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She used to be a mild-mannered housewife, but now she’s fighting mad. .

PIRTY Hﬂﬁﬁi ET

Go ahead
make my

lunch!!!

Harrlet Ilelson

DIRTY HAIIRIE'I'"*

Starring RICKY NELSON, DAVID NELSON and OZZIE NELSON as himself
Director of Photography NIKON NELSON, Musical Score by NELSON RIDDLE
Original Songs Composed and Produced by WILLIE NELSON and HARRY NILSSON
Screenplay by CHARLES NELSON REILLY Costumes by LORD NELSON

A FULL-NELSON Production Distributed by NELSON ROCKEFELLER

*AD PARODY-NOT TO BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY




VOLUME 11 NUMBER 9

HUSTLER MAGAZINE INC.

LARRY FLYNT

editor and publisher
ALTHEA FLYNT
co-publisher

RICHARD WARREN LEWIS
editorial director

JAMES BAES

director of photography

N. MORGEN HAGEN
managing editor

JAMES STAGNITTA

art director

DWAINE AND SUSAN TINSLEY
humor and cartoon editors
LONN M. FRIEND

JAN GOLAB

senior editors

DOUG OLIVER
entertainment editor
MARK ZASLOVE

bits and pieces editor
MICHAEL HEIMOWITZ
research director

RUTH D. SILVERMAN
copry chief

EDITORIAL

ADAM GOLDMAN, MIKE FERRIS, associate editors;
ALLAN MacDONELL, copy editor; RICK WOODS,
MICHAEL LEVINE, associate copy editors; P. L.

MORGAN, L. A. PERRY, RUTH WAYTZ, researchers;

SHERRY SIEVERT, PATRICE BROOKS, DINA
GALLAGHER, LYSTERIA ARCHIE, editorial
assistants; ANGELA HERD, contributing editor

ART

MICHIO TSUZUKI, JOYCE COMBS, CRAIG
JONES, WILLIAM WITROCK, FRANK MORRIS,
MELISSA SIMPSON, GLENDA LEWIS, STEVE
STERLING, associale art directors; KERRY
HART]JEN, LAURA MORRISON, BOB TAMBO, art
assistants; DON GILBERT, chief typographer;
DEANNA PARKER, MILLIE STROM, ARTHUR
MARK COHEN, typographers

PHOTOGRAPHY

ALISON FARRELL, studio director; CATHERINE
DOYLE, photo administrator; RALPH FOWLER,
pmduc!im designer; KEN DeMARTINES, associate
production designer; BILL ALLEN, photo editor; NEIL
ANTIN, photo production; KENT TERANISHI,
assistant photo editor; CLAUDIA ARIAS, talent
coordinator; MATTI KLATT, CLIVE McLEAN, LADI
VON JANSKY, senior photographers; EFFIE CAREY,
stylist; BASILIO CARTAGENA, MARK KOURI,
WAYNE MILLER, photo studio

PRODUCTION

DONNA HAHNER, production manager;
D. B. BARONE, associate production manager

ADVERTISING

MARGARET CARNI, advertising director,
(213) 556-9200; ELI1ZABETH SIEGEL,
advertising coordinator

7 Feedback

11 Comic Relief sy owaine 8. Tinsley
12 Melody Makers
15 Dear Granny

19 Washington Daisy Chain

21 Bits and Pleces Crotch Rocket, Kitty Porn
. and More. Edited by Mark Zaslove

31 HUSTLER Erotic Entertainment

36 The Dark Side of the Force: An Exclusive Inside
Account of L.A."s Outlaw Cops Expesé by Jan Golab

42 Angelita: Spanish Thlghs Photography by James Baes

54 Music Lovers Photography by Clive McLean

62 Dr. Gini Graham Scott: The Weird and Wild World
of Erotic Dominance and Submission Interview by Ken Kelley

68 Loretta: Legal at Last centerfold Photography by Clive McLean

LSSt TOER TT SVECy faee me,

The U.S. Edition of HUSTLER MAGAZINE (ISSN-0149-4635) is published monthly by HUSTLER MAGAZINE INC., 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA
90067-3054. Advertising inquiries: 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. Copyright © 1985 by HUSTLER MAGAZINE INC. Return postage
must accompany all manuscripts, drawings, photographs, etc., if they are to be returned, and no responsibility can be assumed for unsolicited materials. All vights to letters sent to
HUSTLER will be treated as unconditionally assigned for publication and copyright purposes and as subject to HUSTLER's right lo edit and to comment editorially. All rights reserved
on entire contents; nothing may be reproduced in whole or in part without written permission from the publisher. Any similarity between persons and places in fiction in this magazine
and any real persons and places is purely coincidental. All photographs posed by professional models except as otherwise noted. Neither said photographs, nor the words used to de-
scribe them, are meant to depict the models’ actual conduct, statements or personalities.



LER .oces

80 HUSTLER Humor

82 Guest Editorial 7he pecline and Fall of American Statesmanship
by James W. Harris

85 The Worst to You Each Morning cereal satire

94 Samurai Seduction Photography by James Baes

107 Beaver Hunt tuscious Lasses
112 Beaver Spotlight

115 Sex Play Hope for the Handicapped by Jonathan Leigh

On the Cover. ..

There were numerous contenders for our March
covergirl, but the billowy brunette finally
selected was the winner by a hair. The alluring
shot by Senior Photographer Ladi von Jansky
would even make Lady Godiva jealous.

Single copy, U.S. Edition §3.95, International Edition $4.50 (add § 1 postage per copy). For subseription information see page 6-sorry, no Canadian subscription orders accipred,
Change of Address: Six weeks advance notice, and old address as well as the new are necessary. POSTMASTER: Send change of address to HUSTLER MAGAZINE, P.0. Box 67068,
Los Angeles, CA 9006 7-9944. Controlled-circulation postage paid at Los Angeles, CA, and additional mailing offices. Printed in U.5.A. HUSTLER is registered in the U.S. Patent
and Trademark Office by HUSTLER MAGAZINE INC. The International Edition of HUSTLER MAGAZINE is published monthly by LFZ, LTD., P.O. Box 1803, Grand Cayman,
B.W.L, with permassion of HUSTLER MAGAZINE INC,

HUSTLER MARCH 1985 VOLUME 11 NUMBER 9



TLICKS FREF

In Every HUSTLER Magazine

SENSATIONAL BODY GEL WITH EACH SUBSCRIPTION!

HUSTLER readers have a taste for adventure, have to do is subscribe to HUSTLER! That way
sexuality, irreverence-and the world’'s most you'll have something special to get your fingers
delectable women. But today there's one more into after enjoying HUSTLER every month. Now
reason to lick your lips. We'll give you two bottles more than ever, it's the men's magazine that will
of After Hours Liqueur-Flavored Body . rub you the right way. Don’t delay. Just
Gel (a $13.90 value), and all you £\ use the handy coupon on this page.

LER
FLYNT SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY INC.
P.O. Box 67800-5285 « Los Angeles, CA 90067
ES! | want to subscribe to HUSTLER for one year @ $34.95.
I YES! | want to subscribe to HUSTLER for 6 months @ $17.95.
Enclosed is my O check [ money order (cash not accepted), or charge to my
OVISA OMC MAKE ALL CHECKS PAYABLE TO F.S.C. INC.

EEmE [ | || [TTT '4!_]_‘: CFPHH
Interbank NoL | I Exp. Dllel —
mo.  year
[0 New Subscription [l Renewal Thanks for the 2 free bottles of body gel. Send me:
[ 50% discount to all U.S. servicemen O Creme de Cocoa O Rum
overseas [ Mai Tai [ Strawberry Margarita
(If you check only one, we'll send 2 bottles of that flavor.)
Please Print

Name
Address
City

Phone Number (include Area Code)

Signature (I am over 18 years of age.) Date

All magazines delivered in unmarked wrappers. All subscription prices subject to change
without notice. Sorry, no subscription orders from Canada can be accepted.

Foreign orders: add $6 for each yearly subscription. Piease allow 6 to 8 weeks to process
your subscription



at: Gcal;baoﬁstorc T m'nmthe'

kind of person who often gets pissed off
at things I read, but 1 feel compelled to
write at this time.

Jlm Forrest’s report Inside the Moonies
(December ’84) claims to go “behind the
-scenes to learn the truth about headlines
linking the Reverend Sun Myung Moon'’s
Unification Church to brainwashing,
income-tax evasion. . .."

I do not like any so-called cult, brain-
washing or whatever. In fact, I've read
about this asshole and his followers and
how they infringe on others’ rights and
freedoms. He should be strung up.

But like it or not, that is their belief,
and under the laws of this land they have
a God-given and Constitutional right to
freedom of religion. —Walter Fritz

Schnecksville, Pennsylvania

CENTERFOLD EXTRAVAGANZA:
I have been a faithful HUSTLER reader
from the start. Recently I picked up your
10th Birthday Blockbuster Issue (Decem-
ber '84). At first I thought the $4.50
price was a bit steep, but with 11 center-
folds who's bitching? Well, I am, but only
because I feel one of your greatest cen-
terfold girls wasn't included. Her name is
Beverly Kaszycki, and she appeared in
* your February '78 issue. Originally dis-
covered in Beaver Hunt, she's the best-
looking HUSTLER Honey ever—and not
just because she’s from my home state ei-
ther. That layout is a classic. -C. R. C.
Winchester, Virginia

CANDACE:

I'd like to comment on your excellent
photo-layout titled Candace: The Fire
Down Below ( January '85). She is one of
the most beautiful women I've ever seen
and has definitely set a general-alarm fire
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‘;'néu my crotch Loo ing at her phomr-'

graphs, I can tell she really knows what

: and where love is,
No wonder HUSTLER is and will re-

main one of America’s best magazines. I
consider myself lucky to be a subscriber
and will remain so forever. —Joel D. Hall

Charlestown, Massachusetts

DALE BOZZIO:

Could you please help me. I want to know

what issue rock singer Dale Bozzio (of

Missing Persons) modeled for you in the

buff. TI've got to have a copy. She’s a

knockout. —James H. Flannery Jr.
Springfield, Ohio

Some nude photos of the sexy performer first

Candace: The Fire Down Below

appeared in the March °79 HUSTLER, Last
month we featured her in a five-page pictori-
al. To obtain copies of these issues, see the ad
on page 147.

HYPOCRITES?

Mr. Flynt, I have been reading your mag-
azine for about five years now and always
found it informative and entertaining. I
had come to admire and respect you as a
man who was straightforward, honest
and willing to fight for and stand by what
he believed in. That is, until today.

While reading the December "84 Feed-
back, 1 found myself most interested in
those letters referring to your Publisher’s
Statement “Stiff Sentences for Child
Molesters” (September *84). One reader
complimented it, and HUSTLER re-
sponded with, “We’d all be better off if
we realized that child molesters are sick
individuals who should be given a chance
to undergo psychological treatment and
rehabilitation.”

Another letter-writer objected to jokes
he felt condoned child molestation. But
in the same issue was a Chester the Molester
cartoon showing a grown man in bed with
two little girls, nude and tied up. If that
isn’t a sickening attempt at making a joke
out of child molesting, then what the hell
is? HUSTLER 1974-84 . .. A Perfect “10,”
in which this piece of garbage appeared,
said the cartoon was a “sampling of the
best” from Humor and Cartoon Editor
Dwaine Tinsley. I have seen his work be-
fore and, believe me, this doesn’t deserve
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to be called his best. He should be embar-
rassed to even have his name associated

with such a disgustingly offensive load of

shit.

I thought you were a man of convic-
tion, Mr. Flynt, but your “say one thing,
do another” response to this subject has
made you look like one of those two-
faced hypocrites you love to blast each
issue as Asshole of the Month.

I don’t know if you're a parent, al-
though I would tend to think you are not.
As the mother of a three-year-old girl, 1
can’t imagine anyone with children find-
ing any humor in this, especially when
this is just the sort of nightmare every
parent dreads constantly.

Because of your opposition to smok-
ing, you stopped running cigarette ads in
October 1975. How then could you per-
mit this Chester cartoon to appear in your
magazine after everything you have said
about the hideous crimes being perpe-
trated against our kids?

Mr. Flynt, 1 suggest that you name
yourself Asshole of the Month in your
next issue. You certainly have earned the
title. —Kathleen Vartorella

Cleveland, Ohio

We beat you to the punch. Larry Flynt (the fa-
ther of four) was named Asshole of the Centu-
1y in our April 78 issue. Dwaine Tinsley
was Asshole of the Month in September '78.

The

In the December '84 HUSTLER a
reader commented on Larry Flynt's Pub-
lisher’s Statement on the molestation of
children. You answered by saying, “We
do not joke about subjects like child
abuse.”

On page 63 of the same issue you brag
about your “uproarious” cartoons, and
one example is Chester the Molester, which
pictures him with two children tied up
beside him. If by “"we do not joke,” you
mean that none of Dwaine Tinsley’s car-
toons are funny, I'll agree with you. But
you continue to make claims that they're
funny.

What it comes down to is this: You do
joke about child abuse but don’t have the
balls to admit it. There’s a word for peo-
ple who say one thing and do something
else. It used to be hypocrite. Now it's
HUSTLER. —Beverly Barrymore

Mt. Prospect, lllinois

In your December '84 Feedback you
state, “We do not joke about subjects like
child abuse.” A couple of pages later you
show a picture of Chester the Molester with
several nude prepubescent girls tied to
his bed, surrounded by dildos and the
like. Above the cartoon you summarize
the scene as “outrageous, irreverent but
always uproarious.”

I'll give you guys credit for some great
photographs, but your magazine’s edito-

REAL MARY BRe.

CHICO

rial philosophy is every bit as hypocritical
and self-serving as that preached by the
Moral Majority that you so freely criti-
cize. And don’t give me the bullshit line
that the cartoon was intended to be “so-
cial commentary.” -]. J.
Northville, Michigan

Dwaine Tinsley vesponds: “As | have stated
many limes before, HUSTLER's carloons
aren't always meant to be ﬁum}l: sometimes
they're meant to be thought-provoking. The
Chester feature is designed to show this par-
ticular character’s sickness—whether he’s
chasing young girls or trying o screw a vacu-
um cleaner. Not allowing a creative person to
exercise the freedom lo draw such a controver-
sial character is a bigger hypocrisy than turn-
ing our backs on the problem of people like
Chester.

“By the way, I have two young daughiers of
my own. If Chester ever came after them, I'd
string the motherfucker up!”

LABORATORY BARBARISM:
After reading your cxpnsé The Horror of
Animal Experimentation (November '84),
I wanted to cry. Then I got pissed off. 1f
scientists want to find out whether a burn
victim needs fluids, why don’t they cut
their own vocal chords (so they don't
have to hear each other scream in pain)
and burn their flesh down to the muscle
with a blowtorch while they’re clearly
conscious—instead of picking on a pig?
And don’t tell me it’s for the benefit of
mankind. How do we gain by having dogs
with two heads?
Every month, HUSTLER, you're a class-
A magazine from cover to cover.
~Virginia Bowden
San Francisco, California

Three cheers to HUSTLER for your
November "84 report on animal experi-
mentation. It was great to see you deliver
a good, solid blow to those uncaring peo-
ple who call themselves scientists. My five
cats said they liked the article too.

—Karl A. Wurlitzer
Anchorage, Alaska

PHOTO SUGGESTIONS:
A reader named T. J. from Somerville,
New Jersey, raised a question in the
November "84 Feedback: “1s HUSTLER
going gay?” Well, us Georgia girls got
mad-mad hot! We truly enjoyed seeing
Ron Jeremy and his cock in Stranded,
Stoned & Boned (October '84). And your
November "84 issue with the well-hung
guy in Self-Portraits was pretty good too.
Please keep giving us ladies good read-
ing and good-looking males to view. We
have money to spend. Playgirl is for girls.
HUSTLER is for women.
~American Woman
Atlanta, Georgia

MARCH HUSTLER



Drugs Are for Losers

A PUBLIC-SERVICE MESSAGE FROM HUSTLER MAGAZINE




If possible, include more minorities in
HUSTLER photo-features and in Beaver
Hunt—such as Asians, blacks and Latins.

-T. H.
Leavenworth, Kansas

Why can’t we see photos of natural-
looking women instead of models whose
armpits, legs, etc., are shaved? While in
Europe I noticed that some of the most
beautiful women I've ever seen didn’t
shave or pluck—as opposed to the clean
look that Playboy and Penthouse constantly
push. How about a change once in a
while? Body hair is sensuous, attractive
and sexy on females.
One more thing: When did you feature
a girl with incredibly hairy legs? I'd like to
purchase a copy if it is still available.
—Burt Teague
Hartford, Connecticut

The photo-feature you have in mind is Jungle

Jill: Bush Baby (March '78). To obtain a
copy, check out the ad on page 147. And we’ll
let our Photo Department know that some of
our readers like the “hairy” look. Maybe we'll
find another fuzzy lady for an upcoming
issue. How about an Armenian belly dancer
with a mustache?

ASSHOLE OF THE CENTURY?
If you ever designate an Asshole of the
Century, please draw Ronald Reagan’s

ugly prune face jutting out of an ele-
phant’s asshole. -S. 8.
Long Beach, California

[ just finished reading Dr. Timothy
Leary’s Guest Editorial *The Persecution
of Larry Flynt"—enough said. Great. I've
been pretty politically apathetic the past
ten to 15 years, but the obscenity of
Raygun’s “landslide victory” is enough to
rid anyone of apathy. While I don’t agree
with all of Mr. Flynt’s ideas or methods of
getting them across, I do agree with his
right to do so.

The only thing that scares me more
than four more years of Bonzo is the
nature of his supporters—the so-called
Moral Majority. Right now separation of
Church and State is a joke.

Let’s hope that with ballsy people like
Larry Flynt we can change that. I want
you to know that as a vocal (and erect)
member of the Immoral Majority, I sup-
port you wholeheartedly.

—Name Withheld by Request
Canton, Ohio

BITS AND PIECES:

You really ought to stick to sex and poli-
tics, and stay away from religion and psy-
chological problems. “Suicide Pack,” one
of the fictitious products showcased in
“HUSTLER’s Christmas Gift Guide” (De-
cember '84), is totally sick. Is your choice

GRAFFILTH)

o,
=
33
H
.
"

1 onhe ‘I‘DI\C{' 5'30-!;\
Toundin M‘1'F‘)
beoting m“f‘\
gals | much Pre

oM, w

aome

THANX AIDFSD 70 M u/oobswué’w

of subject area what makes you so mind-
less, or are you just naturally insensitive?
You and other purveyors of sex have
made the female body relatively mean-
ingless. I wish people like you could man-
age to keep their hands off things that are
even more sacred. It's too bad. In other
respects I like your magazine. I wish I
could buy it in conscience.
—Name Withheld by Request
Portland, Maine

Your “Christmas Gift Guide” featured
Erotic Telephones. I liked the Hard-Cock
model that was blue and reclining. I've
called my local phone company and two
electronic stores, but no one sells them.
Please tell me where I can order them in
my area. —Constance Lowery

Ashland, Oregon

In the December "84 issue you predict-
ed big success for a publication titled
Rod & Trick. I'm really impressed by
HUSTLER’s flair for detecting new
trends in the field of sensory-related
pleasures. Please send me Rod & Trick’s
address so I can subscribe. -B. B.

North Miami Beach, Florida

Fooled you! The “Gift Guide” and R&'T
were just two more creations of our multi-
talented Bits and Pieces staff.

MAIL-ORDER HUSTLER?

In your December "84 Feedback 1 read a
letter from a fellow reader who wanted to
know why you don’t make your pictorials
more hard-core. I agree with his views.

Your response was one I've seen a
number of times in the past: “Over the
years we have made HUSTLER as hot as it
can be and still be distributed to your fa-
vorite newsstand.”

The key problem here seems to be
the newsstand. I do not subscribe to
HUSTLER, and I don’t have a favorite
newsstand. So I suggest you print a
subscription-only edition, which could be
as “hot” as [ know HUSTLER can be.

—Name Withheld by Request
Potcau, Oklahoma

GRATEFUL BEAVER:
I'd like to thank everyone at HUSTLER
Magazine for choosing me as a Beaver. 1
really appreciate the $100 and my cap.
I just can’t believe it. My fantasies have
been turned into reality. My respect and
gratitude to you. —Esther R.
San Francisco, California

Got a comment, sugge.i‘tion or com-
plaint? We want to hear it. Send
your letters (preferably typed o
neatly printed) to HUSTLER Feed-
back, 2029 Century Park East, y
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 'é :
90067-3054.

MARCH HUSTLER



Photo by Bill Allen—taken at Los Angeles™s Avenue Saloon.

ver the past ten years, HUSTLER's Dwaine Tinsle;

has justly earned his reputation as Grand Master ¥

of the “fuck-’em-if-they-can’t-take-a-joke” 45
school of humor. The spiritual father of Chester the
Molester—the most controversial carloon feature in
print=has no sacred cows. Tinsley has managed to of-
[fend everybody. In keeping with his knack for finding
visual latfghs in even the touchiest subjects, we asked
him to expound verbally on one of our society’s trend-
1est new 1ssues.

Every way you turn these days you hear
about drunk driving. We're beaten over the
head with carnage statistics, various legal warn-
ings, and manifestos from M.A.D.D. (Mothers
Against Drunk Drivers)—all with the same un-
derlying message: Don’t drink and drive.

I'm getting a little tired of it.

I suppose I agree that it’s a bad idea to com-
press vourself into a tree when you're moving
along at 90 miles per hour. However, I think we
should remember all the good that comes out of
drunk driving, not just the bad.

Drunk drivers keep a lot of folks employed, and that’s
good for the economy. Not only do they keep the booze in-
dustry afloat, but they’re also vital to the prosperity of such
professionals as bartenders, used-car dealers, paramedics, bail
bondsmen, body-shop repairmen, plastic surgeons, condolence-
card writers, coffin designers, blood donors and gravediggers—just
to name a few. And these people buy things. Stuff like mopeds,
haircuts, Jacksons-concert tickets, pussy, judges, edible under-
wear, rubber jogging accessories, needless surgery and a bunch of
other things. In fact, it might not be Ronald Reagan’s tight-assed
advisers who brought our country around, but all that “trickling
down” from drunk drivers. Drunk drivers are patriotic. They're as
American as Jack Daniel’s. They're heroes, for gosh sakes!

Drunk drivers aren’t always given a fair shake. Because of all the
adverse media crap these days, they're found guilty before they've
even had a chance to plead their case. When a cop sees a guy weav-
ing in front of him, changing lanes at random, what does he think?
“Hey, that dude is drunk!” Oh, is he? How does he know that? Did it
ever occur to him that the guy might simply have his head up his
ass? Or that he might be getting a blowjob? No-0-0.

The whole uproar over drunk driving is really just a conspiracy to
get deep in your pockets. Why do you suppose all the politicians are
suddenly jumping on the bandwagon, as if DWI were something
new and suddenly important? Forget all that righteous indignation
the big boys are laying on the public. They want to make a buck. By
the time you've been convicted of driving while intoxicated (and
the feeding frenzy on your wallet is over), you practically have to go
out and sell your blood just to buy a six-pack.

So what’s to be done? Here are some suggestions that might work.

* The tongue twister “Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled pep-
pers” should be added to the field sobriety test—in English and
Spanish, just to be fair.

* There should be a specially designated time when only drunk
drivers are allowed on our nation’s highways, say on Tuesdays from
7 p.m. to 3 am. Tuesdays are fucked anyway. Call it National
Demo-Derby Day, a sort of herd thinning, as it were. It'll give the
kids some real honest-to-goodness blood-and-guts violence to
watch, instead of that phony Dukes of Hazzard crap.

* Texas cowboys should always be allowed to drink when they
drive. It just makes good sense. If you tell a cowboy he can’t pop a
few in his pickup, he’s liable to do something really violent. Like
punch your face. Cowboys need to drive with a cold beer between
their legs just to keep their balls from overheating. They're usually
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out on the open road anyway. The worst they can do is kill a few
armadillos.

* Charges shouldn’t be reduced to mere “reckless driving” sim-
ply because a person has a borderline blood/alcohol level. Which
would you rather confront: a drunk but careful driver or a sober
reckless one? If you answered “What's the difference?,” then you
obviously have no future in the legal profession.

* The severity of the sentence should match the seriousness of
the infraction. For instance, if a drunk driver maims innocent peo-
ple, he should be forced to watch reruns of Gilligan's Island for life,
no chance of parole. Sure, it's cruel, but what the fuck? He shoulda
thought about that before he got behind the wheel.

* Driving ripped out of your gourd should be a mandatory re-
quirement in all driver’s-ed courses. That way at least the kids will
get some practice. Besides, you can tell them that they shouldn’t
drink and drive, but unless they can see some good wholesome dis-
memberment and decapitation firsthand, you're wasting your
breath. You know how hardheaded kids are today.

* Beer commercials should be on only once every 30 minutes
during televised sporting events. The more they show, the more
you drink. While driving home, you don’t care if a beer is “less fill-
ing” or if it “tastes great.” What you care about is getting home
without pissing your pants—and keeping the law off your ass.

* Sad songs should be banned from every jukebox in the world.
When you hear a tearjerker like “He Stopped Loving Her Today,”
man, you really need those extra dozen shots for the road.

* Screw this air-bag shit. I suggest we put n-nnpulcrircd auto-
pilot control systems in every car. You punch in the coordinates,
and voild, you're home! We certainly have the technology for it. By

God, if we can put a man on the moon, we can get a drunk home. If
we just skim a few bucks off the Defense I)cparlmcm budget, hell,
every car on the road could have one of these systems by 1989, And
it probably wouldn't cost more than $180 trillion or so.

Perhaps the best idea of all is simply not to drink and drive. But
since drinking is a helluva lot more fun than driving, maybe the ulti-

mate solution would be to outlaw cars. Fuck the Arabs anyway! g
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hat was Tom Petty’s biggest hit? Well,
it wasn't “Don’'t Do Me Like That,"
“American Girl” or “Refugee.” Rumor
has it the hit ol’ Tom laid en his wife takes
that honor. An inside source tells us that
the widely circulated story about Petty’s
breaking his hand'in/a fit of frustration
while recording his latest LP isn’t quite
kosher. Maybe Tom should rename his
band the Face Breakers.

If you're tired of the parade of limp-
wristed English pop idols that is clogging
the airwaves, relief is in sight. L.A.'s
D.Ls have just released their debut effort,
and it's a red-hot dose of no-frills
rock 'n’ roll. Titled Lock 'n’ Load, the
five-song EP was produced by X's guitar-
ist, Billy Zoom, and it absolutely bristles

‘weet-voiced superstar Marvin Gaye is
dead and buried, but he left behind sev-
eral unreleased songs that are destined to
keep his memory alive. The final stepiin
his musical exploration of lust=which saw
him move from “What’s Going On” to
“Let’s Get It On” and then te the erotic
“Sexual Healing”=is titled “Sanctified
Pussy.” We'd sure like to see the video for
that number!

sl}euking of Marvin Gaye, the late soul-
master’s second wife, Jan, recently told
HUSTLER about the singer’s wild tem-
per. “He was very difficult to live with
at times,” she admitted. “He was very
moody. ... [Towards the end of the
marriage] we were fighting every day
. ... [Once] he said he was going to kill
me, and he pull(‘d a knife on me. ... I
thought 1 was losing my mind; so I had to
leave."”

S B8 with energy. Com-
bining elements of punk, surf, rockabilly
and blues with a double shot of raunch,
Lock 'n’ Load really smokes!

Rcmc‘ml}cr Frank Zappa’'s Thing-Fish
photo-fantasy in the April "84 HUSTLER?
It seems that the former Mother of In-
vention is getting his
Thing-Fish act togeth-
er and taking it to
§ Broadway. When a
B British reporter asked
Zappa why he’d both-
i er producing a musi-
il cal, he replied, “Why
not? If you go and
see a Broadway show
and look at what
they're doing, it’s re-
ally putrid. Which is

- = | grL’il| reasorn l\(lT'
sticking Thing-Fish on a stage.” The
Great White Way will never be the same.
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ultan of schmaltz Barry Manilow, the
perpetual butt—and nose-of critical
barbs, is bending over backward to push
his new record. “I'm becoming a TV
slut,” he told one of our correspondents.
“I'll do Good Morning Fresno and Hello
Akron. T'll let People magazine photo-
graph my bathroom, for God’s sake.
That’s how badly I want this album to be
noticed.”

Engi;uul's Motorhead has been called
punk, metal . . . everything but popular—
at least in America. But the reigning glad-
iators of fast-fretted, breakneck, crash-
and-burn rock have ruled the roost in
Britain for almost ten years. Armed with
their patented brand of “amphetamine-
charged” metal, a crazed video titled
“Killed by Death” and more than 100,000
watts of amplification, Motorhead is now
looking for fresh American blood. Be-
ware, you could be the next victim!

ot on the heels of their current
smash album, See You in Hell,
England’s heavy-metal madmen
Grim Reaper stopped by the
HUSTLER offices recently for
some hot conversation. When
asked the devilish question “If
vou could be Satan for a day,
what rock bands would you send
straight to the fiery depths
below?,” guitarist Nick Bowcott
cheerfully replied, “Fipst in line
would be Duran Duran. They're dread-

ful. That [Simon Le Bon] can't even sing. And
Wham should gos The lead singer looks like a
dick. Oh,.veah, 1'd also send the Jacksons be-
cause they'look like they've been there already.”
Heard enough? 1f not, check out our heavy-metal fea-
ture in the April HUSTLER. You won't believe what
these bands do after the curtain goes down. ig¥
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mm-'-lm':‘md to Our Madness, the third album
by the Lords of the New Church, is
scheduled fora late January domestic re-
lease with-a change from the European
version. One song, “Fresh Flesh,” has
been deleted and replaced by “S, F and
T." This typically charming ballad from
the pen of Lord’s crooner Stiv Bator is
an account of his date with a doll who
turned out to have a dick! The song’s ini-
tials stand for “Sucked, Fucked and Tat-
tooed.” That’s Mister Bator to you. . . .
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e applaud several of Great Britain's
leading rockers for taking a stand on
smack. Big Country, Madness, Tom
Robinson and the Style Council are
wearing T-shirts at their concerts printed
with suchslogansas “Heroin is a life sen-
tences” The profits go to a government-
sponsored drug-abuse program.

Anmhcr innovation from the purple po-
tentate of pop, Prince: religious back-
ward-masking. We broke Althea Flynt's
turntable decoding the end of “Darling
Nikki.” Here's how it sounded: “Hello,
how are you? I'm fine 'cuz I know that
the Lord is coming soon...coming,
coming . . Ha-ha-ha-ha.” If
Prince is right, we’ll all be using jizz
shampoo . .

. 5001Mn.
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Fnrnwr Sex Pistol Johnny Lydon is Rot-
ten again and stirring up audiences like
never before. He has regained legal pos-
session of his infamous monicker and is
playing dates with
his post-punk Pub-
lic Image Ltd. One
fan described a re-
cent Public Image
show in L.A. as a
“war zone.” Said the
concertgoer, “The
riot squad was thére,
people were diving
off 25-foot-tall P.A.
columns and bottles
were flying  all
over." And that was
before the opening
number!
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DEAR GRANNY

ot a problem? You need some advice but
‘ don’t know where to turn? No matter

what the hassle-your girl and your
best friend or your girlfriend and man’s best
[friend-no problem! Dear Granny has an an-
swer. It may not be the answer, but it will sure
as hell be the kind of advice your mother never
gave you—and probably should have! Send your
questions, problems and tales of woe to: Dear
Granny, HUSTLER, 2029 Century Park East,
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054.

DEAR GRANNY: After six years of
marriage [ still couldn’t get pregnant.
The doctor said there was nothing wrong
with me, but my husband refused to be
examined, insisting I'd conceive when
the time was right. A while back I visited
my sister in St. Louis, and we went to a lot
of parties. In the two weeks I was away,
eight men fucked me. You see, [ desper-
ately wanted to get pregnant, and I got
lucky—I'm five months along. Think-
ing he knocked me up,my husband
is proud as can be.My problem is
that one of the men I slept with
was a redhead. Since my hus-
band and I don’t have red hair,
is there any way I might con-
vince him that the baby is his if
it comes into the world with
red hair? -P. L.
Columbia, Missouri

Dear P. L.=Tell your husband you
have a strange craving for carrots,
and start eating them steadily from
now until you're wheeled into the
delivery room. He sounds gullible
enough to buy that. Genetically speak-
ing, though, it’s possible for a couple, neither
of whom has red hair, to give birth to a red-
headed child. It just means that the genes were
somewhere among their ancestors. What con-
cerns me is how you fooled hubby. I mean,
eight guys seems like a bit of overkill—it only
takes one prick to do the trick. You obviously
had more than getting pregnant in mind
when you added new meaning lo the song
“Meat Me in St. Louis.”

DEAR GRANNY: My man and I have a
healthy sex life. He’s willing to do any-
thing to please me—he’s almost too willing.
What [ mean is, not only doesn’t he mind
going down on me during my period, he
seems to enjoy it the most at that time of
the month. He's very good at giving head,
but I'm beginning to wonder why he likes
it so much when I'm bleeding. Is it safe?
Is it normal? -M. B.

Nome, Alaska

Dear M. B.—~Most people define normal as
“something I would do.” Since I'll do just
about anything that isn’t fattening or illegal
in more than 25 states, I'm not the best person
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to ask about what’s normal. However, it
sounds to me as if your “curse” is a blessing in
disguise. If both you and he get off on what
he’s doing, I wouldn’t worry about it. There’s
nothing unsafe about consuming a little men-
strual blood. But just to make sure your lover
isn’t a vampire, you might try hanging a cru-
cifix or some garlic over your pussy.

DEAR GRANNY: My girlfriend has re-
cently expressed the desire to have her
nipples pierced. I think it would be great,
but I would like to know how piercing af-
fects the nipple. Although marriage is
not in our immediate future, if we were
to settle down and have kids, would
my girl be able to breast-feed?
Also,

where can we go to have them pierced?
-T. M.
Morristown, New Jersey

Dear T. M.—-Nipple piercing will not affect
a woman's breast-feeding ability, as long as
she remembers to remove the rings first. Of
course, she could take full advantage of the
situation by hanging plastic rattles and other
lightweight creative playthings from her
boobs—that way, an infant could get enter-
tainment and nulrition from the same source.
You might enjoy it too. Go for holiday themes:
Christmas ornaments in December, elc.

As for where to have them pierced: Almost
any large urban area has sex shops. If they
don’t do it themselves, they might be able to
recommend someone who does. The procedure
is no more complicated than piercing an ear,
but do make sure you find a place that’s clean.
Why risk infection over a simple decoration?

