title—is a feeble ripoff of the mys-
terious High Plains Drifter char-
acter made famous by Clint East-
wood. (Buck Adams has the
stubble and cheroot down pat,
but the sneakers have got to go!)
It is a sad fact that the only time
things get really interesting is
when a swarming fly lands on
Melissa “Lights Out” Melendez’s
asshole while Adams is drilling
her sleepy snatch. Bad angles
Al e T En TS T T AT
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Love Bites

Three-Quariers Evecl, Pro-
( duced by Suze Rondall;
wrdtben and divecied iy Vie-

tor Nye; starvimg Traci Lovels, Harry
Heems, Amber Lynmn, Mefer North,
Al Moore, Andre Bolla, Fat Man
ming, fossphane Carmington, Rk
Savage, Roger flade, Buffy, Ganl
Favee, Toriy Marfme, Nicole Wesd,
Alan Kovee, Evie Edwsards, Tom By
v, Heather Wieryne, Kevin

Sex dynama Tract Loveds lays more than “Love Botes” on Harey Reems,

Dan T Mann and Michael Morrs-
aon, Hunming time: 75 minules

This lighthearted Tuckfest
from [ilmmakers Sure Randall
and Victor Nye combines a play-
ful plot with high-voltage sex
The episodic story revalves
around a class of mosguito-the
exotic central African "love bit-
er'=that is being bred and stud-
ied in Los Angeles by tropical-
disease expert Harmy Reems and
his hot-twat assistant, Traci
Lardds. The bite of this little crit-
ter turns people into fuck-hun-
Ery ma . Guess what hap-
pens? That's right, and Lords
and Reems set out alter it in hot
pursuit,

The 1_'121.'.1.[:4:':1 mosguito Frst
bites Amber Lynn, a haughty
businesswoman, who then throws
herself on supersiud Peter North
in an elevator, Thelr sex bout is
pu.-.il:iu.-l'l.' electric: North really
slams his mammoth cock into
her, and she meets him thrust
for thrust. But Lynn is sull not
satiated, and when North com-
poses himself and exits the eleva-
tor, Lynn purrs toa startled, but
horny, Rick Savage and Roger
Blade, "Come in. Come in. | want
you. Bath of you.” The hot three-
way that follows is truly a carnal
winder,




Morality prude Michael Morrison porks Buffy as the “love biter’ strikes again.

The bug next bites More Mo-
rality chairman Michael Mor-
rison as he lectures his orga-
nization on the horrors of por-
nography. Losing control, he
grabs the busty maid (Buffy)
who's serving coffee and porks
her on the spot. Humping away,
he fantasizes that he’s Nero pre-
siding over a Roman orgy, and we
see all of his toga-clad bluenose
colleagues fucking their brains
out like the sex beasts they really
are.

After Gail Force and Tony
Martino experience the effects
of the love biter, the insect cupid
buzzes back to the lab, where it
bites Reems, who finally jumps
the sexually eager Lords. When
their lusty coupling ends in
screaming orgasms, it's Lords's

turn to get bitten. Already sex-
crazed, she goes over the edge,
raids the mosquito incubator and
exposes her voluminous breasts
to their bites. In a rutting frenzy
she races out to fuck the world.

Though Love Bites stars the
50,000-watt Traci Lords, the film
is all but stolen by ravenous
Amber Lynn (not exactly a
slouch in the sex department her-
self), whose exhilarating encoun-
ter with North, Savage and prom-
ising new stud Blade is one for
the record books.

Camerawork is excellent, the
beautiful cast is lovingly lensed,
and the other sex scenes are uni-
formly hot. Even so, Love Bites
could have benefited from one
more bite of that darn mosquito.

-D. 0.

Love-bitten Amber Lynn melts the screen with Rick Savage and Roger Blade.

thsmal 1]

(Sup‘ermr Video) If you've ever

R —

wondered what's bel.eath the

proverbial bottom of the barrel,

the answer is Physical II. This |

patchwork collection of what
looks like snippets and outtakes
from old video loops coniains
mavbe three or four sex scenes
shot specifically for Physical—and
that's probably being generous.
The plot strand that strings the
scenes together is a cable TV
channel’s Erotic Qlympics, host-
ed by Marc Wallice and Trac
Lords. The storyline is merely an
excuse to intercut some dozen
scenes with well-known stars
such as Rhonda Jo Petty, Sharon
Mitchell, Lisa DeLeeuw, Billy
Dee, Jamie Gillis and Mai Lin

fucking and 5ucking. If the

scenes were allowed to be played
out, it might be tolerable, but the
constant crosscutting between
them kills any sexual heat that

_could have built up. The only

semi-enjoyable scenes are the
ones with Cara Lott and Tom By-
ron, and Lords and Wallice. The
Lott/Byron matchup is shortand
sweet, but then is shown again
and again as being part of the
“competition.” Though heavy on
big names, most of the talent in
Physical II pmbab]y don’t even
know they're in this pile of shit.
Audiences deserve better. —S. L.



Shot on Film

Rating: Three-Quarters Erect.

Directed by: Duck Dumont and
Charles DeSantos.

Starring: Traci Lords, Stacey
Deonovan, John C. Holmes, Lil-
tle Oral Annie, Ashley Grant,
Lili Marlene, Jon Martin, Billy
Dee, Dan 1. Mann, Don Fernan-
do, Justice Howard, Patii Cakes
and Jonathan Lee.

Videocasserte by: Essex Video.
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W'mn the first half-

hour of a movie is devoted to two
sex scenes, vou know you're not
going to get much of a story, but
any film that stars Traci Lords and
Stacey Donovan doesn’'t need
much of a story as long as 1t deliv-
ers on sex. Passion Pit delivers.
Lords plays an accommodating
candy girl at an X-rated drive-in
movie who rings up more than
sales. She’s her usual scorching self
and burns up the screen in a pair of
sizzling threeways: One 15 with
Donovan and Billy Dee, and the
other is with Dan T. Mann and
Don “Ever Hard" Fernando. Lords

is positively volcanic in her lust
and remains the screamer of all
time.

Other notable scenes include a
deep-throat fantasy in which Little
Oral Annie devours every inch of
John Holmes’s big wienie, a sensa-
tional truck-bed fuck between new-
comers Ashley Grant and Jonathan
Lee and Lili Marlene’s and Patti
Cakes’s high-voltage lesbo romp.

The acting and dialogue won’t
win any awards, but fortunately
there's not much of either. The
bottom line is sex, and as wall-to-
wallers go, Passion Pit is pretty
potent. -Sam Lowry
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FEB. SPECIAL'54°5*

Ten Little
Maidens

STARRING: Ginger Lynn, Harry Reems, Lise De Leeuw,
Jamie Gillis, Nina Hartley, Eric Edwards, Janey Robbins,
Paul Thomas, Amber Lynn, Richard Pacheco and
Kitten Natividad

Ten Little Maidens is an erotic take-off on the Agatha Christie murder
mystery, “Ten Little Indians”, Reviewers have called this film the "BEST ADULT
FILM EVER PRODUCED." It begins with a mysterious letter being delivered to
John and Carol inviting them to an all-expense-paid weekend vacation on a
secluded island. A chartered boat leaves them upon a lonely and desolate
beach. A strange butler by the name of Renfro shows them to the mansion, a
decaying relic of bygone years. That evening an elegant dinner is served to the
guests in the banquet room. What follows is the most erotic feast ever filmed —
a feast that makes “Tom Jones” look like a breakfast cereal commercial. And
then, at the culmination of the banquet, after they have tasted all that lay before
them . . . an Alfred-Hitchcock-like voice is heard fortelling them of their
impending doom. To divulge any more would ruin the surprise twist at film's end.
Since we also feel that this is clearly the best adult film of all time we
guarantee that you will enjoy it completely! Period! If you
disagree, just send it back, no questions asked, and we will exchange it for the
adult movie of your choice — all you pay is shipping.

oupee. 1-800-BETA-VHS

TOLL FREE.
In California: 1-800-VIDEO-CA or (714) 773-5855 7 Days

+ Offer void after midnight February 28, 1986.
VIDEO DEALERS:

UR FILMS

Now you can enjoy the finest in adult movies in the
privacy of your own home — the complete original
productions packaged by the movie studios, all at low,
low discount prices. Plus, you can exchange these
movies as often as you like. There are no time limits. No
hidden costs. And no membership fees.

PURCHASE ANY TITLE YOU WANT —

5 g [pluu $2.50 shipping & handling)

# Thesame titles selling elsewhere for $99.00 and up.
EXCHANGE ANY TAPE PURCHASED —

Eows 3
(plus $2.50 shipping & handling)

ﬁ The world’s largest selection of X-rated video movies.
¢ Exchange as often as you wish.

s No monthly 'Club’ fees.

4 All orders shipped promptly.

¥ Lifetime quality guaranteed!

| I.OWEST PRICES GUARANTEED ! ! !

2'We guarantee that our prices for video movies are the loweste
- available throughoutthe United States ! Period ! We refuse to bebeat ©
o by any competitor, If you find a movie advertised at a lower price than =
S we advertise, we will beattheirprice by $1.00 ! ! ! Allyou havetodois ©
o attach their ad to our order form and deduct $1.00 from their
o advertised sale price — that's all Wu pav
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NOTHING TO HIDE

PINK LAGOON

ALICE IN WONDERLAND
PRETTY AS YOU FEEL
TITILLATION

REAR ACTION GIRLS
IRRESISTIBLE

SUZIE SUPERSTAR

TABOO

TRINITY BROWN
PLEASURE HUNT
SURRENDER IN PARADISE
DEVIL IN MISS JONES I
TALK DIRTY TO ME Il
SCOUNDRELS

THROAT 12 YEARS AFTER
X-FACTOR

DEBBIE DOES DALLAS
1001 EROTIC NIGHTS BEHIND THE GREEN DOOR
SWEET YOUNG FOXES MISTY BEETHOVEN

. T SN I DS S G O SN SN S SE S DS S S

[ Please send the following movie(s) at $59.95 plus $2.50
shipping/handling (CA residents add 6% tax).

TEN LITTLE MAIDENS #
SEX WAVES

RAW TALENT

STIFF COMPETITION
GRAFENBERG SPOT
DEADLY LOVE

BAD GIRLS Il

CAUGHT FROM BEHIND
SPITFIRE

BROWN SUGAR
FIRESTORM

EVERY WOMAN HAS A FANTASY
INSATIABLE Il
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HOT LETTERS (continued from page 7)

In one hand she held a bottle of baby oil, and in the other
she held a long, wooden switch.

great pleasure from the wild lust on my
face—and bent over with her ass in the air.
With trembling fingers I freed my grow-
ing cock and moved closer.

Lucy grabbed my dong from between
her legs and started a slow jerkoff while I
squeezed her ass cheeks and caressed the
backs of her knees. I was in heaven! I fi-
nally pushed her into the bedroom and
raised her skirt up over her hips. Sudden-
ly, she turned around and looked me in
the eye. “You really get off on my legs,
don’t you?” Lucy purred seductively.

I confessed that nothing got me more
worked up than the back of a girl’s legs.
She smiled for a moment, pushed me
down onto her bed and walked into the
bathroom. I quickly stripped and, when
she returned, I was amazed at the change
that had come over her. Her eyes blazed
like the noonday sun, and her breath
came in loud gasps. In one hand she held
a bottle of baby oil, and in the other she
held a long, wooden switch.

Lucy then took off everything except
her black high heels and nylon stockings
and lay on her back. She squirted oil all
over her brown pubic mound-which

dripped down the crack of her ass and
onto the bed-handed me both the switch
and the oil and told me to whip her thighs
while she fingered herself to orgasm.

[ couldn’t believe what was happening!
I stood over her and proceeded to do as
she asked. She whimpered with pleasure
and pain. Her groans and the sound of
the switch on her soft, pink flesh soon
gave me a huge hard-on, and I applied
the lashes with more enthusiasm, starting
off easy and then gradually hitting hard-
er and harder. Finally, I demanded that
she roll over onto her stomach.

I admired Lucy's lovely gams for a few
moments and whipped her sexy ass while
she continued to plunge her fingers in
and out of her oily cunt. “You perverted
slut!” I screamed. “You slimy whore! I'm
going to fuck your legs like they've never
been fucked before!”

1 grabbed the oil, poured it over my
straining rod and placed it in the crook of
her knee. She writhed in the throes of or-
gasm while I bent her leg back, forming a
perfect place to stick my prick. I slammed
my meat into the valley behind her knee.
I couldn’t believe I was fucking some

“Last warning, fella . . . knock off the holier-than-thou crap!”
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young girl’s leg and beating the shit out
of her at the same time while the crazy
bitch screamed with pleasure!

I held Lucy’s foot with one hand and
whipped her ass with the other. She had
four fingers up her snatch. She bucked
and twisted with yet another orgasm. I'd
never seen a woman ejaculate. She shot a
steady stream of clear, odorless fluid out
of her pussy, leaving a three-foot wet spot
on the sheets! It put me over the edge.
It seemed like I came in buckets as I
creamed all over her legs, ass and even
the opposite wall.

Since that illustrious day, Lucy and I
have moved in with each other and are
thinking of getting married. Never be-
fore have I felt so good with another
woman. She understands my sexual hang-
ups, and I understand hers—-and she al-
ways lets me fuck her knees! -0. W.

Santa Rosa, California

LOST VIRGINITY

I'm a young, white pre-med student at a
small-town university in Kentucky, and
for 23 years I'd never plunged my pole
into hot, sweet nookie. My friends teased
me about my virginity, saying I'd never
get to be a gynecologist. But all that
changed just two nights ago!

It all started a couple of weeks back
when I accidentally looked out my dorm
window into the room across the way.
There she was, the girl of my wettest
dreams! She was about 5-7, blond and
dressed only in pink panties and a white
T-shirt. She stood in front of her window,
gazing off into space and rubbing her
hands along the sides of her enormous
breasts. I watched with fascination as she
turned her back to the window, pulled
the shirt off over her head and threw it
on the floor. She turned around-giving
me a clear view of her magnificent hoot-
ers—and pulled the curtains.

The next day I confided in one of my
friends, and he told me that her name was
Suzie, that she was a cheerleader and that
she was probably the loosest girl on cam-
pus. I continued to watch her window
every night. The following Wednesday 1
noticed Susie in her room with a couple
of guys. From where I sat I could see that
the two guys were Craig, the captain of
the basketball team, and Mitch, the short-
stop on the baseball team.

They didn’t do anything for a few
minutes except talk, but suddenly Mitch
made his move. He kissed Susie’s moist,
red lips as he rubbed and pinched one of
her perky nipples through her flimsy
shirt. Craig moved over to the other side
of her and began to fondle the crotch of
her pants while Mitch pulled her shirt off
completely. She stood there topless for a
moment in the middle of the room be-
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HOT LETTERS (continued from page 28)

Bobbing her head, Susie masterfully sucked and licked
while she reached around and pushed a finger up his ass.

fore finally stripping off her tight jeans.

