


SAN FRANCI 
LONG BEACH 
LOS ANGELES 
ATLANTIC CITY 

WEST HOLLYWOOD · NEW YORK CITY · FORT LAUDERDALE 
NEW ORLEANS · CHICAGO · PROVINCETOWN · FIRE ISLAND 

DENVER· ATLANTA· HOUSTON · DALLAS · BOSTON · MIAMI 
ST. LOUIS · SHOW EVERYONE THAT YOU & YOUR FAVORITE CITY 

MIA§~ll~f 
The hottest shirt of the year ~ an M-R Promotions exc lusive design. 

Choose your favorite city from those listed above - 18 in all - and 
show everyone that it measures up. And the measuring stick is 

everyone's favorite - a yellow ruler stretches 9 rnches across your 
chest (and you never know when a 9 inch ruler might come in 

hanqy) ! 

The design is silk screened in three colors 
· on your choice of a T-shirt or tank top. 

The T-shirt is a 100% cotton heavy 
weight available in black or white in sizes 

S, M, Land XL. The tank top is our own 
design manufactured QY M-R PRO in a 50% 
cotton/50% poly rib-knit that hugs the body 

and actually pulls out and lifts the chest 
for that maximum macho look. 

The tank top is avail able in 
black or khak i in sizes 

XS, S, M and L. 

T-shirt - $10. each 
Tank top - $9.each 

Price includes 

hand I ing · and 
shipping. Calif

ornia resi
dents please 
add 6% sales 

tax. 

Please allow 4 - 6 
weeks for delivery. 

DEALER INQUIRIES 
INVITED 

Send check or money or
det' payable to l'JI-R Promo

tions, 8833 Sunset Blvd., Suite 
405, West Hollywood, CA 90069 

R TO: M·R PROMOTIONS 
• WEST HOLLYWOOD, CA 90069 

City name on shirt Each Total 

$10 

$10 

$9 

$9 

Total 

......,. ___ . ZIP .... , _ _...._ 

California residents add 6% sales tax. 
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0 Hot Damn! Send me my copy of THE LEATHER FRA-
TERN ITV right off the press. Enclosed is Si x Bucks. 

0 Send DRUMMER MARCHES ON! ($6) your big annual. 
0 Or THE BEST & WORST OF DRUMMER ($6) 
D The new issue of MACH 4 ($6) 

Enclosed is$ _______ or charge it to my 

• VISA • MASTERCHARGE 
I Card No. ______ Expiration date 

I I Name 
I Address 
I City, State, Zip 
I Signature 

I am over 21 ., I 
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One of the most loyal groups around 
consists of the men who, read DRUM
MER. In the almost six years of the 
magazine's existence, we have ~om~ to 
know this fierce loyalty and accept 1t as 
a fact of life. In the ups and downs of 
publishing, the problems of distribu
tion and circulation, of would-be com
petitors and the detractors that one 
attracts there has always been one con
stantly growing group that stood firm 
- the readers. They have been there 
through rate increases and price in
creases, growing pains and moving 
problems. They have stood firm and 
loyally picked up their copy of DRUM
MER at 2.50, 2.95 or 3.50. 

One of the experiments necessitated 
by the price of everything, mainly paper 
and printing, was in our annua1 for 
1980 called DRUMMER MARcHES 
ON. We tried a glorified-newsprint body 
with slick body and centerfold. There 
were few complaints and those about 
the larger size rather than the cheaper 
paper. Bolstered by this experience of 
a sellout we courageously tried a similar 
format with DRUMMER issue 44. We 
added sixteen extra pages, provided a 
wealth of fiction and attempted a pulp
fiction format. A surge in sales, but this 
time with a few more complaints. 

We are concerned with our readers' 
wants. DRUMMER has always given a 
little more than necessary, more articles, 
more fiction 1 more pages, more, art 
(more expensive than photography) ':Nid· 
more original photography than other 
magazines aimed at gays (not gay
magazines, there is a difference). 

But there are costs. Each issue of 
DRUMMER has been costing about a 
dollar each to produce. We wholesale 
them for not a lot more than that. 
You know what has happened at the 
post office and the $10 charge for first
class postage loses us money. We do not 
want to cut down in either quantity or 
quality. We do not want to produce a 
magazine that you ca_n read at the news
tand and not need to buy to take home. 
DRUMMER needs to have MEAT. It 
always has had it. 

So we are experimenting with a 
lower-cost paper and rotary printing. 
There is more of everything, we have 
want-ads coming out of our ears, fic
tion up the ass and all the excitement 
and flair you expect of DRUMMER. 
The only change is the paper inside. 

These are the honest reasons. This is 
the best solution we can come up with 
to date. We would like to hear from 
you. You are the reason for all t his ef
fort. The love affair {both ways) be
tween DRUMMER and its readers con
tinues. We want to keep you happy. 
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BLUE BALLS 

Hey, Fell.a! It's not ~ice . to shock 
nice guys with such stones like ~aron 
Travis' Blue Light! I made the mistake 
of reading it riiht after duty and messed 
up a fresh uniform. I couldn't get the 
damn story out of my mind. Guys 
called up and asked me where I spent 
last weekend. My dick was sore from 
the exercise. 

After I recovered, I took an informal 
survey of responses from friends I en
tertained . One physical type who's a 
cuddly suck & fucker mumbled "Oh 
man! Sicko!" over and over and couldn't 
get it up. Another of the same type 
made it to the toilet in time. A favorite 
mind-tripper M came in his pants, then 
we had a truly inspired scene by candle
light. Another! hesitant M, snuck . out 
the door whi e I was getting drmks 
after he had read it. The last M to read 
it is still suckini on me as I type. 

Me? I'm gomg to bind that issue in 
leather and get some more copies. 

Bruce 
Alexandria, VA 

LIBERAL LEATHER LEFT 

I first ' picked-up ' on DRUMMER 
several _yiars ago, when I needed di
rection · sexually, politically and philo
sphically. One of the things that im
pressed me about DRUMMER at that 
time was the undercurrent, the prom
ise of something new. 

Many times I have wanted to sit and 
write to DRUMMER to express my 
admiration or to comment on your 
excellent art, fiction etc. but, my 
friend Drum said it all a couple of is
sues back, (DRUMMER) "the next 
best thing to a good fuck ." 

John Rowberry howev~r, has dc:me 
it, has enflamed me to sit and write. 
His editorial Getting Off: 1984 - the 
count down begins was absolutely 
outrageous. Taking a stand on politics 
and the recent events in Washington 
that have been a concern to me per
sonally for some time. 

We are the New Left, 
the True Liberals, 
the Seekers of Freedom, 
the Seekers of Truth. 

I agree with Rowberry that we must 
stand together. 

We are the children of Life, and we 
recognize that freedom in the reason 
for Life. We must unite to preserve 
this freedom, for us, as well as for all 
the other opressed and alienated groups. 

As the fish was the symbol of Christi
anity in the early days, I suggest that 
LEATHER be the symbol of the New 
Left! Keep up the good work! See ya, 

A.C.· 

HOT SHIT! 

When I saw e co • o: the new 
(Issue 44) Drumme I ,· , "_Hot s~it, " 
and pulled my coc - O- o- my Joc k 
strap ready for a ho- j . . s.ess·on - t he 
guy on the cover is a- -

He sure has it all -
only picture of him · • 

Come on - ever'y 

at's t he 

even if it's only in a as" ·-e. 
I'm hot for picture- : ,, d looking 

studs in leather and o nd some 
in each issue of Dr -- -- ut do n't 
always find them. I cia ly dig 
muscle men in bod e s, chaps, 
and jock strap. So s a - that 's 
an order. 

B.S. 
New York, NY 

WHO IS MR. 68? 
The photos of · e r. Western 

Drummer Contest in o ·s..ie o. 43 
were ball-busting an d c - lasting fo r 
one reason. The pho:o o: a musc le
Master on p. 68 has kep e iri ng cock 
spunk for fifteen ti es. y Master 
makes me keep an e e o • is Master 
while he fists my ass hole o jams a giant 
dildo up me. I need to o more of 
this Lord who sizzles ·g t off t he 
pages of "Drummer.'' e's the M_A N 
with leather vest an d cha s who gives 
us a fine shot of Master-ass on p. 68. 
Who is he? .What does e do .vith the 
lucky m's under his po er? Please, 
can we see more pictures of him in 
action? His smooth muscle slic , ed with 
sweat, his thick arm up an opened_ 
ass and his bulging crotch ould make 
any m spill his juice. And. Sirs, if you 
could only give us a photo of his cock 
and balls, I know that ali ms would 
groan with exploding ball juice. Please, 
Sirs! 

BON VOYAGE 

a panting slave 
Minneapolis, MN 

We've been reading Drummer since 
the first issue. Great. 

While listening to KDIA 131 0 on 
the radio yesterday I heard a five or ten 
minute program called "Focus. ' This 
station does mostly black related news 
and stories. What I learned was about an 
organization being put together to 
recreate the journey of a slave ship to 
set sail from Africa sometime in 1984 
and to land in either New Orleans or 
Brazil. All the volun teers would be 
kept in chains below deck onl y to come 
up on deck for only a half hour of exer
cis~ each day. They wil l t ry to recreate 
the entire trip as realistic as possible. 
Should anybody become seriously ill 
they would be treated by a doctor 



unlike the 'good ole days' where they . 
would have been thrown overboard. 
Upon docking they plan to have a slave I 
auction. ' 

Sounded like fun to me. 
Keep up the good work. 

D. Miller 

GREAT ISSUE, CRUMMY PAPER 

Just a comment on DRUMMER 44: 
It was refreshing to have an issue de
voted to quality fiction, for a change. 
The new size and layout are OK (man
dated, no doubt, by rising paper, print
ing, and postage costs) but are a step 
down in quality. The ink comes off on 
your fingers, photo reproduction is not 
as good, and I wonder if it will hold up 
for years as my previous issues have. 
Have you considered the alternative of 
simply raising the price? Most of the 
people I know in the S/M scene are pro
fessionals who make ~ood salaries and 
don't mind "investing' in their hobby 
(anyone who's purchased a new set of 
leathers or some restraints from Fetters 
knows things don't come cheap). We're 
willing to pay for our equipment and 
our libraries. Frequently, inflated prices 
are simply unwarranted ripoffs, but in 
your case, you have a quality product 
you may be underpricing. Please think 
about it. One final comment on No. 44 
- the Flash Gordon piece was perfect. 
Next time somebody wants to remake 
it, Cavelo gets my vote! 

One more thing, and then I'll leave 
you in peace to go solve my problems. 
While 1 'm very much into 5/M and 
have been for several years, I'm not a 
leatherman. My trip (as you'll see if you 
dig out my ad) is pain. I'm comfortably 
masculine without feeling any need for 
"macho" symbols to confirm my 
sexuality. I have friends who are very 
much into a leather lifestyle, and I 
respect their right to do their own 
thing. All of the above is not meant as 
any sort of criticism of the leather 
fraternity, but as background to the 
fact that I find it highly amusing, and 
somewhat absurd, for you and your 
publications to talk about non 5/M 
gays as "clones." I open DRUMMER 
and see page after page of groups of 
guys, all of whom about six feet tall, 
nicely built, short dark hair, moustaches 
or beards, all wearing motorcycle caps, 
jackets and boots of black leather, and 
levis - you can't tell one from the 
other without a program - and you call 
non-leather people clones?! Come on 
now! I don't ~o for fems, but there are 
more possibilities for masculine varia
tions in heaven and hell, Embry than 
are. dreamed of in your philosophy. In 

Continued on page 37 

Whats Coming Between You And Me? 
Nothing - but your telephone. I know what you want 
and I'll give it to you just the way you want it -
So hot it will make your line sizzle. 

Call the GAY GET OFF LINE 
(213) SS6-Z98Z 

Give my secretary your Visa or MC 
Then it'll be just you and me! ----

FIGHT BACK! Be tough with your IMMORAL MINORITY T-Sh1rt . Blk. on white, S-M-L $10.00. Protect it 
with your regulation uniform shirt made of polyester & rayon and creased to stay. Four strong colors : Mid
night Blue (Blk.), Lt . Blue, Grey, & Tan . Exact neck sizes from 14 to 16½. Sleeve lengths from 32 to 36. 
$25.00. And tie it all up with an official blk. uniform tie. $7.50. · 

Specify shirt color and size (include 2nd color choice). Send check, M.O. , or Visa, Mastercharge, American 
Express number & expiration date . Add $2.50 to cover postage & handling. Allow 2 to 4 weeks for delivery. 

Be the first on your block! 

2351 MARKET STREET BUCO 
AT CASTRO S.F. 94114 (415) 431-0760 MENSWEAR 
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Good news travels fast. I was sitting 
in Drummaster in San Francisco having 
a beer when I heard about the opening 
of a new kink place in New York 
called The Hell Fire Club. Not that I 
might consider traveling 3000 miles 
for a hot fuck, mind you; but I was 
going to the big apple the next week 
anyway - and perhaps Hell Fire could 
turn a routine sleeze vacation into 
something worth writing home about, 
The only other news ibout Hell Fire 
was that it was co-sexual. Men and 
women. Straight and gay. And that it 
was hot, hot, hot. 

The dude who had broke the news to 
me about Hell Fire in the first place just 
nodded at my surprised look when he 
said "co-sexual." "It's the next step, 
man. It's beyond gay.,r Then he 
launched into a series of descriptions 
of various scenes he'd gotten into there 
that were, if anythin& sli~tly beyond 
belief. My curiosity was raised. I knew f 
had to see this for myself. 

The Helf Fire Cfub is located below 
street level in the old T dangle Building 
at Ninth and 14th Streets in the Far 
West Village. The equally old triangle 
Bar on the first floor has been replaced 
by Jr's, and the top floor has been 
taken over by a new private club, Wal
Iey's Attic. 

Hell Fire is open three nights a week: 
Wednesday{ Friday and Saturday from 
10pm unti . The Club has a large play* 
room filled with stocks, manacles; 
special invention machines, and a bar. 
In the middle of the room a small stage 
dominates and showcases specific acts · 
for the edification of anyone and every~ 
one. Some tables and chairs fine one 
wall. Another section of the Club is a 
room of cubicles and small private 
areas. Yet another room holds toUets 
and bathrubs. 

08UMM8R ~ 
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THE SEWERS OF 
NEWYORK 

I had been told the crowd would be 
mixed and friendly. It was both, an al 
most 50-50 split between gay men in 
leather and uniforms mingling with non
gay men and women in a variety of 
clothes and gear. There was an edge of 
sexual tension between the gay and 
non-gay men that added tremendously 
to the already highly-charged sexual 
atmosphere. But always there was a 
foundation of friendliness and honesty. 

A straight couple: He's <\ big man, 
well over six feet tall, his hands cuffed 
behind his back1 his mouth gagged with 
a horse bit. He s dressed, from head to 
toe, in a fancy maid's serving uniform -
straight out of a French sex farce, his 
feet cramed into tight spike heels. 
Around his neck a chain holds a maid's 
serving tray in place at waist level. His 
female companion keeps her drink and 
cigarettes on the tray as she leads him 
around the room. She 's wearing high 
dominintrix fashion, right down to 
leather boots and black hose, an open
bra leather harness{ and a bull whip. 

At a table an e egantly dressed male
female couple sit with a group of gay 
men in leather. He's wearing a designer 
suit, she a leopard-patterned cocktail 
dress. They have an air of snobbery 
that seems at odds with the surround
in~s, like Upper East Side elite slum
ming with the riff-raff; until later when 
she can be found kneeling on the con
crete floors, her stockings wet with sex 
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THE SEWERS OF NEW YORK 
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juices, sucking off a flasher, his raincoat 
held open by a large paunch, naked 
except for his argyle socks and wing
tip shoes. 

In the large toilet room two men, 
with sweaty muscled bodies, take turns 
pissing into each others' mouths. One 
pushes the other down on the floor, 
pissing on his face and chest while a 
beautiful young woman with new wave 
orange hair spreads her legs to join 
them. The guy on the bottom resists 
her attempts to piss on his face, but his 
friend forces him back down and he 
sucumbs with a moan. Afterward he 
verbally thanks her for fulfilling this 
secret fantasy of his - something he 
admits he has never been able to carry 
out before. 

In another room two men dressed in 
leather are jerking off while a small 
crowd of both sexes watch. A woman 
crawls on the floor towards them and 
begins licking their balls, first one man 
then the other. 

Two women dressed · in leather are 
whipping a man's ass. He is lying on his 
stomach, his face buried in the crotch 
of a third woman. A riding crop is 
shoved in his ass, and the crowd taunts 
him not to drop it. But a couple well
aimed blows from the whip and it falls 
out. Someone declares, "He's really 
going to get it now." The women in
crease the intensity of their lashes 
across his naked ass, chanting promises 
of worse punishments to come. He 
comes in a pitched yell that is muffled 
by the mouthful! of crotch under his 
eagerly working lips and tongue. 

Two leathermen manacle a guy's 
wrists to an overhead beam. They begin 
to whip his ass and back. Women 
dressed in leather stand by and take 
turns administering whips and riding 
crops. One of the women grabs his bare 
ass cheeks and digs in with her long 
fingernails. The lashing builds until a 
heavy blow sends him screaming, his 
body twisting and jerking under the 
beam. The two men grab him and begin 
offering smoothing words and car
resses, subduing him with croons of af
fection. Then the lashing begins again! 
and again builds to a stunning !eve 
that again sends him reeling. 
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A young non-gay man with a highly
defined and muscular body, his head 
and upper body shaved of all hair, 
slowly rubs the stubble on his head 
against the bare back and ass of a young 
woman. She leans forward over a 
wooden street baracade. On the other 
side · of the baracade three gay men in 
leather suck and bite her nipples, as a 
crowd forms to watch the scene. 

Some young straight men, mostly in 
sneakers and slacks, probably from New 
Jersey, stand and gawk - their eyes 
wide and their mouths salivating. I turn 
to my friend, who has brought me to 
this place, and point them out, "They 
look like they're seeing Jesus!" 

My friend replies, "El Diablo, they're 
seeing Hell Fire." 

Someone standing next to us adds, 
"They'll be back next week wearing 
leather chaps." 

- Roy Armstrong 

THE SEWERS OF NEW YORK - -
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· BY DEREK 

Sometimes it can be hard to meet new people when 
you're new in town. Know what I mean? So for the first 

1 few weeks after I moved to a city which was nearly half
way across the country from where I used to live, I was a 
little lonely. And horny, too! But making new friends · is 
usually no problem for me. I don't like blowing my own 
horn, you understand. But I consider myself one of the best 
topmen in the business. And when you're hot, you're hot. 
No apologies necessary. So it didn't take me too long to 
make a few interesting contacts in the local leather/denim 
bar. 

But I gotta tell you something that happened to me 
when I had only been in my new home for a couple of 
weeks. I made a date with this hot M from the bar - a big 
blond number with a marine tattoo on his ass - and I'm 
driving the twenty-or-so miles into town to meet him when 
my goddam car breaks down. It's late - already past 
eleven - and there aren't any other cars on the highway. 
Not many, anyway. And there I am in my full leather 
gear: jacket, cap, chaps and jeans, black boots with chins. 
It's no wonder that no one stops to offer me help. I'm 
just standing there getting mighty pissed at myself when I 
remember this gas station about a half-mile back down the 
road. So I take a hike. , .. 

When I get there, the place is closed. Just my luck. But 
I spot a telepho~e booth on one side, fish a dime out of my> 
pocket, and get m. I'm not sure who I'm gonna call. I don!t t 
know anybody except the blond at the bar, and I don't 

have that number. But it ain't in the book, either! I con
sider calling the hiihway patrol, but then I can just imagine 
what they will thmk when they see me in my gear. I'm · 
looking arou11d for the phone book' {there isn't one), when 
I spot this message written on the wall. It's scratched into 
the metal, actually, with a pen knife or something, and it 
says: 

CALL BIG AL'S TOWING AND SERVICE 
HE DOES A GOOD JOB! 

Why not? I think to myself. There's this number. It's 
worth a try. I sure as hell don't feel like walking all the way 
into town. So I dial the number and let it ring a long time. 
Just as I'm about to hang up a

1
nd call the operator, someone 

picks up the lil')e. A deep, bur y voice barks in my ear. 
"Yeah, whaddya want?" 
I'm a little surprised. "Uh ... I'm broke down," I say. 

"I mean, my car's broke down. Could you give me a tow 
job?" , 

"Where are ya?" 
"Out on route 56. About a half-mile past the gas sta

tion head,ing toward town. Look; I know it's late, but I 
really ... " 

. "Git back to yer car," the voice on the othe.r end of the 
line grumbles. "I'll meet ya there. What kind is it?" , . 

I give him . a description, and he hangs u~. Just li •. ~e 
that. I walk .back to my car, fantasizing aH 1;pe \Vj}' ab6ut 
thatvoic;y BP· the. phone. It sure had a nice' socthd to it. I 
try to pfottfre what this guy might look like. With a name 
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like "Big Al," it could be interesting. And somebody had 
thought enough about him to give him some free adver
tising. 

1 'm not back at my car very long before I see these head
li~hts coming down the road. They pull off the side be
hind me and I see that it's the tower. I can't make thin$s 
out too good with the lights in my eyes, but I see this big 
hulk of a dude climb down out of the cab and walk towards 
me. When he gets up close, I nearly keel over. He's big, 
all right. Well over six feet, with a build like a Mac Truck. 
He's got short black hair and beard a mean but handsome 
face, and the biggest pair of arms I've ever laid eyes on. I 
mean this guy 's biceps were enough to make me cream in 
my pants! He's wearing only a pair of greasy overalls and 
work boots, so I can see that barrel chest of his on either 
side of the denim bib, where dark brown nipples poke out 
at me through a forest of curly black hair. 

He walks up to me real quick and ~ives me and my car 
the once over. I don't feel like explaining the way I'm dres
sed, so I don't say nothing. 

"You the guy that called me?" he asks. 
"Yeah. Something's wron~ with my car." 
Al just grunts. "Well, lets git 'er down to my shop. It 

ain't far. I' ll have a look there." 
Without another word, he goes to work. I watch with 

great interest as he straps the back of my car up on the 
tower, When everythin's all set, he motions for me to get 
in the cab. I do, and we drive off back the way he'd come. 
He doesn 't say nothing for awhile. Then he looks over at 
me and frowns. 

"What in the hell are ya dressed like that for?" 
"Well," I lie, "I'm going to this party, see . .. " 
" Must be a damn weird party!" 
"Yeah. I hope so, anyway." I grin. 
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He doesn't say any more, and I can't really tell what he's 
thinking. After a few minutes, we turn off the main drag 
and head down a dirt road. A mile or so furthe r, he pulls 
into a small garage - sort of an old filling station what's 
been turned into a car shop. There aren't any other build
ings around, or people either. Al pulls the tower and my 
car up to the front where there's a spot-light shining in the 
dark. We get out. 

"Go on inside," he says to me. "Make yerself comfor
. table. I 'II have a look at your car. There's some beer in the 
'fridge if you're thirsty." 

I thank him and head on in. I'm beginning to think that 
this little stop-over might not turn out to be so bad after 
all. Understand? That blond at the bar might just have to 
wait. 

Inside the garage, off to one side of the grease pit, is 
this small room with a cot, TV, and mini-fridge. It looks to 
me like this guy lives here, which would expla'n why he's 
here so late. I open the fridge and see nothing but beer. 
So I help myself. 

I can hear him banging around outside and 1 'm not 
interested in the TV, so I snoop a little. Under the cot I 
find some magazines: sports, motorcycles, auto-mechanics 
- that sort of stuff. Near the bottom of the pile are some 
muscle magazines, the kind with all those hunks in bi kinis 
strutting their stuff. A regular parade of beefcake! Well, 
now. I think to myself, this is getting interesting. I leaf 
through a few of them and I swear that some of the pages 
were stuck together. Get the picture? Then, on the very 
bottom of the pile - eureka! A fuck book. I open ;t quickly 
and see two big dudes, all naked with the biggest fucking 
hard-ons you can imagine. They're just standing there 
flexing, and holding each other's balls in their fists. On the 
next page, one has his hard dick down the other guy 's 
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throat. 
I sit down on the cot and look through the rest of the 

mag, real slow. The action is getting hotter and hotter, and 
I'm getting hornier by the minute. I get to the back page 
where there's this real close up shot of one of the guys 
shooting his big, juicy wad in his buddy's face when I 
realize that I'm no longer alone. Big Al has come in, and 
he's leaning against the door frame, wiping his huge fists 
with a greasy rag. 
· He doesn't say anything about me looking at the maga
zine. He sticks the rag in his hip pocket and stalks over to 
the fridge. While he's getting himself a beer, I quietly put 
the magazine back under the cot. 

"Your fan belt was busted," he says. 
I stand up. "Thanks. Sorry I called you so late, but ... " 
"What's yer hurry. Here, have another beer." 
The big man hands me another. He downs his in almost 

one gulp, then takes a second. I just stand there drinking 
my beer while he sits down on the cot. 

"Now," he says, "about paying me." 
I hadn't even thought of that. My mind had been oc

cupied with other things. 
"Well, I don't have much cash on me," I say. "I wasn't 

really planning on this. But 1 've got plenty of charge cards." 
"Don't take no charge cards," Al growls. 
He just stares at me, and I begin to get a little .edgy. 

I ust what kind of game is this guy playing, anyway? We 
ook at each other for a few minutes. I can feel his black 

eyes running up and down my body. But he doesn' say 
nothing. 

"So what do you think I ought to do?" I ask. 
Big Al grins. It wasn't a friendly grin. "I think ya better 

take those goddam clothes off real quick like." 
"Hey, wait a minute, fella," I protest. "This isn't the 

way I play the game." 
Al puts his beer bottle on the floor and stands up facing 

me. He's between me and the door. 
"I said get yer ass outta them clothes. Now!" 
Before I can say another thing, one of his huge fists 

la,nds square in my belly. He didn't hit me too hard, but 
hard enough to make me understand that I'd be a fool to 
try to fight my way out of there. 

Well, I always say that a good topman can learn a new 
thing or two once in a while. Seeing that there was not 
much choice, I slowly began undoing my belt and chaps. Al 
stands there with his fists clenched by his sides. I take off 
my leather and pile it neatly on the floor. Then I undo my 
jeans and slide them off, too. Al's eyes never leave my 
body for a second. When I'm stark-assed naked, he sits 
back down on the cot. I've got a good body, not like his, 
but damn good. I can tell he likes what he sees. 

"That's more like it, pal," he says. "I'm sure we can 
work something out. Git in that closet and bring me the 
sack." He points to the other side of the room. 

I go fetch the bag from the closet. It's a black sack, and 
it's heavy. I can hear metal clinking around as I carry it 
back to him. I hand it to the burly mechanic and resume 
my place in the middle of the floor. 

"That's right," he says. "You just stay put. We got some 
toys here I think you're gonna like." 

He fumbles around in the bag, pulling some things out 
and putting them beside him on the cot. I see a metal ring 
clamp, the kind mechanics use to fasten rubber hoses on 
engines. Then there's some leather straps with spring clips 
that look like wrist and ankle restraints. Finally, he pulls 
out a short piece of chain with two more spring clips on 
each end. He grabs all the leather straps and stands up. 

I stand perfectly still while he fastens two of the leather . 

1981 
INTERNATIONAL 

MR. ·LEATHERTM 
CONTEST 

MAY 8, 9, AND 10, 1981 / CHICAGO, ILLINOIS U.S.A. 

Contact: THE GOLD COAST 
501 NORTH CLARK STREET 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60610 (312) 266-6329 

DRUMMER 19 



straps tight around my ankles and connects them together 
with a double clip. I can't spread my feet any wider than 
about a foot. He puts two more around my wrists and, 
pulling my arms around behind me, he fastens them to
gether, too. With my arms bound behind me, I can't resist 
as he picks up the ring clamp and twirls it on his finger. 

"Guess where this goes," he leers. 
I. can guess. Al reaches out and grabs my cock and bal Is 

in his rough hands. I feel my stomach twitcb a little as the 
hard skin of his palm rubs and squeezes my dick. He slips 
that clamp around the base of my cock and pulls my balls . 
through, too. Then he tightens the wing nut until the metal 
ring begins to bite into the soft flesh under my ball . sac. 
My cock is standing up like a flagpole, all red and hard. Al . 
bats it back and forth a few times witn his hand and I start 
to shake with excitement. 

After he's satisfied that my cock is hard enough, he 
snatches up the short chain with the spring clips and 
starts pinching my tits. 

"Yeah, man," he says, staring into my eyes. "Let's put 
these babies to work.'.' 

He pinches them harder, and I wince a little from the 
pain. He has my left nipple between his thumbnail and fore
finger, painfully tweaking and twisting it until beads of 
sweat roll down my forehead. Suddenly he snaps one end 
of the chain onto the tenderized flesh. 

I moan out loud for the first time. I've had tit clamps on 
before, but never ones so heavy. Hard steel bites into me, 
pulling my tit toward the floor and sending my head 
reeling. 

"You can take it, asshole!" Al barks. He does the same 
to my right nipple, and when he's got them both weighted 
down with the clips, he takes ahold of the chain between 
them and pulls up. He's pulling _real hard, too, making me 
rise up on my toes. My legs are shaking, and I grit my 
teeth in pain. I try to free my hands so that I can pull the 

LARRY TOWNSEND 
Author of the Leatherman's Handbook 

Otters the most complete and dependable 
mail order service for the 1eather-SM
oriented man. 

BOOKS MAGAZINES TOYS in leather, latex, etc. 

OTHER SPECIALTIES 

For info and catalogues, send $2 
(refundable on first order) and 
21 statement to: 
Larry f own send, P.O. Box 302, 
Beverly Hills, CA90213 

------525 N. Laurel, LA 90048 
,DRUMMER 20 

fuckers off, but I know it's hopeless. Al grins at my desper
ate attempts. He jerks on that chain and gets a big kick out 
of seeing me jump in response to his tit torture. 

"Now, asshole, ... he orders. "Down on yer knees!" 
I don't do it. There are some things he's going to have to 

get used ot. And one is that I don't kneel down for no
body. 

"I said down on yer knees!" 
Al drops the tit chain and punches me in the stomach 

again, harder this time. I catch my breath and stare him 
right in the eye. But I don't budge. 

I can tell he's real mad, now. Al goes over to my clothes 
and picks up my belt. It's my studded one, the black lea
ther job with the silver pyramid studs that 1 'm so proud of. 
That strap· has seen a lot of asses in its time, and I quickly 
guess that it's about to see one more. 

"Alright, asshole," hte big mechanic growls. "Down on 
yer knees. Now!" 

He swings that strap and catches me clean across. the 
butt. It stings like hell. I try to move away from it, but with 
my feet fettered like that I nearly lose my balance. He hits 
me again. I suck in the air between my teeth but stand 
firm. 

"Do it, man, or you won't sit down for a week." Al 
hollers, and hits me again. 

I have to admit, that big dude is mighty persuasive. 
He keeps on whipping my striped ass with the belt, hitting 
harder each time. The room echoes with the sound of 
leather slapping ass. I feel the tears begin to form in my 
eyes, and my backside is on fire. I finally decide I'd rather 
do what he says then to let him see my crying. 

"All right, aB right!" I yell out loud. "I'll do it. Now 
cut it out." 

He lays that strap into me again. 
"You'll do what, asshole?" 
"I'll kneel down." 
"At my feet?" 
I swallow hard. "Yes, at your feet." 
"Who you talkin' to, boy?" Al whips my ass again. 
I know that sooner or later I got to say it. "To you 

... Sir. I'll kneel down at your feet ... Sir." 
The belt hit the floor. I slowly lowered myself to the 

cement. It's cold and rough on my knees, but at least my 
butt is beginning to cool off. I can't believe that my dick is 
still poking up in the air like that, but then that damn 
clamp is real tight. I suddenly feel a bad need to come. 
Al walks around in front of me, retrieves his beer, and 
downs it all at once .. Then he looks down at me at his 
feet. 

"That's better, asshole. You just be a good boy, and 
maybe I'll let you go ... later. But first, we're gonna have a 
little fun. Okay!?" 

I don't say a thing. 
"I said, Okay?" Al grabs my hair and pulls my head 

back ,until I'm staring up into his hard, bearded face. 
"Yes, sir!" 
"Good." 
Al puts his empty bottle on the floor in front of me and 

slowly begins to strip. He unsnaps the straps of his over
alls and lets them fall. The top drops to his waist, and I 
finally get to see that magnigicent chest in all its glory. 
He's a weight-lifter himself, I can tell. He's as good as any 
of those dudes in the muscle magazines. His big rock hard 
pees, rippled stomach and tight waist took a lot of work. 
Then he undoes his zipper, opens his pants, and lets them 
fall to his ankles. Yep, he's got a gorgeous body. Heavy, 
muscular legs support his big frame, and all over from head 
to foot he's covered with tight black fur. A big, fat uncut 
pecker swings between those massive thighs, and two 
furry balls hang down below. I have to admit that he is 
one damn fine-looking dude. 

Al steps out of the overalls and kicks them aside, leaving 
on only his work boots and dirty wool socks. He starts 
playing with that monster prick of his, pulling the foreskin 
back and forth over the oozing cockhead. I watch hungrily 
as he pushes his -h,ps forward slightly;"swfn-gfng nis sweaty 



piece of meat near my face. When he sees that I like what 
he's got, he moves forward a step and rubs the tip of it 
over my face and across my lips. 

"You want it, boy?" he asks. "You want t'eat this big 
prick of mine?" 

"Yes, sir." 
"How bad d'ya want it, boy?" 
"I want it real bad, sir. Please let me eat your cock." 
I can't believe myself. I'm actually starting to like this 

game. A whole lot! I haven't been on this end of the stick, 
so to speak, for a long time. But if you'd have seen him 
standing there in all his brute nakedness, you'd under
stand. Yes sir! 

"Okay, asshole," Al laughs, "you'll get to eat it. But 
first you gotta earn it." 

He puts one foot on my chest, and with his heavy work 
boot he pushes me down to the floor on my back. He's 
standing over me, and from that point of view he looks 
even more massive. A real bull-stud! Suddenly a booted 
foot lands square on my face, bending my nose to one 
side. 

"Lick it, boy," Al demands. 
I stick my tongue out and run it over the dirty ribbed 

sole of his boot. It tastes like dirt and grease, but I do my 
best. He has me lick 'em both, and when he's satisfied 
that 1 've done a good job, he backs off and stands beside 
me. My face is covered with greasy dirt, and there's this 
big footprint in the middle of my chest. 

The empty beer bottle is still there on the floor beside 
me. Al steps back a little, then gives that fucker of his a 
little jiggle, and the foreskin parts with a gushing stream of 
yellow piss. He aims for the bottle. He's a pretty good shot, 
too, but even so piss splashes all over the. place and makes a 
stinking puddle on the cement floor. He pisses a long time, 
and by the time he fills the bottle to the top, a lot of it has 
splashed on my chest and face. When the stream of piss 
slacks off, he shakes his prick to get out the last few drops, 
then sits back down on the edge of the cot. Spreading his 
legs wide so his dick hangs down over the edge of the mat
tress, he points to the bottle of piss. 

"Get up, asshole," he says. "Up on yer knees and bring 
me that bottle of piss." 

I struggle to my knees, trying not to fall over in the 
puddle on the floor, but I'm not sure how I'm going to do 
what he wants with my hands strapped behind me. 

"I said bring it here, boy!" Al growls. 
"But, sir, my hands are tied." 
He grins. "Yeah, I forgot. So bring it here with yer 

mouth." 
Okay. I get the picture. I bend over, being careful to · 

keep my balance, and stretch my face down to the floor. 
I wrap my lips around the wet neck of the bottle. I can 
smell the sweet stench of piss on the floor, and a little of 
the stuff in the bottle spills over my tongue. It smelled 
and tasted great - real warm and funky, and faintly tainted 
with beer. Picking it up with my teeth, I shuffle across the 
rough floor on my knees and place myself between his 
legs. · 

"That's a good boy," he says, patting me on the head. 
"Now give it here." 

I tilt my head back in order to offer him the bottle. A 
big mouthful of piss dumps in my mouth. I swallow it as 
he snatches the bottle away from me. 

"Did I tell ya you could drink it?" he snaps. His open 
palm smacks against my cheek. My face stings. 

"No, sir." 
"That's right, asshole. You know what this is?" 
"It's your piss, sir." 
"Yeah, you asshole. It's my piss. My piss. And what 

makes you think you're good enough to drink my piss?" 
I don't say anything. I just watch as he lifts that bottle 

to his own mouth and takes a big gulp. He swallows it and 
smacks his lips. 

"Damn," he snorts. "That's good stuff, boy. You want 
some?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"Tell' me what you want, asshole." 
"I want to drink your piss, sir." 
Al takes another big gulp from the bottle. "Bottled 

piss is too good for you, boy," he grins. He keeps drinking 
the piss with obvious delight. His prick stands out at me 
from between his legs and he fondles it and his big balls 
too while he finishes off the whole thing. Draining it to the 
bottom, he sets the bottle on the floor and burps real loud. 

"Yeah," he says. "Good stuff, boy. Now it's your turn. 
You git slave's piss. Slaves drink piss from cocks, not 
bottles. Right, asshole?" 

"Yes, sir," I reply, staring at his prick. 
He jiggles his semi-hard meat at me. I inch forward 

until I can take the top half of it in my mouth. It's fat and 
wet, and the whole of it nearly stretches my lips to the 
limit. Watching him down that bottle of his own piss has 
made me hornier than hell. I wanted more of what I had 
tasted. He held my head firmly betweeo his huge hands and 
lets me . lean forward until most of his cock is in my mouth. 
I can feel a few drops ooze from the slit in my mouth, then 
without warning the fleshy tube erupts with a gush. 

I gag at first as the torrent of warm piss flows from 
that cock and splashes against the back of my throat. It 
comes too fast, backing up my nose and dribbling out the 
sides of my mouth and down my chin. I instinctively try 
to pull back, but Al holds my head firmly in place. 

"You said you wanted it, asshole," he barks. "So drink 
it!" 

I'm swallowing as fast as I can. I can feel my belly fill 
up with his piss as he continues to pour it down my throat. 
My chest and crotch were soaking wet. Just when I think I 
can't take anymore, he pulls that hose out of my mouth 
and squirts the last of it in my face. 

"There, that's what you wanted, wasn't it boy?" 
"Yes, sir," I say, still tasting the delicious piss in my 

mouth. 
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"Now," he says, "I think we can put that mouth of 
yours to doin' somethin' else. Come here." 

Al leans back on the cot and raises his legs so that his 
work boots are perched on the metal frame. He rests on 
one elbow and spreads his beefy thighs. That big prick, 
still dripping piss, sticks out towards me. And below, be
neath the sweaty, piss-soaked balls, is his asshole. 

"Come here, asshole," he orders. ''Put that ugly face of 
yours up my ass and lick it out." 

Al reaches down and lifts his prick in his fist. He starts 
to jerk it off real slow, making his nuts bob up and down 
with each stroke. I lean forward and stick my nose in the 
dark, musky crack between his hard-m uscled ass cheeks. 
It smells real funky, like he hasn't showered for a week. I 
can hear him moan, low animal sounds, as I stick out my 
tongue and run the tip of it around the puckered flesh of 
his hole. His balls are bouncing against my forehead and a 
mixture of sweat and piss drips down into my eyes. 

"That's it," he says. "Stick that ass-licker of yers up my 
hole and rim it good!" 

I obey eagerly. I feel the warm, moist flesh of his asshole 
part before my probing tongue. Al spreads his legs wider 
and continues to pull his meat. With his free hand he 
reaches down and shoves my head further up his ass. 

"Lick it, boy," he says, panting hea\·1 . "Eat my ass
hole. Eat it, boy!" 

Al pounds away at his dick now like there's no stop
ping. I feel his body tighten as my tongue wiggles deeper 
and deeper into his gut. I can taste the sweat and piss in 
his crotch, and there's also the dank, mus' aroma of shit. 
His hole closes tight around my mouth. I t ist my tongue 
up in there, wanting to show him that there are some things 
I know how to do right. He's grunting and groaning with 
pleasure. 

"Hey, boy," he says, pulling my head from his ass by 
my hair. "Wanna see me come?" 

I look up at his dripping cock. "Yes, sir. 
"Yes, sir, what?" 
"Yes, sir, I want to see you come." 
Al points his massive stick at my face. "Do you want 

to eat it?" he leers. 
"Yes, sir. Please let me eat your come, sir." 
Al reaches under my chin and lifts my face up higher. 

"Then watch this, asshole. Here comes yer dinner ." 
The tip of his cock is just inches from m face. It looms 

over me1 the big purple veins sticking out fro'11 the sides of 
the hara shaft. The slippery cock head pops in and out as he 
strokes it faster and faster. Suddenly he squeezes my 
cheeks. . 

"Open wide, boy," he says. 
I do. He's got my face in a vice grip between his strong 

fingers. I stare in fascination as that big pric points right 
at my mouth. It's dripping pre-cum juice in long, slimy 
strings which dribble down to the floor. I stick out my 
tongue to catch some of the sweet fluid. Al gives out a 
loud animal grunt and shoots a thick wad of jism right 
down my throat. _ 

The thick tube on the underside of his cock quivers as 
jet after jet of hot cream erupts from the tip and covers 
my teeth and tongue. Most of it goes in my mouth, but a 
couple of squirts hit me in the face and dribble down my 
chin. He keeps on cuming for what seems like forever. His 
cock is jumping and sliding in his fist, covered with his 
own cum, and that just seems to make him shoot some 
more. 

When he's finally emptied his balls down my throat, I 
sit back on my heels and revel in the delicious taste of his 
sperm. The last few gobs slide down my throat to mix 
with the piss and cum in my belly. My own cock throbs 
for release, and I feel that if he just so much as touched it I 
would shoot my wad all over the room. 

"Lick it up, asshole" Al demands, pointing to where 
some of his jism had sp(ashed onto his work boots. I clean 
the leather tops real good with my tongue, digging around 
in the cracks to get every last drop of his funky fluid. I 
need to come real bad . 



The burly mechanic stands up, his dick all swollen and 
slick with jism. He reaches down and grabs the chain be
tween my tits, hauling me to my feet. 

"Okay, asshole, time to go for a little ride," he says. 
"A ride? Where to, sir?" 
"None of yer goddam business, punk." 
Al searches through the sack of toys and pulls out a 

leather hood. It has holes for the eyes and mouth, and 
these can be shut with sippers. I stand still while he pulls 
the hood down over my head and ties it in the back. The 
heady aroma of warm leather fills my nostrils, making me 
even hornier. The mouth slit is zippered shut, but he leaves 
the eye holes open - for now. 