DEAR GRANNY: My boyfriend and I
have been getting into some domination-
and-bondage games and a little light

S&M-but nothing too serious, at least
until recently. The other night, however,
he came home with a complete Nazi SS
uniform he’d bought at some Army-Navy
surplus store. He had jackboots, swastika
armbands, the works, and he wanted us
to take turns wearing the stuff while we
got it on. I found the idea repulsive and
told him so. Nazis are no kind of turn-on
for me. Since then our sex life has been
terrible. Granny, was I wrong? What
would you have done? -N. N.

Cleveland, Ohio

Dear N. N.—I probably would have
covered myselfwith grapes and sug-
gested reenacting the Normandy
invasion. Seriously, wearing an
88 unmiform doesn’t make your
boyfriend a Nazi, any more than
wearing a white dress makes me
a virgin. Nazi gear has become
quite popular with the sadomas-
ochism crowd because of the raw
power it seems to represent, not due
to any connection with the horrible
atrocities of Hitler and his follow-
ers. But thal’s beside the point. If
the uniform is a turn-off for you,
then your boyfriend shouldn’t
wear it. To keep your sex games
from becoming cruel, everything
involved should be pleasurable for
both partners. Perhaps you two can
agree on an oulfit that neither of you
[finds offensive. Ever tried fucking a
gorilla?

DEAR GRANNY: My wife and I are
an attractive couple, both in our late 20s,
with two small children. Lately we've be-
come fascinated with the idea of attend-
ing an orgy. After discussing this—only
half-jokingly—with other couples our age,
we found a surprising number of people
who are also interested. How do we go
about finding an orgy? Are there people
or places that hold them regularly?

-T. K.
Newark, New Jersey

Dear T. K.—One sure way to locate an orgy is
to drive around and look for a party where the
windows are all fogged up. An even safer bet
would be to throw one yourself. You say you
already know some intevested people, which
lakes care of the major difficulty. Send the
kads off to Mother’s for the weekend. Invite a
half dozen or so couples (best to heep the sex
ratio even, obviously). Soft lighting, good
music, a little food and wine are all that’s
necessary to set the mood. You may have to ex-
ercise some leadership to get things going,
and individual tastes will determine whether
partners arve swilched discreetly behind bed-
room doors, or everyone gels into a group
grope on the living-room floor. Contrary to
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popular belief, you don’t need mirrored ceil-
ings and waterbeds (though they’re always
nice) to have a successful orgy—just a horny
group of people. I used to throw “come as you
are” parties, until I tived of trying to gel the
stains oul of the furniture.

DEAR GRANNY: I started fucking this
pretty cool girl about a month ago, but
she did something the other night that
has me sort of weirded out. I was hump-
ing her doggy-style (my favorite way!),
and just as she was about to come, she
broke a “popper” under her nose and
tried to get me to take a whiff. Now, I'd
heard that’s the stuff queers use when
they're having sex, but I never wanted to
try it myself, because I thought it was
dangerous. What's the story? -D. W.

Los Angeles, California

Dear D. W.-Personally, I get high on life
and Harvey Wallbangers. Bul everyone’s en-
titled to feed their head as they see fit; so here's
the buzz: Amyl- and butyl-nitrite capsules,
commonly known as “poppers,” are widely
used by homosexual and straight couples
because they make orgasms seem much more
intense. They are not particularly dangerous
unless you have a history of heart trouble or
low blood pressure. Besides relaxing blood
vessels, poppers can cause headaches and
nausea. As they say, there’s no such thing as a
[free rush.

DEAR GRANNY: Although I am a 20-
year-old male, I still have a high squeaky
voice, baby fat, not much body hair and
underdeveloped testicles. I've heard that
by taking male hormones 1 could speed
up my development and be more like
other men. Would this work? -R. L.

Bird City, Kansas

Dear R. L.—Hold your horses, Sonny. I'm an
oversexed old lady, not a licensed physician.
Yes, injections of testosterone (a male hor-
mone) have been used to treat people with
symptoms similar to yours. However, I'd con-
sult a doctor to find out if you really have a
glandular problem or if you've just a late
bloomer. Either way, write me again in six
months or so. I'm always happy to personally

om

inspect a “patient’s” progress.

DEAR GRANNY: My boyfriend and I
got into a huge fight over this; so I hope
you can help. He went out of town for
a week, and on the night he returned, I
gave him head. When he came, there
were just a few little spurts. Usually he
shoots a bucket load. I accused him of
being unfaithful to me, since he says he
never jerks off and I couldn’t see any
other reason why he’d have so little cum.
He said he would never cheat on me, got
mad and walked out. Granny, could I
have been mistaken? -P. G.

Daytona Beach, Florida

“M-m-m-tastes just like holy water!”

Dear P. G.-So0 you found your man’s story
hard to swallow, huh? First of all, any guy
who maintains that he “never jerks off” is
probably jerking you around. But even if
masturbation is not the reason for the drop in
jism, any number of other factors could be.
Drinking booze, smoking dope, being tived
after a long trip could all affect the amount of
ejaculate. Why not give your man the benefit
of the doubt? Treat him right, and before long
you won’t be complaining about the size of his
wad-not with your mouth full, at any rate.

DEAR GRANNY: Last week my girl-
friend Tina had me bound to the bed with
silk scarves. We'd been indulging in our
usual love play, and | was hard as a rock. I
figured she was ready to mount me, and
when she left the room, I thought she’d
gone to put in her diaphragm. Instead,
she returned with a burning candle! She
was about to drip hot wax on my cock,
but I screamed bloody murder. I'm still
not sure she would have let me go if she
hadn’t been worried about disturbing
the neighbors. Needless to say, things
haven’t been the same between us since
then. What do you think of such a
person? -N. S.

Scarsdale, New York

Dear N. S.—I think your girlfriend’s got a
wimp for a boyfriend. Okay, nobody wants to
get burned; but if you'd experiment a little,
you'd find that candle wax isn’t particularly
dangerous. Just make sure it drips from high
enough to cool on the way down. Some folks
Jfind the sensation a real turn-on, and the vis-
ual effect is pretly kinky-use enough wax,
and it’s like fucking a multicolored snow
cone. The stuff peels off easily.

Of course, your girlfriend should have
warned you of what she planned to do. The
next time she’s tied down on the bed, try com-
ing into the bedroom with a blowtorch. That
way she'll know just how it feels to be unpleas-
antly surprised.

DEAR GRANNY: My lover is into ene-
mas, which have turned him on ever since
his mother gave them to him as a litle
boy. Aren’t frequent enemas bad for
you? The whole thing seems bizarre
to me. =E. L.

Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania

Dear E. L.~If enemas are your man’s bag,
why not go for it? Assuming he's worth keep-
ing, that is. Some folks are very excited by both
the penetration of the asshole and the full,
swelling sensation as the water begins to flow
inside. When administered properly, enemas
simply clean out the lower intestinal tract and
are not harmful. If that doesn’t turn you on
personally, no maiter-"tis better to give than
to receive, right? Besides, that warm, flushed
feeling you get when your lover nozzles up to
you is kind of romantic. g
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GREAT NEWS!!!
WE’RE NOW A MONTHLY!!!

FANTASIES Some are
forbidden; some are exotic;
some are bizarre. No matter
what, everybody has them!
That's why HUSTLER has
created FANTASIES-an
outrageous digest that is so hot,
it'll leave you sweating.
FANTASIES reveals our
readers’ wildest dreams and
looks at human sexuality in a
way no other magazine can.
HUSTLER FANTASIES: bold,
graphic, exciting. From the
unbelievably erotic to the
downright kinky, HUSTLER
FANTASIES has it all.
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Playing for Pay
the D.C. Way
by Larry Flynt

The best little whorehouse on Capitol
Hill is a nondescript dwelling eight
blocks from the greatest deliberative
body on Earth. The best bodies on
Capitol Hill-and the most willing—ply
their trade there at about $150 an
hour, to the delight of Senate and
House staffers.

The colonial-style townhouse on E
Street Southeast has been a pleasure
palace since the mid-"70s, when a
callgirl who used the name Daisy lived
and entertained clients there. More
recently, however, the operation has
expanded, with several young, at-
tractive women working out of sepa-
rate, second-floor bedrooms. The la-
dies greet customers wearing
expensive lingerie—French-made silk
tops paired with flimsy-lace garter
belts, black-seamed stockings and
black G-strings.

How do you get invited to come in-
side and play for pay? Visit the video-
rental store right around the corner.
It’s down a hallway, just past a small
perfume-and-lingerie shop run by-
and here’s a name from the past—
“Daisy.” If you show an interest in
adult videos, one of the women be-
hind the counter will give you a phone
number so you can make a date.

Bring cash. This is no storefront
massage parlor that takes credit
cards, and there’s no outward sign of
anything naughty going on behind
the curtained windows. That’s exactly
how politicians and their staffs like it:
quiet, discreet and classy.

* % %
Did a prostitution operation trigger
the Watergate scandal? To this day no
one has definitively answered the
question of just what the Republican
tricksters were looking for in 1972
when they were nabbed in the Water-

Larry O'Brien: Did he have evidence of Howard
Hughes’s financial dealings with Richard Nixon?

gate offices of the Democratic Na-
tional Committee.

The director of the committee at
the time, Larry O’Brien, had worked
for Howard Hughes, and speculation
was that the Republicans feared he
might know damaging information
about Hughes’s financial dealings
with Richard Nixon. By tapping
O’Brien’s phone, the Republicans
might have learned what he knew and
what he intended to do about it. But
why the bug on the telephone of a rel-
atively anonymous employee, Spen-
cer Oliver, head of the state party
chairmen’s association?

Turns out a couple of very hot sec-
retaries regularly used Oliver’s phone
to arrange dates with various Demo-
crats visiting Washington from other
states. The pols liked their sex rough:
A little bondage made the evenings
more interesting. Their phone con-
versations were often X-rated.

One person they talked with was
a small-time Washington attorney
named Philip Bailley, who was arrest-
ed in 1972, Charged with running a
Capitol Hill callgirl ring, he pleaded
guilty to a reduced charge. In a new
book about Watergate, Secret Agenda,
author Jim Hougan speculates that
Bailley (who was paroled in 1974) was
tied in with the sexy secretaries.

Lost in the Watergate scandal was a
successful suit filed by Oliver and the
Democratic National Committee to
make sure something called the Gem-
stone File was never made public. The

reason: The file contained transcripts
of those very dirty conversations that
would have embarrassed some promi-
nent Democrats.
* % *
We pause now for a few poorly cho-
sen words from our beloved Com-
mander in Chief:

“I believe that the future is far nearer
than most of us would dare hope.”
—Ronald Reagan addressing the United
Nations, September 24, 1984.

“Anyone that’s ever had their kitchen
done over knows that it never gets
done as soon as you wish it would.”
—Ronald Reagan on why adequate se-
curity measures weren’t in effect be-
fore the bombing of the U.S. Embassy
in Beirut, Lebanon.

“Do you want to see America return
to the policies of weakness of the last
four years?”—Ronald Reagan during

Ronald Reagan: Are you ready for fowr more years
of the President putting his foot in his mouth?

the October 21,
Walter Mondale.

1984, debate with

“I’'m all confused now.”-Ronald
Reagan at the close of his October 7,
1984, debate.

Right-wing Senator Jesse Helms (R-
North Carolina) hit upon a unique
way to raise money during his no-
holds-barred campaign last fall
against former Governor James B.
Hunt Jr., who constantly referred to
the senator as the “Prince of Dark-
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Jesse Helms: With an assist from his wife, the conser-
valive senator raked in some badly needed cash.

ness.” Dot Helms sent out a folksy let-
ter saying her hubby was celebrating
his birthday on October 18.

“I knew you would want to know
about another anniversary of his 39th
birthday (he got the idea from Jack
Benny),” wrote Dot in a cloying bid
for cash. So she had this swell idea of
presenting him with 63,000 birthday
cards, “1,000 cards for each year of
his life.” And wouldn’t it be nice if
with every birthday card sent him,
there was a little check tucked inside
for his reelection?

“Your check for as much as $1,000,
$500, $250 or $100 would be a god-
send and would assure a very happy
birthday for Jesse,” wrote Dot, who
proudly added that “even the radical
Reverend Jesse Jackson has attacked
my husband.”

Not that any donors were invited to
the birthday bash. Dot noted the cele-

bration would be “only a small family
gathering.” And she enclosed a snap-
shot of Helms kissing his fifth grand-
child, with the notation, “Jesse meets
his newest granddaughter at the hos-
pital. Now does this man look like a
‘Prince of Darkness’?”

Secretary of the Navy John Lehman
Jr. is sick of the trend that began ten
years ago to replace military words
with civilian ones. So he’s issued or-
ders that enlisted-personnel dining
facilities are to be called, once again,
“mess decks.” Food will not be pre-
pared in kitchens but in “galleys.”
And jail will be a “brig,” not a Navy
correctional facility. No more UOPH-
unaccompanied officer personnel
housing either. Back to the old term,
BOQ, for bachelor officers’ quarters.
Lehman said he missed the old nauti-

cal lexicon that is traditional.

Navy Secretary John Lehman [r. went back to basics
by making a real “mess” of sailors” lingo.

You won’t hear him talk about it
during his campus lectures, but
Watergater G. Gordon Liddy
now confides to friends that the
Republicans had an insider at the Democratic National Committee be-

Liddy
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fore the Watergate scandal broke. The traitor was a relative of a former
high-ranking Democratic Party official, and he provided Liddy and his
spy squad with detailed drawings of the DNC offices, desks and tele-
phones. . . . Former congressman’s wife and Playboy model Rita Jenrette
is still working to get her movie career off the ground. She finished her
first flick, a bloody low-budget production called The Last Picnic, almost
two years ago, but it never got released. Now the picture has been re-
named Zombie Island Massacre, and the producers will try again. The
movie features great close-ups of Rita soaping her surgically enhanced
breasts in the shower. . . .During the final, dismal days of Walter Mon-
dale’s campaign, reporters aboard his plane began calling his effort “the
Mondale death march.” . . . And according to Secret Service pillowtalk,
during his bid for the Democratic nomination, Jesse Jackson sometimes
had a lot more fun with the opposite sex than his opponents did.

(For future Washington Daisy Chain columns, HUSTLER will pay §1,000 for every anonymous tip that appears

in print. The confidentiality of tip sources will be stringently protected by HUSTLER. ) w
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ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH

What do you call a man who
pollutes the airwaves with
ultraconservative, reactionary
politics and hypocritical pro-
nouncements on public mor-
als? What do you call a televi-
sion interviewer who viciously
insults his more liberal-minded
guests by calling them names
such as “scum,” “pervert,”
“maniac,” “slime,” “sicko” and
“jerk”? He calls himself Wally
George, “crusader for God,
for country, for morality.” We
call him Asshole of the Month.

Wally George is a self-
righteous loudmouth who
hosts and stars on Hot Seat,
a venomous, right-wing snake
pit that masquerades as a TV
talk show. Originating from
pious Pat Boone’s station in
California’s Orange County—
stronghold of the John Birch
Society—Hot Seat barfs out a
weekly regurgitation of putrid
propaganda more suitable for
a cesspool than the nation’s liv-
ing rooms,

Egged on by chants of
“Wah-lee! Wah-lee!” from a
rowdy studio audience of
boozed-up wackos, George sits
in front of an American flag
and plays to the crowd by ask-
ing questions designed to em-
barrass, fluster or antagonize
those being interviewed. If
their answers aren’t what he
wants to hear, he bullies his
guests by calling them names
and shouting them down.

In typical extremist fashion
Wally converts every issue

" o

Wally George

that’s discussed on his pro-
gram into either/or, black-
and-white terms. Anyone who
isn’t wild about Ronald Reagan
is branded as a Communist.
People who oppose making
abortion a crime are accused of
wanting to legalize first-degree
murder. According to Wally,
those who think that adult
films, swinging or any sex act
engaged in by consenting
adults are not degenerate filth
have diseased minds. Likewise,
anyone who is opposed to
forced school prayer is a blas-
phemous heathen.

In addition to Democrats,
feminists, homosexuals, anti-
nuclear activists, liberals and
the ACLU, Wally especially de-
tests “phonies” and nominates
many guests for his Hall of
Fame of Phonies. Not surpris-
ingly, he's never nominated
himself-a major oversight be-
cause Wally George is one of
the biggest phonies around.
He lies about his age (he claims
to be four years younger than
he is), he changed his name
(Wally was born Walter George
Pearch), and he pretends that
he has only two children and

has been married only twice.

The facts are, this self-styled
champion of morality is the fa-
ther of four kids—one of whom
was born a year before he wed
the child’s mother. He's had
[five wives and—get this—was ac-
tually married to three of these
women at the same time! No
wonder he lies about his past.
Crusader Wally would have a
pretty tough time explaining
trigamy and illegitimacy to
someone he’s just accused of
being morally depraved.

From his low-rent Johnny
Carson mannerisms to his
spray-lacquered used-car-deal-
er hairstyle, the only thing real
about this sanctimonious wind-
bag is his lust for fame. He’s so
publicity-hungry that even his
own daughter—movie star Re-
becca (Risky Business) De Mor-
nay—avoids him, fearing that
he’ll try to exploit her stardom
to further his own career.

It's tempting to dismiss this
brain-damaged cretin as noth-
ing more than a clown who's
hit upon a successful formula
of baiting liberals and brown-
nosing Ronald Reagan to get
himself in the public eye. But
the messages of fear, hatred,
intimidation and intolerance
that he broadcasts every week
are too real to dismiss. A grow-
ing audience of fanatics is per-
fectly happy to let people like
Wally do their thinking for
them. And it's not a far cry
from “Wah-lee! Wah-lee!” to
“Sieg Heil!"

FARTS IN

While Wally George look “lop™ honors this
month, other individuals and groups de-
serve mention on this page. They are
March's Farts in the Wind.

KEN CAMBELL, member of a Canadi-
an Fundamentalist group called Renais-
sance, evidently finds Prince a purple
pain in the ass. Referring to the rock siar
as a "molester of souls,” “pied piper of
porn” and “royal star of raunch,” the
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foaming-at-the-mouth fanatic demand-
ed that the government bar Prince from
performing at two sold-out concerts in
Toronto, Ontario. Much to Cambell's
chagrin, however, both shows came off
without a hitch.

While we're on the subject of repres-
sion in Canada, our fair neighbors to the
north are burdened with more than
their share of misguided do-gooders.
MARY BROWN heads the Ontario

Board of Film Censors, a group com-
posed of retired businesspeople, house-
wives and others with no discernible
qualifications to butcher or ban many of
the 2,900 domestic and foreign films
they view every year. "This is not a moral
issue,” she recently stated. "It is a ques-
tion of public safety.” Needless to say,
we vehemently disagree.

Proving that American institutions of
higher learning are not immune from
ass-backwards thinking, THE CALIFOR-
NIA STATE UNIVERSITY AT NORTH-

RIDGE TRUSTEES have hopped on the
bluenose bandwagon. Their recent deci-
sion to ban the sale of Playboy, Penthouse
and other soft-core magazines at the
campus bookstore was based on com-
plaints that these publications incite vio-
lence against women. There is not a
scrap of evidence to support that ludi-
crous claim, and the CSUN Student
Union has rightfully protested such a
flagrant violation of the First Amend-
ment. Unfortunately, they're up against
some dangerously narrow minds.
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INTERVIEWER: But your
mom? Isn't that a bit
odd?

FALWELL: | don't think
so. Looks don't mean
that much to me in a
woman.

INTERVIEWER: Go on.

FALWELL: Well, we were
drunk off our God-
fearing asses on Cam-
pari, ginger ale and
soda—that's called a
Fire and Brimstone—at
the time. And Mom
looked better than a
Baptist whore with a

FALWELL: My first time was in an
outhouse outside Lynchburg,
Virginia.

INTERVIEWER: Wasn't it a little
cramped?

FALWELL: Not after | kicked the
goat out.

INTERVIEWER: | see. You must tell
me all about it.

FALWELL: | never really expected
to make it with Mom, but then
after she showed all the other
guys in town such a good time,
| figured, “What the hell!"

$100 donation.

INTERVIEWER: Campari in the
crapper with Mom . . . how inter-
esting. Well, howwas it?

FALWELL: The Campari
was great, but Mom passed
out before | could come.

INTERVIEW-
ER: Did you :
ever try it | e
again?

FALWELL:
Sure . ..

Campari, like all liquor, was made to mix you up. It's a light, 48-proof,
refreshing spirit, just mild enough to make you drink too much before §
you know you're schnockered. For your first time, mix it with orange |
juice. Or maybe some white wine. Then you won't remember anything \
the next morning. Campari. The mixable that smarts.

- Jerry Falwell talks
about his first time.

lots of times. But not in the
outhouse. Between Mom and
the shit, the flies were too
much to bear.

INTERVIEWER: We meant the
Campari.

FALWELL: Oh,
yeah. | always
get sloshed
before | go out
to the pulpit.
You don't think
| could lay
down all that
bullshit sober,

TV T2V 71 You'll nover forget your first time.

*AD PARODY—NOT TO BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY



ere's a make-believe
beer that's a real ass-
kicker—Butts. Just a

swig will knock you on your be-
hind and have you foaming at

This Butt’s for You

(the size of the can varying ac-

cordingly). The hearty brew (if

it were real) would probably sell
for about a buck, the young
lady pictured here would cost a

H

appy Birthday, Larry

"% [ i
i ! 1 v

the mouth. Its flavor has been
described as “well-rounded”
and “full-bodied.” And it

little extra. After all, you're not
buying this beer for the
head. ...

comes in either dark or light

i
2y

ur illustrious Editor and
Publisher recently cele-
brated his 42nd birthday

with a festive affair at our offices
in L.A. The champagne flowed
freely before the piece de resis-
tance was unveiled.

This four-flavor cover was the
wonderful work of X-Rated Cakes

(9029 Santa Monica Blvd., Los
Angeles, CA 90069; telephone:
213-276-9207), a bakery that is
able to turn your wildest fanta-
sies into edible realities. Having
been immortalized in frosting,
Larry Flynt is living proof that
you can have your cake and be
caten oo,

ver wonder what the infamous little doughboy does for a
good time? Well, obviously his tiny pop-tart of a wife just
isn't enough; so he goes to get the flour beaten out of him by
Mistress Bewla—the Play-Dough Dominatrix. While the oven is pre-

heating, she greases up the doughboy's little pudgy body with but-
ter and shoves a crescent roll up his ass. Then she plunges baking
thermometers into his tummy to be sure he’s good and hot. Finally,
she takes a whip to his pasty-white hide until he squeals with de-
light. It really gets the kid's yeast rising. How do you think he always
stays so “popping fresh”?

HUSTLER MARCH
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re X-rated-
film mak-
ers go-

ing too far in their
quest for younger
and younger puss-
ies? That's what
the critics are try-
ing to decide

about this porn
remake of Cal

Ballou, starring
the hottest, hair-
iest felines the
dark back alleys
of Manhattan
could produce.
It's already a hit
in Pussycat The-
atres across the
nation. As one

TV personality

said: “A man

can really ap-

preciate this

kind of pet-o-

philia.”

A Nose for Cock

ur November 1984 pictorial Seven Pubic Figures
featured the faces of male celebrities painted
over women's pubes. Inevitably, someone
came up with the next logical extreme. We asked Granny
how she felt about being immortalized like this. “Frus-
trated,” she replied. "I can't figure out how to go down

on myself.”

ust when you thought it was safe to
go back to the bookstore, along
comes the second edition of David
Barton-Jay's The Enema as an Evotic Art

and Its History (David Barton-Jay Proj-
ects, Suite 3156, 175 Fifth Ave., New
York, NY 10010). It's a fascinating book

e Hve Met the Enema... |

that has hundreds and hundreds of pic-
tures, illustrations and useful bits of in-
formation about everyone's favorite
after-dinner plaything—the enema. Un-
fortunately the whole caboodle retails
tor $47.50, a hefty price that guarantees
you'll get stuck in the end.

MARCH HUSTLER



English
Muffs

ired of having little
Bobby rush out of
the house without eat-

ing his breakfast? Now there's
a morning snack that will re-
ally make him stand up and
take notice. Imported En-
glish Muffs come blond, bru-
net or red-haired. To start
your mornings in the pink, just
smear some butter on and lick
it out of all the nooks and cran-
nies. Mmm-mmm good!

. e light. One innovation is the playing of chamber music at execu-
GaS'Chamber M“Slc tions. A trio of soloists from the famed Florida Philharmonic were |

In an effort to make capital punishment less cruel and more un-  recently invited to give a farewell concert for ax murderer Milton

usual, right-wing lobbyists have been searching for ways in  “Milkman” Mathews. Advocates claim the music helps the con-
which the death sentence can be carried out in a favorable demned to “calm down and breathe easier.” It's a classical gas.

MARCH




ack in our May '84 issue
we ran a parody of a nonex-
istent publication called

Proctology Today. Much to our shock
and surprise, a shitload of mail was
dumped on us by hemorrhoid-suf-

Behind the Times

fering readers who actually thought
this rectal gazette was for real. Well,
the joke's on you . . . again! Behold
the second edition of the bogus
magazine that set all of America on
its ass!

£orn From the Past

t the turn of the century most immigrants had to use

Abody language to communicate. This newcomer is

ordering a pizza. With his left hand he’s asking for

olives, and with his right he’s requesting thick crust. The wait-
ress wants to know if she should hold the sausage.

If you've got some dirty old pictures lying around that just
demand to be heard, send them to “Porn From the Past,”
HUSTLER, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Ange-
les, CA 90067-3054. We'll pay $150 for any we use.

Smoking Sucks
ooking for a gift l(%\'e to a cocksucking

I old flame? Here's an elegant cigarette

holder that illustrates just how you can

piss away your money and blow your health on
tobacco. It's available from Vernal Equinox
Inc. (P.O. Box 533, Maplewood, NJ 07040)
for only $4.95 plus a $1.50 shipping-and-
handling charge. So give someone you love
The Shaft—they’ll thank you for it in the end.
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ere's the newest thing in tes-

ticle . . . er, tactical warfare—

an easily transportable nu-
clear warhead that puts the ball back
into ballistics. Army personnel are
being trained to use it at secret instal-
lations in the Midwest. This missile,
nicknamed “Bigdick,” is attached di-
rectly to privates’ privates and is
aimed by a special internal-guidance

ket

system: A good, strong clench of
the sphin('lc'r will target one of these
babies at Moscow. According to a
top-ranking military source, the fate
of the Free World rests on our
troops’ ability to get their missiles up
before the enemy does. As the WACs
around the base say: “Is thatan MX in
your pocket, or are you really glad to
see me?”

Success

ne thing’s certain about
the sultry Keli Stewart—
she definitely isn't shy.

At the tender age of 19, Keli
made her nauonwide debut in the
May '78 HUSTLER. Since then, our
bubbly bombshell has enjoyed a high-
ly successful nude- and fashion-mod-
eling career in America and Europe
and is even breaking into movies. A

large selection of photographs show-
ing Keli is now on display in a collec-
tion from Nuance Inc. (P.O. Box
9076, Van Nuys, CA 91409). And to
think we knew her when she was noth-
ing but a pair of tits.

f a roomful of giant
penises and half-
naked women is

your idea of a good
time, then you'd have
loved the Exotic-Erotic
Halloween Ball.

The sleazy festivities
recently took place on

Fisherman’s Wharf in
San Francisco, a city
that’s never been known
for its retiring types.
After his fifth pina cola-
da one partygoer was
overheard singing: “I
left my hard-on in San
Francisco. . ..”

HUSTLER MARCH
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Damn slut can't
even keep her
hands off the clergy.

I'm next in line.

A little more
to the right.

' ®

Grabbing te Reins of Power

rom the look on Nancy she’s giving Archbishop John how Ronnie was able to get the  After all, aren’t the Reagans
Reagan’s face, it's not trying to bring church and state

closer together?

O'Connor more than the time “hard-core” religious fanatics
hard to imagine that of day. We always wondered on his side. And now we know.

Most Tasteless Cartoon

“He followed me home, Mom.
Can | keep him?"

HUSTLER Update

WORLD
HUNGER
April '82
HUSTLER's re-
port detailed the
shocking  sta-
tistics and grim
realities of hunger, malnutrition
and death due to starvation in
Ethiopia and other underdevel-
oped nations. Only recently—
with more than 10 million Ethio-
pians begging for food and
water—did the news media begin
to give this tragedy the coverage
it deserved. Although we are
glad to see the issue in the public
eye, famine and the devastation
it leaves is a global problem that
demands immediate action.
HUSTLER will continue to pub-
licize the horrors of hunger
until world leaders take the steps
necessary to close this shameful
chapter of history.

THE
HEMLOCK
SOCIETY
March "84

Our ground-
breaking inves-
tigation exam- K
ined the issues faced by those for
whom life with an incurable dis-
ease is worse than dying, along
with the efforts of the Hemlock
Society and its founder—Derek
Humphry—to change the laws
that make death by choice a
crime. Late last year William
Bartling, who was terminally ill
with five diseases, made head-
lines when he filed suit to be re-
moved from life-support ma-
chines. He died before his case
was heard, but the struggle for
humane laws continues. “We at
Hemlock have redoubled our
efforts,” says Humphry, “but
we've still got an uphill battle.”

Contributors

HUSTLER pays 8150 for each reader-submilted Bits
and Pieces item. I the event that two or more readers”

stubmissiony are wsed in ane B ilem, the §

u’iﬂ[mmh bmissi

Larry Flynt Publications re-

tains all rights tn any material submitied, but we 'l return any vefected material and origmal artwork (nol
including photos) on request if an SASE s enclosed. For March, §150 goes o R. Gebauer, jad M_m's Dave
Patrick, il Sanchez and Helen Sanchez. HUSTLER's on s ks and/or
copyrighted matevial (“items ") ave only its opinion (fr Iy ﬁnwg"- ol d solely on
anly thase facts (including the pictures) discluved, HUSTLER's Iuely"mtﬁmmu Mauw@fkpﬂ
sons named and/or depicted by the trademark or copyright oumers, and no such authorization should be
mferred. &
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llustration by Bob Tambo

All the Dirt
Nobody Else Will Print

Sex News Bils

FINAL

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

March 1985

LICENSED
TO DRILL

London, England-Is James
Bond, the legendary symbol of el-
egance, wealth and breeding, ac-
tually a sexual degenerate? Ac-
cording to Dr. David Delvin of
the British Family Planning Asso-
ciation, “If Bond really existed,
he would have suffered every
venereal disease from herpes th
syphilis and would

have fathered at least 50 illegiti-
mate children.” Not only that,
Agent 007's record for long-
term commitment leaves a lot to
be desired. Aside from countless
one-night stands, he was married
once—and it didn’t last more than
a year. "It is possible for men to
be masculine without being
macho and indiscriminate,” Dr.
Delvin scolded. To paraphrase
Bond himself: “The good doctor
would probably prefer I spend
more time worrying about
queens than cuntry.” . ., |

Practice Makes
Perfect

Line panel would have had a diffi-
cult time trying to guess the occu-
pation of the naked women who
work for Dr. Patti Ross: They
probe one another’s pussic's
while performing pelvic exami-
nations. Watching attentively
from the sidelines are eager Uni-
versity of Texas medical students
learning about gynecology. The

HUSTLER MARCH

paid volunteers alternately dem-
onstrate the technique and are
demonstrated upon-making this
a sort of “hands-in" experience
for the up-and-coming doctors.

What, Me Work?

San Francisco, CA-A recent sur-
vey of 100 hookers shows there's
more to prostitution than walk-
ing the streets and swallowing

fornia callgirls average more
than $74,000 tax-free dollars a
year, but they actually enjoy their
work and could care less about
the criminal risks involved. The
study indicated that over half of
the prostitutes had high-school
diplomas and that 20% had at-
tended college. None of the
women said they were streetwalk-
ers because they lacked the skills
to find other means of support;
they were too independent or too
lazy. “Why should I get another
job?” asked a hooker recently
contacted by HUSTLER. “I'd just
have to fuck my way to the top.
This way I started at the top by
fucking.”

jism. Not only do northern Cali- (¢ .

Rilievo, Sicily—Fake faith healer
Antonio Sugameli did more than
lay on hands-he laid on the
whole body. Using what he called
“God-given” curative powers,
Sugameli was making big bucks
by treating all manner of mala-
dies through sexual intercourse
with a young female relative of
the ailing person. “To cure my
aunt of severe spinal pain, I was
convinced enough to go back 32
times,” one woman admitted.

FAKE HEALING

The faith healer was eventually
confronted by an angry mob of
husbands and fathers who sur-
rounded his house wanting to kill
him. In the nick of time he was
rescued by police, who carted
him away to face charges of
fraud. “God only knows if this
guy received divine help in con-
vincing half the town’s women to
be seduced,” said one officer.
“But it certainly was a miracle
that he had enough energy."”

New Brunswick, NJ-Love may
hurt, but it seems that sex has just
the opposite effect. Two studies
conducted by Barry R. Komisar-
uk and Beverly Whipple at Rut-
gers University show that inter-
course triggers a natural pain
reliever in women. While did-
dling themselves during the ex-
periment, female subjects were

BETTER THAN ASPIRIN

able to withstand 40% more pain
than they normally could. Stimu-
lation to the point of sexual plea-
sure enabled the women to toler-
ate 54% more pain, and those
who reached orgasm could stand
75% more pain. So the next time
your lady complains that she has
a headache, tell her you've got a
perfect remedy. . ..

Houston, TX-The What's My SEa

TOO MUCH
OF A GOOD
THING

Surrey, England-Too stacked to
serve up Yorkshire pudding?
That's what 20-year-old blond
knockout Siobhan Spoors is

\ being accused of. The unfortu-

A\ nate waitress says she was fired
J because her 40-inch bust made
her somewhat of an attraction.
t seems that whenever she
walked into the dining room,
aroused male customers got
more than the proverbial stiff
upper lip—they got stiff all over.

Odd Lib

London, England-Britain’s ver-
sion of the FCC has reprimanded
the producers of the TV series
Spatting Image for broadcasting an
unauthorized promotional mes-
sage in the credits to this puppet
show. Flashed too quickly to be
consciously noticed by viewers
were the words “Spitting Image
scriptwriters are incredibly good
in bed. Go out and sleep with one
now.” The writers aren’t saying
how well their prank worked. So
far, no one's confessed.

