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IN THE BEGINNING 
Natural Lube Is a body lubricant that Is 
odorless, tasteless, water soluble and 
bio-degradable. Natural Lube removes 
easily when first washed in warm water 
before applying soap. Natural Lube Is a 
natural product made from 100% food 
grade ingredients, no undesireable 
chemicals or other additives. 



"If a man does not keep 
pace with his companions. 
perhaps it 1s because he 
hears a different drummer 
Let him step to the music 
which he hears. however 
measured or far away." 

Henry David Thoreau 

6 MALECALL/DEAR SIR 

8 THE COMPOUND 
Rem ember The Quarters, the SM landmark that Drummer covered 
in 1980? We lcome to its successor, the most desirable training insti
tute in the country. 

20 CHASTITY DEVICES 
Got a yen to have your privates protected from unwanted assau lt ? 
Look in g for a way to keep your slave chaste? jim Stewart of Fetters 
tells you everything you need to know about chastity devices. 

24 DRUMSTICKS A b ig, hard .. . crossword puzzle. 
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36 THE LEATHER NOTEBOOK Advice for the curious ... 

37 AUTHENTICITY 
Only Drummer cou ld bring you John Preston's newest work, a 
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45 THE SEARCH FOR MR. DRUMMER 1983 
A look at two of the regional contests that have brought the hottest 
leath ermen fo rwa rd as the march toward the 1983 Mr. Drummer 
Contest begins. 

53 DRUMBEATS The only sure-fire way to find the perfect master or 
the perfect slave o r, as we like to ca ll it, how to separate the boys 
from the men . .. 

74 DRUM 
Has Drum finally met his match? Is this more than our prototypical 
Drummerman can handle? Watch Drum come up against one of Bill 
Ward's hottest creations! 

78 TOUGH CUSTOMERS 
You asked for it! The biggest batch of Tough Customers we've ever 
presented! Get ready for overload ... 

85 DRUMMER VIDEO 
A look at two fantas ies (no longer!): autofellatio and the battle of the 
superchampions! 

87 LEATHER BULLETI N BOARD 
A huge roundup of leather events including one of the hottest 
leath erworks open ings we've ever seen. 

90 DRUMMER DADDIES 
Okay, all you worthless little boys, get your pencils out and write a 
real nice note to your dad . .. or else. 

94 IN PASSING 
Rose DeCastro shows us just how to oi l your buns. 
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Drummer, along with th e San Franc isco 
leather co mmunity, was sa ddened to 
hea r of th e death of Hank Di ethelm, 
owner of The Brig, both lo ng time inst i
tutions on Folsom Row. Even more 
shocki ng were the details o f his death: 
strang ulation, blows to the head, body 
handcuffed to a dentist's chair in hi s 
basement, five se parat e fire s set 
throughout his hou se. An eye wit ness 
happened along to report see in g the 
suspect loading up Hank 's car and driv
in g off. 

The police have arrested the suspect , 
impounding the car and the loot , 
according to newspaper reports
which themselves kept the SM aspects 
of the case down to a roar . We still don 't 
know all th e detai ls. Wheth er games 
went too far and the surviving player 
pan icked , or whether Hank was chose n 
to be done in, we can't say. But we ca n 't 
think of a more unlikely victim . What we 
do know is that Hank is gone and will be 
deeply misssed . 

Along with leather and The Brig, Hank 
loved his home, opera, the theatre, and 
was a col lector of antiques and si lver. He 
quietly and generously supported many 
causes in the community, includin g 
sending three men to Chicago each year 
for the Mr. International Leather Con 
test. He made his money in the leather 
co mmunity and he return ed much of it 
in many different ways. 

I like to remember that whenever 
Hank would ca ll on another bar in the 
area, he wou ld personal ly pick up al l the 
beer bottles on the street along the way 
and leave the ret urnable empties with 
the bar he was visiting, both to keep 
neighborhood pressure down and not 
to arr ive empty-handed. 

Hank Diethelm was a good and 
decent man , his bar has always been 
wel l-run and gives every indi cation of 
continuing as a memorial to the man 
who made it the epitome of leat her bars 
in San Francisco. His quiet and generous 
leadership o n Folsom Row will be 
remembered for a long time to co me. 

A well-planned and moving wake was 
held Sunday, Apri l 17 at The Brig. His 
friends came from all around to drink a 
toast to Hank and what he stood for. The 
San Francisco Board of Supervisors sent 
a proclamation stating that they had 
adjourned ear ly out of respect for him. 
The floral arrangements brightened the 
dark barroom, the music was dynamic 
but classical and the mood subdued but 
friend ly. 

Just the way Hank would have liked it. 
j ohn H. Embry 
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MALECALL/ Dear Sir: 
A MAJOR RESPONSE 

I hope R.G. from North Carolina in his 
letter complaining about queens 
(Drummer, Issue No. 61 Male Call, "A 
Major Complaint") has his gay act 
together. We all need to learn from his
tory that nearly two million of us went 
together into the death camps of Nazi 
Germany where there was no distinc
tion between butch and fern and queen 
and clone. No room is left in the gay 
community for R.G.'s petty distinctions. 

M.E.M. 
Indiana 

In reading the letter f rom R.G. in 
North Carolina (Drummer No. 67) and 
your response, my estimation of your 
publication and what it stands for has 
risen 1000%. 

This man is frightened. I 'm a top who 
has been into leather for 12 years now 
and done it all. While I find the types 
described by R.G. unattractive, I will 
defend their rights to pursue and adopt 
an identity and a role. 

Lack of cohesion within the gay com
munity is the single most damaging 
influence in keeping gays where they 
are. The ideal should be to generate the 
kind of society where all these areas 
become non-issues. By tha t I mean that 
one's sexual identity would have no 
more import than one's hair color. I 
wish to stop having to p reface every 
conversation with the fact that I'm gay. 
My ideas and feelings and opinions 
must stand or fall of their own merit. My 
sexual identity should serve to give 
them flavor and style. 

Finally, to deny the feminine is to 
deny a part of every man and leads too 
easily to the kind of misogyny that is 
already too common among gays. 

Thanks for listening and bravo! 
From a man who can ea t quiche and 

still be a man ... 
Barry Byford 

Address Withheld 

I find your response to R.G.'s letter 
excellent and to the point. As a psycho
therapist, I can ' t help wonder what is 
going on in R.G.'s head. What has 
caused so much anger in what he 's writ
ing about? One of the causes of anger is 
fear of (fill in the blank). I can only sus
pect that his feelings could be a reaction 
to a closeted past or a need to reinforce 
his- as he states it- MAN ego. If the 
latter is true, is he not saying, "I am 
better than ... " 

The most damaging discrimination 
against gays is not from the heterosexual 
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community but from our own gay 
brothers and sisters. I feel very sorry for 
R.G. because he is not more accepting 
of others. He has the right to choose 
who he sleeps with, but does he truly 
have the right to put others down for the 
sake of his own ego? 

Thanks for the excellent article by 
Mark Chester ("Bondage Confes
sions") . Drummer is getting better all 
the time. 

D. Coryell 
Vancouver, Canada 

must applaud your editor's note to 
"R.G." in Drummer(lssue61).1 have just 
finished performing in Doric Wilson's 
Street Theatre at the Mineshaft. The 
show carries various political messages 
(besides being the first "legit" show to 
ever be performed at NYC's best back
room bar) but the main message was 
this: the need for unity in the gay com
munity. Street Theatre was about the 
Stonewall Rebellion, and Wilson 's 
parallel to today, when gays have for
gotten the importance of standing 
together, and too often carrying loath
ing and contempt for others that may 
not be part of their particular clique. 

Leathermen are the brunt of as much 
prejudice among gays as the drags and 
"nellie queens. " In these times with 
"moral" and conservative power threat
ening to again dominate the thinking of 
all people, gays must remember that we 
are all brothers and sisters and must 
band together. Tolerance of all is a must. 
We have to remember that those who 
put on a dress or fluffy sweater for their 
pleasure have as much right as we do to 
put on our black leather. 

Peter B. 
New York 

RENEWAL BLUES 
Truly your publication must be the 

one and only in this country that does 
not hound its subscribers to death. In 
fact I did not receive one notice that my 
5ubscription was ending. I am enclosing 
my renewal. In the future I, as I'm sure 
many others, would appreciate some 
form of notification that our favorite 
magazine is about to be taken away 
from us. 

Thank you in advance for the many 
wonderful issues of fantasy, daydream
ing, and just good old jack-off material. 
Keep up the good work. But I really 
would like to see more articles on ene
mas and fisting. 

E.T. 
Alexandria, VA 

(Editor's Note: Real sorry about the lip 
up in gelling a renewal notice to you, 
that's a rare complaint around here, bul 
nonetheless, we ' ll try never to let t 
happen again.) 

ON SLAVES & M'S 
I was more than pleased that Larry 

Townsend finally differentiated an M 
from a slave. The failure to understand 
this difference has broken up more than 
one relationship. Although I am a total 
M, I am also a busy and responsible citi
zen with a good position and certain 
civic responsibilities in the community. I 
have no time to be shining shoes, wash
ing cars, cooking meals, walking dogs, 
and cleaning houses and apartments. 
On the other hand, when hot and 
horny, in the right hands I thrill to a 
studded belt or whip, harness or C&B 
torture, golden showers, shaving, pierc
ing, ball weights, and rough oral and 
anal use. 

There comes a time, though , when 
both master (or masters) as well as the 'v1 
are satiated, hungry, sleepy, in need of a 
smoke or shave, and, finally, a good 
sleep, a real bath, and donning one 's 
garb for one's duties in society. 

Thanks to Larry for making this suc
cinct ly c lear. 

J. Belton 
Chicago , IL 

THE SICK WHO RULE US 
Greetings from the land that pio

neered and championed modern 
democracy. The country where no laid
down constitution or Bill of Rights was 
thought necessary as people's freedoms 
and rights were protected and ensh
rined by the legislative and confirmed 
by the executive. 

Of course it was never as idealistic as 
that in practice, but today, in 1983, as 
Britain slides further and further to the 
right, these longstanding and cherished 
rights are eroding away. More of the 
Weirmar, less of Tom Paine. 

Whilst the sovereignty and freedom 
of a handful of people in the South 
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Atlantic are protected by the spending 
of billions of pounds (dol lars) and 
hundreds of dead, the Co nservative 
Government is (before the next General 
Election) pushing a Police Bill through 
Parliament which w ill have diabolical 
repercussions on the freedoms and 
rights of gays in Britain. These include, 
amongst others, forcible entry into 
homes (without warrant), street arrests 
on susp icion (of gayness), being held up 
to 72 hours incommunicado, and held in 
custody for one week w ithout being 
charged. All actions of which Soviet citi
zens are already fami liar. 

For many years press censorship has 
prevailed within this country, but now 
co ntrol is getting tighter . Gay book
sto res are regularly busted, gay advertis
ing is banned, and the right to read, see 
or do is violated repeatedly. 

The Customs and Excise Management 
continues to play its part as we ll. 
Drummer 60 never made it through. 

Let no one in your country have any 
doubt about the worsen ing situation 
here. You may have your own worries 
with the Moral Majority, jesse Helms, 
and various outher hyenas in ascen
dency. Here they are already in power 
and are out for blood. 

This piece of polemic is long and 
angry, but I hope it conveys some of the 
frustrations and fears of a li bera l minded 
gay who is appalled at the sickness 
enveloping his beloved country. 

Dave 
Great Britain 

(Edit or's Note: We are acu tely aware of 
the state of things in England- where, 
ironically, homosexuality per se has not 
been a crime for a number of years
and we are constantly battlmg with Cus
toms & Excise over Drummer. We 
continue to invent new ways to insure 
that you receive your magazine, but 
teeter on the brink of ha ving Drummer 
officially banned. It may be difficult for 
Americans to fully grasp such a situa
tion, where a magazine can not be so ld 
by government decree. Bu t it is a situa
tion that, given the fre q uency with 
which gay magazines are seized and 
prosecuted in America today by local 
authorities, looms ominously on the 
horizon. We already follow some of the 
suggestions you mentioned in your 
letter- which have been deleted here 
intentionally- and have had a very 
good success rate.) 

HORSESHIT 
You've never had articl es about sex 

with horses. Why? I know some real 
together leathermen who get turned on 
by horses, riding them, being around 
them , fucking with th em. You 've 
covered everything else-why not 
horses? 

R.G.R. 
El Paso, TX 

(Continued on page 92) 

Get a 
MEMBER FACILITIES 

U.S.A. 

Club Akron , OH 
(216) 784-5424 
Club Atlanta , GA 
(404) 881-6675 
Club Austin , TX 
(512) 4 76-7986 
Club Baltimore, MD 
(301) 837-6529 
Club Boston, MA 
(617) 426-1451 
Club Buffalo, NY 
(716) 835-6711 
Club Chicago, IL 
(312) 337-0080 
Club Cleveland, OH 
(216) 241-9509 
Club Cleveland, OH 
(216) 961-2727 
Club Columbus, OH 
(614) 252-2474 
Club Dallas, TX 
(214) 821-1990 
Club Dayton, OH 
(513) 898-4233 

Club Detroit, Ml 
(313) 875-5536 
Club Ft . Lauderdale , FL 
(305) 525-3344 
Club E. Hartford , CT 
(203) 289-8318 
Club Houston, TX 
(713) 659-4998 
Club Indianapolis, IN 
(317) 635-5796 
Club Jacksonville , FL 
(904) 398-7 451 
Club Kansas City, MO 
(816) 842-CLUB 
Club Key West , FL * 
(305) 294-5239 
Club Los Angeles , CA 
(213) 663-5858 
Club Miami , FL 
(305) 448-2214 
Club Milwaukee, WI 
(414) 276-0246 
Club Newark, NJ 
(201) 484-4848 
Club New Orleans, LA 
(504) 581-2402 
Club New York , NY 
(2 12) 673-3283 
Club Palm Springs, CA 
(714) 324-8588 
Club Philadelphia , PA 
(215) 735-9568 
Club Phoenix , AZ 
(602) 271-9011 

on ... 
Club Pittsburgh, PA 
(4 12) 566-1222 
Club Providence. Rl 
(401) 274-0298 
Club St . Louis, MO 
(314) 533-3666 
Club San Diego. CA 
{714) 291-2284 
Club San Francisco, CA 
(415) 392-3582 
Club South Memphis, TN 
(901) 525-2582 
Club Tampa, FL 
(813) 223-5181 
Club Toledo , OH 
(419) 246-3391 
Club Washington , DC 
(202) 488-7317 

CANADA 
Club London, ONT 
(519) 438-2625 

Club Toronto . ONT 
(416) 977-4629 

Club Vancouver, B.C. 
(604) 681-5719 

BC 
Club Bath Chain 
lr' s trme for the Club! · 
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17 stood there , looking down at the floor, waiting to be told 
what to do. "Kneel, cocksucker," (maybe he did have a name 
after all) was all lim-Ed said- or had to say. The guy dropped to 
his knees, putting his arms behind him. lim-Ed reached behind 
his back and pulled up the shirt. Off it came revealing not only a 
well-developed chest and wide shoulders but two of the biggest 
nipples I 've seen to date on any man. So I had to ask. 

"How did his tits get so long, for hellsake? " 
"We've been working on them for over a month now," said 

lim-Ed matter-of-factly. " His whole body is developing very 
well. A couple of hours of forced working out each day and we'll 
have a showpiece on our hands. His tits are getting a lot rougher 
now, at least he has stopped yelling so much when I work on 
them now." 

I ran a hand across the broad , hairless chest, tweaked each tit 
and checked his lower belly. "Are you going to shave his 
snatch?" 

"Of course. His ass and underarms are getting it too. The first 
thing to go was that fucking beard." 

That 's right. I remembered the guy now. He had had a short 
beard that made him look like some nineteenth-century Mor
man settler the other time lim-Ed had shown him to me. And I 
remembered his physica l development hadn't been near what I 
saw in front of me at the moment. 

lim-Ed made him lie down on the cold concrete and pulled his 
pants down. Seventeen had a big fat peeker, big balls and the 
crotch area had been either shaved or clipped not too long ago 
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because the pubic hair was short, the balls still smooth. lim-Ed 
threw the jeans across the room and grabbed the guy's arm, 
pulling it behind his back . He pushed Seventeen's head down to 
the floor and the trainee automatically began licking the tall 
black boot in front of him. 

"Good boy, " said his trainer and started tying his hands 
behind his back. 

" Thank you, Sir," the good boy said softly. 
lim-Ed went to work in an efficient and professional manner. 

The rope was well-chosen nylon and cotton, white and virg inal, 
and as Seventeen began to wear more and more of it, his torso 
began to be covered as by a web, then his pelvis and crotch. 
Naturally he said absolutely nothing, merely snapping-to every
time his trainer told him to do something. lim-Ed wrapped the 
rope around the boy's ankles and he ceased to move around the 
area, merely struggling to keep his balance. 

"A subject like this has to be really worked with to be brought 
to this level of discipline," lim-Ed said. "He started out by asking 
a lot of damnfool questions and kept challenging me." 

" How did you break him of it?" I asked, as if I didn't know. 
lim-Ed pulled back and struck the boy hard across the face. If 

Seventeen was surprised he didn't react. He merely said, "Thank 
you, Sir." 

Obviousl y a lot of training had gone into this recru it. lim-Ed 
bent him over and examined Seventeen's ass. It looked tight , 
muscular, beautiful and ready. 

A co uple stinging pops across those smooth buttocks, a co u-















pie more "Thank you, Sirs," and jim-Ed stuck a large forefinger 
into the beautiful hole. He felt around inside, pulled the finger 
out and stuck it into the guy's waiting mouth. Another " Thank 
you, Sir," and we were ready to watch the finishing of the rope 
harness. 

Suddenly the boy cleared his throat, hesitated and, still look
ing at the floor, said, " May I ask a question, Sir?" 

"Ask away, asshole." 
"Sir, thank you, Sir. I would like to have permission to pee, 

So " rr. 
"Permission denied . Now get down on your knees." 
"Yes, Sir." 
He knelt and, while jim-Ed began applying nylon cord to each 

of those big nipples, his recruit licked the broad chest and 
rippled belly before him. "The bastard is full of piss," said his 
master. " There isn 't any to ilet in this part of the building, so I've 
been using him to take the beer I've been drinking." 

I remembered that The Quarters was woefully short of plumb
ing and one of the trainees used to go from cell to cell every few 
hours with a big coffee can and let the nude bucks put their 
dicks through the bars to pee into it. What was done to it after 
being in the can, I could n't say. 

The kid 's balls were swelling both from the cockring and the 
rope around them and is prick kept becoming erect, then 
subsiding, almost like a breathing exercise . He showed no 
embarrassment for the erection . Obviously he had been trained 
to realize his prick was not his to worry about. 

" What more training has the kid got ahead of him?" I asked. 
"A lot. He is my personal project and I want quite a bit to show 

for all this work." 
" What does he do for a living? " 
" He was a computer operator. But you can 't get a build sitting 

at a fucking computer." Pause and a smile. " I got him a job doing 
heavy construction. He still gets those two hours in the gym 
everyday though ." 

It showed. 
" You sure can get a hard-on since we stopped letting you beat 

off, though , can't you boy?" 
" Sir, yes, Sir. " The fat d ick began to swell. 
" I make him wear that cockring all the time. I even went by 

where he works, took him to the can and checked him out. He 
had it on alright, so I put a butt plug in him for the day as a 

reward. He had to come over here that night to take a shit. He 
sure knew better than to try to take it out himself. " 

The guy's tits seemed swollen and were beginning to look 
sore as hell. God, they were beautiful. jim-Ed noticed my inter
est. "I'm going to ring him soon. Those nipples are getting big 
enough for doubles, maybe triples. Right, boy?" 

"Sir, yes, Sir." 
" See that weight hanging from his balls? " I saw. It was lead and 

must weigh about ten pounds. " He' ll be able to support one of 
those on each tit soon. Won 't you, boy? " 

" Sir, yes, sir." 
jim-Ed was playing with the kid 's mouth , putting a black 

leather glove between those white teeth. Seventeen was licking 
frantically, trying to please. 

"You asked what we ' re going to do with him from now on . 
He's got a lot to learn before I can release him as a graduate. Or 
even use him for myself." 

He paid no attention to Seventeen as we discussed him in the 
third person, other than to use his gloved hand to slap the young 
fellow around. From cheek to cheek, down across the swollen 
nipples, the arms, belly, cock and balls, thighs and ass. Tears 
began to well up in Seventeen 's eyes and while he never questi
oned his treatment, he looked imploringly at his trainer. The 
beating became more and more intense and the boy raised his 
ass to receive the blows as if by instinct. Anything to be of 
service. As jim-Ed methodically went about the business of 
raising the fellow's consciousness, he observed, " He gets a high 
from this punching around. I' ll just give him a good one to that 
soft fucking belly of his and ... " His fist pounded into the guy's 
tight gut, just below the bellybutton and Seventeen fell back 
against the rough wall on his bended knees. He was fighting for 
breath. He fell to his belly and slowly began crawling over to 
jim-Ed 's boots. 

" ... and finish this up. " jim-Ed let him lick one boot while he 
placed the other in the middle of the broad back. 

"Thank you, Sir." The words were spaced out and difficult to 
hear. Seventeen was frantically licking that symbol of authority, 
black leather police boots. He was wordlessly pleading to be 
accepted- wordlessly but, in my book, very effectively. 

" I'll shave his head and the rest of his bod in a week or so. He 
needs to know what a piece of shit he is, no matter how good he 
looks. Then I'll show him how good he can be." 

Sounded like EST to me- and a hell of a lot sexier . 
Jim-Ed made his pupil crawl over to lick my boots . You would 

never know but what it was the thrill of his life. He then thanked 
me for letting him suck me off, swallow my cum, drink my piss 
and then crawled back to the man who controlled him- cock, 
stock and barrel. jim-Ed yanked the rope off of the rest of him. 
"Have to worry about circulation after twenty minutes," he 
stated. He tied the guy's wrists and pulled the rope up to the 
rafters. It was a scene almost identical to the old Quarters. 

"We'll leave the cocksucker there for awhile," he said. 
He blew out the candles. " have to worry about fire in these 

old buildings," was his observation. " Can't leave these unat
tended." There was a dim red bulb shining brightly enough to 
illuminate the prisoner's sweating ivory skin. Seventeen had 
become part of the erotic scene, as a living piece of statuary to 
be the highpoint of the old room. 

"We're out of beer. Let 's go over to Folsom and have a drink. I 
can fill you in on some ideas I have for The Quarters. We' ll let 
this pisshead stay here tonight. I' ll bed him down when I get 
back. He can go to work from here in the morning. " 

" Thank you, Sir," came almost as a whisper from the dark 
room. 

Seemed like old times at The Quarters. 0 
These pictures and text are from a forthcoming book titled 

The Compound by Robert Pa yne. Because we do not have 
clearance or releases, all photography taken at The Quarters will 
have to be redone. If you were photographed there or wish to 
be a model for the shots we are doing of training at the Quarters' 
premises, write ROBERT PAYNE, c/ o DRUMMER, 15 Harriet , 
San Francisco, CA 94103 . 
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WHO 
WILL 
THE 

NEXT 
R. DRUMMER 

THE BIG ONE THIS YEAR WILL OCCUR ON FRIDAY, JUNE 24 FROM 9:00 UNTIL DAWN. 
Title holders from a ll over the country will converge on San Francisco to compete for the MR. 
DRUMMER '83 title. The winners will receive almost $10,000 in prizes, including an all-expense 
trip to OKTOBERFEST in Germany to represent all of us. 
This event has outgrown our original site and we are moving it to larger quarters for obvious 
reasons. Tickets are limited so we are offering a direct-mail service this far ahead. The prices 
are moderate. 
The happening wi ll mark DRUMMER's eighth 
anniversary and wi ll kick off Gay Pride Week
end in San Francisco. Both are events not to 
be missed. 
We certainly promise you a show and a night 
to remember! 

•~oc~oc~O~i~~n)rc~ 
520 FOURTH STREET I SAN FRANCISCO 94107 

-----------------------------------------------THE LEATHER FRATERNITY 
15 Harriet Street I San Francisco. CA 94103 
Cl Quick! Send me _ tickets to your MR. DRUMMER party. 

Enclosed find$_ (at $15 per ticket). 
NAME ____________________________ __ 

ADDRESS---------------------------

CITY. STATE ZIP ________________________ __ 

0 Charge it to my 0 VISA 0 MASTERCARD 

No. ------------------- Expiration __ 
Signature _________________________ _ 

(I am 21 or over) 





THE CRUSADERS HAD A GREAT IDEA, TO KEEP THEIR WOMEN PURE 
WHILE THEY WERE OTHERWISE OCCUPIED. BUT WHAT ABOUT THE 
MEN? JIM ST WART OF FETTERS TELLS US WHILE LEO SHOWS US-
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FIRST THOUGHTS (1980) 
The situation of a woman locked into 

an indestructible crotch cover to pro
tect her from sexual assault or to prevent 
promiscuity while her husba nd was off 
on a Crusade has featured in romantic 
fiction for hundreds of years. Today this 
idea of enforced fidelity (of one or both 
partners) seems to have a special appeal 
in our permissive society. To surrender 
such very personal freed o m (either will
ingly or under threat) certainly adds zest 
to a relationship already based on the 
balance of power. Whether as punish
ment, a symbol of domination, or a sign 
of mutual commitment, such an activity 
takes any relationship to a different 
level. For both partners to accept limita
tion of access to their own bodies when 
apart can create even more dramatic 
situations. To be left alone at home, or 
to be out-and-about at work or in social 
situations, while locked into a restraint 
of this very personal natu re, is a constant 
reminder of dependency that can create 
hours of highly stimulating sexual 
excitement. 

But what is a chastity device? The tra
ditional medieval type of T-shaped 

THE BASIC T CHASTITY DEVICE 
If all you want to restrict is cock movement, Fetter> 
designed this leather and buckle chast it y device to 

restrict the genitals. An erect cock is buckled agaimt 
the support in front, and the leather flap fasteneu 
over that. A lock secures the whole package whi le 

you 're away. The back st ra p can have a butt plug 
attached to complete anal domination. Otherwise. it\ 

just damn uncomfortable to have the euges of the 
strap digging into the soft flesh of the rectum. 

metal girdle is what most people 
imagine: something rigid, rusting and 
clanking with padlocks. Many museums 
display a metal construction of dubious 
origins and even more questionable 
efficiency as "chastity belts." Histori
cally, the aim seems to have been to 
ensure that a woman would not become 
pregnant during her husband's 
absence, thereby safeguarding the line 
of succession. Alternatively, it was to 
preserve a daughter's virginity to pro
tect her marriage prospects. However, 
the T-shape (a lockab le waistbelt fixed 
to a front and back crotch strap) would 
frustrate attempted intercourse rather 
than insure against it , and leave both 
sodomy and masturbation as alternative 
options. 

To totally prevent sex ual en joyment 
or arousal in any form is a very different 
ballgame, particularly when the subject 
is male. Anyone who has exper imented 
with any form of cock bondage has 
encountered the problems of variabil
ity . Something which is comfortably res
tricting can suddenly become 
agonizingly tight! The physical and 
social problems are numerous. Cock 

locks, shea th s, sol id jocks and the lik e all 
have their advantages and limitations. 
Add to this the wide range of personal 
preferences for visual and dramatic 
effects and the wide range of possibili
ties becomes mind-boggling. 
A CLOSER LOOK (1983) 

I started considering chastity devices a 
few years ago. Since then there 's been a 
lot of sweat, tears and occasional blood 
spilt in the cause of experimenting with 
different concepts of the cha st it y 
device. My workshop (Fe tt ers) is littered 
with aborted contraptions. Despite the 
seeming imposs ibilit y of the chore, 
th ere are men and women around the 
world who are regularly locking into 
so lid realizations of their fantasy
enfo rced chast it y. For many people, 
chastity devices are the ultimate symbo l 
of a partner's dominance or surrender. 

Making any fantasy into a reality can 
be a risky business. Most of our potent 
jerkoff symbols have vague areas. To 
achieve the reality of the masturbatory 
image means bringing the dream into 
sharper focus. The hard edges of reality 
would make most of our torture, pun
ishment, or imprisonment fantasies 
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THE MAXIMUM SECURITY T DEVICE 
This complex but re liable and hand crafted chastity 
device was created by Fetters to give years of hard use. 
Although a big bulky, without the removabl e wri st and 
thigh restraints , the basic device could be worn under 
clothing. When used as shown, the cock is bound with 
straps and covered w ith a leather flap , the wrists and 
forearms are bound, as well as the thighs. The subject 
does not move unless you let him. 

intolerable. Such a fantasy might be des
troyed for all time if the actuality of it 
turned even the slightest b it sour. The 
people I have made bondage devices 
for in the past- the solid steel reality of 
manacles or the unyieldin g canvas and 
leather straps of a straightjacket
quickly learned that reality necessitated 
a completely different set o f erotic day
dreams. The point being t hat facing up 
to the difference between reality and 
pure fantasy should begin in the plan
ning stages, when you are actually going 
to make or buy such devi ces. 

Bringing a fantasy to li fe can be as 
complicated as composing a symphony. 
The general sweep of the score can be 
decided easily , the dramati c style proba
bly already defined, but before it 
becomes music, the practical details 
have to be decided upon one by one
they cannot just be skimmed over. A 
checklist is often the best way to make 
sure no essential element gets left out of 
the scene. Writing up such a list 
shouldn't be a chore. Whether it 's done 
in partnership or in secret, checking 
over the specifics can give hours of sti m
ulating speculation. It 's no t only worth 
the effort; it 's rewarding in itself. 
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A chastity belt check list might start 
with one of these questions : What does 
it look like? What is it made of? What is it 
supposed to do? 

How practical is the fantasy of being 
welded permanently into a cast-iron 
jock strap if in reality you can 't even sit 
down without getting a hernia? The vis
ual image may be one of the main turn
ens. Should it involve something metal 
and even vaguely medieval , or be like a 
Victorian surgical corset, all horsehide 
and rivets, or a shining modern high
tech stainless steel? 

Remember, if abrasions are allowed 
to develop, pleasure can be denied to all 
concerned while the wearer is at the 
doctor. Any device intended for actual 
use (even for short periods of time) must 
be used with consideration for the 
wearer's physical safety. The choice of 
material , although perhaps essential to 
offer the desired dramatic effect, must 
be weighed against those factors. 
Exactly what the device is supposed to 
do or to prevent may be clear in your 
mind , but the range of technical options 
open to you may not, so exercise your 
imagination . You should consider 
experimenting with improvised ver-

sions before settling on a particular 
design . This way you can discover what 
does or doesn't work for you. 

The degree of security is another real
ity to be faced. A totally indestructible, 
impregnable device is virtually impossi
ble in this day and age. Given access to a 
hacksaw, a pair of bolt cutters, or a 
friendly locksmith, no determined vic
tim need fear remaining imprisoned. 
Exactly how secure need the device you 
have in mind be? Threat alone is often 
enough to keep a victim wearing even 
the most uncomfortable device. Addi
tional restraints such as mitts and hand
cuffs can sometimes reduce the number 
of locks needed on the chastit y device 
itself. Of course, if hands are free and 
still the device can 't be removed with
out destroying it , the scene is intensi
fied . So face the facts : leather straps can 
be cut, inexpensive locks can be picked , 
metal-reinforced leather or top quality 
padlocks add considerably to the cost. 
Locks at every fixing point may make 
opening and closing the device a very 
complicated process. While this can be 
an enjoyable part of your scene , it can 
also be a downright irritation. I deliber
at e ly refer to all SM activity as a game. 



A lth ough it can be as tough, demanding 
and as painful as ice hock ey or boxing, if 
it ceases to be a game, the dangers 
become legion . 

However high or low the secur it y fac
tors are on your list, the sit uatio n sho uld 
never arise that a chastity device is caus
ing so much pain or physical damage 
that the wearer feels co mpell ed to 
remove it at any price. 
HOW LONG, OH LORD, 
HOW LONG? 

Time is anot her very practica l aspect 
when choosing a device because toi let 
functions have to be cons id ered i f the 
device is to be wo rn fo r periods of ove r 
five hours, particular ly if the key ho lder 
is not immediate ly avail able. 

