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As we explored the possible meanings of the phrase "honcho potential" 
during our first year, we experimented with a number of "types" of men on 

our twelve covers. Bodybuilders, leathermen, cowboys, and a touch of 
tenderness-and we hope we destroyed some stereotypes. If our covers have 
a common denominator, in fact, it's probably that indefinable quality called, 

of course, "honcho." To reflect the appetizing nature of the honcho men, 
we've chosen, for our first anniversary issue, a tongue-in-cheek cover shot 

that definitely suggests things tasty. Speaking of tasty, we think you'll agree 
that the nebulous honcho quality is ideally exemplified by our modern 

cowboy at right, below. The name is Chuck; we guarantee he's Number One 
Grade-A US Choice meat. Continuing the Honcho tradition, we'll start 

convincing you with the super color spread that follows . 
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CHUCK: 
GRADE A 

Chuck's interest in bodybuilding got a recent shot in the arm 
when he opened his own gym. It's called The Phoenix and you'll find It 

on the corner of Santa Monica and San Vicente Boulevards in West 
Hollywood. Along with plenty of other bodies beautiful, Chuck Is always 

there to lend a hand in a wide variety of directions. The Phoenix offers not 
only complete bodybuilding facilities, but also classes in gymnastics, 

martial arts, and dance. Other facilities include jacuzzi, sauna, and juice bar. 

Photographs by Zeus 









Diesel here turns his talents to a more familiar 
fantasy figure, the leatherman in jock strap, boots, belt 

and cyclist cap, well-muscled and sensual 
with cigarette (and other things) dangling. As for his 

partner with the towel and slightly uneasy look, 
one can speculate in a dozen different directions as to 
what's about to take place. The drawing is definitely · 

fuel for fantasy. 

Illustrations by Diesel 



COLT Introducing: 
NICK 

CHASE 

It's in the title! 
HOT COP 
The new movie of a 
muscle master and 
his slave-in heat! 

Magnificent Men In Magazines, Films 
Prints And Slides. 

Don't fight it, 
this is what you 

want: the ulti­
mate male-in 
b/w prints and 

Introducing: 
TEDDY 
G~RR 

ff '1 ' ¥ 

\!. .. ✓---c--S 

C:OLT 

35mmcolor 
slides. 

who seduces the surveyor 
in the new film , "THE 

SENSES TAKER.'' 

ANNOUNCING 

FR EE I As a bonus , when ordering 
• any merchandise in this ad, 

upon request we will be happy to include 
our fabulous FOLIO 5 free (regularly $3.50) . 
You must state you are 21 or over . 

COLT STUDIO 
P.O. BOX 1608H 

STUDIO CITY, CALIF. 91604 

OUR FOURTH ANNIVERSARY 
The April 1979 issue of MANDATE marks an unprecedented history in publishing: 

48 consecutive issues of the most insightful, least abashed, most visually splendid of all 
magazines for men. MANDA TE is all about men who know how to enjoy life to the fullest. 

Become one of the MANDATE men. Subscribe now. 

rwmtETHEiNTEn-NAT~ALMAc;AiiNE& ______ , 
I •-iiilliiii-...._._._..____ Ot ENTERTAl~MENT EROS 

g I 155 Avenue of th• Americas MANQATE MAGAZINE Is malled In a plain brown envelope, -led. at bulk rate postage. 
I New York New York 10013 Allow6 weeks for subscription to begin . BACK ISSUES: S2.75 each. 

' FOR SPEEDIER DELIVERY: 12 ISSUES Specify month/date. I L! 12 lssuea: S26.00: USA and possessions USA/CAN/ MEX: First class postage, add $17.60 
C I Ll 12 lasues: S38.00 Canada and foreign countries UK/EUROPE: Airmail Printed Matter, add $22.68 
A. Submit all orders In U.S. funds only. · AUST /NEWZLND/FAR EAST: Airmail Printed Matter, add $30.48 U: I All previous subscription offers void as of 6/1/78. ALL OTHER COUNTRIES: Airmail Printed Matter, add $30.48 

~IN-,~------- o Enclosed Is my check or money order for•---· 
D PleUe charge my aubecrlptlon: D BA or D MC. 

::, I 
"' I AddrlU 

I Cit, /State lip 

Expiration Date 

CenU 
Signature ___________ _ 

II -~-·~-~--~-----------~----------------------~-~ 
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"My Oberon! what visions have I seen! 
Methought I was enamor'd of an ass." 

-William Shakespeare, 
Midsummer Night's Dream (Act IV, Sc I) 

Photograph by Falcon 
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"They had no tails, nor any hair at all on 
their buttocks, except around the anus; which 
I presume, nature had placed there to defend 

them as they sat on the ground." 
-Jonathan Swift, 
Gulliver's Travels 

Photographs by Pacer 
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Katherine: If I be waspish, 
best beware my sting. 

Petruchio: My remedy is 
then to pluck it out. 

Katherine: Ay, if the fool 
could find it where it 
lies. 

Petruchio: Who knows not 
where a wasp doth wear 
his sting? In his tail. 

Katherine: In his tongue. 
Petruchio: Whose tongue? 
Katherine: Yours, if you 

talk of tails; and so 
farewell. 

Petruchio: What, with my 
tongue in your tail? 
Nay, good Kate; I am a 
gentleman. 

22 

-Shakespeare, 
The Taming of the Shrew 

Act II, Sc I 

Photograph Dy Pacer 
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SELECT READING FOR THE 
HONCHO 

MAN 
GAY HEAL TH GUIDE 
BY ROBERT L. ROWAN, M.D. AND PAUL J. GILLETTE, PH. D. 
A no-nonsense discussion of health problems common among gay 
men and women . Written for the layman, it includes technical terms 
and data relating to symptoms, causes, and treatment. 
lndisoensable. Hardbound. $10.70 

TAKE OFF THE MASKS 
BY MALCOLM BOYD 
Malcolm Boyd, the "nightclub priest" of the 60s, gives his very 
personal account of "coming out" publicly and what it means to be 
gay in a society with "straight" dictates. Hardbound. $8.70 

HAAKON 
BY C. F. GRIFFIN 
A moving fictional account of one man's approach to handling his 
homosexuality as a W.W. II army sergeant and college professor. 
Hardbound. $10.70 

AN IDOL FOR OTHERS 
BY GORDON MERRICK 
The new and dazzlingly different novel of homosexual love bYthe 
author of The Lord Won 't Mind. Paper .. $3.00 

HANSEL & GRETEL 
IN BEVERLY HILLS 
BY SHEILA WELLER 
A bittersweet relationship between a gay man and a straight woman 
trying to survive southern California. Alternately hilarious and 
touching . Hardbound. $9.70 

PRICES INCLUDE ALL POSTAGE & HANDLING CHARGES. 
Enclosed la my check, money order or credit card 
order for the amount of my total order. (We accept 
BankAmerlCc9'd, Maatercharge, EntrN, Sumlte>­
card, Chargex, Barclaycard.) No books can be aent 
al thla special rate unless payment accompanier 
order. NYS rHldanta add 8% aalea tax. 