Cross-Dress Can’t
Get Untracked

Olmsted Falls, OH-Witnesses say
that transvestite James Kubicek
was dressed in women's clothes—
pantyhose, a skirt, a turtleneck
sweater and socks stuffed inside a
bra-and struggling to untie him-
self from railroad tracks when he
was struck by a Conrail diesel and
dragged 100 feet to his death. Au-
thorities believe the incident was
the result of a weird sexual fetish.
Kubicek must have tied himself
up and couldn’t undo the knots

in time.
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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 ones
are ripoffs and which ones aren't.
HUSTLER's reviews of hard-core
erotic films have long been regarded
as the yardstick of the industry. We
take this function seriously, and
we'll continue to keep you abreast of
the latest adult-film releases, and
also do our best to spur porn produc-
ers on to even better productions.

Crimes of
Passion

No HUSTLER Rating. Produced by
Barry Sandler and Donald P. Borch-
ers; wrilten by Barry Sandler; direct-
ed by Ken Russell; starring Kathleen
Turner, Anthony Perkins and John
Laughlin,

After all the excitement gener-
ated by the censorship of the now
R-rated Crimes of Passion—and

HUSTLER MARCH
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Anthony Perkins taunts Kathleen Turner in the controversial ‘Crimes of Passion.’

let’s not kid ourselves, the Holly-
wood rating system is censor-
ship-you’d expect that the X-rat-
ed version being shown outside
the U.S. would be pretty racy
stuff. Not so.

There's very little nudity—none
frontal-and less violence than in
most PG-13 fare. Director Ken
Russell's dark, cynical look at
how America handles its sexuali-
ty wouldn’t shock anyone who's
seen any of the British film-
maker’s other pictures—particu-
larly The Devils—and is definitely
a yawn for anyone who regularly
watches hard-core movies.

So what’s all the fuss about?
The rating controversy appears
to be—-more than anything else—a
publicity stunt designed to titil-
late the public and drum up box-
office business. The scenes cut
from the X could be slipped back
into the R version, and probably
no one would really know the
difference.

The plot revolves around a
workaholic fashion designer
(Kathleen Turner) who leads a
double life. By night she is China
Blue, an expensive hooker ob-
sessed with controlling and dom-
inating men. Her specialty is fan-
tasy sex. She is tormented by the
Reverend Peter Shayne (Antho-
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Turner and trick before “hiding the billy club”-a scene axed from ‘Crimes.’

ny Perkins), a maniacal street
preacher bent on “saving” her.
He follows Blue around and
observes her kinky escapades
through a peephole in the wall of
her hotel room. Ultimately, she
falls in love with a stud named
Bobby Grady ( John Laughlin)
who has discovered the secret of
her dual life. Shayne makes the
same discovery and forces his way
into her apartment, bringing the
story to a violent and somewhat
surprising end.

For the record, here's what the
X-rated Crimes of Passion shows
that the R version doesn't: the
suggestion of a hard-onin the Le-
vi's of one of China Blue's tricks;
smeared lipstick on the hooker’s
mouth after giving an offscreen
blowjob; flickering shadows of
Blue and Grady having wild sex in
a multitude of positions; a shot
of 19th-century artist Aubrey
Beardsley's erotic drawings fea-
turing erect penises; ditto Japa-
nese prints depicting copulation;
and a faked scene in which Blue
forces a billy club up the ass of a
john whose fantasy is to dress like
a cop. (This scene was so objec-
tionable to preview audiences
that it was cut entirely-not evena
hint of it remains.)

Crimes of Passion is well-inten-
tioned, but it never really suc-
ceeds as a look at American sexu-
ality. It’s too farfetched. As for the
rating—there’s adult, and then
there’s X. We suggest that Holly-
wood stop dicking around and
leave the Xs to people whose
businessis sex. The pornindustry
is proud of its X ratings and
doesn’t need wimpy Hollywood
productions riding its coattails in
order to turna profit.  -D. O.
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Viva Vanessa—

The Undresser

Three-Quarters Erect. Produced by
James George; written by Rick
Marx; directed by Henri Pachard;
starring Vanessa Del Rio, R. Bolla,
Eric Edwards, Tiffany Clark, [ose
Duval, Angelique, Renee Summers,
George Payne, Jerry Butler, Adam
Ladd and David Scott. Running
time: 80 minules.

Vanessa Del Rio has appeared
in more than 60 fuck flicks in a
career spanning nearly a decade.
The reason for the Cuban cum-
swallower’s lasting popularity is
this: She convinces the audience
that there’s nothing she’d rather
be doing than sucking cock, fuck-
ing or being tit- or butt-fucked.
Whatever sex her films demand,
Vanessa goes at it full tilt. And if
this porn biography contains
even a grain of truth, her off-

The mighty-mammaried Vanessa Del
Rio goes full ult in ‘Viva Vanessa.'

screen life is equally sex-drenched.

Through the miracle of flash-
backs we see Vanessa making the
leap from out-of-work legit ac-
tress to constantly employed
porn star. Also documented is
her first sexual experience witha
woman, who-bizarrely—turns
out to be a she-male (Angelique).
Kink-lover that she is, Vanessa
goes absolutely wild over Angel-
ique’s cock and delightedly sucks
him/her off.

In another incredible se-
quence, Del Rio reenacts a scene
from her “bar days.” Recognized
by two fans ( Jerry Butler and
Adam Ladd) as she walks into a
saloon, she leads the pair into the
men’s room and proceeds to
have sex with them. After sucking
her thrilled admirers’ cocks, she
instructs Ladd to screw her from
behind while she gives bent-over
Butler a rimjob. When Butler sits
down on the toilet, Del Rio blows
him while Ladd continues to
pound away.

For the most riveting episode,
director Henri Pachard got

Raw Talent

Half Erect. Produced and written by
Joyce Snyder; directed by Larry Re-
vene; starring Jerry Butler, Lisa De-
Leeuw, Cassandra Leigh, Danielle,
Joey Silvera, Rhonda [o Petty, Taija
Ray, Tish Ambrose, Ron Jeremy,
Chelsea Blake and Jose Duval. Run-
ning time: 80 minutes.

Yet another flick set in the
dog-eat-dog world of porn-film
making, Raw Talent tries to ex-
amine the relationship betweena
cunty, scheming fuck-movie di-
rector (Lisa Deleeuw) and the
naive struggling actor ( Jerry
Butler) she exploits. Joyce Sny-
der has explored the who's-the-
user-who's-the-used theme be-
fore in the excellent Public
Affairs. Unfortunately, Raw Tal-
ent compromises its effectiveness
by taking a detour into gimmick-
ry and fast action.

Not content this time to pro-
duce merely a well-crafted, pro-
vocative, sex-crammed film, Sny-
der apparently has decided to
entertain the shit out of us as

“Viva': She-male Angelique’s pecker

is only one of this film’s big surprises.

George Payne, Vanessa's real-life
ex-lover, to appear in a threeway
with her and Renee Summers . . .
without telling Vanessa. When
she discovers what Pachard has
done, our heroine explodes,
pouts, sulks and eventually just
sits on the bed and hurls insults at
Payne. Remarkably, Payne man-
ages to fuck Summers during this
barrage of abuse. Almost like
Candid Camera, Pachard’s lens
records it all. Because this en-
counter is so real, the tension
cancels out any of the scene’s
eroticism. But it’s a small price to
pay for a production that is defi-
nitely not just another

“Inside Somebody-or-

Other.” -D. O.

well. For some baffling reason
we are inflicted with not one, not
two, but three lengthy karate
fights that do nothing to advance
the plot, reveal character or wire
our wangers. Additionally, we're
zapped with silly subliminal mes-
sages—one flashes quickly on the
screen during a superhot fuck
scene . . . and ruins it.

Without these distracting in-
trusions, Raw Talent could have
been pretty good. The dialogue is
snappy and realistic, the acting is
outstanding, and several sex
scenes are real rod-raisers. Even
sexual encounters that are cold
and unromantic have a curious
appeal because they're true to
the spirit of the story and clearly
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‘Raw Talent':

belong in the picture. In fact,
Butler's anal rape of Del.eeuw—
after first dunking her head in a
bidet-is more acceptable than
those stupid martial-arts se-
quences, The rape is brutal, but
it’s the only form of revenge he
can take when he discovers De-
Leeuw was instrumental in ruin-
ing his legit-acting career.

It looks as if those responsible

Ron Jeremy samples laid-back new-
comer Taija Ray's ‘Raw Talent.’

for Raw Talent have been watch-
ing too much television.
We want lovers, not
fighters. -D. O.

The Pleasure
Hunt

Half Erect. Produced by Now Show-
ing; wrilten and directed by Law-
rence T. Cole; starring Ginger
Lynn, Eric Edwards, Mike Horner,
Herschel Savage, Blair Harris, Lili
Marlene, Lynx Canon, Billy Dee,
Don Fernando and Candy. Run-
ning time: 84 minutes.
Writer/director Lawrence T.
Cole has a flair for dreaming up
ridiculous plots with which to
stitch his movies' sex scenes to-
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gether. The Pleasure Hunt is no
exception. In this epic he has
Eric Edwards portraying Alex, a
wealthy young man who for un-
disclosed reasons is afraid of
love. Instead of going to a psychi-
atrist to find out why, however,
he dons a fake beard, grays his
hair with white shoe polish and
lives as an old man, hoping no
one will fall in love with him.

Enter Sharon (Ginger Lynn), a
sweet thing, innocent to the
point of imbecility. How else
could she fail to notice that her
aged lover has the body of a man
half his years, a false beard glued
to his face and Shinola in his hair?
Edwards falls in love with her but
feels he must test her love for him.
He pretends to die while they're
having sex—Lynn, unbelievably,
never even checks for a heart-
beat. Edwards leaves a will that
requires her—if she wants to in-
herit his money-to follow “plea-
sure maps” that lead to a variety
of locations and eye-opening sex-
ual experiences.

The final map leads her back to
Edwards, who pulls off his beard
and tries to do some explaining.
But Lynn tells him to go fuck

himself and walks out. (It’s hard
to decide whether that’s the most
intelligent thing she does in the
movie or the stupidest.)

Now here’s the good news:
Cole has managed to stick some
juicy fuck scenes in the middle of
all this idiocy; two in particular
are sizzlers. The first is a ball-
burning threeway between Lynn,
Blair Harris and Herschel Sav-
age. It begins with Lynn submis-

- . -

K o

‘Pleasure Hunt': Ginger Lynn gets the
treatment from Canon and Marlene.

sively lapping wine from Harris’s
cupped palm, progresses to Har-
ris and Savage burying their
cocks in her throat and snatch,
and ends with geysers of cum
spurting on her face and across
her body while she writhes in ec-
stasy, The other is an acrobatic
fourway in which Billy Dee dorks
Lynn in more positions than
seem humanly possible.

The Pleasure Hunt would bene-
fit greatly by having a less pre-
posterous plot or an additional
pecker-popping sex sequence.
As it stands now, Ginger Lynn
isn't the only one hunt-
ing for pleasure—the au-
dience is too. -D. O.

Luscious Ginger Lynn tumbles into a “sexrobatic” fourway in ‘Pleasure Hunt.’

N THE
IRCUIT

This column lists and rates erotic films re-
viewed in past issues of HUSTLER. The
films named below may currently be showing
at a theater in your neighborhood, or avail-
able on videocasseltes.

“ Fully Erect

Alexandra

Dixie Ray-Hollywood Star
Every Woman Has a Fantasy
Firestorm

Fleshdance

Great Sexpectations

Hot Pursuit

Insatiable I1

Reel People

Rx for Sex

Suzie Superstar

Three-Quarters Erect

All American Girls in Heat
Corruption

Dirty Girls

Erotic Radio WSEX
Female Sensations
Girlfriends
Hypersexuals

Never Sleep Alone

Night Magic

Piggy's

Public Affairs
Studhunters

Temptation

Throat . .. 12 Years After
Trinity Brown
Unthinkable

E Half Erect

All the Way In
Babylon Blue
Flashpants
Inflamed
Pleasure Zones
Private Moments
Sex Play
Sexdance Fever
Show Your Love
Sulka’s Wedding

One-Quarter Erect

An Unnatural Act
L’Amour

Sweet Young Foxes

The Challenge of Desire

[ Tetally Limp

A Bit Too Much Too Soon
Bodacious Ta Ta's

NOTE: Since many X-raled films are censored to
comfarm to “local community standards,” the
movies we review here might not be exactly the
version you see. Check with your theater lo make
sure that you're getting the real thing.

RATING GUIDE

FULLY ERECT
Superior. A top production.

THREE-QUARTERS ERECT
A well-made film.

HALF ERECT

So0-s50. Limited appeal.
ONE-QUARTER ERECT
Poor. Don’t expect much.

TOTALLY LIMP
A waste of time and money.

DEkR=
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PORNPOURRI

Edited by Doug Oliver

Adult entertainment has diversified. Videotapes produced exclusively for
home viewing are now being manufactured and can be purchased at this
country’s nearly 9,000 video stores or through scores of mail-order compa-
nies. To help you sort out the best from the rest, HUSTLER provides these
capsule reviews of the newest X-rated home videos, as well as the latest
happenings in the world of erolic entertainment.

Miss Passion

(Video) For this futuristic fucka-
rama, director Suze Randall as-
sembled a sextet of lovelies—
Tracie Lords, Ginger Lynn, Rikki
Blake, Susan Hart, Crystal Breeze
and Rachel Ashley—teamed them
up with some beefy studs, then
stood back while they produced
sexual fireworks. Randall herself
appears as “Suze the Cooze,”
emcee of the Miss Passion con-

test, an intergalactic fuck compe-
tition that pits the girls’ carnal
talents against each other. Sever-
al of the episodes are real ball-
burners, but one stands out as
truly exceptional: Crystal Breeze
—who just plain exudes sex—goes
one-on-one with Peter North,
whose jackhammer thrusts have

her squealing in ecstasy through-
out their lengthy encounter. The
action is hard, fast and sweat-
soaked as Breeze walks away with
the title hands down. Other high-
lights are a volcanic pussy-rub be-
tween Lynn and Lords, and a
threesome with Lynn, Steve Pow-
ers and Paul Barresi. The sight of
firm-breasted Ginger gazing into
the camera with one cock in her
mouth and another up her
snatch will put a smile on your
face and a great big bone in your
briefs. =D. 0.

The Woman
Who Loved
Men

(Electric Hollywood) This full-
length video offering borrows a
lot from the hilarious yet sober-
ing French mainstream film The
Man Who Loved Women. In the
triple-X version, modern porn’s
most photographed bimbo, Gin-
ger Lynn, stars as a woman who
desires more than just men’'s
company-she craves cock. This
insatiable nympho simply can’t
say no—and given such a ravishing
body and beautiful face, she has
plenty of opportunities to prove
it. In one scene R. Bolla picks
Lynn up in a disco and takes her
back to his apartment for a thor-
ough dicking. Elsewhere Blake
“The Wedge"” Palmer plays a
husky air-conditioning repair-

Steve Drake and volcanic vixen Tracie Lords erupt in ‘Miss Passion.’
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man who, instead of cooling Gin-
ger off, heats her up with his
mighty muff-marauder. And
Tom Byron and Dorothy Oh in-
troduce her to the many plea-
sures of threesomes in an explo-
sive encounter that is sure to pop
your pecker. Between these erot-
ic episodes Lynn’s psychiatrist
(Eric Edwards) listens to her
arousing tales of sexual abandon
and offers couchside advice. Gin-
ger, of course, would much pre-
fer a mouthful of the doctor's
rod . . . and she gets it. Good act-
ing and a clever twist ending also
highlight this showcase of lus-
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cious Lynn's exceptional, dick-
stitfening talents. —Jack Mortimer

Erotic
Fantasies
Special
Edition:
John Leslie

(Cal Vista) The hard-action vi-
gnettes that make up this one-
hour sex-drenched cassette are
taken from several previously re-
leased John Leslie movies. Porn-
dom’s most durable star has
dorked his way through more
than 100 fuck films and videos,
playing Stash the Salami with
practically every smut queen in
the business. Noted for an ag-
gressive, foul-mouthed romanti-
cism, he is well-teamed here with
such lusty sluts as Juliet Ander-
son, Lisa Del.eeuw, Valerie Dris-
coll and foreign import Eva
Housman. The two steamiest seg-
ments feature veteran cum-swal-
lower Anderson as a hot-in-the-
crotch housewife who ends up
with a faceful of Leslie’s jizz, and
Kathy Kauffman, whom Leslie

CALVUTA

strips and fucks on a staircase.
This tape has a lot of facial close-
ups along with the standard
crotch-shots—an added benefit
for those who get off watching
how people react when they're
having sex. -/. M.

The Last
Taboo

(Vista Video) Sexy cream puffs
Desiree Lane and Cindy Carver
heat up this 90-minute high-
quality tape that adds yet another
title to the growing list of so-
called incest flicks. The two
blond honeys play horny sisters
who take to lapping each other’s
twats to satisfy their lust. Brother
Blair Harris screws the maid (vo-
luptuous newcomer Erica Idol),
and Mother Rita Ricardo dons a
leather-and-chain getup to really

launch Dad Jon Martin’s rocket.
The climax is a sizzling orgy that
begins with Martin and Lane ina
hot-and-heavy father-daughter
duo and develops into an all-in-
the-family fuckfest. This one’s a

scorcher! —f. M.
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The Perfect
Weekend

(Adult Video Corporation) An in-
teresting script and good perfor-
mances outweigh the cheap pro-
duction values of this video
feature. Shone Taylor plays a
nervous, stuttering premature
ejaculator who-not surprising-
ly-has serious problems with

women. His sister (wonder-
hump Kimberly Carson) and her
boyfriend (R. Bolla) take pity
after hearing about his latest car-
nal disaster and invite him to ac-
company them for a weekend in
the country. Poor Taylor gets
stuck with the driving while Car-
son and Bolla fuck their brains
out in the back of the RV. When
the vehicle breaks down, small-
town mechanic Eric Edwards
wants an arm and a leg to fix it,
but he settles for Carson’s cunt as
payment. Showing great imagi-
nation, Edwards lays her spread-
eagled on the grease rack and hy-
draulically raises and lowers her
inviting pussy from his cock to his
tongue. Once the trio arrive at

the campsite, Taylor manages to
overcome his problems, and they
all engage in a sixway clusterfuck
with two female backpackers and
a forest ranger. -J. M.

Dial “F”

for Fantasy

(L.A. Video Corporation) A take-
off on TV’s Fantasy Island, this
well-produced full-length porn-
vid stars Janey Robbins and Pat
Manning as the proprietors of a
Hollywood “fantasy supermar-
ket,” where men come to fulfill
their wildest dreams. The story
opens in the girls’ office, where
horny clients magically watch
themselves acting out their fanta-
sies on a television screen. In one
torrid sequence that could aptly
be called “Pud and Sand,” a stud
screws a female bullfighter
under the noonday sun. Another
gent gets his rocks off fucking a
pair of ponytailed Valley girls.
And in a kinky bondage scene,

The QI Vides Corporaticn Prassais

DIAL ¢

SHOWCASE SERER

FOR
FANTASY

IT WILL UNLOCK THE
ZIPPER OF YOUR MIND!
JANEY ROSBINS and

PAT MANNRNG

Robbins manacles the hands and
feet of a timid businessman and

Laid-back Kimberly Carson enjoys the pleasures of ‘The Perfect Weekend.'

lick his cum off her boots. The
only disappointing segment fea-
tures Shone Taylor as a young
man whose father insists that he
be introduced to sex by an older

sucking expertise, it takes Taylor
forever 1o rise to the occasion.
Other than that-and the brain-
less dialogue—Dial “F” is definite
hard-on material. -] M.

woman. Despite Manning’s cock-

to Sexcess

A Little Bit of Hanky Panky,
Panty Raid, Surrender in
Paradise, The Pink Lagoon
and Breaking It. These five
hits by porn-filmmaking
duo David I. Frazer and
Svetlana may not have the strongest plots or story-

lines in X-rated cinema, but they share something that many
fans of adult movies find even more desirable: an abun-
dance of (smack, slobber, drool) sensational girls. Part of
what makes their girls so sensational is that they appear to
be new to adult films. So how did Frazer corner the market
on new faces? “I haven’t,” he says. “I use the same girls as
everyone else. The secret is, I show them off differently than
most directors. I use special lighting or camerawork to
bring out a girl’s best assets. And I believe that foreplay is
the essence of eroticism; so I have a lot of teasing in my
films. The result is really a fresh new way of presenting the
girls, not just presenting fresh, new faces.” ¢g
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kay, after the first half block you have to hit the brake. You
reach and grab her. Now, the only thing I'm going to have

control of is her throat. . . .
her from fuckin” hollering. . ..
gag her. . ..

come back and help me gag her....
. Flip her over on her stomach and tie

down her fuckin’ throat. ..

The only thing I'm
Grab her, hit her one, tie her up and
Stuff a fuckin’rag in her mouth. . .

trying to do is stop

. The first thing is to
Open her mouth wide and

her hands behind her back and tie her hands to her legs. . . .

“It should be obvious to the fuckin” police what happened-a
fuckin’ sex fiend doped her up, tortured her and killed her. That’s
why I need a long-stemmed bottle to push her fuckin” mouth

open...and shove it down her fuckin’ throat....
. some fuckin’ sex fiend took her some fuckin’ place, fucked

like. .

It’s gotta look

her, fucked her around, tortured her fuckin’ ass, butt-fucked her. ..
ended up fuckin’ killing her and dumped her in the fuckin’ alley

in Hollywood . . .

Wham-bam-thank-you-ma’am.”

This astonishing blueprint for
murder does not come from the fer-
tile mind of a Hollywood scriptwrit-
er. It’s the verbatim transcript of Los
Angeles Police Detective Richard
Ford'’s voice captured by a hidden mi-
crophone. On July 7, 1983, he and Of-
ficer Robert Von Villas were arrested
for attempting to kill a nude dancer
in order to collect on a $100,000 life-
insurance policy. Bruce Adams, a
business partner of the two cops who
was involved in the plot, served as the
“wired” informant and was instrumen-
tal in helping put them behind bars.

The caper both shocked and baf-
fled LAPD’s Internal Affairs Divi-
sion. Detective Ford, a 16-year veter-
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an of the force, and Officer Von
Villas, a 13-year vet, were both highly
regarded by their fellow cops. Each
was a decorated Vietnam War veter-
an. Each had a wife, kids, a nice sub-
urban home and was a respected
member of his community. Yet their
case quickly turned into the worst po-
lice scandal ever to hit L.A.

Ford and Von Villas remain in cus-
tody without bail, awaiting trial on
charges that they killed one person
for hire, conspired and attempted to
kill another and held up a jewelry
store at gunpoint while taking
$100,000 in gems. Deputy District
Attorney Robert Jorgensen has asked
for the death penalty. He has yet

bhe‘ ﬂ'

surance fraud, trafficking in au-
tomatic weapons and operating a
prostitution service.

For more than a year each new rev-
elation in the case has made head-
lines in Los Angeles—a city that prides
itself on having the cleanest police
department in America, a city where
wholesale, East Coast-style corrup-
tion is “impossible,” and a tale of two
cops gone bad is not just another fact
of life.

The case has also been an unend-
ing nightmare for 36-year-old Bruce
Edward Adams, the state’s star wit-
ness. After wiring Ford and Von Vil-
las’s cell at L.A. County Jail, LAPD
officials informed Adams that the
two ex-cops were seeking to have him
killed. As a result, he has changed his
identity, switched jobs and moved his
family more than a dozen times.

Due to numerous stalls and contin-
uances, the trial of Ford and Von
Villas isn’t likely to occur until the
spring or summer of 1985-fully two
years after their arrest. Adams has
been hounded by the press for inter-
views, but until now he has remained
silent. For reasons that will be made
clear in the course of this narrative,
he has finally agreed to talk exclusive-
ly with HUSTLER. To corroborate
his story, he has supplied tapes of
conversations between himself and
the accused. His truthfulness is fur-
ther verified by LAPD’s Internal Af-
fairs Division, the district attorney
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and other prin-
cipal figures in the case.
* * *

In 1981 Bruce Adams seemed like
the stereotype of a Vietnam vet who
had seen too much combat. He was
weary, anxious, bedraggled, para-
noid-all shaggy around the edges. A
man of medium height and build, he
walked with a limp due to a metal pin
in his right leg. Scars from shrapnel
wounds were visible on his face and
chest. His straight dark hair seemed
in constant need of a trim. Although
talented-he earned the nickname
“Doc” for his ability to fix anything
mechanical-he had shuffled through
his postwar life in a restless haze of
changing jobs and new locales. With
a wife and four kids to support, he
was always struggling.

Many people who met Adams
thought he was crazy; who else but a
nut case would volunteer for two
hitches with the Marines in Nam? De-
spite near-fatal injuries, a permanent
disability and shifting opinions about
the war, Adams never became a pro-
tester. His gung-ho-America attitude
never wavered. No one ever pegged
him for a hero—a guy with enough guts
to take down L.A.’s hitman cops.

During the late *70s Adams suf-
fered from recurring hot flashes and
severe anxiety attacks that led him to
be treated for delayed-stress syn-
drome at the VA Hospital in Sepulve-
da, California. That’s where he met
Richard Ford.

Unlike Adams, Detective Ford
didn’t look or act like a Vietnam vet.
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He seemed stable and in con-
trol. Ford’s LAPD file contained a
stack of commendations. Many of his
neighbors in the stylish San Fernan-
do Valley suburb of Northridge,
where he lived with his wife and two
kids, would have been surprised to
learn he was a cop—much less a
whacked-out veteran. Tall, tan, blond
(though balding) and athletic, he
drove a Cadillac, vacationed in Mexi-
co and wore expensive cowboy boots
and gold jewelry. He appeared to be
a man of taste, cruising through life
with no discernible cares.

Adams and Ford met in the spring
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thank him enough.
He started talking about backing
“Doc” Adams in his own auto shop.
Then the nightmare began. Detec-
tive Ford invited Adams to drive to
Colorado with him on a hunting trip
in early November 1982. While en
route he told Adams that the real pur-
pose of the trip was to pick up some
automatic weapons. Adams had been
a weapons expert in Nam, and Ford
wanted him to inspect the goods.
“He said the guns were going to be
used for a robbery at a jewelry show

“I didn’t ask any questions,” Bruce Adams

recalls. “I figur

ed I already knew too much.

It was better to keep my mouth shut.”

of 1981 while they were outpatients
at the Sepulveda VA Hospital under-
going treatment for delayed-stress
syndrome, which is categorized as “a
slow-fuse emotional reaction to trau-
ma or combat.” Over the next year
they became close friends.

The men had each been wounded
twice during the heavy combat they
experienced in Vietnam. And al-
though Adams had been a Marine
and Ford served with the Army, they
shared many experiences from the
conflict. They could relate. They
began to socialize and call each other
regularly. Ford’s Cadillac had never
operated properly. When Adams got
it running like new, Ford couldn’t

at the Century Plaza Hotel,” says
Adams. “Ford’s partner, who was
also a cop and a Vietnam vet, was
going to be the inside man. He said
the take would be close to 2 million,
the biggest caper ever in Los Ange-
les—that’s how we were going to open
the auto shop. Ford said they needed
a guy like me, that I was in it now. If I
opened my mouth, I was dead.”

Adams’s initial reaction was shock.
“Ford was serious about killing me if
I talked,” he says. “That much I could
tell. It wasn’t bullshit.”

Ford and Adams rendezvoused
with a2 man in a white van 12 miles
outside of Estes Park, Colorado. “He
had a case of MAC-10s [machine
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DARK SIDE OF THE FORCE (continued from page 39)

Adams was convinced that Detective Ford planned to
kill him after they offed Joan Loguercio.

guns]-six of them—fully automatic, with
silencers. I fired them, made sure they
were the real thing. Then Ford handed
the guy an envelope with about five Gs in
it, and we loaded the guns into the car
and took off.”

On the way back to L.A., Ford went on
about the upcoming heist. “I didn’t ask
any questions,” Adams recalls. “I figured
I already knew too much. It was better to
keep my mouth shut.”

Two weeks later Ford brought Officer
Bob Von Villas over to Adams’s house
and introduced him as his new “partner.”
Von Villas began stopping by regularly
while on patrol in his squad car, rapping
with Adams and trying to be his buddy.
Both Ford and Von Villas continued to
talk about backing Adams in an auto
shop-as soon as they had the financing,
which they said would be very soon. They
were just waiting to get their custom-
made wigs and disguises that were being
put together by a professional Holly-
wood makeup artist.

Bob Von Villas, 39, whom Adams and
Ford referred to as “The Colonel” or
“The Simi Valley Cowboy,” was quite the

slick operator—the brains behind all the
crimes he pulled with Richard Ford. In
early December 1982 he showed up one
evening at Adams’s house and took a
shoe box out of the back of his car. It was
filled with diamonds. Von Villas told
Adams he wanted to open an out-call
prostitution service. His plan was to use
the auto shop as a front. He flashed a
huge wad of bills, handed Adams $500 in
cash and told him to go out and find a lo-
cation. Subsequently, Ford told Adams
they had robbed a jewelry store.

“I knew right then and there that it was
too late,” says Adams. “They’d kill me if I
went to the cops. At this point I felt I had
no alternative but to play along until 1
knew what to do.”

Adams soon found a place in Chats-
worth, a San Fernando Valley suburb of
L.A. located within the Devonshire Dis-
trict to which Ford and Von Villas were
assigned, and he opened a shop called In-
ternational Automotive. “Classy Ladies”
out-call service was set up in the back
room. Although the initial plan called for
Ford and Von Villas to take care of the
girls, it didn’t work out that way. Afraid
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of getting too directly involved, they
needed Adams to actually run the busi-
ness. He soon found himself working
around the clock, fixing cars by day,
chauffering hookers at night.

Von Villas had files on numerous pros-
titutes that he had obtained through his
police work. He had Adams solicit many
of them into the service. Von Villas even
introduced some to Adams, telling them
he was from the East Coast with Chicago
Mob connections.

One of these girls was Joan Loguercio,
37, a dark-haired fox who helped Adams
operate the service—answering phones,
placing ads, running the office. Loguer-
cio never knew that her old buddy Bob
Von Villas was behind the operation.
That'’s the way Von Villas wanted it.

Loguercio, the mother of three, had
met Officer Von Villas a few years earlier
when he helped find one of her kids who
had run away from home. Von Villas also
arranged a loan to save her home during
a divorce proceeding. As insurance on
the loan—which never materialized—Von
Villas sweet-talked Loguercio into mak-
ing him the beneficiary of a $100,000
life-insurance policy.

“Von Villas was a playboy, a real cock
hound,” Adams says. “He’d jump out of
the car and try to recruit girls on the
street. He'd also try to sell interests in
trust deeds to these chicks or to police
widows. This guy was coming out of
about 150 directions all at one time. He
always had a number of scams going. He
even got Loguercio to make the down
payment on her life-insurance policy. He
was a smooth talker, a conniver, a weasel,
a bullshit artist. He could sell dirt to any-
body if you weren’t wise to his tactics, and
he had tactics like you wouldn’t believe.”

Von Villas and Ford stopped by Inter-
national Automotive and conferred with
Adams every day. He became involved in
a few of their minor crimes-like an auto-
insurance fraud—and was vaguely aware
of many others. One more-serious deal
was the murder-for-hire of businessman
Thomas Weed. Adams overheard phone
conversations between Von Villas and
Weed’s estranged wife, Janice Ogilvie,
who wanted Weed killed. Ogilvie has
since admitted her guilt and turned
state’s evidence to avoid a trip to the gas
chamber. Adams also heard Von Villas
turn the hit job over to Ford.

On February 18, 1983, Von Villas di-
rected Adams to find a van and blacken
out the back windows, which he did. The
following day Ford and Von Villas, look-
ing as if they'd been up all night, returned
the van. Thomas Weed was reported
missing two days after that. His body has
never been found. Adams subsequently
saw Von Villas give Ford an envelope

(continued on page 50)
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Amid the bright lights and festivity of
her native Mexico City, angelic An-
gelita feels right at home. She ad-
mits a great love for the United
States, however, and American
men in particular. “I frequently
visit my relatives in California,”
she explains with a lovely, lilt-
ing accent. “And each time 1
do, I just happen to meet an
aggressive man. They must
like my Latin looks, be-
cause the minute we're
alone, they can’t wait
to get south of my

border!”







Our dark-haired beauty enthusiastically describes her recent affair with
a Hollywood star. “Once he began pounding his rock-hard taquito into my
salsa-hot snatch, I thought I'd never stop coming. He wanted me to move
in with him, but I knew I'd miss Mexico too much.” We're sure glad we
didn’t miss Angelita.
















DARK SIDE OF THE FORCE (continued from page 40)

“Instead of being depressed,” Ford said, . . . I go down
South and shoot niggers. I think it’s fun.”

containing a $10,000 “cash bonus.”
Eventually Ford told Adams that “Weed’s
bones are bleaching out in the desert.”

In time, Ford and Von Villas closed
down the out-call service, helping to take
some pressure off Adams. But not for
long. On May 25 Von Villas called and
told him to pick up a weapons shipment—
machine guns and tear gas—at the El Toro
Marine Base. When Adams refused, the
cop became enraged. “He told me if I
didn’t do it, he'’d have me killed, that I'd
be ‘a dead motherfucker." ”

Finally, Adams decided that he had to
act. He placed a call to the Alcohol, To-
bacco and Firearms Bureau (ATF) and re-
ported the pending weapons shipment, a
federal offense that would fall under its
jurisdiction. “I figured if I had to go with
somebody, I could trust the Feds a lot
better than I could trust LAPD,” Adams
recalls. ATF agents made him take a poly-
graph test, which he passed. Then, much
to Adams’s horror, they took him over to
LAPD, but the police didn’t believe his
story and decided not to pursue it. For
the next month he lived in constant fear.

On July 6 Adams got a call from Joan

Loguercio, who was then working as a
nude peep-show dancer at the Venus
Faire porn shop in North Hollywood.
She was worried about an incident that
had occurred there recently.

A man had slipped her a note through
the peep-show slot, along with a $300 tip.
The message expressed his boundless de-
sire to meet her in a designated motel
room the next evening and was signed
“Dr. Anderson.”

Just to be on the safe side, Loguercio
called her friend Bob Von Villas to see if
he could run a check on “Dr. Anderson.”
Von Villas got back to her later that day.
“Yeah, this Anderson is cool,” he told
her. “The head of a pharmaceutical firm.
He’s loaded. Go for it.”

That was good enough for Loguercio.
She rendezvoused that evening at the
Hollywoodland Motel in nearby Studio
City. Sure enough, Dr. Anderson showed
up and pulled out a wad of about $2,000,
which he just handed to her. He told her
that no woman had ever excited him this
way before. For the next few hours they
made love like animals. Dr. Anderson
walked over to his briefcase and took

“I wish you'd stop taking Valium, Lorraine . . . I'm getting tired of necrophilia.”