With the traditional T design , both 
toilet functions are possible, though 
really quite messy. A tota ll y efficient 
design (particularly if a butt plug is used) 
can make such body functions impossi
ble. For periods of over f ive hours with
out relief, people with experience of 
bondage for unspecified times can usu
all y dev ise their own solutions. Control 
through diet, enemas, or day/ night uri
nal bags allow for most sit uatio ns. A rec
yc lin g hose, from th e cock to the mouth, 

CHASTITY SHORTS 
The holder of the keys decide> when th e weMcr of 

these leather shorts. w hich we re designed at Fetter;, 
takes a p iss, or anyth ing else. An elas ticiLed wa i>t .u1d 

a covering built in be lt bu ck le make> >ure no hJmb 
go down into the shorts. Buckle on the thigh'> kt•Pp 
hands from creeping upward. The front fiJp buckle> 
in place and that ' that for the weJrer. come lwll or 

can be incorporated to relieve the 
bladder, but such a hose must be 
worked into th e overall device. 

Everything in eroti c bondage, includ
in g chast it y devices, is a matter of 
degrees. Denying a partner access to hi s 
own body for a day is very different from 
the victim spend ing a ni ght locked into 
the same device. Wearing a " handi cap " 
in the privacy of the hom e is ve ry differ
ent from being esco rt ed around a 
leather bar with it locked on. And being 
taken around w ith th e device hidden 
beneath cloth in g is tota ll y unlike being 
in public with all the locks exposed to 
v iew. All a matter of degrees. Forcing 
someone to go off to their place of 
emp loyment unabl e to p iss ca n give 
both players a day of int ense tension, 
but for two gamesmen to mutually 
agree to spend th eir time apart both 
locked into devices with the keys held 
by the oppos it e partner is someth in g 
else again. 

The range of different designs availa
ble in many lea th er stores is considera
b le, but in most instances the degree of 
eff icie ncy wi ll depend upon a good fit. 
Most sta nd ard cock and ball toys either 
fit or th ey don't. There are no half mea-

high WJ tPr . 

sures. There are people w ho ca n't get 
them on while there are ot hers who find 
th ey consta ntl y fall of f. Adjustability in a 
lockable chast it y dev ice is usua lly quite 
limit ed. Accurate meas uremen ts are 
particularly import ant if ordering o ne 
by mail. 

Safety factors deserve more space 
than is avai lab le here. Because so much 
in SM is a matter of personal taste (and 
degrees) , it should be enough to say, 
" Take care!" 

Most chastity devices need to fit 
tightly around the cock and balls and 
when locked on. the cock and balls may 
be out of v iew. Even tempo rary int er
ruption of blood circul ati on to the ge ni
tals is potentially dangerous. and th e 
danger signals are usually '>C'Cil rather 
than felt. You can minimaliLe this 
danger with both caut ious and con
cerned experimentation. Monitor in g 
the effects of what 's go ing on inside a 
metal jock box or beh in d a laced-up, 
strapped-down, bu tt -p lu gged horse
hide where everyth in g is inv isibl e, is the 
re ponsibility oi the top. The safety o f all 
SM equipment is, general ly speak in g, in 
the hands of th e users ra th er than those 
of th e designer, maker or supp li er. 0 
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MASTER BAIT (Answers on page 65) 

ACROSS 
1. Master's message (inside black 

out lin es) 
7. America's Macho mag 

14. Himalayan peak 
16. Rescinds 
17. Bevelled 
18. Anglican VIP 
19. Home of 32-D 
20. Einsteinium symbo l 
21. Forty winks 
25. Rank 's partner 
26. Frame 
29. Compass pt. 
30. Co llege degree for mother? 
32. Baseball bat material 
34. Bud container? 
35 . Raunchy one 
36. Coroner's abbr. 
37. Ms. Hagen 
38. Wrath 
39. Electrical unit 
40. Billiards shots 
42. Observe 
43. Writer of the message? 
44. Sigh of rel ief 
45. Hangs down 
48. Greek letters 
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50. Aura l o rgan 
51. Noxious vapor 
53. What 1-A is 
54. Existence 
58. Up (in difficulty) 
59. Fruits, e.g. 
61. Sadd le attachm ent 
64. Thief 
65. Burton and Taylor, at one time 
66. See 1-A 

DOWN 
1. Red pigment 
2. Roman poet 
3. Sits on the cou 
4. Coat or mouth 
5. Poet ic preposit ion 
6. See 1-A 
7. M.D. 
8. Note above do 
9. Elevate 

10. Character 
11 . WWII river 
12. Ancient Greek city 
13. What writer of 1-A wants you to do 
15. Six-pointers 
21. Baseball pos. 

10 12 13 

23. Site of The Stud and Griff's 
24. Duplicated 
26. Fellow in leat her leggi ngs? 
27. Deaf in Fran ce 
28. What's between you and a 

Drumbeat contact 
30. Muck 
31. A Death in the Family author 
32. Top man? 
33 . Und etermin ed quantity 
35. Master's nectar 
40. Illu sion 
41. See 1-A 
44. Aver 
46. U.S. continent 
47. Ea rth - remova l machine 
48. City on the Seine 
49. Hem isp heri c Partner of 46-D 
51 . Not Fem. 
52. Sock ___ me. 
53. Po lice alert 
55. Lesbia n novel 
56. Slave's dinner 
57. Poetic adverbs 
60. Globe 
62. Abraham's bir thp lace 
63. Letter addendum 





I 

Six months ago my son Ron came back to Los Angeles to live 
with me. While that may seem to be a statement of no earth
shaking importance, his arrival greatly changed the lives of 
several people, including myse lf. Ron had lived with his mother 
since our divorce, and because she had moved back to the east 
coast, I had all but lost contact with my son ... and with both of 
my younger children. There had been Christmas cards, an occa
sional note when one of the kids was in summer camp, but I 
hadn't seen Ron since he was fifteen. Now he had completed 
two years of college, and wanted to finish up at USC. I had 
agreed to help him out, and pa rt of that agreement had been my 
less-than-enthusiastic invitatio n suggesting that he stay with me. 

The reasons for my reservat ions were complex. First was the 
natural desire for my own independence, although I had no 
great fears that Ron's presence would disrupt any specific activ
ity. At forty-one I was not as tro ubled as I might have been a few 
years before, regarding my son's possible intrusion on my sexual 
liaisons. Still, even before my marriage, I had been very much of 
a switchhitter. Since separating from my wife, my sexual activi
ties had been exclusively with other men. At the moment, how
ever, there was no particular guy I was seeing. With my son in the 
house, there wasn ' t going to be, nor did this make any great deal 
of difference. It was my social life I wondered about. All of my 
friends were gay men . Well, somehow, Ron was going to have to 
accept them. 

More disturbing was the prospect of renewed contacts with 
Janice, my ex-wife. With our son under my roof, I knew she 
would make frequent phone calls- might even find some 
excuse for a visit. She was aware of my sexual proclivities- a 
major cause, in fact, for our original separation. What she had 
never discovered was the budding sexual interest that had 
existed between our eldest son and me. This had never been 
blatant, never mentioned in so many words, never openly acted 
upon. Yet the feelings were there; I recognized it, and I was sure 
that Ron had, too. It had frightened me on the few occasions 
when we came close to a p ysical situation where feelings 
would have to have been acknowledged. But at each of those 
times, I had always managed to side-step the issue. 

Now, my son was returning to me as a man. I wondered if he 
had outgrown his childish fasc ination. More to the point, had I 
gotten over my own? After hanging up the phone, following my 
assent to his coming, I sat smoking in the darkened living room 
for a long time, my mind recallmg the series of sexually charged 
incidents that now formed t he basis for my concern. The 
earliest- at least the earliest I could consciously remember-

- had happened when Ron was about thirteen. There had been a 
storm with heavy rains and wind. A tree limb had crashed 
through his bedroom window in the middle of the night. After 
doing what we could to keep more W<Jter from blowing in, 
Janice and I had taken Ron back with us, to our king-size bed. He 
had been between us, lying, motionless on his back until Janice 
had fallen asleep. 

I can only guess at the thoughts passing through Ron's mind, 
but I knew how disturbing his presence was to me. In an attempt 
to avoid any physical contact, I lay face up, with my hands 
beneath my head. I slept in just pajama bottoms in those days, so 
after a while the chill in the room forced me to slide my arms 
back under the covers. I was just dozing off when I felt Ron turn 
onto his side, pressing his body down the length of mine, one 
arm landing across my naked chest. He seemed to be asleep, and 
his action completely innocent. However, he had trapped my 
left arm under him, extended down my side, so that his crotch 
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was pressed onto the palm of my hand . Whether by accident or 
design , his pajama pants were unfastened, the fly spread open, 
allowing his pubescent genitals to lie naked against my palm. I 
could feel him start to grow erect, and froze in horror .as I 
realized that I was getting hard as well. Groaning as if in sleep, I 
turned onto my side, away from him, forcing my own erection 
down against the mattress. 

I lay awake for the better part of an hour, Ron 's slender, 
adolescent body against my back, his fully erect penis pressed 
onto my thigh. When I finally fell asleep, it was a slight slumber, 
and I came half-awake several times to feel my son's warmth still 
spread across me. In the morning he was up ahead of us, and had 
left the room before Janice stirred. Since I usually get up with a 
hard-on, she didn't detect anything that seemed out of the 
ordinary, and the incident passed unnoticed. 

Although there were several minor instances of sexual 
awareness- Ron sitting next to me in the car, with Janice or one 
of the other kids on his other side, his thigh pressed too tightly 
against mine, or an overlong glance in the bathroom when one 
or the other of us was naked- there was no really tangible 
incident until the end of the following summer. 

I had never been a very stern disciplinarian with any of my 
kids, but there were a few transgressions that called for a trip to 
the basement and the use of my belt against the culprit's butt. 
Ron had committed one of these "family felonies" by going to 
the beach with some of his friends during a red tide, against his 
mother's specific prohibition. When I escorted him down the 
stairs, he had gone along quietly, dropping his shorts and Levi's 
without my having to instruct him, and leaning on the stock of 
bundled magazines which had become the regular, if seldom 
used, punishment dock. In doing this, he had displayed an 
attitude of arrogance, almost defiance. His whole posture 
seemed to say, " You've got me; I'm in your power, but you're 
playing my game, and I' m going to win ." 

I gave him a half dozen strokes with my belt, tempering the 
force, but striking him harder than I ever had before- an 
involuntary response, I suppose to my own perception of his 
attitude . I left a pattern of red lines across the untanned portion 
of his ass, but he never cried out or sobbed. Instead, he emitted a 
series of soft~ moaning sighs, and remained in position for half a 
minute or so after I had finished. When he stood up, he deliber
ately turned to face me, looking me straight in the eye as he 
pulled up his jeans and jockey shorts . There was a half grin on his 
lips, as if he were aware of the surge I felt in my balls. Nor did he 
make any attempt to conceal the formidable erection poking 
out through the flaps of his shirt tails. He merely pulled the 
shorts over his penis, forcing it to lie upward against his belly as 
he finished dressing himself. 

Almost in a panic, I slid my belt back around my waist and 
headed for the stairs, leaving him alone to finish arranging his 
clothes. Not a word had been spoken , but there had been a 
decided communication. If it was a game Ron had won, 
although he had done nothing of an overt nature that I could 
use to justify any further punishment. Neither did I feel compe
tent to enter into some discussion with him later. Yet it had been 
a physical statement on his part, something I did not understand, 
something which frightened me. 

Ron was sexually mature by this time, although his body was 
still growing and developing. But his genitals were fully man
sized, alreay a darker color than the rest of his skin and sur
mounted by a thick mat of dark blond hair. Several times when I 
saw him entering or emerging from the shower I felt a surge of 
pride in his appearance, glad that I had forbidden the r'outine 



circumcision at the time of his birth. But I felt something more 
than that, and it was beginning to disturb me ... this inability to 
stifle the sexual excitement occasioned by the sight of my own 
son's body. 

The last and most telling experience came only a few weeks 
before Janice and I decided to call it quits. I came home early 
from work o.ne Wednesday. I was an engineer, supervising a 
large construction project, and the damned plumbers had 
staged a wildcat strike. We had been forced to stop all opera
tions. Janice was working in a real estate office, and the two 
younger kids were in a day care center until she picked them up 
on her way home. Ron, I assumed, would be at school, working 
out with the gymnastics team. 

I pulled into the driveway and hit the remote control button 
to open the garage door. I started to drive inside as it swung up 
and out of my way, when I saw Ron. Without thinking about it, I 
hit the brakes and sat staring in disbelief. My son's blue-green 
eyes stared back at me, an expression of shocked surprise on his 
face. He was naked, except for a pair of scarred old boots on his 
feet. A web of ropes surrounded his body, enclosing his legs and 
torso, wrapping aournd his neck to fasten onto a beam in the 
ceiling, another intricately encasing his genitals and secured to 
another overhead a couple of yards ahead of him. His hands 
were free- he had obviously been jacking off and must have 
ejaculated a moment before I hit the control button. A puddle 
of semen lay cooling between his feet, while a long strand 
stretched down from his swollen, softening cock. 

My first impulse was to get out of the car and set him loose, but 
that would have been pointless, since he undoubtedly could 
free himself. Nor was there anything I could really say to him. 
Instead, I slipped the car in o reverse, backed out into the drive, 
and hit the button again to close the door. I then went into the 
house without saying anything to him. But my own response had 
been immediate and even more disturbing than the sight of my 
son in his net of self-bondage. My cock was projecting like a 
tightly wound spring down my left thigh, and my pulse was 
thudding against either side of my head. 

I did not see Ron again before dinner, and although I 
expected him to act a little sheepish when we did come face to 
face, his demeanor was almost superior, as if he were aware of 
the reaction he had caused in me. He looked at me without 
flinching as we sat across from each other, and he carried on his 
usual bantering conversation with his younger brother and sis
ter. We never discussed the incident, nor did I ever mention it to 
Janice. Things were already at the breaking point between us, so 
our conversations were strained at best. How much Ron might 
have known or guessed about my own extra-marital activites I 
have no way to surmise, but he seemed perfectly unruffled in his 
day to day relationship with me. He was a cocky kid anyway, a 
leader among his mates, and outwardly more aggressive than I 
had ever been. With his startling good looks and flashing white 
teeth, he could charm the devil with a smile. 

I knew I should ~ay something to him, offer some sort of 
comment, but I was at a complete loss. I felt I was failing him, but 
tried to persuade myself t hat this was merely another bit of 
bizarre sexual behavior one might expect from time to time 
among our nation's overly sophisticated youth. It came almost as 
a feeling of relief when Janice decided to move across the 
country. It did, at least for the moment, relieve me of the 
immediate responsibility for Ron's guidance, since all three kids 
went with her. 

But my family's departure did not relieve me of the residual 
effects, resulting from that momentary sight of Ron hanging and 
bound in the garage. That tableau became a familiar- admit
tedly favorite- mental photograph. I could not suppress its 
recall, nor could I suppress the inevitable sexual excitement that 
accompanied it. I could see his slender, exquisitely defined 
body, encased in the bands of white clothesline ... those which 
held his ankles together ... more rope wound around his neck, 
contrasting sharply against the deep tan of his skin, before 
continuing upward to be secured at the dusty beams. The final 
binding had been the loops around his sac, stretching it and 

forcing his balls to appear as a shiny red globe at the base. A pair 
of ropes had led off from his genitals, anchored to some nebu
lous objects my mind had failed to record. His long, thick fingers 
had stroked his cock, pulling back the loose foreskin to reveal 
the gleaming head, pulling slowly forward to hide the straining 
crown beneath its velvet cover. 

With Janice gone, I spent many lonely nights in the big bed we 
had shared for so many years. But my thoughts were seldom of 
her. It was the image of my son that flooded my senses. It was his 
face and body I saw as I tossed about trying to sleep, trying to 
ignore the frantic craving in my nuts. More often than not I 
would relieve the pressure by surrendering to my own lust, by 
lying on my back and stroking myself to a climax. Although it was 
my son's image I could see etched upon the darkness of the 
room, there was also a certain narcissism in my increasingly 
frequent masturbation sessions. I was twenty-one years older 
than he was, but my work as an engineer and surveyor had 
required a great deal of hiking and climbing over the hilly 
country where my company planned its buildings and subdivi
sions. Also, I had gone regularly to the gym- not only to work 
out, but to permit the contacts I craved with other men. 

I was hairier than Ron, but my coloring was the same light 
brownish-blond and I was proportionately not much heavier. 
Thus it was easy to substitute my own body for his in the mental 
image that formed the core of my masturbatory fantasy. I could 
feel the same ropes wrapped around my legs and throat, the 
same warm coils forcing my balls into deep distention. One 
night, after fighting the urge for over an hour, I slipped out of 
bed and out the back door. Naked, I crossed the few feet 
between the house and garage. I found the same old pair of 
boots in the corner, slipped them on my feet, and used the ropes 
to bind myself into the exact same posture where I had. surprised 
my son. I felt the same sensual pressure he must have felt as the 
ropes pulled against my nuts, and the coils about my neck forced 
me to stand straight and restricted any tendency to bend and 
watch as my own fingers slid across the spring-steel hardness of 
my cock, manipulated the tingling sensations as I felt the loose 
skin fold about the head, then retreat as I slid it back. 

In this moment of glorious depravity I seemed to merge my 
being with his, to become the living counterpart of the image 
my mind refused to obliterate. I wanted to come so desperately 
it was alii could do to restrain the impulse to force my hand into 
a slow, steady rhythm, teasing the sensual lust almost to its 
boiling point, then backing off and forcing the tide to recede, to 
fall back and await my command to rise again. I could feel the 
frenzied pull at my balls as the sperm tried to burst free, and a 
stabbing pain shot up my side as a result of the tightly restrictive 
bonds. 

Finally, when my legs were trembling with excitement and my 
body was so debilitated with desire that I could hardly maintain 
my upright posture, I allowed the flood to possess me. Fighting 
its way through the tightly restricted vessels, a frothy discharge 
welled up from my guts and burst free, seeming to tear against 
the wall of my swollen cock in its frantic rush . I stiffened, gasping 
and trying to stifle a scream of anguished pleasure as I shot in 
arching spurts, discharging the whole great glob of shame-filled, 
guilt-ridden excitement. 

This terrible possession had gradually weakened with time, 
although it had never completely dissipated. Over the interven
ing five years I had thought about Ron, trying to imagine how he 
must have changed, wondering how much taller he might have 
grown. The few notes and snapshots the kids sent me were not 
very revealing, and the only communication I had with Janice 
was the one-sided dispatch of her monthly check. I had engaged 
in a number of affairs with different men during this period, a 
couple of them fairly serious and extended. But I had always 
been afraid of the bars, and very turned off by the "leather 
image," thus depriving myself of any opportunity I might have 
found to engage in the type of sex my son had forced me to 
want. And I did want it. It was a fact I could no longer deny, and 
now the prospect of his return was causing me to face the 
dilemma I had previously been able to shove into its own conve-
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nient pidgeonhole. As badly as I wanted him back, my fear of the 
possible consequences was almost overwhelming. 

The night before I was to pick him up at the airport, sleep was 
an absolute impossibility. I was feverish with a mixture of fear 
and desire. I recognized the symptoms early on and jacked off in , 
an attempt to relieve the tension. But I still could not fall asleep, 
and less than an hour later I was not only tossing and twisting the 
sheets around my legs, I was so hard and desperately in need of 
release I might as well have never touched myself. Then some
thing seemed to give way, l ike a lock suddenly snapped open, or 
a window shade released to permit the light to pour into a 
darkened room. 

To hell with convention! Fuck the righteous hypocrites! I 
muttered. If my son and I wanted to get it on together in our own 
home, who would know or care? And if bondage were a part of 
it, what difference did that make? It would still be an exchange 
just between us ... between a father and his son. 

Ron had been home for a week, and my fantasies were farther 
from fulfillment than ever. He had emerged from the airport 
baggage pick-up, beaming and dropping his pair of suitcases to 
rush into my arms. But other than this brief, public display of 
filial devotion, there had been no physical contact between us. I 
was afraid to initiate even a conversation that might betray my 
interest without some hint of reciprocal desire on his part. Like 
Professor Humbert, I could only sit by and watch while the 
object of my misdirected desire went enthusiastically about his 
seemingly endless series of tasks. He would get up in the morn
ing after I had showered and dressed, sometimes racing about 
the house in his jockey shorts, grabbing a cup of coffee from the 
kitchen counter, then back to his room to finish dressing and get 
on his way to the university or the endless series of interviews 
and tests necessary for his enrollment. Although he seemed 
genuinely happy to be with me, there was not a suggestion of 
sexual interest. 

Maybe it had been just a juvenile "phase" I thought ... the 
stage in a boy's development that psychologists are fond of 
recounting as explanation for the bizarre sexual appetites of 
youth. But the physical potential he had displayed as a boy was 
now manifest in the man. His body was magnificent, and his 
handsome features were only accentuated by the seemingly 
naive and friendly smile he always reserved for me. Even the 
slightly knowing grin I had thought I detected on his adolescent 
features was gone. Let's face it, you aging pederast, I told myself, 
you've boxed yourself into an emotional corner and your Prince 
Charming is never going to come carry you away. 

I gradually resolved to live with the reality of my situation, 
however frustrating it might continue to be. During the several 
weeks prior to Ron's return, I had cut myself off from social 
contacts, and a couple of my friends- gay friends- had been 
calling on the phone, expressing concern and wondering if I was 
all right. Since I had never even hinted at my sexual feelings 
toward Ron, they assumed I was upset that his presence was 
going to stifle my ability o visit and receive guests. Well, that 
wasn't going to happen, I decided, so I invited two of my best 
buddies for dinner the second Saturday after Ron's return. 

Although my guests seemed a bit restrained at the beginning 
of the evening, they soon settled into their usual routine. Gus 
was an older man whom I had met at the gym many years before. 
A lawyer in private practice, he was a bit on the elegant side, and 
he generally drank too much. But he always became "high" 
rather than "drunk" and would always entertain his companions 
with a series of hilarious stories. Chuck was younger, in his 
mid-thirti.es and had beeh one of my steady sex partners a 
couple of years before. We had now become close friends. A 
regular at the gym, he had an exceptionally good build, and was 
something of a sexual athlete. The only remark he rnade regard
ing Ron, however, was during a brief moment when he caught 
me alone in the kitchen as he came in to refill his glass. "Hey, 
Alan, your son is a real beauty!" he whispered to me. 

"And you're a dirty old man," I replied. 
As for Ron, he responded with the same open friendliness I 
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had come to expect from him. Although Gus made a few 
remarks that could have been taken either way, my son made no 
overt response to anything that was said. Still, it would have 
been difficult for him not to perceive the situation for what it 
was. If he did, though, he never let on. Even after our guests had 
left and he was helping me clean up, his only comment was that 
my friends had seemed like very nice guys. When I plugged in 
the dishwasher it was close to midnight, and Ron asked if he 
could borrow my pickup. "Want to see a bit of the town at 
night," he said. 

He was still out when I went to bed, about 3 AM, but he was 
liome and asleep when I got up Sunday morning. I made a point 
not to ask where he had gone or what he had done, and the next 
week I bought him a late model Toyota. We were still living in 
the same house where he had grown up- a place we had 
originally rented, which was the only reason janice had not 
taken it in the divorce settlement. I had since bought it, thus 
precluding an easy move into an area more convenient to Ron's 
school- or my office for that matter- and I wanted to make it 
easier for him to commute. He was surprised and overjoyed, 
hugging me in thanks, leaving me again to reflect on Lolita and 
her shamelessly degenerate pursuer. 

In September, when school started, we fell into a more regular 
routine, each of us in a hurry to get dressed and out in the 
morning. Although this resulted in numerous occasions for one 
of us to be naked in the other's presence, there was no apparent 
response or concern on Ron's part, although my own internal ' 
reactions to his impressive displays were always difficult to con
ceal. But I managed to control my external responses~ or so I 
assumed, and still nothing was ever discussed or acted out. 

I was working on a large condominium development, not far 
· from the house, so I sometimes came home for lunch or was able 

to break off early and arrive an hour or so earlier than usual in 
the evening. One afternoon I came home a little past noon, half 
expecting to find Ron, since it was Friday, one of his short days. 
However, his Toyota wasn't parked in its usual place, so I 
assumed I was alone. I parked in front of the house, because I 
would be leaving shortly, and went inside to make myself a 
sandwich. The kitchen was in front, overlooking the street, 
while the bedrooms were in the rear: mine downstairs, the 
others on the second floor. Thinking to call my office and check 
on any messages, I picked up the phone and was startled to hear 
Chuck's voice: " ... ready, Sir, and I'll wait until you get here." 

Then Ron's voice: "And none of that shitty electronic music 
this time." 

"No, Sir. Strictly Mahler and Strauss." 
"Okay, I'll see you at ten." 
There was a slight pause, and I could hear the click as one 

receiver was replaced. Another pause, and Chuck's voice again: 
"Is that all, Sir? Ron?" 

I realized he was waiting to be sure Ron hung up first, and I 
eased the plunger down on the wall phone. Then I braced 
myself against the sink, my heart pounding in my throat as I tried 
to fathom the full meaning of the few words I had heard. With
out thinking, I tossed two slices of bread into the toaster and 
continued with my lunch routine while my mind struggled to 
comprehend exactly what was going on between my son and 
one of my best friends. I was still muddling through the con
struction of a sandwich I would never be able to taste when Ron 
appeared in the doorway. 

"Oh, Dad," he exclaimed in surprise. "I didn't know you'd 
come home. I didn't hear the truck." 

"I ... parked in front," I told him. "Only have a few minutes. 
Where's the Toyota?" 

"I left her up the street to get the oil changed," he responded 
lightly. "Urn, tuna salad ... looks good. Got enough for me?" 

The rest of my afternoon was a gut-wrenching hell that I 
thought was never going to end. All the emotional confusion 
that had mired my existence before Ron's return from the East 
Coast now swelled into my consciousness and obliterated every 
other thought. On retrospect I realize how basic and simple all 



of this reaction really was, !though at the time I was not thinking 
clearly enough to see it. t was good old-fashioned jealousy! I 
was responding like a betrayed husband, or lover, because 
nowhere in my previous fantasies had it ever occured to me that 
Ron's sexual lusts might e directed at another person. I was 
experiencing a sense of lo s, and I was perceiving his behavior as 
an act of betrayal- both n his part and on the part of Chuck. 

Ron had still been in the house when I left to return to work. 
Not really knowing what I was going to do, I muttered some
thing about a meeting that evening and not being home for 
dinner. 

"That's fine, Dad," he had replied airily. "I've got some things 
to do tonight myself." 

At 5:30, when everyone knocked off at the project, I returned 
to my office. I had trapped myself, so I couldn't go home and 
there really wasn't anything else for me to do. I might have gone 
to a bar, but I didn't feel like drinking. Instead; I sat at my desk, 
trying to think as the light faded outside and the room became 
gradually lost in shadow. finally got into my pickup and drove 
to a bluff overlooking the ocean, where I sat and tried to con
vince myself that I really didn't care, that Ron was grown up now 
and had a right to his own self-determination, that I was reacting 
stupidly. Nothing succeeded in deflating this bubble of anxiety 
in my gut. While every I gical argument mitigated against it, I 
succumbed to the most irrational impulse of all and decided to 
drive by Chuck's house. I knew it was wrong; I knew it was 
stupid. But I simply coul n't help myself. 

Chuck lived in a fairly large old house on the edge of Holly
wood, which had original y belonged to his parents. It had been 
rented out for a while afte they retired and moved to the desert, 
but Chuck had taken possession of it three or four years before. 
Although I had been there a number of times, especially during 
our short, torrid affair, I had never seen any physical evidence of 
his interest in SM or any o her aspect of the activities his conver
sation with Ron had suggested. I knew that he had started going 

to leather bars sh<?rtly after we had broken off our sexual liaison, 
but I could not conceive of his being deeply involved in those 
games. Or was it just because of Ron, I wondered. 

I drove past the house. My son's car was in the driveway, 
pulled all the way up and half hidden in the shadow of an old 
tree that overhung the fence. The house looked dark and unoc
cupied, and for a moment I toyed with the forlorn hope they 
might have met at the house and gone out for something to eat, 
or to a bar. It was wishful thinking, no more than that. I was past 
the lot, starting around the block,a lump like fear in my gut, but I 
was also aware of a deep, warm surge in my balls. There was an 
empty parking space just as I rounded the corner, back onto 
Chuck's street. Without thinking about it I pulled in, turned off 
the lights and engine. I spent a few minutes debating with 
myself, knowing I was going to approach the house, at least ... 
probably listen outside like some frantic, distraught lover. 
Beyond this I wasn't sure ... something to make a damned fool 
of myself, I thought. 

I got out, closing the door quietly, and started down the 
sidewalk. I was still wearing my steel-tipped safety boots, so I 
clumped along the cracked concrete. Once considered a "bet
ter neighborhood," the area had declined significantly over the 
years. Many of the big old houses were now divided into smaller 
apartments or used as multiple family homes. I heard the Span
ish language TV station blaring in one house as I passed. From 
another came the heavy cooking odors- cheese and chili. A 
woman shouted at her kids, half in English, half in a language I 
didn't recognize. I reached the front of Chuck's lot, felt the 
terrible pressure in my gut increase, the tendrils of sexual excite
ment grip my loins. 

I paused a moment on the sidewalk, staring at the house and 
straining to hear some sound. The street was fairly dark, with big 
trees blocking off the light from the lamp posts. Chuck's yard 
was in deep shadow, and I could barely see the outline of Ron's 
Toyota. I crossed the lawn, moved toward the driveway. Pulse 
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rasping in my throat, I passed between the house and the little 
car, jumped when a sharp creak sounded from the cooling 
engine. I was below the windows of Chuck's second floor bed
mom. A dull glow showed through a crack in the heavy draper
ies, but I heard nothing. I moved around a few feet farther, 
~;tanding with my back to the detached garage, looking up at the 
darkened windows. A car swooshed by on the street and, as the 
sound faded in the distance t caught a very faint suggestion of 
music. Rising suddenly in a wave of pulsing rhythm, falling 
below the threshhold of my hearing, rising again- unmistak
able pattern of notes, a Mahler symphony ·seeming to waft 
upward from the ground. · 

I knew Chuck's house fairly well, alhtough I had only been in 
the basement once, on a day when I helped him store some 
wood. There was a side entrance, leading directly to a flight of 
stairs, down to the cellar. I tried the knob ... locked. Remem
bering Chuck's custom in hiding his front door key, I reached up 
and felt along the frame above this entrance, found a key, and 
cracked open the door. I stood stock still, listening to the rush
ing pulse in my neck as I tried to summon· the courage to open 
the door. I had absolutely no business being there; I was about 
to intrude on the privacy of my son and one of my best friends. 
A Illogic and decency required that I turn around and go home. 
But I couldn't help· myself. I turned the knob and eased the door 
open. . 

A flood of sound seemed to engulf me, and I was aware of a 
dull amber glow from the lower level. This, as well as the music, 
seemed to come from the other side of the basement, although I 
did not have a clear view until I had descended halfway down 
the stairs. Several of the old boards creaked, but th·e symphony 
was loud enough to obliterate it. I could see a partition built 
across the width of the basement with a door in it that now stood 
ajar. Both sound and light came from the other side. I paused a 
moment to orient myself, noting the changes since my last visit. 
The other room, I was sure had not been there. Reflective, I 
supposed, of a shift in Chuck's interests- a shift, certainly, since 
I had been visiting his bedroom. 

I crossed the basement, becoming aware of sounds other than 
the music: a series of muffled moans, a muted voice- Ron's, I 
realized- speaking softly and soothingly. "It's all right, man, all 
right ... "Then a protesting moan, and a soft, evil laugh. 

I positioned myself well back from the door, still more or less 
in shadow, but where I could see partially into the room. I saw 
Ron, dressed in black leather vest and chaps, standing over a 
long, low rable. Chuck was lying on this, stretched out with his 
hands secured to the surface above his head. He appeared to be 
completely naked except for a leather hood. However, I could 
not see his body much below the waist. Ron was holding a 
lighted candle, periodically tipping it so that the red wax fell 
onto Chuck's skin. Each time he did this, a series of whimpering 
moans sounded from the tightly bound figure. Ron moved from 
one place to another on his subject's body, depositing the hot 
wax and continuing with his soothing reassurances as Chuck 
struggled against his bonds and sounded his protests into the 
mouthpiece of the hood. 