The guys picked her up, carried her to
the bed, and within seconds all three
were completely nude. Susie’s eyes got
big as the two jocks dropped their pants,
and two erect cocks sprang out in all their
glory. Craig knelt down, spread her legs
and her cunt while Mitch tongue-lashed
her tits.

All of a sudden Craig stepped back
while Mitch sat up. Susie quickly moved
over—with her back to Mitch-and sat
down hard on his fat cock. I stared in dis-
belief as Mitch’s prod poked into her tiny
twat. By then I had an incredible hard-
on. Mitch reached around and squeezed
her headlights while Craig stepped for-
ward and rubbed his dork all over her
face. I pulled my pud while Susie gave
Craig’s huge balls a thorough cleaning
with her tongue, the whole time bounc-
ing up and down on Mitch’s stiff rod.
When Mitch fingered her wet clit, she
took all of Craig's uncircumcised cock
into her mouth. He rammed his seven
inches into her face like a jackhammer,
and I could see her cheeks bulge with
every thrust.

Mitch humped harder into Susie’s
snatch. His strokes came faster and faster
as he neared orgasm. Susie’s tits bounced
with every thrust, and Mitch's balls
slapped against her ass as he reamed his
big bat into her hungry pussy. All at once
he pulled out and sprayed his semen all
over her blond bush. Susie reached down
and milked every last drop with her hand
while Craig continued to fuck her eager
mouth.

Craig's poker was as red as an apple
and almost as round. Bobbing her head,
Susie masterfully sucked and licked while
she reached around and pushed a long
finger up his ass. This was too much for
Craig. He arched his back and shot a load
of molten sperm into her waiting mouth.
Just then Susie looked out the window,
with cum dripping down the side of her
face, and smiled right at me!

I jumped back, hoping that she hadn’t
seen me, and masturbated in earnest.
Just as I was about to hit the ceiling with
my seed, the phone rang! “Hi,” said a
sexy voice on the line, “this is Susie. I
know you saw what just happened, and
the thought of being watched got me real

BARGAIN VASECTOMY CLINIC

worked up. I'm sure glad your friend Jay
gave me your number.”

He did? I began to give some half-assed
explanation when she interrupted.
“Don’t deny it. I know you were whack-
ing off over what you saw. Anyway, I
didn’t want your sperm to go to waste. Can
1 come by?”

Fifteen minutes later Susie was knock-
ing on my door. She was even prettier in
person than I'd imagined. She gave me
the wettest kiss I've ever had in my life,
she pushed me onto the bed, unbuttoned
her shirt and pressed her bouncing bos-
oms into my face. I frantically grabbed
one of them and licked every inch of it
while she worked on my zipper.

1 went berserk in a sex frenzy! Susie got
down on her knees, jerked my pants and
underwear down and sucked my muscle
of love back to a full erection. I knew I
couldn’t last more than ten strokes be-
fore I'd shoot my wad down her throat
and, not wanting to blow my chances of
finally getting my ashes hauled, I made
her stop. 1 literally tore her clothes off
and knocked her down to the floor. She
screamed at me to put it in her while I
tried madly to find her fuck hole. She ex-
pertly snaked a hand between her legs
and guided my pulsing knob to her slick,
wet slit, and with a great thrust of my hips
I was in her.

It was wonderful! I stayed motionless
deep inside her for a moment, savoring
my first piece of ass. At first I moved
slowly—letting my cock slide all the way in,
then all the way out-but Susie wouldn’t
take any more of my fooling around and
began to fuck my dick like a bitch in heat.
She yelled at me to do it harder and deep-
er while I ground her ass into the floor. I
slammed it to her for about ten minutes
before Susie started to grunt and moan
so loud, I thought everyone in the dorm
would hear her.

She cried out in ecstasy and jerked her
body all over the floor. I felt that familiar
churning in my testicles and rammed my
beef deeper into her nookie. With what
felt like a covey of quails flying out my
asshole, I came. I could feel my hot jism
gush out of her soaking cooze. At last 1
was no longer a virgin!!!

That night Susie and 1 did just about
everything I'd ever heard about, every
single position and sexual angle that we
could think of. 1 don't see a lot of Susie
anymore, except through her bedroom
window at night. Susie doesn't mind if I
watch when she fucks other guys. But 1
want to find a girl who only makes it with
me. -D. W.

Morehead, Kentucky

Send your Hot Letters to HUSTLER, 2029
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles,
CA 90067-3054. @&
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think of myself as
tender, but tough,” declares
mouth-watering Colleen. “It
must be my Irish blood."”
This Gaelic wonder does
not like being toyed with:
“I'm into only one man at a
time, and | expect that man
to be faithful to me. If he's
not, | don't cry or pout-1
knack his lights out!

“My ex-boyfriend calls
me a brassy bitch, which |
consider a compliment.
Sure, | can drink, party and
fuck with the best of them,
but underneath I'm really a
pussycat. A guy just has
to know how to make
me purr!”
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Pages 42 43 44 46 48 are”
Genuine fills. And the Genuine
Pages 45 & 47 (Cartoons)
have been placed as the [ast 2
pages here (123& 124) Pages
45 & 4717 added as artistic
supplements










PORN'’S BRIGHTEST
STAR CHANGES ORBIT

PROFILE BY DOUG OLIVER

&
4/
Pmagine you are playing a trivia game. countless films and videos to be able to climax
" The question: Which porn superstar was at the mere touch of tongue to glistening love
a virgin until age 19, had to be taught on button, she claims to be “probably one of the
the set of her first hard-core video how | few women who hate receiving head. Believe it
to masturbate and hates having her or not, I really don’t like it. It turns me off.
pussy eaten? Would you guess Traci Most guys just don’t know how to do it
Lords? You might even think the question well, I guess. I love to give head: I just
was inaccurately worded and was really e/ don’t like to receive it. Those
meant to be asked about televi- ' are the orgasms that I definite-
sion evangelists or the ——— ly have to fake.”
most sexually parched of Well, 23-year-old Traci
women who launch cru- Lords may have lost her vir-
sades against pornogra- ginity only four vears ago. but
phy. You would not guess the Florida beach girl has
Traci Lords. | | more than made up for lost
It's hard to believe that time-as her hordes of fans
Traci, whose name has be- know. This sexual dvnamo
come synonymous with has sucked. fucked, moaned
screaming orgasm, would and groaned her way into
have to be taught anvthing { | the fantasies of porn fanci-
to do with sex. Yet director ers everywhere and has
Richard Mailer swears that || emerged-in less than a
he and the makeup girl on vear-at the top of the
his video What Gets Me Hot X-rated heap.
had to take Traci aside and In this age of grind-"em-
show her how to wank her clit out video it's relatively
before they could roll tape. easy for a girl with a pret-
As for head, generous| ty face, good figure and
Traci candidly admits that a moderate amount of
she’d rather give than receive. | | sexual energy to become
Even though she appears in | — 1a star porn actress, or
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TRACI LORDS (continued from page 42)

“Traci is something else. She just loves sex. In front of a
camera she can’t wait to do something.”

at least a sort of fuckstress-of-the-month.
The hard part is maintaining the posi-
tion. When a girl adds intelligence, acting
talent, a voice that doesn’t sound like fin-
gernails scraping a chalkboard, glamour
and tremendous sexuality to the above
qualities, she can virtually write her own
ticket.

Traci Lords is such a girl,

Producers clamor for her services
because her name sells the product. Di-
rectors are lavish in their praise of her be-
cause she's a dream to work with. Pro-
ducer/director Gregory Dark, one of the
notorious Dark Brothers, ranks Traci as
one of the greatest porn queens in histo-
ry. “She's something rare in the adult-
film industry,” he says. *Traci is prettier
than 99.9% of the girls modeling today.
She’s elegant. Her body looks better
today than when she started; the reverse
is usually the case. Her face takes makeup
extremely well. She's totally professional.
She gets her script down; she cares about
what she's doing. She's so easy, other
people are hard to work with by compari-
son. I almost dread working with the
other top girls in the business. You never

know if they're going to show up or what
they're going to look like that day-they
may have stayed up for three days. It's
awful. Traci is simply something else in
this business. And she's hot sexually. She
Jjust loves sex. In front of a camera she's
such an exhibitionist, she can’t wait to do
something."

Dark, who worked with Traci on films
and videos such as New Wave Hookers and
Black Throat, tells this story to illustrate
Traci's incredible sexuality. “This hap-
pened on a still shoot that 1 directed for
HUSTLER, The Dark Bros. Devil in Miss
Jones [December 1985]. We had Traci and
a girl who'd done a lot of still modeling,
but no movies or anything hard-core, and
this new guy, Dick Rambone, who has
15% inches, but was having trouble get-
ting it up.

“Traci comes over to me and says, ‘I'm
not going to help him get it up. You think
I am, don't you?' I said, ‘No, [ didn’t ask
you to." And she said, 'I'm not going to.’
About five minutes later she comes back,
and she says, ‘It's really fascinating, isn't
it?" 1 ask, *“What?" ‘His dick. It's really fas-
cinating. I wonder how big it can get.” 1

[A VULTURE'S WET DREAM.. |

SHOAINE. INELEY

said, ‘I don't know. 1 guess it’s not going
to get big at all on this shoot." Traci said,
‘I bet you I can make it get up!’ So I said,
*Well, I don't know. I can’t ask you to try.’
‘I just want to because it's so fascinating,’
she said-like his dick is this disembodied
thing. That's how she treated it, like a dis-
embodied thing.

“Then she jumped on this guy and
started sucking his weenie for, like, the
next three hours. Meanwhile her pussy's
getting sopping wet—we didn't even have
to spray water on it for realism. It's com-
pletely dripping. It was hard to handle
sitting there watching her pussy drip
while she’s sucking on this guy's dick. It
was all I could do not to dive in between
her legs and do her. It was rough. I got a
headache from the whole thing.

“And this other girl was totally grossed
out, She’s never seen anything like it
Here’s Traci sucking wildly on this guy's
dick, her pussy dripping, and this girl is
offended. She said, ‘How can she do
that? It's completely gross and, she's—
look! Look! She’s turned on!” She thought
it was the sleaziest thing she'd ever
seen,”

Actor Tom Byron-the first to screw
Traci onscreen—thinks that nobody in the
business can hold a candle to her. “She's
flawless,” he says, “a perfect package.
Every time I work with her, it's like I'm in
a catatonic state: Her beauty is so mes-
merizing.” Byron also finds her profes-
sionalism on the set to be an inspiration,
and notes that sexually she’s very flex-
ible. "She’s very accommodating. What-
ever her partners are into, she's into
also”~which Gregory Dark found out
when he tried an experiment in Black
Throal.

*Traci is very aggressive sexually, and it
always shows,” he says. *1 tried to turn
the tables on her in my last video. T had
Kevin James and Craig Roberts doing a
tag-team fuck match with her—sort of like
tag-team wrestling. They pass her back
and forth between them, These guys are
pretty big and have pretty big dicks;
they're both nine inches or so. I said, *Lis-
ten, you should fuck Traci. She needs to
be fucked. Hard." And they proceeded to
fuck this girl for the next hour and ten
minutes, They fucked her silly. She was
completely drenched in sweat-they all
were. Those guys just wailed on her.
She's usually dominant, but she really got
off on them taking over like that.”

Lawrence T. Cole, who directed Traci
in Baitle of the Stars, was also impressed
with her beauty, poise and sexuality-par-
ticularly her sexuality. “Her energy was
amazing," he recalls. “Here she'd had sex
all day on the set, then her boyfriend ar-
rived after we were through shooting,
and she fucked him all night long. They
kept people in the rooms on either side of
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TRACI LORDS (continued from page 44)

“I could do a series of multiple orgasms, and you’d
never know they were fake, and they would be.”

them awake they were so passionate.”

Another director who raves about her
is Dave Michel, whose Sex Wauves was the
first movie to indicate that she could act
as well as fuck. “Traci is terrific,” says
Michel. “She's the type of talent that
could and would give vou so much more
if there were time. It's a shame shooting
schedules in this business are so tight
Any girl can go down on somebody, give a
blowjob or fuck, but when you've got a
Traci Lords in front of that camera, you
just wish you could take as much time as
you want and really do a lot of things with
her.”

One of the things most Traci fans
would really like to do with her is fuck
her, Her unbridled lust and screams of
cestasy are real bone-builders. "I've been
wild sex from day one. And I do scream,”
she admits. “I've always been a screamer,
That’s not an act. In fact, on my first
video | fried 10 be quiet, but 1 couldn't
muffle myself. Then everyone started
going, "Yeah. Yeah. Yeah,' I thought, Ok,
good. I'm allowed to do this. T didn’t know
they liked noise. I'd never seen a porn
flick—how was 1 supposed to know?”

Natural talent like Traci's is the stuff
blue-movie legends are made of, Michel
sums up the phenomenon when he states,
“She's got it, and it burns holes in the
screen.”

It also translates into dollars, as many
as 5,000 of which Traci has been able to
command, on occasion, for a single day’s
work, It’s hard to find anyone who will
admit to paying this price, but everyone
agrees that whatever the astronomical
fee, Traci gives them their money's
waorth,

Traci has always been paid top dollar.
She started out at a figure most girls
never work up to. (Byron remembers ad-
vising her to ask for as much money as she
could get-and not take less than $1,000
per day.) No one, she says, except for big-
gies like Marilyn Chambers, Seka and Va-
nessa Del Rio earns what Traci com-
mands. There is no other girl working
today who is a contender for really big
bucks.

“If someone’s going to pay that much
money, then they'll go for the real thing,

They'll go for Vanessa or Seka; they'll try

to get me. They'll go for Ginger Lynn.

“Oh, yes, Sylvia, yes . . . I love it when you do your striptease.
Yes, yes, more, more, ..."
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They're not going to spend that much
money on a maybe. Producers want
something definite for their money-if
they're going to pay that much.

“Angel's very pretty, but she's not a
strong actress, and she’s just okay in sex.
Sometimes she's good; sometimes she’s
not. She might be able to get $1,000 per
day, but I'm way beyond that. And
$1,000 a day is good money! None of the
girls gets that. It's unheard of, There've
been maybe three girls in the past three
or four years to get that: me, Ginger
Lynn and Raven. No one else. Most girls,
the most they can get is $850 or $900 a
day. Christy Canyon raised her rate to
$1,000 a day, and no one used her. She
had to go back down to $750.”

Outside of Hollywood there’s proba-
bly not another industry that pays so well
for what is jokingly referred to as un-
skilled labor. As for the idea that she's en-
gaged in prostitution—as the Los Angeles
District Attorney would like people to be-
lieve of all porn performers-Traci
laughs. “Hell, as a prostitute I wouldn't
make half the money! I'm an actress. I'm
paid to act, and that's what I do. Some-
times it's easier than others, but that's all
it is. Acting. 1 could do a series of multi-
ple orgasms, and you'd never know they
were fake, and they would be. It's all act-
ing. When [ do a sex scene, I want people
to look at it and go, ‘Oooh!” I don't want
it to be a half-assed performance. Some-
times [I'm getting fucked, and I'm think-
ing about what I'm going to have for din-
ner, but you can never really tell. You can
never, ever tell.”