50

out what appeared to be a weapon. She
saw him, and he quickly hid the object.
She immediately handed him back half
his money and left.

The more Loguercio thought about
the episode, the more worried she be-
came. “Bruce, I think somebody is trying
to kill me,” she told Adams. “You don’t
think it could be Bob?”

Adams laughed it off. But he knew
damn well that Dr. Anderson was actually
Detective Richard Ford, especially when
she described the skull-and-crossbones
tattoo on his right arm. Ford had used his
“Dr. Anderson” disguise, complete with
wig, on a number of capers. Adams re-
alized that Von Villas was ready to cash in
on Loguercio’s life-insurance policy, and
it was just a matter of time until the two
cops finished the job. He knew that the
only way to save her—and himself-was to
see to it that they were permanently put
away. It was him or them.

“It all came down in 24 hours,” recalls
Adams. “I called the ATF agents and had
them wire me for a dinner meeting that
evening with Loguercio so they could
hear her whole story. Then I had them
wire me the next morning before I went
to the shop. When I got there, I told Ford
and Von Villas that she was wise to
them.

* ‘What’s this Dr. Anderson shit?’ I
asked with a laugh, letting them know
that I was on to them. I told them Lo-
guercio was ready to cancel the insurance
policy. They copped to it, admitted the
whole plot and decided that the woman
had to be taken out right away-before
she could cancel the policy. Von Villas
said he’d give me and Ford 25 grand-
$12,500 each—to do her that night. They
needed me to set her up because she
trusted me. They always thought 1 was
crazy anyway, that I'd do anything. I said
‘Sure, I'll do it.” ”

By this time ATF and LAPD were be-
ginning to believe Adams. They wired his
van so they could listen in and tape-re-
cord his conversation with Ford, and they
started mobilizing for a major operation.
Adams, to say the least, was nervous. If
Ford discovered the wire, he would kill
him in an instant. Adams was convinced
that he planned to kill him anyway after
they offed Loguercio. If there was one
thing both men had learned in Vietnam,
it was that dead men never talk. Adams
asked the Feds to supply him with a gun,
but they refused. So he stashed a knife in
his boot—just in case.

The war had been over for more than a
decade, but Bruce Adams and Richard
Ford both acted as if they were going out
on an operation in Nam. It was 9 p.m.,
July 7, 1983, when they met at Interna-
tional Automotive.

Adams had arranged to pick up Lo-

MARCH HUSTLER
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DARK SIDE OF THE FORCE (continued from page 50)

“I'm going to have to tell this bitch tonight, the reason
you're fuckin’ dyin’ is you give lousy fuckin’ head.”

guercio after she got off work, presum-
ably to go out and talk. The plan was for
Ford to lie hidden under some blankets
in the back of the van. When Loguercio
got in, it would be goodbye Joan.

“All right,” said Ford, whose conversa-
tion with Adams was being tape-recorded.
“...The way I see it, it'll be chop, chop,
chop. The next thing is, we cruise down
to Hollywood . . . go down the alley and
dump the body.”

“Yeah,” said Adams as he lit up a ciga-
rette. “We'll just dump her out of the
fuckin’ van.”

The men got into Adams’s blue 1974
Chevrolet van. Ford checked the interi-
or, making sure there were enough blan-
kets in back for him to hide under. He in-
spected the windows, doors and seat
pullbacks as Adams drove away. Adams
was nervous. For a few moments he
thought Ford was searching for the wire.

“What are you looking for?” Adams
asked.

“I'm just showing terrain appreciation.
Remember that?”

“Oh, yeah.”

“It's a military operation. Okay, let’s

get some fuckin’ gas.”

Their “jump-off” point wasn’t for an-
other three hours—midnight-when Lo-
guercio finished her shift at the Venus
Faire. This gave Ford and Adams plenty
of time to plan, plot, scheme, rehearse,
reconnoiter, bullshit, pump each other
up-and chain-smoke Marlboros.

“Okay, after the first half block you
have to hit the brake,” Detective Ford ex-
plained. “You reach and grab her. Now,
the only thing I'm going to have control
of is her throat.”

“Right.”

“The only thing I'm trying to do is stop
her from fuckin’ hollering, okay?”

“All right.”

“...Grab her, hit her one, tie her
up. . .. Tie her up and gag her. . . . Stuff
a fuckin’ rag in her mouth. . . . The first
thing is to come back and help me gag
her.”

“All right.”

“Open her mouth wide and down her
fuckin’ throat. .. flip her over on her
stomach and tie her hands behind her
back and tie her hands to her legs. What I
want to do while we have her in back—"

“This is not my idea of breakfast in bed. . .."

52

“Find out how many people know
[somebody’s trying to kill her],” Adams
interrupted.

“Yeah, find out everything you can
find out. The way I'm gonna do that is the
same way we interrogated Charlie [the
enemy in Vietnam]. Number one, you
have to rip me off for a thousand plus
dollars. Number two, there’s a contract
on your ass, 25,000 fuckin’ dollars, by a
dude by the name of Bob Von Villas.
Okay?”

“Yeah.”

“And old Bruce and I here are splitting
$12,500 each. Now, she can make a
fuckin’ deal with us, then we can turn the
fuckin’ tables around here and take old
fuckin’ Bob Von Villas out.”

“I like that.”

“...If you suck us and fuck us real
good, then we can make a deal with
you. . .. Every human being, as you well
know, when they're dying, is looking for
something to hope for.”

“Yeah, it's like a ray of hope.”

“That’ll make her easier to deal with.”

“Yeah, she’ll be more controllable.”

“Now,"” Ford continued, “...we'll
hold her head back and give her that
fuckin’ Tuinal. These are big fuckin’
Tuinals. Two should knock her down. ..
or four should make her a blob of shit.”

“Yeah.”

“It should be obvious to the fuckin’ po-
lice what happened-a fuckin’ sex fiend
doped her up, tortured her and killed
her. They do that all the time. That’s why
I need a long-stemmed bottle to push he
fuckin’ mouth open.”

“And shove it in.”

“And shove it down her fuckin’
throat. . . . Now, the next part is, she has
to be fucked up, right? So it’s gotta look
like she’s been up there dancing her ass
off ... and some guy picked her up-a
fuckin’ sex fiend took her some fuckin’
place, fucked her, fucked her around,
tortured her fuckin’ ass, butt-fucked her,
just fucked her up, okay?”

“All right.”

“Fucked her body up, beat the shit out
of her, ended up fuckin’ killing her and
dumped her in the fuckin’ alley in Holly-
wood . .. like it was a sex crime.”

“Yeah, like a sex crime.”

“Wham-bam-thank-you-ma’am.”

“Get in and get out.”

“That’s 25 thou even. That’ll give us
12% thou each.”

Adams lit a cigarette. “Boy, I'll tell you
what-you don’t know what that is going
to be like, kid.”

“I'sure fuckin’ do. I know what it’s like.
I am so far in fuckin’ debt, I've got bills
coming out of fuckin’ bills. That’s in this
caper. The next caper is going to be in
August. I'm going after those fuckin’

(continued on page 104)
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Young Morgan wasn’t crazy
about taking piano lessons
until he got a closer look at
his instructor. Obviously, she
had more on her mind than
Beethoven.




«Come over here
and rickle these
vories,” Elke com-

to reveal @ pair
of full, heaving
breasts whose
nipples begged
for the tongue
of a virtuoso: :
i






Soon they were right in harmony, licking, nibbling and
touching the keys to each other’s erogenous zones. And
with the teacher gradually increasing the tempo, they fi-

nally reached a crescendo of ecstasy.
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_HUSTLERINTERVIEW

Dr. GINI
GRAHAM SCOTT

The Weird and Wild World of
Erotic Dominance and Submission

Back in the 18th century a French aristocrat
named the Marquis de Sade got the idea that
it would be great erotic fun to tie people up
and watch his victims squirm while he beat
them. Eventually he ended up in a loony bin
for these antics, but his literary depictions of
the scenes he engineered did not go unnoticed.
Some hundred years after the Frenchman’s
death the Austrian novelist Leopold von
Sacher-Masoch read de Sade’s
Justine and became ecstatic about
the joys of being on the receiving
end of sexual abuse-“that de-
lightful cruelty,” as he put it.
Around the turn of this century,
when the followers of both men de-
cided to combine and ritualize
each of these kinks, sadomasoch-
ism-S&M-was born. Though its
practitioners ranged from Main
Street to Wall Street, the practice
itself remained quite hush-hush
until the '60s sexual revolution.
S&M not only became chic, but
was celebrated in films such as
Luis Bunuel’s 1967 classic Belle
de Jour, in which Catherine Den-
euve introduced the American
public to the pleasures of pain. A

by K
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La Maitresse gave America a peek at an off-
shoot of S&@M-bondage and discipline. B&D
has at its core a “dominatrix,” a no-nonsense
woman who employs steel cuffs and chains—as
well as heavy whips-to make her willing
male “slaves” obey her commands.

By the late *70s, S&M/BED flicks had
become an everyday display in the adult-
entertainment ads of most big-city American

Interviewer Ken Kelley gets to the bottom of DS with Dr. Gini Graham Scott.

en Kelley

newspapers. Then in 1983 back-page news
went front page when Vicki Morgan hired
famed palimony lawyer Marvin Mitchelson
to sue the estate of the late Alfred Blooming-
dale, an original member of Ronald Rea-
gan’s “kitchen cabinet.” Morgan, Blooming-
dale’s mistress, claimed that for ten years
she’d submitted to his demands of S&M and
B&D, occasionally at orgies that involved
other prominent Republicans.
When she was bludgeoned to
death by a decidedly unprominent,
live-in lover, mainstream Ameri-
cans thought they’d heard it all.

But they were wrong.

Dr. Gini Graham Scott, a
Berkeley, California, sociologist,
added a new twist last spring
when Praeger published the ac-
count of her three-year adventure
in the sexual netherworld. Domi-
nant Women, Submissive Men:
An_Exploration in Erotic Domi-
nance & Submission spiced up the
offbeat sexual language with a
brand-new term—DESS. Scott’s book
met with surprisingly rave re-
views nationwide, and the paper-
back version, retitled Erotic Power,

I
A

few years later the French movie
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DR. GINI GRAHAM SCOTT (sninuet from pege 63

“There were demonstrations of caning techniques—the
men would volunteer to show us how to strike them.”

sometime this summer.
Scott, 41, says she felt “different” even

while growing up on an unglamorous slice of

Long Island. “My father was a tax attorney,
my mother was a second-grade teacher, and
they had such an uninteresting lifestyle that 1
became interested in the way other people
lived.”

That pursuit ultimately landed her a doc-
lorate in sociology from the University of Cal-
ifornia at Berkeley. Scott had published two
books prior to her DE'S offering; in the second
one she described joining a coven of wilches,
which forced her to confront what she calls
“my inlerest in people on the margins” in a
decidedly nonacademic way.

“I was tricked into attending a gathering
of the coven in northern California. I was put
through a kangaroo-court trial. My chief ac-
cuser was a big military man. I got scaved,
and [ fled.” Shortly thereafler she discovered
the “supportiveness” of BE'D.

Fascinated by Scott’s story, we sent veteran
journalist Ken Kelley to her Berkeley home,
where she was about to conduct a how-to class
for D&'S neophytes. This is his report:

“To say I was nervous does great injustice
to understatement. I really didn’t know what

to expect, but I'd just read Scott’s book, and I
anticipated a big bulldyke wielding a bull-
whip. Instead, when Gini Scott answered the
doorbell, I met a small, almost-birdlike
woman who seemed even more nervous than I
as she escorted me into her living room, where
about 20 people—an even mix of men and
women—were commingling. They all seemed
normal enough and nice enough, but right
after I sat down, I did notice an enormous
bullwhip on the mantle. I was quite relieved
when it turned out that the session was just a
slide show of D&S techniques; the bullwhip

was simply a prop.”

HUSTLER: Exactly what is meant by
dominance and submission or, as you call
it, D&S?

SCOTT: The term refers to a pain inter-
change along with a power exchange,
which can be expressed in a number of
ways. It may involve B&D, which is tying
up people and ordering them around. Or
it may be displayed through S&M, which
refers just to pain interchange. Before 1
got involved in my book research, the
term S&M had been used as a kind of ge-
neric umbrella for everything out of the

sexual mainstream—it was misleading be-
cause much of the activity is not involved
with pain. So I coined the term D&S to be
more specific.

HUSTLER: The title of your book-
Dominant Women, Submissive Men—suggests
that a tribe of Amazon ballbreakers is on
the loose.

SCOTT: You must understand that the
imagery and the fantasy are really differ-
ent things. Men who may have fantasies
about being in prison cells may not really
want to be in a prison cell, in much the
same way that women who fantasize
about rape don't really want to get raped
by a gang of thugs for three hours. But
the fantasy, the excitement of imagining
it, is still there. That's the distinction.
HUSTLER: As part of your research,
weren’t you both a participant and, occa-
sionally, an impresario?

SCOTT: Well, I did go to quite a few par-
ties, and I did learn a lot of techniques at
various fantasy classes. The sessions ['ve
held were designed to make sure people
were careful about what they were get-
ting into before I sent them to real classes
with people who specialized.

HUSTLER: Describe a real class.
SCOTT: Well, usually there’s a bit of dis-
cussion, then people learn techniques. In
a bondage class you first get descriptions
of different kinds of rope to tie each
other up with. The woman who led a class
I attended started off by showing us how
to tie knots, and then she asked for male
volunteers. She bound their hands to-
gether and then tied them to the furni-
ture You learn not to just wrap the ropes
around the men loosely. You learn to
knot the ropes hard so the men can't es-
cape. And you learn different positions
of how to tie a man up properly.
HUSTLER: What's proper?

SCOTT: Well, I learned how to hog-tie a
man. The woman instructor would cri-
tique our work to make sure the man
couldn’t get out of it. In one class we had
several men tied together in a group, and
they had to figure out how to undo them-
selves while the women stood around
laughing at their attempts. Sometimes
there were demonstrations of caning and
whipping techniques—the men would vol-
unteer to show us how to strike them
properly.

HUSTLER: You make it sound so Emily
Post. Did these classes include spoken de-
scriptions of unacted erotic fantasies?
SCOTT: Yes, and then some of them
were enacted. I remember this one man
who'd had an experience with his grade-
school teacher. She'd disciplined him by
ordering him to sit under his desk. He'd
fantasized about it all his life-he’d never
even told his wife about it-and until his
mid- 70s he’d never done anything about
it. So we enacted his fantasy. He was the

MARCH HUSTLER
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DR. GINI GRAHAM SCOTT (continued from page 64)

“Some of the people were playing around with little
whips and cat-o’-nine-tails—things that were there.”

oldest subject I encountered.

HUSTLER: Who was the youngest?
SCOTT: There were a couple of teenag-
ers. As in any form of sexuality, there’s an
appropriate time to introduce kids to
what’s happening. Sometimes a mother
might be a professional dominatrix; her
kids know about it, and her “slave” knows
she has kids. She might threaten her slave
with punishment if he doesn’t “be-
have”—a fantasy of carrying her daugh-
ter’s books to school, for instance. But
most people who are into this kind of fan-
tasy don’t tell their kids about it.
HUSTLER: In your book you talk about
the “S&M Church” in San Francisco.
What are the services like?

SCOTT: About 150 people join to cele-
brate elements of Christian and pagan
tradition. The men worship the women in
a ceremony—whereas they may not neces-
sarily worship women in everyday life.
The man bends down in front of a “priest-
ess” and takes communion from her.
HUSTLER: What's the communion?
SCOTT: Wine and bread or wine and
cookies. Then the priestess raises her
whip and hits the man on his shoulder.

Next the man recites a litany about wor-
shipping a goddess from ancient times in
a society run by women. Afterward the
participants have a session where they do
bondage, show techniques with chains—
like any bondage-technique class, except
it takes place after a church service.

The $&M Church holds an annual Hal-
loween service, combining the Christian
and pagan elements. The Virgin Mary is
at the center of the altar along with Dio-
nysus, the god of wine and fertility. The
men kneel down and are asked by the
women, “Are you willing to suffer to
learn?” and then whipped a couple of
times. The women are the priestesses,
and the men are all dressed up in wom-
en’s clothing. Some of the men look quite
a bit better as women than as men.

Once I held a birthday party for the
male members of the church. During the
very ritualized ceremony we women gave
the men their birthday whacks. The
spanking was symbolic of purification,
giving worship to the goddess.

The church members are essentially
ordinary middle-class people who are
fun and supportive. I found that these
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were people I could feel positive about,
HUSTLER: How did you get involved in
this sort of activity?

SCOTT: About three years ago I was
looking for a new project, and I discov-
ered the Gorilla Grotto in San Francis-
co’s Haight-Ashbury district. The people
had programs six nights a week where un-
usual activities went on.

HUSTLER: Such as?

SCOTT: Well, the place was sort of a cof-
fee shop in front, but in back there was
this huge playroom, a big adult crib with
large cushions and some little criblike
bars that separated the back room from
the front. There was this young woman
named Kat who was clearly in charge the
first time I went-she’d brought along a
couple of suitcases full of equipment,
and she was there with her partner,
Mouse. For some time they had been
doing part of what I later came to de-
scribe as D&S at shows in local clubs.

So Kat demonstrated how to use the
equipment, all in a playful environment.
And the thing that intrigued me the most
was the idea of switching roles, of order-
ing men to do wild-and-crazy things. I'd
been a game designer before, and the
idea of instructing people to do weird,
outrageous things appeals to me.
HUSTLER: What did you do that first
time?

SCOTT: I got some ropes, and I tied a
couple of men back to back. Then I got a
deck of cards, and I threw them up in the
air and said, “Okay, I want you to pick
them up.” They had to struggle to bend
down back to back. It’s just fun to watch
people do wild, ridiculous things.
HUSTLER: Erotically fun for you?
SCOTT: Not especially, though I guess
it’s different if you have an ongoing rela-
tionship and you incorporate this kind of
thing into it.
HUSTLER: Was there any pain involved?
SCOTT: Well, some of the people were
playing around with little whips and cat-
o’-nine-tails—things that were there. And
I whipped a few people lightly. The
symbolism of threatening somebody is
amusing.
HUSTLER: Why?
SCOTT: Just the outrageousness of it.
“Watch out, I'm gonna punish you with
this” creates a certain reaction.
HUSTLER: How do you follow up on
the threat?
SCOTT: If the men behave, you don’t
have to follow it up. The chance to be a
kid again—that’s what appealed to me
about this whole scene. And because 1
had my academic grounding, it gave me
the permission to do it, and it makes what
I've done respectable.
HUSTLER: Do most sociologists partici-
pate in such a direct fashion?

(continued on page 84)
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LEGAL AT LAST

When we first spotted lovely Loretta, she was a sen-
iorin Mgh school, clpmn of tho 3 :

bunln!omfor mu. loumy :
cherry when | was 14,” she admits.
“When Clive, the photographer,
asked me if I'd like to show my
beaver in HUSTLER, | said

I’d love to.”













“The only problem was my age. So | had to wait until my 18th birth-
day to do my first nude-photo shoot. | was so excited, my pussy was sop-
ping wet when I got to the studio, and the whole day I felt as if the camera
were my lover and | was sharing my entire body with it. In fact, | got so
hot from stroking my cunt and my big boobs that | had to masturbate
right there on the set! | think Clive was a bit suprised, but he just
kept clicking away. Now whenever | look at these photos, it
makes me so horny, I've just got to get
fucked. | may be young, but I'm finally of
age...and | know what | like!”
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Three members of a weekly, female bridge club
were impressed when a fourth arrived wearing a
shiny new mink coat. “That’s a lovely garment,
Pamela,” purred one woman. “It must have cost
you a fortune!”

“Not really,” said Pamela. “Just a single piece
of ass.”

“You mean,” continued the admirer of the
coat, “the one that you gave your husband?”

“No,” smiled the coat owner, “the one that he
got from the maid. He fucked her; so I fucked
him.”

Bubba and Hoss, two neighboring farmers, were
having a beer and talking after a long hard day in
the fields. “My mule’s feeling poorly and running
a fever,” Bubba said. “What did you give that old
mule of yours when he was sick?”

“I gave him cottonseed oil,” replied Hoss.

A few days later Bubba spotted Hoss in his field
and said, “Hey, I gave my mule that cottonseed
oil, and it killed him!”

“Yep,” Hoss muttered. “It killed mine too!”

oucstion: Why did the nitwit refuse to make love
to his wife until she gave him a divorce?

Answer: He heard that fucking a relative was
incest.

Grandpa and Grandma were sitting on their
front porch and rocking. Suddenly, Grandma
slapped Grandpa right out of his chair. “What in
tarnation did you do that for, Ma?” cried the old
marn.

“Well, Pa,” she said, “that’s for having such a
little prick all these years.”

Grandpa began to rock again, and in a few min-
utes he abruptly knocked Grandma off the front
porch. The old lady climbed back up, sat down
and asked, “Now what did you do that for, Pa?”

“That,” he said, “is for knowing the difference!”
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God received word that the United States had
turned into an extremely decadent and sinful
place. Concerned, but also extremely busy, He
sent His most trusted aide, Mother Teresa, to
check things out. His instructions were clear and
simple: Visit each of America’s large cities and re-
port the findings back to heaven.

Soon the reports started flowing in. The hook-
ers and muggers had taken over New York City.
Boston was now filled with rapists. Atlanta and
New Orleans were overflowing with drunks and
S&M freaks. Chicago had every kind of sexual de-
viate known to man, and San Francisco was just
too disgusting to even talk about.

Mother Teresa’s final stop was Los Angeles.
Three weeks went by without God hearing from
her. Very worried, He decided to give her a call.
“Like, wow, man. This is Terri,” said a mellow
voice over an answering machine. “I’'m not home
right now, but if you'd like to share your
thoughts. . . .”

Tirn, the town lush, was on trial for necrophilia,
having screwed his wife just hours after she died.
Found guilty, he stood before the judge for sen-
tencing. “Do you have anything to say at this
time?” asked the judge.

“Honest, Your Honor,” sobbed the drunk. “I
swear I didn’t know she was dead! She’d been like
that for 20 years!”

Thc HUSTLER Dictionary defines VD as: germs
of endearment.

Bob found himself amid a crush of excited peo-
ple in the lobby of his office building. He started
to fight his way to the front of the crowd when he
ran into a co-worker. “What’s going on?” Bob
asked.

“Some religious nut’s in the elevator,” said his
colleague. “The fanatic’s soaked himself with gas-
oline, and he’s threatening to set himself on fire.
I'm taking up a collection for him. Want to
donate?”

“Sure,” said Bob. “How much have you collect-
ed so far?”

“Eight books of matches and six lighters.”

HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to 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
return submissions. igh
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GUEST EDITORIAL

" 'The Decline
and Fall of American
Statesmanship

James W. Harris

In keeping with HUSTLER's long tradition of presenting even the most controversial viewpoints,
we provide this space to outspoken opinion makers in politics, religion, the arts and other seg-
ments of contemporary society. This month’s Guest Editorial is by James W. Harris, a widely

published Georgia writer who specializes in politics and economics.

this country had to have watched the 1984 Presiden-

tial race with alarm and disgust. Here, after all, were
the two candidates for the most powerful office in the world.
One was a right-wing demagogue who betrayed every
promise he made regarding economic and domestic mat-
ters and whose grasp of world affairs was terrifyingly primi-
tive and simpleminded. His opponent was a political hack
with debts to every two-bit left-of-center lobbying group in
the country, who actually made a campaign pledge to in-
crease the already-staggering tax burden on Americans
and whose political “philosophy” was a grab bag of the
worst elements of discredited New Deal liberalism.

Their recent predecessors were scarcely any better.
Consider the inept, insider-controlled peanut farmer, Jimmy
Carter, whose family and staff turned the White House into
a Washington version of the Beverly Hillbillies. Think of the
bumbling Gerald Ford and his preposterous plan to “Whip
Inflation Now” by slapping WIN buttons on the chests of
every true-blue American. Ponder the psychopathic Rich-
ard Nixon, the corrupt and murderous Lyndon Johnson, the
John F. Kennedy of the Bay of Pigs and the Cuban Missile
Crisis. . . .

It is no wonder that most Americans in the past several
Presidential elections have voted against a candidate rath-
er than for one. It is no wonder that fewer and fewer of our
citizens are voting at all. And it is hardly surprising that the
United States is being engulfed in a wave of cynicism re-
garding politics and politicians.

Frequently, when contemplating the vast sewer of con-
temporary American politics, one might wonder why our
system no longer produces great statesmen. Where are the
men and women of the caliber of Jefferson, Washington,
Paine, Henry and the other Founding Fathers?

The answer is quite simple. Such men no longer partici-
pate, because they are not welcome. There is no place in ei-
ther the Democratic or Republican parties for a Thomas
Jefferson or a Patrick Henry. They would be viewed with
contempt and hostility by those parties, and many voters
would regard them with suspicion or fear.

The Founding Fathers were, after all, fiery radicals, in-
flamed with a profoundly revolutionary doctrine. In a world
ruled by all-powerful monarchs, they dared to assert that
men owned their own lives and possessed certain inalien-
able human rights-to life, liberty and property-that no one
could rightfully abridge. They argued that when a govern-
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ﬂ ny American who is at all concerned with the state of

ment violated these rights, it was just and proper for a peo-
ple to rise up and overthrow that government.

Certainly, these men were not entirely in agreement with
one another on the full implications of their radical views.
Nor were they entirely consistent, as shown by the fact that
many owned slaves or later supported tyrannical govern-
ment actions. However, this general philosophy of inalien-
able human rights was a burning passion that united them.

These men-who deeply believed in such currently out-of-
fashion and somewhat-disreputable doctrines as individual
liberty, economic freedom and nonintervention abroad-
clearly have no place today in mainstream American poli-
tics. Jefferson, for example, spoke out against federal
censorship, argued at great personal risk for absolute sep-
aration of Church and State, and declared that a little revo-
lution every now and then was a good way of keeping gov-
ernment in line. (“The tree of liberty must be refreshed from
time to time with the blood of patriots and tyrants.”)

Patrick Henry viewed federal taxation as a great evil and
denounced tax collectors as “bloodsuckers.” Jefferson,
Richard Henry Lee, George Clinton, James Monroe, Samu-
el Adams and numerous other Founding Fathers con-
demned a standing peacetime U.S. Army as unnecessary
and a grave threat to liberty. In example after example they
took principled positions on foreign policy, economics and
civil liberties that stand utterly opposed to those advocated
by our present-day leaders.

Men of this caliber would no more join the Republican
Party or the Democratic Party than they would sit on the cab-
inet of the Ayatollah Khomeini. They would instantly grasp
something that most of us have yet to realize: that today's
U.S. government is the mirror-opposite of the one that was
founded 200-plus years ago. They would condemn the pres-
ent massive government interference in the economy as a
denial of basic human rights. They would denounce the mon-
strous income-tax levels-indeed, the income tax itself-as
sheer armed robbery. They would demand the abolition of
the Federal Reserve and the immediate dismantling of the
vast majority of government offices. They would be the fierc-
est critics of today's foreign policy of global military involve-
ment, intrigue, assassination and political intervention in the
internal affairs of other nations.

They would be amazed and horrified by gun control, cen-
sorship laws, wage-and-price controls, immigration restric-
tions, draftregistration, Social Security, welfare, victimless-
crime laws-in short, by nearly every aspect of the modern
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American government. They would revile that government
as an enemy of human freedom at home and abroad. They
would consider Reagan and Mondale to be tinhorn tyrants
of the lowest, basest sort, and they would regard both
major political parties as huge criminal gangs.

These men would of course be condemned as enemies
of the State. The FBI and CIA would read their mail, tap their
phones, videotape their gatherings and compile foot-thick
dossiers on them. The American Legion would burn them in
effigy and demand their deportation to Russia or Cuba or
Nicaragua. Local police would raid their meetings and billy-
club and teargas their supporters. Both the Washington

bawdy stories. Jefferson's reputed (though unproven) liai-
sons with a slave woman are well-known. Washington's
declaration that “the government of the United States is in
no sense founded upon the Christian religion” alone would
lose him three-quarters of the vote. And Thomas Paine is
still viewed with suspicion by many; until recently, most red-
white-and-blue Americans shared Teddy Roosevelt's
sneering (and utterly erroneous) dismissal of Paine as “a
filthy little atheist.”

These facts-plus revelations of many of the Founding
Fathers' “scandalous” drinking and gambling habits-would
be enough to ruin the political careers of the lot of them.

Imagine Jefferson, after a fiery appeal for Liberty solidly grounded upon
logic, being confronted with Walter Mondale cackling, “Where’s the beef ?”’

Post and National Review would denounce their economics
as inhumane, their domestic views as anarchistic and their
foreign policy as naive and dangerous.

It would be miraculous if these men were not deported,
lynched or hauled into federal prison. They would certainly
be despised, ridiculed and rejected by the political and cul-
tural establishment, as well as by the great mass of right-
thinking Americans. To imagine them actually being able to
take part in mainstream politics is absurd.

If, however, by some unlikely twist of fate they were actu-
ally allowed some voice in American politics, how could
they participate in what passes for political debate in this
country today?

Read the Declaration of Independence. Read the Bill of
Rights (that document which is almost solely responsible
for at least slowing this country's headlong dive into police-
state status). Read Thomas Paine's magnificent Common
Sense and The Rights of Man. Read The Federalist
Papers-or even better the works of the Anti-Federalists.

From these works-aimed at the common man as well as
the intellectual-you can clearly see that the political debate
of 200 years ago was conducted on a plane far higher, far
more elevated and far more intelligent than the moronic
sloganizing and name-calling that passes for Presidential
campaigning today.

How, then, could a Jefferson or a Paine deal with the im-
becilic bleatings of a Reagan or a Mondale? How could the
authors of the Declaration of Independence or The Rights of
Man lower themselves to the swinish depths of contempo-
rary political discussion?

Imagine Jefferson, after a fiery appeal for liberty solidly
grounded upon logic and reasoning, being confronted with
Walter Mondale cackling, “Where's the beef?” Imagine
Paine or Washington or Henry confronted with the idiocies
of the typical 30-second TV spot. Imagine them witnessing
the spectacle of Ronald Reagan-author of the largest tax
increase and the greatest deficits in U.S. history-branding
his opposition as the “big spenders.” It would be a sorry
sightindeed, like watching a scholar argue logic with the vil-
lage half-wit.

In any event, the Founding Fathers would have no chance
whatsoever as soon as details of their private lives became
generally known. John Hancock, after all, was a well-known
smuggler. Benjamin Franklin wrote and published erotica,
fathered an illegitimate son and was a ladies’ man of inter-
national reputation. James Madison was known for his
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They would be loudly denounced by every major newspa-
per and from every pulpit. Jerry Falwell's crackpot Moral
Majority, Women Against Violence in Pornography and
Media, the NAACP, Young Americans for Freedom-
practically every civic and political organization in the coun-
try would unite with freelance smut-hounds, reformers,
television evangelists and other tub-thumpers-both right-
and left-wing-to condemn these men as public degener-
ates and moral menaces. Combined with their revolutionary
ideologies, our forefathers' personal inclinations would
make them social and political outcasts.

Despite this government’s obvious contempt for the ide-
als of the American Revolution, despite decades of govern-
ment propaganda and public-school brainwashing, coura-
geous individuals who risk personal harm rather than
submit to government tyranny still appear on the scene-
people like the young men recently convicted for refusing to
register for the draft; like the millions currently defying the
IRS; like Larry Flynt, gunned down while fighting for free-
dom of the press.

These persons are, of course, as alien to mainstream
politics as the Founding Fathers themselves would be. Yet
here and there their influence begins to be felt, and their
ideas take hold. There are a small number of men and
women already dedicated to the ideals of individual liberty
and economic freedom, and they are spreading these
thoughts to their friends and associates. Others, too, begin
to see that the standard American political divisions of “left"
and “right” are mere artificialities, that gun control, high
taxes, censorship, victimless-crime laws and militarism are
actually not “conservative” or “liberal” issues, but are in fact
all symptoms of the same sickness-the disease of imperial-
ist, oppressive, tyrannical government. Someday, perhaps,
a larger number of people will share this realization, and the
result will be a second American Revolution.

In the meantime, surveying the gutter and tragicomedy
that is mainstream American politics, one recalls the words
of Henry David Thoreau, true when he wrote them in 1849
and a thousand times truer in 1985:

“How does it become a man to behave toward this Ameri-
can government today? | answered that he cannot without
disgrace be associated with it.”

Readers who wish to comment on James W. Harris's Guest Editorial are
encouraged to address HUSTLER's Feedback section (2029 Century
Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054). g
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DR. GINI GRAHAM SCOTT (continued from page 66)

“I liked the wild-and-crazy feeling of this guy doing
these things for me, obeying my orders.”

SCOTT: No, but anthropologists do, and
I've always considered myself much more
an anthropologist.

HUSTLER: The 20th century’s premier
anthropologist, Margaret Mead, made a
point of sitting very still on the Samoan
beach, just observing her subjects.
SCOTT: Well, there’s a fine line in an-
thropology between participating and
observing.

HUSTLER: You obviously chose to do
both in this case. In the classes you con-
duct in your home, for which you charge
money, you narrate a slide show to ac-
company the pictures you've taken at var-
ious D&S sessions. Most of the equip-
ment looks quite gruesome.

SCOTT: The equipment gets you into the
mood for and tends to intensify the whole
experience.

HUSTLER: One of the instruments is a
big bullwhip-that must intensify any
experience.

SCOTT: A lot of the equipment is used to
convey the experience of what power
looks like. For the people who do use it,
though, they learn how to use it safely.
There are spots on the body you can hit

safely and others that are dangerous.
HUSTLER: For instance?

SCOTT: Buttocks are safe. The spine of
the neck is dangerous. One thing that
causes outsiders to misperceive what’s
going on is this: When a person is sexual-
ly aroused, he may experience something
that looks painful as actually not being
painful at the time. As the arousal thresh-
old goes up, he then needs more stimula-
tion for something to be experienced as
pain.

I prefer to use pain in a more narrow
sense. Marathon runners find that at a
certain point they reach what they call
“the wall,” and they break through it.
People into D&S describe pain that way—
they will have an intensely arousing expe-
rience, and at a certain point their con-
sciousness expands, and they go off into
another state of arousal.

HUSTLER: What if it really hurts and the
guy yells “stop”—if he really means it?