I took a step back as Ron moved closer to the door, turning so 
that he was first in profile, t en with his back toward me. His 
substantial cock arched outward, half-hard, so the crown poked 
through the foreskin. The sight of his slender build, with the 
well-developed arms protruding through the sides of his black 

· vest, sent a shiver through my frame, and I realized that I was not 
only hard, but already running fluid onto the inside of my jeans. 
I shifted my position slightly, trying for a better view of the table. 
I could just see Chuck's groin, where his thick, stubby cock lay 
upward against his belly, almost completely covered in a layer of 
wax. Blinded by the hood, he could not anticipate where the 
next drop would fall, so his w ole body was tense, sweat glisten
ing across the entire surface. Small mounds of wax were building 
on his nipples now, as Ron worked back and forth with his 
candle. 

This was all pretty heady wi e for me. I'd heard of such things, 
read a few stories about them, but I had bever been involved in 
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them or realized that I even knew anyone who was involved. I 
slipped farther back into the darker part of the basement, stag
gering almost as if I were drunk. My back pressed against the 
cool bricks of the wall, and I leaned against it for suport. . The 
music reached a throbbing crescendo; Ron's body blocked 
most of the doorway, his back still toward me, the smooth 
rounded cheeks of his ass gleaming through the black leather of 
his chaps. He put the candle down and was doing something to 
Chuck: releasing him from the table, bringing him to his feet, 
and repositioning the hands behind his back. He pushed the 
table away and fastened a leather collar around the other's neck. 
the spots of red wax showed clearly, even from my less-than
perfect vantage point, clinging like the breast covers on some 
Amazon warrior. His groin was coated even more deeply, giving 
him an almost desexualized appearance, because his cock had 
been plastered to his abdomen in an upright position. Now, 
either as a result of its own substantial weight or some fresh wave 
of arousal, the powerful tool broke forth,tearing a large chunk 
of wax loose from his body, part of it hanging down like the flap 
on a codpiece. His hard, thick tool projected rigidly outward, 
horizontal, almost in defiance as Ron secured the rest of his 
body into its immobile, standing position. 

Watching, I hardly dared to breathe, because the music had 
dropped to a barely audible volume, and with it I seemed to lose 
its concealing cloak. My whole body was trembling. My legs felt 
weak; I was covered with sweat. The only part of me that seemed 
to retain the strength to function was my dick, and it was press
ing furiously down the side of my Levi's. My balls actually ached 
with an intensity that extended into my lower viscera. I heard 
Ron say something about taking off the wax, and saw him 
approach his prisoner with a small, braided whip. As he began to 
apply this lightly across the patches of clinging red, I could 
almost feel the impact on my own skin. My brain seemed to 
echo the moaning, the muted squeals of the victim, and a few 
times I actually twisted in imitation of Chuck's reponses to the 
pain. My left hand had been sliding along the length of my dick, 
pressing down on the denim to cause a greater flood of sensa
tion. Now I flipped open the buttons on the fly and worked it 
loose, pulling my balls free as well. 

Ron was applying his whip to the patches of wax, flicking them 
loose in chunks, causing Chuck to writhe, trying to twist away 
from the, stinging contact. At one point he turned completely 
around, giving Ron unobstructed access to his ass and back. 
Without seeming to pause in his rhythm, my son landed the 
braided leather hard across the solid, sweat-drenched cheeks, 
striking again before his victim had a chance to draw away. A 
pattern of bright, criss-cross lines showed against the whiteness 
of the skin, visible even to me as I stood across the basement, 
caressing the tip of my dick, sliding the foreskin back and forth 
over the head, fingering the moisture and rubbing it into the 
glans. 

Although I certainly was not functioning in such a way as to 
consider my behavior or reactions on an intellectual level, I did 
realize- almost with a shock- that I was identifying or empa
thizing almost completely with Chuck. I was mentally placing 
myself in those bonds, and I was feeling rather than delivering 
those blows from the whip. I wasn't sure, however, whether this 
was due to my overpowering attraction for my own son, or 
whether my natural inclinations were leading me to seek the 
role of the masochist. Whatever the cause or underlying motiva
tion, I was more turned on than I had ever been in my life, and it 
was all I could do not to intrude upon their scene. 

As it was, I stayed back from the lighted opening, watching as 
Ron etched a skillfully executed design across his subject's well
muscled body. Chuck was jerking violently away from the sting
ing contacts, and his moans had become a frantic blubbering 
against the leather gag. Most of the wax was gone from his upper 
body, but several sizeable patches remained around the groin. 
Without warning Ron abruptly stopped the whipping, allowing 
his subject a few moments to catch his breath. But the respite 
was short-lived, only long enough for Ron to select a small, 
braided cat from the collection that must have hung on the wall, 



just outside my field of vision. Returning with this, he started 
working on Chuck's cock and the skin surrounding it. The flecks 
of wax disappeared, while the tightly bound figure went 
through a fresh series of rantic twisting motions, turning away 
from his tormenter, only to have the whip impact across his back 
and ass. In the course of his movements, Ron had bumped the 
door so that it swung a bit wider, and the outline of light crept 
along the floor, closer to my booted feet. If he'd looked up he 
might well have seen me although I was still standing in com
parative shadow. 

I watched him finish with the whipping and take Chuck down, 
bend him over the leather-covered table, and start playing with 
his ass. I had reached a point where I couldn't hold back any 
longer, and I shot my load in long, spurting arcs across the 
cement floor. It was a discharge tht seemed to last an eternity 
and to tug at the interior walls of my being, to relieve the 
pressure in my balls by a painful implosion. When it finally 
stopped, I leaned back against the wall, milking the last of it from 
my cock. For a moment sanity returned and I must have blushed 
in the darkness at my audacity in coming here uninvited, spying 
on my son and our mutua friend. I was ashamed of myself and in 
the few moments it took me to stuff my dick back into my jeans, I 
made it to the foot of the stairs. I crept upward, trying not to 
cause the loose boards to creak, and slipped out the door. I 
relocked it and returned the key to its hiding place. 

I stood outside for a few moments, trying to collect my wits, 
while the swell of music from downstairs rose up around me. 
Coming here had been utter madness and I had been fortunate 
not to have been seen. moothing my crotch down as best I 
could, I forced myself to assume a casual saunter back toward 
my pickup. As I came out n the sidewalk, I almost collided with 
an elderly man walking a small mongrel. The dog yapped at me 
and the man drew away as if in fear. Then we passed and I 
continued on my way to the truck. 

There was, of course, no way I could shake the images I had 
seen from my mind. The picture of Chuck, bound and helpless, 
and Ron more naked than naked in his leather vest and chaps
long thick cock projecting through the opening, working with 
the whips and lighted candle. It was making me hard all over 
again, and I badly wanted to return. More than this, now that I 
had shot my load and returned to a more rational mental state, I 
found myself comparing my physical attributes with Ron's, tak
ing a perverse delight in t e realization that we really were very 
much alike: same general body build, same height and close to 
the same weight, same coloring (although my skin had coar
sened a bit with age and my beard was heavier), hair line a bit 
higher with a few strands of gray. But I was still almost as firm 
through the ass and waist as he was, and only a shade thicker. His 
cock was' possibly a fraction longer than mine, but his balls were 
not quite as large. As I drove back to my own house, I filled the 
final minutes with a wild fantasy of holding our genital endow
ments side by side, comparing them, allowing them to expand 
and harden in unison. 

All of this was making me hard all over again and I badly 
wanted to return, to spin the truck about and drive back to 
Chuck's. Instead, I pulled 1nto my own driveway and took a long, 
hot shower, jacked off to these mentally recreated images: me 
standing in that dungeon with Ron's hands cuffed behind his 
back, the hood ~>Ver his head, his body exposed and vulnerable 
to my explorations, receiving the punishment he deserved for 
putting me through this frantic turmoil. 

I lay on my bed with the lights off, still too warm to slip under 
the covers. I tried to sleep but couldn't. Instead I stared at the 
darkened ceiling where the scene I had witnessed kept replay
ing itself, and my cock responded as if I had not come for a week. 
I was lying there, gently playing with myself when I heard Ron 
come home. He came in quietly, spent a few minutes in the 
bathroom, then padded on bare feet into his own bedroom. I 
must have lain awake for another hour or so before I finally fell 
asleep, still lying on top of the covers. 

In the morning I was up before Ron.l made a pot of coffee ana 
sat drinking it while I tried to read the newspaper. The lines 

blurred before my eyes, and my mind kept casting back to the 
night before. All I could see were Ron's big dick and balls 
hanging out through those leather chaps. These obsessive 
thoughts kept running through my mind until I realized that I 
really did not want to face him in the flesh, at least not then. 
What I really needed was to talk to someone, to try to explore 
some of my feelings and to try reaching some sort of mental 
equilibrium. 

Without reasoning it out any further than this, I went out to 
my truck and drove away. At least I was spared having to face my 
son's bright, innocent greeting. Still without giving it much 
thought, I headed toward Hollywood. I was half-way there when 
it occurred to me that Chuck was the logical one to talk it over 
with. I wouldn't tell him that I had crept into his house to watch 
him getting his ass whipped the night before, but I could pretty 
well tell him all the rest, even admit that I'd accidentally picked 
up on their phone conversation if that was necessary for him to 
discuss the situation with me. I was not angry or even annoyed 
with him for getting it on with my son. I'd make that abundantly 
clear to him from the start. But if he was involved as I knew he 
was, and if he was really my friend as I felt he was, then he might 
help me to resolve the problem in my own mind, if no other way. 

I pulled up to the curb a few doors from Chuck's house and 
walked across the lawn to his front entrance. It was already after 
noon, so I did not feel it likely that I would be waking him. He 
had always been an early riser; I was more apt to find he had 
gone out. There was no answer to my ring, even after several 
tries, so I started slowly back to my pickup, not certain where I 
should go next. But as I crossed his driveway, I noticed that his 
garage door was partially raised. Because his was an old house 
with a small garage, he always had to park this way, because the 
door would not close completely behind his big Buick. I walked 
back to get a better look and saw that his car was indeed in the 
garage. As I stood there stroking my chin and wondering where 
he might be, I became aware of music drifting up from the 
basement. Odd, I thought. Well, maybe he's down there clean
ing up after last night's episode, I told myself. Absently I tried the 
door knob, expecting it still to be locked. Instead the door 
opened to my touch. 

I leaned into the aperture and called: "Chuck? Chuck, are 
you down there?" 

I got no answer, only the rising swell of music, the same as I 
had heard a few hours before. I went down a couple of steps and 
called again. Still no answer. I went all the way to the bottom, 
thinking to myself that if I found him in his dungeon it might 
make an even better opening to start the line of conversation I 
wished to have with him. But as I stood on the basement floor, 
not far from the spot where I had shot my load the night before, 
there was still no answer. The dungeon door was only slightly 
ajar, but I could see the same dull light seeping out. 

Expecting to find the room empty, I crossed the few feet of 
basement and pushed the door open. Instead, I froze in horri
fied dismay, almost blinded by a sudden rush of blood to my 
brain. There, hanging from the same neck chain I had seen my 
son place upon him, was Chuck- obviously dead, his wrists 
cuffed together in front of him, hood with gag and blindfold 
over his head. His knees had buckled, causing his feet and legs to 
form themselves into a twisted, unnatural pattern. Directly in 
front of him, on the rumpled rubber sheeting, lay an open, 
spilled bottle of amyl, awash in a drying puddle of urine. 

The strength began to ebb from my legs, and I quickly caught 
at the leather-covered bench. Leaning my butt back on the edge 
of it, I braced myself with the palms of my hands upon the 
padded surface. I sat there for quite a while- ten or fifteen 
minutes- staring at the inert form that had been my friend, my 
mind trying frantically to sort out the facts, to accept the truth of 
his being dead. Twice I started up, ready to unfasten him from 
the ceiling hook and take him down. But both times I remem
bered the time-honored lines from every murder mystery I had 
ever read or seen: "Don't touch anything." Of course, it was 
always a cop who said this. And that would be the next problem. 
The cops. (Concluded Next Issue) 
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HAVE ONE Of OUR STAR 
J. BRIAN'S 

[F[L~~[H]~~~~~ 
This theatre-length (two hours) film has 
15 hot men and has six chapters. The 
action-filled Jock Strap Contest at the 
End Up Bar in San Francisco begins the 
story as we go through flashbacks with 
each of the entrants. An excellent film 
with the J. Brian touch. A must tor any 
collection! Two full hours. Retail $149. 

S125 

[Mil~ [Ri ~ [r!] ~ [f [U) [Ri [l (Q) [U) @ [g] 

[}2! ~ [}2! ~ [Ri ~ (Q) ')1 ~ [Mil [Ri 0 ~@ ~ [r!] 

[MU ~JJ (Q) [Ri 

[R'li]~~~ ~~~~@~ 
. ~ [r!] [Q) u [f{l ~ ~ (Q) (Q) [Q) ~[Mil~ [r!] . 

With super-hung Gary Boyd as a Marine 
who checks into a Tokyo hotel with his 
buddy. Along with the room-service 
waiter they entertain one another and 
even you and me! 

