


we're number 

And we still try harder ... with Our bathing 
Our seven levels of pleasure. . . facilities, the finest in steam, sauna and jacuzzi equipment ... 
Our'"Dome;• a large, atrium-like room designed for Our so'.on-to-be-open gym ... 
enjoyment .. ----,---,-•,._ .-lllll!!lllll!'l!Jl!!l!•-llfll Plus mirrors galore, game and refreshment areas ... 
and relax­
ation with 
the open­
ness of an 
airy glass 
roof, 
sparkling 
fountains 
and pro­
visions for 
lounging •• • 

Our size - the 
largest bath 
facility in 
New York 

Our maze, the 
original and 
still the most 
labyrinthine of 
its kind any­
where ... 
Our decor­
lavish yet 
homey enough 
to be comfor­
table .•• 

Other bathhouses may come and go, but The New 
York Club Bath remains the most popular, most 
respected club in the world ..• no wonder you'll meet 
the friendliest men in town here! 

24 First Avenue New York, New York 
1212) 673-3283 





EDITORIAL 

HONCHO 
POTENTIAL 

Photograph by Arthur Tress 

Honcho potential in politics? Last 
month , in our premiere issue, we 
wrote about New York's new mayor, 
Ed Koch , whose first official move 
when he took office in January was to 
ban discrimination against 
homosexuals in all city agencies such 
as the police and fire departments. In 
California, a boycott by gays, women 
and unions has had considerable 
effect on the sale of Coor's Beer. 
While the attempted boycott against 
orange juice may not be as successful 
and while protest against Anita 
Bryant's anti-gay activism did not 
prevent her from being re-signed as 
spokesperson for the Florida Citrus 
Commission, the backlash against 
this benighted bigot has been 
impressive. 

We are all tired of Anita Bryant. But 
the long-term reverberations of her 
anti-gay crusade deserve scrutiny. In a 
recent interview in The New York 
Times, Bryant complained that the 
controversy swirling around her has 
caused her to lose every secular 
professional booking as a singer/ 
entertainer. She was replaced by Rita 
Moreno as commentator on the 
Orange Bowl Parade television show. 
She reports that she is heckled 
regularly , has had her shows 
repeatedly disrupted , and has been hit 
in the face by a much publicized pie. 
" Nobody ever said a bad thing about 
me in my life, " she lamented to The 
Times. "It was hard to understand the 
viciousness. All of a sudden, nobody 
would touch me. " 

Understandably , we think. She 
claims to have lost half her income 
because of flagging bookings, 
something she might have considered 
before she took to her hellfire-and­
brimstone soapbox of hatred and 
persecution . Her career now consists 
basically of singing and preaching at 
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rural revivals held in small town 
gymnasiums, with her payment 
coming from contributions collecfed 
in buckets passed through the 
co17gregation . She sings hymns 
interspersed with outright plugs for 
orange juice, once observing , "I know 
something even better than vitamin 
C-try Christ! He'll make the 
difference in your life." Toward the 
end of her shows, she has resorted to 
an impassioned appeal to any gays in 
the audience , as well as " idolaters, 
fornicators and adulterers. " She's 
fond of lumping various d isconnected 
types of humanity into one pile , 
without any intelligent explanation as 
to why or how. She even said she 
favored making homosexuality a 
federal offense but admitted she didn't 
have the legal expertise as to how 
such laws could be enacted or enforced . 

A couple of good things have 
resulted from this miasma of 
hypocrisy and Bible-beating without 
logic . Anita Bryant has united the gay 
communities of America with 
unprecedented fierceness. This past 
year witnessed a larger-than-ever 
turnout for Gay Liberation parades all 
across the country . Gays had a 
definite target for their demands for 
human equality and decency, and 
Bryant unwittingly provided them with 
just such a vehicle. It was a 
superlative backlash of the best kind . 

A final note: In one of her more 
profound observations , Bryant claimed 
that if God had wanted that He would 
have put Adam and Bruce, not Adam 
and Eve, in the Garden of Eden . Not a 
bad idea. In fact, it inspired our 
special feature about men together, 
"Adam and Bruce," beginning on page 
47. 

Adam and Bruce. Men together. 
Honcho men . Thanks for uniting us, 
Saint Anita. 

3 



4 

FICTION 

D 
D 

[u] ichael 
Richardson 
stared at his 

image in the mirror, wondering what 
was wrong . He started to run his 
fingers through his tousled blond hair, 
then stopped short, staring at his 
fingers. He brought them to his nose 
and smelled the faint sex smell on 
them. 

He turned the water on, adjusted Its 
warmth, then washed his hands, never 
taking his eyes from his face. He was 
handsome, he knew, and he knew that 
people desired him . But something 
was wrong, and the man In the next 
room, the man sprawled naked against 
the sextangled sheets where they had 
just made love, knew it, too. 

Michael splashed water on his face, 
streaked his fingers through his hair, 
thinking about It, remembering. 

The man-his name was Ron-had 
gotten up to get two more beers and, 
when he came back to the bed, he had 
found Michael lying on his stomach, 
the rounded arcs of his firm buttocks 
catching the light provocatively. Ron 
had set the beers down, and his hand 
reached out to touch Michael's 
buttocks. He cupped the warm flesh 
contours gently, and moved upward, 
then back down. He heard Michael's 
sharp intake of breath, his face 
twisted sideways on the crumpled 
pillow. 

His legs between Michael's thighs, 
Ron caressed the ass cheeks gently, 
then firmer, then bent to touch his 
tongue to the warmly inviting crack. 

By Steve Ross • Photograph by Don Hanover 
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Michael was clean, and the smell was was miserable, wondering why he 
tart and manly . Ron's tongue snaked couldn't let things happen naturally, 
out, felt the light fleece of hairs in why things couldn 't go all the way. 
the shadowed crack , plunged inward. And he was remembering the things 
Michael groaned , his head tossing on that had fucked him up, he knew what 
the pillow, his breath ragged with they were , but that didn't seem to 
excitement. The tongue persisted, help ... 
funneling into him, making him flex He remembered seeing the movie 
excitedly. Moulin Rouge with his sister, when he 

But then Michael knew. He knew the was a child, he remembered the bright 
tongue, its sexy touches, were just a flash of skirts flung up, the sassy 
prelude. Maybe not, he thought, music of Offenbach , and he 
maybe ... remembered how happy he was. Back 

But Michael was right. The tongue at his sister's house, he started 
disappeared, he felt Ron moving into kicking ; he was singing the Offenbach 
place behind him , and he suddenly felt music and kicking his leg as high as 
the prod of the hot, hard cock at his he could. He suddenly realized that 
ass, pushing. He scissored his legs someone was watching him. He 
shut. turned . His sister's husband Jim was 

"I don't get fucked ." standing, watching him, an amazed 
Immediately the touch of flesh on look on his face. "You better shape 

flesh disappeared. Michael had his up, kid, and stop that sissy shit. " 
eyes closed and he didn't know what Michael was seven years old, but the 
Ron was doing. He opened his eyes. incident was crystal clear in his 
He still couldn't see Ron, so he rolled memory. Jim's look and his own 
over, on his back. happiness and the words that 

·Ron lay back, looking detached, shattered him. 
lighting a cigarette. He inhaled, then He could catalogue a whole list of 
slowly exhaled . similar incidents, incidents when 

"Just like that ," Ron said. various people had let him know what 
"Everything's happening so naturally, was expected of him, how to act, how 
so right, you and me and us , and to speak, what to do. Or, more 
suddenly you tighten up, suddenly it's precisely , what not to do. He was 
I-don't-get-fucked time." always doing the wrong thing . 

Michael looked at Ron 's cock, still And he had quit playing with the 
half hard, still poking out, huge and other kids, because he always did the 
sexy, from the black wiretangle of hair wrongthing ,andtheylaughed. 