SCOTT: He wouldn’t usually use a word
like stop, because that may be part of the
fantasy-“Stop, stop, stop” could really
mean he wants the woman to keep going.
If he really wants her to stop, he uses a

prearranged “safe-word.” If he says
“red,” that might mean stop. If he says
“yellow,” that might mean just slow down
a bit. “Green” might mean step it up a lit-
tle. The partners can also use different
kinds of offbeat words—aardvark or Cam-
elot, that convey a special signal.
HUSTLER: To quote a passage from your
book: “Try putting clothespins on a
man’s nipple, try scratching him lightly.
You can snap a whip a few inches from his
testicles without actually hitting him,
while scaring him and teasing him too.”
Why would any man submit to that?
SCOTT: A lot of big, powerful executives
have fantasies about being bossed
around, but they don’t act on them, be-
cause in our society men are trained to be
macho, strong and never submissive.
Many men have submissive fantasies
they've never expressed. Sometimes a
man finds that submitting to a particular
fear is exciting, titillating and erotic, and
that the fear is not as frightening as he'd
thought.

When I first started out in D&S, people
would come to me with all these fantasies,
and I would gain experience by enacting
them. One guy had fantasies about being
taken into the woods and being tied up;
so 1 did it. The guy liked it. He wore a big
mask that cut down sensory stimulation,
helping him get more into the fantasy. A
lot of men like blindfolds, but some
don’t, because they want to see who's
trussing them up. Masks and blindfolds
are ways of relaxing and letting go, let-
ting somebody else take charge. This big
executive liked the idea of being “given”
to somebody; so for three hours he was
given to me. I helped him enact his
fantasies.

HUSTLER: Like what?
SCOTT: I had him pretend he was a dog,
and I threw him sticks. He went after
them and fetched them in his mouth.
Then I had him scratch a tree. He liked it.
HUSTLER: Did you?
SCOTT: Yes, because he liked it. And I
liked the wild-and-crazy feeling of this
guy doing these things for me, obeying
my orders.
HUSTLER: Did you ever encounter a
case in which reality overtook fantasy and
resulted in failure?
SCOTT: This doctor-an M.D.-had a fan-
tasy about being on the verge of public
exposure. He thought that was real excit-
ing. So he’d worked out a scenario where
I'd handcuff him in a public place; there
would be a key nearby, and he would per-
suade people to unlatch him. I took him
to downtown Berkeley, handcuffed him
to a pole, put a key near him and stood
about 50 feet away. To me it was kind of
humorous to watch people’s reactions.
One person circled him, looked at the key
(continued on page 90)
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THE WORST
TO YOU
EACH MORNING

Been in the supermarket lately? Then come up with a few of its own sugar-
you’ve probably noticed that there are ! coated concoctions that should send
almost as many breakfast cereals on some blood pressures “snapping,

the shelves as corrupt politicians in crackling and popping” all the way
Washington. But despite the tremen- from Granola, California, to Battle
dous variety of morning fodder, we Creek, Michigan. Get out your spoons
don’t believe all of America’s tastebuds and dig in. Even Tony the Tiger

have been satisfied. So HUSTLER has would agree: “They’re Gr-r-reat!”

Photography by Ladi von Jansky















DR. GINI GRAHAM SCOTT (continued from page 84)

“D&S gives two people who meet for the first time a
chance to discuss their fantasies and to act them out.”

and marched off.
HUSTLER: How did ke react?
SCOTT: Thinking about it had been fun,
but once he was down there, all he want-
ed to do was run away. When a police car
pulled up, the guy panicked, and T re-
leased him.
HUSTLER: What if the cops had stopped
when they saw him locked up. What do
you say to them—this is just a sociology
experiment?
SCOTT: Well, we'd explain it. Obviously
he’d be more embarrassed than T would.
HUSTLER: That was it for the doctor?
SCOTT: No, we worked out this final
plan, which was the funniest one I'd ever
done. I wrote up a petition where he was
going to try to get 20 women to kiss him
for a fake radio-station competition. We
set up in the major gathering point on
the Berkeley campus, and pretty soon he
realized the whole thing was helpless.
The last thing we did was an act where
he’d sell garbage. We bent some hangers,
and dead flowers were strewn about. He
stond there for about ten minutes with
signs like “Was 25¢, Now 10¢" or "Bar-
gain Today.” And of course. nobody

SRS
-

bought anything. He was devastated. He
told me later that it was the worst experi-
ence in his life, but it helped him learn
more about himself.

HUSTLER: You refer in your book to
“kidnapping” a poet, sticking him in the
trunk of your car and covering him with
orange cloth. What if you'd been stopped
by the cops with a “kidnap victim™ in the
back of your car?

SCOTT: We would have explained it.
There have been lots of things like that—
people have lost handcuff keys and
ended up in the police department to get
the lock cracked. In Berkeley, remember,
the police are aware that people play
around a lot.

HUSTLER: L et’s get down to some of the
characters you depict in your book-
“Baby Robin,"” for instance. In one of the
more-memorable photos you took of
him, we see a middle-aged, overweight
man dolled up in bikini briefs, lying on
his belly in a “come hither” pose and
wearing spiked heels on his feet. It's
amazing that anybody would let himself
be photographed in such unflattering
attire.

“Compliments of the gentleman. . . ."

SCOTT: I took those photos in my living
room. Baby Robin would occasionally pa-
rade out into my front lawn, and he drew
quite a few comments from my neigh-
bors. His fantasy is Wonder Woman, on
the one hand, and being a real baby on
the other. He loves dressing up as a baby,
sucking on his pacifier, putting on his di-
aper and getting a lot of attention. He
first did his act at a New York party a few
years ago, and he was an immediate hit.
HUSTLER: How does Baby Robin make
his living?

SCOTT: Now he's a sports announcer.
Before that he was a professional wres-
tler. By the way, there’s a whole commu-
nity of people who enjoy dressing up as
babies. One of them I encountered was a
Gypsy man who had an ongoing fantasy
about being cuddled by a woman. He felt
his whole Gypsy heritage had been de-
stroyed by the Nazis. So he fantasized
about becoming king of the Gypsies, but
first he had to bring back his childhood.
He invited a select few to a “purification”
birthday party. Actually, his dominatrix
planned the event-he didn’t know what
was going to happen.

First, he was shaven, then given a bub-
ble bath and diapered. Next he suckled
on her breast. After she fed him a bottle,
she spanked him-“You naughty boy."
Soon he was powdered and taken before
the priestess. He bent down before her,
and she announced that he'd “gained the
elements” that were empowering him.

Then the party began. They put clamps
on his nipples, a cock ring around his
penis and attached him to the ceiling with
cuffs. A “King of the Gypsies” cape was
wrapped around his shoulders, and then
everybody got a chance to give him his
birthday spankings. As his girlfriend
whacked him, she was also being very
sensuous, moving around him like a cat,
whipping and caressing him at the same
time. The way she was hitting him was re-
ally very seductive.

HUSTLER: Is there a couples scene con-
nected with D&S?

SCOTT: Yes. D&S gives two people who
meet for the first time a chance to discuss
their fantasies and to act them out quick-
ly. Also, people who are already part of a
couple can meet and expand on their fan-
tasies, sometimes enacting them as a
foursome. There's a L.os Angeles publica-
tion called Kinky Contacts that runs ads
from couples all over the country. It gives
people in the same geographic areas a
chance to get to know each other and
maybe arrange a little session.
HUSTLER: What sort of behavior do
couples get into?

SCOTT: There was this one couple who
primarily dealt in spanking—both ways.
Herman spanked June sometimes, and
vice versa. Herman was also into enemas,
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DR. GINI GRAHAM SCOTT (ontinued from page 90)

“After dinner we’d tie the men up and play out some of
their fantasies. The men enjoyed it.”

and June administered them to him. By
the way, there’s an Enema Club in Los
Angeles specifically concerned with that
sort of thing. With some couples, water-
sports—partners urinating on each
other—is also popular. It’s symbolic of an
extended form of humiliation-the fact
that you're urinating on someone else is
an extended power trip.

HUSTLER: Did you enjoy watching that
kind of action?

SCOTT: Not really. My idea of water-
sports is shooting someone with a squirt
gun. But to each his own. As long as it's
safe and consensual, I'm supportive of it.
HUSTLER: Let’s explore some more of
the fantasies your research led you into.
Describe those that you found most
interesting.

SCOTT: Some men are into corsets.
There’s a whole community, in fact, that
makes them, wears them and sells them.
The schoolteacher fantasy is also quite
popular. That's where the woman is the
headmistress of an English boarding
school, and she canes the guy for
misbehaving.

HUSTLER: As you got further into your
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research, you began taking pictures of
your subjects. Many of them seemed to
enjoy mugging for the camera.

SCOTT: That was true in some cases.
These people were proud to exhibit their
fantasies.

HUSTLER: Did the fact that you were
shooting them while playing out their
fantasies add to the fantasy?

SCOTT: Perhaps. But they’d already fig-
ured out what they wanted to do. I was
just recording their fantasies pictorially.
HUSTLER: But in a real sense, then, you
became a participant. Describe that
aspect.

SCOTT: Well, in one of my first photo-
sessions this man wanted to dress up in
pink lingerie—he was a little girl, kind of a
tease, in a children’s playground. I
played the role of a little boy and had to
help “her” out on the swings and do
things kids do in a playground. Then he
changed into a bikini outfit and started
cheering for the Boston Red Sox.
HUSTLER: Your photography reflects
the reality of the D&S world. One memo-
rable shot is of a woman holding a riding
Crop over a man,
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SCOTT: Yes-and he’s got a blindfold on,
and he’s wearing handcuffs. It’s in her
playroom, which she’s decorated with
velvet curtains and lots of mirrors.
There’s all sorts of bondage equipment
hanging on the walls, and she’s using
some of it on him. He’s spread-eagled to
the bed.
HUSTLER: The photo also shows some
large red welts on his buttocks.
SCOTT: For the men who are into it, the
pain afterward makes the memory of it
even more pleasurable. They kid each
other about it—"Well, you really took a lot
that time.” They like to show off their
welts.
HUSTLER: Are they badges of honor,
sort of like getting a hickey in high
school?
SCOTT: Yes-as long as it's known that
it’s an attractive woman who is inflicting
the marks. They show that a man really
cares for this attractive woman-he
wouldn’t let just anybody haul off and hit
him. Some military men I observed kept
asking the woman to hit them harder and
harder to prove their endurance, sort of
an extension of military discipline. One
woman, Lady Thorn, always wields a rid-
ing crop, and she likes taking down men’s
pants in a group setting. She calls the
man she lives with her “consort”—that’s
a term used quite a bit by dominant
women, as in the queen’s consort. She’s
also a sex surrogate and a financial
planner.
HUSTLER: In your book you tell about a
“mistress-slave” game. Could you de-
scribe this?
SCOTT: The man is wearing a woman’s
wig, he has a ball gag in his mouth, he’s
wearing a frilly bathing-suit top with
feathers, he has a feathered G-string, and
he has tied himself up with some ropes.
The woman who developed the game had
the men pick cards, and this man drew
one commanding him to tie himself up.
He was already in costume. Part of the
whole idea of D&S is to get into costume
and express your own bizarre fantasy.
HUSTLER: There seems to be an obses-
sion with ropes in D&S. Why is that?
SCOTT: Tying up someone exemplifies
the feeling of vulnerability. The man feels
vulnerable; the woman feels in charge.
When I first started doing my research, I
held little dinner parties with some of the
men and women I'd met. After dinner
we'd tie the men up and play out some of
their fantasies. The men enjoyed it.
HUSTLER: How long would you keep
them bound?
SCOTT: Usually ten minutes or so. You
have to be careful; they can’t stay tied up
forever. You have to check their circula-
tion. Some men are into being left for a
while-they like the sensory deprivation
(continued on page 151)
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“| think he should've skipped that Last Supper. . - -"
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Suddenly, the girls bolt upright
T 0 terror. Their lord

. has returned! Fear
~ mingles with desire;
for both know they will soon
taste his sword of venge-
ance. They will suffer se-
verely=hbut what a deli-
cious punishment!




DARK SIDE OF THE FORCE (continucd from page 52)

“Bob [Von Villas) knows better cause Bob knows I'd kill
him. . . . I would, you know. I don’t like to be fucked.”

diamonds.”

“What, the Jewelry Mart?”

“The Jewelry Mart.”

Detective Ford proceeded to go over
his plans with Adams for future heists,
plotting such details as entry, knocking
out power sources, getaways, weapons
and fencing. For one operation, Ford
planned to use the “jaws of life”~the de-
vice employed by police and firefighters
to free victims from car wrecks—to peel
open a safe.

“I've been capering alone for years,”
Ford explained. “When you caper alone,
you're limited to what you can or can’t
A0 o™

“True.”

“As far as killing assholes, I'll just do it
for fuckin’ kicks. Instead of being de-
pressed, going down shooting at fuckin’
rocks and squirrels, I go down South and
shoot niggers. 1 think it’s fun-but I'd
rather get paid for it.”

“Yeah, it makes it a little more mean-
ingful,” Adams agreed.

“Anyway, on the fuckin' broad...]I
don’t think she’s going to be any difficul-
ty at all once 1 get her hooked.”

MNUAINE. [NEEW.

22

C&.

“She’s dead.”

“Ah, fuck, that broad’s had it; that
fuckin’ broad’s over the hill. She’s not a
bad fuck, but she gives lousy fuckin’
head.”

“Tell me about it.”

“Pissed me off.”

“She doesn’t even give head, man. I
don't even know what the fuck you call it,
but I wouldn’t call it getting a good
fuckin’ headjob.”

“Lousy fuckin’ head,” complained
Ford. “She’s not a bad fuck though.”

Adams realized they were off course to
the Venus Faire and made a few turns to
set them in the right direction.

“I'm going to love her like the VC that
loved about half my platoon,” Ford said.

“Yeah, I got it.”

“If I can only find an NVA [North Viet-
namese Army] nurse.”

“Yeah, you got it...
nurse, ah, man,"”

“Did I ever tell you about the time,”
Adams and Ford chimed in unison. They
looked at each other and broke up
laughing.

“Let me tell you about fucking NVA

fuckin’ NVA

“Oh, yeah? Well, my dad's been unemployed longer than your dad!"
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nurses,” Ford said, all excited. “Fuck,
man, we just fucked that fuckin’ bitch,
boy, whoa! Fucked her! Oh, shit, man,
we butt-fucked that whore, fucked her in
the mouth, fucked her for about two
days...."”

s - By

“She got so good that you'd just walk
up to her and she'd open her fuckin’
mouth and her head went back.”

Adams laughed.

“Then it got better when her tongue
got all fuckin’ swollen and her eyes were
closed.”

“They were shiners, huh.”

“This other one was one of the finest-
looking fuckin” women I've ever seen in
my life.”

“Yeah!”

“We were on patrol for about a month,
horny as a motherfucker, up to our ass
in swamp water. Fuckin’ sampan come
down; we laid there right in the middle of
our fuckin’ ambush—didn’t know for sure
if it was friendly or NVA. Being United
States Army troops, anything in the way
gets dusted.”

“You got it.”

“We wasted that motherfucker away,
boy, just fuckin® wasted that bitch, that
motherfucker—it didn’t even have time to
sink, it just disintegrated. The mother-
fucker just disintegrated, went blop,
blop. . . . After it all goes down, it gets
quiet. A guy’s with an M-79 with a shot-
gun round. I hear some splashing, I hear
bop-pow, and everybody cuts loose,
rai-tat-tat-tat.”

Adams laughed. “Everybody cuts
loose. I've never seen it fail.”

‘.. .This fuckin’ bitch lying on this
fuckin’ bank, some way or another lived.
She came out of the water, crawling up
the bank. He swung around, took her
head right off her fuckin’ shoulders.”

“No shit.”

“We dragged her fuckin’ body up, and
she was the most beautiful fuckin’ body. I
don’t know what her face looked like, but
her fuckin’ body was beautiful. Over
there I would have fucked the bitch
anyway.”

Adams laughed.

“Before she got cold, anyway.”

“You got it, boy. Take that last roll,
motherfucker.”

“You know what-he almost got his ass
kicked. Everybody was on his ass: ‘You
stupid motherfuckin’ asshole, prick,
cocksucker, why the fuck don’t you look
where you shoot? There was a piece of
fuckin’ ass for the whole goddamn
platoon.” ”

As Adams continued to drive, Ford
went over alternate plans for how they
would murder Loguercio. Eventually he
started talking about his previous rendez-
vous with her at the Hollywoodland

MARCH HUSTLER
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“Aw, don't douche, hon-l like that cheesy flavor!”



HUSTLER MAGAZINE
PHOTO CONTEST

© HUSTLER 1976

Here is the model release you must send with
your entry (preferably, more than one photo) in
HUSTLER's Beaver Hunt contest—see opposite
page. Models should be shown totally nude,
and faces must be visible. Novelty photos will
be considered. Mail to: HUSTLER Beaver Hunt,
2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los An-
geles, CA 90067-3054.

Please Print

Model's Name Name to Be Published
Address

Date of Birth Phone (include area code)

Model's Social Security Number

Occupation

Hobbies

Sexual Fantasies

Include separate sheet if necessary

Photographer
NOTE: PRIZE MONEY SENT TO MODEL ONLY

| hereby give HUSTLER Magazine, its affiliates, suc-
cessors and assigns, and those acting under ils per-
mission or upon its authority, permission to copyright
and/or publish any photographs of myself with or with-
out my name and to make any changes or any addi-
tions whatsoever to such photographs, portraits or any
of the above information. | understand thatl editoriai
matter will d

y these ph | also und

that if the editors so decide, my photographs can be
published in GENTLEMAN'S COMPANION Magazine's
photo contest, My Woman ... My Wife, in which case
the prize awarded is $50, or in another alfiliated maga-
zine for an amount to be determined by that magazine.
| certify that | am of full age and am possessed of full
legal capacity to execute the foregoing authorization.

WARNING: ANYONE SIGNING THIS RELEASE FORM
OTHER THAN THE MODEL WILL BE SUBJECT
TO MONETARY DAMAGES AND/OR CRIMINAL
PROSECUTION,

| DECLARE UNDER PENALTY OF PERJURY THAT ALL
OF THE INFORMATION | HAVE GIVEN ABOVE IS TRUE
AND CORRECT.

Model's Legal Signature

Date
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Motel-as Dr. Anderson. The major prob-
lem, he explained, was that the
proprietor-a “Chinaman”—hassled him
on his way there, thinking he was a bur-
glar. Because he’d been ID’d, Ford
couldn’t leave the body in the motel. He
had to change his plan. He'd have to kill
her without any traces of blood or signs
of a struggle and then carry her out to
her car.

“. .. There wasn’t supposed to be any
MO,” Ford explained. “It was supposed
to be wham-bam-thank-you-ma’am. But
everything fuckin’ came apart.”

“Yeah, that’s what I figured.”

“...I went back to my briefcase, told
her I was....”

Adams laughed. “Told her you were
getting your Rolaids.”

“Getting a T-shirt. .. carried the T-
shirt like I was wiping my dick off withit.”

“Yeah.”

“Evidently she didn’t see me wipe my
dick off, and that would have been cool.
Inside the T-shirt I had my choke-the
fuckin’ choke—and I was telling her to lay
down flat on her stomach because I
couldn’t get a hard-on. I wanted her to
masturbate for me, put her hands
underneath.”

“Uh-huh. You’d have control.”

“With me on top I had control-step up
around the fuckin’ neck and wham-bam-
thank-you-ma’am.”

“Fuck her.”

“But the fuckin’ bitch got all fuckin’
paranoid; so she evidently saw me go to
the briefcase and didn’t fuckin’ see the
T-shirt and thought I came back with a
fuckin’ gun or knife, some fuckin’ thing.
From that point on she was fuckin’ non-
cooperative—you know, she wanted to get
the fuck out.”

Adams parked in a dark place on a side
street down the block from Venus Faire,
and the two men began rehearsing. Ford
got in back and started crawling around
under the blankets—to see if Adams could
spot him from the front seat. Adams
laughed as Ford waddled around on all
fours in the back.

“l can see you,” Adams giggled.
“C’mon, man, we're supposed to be
fuckin’ professionals.”

“Yeah, we’re about as professional as
dogshit.”

With Ford acting as director, the two
men went through the motions of drag-
ging Loguercio over the seat into the
back, punching her, tying her up and
gagging her.

“Okay, now we drive away,” said Ford.
“Go ahead, drive away.”

“Okay, we drive away,” repeated
Adams, following instructions.

“I love it, I love it,” Ford squealed.
“We're going to get you tonight,
Charlie.”

Adams pulled the van into a liquor-
store parking lot. Ford told him to get a
six-pack of 16-ounce Budweisers for him-
self and some Michelob Light in long-
neck bottles for Loguercio. While Adams
went in to buy the beer, Ford arranged
the blankets and his “tie-downs™ (para-
chute cords and nylon newspaper ties) in
the back.

“Drinking and driving obviously is
against the fuckin’ law,” observed Detec-
tive Ford as he popped the top on a Bud
and Adams steered the van out of the lot.

“Yeah, unless you drink and drive with
a fuckin’ Pepsi.”

“Perfect bottles here,” said Ford, hold-
ing up a Michelob.

“You get it down far enough. Fuck,
man, I bet you'll give one hell of a deep-
throat-like that chick you were telling me
about that you were training with the
banana.”

“Tacha Cowa Rose.”

“Yeah. Tacha Cowa Rose.”

“Your fuckin’ dick would have fell
off. . . . I'm going to have to tell this bitch
tonight, the reason you’re fuckin’ dyin’ is
you give lousy fuckin’ head. Leave me
erected. That bitch gives such bad fuckin’
head, she shouldn’t be alive in this
world.”

Adams laughed.

“How’s this for jamming it down her
fuckin’ throat?!”

Adams and Ford began scouting for a
location where they could take Loguercio
and kill her after they tied her up. “Some-
place we can have some privacy. No cops
around,” said Ford. Adams drove down a
street that led into an industrial park. At
first it looked good; then he expressed
second thoughts.

“I don’t like the idea we got no fuckin’
way out, man,” he said. “If the fuckin’
man comes down the street, we're gone—
he thinks it’s a fuckin’ B&E [breaking and
entering]. Turns out to be a heavy caper,
man.”

Ford laughed. “What do you call this
fuckin’ body, bro’?”

“Well, shit.”

“First fuckin’ degree. You're going to
the fuckin' chair. You're going to be
fuckin’ fried.”

Adams lit another cigarette. “I thought
they did away with the death penalty in
California.”

“. .. Unusual circumstances.”

“Oh."

“Like premeditation.”

“Planned murder, yeah.”

“Having some fuckin’ bitch not only
kidnapped, but fuckin’ tortured her to
death.”

“And then killed her.”

“And then fuckin’ killed. . . .”

“Yeah, okay,” said Adams. “Don’t go

(continued on page 114)
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photographs in today (a couple of Polaroids
are preferable) to Beaver Hunt, 2029 Century
Yark East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-
3054, All entriés become the nonreturnable
property of HUSTLER Magazine. Please use
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BEAVER
SPOTLIGHT

Anyone can see that 20-year-old Robin, our
supple Beaver Spotlight beauty, is in remark-
ably good shape. The exercise bike helps,
but what keeps her fit is “regular sexual
workouts. with my boyfriend. He really
makes me sweat.”

Getting physical, however, is only one
of Robin’s passions. She’s also into motor-
cycles and often fantasizes about making
love while riding a Harley-Davidson.
Sounds a bit dangerous, but Robin
doesn’t mind. “I think a little danger
makes sex more exciting,” she explains.

“I love doing it on the spur of the mo-
ment, someplace where there’s a chance
we’ll be caught. I once screwed a guy in
a booth at the back of an all-night diner.
I don’t know if the other folks there
were deliberately ignoring us or if they

-
-




just thought all those squealing sounds were com-
ing from the pinball machine!” This freewheeling
fox works as a dancer at a club near her hometown
of Springfield, Massachusetts. “The thought of
hundreds of strange men admiring my body gives
me a big thrill,” she says. “So you can imagine how
turned-on I am by the idea of millions of HUSTLER
readers seeing my picture. It’s like a dream come
true.” For us too, Robin.




DARK SIDE OF THE FORCE (coninued from page 106)

“For 12 grand I'll do her and her fuckin’ old man and . . .
dig up her fuckin’ grandmother, stab that bitch.”

any fuckin' further, man. 1 catch your
fuckin’ drift. No, we don't need that at
all.”

Adams pulled into a gas station but im-
mediately pulled out and kept driving
when he spotted several Oriental atten-
dants. “Ah, you motherfucker, I ain’t
buying no fuckin’ gas from no fuckin’
gooks, that's for sure.” Adams coughed.
Ford burped, as if he approved.

“What would be wrong with dropping
her off up this way, man?” Adams asked.
“The motherfuckers would think a
fuckin’ beaner picked up on her, man.
Throw it off on the Mexicans.”

“Is this Hollywood Division?”

“This is North Hollywood."”

“I want Hollywood Division,” Detec-
tive Ford insisted. “They're buried in
fuckin’ homicides.”

“Are they?”

“Ah, fuckin’ buried.”

“Yeah, okay, that’s the reason.”

“You know, yeah, in Devonshire the
motherfuckers get two homicides a year,
and they get all year to investigate;
fuckin’ Hollywood gets whores—knock-
overs, they get. I met one at the DA’s of-

fice the other day, a Hollywood homicide
detective.”

*Oh, yeah?”

“Yeah. He was saying, “Them fuckin’
whores, motherfuckin® cocksuckers. 1
hate even to investigate them mother-
fuckin’ bitches.” Let's get some fuckin’
gas. All we need to do is run out of gas.”

“All right.”

“That bitch is using all my good fuckin’
dope.” Ford laughed as he tried to dis-
solve a Tuinal in a Michelob Light. “I
hope to fuck she appreciates this.”

Ford again returned to the subject of
his attempt to kill Loguercio at the motel.
“Fuckin’ Dr. Anderson failed again,” he
muttered.

“Dr. Anderson, Dr. Death.”

“Dr. Anderson, Dr. Death. . . . Fuckin’
got to change my MO. I'll tell you, I'm
going back to be the fuckin' professor.
That used to be my name in Nam.”

“What, the Professorz”

“Yeah ...the Professor or Dr.
Death.”
“Fuckin’ Dr. Anderson. I almost

choked on my linguini when I heard
that.”

—
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“Oh, boy! Johnson said he's gonna make us a peanut-butter sandwich.”
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“Why! Worked before. Do you know
how many fuckin’ dead bitches there are
out there on Dr. Anderson?”

Adams laughed. “Probably.”

“Fuckin’ whores and shit?”

“I have no idea.”

“I got five grand for one fuckin’
whore. . . . Fuckin’ pimp wanted her, and
the fuckin’ whore got herself a fuckin’
gorilla for a boyfriend.”

“No shit.”

“Yeah, but Dr. Anderson got that fuck-
in’ bitch.”

Adams laughed.

“Dr. Anderson, the gynecologist.”

“Yeah, right.”

“I forgot how many fuckin’ Tuinals I
put in here now.”

“Fuck, what are you worried about?”

“I don’t want her to die on the Tuinals.
They'll say why in the fuck [did] this
motherfucker die on the fuckin’ Tuinals
and then someone fuckin’ tortures the
fuckin’ shit out of her? How the fuck do
you torture a dead person, you know
what I mean?”

“You'd have to be some real fuckin’
asshole to do it, yeah.”

“Now to get this shit to break down.
. . . What the fuck happens when you mix
beer with it?”

“It'll probably blow up in our fuckin’
faces.”

“No, alcohol adds to it.”

“Okay, rocket scientist.”

“Two Tuinals plus 12 ounces of alcohol
is like four Tuinals.”

“Burbank Police,” warned Adams as a
black-and-white cruised by them. “Shit!"”

Ford laughed. “Go right by two homi-
cide suspects, dumb fucker.”

Adams laughed.

“Could’ve had yourself a big number.
You could have been a fuckin’ hero, ar-
resting LAPD detective and his Vietnam
psycho cohort.”

Adams laughed.

“Kidnap, mutilation, terrifying mother-
fuckers, boy.”

After another black-and-white passed
the van, Adams decided to change direc-
tions. “Fuckin’ North Hollywood is a
pain-in-the-ass place anyway. It’s just like
Tucson. Fuckin’ sin city.”

“One hell of a way to make a fuckin’ liv-
ing, ain’t it?”

“Tell me about it.”

“Beats the shit out of working,” Ford
said, “making ten, 12 grand every time |
do this shit.”

“Yeah, but we still got to work. The
fuckin’ head-honcho boy, the Colonel,
he’s got two privates to go out and do his
dirty fuckin’ work.”

“He’s lucky. He’s real fuckin’ lucky
I don’t make a fuckin’ deal with the
bitch. Do his fuckin’ ass a double

(continued on page 118)
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HOPE FOR THE
HANDICAPPED

Almmurcyr]c slices through
the early-morning fog that
rises wispily along a deserted
road. The bike speeds up as it
nears a curve. The rider has
taken this turn many times be-
fore and approaches it calmly,
even though he's traveling at
125 m.p.h. But he misjudges the
tightness of the bend.

He leans his machine away
from the curve, and the cycle
hits the asphalt. The sound of
screeching metal tears through
the dawn'’s tranquility. The rid-
er's arm catches in the handle-
bars and snaps. All over his
body, bone thrusts through
flesh. He lets out an unearthly
scream as his twisted form drops
into a ditch below the road.
Again, bones crack and shatter.

BY

JONATHAN LEIGH

brought me nothing but disap-
pointment. 1 looked at every
men’s magazine under the sun
while pumping my pecker, but it
stubbornly remained limp. Even
ice baths and hot whirlpools
couldn’t get a rise out of my
dead meat. Then one day I tried
sticking my finger inside my ass-
hole. This made my penis slight-
ly hard, and the farther I put my
finger up my butt, the stiffer my
prick became. Though I didn’t
come, I was elated by the return
of sexual sensation that I'd
thought was gone forever,
My first date following my
mishap was with a self-confessed
sex maniac. We talked about
my situation at great length
before making love. She
said that my inability to get it

The upended motorcyclist feels
no pain at all, nor can he move
his legs.

Paraplegia is not an easy thing
to accept. | should know. I was
that unlucky rider. Three years
ago, as a result of that tragedy, 1

Many areas in the sexual world have remained hidden for too
Ifmg behind the doors of fear, ignorance, nwt}'mnemc and hy-
pocrisy. In keeping with HUSTLER Magazine's belief that
the repression of any and all sexual information is physically
and emotionally damaging, we present this series of revealing
articles to keep your sexual knowledge current, to lessen your
inhibitions and—ultimately—to make you a much better lover.

up was all in my mind. She told
me to let her do the work. After
the usual kissing and fondling,
she took out a vibrator and in-
structed me to lie flat on my
back. My penis was still limp,
and I was resigned to the fact

became one of America’s 31 mil-
lion handicapped, and I have been confined to a wheelchair
ever since, feeling absolutely no sensation below my waist.

After three months in the hospital I conferred with my doc-
tors about my life as a paraplegic. I was informed that with cer-
tain limitations I could still function “normally.” My sex life,
however, would never be the same. Needless to say, I was
shocked when I was told that my penis would never again
stand erect and that even if it did, it would not stay hard long
enough to reach ejaculation. As it turned out, the doctors
were mistaken. But to prove them wrong, I had to resort to
techniques that society at large might consider bizarre, kinky
and even perverse.

For the first year after my accident 1 tried every method
known to man in order to attain erection. These efforts

HUSTLER MARCH

that I'd never get a hard-on.
The woman lubricated the vibrator with her own love juices
and placed it on the bed by my leg. Then she started kissing my
stomach, slowly working her way to my chest. Upon reaching
my nipples, she licked them one at a time until they were
standing on end, ready to burst. I put my hand on my penis
and found it was slowly getting hard. She began to bite my tits
then, and to my surprise, the pain this caused was actually
quite a turn-on. Every muscle in my body stiffened with plea-
sure, including my cock, which was now three-quarters erect.
At this point she picked up the vibrator in her left hand,
turned it on and took my penis in her right hand. I watched in
amazement as she put her lips on my dick while pushing the vi-
brator into my anus. Letting go of my cock, she began once
more to bite my nipples, at the same time pushing and pulling
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the vibrator in and out of my butt-hole.

Sure enough, my penis grew to its full
size, and she slid her pussy down over it.
She took my hand and placed it on the
end of the vibrator, instructing me to
plunge it in and out of my ass until we
both climaxed. My orgasm that night was
one of the best I've ever had, and the first
I'd experienced in more than a year.

From this first sexual encounter I real-
ized that two parts of my body in particu-
lar would play a major role in my sex life
as a paraplegic—-my prostate gland and
my nipples.

The prostate, a highly sensitive organ
adjacent to the rectum, can enhance
erection and subsequent orgasm if
aroused through anal stimulation. Dur-
ing orgasm the gland actually contracts
and expands, shooting semen through
the penis. These contractions are known
as the first stage of climax, and once they
begin, you're home free as far as coming
is concerned.

Homosexuals, through anal penetra-
tion, have been taking advantage of the
prostate’s sexually stimulating properties
for years. But men with undamaged
nerves can enjoy prostate massage even
without penetration—a firm massage just
behind the testicles by one’s partner or
self is all it takes to increase sexual
pleasure.

As a general rule, I now keep a butt

plug planted in my anus during inter-
course so that my prostate gland is con-
stantly stimulated. Still, there are times
when my penis gets to its peak hardness
and quickly starts to go limp again. When
this occurs, I have my bed partner place a
thick rubber band at the base of my prick,
which has the same effect as a cock ring.
(Of course, I make sure the rubber band
isn’t too tight, or it could shut down the
nerves completely, possibly causing gan-
grene if I left it on all night.) After this is
done, my penis will stay hard until the
band is taken off.

The stimulation of my nipples is not ab-
solutely essential to orgasm. I had done
Jjust fine without paying much attention
to them before my accident. But men’s
nipples are erogenous zones, a fact that
became significant to me after I was con-
fined to a chair, since my chest—unlike my
balls, inner thighs and other sensitive
areas—was still responsive to touch.

Eventually I had my nipples pierced to
make my chest even more sensitive to the
touch. Although I can’t quite feel my
penis, I can get my rocks off simply by
having a woman tug and tease my nipple
rings until I get stiff.

Other handicapped men have found
different solutions to their varying sexual
problems. For example, John Dobson-a
state-university counselor—has been par-
tially paralyzed from the shoulders down

nitely put you at the end of your rope.

platters that really matter.