S65 

w~~~~~~~ 
~~~~[L~ 

Leave the football field with 
the players and go into the 
locker room. A full team of 
beautiful hunks stripped and 
hot, grab-assing and messing 
around until it turns into a full 
fledged orgy. These athletes 
are hung, hot and homey. One 
of Brentwood's finest films! 
One hour. Retail $10. 

S65 

Mr. Egan takes on the paperboy and the 
results have proven to be one of Brent
wood 's best selling films. You will want 
to take on the paperboy too and Mr. Egan. 
Major is good looking, masculine 
athletic, well-built, friendly, bright, super 
hung and a definite turn on. But let him 
show you himself. 
Super hung Mike Savage meets a hand
some, hunky roung woodsman in this 
rugged sexua adventure. Mike 's huge 
cock and powerful body are no easy 
match for the good looking woodsman, 
but 1t 1s M1ke Savage who is the con
queror in the end. One Hour/ Retail $10. 



YOUR HOME TONIGHT 
[J[Rl(Q)~[F{]\f~ 

A group of films to 
turn you on includ-
ing "Ebony Love," 

the story of the 
black telephone 
installer and the 

.customer. The 
black man is hung 

enough and agile 
enough to blow 

himself, which is 
worth the price of 
admission. A bar
gain at any price. 

75 Minutes 
1$70 Retail. 

S65 
ulR1© ~[F{]V ~~ 

This group of films 
includes our hunky 
Marine in a fantasy 

come true. Never 
before in video 

tape, these films 
from the Trophy 
series are ftlled 

with beautiful men. 
You 'll keep asking 

yourself, "Where do 
they find these 

bodies?" 60 Minutes 
1$70 Retail. 

S65 

INCLUDES 5 BIG HITS: 

rP~C@~ s~u ~ ~~~[Rl [}={]ffi\[Q! 

rC~ffi\~W lE3CQlW [D) ~ ~ffi\ ~ ffi\@~ 

:[~L cc-~r:: ~u(Q)[F) ~lRl~CC 

These five films star Rod and Joe, two truck dnving 
black studs and a cowboy, Eric, an outstanding 
young athlete. Major and h1s buddies Tom and Don; 
Gary Boyd and Mike Savage and Dina, who takes 
them both on. From the Brentwood collection of out
standing action productions. S65 

EXCHANGE r-------------------------------1 
PRIVILEGE! I ~ Send me the following immediately: J. BRIAN'S CLASSICS $95: 
You aren 't I ~ o FLASHBACKS $125 o CHAPTER THREE 

h ? i::: o MARINE FURLOUGH $65 o SEVEN IN A BARN 
appy. :;) - 8 o TRUCK STOP $65 o FIRST TIME AROUND 

Want to 1 IQ ~ ~ o WINNER 'S CIRCLE $65 o MALE STAMPEDE 
try another? I .... Vi 0> o TROPHY 1$65 o RAW COUNTRY 
Send it back e: - <l: o TROPHY II $65 o TUESDAY MORN WORKOUT 

w/$5 Cl» -~ ~ o INCEST/ BROTHER LOVE 
and just I Q ~ ~ Enclosed IS $ Check , Money Order or Charge it to my 

tell us what I Cl» a; g o VISA o MASTERCARD No. Expires __ _ 
you want! I ~ ~ ~ NAME _ _ _______________ __ _ 

I ! ~ ~ ADDRESS __________________ _ 

·-··-·--·~-- !t ~ tl CITY, STATE, ZIP --------------------------
I am over 21 years of age----------::-:------- ---
0 BETA 0 VHS Sign!lture 



Dear Sir, 
I have a problem I hope you can help me 
with. My "son" and I have been 
together nearly two yea rs, and during 
this time quite a few occasions have 
arisen requiring my disciplining him. 
Strict discipline is important in our rela
tionship, and quite frankly, I am very 
hard on him. I used to co rrect him with a 
rawhide strap, which was most effective. 
But ·the flesh on .his ass actually turned 
raw from its frequent application. As a 
result I felt it necessary to postpone 
some well-deserved strappings until his 
ass healed sufficiently. I switched to a 
paddle and this partia ll y solved the 
problem, but while it left no raw skin it 
created some pretty mean bruises. My 
question: Is it necessary to wait until his 
ass heals completely before paddling 
him again? The bruising appears quite 
aggravated for about two days after a 
session, then fades somewhat. But a 
second paddling causes t hem to reap
pear. These are typical brown and yel
low bruises. The paddle is two feet loAg 
and six inches wide. Please answer, as I 
don't want to hurt him- not perman
ently, that it. He is' 27 yea rs old. 

Dad, TX 
Dear Dad, 
I don't think a good paddling ever really 
hurt anyone, certainly not an ill
behaved 27-year-o/d. You might · con
sider using a leather covered paddle 
with some padding in it, i f you're really 
going at it hot and heavy. The gluteus 
maximus was created for this specific 
purpose, however, and as long as you 
are not striking a bone (as on the hip) or 
tendons (as behind the knee) there is 
little chance of serious damage. Yours 
sounds like a fortuitous relationship. 
Why ruin it with unnecessary anxiety 
over a little discoloration? 

Dear Larry, 
I have . a few questions that need 
answers. My friend (the term he uses 
when introducing me) and I have been 
together for 8 months. We started out in 
bondage, he being passive; I domi
nated. Although we have gotten into 
some heavy situations, he has never 
switched roles, even when I asked him 
to. We don't live together, but see each 
other three or four times a week. Now 
my friend has a slave, whom he sees one 
night a week- says he is p reparing him. 
The three of us occasionally go out 
together, and when we do I notice my 
friend following his "slave" around the 
bar, making me wonder who really is the 
slave. 

He tells me he doesn't wa nt to lose me 
as his friend (he refuses to call me his 
lover). He tells me he hasn 't been to bed 
with anyone else (except his "slave"), 
but he goes out a lot more than I do. I 
really love this man- and I do mean 
man, and he tells me I have nothing to 
worry about as long as I let him do what 
he wants to do. But I feel slighted, since I 
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THE 
lEATHER 
IIBTEBBBI 
by Larry Townsend 

was the one who brought him through 
his initial SM experiences. 

I hope you can answer me, and I thank 
you for your ear and shoulder. 

A Leatherfriend 
Dear Leatherfriend, 
You don't mention your age, but I sus
pect you are quite young. At /east, yours 
is a classic problem of the 20's and early 
30's. Older guys can be possessive, too, 
but greater maturity seems to take it into 
a little different form. The really wise 
man learns early on that there is no way 
he can own another human being, 
unless that person wants to be owned. 
Trying to establish the basis of a gay rela
tionship on the mouldering standards of 
middle class heterosexual monogamy 
just doesn't work. (It doesn't even work 
very well for hets, anymore- if, indeed, 
it ever did). I know it isn 't very helpful to 
tel/ you this when your emotions are in 
comand of your senses, but the only way 
to survive , these early life crises is to 
resolve in your own mind that you are 
going to enjoy what you can of it, and 
when it is giving you mor.e pain than 
pleasure, you terminate the relation
ship. The exact point at which this has to 
happen can only be resolved by Y9U 
and/ or your friend . 

As to your friend 's inability, or unwil
lingness, to switch roles with you,that is 
not difficult to understand. For many 
guys who may be capable of assuming 
either top or bottom in a variety of situa
tions, it is sometimes impossible to per
ceive one particular person in. more 
than one role . There isn't much point in 
pushing it, because he's not going to 
perform very well if his heart (or balls) 
isn't really in it. You seem to have a /ot 
going for you- probably more than 
your friend. Don't /et him tear you apart. 

Dear Larry, 
Drummer is a great magazine, but when 
people write so much about sex and all 
the great things to do with SM, doesn't it 
occur to your staff that hundreds of guys 
are dying of AIDS and Karposes? Why 
don't you alert your readers about this 

awful disease and tell them to be care
ful? If you don't, someday there will be 
no one around to buy Drummer or oth
erwise enjoy life. 

Ron, NYC 
Dear Ron, 
I think all of us are aware and concerned 
about the various diseases that seem to 
be plaguing our community. I certainly 
have been answering /etters and warn
ing people, and I have seen similar nota
tions from other contributors to 
Drummer . However , you must 
remember that guys buy this mag to 
read about the positive side of sex and 
SM. After all, if they read a story in 
Drummer and have a good wank, that 
isn ' t going to get them into any trouble. 

Sir, 
It has been some two years since I have 
ventured into the leather scene. My 
problem is an uncomplicated, but diffi
cult one. I am over 6', handsome 
enough and in average shape. I haven't 
had any problem finding a leather 
partner to go and fuck with ·for the 
night, but the problem is that because of 
my stature everyone I have gone home 
with has cast me as Top. Even when I 
strive to be s-lave, it always ends up 
where I master. 

This role could not be further from 
the truth in my heart. I belong on the 
floor , bou~d and at the mercy of a real 
man, one who knows me inside and out, 
and who will hear no excuses from me. 
Sir, my question is: what should I do in 
this situation? I am willing to be a com
plete slave to the right Master, to work 
for Him and turn over everything I own 
or earn to Him. Any advice would be 
deeply appreciated. 

Desperate, VA 
Dear Desperate, 
This is a question I have had posed a 
number of times before, and have tried 
to answer for other people. Unfortu
nately, there really isn't any answer 
unless or until you run into the right 
man. In many of the larger cities, there 
are social/ educational groups that are 
helpful in allowing SM guys to meet one 
another, and if nothing more, at /east 
unburden themselves. If such a group 
does not exist in your community- as I 
suspect it does not in yours- there are 
various national or international organi
zations and publications with either ads 
or membership rosters: lnterChain, 
Chicago Hellfire Club, T.A.I.L., SMads, 
to name the most well known. You 
could also try an ad in Drummer or the 
Advocate. The best referral, of course, is 
a personal one, and the best way to get 
these is by cracking the ice with at least 
one good Top who knows his way 
around and can direct you to other guys. 
With looks and age on your side, you're 
much better off than many who share 
your emotional dilemma. I'll probably 
get some responses to your letter, and if 
so I'll pass them along. 





It happened in Provinc~town last summer. 
I was standing in a bar there, what passed for .a leather bar in 

town. Not that I'm complaining about that place. Hey, I've 
carried some great tri.cks ou t of there. But this was a slow night. 

There had been a couple guys who were following me around 
for the weekend. We'd always end up in the same places. They'd 
be at the beach, poolside, at the Boatslip, at Tea Dance. 

They were as obvious as hell. The two of them must have made 
it their lives' work to collect the t-shirt of every leather bar in the 
country. It seemed like they were afraid to wear just a couple 
shirts for fear no one would recognize the logos. 

So they changed maybe f ive times a day. They'd wear San 
Francisco bar shirts in the morning, Chicago bar shirts in the 
afternoon, New York bar shirts at Tea Dance, Washington bar 
shirts at dinner time, and Houston bar shirts at night. I felt like 
telling them "I know, I know you're into leather bars." 

They also wore an embarassment of jurik. They had every 
color handkerchief in the world. Keys, tit clamps, handcuffs, 
pieces of rawhide and an occasional dirty jockstrap all hung 
from their be,.Jts at one time or another in the first couple days I 
saw them. 

Now, I don't mind that stuff. Of course I wear a lot of it myself. 
But I have stopped being a promiscuous billboard about it. I 
mean, I wear enough to get my message across and the fact is the 
stuff I'm comfortable wearing does that quite nicely. 

Even if I am at a place like Provincetown, I feel most natural 
wearing my engineer boots; my SOls are just part of my body by 
now; I've alway!t worn a heavy leather belt and I think I might 
not know how to stand up straight if my keys weren't dangling 
on the left. And if I'm going to carry a snot rag it might as well be 
black- and on the left. 

Some other parts of me I can't help. They tell me at home I 
look "severe," Not "handsome," not" attractive" but "severe." 
I guess part of that's the bus y eye_brows. Hereditary. So's the 
thinning hair. The close cropped beard must goose the image 
along. So, anyway, I'm not exactly hiding what I'm into. But, well 
you can overstate this stuff. 

I remember the good old bad days when being into S&M was 
something special. I mean, it was something you had to get 
through to. It was the opposite of chic and if you admitted it was 
your scene you were telling the world something very special 
about yourself. 

What really got to me about those two guys was the easy way 
they approached it all. I mean , I didn't have the slightest impres
sion it meant anything to them. 

When I was young it was a fearful thing to come on to a guy for 
rough sex. You were not really in danger, not if you had your 
street smarts about you and not if you knew anything at all about 
what was happening. But there was still some mystery, some 
excitement that was never there in regular sex. 
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I couldn't see any of it with them. It was inevitable that they'd 
finally talk to me after all the cruising that had gone on. And they 
did, of course. 

I was amazed at myself. Here they were, both hunky guys, and 
I couldn't get that little flame burning in my crotch. I just 
couldn't light the fire. 

Now, I'm a pretty heavy top, have been for a while. Here were 
two guys offering me a trip around the world and I wasn't buying 
their ticket. What was going on? 

Part of it was the words they used. They were all the right 
words, mind you, but I couldn't believe they were real words. 
They were words they had read out of a magazine. That was it. 
These guys began with the usual bar talk. No problem there. 
Then they moved, and not with very much caution, right into 
talking about the scene in a very, very heavy way. 

I wanted to tell them to wait a minute. Just wait a fucking 
minute! I had given them plenty of clues, I had talked about 
clubs I belong to, places I'd been to, things I'd read and the like. 
~nd they were treating it like cocktail chatter. It seemed to me 
that if you heard the credentials I had just spun out then you'd 
wait a few seconds before you started to talk about how much 
you'd like me to work over your tits. But that's what they did. 

And they bored me. 
"I'd love to have you take me in a room and rip off my clothes 

and make me suck your big, fat cock," the first one said. 
"Oh, yeah?" I took a swig of beer. 
"I'd want you to make us call you sir and kiss your black 

leather boots," piped in the second. , 
"Really?" I leaned against the wall. 
"You're the kind of guy that could turn us into real slaves. I just 

know you could." 
"We'd have to do anything you wanted." 
"We'd get our asses whipped if we displeased you." 
1 have to admit that I yawned at that point. There was no 

passion in what they were saying. Their eyes sort of glazed over a 
little bit, but that was it. They were also talking more to one 
another than to me. 

I felt like asking them what was in it for me. I didn't bother. I 
mean, I was just supposed to be a prop for their fantasies. I can't 
get into that with bottoms. They're the kind who say, "A real 
master wouldn't do that!" Shit, what'd these guys know about a 
real master? 

I let my eyes wander a bit. It didn't matter to these guys in any 
event. Their tired litany droned on and on." ... lick your ass ... 
serve your body .. . drink your piss ... " 

I saw the kid on the other side of the bar. He was wearing 
ordinary clone clothes. Tight enough jeans- a little new for my 
taste, but what the hell?- a tank top, little running shoes and 
white socks. The shirt was close enough to his body that I could 
see his pees. The tits weren't big enough to stand out from the 



rest of his flesh. The arms bulged enough to be interesting. The 
ass looked gorgeous. And he was staring at me with a deep, 
obvious intent. Now this was going to be interesting. 

I know it's bad manners, but I just walked away from the other 
two and went over to where the younger guy was standing. I 
think I must've left them in mid-sentence. I recall something 
about " ... washing you r arm pits." 

"Hi." 
He smiled back, the side of his mouth twitched a little bit. 

"Hello." 
Then the usual. Where are you from? Boston, he answered. 

And so it went. Till the clencher. He was the one who threw it 
out. "Where are you staying." I gave him back the name of the 
guesthouse and added t he expected, "Wanna come over for a 
while?" "Sure." 

We started to walk through the crowd when an arm came out 
and grabbed him. I figured I was gonna have to listen to some 
kind of lover's quarrel, but the kid came right back out through 
the gang of people separating us and smiled at me as he walked 
out the door and onto the street. 

We went up Commercial Street without saying anything until I 
finally asked him what that had all been about. "It was a friend of 
mine." The guy looked up at me. "He was worried." 

"About what?" 
"That you might be more than I bargained for. He thought 

you might hurt me." 
"What if I do?" 
He slipped an arm around my waist. "I don't know if I'd mind 

it." 
Now the little flame started to flicker. "Done much before?" 
He shook hs head, " ot really." 
"What if I get carried away and start slapping you around?" 
He rested his head o my shoulder as we continued up the 

steet. He barely whispered his reply. "No one's ever done it 
before." That was all. Not "No." Not "Please." Just enough of an 
opening. The burning started growing. 

We walked into the house and up the stairs. I sprawled out on 
top of the bed and lit a cigarette. He had given me the go ahead; 
I took it. Nice and easy, with a steady voice and no dramatics, I 
said, "Take off your clothes so I can watch you." 

He was only a little stiff about it. I dragged on the cigarette and 
watched as the top came off. His chest was rounded, not with 
gymnasium muscles, just with the tone of a guy in his early 
twenties. He kicked off the shoes. Pulled off the socks. He undid 
his belt and hesitated. He looked up at me. Then he unzipped 
the jeans and pushed them down over his hips and calves till 
they fell on the floor. 

His hard on was stuck in the folds of his jockey shorts. He 
looked at me again. A precious blush crept over his face as he 
stared at me. 'Come on, kid, do it for your man,' I thought. This 
was a hard spot, one they always had trouble with. It's easy to 
have some stud rip your clothes off; it's hard to give in to a man 
and expose yourself to the potential humiliation of this kind of 
stripping. I nearly cheered when he expanded the elastic band 
and stepped out of the shorts. 

"Come here." I held out my arms and let him climb into them. 
There was that shock of he touch of flesh, young flesh. I kissed 

· him, nice and soft, to reward him for a job well done. 
I like starting a new boy off that way: him naked and me 

clothed. It underlines the roles, makes the position he put 
himself into more real in a way. We made out for a while until I 
could feel his muscles relax. My hand went down and took his 
balls in my palm. I didn't squeeze yet. I just wanted him to feel 
me hold them, wanted h m to know they were in my power. He 
squirmed; it was a nice I ttle wriggle. But he didn't try to move 
away. That was a goo~ s1gn. 

I have to explain som thing about tits and me. I think men's 
nipples were put there to make a top's life easier. There really is 
very little, unless you want to go all the way into some pretty 
heavy whipping, that works as well in training as tit play does. 

I leaned over and sucked in one of the little brown circles on 
the kid's chest. There was hardly any tip to it, just that nice, soft, 

satiny flesh. I rolled my tongue around and around, smelling the 
young sweat under his arms as its aroma wafted up at me. Then I 
started to bite. At first I just used little nibbles, the kind that any 
one would enjoy. Then I increased the pressure little by little. 

Pretty soon I had him moaning a bit. Not much, but enough 
honest little groans were escaping that I could tell he was really 
feeling it. I didn't slow down. In fact I increased the pressure 
some. "Please," he whispered eventually. I ignored him. I kept 
on teething his tit till the little nub of flesh was tender enough 
that even my tongue could bring on the gutteral sounds. Finally 
he tried to pull away. 

I leaned up quickly and looked at him; I was resting my body 
on my left elbow. "What the fuck are you doing?" 

He looked a tiny bit guilty and answered in a low tone, "You 
were starting to hurt." 

"So? You knew what you were getting into. You want to 
leave?" 

"No," he spoke that out loud. 
·1 smiled at him. I put a hand gently on his face. "Then put the 

other one in my mouth." 
I laid back on the bed and watched him. There was the 

slightest hesitation. He looked down at his chest. It's always 
better to make them do it themselves, things like this. They can't 
get away with thinking it's something you're forcing on them. 
It's such a little thing, really, putting your nipple in a guy's mouth 
when you know he's going to work on it. But, shit, he was the 
one with a hard on that I could see. So he gave in to that slight 
humiliation and got up on his hands and knees and manuevered 
his other tit until it was right on the tips of my tongue. 

I repeated my little fun on the new play thing. I waited for the 
moans. They came. I waited for the whispered, "Please." It was 
spoken. I took him to that same place between pain and plea
sure. When he got there this time, he didn't move away.lnstead 
a hand came up and caressed my hair while I bit into him. There 
was no hesitation when I finally broke off. He thought I was 
done. Wrong. "Put the other back here." He closed his eyes a 
little, just a little for a short while. Then he surrendered the 
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already sore prize to my teeth. 
Such a minor event, such a slight bit of submission. But I nearly 

came. This time his hand returned to my head and he smoothed 
my hair while I continued th is undistinguished torture. I kept it 
up, going from one nipple to the other, until there was the 
sweet, sweet sound of a real cry in his voice." I stopped and 
looked at his face just as a tear ran out of his eye. Then I kissed 
him. 

That was when I undressed . I stood at the foot of the bed and 
let my hard cock jut out in the air. " Come and take it," I said. He 
got up and crawled to the wa iting prize. I stopped his face just as 
he was about to swallow it. " Easy, just the head, just put the head 
in your mouth till you get used to it." 

It was a beautiful sight. He was very tanned, but had been 
wearing a bathing suit. There was that nice white ass sticking up 
in the middle of all that brownness. He was on his hands and 
knees just barely holding my cock. The combination of his 

·stance and his having my prick in his mouth was a picture of 
abject submission that turned me on more than I thought could 
be possible. It was, really, such vanilla. But so real, I thought, so 
very real. 

I kept him that way until I thought he was probably getting 
bored . Not that I wanted to worry about that. The thing was: I 
wanted to take him to that place where he was unexcited, where 
he only thought about the hard cock in his mouth, not the 
excitement of following the new orders. 

I didn ' t say anything to him, I just pushed him off my hard on 
and guided his body until he was on his back on top of the bed. 
Then I climbed up on top of him and gave him another reward in 
the form of a long, deep kiss. 

When I broke that off I looked into his eyes and told him the 
truth: " You're doing pretty good." 

His eyes were wide open ; is tongue wetted his lips. "I want 
to." 

"I know, kid, I know. " 
There was only a quick kiss after that. 
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"You ready to go on?" There comes a point where you gotta 
make them say what you know they have to admit to. He nodded 
his head , yes. 

I crawled off him and sat at the edge of the bed. I manipulated 
his willing body until he was laid over my knees. " No one 's ever 
hit you before, have they?" 

uNo." 
I slapped him one very, very hard . Hard enough to get a yelp. 

" No what? " 
He knew the answer right away. " No, sir ." 
I caressed the cheek of his ass that had a nice red mark from 

my palm. " That 's my boy, you ' re learning." 
I'm of the school that says you gotta do it right. You gotta build 

it up in them and on them. I started with nice little pats, hardly 
enough to make a sound . I let them alternate from one cheek of 
his ass to the next. But the constant repetition is what gets them. 
And the almost undetectable increase in the severity and speed 
of the blows. They hardly have a chance to know that you've 
started to really hit them if you do it well. 

They get the final result of it all in any event. They get to the 
point where they start to try to move. That 's when there 's a heat 
about it all. Their asses are burning from the spanking they're 
getting. Then they start to tense their buttocks, trying to defend 
themselves. That's when your own hand has begun to hurt and 
you ' re really beginning to get to them. 

Then, since you 've started to be a little less predictable in just 
when and where you ' re going to hit them, they can 't prepare 
themselves and they can ' t stop from letting out little boy cries of 
pain . It 's a beautiful sound, really it is. 

This was a live one. You must have guessed it by now. I 
stopped about this time. He of course thought it was all over. I 
was just running my hand gently over the bright red surface of 
his ass . I knew it must be a fine, cooling sensation to have the 
delicate touch after the long, drawn out spanking. But when he 
tried to sit up, after all , he did think it was over, I just pu t a hand 
on his shoulder and said, "I ' m not done." 
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It was enough of a shock to him that his back stiffened. I even 
wondered if maybe I wasn't going to lose him. But there was this 
lovely little submission that relaxed his whole body and surren
dered it to me. 

That tension of his returned when he realized that I was 
leaning over and grabbing at my pants to get that heavy belt of 
mine. He could hear it sliding out of the loops. Then I laid the 
cool leather on his ass and just let it rest there. 

"You can tell me to stop now if you want to leave." 
"No, sir." 
"Does that mean you want me to belt you?" 
"No, sir." 
"What does it mean?" 
"It means ... it means you can do whatever you want to, sir." 
Music, I tell you, just music to my ears. 
I doubled over the belt and started out slowly again. Though 

of course the belt gets pretty severe after no.t too long a time. I 
just played its sweet music and w-atched its reddening magic as it 
worked on those plump pretty cheeks of his ass. 

I had to hold myself in check about a few things. There was this 
beautiful young man with his body wrapped around my lap and 
that back of his, those strong muscles just waiting to get their 
due. But, shit, I thought, I can't start him with a whipping on his 
shoulders. Well, not the first t ime, at least. I had to keep remind
ing myself of that all night. 

I kept at him with the belt. I never really let go, I just kept it up 
until the constant blows accumulated their force. I felt his arms 
as they tightened around my knees and his face as it started to 
rub against my thighs, first just rubbing, then the moaning, then 
the squirming, then the yells he couldn't have restrained and 
then, finally, wonderfully, the sounds of little sobs as he broke. 

I put the belt away and reached down to kiss the glowing red 
ass of his. I rubbed my face against the heat of his flesh and knew 
that there would be marks t e next day. Not the deep welts 
some people aspire to, but t e faint black and blue I, myself, 
love so much. 

I gathered him up and once more spread him on the bed. I 
kissed him again. A bit of pride in him came over me. "You're 
doing pretty good for a guy who's never been around." 

There were still little pools of liquid around his eyes. But his 
smile came through all the same. "Thank you, sir." 

Then I fucked him. I fucked him long and hard and pleasantly. 
Every once in awhile I'd lilt his legs up in the air and plow him 
real good, make him feel it all the way inside him. And if I 
thought he was maybe forget t ing what things were all about, I 
only had to move his body around till I got those sore, little tits of 
his in my mouth and could chew on them till his response was 
just what I wanted to hear. 

It took all my self discipline to keep from shooting reat early in 
the game. But I held back till I knew, I knew, it was really hurting 
him for me to be going at him for so long. Great kid, though; he 
never complained. Then I let myself go and shot an earthquake 
of cum into his belly. 

When I was done and had pulled out of him, I laid beside him 
on my back. "Climb up here," I patted my belly. He was a little 
puzzled. I put my own arms behind my head. "Beat off while I 
watch you." 

Another minor test. No big thing, just a test. You gotta see 
what happens when you take their own orgasm and turn it into a 
little toy for yourself. I made it so his coming was an entertain-· 
ment for me, not something for him. 

It took him a while. It usually does with new ones. You can 
help them though. What you gotta do, what I did, is get them 
back to that place where there's a little fear to get them all hot 
and bothered. "What's a matte r," I'd ask," need me to play with 
your tits some more?" Or: "Maybe you need more of the belt 
tonight." "No sir, no sir, please, sir," became a constant plea of 
his. In fact it was during one of those "Oh, no, please don't do 
that, sir" answers that he finally shot a thick wad of ooze onto my 
chest. 

I swirled it arourld in the hair I have there and then brought 
my wet hand up to his mouth. He closed his eyes- he closed 
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them very tightly- and still he opened his mouth at this final 
little submission and licked my hand clean. 

Now, you can't take one like this and start yelling and scream
ing with them like you were a drill sergeant right off. It takes time 
for them to learn things and to get accustomed to them. I just let 
everything drop then and the two of us took a shower together. 

I started to get hard when we were done and I watched him 
bending over to dry himself. I was wondering if I could get him 
to the place where he was a body servant who would automati
cally, unthinkingly towel me first. It was a nice thought, a good 
one. But he had discovered the time. 

It surprised me. I thought we'd been at it for maybe an hour. 
No. It had been, get this! four hours of non stop sex. God, when 
they're good, they're very good! He was late to miss friends at 
the disco down the street. We joked about what they thought 
had happened. He dressed quickly. So did I. 

I walked him back down Commercial Street and pointed out a 
short cut to the dancing bar he wanted to go to. A little peck 
from him and a wave and off he went. I fingered the piece of 
paper with his name and address and looked forward to a trip to 
Boston. 

It was too late to do much of anything but go on to the bar. I 
went back to that same one. 

Wouldn't you know it, that pair was still there. Or, I should say, 
there again. They must have gone home since they had changed 
their t-shirts. It was Philadelphia leather bars tonight, I gathered. 

I tried to keep the conversation nice and low key. Where had 
they eaten dinner? Had they tried this other place yet? How long 
were they in town? 

One of them went off to the john. The other took quick 
advantage of the situation. "Look, my lover\ not nearly as heavy 
as I am. If that's what's turned you off, I'll get rid of him for the 
night." 

"No, no, I'm fine." 
"Please, Master, please." There just wasn't anything in that 

voice, damn it. Nothing. "I'll gladly serve your body with my 
tongue. I'll lick your ass; I'll be your human toilet paper . . . " 
There was no edge to it. He was just telling me things he'd done, 
probably a hundred times. There might, someplace, be some
thing he hadn't experienced before, but I also knew he'd never 
show it to me. If I took him up on the offer, I'd just be getting a 
body to play with. Now, it was a very nice body, don't misunder- , 
stand that. But it would have been thinking thoughts that had 
nothing to do with me. It'd be having fantasies that would not 
involve me. And it didn't turn me on in the least. 

The other one came back. He didn't get mad at me, but he was 
honestly confused about something. "Why'd you trick with that 
vanilla kid. He wasn't such hot shit. We could've given you a 
much better time of it than him. Man, I'd really like to be able to 
drink your piss ... " 

" ... while I licked your asshole ... " 
"Ah, shit," I said out loud. I walked away from them. 
It had started to rain in the few minutes I'd been in the bar. But 

I figured the fuck with it. I walked up to the dancing bar and paid . 
a ridiculous cover charge to get in. I don't think I'd even been 
there that whole summer till then. 

I walked up to the edge of the dance floor and saw him out in • 
the middle of it, paired with an attractive clone number. It only 
took a few seconds before he spotted me standing there waiting 
for him. He said something to the other guy and left him dancing 
by himself in the center of the whole place. When he got to me 
he put his arms around me. "My tits hurt," he laughed. 

"Good." 
He squeezed me and nuzzled against my neck. 
"I want to go home, come with me." I didn't really order him 

to, but.. well, let's say I was pretty definite. In any event, he 
came with me. 

As we climbed the stairs in the guest house I asked him, 
"What'd you say to the guy you were with?" 

"That I had to leave to go home with my lover." 
So we went home. That night he slept in his jockey shorts with 

my arms around him. 0 
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The first of the nine regional Mr. 

Drummer contests was kicked off at The 
Woods Resort at the Russian River on 
the March 25th weekend . The weather 
was touch and go, but the resort was 
crowded with leather men from the area 
as well as from San Francisco. Three days 
among the tall redwoods proved to be 
the ideal setting for the contest. The 
audience found thei r own diversions 
between the events. And, believe us, 
they really did it up brown! 

One of the big crowd pleasers was the 
surprise appearance of Val Martin as 
Master of Ceremon ies. Val Martin's 
Brazilian accent lent considerable 
charm to the events. The nervous con
testants appreciated his soothing 
manner and concern because it took the 
edge off of their self-consciousness. His 
outrageous, provocative humor came to 
the fore on the stage and it kept eve
ryone hanging on his humorous 
ripostes. Because of h is charm and wit, 
Drummer has asked him to co-MC the 
final big bash in San Francisco later this 
summer. 

The audience and judges got their 
first look at the 11 hot men who would 
be contending for the title when they 
appeared Friday night on stage in full 
leather. 

EMCEE VAL MARTIN puts the screws to This Month on the River's contestant Ken 
Divodi who patiently waits. Candidates bared not only their hunky bodies but their 
leather souls to the judges and the outrageous Val. Asked to show their best points, only 
half the lineup showed their collective bare backsides. 
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A kiss beats a handshake any day and really shows you mean it, especially when congratulations are in order. 

Crowd participation accounted for 
part of the voting, while five judges used 
their own expertise toward selecting the 
winner and the two runner-ups. The 
judges were eminentl y suited to their 
task. They were: Jim Cvitanich (Mr. San 
Francisco Leather 1982) , Frank 
O'Rourke (author of Captain Morgan), 
John Ponce (Mr. Nort hern California 
Drummer 1982), Ray Schliep (Mr. Rus
sian River 1982), and Alan Selby, popular 
proprietor of Mr. S Products in San 
Francisco. 

Saturday afternoon was the swimsuit 

contest. Because of the heavy rains, this 
phase of the contest could not be held 
by the two big outside swimming pools. 
During this phase the judges probed 
each contestant about what leather 
meant to him. 

It was after the bar closed in the early 
hours of Sunday morning that The 
Woods became a heated and wildly 
alive place all over again . It was the jock 
strap contest . The 11 men appeared on 
stage in pants and a Wood's tank top. 
Two of the judges, Jim Cvitanich and 
John Ponce, ripped the tank tops off the 

contestants and stripped off their pants, 
revealing hunky bodies and bulging 
jock straps. Some of the men were lifted 
bodily from the floor as their pants were 
taken off, which brought roars from the 
audience. After the crowd had a good 
look at each man, they were given black 
t-shirts with the white Drummer logo, 
which they donned on stage. A good 
part of the crowd spent until four in the 
morning boogieing on the dancefloor. 

When Sunday morning dawned, only 
a very few figures could be seen walking 
through the wooded areas. Some early 
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risers, or people who had no t yet been 
to bed the night before, w ent looking 
for breakfast. As the morning pro- · 
gressed , more and more people 
emerged from their rooms and cars; 
bikes and pickups began arri v ing for the 

MR. SAN FRANCISCO LEATHER was a 
judge. 
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big announcement of the winner. 
The air was electric with anticipation . 

The sun, which had not fully appeared 
until then, came out in full glory, warm
ing the damp air and lending a holiday 
atmosphere to the proceedings. 

Some of the audience should have been 
onstage too. 

PHOTO BY JIM WIGLER 

The Woods sent a limousine to the 
San Francisco International Airport to 
pick up Mr. Marcus, the dean of San 
Francisco's leather commentators, who 
had been in Detroit at The Interchange 
to help in the selection of their top 

Lube contestant Bruce Barnhill tells what 
leather means to him. 

LINE 'EM UP, STRIP 'EM. SHOW 'EM WHAT YOU'VE GOT. 
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leatherman. Mr. Marcus emerged from 
the limo to announce the winners: 

Paul Manenti, sponsored by The 
Pilsner Inn of San Francisco, won the 
coveted title of Mr. Northern California 
Drummer 1983. Last year's winner, John 

Winner Paul Manenti gives his all toward the 
basket of the evening. 

Ponce, made the presentation. The first 
runner up, Rick Williams, represented 
the Russian River Chocolate Factory, 
while the second runner up, Robert 
Martin, was sponsored by The Oasis in 
San Francisco. 

Sonny Cline loses his as last year's winner 
John Ponce and S.F. Mr. Leather strip him 
down. 

Now Paul Manenti would find himself 
in competition with the other reg ional 
winners from al l over the U.S. on June 
24th at The Trockadero Transfer in San 
Francisco for the 1983 Mr. Drummer 
Finals. 
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MEANWHILE IN HOUSTON. 
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The traditional lineup of the contestants onstage as they show their stuff. 

When things get hot in Texas, it can is where some of the best leather comes 
get so hot it takes your breath away. from- so when Bill Bailey, owner ofT he 
Witness the 1983 Mr. Southwest Drum launched on this year 's Mr. 
Drummer Contest held March 25-27th ; Southwest Drummer Contest , he 
one of the contestants had to be rushed wanted the region to show the country 
from backstage to the hospital on the that leather has a special significance 
night of the final s for hyperventilation. and that the men who wore it were 
But he recovered . some of the, if not the, hottest men in 

Houston loves leather. After all, Texas the country. From the decision of the 

Second Runner-up Steve Merion First Runner-up Randy Chamblee 
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judges, he might be right. 
The preliminary work had been going 

on for many months (ever since last 
year), but what the public saw began on 
March 25th when the contestants in this 
year's heat were presented at The Drum. 
It was Houston's f irst close up look at the 
ten men who would dominate eve
ryone's interest for the entire weekend. 

Winner-David Le Blanc 
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Saturday afternoon The Drum staged 
a lube wrestling contest and the public 
got to see what these men looked like 
greased for action- as well as in action . 
Lube wrestling may replace chili cook
offs as Texas' second favori te pastime. 

Saturday night was a pre-contest party 
for the contestants, thei r sponsors, 
everyone involved in the staging of this 
year 's event, as well as the public. 

But Sunday night was the main event, 
and Numbers, the largest disco in Hous
ton, co-hosted the finals. A laser light 
show (already on everyone's ' must see' 
list when visiting the Southern city) and 
a special slide show prepared by 
Drummer were the prelimi nary visuals 
that built the audience up for the parade 
of beefcake. Kenny Sacha (who burst on 
the scene a couple years ago as the star 
of French Dressing, and who is appear
ing this summer at Radio City Music Hall 
with Sandy Duncan) and Danny Villa 
(the annual MC of the Mr. Pr ime Choice 
Contests in Houston) co-MCed the con 
test . The judges (Luke Daniel , Mr. 
Drummer 1982; Ben Moore, Mr. Prime 
Choice 1980; Don Hughes, Mr. Prime 
Choice 1981 ; jim Rollins, Mr. Prime 
Choice 1983; Dale Ross, Mr. Detroit 
Leather 1982; Baxter Lowry, Locker
room) got down to heavy business and 
announced David LeBlanc (sponsored 
by The Leatherworks of Houston) as the 
new Mr. Southwest Drummer 1983. First 
Runner-up was Randy Chamblee . 
Second Runner-up was Steven M erino. 
Everyone was very excited by the selec
tions (the story goes that when the 
audience saw David LeBlanc they col
lectively held their breath)- and Hous
ton is extremely confident that David 
will walk away with t he 1983 Mr. 
Drummer title when he com petes in San 
Francisco on June 24th at the finals. 
That 's the kind of attitude that made 
Houston great. 0 
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AND THE WINNER IS David Le Blanc. 
Hardly recognizable under a coat of Lube in 
the greased-wrestling contest, he is shown 

in a more presentale pose as he became MR. 
DRUMMER SOUTHWEST '83. Next stop 
San Francisco for the Big One. 



WE'LL PICK UP YOUR AD 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF 

FOR ONLY 15¢ A WORD MORE 

NATIONWIDE 
MODELS 

Drummer is looking for leather/uni
form men willing to modeL (415) 864-
3456. 

STILL UNCUT? 
Holding out for the right scene? Tell the 
Sarge all about it Send description, 
photo (not necessary) and circumci
sion fantasy. All get replies; the chosen 
get clipped. Box 3433. 

TALL MEN WANTED 
67" W /M Wants to meet Daddies or 
Boys 6'6'' or taller. I'm versatile. Some 
travel possible. Send letter stating 
height w/photo (If poss.) to Box 3608. 

LOOKING FOR THE 
IMPOSSIBLE IN 

AMERICA/ CANADA? 
A slaveranch to work and earn my liv
ing for three-tour weeks '"June-July? 
Looking tor a ranch to be a leather 
ranch hand, to be outside as a cowboy I 
ranchhand/ disciplinarian, inside as a 
slave, head to toe in leather (rubber). 
No fantasies but reality. ~ooking tor a 
real S/M life style, perhaps for longer? I 
am adventurous, like IJorse riding, 
country life and look fo a real mas
ter(s) who tan handle anct train this 39 
years old dutch slave, sportive 6', 143, 
beard, moustache. Box 3302. 

GRANT NIEWENDORP geon. Call or write. Butch Brasher, P.O. 
PLEASE CONTACT FRANK IN RENO. Box 20453, Birmingham. Ala. 35216 
IMPORTANT.( :=20:::5!....:) 9:.:..:79:....:·3::.90:::9:_. ------

1 AM A SWISS 
BODYBUILDER 

2081b, 6'2" with a 81nch cock and a big 
muscular ass. I am 32 years. I also like 
to wrestle with similar athletic guys no 
holds barred to submission. Loser gets 
his asshole stretched wide open for 
intense dildo-feet-and fist-tucking, 
whipping, rimming and asshole eating. 
Also into piss, tit-torture. , bondage. & 
rimming. Lets eat the shit .out of.!la¢h 
fucking asshole. tam visiting the US.A 
1983 from July 25th until August 13th. 
ln~rested pigs in meeting me for 
hot action, please !!end pic~urew' 
ter. I will send you mme too. 
write to: A. Buehlmann. Nordstrass!l 
59, 8006 Zuerich, Switzerland. 

PIE FACES AND SLOPtHEAOS! 
Splatt A big cream pie smushed irril 
handsome face, decorated with syrup 
and feathers, crowned with gooey cake 
or a pot of oatmeal. splattered with raw 
eggs and whipped cream. SlapstiCk 
humiliation. Hot guys made to look rid
iculous. Let's swap photos and expe
riences. Ron, P.O. Box 362. New Iberia, 
LA. 70560. · 

UTAH COWBOY 
Has boots. shoes, sneakers, socks, 
photos of booted dudes, misc. tor sale. 
Sell/ trade your own; Free listing. Send 
60¢ in stamps for info to P.O. Box 2153. 
Salt Lake City, UT 84110 (1795 main). 

FISTING/ KINK 
Having trouble finding pictures that 
really get you off? Send me a hot photo 
and tell me what you want, I'll do my 
best to send It to you. Manyinterestsro 
choose from. Box 3616. 

GWM 24, LOOKING 
FOR RIGHT MAN • 

Relationship wanted. Desire to reiO' 
cate. Write or call (412)228·2569. Joe. 
Box 3650. 

ALABAMA 
TWO BUDDIES 

36 & 41, interested in action. Anyth 
and everything. Well eq1.1lPPed 

TRUCK DRIVER 
Seeks good buddies for fun while on the 
road. Southeast area. Photo and phone 
appreciated. Wesley Sitz, Box 20453. 
Birmingham, Alabama 35216. 

ARtZONA 
. HOTBOTTOM 

Into S/M, BID, W/S, CBT/T, Toys, Oil. 
New to hot & heavy action but really get 
off oo heavy bondage & serving you. 
Want to ex panel Umits. Grass/ amyl OK. 
Am 170, 6', Blond, Blue eyes, horny. 
Phoenfx area. Box 3845. 

ARKANSAS 
LITTLE ROCK SLAVE 

Get on your 1\nees and write to this 
dominant Master. 6'2", 185 lbs, 8'12' 
uncut if you are white. masculine and 
not overweight. My interests are shav
ing your crotch smooth, pouring piss 
down your slave throat, bondage, get
ting the discipline from you I demand, 
S&M, FF and letting you know who's 
boss. Am experienced, respectful of 
limits, imaginative. You should include 
your phone number and times you are 
available. Box 308B 

NORTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 

LEATHER BIKER TOP WANTED 
I'm into heavy leather, leather bond
age, and need to get into a heavy 
leather scene with a leatherman and or 
biker. Must wear full leather. as I do. I 
am WM. 29, 5'8", 152 lbs .. and am 
bearded. Tall shiny leather boots. 
gloves and a beard a plus. Write to: 
Chris West, 1900 Eddy Street. No. 11. 
San francisco, CA 94115. No fems, 
Blacks or heavy S&M. 

PRIME CONTACT 
Veteran of two wars: NAM (SOG) and 
South o! Market (Leather Bar hustler). 
X·BB, hOt WM, 39, 6'1", 100 lbs, uncut, 
experienced. Gets excited over S&M. 
straining muscles and sweat. Requires 
physipa;! grace, mental agility and emo-

tiona! stability. If you're looking for a 
mutually satisfying-enduring relation· 
ship, this is the rare opportunity for the 
right hunk. Box 3130. 

GOODLOOKING LEATHERMAN 
Castro Valley. S, 36, 6', 160 lbs., good 
looking Leatherman seeks M. for 
Leather Action, obedience, outdoor· 
bike scenes, bondage. (415) 582-1162 or 
reply Box 1582. 

TELEPHONE 
NUMBERS 

DRUMMER and MANIFEST will now 
accept verified telephone numbers in 
personal ads. Please add $1 to the cost 
of the ad if a telephone number is 
included in the ad copy, If necessary, 
please indicate to us the best time(s) to 
verity the number. Commercial ads 
(Services, Models, Travel, Resorts, 
Employment, For Sale, etc.) may have 
telephone numbers included in their 
advertising provided that advertisers 
can provide a business card, letterhead 
or other printed material on which the 
phone number to be used appears. 
There will be no exceptions. 

DOMINANT BODYBUILDER 
32. 5'8", 160 lbs, 29" waist, 40" chest. 
sadistic but sane, into intense testicle 
pressure. bondage, titwork and unus
ual equipment. If you are a bodybuilder 
with a h1gh pain threshhold and a sense 
of adventure, call Don, (415) 864-5566 
or (707) 869-0243 from 10am to 8pm 
only. 

SAN FRANCISCO 
RUSSIAN RIVER 

SM. C&BT. To tie and chew on. Don't 
forget TIT. Versatile. Your photo gets 
mine. All answered. Box 3442. 

EXTRA HUNG 
Is that you. buddy? Is your dick extra
long and/or extra-thick? If you've 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, gdlky, hot ass, 
insatiable appetite. And if you're a 
young, super-hung horny dude, into 
fucking a hot ass with that meat of 

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 a 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 en<elope if you want the letter returned 
should there be some problem with delivery. Put proper postage on the envelope. Include 25¢ for each letter you want forwarded. Put the whole thing (sealed 
letter and fee) in another envelope addressed to Drummer. Letters not properly prepared will be destroyed. 

ff\\f0)117~7~f0) 
L_VW~ ijJJLMJ~ AD COPY (Please Print Legibly) 

15 Harriet Street, San Francisco, CA 94103 
Anyone corresponding with advertisers must comply with all local, 
state and federal laws. No advertising accepted from persons 
under 21 years of age . Alternate Publishing will not knowingly 
accept fraudulent, obscene, offensive or questionable advertising. 

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

Address -----------------------------------

City/State/Zip~-----------------------
1 declare that lam over 21 years of age and that the data in my ad is true and 
correct. I understand that no proofs of ad will be supplied to me for approval 
and I waive all claims rega rding accurate reproduction due to mistakes or 
tachinal failure. I understand that Alternate Publishing is in no way responsi
ble for any trnasactions betNaen mysa/f and any poerson I contact through 
their publications. 

Signature 

My_ ad is_· words @ o 35ft DRUMMER o 50ft both DRUMMER 
& MANIFEST. I am enclosing $ Now, get busy! 
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yours, plus any otner raunchy action 
(except FF) write with a pic. I'm for real , 
man. J.M., P.O. Box 99688, San Fran
cisco, CA 94109. 

SOME PEOPLE SAY 
That I am a devil. I think I am an ange of 
my kind . Wfite me telling me how kinky 
you can get and let's get together to 
have fun. Later on we'll get into more 
serious things, of course. Hurry up! 
There are too many things around the 
cosmos for us to pick up. Me: WM, 40, 
5'11 ", 175. You: I hope you have a good 
mind. Box 3441 . 

UNIFORMS 
Outch/German-American, 32, 6'2", 170 
lbs. , blue eyes, blond hair, hot. Looking 
for men interested in police & military 
uniforms esp. German, jockstraps & 
tall polished boots . Respond only if you 
are hot looking & sexy & willing to sub
mit to & worship a true Aryan-Nordic 
type. Picture is a must. RST, Apt. #2, 437 
29th St. , S.F., CA 94131. 

LEATHER BOTTOM WANTED 
Young Asian Top seeks WM bottom in 
full black leather. Wh ipping , shaving, 
mutual TT. No drugs. Prefer smoker, 
moustache, 35+. Sir, Box 1632. No 
photo, no reply . 

2 6H STUDS 4 HOT 3RDS 
2 9's N2 most scenes. No hvy 
S&M/scat. Moustache, LL, VA, B&D, 
TOYS R A+. S Bay area. We R hot- U 
better B 2! Box 3484. 

W/M 40 WITH BEARD 
Looking for partners in mutual action 
for any scene particularly interested in 
C/B. TIT, FF. Attitude and willingness 
to experiment more important than 
looks. Box 3106. 

FACESITTERS/MASTERS 
German urinal-pig 31 /6'1" / 190 lbs. 
wants to make his fantasies real with a 

· real S.F. TOP. I'm willing to spend a 
whole week of my life, day and night, 
SIR. Also available for Private-Clubs 

and I'm willing to work for my Master, 
SIR. Please send me the date, I will 
come to S.F., SIR. Don 't forget overseas 

· airmail postage. Box 3461. 
• SAN FRANCISCO BOOTS 

I live. sleep, eat and love to luck with 
black leather boots. The heavier and 
the taller the better . I am a demanding 
and very go.odlooking bootmaster; and 
I expect my boots to be well serviced . 
Am especially into loggers and engi
neer boots. Will alsp gladly accept your 
new and worn boofs for wear ing ! If you 
wish to serve me or maybe be served 
contact me. Photos with reply receive 
same. Box 3491 . 

SHORT HANDSOME 
BODYBUILDER 

San Francisco native, discreet-even 
intelligent, experienced in S&M. Expert 
at balancing pleasure with pa in. Safe 
(non-damaging) genital torture, res
traints, mechanical and electrical stim
ulation to deliberately stretch your 
limits. I don't just assume a dominant 
"role"- I am sadistic, dominant, and 
no amateur. Roger (415) 864-5566. 

LEAN, WELL-DEFINED SLAVE 
Seeks trim sadist into light to heavy 
S&M, bondage, face-sitting , raunch, tit , 
cock & ball torture, piercing . But your 
trip, your way. Travel. Am 41 , 5'11 ", 
150#. Versatile. Send photo, phone, let
ter to P.O. Box 5906, S.F., CA 94101. 

ROPES 
Hot, horny, well put-together Libran, 
35, 5'8", 1351bs., 8" cut, has a lot of rope 
and a lot of time to explore bondage 
trips with equally intense, like-minded 
MEN. Tune in to some real trips with a 
goodlooking bottom/top. Photo brings 
photo. Tightropes , 795 Buena Vista 
West #4, San Francisco, CA 94117. 

BELTS AND LAUGHTER 
Are you a hunky bottom man, under 35 
and in shape, who can handle rough 
sex and masculine affection in equal 

ammounts? Do you want a together 
buddy who can make decisions, plow 
your ass, and share good times? Des
cription w/photo and phone to Box 
3598. 

FLEXING AND SHOWING 
Off your muscles in bondage while 
another body builder teases and sensu
ally torments you until you come, again 
and again. From mild to heavy. Your 
limits respected. Colt types preffered. 
Write to P.O. Box 5401 , Oakland, CA 
94605. 

BAY AREA: 
BOTTOM/ SLAVE 

6', 165 lbs, WM. Looking for dominant, 
masculine Top/ Master . lnto BID, W/S, 
want to experience more. Request 
instructions with photo/ description. 
Box 3577. 

MALE SEEKS MALE LOVER 
With stocky muscular thick thighs and 
large developed tits, into girdles, 
corsets, nylons. I am sincere and dis
crete. Send picture and phone number 
to 537 Jones, #5136, S.F., CA 94102. 

BODYBUILDERS-WRESTLERS 
W/M , 5'6", 145, into muscle worship, 
pees, biceps. armpits, sweat, J/0, 
wrestling , testing strength. Seek big 
BB, muscular small guys, blacks and · 
orientals into flexing . P.O. Box 6655, 
San Francisco, CA 94101. 

WANTED: OLDER 45+ 
Large, muscular, hairy man; By hot 
bearded hairy, muscular, dark cauca
sian; hung thick , long; tight bottom; 35, 
5'8", 150, balding on top . Want to 
explore. Box 3610. 

W/M, 41, 5'8", 155 lbs. 
Intelligent, masculine, discreet, versa
tile and horny. Enjoy travelinQ. motor
cycling, outdoors and downnght sex. 
Seeks same under 45 years for corres
pondence, sharing experiences and 
sexual exploration with possibility of 

DICKDAPIICH 
PHONE FANTASY 

FOR HOT, MAN SIZED 
PHONE ACTION 24 HRS. 

212/685·3476 

~-------------------· When in L.A., visit our retail store! 1 
VIDEO TAPE EXCHANGE I 

1440 N. CRESCENT HTS., L.A., CA. 90046 I 

HUGE NEW 1983 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOG $7.50 

I 0 AMERICAN EXPRESS 0 VISA 0 Beta 0 VHS 1 

: 0 MASTERCAR D CALIF. RES. ADD 6 '1>% TAX : 

: H EXP. DATE I 

:NAME : 

I ADDRESS : 

:CITY STATE __ ZI P : 

:SIGNATURE : 

It WARRANTTHAT I AM OVER 21 Dept. I 

L-------------------------· 
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eventual meaningful relationship. 
Photo appreciated. No fats . Yreka. Box 
3426. 

GAY WHITE MALE 
SEEKING C&B TORTURE 

31 , cute, 5'11", mustache, blonde hair 
blue eyes. 160 lbs, workout at gym. l am 
new to this, and shy! Would like to hear 
from similar, responsible guys who 
respect limits. Would like to hear from 
both S's and M's, young , couples, inex
perienced or experienced o.k .. If inter
ested send information about yourself 
and what you like, fantasies, toys, etc, 
picture if possible, and phone number 
and address to: Occupant, P.O. Box 
14413, S.F., CA . 94114. 

MASTER WANTED 
By 25 yrs. old, 5'11 ", 155# hunky, grey 
eyed , blond. I'm looking for a master, 
25-40 yrs. old , to take control and build 
me in mind, body, and spirit. I have 
finally realized my place is to be in total 
servitude as the property of a master. 
I'm into LIL, B/D, FF, W IS , and ready to 
have my limits expanded. I'm serious 
on giving my total being to the master. 
Sir if you're serious about your life, 
please write me. W /photo. Box 3628. 

50, 5'10", 165, Hairy 
Warm, hot, sks solid connections
action, a fling? Perm? W/masc, trim , 
Wh. Top a +.Box 31581 , S.F., CA 94131 . 

33, WHITE MALE, 180 
Seeks life as dog with leathered master 
owner. Into heavy B&D, punishment. Sk 
to be collard, caged , mind controlled, 
kenneled, used, tagged & kept as dog 
for life. Never again treated as a 
human. Perm only. Must be able to han
dle animal safely & sanely. No games. 
"Kai" c/o 540- O'Farrell306, S.F., CA 
94102. (415)77-6-9120. Relocateable. 

HOT COCK + 
I'm 32, 150#, 5'10", hirsute, muscular 
w/br. hair, moust. & beard , tit-ring & 
tatoo; usually top but welcome other 



tops one-to-one or? Experienced in 
all scenes esp. VA, TT. Humiliation, FF 
(top) cigars, and leather. You are 
together GWM 22 to 40, flex ible and 
willing to expt. w/both new & old 
scenes for max. pleasure. No blood or 
IV drugs. Your photo gets mine. Barry 
Byford 495 Ellis #2892 SF CA 94102. 

SEXUAL ABUSIVE MASTER 
W/SLAVE-DOG 

Wants 3rd and/ or 4th. I am a (G.L.) 
masculine Master (37). I own a Butch 
Sicilian son/ slave-dog (35) . Though he 
is still in training , I have taken control 
over his mind instilling in him a great 
desire & need to serve, respect obey & 
worship his Master's commands , 
leather boots, man-crotch & man-ass. 
He now works at proving he has two 
hungry holes that are total pussy. I am 
looking for another master buddy who 
owns a boy so we may together expand 
on the powerful mental dominance. 
degradation, verbal humiliation. bon
dage & sexual abuse of my/ our slave 
pussy. Other Masters inv1ted- other 
slaves submit respectful letter. Only 
serious replies w/photo will merit this 
experience. Box 3615. 

UNIFORMS-FANTASIES 
5'8", 135, 32. Looking for tall , trim men 
who know how to be tough cops (CHP, 
LAPD, SFPD, etc.), Gl's, rangers, etc. 
Also interested in fantasies where you 
act like a tough young punk, Sou
therner, redneck. convict , stra1ght kid, 
etc. I like disguises: changes of charac
ter, voice, accent. No heavy S/M; 
heavy verbal scenes are OK. P.O. Box 
14622 SF, CA 94114. 

COCK TORTURE 
Wanted by hot bottom, 5'3", 38, 140#. 
Also need heavy tit torture and fist 
fucking by expenenced top. Prefer man 
of my age or older. Relationship possi
ble. Send photo and phone number with 
reply . Mitch, P.O. Box 5276, San Fran
cisco, CA 94104. 

ENEMAS 
Intimate physical exams, disciplinary 
spankings, given by affluent, expe
rienced, careful, middle-aged father
figure, to clean-shaven, short-haired, 
shy, modest SON, 18-25 only, who 
would be truly em barrassed , yet sub
mit to authority. Nb sex. Not interested 
in furtives or lone I reeks. You have my 
phone number: give yours if you want 
to talk to me. Call Noon to 6 pm any 
day: leave message. Steve. (415) 339-
8581 . Trust! 

SCAT LOVER 
Goodlooking, professional, 37, slim 
and hot. Loves mutual scat scenes. 
Interested in settling down and eating 
ass. No one nighters. Box 3638. 

26-FIST 
Russian river. 5'10", 155 lbs. Seeks 
healthy, trim buddies to share mysti
cal , sensual scene. Handball . Tits, 
cock, balls stimulation . Flexable roles. 
Box 3637, 

DADDY MASTER 
50, Seeks baby/ slave son to diaper, 
spank, dominate and love. Box 1292 
Oakland, CA 94604. Must be 18-25. 
Photo please .. 

INTENSELY SEXUAL 
(BUT NOT INSATIABLE) 

Blonde, blue, 5'11 ", 160#, 39, wants to 
meet local men for dating. Send inter
ests, photo, & phone to: #222, 3030B a 
ST., Sacramento, CA 95816. 

DADDY LOOKING FOR 
SON AND/ OR SLAVE 

Into W IS , F A/P, G A, Spanking and 
Domination. Uncut cock is a real turn 
on. Also into dirty jockey shorts. Larry, 
P.O. Box 3356, Napa, CA. 94558. 

SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 

BIG FAT PIG 
Los Angeles. Pretty-faced hog- 30, 
6'4", 300+ lbs.- seeks masters who 

know how to use a fat-assed, jello
bellied slave with huge tits and ham
hock thighs. Not much expenence, but 
ALL scenes considered . So if you're 
into girth, come to L.A. and humiliate 
this handsome-faced, overgrown pig! 
Write Box 3179. 

. HOT TOUGH HANDSOME M 
6'1", 27 years, 175 lbs, 8", athletic. 
Needs to be trained and dominated, 
taught how to serve by hard expe
rienced master. Leather, cowboy, levi , 
etc. Genuine only. Photo. Box 3040. 

SAN DIEGO TOP 
6'3"- 40- 190 into all scenes- com
plete game room- B/D S/M W/S FFA. 
Leather Hoods- wax tits- etc. 619-
420-8967. 

BIG FURRY "BEAR" 
Burly "blue-collar" type W /M (6'1" -232-
33) trim beard, thinning hair; broad 
hairy shoulders. chest, and back; plia
ble beer belly; cut 6Y2'' : nice butt and 
strong legs (13E boots) seeks hot unin
hibited MEN 24-40 for sweaty lust, fan
tasy realizations , kinky and/or 
sensual good times. Stoney @ (213) 
666-3206 (Silverlake)/Box 10643, Glen
dale, CA 91209. 

HORNY-WHITE-HOT 
Seeks studs into fucking-rimming
sucking. Dilddes-S&M. W IS , Poppers
prolonged ass hole play-versatile 
(top-bottom) AM , 46, 180 lbs-6' tall
beard-moustache-Give uniforms, good 
bottom service! Box 3520. 

HOT RAUNCHY PLAYFUL 
W/M, 30, 5'8", 130, goodlooking & trim, 
pierced tits, hairy chest, moustache 
and stubble beard, works out. Seeking 
hot raunchy sessions with guys 18-40 
into fucking , sucking, fistmg , p1ss, J/0, 
spit, armpits, Crisco , hot wax , tit-play, 
amyl , fun drugs, toys, greasy jock
straps, wet briefs, tight faded levi 
501 's, ass-play, torn underwear, levi/ 
leather. sweat, fantasies. Prefer bot-

Why be tied to 
high prices 

when 
all you 
want is 

a place 
to hang 

your cuffs? 

1082 Folsom 
San Francisco 

979FOLSOM/ SAN FRANCISCO 
(415) 543·3276 415/552·3390 

MasterCard & Visa Accepted 

tom , but top/tradeoff also. Rough 
scenes or playful good times. Man-to
man, 3-ways or groups. Write w I photo 
if possible : BOX 121 , 13624 SHERMAN 
WAY, VAN NUYS, CA 91405. Yeah! Hot 
fun! 

YOUNG HOT WHITE MASTER 
26 yrs old, 5'6", 130 lbs, Brown hair, 
green-gray eyes, mustache and nice 
body- Seeks: slaves(s) who need to be 
owned for life. Also will review 
requests from slave(s) who seek less 
permanent service. Forward detailed 
letter, w/photo to: Lord Stephen, Box 
352, Garden Grove, CA 92642-0352. 

DESERT TRAINING RANCH 
Near Barstow 3+ hours from L.A. being 
developed. Tops/ bottoms. what are 
your needs, equipment, preferences, 
ideas? Playroom in a boxcar, under
ground rooms . Hard labor now for 
sons, slaves, bottoms. HEXA-D RANCH, 
Box 6269, Torrance, CA 90504. 

YOUR ADS GET RESULTS! 

L.A. STUD 
6' /165 sks master for S/M & torture of 
big uncut C/B's. Box 5191 ; El Monte, CA 
91734. 

USED JOCKS/SHORTS 
Etc., from heavily hung studs. Write/ 
send SASE to: Box 5191 , El Monte, CA 
91734. 

DAD WANTS SLAVE BOY 
Hot W/M Daddy/ Master 40, 5'8", 185. 
stocky build, salt & pepper beard & 
moustache, balding , seeks hot young 
Daddy's Boy/ slave 18-29 for B&D, 
S&M, TT, C&B, Training & service. P.O. 
Box 702. Ventura. Calif. 93002. 

MASTER 
SAN DIEGO AREA 

Opening for G.W.M. 18-28 slave- to 
live in complete bondage, chains, jock
strap, sleep in cell- send history of 
self and photo. P.O. Box 1048, San 
Diego, CA 92112. 
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VERY AFFECTIONATE Really •know aboui M/S, B/D, W /S, bear. I am all man and love to fuck hard 
Generous 45y to hairy ''Dad" seeks sen B/P, Toys, Hoods, Rimming, Potty seat, and deep. If you can't take it don't 
sitive clean-shaven smooth-chested H ·1 d ????? Let' match 90'~ for answer this ad. If you are man enough 
"Son" for face slapping cockworship & uml ·· an · · · · · · s 0 

hot action. BLACKS get 1st place, to have a hard core reality: Send photo, 
other submission fantasy training . P.O HAIRY w /M, CHICANOS, come in 2nd, phone, and descriptive letter. Anyone 
Box 33001 San Diego, Ca. 92103. with PHOTO get quick reply, responsi- visiting the Denver area: is welcome to 

WANTED bility gives all one. No age or size hang try me on for size. I am always ready. 
LEATHER BIKE MASTER up, lets do it, ads are for it. Box 3647. Get off your ass and write now. Box 

Into motorcycles, shaving , branding WANTED 3132. 
B-D, Heavy Disipline, humiliation, tits YOUNG TRUCK SLAVE HAIRY HOT HORNEY 
whips, chains, cigars, into outdoors To learn trucking from the BOTTOM up Italian built hard to stay tough. Are you 
Master 5:8 or taller, 140 or heavier, 25 _Permanent only_ Will supply what 1 man enough? Box 3614. 
years or older, White, Photo requested th ' k dl c 11 k d 1 619 
slave offers himself entirely . Box 3631 72~~84~~u Bnoe; 354; wee en s • - CONNECTICUT 

45. Recycled beer, repeat shooters, 
long sessions, leather, body worship 
and sweat are turnons: fat, fakes. ferns, 
skinnies, pretty boys, heavy drugs, 
pain, blood and shit are turnoffs. N,ot 
looking for an Adonis or one fantastic 
luck, but for men to serve, experiment 
with, and expand limits with over time. 
Deeper relationship possible, not 
likely, but willing to try. Told I'm good
looking, hot, but you decide. Recent 
photo and letter gets recent photo and 
response. Your photo returned. Sir, 
please write: Box 50602, Washington, 
DC 20004. 

NOVICE WHITE WANTED MOTORCYCLE 
BOTTOM DADDY SLAVE TO GIVE SERVICE LEATHER MASTER FLORIDA 

Needs real Top Daddy . Black, White To WM master 58140 B-H B-E beard_ Experienced seeks partners who want SADISTIC COPS ONLY 
any age,' race. Clergy considered Servl·ng th '1s master full t·1me 8 inches and need S&M, B&D, TT, C&BT, Gr/Fr, Goodlooking, well-built male seeks 
Photo and instructional letter desired · WS, Domination and other Leather uncut is the key. Training depends on aggressive, no-nonsense cops who 
though not required . Box 3635. you. Photo pref. 21 •30. Box 3648. actions including Leather toys. Send know how to feed cock, kick ass, and 

DRUMMER IS me your applications . Limits earn respect. Not interested in phonies 
The magazine for Real genuine macho TELEPHONE respected. Leather Tops & Cowboys or play acting. Rea! cops only. Box 009. 
men. U will definitely find the Man of NUMBERS welcome to share. Box 1531. FT. LAUDERDALE MASCULINE 
your sexy dreams. the Man for your DRUMMER and MANIFEST will now WM, 35, 6'1", 180 Imaginative, dominant Master seeks 
wild fantasies . Enjoy fabulou s accept verified telephone numbers in BLIBL, 7'12 cut; MASC; A/P Fr/Gr. together bottom studs into FF, WS, 
DRUMMER, It's Right down your personal ads. Please add $1 to the cost Desires sgl or multi-party mtgs bondage, S&M, C&B/T, piercing, shav-
raunchy alley! Matthew & Buddy of of the ad if a telephone number is w/MASC Wm, 30-50, 6'+, in good physi- ing, etc., for 3-way with in-house slave. 
Glendale (Calif.). included in the ad copy. If necessary, cal shape; hairy / uncut- neither man- Can administer heavy discipline, but 

PROFESSIONAL please indicate to us the best time(s) to datory: prefer outdoor, western, limits are respected. No permanent 
BEHAVIORAL TRAINER verify the number. Commercial ads trucker, construction types. No S/M or damage. Demanding but considerate. 

With extensive experience as a topman (Services , Models, Travel, Resorts, B/D; just REAL sex w /REAL men. Even- Photo and mailing address a must, 
offers S/M. counciling , training , Employment, For Sale, etc.) may have tual mtgs desired but correspondents phone optional. Am 47, 1651bs, 7" cut 
instruction, and experience.Mental telephone numbers included in their welcome. WRITE: Occupant, 102\l{hale- with big balls and big hands. FF is 
and/ or physical. Call (213)222-6337. advertising provided that advertisers head Rd., Gales Ferry, CT 06335. optional , but am a special delight for 
Six to midnight. Ask for K.O . can provide a business card, letterhead DADDY: wide receivers. Box 258. 

ATTRACTIVE orh other prinbted tmatberial and which the Bright, mid 40s, demanding seeks live FT. LAUDERDALE 
MEDITERRANEAN MAN P one num er 0 e use appears. in son who needs to belong , can take Masculine, statle, good looking top 

Trim , beard , 6'5", 199 lbs . Looks for There will be no exceptions. discipline, hard work, and wants to · with firm but Qentle style seeks sub-
intelligent, very good looking, mascu- COLORADO grow in mind and body. Box 3624. jects for "traimng." Reas9nable limits 
line man for warm contact. Send photo. WANTED: DISTRICT OF respected. Applicant will include photo 
Box 3641. Slender well-built, well hung little COLUMBIA and phone in letter of application. Jake, 

ASIANS PLEASE NOTE stud- slave/ boy for dominant, Box 130051 ,2260 NW68th Ave, Sunrise, 
Attr W/M, 40's, 6'1", 175#, BB , bizman, asshole, bastard. 1 am into body- THIRSTY FL 33313. 
sks Asian lover, roommate. Box 905, building, leather, and most scenes. 1 MD-DC-VA. M, Cancer, 6' , 35, 168 lbs., ATTRACTIVE, BEARDED MASTER 
Laguna Beach , CA ·92652. will respect your limits, but I will blond/blue , moustache, sensuous, 36, seeks crotch, piss slaves, who 

ANY REAL ACTION expandthem. Youwillhavetoearn my thirsty , independent, straight- enjoy humiliation, being used. Travel 
From dudes who know what the hell respect. With the right person I have appeanng, looking for experienced, widely. Box 10274, Tallahassee, FL 
they can. and will 'put out and t.~a~ke~·--·--be:..:e..:.n_,k_,no=-w~ _n_,t:;..o...:.b::_e .:la..:.be:..:.le:..:d:..:a::..n..:.S_iM..:...:.te:..:d...:.dY:___.:._cr..:.e.::.at:..:iv..:.e::.., _,hu:..:.n..:!g.:..., _,ha::..r.:.d·..:.b_od_i_ed_to..:.p..:.s,_3_0_-__ 3_2_30_2_. _________ _ 
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HAIRY MACHO MEN 
Wanted by Miami W/M, 50, 160#, slim 
with that firm ass. If you're tnto hot 
sweaty funky, rough, rugged sex write 
me telling me what you will do to me. 
Can travel and receive Box 59 

SLAVES 
Applications for available sla~es for 
extensive training m S&M by profes
sional model and bodybuilder naster 
Applications must mclude photo. quali
fications and reason for consideration. 
No fems. drugs. or fakes. POB 601155, 
N.Mtami Beach , FL. 33160. 

WANTED: SLAVE/LOVER 
M:wh, un36. some exper lthrsex. slim 
or muse, could re-locate. educ, mature. 
S:Wh. 40, educ, finan secure. 6 3", BB, 
Handsome. completely masc & dom, 
has Full lthr & equ1p. boots. toys for It 
to hvy S&M, B&D. VA, CBTT. WS, GrA. 
FrP, Respect lim. but we'll expand 
them 
M:describe self & ex per phoneh recent 
photos. turn-ons & oils, any limits to 
S:Answer w/more info & specs, my 
pies, Plan me your area/ you visit 
S.Fia. Mr. Sir, Box 11816, Ft. Laud., 
Fla.33339. 

BIG BLACK BEEF 
Wanted by bearded. 165 lbs. 5'10", 
white slave who needs hot sweaty 
funky sex with black men. WS, B&D, 
S&M, oral and rear with rugged. tough 
numbers. Box 2059. 

HAIRY MIAMI MASTER 
33, Wants boot-licking bottom for B&D, 
spanking and ballwork. Beginners wel
come, limits respected. Photo manda
tory. P 0. Box 144484. Coral abies, 
Florida 33114 

WANTED: 
30-50 yr. old exp. stable top, w1ding to 
train mexp. 29 yr. old btm. in leather, 

domination, B&D. light S&M. No FF, 
Scat, Piercing, Heavy Pain. I'm bind., 
blue, 5'7", 135 avlb. wknd's. You. built, 
hung, med. to hairy bod., close beard 
and mstche. okay. Un-cut a plus. All 
letters with photo's answered. Box
holder P.O. Box 9001 Cocoa. Fla. 32922 
Fla. Ga. and Ala. only please 

OUR ADS GET RESULTS! 

WANTED LL TOP 
BB. gymnist, construction worker, any 
masculine studs 18-40?; Intelligence, 
action, body, youth are all pluses By 
G/W/M, 6'1", 180,31, br, bu. intelligent, 
bottom. Into: light to rough_ scenes. 
bondage, C/B/T torture, givmg rear 
french, W /S, initiations, jocktraps, 
traming, being lucked. foot and pit lick
ing, forced BB, outdoor and group 
scenes. and?. Photo, phone. and/ or 
descriptive letter gets same. Mai I To 
SPB; P.O. Box 427: Jupiter. FL: 33468. 

WANTED-BIG 
Burly muscular black men (straight or 
gay) to be top master to willing and 
able slave into hot sweaty funky sex. 
Can receive and travel. Write Box #59. 

MAN UNDER 35 
With smooth firm body wanted by 
handsome, athletic 30 year old profes
sion. Prefer submissive blonds but can 
be top/ bottom with right partner. 
Include phone number and photo, if 
possible. P.O. Box 331387, Coconut 
Grove, Florida, 33133. 

TATTOOED ASS 
Takes whipping with thick leather 
strap, then fist. dildoes, enema, wax, 
piss. Crew-cut, ex-Marine, beard, 37, 
5'11", 190 lb, gameroom. sling, pool 
table. whipping horse, toys/ can travel. 
Letters with photo/ phone get fastest 
answer plus wtld photo set. P 0. Box 
10084, Bradenton, FL. 34282-0084. 

GEORGIA 
-BREECHES AND BOOTS

Seeking lean, submissive partner who 
wears English riding clothing and has a 
Iettish for tall, tight, polished boots. I 
am booted and breeched top, whtte. 60, 
6 feet. 165 pounds Into leather, light 
S&M. motorcycling, boot worship, uni
forms and wearing riding clothing in 
public with similarly clad partner. Your 
photo gets mine. Near Chattanooga. 
Box 3155 
YOUNG SLAVES OR HUNKY MEN 
May apply to a muscular real body
builder Master for all kinds of hot 
action scenes. A letter of application 
must include photo, qualifications and 
phystcal data. Rewards for excellent 
service, and limits respected. No fems 
or drugs. Macon. Box 3076. 

YOUR ADS GET RESULTS! 

MS, WM, 36, 6' 
Into B&D. S&M, C&B, whips, toys, 
boots. Fr A/P, Gr A/P, 69, susp, 501 
levis, and ball work. No FF, scat, WS, 
drugs, damage. Phone a must. Travel. 
Box 3276. 

HOT, HORNY WHITE MALE 
Versatile (Top or bottom) seeks others 
into fucking, listing, rimming, sucking, 
dildoes. S&M, W /S, poppers, Levis, 
leather, boots. Am 27, 150 lbs, Sft10in. 
with short brown hair, brown eyes, 
beard, moustache. No fats, !ems, 
blacks. Bridwell, Box 12348, Atlanta, 
GA 30355-2348. 

HOT HANDSOME MAN 
5'11" 33 170 165: Seeks big cocks to 
beat, deep holes to FF, Beat, Piss in. 
Tits to pierce. chew & shave- big dil
doe takers & hairy bodies a plus
TVL- U.S & Europe Your photo gets 
mine. Box 3547. 

HOT, HANDSOME, ATHLETIC 
Clean man into mutual ass play. 
Includes enemas, F.F., and dildoes 
seeks same. W/M, 34, 5'11", 145, brn/ 
blue, moustache. Box 3625. , 

HARD BODIED 
WM , 33, 5'11", 165 lbs: masculine & 
athletic, Fr A/P; Gr A/P: Digs levis, uni
forms, leather, wrestling, rope, sweaty 
work-outs: seeks lean or well defined 
aggressive man. No fems, fats , FFA, 
scat. heavy pain. Send details to MSI 
Box 8281 Atlanta , GA 30306. 

IDAHO 
WANTED BOY FRIDAY 

W/M- masculine- slim build 18 to 25 
tor W /M DAD 46 yrs, 6'4" 1851bs Brown 
eyes and hair to "come" relax and enjoy 
life and love, in north country PANHAN
DLE in Idaho. Please no Drugs, Fats or 
Hangups. Send letter and photo to R.R. 
FIELD, P 0. BOX 1358, PRIEST RIVER, 
IDAHO, 83856. 

ILLINOIS 
ENEMA/ASS SLAVES 

2 Masters seek hot "naughty boys" 
under 30 to completely surrender their 
ass. You must be willing to submit to 
total complete submission, bondage, 
humiliation and to accept spankings, 
diapers , shaving and all forms of Gr /Fr 
demanded of you. And lots of old fashi
oned soapy enemas that will make you 
squirm. beg, cry. First-timers and 
novice welc.ome- limits respected. 
Send explicit application with photo for 
prompt reply. Box 3237. 

GERMAN MASTER 
Hairy men in need of discipline apply to 
tough but caring German (handsm, 
blond, blue, hung, uncut). Photos are 
essential. Novices OK. P.O.B. 6262, Chi
cago, IL 60680. 

Jim Wigler 
Photography 

SOLID BRONZE PROFESSIONAL 

WALLET BADGES 
Heavy solid bronze tor lifet1me wear Used by 
thousands of professional mvest1gators and de
tectives all over the world. S495 each. 