BOOKS 
MANDATE 

155 Avenue Of the Americas 
New York, New York 10013 

$5.00 Minimum 
on All Credit Card Orders. 

Name ___________ _ 

Address __________ _ 

City, State. Zip ________ _ 

Expiration Date ________ _ 

Cardi C BA D MC 

Slgneture 

AFTER THE WAR 
Continued from page 35 

for them. "That's right, bitch, suck 
me." "Spread your legs wider, Cunt." 
A real class act. But the affairs were 
brief. Not real meaningful. But lots of 
them . 

I was drowning. My grades were 
terrible, but I needed to stay, I could 
see that. Yet I didn't know what to do. 

A guy named Andrew Ryan saved 
me. He taught Victorian Literature, a 
particularly awful course I was flailing 
away in . One day he called me up after 
class. He was about 26, a decent 
looking guy, not like most of the 
pedantic dipshits who pompousized at 
the podiums. He was almost as tall as 
I, obviously in good physical shape, 
blond and friendly, although I could 
tell he was nervous with me. 

"Mr. Wilson, it appears you're 
having problems with this course." 

"Yeah. I like to be consistent in 
everything I do." 

"You don't like Victorian Literature?" 
"Mr. Ryan, I don't like anything." 
"Then why are you here?" 
"I get paid to sit through this shit." 
He flinched a little, but nodded. "Is 

it worth it?" 
I couldn 't help but grin. "No, but no 

one will pay me to do anything else." 
"You're a Vietnam Vet, aren't you?" 
"Want to see my medals?" 
He stared at me and I could see he 

was really debating. Do I tell this 
asshole to fuck off, or lend a hand. At 
last he smiled. " Mr. Wilson, Todd, do 
you mind if I call you that?" 

I shrugged. 
"I'm going to pass you in this 

course. You don't even have to come 
to class . You'll get a C. I hope you 
continue to come, but there's no 
pressure on you. I want you to learn 
something. If you choose not to, fine , 
you'll still get a C." 

I stared at him, not knowing at all 
what to say. 

"Many of the writers and poets in 
this course know about pain and 
hurts, and they can tell you 
something . But it's up to you. That's 
all." 

I walked to the door, turned, but h·e 
was bent over some papers . It was a 
great ploy . I showed up for every 
class. I studied , read the material, and 
tried . I didn't want anything from him. 
I'd earn the fucking C. But I 
appreciated what he'd done. For the 
first time since I got back I was 
grateful to someone. Except I didn't 
know how to say it. 
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Post Office Box 120 
Miami Beach, Florida 33139 305/373-2090. 

Cap'n Mike, Windjammer Barefoot Cruises. Post Office Box 120, Dept. 1148 , Miami Beach, Florida 33139 
Send me my full color Guide to Cruising- Windjammer style. 

Name Address 

Citu State/Zin 



FREE SEX 
ACTION PHOTOS 

Plus GIANT "NO BULL CATALOG" featuring the great• 
est selection of sex products, films, photos, books, maga• 
zines, etc, Plus a valuable FREE GIFT. Adults 21 or over, 
state your age. Just send $1 to cover postage & handling 
to: Parker Sales Co., Oept. HO 4 P.O. Box 203, Forest 
Hills, N. Y. 11375. 

Genuine "HIDDEN CAMERA" Photos 
.of young macho males, taken during college 
gym classes-20/$8 . (plus $2 . post ./handllng) , 

Lel;ond L. Wiegert Jr. 
P.O. Box 2474H Rolling HIiis Est., CA 90274 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
or MONEY BACK! 

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 
WEEKS OR LESS, depending on how you respond, 
you could have a COCK UP TO 10 INCHES LONG. No 
fancycreams to use, no capsules to take and no 
artificial appliances to wear. Expe rience the pride 
of displaying your BIG COCK to your favorite play­
mate, she will be amazed and delighted at just the 
sight_ of_ it. lmagin_e the erotic sensations when you 
slip ,t into her, filling her completely. Don't wait 
the sooner you order the sooner your fantasies will 
be realized. We can't guarantee that everyone will 
acquire a cock ten inches long but it will be A 
MINIMUM OF EIGHT INCHES. Send $6.95 to EN• 
LARGEMENT TECHNIQUES, Dept. 3905 6311 Yucca 
St., Hollywood, Ca. 90028. 

UNIOUE~ 
COCK RING 

New Hinged Cock Ring 
opens for Easy Installation and Removal. 
Positive catch holds closed while in use. 
Tighter Fit now possible with this open­
ing metal ring than any solid metal or rub• 
ber ring. Harder, Thicker, Longer Erection. 
Ring can be put on and removed easily 
and quickly even when Erect. ~ickel• 
plated and steel rings available in 1 ½ ", 
1'/,", and 1 ¾" sizes. $4 each , 3 for $10. 

AJAX ACCESSORIES 
P.O. Box 14128-H 

San Francisco, CA 94114 

A LONGER 
THICKER 

• 11111 d • • ~:E•1
~ -

Penis enlargement is now possible with our new 
TRANSVERSE VACUUM ENLARGER - a precision 
instrument , easy to operate , extremely durable and 
scientifical ly designed to make the male organ 
LONGER and THICKER . Also helps control pre­
mature ejaculation . See results the first time you 
use your enlarger. See how really BIG ... how 
FAT . how LONG ... how HARD and STIFF 

ll.ii_.._your own penis can get• And it feels so good to use! 

Reg . $35 • Our factory direct price only $19.95 
FACTORY DIST. , Suite 609 Dept. 3905 
6255 Sunset Bl., Hollywood, Calif. 90028 

$8.99 
(8) low riding stret c h 
NYLON SPANDEX bikinis . 
Contrasting side panels. 
Red, Green 
or Blue . $8.99 

U (C) Sleek, muscle-hugging 
(B) slrelch NYLON SPANDEX . 

~hi;i/lue $8. 99 
(DJ Streich NYLON SPAN ­
DEX minikini cut 1o legal 

~,mi;e!~_e, Gold $8. 99 

BRIEFWEAR: 
(E) A real sensational kni1 
jerse y Nylon br ief in 
Wtiite, Blue or Gold with 

~~is:. ~o~od,"d $10. 99 
(F) Sheer , almost invisible 
15 denier Nylon cont inen­
tal see-thru briefs . White, 
Block , Nude, Helio or 
Mor-Green . 
3 for 
(G) Nylon criss-cross panel 
Superkinis with built in 
support. White, Black or 
Blue. 
3 for 
IHI Shimmering WET -
LOOK Nylon bikinis to odd 
the most to your best . 
Block . 
3 for 
ORDER All IN SIZES , 
S-M-L 

Rege;;'cySqime7inc., Dept. 3905 -- Print Na°me & Address Clearly 
6311 Yucca, Hollywood, Ca. 90028 
RUSH ME ITEMS: # _________ _ 

Name ______________ _ 

__________ SIZE ___ (S-M-L) 

Add 75¢ for postage & handling. 6 % Sales Tax. No 
CODs ~•der $10. For COD send $3 deposit. Worn or 
soiled items non-returnable. 