He remembered 
at his groin. The cock still wanted He wasn't effeminate, but he was 
him, but the man's eyes were cold . different. He had always known it, and 

both of the men he Michael stood. "That's right. That's his mother had always known it, too. 
exactly right. It's right, and then She protectively shielded him from his 

had just seen in something -in me tightens and ... " He father's butch wrath. "He's just a 
felt naked and vulnerable and crossed child, for God's sake. What do you 

the bar, both of his arms across his chest, as if that expect? Michael 's just a child. " 
could somehow partially shield his When child Michael became man 

them huge, hairy, nakedness. He hurried to the Michael, he was still different. And 
bathroom. when a man's stiff, prodding cock 

muscled men, with And now he stood there, looking at touched him back there, his legs 
his handsome image, wondering what scissored shut. 

huge upthrust was wrong with him, and why. Behind Michael turned from 23rd Street, 
him in the mirror he saw Ron, who south into Tenth Avenue, and headed 

things and deep leaned against the door jamb. for the backroom bar where he'd met 
"Why does it matter, whether I get Ron two hours earlier. An .hour to go 

bass voices. Men's fucked or not? Why the fuck does it before closing time. 

men, honchos-
matter? I suppose you're going to tell His mind was doing an instant 
I'm missing something fantastic, I replay of everything that had 

and look what they 
suppose you 're going to say ... " happened earlier. 

"I'm not going to say anything Beer in hand, Michael has crossed 

were doing to each except this: You 're fucked up." between the chains that hung down 
He flicked the cigarette into the across the entrance to the bar's dark 

other, with no guilt toilet bowl where it hissed. back room. He'd already had six beers 
"Thanks." Michael brushed past and needed a piss. Above the urinal 

and no hangups ... Ron. "It's been a/ove/yevening." hung a single red bulb that flattered 
Dressed and back in the street flesh, making everyone look good. He 

They were free. again , he headed across town toward set his beer on a ledge, and took out 
the Chelsea dockside bars . Michael his cock. The sexual atmosphere 
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made it surge slightly , but he needed 
to piss and he forced the piss out. It 
shot out , diluted and forceful, 
splattering the white porcelain. He 
heard someone enter and turned 
slightly to glance: green army 
fatigues , hauling out a man-sized 
cock . The man eyed Michael's strong 
spurting prick and as his own stream 
started, he reached his right hand out , 
touched Michael 's firmly muscled 
stomach and moved his hand upward 
to Michael 's chest. 

" Hairless, " the man said . " I like that. 
I'd like to lick you all over, armpits and 
all , everywhere. Would you like that?" 

Michael stood, mesmerized by the 
man's dark handsomeness, his 
fiercely daring dark eyes. 

"Yes ," Michael said, looking down 
at the man's outjutting cock , its 
startling thickness , the riot of black 
hairs that curled out around its base 
and grew an inch or so up the shaft. 

"You like my big hairy d ick. " the 
man laughed , his voice low. 

"Yes," Michael said , acquiescing. 
Together, they left the bar and 

walked up to 23rd and across to Sixth 
Avenue , not talking much , their very 
silence a sort of strong male bonding . 

"Second floor," the man said , 
hold ing the door open . " My name's 
Ron. " 

" Michael ," said Michael , stopping in 
the stairwell. Ron reached out and 
pulled Michael to him , roughly , 
his mouth opening, his tongue 
thrusting into Michael 's mouth , 
imperatively . 

"Get your ass up those stairs." 
The man's commanding tone thrilled 

Michael. Everything in him was 
responding . Yes , yes , this is this sort 
of thing I want , yes . No games, no coy 
v;ho's-going-to-dowhat-to-whom , 
none of that sh it. 

" I like your big , hairy dick," Michael 
said , shocking himself. 

"Come on up and grab onto it , 
then ," the man said. 

In the apartment , Ron almost 
pushed Michael onto a black leather 
sofa, then sank to his knees on the 
floor between his outslung thighs. He 
unzipped Michael 's pants , tugged at 
the cock, pulled out the balls, bent 
down to tongue them , then stood 
quickly . 

"Get my cock out. " 
Michael looked up at him , then 

started to say , "Make me. " 
But he didn 't. 
He reached forward and unzipped 

Ron 's fly , feeling the hardness 
beneaththelayerofdenim. 
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It plopped out , big and thick and 
hairy , right in front of his face . He put 
one hand out and milked it , forcing a 
clear drop of precum out of the tip. It 
glistened in the light , that one pearl of 
sex juice. Michael's tongue flicked out 
and took it , his hand went around 
Ron's narrow hips and he pulled the 
man's body to him , taking the whole 
cock, chokingly. 

" Easy ," Ron said , pulling back. "Get 
up. " 

Michael stood and Ron pulled the 
denim jacket off him , skinned the 
white t-shirt up over his head . "Get 
naked and get in bed in there, " Ron 
said , his voice still matter-of-factly 
commanding . 

Michael went into the bedroom, 
where immense mirrors reflected 
everything. When Ron appeared , he 
handed Michael a beer. 

" I don't want a beer. " 
"Sure you do. It makes you piss. " 

Michael looked up, surprised. "Oh." 
"Oh ," the man said , not really 

mimicking him, but slightly sarcastic. 
"If you want, I' ll drink both of them ," 
the man said. Michael knew what that 
meant, and decided he'd drink the beer 
himself. He vaguely sensed that he 
was gett ing in over his head, he 
vaguely knew that a time was going to 
come when he would have to say no .. . 

He wasn 't ready , he just wasn't 
ready ... 

The man was on his knees on the 
bed, and his thick-wristed , hairy arms 
shot forward to grab Michael 's head. 
He pulled Michael 's head to his hairy 
chest , cradling him against him, 
almost as you would comfort a child . 
Michael felt the sexy prickle of the 
man's black chest hair against his 
smooth cheek , he smelled the sexy 
sweat smell , he pulled back and 
looked up at the man's face. 

Strong-jawed , his full sensual lips 
topped with a black mustache, his 
eyes blazingly dark , the man pulled 
Michael to him , his rough hands on 
Michael 's smooth , light-skinned 
shoulders . 

" Hairless," the man whispered . " I'm 
going to lick you all over, see if you 're 
hairless all over." 

Forcefully , he thrust Michael away 
from him , and Michael sprawled 
backward on the bed. The man was 
suddenly on top of him , wrestling him 
down , his darting tongue seeking and 
finding Michael 's armpit. Michael 
squirmed, struggling , but the big dark 
man's arms held him . The man 's 
mouth moved to a nipple , his tongue 
Continued to page 22 
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POETRY 

By Robert Maurice Riley 
Photographs by Carloh 

When he calls 
I hear a trumpet that rings in my ear 
Like the curving wind 
In New Orleans summer. 
I hear the rush of a world in back of him 
Stop Breathe and Arrange 
To break and free itself. 

" ... gee whiz, guy!" he calls to me 
From the reasoning of his White world 
Where everything is bold and ignored 
Or educated and private. "I can't see why 
You won't see me tonight," he whines 
From the walls of his Brooks Brothers blues. 

I got to go to work, I say. 
I got to go to bed 

. So I can go to sleep 
So I can get up and go 
Drive that man around ... 
"I'll take you to work in the morning." 
I hear a bald plea in his voice, "Please?" 

Once inside my walls of low incensed music 
I hold him in my strong black arms. 
My soul soars free as an eagle 
And he becomes the king he really is. 