~~~~~~ijints 

(415) 673-1284 

• 

#203-A 
Pnvate 
International 
Investigator 
$4.95 

#603-A 
Special 
Officer 
$4.95 

#203-8. Private ,. •• , 
Oetect1ve 

$4.95 .. 

#303:8 ••••• 
Spec1al 

Agent . 
$4.95 

M 

#603-8 
Security 
Officer 
$4.95 

Regulation Badge Case. Display your badge 
m an offiCial manner .. $4.95. 
Send name, address & style# des~red; print plainly. 
No C.O.D.'s. Add .50 for postage & handling. 
SAVE: ANY TWO ITEMS $9.95. 

FREE WITH ORDERS ONLY- Catalog of pollee and 
detective equipment Unusual 1tems 

POLICE EQUIPMENT CO., Dept. 6573 
7471 Melrose Ave., Los Angeles, CA 90046 

56 Widmer Street 
Toronto, Canada 
( 416) 593-0499 
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LONGJOHN GUYS WANTED 
For layers , hum, B&D. JWH, 450 Briar 
#SK, Chicago , IL 60657. 

YOU CAN NOW LIST 
YOUR PHONE NUMBER 

$1 VERIFICATION! 

GOODLOOKING, HOT 
W/M, 24, seeks same. Warm my ass 
with your hand or paddle. Send photo 
with fantasy. Box 3636. 

HOT W/M MASTER 
Likes slave 18-35 for B/D, W/S, C/BT, 
titwork, No scat, non-harsh or use 
drugs. Box 1, Warsaw, IL. 62379. 

ATHLETIC WELL-BUll T GUY 
26, Wants to dominate and humiliate 
you publicly (bars, baths , bookstores) . 
Drink my piss and kiss my ass in front 
of other guys. Write groveling letter. 
Chicago. Box 3627. 

DOMINANT MASTER 
W/M , 6' , 175, seeks M that knows what 
it's about. light to heavy, respectful of 
limits, no babies, fats or fems. Photo 
and letter telling all about yourself . 
Bloomington area Box 3629. 

KANSAS 
WM 28, 6', 180 

Short brown hair/beard, stuck in NE 
Kansas, seeks contacts anywhere. 
Prefer over 30, hairy, heavyset. Like 
rubber and uniforms but you need not. 
Please no married, slim, clean-shaven, 
demented . Box 3517. 

GK P FR W/M 5'10 175# 
Bill (316)669-8665 Hutchinson, KS. 

N.E. KANSAS 
& K.C. AREA 

WM 36 5'11" 185 Beard . mostly bottom, 
Gr. Fr. humiliation, no pain,scat, FF, 
WS. Box 23031 , KC , MO 64141. 

LOUISIANA 
LEATHER/POLICE UNIFORMS 

New Orleans. WM, 35, Leather, Police 
Uniforms, boots, B&D, S&M. Seeks 
same. Am turned on by touch, smell , 
taste and feel of Leather, High black 
boots, Full police uniform and gear. I 
seek a few discreet men into the same. 
Occasionally travel. Box 1579. 

OUR ADS GET RESULTS! 

FANTASIES FULFILLED 
HOT BOTTOM 

What turns you on? Let 's do it. Into 
most hot wet raunchey scenes, W/M, 
47, trim 158 lbs. m'tlustache, brn eyes: 
brn hair. Ringed : frenum, guiche. 
Smoke & aroma. Any race. Masculine 
only. Phone Bill, (213)876-5911. 

W/M 37,6' 170 LBS, BR/BL 
Seeks correspondence with men 30-40 
interested in sharing fantasies, expe
riences, philosbphies or just hot letters. 
Photo gets mine. P.O. Box 2304 New 
Orleans LA 70176. 

MAINE 
GREATER PORTLAND 

WM 21 New to sex , needs good teacher. 
Open minded. When can we get it 
together? Box 3649. 

MARYLAND 
MACHO W/M 30 

Blue/ Blue, BB whips your ass till its 
red and burning then lucks it endlessly 
with his 6'h" super thick cock. MD. VA. 
DC area or farther away (with assist
ance). Write to Butch, Box 3651. 

MASSACHUSETTS 
BONDAGE SLAVE 

WM, 65, is looking for a young master, 
23-35, with 8" or more of uncut cock to 
service. Am French active and Greek 
passive. No drugs, FF, S&M or pain, 
just bondage. Plymouth Area, but am 
retired, can travel anywhere AMTRACK 
goes. Your nude photo gets mine. Box 
2025. 

C&B PAIN 
B&D for 18-23 slaves . Call (617) 256-
2968. 

LET ME BE YOUR 
BONDAGE SLAVE 

To a young master age 21-28, No whips, 
F.F. Pain, Drugs or S&M, only Bondage. 
Let me suck your cock, balls, tits and 
ass while in bondage. Let me get tucked 
by you and your friends in the mouth 
and in the ass at the same time. Your 
nude photo gets mine. Am free to 
travel. Lets hear from you young mas
ters. Box 3606. 

EASY INSTRUCTIONS 
DYNAMITE RESULTS! 

I RESULTS THAT WORK! 
NEW! PASSIVE EXERCISE 

THE EFFORTLESS WAY OF EXERCISING 
While staying Always Tan, you can now keep in 
shape. Computers electronically work your muscles 
the equivalent of 650 Push-ups, 650 Sit-ups and 
650 Leg Lifts! Ask about our complimentary offers 

always ton & trim 
550 castro street, san francisco, co 
279 newbury street, boston, mass 
Photo by Joe Altman 

626-8505 
236-4363 

HARD MALE/MALE s lTLliTA'S 
VIDEOTAPES p STURDY BUOIS SUPER-8 Fl LMS 
PHOTO-SETS A &Bill DRAWINGS 
PERSONAL ADS N TEllS. STORIES 
RATTAN CANES 

K HAIRBRUSHES 

Brochure-$2. 00 I (over 18 only) TillS 
STUDI0-7 N DBILLII8 

P.O.Box 681-X 

G COMP.&IY San Luis Rey CA 
92068-0681 VIRGINIA & HIGHLAND ATLANTA 872-8685 
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HOUSEBOY/VALET WANTED 
GWM's 18-21 only, into total domina
lion cal l LJ (617) 256-2968. 

S&M COUPLE SEEKS 
TO BE SERVICED 

By submissive slaves who ~eed total 
domination from 1 or 2 Masters. Sis 29, 
6', blonde, hot & harney looking for 
hunky studs to train. M is 30 . 6', & begs 
to serve & please you and my Master. 
Appli cants must be hung, hai y chested 
w /mustache, 25-40 into S&M B&D, WS, 
FF, VA, Whips & Spit. Boston & NYC 
areas. Submit photo & explicit letter. 
Box 3618. 