Frankness and openness like this sets
Traci apart from most of her colleagues.
The standard answer to the standard Do-
you-have-an-orgasm-every-time question
is, "Well, I don't always have an orgasm,
but I always enjoy myself.” But Traci's dif-
ferent. She doesn't always enjoy herself.
Earlyin her career it was common for her
to have orgasms on the set, But afier
she'd been in porn for a while-working
almost constantly—orgasms became rar-
er, and she even started to hate sex. “My
boyfriend would want to make love and
couldn’t understand why I didn’t want to
since it had been maybe a week since I'd
made love to him.” Quite a turnaround
for a girl who deseribes her sex life like
this: “All my boyfriend has to do is stick it
in—if I haven't had it for a while, I'm al-
ready getting off. Ten seconds, two
strokes. I like to come about three or
four times. The first time is okay; the sec-
ond is something. The third and fourth
times are just eeeeanahh!”

Traci's decreased libido was a signal 1o
slow down, perhaps to retire. She went
about it in an ingenious way: She raised
her day rate, “I just outpriced myself so
no one could afford me anymore. Then
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TRACI LORDS continued from page 46)

“There’s a part of me—the Traci Lords part-that’s rude,

spoiled and bitchy. But I have to protect myself.”

when people started paying it, T just
went, "Wait a minute-I should have done
this long ago!""

So she's in a state of semiretirement.
She hasn’t made a film in eight months—
her choice~and is scheduled to do only
one more, Born to Be Wild, for Cinderella
Distributors. After that, well, she'll con-
sider projects individually. Right now her
ambition is to be the first porn actress to
successtully cross over from hard-core
films to “legitimate”™ modeling and mov-
ics. Not only cross over, but be a star.

Distancing herself from porn over the
past several months has given her a dif-
ferent perspective on the industry, but
that's not to say bad things have gotten
much better. She's still pissed off at the
way performers are treated by the major-
ity of producers, gets rankled over mar-
keting techniques that mislead fans into
thinking that her picture on a video box
means that Traci Lords is on the tape in-
side, and bristles at the way porn's easy
money spoils girls into not developing or
improving themselves, but just do pic-
ture after picture until they burn out,

She’s still bitter and angry about the

high rate of venereal disease in porn, a
topic that most actors and actresses
downplay or don't discuss at all. Diseases
are quite common, she says. “VD? You
can get it every other day.” Traci ought to
know-she contracted clap three times in
three months. “If you're working on a
film, and one person—just one person is
all it takes—has VD, whether they have a
lead role or just come in for one sex
scene, everyone on the set will get it,
Everyone, It goes from one person to the
next. If one girl works with three guys,
then forget it. And those three guys cach
work with a girl, there it is all over the
movie set. And women don't even know
they have it. You can't tell unless you go
for a checkup at the time-which is what
I did.”

AIDS is the latest scare, Producers are
trying to protect against it through blood
tests, but Traci doesn't see it as much of a
personal danger. (“I'm not making mov-
ies anymore; so I don't give a damn.”)

Clearly, Traci's reputation for being
outspoken is well earned. It's no secret
that she’s frank, opinionated and doesn’t
waste time pussyfooting around. Tact and

"Shee-it!! What a nightmare. . ,
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.| dreamt | was eatin’ pussy!”

diplomacy may not be her strongest suits,
but honesty (brutal honesty, some might
say) and candor are certainly way up
there.

"I ean be snotty,” she says. “There's a
part of me-the Traci Lords part—that's
rude, spoiled and bitchy. But I have to
protect myself, Like if T say, at 3:30 in the
morning, ‘I'm leaving after this scene
whether you like it or not,’ everyone may
think, What a bitch, but they'd like to do
the same thing—only they can't get away
with it. I believe people should treat you
better. Just because you're an adult-film
actress is no excuse for them o walk all
over you and make you work 16- or 17-
hour days.”

The people she likes most to work for
are Cinderella Distributors (*I know I'm
going to get my own way") and Dream-
land Home Video “because the quality of
their pictures is very good-the scripts,
the talent. They spend money. That's why
Ilike working for them. I know I'm going
to look good in their movies, 1 tend to
give more whenever 1 feel like it's worth
it. I always try hard, but sometimes you
have that little burst of energy because
you're excited. It's the same with sex
scenes—if you get a guy you're really
turned on to, then it's going to be a com-
bination of knowing how to fake it and
having real orgasms."”

What sort of privileges or treatment
does she demand on a shoot? “I have 1o
have my boyfriend on the set to fuck my
nipples,” she laughs. "No. Twelve-hour
turnaround: T only work 12 hours, and
then 1 leave. Overtime. Approval of the
makeup artist. Approval of who I'm
going to work with, T always know who
I'm going to fuck before I even go on
aset.”

She prefers fucking younger men to
older, does not perform anal sex on the
screen. (“But,” adds Gregory Dark, “she
sure likes guys to stick their tongues up
her ass. In New Wave Hookers she pulled
Rick Cassidy's head into her ass and told
him to lick it. That wasn't in the script.”)
She likes the challenge of a big cock—"1f
they're too small, they're too easy to swal-
low!" As far as dicks go, Traci thinks the
best one in the business is attached to
Craig Roberts, who she feels is underrat-
ed and deserving of stardom “because
he's so good-looking and talented.”

Though she doesn’t really enjoy wom-
¢n as sexual partners, she accepts the re-
ality of girl /girl scenes in porn. “Business
is business, and it's as easy to work with a
girl as it is with a guy—sometimes easier.
You don't have to worry about hard-ons,
right? Actually, I don’t really like doing
girl/girls. I can enjoy them with the right
girl, but there haven't been too many.
I've only worked with a handful of girls. |

(comlinued on page 94)
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“...And by the way, Father, there is one more thing. . .."
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A traveler in the Old West detoured his trip togo to a
bordello. As he cuddled up with a beautiful blonde, he
noticed some men across the street digging around the
foundation of a church. “What's going on?" he asked.

“Oh, that,” the lady of the evening replied. “Last
week the wives in town got the town council to pass a
law that no whorehouse could be located within 300
feet of a place of worship. So they’ve got till the end of
the month to move that church.”

A secretary was sitting on a park bench having lunch
when she saw two hearses coming her way. Behind
them was a woman walking a Doberman and behind
them was a procession of cars that stretched for blocks
and blocks. Overcome by curiosity, the secretary went
up to the woman and asked what was going on. “I'm
burying my husband and his mistress,” came the reply.

“Oh, I'm terribly sorry to hear that,” the secretary
said. “How did they die?”

“My dog killed them,"” answered the woman.

Looking down at the canine for a moment, the sec-
retary asked, “Can I borrow him?”

“Sure,” replied the first woman. “Get in line.”

uuestion: Did you hear about the Jewish tire?
Answer: It not only stops on a dime, it also picks it up!

While driving home from work one day, a man ran
into a terrible traffic jam. He could see lots of smoke
and commotion just ahead, and a few minutes later he
saw a man going from car to car with a gas can in his
hand. When the man came up to his car, he asked him,
“What's going on up there?”

“It was really something,” replied the man with the
gas can. “Some nigger up the street ran out into his
front yard, screamed, 'l can't stand this world any-
more,” then doused himself with gas and burned him-
self alive.”

“That’s terrible,” said the other motorist, “but why
are you going from car to car with that gas can?”

“Oh, I'm taking up a collection for his family.”

Thc HUSTLER Dictionary defines gay naval officer as:

LER HUMOR
When Bob returned from a long business trip, his
wife informed him that while he was away, she had
found three golf balls and $14,000 in cash in one of his
dresser drawers. “I don’t understand,” she said. “You
don't even play golf.”

“Well, dear,” he replied. “Each ball represents the
times in our 30 years of marriage that I've cheated on
you.”

“Well, three times in 30 years isn't bad,” she said.
“But what’s the $14,000 in cash for?”

“Everytime I got together a dozen balls,” he said, “I
sold them.”

A small-town girl had two boyfriends, one a country
hick and the other a city boy. One evening while the
country boy came courting, his nose began to drip. He
walked out to the yard, blew his nose, wiped the snot
on the back of his hand and licked it clean. However,
he didn't know that the young lady’s parents were on
the back porch watching him.

When the suitor had gone inside, the girl’s father
punched her mother and said, “You see that, Mama?
Now that feller was brought up proper; he went out-
doors to blow his nose. When that city feller was here
the other night, he blowed his nose in a little rubber
bag and threw it behind the bed!”

uueslionz How was break-dancing invented?
Answer: Some black guy tried to steal hubcaps off a
moving car.

Hank stuck his head into a bar and hollered, “Hello,
everybody. I just blew back into town, and I'll see you
all as soon as I make a few phone calls on the pay phone
outside.”

Paul snarled, “Goodbye, everybody. I'll be long
gone when he gets back.”

“Don’t you like Hank?” asked the bartender.

Paul held his right thumb and forefinger about an
inch apart and said, “I hate his lecherous guts. One
time he came this close to stealing my wife, and then
the fucker didn't do it!"

Sam and Jim were on a camping trip when Jim said to
his pal, “I have to go to the bathroom.” Sam suggested
he go into the bushes, and five minutes later there was
a shout: “I have nothing to wipe with!”

“Use a dollar!” Sam yelled back, then held his nose as
Jim came from the woods with his hand covered with
shit. “What happened?” he inquired.

“You sure gave me some rotten advice,” Jim com-
plained. “Not only am I covered with shit, but I got
four quarters stuck up my ass!”

HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent o us by our readers. If
you've heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way?
Submit your jokes on 3" X 5" cards, mailed in a sealed
envelope, to: HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East,
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. If your joke is
selected, we’ll send you a check for $50. Sorry-we cannot
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JOVE-THY-
NEIGHBOR

onnie and Calypso were neighbors in an

apartment building and had been lovers

since the night they met and discovered a

shared sensuality that dominated their exis-
tence. The central part of their lives had become a
quest for sexual adventures they could share—
seductions, orgies and the like. Plenty of swinging par-
ties and frequent threesomes kept them in a sultry
haze, but their appetites grew.

Bonnie suggested that they seduce someone extem-
poraneously, someone they didn’t even know. Sex with
an attractive stranger was a provocative thought. A few
moments of consideration and Calypso had their
mark. He was a neighbor, a young man of about 30
who lived by himself in an apartment on the fifth floor.
They passed him from time to time in the lobby or en-
countered him in the elevator, always exchanging a
friendly smile or a few words of small talk.

“We’ll give him a ride on the Pink Express,” Calypso
told Bonnie, with a coquettish smile.

FICTION BY LARRY TRITTEN




LOVE THY NEIGHBOR (continued from page 67)

The nylon cups of Calypso’s brassiere were as thin as
tissue paper. She didn’t bother with panties.

“Now?" Bonnie said, watching as Ca-
lypso moved to the phone on the glass-
topped coffee table.

Calypso leafed through the phone di-
rectory, a shadowy smile on her lips, nod-
ding when she found what she was look-
ing for. She glanced back at Bonnie.
“Okay, his name is Andrew Melbourne.”
She dialed the number, Bonnie watching
with a wondering look.

“Ah. .. hello,” Calypso began in a slow
voice, “Andrew? Uh-this is Calypso Le-
gendre . ..downin 304. ... Yeah, down-
stairs—your neighbor . . . we've met com-
ing and going—Bonnie and 1, the blonde
and the brunette. . . ." She laughed a tri-
fle self-consciously and went on, “Well,
the reason I'm calling, and 1 know this
sounds a little bit weird, but—uh, we've
got a bit of a problem . . . no, nothing ser-
ious, but something you could help us out
with if it isn’t too much trouble. . . . The
thing is, we've just had some work done
on the bathroom and can’t run the water.
Can’t shower. And we're both going
out . . . it's kind of important, and I was
wondering if we could maybe borrow your
bathroom, quickly . . . if it wouldn’t both-

eryou. . .." She paused and listened for a
while, grinning at Bonnie, then said,
“Well, if you're sure it won't be a
bother. ... We really appreciate it. See
you in ten minutes or so.”

Hanging up the phone, Calypso had
the look of a jungle cat in an aviary.
“Nothin’ to it," she smiled.

“Wow, incredible,” was all Bonnie
could think to say.

“Then let’s get this show going,” Calyp-
so said. “You can borrow one of my
robes, Bon, instead of going back to your
place. That’s all we need-a robe-right?
For a shower?” She caricatured an innoc-
uous smile, her eyes bright.

“Yep, that's all,” Bonnie agreed, re-
turning her smile.

In Calypso’s bedroom they began to
undress, Bonnie sliding her skirt down
over her legs as Calypso unbuttoned her
blouse. Calypso took out a pair of blue
nylon stockings and a brassiere and gar-
ter belt of ruffled blue lace. The nylon
cups of the brassiere were as thin as tissue
paper and nearly transparent. She didn’t
bother with panties. For Bonnie she se-
lected a burnt-orange string bikini. They

“It was him or me!"
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put the skimpy garments on, glancing at
each other with girlish smiles. The golden
tan on Bonnie's tits could be seen as a
pale undertone through the crocheted
bikini top, and the gold fur of her muff
was only partially concealed by the trian-
gle of cloth between her thighs. The dark
pegs of Calypso’s nipples stood out
against the flimsy material of her bras-
siere, the circles of the areolas clearly
outlined, the pale color of her legs muted
by the pastel-blue sheer fabric of the
stockings.

Calypso took out a blue wrap robe for
herself, for Bonnie a pink sleeping gown
with dark lace ornamenting. Then she
fetched two bars of soap and two big tow-
els from the bathroom, and they were
ready for their expedition.

“Play it by ear,” Calypso cautioned as
they went up the stairs, “It should be fish
in a barrel if we play it cool. . . ."

Arriving at the door, they exchanged a
last smile before Calypso knocked lightly.
The door was opened nearly at once, An-
drew looking out at them with a cordial
smile that widened when he saw how they
were dressed. “Hi,” he said, stepping
aside and gesturing them in, Calypso
flashing him a friendly smile, Bonnie fol-
lowing her inside with an ingenue’s grin.

“Hey, this is really a favor-we won'’t
take long,” Calypso said. “Right, Bon?"

“Won't even use up all the hot water,”
Bonnie smiled, ladling the word hot off
her tongue with a distinct emphasis.

“Yeah,” Calypso almost purred the
word, the light in her eyes drawing An-
drew’s gaze for just a moment.

“Use it all up, what the hell,” Andrew
said dismissively. “You might like a drink,
too, when you're finished...if you've
got the time. . . .”