The poem "7:15 P.M." lsan excluslwexcerpt from a 
collection of Mr. RIiey's poems called Lovers, 
scheduled for publication In the spring. Lovers will be 
available from bookstores throughout the country of 
may be ordered for $5., directly from the publisher. 
John/Juan Publications, 10 Stuyvesant Oval, 
Sulte11-A, New York, N.Y.10009. 
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An exclusive 
24-page 

Honcho feature 
on leathersex 
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The nether world of leather. More 
and more men , coast to coast , have 
that levis-and- leather look of macho 
sexuality. The illustration at right is an 
ultimate statement on the extremes of 
leathersex, of course . While violence 
is not always a part of the scene, to 
ignore its presence would be naive. 
Many men prefer simply the light 
touch of leather against their skin , 
achieved by wearing leather jackets or 
chaps. Yet others seek something 
much more, a ritual drama of 
dominance and submission. Yet 
another aspect of the leather scene is 
depicted in the following two-page 
spread , and you can bet your boots 
those initials don't stand for "Future 
Farmers of America"! 

12 

THE 
NETHER 
WORLD 

OF 

Where does a neophyte begin? How 
is one introduced to this new sort of 
erotica? On pages 18-21 , we show a 
young man alone, savoring the feel of 
leather for the first time . He chose to 
be by himself when posing for 
photographer Don Hanover, 
experimenting with great curiosity as 
he examined the sexual and sensual 
potential of black leather and a 
studded belt. He is a novice just 
awakening himself to an entirely new 
and daring world. Perhaps from there 
he will progress to being the master, 
but only after he has paid his dues. 

The association of motorcycles with 
leather is shown on pages 16-17. Colt 
Studios has long had a reputation for 
excellence in photographing men and 

their machines. Their pioneering in 
this field has never been surpassed, 
and Honcho takes pride in 
reproducing their landmark work. 

Our Honcho fashion feature entitled 
"Stormy Leather," beginning on page 
23, will show you clearly what gear to 
wear, how to wear it , as well as where 
to purchase it. You 'll learn there's 
much more to the scene than just a 
leather jacket and boots. Our three 
models are shown in a wide variety of 
clothing and toys ranging from dog 
quirts and wrist-to-thigh restraints to 
chaps and nipple clamps. It's, for 
many, a fantasyland come to fruition 
and it opens the doors to an unlimited 
potential for new thrills. Don't take the 
subject lightly. Hit it, stud! 
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The sweaty, gritty, honcho image of Marlon Brando tooling down the 
pike in The Wild Ones-who can forget it? Bikes easily become an 

erotic extension of the leather scene, with their Freudian suggestion of 
phallic power and masculinity . The fact is, a chopped hog or Harley­
Davidson between your thighs gives the sensation of an enormous 

vibrating phallus on the very brink of explosion. It's heady stuff, man, 
and if you're lucky, it can lead to all sorts of things. Such as the action 

at left. As for the photo this page, our leatherman shows you 
graphically what a turn-on you can get with the feeling of bare buns 

against that leather bike seat. Get the picture? 
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teasing it until it hardened, 
diamond-hard. Michael's breath went 
ragged, he gasped, trying to get loose. 
But the man's strength held him 
down. 

Michael suddenly felt frightened. He 
felt a surge of something new and 
exciting, something he'd never quite 
felt before. He gasped at it, almost 
intuiting what it was: the flaming 
torpor of passivity. Almost intuited, 
but not quite ... 

He merely knew he was on the verge 
of something, something forbidden, a 
voice somewhere was saying "that 
sissy shit," and he felt his desire flare 
up, strangely, at something exciting 
that was on the verge of happening. 

He wanted this man, this beautiful 
dark manly stranger, to do outrageous 
things to him, he wanted to surrender, 
yes, that was the word: surrender, he 
wanted to surrender, be swept away, 
clinging to the black tufts of swirling 
hair on the man's muscled torso ... 

Suddenly the thick, pushy cock was 
in his mouth, its almost fist-sized 
head stretching its slightly tart taste, 
the taste of piss droplets perhaps, and 
he felt something welling up in him to 
choke him, not the cock, it was not the 
cock choking him, it was something 
coming from deep inside himself, 
saying no to everything that was 
happening with the dark, mansmelling 
stranger named Ron. 

He lurched back and the cock 
snapped out of his mouth . Ron held 
him by the shoulders and the club-like 
cock knocked his nose, prodded at his 
eyes, dribbling viscous love slime 
across his cheeks. He could smell the 
sex smells, see the enormous 
manthing thrusting up at him. Wildly, 
he opened his mouth again to take it. 
But Ron pulled away, laughing, "You 
want my big thick dick?" 

He pushed Michael back and when 
his upthrust arms hit the mattress, 
Michael lay there, his limbs sprawled 
out, passively, waiting, his eyes 
closed. 

He felt the slight touch of Ron's 
mustache trailing down the center of 
his chest, past his navel, toward his 
groin. Light fingers lingered at his 
thighs, his almost hairless, lithe 
thighs. 

Then he felt the warmth, the 
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Continued from page 7 

manwarmth of Ron's ravenous mouth, 
surrounding his upthrust cock. His 
heels thrusting down against the bed, 
he pushed his groin upward to meet 
Ron's mouth, making Ron take him all 
the way. And he felt Ron's big hands 
cupping his testicles, tightening on 
them, pumping them. He thrust in and 
out of the hot mouth, then gasped as 
he felt it coming, spitting up and out 
of his hard cock, onto the tongue of 
the handsome dark stranger. 

Ron swallowed it, and disappeared, 
saying nothing. 

When he came back, he found 
Michael on his stomach. He set the 
beers down, and began to touch the 
buttocks. And that's when it 
happened, the I-don't-get-fucked 
scene. 

Remembering it all, as he headed 
back toward the same bar where they 
had met earlier, he wondered why, 
after all those years, he still pulled 
back, afraid of passivity, afraid of 
being fucked, as if it would somehow 
mean he was less a man. He wanted to 
submit, to surrender, to overcome his 
own crazy images of what being a man 
was. Ron was so overpoweringly 
masculine, he knew that nothing that 
Ron did could undercut his maleness. 
Ron had taken his, Michael's, cum in 
his mouth and swallowed it. And Ron 
was certainly no less of a man for 
having done that. Ron could get 
fucked and rim and do everything a 
man can do and have done to him­
everything that can be done to a man, 
and nothing would diminish his butch 
assurance. But Michael was different, 
even now Michael was different. Why 
did he feel that his masculinity 
depended on his not surrendering? It 
was so stupid, so arbitrary. 

He entered the bar again, bought a 
beer and headed for the back room 
immediately. 

In the dark anonymity, he at once 
perceived the sex smell. He stood near 
the door to the john, the dim lustre of 
the red bulb softening his features. He 
could see, and not quite be seen. 

Something was happening in the 
john, something that excited him. 

A man who looked like Ron-big, 
burly, handsome, his hairy chest 
showing through the open work 

" shirt-was loitering near the toilet 

stall, feeling himself through his 
denims, provoking the lengthening 
bulk. Michael could see that two 
people were already in the toilet stall, 
and several men were at the urinal, 
too, cocks out and dripping. The 
handsome man who looked like Ron 
stood apart from them all, fondling 
himself, waiting. 

Into the john walked another man, 
also dark, tall, built big. Instinctively, 
Michael knew that the newcomer and 
the man who looked like Ron would 
make it together. He did not know 
how, precisely, but he knew that 
somehow the two of them would make 
it. He watched. 

The newcomer hauled out his cock, 
then realized that there was no room at 
the urinal and that the toilet stall was 
also occupied. 

"Jeez, where's a guy supposed to 
piss?" he laughed. "Somebody, haul 
ass outa here!" 

Nobody moved, but the man who 
looked like Ron just stared , almost as 
if he was somehow daring the 
newcomer. Michael felt a chill , some 
sort of sexy realization hitting him, 
not quite comprehending. He held his 
breath, knowing something was going 
to happen. 