I must be a pretty sight standing there in his gear. I 
see him look me over with a sly grin. Then he grabs the 
chain on my tits again and leads me across the room towards 
the door. It's hard going because my feet are still shackled 
together, and I have a hard time keeping 'up. One of the 
spring clips accidently snaps off from his tugging, and I let 

. out a muffled cry of pain. Al turns around and frowns, 
then yanks the other clip off too - real hard. I yell. 

"Goddam it, boy," he snorts. "You's better keep up or 
I'll stick some fucking nails through those tits of yers and 
make sure these damn things stay on. Get it?!" 

He replaces the clips on my throbbing nipples and once 
more we head out of the station. I make sure I keep up this 
time, hobbling along behind the naked mechanic in short, 
tortured steps. 

We get out in front of the garage. The two truck is still 
parked in the spotlight, and my car is off to one side. The 
two big straps and chain of the tower hang down from the 
crane. Al leads me over to the back of the truck and stands 
me with my back to it. I'm not sure what's going on, but 
he sets to work, pulling the straps between my legs and 
hooking them up to the cable above my head. Then he 
walks around beside the truck and flicks the switch on the 
wench. Suddenly 1 'm being lifted off the ground. The 
goddam fucker lifts me up by those straps until my back is 
parallel to the ground and my legs are up in the air. I'm 
hanging there from the end of his tow truck, slung up 
like I've seen guys in the sex bars in New York. The straps 
of the crane work just like a sling. When he's got me where 
he wants me, Al comes back around behind. My ass is 
right at his chest level, open and exposed to his desires. 

"Now we'll see if we kin take care of this," he grins, 
patting my rump. "But first, we go for a little ride." 

Al . zips the eye slits shut on the hood , blocking out all 
my light. He can't be serious, I think to myself. Him 
bareassed, and me dangling there from the back of the two 
truck - we can't go notwhere like this! But before I can 
protest, I hear the cab door slam and he revs her up. With a 
quick jolt he heads that baby out of there and onto the 
road. 

Hell! I've never had such a ride before. I'm bouncing 
around in mid-air, my cock flapping back and forth as he 
hightails it down that fucking dirt road. He doesn't spare 
me any bumps, either. I pray that he's got me strapped 
in there real tight. 

After a few harrowing minutes, we turn off onto another 
road that's much smoother. I figure we must be back out 
on the highway or something. This guy's nuts! What if 
someone should come cruising by and sees me there like 
that? I have to admit, though,. that my poor cock was 
ready to explode. And it would've, tool I bet, if it weren't 
for the fact that my bladder was so ful that the come had 
nowhere to go. 

We don't go far before I hear something. Sure enough, 
there's somebody pulling up behind us. I can just picture 
some rookie state trooper getting an eyeful of my butt in 
his high beams. It would be all over. 

The noise grows louder, and I guess from the sound of 
the engine that it's a truck, a big one - probably a semi. I 
can see little streaks of light, too, through the zippers over 
my eyes. I expect Al to pull off to the side of the road to 
let the rig by, but no dice. The truck pulls right up behind 
us until I can feel the heat of his engine on my ass. All of 
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a sudden he lets loose with a blast of his horn that nearly 
scared the shit out of me. 

Then it dawns on me. When I was riding in the cab 
before, I saw that Al was equipped with a CB. He must've 
called one of his buddies on the radio, and now his friend 
was following us to God-knows-where. 

Soon Al turns off the highway again. We go a little 
further, then stop. I hear the semi pull up behind us, and 
the cab door slams shut. 

"Hey, Al," cries a big, booming voice. "Whatcha got 
there?" 

"I got me a real asshole," Al laughs. 
I hear the two men approach, and suddenly the slits 

over my eyes are opened again. I look around. We're out 
in the middle of some woods. There's no light around ex
cept the head lights from the semi. Al is standing there, and 
beside him is his friend - a big, muscular black trucker 
dressed in tight levis and black engineer boots . He's almost 
as big as Al , with a short black Afro and skin that shone 
like ebony in the truck lights. One look at that mother
fucker and I knew I was in for it. 

The black trucker quickly slipped out of his levis and 
put his boots back on. He had a huge prick, like some cop's 
ni~ht stick poking out from between his massive black 
thighs. "Hey, man," he says, "That's a mighty pretty ass 
you got there. Kin I take a look?" 

"Help yerself," Al says. 
The trucker comes up behind me. I feel his big hands 

run up and down the crack of my butt, poking around at 
my balls and asshole. He shoves one of his big fingers up 
my hole and twists it around. I writhe on the straps as he 
reams my butt with first one finger, then two. I have the 
sinking feeling in my stomach that I'm going to get a lot 
more than that up there before they're through. 

"Hey," says Al. "Let me open that up for ya." 
He goes to the side of the tow truck and fetches a lug 

wrench, the kind with four iron bars shaped like a cross. I 
see him smear some st uff on one of the ends. then he 
comes around to join his black friend . The trucker's fingers 
pull out of my butthole and Al puts the tip of the wrench 
against my puckered sphincter. 

"Now hold still, boy," he says. "I'm gonna loosen up 
them nuts of yers a bit." 

The next thing I know, I feel the hard steel of the 
wrench sink into my asshole It's slippery and cold , and the 
feel of its weight in my gut sends shivers down my back . 
He shoves it in further, a good eight inches or so, then 
slowly starts sliding it in and out of my ass. I'm swaying 
back and forth on the straps as he shoves that thing in and 
out, in and out. I start to moan through the leather. God
dam! I've never been fucked like that before. My whole 
body quivers from the sensation of the hard steel pene
trating my guts. When Al sees that I'm getting off on what 
he's doing, he gives the wrench a quick spin. My guts feel 
like they're being twisted around inside me, and I can't 
help but scream out loud. 

"Shut up, asshole!" Al hollers. He spins the wrench 
again, and once more I cry out, half in pleasure and half in 
pain. That makes him mad. He leaves the wrench sticking 
up my butt and ~oes over again to the side of the truck. He 
comes back carrying a pair of jumper cables. 

"This'll shut you up," he growls. He yanks the chain 
from my tits, and replaces the clips with the ends of the 
jumper cables. The huge copper jaws are partially covered 
with strips of leather, but still those sharp teeth bite into 
my tits like a pair of alligators. I struggle fiercly to free 
my hands so I can pull those goddam things off, but it's 
no use. I can't see where the other ends go. 

"Goddam it!" I yell angrily. "Take the fuckers off, 
you son of a bitch!" 

"Later! " Al says. "Now shut up!" 
"Those things aren't connected to anything, are they?" 
The black trucker smirks. "Now wouldn't you just hate 

to find out, asshole. Better shut up and do as Al and I 
say, or you may just wind up with 20 volt tits." He laughs. 

I try to relax. My breath is coming in short, painful 
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gasps as the giant copper clips bob back and forth over my 
chest. It's almost too much. My head reels and I feel my
self becoming almost hypnotized by the pain. I feel like 
I'm floating in some hot, delerious swirl of sex. Every 
nerve in my body "is primed, my muscles taut. Al con
tinues to ream my guts with the lug wrench and I let my
self be pulled along by the sensation . 

When he's figure I'm loose enough, the wrench slides 
out of my hole. I know what's coming next. T he black 
trucker smears his hand and arm with grease, t hen slips 
several fingers in my sore hole . 

"Okay, boy. Get ready," he says. "You're gonna get 
fist-fucked like never before." 

He shoves the whole of his hand up m~ ass. I hear my
self moaning with lust and that black arm begins to slide 
up inside me. My belly feels like it's full of his arm, and 
my eyes are bulging from their sockets. I can only breathe 
in short, heavy gasps. It takes him a while to get the whole 
thing in, and it feels like a fucking telephone pole sticking 
up my butt. 

" Oh, Jesus!" I moan. "Fuck me, man. Fuc me." 
" Yeah, asshole, take it." The trucker begins to pump 

his muscular arm in and out like a piston. I go crazy. I 
don 't care anymore. I start screaming and yelling as I feel 
the piss and come boilin~ up in my nu ts. He's shovi ng it 
out of my body with his fist. 

"I'm coming!" I scream. And withou t even touching it, 
I look down and see my cock explode. T he trucker pounds 
away at my guts, shoving the piss and come out of my body 
all at once. I never did that before. The piss squirted out 
with the jism, and because there was so much of it, it felt 
like I was coming forever. Over and over again, with each 
thrust of that huge black arm, I let loose with tortured 
spurts of cock juice. I could see Al jerking himself off 
watching the whole scene. 

After what seemed like an eternity, the orgasm was 
over. I lay there in the sling panting, feeli ng : lke I was in 
some crazy dream that I didn't want to end. Slowly, the 
trucker pulls his arm out of my ass. 

"Let him down," he says. 
Al lowers the straps until my feet touch the ground. I 

can barely stand. My knees feel like they're going to buckle 
under me any minute, and my whole body shakes. Al takes 
the straps from between my legs. 

"Okay, asshole," the trucker says. " Now suck my 
cock." · 

I can't protest anymore. I kneel down in the dirt in 
front of that big black dude and open my mouth. He un
zips the slit and sticks the bulbous head of his big prick 
between the zipper teeth . It's a monster cock, but it sl ides 
in all the way to the back of my throat. 

I just stay there like that as he grabs me by the side of 
my head and fucks my face. It doesn ' t take him long, 
either. In a few minutes he grits his teeth and lets loose a 
wad of jism that would've choked a horse. I swallow it. 
When he's finished, je just pushes me away. 

"Thanks," he says to Al. "Nice piece of asshole you 
got there." He puts his levis back on, hops in his truck, and 
is gone as quickly as he came. 

Al lifts me up. He takes the cables off my tits and 
throws them in the back of the tower. "Git in," he says. 

I stumble around to the cab and climb in. We ride back 
to the garage in silence. When we get the re, he undoes all 
the gear and lets me get dressed . He doesn't though. He just 
lays down naked on the cot and drinks another beer. 

"Well," he says. "I guess that just about takes care of 
the bill.' 

"Thanks," I say. "I guess it does." 
"If ya ever need more ... uh, work done, you know 

where to find me." Al grins and takes a gulp of beer. 
"Yep," I say. "I'll give you a call." 
I left him there and went out to my car. I thought about 

the blond at the bar as I climbed in and drove away. He'll 
be waiting for me, probably pissed off because I'm so late. 
But it'll be worth the wait, I think to myself. I've learned a 
new trick or two, and I think he just might enjoy them! 
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The time is the closing years of the 
Second World War. The place is a res
i stance hideout in Annweiler, 
Germany-where two lone members 
of the Scottish Resistance League, for
mally known as HRMSRL (His Royal 
Majesty's Scottish Resistance League) 
have been smuggled into the enemy 
terrority to carry out one of the little 
known but most daring escapades of 
the era: Operation Snatch Bunderpost! 

It is near dawn and our heros, 
O'Brien and O'Mal/ey, are just waking 
up_ 

Announcer: Ladies and Gentlemen, 
the BBC is proud to bring you another 
installment in our series, Over There!, 
thrilling true life adventures from the 
files of the OSS, the CIA and the 
National Historical Society for the 
Preservation of the United Kingdom's 
Resistance Programs. Tonights drama 
concerns the daring and clever clan
destine operation known as Bunder
post Snatch, or Operation Snatch 
Bunderpost-as it was then called by 
our brave lads. 

In real life, Commander O'Brien was 
a young and fearless hero who partici
pated in many daring actions against 
the Nazi terror that plagued the known 
Western World. His partner, O'Malley 
disappeared after the war and was only 
heard from once again- a cryptic post 
card from Geneva that read : "Tell the 
UN this is as good a place as any to 
open a post office." 

For years speculation ran high that 
this last coded message was the final 
part of Operation Snatch Bunderpost, 
or Bunderpost Snatch , as it is logged 
in the Ministry of Historic Anti-Naz i 
Operations. 

Tonight, O'Brien will be played by 
Jacques Ferres and O'Malley will be 
played by Jose Poncho Gomez. 

So, without further ado, off we go to 
the Supreme Bunderpost Command 
and act one of tonight 's drama ... 

It is just before dawn at Bunderpost 
Command. Hans Briest is alone, tieing 
large bundles closed with string when 
off in the next room can be heard the 
sound of a key in a lock_ 
Music up, -and a young girl's voice is 
heard singing: 

"Vor der Kaserne 
vor dem groben Tor 
und eine Laterne, 
und steht sie noch davor, 
so wolln wir uns da wiedersehn 
bei der Laterne wol/n wir stehn_ 

Kommander Kurtz: So, Hans, you have 
been up all night? • 
Hana Br/eat: Yes, mien Heir, but I have 
finished. 
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Kommander Kurtz: Good! You are a 
good boy, Hans! I will see that you are 
properly rewarded for your hard work 
and ceaseless efforts. 
Hans Br/eat: Oh, Danke, mien Kom
mander. It is not necessary. I am 
always willing to do my part ... or 
anyone's part . .. for our glorious 
cause. 
Kommander Kurtz: You are too hum
ble, Hans. You can not get anywhere in 
this world by being humble. I didn't get 
where I am today be being humble. 
Humble is for cowards. Take a lesson 
from our unhumble leader ... be bold! 
Hana Br/eat: Yes, mien Kommander. 
Kommander Kurtz: So, are you ready 
to leave on your very important 
assignment? 
Hana Brleat: Yes, mien Kommander. 
But just one thing, mien Komman
der ... 
Kommander Kurtz: What is it, Hans? 
Hana Br/eat: Do you think I am ready 
for such an important mission? I am 
only a lowly private and therefore not 
skilled in the ways for secret missions. 
Kommander Kurtz: You will do fine, 
Hans, do you hear me? You will do fine 
or I will beat your ass bloody, you 
understand? 
Hana Brleat: Yes, mien Kommander. 
Kommander Kurtz: You will make no 
mistakes, there will be no slip ups, no 
monkey business, no screwing around 
or you will not be bold, Hans, you will 
not even be able to sit down, you 
understand? 
Hana Br/eat: Yes, mien Kommander. 
Kommander Kurtz: Good! Now get 
your gear ready and take these pack
ages to Annweiler. You will report to 
Kommander Katz and he will give you 
your instructions from there, you 
understand? 
Hana Br/eat: Yes, mien Kommander. 

It is dawn in Annweiler. O 'Brien and 
O'Mal/ey are siting in their hideout lis
tening to the wireless. A girl 's voice 
can be hear singing: 

"Underneath the lamppost 
by the barracks door_ 

O'Brien: It should be soon, O'Malley. 
O'Ma//ey: I know. Any moment now
.. . but O'Brien, do we think we can pull 
it off? I mean, we don't speak no 
German. 
O'Brien: Don't worry, O'Malley. We 
won't be talking to him, we'll just 
snatch the bundles and run. 
O'Ma//ey: I hope he doesn't resist. We 
don't have no guns, you know. 
O'Brien: Now don't be worrying, 
O'Malley. It's going to be as smooth an 
operation as a Barvarian creme torte. 

Music, no singing. 

Photos by Mike Arlen 





Announcer: The operation was a 
smashing success. The packages 
being delivered by the Deutsches Bun
derpost were snatched and the poor 
messenger didn't even know it. 

Music, same, a young girl is singing: 
Unse beiden Schatten 
sahn wie einer aus; 
Dab wir so lieb uns hatten, 
das sah man gleich daraus. 

Hans Brlest: Kommander Kurtz! Kom
mander Kurtz! 
(The sound of a door being opened.) 
Kommander Kurtz: Hans, what is it? 
Why are you back so soon? ' 
Hans Brlest: Mien Kommander, a terri
ble thing has happened! 
Kommander Kurtz: What is .it Hans? 
Hans Brlest: Mien Kommander, I was 
taking a piss against a tree by the side 
of the road ... and ... Mien Kom
mander, I was only looking away for a 
moment, just long enough to shake the 
piss off my ... just for a moment! 
Kommander Kurtz: What happened, 
Hans! What are you taking about
... what is all this pissen? 
Hans Brlest: Mien Kommander, they 
came out of nowhere, I didn't see or 
hear them ... I was just shaking the 
piss ... 
Kommander Kurtz: They who, Hans? 
Make some sense, you dunkoff! 
Hans Brlest: I don't know who they 
were, but they took the Bunderpost 
bundles and hit me over the head. 
Kommander Kurtz: What! What do you 
mean! What did they hit you with? I'll 
have your ass for this, Hans! 
Hans Brlest: But mien Kommander, 
you did, back in the summer of '44. 
Kommander Kurtz: Hans! Are you lis
tening, dumphkoff? What did they hit 
you with? Who were they? 
Hans Br/est: Mien Kommander, they 
hit me with a mackeral ... I don't know 
who they were, but they took the Bun
derpost bundles. 
Kommander Kurtz: Yes, Hans, I under
stand that part. They took the Bunder
p o st bundles and you are 
finished ... ruined ... you understand? 
Hans Brlest: Yes, Mien Kommander. 
All too well. 
Kommander Kurtz: But listen, Hans, 
where they Germans? Did you see 
them? 
Hans Br/est: I only saw them as I was 
passing out from the blow, mien 
Kommander ... 
Kommander Kurtz: From the 
mackeral? 
Hans Brlest: It was a big mackeral! 
a 
Announcer: Meanwhile, back in 
Annweiler ... 
O'Brien: This is a lot of mail. 



O'Ma//ey: I know, O'Brien, you think 
this is going to make a difference? 
O'Brien: Sure it is, think of all the 
instructions, directions, and feelings 
of security the .. . 
O'Ma//ey: Holy Shit! O'Brien! Look at 
this! 
O'Mal/ey: What it i s ... some 

, photographs .. . 
O'Brien: Holy mother of us all! Look at 
the size of that guy's wanger . . . I've 
never seen anything like it, except on a 
horse once and that was a different 
color. 
O'Malley: There's another one, look at 
that, it's hard ... and it's as big as me 
wrist. .. and I don't have small wri sts, 
either! 
O'Brien: Who is th is letter add resses 
to? 
O'Malley: Herr Lindert... 
O'Brien: Well , it isn 't his brother or his 
father, cause his name is on the back 
and it's Schlongdorpf. 
O'Malley: What does the letter say? 
O'Brien: I can't read it, it's all in Ger
man . But, look, O'Malley-here's 
another letter with a picture-wait, this 
one is in English .. . " ! saw your ad in the 
Berlinerhomo and I decided to write 
you and tell you that I would very much 
like to have you plow my ass with your 
fat Nazi cock ... " O'Malley, it makes my 
ass hurt to think about it- look at the 
size of this one's cock, it's as big as the 
first one. 
O'Ma//ey: It sure is gett ing hot in here, I 
think I'll take off my un iform .. . at least 
my kilt. 
O'Brien: Listen to this : " I would like to 
feel your thick uncut muscle ramming 
itself down my hot, wet, eager throat. 
And to eat your creamy, aryian load." 
What's a load, O'Malley? 
O'Malley: There'll be one coming out 
the head of my dick any minute now if I 
don't cool off, O'Brien. 
O'Brien: Oh, I see- you took your kilt 
off, O'Malley! 
O'Malley: Yes, it feels much better. You 
can take your off too, O'Brien ... then 
we can sit down and read all these let
ters and look at all the photographs ... 
O'Brien: But you know regulations 
demand that we not dispose of our uni
forms while on a mission . 
O'Malley: The mission is over, O'Brien. 
And it is a success, so relax. We can 
start a new mission if you like. 
O'Brien: What do you mean? 
O'Malley: We could try out all the 
things mentioned in those letters and 
see if it leads to to any secret 
revelations. 
Announcer: Meanwhile, back in the 
Bunderpost Command ... 
Kommander Kurtz: If I told you once, I 
told you a hundred times .. . 
Hans Br/est: Yes, mien Kommander. 



Kommander Kurtz: And you don't pay 
· attention, Hans. You have to pay atten
tion. I didn't get where I am today by 
not paying attention. 
Hans Br/est: Yes, mlen Kommander. 
Kommander Kurtz: So, Hans, you 
know what I ·am going to do to you? 
Hans Br/est: No, mien Kommander. · 
Komrnander Kurtz: I am going to pun
ish you, Hans. 
Hans Br/est: Yes, mien Kommander. 
Kommander Kurtz: So get over here on 
the double! Now turn around! Now 
drop those pants and lean over the 
desk! Go on, you worthless mes
sanger, lean over the desk! Now count! 
(The sound of a leather whip striking 
naked buttocks) 
Hans Br/est: Ouch! One! 
.Kommander Kurtz: Say, Sir! 
Hans Br/est: Ouch! One! Sir! (Another 
lash) Ouch! Two! Sir! 
Kommander Kurtz: Hans, why is your 
cock standing up? 
Hans Br/est: I don't know, Sir. But ever
ytime the whip kisses my ass, it gets 
harder. 
Kommander Kurtz: That's strange, 
Hans, because mine gets harder too! 
Watch ... (Another lash) ... See, it is 
now completely hard! 
Hans Br/est: Mien Kommander, so is 
mine. Mien Kommander, you have a 
big dick! 
Kommander Kurtz: Yes, Hans, I know. 
The biggest in my squad . And 1·was the 
biggest in my graduating class. Gob
bels once told me I was the biggest he 
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had ever seen ... but· he was still 
checking and promised to get back to 
me if he ever found one bigger. But you 
know, Hans, you may be second big
gest. Not that I got where I am today 

. being second biggest , you 
understand. 
Hans Br/est: Yes, mien Kommander. 
Kommander Ku,;:tz: Now lean back 
over the desk, I want to see if it's too 
big. . 
Hans Br/est: Too big , m i en 
Kommander? 
Kommander Kurtz: Yes, Hans, too big 
for your bloody ass! 

Announcer: Meanwhile , back in 
Annweiler ... 
O'Brien: It feels much cooler without 
my uniform .. . look at this one, O'Mal
ley! This has to be the biggest one yet, 
it must be a foot long! 
O'Malley: I've seen that guy some
where before. 
O'Brien: Oh yes? Where? 
O'Malley: I'm not sure. 
O'Brien: Look! He's got balls bigger 
than my prize bull! 
O'Malley: Wait! Now I remember. He's 
Kommander Kurtz, head of Bunder
post Security! 
O'Brien: Holy shit! And we have a pho
tograph of him in the stark bejeasus 
with his foot long dong hanging down 
to his kneecaps! 
O'Malley: This will get us a promotion 
for sure. 
Announcer: Meanwhile, back at Bun-

derpost Command . . . . 
Kommander Kurtz: Oh, Hans! It fits so 
good! 
Hans Br/est: Yes, mien Kommander, 
tight but good. 
Kommander Kurtz: Hans, maybe 
you 're not such a bad boy after all. 
Hans Br/est: Yes , mien Kom mander. 
Kommander Kurtz: Maybe I can find a 
place for you in my new assignment. 
Oh, Hans, yes, move those hips! Oh 
Hans! 
Hans Br1est: What is your new assign
ment, mien Kom mander? Oh, mien 
Kommander, harder, harder! 
Kommander Kurtz: Oh, Hans! I am 
being promoted to head of Deutsches
grammerphone Security. Oh, yes, 
mien lieben ! 
(Music is heard and a young girl 
singing) 

"Schon rief der Posten 
Sie blasen Zapfens treich; 
Es kann drei Tage kosten! 
Kam 'rad, ich komm ja gleich. 
Da sagten wir auf Wiedersehen. 
Wie gerne wollt ich m,t dir gehn, 
mit dir, Lili Marleen!" 

Announcer: And tha t concl udes 
tonights radio program. Be sure to 
tune in tommorow when the BBC His
toric Soci ety will present the Trial of 
Oscar Wilde with Gladys Knight play
ing Oscar, Sarah Lee playing Boswell 
and Ronald Reagan playing the kazoo. 
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very good training. Some guys have properly to the Master. In my book, the 
told me that their masters lose interest slave is never consulted. Sometimes I 
in the master/slave relationship after get nothing but attitude. Occasionally 
awhile, but my master seems to get everybody gets a turn-on. What is your 
more and more strict. At home I am not opinion of this? 
allowed on the furniture, the toilet MW, Des Moines 
seats (or even in his bathroom), to eat 
at the table or wear clothing inside, even I find your approach to be straight for
when we have company. To celebrate ward. This is an older custom than you 
our first anniversary, he had a tattoo might think. Gentlemen in New Orleans 
put on my ass with his initials, and this in clubs would allow their fellows to 
year he says he is going to brand me on "finger" their fancy bucks, that is 
the other cheek. order them to "shuck down" and show 

I am telling you all this to let you what they had. Usually one offers to 
know that we are really together. Our let the other Master check out his own 
salaries go into the house and car and stud when he requests the same cour
living expenses together, everything we tesy from the other. If you don't hap
own is joint ownership. I feel very se- pen to have one with you, then you can 
cure except for one thing. He usually at least make a token offer of returning 
won't let me be used by anyone else, the favor. Masters who give 'attitude' 
which is fine. But he picks up other m's to a reasonable and courteous request, 
sometimes and brings them home and probably are a little on the insecure 
makes me have a three-way session with side. 
them. Or last week he brought another 
master and his slave home and they 
traded us off. The guy was alright and 
we had quite a session but there is only 
one man I am interested in and I can't 
help feeling not only jealousy but a 
little bit insecure. I haven't said any
thing to him, not only because I am 
afraid to, but maybe I am being a silly 
ass. What do you think? 

Humbly, AF, Phoenix 

A.F. - I did not write the "Leather
man's Handbook." john Preston wrote 
"Mr. Benson." You have a lot wrapped 
up in this relationship, naturally you are 
protective of it. However, maybe your 
master is more secure in it than you are. 
It is up to him whether or not you have 
sessions with anyone else. He very 
likely is working at making your lives 
together more interesting for both of 
you. If he is not concerned about your 
being tempted with another master than 
he is relatively sure of you, right, ass
hole? 

If he has branded you and plans to 
do it again, he obviously plans to be 
with you for quite awhile. You have no
thing to worry about, so don't bother 
him or me with this childishness. 

Show him your letter and my ans
wer. He may punish you for having 
written without permission, or it might 
open up some important dialogue. Or 
both. 

Dear Robert Payne: 
What do you think of the recent ar

rest in San Francisco of the pair that 
kidnapped and held their victims for 
days, injuring them in S&M practices. 
Isn't that a danger to all of us? 

R.L., Chicago 

The best information we have (none of 
which came from the newspapers which 
was mostly bullshit) is that in that 
instance, there was no kidnapp ing, it 
was carried on with the consent of 
everyone involved from the beginning. 
It seems to have been a drug problem 
rather than an S&M one. 

Being at someone's mercy while 
they (and possibly you) are under the 
influence of who-knows-what is stupid 
and dangerous. Usually there is safety 
in numbers, but in this case that didn't 
seem to work. 

Such carryings-on is definitely a dan
ger to all of us in more ways than one. 

Robert -
I am in my early fifties and am tired 

of cruising bars and baths. I am a some
what shy top, if that is possible. I want 
to find someone in their thirties that is 
muscular and obedient. I am not inter
ested in one night stands. Money is not 
a problem but I am tired of drifters and 
disco queens. Any ideas? 

5. T., Miami 



------MALECALL 

PIYII 
Plenty! All you have said is what you 
want. We have to read between the Imes 
to find out what you have to offer. 
Fifties is not a liability if you know 
what you are doing. Many younger guys 
are looking for someone more mature 
and knowledgeable than they are. 

The Leather Fraternity was . created 
to help like-minded men to find one 
another. Answer an ad or run one. Shy
ness is not as big a liability as being a 
loud-mouth can be. Don't be too picky 
about the guy's physical appearance. If 
he isn't the shape you want, send him to 
a gym. Too hairy? Shave him. Too 
pushy? Train him. Not dependable? 
Get rid of him. 

Dear Robert: 
My lover, who is also my slave, is 

doc/le enough. However, he complains 
when he is uncomfortable or if I 
squeeze his balls or if I turn him over in 
the middle of the night and want to use 
him. He complains that he is sleepy. I 
find this the most irritating of all. Who 
is wrong here? 

HM, Atlanta, Georgia 
You are. Discomfort for a slave is a mat
ter of degrees. If he is in unbearable 
pain, that is one thing and you are at 
fault. If he is inconvenienced, tough 
shit. Do the same thing your dad did to 
you in the woodshed. Take a belt to his 
ass and get rid of all that attitude. As 
for using him at any time of the day or 
night, that is what he is for. Tie him 
spreadeagled to the bed, warm his ass 
with the aforementioned belt until he is 
more awake and in a truly receptive 
mood, then use him. After all that is 
what he is for. His responsibility is not 
to irritate you but to please you. Your 
responsibility is his safety and security 
and well being. If his complaints are 
screams of pain, that is something else. 
But as I understand your problem, your 
lover needs a stronger hand. 

Dear Mr. Payne: 
I am a former athlete that has en

tered into a master/slave relationship 
with an older guy that I am very strong
ly attracted to, enough that I have 
agreed to his complete management of 
my affairs as well as my life. I mention 
my former profession because it might 
help explain the work I am doing now. 
Since I have very little experience in any 
other profession, _my work is usually 
manual labor. My master will not let me 
bartend or be a waiter, although the tips · 
are very good. He has made me hustle a 
few times and I give the money to him, 
which is more symbolic than anything 
else. But I want him to take my wages, 
since whatever a slave owns or earns 

belongs to his master. doesn't it? He 
seems reluctant to take it since he Is 
pretty well fixed, but it Is a real turn on 
for me to give him my pay check every 
Friday night. He says ask you. What do 
you think? 

SG, Chicago, Illinois 
I would suggest to your master that he 
take your wages from you, which turns 
you on and deposit them in a trust ac
count, belonging to you but over which 
he has control. Many things change in 
time as do your needs. He obviously 
doesn't love you for your earning power 
nor does he need your wages. However, 
he could put it away for you, and 
should anything happen to you, you 
would be protected. As for making you 
hustle for bucks; that has a number of 
legal ramifications that I choose not to 
advise you on. However, should you be 
busted for such activities, he certainly 
has an obligation to bail you out and 
defend you. If that is part of the trip, as 
it is the police's, enjoy. 

Robert, Sir: 
I am a slave whose master is plan

ning to pierce my nipples and perhaps 
my right ear. I am afraid, of course, but 
even more afraid he will not stop there. 
I love him and trust him, but fear that 
he will get carried ·away. He is having 
the piercing done;. so there is another 
person involved. :::ihould I let him have 
his way with me? 

RL, New York 
If you are a slave, you really don't have 
too much choice. If your master is call
ing in someone else to do the actual 
work, then he is concerned, I assume, 
that it be done properly. I suggest that 
you respectfully ask him what he has in 
mind, which he is not really obligated to 
answer, but probably will. Tell him of 
your fears and let him fill you in on his 
intentions. Piercing, next to tattooing, is 
like a wedding ceremony and should be 
taken very seriously. Whoever does the 
piercing should know what the hell he is 
doing and why. Trust him - or leave 
him. 

YOU MAY WRITE TO ROBERT 
PAYNE c/o DRUMMER, 7 5 Harriet, 
San Francisco, CA 94703. If your 
letter is used, he will send you an auto
graphed copy of your choice of his 
books. If you wish a more private 
answer, send a self-addressed stamped 
envelope. 

Continued from page 7 

spite of everything I think you do a 
ireat job, and I look forward to remain
mg a satisfied customer. Keep up the 
good work. 

J. F. F. 
A SLAVE'S DREAM 

I have been a real full-time, red
blooded1 Yankee slave boyt. serving 
one ana only one man, my Master, a 
hot, macho Latin, a native and citizen 
of the Dominican Republic, for six 
years. I have been a genuine slave, the 
property of this hot Topman who has 
been literally that for all of his thirty
six years. I have not had a job out m 
the world for the past six years. I am a 
totally monogamous slave. No bullshit! 

Adjusting to the life of a slave at 
the age of thirty, "Don't come easy," 
as the song states. Through the grace of 
God, the patience of my Master, various 
degrees of determination , a strong 
faith rooted in positivity and beauty 
and our love - never tiring and never
ending. I am forwardly pursuing my 
vocation, a life of slavery dedicated by 
a most solemn and sacred covenant to 
serving obeying and being totally 
open, honest and truthful to my Man, 
the object of my complete respect. 

Now that you know a speck about 
me let me tell you about a dream I had 
recently. The following came to me in a 
dream in which Christ was teaching me 
about the beauty of my homosexuality 
and masochism. He wrote these words 
and handed me the page without 
speaking: 

"The only way sex is misused or 
abused is by ridiculing it or laughing 
ashamedly about it or by treating it 
lightly as though it had no real worth." 

Cum permissu, 
Slave alfie, Manhattan 

SUGGESTIONS AND ... 
I've just finished reading issue 42, 

and it was a definite turn-on, especi
ally the section on S&M in Houston. 
"Meat: Straight to Hell," and this 
month's "Tough Shit" page. But the 
reason I'm taking time out to write is to 
add my support to letterwriter C.M.'s 
complaint that DRUMMER could do 
with a few more photoseries on certain 
subjects. 

In your "Getting Off" column you 
asked for readers' help in suggesting 
changes for DRUMMER, so in addition 
to the suggestions above, I'd like to 
mention that a section on readers' ex
periences (of any sort} comparable to 
the Penthouse Forum would be great. 
Whether the letters you would get 
would be based on real or fantasized 
experiences wouldn't matter; either way 
they would be a turn-on, and I'd bet 
you'd be deluged with letters if only 
you'd set aside a few pages for such a 
forum. Maybe the "Malecall" section 
could be expanded in this way. 

Vince 
Philadelphia, PA 
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"He's our new top seargent. Th ey call him "Coffee" cuz he grinds so fine." 
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AFTER A LIGHT DINNER WE LINGERED OVER COFFEE 
and brandy. I had the feeling that no one was really anxious 
to enter the castle, but I also sensed a diversity of unspoken 
attitudes - vibes, if you will. Following a lengthy discussion, 
it was agreed that this night's "seance" would be an S&M 
scene, with half our group scattered to observe any extrane
ous activity from several vantage points. Bert had made the 
original suggestion,· I think, expressing the consensus of 
opinion: "We might as well go on as if nothing were amiss. If 
the thing is going to appear again, it may respond sooner to 
the accustomed routines." -

"Besides, it's a hell of a lot more fun than sitting on your 
duff and waiting," Edgar had added. 

It may have been a reflection of the general mood, but I 
found myself somewhat enervated prior to our departure for 
the castle ... a little disturbed, maybe. Partially, my feelings 
may have derived from a very conscious awareness of the dif
ference between the present emotional attitude of my com
panions, and the excited expectancy of those with whom I 
had shared the same facilities the previous summer. Another 
source of my own peculiar state of mind was the knowledge 
that I was about to enter the dungeon with Bert - an oc
currence I had been anticipating for months - but that cir
cumstances were going to prevent my being able to do any of 
the things I had planned and dreamed about. 

Finally, with an air of forced joviality, Alfred stood up and 
suggested we get started. His cottage was built directly above 
the old escape tunnel. While everyone bundled up, the old man 
heaved open the trap door in his bedroom floor. The motions 
of getting ready to leave seemed to enliven us. I watched a 

Sexual Stimulants 
Aphrodisiacs 
A Scientific Study 

A new 1 hour video tape - research collected from 
government funded research studies and all other major 
research on the subject. 
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• What is the truth about spanish fly? 
• What fragrances excite people sexually? 
• What drugs work as aphrodisiacs? 
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which adversely affect peoples' sex lives 
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including postage and handling 

(allow to six weeks for personal checks to clear) 
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couple of the others - bert and Edgar, particularly ~ stretch 
themselves, supple bodies bent backward, torsos outlined 
against the cloth of their shirts as they twisted from side to 
side, making the sinews crackle and the blood flow anew into 
sleeping muscles. Despite the lack of spontaneity, our impend
ing action began to assume more attractive proportions. I_ 
pulled my arms into a nylon ski jacket, aware as I did so of a 
cold draft from the underground passage. This, combined 
with the suddenly much more probably-seeming prospect of 
coming face to face with a ghost, sent a chilly shiver up my 
spine. 

Alfred went down the ladder first, followed by Bert and 
Edgar. Kurt swung himself into the dark opening just ahead 
of me, and Jim brought up the rear carrying the second flash
light. We moved in single file through the passage, leaving the 
cozy security of Alfred's cottage and making our way up the 
steep slope toward the castle. I could hear the elderly care
taker at the head of the group, speaking softly with Bert. My 
uncle's replies were too low for me to understand. I could see 
Alfred's flashlight casting its bean from side to side, and I 
presumed they were saying something about the condition 
of the walls. As the light flickered across the cold gray stones 
it made distorted shadows leap and expand, contract again 
and fade. I noticed a few ice crystals along the sides; here 
and there a trickle of water. The entire passage was like a 
deep freeze, bitter cold, with a clammy moisture which re
minded me of the ship. 

As we exited from the tunnel and came into the under
ground vault, I was impressed all over again by its size. An 



enormous fire blazed fn the hearth, but did little to dispel the 
moist, icy cold on this far side of the chamber. When we ap
proached the center, however, I began to feel the welcome 
radiations. I also felt a sense of awe; the hushed majesty of 
the dungeon seemed to obviate any doubt that I held a cache 
of dreadful secrets. A score of spirits might have lurked in the 
darkness about the upper walls, and I was suddenly grateful 
for the company of the others. 

"What do we do now?" I asked, breaking the hush which 
had fallen over the group since entering the chamber. 

We had automatically clustered about the fire, opening 
coats and jackets so the heat could penetrate. Alfred was 
rubbing his hands together, extending them toward the flames. 
"Last ni?ht we merely sat about and waited for something to 
happen,' he remarked thoughtfully. He paused as if he'd in
tended to say something more. 

"And you think our action tonight is going to encourage 
an appearance?" suggested Bert. 

"Better than ... what you call it . , .. a seance," said Kurt 
with a sour expression. 

"I have my doubts that a seance as such is ever going to 
produce results," said Edgar. He had completely removed his 
jacket and stood with his back to the fireplace, clasping his 
hands behind him as he faced the rest of us. "Your ghost has 
been reported to have appeared on two occasions," he con
tinued. "Both times over there." He pointed toward the foot 
of the stone steps that led to the upper levels. 

"And you are suspicious because it was exactly the same 
each time? Is that not the usual mode for a spirit?" added 
Alfred softly. 

Edgar shrugged, as if unwilling to commit himself. 
"If it's really - or supposedly - the ghost of a young 

monk," I added lightly, "he may appear because he's offended 
by the S&M." I had intended my remark to be sarcastic, but 
several guys - including Alfred - responded seriously. 

"That may be" the old man said evenly. 
"That herd of tourists may also have disturbed him," Bert 

suggested. Whether his expressionless mask was supposed to 
have been earnest or ironic, however, I couldn't tell. 

"Either the real or the pretended reason for the appear
ances," Edgar reminded us. 

"Sounds to me like an excuse for a little action," I quipped. 
I was doing my best to make light of it all, but this was not a 
true reflection of my feelings. I was trembling, and it wasn't 
entirely from the cold. Though I kept telling myself I was 
being foolish, the atmosphere of this ancient torture chamber 
made the existence of a ghost seem more than plausible. I 
glanced about the machines and instruments: the great stone 
block in the center of the room with its leather restraints at 
the four corners; the collection of chains and harnesses over 
the bottomless pit across the way; the brands and whips and 
screw-driven crushing devices that hung about the walls. If 
the little acolyte had been entertained in this room before the 
bishop sealed his pain-wracked body into a wall, there was 
every justification for his spirit to remain and inconvenience 
the churchman's successors. 

"Won't it be a little cold for the M?" asked Jim. He had 
also slipped his jacket off and was perched on the ledge in 
front of the hearth. But his hands gripped the stones, suspend
ing his buttocks an inch or so above the surface. He was wear
ing jeans and lace-up boots, his legs outlined to perfection by 
the tightly fitted material." 

"We must use the braziers," suggested Alfred. "Place them 
around the block ... cover the stone with deerskin. I think it 
would not be too very cold." 

Everyone had more or less adjusted to the heat from the 
fire, and I now moved a couple of steps away. It was almost 
too warm immediately in front of the hearth. I was excited 
by the idea of being involved in another session, despite my 
previous reservations. Ghost or no ghost, spontaneous activity 
or not, I suspect the others felt much the same. 

"So, who's it to be?" asked Edgar brightly. He looked 
about the group

1 
his dark eyes sparkling in the reflected light. 

I watched the p1ay of muscular strength against the olive twill 
of his jumpsuit, felt the familiar warmth grip my loins. The 
guy definitely turned me on, and the longer I watched him the 

more my interest concentrated itself to form a throbbing 
tickle of lust within my balls. 

One by one, we had piled our coats and jackets on the 
stone ledge, stacking them to either side of the fireplace. 
Alfred produced a bottle of brandy, which he passed around 
during the muttered, half-joking discussion. Bert was standing 
a bit to one side, saying very little until Edgar made a playful 
grab to tweak his nipple, where it made an intriguing little 
point against his black T-shirt. My uncle seemed to have .ad
justed to the temperature more quickly than the rest of us, 
standing in apparent comfort in just a pair of black jeans, 
boots, and the fitted shirt. This was the closest I had ever 
come to seeing his body, I realized. Usually he was dressed 
in a business suit, else in leather with a loose-draped shirt. 
In the reddish light of the fire he was every bit as exciting as I 
had imagined him to be in my fantasies. He was broad through 
the chest and shoulders.z. tapering to a narrow waist. His arms 
were hard and well denned, his skin light in contrast to the 
darkness of his clothing. Until Edgar grabbed at him, he stood 
silent and thoughtful, thumbs hooked into the wide leather 
belt, long, thick fingers resting easily upon either side of his 
groin. , 

Bert jumped away at the unexpected contact, startled, I 
supposed, because he had been lost in thought and had not 
seen Edgar approach him. Kurt had been watching them, and 
now permitted ·a slight, sardonic grin to curl his lips. "You 
seem best adapted to the cold," he told my uncle. "Perhaps 
you should be our subject." 

Just the barest suggestion of an answering smile creased 
Bert's mouth. He made a slight negative motion with his head 
and nodded toward Jim. "That's the hungry one in the fam
ily," he said softly. 

Kurt followed my uncle's gaze, though he had a strange 
expression I was unable to interpret. Whatever had passed 'be
tween these men before I arrived, it had apparently left them 
with some shared, secret confidences ... as he has with Jim, I 
thought ... with everyone but me. Kurt touched the center 
of Jim's chest with his fist. "Well?" he asked. 

"I'm ... still a bit marked ... from London," Jim faltered. 
He glanced uncertainly at Bert, who must have given some 
sign that passed without my recognizing it. "But if you don't 
mind slightly used merchandise ... " he added. He took hold 
of the top button on his shirt, paused and looked about to 
survey the others' reactions. 