“How about a drink now?' Bonnie
smiled at Andrew, then moved past him
toward the couch, Calypso following her.
He watched the women with surprise,
then managed to animate himself, asking,
“Uh-anything special? I'm not sure just
what I've got. Bourbon, 1 think, and
some rum. . .."

“I think some rum,” Calypso said, smil-
ing up at him. He grinned awkwardly
back at her, turning his gaze to Bonnie,
and asked, “A makeshift daiquiri okay?”

“Sure." Their eyes lured his gaze.

He began to sense ... something. He
went into the kitchen, and Bonnie and
Calypso sat waiting with cool smirks, their
eyes showing conspiratorial bemuse-
ment. Then Andrew was back, with
drinks on a small tray. He set the tray on
the coffee table and took one of the
glasses, backing away from the couch, un-
certain where to sit.

“Why don’t you sit here?”” Bonnie pat-
ted a space on the couch.

“Yeah, we'll make room, ¢'mon,” Ca-
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LOVE THY NEIGHBOR (coninued from page 68)

She felt him dabbling his tongue around the rim of her
anus, then higher and into the span of her slit.

lypso coaxed him with a smile.

“Well, uh. ..."” Andrew nodded, mov-
ing cautiously past Calypso’s legs to sit
between her and Bonnie, becoming im-
mediately hyperconscious of the stirring
of an instinctive desire in himself.

“So-your shower’s out of commis-
sion?” he asked, glancing at both of them
in turn,

“Had some work done in the bath-
room,” Bonnie said. She tasted her drink,
her eyes shifting to meet Andrew’s above
the upward tilt of the glass, liquor flow-
ing slowly between her lightly parted lips
into her mysterious smile as she looked
at him.

“What. . . kind of work?” Andrew pur-
sued the topic, realizing suddenly from
their expressions that it was of absolutely
no interest to either of them, but recog-
nizing the need to make some sort of
conversation.

“On the ceiling,” Calypso said. “The
room’s full of crap-plaster, tile-you
know. . .."” She took her glass from her
lips and glanced at it appreciatively, her
tongue parting her lips briefly, then curl-
ing out to glide from one side of the full
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shape of her upper lip to the other, the
pink wet gleam of it compelling Andrew’s
gaze.

A soft sound of movement distracted
Andrew from Calypso’s smile, and he
turned to see Bonnie turning to face him
directly. Andrew swallowed, and his eyes
met Bonnie’s and held her narrowed
gaze, but only for a second or so before
he was distracted again. Calypso lifted
her leg to put her foot on the coffee
table. The blue fabric of her robe draped
down around the side of her leg to reveal
the inner surface of her thigh all the way
up to the point where the elasticized
dark-blue band of the stocking circum-
scribed the column of soft flesh.

Andrew exhaled a shallow breath, swal-
lowing, and with dawning comprehen-
sion said to Calypso, “You don’t seem
dressed for a shower.”

She laughed, opening her robe to pre-
sent a full view of her cunt, the slit ex-
panded into a shallow fissure between
the uncloaked labia.

“I'm not,” she confided in a whisper,
laying her hand on the slant of his cock.
He inhaled sharply and bent from the

waist to breathe in the perfume of her sex
before ladling his tongue into the vaginal
slot.

Calypso twisted around, her cunt blos-
soming around the flux of his tongue, the
walls of her cunt unsealing around it, de-
licious heat flooding into the depth of
her. She rolled her hips around the press
of his face, feeling the dreamy flight
begin.

Bonnie, smiling at Calypso from the
other side of the couch, reached for An-
drew’s zipper. Her fingers foraged inside
his fly before hauling out the hardening
lumber of an enormous cock. Lowering
her face, she opened her mouth to suck
the swelling length, her upper lip stretch-
ing back along its top while her lower
lip stretched back to Andrew’s balls.
She deep-throated him, streaming her
tongue under and around the cock in a
series of serpentine flourishes, her hands
caressing his balls,

Heaving back against the couch, Ca-
lypso's body went taut with pleasure from
Andrew’s tongue, and he was pulled for-
ward, his cock shifting from Bonnie’s
mouth into her cupped hands. Her fin-
gers swept the thick, slick rod with slow
caresses, her eyes ecstatically shut, her
big tits shifting against the loose front of
her gown.

“I love it,” Calypso breathed with a
spellbound smile. Her whole body was
manipulated by the tongue sliding in and
out of her burning cleft with rhythmic
precision; yet she wanted even more. She
arched all the way back and across the
couch’s armrest, angling one leg up over
the back of the couch, opening her cunt
deeply from base to apex between the V
of her thighs and displaying even the
fiery niche of her asshole to Andrew.

“Dowwwwwn,” she gasped, and she felt
him dabbling his tongue around the rim
of her anus, then higher and into the
span of her slit, caressing the juicy flesh.

Bonnie moved in beside him, wanting
to share. Their tongues rippled together
over the silken softness of Calypso’s em-
blazed cunt, reducing her to pure sensa-
tion. Calypso’s eyes were blurred; her
smile was frozen; her hands braced on
her thighs to keep them spread wide for
the loving.

Andrew groped out with one hand for
Bonnie, who had gotten on her knees up
on the couch. His hand searched to find
her breasts and trace their full shapes
through the thin nylon, his fingers
spreading the sheer material against the
firming jut of her nipples, causing her to
moan. Her face was pressed deeply out of
sight in the enclosure of Calypso’s thighs.
With persistent suction she began to
nurse the cunt, and she shuddered with
the erotic excitement of it. Calypso was
all agush for...for them, Bonnie
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LOVE THY NEIGHBOR (continued from page 70)

Calypso opened her mouth to cry out, but was assailed
with a cock sliding along her tongue.

thought lovingly, and she drew back a bit
to admire the beauty and wonder of cunt.
Cunt, cunt, cunt, Bonnie thought, staring
almost drunkenly into the unscrolled
labia. With her little finger she twirled
out a strand of ooze and turned it on the
tip of her tongue, the flavor seeming to
detonate her taste buds.

Oh, cunl, cunt, sweelcuntcuntcunt, Bon-
nie dreamed balmily. With her eyes shut,
she pressed her face again to Calypso’s
cunt, tonguing, whirling her face in rota-
tion around and around.

Enraptured by the tongue moving art-
fully within and around the hot groove of
her sex, Calypso rolled her thighs against
the soft curves of Bonnie’s cheeks, her
cunt pulsing, pearly drams of spunk issu-
ing from her womb into the girl's mouth.
Their hands clasped and clung, Bonnie's
tongue swishing from asshole to clit, Ca-
lypso’s cunt sluicing out a richer taste as
if Bonnie had tapped the deepest and
sweetest wellspring of her womb.,

Calypso opened her mouth to cry out,
but was assailed with a cock sliding along
her tongue. She began to suck, her
tongue shifting along the underside of

the shaft, her fingers gripping Bonnie’s
more tightly, and then with a climactic
surge a terrific orgasm burst through
her, shattering her senses.

Bonnie's throat rippled as she nursed
and swallowed, her eyes shut on radiant
brightness. She had an exhilarating little
orgasm of her own that shuddered her
from head to foot, a dribbling from her
slit running down one thigh.

Bonnie grinned languidly, rising up be-
side Calypso to smile at Andrew while he
continued to fuck Calypso’s mouth. She
backed down to straddle Calypso’s hips,
her ass thrusting back and up, their tits
thrusting together through their gowns.
She reached behind herself with both
hands, lifted her gown up over her but-
tocks, and worked her bikini down, tilting
and turning to get it to her knees, then
over her calves, pulling one foot free, and
letting the scrap of fabric remain twisted
around her other ankle. She pressed her
rump down so that her asshole and cunt
were accessible in conjunction with
Calypso’s cunt and asshole below them.
“Take your pick, sharpshooter,” she mur-
mured to Andrew, eyes sparkling.
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Andrew withdrew his staff from
Calypso’s mouth, getting around behind
both women and steadying himself with
his hands on Bonnie's shoulderblades.
Holding his cock, he probed the plump
tip into the cleft of Bonnie's ass, then
skimmed it down to dabble for a moment
between her unclutched cunny lips be-
fore shifting it into Calypso’s bosky
mound, feeling both women tense with
erotic anticipation as he deliberated
where to anchor himself.

He slipped into Calypso’s cunt, half
way in, then hauled out and thrust up
into Bonnie’s slot all the way to his balls.
Her vaginal channel snared him in an ad-
hesive grip, but he rode out again, fickle
with so many choices, pushing himself
into the resilient clutch of her asshole.

“Oh, don't go,” Bonnie crooned, her
hand reaching back to hold him in place,
his mouth meeting hers as she turned her
head back over her shoulder, their kiss
opening their lips around the wet seeth-
ing of their tongues, Bonnie's fingers
sliding into Calypso’s mouth, the fucking
beginning slowly and excitingly to break
Bonnie's thoughts into shards of visions,
twisted images, jumbled impressions. Ca-
lypso suckled all five of her fingers while
Andrew jogged her ass, his shaft sliding
and pulling in the motile tunnel.

Then, abruptly, Andrew was back in
Calypso’s cunt, his burning rod locked in
the velveteen scabbard, easing in, out, in,
out. He wasn’t even sure which orifice he
was in now. Both women were quaking so
profusely beneath him there was no way
to be sure.

“Don’t...stop... ever, ev-er,” one of
them implored him.

Pumping himself back and forth, An-
drew looked down hypnotically at his
cock as it vanished and reappeared in the
smooth rug of Bonnie’s rectum, seeing
the greasy glimmering along its funky
length. His lips nibbled Bonnie's nape,
her lips skimming the tasty sweat from
Calypso’s forehead.

“Ohhhk,"” Bonnie droned, her hands
curling around the back of Calypso’s
skull. She ground herself harshly down
on Calypso, who was now the one being
fucked, trembling with lust for the reen-
try of the cock in her own body.

When the cock slammed again into
Bonnie's ass, she yelped with joy. Each
stroke of Andrew’s prick jogged Bonnie
softly down upon Calypso, their breasts
bouncing together. Calypso’s arms
around Bonnie's hips pulled her tightly
downward in time with the regular
thrusts, their lips meeting momentarily
with the impact of their bodies and then
recoiling with the retroactive motion.

“Fuck,” Calypso whispered into Bon-
nie's open mouth while they clung in a

(continued on page 82)
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rhe life of a detective isn't al-
ways easy. That's why Rock Hardy
is thankful he isn't a real detective.
But tooling around the islands in
secondhand Hawaiian threads and
a car he borrowed from Magnum,
P.1., Rock can 't resist conducting a
little surveillance on Sally Vader, &
luscious young runaway.

Once he unleashes his piecs,
sweet Sally eagerly aids Rock’s
probing investigation. She is in
awe of the private dick, marveling
at how he digs in to penetrate her
secret cache.

When his work is done, Rock
doesn 't wait around for thanks. But
he'll be back next week, same time,
same place.



















LOVE THY NEIGHBOR (continued from page 72)

She braced her feet on Andrew’s shoulders, her cunt open
Jor him to sample as he continued fucking Calypso.

tranced embrace, the shared word melt-
ing on their tongues—then Bonnie was
brought back up and down again. An-
drew rose behind Bonnie, with his hands
gripped around her shoulders. Spurred
by Calypso’s excited stare, he delivered
an impassioned stroke that held Bonnie
down against her for several seconds, his
rod pulsing intensely within the hot slick
tube of Bonnie’s ass. He veered back, his
cock hauling free, Bonnie's fingers catch-
ing greedily at the shaft as the tip popped
out of her. She held it for an instant,
wiped the bittersweet liquescence off her
fingers onto Calypso’s lips, then kissed
her to share the taste.

Andrew plunged again into Bonnie’s
cunt. Her head bobbed back in a slow
turning motion to cast a wild smile at An-
drew. “Come fuck me to hot pieces,” she
commanded. He became intoxicated
with lust, moving his prick within her,
drilling all the way to her cervix. Below
Bonnie, Calypso moved her hips in con-
junction with Bonnie’s, measuring the
rhythm of fucking and rising with it. An-
drew slumped lower, fucking Bonnie
with long strokes, honey-fucking her,

Over Bonnie's shoulder Calypso met his
eyes, and she wriggled her tongue at him,
begging for a kiss. Andrew pushed his
chin down over Bonnie’s shoulder to give
it to her, Bonnie sandwiched lovingly be-
tween them as they completed a long kiss.

Andrew slowed his fucking until his
cock was barely in motion, ebbing in the
channel of Bonnie's pussy, Calypso's
mouth exploding upon his in another
and deeper kiss. “How 'bout me?” she
asked before filling his mouth with her
swirling tongue. “Somethin’ for me?” she
murmured in a sulky undertone.

“Oh, yeah,” Andrew gasped and pulled
his cock out of Bonnie and slipped it into
Calypso. Her eyes closed in silent bliss as
her cunt flooded with warming chills.

Bonnie moved up along Calypso's
body and settled the plump mound of her
sex on Calypso’s mouth. Her slit opened
into gleaming pink glaze and pearly
ooze.

Calypso's pleasure became so extreme
that she began to climax consecutively,
orgasms colliding with exploding or-
gasms, the proverbial ammunition dump
going up, her cunt roiling around the hot

“Tell me . .. why do your friends call you stretch?”
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cock, her brain being eaten by a drunken
demon.

All during Calypso’s orgasms, Bonnie
moved her cunt against the steady flog-
ging of Calypso’s tongue. Andrew fucked
her in counterpoint, Calypso cried out
like a keening animal. Her mind spun
round and round in her head, striking
sparks of brilliant light in the dense dark-
ness of her consciousness. A river of or-
gasm roared through her up from her
underbelly, tributaries of its ecstasy run-
ning out and into and along her limbs.

Andrew, leaning forward against the
gale force of Calypso’s orgasms, used his
tongue between the unfolded labia at the
base of Bonnie's quim, Calypso’s tongue
dancing below it, both like points of
flame licking heat into Bonnie’s body.

Bonnie slipped into the flow of her
own orgasms. They erupted in the depths
of her womb, filling her whole body with
sensual electricity. She lifted her ass high-
er up to give Andrew’s tongue a better
angle. His chin touched Calypso’s chin
thrusting up from below, and he moved
down to her lips, their tongues curling
into each other's mouth, leakage from
Bonnie’s cunt literally dripping into their
kiss.

Bonnie crawled off of Calypso’s face
and settled herself facing Andrew. Tilting
back, she braced her feet on Andrew’s
lowered shoulders, her cunt open for
him to sample as he continued fucking
Calypso.

“Eat me!” she demanded, and Andrew
obeyed, his tongue moving into her bush
of silken curls, his lips pressing between
her disjoined labia. Bonnie kicked back,
her head flopping to one side, then the
other, her toes curling over Andrew’s
shoulders, her hands reaching down to
Calypso's face, touching her gently.

Gems of sweat sparkled on Calypso’s
forehead. She felt a supreme heat in her
cunt and felt Andrew’s rod spasm. She
was still coming herself, and she held
strongly to Andrew's hips to guide him,
drawing him down and inward as the
sperm burst through his cock, a sudden
rush of liquid heat irrigating her.