"Drives me crazy," said the man who 
looked like Ron. "Havin' to wait to take 
a piss." 

"Sometimes I don't like to wait," 
said the newcomer, his voice low and 
husky, his eyes intense. "Sometimes I 
just. .. piss right on some stud!" 

His huge, half-hard cock dangled in 
front of the other man and he held its 
head upward. Piss droplets formed at 
the tip, then spurted slightly, then 
gathered steam and squirted all over 
the front of the man who looked like 
Ron. He sank to his knees before the 
spurting cock. 

Michael watched, shocked, as the 
handsome man squirting piss pulled 
the other man's head onto his cock, 
piss streaming into his mouth. 
Michael felt his own hard-on surge 
incredibly, as he imagined the acrid 
pissy taste, imagined the salty sting, 
the jetting force of the hot stuff 
shooting into his mouth. 

"Give me yours," the man standing 
said. He pulled the kneeling man to 

Continued to page 61 
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Nothing can whip the 
sensual touch of leather 
against bare flesh, the 
caress of something that smacks 
of unbridled sexuality. It hearkens 
back to the Stone Age, when pre­
historic man dressed himself in 
animal skins and threw his mate over 
his shoulder before dragging his 
struggling victim back to the cave. 
Updating this ancient practice, 
Honcho shows Fred, a honcho 
man indeed, encased head-to-toe 
in black leather, carrying off 
his buddy Rick, not into the 
wilderness but into 
photographer Roy Blakey's 
studio for a 
provocative 11-page 
pictorial celebrating 
the erotica of 
very black leather 
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The ultimate plung ing neckline, one that d ips down 
below a man's equator where heat waves hover. That's 
the maior ct1aracteristic of Rick's leather V-pouch , 
opposite, which zips down-all the way down - to let 
everyth111g hang out . When the occasion arises, of 
cou,se. He tops this near-nudity off with a Muri cyc le 
cap ($36.50) from the Leather Man . The V-pouch (at 
$18) Is a Pleasure Chest exclusive. 

For keeping thing s in their proper place , Fred has 
David completely ,n his power , below , with the help of 
b lack leather thigh-to- wrist restraints ($ 15.50) from the 
Pleasure Chest 

Gearing up in tt,e black leather look that kill s, David at 
right wear head-to- toe black leather : a ponderosa 
lace-up s t11rt ($110) ,s topped by a racer Iacke1 with 
military stand •up collar ($145). His codpiece pants 
($150) arc held up by a studded belt des igned by John 
Patri ck Collins ($39 50). with a designer buckle by 
Cra,g Durcan. Completing the picture sex ily ,s a black 
lcat t,er Muri cycle cap ($36 501 The whole o utfit . 
head- tu- toe, Is from the Leatt1er Man 

Photographs by Roy Blakey 
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Photographs by Roy Blakey 

A provocative below-the-belt profile , below left , proves that David fills his 
codpiece pants with the equipment necessary for a full night of leather 

pleasure. Fred strong-arms Rick's advances, below right, in a black easy rider 
jacket ($155), dude vest ($50), and truckers chaps ($125), all from the Leather Man. 
As you'I I see on the next pages, those chaps may be worn with or without anything 

underneath . The leather cycle caps on these pages are Muri caps ($36.50) . 
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Wearing a brown easy rider 
jacket ($155) and a pair of 
brown cowpoke shorts ($65) , 
Rick , left , challenges David to 
start the action . David's 
lace-up ponderosa shirt will 
obviously soon be unlaced . 
Given the go-ahead , Rick 
below attacks David's 
snap-fly codpiece pants . 

~" ""~ •· · r•~J?, . · :'tra 



The leather world has its complex 
rituals, codes of conduct, 

special vocabulary-the words 
" Yes, sir!" are perhaps the most 

frequently used . And while the 
veteran leatherman, long initiated 
into the ins and outs and ups and 

downs of doing it , may have a 
closetful oi specialized gear, leather 

sex varies from the basic levis-and­
leather-jacket variety to rituai 

paraphernalia. VVith all the 
kicky gear pictured here, somebody 

obviously came prepared . 

Photographs by Roy Blakey 

For reining in your slave, 
nothing beats the Pleasure Chest's 
full body harness ($22), which criss­
crosses beautifully across David's 
lithe body landscape, both here and 
in our color centerfold. That , 
bondage collar ($5 .50) is also 
guaranteed to help keep a good man 
down. And probably up , too .' 
Fred takes charge in trucker chaps 
($125.) , with nothing underneath .· 
them this time, stud vest with patch 
pockets ($55.) , arid Western hat . 
($12 .50) , all from the Leather Man. 
Fred's studded wrist band ($4.50) is 
from the Pleasure Chest ,'and his,)P 
Dingo cycle boots ($48 .) are from · 
Stampers . 
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a favorite fetish oppof/~apres to engage With 

, , e. aratrooper boots 
At right, as eye rneet e fr?rn StornPers.' 
detailing on both rn ,Y~daringfy, the fine 

Visible. In Close-up foe~: s ur,_ cycle caps is 
Ponderosa Shirt David ~too,,~ the face-up 

ears, its faces left 
Provocatively dangling. 

a Pi In the fo/fowing centerfold 
easure Chest cornucopia of erotid 

subservii~~~~~rna/ia ~urrounds David's 
The •••h ot the t• ntat;,.n . ~hat • he w• wng to,-, 

Perhaps, or the ?;ck~gbit~rt?10; at !eft, 
Biuetip tit Cf O that Pa,r Of 

The Photo •how, ott t •mp, ($1 .95) •t ''•ht 
D ~ ~ood advantage, too 

av!d s fu// body harness , 
th,gh-to-wrist restraint; 

and slave Co/far 
Frorn here on· 

dear reader,' 
Use Your 

imagination. 

Leather fashions frorn­
The Leather Man · 

85 Christopher St ' 
New York City 10014·, 

. (Free brochur~ 
ava,1ab1e on request.) 
The Pleasure Chest 

120 11th Ave.,' 
New York City 10011 . 

(Catalog avaifabfe: $3). 

StornPers 
259 West 4th St , 

New York City 1001/ 

Roy Blakey Photographs by 

Ho I June 1978 HONC 







The City•s Finest 
All Male 

All Action 
Bookstores 

UPTOWN 
It's A Man's World 

(designed with you in mind) 
287 Amsterdam Ave. 

(between 73rd & 74th Sts.) 
(212) 874-9676 

MIDTOWN 
The Ball Park 

and 
The Gay Source 

(the friendliest and best facilities in 
New York, plus legal, health, sight­
seeing & entertainment info.) 
660 8th Ave. at 42nd St. (2nd fl.) 

(212) 354-2243 

DOWNTOWN 
The Rendezvous 

(downtown's butchest erotic shop) 
38 West 28th Street 

(between 6th & 7th Aves.) 
(212) 684-9846 

VILLAGE 
Christopher St. Book Shop 
(located on the Hottest corner in 
The Village, open 24 hours, visited 
by over 9,000 gay men weekly and 
is a landmark in the heart of 
the gay capitol of the world! 
500 Hudson St. (at Christopher) 

(212) 243-9573 

IF YOU CAN'T COME IN, BUY BY MAIL. SEND $2 FOR BROCHURE TO: SOVEREIGN ADV P.O. BOX 539 PHILA. PA 19105 



GRIDIRON 
MACHISMO 

As stunning a rugged natural wonder as the countryside of his native land, 
Canadian gridiron star Blain Lamoreaux deserves-and gets-an exclusive 

11-page Honcho pictorial. This moustachioed young football player 
was photographed in the wilds of Vancouver, British Columbia, for a provocative 
spread pitting the beauty of man against that of the great outdoors. Whether seen 
here flexing his biceps as he grips the corner of a log cabin or on the following two 

color pages, matching his awe-inspiring surroundings with a Canadian majesty 
all his own Blain mi ht chan e Horace Greele 's advice to "Go north, oung man." 