"Okay by me," said Edgar. 
"It is good," said Alfred. He squatted down and pulled out 

a wooden chest from under the ledge. Jim slowly removed his 
shirt and sat on the stone to unlace his boots. The old man 
took a large, fleecy skin from the container. "This should 
keep the stone from freezing your blood," he told the other. 
While Jim continued to strip Alfred went to the block and 
covered it with the pelt, wooly side down so the soft, smooth 
deerskin made a flat surface across the stone. The whole busi
ness seemed a little less awkward, I thought, as action began to 
drive away reserve and lethargy. Within myself, I felt the lust 
building; and I was certain the others were responding simi
larly, though their outward expressions were still a bit re
served. 

It was the sight of Jim's naked body which broke the 
impasse. The unsteady reddish glow from the fire helped to 
obscure the marks on his back and buttocks. His face had re
covered just enough to be,nefit by the same effect of color 

· and darkened shadow. His small stature was emphasized, too, 
by the rest of the group being clothed. The contrast was as 
stark as the lights and darks from the flames. Despite my own 
familiarity with Jim's attributes I responded to their sensual 
aspects as readily as any of my companions. . 

Kurt made the first move, taking over as I had seen him do 
so many times before. He placed his wide, thick-fingered 
hand on the naked chest, caressed its satin surface, hesitating 
only a moment at one nipple before letting his hand slide 
across Jim's midsection and cup itself beneath the balls. The 
smaller man stayed in place, unmoving, his gaze cast down
ward in keeping with the role of subject. Edgar stood behind 
him, watching the play of light and shadow across Jim's back
side. There was no mistaking the interest in his expression or 
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the gleam of appreciation in his eyes. With this shift of atten
tion toward a strongly sexual setting, the whole chamber 
seemed suddenly warmer and the barriers of reserve were 
quickly giving way between us. 

Alfred had remained by the central block, looking back at 
the rest of us. Still holding Jim's balls in his hand, Kurt led the 
unresisting figure across the stone floor. For the first time, I 
noted that Jim had slipped his feet back into his boots, which 
served the dual purpose of protecting his feet from tne cold 
surface, while giving him an air of even greater sensuality. 
Speaking softly, but with a tone of stern command, Kurt 
directed him onto the deerskin which cove_red the platform. 
He lifted the first of the leather restraints and fastened this 
about one of Jim's ankles. I had moved sl ightly forward, as 
had Edgar. Bert lingered behind us, near the fire, though he 
followed slowly as we neared the rectangular stone. The deer
skin gave the block a more barbaric appearance: as if we were 
watching some prehistoric rite, a prisoner of an ancient tribe 
prepared for sacrifice. 

Alfred had started to move a heavy iron brazier from the 
far side toward the center. Seeing that it was too much for him 
to manage on his own, I stepped over to help. Between us, we 
dragged a pair of these into position opposite two diagonal 
corners. The old man went to the fire and carried back some 
coals on a shovel, placing a fair amount into each container. 
I looked down at Jim, who was now secured at wrists and 
ankles, lying on his back in complete hel plessness. Kurt had 
adjusted the chains connecting the leather bands, lightening 
them so his prisoner's body was stretched taut across the sur
face. He stood beside the block, running his hands down the 
length of the other's body, lingering at t he most sensitive 
spots, twisting the flesh between thumb and forefinger to 
make the captive writhe and twist, creating a picture of im
prisoned strength. 

"Vortrefflich!" Alfred muttered. "Exquisite! " 
"That it is," Edgar agreed. It was the first time he'd spoken 

for several minutes, and his deep bass voice was jarring. It gave 
him an air of command and authority, I thought, and my 
feeling was apparently shared by the others. Everyone had 
turned to look at him, even Kurt, whose hand remained on 
Jim's midsection, idly stroking the pliant wall of fl esh. 

Edgar grinned self-consciously, and as he started comment, 
it seemed his gaze fell most pointedly on me. "I think it's 
time to place our observers," he said softly. He glanced at Jim, 
then back around the circle of faces . The trace of a smile re
mained on his lips. "I know we'd all rather remain in the 
center of action, but .. . ah, it could be a li tt le too ... dis- . 
tracting ... subject like this, and all ... " He smacked his 
lips and licked them, camping it just enough to make light of 
the very genuine desire which showed in his eyes and by the 
rather obvious swelling in his crotch. 

"Someone's got to make the sacrifice," I agreed lightly. I 
glanced at Jim, then, and laughed. "No pun intended," I 
added. 

He returned my look with an unblinking gaze, his demeanor 
so serious I wondered for the first time whether he had taken 
the role of M because he wanted it, or whether he was merely 
fulfilling my uncle's wishes. No reason for that, I thought. 
I'm making too much of it. 

"Since Kurt and Alfred know the castle best, I might sug
gest that they do the honors," Edgar continued. "Let's say . . . 
one over by the hearth, just far enough away to maintain a 
degree of ... objectivity. The other should be above, where 
he can watch the entire chamber." 

Kurt sighed, gave Jim's cock a final squeeze and nodded his 
assent. "It is correct,' he said. "Let the old man sit by the fire . 
I shall go above." 

"Alone?" I asked without thinking. 
Kurt turned on me with a harshly knowing smile, and in the 

first instance it struck me as so malevolent I shuddered and 
took an involuntary step backward. He moved after me, 
though, and as he changed position I realized my perception 
had been mostly due to the effect of the lighting. "Perhaps our 
American friend would like to come along and . .. protect 
me," he said in a tone of challenge. 

It was almost as if he dared me to accept, but I think the 
effect was lost on the others as they couldn't see his face. 
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"Maybe I 'II just do that," I answered firmly. . 
Edgar laughed softly, making a deep rich sound ... like 

the devil in Faust. "Okay," he said. "Soldiers, to your posts! " 
I looked over at Bert, who had remained mute through all 

the verbal exchange. He nodded at me and winked, moving up 
to stand beside Edgar. Alfred retreated to the fireplace edge, 
and Kurt beckoned me to follow him. Without a backward 
glance, he led me through the darkened passage, up the stairs 
inside the wall. We came onto the landing where we could 
look out through the narrow opening to survey the entire vault 
below us. This was at the point where the passage took a right 
angle turn and extended twenty-five or t hi rty feet into the 
blackness before it turned again to paralle l the inner walls of 
the adjoining rooms. 

Because of the cramped quarters, it was necessary that we 
stand close together. I had left my jacket downstairs, as had 
Kurt, and I wondered if he welcomed the warmth of our con
tact as I did. While we stood there, I kept telling myself how 
foolish it was to maintain the hostility, but I also rationalized 
that it was Kurt's doing, not mine. On the other hand, I had 
offended him . .. disappointed him, maybe even led him on, 
though I had not intended to do so. Despite my tryi ng to 
deny it, I knew the blame was not completely his. After 
several minutes of jockeying for position, bumping shoulders 
and neither of us speaking to the other, I slipped my arm 
under his and slid my hand around his waist. This pulled us 
together and made it easier for each to see through the narrow 
vertical slit in the stone. 

At first I sensed the tensing of Kurt's bod),, and his muscles 
seemed to harden beneath my fingers. He sti'.I didn't say any
thing, but neither did he make any move to shove me away. 
Gradually I felt him relax, and I was trying to think of the 
proper words when he abruptly turned toward me. For a split 
second I .could see his face, dark and mostly in shadow. But 
his sharply ch isled features were emphasized b), the light that 
filtered in through the restricted opening. I could see the pas
sionate intensity in his eyes. He held me against him, both 
arms locked around my waist. Then his hands s id slowly up 
my back and he drove his lips upon mine. 

It was not a gentle kiss, and whatever tender emotion he 
may have felt was lost in the desperate, possessive demand. 
His front teeth jarred on mine, his mouth fo rcing my lips to 
part as his tongue plunged inside and his grasp tightened about 
my body until he forced the wind from my ungs. Hungrily, 
without pasue or restraint, he devoured me, enveloped me in 
his warmth and passion. His tongue and lips were seeking some 
inner goal that was physically impossible to obtain. I was sur
rounded by him, overpowered and given no chance to question 
his right or his motivation. I could feel the thrusting demand 
where his loins ground against me, and I answered this as fully 
as I did the rest. It was a disruptive, unexpected assault on my 
senses; but my response was complete . .. unrestrained. On my 
part, at least - and, I suspected, on Kurt's - it was a purely 
physical craving, a need to feel his body on mine and to share 
the reciprocal strength of his being. 

When he finally let go his hold and lifted his face, both of 
us were gasping for breath, both reluctant to sever the contact 
of our lower bodies. "/ch /iebe dicht! (I love you}" he mut
tered . 

I thought he smiled at me, then, though I still couldn 't see 
him clearly enough to be sure. But his words - common 
enough, and used as frequently in his language as in my own -
still harkened back in their alien form to the days when Kurt 
and Alfred had tutored me in German. It was a phrase from 
Geothe's famous poem, as well as the standard lovers' decla
ration. I responded with the lines that followed; "Mich reizt 
dein schoine Gestalt, und bist du micht willig so brauch ich 
Gewalt!" I remembered how I'd translated this, and it now 
made both of us laugh ... nervously, sharing a very personal 
secret. (I had defamed the great Germanic classiest by reading 
his words as: "I dig your groovy bod, and if you don't put out 
I 'II rape you.") 

"If you just hadn't left like you did," Kurt whispered. 
"I'm back now," I reminded him. 
He groaned softly, deep in his throat and kissed me again 

.. more gently this time. "Are you really back?" he asked 
me. 



" What you feel is what you've got," I answered glibly. 
He gave me a final hug and glanced back at the opening. 

We are neglecting our duty," he remarked hoarsely. 
Together, arms about each other's waist, we returned our 

attention to the scene below us. Alfred was still seated by the 
"learth; Bert and Edgar were poised above the bound, naked 
form of their prisoner. The blood still pounded in my ears, 
and the closeness to Kurt, the sudden breakthrough to our 
previous warmth of feeling, gave rise to an enormous rush of 
pleasure that completely dissipated the cautious reluctance I 
should have retained. In those moments I was riding a crest of 
awesome attraction which almost made me wonder if I really 
might be in love with Kurt. 

His arm tightened again, pulling us more firmly together as 
we watched the others. A three-quarter leather hood had been 
placed over Jim's head, block in~ his eyes and ears. Edgar held 
the stub of a fat red candle in his hand, moving it slowly along 
the length of the captive's body. Periodically, he allowed the 
molten wax to fall, strikin~ Jim on the chest or groin, causing 
him to jump and pull at his restraints. Numerous splotches of 
red formed glowing islands of brilliance, at my distance ap
pearing like flecks of blood upon the golden alabaster of his 
skin. ·1 could see knots of rawhide about Jim's genitals, forcing 
his rigid cock to project at an angle above the dark patch of 
pubic hair. It bobbed, now, from siae to side with every 
wrenching attempt to pull away ... springy rod restricted by 
its bonds, tossed by the violent motions. The strip of leather 
seemed to pass between his le~s, under his crotch, and I as
sumed it was anchored about his neck. I could see a strand of 
rawhide pressed tightly against his throat, which seemed the 
natural terminus and would account for the other effects. 

Edgar continued with the candle, drawing a regular pattern, 
eventually forming a pair of lines that started at either nipple 
and trailed across the tightly flexed muscles of Jim's chest 
and midsection, converging at the groin. Here the brittle col
lection of red formed a larger pool and covered the crisp black 
hair; extended its riverlet fingers into the shadows between 
his legs. The guttering flame now hovered directly over the 
turgid, rearing shaft. Periodically he allowed a sizable flood to 
deluge across it, striking the head and all along the underside. 
I could hear Jim's rasping intake of breath each time the hot 
mass struck him, watched the increasingly desperate lunges as 
he tried to avoid the searing sensation of liquid fire, rising in 
an arc above the stone when the fluid splattered upon his balls. 
Edgar placed one hand flat atop the captive's stomach, pushed 
him down and whispered something I couldn't hear ... 
calming his subject as he waited for the trembling and twist
ing to subside. 

"Have you ever done that?" whispered Kurt. 
"A couple of times," I told him. I remembered the one 

instance when it had been done to me, and how frightening it 
had been until I realized the wax would not really burn. Again, 
as I had earlier in the day, I found myself dwelling on my own 
responses to a particular scene and finding the recall more 
pleasurable than the actual event. Watching it done to Jim, 
however, was more exciting to me than either the personal 
reality or the visualized repetition . My identification was am
bivalent. I thought; if I'd had my choice I would have taken 
Edgar's place, not Jim's. But there was still a vicarious thrill 
to my observation of the M's responses. 

Abruptly,, my introspective wanderings were interrupted 
as Kurt shirted his stance and twisted about to face me. He 
scooped me into the circle of his arms and locked us together 
in a frantic embrace. As before, I lost all semblance of rational 
control. All lo~ical arguments against recommencing our ill
fated relationship melted in the heat of his touch; every fiber 
of my mental and physical being responded to him. My hands 
clenched rantically upon the muscular planes of his back, 
sensed the lithesome power that swelled beneath the rough 
material of his shirt. 

Kurt aplayed the fingers of one hand against the back of 
my head, holding me so I could not break the eontact of our 
lips ... had I harbored any desire to do so. His other arm 
passed about my waist, driving my loins onto his. It was stark, 
animal passion, devoid of sentimental overtones ... but so de
manding, so exquisitely matched to my own internal cravings, 
I responded with a hungry passion that fully matched my 

partner's. I felt his hand slide off my ass and begin to work 
its way between us, long thick fingers probing the inside of 
my waistband. The palm faced outward from my straining 
midsection, so the back of his fingers grazed the burning sur
face of my skin. He touched my cockhead, where the desper
ate pressures had driven it to rise and thrust its length flat 
across my belly ... reaching out to him and answering his 
contact with a pulsing flood of sensation. He closed his fist 
about the shaft, squeezed it hard and twisted it until the swell 
of feeling made flecks of light and color flash against the in
sides of my eyelids. 

We were so involved and lost in one another, we had com
pletely forgotten the action in the chamber below us. How 
long we he'ld together is hard to say! probably no more than a 
minute or two, but we might wel have gone considerably 
longer had we not been jarred back to reality by a sudden 
groan. The first thought to flash into my mind was that the 
ghost had appeared, and Kurt reacted as if he shared my fear. 
We turned quickly to peer down through the narrow orifice 
Kurt's hand and wrist remaining entrapped by the pressure of 
my belt. As we surveyed the scene and realized that the sound 
had come from Jim - still blinded by the leather hood, in
capable of seeing or responding to any special presence - we 
both experienced a surge of guilt. Though Kurt's fingers held 
gently about my cock1 occasionally kneading or stroking it, 
his attention now remained riveted on the floor of the vault. 

Edgar had stepped around to the base of the stone table. 
He was leaning forward, his body arched above the wide
spread division of his subject's legs. The placement of the 
braziers must have warmed the area considerably, as he had 
removed his jumpsuit and was now wearing just his unlaced 
boots and a black loinstrap which appeared to be made of 
leather. His body was every bit as rugged and defined as l 'd 
imagined, displayed now at its muscular best by the distension 
... leaning into empty air, braced only by the contact of his 
upper thighs against the edge of stone. He was holding the 
candle over Jim's groin again, directing the wax to strike the 
uncoated portions of cock and balls. Each time he did this, the 
prisoner winced and moaned, crying out more loudly when the 
candle was held lower, increasing the temperature of the glob 
which fell upon him. As he watched, Edgar completed his 
covering of the entire area, sealing it in a brilliant cocoon. In 
several places the hot wax had dribbled off the sides of the 
upthrust column, forming stringy unions with the larger pud
dle underneath. 

"He's a groovy S," I whispered. 
Kurt grunted softly. "He has many varied talents," he 

replied. 
It suddenly occurred to me that Edgar had instigated nearly 

all the action up to this point, and I looked to see what Bert 
was doin~. My uncle had not removed any of his clothes, was 
still wearing the faded jeans and black T-shirt. He was at the 
opposite end of the table from Edgar, also leaning over Jim, 
gently stroking his arms, whispering something to him. His 
face was placid, black curly hair still carefully arranged ... 
so Italian in appearance. I thought of my mother's jokingabout 
her younger brother. "Daddy always claimed Bertie was the 
milkman's. Used to laugh and tell people that when he was in 
his cups ... made Mummy so furious!" Whatever the genetic 
source, my uncle was a damned attractive man. Although I 
had accepted his untouchable status until my desire for him 
was sidetracked, the old yearning still seethed deep inside me. 
I suppressed it while I allowed the momentary lusts ... my 
attractions to Jim and Kurt ... Edgar ... to express them
selves. 

But watching him, I wondered why he had left it all to the 
other man, and the more I thought about it the more disap
pointed I became. I felt cheated, in a way, because I had an
ticipated this opportunity to observe him in action. Now he 
was taking a very passive part, was very much the junior S. 

I was about to remark on this to Kurt, when my com
panion suddenly tensed. He yanked his hand free of my jeans 
and spun about, peering into the blackness of the corridor 
behind us. "Did you hear that?" he asked. 

"Hear what? I didn't-" 
"Something moved back there," he insisted. He was half 

crouchedi poised like a runner at the starting line. "Stay here 
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and watch," he whispered. "Call me if you see or hear any
thing." With that, he bolted into the shadowy depths of the 
hallway, lost to my sight in less than a heartbeat. 

I could hear him moving away from me, though I seemed to 
detect his pausing at the place where the corridor turned to 
the left. There were a few more muted scuffling sounds ... 
then nothing. I strained to hear, but the silence of the empty 
stone seemed almost solid. Kurt's departure had been so sud
den I'd had hardly a moment to collect my thoughts, and now 
that I realized I was alone in the unlighted passage I began to 
have a creepy feeling down my spine. Fear contracted within 
my bowels, gripped down to deaden the lusty warmth and 
replace it with some primordial dread. Desire drained like 
melting ice from my loins as I tensed to face whatever un
known might hover in the velvet blackness. I was never really 
sure, but I half-convinced myself that I had heard the sound to 
which Kurt had responded. Yet I couldn't describe it. I con
soled myself with the assumption that I had been to distracted 
to perceive it. My mind must have registered on a subconscious 
level, I told myslef; I never thought to question its reality. 

It may have been five minutes that I stared into the empty 
darkness - surely no more than this, though it was long 
enough for a good many specters to materialize within my 
mind. A couple of times I imagined motion or heard some 
muffled whisper of stealthy movement. All the terrors I had 
felt during my return trips, following my solitary nocturnal 
visits to the chambers the previous summer, now returned in 
force. Even as I 'experienced the sensations, I knew I was al
lowing imagination to run away with me; but I was alone, in 
such total darkness that I was literally unable to see my hand 
before my face. 

There was a sudden loud cry from the chamber. It made me 
bolt and projected the fear up my spine like mercury in a 
thermometer. I had been backed tightly against the wall, now 
took a step or two away from it. While I knew I had to look 
through the opening, I was afraid to turn my back on the un
known void. "Stupid!" I muttered to myself. I forced my 
body to twist around, groping for the wall and almost top
pling over because I had no visual clues to guide me. I had 
edged a few feet away from the slit, returned to it now against 
the tide of urgent dread that dragged at me and seemed to 
command my attention toward the hallway. 

I gripped the sides of the vertical opening just as the outcry 
was repeated . . . louder this time, and more deeply expres
sive of pain. Jim was still on the stone rectangle, but he had 
been turned to lie on his belly. Bert was where he'd been 
before, standing by one of the upper corners, stroking Jim's 
arms and speaking to him softly. Edgar had cast aside his 
leather strap and now stretched his powerful frame atop the 
smaller man. His massive arms were wrapped about Jim's 
torso, and the solid rounds of his ass were raised just enough 
to make his usage obvious. Jim emitted another shuddering_ 
moan as the big man dropped his loins, driving his cock fully 
into the unprotected orifice. After this, their coupling was ac
companied by a regular series of deep-throated moans from 
the tightly bound figure, interspersed with sighs and guttural 
mumblings of pleasure from Edgar. Slowly, the larger man's 
hips began a regular, rolling motion against his subject, and 
Jim's responses became more an expression of pleasure and 
acceptance. 

The longer I watched, of course, the more fascinated I 
became. My own lust was rebuilding, until I could almost feel 
that tightly gripping flesh about my cock, the solid roundness 
of his butt against the sides of my groin. My hand rested on 
my crotch, where vicarious pleasure thrust itself against the 
cloth. The chill of fear had given way to building lust, and 
heat seemed to radiate from my reoriented senses. I watched 
the muscles slide smoothly beneath the gleaming skin of 
Edgar's back and buttocks, tried to picture the rigid power 
which sprouted from his loins and formed the fleshy bridge 
between their bodies. Jim had ceased to tense against him, 
arms and legs lying limp in their leather restraints. His head 
had dropped onto the deerskin, eyes closed as he sustained the 
fierce assault in silence. Edgar was lifting his lower body com
pletely free, plunging down with a force that set a series of 
sharp, fleshy slaps echoing against the surrounding walls. 
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I glanced at Bert, still wondering why his participation was 
so limited. I cast my gaze quickly toward the hearth. Alfred 
was seated as he'd been before, exclussively a voyeur ... 
completely neutral to the action except for the intense longing 
I sensed in his eyes and in the motionless set of his jaw. My 
eyes were drawn back to the stone, to the savage beauty of 
the interaction ... a display of passionate motion that no 
sculptor could ever hope to capture in frozen marble. The 
bigger man had lapsed, now, into a tighter, faster possession. 
His hips were hardly lifting, though the concave depressions 
above his hips were drawing deep and flexing out ... as if his 
lower body respirated in rhythm with the steady, powerful 
thrusting of his waist, the rippling wave of contractions 
along his spine. 

As I continued to gaze through the opening, I seemed to 
be almost enclosed by an aura of warmth, my own body heat 
generated by an intense - albeit vicarious - arousal. I sensed 
a prickling chill along my spine, which at first seemed no 
more than a part of all the rest ... a hyper-somatic response 
to the wild display on the floor of the vault. But gradually the 
chill increased until it assumed a solid proportion, touching 
all along my backside. I seemed to sense some presen·ce behind 
me, and for a moment I froze in place. Then my rational 
control took over, telling me it had to be Kurt returning along 
the passage. I turned quickly ... and almost expired as the 
hackles rose on back and shoulders, my entire being paralyzed 
by shock and terror. Every pore prickled with cold, abject 
horror. Floating in the darkness, seemingly just beyond -my 
reach, was a silent, hooded figure! 

I was so startled it must have been several seconds before I 
so much as breathed. Or maybe I screamed right away. 1 'm 
not even sure how long the specter hung there, nor could I 
later recall the exact sequence of my own behavior. I re
member the sense of bitter cold, the overwhelming fear that 
made me shout in unreasoned hysteria. I flayed the air in front 
of me, more in an attempt to ward the thing off than with 
any purpose of exploring its substance. It was cold. All around 
it . .. all around me, I felt the freezing chill of the grave. That 
was my strongest and most overriding impression ... that, and 
the blanket of panic which enerviated my brain. 

One moment the thing was there; the next it was gone, 
dissolving into the icy depths of blackness. Kurt was holding 
me by the shoulders, shaking me and shouting - ahlf in 
English, half in German - asking me what had happened and 
demanding that I come back to my senses. I could hear some
one . . . Bert, then Edgar pounding up the stairs, also calling 
out and asking what was wrong. 

"The ghost," I told them. "The fuckin' ghost!" My teeth 
were chattering and I hugged myself to keep from freezing. 
Kurt was on. one side, my uncle on the other, leading me down 
the stairs. Alfred stood at the bottom, watching us with a 
grim, worried frown. Edgar, still naked and gleaming with 
sweat, was padding down behind us. 

They seated me on the ledge beside the hearth and the old 
man placed his bottle of brandy to my lips, forcing me to take 
a couple of swallows. Someone had turned Jim loose, and I 
remember his kneeling in front of me. 

"Leave him alone for a minute," said Bert. "Let him 
catch his breath." 

I glanced up at my uncle, suddenly recast as the assured 
and commaooing figure he had always seemed. The others de
ferred to him, and even in my disordered state I noted the 
contrast. Gradually the paralysis drained away, and the fire's 
heat dispelled the chill which coursed my veins. Alfred threw 
a jacket around my shoulders as I took another pull at the · 
brandy, trying to control the trembling spasms in my arms 
and legs . 

"Are you all right now?" asked Bert. 
"Yeah, I think so," I answered hoarsely. 
Edgar sat beside me, still naked but nonetheless the pro

fessional investigator. "What happened?" he inquired. 
"I don't know," I said. "I'm not really sure." I tried to 

explain what I'd seen and felt, but the uncertainty grew worse 
as I spoke. Real as it had seemed a few minutes before, I now 
wondered if I could have imagined it. ) 

(To Be Continued 



HOT MAN-TO-MAN TO CONTACT FOR A COOL 35C A WORD! 
ALABAMA 

SOUTH ALABAMA REDNECK 
wants tumble in the hay-anything 
goes. W/M, 40, 5'8", 140 lbs., 8" Box 
1416 

HOT LEATHER 
gloved, cigar-smoking Leather Mas
ter, 6', 145 lbs., w/m 34, 7" cut, seek
ing brothers in Leather. Mutually 
satisfying scene and discretion 
assured; limits respected. You must 
be serious, disciplined, and 
unashamed of earned affection. No 
drugs, scat, or heavy pain. We are a 
rare breed. Box ASS 

BODYBUILDER 
ALABAMA 4 yrs. Marine Corp, Inter
ested in and participate in wrestling, 
boxing, hard fucking, heavy whip
ping, straps-Bull Whips. Box 1456 

ARKANSAS 
LIFE TIME 

RELATIONSHIP 
ARKANSAS-Attractive W/M, 29, 
5'6", 130 lbs., Brown Hair, Blue Eyes 
looking for young man for perman
ent relationship. Must be willing to 
relocate to Arkansas, Strt. appearing, 
sincere. No drugs, fems. Young men 
welcome. Want someone for quiet, 
loving, life time relationship. Please 
send photo. Box 1420 

LITTLE ROCK SLAVES 
Get on your knees and write to this 
dominant Master, 6', 2", 185 lbs., 8½" 
uncut; if you are white, masculine, 
not overweight. Interested in shaving 
your crotch; pouring piss down your 
slave throat, bondage, getting the 
discipline from you I demand, fist
fucking, and letting you know who's 
boss. Am experienced, respectful of 
limits, and imaginative. You should 
include phone number and when you 
are available. Box 308B 

CALIFORNIA 
HUNKY 

SAN FRANCISCO AREA-Well put 
together pierced and tatooed M., new 
to area, 38, 6'3" , 195 lbs., brown/blue; 
mustache, cut 6½". with heavy expe
rience looking for serious Leather 
Master any race 25-50. Uncut meat a 
real plus, C/B torture, W/S, Whips, 
Ass work and a lot more just for 
opener. This animal into damn near 
anything with your pleasure his cen
tral focus. Have complete Leather 
and toy.collection waiting for you. No 
fats or fems. All photos get mine and 
immediate reply . Box 1283. 

WANTED BOYISH 
LOOKING 

SAN FRANCISCO 
ASS GAMES 

Spread eagled, maybe tied down, 
enemas, butt plugs, Dildoes, Vibra
tors, Spreaders, Hot oil , balls bal
loons and other toys. Maybe even a 
cock or a tongue . . . Your hole 
and/or mine ... I'm 26, 5'10", 155 
lbs., Brown hair, green eyes uncut. 
Send a description or photo of your 
favorite toy & tell me how you like to 
use it. Box 1277 

BORN TO SERVE 
This w/m bottom, 31, 5'10", 160, cut 
and pierced, is looking for the right 
top, 30-45, to serve life commitment 
is my goal. Into Leather, S&M, B&D. 
Gary, Box 16104, Long Beach, CA 
90806 

wanting to please young man, 18-25 MASTER WANTED 
who desires to be a real full time slave L.A. AREA 
to an attractive fun loving, San Fran- arrogant goodlooking guy 22, brown 
cisco area lumber-jack type, 40, who hair, green eyes, with hunky body, 
is into paddling, piercing, shaving seeks training and guidance from a 
and continual training of his healthy patient yet firm Master. You are expe-
growing, boot-dog slave. Box B51 rienced, assertive, uninhibited, indis

creet and into leather, levis, jock 
SANTA CRUZ straps, S&M, B&D, Living orders, WS, 

Aquarius, 52, 5'11 ", 190 lbs., white ass eating and other hot raunchy 
6¾". Knowledgeable, seeks lover & games. Please Sir, break me in, and • 
exhibitionist nude house slave. Must use me as you wish . Write with photo 
be obedient and eager to please with and letter if possible to Clay Randall, 
a tight ass, a good cocksucker, and P.O. Box 594, Montebello, CA 90040. 
rimmer. Good tit sucker, body hair Poss Rel/ with right Master. 
will be shaved, under 50. No role ! HOT M, 40, 5'10", uncut. Expe-
switching, no one night stands, rienced piercer or piercee, needles, 
drinkers or smokers, also no dopers, S&M, C&B, Bondage. Most far out 
hustlers, freeloaders or jailbirds. No kinky scenes in my fully equipped 
photo no reply. Box 1298. playroom. George Box 5641, Hunt. 

SAN FRANCISCO, W/M 31, 5'11", B_c_h_.,_C_A_94_6_4_6 ______ _ 
170 lbs., enjoys hot times, groups. SAN FRANCISCO 32, white dog 
One to one. w/s, FF (top), Leathe- slave seeking to be collared/chained, 
r/Levi, Fantasies, phone, other., caged, owned, by honcho to 40, sta-
Prefer w/m 21-35, within S.F. Area. ble together leather Master/Lover. 
Photo & Phone gets response. Your No heavy S&M, dope, filth. Photo & 
fantasy is my challenge. Chuck Box phone to Ken, 540 O'Farrel St. #605, 
A98 San Francisco, ~A 94102 

SAN FRANCISCO MASTER SEEKS: 
submissive, white slave to take tor
~~ ~D. Ma~~~ a~~.~ 
German-Irish descent, 200 lbs., 6'3", 
size 11 feet to step on slave, strong. 
Your limits respected. You can trust 
Master. Box 1332 

SAN FRANCISCO W/M, 6', 152 lbs., 
34, 8½" Hard, into having my cum
/ piss stained jock sucked dry. 
Sweaty balls, arm pits, crotch ass and 
all to be licked. Into pissing into jock 
straps while being blown. Also into 
showing off my dick in public places 
that are discrete late at night. Will 
exchange Jocks all over U.S. Photo in 
Jock and Phone #_a mus\. Box 1292. 

WANTED 
W/M, Hot young (18-35) Topmen 
into B&D, S&M, W/S, Levis, Leather, 
Jocks, Master/Slave Games, face
sitting, fucking, ass play (no FF), and 
in need of head to toe service in hot 
masculine encounters. I'm a good
looking w/ m, 46, 6', 185 lbs., with trim 
beard & moustache and with brown 
hair and blue eyes, send photo. Box 
1320. 

BEARDED OR MOUSTACHED 
FACE-SITTERS WANTED. I'm 39, 
5'10", 140 lbs., bearded, and have no 
age or race restrictions. Write Horst 
Box. 101SF 

W/ M, masculine, husky hunk 49, 
6'3", 235 lbs., virile, experienced, 
wants macho studs near my size, 30 
plus only. Into tit play, body contacts. 
One on on e possible. California 
bodybuilders, cowboys, leathermen, 
etc. reply to Box 170. 

ITALIAN, 26, 5'10", 170 lbs., Hairy 
Chest, Very Attractive inexperienced 
looking for a top man for FF, Dildoes. 
Your place, Phone. S.R., 6467 Van 
Nuys Blvd . #381, Van Nuys, CA 91401 

MAIL YOUR AD EARLY 

Answering a Drumbeat ad is easy, but the few rules we·have are hard and fast, 
so observe them or else. Seal your letter in an envelope on which you have 
written the box number in pencil. You can write the box number on the back 
flap of the envelope. Put your return address on the envelope if you want the 

IJRoMMBH 

letter returned should there be some problem with delivery. Put proper pos
tage on the envelope. Include 25¢ for each letter you want forwarded . Put the 
whole thing (sealed letter and fe.e) in another envelope addressed to Drummer. 
Letters not properly prepared will be destroyed. 

__!5 Harriet Street• San Francisco, California 94103 
Anyone corresponding with advertisers must comply with 
all local, state and federal laws. No advertisements accept
ed from persons under age 21 . Drummer .Publications will 
not knowingly accept fraudulent, obsene. offensive or 
questionable advertising. 

Name 

Address __________________ _ 

City/State/Zip 
I declare that 1. am over 21 yrs. old and that the data in my aa 
Is true and correct. I understand that no proofs of ad will be 
supplied to me for my approval and I waive all claims 
regarding accuracy of reproduction, due to mistakes or 
,technical failure. I understand that Drummer Publications 
is in no way responsible for any transactions between 
myself and any person I contact through their publications . 

. Signature------------------

AD COPY (Please Print Legibly) 

My Ad is Words at 35!= a word . . DRUMMER 47 



SAN FRANCISCO-SIM, 41, 6'1", 
175 lbs., white, 8" cut, looking for 
some heavy scenlJS. Can endure 

··much in either role and wants no
nonsense partner who knows what 
he is doing. If you're a man, work me 
over. S&M, B&D, new ideas. Dork, 
625 Post Street, #549, San Francisco, 
CA 94109 

TITS AND ASS 
LOS ANGELES. 40s, stocky hai ry 
body, shaved head wants bun 
warmers and warmees for long, 
reciprocal spanking, tit-pinching, 
enemas, and more. Prefer mature, 
clean non-smokers who'd rather do it 
than talk about it, want to expand 
limits for both os us. Box 709 

S/M SAN FRANCISCO 
Looking for biker or leatherman for 
permanent relationships. P.O. Box 
4244, San Francisco, CA 94101 

HARDASS UNRULY CANINE 
MUTT WANTED 

with thick, uncut cockmeat, hot
boililng, low-hangin', cum-filled nuts 
by Black honchuo lustin· to co llar
/leash, break/train as bootdog toilet 
slave animal. Need boot/cock
hungry, piss-thirsty maverick hunk. 
Submit to C/B torture, crotch shav
ing, humiliation. White bootdog 
ONLY wh·o needs/wants to be hog
tied/roped by its slave animal nuts 
ane ridden hard needs write. Photo
/phone for prompt reply. Box 988 

OAKLAND. Need your cock and 
balls bound and tortured? I am the 
one who can do it for you. Write with 
details and photo to Box 19065. Oak
land, CA 94619 

NORWALK S looking for 18-30 who 
is willing to sefve and can take what I 
dish out. I am 23, 5'6", 125 lbs. Box 
706. 

THREEWAYS/ GROUP SEX 
San Francisco: Obedient slave and 
his hunky Master1ooking for hot levi
/leather studs into threeways and 
group sex. Well-equipped toy chest. 
No heavy drugs. Your photo gets 
ours. Box 876. 

S.F. BLACK LEATHER/BOOTS 
Masculilne S, w/m, 34, 5'11", 185 lbs., 
dressed In full leather, looks hot and 
smells good. If you are a slenderw/m 
under 34, like good music, a firm 
hand, a hard cock, have a job, !hen 
get on your fucking knees and write. 
Don't expect a long reply from me, I 
want to meet you instead. Absolutely 
no flabs, fems, stupids or hard drugs. 
Box 854 

ASS-KISSING , boot-licking sexy 
stud, 5' 11 ", 170 lbs., mid 30's likes to 
take crap from blond beast brutes 
who think they are King-Shit-On. 
Box 1327. 

Whipping Sessions wanted with 
leather/uniform men. Have expe
rience both as bound cocksucking 
slave and as booted heavy whip 
wielder. I am uncut, thick cock for 
heavy sucking. Age 36, 175 lbs., 6', 
bearded. Box 841 

KINKY FIL THY HOT 
31, 5'7'', 130 lbs., w/m looking for hot, 
tota ll y unihl)i,bited guys who enjoy 
mutual play. Am mostly Master, bu t 
can switch with right person or play 
both simultaneously. Into S&M, B/D, 
W/S, scat. Leather, wet and raunchy 
Levis and jock straps, outdoor 
scenes, exhibitionist. Active FF, to 
give, receive or both. Spankings, 
whippings, boots, some rubber. 
Reydy to explore any other experien
ces. Box 162. 
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SAN FRANCISCO. Master, W, 25, 
5'11", 180 lbs., vis it ing Frisco next 
summer. Want to meet willing slave 
into prolonged bondage, rope, mild 
S&M, C&B restraint. Young, trim, 
goodlooking slave to show me the 
city by day and at night submit to 
bondage. NO drugs, fats, fem, scat. If 
too much body hair, it will have to 
come off. Send photo. Box 683. 

SAN FRANCISCO MASTER, 41, 
5'9", 140 lbs., experienced in bon
dage, FF, WS, boots, S&M. Respect
fu l o f limits, wi lling to experiment. 
Fully equipped game room. Box 239. 

LATRINE DUTY 
San Francisco bottom, 36, 6'3", 165 
lbs., 8½" uncut, looking for white 
beergut leather master for toilet initi
ation, use me as a latrine, piss
soaked jocks sucked dry, also into 
levis and leather, bondage, shaving, 
recycled beer from cheesy uncut 
cocks. Box 562. 

PIGS WANTED 
San Francisco. Two hot pig farmers, 
both w/m. S: 37, 5'8", 140 lbs., 7" cut. 
M: 40, 5'11 ", 155 lbs., 8" cut. Have sty, 
toys. FFA, WS, enemas, tits, ass eat
ing and other games. Photo gets 
photo. Write Troy, Box 31701, SF., 
CA 94131. No scat. 

EXTRA-HUNG' 
S.F.: Is that you, buddy? Is your dick 
extra-long and/or extra-thick? If 
you're ever been told "it's too big,'· 
and you know that it IS a whopper, if 
you're frustrated by dudes who can't 
handle you, then you want to meet 
me. I'm 29, 5'11", 160 lbs., ex-porno 
actor, hunky, gdlkg, hot ass, insatia
b le appetite. And if you're a you ng, 
super-hung horny dude, into fucking 
a hot ass with that meat of yours, plus 
any other raunchy action (except FF) 
write with a pie. I'm for real, man. Box 
100. 

SAN FRANCISCO: Particular Mas
ter, 32, seeks 19-22 leather, levis & 
barefoot type for bottom role in light 
S&M sex, traveling companion into 
outdoors activities, possib le S role 
toward 3rd parties with masterful 
supervision. Box 789 

HOT HORNEY 
HAIRY HUNKY HUNG 

L.A. AREA: 46, 5'9", 179 lbs., brown 
hair, blue eyes, 8½ uncut. Into light 
S&M, B&D, jocks, leather, WS, TT, 
FF, JO, fantasy trips. Open to most 
new scenes. Will answer with phone 
and photo. Box 349 

HOT & READY IN L.A. 
Scandanavian man, 33, versatile 
(very), good body, good looking. 
Enjoy 3-ways and groups also. Levis, 
leather, Jocks. grease, outdoor 
scenes. Good men and good sex get 
same. Box 853 

WANTED! 
BIG MATURE TITS! 

P.O. Box 69, Desert Hot Sp rings CA 
92240. 

SAN FRANCISCO . H ot bearded 
man, 39, 59, 6'/,, 160 lbs., cut, wh ite, 
into bodybu ilding, backpacking and 
disco. Enjoy leather, military and 
western att itude. Sexual interests 
inlcude cock and body worship, oi l, 
movies, j/jo, enemas, rimming, W/S, 
sweat, spit , toys, rope art, occasional 
FF and B&D (novice but interested). 
No scat and limited pain mixed 
equally with affection. Prefer slightly 
dominant, adventurous but level
headed partner(s). No fats or fems. 
Answer with photo for HOT reply. 
Box 784. 

HAYWARD, S, 28, 5'11", 160 lbs., 8½" 
cut, musculr, goodlooking, looking 
for attractive, well built guys who are 
versatile and responsive. No fats, 
fems, flabby, older, out of shape. 
Should have good build and be into 
leather, levis or uniforms. Box 402. 

SLAVE DANNY 
LOS ANGELES AREA, I am more 
beautiful in bondage than in free
dom, and I will submit to tortures, 
piercing, shaving, photography to 
you, Sir, or to groups. I need a Master 
to be pleased with and proud of me. 
Box 35. 

Super-hot, goodlook1ng, hung 
young stud seeks other S studs for 
challenges in top position. Travel to 
S.F., NYC, and Chicago often. I am a 
master who is into other masters. 
Men who can handle competIton are 
welcome. 26, 6', 165 lbs., dark 
blonde, moustache, 8" cut. For the 
hottest, try the hottest. Box 674. 

ARIZONA STU D TRAVELS for hot 
scenes, 6', blk/brn,m bearded, crew
cut, hung, w/m, 30's, 165 lbs. Seek 
topmen to meter out heavy, bizarre 
punishment, meatotomy and other 
C/B/T as well as other semi-ultimate 
trips, including deep FF and and the 
rest of your individual desires. The 
best practitioner will eventually get it 
all. Reply with phone, please to: Box
holder, P.O. Box 26042, Phoenix, AZ 
85068. 

S/M CIGAR SEX 
Hot, masculine w/m, 28, smokes and 
turns on to cigars. Gets into light 
B&D, TT, VA, Leather. LA area pre
ferred, but will answer all. Box 334. 

Selective Sadist requires muscular 
masochist. Object: mutual satisfa
citon. Me: w/m, 38, 6'1 ", 190#, 8" 
uncut, inventive. You: ready for new 
adventures. Photo please. Box 817. 

OR OVILLE, 34, 6', 180 lbs., brown
/brown, looking for master who loves 
leather as I do: feel, smell, taste, 
sight. I need humiliation, WS, hotj/o, 
feel, smell of warm/hot leather, scat 
and piss. I need the right man. W.R. 
Fiedler, Rt. 2 Box 2498, Oroville, CA 
95965. 

L.A. FILTH 
Tough, hard, beer-drinking, cigar
smoking, foul mouthed dirt dude 
with rank armpits. slimey asshole 
and a cruddy uncut cock wears 
greasy, rotten, stinking boots, socks, 
jocks, I-shirts, levis and leather. Digs 
spitting, pissing, shitting, puking, 
sweating and farting. Gets off with 
chains, tires, concrete, mud, tools, 
rubbers and oil. Box 294V8. 

SAN FRANC IS CO M, 5'5½", 140 lbs, 
40, new to leather world, seeks w/m, 
25-40, to show the way. Must respect 
limits; no scat, shaving or piercing. 
Box 783. 

CHAIN ME UP 
For the weekend. Don't let me see 
your face. Shave my head before you 
hood me. Cover my shaved, belt
marked body with piss & hot wax. 
Give me nothing to eat but piss & 
cum (maybe even my own). I need 
imaginative Master who respects my 
limits. San Francisco, 44, 6', 170 lbs., 
w/m. Box 640. 