Calypso heard herself emit a cry of pas-
sion blurring into fulfillment. Her voice
became a sustained moan rising from her
throat between lips turned back over
clenched teeth. Climaxing with her lover,
she pulled him to her cunt and kept him
there. Her lips sought Bonnie's.

“Calypso,” Bonnie murmured, push-
ing Andrew’s head from her cunt so he
could bend down to kiss Calypso as the
two of them came together. His mouth
opened on Calypso’s, their tongues join-
ing in celebration.

Bonnie pushed a foot down between
their joined bodies toward the point of
connection. She let her foot slip into the
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LOVE THY NEIGHBOR (continued from page 82)

He saw both women licking his prick and balls. They
paused to exchange a cunt-and-sperm flavored kiss.

sweltering warmth between their pressed
bellies and into the very nexus of cock
and cunt. Bonnie wriggled her toes into
the palpy cunt alongside Andrew's cock.
She trembled with sustained ecstasy as
she began to come herself, a sweet little
orgasm trailing in the wake of those of
her lovers.

A full minute passed during which
there was no movement on the couch.
Bonnie opened her eyes slowly to the
sound of their breathing. Andrew and
Calypso opened their eyes, still wrapped
in each other’s arms, smiling with coma-
tose gazes. Calypso put her hand between
herself and Andrew to touch Bonnie’s
toes. Andrew turned at an angle, and
they all looked to see his cock leave the
glistening gap, which was wreathed with
spunk.

Bonnie dipped her toe briefly in the
nook of Calypso’s cunt and extended her
foot to Andrew. He held it and found a
tiny comma of cum on the side of the big
toe. He snipped it off with the tip of his
tongue, then licked the tops of all of her
toes and underneath them, lapping up
the vinegarish taste of Calypso’s cunt.

With her eyes narrowly open, dark and
shining, and her expression as listless as if
she were emerging from a trance, Calyp-
so looked at Bonnie, beseeching her with
her gaze. Their tongues slipped together
as their inverted mouths turned their lips
in warm convergence. The kiss made
them both moan, and they drank the
sound from each other’s mouths.

Then Bonnie got down beside Calypso
and opened the lips of her cunt to peer
into the gap. A gob of pearly sperm ran
out to spill over the fingers of one hand.
She grinned with delight and raised the
fingers to lick the oystery stuff off of
them, then turned to press her tongue
into the vaginal well for more, cleaning
up the pearly sheen within the vestibule
until no cum remained.

Calypso was an exhausted beast, eyes
wide, sighing with fatigue, when Bonnie
finished with her. Bonnie gave her cunt a
final kiss and turned to Andrew with a di-
abolic smile, her hand reaching to play
about his damp cock. “Just a little bit
more,” she whispered to him. She mo-
tioned him to lie back on the couch,
which he wearily did, closing his eyes.

“We've done it, Mr. President! A bomb that kills only Russians
and liberals!"

84

When he opened his eyes again, he saw
both women licking his prick and balls.
Occasionally they paused to exchange a
cunt-and-sperm flavored kiss. After a
minute or so of this Andrew, to his
amazement, was fully erect again. Bonnie
pushed her lips all the way down to the
base of the phallus, ladling her tongue
along its underside. She moved her
mouth back and forth, bringing the tip of
her tongue all the way up to the tip of his
cock in withdrawal, and taking her lips all
the way into his pubic thatch as she
moved forward.

She kept at it, feeling Calypso’s fingers
strumming her clit. And then she felt
sperm gushing into her mouth and onto
her tongue. She climaxed joyfully as she
swallowed, with Calypso’s fingers vibrat-
ing her clit, and slumped back as the
tremors shook her. Her orgasm dimmed
slowly into an awareness of pleasure and
gratitude for it.

When her mind had sifted the last
flickering of pleasure from her body, she
lay motionless, being caressed by Calypso
and Andrew, their fingers wandering
with fine skill over her thighs and the dor-
mant volcano of her sex, her smooth belly
and the spheres of her tits and nipples,
which had become soft against the cro-
cheted fabric of her bikini top.

“Ohhhhmm,” she murmured. She
touched the groove of her sex absently,
turning toward Andrew to touch his de-
pleted rod with the same hand, and
reaching back with the other to brush Ca-
lypso’s slit. “So nice,” she whispered,
smiling at both of her lovers with her eyes
still shut.

With his hands straying gently to curve
under the full width of Bonnie’s breasts,
and his fingers finding her nipples
through the bikini top, Andrew mur-
mured, “If you still want a shower. . .."
He released the string of the bikini top,
and the cloth slipped away from Bonnie’s
breasts, which he bent forward to kiss
with a softness of lips and tongue that
made her chuckle somnolently.

“Sure,” she replied, grinning, “it’'ll be
fun, hmm? . ..”

Calypso nodded and removed her own
brassiere, threading her fingers under
her big tits to offer them to Andrew be-
side Bonnie's. He solved the ensuing di-
lemma of alternatives by going from Bon-
nie’s breasts to Calypso’s with slow,
gracious kisses until all four nipples
shone with damp light and had become
tenderly erect again under the urging of
his tongue.

“Come on, let’s take a shower,” he said.
They went hand in hand toward the bath-
room, smiling at each other, and feeling
great to be young and bold enough to ex-
periment with their fancies and fantasies
in the way they had. &
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HUSTLER MAGAZINE
PHOTO CONTEST
MODEL RELEASE

Hare is the model release you must sand with your
entry (preferably more than one photo) in
HUSTLER's Beaver Hunt contest—sea page 95.
Models should ba shown totally nude, and faces
must be visible. Novelty photos will be considered.
To increase your chances of being chosen, you
should sand in a copy of some form of photo 1D,
such as a driver’s license, along with this release,
Mail to: HUSTLER Baaver Hunt, 2028 Cantury Park
East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA S0057-3054.

Plaana Print
Model's MNarme Name o Be Published
Address
City State Zip
Date of Birth Phone (include Brea code)
Madal's Social Security Number
Occupation
Habbies
Sexval Fantasios
Include separate sheet if necessary

Photographer
NOTE: PRIZE MONEY SENT TO MODEL ONLY
| haroby give HUSTLER Magazine, its affiliates, successors
mmwmmmmmum

, permission to copyright andjor publish any

WUWWWW my name and 1o
make any changes or any sdditions whatsoever to such

jportraits or any of the above information. |
understand that sditonal matier will sccompany thase pho-

I cartify that | am of full age and am
of full fegnl capacity to executs the foregeing
authorization.

WARINING: ANYOME SIGMING THIS RELEASE FORM
OTHER THAN THE MODEL WILL BE SUBJECT
TO MOMETARY DAMAGES AMD/OR CRIMINAL
PROSECUTION

| DECLARE UNDER PENALTY OF PERJURY THAT ALL
EFMIWHAWIH&\‘EMMBM
AND CORRECT.

Model's Legal Signature Date
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TMCI LORDS (continued from page 48)

The secret to having a good sex scene, says Traci, is to
keep playing with your partner during takes.

don’t like working with Ginger Lynn. I've
warked with her quite a few times. I don't
think I'd do another scene with her. She's
way too dominating. Christy Canyon is
probably my favorite. 1 like her a lot
She's pretty casy-going. Sex is fun with
her, a lot of fun.

“To turn me on, a woman has to have a
nice figure and be clean, very clean, I like
pretty girls who don’t need a lot of make-
up. I see a lot of these girls before they
have makeup on, and it's like so scary.
When I see them later, 1 think, { Anow
whal she did look Like,

*I appreciate a woman who genuinely
likes women, not who's really so much
into them but who can handle having sex
with a woman without saving how this is
so gross, or pulling away when the direc-
tor yells, *Cut!" "

The secret 1o having a good sex scene,
says Traci, is to keep playing with your
partner during takes. “You have to do
something like run your hands through
their hair, stroke or fondle them," she ex-
plains. “If your partner thinks you're just
doing your job, it doesn’t work as well,
The chemistry isn't as good. So you have
to say things like, ‘Oh, you really turn me
on. I just love the way vou fuck me." Little
things like thar. Women—and men-have
egos, and you have to feed them to get
the best results.”

Actually, for fuck films it's particularly
important to feed the male ego, which
often has a great deal to do with a cock’s
ups and downs. Traci has great sympathy
for actors who have to do a lot of sex
scenes and are expected to maintain a 24-
hour hard-on.

“Getting them up gets to be ditficult,”
she says. “And most of the girls aren’t
very good-looking; so what kind of inspi-
ration do they have? [ don’t have much of
a problem though. I just play around
with them and make them think I'm really
into them and really want them. Tt's all
mental.”

The only problem she ever had on a
film was with an actor who was coked-
out-a commeon situation, “He finally got
up,” she remembers, “but it took a lot of
work on my part.”

What turns on the woman who spends
so much time and (often) effort turning
men on? Sexy eyes, guys’ buns and a nice
bulge in a pair of jeans head the list. “And
teasing,” she adds. "A guy who won't just
say, "You can have me anytime, anyplace,
anywhere.” A guy who says, ‘Well, maybe
vou can have me." That turns me on.”

Something else that Traci finds

strangely erotic and arousing is watching
two men kiss. “It's just so different, it
kind of turns me on, but I don't think 1
want to watch two guys fuck—just kiss or
touch,"

What turns her on most, however, is
her ex-Marine boyfriend, Tom, an affa-
ble, blond surfer-type who's done double
duty as her bodyguard and lover for the
past two years. Tom's status as consort to
the Queen of Porn automatically makes
him a contender for the Luckiest Man in
the World sweeps.

Lucky or not, it can't be easy sharing
the rollercoaster life of a star, no matter
what part of the heavens she shines in,
but he seems able to give Traci the sup-
port that she needs—and she'll be needing
plenty as she implements her plan to
CTrOSS OVer,

Since it would be impossible to hide
anyway, Traci wisely has no intentions of
trying to keep her porn career a secret.
Though opinion is divided as to whether
being blatantly open about it from the
very beginning will help or hurt, it's al-
most impossible to imagine Traci being
anything other than outspoken. Clearly,
the girl who responds to “Who's the best
cocksucker in the business®" with an
cager “Me, of course” is not going to be
carting home any Nobel Prizes for
secrecy.

Friends in porn, aware of Traci's talent
and steely determination, admit that it
will be tough, but think that if anyone can
cross over she can. Michel says, “I'd love
to be the one to cross her. Her chances
are absolutely fantastic. She hasn't devel-
oped her potential because this industry
doesn’t allow her to do that. Other porn
stars have had minor successes in Holly-
wood, and Marilyn Chambers starred in
two general release movies-but she
wasn't any good. Traci is different. No
question about it, her best is yet to
come.”

Traci thinks so oo, If she encounters
resistance, she plans simply to make her-
self a star.

“1 have enough money o do what Syl-
vester Stallone did,” she says defiantly,
“I'll make myself a star. Why not, if no
one else will let me be one? Maybe people
do still think it’s somchow more okay for
a man to have done an adult film than for
a woman to have done them. But I don’t
really care. T don't give a damn.”

Rhett Butler once said it to Scarlett
()'Hara. Now Traci Lords says it to the
world. -

Hollywood, look out! a
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“Hey Baby Cum slide your
YOUR Hard, Throbbing Cock Deep
Inside my HOT, WET Pussy."”

START HERE. " 4

HAVE YOUR FANTASIES
COME TRUE! ..JOIN THIS
“PRIVATE’’ CLUB.

...FANTASIES THAT GO BEYOND
YOUUH WC:LDEST DHEAM[S:ﬂ.
BEYOND YOUR WILDEST EXPECTA- 57
TIONS. BE SINGLE OR BE A COU- VISA/MC/AMEX
PLE, YOU'LL MEET NEW PEOPLE
AND SHARE EXCITING EX-
PERIENCES BY JOINING PLAYERS
INTERNATIONAL CLUB, LTD. TO-
DAY!
Players International Club, Ltd. is an "*Adult
Only"" private member club with offices in the
United States and Hong Kong. Now, and for a
limited time only, the **Club"" is opening their
membership to those unique individuals who
are looking for something different in life. M .
The "*Club'' offers, to their members only,
unique travel opportunities, excgpl:_unal an_q 1 R EPHONE FANTAS|ES
uncommon merchandise at ‘'discount ! " 24 HOWURS A DAY.

prices, a Fantasy Newsletter plus many, many
more additional benefits : y A
E:rarigviustxanmuegl n#’;“nﬂny n;ferlngs: . &1 Call Alexandra

N .= I L TRIP ) ; ’ !
All members enrolled by JULY 31. 1986 will , 21 2)'732'6749
have the opportunity to go on our maiden i i
‘‘Fantasy Trip''. Members will see, '‘first ) SA/MASTERCARD
hand'’, the filming of a major adult movie, and » -
may even become part of the movie, if so
desired. This is a first-class luxury ftrip at
special member prices. Location, dates, etc.
in your membership packet.
FILMS AND TAPE
Now you can buy all the films and tapes before
they're released to the general public...and all
at special members prices.
ADULT MERCHANDISE
Just send information on your needs or wants ASL%HPEHN%%‘:'CST Call Toll Free

and you'll be able to save $$8 Whatever you Ry rceait 2
want, our offices in the U.S. or Hong Kong Upsr;i?,ff:bou;v : R |323-225]33138323
§25.00 -838-5254

have the buying power to save you mongy. [ I
By Joining Now You Will Receive: 2500 o . WE SHIP C.0.D. or
y 0! 30.00 " PRE PAY: AND SAVE
1. Membership Card : 1 i % 25.00 Y = FREE SHIPPING.
2 UFSCULIﬂtS_ on nationally ad_verlised products ". R . v A g TWO THOUSAND MINIMUM
3. Opportunity to purchase films and tapes at S ol i S . S for free shipping
discount and before release to the & mning i ] e~ 3
eneral bublic 8 20120 0 & ) One bottle order add
4 % [ "D e el = = $3.50 for shipping.
- Newsietter i il {Please no personal checks)

1 DeERm | tomy iap  RCUUNBESRIG - ~ PRICE PER 100

PLAYERS INTERNATIONAL CLUB, LTD.

I SUITE 545

§ 2 VERNON ST E

§ FRAMINGHAM, MA 01701 —

§ YES, please enroll me in this exciting club. |
§ am enclosing [ $25.00 per person

g O $40.00 2-person money-saving special

§ OO Mastercard [Jvisa [IMO [ICheck
B

§ "WCorVisa Number Expiration Date

1

l Name

B Address

] City

l e e @ @__@G}\ TP

[ Pleasa use separate paper for additional names
l «Yes, | certity | am over 21 years old

1
1 Signature
Please allow 4-6 weeks for membership kit 1o arrive

100 pills - $5.0(

14. DAE-25 25mg 415 Macopin Road

Many New Products Available West Milford. NJ 07480 available in bottles of 100
Specml Oh‘er

3 A-DAY DIET PLAN [29” 838-5254 | Salect 10 bottles

15 WEIGHT NO MORE 30.00 % J 100 pills - &




YOU OUGHTA BE IN PICTURES! Learn how to
become an X-Rated Star! For complete illustrated
guide send $25.00 to Darlene Dawn, P.0. Box 345-X,
Kenilworth, Il 60043. Natural Fun! Good Money!!