BIG TITS 
Interested in hearing from other nipple 
and fo reskin freaks with info on nipple 
enlargement, foreskin stretchmg and 
restoration . Exchange photos and tech
niques. Box 3609. 

HOT BOTTOM 
W /M 45 6' 180 LBS Wants hai y chested 
exec. to l uck my face, ass, talk dirty, 
spit, piss, enemas. Also in•o mutual 
raunch with right guy. Long term rela
ti onship possible with righ top. Box 
361 7. , 

IN SEARCH OF 
OLDER MEN? 

LOOK RIGHT HERE! 

MICHIGAN 
HAIRY AND HORNEY 

35 wh ite 5'10" 150# solid A&P/ F A/G 
Nude full photos answered first. P.O. 
Box 203, Walled Lake, Michigan 48088. 

MINNESOTA 
MASTER SEEKS SLAVE 

TWIN CITY MASTER, 39, white, seeks 
permanent slave/ houseboy who needs 
to be owned. Prefer young (however all 
considered), trim or muscu lar, clean, 
obedient, submissive and ready for 

OUR ADS GET RESUL TSI 

slavery 10 mmd. Nov1ce okay, will 
tram. If you know you were meant to be 
a slave, write submissive, groveling 
letter now and don't forget to include a 
photo. Box 3251. 

GAY MALE WOULD 
Like to meet older men for bondage and 
S&M also for a good luck scene. 
Bearded , hairy muscular men a plus. 
Tie me up and ride! Box 3623. 

MISSOURI 
NAKED, CHAINED, SHAVED 

Kansas City. Tattooed S, 45, 6'2", mus
cular 185, 7", wants slender man-s lave 
20-30 to be kept naked, chained and 
shaved for total and permanent S&M 
lifestyle. Apply with photo. Box 3129. 

MILITARY TRAINING 
3 Military Dnll instructors will adminis
ter discipine, physical trai ning, ce ll 
confmement, & prolonged immobile 
restraint 10 a realistic military atmos
phere for weekend or week long ses
sions Safe , sane, discreet and 
monitored confinement for Boot Camp, 
Stockade, or POW tra ining. Mummifi- • 
cation, sensory deprivation, controlled 
breathing situations also available, 
Individual or buddy system entry. No 
FF, Scat, Drugs. Fee requi red, Referen
ces available. Address Serious Inquir
ies to: Training Center Information , P.O. 
Box 672, Bridgeton, MO 63044. All rep
lies answered . (314-867-7233) 
TIT TORTURE, BALL STRETCHING 
Beatings, dildoes, asshole eating- use 
me for your pleasure. Good-looking 
and hot. P 0. Box 27872 ST. LOUIS, M 
63146. 

WHITE CHUBBY BEAR 
Seeks white chasers, hunters. Almost 
all scenes. Photo! POB 4422 KC MO 
64127. 

NEVADA 
RENO 

G/W/M Wants to serve hot dudes visit
ing or passing thru- your wish- my 
command- P.O. Box 60586, Reno 89506 
or (702)329-2849 after 6:30. 

NEW JERSEY 
NORTHERN JERSEY 

W/ m, 43 , 6'2", 185 lbs, hairy , 
knowledgeable, mascul ine, dominant 
and aggressive Master; yet quiet, 
straight acting and appearing seeks 
slave, 25-35, for permanent live·1n rela
tionship. Muscular body a plus. Willing 
to train novice to my ways. Will respect 
limits. No hard or ruff stuff. No drugs, 
fats , ferns, or phonies. Box 291 . 

NEED DISCIPLINE? 
Leather guy will lay on his well-used 
belts and straps on round firm buns. If 
your trim, slim or muscular, 20-35, get 
10 touch . l'm 48, 5'7", 135#, experienced 
and stern but sensi ble. Have a firm 
muscular body (not B. B.), hairy chest. 
No GR., F.F., or scat. But other fun and 
games for eager bottoms. Have house 
in Jersey City, 30 minutes from Chris
topher St. Alan . Box 3632. 

TRUCKERS/ HARD HATS/ 
COWBOYS 

36, 6', 160# offers insatiable ass to 8" or 
more. (201 )377 -5905. 

I'M INTO LEATHER, BOOTS 
Gloves, cigars, tattoos, and bikes. I'm 
looking for someone who's looking for 
me. P. . Box 4379, Warren, NJ 07060. 

NEW YORK 
WAY OUT S&M 

Given to IJot body, young , experienced 
or beginner M by well -equipped, level
headed Master. Send photo, age, 
height, weight to: Box 12R, c/ o Room 
603, 147 West 42nd St. , NYC 10036. 

LI-NY BONDAGE STOCKADE 
Correctional facilities for diSCiplining 
young aspiring Bondage Slaves. A 
strict but decent Custodian supervises 
caged confinement & woodland expo
sures, employmg Pillory , Strait-jacket, 
fetters , etc . Body shaving, prolonged 
restraint, humiliation imposed. Also 
unpleasant chastisement when neces
sary for behavior control. Heavy S&M, 
pain. FF, Scat NOT approved. Prison
er's limits & responses , both menta l & 
physical, closely monitored . Mutual 
trust, respect encouraged Long term 
slavery considered. Photo necessary, 
sent with honest dignified application 
to· The Warden, 335 W 11. NYC 10014, 
NY. 

TOTAL SLAVES WANTED 
Greenwich Village Experienced S, 
W/ m, 48. 5'9', 175 lbs. uncut , shaved 
head, strong Leather Master seeks 
slaves (novice to well-tra1ned) for long , 
hot sessions . Must have endurance. 
crave punishment 10 chains. Medium to 
heavy S/M, BID, etc . No scat. My 
motto: sane S/M; intense, not brutal; 
erotic, not reckless; firm but affection
ate. If your head is right, write approp
riate letter now. No ferns , fats, fakes. 
Box 185R. 

ATTENTION SLAVES 
Manhattan Master, 36, 6'4" , 190 lbs With 
slave, 32, 6'3", 170 lbs . Both are muscu
lar, blonde and attractive. You are also 
muscular and attractive and need to be 
tra1ned and owned as a second slave. 
Applications without detailed resu me 
and photo will not be considered . Box 
673. 

MASCULINE LEATHER HOLE 
Very handsome Leo BB. 26. 6'6", 205#, 
blond , smooth . Big hungry butt, throat 
for long, exploring sess10ns. FF, 
leather, titwork , piss, toys, S&M, many 
things if approached w1th right att1-

Mark I. Chester 
Photographer 

Lawm•n: Veal In lua
troua bleck cowhide. 
Black sateen lined. 
Welted side pockets. 
Even sizes only; 34 thru 
44.- $95. 

HEBPIIIS 
BB.EA.KTHllOUGH 

Leather, Sensual, Fantasy 
Photos on view by appt. 

(415) 621-6294 
12 noon· 10 p.m. ONLY 

P.O. Box 42501 
Sen Francisco, CA 94101 

Black cowhide onap
away codpiece panta. 
Stra1ght cut seamless 
knee leg will accommo
date all boot styles. 
Inseam lengths over 32 
inches, add $10 per 
inch. All waist sizes 26 
thru 36.- $280. 

Chippewa "Chop~": 
S.lety ~ker ltMIIa.d 
boott. 
Top gra•n black western 
oil tan leather 17 •nches 
h1gh, IVIIIable In 0 
Width only; Ill SIZ8S 7'k 
lhru 12- $124 50 
Insured, parcel post 
sh•ppmg & handhng, $5 
per 11am 
All ma,or credit cards 
GIVe account n1me. 
number & exp1r1t1on 
date. N Y res•dents add 
applicable local sales 
tax Sorry- No C 0 .0 's 

Dep't.A 
Ill CHRISTOPHER ST. 
NEW YORK, NY 10014 

212 243·5339 
Open 

Portland, Oregon: 
A breakthrough in the treatment ofherpes 

has occurred: HERPEX, a new healing skin 
ointment ( formulated by ViraChem) has 
produced amazing results. Users report 
complete arrest of the virus process 
when HERPEX is applied as soon as the early 
symptoms are felt. When applied after tissue 
degeneration has begun (even with severe 
skin les1ons and pain present), r elief occurs 
within minutes and healing proceeds 
rapidly HERPEX is without doubt the most 
effective treatment for herpes symptoms 
available. 

This non-prescription gel conta.J.ns anum
ber of natural mgredlents whose effectiveness 
is well documented in the treatment ofherpes. 
These include the amino acid lysine, lithium 
chloride, zinc, mezereum and comfrey. Based 
on research in diverse health fields ranging 
from tissue physiology to immunology, devel
opment of HERPEX was intended to promote 
normal healing processes while aiding the 
natural immune response locally. The result 
is this outstandingly effective treatment · 
it works' 

~R ~-- _.-... ..---H---· 

f IHI~rr~)\~s 

HERPEX can be obtained for $14 95 ( plus $2 shlpplng 
and handling ) by mall Order from Breakthrough 
Product Research, Inc .. PO. Box 10887, Portland, Oregon 
97210, or by phone Call toll free1 -800 835-2246, ext. 
558, 1n Kansas, 1·800·362-2421, ext. 558. 
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tude. You: hot, experienced, together 
Hairy muscles a special turnon. Train 
me, guide me, lead me to new levels 
through trust & respect, not violence or 
humiliation. Include photo/ phone. 
Your place. Box 3338. 

NEW YORK CITY BOTTOM 
W/m, 5'7", 1351bs., brown hair, brown 
eyes, moustache, hairy. Hot ass, wants 
to be bound & lucked. Also into B/D 
W/S, shaving, spanking, light S/M, 
eoemas, polaroids, toys. Seeks patient 
& understanding topman to each and 
help me expand my limits. Must be 25-
40, good body, attractive. Photo & 
phone appreciated. Box 3373. 

(212)672-1010 
TOP/INSATIABLE 
JKSN HTS, QNS 

W/m, 6/160/bro/bro, You now know 
all you need to know about this insatia
ble top, who's always looking for true 
bottoms, short of talk, but long on their · 
capability to absorb both unlimited 
verbal & physical abuse. Having worn 
both the green of the army, as well as 
the blue of the navy, will obviously give 
preference to former members of the 
military and/ or married slobs, who 
realize it is their preordained destiny in 
life to receive cock, as oppose to giving 
it Box 3381. · 

W/M 36 145 LBS 
With little experience seeks Master to 
train body and mind for His pleasure 
and enjoyment Will consider perman
ent slavery. Prefer tall no nonsense 
Master to help reach fulfillment as obe
dient slave. Box 3432. 

MEN OVER 40 
Age and strength deserve respect. WM, 
28, 5'4", 135, dk hr, brd, hry, muse, new 
to NYC, inexp but enth, sks WM 40+ 
top/master, brd, hry, (pref) muse for 

reg trng sessions. Spend 20 cents 
and 10 minutes. I'm worth it. Box 
3344. 

MOTORCYCLE LEATHERMAN 
Let's have leather sex on and off our 
bikes. Slaves invited if you can take 
B&D, C&BT, TT, SM, WS, etc. Novice 
will be trained. Men from areas of NY, 
CT, NJ, MASS. Write me with details 
and photo. Box 3035. 

SPITOON BOOTWIPE URINAL 
Drooling deviate dog grovels for beer 
drinkin', cigar-smokin', ass-kickin', 
straight men: ex-con toilet slurps cop
s not, trucker-feet, biker-butt for public 
humiliation: retarded dude is Daddy's 
queer-boy forever. Am real tough, real 
dirty, real hung short lean blond 
w/stash. Filthy letter w/pix gets same, 
Sir! First ad. NYC Metro. Box 3535. 

YOUR ADS GET RESULTS! 

NY -BONDSERVICE 
Handsome forthright Aryan older 
brother, Bondage addict, gives or takes 
prolonged restraint/corre9tional disci
pline, using serious equipment in pro
vocative surroundings. Fantasies 
realised with imaginative integrity. 
Photo ABSDLUTEL Y necessary & recip
rocated by BONDSMAN, PO Box 663, 
N.Y., NY. 10156. 

MID-HUDSON VALLEY 
Masculine, bearded, master 33, 6', 160 
lbs, with hot dungeon and thick cock 
will restrain you and explore your lim
its if you're hot, trim, and under 35. 
Reply with Photo and Phone#. J. Miller, 
156 Wall St. Kingston, NY 12401. 

NEW YORK CITY 
I am 33, 5'7", 140 lbs, brown hair and 
brown eyes, submissive bottom man, 
into most scenes except heavy pain, 
scat and F/ F. Seek top man, 30-40. Box 
3373. 

GREYSTONE 

RUBBER BOOTS 
Hipbooted W/M seeks men who wear 
hip boots. chest waders, raingear, gas
masks at work and play: firemen, 
fishermen, sewermen. Let's get 
together to J/0 and piss in our gear. 
(212) 662-0447 

CAPTIVE MUSCLEMEN 
(Zeus publ. bondage- coercion 
scenes) Seek athletic/ masc./ muse. 
B.S.'s Into elaborate verbal, rough, 
man-to-man B&D, leading to your 
cock/ balls/ tits/ ass being chained, 
whipped, clamped, stretched, oiled, 
waxed, used any way your master/ 
captor sees fit, forcing you to admit 
what you really are/ want/ beg for. 
Mirrors, rack, filthy dungeon await 
your capture & humiliation as Her
cules/ Tarzan by strong, demanding, 
imaginative gladiator/ sex master. 
Photo, phone, address,· detailed des
cription of what you're man enough for 
required. Apply now for night of your 
life. No hustlers/ fakes/ !ems. Box 
3566. 

HOT PISS SLAVE 
W/M, 32, 5'8", 160 lbs, muscular, seeks 
uncut piss master. Also bondage. 
Novice to S/ M: no heavy pain, must 
respect limits Hungry ass into toys. No 
SCAT, heavy SM. Reply with photo 
(required) + description of your fanta
sies. Box 3564. 

CIGARS 
Cigar smoking tops wanted. Box 3885 
Hartford CT 06103. 

YOUR ADS GET RESULTS! 
STEVE GARRETT'S 

WESTERN OUTPOST 
Cowboy gear & western gifts for the 
cowboy & COli/bOy at heart. All gear 
custom made at reasonable prices. 
Steve Garrett's Western Outpost, Box 
6221, Albany, NY. 12206. 

DRUMMER #59!! 
DRUMMER #59!! 

Will the model whose photo appears on 
page 90 of this issue (You Asked For It) 
please contact the undersigned. Rea
son? Obvious+. Thanks. Box 4033, NYC 
10017. 

IN SEARCH OF 
OLDER MEN? 

LOOK RIGHT HERE! 

UNIFORM LEATHER MASTER 
Trim, 45, requires guy who under
stands discipline and submission as 
virtues and is prepared to bare his ass 
and bend his back in my service 
through strength, not weakness, in a 
world that is soft and disorderly. Box 
3622. 

WANT TO GET FAT? 
6'0", 25, 170# stud seeks guy into 
weight gain. If you really want a whop
ping 48"+ gut hanging out over your 
pants. (Box 3619). 

CLASSY B&D 
NYC/WORLDWIDE 

Be stylish. Assume Correctional Cus
tody of an intelligent, attractive, adult, 
Anglo-Saxon, pukka batman who'll 
stand at attention when not confined 
and securely restrained. Strict disci
pline and expert training will widen my 
horizons and heighten your satisfac
tion, Sir. Tie me, try me. Appointments 
open for preliminary interrogation, 
plus imposition of nonjudicial punish
ment (Article 15 UCMJ) at Office Hours. 
Box 3092. 

TRIM ATHLETIC BOTTOMS 
Are required to strip down to their tight 
nylon briefs for examination prior to 
disciplinary lessons by quiet slim 5'11" 
W/M 37 who trains you how tp serve 
his pleasure and earn his respect. Box 
3611. 

UP TO 4 LINES (14 CHARACTERS PER LINE MAX) OF YOUR COPY 
May be worn G.l. style around the neck or shortened for cock ring I.D. 

THE STUDSTORE 
17 HARRIET/SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94i03 LINE ONE 

---- UNE TWO - --
Send me ___ Dog Tags with the attached copy. 
Enclosed is $ . 

LINE THREE 
NAME ___________ ___ 

ADDRESS-----------

8033 SUNSET BOULEVARD, SUITE #440. 
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 90046 

CITY,STATE,ZIP _________ _ 
LINE FOUR 
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EXTRA CHUBBY 
SEEKS SLIM 

GWM's into W/S tits raunch and possi
ble scat Write: P.O.B 665 N,.w York 
10004. 

ROUND ASS 
EXHIBITIONIST 

Kinky, devil worship, getting h1gh, tight 
pants, heavy J.D. 30, 6'2", 235 (212)974-
1176. 

MASTER W/M 37 
5'8" 170 lbs seeks slave total body and 
toilet service you will be kept naked 
and chained no limits no excuses apply 
with photo & phone Box 28 No rth Hack
ensack Station Riveredge NJ 07661 
When I call you will obey. 

N.Y.C.-WANT HEALT'iY 
Hairy guy 18-40 for J/0 etc. Scenes. 
Must have big cock & be bottom black 
or white. Am blond, 6FT, 170 lbs smooth 
good looking 49 year old . L Is hear 
from you now! Box 3644. 

LONG ISLAND 
Hot, but selective , mouth to service 
young , hung stallions 18-30. Satisfac
tion and discretion assured. Marrieds 
welcome. Box 3642. 

TOILET MOUTH SLA E 
Wants serious tops looking for grub
hound bootlicking pig into pi: s scat, 
rimseat sucking, cigar spit, snot. feet, 
animals, hot wax, titwork, paddling, 
face-slapping, leather, rubbers. filthy 
socks and jocks and more . I know 
you 're out there but my brow 1 hanky 
doesn't seem to catch that special top
man. You know who you are and now 
you can find me , your pig-olave at 
(212)683-8517. 

NORTH CAROLINA 
MASTER SEEKS SLAVE 

There are many men who wan to be a 
slave, but cannot find the guts o do so. 
Most of you who have called or written 
wasted my time. Some of you were 
serious but lazy. Some of you were 
serious but afrard. ALL of you STILL 
seek a master! And I still seek a slave
.. .. for obedience, total com r-,rtment, 
punishment (when needed), and love 
(when earned). I am DEADLY S RIO US! 
And so are YOU! Now DO so nething 
about it! CAll Randy. (704) 324-1465. or 
write to 130511th Avenue, S.E Box24, 
Hickory, NC 28601 . 

COUNTRY BOY 
29 6'1 " 185 lbs. Blonde/ Blue, attoos. 
Marine looking into leather and hot 
sex. Seeks 18 to 35 masculine ooking 
men, uncut preferred not a mu· I. Send 
photo for response PO Box 338 Pine 
Level, N.C. 27568. 

NORTH DAKOTA 
RANCH/RODEO COWB OY 

24, W /M Cowboy, 150, 5'9' needs 
another Cowboy for leather action. Brn, 
Blue eyed Cowboy into all Cowboy gear 
includrng chaps , boots, spurs, gloves, 
levis, hats & rubbrng leath<~r clad 
crotches. Versatile, ready for any 
action with another Cowboy only Cow
boys reply to C.R., Box 87, Mandan, 
North Dakota 58554. 

OHIO 
CLEVELAND 

29,5'11", 1501bs,hairy.lneeda eather
topman to expand my ass to its limits. 
WS, FF, n, scat, possible pierc1ng. No 
photo needed. I will surpas, your 
expectations. Please include phone# in 
your answer for quickest re: ponse. 
Box 3156. 

CINCINNATI 
LEATHERMAN/ MOTORCYCLIST 

41, likes the hot smell of a man Hairy 
bodies, raunchey arm pits, sme'ly ass. 
Let's rim, suck, piss, kiss and fuc k 'till it 

all tastes and smells the same. Your 
photo gets mine. P 0 Box 41326 Cinti. , 
Ohio 45241 . 

W/M, 27, 6', 145 
Seek topmen in to fuck ing , sucking , dil
dos, frsting, bondage, leather, spank
Ing, paddles and tit torture. No fats, 
!ems or scat. Box 3634 .. 

---=0-=-=K=LAHOMA 
OK CITY DADDY 

45, 170 lbs ., 5'10" muscular, wants sub
missive Daddy's boys into hot scenes. 
SM , B&D, WS, shavr ng , and all other 
scenes considered You name it, you 
get it. Phone/ photo to Box 2099. 

RODEO COWBOY 
W, 5'10", 150 lbs, 25 yo, goodlooking. 
good body, seeks other cowboys to get 
it off rn tight fi tlln 501 levis , brg silver 
buckles, leather chaps, and hot spurred 
cowboy boots. Cowboys, lets get 
together and rub leather, jeans, and 
boots. Need my tight bulging crotch 
took care of. Photos in riggen will get 
mine. Box 3115. 

OREGON 
BIG MAN 

Top, 40, Good looking, hairy, bearded , 
6'1", 225 lbs, muscular will work your 
ass, cock, balls, nrpples & entire body & 
mind. Into B&D. Tl W/S, FF. Recent 
photo with reply to Pete. P.O. Box 
42476, Portland. Oregon 97242. 

SLAVE WANTED 
Master has private 40 acre mountain 
forest with comfortable home, very 
well equipped barn training room and 
stone walled di rt floor dungeon. Slave 
will live in leather. uniform, and naked; 
be trained and burl! in body, mind and 
spirit. Prefer well def ined , smooth body 
but right attitude and learning capabil
ity is important. Master is hunky WM 
5'10", 155. Photo manditory with 
detailed application Box 3302. 

DOMINATE MALE 
6', 175#, seeks trim w/m for BiD S/M . 
Interest important not experience . 
Photo. Box 361 2. 

PENNSYLVANIA 
REAL MASTER 

Needed for heavy bondage, total con
trol , Weekend Confinement, and Disci
pline. Slave is 35. untamed, able to 
travel to master's location. Please send 
orders with phone & photo to P.O. Box 
2091, Philadelphia. PA 19103. 

LOOKING FOR SON 
W/M 40 6'2" 8'11 cut. Looking for young 
son. He must want love and good home. 
Into long sex. He should be interested in 
body building wishing to be in top con
dition. I will help you and relocate you. 
Write with photo RAF 1205 Jeter Ave. 
Bethlehem PA 18015 

BOOT LI CKING SLAVE 
Needs to be owned by leather master 
25-45 yrs. Let me serve you. Sir willing 
to relocate anywhere. No FF or scat . 
Paul Anderson P. O. Box 30822 Phila, PA 
19103. 

FF VIRGIN SEEKS 
Experienced hand for grand opening. 
32, 5'8", 150. Al so W/ S & etc in W. PA & 
eastern Ohio . Age, race, etc. no barrier. 
Box 3621 . 

WEIGHT LIFTER 
PhiladeiP.hia. MS. Cancer, 45, 6'2", 210, 
white, 7' cock. Masculine Weightlifter 
with 48" chest, 34· waist. Leather I levi 
motorcyclist. Bondage and other good 
times with mascu line partners desired. 
Box 23. 

PITTSBURGH, PA 
Cute Daddy's Boy, Blonde, 28 Seek 
Daddy- Lover, 30-45 years old. Have 

I want to 
fill you up 

with my desires 
or share yours, 
anytime, from 

anywhere ..... 
we'll cum together. 

415-563-0167 
MASTERCARD AND VISA 
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hot bottom that need attention. Larry, 
5505 Fifth Ave .. Pgh., PA 15232. 

GRANDADDYFANTASY 
Write properly humble letter with p1c if 
you wish use and abuse degradation 
and humiliation. Box 3643 

SOUTH CAROLINA 
TATTOOS? 

Tattooed GWM, 130 lbs., 5'7", 30's, nice 
bod , seeks real men 18-40 interested 1n 
tails, leather, bondage. Photo please. 
Box 252, Pendleton, S.C. 29670. 

YOU CAN NOW LIST 
YOUR PHONE NUMBER 

$1 VERIFICATION! 

TENNESSEE 
LEAN, INTENSE, SENSUAL 

B1-sex man is interested in locatmg 
another natural man who realizes his 
need for a buddy who knows the honest 
gut-pleasure- through trust- of dis
covering and sharing the touch, smell , 
taste, and sound only a man comforta
ble with himself can provide. The 
energy I want to share is so basic and 
honest, it seems few "gays·· know it 
exists. Long , slow. mind-n-soul fuckin' 
is where it all begins. If you , too, need a 
man who'll openly and proudly share 
what he knows and has , you may have 
found your partner! I'm 6 fl .. 150 lbs.: 42 
yrs .; greying black hair, beard , and 
moustache; with a natural , uncut dick 
that'll hang a heavy 7 inches for the 
buddy that talks to it right Dig sweat, 
hair, holes, mpples. foreskin, lo
swingin balls, and other natural 
delights. If you're interested and got the 
balls to talk straight, shoot a no bull
shit note my way. Travel is possible. 
Box 0061 . 

TEXAS 
DALLAS THIRSTY AND HOT 

43, 5'8", 150. Heavy piss, raunchy 
socks, and tit action. Photo required 
and exchanged. Box 3045. 

SLAVE(S) SON? LOVER? 
Dominant, versatile, educated profes
sional, w/m 47, 5'11", 175# accepting 
applications. You must be mature, 
masculine, well-proportioned, willing 
to serve. Any race or age. No drugs or 
drunks. NOVICE OK- will be trained
limits respected, expanded? Send pic 
with needs, desires, uses, work, etc. 
Hdqtrs- Houston. Naked servitude? 
Permanent live-in 8ossible, or I can 
travel. MASTER BU . Also, opening for 
a master. Box 3329. 

TIGHT LEVIS AND LEATHER 
W 5'10" 150 lbs , 25 yo, good body, seeks 
others into tight Iitten' Levis or black 
leather pants, boots and cycle jacket. 
Lets get together and rub leather til its 
hot Have cycle to travel. Photo in 
leather gets mine. Bx 3115. 

SON SEEKS MOIST DADDY 
GWM, 32, 5'11 ", 170 lbs, handsome, 
well-built seeks Daddy 25-50, hung, 
built, handsome, hopefully uncut & 
cigar smoker for love, hot sex, atten
tion. Son likes to be lucked, W /S. C/B, 
needs toilet training, tits. Daddy, 
please send letter with photo and your 
worn jock. Your response gets same. 
JDD, PO Box 191122, Dallas , TX 75219. 

HOLE STRETCHER WANTED 
For my hot wet tight ass hole. Cum slid 
in and luck me till my swollen ass hole 
lips talk. 26 muscular smooth buns 
wants leather I truckers/ bikers/ cops/ 
construction, to work my hole over. 
Will travel. For hot photos m my leather 
jockstrap call (214)351-0200. B.J. 

YOUNG NAKED STALLION 
Will work on farm or ranch outdoors 
doing hard labor Like getting lucked. 
suck cock. whipped on butt. dungeon. 
will travel this summer. Steve Pala
dino. Box 472, Crystal City, Texas. 
Phone (512)374-3838 

YOUR ADS GET RESUL TSI 

TALL, GOODLOOKING, UNCUT 
AND 33 BOOTS LICKER 

Needs his ass kicked and to be abused 
generally. Wants to clean your tall, 
filthy boots. Especially fond of Cow
boys. No F.F. or piercing. (214)259-7397 
after 5:00 P.M. 

SLAVE 
GWM, 35, 5'11 ",150 lbs. wants slave to 
train. Exp. or novice OK. Letter and 
photo to SIR! 5200 Maple Ave. #338 Dal
las, TX 75235 or call (214)528-7349. 

UTAH 
TWO HOT HORNY TOPMEN 

Looking for a new toy to play with . Both 
36, both mean as hell. We work 
together, separately, and we alternate 
to handle the most recalcitrant of 
slaves. Into bondage. whipping, spank
ing, piss , verbal abuse. and exploration 
of all fantasies. Master Larry: 6'2", b/b. 
175 lbs. , good body. Master Michael: 
5'6", b/b. 1451bs .. 9' ;·and thick. Appli
cations will be accepted from Real 
slaves who can handle total domina
'tion and complete control of mind and 
body. Don't answer unless you mean it. 
You will be used, abused and trained 
and if you get 11 right you might find 
permanence with us. Application must 
contain a recent photo, vital statistics, 
experience resum e. and phone number. 
Send to: MASTER Larry, P.O . Box 1104, 
Sandy, Utah 84091 

VIRGINIA 
N. VA WM 6'5" 180 LBS 

37 yr old blonde interested in getting 
fisted Looking tor someone who has 
time to teach not rape. Dildos , smoking 
and poppers my norm. Fast learner. 
Into fantasy trips, no role necessary 
just hot sex. Dungeon and play room a 
turn on. No tats or ferns . B1g cocks 
appreciated. Box 3620. 

W/M 6'1" 180# 
Tongue Ass, eat cum drink piss. Accept 
B/D No heavy pain, scat. Box 3633. 

WASHINGTON 
LEATHER SON SLAVE 

Seeks leather Daddy into leather, uni
forms. boots, SM. CBTA Torture and 
taking care of Daddy. I'm WM, 35, 6", 
170#, bearded bodybuilder. Rewarded 
with friendship and cuddling would be 
nice. Send letter with photo to Box 
3487. 

WISCONSIN 
INTELLIGENT MEN 

MILWAUKEE/RACINE AREA: 35, 150 
lbs, 5'8". 6", blond , blue eyed. moust
ached . Levi/Western I Leatherman. 
French A/P, Greek A/P. Rainmaker, 
Rimmmg, Tits & toys. Write if you're 
35-45, butch lookmg, black hair, dark 
eyes, 5'8" or taller. Interests: Bars/all 
types; travel; movies; food; music; 
baseball. Uniform cops/firemen a turn
on. Discretion assured . Box 3528. 

SLAVE NEEDED 
27 yr old Master, 6'0" 1951bs- Muscu
lar, is seek ing a young slave boy. Slave 
must be slim or hunky, smooth 
chested , baby faced and prefer slave 
younger than master. Slave should be 
totally obedient & ready for B&D, H 
CB/T: & whippings. Upper half nude 

MAGNIFICENT ART OF JOE JOHNSON 

Not 
shown: 

Nude 
Bike r 

BEAUT! FULLY REPRODUCED IN AN UNBOUND PORTFOLIO OF NINE 11%" x 17%" OFFSET 
LITHOGRAPHS REA::)Y FOR FRAMING. These were the last origi nal Joe Johnson prints and are cata
logued in New York as a $45 value. The remaining sets are bei ng offered at 24.95 plus $1 postage and 
handling. California residents add 6% sales tax. ~ft ~~~.,SEVENTEEN HARRIET STREET 

\__ .,. U..,.,. VK_~ SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94103 _) 
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FOR THE MA WITH MORE 
THAN MISCHIEF 
ON HIS MIND ... 

We're hot, hard, 
horny, and at home 

waiting to share a 
SUCK·ULENT 

Low PER MINUTE RATES-No minimum 
Cunfort Home Phone Servtce by Dial-A-Friend 

65 W. IlLINOIS ST · CHICAGO. ILL 
(312) 644-6029 

736 Ponce Deleon N.E. Ave. 
Atlanta, Georgia 
(404) 872-0209 

MASTER BAIT 

HATFIELD 
HOUSE 

presents 

FRANK O'ROURKE 
author of 

DRUMMER'S 
Captain Morgan & Prison Punk 

1n a New Senes of Hard-Assed 
Male-on-Male Cassette Tapes 

S/M Action & Advice 
From The Master 

Please send me: 
Oty Title 

Introductory Lecture 

__ THE MASTER No. 1 
ln.troductory Lecture 

__ THE SLAVE No. 1 
__ WHIP FIRE 

(Live Whipptng Actton) 

__ PORN CALLS 
(Hot & Sexy) 

__ SAILING TO HELL 
(An S, M Yarn) 

Total Tapes x $10.00 
Shipping & Handling 
(Calif. Residents add 6%% 

$_ 
2.00 

Sales Tax $ __ 
Total $ __ 

I certify that I am over 21 years old. 

Signature Date 
We cannot fill your order without your sig
nature. Enclose check or money order to: 

HATFIELD HOUSE 
P.O. BOX 14128 

SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94114 
(31 Rogers . SF CA) 
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picture requested , nude picture pre 
. !erred. Master is level headed. Box 

3607. 