LOS ANGELES , M, hot young 
animal-w/m, 25, 6'1 ", 155 lbs. Wants 
wild leather/levis stud to take this 
punk to the limit in S/M, B/D, Wax, 
Cuffs, Collars, and Heavy GR. Come 
work this punk's ass. Box 997. 

SAN FRANCISCO MASTER to work 
you over. Hairy, bearded, crew-cut 
erotic painter into total oral/anal 
play. Solid 210 lb. ex-coach expects 
obedience, digs worship. 6'12'' cut, 
blue eyes, 5'10" sexual athlete, 52, 
wants macho partners who know 
how to serve. Only mentally & emo
tionally stable jocks seeking total 
involvement need apply. Relation
ship, including role-switching poss i
ble with right MAN. Strong 
preference for hairy, red-headed, 
tatooed truckers and bikers looking 
for good hot times South of Market. 
Mellow scenes possible too. Enjoy 
men of all ages. Willing to train 
novice. Respects limits but am firm. 
Push as far as partner's experience 
permits. For inspection and inter
view, reply with frank letter and 
recent photo. Box 493. 

HOLLYWOOD 
M. 44, 5'6½", 130 lbs., willing to try 
anything with the right Master. Prefer 
s,M, 35-55 in leather, levi, jockstrap. 
Box 392. 

LOS ANGELES, M, w/m, 34, 5'7", 
smooth, slim, good body, 125 lbs., 
1ntell1gent, goodlooking m looking 
for intelligent S. I NEED to serve my 
man and expect eventually only the 
limitations my Master has for me. 
Especially like to serve others for 
you. I need to be me to properly serve 
YOU. Box 280 

SAN FRANCISCO MASTER, wants 
submissive slave to take BID torture, 
C/B torture. Master is 6'3", 200 lbs., 
42, German-Irish descent, Size 11 
feet, strong, handsome. Can be 
sterm father to so Slave of Nordic or 
Celtic descent desried. Wrestlers, 
swimmers, we1ght-11fters desired. 
Master will respect all of your limitsI 
No marks. You can trust Master. Box 
1279 

SF B AY AREA -27, white, 
blond/blue, new to leather scene, like 
to watch the action. Let me watch 
you make It work, make me a convert. 
Box A47 

RASSLIN' /Fl G HTI N' 
Fightin• Topman, 28, strong, very 
hairy, and MEAN thinks S.F. tops are 
cockless wimps afraid to put their 
asses on the line in an all-out fight! If 
you think you're man enough to 
prove me wrong, let's tangle. No
holds-barred brawl to a deli n itive 
submission finish. And after I·ve 
whipped your worthless yellow ass, 
I'll stuff it with my cock and/or fist. 
Send challenges, photos to Box 
816A.LEATHER 

TEDDY BEAR 
Clean cut, All American, blond guy 
available to be possessed and col
lared by one very special Master, who 
is dominant physical ly and psycho
logically and will teach his novice 
slave how to serve him affectionally. 
The bear is 33, 5'11 ", 180 straight
acting, intel ligent and totally presen
tab le, as much at home In Brooks 
Bros. as in bondage. No hard or 
rough stuff. Tom of Finland type a 
plus. San Diego area but relocat ion 
possible. To claim your bear respond 
to Box 998. 

I want a hot, no-holds-barred, rough
ass time with someone who can be 
my Master and live up to it! Am bored 
with "green horns"1 Hope the r ight 
hunk will contact me. Prefer Macho 
Blacks or Espanol. Box B13 

Continued on p. 57 



S/M, HOT, 
Handsome, experienced leather 
master. seeks together man to serve 
me as slave and MC buddy rider., I 
am W/ M, 28, 5'11 ", 130 lbs., black 
hair, mustache, blue eyes, 8" cut, 
double LEO with insatiable sex drive. 
You are W/ M, 24-45, goodlooking, 
5'5 " to 5'11 ", hot hungry ass for long 
hot sess ions, willing , loyal , submis
sive nature, trim beard and mustache 
preferred . Must be employed or 
financially independent. The kind of 
slave I want I can tie down to the seat 
of my motorcycle and warm his ass 
with my belt and fill his hole with 
mastersjuice and then fuck the hell 
out of his asshole with my hot expe
rienced. hands. Think you can seve a 
real Master. Then submit- a respect
ful letter of experienc with photo and 
phone to Sir Calvin Martin, P.O. Box 
1481 , San Francisco, CA 94101. Lim
its respected. 

BLACK MAN 
40, 5'7 ", 128 lbs., looking for man 2h 
? , to train to my specifications. 
Should be 5'6" to 6', 120 to 180 lbs. 
Into kink & raunch & capable of blind 
obedience. Body should be in good 
shape, age, race & endowment unim
portant. Uncuts with big feet have 
preference. Require recent photo 
with letter detailing your capabilities. 
Box 852. 

SCATMAN LOADED 
for sloppy pig out scene. Get stoned 
with hot good looking built w/ m 36 
who digs smooth bods with well
packed buns. Box 1695 495 Ellis St. , 
S.F. 94102 

Experienced San Francisco slave, 
white, 24, 5'8", 155 lbs., seeks serious 
leather Master for train ing in bon
dage and bootlicking , water sports 
and whipping. Box 994. 

LOS ANGELES AREA SOUTH 
Good looking, 38, t rim and hot. Expe
rienced, moustached, bartender and 
waiter would like to work at your next 
party or just hear from you leathe
r/ levi fuckcuddlers Will travel to New 
Orleans, D.C. and NYC In '81 . Your 
photo gets mine. Box B61 . 

SAN FRANCISCO, Muscular, Big 
dick, butt, Daddy seeks same for hot 
times. Must also have hot receptive 
rear (FFA questionable) , must like 
spanking, titwork , some bondage, 
dildoes, piss up your butt , and a nice 
ripe asshole for eating . I'm 33, 5'9", 
148 lbs., well-endowed and uncut, 
hairy, hunky, intelligent, nice man. I 
also like to kiss & cuddle. Do you? 
See Issue #35, Tough Customers, 
"Bay Area Daddy." Send photo & 
frank letter will get prompt reply. 
Kent, P.O . Box 5171 , S.F. CA 94101. 

SAN FRANCISCO-w/ m, 32, slim, 
trim beard, 6'2", 1SO lbs., m but can 
be versatile, new to scene, willing to . 
learn . Into dudes who take care of 
their bodies, enjoy light S&M, B&D, 
some WS, 3-ways, and have lots of 
fantasies. Not into FF, scat , heavy 
pain, Box B10. 

LOS ANGELES slave, 43, 6', 165 lbs., 
with large C/ B's digs receiving C/ BT 
work, S&M, leather/levis, etc. Box 
A68SAN 

GERONTOPHILES 
et al: Corrupt early 50s, articulate 
tongue, kind but ruthless, even if I 
care. Knowledge of autohypnosis 
and sex. Send photo. No fats or hard
core drugs. Can you rise to the occa
sion? Box A52. 

FRANCISCO BOTTOM 
Goodlooking, responsible w/ m, 23, 
5'10" , 170 lbs., 8½", Solid, Looking 
for tough, loving leather man, biker. I 
love leather, wet suits, hoods, gloves, 
hot rough sex. Man to Man . Light 
S/ M. Leather bondage a must. I need 
friendship and a f irm hand. All letters 
answered. Photo please. David L ., 
P.O. Box 2544, San Francisco, CA 
94126 

S.F. LEATHERMASTER 
38, 6'5", 185 lbs., 6½" uncut, black 
hair, mustache, wants slave with 
beard or mustache who does a good 
blow JOb, rimming and licking crotch 
& balls for life of obedience and servi
tude, into B&D, TT, CBT, MD (mad 
doctors) , witchcraft, leather and 
rubber . FF optional. No scat or WS. 
Live-in a possibility for the right per
son . No overnights, fats, fems, olds. 
Send pie to Box A44. 

WANTED! 
Slave to receive mild B&D, torture, 
from former high school educator. 
Any age, any size ok. German & 
Swedish types desired! Wrestlers ok. 
Box A35. 

I LIKE LEATHER! 
I also like levis, boots, and? Am 5'9", 
well-built , male Asian . An emperor 
does not expect to repeat an order; 
neither do I. If you are a guy inter
ested in the S&M scene and like 
leather, too, let's get together. Send a 
recent picture of yourself and a small 
introduction. Box A51 . 

ARROGANT 
smelly, abusive Master {W, 32, 5'11 " , 
186 lbs., beard) and his personal 
slave-dog and toilet {W, 32, 5'9", 180 
lbs., beard) invite meetings and cor
respondence with pigs, latrines, 
Tops, bottoms, voyeurs, exhibition
ists, and adventurours, animals to 
explore all extremes. Box A65 

Applications for full-time, live-in 
slave now being accepted. I am a 30-
year-old, independent contractor, 
bodybuilder, dominant and sadistic. 
You are 20-30, submissive, honest, 
not afraid of hard work, long hours, 
and heavy pain when deserved. You 
tow the line and I' ll treat you right. 
Mail photo, list of experience, and 
sincere request to : 955 Oak St ., San 
Francisco, CA 94117. 

EX-RANCH HAND 
loves horsemen, cowboys, troopers 
and deputy sheriffs with full discre
tion. Corrals, stalls, barns, tack 
rooms, saddles, rawhide and ropes 
turn me on. Greater S.F. Bay area
/Monterey Bay area. Willing to travel 
California & neighboring states. 
Need stockade detention, stake-out , 
immobilization. Over 32 years. If you 
are in authority, write with photo to 
Box 832. 

S.F. PENINSULA-Goodlooking, 
young min 40s, white, top man, 5'9", 
155 lbs., cut, seeks goodlooking, 
well-built, masculine S/M, 27-40, for 
intense asshole sex (including FF). 
Will also fuck your face , use abusive 
language, and experiment in water 
sports. Prefer men into snow skiing 
or other constructive interests. 
Could consider as a roommate. 
Photo preferred. Reply Box A50 

LOS ANGELES: I dig licking your big 
·balls and swallowing your hot cum. 
Am 38, 5'7'', 140 lbs., 7", neat bod . 
Will fulfill any fantasy. Box 975. 
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SAN FRANCISCO, SM, 33, 5'8", 135 
lbs., 8" cut, goodlooking, hard
edged Li bran into Top/bottom trade, 
offs or one-way clashes with serious 
leathermen Intent on ho~ bondage 
and belt sessions; bodies in leather 
and toys in hand , we'll put tits, cock 
and ass to their proper use. Skip the 
bull shit, forget the scat, tune in to the 
head and the body and let's explore. 
Photo brings photo. DRUMMER Box 
A56 orc/ oJay, 795 Buena Vista West, 
#4, S.F. CA 94117. 

SF LEATHER STUD 
Big Master wants your tight ass & 
body for my sadistic pleasure. White, 
31 , 6'1 ", 29" waist, 42" chest, 180 lbs., 
hairy muscular body, bearded/tat
tooed. Masculine slaves into S&M, 
leather and being fucked who know 
their worthlessness and how to 
please, need only respond. Must 
have facial hair and handsome looks 
(no pretties) into piss, hot wax, B&D, 
pain, TIT, boots & cigars. Respect 
limits if good . No fats , fems, novices, 
and must have leather. Box A57. 

SAN DIEGO, Top, 40, 6'1", 195 lbs., 
into all scenes-ti ts , w/s, FFA. Have 
full equipment. Will train novices. 
Box A70 . 

SAN DIEGO MEN! 
Two men, 38 and 39, seek contact 
with other men into fucking, fisting, 
WIS, jack-off, jockstraps, leather, 
and funky wear. Couples preferred. 
No fats, fems. No non-smokers! Box 
895. 

TWO MUSCULAR TITMEN 
into giving and receiving tit training, 
nipple enlargemen t, stretching, 
piercing, FF, genitorture, and other 
scenes considered . Private, isolated 
training room available. Your letter 
and photo get ours. Farmers, Box 
262, Live Oak, CA 95953. 

PALM SPRINGS 
M, 34, 6'2", 180 lbs., desires S who is 
dominant in mind as well as body. 
Levis/ leather a turnon. Box 902. 

LOS ANGELES, S, 45, 5'6", 135 lbs., 
solid, muscular, masculine stud, 7" 
cut; looking for mascul ine, slender or 
muscular man under 55, white. Not 
interested in fuck ing anything I 
wouldn't walk down the street with. 
Box 667C. 

SIR! 
W/ m slave, 33, 5'11 ", 150 lbs., 7" cut, 
trim beard and moustache seeks 
Master for serious training. Am obe
dient, respectful , qu ick learner, 
goodlooking , masculine and need to 
be brought to my knees in service. 
Bob, 256 S. Robertson, #3089, Bev
erly Hills CA 90211. Can travel. 

SAN FRANCISCO 
LEATHER MASTER 

38, needs B&D slave 21-35, for total 
servitude. Must like TT, Whips, 
Heavy Bondage, etc. Live-in possible 
for right slave. Have well equipped 
play room-send photo and frank let
ter to Sir John, 742 #0 Castro St., San 
Francisco, CA 94114 

WHAT IS RUBBER? 
Rubber shirt , rubber pants with dildo, 
rubber face mask, catheter. Let's 
rubber together and see. W/ M, 37, 
looking for anyone interested in 
above. Box A42. 

Hairy guy Into raunchy jock straps, 
WS, and heavy leather. Digs having 
his crotch licked and his boots pissed 
on . Am 6', 155 lbs., 8" white, 32. 
Photo in jock strap and leather jacket 
a must. Box 967. 

DRUMMER 58 

SAN FRANCISCO w/m, 41, 6', 170 
lbs., wants action not talk. FF (top) , 
whipping, fucking, sucking, heavy tit 
work. Box 677. 

SENSATIONAL AND FREE 
out of this world servicing for muscu
lar top studs any race, especially 
orientals and blacks. Punish my red 
hot buns or fantastic mouth job. 
You'l l go crazy for more, nothing like 
it. Absolutely discreet. Orange 
County, Los Angeles ... Write your 
thing I'll phone or reply ... Box 1366; 
Don't miss this super servicing . 

HOUSE/SLAVE 
SAN FRANCISCO live-in full time. 
21-36. Prefer short, muscular blond, 
but if you are hot, convince me you 
are good material. Room, board, 
training, hard work, few privileges. 
You will be ringed, shave, stripped, 
exhibited, used. Must work out in 
gym regularly, diet, no smoking to 
develop into top quality material. 
Your decisions will be made for you 
and you will experience good care. 
Serve several masters. Dedicated 
only. Call (415) 864-7646 eves. Keep 
trying or write Box 1000, 

JAPANESE MARTIAL 
ARTS EXPERT 

and Karate Teacher, M, 30, 5'7'', 140 
lbs., Seeks goodlooking W/M lover 
with same interests and lifestyle. 
Also into Zen, BB, Leather and Good 
sex. Sincere and discreet only, Write 
with photo. Box 1367 

THE TOILET 
$1 Flushes an applicaiton . $3 Flushes 
a T issue Sample. $10 Flushes a Full 
Roll with or without your own listing. 
Write: John H., 433 Douglass St., San 
Francisco, CA 94114 

PERMANENT MASTER NEEDED 
by obedient slave, w/ m, 38, well 
experienced in B&D, S&M, have well 
equipped play-room and extensive 
leather equipment for Master's 
pleasure-please Sir, send orders 
(with photo-thank you, Sir) to Max, 
742#0 Castro, San Francisco, CA 
94114LOS 

ANGELES, A muscular, chubby 
thick/ set masculine, dark, black man 
about 50, is beautiful erotic to me. 
Affectionate Greek active W/ M, 39, 
6'1 ", 175 lbs., seeks relationship. I'm 
bearded blue-eyed, slightly effimi
nate, intelligent, talkative, love opera. 
Informative letter and frank photo 
appreciated. No dirty talk ... Libra 
Box 60851, Los Angeles, CA 90060 

WANTED TO HIRE: 
GOOD BOTTOMS 

Private club needs husky, hard
working, dedicated bottoms to work 
nights as towel boy, shine boy, pool 
boy, attendant or anything we tell 
you to do. Serve obediently the hot
test men in town at the hottest club in 
town. Call respectfully to 415/864-
3877 days or 415/864-7646 eves. Be 
humble. 

MARIN COUPLE 
Hot 45 seek slave without limits. Must 
surrender his body completely to be 
chained whipped, tortured, shaved 
fucked, pissed on, pissed in, pierced, 
humiliated, degraded and then just 
possibly loved . Serious only, no fan
tasies. Will answer all replies with 
photo enclosed. Box 679 

NICE YOUNG MAN looking for open 
minded, creative friends . For 
friendship-no limits-no hang ups. 
Steve (213) 863-5818 

GET THE JOB DONE 

Training, Controlled Behavior. 
Slippery Dick, Novice, cut/uncut, 
hot, used-ok . Proper request to Sir, 
Box 1103, l:.os Angeles, CA 90068 

KENNEL MASTER NEEDED 
by dog-slave, 35, for obedience train• 
ing. Turn me Into your DOG. Box 
1378SAN · 

FRANCISCO PASSIVE W/M, greek, 
51, 5'8", Seeks active greek with 
place to submit my slim body clad in 
panties, etc. for you to tie, whip use tit 
clamps and teach me the joys of C&B 
work, being FF'd, and piercing. P.O. 
Box 6285, San Francisco, CA 94101 

DON "MASTER OF LEATHER" 
shown Drummer Rides Again offers 
professional services fee starting at 
$75.00 per session. Very Handsome 
blond, hairy-chested, 6', 165 lbs., of 
man. Experienced/imaginative. Best 
equipped mirrored playroom includ
ing sling, stockade, suspension & 
more. Bondage, W/S, FF, C&B Tor
ture, Wax, Shaving, Dildoes, butt 
plugs, Tit work, spank/paddle/ flag, 
electricity. Fantasies & Fetishes. 
Super light to super heavy. Private
/ discreet, novices welcome. Limits 
respected and hopefully expanded. 
Call Master Don (415) 584-9341 . 
Honest, safe, trustworthy. 

COMING TO CALIFORNIA? Need a 
place to stay and someone to show 
you around. Well for $250 a day you 
will get a place to stay and a nice 
young man to show you the sights. 
Some meals are covered in that price. 
Send $2.00 for more information to: 
Steven & Friends, P.O. Box 59146, 
Norwalk, CA 90650. We will send you 
all the info by return mail. 

LOS ANGELES AREA; W/M , 5'6", 
128 lbs., 28, Hot. Seeks patient mas
ter for training novice. Must respect 
limits. I desire to serve. No pain or 
drugs. Exchange photos, ideas. Box 
1399 
OAKLAND W/M, 42, 5'7'' , 165 lbs., 
Army Officer looking for slave into 
B&D and/or S&M. Willing to consider 
live-in for room, board & allowance. 
Prefer under 25, caucasians only, 
clean shaven. Respect limits. No 
fems, Fats. Box 1342 

SAN FRANCISCO ASS EATER 
W/M, 39, 5'10" , 140 lbs., wants to 
worship moustached or bearded 
Topmen's cocks, balls & assholes 
under his toilet seat. No age, weight 
or race restrictions. Box 1344 

SAN FRANCISCO HANDSOME 
NOVICE, 27, needs help learning the 
joys of S&M pleasure. Am 5'10", very 
hairy, husky lbuild, 8" cut, novice. 
Want 25-35, experienced 5'10" or 
over, caring, patient teacher pre
ferred. Blond, brown eyes, LEAN ... 
Box 1289 

SAN FRANCISCO M, Scorpio, 
young 50s, bearded, looking for S, 
30s, or older, experienced and inter
ested in exploring tits, ass-striping, 
C&B restraints and related action 
with a view to meeting regularly and 

. seeing where we can go without liv
ing together. I am 6'2" and 190 lbs., 
like to be dominated by short, wiry 
types who like to do it to someone 
bigger. Technique, experienced and 
attitude are important, race and 
nationality are not. Write Box 617 

AM 6'4", Brown hair, Blue eyes, 
Moustached, 190 lbs., I've modeled. 
looking for warm contact, Brain and 
Body. Box 1413. 

HOT YOUNG MAN LICENSED 
and bonded will prepare your tax 
returns. Mall your short forms and 
W2's with $6.00 to Gary Johnson, 
13031 San Antonio Dr. Suite 115, 
Norwalk, CA 90650 and your filled 
out return will be mailed back within 
7 days. 

HOT, HUNG & HAIRLESS TOP 
Young blonde looking for hairy 
hemen into wrestling, jockstraps, j/o 
scenes and Hot action . Can't get 
enough. Box 1322 

MASTER JOHN 
TALL 6'4", handsome aggressive 
soft spoke,1 Man with S.F.'s most 
complete workroom looking for 
slender dudes into full S&M action. 
Must be clean, intelligent and anx
ious to serve a reasonable but 
demanding top man. For interview 
send description and phone number. 
Box 1403 

SAN LUIS OBISPO ARE\( 
Leo bottom, 26 (lk21) 5'8½" , 125.lbs., 
brn/ brn, 6½" cut, big balls. Need to 
be bound in leather & ropes. Into 
B&D, light S&M, C&B/Tit Work, toys, 
Scat, FF, Piercing or Injury. Rural 
setting a plus. Box 1408 

DADDY WANTED 
San Francisco Goodlooking son 
looking for a daddy to use me as dad
dies toy. I am in Drummer #42, Page 
24 as Drummer's Daddie's Boy. Write 
w/ picture to Box 1502 

Hollywood, good looking uncut stud. 
Seeks dominant butch uniformed 
law man, cycle cop, leatherman SS or 
Gestapo types for head trips, disci
pline, submission, mad doctor C&B. 
Witchcraft and a few other outrage
ous farout things that we will talk 
about. Aroma, etc. No one who 
doesn't know where his head is. 
Please, Sir. Box 167 

ATHLETIC BLOND 
L.A., 6'3", 180 lbs., 38, masculine, hot 
rear seeks slim/skinny buddy 18-28, 
no beard. Box 60851-M, L.A., CA 
90060TIT 

MAN 
SAN FRANCISCO. Tit man; W/SM; 
30s; experienced, with smooth mus
cular body and big nipples seeks 
same for satisfying sessions. Toys 
welcome. Must have good definition
.Box A46 

Fuck a hot ass, piss on it, slap it, make 
me eat you. Box A94 

HOT & HORNY 
SAN FRANCISCO-Young White 
male looking for goodtimes and hot 
action. Prefer 25-45, well built man 
who knows how to give it and loves to 
take it. I'm 24, 5'10", Good build and 
versatile. I like hot pepole and hot 
times. If you want a great time, send 
your picture with letter. Box 657 

WHITE SCANDINAVIAN 
HUNTINGTON BEACH, Male, Mus
cular, surfer 36, Blonde/ blue eyes, 
looking for permanent relationship 
with very heavy top into leather, 
piercing, whipping, wax, FF, W/S, 
Dildoes, etc ., Will consider all tops 
but prefer someone with smarts and 
a sense of humor who is a romantic 
and likes desert and surf as well as 
smoke and aroma. Ray (714) 842-
6843 or write with picture to Box 1427 

ORANGE COUNTY, Hot Hung 
Leather Studs who want to bring Hot 
blond, blue eyed cowboy to his knees 
send Photo, Details. Box 1264 



SAN JOSE, 54, 5'2½", 110 lbs. , uncut 
6", Virgo Blond Hair, Blue eyes. I like 
the smell and feel of leather on my 
body. Not the brutal beating of S&M. 

o drinking or smoking. Must wear 
1eather, Levis and boots. Write Box 
A82 

SAN FRANCISCO, Heavily tattooed, 
tri m Beard & Moustache, Levi West
ern Oriented, W/ M, 50, 5'7' ', 134 lbs. 
fi rm. 7" Cut, Looking for mellow 
Macho dude 30 plus to ease him into 
S&M . Nothing heavy. Letter with Pic
tu re, detailing what you 'd require 
appreciated SIR!!!! . Box 1381 

ORANGE COUNTY/LONG BEACH, 
W/ M, 38, 6'2" , 187 lbs, 7", Bearded 
Hairy Novice seeks to correspond 
and/ or meet someone to play with. 
Inexperienced but willing to try most 
anything . Prefer Hot, Horney, unh,
bited dudes into sucking, fucking , 
verbal abuse, variety and Prolonged 
sessions. Frank letters and photo 
gets mine. box 1435 

LOS ANGELES: White Male Animal 
slave to be trained and broken as 
work-horse, needs demanding male 
Master or Masters with faci l ities to 
use him as such on occasional week
ends leading to permanency. To be 
Stabled, Bitted, Harnessed and 
worked under Reins and whip. 
Mature Submissive to all Demands. 
Box 1263 

PALM SPRINGS, S&M, B&D, WS, 
with w/m, 30, 6', 150 lbs., Blonde Top 
with good body, will switch roles for 
right man. Will Travel S. Cal. Phone a 
must, Photo Appreciated. Box 1262 

LOS ANGELES, Hot, Hunky Cow
boy, blue eyes, Beard wants to start a 
Dildo-Club. Interested dudes drop 
me a line and state sizes and inter
ests. Box 1270 

W/m, smooth, In search of firm hand, 
guidance and training from mature, 
hirsute, serious Master, willing to 
consider inexperienced , unfulfilled 
but needful 31-year-o ld. My Master 
commands respect from his person, 
not his brutality.Bay Area only.Box 
A19. 

BALLS slapped, squeezed, give and 
receive. Correspond/ meet. Box 829 

BIG WIDE OPEN 
ASSHOLES WANTED 

L.A. W/ M, 31 , 5'11 ", 165 lbs., wants 
men with hot assholes into FF, huge 
dildoes, punch fucking, able to with
stand several hours of heavy ass 
play. Serious men only, no J/0. Box 
811. 

SANTA CRUZ: Hot novice m wants 
to service cut blondes. B&D, TT, 
leather, toys, shaving. I am w/ m, 30, 
5'11 " , 150 lbs., handsome, cut, brown 
hair, blue eyes, horny, serious, play
ful and versatile. Box 875 

HOTTEST ASS IN L.A. 
Hot adventurous bottom 30, Hairy, 
Horny, & high, Into Leather/ Levis & 
toys. Gets it on with smooth Hot 
guys, Needs Topmen with class to 
plug this tight little ASS . Box 1252 

BODYBUILDER 
6' , 195 lbs, 30, solid, seeks similar 
partner. You will manage heavy
weight workout gym in No. Calif. 
Owned by me. Should be contest 
calibur or working towards same. 
Will help to relocate. Serious only. 
No bullshit. Photo required. Box 
1274LOS 

MAIL YOUR AD EARLY 

ANGELES, M, goodlook ing , 25 , 
5'11 " , 147 lbs., enjoys giving plea
sure being totally dominated by intel
ligent, strong stern topman familiar 
with positive character forming side 
of leather sex. Don't write unless 
you're able to gain control and keep 
it . In return receive my respect, devo
tion hero worship and fu l l rights to 
my body. Box 1272. 

YOUNG MAN WANTED 
CHICO-Wanted a Young man as 
partner ,n ra,s,ng rabbits and exotic 
birds. Also another partner in raising 
Orchids, and exotic plants in solar 
green houses, and possibly a third 
partner in ra,s,ng fish, sheep, pigs, or 
goats. No experience or money 
necessary . Room and board 
included . Good mountain l iving on 
the river with fishing and hunting . 
Ern ie, 500 Nimshew Road, Chico, CA 
95926 

LOVE TO EAT BUTT 
LOS ANGELES W/ M, 30, love to eat 
butt. Seek Enema Instructor. You are 
27-45. Maybe dark complect ion. Box 
1498 

MASCULINE S WANTED 
SAN FRANCISCO LIBRA, M. 50, W, 
5'8" , 165 lbs., needs Master into 
Leather: Boots, Hood, Heavy into 
bondage, C&B Torture, Sh aving , 
Piercing, wh1pp1ng seeks mascu line 
S, who knows what he wants and 
does it. Photo gets mine SIR. Box 
1357 

ORANGE COUNTY 
Hot hung leather studs who want to 
bring hot blond blue'eyed cowboy to 
his knees send photo, details to Box 
885. 

ANY SERIOUS DISCIPLILNE 
OF SATURN WANTED 

SAN FRANCISCO- Any serious dis
ciple of saturn wanted by evil
minded w/ m, Master, 49, 5'10", 175 
lbs., 6½ Fat, Big-headed, Cut for rit
ual working out of each others needs, 
however unusual. Bernael , Box 4373, 
San Francisco, CA 94101 

STRANGE MEAT 
SAN FRANCISCO GWM, 30, 5'10", 
155 lbs., 9"-Seeks Black Leather, 
tough talkin, hard playiin, bawdy 
drinkin, hardy laughin, ball stretchin, 
handy ropin, butt bustin, dude for 
rough fun . Photq required for 
response. Single men in San Fran
cisco. Box 1487 

TOTAL SLAVE 
BURBANK-Slave Danny will submit 
to bondage, whipping piercing, arm
pits and tits, shaving , photography 
for parties, groups or one Master. 
Phone (213) 846-9486, DANNY 
PAYNE, 241 East Alemeda Ave., Bur
bank, CA 91502 

NOVICE BOXER 
ORANGE, CA-NOV ICE BOXER 
into body punches, seeks guys to live 
out boxing and other fight fantasies. 
White, 29, 5'11 ", 145 lbs., Write: . 
Occupant, 180 City Blvd ., West Apt. 
#303, Orange, CA 92668 

OLD MUG SHOP 
LONG BEACH CA 

specializing in customized and per
sonalized mugs and ashtrays. Club 
names, individual names, cartoons, 
dates, any sports, motorcycles, 
boats, cars, you name it , we can put it 
on a mug for your drinking enjoy
ment. $4.00 and up. 826 Redondo 
Ave. , Long Beach, CA 90804 or call 
(213) 439-3085 

SAN FRANCISCO 
RUBBER FAN 

W/ M Late 40's, 6" Very Masc. into old 
style Police/ Fire & Workmen heavy 
black rubber wear seeks mature 
minded masc. outdoor types any
where. Free to fly or travel, Have 
camper, motorcycle & gear. No S&M
Drugs or weirds but nice and clean 
guys welcome. Box 1472 

THREE WAYS-GROUP SEX 
LOS ANGELES obed ient slave and 
his MASTER looking for hot Leathe
r/Levi and Uniform Studs into three 
ways and group sex. S&M, B&D, Dtl
does, Fist Fucking and other inter
ests. We have the place. Expl icit 
letter gets immediate response. Box 
1469 

YOUNG, SLIM, ANY RACE 18-30. 
Live in good mountain seclusion 
River, Swimming, Fish ing, Hunting , 
etc. Room & Board Prov ided , W/ M 42 
into most scenes. Box 1466 

NEW IN SAN FRANCISCO YOUN
GISH DAD-Smart, c igar man , 
BOY- Trim , Cute, Ass whipped, 
pushed , Fucked, if good invited to 
breakfast. Box 1463 

HOLLYWOOD BOTTOM, 24, 6', 135 
lbs., Wh ite, Seeks knowledgeable 
partner 25-40 into B&D, L ight S&M, 
Toys, etc., Want to try everyth ing 
once, some more than once. Letters 
with photos answered first. Box 1462. 

CAPRICORN, 48, 5'9" , 145 lbs., 6", 
Eager to learn from one who will 
teach and train ,n P1erc1ng. Box 1458 

NOVICE 
SAN FRANCISCO 27, needs help 
learning the joys of S&M pleasure. 
Am 5' 10", very hairy, Husky build, 8" 
cut Novice. Want 25-35, experienced 
5' 10'.' or over, car ing , pat ient 
Teacher, Prefer, Blond, Brown eyes, 
LEAN! Box 1289 

SAN JOSE-Looking for Leather 
Master into B&D, and some light 
S&M, I'm 30, 6'1" , 160 lbs., DK Brn 
eyes & Slender in bu ild. No Fats, 
fems, stup ids or Hard drugs. Box 866 

MAN EATING SLAVE 
SAN FRANCISCO, Hot w/ m 24, Will 
worship your ASS, Cock, Balls, 
Boots, Nipples, and Arm Pits with my 
HOT MOUTH. Also dig B&D, W IS , 
Greek Passive. Photo Apprecaited. 
Greg Box 1501 

COLORADO 
DENVER COWBOY 

needs Leather/ Levi Master. P.O. Box 
18595. Denver, CO 80218 

DENVER AREA 
Loves to be bottom. I like all forms of 
sex and enjoy it most out of doors. 
Am 33, 5'8", 150 lbs. Well-built men 
20-45 who like head jobs and hard 
fucking write Box A25. No fats. 

DENVER, COLORADO W/ M, 45, 6' , 
175 lbs., Submissive Male seeks 
meetings with other males who enjoy 
Bondage. Race and age un impor
tant. I have a desire to please. No 
drugs or pain, will answer all who 
send picture and phone number. Box 
1409 

Colorado Cowboy 
Goodlook ing , athletic, 25, brown 
hair, blue eyes, seeks macho cigar 
smoker. I've got a hairy butt that 
needs you. Box 542 

PLEASE REMEMBER NEW 
POSTAGE RATES 

CONNECTICUT 
NEW HAVEN 

26, 6', 170 lbs, br/ br beard seeks 
introduction, guidance to rubber 
scenes. Prefer older bearded , 
paunchy, avuncular. Correspond
ents only, okay complete discretion. 
Box 1310 

SM , 45 , 6'3", 190 lbs., 8" cut , well
used ass; looking for tall , well built, 
wel l hung studs. Box 965 

RASSLI N' 
Young, hot, muscular stud, 5'7' ' , 140 
lbs., seeks jocks for rasslin '. Box 828 

EXPERIENCED LEATHER MASTER 
Looki ng for Leath er/ Levi , S&M 
slaves. Those who want a dominant 
Master into Leather, Bondage and 
many o th er interesting sexual 
scenes. Send me your application . 
Acceptable applicants w,11 be trained 
to explore new adventures. If you are 
experienced send me your applica
tion also. Box 437. 

STAMFORD S with bull w h ip 
requires tota l obedience. Have 9 '/2" 
to force feed your mouth or ass. Only 
interested in real men over 20. Box -
579. 

MUSCLEMEN ONLY 
HANDSOME, broad shouldered , 
hairy men with large biceps and hard 
pees up for wrestling, massage and 
fr iendsh ip with goodlooking bright 
young man with slim semi-muscular, 
tight body. Write: Larry, 504 Orange 
St. , New Haven , CT 06511 

HARTFORD GWM, 6'1 ", 165 lbs., mtd 
30's, moustached is into suck ing cum 
crusted jeans, hairy armpits, tits, 
fleshy navels and cut cocks. Can 
travel. Big , beefy guys a plus. No 
S&M, drugs or weirdos. Box 1412. 

S, 30, 5'11 ", 180 lbs., husky, hairy, 6" 
cut , masculine, firm; seeks cleancut 
slave, 18-35, white , slim or muscular, 
into bondage and discipline, toys, 
will ing to serve and obey. Box 257 

SOUTHERN CONN. MASCULINE 
HOT AND HORNY W/ M, Aries, 42, 
5'10" , Good body, 162 lbs., with 7" 
UNCUT. Into motorcycles, boots and 
really hot sessions, Mostly MASTER 
but can switch with right person . 
Ready to explore any other experien
ces. Box 1477 

HARTFORD, 35, W/M, 5'6" , 135 lbs. , 
seeks w/ m, any age for father/ son 
type discip line. Make me submit to 
bare-assed spankings across your 
knee with strap or paddle. Box 1417 

DISTRICT OF 
COLUMBIA 

NEED TO BE CONTROLLED? 
S, 6', 51 , 185 lbs., wi ll t rain slave any 
age with good body, firm buns. Mas
cu line looks a must. Box 704. 

WASHINGTON, DC AREA. M, 38, 
5'11 ", 160 lbs., 30" w., white 6" , run
ner/ weigh t l ifter . Well-built , lean, 
muscular. Interested ,n similar S for 
erotic S&M, B&D. Box 215. 

MO, DC, VA areas 
Two Bodybuilders-S, 6'1 ", 172 lbs. , 
36, 7½; M, 6'1 ", 175 lbs., 32, 8"- both 
well bu ilt . Into S&M, bondage, disci
pline, heavy tit work, hot masculine 
guys. Interested in One-on-one, 
three-ways, or groups. Rep ly with 
photo if possible and phone. Box 36 

WASHINGTON DC AREA W/ m, 40, 
5'11 ", 175 lbs., bl/ bl, seeks w/ m 
partner 25-40 with facility for D&D, 
enemas. Can travel Wash.-NY . No 
fats , drugs, scat. photo requested 
P.O . Box 23867, Wash DC 20024 

DRUMMER 59 



FLORIDA 
Want to eat from your dog bowl and 
feel your riding crop. If you have 
uncut thick cock, hanging balls, a 
hairy ass for me to eat frotn, and you 
are very strict in your demands, 
please contact me. I am 39, 5'10", 184 
lbs., 9" uncut. Box 735. 

TRAVELING TO ST. PETE & WEST 
COAST AREA W/ M, 30s, Hairy body, 
clipped beard , 155 lbs., 5'9", would 
like to contact kinky men into WS, Tit 
worship, FF, and or mild S&M or 
B&D, Am an imaginative person . Will 
be in area late March and April. Write 
now so I will have enough time to 
reply . Your photo gets mine. Box 840 

MIAMI, Two SM Men want to meet 
others seriously interested in the 
idea of mental, physical and spiritual 
self improvement through Bondage, 
Discipline and various acts of humili
ation . Only those who honestly wish 
to explore this idea need reply. P.O. 
Box 651038, Miami , FL 33165 

FT. LAUDERDALE: Masculine, 
imaginative, dominant Master seeks 
together studs into FF, WS , bondage, 
S&M , C&B/T, piercing, shaving , for 
3-way with in-house slave. Can 
administer heavy discipline but no 
permanent damage or Scat . 
Demanding but considerate. Am 45, 
165 lbs., 7 cut with big balls and big 
hands. Box 258 

SW FLA. S, Top, leather biker stud, 
39, 5'7' ', 140 lbs., crew-cut, construc
tion worker , heavy-hung , digs mas
culine only humpy service buddies 
for long hot leather sessions. No fats, 
old men , etc. You get my attention if 
you are into leather, levis, boots, 
bikes, c igars, aroma, etc. Am domi
nant and aggressive, sane and sensi
ble. Respect limits. Limited travel ok. 
Submit qualifications and photo to 
Box 315. 

HOT ADVENTURES IN PARADISE 
Uncut 8 Sm , transplanted San Fran
ciscan , offers hot Key West action ot 
qualified visitors . Hard-bodied, hard
headed , hard-playing 35-year-old 
welcomes other adventurous studs 
into exploring and actualizing our 
mutual fantasies . I'm attractive, intel
ligent, responsible , muscular and 
mustached; it takes the same to turn 
me on . Blonds, big tits , interest in 
bondage, S&M, CB and tit torture, FF 
are plusses, but less important than a 
hot body and sense of adventure. 
Planning a visit to paradise? Reply 
(with photo 1f possible) to Box 792. 

SM, Pisces 
36 , 5'8", 165 lbs., well built , white, 6", 
knowledgeable, experienced in both 
roles to go as far as partner's expe
rience permits. Partner should be 
well built, big, no fats, fems. Box 009 

RED-NECK FIGHTER 
Muscular young gladiator slave into 
all types of fighting, wrestling, box
ing, etc. Tough, well-built fighters 
send challenges/ photos to : Bud 
" Maciste" Becher, c/ o 5260 N.E. 6th 
Avenue #B, Ft. Lauderdale, FL 33334. 

FT. LAUDERDALE. Part-time slave 
wanted by Scorpio, trim, athletic. 
Bondage, discipline, humilation, 
paddling. Novice or experienced. 
Must have firm body, smooth ass, 
very little body hair. Must be intelli
gent, discreet, youthful. No fats, 
fems, phonies. Send detailed , honest 
letter with photo and phone number 
to Box 881 . 

GET THE JOB DONE 

DRUMMER60 

TALLAHASSEE w/ m, 24, 5'9", 165 
lbs., wants to be trained to serve a 
master's needs. L/L, uniforms, har
nesses. Box 474 

MIAMI, w/ m, 42, 5'10", 160 lbs., 
blnd/ blu. Show off your tough hard 
body, with this goodlooking raunch 
Man. Into workout mates, mirror JO, 
Piss worship , Sweat. Heavy dildo and 
Enema action sought and given. 
Tender young guys expertly taught 
how to be men. Write w/ photo Box 
#47 

HAIRY MACHO MEN 
If you're into funky, hot, sweaty sex 
and are hairy, rugged , rough mas
ters; write me and tell me what you 
would do to me. This good slave can 
travel and can receive. Also special
izing in WS , S&M, B&D, rimming, Fr 
and Gr with Mr. Right. Box 59. 

Attractive, stable, intelligent man, 
mid 20s, white, has been exploring 
sado-masochism several years; 
wants similar man to mid 30s for hon
est continuing weekend explora
tions. Must have come to an 
understanding that mutual explora
tion, support , respect, and care are 
requisite to building the trust and 
love central to any real sado
masochistic encounter. Not looking 
for one fantasy fuck . Honest only 
with a sense of humor should reply . 
Confidential and expects the same. 
Central / South-Florida. Prefer Top
/ bottom man . Box A37 

MOTORCYCLE COPS 
Muscular hairy stud, 6' , 165 lbs. , 
wants to correspond with motorcycle 
cops and other MEN into same. Only 
boot/ breech / uniform enthusiasts 
into disciplined scenes need reply. 
Discretion assured . Box 111 F. 

WEST PALM, W/M, 33, 5'8", 8½",200 
lbs ., Seeks handsome, Masculine 
and Muscular guys 22-31 for sex, 
friends, workouts . Possible room
mate. Photo & Phone appreciated. 
Box 1313. 