Address _____________ _ 

City ______________ _ 

State Zip ___ _ 

We didn't exchange words for a 
month, until I had a class conference 
in his office. He motioned me to sit 
and I dropped, my usual slouch, legs 
spread, a half sneer on my face. 

"I'm glad you've been coming, Todd . 
You're earning your money." 

"Yeah, well it's not much money." 
He pushed my papers to me and put 

his feet on his desk. "I'll spare you the 
bullshit. Your work is adequate, but 
you don't seem to have had much 
practice. Your writing is atrocious, 
your grammar and spelling are awful, 
and your comprehension is that of an 
Ex-Marine, ex-jock. But you'll get by. 
What are you doing tonight?" 

"You asking me for a date?" 
He laughed. "Yeah. Sorta." 
I shrugged. "Nothing." 
He gave me his address and told me 

to come by at 8 p.m. -
I didn't know what to think, but I 

liked him and knew he was trying to 
help me. I wanted to like him. I needed 
to like someone. 

I wore my best jeans, even put on a 
clean T-shirt , and took the sneer off 
my face. He gave me a beer and put on 
a classical record. Handel. The 
Hallelujah Chorus. Percy Faith. No 
shit. I loved it. I'd never heard anything 
like it. 

I drank eight beers, and told him 
everything about myself, almost 
everything . I spilled out my fucking 
guts, almost all of them . After about 
four hours I saw he was getting real 
tense. I figured I was boring him so I 
said I better go. He said, "Yes, you 
better," and I left, a little confused. 

The next day I told him how much I'd 
appreciated talking with him . I tried to 
be friendly. I wanted him to like me, 
but he was strangely distant and 
called me Mr. Wilson . I stopped 
dropping by his desk. 

A few weeks later I was coming out 
of a tavern . I'd had a few beers and 
was going to hitch a ride to my 
apartment when I saw him Lip the 
street going to his car. I ran up to him. 
He turned, very surprised to see me. 

"Hey, I hate to ask, but can I hitch a 
ride?" 

He hesitated, and I started to back 
off, but he said quickly, "Of course. 
I'm sorry. Get in." 

I gave him directions, it wasn't far, 
and we talked a little. He'd been to one 

Continued to page 72 

Free ACTION CATALOG 
No gimmicks: 100's of gifts, 

novelties, aids. 
Send name/address/age: 

Audra, Box 75789, Dept. 2, 
Los Angeles, CA 90005 
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BOLD! No.1 
52 pages, ten in full color featu ring nine hunky guys 
represented in a wide variety of sexy and bold photographs. 
Seldom have you seen such blatant eroticism. 
$8.50 

HOT BUNS No. 1 
52 pages, ten in full color featuring a wide spectrum of 
delicious round shapes, hard and soft. This is a very exciting 
collection for the connoisseur of young , strong bodies. 
$8.50 

TWO NEW MAGAZINES 
OFFERED EXCLUSIVELY BY PACER 
THE NEW QUALITY STUDIO 

NOT AVAILABLE IN ANY BOOKSTORE 
ORDER BOTH MAGAZINES TODAY FOR $16. 

PACER Beverly Hills , Ca. 90211 
Dept. 7029MD, 256 S. Robertson 

Enclosed$ ___ Please send me: 
J BOLD! No. 1 $8.50 [J HOT BUNS No. 1 $8.50 

0 BOTH MAGAZINES FOR $16.00 

Price includes tax , postage and handling 
(USA only, Canadian Residents add $1 ) 
(this offer void in Florida) 

MAILED IN A PLAIN ENVELOPE 

Name _______________ _ 

Add ress ______________ _ 

City _______ ________ _ 

State _ __________ Zip ___ _ 

Signature _____________ _ 

I am over 18 years of age. 

Enclosed: 0 CASH D CHECK • M.0. 
D MASTE~CHARGE O BankAmericard / VISA 

Bank Charge# ____________ _ 

Interbank# _____________ _ 

Exp. DATE 





Firemen are famous for 
being fast on the draw, 

especially when they hear 
that clanging alarm in the 

dead of night. Springing from 
bed half asleep and half 

dressed, they jerk on their 
clothing and reach for the 

trusty pole that will transport 
them to that revved-up fire 

engine. In an exclusive 
Honcho pictorial, our two 

fantasizing firemen offer an 
erotic variation on a very real 
theme as they take their own 

sweet time in going to the 
fireman's ball. Or should we 

say balls? 

Photographs by Hank Ellis 
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Imagine the slippery sensation 
of that metal pole between your 
legs as you descend a full story 
wearing nothing but a jock strap . 
According to these guys, it was 
pretty heady stuff, enough so 
that they went back again and 
again until they had their fill of 
the thing. We would guess it was 
quite a temptation to grease up 
that pole for an even more 
exciting feeling, but then that 
would mean the thrill wouldn't 
be as long . We all know the 
longer the thrill the better. 
And by the way. Where was !he 
fire , boys? 

Photographs by Hank Ellis 



The urge to shed that jock strap finally proved 
too much for one of our guys who decided to compare 
his own pole with that of the firehouse. His pal caught 

sight of the results and, according to the photographer 
decided to look for some red hot action all his own. 

We're quite certain our two golden boys went out in a 
blaze of glory, and what a way to go! There was 
definitely a hot time in the old town that night! 

Photographs by Hank Ellis 
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RCTION 
By Kip Owens 
Illustration by 
Robert Gable 

After Nam I was fucked up badly for 
two years. I think I'm all right now, but 
I never let myself go completely. I 
never give rage or bitterness a chance 
to come out. A lot of people still tell 
me they don't trust me. They say I 
scare them. They say I'm one cold 
bastard. 

Yeah. Well it's true. I can 't say the 
Marines turned me into a patsy, and 
the war sure didn't mellow me. 

You tell me how I ought to be: I was 
a high school basketball star in 
Kentucky. I'm 6'2", blond, and, yeah, 
handsome, and I had plenty of chicks, 
and didn't even have to try to get laid, 
but I wasn't a great basketball player 

34 

and didn't win an athletic scholarship, 
so ended up drafted into the Marines 
and went to Nam. 

Ok. I was hard and one macho 
bastard , and I fell in love, that's right, 
with another Marine. I loved Steve. No 
regrets, no apologies . It was 
emotional and physical , and when he 
got killed I was wiped out. A month 
later a patrol I was on got ambushed 
and everyone was killed, except me. I 
got hit in the neck and played dead. 
And the fuckers stood over me and 
pumped a round into my chest just for 
good measure. But I lived. I was in the 
hospital six months and when I walked 
out I had two scars on my body, and a 

huge fucking one inside. 
I was nineteen years old and it was 

all a little too much for me to handle 
then. I'd been to a war, fallen in love 
with another guy who got killed, seen 
my friends zapped, spent six months 
in hospitals , three in intensive care, 
and was turned out onto the street 
with a handful of medals, some money 
from the VA, and nowhere to go. Bon 
Voyage in life, Dude. Fiel Gluck. 