* If you've got a strong stomach, read ]. Paul Bailey’s first-person account of one of
the last legal hangings conducted in this country. Complete with the victim's final
breaths and dangling twitches, these confessions of a former prison hangman will defi-

* And that's just tor starters; all the other CHIC regular teatures are back and better
than ever. ODDS & ENDS is up to its usual erotic and outrageous tricks, while DOPE
deals with the hidden dangers of various prescription drugs. In CLOSE-UP you'll come
face to face with the kinkiest combo in the amped-out world of Hollywood sleaze-rock—
the Mentors—and MUSIC NOTES presents the latest information on the people and

MARCH CHIC ON SALE NOW!

* CHIC's March pictorials will make your
mouth water with its lusty array of young
and beautiful women. First, you'll join two
wanton ladies on a passionate pleasure
cruise in a lonely lagoon; then visit Mad-
ame Kitty's lavish whorehouse, where a
lucky gambler has his way with the spicy
star attraction, a heavy-titted Oriental lass.
And this month’s sandy-haired centerfold
is simply unbelievable!

* What's it like to be a vice-squad cop
who spends much of his career snoop-
ing around the pornography business?
Freelance journalist Ted Schwarz exposes
the true story of how some overzealous po-
lice officers have embarked on personal
crusades against those involved in the pro-
duction of porno films, trampling the civil
rights of innocent citizens. Don't miss The
Dirty-Movie Boys.
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for the past 15 years. For the first 13% of
those years John remained celibate due
to feelings of insecurity about his mascu-
linity. For the next year and a half he at-
tained erections by having a friend inject
him with large doses of high-grade speed,
causing the normally dormant muscles of
his body to have severe spasms, which
produced erections. During these spasms
he masturbated. This took a heavy toll on
his liver, however, and his doctor strong-
ly advised him to stop doing it.

John's physician recommended a pe-
nile implant, which the patient agreed to.
A plastic surgeon and a urologist im-
planted a silicone rod in John’s penis.
(For a discussion of penile implants see
HUSTLER'’s Sex Play, December ’83.) He
also placed a three-inch-long tube just
under John's testicle sac. The tube is very
thin and borders the sensitive nerves
around the scrotum. During intercourse
John massages this area while his female
partner rides him on top.

Women often have more difficulty
than men in adjusting to sex after they
become handicapped. When Samantha
Burkes—-an L.A. secretary—became dis-
abled, her sex life suffered because her
vaginal muscles had become too loose.
Some men had told her that fucking her
cunt was like “fucking a bowl of Jell-O!"
There was no friction, hence no feeling
or sensation upon penetration,

Samantha went to a plastic surgeon
who tightened up the muscles in her vagi-
na. She soon found that a tight cunt was
not enough to make sex enjoyable for her
again. Others were getting pleasure from
her, but she still wasn’t experiencing any
excitement of her own.

When she confided this to me, I told
her about my nipple rings and suggested
she might try these as a means of self-
satisfaction. When I saw Samantha a few
weeks later, I was astonished at the total
change in her attitude. She had rings on
both nipples, rings on her shoulder
blades and rings on each arm just above
the chest. She said the pleasure these
gave her during intercourse was immeas-
urable. Seeing her lover come and feeling
the slight pain from the rings being
pulled felt like what she called “a never-
ending orgasm.”

The experiences of Samantha, John
and myself are all success stories. We're
all proud of the fact that we were able to
overcome our handicaps through deter-
mination and creativity. Although nipple
rings, sexual implants and anal stimula-
tion may seem kinky to some people, for
us they are godsends that have made our
sex lives worthwhile again.

If others could put aside their hangups
and experiment with such unconvention-
al acts, their sex lives would almost cer-
tainly improve—just as ours did. g
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DARK SIDE OF THE FORCE
(continued from pagel 14)

double-cross.”

“Only trouble is, this bitch might not
pay off.”

“Ah, this fuckin’ br(md s got ])]‘(]]}I{'T]‘l'\
Bob [Von Villas] ain’t,” said Ford. “Bob
knows better 'cause Bob knows I'd kill
him. He knows fuckin’ well 1 would. 1
would, you know. I don’t like to be
fucked. I really don't like to be fucked.”

“Nobody does, pal.”

“Yeah, but I ain’t nobody.”

“I know you ain’t nobody.”

“You know I don’t mind killing moth-
erfuckers. It don’t bother me fuckin’ at
all. I like to watch 'em die, anyway. It
never ceases to amaze me the expressions
on people’s faces, especially a nigger,
when you stick a 12-inch blade right into
his fucking liver and the motherfucker is
going, ‘Haw! "

Adams laughed.

“Say, you remember me, motherfuck-
er? Yeah, uh-huh. You don’t remember
me, do you?”

Adams laughed.

“’Cause I don’t even know your fuckin’
ass. There used to be a nigger mother-
fucker that I don’t like, keep mouthing
on the fuckin’ street all night.”

“Yeah.”

*A big asshole acting like his shit don’t
stink, talking about motherfucker think-
ing he’s bad, motherfucker kick your ass,
kill you fuckin’ dead, motherfucker.”

Adams laughed.

. Ain’t no fuckin’ guy that’s ever
fucked me that’s alive.”

Adams laughed again.

“In Vietnam. I think I invented
fragging.”

“Fuckin’ shit birds.”

“I killed personally four fuckin’ lieu-
tenants and one captain.”

Adams laughed.

“Lieutenant, you know what? You
killed your last fuckin’ man, you know
what 1 mean?”

“Fuckin’ asshole.”

“You are a dipshit, cock-fucking ass-
hole. I have more respect for the NVA
than I do for your ass. I have more re-
spect for a gook in a fuckin’ rice paddy.
All you are is a fuckin’ NVA in disguise.
You know what I mean? You’'re probably
a fuckin’ mole.” Ford looked at the po-
tion he was preparmg in the beer bottle.
“This just won't fuckin’ dissolve. This just
stays in powder form.”

The jump-off point was getting closer.
“One thing’s for sure. We can’t fuckin’
blow this,” Ford said. “We got to do this
fuckin’ thing right. *Cause 1 have no
intentions of going to the fuckin’ joint
and getting butt-fucked by 275 people,
man,

“Yeah, there'll be a lot of motherfuck-
ers up there looking for you, boy. .. .1
don’t even want to think about that.”

“Ugh!”

“Dick, no problem. You crack me up,
Ford. This is going to be a fuckin’ piece
of cake. It should go down 1, 2, 3.

“It should be. It will have its fuckin’
moments, no doubt about it.”

Adams lit another cigarette. “The big-
gest point in our favor is the element of
surprise,” he said. “Look how it was when
you walked in on Charlie. Catch that
motherfucker with his pants down. That
motherfucker takes 20 minutes to get his
shit organized. Those fuckin’ riceheads
be running all over the fuckin’ place.
Beautiful targets, man.”

. If she gets away, we're going to
the fuckin’ joint, man,” Ford imenup[-
ed. “Fuckin’ thing, she’s got to go. . . . All
would have been cool if that fuckin’ Chi-
naman wouldn't have been there.. ..
She’d been fuckin’ butched over right
from the get-go. 1 was going to do her
right away. I was going to fuck her and
fuckin’ do her right there—just fuckin’ do
her fuckin’ ass. I was going to slice her
fuckin’ ass up. She wouldn’t know what
fuckin’ hit her. . . . But that fuckin’ gook
standing out there, telling me I am a
fuckin® burglar. And I said to myself
when I got to the room, you know, if it
had to happen, it had to be a fuckin’
gook.”

“Gook.”

“I swear to God that guy was a fuckin’
Vietnamese too, you know what I mean?
Looked like a Viet Cong motherfucker,
and I'm saying, isn’t this a bitch? Twelve
fuckin’ years later.”

Adams laughed so hard, he began
coughing.

“A guy trying to make an honest buck,
you know, and a fuckin’ gook is out here
fuckin’ me up again. I ought to take this
motherfucker out and his fuckin’ gook
NVA old lady.”

Adams again laughed and coughed.

“Don’t fuckin’ gag to death.”

. You got me laughing so hard, I
can hardly see straight, fucker.”

“Yeah, life in the big city can be a moth-
erfucker, you know?” Ford looked at his
watch. “Twenty fuckin’ minutes. Da-de-
da-da.” He laughed. “Fuck, I ain’t going.
Goddamn you, I can’t take it no longer. I
ain’t going with you, motherfucker!”

Adams laughed. “I can’t walk. I just
sprained both my motherfuckin’
ankles.”

“Fuck you. Lay here, motherfucker.”

“Die, motherfucker.”

“A fuckin’ regiment behind us. Yeah,
I'm coming.”

“Carry your ass, shit fool!”

“As long as you're going to stay here,

(continued on page 149)
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KORNER

A GRAVE
UNDERTAKING

or the past few months my

life had been a complete
mess. My lover dumped me for
another woman, I lost a pre-
cious gold necklace given to me
by my mother when 1 was a
child, and worst of all, my best
friend was killed in a car acci-
dent. I was barely 30, and I felt
my life wasn’t worth a damn.

It was after the funeral that I
decided the only way to shake
my horrible depression would
be to get away—far away. But
where would I go?

I had heard that the Soviet
Union was a gloomy and impos-
ing country filled with oppres-
sion and sadness. For some
strange reason, however, 1
thought that if I surrounded my-
self with this type of environ-
ment, my personal problems
might seem small by compari-
son, and I would be able to live
again. I called a travel agent and
booked a flight to Russia.

BY RACINE FILLMORE

but said he would return in the
morning to begin the tour. My
mind raced with thoughts of
Nick’s fantastic body. I hun-
gered to be caressed by his large
hands, to be lifted in those
strong arms, to gaze into those
seductive eyes. With these—and
other more-explicit daydreams
inside my head-I fingered my-
self to an orgasm and drifted off
to sleep, my pussy wet with an-
ticipation for the delights my
stay would surely bring.

For the next 18 days, howev-
er, Nick seemed more interested
in the historical Soviet scenery
and “life in America” than in
me. The more he asked about my
country, the more I was thrust
back into the memories I was
desperately trying to forget.

The final day of the tour ar-
rived, and I knew that if I were
going to have my way with this
gorgeous Russian, I would have
to make my move in Kalinin—our

My tour guide was waiting for ~ Kinky Korner
me at the exit ramp when my
plane touched down in Moscow.
He was gorgeous; at least 6-6,
with thick black wavy hair, deep-
set baby-blue eyes and the stur-
dy build of an athlete. Extend-

ing his hugc hand to shake mine,

Corner is writlen by our readers—one person’s report on
his or her personal kink. We do not necessarily support the va-
lidity of every statement made here or agree with the writer’s
opinions. Our purpose is to present honest sexual experiences
that will help to open a healthy dialogue among our readers.
HUSTLER will pay $250 on publication for seven-page,
double-spaced-typed or neatly handwritten—manuscripls.
And please include a stamped, self-addressed envelope.

last stop.

After parking the car, Nick
asked me to follow him to the
outskirts of town. We were soon
standing in the middle of-if you
can believe it—-a graveyard! An-
other depressing reminder of
home! But 1 didn’t have much

he said, “Hello, Miss Racine. I
welcome you to the Union of Soviet Socialist Republics.”

I stared blankly at this tower of male strength and blurted
out dumbly, * ‘Oh, you mean Russia.” He chuckled and smiled
shyly at me. I nearly melted on the spot. He said his name was
Nick—short for Nikolai-and my body tingled with each word
he sp(}kc While helping me with my bags, his hand brushed
against me, but he pulled it away quu kly. The blood was racing
to my thighs. I was already conjuring up lustful plans for this
bashful but incredibly handsome hunk.

My plans for a speedy seduction were dashed as Nick inno-
cently delivered me to my hotel. He had to leave immediately

HUSTLER MARCH

time to think about it as Nick
took my hand and led me to the far corner of the cemetery. He
explained that this was his family’s plot-his ancestors were
buried right there under our feet. I began to shiver. Turning
to him, my voice quivering with fear and anxiety, I told him, “I
don’t like it here at all. You must take me away right now!”

A look of hurt and surprise covered his face. Then, placing
his hands softly on my shoulders, he looked into my eyes and
said, “But, my sweet, I have brought you here for a reason.
Being surrounded by memories of family and loved ones is the
perfect place to, how you say, make love. [ am full of love for
(continued on page 151)
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™ Call Our Sexy Ladies or g

. Have Them Call You! o FOR AD-PLACEMENT
® Call Now 1-901-452-5786 o INFORMATION CALL
® P.0.BOX 22705 Memphis,Tn, 38122 @ (213) 556-9200

L] o000 OO0 O®ONOOOS




AN INVITRTION TO THE SEXUAL EDVENTURE OF YOUR LIFE!

m-—l’xa trouble- FILL'ER UP--Yes. this one @l THE TORMENTOR—I! o Kol
will tame the horniest size wnters gontly and swells
freak of them all with it 2° ta fill het up tomlly while the 2 Rl 3"
thick, 8° long vibrating pewer  vibratng clit and vagina bumps =
Code 09195~ $14.85 gat her off! Code 04345+ §19.88

COLDFINGER—Just slip

NYMPHO NURSES
th

Aecuscure both. |8 WD Do is ot
i /-'n’:.n/ vtried ’ ,‘,,‘,,{ w3

TOTAL SEX—French Eim shows g} T, . ’ i o
a n vivid d beindd | the begigeal
OET BOTH “STARLET" & ; u o el
“TOTAL SEX'' ON ONE 7 i - W et e & “TAN
VIDEGCASIETTE! VIS CODE - 5 4 . PRI
15644° or BETA 11 CODE 156345 i ;
$40.96 ZACH g ¥ o 1 anctvmed !

Couskids

s

ANDROS—IT MAKES SPURTOUS SPANISH FLY @trmmm COCK RING 0 EXTENDER—ADD DOUBLE DONG—Two can
SUGAR—Yen, you've ~The batiory's already in 1%* TO YOUR PENIS play for the price of ona
heard about it and how itcan the Uclitstimulating” bumper  LENGTH-Just slip this cock ex- with this “double header” of & r.rr N

GET BOTH “INTRUDER" &

“SURPRISE PACKAGL" ON ONE
VIDEOCASSETTE! Vils CODE make & woman crazy with the  and the adjustable ring keeps  tonder on iike a condom and  dildo that looks and feels so| MORY DICK ON ONE ¥TBEO
13344% on RETR 1 CODE 12336 fwod for a stifl cock! Code . you harder! Code 02717% §14.95 she'll fee! really probed! Codo  very real Code 06836 $3.95 | CASSETTE VIS COOE 1isis m
$48.95 EACH 0A243% 4,95 ' 05611 $4.95 i BETA I CODE LM 34835

i HAND-ON PILLS—Ger in- @mmmmwu STA-MARD-This special @m—m
stani erctic epergy for LECTION—The special mmw - your dick toa
s . litlo waakened! Code 03457 the ploasue m?ou-mmm ;

DOUH TO-DOOR I.UVE Sex CHEERLEADERS
nan

TAHITI TWOSOME - Yo Vi =
o tausist meets & '?alentine Products, Inc., PO. Box 6400, Newtown, CT 06470 Dept. MP398 —1
Enclosed is my check, money order or charge i I‘REE
i I info for the items I have listed below. | have add- Conk T .
OETBOTH "DOORTODOOR" &  ad §] 95 for P&H peritem. (CTres.add salestax.) 3
VIDEOCASSETTE! YHS CODE I My order will amrive discreetly packaged and FREE I VIDLOCASS! ,,.” e
o e e I may return it within 14 days for a refund if not L EL I A e T
. totally satisfied. Please type or print clearly! A FULL-COLOR
| CANADIANS! Products withan (‘? areavailable 5 oo o Total CATALOG OF I
No Risk to you from TLC Marketing, Inc., P.O. Box 722, s dered subtotal total P&H Enclosed EROTICA WITH WARNING'
Unconditional I Niagara Falls, Ont. L2E6VS. Flease add 256% plus — T EVERY ORDER I :
Guarantee! $2.50 P&H Shipped from within Canada. Ont. res T
L: add sales tax. All film $49.95! All video $59.95! These films
Every item in this I - I
ad comeswithafool- |~ Mame S Fom sare mugy all e, are of a highly
proof guarantee. If I Signature (| am over 18 years of age AP explit
;l’mr you_ral lday | * = el nature.
ome trial, you ddress
.la:'?;;t g\omplelelv de- | City Stane Zip Pu::::?; by
S IusE teri 0 visa O MasterCard Interbank No Mo ¥r
your purchase for a | | I : prohibited.
prompt full refund, Dar:
No questions asked T .




PRIVATE LINES

Telephone Fantasies

“Let’s Have cA ‘Phone cAffair’..

You’ll never be alone again!”
LIVE PHONE SEX
1-816-685-3011
24 HRS., 7 DAYS
INSTANT CREDIT — Visa/MasterCard accepted

Write to:

DESIGNS CO.
P.O. Box 32, St. Joseph, Mo. 64502_

YOUR
3 PHONE
-1 MISTRESS

IS READY!

MISTRESS ELAINE

INEED
IT-BAD

metimes | get the itch

so bad that all 113 pounds
Mof me cries out to be

Ncrammed full of your love.
mme you man enough for
me? If you think so, I'll

i %
/ % gsend you 8 photos of me
; ' .

L ,‘ nude, posed just the way
%" you'd want me. Please
‘enclose $3 to cover the
lcosls. Please hurry!
DEBBIE GREENE,
P.0. Box 483- nis6
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912
(P.S. I'm not a pro, but a
. real small town girl with
ian itch for the big time.)

MISTRESS MAXINE
212-307-5570 p2r.,

18) 901-1966

24Hrs » MAJOR CREDIT CARDS

We'll Give You What You Want... %e Yerscr’
6 SEX'CITING CLUBS

1-312-262-9801 ..Denise’s | | Call Tracy
BI-SEXUAL girls are seeking | | to contact her
free-thinking men to join | | Sex-Starved “Girls
them for 3-somes. | | Next Door...”
1-312-262-9800

Dominant & ; Kristi & her friends will

Take Your Pick
Submissive Meeta Sexyogirislgtow! introduce Beginners to
Women in your areal & A the hidden pleasures of
1-312-262 2. Names, Addresses & Phone Numbers ORAL & Sex!
Strictly Call
yours from 1-312-262-69-00.

For
Inter-Racial
Love call| | Melinda & her
1-312-262-9029. | | friends invite
GIRLS in ALL 50 States! Michelle offers you Exotic| | SINGLES to meet Fun-loving
As Seen in Cherl. Encounters & Sensual Contacts| | SWingers coast to coast.
with Black and| | 1-(312)-262-9030.

Adam & Oui!
The Love Club. P.0. Box 59238 gy ) “__wlllte Girls.| | NOT for couples only!

Chicago, IL 60659

our Mistress
Elsa.

124 MARCH HUSTLER



"WHATEVER
YOUR BAG, CENTURIAN
HAS IT ALL. EVERY CONCEIVABLE
SEXUAL INSTRUMENT & SEXUAL DEVICE

IMAGINABLE. YOU'LL LOVE OUR
MAGNIFICENT CATALOGS.”

PLEASURE TIME Hu3-85 J

P.O. Box 1081
Westminster, Calif. 92684

7

he soft leather and fashion 08-
sgns. Any heel haigh! Ony Color any leafthe:
§20.00 plus $3.00 post.

CENTURIAN

THE LARGEST EROTICA DEALER IN THE WORLD

ADGETS, COSTUMES, CHASTITY BELTS, SHOES, BOOTS, LIN-
GERIE. CORSETRY, BIZARRE CLOTHING, SEXUAL CLOTHING,
TRANSVESTITE ITEMS, VIDEO, LATEX DEVICES AND 1000'S OF PARA-

PHERNALIA TO ENHANCE YOUR SEX LIFE. EACH HUGE CATALOG
LOADED WITH 100'S OF WEIRD & FAR OUT THINGS.

A

TRAINERS
& GAGS

EXOTIC BIZARRE SEX DEVICES | =

OVER 20000

MALE Male Resfraints

RESTRAINTS

A must for the
roving male. @.?
100's of penis Y1

restraints that .
really lock off /.

the male /
organs that
cannot come
off without the
key. Control your man now! Chastise
him for you. §7.00 plus $1.50 postage.

c10

\ =~ J
4
o

h

BIZARRE VIDEO PRODUCTIONS — The largest
dealer of fatish movies presents nearty 100
bizame video movies.
Whatever your fetish, they
have a movie for it.
Including many new
releasas.

$5.00 plus $1.00 poslage

€12

BIZARRE

LESBIAN ul_'-;b

I8

LESBIAN VIDEO MOVIES
The most erotic

of love play between
women, are in these
mognificent video
movies. Sexual foreplay
between women and
the devices they use to fulfill their most

1

N

"

-

i infimate needs. $3.00 plus .50¢ postage.
™12 cata- C| '|
log. with 148
pages o
400 of
ranen and CHASTITY BELT CATALOG — The most
gags of complete catalog of chastissment, for
faciol tron- men and
ing Desigrs women. Locking
achy Coos devices and
could invent chastity belts
and make that really work.
Beabinrpla Types and styles
s, you did not
desgns believe existed,
Pice $25.00 plus $400 posoge. $7.00 plus $4.50
CENTURIANS postage.
WHOLE c9
CATALOG OF
|| THE BIZARRE -

""" | PLEASE ENCLOSE NAME AND ¢ e
gmos | RETURN ADDRESS bes s
werond 0 ca $20.00
s | TOTAL B sty $25.00
pmmde | POSTAGE $ | ce :1 800
joms.mi | 6Y2% SALES TAX $ o e

e | GRANDTOTAL § LT Rt 5 7.00
wing for E1C40 s $ 7.00
mm Oc1. $ 3.00
ey M
sl | 'Am OVER 21 L $ 5.00
Q0. weird MASTER CHARGE
e R 15 1 N 5 0 i

Price $45.00 plus
$3.00 postage.

O VISA NUMBER

EXP DATE

new ex-
citing &

unique bondage devices this year. And much, B
$20.00 plus $3.00 posl.

much, mome.

Qrope st
Shiny gloss
skin nght
sexuol cloth:
Ing ond sex

godgels.
Price $15.00 plus $3.00 postage.

CUSTOM
SHOES &
BOOTS

Design your
wn Shoes
o boots.
CUSTOM

Qroups,
1000s of in-
ahviduols
@et their
shoes and boots. Price
525,00 plus $400 posoge.

THE WHOLE
CATALOG

OF SEX TOYS
— Every

WORL
CATAS )

LE




Donna & Darlene Are
Sisters In.Sensudty.

about their “Special
Treasures.” Call
them to share their
passionate fantasies.
FREE Long Distance
Call Backs. Use your
Credit Card anytime

(213)859-2365

your way. Call me, Pleasure, or one

Get turned on by phone when |
give your permission to have sex

of my girl friends, or guys at
1-901-454-6026
Free i Free

Sexy swingers girls, guys,
couples names and phone

numbers in your area call Tasha

1-901-323-9401
P.0.Box 22715 Memphis, TN 38122 l

e e e o |

YHistress

halaa

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

I'm Nancy

“Call me if
you're uninhibited
and lets talk dirty
while you stroke
that big
throbbing
cock!” .

P.S. This is a
personal ad.

MAXIMUM
POTENTIAL

o
HEAVY
DUTY
VACUUM
BULB
BUILDS UP
AMAZING
AMOUNT GENUINE
OF SUCTION / CLEAR
ACRYLIC
CYLINDER
=
~ . ,SURE SEAL
/ b, RIM
CHECK \1 ZMNEEDS NO
VALVE \ " AUBBER
ASSURES o —— o GASKET
SUSTAINED SIMPLY APPLY
SUCTION LUBRICANT FOR PERFECT BOND.

Have you ever envied men who had tre-
mendous penis dimensions? . .. erect
measurements of 8, 9, even 10 inches?
Many devices have been put on the market
to massage, exercise and enlarge the male
penis, but none comes close to the
MEASURE-X We gladly stack our
product against any other enlarger on the
market, regardless of price. Even electric
models costing $60 and more. And to back
up our claim we give you something no
other company dares to give you — a
money back guarantee with 10-day free
trial. Amazing offer . . . amazing product.
Won't she be surprised & delighted when
she sees the new you?

ADD $1 POSTAGE & HANDLING

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE
Ten-day trial offer. Full refund if you don't find
the MEASURE-X produces the greatest §
suction and most pleasurable enlargement §
massage of any enlarger on the market, regard-
less of price.

Send To: VICTOR PRODUCTS, Dept. 257
11736 Vose St., North Hollywood, CA 91605

IN CALIF. ADD 6% SALES [AX » PLEASE PRINT.

Name

Addr

CHECK M.O VISA [ M.C

Card #

Expires
{$1 surcharge on credit card orders) 257




FANTASIES
LIVE ON
VIDED

TAPE

L
 SEARING

HOT
) SEX!

= v VOLUME #1
“ASS ATTACK"

these  bend-over- h ge

=+ VOLUME 22
e FUI:K EM MI.

Q.. - ju
ermupted exphcit sex’ Running
Time: Approm. 60 Minutes

= v VOLUME #3
“SPECTACULAR
_DRGASMS”

= / VOLUME &4
“GIRLS WHO CRAVE
BIG COCKS”

= ' VOLUME &5
GIRLS WHO EAT CUM™

* New Video Tapes
FEATURING
Eleven of the Hottest Girls
INCLUDING Tina M,  Nic
Laune Smith, Janey Robbns,
Donovan & More!
inal Soundtrack.

Retail SJE Each, Yout Lo !

ONLY $12

® gach when purchasmg all 5 I'I'uf."?:'\

~ SEND TO: S'I’nllll-kvlﬂ!ﬂ Dept. A-35
H). BOX 5480 + Chicago. lllinols ' 80880-5480
PRICES: O v 1@830- O+ 3@ $50- O v'5 @ $62.50
VIDEO'S: O v/ ¥-1-0 v ¥-2-0 v'¥-3-0 v V-4-0 v V-5
BUSH items Indicated. | Enclose § | aH
CIMONEY ORDER  COCHECK . asPaymentm Full
Canadlans lllll in U.3. Funds. No Flrlln C.0.0.'5,
DOSend C.0.D. | Enclose §5 Extra, Pus $3 i
ADD §3 FOR POSTAGE & HANDLINE
PLEASE SPECIFY: Ov'VHS OR OV BETA

NAME (Print} e
ADDRESS/APT

CImy
STATE/ZIP

SIGNATURE/AGE/DATE
Am Over 19 Years of Age and Request This Matenal

SAMPLE MERCHAND!SE
AT A FRACTION OF ITS
ORIGINAL PRICE!

Just SoYou Can See The llrut Products
We Have To Offer ..

' . We Guarantee Enrr Item
to be Brand New, All Color, Uncensored
Hardcore, or Double Your Money Back!

O+ All Twenty

ONLY $10.00!

Printed on Heavy Gloss
Paper. 515 Cover Prices Each.

SENSATIONAL

= v/ All Five Video's

ONLY $15.00!

l prox. 60 Mins, Each,
ours of Hardcore Sex!

Fn!urlns Tina Marie, Cara Lot1,
Cody Nicole, Laurie Smith, ;
Janey Robbins, Linda Shaw, Kay
Parker, Tittany Clark, Serena
And More!!!

5 Assorted Video's Available

8MM & Super8

= v Al Six Films

ONLY $12.00 1!

All Films Fit Standard
200 Fi. Projectars.
Featuring Annelte Haven
Seka. Aunt Peg. Lisa De Leeuw
& More 1!

6 Assorted
. Films Availahle
MIX N' MATCH FOR GREATER SAVINGS!!!

1 = All 20 3 = Al 20

2 = All 20
MAGAZINES  MAGAZINES 'A‘.‘.“%“f"ﬂ‘z‘é?
&5 VIDED'S & 6 FILMS

& All 6 FILMS
Only $21.00 ONLYS21.00 - gyyy $30.00

(SAVE §7.000
USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER - CHECK PRICES & SELECTIONS
[Illﬂsf’l‘s I]ISTHI!I'I.I'TIHG. Dapt. A-35

Sulte 1010 ﬁhlu l 60611
RUSH items hoicated 7 Plus P & K.
DOMONEY ORDER DOCHECK  _ as Paymant in Full
Canadians Remit In U.S, Funds. No Farelgn C.O.0.'s.
DOSend C0O.D. | Enclose 85 Extra, Plus $3 Postage & Handling
ADD 53 FOR POSTABE & HANDLING.

PLEASE SPECIFY: O ' YHS O v BETA-O v 8mm O v Super8
NAME (Print) — x5,
ADDRESS/APT.

CITY

STATE/ZIP

SIGNATURE/AG E
| Am Over 19 Years ol Age and Request This Material

An OUTRAGEOUS Magazine
And Video Collection ! !!

| Blonde Bombshel
Who B;nd Uw'r
e or
- BIG COCK!
FULL
COLOR

i

¥-Rated Filmes

Willd. Squagé
e \TION!
x ALL % ™
HARDCORE
e Uil

#3
BU'l'l‘ FUCKING
h With F plicit
' Anal CumShots'
32 PAGES OR
" MORE EACH

The #4 .
AN A I,( 1 ”II__ ‘*’
in Explosive
HARDCORE v
ACTIC |
GUARANTEED
UNCENSCRED!!!

or Your Moneyback!

Two 860 Min.

Video Tapes
Featuring
Savage Anal Sex!

ONLY $15.00! EZsmr—rrd’

TO ORDER, COMPLETE COUPON BELOW,

ntroductory Discount Prices
Check Selections: [J#1 [J#2 (0#3 [J*4
UOAnyl e #8 OAny2 » $13 [JAll4 » $18
(OVideo's-Only $20. [1#1-[1#2 (vHS [JBETA
* * * SPECIAL OFFERS & & %
[Twao Video's Plus Any FREE! Mag - $30
14 Mags & Two Video's- Only $ 38! SAVE!

OvVHS OBETA

PROGRESSIVE PUBLICATIONS A-35
P.O. BOX M-827 * GARY, INDIANA 46401-0827
GENTLEMEN! Please Send the Itemis) Indicated.
_____Note: Add #2 for Post & Hu
Service w/ Cash or M.
OShip C.O.D. [ Enclose $5 Extra as Deposit
For Orders Payabile in US. Funds No COD's

Name (Print)

Address/Apt,

City

e e e
this mam]!(:g:al](?ﬁ:s‘:: 'g;.fﬁﬂzfﬁesﬂﬂﬁmf

of my locale.
Signature

geife L TUINTNT  Spmpes L RS . CEE




Vool o FANTASY
4 HOTLINE
Baby I've got the hots

for vou and I can prove it.
All you have to do is call.

| I specialize in
- 2-Girl sex.
Call me now!

13
(4250-)1395

Al mafr R P (415) 931-4200
- . P, VISA & M/C

LOR/'Ss §$25)]

(4195)

I Specialize
in Phone Sex
With

Married Men

929-6963

{ WEDOIT
. ANYWAY
i "You

(415)
459-5366

Your wife can't possibly do for you what |

will. You wouldn’t dare talk to her about the { e PREPAYMENT:
subjects we'll get into. No taboos between "“; - I'I KE I E:;‘otun;t:u‘a'gl ms::-i
you and me. And the unusual technigues WE SERVICE ALL SPECIALTIES #408, San Francisco,
| use will excite you beyond belief. CA 94123. No Minors
i i HAVE AN EARGASM! | or” E SEX
CALL AMY 2123075570

CALL
21 HOURS MASTER/A 187 ANYTIME (8'8 3‘;}8;‘“

ANYTIME AND ANY WAY, - . [ 767- GI R I_ PHONE SEX

YOU WANTIT s A Try My Tele-Sex
Just Call ANNIE &% = ALL MAJOR % Menu of Fantasies:
818/994.6991 & & ' CREDIT CARDS A *Young & Juicy’!

714/250-9092 & & ) ACCEPTED. S PR ‘8ad & Raunchy
e o § - ¢ "Red-Hot Sizzler”

ANGIE'S SPECIALTY

; ““Goin’ Greek"'
‘“¥irgin Adventure"
**2-Girl Surprise””
*‘Slave's Delight'*

(213)
453-0561

WE SERVICE ALL SPECIALTIES! WE SERVICE ALL SPECIALTIES! WE SERVICE ALL SPECIALTIES! WE SERVICE ALL
SRS 1

WHY WAITI? | CALL US,
WHEN YOU | 4 WE'RE
CAN GET IT o WAITING,
ON WITH ANY 4% WE DO
ONE OR IT ANYWAY
TWO FOXY YOU LIKE! '
CHICKS LIKE SERVICEING |
THESE ALL 7
RIGHT NOW! SPECIALTIES!




HARD AS NAILS/CHEAP AS DIRT

BIG (8 x11) HARDCORE COLOR MAGAZINES

GUARANTEED TO BE EXPLICIT ACTION MAGAZINES WITH FULLY VISIBLE INSERTION AND CLIMAX
BRAND NAMES YOU KNOW AND TRUST AT DISCOUNTS UP TO 60% OFF

#4125
$13.50 to $15 CLASSIC EDITIONS — $8ea. 3to5 $7ea. All6 $35

#4089

$15 GOURMET AND CONNOISSEUR SERIES — $9 ea. 3to 5 $8 ea. All 6 $40.

MILKY . e A e e R
BR e AR
[ e N - 3
MAG INES i ! ) oWEHISh ek P Once again, we're

AT vy Crn . y -+ up to our keesters
$59_,0 ea. B ] f (L = rUL L ware S in Wunzies & Tooz-
VIS ! ? Bl Manazines e £ J— t
SENSUOUS ™ S (716687 © e L : ; Igr?ou hno?eachto
YOUNG T 3 (OUR CHOICE - offer Indvicuay.
WOMEN IN - . OF ISSUES) ik - s0 you get a big
THE BLOOM S15 Cores | . R4l eward for clean-
OF LACTATING Prices ing out our

MOTHERHOOD VUi y E (W T

P & H — 50¢ ea. Lo gdega A only P4F= ) _ ungircu-
o 1.5 e - lated copies,
& L FéH, 3100 4 N all color, all
hardcore, all
8% x 11 size
= Hundreds of
1 - titles, so you can
0 i g - ” order many grab-
COLOR PAGES All Col ] ' E bags without dupli-
All Lolor S iy 8] cations. For multi-
ORIENTAL ORGASMS #3 8% x 11 U : ] . ple grab-bags put
DELICIOUSLY SINFULL — $35 format A= 112 number in paren-
) e theses follow-
VALUE. OUR PRICE ONLY $18 only ) ] %o

ing stock #. P & H
or...Buy $12 or more worth $1.50 per grab bag
of other items & get it for

Stock #4086 *

k #4080
Cover Prices to $15 ea. Stock #40

4
P &H, $4 ) i ! MAGAZINES
- Only $7700 xxessm BRI ﬁ}\*‘? ! ¥ A ; FOR ONLY 7595
#4 ’ ’

YN VYN Xy VAL S v A MAG 111, Dept. M1 ORDER BY STOCK NUMBER §
, Dep
.0. Box 763 ¢ Van Nuys, CA 91408

#1028 — §9 BOTH ONLY $15 #1027 — $9




100: $ .95
1.000:$35.00

100 \J 2.95
i 1,000: $45.00

100: $14.95

1,000: $55.00
SV - o

14

ANNOUNCING
THE ULTIMATE PHONE
SERVICE IN HOLLYWOOD

CHERRY
GIRLS®

Hi, we're a group o
college girls (1B+)
working our way thru
school by talking with me
on the telephone about our
hot sexy experiences, and
desires

P.S. Wouldn't it be fun to
talk with 2 of us girls at the
same time? We love hot
sexy, dirty talk!