SEX!! EXPLORE THE SECRETS OF THE ORIENT &
meet Hot Oriental Dolls who want to please you! Send
$2 for information to MaiSin, Box 300, Kenilworth,
lllinois 60043.

Girls wha “DO IT” on the 1st Date! $15 wil bring
you names and addresses of “up-front™ girls who
want YOU! DO-IT, Box 7425, Chicago, IL 60680.

MEN! HAVE FUN! MAKE MONEY! Provide special
intimate services to ladies who request and pay for
it. Details, $2.00. Special Services, Box 210-H, Ft.
Lauderdale, FL 33302.

HOT & LONELY STEWARDESS! |'ve traveled the
world alone. I'll share all with you. Send S.A.S.E. and
$5 for a revealing nude color phota to: KAY, P.0. Box
16725, Irvine, CA 92713.

TERM PAPERS. 15,287 available! Rush $2 for 306-
page catalog. Research, 11322 Idaho, #206HY, Los
Angeles, CA 90025 (213) 477-8226

BIG BREASTED WOMEN! Direct contacts of special,
well-endowed ladies. Names, addresses and phone
numbers. Send $15to BBW, Box 59238, Chicago, llli-
nois 60659,

PERSONAL ESCORTS LOS ANGELES AREA only!
Mon-Sat., your location only. (213) 439-4393. Pretty
ladies needed.

BEAUTIFUL, sexy Mexican girls seek boyfriends! All
ages. FREE phone selection. Latins, Box 1716-HC,
Chula Vista, CA 92012,

PHONE NYMPHO
will do anything!

(212) 227-8299 e

DIRECT CALL AVAILABLE 24 HRS.
116

“A.F.X. has demonstrated to us a true concern
for their customers’ satisfaction.”
MAGAZINE

DON'TREAD THIS AD. . . UNLESS YOU'RE TIRED
OF BEING RIPPED OFF by video dealers who promise
you 12 movies for $100, then sand you just one video tape
with 12 previews on it. Come back to AF.X,, the original,
honest, Dependable Dealer whose X-rated film library lets
you discreetly BORROW by mail: Over 5000 of the high-
est quality full-length feature movies for the lowest cost
of just $3.50/film, $9.95/video. If you prefer to buy, just
sand $39/viden, §16.95/film. Satisfaction guaranteed or
your money back. Serving the public since 1976, Send 52
P&H for Free brochure and Giant color catalogs of 100's
of movies & magazines, or just send $10.95 for one-year
membership to: AF X., Dept. H-1285
P.0O. Box 344, Holbrook, NY 11741

Dbzt Phsne Sex

CuM RLL OVER MY FRCE
ONERS 3% AND TITS!

VISA -8 | want to

mC 3 swallow
‘ 5 your

{,ﬁ creamy

) load,

Srnow!

818/994-6991
714/250-9092

MC/VISA/DC/AMEX

1-800-648-1001




FREE!

SEX CATALOG!...64 CUM-

DRIPPING COLOR PAGESTO
MAKE YOUR COCK ROCK-
HARD & READY!

¢ Andros! . . A fres sample of this
seientifically tested cologne will be
shipped with your catalog]

It really mokes women wint ta suck
ond fl{xl: youl Just splash some on

and ses what happens|

* $20.00 Worth of Sex Aids!
.For only a postage and handling
“foe. A special assortment of pussy-
pleasing surprises!
That’s right! Just fill in the cou-
pon belew and we'll rush you
our newest cotalog packed
with hundreds of red-hot
magazines, fuck Films,
body oils and cuns- hlllng
vibes and dildoss. Plus a
FREE sample of Andros
... Magic Sexspot Game

AND MORE!

Send in wr
§ covpon TO

Dept. FC31 1_I

Valentine Products, Inc.
P.O. Box 5041, South Norwalk, CT 06856

Pleose send me my “Bedside Companion” in en unmarked
envelope absolutely FREEI

Canodians! Send coupon to: TLC Maiketing, Inc., PO. Box 722,

I Niagara Falls, Ont, LZE&YS. All orders shipped from within Conada.
PLEASE TYPE OR PRINT CLEARLY!

B |

SIGNATURE (I am over 18 yeors of oge)

ADDRESS : |

I'm kinky
and love to
get into

wild fantasics
over the
telephone.

CALL ME
(212)

807-8124

MC/VISA
24 HOURS

THE NAUGHTY LADY'S
TELEPHONE FANTASIES

NEW YORK
(212) 929-5056
DETROIT
(313) 949-6400
WASH., D.C.
(301) 294-0506
FLORIDA
(305) 721-7700

L5}

CALL:

24 HOURS

10800

ALL NEW! GET LUCKY with the SEXY, HOT WOMEN
of the Love Club. Call today 1-312-262-9800 (day or
night). No Coded Ads! No Credit Cards! No Outra-
geous Fees!

HOT SEX CALL TODAY! Send $1, name, phone num-
ber and best time to Lynne, Box 405-FC, Wilmette,
Illinois 600971,

HOT WOMEN for YOUR NEW YEARI The ALL NEW
Love Club. Direct contacts. Call Tanya 24 hours a day
at 1-312-262-9800.

EXPLICIT, DIRTY PICTURES.....PLUS names and
addresses of Selena's SHE-MALES! BIZARRE & DIF-

FERENT. Call Selena anytime 1-312-262-9030.

MEN! HAVE FUN! MAKE MONEY! Provide special
intimate services to ladies who request and pay for
it. Details, $2.00. Special Services, Box 210-H,
Ft, Lauderdale, FL 33302.

AMAZON BITCHES! Book of rare illustrated stories.
Puny male sex slaves perform every command. Send
$15toWendy W., P.0. Box 69, Spencerport, NY 14559

SUSIE'S NASTY PHONE SEX - Live - 24 HRS.
3-ways Visa, M/C, AE, 415-668-5773.

There’s a NICE GIRL WAITING FOR YOU! 100's of
lovely girls across the country. Names, addresses,
phone numbers, photos....Call Mary TODAY 1-312-
274-9600. Box 345-H. Kenilworth, IL 60043.

INTEHHACIAL DATING! sex

Races. Free Application. Discreet, El
8785, Box 424? T, W. Chicago, IL 60185

g Women-All
(312) 231-

PERSONAL ESCORTS LOS ANGELES AREA only!
Mon-Sat., your location only. (213) 439-4393. Pretty
ladies needed.

BEAUTIFUL, sexy Mexican girls seek boyfriends! All
ages. FREE photo selection, Latins, Box 1716-HC,
Chula Vista, CA 92012,

.00.90.“‘0-0 0-0:00’00’00’

ladies of
the
evening
who

know

how

to please.
Experience
the sheer
delight of
street
women who
can satisfy
any sexval
desire,
anytime
you want.

Call us now!
We're waiting.
CREDIT

213 =
857-1098

MAJOR

TALK-LINE
$19.95

4 415)
346-3209
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BONDAGE
VIDEOS!

Action-packed, feature length videos that
have been rated America’s best bondage
action — produced by Barbara Behr!

[ Send me full information on your
videos and bondage magazines.

[J Put me on your list for all of your free
brochures!

| am 21 years of age or older.

CALIFORNIA STAR-H
BOX 3208, LONG BEACH, CA. 90803

Wlistress
Aelaa

World Famous
DOMINATRIX
Call Me - I’ll give you
all the PUNISHMENT
you DESERVE!

VISA/MC/AE
FREE long distance call backs

(818)

760-8171

FREE PHONE SEX

¢ Get Off Over the Phone ®
Call our sexy ladies now :

Free
1-901-452-5786

@
@
Girls, guys, couples and bl's names @
and phone numbers local who want @
®
@

to meet you
Call Swingers Hot Line

21-901-458-6593 m ¢
,5 PO. Box 22705 % °
Memphis,TN 38122 °
 ITEEEEEENRNENEE NN N I |

1002

A FANTASTIC
FANTASY CONNECTION'
1-800-922-7825
Mich. and Canada
B 1-313-669-4511
¥ A creative sexy
¥ girl of your dreamszff

¥ will call you back¢

¥ immediately for a -
y romantic experience & 8"
% of anything your r
® HARD desires. e

§ MC/VISA  Putalittie J0Yi

Pandonas Box

LLD
NEW YORK’S ANYTHING
HOTTEST g "5 YOU WANT
PHONE Ny ﬁN.YTHrN@
FANTASIES (g
24 Hour Servic

— £ Il:ll
-t NS/MC/AMEX

) 212/517-3958 {

MEN AVAILABLE ON REQUEST

y: W « ALL major
. credit cards
WI » 24 hours

JENNIFER'S

415 929-6963

« NO collect
callbacks

XXX
phoneline

$25.00

&
t

NEW YORK, N.Y.
(212) 929.6227
HOUSTON, TEX.
(713) 650-9244
LOS ANGELES, CAL.
(213) 859-8590
BOSTON, MASS.
(617) 266-9302
SEATTLE, WASH.
(206) 467-6655 _
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. |
(612) 338-7028
PHOENIX, ARIZ.
(602) 252-0119
DETROIT, MICH.
313) 949-6840
DENVER, COL.
(303) 623-4214
ROCKVILLE, MD.
(301) 933-2690

MC/VISA

CHICAGO, ILL.
(312) 454-9267

ATLANTA, GA.
(404) 432-4160

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.
(415) 362-3118

PHILADELPHIA, PA.
(215) 925-2168

KANSAS CITY, MO.
(816) 474-1361

MIAMI. FLA.

305) 374-1260
MEMPHIS, TENN.
(901) 527-0605

WASHINGTON, D.C.
(202) 463-3064

e i e ey
WINDSOR, ONTARIO

CLEVELAND, OH.
(216) 781-1696

(519) 252-6356

FEBRRUARY HUSTLER

DOMINATION AVAILABLE




AN INVITATION TO THE SEXUAL ADVENTURE OF YOUR LIFE!

LETAS X—For a trouble- FILL'ER UP—Yos, thus one THE TORMENTOR-It
free jork-off, this ‘will tama the horniest wze eniers gently and swells
g does it alll It SUCKS, Ereak of tham all with its 2" to fill her up totally whils the
: PS5 & VIBRATES TO REAL- thick, 8" long vibrating power.  vibrating clit and vagina b
- LY GET YOUR HOT ROCKS Code 05155° $16.95 get her off! Code 04945 §24,

GOLDFINGER-—Just shp TRE RIPPLE MEDICAL
e - this classy numbes into EXRECTION AlD—formerly ! { !
CIMCUESTUD — A partitted, her and vibtate hor clitoris or  available only from doctors, this  onithe bu : LONG DONG SILVER - See

blonde nympho gets dicked
by a harmy clown with the big-
%"::oci:mlluhump It'na
& Ting circus session of
sucking and fucking

plassy to an orgasmic explosion special devica heips you main
#very time! Code 07126+ 516.85 tain a hard-on! Cade 04684*

18% " of cock and how it tames
the sexy. big blonde's pussy!
He's the sex freak sensation of
the cenmry. You'll marvelat
his snake-lke monument of
manhood!
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PIZZA PARTY — Three deli-

their Lt thr beggesl” MOBY DICE — See Texas'
'theulu:ﬂ“nmu:u:-lllr:e -'?' answe: 1o Long Dong as he
lhnhao-d.l:.'l:od d.n:l.rwh:ng:' scares the model to death. See
atip he won 't soon farget! ma.snghom 's 17" of ferocious

GET BOTH CIRCUS STUD
AND BIZZA PARTY ON
ONE VIDEOCASSETTE Vs
COPE §8843* BETA CODE
E9535% [amt 4905

GLET BOTH LONG DONG
STLVER AND MOR Y DICK
ONONE VIDEOCRESETTT
VEE CODE | 56>

BETA CODE i 1338 545 85
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WIDE RECEIVER — Sexy cub
reporner getsihe inside story
Trom the super jock. His quiv-
ring. 10” hard-on scores one
touch down after anather!

NYMPRONUREES — The lily
white nurses” arulorms ae
stripped from theis writhing.,
ig-tned bodies as they shave
ahorny patient’s cocik and
prepare him for the operation
of his life!

SUMMER LUST — Hot, hormid

and sticky sex by aswinging
foursome under a pulsatin
ST "ssun! [t'sthe “"dic] TORMING FANNTES— A
days” ol August sex-Farved nurse lalhers up
GET BOTH WIDE RECEIVER ANDROS-IT MAKES o EPURIOUE SPANISR LY UNIVERSAL COCE RING PENTE EXTENDER-ADD DOUBLE BONE—Two can | 1he hary muff of a red-hot
AND FUMMIER LUST ONE WOMEN WAKT 10 SUGAR—Yes, you've —The bartery's already in 119" TO YOUR PENIS play for the pres of one slearerand shaves her pussy
VIORDCANSETR VAL FUGK YOU—Yes, this men's.  heard about'it and how it can.  the “clistimulating” bumper  LENGTH-—Just alip this cock ex- with this “double header” ofa | I propasationofthingsto
26831 Faast 49,95 -ahar shave contains Androsten  make 4 woman crazy with the  and the sdjustable ring keops  tender on like & condom and dntolmlmmdhllsp r "
50 they smell & good fuck com: need far a sulf cock! Gode  you harder! Code 02717°819,85  she'll (ool reully probed! Cade  very real! Code 0R538* g12,05 | o1 NOTH NIMIPHO kD
ingl 80 o Code D0ATI* $305 08243* $6.95 08611* 36,95 : ONT. VIDEOCASSETTE
mu.uemmr VHS CODE 15148
BETA CODE 15131 349,95
ammh—s*ma AARD-ON MELE- Gt in- INTRUDER COL STR-MARD-This spocial
; PTHICE—Fill her 1o the: stant erotic energy for LECTION—The special creme kpeps your cock:
,ﬂam those moments when your wibrator plus 5 groat at: atifl for thawe marathon facks

% _Mknﬂlﬂmmwuu tachments lot you give overy  that make you a sexual “legend
lintle woakened! Code 09407*  ass the pleasure or pain it with tha ladies” Coda 084094

$5.05 needs! Code 00305° §24,95 $7.95

cmgt'n mr;nr:m—

¥ mpll‘
Sprinlrl- d Littie Jilly starasa E I H
L WET WILD AND WHITE-HOT BOOKS! pepgseesvure
M:‘ém.mm outto THE ILLUSTRATED PENIS ﬁDvL‘NnnE:. IN cwuu . :::#Eb%?éckib;ui;?:“
save the world from the forces BOOK SEX- big boobs. Nothing censored,
ofevil 1 =|gmr-up scones a?beauld’\ll

-Malos inaction!