So back to Kentucky and the old 
folks at home. Well ,. 1 could read and 
write, but the Marines hadn't really 
prepared me for a career, and nobody 
was advertising for riflemen and 
machinegunners. I didn't know what 
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to do. I was confused about every­
thing. I didn't know what had 
happened, what the goddamn war was 
about, what I had done, why I had 
loved another Marine-I who had 
never touched another guy, had 
sucked and fucked Steve, had fallen in 
love with him, and loved him more 
than any woman. 

So I got even more screwed up . I 
drank and took drugs, and fucked 
chicks with a vengeance. I mean, I was 
rough. For some reason that draws 
chicks. Dudes too, except after Steve, 
I didn't even want to hear about 
another guy. 

It all came to a head when I totalled 

HONCHO/ May 1979 

Life had dealt Todd a rotten hand. 
It would take someone very special to 
bring him to his full potential. 

my car one night. I was messed up on 
something , I don't even know what I 
was taking, and I saw the ambush in 
my mind, and I drove my car into it, 
wanting to kill every fucking one, but 
it was an abuttment and I ended up 
back in the hospital screaming gooks, 
and Steve, and who knows what else. 

They decided I needed rehabilitation 
so the VA sent me to college on one of 
their Unfuck The Vet programs, tuition 
and fees paid , $350 a month . 

College started out as a disaster; I 
carried a goddamn cinder block 
around on my shoulder. I never was 
the scholarly type, but I'd sit there 
reading Shelley and Keats and 

suddenly be thinking about resettling 
civilians to make their lands free fire 
zones, or I'd be reading Hopkins' 
"Windhover" and see a Phantom air 
strike. I tried to follow politics but 
found I simply didn't give a shit. To my 
fellow students I was a returned killer. 
Fighting is for gram mer school play­
grounds, right? Well, I fought on the 
campus . And I meant to kill. People 
gave me a wide berth, and in class I'd 
sit there like a radioactive stone. 

Still, chicks were attracted to me. I 
couldn't get over it, no matter what 
kind of a prick I was, they'd want 
more. "Jesus, you're rough," they'd 
say, and nothing in bed was too much 

Continued to page 24 
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REGS or SUPERB 

1. Raging Glory-Fred Halsted 
tops Melchor In his first new film 
for Coeco. A hot session a sultry 
afternoon. All action. 
2. The Mlneehaft-New faces. Josh 
retums to the pit to find Larry working 
up a frenzy over the smell of his wom 
Levis. 
3. Water Hole-Super bodybuilder Rocky 
Genaro has a young Marine stroking his 
way through the waves. A workout on the 
diving board leaves you breathless. 
4. Big Iron-A battle of size. Two of the best 
equipped young men meet and compare each 
other's assets. Top banana Inch for Inch. 

Sl'ABB: 
FRED HALBl'ED 
MELCBilR 
ROCKYGENERO 
JOOR 

Full Color catalog pack containing over 28 
exclusive films only $5.00. Order any 
merchandise direct from this ad and you 
receive the catalog FREE. Postage on each 
order $2.50. Callf. res. add 8% sales tax. 
State that you are over 21 and not a law 
enforcement official, postal Inspector or 
member of any censorship group. 

Reg 8 or Super 8 each $35 

All 4 parts only $110 

Video Cassette (4 films) $110 

Musta g magazines ea. $12.50 

BOOKSERIFB 

M.AGAZINEB 
48 PAGES-I IN FULL COLOR 

MUBI'.ANGI 
All of the action 

stills from Raging Glory 
and The Mineshaft. 

MOBrA.Na-II 
Outtakes from Water 
Hole and Big Iron. Makes 
your Mustang collection 
complete. All action. 

VIDIOC) 
CA88Htt*l'.im3 

ALL 4 FILMS ON ONE TAPE 

VHS~Bmr.ASYBI'EM 

Send to: 



.J 

BIG BUCK 
Muscled, moustachioed and mucho macho. 

The name Is Buck Owen, and one quick look wlll assure you 
there's no confusing him with the country singer. 

Buck Is one of the more recent Target discoveries, a find that 
makes us want to tell their photographers to keep up 

the good work. To check out more of Big Buck's stuff, 
turn the page. 

Photograph by Target 



&UC 

As evidenced in the photos here, Buck has 
something that even big bucks can't buy. 

Delving down into those blue jeans to haul 
out his equipment, posing in jocks and 

socks to prove he provides a great view from 
any angle, or sweating in the noonday sun 
opposite, Buck Owen is definitely the kind 

of guy you'd be proud to take home, and not 
necessarily just to meet Mom. If this isn't 

enough, he's available in sets of eight b&w 
5x7 photos or six 35mm color slides. 

They're $6.25 each, including first class 
postage, from Target Studios, Box 692H, 

Canal Street Station, New York, NY 10013. 
Please state you are over 21 because, 

as shown in the following color centerfold, 
Buck is for men only. 

Photographs by Target 
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IF YOU HAVEN'T GOT 

YOU HAVEN'T GOT 
WHAT'S HOT! 

Try us on for sighs! SampleHoncho­
the next issue plus two backs issues 

( selected by the men in our stockroom) 
for only $5.00! 

THAT'S A SAVINGS OF $4.00 over our regular back-Issue rate!! 
Now, how can you resist? 
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For those of you who fancy English blokes, 
check out the young man here whose name is Chris. He was 

discovered and subsequently uncovered by Man's Image 
photographer Carlo Palermo during a recent visit to London. 

Carlo tound out that Chris knew that city like the back of his hand 
and gave him a unique, one-of-a-kind tour that most tourists 

and even few locals experience. 

Photograph by Man's Image 



After showing Carlo all of London, 
Chris showed him something more , as 

evidenced by these photographs . 
Chris is prominently featured in 

Young Man's Image #3 , priced at $8 , 
soon to be published by Man 's Image. 

For information regarding this 
publication and others , contact 

Man's Image, Box 300-H, Canal Street 
Station , New York , NY 10013. Please 

state you are over 21 . 

Photograph by Man's Image 
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FLEURS ou·MALE 
The picture below may suggest one of those phone calls you have, 

at one time or another, either made or received: the hot one in which you used 
every four-letter word you could think of to satisfy a mutual need. 

But that isn't so in this case. The phone here is used by Paul Seaton-
in the Cosco film The Paul Seaton Story, part of the Earthman series-to call 

the local gardener for some help in fixing a group of flowers. 

Photograph by Cosco 
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When the gardener arrives, 
he realizes that more than the 

plants need fixing, and proceeds to 
strip young Paul of his protective 

covering, exposing one of the 
thickest, healthiest stems he has 

ever seen. Though a bag of fertilizer 
is there to be used , the gardener 

figures his own bag of fertilizer is 
the best solution, especially when 

planting his seed. 