CANADA 
VERSATILE M 

Toronto. M, Pisces, 5'10", 155, 40, blue 
eyes, uncut, wishes to meet dominan 
S, 25-55, who is versatile , respectful o 
limits, sense of humor. M has moderate 
experience, versatile, and into leather. 
toys, boots, Greek a/ p, WS, bondage 
discipline. Have some experience as S 
No fats, ferns , drugs, scat. Box B19. 

TORONTO 
Playfully yours, Rodney 
' (416) 922-8484. 

3RD DEGREE AND UP 
Share uniformed uninhibited torture 

facts. fantasies. Box 3639. 

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 'h ounce. letters without correct 
postage will be destroyed. 

AUSTRALIA 
MELBOURNE 

Know anybody here? Dominating, 
raunchy, macho topmen in leather, 

_levi's and jockstraps wanted for kinky 
times with a submissive bottom 45, 6'3" 
and 190 lbs who is into bondage, ws, tit, 
ass and c&b play. Box 3332. 

ENGLAND 
PIG WANTED 

Moustachioed, close-cropped English 
pig wants to meet/ correspond with 
others into mind-blowing organic 
scenes. Into. boots , leather, rubber, 
scat-impregnated denim . Let savour it, 
smell it, wallow in it together. Fa ts and 
beer bellies welcome. Box 3630. 

GERMANY 
LIMITLESS DIRTSCENES 

Wanted by experienced male 42, 5'11 ", 

160, looking for pigs into mutual and 
top. Tit work, piss, snot, scat, puke, 
enemas. sweat, beer and trips. Also 
have a lot of rubber and leather gear. 
Like oil , mud, grease, catheter, loot and 
boots fetish . Interested in world wide 
contacts. Box 3285. 

SOUTH GERMANY 
Two hot extra hung studs, 29, 180 lbs, 
and 44, 170 lbs, into three ways with 
good looking mature (30-50) bearded 
versatile masculine men. Box 3165. 

W.GERMANY 
AMERICAN, 32, 5'11", 160 LBS 

Living near Kaiserslautern, Germany, 
seeks military who turn on to uniforms 
and leather. U.S. Bunderswehr, British , 

CALL THE ERECTION CONNECTION 
LIVE 
SEX 
BY 
PHONE 
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THE HOT LINE .... 
" 

Any l~ind of guy you wont. 
Any l~ind of scene you wont. 

Any time you wont it. , 
"1\ From the best telephone 

'~ fantasy seNice 
,... in the business. 

~,~~~~~~~~~~~ 
CALL ' 

j2~3) 650·8079 
·ii / 

A 24 Hour Service Owned 
and Operated by Gays 

Use your Credit Cord 
MC- VISA - AMEX- DINERS - CARTE OLANCHE 

OR 
Send check or money order to: 

THE HOT LIME 
207 South Oroodwoy, 1\m. [3.J 

Los Angeles, CA 90012 

Photo Sets Available 
All Photography by 
California Guys, Ltd. 

Ht, I'm Davtd 
Take matters t?l hand 
& let's get off toget11er 
CALL NOW (213) 464-5301 
My friend$ and I are 
M.C. VISA or send S25. to 
DAVID Suite #606 
1765 North Highland Ave. 
Hollywood, Calif. 90028 

#2002 Shortline 

TWO SENSATIONAL STYLES 

~OOSE FROM! : 

-~ Before Aftlf 

ADJUSTABLE ZIPPER PANEL TO: • Cinch inches off 
waist and bullocks! • Vital back support for Lum
bar and Sacro! • Raises Abdomen & keeps it there! 
• Straightens sagging stomach muscles! • Hernia 
support! • Shapes your physique instantly! 

# 2001 Zipper front-panel flattens those ugly 
bulges and gives you a slim youthful abdomen 
and sleek physique! Soft stretch nylon pouch for 
masculine support. Won't slide nor ride. 
#2002 Short line version . $1499 

BE SLIM WITH EITHER STYLE NOW! 

Waist size __ inches. 0 #2001 0 #2002 
SIZES: 0 S (28-32), 0 Med. (33136), 0 Lg. 
(37-40), 0 XL (41-44) 
Add $1 .50 for postage & handling, 6% sales tax. 
For COD send $5.00 deposit. Allow 2 to 6 weeks 
for delivery. Worn, soiled or damaged items non
returnable. 

REGENCY SQUARE, INC. DIV 6573 
1626 N. Wilcox 

Hollywood, Ca I if. 90028 



French, etc.l know you're out there, but 
we'll never make contact if you don't 
write . -Discretion assured and 
expected. Frequently in States so U.S. 
replies welcome. Box 3626. 

THE NETHERLANDS 
AMSTERDAM 

Beautiful brown eyes and hair, tan 
skin, hairy butt. 30" waist , goodlook
mg, wants to make friends with guys in 
USA. Looking for guys with good hard 
dicks who love to luck. I'm waiting. 
Santino, Box 11173. 1001 G.1 Amster
dam, Holland. In Europe: Call 020-
269376. 

MODELS 
SOUTHERN CAL 

MODELS 
Drummer is looking for leather I uni
form men willing to model. (415) 864-
3456. 

DOG SLAVE TRAINING !II 
24 HRS - get manhandled Jack- 36 
6'3" (213)469-6020 in or out $60-$100 
You need it. 

MODELS 
FLORIDA 

JERRY AND FRIENDS 
Escort & Model Service- Large Selec
tion Available- All Scenes Consi
dered. 813-541-2528. Travel unlimited. 

APOLLO 
Lifeguard , bodybuilder. All scenes & all 
equipment. Dungeon availible fo r slave 
training. (305) 940-9485. 

MODELS 
NEW YORK 

MODELS 
Drummer is looking for leather/uni
form men willing to model. (415) 864-
3456. 

MODELS 
TEXAS 

MASCULINE MEN 
INTO ANY SCENE 
We fulfill fantasies. 
Serving all of Texas 

Clint & friends (214)744-5334 

MAIL ORDER 
MAIL ORDER NOTICE 

The California law now reads that 
anyone conducting a mail order busi
ness, or offering items for sale through 
the mail and using a post office box or 
mail drop serv1ce. must reveal in all 
advertising the address at which the 
business is being conducted. To adver
tisers. this address must be included in 
all ad copy. , To readers, the address 
that appears at the end of a mail order 
ad (in parentheses) is the address 
required by state law. Most firms will 
still prefer that correspondence be sent 
to the listed box number. 

ENEMA EQUIPMENT 
Fun, Funky Enema Equipment for prac
tical cleanliness. pleasure or disci
pline. Other Ass-oriented toys also. 
Catalog $2 . Art Hamilton, 315 West 4th 
Street, New York. NY 10014. 

HOT S&M AUDIO TAPES 
By Drummer's Frank O'Rourke. Con
tact: Hatfield House, Box 14128, San 
Francisco, CA 94114. 

THE NATIONAL MARCH 
ON WASHINGTON 

A high-quality lp documentary of the 
historic March on Washington for Gay 
Rights, including speeches, conversa
tions, and rallys. A moving tapestry of 
sounds and emotions. Limited availa
bility. 59 (includes postage/handling) 
from: Studstore, 17 Harriet, San Fran
cisco, CA 94103. 

BOOT LICKERS 
LEATH R LOVERS 

the If you liked 
SWEATSOX story 
in MACH 5 and/or 
if you're into boots, 
shoes, ox, leather, 
levis, etc. and wish 
to meet others into 
the same scene 
(over 800 mem
bers) contact the 

FOOT FRATERNITY 
Post Office Box 786 

San Francisco, CA 94101 

DRAWINGS BY REX 
Hot, horny, unrelenting front-line stud 
action cartured in explosive drawings 
by one o the top erotic artists of our 
time. Send $5 00 for ten 8''' X 11" black 
and white samples plus full informa
tion on how to receive more. Send 
check or money order made payable to 
DRAWINGS BY REX to Post Office Box 
347. San Francisco, CA. 94101 . State 
that you are over 21 years of age and 
w1sh to rece1ve th1s material. 

EASY INSTRUCTIONS 
DYNAMITE RESULTS! 

MANIFEST 
BACK ISSUES 

While they last: April 1982 and May 
1982 issues are available for S2 each 
(First Class add $1) from : The Stud
store, 17 Harriet, San Francisco , CA 
94103. 

EROTIC PORTFOLIO 
The original Joe Johnson unbound 
portfolios of erotic male nudes. Eight 
oversized lithos ready for framing . 
Original price: $45. Few remaining for 
$25 postpaid from: The Studstore, 17 
Hamel, San Francisco, CA 94103. 

THE ALTERNATE 
BACK ISSUES 

Rare back issues of America's most 
controversial and exciting gay maga
zine. Number 17: First interview with 
The Sisters of Perpetual Indulgence, 
complete text of Daniel Curzon's play 
Beer and Rhubarb P1e and George Bir
misia's How Come You Don 't D1g 
Chicks, Von Gloeden portfolio, and 
Boston's Gay History. Number 15: 
Robin Tyler interview, Arimondi portfo
lio, Nuki portfolio, Carson McCullers 
biography. Either issue. while they last. 
$2 . (post paid) First class add 51 . Stud
store, 17 Harriet St. San Francisco, CA 
94103. 

PHOTOS 
UNCUT- KING SIZE 

Hot muse man shows off his macho 
tool , long thick sexy shape, enorm . 
low-hangers. Best of the uncut biggest! 
Six 4x6 professional color shots each 
set. Set 1 - all frontal $14 Set 2 - all 
rear/spreads $14. Smelly jockstrap or 
jockey shorts S25 . Check or m.o.: J.F. 
Studio , Dept. D. Box 262. Did Chelsea 
Sta., N.Y , NY 10113. State over 21 . 
(228 W. 24) . 

PHYSIQUE PHOTOGRAPHY 
Bodybuilders- Athletes . (212) 847-0763. 
Queens. New York City . 

THE STUDSTORE CATALOG 
Get your copy of this great new catalog, 
hot off the press! The one super source 
for the best in leather, equ)pment, toys, 
books. v1deo tapes. and all other wond
erful little things in life! A super 
magazine-sized, 24-page production . 
Send S3 to: Studstore, 17 Harriet, San 
Francisco. CA 94103. 

FANTASIES 
We write personalized stories to your 
specifications. Info (WDR Box 6435 Por
tland OR 97228). 

GAY CONTACTS NATIONWIDE 
"GOLDENROD" magazine has hundreds 
hottest gay/ bi personals, wild nude 
photos, addresses, phones. Plus arti
cles, advice. Latest 80 page issue
$7.00. Goldenrod, 147 West 42nd, 
#603-M , NYC 10036. 

AL PARKER TALKS DIRTY 
New from Hot Talk Tapes. AI Parker, 
Master Mario . other Hot Studs Caught 
In Hot Explicit Scenes . New Titles 
include "The Cop", "The Repairman", 
"The DJ ", More. High quality audio 
cassettes . Send for new brochure. Stal
lion Sound Prod ., Box 436, N.Y., NY, 
10013. State over 21 

HOT SEX MUSIC 
Complete original music from AI 
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11:!1111~~ .............. #F1 - BIG JOHN HOLMES 
in "Just Good Friends" 

The ONL appearance of MR . SUPERCOCK in a gay film. 
When John unleashes his massive 12 inch cock-it will 
leave you gasping as much as it did his ass-hole buddy. A 
real collectors item! 

Rare footage of sex 
stars Rick Cassidy and 
Jack Dakota seen in hot, 
aggressive, ecstatic sex' 
Not to be missed! 

#F2 - "MEN FOR RENT" 

Hard action story of what really 
happens between male models 
and the photographers who 
hire them. This film runs the 
whole gamut on boy/boy sex! 

'Atm rnta witt canllln approximately 185ft. 

All films avaUabla In rag. 8 mm color 
ANY ONE FILM $14.95 • ALL THREE FILMS $30 

NO PROJECTOR? 
Try our convertible Bmm/super 8 

200 Ft. FILM VIEWER 
only $12 95 with the pu_rchase 

• of any ftlm 
FEATURES: Capable of viewing any 
film up to 200 ft . • Simple to 
operate with 2 small batteries • 
Threads in seconds • clear 
color or B & W image • I 
focus • Stop action on any 
Portable • Guaranteed 

RODS & REELS Dept . 6573 

7313 Melrose Ave. Los Angeles, Ca 90046 

1 enclosed$ D Cash D Check D M.D. 

D #F1 0 #F2 D #F3 @ $14 .95 ea . 

D Special ! All 3 films ® $30 

VIEWER ; D Wlfilm .. $12.95 0 Alone .. $19.95 

Add $2 per order for postage & handling 

NAME ___________ _ 

ADDRESS 

CITV _____ STAT..._E __ _..ZIP __ 
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PSPHONESEX 
I «o» INTERNATIONAL 
(213) 9_34-4482 
ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 

SLIM INCHES AWAY IN 
THE AMAZING NEW 

BODY TAPER-TRIM SHIRT 
Puts power in your sex ap
pea 1 as it reshapes you to 
more manly "tapered" pro
portions' 

,I 
• SMOOTHES TORSO 
• BUILDS CHEST 
• STRAIGHTENS BACK 
• SLIMS ABDOMEN 
• CINCHES WAIST 
• FLATTENS BULGES 
Extra-light, extra-com-

fortable long line under
shirt puts power net L YCRA 
SPANDEX & NYLON to work 

providing firm, smooth con-
trol from chest to lower 
abdomen. Smoothes out 

bulges and trims you with 
unprecedented built-in slim· 
ming-power. Worn as an un

dershirt, it works to keep you 
in shape. Completely machine 

washable. White onlv. 
$1299 ' 

& 
FROM TO 

THIS... THIS ... ................................................... _ ...... . 
R. S. SALES, SUITE 6573 

1626 N. Wilcox, Hollywood, Calif. 90028 

My chest is __ inches. (Exhale & measure chest.) 
SIZES: 0 S (34-36), 0 Med . (38-40), 0 Lg. (42-44), 
0 XL (46-48), 0 2XL 50-52. Add $1.50 lor postage 
& handling, 6% Sales Tax. For COD send $4.00 de
postt. Allow 2 to 6 weeks for delivery. Worn, soiled 
or damaged items are nonreturnable. 

Name -----------------------------
Address ------------------ -----
City __ _ State ______ Zip __ 

Assttunly FREE! 
SUPER SEX PACKAGE 
-SELECT ANY FOUR-
• 6 Hard Comics • Gay Sex Novels 
: Peter Pleaser • Adult Playmg Cards 
• Suck movJes • 25 Male Snapshots 

PenJs Creme , • Boy Magazmes 

lntroductort.. Offer 
~~8mm MOVIE & 

~~ MOVIE VIEWER 

NO MATTER WHAT SIZE YOU ARE 
NOW ... YOU WILL GAIN U.P TO 4 
INCHES, NOT IN 6 WEEKS ... BUT 
WITHIN 48 HOURS ... AND IT'S 

GUARANTEED! 
That 's right! If you are 6 inches when erect we 
guarantee to make your penis up to 41nches longer 
also thicker and flrmer.You no longer need p1ns. 
drugs or weights. The TENSOR is the simple, natu
ral way to prosthetically increase your penis to 
it's maximum dimensions. It Will also help con
trol premature ejaculation. The TENSOR does all 
this and we GUARANTEE ITI Now being sold exclu-

sively by ~~!1 ;egular price is $19.95 only $695 

Special Customized Heavy Duty Model 
only $9.95 

Matt to HOLMES & A 
P.O. Box 64748, 



Parker's hot film "Turned On". Sixty 
minute Dolby cassette. $10 P.P. from 
Stallion Sourtd Prod. , Box 436, N.'i ., NY 
10013. brochure Available. 

LEATHER BIKES 
UNIFORMS VIDEO 

Send for Brochure, Paradise Pictures 
P.O. Box 765, Encino, Calif. 91316. 

STALLION RAM DECK 
Uncensored deck of 52 all-different 
playing cards. Send $10.95 to: DECK, 
147 West 42nd Street, Suite 603-M NY, 
NY 10036. State age. 

USED JOCKS/SHORTS/JEANS 
Worn by Heavily Hung Studs & ·.heir 
pies. Send SASE to: Box 5191, El Monte, 
CA 91734. 

ORGANIZATIONS 
"W/S" CORRESPONDENCE CLUB 
For men into WIS. Name, age S · to: 
Tom Boire, 635A Castro, San Franc1sco. 
CA 94114 for application . 

1,000 MEN 
(415) 626-1100 anytime 

GET DOWN ON SOMEONE'S BOOT 
Or maybe you'd rather have someone 
get down on yours. Loggers, engmeer. 
cowboy, linemen, rubber boots, etc. 
Over 900 members into these and more. 
Jockstraps: leather, levi's, hoods, 
masks, etc. If you have a strong Inter
est in any type of footwear, feet, and I or 
certain types of clothing and you want 
to get it on with someone who shares 
your interest. Member's photo's and 
fantasy shots available, Stories, buy
/sell column and parties. Write to A• tat 
the Foot Fratermty P.O. Box 786 San 
Francisco, CA. 94101 New boots also 
available for sale. 

BOSTON WRESTLING CLUB 
Join the action people newsletter, 
membership listings, box service and 
more. For more info send SASE to BWC 
GMF Box 1081 Boston MA 02205 

WANTED: HAIRY MEN! 
AND MEN WHO LOVE 

HAIRY MEN! 
To join our hot erotic organization. 
Information: Send $3 to THE HIRSUTE 
CLUB; PO Box 11514; SF , CA, 
94101.(1878 Market St. SF CA 94102). 

BEAR/ BEAR LOVER 
Hot club/ hot men. SASE to Box 10643-
Dept 'D', Glendale, Calif. 91209. 

SEX CAN DESTROY EVIL 
Unfulfilled desires (lust) cause crime, 
war violence. unhappiness, disease. 
Destroy lust with sex or war will des
troy us. Newsletter. Christian eroti
cism, phallic worship, art, ~oetry.Send 
$1 for sample copy. Samt Pr1apus 
Church 583 Grove SF 94102 415-431-
2188. Spiritual , sexual, social fulfil
lment. NYC, LA parishes. Dionysian 
phallic worship. 

WRESTLING, SOCIAL CLUB 
500-man nationwide. lnfo-pak: $4.00, 
NYWC, 59 West 10th Street, NYC 10011. 

THE DADDY CLUB 
For Dads and Sons 21 and over. Send 
SASE and age statement to RIPPER, 
11514 Ventura Blvd , #A-118, Studio 
City, Calif. 91604. 

MEN ON THE HUNT 
Sarge/ rookie, master/slave, dad/son, 
black/white, trainer/trainee. On the 
hunt for opposites? Enroll now in 
CHIRON, the hot new recognition club, 
nationwide. Send $3. for infopack to 
CHIRON, Box 416D, Viii Sta. NY, NY, 
10014 (350 BLKR). 

'\?DINNERWARE 'V TABLE LINENS 'V FLATWARE 
GIFTS 'V SPACE ORGANIZERS 'V GLASSWARE 'V 
'V WINE RACKS 'V CONTEMPORARY LIGHTING 
BAKEWARE 'VCANDLES 'VCARDS 'V AND MORE 
3915C 24TH ST~SA FRANCISC0~285-2599 

PISS SOMEONE OFF! 
Rainmakers: The ultimate water sports 
club for guys into giving/ receiving 
golden showers. Name. age, stamp to: 
P.O. Box 623 RMD , NYC, NY 10013. 

LIKE TO FUCK? 
(OR GET FUCKED?) 

American- Greek Alliances: The club 
which gets Greek Actives into Greek 
Passives! Name , age, stamp To: P.O. 
Box 623-AGD, NYC, NY 10013. 

ATTENTION 
Writing to inmates has risks as well as 
rewards . Some pnsoners are smcere, 
others are con artists . Proceed very 
carefully by checking with authorities 
or The Prometheus Foundation . Report 
rip-oils and attempts to Prometheus 
which aids gay and young pnsoners, 
and also protects against rip-oils. For 
info about the PenPal group and other 
programs, send SASE to The Prome
theus Foundation, P.O. BOX 12954, 
Pittsburgh, PA 15241. 

YOUR ADS GET RESULTS! 

MILITARY TRAINING 
3 Military Drill instructors will adminis
ter discipline, physical training, cell 
confinement, & prolonged Immobile 
restraint in a realistic military atmos
phere for weekend or week long ses
sions. Safe, sane , d1screet and 
monitored confinement for Boot Camp, 
Stockade, or POW training. Mummifi
cation, sensory deprivation, controlled 
breathing situations also available 
Individual or buddy system entry. No 
FF, Scat, Drugs. Fee required, Referen
ces available. Address Senous lnqutr
ies to: Training Center Information, P 0. 
Box 672, Bridgeton, MO 63044. All reP', 
lies answered . (314)867-7233. 

PHONE SEX 
S&M PHONE SEX! 

(714) 494-4871 VISA/ MC/ AE. 

RESORTS 
RUSSIAN RIVER 
GUEST HOUSE 

Luxurious private rooms, enclosed 
sundeck and yard, beautiful garden 
setting. Close to everything. Easy to 
find. Friendly serv1ce. Playrooms avail
able. Meals by arrangement. Santa 
Rosa pickup serv1ce. Save money AT 
THE RIVER and have more fun! 

AT THE RIVER 
Frank & Erick 

f (707) 887-9130 
KEY WEST 

The island for all seasons. For free map 
and brochure. (800) 327-4834 or Key 
West Busmess Guild. P 0 Box 1208-04, 
Key West. FL 33040. 

SERVICES 
SHANT! PROJECT 

Volunteer counseling service for indi
viduals and their loved ones facing life
threatening Illness and grief. Call 
415-558-9644 

COUNSELING 
MID-COUNTIES HELP CENTER 

(213) 863-5817 
FRIENDS OF THE CENTER 

Signal Your Commitment to the future 
growth of the Los Angeles Gay & Les
bian Commumty Serv1ces Center by 
becommg a member of ·FRIENDS OF 
THE CENTER.' For Membership infor
mation call (213) 464-7400 Ext. 251, or 
Write: Fnends of the Center Box 38777, 
Hollywood, CA 90038 Do it today. It's 
important. 



BEST & WORST OF DRUMMER 
5.95 

DRUMMER RIDES AGAIN 5.95 
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HARRY CHESS 7.95 SEXTOOL 6.96 ART OF BILL WARD 5.95 

PAEN 5.95 CHAIN MALE 5.95 STORY OF Q 9.95 

DRUMMER MARCHES ON 5.95 CLASS OF "82 5.95 CARE & TRAINING II 9.95 

SEVENTEEN HARRIET STREET/ SAN FRANCISCO/ CALIFORNIA 94103 

Send me: 0 Son of Drummer. 0 Best & Worst of Dfummer, 0 Drummer Rrdes Agarn. 0 Drummer Marches On. 0 Class of 
82. 0 Roy Dean Nudes, 0 Harry Chess. 0 Erotrc Art of Brll Ward. 0 Oare & Trammg II, 0 Paen. 0 Story of 0. 0 Sextool. 0 
(Postage & Handtmg .50 per t1rte. Over seas Canada add 1 00 per trrte) 

NAME ------------------------------------------------------------------------
ADDRESS ---------------------------------------------------------------------
CITY /STATE/ZIP 

Charge to my DVI SA 0 MASTERCARD Card No. --------------------------------------

Exprration Date/Signature -----------------------------------------------------------



I , ' ,' I I I I : -/,' 
.AIN'T NO 
MAINSTREAM 
MAGAZINE! 
DRUMMER ISN'T A COPY 
OF ANYTHING ELSE. 
The best in fiction, photo
graphy and art presented in 
the hottest, most forthright 
manner possible. The popu
larity of DRUMMER is legend
ary and there s nothing else 
like it. Don't m ss an issue. tt's 
one of a kind! 
Sample copy is 3.95 
TWELVE ISSUES 

84 

MACH IS DRUMMER'S 
BROTHER I 

If you think DRUMMER Is 
outrageous, walt until you 

~meet MACH. We introduce , 

AMERICA'S HOnEST 
GA v IV.,.,~~..r-I~:·;,Jl~ 

you've~~::~~ 
priced at 
body else. Take advantage 
us quick .while we're young 

and vulnerable. 
Sample copy 1. 95 

TWELVE ISSUES 

820 



HOW MUC~too;Mu&Jt~'hAVE YOU 
BEEN PAYING'F)JR-THE BESJ? 

Why should you spend from 
five to ten dollars a bottle for 
these products when you can 
buy direct from the distributor 
for less than half? We'll fill your 
order from THRUST, HARD
WARE, RUSH, BULLET, 
PLAIN BROWN WRAPPER 
BOLT or QUICKSILVER. You~ 
satisfaction is guaranteed. 

Call 415-864-3877 

~':-.· ) ,., 

FROM THE WORLD'S TOP MANUFACTURER OF 
NITRATE-BASED ODORANTS- ALL GUARANTEED! 

California residents add 6% sales tax. : WINGS DISTRIBUTING 
. 17 HARRIET STREET/SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94103 

Send me __ Six-Packs@ $15 (limit 3) to: 

NAME: ________________________________________ __ 

ADDRESS ______________________________________ _ 

CITY, STATE, Zl P --------------------------------

Enclosed is:$ Please add $1 for shipping. Foreign add $2. 
Or charge my 0 VISA 0 MASTERCARD 
No. Expiration'---------------

The Effects of Nitrates/Nitrites are Currently Under Medica/Investigation Offer void in Georgia, Connecticut & Soviet Union. 
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Apri123 
Elimination for MID-ATLANTIC MR. DRUMMER 1983 

THE POST BAR (1705 Chancellor St., Philadelphia, PA) 
Co-hosts: The Companions 

April23 
PACIFIC NORTHWEST MR. DRUMMER 1983 

Po rtland, Oregon 
Co-hosts: JR'S CELL (300 N.W 10th) 

April 3D 

May1 
MID-ATLANTIC MR. DRUMMER 
DCA Club, Philadelphia, PA 

Hosts: The Companions 

May14 
MR. SOUTHWEST DRUMMER 1983 

TEXAS DRILLING COMPANY 
(1026 N. Highland Ave. N.E., Atlanta, GA) 

June 11 
MR. DRUMMER MID-WEST 1983 MR. ROCKY MOUNTAIN DRUMMER 1983 

THE TRIANGLE (2035 Broadway,Denver, CO) A MAN'S WORLD (2402 St. Clair Ave, Cleveland, OH) 

June 23 
Reception for the MR. DRUMMER 1983 Finalists 

THE BRIG (San Francisco) 

JUNE 24 MR. DRUMMER 1983 

iriOC.li)CriO 1\ irl.lil~i=Crl 
ALL FINALISTS COMPETING AT ONE GIANT PARTY! 







11-0UG~T 1
1
0 CALL ~~=::;~~==-11111:---}r~~~~~~ 

'ROUND TO S~E WHAT 
YOU WERE 'DRAWING F"OR 

V!Y LATE6T DRUMMER 

TEL.L You 
WHAT! 11LL STRIP 
OFF AND flASH 
IT AROUND A 
BIT-IT MIGHT 
INSPIRE. YOU 

TO A GREAT 
IDEA ••. 

NO USE YOU 
L(X)KING AT ME LIKE 

"Tt4AT. WHENEVER I 
WANT TO G£T HOLD 
OF YOU,. YOU ARE 
ALWAYS OUT!' vou 
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A~ /V£1/ER 
AVAILABLEf 

STRIP. 

THE NE.W 
MoD~L LIKE? 
WILL 1-tE 
BE ANY 
usE: 

-NOT,I./ING_I 

I HAVEN'T GOT 
A SIN6L~ IDEA ... 
11M JUST'DRAWING I 

HOPING 11LL 1\.IINK 
OF SOMETHING! 

ER, NO, DRUM. 
IT1S OK-· 

PON'T~BL£ 
YOUR5t=.LF ••• I'VE 

G"OT A }.11C)PEL AGENCY 
TO SEND SOMEONE 

AROUND TO OOA 
6POT OF POSING 

R?R ME,.. 

11LL GO AND 
TAI<EA LOOK-IF 

HE.1S NO GOOD I'LL 
GET RID OF HIM FOR 
YOU THEN WE CAN 

GO OUT TO A 
BAR AND \-lAVE A 

BEER. 
OK? 



•.. £R! 
NO, BILL. •• NO 

GOOD AT ALl.··· "TTO 
ER-~AT·ANO ~SS ••. 
WRONG- TYPE··· 
NO USE. YOU SEEING 

\-m'~'\ ••• (1LL G£T 
RID OF Hit-'\ ... 

SEE You 
AI<OUNDf 
GOTfA GO 



Want to plow this spread pair? Want to 
whip it first? Then get ahold of T.C. No. 
1062; spreadeagle in Da llas, Texas. 

BUTCH 
Top, bottom, B&D, S&M , leather, mil
itary scenes, very versatile, 36, 5'10", 185 
lbs., uncut, pierced, nov ice shaver, 
located in the nation 's captial. Anything 
else you need to know : T.C. No. 1064. 

DRUMMER 78 

GERMAN TONGUE 
Deutsches slave with a busy tongue, 24, 
is coming to New York, and looking for a 
strong, bearded man with a lot of imagi
nation to show me his town and have me 
serve him. I ' ll clean his sweaty body with 
my tongue, lick his dirty feet and 
asshole, and be his total slave. My Eng
lish isn 't too good, but a slave can be 
taught anything quickly. Ulrich Kretsch
mann, Wandsbeker Chaussee 162, 2000 
Hamburg 76, W. Germany. 

See ad in this issue of Drumbeats for Ron 
under Louisiana to find out why this 
man has two jock straps over his head. 

NEW YORK MASKED MAN 
This choice piece of beefcake is 29, 5'8", 
has blond hair and blue eyes, and comes 
without hood. His 140 pounds of solid 
muscle sport a set of tits, a pair of balls, 
and a hole that are ready for a real sadist. 
You take him slow and far in almost any 
trip. Tell him what you'll put him 
through, and he ' ll send you a photo 
showing you his face. T.C. No. 1063. 



Mike of Michigan, who has shown his all 
off to you before in "Tough Custo
mers," got so turned on by our special 
Cops Issue that he decided to put on his 

This tough customer is into big ones 
(yours and his) and specializes in per
forming: you watch, adore and worship 
as he performs for you. Shaving? C&B 
torture? Show him yours: John Stude, 
Box 181, Cocoa Beach, FL 32931. 

uniform and whip out his nightstick. No, 
you can't write to him- he's checking 
out the "Drumbeats" section and he'll 
get ahold of any possible violators, so 
watch out! 

SWISS MUSCLES 
This Swiss bodybuilder (208 lbs., 6'2", 8" 
cock and a muscular ass) is visiting the 
USA from July to August this year and 
would like to wrestle (no holds barred) 
with similar athletic guys. Loser gets his 
ass opened with dildoes, fists, feet. Also 
into whipping, eating ass, piss, tit tor
ture, and bondage. Interested? Send 
photo and letter to: Andrew Buehl
mann, Nordstrasse 59, 8006 Zurich, 
Switzerland. 

MUTT WANTS MASTER 
White male, 33, 180 lbs., seeks life as dog 
with leathered master I owner into 
heavy B&D, punishment. Seek to be co l
lared, caged, controlled, kenneled, 
used, tagged and kept as a dog for life, 
never again to be treated as a human 
being. Permanently. No games. Must be 
willing and able to handle animal safely 
and sanely. KAI , c/ o 540 O 'Farrell, No. 
306, San Francisco, CA 94102. Can 
relocate. 
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HOW TO CONTACT A TOUGH CUSTOMER 
If the Tough Customer has his address 
listed, then just drop him a line. If there 
is a T.C. number listed instead, then 
write him a letter, seal it in an envelope 
with your return address on it and the 
Tough Customer number written in 
pencil on the front of the envelope. Put 

AUSTRALIAN TEAM 
German Master and Engl ish slave living 
in Australia are visiting New York and 
San Francisco in the summer and fall of 
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correct postage on the envelope 
(remember, mail outside the United · 
States is currently 40¢ for each Y2 ounce). 
We will re-address the sealed envelope 
to the particular Tough Customer and 
mail it on to him. Incorrectly prepared 
letters will be destroyed. 

this year and want to contact leather
men into piss, dirty assholes, whipping 
and other scenes. Check out their ad in 
Drumbeats under Germany. 