Ul Hﬂ["l‘ir'l?il')
Code

& Code 10685

: v;n"-'\n ing Code
. ; . 10694%55,95

= O Save 353 Get all Thowee for

= Onhr 314, ‘IECMH 10728

Code 02378 |
[ and g r'm gre .“ £3.95

head! Al three h-uulul for
only §12.%5 Code 05595+

your purchase for a
prompt full refund.
Noguestionsasked.

il EEs SR ARERN prohibited.
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ad c:fmeswithta fwtli tiarg are of a highly
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home trial, you Address nature.
e |, || Purchase by
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] 1

If coupon is removed, products can be ordered from VPI, PO, Box 5040, South Marwalk, CT 06856



Six Calls
Jor the
Price of One!

1-203-886-9001

Six Calls for
$30!

within a 30 day period.

NOW OPEN
24 HOURS

We accept MasterCard and
Visa or send Money Order
to:

Dovmna’s

Dho HU-—”Z ates

PO. Box 466
Norwich, CT 06360

e e IT -
pHO“E SEX Sometimes | get the itch
so bad that all 113 pounds
of me cries out to be
NOTHING TOO Ycrammed full of your love.
BIZARRE IN JAre you man enough for
me? If you think so, I'll
DOMINATION % 4send you 8 photos of me
CALL ' Rinude, posed just !I;e way
Slyou'd want me. Please
ANYTIME Menciose $3 to cover the
- . . | [costs. Please hurry!
901 327 8009 ] DEBBIE GREENE,
| P.O.Box 483- 205
ALL MAJOR Brid
geport, Ohio 43912
. CREDIT CARDS (P.S. I'm not a pro, but a
real small town girl with
SWINGER’S LIST 1-901-327-8811 an Itch for the biggtlma.}

—

FETISHES

by PHONE

| do them all!
There’s nothing too
“kinky” for me.

TONI
212-582-8181

DIRECT CALLS MC/VISA

SHERRY (212)741-0971

24 HOURS

FOR MEN WHO LOVE TO
SUCK LUSCIOUS NIPPLES
AND BE SMOTHERED

BY SMOQOTH, FIRM,

GIANT BREASTS!
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STIMULANTS

Phone Sex!

BISEXUAL

NYMPHOS
Avallable Anytime

TR

100 FREE DIET AIDS

lIITDII!] MR
Pk oAl

24 HRS TOLL FREE
VISA* MASTERCHARGE*COD

1-800-547-4447

“We'd love to share
our fantasies
with you!!
Ask about our
2-girl Sex orgy!!"

S Angel & Candy
~ (213)

¥ 531-9750]

YELLOW cnoss TABLET

with BLACK SPECKS .. . 100 mg. CAF. 10 mg, BENZ.
SPECIAL PRICES! 500-$10.00 OR 1000-$15.00

WHITE HEART TABLET with

GREEN AND BLUE SPECKS 250 mg. CAF
and 100-37.5mg PPA
DOUBLE STHENGTH
PINK & BLACK CAPSULE

AS

¢ ea.
LOW

IN
AS QUANTITY

NO GRAB BAGS
NO SUBSTITUTIONS

THE EXACT MAGS SHOWN HERE

250 mg. CAF
and 100:37,5¢ i PPA
PURPLE & BLACK CAPSULE 250 mg. CAF

and ?«f)tl-iﬂ.ﬁmq PPA

RED & BLACK CAPSULE 250 mg. CAF

and 100-3% 5mg PPA

TRIPLE STRENGTH

Wr-%ilf TABLET with

RED & YELLOW SPECKS 325mg 3 GAF and 100-37. 5mg PPA.

WHITE MOLIE CAPSULE X325mgC

357 MAGNUM TABLET 325mg I_ CAF and 100-37 S5mg PPA
DECONGESTANTS ——

FLASH TAB - RED Miry Trun .':‘Ernqt"_s

SPECIAL PRICES! 500-510.00 OR 1000-515.00

100 pills | 500 pills | 1000 pills
$10.00 $22.50 $35.00

5 BOTTLES of 100’S for $30.00
10 BOTTLES of 100'S for $50.00

TE CONTAN Camine, Prarysr coanoames. Eohaorne SAOhate. Geniocans,
ADD $2.00 FIRST CLASS POSTAGE
;o ORDER, TRIOXIN PRODUCTS

E
I CHECK P.0.Box 534

OMO. DC.0D Nobles'\nlle IN 46060
I NOT SOLD TO MINORS. 1 i & violshon of Feclonsl liws i make furihr dainbutaon
1 these provucts unkess propedy ‘nm AR procucts are VRdermared Medcal purpose K
1wt ioms orvy
1 wﬁHHING Mot tev chidien Ir\q ety prognant saman Ihose tnking oiher drugs. o
M negh blood piesawie m\.n-u a\o-orq.t mnmcmmmeumllne|
then

“Hi, I'm Bonnie.
[ want to be Butt Fucked
by your big, stiff cock.
“I love it up
the Ass.”

d‘i‘.

LIVE | AM THE BOSS.

PHONE SEX YOU ARE
MY SLAVE!

“I will force your filth-
iest sex fantasies to
come to life.”

Mist{ess
fpomr’

WANTS YOU

TO CALL HER NOW! M i
wiaess icor (YB18) 90711966
AR GES ACCEPTED 24Hrs » MAJOR CREDIT CARDS

"REAKY 4-SOM

2 GUYS, 1 GAL
AND 1 WITH
SOME OF EACH

CHECK FTEMS DESIRE{J CLIP WHOLE AD, SEND T0:
PERSONAL SERVICE, Dept. HU-104
Box 55093 e Sherman Oaks, CA 91413

PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY

Name e —

ST aeeen k. - i
In Calif, add 6‘*2 % sales tax

Juliet has a pretty face & sensuous _ 5k ;
SH| ips. nice soft tits & an uncut dick! =& - Order Total ; S
Sea her use them all for pleasure j o] ? Add $2 postage & handhng for up to 6

magazines, 33 for 7 to 12




GODDESS MONIQUE AA KA KA KRR A A KA I AR A A A AR AR A AR Ak kkkk kK

The supreme mistress! STAR F ANTASY

$25

EXCELLENT NOT EXPENSIVE
SHORT & LONG CALLS ONE & TWO GIRL CALLS
& SAME or DIFFERENT GIRL EACH TIME ALL DISCIPLINES

¥ MC/VISA 214/458-0400 24 HRS

(212) 349-6229MCM|SA e e A ke ek ke ke ke ke ke ke ke ok ke ke ke ok ok ok ko ke ok ok ok ok ok ok ok ok

DIRECT CALL AVAILABLE - e _
I've got a RED HOT tip for you at KEI-I-IEIS OF

UP, UP & AWAY LAS VEGAS

FAST SERVICE on all kinds of ( 702) 739-1449

caffeine capsules & tablets
including our ephedrine Minis. LIVE PHONE SEX
“DOC” JOHNSON'S spurious LAS VEGAS GIRLS DO IT BETTER!
love spirits Energy Plus, Spanish 24 HRS.
Flyél-;?rd-gn Pills,sg%%uce Her VISA & M.C, » AM. EXP. |
an Power-$5.00 pak. NO RESTRICTIONS
GENUINE YOHIMBE-$8.00 pak. OR LIMITATIONS
DOMINANCE

“‘- !Aw

+*
+*
+
*
*
*
+*
+
*«
+*
*
*
*

Ginseng, Sleep-Aids & other products available.
Call or write today. FREE FLYER

919-763-1801

AMERICAN MAIL ORDER INC.
Box 17158, Winston Salem, NC 27116
Healthy Adults Only-Void whare prohibited

LOSE POUNDS & INCHES

WITH OUR HIGH QUALITY DIET AIDS |

AND KEEP IT OFF WITH OUR SUBLIMINAL TAPES
s AND PLAN {

10 4

sy o MC/VISA/AE - FREE long-distance call backs

}
|
b
|
:
i
|
| (818) 506-8824

1 -
| FREE ,- ,
1 WANTED' MEN o

o . RE-ORDER—§ [
'SILVER W mscour«rs? 1} =3
r - : 1 K
OFFER _ 7 m{,\:\\?\ B Financially
* . ' secure women
! %2 nationwide
7 DAY 24 HOURORDER ONLY § B ]
GET % OUNCE .999 PURE SILVER COIN FREE WITH $45.00 PURCHASE ;m EI'CDBB SA*M 02 = IOOkfﬂ.g fO!‘
GET 1 OUNCE .999 PURE SILVER COIN/BAR FREE WITH $75.00 PURCHASE 800-4
'1 LIMITED TIME OEFER ONLY| ORDER TODAY! A AND%%? ' love /sex!
TRrPLE BTRENGTH 9, FASTLENE ., .250mgcal.| SUBLIMINALISELF CALL 317-631-8718 e
| A4 MAGNUM . 355mgca; 10. VALENTINE ., .250mg cal. [HYPNOSIS WEIGHT LOSS| UR‘T‘%,I}V%iEJER % | I 312'
. MAGNUM . 350mg caf, |REQULAR BTRENGTH 5 Pl
is. WHITE BIRD. .. 326mgcal, {11, Li1DONNA. .. .100mg caf, Cnb:gﬁp?m Bomﬂg'vs:'n?%gmc ) =3 262- 6900
4. BLUE BIRD .325mg cal. |DIET AID 100for $5.00 it P.O. BOX
§ 5 357 MAGNUM .325mgcaf. |12 FLASH dlat TAB37.5mg PPA | OTHER TAPES AVAILABLE Indianapolis, TN 6201 L Linda, Box 300
6. REBEL .......300mgcal. [Teqoen 5750 [13 DECONGEBTANT NOT SOLD TO Mmoas d
{7 ExcALIBUR . Soomacal. re v e s s et oo % Keniliworth, IL A
DOUBLE SBsTRENGTH "_"'"_517.50 _m:m— 500-515.00 1m0 $25.00 i 2
B. DEXLENE . ....250mg cat | Far 200 Pilis |For 1,000 Pills ADD $2.00 POSTAGE
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Private
Moments

Telephone Fantasies

CALL SUSAN
(212)
807-8123

THE ULTIMATE IN
ORAL PHONE SEX
o

TINA : (212) 245-6222

7 days-24 hours MASTER/VISA only

PRE-PAYMENT: 3 calls for $100. Send check or
M.O.to P.A. Inc. P.O. Box 1098 N.Y. 10101

ANYTIME AND ANY WAY,

714/250-9092 [ f

e

Discreet and Sensual!

Call with any phone request,
someone hot and sexy will
immediately return your

call — TOLL FREE!

* 7 Days - 24 Hours
* MC/VISA

* Thousands Satisfied
* More Phone Lines
* More Sexy Girls

TOLL FREE — 950-1088
After New Tone — 69-00-69

(For Tone Phones, Metro - USA Areas)

OR TRY
1-800-521-7008

(For USA Outside Michigan)

Our phone number won't appear
on your phone bill (your phone number
will appear on our bill).
If busy try again . . . or call
1 (313) 543-8500 (Not Toll Free)
If In Canada - Only Use This.

YOU WANT IT P, - -
Just Call ANNIE i = )
818/994-6991

S |

(Jf;l and Horny college

girl needs men of all ages
i and races for intimate

phone sex. g
Call Kim Daniels 30

PHONE SEX VISA
(212) 683-5570 MC

24 Hours VI

4 MAJOR CREDIT CARDS

DOMINANT
PHONE SEX

“Tongue-Fuck
my succulent
pussy and

| drink
e, up my
&2  juices
2 while
you

mastur-

bate your
throbbing

cock . . . you
cunt-hungry
fucker!”’

(213)934-1482

FEBRUARY HUSTLER



INTRODUCTORY OFFER!

Mnney Back Guaramee EACH
when you buy
100% HARDCUHE all 4 litles
at prices you can afford!

We are NATIONAL VIDEO CENTER — the #1 shop-at-home

video sales company. specializing in adult entertainment

Because we are looking for NEW customers, @ major video

producer has allowed us to use four of his most popular —

top selling littes and sell them for as low as S7 50 each

during this promotion. So that his other customers are not

hurt by our low prices — we have agreed not lo use the
actual ittes, nor the last names of the stars, However, wedo
guarsniee you getthe ulimate in hardcore video. With NVC
there is no fee or dues, no club to join and no obligation 1o
purchasein the future What we offer 1s quality adult video

¥ L
}J:J: r}f:L ',M'P‘” 18353 SuCcks, 1UCKs, then spreads her
i SforJohn s big 12" tool Best ass-lue cking you'll ever B 1 t 1 H
check one
GUARANTEE CIVHS C1BETA UI y € e€

at our every day low prices — alwaysl Now._ let us prove 1o
wu that NOBODY undersells NATIONAL VIDED CENTER!

TN Wild, s Savage and rare tri
ple penetration as Rhonda
takes on ‘Big' John, Mike and Jamie bWJHEI"fU ks shoot
their loads and Bvery drap is lapped up!

#2. Blonde “Oueen of Porn' with shaved

pussy wastes
ne time tyrning Rick’s tool into arod a s

of pleasure!

#3, ?ul‘adl‘l Crystal and Angel in fabulous 1r/ plelesbian
a Jllul'l A potpourr of cunts, asses tongues lingers and
vibrators — untid the cops raid | the joint!

casselle 15 . 3 :
S ::bll@rfg'; Everyargr ncludesabuigingcaalo W Live not a recording B Visa / Mastercard accepted B Call
utes in g offeri ens of adult videos — all 5 s 3
Tanisgotar-ans o0 e s We ronr. anytime, day ornight B No personal questions asked B Talk as

sound, 100% un
censored hard
core actian
Trese are legal
‘DeJ —'MI re-

SANL: SWEdISh. OV G, bourmal YA long as you want B No hassle high satisfaction

Diamond, etc. With our low prices

you'll never rent again!
085 Cehtisor | Clany 1for$20. T any 2 for 825 N (212) 809-4477

-e|e s D all Four tor $30

?_-“2'3‘:f's:;,E,:z";.f,:iiz“sltzﬁs;':;;:'ﬁ;; B (213) 381-3191 W (314) 361-7117

e DON'T JUST FANTASIZE
sp¥ ALy, ABOUT IT

P.0. Box 64730 » Los Angeles, CA 90064
= Private | The Swingers

m Meet Hot Liberated ladies | Open minded couples and

interested in new erotic | bi-sexual girls seeking
$25.00 PER 1,000

experiences! Call today single swingers.
for outrageous and | Call Monica anytime
uninhibited sex! | for free information

(213) 630-0813 | (213) 602-2307
YOUR WILDEST

SPECIAL PRICES »
100°S - VARIETY PACK - STRIP PACKS
CALL FOR FURTHER INFORMATION

FANTASIES CUM TRUE!

| Blue & Clear Capsule

3 Small _‘:"cllu“ Capsule 4 GREAT WAYS TO

5 30/30 Tablet

#

#

# 530/

# 6 Large Black Capsule MEET WOMEN!
#

#

#

7 Triple Layer Magnum (Longer Acting)

8 Pink Tablet (Heart)
# 10 Magnum Tabiet GREAT DATES | MADAM HELGA'S
3 Lreen & car Lapsuie 3
# 15 20/20 Tablet Sexy but sweet girls | Explore the secrets of
#i1bouma ) Cross X0 interested in love, | dominance, S+M, B+D,
{ NMole Capsule . .
#18 L.ur;c Re‘:l and Black Capsule dalll'lg andcgm?;- analsax and c:thueés-

# 19 Large }"n;ll;:u Capsule
# 31 Shall Black Capsule (213)630-0932| (213) 630-8419
Uatk 800-645-1441 H%.‘y MEET REAL WOMEN
WHO WANT
IN N.Y. (516) 589-!“15"']1“”'“:“ ot REAL SEX
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IS IT WORTH $20 IF WE
GUARANTEED YOU COULD

ADD 3 INCHES
TO YOUR
PENIS!