Photographs by Cosco 
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As the action gets under way, 
Paul soon realizes that the heat 

of the sun is, indeed, 
one of the best ways 

to get things to grow .... 
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FLEURS ou MALE 
The gardener, amazed by a sudden turgid growth 

in Paul 's particular patch of ground , discovers that his own stalk is stretching 
toward the sun . He digs in .... 

Photographs by Cosco 
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FLEURS 
DU 

MALE 
In th is all-male hothouse variation on " Mary, Mary, quite contrary,/ 

How does your garden grow?" ... the gardener and Paul keep things sprouting . 
Voltaire closed Candide by suggesting that every individual should 

concentrate on making his garden grow. Our guys agree. 
For more information on this hothouse of activity, send $5.00 for a brochure 

to : Cosco, Dept. H579, 256 S. Robertson, Beverly Hills , CA 90211. 
Please state that you are over 21 . 

Photographs by Cosco 
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Bill had gone into the men's room 
for no other reason than to take a leak 
and get back to his studies in the 
library. He went about his business at 
the urinal, at first unaware that 
anybody else was in the john. 
Realizing that he was being watched, 
he looked to his left and saw a round 
hole about the size of a doughnut at 
crotch level. Through the hole he 
could see an eye, unblinking and 

· staring hard. Like most guys who are 
proud of their bodies and equipment, 
Bill got off on being watched and with 
the guy staring at him from the stall 
next to the urinal he was automatically 
turned on. Almost as though he 
couldn't control himself, he started 
getting aroused. As he squeezed the 
last remaining drops of piss from his 
cock, he kept his hand on his meat 
and began slowly stroking himself 
toward a full erection. All the time, the 
eye stayed firmly fixed on Bill's 
lengthening prick. 

What the fuck am I doing, Bill 

By Ron Toyes • Illustration by Olaf 

oblivious to the possibility that he 
might be discovered. 

His cock was fully hard now, 
reaching its length of almost nine 
inches. There was a pearly drop of pre­
cum juice at the cock slit and he 
absently touched it with his finger and 
put his finger to his tongue. He liked 
his own taste, slightly salty. Looking 
at the hole to get a reaction to what he 
had just done, Bill saw that the eye 
had moved away and had been re­
placed by a pair of lips being licked by 
a tongue. The mouth then opened 
wide, almost as wide as the hole it­
self. That was all the invitation Bill 
needed. Not even glancing toward the 
door to the hal I, Bi 11 stepped over to­
ward the adjacent urinal and put the 
tip of his dick to the hole. A tongue 
flicked out expertly and began swirling 
around the bright red cap. 

"Nice," Bill muttered. "Damn nice." 
"Closer," he heard the other guy 

say. "Move closer. Give me all of that 
cock." 

A campus security guard appeared at 
the door. Legs spread wide, hands on 

his hips, the guy had a stance that 
was defiantly masculine and more 

than a little provocative. 
wondered. He knew the library was 
notorious for cruising and that it had 
the wildest tea room on campus, but 
it was always something he had 
avoided . More than anything else, he 
was just afraid of getting involved in 
something and having somebody walk 
in at the wrong time. And here he was, 
jacking up his big dick and totally 
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"You got it, man," Bill replied. He 
thrust his hips forward and shoved his 
stiff organ all the way through the 
glory hole. It was instantly engulfed 
by something hot and wet as the 
young man began giving Bill a super 
blow job. His name was Greg, and 
while he sucked on Bill's thick cock, 
he reached between his legs and 

began jerking himself off. Bill was 
lunging faster now and the tip of his 
prick was ramming against the back of 
Greg's hungry throat. 

"Yeah, motherfucker," Bill moaned. 
"Take it. Take all of it! Now!" 

Moaning loudly, Bill shot his heavy 
load into Greg's eager mouth, spewing 
jet after jet of hot gism between the 
guy's lips as he rammed himself hard 
against the wooden partition. 
Swallowing greedily, Greg took every 
drop of Bill's big orgasm and shot 
long streams of his cum onto the floor 
of the men's room . 

"What the hell's goin' on here?" 
someone said loudly. Nearly jumping 
out of his skin, Bill turned and saw a 
campus security guard standing by 
the door. Legs spread wide, hands on 
his hips, the guy had a stance that was 
defiantly masculine and more than a 
little provocative. Although his 
uniform pants were on the baggy side, 
there was a prominent bulge down the 
left leg. "I asked what the hell was 
goin' on here," he repeated loudly. 
''Am I gonna get some kind of answer 
or do I have to knock some heads 
together?" 

"Well. .. " Bill began, not really 
knowing what to say. "I. .. " The words 
wouldn't come and he realized how 
silly he must have looked standing 
there with his cock still shoved 
through the glory hole. Greg had 
pulled back and hastily stuffed his 
cock inside his pants and was being 
as quiet as he possibly could. That did 
no good, however, as the guard strode 
over to the st al I and whipped open the 
door. 

"So you're the other half of this 
business, eh?" the guard said. 

"Look, man," Greg.pleaded. "Don't 
fuck us over. I mean, we were just 
having a little fun. That's all. Guys 
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come in here for this all the time." 
"Not when I'm around they don't," 

the guard said. "You cocksuckers have 
been getting away with murder, and 
I'm going to see that a stop is put to 
it." Both Greg and Bill were puzzled 
when the guard shut the stall door and 
walked over to where Bill was standing 
nervously. Bill watched with disbelief 
as the guard unzipped his fly and 
hauled out an enormous semi-hard 
prick and shoved it through the glory 
hole. "Suck me, you bastard," he 
growled, moaning loudly when he felt 
his tool engulfed by Greg's hot mouth. 
"That's good," the guard said. He 
reached over and grabbed Bill's limp 
prick which was still hanging out of 
his trousers. "That's good, too," he 
repeated, squeezing the soft flesh 
with his big hand . "I guess you just 
came, didn't you?" 

"Yeah," Bill answered, looking down 
in surprise as he saw his cock start to 
harden all over again. There was 
something really hot about this 
straight-looking security guard 
playing with his cock that turned Bill 

some of the action tonight . Can you 
believe that?" 

His buddy shook his head and 
grinned, his eyes affixed on Bill's 
lengthening organ. "I'd like to believe I 
could get some of that," he said . 

"Help yourself," the guard said, 
releasing Bill's hard cock and 
thrusting his loins toward the glory 
hole and Greg's hot mouth. The 
stranger walked over to Bill and 
dropped to his knees, expertly 
slipping Bill's rod inside his mouth. 
As he did that, he took out his meat 
and began beating off while he sucked 
Bill toward a second climax . 