Photographs by Roy Dean 
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GRIDIRON 
MACHISMO 

Photographs by Roy Dean 

Blain Lamoreaux was born in Calgary , Alberta, thirty years 
ago and attended Washington State University in this 

country before retiring home to pursue a career in 
professional football. He graduated in 1973 and for the past 

four seasons, with one exception when he retired, he has 
played linebacker for the Calgary Stampeders. 

A non-import player, Blain has a reputation for being 
a good , solid journeyman , lending considerable physical 

and moral support in a true team effort. It is players such as 
himself that don't rush for the limelight but take pride in 

a good job well done. Stolid , independent , he is the 
physical embodiment of the natural man . 
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Photographs by Roy Dean 

Blain Lamoreaux is the second in a 
series of athletes to make his au 
nature/ debut in Honcho. Last month 
we brought you Bill Nuckells, the 
current Mr. California, and in this 
issue we continue with this handsome 
professional football player. Both will 
be featured porminently in 
photographer Roy Dean's upcoming 
book, Exposures. At left , Blain reveals 
a pair of arms that indeed might be 
likened to a pair of oaks . Or, judging 
from the background, a pair of aspens. 
That hulking musculature is the result 
of years of strenuous workouts both in 
the gym and on the gridiron, a dual 
effort which has definitely and 
obviously paid off. At right, Blain 
strikes a contemplative pose, 
reflecting perhaps upon the wonders 
of nature, letting his mind drift from 
the rigors of the rough-and-tumble 
world of football. On the following 
two-page color spread, Blain takes a 
break from a long day of shooting, 
sprawling his imposing bulk in a field 
of clover, daydreaming quietly about 
some very private things. It is a time 
such as this when a man needs to be 
left alone to examine who he is, and 
Blain takes advantage of the 
opportunity ... beautifully. 

Whoever he is, whatever he does, 
his rock-solid macho assurance 
makes him seem a force of nature to 
content with. As some of his gridiron 
opponents have undoubtedly 
discovered . 
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DRESSING WILL 
IS TRI BEST REVENGE 

THEGQGUIDE 
TO FASHION, 
FITNESS, AND 
GROOMING 

MANilATE 
BOOKCLUB 

MANSTYLE: The GQ Guide to 
Fashion, Fitness, and Grooming by 
Peter Carlsen and William Wilson . 
An authoritative guide to everything 
a man needs to know about dress­
ing with 150 photos and how-to 
drawings, over 50 photos in full- 155 Avenue of the Americas 
color. 154 pages. $6.95 each. New York, New York 10013 -------------------------Please enclose 75 cents per book for postage and handling . I enclose$, ___ _ 

D Check D Money Order. (Sorry, no COD's). Or, charge my D MasterCharge LJ BankAmerlcara-Vlsa 

CREDIT CARD ACCOUNT NO. EXPIRATION DATE M.C. BANK NO. 

SIGNATURE 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY/STATE ZIP 
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ODDS&'.INS 
HARD TIMES 

Whether the incidence of impotence is 
increas ing or whether more men are 
seeking professional help, there is no 
doubt that male potency problems ac­
count for an ever-growing percentage 
of the sex therapist 's case load. Help 
is on the way for the estimated mil­
lions of men (half the male population 
has experienced impotence at least 
once) who suffer from this perplexing 
problem. The Sex Information Council 
of America (SICAM) has prepared a 
valuable 22-page booklet which offers 
easy-to-understand information and 
advice to the man with potency pro­
blems. SICAM is a sex information 
clearing house which pub I ished "Im­
potence: Cause and Treatment" in the 
interest of helping men cope with this 
common dilemma. Impotence, they 
explain, can result from many factors 
including physical problems such as · 
poor diet, fatigue, drug and alcohol 
abuse, and numerous psychological 
causes such as guilt, nervousness, 
anger or tension . In addition to detail­
ing specific causes, "Impotence" tells 
how to deal with and overcome erec­
tion problems as well as listing 
sources for reputable professional 
counseling and therapy should they be 
needed . For a free copy of this infor­
mative booklet (mailed in a plain 
envelope), send your name and ad­
dress to Booklet #1, cl o SICAM, 1 Pal­
omar Arcade #107, Santa Cruz, CA 
95060. Enclose $.25 in coin to help 
cover Drintino and mailing costs. 

PROTESTING TOO MUCH 
Dick Cavett offered one of his more 
profound comments in a recent inter­
view in People . Revealing that he gets 
fan mail with pictures of nude men 
and women, Cavett admitted that he 
knew he attracted homosexuals. "It 
started early," Cavett said . "I was get­
ting my fanny caressed in the men's 
rooms of bus depots or libraries as far 
back as I can remember." And we 
agree with the editors of Christopher 
Street who had this to say in "The 
Front Line" column in the December 
issue: " You'd like to spit up at the TV 
screen whenever you hear one of Bob 
Hope's tiresome puns on "queen" or 
Dick Cavett's smarmy introductions to 
still another "balanced" discussion of 
homosexuality, or see a gay caricature 
trotted out for easy laughs on a new 
sitcom." Getting his fanny patted in­
deed. We think the word needed here 
is "ass." 
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BRUCE 

In the gospel according to St. Anita, " If God had wanted it that way, He would have put 
· Adam and Bruce into the Garden of Eden ." We don't really think the Lord minds, 
and we know of lots of Edens fu ll of Adams and Bruces, so we decided the idea of 
showing men together was a good one. We begin with the photo here of two men 

enjoying each other's company on the high seas and indulging in some very special 
cruising; it makes the t itle Dames at Sea obsolete. Looks like another 

shipboard romance is brewing , something not created just by that salt air. 

Photograph by Arthur Tress 
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ADAM&BRUCE 
Men together mix, match and mate in many sorts of combinations and 
permutations. All lines of status and race are broken as they share with 
one another their strong common bond. The photo below by Guy Corry 

shows a black brother embracing and being embraced by his white 
brother. Marc Raboy lensed another pair of buddies, at right, who easily 
explore the joys of being friends, lovers or strangers, depending upon 

their mood. Simply another facet of men together. 
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Two macho musclemen lazing in the noonday sun of Fire Island, 
their powerful torsos fitting neatly together, the curve of a bicep and 

forearm nestling easily against belly and flanks . A hand casually draped 
over a shoulder, sweat mixing, warm flesh against warm flesh, 

they become one. As usual , Target's men are indeed right on target. 
In another Guy Corry photo, right , two young men enjoy a quiet moment 

of very personal reverie. Lost temporarily in their thoughts together, 
they reflect a poignant scene of contemplation in which all constraints 

of the society around them are forgotten. They have each other and 
for now that's all that matters. 
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"MEN'S BACKBOOM" 

DISCO 
DISCO lllGBTLY AT 10 PM 

SLIM INCHES AWAY IN 
THE AMAZING NEW 

BODY TAPER-TRIM SHIRT 
Puts power in your sex 
appeal as it reshapes you to 
more manly " tapered" 
proportions! 
• SMOOTHES TORSO 
• BUI LOS CHEST 
• STRAIGHTENS BACK 
• SLIMS ABDOMEN 
• CINCHES WAIST 
• FLATTENS BULGES 
Extra-light, extra-comfortablt 
long line undershirt puts 
power net LYCRA SPANDEX 
& NYLON to work providing 
firm, smooth control from 
chest to lower abdomen. 
Smoothes out bulges and 
trims you with unprecedented 
built-in slimming-power. Worn 
as an undershirt, It works 
to keep you in shape. 
Completely machine 
washable. White only. 