ITALIAN-DUTCH TREAT 
Italian man living in Amsterdam is look
ing for a relationship with a nice, mascu
line man. A photo will get you a photo of 
the rest of: V. Vincenzo, 1-Helmersstraat 
333, Amsterdam 105LEE , The 
Netherlands. 

WANT TO BE A 
TOUGH CUSTOMER? 

Want to show the world your stuff? Send 
a clear photo (black and white is best) 
with a description and what turns you 
on. Sign the photo on the back. Include 
the information that you are 21 years of 
age. If you like, we'll assign you a coded 
reply number in case you do strike 
someone 's fancy. Send itto: Tough Cus
tomers/ Drummer, 15 Harriet St., San 
Francisco, CA 94103. 



UNINHIBITED IDAHO 
Yes, there are hot and horny studs in 
Idaho. If you're man enough to spend a 
night in the dungeon, send a photo and 
tell me what you're into (I 'm into every
thing but scat). Come visit! T.C. No. 
1061. 

POLIZIST 
38-year old West German into leather, 
uniforms, SM, TT, cock and ball tor
ture, fisting, wants to meet hairy, hung 
American tops (with playrooms) dur
ing June/ July 1983. Will take part in 
amateur films, videos, pose for photos. 
Visitors to Germany welcome. TC No. 
1067. (Send letters by Air Mail). 

DRUMMER IN DEUTSCHLAND 
In the April issue of Torso, a gay maga

zine published in Berlin, was this little 
note about a classified ad that appeared 
in a previous issue of Drummer: For 
anyone who does not know, April 20 is 
the birthday of the Fuhre r, thus the U.S. 
gays who put this classified ad in the gay 
magazine Drummer are preparing to 
celebrate A.H. (which means Adolf 
Hitler). They are probably planning an 
orgy with uniform freaks and SM disci
ples. Or is it just a gay Nazi who has been 
hoarding up in his hom old swastika 
flags and other Nazi ru bbish, whose 
hand is itching in his pocket, as he wants 
to use it for a 'German ' salute? What
ever: Fools never die out. We want to 
thank Torso for telling us what the classi
fied ad was all about. We thought it was 
the annual birthday party for Ass Holes. 

AIRPORT SECURITY 
While disciplining his teddy bear at the 
Tampa Airport, this tough customer 
realized that what he really wanted 
was to be raped by a cop. Any takers? 
TC No. 1066. 

HOT DANISH BUNS 
Danish slave available to well hung mas
ter . Butter these buns then plow into 
them with your cock or fist. Write to: 
T.C. No. 1065. 
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TIT CLAMPS 
AT AFFORDABLE PRICES 

We now manufactu re and 
have in stock 18 styles of tit 

and cock & ball to rture 
clamps, with many more 

styles to come! !! 

WE ALSO CARRY AND MANUFACTURE: 

• BANDANAS 
• REGULATION HAN DCUFFS 
• BLACK HANDCUFFS 
• HANDCUFF TIETACKS 
• CHROME CHAINS 
• LEATHER FOR 

EVERY OCCASION 

Send $2 .00 for Catalog 
& Tit Clamp Brochure 

State Over 21 years of age 

DEALER INQUIRIES WELCOME 

[Iii] 
THE HIDE HCUSE 

Manufacturers of 
Quality Leather Goods And Accessories 

P.O. Box 10003, Minneapol is, MN 55440 

20" Engineer Boots 
with Vibram Soles : $170.00 

Other Styles Available 
Catalogue 50¢ 

HOT BOOTS , 

/) 
..- · ·~ 

SAFCO BOOTS 
The best suppl1er (maybe even the 
b1ggest ) of regulat1on safety boots . 
Wr1te to . Jim of Safe Boots 

Box 23764 

A RE 
SPECIALISTS IN AUTHENTIC LAW ENFORCEMENT 
SUPPLIES, ANTI QUE AND RE PLICA MANACLES, PRISON 
I RONS, ST RAIT JACKETS AND ...............•.... 
"HOU DI NIANA ". 

LOCKABLE IRON HEADCAGE 
from $220 incl. shipping 

Jtt.ter~ 
895 Broadway New York NY1000:S 

A TASTE OF LEATHER'S 

ULTIMATE LEATHER HOOD 
with detachable blindfold 

and mouth gag 

A TASTE OF LEATHER 
336 6th STREET 

SAN FRANCISCO 94103 
(415) 777-4643 

MON·SAT. NOON-6 PM 
ALL MAJOR CREDI T CARDS 

HONORED 

CATALOG $3. 
{ Refund able) 

FRATERNITY 
BOOTS 
LOWEST 

COST 
ENGINEER 

LOGGER 
LINEMAN 

50¢ for Catalog: 
Fraternity Boots 

P.O. Box 786 
San Francisco, 

CA 94101 

introduces his own catalog 
Send $ 1.50 to 

(Check Of Money Order) 
State that you are 21 

Tom of Finland 
P.O . Box 26716 Dept. D 
Los Angeles. CA 90026 



NEW! DIFFERENT!! 

_··.·--.:·;~. 

:·, :;]~{ TIT CLAMPS! 
·.-~:· 

': ·:-~l- s 1· 75 .. ~~~~1,Y 
(includes Better!" 

postage) rJ. . 
Order from 
R. Phillips 
132 W. 24th St. 
New York, NY 10011 $;. 

Send $2 .00 for illustrated Tit Torture Catalog. 

mont~ome~~ 
Lecthe~s 

Box 161, Agincourt , 
Ontario, Canada, M1 S 3B6 

Catalogue 013 now available. Illustrated 
32 page catalogue $5.00 + 90ct postage 
and handling. ASK FOR ITI . 

#783 GRUMMET JOCK 
2'h' ' BELT $75. 00 

#783A FULL ASS COVER 
$100.00 

Visa, Chargex , 
Mastercharge accepted. 

(~ - - - ~ 

I always 1 
, tan ('J J 

SAN FRANCISCO, 550 Castro 626·8505 

BOSTON, 279 Newberry Street 236-4363 

THE DRUMMER SHOPPER 
DELUXE COCK RING 
BALL STRETCHER 

ITEM #611 $14.95 

Kings Men Ltd. 
P.O. Box544 

Avon, MA 02322 
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the cross to sexually satisfy him. Lyric, 
beautiful, even ending in o rgasm- a 
dream. 

The second segment opens with Sta
cey, in a brief posing pouch, going 
through his flexing routine on a plat
form ... somewhere. The camera plays 
over this man's massive, scu lptured phy
sique . From somewhere ... a man 's 
hand reaches out and strokes one large, 
tense thigh muscle. As the posing rou
tine continues, the man, a silent, ador
ing observor, becomes more and more 
of the centerpiece until he is opening 
beating off while stroking and licking 
Stacey's powerful physique. But these 
are almost disjointed characters : the 

man animated 
desire, Stacey an automatic muscle 
machine that turns, squ ats, pumps, 
turns, flexes, stops. Finally, with no emo
tional communication, the man 
climaxes. 

The scene changes dramatically, away 
from this posture of illusion and alle
gory. Jim Cassidy, a non-competition 
bodybuilder already known to gay porn 
audiences, is on a boat in France, watch
ing the landside landmarks float past 
and recalling an orgy from, perhaps, the 
night before. The likes of Bob Birdsong 
(a former Mr. Universe), Jean Claude (a 
bodybuilder/ wrestler with a television 
career), Dakota, the man who came to 
symbolize the Colt look, Bruce Morgan, 
and assorted others act ou t a series of 
sexual combinations and postures. The 
film jumps between Cassidy on the boat 
and Cassidy as the sexual servant to this 
wealth of iron men until it settles down 
into the film's longest, most complex sex 
scene. 
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Finally, in the film's closing segment, 
it is Cassidy who helps provide what 
Bruce Morgan, as the priest, searched 
for in the beginning, a masculine yet 
highly romantic pairing of two powerful 
bodies locked in a sexual embrace. 

Loadstar is sexually tame by today's 
standards. The ordinary sucking and 
fucking of porn fare prevail. But its 
intention was something else entirely, 
and there it succeeds. Never before and 
not since have so many legit body
builders been involved in so much gay 
sex on the screen. So, as a historic porn 
document, Loadstar is a must. Section of 
this film were released in 8mm under 
the title California Supermen; the 8mm 

was an edited version of the third seg
ment, called Bon Voyage in Loadstar, 
featuring Jim Cassidy. 

JUDO- USAF STYLE 
If you're a judo buff, or a military 

training buff, you might be interested in 
a collection of 21 United States Air Force 
training films available as a single two 
hour video cassette . Titled Combative 
Measures/ judo, this cleared-for
release anthology of training films cov
ers a wealth of attack and defense 
positions, movements and strikes. 
Filmed with military personnel as 
instructors and subjects, the films have 
that no-nonsense, gung-ho, middle
American quality that has come to typify 
the military training film. The 21 individ
ual films are from the 1950-55 period 
and are in black and white. The two
hour cassette (Beta or VHS) is $100 post
paid from: The Film League, Box 12444, 
San Diego, CA 92112. 

- john W. Rowberry 

To: Club Malexpress 
PO Box 160. 207 East 85th Sr 
New \brk. NY 10028 

I w1sh to become a member of 
Club Malexpress. I am over 
21 years of age. 

Prmt Name 

Stgnarure 

Address 

Cl1 y 



LEATHER 
BULLETIN BOARD 
BEEF ON THE HOOF 

The regional Mr. Drummer contests 
have begun across the country. During 
the weekend of March 25-27, I judged 
the contest at The Woods on the Russian 
River along with Jim Cvitanich, former 
Mr. San Francisco Leather, John Ponce, 
last year's Mr. Northern Ca lifornia 
Drummer, Alan Selby of Mr. S Products, 
and Ray Scliep, former Mr. Russian 
River. Out of a field of 11 contestants, 
Paul Manenti became Mr. Northern 
California Drummer 1983. The growth 
of the popularity of Mr. Drummer had 
The Drum in Houston running its first 
contest at Numbers during the same 
weekend. David LeBlanc, a transplanted 
Texan from Boston, handily won the 
title of Mr. Southwest Drummer 1983. 
All of the hot leathermen will vie for the 
title of Mr. Drummer 1983 in San Fran
cisco on June 24. 

The Rocky Mountaineers Motorcycle 
Club of Colorado will be having its 
Twelfth Annual Golden Fleece Run July 
1-4 in the Rocky Mountains. For infor
mation write: The R.M.M.C., Box 2629, 
Denver, CO 80202. 

The Thuderbolts (Box 1997, Water
bury, CT 06722) are having their big 12th 
Anniversary run in Springfield, Mass. on 
June 10-12. The run has become so pop
ular in New England that they have sold 
out the accommodations, but D.L. tells 
me that they may be able to find space 
for those who want to attend. If you are 
a leatherman living in the area, don't 
miss it. Drop them a line at the above 
address and they'll do something to 
include you. Christ, there must be a 
cage in the dungeon where you can 
stay! Also, the T -Bolts support charities 
l ike Save The Children which is a part of 
what all of us are about! 

For you guys who are looking for your 
local clubs, here are a few who have 
been in touch with me and how you can 
contact them: 

Wildcats M.C. of Norfolk, VA- P.O. 
Box 11324, Norfolk, VA 23517. 

Hill Country Leathermen- Attn. 
David Mclaughlin, Back Street Basics, 
611 E. 7th, Austin TX 78701. 

Fiesta Run 1983 will leave San Antonio 
steaming from April22-24. Five clubs are 
sponsoring the run: Tejas M.C., Hidden 
Door (Home of the CCMC), San Anto
nio M.C., The Mustangs, and San Anto
nio Rough Riders. The re will be a 
leather champion contest, bar poker 
run, hot 'n' 40 contest, and down 'n' 
durty denim contest. If you are inter-

, ested, and who wouldn ' t be, you can get 
more information from: Fiesta Run 83, 
Box CP-72, Central Park Station, San 

Antonio, TX 78216. There is another plus 
in this sort of run; guys who might be 
interested in joining a club have the 
opportunity of meeting the members 
and seeing the clubs who might meet 
their needs. You will have a ball-busting 
time with men who could become life
long buddies. 

I have made mention of the Okto
berfest trip to Munich, West Germany at 
the end of September. We have been 
busting our balls, trying to put this tr ip 
together. I had hoped to have a group of 
75 guys for the trip, but the travel agency 
says the group has to be limited to 55. 
Sorry about that, men! Manfred Slaven
hagen of Zum Lohengrin in Munich is 
one of the people who is going to make 
the trip such a success. He hustled 
around with Caroline from the travel 
agency, getting rooms for the visitors. I 

got a call from Berlin where a friend told 
me that the word of Drummer's trip had 
reached there. Siegfried Hoffman of the 
ECMC plans to be there. The trip should 
be an exciting one. Sure, you don't have 
to go all the way to Germany to get your 
rocks off or to have a scene, although 
I'm sure there will be a lot of both if you 
are interested. There are going to be a 
number of parties, including the big 
meet of the Munich Leather Club which 
always brings guys from all over Europe 
into town. Besides trips to the Castle of 
the Mad King Ludwig of Bavaria (who 
happened to be one of us) and to Berch
tesgaden, the retreat of Adolf Hitler 
(who wanted to exterminate us), there is 
the opportunity of good fellowship and 
lasting friendships. There will be a lot of 
other happenings and you will have 
plenty of free time to do your own thing. 
If you're interested and want to go with 
us, find our ad in the magazine and let us 
know. I've gotten a lot of inquiries and I 
hope to hear from you. The gala of 
Oktoberfest is worth it all by itself. Let 
me point out one thing that is absolutely 
forbidden on the trip and could sour the 
whole deal for you- Nazi regalia. The 

West German customs people will not 
only confiscate any Nazi emblems or 
material, they will fucking well put you 
back on the plane for the US of A and 
you won't even see the outskirts of 
Munich! Your leathers are in, your toys 
are out. The latter shou ld be no prob
lem. For one thing you can always find 
substitutes (that good heavy belt has 
other uses than to hold your pants up, 
while a few neckties can serve to tie 
someone up, plus your own natural 
equipment). Also remember you will be 
dealing with people who have their own 
things. 

If you miss this trip, you will regret it, 
especially when Drummer comes out 
with the facts afterward . Remember 
also, the German Mark looks good 
against the Amer ican dollar, which 
wasn't the case a year ago. 

Some issues back, I asked you guys to 
send me some posters. The only 
responses were from The Crypt in San 
Diego and The Chute in Reno. Now that 
has got to be one of the shittiest 
responses that I have ever received. You 
must have thought that I wanted these 
posters to decorate my walls. It ain't so! 
The posters will be going to Munich 
where they will be displayed. Get your 
fucking f ingers out of your asses. 
Leather in Europe has wanted to estab
lish relationships with American clubs 
and you know the Germans go to Amer
ican leather bars when they come over 
here. Let's show a bit of class! I know the 
bike clubs and businesses out there 
have posters. Let them know who you 
are and where you are. 

THE FIRST GAY 
RODEO IN COLORADO! 

The Colorado Gay Rodeo Association 
is planning it for June 3-5. Coa l Creek 
Rodeo Park is where it will happen in 
Denver, which is on the north side of 6th 
Avenue East about one mile east of 
Buckley Road. Exhibition dancing will 
be held Saturday night on June 4 at the 
Rodeo's Downtown Headquarters, The 
Ramada Inn at 1170 East Colfax. Infor 
mation on registration for competing or 
the Grand Marshall contest comes by 
calling (303) 399-1986 between 6 and 9 
daily MST, except Sunday. No registra
tions wil l be accepted after May 15. The 
Grand Marshall contest is of particular 
interest since it will raise money for the 
National Gay Health Education founda
tion, Inc. I get pretty f lip about a lot of 
things, but this is ser ious and it deserves 
everyone's fu ll support. If you can't 
attend, buy a ticket and give it to a friend 
who might not be able to afford it . 
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MR. MISSOURI LEATHER 1983 
Look out Chicago! Missouri, the 

Show Me State, has one hot contestant 
for the Mr. International Leather 
contest. 

This was the first Mr. Missouri Leather 
contest held in St. Louis. The Gateway 
M.C. brought off the event of the year, 

MC 
Saint Louis, Missouri 

an event which would have been impos
sible a few years ago. 

On March 4, the Gateway Saloon and 
the Connection hosted the events 
which led to the choice of Charlie 
Scheib as Mr. Missouri Leather. Cle
mentine's, a nationally known levi/ 
leather bar, sponsored Charlie. Nine 
other men competed for the title and 
they were all hot challengers. 

The advent of this contest, along with 
a slave auction which was also held at 
the same time, says much about the 
growth and development of the leather 
scene in St. Louis. What is particularly 
important is that the Gateway M.C. had 
the balls to make it a success. Not only 
did the leather community support it 
but the entire gay community was 
behind it. 

Photos by Jack Beal 



HOUSTON AND LEATHER 
It all began on Thursday night, Feb. 3, 

when The Leather Works opened its 
shop in The Ripcord, Houston 's hot new 
leather bar. Val Martin emceed a leather 
fashion show of topmen and slaves (see 
the photos) . The bar was packed while 
guys from all over the area waited 
patiently for a chance to get inside. Jerry 
Elam, The Ripcord 's manager, and Keith 
Hayman of The Leather Works worked 
hard to make it a successful night. 

That was onl y the warm p for the big 
Let Us Entertain You! weekend . Mario 
Simon and I were there fro m Drummer 
and had a very memorabl e time. 

The night I got in, The Leather Works 
had the grand opening of thei r ma in 

Photos by Tom Godwin 

store on Montrose. The place was 
crowded with shoppers and visitors 
from out of town . Guys came in from 
San Antonio, Dallas, Phoenix and points 
East. After the shop closed , we moved to 
a pr ivate party being given by Charles 
R., an associate member of the Chicago 
Hellfire Club. 

Ed H., president of Hellfire, along with 
Vince B., Chuck B., and Tony de B. , 
came from Chicago to attend the Little 
Inferno . Other associates, such as Keith 
H. of Houston and Ron B. of Midland, 
also attended and we all had a great 
time. 

I made it around to the different 
watering holes, The Drum, Mary' s and 
The Ripcord, w here I found a different 

attitude toward VISitors than I have 
encountered anywhere else. Everyone 
knew what hospitality was all about . I 
met Bill Bailey of The Drum and had a 
great time with him as well as bikers 
from the man y clubs in and around 
Houston. 

Leather was everywhere and the men 
were hot and ready . One of the hottest 
men in Houston has to be David LeB
lanc, a man whom I predict will become 
a household word in the nation 's leather 
community . 

If you are looking for a good time with 
real down-home men , check Houston 
out sometime. Believe me, you won 't 
regret it. 

- Frank O 'Rourke 
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TOUGH, RUGGED SON WANTED 
Any gutsy, butch son who gets hot enough to want to 

pull down his dad's pants may get the dad and the belt 
from the pants. Dad will apply the belt generously, heav
ily, and regularly to son's bare ass from then on. 

I am looking especially for an older, mature son who is 
totally submissive and needs domination and regular 
physical discipline sessions. He must work out regularly, as 
I do, and have a muscular, developed body. 

I am 45, 6'2", 190 lbs. He can have no inhibitions and 
must be totally obedient. I set limits. He will become a 
total slave and be permanently marked for ownership. 

Kept nude, or in a slave collar and chains, his head 
shaved, he will cook, clean, and do heavy gardening and 
landscaping work on my 10 acre residence in the Sierra 
Foothills of Central California. 

Though I prefer an older son, he should be fairly fresh 
and unmarked. I want to be the first to enlarge his tits, then 
nail them to a 2x4 and permanently ring them . If this 
sounds harsh, it is. Physical discipline is most satisfying to 
son and dad when applied harshly, but with a minimum of 
tissue damage. The rougher the action, the better the son 
can show his love, trust, and devotion. It also causes the 
dad to respond with tender acts of love, rewards, and 
respect for what his tough, rugged son has endured for 
him. 

Let me add that I find any disfigurement to a son's body 
unacceptable and would never cause permanent marks 
other than a well-placed, unobtrusive mark of ownership, 
and pierced tits. But these things can be built up to slowly, 
over a long time span, in combination with preliminary 
and accompanying physical stress and ritual in a way to 
give maximum impact, satisfaction, and bonding to the 
relationship. 

R.W.M. 

DAD TRAVELS TO DISCIPLINE 
This is one Dad with a difference. A big, fat , bearded 

Southern Daddy who won't hesitate to haul his grown son 
out to the woodshed and wear out his butt with a switch or 
with his long leather belt. This hairy behemoth won't think 
twice about tanning your behind and then shifting my 
massive bulk to sit on you for good measure will you 
squeel. You just see if I don't. 

To my mind, a son has one overwhelming use for his 
trim, nearly hairless buns and that is the use of the seat for 
corrections. A son doesn't need to hang his head and get 
ashamed of his immaturity and mess-ups when he can just 
come to his old daddy and get instructed on how to do 
better- the old-fashioned way that stays with you- par
ticularly when you sit down. 

After living all my life in the South I'm about to pick up 

and move to New York City (so don 't bother writing to 
me). Seems some of you boys up there need some real 
education- the good way! 

C.W.O. 
Greensboro, NC 

RAUNCHY DAD WANTED 
I am looking for a daddy who is into raunchy sex. Who is 

Top or mutual in shit and piss for his son- who is a bottom 
or mutual, and who wants to eat his hot man's turds. 

I am 31, 5'7", 130 lbs. , body hair, beard and moustache 
and some tattoos. I love getting fucked, want my dad to fist 
fuck me, and would rim his ass, lick his hot sweaty body , 
his bare feet , suck his toes, eat his fa rts. Daddy can get me 
into light bondage and SM. I just ask that he not shave my 
body. 

I'm looking for a dad that is 36-50 years of age, not 
overweight, taller than I am, with body hair and / or tat
toos. But if a Black dad wants me for his white son, then 
body hair and tattoos aren't really important. 

I have always wanted an older dad . When I was young I 
used to go to public restrooms and watch older men 
taking a piss or listen to them taking a shit and imagine it 
was my dad. I would jack off time after time. 

I live alone in Toronto, Canada- and would be happy 
to correspond with a hot dad , or have one come to visit 
me. 

Bill , Toilet Son 

MARRIED DAD 
It's great being a daddy and even greater to read that 

Drummer has made it possible for all of us to open up our 
needs and communicate. Recently I've realized some 
phases of the pleasures of 'daddyhood' and so I'm ready 
for a close daddy/ son relationship. 

I am a (married) man, 52, 6', 185 lbs., brown hair, grey 
eyes, clean shaven, uncut, and need to own a younger 
man. My plan is to use him as a back scrubber in the 
shower, masseur, and as a male animal to toy with , use, 
train, and discipline. Though benevolent on occasion, I 
am a firm believer in tough discipline, punishment and 
reward . I want to share a very active sex life- teach him 
how to serve as my oral slave and share frequent mutual 
j/0. 

An applicant should be mature-minded, sure enough of 
his own masculinity to be able to turn himself over to me, 
and manly. I prefer one close to 30, husky, self-reliant (but 
dependent on me for emotional and physical satisfaction) 
and ready for me when I want him. I promise him a shave 
when I feel like it, a strap on his ass when he needs it, and 
plenty of affection when he earns it. 

C. E. B. 
Sherman Oaks, CA 
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UNDISCIPLINED SON SEEKS HOT COP 
I've been reading all the stories and ads of Daddys and 

sons in Drummer the last issu es and I can only wish I had a 
strong handed , strict daddy like the ones in your 
magazine. 

I am going to L.A. this summer in hopes of finding my 
new daddy. My idea of a good dad would be : About 35-40, 
6'1", (or at least taller than me) , white or Chicano with a 
thick moustache, hairy body, big hands and feet and a 
direct, loud vo ice. But all of t his is just an idea. I don' t 
know how to get around in L.A. , and I don't know where 
to go, but in hopes of finding a good dad, I' ll manage it 
somehow and it will be worth it. 

I want a real daddy I can take care of and learn from. I am 
19, Chicano, raised in Arizona, about 185 lbs., stocky, with 
a 44" chest, pretty big arms, a moustache, and crazy for 
rock and roll and Harley-Davidsons. I was never disci
plined in any way by my parents when I was younger. I 
guess they thought it would be too much like child abuse. 
Anyway, I feel it is my responsibility to find a strict daddy to 
train me to his specifications and prepare me to be a good 
daddy when I get older. 

I lift weights regularly and ride a bike. I am not fat, but 
have a football player's build . I've tried going to book
stores and all that shit, but no dice. The bars are mostly 
filled with 90 lb. queens. I don't like sissy guys who think 

they' re macho. 
I' m really turned on to cops and highway patrolmen . I 

couldn 't think of anything better than having a cop for a 
daddy, fixing his uniform and making his coffee every 

. I mornmg ... wow . 
R.R. 

Phoenix, AZ 

DADDY MAKES THE RULES 
Bi ke ri d ing, cigar smoking, beer swilling, high boot 

wearing, belt wielding, ass kicking, butt fucking, mouth 
feeding, tit piercing, hand cuffing, leg shackling, hog 
tying, stern, uncut, black leather Daddy looking for a cock 
sucking, piss drinking, boot licking, ass rimming, pit clean
ing, bike polishing, hard, tight assed son : obedient, 
respectful , and hard working. 

I make the rules, you make it easy on yourself and follow 
the rules . Step out of line and I bust your hump. 

Sons should be seen and not heard. And no son gets too 
big to spank or knock down a peg of two if he smarts off to 
his old man . 

Prefer uncut, hairy, under 5'10", but realize that sons are 
very different from their dads- taller, cut, fairer. 

Prefer boy living in rural area (at least 40 miles from 
nearest gay bar) . 

EDUCATED SON 
This blonde, bearded, smooth-bodied son (5'10", 147 

lbs., 29" waist) is in search of a Daddy/ Master in the NYC 
area. If you are seriously looking for a son / slave, are 
bearded, very dominant, yet sensitive and affectionate, I'd 
like to hear from you. I promise total obedience, fidelity 
and submission to my Daddy, and will serve his needs 
exclusively (monogamously for the right Dad)- S&M, 
BI D, WS, etc. , as well as a loving, emotionally supportive 
Father/ son relationship. My nonsexual interests include 
opera, theater, films, hiking, bicycling, mountains, 
beaches and travel- and a Daddy with whom to share and 
expand these interests. 

Please write with photo if possible (returned at your 
request). We've cruised each other in the bars and on the 
streets long enough , and I'm tired of playing bar games. 
I'd much prefer spending that time together getting 
acquainted as Father and son. How about you, Dad? 

)AD 
NYC 



LETTERS 
Continued from page 7 

(Editor's Note: We can 't believe you 
don't already know the answer to your 
question, but just in case-beastiality, 
the act of engaging in s x with animals 
(non-human variety) is against the law in 
each of the 50 states and most foreign 
countries. The most we could do is talk 
about it in a clinical, non-sexually arous
ing way. And frankly, we think the New 
England Journal of Med icine does that 
sort of thing much beller.) 

THE FICTION TRUTH 
Who are the people who write the 

stories in Drummer? Sometimes I think 
the same person is writing under differ
ent names. Is John Preston/Prescott a 
real person? I know Larry Townsend is, is 
he also Robert Payne? How do writers 
get their stories pubished? What's the 

real story on your writers? 
D. Royce 

Los Angeles, CA 

(Editor's Note: john Preston is a real per
son. He wrote the novel Mr. Benson 
under the name Prescoll when it first 
appeared in Drummer; since then he 
has taken credit for it under his real 
identity, and when the paperback is 
published this summer-with a new 
ending-his real name will appear as the 
author. Robert Payne is another person 
and Larry Townsend is yet another per
son. Mr. Payoe, who is the authorofThe 
Story of Q, among other titles, was the 
original editor of Drummer, and has 
been editor of the magazine on and off 
over the years. Larry Townsend, a separ
ate person, is best known as the author 
of The Leatherman's Handbook, a work 
he has recently completely revised and 
which was just published. Some of these 

At the Zodiac 
we know our ABC's. 
After all, fantasies 
are serious business. 

The Zodiac Social Club 
1117 Pike St. 
Seattle, WA 98101 
20Xl22-9958 

Pierce 
Queer 
Raunchy 
Stud 
Tattoo 
Un-cut 
Vanilla 
Wet 
X·rated 
Yield 
Zodiac 

people even know each other. 
Although a number of authors write for 
Drummer under psuedonyms, many 
use their rea/names. In the past we have 
published stories by Felice Picano (hi> 
real name), George Whitmore (his real 
name), jason Klein (his real name), and a 
number of other writers who have 
established careers elsewhere. We also 
publish a good number of unknown 
writers, and have proudly been the first 
place in which many, many gay writers 
have ever appeared. The same holds 
true for artists and photographers, we 
might add. How do you break into 
print? Simple. When you have a com
pleted manuscript, you send it to us, we 
read it, and one of two things happens: 
we send it back with a nice rejection 
note or we contact you with an offer to 
publish. Everyone has a good story in 
them somewhere-the hard part is 
learning how to tell it.) 0 

:>- • PLEASURE CHEST • 
a: 
L.LJ 
...I 
...I 
~ 

"' f-
a: 
~ 

• 
:>o 
u z 
L.LJ 

"' ~ 
125 N.W. 1st AVE. 

MIAMI, FLORIDA 

(305) 374-0337 



Like getting six tapes 
for the price of one! 

Because the subject matter in this 
film is even too controversial for 
neighborhood adult video stores to 
touch • it will never be available in 
stores at any price! 

McNulty's ·Exclusive 
U.S.A. Distributor 



ULA 
HERBS 
PER-ACTIVE MAN 

WINGS DISTRIBUTING 
Seventeen Harriet Street 
San Francisco. CA 94103 
Send me __ months supply of Vita Men. Enclosed is $19.95 for each 
plain brown bottle. 
NAME __________________ _ 

ADDRESS-----------------

CITY. STATE. ZIP-----------------
0 Charge it to my 0 VISA o MASTERCARD 

No. --------------Expires __ _ 
Signature ________ ~---------


	drummer-063-001
	drummer-063-002
	drummer-063-003
	drummer-063-004
	drummer-063-005
	drummer-063-006
	drummer-063-007
	drummer-063-008
	drummer-063-009
	drummer-063-010
	drummer-063-011
	drummer-063-012
	drummer-063-013
	drummer-063-014
	drummer-063-015
	drummer-063-016
	drummer-063-017
	drummer-063-018
	drummer-063-019
	drummer-063-020
	drummer-063-021
	drummer-063-022
	drummer-063-023
	drummer-063-024
	drummer-063-025
	drummer-063-026
	drummer-063-027
	drummer-063-028
	drummer-063-029
	drummer-063-030
	drummer-063-031
	drummer-063-032
	drummer-063-033
	drummer-063-034
	drummer-063-035
	drummer-063-036
	drummer-063-037
	drummer-063-038
	drummer-063-039
	drummer-063-040
	drummer-063-041
	drummer-063-042
	drummer-063-043
	drummer-063-044
	drummer-063-045
	drummer-063-046
	drummer-063-047
	drummer-063-048
	drummer-063-049
	drummer-063-050
	drummer-063-051
	drummer-063-052
	drummer-063-053
	drummer-063-054
	drummer-063-055
	drummer-063-056
	drummer-063-057
	drummer-063-058
	drummer-063-059
	drummer-063-060
	drummer-063-061
	drummer-063-062
	drummer-063-063
	drummer-063-064
	drummer-063-065
	drummer-063-066
	drummer-063-067
	drummer-063-068
	drummer-063-069
	drummer-063-070
	drummer-063-071
	drummer-063-072
	drummer-063-073
	drummer-063-074
	drummer-063-075
	drummer-063-076
	drummer-063-077
	drummer-063-078
	drummer-063-079
	drummer-063-080
	drummer-063-081
	drummer-063-082
	drummer-063-083
	drummer-063-084
	drummer-063-085
	drummer-063-086
	drummer-063-087
	drummer-063-088
	drummer-063-089
	drummer-063-090