"Damn good," the guard said, 
pounding into Greg's mouth and 
filling his throat with cum. Greg 
swallowed this second load and licked 
the guard's cock slit, determined to 
get every precious drop of the guy's 
load. In the meantime, the other 
stranger went into the stall and 
dropped to his knees, blowing Greg 
and taking his cum about the time 
Greg took the guard's gism . Hearing 
the sounds of two guys coming was 

There had been five almost 
simultaneous climaxes, and the small 

men's room reeked with the smell 
of hot male gism. 

on. The guy was having the same 
effect on Greg whose dick had gotten 
stiff as a poker and who was busily 
beating off again in the stall. This time 
it was the guard's turn to be surprised 
when the door opened and two more 
guys walked into the john. 

"Well," one of them said. "Looks 
like even the campus cops are getting 
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al! the turn-on Bill needed, and he 
sprayed his wad down the stranger's 
throat. At that moment , his shoes 
were covered with a thick load as the 
guy ejaculated thick streams of sperm 
all over the floor. Inside the stall, the 
guy on his knees jerked himself off to 
climax and sprayed a jet of hot cum 
onto the floor. There had been five 

almost simultaneous climaxes, and 
the small men's room reeked with the 
smell of hot male gism. 

Everybody turned as Greg spoke up 
from inside the stall. "Why don't all 
you guys come over to my dorm room 
and we can really get it on in private?" 

"Sounds good to me," Bill said. 
"I can't make it until midnight," the 

security guard said, stuffing his meat 
back into his uniform pants and giving 
Bill a quick crotch squeeze as he 
grinned. " But if you're willing to wait a 
while, I'd sure like to make it ." 

"I'll wait ," Bill said, eyeing the huge 
bulge in the guard's pants. 

Later, as Bill and Greg walked to the 
latter's dormitory, they each admitted 
being dumbfounded by the guard's 
sudden change of character. The two 
were alone as the other pair of guys 
had other plans. "He's definitely a hot 
number," Greg said. "He's got one 
helluva fat cock on him." 

"Yeah," Bill agreed. "I was jealous 
as hell when he whipped that thing out 
and shoved it through the glory hole. It 
must have been a dream come true." 

"Yeah," Greg said laughing. 
" Especially considering the fact that it 
came right after yours: I definitely dug 
getting two hot loads in a row. And I 
dug getting blown, too. That 
cocksucker knew what he was doing." 

The two walked up the steps leading 
to Greg's dorm and entered, climbing 
another flight of steps to the second 
floor. Greg's room was at the end of 
the hall and once inside Bill asked him 
where the bathroom was. Greg 
laughed and said, "You don't quit, do 
you?" 

Bill laughed back and clapped his 
new friend on the shoulder. "Well, the 
truth is I really have to piss. I had a 
couple of beers with dinner and they 
went right through me." 

"It's down the hall on the left. You 
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I\.:: an't miss it." He reached between his 
. 1.egs and rubbed his crotch invitingly. 
·"Don't be too long." 

•·,,,pkay, Greg." 
i)I had no idea if anything hot ever 

~· , Vt on the men's room of Towers 
~t:fr;nitory, but he was more than a 
. .'~ttre suspicious when he looked 
_ .toward the sound of running water and 

:;f¥,,W,a guy in the shower. As though he 
(Was unaware that anybody might be 
watching or maybe because he didn't 
care, the muscular stud was lovingly 
soaping himself and obviously 
-lingering over the crotch area where 

, .:his soapy dick was almost fully erect. 
,Bill was frozen in front of the urinal, 
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fascinated by what he was seeing. It 
was almost as though he didn't realize 
he was staring and turned red when 
the other guy spoke to him. 

"Looking at anything special?" he 
was asked. 

"Uh, I'm sorry," Bill replied . "I didn't 
mean to be rude. I was just. .. " 

The stud in the shower grinned and 
gripped hard at his stiff dick. "You like 
what you see?" 

"Well. .. sure," Bill answered. 
"Then after I get dried off maybe we 

can go to my room and get a little 
something going. Whaddya say to 
that?" 

Bill immediately thought of Greg 
waiting for him down the hall. "You 
into threesomes?" he asked. 

"I'm into just about anything," the 
guy said. He turned off the shower and 
stepped out of the stall , extending a 
big hand in Bill 's direction. "I'm 
Buck." 

"My name's Bill." 
The two men shook hands and Buck 

asked, "What did you have in mind 
about a three-way?" 

"I met a fellow named Greg a while 
back. He lives down the hall." 

"What's his last name?" 
"I don't know. He didn't tell me." Bill 

watched as Buck wrinkled his brow 
and finished drying off. That done he 
wrapped the towel around his middle 
and slipped his feet into thong 
sandals. "Well, let's go, Bill." 

The expressions on the faces of both 
Greg and Buck were those of disbelief 
when they saw each other and Bill 
said, "I found this guy in the shower 
and he wants to get it on ." 

"I don't believe it!" Greg gasped. 
"Neither do I!" Buck said. Bill 

watched in bewilderment while the 
two men embraced and kissed 
affectionately on the lips. 

"I gather you two know each other," 
Bill managed finally. 

"I should think so," Buck said. 
"We're brothers." 

"What?!" Bill cried in disbelief. 
"That's right," Greg answered. He 

hugged his brother again and grinned. 
"And to think we never knew about 
each other until now." 

"You're kidding," Bill said. 
"No, we're not," Buck said. "I never 

even had any idea about my little 
brother. Oh, we jerked each other off a 
couple of times when we were kids, 
but then we just sort of went our 
separate ways." Buck smiled as Greg 
tugged away the confining towel and 
stared hungrily at his brother's half 
erect staff. "Like what you see, little 

brother?" His smile broadened as 
Greg dropped to his knees and began 
sucking on the stiffening pole. "Very 
nice," Buck muttered~ He reached over 
and unzipped Bill's fly, taking out the 
man's nine-incher and squeezing it 
gently. "This is nice, too," he said . 

"Mmmmmm," Greg mumbled, still 
blowing his brother. 

"I get the feeling this cock was in 
little brother's throat a while back. Am 
I right?" 

"Yep," Bill replied, stepping closer 
so Buck might get a better hold on his 
prick. 

"Well," Buck said, "I guess there's 
nothing wrong with keeping things all 
in the family, right?" 

"Right," Bill agreed as Buck leaned 
down and took Buck's hard cock down 
his throat. "And that gives me one 
helluva idea." Both brothers stopped 
sucking and looked at their new 
buddy. 

"What's that?" Greg asked. 
"How about putting all of that family · 

in this outsider's body? I mean, I could 
really get off having one guy down my 
throat and his brother up my ass." He 
grinned broadly as Greg and Buck 
exchanged looks that assured Bill they 
considered his idea a good one. 

All three laughed as Buck and Greg 
spoke at the same time. "I get the 
top," Greg said. 

"I get the bottom," Buck chimed in. 
As Bill walked to Greg's bed, 

shucked off his clothing and climbed 
in bare-assed, he said, "I feel like this 
whole thing was choreographed." 

This was the scene witnessed by the 
security guard when he walked into 
Greg's dormitory room shortly after 
midnight. Bill lay sprawled on his 
back, legs thrown over Buck's 
shoulders while Buck's stiff organ 
pounded away at his ass. Greg was 
straddling Bill's chest, his prick 
flailing away at Bill's mouth with a 
rhythm to match his brother's. 