INSTANTLY HOLDS $899 

~b 
FROM TO 

THIS... THIS ... 

=-

-----------------R. S. SALES, Dept. 0000 
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood, Calif. 90028 
My chest is __ inches. (Exhale & measure chest.) 
SIZES: • S (34-36) 0 Med. (38-40) n Lg. (42-44), 
D X~ (~-48), • ~X (50-52) . Add 75¢ Tor postage & 
handling. 6% safes tax. For COD send $3.00 deposit. 
Allow 2 to 6 wks for delivery. Worn , soiled or damaged 
items are non-returnable. 
Name -------------
Address ____________ _ 
City ______ State ___ Zip __ 

ooos&1Ns 
MAKING GAYS 

One of the oldest bits of graffiti found 
in men's rooms everywhere is "My 
mother made me a homosexual. If I 
gave her enough yarn, would she make 
me one, too?" We have a better idea. 
An article in the October 1977 Ameri­
can Journal of Psychiatry reported 
finding the average level of testoster­
one (a male sex hormone) was 38% 
higher in gay women than in the heter­
osexual group. Last year, an East Ger­
man scientist observed that gay men 
have a slight but significant reduction 
in the normal level of testosterone. 
So, you can forget about the yarn. If 
you want a homosexual, try hormone 
shots. 

NAVY BLUES 
In a historic decision handed down by 
Federal Court Judge Cecil F. Poole, 
the Navy was ordered to stop proces­
sing servicemen for discharge on 
grounds of homosexuality. The order 
was based upon his holding that the 
regulation provides for mandatory pro­
cessing for discharge, which he said 
was arbitrary and capricious and thus 
unconstitutional. The order came over 
the case of Ignacio Martinez, a Navy 
Petty Officer with six years of good 
service who had been accused of 
being gay but was later cleared of the 
charges after a hearing board of three 
officers. The Court previously ordered 
the Nayy not to discharge Martinez, 
but with the new rul ing they have been 
ordered to re-enlist him . John Vaisey, 
Martinez's attorney , said this is the 
first ruling of its kind in the country. 
"The issue in this case," he said, "is 
whether the government can keep files 
on the private behavior of its citizens 
and summarily fire them without a 
hearing as to their job performance." 
Chairman of the Pride Foundation, 
Paul Hardman, added, "If the govern­
ment is restricted to dealing with how 
a person does his job and stops prying 
into private conduct non-working 
hours, it will save lots of tax dollars 
and prevent unfair stigma being 
placed on citizens to carry for the rest 
of their lives." The Foundation is a 
non-profit organization which sup­
ports legal and educational projects to 
combat sexual discrimination. A final 
thought-provoking point was made by 
Hardman. "One should ask what hap­
pens to the people the government 
stigmatizes and throws out." 

Give yourself the 
masculine look with 

Bulger Undergear 
Yes! Now you can have the appearance 
of size and power that drives them all 
wild with desire. You'll have the same 
potently virile look as you've seen in 
Hollywood superstars and heavyweight 
fighters. 
That's right! You can get in on the 
secret that the Hollywood and Madison 
Avenue image-makers have been using 
for years - the secret of "the virile 
look". 
Remember! Bulger Undergear will 
enlarge the appearance of your penis, 
and ... it will give you the degree of 
uplift, protrusion and erection that are 
the essential ingredients needed for 
that virile masculine look. 
Bulger Undergear is effective, simple 
and a unique pleasure to wear. Made of 
100% textured nylon, it is worn under 
your clothes exactly as you would wear 
underwear. No one will be able to know 
that you are wearing it, yet they will all 
be astounded by the difference. 
Why shouldn't you have that masculine 
look that people notice immediately? 
Place your order right now for Bulger 
Undergear and we'll rush it to your 
home in a plain, unmarked package. Try 
it out for 2 weeks, wherever and when· 
ever you like. If you aren't absolutely 
ecstatic over your new look and the 
reactions to it ... then just return it for 
a full and 
immediate 
refund. 
Give 
yourself the 
mascullne 
look today 
for only 
$9.9Swlth 
Bulger 
Undergear. 

valentine Products, Inc. oept.HO-478 
P.O. Box 5200 
F.D.R. Station, N.Y. 10022 
Gentlemen, 

I would like to get in on the secret of 
the masculine look. Enclosed please find 
my check or money order for $9.95 plus 
75C for postage and handling. I under· 
stand that my Bulger Undergear will 
arrive in a plain unmarked package and 
that I may return it within 14 days for a 
full refund if I am not satisfied for any 
reason whatsoever. 
Name ____________ _ 

Signature--..,,11....,.am.,,.-co--,ve,..,.r""1s~v~e~ar~s ~of~a....,.ge~.,~--
Address ____________ _ 

CltY---~tate ___ ..,_,p ____ _ 

• Mastercnarge • BankAmericard 

I I I I I I I I I l I I I l I 
lnterBank I I I I I Exp Date / I I 

L _____________ .J 



The DICK FISK phenomenon is underway! 
Falcon 's incredibly popular new discovery 
is.now the exclusive subject of the second 
issue of our magazine, The Falcon FIie ­
in dozens of sensuous, turn-on physique 
studies plus select scenes from his "Runner" 
and "Steam Heat" films . And we 've put 
our "man 's man, " DON TALON, into Fal• 
con FIie No. 3 with fabulous location stud­
ies and sizzling scenes from his "Ax Master" 
film . Falcon File No. 2 and No. 3 are 8½x11 , 
48 pages, 8 in full color. Order both for 
$15 and save ! 

ANNOUNCING TWO BIG ONES 

LCCN 

2J=ALCCN P.O. BOX 750, SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94101 

PLEASE SEND ME: 

_Copies of Falcon File 2 _ _ copies of Falcon File 3 Name: ____________ _ 

I enclose$ ______ including .75 postage per Address: ___________ _ 

magazine ordered. Or bill my • Master Charge City: _____ _..,tate: __ Zio: __ _ 
• BankAmericard/Visa Expirat ion Date: ___ _ 

Card No. _______________ I am 21 years of age or over: 

2 5 0 
California residents add 6% sales tax- BART Counties 61/,% Signature: _ __________ _ 

Offer not valtd in Texas and Tennessee I -------------------------------------------~ 
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HONCHO/ June 1978 

Coming in June-and we do mean coming-is a special focus on jocks and 
the men who wear 'em. We investigate the macho pride of the athletic male, 
his lust for life, which is indeed larger than life, as you'll see. Honcho will 
examine the mystique of athletic competition, the excitement of male 
physicality put to the ultimate test: football, hockey, dare-devil 
motorcycling , bodybuilding, the waging of man against man , body skill 
versus cunning and strategy. A few of the men you'll meet: 
• Eddie Kidd, England's 18-year-old cyclist champion who recent smashed 
Evel Knievel's jump-over-buses record 
• Muscleman Arnold Schwartzenegger who offers, among other things, some 
provocative views on homosexuality in a Honcho interview 
• A U.S.S.R. bodybuilder, his musculature firmly in focus in torso close-ups, 
actually photographed for this Honcho exclusive in the Soviet Union, 
revealing the humpy results of pumping iron behind the Iron Curtain 
• Manual Perry, Mr. U.S.A, and Tony Pearson, Mr. Jr. California, who flex 
their biceps and join the ranks of other super athletes making their nude 
debuts in Honcho. 
Our premiere issue featured Mr. California, Bill Nuckells . Honcho #2 
spotlighted football player Blain Lamoreaux , of the Calgary Stampeders . 
And now Honcho #3 brings you a special jock issue, with much, much more! 
They're all here, the men who sweat and strain for a living. If you want your 
fill of jocks, size up the June issue of Honcho . Only if you're man enough to 
try it. Let us take you out to the ball game. 
Subscribe now! 