Ft. Walton Beach W/ M, 26, 5'10", 135 
lbs ., Seeks other guys 18-23. Am 
looking for friends and possibly 
more, possible permanent relation
ship, not intoS&M, B&D, fems or fats. 
Phone and Photo helpful. Box 1375 

SUBMISSIVE 
FT. LAUDERDALE, SEEKING HOT 
MUSCULAR, 20's, loving , but domi
nant Master. Permanent possible. 
Am 21, med. built, attractive & Ready. 
Box 1491 

FACE-SITTER NEEDED 
by blonde dog slave. No scat/Prefer 
dominant guys with hairy asses. 
Please, Master, please. Box B87 

Masochist/slave, 6'2", 160 lbs., into 
cock, ball, and tit torture , humilia
tion , bondage, hot wax , piss, disci
pline (verbal) · and other abuse, 
force-feeding my mouth and 
asshole, seeks usage by two Miami 
cigar-smoking Top Men between the 
ages of 35 and 45. Box B86 

MASOCHIST /SLAVE 
6'2 ", 160 lbs., into cock & Ball and Tit 
Torture, Humilation, bondage, hot 
wax, piss discipline, verbal and other 
abuse Force feeding my mouth and 
asshole, Seeks usage by two Miami 
cigar smoking Top Member between 
the ages of 35-45. Box 1265 

HOW DO YOU SPELL HOT? 
0-R-U-M-B-E-A-T-S 

A DRUMBEAT AD 
GETS FAST RESULTS 

GEORGIA 
ATLANTA SUBMISSIVE M,5'8", 180 
lbs. , 45 , Seeks experienced tattooed 
and pierced masculi (1e bossman 40 
to 60 yrs. old . Light S&M, Dildoes, 
C&B , Toys, Nipple stretching & 
enlargement, piercing . No Freaks, 
Fems, Skinnies, or Drugs. Shaved 
heads preferred .Letter with photo 
gets mine. Box 1475 

GEORGIA, GWM, Cancer, 29. 155 
lbs., 5'11 " , Blue eyes, hairy. moust
ache, goodlooking, acti ve/passive, 
fr/ gr, FF, Dildoes, three ways, versa
tile . Seeks like minded . Robb ie, 98 
Peachtree Place, Warner Rob ins, GA 
31093 

M, 26, white, 5', 10", 147 lbs., into 
rough fucking and fist fucking , piss, 
S&M, B&D, verbal abuse, leather, 
levis, boots. Seeks meetings or cor
respondence with aggressive Tops In 
USA, Europe, Canada, Australia . No 
fems, scat, scars, or blood . Box 288 

ATLANTA MS, Aquarius, 34, 5'8", 
135 lbs., white , good body, level 
head, experienced . Looking for men 
over 25 into B&D, suspension , tit 
workouts and similar action . Able to 
take charge, but prefer not to . 
Respect for limits assumed, expan
sion by mutual consent. Box 714 

ILLINOIS 
BOOKLICKER 

CHICAGO, RINGED M, 31, 6 '1", 175 
lbs., Needs Humiliation and abuse 
from strong willed cocky Master. Into 
suspension , bondage, tits , piss , 
rubber. Write: Wolf, 6636 Newgard 
St., Chicago, IL 60626 

W/M, 31, 5'11", seeks men into B&D 
and humiliation. Men in underwear 
especially and longjohns. JWH, 450 
Briar Place #BK, Chicago, IL 60657 

HOT RAUNCHY SEX 
Bondage, fantasy , face-sitting , uni
forms , piss, shit , sweat, pain, humili
ation , leather, levis, smelly jocks, 
uninhibited sex. W/ M, 35 , 6', 160 lbs., 
good face/ body/ voice, always top, 
but might switch or do mutual pig
/ pain scene with right man . From tor
ture to toilets, boot camp to drunken 
buddies, it's all good . Lei's explore. 
Travel U .S. Box B64. 

Discreet young slim bi. Neophyte 
wanted for gentle anal dildoes or 
enemas. Also will photo only the 
most stunning: tattoo, pierce, FF, 
W/ S shave, dog, & outdoor scenes
for your use. Eric & Beth, P.O . Box 
A-3248, Chicago, IL 60690 

HANDSOME Black Male, 44, 5 '11 ", 
165 lbs., 8 1/, " Uncut, desires to ser
vice well hung guys who are good
looking, clean and preferably, not 
not necessary, Shoot a large LOAD. 
Box 1457 

FANTASIES FULFILLED 
CHICAGO MASTER, White Male,41 , 
6'3", 195 lbs. , will fulfill your fanta
sies, Military Discipline, S&M
Franternity lnitations , Prisoner, 
Humiliation, Bondage, Etc. Send 
photo if possible. All replies ans
wered. Chicago Metropolitan Area 
only. P.O. Box 2630, CHicago, IL 
60690SPR INGFI ELD, 

S, 54, 5'8", 160 lbs., looking for slave, 
21-50, white only. Am experienced, 
respectful of limits; but can be either 
extremely sadistic or gentle, based 
on slaves endurance. Must be clean. 
Box 382 

Chicago, Aries, 29, ?'1" , 200 lbs., 
muscular S, dominant and knowl
edgeable, 7" cut. Handsome body
builder knows how to give orders, 
knows how to get service, and knows 
how to punish failure. Potential slave 
should be submissive, 21-35, obe
dient, and know his place. No fats. 
Box 418. 

CHICAGO SLAVE 
W/M , 27, 5'8", 165 lbs. , will serve TV 
or Master. Take piss, cum in mouth, 
face sitting toe sucking any kink. Eat 
ass, suck cock . Swallow all. Box 1326 

WANTED: Writer needs input for 
story tellin' . Der Fledermaus says my 
fiction lacks authenticity-so tell me 
the S&M "do's" and "don't's". Brian 
O'Hara, 4321 W. 95th St., Oak Lawn, 

IL 60453 ~ 
CHICAGO w/ 8, S, 6'3", 180 lbs., 
8", seeks friends/ slaves 30 or over, in 
good physical condition with level 
head . Box 894. 

Big young man, 21, 5'10", 234 lbs., 
br br, looking for someone to teach 
me S&M and anything that can be 
enJoyable. Would like to learn how to 
be a slave and Master. Please send 
phone and photo. And let me know 
what you want to teach me. Dennis, 
Box 18. Roxanne Trailer Ct ., Carbon
dale, IL 62901 

CHICAGO-FANTASY 
W/ M , 28. 5 11", 150 lbs., Horny and 
Hot. Looking for some to 28. 
Poppers. smoke, suck, fuck, J/ o, FF, 
Wi s, act passive. Single or couples. 
Letter and photo to: Brown, 3423 W. 
Drummond Ave., Chicago, IL 60647 

HOT AS A PISTOL 
Chicago, hot as a pistol law student 
very handsome, 22 year old, black 
BB, 5'4", 125 lbs , I'm right & tough. 
Tired of the bar? Bath games? I'm 
into hot, athlet ic , white guys who 
know how to fu ck and or be fucked. 
Into most scenes. Love worshipping 
a nice body and love my body wor
shipped as well. If you 're into hot 
body, a liberal and want to fuck with a 
man as it's supposed to be done, 
write me at 6214 N. Winthrop, #510, 
Chicago, IL 60660. Thanks Buddy 

NEED HAIRY-CHESTED SADIST 
CHICAGO: to work me over in heavy 
scenes for mutual pleasure. Cigar 
smoker a plus. Cock, balls, tit pierc
ings: F1sllng, Ball Busting, etc., I am 
6'1", 190 lbs., 37 years, with 8'1,'' 
cock . In good shape. Box 1371 

CHICAGO SOUTH WEST SUB. 
W/ M , 32 , 190 lbs. , 6'1 ", Likes to 
receive rim Jobs and have my cock 
sucked. I like to fill your ass with my 
cock. Send photo. No fats. Fems OK. 
Write John , P.O. Box 607, Tinley 
Park, IL 60477 

CHICAGO-COUPLE into FF, B&D, 
seek like-minded men for three ways, 
group action. Top-34, 5'4", 120 lbs.; 
7" , Bottom-27, 6' , 140 lbs., 6", Reply 
with photo gets ours, Only serious 
minded MEN need reply. box 1340. 

SLAVE FOR SALE AND/OR RENT 
5'10", 195 lbs., Brown hair, Blue 
Eyes, 3-1-46. Extra strong body and 
spirit, S&M, B&D, WIS, etc. Not used 
often. Strong Master could train 
Right. Send your requirements. Box 
1426 

FOX RIVER GROVE-THE GAS 
HOUSE SALOON). It's where I go Iii 
4:00 am, Wild on Week-ends ... 
Send photo I'll find you and then we'll 
talk. P.S. this is a somewhat straight 
bar, but even the president needs 
passion. Box 1500 



CHICAGO-White, 34, 5'6", 140 lbs., 
7" Cock, Top wants other tops or 
aggressive bottoms for extended, 
multi-scene Action sucking, fucking, 
rimming, Jocks, J/0, W/S, Fist Fuck
ing, and Ball Work. More body HAIR 
the better. Letters with photos gets 
same- pronto. Box 1460 

INDIANA 
INDIANAPOLIS. M, 49, 5'10", 170 
lbs., 6½", white, inexperienced. Will 
make up in obedience what I lack in 
experience. Seeks sincere, under
standing and knowledgeable Master 
to bring out the best in me. Will try 
anything once. Can travel to sur
rounding states. No blood and no 
scat. Photo please. Box 833 

GENERAL MAN WANTED 
Black male, 22, 5'11", 138 smooth 
body bright nice looking, sincere guy 
seeks generous man capable of com
passionate carrying and in a position 
to offer help to a special person, 
school future, will travel, discreet, 
age-color not important please sub
mit letter and photo (retd) S.H.C. 
P.O. Box 44775 Indianapolis, IN 
46204SLAVE 

TRAINING 
Manly, experienced MASTER, 40, 
5'11 ", 160 lbs., lean , musuclar, will 
train YOung novice slave(s) . I admin
ister discipine in form but caring way. 
Reply only if you are serious and can 
come here. Box 15524, Fort Wayne, 
IN 76885 

EVANSVILLE, W/ M 30, 5'11" , 175 
lbs. , Bearded and Hairy. Seeking big
muscled men into flexing, Body Mas
sage and body contact. Box 1254 

IOWA 
IOWA MASTER,6', lean , wh ite, seeks 
permanent slave for complete physi
cal & mental training, naked bondage 
& submission . Must be lean or mus
cular, hairless in body and ready for 
slavery in mind . Send photo, applica
tion, & phone to Box 979. 

DES MOINES-TWO MEN, Mid 30's 
Seeking three-ways and group. Wil
ling to try anything once. State inter
ests. Photo preferred. WriteJ .J ., P.O. 
Box 4675, Des Moines, Iowa 50306 

IOWA SLAVE AVAILABLE 
Young slave 21 , 6', 155 lbs., consi
dered good looking. In need of train
ing from dominant man any age. 
B&D, S&M, WIS. Am receptive and 
obedient. Box 1485 

KANSAS 
STOCKING FOOT FETISH 

KANSAS CITY , MO AREA,GWM ,42, 
155 lbs., Brn/ Brn, Wants to worship 
your feet. Into mutual J/0 Box 1482 

KANSAS CITY MASTER, Affection
ate Scorpio uncut 8", 5'8", 145, solid, 
prefer small slim white 20-40, Greek 
passive, Fr alp, Live in lover/ slave 
who needs to be owned, possessed 
for permanent relationship-with no 
hang ups- Respect limits. Box 1318 

FOOT WORSHIPPING 
KANSAS-LEATHER AROMA of a 
guy's STOCKING FEET, K.C., MO., 
GWM , 42, 155 lbs., Brn/ Brn, Wants to 
worship your feet. Into mutual J/0. 
Box 1481 

ANSWERING AN AD? . 
See instructions on the first 

page of this section 

KENTUCKY 
MASTER SEEKS-SLAVE 

Lexington, S. 38, 5' 11 ", 175 lbs., 
experienced in all scenes. A ll limits 
considered. Must have fi rm body and 
have your head on . If you are ready, 
write now. Box 986, Lexington, KY 
40588. 

LOUISIANA 
MONROE, 33, white, 6', 175 lbs., 
seeks w/ m, 25-40. Am primarily M 
into father/ son type discipline with 
bondage. Will assume S role for 
proper M. Box 332 · 

LOVE TO MAKE LOVE 
HAll,\MOND, W/ M College S1udent, 
21 , 6' , 175 lbs., Can tr,ivel to New 
Orleans or Baton Rouge on Wee
kends. Love to make love. I'm your 
man , would like also to explore S&M , 
with experienced personnel. If you 
are sincere, honest and a human 
being, write me, including photo . No 
fats, fems, or blacks, Bob, Box 3086; 
SLU, Hammond , LA 70402. 
Response promised. 

MAINE 
Have a fantasy? 

Want it to come true? Two bearded 
dudes from northern Maine woods 
into all scences: groups, FF , WS, J /0 , 
tit and ball torture, bondage, voyeu
rism, smokes and aroma; ready for 
hot, kinky action. Come visit, write or 
cal l. Your photo gets ours. Les 
Quebecois sont surtout les bienve
nus. Box 796 

PORTLAND, SM couple seeks third 
or other couple in Portland ME. Mas
ter is 6'1", slim, uncut and demand
ing. Slave is 5'10", cut and pierced. 
Box 1329 

MARYLAND 
BALTIMORE-ANNAPOLIS AREA, S, 
38, 5'10", 170 lbs., Bearded, hung , 
goodlooking,firm but understand
ing. Seeks slaves for long sexual ses
sions in equipped den . All scenes, 
other tops welcome to share slaves. 
Letters with photo gets answered. 
Box 1410 

White male, 45, 5'5" , 160 lbs., Bottom 
looking for top. No scat, FF, or dope. 
All else ok. Blacks or whites. Max 
Gertson, 9 Manchester Place, Silver 
Spring, MD 20901 

BALTIMORE or Washington DC 
area. SM (either role), into LIL, WS, 
CBT/T, B&D, strap, FFA, no scat. 
Apply with picture stating desires. 
Frequent visitor to Chicago, L.A., 
S.F. Box 855 

NOVICE 
BALTIMORE AREA, M, 5'11 " , 180 
lbs., 6" cut, seeks sincere under
standing, experienced and knowl
edgeable master to bring out ability 
to serve. Am willing, obedient , and 
eager to learn . Some US travel. Box 
128. 

HAGERSTOWN. W/ M, 35, 6'1 ", 170 
lbs., bodybuilder looking for other 
masculine well-built bodies. Must be 
totally male. Box 36 

BALTIMORE AREA. M/S, 5'8", 160 
lbs., interested in meeting locals or in 
general for active relationship. Into 
most anything. No fats, fems, beards, 
moustaches a plus; hairy body a plus. 
Must have intelligence and ability to 
swing both ways. Willing to bring out 
and teach. Box 855. 

RUNNER/BODY BUILDER 
DC-MD-VA, 37, 5' 11 ", 160, 30" waist. 
Rugged, well-built , lean , muscular, 
defined, together, feeling , human. 
Interested in similar physical mascu
line type only. SI M if erotic. Photo 
exchanged. J.W., Box 55029, Ft. 
Wash. P.O. Oxon Hill, MD 20022 

MASSCHUSETTS 
Bl-WHITE SLAVE 

31 , will serve all . Dig poppers, jocks, 
groups. No FF or scat. Write Box
holder, Box 683, Methuen, MA 01844 

HIDE TANNING: 
NEW ENGLAND/NY 

W/ M, 5'9", 34, 150 lbs., seeks to hear 
from you if you need to have your 
hide tanned and attended to. Disci
plined and understanding . Also seek 
contact with other tanners in search 
of new hide. Box 1407 

CAPE CODE, S, 52, 6', Taurus, 200#, 
well muscled, tough, uncut, into 
B&D, W/S, shaving, FF, and all kinds 
of anal entry, enemas and other 
sports. Seeks white slave, 18-40, 
totally submissive, for prolonged 
long-term service. No drugs, fats, or 
fems. Must be able to endure moder
ate to heavy pain , ball torture, tit 
piercing, prolonged immobilization, 
butt abuse, body whipping. No cryb
abies, softies, or thrill-seekers need 
apply. I am looking for a serious slave 
who craves punishment, abuse, 
humiliation , and expects nothing but 
pain, torment, and discomfort in 
return . Box 790. 

EXPERIENCED TOPMAN 
46, 5'9", 160 lbs., seeks L/ L partners 
over 25. Beards or moustaches a 
plus. Box 721 

BOSTON; Bearded w/ m, mid-30s, 
versatile and imaginative, 5'9" , 155 
lbs. , uncut, hairy body; turned on by 
tiJ work, w/ s, ass work, and foot lick
ing. Seeks men of same interests. 
Willing to expand. Box 840 

REAL SLAVE 
M, 29, GOODLOOKING, needs 
serious Handsome MASTER desir
ing to own a slave/ dog as his prop
erty and for his pleasure. Box 1256 

G. W/M, 55, 6', 175 lbs., Full head of 
Grey hair loves to both give and 
receive large three to four over time 
enemas. Also greek passive and like 
to have a Fist up my ass. I want to 
meet like minded men over 40 any 
race o.k. Box 1415 

BOSTON & N.E. AREA- M, 33, 5'8" , 
brown hair & eyes. SIR , I wish to 
serve erotic Leather Man as his slave 
in Leather Bondage with toys collars, 
hoods, C&B, W/ S, serving your 
needs, desires & expanding my lim
its. No heavy S&M, FF, Shaving, 
Piercing , scat. Sir, thank you for your 
consideration . Box 1431 

YOUNG ATTRACTIVE, REASONA
BLY SANE GAY MAN, Would like to 
meet other versatile man who has 
enough confidence in himself , not to 
need toys all the time. However since 
we can't always get what we want I' ll 
settle for Hot one nighters. P.O. Box 
426 Back Bay Annex, Boston, Mass. 
02116 

NOVICE, Voyeur looking for involve
ment, w/ m, 40, 6'1" , 180 lbs., needs 
well-built Master to train my yearn
ings to serve and be freed of inhibi
tions. Must be tough and gentle, into 
Leather or tight levis. Need titwork, 
Bondage. I'm a challenge, but sure to 
be worth it. Picture appreciated. Box 
1476 

BOSTON PISS 
FREAKS WANTED BY: 

BEARDED W/ M, 30 6'2" , 185 lbs .: 
7½" Cut. Full of warm beer for mutual 
flow. Box 1489 

MICHIGAN 
DETROITW/ M, 47,5'8" , 175 lbs., SM, 
B&D, Solid and very hairy all over. 
Bottom/ passive for lots of bondage
/ disc. Particularly enjoy dundgeons, 
jails, cells and barns in bondage. Like 
grass, poppers, etc., enemas, dil
does, greek a/ p, trench al p . .. All 
kinds of fettishes. No scat, and some
times piss. No smokers and light 
drinkers. I have lots of toys and can 
entertain and welcome visitors espe
cially from out of state. All races 
please, Sirs. Chain me UJ:> and rape 

1 
my ass or gang bang majBox 1290 

DETROIT White, hard-muscled top
man, 33, 5'9" , 155 lbs. , looking for 
stud under 40, top/ bottom, to serve , 
as right hand man in disciplilne ses
sions with butch slave, 22 . Let's belt 
his tight buns, ride him at both ends, 
soak him in piss, and enjoy a beer as 
he worships our bodies in gratrtude. 
Have sling, also video equipment for 
voyeuristic cameraman . Photos, 
exchanged/ returned . Box 899 

BARN BOY NEEDS FARM KEEP 
ADONIS , 6 '2", 190 lbs. , wh ite , 
smooth muscular body seeks keep 
from handsome farmer or rancher in 
echange for labor. Some farm expe
rience. Will go anywhere. Discipline, 
restraints, hard dirty work , ragged 
clothes, gruel , filthy quarters sought. 
Box 1377 

METRO DETROIT Hot bearded top 
wants equally hot bottom for 
"DRUMMER" type scenes. I'm 31 , 
5'1 O", 155 lbs., 6½ cut , Experienced . 
You must be masculine, and ready to 
please and serve me. Role switching 
possible for right stud. Box 1402 

MICHIGAN Bl-MARRIED MEN's 
SupporVSocial Group. Detroi t/Pon
tiac area educated, responsible, sin
cere, husbands/ fathers: to form a 
close relationship with similar guys. 
Confidentiality, discretion assured 
and expected. Send infor, request for 
personal interview to P.O. Box 624, 
Pontiac, Ml 48056 

SLAVE NEEDS TRAINING 
White male, 26, 6', 160 lbs., 8", into 
oral service. Western types, feet, will 

, beg to serve well-endowed Master 
18-35. Write Steve, P.O. Box 123, 
Roseville, Ml 48066. Photos ans
wered first. White or Black. 

INTIMATE FRIENDSHIP. Y/ W/ Bi/M , 
6' , 170 lbs., handsome, virile , hung, 
married, educated professional 
seeks similar area guys (Detroit) for 
mutual stimulation-mind/ bo'dy
versatile. No fats, fems, S&M, kinky. 
Send info, description, photo to Box 
624, Pontiac, Mi 48056 with SASE. 

TAYLOR, MS, Capricorn, 24, 5'10", 
165 lbs., white, 6 ½" , novice. Eager to 
learn from and submit to the right S. 
Will serve Master totally. Box 261. 

ROCHESTER, S, 6½, 5'10", 160 lbs., 
white, 8" , firm Master with well
equipped dungeon seeks obedient 
slaves. Willing to train submissive 
novices. into S&M, B&D, W/ S, and 
more. Write: Robert, 1030 Adams 
Road South, Rochester, Ml 48063 

MASTER understands your needs. 
Time for talk and time for action . 
Thumb area professional. Michigan. 
Tom Proctor, Box 104, Cass City, Ml 
48726 

DRUMMER 61 



SOUTHFIELD, 46, 6', 160 lbs. , Ger
man S, muscular, 7" uncut; seeks 
novice who would be interested in 
exploring and growing ; with limits 
respected . No drugs, fats , fems. Hair
less body, tight physique a plus. Box 
468 

MT. CLEMENS AREA, w/ m, 58, 6'5", 
180 lbs., looking for M 18-28 for 
Father/Son relationship . I want to 
worship, spank when necessary. 
Prefer Live-In. Have nice apartment. 
Box 1316 

ANN ARBOR, W/M, 33 , good looking , 
seeks real Masters who can handle a 
hot, horny slave. 6', 160 lbs., Need 
discipline, bondage, suspension and 
anything else to please. Will serve as 
only the best can. Dig FF , W/ S, B/ D, 
TT , anyth ing else imaginative
especially in game room . Photo 
appreciated . Charles, 2786 Glen
bridge , Ann Arbor, Ml 48104 

LEATHER, Bondage , Boots, Uni
form . Lover needs a Dominant Man. 
Box 1255 

WAYNE COUNTY AREA, white 
slave, 21 , needs Master, any race , any 
age. Into anything and everyting . No 
limits. You call all the shots. Ready 
and willing , Sir. Box 826 

DETROIT W/M 38 , 5'6", 140 lbs ., 
Good body, Hairy and hung (espe
cially thick) Needs hunky deep 
throats and hot and wild receptive 
ASSES with good tight bodies to age 
40. FF, Bondage, toys, tits, fun and 
good times. No fats or fems. Here or 
there. Photo preferred . Box 351 , Far
mington , Ml 48024 

DETROIT AREA, HOT MUSCULAR 
BODYBUILDER, 47 , 5'9", 180 lbs., Fr 
a/ p, Gr a/ p, Wants Well built, Mascu
lar Hunks (including Lovers for 
three-ways) , 25-45 . lntoJocks, Levis , 
Hot Scenes, Tit work (yours), Mutual 
exploration . Your Muscles turn me 
on , mine turn you on. No dirt, Scat, 
Include Phone, Photo (if possible) . 
Box 1468 

HUNG MEN SOUGHT: 
DETROIT- 30 , 6', 175 lbs., 7" , 
Attractive, seeks similar Hung men 
18-43. Hot Photo Gets Mine, But not 
necessary. Explicit Letter please. 
Box 1495. 

HOT NOVICE 
DETROIT - Hot novice bottom, W/ M, 
33, 6'0 " , 170 lbs., wants to exchange 
hot correspondences. Share expe
riences fantasies with other M's and 

•serve Masterful Studs by mail. Can 
meet interesting sane local people. 
Box 21413 , Detroit, Ml 48221. 

MINNESOTA 
TOILET FACE SITTING 

MINNEAPOLIS, SM, Taurus, 31 , 
5'11 ", 7", bearded Bottom for piss & 
scat. I love leather and kinky scenes, 
looking for filth freak . Into shaving, 
light S&M, B&D, tit work. Can also go 
top. Write Al , Box 476 , Minneaplis, 
MN 55440 

WANTED: 
UNCUT WHITE TOP MAN 

40-70. Grizzled, masculine white 
cocksucker must live with , worship 
and suck; one tough!, straight , non
reciprocating , obscene fuckin ' son of 
a bitch . Full time, cowboys, farmers, 
lawmen , hard hats, others welcome, 
like boots levis, Leather , piss, THICK 
peckers, clean assholes. Will relo
cate. Photo/ Phone. Box 1261 

W/Male, 43, 6'1 ", 165 lbs., seeks slave 
or prisoner who needs tit, cock, & 
balltorture. Box 356 
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MASTER WANTED 
Minneaplis: White, 25-yr., handsome, 
masculine slave, 5'11 ", 150 lbs., light 
brown hair, green eyes, dark beard
hot & horny, 7 '/,", Leo. I am ready to 
serve- white-28 to 40 years stud. I 
would prefer only tall , dark hairy 
muscular masters. Beards, moust
aches , & big manly tool a plus. Let me 
serve you and worship you, obey you 
and love you. I dig all leather (gear & 
scenes) and am into body worship, 
j/ o, dirty talk, posing, oil, cockrings, 
jocks, all boots & gym gear. I beg 
you - Please, Sir, help this hot, want
ing slave find an owner. Letters to 
Box 560 

MPLS, Would like to meet men who 
like to fuck, are into bondage. Cow
boys, truckers, all Men who are well 
hung and know what they want. No 
Fats. Box 825 

WELL BUil T MASTER WANTED . .. 
MINNEAPOLIS SUBMISSIVE MALE 
would like to meet all Masculine and 
well built MASTERS inot Bondage 
and discipline. Please respect limits 
but with a firm and strong hand . 
Please write to this obedient slave. 
Box 1484 

MISSOURI 
S MONK SEEKS DISCIPLE M 

Leather master ·will instruct you 
using strict monastic obedience, 
humiliation , discipline, penitence, 
poverty, labor, silence, cloister , 
devotion. You will learn sign lan
guage, have name changed , head 
shaven . If you pass the novitiate you 
will be professed Usque As Mortem. 
You cannot serve two masters. This 
is definitely a total commitment to eat 
my cock and drink my piss, not a 
pious meditation . Vocation to serve? 
Apply with aspirations and photo. 
Many are called but only one is 
chosen . Box 363. 

ST, LOUIS w/ m, 6'1" , 165 lbs., 8" 
uncut, very hairy all over, knowl
edgeable, masculine, dominant and 
aggressive yet quiet, straight-acting 
and appearing, seeks other hairy 
masculine dudes into mutual give 
and take working over cock, tits , 
balls , assholes with uniforms, jocks. 
No scat or shaving. Any age, eager to 
explroe. Box 886 · 

Young slaves may apply to versatile 
6' bodybuilder (180 lbs.) for servitude 
stating qualifications along with 
photo. Various scenes pos9ible and 
rewards given for excellent service. 
Located in St. Louis area. Box 159M 

ST, LOUIS W/M, 40, 6' , 158 lbs. , 
Uncut, Cancerian Versatile, Hot, 
Good looking Macho Dude. Into most 
scenes except scat , FF and heavy 
pain. Enjoy worshiping a beautiful 
body and cock, servicing a cock 
completely, and I mean completely. 
Looking for oversexed hot dude 21-
45 who likes his cock royally taken 
care of. Your photo gets mine. Box 64 

ST. LOUIS W/M, 6'2", 175 lbs., needs 
Hairy studs. Can go either way, 
rough and hard or otherwise. This 
tongue is wild and wil I clean out ever
ything from assholes to armpits. Tit 
work a specialty. My hungry ass will 
take anything you have. Your photo 
gets mine. Box 1479 

ERIE JOHN: I know you're out there. 
Please contact your Kerovac in Mis
souri , and make the summer Hot. 
Box 1474 

. PLEASE REMEMBER NEW 
POSTAGE RATES 

NEBRASKA 
HI BOOTED RANCHER 

52, 6', 190 lbs., Digs Leather, Travel , 
Photographs, wants leather booted 
Master to use me for thi s please. No 
Scat or FF. Will answer all. Del John
son , RR Box 15, Mcl eon, NE 68747 

Cornhusker Maverick 
needs tamin', 5'4", leather-levi, horn
ier than hell, like my sex roug h and 
hard, neeo a good Master. If you 
think you're man enough to break 
me. Box 496 

Master 56, 5'8", 150 lbs., Seeks slave 
18-26, slim to learn and expand lim
its. Have toys for Cock and Balls. Box 
1373 

Age from 21 to 60 , some leather, 
some verbal abuse, modeling scene. 
Box B30 

SOUTH EAST NEBR-W/ M, 40,6'1 
180 lbs., Uncut, Looking for hot sex 
enclosed photo 18-45. Box 1459 

NEVADA 
JEFF TANNA IN VEGAS 

I'm Dan's younger brother, and 
won 't disappoint you . Believe it. 
(702) 798-7643 

NEW JERSEY 
SLAVE NEEDS MASTER 

NJ Only. Novice, 32, 5'10", 135, 
smooth , clean-shaven , needs tall 
lean Master. I'll try to please. No scat , 
heavy pain, scars, FF . Box A28 

MORRISTOWN, S, 41 , 6 '2", 190 lbs., 
white, 7" cut, hairy body. Quiet, natu
ral, down to earth, not into game 
playing, mental or fantasy trips . Easy 
going but demanding and expe
rienced no-nonsense type of Master 
but one who understands the value of 
TLC . Seeks the services of a good 
slave, especially oral , 20s to 30s, for 
weekends of possible permanent 
live-in relationship . Enjoy giving light 
workouts to a good body but will 
respect limits at all times. Willing to 
train novice. No drugs, fats, fems. 
Box 520. 

CENTRAL JERSEY w/ m, :;9, 6 ft. , 175 
lbs. tattooed, bodybuilder, leather 
stud, Harley rider with fifteen years 
experience as sadist with private 
game room wants to hear from wil
ling slave sages 25-40 ; limits 
respected and expanded . No reply 
without picture, which gets mine. 
Write to P.O. Box 13, Frenchtown, NJ 
08825 

NEW YORK 
MANHATTAN, Black man , 50, seeks 
white , non fat slave who uses his sub
missive head for thinking , sucking 
cock, drinking my piss, wanting his 
tits tortured, enjoying having his 
mouth fucked and performing total 
oral service for my black cock regu
larly. A guy who gives me his greatest 
asset his head , in service, allegiance. 
Love and communion . Box 510 

WORK MY BALLS OVER 
anyway direction Larry Townsend 's 
ultimate, scene. Am experienced 
W/ M, 40, 5'11 ", 150 lbs., Moustached 
also into nipples and FF. Mutual 
scenes with real man animals possi
ble. Box 1368 

NEW YORK CITY W/ M, 28, 5'7'' , 140 
lbs., Clean shaven, Imaginative, 
seeks to be controlled by a Dominant 
top, I have a lot to learn and would 
like to meet someone with teaching 
ability 25-40. Box 1370 

YES SIR-NEW ¥ORK SLAVE 
Danish Leather Stud 40- Masculine 
well built , visit New York in May 81 . 
Seeks Real Hot Action Leather Mas
ter for discipline and Leather
Rubbers sex. I have a strong sex 
drive, into Leather, rubbers, masks, 
chains, titwork , piss , smoking, 
poppers and trips . Like to be wor
shjpped in your leather, and the 
aroma of leather and rubbers turn me 
on, let's find out how far this can take 
us. Like all kinds of sex and like to 
learn more. My master must be over 
35. I am waiting for a hot letter. Box 
1372 

SEX-agenarian! 
Libra, M , 6'3", 170 lbs., mid-60's, 
white-haired, blue-eyed man of dis
tinct ion type. would serve muscular 
mascul ine male of any age or race, 
who enjoys imaginative games with 
olde r man . Will do almost anything 
for rig ht partner. Box 290X 

MANHATTAN, S, 35, 6'4", blonde. 
Have 6'3" muscular slave, 30. Am 
accepting applications for second 
slave. Must submit to heavy S&M, 
B&D and video taping . If you are 
young muscu lar, and attractive, 
send photo wi th qualifications at 
once Box 673. 

PIGGY RAUNCH 
Versa e YC Chelsea w/ m, Scor
pIan 33. 5 7 , 130#, 7" cut , for uninhi
bited scenes. Heavy ass play (FF) , 
L L, W S scat . jocks, sweat , oil, shav
ing tits. c b orture, boots , and socks 
with rea creative men into role 
switching. Wi l ling to explore new 
realms o overweights or fats . 
Beards a plus. Include photo and 
scene. Box 703 

PUPPY SEEKS BULLDOG 
Hot Italian 28. 5'9", 175 solid lbs., 
seeks beer-be ed bru tes who enjoy 
a butch dog collared slave. Seek 
stocky, chun y 5T' to 5' 10", 180 to 
225 lbs., dominants who groove 011 

servi ce. r:te with photo 
returned-to PO Box 3058 Church 
Street P.O.. YC. NY 10008. 

QUEENS, NYC, mature M, scorpio 
bottom man. 5·7 , 145 lbs., hairy 
body , bald but bearded, seeks 
mature top Master for discipline and 
heavy titwork, FF, WS, scat. Jock 
straps, hairy bodies, black beards, 
stocky bu ilds turn me on. No role 
switching or skinny b londes , Box 
306.BUFFALO, 

w/ m, 27 , 5'9", 185 lbs., 7" uncut, SM, 
Aquarian , seeks kno wledg eable 
master into LIL , who is respectful of 
limits. Am into S&M, B&D, etc. Mas
ter in t ight leather, tall po lished buots 
and into bikes are sure turn on. Are 
you ready to t rai n me? Send photo 
and phone for prompt repl y. Box 
404BNY.BUFFALO.. 

w/ m, 42, 6'1 '/i' . 174 lbs., uniforms, 
leather, levis. Novice , but wants to 
learn . Will answer all , travel. Box 715. 

WRESTLERS 
STREET FIGHTERS 

28, 6'2", 190, w/ m; Topman wants to 
meet submissive young dudes into 
no-holds-barred , LIL, jock, wres
tling. Also want to hear from other 
Tops into same. Box 804A 

NEW YORK CITY, goodlooking , sta
ble guy, 33, Leo, 5'11", 150 lbs., 
wants to meet men wearing high, soft 
leather cavalier boots , lace up 
mocassins, or pro wrestling boots
.Will also buy your sweaty socks. Am 
senxual , exotic, aQd passive. Box 
B81 .NYC: 



LEATHER MASTER/SADIST 
35, 6'4", with 6'3" Muscular slave 
abuses, brands, Chains, Dominates, 
Enslaves, Fists, gags, handcuffs, 
!mobilizes, jams, kicks, lashes, man
handles, nails, orders, pierces, 
quells, Ropes, shaves, Tortures, 
uses, Videos, whips and X-Y&Z, 
attractive youthful slaves. Submit 
Photo with detailed application. Box 
673 

HOUSEBOY FOR SALE: 
Will take care of your home. Need 
owner with a strap who will keep me 
naked, chained, and shaved. Use me 
for Hard labor, abuse, total toilet and 
body service. Only serious minded 
over 35. NY, CT, NJ, Box 1312 

CAPITOL DISTRICT: W/ M, 34, 
5'8½", 170 lbs, beard thick , mascu
line, muscular and into rough leather 
sex. Have slave who will be used in 
sessions. Write with photo Box 855 

NEW YORK W/ M, 28, 155 lbs., 6', 
Needs B.B. to 35 years to take orders 
and train my young Italian slave. 
Send photo/phone. box 1334 

NEW YORK W/ M, 35, 5'8", 160 lbs., 
6" cut, medium build, seeks help to 
reach fulfillment as slave. Need strict 
but understanding Master to bring 
out ability to serve with body and 
mind. Not into scat or injury. Box 80 

NYC, W/M, 30, well built muscular 
guy with hard dick sticking out, hairy 
chest, full beard, sweaty JOCk and 
good body wants to hump up against 
a stout guy. Esp. fat, bald, swarthy 
guys in tighJ pants and over hanging 
belly . I want to smell your crotch, feel 
up your ass, and hump my hard dick 
against your gut. Box 1330 

NEW YORK CITY 
MASTER WANTED 

by M 30, Generous call guy into 
boots, uniform, NZ, SS, SM, B&B, 
Leather, way out verbal trips, have 
good earnings want to share with big 
Husky man any age over 190 lbs., 
Must be mean and street wise, cops
construction ok. Box 1324 

NOVICE BLOND MASTER 
N.Y.C., tall, slim, Good looking, 
Hung, Mid 20's requires totally sub
missive slave(s) for experimental 
bondage and training as dog slave. 
You will strip perform, beg to serve 
and obey in or out of bondage. No 
heavy pain trips, limits respected , 
just Humiliation, degradation and 
servitude. Especially like Latin or 
Italian types but all goodlooking 
young slaves considered. Also like to 
hear from other Masters. Box 1321 

ATTENTION all hunky, smooth
skinned, collegiate-type bottoms: 
opportunityu to serve and submit to 
my hot, football-super jock master 
while I watch and worship. Expect 
heavy bondage, light S&M. Send 
respectful letter detailing your des
cription, experience, and limits, if 
any. Photo preferred. Southern Con
necticut location. Box 831 . 

UNIFORMED CIGAR SMOKER 
N.Y.C. Hot stud in uniform or full 
leather, 37, 6', 175 lbs., thick 8" cut. 
Short blonde hair, beard. Heavy cigar 
smoker, 1" nipples, tattoo, into fan
tasy scenes with well-hung men 
interested in boots, uniforms, motor
cycle cops, S.S., toilet, FF, dildoes. 
Write with photos. Box 984 

Wanna be stripped, gagged, chained, 
hoisted, shaved, polaroided, and 
worked over head to toes by mature, 
experienced Master? Send pie & per
sonal data to Box A90. 

WRESTLERS-LEVI'S-SIM 
Mean, tough, vicious, ruthless stud, 
w/ m, 6'2", wants to hear from same 
type dudes, all ages. Into no-holds
barred fighting , kicking, punching, 
and squeezing a guy's nuts, etc. 
Exchange info, ideas, or meet. Box 
804 

TATTOED & PIERCED 
43, 6'3", 165 lbs. interestd in open, 
masculine w , m, 30-50, not heavily 
,nto booze or drugs. Box 452 

S&M CLUB FORMING: New York 
City Area only. All ages welcome, 
write for free questionnaire and 
information. Occupant, 167 West 
80th Street, Apt. 4D, New York, NY 
10024 

BALLS, 43, 5'8", w, 155 lbs., Hot, out
of-doors type, together and creative. 
My sack hangs heavy with full hot 
nuts. If youa re into giving/getting 
sensual pain to balls; let's let it on. 
Lots of equipment. A photo of your 
sack gets mine. Box 1286. 

SYRACUSE S&M COUPLE LOOK
ING for real lev, and leathermen in 
the Syracuse and N.Y.C. Area for, 
medium to hjeavy sessions. I'm 34, 
5'11", 150 lbs., Blond, mustache, top. 
He's 23, 5' 11 ", 155 lbs., dark hair, 
beard , moustache, top & bottom. Our 
interests are Bondage. Piercing, 
Nailing , FF, Wax, Shaving, TIT, C&B 
Torture. Wh1ping, W/S, Scat, Etc. 
Limits within Reason Respected. Let
ter & Photo to Box 2874, Syracuse, 
NY 13220 

HOT SCAT 
Hung hot dude looking for hungry 
mouth to eat hot scat from m~ 
asshole. Macho topman-into 
everything-your tits and ass-FF, 
Leather, WS, etc. See earlier ad 
"Marlboro Man" Drummer No. 34. I 
need your bearded mouth sucking 
my dirty hole clean. Write graphic let
ter. Letters with photo answered
.Travel USA and overseas often. Box 
876 

NEW YORK CITY MASTER: 
NEW YORK CITY Master, 45, 8" cut, 
hairy, bearded, masculine, 
intelligent-Seeks permanent slave 
with large uncut cock, long over
hang, big loose balls, large nipples, 
hot ass, smooth body. Any age, race. 
Obedience with affection . Box 1497. 

MASCULINE, HUNG 
& DOMINANT 

BROOKLYN, Attractive w/m, 30's, 
Masculine, Hung, Dominant, Stable 
& Nice-Wants GWM, who enjoys 
•being Gr/ Pass, good buns (enough 
to hold on to) dominated, very affec
tionate devoted for perm. relation
ship. Photo/ phone if possible. Will 
send mine. Box 5177, New York, NY 
10163 

OBEDIENT BODY 
SLAVE AVAILABLE: 

NEW YORK CITY Serious Body
builder, 5'9", 185 lbs., 28, goodlook
ing Seeks strict supervision, piercing 
military regimentation, dog disci
pline, body and mind ownership, by a 
Master whoi wants to be proud of his 
obedient body slave. Photo 
requested , SIR. Box 1493 

HOT LEATHER TOPMAN 
25 YEARS OLD 

NEW YORK CITY, 25, 5 '10", 150 lbs., 
Black Hair, Very Goodlooking and 
Hung wants New York City Slaves 
(18-26) with ahrd ass and hot mouth 
to be used for B&D,Toys, and ass 
play. Photo required/returned. Box 
1486.Beginners considered. 

NYC. FF RECEIVER, W/M, 28, 5'4", 
110 lbs., 7", needs scenes with 30's 
Leather FFA Master into calibrated 
pain, B&D, Shaving, toys, Drugs, 
Photos, groups. Throw my ass in 
your sling. Box 1269 

NEW YORK CITY, Goodlooking, sta
ble guy. 33. Leo, 5'11 ", 150 lbs., 
wants to meet men wearing high soft 
leather cavalier boots , lace up 
mocass,ns, or pro wrestler boots. 
Will also buy your sweaty socks. Am 
sensual, exotic and passive. Box 
1271.SUPER 

HEAVY S&M 
Way out and wild S&M given to hot 
young slave by brutal, well-equipped 
Master. Real m's send photo, age, 
experience to: Box 12-R, c/o Room 
603, 147West42ndSt.,NewYork, NY 
10036. 