"Well, I'll be damned!" the guard 
said, smiling happily as the two 
brothers motioned him to join them on 
the bed. He tore off his uniform and 
piled into the mass of male bodies, · 
limbs, mouths and cocks and soon the 
room was even noisier with the 
sounds of sucking and fucking. 

Bill raised his face and kissed the 
guard hard on the mouth before 
saying, "It's a damned good thing you 
came into the men's room when you 
did, huh?" 

"Yeah," the guy replied. "And you 
know what? I didn't even have to 
piss!" 
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PYRAMid POWER 
Every Sphinx has its secret , supposedly. 
And this sphinx, the most famous in the world, next to the Pyramids at Giza, 
near Cairo, undoubtedly has its share. Its face was originally that of 
Chephren , who constructed as his tomb the second largest pyramid. What 
has this sphinx witnessed? The building of the pyramids, Ramses' armies, 
Cleopatra barging down the Nile, even Bette Davis and Angela Lansbury 
filming Death on the Nile. Recently it witnessed something else. A Honcho 
camel caravan-editor, photographer, models, camel drivers-trekking past 
the pyramids and into isolated dunes, to bring you a fashion exclusive. We 
could swear we saw that Sphinx wink. 

Photograph by Jurgen Vollmer 
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In Cairo's Khan el Khalili market, 
ten black-clad Egyptian policemen, right, 
mounted on white horses, wend their way 

through a snaking passageway between merchants' stalls. 
Cairo's crowded streets contain a cornucopia 

of attractive men, and if you like them dark and handsome, 
maybe Egypt should be on your travel agenda. 

Photographs by Jurgen Vollmer 
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Peer amid the pyramids. In this case, 
you'll find a model named Magde. 
In the shadow of the sphinx, Honcho 
undressed him, then dressed him. 
In a navy blue, tie-front bathing suit 
of soft clingy qiana. It clings softly, 
even to hard things. (We asked Magda 
how he got such hairy thighs. He knew 
one English word: "Macho.") 
Also available in brown or white, his 
tie-front bathing suit , fn;>m California 
Affair, comes with a matching bikini 
that can be worn underneath it ($5) 
and full-length lounge pants ($29.95) 
to cover those hairy thighs. 
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DATELINE: EGYPT 
Below, Magde wears full-length drawstring 
pants for horsing around. They're navy blue, 
cost $29.95, and are perfect for doing lots of 
the things you're going to be doing this 
summer, wherever. At right, Magde lets 
some thigh flesh show through the white 
criss-cross sides of his Short Affair shorts, 
in qiana, $75.50. 

Opposite top, Magde Inhales some hash-filled 
smoke from his houka, while wearing an Egyptian 
caftan, a galibaya, available in all Egyptian 
markets, from $12 up. Watching him inhale is Ali, 
in brown-and-white qiana "Chic to Cheek" shorts , 
perfect for swimming or just sunning sensually. 
Below, Ali succumbs to the houka's charms, or to 
Magde's, and reaches out. Meanwhile, he has 
shed his shorts to reveal a brown qiana bikini, $5. 

All fashions on these pages, except the Egyptian 
galibaya, are available in solid white, brown or navy, 
and are custom fitted to the individual. Send inquiries 
or orders to: California Affiar, P.O. Box 26, Carlsbad, 
CA 92008. 

IF EGYPT TICK ES YOUR FANCY ... 
New York's gay travel club Gypsy Feet can book you on any 
one of thirteen Cairo-bound 8-day trips between now and 
June 1. An all-gay departure from New York and boston 
leaves April 3. Other trips out of New York leave March 13, 
March 20, May 8, May 22 and May 29 . For those further West, 
the following departures are available: Philadelphia/Pitts­
burgh, March 6; Kansas City, March 27; Minneapolis, April 
10; Detroit, Aprll 17; Chicago, April 24; Philadelphia, May 1; 
and Cincinnati , May 15. The price ranges from $669-759, 
depending on point of departure. Price Includes round trip 
Jet flight to Cairo via Transinternational Airlines, seven nights 
at Cairo's opulent Mena House Oberol Hotel, continental 
breakfast daily, a half-day visit to the pyramids and sphinx. 
Also available In advance from Gypsy Feet is a two-day side 
trip to Luxor (where the temples of Luxor and Karnak are 
located, and the Valley of the Kings Including Tutankhamen's 
tomb), for $189, and a two-day side trip to Abu Slmbel, 
Aswan and Luxor ($289) . Those wishing to visit Abu Slmbel 
should book well in advance, since EgyptAlr seats are very 
limited. For more detailed information, write or call: Gypsy 
Feet, 1621 Second Avenue, New York, New York 10028. (212) 
734-6182. 

Photographs by Jurgen Vollmer 
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AFTER THE WAR 
Continued from page 26 

of those artsy movies by himself. 
When we got to my place I asked him 
if he wanted a beer. 

" I don't think that'd be a good idea, 
Todd ." 

"Why not? The fucking place is a 
dump , but you won't catch anything . 
The beer cans are clean. " 

"You don't understand ." 
"Look, I know off icers and enlisted 

men aren't supposed to fraternize , but 
students and professors ... sh it. " 

He smiled. "All right. " 
He really was tense, and no matter 

what I did , or how I tried , it only got 
worse. I felt he didn't like me, that I 
was some kind of freak. Finally I said , 
"Hey, thanks for the ride. You don't 
have to be polite ." 

He looked about my place, fucking 
clothes scattered everywhere, bed 
unmade, food and dirty dishes strewn 
about , and he said quietly , "Todd , I've 
got to tell you something . I owe you 
an explanation ." 

I stood up and took off my T-sh irt 
and wiped sweat from me. " Hey man , 
you don't owe me anything . I 
appreciate what you 've done for me. 

Let's call it quits. " 
He closed his eyes. "Jesus. Put your 

shirt on ." 
" It's hot. I haven't got central air. " 
He looked at me a long t ime, then he 

said simply, " I love you. " 
"Huh?" Real class . My act hadn't 

improved a bi t. 
"Can't you understand?" 
I stared at him, then I sat down. I 

understood. "Oh wow ." 
"I didn't want to hurt you , Todd. 

Can 't you see? I didn 't want you to 
th ink I cared and took an interest in 
you just because of ... your body. " 

"Yeah." 
" It hurts me to be around you. I've 

never met anyone like YOL!, " 
"Yeah, there aren't man·y street 

scenes like me on campus. " 
"No. You 're beautiful. Please, let me 

tell you. Don't be mad or upset. You've 
got a body I could only dream about. 
You 're perfect. I've fantasized about 
you, but I couldn't be around you. 
Then when you took off your shirt .. .. 
Don't you realize how you are? I don't 
mean just physically , but everything 
about you . You 're like some animal , I 
mean that flatteringly . Untamed. 
Dangerous. Wild. I've seen the way 
women hang around you, like reverse 
heat , just something you give off. 