HONCHO 
155 Avenue of the Americas 
New York, New York 10013 

D One year subscription (12 monthly issues)-$27.00 
D Canadian & Foreign orders: $39.00 (submit in U.S. funds) 
All subscriptions mailed in plain, brown envelopes. 
Enclosed in my check or money order for$ ______ _ 

FOR SPEEDIER DELIVERY: for 12 issues 

USA/CANADA/MEXICO: First Class, add $15.60 
UK/EUROPE: Airmail Printed Matter, add $21.00 
AUST/NEW ZEALAND/FAR EAST: Airmail Printed Matter, add $27.80 
ALL OTHER COUNTRIES: Airmail Printed Matter, add $21.00 

D MasterCharge D BankAmericard/Visa 
Card# _____________________ _ 

Expiration date _________________ _ 

Signature 
Name _____________________ _ 

Address ____________________ _ 

City, State, Zip _________________ _ 
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~ lllldloa oo~ invtlUyou lo panicipale in lhe unveiling 
of an exciting new maguine: 

At last, the long-awaited second issue of 
Ramrod is ready, and this time we 
decided to explore the legend of the 
American cowboy. So we packed off Will 
Seagers, John Colby and our new dis­
covery Pe\er Bolt to the wilds of Arizona 
to bring you this dazzling display of erotic 
Americana. We don' t really know if this is 
the way it was in the good old days, but 
we do know that the expression "when 
men were men'' certainly applies to these 
three hunky specimens. We've gone all 
out to create the most spectacular pro­
duction of any magazine - ever! This 
edition is 8 ¼ " Xll", 52 pages including 
18 pages of glorious color , with a center 
gatefold that makes a great color poster . 
We printed the magazine on an elegant 
heavyweight glossy stock and laminated 
the cover for added sheen and durability, 
a trend we started with Javelin #3 . So join 
our three intrepid studs in a lusty 
adventur e you'll come back to again and 
again. 

RR-a ... Ramrod , a ............. no.oo 
(Owing to the extra-heavy weight of the 
paper used for this issue we must ask that 
you add $1.50 for First Class Postage. 
Thank you.) 

NOTE: RAMROD# 3 : Cowboy (Part 2) is 
now in preparation and will be coming 
your way soon. Watch for it! 

rARGllrPAX-1: The newest version of our 
famous Targetpak has a beautiful cover 
designed by Dan Roberts from the works 
of Etienne and Stephen, and is a work of 
art in itself. Inside, you'll find a.11 our 
current brochures listing available 
movies, magazines, drawings, and photos 
& slides, plus samples of our work and 
information on how to get on our 
confidential mailing list. 

rPI . ..... rARGllrPAX-1 ...... $4.00 
(Includes First Class Mail) 

Please state that you are over 21, as our 
material is intended for adults only. 

Ta 
BOX Ill, CABAL Ir. HA. 
... 'l'OBJC 01%'1' 1001& 
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In a world of beautiful men, only a select 
few are truly outstanding. QOORUM Is a 
photographic homage to that select 
group ••• a treasure of flawles$, 
masculinity captured with a mastery that 
transforms the photographic image into 
flne art. You'll love the erotic play of light 
and shadow on naked bodies ... 

he .warm, sensuous color photographs 
superbly reproduced on the finest quality 
paper. Two years in preparation, 
QUORUM surpasses the standards of 
excellence set by Jim French in his 
previous best-sellers, MAN and 
ANOTHER MAN. Experience his latest 
seductive volume of male nudes. 

Privately printed • Hard cover with title In gold Intaglio 
on Imported stock • Factory sealed, shipped In heavy 
duty box • Please make checks payable to State of 
Man, Inc.• Rates apply In U.S. only. 

Special Holiday Value $19.95 
plus S 1.50 postage & handling 

' STATEOFMAN,BOX 135J 
VILLAGE STATION, NYC 10014 

DISCOVER BARON VON GLOEDEN'S 

PllOTOGRdPll50rTWE 
CLa55IC f\dLE NUDE 

Discover the work of the Baron von Gloeden, 
a much neglected yet historically important 
photographer who found his own·paradise, a 
paradise of classic beauty and male 
sensuality, in Taormina, Sicily. His exquisite 
turn-of-the-century portraits of the young 
boys of Taormina, among the earliest male 
nudes photographically recorded, depict 
magnificent young men, posed as Greek 
shepherds and Christian martyrs. Von 
Gloeden's truly memorable images are now 
presented for the first time in book form, 
with black and white and sepia-toned 
reproductions made from his own original 
prints. Discover Von Gloeden and his 
beautiful youths, a forgotten photographer 
who should be remembered. 

HARDCOVER • 103 PAGES • $19.95 

ordernov! 
HONCHO/ June 1978 

CAMERA/GRAPHIC PRESS LTD. 
P .O.BOX 1702 
F .D.R. STATION 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10022 

Enclosed is my • check or • money 
order for the amount of$ ____ _ 

Please send me ____ copy(ies) of 
Baron von Gloeden's Photographs of the 
Classic Male Nude at $19.95 per copy. Please 
add $1.00 for postage and handling. N .Y. 
State residents please add sales tax. 10 Day 
Money Back Guarantee. 

Foreign customers add 10% to list price. 

Name 

Address 

H 



For credit card users only, 
that's the toll-free number 
for new Mandate 
subscribers with 
BankAmericard or 
MasterCharge. 12 issues 
for $24 in the U.S. and 
possessions. 12 issues for 
$36 in foreign countries. 

MANilATE 
155 Avenue of the Americas 
New York, New York 10013 

SUBSCRIPTIONS 
D Yes, I want to come with you. 
• 12 Issues: $24.00, in the USA and possessions 
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''Come tour a Man's Territory 
with Jack Wrangler.'' 
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Free Brochure. Check out the new terri­
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his feet, his own cock still dripping, 
and he dropped to his knees to take 
the other man's piss. 

Somehow disturbed by the kicky 
scene he was witnessing, Michael 
lurched through the dangling chains 
into the front section of the bar. He set 
his beer down on the counter and 
hurried out into the night. 

He knew something now, and he 
knew it with a certainty. Knew it about 
those two men pissing in the bar, 
knew it about Ron, and knew it about 
himself. They were all men, and what 
they did with each other was an 
intensely private thing, and no voices 
from the past, no inhibitions, no 
thou-shalt-nots, no stupid 
brother-in-law saying "sissy shit" 
should affect it. 

If he felt like being passive, that was 
all right, too. It was not effeminate. He 
remembered both of the men he had 
just seen in the bar, both of them 
huge, towering, hairy, muscled men, 
with huge upthrust cocks and deep 
bass voices, men's men, men who 
made his straight brother-in-law seem 
like a drag queen by comparison! 
Men's men, macho men, 
honchos-and look what they were 
doing to each other, with no hangups, 
no humiliation, no guilt, none of the . 
encumbering strictures that ruined the 
sensual immediacy of people's lives. 
They were free, living here and now, 
exploring their bodies' potential, with 
nothing to say no to them. He envied 
them. 

He walked back up Tenth Avenue, 
and headed back across 23rd Street. 
He stopped in an all-night 
delicatessen and bought two 
six-packs of beer. And at Sixth 
Avenue, he located the right building. 
At the mailboxes he searched for 
someone named Ron on the second 
floor. R. Anselm , 2-0. He rang the 
buzzer. 

After a pause, he heard a deep voice, 
fuzzy with sleep: "Yes? Who the fuck 
is it?" 