ATTRACTIVE 
EXPERIENCED SLAVE 

NEW YORK-W/M,31,6'1", 185 lbs., 
athletic body, Intelligent and friendly 
needs young (18plus), Goodlook,ng, 
punkish and uninhibited Master to 
experience imaginative & heavy S&M 
and total submission. Photo appre
ciated. Please write Tom, Box 2001, 
Response answering service, 316 
Fifth Avenue, New York, NY 10001 for 
prompt reply 

NEW YORK-WIM, 5'11 ", 145 lbs., 
Wants to meet young. Horny Studs 
who dig wearing and fucking in high 
boots. Photo appreciated. Write to 
P.O,Box 1061, New York, NY 10028 

RUBBER LOVER 
DRY SUITS, Hip boots, Helmets, gas 
masks, Catheters. Would like to hear 
from others. Box 1470 

ROUGH-HOUSE & RAUNCH 
Buddy wanted for hot, wet , rugged 
contact in and out of sweaty Jocks. 
Especially UNCUTS. Send Photo: 
P.O.Box 1328; Grand Central Sta
tion; New York City, NY 10017 

NEW YORK SLAVE 
W/M, 27, 5'9", 140 lbs., Solid body 
needs forceful Men to work on my • 
BARE-ASS paddles, crops, whips. 
LB #37, 470-2nd Ave., New York C,ty, 
NY 10016 

NEW YORK CITY, HOT LOOKING 
W/M, 36. Seeks goodlooking men 
under 40 who like there Balls worked 
over. Have interesting toys for our 
enjoyment. Reply only if you like the 
real thing. Box 1465 

NEW YORK CITY-28, 5'8", 150 lbs., 
42" Chest , 30" Waist. Look1hg for a 
Dominant Masculine rugged sex 
partner. 30 years or older. Box 1464 

CREATIVE S&M WRESTLING 
HOT, BUil T, HUNG ITALIAN, 34, 
5'8", 155 lbs. , Ex-Prep Grappler, 
wants long imaginative free-style, 
developing dominating holds, mov
ing into cleaver gear, oil, toys, C&B 
and Tit Torture. No hangups. Travel 
USA. Photo a must. Box 6186, 
Albany, New York 12206 

NEW YORK-WELL USED WHITE 
MALE URINAL, TOILET AVAILABLE 
to singles, groups. Public, private. 
Box 863, D.M .S. 132 West 24, New 
York, NY 10011 

TOTAL ASS & LEVIS FREAK 
GWM, 35, Seeks Young, 18-30, Mus
cular Guys who will tease me in their 
tight Raunchy levis in preparation for 
a super hot rim job, B/ J, and tongue 
bath and to feed me scat. A Levi 
covered ass is pure heaven . Serious 
only. Syracuse, New York Area. JIM 
(315) 638-0980 

NEW YORK CITY AREA,S&M WANT 
TO MEET OTHERS into mutual 
satisfaction. Interest in Leather/Levi, 
Rubber, Jockstraps, Boots, Cock 
and Ball work, Tit work. Can top or 
bottom but prefer BOTTOM. Love 
J/ O, W IS, Sucking, Fucking. Box 
1383GREENWICH 

VILLAGE, M, 43, 5'6", 145 lbs., 5 '1,'' 
Cut, White, warm, intelligent, level 
headed bottom seeks imaginative, 
experienced, caring Macho Leathe
r Lev, partner to help me discover 
and expand my limits. Your service, 
my pleasure. No Fats, Fems or fakes. 
Sensuality a plus. Box 1392 

NEW YORK W/M,36, 160 lbs., Novice 
Wishes Training as slave. Will con
sider permanent slavery. Need help 
Sir to learn to serve and obey without 
question and accept treatment grate
fullyu. Prefer tall & strict no nonsense 
Master. Box 1421 

TIGHT 501 LEVIS & SCAT 
GWM, 35, Seeks Young, 18-30, well 
built guys who wear tight raunchy 
levis and will give scat. I service with 
a super hot rim job, 8/J, tongue bath, 
and body worship . Serious only 
please. Syracuse, New York Area. 
JIM (315) 638-0980 

EXPAND MY LIMITS, Tattooed and 
ringed M, 35, seeks Sadist into belts, 
paddles, whips, cats, MARKS cheer
fully accepted. Write-Occupant, 
100 Bank St. #5A, New York, NY 
10014 

NORTH CAROLINA 
GOLDSBORO, NC- 1-95 TRAVEL• 
ERS. And hunky Leather and boot 
wearing dudes notice. Two Leather 
loving, boot worshipping men, look-
1ng for friends , and want to help oth
ers. Both Versatile W/M's, 190 lbs., 
and 180 lbs., 5'11" ,:ind 5' 1 O" , Harley 
riders. Looking for a pet under 30 
over 21 to take care of. 
Phone/ photo-replys answered first. 
Traveling soon-write now. Rick
/ Larry Rt . 2, Box 137, La Grange, NC 
28551 

OHIO 
SLIM NOVICE 

23, Columbus desires manhandling, 
ws, boots, handcuffs, verbal, etc., 
from understanding big brother. 
Write with picture and telephone. 
Box 1331 

COLUMBUS, SM, 32, 6', 180 lbs., 
Aries, intelligent professional, expe
rienced. Seeks local friends 25-35. 
I'm into bondage, tit and C & B pain; 
have many toys and enjoy using 
them. Send letter with photo. box 730 

CLEVELAND BODYBUILDER 
Hot young white Master, 23, new to 
Cleveland, 6', 165 lbs., 8, exceptional 
mind, meat, looks, body, would like 
to meet hot, USDA prime slaves 
and/ or other masters in Cleveland 
area. Write with photo and phone and 
limits to SIR, P.O. Box 16416, Cleve
land, Ohio 44116. 

MASTER WANTED-Age 30-45, by 
Novice in Dayton, Ohio. Should have 
average or nice body. Am Greek pas
sive, French active, heavy into piss
drinking. Willing to accept fist from 
right person. I am 34, white male, 
professional. Travel to Chicago and 
New York often. Box 1405 

BOOT LOVER 
27, 5'7'', 137 lbs., looking for neat guy 
into Frye Boots that wants me to lick 
them and cum on them. Box 151. 

DRUMMER 63 



AKRON AREA, GWM, 55, 6'1", 190 
lbs., Trim, muscular, hairy desires 
relationship with similar Macho type. 
Enjoy sports, music, travel , active/ P
assive, French or Greek. Affectionate 
& loving. Frank Rose, 4272 Leewood 
Ad. Stow, Ohio 44224 or call 688-
8164 6-10 p.m. or weekends til 11 
p.m. Help right guy relocate . Over 40 
please. 

CINCINNATI, MS/SM, Pisces, 28, 6', 
165 lbs., white, 6", novice. Intelligent, 
seeks mutual satisfaction with 
friend/brother/ lover 18-40 into light 
S&M, no fats, fems. Box A79 

CLEVELAND, MS, 28, 6', 170 lbs. 
swimmer's build . Did you like playing 
cowboys and indians as a kid? I still 
do-I'm into wrestling , being cap
tured and tied up to please my cap
tor. If you like games, wr ite to Box 
21192, Cleveland, OH 44121 . 

COLUMBUS, SM, Virgo, 40, 5'9", 183 
lbs., white, 6½" ; biker, leather/ levi , 
mutual satisfaction for macho, sin
cere, straight-appearing butch types. 
No fems, fats , snobs, chicken . Box 
365. 

DAYTON. S, 35, 5'11", 1551bs., look
ing for part-time slave/ houseboy. 
Pay considered for the right guy who 
is as willing to work as play. Good
looking , demanding , considerate 
master; the slave should have aver
aQe looks.be under 30 , and into the 

HOT HORNY MASTER 
Goodlooking, heavy set Master 30, 
seeks slaves under 35 , for training 
and punishment limits respected and 
expanded. Box 1311 . 

COLUMBUS, SM, 32, 6', 180 lbs., 7", 
aries, intelligent , professional , expe
rienced. Seeks local friends 26-35. 
I'm into bondage, tit and C&B pain; 
have many toys and enJoy using 
them. Send letter with photo to Box 
20422, Columbus, Ohio 43220 

COLUMBUS M wants to learn to be a 
suitable slave; seeks a master who is 
discreet, white, cut, respects limits in 
a novice, into Bondage light S&M, 
Humiliation , camping/ fish ing, I'm 
white, 36, 5'11", 190 lbs. , cut and 
strong willed . Willing to travel in 
state. Not into scat, FF, Drugs. Box 
1323 

CINCINNATI W/M, 33, 160 lbs., br 
hair, bl eyes, beard, would like to 
meet guys 18-34, straight acting. I 
like music, bowling, walking in the 
woods, movies, nudity, action NO 
B&D, S&M. Mick , 11388 LeBanon 
Ad., Cincinnati , OH 45241 (Box 17) 

BOOT FETISHISTS 
Would like to meet and/ or corres
pond with men into BOOT WOR
SHIP. Box 1478 

SIR! W/M slave, 33, 5'11 ", 175 lbs., 7" 
cut, new to scen·e, seeks experienced 
Master for training.Box B24 

OKLAHOMA 
STILLWATER, 38, 5'9", 190 lbs., 
uncut, ex-police looking for other 
officers and ex-officers into policing , 
police leathers , uniforms, hop
phoopers and cycle cops as a lifes
tyle. No fakes, overly fat , fems, or 
drugs. Discreet. Box 885 

MOUTH JOCK 
A unique trip . Let your big soft cock 
and balls be strapped into my sensu
ous mouth pouch! Hunky cowboy, 
33, 6'2", solid body, 7½, loose balls, 
into western wear, military, police 
uniforms, athletes, seeks men with 
similar interests. Box 18441, Okla
homa City, OK 73154. 
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OKLA CITY SM, White, 43, 170 lbs., 
5'10", good muscles, seeks willing 
hot men to 45 eager to experiment. 
All scenes considered with limits 
respected. Am eager to learn and 
teach. Prefer top but can be willing 
bottom. Beginners welcome. Dis
creet. No fats, reply with photo. Box 
A53 

OREGON 
VERSATILE Top & Bottom man 
seeks GR A/ P, FA A/ P in levis & 
boots. Bikers in leather okay too. No 
S&M, drugs, smokers. Enjoy wide 
variety of experiences but no painful 
or excessively kinky activities. I am in 
40s, hung, discrete and affectionate. 
If you lust for life, I lust for you. Box 
A24. 

HOT COP 
Wanted by handsome, unruly fugi
tive, 31 , 150 lbs., 5'7" , Dave, Box 998, 
Beaverton, OR 97007 

Portland bottom seeks dominant, 
aggressive top. Dig ass beating , 
humiliation, piss, rimming, toys, tit
work , kinky scenes. Am 31, 6'2", 185 
lbs., goodlooking . Box 624. 

SALEM, 48, 6', 190 lbs., Seeks 
younger submissive sl im Salem area 
male for obedience training , spread 
eagled ass warming, tiVcock ball 
work. Prefer novice. Box 1325. 

PORTLAND PIG 
Hairy M, 22, 5'10", 170 lbs. , wants 
aggressive top to help expand my 
limits. Into W IS, FF, Toys and want to 
learn more. Box 1336. 

PORTLAND HARLEY OWNER 
w/ m, 40 , into boots, breeches, 
leather, rubber, wants to meet other 
big bikers within 600 miles of Por
tland . Box 1328 

W/M , 24, NEED MY ASS warmed up 
real good Turn me over your knee 
and spank me with your hand or bend 
me over a chair or on the bed and let 
me have it with a padd le. Box 1253 

W/M, 5'10", 140 lbs., Good looking, 
7", Wants body contact, mental dom
ination from hunky, aggressive top 
who will expand my limits. Box 1471 

PORTLAND BOTTOM, slender, 
bearded, cuddler, 37, seeks art1st1c 
topman, sensualist, creative. into 
knots, oil, many trips . Box B77 

W/ M , 40, 6'0", 180 lbs., 8", into bon
dage, cock/bal l/tit torture. Box A58 

PORTLAND BOTTOM, Slender, 
Bearded , Cuddler, 37 . seeks artistic 
Topman, Sensualist , Creative, Into 
knots, Oil , Many Trips. Box 1259 

PENNSYLVANIA 
ANYONE WHO HAS WRITTEN TO 
BOX 802, and has not received an 
answer, is ordered to re-submit to 
Master's Company, Box 1448, Scran
ton, PA 18510 

MUSCULAR & MASCULINE S 
30, 6'1 ", 200 lbs., 8" cu t, seeks instru
ment of suffering and service . You 
are a muscular straight-appearing M 
who needs to submit to the abusive 
control of an understanding but strict 
and imaginative Master. Send your 
letter of submission with Photo to: 
Masters Company, Box 1448, Scran
ton, PA 18510 

FOOT SERVICE 
I know how to please. 5'6", 32, 140 
lbs., w/ m, will worship your feet
boots Moustache a plus, beards 

O.K. Box 705. 
Continued on p. 71 

BIGGER AND BETTER FOR '81 ! 
3rd ANNUAL EDITION 
SAN FRANCISCO'S 

1981 ;:i?/,;)/21) A._ I.~ PR ATE TELEPHONE 

~~& DIRECTORY 

30,000 FREE COPIES 
- Distribution, June, 1981 -

FREE 
• Individual Listings 

Q ii~
,-y,_VY;.tr..fJ:,&. 
>f ~"'I, 1,ao-,1 
· 8,1tct'!,\-· ... ---· 

• Business Listings 
• Copies to Everyone 

•-- •1" 13:2 pages 
8½""' ------------------

• List Yourself FREE in "Our" Gay Mecca Phonebook 
• Receive a 1981 Edition FREE BY MAIL (new this year) 
• BUY GAY- KEEP GAY MONEY IN OUR COMMUNITY 

Shop the Gay Area Private Telephone Directory Listed Firms 

• We MUST have Your SIGNED AUTHORIZATION for Listing 
• Absolute Deadline for All Listings is May 15, 1981. 

"ONLY IN SAN FRANCISCO" 
Th W1rtd's Arsl 

Gar P~one Dlrwctoryl 
(Third Edition) 

Send Coupon NOW to 
G.A.D. 

BOX 14752 
SAN FRANCISCO 

CALIFORNIA 94114 

l,iformation: 
Call Bob Adams 
415 / 861·3905 

Office: 470 Destro #207 
San Francisco, CA 94114 

PLEASE COMPLETE AND MAIL COUPON NOW' 

PU:ASECOMPLETEANDMAILCOUPONNOWl,o ~ 

I ULla1475Z.IMl'!lllall&CU4114 161-3905 • 
I WANT TO BE LISTED IN THE 

3rd ANNUAL EDITION 

... -~· ~~® 01ii1c¥oiw 
I AUTHORIZE ANO REQUEST LISTING ANO PUBLICATION IN THE GAY 

AREA PHONE DIRECTORY, ANO THIS AUTHORIZATION 
IS GOOD UNTIL CANCELLED OR CHANGED. 

Name __________________ _ 

Nickname or Bus. Nam8: _____________ _ 
Address __________________ _ 

c;1y. _______________ z,.,_· ___ _ 
Signature: __________ Phone: ( 

DEADLINE, MAY 15 , 1981 
NOTE: D (Check here) PLEASE CONTACT ME REGARDING AOVERTISEMENT(S). 



/ 

( 





Df;IUMMER 67 



BIG DIAL FROM 
THI DNI THIY Of MAND 

All magazines have readers who vary in loyalty to their favorite 
periodicals. If they remember to, some readers wil look through the 
current issue at the stand or store and if there is something that inter
ests them, will pick up a copy. The trouble with some gay magazines is 
that they can be read completely right at the newstand in a matter of 
minutes. Other readers will trade off one magazine for another with 
their freinds to save on what the cost of magazines is these days. 

However, there are some publications that have such a loyal follow
ing that its readers will promptly go to their bookstore and demand the 
new issue, raising hell if it isn't available. We know because we get calls 
from newstands and bookstores all over the country. We also get long 
distance calls from readers complaining that their dealer is out and 
wanting to know where else they can pick up the new DRUMMER. 
Now THAT is loyalty! ' 

DRUMMER has never pretended to be anything it isn't nor has it 
ever been merely a copy of something else. It is unique, and so is its 
readership. 

No matter what anyone else is selling them for, most of the back 
issues of DRUMMER are still available from us at their original cover 
price. Issues 1, 2, 4, 5, and 20 are sold out. Up to issue 20 the price is 
$2.50,1 through issue 29 the price is $3, later than that it is $3.50. 
Add :,0c for postage for each magazine. Hurr , some of the copies are 
getting very scarce. 

START YOUR 
SUBSCRIPTION 

WITH ANY ISSUE 

----------------------· 
FIFTEEN HARRIET STREET 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 94103 

D Dammit, I want my own subscription! Enclosed is 
$30. ($40 for First Class, Canada, or Mexico. $50 
overseas) 

D Send me a Six-Pack for $15. (indicate choices) 

D i-:-:n~'see the~ MACH~closed is $6 .50. 
D Send me info on The Leather Fratern ity ($1.00) 

Name----------------

Address 

City 

State ________ _ 

DI am over 21 . 

Zip 
THE SIX DOLLAR 

MAGAZINE 

'-------------------------------~~ DRUMMER 68 



JACK OFF EXPERT 
If you can get into prolonged 
visual and verbal JO with an intense 
stud attitude

1 
write to Rick Pollack, 

Box 5038, Cnicago, IL 60680. 

CANADIAN STUFF 
Leather Fraternity member No. 
1397 shows his stuff to potential 
tough dudes interested in looking 
up his listing in Drumbeats. 

Drummer's Tough Customers are 
just what the name implies, ready 
and willing - but hard to please 
tops and bottoms. And there's 
nothing as upfront as a Drummer 
man, right? That's why these studs 
are here, to show you what they've 
got and to see if you're man enough 
to handle it. Want to join them? 
Then let's see what you've got, 
stud. Send your black and white 
photos to: Tough Customers, c/o 
Drummer, 15 Harriet St., San 
Francisco, CA 94103. If it's good 
enough, you'll see it here. Photos 
cannot be returned. 

NEW ENGLAND LEATHER 
Master, 29, 5'8½", 149 lbs., 6", 
weightlifter, hot body, hairy chest 
seeks true leather-clad slave into all 
or most scenes. Box S-294, South 
Attleboro, MA .02703. 

FRESH BRAND 
And newly pierced ~its mean this 
slave is ready for more. B. Ambe
lang, 1131 No. 37th Street, Mil
waukee, WI 53208. 

COPENHAGEN COP 
Police officer/ Army officer, 31, 
masculine and uncut seeks friends 
in L.A. and S. F. for May/June 
1981 vacation. I'm active - and 
you are masculine and in uniform. 
No SM. Bo Sanding, c/o B. Boesen 
Kirsteinsgade 9 (2. tv.k OK-2100 
Copenhagen 0, DENMAKK. . 
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CASTRO 
STATION 



PHILADELPHIA, S, 27, 6'5", 215 lbs., 
seeks obedient slave for ass action, 
boot worship and plenty of cock. 
Novice ok, but must be willing to 
expand limits. Submissive letter and 
photo a must. Box ABO. 

Imitate me into the ritual of your fan
tasy. String me up in bondage, pierce 
me, flog me, torture me, torture my 
tits/cock/balls, fill my ass, piss in my 
face, let me suck your sweaty pits 
and worship your body-your cock, 
balls, tits, ass, feet. I am 6'1 ", 160 lbs., 
lean, with trimmed beard and moust
ache. Respect my limits while you 
expand them. Not into scat. Box A72 

SCRANTON, M, Gemini, white, 47, 
5'6", 154 lbs., 6", intelligent novice 
seeks understanding, affectionate 
Master (any age) who will respect 
and expand limits. Am adventurous 
and pretty solid. Any race okay Box 
964 

PHILADELPHIA, S, Aquarius, 46, 
5'9", 165 lbs., white, 7", knowledgea
ble Master requires white slave under 
35 into S&M, B&D, W/S, VA, enemas, 
tit work. Novice acceptable. Limits 
respected/expanded Apply with 
respectful letter, photo, & phone to 
P.O. Box 11095, Philadelphia, PA 
19141, or DRUMMER Box 209. 

ITALIAN FUCKMASTER 
WANTED BY: 

Handsome, Hunky W/M, Dk. Blond, 
31, 5'11", 170 lbs., with tight muscu
lar Ass needs super built, super 
HUNG Italian Stallion to 50, Phila. or 
S. Jersey. B.H. C/O Box 137, 2039 
Walnut Street, Phila, PA 19103 

ATTENTION: 
TRUCKERS ON STOPOVERS 

Attr., slim w/m, 24, 5'9", 140 lbs Will 
give complete trench to masculine 
men with B"plus cock(s) . Will travel 
S.E. PA to meet. Appreciate photo, 
description and details Photos 
returned. Write PO Box 362, Read
ing, PA 19603. Ages 18-35 

WILKES BARRE, S, Cancer, 43, 6', 
170 lbs., White, M1lltry Penal d1sc1-
pline, over 20 years military expe
rience. Seeks prisoners for steel 
bondage, cells, cages. heavy physi
cal exercise, hard labor in chains, 
interrogation. Scene Is of primary 
importance. Limits observed, 
beginners trained. No fems, fats. Box 
055 

PHILADELPHIA 
LEATHER MASTER 

40s, W/M, 5'9", 165 lbs., masculine & 
hung requires w/m slave 21-35 into 

' S&M, B&D, WS., Novices acceptable. 
Limits respected/expanded. Apply 
with respectful letter, photo & phone 
number. P.O. Box 11095, Ph1la PA 
19141 

PHILADELPHIA. M, Cancer, 43, 6'2 , 
210 lbs., white, 7"; learning fast. Mas
culine weightlifter with 48" chest, 34" 
waist. Bondage (steel and leather) 
and other experiences with clean 

,. masculine s:desired. Box 023. 

PHILADELPHIA, S. Virgo/Scorpio 
42, 5'7'', 160 lbs., White, 7", knowl-. 
edgeable. Italian stallion, muscular 
and hairy, experienced to under
stand limits in all areas, Master seeks 
masculrne, obedient slave to serve 
his boots, Leather and chains, will 
train up to 35 in S&M, B&D, WS, 
chainsbike and western, Leather, 
toys. Send letter of submission with 
photo and phone. No bullshit. Box 
052 

HARRISBURG, M. 160 lbs., 28, white 
slave looking for master, 21-45, no 
fakes, fats, fems, uglys. Into WS, 
B&D, jock straps, torn pants, verbal 
humiliation, public worship. Make 
me your dog with collar and leash. I 
will obey or else. Will go to NY, Phila
delphia, Baltimore or DC. Box 959. 

PITTSBURGH, S, 44, w/m, 6', 185 
lbs., hairy chest, 7" uncut. 8 year 
USMC. Into B&D, leather, levis. 
Wants masculine stud who under
stands submission and service, wil
ling to give his body for my pleasure. 
Box 83. 

PITTSBURGH AREA MASTER 
45, 5'8" , 155 lbs .. cigar smoker, full 
leather, requires submissive slaves 
under 6'. Fully equipped dungeon. 
Hot, heavy scenes. Want real submis
sive men, no phonies, fats, fems. 
Young novices considered for per
manent servitude training. You are 
ordered to send photo and letter of 
submission to Master Boots, Box 
534, New Kensington, PA 15068 

RHODE ISLAND 
NEW ENGLAND LEATHER MAS
TER, Late twenties, 5'8'h", 145 lbs., 
6", Weight lifter, hot looks and body, 
seeks TRUE Leather Clad Slave into 
all (or most) scenes, no scat. Send 
letter of submission, photo exchange 
necessary. Box 5294, S. Attleboro, 
Mass. 02703 

WET 
Providence-Attractive man, 28, 
5 11 ", 160 lbs., with tight body seeks 
others to age 35 for mutual W/S, like 
hairy legs, moustaches, beards. Also 
would like to correspond with others 
into water sports nationwide. Photo if 
possible. Box 1492 

SOUTH CAROLINA 
SUGGESTIONS, SIR? 

28, 6', 170 lbs., Brn/Grn, 6". lnexp. 
but eager to learn. Have fantasies for 
1001 nights. Box 1406 

M,25,white,5'10", 145 lbs., into fuck
ing and fist-fucking (receive ing). 
piss, S&M (whipping, tit & ball tor
ture), bondage (spread-eagling, 
gags), domination, verbal abuse, 
leather, levIs, boots. Seeks meet 
ings/correspondence with aggres 
sive Tops/Masters in USA, Europe, 
Canada, Australia. Box 288 

TENNESSEE 
TENNESSEE, Long, lean bi-sex stud 
digs other shit-together men who 
know what they like and have balls 
enough to ask for it. Am tired of quick 
sex and bull shit. Dig old fashioned 
hands-on-man to man sex. When two 
men respect, trust, and are comforta
ble with each other, anything goes. A 
man should give me what a woman 
cannot: man smells, Man tastes, and 
good deep man sounds. Like it long 
and slow with an honest buddy who 
knows he needs his mind an.cl soul 
fucked more than his body. It's plain 
good to proudly share what you have 
with a man worthy of it. Prefer uncut, 
like me, with low hanging balls. If 41 
years, 6 feet. 155 lbs., 7½", greying 
black hair. beard/Moustache sounds 
good to you, get in touch. Am plan
ning a West Coast trip the summer of 
1981. Box 61 

ANSWERING AN AD? 
See instructions on the first 

page of th is sect Ion 

TEXAS 
DIG J/0 

Hard, lean, long haired blonde, 6'0", 
155 lbs., 24, digs hot j/o and body 
licking. Digs cum shot all over ass. 
Also dig on mutual ass-eating and 
long slippery make-out sessions. 
Hard young (over 18) dudes only 
who dig j/o. T.W., 4000 Hwy 365, No. 

, 231, Port Arthur, TX 77640. 

BEAUMONT Young w/m, 6'2", 30, 
blond hair, blue eyes, Greek passive, 
French active, wants to meet sincere, 
masculine top man for possible rela
tionship. Must be 30-45, honest, sin
cere, and trusting. Am willing to go. 
into B&D and spankings. Please 
write to Jon, 6370 College No. 4, 
Beaumont, TX 77707. Please include 
photo if possible. 

EAGER TO LEARN 
HOUSTON area w/m, 32, 5'9", 150 
lbs., willing to do anything for some
one who will teach and train. Like 
moustaches, trimmed beards, hairy . 
chests and legs. Box 386. 

DALLAS COMPLETE MASTER 
36, 6', 165 lbs., sensational fist 
fucker, insatiable big cock, flexible 
feet for unusual ass play, seeks 
slaves who are serious about their 

' role and want a lifetime in S&M .. Box 
476. 

DALLAS. 5'8", 150 lbs., 27 years old, 
likes to be wrestled down, roped and 
gagged by muscular captor for total 
tight prolonged bondage and forced 
to submit. Can reverse roles. Box 
734.HOUSTON 

MASTER, 45, w/m, 5'11", 175 lbs., 
gentle but firm, accepting applica
tions. Slave, you must be masculine, 
well-proportioned, obedient, willing 
to serve. Inexperience OK, you will 
be trained. Reasonable limits 
respected. Write sincere, confiden
tial letter. Ask what questions you 

· have NOW. Include photo. Perman
ent live-in possible. I can travel. Box 
633. 

AUSTIN, W/M, 36, 5'8", 145 lbs., 
bearded. Into cut/uncut, light S&M, 
UL, jockstraps, gym shorts, FF, ball 
fucking, dildoes, total ass involve 
ment. Will try uniforms, WIS, B&D, 
slave role. No fats, fems, scat, blood, 
torture, .or marks. Can be Top, bot
tom, mutual. Photo/phone gets 
immediate reply. Box 751 

DALLAS. 41 and out for kinky fun. 
Top guy 5'8", 130 lbs., nice looking. 
No scat, no fems, but lots of c/b, tit, 
and ass play; spankings; bondage; 
and w/s. Enclose photo. 18 to 45 
white only. Box 987 

COWBOY MASTER 
W/M, 24, 170 lbs., looking for slaves 
into heavy B&D, WS, C/B, boot wor
ship or anything else I order. Appli
cation with photo will be considered. 
Box A17. 

HUNKY ORIENTAL, 27, seeks a slave 
or Master into piercing, bondage, 
shaving, ball play and more. Must be 
muscular and hairy. Send photo. Box 
864 

NEED A SHAVE & A HAIR CUT? 
25, 6', 165 lbs., W/M looking for a 
furry male animal that needs shear
ing from top to bottom. You will be 
tied down (if necess.) and worked 
over with scissors. clippers, & a 
razor, to be followed with an oil rub
down. Long haired and or bearded 
studs preferred. If interested write 
P.O. Box 12874, San Antonio, Texas 
78212 

FT. WORTH, SM, 47,6'2", 195 lbs., 7" 
uncut, German Aquarius is looking 
for slave. Should be knowledgeable, 
clean, not into drugs, interested in 
motorcycles, uniforms, boots, and 
leather. Not into FF, scat, w/s. Box 
059D 

BEEVILLE. Good top looking for 
good bottom. Maculine S, w/m 36, 
5'10'h'', 150 lbs., Bearded, hairy, 
muscular. Be my week-end slave. I 
enjoy remote weekend camping 
trips. I have 4 wheel drive & boat. You 
must be 18-40, submissive, slender. 
Lets find out what turns your lights 
on. Box 1317 

I' CHAIN GANG 
Need a rough and raunchy dude to 
make me work chain gang fantasy. 
Force hard labor, rough treatment, 
dirt, strict discipline. Like to hear real 
experiences of work gangs, etc. 
Details and photo gets mine. Can 
travel. Box 1314 

DALLAS-SUBMISSIVE , hot, 
Thirsty guy seeks men into piss, j/o, 
spit, verbal abuse, dogs, and dirty 
fantasies. Enclose phone number. 
Box 1376 

DALLAS W/M, 5'11", 165 lbs., 8" 
cock, mid 40s, Seeking dudes into 
mutual give and take working over 
cock, tits, balls, assholes, with 
Leather, chains, jocks. Need hot 
cowboys and truckers. No fats, fems. 
Eager to explore. Box 1374 

"TURNED OUT" 
TEXAS, DESIRE TO CORRESPO,ND 
WITH YOUNG INMATES WHO were 
turned out in jail or prison and who 
are willing to write about their sexual 
experiences during the "turn Out" 
event and events following the turn 
out. Will answer all letters promptly. 
Box 1494. 

MASTER STUD WANTED 
HOUSTON Slave needs a kind, lov
ing, tall, well Hung Mr. BENSON 
Type. Am willing to serve the right 
one (25-40) can do much. I enjoy life. 
Please allow me to suck, fuck, drink 
piss, serve and just be beautiful. Box 
1499 

TEXAS CENTAUR, W/M 34, 197 lbs., 
5'11 ½", wants very much to hear 
from mounted Police and Motorcycle 

. • Police. Also would like to hear from 
other uniformed city Police and State 
Troopers. Also other men, who love 
Horses, Tall boots and uniforms. 
Steve, P.O. Box 2683, Fort Worth, 
Texas 76113 

GRAHAM-28, 5'9", 140 lbs., Bottom 
needs playmate(s) or Pen Pal(s). 
Interests; W/S, FF, C/B, B/D, and 
Toys. One Good Picture deserves 
another ... Box 1440 

HOUSTON, EAGER PUPIL OF S&M, 
BID, WIS, leather, Body Shaving, Am 
5'7'', 140 lbs., 42, Seeks firm, gentle 
knowledgeable Teachers and Mas
ters. Small endowment but large 
desire an capacity to Learn, Service, 
Plea_i;ure and obedience. Box 1396 

EL PASO-Looking for versatile 
partner for prolonged bondage, 
medium to heavy S&M, shaving, 
water sports. Should be masculine in 
both attitude and appearance. Will 
assume either role for the right 
partner. Box 256 

DALLAS/FT. WORTH, Spanings vien 
or Received by UT A student w/m, 27, 
with strap paddle or cane. Send des
criptive letter & Photo if possible. 
Box 1257 
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DRUMMER1S HOT SPOTS 

1808 
CLUE3 

FREE 
DOOR PRIZES 

EVERY 
MON. & TUES. 

.tlJN C,1 .. 1~ 

7864 SANTA MONICA - 213 / 654-3252 

Los Angeles 

NOW 
TWO LOCATIONS 
IN LOS ANGELES 

7264 Melrose Avenue 
West Hollywood, CA 90046 

(213) 934-4688 

708 N. Heliotrope Drive 
(213) 668-0230 

THE 

LEATHER GAme 
in Our Expanded Headquarters 

(Just off Castro Strrt•I} 

San Francisco 
Phone: 863-4 777 1 

Op~n ll a .m 

to 4 d .m -
7 dd\.'" a \U' l''-

Touclle Chicago 

UNCUT MEN WANTED 
TUESDAY NIGHTS 

Get Into 
TH~ 

il~l:NC:l•I 

j\ 
Quality Erot~a 

Super- tore 

lL O ~ IH~ ~A 
A©~ffl 

t}@@k $t@rr® o o o 

1038 Polk 
Silfl Francisco 

OPEN 24 HOURS 



VIRGINIA 
W/ M, 45, 6'2", 190 lbs., looking for 
Black Master, I am French alp, Greek 
p, Want B&D, WS , and the chance to 
spread for you and your Black bud
dies. Box 1404 

LEO-6', 48, 165 lbs., Dk. Blonde, Dk 
blue eyes Ruddy, tough beer drink
ing cigar smoker, ex-cycle cop, into 
tall boots, cycle cop uni forms
breeches, motorcycles (harleys). 
Horses, Leather Levis, Western and 
English riding gear. Barn and out
door scenes, Kinky wild fun . Get off 
with oil , cigar, mud, axle grease, wax, 
chains, spurn, tires, spitting, drinking 
piss from boots and helmets. Turned 
on to truckers licking cum from 18 
wheeler gas tanks and wheels, sad 
dies and boots, J/O on boots, dig rid
ing crops, ropes, Tattoos, jack room 
and stall scenes, amyl, smoke 7" cut, 
SS types. Travel U.S.A., photo and 
phone gets first answers. Wnte box
holder, P.O. Box 5501 , Richmond, VA 
23220 

ALEXANDRIA W/M, 27, 5'8", 150 
lbs., Hung, seeks Marine, DI type to 
strip, t ie, gag, blindfold, torture my 
tits, C&B, and whatever else turns 
him on . Travel NY, CA. Box 

MAKE ME BEG FOR IT ... 
NORTHERN VIRGINIA-Young 
cocksucker needs verbal abuse from 
young , Hung men. Tease me, Make 
me beg for it. 

WASHINGTON 
CIGAR SMOKERS 

Hot muscular leatherman, 32, who 
smokes and gets turned on to cig ars 
wants contact with men of same 
interest. Will be starting an organi 
zation for c igar smokers soon. P.O. 
Box 20604, Seattle, WA 98102 

RASSLIN' 
6'2", 188 lbs., lookin' for some 
athletic competition in Seattle. Col 
legiate, pro, subm iss ion, no-holds
barred; I'll take ya on. Only serious, 
sweaty jocks need reply. Let's go a 
few rounds and get down! Box 815 

SEATTLE AREA, FF top and/ or bot 
tom looking for good times. Loving 
fist, trained by the best. Enjoy men, 
not boys. Into uniforms, sports (if 
you know what I mean) ; am hot for 
truckers, cowboys and leathermen. 
Am 5'11 " , 170 lbs., husky, 9" uncut. 
Box 698. 

YAKIMA, leather & boot loving 
macho man, seeks like-minded mus
cular stud for permanent relation
ship. I'm 36, Handsome, bearded a 
plus. Please send photo. Box 1268 

SEATTLE AREA-FF TOP OR BOT
TOM looking for good times. Have a 
sweet Ass that 's been trained by the 
best. Enjoy men, not boys. Into uni
forms, sports (if you know what I 
mean); Am hot for Truckers, cow
boys and Leatherman . Am 5" 11 , 165 
lbs., With 9" of hot Hard Meat. Box 
1442 

WEST VIRGINIA 
HARPERS FERRY. 32, 6', 160 lbs., 
10" cut. Looking for w/ m, 18-35, 
muscular and hairless preferred, nice 
ass, who wants his tits worked over. 
Box 736. 

21, 5'11", 165 lbs., blue eyes, blond 
hair. Looking for w/ m, 18-35, nice 
ass, muscular. Box 1337 

HOW DO YOU SPELL HOT? 
0-R-U-M-B-E-A-T-S 

WISCONSIN 
MILWAUKEE W/ M, 28 , 6'1", 170 lbs., 
10", seek ing Master/ Lover relation
ship with w/ m 18-29 yrs. Must be 
pat ient and understanding as I am 
new to th is scene. Will answer all with 
frank letter. State your demands and 
send with photo to Box 973. 

MILWAUKEE, M, 5'9 11>", 145 lbs., 
wh ite, hairy chest, novice needs 
instruction in B&D, WS, S&M, etc. 
from Master who will show me my 
limits and respect them and teach me 
my role. No heavy drugs, fats, fems, 
scat. Photo great ly appreciated . Box 
837. 

GOOD TIMES WANTED 
SOUTHERN WIS, NO ILL. Please 
wnte. W/M Mid 30's, 5'10" , 170 lbs., 
wishes to meet and correspond with 
male friend. For good times. Discreet 
18-32. Good looks, very friendly, love 
trench , some greek act ion. No drugs 
or rough stuff . Enjoy movies, good 
food , conversation , travel , & out door 
activities among others. Send photo, 
phone. Bob w. P.O . Box 332 , 
Stoughton , WI 53589 

MASTER WANTED BY: 
W/ M 27, 6'3", 175 lbs., 71

/," Cut. 
Seeks experienced Master to take my 
body and USE IT THE WAY HE 
WANTS, B&D, S&M , W IS, Fist Fuck
ing, C&B Tortu re, Tit Work. No Fats 
or Scat. Can Travel for right Master, 
Answer with Photo Please SIR. Box 
1467 

WYOMING 
Looking for macho partner with 9 to 
12" who wants to retire to the coun 
try. Spend a week or a lifetime rid ing , 
f ishing, camping and srewing. Will 
take care of all needs. Send photo 
and frank letter to Box A43. 

CANADA 
MONTREAL Oral slave, 48, white, 
5'9", 165 lbs., gives complete mouth 
and tongue service to macho under 
35. Also into worshipping, WS, face
sitting, feet, V.A. , humiliations, pun
ishments, exposure. Robert. Box 
974. 

TORONTO, m, Pisces, 5'10" , 155 
lbs., 40, blue eyes, uncut, wishes to 
meet dominant S, 25-55 , who is ver 
satile, respectful of limits, sense of 
humour. M has moderate expe 
rience, versatile, and into leather, 
toys, boots, greeek a/ p, WS , bon 
dage, discipline. Have some expe 
rience as S. No fats , fems, drugs, 
scat. Box B19 

ONTARIO, 26, 140 lbs., 5'8", 6 1h" cut, 
semi-muscular M looks for muscular, 
or well built masculi ne men under 40, 
well-hung , wh ite or Black. Have real 
desire to serve, have my asshole 
used. Box 473. 

S, 45, 5'11 ", 150 lbs., slender, blonde, 
hairy, 8" cut , stern disciplinarian, but 
considerate and respects lim its . 
Seeks 18-40, slender, under 5'10" 
prefer uncut, should be adventurous 
and willing to learn with the assist
ance of my personal slave. No fats, 
fems, scat. Applicants should be wil
ling to experiment with mild S&M, 
B&D, WS, and toys. Box 238. 

VANCOUVER ARTIST 34, seeks 
Hunky Men 18-35 Id Submit io crea
tively posed photo ·sessions in 
exchange for photos & or Possible 
pay. Send Photo & Particulars to Jim. 
Box-1397 ' 

SLAVE REQUIRED 
Put your body and mind in my expe 
rienced hands and I will make all the 
decisions regard ing both for your 
per iod of servitude. I insist on com 
plete surrender in bondage to my 
will. You provide me with humble ser
vice and I will give you the respect 
that service deserves. Learn what 
true freedom is by losing it to me for 
our mutual satisfaciton. All appl ica
tions will be considered on the basis 
of information supplied in first letter. 
Master is 5'9"b 35, 140 lbs., Bearded 
and short hair. Box 1281 

BOOT LOVER 
Boot Lover would like to hear from 
men with big well worn dirty boots. 
Also well worn dirty levis, socks, 
Jockstraps, and leath!lr Jackets. 
Very th irsty for HOT GOLDEN PISS. 
Also need a HUGE FIST for rear plea
sure. All answered. Box 1461 

VANCOUVER 
WITCHCRAFT, BODWARLOCK . 
SLAVE BOX 3072, Vancouver, Can
ada, 65B-3X6 Wr ite 

NOVA SCOTIA-HIP RUBBER 
BOOTS , FIREMEN , Fishermen , 
Boot-l ick ing, Leather, Titwork , toilet, 
animals, toys, HUNG hermit needs 
buddy/ Penpal. Am 35, Hairy, Horny, 
Mature. Photo Required. Write Occu
pant, P.O. Box 13, Reserve Mines, 
N.S. BOA 1Vo Canada 

EXPERIENCED MASTER WANTED 
MONTREAL, White, 5'5''... 135 lbs., 30, 
Looking for experienced Master for 
t it play, ball work, torture, Can 
Travel. Box 1488 

COP WANTED 
MONTREAL M wants to serve big 
cop. Likes jail , Dildoes, Handcuffs, 
Bare-ass spankings, Flogging, Bon
dage, Fucking , Sucking. Box 1364. 

FOREIGN MAIL 
When answering foreign ads with 
box numbers, remember to include 
the correct amount of overseas air
mail postage. Current rates are 40¢ 
per 1 /2 ounce. Letters without cor
rect postage will be destroyed. 

AUSTRALIA 
MELBOURNE. White submissive, 
Adventurous Bottom, 43, 6'3", 190 
lbs., 7" cut, Seeks kinky times with 
Raunchy, Maco topmen in Levis, 
Leather, Jockstraps, for Bondage, 
W IS, Tit, Ass and C/ B Play. Am wil
ling to experiment and expand how
ever my lim its must be respected. 
Box 268 

SOUTH AUSTRALIA. M, 46, 180 lbs., 
7½" uncut, extremely obedient. May I 
serve you? Box 720 

ENGLAND 
FIith-Loving Slave 

39, 5'9", 140 lbs., looking for Master 
to make him gravel in oil , grease, 
mud, filth, etc. in chains. Box A95 

London, M, 40, 5'9", 150 lbs., 5½" 
uncut, into WS , leather, rubber, com
bat gear, seeks dominant to 45, strict , 
but respectful of limits. Box 630. 

LONDON BEGINNER 
W/ m, 32, 6'0", 165 lbs., looking for 
partner inleather or denim. Willing to 
try almost anythning. Box 716. 

MIDDLESEX, 37, 5'10", 145 lbs., 7" 
cut , medium build, short hair, mascu
line, seeks same, over 30, imag ina
tive, into leather/ uniforms or levis, 
hung. Am into good S&M, bondage, 
fisting , whipping, dildoes. Box 383. 

LONDON, Leather guy, 6"2", 170 
lbs. , white, 7", very act ive, strictly 
top. Wants to meet groovy, muscular 
slaves who know how to serve a real 
master. Am into most scenes. Enjoy 
man-to-man action with guys who 
are 100% male and proud of it.Write 
on your knees. Send a photo and I 
will send mine. If you are a real slave, 
I can guarantee you the real thing. 
Letters with photos answered first. 
Box 665B. 
OXFORD, Knowledgeable M, 37, 
5'1 O", 160 lbs., into leather, rubber, 
denim. Has good tongue ready to 
please a master. Box 723. 