Ymally. 
An accu111t., 
man's guide 
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That's why I didn't want to give you a 
ride, or come in. I can't take being 
around you." 

I sat across from him speechless . So 
that was it. He wanted my body. How 
was I so stupid I hadn't seen it. No, he 
wanted to help me, then there was the 
other. I stared at him a long time. He 
was nervous and afraid , probably that I 
was going to kill him or something. 
But I liked him , even more now for 
what he'd just told me. He'd been 
honest , and trusted me, and taken a 
big chance. 

I got up and stood directly in front of 
him , my crotch inches from his face. It 
was hot in the room , stuffy hot , and I 
glistened with sweat. He sat perfectly 
still. 

"Go ahead," I said. 
He looked up at me, his hand went 

to my side, then it smoothed over my 
belly. He 1.mfastened my jeans and 
pulled , dropping them to my knees. I 
just stood there in my shorts as he 
stared at me, then he slipped his hand . 
under the elastic and drew them down 
slowly so that I was nude before him. 
Even soft I'm six inches, and he said 
almost in a whisper, "Jesus, I knew 
you'd be big . God , you're nice." He 
bent forward and took my cock in his 
mouth. He swallowed it all and didn 't 
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move, just tasted it, and I got hard 
immediately, bursting his mouth. 

His hands palmed my stomach and 
chest, then he withdrew his mouth 
and looked at me. "How big are you?" 

"Nine inches." 
He licked the shaft and moved to my 

balls, licking them, then he tongued 
my thighs. "You've got the most 
beautiful body I've ever seen." 

I almost came when he sucked on 
my balls. God it felt good. Then he 
turned me around and ran his hands 
over my ass, cupping the cheeks in his 
palms. He spread them wider and I 
bent over. His tongue went to my 
asshole. "Oh God, Todd. I want you so 
bad." 

He was tongue fucking me, his hand 
jacking me off. It was too much and I 
turned, grabbing his head, forcing his 
mouth over my cock, fucking his face. 
He gagged on my cock but I didn't let 
him go, just drove deeper into his 
throat. I was on the verge of coming 
but I pulled away. 

"Let me have it. I want your come." 
I stepped out of my jeans and took 

off my tennis shoes, then I lifted him 
up. "I'm going to fuck you." 

"You're too big." 
"You'll get used to it." 
I led him to the bed. He stripped. He 

had a great body, lean and hard, and 
he was fully erect, about seven inches. 
He stood in front of me, not knowing 
what to do. 

"Okay, man, let's make this for 
real." I fell on top of him, pinning him 
to the bed and I kissed him hard. He 
squirmed under me but I was stronger 
and I drove my tongue into his mouth. 
His body felt good under me. He was 
the first guy since Steve I'd held, and 
I'd forgotten the feel of muscle and 
leanness. I got up on the bed and 
positioned my cock in front of his 
face. He took it eagerly and I pumped 
his face furiously. He took his mouth 
off and swallowed my balls. I moaned 
and he grabbed my hips and brought 
my ass down on his face, his tongue 
driving up my asshole. He sucked and 
licked my ass until I was going crazy. 

I moved off him and p'ulled him up 
on the bed and turned him over. I spit 
on my finger and stuck it up his 
asshole, then I spread his cheeks wide 
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and rammed my cock up his asshole. 
He cried out. I drove further and he 
groaned. "God. Oh God . Easy, Todd." 

But I was wild and I pumped my 
cock as hard as I could and I exploded 
in him. I was still hard when I with­
drew and fell off him, lying on my 
back. He started to jack off beside me 
and I watched a second, then I took 
his cock in my hand . 

"No, don't," he said. "Let me do it 
just looking at your body." 

I lay, hands behind my head, 
watching, but he stopped and moved 
closer, his hands going over me. "I 
love touching you." 

"I like you touching me." 
"You really are beautiful, you know. " 
"You're making me embarrassed. " 
He laughed. "I'm making you hard. " 

He bent down and took my cock in his 
mouth. I spread my legs and he moved 
between them, his hands stroking my 
thighs. "I can't believe this. I've 
wanted you since you first walked into 
my class. I couldn't believe you when I 
say you, tall, blond, gorgeous, sitting 
at the back of the class , your legs 
spread, your eyes daring anyone to 
talk to you . Now I'm between those 
legs, blowing you ." 

"No, you're talking. " 
He laughed, " I'd like to do this 

forever." 
"We'll see what we can work out. Do 

you want me to suck you?" 
"Yes. God yes." 
I swung around and took him in my 

mouth. He tasted clean, like he'd Just 
showered, and I sucked him slowly. 
He took my cock harder, sucking like 
mad, like he couldn 't get enough , 
almost chewing on it, and I drove 
deeper into him, pumping my full 
weight and power into his mouth. We 
came at the same time, filling each 
other's mouth with come, swallowing. 

When we sat up he said simply, 
"Thank you , Todd." 

"Thank you, .... " I didn't know what 
to call him. 

"Andy." 
"Andy. 
He touched my face and stroked my 

chest. "Can I stay the night?" 
I shook my head. " I'm not ready for 

that, Andy." 
"I understand." He stood and 

dressed. 
"Hey, thanks for the ride." 
"Anytime." 
"Catch you in class tomorrow." 
"Have you read the material?" 
"Not yet. But I will." 
He smiled from the door. "I know 

you will. Good night , Todd." 
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Domino 

For the last seven years, Sierra 
Domino has dedicated itself to 
presenting to the world the best in 
quality Black male nude art and 
photography . If you're just now dis­
covering the world of the tall, dark 
and handsome brothers of S-D, we 
think you are going to like what 
you see. 

EBONY IRON 

Twelve of the best built men 
cavort across the 

pages of our 1979 
portfolio ... and they're all 
the name implies. 

$5 + $1 postage. 
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Issued quarterly, S-D's 32-page maga 
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it 's at in the Black gay world . Page 
after page of information, news, art 
and photography of the humpiest men 
around . $10 for a subscription sent 
first class . 
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photosets, slides, art work and other 
merchandise. To see what we've got 
send for our " Introductory Pack" 
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photographs. It's only $3.50 and 
a statement that you 're 21 . 

When you see what we've got, we 
think you'll agree .. . Black is beautiful, 
and a whole lot more besides! 
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full color. Light up 
your life with our 
HOTTEST calendar 
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coated stock and die­
cut cover) 
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RAMROD #3 (Cowboy, Part 2) 
With the third issue of Ramrod, Target continues the saga of 
the American Cowboy, presenting eleven hot men for your 
entertainment. A varied stable of studs that should make you 
want to pack up your saddle bags, podner, and take to them 
thar hills! (8 ½ x11 , 52 pages, 18 in full color, deluxe stock, 
poster-size centerfold) 
RR-3 .. . .... . .... . ..... Ramrod #3 ... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $11.00 

Target 
Box 692-Z, Canal St. Sta., New York City 10013 
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