MASTERCARD/VISA ACCEPTED

CALL 213-651-0825

13
Product Number [ M. A.PHARMACEUTICAL CO. Free shipping on all
SIZES 5 [ 1618 N.E fz:l-. Ave. * Portland. OR 97232 pre-pald orders
ST For C.O.D, Call Toll Free: 1-800-547-7004
100
20 | Name
1.000 l
i‘z‘lr‘l'””\-' | Address
Free Catalog Clry State Zip.
nt Enclosed % Telephone
& under !'\ r physicians before taking any medicaton. Use o only as directed. Products not intended

 aphadrine sullale &'or catfesne

Look at my Creamy
Cunt/!

I'm so horny -
[ need you to suck
my juicy clit and
fuck me hard & deep
while 1
cum over
and over
again.

Anni€

This photo was
taken after a
recent hot
phone session.

668-9501

o

aallfomra

Beach Baby Practices
L The Art Of Seduction!
| Want To Tease You
With My Young Breasts
And My Tight Pretty
Pussy!
I'll Try Anything, Any-
time! Easy Pleasures
Are A Phone Call Away.
Ask For Me, I'll Be Your
Nasty Girl.
(213) Connie

271-4256

FREE Long Distance
Call Backs.
Use Major Credit Cards

WET and WILD
PHONE SEX

(213)
829-0437

NO MAITTER WHAT SIZE YOU ARE NOW...YOU WILL
GAIN UP TO 4 INCHES, NOT IN 6 WEEKS... BUT
WITHIN 48 HOURS...AND IT'S GUARANTEED!

That's right! If you are 6 inches when erect we
guarantee to make your penis up to 4 inches longer
also thicker and firmer.You no longer need pills
drugs or weights. The TENSOR is the simple, natu-
ral way to prosthetically increase your penis to
Its maximum dimensions. It will also help con-
trol premature ejaculation. The TENSOR does all
this and we Gll.m ANTEE ITINow being sold exclu-
sively by mai
The reguiar price 1s $19.95 Only $695
Special Customized Heavy Duty Model only $9.95
Mail 1o HOLMES & ASSOC. Dept. 3013
P.0. Box 64748, Los Angeles, CA 90064




CALIFORNIA GIRLS
RHONDA JO PETTY eats
pussy in the tub until
JOHN HOLMES stiffens up
and comes home to have
BOTH GIRLS GIVE HIM
HEAD. LOTS OF SUCK-
SEX!!! F-1

SINS OF LUST
Brunette LORRAINE likes
to EAT PUSSY and GET
FUCKED UP THE ASS.
She and her lesbian lover
LICK GUYS’ ASSES,
COCKS AND BALLS!

HOT SISTERS

RANDY WEST likes to
fuck Sis LESBIAN STYLE,
but both girls like SUCK-
ING COCK & SCREWING
COCK while they LICK
CLIT. EXCELLENT ORAL

ORGY! F3

STRANGER IN TOWN
LISA DELEEUW teaches
Candy and Maria to EAT
PUSSY, lick dick, tongue
balls and stroke cock into

BALLING FOR
DOLLARS

LESBIANS LYNN AND
BETTE have to stop eating
pussy to please JOHN
HOLMES' huge cock. Ball-
licking ladies in oral
ecstasy! 7

PREY OF A

CALL GIRL

BLACK LESBIAN LISA
dildo-drills WHITE-GIRL
LESBIAN LOVER LYNN,
while the menfolk RAPE,
WHIP AND CHAIN the
girls into SUBMISSION!

F-8

FANTASY FULFILLED
A covey of college coeds
BONE UP ON BLOWJOB
techniques, lick clit and
learn how to take STIFF
COCKS UP THE ASS.
WET XXX SEXX!I F.9

EXECUTIVE
SECRETARY
Secretary Terry likes LES-
BIAN SEX but knows she
has to SUCK COCK to get
to the top. Watch her take

on TWO GUYS AND A

GIRL! F-10 $24.95 EACH
3 FOR $71.95
6 FOR $137.95

9 FOR $197.95
ALL 12 FOR

$239.40

their lips and pussies. WET
XXX F4

SECRET DESIRE
Brunette Terry likes to be
WHIPPED, ROPED DOWN
AND FUCKED IN THE
FACE AND PUSSY. Male-
female DOMINATION,
ORAL EXTRA WET SEX!!

F-5

KINKORAMA

SUZIE drives her SPIKE
HEEL up PAUL'S balls,
spanks him, and has him
watch her SUCK other
guys, EAT PUSSY and
fuck deep GREEK! F.11

KATHY'S GRADUA.-
TION PRESENT
BLONDE KATHY gets two
cocks in her mouth, two
cocks in her cunt, two
cocks up her ass — and
gets her LESBIAN lover to
lick them all! F-12

SWEET JULIE

Big John Holmes teaches
blonde virgin Julie to EAT
BLACK LESBIAN BETTY'S
CLIT and get into a
DOUBLESUCK DOUBLE-
FUCK ORGY! F6

T
1
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1
1
1
I
1
1
1
I
1
1
1
1
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1
1
1
1
1
1
1
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1
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1
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1
1
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1
1
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perr vviez CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-421-7251
FOR VISA OR MASTERCARD USE ONLY

ERIK IMPORTS
2326 Cotner Ave., Los Angeles, CA 90064
Add $5.00 per order for handling & postage.
Calif. residents add 62 % Sales Tax.
OFFER VOID IN CANADA

P-3

Signature | certify | am over 19 years of age

Name _ _ i _ -

'$14.95 EACH

Y — -

I

Address 1

ALL 3 FOR $39.95 |~ —
THREE SIZZLING HOURS OF SEX FOR THE LOW, LOW PRICE | e 1
OF $39.95. Guaranteed HARDCORE ACTION fills each of these charge my credit card as follows: -
three ONE-HOUR FULL COLOR FULL SOUND TRIPLE-XXX MasterCard VISA |
EROTIC PREVIEW TAPES. Guaranteed not to be a rip-off or your H
money back! Each tape contains explicit previews of 16 of the world’s ! CardNo. _ Exp.Date _ '
hottest X-rated movies. Among the erotic superstars you'll see are: = CIVHS i
BAMBI WOODS, SAMANTHA FOX, TIFFANY CLARK, VERONICA LiBeta [IVH :
HART, ANNETTE HAVEN, BRIDGET MONET, SEKA, SHARON CIP-1 OF-1 F-5 CF9 :
MITCHELL, JOHN HOLMES, GEORGINA SPELVIN, JESSIE ST. P-2 [F-2 C1F6 F-10 !
JAMES, SERENA, CAROL DODA, LISA DE LEEUW, RON pP.3 F-3 CF7 F-11 :
JEREMY, RHONDA JO PETTY and plenty more! Round-the-world CF-4 CIE-8 CE-12 :
1

action in a kinky collection of erotic climaxes!




CALL EASY

§ 901-327-8008

CALL ME FOR SOME EROTIC

Y LOVING OVER THE PHONE

§ AND HAVE IT YOUR WAY.

§ GIRLS, GUYS, COUPLES

Y & BI'S NAMES AND

§ NUMBERS IN YOUR

X AREA WHO WANT TO
MEET YOU. CALL EASY.

901-327-8811
N

§ OO OO OO
§

P.O.BOX 22695,
MEMPHIS, TN 38122

\iz

§Wﬁ0‘“’-ﬂ‘*'ﬂ-lﬂ"ﬂuﬂ\#@ﬂ.0 Y

YOUR PAIN IS MY PLEASURE
Dominant/Submissive

Sensuous Safari

Telephone Fantasies

24 Hrs.
Call Me Now

(213) 460-7089

MISTRESS
ADRIANNAR

ol :
hplu-ﬂ\audww&:h“admlmbmdm
Discorves an unenbsbited workd, where your wilde! drearm corme ue.

p—— (212) 929-6227

4

M/C VISA

—

Continuous Action Stimulants

WICKED VICKIE

AN AT LA

-

Major Credit Cards. All fetishes fulfilled.

(212) 730-7120

Amphetrazine

CAUTION: Pregnant women
persons over 85 and indivig-
uals with high blood pressure,
heart disease, diabetes or
thyroid disease should use
only as directed by a
physician. Use only as
directed. This offer
void where
prohibited

Fast Delivery!
Maost orders shipped same day, always
within 24 hours. Satistaction guaranteed!
Ordering Is Easy!
Simply call in your order. All orders C.0.D
only via UPS (Cash On Delivery—
pay UPS when your order is delivered)
Order Now!
Jars of 100—$19.95 plus
handling
Jars of 1,000—$125.00
including shipping.
Call Toll-Free!

1-800-382-3182
in Ohio—
1-419-698-2565

A division of Elio Corporation
1984, Ello Corporation

WIN THE BATTLE AGAINST

Stay alert for that long drive
home. Beat back that tired, '
drowsy feeling during study or
when you have to keep going. =
Perk up a dreary day in the house
or at work with the most effective combinations of body stimulants and
mental alertness aids available without a prescription! Absolute top quality!
All popular sizes and strengths!

Sample Amphetrazine™
for just

One per customer. Pre-paid
only.

Brant Pharmacal
4937 Woodville Road
Northwood, Ohio 43619




Create an environ-
ment where she is forced
to admit to her own lust, her
delight at having orgasm
after orgasm!

GO-GO TABLETS

Share a couple of these “dolls"
with your partner for the legen-
dory fuck of your lives! Sex
energy to spare
for that
“'jet as-
sisted"

fuckl

CODE 08326
$5.95

MR. BIG!

Yes, that's what it does for you
too! The ideal helpmate for the
man who likes to give his woman
just a little bit
more, a little
deeper thon
she’d hoped
tor!

CODE 06023
$5.95

FEMALE BLISS
CREAM

Here's the answer if you want
to get her sweet pussy warmed
up for the swart
or soothe her
ofter o maro-
hon screw!

CODE 09076 ‘“ii

% HARD ON
£ DROPS

Control Your Love Skills .
> SHOW THEM YOU RE THE BEST'

SPURIOUS SPANISH FLY DROPS
We oll know what Spoanish Fly 1s used
for| These drops can make it oll hap-
pen! CODE 05306 $4.95

SPURIOUS NYMPHOMANIAC
DROPS

This banana formula will help her do
what she never dreamed she would
beforel CODE 05553 $4.95

SPURIOUS HARD-ON DROPS
She'il pleod for "-'r f ¥
mighty, thrusting weapan! With these
coconul-flovored drops

CODE 05488 $4.95

LONGTIME CREME MOTION LOTION—HEATS YOU UP! ERECTION SPANISH FLY
You'll never hear her beg for ““more” ogainl Instead, she’libe | (™  ==- ™™  Here's a special formula that ROLL-ON SUGAR
screaming, “'Enough! | just can’t come anymore! You're too gels hot when you blow on it : = .
much for mel™ A few dobs will do it! and creotes erohic new sensa LOTION J\_N 2 :r?phl_ Il fll.m. :
1/2 0z. CODE 03574 $4.95  1-1/8 ox. CODE 03657 $7.95 tions for your pecker and her Roll on this mini- make that s B
pussy that will inspire you 'Icgmtd .Iormn :\om‘;?h}o.ing cd:. ﬂes;
both to whole new areos of and | 'woich :your - I ¢ r own crary lust!
safisfying sex! Try it on nip r_oc.k respond!  CODE 08243 $4.95
ples, ear lobes, anywhare! :_S_hell love your
new, improved

weaponi'’
CODE 03954
$8.95

CODE 07856
$4.95

KNOCK-OUT
PILLS

Here's a perfect aid for |
those who love experi- |
mentahon ond sexval 8
adventures!

JOY JELLY!

it's strawberry Hlovored to please
the palate as well as the penis
and the pussy!
The two of you
will siide and glide
with newfound

New!
ANDROS

It contains Andro-
sten—the sexual
scent of the male
animal tha! at

Arowberry

comfort when you
use this exclusive

CODE 05207 $5.95

frocts woman as
if they were "in

It coupon is remaved, send order to: V.P.|., 22 Commerce Rd., Newtown, CT 06470

Eigiet thrparak HYPNOTIC [
Iyl A whole new Pllls Full 2 i, Oz,
feeling! Just $9.95
Cast your own horny | CODE 00471
spell on ony woman
with these spurious | Giant 4 Fl, Oz.
CODE 08276 hypnotic pillst Only $16.95
$4.95 CODE 05041 $5.95 CODE 00547
SPANISH FLY Valentine Products, Inc., P.O. Box 6400, Newtown CT 06470 Dept. CP495 PROLONG SPRAY

MASSAGE OIL

The ideal fnend for the m

[J Please rush me the items | have circled below in o plain package. Enclosed is my check or money ko
h I order to cover the cost of the items plus $1.95 for each item ordered to cover postage and handling. I aris ol lestond
fedrsatlyy e di?f:rrrer:;“;z:g (CT residents add sales tax.) Please include my free copy of the latest Valentine Products catalog. last and last with
Just o few drops | [ | prefer not to order now. Enclosed find $2. Please send me the latest Valentine catalog I out having the girl
of this spurious | Code 03574 ..$4.95 Code 09076 ..$5.95 Code08276 ..$4.95 Code 05306 ..$4.95 e
ol while youre § Code 03657 ..$7.95 Code0504] ..$5.95 Code 07856 ..$4.95 Code 05553 ..$4.95 me 0. much lg\-l.:;rg
gving on inno- | Code 08243 ..$4.95 Code 05207 ..$5.95 Code 00026 . .$8.95 Code 05488 . .$4.95 I cock than ather
sl ?;‘:“"nfm Code 06023 ..$5.95 Code 04035 ..$8.95 Code 00471 ..$9.95 Code 05637 .$12.95 ment”’ Just & quick
W ) e ' Code 08326 ..$5.95 Code03954 ..$8.95 Code00547 .$16.95 I spray ond you've
; given your st
she’s confused Name These products also available ’ cock enaugh last
and crozy with a | : lo Canadian residents from Pals ing power fo foke
lust and desire | Signature (I am over 18 years of agel T.L.C. Marketing Inc., P.O i on a girl's dormi-
she never knew “|Box 722, Niagara Falls, Ontario o toryl
she could feell || Address @ |L2E6VS. Please add 25% to I e
v )
CODE 00026  City State Zp ‘g”ﬁs exchtem Canscian o | | WS CODE 04036
$8.95 BankAmericard (Visa) ] Master Charqe Interbank No Mo ¥r |ders shipped from within I = $8.95

A




Gabrielle’s Love Line

“If you ever thought
a fantasy could feel real
then call”

(213)
50-2999

24 hours
low per minute rates
MC, VISA, MONEY ORDERS

G.L.L. Enterprises
/ P.0. Box 480962
Los Angeles, CA 90048

2 GIRL

PHONE SEX

uS¥
W

j !
(213) 934-3217 TS

Fantasy Phone ..

THE ORIGINAL
AND STILL #1

TOLL FREE #
1-800-521-7008

if busy or you live in

Michigan or Canada Call
(313) 543-8500

Discreel & Sensual
~ Hot Lovingl
L
Call with any phone request -
One of our sexy girls will f/
immediately call you back. ( ( /
7 DAYS—24 HOUR
Free Long-Distance )
CALL BACKS ) M.C.

LIVE PHONE SEX

DARE
e
SHARE | #

e
- P
|p

GUYS-BI'S
GAYS-STRAIGHTS
SWINGERS
COUPLES
" THREESOMES
y  ASK ABOUT
"\-._-'-{.., PHOTOS
' \

FORBIDDEN
 FANTASY

213-652-7442

M/C, VISA, AMEX

- his teeth
bit deep in to
her nipple,
while his
hard throbbing

cock pushed
deeper... " §

4
714-476-5000 .:

yo[l are cordiolly Onvited to
vey special Panty.

Just you ancl me.
Phone sex for the gentloman

Bitt 212-664-0693

7 days _Master/ “Visa only 94 fours

HOT GIRLS
ONLY

FOR
MEN

SEX CALLS

CALL NOW

You'll CUM to Love Us.

1-714-261-1144

MC 24 HRS VISA




CHECK YOUR
SELECTIONS _

HOT

Et.;

HA
M'_ . MAGAZI

ORE
NES &

— 860 MINUTE FEATURETTES* COMPLETE WITH ORIGINAL SOUND
S TRACK & MUSICAL SCORE! GUARANTEED FIVE
Y HOURS TOTAL TAPE TIME OR YOUR MONEY BA
ittt e ik

POl FAM

w1 Volume #4, 60 Min. mi y

Sh:mng Imt:l N;qrie
ara Lo

Velume »g, (o Min =
Starring Serena
& Kay Parker

Starring Laurle Smith
& Cody Nicole

Py u:ma 3 60 M-n = v 'Volume #4, 60 Min. = v volume #5, 60 Min
Slamng Titany Clark Starring Erica Boyer
& Tracey Donovan & Janey Robbins

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! You must be delighfed with you furchom or return for a full credit

toward future purchases And keep the FREE BONU.

MAGS [v1for88 [V Any6for$817 UV Any10for$22 SPECIALOV 168foronly827

as our gift to you!

VIDEO TAPES
*SPEOML D

Ov'1 for 820

Ov'3 for 829 SPECIAL [0V All 5 for only 839

When addressing envelope, please print & use return address Please specify. OVHS [IBETA

GENTLEMENI Please send the item(s) indicoted. | enclose §
OMO. [ICheck- Fastest Service W/

NOTE: ADD $4 P & H.
or MLO. CIShip C.O.D. | enclose $8 exira as deposit

We specialize in Foreign & Canadian orders- No Foreign C.0.D.'s Make payabie inU.5 funds oniy
Add 510 for Guaranteed Delivery Insurance.

Name (Prinf)

Address/Apt

City

State/Zip

Signature/ Age/Date

| am over 19 years old & wish to receive saxually criented material

- 5 D'S ONLY 845!
Send To: Mc:gV|deo % Dept# A-35 4 P.O. Box M-827, Gary, IN 46409 M-827

i you've paid $99 each for Video
Tapes . . . you didn't buy from us! NOW
at a Price that you can Afford, the Most

New Models Perform Every Act. Com-

bination & Variation, Just For You! So

why rent when you can buy at these

Fantastic Prices! Note: All new cus-

tomers automatically qualliv Tor I‘ulure
at Tramend ¥

EIIIITII?ISH lS YOU HAVE
NEVER IMAGINED IT!

FIVE

GORGEOUS GIRLS
Act Out Their
TORRID FANTASIES!

Ever wonder what happens when Five
Starlets demonstrate their Favorite Fan-
tasies with cameras rolling.
STARRING: Veronica
& Christian

A Lovely Young
Nubile Satisfies Her

INSATIABLE
DESIRES!

STARRING:

They're The
HOT & NASTY

Girls You've Been
Waiting Fnrl

You'nl see wnat happens when Three Gor-
geous Blondes promate the Hedonistic
Lifestyle in Exclusive Malibu
STARRING: Janey, Patty
& Annie

60 Min. O

F""""""" e e e =
| & —m ABevyof Lo

\- u\-.‘u— uw
nnnns ll
mm—

\.r—A\.rﬁ... - -—-\--v\-r i

»

+ OUR MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE
We Guarantee These Video's To Be Full-Length (Approx. 60
Mins. Ea) In Full Color And Sync Sound With Uncensored
Hardcore Action!

USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER-CHECK SELECTIONS ABOVE

Send To: PREMIERE VIDED PRODUCTIONS A-35
P.0. BOX 5460 * CHICAGO, ILLINDIS GDGSII 5460

RUSH Items Indicated, | Enclose § us 3 P& W
DOMONEY ORDER a5 F'aymenl in Full

D CHEGK .
PRICES: Ov1@$30 Ov3@550 Ov5@565

Cauadianx Remit in U.5. Funds. Ne Forelgn C.0.0.'s.

DOSend C.0.D. | Enclose §5 Extra. Plus $3 Postage & Handiing
ADD $3 FOR POSTAGE & NANDLING.
PLEASE SPECIFY: OviHE ©OR D BETA

NAME (Print]
ADDRESS/APT
ciTy
STATE/ZIP

SIGNATURE

AGE/DATE
| Am Dver 19 Years of Age and Request This Material




| Card #

PILETURES

2051 Pontius Ave., Dept. HU3-85

Los Angeles, CA 90025

(213) 477-2038

TOLL FREE 1-800-458-4336
(45-VIDEO)

Feature Films $69 Each

Preview Tapes $29 Each or Both for $49.
FORMAT [ BETA []VHS

Enclosed is L1 Check [ Money Order
[ Mastercard [ VISA

Exp. date

Indicate Titles By Name
IN FULL COLOR

— — — . SEALED
= n - . 5l T “.« |\ INPLASTIC
— = \ eita | Good In
Subtotal i & 5 “"uuo"_; g“psmles
| &, o e I=—"" and Provinces
CA Res. nghb sales t{TJX P_m -\“-____'.,_'__".'___f i CUSTOM-MADE WITH TOUR PHOTO
ippin QAT - L ice O AR
o Fast e e e hivon
woneY — FREE BIRTH CERTIFICATE -
- SEND $6.00, Name, Address, Sex.
Slgnature — — Height, Weight, Color Hair, Eyes,

Birthdate & Small Pholo
(Ne order shipped without signature certifying legal age)
All topes 100% guaronteed ogoinst manufacturer’s de-
fects if returned within 10 days-they will be reploced title
for ntle. Personal checks take 3 weeks 1o cleor. Valid
Credit Cards ond Money Orders processed immediately

$ (2 or more )
L ss 00 EACH
Qrder with friends!

CARDINAL PUBLISHING, DEPT. 317

All topes in mint condition ond direct from original

2071 Emerson, Box 5200 » Jacksonville, FI 32207
manufacturer

PHOTO ID ¥

EXPLODE WITH ENERGY!

TABS & CAPS
FROM $1.99! é

TABLETS

& CAPSULES*

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

UNLIMITED SUPPLY-SLEEP AIDS A VAILABLE

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 too numerous
to mention in this ad.

For the BIGGEST SAVINGS AND FASTEST SERVICE, call or send in your orders TODAY! All orders shipped

within 24 hours, C.0.D., plus postage & handling.
CALL NOW!

Wi Lt 1ENE Seanst

P 0. BOX 3465 » OMAHA, NB 68103- 24 HRS ADAY, 7 DAYS

dirmcied This ofler void where prohibited No sales fo mine & chan atice
B oy i Coe P TN 3 S ra

.

' NYA— SS
VGA Hdl ars Willing

‘Humiliation
Enemas
Nursing

Male-Female

| was born to
“| please a man.
I'd like to
suck your

A dick, kiss
Ayour ass &
lick your balls
— Call me
now!

(213) 652-7812 VISA & M/C

Not a substitute or
approximation, but the
exact $7.50 hardcore
color book you see
here, sent free to get
you on our mailing
list. Films & videos all-
of same models, too
Hustler "Dependable
Dealer
Half-hour synchro-sound XXX Video $29
Specify: [] VHS ] Beta [] Straight [ ] Gay
Super-8mm “Deep Throat” Film $15
Free Magazine (Encl. $2 postage & handiing)
Spencer Film Co., Dept. 19
Box 1821 » Studio City, CA 91604




iwting b

JO REFY od (AR ARE
LA’y

THE BABYSITTER —Danielle
is a blonde, beautiful and
sweel babysilter. She yearns
for the old man, who satislies
every one of her sexual crav-
ings. VHS #078, Beta #081

*25 VIDEOS!

1 HR. SEX TAPES for only $29.95, as low as $25

when you buy all six.

VALLEY VIXENS — A day in
the life of four Valley girls.
They bring home the entire
gang from the office for
some hot and lusty sex in the
afternoon. VHS #084, Beta
#087

Volurhe 17"

Volume

Velume

Vol. 4 Beta #069

John Holmes makes a brunette
smoulder; an Oriental girl makes a “small" guy
big; a foursome orgy: John, Leslie and a black
maid clean up a white couple, and a very hot 3-
VHS #036, Beta #039
All Lesbian action. Ten different
beauties in five hot all-girl features. Blondes,
bmne!ms redheads, oriental, black, etc
S #Ujf Beta #045
John Holmes, Lynn Casey, Pia
Conners and a cast of twelve do it—in cou-
ples, threesomes, foursomes, and an incre-
dible orgy of five that you'll never lorget
H'S #04‘5 Beta #051
Velume IV-—Three 3-way features are
highlighted by interracial sex, and some
hot couples featuring John Holmes and
Nicola, John Leslie and Colleen in siz-
zling Super Star Sex. VHS #054, Beta

%lumt V= All Threesomes! Jamie
Gillis satisfying two sex crazed
nymphs, Valeria takes on Ed and Ron-
nieina hot tub, Sally Parks fills up with
Tommy and Scott, and much much
more' VH%FOBO, Beta #063
Three hot orgiastic
foursomes and a cast of seventeen
steaming sexperts show you every
incredible sexual trick with lots of
wet n’ wild climaxes. VHS #066.,

s Each one hour sex tape contains five Super-hot 12 minute features in full-color

and vibrant sound. These are top quality originals—no returns, rejects, or rent-
als. Each one is filled with explicit, uncensored sizzling sex with steaming cli-

maxes that will explode off the screen at you time after time, orgasm after
orgasm. Yes, you'll get rock-hard action at rock-bottom prices! That's the
combination 21st Century Products is famous for.

Vol 5

—+# SAVE!! ALL SIX FOR $150.00 =—

(i

K%H,mmnnm WAYS

. L

FORBIDDEN WAYS — .
nessa has her own orgy with
three guys at once, Jason
finds an oral slave. and Paul
gets kinky with Ann. Forbid-
den but no longer taboo
VHS #090, Beta #093

DREAMS OF PLEAS.

URE— A well-endowed psy-
choanalyst who specializes
in wet dreams and sexual
hang-ups releases his own
sexual frustrations on two
delicious girls. VHS #080,
Beta #083

-mmﬂ A — vou

‘

WOMEN WHO SEDUCE
MEN-— Four lusty nymphos
seduce and use an exec, a
show salesman, and a truck
driver to saltisfy their insalia-
ble sexual appetites. VHS
#086,Bela #089

— o7 LBOIAE U,
2151 Century Products, Dept. KMH 505

PO. Box 4228, Springdale. CT 06907

Sirs: | have enclosed my check, M.O., Visa, M.C. information
Please rush me the items marked below under a 30-DAY
I MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! (N.Y. & CT. res add sales tax )

BV TRLAT MESE WO U
e —

DANIELLE'S Glﬁl..
FAIENDS— Lesbian sex in
a series of steaming vi-
gnettes of girls in heat rav-
ishing each other’s bodies
You'll beg for more. VHS

-

1L $2L} J‘: ea
VHS #072| |Beta #075

FULLLEMGTH VIDE r;r EATURES $49.00 “ANY FIVE §199.75
(fill in item # s below)
# # # Video Total

NY&CT Tax
# # # P&HS$3.25 ea
# # # TotalEnG. —
NOTICE: SIGNATURE REQUIRED FOR ORDER TO DE SHIPPED!
| deciare that | am an adult being 21 ye, 1 age o | am purchasing
hese sexually onented malenals for my p yme and
will nod sellthe matenal or |||'n.~h|| 1o munity s

standards, as well as the U S Consti ) Wigw Or

read anything, including exphicit matenal

3 or more $9.75— — |

i Signature 1
PAPER DOLLS—Five gor- AMYTHING GOES— |, o FAMILY AFFAIR_A man PARTY STRIPPER—sexy | MM
geous Superstars show you  series of sizzling flashbacks, begs his lover lo consenl to  Shana's lasl movie before
how they rose to stardom by friends al a party visually re-  anal sex and their daughter is  her untimely dealh. She j Address
demonstrating their special  call their wildest love affairs seduced by a young buck. The treats her husband to a City
sexualgiftsonwell-endowed  Their sexy memories resull  Swapping party that follows is ‘Strip-o-gram’' for his birth-
superstuds. VHS #068, in the orgy of the year. VHS  lilled wilh thrills. VHS #082,  day. The siripper is so "hot.” I State _ | P G Y
Beta #071 #074, Beta #077 Beta #085 she gets them all into an in- MG | VisaAoet. v

1984 CMG Inc , 235 W Hawland Lano

Stamiord. Ct 06903

credible orgy. VHS #076,
Beta #079

VOID QUTSIDE U5 AND WHERE PROHIBITED BY LAW

-



EXECUTIVE
- PHONE
SEX

-

For the

g . # Connoisseur
\ who demands |I.\e
" 828-8591

ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS

KELLIE'S OF
LAS VEGAS

(702) 739-1449 4
LAS vls-(lz‘:ﬁ ;rLg':s l?Eazrrem ,f':f’ I

24 HRS.
VISA ® M.C. » AM. EXP. |

NO RESTRICTIONS
OR LIMITATIONS

DOMINANCE

Y

MELANIE’S
EROTIC

IF YOU ARE HIGHLY SUSCEPTIBLE TO SEXUAL
STIMULATION, CALL ME OR ONE OF MY FOXY
GIRL FRIENDS. WE'LL SERVE YOU ANYWAY YOU
LIKE IT, SO YOU'LL CUM AGAIN. . AND AGAIN!

MASTERCARD/VISA ACCEPTED

CALL 213-651-0820

RED HOT
SEX CALLS

Let Tiffany share

S your most erotic
tantasies. Enjoy live
unrestricted

@wrsanons

24 HOURS

CALL NOW
1-714-261-0400%

N.F. SUPPLY
P.O. Box 03452 ¢ Portland, Or 97203
(503) 286-8838

Dealer Inquiries Welcome

138

lama 21 yeat olo coilegs girl tired otcum qu:ck bu-,rs I m
not a pro. Just a school girl in need of a man over 21 that
will fill me with his long lasting love. | have lots of
pictures that my younger brother took of me in all kinds
of wide open poses, il you know what | mean. I'm just
dying to share them with you. Please enclose $3.00 to
cover the costs of color photos, personal phone number
and my fast honest written reply.
CHRISSIE KEYS
P.O. Box 2134 - Short Beach, CT 06405

P.S. I want 1o travel when school is out. Maybe we can get
together

NEW JERSEY

COLLEGE GIRL
wants to sell you her
panties ($6.00) and
meet horny guys.
Send for my panties
and I'll include an
autographed
picture of myself
and a horny

letter.

Mail to

M.B.A. DEPT.E
P.O. Box 1550,
Cherry Hill, NJ
08003

Use on the coldest women 1o heat them up fast! Motivates
body action and urges her to desire you. No harmiul ef-
fects. Just drop in food or drink and boest your make-out

score! ] one bottle $5 (] Special! 3 for anly $10

d be ready |
theactionwitn .. ERECTOS

Have large and prolonged erections for extended periods
Use a few drops of ERECTOS and achieve fantastic
results. You'll hang in there for as long as you want
She'll love you for it — so be prepared for this one!

] one bottle §5 [ Special! 3 for only $10

(] SAVE $5 extra! 6 bottles (3 each) only $15

Send cash, checkorM.O.to: LIQUIDS  Dept. 3013
1626 N. Wilcox, Hollywood, California 90028

MARCH HUSTLER




WITH
DRIPPING

INSERTIONS
GUARANTEED
HARDCORE!

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 80% 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!

SIZZI.ING CLDSE UPS Yl]l.l CAN SEE THE VEINS PGP'

REGULAR
815 COVERS!

EACH

IN QUANTITY.

Pﬂ\mv TA\P ES!

For the Priceof ﬂllul 'rno!

TO ORDER, COMPLETE COUPON BELOW, CHECK SELECTIONS ABOVE
& SEND ENTIRE PAGE WITH REMITTANCE TO
MULTI-VISION - magazine & Video Division — Dept. A-35
444 North Michigan Ave., Suite 1010-2M40, Chicago, IL 60611
GENTLEMEN! Please send me the lemis) ingicated. | enclose 5
Plus $3 extra for Postage & Handlin I:| Ship C.0.0_ I enclose $5 extra as nepnsd
OCheck O Money Order- : Fastest Service with Money Order
Forelgn Orders Payabis in U.S {undl. No Forelgn C.0.D's
Note: We Specialize in Canadian Orders Add 10% for 15t Class Pos! |a,
MAGAZINE PRlEES 0 v ANY \J‘\Ii i 55 o
O v ANY TWELVE @ §15 OO v ALLTWENTY @&
VIDED PRICES: O v ONE @ §
0O v ALLFIVE @ $30 (Just $6.00 Ea.!) Ploass Snﬂ:l!y O v VHS O v BETA

0O« ANY SIX @ §
SZEI {ONLY 99¢ H\CH'J

Name
Address/Apt#

GUARAN TEED!!! approx. 60 Mins.

Each. These are not those cut-up preview tapes
advertised tcr‘y those California companies. But
FULL-LENGTH SEX FILMS--Approx. 5 Hours
viewing time when purchasing allpf'ue_

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!

& v/ Girls Who Take
It U The Ass

In this Iul length video you'll
see huge members olled up for
rear-entry with explicit anal
! cmn-shnls as those bend over
wide young ladies take an entire

town 1o orgasmic ecstacy.

i & v Big Fuckin'’ Tits

: ,50?‘

A sizzling new video, starring
Kay Parker & Linda Shaw.
Watch those big. bouncy, 40
DD tits being fucked & sucked
| & splattered with creamy cum!

@ v Dildo Babes
. Superstar Serena & a bevy of
fiery hot females jam their love
slits with huge, vibrating dildoes.

® vV Sex Goddesses
Blonde & beautiful. Sex God-
desses are back, as those Ial-
inum beauties use their E
breasts & hot tongues to bdng
hard studs to frothing climaxes!

i v/ Cum All Over

Ower 40 juicy wet jets of jiszm
splash the tender bodies of a
o( rn's best. Tiffany Clark,
icu!ne Cara Lpn Janey

- Robbins & More!ll

Sind
P

"Exclusive Offer Available Only by Mail !!!

USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER-CHECK SELECTIONS ABOVE
OUR FANTASTIC PRICES
ov 1@325 * Elt’:l@SJS * Ov 5@ $50

P.O. BOX 5460 * CI-IICAGO lL 60680-5460
RUSH jtems !ndlcaled | Enclose § R Plus P& K.

Conadians Romit In 0.8, Funds. Wmm i Full

B PR SRR o s
PLEASE SPECIFY: o v VNS OR o v BETA

NAME (Print}
ADDRESS/APT
CITY.
STATE/ZIP

SIGNATURE/AGE/DATE
1 Am Over 19 Years of Age and Request This Material




Swing line
o Ul
GET OFF

OVER THE PHONE

You will get LIVE Sex talk with
Candy and her sexy friends

as often as you like.
42-page book of revealing photos
New and LIVE numbers monthly

CALL NOW
1-618-332-6400

PO BOX 1660 CAHOKIA, IL 62206

Swing (lub

NAMES, PHONE NUMBERS,

PLUS ADDRESSES
AND PERSONAL ADS
OF SWINGING GIRLS’, GUYS,
COUPLES & BI'S
IN YOUR AREA
ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU

CALL NOW
1-618-332-6060

PO BOX 1770 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 P

TASTE MY
SWEET AND
JUICY
NECTOR

TOUCH MY
DRIPPING
HOT LIPS

213-854-3425

M/C VISA AMEX

ANGEL’S
PHONE
SEX

#

i
Please Cum
With Me NOW.

SPECIAL
2-Girl Calls

(213) o |
452-3819 *_- VISA MG AMF %

W SWEDISH
CHICKIES

& in action films
and magazines

Erag 3400

«_DENNIS Co. .
*+  BOX94- 61600 ABY *
SWEDEN +*

( YOUR MISTRESS
IS WAITING

She will fulfill all
your fetishes and
fantasies on the telephone

MISTRESS MORGAN
(212) 582-8181

24 hrs. MASTER or VISA only

ST’ Pump
~ You Dry

""OOGI!" ’
-

Tammy’s go‘r LINE

om0 HAme

I like it any way
vou like it!

(212) 730-7175

Z HARD desires.

4

A

]
|
; Mic |1 an ‘If
?
;

MISTRESS ROXANNA'S
_PHONE FETISHES .

(213) 399-3275

ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS

h .

O O S O D90

A FANTASTIC
FANTASY CONN ECTION!
]-¢

300-92

." /

11 !Ll |
1-313-669- ’1" 11
A creative sexy
y girl of your dreams
will call you backe.

immediately for a'ysd®,
romantic experience a
of anything your

! MC,-"VISA Put a little

(
JOY in your |Ifel‘$
SNGG G NG GGG GGG GGG G G G G GGG G

=



The ADVENTURES of

PETER PANTSL

-

CHASTISE e YOUR e MAN!

The most fabulous pair of underpants ever invented.
Locks up the penis and balls tight! You'll never have to ' /AN
worry about him again. For fun, for lovemaking, or = £
to be worn under pants all day long for that very

naughty boy! Comes in Red, White, and Black.
Patent or Kidskin looks. Zipped or laced. ;

W —

H1 ROBIN HOOD
For feeling of
L helplessness!
' Golors and
aterials as
_ below. Zipped
or laced. $39.95

}

-

#P1 PETER PANTS'
SKin tightfit L., ¥
f'; round waist, 1
penisand-balls.../ &

Shown:

i wh B

Hpper

- _the
Cre

--———J

PLEASURE TIME
P.O. Box 1081, Westminster, Cal. 92684

Circle one preference on each line balow:
(For more than one order enclose Information on separate

,; Lu:\'cl

The feeling of complete
L ecstacy your penis gets
A while tightly encased
In these magnificent
PETER PANTS is
totally “erotic|and
B sengationall!’
F Penis fits into shéath,
2 balls drap into snug
poych. Guaranteed ) |
to keep ypur penis
- ('qnt‘Ln'!ahlr and erect!
¥ (AND your mate happy

1id cantent! .
t%l'lfi: For all day wear
ér clothing pull the ring at
» tip of the sheath back under
itch and fasten.

]
W }. 1
|
1 ¢ )
=
1 | |
|
) 1
G P e My
Cimih _ i
Shown in Zpping black kid-skin leatherisok 1f | 1 J: “.
See order form for other colors, materiais, A = A

sizing efc. 52995

HU3-85

s .

Total cost of all items

s .

card)

»Model number desired

OP1 $29.95 0OP4 $39.95
OP2 $34.95 OP5 $49.95
OP3 $34.95 OH1 $39.95
* COLOR: Red or White or Block

» MATERIAL: Patent or Kid-skin Leather Look
*WAIST: SM. (24-29) MED. (30-36) LRG. (37-45)

Post. + Hdling. $2.00 each

*PENIS SHEATH SZE: SM. or MED. or LRG.

*PENIS SHEATH STYLE: Loced or Zipped + s '
Plus sales tax

NAME

ADDRESS

iy STATE zP $ .

CHECK 00 M/O O WISA D M/C T EXP DATE

[

=

DE A HE

Total amount enclosed:
cash, check, m/o, or bank
card.




phone
fantasies

o Compare

our quality,
service, PRICES

24-HOUR
SHIPMENT

VISA/
MASTER CARD

J |
6721 Calumer Ave
Hammona IN

We love to do it all and show
it all. Alone, or together, /.
we'll “"Get [t On" for you.
All in full EATABLE Color.
Send $2 for a Juicy sample.
$11 for a full Color set.
LC.D., PO, Box 330031 HO
Northglenn, CO 80233

T
Rarlris
— ?
Phiond
DeXx

Let me make
vour fantasies
real,

828-8591

Effective Mental
Alertness/Diet Aids

Fast Pickup e Extra Stamina
The most effective Mental
Alertness aids avallable
without a prescription

» 100% Satisfaction/
Money Back Guarantee

We will Meet
or Beat any
reasonable
prices

ORDERS , FREF
INFORMATION

PHONE TOLL FREE
1-800-647-0792

Indiana 1 (219) 931 7821

for
$
eqa

in quantity

5 STAR-STUDDED TITLES

Indulge yourself! Here for your everiasting delight are select-
ed titles of some of the world's hottest x-rated movies
Experience the wild, wet and electrifying fantasies of such
highly acclaimed superstars such as Samantha Fox, Veronica
Hart, Bridgette Mmonet, Lisa De Leeuw and others. if you are
into really hot realistic x-films —then these five blockbusters
are for you — and now at prices you can afford!

BRIEF AFFAIRS.
With Annett

dents who always want more

and g0 beyond the boundries

of erotica!

LIQUID ASSETS.

Stars Samantha Fox, Veronica
y. Hyster

chingly

SExy. Jeremy s s witha

blow-up doll is worth the price

of the tape

MIGHTLIFE.

Stars Bridgette Monet, Loni

Sanders and Dorothy Lemay

Watching any of these sex

‘ “ where sex grew up!
PANDORA'S MIRROR.
All star cast with Tifffany Clark,

Veronica Hart. Marlene Wil

ANIH' loughby & Kandi Barbour
Hustier says. r5 all the
HI“R““ torrid, ass, h ore
action e
and then some
TALK DIRTY TO ME part Il
Easily one of the year's best!
Stars Bridgette Monet, Nichole
Black and John Leshe. A per
fect balance of beautiful act-
ress, super-stud and ultra
action. Hustler, High Society,
Cheri and Screw magazines
highest rating
in YHS or BETA format
any TWO for $50
any THREE for $65

all FIVE only $80

9903 Santa Monica Blvd., Dept. 3013
Beverly Hills, CA 90212

[T ——————

ent in full

H only

| enclose § as paym

Briet Affairs 1 Liquid Assets
Pandora's Mirror Talk Dirty to
2 tor $50 3 1or $65
Beta 1
VHS

Signature

ADDRESS

CITY/STATE/ZIP




HOT PHONE SEX

GET OFF OVER THE PHONE
CALL OUR SEXY LADIES
OR HAVE THEM CALL YOU
EXCITING BOOK OF SEXY
PHOTOS

CALL NOW!
1-618-875-6000

P.O. BOX 513A
ST. LOUIS. MO 63166

i )

You Want 1t?
We've Got If!

Las Vegas
Les Giks

ask about our
free mail-out

24 hours

major credit cards

L 702/367-1118

CLUB SWINGER

SWINGING GIRLS,
COUPLES,
GUYS & BI'S
IN YOUR AREA
WHO WANT TO MEET YOU
NOW
PLUS PHONE NUMBERS
AND ADDRESSES

CALL NOW
1-618-874-1000

P.O. BOX 525A
ST. LOUIS. MO 63166

I've got a great body and it needs
to GET OFF. Call me NOW and
keep me SATISFIED!

* r/

d

on

Ask Var
Bunny

-

All major eredit cards-FREE long distance call backs

(213) 550-0560

I
I
|
I
I
I
I
|
|
I
I
I
I
I

HOT OFFER
ONLY $35.95 EACH

IN QUANTITY

NOW grossest, sex-soaked
fuck & suck movies ever. ..
1-2 $55.95EA. 3-5 54595 6-8 $35.95EA.

Your Satisfaction Guaranteed
We guarantee every magazine, film & videotape to be
genuine hard-core showing full insertion, action & climax
or your money back.

Postage & Hondling Charges of $4.00
per order must be odded.
No Canodian orders.

CANYON VIDEO DEPT. HU3-85

5909 Melrose Ave., Suite 285
Hollywood, Calif. 20038

MNome
Address
City State Zip
INDICATE ITEMS DESIRED [1VHS [JBETA

A-10 A-201 A-3 O A-4 [
A-700 A-90 A-110 A-1200

|

I

I

|

|

I

METHOD OF PAYMENT LI CHECK L[] VISA |
LIMASTERCARD [1MONEY ORDER |
|

I

I

|

|

|

Card #
Exp.
Order Amt.

In Calif. Add 6'2% Tax |
Post, & Hand., [See Above)
Total

LB L L




In the middle of the night. when
there’s no one else, call me,

Cindy’s

Phone

Sex

(213) o

450-1395 g

2

Al Major
Creddit € uuh.l

—

MeTALK SEXY?

™

0|I or c

_ NEW YORK  WASH., D.C.
(212) 929-5056 (301) 294-0506
DETROIT

(313) 445-8740
24 HOURS

~=
g

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

(818) 506-8824

L — T
’ ~

] AN " / .
L 4 A A A A R A 1l A B q

ALL PRODUCT
STRENGTHS
LISTED BELOW
Price Per 10'00

11. D&E

14.D %mg 1500

Many New Products Available

3 A-DAY DIET PLAN
15 WEIGHT NO MORE 30.00

e e ==

w "‘?"

2D 5. :
10 [1I:F : 2 3 @ E

Call Toll Free

800-221-1833
IN NJ 201-838-5254
WE SHIP C.0.D. or

PRE PAY: AND SAVE

FREE SHIPPING.
TWO THOUSAND MINIMUM
for shipping.

rder add
shipping.

415 Macopin Road
| West Millord, NJ 07480

(201) 838-5254

the PENIS ENLARGEMENT METHOD
that POSITIVELY

GUARANTEES

YOUR PENIS WILL GAIN 3 TO 4 INCHES
IN JUST 2 DAYS . . . OR YOUR MONEY
IS FULLY REFUNDED!

BEFORE AFTER

NOTE THE
INCREASE IN
DIAMETER AND
THE DRAMATIC
INCREASE IN
LENGTH 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

INTRODUCTORY PRICE

$19.95

complete
plus $3 for postage

Send $22.95 to: SUPRA SALES Dept. 3013
P.O. Box 64748 ® Los Angeles, CA 90064




DEO PRICE BREAK!

60-90 Minute Features for $29.95-$39.95

Take advantage of these fantastic prices NOW! Each super-hot sexual
video cassette is a first quality original in full vibrant color and
sensual sync sound. Each individual cassette is a full 60-
90 minutes in length and is filled with explicit, un-
censored sexual action as performed by
beautiful young starlets and hand-
some well-endowed super
studs. So, don’t wait.
Act NOW!
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My Cunt Is Deep

) My Ass Is Ready
Call Me Now

QL7 1 Can't

2 calls for
price of 1

184 am

~
9 ]

-

Free Long Distance Call Back
Visa, Mastercard or American Express

Or Send $20.00 check or money order
Box 89 6513 Lankershim Bivd.
No. Hollywood, CA 91606

SHERRI’S LIVE

PHgEIE
-f-"
.\; -

Call Me
Now And
'l Cum
Just For

Way
You

BECOME MY SLAVE AND
I'LL HAVE YOU FEEL THE
ULTIMATE IN PLEASURE! ©
| Order You To Submit

To Your Fetishes . .. |

Have The Power To

Fulfill Them All.

3)
col\ V) |
‘103'0"1'/?'.

CALL MISTRE% LT -
At Any Hour. Bill It To A Credit =
Card. She'll Pay The Phone Charges! - -

SANDI'S PHONE SEX

“I'm lying back in the sun

. getting hot and juicy
]us! thinking about i
your call.
Talk dirty to ¢«
me...llrub" ¥
my nipples
hard—1
want to
cum with

vour
phone

(213) 450-5346

ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS

/'-_\_"\
W

P 4.:.\ A E] s
\
AW
_"\ D

| s ¥\ Vs
It’s just a
phone call away.

-_-...\._-

A B Jd ]

_“\"""’""\_'\
SE

o

e M

Call anytime:
1 (314) 361-7117.
Live,

not a recording.




Six Calls
for the
Price of One!

1-203-886-5501

Six Calls for
$25!

within a 30 day period.

NOW OPEN

\\’(L accept MasterCard and
isa or send Money Order
to:

Donnas

DOhone-Ilates

PO. Box 466
Norwich, CT 06360

S e e L

We still have @ limi

issues from the mont

Just fill out

COMPANY, INC. * P.
___sgp 78 ——NOV

I —der 78 —UEC
JAN

ted supply of back
hs listed below...

the coupon.

78 —NO
B0 — DEGC

NOV 'R —
1 FEB 80

Signa

CFPHB

ure (1 am over 18 yea

de Area Code

Number (Inclu



» lesbian lust * group gropes
= peeping Toms «teddy bears
- fat ladies « fingernails

= whips and chains

You name it, you'll get it in

HUSTLER KINKY SEX.

If you think you've seen it all or done it all,
you haven't checked out this bulging col-
lection of outrageous articles and far-out
photographs.

Beat it . . . to your newsstand now or use
the handy coupon below:

.y L & : -
(202) 484-4816 FLYNT SUBSCRIPTION
HoTSEel COMPANY INC.
:! P.O. Box 67068
(617) 266-9302 Los Angeles, CA 90067-9344
| HOUSTON] s a5 e
[713)223.3171 YES, send me KINKY SEX sﬂ:mmaﬁ@ ;

Postage & handling
{$1. $2 for multiple orders)
Total

(415)989-8752 4 . ' (216) 781-1696
d Enclosed is my | | check || money order (cash not
/
/4

accepted), or charge to my [ VISA || MC
Make checks payable to F.S.C. Inc.

CFPHK

PHILADELPHIA

Interbank No. | Exp. Date |
mo.  year

State Zip
il am over 18 years of age ) Date
hone Number (include Area Code)
MAGAZINES DELIVERED IN UNMARKED WRAPPERS

Please allow 6 to B weeks 10 process your order
Sorry. no Canadian orders can be accepted

B T T g S S S ——



DARK SIDE OF THE FORCE
(continued from pagell8)

you might as well give me your fuckin’
ammo. It ain’t doing you no good. You're
fuckin’ bait. You're fuckin’ deadass shit.
You want me to tell your old lady you said
to give me fuckin’ head before you
died?”

Adams laughed.

Ford picked a lighter up off the seat, “I
hope this fuckin’ thing’s got fire left in
it.”

“It better have. We'll probably end up
smoking a carton of fuckin’ cigarettes be-
tween us tonight.”

“We got to burn this fuckin’ broad too.
That should be good.”

“Cigarette burns.”

“Always good. Every fuckin’ broad has
got cigarette burns. I guess the fuckin’
pimps get off on that shit.”

Adams pulled the van up to a dark
place about a half block from the Venus
Faire and parked. This was it.

“I need the fuckin’ money, boy. You
know what I mean?” said Ford. “. .. For
12 grand I'll do her and her fuckin’
old man and the fuckin’ kids, burn down
her fuckin’ house, dig up her fuckin’
grandmother, stab that bitch once or
twice.”

Ford looked at his watch. It was jump-
off time. “What you think about it, part-
ner?” he asked.

“l don't want to think about it,
partner.”

“What you think about, man?”

“This ain’t shit,” said Adams.

“This ain’t nothing. One skukey-ass
fuckin’ broad.”

“Compared to a regiment of NVA."”

“Yeah, fuckin’ 20 fuckin’ screaming
gooks with fuckin’ AKs [Russian machine
guns] and shit and RPGs [rocket-
powered grenades] trying to take your
fuckin’ ass out. . .."”

Adams lit another cigarette. “This is a
fuckin’ party.”

Ford burped. “This is fuckin’ ridicu-
lous. We’ll probably get in fuckin’ trouble
for this kind of shit, you know what I
mean?”

Adams climbed out of the van and got
out. He pulled on a large camou-
flage-print hat that covered most of his
head and part of his face. “I’ll be back
shortly, hopefully,” he said.

“Hopefully,” repeated Ford.

Adams closed the door. Ford got in the
back and hid under the blankets.

A minute passed. Outside, Sergeant
David Joiner from the LAPD’s Special In-
vestigations Squad approached the vehi-
cle with his gun drawn.

“Ford!” he yelled.

“Yeah?”

“Come out with your hands up!”

HUSTLER MARCH

The detective stalled. Then reality hit
him like a brick.

“That’s the end of that caper,” he said
to himself.

The place was surrounded by about 30
police cars. A chopper came in and
flooded the area with lights. Ford was
found hiding in the back of the van, be-
neath the blankets. Nearby was his brief-
case, a virtual homicide kit containing
drugs, two daggers and nylon rope tied in
slipknots. A derringer was in one of his
pockets. -

Two plainclothesmen picked up Adams
at the door of the Venus Faire. Six more
were inside watching Loguercio per-
form. Adams went into a routine that had
been planned before the operation
began. He started the ball rolling by
throwing one of the cops into the street.
The other slammed him against the wall.

“You motherfuckers, you sons of
bitches, you ain’t taking me in!” Adams
screamed, loud enough for Ford to hear.

Since the stakeout was a joint opera-
tion—the Feds and LAPD-Adams and
Ford were hauled down to the Federal
Building in Van Nuys. Loguercio was also
taken there to give a statement. While
Adams and Ford were being brought in, a
few more squad cars were dispatched to
pick up Officer Von Villas at his home.

Ford was already in one of the interro-
gation rooms when Adams came up the
elevator, hands cuffed behind him. Again
for Ford’s benefit, he suddenly bolted
from the elevator, ran down a hallway
and kicked over a desk. Most of the 14
cops in the area drew their guns.

“You motherfuckers, you sons of
bitches!” Adams screamed. “I ain’t done
nothin’. Prove it, motherfuckers.”

They dragged Adams down the hall to
a large room in the back. Standing at the
far end of the same room was Joan Lo-
guercio, terrified, dazed and confused.

One of the officers walked up to
Adams and unlocked his cuffs. “Well,
Bruce,” he said, “can I get you a cup of
coffee?”

Loguercio exploded. “You mother-
fuckers,” she screamed. “That son of a
bitch just tried to kill me. . .."

One of the Feds quickly wrapped his
arms around the woman and explained
the situation. “Ma’am, this man just saved
your life.”

* % %

Bruce Adams’s problems had only just
begun. Although Ford and Von Villas
were safely behind bars that evening, the
ruse of arresting him along with Ford was
arranged in order to buy Adams time to
move his family somewhere safe. When
the two cops discovered that they had
been “stung” by their civilian partner,
some 24 hours later, he and his family
were out of sight. Adams has been look-

ing over his shoulder ever since.

Shortly after the bust he was notified
by LAPD that Ford and Von Villas were
trying to get someone to kill him and/or
kidnap his 17-year-old son. Adams was,
and remains, a marked man, the state’s
star witness in one of the most sensation-
al cases to hit L.A. in years. To make mat-
ters even worse for Adams, he has been
identified as a star witness—and a man
marked for death-in local papers.

Adams was led to believe he would be
placed in a witness-protection program,
that LAPD would provide protection for
himself and his family along with funds
to help him get settled in a new place to
live. As it turned out, little help ever
materialized.

“The Feds came up with $150 and es-
corted me and my family out to Ventura
County for the weekend,” he explains.
“After that we lived hand-to-mouth up
and down the coast for about a month, in
little towns from Ventura to Santa Bar-
bara. I'd pick up odd jobs. Finally, after
five weeks the LAPD said they'd put me
in a witness-protection program. | want-
ed to move out of state, but they wouldn’t
let me. They helped me rent a house in
Orange County in August 1983, but they
said there was nothing they could do to
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help me change my identity. I had to do it
all myself, get new 1D, everything.”

Adams, who has never had trouble
finding jobs, got one at a local auto shop
almost immediately. “But then they
found out who 1 was, and my job went
south,” he says. “Investigators would
show up where I worked to ask me ques-
tions or call me at work, and they'd fire
me. Police would walk in with a subpoe-
na. ‘Well, how long are you gonna be?’
my boss would ask. ‘Well, I don’t know. It
could be one day; it could be ten. You
never know." Internal Affairs would try
to solve the problem by calling down to
explain, and boom, out the door I'd go.
It's happened to me 13 times since last
July. They all say, ‘I'm afraid somebody’s
going to come by and throw a bomb.’

“As far as assistance, I got dribs and
drabs—a few hundred here, a few hun-
dred there—up until last December. I got
canned from a job just before Christmas,
and I was facing eviction-and they told
me there was nothing they could do.”

Adams and his family have now been
on the run since December 1983, living
from place to place—mostly in cheap mo-
tels. “At first I dealt with a Sergeant Fox
and Detective Fruget in Internal Affairs.
They were the first two investigators on
the case. I have the utmost praise for
these gentlemen.

“Then as the case progressed into the
second set of indictments with the whole
Ogilvie thing [the Thomas Weed mur-
der], they changed it over to Major
Crimes Division. They pulled Fox and
Fruget out of IAD and sent them in dif-
ferent directions. All of a sudden, the
guys I was dealing with weren’t there.
The last investigator I talked to told me,
‘I don’t deal with you. You’'re not one of
my people. Fuck you.’ Their attitude has
been, ‘Don’t be bothering us.” One IAD
officer told me, ‘Well, since you can’t
hold down a job, go on welfare.” Mean-
while, I put my life on the line for that op-
eration. Without me it would never have
gone down.

“The DA’s office never returned my
phone calls. They only want to hear from
me when they need me. So I stopped try-
ing. If I hassled them too much, they'd
probably put me under protective custo-
dy-which means throwing me in jail. I
don’t even deal with them or LAPD any-
more. They don’t know where I'm living.
I call them. They have no information on
where I'm at anymore.”

Unlike most informants, Bruce Adams
never made a deal with the district attor-
ney. He didn’t exchange his information
for immunity from prosecution. He
wasn’t coerced into talking to get himself
off the hook. He readily admitted to his
own minor criminal involvements (an
auto-insurance fraud, the out-call prosti-
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tution service) because he knew Ford and
Von Villas had to be put away. This gives
him unusual credibility by informant
standards and makes him a dream witness
for the DA. But the DA, in turn, has no
obligations to do anything for him.
Adams volunteered to take down Ford
and Von Villas, just like he volunteered to
go to Vietnam. But now he has second
thoughts that maybe his is crazy. “I can
understand why so many people think

records and weapons—have been seized
to substantiate his revelations.

At an LAPD Board of Rights inquiry
held last spring against Officer Geary
Cade—who was accused of being involved
in a car-insurance fraud with Ford and
Von Villas—a three-member board of po-
lice captains decided unanimously to dis-
miss him from the force. The case against
Cade was based almost entirely on
Adams’s testimony, and Cade’s defense

Time has run out for Bruce Adams. “I can’t go on

like this,” he says. “I'm

up against the ropes. I

have to get on with my life.”

twice about being a witness,” says Adams.
“It’s made me wonder if I did the right
thing. The LAPD doesn’t know how to
treat witnesses. If they did, there'd be a
lot less crime in this city.

“I've had to relocate my older son and
daughter. My two little girls wake up cry-
ing at night every time they hear a car
door slam. I've been shuffling around so
much, I can’t even enroll them in school.
My wife was involved in an unexplained
car accident—her steering went out-and
spent a few weeks in the hospital. Her
mother had a nervous breakdown from
all the strain, and my wife’s likely to be
next. I can’t tell you what a strain this has
been on my family.”

Adams can only speculate as to why
LAPD has treated him the way it has. “Be-
cause of me, two cops got burned,” he
says. “That could have something to do
with it.”

The other possibility, he suggests, may
be that LAPD is simply incompetent. “A
number of cops in Major Crimes Division
admitted to me that they just don’t know
how to handle a witness-protection pro-
gram,” Adams says.

Assistant District Attorney Robert Jor-
gensen, who is conducting the Ford/Von
Villas prosecution, reports that “the case
probably won’t come to trial until spring
of'85, possibly summer,” due to continu-
ances and various actions by defense
attorneys.

But time has run out for Bruce Adams.
“I can’t go on like this,” he says. “I'm up
against the ropes. I have to get on with
my life.”

It’s for this reason that Adams finally
agreed to tell his story—as well as provide
a copy of the tape made of his midnight
ride with Richard Ford to back it up. “My
credibility is impeccable,” he declares.
“Even the agents who questioned me can
vouch for my credibility.”

Obviously the DA’s office didn’t build
its entire case against Ford and Von Villas
around Adams’s information without
checking it out. All kinds of corroborat-
ing evidence-gems, paperwork, phone

representative made a heated but unsuc-
cessful attempt to discredit the witness.
Lieutenant Jack Harman, who served as
department advocate at the Cade in-
quiry, explains it rather simply: “Every-
thing Adams told us checked out.”

LAPD’s Internal Affairs Division put
Adams through the wringer. The pur-
pose of IAD, after all, is not just to uncov-
er rotten cops, but also to protect good
cops who are falsely accused. Numerous
sources, including Captain Don Vincent—
who headed IAD during the investiga-
tion—and department spokesman Com-
mander William Booth, all concur:
However painful and difficult it may be
to believe, however hard they fried to
prove otherwise, Adams’s story is true.

At press time Richard Ford and Robert
Von Villas remained in the High Power
Unit (major crimes) at L.A. County Jail
awaiting trial on charges of murder, at-
tempted murder and armed robbery. If
convicted, they are likely to receive the
death penalty.

Joan Loguercio was preparing to un-
dergo her third operation for cancer of
the colon and stomach. Her prognosis
was not good.

Bruce Adams was managing an auto-
repair shop in the Los Angeles area. The
owner of the establishment, he says,
knows of his plight yet hasn’t fired him—
so he may finally have found some long-
sought stability. Still, Adams remains on
guard. He has no home phone and con-
tinues to shuttle his family from address
to address. And he always carries a
weapon.

“I have no idea how many other cops
Ford and Von Villas were involved with
or how many friends they have on the
force who might be looking for me,” he
explains.

Adams put his ass on the line that night
in July 1983, just as he did for his country
in Vietnam. He put it on the line for
LAPD, for the DA, for the state and the
people of California. Yet tonight he’s out
there all alone, and Charlie’s still waiting

for him. f‘
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KINKY KORNER

DR. GINI GRAHAM SCOTT

(continued from page 119)

you, beautiful American woman.”

Then he pulled me toward him and
kissed me. Before I knew what was hap-
pening, we were tumbling into a recently
dug grave. As I opened my mouth to
scream, Nick’s tongue began to move in
and out of my mouth. I melted in an in-
stant and met each thrust of his tongue.

The more we kissed, the harder he
pressed his body against mine. My fear
soon turned to sexual hunger, and we
rolled around in the freshly turned earth
like two animals in heat. Nick was so
excited, it was almost frightening. He
ripped violently at my clothes, but when
he finally released my ample breasts from
my blouse, he was g ntle and loving,.

Sprc.xdmg his jacket out on the cool
ecarth, Nick created a makeshift blanket.
Then he pulled down his pants, and I got
my first glimpse of his massive cock. I
stroked it with my hand, and it began to
throb. A clear drop of cum crowned the
slit in its purple head. I felt the Russian’s
hands guiding my mouth to his massive
penis. Taking as much of it as possible, 1
sucked and licked with frenzy.

He moved his prick in and out of my
mouth, and I could feel it swelling—he
was about to shoot his mighty load. Sud-
denly he pulled out and maneuvered
around so that his cock head was pressing
against my swollen, wet pussy lips.

I wanted him so badly! But instead of
driving that huge rod straight into me, he
paused. Planting a sweet-and-delicate
kiss on my lips, he cased the tip of his tool
past the pink folds of my pussy. Slowly he
stirred my love juices until they flowed
freely. I tried to buck—to pull in more of
his rock-hard length-but he pinned my
hips to the ground with his powerful
hands and fed his shaft to me a little at a
time. 1 was going crazy! 1 begged and
pleaded, “Fuck me, Nick! Oh, I want your
big cock inside me, baby. Oh, fuck me!
Fuck me hard!”

Nick slammed his meat into my pussy. 1
cried out in pleasure as his balls slapped
against my ass. Again and again he
rammed into me. I was dizzy with passion
as orgasm after orgasm rolled through
my body. Then, with a loud grunt, he
pulled his cock out and squirted long
streams of hot white cum across my belly
and onto my heaving tits.

We held each other in the grave for
hours. It was almost morning when he
shook me awake. “Racine,” he said,
“please get dressed quickly, or you will
miss your plane. We must hurry.”

I wanted to hurry and start living again.
I'll always remember that incredible ex-
perience—and I will never {mgcl Nick .
not until I go to my own grave. ¢.

HUSTLER MARCH

(continued from page 92)

that this bondage creates. I was at one
party where a man was left in a mummy
case for a couple of hours.

HUSTLER: One of the more-bizarre
practices you brought to light was “spider
bondage,” in which a man wraps a nylon
web around his testicles.

SCOTT: The fantasy there is that a black-
widow spider devours her man after hav-
ing sex with him. That’s a pretty rare fan-
tasy. For a few people, chains are the
ultimate. They conjure up a very power-
ful image of being tied, trapped, held
down with heavy leg irons and chains
crisscrossing their body, with a woman
totally in control.

HUSTLER: How often does orgasm
occur in these and other D&S situations?
SCOTT: It varies. Some men have an
arousal that immediately dissipates; the
guy loses his hard-on. Frequently the
man is "allowed” to stimulate himself into
orgasm. Some men get aroused and then
go home to have sex with their lovers or
wives. For others, D&S might carry over
into a more postponed orgasm-the
woman might give him an instruction like
“1 want you to wear my panties to work
tomorrow.” If she’s his boss, he goes to
work the next day and tells the woman, “I
want to type for you.” Since he’s wearing

her panties, there’s an erotic connection
for him with the way he'’s typing. Some
men who want to garden for a woman
will, say, wear a cock ring and do the gar-
dening in a way that keeps them erotically
aroused while they’re at it. I've had men
who wanted to clean my house in the
nude.

HUSTLER: Did you let them?

SCOTT: Not quite. At the time I was
more into the practicality of someone re-
ally cleaning my house. Now, though, I
might like them to.

HUSTLER: You've told us about chains,
whips. spidc:‘wchs and a wide array of
other people’s fantasies come to life.
What's your ultimate fantasy?

SCOTT: I fantasize about bcmgn(]] and
famous.

HUSTLER: C'mon—what’s your ultimate
sexual fantasy?

SCOTT: The experience of doing the
book has opened up some areas that I
may fantasize about. Maybe take some-
body out to the beach and . .. well, it’s
hard for me to talk about personal stuff
like this. But to answer your question in
a roundabout way, I did win an award
recently for the funniest bondage-and
quickest release.

HUSTLER: What was that?

SCOTT: I wrapped a man up in toilet
paper. It was my little addition to the

world of fantasy. e
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FOR YOUR PLEASURE

April’s lineup of luscious lovelies is destined to delight: First, you'll
meet a shipboard beauty with big bucks. Then join two horny
babes for a hot workout on the tennis court. Our leggy blond cen-
terfold is loose and limber—her body can do things that will drive
you wild. And in a spectacular fantasy epic a muscle-bound barbar-
1 ian rescues a damsel in distress from the clutches of evil.

METAL MADNESS

It’s the meanest, loudest, lewdest music known to man. It’s making |

millions of “head-banging” kids happy, dozens of rockers rich, and |
driving parents, preachers and teachers up the wall. Whether you |

love it or hate it, heavy metal is more popular than ever, and the [§
shag-headed purveyors of crunching chords are playing, drinking,
drugging and fucking their brains out. In HUSTLER Senior Editor
Lonn M. Friend’s no-holds-barred exposé€ you'll go backstage and
into the bars and bedrooms of the superstars of metal.

BANDING AND BANDITS
A beautiful woman lies blindfolded and naked on the floor sur-
rounded by insatiable men and women; each of them licks, sucks
and fucks her to new peaks of pleasure. A scene from a swing
party? A gang-bang? A porn film? No, it’s called Sex Banding. Re-
porter Benjamin Doors explores this hot new sex trend.

And in The Greatest Swindle of Them All the leading authority on
this nation’s tax revolt, Irwin A. Schiff, explains why no citizen is le-
gally required to file tax returns, pay taxes or submit to IRS audits.

TE T SR RRE R S - R e a T T AW St S AT
ALLTHISPLUS...
Dear Granny, America's oldest and boldest adviser, has hot answers
to burning questions, and Melody Makers puts you front-row center
in the world of rock. And check out our regular monthly features,
including Sex Play, Comic Relief, Kinky Korner and Bits and Pieces.
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COMMAND VIDED™ is the best. I'm proud to join them in éaresentizg G-STRINGS. Henri Pachard
and | made two great COMMAND releases together--BABYLON PINK (AFFA BEST PICTURE
OF THE YEAR) and OCTOBER SILK (HUSTLER READERS’ BEST PICTURE OF THE YEAR). |
want to congratulate a great company on a very hot picture, and | want to congratulate Henri

Pachard. He's .my protege, and I'm damn proud of him.” ENJOY! WW
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