LONDON AND YORKSHIRE. S, 
5'9½" , 50, 180 lbs .. would like to meet 
visitors to Britain. Very experienced 
master. Box 557. 

SM, 45 , 5'11 ", 6" cut; imaginative, 
wide range of interests, willingness. 
Box 359 

WANT CALIFORNIAN SLAVES 
LONDON MASTER, 31 , 6'2" , 160 
lbs., Bearded , Hung, Seeks Hot 
southern Californ ia Slaves During 
vacation , Sept-Oct. 1981. You are 
18-40, smooth skinned, with hungry 
asshole, into Fist Fucking , C&B Tor
ture, TT, W/S, and being Whipped. 
Those offering overnight accommo
dations can reply on same in London . 
Box 1496 

W/M, 35, 5'10", 160 lbs., blond , slim 
bull. into Mild S&M , B&D, wish to 
meet with 18-25 Yr. olds, small or 
medium built. Living in London 
Ontario area. Phone and photo 
answer. Pete, P.O. Box 1962 STN A 
London, Ont. N6A5J4 

GERMANY 
COLOGNE, SM , 45, 6', wh ite, 7" 
uncut, into either role, experienced 
and convincing, masculine, slender 
and muscular, tends towards S role. 
Interested in meeting men Into more 
than sex. Should be intelligent, mas
culine, wear leather naturally . 
Should be my age or younger, no fats 
or fems. Travel to U.S. occasionally. 
Box 112. 

LUXEMBOURG Novice needs train
ing . W/ M, 33, 183 cm., 75 kg ., prefers 
beards, moustaches, country life. 
Box 629. 

GERMAN MASTER, 29, 6'4", 7½" 
uncut, Into leather and boots, S&M, 
heavy TW and piss action , FF, boot, 
wood needs bearded slaves and mas
ters to contact with, travellers 
welcome: Henning Grote, Hum
boldstr 7, D 3300 Braunshweig, West 
Germany. 

GERMANY-White devoted boots
lave wants contact and correspon
dence w it h macho muscular 
high-booted Black master or motor
cyc le cops and other uniformed 
studs for licking and sucking service. 
Box A63 

COLOGNE, 36, 78cm, 64 kg, uncut, 
Hairy, Leather guy and biker, seeks 
18-35 for Leather-Sex, Piss-Sex. Vis
iting San Francisco in Aug. 81. Write 
Box 1285. 

WEST GERMANY, FRANKFURT, 
two LEATHER guys, Black & White, 
27, Wants to meet Hot Leahter Studs 
to 45, Prefer UNCUT and versatile. 
Be our guest for Hot Kinky Times, 
Letters with photo answered first. 
Box 1480 

A DRUMBEAT AD 
GETS FAST RESULTS 
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NEW ZEALAND 
BUTCH BODYBUILDER 
FROM NEW ZEALAND 

LEAN STRONG HUNGRY ROUGH 
TOP OR BOTTOM, 45, Smoooth 
skinned. Visiting Hawaii, San Fran
cisco, Los Angeles, Starting May 
24th, 1981. Will try anything . Keen to 
explore my limits & yours. Dun
geons, spreads eagling, Tit clamps 
and tit torture, whip and whatever 
else?? Box 1483 

SWEDEN 
YOUNG SCOTSMAN, 25, m, 6'1 " , 
175 lbs., 8", handsome, muscular, 
athletic needs to be dominated and 
trained by another similar stud 
(leather, levi, cowboy, etc.). Write for 
future contact. Photo, please. Box 
A78Malmo, 

S, 41, 6'1 ", 70 kg. 7 1;.," uncut, hard and 
demanding top seeks slaves who 
want to be completely controlled. No 
games, the real thing only. No fats, 
fems, limitations. Box 477 

STOCKHOLM BEGINNER wants 
muscular· trainer. Am 23, 5'10", 
blond, 200 lbs, 6" uncut. Box 556 

SWITZERLAND 
GENEVA: YOU ARE A HOT TOP, or 
better a MASTER? Then you are 
entitled to my hospitality and my ser
vice: I am 39, Tall, slim, bearded, 
hairy, and happy to serve we ll. I'm 
also looking for a Total OWNER any
where in the world. TEL: 31 .91 .76 
Name Chris. or write Box 1473 

Young, goodlooking Swiss gay man, 
29, would like to meet and corres
pond with handsome musuclar 
bodybuilder. Will be visiting Chi· 
cago, NYC, L.A., San Francisco dur
ing July and August 19812. Who will 
be my guide? Many interests. Write 
with photo. I like 'em big and brawny. 
•Box B35 

SERVICES 
DUNGEON FOR RENT 

Chicago: 1000 Sq. Ft. of fully 
equipped playroom for private ses
sions or small groups. Models availa
ble OPTIONALLY. (312) 525-3341 

ORGANIZATIONS 
ATTENTION: DADDY'S & 

DADDY'S BOY'S 
Forming a correspondence club for 
Daddy's & Daddies Boy's. Free 50 
word ad. Write for application and 
send in your 50 word ad w/ photo, so 
you can starting meeting your Dad
dy's or Daddies Boy's in your area. 
Mail Forwarding is also available for 
your ad. Write to: Drummer, Box 
1502WHEN 

FOOT FRATERNITY 
A fraternity for men who dig bare 
feet, boots, shoes, socks, sneakers, 
leather, levis and other clothing, who 
wish to contact others with the same 
interests. For information write: Foot 
Fraternity, Box 3385, San Francisco, 
CA 94119 

CIGAR SMOKERS 
Cigar studs is for men who smoke 
and/or get turned on to cigars and 
want contacts with other men with a 
cigar fetish . P.O. Box 20604, Seattle, 
WA 98102 

BLACK AND WHITE MEN 
TOGETHER 

At last, a nationwide group-Write 
BWMT-AC, 279 Collingwood, San 
Francisco, CA 94114 
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GAY S&M SUPPORT ORG. 
forming in NYC. Contacts, socials, 
forums, more for men into domina
tion & submission, fantasies, etc. 
Brian (212) 243-3332 after 6:00 p.m. 

CONTACTS 
GAY/LESBIAN LITERATURE 
CATALOGUE, 60 PP ANNOTAT
ED-FICTION, BIOGRAPHY, 
POLITICS, CLASSICS, SELF-HELP, 
ETC., $1.50 to: A DIFFERENT 
LIGHT, BOX DR 4014, SANTA MON
ICA BLVD., LOS ANGELES, CA 

90029EMPLOYMENTWEBSTER 

DICTIONARY 
$180.00 PER WEEK PART-TIME AT 
HOME. Webster, America's foremost 
dictionary company needs home 
workers to update local mailing lists. 
All ages, experience unnecessary. 
Call 1-716-845-5670, Ext. 4070 

MODELS GAY PHOTO MAG., FILM 
COMPANY, $50.00 AN HOUR CALL 
(415) 864-8597 

MODELS/CALIF. 
HOT ACTION 

SANTA ANA, W/ M, at your service. 
All scenes explored. Brn/ Blu ., 5'10" , 
155 lbs. , Days, late eve, weekends. 
out only. John (714) 541-8068 

MODELS/ILLINOIS 
CHICAGO: SLAVE TRAINING , S&M, 
B&D, C/ B & TIT work, GRK, disci· 
pline, FF . 1000 SQ. FT. of fully 
equipped plat - room . Limits 
respected. private. Glen: 30, 5'7'' , 130 
lbs. , 8'h" call (312) 525-3341 

MAN FOR HIRE 
Masculine, handsome, defined, and 
endowed . Virile male action. All 
scenes considered. Near Loop and 
Hotels. Chicago and travel. Will Har
din . 312/649-9520 

ELEVEN THICK INCHES 
Tall, blond, German stud. Smooth, 
solid , muscular build . All scenes. 
Chicago or travel. Karl Decker. 312· 
649-9577 

MODELS/NEW YORK 
VERY WELL ENDOWED 

NEW YORK , JEFF, Honest, Discreet, 
Friendly, Young Gentleman 27, 6'1 ", 
175 lbs., Solid Brown hair, hazel 
eyes, Beard, moustache, handsome 
sensouous, masculine and very well
endowed. Jeff (212) 724-2675 

MODELS/WASH. 
SEATTLE ESCORT-27 years old, 
your fantasies come true. Phone any
time. (20_6) 325-8449 

MAIL ORDER 
MAIL ORDER NOTICE 

The California laws now read that 
anyone conducting a mail order bus
iness, or offering items for sale 
through the mail and using a post 
office box or mail drop service, must 
reveal in all advertising the address at 
which the business is being con
ducted. To advertisers: this address 
must be included in all ad copy. To 
readers: the address that appears at 
the end of a mail order ad (in paren
theses) is the address required by 
state law. Most firms will still prefer 
that correspondence be sent to the 
listed box number. 

EROTIC BONDAGE PICTURES 
Mr. Nude Apollo in captive poses. Let 
me turn you on. Send $5 to Dick, 54 
W. Randolph St. , Suite 606-FT, Ghi· 
cago, IL 60601 

KNIGHT 
For guys into Leather, Jockstraps, 
French/ Greek Enemas, Fist Fucking, 
Bondage, Spanking, Straps, Whips. 
Our publication contains articles, let
ters, graphics, classified ads. Send 
$1 for sample. lmpleat Forum, P.O. 
Box 630, Flushing , NY 11352. (41-65 
Main Street) 

EROTIC NOTE CARDS 
sample card/env. & brochure $1.00. 
State over 21. H.S. & G. Dept DR ., 
P.O. Box 50160, Washington D.C. 
20004 (930 F St. , NW Suite 300, D.C. 
20004) . 

KINGS MEN LTD. 1981 Bondage 
Catalog-Fully illustrated over 40 
pages. Just issued. Box 304 Cam
bridge, Mass. 02139 (6 Bigelow St.) 

ROYAL CANADIAN MOUNTED 
POLICE Gauntlet Gloves. Brown or 
Black, South Africian Cape Leather, 
Genuine, Exceptional quality from 
Offic ial Canadian supplier. Rare 
limited offer. State Size. $125. Cele
brations, 724 Fillmore St. , San Fran
cisco, CA 94117 

DIG GOOD HEAD? 
Blast off using super sleazy jerk-off 

· technique that feels just like a real 
blow job. Guaranteed. $2.00 (cash) 
and SASE. Reynolds, Box 3456-R, 
Hollywood, CA 90028 

SLEAZZZ SHIRT 
COMFORTABLE, sexy sideless T
Shirt-You've pumped it up now 
show it off ... 100% Cotton-colors: 
White, Black , and Yellow in small , 
medium, large and bodybuilders 
sizes. $10. plus $2. postage and han
dling . 2 for $16. Calif. residents add 
6% sales tax. SEND YOUR CHECK 
OR MONEY ORDER TO: ROBERT 
VAN CLEEF, 8033 SUNSET BLVD. 
#149, LOS ANGELES, CA 90046. 
Allow 4 to 6 weeks for delivery. 

MR. NUDE APOLLO, body builder. 
Have musuclar buns with dimples, 
send $5 for my private EROTIC photo 
set and letter detailing my modeling 
session . Can travel. Dick, 54 W. Ran
dolph St. Suite 606-F7, Chicago, IL 
60601 

If you would like to pick up the phone 
and have a hot young dude entertain 
you, get a copy of my SPECIAL BUL
LETIN. Describes over 250 male 
models and male escort services in 
34 cities. Many are Colt, Blueboy, 
Target models who will be glad to 
pose for you for a fee. Phone 
numbers given for every listing. List 
updated monthly. For your copy, 
send $5 to: Sam Harrison, 641 NOrth 
Myers, Burbank, CA 91506 

DIRTY JOCKSTRAPS FOR SALE 
Hard, hairy hardhat has a ripe sack
lo.ad of his stinkin ', stained, oily 
straps for sale! All guaranteed weara
ble! These nasty fuckers are also per
fect mouthgags for uncooperative 
slaves! Only $9 each . Sent PPD in a 
heavy-duty bag. Pete, Box 11007, 
S.F., CA 94101 . 

ATHLETIC MODEL GUILD 

WHAT FµN! 
MAILABLE ART BOOK 

Artist/photographer NUKI published 
" LINES & IMAGES FROM OMAR 
KAYYAM ," with 12 cock illustrations 
in a mailable art/ booklet of 32 pages 
at $2.95. Special signed/ numbered 
edition $10. Write: NUKI , Box 9005, 
Washington, D.C. 20003. 

FOOTBALL LOCKERROOM 
This is it! Candid movie of real foot
ball players in football cage. See 
jocks shedding uniforms, take leaks 
and shower. It's real. No fake! Other 
films in Super 8-55' color are: 
Marines-Navy , Swimmers, Gym
nasts, Nude Surfers, Lifeguards, 
Wrestlers, Glory HOie. Each film is 
$25. Sets of 3x5 color photographs 
are $25. Set of 50 photographs, 
including stills from films for $50. 
Free information with order. Extra 
information for $2. Sign if over 21. 
TAUR US PRODUCTIONS, Box 
3312, Santa Monica, CA 90403 

MFD 
QUARTERLY 

America's most exclusive personal 
ad publication for Gay Men. 30-word 
ad and free copy of quarterly for $10. 
Send us your ad, or send $8 for a . 
copy of the current issue mailed First 
Class. Courier Enterprises, 1622 N. 
Fuller Ave. Hollywood, CA 90046 

MEN'S EXPLICIT 
DETECTIVE ARTICLES 

Investigations with on the scene pho· 
tos. Choose from: Kidnap victim, 20 

1 years, 2-state rustling ring nabbed, 
room and board m bondage, Good 
Father and officer, trespasser caught 
red handed, never tease a He man. $5 
ea. or 3/ $10. Immediate delivery in 
plain envelope. B. Sayers, P.O. Box 
464. Millwood, NY 10564 

TRAVEL SLING, strong Lt. wt., can
vas w/ leg straps w/ this you can take 
it with you and play for hours in com
fort. Send $58 to Taylor of S.F., 1225 
Folsom Dept ~21, S.F., CA 94103. 
Charge cards we lcome. 

QUAINTANCE PAINTINGS PRE
SERVED on 24 brilliant color slides. 
Complete set only $25 P.O. RA West, 
4494 Treat , Box 21377, Concord, CA 
94521 

TRADE SECRETS: TATTOO 
TECHNIQUES FOR THE ARTIST 

$30.00 ppd e 1980) A. Lemes
Hotline Temporary tattoo ink (patent 
pending)-used in a real tattoo 
machine but unlike regular tattooing 
pigment lasts but a week. 15 ppd, 
6615 Franklin Ave., Suite 211, Holly
wood, CA 90028. Void where Prohi
bited by law. Must be 21 . 

EROTICA 
Cards, posters, reproductions and 
limited edition art books that show
case exceptional gay erotica. To be 
put on our mailing list send three dol
lars to: PROPER EXPOSURE, 246 
Clinton Park, San Francisco, CA 
94103. 

We are the oldest , largest photo- I" NOTICE : You can have your 
graphy studio in the world. We have phone number included in your 
the largest catalogue of stills and Orum Beats ad. However it will 
movies available anywhere. Thou- , be necessary for us to dall you 
sands of photographs and hundreds collect to verify the accurate• 
of8mmfilmstochoosefrom.Send$2 ness of the phone number. Area 
for the latest issue of our PHYSIQUE codes must be · I d d 'th 
PICTORIAL magazine and informa- me u e WI 
lion on our other offers. Athletic phone numbers. An . area code 
Model Guild, 1834 West 11th Street, and phone number will count as 
Los Angeles, CA 90006 one word. 



DRUMMIR'S rnrnrnm~ 
PHIL ANDROS UNMASKED 

Phil Andros is a name that's ap
peared often on the pages of this maga
•zine as the author of some of the hot
test gay male fiction ever published. It 
turns out that the name is a psuedonym 
for Sam Steward, a member of Gertrude 
Stein's Charmed Circle, Ph.D. in English 
Lit, author of literar_y works, sex 
partner of Thornton Wilder, Rudolph 
Valentino and man, man, many other 
men. 

Steward kept the two persona 
firmlY. separated for years. He certainly 
wasn t concerned about his own pub
lic identity as a gay man, but he was 
concerned about the public's impression 
of just who "Phil Andros" -was. He 
didn't want anyone to have their jerk
off image tarnished by the physical 
reality of an actual personality. 

Time's past, and Steward seems to be 
pulling together all the pieces of his 
multifaceted life. (Besides his literary 
ventures and his porn authorship, 
Steward also spent years as "Phil Spar
row," one of the leading tattoo artists 
in the country.) 

One result is Chapters from an Auto
biography, just .released by Grey Fox 
Press. Steward recounts many of his 
special relationships: Besides Wilder, 
there's Andre Gide, and Alfred Kinsey 
who found Steward one of the richest 
lodes of information for his research 
into sexual behavior. The book is a gem, 
a must-read for any gay man, but es
pecially for Drummer readers who 
share a whole lot in common with this 
man who has to be acknowledged as 
one of our heroes. 

Most of the how-to books on gay 
sexuality aren't really that helpful to 
those of us who are already ... shall we 
say ... experienced. Certainly most of 
the gay books on the forms of relation
ships don't fit into a category that 
really speaks to the day-to-day function
ing of a gay male partnership. Charles 
Silverstein co-authored one of the few 
sex books that did do somethin~ worth
while: The joy of Gay Sex. His latest 
book, Man to Man: Gay Couples in 
America adds more to our understand
ing of the real dynamics between adult 
males than any other volume yet done. 

There are many interesting ideas 
that this psychologist presents to us. He 
uses new and intriguing constructs to 
let us see -an entirely new perspective on 
how we relate. One is a definition of 
various personality types: The Excite
ment Seeker, the Home Builders

1 
etc. 

Just what kind of man you are ana how 
you're goin~ to fit with another has a 
lot to do with which category you fall 
into. . 

Even more intriguing is his attempt 
to shake up the whole of psychological 
theory by dismissing the Freudian 
bullshit about the old bugaboo, The 
Dominant Mother, and to present a new 
idea about the importance of gay men's 
relationships with our fathers as the 
models we have inside for other bond
ings. 

The entire book (Morrow, $12.95) is 
well worth reading and thinking about. 

Felice Picano is a best-selling author, 
possibly the most successful gay writer 
at work today in terms of sales. _He's 
never attempted to use that success in 
a way to separate himself from the rest 
of the brethren toiling away outside the 
spotlight. Far from it: He uses some of 
the resources from his earnings, which 
include book club and paperback sales, 
to finance the Sea Horse Press, probably 
the highest quality small gay press in the 
country. 

The latest offering from Sea Horse is 
True Likeness: Lesbian and Gay Writing 
Today. The anthology isn't one of those 
overly precious things filled with 
politically correct stories and poer,nsi 
but a collection of a wide cross range or 
gay writings. Some of it is firmly in 
what's supposedly the "New York 
School" - an ill defined grouping of gay 
writers who set their work on Manhat
tan and Fire Island. You'll like some, 
you'll probably hate some just as much. 
It is all worth at least a single reading. 

There's one story in the collection 
that you have to read for the sake of 
t~e biggest belly laugh of the year, 

"Moritz Goes to A Garden Party" is 
the most hysterical recounting of the 
culture clash between leather men and 
piss-elegant that you'll ever find . Worth 
the $9.95 cost for the book all by itself. 
(This small press book might not be 
available in your local store. Copies 
can be purchased by mail. Send $9.95 
plus $1.00 postage to : Sea Horse Press, 
Box 509, Village Station, New York, 
NY 10014.) 

The book isn't the usual anthology in 
terms of a compiling of pieces that all 
fit the same point of view. Picano's 
introductory essay, which by the way 
may be the most important single ele
ment in the volume with its insightful 
appreciation for the place and range of 
gay literature today, makes it clear that 
he's not interested in deciding the 
right stories or the correct stories. His 
goal is to give a sampling of the spec
trum of talent that 's at work in this 
country now. He certainly has seeked 
and in doin~ so has presented us with a 
stunningly rich document. 

- john Preston 

GERTRUDE'S FOLLIES 

One of the best kept secrets of 
American humor has been a comic 
strip stuck on the last few pages of New 
York's Soho Weekly News. The car
toons, drawn by "T. Hachtman " have 
been sending Manhattanites rolling on 
the floor for the past couple years. 

Loosely, very, very loosely, based 
on the life of Gertrude Stein and her 
relationship with marijuana brownie 
maker Alice B. Toklas, Gertrude's 
follies have been a vehicle for attacking 
prejudice (especially homophobia), 
making fun of trivial art movements, 
contemplating artistic space and in- · 
vestigating the wonders of hashish 
versus dope. If you have even passing 
interest in any of these, you'll love the 
book. 

Probably the funniest pages in the 
volume take place when Ernest Hem
ingway overhears a conversation be
tween the two women. Now, what 
would you think the macho author 
would think if he heard this dialogue: 
"No Pussy please Pussy no Pussy 
please fuzzy . .. ?" The real conversa
tion is nearly as funny as Ernie's re
action. 

If you haven't got the real point, 
we'll make it clear: Not only is Ger
trude's Follies one of the funniest 
humor books in a long time, it mir
aculously keeps you laughing while 
being wonderfully politically correct. 
A combination we nearly gave up on. 

(Gertrude's Follies, T. Hachtman, St. 
Martin'.s Press, $5.95.) 
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ROBERT UWARI POSTER 
Big 22" X 30" on Heavy coated stock 

suitable for framing. Send 7.50 
( check or money-order) to: 

POSTER 
398 Twelfth Street 

San Francisco. CA 94103 

OPEN24HRS. 
975 Harrison 

San Francisco, CA 94107 
(415) 543-5263 

Everybody loves us! 

A renovated Victorian centrally located 
to the Folsom, Castro ·and Polk areas. 
Morning coffee in the skylit lounges, 

free continental breakfast, impeccably 
maintained rooms. Join guests from 

around the world in the warm and friendly 
experience that has made us the 

San Francisco favorite. 

a pensione in San Francisco 
Rates from $23.50 150 Nintb'Street ( 415) 552-3100 



Dear Larrt_ -
I don t really suppose you can give 

me an answer to this, because I don't 
think there is one. But writing you will 
help me get it off my chest. I'm 22 and 
I live in the heart of the "Bible Belt. " 
Recently, my parents found my col
lection of gay and SM literature, and 
after a long harangue I admitted my 
Inclinations to them. (I still live at home 
because I haven't finished college.) 
Strangely enough, after several discus
sions with my father, I seem to have 
reached a reconciliation with him. But 
my mother is Christian fundamentalist, 
and she will not relent. She says I'm 
going to burn in everlasting hellh etc. 
Can you suggest anything I mfg t do 
to improve the situation? 

Dear Exposed: 
Exposed in Atlanta 

It looks to me as if you've had it, at 
least for the moment. Once a person 
~hinks he (she} has found Jesus, there 
isn't much anyone can do to bring him 
back to reality. However, over a period 
of time, you may find that the old 
"mother's love" is ~oing to win out. 
Why don't you cool 1t until you can get 
out on your own - preferably in 
another location. You can then write 
and call home periodically to let your 
parents know you miss them and still 
love them. Your mom may never come 
around to supporting your conception 
?~ ~n adequate life style, but once the 
m1t1al shock wears off she will probably 
mellow. Most of them do. · 

Dear Larry, 
This is a question of etiquette, which 

I maybe should have directed to Dear 
Abby. Anyway, is it proper for the S 
to call the M, or should it be the other 
way around? 

Peter, NYC 
Dear Peter, 

I'm assuming you mean a phone call 
and I'm also assuming that the tw~ 
people involved know each other (not 

that this latter condition would make 
much difference). Let me make one 
further assumption; this being that 
neither party is a giggling high school 
girl. If you're both men, you act like 
men; and if you feel like calling some
one for a scene, you do it. Even Dear 
Abby should agree with that. 

Dear Larry, 
just recently, I discovered that the 

guy who has been my Master for several 
months is really a hair dresser. I guess I 
should have been suspicious, because he 
had a little poodle. I'm really turned 
off by :his, but I live in an area where 
there just aren't many top men around. 
What to do? 

A slave (Midwest) 
Dear slave, 

Why should it make any difference 
whatever your Master does for a living? 
It's how he performs where it counts. 
You were apparently satisfied with 
him before discovering his terrible 
secret. He ought to whip your ass for 
being such a damned fool. Good tops 
are hard enough to find anyplace; 
consider yourself fortunate. 

Dear Larry, 
Do you consider certain JO scenes 

to be SM? I mean particularly ones 
where a guy uses toys and so forth. 

A loner 
Ames, IA 

Dear Loner, 
Certainly, but I think it is the fantasy 

more than the accouterment that counts. 

Dear Larry, 
In your L,eatherman 's Handbook, 

you indicate that there really aren't 
any S&M clubs or societies, except for 
a couple that are so secret you would 
not even mention their names in print. 
I haven't been out into the scene for 
very long, but I already know about half 
a dozen, and I'm sure there must be 

. more. They certainly aren't very secret, 
either. 

Active in San Francisco 
Dear Active, 

You are absolutely right. There are 
a number of clubs which maintain only 
minimal secrecy, and a few of them are 
quite good and reliable. You must re
member that the Handbook was written 
in 1970-71, and many things have 
changed since thei::i. When I find a pub
lisher with the guts and bucks to pub
lish it, I'll give you an updated "bible." 
Until then, you'll just have to . rely 011 
Drummer. 

Dear Larry, 
Looking forward to this summer, 

and trying to plan ahead for my vaca
tion timeJ. I'd like to know if there are 
any real ::,M ranches or resorts that you 
know of. I haven't seen any ads for 
places like this, but I'm sure they must 
exist. Can you help me? 

Phil 
Los Angeles 

Dear Phil, 
Yes, there are several places, al

though I have never been to them and 
cannot really tell you much first hand. 
Neither do I know if they want their 
names and locations in print. I'll leave it 
up to them. If they write and let me 
know it's okay, I'll mention them in a 
future column - hopefully before 
summer is upon us. 

Just a final comment, I was very 
saddened to learn that Ron, of The 
Rigid Bondage Roster, passed away in 
February. He was a good friend of 
mine, and of many others in the scene. 
He had been fighting bone cancer for 
several years, and had written me a 
couple of years ago that he had declined 
to have a leg amputated, preferring to 
take his chances all in one piece. He was 
a good guy and we're going to miss 
him. 

Dear Larry-
Just a simple question: In the United 

States, is there any law against S/M? 

Dear Rick -
Rick, Houston 

Not only am I not a doctor, neither 
am I a lawyer. I do not know what sta
tutes may have been passed in recent 
years in each local jurisdiction in the US. 
Generally speaking1 however, S/M has 
been such an exotic pastime, the legis
lators have not thought about it when 
they wrote the laws. In many jurisdic
tions the sex that goes with the S/M is 
illegal (sodomy, oral copulation, oral
anal contact, etc.}, but even here the old 
fellows were often loathe to spell out 
these "nasty acts" in the books. I would 
feel, however, that if you were to get ar
rested for committing a sex act, the in
volvement of bondage, etc., would be 
considered an "aggravating circumstance." 
(I consulted my legal advisor on this 
one, and he says to add that "consent" 
would be an important factor; i.e., if 
you exceed the m's expressed limits, it 
could be construed as battery.) 

r=-:-MFD 
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America's most exclusive 
personal ad publlcatlon 

for Gay men. 

• Per10n1I ldl 
f,4 • Mallordet' 

' ... .., • llodef.-.'m1ueurs 
, ... • • Communilyuctlon 

40 word ad $10. Free Quarterly with 
every ad. Send us your ad or send S8 for 

the current issue mailed 1st class . 

Courier Enterprises 
1523-N. La Brea Ave .• Sulla P 

Hollywood, Calif. 90028 
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lroods 
A New Gay Retort on the River 

Watch for our Opening 

16681 Arrnstrongwoods Road 
Guemevllle, CA 95446 
(707) 869-3991 

15250 River Road 
Gumeville, CA 95-146 

707-869-0616 
Home 887-9517 

Overcome the pressure of the 
city. Escape to Highlands, relax 
and unwind. 

Snuggle at fireside, soak in the hot 
tub surrounded by redwoods, 
brush up on your game of pool or 
backgammon, touch nature with 
all of your senses. 

Bring your teddy or 
find one here. 

' . :, :, . 

IAIIIBOW 
AlTLE COMPAR 

PINS • POOL • LIQUOR 

Downtown Guemeville 
OPEN 6 AM DAILY 

Cabins, Rooms, 
Campsites, 

Pool and Lounge 
7871 River Road (at Wohler Rd.) 

Forestville, CA 95436 
(707) 887-1524 



SEXUAL MINORITY 
PRISONERS' CAUCUS 

The Sexual Minority Prisoners' Cau
cus was formed in 1979 to combat 
sexual abuse and assault of gay prisoners 
at Washington State Reformatory in 
Monroe, Washington. Since that time 
the Caucus has been involved in a pro
longed struggle with prison adminis
trators for official recognition and ac
companying privileges that are granted 
ffitlhr prisoner organizations. Feature 
articles in local newspapers, letters and 
petitions of support from outside 
organizations and sponsors, and the de
velopment of solid self-help and ed• 
ucational programs all testify to the 
strength, capability, and value of SMPC. 
While the administration still refuses to 
sanction the group, Caucus members 
have developed an organization that 
now has a considerable impact on the 
lives of gay prisoners incarcerated at 
Monroe. 

There have been three rapes of gay 
prisoners during the past year. In each 
case Caucus members confronted and 
dealt with those responsible. Caucus 
representatives meet the weekly group 
of new prisoners coming into Monroe 
and make themselves available to those 
men most likely to be raped, sold, 
pimped, and preyed upon in the sexual 
meat market condoned by the adminis
tration. Caucus members are often able 
to provide "safe houses" for these new 
prisoners - cells "in which people can 
live temporarily protected from con
stant threats of sexual violence and 
abuse while they develop their own sup
port and protection networks. 

SM PC also provides educational pro· 
grams, and a large variety of support 
work for prisoners. If you are interested 
in learning more about this group, and 
how you can help, write to: Sexual 
Minority Prisoners' Caucu~ Washington 
State Reformatory, Box 177, Monroe, 
WA 98272 or Community Advisory 
Board/SMPC, Gay Community C~nter, 
105 Fourteenth Avenue, Suite B, 
Seattle, WA 98122. 

PRISONERS 
White male 28, handsome, lonely, 
doing time for pot bustl- would like to 
hear from guys. Steve tsrown, 98531, 
Box 97, McAlester, OK 74501. 

Egyptian, 23, black hair and brown 
eyes, 125 lbs.-4 5'9", lonely. Mike S. 
Muash~r1 146-,97, Box 45699, Lucas
ville, OH 45699. 

Black, 26, 5'8½", 150 lbs., would like 
letters from sincere correspondents. 

·John Willie McRae, No. 040321 Box 
221 (E-47 a/c), Railford, FL 32083. 

Gay, 381 6'1 ", 195 lbs., blue eyes and 
brown nair, am into the SM scene, 
would like correspondence and pos
sible relationship. George T. Perkins, 
B-49536, Rm. 1334, Box A, San Luis 
Obispo, CA 93409. 

Uninhibited gay, 25, seeking an honest 
and sincere relationship with a mature 
and well-settled guy. Am versatile and 
can get into roles. Lee Coleman, No. C-
20606, Rm. 4167, Box A, San Luis 
Obispo, CA 93409. 

Lonely gay prisoner doesn't receive any 
mail and would like to hear from some
one. Jimmy Carroll1 14777-116, 1-Unit, 
Box W, Lompoc, CA 93438. 

Serving 20 years and getting very lonely. 
Am 30 years old, 5'8½", 133 lbs., 
black hair and brown eyes. Jerry Rose
berry..., No. 4096, Box 41, Michigan City, 
IN 40360. 

Lonely gay boy in prison will answer all 
letters. Am 26, 5'8" tall, 142 lbs., 
brown eyes, black hair, walnut brown 
complexion. Donald Blackwell, P.M.B. 
No. 91729-CBB, Angola, LA 70712. 

W/m, 20 years old, would like to write 
to someone. Into camping and outdoor 
activities. Rodney Elkins, No. 101604, 
Box 97, McAlester, OK 74501. 

W/m, 23! looking for someone to write, 
and wil answer all letters. Charles 
Milligan, No. 86316, Box 97, McAlester, 
OK 74501. 

Gay W/m, 42, would like to hear from 
the outside world. Into radio and com
puters. Pat Kearney, B-88913, San 
Quentin, CA 94974. 

Black bi-ma~, 6', 198 lbs., brown eyes 
and black hair, into sports, bodybuilder, 
boxing, and outdoor activities, have two 
more years to go on armed-robbery 
charge, and would like to hear from in
terested gay guys. Kenneth W. Thomas, 
No. 272772, Ellis Unit1 J-21 Cell
block, Huntsville, TX 77340. 

W /m( 23, 5'11 ", 165 lbs., brown hair, 
haze eyes, would like to hear from 
anyone, am into most things. Glenn 
Prichard, No. 88621, Box 97, Mc
Alester, OK 74501. 

W/m, 25, 6', 140 lbs., dark brown hair 
into country living, animals, and lots of 
sex, getting out in 1981. Timothy 
Livingston, No.A062280, Box 518, 
ZepherhiU, FL 33599. 

Federal prisoner wishes to correspond 
with people that care. 50 years old, and 
have a lot of good soul. Like to dance, 
read left-wing papers and books. Am 
5'11 ", 170 lbs., green eyes and gray 
hair. Marvin Brockett, No. 04206-164, 
POB 1000, Leavenworth, KS 66048. 

Gay prisoner in Oklahoma welcomes 
any and all mail. My name is Charles 
Martino, No. 96955, O.S.P., POB 97, 
McAlester, OK 74501. 

White, gay male needs to keep in touch 
with free world. I am 43 years old 
5'7'', 190 lbs., and active sexually in all 
scenes. I am into weight lifting, jogging, 
chess and music. Garland Gorden, 
48888-146, POB7, Terminal Island, 
CA 90731. 

Black male, 31 years old, 5'10" tall, 165 
lbs. Low cut natural with full beard. I 
like chess and writing and sex with 
both gays and women. I am an ordained 
minister of life and free will. Have hair 
all over my body and a great muscle 
tone. Would like to write to gay males 
and lesbians - free or confined. Race is 
not issue - just love human beings. 
Melvin Davis, Box 99C-73124, Pontiac, 
IL 61764. 

"Tattoo Man" incarcerated serving a 
short sentence. I am 38 and my in
terests are tattoos, art, books, classical 
music, the beach and all forms of 
beauty. Seeking men of maturity be
tween 35 and 50 with similar interests 
to correspond with and explore each 
other through writing. Paul Cheuvront, 
79-A-2017, C-2-33, Box 51, Com
stock, NY 12821. 

White, bi male serving life sentence on 
death row would like to hear from con
cerned gay or bi men. I am 6' tall and 
weigh 170 lbs. I -am self-educated and 
liberal and am looking forward to ~on
tact with the outside world. Dalton 
Williams, No. 3465711, Ellis Unit J-21 
Wing, Huntsville, TX 7 1340. 

PROMETHEUS FOUNDATION 
Gay inmates and young prisoners 

threatened with sexual exploitation, in 
institutions throughout the country, can 
benefit from the work of The Prome
theus Foundation. You can help by 
joining the PenPal Group or any of 
several other vital programs. For infor
mation and a copy of FIRE!, the Foun
dation newsletter, write to: The Pro
metheus Foundation, 495 Ellis St., 
No. 2352, San Francisco, CA 94102. 
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iiOUBLE°m 
~TROUBLE 

~ TIT CLAMPS! 

516. 

Alligators maul from one 
direction ... crocodiles zero in 
from another! 

Together, they EAT HIM UP 
ALIVE! 

A turn of the screw makes 
these cold-blooded brutes FULLY 
ADJUSTABLE. (Removable vinyl 
tips included) 

Send S16. to 
R. Phllllps 166 W 21st St . NY 10011 
Send $1 . lorn Torture Catalog illustrated 

The guy who PUT the chaps' zlpper 
on the OUT Rlde ls now lntroduclng 

BLACK 
P ramads 
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Anoth•r n•&0 Id•• In •••th•r 

l,y Cit• IUY call•d 

T:~81 
LOS Al'IOEU.f, CA. qoo]8 

For more details, send large stam~d 
envelope and mention this ad. 

Black leather 
Caps 

TOP QUALITY GENUINE BLACK 
LEATHER. EASILY PLIABLE. 

ASK FOR A SENTRY CAP BY NAME 
AT YOUR LOCAL DEALER 

SENTRY UNIFORM CAP CO., INC. 
104 NEW LOTS AVE. 

BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 11212 

MER SHOPPER THE DRUMME 
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)> 
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~ 
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Black · logger 
Boots 

Any size 
AAA-EEE 
5' s to 15's 

Vibram-Plain 
or Spike Soles : : I I • • • 

MONTGOMERY L,EATHERS 

Box 161, Agincourt, Ontario 

Canada M 1 S 3B6 

Illustrated Catalogue S3.50 plus 75c 

postage . 1Refunded on first order of 

S35.001 . 

VISA - CHARGEX - ~.1ASTERCHARGE 

Satisfaction guaranteed or mo 
back. Send check, mone, or 
ViQ 0< M/ C • w/ expiration daf 
and signature to : " 

OPTIONS PLUS Dept. 
Box 14303, San Francisco, C.4. 941 

(1233 Ha,es Street , 



YouR MAiliNG 
LisT Is TliE 
Mosr VAluAblE 
"SAlEs Tool" 
You OwN 

Now YoL CAN HAVE 
TliE CONVENiENCE of yoLR 
MAiliNG lisT ON coMpurn, 

ANd AVAilAblE ANY TiME. 

THE COST?? 
MLcli lowrn TliAN yoL 

· wodd iMAGiNE. 

-WRilE foR i.,fOR'IUlio,: 

Lou KiEf Assoc. 
P.O. Box Ml 
GuERruwood PARk 9~446 
(707) 869-J004 

BY 
KING'S MEN LTD. 

1981 

ONYX 
CATALOG - MAGAZINE 

TORTURE DEVICES .. 
FULLY ILLUSTRATED 

* BIZZARE 
LEATHER 

LATEX 
EQUIPMENT 

SEVERE DISCIPLINE 

$3.50 

Kll\G'S l\IEN LTD. 
BOX 304 

CAMBRIDGE, !\IA 02139-A 

GAY BAY AREA 
Resident? Visitor? Just Curious? 

UPDATED 
ENTERTAINMENT DIRECTORY· 
· Whereto go, whattodo! 

COMPLETE NEW! 
NEW! 
NEW! 

ELECTRIC TIT KIT 
THIS STIMULATOR 

USES THE POWER OF 3 
FLASHLIGHT BATTERIES 

TO PRODUCE A 
STIMULATING ELECTRIC 

CHARGE IN THE AREA 
APPLIED. THIS 
EXPERIENCE 

HEIGHTENS & ENLIVENS 
SEXUAL PLEASURE 

EACH KIT INCLUDES 1 
POWER PACK & 2 PAIRS 

OFT CLMPS 
WITH SEPARATE HI LO 

INTENSITIES 
SEND 39.95 TO 

DUNGEON PRODUCTS, 
P.O. BOX 127, 

TRUMBULL, CONN. 
06611 

Dealer Inquiries Invited 

is now available to draw your 
ultimate FANTASY . Commissioned 
original drawings start at $500.00. 
Interested parties send 
detailed description of proposed 
drawing to : 

TOM OF FINLAND 
7985 SANTA MONICA BLVD. 

u 
I 
t 
a 
b 
I 
• 

SUITE 109 BOX 120 
L.A., CA 90046 

JRM MANUF. 
153 W. 27th STREET 
NEW YORK, NY 10001 



THE ALIEN SOLUTION? 

Just what did President-Elect 
Reagan mean w~en he _called hi_s 
recent meeting with Mexican Presi
dent Jose Lopez " successful and 
wonderful" and said it "establishes 
the basis for having the kind of 
relations neighbors as close as we 
are should have? " Reagan's gift to 
the Mexican president was a Rem
ington rifle. 

SPACE GAS 

In addition to breakdowns in 
solar panels, gyroscopes and other 
technological devices, the astro
nauts of Skylab 3 suffered from 
more mundane difficulties. 

Astronaut William R. Pogue 
termed flatulence the most troubl
ing personal hygiene problem. "We 
have to pass so much gas," com
plained Pogue. "I don't want to 
pass over tne flatus problem lightly 
because I think passing gas about 
500 times a day is not a good way 
to go. It's just not a nice thing. 

"It offends people around you, 
and the only redeeming feature is 
that everybody else is passing the 
same amount of gas," continued 
Pogue. 

CATHOLIC WHIPS & SPIKES 

Roman Catholic bishops in Eng
land and Wales are expected to in
vestigate Opus Dei, an exclusive 
church society whose members are 
encouraged to flaggellate them
selves with whips and spiked chains 
in pursuit of "holiness and piety." 
Some "tough action " is expected 
after allegations from academics 
and senior members that Opus Dei 
is a secretive monolithic sect exploit
ing the Roman Catholic Church in 
its quest for spiritual and political 
power and more wealth . Some 
members charge that Opus Dei is 
psychologically dangerous, batters 
personal identity and severely dis
turbs the pious. Evidence has been 
sent to Cardinal Basil Hume, leader 
of five million Roman Catholics in 
England and Wales, who was not 
commenting on the dispute . Many 
senior Roman Catholic priests have 
a deep-rooted distrust of Opus Dei, 
which flourishes in 80 countries 
and privately condemn its "clan
destine undercover operation." 

THIS PROPERTY 
IS CONDEMNED 

A landlord who said hi s four
story building on Manhattan's 
swank East Side had been con
verted into a medieval torture 
chamber won the right yesterday 
to evict the tenant. 

Daniel Segal , the owner of the 
building, to ld state Supr_eme Court 
Justice Leonard Cohen in Manhat
tan that he had l~ased the build
ing to the Little Cl u_b Restaurant 
with the understanding that the 
restaurant cou ld sublet the aoart
ments on the upper fl oors for 
residential use . 

Instead, Segal said, the upper 
floors became a torture chamber 
for a "sexually orien ted com merc ial 
enterprise." 

The landlord said two upper 
floors were partitioned into small 
cubicles containing beds, chai ns and 
racks. 

"If these premises are be ing 
used for residential pu rposes ... 
Sodom and Gomorrah were ancient 
Israeli nursing homes, " Segal said. 

QUESTION MAN 
Hy O"llara 

Do Clothes Tell You 
a Lot About a Man? 
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Pfr. ~ark Dinning. t; .S. 
:\rm,·. San Fraol'isro: 

it used to be that you could tell 
a guy was in the service right a,,.,ay 
be<:au~e of his hair and jeans and T
shirt but that's what the gay guys 
wear in San Francisco. When I first 
came to San Francisco I couldn 't 
belie,·e it . The gay guy~ wear their 
hair cut ,·ery short and they look 
like the military. I found out a 
serviceman shouldn't go anywhere 
alone, not with our haircuts and all . 