AND GUARANTEED
YOU COULD STAY HARD
AS LONG AS YOU WISH! | 1

If the answer is yes, you VIEA/MC/AMEX
need the APEX METHOD, a : Ask for FREE Long

Dominatrix

Bondage
Fethhea -I .|Ii2 Toll.Free

modern miracle that heips Distance Call Back
you to enjoy a fuller, g

longer lasbns sexual PO Box 20006, Houston TX 77252
performanc

OUR PROVEN LATICES p
PROCEDURE WILL ALMOSTI'
INSTANTLY SHOW A
DRAMATIC INCREASE IN

PENIS LENGTH AND DIAMETER. ic

® ADD 3 INCHES OR MORE TO YOUR PENIS 1 . »L%'

® [NCREASE YOUR PENIS DIAMETER 30%

® HELPS YOU CONTROL PRE-MATURE CLIMAX.

& ALL THIS WITHOUT PUMPS, VACUUMS,

WEIGHTS, STRAPS OR PLASTIC SURGERY
SPECIAL OFFER!

Send half now and pay the balance only
when you are completely satisfied.
Regular Apex Method — gain up to 3 inches. :
Guaranteed gain 2 inches..$20. Send $10 now £ MC/VISA
and balance when you are satisfied A54 pi A AMEX
Super Apex procedure — gain up to 4 inches - 24 HHRS.
Guaranteed gain 3 inches..$30. Send $15 now
and balance when you are satisfied

SATISFY YOURSELF. SATISFY YOUR SEX
PARTNER. END SEXUAL FRUSTRATION
AND DISAPPOINTMENT FOREVER!

YALLEY MEDICAL - ROOM 1105 Dept. 2H
Box 1381 No Hollywood, Ca 91604

EXPLODE WITH ENERGY!
TABS & CAPS Intel .
FROM $1.99! - N ﬁﬁ%@%ﬂ nip

A My Ass Is Ready
' Call Me Now

OH! '333;;

r “’ -

/ 2 calis for

the price of 1
betlween
1&4 am

YOUR MISTRESS
WAITING

* ) T ._.frf:‘r‘ﬂ
ﬁ;fiEWRES:» MGRGAN

(212) 582-8181

illow Talk

[

Qo

S’HINGEHS CONTACT 1-901-323- 9401

TABLETS /

& CAPSULES*

FROM $1.99— 9.99/100
$4.99—$34.99/1000

UNLIMITED SUPPLY-SLEEP AIDS AVAILABLE

Our HIGHEST QUALITY mental aleriness aids and sleep aids are now avallable at incredibly low prices!
We carry a TREMENDOUS SELECTION of non-prescription pharmaceuticals to choose from: 357 Magnums;
20/20's; 30/30's; Pink Hearts; Mini Hearts; Mini Whites; White & Black Moles and many more {oo numerous

to mantion in this ad.
For the BIGGEST SAVINGS AND FASTEST SERVICE, call or send in your orders TODAY! All orders shipped

Call Me Now:

within 24 hours, C.0.D., plus postage & handling.
& 3
. - .

TRY R

P.O. BOX 3465 » OMAHA, NB 68103-3465

CALL NOW!

1 (402) 556-8081

24 HRS A DAY, 7 DAYS

“Lhum nly s cireima. This of1er sodd whare prohibited No sabes 10 minors. Prices subiec) bo changs withoul notice

e i § hme wat Ccbs pergaraTi, R K 4 1 Pty

-~ ™ «
818-785-8801
Free Long Distance Call Back
Visa, Mastercard or American Express
Or Send $20.00 check or money order
Box 89 6513 Lankershim Blvd.
No. Hollywood, CA 91606
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' MAJESTIC SALES 100% GUARANTEE! EVERY MAGAZINE, FILM AND VIDEO SHOWS
| COMPLETE INSERTION, ORAL, VAGINAL OR ANAL szx OR YOUR MONEY BACK!

Full length 1 hour video tapes!
New movies loaded with cum - dripping actlon'

ANAL JOCK &=
=y §
| %

-

It e - S
Vi. ANAL Y2. DOUBLE PENETRATION VY3. LESBIAN
Watch these girls bend She makes them both cum  Watch these girls please
| over and take it deep atthesame time.The juices  othergirls with their tongues
inside their tight asses. overflowed from filling and anything they can get
their hands on.

-y _—
V4. INTER-RACIAL V5. YOUNG STUFF V6. MASTURBATION
His long thick black rod Virgins cry out for stiff cock. Lonely girls without men use
pushed deep into her tight The older men give them fingersand dildos to mastur-
blonde pussy. She begged what they crave for. bate themselves to juicy
for more after each climax.

ot B ot —e i

v71. ORAL SEX V8. HOUSE PARTY V9. CUM SHOTS
| If getting good head is your At home, she enjoys the See thick throbbing penis's
favorite, watch these cum birthday party with the empty their nuts and shoot
thirsty honeys beg for the cake and cookies. That cum all over their pretty
white love juice. night he tasted his girlsvirgin  faces, pussy and ass.
cookies,

We guarantee each video is an individual one-hour tape, approx, 60 min,
or longer in color and sound. ‘
Each 1-hour video is packed in its own separate box,

$29 EACH — 2 ORMORE $24 EAGH! ___

{ MAJESTIC SALES

j‘f _ . Consumer Dept.2-H 2 A3 B1 B2 B3
* ; i Box 3531, Van Nuys, Ca 91407 ?2 D3 G1 G2 G3
P _ ’!’“‘ N 2 H3 L1 L2 L3
- fe 2 F3 01 02 03
i Address P3 S1 52 83
! City_State/Zip 2 78 Y1 N2 V3
1Check 1 Money Order VIDED
[]Mastercard [ Visa i ME‘
3-WAY GUARANTEE! V6 V7
f
4 Card #
_ e - | Exp Datep — Total Purchase ......$%
All magazines $15 to $17.50 cover price ] Add $3 postage &

Our price $7 each — Any 3 for $18 | ATURE a — handling



PRIVATE LINES

P O
Telephone Fantasies

LEATHER

MISTRESS ELAINE
STRICT & SENSUOUS

“Thrust your big, hard cadﬁ“

deep inside my tight, hungrf‘
asshole. | Jove to feel you
pumping and grinding
harder and faster

as | squeeze your shaft

with my ass muscles.

Oooh baby...

I'm cummingl

that POS |f|\r'rE L 5

,almmms |

MR PENIS ‘R-’ll_f A - TST f"‘

(Y 4

MNOTE THE
INCREASE IN
DIAMETER AND
THE DRAMATIC
INCREASE IN
LEMGTH OF
53% — MORE
THAN 3 FULL
INCHES

Throw away those messy creams, weights and
vacuum devices! Now with SUPRA 10 you will
reach maximum dimensions — this simple, natural
way! The SUPRA 10 method will prosthetically
make your penis 3, even 4 inches longer, also
thicker and firmer. It will also help in the control of
premature ejaculation. You simple CAN'T LOSE,
because the SUPRA 10is GUARANTEED TO WORK!
Here is your chance to overcome the problems
and Insecurities of a penis that is too small. Gain
self-confidence and your ability to satisfy women
will sky rocket! Join the half-million men who have
solved their penis size problems! The original
SUPRA 10 is regularly $30.

- WTEE ®% INTRODUCTORY PRICE
t at least 2 ; N
Tinasnsell  $19.95
complete

plus $3 for postage

Send $22.95 to: SUPRA SALES Dept. 5012
P.O. Box 64748 @ Los Angeles, CA 90064

Jmthtdmnm s&m sequence over
acm mmtmwm tasr
TURN HER ON, MAKE HER HOT and keep yours
AROUSED and ERECT — 2, 3, or 4 times a night!

ersalz SI’AHISH ﬂ."!' W‘F’ |
This new formula creates an uncontrollable desire for
lnmt &s;ugdmgmlm in. Wh“?itn ahdhuwnapsmw
W capsule w T
turned on for myﬁo‘}"gmmm Iuyemwdéng. X
for a larger, fimer controllable erection. . .

pseudo ERECTO-PLUS capsules
A new potent formula for men who want iron-hard erec-
tions they can contro) for: hours of superloyemahi
Minutes after taking—you'll become Blﬂﬂ!ll
and you'll stay that way for hoursl Works meﬂh
our SPANISH FLYE
30 DAY SUPFLY ® NO PRESCRIPTION NEEDED © SAFE
[71 SPANISH FLY capsuies $6 ] ERECTO-PLUS capsules $6

[} SAVE 821 Both for only $10 |

NEW-CHEM Laboratories  Dept. 5012

P.0. Box 35276 Los Angeles, Ca 90035




BI-SEXUAL o

MAGAZINES fS74%8
nCA

2 Guys & 1 Gal go
at it in ways you
never thought you
would see, Full
BY x 11" size,
100% Glossy
Color

[C] THIS EXACT
BI-MAG . ...57
[J 3 OTHER
BI-MAGS, OUR
CHOICE . .516

[] BOTH.
OMNLY 521
Add 50¢ per mag
for postage & handling.
MARK'S, Box 1267, Studio City, CA 91604

STARVING
. ACTRESS

. NEEDS TO EARN

$

.~ OVER THE PHONE

'Ask for SUSIE -

FREE Long Distance Call Backs/MC-VISA-AMEX

(818) 789-4150

(213) 934-3217

I’M MISTRESS “DI”

Princess of 4
Domination, "'
Pain and

Punishment \ v Callme

l I'll make
| ,.,‘ you CUM

to your

R mdj f' \\ knees

714-752-2299

2 GIRL

PHONE SEX

. }-.

ALL MAJOR
CREDIT CARDS

ECSTASY 10 LINE
B, 714-261-1144

24 HRS.
MC/VISA

PHONE NYMPHO
will do anything!

(21 2) 227-8299 1

DIRECT CALL AvAiLABLE 24 MRS

Send $2 Postage
& Handling to
| GOURMET OFFER
P.0. Box 39
Hollywood, Ca. 90028

HEADS or TAILS?

You choose . . . Oral or Anal

(213) 854 3425

Direct Call Back upon request

MADAM ‘“X*’

PHONE
FANTASY!

Painful Pleasures A -
Await As | Bring
You To Your ﬁ
Knees! Call Me
If You Dare!!

SLAVE
(213)

630-1834'§

FEBRUARY HUSTLER



We represent Major Adult Magazine Publishers & Video Tape
Producers. Since we sell only by mail, with low overhead--our costs
are reduced--and we pass these savings on to you! You can save up
to 90% off full retail, on popular Adult Hardcore Magazines & Video
Tapes. We also offer a full Guarantee--if not completely satisfied,
simply return the merchandise for full credit against future purchases!

rSIZZI.IIIG [:LIJSE UPS YOU BAH SEE THE \IE!NS P‘UP'; |

MONEYBACK
GUARANTEE!
We Guarantee These Video's
to be Full-Length (Approx.
60 Mins. Each) in Full Color
and Sync Sound with Un-
censored Hardcore Action!

" INSERTIONS

GUARANTEED i
.  HARDCORE! [

REGULAR
$15 COVERS! ¢

tsare Eu[i Color, Hardc prp or You
T0 ORDER. COMPLETE COUPON BELOW, CHECK SELECTIONS ABOVE lusive Offer Available Only

& SEND ENTIRE PAGE WITH REMITTANCE 10 = < st
MULTI-VISION - Magazine & Video Division ~ Dept. A-26 S cisbisidande il nlnu—cum SEISSTHIN Kot

664 North Michigan Ave., Sulte 1010-2M40, Chicago, IL 60611 |
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March issue on sale January 21, 1986

LOVE THOSE LADIES

The HUSTLER women have made our magazine a legend, and the
girls of March are as stunning as they come. You won’t be able to
take your eyes off the voluptuous, dark-haired beauty in black fish-
net, with tits that just won't quit. Unless, of course, you turn to the
tawny, sun-bronzed beach bunny rolling in the sand and waiting
for a man. And for some really steamy action, you need look no
further than the elevator at the end of the hall, where a sultry busi-
nesswoman lets her hair down to get it on between floors with the
office stud.

PORN A LA PARIS

The making of a Franco-American porn epic was an international
affair we didn’t want to miss; so HUSTLER Senior Editor Lonn M.
Friend was on hand in Paris for all the action. When American sex
stars Amber Lynn and Sharon Mitchell take on France’s premier
X-rated performers, the result is one of the most entertaining arti-
cles and hottest photo-sets we've ever run.

1 WAS A TEENAGE LESBO

Susie Bright was once just another shy, awkward adolescent, but a
kinky youthful encounter led her to seek sexual satisfaction solely
with other women. In Confessions of a Teenage Lesbian, the outspo-
ken Bright describes graphically the pleasures and pains of her life-
style and loves.

PLUS MUCH MORE

Hot Letters that will sear your eyeballs; raunchy laughs from Bits and
Pieces and HUSTLER Humor; the lowdown on the latest adult films
and videos in HUSTLER Erotic Entertainment; and Beaver Hunt, with
sweet young muffs of all shapes and sizes. If the March "85 HUSTLER
doesn’t get a rise out of you, you're probably legally dead.




WHEN YOU PURCHASE
ALL FOUR TITLES OR

- 59 EACH
WHEN PURCHASED
SEPARATELY
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TOLL FREE 1-800-458-4336 0 ? i e e PART 4 — THE EXCITED CONCLUSION
ackiey | a5 e “‘gﬁ&? ;"‘,’\e COLOR CATALOGS §3 Using all her charms, Nina climbs
wﬁ‘\ to the top of the Hollywood heap.
FEE FULL-COLOR Available in May, 1986.
A

SEE COUPON ON PAGE 19.
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“Actually, I'm a Christian too, but you know how tough the job market is nowadays."



NS ).

“Okay, sweetie , . . when | say ‘1-2-3-Go!’ flop down on my face as hard as you can!”