"It's me. Michael. I'm back. Michael, 
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The latest, most definitive, and by far most entertaining of gay info. 
books. From tattooes to weight-lifting, grooming to VD information, 
arrest advice to gay publishers , Gay Source is beautifully illustrated by 
the talented and much-sought-after George Stavrinos. Paper. $6.95. 
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from earlier." 
The buzzer sounded and he entered, 

pausing for a moment at the foot of 
the stairs, wondering how he could 
say what he wanted to say. He looked 
up. Ron stood at the top of the stairs, 
his thighs spread wide, immense, like 
some mythological titan, his huge 
body silhouetted dark against a light 
bulb behind him. 

"I'm back." 
"Come on up." 
Ron stood, wearing only jeans, his 

huge hairy chest so sexy that Michael 
could hardly wait until they got into 
the apartment to fling himself toward 
Ron. Controlling himself, he handed 
Ron the two six-packs. 

"What's this for?" 
"Makes you piss," Michael said. 
"I'm sorry about what I said earlier, 

about you being fucked-up. You didn't 
deserve that, I had no right to say it," 
Ron said, taking the beer and heading 
for the kitchen . Michael followed him, 
staring at the muscle-plated shoulders 
and the thickly rounded biceps. 

"Yes, I did deserve that. I'm the one 
who's sorry. Sorry for being a 
tight-assed, fucked-up little prick who 
hasn't got the courage to say yes even 
when I know exactly what I want. Why 
is it sometimes so difficult to say yes, 
especially when it's a matter of saying 
yes to precisely what you want?" 

Ron pulled two beers loose, put the 
rest in the refrigerator. He handed a 
beer to Michael, and saw that Michael 
was staring at his corded, muscular 
arms, at the blacks swirls of hair on 
his big pectorals. 

"Do you want to go into the living 
room or the bedroom?" Ron asked. 

He told me what to do before, 
Michael thought. This time he's 
asking me. 

"Maybe we better talk," Michael 
said. "Do you mind listening?" 

"No." 
Michael stared at Ron's massive 

muscularity, the almost frightening 
bulk of the man. 

"No, let's don't talk. Let's don't talk 
at all. I want to show you." 

"Show me what?" 
Feverishly, Michael's fingers 

ripped Ron's zipper down. He sank to 
his knees before the mass of soft 
cock, tongued it until he felt it begin 
to surge. Then he backed off of it, so 
he could watch it. In little spasming 
jerks, it lurched upward, thrusting up 
and out of the thick forest of black 
pubic curls. Behind it, the magnificent 
balls, big, heavy-hung ones, covered 
with a riot of hair. Michael bent 
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• Juicy! Memphis may not like it , but it works 
for me. -Harry Reems 

• I admire and applaud SUPERSTAR MUR ­
·DER ? ... I was surprised and delighted al 
every turn, every twist. - Merle Miller 

• Once I picked up SUPERSTAR MURDER' 
I coulctn · t put ii down . It almost gave me a 
hernia . -Joan Rivers 

• Scandalous' Shocking' It 's enough to curl 
Gladys hair. A racy. razzle-dazzle thriller, 
but not what you'd want to give your nieces 
and nephews or recommend 10 the girls al 
Ladies Aid . ____ -Ruth Buzzi 
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forward to touch them with his 
trembling tongue. Then he stood and 
pulled off the denim jacket , the t-shirt, 
the boots, the socks, the denims. 
Naked , he took Ron's cock and pulled 
him toward the bedroom . "Where were 
we?" 

"You're sure?" Ron asked . Michael 
realized that Ron probably thought he 
had some sort of confused nut on his 
hands. How could Michael tell him 
what realizat ions he had come to 
tonight , so suddenly , how two men 
pissing on each other had made him 
understand himself and what he was 
and what he wasn't .. . 

" I'm sure I want to do everything, I 
want your big hairy dick in me, fucking 
the living daylights out of me, I want 
to taste your piss, I want to stick my 
tongue down between your hairy 
thighs , in the hairy musk, and taste 
you, taste you everywhere. I want it 
all." 

What Michael knew was that he was 
ready to surrender. He was ready for 
the ultimate submission . Not a 
submission to the thick thrust of 
Ron's gnarled, vein-etched cock, not a 
submission to his muscled torso 
fleeced with black swirls of hair, not a 
submission to the daring demands of 
his fiery eyes, not a submission to his 
force and his butchness and all that . 
He was ready for the ultimate 
submission. Submission to himself , 
active and passive, and bold and shy, 
and demanding and withdrawing, 
submission to all his possibility, to 
fucking and sucking and rimming and 
even to love. Yes , submissive even to 
that. 

He would be submissive to his own 
destiny, and that destiny would not be 
dictated by voices from the past, the 
thou-shalt-nots echoing through his 
mind . His destiny would be forged by 
his own erect cock and his own lively 
mind and everything he was and felt 
and saw and did and wanted . He 
would begin by saying yes. 

"I do get fucked ," he whispered, and 
he felt Ron 's tongue flick along the 
shadowy crevice to touch his secret 
place. 

Half an hour later, he sighed, "Do I 
ever ... " 

And as he thrust his own stiff cock 
into Ron , later, as he lunged and 
plunged to the hair-ringed hilt and 
withdrew, as he fucked and felt his 
manliness squirt into another mans 
hairy ass, he knew that he had 
succeeded in realizing the ultimate 
submission: submitting to all his 
possibility, all of it, now. 

TEN INCHES 
POSSIBLE! 

Would you like to have an 8, 9 or 10 INCH COCK? 
We can give it to you! All you need is the DESIRE 
and to make the DECISION to ACT TODAY, and in SIX 
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sight of it. Imagine the erotic sensations when you 
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MAJESTIC MALE PHYSIQUE: 

ROY DEAN NUDES 
New! Just published ! A stunning new set 
of nude studies by the master of male nude 
photography-Roy Dean. Twelve new 
exciting Dean discoveries! 
8½x11", 72 pages, 16 pages In color, 
softbound, $10.95 

BEFORE THE HAND OF MAN 
A sumptuous book showing the five stages of 
manhood In five locales. Breathtaking natural beauty. 
Five outstanding models. 9¼x12¼", 140 pages, 170 
photos in color and monochrome gravure, hardcover, 
$15.95 

IN SEARCH OF ADAM 
Four classic models posed against the awe-Inspiring, 
scenery around old Lake Powell. A collectors' Items. 
9x12", BO pages, 120 photos in color and B&W, hard 
cover, $20.95 

THE ECSTASY OF EDEN 
The companion volume to A TIME IN EDEN. Shot In the 
Hawaiian Islands. Over 120 beautiful photographs of 
the happy days that man and woman led In paradise 
until misfortune engulfed them. 8½x11 ½", 120 pages, 
140 photos in color and B&W, hardcover, $20.95 

-------------·· 
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(All prices listed Include tax, postage and handling) 
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ROY DEAN NUDES 
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THE NAKED IMAGE 
An elegant collection of 
male nudes from a master of 
the lensed male physique. 
6x9", BO pages, B&W, softbound, $7.45 

A WORLD OF NUDES 
Here are male nude studies of Japanese, Chinese, 
Samoan, Thai and from the South Pacific, together 
with the Western World . All photographed in Mr. 
Dean's Inimitable and world-renowned style. 6x9", BO 
pages, 85 B&W photographs, softbound, $8.45 

MAN OF MOODS 
Exc,iting nudes studies featuring supermodel Don 
Bcwman . This he-man Is unparalleled among male 
nude physique stars. 8½x11", 48 pages, B&W and 
color, softbound, $10.95 -------------SEND FULL PAYMENT AND COUPON TO: 

RHO DELTA PRESS 
P.O. BOX 69540 
LOS ANGELES, CA 90069 
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In black or white; one size fits all physiques. 
$5.95 (pre-paid, postage included) 

Send cash, check or money order to: 
Marksman Productions 
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