Patt,· Lewis. housewife and 
mother. San Frandseo: 

Oh. sure. clothes tell you about 
him right away. I like guys with the 
black Ben Davis pants and white 
tank tops. That means he 's big and . 
sexy. Designer jeans and a tight top, 
you know he's single or if he 's 
married. he's still into looking. 
Union Street types are so obvious 
·with their gaudy jewelry and per
fume. You can smell L'nion Street 
guys corning a block away. 



The first thing the men who run The 
Fifteen will tell you is that theirs is not 
a training school, not the place to come 
if you think you might be interested in 
S&M, not a good viewing platform for 
the vicariously orientated. No, Sir. The 
Fifteen is a private organization de
veloped around the premise that re
sponsible men into S&M activities need 
a place to get into their scene with the 
support and encouragement of other 
S&M devotees. Experience counts. And 
a screening process designed for poten
tial new members filters out, quickly, 
the would-be and the voyeur. 

The Fifteen sees an S&M lifestyle as 
a major decision, something considered 
and understood both physically and 
intellectually by its participants. The 

Photos by Jim Moss the 

sanfrancisco 
result is a sexual, social fraternity of 
men who have indeed graduated from 
the novice/beginner/" I'm-just-getting-in
to it" phase. 

The Fifteen is called The Fifteen 
because the Steering Committee is com
posed of the fifteen men who got this 
organization together. The middle 
ground is to join and become an as
sociate member (sort of like all the fun 
without any of the headaches), but the 
first step is to become a pledge. And 
remember, being a pledge does not 
mean being an S&M novice. It's just 
how you get your foot in the door. As 
a pledge you'll be interviewed{screened, 
the Steering Committee wil evaluate 
your seriousness and intentions towards 
S&M and the organization, and you 
will be put on a sort of probation for 
at least two months (but not more than 
six months} as a ' Pledge" member. 
You'll get to attend all the various 
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Fifteen functions and be allowed ac
cess to the Fifteen Clubhouse. When 
your probation period is over, the 
Steering Committee will decide you 
either are or are not worthy of associ
ate membership. And they'll tell you in 
no uncertain terms. 

Obviously, becoming an associate 

1 member is what joining the Fifteen is 
all about, because then you will indeed 
be in a group of your S&M peers, and if 
you li ve in the San Francisco area, able 
to participate in a wide variety of sexual 
and social events worth the time and 
effort. 

Because The Fifteen is serious, the 
above information is absolutely neces
sary as a prologue to discussing the 
organization and its activities. Unlike 
correspondence clubs and semi-private 
glory hole clubs, The Fifteen isn't 
interested in a profit motive; which is 
why so much attention is paid to quali
fying and being accepted for member
ship. In fact, the membership dues are 
a real bargain considering the objective 
and advantages of the organization. 

It might be well worth noting that 
The Fifteen is a registered non-profit 
corporation, perh_aps the first of its 

kind. The Fifteen maintains a Club
house for both sexual and social activi
ties, another milestone for S&M fra
ternal organizations. But considering 
that The Fifteen is based in San Fran
cisco - it also makes a lot of sense. 

The Clubhouse plays a major paart in 
The Fifteen activities. Open year
round, and able to provide limited ac
commodations for out of town visitors, 
the Clubhouse is a literal hot bed of 
hard core S&M activity. While the over
whelming percentage of activities are for 
members only, the Clubhouse occasion
ally opens to the public (with a number 
of stipulations); the Fifteen members 
playing host to some of the hottest 
S&M action on the West Coast. In Feb
ruary of this year the Clubhouse held 
three public events: a night of Fist
fucking and Watersports, a night of 
Bondage and Whipping, and the one
year anniversary of the organization 
(on February 28). March saw two S&M 
nights available to the public, plus a 
repeat of their very popular Fistfucking 
and Watersports night and their Bon
dage and Whipping night. Otherwise, 
forget it if you're not a member, be
cause the Clubhouse is indeed de-

signed for private Fifteen use. 
The Fifteen's attitude about S&M is 

a correct attitude: that S&M is for con
senting adults who are fully aware of 
the nature and implications of their 
sexual activity, who have come to terms 
with their sexual selves and can' express 
that sexuality openly and honestly, 
and who are interested in exploring 
that sexuality with others. Anything 
other than this healthy attitude is 
anathema and not tolerated. In fact, 
the Steering Committee, acting as a 
whole, can reject or revoke anyone's 
membership should that member violate 
the tenents of the organization . In 
-other words, if you don 't have your shit 
together, forget it. 

The process of jo ining the Fifteen is 
indeed a complex one and requires an 
absolute understand ing of oneself and 
the organization's purpose. But if you 
are ready for the first step,1 then what 
you can do is this : Write ror an appli
cation. Enclose two do ll ars processing 
fee. It's a two way street, but The 
Fifteen will direct the traffic. Their 
address is : The 15 Association, Box 
99688, San Francisco, CA 94109. 







STUDSTORE OPENS 
The new Studstore location in the Drummer Key Club has 
opened, with stud Bill (see photo) ready to outfit your 
body in the latest and finest in leather and chrome. Open 
during Key Club hours. The Key Club is located at Folsom 
and Eleventh in San Francisco. Photo by Rink. 

THE SAN FRANCISCO "10" 
Ji m Gilman, who stole the show at the Mr. South of Market 
Contest last year, opened his own private club, The Caul
dron, in San Francisco and quickly set the standard for all 
to follow. The Cauldron may become the most talked 
about and the most written about night spot in history, 
because everyone who checks it out has lots of stories to 
tell about "the incredible night" they visited it. Photo 
by Rink. 

COWBOYS UNITE! 

While the Lt. Governor of Nevada was running his 
mouth about not wanting to rent the State Fairgrounds to 
"a bunch of queers" for the annual Reno Gay Rodeo, 
another organization in a much saner state, California, was 
forming to sponsor the biggest gay rodeo in history -
The California Gay Rodeo, Hoe-Down and County Fair. 
This day-long event will be at the San Francisco Cow 
Palace (where else would you have a rodeo?) on Saturday, 
August 15, 1981. 

Bar None Productions expects over 10,000 people to 
come from all over and attend their shindig, which is a 
conservative estimate given that the Reno Gay Rodeo 
pulled in a heafty 5000+ audience for their 1980 contest. 

The Lt. Governor suggested that the Nevada "queers" 
take their rodeo to California; prophetic in that a week 
after this desert rat threw his temper tantrum Bar None 
announced their plans to hold the cowboy spectacular. 

The California Gay Rodeo will include a 15 event con
test, a country carnival, a hoe-down with live country & 
western bands, a mechanical bull competition (real popular 
since Travolta's Urban Cowboy), a country auction, a grand 
entry parade Uust like in the circus) and a Mr./Ms. Cali
fornia Gay Rodeo contest. Well, half of it sounds good 
anyway. 

Giant video screens will be installed throughout the Cow 
Palace to insure that rodeo goers can keep track of the 
horse5i, riders, calves and bulls from whatever their vantage 
point uust like pro football). 

Rumor has it that the entire gay population of Nevada 
is coming en (J1ass. Would that it were true. Photo by 
Bob Opel. 
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The man who brought Fetters to 
America has some specific ideas about 
quality bondage and discipline toys, 
because most of what he brought was 
either antique devices from bygone 
days or superb reproductions. The rest 



of his stock consists of newly created 
bondage devices that take advantage 
of modern workmanship and creative 
bondage fantasies. · 

At a recent art show at Stompers 
Gallery in New York, a unique set of 
wrist and ankle manacles were on dis· 
play as both functional and art. The 
one-of-a-kind object sold quickly, and 
the buyer got -more than a static piece 
of sculpture to show his friends. 

The amount of potential bondage 
materials and the complexity of bond
age positions are taken into considera
tion when Fetters starts working on new 
items to add to their line. Like a toy 
company testing out new products, 
you can be sure Fetters puts their new 
devices through the paces before un
leashing them on the public - and 
think of the testers who get to try out 
all the new inventions (both a) plying 
them and submitting to them - no 
wonder Fetters is hot on both sides of 
the ocean! 

' l 



A recent communique from Fetters/ 
New York commented: "Our• cellar 
doesn't always look so tidy - but from 
time to time somebody has to pick up 
the pieces, and check that they still 
work. The cellar isn't damp, but the 
atmosphere often fets a bit steamy. 
The basic range o Fetters' hardware 
gets more varied all the time; but so 
does the action in our dungeon. Cer
tainly the guy who comes to read the 
gas meter has noticed the difference! 

"Whether you're spreadeagle wicje 
open by tough rawhide thongs - or 
strapped into a canvas/leather co
coon like some dunce standing in the 
corner of the schoolroom, you know 
that you're going to learn from the 
experience. · 

"Getting the feel of things is what a 
lot of people who fantasize really want, 
but when the thing is a completely 
indestructable strait-jacket it doesn't 
take long to find out how little 'give' 
there is in those horsehide straps. 
You've heard about Houdini and how 
he could fight his way out of any 
strait-jacket - don't believe it, if it's 
well made and correctly put on, you're 
in it until someone lets you out. 

"There aren't many skin-tight all
leather strait-jackets around, especially 
with a snug-fitting hood that locks into 
place like ours. And these leather hoods 
remove you even further from reality; 
the sounds of the cellar become distant 
- but there are other senses to be 



worked on." 
Fetters has two showrooms, one in 

New York at 895 Broadway and one in 
London at 40 Fitzwilliam Road, if 
you're ready for the real thing. 
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The world is n:ot perfect. It never has been, and it never wtu b,e. Foi' me this is a <:onstant irritation. I do not mind sweating 
tinder the sun. The hard labor keeps my body strong and .itves fJl6 time to think. I do not mind mY Master ~atiqg me to 
satisfy his own sexual desires or to undo his own frustrations. His whips and rods ~tisfy my sexual desires and undo my 
frustrations. t am filled with him. His life is my life. 

l do mlnd New Zealand. This land is not me, There are 110 cities th the sky. There are no kites. There are no balloons. All 
the buildings are brick boxes squatting heavy on the ground antf se,>ara~d only ~Y cobbled street$. The ~touds are forever 
above me. There are no voids to drop into and soar acro'Ss. l'he ground is forever underfoot. 

I resent this world that has no place for me, yet demands t reside in it, t resent having been torn away from my loved 
ones. I resent having been torn away from a community where people loved openly, whatever their sexuahty, a community 
l could rela~ t~ and a pe'?pl~ I c~uld relii;x em!lng,, tj9 city t~ilJ was ~e. Here l know only .strangers ... t am stranded in a 
crowd that tnvaltzes my native 1dent1ty and mt1m1dates any ttapp1pess l might unfold. . 

J resent these people who are atien and ugly to toe, pe(>f?te who ~o not understand anything ofme and would hate me if 
they dld, possibly cai;e me or kill me, I resent the other slaves I must work with. I resent the askwardness they impose on me 
by expecting me to Join them in displaying a~ frantic .!vst.Jocwo~n wtien l have none to display, t resent the danger of 
displaying i:nstead my. own lusting enthu.siasm for ot·h· erinen. I desp. ise the. hecessity of hiding myself1 my profoundest truths, 
my every moment while they are free to pede~tal their most fleeting whims and decorate their shallowest illusions with ex• 
travagant approvals. 

l want only my Master, I want to labQr for hjm i9 solitude, but the fields require a collective effort and t must labor 
among men with other masters, men who are as ighorant o:f me as I am perceptive of them, having had their world imposed 
on me whlle mine remains unheard, I .. must .live, and living means atway!i tonfronting everything that is alien because every• 
thing is alien, except for the whips and rods and love of my Master. 

Every night he binds my hands and feet wit~ rope, or0chains me to his toilet. When I am in chains> I sleep under skins on a 
pile of nets. When l am roped, I sleep with him in his bed or in the bag he sometimes fills with oil and piss before binding it 
more tightly around me. I can no longer 



sleep anywhere else. I can no longer sleep unless he does tie 
or chain me. He is my space as much as I am his property. 
We fill each other. We dance like savages. 

There are times when he adores me. There are times 
when he openly considers killing me. Often he terrorizes 
me so I lie awake at night, confused that I should love such 
a man and angry that he should claim to love me. Only in -
retrospect do I ever realize the terror has only been a game, 
only my Master playing with me once again, manipulating 
my deepest emotions to amuse some sadistic whim. Always 
he disrupts me. Always I believe him, never knowing he is 
doing what he has done before. What I do know, he invali
dates as soon as I learn it. I begin to understand him at one 
level; he attacks me from another, playing but always ter
rorizing with total credibility. He never gives it a second 
thought. I ponder it for days. 

There are times when I hate him more than I have ever 
hated anyone. There are times when I love him as totally 
as I love Daniel. The oscillations are as exhilarating as they 
are draining. Our life is like a breathless crashing of great 
waves forever surging out of the calm in a fluid frustration 
that piles with sadistic fury and sweeps us through a sexual 
storm that may take days to abate. Sometimes the crashing 
calm is only an eye, his cold hazel eyes piercing all of me at 
once, transfixing my energy into some strangely static 
euphoria that has not the sense to recognize the other side 
of the storm approaches and he is only calculating how to 
force me through it. Other times the calm is spiritual and 
we are like children together in a garden of monsters. 

New Zealand is teeming with smiling monsters who hate 
any living thing that would live in the light of the sun or the 
pull of the moon. They would mask their bitter pit with the 
walls of a charming propiety and call us bugs for seeking a 
more honest dirt. 

If we are bugs, we are evolutionarily supreme. We know 
our limitations. We note the world for its and compensate. 
We are forever deviating in order to optimize our poten
tials. We survive in a forever changing world and with a 
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vigor that is as perverse as it is progressive. We do not 
trespass on others unless our only alternative i'S self-defeat
ing. We, in turn, aid only those who trespass as we would 
or who trespass on us with less. We tolerate no invasion 
from those who have more. We are balance. We are energy. 
We are gluttons for sensation. I survive him as I survive the 
world, for he is the world, and the world is not perfect. 

Still I love him. I serve him. I am his lowly slave because 
only he is my superior. Only he can manipulate my soul as 
easily as I manipulate the boys who stumble after me, 
laughing at the leather strap around my throat and the rings 
that hang in the skin between my legs. They laugh, but how 
quick they are to do whatever I ask of them. They will do 
anything for the chance to come closer and touch the 
objects of their ridicule. They know, as all children know, 
the truths adults can no longer find, truths that are self
evident They see my eyes and know I am no fool. They 
smell my fear when I am beside my Master and know my 
scars and bruises are no accident. They watch my bone and 
know how fully my fear of him excites me. They see my 
muscles and know I am better fed and better shaped than 
they. Their laughter reeks of embarrassment. 

They cannot see the days I have survived on nothing but 
my Master's piss and feed meant for pigs. They cannot see 
the days he has broken me, the days spent relentlessly 
sobbing, my body and soul saturated with pain and guilt, 
another part of me freshly killed, another part newly born. 
They cannot see the depths to which I am his creation. 

Every morning his machines unbind me and prod me in
to fumbling down cold stairs to the hole where I am to 
relieve myself and gather the logs for his kitchen. I stoke his 
stove, boil his water, and grind his beans. I dare not wake 
him without his bowl of fresh coffee in my hands. I must 
always kiss him warmly, however venomous my nearest 
thought. 

While he drinks, I expose myself to the winter dawn, 
crossing the cobbled streets of Portsmouth to gather the 
daily news and bring it to his bed. While he feeds the but- · 
tons into his screen, reading every neon symbol, I clean and 
polish every edge and surface of his toilet. He rarely uses it. 
1 am always to clean and polish it as if he has. If his boots 
are dull, I wax and polish them with my bone obediently 
reverent, big and hard. If he is still reading and I have no
thing to do, I am to lie beside him and wait for whatever he 
gives me. Often he gives me nothing. Sometimes he cares
ses me, fingering my hair or rolling my bags in his hand. 
Sometimes he keeps my bags under his feet and steps on 
them with a varying brutality. Only occasionally will he 
condescend to letting me lick the filth from his crotch. 

After the tenth cock of the day, I walk along the Congo, 
gathering communications, altering his purchasing power, 
and collecting the food and necessities he has ordered me 
to buy. I am to anticipate nothing. If I see some item he has 
not mentioned, but I know he will need, I am to ignore it. 
He decides his needs. He anticipates his future. I only do 
what I am told to do and never evaluate his silence. 

The rest of the day I am free to do as I wish as long as he 
knows where I am and I am immediately available whenever 
he calls, wherever he may call from. When he orders me to 
his polished wood floor, I know to bring a rag. He will 
grab me by the hair, wrench me into some awkward posi
tion, usually on my knees, and then piss long and hard on 
my face and body. When he is done, he releases my scalp 
and I must lick his floor clean of the puddle, then wipe the 
spot dry with my rag. I am not to lick my body clean. Only 
the open air is to dry it. I lick the floors at least three times 
daily, once after he finishes reading the news, once near 
midday, and once before dinner. If he has to piss at night, I 
must drink it from his bone as quickly as he releases it. 
These are my greatest moments. When he pisses down my 
back and drenches my hair, my body dripping slick from 
bead to toe, my bone rages big and hard. My spine arches 
to the sky, then dips, driving my crotch into the ground, 
and my nerves erupt as if minor orgasms flashing under the 
heat of his piss flowing down between my elephants where 
my hole opens wide, ready to be drilled. He never uses my 
hole then. He only drills me when I am unprepared. 



When we are not alone, he uses the toilet. I can never 
share my moment with others. I must never think too 
highly of it. It is enough that it fulfills me. It is as it should 
be. 

Every day around the seventeenth cock, he exercises 
me. He stands over me with his rod while I repeat some 
physical action of his own design. I repeat it until I think I 
can exert the same muscles no further. His rod shows me I 
can use them several times more. When I can repeat the 
same action many times and he loses patience, he speeds 
my exhaustion by adding weights to my shoulders or to 
wherever they will most resist my motion. He exercises me 
until my lungs are squeezing air like a piston and I taste 
blood in my wind. He exercises me until I collapse and am 
sure not to move while he prepares his dinner. 

Eve·ry night we eat together at the nineteenth cock. He 
eats at a large mahogany table in a dark leather chair with 
carved dragons slithering up its legs. I eat on the floor, 
lying between his feet which are forever playing with my 
ears. He eats from the finest stone dishes with shiny silver
ware and drinks from intricate glass goblets. I eat whatever 
he places in my mouth or drops to me, using my fingers and 
drinking from a plastic bowl which is never to leave the 
floor. I either lick my water or cup it into my hands. 

After dinner, he washes his dishes. The only dish I can 
ever touch is his coffee bowl. While he washes, I go down to 
my hole where I am to relieve myself for the second time 
that day, then gather logs and return to start a fire in the 
main room. After he is done, he reads lying in a large ham
mock that hangs before the hearth. I always lie in it with 
him so his feet can continue to molest my ears, sometimes 
forcing themselves into my mouth to hear me choke or to 
demand I lick them. Always I am to read when he reads. He 
gives me a book he wants to know but has not the time for. 
We discuss it when his eyes weary of the one he is reading. 

At the lsst cock, he stretches before me, naked on his 
bed, his long slender body expecting to be massaged . I 
begin with his feeth knuckling his soles and rubbing oil 
into them, letting t e shape of his feet guide my strokes 
through the most sensually rewarding areas, along the arch, 
around the ankles, across the ball and the crease of his toes, 
and over the top slopes. I watch his great muscles shift and, 
when they shift no more, oil his calves, working them into 
total lethargy before returning to his feet and massaging 
geet and calves as a whole. His thighs are thick and hard. 
My hands and mind climb towards them out of the daze 
below his knees and work each entire leg as if it were his 
bone. His elephants flex and relax, flex again. I caress the 
rid~es on both sides of his bags and the zone beneath them 
while my tongue goes down to him to massage the hole 
that only my tongue may touch. These are the most' dan· 
gerous moments of my life. I must not arouse him. I must 
only bring him deeper into lethargy. And yet I am aroused 
by the smell of the oil oh his thighs and under his bags as 
I lick his hole. The control expected of me is awesome. 
Only my fear of him checks my lust. 

. From his elephants I climb his spine, oiling and knuckl· 
ing it in long strokes from his elephants to the base of his 
skull and back. Sometimes my hands spread out from the 
strokes to sweep across his solid loins or knead his taut 
shoulders. Sometimes my hands extend the strokes and 
massage him behind the ears, up and down the back and 
sides of his neck and skull, circling at his temples and rub
bing his scalp as if he were one of the garden cats I often 
stroke into orgasming. Sometimes I wonder what his name 
is. 

Then he binds me. Without warning, his well-oiled body 
reaches for my scalp, clutches my hair, and stands suddenly 
envigorated. He drags me to · the ropes or the chains and 
does with me what he will for the night. He will never al· 
low my massage to lull him to sleep. He would never let 
me think I have such power over him. He ties me with ropes 
so tight I never forget them, even in my dreams. The chains 
are thick and forever heavy. They too are never forgotten. 
He bags me, he leaves me by his toilet, or he lets me sleep 
beside him. If I am lucky that is all he does. Sometimes he 
adds clamps to my tits and sometimes to my bags or all of 

my body, leaving me in a pain that only grinds deeper into 
my being as the hours pass. He enjoys hearing me whimper 
in the night. He programs his machines to remove the 
clamps only after my misery has reached a certain noise 
level, one he has chosen and I can never anticipate. I would 
be a fool to reach it too quickly. My misery must remain 
forever honest. 

The next morning his machines unbind me and prod me 
into fumbling down cold stairs to begin another day. Our 
routine is the rhythm of our life. I ts intensity never dulls. 

Every Wednesday and Friday, my Master's labor advisor 
visits once in the morning and once near dinner. They are 
in their ridiculous clothes; I am naked. They sit in their 
chairs and discuss something called labor-intensive exploi· 
tations while I sit on the floor in a nearby corner, available 
but otherwise ignored. Often I sit there openly fingering 
between my elephants while watching them. It amuses me 
what they do not see. 

Every Saturday and Sunday offends me. I enjoy work
ing the fields. They feed him. I enjoy chopping wood and 
building his fire. It keeps him warm. It offends me to paint 
walls that need no paint. Wood and stone should be naked, 
not corrupted with artificial colors. It infuriates me to have 
to clean and dust his things. Cleaning anything is a defile
ment of its basic nature. It infuriates me to rob them of 
their odors. It infuriates me to deprive them of their aging. 
Often he makes a point of burdening weekends with super
fluous labor. It hardens his bone to see my futile fury . 

At any moment of every day he might attack me. I can 
never know when it will be. He feeds on the surprise and 
terror that flashes through my being when he suddenly 
appears, grabs me, and hurls me to the floor or against 
some wall, there to whip · and abuse my body until I am 
sobbing, and once sobbing, forced to suck his bone. He 
continues to beat me. I must never reach to stop him. I 
must never appeal to him for love. I must never retaliate. 
My screams let me bring his bone ever deeper into my 
throat. My final roar swallows him all the way, and my gag
ging desperation as he rapes my face spills him. Often he 
grabs me by' the scalp and yanks his bone free just in time 
to spill his sperm across the back of my shoulders where my 
tongue will never reach. Usually he frees my mouth, only 
to slap it and shove my lips onto his hypersensitive tits . 
In all this violence, I must sob gently on his tits. I must 
love them as if they were the last on Earth, and then leave 
them as soon as his hot sperm has finished hitting me. 
Rarely will he let me eat it. 

Often, when he beats me, I am free to escape him, but 
dare not flee. Sometimes he chains me to an overhead 
beam so I can forget myself, flee with total abandon, and 
still not escape him. When he beats me with his strap, I 
am crazy with the pleasure of it and insatiable. He can belt 
me for an entire afternoon and I will not have had enough. 
Sometimes the bruises are surprisingly pale. Sometimes 
they .are a violent purple. He whispers into my ears of their 
beauty in his eyes. I do not love them until the purple 
dulls under the dust of new cells, blending more with my 
natural tone so that the bruises seem a part of me, a hide 
less monotonously colored rather than a body brutally 
wounded. When he beats me with his whips or rods, I am 
broken within minutes and hate him for it, having found no 
pleasure in it, He would say it is as it should be. 

Whether he breaks me within minutes or hours, my 
screams strain into shrieks and my belly hollows, strangely 
flaccid as if the terror-stricken body of some beast about to 
be disembowelled alive in the jaws of its predator. When he 
stops, the shock of his beating bolts through my chest, 
ripping open a mindless roar that shoots from the guts and 
pulls up my throat, seeming to blast out of my-mouth and 
eye without limit, without .ending. The roar collapses into 
sobbing. I collapse as close to the floor as my chains or 
ropes will let me. When he releases me, I may strike the 
cold stone ground or I may unravel in the embrace of his 
mighty arms. By then I am too mindless to notice which. 
My bone is always big and hard and raging. He is above 
touching it. If it amuses him, he orders me to work it and 
spill. I obey. 
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My orgasms terrify most people. People tense at my 
total abandon, at the fierce bulging of my muscles, the blast 
of my breath mounting into a violently blowing noise that 
finally breaks screaming. When my sperm spills, it is as if it 
has torn itself from my flesh and brought my guts with 
it. After the last rip, my breathing opens even wider, blows 
even more violently, establishing a harsh constant stroke, 
strictly measured inhalations that last only so long before 
they stagger, I cease to breathe altogether, and somewhere 
my body seeks another level of energy, a new stroke, a 
more relaxed order. The breathing starts again, still un
nervingly forced. It may take half an hour for my breathing 
to subside and relocate a calm autonomy. By then my 
Master has left me, bored. He notes my orgasm the way he 
notes a dead fly being dragged by ants across the window 
sill. He is more likely to flick the fly away for the ants' 
frustration than to marvel at the intricate savagery of life. 

Sometimes he orders me to spread my legs and then 
beats my bone and bags without mercy, using his rod or the 
strap. If I try to close my legs, he will only beat them 
longer and harder. I can shriek and claw at anything within 
reach. I dare not beg for ropes and chains to pull against. I 
dare not try to block his blows. He beats me until he spills, 
and then he leaves regardless of whether or not my own 
bone has hardened. I lie there for hours, cold and unthink
ing. Often I remain there into the dark of night, unable to 

· sleep as the first thoughts finally emerge and crystallize 
into fierce dissatisfactions, a burning anger invading my 
love of him. 

When I am at my angriest with him, I deny his authority 
over me. I chain my hands and feet together myself and 
crawl into my bag without a word from him. Often he 
locks the bag shut so I cannot get out. Our wills do battle. I 
wait for him to lose patience with having to grind his own 
beans, build his own fire, and do his own chores. He waits 
for me to hunger and thirst and scream for mercy in the 
closing in of space and time frantic to stretch beyond the 
bag, frantic to see light, frantic for other stimulations. 
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The Twisted 
Typesetters of 

FOLSOM STREET 

We offer the 

SLEAZIEST 
service in town. 

Call Jan or Anne 

( 415) 552-4950 
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Often he breaks before I do. I win, but· I am beaten cruelly 
for it when he finally unlocks the bag and pulls me out. My 
only triumph remains in knowing that secretly he loves me 
for it. A slave who never rebelled would bore him. 

I know when he is truly angry with me, when I have 
done something I am never to do again. He drags me to the 
corner where hangs the cage with three hooks. My belly 
hollows, terror-stricken. I resist him with all my energy. I 
stop thinking and I grab any object he cannot move to that 
corner. He pries me from it with unnerving skill, electro
cuting me with his cattle prod or burning me with his 
matches. I strike out at him, biting, kicking, clawing and 
beating him. I have nothing to lose but my life, and he 
knows how truly I would prefer death to the Treatment. 

By the time he has brought me to that corner, I am too 
exhausted to resist. His fury has no exhaustion. If I am not 
naked, whatever he has put on my body is torn from it. 
He even deprives me of the leather strap around my throat. 
Without his collar, I am nothing. I bawl with the humilia
tion of its removal. He opens the cage with three hooks and 
throws me into it. There he chains my legs, spreading them 
far apart between two of the hooks while he uses the third 
to chain my arms overhead, hauling me off my flaccid 
belly into a kneeling position. The pain on my knees is 
excruciating. The strain on my back is equally excruciat
ing. They alone destroy me. He forces a rubber plug up my 
hole after having coated the plug with a burning cream. Its 
fire opens me into empty shrieking. He gags me. He tight
ens a spiked ring around the base of my hopelessly harden
ing bone and hangs lead weights from it so the spikes slowly 
dig in. He adds weights until he sees blood trickling down 
my bloated shaft. Then he attaches metal clamps to my 
bags until clusters of them are pinching every surface and 
forever pinching harder. The agony never dies, never levels, 
only climbs. He clamps my tits as well , adds weights to 
them to loose a higher pitch from my open mouth. He 
leaves the house. I am not even allowed the comfort of his 
hearing me. 

The hours are impossible to describe, so mindless, so 
horrid, and yet they shrivel to insignificance upon his re
turn. The worst. How do I describe the worst? It is so 
inadequate to say he kills. He taps at every clamp with his 
riding crop, strikes chains and weights and opens entirely 
new fields of excruciating mindlessness. When he removes _ 
the clamps, the agony cannot be fathomed. I beg him not 
to remove them even thougli he must. My ears have bled 
from the screams constantly tearing so much out of my 
depthless being. Depthless, all energy blasting at the surface 
while all that is within burns with a fury dissipating into 
concern. Concern. I had not seen that before. Fury col
lapsed into seriousness, and that bawled into fury again. 
The wave. 

I have seen, I have felt pain forcing harmonies out of 
balance. I have noted the frantic oscillation of activities 
that follows within me, anxiety in search of a way to 
eliminate itself. The activities connected to these oscil
lations unfold other activities, forces trying to bring the 
previous harmonies back into balance through a new 
alignment with the immediate world. When the anxiety 
does not pass, fur{ seeks extra energy - the energy to 
attack, the energy to escape. The more difficult either are 
to do, the more furious the mind becomes until it has not 
the energy to continue. The fury idles, serious. If there still 
is no return to balance, sobriety weeps. Weeping, like or
gasms, brings the body back into balance regardless of most 
environmental influences. The new balance energizes 
itself. The fury can return if need be. 

The Treatment trivializes fury and degrades it as utterly 
futile, if not childish. I can find no hatred when it is over. 
My ruin only pleads for mercy and forgivance and worships 
the receipt of either. Nothing remains that can or will note 
the degree to which he who takes the pain away gave it to 
begin with. Nothing remains to boil at the knowledge that 
no crime of mine has ever warranted the Treatment. I have 
harmed no one, and yet my own erotic body is made re
pugnant to me. I have trespassed on no one, and yet I am 
caged and left starving for life. I note these truths in retro-



spect, revere their consequence1, and work for the future. I 
will do anything to avoid the I reatment. It is as it should 
be. I love him. 

I always know when his mood is building toward cruelly 
beating me for days. He becomes more loving than usual, 
doing little things he knows will cheer me, bringing me with 
him to the trashcans or the pots or letting me watch the 
screen. Sometimes he fills my bowl with his piss and lets 
me drink it with my dinner. When he is most generous 
when he loves me most openly, he gives me some great and 
wondrous thing, another dirty sock for the pile I nose 
while sleeping, or a crotchpouch he has worn and pissed in 
for days. All these things he gives me knowing how pro
foundly they excite me, smelling of ,his body and sweat 
and the ground he has tread, and yet I can never fully 
enjoy them, for I know the happier I become, the more 
mis-erable he plans to make me. When his sadism finally 
erupts, even having been anticipated, my happiness be
comes his cruelest joke, and the great and wonderous gift 
a mere trinket in the storm. 

Still, I know he beats me then with love. He chains or 
ties my wrists to an overhead beam and binds my feet 
tightly together with rope or thong, then pulls his sweaty 
socks off his feet and shoves them into my mouth before 
forcing my head inside a skintight leather hood with only 
two holes for my nostrils. These things he does before he 
beats me, knowing I will enjoy the beating more because 
of them, not because I might then justify my love of his 
strap by pretending the bonds give me no other choice, 
but because the bondage sexually arouses me. I do not 
need to justify anything that gives me pleasure. He has 
bound me as effectively with his psychic power as he will 
ever bind me with ropes and chains. Only the ropes and 
chains excite me. He could beat me as he usually does, 
without ropes or chains, and then when all is done, hogtie 
and gag me, leaving me tightly trussed rope for hours, and 
I would love him for it as much. Without the ropes and 
chains, his thrashing rod or whip is heartless and breeds 
only hatred in me, however brief. I can never hate him 
for long. 

Often he comes to me in the middle of the night or rolls 
over to me when I am in his bed. I wake to his forcing his 
bone between my elephants, breaking the peeve in my 
hole, and opening a mighty wind inside me as he slides 
deep into me and drills without affection. He does it as a 
Master would to any slave. After he spills, his great sweat
ing weight lifts away without a word and returns to sleep. 

Only once has he ever come to me in the dark of night 
and loved me tenderly. I dared not resist. I dared not 
encourage him. He only wanted to taste me and hear my 
groans and snickers as his tongue licked my face, poking 
into my ears and nose, washing my eyes and cheeks and the 
line of my jaw where he sucked and nibbled, then savagely 
chewed, sinking his smokey teeth into the lump in my 
throat and sucking, chewing, working monumental sensa- ! 
t ions that spread outrageously across my shoulders and 
down my spine. His tongue followed them, telling me he 
knew they were there. He sucked and chewed and caressed 
my body all night, methodically leaving no part unbitten. I 
lost all definition, dropping into bright voids and soaring 
across them on windy stimulations. He licked the soles of 
my feet. I laughed. He licked them until they ticled so 
much I tried pulling them away. He grabbed my ankles, 
squeezed them together in his huge firm grip, and ravaged 
my soles, nipping and slurping until he was ripping me 
apart between laughing and crying out of control. When it 
was most excruciating, when I thought every shred of my 
being would split ana die, he abruptly dropped my feet 
and vanished into the shadows. 

The next morning, all of me was purple or red, my 
bags swollen and my bone so tender between my legs I 
thought I would not walk for days. His machines unbound 
and prodded me. I staggered to the hole, gathered his logs, 
ground his beans, crossed Portsmouth, and walked along 
the Congo. The frustration of moving so much pain had me 
on the verge of screaming, but it was the clearest moment 
of my life. It was the day I first worshipped him. 

Some would say my Master ·and I are not growing. They 
would say our passions are proof we hate ourselves. They 
are too much in their own tragedy. They do not know the 
depths of our happiness. We do not play with life and 
death, love and hate, and indulge in pain as well as pleasure 
to beat our heads against a waU, hoping to destroy our
selves. Our lives are enriched by it. It places us in the 
constant process of exceeding our expectations, those we 
have of ourselves and those I have of him. 

I can never exceed my Master's expectations of me. It 
is not in the nature of our relationship. When I do more for 
him than he has asked, when I know I have pleased him 
beyond any pleasure previously provided, it is only as it 
should be. 

Sometimes I feel like a little boy next to him. Other 
times I have all the savagery of an adult. I control it. To 
do less would be to incur the Treatment. Sometimes my 
control is so great it would easily bore him, except that 
boring him will incur the Treatment as easily as infuriating 
him. There is much to balance in being a slave. 

I must be like the children who stumble after me, laugh
ing. They eye me with an unbiased vision. So I must eye 
him. They listen to me with unbiased ears. So I listen to 
him. For the children, it is only natural. I dare not watch 
or listen to him any other way. I know there are things he 
dares not say to me, just as there are things I dare not say 
to the children. They learn my meaning, I learn his, without 
risking the losses we would incur should others discover 
the undercurrents of our communication . The children 
learn and seek more. I learn and seek more more cautiously. 
We both hunger for the unknown, the different, the sub-
versive. We both love to grow. , 

Sometimes he offers me his feet. They are his greatest 
gift to me. I watch them often. He is forever moving them, 
rubbing one against the other, his toes stroking the inside of 
his thick socks until I am fiercely longing to suck on them. 
I fill my eyes and nose with them, but I dare not taste until 
he has molested my lips with them and shoved them be
tween my teeth. I would bite his feet off, but they are my 
world. I live beside them. 

I hate him for what he destroys in me. I love him for 
what he has created. I love him most when he offers me his 
body, when he lets me lick it from sole to scalp, licking 
and tasting and smelling him until all of me is seething and 
hungering with orgasms in every breath, lusting for his 
sperm so much I will catch much of it before it lands any
where. The rest I will lick up from wherever it has settled, 
on his sheets, in the dirt, on my body. Anywhere. When 
he permits me. 

I hate him most when he forces me to clean my body. I 
hate him as he stands over me, pointing at the cage with 
three hooks while demanding I scrub myself. I hate him as 
he gives me the soap. I hate him as he shaves me, but I 
hate him most when he has finished and I am, left with the 
nauseating smell of a clean body. It can last for hours, all 
of me desperately waiting for his piss, longing to sweat, 
secretly begging him to leave so I can sneak to where I 
last slept and bury my face in his socks and his crotch
pouches, smelling, breathing, alive again. 

Sometimes he is ridiculous and ugly to me. Often his 
beauty is incomparable and fills me with an awesome love. 
There are times when I seriously fantasize killing him. 
There are times I fantasize he is a god, the thunder and 
lightning in a crazed, uncomprehending mind that views all 
the world with the simple frankness of being an animal. It 
is our vision. It is as it should be. 

* ** 
He will not tolerate me speaking in my native tongue. 

It is not enough I have learned the word piss so quickly 
and no longer say fizz and soda. I have to remember that 
the pots are the baths and that trashcans are bars. A butt is 
a butt, not elephants. Nineteen hundred is nineteen hun
dred, not the nineteenth cock of the day; and a cock is a 
cock, not a peanut, not a carrot, not a bone. 

He is forcing me to read Gertrude Stein._ 
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Pleez rush me the following hot Machomags: • REV 2, • PROD 2, • TANLINE, • HARD 
MEN, • PERFORMANCE, • B&W, • PRIME, • HEAT, • UNCUT, • MANACLE, 
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0 NO HOLES BARRED. 

NOW T H E PRICES: $8.50 ea, 3 for $24, 6 for $46.50. I'll add .75 per mag for postage & handling. 
FASTEST . 
SELLING Charge my • MASTERCARD, or • VISA Card No. --------------
k~iUJ~®s Interbank No. ___________ Expiration Date 

IN THE WORLD ! I'm enclosing my check/M.O. for$--------------

~ 
DEALER 

INQUIRIES 
INVITED. 

Name (PRINT) ----------------------------
Address 

City/State/Zip 
I am 21 years, or older (Signature) _________ .....;.. ___________ _ 

Offers are void in Texas & Tenn. Calif. residents add 6% sales tax. Store/dealer inquiries invited! 
D I'm enclosing $3 for your hot '81 Le Salon brochure . . . and pleez rush the fucker I 
Visiting San Francisco? Then check out LE SALON'S great Machomart at 11.18 ,Polk St. ht 
Amsterdam, LE SALON'S sister store is at Korte Nieuwendijk No. 22. 
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1500 FOLSOM 
SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94103 
(415) 431-4755 

SEND ME THE FOIJ.OWING GEAR: 

O 1386 Inhaler ......... . ..... $ 9.95 
O 2100 Dog Collar (sm.) . . .... $19.95 
0 2101 Dog Collar (lg .) . . .... . $24.95 
O 2102 Waist Belt ... . ........ $49.95 
O 2103 Leather Restraint . ... . $ 9.95 
0 2104 Dog Leash ....... . .. . . $12.95 
O 2105 Wrist Restraints ...... $34.95 
0 2106 Ankle Restraints ...... $35.95 
O 2107 Leather Lace {perfoot) .$ 1.25 

2125 {1 1/4'') 
2127 (I ¾") 

2126(1 1h'') 
2128(2") 

..... $1.00 

:::T INTO OUR GEAR! You've another side to your midnight, your wilder side 
:::- wants more than boogie-oogie and polite lovemaking in the dark. It's 
en you want sex to the fullest, sex with a mixture of mystery and surprise. 
.or this "you" that our leather G-E-A-R was made. 
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0 2108 Link Chain {per foot) . . . $ 3.00 DUAL COCK RINGS .. . ....... $ 8.95 
O 2109 Chain Restraint ....... $12.95 O 2114 (I" x !¼") O 2115 (]¼" x !½") 
0 2110 Bolt Snap ............. $ 3.95 O 2116 (]¼" x !¾") O 2117 (]¾" x 2") 
O 21 II Butt Plug Harness .... . $39.95 O 2118 (2" x 2") Two attached,$ 8.95 
O 2134 Leather Mask ......... $14.95 O 2119Gates of Hell ....... . . $12.95 
O 2135 Nipple Restraints ..... $14.95 O 21251¼" Cock Ring .. . .... . $ 1.00 
0 2138 Leather Jock ..... . . . .. $21.95 0 2126 !½" Cock Ring . . ...... $ 1.00 
0 2139 Studded Jock ...... . ... $29.95 0 2127 !¾" Cock Ring ........ $ 1.00 
0 2140 Studded Paddle .. . . .. . $39.95 0 2128 2" Cock Ring ......... . $ 1.00 
0 2141 Studded Fur Paddle ... $39.95 0 2129 Leather Cock Ring . ... $ 3.95 
0 2142 Pliable Leather Paddle $29.95 0 2130 Studded Cock Ring ... . $ 6.95 
0 2143 Rigid Leather Paddle .. $34.95 0 2131 Jeweled Cock Ring .... $ 9.95 

Add $2.00 for postage & handling & required sales tax. 
Enclosed is ..,__ ___ in O Check O M.O. or Charge to O Visa O MC 
Card # ________________ Exp. Date ___ _ 
Name _______________________ _ 
Address ______________________ _ 
City _ ______ _____ State· ____ Zip, ____ _ 
I am of legal age (signature) _______________ _ 

$3.95 

JEWELED 
COCK RING 

$6.95 2131. $9.95 

Here are the jocks, belts, collars and cock rings that are to be worn and 
relished when you want to go beyond the usual. Come experiment. Our 
G-E-A-R will make your hot fantasies even hotter realities and spark sensa
tions you've yet to feel. This is a MALE ORDER! Cut out the mail order coupon! 



1 pun ••• 
For power you can count on! 
Available or retail outlets worldwide. 
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Call toll-free 800-428-4433 
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Payment Enclosed· Check D Money Order O 
Money orders and credit cards 
receive same day service. 
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NO EXP DATE 

HARDWARE ($6.00 a bollle, 2 lor $10.00) S 
OUICKSJLVEA ($6.00 a bottle, 2 for $10.00) $ 
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NAME 

ADDRESS 
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